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ON THE map the state of Kennassee looks hike a frown corrugated as
1t 1s wath its paralle! mountain ranges and because of this the tramn
that leaves Tenneville at 7 22 1 the momung to cleave its way east
ward across the state does nmot complete the short joursey m less
than mine hours In winter when the snows fill the gorges and clog
the passes the trip may take as long as ten or eleven hours Yet
Kennassee 1s a Southern state or fancies atself so the citizenry mamnly
of English Insh and black Scots ongins stll atutudinizing over the
lamented Stars and Bars when the proper occasion anses Northern
climate or no the Kennassean mind dwells on the sonny side of the
Mason and Dixon hine

Only the 7 22—the Tenneville Express—partakes of no regional
flavor it beng a rolling world unto itself

Not quite thurty nules ot of Tenneville the queen city the foot
hills begin and as the express seerungly searches its way along look
ng for openings and ways to creep through the mountans ahead
the passengers settle down for a slow 1f scemc tnp She 1s a bust
nesshike train the 7 22 and she carnies salesmen and students and
travelers who want to get across the state not folk who have come
down from the hills for a glimpse of the big city There are mamly
coaches usually but one Pullman and often 1o the days of gas ra
tionung as many as three smokers to accommodate the men with the
brief cases the college students and the servicemen These rocking
taverns are fragrant with smoke while the gurghngs of mnumerable
bottles of beer and whisky add to the mernment There 1s 2 bnsk
business at the water cooler for chasers as 1s the MEN most popular
with the beer dninkers The ladies must needs report back to the
coaches however and should the express ever recognize their pres
ence n a smoker a similar accommodation would surely be labeled
not LADIES but bluntly pomntedly WwOMEN The express berself 1s
by way of being a Southern Iady A
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Prologue

On a certan spring mormng 1n the year 1941 the 7 22 was sev
eral hours out of Tenneville Winding her way through a gap of such
wild beauty that the soft season had done Lttle to gentle st the ex
press came to an unscheduled stop Outside the gnmy wimdows the
passengers stared at a dung<olored station and then therr gazes
moved with a vicartous and therefore felicific horror to a series of
ndges to the north Back 1 there 1t 15, the beer dnnkers said to each
other only you cant se¢ 1t from here

A single passenger climbed aboard a gaunt man in an ugly suit
hss hair ili-cut his mouth a sht and hus eyes gray and penetrating
as November sleet His hands were empty except for the ticket
which he presented to the conductor

For a man m lus late thirties he seemed strangely 11l at ease mn the
world, almost startled by it. As he advanced through the smoker
hus cold eyes fell wanly upon the young men already n uniform
darted to the women then became forbiddingly opaque As if coming
upon a chance refuge he scrambled 1nto a seat scattered with a dis
carded Tenneville Times and buned himself i the newspaper

He remawned thus embayed from the smoke and the chatter and
the laughter for the duration of his trip In late afternoon the 7 22
rolled down out of the mountains to stop before a raw brick station
entitled DUBLIN ang here the sullen black hatred man departed

He walked along the platform apparently without purpose Then
he hesitated and stopped when a bleating man with thinning hatr
and a silly grin blocked huis way crying Hey Spart' Spartan Mc
Clintock! Dont you recogmize me? The tratn chuffed so that the
last few words were almost inaudible

Tryng to shove past the black hared man said wearily Oh go
to hell Boswell

By this ime the express was pulling out Slowly the tableau of the
two men oddly stanng at one another vamshed from sight
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EVEN 1n the dechining days of the Age of the Horse Dublin was still
a dusty town Where hooves spanked up clouds in therr passing wire
wheels were for some years yet to spin frantcally for purchase while
the motor that turned them convulsed itself to death On Mam Street
stself there was paving laid down only where Boswell feet were apt to
tread paid for as it was by Boswell money In front of the Boswell
Dry Goods Store there was an 1sland of cement walk, and another
farther on n front of the Farmers Bank But the rest of the town
clear out to Mulberry Street, was alternately powdered with grit or
affoat 1 mud

At Mulberry the dust settled at the entrance to the cool tree arch of
shade and hooves rang on brick This one short block was hallowed
ground for here dwelt the local undertaker the Baptist mumster a
bardware merchant a reured patent medicine manufacturer the
bank president and the Boswell family Amidst one continuous lawn
were the palaces of Dubln and none was grander than that of the
Boswells Frame with three cupolas five bay windows a south por-
tico with sunroom above a veranda, and strangely enough a
widow s walk, although 1t was almost a thousand mues from the sea
—the sumptuous house accommedated only Harlan Boswell his wife
Agnes and their two children William Jenmns and Imagene

The Boswells were Dublins rovalty And although thewr purple
was actually the green of money and not 2 great amount of that
they wore 1t fairly graciously and had been known to be democratic
The modest Boswell fortune denved from storekeeping and bank
mng was second generation money and the social duties that ac
companied the burden of spending 1t weighed heavily on both
Harlan » and Agness copsciences

The true tycoon of Dubkin had been a cranky mdrvidual whbo had
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Prisoner in Paradise

retired to the farm on which he spent his boyhood and who was
tmown to all as Ole Man Boswell Having exhibited an almost
Yankee shrewdness and vigor i his pnme Ole Man Boswell had
now retrogressed to a state of Southern lethargy possibly induced
by a belated of b It was this which
had placed the tnflmg empire 1n son Harlan s hands

Years later, m the mud and late twenties Harlan wag to demon~
strate Jus notable financial acusty by actually malang a profit i the
stock market, but at the present he seemed mentally incapable of
any business transactton more exacung than sellng a Jength of xb-
bon 1n the Dry Goods Store In consequence he shut himself up in
the office located on the second floor just opposite that portion de
voted to the sale of corsets and smoked cigars and thought about
automobiles all day His plump young wife, not having a business
head either could not control 2 bank or run a store but she com-
pensated micely by runmog Dublin nstead

Agness positton, by the ume Willam Jenmns was born in 1903,
bad already become that of an admumstrative arbiter m social affairs
Her edicts on clothes and social graces gleaned mamly from Mun
sey’s and the Ladies’ Home Journal may have been at times pre-
posterous  and at others obvious but they were always law In the
matter of namung her son after the great orator and politictan no one
had bothered to pomt out to her that the phonetic speling of her
drawling pronunciation of the name was incorrect In the realm of
morals she was accredited with the same mfallibility usually asso-
cated only with popes

Yet Agnes was not a social tyrant. When Maude Taliaferro
{pronounced Mawd Tolliver 1 Dublin} half wit daughter of the
local seamstress showed herself erther tumorous or pregnant mn
the spring of 1904 Agnes expressed pity rather than contempt for the
situation, Naturafly Agnes would not have been called upon {0 state
2oy opimmon of Maude s conditon had Maude been marned

