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shortly that I did not gresp,really,what he tried to say,and that the
voung man was the son of friends who lived out of towne - whereupon he
retired discreetly. £ _Il don't remember when it was that Llrs.Pr-oko#
saw mv new friend f;éﬁéhe first‘fiéé& Uccasionally,ﬁowever,when I went
out or came home in his company,she happened to be busy in the lobby and

glimpsed st us,swiftly and susplciously. U?ce I thought I'd noticed a

&7 —
vague crease of a smile as she looked at Speed; but I may have been mista=
CLONA
ken, However,it was the same day that Speed ¢ me,with a sort of

casusel curiosity,if I knew krs.Prokoff,and how old she was. "She isn't
so ugly," he sald,snd added,laughingly; "Not ugly enough for the old epe.”

This was the name we used to give to Mr.Prokoff. We had lots of fun

together, We had & good time,lindeed.
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2 PEED.

I must not be so nervous. Mr.Prokoff says my poslition 1s not as
grave as all that. That Summons the boys presented is probably
forged,Mr .Prokoff says. Yet he advised me not to enter my own room
as long as they keep lying in wait for me,out there,in the street,
or maybe even inside the house,somewhere hidden... 1 have to walt
in the derkness till they get finally tired of loitering around.
For the queer thing sbout those Summons is that they assume legal
value only if and when the person who wants to catch you succeeds
in handing the paper over to you personally. If they manage to touch
me on my sleeve and cry out, Here is a Summons for you,lr.Kroll -
then I am lost and must follow them to the police station. It's
like one of those dreadful gemes we used to play as children - with

endless minutes of snxious waiting in some dark hiding place,until
=

bad it really is. ‘l;g_ - 8 the
.
whole affalr not quite seriously and keiggyﬁlﬂﬂﬁﬂg me: 'Don't let

am all for you and shall pro=
e

I
tect you whateyemsM&Ppens.' I guess he 1§ gzoing to raise my rent.

E ol
™
|

1

e 1 may messddy need hls
help - pretty soon,maybe. I am & forelgner here,I have no influence,

no connections, If they send me to jall,or want to expel me from this
country - who would hewsbhemeste testify {cﬂge,if not Mr. Prokoff?

Not a very imposing witness,l must say... Yet € he 1s ko /fc-nd of
me, 1 suppose - in his strange way... He really thinks I am a gentleman,
aﬁéféaé%:%iy sc - even to a judge,if necessary... "You are a gentleman,
Mr. Kroll, That's why I like having you in my house..." He has an

unctuous way of emphasizing the word "gentleman",enjoying every

syllable of it as though it was s plece of candy that slowly melts in




his mouth.

A gentlemen... It sounds so odd now - since I was touched and tainted

by the underworld. I was always afraid of the underworld: that is why
I left my country and came here. Anna did not believe me when I told
her,Austrla 1s doomed,we must leave, She thought Austrlia was quite
safe,and I was suffering from persecution manie. Besides,she had
no particuler resson for being afraid of Hitlery - unless she was
aefreid for my sake. She knew,of course,that I am Jewish from my mother s
gide - and slso that I would not be able to stand that bloody business
which 1s Hitlerism. I cannot bear to see bloods 1its smell makes me
8ick,I just loathe 1t. I knew that blood was golng to flow 1in the
streets of Vienna,but Anna seid, 'You're crszy,nothing will heappen,
what a fool you esre to give up your nice job...' - It was a nice job,
81l right - end I was proud to work as a librarlan of the State
Library. But I renounced the job and everything I loved,and prepared
my emlgration. As AHE? went on grumbling end teunting,I finally saild
to her, "You may stay‘;}dyou want to..." I didn't mean it seriously,
really,and neither would she,l hoped. But she did take it seriously.
“All right," she said, "if that's the way you sre feeling sbout 1it,.."
So I left alone, She was very smart when 1t came to the financisl
arrangements,and kept a nlce sum for herself,but also managed to

O art
smuggle something out nﬁZtac::sﬁgt;g,so that I would have enough to
live on,for a year or 80... 'I'll work very hard,' I promised %ean
as I kissed her goobye. 'I'1]1 make my way,and you will join me,one
day...' She aaid,;gs;and wept,and klssed me,and looked sweeter than
ever = much young;;:tz:; she is:zlike a weeping little girl of twenty - ,
and I was very much in love with her,and really thought she meant what
she sgid,and would follow me when I had a job.

It was this 1des = thet she would follow me - which gave me the
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strength and courage to stand those horrible first months in New XYork.
Otherwise the loneliness may have killed me - this ghastly loneliness,
filling my room llke & cloud,following me in the streets,lying on my
shoulders,my forehead as & tremendous weight... Sometimes I thought,

I mast die - destroyed by lonellness like by a mortasl disease;but then
I remembered, Anna... she keeps waiting for you,over there,in Vienns.
She goes to the churches and preys that you find a job,so that she
could come,and live wlth you,and be your wife again.., And I made new
desperste efforts to learn the language - I hardly understood & word
when I arrived - ,and tc meet people who could be of any help. I hoped
for & job in a book store,or as a college librarian; but I would have
done any cther sort of work as well,and happily,too; I was not fasti=
dious,not fussy. All I wanted was something to do,esnd Anna, 41l I
wanted was £nna,

I was almost pleased,therefore,when I read in the papers thet my
Zloomy prophecies had been fulfilled,end Hitler had taken Viennsa,
end the Germsn Gestapoc was raging in our besutiful city and among
our friends. I felt sorry,of course,for many people I 1liked; but,on
the other hand,I presumed that Anna would come even sooner,with all
those dreadful things going on. 1 got letters from Vienna,complaining
in an indirect,careful way,ebout the terror,and the poverty,and QQW
poor the food had become, But Anne's letters, strangely enough,w

FTEEG;te tally with the other informations I received, 'People exaggeret!
she wnd%ej. '"We still have plenty to eat,..' In the beginning I thought
she just didn't want me to worry. But finally I found out that she
actually belleved in all those nice things she had to tell sbout B
Hitler,and that fustris hes galned by the Anschluss. She had declded
to stay there. She asked me for & divorce. She wrote,of course she
could not remain the wife of 2 men with & Jewlsh mother. That 1s what

she wrote me: Of course,l cannot be your wife any more...
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She betrayed me,chested me,humiliated me, She alone 1s responsible

for my ruin. &nna is guilty. It is all her fault...

How silly of me to weep like a little boy forsaken in the darkness.
I must puﬂl myself together. I should try to forget... To forget Anna,
and Vienna,end the Summons,asnd all gloomy things... Ah,I'd give any=
thing if I el could only feel,once again:zz light and gay and detached
as I used to do after having smoked those megic cligearettes... How
are they called? Marivana... It sounds like the name of a bewitched
princess in an orientel fairy tale. I still hear Speed's voice =~
how bland snd seductive it wes when he said, Marivana... 'Why don't
you try it once,Clerence? You'll get a kick out of it...' He always

called me Clarence,for some shady reason of his own - though I think

Karl is & nice,simple name...)ﬁﬂrﬂnnnnnnHrqnubdﬂurduatla_mhan_ha_hagsad
mes: 'Just one cigarette,Clarence! - just one puff!',&ﬁtn.—hgrdi&-be:

Iﬂewsrth&e-h!-tuwtndy£undﬁnanhni&r/;He did not mesn to get mg-fhto
trouble. It was his cousin who mede up the whole.dirty E;OE: I never
liked Jim,never trusted him, If I only knew 1if Lucv iﬁg is involved.
Perhaps she ié_gﬂe 5531‘333;'0f the gang,pulliquthe wires secretly
from the background., I am sure she 1s quitgfdgnsmic. How much Speed
admires her! =-'MNy sister is swell,' ghe fgld me,again and gein. ' She
certainly knows how to meke friends #nd to influence people...' ...

I wonder where on earth he caugbjf//!this-titls. Hls.lgnorance was
something that never ceasedfpédamaze me, I never thought it possible
that o "esess human beiqg#cculd be so completely - so‘thoroughly
ignorant. He had no idéé that a war is going on in ﬁurSpe;ﬁzﬁ’who
George Washington;igu. But - sometites, 811 6T § sudden; he wounld -re=..

member corbain’élogana or a historicel date he had learnedtin achool.

'Sure,l knoéw,' held-sey,with a cunning tﬁiﬁkle. 1Taxatisn witpOut

Repregéﬂzation... That!s what mede them cross...' I was fascinated ,

.

;pflhmuﬁnr*—aﬂ—ifLa—ﬂavEgE"1ttt1E'munke7~wou4d—he-a-raﬁ¢ﬁeﬂ-ﬁen%h.
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I-wes=snthrelled-by-his wit end-hés=tNNOCENEE, aNd by CHAC Lleam 10 his
eves when he mentioned his sister., 'Iucy is grand. You should meet
her,Clarencel! But I never met her, Her plcture was all I was”alﬁowed

o

to see. Her lovely plcturel...:whet a pity that I had tonﬁfn it,
There was something~1H her eyes end 1n her attitude ’:; reminded me
of &nna. Those fleshy shoulders,the rich,heavq,}ﬁigﬂfhand that smile,
drowsy,sweet,and clever....Speed had the safie sort of smide,particu=
larly when he was very-xérﬂﬂ“ﬁfdﬁﬁéﬁ_-;"asked me for money. 'Just two
bucks,Clarence... I went to get mypFblue sult fixed...' l-iisiiebecissnnes

amdspet-modoabows? His voice,pfo,had & faint resemblence with Anna's -:

g 1little hoarse and yet medodious. I wonder 1f Lucy speaks the same

way - with that b%and ¢hing sort of harshness...
(2L 71 0 e ——— AT
oo ] Aronie<piolly D8 Bshamed of myself! - to dream here of

i

EEEETEE;;;;;,a d Marivana cigerettes,and,ggiﬁ‘;l innocent smile.

of Speed ang’his sister Lucy. Anne is going to marry some-ﬂazi officials
I shall pbver see her again. Marivana 1s sordid stuff and h;& brought
me in¥o this dreadful mess. Lucy 1s some petty asdventuress whcm“l\\
FEYTF SEW = Emt =S to-Speedsiiire a # ptid Gy Prokoff—as //

I mist concentrate my thoughts; there 1s plenty of time to do so,
end this room is quiet enough - only too quiet,indeed - empty and
swlb ond peaceful as & prison cell,sultry and dark as a grave...

I have to examine the whole affair,clearly and soberly.

This is the door bell... My Lord,how it makes me jump! It may
be Jim again,and that other fellow whom I do not lmow. They show the
Summons again: 'We want to see Mr,Kroll, Our cousin Speed is in jail,
and Mr.Kroll is responsible. He has to eppear as a witness. liere 1is
the Summons, Where is lr.Kroll?'! Mr.Prokoff says, 'I've already told
vou that he isn't here. I don't know where he is. And I don't want

you to ring this door agsin - d'you understand? People here are asleep.
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This is a decent house - if you know shat I mean. And now,get out
of here and don't dare come agein - or I will call the policel'

He is pretty tough,lr.Prokoff; he impresses them,they don't say
g word. They leave = without even slaming the door. Perhaps they have
left for good. It is reining outside - fortunately for me. They must
get tired,eventually,of weiting out there,in the street. lir.Prokoff
is really mich more efficient than I thought him to bej;more courageous,
too. What an odd little man! Rather imposing,for sll his ugliness and
poor manners,

In the beginning,I didn't like him at all. How unhappy I was when
I had moved into this dresry place! I thought 1t still more depres=
sing than the hotel where I had lived before. But I couldn't bear
that hotel room any more,after having received there Anna's letter,
I had to find & new place for myself,or I would have become mad.
So I bought the Sunday Times,end looked through the section where
they advertise one room-apaertments,and then walked around... What
a gloomy Sundey 1t was! Everything seemed so dingy ,ammeausid-=end
- 211 those squalid dwellings,and the wretched,greedy people who
wented to hire them out. When I came here,to 58 th.Street,between
Lexington and Third,I was elresdy exhausted and my feet ached. This
place here struck me es comparetively cosy,end lirs.Prokoff made a
nice impression on me., She looked almost pretty that evening,all
dressed up to go out. We discussed the price,and she smlled and saild,
'I'm sure you'll feel et home here,Mister.! I moved in the next mor=
ning,and was somewhat terrified when I saw Mr.Prokoff. I really think
he is one of the most hideous fellows I ever saw - with his much=-
too-1long arms,and his grey,crooked face. I don't think he actually
has & humpback,but he looks as if he had one: the movements of his

arms are that way,esnd even the expression of his eyes and his flet,
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tinny voice. He is more ugly,indeed,than a human being should be.
There is something nightmarish about him., He has the most definite
resemblence with a big ape I have ever noticed.

I hated the house,though my room is all right - rather ¢ e ——
spacious and comforteble. What makes it so depressing ls thls lack of
light,I suppose; this dingy twilight,even on beautiful days - &nd
after three in the afterncon it becomes dark - almost as dark as i;k‘:r
T

\i-ﬁ'ﬂ'? f‘t‘g AA fn AA G O ﬂ,
sin MHM-&M... Yes,l guess it was that

ever-lasting darkness that got me gredually down - the a darkness and
the smell -:that evil,sickening smell in the sdmmér lobby,the stalr=
cese,even in my own room #. It does not help that I keep my door el=
wavs closed, The smedl is stronger. I don't know 1f it comes from the
kitchen,or from MNr,.Prokoff's bed room - (I am afrald that he never

opens a window...) -,or if it's just a part of the house. It 1is &
Mt 'a 2oy nd biye,
sweetich smell,dusty,heavy,very penetrating. Ma-m—&w

I was rather pleased when I had that row with Mrs.Prokoff; perhaps
I even provoked the quarrel as I seeked a pretext to glve up the B
room. Besides,she annoyed me to madness,every morning when she entered
my room,ell blesk dignity in her blue,dirty apron,plump and sullen,
her features numbed with self-pity. For she suffers incessantly from
her being so poor and » wretched,and =mm considers it gquite en offense
thet she has no maid,end nothing,snd must do all this work, Of course,
I feel sorry for her., Anna would also hate it to make other people's
bed end to clean floors,snd all that kind of thing. But it's not my
fault,efter all; she shouldn't scowl at me. Flrst,she wanted me to
teke the room,and smiled at me,and giggled. And then,she came and
declared rether bluntly that she hasd made a mlstake,and the room

was more expensive then she had told me,only some deys before, I

fapdt didn't think this wes fair W
-’ o M tv(‘,‘ W L )
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she worked up herself to a sort of hysterical outburst: it was rather
disgusting, indeed. Her plump body was shaken by ragged sobs,and she
told me,elways bitterly crying,that I did not treat her like one should
treat a lady,and thst she knew nothing sbout business - only that I
didn't pay enough: 'You want to exploit mel' she lemented in & nasty,

sibilant voice. I saild, 'Thaet's enough,' end that I was going to leeve.

Lospy /
Then she shouted at me that she was bé'rvtrfygg&ﬂed to get rid of me)

W ke e rq(
kad the sooner I'd move the better, Later I hesrd her shrill,

voice in the lobby: 'Mr.Kroll's room is free - hang out the poster
again! What are you walting for,lsadislaus? Hang out the poster,I tell
youl" - It was only then that I lesrned Mr.Prokoff's flrst name was
Laedislaus. I am not gquite sure if he is Russian or Pollsh by origin,
or from which other part of Eastern Europe he mey come., He speaks
usually German with me - a gueer kind of Germasn it 1is,with a singing,
heavy accent = while she prefers, to spesk English.
OoR: P’

I hated the idea of ‘\maaddmg another room; at the same time,however,
I was only too pleased to get out of this dreary plesce. I had a defi=
nite feeling that it would bring me 11l Inek to stay here,with the
Prokoffs. But there wes no escape.

I realized there was no escape as Mr.Prokoff entered my room,
looking very sad and more ape-like than ever. He told me how sorry he
was,how embarrassed. His wife was so very nervous: 'Almost a patholo=
gical case,! he whispered while he coWered his mouth with his skinny

Man o' K2 d

hand and then Mﬁﬂﬂhm ges if he had confided to me
\2( gkl
a sweet,though shocking secret. 'You know how women are,'’

i B & Amban Who (Lambad) awhaT At o, Te Akieq abe
he continued, it opaeene. 1iht . filey are crazy,a of em.
am €O anclan s
And ss fa wife,! h;“irﬁd,almoat cheerfully, 'she 1is even more crazy

then the rest of them.!
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I was rather nonplussed ss he went on telling me everything ebout
himself end Mrs.Prokoff,and how unhappy she was. 'She 1s actually
mangled by bitterness and frustration,' he stated,with & certain
sinister satisfaction. And then he said,with his crooked face very
close to me = I could feel his malodorous breath -: YShe hates me -
this is the truth. Anitz losthes me: she thinks me hideous...' We
As he made a dramatic pause,Il felt I should say something. It was pret=
ty hard,however,to find the right words,end my lips were numbed with
disgust. I finelly mumbled: lWhy,Er.Prokoff... that's all & quesfion
of teste,isn't it. No intelligent man can be hideous...' He chuckled,
rateswkds YIt's a question of taeste - there you ere. But her taste 1is
different. She prefers those athletle types - tall,vigorous fellows,..

Véedalslows [n Berlin she hsd en aff&i% with a certain Baron von
r

-,

A By,
Windeblitz - do you happen to kno I sald,no,I hed not the pleasure.

Mr .Prokoff smirked: 'A goodlooking chep,ell right. His father was
kﬂﬁ&:dwﬁi¥
a general in the Imperial army. The Windeblitz,as you may kgow,be=
long to the finest Prussian aristocracy. Unfortunately,they keWe lost
all their money. Anite was madly in love wlth the Baron.*
'You are not very jealous,' I remarked - whereupon Mr,.Prokoff shrug=
ged his shoulders: 'What would it help?' A melancholy smile altered
his features,then died. 'I am no Adonls,' he sighed,and then told me
that Nrs.Prokoff had never loved him - 'not for a single day,' he
insisted with s sad obstinacy =-: but she began to hate him oply whep
he had become poor. He had been s wealthy men when he married her -
a well-to=-do broker in Berlin. 'And she?' He grinned contemptuously.
'"Well,I met her in some dubious bar on the Kurfiirstendamm. She was

incredibly attractive then.' He was silent for a few moments,then

gdded: 'She is still kind of pretty,isn't she.' I said hastily,that
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I thought her still extremely goodlooking,very attractive indeed.
'Yes,! he said, 'she is still a lady. That's why she suffers so much.'
And then,with a pathetic pride: 'I have educated her - she should grate=
ful to me, I have made her lady. We had contact with the finest people
in Berlin. We used to see film stars and bankers and even gentlemen
of the Diplomstic Corps. Anita was & hostess just as she should be.
My goodness,what gay evenings we had in our apartment! One night,Baron
von Windeblitz was sbsolutely drunk. He insisted on drinking champagne
out of Anita's slippers. You know how those noblemen sre... What s
grand time we hadl!

ir.Prokoff did not make it quite clear whether he had left Berlin
only when Hitler came to power,and because of this fact,or already
before,in connection with a business scandal which he mentioned casually.
In any case,he was penn11953 when he left,and had to accept thankfully
the offer of a remote reletive to manage this house ass a sort of private
pension. 'It's hard work,of course. But Anita has to adapt herself
to her new position...!

He begged me to forgive her for the ugly words she had used.
'We really want you to stay.! He looked very honest and kind as he
essured me; 'I am fond of you,Mr,.Kroll, This may sound kind of funny
es I know you so little. But I can look through a man at the first
zlimpse. I know you are a gent leman, lir.Kroll... &nd if you payjfb.ﬁo
a week,instead of 8,1it's wll right with meﬁjgll,SO is sbsurd,of course.
This was Anits's idea. She is slmost pathological,you know,.."

8o I stayed,and from that day on it was Mr.Prokoff who clesned my
room, invading 1t at eight o'clock in the morning,brandishing with an
ungainly energy & huge broom and a heavy bucket, Esch morning he had
& new joke or some peppered s snecdote in store for me. 'Io you know

this one?' he would say,pacing the room cheerfully in his dirty shirt
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sleeves - whereupon he ventured on a lengthy story on lir.Gorlng,an
elderly Jew and an Archblishop. Or else he would ask me if I knew the
famous lswyer Dr.Biickebsch in Berlin, What a pity that I had never
visited the parties Biickebach used to glve! The most amszing things
went on in the lawyer's villa,according to Prokoff's inspired asccounts.
Society ladies appesred there in precious fur coats - 'finest erminel’
Mr.Prokoff exclaimed as 1f he wanted to sell those beautiful coats by
guction,on a8 public market. Below the glamorous wrappers,however,the
ledies were nsked -,'absolutely naked,' he whispered with an indescri=
beble grin,

It was most depressing. The lonliness had been hard to bear; but
how much more sgonizing was Mr.Prokoff's garrulous company. His lack
of taste and decency was appsling. He was the most dreary bore I have
ever met. And yet I could not help being somehow amused,even excited,
by his sordid chat, His filthy inventions - for 1 am sure there was
nothing true in his stories - assumed an irritating attraction through
their exorbitant vulgarity. Besldes,l felt sorry for the wretched
creature,and was touched by his true devotion to me., Sopn I became so0
familiagr with his suffering as if it were my own. At certain moments
I was even inclined to confound his squalid drama with the sad story
I hed experienced myself. If Anna Wasdd hal‘ followed me to this count=

mp.;.J
ry = I thought - wouldn't she heve shomimed-me sbominated me as Anita

Prokoff abominates her husband?

"

I recall all these details Leemwwe of my life with the Prokoffs -
an e
of my lurid 1life in this house,in this city = boa‘.e theyTexplain,
up to a certain degree,why 1 grew so restless,and spent so many
hours loitering in the streets. It simply was because I couldn't

stand my room any longer,and Mr.Prokoff's face,and the smell - 1




=18=
just could not stand it...

That's why I wes an easy prey for the Underworld. Ky capacity of
resistance had crumbled. I floated through this tremendous city fr e
as a helpleas wreck. I was dazed - actually dezed when I strolled on
Times Square at night,or wandered about in Harlem, Iﬁ's not that the
big city smused me. I couldn't even say that it excited me., It offered
nof comfort,no joy. I e way,I was terribly bored during all this time.

} &7 0 A ﬁ““??’
The perpetuasl nolse monotonous: it's duller and more depreasin%’

Q:_Iﬁ? Ol WA

tzgzkgilenee. ind yet there 1s something fascineting,enthralling in
alIﬂgﬁ?; voeiferous emptiness; something billow-1like, boisterous, some=
thing very grand... It dazes you,knocks you out.

Since my ears were desfened by the constant clamour of busses and
newspaper boys,and my eyes were blinded by the glaring,glittering
lights - how could I recognise the voice of the evil and the fatal
features of the Underworld?

He looked so very innocent when he talked to me.

"Do you have a cigarette for me,lilmter?"

ME waa omby 4 woisg .
w; I conld herdly hesr what he said. ¥irewd-tocked=ab

mbw The first thing I noticed when I looked at him was his wen, help=

less smile. He stood there - near the corner of Eighth Avenue and
Forty Second Street - ,ankle deep in snow, shivering with cold, L1t was
sbout one o'clock in the morning. I had seen a show and then had had
a whiskey in a bar, It was very chilly,with that cruel,biting storm
blowing sround the corners. There were heaps of new snow.

The lad who hsad assked me for a cigarette wore overcoat and was
bare-headed. His haeir was all messed up,and he had a nervous way of
pushing back & m lock with the palm of his hand. ﬁe had nice
heir,though, - wsme fair end slilky. He gave the impression of rest=

lessness as he shifted his welght constantly from one foot to another.

His shoulders jerked nervously. Somehow he reminded me of & well-

o it
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race-horse thaet hates to stand still,of only for & few minutes. He
wes lean end well-built;not very tell,even scmewhat shorter than 1 am.
I thought he could hardly be older than seventeen. He was twenty one.

"A cigerette...?" he repested,and gave me a plaintive glance;then
he lowered his eyes. I lingered for a second before I asnswered. But
I felt it would be cruel to dissppoint hims; he looked so pathetic as
he stood there,shivering. I gave him a cigarette and a light,and I
gsked him if he wasn't freezing,end didn't he want a drink. There was
& momentary sparkle in his eyes - a flashing gleam of hope as 1 mentlon
the drink. Yet I noticed that he slightly faltered as we entered the
bar.

I ordered two Scotchs and soda,but the bar tender declared with =
rather hostile abruptness: "I won't serve nothing to this boy." I
said - not too much surprised ~:"Why? What is wrong with him?" -
while my young companion locked hils arms across his chest in a pugna=
cious way. - "There is nothing wrong with him," the bar tender saild.
"I just don't want to serve him anything. That's all.”

The boy remerked,with a sort of superior nonchalaence:; "He thinks
I'm drunk. I had a few drinks before."

His bright,narrow eyes were watery and fixed. I realized,only now,
that he was ectuslly drunk. This was the moment,of course,when 1
should have left him. For some reason,however,l felt angry at the
severe bar tender rather than at the youngster. So I shrugged my shoul=
ders,and seid that there were other places where we could get & drink.
"Let's go,thenl" The boy glided down from the high stool; he looked
proud and elste, The barmen gave us a last glimpse - askance and full
of unconcealed suspicion, He mumbled something which I did not under=
stend, The boy spit out on the threshold while we left the bar. There

was something horrifying sbout this vulgar gesture - hls spitting in=
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stead of saying goodbye. It was as if he wanted to curse the bar,its
owner e&nd all costumers.

"You're reslly drunk,” I said when we were outslde.

"of course I am," he said,with a short laugh that sounded almost

triumphent.

eat something," I suggested. "What's your name,by the

"They call me Speed," he declared; end added,half-proudly,hslf-
apologetically: "I smemesessges -lweys am in a hurry. That's why they
call me Speed,I suppose.”

"I have never known anybody by the name of Speed," I remarked,
slightly disturbed. Whereupon he assured me,cheerfullys "You've never
known anybody like me, enyhow."

We hed hot dogs and coffee in a little cafeterla. I watched Speed
while he was eating and drinking with an astounding greed. The swift
movements with which he menipulated knife,spoon end fork,were frightening
rather than ugly. When he had finished he said,with e certaln solem=
nity as 1f it wes hessessssde & thanksgiving for the meal: "Damned son
of a bitch.,"

"Whom do you mean?" I wes rather terrified. - "That lousy barman,"”
he explained,with a contemptuous turn of his head. "He'!1ll pay for this,
I can tell youl" His bright,childish eyes were filled with an ominous
derkness. I felt again that there was something frightening about him.

"I suppos - us ought to go to bed," I said,wlith an desperate oe
effort to look uncle-like and determinedg - just to cover my irritetion.
But even while I was speaking I realized that I lied. I did not want
to go home st all, I was afraid of my room,end of the loneliness and
the smell, And Speed,too,knew that I didn't really mesn what I sald,

He smiled casually,end then remarked - serious,but without any bitter =

ness: "I have no place where to go."
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He looked slovenly and depraved rather than poor., Mg His grey suit
was so wornsout that its colour had elready turned slightly greenish‘
it had kept,however,s rather elegent shape. The most conspicuous items
of his clothing were a large pink handkerchief in his pocket - a very
ugly thing of cheap,shining silk - ,and his shoes which were particulerly
Pi pointed and made of s strangely pale yellow leather. These wan,
coquettish shoes - which he wore during the entire period of our ac=
guaintance - were somehow characteristic for his whole eppearance,

He was by no means what one may call handsome or goodlooking. but
his was & pallid,distracted charm - a puzzling quality somehow akin to
a great,breath-taking besuty. It was the same disquieting attraction

- but intensified,more sensual and much more conscious - that struck
me when 1 saw the pleture of his sister,

He had turned very talketive after we had had two or three more
whiskeys, We had moved to a calm 1little ber,and he kept telling me
whet a8 "swell guy" I was as I bought him hot dogs,coffee,and drinks,
To watch him drinking was &n even more singular spectscle than to see
him swallowing food. He enjoyed the liguor tremendously,and I hardly
needed his repeated sssurance to know that he "got a kick out if it."
It was upon this occasion that I hesrd him using, for the first time,
this favourite expression that was to become so femiliar to me. "1
get & bomb kick out of that gtuffl" he announced,and his eyes were
dreamy,unfocussed,but sparkling with alarming 1little flashes.

He told me that he hed no room where to sleep because his room mald
wes emees mad at him, His room mald was a waiter and lived in the Bronx.
He was mad as Speed owed him seven dollars,ald had promlised him to pawn
his radio in order to pay him back. He had pawned the radlo and got
Jr8,50 -:"but I spent it for liquor," he declsred with a radisnt smile.

He seemdd deeply surprised that the waiter didn't like this behaviour.
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I asked me why he didn't give at least 5 to his creditor p-biskemisees
- which would heve left him st111fpsho for drinks. His naiveté was
absolutely disarming as he explained: "But I wanted more liguor then
you can get forfl 3,50. I had some girls eround Amweess..." He made (L
grand, pasha-1like gesture.

It wes at this moment that I reslized for the first time that he
was thoroughly immoral = He actually ignored what morale means., He was
as truculent and as perfect as & wild enimal in the jungle.

He told me that he and his sister came from the South and that
their mother had a little farm somewhere in North Carolina. His step
fether was eighty-two; Speed not only descriquLéga;££;gii§\but also
imitafied M his senile way of__ﬁéhaving. "Some=
times mother mskes him jump - just to give us a laugh. 'Jump,Teddle -
there is a snakel!' - she'd say - and then the old fellow jumps =
like this..." And he made the most grotesque capers in the middle of
the bar, "Oh,how terribly funny he isl" he sald,shaken by chlldish
delight,and then added - as though this would explain why he was
so funny - :"He has money,of course - =ven plenty of it. But mother
wouldn't give us a cent. She is stingy." The last statement he made
in s lowered volce that expressed edmiration rather than disapproval.

He had been in California and Alasce,hitch-hiking all over the
country. He spoke of the Chinatown in Frisco with the ssme familiarity
he proved when discussing New Orleans or Chicago. He was right when
he presumed that I hed never met a person like him. I could not help
being depressed by his dynamic recklessness. I had believed that people
needed a certain minimum of eeat security to besr 1life. This lad,
however - an erratic barbarien - roved through a contlinent,without a
pennyy end without friends,expect those whom he met on the highways

end who were in the same position.
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"It was lots of fun," he concluded. "I got & bomb kick out of it."

Then he chuckled as he remembered enother episod of his 1ife - the
most glamorous one,indeed,that he had experienced. It was the time when
he shared sn spertment with his sister,dn Fifty-Second Street. Lgucy
hed a "swell job" then,in one of those swanky nightclubs, "where they
drink champagne." Life wee—colourful-end-geyyeven-vodeptuwous in Luey's
cozy little flat was colourful and gay,even voloptuous,according to
Speed's voluble report. The most celebrated comedians and prize fighters
were esmong the frequent visitors. Well-to-do gentlemen from Well Ereet
enjoyed themselves with charminpg chorus girls - , "real Umpf-girls,”
Speed ssid knowingly,and lsughed heartily because I did not know what
an Umpf-girl is. Finally he produced & vellowed newapaper clipping -
a tiny little dispateh published months ago 1n|the Dailylﬁéﬁa. He xent
it ss a relic in his pocket book,and now read it aloud to me in a
soft,solemn voice. "Lucy Willkins,popular hostess of Broadway's gayest
café society,and her gifted brother Speed moved in all their glory
from 52 th.Street to a sumptouos penthouse epartment Park Avenue.'

- "Tney's boy friend,st the time,was a guy #k that knew another guy
that wes e newspaper man," he explained. "That's how we got the stuff
printed. I got & bomb kick out of it."

