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‘ Inguiry

3 A Story by

Klaus Mann

"T am your friend,Orloogl" The young lawyer wiped off the sweat from

his forehead. The air in the cell was sultry. "You ought to trust me,"

W said. "I am your defender."

B don't need a defender. Everything is clear. I've said everything."

The prisoner's voice sounded strangely hollow =~ at once unctuous and
bar@ingi_wdmw He was squatting
motionless on his narrow bed - the features of his memmshaggard face
blurred in the wiksk twillght.s@ tle

"Ttye said that I have kllled her-,l“ he concluded with a sort of
bleak satisfaction.

"] ynow,I know." The lawyer teetered one foot up and down impatiently.
This man Orloog made him terribly nervous, What an obstinate fellow!
And so exasperatingly smug! Thought himself a paragon of virtue. Hefused
cigarettes; wouldn't touch a drink, Spent two hours,sor so,every morning,
reading the Bible = with his fingertips. It was quite fascineting to
watch his forefinger wandering,swiftly and skillfully,along the lines
of prominent letters. Amazing,if one-wfdf it,what a hjman being cen
endure and accomplish! A blind man - travelling about by himselfli -
from San Francisco to Chicago,from Buffalo to New York... Alweys neatly
dressed and apparently very sure of himself. A helpless eripple, foolling
around with loose women; bringing himself Into a mess as this men Orloog
had managed to do. Wwbler Kind of stunning,isn't it.

At the first look you wouldn't even notice his blindness. Orloog gave
the impression of & respectable man in his early sixtles. He was only
fifty-four but looked older,with his grizzy temples and sunken eyes.
Rather dignified,in e pedpy way. A small town offieial,you'd say;or,

(dusly
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perhaps,a st¢hoolmester,or a man w#who owns & modest shop,somewhere in a
provincial place - selling stationary and pencils,end religlous booklets
with colored illustrations. That's what Orloog looked like = fairly
harmless,indeed.

And then,of course,you'd be struck by the sightless profundity of
his eyes.

His blindness,if anything,cen save him from the chair,mised the
lawyer. I'1ll thry to eppeal to the sympathy of the jurys...

"Don't be so dammed stubborn,mani" he finally exclaimed,in an at
once cheering and scolding volce. "pon't you realize you're quite in
a fix? I want to help you, Orloog. I'm paid for it,too. It's ﬁ?&ﬂf ; :

"I didn't pay you," Orloog observed, looking 9xceadingly‘iigl££;;€x/

"But your sister did," the lawyer gald - whereupon the prisoner
ahook his head with a curious smile - tender and sbsentminded. "Poor
imelie," he sald softly; then added, somewhat crypticallys "My consclence
is clean."

"So you had to commit two murders,hadn't you?" The young jurist
1ost his temper: Orloog's rigid complacency got on his nerves. After
all,the fellow was arrested for his second slaying, just a few months

Om 40¥0 2
after he had been released from & San Frencisco prison where he had

A
been serving a life term for killing a woman.
"No murder,if you pleasel" Orloog 1ifted his long,skinny forefinger

with a strangely priest-like gesture - solemn and pedentiec. "What

happened in San Francisco was an accldent: even the judges dmi&ied
oov awile, | etf}/__
that I didn't mean to kill her. And es DUE |
that_’gn a different story."
4n accident? = The lawyer was nofl so sure., There was something weird
ebout shooting a woman rlight Iinto her heart - by sheer accident end
mistake.

The berrister,a conscientlous young man, had perused most carefully
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all records concerning the Orloog cese he could get hold of. The defen=
dent had come to this country es a young boy,with his mother snd THm
older sister,Amelie. The family was Russien,but sometimes Orloog pre=
tended that he was g Greek by origin,and that his father used to‘;;:;r;
a caféhouse in Athens,and later moved to Amsterdasm,Holland,end that his
mother was born in Bucharest. It wes all very muddled and complicated,
However,old Kr.Orlcog was already deasd when his famlly left Eurcpe,
and old Mrs.Orloog dled a few months after her arrival in Americea., There
was no money and young Orloog had to quit college. He had wented to
become a teacher or a prlest but couldn't finish his studies., Hls slister
Amelie was s dressmaker,and a fairly successful one,too. But when she
began to make enough money to support her brother, it -mewsy was too
late: his life wes already ruined.

As to the exact circumstances of the drema in San Francisco,there
were meny contradictory reports and interpretations. It took place at
a wedding party and everybody was pretty drunk. One of the fellows
triled to tease Orloog,who had at that time a job as an inspector with
one of the big shipping compenies. His pals laughed M at him and
called him "the professor",beceause he spent most of his spare time
femt=even-pavba=cf-bnounigaby reading scholarly books and had nothing
to do with girls. So at that wedding party they triled as usually to

be funny at his expense,and made all sorts of wisecracks about his

eyes,and that he would become blind becesuse of his silly reading,

smpwews He told them how foollish they were,but didn't really ming;

for he wes accustomed to that kind of thing. It was only when one of
the girls joined his merry tormentors that he lost his temper. She

had been a bridesmald at the ceremony and was conspicuously attractive,
according to all testimonies = blond and fleshy end rather provocative

looking, The whole party guffawed when she said to Orloog that,in her
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opinion,he already was virtually blind, although his eyes seemed still
good enough to decipher all that stupid stuff he kept reading. "But you
don't see a woman," she said, "I'd risk a bet that you have no idee what
I look like."

They just wanted to tease "the professor"; MR no one intended to
hurt him. In fact,the general mood wes so harmless that everybody roared
with lsughter when Orloog suddenly produced a gun and declared that he was
sick and tired of belng pestered)“—nmnd that he wes going to prove
there was nothing wrong with his eyes: he would shoot a hole into a picture
adorning the wall directly behind the spot where the fleshy blonde was
standing. The pai@;g W wed a volqu_

Leda a o P

tuous nude fooling around with a fet,white,wicked looking ir I“’I' 11
aim at her bosom," Orlocog snnounced., The whole crowd applaudeds: nobody
believed that the gun was loaded. The girl didn't move. "You can't scare
me," she said. Then he shot - but not at Leda's bosom.

He hit her heert with uncenny exactness. She was immediately dead.

Meny of the witnesses later indicated thaet they had watched him aiming
at the bridemaid's breast. But he insisted that he hadn't killed her on

Y gioes
purposes "I meant to frighten her,that's all, She was too dvewmndesit;too

(@Al
qtoo attractive. I had to teach her a lesson. But to kill her?

Never!"
Everything turned upside down - Orloog said - when he tried to aim
et Leda's painted breasts. The living girl seemed pertrified,while Leda

back,r:;‘ned and grinned and performed very shocking gestures, _Then the
00 W
wholeTwas filled with a sort of dense,silvery smoke - & fluffy darkness

M~ o @
veliling end swallowing both women - the gasticulutingWeda:" and the

motionless one who lived = nnd\tth& bride and the other guests and finally
S~ &n.05
himself, "There was a terrible p aid({)r loog. "And then, there
/(' "'-——--_--‘

was her scream.”
. —— 1Ifwm7tg/'

While he weas in jail,his sister sent him every month a MM dollar
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check. He never touched the money; didn't spend a cent,during all these
years, In fact,he was even too stingy to do something for hls eyes that
became increasingly poor. ¥ Hﬁen he was released on parole because of
his good behavlorfﬂ;ler a;k;i; ema ?:ag?'??-,fhad gaved more than three thou=
sand dollars,but M he was totally blind.