In fact, Maude was thereafter mamed and before her delvery
to a man named Sam McClintock or something hike that. Dubhn
was never quite sure about the first pame because no one knew this
McClintock person socially 26d 6o one Was gowng to The alleged
marnage took place n Tenneville and Agnes gave the full force and
benefit of her credence to the certificate that Maude s mother ex
hibited. After all, Maude was a Tahaferro and as Agnes sud, “The
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Contact and Incubation

Tollivers ah still a rat fan famleh Moreover m Agness opion
only colored people had illegitimate children
The Boswells proved their democracy 1n ways other than mere
tolerance of the sexual digressions of a dull witted girl Both William
Jennins and lis mnocent httle sister Ymagene attended Dubhins
grammar school with the ordinary children True Imagene wore
white krd Roman high tops m mid winter and she and her brother
were carned to and from school either 1n a buggy or a pony cart
dnven by a Negro but po one paid any attention to that
Of all the Boswells not one ever made a more telling show of
democracy than young Willlam or Buddy as Dublin affectionately
calied lim As early as the age of nme Buddy rubbed his nose
the Dublin dust at the plebeian request of one Spartan McClintock
aged eight The event took place one Indian summer afternoon m
the schoolyard and was well attended
Yet young Spartan McClntock was not satisfied with Buddys
It facked enth In Buddy s one visible blue eye
he detected a mutmous tear Spartan tightened his thighs agamst
Buddy s nbs as though niding a fractious horse and rased a threat
emng fist Immediately the blue eye disappeared as Buddy re
ground hus face m the dust
Whos a bassard? Spartan demanded his tone indicating that
Buddy was a slow pupil and could learn only by repetttion
Iyam came the correct answer
And who am t?
Buddy pondered You wall!  he remembered with 2 howl Then
he lay round rumped as a puppy and wept
Spartan atose shaking the dust from his own coarse black hair
Guess that taught you a lesson  he observed righteously and looked
about hum for He was to leamn a greater
one himself or at least the to Jearn was d
‘The spectators were turning thetr backs on fum The first graders
m awe the second thud and fourth 1n vague apprebension and
the oldsters 1n wary withdrawal There were no cheers They had
Iterally learned over if not at, therr mothers knees that one does
not slug money mto the dust bloody 1ts nose and kick 1ts behmnd
Only httle Imagene Boswell remained gazing down at her brother
without compassion Cry baby she commented and thoughtfully
picked her nose Then with the same unbiased judgment she agam
5
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relegated Spartan to hus proper miche m Dublin society Bassard
she said and strolled away

When Spartan arnved at hus shabby home sl gorged on wictory
he was seized at once by hus grandmother and cuffed Look at those
pants! Fighting again' Well 1 guess 1ts the Tollver blood 1n you
Dont ever forget that boy you ve got good blood m you too not
just MeClintock You dont have to take anything from the poor
whte trash m this town Dont ever let me hear of you truckling to
anybody or 11 fan your bntches good Now take off those torn pants
and grve them to your mother Maybe she can stitch them up with
out going to sleep about it And go wash your filthy face And mark
me' No truckling to anybody' Cuffing him again she directed hira
towards the picher of water 1 the kitchen by the simple expedient
of tossung tum 1o that dicection by the ear

Dabbin,, 1dly at his face with the jukewarm water he gazed out at
their brown privy while from the front of the house s grandmother s
voice went ont and on A wornan always to stand on the order of her
leaving she was now about to depart for Mulberry Street A senes of
commands were pouring from her to his mother Maude was to sew this
and hem that and mend fis pants and pot dawdle Lord knowsits
enough I have to do-mark my word that boy s all MeClintock——

The slam of the front door bit off the retreating tail of the tirade

He made lus way 1nto the sewing room which was his bedroom
at mght With grandmother gone the place was so quiet that Maude s
smile was almost audible In her slow moving hands she had a
small dress of pink taffeta rufifed from warst to hem And on each
of those ruffles she was to turn with exact stitches an exquisitely
rofled hem Watching her plodding movements he wondered agamn
why it was that lus mother was sick m the head-—considenng that
grandmother and himself were so smart

He did not make conversation with his mother he knew 1t would
be a waste of ume Her speech her walk all her movements seemed
timed to the same clock that ticked off the endless hours 1t took for
the moon to sink from the top of the tree to below the mountain or
for a skin of ice to form over a puddle Since she spoke so rarely and
with such tremendous effort st was an sccepted fact that she had
only that meacer store of words and nothing else ratthng about 1n
het head

In silence he handed her tus torn pants and then noting that her
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pupils were enlarging with the strain waited patiently for her to
speak  Did you win?

Momentanly he was ndignant.  Well sure I did?

She smuled and they were silent again In his drawers he lolled
among the heaps of matenial on lus cot and daydreamed,

He roused when the porch shook with the thunder of his grand
mothers return and jerked nervously as she burst into the room
Over her arm was the basket Imed 10 mushn 1 which she carned
the dresses back and forth to Mulberry Street and from it protruded
a tongue of purple matenat that should not stll have been there

“You Lttle woods colt! she screamed hurling the basket at lim

Fight with Buddy Boswel! will you? Cock-of the walk arent you
now that you ve taken the bread from our mouths! And I suppose
you think you can support me and that diddle witted ma of yours
now that Agnes Boswell won t have my sewing m the house or any
body else on Mulberry Street by the time she gets through Bat you
you have to go fight with Buddy Boswell don t you” Don t you?

He knocked a char over as he scuttled away from her putting
the table between them and hopping back and forth to escape the
swipes of her long arms Spatchmg for lum she swept a mixing bowl
full of thread to the floor All colors the spools bounced and rolled,
one coming to rest just under the open window And there watchung
the scene hung two faces that were m many respects other than
mere stmilanty of expression quite alike On each forehead hung a
lock of blond hair in each parr of eyes widely separated by a broad
nose was the same sluggish wonder And from each nose coursed
gelatmous streams that were occastonally mopped up by an efficient
and industnious tongue

Immedrately grandmother became Mrs Tabiaferro Why Buddy!
Did your mama send you over to get me?

Nom Buddy said He leaned his chu on the window while his
pony began an idle stupping of the nearest bush I wanna talk to
Spartan maam Mrs Tolliver

On the porch Spartan leamned somewhat dazedly that he had not
only beaten Buddy mto submssion He bad also beaten him into
devotion

On only one pomt was Buddy still doubtful You dont thnk I
tattietaled on you do you? Huh? Spant?”