I was even more interested in finding out what kind of life it
was Lucy and Speed had been leading at the Park Avenue penthouse.

n

#wt Speed,however,became rather evasive, "I don't know,” he sald musing=

ly,and his smile grew very absent-minded. "1t was togexpensive,l guess."

i i = Ak - " L] - Lo = = b 2 v L e = -

Lucy's boy“saignd, at the time,was e prize fighter,s coloured fellgiew
mgwl‘w

very good-looking; very po ATf £00... Drank a Jdte?e" too much,Il
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suppose...What's the differen > Gew THE a0 Orman lousy son-of-a~-bitch,
didn't want him to. Ve mw sister: the other partias i.;ag;#houae
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of course,sterted a fight. s . _powerful . fellow-he wasi. 80 Lhe doorman,

of courne,couldn't take it,fell down,bleeding all oversy Lidofked

funny like hell: T"eame got o kick out of Lucy had plenty of

troube, B'cause thst ﬁoormaq;abﬁﬁh

.-) o) oo

'é hospital,and the doctor said

it was b‘CPuqe bhnt coloured guy had hi% him so hard,and he couldn't

! He— ofhrtdn.fy e L g*uf el Jﬂowzi:

r-ennylen-me_hqtﬂﬂnnwhbﬂne hia qistnr s plcture. This was the first time

I saw it. He watched nw,vith a satisfiesd and slightly contemptuous

smile,.me "You should meet her,Clarence,"” he said. (I had just told him
that my name was Karl,)

He suggested we should take the Subway uptown,asnd visit a bar,

89 th.Street,where Lucy now was working. It was about half-past-two
in the morning. He said she would be there £til1ll four. We could have
a drink with her,and then she was to take him home,to her apartment,
so he would have a plsce where to spend the night. I agreed,partly
because I was eager to meet his sister,psrtly because I didn't like
the idea of shewmdeng leaving him on the street,in a cold night like
this.

So we went; but when we arrived at the place he had indicsated, the
barman told us that Miss Lucy hadn't been there for several nights.
The new barmsid served us a very sweet,greenish liquor. She seemed
a great friend of Speed's,eand kept giggling with him,end he asked
me if I cared to make a date with her. "She isn't fussy," he whispered.
"For five bucks you can heve her." But I didn't like H#R her greasy,
grinning face.

I began to feel very tired,while Speed grew increasingly lively end
talkative., The bermaid gave him something that I was not supposed to
see., I noticed,however,thaet it was s small package of cigarettes,and

I wondered why she made so much fuss sbout it. speed went to the men's
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room and remeined there for ten minutes or so. When he came back,he
seemed oven gayer and more excited than he had been before. His eyes
zlesmed in an almost alarming way,end he talked et such violent pece
that I could herdly follow his words. I guess,however,that 1t was =&
great deal of fentastic nonsense that gushed from his restless lips.
I remember that he insisted with a certain rhapsodic obstinacy on
his sister's being "dynamic like hell" - which made the greasy barmaid
glmost suffocate with laugh. Finally I couldn't stand the sultry,pers
fumed stmosphere in the bar sny more,and told Speed that I had to leave.
B "Don't you went me to come along?" He gave me a strange,hasty glance
as he asked this question - a cunning glance,I thought,and yet rather
shv snd anxious. I lingered for & few seconds,and perhaps I would have
refused had he sald one word more at this moment. But he just ssaid
there,pale and thin,waiting for my decision,with a terrible fear in his
eves., All his hectic hilerity had suddenly disappeared. I realized
how very lonfly he was - as lonely,indeed,as I was - ,and that he
wes sfraid he would have to sleep in some waiting room,end the police
could catch him., I simply did not heve the nerve to disappoint him.
Before he went to sleep on my sofa,he kept on talking for quite
a while. He smoked two more of the cigarettes the barmeid had given
him,end I thought they had a curious smell. When I asked hlim,however,
if what sort of cigarettes they were,he shrieked with laugh,and capered
about like a msdman,end giggled: "Just ordinary cigarettes,Clarence -
believe me! - just regular tobaccol"” A few minutes efterwards,he de=
clared he was very hungry - ,"I'y starving to deathl" he exclaimed,
and then ransacked my room for bread and butter and chease. He ate
everything he found,end then grew suddenly very sleepy. "I got a kick
out of it," he said in a drowsy volce, But even when he finally lay

on the sofa,he dild not stop chattering.
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He grew surprisingly meditative end philosophic. "I wonder what you
may think sbout me,Clarence," he said in a hyphotizing,singing little
voice. "I suppose you think I'm a scemp,altogether.... Well,maybe I am,"

He made an impressive little psuse,then continued: "It's only that I

ct

like to get e kick out of things - sure I do., But that's no sin,I can
tell vou." He shook his head,with cheerful determinatlon. "4 bomb kick
is no sin," he insisted. "No,sir., It isn't."

"What do you know sbout sin?" I asked him,

He smiled idsewissdy, confidently. "I lmow everything about sin. &
I've lesrned 1t in school, I didn't like to listen when they talked
about books and figures and how to spell long silly words. But when they
spoke about Sin snd Heaven and Hell and the Last Judgement - then I
listened all right. Yes,sir - I lknow perfectly well what's golng to
happen - when the archangels blow their trumpets - like this..." And
he imitated the grand gesture and the hollow noise the angels were to
pruduce. "It's going to be quite a show,z he said with hls shining
eyes looking atralght upward as if he c;le gée {all sp]endor and horror
of that tremendous ceremony. "All the corpses will jump around,rattling
with their bones,end the angels will shout at them,and most of them will
be sent to hell. They'll scream esnd beg,all those sons-of-a~b£€h -
the barmen who didn't want to géve me another drink,end the guy who
made off with all my money in Frisco,and that other guy who beat me up,
in Chicago - all of them will whine for mercy,but there won't be no
mercy,and there will be a great blg voice,shouting from behind the clouds
like thunder = and the voice will sey: Go to Helll - nothing else, just
this - ,and then the Devils shows up,millions of them,with their glowing
hornas snd their funny tales,end 211 sins wil] be pu?iqhea. They'1ll
pay for all their filthy sins. 4nd I watchxkﬁﬁm_uhp'éInched and tortured,
down there,in Hell - and I get a kick out of it... Yes,sir - a bomb

kiclk..."




-21-

He lay motlonless and silent,with his eyes closed. Perhaps he already
was esleep,but I am not quite sure # if he really slept. I could see
his face,though only ssskker faintly in the dim light of the morning.

It was the moat relaxed face I've ever seen. I deresay 1t was the most
innocent face I cen imagine. Fwewbaled pepfeect-peaee; Hls forehead,

his delicate temples and his heslf-opened lips were embellished by a

waft of solemn peace as we may find it on the faces of sleeping children

or of salnts absorbed in ecstatic prayers.

How can I explain why I did not send him away the next morning?-
(or,rather,the next afternoon,for he slept until two.) There are many
reasons,and none of them 1s sufficient. I don't want to be hypocritical
and pretend that it was chiefly pity that prevented me from getting rid
of him; (though feelings of this kind may have Influenced my decision,
or rather my reluctance in making up my mind...) Besides,I considered
him a stimulating companion and thought it may be a useful practice
to speak English with him, (He rarely failed to correct me,quite pedan=
tically,when I mede a mistake,snd had a rather patronizing wey of prai=
sing my progress.) Also,I hoped I might succeed in feeling more at home
in this country if I had & young American friend. I reeslized,of course,
that a little adventurer such as Speed was not "typically Americen"
in any respect. Yet he possessed a certein puerile vitality and savage
elegance that I regarded as somehow characteristlc for this wlde,myster=
ious country - a reckless cruelty,s grandiose imaginetion and natural
generosity that I missed peinfully in the sticky etmosphere surrounding
Mr.and Mrs.Prokoff and the malcdorous cosiness of their home.

As to Mr.Prokoff,he seemed only slightly surprised when he found
a sleeping lad in my room. He had an understanding grin and mumbled that
he had seen many things in his long and eventful life - at Dr.Bilckebach's

gorgeous parties and upon other occasions of & similar kind. I said
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somewhat nervously thst I did not grasp,reslly,what he tried to say,
and that the young men was the son of friends who llved out of town -
whereupon Mr,Prokoff retired discreetly.

I never presented Speed formally to krs,Prokoff,and I don't remember
the moment when she sew him for the first time. Ocaessionally,however,when
I went out or came home in his compsny,she happened to be busy in the
lobby and glimpsed st us,swiftly and suspiciously. Once I thought I'd
noticed a faint crease of 2 smile around her bright,drowsy eyes as she
looked at Speed; but this may have been a mistake, BTt occured the same
day,however,that Speed asked me,with a sort of cesusl curlicsity,if I
knew Mrs.Prokoff,and how old she was, "She isn't so ugly,after &ll," he
observed,end added with & wicked little laughs: "lMuch too pretty,snywsay,
for that hideous old ape." - This was the nickneme with which we usually
referred to my unfortunate landlord.

We had lots of fun together,Speed and I.

I had always wanted a son,but 4dnns had been warned by her doctor that
it would be dangerous for her to have children., I am sure our marrlage
would have been more successful if we had had a son. It # must be a
wonderful thing to wetch one's own boy growing up,and to supervise his
education, I always wes interested in pedagogy,end originally Intended to
become & teacher. I would have probably been a falilure in my pedagogic
career - g8 I must edmit after my experiences with Speed.

In the beginning,however,l wes still inclined to fool myself &s to
the possibility of "saving" him, Yewwmy I thought that he was not bad,
fundamentally,and I still believe that this was no mistake altogether.
Yet,my naive sttempts of teming thst savage being were doomed to the
most embarrassing frustration,

The truth is that I was more interested 1n observing,studying his
character than 1in changing end improving it. He fasclinated me just

because he seemed so utterly unintelligible - so very different from
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anyone I had known,in my former orderly 1life. He was flckle end impugl=
sive like = womsn,end yet without any effemlnete features: rather a
ruffian,ective,ruthless and pirstical, He was capable of committing
crimes,out of sheer fun end wantonness. But he was without gulle and
meanness, He wes asn smazing lisr snd amused himself by making up the
most estounding stories; at the same time,however,he was frank and staightd
forward: his resctions always were genulne and spontaneous.

In the first time of our scquaintance I tried to tell him things
about foreign countries and books. But he said,in & harsh,peremptory
tone: "I don't give a dem for all that monkeybusiness, You'd better
eut 1t ont."

He yewned and made faces as I wanted him to look into a magazine
or a paper. The printed word not only bored but actually disgusted him.
The only "reading" he was gble to bear,were the series of funnies which
he studied eagerly in the afternoon sheets., He often trled to make me
participate in his effusive pleasure,but never really succeededs: 1
proved incepsble of grasping the sense of those chlldish cartoons,

The only entertainment he liked even better than the funny papers,
were the movies - or,to be more precise,a certain type of Wild West
thrillers. Pictures on historical or sentimental subjects were beneath
his dignity - silly stuff for sisseys, He wented "blg action", gangsters,
cowﬁovs eand guns - end when the screen was full of blood and horror,
relentless G-men,panting horses,plucky murderes,he got his beloved kick

out of 1it.

I often turned rather nervous of him: he Epnoyeu me through his per=
petual restlessness,his provocative lack igigg;als and manners. 1 wanted
him half to go. But he kept tegging behind me like a little dog. And
finally I qualled before his dlsarming persistance.

I never quite understood whet it really was that made him stick to
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awbnhecnobusddpeddsdy I bought him mesls snd drinks and bewetimas took

tia awov?)
him téhuxﬁhow. This meant scmething to him,I suppose. Also,he could sleep
on my sofa when he had no other place where to go - which occured rather
frequently,ebout twice or three times a week. For his former room meld was
still mad at him,and even went es far as holding his few belongings =- an
overcoat and some shirts - as a compensstion for the money Speed had falled
tc repay. The flat of his sister Lucy was just spacious enough to receive
one guest, - "and her boy Qspiend usually hangs around," Speed declared.

I never asked him where he spent the nights when he was not with
me, Occasionally he mentioned,however,that he had been with hils sister,
or was having drinks with her boy friend,or he would mumble something
about & girl he took him to her apartment: "You should have seen her,
Clarence! She had a fece like Greta Garbo - honest,she had. I sure got
a kick out of it..."

Sometimes he dissppeared for s day or to - either because he had
"gsome business to do" with his sister's boy friend,or else because of
other adventurcus incidents, HRemarkable things often happened to him,
according to his eloquent reports. & young English couple » made friends
vith him in a ber on Times Square: "A sweet bab she was,plenty of sex
appesl - and he wasn't bad either,s pretty smart guy,l suppose..."

They took him along in their cer - "a large Buik, 1940l" - ,they had

some drinks on their way,end ell of a sudden were at Baltimore. There

they left him,after having presented him with 2o0. He bought himself three
bottles of champagne and emptied them with two other fellows in a

dark garage. It was-about three o'clock in the morning when he called

me up. I did not reslize that he was speaking from Baltimore,but only
noticei how drunk he was. hiweswabewbwbihameewed I said to him he should ot

disturb me at this time of the night - whereupon he glggled snd asked me
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if I was nuts: "It's noon," he stemmered. "The sun is shining... Don't you
see the sun?' - Pwonkiddingl'~he-saddyslghy I said that there was no sun,
and he should go to bed. - "No kiddingl" he sald,eand seemed rather angry.
"Why should I go to bed at noon? I feel fine. I sure got a kick out of that
fuesosg champagne..." - Thus we talked over the phone for quite a while,
and it was only two days &fterwards that he showed up again and told me
that his call hed come from Baltimore. It had cost 3,50. - "I wes must
have been drunk like hell," he sadmitted cheerfully. And then described me
once more all the charms of the English girl and her Buik car. "You should
heve seen her,Clarence,.."

He always wanted me to share his fun and to like the things he was
fond of, This was one of his features that made me belleve that he really
regarded me as a friend. I was often affected by a certain natural kindness
in his attitude,by the gentle serenity of his smile, At other moments,
however,he angered me by his rudness - psrticulasrly in bars &=s or restan=
rants when he showed off to impress a girl at the next table, How often
I had decided to tell him,once s for all,that I did not want to see
him any more,unless he finally pulled himself together. But then,of course,
he conquered me again,with a smile or & word - perhaps with a word concer=
ning his sigter Iucy...

For I was still eager to meet her. Even without having met her,l some=
how felt as though I was in love with her and had lived with her for years.
He kept exploiting my weakness and curiosity in the most obvious manner,
using his invisible sister as sn alluring bait, He gave me her picture -
the one he had shown me before,and which I have burned since - ,end his
grin was rether mewkish as he said: "Keep it as & souvenir,Clarencel
It's the deerest thing I possess..." - When he felt that I wes on the
point of getting rather tired of him,he would suggest with the most harm=
less nonchalances "Let's say hello to Lucy. She still works in that joint

uptown." - But there was no Lucy,only that other girl - the greasy one
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whom I didn't like, She giggled end shrugged,and finally told us that
lucy was now working st some other place, We went there,but 1in vain.
Lucy remained invisible - a mysteriocus figure,puzzling,inaccessible,in=
humen - an effulgent monster,receding with maglic swiftness,hoaxing and
end tantalizing the hunter.

Speed promised me: "We'll nieet her - tomorrow," But no ILucy showed
up. - "She's with her boy friend,I guess," Speed declared in a cheerful
tdne as if this idea would be purest balm to my heart. - Iucy's boy
friends played & predominant role in his conversation. He referred to
them as to & secret organization of influentlisl,though somewhat incal=

" he would

culable men. "They are a funny geng = Lucy's béy friends,
gsey with s cunning smile, Once he assked me to mall a letter he had
written while he sat waiting for me. "But don't forget 1ti" he admonished
me., "It's a letter to Lucy's boy friend,and he'll raise hell if he doesn't
this informstion from me. He is dangerous gengster,you know..." f}%ﬁgk

it for a joke sueietmiret=wodédedy K but stopped lsughing as I noticed
that Speed remained strangely serious. -
I kept wondering sbout Lucy; if she was fond of strong perfumes as
Anna wes; if she also had that weakness for glaring colours - and wether
¢he was capable of betrasying her man,ss Anna had proved to be. 1 was more
and more inclined to confound Anna and Lucy in my muddled, bewlldered mind‘
J both amalgamated to one prodigious esnd seductive flgure - Anna whom
I had lost,and Lucy whom 1 knew not...
ﬂhuHr1n—aéé—ttme-tt'wyz;?ﬂnﬂﬂhﬁhreughf I lived,indeed,as in a con=
ATHE K3 oe e ‘
stant haze of lies and , thoroughly intoxicated by the sordid roman=
ticism of the underworld... Underworld - the mere word makes me shiver.
It is connected in my memory with a certain fregrance,tender and intense;
a poisened perfume,wafted from a concoction of herbs and dublous lingre=

dients - sweet snd penetrating,and entirely irresistibie.




- 1

At first I did not want to taste it. I felt it was dengerous stuff,
and even grew rsther angry when Speed confided to me &€ what peculiar
sort of tobacco it waes the greasy girl in the bar used to sell him,
"Marivanal®™ I suid. "Why,it's a narcotlc,if I em not mistaken. It's
against the law..." Speed made a grand,savage gesture: "What does the
law meen to me? I don't give a dam. I1've smoked that stuff when I was
e kid,down there in the South, All the other kids used to smoke it too.
It's fun,all right. You should try it,Clarence...”

T was always touched when he tried to let me into the little mysteries
of his own 1life. This time,however,I refused obstinately to particlipate
in his evil practices. I had asked Mr.Prokoff what he knew about karivena.
He frowned end shook grevely his head,while & cloud of paternal sorrow
darkened his eeew grisly features., "So it really is against the law?"
I felt pretty apprehensive,indeed. "Sure it 1is," he confirmed with a
gloomy nod. "They send people to & deserted 1island 1f they catch them
smoking that stuff,or just carrying it sround. And right they are,too.
The devil has inwented that poison - it's ss rotten,in its way,as mor=
nhine or sny other of those damned drogues. Don't you know why so many
crimes ere being committed,out there in Harlem? Becsuse those coloured
people are crazy ebout Marlivana - and I mean crazy; for it drives you
med once you have got the hsbit." And he warned me with cordlal solleci=
tude: "Don't get yourself mixed up in filthy affairs like that,lr.
Kroll! I don't like the wey you asre looking these days,Mr.Kroll. 1
don't want to meddle with your affsirs. But as to that young fellow
who comes so often to see you..." As I made sn lmpatient gesture -

g lmost unwittingly - he concluded his sermon with a melencholy little
bow: "It's none of my business,of course." =

I couldn't sey that he turned unfriendly or dissgreeable after this
conversation; but he seemed still more depressed than he hsd been be=
fore, There were no dirty jokes any more when he was fixing my room -

g procedure which now took usually place in the afternoon,as Speed
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rarely got up before twelve., At the same time,however, Mrs.Prokoff gave

me surprising marks of a new attention. She sometimes knocked at my door
and asked me wibh & cooing little voice if I had sny wishes: a sandwich -
she suggested tenderly - ,or a cup of tea... "4 cup of teal" Speed repeated
with an idiotic giggle. He usually was sbout,incidentally,when Mrs,Prokoff
dropped in to make those charminh proposals in her flute-llike volce.

"He is alwayvs gay!" she observed with a certein motherly tenderness.
"Happy youth! Alweys lsughing..."

He actually brayed with laugh when she had finally left, - peewly
amused to madness partly by lMrs.Prokoff's comic behavior in general,partly
by her referrence to tea. For Speed,for some mysterious reason,was 1ln the
habit of calling his beloved Marivena - tea. "Give me a couple of bucks,"
he would say with an obscene grin. "I'1ll buy some tea..." - And I gave him
the money,though I could not afford it. I spent much more,during all that
time,then I could afford. I had turned rather heedless - not only con=
cerning financial matters, & I reacted on the gravest events with a sort
of desperate levity. The last event which had somewhat shocked me,was
that of Anna's being married sgain. This dreary information Imreeetesd
reached me just some days after I had lnquired of Mr.Prokoff after the
charscter of Marivana clgarettes. And 1t happened thls very day - the
day when I got the depressing letter from Vienna -~ that I smoked the
first of those intoxicating stelks myself.

Speed,who had already consumed five or six of them,almost died with
leugh es he watched my clumsy wey of smoking, "You are a funny little
numbert" he screamed,capering about like & madman. And,agaln and again,
wikth in an sctusl frenzy of joy: "Whet a funny little number you are,
Clarence! What s funny number,,." Then he turned suddenly rather angry,
and said to me that I was wassting the precious stuff: I should inhale it -

deeply! like this! - ;I should purse up the lips... He pnghgd 8 new —_—
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cigarette, just to show me how to purse the lips and to inhale aromatlc
smoke. "I went you to get a kick out of it," he said to me,and then
chuckled again as he thought of the "funny little number" I wes.
He certainly was a master In the art of smoklng. The expression
of his face grew wesy serious,even solemn,es he sucked the clgarette.
He looked very depraved,indeed,and yet so childish,almost baby-like,his
face chubby with blown-up cheeks. = 1 tried my best to imitste him,and
was faeirly successful, The cigerette gave me a drunk feeling which was
not yet very g strong but already nicely noticeable. After the third
cigarette,however,that I smoked with the proper technigue,l was entirely
intoxicated and only too ready to joln my friend Speed in his frantic
outbursts of galety. 4ll problems had lost thelr welght as though by
magic spell: sorrows vanished,things became transparent and light,I
felt asg if I could fly - hovering somewhere,very remote,lin aszure skies.
wea s certﬂinlv navirg g most wonnerful time.
f' iy M“-\At o, /
F*w!?-GﬂDhaﬁniv—gtéuﬂ‘thrﬂurh-ne&i For th&$ whole tribulation that
huﬁ now reachndnitq climax,began with that one first cigarette,
I felt sick the next morning,and started smoking again at night.
I enjoyed it tremendously,and yet felt slightly disturbed as Speed in=
formed me that "the tea" had grown more expensive: "They've arrested that
girl - you know whom I measns: the fat one who used to give me the stuff..."
- He didn't seem very excited sbout what had happened. Ky heart smote
me. "Arrested?" I esked., "Why wes that?" He shrugged and glenced at me
in & detached, somehow ominous way: "They've found out she was selling
tea, Well,all of us have to take a chance..." Then he told me that he
knew & man in Harlem - "& pretty filthy guy he 1s,too," - who offered
excellent stuff: "but it costs & little more,I suppose.”
We smoked,and talked,and glggled about nonsense,and I forgot every=
thing; I forgot 211 about Anna and Lucy and Hitler end the threatening

wer and my own precarious situstion. I forgot Mr.Prokoff. I am sure,though,
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that Mr.Prokoff had to notice the exotlic smell now nestling in the plush
covers of the furnitures in my room. He recognised,I presume,the sweetlsh
flavour of Marivans which proved stronger,indeed,than even the character=
istic smell of the house. Perheps this was one of the reasons why 1 was
so fond of that Mexican stuffs: 1t killed the gloomy smell of this house...

#hat happened next - after I had started smoking the devilish stuff?
I must try to remember correctly - to put things straights: as straight,
indeed,as I want the Judge to get them...

,ié;erything developed-so-swiftly... The ¢stastrophe-approached with
a breath~taking speed... Thest catastrophic lad who brought me into thet
(appaling mess,certainly deserves his odd nicknsafie. He lost no time,sure
_enough, He scted rapldly - a winged 1nstrument of the Evil: a1l inspired
wickedness,ell disastrous hurry;sll speed..d‘

The real drema sterted & when I met his cousin.How distinctly I re=
call the moment as he entered my room! - his broasd silhouette looming in
that ever-lasting twilight... Curiously enough,l remember Jim's features
much more exactly than those of Speed - although I dislike Jim,and don't
dislike Speed. And yet,in Speed's face when I try to lmagine it,sll forms
seem blurred and dissolved,shady and at the same time blinding,restless,
mysteriously moved like the surfece of a pallid little lske ruffled by
a constant flurry... I would be incapable of drawing a plcture of Speed,
even if I knew how to draw - while I would succeed,and very easily too,in
making Jim's portrait. It would hardly be worth while, to be sure. He 1is
no ugly fellow,but devoid of sny attrection: heaw;%lbhé‘ tall - definita}
taller than Speed - ,broad shouldered,but rather stooping,with a knobby,
stupid fece. He looks like a good-natured fellow,at the first glimpse,

But a little later you notice a certain cunning twinkle in his eyes - a

shrewd and wicked expression that contrasts dangerously with his emphesized
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simplicity,that country boy-like attitude he keeps showing. He has the

ungainly gestures of a bear - which makes him seem very harmless. 1 em
o /,!!_ - rirl

a tiger...

"This is Jim," Speed explained,and his smile was half-apologetic,half.
reassuring: precisely the sort of smile with which society ladies Iimbes=
& introduce s provinciel relative to one of their elegant friends. "He's
my cousin: just comes from North Caroline. It's the first time he sees
New York, Feels kind of lost,of course, So I have to look after him."

He patted Jim's mighty shoulder,with en encouraging little laugh. Speed
seemed very smooth and glib in comparison with his rustic cousin, "We'll
take care of you,all right," he promised Jim who nodded 1diotically,
"Clarence is a swell guy,l can tell you. My best friend he is,too.

He'1l take you to a show. Do you like the movies,Jim?"

" 1f course I like the movies," the cousin barked. His voice was even
more frightening then his face; a hollow voice,harsh and braylngsabsolute=
ly inhumen, like the voice of those learned dogs one sometimes sees 1n
the circus,

He had no money to take a room for himself,and Speed suggested he may
aleep on my sofe: "I can always find enother place,somewhere...",he
declared,all serene generosity. But I didn't feel this to be a pertinent
arrsngemendl, So I gave him five dollars and told him to take a room.

He should pay »essiier the rent for s week in advance,and meanwhile should
look for a job. He was very grateful and humble. When he had left to
douse his dirty face in the bathroom,Speed whispered to me: "He is gquite
e nuisance; not a bad fellow,though. Pretty thick here,if you knew what
I mean..." And he touched his brow with a fingertip,while he pursed his
mouth and emsed gave me s rogulsh glence, Finally he warned me not to
mention anything to Jim concerning our "tea parties." Jim never touched

any dope: "He has no idea what it is =211 about..."
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I took the two boys out for supper; Speed,more gluttonous and tslkas=
tive then ever,encouraged his cousin with a sort of contemptuous bene=
volence to enjoy the meal, "You mey have some ice cream as well,Jim,"
he explained to him, "It's 211 included,and Clarence wants you to have
a good time - at your first night in New Yorkl" The taciturn cousin
mumbled, "Ocidoc",and ordered & double Scotch - which surprised me a
little bit. It 2lso slightly annoyed me that he seemed so very little
impressed by the big city which he saw ostensibly for the first time.
His face remsined absolutely blenk and vacent as we strolled through
Forty-Second Street,to Times Square.

We went to a Burlesque Show,and Jim turned somewhat more lively as
the strip-tease girls thrilled the audlence with thelr rank gestures
and frozen smiles. But even his laugh sounded sinister,like the ominous
mutter of remote thunderstorm,

After half-an-hour or so,Speed grew very restless on his seat,and final=
ly whispered to me that he had to meet somebody in Harlemi:" Give me two
bucks or three - vou know what I need it for..." He wss very anxious
about concealing our little conspirecy to Jim, "I'1l tell him I have
some business to do," he whilspered,whils the cousin seemed spellbound
by & glittering parade of nudity on the stage. "And then,a little later,
you say that you are tired snd feel 1like going to bed. I meet you then
at your place. He wouldn't like to leave,anyhow,before the show is over,
And then he'!ll find his way. He has got the cash for his room,hasn't
he, 0O.k.,then,he'll be all right." Speed's giggle sounded silvery in
the sultry darkness,sweet and malicious,like the noise of a little bell.

Everything went sccording to his strateglc plen, Jim,entirely absorbed
in the show,hardly notliced him going,end when I informed him sbout my
being so tired,he only gave me a watery glsnce and chuckled,while his

spatular thumb pointed at the radiant exhibition of female flesh: "Don't
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they excite you,Clarence?" -

It was good to be by myself for = while, For the first time since 1
had moved into Mr,.Prokoff's house,I didn't mind the dreary solitude of my
room; on the contrary,l enjoyed it., It was only when midnight had passed,
that I began to become slightly nervous. Speed did not show up. What had
happened to him? - One o'clock - two,half-past,two - and no Speed.l won=
dered, of course,what might heve happened to him; but 1t would be an exag=
geration to say that I was very slarmed. A had become famllliar,after all,
with his eccentric habits,his incalculable whims. He was probably getting
tight with some pals,or had met his sgister., I thought of Iucy as I went to
sleep., Would I ever see her? Was she really so intoxlcatingly attruactive
as I figured herf....

Speed came only late in the followlng azfternocon. He looked pale and
serious,rather worn-out,and particularly handsome. The paleness of his
face glesmed almost nacreous,and his bright,narrow eyes were surrounded
by & maltitude of coloured shadows - violet,faint blue,silvery grey and
black, He smiled plaintively,and asked with traglc modesty for & glass
of milk,

His story was moving,though a trifle muddled., There had been a raid
at the place where he usually bought the "tes." He had tried to escape,
but in wvain. They caught him at the very moment when he wanted to swal=
low the cigarettes, They took him to the next police station: the examil=
nation lested five hours,without eny pause. He was having a hell of a time,
They slapped his face,and their relentless leugh was the only answer as
he whimpered for mercy. He wes guestioned,sgain egain,if he was a dope
fiend himself or bought the stuff for another person. They promised him

cigarettes and liquor,even Marivans,if he would only tell them who was the
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fellow who sent him to get the "tea". - "But I'd rather die then telling
them," he assured me proudly. "I wouldn't do this to you,Clarence =~ ,
honest,I never would. You're my friend,and have been good to me,and to
my cousin too. I don't want you do get involved. It's quite a mess,l can
tell you., I don't want you to get mixed up. It would be too bad,for you
ag a forelgner, It would be very bed,I sutpoﬁe..."

I didn't like the ominous accent of these last remarks,and I may have
seemed rather irritated when I mumbled thst I didn't understand what hse
wes talking asbout; for,after all,I had nothing to do with the whole af=
fair and hed never bought the stuff. - "It's bad enough that you smoked
it," he said with a nasty grin,and then continued telling me how his
sister - "w=s isn't she swell?" - had liberated him by paying a bail,
or rather,by making her boy friend pay it. Sﬁeed had been released after
having given his word of honor that he was to appesr before a speclal
jury, tomorrow morning. "They want to investigate the whole racket," he
declared with a certsin solemnity which proved his full understanding
for the necessity of such thorough-golng measures. "They are after all
those guys who use dope,or are selling it - Morphine,or Herolne,or how=
ever they cell that stuff. They send all of them to an island,and & if
they catch foreigners among them,it's still worse,l guess..." and he
added hestily: "But I won't tell them your name. I won't let you down,
Clarence. No,sir. Not me. And if they beat me to death. I don't tell
them nothing,"

He had to present himself to the court at nine o'clock the next
morning. I gave him one of my shirts and a necktie to make him look
decent. He shaved in my bathroom,and I told him,agaein and agein:"Don't
be worried,Speed. EKverything will be all right." - He nodded and smiled
gravely: "Sure,Clarance...l hope 80..." Then he sald that I intended to
go to bed very early toni:ht,in his sister's apertment. And at noon,when

everything was over,we would have a nice luncheon,the whole gang together

- Daey,and Jim,and he,and myself - ¢ "unless sll of us are in jeil, by that
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time," he concluded with a rather sinister witticlam.

Just s he was on the point of leaving,Jim arrived,heavy and morose.
He asked angrily where Speed had been all this time -:; "leaving me alone,
in that f.....g big city,all by myself,esmong all those crooksi" His
hollow, inhuman voice was barking with self-pity. Speed reminded me,with
a very conspicuous blink,of his cousin's complete ¥=wg® lgnorance in all
matters concerning "tea" - whereupon he lsunched out into a lengthy,
rogitinen —wmdbdny speech,bristling with insidious questions -: 1if Jim
intended to go on spying on him? - if he,Speed,was supposed to act as
his cousin's nurse? - if Jim was not old enough to look after himself?-
and so on,in a rather insulting style. Jim,however,dldn't seem offended
at all,but only muttered apologetically. Before they left together,

{
Speed suddenly asked me,with a strangely malicious grin: “"Une shoulq‘t
think he's my cousin - huh? Looks kind of different, I suppose. Do you
think he favours me,Clarence?"

I did not know this expression - "favouring",in the sense of "re=
sembling", - and probably made a rather silly face, Speed seemed vVery
amused. He had & long,hearty lasugh,then explained to his cousin: "He
doesn't understand what I mesn. He's & forelgner,you see,and there are
plenty of words he doesn't know. There are plenty of things I've taught
him,but there are plenty of others he doesn't know about, What a funny
1ittle number he is! I sure get a kick out of this..." 8till laughing,
he left,arm in arm with his cousin who did not favour him at ell. -

I hoped I would not see him agein before next noon, when he was to
come back from the court,and everything was settled. But it was half-
past-three in the norning,end I was soundly asleep,when the shrill
noise of the door bell swaked me. I felt something like & sharp pang
in my stomach,end my heart skipped a& beat. rowpe—the-bottom—e!