One of the questions puzzling and disturbing the lawyer was this:
Why did Orloog interrupt his trip in Chicago when he passed through that
city,on his wey from San Francisco to New York? Wouldn't it have been
more natural for the blind, lonely man to continue his voyage and to join
his sister who expexted him in her Bronx apartment? She was the only
friend he possessed and had gliven him the most touching proves of her
true devotion while he was in jall. He knew no soul in Chicago,had no
business there. What,then,held hlm back? He spent almost four weeks,
quite alone,in & gloomy little hotel. It was only then,after foqgr weeks
of complete solitude,thet he met Miss Betty. She had some job in a night=
club: the lawyer didn't precisely know in what sort of capacity - as
a weitress or a singer or what. In any case,there she was when Or loog
dropped in,one Sunday afternoon. He thought it was & regular restaurant
and wanted to eat a bite. But it was no regular restaurant. Betty began
a chat, "I knew at the very sound of her voice that she was the right
women for me," Orloog sald. "I've always wished to get married. Hvery
man does. All humen beings are entitled to enjoy & certain minimum of
happiness. So when I heard Betty's voice it was something like a miracle:

\‘{ "ﬂa'vl& q
she was the bit of happiness I had e right to 9‘IIIH.'

g spent their honeymoon in Buffalos Betty had insisted to go there,
becsuse of dear old mother. Tﬁ57ﬁitndnggabquL!gg;ygggfgggg.to her and

also to a young fellow called Jim - oatenaiﬁii“ﬁatyg'a brother. Orloo

said that he-hzd a wonderful time with Betty,ln Buffalo ~"elmost dres
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They got merried in Chicago,three weeks after their first meeting
Orloog grew quite rhapsodic when he described the ceremony and the

hilaribus celebration that followed. It must have been a grand and

joyful affeir, eccording to his account. The blind man revelled in de=

tailed reminiscences of the opulent meal,the sparkling conversatlons,

the glamorous gathering - twenty-seven people,es he stated pedantically

attractive girls and distinguished men. Finally everybody got drunk,
ineluding even the priest,and Betty kissed the groom in fumme front

of the snimated erowd. She also called him "sweetyple" and announced

that she wanted at least half a dozen babies from him. An unforgettable

festivity: Orloog never mentioned it without adding that it certainly

was the most beautiful experience of his 1ife.
The honeymoon wes spent at Buffalo: Betty had insisted to go there

becsuse of her dear old mother. The blind husband was presented to

thet charming elderly lady and also to a young chap called Jim - osten=

aibly Betty's brother. Crloog said that he had a wonderful time with
Betty and her family - slmost dream-like,full of perfect delight.

But it lasted only three@eys: then she

S
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left him taking his money along = all that wae had remalned of the three

thousand dollars., That so=c¢alled brother of hers,Jim, @™ also disappeared.
When Orloogz begged Betty's mother to lend him ten dollars for the bus
fere to New York City,she turned very angry and sald she had nothing to
do with all this: she wasn't Betty's mother and Jim wasn't Betty's égéher
- the whole affair was a hoax. So Orloog wired @ his sister,and Amelie
sent him twenty dollaers,and he went to live with her,in the Bronx.
The lawyer knew Miss Orloog's home in the Bronx = two tiny rooms,
e rather squalid dwelling. Kind of cozy,though = but in a lurid way.
Cremmed with hideous nicke-nacks,artificlal flowers,dusty souvenirs. and
Miss Orloog = a pathetic old splnster,almost incredibly ugly - in the midst
of this nightmarish set-up, The only bright spot in the two ghestly rooms
was a huge reproduction of a women's portrait. It was Betty - looking
rather gorgeous,indeed,with her thick,pouting lips and her turned-up,im=
pudent 1little nose; pompously dressed up in a long,pleated gown lavishly
adorned with ell sorts of faney stuff - flowers,laces and vells, Her face
under & luxurious richness of curled hair,beamed with a frozen,merclless
smile,
Orloog hed been living with his sister for three months or 8o when
Betty's letter arrived: "Can you ever forgive me? I am longing for you,"
"You were happy,weren't you,when you received that notet" the
defender inquired,
Orlogg hesitated,shrugged his shoulders,finally declareds"I suppose

I was = in & way."

"So you were still in love with her when you went to Chicago?"”

"She was my wife," aa;l.::l! ;:/1005 Ei—c;lleaa end mysterlious,

"of eourse,” the lnwar ﬁd added ompeieder - following the
scheme of the speech he prepared for the Gentlemen of the Jurys "But she
constently let you down; cheated and robbed you,didn't she? First in
Buffalo,end then weefs again in Chicago. The first disappointment was that
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) =
failed to show up at the station. You had asked her to meet you at the
train,but she didn't come. There you were - a blind,helpless man..."

"I didn't really expect her to{f?ow up," the defendant observed.

"But why,then,did you mggeat\'#shculd meet you?"

"It was a part of my plan," Orloog said - the upper part of his body
bent forward,his sightless eyes fixed on the solicitor,who began to turn
rather fidgety.

"Which plan,msn? Don't talk riddles to mel I 'm in a hurry., After
all,you're not the only client I have to look after."

"My plan to test and to tempt her, Every detall was prepared and
caleulated, I had dilscussed the whole scheme ™ with Amelie - & dozeéns and
hundreds of times."

Did

"With your sister? g she kndWw what you were going to do?"

"I didn't know it myself," Orloog saild - which made the investigstor
sigh with relief. His whole argument was based on the presupposition that
the defendant had gone to Chicago,not in order to kill his wife,but with
the intention to resume their married life.

"It worked very well - my plan," the prisoner sald,with a rather
sinister smirk, "I took a cab and wEBR told the driver where I wanted to

go. I knew,of course,what kind of a face he'd make when he heard that

filthy address. Aut_l-tried-tolocit-qrite-tmooont.whon-itodddilmbine

MWW Boy,was he surprised! Yessir,alright
e

sir - he'd say,and thenfhesitated,and said,once agains As you wish,sir;
I just wonder,he said,if it's the right place to go - for a man in your

condition, What do you mean - a man in my conditiony I'd ask him.
G em Aa Lo aves 38 s
your eyes,sir,he said,and I almost chuckled emﬁ’arraased

et -hesondd.lean howshe blwehedrs poorPeldowlg [t's a very gay place,

sir,he said. Plenty of girls there. Pretty girls,too. But you couldn't

s 1

see them. = So I told him he shouldn't worry: I had)\é_ome business to do

there,and he said,It's alright with me,but when we arrived tmse he still
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geemed kind of puzzled; looked at my handbag and said,Do you want to
stay over night here,sir,do you want me to carry your stuff inslde,or
shouldn't I rather come beck,in an hour or so,and pick you up &nd take
you to some clean place. Sc I geve him a tip and told him to come back
in an hour or so: for,you see,I was pretty sure that everything would be
over in sbout en hour. But the bag isn't hesvy,I said,I can cerry it,
tisssitw In fact, 1t wes pretty light - just the lmife,and the money,and
a few things for the night,end,of course,the Bible."

There was & silence. Crloog seemed absorbed in memories. Be re=
called the tinny voice of the colored girl # who opened the door = the
door of that sordid house l}ere Betty had been leading her sinful,scan=
dalous life, The girl as him whom he wanted to see,and he said that he
hed a date with Miss Betty,and then there was the sultry air in the lobby

- full of wvulger perfumes,the sickening smellgof sweat and gin and of
dusty plush and girl§with no clothes on,and the smell of the faded flowers
the girls wore in their hair. The colore§’1;i;|;'L3howed him up to Mlss
Betty's room. He hed to wait there,for ten minutes or so,and he used the
time to explore the room - touching the furniture,the draperies and
the mirrorj; the flowers,the cushions,the bottles with perfume,her lip=
stick,her slippers,her nightgown that leid spreed out on her couch =
a fine garment of heavy silk: "must have cost quite some money," observed

Orloog,while a sensual,wistful ainile momentarily altered his festu.re?
a v a e WAoMWm , Bwve 1‘1&..

KLW -t fn.;}r i}:ion&was almostkﬁréciselj‘ as he had f réﬁ"ﬁw

f\ entrence, He had lmown that she

would be 8 little tight,and that the scent of her hair would be mixed

with the smell of liguor. She kissed him - exactly with that sort of cesual
vehemence he hed antieipated - and sald,very hastily: "Here you are,sweety,
good to see you again,how is everything,have a drink,why didn't you help
yourself here's the bottle,cen't you see,oh,I forgot = you can't! so

sorry, sweetyple,what kind of a trip & did you have,pretty warm here,
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Q';;s f;:futo} v%z?u ﬁr thoug‘hr- v:}wpdgﬂlt g Efsavispﬂething,l was
ging for you, H‘IIQEI'ATOU.I* 11ttle wife has been Vvery lonely..."

Then she kissed him egain,and he touched that dry hair of hers = that
curly mene dangerously charged with electricity.

"Was she verydrunk?" Gai:%) the lawyer-?

st

"No more than usually,™emiesseeeddw She was pretty tight,sll right.
Thar‘St why she kissed me so long &nd opened her mouth when she klssed
me. She only opens her mouth when she has had quite a few drinks before."

" sind then? After she had kissed you? Did she tell you that she wanted
to live with you again?"