Spartan shuffied with uncertainty Well I- ”
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“Imagene did! Lissen Spart, 1 wooden do a thung hike that,
Lissen Spart my sister is the biggest stut i the whole state of Ken-
nassee!

Yeah Spartan admitted tentatively

Suddenly he found tus hand gnpped 1n a pudgy grasp and Buddys
face thrust snto lus babbling jayously “Idnt she just' Lissen Spart
Ies you and me be pals huh?

Spartan was nothung foath

Before the week was out Spartan had become familiar with the
frame mansion on Mulberry Street Belated as he was 1 learng
the lesson he had learned 1t well You dont ruhb the nose of money
m the dust you make friends with 1t

Only one ummportant detail had escaped hum and 1t might have
gone on unnoticed for some ume had nrot httle Imagene herself
brought 1t up At supper one mght he demanded of fus grandmother

Grammer what i a bassard’?
Don t talk with your mouth Spartan McClatock! You go
mmedzately and wash your mouth out with soap!

So he stll didnt know and it discorcerted hum further when his
mother unexpectedly lowered one Iid and grinned at um

n

In years to come remembenng a word here a full phrase there
would come back to hum It seemed to him that 1t must have hap-
pened like thss

Though she was far there was no trace in her pastel coloring or
shight frame of the typical blonde she had ndt the thick gold haur the
skin white and poreless 2s a scoop of lard por the utilitangn pelvis
of the Germanic type And as she was not red faced and sandy
haired erther Dublin called her that washed-out lookin
Mawd Tollver

They so described her even in her hearing for 1t was a known fact
that she was diddle witted and couldnt understand anyway The
consensus declared Maude congentally stupd but Agnes Boswell s
mother msisted she could remember when Maude was a bnght litle
thing and real feisty too
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Mande too could remember both that brief time m her hfe be
fore the endless summer when she lay burning and comatose with
la grippe and the days that came after when her mind and her body
gradually went to war against each other Her body won from there
on refusing to obey her except sluggishly disgruntled with the least
demand she made of 1t Only her thoughts moved with the old ra
mdity and now and then she was able to force one of them onto the
slovenly blob of flesh that filled her mouth.

She was twelve when her father died and she was taken out of
school. From that ime on laboriously endlessly she turned out the
finest sewmg done 1n the county And from that time on too the
vorce of her mother LaVerne Taliaferro begtaming with a trckle of
words became a nver an ocean with constant tides that drowned
Maude and washed her silent and muserable out to sea

When she was seventeen, Will Gates a preacher to-be who wore
most of his teeth outside his mouth began to hover around her
with his eyes at church He came to call and dunmng that evenung
embattled by LaVerne s harangue he made lus choice the one was
not worth the endunng of the other

No other young man ever came o call

It was during the ceremony which wedded Agnes Muller to
Harlan Boswell that Maude began to brood, so that all through the
tedium of the hot summer months as she worked hourly on a chnsten
1ng dress for the Boswell hewr her mnd dwelt on revenge In spite of
LaVerne she would have 2 man any man at all, and 1n the manner
ke chose but preferably someonc

Someone Like the drummer who was standng at the counter m the
Boswell Store that day inlate July when she came m to buy more
thread for the christeung dress He was a big man everything about
hum lusty—lusty vinfe black hair and shming mustache lusty great
red face from which his voice boomed to the clerk, “Tell Mr Bos-
well Sam McClutock s here to see him. Sam McChntock of the Spar
tan Brand Umon Suit Company!

She looked first at the rhunestone exclamation poiat mn bis cravat
and then boldly raised her eyes to hus

Panting with the heat and the excitement of her wordless mvita
tion he followed ber straight to the abandoned waschousz on the
edge of town. Just mside the entrance to the warchouse she paused,
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so that hie Toomed up agnst the western sun huge and dark as des-
tiny when be joined her Putting down hus sample case he rubbed hus
great sweating hands on his trousers before he touched her

Her strangeness gave him pause “This amt nght " he said with
a nich tobacco breath  Whyn t your old man Jock a dummy like you
up for Gods sake! A mans gotta live with himself dont he? But
you can t expect hum to tum 1t down when its thrown at lum even
1t the gl dont know what she ” His voice died as the hand
searching her shoulder strayed downwards to ascertmn the swelling
of her breasts

Very slowly sighing be sank to the floor with her “The things ™
he smd sadly a2 man sces on the road these days -

She met tus bleak cyes saw m them a fleeung pity and looked
away Then as he pressed down on her the unceasing jabberng of
her mother s vorce that had dnven Will Gates away and followed
her everywhere suddenly was stilled She gasped and fastened ber
stare on his sample case On 1t was printed 1n farge letters  SPARTAN

Gulie Sam McClintock sard panting yet “whats your name?”

He came to Dubhin two more times that month and then disap-
peared It took LaVerne untl Apnl to catch up with him in the
office of the general manager of the Spartan Brand Unmion Smt
Company And by then Maude was almost to term  Grossly swollen
exhausted from the tramn tnp Maude was not a pretty bride It was
not mmportant she did not cxpect to se¢ her husband Sam McClin
tock agan

Nor did she

Her labor was difficult but when a garrulous LaVerne placed her
son at her side she managed to smile Her tongue lumbered over the
word Spartan shesaid Spar tan "

Once Sam McChintock sent ber ten dollars and a small picture of
tumself The thinestone pin 1o hus cravat showed up nicely but his
eyes appeared rather cruel Then two years later there was an 1nsur
ance check 1 the mad for three hundred dollars Sam had died 1n 2
tram wreck leaving his son as his beneficlary LaVerne was out of
the house when the letter armved and later that day Maude sneaked
the money down to the bank and deposited 1t in her boys name
She mentioned to LaVerne only that the husband of her bosom was
dead
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Dead ¢b? LaVerne said Well good nddance to bad "
She said a great deal more along that hine
Maude rarely heard her mother any more her thoughts were all
on her 1l gotten brat She had such wonderful plans for his future
Each day she thought of a new and finer one

m

Spartan did not descend mto envy gradually rather he hurtled
mnto st To see any possession of Buddy s was to covet 1t desperately,
and his treasures amassed—the pony the bicycle the baseball bat
the lead soldeer set the Tom Swait books the Red Flyer wagon the
Red Blazer sled and the bay windowed room—aroused Spartan
to a frenzy of greed And daily hs greed drew hum agam to the Bos
well house and daily he suffered deprivation anew

In the face of all this lus grandmother one day brightly placed a
dime 1n a teapot When youre grown boy this will be full of dimes!
Just think of that!