I knew it was Speed who kept ringing there,louder end louder - and

I felt thet seme-heeshimbinéity something horrible wes to happen. fet
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I didn't move,remalined motionless,paralysed by fear,as though I could
banish the approeching disaster by not reescting,hiding,keeping quiet...

But then I heard waeo how the house door flew open,and I hesrd the
storm,..What & night it was! = freezing cold, gusty,with heavy snowfall.
I meekee had noticed,of course,that it was nasty weather when I went to
bed,abour midnight. But how bad it actually was,l esdw reslized only now,
as 1 finally rushed down,in my dressing gown,to find out what was going
on.

The house door stood widely open: a relentless storm carried heaps of
snow into the lobby. The street seemed changed into & snowy wilderness,
numbed with cold - a North Pole landscape,horribly bewitched,incredibly
estranged,deadly,savage and enthralling by a new violent besuty. and
egeinst this astounding bsckground of blowing white,slanted the two
black silhouettes of Speed and Jim,clinging to each other as in a fit
of desperate tenderness,both tottering,stooping,leaning against the
wall,both on the point of sinking., A few feet remote from them stood
lr.Prokoff,in worn-out purple pyjamas - the oddest pyjamas, indeed, Ite
ever seen - ,with his arms spread iqéiﬁLeqture Of\E}EEE}J)éQ‘?“"
extreme despair, chiding,shouting, lamentings "Woe 1s mel My decent house!l
my home! All unsettled,messed up,devastated by these rascsls,these demned
good-for-nothing! What a nerve they have got to come here,in this dis=

graceful state! Ah,the snow...! Ah,my carpets! my housel" he whimpered,

and then repeated,weepingly: "Whet & nerve! what a nervel" He looked

Ciassewiitme- like 2 ﬁ;%gruous bird ss he stk stocd there, furiously shaking
his head and fluttering with hls long,wing-1like arms,

I begged him to calm down,to go back to his room; but he went on
lamenting. It was only when I had shut the door thet he finally began to
retiré_still muttering and mumbling angry words,still stering aghast at
the two invaders. He looked terribly old es he slowly staggered away,

making hesby. little gestures agalnst Spfled and Jim, like somebody who

{ f'. | ,-‘r‘.' " l‘
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4~~~ tries to exorcize evil ghosts, f\“”“
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fthen I uskéd the tio 50?3 what ¢0 hell was the matter with them, the

only answer I got was an inarticulaste stemmer. Both were absolutely
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unconscious with drunkenne8s, I had seen Speed in a state of accute in=

toxicetion plenty of times berof;f“ﬁut his eyes had never been as glasay,

/

#

h4s nor his gestures as fumbling es (found them now. Ny horror,nowever,

A increased as I looked at Jim, His face was streaming with blood &nd dis=

' o0

\ figured by & nasty wound dividing his upper 1lip. The bluod aan_copiouslv
frov a deep gash in the besck of his heed; it coloured his tﬂmple and

~, left broad stripes on his cheeks, His oyercoat was polluted with big
(it~ /
spots of blood,and on his heavy shoes snow,blood end maud were caked to
P2 Q0 an B et
an abject pap. There he stood,swaying his head backward and forward

———— e

——

-

—— e — e —

~ T like a madmen,and as I touched his arm be onit blooq quite & lot of

it,and I could see that one of his teeth was missing, PO

For qnverel moments I believed quite seriously that this gﬂialg scene

was a nightmare,no reality. I made desperate efforts to wake up,but in

vain: this was Speed,fumbling at me ag an idlot,meking=bhorrent faces;
pulling his fertures all ways - and that bloody monster was Jim,filthy

1ncsrnation of fnlonv. Had he just committed a murder? Were hls hands
F J'

o

still wet ritp.ghﬁ marks of his crime? VWas he golng to die thnin the
+ ) q — e, N b

r f nextlhour himself? How dangerous were his wounds? Was the Uolice after

—_—

him? Woulu t?ev find him here? .

L]
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N tn?uéht of evervtninb,unu notning._
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‘j J y R S wondered how I coulu manage to hriq them up to my room,, 1 ior&op

D [ if I carried them,if they were abie Lo ualk All 1! reépmber 8 that we
ﬂ somehow srrived at my room; that Speed flung himself on my bed{while
| Jim sank groeningly down on my sofe, /... I begged him to clean his
[ face,to put off at_least nfl.:n:1 E”-ﬁ‘_t? shows. He atamm_ered _1 regtively:

F -G : I"T can't...I can't...I feel lous¥.,. I'11 be sick in & minute..."

[ ol

A S - "Go to the bath room!" I shouted into his ear. But he ‘wislrs mumb led,

Jﬁith an 1ldiotically complscent grin: "I can hold 1t.,. I think I can

)
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hold it all right..." I had no time to appreclate this touching affons-
to—prove self-control: while I still trled to Dbed his bleeding-head
on a pillow,Speed, for his part,wes pedluting my bed,in various in=
describable manners at once. l_wantﬂa Lo ruqh to the-bed;but Jim's
hand,medst and massy,held me beca 1ike = clutcn. He forced me to stoop
down, t111 my, ear was in a most urrlﬂarnnt proxlmity to his stammering
mouth filled with blood. It was ﬂf%ﬁd*ul and yet fascineddms to watch
his thicﬁ,clumsr fongue like a helpléss,ugly animal toilsomely movin5J
in a sticky liquid of blood and slsver. I shuddered with the ldea that
this disfigured mouth could teouch nmy temolehes.he wﬁinpereﬁﬂwith
frentie.-zeal: "I am Speed's cousin,,.¥es yes,Clarence - you must be=
lieve me... Speed's cousin,that's what I really am..."
At the same time,sncther whispering volice came from my dirtied beds
"A kickl..what I kicﬂ!...l got & bomb kick..,sure I did..."
P TRV S N (o e %
‘TETE”WES the infﬂrno. Tneae two insane voiceq v&tn& with each other
A Pn omuyrourdmg ; f&&ﬂ%&? little dialogue OT monsense; this sickening
smell,the filth,the grosning,the distortedtfacaa ér thefle ﬁwo pain=-
ﬂtricégn %innérs -z tnﬁ infnrno could not bn different,could certainly
not be worth... Thﬂ Unuﬂrworld*nnre it was - thus was its appall&ng
Colevt >Tea kg
faces The sbyss, bﬂlow the pl&cid surface of civilizﬁtion...t1e_§9-ribﬁug

“outburst of flames,blood and mud,.. Under the brittle voliqhing of

convention - the grinning grimece of the Jungle....fhese two lads,
snoring now in their own filth,have its frightening features. Two
thousand of the same kind,snd they are capable of devestating a city:

two millions and thev mav destroy a continent... These two,however,did

,1gr»yr J

N e thopoumn_;nb in transforming my roop into a malodorous cha?f...
7 -l ".';
Ne escape. I mm their prisoner. 1 can t leaVE thia room by 'dread

that these two infantil monsters might wake up and continue their

disastrious work... élmpeut the-rest—of—the-nlaght in g chair negpr fhe

{/‘ / ( Ml L;' 6"—#4{ “’l-f'-.-[-'—- / s JD'-” # :' ) AL ‘I.! 2 a8 Oy

- .l ’ _1._. /];'7 e ;‘ O ‘f .'AA ( j ‘r"__ P J -J._a___. : S
| : e T ke







e

&3 F i
I Y s . " s ¥ -

- -

I triled to cglan the floor,the bed and the sofa with a rag and some
pleces of paper. The two sleepers were immoblile llke , sacks, Jim was
gt11l leaning in the corner of the sofa, € I holsted his hagwy-feet,
put off his shoes.., This was humb 1e work; it somehow setdsfied-and
calmed me s & deserved utonnmnnt. = At Speed's bed it was &3l worse,
because of the iHGEqCIibebln iPGlantS that npd taken place... e

VW & E Dy 17, : e
He rested DPBCEfullf)ﬂiﬂp 8 wi keu child ¥ exhausneu and segtisfied after
so many outrages. For the fﬁxft time,;T was horrified by the tender in=

_—AT 1

nocence of his—smile, .+.I1 spent the req* of the nikht in a chair near

the open window, It was frnezinr cold but when L closeu the window,

‘.._,_...-___..-.._ A

the amell became quitﬂ unbmhranle... I gazed out of the window—

e
Watching the e wani:light gradially diaplaainsmxhe.E&mwiduﬁhyiﬂlﬂhqunﬂ.ms

1hn narrow Pouﬁtvard covered with anﬁT..filled witn DPCbend qnadowq

o ~f
damz hlue almost black, urauue 1ly w th\lz 111ht of the
dawn displaced the téﬂqr *ir!g of’Lhe Wanin# ﬁiuht... . l"-
I muast have slept. a little,despite the ﬂitin cold and the inconvnni—
ence of my position. The whispering voices that waked me up werea those

of two conspirators. Together they sat, Jim snd Speed, on %he unsettled

bed.4¢ J.had washed his face, Hls wound, was lsqs dengerous than F=faa

s

*};qa&rﬂt it had segmed to me, inlmidat of—£he nncturnalnhorror scene,

I -

ey nﬁ-lhe whole set=-up was legss nightmarish now,but still most un=

Dlmaqant...Spend' white fage seemed hardened and contracted as he saild

/1

to me,rather briefly,that they had been “yro kind of tight", last night,

"We've had a game with some fellows,end as we went on winning,they

got mad at us... jumped at us,in the darkness... Jim got maaL of It
"I sure oid " barﬁed the lackadaiqieal giant... ST :
;nead hFd chanked nis mind' he did not want present himself to the

jury..,. "I'm acared stiff: that's why I drank all that f.....g liquor..

And they would ssk me sbout you,sure they would,and I don't want to

1eéﬂﬁé down... " = In short,he had decided to leave town. He and his

£ R
IF | S [ f
J g I







e T

counsin - back tc North Carolina... He made gaveral telephon calls =
very business-like: to the bus line; to his sister... 1 was surprised
how short snd sober his farewell sounded... "So long,Ilucy...l guess its
better that way..." He would not see her for & long time. Besides,she
might come into trouble because of his escepe... I lingered to give him
the monev: should I help him to act against the law? But I was wWearY.e..
20 bucks...sI just had enough cash,..

Li::jfwés brushing off his clothes, Lamented about his overcpat,
Speed said,very with -his m;st impﬁc@nt nonchelances: "Glarandé hiveﬁ
vou his own... He cen efford e new one, Am 1 right,Clarence?" - It was
8 nice,warm overcoats Anna had bought 1t for me,years agC... I hesitated
again,then gave him the coat... Jim gripned: ”Qancy stuff - huh?"

JSneed1ﬂ face remsined sullens "So long,Clarence, Be godd."

i

At the door,however,he stopped end, turned his head,.. "And don't
r r

be cross... I told you,right in thne beginning, that you've never known
somebody 1like me... Thanks,(Clarence! You are all right,l supposel -

(1]

funny little number. ..

Naively enough,l belleved,reealldy, that 1 would never see ﬁim again,
¥v heart smote me when the door closed behind his graceful and slovenly
figure... At the same time,however,l folt strongly relieved: for Jim,
too,had diseppesared. .. s V2

It was Jim's hollow orgen I should hear again,very shortly.ee

The next deay: telephon call, Jims"I'm speaking from Weshington, .."

= The buﬂ-didn‘t Qo,becauﬂe of the heavy snow. So they travelled by
treiﬁ-;-ﬁﬂich ia ‘more expensive, lioney only took them to W. = There,
2 Wire.ffom Incy was expecting thems She was in a mess a8 Sp. had

cheated the court. Bail she had pald would fall due,unless he presented

himself to suthorities... Speed- in prison... Jim,without a cent,in W.
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I asked,where to send the money... He said I should glve it to Lucy:
she would forwerd it to him,.,,which sounded utterly senseless., Then
suddenly changed his mind: he would llLOH—IiK“ ﬂis way back to N.X.
a i & — e ) _-:'

Jt—ondy CoORrinr cnﬂ-non;-ﬂig £ h&l;. Lallea me a1sln, It was only
that I sew realliZed he had never been at W. :# swindle a insulting
obviousness... 1 lost my temper.... 20 minutes later: the hougse door =
jim}fiﬂ a new overcogt.ee.) - gqggegﬂygfifiﬁgjx less awkward and un=
gainly as though he had taken off é disgulse, ..

Only his voice had not changed; sounded still like thﬁ£ of a

ned dog &8s he informed me shortly that Speed was in prison...
"They keep #mvest?t ingquiring him because of that dope he had bought
for you.' Sq_?g knew everything. Finally 1 grasped the cheap little
conspliracy. y

Jim went on: "Sp.'s sister L. had good relations to the u&lice.
Knew whom to bribe. a hundred bucks,and everything will be éé%&%*d
Ctherwise..." And en ominous glance ...

I said I wes sorry to learn that Sp.was in trouble,but that I had
nothing to do with it,end could not afford 2 1lo0...

The embarrassing conversation dreagged,until Mr.Prokoff sppeared.

"Telephone for fou hr.Kroll... - Then whispered to me: "Don't like

/) T
‘{ b o bt
I A

his behavior...", P : ; | ol A
o s
I considered/little trip to Philurelyhia... dantmd to hiae unril

then... Prokoff acted most efficiently. Heceived Jim - who arrived

n

the next time with & second men - whom P.,described as a "greasy pimp."

?mnted me to ppv the loo without delay,or to follow them to the jail,
B J/"“v-“\..-
PS o witnesq for Spead's innocence, Jim: "I've heard myself how he

{. persuaded that kid to get the dope for him, He 1is & dope filend..."

4
251- NherEupon.P. ur gend them,with scathing politeness,to leave his







per = they were eguipped.

armed with the Summons: they showed it to M¥r.P. = 1f only for oOne

When they came beck - Jim and his unknown

short moment. The document mey be forged, What for? Do they intend to
kidnap me? Is Speed really in jeil? Will he tell my name? How long will
Prokoff be able to protect me against them? How long can I hlde in this
room? Who has more endurance = that geng or I? -~

1n At 1s ¢lear: they never ;ent to W.,never Intended to do so, They
fooled me,lied af me, from the beginning to the end. Jim knew more about

" than I would want to know in all my life... He @ was no provin=

tea
ciel newcomer but a hardboiled New Yorker,.. But the fight was suthentic,
His streaming blood,dirtying his face and the f1¥or,was the right thing,
no forgery. You cannot forge blood, Or can you?... Was he really Sp.s
cousin? Probably not. That's why they had lasughed so much when Sp.
asked me if he "favoured" him. Perhaps Jim was ILucy's boy friend?
The one,maybe,to whom Sp.had eddressed the letter that I should—net

was to mail? Jim - a big gan;qter9 And Lucy?, Wes %he too,i%'the plot?
Y Iavbe she even was the boqq of that sordild 5anp.éfpulling the

wires from background,.. Perhaps she was even not Sp.'s sister? \

Was hls Tiqtreqq or hg* prowiaed him to become .1t when he foiloweq her
i ! }‘ l‘{ i i

\\\ord r%?..i What s Junule of lies! What a lewd ghastly confuqlon%177”‘

I go astray,hopelessly,in this labyrinth of obvious tricks and mysteri.
traps... I stagger on this trilcky ground... ice and snow...

I see Speed esnd Iucy,arm in arm,an incestuous couple,skating at a
furious; pace over a 5hinin5 109 sheet = in raptures by thelr own

triumphant elegunce, hair-affulgent akiri of tne!r featﬁ enﬁ capera,.,
rnisbﬂring und lying to each other,animated bv mvﬂteriouﬂ drogues;
'_(.1‘_.__!‘._?\.-. & iy

ﬁﬂm#f-rtng hOVBr1n§ﬂ£4§¢ng_inAna_igx;colourleqq sky... Continuing their

'] ;
~ 3







}u( }(Jafwi

am

Sp.wi

2. -44-
4". -’ i )< ;_;__," )tn‘-\l .'f‘
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=now-=.two froz
#;t.'na oo b NPERY P ae
Hﬂupre,hﬁr?ifvi“& and enthralling

cunning naiveté,child-

This is madness...l am hsunted by hallucinations...
But this 1s reality... ¢the door bell, - Here they
Summons., No murderous birds,but petty gangsters...

logt.,, What will

Prokoff must e . . oMy friend

a human be

,—n-
LF 4
.
.
-

Someenc=prera=thcsdeaxr., [ open my

+eee L goet a glimpse...tthis 1s Spe

his pointed worn-out shoes,a metch

s lender and elastic,basr-headed,

disturb him,he walks through the

his youth.... And this -

and rank... They talk,with a shoc

disappear - into her room...

30 she 1s the one I have to

I_l

will she prove stronger as he?%?...

Wust orgenize my life,anew... I must face that sordid,inspiring

One gets accostumed to 1t,1 suppose
2 71 7 4
how to llke it.... f S : ko

ladislaus -

door.

between
without sn

anow, heated
Mrs,Prokoff,..
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1l forget all about me since he

Look :nnn
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like cruesltv...

Someone

ad =

overcoat,
by

No harsh
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8AvVer ...

has

Poor ladislaus. ..
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ually,one
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Speed,™n all his glory"

cold

dubious flames

/

Beyond any

found & new victim...Or

1l am

may even
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en birds,their "elﬂntTﬂsq’I'gibéle whirring over Times

In tThelr criminal innocence,their

agein,with the

me, L

Anna say when she hears I am In prisonf..«s.

hideous but trustworthy -

hHas opened downstairs...

- wWith

his lips like & flower...

doesn't

] [‘

&, chuckle, soft

She tskes his arm...They

doubt,

will

frec..s

eS8 ..0

learn










Ao md ”“'? :
P PPy At # '_ !
)Mff"?" » j e aﬂ’ (‘-OH ?/0"‘"“ :
M«-«h fJaa\Lo; LAY+ ﬂJ jiam
pAetect yor w batdow wnlof
s ettt

PR




'slde = and slso that I would not be able

vwhich is Hitlerism,

-‘-EH

his mouth. v

S A gentlemen..s It sounds so odd now - since I was touched and talnted

(by the underworld. I wes ualways afraid of the underworld: that is why
;; left my country snd came here, /nna did not believe me when I told
ﬂher,Austria is doomed,we must, lesve, She thought iustria was quite
Eaafe,and I wes suffering from persecution meni€. Besldes,she had

N\ no particuler reeson for being afraid of Hitlery - unless she wes

afraid for my sake, She knew,of course,that I am Jewish from nmy mother s

to stand thaet bloody business

I cannot besr to see blood: its smell mekes me

sick,I just loathe it. I knew that blood was going to flow in the
gtreets of Vienna,but Anne seid, '"You're crezy,nothing will happen,

what e fool you ere to give up your nice job...,' = It was a nice job,

'p11 right - and I was proud to work as s librarian of the State

Library. But I rencunced the job and everything I loved,and prepsared

my emigration, As Anne went on grumbling end tsunting,I flnally sald
vt

to her, "You mey stay)if you want to..." I didn't mean 1t seriously,

really,and neither would she,l hoped, But she dld take 1t serlously.

~ "All right," she seid, "if that's the way you sre feeling mbout 1t..."

/80 1 left alone, She was very smert when it came to the financisl

srranzements,and kept a nice sum for herself,but £lso menaged to
bt aue

smuggle something out 480 that I would heve enough to

live on,for e year or SO..+ '1'll work very hard,' 1 promlsed Hew
as I kissed her goobye, 'I'll make my way,and you will joln me,one
She said,Yesa,end wept,and klasoed me,and looked sweeter than

Ampied)

aver = much youngerF \than she is:like a weeping little girl of twenty - ,

deYeee!

)end 1 was very much in love with her,end really thought she meant what

she said,and would follow me when I had a job,.

It was this idea = thet she would follow me = which guve me the
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» qtrﬂn&th Pnd courngﬂ to stend those horrible first monthﬂ 1n New York,

£ v A 1 -t ¥

A Gtherwise the loneliness nay he ve kil}ed me - this ﬁhaatly lonellneaa
v, AN f__;.-. ) A

? &
cloud follcwinb me in the streets lying on nw

y (g —

- qhoulders,my forehend ag A tremendous ﬁoight... ;ometimea I thought,

- rilling my room like ¢

il I must dle - destroyed by loneliness like by e mortel disease;but then

or™
//She gods to the churches end prays that you find a job,so that she

1 romnjpﬁfed Anne ..., she keeps waiting for you,over there,in Vienna,.
could come,and 14ve with you,and be your wife agaln..,. And I made new
desperete efforta to learn the langusge -1 hardly understood 2 word
when I arrived - ,and to meet people who could be of an& helpy 1 hoped
for & job in & book store,or ss a college librarlen; but I would have
done eny other sort of work es well,end happily,too; I was not fastil=
dious,not fussy. All I wanted was gomething to do,and Anna, 411 I
wanted was J/nna,

I was slmost plessed,thérefore,when I read in the papers thet my
gloomy propheciles hed been fulfilled,and Hitler had taken Viemns,
end the Germen Geatepo was raging in our besutliful ecity and among
our friends. I felt sorry,of course,for meny people I 1liked; but,on
the other hand,l presumed that Anne would come even sooner,with all
those dresdful things going on. 1 got letters from Vienne,complaining
in sn indirect,careful way,about the terror,and the poverty,und hoﬁ;ﬁ’
poor the foocd had become, But /nna's letters,strangely anough, 3.
gquite tully with the other informations I received, 'People exaggerat;
she wr#teg, 'We still have plenty to eet...' In the beginning I thought
she just didn't want me to worry. But finelly I found out that she
sctually believed in all those niece things she had to tell sbout 3
Hitlsr,snd thet sustrie hes galned by the Anschluss. She had declded
to stey there, She asked me for s divorce. She wrote,of course she

- eould not remsin the wife of & men with a Jewlsh mother, That is what

she wrote mes Of course,l cennot be your wife eny more...







ﬂ4-
She betrayed me,chested me,humiliated me, She alone is responsible

for my ruln, #4nns 1s gullty. It is all her fault...

How silly of me to weep like 2 little boy forsaken in the darimess,
I must pu&l myself together, I should try to forget... To forget Anna,
and Vienne,end the Summons,and all gloomy things... Ah,I'd glve any=
thing if I em could only feel,once agaln;ﬁz light and gay and detached
gs I used to do after having smoked those magle cigarattea.../ﬁou
are they celled? Marivana... It sounds like the name of a bewltched
princess in an orlental fairy tale., I still hear Speed's voice =~
how blend and seductive it wes when he sald, Marivana... 'Vhy don't
you try it once,Clerence? You'll get a kick out of 1t...' He always

called me Clerence,for some shady reason of his own - though I think

Karl 1s s nice,simple name,.. /

me: 'Just one cigarette,Clarencel, - just one puffl' gi—oen—hardiy—hoa
1invamhh-iuh-ni-h-d?fuﬂﬂum!nﬂu&iq,rhe did not maan.ta.gat"ma-inﬁﬂ

trouble, It was his cousin who made uQ the whole dirty plot.,&'nevar

liked Jim,never trusteﬁ him, I1f I gn]x_kﬁas—i£- 1nnulred.

S ——

o ——
Parhaps she 1s ths real boss of the gang,bqlling thﬁfwires secretly

from the beckground, I am sure she 1s qulte '10. How much Speed
edmires her] -'Ny slster 1a sw fi&gPgain and gain, ' She

r L
cer nows how to meke frilends a to influance peopleses’ oee

George Washinatoggéua. But sometimes,all of e sudden,he wo¥

member certa;ﬂ’ulogana or u hiatorical dete he had learned school.
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wes onthrelled by his wit and his innocence,and by that gleem in his

There wes somethiipg in her eyes end 1n her attit w thgt reminded me

of #nna, Thoge fles shbulders,the rich,hea fiair - and that smile,

drowsy,sweet,and clever.:\MiS::j hed t?ﬁ;ﬁ%ﬂ; sort of smile,particu=

lerly when he wes very tired when a'éaked me for money. 'Just two

bucks,Clerence..,s« I went to get 3 e

way -

#ith that blendi

e
-
T ——

I must concentrate my thoughts; there is plenty of time to do so,

and this room 18 quiet enough = only too qulet,indeed - empty and

~mdbr and peaceful as e prison cell,sultry and dark as & graves...

I have to examine the whole affalr,clesrly and soberly. Alg o
This 1s the door bell... My Lord,how it makes me Jjumpl ’,L]t;r.mr-

be Jim again,and thet other fellow whom I do not lmow, They show the

Summons egein: 'We want to see lMr,Kroll, Cur cousin Speed 1s in jeil,

end Mr.Kroll is responsible, He hasatq.ﬁ?pfgﬁuasbiiﬁltngﬂsli%?re is

the Summons, Where 1is kr,Kroll?! Mr.Prokoff eeys, 'I've already told

you that he isn't here, 1 don't know where he 1s, And I don't want

you to ring this door sgein - d'you understand? M-i.o—lmmaﬁuvm
N e th /4 lp Yom Tds—x Y On n..a. L

Lirhesbimy  foevat fuoph ot TLE Fran of
‘(‘1\, --'}ML.




Poul€ G To g f Flab Suiiion, Toten 0~ ami'!

Aﬁhﬂ-a—&e-w-d‘meaumae—%ymh!b—i—ﬂﬂﬂ/ And now,get out
g ez
of here and don't dar ome agp #ﬁ9r—%-nt!t-&ait‘tna—puticudi
I'T.f‘ln «oéé . ' ptal r fo. Aty el 1)
%24Lr.Prokoséfﬂhauimpnnaaag}them,tpey don't aa?
F owelu Y Rl e

a word, They lesve = vith ut even slaming the door. Perhaps thay hhv
AL t'-D_I‘ i =

left for good. It 1s éx;aing outside - fortunately for me, They must

get tired,eventually,of welting out there,in the street, lir.Prokoff

is really much more efficient than I thought him to be;more courageous,

too, What en odd little men! Rather imposing,for e£ll hlis ugliness end

poor manners, \IZ Pon-O0 4ll—5:0 _f.:’f' ;”' & *;ﬂ) L

et ol e T R
In the beginning,I didn't 1like himfab . pqﬁ I waa,#hen

1) Ao 44

I had moved 1nto‘1hia drenry placel 1 thouLgljit still more depraa-
sing then the hotel where I had lived before, But I couldn't bear
that hotel room any more,after having recelved there /nna's letter,

I had to find e new place for myself,or I would have become mad,
S0 I bought the Sunday Times,end looked through the sectlon where
they advertise one room=apertments,and then walked around... What

a gloomy Sunday 1t wes] Everything seemed 80 dingy,a@=Aqubid-and

-« £11 those squalid dwellings,end the wretched, greedy people who
wanted to hire them out, When I came here,to 58 th,Street,between
Lexington and Third,I was eslreedy exhausted and uy feet sched. Thils
place here struck me as comparetively cosy,end Mrs.Prokoff mede a
nice impression on me, She looked almost pretty that evening,all

dana vl o hddmy, Q) vk

dressed up to go out. We discussed the price,and she|sm end seld,
'I'm sure you'll feel at home here.ﬁiater.'é{f;;vad in the next mor=
ning,end was somewhat terrified when I saw Mr.Prokoff, I really think
he is one of the most hideous fellows I ever saw - with his much-
too-long arms,end his grey,crooked face., I don't think he actually
has a humpback,but he looks es if he hed one: the movements of his

arms are that way,snd even the pression of his eyes and his flat,

Jyﬁ"" 2\ £ lfﬁ? A u“'
A ’7 L'ﬁf‘.v’ B &) F
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tinny volce. m&uga;mmmv.mamm_ha{
There is something ni tmerish about him, He has the most definite

} £ A]’-"-"'.»'

resemblence with e bi;g:apé I have ever notlced.

;T_}_mted the houae thouy_,h my room !I.q 311 ri;_,ht. - rabhnr S L
’
spacious and ccm[‘or*aBleJ hat maken 11: 80 depmeaaing 1a thia lack of

1light,I suppose; this dingy twilight,even on beautiful days = and

after three in the afterncon it becomes dark Mnr%%ﬁ

Hisfantnsnotd call -~
’1-\‘ e 'Y R YF‘H 1 I!ue"!ﬂ 11; waes that

ever=-lasting darkness thet got me gredually down - the & darkness and
the smell -:thet evil,sickening smell in the aksdr lobby,the stalr=
cege,aven in my own room g#. It does not help that 1 keep my door el=
weve closed, The smedl 1s stronger. I don't know 1f it comes from the
kitehen,or from Mr,Prokoff's bed room - (I am afraid that he never

opens a window.e.) =,or if it's just a part of 'bhe house, It 1s a
At's ety avbo,

Apbrn
awngtich qmell duqty,he%\w very penetrating.m—ma—etﬂ—vhm—.
4 ,,.}.#

. ik ' PP
" , l : ﬁ_ a‘,.-f;uﬂ.ﬂf
3 e B
.|‘i‘_ ;” ¢ -~ f‘,'i '*_‘*% .’-b""'_;'_' (f‘} .t {, & ol

v

4:“'("‘::: wa: r{athnr plea sed whenﬁI hfnd that row u}th krs.Prokoff; perhapse
I even provoked the querrel aaﬁhl!s;;ok’ed a pretaxt to glve up the %
room, Besldes,she ennoyed me to medness,every morning when she entered
my room,all blesk dignity in her blue,dirty apron,plump and sullen,
her features numbed with self-pity. For she suffers lncessantly from
her being so poor and ¥ wretched,and sise considers it qulte en offense
thet she has no maid,end nothing,and must do all this work., Of course,
I feel sorry for her, Anna would also hete it to make other people's
bed end to clean floors,end all that kind of thing. But 1t's not my
fault,efter all; she shouldn't scowl at me. First,she wanted me to
take the room,snd smiled at me,and glggzled, And then,she came and
declared rather bluntly that she had made a mistake,and the room

wae more oxpensive then she had told me,only some deys before, 1

fasdt didn't think this was rafl.r).
/vl 09 9 fole v NP
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B
she worked up herself to a sort of hysterical outburst: 1t wes rather
disgust ing, indeed., Her plump body was shaken by regged sobs,and she
told me,elweys bitterly crying,thst I did not treat her like ocne should
trest 2 lady,and that she knew nothing sbout business = only that I
didn't pay enough: 'You want to exploit mel' she lamented in a nasty,
sibilant voice., I sald, 'Thet's enough,' end that I was going to leeve.

]
- ty to get rid of me;

é;:ﬁzﬂfﬂél

Then she shouted at me that she was r
#M the sooner I'd move the better, Leter I heard her shrill,
voice in the lobby: 'Mr.Kroll's room is free - hang out the poster
againl Whet are you waiting for,ladislaus? Hang out the poster,I tell
youl" - It was only then that I lesrned Mr.Prokoff's first name was
JLedislaus, I sm not quite sure if he 1s Russian or Polish by origin,
or from which other part of Eastern Europe he may come, lie speaks
usually German with me - a queer kind of Germsn 1t 1s,with a singing,
heavy accent = while she prefers tQ speek English,

I hated the idea of At another room; at the same time,however,
I was only too plessed to get out of this dreary place, I had a defi=
nite feeling thet it would bring me 111 luek to stay here,with the
Prokoffa. But there was no escape,

I renlized there wes no escape as Mr.Prokoff entered my room,

looking very sad end more ape=-like than ever, lle told me how sorry he

wes , how embarrassed. His wife was so very nervous: 'Almost a pstholo=

glical case,' he whispered while he coWered his mouth with his skinny
D Aot ke d

hand and then a8 1f he had confided to me

Lol &
g asweet,though : sheoeietry secret, 'Ei? knoy how women sre,’

i~ By O AnBan KD KO aX fe oy Calhimg ufm_:-y
he con ued + 'They are Crazy,a

of them.

my Come Ak
And ns tE]wifa,' hS‘iﬁLd,nlmoat cheerfully, 'she 1s even more crazy

then the rest of them,'
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I was rather nonplussed ss he went on tBllilzg ;rf.e f?’?.”th,j:’,‘f-’a about

himself end :—:‘ra.?roi:ﬁf;a-nd— how unhappy she-wag, 'She #s—éetunIly

- TM 8 IIP’ L ‘H e _"“ “;1__ 5 ":f_'.L ;
R ! — bitterness land-frustrebien,' he stated,with a certain
- ' ,

-~ I,

,-‘.:‘
ngk.éer gatisfaction, /ind then he sald,wlth hls crooked fesce very
close to me = I could feel his malodorous breath =3 YShe hates me -

this 1s the truth, Anita losthes me: she thinks me hideoua.é.' -
-1‘
fs he made a dramatic pause,I felt I should say s‘nrma-thfl.m_,‘T It was pret=
P |

g-_l.-gm words,nd my lips weore numbed—with
diesetiA1 finslly mumbled: Mwhy,Mr,Prokoff... that's all s question

ty hard,howaver,to find the

of taste,isn't it, No intellijgent man can be hldeous...' He chuckled,
phmambge YIt's 2 questlion of taste = there you ere, But her taste is
different, She prefere those sthletlec types - tall vlbohouq fellows,,.
mm vt A o LA (40 gnis dh
n she had en affalr with & certain ,&m—veﬂ

y o g hr¥a 2t
H-l-nierb-lit#- do you happen to kno I said,no,I hed not the pleasure.