"She said,Now I have you again,sweetyple,you look fine,honest you do,
don't forget we're married. I sald that I don't forget anything because
I have a pretty good memory. I remember everything - about Buffalo, for
instance: and if I 1iveﬂfo be hundred,l wouldn't forget what you have done
to me. That's what I said to her = and then,of courf ,sa tried to pull
over her old tricks - innocent faces,you know,and th fzﬂbaby talks What
d'you mean,honey? What's wrong? Kiss your little wifel But I didn't kiss
her again and told her thet the old woman had confessed everything:theat
she isn't Betty's mother,and Jim isn't her brother,and that the who le
gang had cheatedﬁi- &fﬁted and robbed and fooled me. This made her

she

terribly mad,s;ih a glass st the floor,and rushed around and cried.
That old biteh,she scresmed,I've paid her ten bucks,how does she heve the
nerve,stinking oldw she is. But then,all of a sudden,she changed,
and turned very sweet again,and put her arms around my neck,end sald we

should forget about all that nasty stuffi it wes all a joke - and,anyway,

it's over,so let's forget and have fun."
(7 i

"pidn't you those two thousand five
hundred dollars she'd stolen from you? w
"what for? I wanted her to believe that I fell again for her swindle.

This was a part of my plen. And it worked nice 1ly,too." There was a blesk
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triumph in his voice as he slowly continueds

"I told her,I'll stay with you - tonight,snd tomorro always;

'|

P 01’_1
and she giggled,and sald,That's swell,so you still love m.ijat s fine.

It's funny that you love me so,she sald - and suddiﬁgﬁﬁpurned very serlous
4& 6 ,and yet you don't know what I look llke,how I am,pemsdonit
aeven Jmew the color of my hair,you are blind, I can see you,Betty,I%aid.
I can see you with my fingertips and with my mouth and my body. That's
funny,she said. So you can see me with your fingertips. Sounds kind of
exciting,doesn't 1t. Let's go to bed,she seid. It's kind of late. I'm
tired. And she yawned and sat down on the couch. It's & herd 1ife,she

ftogether.aomewhare Ag've elways
""--.._

L

said,s very hard I'm leading. Let's gol
been fond of the country,she saild. Gows,and flowers end all that. Let's

go somewhere, I'm sick and tired of that place,snd of Chicago,and of every=
thing, I said,wfil talk it over tomorrow,and would she be good enough to
open my suitease for me snd to unpack my stuff for the night. She said
something 11ke,0.K.,bo;§rln g funny little voicel# very tired it sounded.
And then she opened the bag. This was the decisive moment."

"What do you mean - the decisive moment?"

“Phe moment she saw the money = end she sew the knife."

"what has the knife to do with your fwmssws plan?" The lawyer's
volece sounded as 1f there were a lump in his throat choking him,

"Without the knife," Orloog explained, "my whole scheme might have
failed, First she saw the money - three brandnew hundred dollar-bills,
neatly displayed next to my old slippers. This was the first temptation.
That she grebbed the money - the three hundred bucks Amelie had lent me -
was pretty wicked,slright. But it wes no sufficient prove of her basic
wickedness. Not enough to condemn her. She had to go further. She had to
reveal the whole mesnness of her character. That's what I needed the knife
for: to find out if she would dare turn it sgainst the man who had loved

her so end from whom she had stolen everything he possessed.”
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"Sounds kind of melodramatic,doesn't it," The lawyer made an effort to
appear flippant and detached,m—u—mmmm

"It was all very simple," the defendant sald. "girst I heard how she
stooped to greb the money - the suppressed sound of her penting breath as
ghe stood there in that stoopit}g gttitudes big,fst woman she 1s - ,and then
the faint crackling of silk asa;put Amelie's hundred dollar-bills into her

déeolleté. Give me that money,I seid; for I felt I ought to be fair and

give her a chence to repent her gin. But it was too late,I suppose. She

couldn't go back any mores the Evil One slready had grip of her = completely.

o

P ——— .,’:,,:_-,.h-iuuai'-':'-- -Hr-.ir. o
Bl ‘go—gbeet-my- moneye e pmeltetgomonay, tIE TNt ri=
Mﬁ‘?&ﬁbﬁ‘ti&” FHEUDSVILTE BE 1Y EE PFOVE" e Her o8

Which money, sugarmops? she aaked,W
feugermenss.d She'd never used that foolish expression before. Sugarmopg...

kind of idiotic,isn't it. I wonder if she made 1t up, just at that moment =

Gesbedmmenbed—2% when I asked her to hand me over thal money - ocwt Just
invented it,out of sheer malice and feer and badness..."

He sat still, for two minutes or so. Then he produced, quite surprisingly,
a brief,rasping sound like a sob. But when he began to talk again,;f;inom—
ded normal - only & little hoarse as 1f he hsed been sllent for a much
longer time. "Well," he sald - and the defender was struck by thiadpras=
sion that there wss a sudden flash of phosphorescent light in tb,aAdb th of
his siamde oyes = ,"finally she got tired of lying and turned very rude,
and shouted at me - calling me ell sorts of names,blind besterd,and crippled
hypoerit,and what not. \How qO you heve the nerve to tell me that I stole
your foul money,shhéﬂ‘:&i‘._'ﬁ;an if T had - you wouldn't see it,nideous freak
you ere!l So I askeéd her to stop this outrageous talk. Cut it out! I said.
I warn you,Babette Orloogl Don't go too far. Don't forget it!s your husband
you are talking to. There are certain things no woman should tell Ler
husband., 'To her husband?!' - You should have heard her volce,kr. Attorney,




- that terrible voice of hers as she cried out these words - three times,
four times,agein and againj repesting them like & lunatic; yelling,shrileking,

hurling them - 'Ip her ugband! What a joke! To her husband...'And her

= a Edeart. T X de TC . UeVS:
laughter! s : viously,she was possessed by

the Devil - raving with wickedness,all beslde herself, If she mﬁm_f-oc{
been in her senses - why should she have told me,frenzied with wantonness,
whet I had only guessed and wondered asbout,but hadn't really known,up to
that horrible moment? 'What a jokel' she screesmed. tHuabandl he belleves

1t! What a fool he is! what & dope! What an idiot you ?‘l;she guffawed.
{What a halfwit - with all your books! To believe thet A really mnrrr

g blind guy,an ex-convict,a crippled murdererjmm

a £1lthy bore,a lousy hypgtrit!' So I jumped at her and choked her and asked
her to ex }ain whet she meant - if she wasn't my wife,and didn't belong to
me,and if‘kiasn‘t her husband. She had just enough breath to pant, No,I am
not your wife... No no no,she gasped,I've fooled you,o0ld dope,the ceremony
was faked,everything was swindle - the priest was faked,and the offlelal,
and the guests - they were friends of mines whores as I am one,and thelr
pimps,and my pimps: they sure monpuinewingniimesy ot a kick of it,the whole
gang of them,if you could only have seen them,blind son o ebigch! If gf?\,
had seen the funny feces they made,and the dirty things {J“‘-q—— 7
while you were sitting there,at the end of the table - the happy groom,

the dignified husband,the fool...the fool... the foolsas"

The lawyer was dumbfounded with surprise. It took a few seconds
before he managed to speak. "The ceremony was faked? She wasn't really
your wife?... But,man! - that chenges the entire piecture. Why didn't you
tell me,right in the beginning?"

There was no answer, Orloog's thoughts and his darkened eyes seemed
to wander into remote and sinister regions - exploring the lurid mysterles
of inaccessible landscapes. It was only when the defender repeated his

spemy cuestion,that he murmured at lasts "I don't lmow. Kind of ashamed,
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I suppose.”

The lawyer shook his head = musing over this new angle which seemed apt
to upset the besd= fundamental approach of his speech., Didn't Betty's in=
credible depravity almost justify Orloog's action? At least,it ylelded a
lot of pricele??ﬂ iing circumstances. The discovery of this abominable
deceit must haVQXshocTc"H and excited the blind man,be-emdognat-thit.made

e BOb A There he was =
happy to emhrace’"‘qﬂ' e believed to be hia leglitimete wife...

"I knew it all along." Orloog's hollow voice interrupted the swift specu=
lations of the ambitious young sollicitor. "At the bottom of my heart I1'ae
always known that there was something fishy asbout that wedding party. 1
Waan't go very surprised when ghe, told ma.‘?t wasiratﬁa? her i?pudonce hat

Yot pe of Lévs Q@ x *'sr
me brassy alr w3

aq'c‘f.
+ses 3he was even worse than I'd thought. She didn't feel

sorry - not she.,She eénjoyed her sin. 'That was a good onel' she boasted.