Two years later when he was ten years old the pot contaned the
sum of one dollar and mnety cents He hated that teapot hated its
ugly brown glaze 1ts broken spout he had contempt for all that st
represented in the way of mean petty degrading thnft

And because his bate and hunuliation needed a human object also
he fastened on the reprehensible Imagene thus further endeanng
himself to Buddy

w

Every summer they spent thetr days out at the Boswell farm In
side the house Ole Man Boswell shivered 1n the heat and warmed
himself before an empty fireplace Having wrung him dry of Ius
money the younger Boswells had cast lum off Realizine this Spar
tan made his second discovery about the world of money Being a
friend to 1t even bemg related to it was not enough You had to
have 1t and then by God keep it!

The how of the matter he could not decide until Buddy uncon
sciousty did 1t for him

As they progressed ahead of Imagene imnto puberty thev had
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taken to huding from her bent on certan expenmental ventures
Their one refuge was 2 shaded rock juttng over a creck that con
stituted one of the boundanes of the farm
Here they repared instantly one hot moming havisg made good
their escape from Imagene Before them they herded a fat greasy
sheep Spartan baving suddenly remembered a pithy piece of advice
given them 1n the Boswell stable  Allers face a sheep upta wadder
boys they wont run then
Nor did this ewe run Instead the indignant creature dimly real
1zng what Spartan and Buddy proposed to do with her butted
Buddy wnto the water and Spartan into the rock bloodying hus knees
‘They did not speak of sex for at least wwenty four hour thereatter
They had to fall back on thewr futures as the only interesting topic
Teft
Spartan was murmunng about gowng to West Point although he
knew full well that hus grandmother was relywog on him to wrangle a
job at the Boswell bank as soon as he finished his second year of
high school
Hell Spart any old body can go to West Pomnt. I'm gomngtobe a
g doctor Lke my Grandfather Muller Besides my folls want me
to anyway
“Hub Im gomng to be a—-— Spartan stopped to consider “Do
g doctors make lots of money?™
Why Ihope to kiss a pig they do’
Maybe Spartan said 11l be cne too
After that he wondered sometimes Does everybody make up thewr
munds just like that?
At any rate he had

v

Entenng hugh school that yéar Spartan set himself to work de-
termined to cumb from the muddle of the class to the top It was not
a mere matter of applying Yumself as he had thought He learned
with high indignauon that teachers mvarmably have the habit of
grading one on past alone The med student 1n
grammar school must necessanly be mediocre m high school and
the gemus of the sand table 1s surely tomorrow s valedictonian

Then when he learned that Western College a small fast of knawt
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edge among the mountains several hundred mrles away offered a
partial scholarshup to the graduate with the highest marks he en
tered mto a prolonged frenzy When he got B s mstead of the night
fully earned A 5 1t was a matter of the pony cart baseball bat wagen
and sled all over agatn Buddy s education was assured Spartan had
to earn his He hit the books harder telling humself that someday
somehow by God for once in hus ife he was going to get what he
deserved

Through the summers he now worked in the Boswell hardware
store Buddy and Imagene went junketing off to Cincinnatt or Nash
ville or Tennewille for prolonged vacations staying wath relatives

But when Buddy returned 1n the fall the friendship was resumed
When mights were still balmly they could wander the strects with
gils later to take them to that secluded spot behind the Boswell
stable and there as Buddy expressed it And ther boy an howdy
hub Spart?

Summer coming again the younger Boswells were off Buddy de-
clanng Dublm to be fresh out of untried Boy an Howdy Spartan
was left behind to earn money to worry through the hot mights to
scheme agatn and agan how he could obtam the three thousand
dollars he had learned he would need for a medscal educatton

Then one Mav might Spartan and Buddy sat side by side on the
platform m the ligh school auditorinm faces red and eyes bulging
from their tight collars And on each forehead gleamed the profuse
sweat of fear Salutatonan and valedictonan they were Buddy the
former though he was at the foot of the class and Spartan the latter
because he was at the head This was a very sausfactory arrange
ment for all with the possible exception of the gul whose grades
were mext highest to Spartans

Half swooning Buddy floundered through s speech He was
setung out tmmediately he informed all on the Great Road which
began apparently with some kind of threshold

Fer Gawd s sakes Spartan thought with aching sympathy Buddy
will you kinely shut up and sit down

It was his own turn suddenly and he found humself looking ds
rectly into the maw of the audience that had so ternified Buddy The
snappy speech he had prepared deserted hum It came to hum that
having said nothing at all as yet, even Buddys performance could
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be smid so far to owtshine his From habit humibiation became anger
and he rallied

When he finally came to a panting conclusion he made the dis
covery that he was a compeliing orator and for two cents he would
do 1t all over agamn

His winning of a partial scholarship at Western College was an
nounced While unannounced though of much greater impor
tance to Dublin was the fact that Buddy Boswell had won a Stutz
Bearcat from fus parents as & graduation present.

vt

Then Buddy and Imagene agam went to Cincinnat: for the sum
mer and Spartan was left to work 1 the hardware stare sortwg nails
sweating 1n the heat and considening himself

The envy of the privileges of money had been for many years
like a coatng mside of lum but as the weeks went by great chunks
of 1t broke foose and floated through his mind as be realized what he
was doing 10 humself His three years of pre med at Western were
assured The scholarship paid his gution and allowed him a set
sum for books and lab fees His room and board would be partly
covered by s savings and partly by the on<campus job awaiting
him at Western

After that he faced med school and medical schools were haughty
nstitutions commanding gh grades and high twitions both on the
barrelhead

As the summer came to a close and he was Prepanng to enter
colfege he tried to forget his doubts of the future If I start worry-
ing now about whats gomng to happen three years from now I
wont even go to Western at all Maybe when Im ready for med 1
can talk Buddys dad srto making me a loan from the bank—or
Buddy can Or maybe Rockefeller will die and leave me a million

dollars Oh dammit 1 deserve the money thats the point
I ve got what 1t takes to be a good doctor 1ve
Buddy was grinning across the counter at him
Welt hey' When did you get home?”
Morming tramn Boy oh boy its good to see vou Spart
Say I cantwat you and me starung off for bittle ole Western i a
14
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week Oh lookit: He laid a hunting nfle on the counter
Snappy, huh? Got it in Cincs cost me fifty bucks
Spartan eyed the gun morosely Fifty dollars He had to work two
hundred hours for fifty doltars
locking down 1n the mouth ole pal Buddy was rattling
along Bet you need your ashes bauled betcha Toumight lets you
and me go out tu my lttle ole Bearcat with a coupla girls and boy an
bhowdy Say whats the matter with You? Arent we pals any
more or not?