AT AL Y loat” Lo
Mr JProkoff mirke A goodloo&;in:" ,211 right, feke—fxtirer—wos

ﬁf e \ oa & Al , L

A'C A Lo, ot bry
[ ]

it Brinnaly oy MewA O

-7 / ' Srmrerbe-ty; they el lost-
P / — : ‘ 4
g 5 - =l : pm. #- f & e
G Py {i«mh" D B b~ W Ay W - BB R bl

"You are not very ealouq,' I remarke_d Jm rnunnn :*r.Pr?mof‘f‘ shrug=
\ ;" - &

}_,--, ';'T"' e 2

ged his shoulders$ 'What would it help?' A malancho],v amile altered

e

his features,then died. 'I am no 4donis,' he sighed,and then told me

that Mrs.Prokoff had never loved him = 'not for e single day,' he

insisted with s sad obstinacy -: but she began to hate him only when

he had become poor, e had t:}ean a wealthy men when he married her =-
{ ORI

a well-to=do broker in.S= d she?' He grinned contamp uous
60 P 4 .?.‘ wma ~ Yo ‘(\‘f E«J‘ P

'Well, I

Aaav b £

~sheny! He was silent for a few moments,then

/ pddeds: 'She 1s still kind of pretty,isn't she.' I said hastily,that

y od  Anr oo A Bl i oo

fosrl.
!“ Do o~ U frrl t’ eyl aﬁh-
ull /’l ’7’ TSy bt
/i I b 1 i3 _.-HLOT,\ yho ey ) }/m -;{t-a i“’ﬂ"?f I
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1 thought her still extremely goodlookipg,very ettrective indeed.
Pl btttrnde A - ramtpdns——fep gt~ B fom g
‘an ' he ssld, "she is s ill{ﬂ lady ‘h tts rhy q?ﬁ suffers s¢p much.'

Rppocsimbs Youo “pbps ot r TR K o G T ;
And then,with a pathetic pridel '1 have educate - ghe should grate=
ful to me, I have made her lady.ﬂdg had contact with the flnest people
in Berlin, We used to see fllm stars and bankers and-evVen gentlemen
of the Diplomatic Corps. Anita was a hnatena_juat as she should be.
My goodness,what gay evenlngn“igwﬁgd in our apsrtmentl One night,Baron
von Windeblitz was_pbaciﬁtely drunk, He insisted on drinking champagne
out of Anite's slippers. You know how those noblemen ere.,., What e
grand time we hndlﬁfj

Ur.Prokoff did not meke it quite clear whother he had left Berlin

only when Hitler came to power,apf;__.-b'éfé’;t—;se of this fect,or already
before,in connection with 5,bﬁ§inesa scandal which he mentioned cesuelly.
In sny case,he was’ggnﬁﬁaéma when he left,and hed to aceept thenkfully
the offer of a,réﬁate relative to manage this house #s a sort of private

e
p@nﬂion. t1€'s hard work,of courase, But #£nite has to adept herself

E//gsf new position.ss'

. He begged me to forgive her for tPa uE;J vorda qh? had used. A
!," o1 WY WE .!- o . W .l" HM: 2 i ‘.-'!'3.
TWe res went you to stay.' He looked very honest and ﬁind as hel” '

easured mes 'I em fond of you,lr,Kroll, This mey sound kind of funny
es I know you so 1little. But I can look through a man at the first
£limpse. I imow you are & gentlemen,lr.Krolls.. 4nd if you pay‘&:i,ﬁo
a weok,instead of 8,1it's wll right with me, J 11,50 1s ebsurd,of course,
This was Anite's idea., She 1s elmost pethological,you knowas."

S0 I stayed,and from that dsy on it was Nr.Prokoff who cleened my

room, invading it at elght o'eloek in the morning,brandishing with an

ungainly energy a huge broom.and e heavy bucket, =Zech morning he had

7 L
a ne-r joke Wﬂmm store for me./fBa——m—mow_
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«wlogves = uhereupon he-ventured-on a"léﬁéfhj'éﬁofy_onﬁﬁ;.ﬂﬁ;iﬁé;hn
elderly Jew and an Archbishop, Or else he would ask me if I knéw the
famous lewyer Dr,.Bilckebach in Berlin, What 2 pity that I had never
visited the partles Biickebauch used to givel The most amazing things
wentlon in the lawyer's villﬁ,accopdihg tc Prokoff's inspired sccounts.
“ocieﬁy ladies eppeered there in preclous fur coats - 'finest erminel’
_ﬁr.ProﬁPFf exclaimed as if he wanted to sell those besutiful coats by
auctIOnacn a public market, Below the glamorous wrappers,however,the

ladies wkre neked =-,'sbsolutely naked,' he whispered with an indescri=

bebis—gring,/

Fd

KH_/it was most depressing. The lonliness had been hard to bear; but

how much more agonizing was Mr.Prokoff's garrulous oompany.ﬁéiahlnnh

——

R
of teste and decency was appeling, He was the -most—-dreary bofe-T hive

aver met, And yet I could not help being som tmused,even exclted,

—

—
by his sordid chat, His filthy fons = for I em sure there was

nothing true i on es = assumed an irriteting attrection through

ﬁm:—mmmwym I felt sorry for the wretched

creature,end was touched by his true devotion to me, Sopn I beceme so

familiar with his suffering as if it were my own., At certaln moments

Ar oy ML
waq even inelined to teatnnnd_hia squalid drama with the—sadstory
np’ y & of 2 &b | wn
F hn a*perinnued -myeedie If Anna Hartaai ha#‘ followed me to this count=
Mo
ry - I thought - wouldn't she hmwe abominategd me as Anita

Prokoff abominstes her husband?

And I shuddered.
I romsll 2ll theae detuils besssswe of my life with the Prokoffs =
- _____ —— e — — f\-
of my lurld 1iTe in this house in this oity - uiﬂiﬂ- theyjexplain,
up to & certain degree,why 1 grew so restless,and spent so meny

hours loitering in the streets, It simply was because I couldn't

-

/ » ’l' i -
Klftﬂ‘ ~l r & w0 o [ iy o [.c)

& f{u’—) Fon ':,f”'-f" Pl i Tt f{x F—" /‘j 3 K,r 5 -,r'd_’- 2 FECT A, /« .
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stend my room any longer,end Mr.ProHorr'a face,and the tzell - I
N

e W
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just could not st{nd 1t... 5 R Sey et e fh’ e e
)- 1'.4,; ) ,'I'I-ia' tr & . b Jil"lp, B Y ran L ! P
w'_ _ﬂ__,“ﬂ Thet's why I wea &n eaay rey for the Underworld, iy capacity of
3 - L"‘—""‘:)T_,- {'t\ﬁ‘ ﬁ'n_]-'-\- rl'fw.o“?
¥ a2 e/~ rﬂniqfance ' floated throu.h this tr-nLenacuc: city h
_“-:..'_‘.,'" ‘!'r "( I';!-; s 04, Gy e W s o {2 ;*'1(.- wol i

™ as s Hralplnsq weck. I was dezed = actnallv d'ezed 'Jhen J. qtrollﬂdxﬁ'n"\

Times Square &t night,or wendepéed sbout in Harlem, It's not that the - -

v ™1 big city smused me, I couldn't even say that it excited me, It offered

é' : nof comfort,no joy. ‘i —e--weyyd-was. terrdibly.. .barﬁdmj.ll,;hil&&muf
t € 0] At aaed Aae avel 1 Vit

o The perpetuel noise monotonous: 1it's avan uullnrJand more depressing,

( s € s
S ,' thenisilenee, :nd yet the;‘(e is something fascineting,enthralling in
A D W oan
- gll thies vociferous em'p'ttnvsw;f something billow-1like, bolsterous, seme=—
: At
e 4 Wﬂ_"war? grand.,. It dezes you,knocks you out,

|
. &

¥
|..J

&4nce wy eoars were deefened by the constant clamour of busses and

newspaper boyS§y% o the glering,glittering

Aol , . R 7 PR Y

1'1'_?’1‘1;? - how could I re ecognis the voice of the evil ml_the_fam

C-. - I!;L! F { 4 F g 7 1 '2 l'l:'.-"l s l""l - l"-_. r. as L’ # - x -
“ud rf‘naturns of the Underworla?”, s . PIS R RRY A N/ A

QY f=h . O
He looked so very innocent" when he telked to mee

ﬁU‘W&—hﬁ*ﬂA clgarette for me,kimter?”

Mt » wbhoip )
I could herdly heer what he seld. Hresub-looiadeand

Wbe The first thing I noticed when 1 looked at him was hls wan,help=
less smile, He stood there - nesr the corner of Eighth Jvenue and

Forty Second Street - ,ankle deep in snow,shivering with 001&: 1t wes
G A 174

abm:t onero‘rc ock ir} the morping. 1 had aeen a nhow al}? then had had

/ J f # Ay 1 Py ’?"" :1!

M':’ # whiskey in ) ‘par. 1t‘. was very Phill;y,witl? that cruel bl.t‘.inb storm

PR udr o e ) S

blowl g&roul}d !:he cornera. 'I'her-e were heaps of new snow.

1. e 1:d who hnd as?ked rne, f'or a clgapette wore overcost and was

PR Y iy 4 =g
bare-headed., Hla helr was all messed up,and he had a nervous wey of

dﬂtav‘
pushing beck o lock with the palm of his hand, He had nice

- r" Moawlh ]
heir xhough\—%ir and aillq./ He gave the impression of rest=
lessness as he shifted his weight,_f’;sonstantly from one foot to another.

.\ BN V)
] '
W

§ His shoulders jerked nervously, /gomehow he reminded me of a we

N‘ﬁf"" b\ Lo~ ﬁl:.u’\{‘f ":2‘ }'—’ “ /'w-J-
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pace-horse thet hates to stand still,of only for e few minutes, He
was leen end well-bullt;not very tell,even semewhet shorter than 1 am.
I thought he could hardly be older than seventeen, le was twenty one,

"p eigerette.,,?" he repeeted,and gave me a pleintive &lancé;fgén
We lowered his eyes. I lingered for s second before I enswered. But
1 felt it would be cruel to diseppoint him: he looked so pathetic as
he stood there,shivering. I geave him a cigarette end a light,end I
psked him 1f he wesn't freezing,and didn't he want a drink. There was

s momentery sparkle in his eyes - a flashing gleam of hope as 1 mantioﬁ%b

the drink. Yet I noticed that he allghtly faltered gs we nn;ered the
& K

P \.-T". ﬂ"r f’ J..-_...J

bﬂpi & ’;’ # t w r B i o 1 ¥ \ § A
3 S b - ' 't o, ISP

et i
i

I ordered”t&élgcotéﬂé:nﬁafédﬁQ,but the bar tender declared with s
rather hostlle ebruptness: "I won't serve nothing to this boy." I
aspld - not too much surprised -3"why? ﬁhntffs wrong with him?" -
while my young compan{on locked his srms across his chest in a pugna=
cious waye. - "There is nothing wrong with him," the bar tender aeid,

5 qut don't yant §0 serve him aqyth}ng. Thnt'a g}l.' 7
= A L&y S Ak

L [ * — Jace

i lhe boy remwrﬂed with e sorb of quperior nonehalrnce; "He thinks
-l-. o - f r i -'.‘
I'm‘ﬂuﬁuk; I hed a few drinks before." ;.

A S & -

His bright,nerrow eyes were watery and fixed.fifrealized,only now,
that he was ectuslly drunk, This wes the moment,of course,when 1
should heve left him, For some resson,however,l felt angry at the
severe bar tender rather than at the youngster. So I shrugged my shoul=
ders,and seld that there were other places where we could get e drink;

"Let's go,thenl" The boy glided down from the high stool; he looked
I'MV' ﬂ-te‘ o ]

proud and alnter The berman gave us Efﬁﬁﬁqrﬁihpaéﬂ#1nﬁnuuupand_£ull

! o ._‘_p,p_l'.-:--.-x-—&-'—--i ;

: O, tig mufbled something which I did not under=

stend, The boy spit out on the threshold while we left the bar. There

wes something horrifying ebout this vulgsr gesture - his spitting in=




(2

jﬂquh..;l‘ S -~

-lde
stead of saying goodbye. It wes as if he wanted to curse the bar,its
owner end all costumers,

"You're really drunk," I sald when we were outside.

"of course I am," he seld,with a short. leugh that sounded almost

trin mphw
"You est something," I suggested, "What's your name,by the

way?"

They ¢esll me Speed," he declared; end added,halfeproudly,helf-
apologetically: "I sampeeesass =lveys am in a hurry,. That!s why they
call me Speed,I suppose,”

"I have never known enybody by the name of Speed," I remarked,
slightly disturbed,. Whereupon he assured me,cheerfully: "You've never
known snybody like me, enyhow,"”

We had hot dogs and coffee in a 1little cafeteria, I watched Speed
while he was eating and drinking with an sstounding greed.-The swift

movements' with which he manipulated knife, qpoon F rork were fribhteninh

—_—

rather than ugly. ﬁ?en he hed riniqhed he qaid,wlbh e oertain 80 lew=
o o~ ."' .

nity ag 1f 1t was hosamesso t‘thankaaiving for the mesl: "Damned son

of a biteh,”
"Whom do you mean?" I wes rather terrified. - "Thet lousy barmen,”
.- s |8 4 !
he explained,with a _ y turn of hls head, "He'll pay for thils.
i‘lk\ "f.'_-‘r-

L;nanwbeiiéyoul“ ﬁia bright,childish eyes were fllled with an omlnous

derkness, 1 felt again that there was something frightening about him,
"I suppo us ought to go to bed," I sald,with ean desperate oe

effort to look uncle~like an determ1ﬂfd‘ - quat FP quegﬂfy iffi?“t1°n'

But even while I was speaking },re;hized bh&tﬁl_liad 1 did not went

to go home st all, I wes afraid of my room,end of the loneliness and

the smell, And Speed,too,knew that I didn't really meen what I sald,

n

He smiled easually,end then remerked = serious,but without any bitter

< - fr

\ war (o /.ﬁ s b ! — /’/J "} Y X
“( 7 ‘(l ‘L,\l A 3 bo 4’. £9‘|‘((
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nifm: "I have np place where ta, go."
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He looked =lovenly and depreved rather than poor, e His grey sult
/‘lus so wornsout that its colour hed already turned slightly g'eeniah1
E hed kept,however,a rather elegant shape. The most consplcuous items
of his clothing were a large pink handkerchief in his pocket = a very

ugly thing of cheap,shining silk « ,and his qhoes whi.Ch werﬁ particularly

A

i pointed and made Orf a qtrnngely pa le yellow leat.her. These, wan, _

s cc-quei;t.ish ahoea - ':hich he ?ora durln;:, the entire period of our ac=
Al e ' T el j

n . nuaintance - yere somehow churucteriatic f‘or hig whole eppearsence,
it L u’z J {' i
LE0J20Le~er—moodtovietne, Lut

ASLE = HE—ir S TI = e » J -
A

e

his.wee e pallid,distracted cherm - a puszling gugs g¥henow akin to

| e
J—

o grest,bresth-takiMplgauty. It Was-tME same disquleting-ettraction
= but intensified, nere Gonais and much mors-consgélous—=—thet—otruck
L""'T-'.ql_‘- 2w the— 3 - T B il .‘ e -
: ' ' & fa

He had turned very talketive after we—hed-had twe : more

whiskeys, We had moved to = &car];m little bar a:;{d he Rapt t.elling, me
—_ e
whet & "swell guy" I was hu—I-hou.e,ht—h-Lm-hot doga,coffea,and drinks,

.,\‘;

needed-hi.-a repeuted assuranbe tﬁm that he "got a kick out if it."”

It wes upon this oceesion that I heard him using, for the first time,
this favourite expression that was to become so familler to me, "I
get a bomb kick out of that stuffl" he Wﬂﬂd his eyes were
dreamy,unfocussed,but sparkling with alarming 1little flashes.

He told me tt}at he hed no room where to sleep because his room maid

wee ewmaes mad at hin,

Hé"'i.a ned—ak-Speed Aesd—jrin 3 e fodlars;ehd-had-prouised him to pawn
his radio in order t:: pey him back, He hadepewitll lhe radlo and got
-Jai,ﬁo -1"but I spex r,“ he declered h e Pealpnt smile,
* -- - sad _the he walter didnlt like this behpview
'j ) % /f 4w el ._ﬁ A A, Y R y Dieo A ¢ e A . —.’_‘fﬁ £y
le 7o aoloOn, el o g # ) ARk Poae

W '>"i a A _,'- 08 ,L— &apd A dr prf {‘ _: g A B AnrC S rf o ) \(\uﬂé"-_)
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- -which would heve left him atillg 360 for drinks, Hig n&ivg,‘h-ﬁ"’:.’waﬂ
il

= | He told me that he and his sister caume from the South and that
& ::'their mother had a 1little farm somewhere in North Caroline, His step

fether was elghty-two; Speed not only dnqcribed(gizitica11yjbut also

L T imitaBed i&ﬁhﬁﬁl‘.‘!qll.!..é&gg;hﬁiS senile wey of behaving. "Some=

times mother mzkes him jump - just to. give us e laugh., 'Jump,Teddle -

-~ w :?r
S there 18 'a snakel' = she'd say -.an? then the old fellow jumps -
AT & DA A F ¥ .
. like this..«" And he . > t grotesque cepers ln the mkddle of
~%] / A e |
P s the bar, "Ch,how terribly funny he 1sl” he sald;s clildiah
' "L delight,and then added = as though this would explain why he was
Nt 4 so funny - 3"He has money,of course - aye plenty of ,it. But mother
fBAs mejey, ot somes - pip irsivies
i wouldn't give us a cent, She 1s stingy." The last stetamegﬁ/ﬁe made,
) Lf,,,l CGolrifinh &% | a3V TfTEn T\ ney LI 4
& in a lowered velce that expressed edmiretion rather than disapproval,
‘ 2 5 He' had been in Callfdrnia and Alasce,hitch=-hiking all over the
e )
+ T /eophtry, He spoke of the Chinstown in Frisco with the same famillerity
ihe proved when dlscussing New Orleans or Chicago. He was right when
—~Q éhe presumed thet I hed never met a person like him, I could not help
i‘ cbelng depressed by hils dynamic recklessness, I had belleved that people

/needed & certain minimum of eewt security to besr life., This lead,

‘however - en erratic barbarisn - roved through a continent,wlthout a

/penny, end without friends,expect those whom he met on the highways

fand who were in the same position.
" é — u‘l 4\ U f! [
\ ﬁov' Ne'we  Mmapry p o 5 4y Ll
( £ d*“({ .o /ﬁ- 5ﬁw2 o hE 4
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¢, "It was lots of fun," he concluded. "I got m bomb kick out of it,"

Then he chuckled as he remembered snother eplsod of his l1life - the

y most glumorous one, indeed,that he hed experienced. It was the time when

ne shared en apsrtment with his sister,in Fifty-Second Street. Lgucy
hed a "swell job" then,in one of those swanky nightclubs, "where they

drink champagne." Life

in Lucy's
cozy little flat was colourful and gay,even voloptuous,according to
5pe€$’5 voluble re cr?//fhe moast celebrated comedlans snd prize fighters
vwreigﬁéggféﬁeJrreqa%éﬁﬂ;igitéﬁu5;4£%;:t¢-éo—gantism€ﬁ'fﬁﬁh'waii_hraet
anJQIgg_Epemselve;/f_tL cherming chorus girls - , hreal Umpf-girls,"”

Speed seld knowin

sand lesughed heartily because I did not know what
an Umpf-girl 1s,//Finelly he produced e yellowed newspeper olipping -
C{}-}sr -TFLL \SYVRA, ‘!

e tiny 1ittle dispateh published months sgo“in|the Daily News NS Rept
it es 4 rellic in his pocket book,and now read it aloud to me in a
soft,solenn voice, "Lucy Willkins,popular hostess of Broedway's gayest

*café soclety,and her gifted brother Speed moved in all their glory
from 52 th.Street to a sumptouos penthouse apartment Parik Avenue.

= "Luey's boy friend,et the time,was & iy W that knew snother guy
thet wes a newspsper men," he explained., "Thet's how we got the stuff
printed. I got 2 bomb kieck out of it."
I was even more interested in finding out what kind of 1life it
was Lucy and Speed had been leading at the Park Avenue penthouse.
#=t Speed,however,bacame rather evasive, "I don't know," he said musing=

]
ly,and his smile grew very absent-minded, "It was togexpensive,l guess,

f"' - a8 B O 4 0 pT- AT aay  FiiN =N Canac sn=0l==H Ch s a., , .

Lucy's boy fsdend,at the time,was & prize fighter, e&Toured fellow =

very good=looking; very e gful,too »Pank a little too much, I

Suppose...What!s the Eﬁg'-:;“lé... The “#eenggn, lousy son-of-a-bitch,
didn't wangﬂhém*fgﬂgiait my sister: the other partles in"tewjguse
o e T

; Ll ; . 1 : \J 2 : = X
- - & G R e sE 10 o lllle o o O Iy S1ELS — =TIl
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|
Fﬂi ——— of course,started r—Pirt s poverfudfeliow - Ro-Naaswatuliledoonme I ,
. 3 )
~: of couran,souldn't take it,fell down,bleeding all over;
Y
:\ﬂ;? - funny 1like hells I mﬁ“@*m g kick out of 1it; ¢y had plenty of
CaAge? "f _ | troube, B'cause thet doorman fhﬁﬂ-‘m:ﬁésmtﬂl and the doctor said
Tl o a8
qd o it was b'caquurea guy had hit him“Se haz-d and he couldn't
g e ittt : y
o '

e

¢
> I. recometie—me—hy/ showed me his sister's plcture, This was the first time
g : myalrortien
‘d « 1 saw it. He watched W a setisfled and slightly contemptuous

smile, s "You should meet her,Clarence,” he seld. (I had just told him

!_ _.L
o > ‘™~= thet my neame was Karl,) ;
5 -

;‘- |~ He suggested we should take the Subway uptown,and visit a bar,
T

o

~

“%.;;L 89 th,Street,where Lucy now was working. It was about helf-past=-two
;h in the morning. He sald she would be there till fecur. We could have

. 2 drink with her,and then she was to take him home,to her apartment,

"= "L o he would heve a place where to spend the night. I agreed,partly
’:: _.3 e bectuse I was eager to meet his sister,pertly because I didn't like
L_-\,:' s ?\ « the 1dna of sesmmians leaving kim on the street, 1n a cold nie,ht 11ke
= Y et S < j* Jhoo R > 7, ﬁ"r"f: : bl
-:\‘:_,_h,‘ 'ﬁ':_ JradPAs A 3 &l et SRzl r’r.
o So we went; but when we arrived at the place he had indicsted,the
E:E —-(\?_\ barmen told us that Miss Iucy hadn't been there for several nlghts.
1:",% iy The new barmeld served us n» very sweet,greenish liquor, She seemed
~ ?‘;\E e T greet friend of Speed's,and kept giggling with him,end he asgked
= ""‘E:K \: me if I cered to make a date with her, "She isn't fussy," he whispered.
: ”,;,-‘-’:k-w "For five bucks you can have her," But I didn't like W@ her greasy,
‘}- ;";,\, ‘E grinning face. It :i,,“‘
> ,_:___ ; e 3:. 1 began to feel verrtired while Speed grew increasingly lively end
x _._3 ? ,}'m. The bermaid gave him something that I was not supposed to
= ? 'L 2 : see, I noticed,however,thet it was a small peckage of clgareites,and
e 1 & : I wondered why she made so much fuss sbout 1t, Zpeed went to the men' s
= % *
i
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room and remeined there for ten minutes or so, When he came back,he
.i'l"¢l‘ * r
seemed oven gayer and more excited than he had been before, lils eyes
MY LI 5/: ﬂr?’ﬁ-.‘ﬂ_f:.._

gleemed in & a&rﬂminﬁrwny,nnﬁ;re talgﬂd at such violpntﬂfaca
{ Tl O &
that I cou]ﬂ hurdly follom his words. ffﬂﬂ&ﬂﬁ“hﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂrth&t~tﬁ'ﬂﬂﬁ‘ﬂ

.r? fr

grEEt*deal of fautaatic nonsense that guahed from hla rentleas lipa.,.-
I —semember EHET o Iﬁ*siﬂted-—%th.a_.m—ta-iﬂ—-rhﬁptom obetinacy on

;Q.f';f:. his asister'a being "dynemic like hell" -~ which made the greasy barmaid
;:ffu' almost— '-o‘ bh~1augg1/§1nally I couldn't stand the sultry,per=

@ « f fumed atmosphere in the ber eny more,and told Speed thet I had to leave.

JX"';' &/ "Don't you went me to come along?" He gave me a atrange,hesty glance

o &i es he asked this question = a cunning glence,I thought,and yet-iéézzg

: shvy end enxlous. I lingered for g few seconds,and perhaeps I would have

Aok J

il 7. 0ol pefused had he sald one word more at this oment. But he JFat seid

4 |‘ : 8 Ly ey My N

A there,pale and thin waiting for my decision #ith & terribie—fear—in-his

G A ‘:fﬁllﬁ;-{‘.‘ 1 #r ‘j ”"' > ‘f,qa’ -

| _eyen, All His hectic hilerity hed suddemdy—disappeared, I realized

: how very lonfly he was = as lonely,indeed,as I was - ,end that he

g\ ~wag ofraid he would have to sleep in some waiting room,aend the police
. could eatch him, I simply did not heve the nerve to dissppoint him.
—_—

Before he 'went to sleep on my sofa,he kept on talking for quite
‘fﬂi_L a while, He smoked two mOﬁ; ff}}he.f}??:fFFes the barmsid hed given

B ok him,end I thought they had a curlous smell. When I asked him,however,
if what sort of cligerettes they were,he shrleked wlth laugh,and capered
about like a medman,end glggled: "Just ordinary clgarettes,Clarence =
believe mel - just regular tobaccol" A few minutes afferwardg,he de=

ﬂ M{JIL A ‘ bl
clared he was very hungry = ,"I'y starving to deathl" he e;claimedﬁx’
)

ool
and then ransacked my room for bread and butter and chemse., He ate
everything he found,end then grew suddenly very sleepy, "I got a kick
out of it," he saild in e drowsy voice, But even when he finally lay

on the sofa,he did not stop chattering.
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He grew surprisingly meditative end philosophic. "I wonder what you
mey think ebout me,Clarence," he said in a hyphotlzing,singing little
voice, "I suppose you think I'm a scamp,altogether.... Well,maybe I am,"
He made an impressive little psuse,then continued: "It's only that I
like to get a kick out of things - sure I do, But that's no sin,l can
tell you." He shook his head,with cheerful determlinetion, "/ bomb kick
is no sin," he insisted. "No,slr, It lsn't.”

i B )
i
"ﬂhnt da you know Fboggﬁgln? 2 ankeﬁfhim. S e

il £ Lo B

Ha smiled m conf‘identl:r. "1 now everything ebout sin, &

N [ﬂ"','\-‘!(f e 3 o

I've leerned it in school, I didn't like to listen when they talked

abcut books  and f rea and how to spe long sil wordas. But when ths
1 /1&1 /tpﬂma lvzx v

o L !:_J (e A L AT o -

( spoke qbout Sin snd Heaven and Hell end the lastﬁgu?Pamﬂnt - thap 3

.\:. e, W =

_da .—.-——

- w— .* -
":Eg an i

listened all right, Yes,sir - I know perfect ly well what's going to
heppen = when the archengels blow their trumpets - like this..." And

he imiteted the grand gesture and the hollow nolse the sngels were to
produce, "it's going to be quite a show," he aid,with his shining
eyes looking straight upwerd as if he ooulﬂ e;]é§§i33%§§56r and horror

A (L~
of thet tremendous ceremony. "All the\ﬁblpﬂti will jump eround,rattling

with thelr bones,and the angels will shout et them,nnd moit of them will
at

" -
be sent to hell., They'll scream end beg,all tho&E'Aem'vﬂ-a—bgh-f

e up,

e for rcy,bub there won't be no

| ’{ (ﬂ-"] . Lera . 04" ‘-:) -9-'-\.?“ ““l-"l-,. W iq F"N{ P IS L L: 1 8
' -mercygnnallﬁkffﬂii . Be & great vig véica, rt om behind the clouds
— N)‘*’d_;_ Dy LAy = . 3 I.* gl PV
1ike -thu=der - and the voice will seys Co to = nothing else, just

this - ,and then the Devils showp up,millions of them,with thelr glowing

horns end their funny tales,and all sins wil be ¥9ninhed. They'1ll

oy Th
pay for ell their filthy =sins, And I watch t néhed and tortured,
down there,in Hell - end I got & kick out of it... Yes,sir - a bomb

klck.s "
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He lay motionless and silent,wlth his eyes closed, Perhsps he already

was realeea but I am not 91111:3 sure ‘ 11" he rea‘,lly alelpt 1 1}].:1 gaoe

o
- ﬂ' Ve o N

his face,m@h—mmwnmh in the dim 1ight of tm} morning.

T “1‘" P “‘1""‘”‘ \r"‘—f—n——u_,‘ Y
It was Mﬂ'ﬂ"t elaxed f&ee—}'-va—wwmem- ueresa‘y’“i't wes thHe most

!
irmocent free I cen lmigine. Setmisiiedsunietbemponti, His forehead,

his delicate temples end his helf-opened lips were embellished by a

waft of solemn pesce as we may find it on the faces of sleeping chlldren

or of saints sbsorbed in ecstatic prayers.

: How cﬁ I explein why I did not send him away the next morning?=-
(or,rather,the next afternoon,for he slept until two.,) There are many
ressons,sznd none of them 1s sufficlent, I don't want to be hypoeritical
end pretend that it was chilefly pity that prevented me from getting rid
of him; (though feelings of this kind may have Influenced uy decision,
or rather my reluctsnce in making up my mind...) Besides,I considered

him a stimulating companion and thoug it may }:9 a useful prectice
. A Cae . Th e 0.0y flr=y

to spe Enkliah with him.
\ IR S rﬁﬂ
tioal ?,whan I &mwmmhmw prai=

% %Mpm&mm ght-sueeeed.in. feeling more at home

-—gorgn'm*mﬂmupm other-oceamions—-of -a-aidiler- Iﬂnd

tn-this. country if I, had & young American-friend; I rewlized;of-course,

~thet.a little adventurer auch as.Speed.was -mot™ Wﬂtﬁ“mﬁaﬂ

““in_any respec t:-,.—!-e't#\e possessed a certain puerile vitallty and- n&a&;@h*
elegance that I regerded as somehow charscterlstlc for this wlde,myster=
ious country - a reckless cruelty,as grandlose luaginetion and natural

generosity that I missed peinfully in the stlecky etmosphere surrounding

Mr.end Mrs.Prokoff and the malodorou c'onineas of theilr home,

A8 to kr.Prokoff,he seemed aurprlfad when _he found
dp et it o p i Sy
a sleeping lad in my room, tanding grin 51'

st M bl 290 © /M'L
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somewhat nervously that-I-did net- gvnsp.reaﬁﬁmyﬂnaﬁ_ﬂﬁ-Efled to say,
Y APz et e, s
and thet the young men wes the son of friends whorlived out of town -
/ 'gﬂ ‘[ 'th:":*r—.(_.

whereupon Mr.Prokoff retired disereetly.
I never presented Speed formally to krs.Prokoff,and I don't remember
the moment when she saw him for the first time. Ocasslonally,however,when
I went out or ceme home in his compsny,she happened to be busy in the
lobby and glispsed at us,swiftly and suﬂpiclcjfly. Once I thouﬁht I'd

&J”\—\ff /:l" 5"’“ ! '-‘:/"“E' ‘(f J‘Ofl—} (—1"!
noticed a faint erease of e smile unnunﬂﬂhnaAAbaéﬁh%Tﬁrﬂﬂﬂy*eyea‘Bs she

looked at Speed; but this mey have been a mistake. It occured the same
day,however,that Speed ssked me,with a sort of cassuel curlosity,if I
knew M¥rs.Prokoff,and how old she was. "She isn't so ugly,after all," he
observed,and added with s wicked 1ittle .laugh: "Much too pretty,snywey,
for that hideous old ape." - This was the nickneme with which we usually
referred to my unfortunate landlord.