'The smartest,funniest trick I've ever pulled.® And now,beat it:fl.' she seld
to me. 'And more snappy than thatl' I asked her,for the last time,to gilve
me back that money: I would leave,if she did,and she'd never see me again,
But this was enough to make her mad again, 'It's my money,' she screamed
at the top of her voiece. 'You owe it to me = after all I've done for you.

Why do you think I went to bed with you? For the fun of 1t,I suppose?

Don't you realize it's my business? Three-hundrgd bucks is certainly not too
al So«T of Q “ Gve.’
much,' she said, 'conuidermgw-yﬂw;ﬁéw
forgotten sbout the two thousand five hundred,;so I reminded her,and I shook
her shoulders. It was terrible,because her shoulders were so soft and so
besutiful... But her volce was plenty hard sncesiasid when she shouted at
me: 'Don't touch me,o0ld murderer,or I'll scratch out what remains of your
ugly eyes!' But I kept shaking her and asking for the money:so she lifted
thet knife - she'd been holding 1t &1l the time. But now she 1lifted it and

suddenly hissed st me - with no voice at all - :'Here 1s your money, sweetypie'-
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ind she wanted to stab me,with my own knife., But I was faster then shei
of course I was,as I had prepared myself for this moment and exercised
every movement, for so meny weeks, I didn't say a word = Jjust wrested the

knife sway from her snd pushed her back,and then I threw the knife."

,  "Sop7v¢ tve sectuslly killed her in self-defense?" asked the lawyer,
{\_St-'t"'f Mﬁ v u
very" " "sne would have killed you if you hadn't done what you did.

"She might have tried to,ali#ight." The prisoner had a brief nasal
laugh - scornful and abrupt. "I don't think she'd a chance to succeed,
though, Was kind of clumsy,you know. No skill,no treining,no discipline.
And then,she was drunk as hell."

"You're pretty slow,man! Don't you see what I'm driving at?" The
young defender seemed exc?ﬁf‘jéngly animeted = suddenly refreshed es by new
hope."ﬁhat you've just tlc_bic':;l‘i:- first,that she'd feked the wedding ceremony;
second,that she was on the point of killing you when you threw the knife =
means a tremendous improvement of your gituation '« unless you're going
to puin your own chances with silly,disturbing twaddle. Now, listeh to me,
Orloog,and try to understand what I say,bquiieMes The cerdinal point of my

pleading will be the fact that you've acted in self-defense..."

"Cut 1t out,brother!™ the prisoner interrupted him in a grave,ominous
voice. "I don't need s defender,and I've told you so right from the be=
ginning, I have eliminated a plece of rot,and that's all there 1is to it.
A smiling,smelling,sweet and scands lous plece of sin and SN £ilth.

I‘Ea_ve wiped it out. This ws&‘k' f:-ight thing to do. In fact,precisely the

i ]
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Aof thing the Lord appreciates and enjoys."
The advocate shrugged his shoulders. "The Lord - perhaps. 4s to the
wordly suthorities..."
"The wordly authorities must asmeé not interfere with the sacred will
of the Lord. And if they do - it's just too bed for them. The lord will
come down on them with his sword and his fire, TEESEsowgdvsENedemy [ don't

care what they do to me. I am not afraid,"
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"But why,then,didn't you report to the Pblice)right away? Why did you
jeave the house where you had committed the erime,and asked the driver
who'd been waiting for you,to take you to the bus station,and took the
bus for New York? It was only when they arrested you,right here,in Manhat=
tan,that you admitted your deed. What did you try to escape for - since
vou are not afrald?"

"Heecsuse I had to embrace my good sister,end had to give her back those
three-hundred bucks,end to tell her that everything had worked nicely,
according to our plen, The scandal hes been stamped out. The vicious
woman 1s dead. I've watched her dying. I've touched her shoulders and her
1ips a&nd her breasts,and have waited until she began to get cold. It took
gquite a bit of time,too. Somebody might have come and discover me,but I
d1dn't care. I sat down on her bed and waited. It was kind of unpleasant,
because of that sickening music that ceme up from downstairs, I hadn't

M BTV OLS
heard it beforsw 3+ may have been too&“éco
much absorbed me plen. But now,when she was dead and 3 there was nothing
to do but to wait until she'd get cold - now I heard the masic., It sounded
a0 sweet end nesty: I thought it would make me vomit. The kind of music,

you know,they use to attreset and to excite each other; the sinful tootle,

going - for Betty's 1lips &nd hands had slready got pretty cold - they

played her favourite tune - a silly 1little somethings she used to whistle
and to hum it,all the time..."

There was a stillness. The young lawyer wondered if 1t wasntt edvi=
seble to plead mental irregponsibility in the Orloog caseé. Bub he asben=
doned this ideas as he had another look at his cllent. The haggerd man

seemed to grow - tc become enormous in the eerile twilight of the prison
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call,

‘"She sang it when I first met her,in that sordld joint," he said slowly,

in a deep,woeful voice. "And at our beautiful wedding party,and in

Buffalo - she ssng 1t everywhere. Now that orchestra played it,down=
stairs. But she couldn't open her mouth,couldn't move her lips. She
was numb end stiff end already pretty cold. In silence she atoned for
her many trieks and songs and her many gins."

He was sllent too. It took a long time untll he spoke again - and the
lawyer somehow felt that these were the last words he would hear from
him:

"I don't care what they'll do tc me. The chair or a life term -
I don't give a dam. I em through. This 1s an evil world. I have seen
enough."
He covered the sightless holes of his eyes with a big’heavy hand -
a strangely inhuman hand with prominent bluish velns and short,spatular
fingers,as if made of wood,lead,and iron - a callous tool to 1infliet

pain and the revenge and the punishment.

X
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L Story by

Klaus Mann

"I pm your friend,Orloogl" The young lawyer wiped e#f the sweat from
his roreread. The alr in the cell wes sultry. "You ought to trust me,"
ﬁ:ll!-"!ﬁ,:"laaid. "I am your defender,"

I don.'t need & defender, Everything is clear., I've sald everything."

The prisoner's volce sounded strangely hollow - at once unctuous and
barkgingi. habnorteprenedyesbnbnotryerp-plensanty e was squattling
motionless on;‘ia narrow bed - the features of his Pemmphaggard face
blurred in the s twillght e ble

"Ttye saild that I &ieve killed her," he concluded with a sort of
bleak satisfaction,

"I know,I know." The lawyer teetered one foot up and down impatiently.

™ This men Orloog md; him tarri«hlx nervous, What an obstinate fellowl
snd so exasperatingly nmugl.rThought himself a paragon of virtue. Refused
cigarettes; wouldn't touch a drink, Spent two hourla_!,or 80, every morning,
reading the Bible = with his fingertips. It was quite’ fuscinating to
wetch his forefinger wandering,swift r‘lmmﬂl ?ﬁillﬁ;ll},&long the lines
of prominent letters. amzmg:gf','oni”/bf (itgwhut a hjmen being cen
endure and accomplishl 4 blind man - travelling about by himselfl -
from San Francisco to Chicago,from Buffalo to New York... Alweya neatly
dressed and apparently very sure of himself., A helpless grippla,fooling,
around with loose women; bringing himself into a me:;::s ;-{iia.m
A _hed-menared tU Gos Nwker-Kind of stuming, fsn't-it.
At the first look you wouldn't even notice his blindness. Orloog gave
#. the impression ot!'”; ;;:ﬁaﬂﬁie man in hiu_ sarly sixties, He was only

iy

« fifty-four but looked older,with his o Em‘ﬁlﬁr‘i’nd sunken eyes.

Rather dignified,in a pedty wsy., 4 small town offieial,you'd say;or,
( gr S'fY
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perhaps,a schoolmester,or a man who owns & modest shop,somewhere in a
provincial place - selling statlonary and pencils,end religious booklets
/Ath colored 1llustrations, That's what Orloog looked like - fairly
harmless,indeeds SRR

- iﬁd theﬁ;of course,you'd be struck by the sight less profundity of
hils eyes.,

His blindness,if anything,c=n save him from the chalr,mused the
lawyer, 1'11 thry to sppeal to the sympathy of the Jury...