Sure he and Buddy were pals no denying that And no use
blamung Buddy that he had the money any more than blaming him-
self that he had the bramns Sometimes of course the litle things
bothered lum The fifty-dollar gun m conjunction with the dusty
teapot on the kitchen shelf But why let 1t 17k you? he asked
himself Did you want a lousy gun? All nght then

Nevertheless 2 voice mnside sard But I do want to I gor to go to
medtcal school

i

‘The mght before he left for college his two women were in and
out of the sewmg room where his cot was half the mght Grand
mother came 1n twice to blubber over his departure and once more
to deliver a long pacan completely unpunctuated on the duties and
glones of beng a man Grandmas boy a Talaferro through and
through all McClintock—look at that hair why wasnt he staying
home and taking a job Buddy s father would be happy to put him on
as a teller 1 the bank but no he had to run off half-cocked to col
lege whats so wonderful about cutting up dead people thats what
doctor students do why wasnt he buckling down to his responsi
bilities lazy oaf?

He awoke again to the light of a kerosene lamp The door closed,
and huis mother dragged herself to lus bed her pale brawds the only
eastly moving thing about her Silently she lard a bankbook on his
sheeted Jap In 1906 the sum of three hundred dollars had been de
posited 1o the Farmers Bank m his name Since then the interest
had almost doubled the amount
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A secret ” Maude said fiercely “Dont tell
her!

It wasnt the threc thousand dollars by any means but it was a
sight better than no dollars af all A grown man of seventeen he
found himself bawhing—all this long lonesome summer of worrying—
and reached out blindly to snuffle 1nto a pale pigtail before bawhng
2|

gx;l:thc longest speech she had made 1n years Maude whispered in
hesttant intensity to lum  The money was his and any other she
could get her bands on She had never been demonstrative towards
him & boy didnt need that and his grandmother hag rode him
enongh. But she Joved hum just the same and she was desperately
proud of him She knew he could be a doctor a great one And it
was his job 1o study and hers to sew 1n silent determination and sew
and sew and sew  You'll make n Doc tor
Spart tan McClin —she gasped deeply— * tock!”™

‘They gnnned at each other identically conspirators weanng the
same mask He burst out Fer Gawd s sake why didnt you tell me
you were—inteiligent!  And then stared at her aghast

‘To us consternation tears burst from her eyes even as she—there
was no doubt about 1t—snickered Foot m your

mouth!

The closing of the door shut away the lamp and he lay 1o the
dark pondering All these years and she never let ont she Just watched
him quietly waiting for hum to discover 1t for himself

But if there was nothing wrong with her mund then what did she
have wrong with her anyway? Fired with a high resolve he went to
sleep promising himself that someday he would become a wealthy
important, bnlliant doctor and find out



2

In THE fall of 1921 the new part time jamtor of the science bulding
of Western College Kennassee was on his way to his new place of
employment. He sat m the smoker next to the window hands tight
about two newspaper wrapped sandwiches feet resting on a straw
valise The pew part tme Janitor Was seventeen years old a crea-
ture still mn the bean pole stage of hus growth so that he threatened
at any moment to sprout through the summut of his skull He wore
hus mouth this day m a straight lne as though 1t were only with
conscious control that be could prevent it from dropping agape

He had never been on a tram before and had thought untl now
that the keen of the whistle must tear out the hearts of the passen~
gers so affecting was it when heard across the arctic hush of winter
nights But mside the smoker the din was that of a tavern, male
voices boomed mterrupted by short mtervals of gulping from flasks
and jugs The afternoon sun rested on top of instead of penetrating,
the low lymg fog of aigar smoke and motes danced from the plush
scats whenever anyone moved, as if they were filled with dust for a
stuffing

Next to the part ime jamtor sat a plump young dandy fair as a
buttercup wath a skin that moved hike a cream sea among the scat
tered pustules that were its tiny volcamc islands This dandy was
bored with the scenery both mside and out, and the mountams
through which the tramn was cautiously poking its way were to hum
annoying curtamns of rock alternately cutting off or allowmg the
sifn to fall full on hum so that he bhnked cons!anuy His fee! too
rested on hi luggage 2 d on the
floor Rattlng in the rack above his head were his two tenms rackets
his golf clubs hus gun and even a fishmg rod m 2 long canvas enve-
lope You knew to look at hum that he was off to college a place
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where he would spend his tme indulgimg tn sports or watching others
indulge 1n them and occasionally wondenng what oll those people
dd 10 those rooms with lecture chairs 1n them and great big §7s fol-
Yowed by litle butty letters and numbers drawn on the blackboards

First thing Spart  the dandy said to the jamtor Im going to
do 15 stake me out some women

First thing Im going to do Well we It probably check in
the dorm of course and 11 have to sec about when I start my job
Bot I thought maybe we could have a look at the labs *

n

They did nesther for because of Buddy s collection of expensive
paraphemalia they found themselves holding a kind of apen house
1 the dorm room to whuch they had been assigned Upperclassmen
wandered 10 to heft Buddy ¢ clubs and swish his rackets through the
air There was strangely flattenng talk of the frats operating ille-
gally on the campus talk which shot past Spartan and strapht to
Buddy as i 1t were won fiogs and Buddy the magnet Buddy
beamed picked his prmples and mentioned his Bearcat sixteen times
1 two hours

Spartan mentioned something about labs or something hike that
but no one heard hum He stood looking out the window at the blly
campus awed by buildings the like of which be had never seen be-
fore and on the defensive aganst such talk of Greek letters foot
ball cuties firewater Swect Caporals roadsters and ukes—the hike
of which he had never heard before As always he was standing
on the sidelmes of Buddy s hfe

One by one the young gentlemen departed each with a hearty
handshake and a sly wink to Buddy each with the final word Deke
or Delta or Kappa on his lips At Jast there remawmned a beely vonng
man wath black hair sleeked away from a part 1n the mddle sharp
black eyes and 2 supenor gun He rose lauly from hus chair and
clasped Buddy s paw

Remember ole boy he smid heartily pumping Buddy s arm
“Crap' One of these good ole days we hrmly expect to see the good
ole fetter Crdp pinned on your good ole sweater

Buddy looked as though he were bemng msulted

My name” contnued the representative of Crap 15 pood ole
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Milton Salpinger What's the good ole name of your good ole room
mate standing over there by the good ole—-

Spartan McClintock ™ Spartan said hughly apprecrative of all this

And that s good ole Buddy Boswell there

How ya Buddy said coldly

What are you majoring wm, boy deep-sea fishing? Milton 1n-
quired gemally

We re pre meds ” Spartan murmured with a becommng modesty
as he noted that Buddy was getting rather red in the face

Going to be doctors' Buddy said importantly

Milton was tremendously mmpressed  Honest? Good ole—" A
slouching young man passing the door caught his eye “Hey Ez,
cmere a mmnute* Guys want you to meet good ofe Ez Conklin
Ez these guys are going to be surgeons! What do you think of that?