We had lots of fun together,Speed and I.

% I had always wanted a son,but Anna hed been warned by her doctor that
/

{
N 1t would be dangerous for her to have children. I em sure our merrlage

would heve been more successful if we had had a son. It w must be a
wonderful thing to watch one's own boy growing up,end to supervise his
idE?atioF ﬁﬁfstgffaaﬂiegﬁrgsted %f p dpfogy,iff-origigtlly 1n§gnded fo
become & tescher, I would have probubly been a fallure in my pedegogic
cgreer - as I must admit after my experlences with Speed.
ij In the beginning,however,I wes still inclined to fool myself as to
the possibility of "saving" him, Yedsyey I thought that he was not bad,
fundamentally,end I still believe that this wes no misteke altogether.
Yoet,my neive sttempts of teming thet savage belng were doomed to the
most embarrassing frustration.

The truth is that 1 was more interested in observing,studying his
cheracter than in changing and improving it, He fascinated he Just

because he seemed so utterly unintelligible - so very different from
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genyone I hed kmown,in my former orderly life. ile was fickle end impugl=
sive like 2 women,and yet ﬁi&ﬂaﬂiaany—ifﬁ?ﬁiﬁpee~featuren. rather a
ruffian,ective,ruthless and pirﬁtical.)ﬁgﬁgaa capeble of committing
erimes,out of sheer fun and wantonness. But he was without gulle end
meanness,. e was an smazing liser and amused himself by making up the

most estounding stories; et the same time,however,he was frank and staight™
forward: his reactiona always were genuine and sponteneous.

e ——— " —

In the first time of our pcquaintance I tried to tell him things

abouﬁfforei countrieq end books, But he sald,in & harsh,peremptory
X
tone: d& don'thive a dem for all that monkeybusiness, You;g be;}er &
i l',nﬂd‘ﬂw\-r\ n-)ﬂr ﬁ}“'h n.u'-‘n-;\ [L "'}I"
cut i’t cug_..L“ \%IW'W"”“" - ;.: —vhor "-$-r"9f" [v ot faa

Km()*‘l | " An N et AS Gy e s
He yewned end mede faces gaq aranted ’\11:? to ok into a ms 5,52.11'1@
AT o

<« or a peper. The printed word neot only bored but sctually disgusted him,

Ry
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—‘\-\ \
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The only "reading" he was sble to bear,were the series of funnies which
he studied eagerly in the afternoon sheets, He often trled to make me
psrticipate in his effusive plessure,but never really succeedecs ‘I
proved 1“cFP%E%Q'Qf grasping the sense of those childish cartoons,
Ih&.m&lr%é&%bﬁtﬁrnmﬁnt-hé\l&ﬁbd=?ten ketter than the Tunny pspers,
were the movies - or,to be more precise,a certaln type of Wild West
thrillers, Pictures on historieesl or gsentimental subjects were beneath

his dignity - silly stuff for asisseys. He wented "blg action”, gangsters,

cowboys end guns ="sand when the screen was full of blood and horror,

H’N

relentless G-men,pnntin horaes,plucky murderes,he got his beloved kick

= — . o
\)ut Qf ito L

.‘_\

—
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No

N

ﬁ.often tu*“nd pether | nervous of hilit i annoyed me tnraugh nis per=

ko

petual-restlessnesa,his'provocstlve lack iIn morals'ﬂnd-mnnnerﬂ I wented

h4n_halt_nn-gef—ﬁqgfii;EEEF tpgging behind me 1like & little dog S immd—

e —— =

Tmally I qualle sermifg persistance,

1 never quite understood what it really was that made him stick to \;y;

4617! 1!‘-’.. P %é"({_ T r! q/—;/ %O.
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3 o I bought him mesls snd drinks and wenebbmen took
At ambosP
him to W jhaw. This meeant something to him,I suppose. Also,he could sleep
on my sofa when he had no other place where to go = which occured_rnphgr
frequently,about twice or three times a week. For his former room msid was
at1l1ll med at him,éand even went as fer as holding his few belongings = an
overcoat and some shirts = as & compensetion for the money Speed had failed
to repay. Tﬁe.flﬁt.of his sister Lucy was just speclous enough to;pé&eiva
one guest, - “gndfﬁér boy QS?iend usually hangs around,” Speed declared.
I nevér asked him where he spent, the nights when he was not yith
me, Occeslonally he mentlioned,however,that he had been with his sister, 3
or wae having drinks with her boy friend,or he would mumble something
about a girl he took him to her apartment: "You should have seen her,
Clarencel She had a fece llke Greta Garbo - honest,she had. I sure got
a kick out of it..."
Sometimes he diaappeared for e day or to - either oecauselpe hnde
" some busineqq tamdou with his sister's bey frlend,or else-zﬁeaﬂ;g'éf
Q:U‘-;a-er gdvepturous incidents, Remarkable things often happened to hium,
froph grex.d — g A CAnD P 0 A pf ta S0
sccording to Pis eloquent repo ts. A younL Enylisn couple ﬁ maﬂ? frisnya

TN, én Fa n..#wﬁ( r
,.1nh him in a bar on Iikﬂa bquare; ﬁ Qﬁiet bab she was plenty of sex
: [

; ez U P LA ca — ((T,..,;: 0l frr D
apppal - and he wesn't bad either,ﬂ p"et*v smart guy,l auppgsn...'
Irﬂ" . J?rJ('/J‘- o A o CAtqn M- -f' I3 o {

They took him along in their cer - "s 1ar5e ﬁuik,lﬂ%vf"“ , they had ¥
some drinks on their way,end #11 of a sudden were at 3altimare. {Le;a st
they left him,sfter having presented him with 20. He bought himself three
bottles of chempagne and emptied them with two other fellows 1in a

dark garage, It was sbout three o'clock in the morning when he celled

. me up, I did not reslize thet he was speaking from Baltimore,but only
noticeli how drunk he was. bissietsmismnbeldsaoemnt [ sald to him he should ry-(}f

‘ disturb me at this time of the night =- rhnreupon he uigéled and asked me
P F N R
{
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‘if I was nuts: "It's noon,

see the sun?’ - Peesklddinmilleseesmbdgiasey [ seld that there was no sun,
and he should go to bed. = "No kiddingl' he sald,and seemed rether angry.

he atammered, "The sun 1s shining... Don't you

"#hy should I go to bed at noon? 1 feel fine. I sure got a kick out of that
feeese Champagne..«" = Thus we talked over the phone for quite a while,
/end 1t was only two days afterwerds that he showed up agein and told me
. that his call hed come from Baltimore. It had cost 5,50. = "I wes must
have been drunk like hell," he admitted cheerfully. And then described me
" once more all the charms of the English girl end her Bulk ecar. "You should
; hs v%kjeen her,Clarenceess"
ﬁgﬁ’ He always wanted me to ﬁhﬁPB his fun and to like the things he was
'ﬁéf-ron of. lThis was one of his fea tures th:t made me believe ‘that he replxy
\\ regerded me as 8 frieni/,ffwas-sﬂten affected by a cortain natural Kindness
in his attitude,by the gentle serenity of his smile. At other moments,

-';.,;
however,he nﬂgngeﬂ me by his rudness - ps rticulnrlg 1n bars m!; or restau=
5 '

; - (" N bgdeayidy Blab wo /Y
;  rants when he ahﬂwe of;}to impresa a.&irl ot the next tubie.?ﬂow often
e AL glrny 7H . C L

I had declded to tell hhﬂ tnece sl for ol),that I did not went to see
him sny more,unless he finally pulled himself together. But then,of course,
he conquered me egain,with a smile or s word - perhaps with a word’ concer=
ning his sister LucY.s [ dn e e 5 1430 o aliR aed AN

¥or I was still eager to meet her,
how felt as though I mas. in.love with-her -snd -hed-lived-with-her for yoary.
He kept exploiting my weakness and curlosity in the most obviocus manner,
using his invisible sister as en alluring buit. He gnve me her picture =
the one he had shown me befonefmiwhich—i—heve-burned—eines/~ ,and his
grin was rsther msw&iﬁq as ha aaidﬂ “Kenp it ap = spuvenir,ﬂlar4n06£
It's Ahe d-arest thing I pesaoaa...‘ - When he felt that I wes on the
point of getting rether tired of him,he would nuggest,with the most harm=
less nonchalsnce: "Let's say hello to Lucy. She stlll works in that jolnt

uptown.," - But there was no Lucy,only thet other giri - the greasy one
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whom I dldn't like. She gilggled snd shrugged,and finally told us that
Lucy waes now working et some other place, We went ther?,but in vain.
Luey vemained invisible - 2 mysterious filgoure,puzziing,inaccessible,in=
human ~/an effulgent monster,receding with magic swiftness,hoaxing and
end tentelizing the hunter.

Speaed promised me: "We'll meet her = tomorrow," But no Lucy showed
upe - "She's with her boy friend,I guess," Speed declared in a cheerful
tdne as if this idea would be purest bslm to my heart, - Lucy's boy
friends plesyed e predominant role in h;a cpnversation._na referred to
them as, to F.secret ocrganization of 4nf1ue£t1ni,£hou5h somewhat incel=
culable men, "They ere a funny geng - Lucy's boy friends," he would
sey with a cunning smile. Once he asked me to mall & letter he had
written vhile he sat weiting for me, "But don't fovuetlitt“ he admonished
me., "It's a letter to Lucy's boy friend,and he'll ralse hell if he doesn t
this informetion from me, He 1s dangerous gangster,you know..." f took
it for a joke sadelesshedsmnibbady,out sto;’:ged leughing as 1 _not.iced

that Speed remained strangely serlous, -, -

P ¥

I kept wondering about Zuqy; i1f she was fond of syfong perfumes ns
Anné was:; 1f she also hed that weal?mesq f‘or glaring colours - and wether
¢he was capable of betrnqin her man, a8 Anns had proved to be, I was more
end more inclined to éékéeund—ﬁnna Qﬁh Lucy in my muddled,bewlldered mingd
4 both amalgsmated to one prodigious end seductive fijure - Anns whom

I hed lost,snd Lucy whom I knew not...

~ r . I lived,indeed,as in a con=
&' o s, il 39
stent heze of lles and g:;ii,thoroubhly intoxicsted by the sordid rcman=
ticism of the underworld... Underworld - the mere word wakes me shiver,
It is conneected in my memory with a certain fragrance,tender and intense;
a polsened perfume,wafted from & conco¢tion of herbs and dublious 1n5re;?-*

dients - aweet snd penetrating,and entirely irresistible.

it s . el —~
7 .

___]( { o " ' _.-.-".‘ \./
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At first I did not want to taste 1t, I felt it was deangerous stuff,
and even grew rather engry when Speed confided to me sf what peculiar
sort of tobacco it wes the greasy girl in the bar used to sell him.
"Marivenal” I said. "Why,it's a narcotic,if I em not mistaken., It's
egainst the law..." Speed made s grand,savage gesture: "Whet-does-the -

g

law mesn to.me?ii_don't give a dan“ I've smoked that stuff when I was

a klu down thera in the ;outh. All the pther kids used to smoke 1t too.

——

It'q fun,«ll rirnt. Eou an0u1d try it,Clarence... _

*I was always touched wh@n he tried to let me into the 1little mysteries
of his own 1ife, This time,however,l refused obstinately to participate
in his evil practicea;fl had esked Mr,Prokoff what he knew about Marivana.
He frowned snd shook gravely his head,while # cloud of paternal sorrow
derkened his Wiieey givly- features, "So it really 1s against the lew?"

I felt pretty arprﬁhnnqlve,lndapd. "bure 1t is,' 'he confirmed y;th a
gloomy nod. ““hev qnnd pnoplé to e deserted 1nland 1f they catch thﬂm
“szoging that stuff,or just carrying 1t sround. And right they are,too,
-The'devil has inwvented thet poison - it's as rotten,in its way,as mor=
phine or eny other of those damned drogues, Don't you know why so many
erimes ere being committed,out there in Herlem? Because those coloured
people are crazy sbout Marivana - and I mean crazy; for it drives you
mad once you heve got the hebit, And he warned me with cord;al ﬁolici—
tude: "Don't get Vcnrself mixed up in filthy affu ira 1ike thet Mr. /-
Erolll I don't like the wey you sre looking these days,kr.Kroll., I
don't want to meddle with your affasirs. But ss to that young fellow

who comes s0 often to see YyOuU..." A8 I made an ilmpatient gesture =
ra

almost unwittingly - he concluded his sermon W
Ti*“ /B 7.0 ARAPALSS g N NoSh G

ba#‘ "It's nones of my business,of course. '(; ! -
I couldn't say that he turned unfrliendly jor disagreeable arter bhihj

convarsation, but he seemed atill mor e dspreaaed than he hnd been be*

fore.,i&nrn wnre no dirty jokes any more when he was rixin5 my room -

)8 procedure which now took usually Flace 1n the afternoon,aa Speed

—— ¥
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rarely got up before twelve, At the seme time, however, krs.Prokoff gave
me surprising merks of a new attentlion, She sometimes knocked et my door
end ssked me ;‘:h g cooing little voice if I had eny wishes: a sandwich -
she suggested tenderly - ,or & cup of tea... ", cup of teal" Speed repeated
with en idliotic giggle. He usually was about,incidentally,when Mrs.Prokoff
dropped in to mtké_phoae charmini proposals in her flute-like volce,
"He is always 5uy1k she oﬁserved,with gcertain motherly ben&e?naaa._
"Happy youth! Alweys Isughifig..." P i
He acturlly brayed with laugh when she had finally left, -Ipl!i_v
amused to madness partly b? ira., Prokoff'a comic behavior in general,pertly
by har referrence to tea. For Speed, ror some mysterious resson,was In the

habit of callin- his beloved kKarivena - tea, "Give me a couple of bucks,"

oY RG r— ally

"I'11 buy some tea..." - And I gave him

he would Sﬂy)

the money,though I could not sfford it. I spent much more,during all that

time,than I could afford. I had turned rather heedless - not only con=

cerning finenclal mattnrs. - I regcted on the brstqt events with a sort

of desperste levity. The last event which hsﬂ somewhat shocked me,was

that of Anna's being married egein, This dreary information i--It-l&

reached me just some days after I hed lnquired of Mr.Prokoff after the

this very dar - tne

e B Y y“

day when I got the depressing letter from Vienne = that I qmoked the
r'k.'t;fh L O M1 2 s :f-f‘

first of those intoxiesting stelks mysedf, ¢

?/ih'rl /
Speed,who had already consumed five or six of them,almost ﬂitd with

Y 4%

charecter of Marivena cigerettes, And 1t hhppen??

jf“.ucr Jrew eho

— |

-“1'1

leugh e&s he watched my clumsy wey of smoking. "You are a funny little
numberti" he sﬁresmed,cupering about Iika_a.mmdmanA_Anﬂ,abain and again,
wiih in =n actual frenzy of joy: “Hhat a funny little number you are, ¢

Clarsnce} What e funny number..." Then he turned suddenly rether sngry,

and seld to me that I was westing the preclous stuf,: 1 ahoulﬂ inhale 1t =

deeply} like this} - ;I should purse up the lipsJ.p

11 ;'\ v.-'l‘ ;

'

He 1-lnd g new
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cigarette, just to show me how to purse the 1lips end to inhale aromatic
smoke. "I want you to get & kick out of it," he sald to me,and then
chuckled again as he thought of the "funny little number" I wes.
He certalnly was a master in the art of smoking. The expression
of his face grew wemy serious,even solemn,as he sucked the cigsrette.

He looked very dnpra':ed mdnad pd yet so childish,almocst baby-1like,his

\ face chubby with b].o ‘ e - o 1@(1 my best tio LJtatq hlm,and
was fairly succeqaful.i;ihe clgare_éte gave me a drunkffeé‘linb gnﬁich wes ;
not yet very @l strong but already nicely noticeable, M‘ter the t‘.hiré
cigerette,however,that I smoked with the proper technique,I was entirely

- intoxicated end only too ready to join my frignd Speed in his frantie
outbursts of' galety. 4ll problems had lost thelr weight as though by

magic spell: sorrows vanished,things became transparent and Ilght;I-

erlt 1g 1f I could fly - hov'er-ing, somewhere ver:,r remote, in azure ald.es.

wly having a most wonderful time, ,
= Nt o fell Y st Chosomnf
Hﬂﬁ?hﬂmw For thqs thole tribulation that

‘D
h.n;Snov reachbd’fits climax began with that one first cigarette. —_

— A -
/ HU- Ay A i

HM Lne na:r.t movning,snd c:tarted smoking again at night.

I enjoyed 1t tremendously,and yet felt slightly disturbed as Speed in=
formed me that "the tea" hed grown more expensive: ;hey've aerrested that
glrl - you know whom I meens the -fal: one who used to gLve me the stuff..."

- He dldn't seem very excited about what hed happéned. My heert smote

me. "Arrested?’ I ssked. "Why was that?" He shrugged and glanced at me :

"‘"‘!

in & detuched,somehow om inous way: ””hey've found out she m—a&i—l—in-g

‘$ea, Well,ell of us have to take s chance...” Then he told me that he
Lot
knew ¢ men in H‘rIT? - "a pretty filthy guy he 1s,too," = who effersd
ST .J"H
( stuf? “but it costs a little more,I quppoae.
7 [rY P nl s pL
We smoked, talked,and giggled about nonaena} »and I forgot every=
n—JC-}}L“rd' q,ﬂ..‘ (;H‘l-r ﬁn)‘f e A P AT COe [rN:0

thing; /Horge-b;ﬂ-lim end--the threstening
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pa, ft.hnt Mr,Prokoff had to notice the exotie smell now nestling in the plush

- h\_q\‘voﬁra of the fI/nitures in my room. He recognlsed,l presume,the sweetish
flsvour of “"rrivana which proved stronger,indeed,than even the character= ?
istic smell of the house, Perhaps this was one of the reasons why 1 was )

so fond of that Mexican stuff: it killed the gloomy smell of this house...
(t = after I had sgtarted suolkligeilsesdeiiddabmsdul?
) “-x I mast trﬁemember correctly - to put things stralght: as :;traighb';”-

¥

- = “#‘-rr
L indeed_as I v t the Judfe to Let thems«. Mﬂ

e

T,
/‘:..J.rez’ythim veloped 80 SWIrtly... ThHe 'E‘f?miﬁge approached with

S 4
<

8 breath-taking speedi. That ca*‘ai;;om:i who brou&ht e lnte—~tHet
Bt 4
: E\appa].i*m, mess cer*ai.‘..lx as his odu nickneme, Te los:t no time,sure

= enough, He rc‘;gf.— f&pidlx - Nﬂ frrstrument of the Evils =211 inspired
mé‘&d??f?%ﬂm 1 '/

The resl drams sterted ss when I met his cousin.How distinctly I re=

call the moment ers he entered my rocoml - his br;oad qimouette 100111111&; in

£ A i

;th: t ever-lasting twilibht... Cur'lously enough, I remember ..11.4‘ a fantares
L"nmch more exactly than thcae of Speed '~ although I dislike Jim,and don't

+ dislike Speed. And yet,in Speed'!s face when I try to imegine 1t,nl'1 forms
seem blurred and dissolved,shady snd at the seme time blinding,restless,

L |
o mysteriously moved like the surface of a pallid little lske ruffled by

- 8 egonstant flurry..e I would be incapable of drawing a plcture of Speed,

~

7 even if I knew how to -:.rmr - r‘iJ,e iﬁ;ould sucaeed,;:nci very eusi}y too 1n
= 4 .. i £F i i '('/Irl 2 2 ) I‘ I'

mfking Jim 5 rertrelt. -Lt ould .BI'CI.J.J Dé worth rhile to be sure, lHe 1s
', nc 11,-_13' 1’911&'-'? b:t dnvcﬁy of r!mr ntbrectim. h‘paw,—ﬁvé;' ,tall - ;..ef‘in.it-j’.

——

Seal ;;-r then Jpend P broad shouldered,but rather stooping,with & knobby,
S nods

~ Q-E-&pid faco, #e looks 1like & good-natured fellow,at the first glimpse.
~ But a 1i+tle later you notice a cortain cu.nning twinkle in his eyes = =&

~ —
shrewd and wicked nxpresaion that contrasts uanberously with hild emphasized

i ' ' A i
= TS | Cet fe ol M - :
_ 1 e 7 A Ok . B/ (SR .
&) Unn b /7 / ! : L g ;
- i/ - ¥ sl L v L { -
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simplicity,that country boy-like sttitude he keeps showing, He has the
ungainly gestures of s bear - which makes him seem very harmless. I &m
Vo e e s
told,however,that a beal even more relentless and Dlood=-thirsty than
a tiger...

"This 18 Jim," Speed explained,and his smile was half-apologetic,helf.
reassurlings preclsely the sort of smile with which soclety ladles Inkess
¢ introduce & provinecisl relstive to one of their elegant friends, "He's
my cousin: just comes from North Ceroline. It's the first time he sees
New York. Feels kind of lost,of course, So I have to look efter him."

He patted Jim's mighty shoulder,with an eanuruging little lasugh. Speed

v dafpév Lo/
seemed Lewy-EUCOTI =M g in comparison d;hﬁ his rustie cousin, "Ve'll

take care of you,all right," he promised Jim who nodded idiotically.
Claronce is & swell guy,I can tell you, Ky beat friend he 1is,too.
Ha'1ll take you to & show, Do you like the movies,Jim?"

" 'f course I like the movies," the cousin barked. liis voice was even
more frightening then his face; a hollow voice?;mrgn and brayings absolute=
ly inhumsn,like the volce of those Iearned dogs one sometimes sees ih
L‘-ﬁe circus,

He hed no money to take e room for himgelf,and Speed suggested he may
sleep on my sofa: "I can always fird enother place,somewhere...",he
declered,all serene generoslty, But I didn't feel this to be a pertinent
arrengemenfl, S0 I geve him five dollsars and told him to take a room.

He should pay Meefier the rent for s week In advance,and meanwhlle should
look for a job. He was very Qratef‘ul and humble. When he had left to

L
douse hls dirty face in the bathroom,Speed whispered to me:s "le 1s guite

0 drren? /
s—pulgenees; not a bad fellow,though. Wﬁoﬁeﬁrf—wm

J—

WMMMHMWhe pursed his

b e

MWWM he warned me not to

mention anything to Jim concerning our "tea partles." Jim never touched

any dope: "He has no idea what it 1s all about..."
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I took the two boys out for supper; Speed,more gluttonous and talka=
tive then ever,encourasged his cousin with a sort of contemptuous bene=
volence to enjoy the meal, "You may have some ice cream as well,Jim,”
he explained to him, "It's e#ll included,and Clerence wants you to have
8 good time - at your first night in New Yorkl" The taciturn cousin
mumbled, "Ocidoec",and ordered 2 double Scotech - which surprised me =
little bit. 1t elso slightly annoyed me that he seemed so very little
impressed by the bilg city which he saw ostensibly for the first time.
His face remsined absolutely blank and vacent as we strolled through
Forty-Second Street,to Times Square,

We went to a Burlesque Show,and Jim turned somewhnat more lively as
the strip-tease girls thrilled the sudience with their rank gestures
and frozen smiles, Sut even his laugh sounded sinister,like the ominous

Qof ol & 1200

mutter of /pemot e tnunderqtorm.
¥ A

Lfter hﬂlf-an-hﬂur Or s0 Speed 5rea—¥er¥.reatl€f on hils ﬂeapjand finals

by = o
ly whiqperad to me that he had %ﬂ-mgpt7*ﬁmebﬁdv if uarlem- .Give me two
s ad e - U A oL pl
buckq or thr eq - vou ynov whpt I pneed 1t for..." HE—HW#“7E“ThEﬂIiﬂﬂ&~r*”
s Tl ¢
ahnut aancenlin@#%ur Iitbte conspirscyibe—gtm, "I'11 tell him I have

some business to do,"™ he whispered,while the cousin seemed spellbound
by = glittering parade of nudity,on—the stage, "And tnen a little 1later,
you say that }?u hra tirﬁd and feel like goling to bed. I meet you themr

)
et vour pluce.-ﬁb wonldnltlike to lesve;manynow,before the show is over,

/
And then he'1l find his way./.

WM&WSpemd'a giggle sounded sllvery in
the sultry durkness,sweet and éﬁﬁ@E;L4£:11ke the noise of a little bell.

Jf-fl ”
Y/ et
uverything went sccording to hils strategle plen, Jim,entirely absorbed

in the show,hardly noticed him going,snd when I informed him sbout my
being so tired,he only gave me a watery glence and chuckled,while his

spatular thumb pointed at the redisnt exhibition of female flesh: "Don't
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fhéy exette you,Clerence?" -

It was good to be by myself for & while, For the first time since 1
had moved into Mr.Prokoff's house,I didn't mind the dreary solitude of my
room; on the contrprg,l enjoyed it., It was only when midnight hed pesased,
that I began to bgagme slightly nervous. Speed did not show up., What had
happened to him? - One o'clock - two,half-past,two -~ and no Speed.l won=
dered,of course,what might heve happened to him; but it would be en exag=
geration to say that I was very plermed.ﬁﬁ had become raﬁiliar,sfter all,
with his eccentric habita;his incalculeble whims. He was probably getting
tight y1th some pals,or had met his sister, I thought of Lucy as I went to
jbi??Pf Would I ever see her? Was she really eo intoxiestingly sttractive
asulr}lgpred her?.;..

Speed ceme only ‘late in the following afternoon. lie looked pale and

s@vious,rpther worn=-out,and pertlculerly handsome. The palenesa of his

Las & (AL manma 2L —
face 3= ¥t necrfousjEnd his bright,narrow eyes were surrounded

(_4."*-— K !
by ¢ multitude of coloured shadows - violet,faln _EIue,s;lvery grey and

black, He smiled plaintively,and asked vith'fruglc modeéﬁy for ¢ glass
of millk,

His story ﬂﬁ;lpoving,though a trifle muddled, There hed been a raid
at the plnéé where he usually bought the "tea." %3 hed tried to escape,
but in vein, They caught him at the very moment #hén he wanted to swal=
low the cigurettes, ﬁhﬂy’toﬂk~him to-—the-next—police station: fhe exami=
nutiﬁn lested five hours,without sny psuse, He was heving a hell of a time.
They slapped his face,snd thelr relentless leugh was the only snswer es
he whimpered for mercy. He wes questioned,egaln egain,if he was a dope
fiend himself or bought the stuff for another person., They promised him

cigarettes and liquor,even Marivens,if he would only tell them who was the
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fellow who sent him to, get, the "tea"., - t?ut I'd rather die then telling

A ; r
them," he assured me prewdly. "I wouldn't do this to you,Clesrence -~ ,
47

honest,I never would, You're my friend,and have been good to me,and to

my cousin toos 1 gon't want you do get involved. It's quite a mess,l can

tell you. I don't want you to get mixed up. It would be too bad,for Feu

N

#8-2 foreligner, It would be very bad,I supposCees"

I didn't like the ominous pccent 01 thege last remarks,and I may have
sgemed rather irrltsted when I I:‘.m.bi:l(d thr-t I dldn't understand what he
was talking about; for,sfter 2l1l,I had nothing to do with the whole ef=
feir end hed never bought the stuff, - "It's bad enough that you smoked

it " he -m-.’td with a nesty grin,and then continued telling me how his

L
Lrﬂ t@r/‘/-*“'-—hxr'-b-—vhe—mrl-la‘*-—v had liberated him by paying a bail,

or rather,by making her boy friend pay it. Spe ﬂ/hsd ﬁgen released sfter
rﬂh’OL—"‘ -‘"') A

— having given his word of honor that\EE = nfore a special
—alloh Hdoaxe M i R B o aviiloom st

. S Jury,tomorrow morning, "They—wemt—toinvos

Cawm B PV ""J'f._r_ﬁ?;r ff‘____.a‘

y W,&J certain solemnity whdéh proved hiis full understanding

e

2 'TT% for the necessity of such thorough-going measures, "They are after all
those guys who use dope,or are selling it - lorphine,or Heroine,or how=
TR ever they cell that stuff, They send nll of them to en island,end § if
R ﬁf~bhey catch foreignera emong them,it's still worse,l zuessS...” And he
3 added hastily: "But I won't tell them your name., I won't let you down,
. Clarence, No,sir, Not me. And 1f they beat me to death. I don't tell
them nothing,"
He had to present himself to the court at nine o'clock the next

> morning, I ga e him one of my shirts and a necktle to make him lock

¥ . FL & t_""_ & e X

£ q xdecnntymwwwn& I told him y2gain and sgeins"Don't
be worried,Speed. Everything will be all rifht - He nodded and ﬂmil
/i . ANE o Ar A by hl.- .
14 EPBV@IF' “Sure,?larapce...I hopg 80..." Then T ot 01
JhRy .’t' ENam L1k R/
T T@we~tv bad vory esr in hia sister's spartment. 4nd at noon,when
- ". +*

everything was over,we would have a ning luncheon, the whole geng together

- Incy,end Jim,and he,and myself - 3§ "unless #ll of us are in Jjeil,Dy that
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O CAA daﬁ” {L/
time,” he concluded with & rather sinlister .

F———

Just-es ‘he was on the point of leaving,Jim arriveq;ﬁeavy and morose,

He asked engrily where Speed had been all this time =-; "lesving me alone,
in tha}. feessag big clty,s 11 b:r myself,emong all those erooksl” Iils
hollow, inhuman volce was barkinb wilth self-pity. Speed reminded me,with
a very conspicuous blink,of his cousin's complete iewwe ignorance in all
mattors concerning "tea" - whereupon he lsunched out into s lengthy,
ogitinen—iwwdisdn: speech,bristling with insldious questions -: 1f Jim
intended to go on spying on him? - if he,Speed,was supposed to act as
his couqlﬁis nyrqe? - 1f Jir wa? not o}d enough to looﬁ_ﬂfﬁfz h}T?elf?—
and so on,in a rather 1nsultins sty le. Jim,hovever,diépls-qﬁﬁﬁfs?Eghded
st all, i@ only muttered apologetically, Before they left together,
Speed quﬂdnqlv asked me,with a strangely malicious grin: "CUne shoulq'
think }}Q!-_a;;tﬂouaing- huh? I.nokﬁ kind of different, I suppose. Do you
think he favours me,Clarence?”

I did not know this expression - "favouring",ln the sense of 're=
sembling", = and probably made a rether silly face. Speed seemed very
amused. He had a long,hesrty leugh,then expluined to his cousin: "He
doesn't understend what I mesn, He's & foreigner,you see,and there are
plenty of words he doesn't lmow, There are plenty qf_thipﬁnxl've taught
him,but there are plenty of others he doesn't kno;'abouﬁ. What & funny
1ittle number he isi I sure get a kick out of this..." étill laughing,
he left arm in armﬂwith hla .ecousin who did not favour him st all, =

£ It
I ﬁoped 1 wauld not see him agein before next noon,when he was to

come back from the court,gfné—everybhing-wes—settledy bBut it wes helf-

past-three in the norning,and 1 was soundly esleep,when the shrill

noise of the door bell eswaked me. I felt something like & sharp peng

in my stomsch,end my heart skipped 2 beat. Fespat=tibebtbom=e!
I knew it was Speed who kept ringing there,louder and louder - and

I felt that semecssssisiesedite something horrible wes to happen. Yet




T
I didn't move,remained motionless,parslysed by fear,as though I could
benish the approeching disester by not reacting,iuding,lcﬁeping quiete.s,
, But then I heard wso how the house door flew 6Een,‘wpd-£he
storm...Whet » night it wesl - freezing cold,gusty,with heavy snowfall.
I meddee hed noticed,of course,Bhat 1t wes nasty weather when I went to
bed,-.bou‘;‘ midnight, But how bad it actually was,I ey reslized only now,
as I finally rushed down,in my dressing gown,to {ind out what was geing
One
The house door stood wldely open: & relentless storm cerried heaps of
snow into the lobby. The spr?et seemed chenged into & anowy wilderness,
numbed with cold - a Mr%h?eiﬂ landsespe,horribly bewitched, ineredibly
eatrenged,deadly,sevage and enthralling by a new violent besuty. and—
-;:geinst this astounding background of blowing white,slanted the two
bleck sllhouettes of Speed and Jim,clinging to each other as in a fit
of desperate tenderness,both tottering,stooping,leaning against the
well,both on the point of sinking, A few feet remote from them stood
Mr,Prokoff,in worn=-out purple pyjamas - the oddest pyjsmas,indeed,Ite
ever seen = ,wilth his erms spread 13“- :e_st-u‘r.e_;_f classic | —_
extreme despalr, chiding,shouting, lamenting: "woe 1s mel My decent housel
my homel!l All unsettled,messed up,devastated by these rascsls,these demned
good-for-nothingl what a nerve they have got to come here,in this dis=

graceful stetel Ah,the snow...! Ah,my carpets! my housel"™ he whimpered,

and then repeated,weepingly: "What & nerve! what s nervel" lie looked

Gveeidsy like o m%{ruous bird ss he =~k stood there,furiously shaking
his head and fluttering with his long,wing-like arms.