"Don't be so damned stubborn,manl” he finally exclaimed,iﬁf;grat 1
once cheering and scolding welces "Don't you realizéﬂp nd quite 4n
a—£4x? I want to help you,0rloog. I'm pnid for ﬂf Efﬁf it'ahﬁzhsﬂg£¥

"I didn't pay you," Orloog observed, loﬂﬁing zingly

"But your sister did," the lawyer saiq}{T;hereuponlypa priauner
shook his head with a curious smile - tender and abneniﬁihded. "Poor
Amelie," he said softly; then added, somewhat cryptically: "My conscience
is clean,"

o et .

"So you had to commit two murders, it your" The young jurist

Ho<

1oat his tempers Orloog's rigld complacency got on his nerves, After

all,the fellow was arrested for his second slaying,ga;?'a few months
after he had been raleaa e Jlsan Francisco prilson where he had
been serving a life term for killlﬁEHEQGoman.

"No}murder,if you plessel” Orloog lifted his long, skinny forefinger

with a strangely priest-1like gesture = solemn and pedantic, "What

happened in San Franclsco was an accident: even the jud as ted
a¢ To M 00Y W

thet I didn't meen to kill her. an . @pt)

't;hntigl a different story."

sn accident? - The lawyer was ndfso sure. There wus something welrd

sbout shooting a woman right in®6 Wer heart - by sheer accident and

lr_',._ij\."j,--,_-vv

The conscientious young man,had perused mosat earafullyﬂ

-,
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511 records concerning the Orloog case he could get hold of, The defen=
d&nt had come to this country as a young boy,with his mother end ]
older sister,asmelie, The famlly was Russian,but sometimes Orloog pre=
tended that he was a Creek Dy origlnum;& bt;m:ﬁ his father used to ":;ﬁ/
g caféhouse in Athens,and later moved tol smsterdem)Holland,end that his
mother was born in Buchsrest. It was all very muddled and complicateds
However,old Mr.Orloog was already deed when his family left Eurcpe,

and old Mrs,.Orloog died a few months after her errival in America. There
was no money and young Orloog had to quit college. He had wanted to
bscome a teacher or a priest but couldn't finish his studies, His sister
Amelie was a dressmeker,and a falrly succeasful one,too, But when she

began to meke enough money to support her brother,lt wiseeedy was TOO

“ late: his 1ife was already ruined,

As to the exact circumstances of the drama in San Franciseo,there
were many contradictory reports and interpretations. It took place at
a wedding party aﬂi evary‘nod:r was pratty drunk, One of the fellows
triled to tease Orloog,who hads at that t.ime a job a8 an inspector with
one of the big shipping companies. His pals laughed Wém at him and
called him "the professor",because he spent most of his . spare time
REScaReR-pa esolstienbunbey readlin, scholarly books and had nothing
to do with girls, So at that wedding party they tried as usuallF to
be funny et his expense,and made all sorts of wisecracks about his
eyes,and that he would become blind because of his silly reading,

: | &
supangs He told them now foolish they were,but didn't really mind;
for he weas accustomed to that kind of thing, It was only when one of
the girls joined his merry tormentors that he lost his temper. She
had been a bridesmeld at the ceremony and was conspicuously attractive,
according to all testimon%— - blend and fleshy eand ragha_r provocative
looking, The whole party guffewed when she sald to Orloog that,in her
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opinion,he alrendy was virtuslly blind, although hils eyes seemed still
good enough to decipher all that stupid stuff he kept reading., "But you
don't see & woman," she sald. "1'd rbedesa bet that you have no idea what
I look like,"

They just wanted to tesse "the professor"; s no one intended to
hurt him, In fact,the general mood was so harmless that everybody roared
with laughter when Orloog suddenly produced a gun and declared that he wes
sick and tired of belng peateredJMand that he was going to prove
there waes nothing wrong with his eyes: he would shoot a hole into a picture

edorning the wall directly behind the spot where the fleshy blonde was

, standing. Th in =
B snc e ) vy o e Pty o g R 2B

tuous nude fooling around with a fat,white,wicked looking mm-)\- o A
eim at her bosom," Orlcog ennounced, The whole crowd applaudedsnobody
believed that the gun was loaded., The girl didn't move, "You can't scare
me," she sald. Then he shot - but not at Leda's bosom,
He hit::‘h}e—;‘ﬁhaart with uncanny exactness, She was ﬂ:ﬁ;digt?e_iy dead,’
Many of the witnesses later indicated that they had watched him aiming
at the bridemald's breast., But he insisted that he hadn't killed her on

AT YoM/
pu;poae&z "I meant to frighten her,that's all, She was too '

" it W s
“---‘-"" F-H"-u)étoo attractive., I had to teach her a lesson. But to kill her?

[

Never}"
Everything turned upside down - Orloog sald - when he tried to aim

at Leda's painted breasts. The living girl seemed pertrified,while L;ja

3

beckoned and grinned and performed very shocking gestures, hmel Then ’
YO0

whulo;\was filled with a sort of dense,sllvery smoke - & fluffy darimess

w A.fr& ."
veiling end swallowing both women = the 5031;1{3111&1;1113%“@ and the

motionless one who llved = and gxeéyrida and the other guests and finally
y Mér__f-v,-v- —
himself. "There was a terriblo\m&“ﬂnid@hﬂ?’g} "And then, there

was her scream," —— ¢

Pwerty
While he waes in jall,hls sister sent him every month a 4(1@11&:'




-5
checks He never touched the money; didn't spend a cent,during all these
years, In fact,he was even too stingy to do something écr -1:]11! eyes that
became increasingly poor. 8o When he was released on parole because of
his good behavioriftar (hirteezé-}[aurn,h h/ad saved more than three thou=
send dollars hut\w. he was totally blind,

One of the questions puzzling end disturbing the lawyer was this:
Why did Orloog interrupt his trip in Chicago when he pessed through that
city,on his way from San Franclsco to New York? Wouldn't it have been
more natural for the blind, lonely man to continue his voyage and to Join
his siaster who expexted him in her Bronx apertment? She was the only
friend he pu%ed and had given him the most touching mof her
true devotion while he was 1n jall, [le knew no('\lﬂéufi in Chicego,had no
business there. What,then,held him back? He spent almost four weeks,
quite alene,in & gloomy little hotels, It was only then,after foukr weeks
of complete solitude,thet he met Miss Betty, She had some job in a night=
¢lub: the lawyer didn't preclsely imow in what sort of capacity - as
a waltress or a sinper o:' m“i.h ::r;yu;iaa,thero she was when Orloog
dropped in,one Sunday afternoon. He thought it was & regulsr restaurant
and wanted to eat a bite. But it waa no regular restaurant, Detty began
a chat, "I knew at the very sound of her voice that she was the right
women for me," Orloog sald, "I've always wished to get merried. Lvery

men doés. All human beings are entitled to enjoy a certain minimum of

happiness., So when I heard Betty's voice it was something like a miracles
LAy
gshe wes the bit of happiness I had a right to\b.“

-+
'.'1
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They -,;ot;-mar-r-ied in Chicago,three weeks after thelr first meeting.
Orleog grew quite rhapsodic when he descrlbed the ceremony and the
hilarious celebration that followed, It must have been e grand and
joyful affeir,eccording to hls account. The blind man revelled in de=
tuiled reminiscences of the opulent meel,the sparkling conversatlons,
the glamorous gathering - twenty-seven people,as he stated pedantically ;
attractive girls and distinguished men, Finally everybody got drunk,
including even, the priest,and Betty klssed the groom in Semssk front
of'the enimeted crowd, She elso called him "sweetyple"” and announced
thet she wanted at least half a dozen bables j him, An unforgettable
festivity or loog never mentioned it without adding that 1t @erta'hﬂ::r-

iy

wes the fost besutiful experience of his 1ife 2

The honeymoon was spent ot BuffaloEBatty hed inaiﬂteﬁ‘ﬁ};;%ere
beceuse of her dear old mother, The blind husband was presented io ?‘.'.L!é!"'
that charming elderly lady and elso to a young chap called Jim -—ost.m"'
sibly Bec y’s brother, Orloog said that he had a wonderful time with
Betty and her family - olmost dream=like,full of perfect delight.,