Buddy was astounded How did you know?

Spartan suddenly disliked this Milton Salpmnger intensely “Any
thing wrong with that?

The slouching young man grew apologetic  So youre pre meds
too! he said hasuly Well we sure picked the toughest course
of the bunch 11 bet You wall from the same town?

Ignoting him Spartan said durectly to this presumptuous Midton
Salpinger  All nght so what are you going to spectalize ;?

Do I hafta specialize? The black eyes showed white all around
as they rolled A d “Ok then
Im going to be an abortionist 1 reabze of course that 1t will take
years of the strictest apphicauon and service to humamty but Im
willing to make the sacnfice Isnt that fine and upstanding of me?”

freshmen too Ez Conkhn was hurrying on  Our room 8
just down the hall aways After supper whynt we all get together
and "

But Spartan 1nchned to carp when mled nterrupted Listen
Salpinger 1f you think medicine s such a joke why dont you go 1
for phys ed or something? Belteve you me pre med s no snap from
what [ hear and med school s even.

No kidding? Mlt asked innocently Who told you?

Spartan drew himself up  If you find my conversation so——"

Aw Mit lay of Ez Conklin begred suddenty

Exactly as thouph this were lus room and the bed upon which be
placed his heavily fleshed thighs his bed Muton Salpuger sprawled
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out 1n complete composure and shook his head at Bz Conklin “No,
son Ive got to doit A sacred promise 13 a sacred promuse ™
“Will ya get off my clean shirts!  Buddy bellowed

Oh sorry Milt hfted one buttock pecked under like & hen
searching for an egg and removed a stack of shirts  Like I sald a
vow 1s & vow Ez I am gomng to pronounce the Word He pomted
a finger at Spartan  "You happen to know how many freshmen pre-
meds there ar¢ on campus?”

I dont give a damn” Spartan said promptly “If you like that
bed better than yours why don t you take 1t with you?™

Mit was delighted Ok now, say thats awfully white of you
Hey Ez, he just give me his good ole roommate s——"

Now Spart Buddy sad unhappily T dont sec you have any
call to say a thing——

Oh shut up Mt s:ud in so gemal a tone that 1t almost escaped
bewng msulung I tell you how many pre meds there are Me-
Clintock Thirteen freshmen Three are the sons of doctors so we
can eliminate them For my purposes I mean Ones a gl

“How disgusung  Buddy decided

Milt bowed to Buddy We'll eimmate her too That leaves nine
and Ive met them all 1n the past twenty four hours And do you
know what all nne want to be you wall included?

Abortionssts  Spartan sard

I do not- Buddy began indignantly

Spartan was somewhat mollified to see Milt gnn ‘I walked 1nto
that one McClintock No here s my pomnt My old man s a Gee Pee
That means garden variety doctor to you guys Hes a surgeon mid-
wife psychiatnst and once-1n a while dentist in thus hick town where
we live Last year he made one thousand spondulics cash and my
mother thought we was mulionaires He works twice as hard as any
body else 1 town he worked twenty times as hard as anybody else
to get fus education and the town still treats hym like a poor relative

Every ume he asks somebody to pay a bill they act hke he was
asking for a handout Thats medieine for you thats the great
service to humanity all wrapped up for you 1n one thin sheet of John
paper So when I see you wall goofs runmng around with your ouths
hanging open yelling abont wanting to be gU reat surgeons I want
to urp 1 know exactly what youll te domg twenty years from
now youll be bp to your ears 1:21 bills and your wife-wil} Jook ke
0




Contact and Incubation

she got her Easter outfit out of the trash cap and your kids will be
weanng the plumber’s cast-off clothes Surgeons! Yeah

My grandfather Muller was a doctor ™ Buddy said haughtily
“and my mother never had on any plumber s clothes in her fe

Milt picked up Buddy s hunting gun from the desk and rubbed s
hand over the wood How much thuis thing cost?” he asked bluntly

If you must know fifty bucks ”

‘Yeah " Mt sad “Well Boswell you just might be a gu
reat surgeon at that I guess its the law of averages that once 1n 2
while somebody makes dough out of bemng a doctor ™ He rose and
went to lean agamst the doorframe  You wall want to horse around
with the rest of vs tomght? Theres 2 Wop kid down the hal hus
old mans a bootlegger Hess got some gin ™

Buddy frowned importantly ‘Well I sorta promised that Deke
guy 1d drop over and see their club room tomght

You would ” Milt said “How about you good ole McClintock™

As though he had been vamnly importuned all afternoon to 1nspect
club rooms Spartan shrugged No club room for me Im working
my way through on a partial scholarship I havent got the dough to
jos the Salvation Army ™

So who amnt? Mult said peglgently

Youmear amn t got money™” Spartan said, growing touchy agam

There was a neat lace edging of mockery on the gantlet Milton
Salpmger tossed down for Spartan. Why no McClintock. I meant,
who a:n t here on a scholarship?”

244

Buddy npened under the late sun of pledge week and was har
vested a Deke And as Milton Salpinger had predicted 1t so came
to pass that the good ole Deke was an organzation composed solely
of the finest examples of good ole individuals Almost nughtly Buddy
came roling o at eleven gin-scented and expansive 1o interrupt
Spartan at hus books and to extol the virtues of the Dekes and be
moan the dismal Hife Spartan must be leading since he was not one
of them