I begged him to calm down,to go back te his room; but he went on
lamenting. It was only when I had shut the door that he finslly began to
r-etir-\e—Atill muttering end TmMGIINE angry words,stIll stering aghast et
the two invaders., He looked terribly o0ld es he slowly staggered awey,
making{\,ﬁ"@blittle gestures agalnst Spged end Jim, like somebody who

& Ml




by

KLAUS MANN.

Je
C‘Lﬂ“"ﬂcotd"

Brentwood-Los Angeles.

aucust 1940,
]

’qu"“"‘”“{




aFiey

This 1s the end.

There 1s no escape, I am ruined. No hope, any more, I am
through.

I used %o lead an orderly life. This was a long time agC...
I was a respectable man - sn austrian citizen., Why did I leave my
country? Why d4d I oross the ocean? How did I get into this sore
did mess?... iiding_like a thiet 4n this holel ...Staring.ut the
dorkness, numb with fear; ligtuninglto Lneb; uiamél little noises
in the walls - this constant rustling and erackling ...Thére must
be rats - thousands of them - undermining the house... Lverything
totters and trembles... '

/41_‘111'5 tir«."'e;;"r-'th‘iﬁa'k'é‘.]‘

I tfiaq To escape the;enrthquake. Thaet's why 1 left Vienna,
and my homa,-ﬁhd_so many thinga I loved, But the earth uake Tollowed
e over the ocean.‘\lt.15!evvryahera. The whole world is losing
fts bulances- N sro&ﬁﬁztlder my feet ...

I EH tu TN “t60 3 v %

Mr. Prokoff says 1t's not as bad as all that, They just try
to scare me - says Mr. Prokoff. The summons probably is forged.
If it were a legaul warrant, the police would hardly send those
fellows to fetch me. It might be a private summons, of course ...
But Mr. Prokoff says they could obtain such a private summons only
if I owed them money or if I had maltreated them. I - and mal-
treating Speed! iWhat a prepostercus ideal

Yet, they produced the document - or, in any case, they

brundiched a plece of paper that looked %o Mr. Prokeoff wvery much
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like a summons. S0 he advised me not to enter my room as long as
they keep lying in wait for me - out there, in the street., It
was very nice of Mr, Prokoff to offer me this unused chamber as a
hiding place, It's just a sort of a closet, really -: a squalld
box, dark and narrow as a prison cell ...

The odd thing about those private summons is that they only
assume legal validity if end when the person who wants to catch
you, actually succeeds in handing over the paper to you personally.
If they ever manage to touch my sleeve or my neck, and cry out,

Here's a summong for you, Mr. Frolll- then they have really got me

¢nd 1 must follow them. It's like one of those gruesome gemes we
used to play as children = with agonizing minutes in some dingy
hiding place = till the boogr-msn found you, and touched your
neck, and could do what he llked with you ...
Hr., Prokoff feels very sorry for me., He thinks I behaved like

a fool - which 1s only too true - : yet, he feels really sorry, He
ives me that gloomy " I -told you=soebefore" look, and shakes
his heed, full of sorrow, "Everything will be o.k.", = he insists
in a tragic tone as though p edicting my end.)ﬂ—iuﬁm-allmiﬁr JCU,
U kP oide—t0u-0ah -0ount-on-ney-whatever mywhu.;m.n;w

M gy need his help-: pretty soon; maybe: T ari 8 Poréigner
ia—this-couniry e without-friende-er-iafluence. Igmtﬁef-asnd me
to jall - or to that deserted.lsland of-vinteh Speed Kept talking-:

who_would -be-there. to-testify for-me, ¥f Aot Nr. Prokoff? - Not a

yery imposing witness; 1 must admit ... However, ewen il most
lustreless.protector may be better than veing ausclutaly'fbesgken-

apd lir.-Prokoff 18 truly fond of me, -l suppose - -in his ltrungi;ﬁﬂ
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having you in my hause..qf - What unctuous emphasis he puts on this
word! - " gentleman"-: enjoying every syllable of it as if it
were a plece of candy melting in his mouth,

A getitIonan - v I aluays. wanted-to-be-onej-but-now. this notion
hasulaaxauti”ttﬂ“ﬂ%ﬁﬂiﬁq;f Have I ever been a gentleman? What type
of a man am I, anyhow? ...Here is a mirror. My eyes begin to
accom:odate themselves to the darkness: I can recognize the dim
reflection of my festures. I look older then I am -t defini tely
older than fourty-three. What a dreary fellow you are, Karl
Krolll ... Speed used to call me Clarence, for some shady reason of
his own - though I think Karl is a fairly pleasant name ... What a
wretched face! The face of a chap who considered himself rather
cultured though not especially gifted; tried his luck as a Journa=
1ist; felled, and made his modest little career as & librarian at
the State Library in Vienna. It was a plecasant position. I re-
nounced 1t beceuse I knew that horrid things were to happen in
Austria and all over Europe,

I don't go in for politics « not at all, All I wanted was
my privecy, end my work, snd some friends, and, of course, Anna.
All I wanted was Anna, I loved her. She was my wife. I aid not
stop loving her when she refused to come mlong with me, over the
ocean. She said, " No, I'll gtay where I am, This is my country,”

she sai t was my country as well. bBut I reali-ed it was

~Gowyrdly.. .She.dldn't. tell.me.in g0,

many_yordsi—but-I-know vhe-believed- it roLty
wouldn't mind the Nezis.if it.wasalt. MMMM
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n\r mine, “But-1t wasn't poor old gi-a.ndmamna's race tﬁat drove me
oﬁh._pf the ecountry - not at all., The fear thaet haunted -mey-day
and night;. was much stronger - more-profound, more agoRdZinges.
Sometimes, in my dreams - or even in the daytime_.-"f gaw Vienna
{nundated with blood <-all those Tamiliar s¢feets, the beautiful
squares, the parks - my whole city cvaﬁ'}iowing with the stieky,
naugeous liwuid., « How I loathe the smell ond color of bloodl
The mere word glves me the, -ﬂ.ttara- __Lund ves! 1t makes me think
of.a tremendous sluu.c_:;ntar, lacerc ted human bodies, the Tevolting
argy of b&diﬁm-u?"-:w '

n.ll.nﬂ >.;Aﬁ't understand.

uhérm not-ufratd-of the Underworld, HNet- _t’/

Now I realize that she never meant it, really, when she sald
that she would later join me, ‘1n america. She just wanted me to
keep quiet. S0 she said, '1'1ll follow you, Karl] sweetheart...'

And I was foolish enough to take it seriously.
If I hadn't bhli ywed 1 - l}low n?zuld 1l have urvivad those
Ctie Tomelinesd, oSO Y Tl Bovedom =
horrivle first mon New Tork?

inside . nyself, that. lemlmum.. -m&hﬁm wPruTent
disease, like an-obsessiony & ﬁaw that wctueidy
kept me.alive was that of mu 8-fal thful- lm.» ra-keeps vwiiting
for you, -over-there,-in- E&mnu' “she will wmwwm e
Thus. Ilied.to-myseld ».ave sy Adafy.alnost amy-v“lf—luﬁmm-thilt .
chimera = the chimere of.a loving wife, wulting fervently for-the -
dey of our.ult .9 re-union - that gave me the strength to make.

“gnnt,hmtggmrtl I wanted to rind a job - scme kind of a job; ne
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matter in which profession; us & walter in a resteurant, as a
salesman in a book store, or as a schoolmaster-: I just wented
Lo make money - plenty of money, for Anna ...There was no time to
lose. The money I had munaged to smuggle out of Austria would just
last for ren months or so. 1 really tried pretty herd to be
active and enterprising - until I was knocked out, paralyzed, ale
most killed by Anna's terrible letter,

It was not only that she asked for a divorce. It was the
way she did it which wes so horrifying - so disgusting. "You are no
arian", she wrote. "Now I know that it was my sound racial instinet
which prevented me from having a child with you,"

Her sound racisl instinctes.

She used to tell me that the doctor had werned her not to have
Te e

a baby don't want.me to.jeopardize my-life, Kerli dear,”
she sgsald, and then-wept; amd t0l1d He, afaln " and 'a'W"W";'éiié‘i-y

deoressing-this was <"tg be doomed to sterility.
“ee

ah, her volce! - her lying, entrancing voice! ﬁdﬂ-ﬁ-nr
Lorget. dtdlbat.a-sweet-volkoesdvowan§ - drowsy, and wometimes a
little hoarse - just a tiny little bit ...l was erazy about her
volce = particularly when it hed that attractive little hoarsee
ness. I was orazy about her, I still gm, maybe ..., It still
makes me feel kind of hot inslde when I imagine her face, and re-
member her puz:ling smile. ﬂ%ﬂ—rrtmmhant-—ﬂoﬂm--~mna~m_
Siliey-hatry Wmmmwmm rank
%Wﬁw%&bmﬂmpﬁlﬂng‘c}iéﬂﬂ =TWHAET EborinEYlewttrace

tion, g
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This 1& the door bell =: how it makes me Jump! ...J can hear
the woices. This is Jim's, and this must be the other fellow whom
I do not know, They seem rather persistent: "We want to see Mr,
Kroll., He has to appear as a witnese. Our cousin Speed is in
jail « innocent-: lr. EKroll is respbnsible, Where is Mr, Kroll?"

Mr. Prokeff sounds calm but determined: " I have told you

befcre, even repeatedly so, that I don't know a thing about Mr,

N
Kroll's wheresbouts. Jﬂauhaa~lsftxnywhaﬂsea--andmnaﬂ_:,ii[ﬂf

enoughl!" He shouts at ttéﬁ;mkuitﬂ gsurprisinglys. . What a brasyy
little creature he is! He telié'thgg thet he doeg.mot believe in
thelr swxions; that he is sick and ti§§ﬁ*ﬂf their ringing his door
bell, and is going to call the-pollice if théylﬁarg again to dls-
turb the sleep of Jirs., Prokoff. “For this 1= a dedeﬂtahnuse, it vou
know . what -the werd meanel™ he concludes in e thundering vdic‘qf He
does his best tc be scathing - and 1t works, sure enough: thére is
no back-talk - only a gquiet withdrawul,

It is pretty cold outside - =still snowing heavily. So stesdlly
and lavishly the flakes fall that the city administration has
apparently renounced ell hope of ever clearing away the soft,
chilly messes. The streets are covered with white...It may be
inconvenient, but it's good for me, For it allows me to hope that
Jim end his dubious pel may cateh a nasty cold while stending out
there in the street. They should get tired, eventually, of =0
tedious an occupation,

If I were in Jim's position - free and independent - L would
certainly prefer any otlier place in New York %o this gloomy neighe

borhood., How desolate 1 wes first when 1 had moved into Mr. Proe=
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kofr's house!

Lhat. a:cry&hingauamld = xﬂaalrv hedog o plrace o my
/
o = hope you'll feel at home here, Mr. Kroll..." How

distinotly I remember Mrs, Prokoff's suave, promising amile when
I saw her at first, =nd we had agreed upon the price, She locked
almost pretty, that evening, all dressed up %o go out, - "It's
such a cozy rocm", she insisted..,

What mekes 1t sc depressing 1s the perpetual lsck of light,
This dingy twilight, even on beautiful days ...and then, of course,

the smell - that stale, sickening smell - receiving me in the

Jobby, following me to my room; nesting in the rurniture, in the

pillows of my bed, even in my clothes ..m?«nmmmp

know where it comes from!: from the kitchen, or from the dust im
the carpets, or from the fading perfumes in Mrs, Prokoff's gar-
ments ..mawmmwmw
taking then in wny other place,

Lt chokes my throat: - d--am-surfecatifis & 6VITEoHe By this
appalling mass of upliness” ﬁn&-’*-s&dﬂu;;{

Mrs, Prokoff's face ... How it gradually chenged its ex-
pression when ghe realized that I was scarcely iantercsted in her
flattering offers. The bleak dignity of her movements when she
made my room ...S5he cbviously hates her job: thinks it quite an
offense that she play the servant to other people!l ,‘b‘o&.-l';'f'gull‘!i‘




Anna.-would-feel -the same. way if she'd-have to -clean path-tubs,

£loors, and.didshes 1 yBut Mre ProkofT went d finitely Yot 'ET?/

Not only was she constantly sullen and obstinate: she had
outbursts of fury, veritable fits of bitterness with plenty of
tears and harch,semseless words, fsdou-wre.axploliing. mell she once
shouted, .and.annoyed.me.by..ihe aaurd gcn&pﬂ,l_anuuldipuy.tuice
ad. much rpz;minruamrxﬁ«ﬂﬁsha=had-cluiﬁed-ba#ort,;’

In such cuses it was Mr. Prokoff's delicate task %o mollify
my Jjustified indignation. How rueful and spprehensive he looked

hew
as he sneaked into my room to &p logize ror e hysterical vioe
lence, df—irtr—mtfend. Poor Anita wes so exceedingly nervous - he
assured me in an imploring voice: "An almogt pathological case -
that's what she really is," he whispered, cov ring his mouth with
his skinny hand, end then smirked as if he had confided to me a
sweet, though slightly indecent secret.

I was rath¢r embarrassed as he went on telling me everything
about himself :=nd his wife - how profoundly unhappy both of them
actually were, snd what glamorous days they had seen when he still
was & prosperous business man on the West Coast "She loathes me

\ ﬂamur’
hecause I lost my money," he :tated with &
faction, "She can't forgive me for being poor. Believe it or

not," he sald dramatically, "anite has never loved me - never

really-, 1f you know what I mean ... She thinks I am hideous,”

he whispered gravely as if he hud thus revealed the most obvious
and alarming symptoms of Mrs. Prokoff's deplorable mental decline,
I felt that he eipected me to say something, but it was pretty

hard to find the pertinent words. Oo I just shook my head as
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though completely bewildered by so0 much feminine unreason, Finally
1 mumbled: "Why, Mr. Prokoff ... hideous...: What does it mean,
after all? ... It's just a matter of individual teste, isn't 1t3"
He sgreed with a fervent nod as if I had just prondunced what he
had been thinking himself during all these years of matrimonial
martyrdom: "You're right!" he e:claimed triumphently. "It's a
question of taste - nothing else. But her taste happens to be
quite peculiar; always was - even before I knew her. She has a
morbid weskness for those athletic types = tall, husky fellows..."
He described vith a wide, exgressivo gesture the size and muscue
lar beauty of those enviable males who attracted his fastidious
wife,

He is unusually ugly, one of the u&iiast men, indeed, 1've
ever seen. I don't think he Actually has got a humpback, but he
somehow looks thut way,. fhe rowing movements of his too-long
arms are that way, and his flat tinny voice, even the features

of his grey, erooked face - his whole zpnearance seems to be that
of a eripple. AHe-lcoks-intelltrent - thoumhmmat ONOE-ET THI "
o¥E z 3 e SR8 s ) ng s . = : ...-a

"Incidentally, do you know the Merquis de la Silvaplotta?" he
asked me presently, with a cunning twinkle in his yellow eyes.
I sald that, unfortunately, I didn't - whereupcn he chuckled and
rubbed his hands: " A good looking chap i, sllright. Wanted to act
in the movies, but they didn't give him a chance, No money, but

always dressed like a prince - a real gentleman: one could easily

see that he cume from a noble stall...Anita was madly in love.

Had en affeir with him when we lived out there, in Los Angeles..."




He seemed absorbed in memories that were at once tickling

and sad; then sighed as though he had guessed my thoughts: "No -
I am not jealous. Why should I be?" A strange gmile, almost
lofty, altered his face, then dled, " I am no Adonis,"™ he ad-
mitted with resigned daignity. After a short silence he continued,
in & voice that had turned very soft, almost melcdiocus: " She was
wonderful, in her time. & real sensation - if you know what I
mean, All the boys were crazy about her. But it was me whom she
took. = Don't you think she is a real ladj, now? " = I mu:mmred
of course, she was, and he ol "She
wasn't at first, when I got her," he said. "No, sir. At that time,
Anita wasn't vet the sophisticated personality whom you know, On
the contrary: she was rather - simple ... But I educated her:
yes pir, that's what I aid, I"used to kmow nice people when I
still hed money. It was through me she met the Marquis de la
Silvaplotta.” This statement he made with a particular pride:
then added gloomily: "She ‘should be grateful to me. But no,
Instead of appreciaeting what I've done for her, she hates and
desplses me, treats me like a dog. That's all she does. Treats me
like a dog." =

é—mmh&y%mw--ma~l-- had- to-Yisten to—such
dzeary-eenfessions;Oratunrly I bécame Tamiliar with Mr. Prokoff's
suffering-as 1L 1t were my own., It was most ﬁepfééﬁihg}.'ﬁt"
certein -moments-i-was even inclined to mix up his squalid drama
+1th my own experiences, . If Anna had followed me 1o this country

to share my loneliness and poverty - wouldn't she abominate me as

inite Prokoff abominates her huubandf///
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I just couldn't stend it. It became a nightmare to me -i Mr. Fro=
koff's exhibistionistic eloquence; Mrs., Prokoff's fading and fleshing
charm; the ever-lssting twilight,the smell,the loneliness - it wes too

much, cot me dowWn...

No wonder that I took to that endless,aimless walking - in fact,be=

came addicted to it like to a drogue,to & vice. Welking through the

streets - alweys by myself. Up~-town,downztown,cross-town; Times 54&%?1’
Harlem,Brooklyn,Central Park... Driven by en invidible force... Tired,
exhausted,dszed. And completely alone.

I was hankering for some humen being to talk with. But there was no
chance. Nobody looked at me. I wes boycotted - a parla. A= though tainted
by & contagious disease...

I was longing for a human volce.
Thet is how 1t happened, It was his voice that struck me. It sounded
drowsy,very timid,end a 1little hoarse.

"Cigarette for me,Mister?”

He looked so innocent,sc humble - with hils feint,helpless smile,

here he stocod - neasr the corner of Elghth Avenue and Forty ____ .
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Second Street -, ankle-deep in snow, shivering with cold., It was

about one o'clock- & chilly night, with that cruel, biting sterm

blowing around the corners. He

/ihv—kud-aho_hud«uﬂke&HME“TU1~ﬂ~¢4grfﬂbtq; wore no overcoat
and was bare-headed, His halr was all messed up by the wind, and
he had a nervous way of pushing buck a restive lock with the palm
of his hand, He had nice huir, though- serubby, falr, and silky.

I wondered how his face could be so pale in splte of the
severe cold, all color seemed concentrated in the shining redness
of his Rkips, somehow indecent in their inflamed nudity., He held
two matches between his front-teeth - wi thout chewing them: Just
letting them hang down, with a casual elegance, quite coquettishe
like the chorus girls in Spanish operas who carry roses hanging
from their mouth.

Somehow he reminded me of a well-bred race horse that hates to
stand still, if only for a few minutes. He gave the impression of
restlessness as he shifted his welght constantly from one foot to
spother, His shoulders jerked nervously, He was lean- cobviously
undernourished -, but elastie and fairly well-bullt; not very
tall, though-somewhat shorter than I em, I thought he could
herdly be older than seventeen. Later he told me that he was
twenty one.

"A cigarette,..?" he repeated, and gave me a plaintive
glance; then lowered his eyes. L offered him « cigarette end a
light, and asked him if he wasn't freezing, and ilin't want a
drink, He declared with a certain haughtiness tiat ha-didn't

mind the cold,= " I don't even feel 1t," he boasted -; neverth:less,
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he had nothing aguinst a drink - on the contrary.

Ac we were standing almost at the entrance of a bar, I suge
gested we might as well go right in, He was all superior non-
chalance as we entered the dbar room,.

1 ordered two Scotchs with soda, but the mixer declared, with
a rather offensive abruptness: "I won't serve nothinz to this
guy." "iWhy not?" said I. "What's wrong with him?" - The barman said
there was nothing wrong with him; he just didn't want to cerve him
any drinks, My young companion locked his arms across his chest
in a rather pugnecious way. "Trying to be tough- huh?" he asked with
a sort of detached and yet aggressive curlosity - whereupon the
barman, in & dangerously deadened voice: " You'd better get out of
here."

"Let's gol"™ I suggested, rather irritated, The boy sald,

" C.k.", end glided down from the high stool, He looked strangely
proud und elated as he favered the barman “ith a last withering
glence, and then followed me to the door. Om the threshold, however,
he stopped for a moment and sPat out, with a great swinging move-
ment of the upper part of his body. There was something frighte
ening end strangely grand about this gesture, for all its rude vul-
garity - something of a scathing curse, a truculent, barbaric
ceremony,

"You're really drunk", I salid when we were outside.

He shrugged his shoulders with a derisive grin. " I had a
few drinks, that's all, I can teke it, all right."” His eyes
were watery and rixed, darkened by a mysterious fury, He walked

rapidly: 4t was hard to keep pace wi th him.Jﬁiouhl$qh:.h.w;.-a¢ﬁ’

=
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_aimost-w91gﬁﬁleﬁﬁ;'ﬁs“he~h35taned weross the -snowy otreet-

-htaagﬂxingmhulﬂaxact,.neglaoting%tn&mtanbaqtratric with fool-
hﬁ;ﬁ*waacaloacnaoeyé

He loocked slovenly and depraved rather than really poor.
His grey suit was so worn tiat its color had already turned
slightly greenish, but had kept a rather elegant shape, The most
conspicuous feature of his clothing was a large pink handker=-
chief in his upper pocket - a particularly hideous thing of
cheap, shining silk, adorned by?monutruous embroidery showing the
face of s axdmmndngs irl. LEven more characteristic of his whole
appearance than this hendkerchief, however, were his shoes=- :
coquettish shoes, very polnted, made of & vees soft material,
Yhey had originally been yellow, but hed paled and turned almost
colorless. Somehow they gave the impression of being Greek san-
dals - winged slippers that carried his elastiec body over lece and
snow. = He wore these remarkable shoes during the whole time of
our acquaintance.

"You ought to eat something," I suggested, rather breath-
lessly. "What's your name, by the way?"

»They call me Speed," seld he; and added = half-proudly, half
apologetically: " Becuuse I ususlly am in a hurry «.."

"Itye never heard such a neame," I remarked, slightly dis-

ngdn — turbed, Whereupon he grinned, cheerfully: " You've néver known
3&“3' Oﬁ

like me, anyhow.," =
’

We hed hot dogs and coffee in a cafeteria. fEwetohed-Speed-

aa%&nguan&ﬁdrink&ug~mith~&nwa8&0uadinam“ﬂlﬂ&ﬁthtlahﬁinlﬁgxaﬂd_/
When he had finished he seid - very clearly, with a certain solemnity
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as 1f 1t were thanksgiving for the meal: " Dammed son of a biteh,"

"Whom do you mean?" - I was rather terrirfied.

"That lousy fellow, over there in the bar,” he muttered.
"He'll pay for this -« filthy rath he is ... I'11 tell my cister's
boy friend about him: that's what I'm going to do ..." - His
bright, childish eyes were filled with that disguieting darkness
again, I began to feel kind of uncomfortable.

"It's about bedtime”, I observed, and tried to make my voice
casual end yet determined, But even while I was speaking I felt

e A

al
~ 71 was lying, and I knew that he knew I was. He Pealized that I

iidn't want to go to bed, really; that I was afraid of my room, and
of the loneliness and the amell.jggut“ha«uuuu@uouﬁccﬁth&mnma!uduax
tco.smart.».to.admit-vhet -h&-hd'*‘s&iﬁ*‘fﬂ‘f’ﬁﬂ@ﬁ’ﬁ"%’f%&n&h.

OUn the contrary, he felt the right fﬁing to do was to gzive a

lackadaisical little performance - =mildng plaintively, bowing his

saddened face, His volee was blandis and pathetic as he
whilcpered: - '".I1 heave-no.p Afe

He turned talkative after a few more whiskeys., We had moved
to a calm 1little bar, and he kept assuring me what a " swell zuy"
% wae - buying him all that stuff: hot dogs, coffee, and drinks,
He enjoyed the lliquor tremendously, His eyes sparkled with plea-
sure as he announced: " I sure get a kick out of this!"™ It was
upon this occasion that I heard him using, for the first time,
this favorite expression that was to become so familiar to me.

"A bomb kicki{" he insisted, with a certain wild obstinacy as though

I had contradicted him.




He told me that he had no place to sleep in because his room-
mate was mad at him, " I've pawned his radio”, he said, rather
casually. "That's why he is so eress.” - I asked him if he had had

~ WL Ave L j o

any right to pawn his room-mate's ba'lon-ingavﬁm—whﬁt‘“w%r”/
nmertetthe-money - fory :#;tLTEﬁ at me, amused as well as bewil-
dered, =« i 4 -

“whingy "If I had any right...Q';e repeated, his eyes widened with
a derisive swprise, "What kind of a right should 1 have?...You're
nuts, Clarence,” ( I had just old him that my name is EKarl,) =
"No kidding - something is wrong in your head." = It didn't sound

offensive, on the contrary: rather polite, almcst rlattering, the

way he uttered i1t -« asmilingly, with an elegant little wa.}{ Then

he explseined that he had needed the money for drinks: "There¢ was
& girl sround, and she -wanted chanpagne.'-Juﬂt”wuntad-toefiﬁd out-
what 1t tastes like, I guess. 4 swell bibe (he was; too: Seo l.sald,
Upliey-Itll get that dammed stuff for you., £he didn't bellieve me,
though; thought I just tried to show off, " But not me. Not Speesdl
NQ,.8ip ¢ ~Bhe got-her champafne, a«ll right, Three bottles of 1t.-
Gee, we had a hell.of a goad time together, she and I ,.." = "At
your room-mate's expense!™ I reminded*him, as reprodchfully-as I
possibly. couldy~But-he-4ran*t " 1isven, -fz

All his stories were of a similar kind: shocking through a
total lack of morel consciousness; colorful, rude, funny, and
amazing. He told me about the farm, somewhere in North Carolina,
where he had lived as a boy; and asbout his mother who had married
an old fellow of seventy-five, just beccuse of his money: "He's

all right, 1 guess,"” he sald, with a musing indulgence. " But I




oPa

didn't like watching my mother how she fooled around with him
making a whore of herself ...," So he ran away, hitchéhiking

all over the coqntry.having adventures everywhere - on the West
Coast and in New Orleans, in the big cities of the Middle West end
the East, and up in the mountains, in Idaho, Utah, Nebraska., I
couldn't help being impressed by his dynemic recklessness., I had
always presumed that people depended on a certain minimum of security
to bear life. But he didn't, He was erratic, thoroughly obsessed
with an unflagging lust of adventure, amctivity, swift and constant
movement, Was there nobody to whom he felt really attached? - Yes.
ihere was his sister,

The expression of his face anltered as he mentioned her,
"Lucy..+" he lingered on her name, tenderly, while a beaming smile
gradually embellished his face. "There's nobody like her, FHonest.

No other girl."

I learned thatishe was a bar maid, but, abcve all, " a pere
sonality."” - "No kidding! he insisted,
make friends and. to. influence. | reedhile I still wendered

“where-he-might.have .caught.up ihis fashionable slogen, he contin-
ued-his-rhapsodic-deseripsiony/ Lucy was grand, and swell, and
incomparable. AShe-wore.espensi¥e goMnE; Ves-ae-lovely-&s Grota
memﬁ%wﬁm had

social contacts with famous prize fighters, newspaper men, movie

stars, end even with certain big shots from the police, One of

her many boy friends had presented Speed with the prodigious pink
ee §)

handkerchief. ©She sure was a smart kid - anajuﬂhi & figure she hadl
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- %0 _show. how. ridiculeusly easy-it- would be-for nis 51 ter Lucy to

muke awgareerT out-there, IR Hnllfmood. But sha 1ne5n t care.

he nhrugéqd-hls-shoulders; very-geornfullyy or-Had-plenty ef fun,
i u.n«nt to see her pitzu?e?"

Of course L wanted to, and he produced the photoc- a falrly

large copy-: it seemed 1ike a magle trick when he pulled it out of

his tight greenish coat., " Here she is," he seld proudly; then,

with a tender jocularity: "An ugly old woman - isn't che?"

She was wildly attractive - a very striring looking person,
indeed, for all the appalling vulgarity of her reaturaa./4Ua§—*he
t&p&~o§k1uxmnfr“tn“fuﬁ1ww%%~twc&ﬂmtvgtué‘éﬁﬁhﬁhﬁﬁfttﬁﬁ”me.'cata me
dwwn1-nakuu&mnmfue&ﬂserﬁrﬂf“hetpiutsff’

I acked Speed if she was older than he, and he sald, yes, she
was three years older; then he asked me: "Does she favor me?" AL
first, i didn't understand what he tried to say - which made him
laugh, long and heartily. "You foreigners are funny,” he sald,
patronizingly. *pDon't under:stand the simplest werds.- Do I

esemble my sister -: that's all I wanted to know.,"

e —

There was a certain resemblance, I admitted, rather absent-
minded, What really puzzled me was the fact that Luey's zlamorous
portrait reminded me of somebody else - of a familiar face: the
most familiar one... It couldn't be Anna's, though, Ny former
wife, after all, came from a nice family; was well-bred, fairly
cultured- a professor's daughter. Asues=her-ohalacioR-VaScEOme:. ..
.uhuh-'u-pii1*“nU1*EI'ﬂi!Fa?*ﬁ'uYfTT!!”“U"H“!téﬂﬂitﬁ'lii!lllﬁﬂiltil.
hdnytwumpnbponﬁorou:~thing¢$n~doi,,”nanpanins«an~austrian~lﬁdy -with




t&&%ﬂe@n-mmﬂmtng and-revoltingeresture, T

I heard Speed's drowsy, hoarse little volce: "Like to meet
her, Clarence?"

She wae now working in = bar, Eighty-ninth street., The place
was open till four o'clock in the morning. At present it was
half-past=-two, Speed suggested we should take the subway uptown and
have a drink with Luecy. 7Then she was to take him to her apartment
where he could spend the night, I agreed - partly because I was
eager to meet her; partly becuuse I didn't like the idea of leaving
him on the street, with no place to go « and the snowstorm blowlng.