But it lasted only threetlaysi t.h-en she _
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left him taking his money slong. = all that wes—hed remained of the three
thousand dollers. Thﬁt so=called brother of hers;Jim, Mms also dissppeered.
When Orloog begged Betty's mother to lena him ten dollars for the bus
fape to New York City,she turned very angry and sald she had nothing to
do with all this: she wasn't Betty's mother and Jim wasn't Betty's l*/her
- the whole affair was a hoax. So Orloog wired W his sister,and Amelie
sent him twenty dollars,and he went to llve with her,in the Bronx.
The lawyer knew Miss Orloog's home in the Bronx = two tiny rooms,
g rether squalld dwelling. Kind of cozy,though - but in a lurid way.
Crammed with hideouslpicklj‘ne.oks,artiﬂ.cial flowers,dusty souvenirs. And
Miss Orloog - a patheti_c 0ld spinster,almost incredibly ugly - in the midst
of tﬁris nightmarish aetl-up. The only bright spot in the two ghastly rooms
was a huge reproduction of a woman's portrait. It was Betty - looking
raéher gorgaoua,in;&eed,with her thick,pouting lips and her turned=-up, im=
pudent little nose; pompously dressed up/ in a long,pleated gown lavishly
adorned with all sorts of fancy stuff - flowers, laces and vells, Her face
under 8 luxurious richness of curled hair,beamed with a frozen,merciless
smile,
Orloog hed been living with his sister for three months or so when
Betty's letter arrived: "Can you ever forgive me? I am longing for you."
"You were happy,weren't you,when you recelved that notet" the
defender inquired.
Orlogg hesiteted, shrugged his shoulders, finally declareds"l suppose
I wes - in & way."
"So you were still in love with her when you went to Chicago?"
"She was my wife," ?:}fltOr OOQ'%O,tpﬁn}us and mysterious.
"of course," the 1:&-_7 %,and added ewdelsdy - following the
scheme of the speech he prepared for the Gentlemen of the Jury: "But she
constantly let you down; cheated end robbed you,didn't she? First in

Buffalo,end then il again in Chicago. The first disappointment was that
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sle/
Af‘ailed to show up at the station. You had asked her to meet you at the
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trein,but she didn't come, There you were = a blind,helpless man,.."

"I didn't really expect her toﬂ show up,” the defendant observed,

"But why,then,dld you suggest ;;:I should meet yout"

"It was & part of my plan,"™ Orloog said - the upper part of his body
bent forward,hls sightless eyes flxed on the solicitor,who began to turn
ra'}her fidcety.

"Which plen,men? Don't talk riddles  bo—med I'm in e hurry, After
ell,you're not the only client I have to look after.,"

"My plan to test and to tempt her, Eﬁary detall was prepared and
calculated, I had dlscussed the whole scheme M with Amelie - § dozens and
hundreds of times,"

."With your siateri; ﬂ’.f;ﬂhe kneﬁr what you were going to do?"

"I didn't know it myself," Orloog said - which mede the investigator
sigh with relief. His whole argument was based on the presupposition that
the defendant had gone to Chicago,not in order to kill his wife,but with
the mtention ;;;m}.'.m;%heir marrled life.

"It worked very well = my plan,” the prisoner seld,with a rither
sinister smirk, "I took & ceb and %Wk told the driver where I wanted to

g0, 1 knew,of courase,what kind of a fece he'd make when he heard thet

filthy address, fmecisbrted—bo—ioow-mtite-innocentmuiion-f~tott-him—tne"

*M"W Boy,was he surprisedl Yessir,alright

}Yl §ir « he'd aay,nnd thenjhesitated,and sald,once again: ‘s you wish,sir;

I just wonder he nnid,if it's the right place to go = for a man 1in your

conditinn. What do you mean - & man ln my condition? 1'd ask him. Why,

: casse Le avay 59
your eyes,sir,he said,end I almost % %—i—ﬂ:ﬂh:ﬂéﬁﬁﬁasaed.

Pesnr<Seosiidd MeBduhow o blusied .~ peoprPedlend It's e very gay place,

sir,he seid, Plenty of girls there, Pretty girls,too. Bnt yg}: couldn't
M!
gee them, = So I told him he shouldn't worrys I '\!ome buainosa to do

L ]
there,and he sald,It's alright with me,but when we arrived “tiemme he still
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seemed kind of puzzled; look;d at my handbag and aaid;Do you want teo
stay over night here,sir,do you want me to carry your stuff inside,or
shouldn't I rether come back,in an hour or so,and pick you up and take
you to some c¢lean plaoe-.. ;So I gave him a tip and told him to come back
in an hour or so: for,you see,l was pretty sure that everythling would be
over in gbout en hour. "But the bag isn't haswl,]: aaic{,I can cerry it,
Pelaad In fact,1it was pretty light - just the knife,and the money,and
a few things for the night,and,of course,the Bible."

There was & sllence. Orloog seemed absorbed in memories, He re=
called the tinny volce of the colored girl & who opened the door jthe
door of thr!r gordld house yhere Betty had been leading her sinful,scan=
dalous life, The girl us\];'hm whom he wanted to see,end he seld that he
had a date with Miss Betty,and then there was the sultry eir in the lobby

- full of vu}.[lgar' perfumes,the sickening smellgof sweet end gin und of
dusty plush and girlfwith no clothes on yend the'tn’;nell of the faded flowers
the girls wore in their hailr., The coloreddgg: showed him up to Miss
Betty's room. He had to wailt there,for ten minutes or so,and he used the
time to explore the room - touching the furniture,the dreperles and
the mirror; the flowers,the cushlons,the bottles with perfume,her lip=
stick,her slippers,her nightgown that leild spread out on her couch =

a fine garment of heavy silk: "must have cost quite some money," observed

Orloog,while & sensual,wistful mila mamentnrily n].te ed his festures,
QA g en Voo | Mv{
{:veryt’:'hé w"lan al?ost precinely aa ‘he had rigured it
q
antrance. He had known that she

wm]ﬁ be a2 little tight,and that the scent of her hair would be mixed

with the smell of ligquor, She kissed him - exactly wit}h/tMt sort of cesual
vehemence he hed sntlecipated - and sald,very hastily: "Here you are,sweety,
good to see you again,how is everything,have a drinlgwhy didn't you help
ymxraelr,hara'a the bottle,can't you aea,oh,l forgot - you can'tl so

sorry,sweetyple,what kind of a trip & did you have,pretty warm here,
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is! Q have ypou m,thouLh - why aon't you say something,I was
‘w Y ’i..?.! ¢ M‘.\{ LA ® i) el )
ittle wife haa beén Vory lonelyess"

longing For you, 'éugarﬁour
Then she kissed him egain,and he touched that dry hair of hers - that
curly mene dangerously charged with electricity.
"Was she verydrunk?" @fﬁa- lawyerh
"No more than usualﬂ,w:’xhe was pretty tight,all right.
Thut}sh why she klssed me so long and opened her mouth when she kissed
me., She only opens her mouth when she has had quite a few drinks before,"
" .nd then? After she had kissed you? Did she tell you that she wanted
to live with you againg”
7 "She sald,Now I have you again,sweetypie,you look fine,honest you do,
don't forget we're married. I sald that I don't forget anytihing because
I have & pretty good memory. I remember everything - ebout Buffaloc, for
insténce: and 1if 1 Iiv'qﬂ‘lho béhundred,l wouldn!t forget what you have done
to me. That's what I sald to her - and then,of course,she tried to pull
over her old tricks - innocent faces,you know,and that baby talks What
d'you mean,honey? What's wrong? Klss your 1little wifel But I dldn't kiss
her again and told her that the old woman had confessed everything: that
she Lu-n‘t Betty's mother,and Jim 15!1:1::‘119:- brother,and that the whole
gang had cheated me = gheated and robbed and fooled me, This made her
terribly md,sh(e{gfa glass st the floor,and rushed around and crled.
That old bitch,she sorefmed ,I've paid her ten bucks,how does she have the
nerve,stinking old A she 1s, But then,all of a sudden,she changed,
and turned very sweet again,and put her arms around my neck,and sald we

should forget about all that nasty stuff: it was all a joke = and,anyway,

it's over,so let's forget aélz have fun,"
[/} 641,1"
"pidan't yothhoae two thousand five

* R -.a,,f,_ ’-r;
hundred dollars she'd stolen from you?

"ynat for? I wanted her to believe that I fell again for her swindle.