Spartan snapped at Ius closest friend ungraciously retumed to
hus studies and found Buddy s burt face looking up at hum from the
pages Then as he agatn looked up to apologize he r;membcxed the
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afternoons with the shadows long on the footbalt field the uny Deles
practcing for the games the uny Buddy lolling in the stands and
humself standing at the sa building winrdow resung momentanly on a
broom ‘The arm that ached yet from the unaccustomed excreise of
washing some twenty blackboards resumed sts wniung and the apol-
ogy was retracted unspoken
He envied Buddy Iis pledgeship in Deke and he could not have
said why There was no satisfactory explamation for the paradox
that turned various rowdy dullards into the most fascinating of crea
tures simply because they had chosen to band themselves together
1o the exclusion of certain others Yet it was true the Dekes had
turned the coup micely and Spartan found himself cast adnft on his
pride washed out to sez on the Dekes wave of populanty He would
not he stated positvely to Buddy be one of them for a million dol-
lars All goofs every onc And in return Buddy assured hum that
they were good ole folk indeed and agreemng secretly Spartan
foathed them ali the more
By the end of his first week at Western he had found himself seck
1ng out such social untouchables as Milt Salpinger and Ez Conklin
out of sheer loneliness Slowly as the illegal frats swelled them
sclves with pledges the Salpinger tnspred bastard orgamzation
known as Crap came along belund gathering up the unwanted re
fuse There was a pre legal freshman who opened his mouth only to
speak everlastingly of Eugene Debs there was the young gentleman
who spoke Italian fluently and whose father had 1z the last two years
closed down his shoe repair shop to enter mnto a vastly more lucra
twve new busmess there were four assorted pre meds Spartan m
cluded and among them also a gl from Tenneville named
Eudemonia Mackintosh  Their club room was a vacant research
lab m the basement of the sc1 bwilding and here they repaired at odd
tumes of the day to loll on the lab table borassing or to grind away
seriously at studies The unspoken but sincerely deswed aim of
every member was to excel in grades—but the reasons for this were
vanous
Early Spartan perceived that it was second nature for Milt and
Eudemonia to surpass all others they did 1t almost effortlessly al
most 1 the spinit of noblesse oblige The other pre med and the
creature who spoke only to Cugene Debs and/or God went after
grades as they would bave mined ore they had intelligence bugied
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down 1n themselves somewhere and 1t was a dull hard sweaty job
diging 1t out Spartan wanted to excel because he was perfectly con
vinced that he wore his mind with the same dash that Buddy wore
one of hus expensive turtle necked sweaters

Tt was most annoying on cccaston then to have that bored cyme
Muton Salpinger best hum with an ease that verged on the lacka
daisical

Then at the end of lus second month at Western he suddenly
fell 1n love with science mn geperal and Eudemonia Mackmtosh fell
m love with lum

w

The first ttme Eud bad ever add dare
mark to Spartan he had earnestly desired to smack her He had so
little contact with the coeds on campus that it seemed the final
ustice that the one who was destined to sit next lum 1n every class
was homely the daughter of an English professor at the Umversity
of Tenneville and an honor graduate of Tennewilles largest high
school to boot. From her conduct n class he knew already that she
was the assertive kind and more than anchned to pownt out the mis
takes of others 1 a loud kind voice

It mught rot have mastered, though if her body had not seem
ngly been constructed out of A B-C blocks, and if upon this sturdy
foundation she had not supported a rather large square head op
whuch 8 determined square face had been stamped out

It was s second moming in zoo lab and he had been detained
1n the basement by the matnal peroration of the head jamtor and
was several mnutes late He set up his microscope at once and
with much eye watering and crossing was forcing humself to keep
both eyes open as he gazed through the smgle tube sketching the
while m his notebook

A vorce to his left so loud that 1t caused Buddy clear at one end
of the room and Mt Salpinger at the other to look up startled an
nounced  Youre not supposed to shade m parts like that. If you
want it to look darker supple it. You know make Little dots Iike
this

Silently he favored her wath one of his bleakest glances and re
tumed to hus artisitic endeavors B
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Later Milt said, “Shes nght Spart Dont waste your ume downg
it a1l wrong unt you hand m your notcbook for the first time ™

He took Milts advice and then sullenly refused to zccept Miss
Mackintosh as a possible member of Crap  She's too pushy ™ was
s opinion

Shes just horsy Milt saud calmly Be a sport Spart.”

Shell be a pest  Spartan predicted darkly “If she s such a good
ole gal why 1snt she an Omega? In fact, why 1snt she 1 the um
versity if her old man teaches there?”

Ethics or something Mt said “Teachers kuds often go to
some other school As to the first why arent you ur Deke?

He promsed Milt sileatly [ will be someday dammit—somebow
And then acquiesced about Miss Mackintosh 1t mattered so Ltte
only to find that every tume he sought out some empty room in the
sc1 building to study she was there to tell hum how to do 1t.

They finally forged a truce of sorts one Sunday mormng 10 the
bascment room when Eudemoma sard  Sometunes I think I snap at
people and get bossy with them just to beat them to the draw I want
them to diskke me for my reasons not theurs ™

He wished futilely that she would leave taking her disruptive
self revelations with her * see why you want em to dishike you
at all he grumbled

She looked directly at lum and he noticed that, although her eyes
were set 100 close together they were an attractive apple butter
srown Idont want them to But they always do anyway ™

She might as well have stated flatly Im mneteen I'm female
and Im not pretty Is there anything more more
and snarhng 1n this world?

He took pity on her  I—uh—always wondered what your first
name means Eudemoma I mean

Oh a happuness that results from usefulness Its an Ans
totehan concept Only my Dad sumplified the spelling a lttle  Her
gratitude for hus attention his interest was pathetic

Before they left, he kissed her Mac looked at hun solemnly and
then lud her body up aganst lus Small cold fountamns opened 11
tus armpits and he wondered glumly of he was going 1o be able to
‘bandle ths after all

But at least he announced to himself with a fine bravado 1t was
going to be fun trymng
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v

Christmas vacation began on the tram which came to take the
students home The spirmt of the season had enveloped Greek and
barbaran alike and for once the charming students of Western mn
gled, as free of socal hostthities as vipers m a pit Coeds shnlled
pretuly at each other in the coaches somewhere 2 uke twanged
and the drummers 1n the smoker became happily confused wanting
at once to appear harmless and fatherly and dangerously lecherous
There was gin and a species of home brew and the mevitable dour
starmg mountaneer huddled 1n a rear seat, lus jug 10 a gunny sack
at hug feet.

Almost before the tran pulled out Milt Salpinger was closeted
m the MEN with a Deke and two Betas hus tenor treadimg damtily
on their harsher voices The serenade was to continue with pauses
for dnnlung from a bottle throughout most of the tnp

There were several games of spin the bottle everybody welcome
Spartan free of Eudemoma for a change and Buddy played with
abandon. Ez Conklin kad been given a Dixte cup full of pink sloe
g ‘This tram  he yelled to the startled mountaweer “could de-
moralize 2 monk!”

Dublin was almost at the end of the hme Long since Milt had
detrained on a high note and Ez Conklin departed for the home of
tus uncle and guardian n 2 pink haze As the traw jerked to a stop
Spartan and Buddy stood 1n the vestibule adjusting therr swaggers
Home from the scholastic wars oh Dublin prepare to smake your
abersance!