When we arrived at the place he had indieated, the barmon ine
formed us,-rather briefly, that he hudn't seen Miss Lucy for a
couple of nights- whereupon Speed shook his head, smacked his
tongue, and sald, Gee, isn't it too bad: perhaps Lucy was beilng sick
in a hospital, or had had an acclident, or had suddenly married, or
accepted an offer from the moving picture industry. "You never can
telly,= with a wild kid like that,"™ he concluded reflectively and
then said Hello to the new bar maid. He seemed to know her quite
intimately, and kept glgegling with her while she Berved ua'vary
sweet, greenish liquor in tiny glasses. ?zitnt”ﬂr'ﬁﬂﬁrf"fﬁﬁff
she?"he-asked-mev-—-tHant-e-date-witir-nert—ons 18T Ficsy - 1F
you-ean spend five bucks, "™ = But I dian*t “Tike“ner-greasyy-
srianing face s/

1 began to feel pretty tired, while Speed grew inereasingly
lively and garrulous. The bar maid gave him something that I was
not supposed to gee, I noticed,incidentally, that it was a small

package of cigarettes, and I wondered why 0 harmless & transaction




mede them chuckle so much and was handled with such silly secrecy.
Speed went to the men's room, end remained there for ten minutes
or so. When he came back, he seemed even gayer and mnrq{eff4f$?a‘i o
than he hed been before, His eyes gleamed in a rathaf: ; ,‘ H_QJ“

ay, he jumped around, giggled, and made orazy faces pulling his
features all ways. I was helf-amused, half-frightened by this
quivering hullabeloo. /letslked.ab. sucheasviolentepace. that.d:
gould-herdly-follow -his-wordssBesidesy/the performed roal feats

ges a whistler, imitating all sorts of birds and whistling old-
fashioned, charming 1ilts with an astounding technique, His
unflagging drolleries made the few cuctomers stey in the bar until
four o'clock. Then all of us had to leave,

"What's going to happen, now?" I asked him as we finally stood
on the cstreet.
"Whye.s", he sald, lingeringly; and: "Well..."; then lanced

at me, swiftly end sideways /f-e—verpsemdouws CIENEE, 1 Talt = Fatlicr
hmuma.hggm/ All his hectie hilarity hed suddenly dis=
appeered, Hie voice sounded sober and sad as he murmured: "Don't
you want me to come along with you? = I've no other place 10 EOsee
gince Luey is sick in a hosbital.- Already dead, maybes.es™, Dhe

added «ith a sigh.

s o 2 é felt sorry for him =: so extremely sorry, indeed, that ¥
“"‘ﬁ-xz_‘irr‘:{_.'- f > v

e tedtedduphysboeddyflike a sudden pang in my heart and stomach,
It was such a long time that I hadn't felt rezl pity for anyone =
except myself, What an odd comfcrt that meant, for a wretched fel-
low! -~ to meet another fellow who seems even more wreiched than

he 18 s
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I simply didn't have the nerve to let him iown. = "Come
along, then! " I sald, " There is Toom enough for both of us,
here I 1ive .. " =
esssBefore he went to sleep on my sofa, he kept on chattering

for quite a while, He smoked two more of those mysterious ci=-

garettes the ¥ bar maid had given him, and I thought they had
ArA) a
a rather : smell, When I asked him, however, what

kind of tobacco this was, he was shaken by & reel spasm of merrie

ment - shrieking with convulsive laughter, “Just ordinery tobaccol™

he glgzled, and capered in the middle of the room like a madman,
"Honest, Clarence! Just regular cligarettes...There is nothing
fishy about them...Really not,..Nothing fishy...”"- And that silly,
inadequate word - " fishy" - geemed to increase mysteriously his
nervous mirth: he repeated it dozens of times, under outburste of
shrill, quivering laughter,

4 few minutes afterwards he declared he was very hungry: "T'm
starving to death", he announced, almost furious with greed -
and then ransacked my room for any kind or food, He swallowed
whatever he found: cheese, bread, and some fruit. " Those cl=-
garcttes make you feel kind of empty inside- kind of hollow,..",
he explained. Then he grew very sleepy. But even when he finally
lay on the sofa, he didn't stop talking.

He turned surprisingly meditative and philcsopbio., = "Are you
mad at me, Clarence?" he began in a hypnotizing, singing little
voice., I sald, No, and, Why should I, But he insisted with a rue=
ful obstinacy: "Oh, there always are plenty of reasons for being

mad at a guy.- We are all filthy sinmners, " he concluded gravely,

L enr S O




with a wide, theatrical gesture,
I asked him what he knew about zin- which made him smirk, at
once conridently and ominously. "I've learned it im school,™ he

deelared. MEverything about Good and Evil, end Fecven and Hell ard

the Last Judgment - I know the whole stuff by heart. XYes, sgir.

No kidding,-~ 1 know what's golng %o hapoen +s oMy mother has told
us, toco. ©OShe could spesk like a preacher, in her time - before
she sold herself and married that stinking old ret.,.Ch, boyl -
she knew how to scare you, all right! Luey, too, was scared stiff
when mother told us all thut dread iful thrr, about God, and, how

&:f s OY Wl W O SO D -
- when-sye-stole-that apple, ln-that awanky‘%ark where

sﬁgfuaanltiauagyazd;ta-tauah_anxgh;ggiﬁégq the story of that
feliow~3annhhmm;mﬁ&&quge gomething wrong = 1 Lorgot what kind of
# oin it was - just reme;ﬁéruiﬁ_was gome thing pretty flshy .;; T
So God had prepered = huge riﬂh‘tg“awq}}cw him up...can'ycu fizure
thut, Clarence? lust have looked kind cr'fnnqy - that huge big
w&le. cpening his mouth, =nd swallowing the whdl%=£ﬁglow- like

—~ B
thise.s" 4And he opened his own mouth, terribvly wide.,~ "I bure get

g,kiiﬁ out of it," he chuckledj then turned serious agaln,/

-the bast-Fudmment,” he.said, ' -thatls -worse Lhal any-
thtng-nionyf’;Lat be something like a huge blg raid, I figure-: with
all the arch-angels rushing around like the cops, and their golden
trumpete making « hell of nclse llke emergency sirens...Gee, boy! -
what a show! The archangels, hunting the skeletons- and the

skeletons jumping arcund, rattiing with their vones = gilnful rats

they are, all of them! and then, of course, they'll soream cnd

veg and whine bitterly for mercy. But there won't be no mercy =

uged ,cwusfw' /
tﬁ\jf }JE f’mﬂ woie: Fﬁuﬁ_ 1?,(?,

L_aj'{' : . /i ,,?{ f' *f Scf!..d;
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no, sir! Not a bit of mercy for all those erooks and bigshots!
/ébﬁ"'ﬁ}w"tﬁhmﬂ"M*H'Tfm"u‘raﬁ‘r."‘ and shouts at them in & Vo108
like_thimder: No-merey!--To-Hell withyouUtv ANt-tratts-all. The
akalama.u.tiih@{itmwmr'mrwmmm
word: oniy-'-tho--—«aeﬁii“qiiﬂ'ﬂwﬁt'“fﬁ'ﬂ‘ga‘ﬁﬁmluona of them:

flying tasmmlikqhhﬂll,:wgég--r than even the angels; for the

T (i Ry o ey g A

g-are-motorized;withpowerful
k‘Ihe rich and the poor, and

angels have only win

the cops, and the barmen, and my stepfather, end the Jews, and the
colored men, and the Japs, and the preachers, and all the presi-
aents and kings end movie stars - gall of them, the whole lousy
crowd will have to pay for their sins, and I watch them how they
get pinched and roasted, down there, in Hell -« and I get a kick
out of it ... Yes, sir - a pomb kick ..."

He lay motionless and silent, with his eyes closed and his
mouth ajar. I could see his face, very pale and remote in the
dim light of the eurly morning, It was perfectly relaxed and ex-
huled that sort of peaceful innocence that mskes the faces of
sleeping children so loveble snd moving. 4nd it was, in ract, the
tender voice of a child half asleep that produced this melodious
whisper:

"Good night, Clarence. a4re you mad at me? -~ You must never be

mad at me, Clarence... Promise mel - Never ...."

Mr, Prokoff showed a moderate surprise when he found a

sleeping voy in my room, the following noon. He frowned and




shook his head several times. I explained, somewhat nervously,
that the young man was the son of old friends of mine who happened
to live out of town, and that he had missed his bus - whereupon
My, Prokoff retired discreetly.

I never presented Speed formally to Mrs. Prokoff, and I don't
remember the moment when she saw him for the first time., CUcca-
sionally, however, when I went out or came home in his company, she
happened to be tusy in the lobby and pierced us with a swift, sus=
plcious glimpse. Once I thought I'd noticed a faint crease of a
emile around her faded, but =till voluptuous lips as she gazed at
Speed, This may have been a mistake on my part. It occured the
same day, however, that Speed asked me, with a sort of casual
curiosity, if I knew Mrs, Prokoff, and how old she was, "She isn't
so bad, after all," he obgerved, and added with a naughty little
laugh: "Much too pretty, anyway, for that hideous old ape."” = That
was the nickneme with which we usually referred to my unfortunate
landlord.

We had lots of fun together, Speed and IL.

That's why I did not send him away. It's no use fooling
myself with a lot of hypocritical twaddle, about pity and generosity
end all that kind of thing. The truth is that I didn't send him
away because I enjoyed having him around,

He had been perfectly right when he sald that I hed met

nobody like him before. He was, indeed, entirely new to me - a new

type of human being, with all his whims end lies, his smooth and

truculent elegance, his heady vitaelity, grandiose imagination, his

impish wit, A&QMW, his cruelty, his erratic
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‘chﬂrm\ )i;'rasctnutedﬂmawjust“ﬁﬁuEﬁ“““I”Tﬁunu"hImTqut1ﬁ'ﬂnia-.
telliyibha Flelele-and 1npulcive as a waman. Juthlqulr'ﬁﬂfial as
a harde boiled rartian; cupavle of committips»h crina out of sheer
fun and antonnPua, but uithout 'uiié ;;d meanness; anamazing
Yiar who amifed himselr hy*ﬁaking up the most terrific stories -
but at the aﬁmﬂ)}&ma rtank and straightforwsrd. His reactions
were 1ncu1cuiable and sometimes frightful, but alweys genuine and
manu%

In the begimning, I still made ocoasional efforts to educate
and to " save" him., I have always been interested in pedazogy, and
origlnally intended to become a teacher. Later, when I was
married, I hoped and prayed for a son, Speed, of course, was not
precisely the way I had wanted my son to be like, However, here
he was - and since everything had turned sort of erazy - all matters
in my life end in the world altogether = why shouldn't I accept
& erazy sort of a son, if only for a while?

His absolute ignoralce was some thing that never ceased to
startle und even to offend me, He didn't know of which country
Paris happened to be the capital, and hed 1 told him that
William Shakespeare was an American industrialist, he would
certainly have believed 1t., He thought that I tried to be funny
when I referred, in some comnection, to the fact that certain parts
of this country had once belonged to certain foreign powers,
"Dén't you know who George Washington was?" I asked him, eabsolutely
stunned with surprise, "Never heard about a War of Independence?"-
He had a cunning twinkle in his eyes, as he sald in a strangely

dead, drawling voice: "Sure, I Know...: Texation without Repregen-

tation,..s That's what they get mad about, those old guys in




Boston.ss™ - It was very odd that he rememiered just this one
formula, senseless in itself, like a magic incantation,

I had to realize soon how utterly hopeless it was to tell him
things about foreign countries or distant times, He Just didn't
zive a damn, "Cut 1% out!" he sald harshly. "It's none of my
business what has happened, hundreds of years ago. We have plenty
of trouble of our own, nowadays,"

He yawned and made faces when I wanted him to look inteo a
magazine or to read an article in a paper. The printed word not
only bored but actually4iisgusted him, The only " reading” he
was able to bear, were the series of funnies which he studied
eagerly in the afternoon sheets, He shrieked with laughter and
often tried to make me participate in his effusive pleasure: "This
18 a good one - look at him!"J/ﬁné-hprs*ﬂiaéwuu$w¢uewuf“htséput
characters - an ungainly glant constantly teased and harassed by
rive.nimule youngsters, " I sure get-a l-:i-élr-‘--qgt of this;" Epeed
announceds-but I couldn*t see thﬁ'poiﬁt:'“what;;“lqmrunny?about
£492 I asked = and. Speed mutiersdi-f-Youw-try-to-be-so BHEFY,
Slarence~= Ut don" t-unders=tand-s-eimple joke like this iy,

He alweys tried to explain the things to me he was really fond

of: there was something very touching in this unflagging zeal, I
em afraid that I was so hopeless a pupil, in my own way, as Speed

was in other respects. I got nof adequate kick out of gangster

pletures pr Wild West thpillers; wag slichtly bored by baseball
% aw} v er [pan 1’!;7 a?m.?‘ 7}{(‘ R e

gemes, and ize. lghterg. Yet I apprecliated ey

I {fﬁi'-ff":-’lot'f-\q o
Speed's persistent efforts té make me chare his fam, I still

believe he must have regarded me as a friend, in some secret
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ecrner of his heurt.{ﬁ%hu—3hUutﬂ‘hE“tHru—wunttﬁ—mnf*aﬁhewwiia,

4o participate-in- ell those thinge ithel rually - are-.the.essunce. -
~of- ua..l.u:a;é

Be kept tagging vehind me like a dog: I never quite under-

stood the reason., For he certainly knew that I wasn't wealthy =
though he may not have guessed how poor I actually was...{?rnmqur
esiced-me-questions ws to my profession-or the- ~cmm-'l-m—¢h/
Somehow he took it for granted that I had money enough to ~ive him
half-a-dollar occasionally, and he never asked for more. /ii-
hedpened,.time and sgain,.ibab.llé-give-him-e-ten-dollar-bill to-
get it changed in -the -drugstore sround-the-corner,~ LItt1E 6omnis-

g g —

sions_of this. kind. were-emeeuted by him with tHe" bﬁffﬁ and adiemn

s A

conscientiousness characteristie for ‘ohildren to whul one entrusts
minor. huainmm.&rmxmp(m :
_jkil bought him mesls end drinks, end took him to the movies,
This meant something to him, I suppose., 4also, he could sleep on
my sofe when he had nmo other place where %o spend the night « which
occured rather frequently, about twice or threc times a week, For
his former room-mate wag still mad at him, end the fla% of his
gister Lucy was just spacious enough for one guest: "S0 her boy
friend, of course, doesn't want me to hang around there when he has
night off himself,” Speed explained,

cometimes he disappesred for a day or two - either because of
" some business"” he had to do wlth his sister's boy friemnd, or else
because curious and adventurous incidents had taken up all his
time. BExtraordinary things often happened to him, according to his

own dramatie reports., Young iadies in glamorous furcoats gave him




a 1ift in huge, elegant cars and entertained him in their sumptuous
partments, ©Some.imes he called me up at four or five in the
morning and insisted with the unreasonable stubbbomnness of
drunkerds that it was noonm end the sun was shining. The nex% day
he peemed amused and flattered when 1 told him about his mistake:
*I must heve been tightl" he chuckled vith an infantile satisfac=~
tion,

He always ceme back to me: I don't know why - but he always
14d, Perhaps it was a certain minimum of security - some thing
akin to a home that I had to offer, Perhaps 1t was this little
bit of coziness: and peace which he apprecilated or even necded,

in spite of all his erratic independence. fia_hudmnawpoaaaasiong,

no wvoetul-funetion; no outlet] V) }@B fATE-"Fonctantly ‘wasting-

the -abundenoe 0T 'H1E enaraieaflﬂa waéﬂincrud'bly poor= of that
extreme, absolute poverty which seems incompatible with the human
way of life., He was as pocr, indeed, as an animal in the woods,
Fortunately, he never realized how utterly wretched he was - though
he may have felt i%, sometimes, vaguely but intensely, with a short
and horrifying intuition.

He slways imterested and puzzled me, and often affected me by
his natural kindness, the gentle serenity of his smlle, At other
moments, he beceme quite a nuisance and annoyed me by the exaggera=
ted rudeness of his manners, I often felt rather embarrassed when
he played the " tough guy", in a restaurant or a bar, and showed
ofr, to impress a girl at the next table, But then, of course,
he reconciled and conguered me egain, with s smile or a word=

perhaps with a word concerning his sister Lucy «..




I 8till was escer to meet her. Ee kept exploiting my weak-
nese and curiosity in the most obvious manner, using his invisible
sister as an alluring bait. He presented me with her picture -
the one he had shown me before-, and his ~rin was rether mavkish
when he sald: "Keep it as e scuvenir, Clarence! It's all 1 have ...
I'11l feel kind of lonely without it ..."

Sometimes he would suggest, very casually: " Let's say hello

to Lucy.\bhe's 8t11l vorking in that joint, uptown." - But there

s
L -

dike. Lucy remalmns “inmiw&hlew--uvmyutarieuuufigura;-ramota,
inaccessible, inhuman..s
What sort of life ﬁas she leading? How about those fabulous
boy friends who played such a predominant role in Speed's convere
egation? He referred to them as to a seeret orcanization of very
powerful, rather frichtenins men. Once he asked me to mail a
letter he had written while he sat walting for me., " But don't
forgetl"™ he admonished me, " It's for Luey's boy friend, and
he'll raise hell if he doesn't get it., He's a dangerous gangster=:
you'd better not make him mad ..." = I first took it for a Joke, but
stopped laughing sas L noticed that Speed remained strangely serious,
was Luey as rond of strong perfumes as Anne happened to be?
Did she also have that childish weekness for glaring colors? Was
she capable of betraying her man, in that relentless manner that
haed been anna's when she abandoned me, leaving me all alone in
this huge, bewildering country? ... In fact, I was more and more
inelined to identify Lucy and Anna in my muddled mind, Both gra=

dually amalgam:ted intc one prodigious and seductive character =:
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4nna, whom I had lost, and Lucy whom I knew not .,.I lived, indeed,
a8 in a constant haze of lies and weird chimeras, thoroughly ine
loxicated by the sordid romanticism of the underworld. My state
became even more alarming, of course, when I began to smoke that
devilish gtuff..

At first, I refused obstinately to taste 1t, and even turned
rather angry as Spejﬁ{fonfida to me what pecullar sort of

{n’-‘ ér

" tobacco"™ 1t was whigﬁ'the pressy bar maid,was selling., - "Mari-

J
husna." I said., " Why, 1t's a narcotic, if I am not mistaken,
It's against the law,.." - But Speed shrugsged his shoulders: ™ I
don't give a damn, I've smoked it when I was a kid, dowmn there in
the South - and all the other kids smoked it toco, It's lots of

fun -: makes you feel kind of light...You should try it, Clarencel"

But I still didn't want to,

I had interviewed Mr, Prokoff - "out of pure scientific cure
iosity.," He TYrowned and shook his head gravely. "Marihuana?" he
sald, end made = sour face as 1f he had an evil taste in his mouth.
"Hunds off, Mr, Kroll! It stinks."™ = I felt pretty apprehcnsive,
indced, "So it 1g really against the law?" 1 asked. - "Sure it is",
he confirmed with & gloomy nod, W&W
sort.of _dope, 500.. .. Don't.you know why.they.are having so many.
erimes;-out-there, in Harlem? Becguse.those .colored. pscple. .are
crazy ebout-Merihusne.=-.all of them. . .and.l.meen crazy.. For it
drives you mad, onge you've got the habit." --and he warned me with
rathﬁrly;aelicitudésfﬂ"uon't you get messed up with that filthy
dope-business, lr. Eroll!l A gentleman like you ,.." " Of cohrse
not", I assured him, rather hastily, " I Just wanted to know what

1t 1D -11 about I‘l" -
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I couldn't say that he turned unfriendly or reserved after
this conversation. But I sometimes felt his sorrowful look
plercing me with a mute and eloguent warning.

At the came time, Mrs. Prokeff gave me surprising merks of a
new sympathy and attention., £he suddenly knocked at ny door and
asked me in a cooilng little voice if T had any wishes: A sand-
wich- she suggested, almost tenderly -, or a cup of tea ...~ " A cup
of teal™ Speed repeated with an idiotic glggle. He usually
was about, incidentally, when Rrs. Prokoff dropped in to utter
those charming proposals im her flute-like voice. "Always gayl®
she observed, as Speed went on shrieking with frantie lauchter,
"Happy youth! Always ha¥ing fun ..."

He actually brayed with pleasure when she had finally left -
eéxuberantly amused by Mrs. Prokoff's comic behavior in gemeral
as well as, in particular by her reference to tea. For in Speed's
circles the usual designation for Marihusna was - tea, for some
mysterious reason., - "Give me a couple of bucks,™ he'd say to me,

I'11 buy some tea." - And I gave him the money, tho.gh I could not
afford it.

I spent much more, during all that time, than I could afford,
I had turned rather heedless = not only concerning my financial

state, Xven on grave events I reacted with a sort of desperate

levity. Amm—mmmm

Ml

Lriends?. .Ehnfthnnatmot umuunu&pwnuunp.aﬂ-leﬂidn'Iugitn ‘8 depn =
to- mww—mmmwy’ Something inside of
me had brokem - had been numbed and paralyzed when I learned,

through a“brief note from anna, that she had married again, and




that her gecond husband was a high officlial in the Nazl party.

It was this revoliing news that gave me the crucial shock.

I received 1t just a few days after my conversation on Marihuana
with Mr. Prokeff. 4and when Speed inslsted apgain: ™ You should
taste 1t, Clarence! Just gne little puff,..”", I finally yielded to
his blandishing 6loquencefs firieri—ipatty—s—tett—tuutu—ttry

In the beginning, I found it rather hard to smoke the aro=-
matic cigarettes with the right technique, I swallowed the smoke
the wrong way: it tickled in my throat, made me cough, gave me a
giddy feeling. Speed, who had already consumed five or six of
them, was veside himself with emusement as he watched my clumsy way
of smoking. "You are a funny little numberi™ he teased me, almost
choking with glggling. And then repeated, sgaln and again, in
raptures about these senseless and childigh words: "What a funny
little number you are! What a funny number ..."

Finally he showed me how it should be dome. I was %o inhale
the smoke - deeply! 1like this! - and I must purse up my lips-:
this way; it was ecxtremely Baﬁ}4éﬁ§13ﬁiﬁ“'HT?‘Uhftﬂ_UUﬂtﬁ“ﬂﬂ“ffﬁr

Hie oertainly was a master in the art of emoking, The ex-
pression of his face grew serious, even sclemn, as he sucked his
cilgarette as a child its rubber sucker, He locked very depraved,
indeed, and yet so ridiculously childish -: a corrupt infant, his
face chubby wlth blown-up cheeks,

1 tried my best to imitate him, and after a certain while

began to be fairly successful, The second clgarette already made

me feel sort of drunk, and after the third I was nicely intoxicated.




What an odd experience! - zlarming and yet enchanting! All
thingsy including myself, lost their weight, indeed, their very
reality; the walls, the chalrs, my hands, my feet, my head, the
bed, the floor, the ceiling - all objects and thoughts, the air,
the problems, the entire world seemed to dicsulve into a silvery
haze - remote, transfigured, indescribably lovely., /Ihtswas-the
-magio-alieviation I-had-seought;for-ee-many-monthesand y&irs; the
great oblivion - the balm of perfect, irresnonsible serenity <« here
it wagﬁ’ ‘he laws of gravitation didn't exist any more.

I wes a bird, an engel, an air.leme, a jumping horse, a dancer,
1 was perfectly happy. Other birds, other angels were singing to
me - an entrancing chorus, They glgpled, and tickled me, and
twittered,

"Now you've got your kick, all right,"™ sang the angelic
voices. And the chorus repeated: "What a funny little number
you are .ee"

I wept with joy. It was heaven,

It was hell, I suffered,

The miracle degenerated into a vice; the vice was on the
point of becoming a habit, DBesldes, there were certain remarks
and hinte, dropped by Speed in a casual and yet ominous way, and
definitely apt to inerease my apprehcnsion, He informed me that
" the tea" had grown more expensive: "They've arrested that girl e
you know whom 1L mean: the sy cone who used to gell us the

stuff...,” = Ny heart smote me, "Arrested?" 1 asked, "Why was that?" =
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"How do I know?" He seemed scarcely interested in the whole
affair, " They just caught her, I suppose. Found out that she

was making business with tea, and all that kind of thing. - Well,
all of us have to take a chance...", he observed with a sort of
heroiec indifference, and then went on telling me, in an at once
detached and horrifying manner, all about the tortures and humilia-
tinz penalties which the New York police ostensibly had in store

for those who were " messing around" with dope and were involved

in dope traffic, There was a grisly old fortress- according

to Speed's report-, situated on a deserted 1sland and particularly

reserved for dope-fiends. He went into appalling details as he
described the vermin and hungry rats with which that ghastly bull-
ding was swarming. "That's where they are going to keep us, for
three years or so," he concluded with a rather sinister jocularity=-
and then demanded another " couple of bucks"™ as he wanted to go %o
Harlem, He had &« new business-friend there: " a filthy old crock
he is, too," - he declared in a cheerful tone as if this characteri-
zation could not but reassure me and dissipate all my sorrows.

How often I promised myself not to touch the infernal " tea”,
any more} but my virtuous intentions proved deplorably feeble,
I was not strong enough to resist whenever Speed suggested, " Let's
have a cup of tea.."jdzﬁbfﬁgujH&#—ﬂﬂsi“m!ﬂﬂf“!ﬂUThﬁT”ﬂTﬁ?TﬂI“Eti
version, "-lots of -fun", ".a Lomb-kick,."  How could he have any
conception as to the rantures and. torments,. . the-qualms and-ecsta=-
sies which § owed to-ths.uaxicun_d;ug??g/

It was its exotic fragrance, that aromatic scent- faint end

yet penetrating - which I liked best about Marihuana, It was the
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only emell that proved stronger, indeed, than even the malodorous
exhalation of Mr, Prokoff's house., When Speed appeared with new
supplies of " tea" - when we were sitting together, smoking,
gigeling, chattering - the bleak coziness of a petty-bourgzeois
home vanished. Instead of it, there was a bewitched panorama,
heaving in sight as if by magic - a dream-island, full of yells and
songs and splcy perfumes; inhubited by droll glants and impish
dwarfs, swarming with all sorts of humorous, seductive characters.

"I am a parrot,”™ Speed crowed. " Look! - my beautiful colored
featherBeee™

I announced, for my part, that I was a huge fish - a gigantie
whale, in fact -, and would swallow him, because of his many sins.

"And that big glittering snake, over there!"™ Speed jubilated,
" « that's Lucyl... Don't you recognize her eyes, and the little
gold chain around her neck?"

"I don't have the honor of being presented to the royal
monster,"” I glaigled.

And Speea, shaken with a convulsive laugh: " You should meet

her, Clarcnee... No kidding! You really should."

The only member of his femily 1 met was nis cousin,

“How distinctly I remember the moment when he entered my
room! /f-urmmummmmmm
tw#&&gﬂ#fﬁ.. Curiously enough, 1 keep a much more precise plcture
of Jim's appearance than of Speed's - anlthough I dlslike Jim
and don't dislike Speed, And yet, when I try to recall the de-

tails of Speed's features, all forms seem blurred and muddled =
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shady and at the same time immoderssiely bright - almost blinding;

fluctuating, dissolved, mysteriously moved like the surface of a

fefinitely taller than Speed =, but rather stooping, with a knobby,

f sodden face. It's an ugly face, I suppose - and, which is worse,

/ there is something nasty, dishonest in that obtuse expression it
has. This over-emphasized simplicity - the country boy-like
attitude- clumsy and complacent -; these ungainly, fumbling ges-
tures- the whole performance made me sort of nervous and even
scared me a little,

"this is Jim", Speed explained, and his smile was halfe
apclogetic, halferea:suring - precisely the sort of a smile with
which soclety ladies introduce a provincial relative to one of
their -lamorous friends., - " He is my cousin - Jjust ceme from
North Carclina. It's the first time he's in a place that's real
big - like New York. Feels kina of lost, I suppose =: don't youm,
Jim? - So we better lcok after him, for & while." - He patted
Jim's mizhty shoulder, with en encouraging little laugh.

How glib and dapper Speed secemed, in comparison with this
rustic cousin! - "We '1l teke care of you, all right,” he prcmised
Jim, whose answer was an imbecile grin., - "Clarence is a swell
guy," Speed continued, :nd now it was my turn to get a cordlal
sat on the shoulder, ™" My best friend he is, too: the best one

1 ever had, He'll take us to a show if sou want t7 see one," / 3

l‘E)‘if’f "h"'?é ' r'f}i' ofﬂ,[/" b, ’ff"c 1S ﬂ NOG
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" 'f course I'd like to see one", the cousinf’barka_g,.' His

-

S

volice was even more appalling than his face -: a hollow volce,
harsh and braying: absolutely inhuman, like the volices of those
_ " gpeaking" dogs one sfmectimes sees in a ecircus.
! fhen he announced that he felt filthy all over = " like a big
0ld swine", As he left to douse his face in my bathroom, Speed
i informed me, secretly end swiftly, that his cousin was " kind of
dumb”, but not a bad fellow, really. I was warned emphatically
not to mention, in Jim's presence, anything concerning our " tea
parties”, Jim, of course, never touched any dope: "He has no
idea what it's all about ..."

After supper I tock the two boys to a burlesque show, and
Jim turned somewhat more lively ag the strip-tease zirls thrilled
] the audience with their rank gestures and frozen smiles, "Swell-
i aren't they?" he grinned, But even his laugh sounded sinister like
: the mutter of an approaching thunderstorm.

Speed, meanwhile, seemed to grow very restless, and finally
whispered into my ear that he had to rush -« otherwise he would miss
a date with his friend in Harlem, " Give me three bucks, or
five - quickly! You know vhat I need it for ..." Then he glenced
; at Jim who was not supposed to notice our conspiracy. " I'll tell

him that I have some business to do," he whispered, while his
cousin kept gloating over the glittering parade of nudity. f‘;a&-
- rewninutes later; you say to him- that-you're-kind-oftired—md"
“!eei-itk-”uﬁiﬁtﬁﬁﬂﬁbu&f'"1'11 meet you at your place, arcund mide-
night. ¥ « 4nd he sneaked out o¢ the dark, sultry room, |

nven Jim,
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entirely absorved in the show, had hardly noticed his gzoing, and
when 1 told him, ten or fifteen minutes afterwards, that I was
feeling sleepy and rather'd go to bed, he only gave me a watery
zlance and chuckled, while his spatular thumb pointed to the ra-
4iant exhivition of female flesh. "All naked, " he glggzled
idioticelly, " No clcthes on ,..Don't you like them, Clarence?” -
/It was good to be zlone for a while, For the first time since
I had moved into Mr. Prokoff's house, I didn't mind the solitude
of my room, 1t was only when midnight had passed that I began %o
tsurn slightly nervous., What may have happened to Speed? - Une
o'elogk = two= half-past-two- and no Speed.~ Not that I was reslly
alarmed, I had become femiliar, after all, with his fancy habits.
Probably he was getting tight with some pals, or had met his sister,
I thought of Lucy as I finally went to bed, V¥Would I ever see her?i:'
Wes—she-reatly-so-intexteatingly mtiractive: as-sheeppeared—in my—
‘tmagination? eev’

It was late in the following af ternoon when Speed finally
turned up. He looked pale and gerious, and particularly handscme.
The pallor of his fece had a nacreous glimmer, and his bright,
narrow eyes were surrounded by a multitude of colored cshadows.

He smiled plaintively, and was all melancholy humility as he asked
for a glass of milk,

Eis story was moving, though a trifle muddled, There hed been
a sudden raid at the place in Earlem where he usually bought the

" tea"., He had tried to escape, but 1n vain. They eaught him, as

he wes just on the point of swallowing the flagrant stuff. The

metifulous examination at the police station lasted for more than




five hours. He was having & hell of a time, with all those cops

j;mmum with all sorts of insidious questions. Was he a
dope fiend himself? Who had sent him to buy the stuff? Was he in

the habit of using cocaine and morphine as well? Was he a member

KL' Tnd detectives shouting at him, relentlessly slapping his face and
}'-‘,-{;. \" A

of & seoret organization? Who had given him the cash they had
found in his pocket? - They promised him cigarettes and 1iquor,
even Merihuana, if he would only tell the name of the Great Un-
known - his mysterious employer. = "And that's you, Clarencel"

He pointed at me with a sudden outburst of laughter, "You are the
great mystery mani" Ay
Then he turned sepieWe, even sclemn again, "But I wouldn't

tell them," he assured me with &« cordial firmness. " I wouldn't
let you down, Clarence -, honest, I never would. You're my friend,
and I don't want you to get mixed up with a filthy mess like that.
It would be kind of bad, for a foreigner - that's what Lucy told me,
It would be yery bad, Lucy says ..."

I didn"t like the ominous tone in which he had emphasized
these last remarks. It may have sounded rather irritated whem I
sald to him that I dldn't quite understand, reslly, what he was
talking about; for, after all, I had nothing to do with the whole
affair and had never bought the stuff,- "It's bad enough that yuu
ever gnoked it," he observed with a > JQ:f;, eand then continued
telling me how his efficlent sister had liberated him by paying a
ball - or rather, by making her boy friend pay. Speed had been
released after having given his word of honor that he was going

to present himself to a special jury, tomorrow morning.;—'rniy
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want to investigate the whole racket, I guesgs." - A certain-gravity

in his volce proved his reasonable understinding for the necessity

of such thoroughsoin@msasures: "ANd so-they nesd fy inrformations,

of—Tourse;*-he ccnelu&ed-prcuﬁly.,f

I gave him one of my nicest shirts and a necktie and a pair of
socks, to make him look decent for the great occasion. "lion't be
worried,"” I sald rather helplessly. "Everything will be all right.,"=
He had only a smile- faint and dreary: "Eure, Clarence...l hope
80see” =~ He was full of self-pity and virtuous intentions., This
nizht he would go to bed early, in his sister's apartment, Che was
tc accompany him to the court where his cause was scheduled for © AN,
And at moon, when everything was over, we should have a charming
luncheon party, the whole gang together - Luey, and Jim, and he and
myself,

Ee was just on the point of leaving, when Jim arrived - heavy
end morose. Where Speed had been, all that time? - he asked engri-
ly. "Leaving me all alone, in that f.....z big cityl" - His heollow,
lamenting volce sounded more inhumen than ever., « " Helpless llke a
baby - isn't he?" Speed stated, with a sort of tender satisfaction;
then plunged into an absurd narrative about " some lcusy guy” who
had promiszed him a job, and then kept him waiting all night, just
out of sheer meanness -: " You know what they are like, those mbeh
bactards.."