This was & part of my plsn, And it worked nicely,too," There was a bleak
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triumph in his volce as he slowly continued:

"I told her,I1'1l stay with you = tonight,send tomorr?w‘f‘pd i[ﬂ'ml?nu
and she glggled,and sald,That's swell,so you still love'msé%hétﬁa'fine.
It's funny that you love me so,she sald - and suddenly ,turned very serious
,and yet you don't know what I look like, how M I am,yowsdondt
A"even mg» the color of my hair,you are blind, I can see you.Bet;ty,Ifaid.
I can see you with my fingertips and with my mouth and my body. That's
funny,she said., 30 you can see me with your fingertips, Sounds kind of
exciting,doesn't it. Let's go to bed,she ssid, It's kind of lute. I'm
tired, snd she yawned end sat down on the couch. It's & herd life,she
sald,a very hard;E}m leading, Let's go:EEE?EP%EQSGmewﬁereLAI'va alweys
been fond of the country,she said, Cows,end flowers,end all that, Let's
Z0 somewhere, I'm sick and tired of that place,snd of Chiecago,and of every=
thing, I sald,WPll talk it over tomorrow,and would she be good enough to
open my sultcase for me snd to unpack my stuff for the night, She saild
something likB,O.K.,bosé:ln a funny little volcels very tired it sounded,
And then she opened the bag. This was the decisive moment,"

"what do you meen - the decisive moment?"

“The moment she saw the money - end she sew the knife,"

"What has the knife to do with your fewmme plan?” The lawyer's
volce sounded us if there were a lump in his throet choking him,

"Without the knife," Orloog expleined, "my whole scheme might have
falled, Firat she saw the money - three brunﬂiaw hundred dollar=bills,
neatly displayed next to my old slippera. This was the first temptation,
Thet she grebbed the money - the three hundred bucks Amelie had lent me -
was pretty wicked;ﬁgright. But it wes nol/sufficient ;:g;i of her baslec
wickedness, Not enough to condemn her., She had to go further, She had to
reveal the whole meanness of her charascter, That's what I needed the knife
for: to find out 1if she would dare turn it egainst the man who had loved

qrosed

her saﬂnnd from whom she had stolen everything he possessed,"




«lle
"Sounds kind of melodrmtic,daean't* it." The l5w3rer rqzjn'de’ an effort to
appear flippant end detached,mm
"It was all very simple," the defendant said. "First I heard how she
stooped to grab the money - the suppressed sound of her panting breath as
she stood there in that atool} ? gttitudes big,fat woman she 1s « ,and then
. =

the faint crackling of silk aaAput Amelie's hundred dollar-bills 1nto her
“ta

déoclleté Give me that money, I said, for I felt I ought to be fair and

give her a chence to repent her ain. But 1t was too late,I suppose. She

couldn't go back any more: the Evii One already had grip of her = completely.

“ment -of " temptation,the Devills belt to prove rmssisedemvewseay or wickedness,
Which money, sugarmops? she asked,p=ibid-whet—a-nesty=Iitbie-voteo-sire-haal™~
M fhe'd never used thet foolish expresslon before, SUgermops...

kind of idiotic,len't it, I wonder if she made it up,just et that moment =
Juebelnveanted—3t when I asked her to hind me over that money - awt just

invented 1t,out of sheer malice and fesr and badness,.."

He sat still, for two minutes or s¢6. Then he produced, qu;to auz_.-f;}gﬁgéy,
a brief,rasping sound like a sob. But when he began to talk ng‘;nin,ﬁﬁﬁmn=
ded normal - only a little hoarse as 1f he had been sllent for a much
longer time, "Well," he sald - and the defender was struck by t aﬁnprea-
8ion that there was a sudden flash of phosphorescent light mgﬁrha)\dopth of
his sissdy eyes - ,"finally she got tired of lyilng and turned very rude,
and shouted at me - calling me all sorts of names,blind basterd,and crippled
hypeerit;end what not, How do you have the nerve to tell me that I stole
your foul money,ah::‘ﬂ* Even 1f I had - you wouldn't see 1t,nldecus freak
you erel 8o I asked her to stop t‘i?f;outragsous talk, Cut it out! I said.
I warn you,Babette Orloogl Don't go toe fer, Don't forget it's your husband
you are telking to. There are certaln things no woman should tell her

husband, 'To her husband?}' = You should have heard her voice,lir, Attorney,
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- that terrible voice of hers as she cried out these words -~ three times,

four times,again and egain; repesting them like & lunatilec; yelling,shrieking,

hurling them - éTo her husbandl What a jokel To her hus'?and...'ﬁnd her
laughter! ;%;m#mgméé:g;ﬂmjﬁmuuud by
the Devil - raving with wickedness,all beside herself, If she wewdd Jwme _Lu
been in her senses ~ why should she have told me,frenzled with wantonness,
whet I had only guessed and wondered about,but hadn't really known,up to
that horrible moment? 'What a jokel' she screamed, 'Husbendl he belleves
1t! What a fool he 1sl what & dopel What an idiot you arel' she guffawed,
'Whet &« helfwit - with all your books! To believe that H_really marr!f‘
e blind gu:{,an ex=convict,a crippled murdarerjw
g filthy bore,a lousy hyp@eritl' So I jumped at her and choked her and ssked
her to explain whet she meant - 1if she wasn't my wife,and didn't belong to
me , and 1f;(';asn't her husbend, She had just enough breeth to pant, No,I am
not your wife... No no no,she gasped,l've fooled you,old dope,the ceremony
wns faked,everything was swindle = the prlest was fa];e;:,and the official,
Kadre PP,

and the guests = they were friends of mine: whores as I -am one,and their

pimps,and my pimps: they sure wonguinewbnmabuieey cot a2 kick of 1t,the whole
geng of them,if you could only have seen them,blind mnﬁebm&h& IW;FM \II
had seen the funny faces they made,end the dirty thingl\ﬁh-—-;?‘.- J
while you were sitting there,at the end of the table - the happy groom,
the dignified husband,the fool.esthe f00lsss the fool..."

The lawyer was dumbfounded (with aurpriueﬁ. It took a few seconds
before he managed to speak. "The ceremony wes faked? She wasn't really
your wife?... But,manl - that changes the entire pleture, Why didn't you
tell me,right in the beginning?"

There was no enswer, Orloog's thoughts and his darkened eyes seemed
to wander into remote and sinister regiona - exploring the J.u;i.d mysteries
of inauce’::sible landscapes, It wes only when the defender repeated his

ememe question,thet he murmured at last: "I don't kmow, Kind of ashamed,




I suppose.,”

"I r
£ s i Ay

The lawyer shook his head - musing over this new angle which seemed a"pt /
to ‘dp-si;é' t‘?;ie Hé fﬁhdaﬁéﬁﬁ'al t;pproach of his speech, Didn't Betty's in=
eredible depravity almost justify Orloog's setion? At least,it yilelded &
lot of prieel&aqo -‘\‘j’tin circumstences, The discovery of this sbominable

[
deceilt must haveAQhock and excited the blind man  Se-amdesroesbhat-made

“Yegei-gense-of-shoswordy There he was -
w&_wﬁw
happy to embrace W he believed to be his legitimete wife..s
"1 kmew it ell along.” Orloog's hollow volce interrupted the swift specu=
- iy
lations of the ambitlous young solllicitor, "At the bottom of my heart IV

always known that there was something fishy about that wedding party. 1

wasn't so very s ised w ahla,r told mes It 8 rather her dence that
) Bn? ;mk g y'ﬁp CE O @) PR AL

brassy air
reibtnio-ujaffte ..« She was evan worse than I'd thought, She didn't feel
sorry = not she.,She enjoyed her sin, 'That was a good onel'! she boasted.
"The smertest,funniest trick I've ever pulled,® ind now,beat 1itl' she sald
to me, 'And more snappy than thatl' I asked her,for the lsat time,to glve
me back thet money: I would leave,if she did,and she'd never see me agailn,
But this wes enough to meke her mad sgain, 'It's ny money,' she screamed
at the top of her voice, 'You owe it to me = after all I've done for you.

Why do you think I went to bed with you? For the fun of 1t,I suppose?

Don't you reelize it's my buainzu Three~hungdred bucks 1s certainly nm;. too
much,' she seld, 'oonaiderin}mghs%d tﬂ“ y 2
forgotten rbout the two thousand five hundredgso I reminded her,end I ahoq:'st/
her shoulders, It was terrible,because her shoulders were s¢ soft and ao
besutiful.,.. But her voice was plenty hard smseslasbdd when she shouted at
me: 'Don't touch me,old murderer,or I'll scratch out what remains of your
ugly eyeal' But I kept shaking her and esking for the moneysso she lifted
that knife - she'd been holding it all the time, But now she lifted it and

suddenly hi'ssed st me - with no volce at all - :'Here is your money,sweetyple.
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tnd she wanted to stab me,with my own knife, But I wus faster then she:
of course I was,as I had prepared myself for this moment and exercised
every movement, for sc many weeks, I didn't say s word - just wrested the

A
¥nife sway from her snd pushed her back,and then I threw the knife."