~Before they left, arm in arm, Speed asked me, with a strangely
malicious grin: " Une shouldn't think we are cousins - huh? Look
kind of different, 1L suppose, - Jim and me, Do you think he favors
me, Glarence?"

He hud a long, hearty laugh, then explained to his cousin:




"Some weeks ago he didn't get what I meant when I asked him the
same question, about Lucy. He's Just a foreigner, you see - and
there are plenty of words he doesn't know. L've taught him quite a
few things, but there are plenty of others he never heard about,

what a funny little number he is! I sure cet a kiok out of this ..."

I did not expect to see him again before the next ncon when he
was to come back from the court. But it was half-past-three in the
morning, and I was sound asleep, when the shrill nolse of the door
bell awakened me. I felt something like a sharp pang in my stomach,
and my heart skipped a beat., I knew, of course, it was Speed who
kept ringing, louder and louder - and 1 felt that something dread-
ful was about to happen., Yet I didn't move - as though I could
benish the aporoaching disaster by not reacting, hiding, keeping
quiet,

Finally I heard the house door fly open = and the howl of the
storm from outside ...What a night it was! - freezing cold, sinister
end gusty, with heavy snowfall, I hed noticed, of course, some
hours before, that it was nasty weather, when I went to bed, But I
reallzed only now how vad 1t actually was, as I rushed down, in my
dressing- gown, to rind out what was going on.

¥he house door stood wide open: the raging storm carried
heaps of snow into the lobby. The street seemed transformed into
an lcy wilderness - a polar landscape, numbed and at the same time
pompously embellished by those tremendous masses of wan, fluffy

stuff, 4sgainst this astounding beckground of blowing white slanted
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the two black silhouettes of Speed and Jim, c¢linging to ‘each other
as 1f in desperate tenderness - both tottering, leaning against the
wall: both on the point of sinking. A few feet away from them
in the middle of the lobby, stood Mr, Prokoff, in worn, g;:é;:r -
pyjemas - the oddest pyjemas, indeed, I've ever seen -, his arms
spread in a theatrical gesture of exorbitant despair - , c¢hiding,
cursing, lamenting: "Ah, my carpets, my curtains, my house! All
upset, messed up! - My decent house! - devastated by those dirty
rascals! -¢4mmau-$ﬂmnnintuu-—eraabn; What a nerve they have to come
here - at this time of the night, in such a dlsgraceful state! What
@ nervel...Ah, the snow! ,,, My carpets! my polished floor! - What
will inita say? ..." He looked most pathetic - somehow like a mone
étruous bird as he stood there - furiously shaking his head and
fluttering with his long, wing-like arms,

I implored him to calm down, to go back to his room, But he
went on lamenting and shaking his powerless fists., It was only
when I had shut the door that he finally began to retire, He looked
terribly old as he slowly staggered away, making panicky little
gestures against the two invaders, as though they were evil zhosts

whom he tried to exoreéize.

Both were in the most appalling stete of d)ﬂnkenness;‘gpgfd-f
e

his face damp with sweat, haggard and unshaven - looked more | trucu-

lent than Pver)mmmkhm.&.m_

WLEn o cheap-gangster-fiim—w and as for Jim, his appearance

seemed even more alarming. His face was gtreaming with bloecd and
disfigured by & nasty wound dividing his upper lip. The blood ran
lavishly from a deep gash in the back of his heud; it colored his
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temple with a dingy purple and left broad stripes on his cheeks,
His overcoat was polluted with large spots of blood, and on his
heavy shoes melting snow, blood and mud were caked to a nauseous
oape 48 I shook his shoulders he spat blood, quite a lot of it,
and I could see that one of his teeth was missing,

For several minutes I believed quite seriously that this

shastly seene-was a nighithire, - Mot Fedl11ty, I mEle desperete
eflorts to weke up, but in vailn: This was Speed, fumbling at me
ldke-an. 1diot - and that blcody mon.ter wes his houaini'lim, the
mnumt--coutn_hn..,{ Had he just comritted a murder? ,‘m*lﬂt
hands-st4ll-wet with-the-anoninable.marks Of.a.crime®/ Was he dan-
gerously wounded himself? He might die - right now, in this house,
in this lobby = and 1 would be suspeotec o having killed him ...
Undoubtedly the police were after him: they would find him here...
W#hat a scandal] what a catastrophel

1 thought of everything - and nothing. I wondered how I
could manage to bring the two staggering drunkerds up to the second
floor. I wented to reach my room - as desperately as a shipwrecked
swimmer is hankering for a floating piece of wood, Everything would
be better - I thought -, the worst could still be evolded, 1f I only
succeeded in carrying my two abhorrent visitors upstairs.

I don't remember in what way I menaged the appalling transport;
all I know is that the scene grew even more revolting when we had
finally arrived in my apartment., Speed flung himself on my bed,
while Jim sank groaningly down on the sofa, stretching his legs and
letting the upper part of his body sag forward like = dead, heavy
mass. L begged him to clean his wounds, to teke off his dirty
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shoes, B%t pe kept swaying his head back snd forth like & madman.
"I can' t/r.} I can't J""' he stammered. " I feel rotten...Rotten -
that's how I feel ...1311 be-slek-in & minute," he prophesied with
. gloomy satisfactions: « " Go-to -the bath room, tienl" I shouted in-
to hls ear. Hut he mumbled, with an idiotically cormpleacent grin:
"Perhaps I can held it ... 1 suppose I gan - for a while .,.T can
Hold-it, all right "/
Ihhﬂﬂ—lﬂ.$£H.H40m&ﬁﬁr&tiﬁte'this”ﬁﬂﬂﬂhinghp?OOfHOGWGEBﬂGTnfC
self-controly While I still tried to bed his swaying hesd on a
pillow- wondering where tc find some cotton-wool to mop up his
blood as 1t oozed out-, Spped, for his part, was sullying my bed,
in various indeseribable menners at once. I wented to rush to his
ald; but Jim's fist, damp and massy, held me back, mercilessly, like
a heavy cluteh,. He forced me to stoop down, till my ear was in the
most uncomfortable proximity to his mouth - that stammering mouth
filled with blood. It was pretty sickening to wateh his thick,
clumsy tongue like an helpless, ugly animal, moving teilsomely in
a sticky liquid of blood and saliva., I shuddered at the idea that
this disfigured mouth could touch my forehead or temple ua
buzzed fervently ihto my ear: " I'm Speed's cousin..zqthut’} what
I feeddy am ...Don't you believe we, Clarence?” he asked with a

drsTwans )
sudden expression of AW-ALALLWM then he
insisted, once more, with a dort of whining em haaist "Speed's.
’ m ot ok h&m' S5
cousin -« that's what I am ... Speed's couain/«

At the same time, another whiepering volce came from my steined
bed: it was Speed who giggled and stammered: ™A kick! ... I got a

bomb kick.,,s Sure I did ... the best kick L ever had ..."
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I shall never forpget it = never. It's all alive in my memory,
and always will remain =i that ragged dialogue of the two stammere

ing volces - those few imbecile words, endlessly repected with a

frantie monotony~-; the aiukening smell, the groaning, the distorted

grimaces of the two pain-stricken sinners - and the blood,, .My
hands, my clothes, the furniture, the carpet - everything sullied
with blood; a sticky puddle of bloed covering large parts of the
floor -« growing rapidly: almost on the point of inundating the

room ..jﬁ;1ﬂ~wua_mw*tnrernor-H{ha-harrid"rtaitzntton-ufhmrhnﬁghi-
mares = here. it wag,- @hs~UnﬁerWﬂrid~--th.v-ehroi"hsiewﬂthempiantd
surface of ¢ivilization; the niddecH Téaltor vlood; mud-mma rlames” -
o6rild and devastating =: I hed alwaya-heen-arrai&'ﬁr'ifﬁ”ﬁfflﬁﬁfi
outhurst,/ I am no hero, I was deathly afraid of those two savage
lads, snoring now in their own filth, I didn't think them funny,
Two thousand of the same type - I figured - and they are capable of
destroying a city: two millions - and they may ruin a continent ,,.
These two « Speed and Jim had shown a fienaish efficiency in trange
forming my room into a stinking chaos,

I was their prisoner - fettered by my dread of those two
infantile monsters, who might wake up and continue their catas-
trophiec work.- How agonizingly long was that night! It seemed cnd-
less...I tried to clean the floor, the bed and the sofa with a rag
and some shreds of paper, The two sleepers were imrobile as
sacks-: Jim still leaning in the corner of the sofa - his mouth
ujar, his bloody hands crossed on his stomach, in a strangely pious
faeshion; Speed- reposing peacefully in the midst of his revolting

mire,
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aAfter having performed the humble task of mopping up the most
obvious traces of a vandalic frenzy, I sank #énto a chalr near the
open window - utterly exhausted. It was freezing cold; but when
I closed the window the smell became quite unbearable, So I sat and

ghivered « staring at the narrow courtyard. Snowfall and storm

-
had ceased. The alr was perfectly calm, I watched, with a dream-

like attention, the mysterious play of the shadows that filled

the holes and little ravines of the decaying znow with thelr riech,
changeable tints. Gradually the wan gleam of the dawn displeeed
that nocturnal symphony of profound blue, purple black and melan-
choly grey.

I must have dozed a litile, despite the biting cold and the
inconvenience of my position. The whispering voices that awakened
me were those of twe cunning conspirators. Together they sat,
Speed and Jim, on my unsettled bed, Jim had washed his face, His
wound loocked less dangerous now than it had seemed to me a few
hours before, His lipe were still badly swollen, and there was
an ugly scratch across his cheek,~ Epeed's white face secmed
hardened and contracted as though he had grown older and more ex=
perienced in many evil practices, during that terrible night. His
volce was strangely dull and dried out - the volce of a liar who is
bored, if not disgusted by his own fabrications - as he told me,
rapidly and vaguely, a complicated and fantastiec story of a " lousy
joint" where they had been playing cards with some guys. They had
had good luck and made quite a bit of money, but were promptly

robbed of it - by the same gang, in fact, that had formerly lost




it to them, It was pretty bad- : four powerful brutes jumping at
them at a dark street corner, A terrific fight - that's what &% i
really was. = "And the cops took part in it too," Epeed ended his
report, somewhat mysteriously,

"And why did we get into that blocdy mess?" he asked me, efter
@ dramatic psuse. " It's all because of you, Clarence! - Sure,"
he inslsted as I made a gesture of astonisiment and protest,=-
"It's your fault that I got tight, end fooled arcund with those
bastards, and all that monkey business. I couldn't sleep = honest,
i couldn't~, because I kept thinking of You., What will hsppen to
you, Clarence, when I tell the judges who it was I bought the tea
for? = and if I don't tell them = what will happen to ne?- Gee, I
know the tricks they use to meke a fellow talk. They'll beat me
up, day and night, anc won't let me sleep, and they'll ask me
quections, for hours and hours = till I lose my mind, and breek down
altogether, and finally tell them whatever they weant to hear."”

This sounded dreadful, indced, I didn't know what to cay.
But something had to be sald as Speed kept a merciless sllence. So

I finelly mumbled: "What ere you going to do, then?"

Speed shrugged his shoulders, pursed ??
A Sl
wanted to whistle, und then naclarad} :

his 1lips gs
éra- ol '{'e?

e ty =

"There is just one thing to do. 1 have to leave Lown, That's all,"
To leave town? = I was rather bewildered, Wouldn't they
cateh him in enother state as well? And how about that bail his
sister Lucy had pald?
He explained - slways in that oddly detached, business-like




manner - itiat everything was considered :nd well arranged. He had
decided to go back tc North Curoline, with his cousin Jim, Luey

had agreed that this was the only sensible sclution, She would

lose no money - not Lucy! Her excellent connections with eertainm
big shots in the police headquarters protected her against any

loss or danger. - " We just have to disappear, Jim snd 1 - and every=
thing will be o.k.,"™ he concluded, leooking composed and bitter,

All he needed was fifty bucks - for the bus fare and varied
other expenses. 1 happened to have the cash as we were at the end
of a month end the rent was due, I still see Speed's face - pale
end concentrated - 2s he counted the money. He was holding two
m:tches between his teeth, moving them nervously from one side of
his mouth to the other- odorless, tiny flowers, withered and shrunk
Ly the heat of his greedy lins.

He called up the bus line - the bus was to leave in sbout an
hour-: / then his sister Lucy. The furewell was surprisingly brief
and sober. " So long, honey. DBe good. L1'll write you a post
card ,’!immm—';—:ﬂ

When he hed finished his odd conversation I suddenly esked

him- and at once wondered what I did it for =: "Aren't you afraid

of the Last Judgment, Speed?"

His face turned terribly pale - as if lightened, for a few
bresth-taking moments, by the swift reflex of a mighty white flame,
At the seme time, he smiled - a peinful, distorted smile. Then he
said, very briefly, without looking at me: "You don't know what
you're talking about."

All three of us were silent, for quite a while. Finally




Speed made an impatient gesture as though he wanted to push away
something - a shadow or an idea that he found disturding.,- " I
guess I should puck my things,” he said, walking through the roome
aimlessly.

But there was nothing to pack,

Jim, meanwhile, was busy brushing off his clothes, When he
discovered how dirty his overcoat was, he broke out into a bellowe
ing lament: "How do you want me to travel in a filthy thing like
this?" - Speed seemed rather irked by this noisy performance. - "Gut
it outl" he shouted, jerking vith a sudden violent nervousness; and
then- calm again, with an offensive nonchalance: "He'll give you
his overcoat - won't you, Clurence? - As I hesitated, he contin-
ued, with a rather terrifying sweetness: " 0Of course you will,
Clamencny You can afford a new one, can't you, Besides, you
wouldn't want my cousin to catch a cold ,.."

L took my overccat out of the closet. It was a nice, solid
thing, all lined with silk, most comfortable and warm. Anna had
bought it rfor me, in Vienna, many years ago.- " Here it 1s", I said,
Jim fingered the fine material with o satisfied grin: " Fancy
stuff - isn't 1t2"

"It's all right, 1 guess", said Speed, with the same momene
tary expression of tormented impatience,

Finally they left. "So long, Clarence"”, murmured Speede
hastily as if he were ashamed, " Be good,"

At the door, he stopped, lingering for a moment, Then he

turned his head, with a shy and graceful gesture, and said quickly:




"Don't be mad at me, Karl,"
It was the first time that he addrefsed me by my real name,
It sounded odd and touching, the way he pronounced it = slowly and
carefully as though it were a precious thing he diin't want to hurt.
Outside it was snowing again, I thought of Speed, and that
he had nmo overcoats I'd rather have given my overcoat to him - since

I had to glve 1t away... But Speed needs no coat, I suppose.

terrible room. Mo foolish chat, any mere 3 -no quiverifiz restless-
ness, no alleviation of dubious " -tea purttqpif..;fa worn overcoat,
smeared with blood, and the effulgent vulgarity of liss lLuey's por-
tralt « these are the squalid trophies of my adventure,

I felt a sort of vold inside,- saddening, and at the same

time relieving. The strenge interlude was OVETr <.

esssBo I thought, But I realized my mistake when the phone
rang two days later, and I heard Jim's barking volce, "I'm spea-
king from Washington, D.C,," he announced, soclemnly as if he had
to deliver s secret message from the White House, There had
been no bus traffic the day they left New York- he explained in his
avkward, pedantic manner -: the busses didn't run, because of the
heavy snow. S0 they travelled by train - which was more sxpensive.,
The money I had given them just lasted for the trip %o Washington =
according to Jim's lengthy account, However, there had been a

delightful surprise in store for them cn their arrival in the

V ¢ 4 I .
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capiteal, kiss Lch‘-: she had rushed by plane to Washington, fimmly

/\

er naughty brother back to New York, ¥For T
(C & (2 uf k
[ varzinzrigue with the big shots of the police had .
f -
_ dure; the bail her boy friend had paid would be lost,

unless Speed presented himself to the authorities without further

resclved te take

delays Speed followed his o ster, wnd was now locked up in a New
York prison -~ while Jim, in Washington, didn't know what to do,
pennileas and inexperienced as he was. Twenty-five bucks, he sald,
would be about enough to finance the rest of his journey.

I asked him to Wha%faQ}ﬁﬁga he wanted me to send the money -
whereupon he seemed ratdlfarwnjl;ﬂm. I should give it to Luey, he
sald; then suddenly changed his mind end declared he'd ra?h&r hiteh-
hike his way back to New York,- "You'll hear fromc;:‘::;:," he oro=-
mised, before endins the conversation,

It took just two hours till he celled me again, "Here I am",
he sald cheerfully. "Safely back in New York." It was only then
that I saw through his obvious swindle, The phone communication
had been from Brocklyn or the Bronx - not from Washington. Neither
he nor Speed had ever left New York, The whole story of the snow,
the busses, Luey's surprising action, Speed's arrest, was the most
brassy fabrication from beglinning to end, - This definitely went too
far: for the first time I lost my temper, shouted at Jim over the
phone, and told him to go to hell, He remained very calm, in a
strangely cool and superior way., = "What are you getting excited
about? I wasn't in Washington - of course mot, Did I ever pretend

that I was? I muet have been tight, that's all, But Speed is

really arre.ted - vhether you Bblieve it or not. 4nd I think you
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should look after him., I really think you should - for your own
gake, Mr, Kroll," he concluded with an ominous emphasis .

He spoke more fluently than he had before: his voice sounded
more intelligent and convineing. I was rather puzzled, Perhaps
it was true, after all, that they had caught Speed- here, or in
Washington, or whereever. He was persecuted, maybe, not only because

of the Marihuana scandal, dbut also, or mainly, in connection with

the bloody incident that had taken plaee before they ‘came to my

house, It was not impossible - was even likely that I was more
dangerously involved in the sordid affair than I had first realized..
I already considered calling up a lawyer; but before I had made a
decision the front door-bell rang: it was Jim.

I hardly recognized him at rfirst. He had changed amazingly-
a total transformation that was caused, not only by &« new grey
hat and fine tan overcocat he wore, but by sometning much more per-
sonal and mysterious., His new attitude was of a certain slack
elegance - at once suave and aggressive., It was rather disquieting,
indeed - as though he had finally taken off a cumbersome disguise.

"Hello, Mr. Kroll, " he grinned, wi th a casual wave of his
huge, gloved hand, " Glad to see you again.”

I said: "What do you want?"

"Speed is in jall", he observed, in a disercetly lowered
volice,

"So you told me before. I'm afraid there is nothing I could
do about it."

"Is that so?" - He seemed sincerely surprised; then watched

me for several moments, locking out from under heavy lids. I began




to feel rather uneasye.
"It's too bad.," He 1lit a cigarette while shaking his head
in the most cordisl regret, "Too bad for you, Mr, Kroll., You
realize, 1L presume, that you are bound to get involved in this em-
barrassing story. after all, it's for you that poor little Speed
had to buy the dope «..."
A&-£olt-more-nonplupsedAheT EVET: U0 SpEEATE TONE LN knewe..
"What do you want me'. to ao?" a’mtcﬂ. ?ﬁﬁm
/ Létte s

fest ard foey.

"3t's very easy", he said, as .uavely ac he possidbly could,
"Three hundred dollars - that's all,"

"I don't quite understand, really ,.."

“You're kind of slow, Mr, Kroll." He sniled at me with the
most offensive politeness. " I need the money to bribe some of my
friends among the officers, What remains will be just emough to
pay our trip to Cuba."

" I haven't got the money,"

He shrugged his shoulders., " That means prison for you, Mr,
Kroll, I'm awfully sorry."

"Blackmall®, I panted., "Now 1 know at least what kind of a
fellow you are, This is an obvious attempt at blackmall. A most

flegrent attempt ,.."
"You'd better calm down, Mr, Kroll," he suggested, giways—with

tiereeme-horrityringfriendlinessy “"You're talking rubbish, and you

know it., - Bluckmalll 1It's too silly for words!™ He gave a brief,

nasal lsugh, then turned very urgent, like a well-meaning man who
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makes a last desperate effort to prevent his friena from committing
& fatal blunder., "Three hundred bucks! It's nothing, Mr. Kroll -
coneldering the seriousness of your position. You don't quite
reslize, I suppose, how strict they are in this country if it comes
to 1llcgal dope trafric. 4nd if the person involved heppens to be
@ foreigner! - Gee = that makes 1t 8till worse! - On top of every-
thing, " he added with a terrible mildness as if he wanted to tell
me the worst in & tender, considerate way," =« Speed 1is only a kia:
Just nineteen- a minor, according to our laws, I heard with ny own
ears how you per.uaded him to @0 %o Harlem and buy that stufs for
you there., Do you think I daigq not listen wien you whispered to him,
during the show, that other évening? 'Go to Harlem!' you sald, and
I could see how very eager you were to get your dope as socon ap
poceible, 'Go to Harlem, Speedl' But he didn't want to, in the be-
:Anning. Poor kid! - he enjoyed the show. So you insisted, Go, 0! -
till he finally went, It's & Plain case of seduction..,"

His" m‘lhnpertinanoe rirst petrified me, then made me

bellow with anger, I am sure my voice must have sounded rather

terrifying 'hen I shouted at him, Dirty liar} - and, Get out of
here! - There was no rub*otuncew only an insidious
:rin, a murmured " Qeidoc® - and then, out he was, leaving behind
an air poisoned with his flagitious lies and the cheap perfume he

used in his new pimp-like appearance/
o~
L

e

I called up a lawyer whom I had met on the boat wnen I come

from Europe, He was out of town, They elways wre out of town when




you happen to need them. When Mr. Prokeff entered my rocm- slowly,

reluctantly, with an apologetic grin - he found me in = state of

accute despair, lying on my bed, weepfing like a forsuken chila,

1 didn't neecd to explain him very much. He knew that I was
in trouble - : had known it, indeed, ell along. He was indulgent
and understanding. "All of us meke mistakes, " he conceded, "I
certainly know what it me:ns - to be in a crazy mess! When the
Marquis de la Silvaplotta had forged my signature on the checks, and
Anita hed & hysterical fit because I wanted to call the police ..."
He chuckled, animated by his memories; then turned serious again
and promised me that he would " teke care" of those damned fellows
when they dared to show up again,

We didn't have to walt long, This time Jim appesred in the
company of a stranger - " a sort of greasy pimp": according to Mr.
Prokoff's desctiption-, and 1t was then thet they presented = if
only for a short moment - that mysterious warrant. I was supposed
to present myself to the judges, as a witness for Speed, He had
tried to commit suicide in his cell, they reported, I was the only
person who had the possibility and duty to save him, But Mr, Proe
koff remained unmoved ¥y their dramstic account. He insisted that
I had left his house, just an hour before = and that he had no
idea where I might have gzone or when I would be back,

This happened about nine o'eclock. Since that time I keep
hiding in this hole. 1 don't think that Speed's cell eculd be any
worse ..« He he really tried to kill himself? ...l wonder... If
it's true - and why should it not be true, after all? -, then it's

me who 1s responsible - who is guilty; then I am the murderer...




This 1s madness... I am on the point of becoming mad,..,.

Speed 1s not in jail - of course not, Jim is a hard-boiled

erook: my friend Prokoff was perfectly right to treat him the way

he did, It's all a pack of thick, brassy lies - nothing else,

The sc-called warrant is a forgery, They Jjust wanted to scare me =
or to kidnap me. Probably they think 1 have wealthy friends, welle

to=do relatives who would pay a fortume in order to save my li;e.;
/ﬁhnm 40 "they eXpéct to-pay-e.-cent.for.my. liberation? Anne, maybe? -
iy -beloved-wife?  Ha-he he -« what a funny-ddeal--how exeeedingly
‘rittenloust THEY Have Wasted thelr evil wit: ny case is .owulesa.

In vain-they have invented all those énornities, ‘The whole pagk

of. 3135 - vasted, uanted;.;//
W Jim 1s no cousin of Speed: that's why he doesn't favor him,...

What & focl I was not to notice it right away! and Luecy? Perhaps
she 18 Jim's mistress...Jim - the famous boy friend of Speed's
sister...: another joke - and a good one, too! The question remains
whether Lucy reelly is Speed's sister., Was he lying, even when he
told me how much he loved her, en! that she was all he had? ... It
can't be, No no - he wasn't lying then. He was not always lying.
Sometimes he told the truth., OSometimes his volce wae such that 1t
proved the truthfulness of his words.

He 1s not entirely bad. Jim - maybe; but not Speed. Savage
and infantile - yes; but not fundamentally evil,
decent.boy,.for.all his truculent features,. wien J-first-kmew HiH;
Didn't I wish, sometiges, that he-might be my. eee 1t was

only when Jim appeared that he began to turn nasty., There must have




abTe

been & whole gang who influenced him, used him as a tool. There
was Jim, of course = and Lucy «.. Perhaps she is something like the
secret boss of the gang - pulling the wires from the background;
giving orders to the boys - who do whatever she wants: for, of
course, they are in love with her - all of them: even Speed...

I gc astray, hopelessly, in this maze of sordid mysteries,

The earthquake...: Everything tottering, trembling, erumbling.

And I - tumbling too; stagszering on this tricky ground...

«+sSpeed and Luey - arm in arm, an incestuous couple - skating
at a breath-taking pace over a shining ice sheet « in raptures by
their own triumphent skill, the juggling verve of their feats and
capers.s. What an amezing vision! How shocking! how enchantingl...
the corru-t infant and his sordid princese - united in a quivering
pose of stagy bewitchment, like twc trapeze artists playing in
ineredible height; by turns caressed and abandoned by the long
luminous fingers of tremendous spot-lights; nimble and alert, droll
end lofty; giggling, squabbling, whispering end lying at each cther;
animated by mysterious drugs and the wicked merriment of thelr
{naudible conversation...Of what disastrous nature are the intrigues
and childish erimes which they keep discussing, up there, on their
airy promenade? And where are the hunting-grounds to which they
now withdraw? - hovering, ascending into a limpid sky ... Could I
only follow their sacrilegious eruising over the metropolitan

streets locking like snowy gorges - over skyserapers transformed

into ice palacesl...Were I only as welghtless, as blissfully winged

as they arel

I used to be that way - so bird-like, so detached -, when I




6%1l1l was in the good graces of that capricious fairy, Marihuana,,,
Thet was a lons time 8g0. I became heavy upain - heavy like a
stone - like a human b0AY eeeNo chance, any rnore,to keep pace with
the bewitched couple. Their slender figures already begin ¢
be faint. Another minute « and they will have vanished - dissoclved
in this prllid haze ss+Those blank anad vacant spots - alreedy far
removed; featureless, wanly shining - is what remains of their
faces,

Oh, Anna's face! Luey's face! Speed's face! - Which one is
1% I lost? Who 1s it that left me alone? 1I:s it my wife? my son?

my son's sister? Is it = wonan I loved without knowing her? The

zirl my son cplled ' honey'? 4 etranger who wanted to rob me? -
_.m(';o Erﬁ’
(_\; My fTal¥t!

less wifep By never-seen mistress, my depraved sopn - inter-

mingled, all three of them, to an indistinguishable identity...

But thig 1s real. The house door}

Is: 1% Jim, sgain?

A sllence - how long it lasts! - And now = stepe,..

But these are not Mr, Prokoff's ...Nor is this the veice of
Speed's cousin Jim,

It is Speed himself. and the per.on who has opened the dcor
is «nita Prokofr,

"Oh, 1%'s you, Mrs. Prokoff! Nice to 86e you,,."

Speed's voice - blandishing and & trifle hoarse; cooing with
irresponsible, aimless sensuality.,

"I really meant to look after Clarence =: he wanted me to

drop in ,.."




Sc he is not in jail; never thousht of cormi tting suicide...

"But 1%'s much more fun to have a chat with You, Mrs, Proe
Koff,.."

4And she « reluctant, snd yet so feverishly eager to continue
this conversation-: "Why, Mr. Speed -~ 1t's kind of late, I
BUPPOEQ.as™

Speed~ all reckless gallentry -: "Whet's the difference,
Mrs. Prokoffi"

4nd a silence. They seem to linger = staring at one another;
wondering what to say nexs, It's Speed who begins to talk again,

"Kind of chilly outside, isn't 1t.”

She agrees, and adds, with tender consideration: "Aren't you
freezing, Mr. Speed? - bare=-headed, without an overcoat,,.,"

No, he doesn't mind the cold - in fact, doesn't even feel it,

Yet, he doesn't object to a cup of tea - on the contrary:
"Thank you, Mrs. Prokoff - that's real nice of youl! I was kind of
afraid you might be mad at me - for intruding on you, at this hour...
I sure appreciate your kindness, Mro. Prokoff..."

And they both chuckle again.

Jit is as if I could see them - could wateh them through the

wall-: how they grin and purr at each other like two prodigious

cutss What & queer couple they are! - the ageing belle and the
corrupt infant...What a weird sort of pantomime they perform}

She - coquettishly tripping, despite her considerable plumpness;
luring him to the kitchen with a great desl of blinking and smirking;
he -~ very slim in his worn suit, witk the huge pink handkerchief

in his upper pocket - following her, winged and elastic as ever in




&tf 'J'--'L:ff(el.i;.

his pale, pofinted shoes - those Greek sandals in a state of charming
decay. The matches, those wlthered flowers, seem to bloom again
between his greedy lips,

"You ought to eat some thing, lr, Speed...” This is her
whispering volce; then she gig-les: "It's a crazy name if one
thinks of it! Zpeed... 1've never known anyone called like that,"”

And he « in his hoarse, caressing volce, as though 1t were a
declaration of love -: "You've never knowna—n“ like me, anyhow..."

How grotesque this 1s! how sordid! how absurdl

How tremendously funny}

It tickles me: I must laugh - & great, hilarious laugh
effluent from my innermost being,

I oan breuthe again, What a relief! - indescribable ... I am
saved - saved, at this very moment, from disgrace and catastrophe,
ABd it is to Mrs. Prokoff - insatiable old thing! -« that I owe my
ultimate liberation}

Mrs. Prokoff - my saviour! - What a scream!

The former mistress of the Marquis de la Silvaplotte - poor

iR e tong
Erokofr'a“!JLttﬁi-un wife -, captivated, cheated, entranced by

¥
Miss Lucy's depraved 1little brother - ny prodigal son!

He'll forget all about me and his dangerously playful ine-
trigues - the summons, the " tea", the Jail, the suicide, and his
sister's boy friends. There are plenty of other things, now, he
has to dc and to think of,

Thelr voices - that extraordinary dialogue between my lande
lady and a blackmailing youngster - gradually die away, They must

have reached the kitchen, MNow, she pours 'he hot tea intc his eup;




offers him & slice of cake; " it's home -mude,” she remarks proud-
ly. 4and he eats - chewing greedily; smiling at her while he
swallows,

I sure get a kick out of this., 4 bomd kicki

A blllow of savage merriment sweeps all ny fears away, the
shadows of u fixed idea, a long apprehension, great mostalgla, the
familiar sssembly of ghost-like memories, I feel as though 1
were recuperating from a virulent maledy: finally released from a
nunbing bondage; - worn-cut but also refreshed and mysteriously
sirengthened,

#hat 1s 1t that mekes me feel so effusively happy? Iz it
because I have known Epeed? Ur because I got rid of him?

How incelculable we arel! how inscrutable! - one man to

another, end each of us to himself. You never can tell what may

cause the great trivulation in a human life, nor can you ever exe
plain the reascn of an overwhelming joy. It Just happens, and
it's very grand,

It's grand that I shall lcave this house, with all 1its dreary
émells and depressing noises. I shall say goodbye to my good
friend Prokoff, I may ask him to give Mrs, Prokoff ny nicest re-

gaords « and my thanks.

I'1l begin a new life. er
5 l‘:/l T g _.! B.Fi Fn%
MM TErget) :

I won't think of Anna, any more.




-

He won't be like Speed, for God's sakel! But if he " favors"
tiny little bit - I wouldn't mind it so much ...

fou’ll be surprised, Speed, if rou ever see me agalin,
will vnat be? And when? Under what eiroumstances?

L hope that you, oo, will have i "I‘Pn? that time

impish‘1ittle ood=for-nothing may a &ﬂag/“ wve matured and

become a man, It won't be easy, Speed « either for you/or for me,
Both of us will have to face a great deal of trouble - some
suffering, some fun, some frustration, and a perpetual uncere
tainty.
€'ll get a bomb kiek out of it, won't

This is the beginning.

Brentwood, Los Angeles
Aucust/September 1940,