“Sfoﬂ‘izar 'If actuelly killed her in self-defense?" asked the lawyer,

pC A4 ([ ahd A

very - A ’rShe would have killed you if you hadn't done what you did,"
".':-1 b i

"Sne might have tried to,sd®ight." The prisoner had a brief nesal
laugh - scornful and abrupt, "I don't think she'd a chance to succeed,
though, Was kind of clumsy,you know. No skill,no training,no disecipline,
And then,she was drunk as hell,"

"You're pretty slow,manl Don't you see what I'm driving at?" The
young defender seemed e“%&?gw animated - suddenly refresned as by new
hope.'ﬁhut you've Jjust tﬁlld‘;'\- first,that she'd faked the wedding ceremony;
gecond,that she was on the polnt of killing you when you threw the knife -
means & tremendous improvement of your situation - unless you're going
to ruiln vour own chances with silly,dlsturbing/twaddle, Now,llasteh to me,
Orloog,and try to understand what I say, bewmess The cordinal point of my
pleading will be the fect that you've acted in self-defenss...”

"“Gut 1t out,brotheri"™ the prisoner interrupted him in a grave,omlinous
voice, "I don't need & defender,and I've told you so right from the be=
ginning, I have elimineted a plece of rot,and that's all there 1s to it,
A smiling,smelling,sweet and scandelous plece of sin and Sisilbh filth,

. ]"é;ave wiped it out. This wa§~“c;jight thing to dos In fact,preclsely the
”K"Mﬁr thing the Lord appreclates and enjoys.”

The advocate shrugged his shoulders, "The Lord - perhaps. 4s to the
wordly authorities..."

"The wordly suthorities must msst not interfere with the sacred will
of the Lord, And if they do = 1t's just too bad for them., The lord will
come down on them with his sword and his fire, -iedentosglitessegemy [ don't

care what they do to me. I am not afraid,”
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"But why,then,didn't you report to the pulice right away? Why did you
leave the house where you had committed the erime,and hske&-the drivar .
who'd been walting fbr you,to take you to the bus station,an%,taak the‘
bus for New Yarktﬁltfwah only when they arrested you,right here, in Manhat=
tan,that you admitted your deed, What did you try to escape for = since
you are not afralds”

"Beceuse I had to embrace my good slster,end hed to glve her back those
three=-hundred bucks,and to tell her that everything hed worked nicely,
aceording to our plan, The scandal has been stamped out, The viclous
women is deed., I've watched her dyilng. 1've touched her shoulders and her
1ips &end her breasts,end have weited until she begaen to get cold, It took
quite & bit of time,too. Somebody might have come &nd discove%:me,but 1
dldn't cape. I sat down on her bed and weited. It was kind of unpleasant,
beesuse of that sickening musie that ceme up from downsteirs, I hadn't
heard it hefor?W %+ may have been tocwoa
much sbsorbed 'c’my plen, But now,when she was dead and # there was nothing
to do but td?wait until she'd get cold - now I heard the music, 1t sounded
g0 sweet and nasty: I thought it would meke me vomit, The kind of music,
you know,they use to attrect and to excite each other; the sinful tootle,
the repu!}sive stuff...
down-thers,while.l. sat.hep-ahg-guarded-Bebsy DOGAY oL~ kmew 4401y too
weld.~_the scrdid performance.tiey-give,#ccompanied by.that. .appellIng
sin, lng-end-ewinging-and chirpinge. { Just when I was on the point of
going - for Betty's lips and hands had alresdy got pré%ty cold = they

played her favourite tune = a silly little something: she used to whistle
end to hum it,all the times.."

There was & stillness, The young lawyer wondered if it wasntt edvi=
sable to plead mentel irresponsibility in the Orloog cese. But he asban=
doned this idea as he had enother look at his cllent, The haggard man

geemed to grow - to become enormous in the eerie twilight of the prison
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cell,

"She seng it when I first met her,in that sordid joint," he sald slowly,
in a deep,woeful voice, "aAnd at our beautiful wedding party,and in
Buffalo - she seng it everywhere, Now thet orchestra played it,down=
stairs, But she couldn't open her mouth,couldn't move her lips, She
was numb and stiff end already pré&ty cold, In silence she atoned for
her many tricks and songs end her many sins,”

He was silent too, It took a long time until he spoke agaln - and the
lawyer somehow felt that these were the last words he would hear from
him:

"I don't care what they'll do to me, The chair or a life term =
I don't give a dams, I em throughe. This 1s an evil world., 1 have seen
enoughs"
He covered the sightless holes of his eyes with a hig&haavy hand =
a estrangely inhuman hand with prominent blulsh veins and short, spatular
fingers,as 1f made of wood,lead,and iron - a callous tool to inflict

pain and the revenge and the punlishment.

X
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when =t=—mmt Orloog made her scquaintance W ka0 b-FeP—Paab o —IIER LAEEeDn
e Fenrs—arter her desthe-in-the. first i',iC'f.U.I\’V she loodeda Tainer orseous,
3 ] o PO | Ny - £ 4= 4
ndae = with, her TthlCK, pOouti lips, and ner turned-up,impudent 11t l
A6 gk S X
nose; "f.-s&f’i iressed up in a long, pleated own lavisnly adorne ith all
anrta of fancvy gtufft = f£flo I-'-_Z'.":',_'{ cesg and v i 1=, oY face , under & nriar
A ’
“-'. rnirhness of cur Jq- ::,—::‘J_,.,m beamed J:_ a E'I"'.-'}:"'_"t’ml»i“f“" 3:'.:;_-".
Hop features seemed more relaxed,more natursasl, indeede,! ?“ human in ti
second hoto. It was taken two hours affer her death. She 1—«..1 06 ke q
‘ . :
£ rn "r{-‘ doge
conuch of—twew—waem - exsctbly as Orloog had left her. The knife was still
tickir in the dst of her left breast. r head ha lided sideway:
rom ne Lt - jus a litule © ,88 1t sometimes happrens to people

aoundly ssleep, AEaeegaecmes restful end calm; bGho

struggle - no distortions,not disorder,no blood. Her face - ageless,
tragic snd proud - hed assumed a sort of linaccessible beauty that she

hsd ntterly lacked in life.

;ﬁQSh@‘HEE"htOﬁed,“*C?looh §e8id, in  Lnal prave,hAdllow-voice-ellaegts
ne and the lawyer-stared TELETHEF 2L ERe-deald OmEN"S _.'_-J'.ccur-._;/
1

"aAnt vou didn't want to kill herl" The defender said it almost 1lmplo=

ringlvy. The entire scheme of his plead depended on this bessic presuppo=

4

sition: that the defendant had not planned the murder when he returned tc

' ."‘.-I"?’
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Al alt & f-'..c: i
L

in order tc resume is mﬁrré@a 1iie winn hettv. ah@ had asked him To
l.r / .
< come. He rgcelyed her raconciliatorv lette
L/8
she had sbendefied him,on their honeymoon

recisely three monnhs ftter

fct L i
IThis hagpaned in Buffalo.

e

Betty had insisted to go there,becsause of her dear old mother. "Sweet,
0ld Mommie has such a cute little house, just in the center of Buffalo,’
Betty said. #And her blind lover fedbemea Delieved her.

In Buffalo,he was presented to an elderly lady who sald she was Betty's

mother. There also was & young fellow called Jim: Betty seid that he was
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"Without the knife," Orloog eadld, ""owv whole scheme wyow.ld havVe failed.
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The voung lawyer wondered if it wasn' ? ? Aduty to{p“rhl udilsa
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Orloog as well,or if he might risk to plead firrespons sibility in the
Orlogg case. But he abandoned this idea aiéfg hgd snother look at his
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client, The haggard man seemed to grow 1n thextwilight of the prison

¢6ll., ..so Comforting him,in a sonorous,paternal voice: "Don't you be

sorry,young man. You &re mbitious. So was 1 - thirty years go. But

this is a wicked world. It may De +he chair - 1 don't glve a dam.
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