And Dublin complied

vt

Then having made the hilanous tnp back to Western Spartan
agan found humself on the tram two weeks later This time he sat
alone gazing down ioto white chasms as the tran crossed trestle
after trestle and wondenng if this sensation of hollow regret he felt
was what they called gnef

The trmes he had not bstened to her the times he had earmestly
desyred to showt st her to shut up the times ke had unreasortably
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blamed her for his penury the umes he had feared her for the cull
igs she dealt lum snd the tmes he had hated her tcr opposmg his
desire to go mto medicme—atl d and th )

His grandmother had died suddenly of a stroke

The last trestle was past and they were now descending into
the foothills Darkness was creepsng out from its luding place behnd
the boulders that lay beside the tracks 1 an 1nstant the tram plunged
1nto 1t as if 1to a tunnel and the lights came on He found himself
looking mot at the boulders tumbled down from the hills but at the
reflection of hus plans tumbled about himself

Spartan McClntock bank teller he said to hus mrrrored face He
would have to stay home now to care for his mother the fierce old
woman who was dead had gotten her way after all She had always
been determined that she would He could go back and finish the
term and then come home for good It was a fine education he would
have—-a better one even than that of Mr Harlan Boswell

The face he was watching indicated that thrs—thus termble
exorable sense of loss of an unrealized future—was what they really
called grief

His mother was tired her mouth set 1n a hard line But her eyes
met his defiantly when he saw that Grandmother was laid out 1 2
plamn pine box The Reverend Wit Gates was there to pat Maude s
hand e¢jecting comforting words to her through his protruding teeth
She had a fine grown son at her side someone to stay nght here
always and care for her and someday when he had his own httle
home she would be there with her grandchildren at her knee

Glaring with the effort Maude managed No such
thung!

“The good reverend recoled and for no reason Spartan remem
bered that once this man was supposed to have been imterested in
his mother

I know how distressed you are the rcverend resumed tenta
tvely  The loss We must all be brave The Lord giveth
and the Lord taketh away.

He continued on Ike this uminterrupted until the end of the fu
neral Spartan held her gloved hand t htly in his while she shed
tears panfully as though they were stones being forced from under
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her lids They had had a twisted fove for the old woman half affec-
wion half exasperation and pique

He did not know what people did on the first night there was a
new grave He thought perhaps they went to bed early and wept
But Maude got out a pencil and paper and he saw that she was writ
10g laboriously

Insurance $100
Funeral 60

$ 40 $40
Mrs Boss drs 325 25
Imagenes 20 20

$85

“You re go-mg back ” Maude said.

He sighed “You cant Lve on that eighty-five dollars forever
Tl fimsh up the—oh, why bother? I'll ask Mr Boswell for 2 job 1n
the morning

For the first tunc she resembled the dead woman as her
face tightened uself into a bumh about her bardened mouth
“Youre gomg back!

She went with bun to the station and as the tram began pullng
out he very nearly jumped off to rejoin ker He could not leave the
small bandicapped creature alone m that desolate house by herself
The sience in that housc was awful, though they had both once
prayed for 1t as for a blessing

He called out from the top step Im not leaving! Wart"™

Very deliberately Maude McClintock turned her back and walked
away

He came back to find Buddy distressed to tears With mud terms
less than two weeks away Buddy had wakened m the muddle of the
night to the realization that he could not possibly pass them This
meant no Deke wmuaton 1n February this meant that his father
would roar and cut his allowance and worst of all 1t meant that he
would have to go through hazning agam if he remaied a pledge

Belatedly Buddy had understood that the faculty of Western was
distnchined to toady to the Boswell name

Spartan took pity on hum  Tight hpped he locked the door of
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thetr room and went to work on Buddy He helped Buddy fake a
passable notebook from his own he pounded sumple rudiments of
chenustry 1nto Buddy s head he did algebra for Buddy untd they
both dreamed 1t and finally he had Buddy muttenng German de-
clensions 1n s sleep

Buddy passed His father raised hus allowance the day after he
became a full fledged Deke

i

That summer Spartan worked again, es he did the summer after
that. Buddy was around mfrequently between trips to New York
with the entire famuly hunting tnps alone with Ius father another
family tnp to New Orleans, and a viut to his Cincinnatt cousing
The Boswell enterpnses were boomisg and the McClintock finan-
cial ventures hmped along

Every cent Spartan earned went wto Maude s hand and together
they cousted it, greedy as musers The apportionment that each took
for the coming school months was frugal to the pomt of depnivation
Maude could depend on a certain amount of sewing but there had
to be a small sum to carry her over scasonal lags So though Spartan
was making more than they spent because of hus partial scholarship
he still could not save enough

Even with the bank account there would not be enough to get
him through more than one year of med school. I've got to get st
somehow ” he fretted Oh, goddammit why does 1t have to be so
expensive?

Across the kitchen table he and Maude looked at each other st
lently He returned to hus calculations “Suppose next summer I make
another mnely dollars that wll all add up to——" He threw her a

glance for her fingers ‘Ninety plus—— Do
that agawn!” he commanded her suddenly

She raised her brows

“That! Drummng your fingers like that. You never used to be
able to——o

She Jooked down at the hand proudly “I think ” she said 1 her
slow way Im getting better ™

“1d give 2 pretty to know what s wrong with you The horse doc-
tors around here don t know therr. Anyway they dont.”
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She grinned and challenged hum  *Then you find out ”
Back where they started from Oualy enough for one year 1n med
Only one year only one year

i

In the fall of hus juntor year an epidemic struck down every pre

med They sent for admission blanks filled them out fevershly
sent for others filled them out talked endlessly about grades and
quotas and money sturred their conversations with the handles of
Tong names like Umversity of Tenneville Medical School Vanderbilt
Umversity Medical School Umiversity of Kentucky Medical Schoot
Unversity of Lowswville Medical School and Umversity of Tennes
see Medical School and finally succumbed panting to the final stage
of the disease—the long peniod of waiting to see 1if they would be
accepted and by whom Then as the admissions began to dnft in
the relapses of fever occurred How about finishing up and getting
an AB? Or a BS? What for? Why not? Who s gomng to do which?
Why?
Spartan suffered a severe case i the final stages If he stayed on
at Western he could break even for the year Then he could have
two more summers to save for tution No hed have them anyway
the summer after next would arrive whether he had a year of med
behind hm or not. No but he would already have spent all the
money On the other hand

Buddy wanted to stay down another year He wasnt ready for
the big push yet.

Then Milt came mto therr room one evening himself barely con
valescent, ‘Lissen  he said to Spartan persuasively what would
you take here next year anyway? Biochem? Youll get 1t m med
Same with embryology histology physiology and the rest of that
crap Come on 1 with me next fall and lets get gomng!

Then Eudemonia Mackintosh had her say Alone one might under
the trees ;n back of the sc1 building she sat up from her prone po-
sitton and said to Spartan heatedly But you ve got to come up with
us! The whole gang is gong mext fall except Fatty Boswell If you
wait a year we Il all be ahead of you Do you want even plodding
ole Ez getting ahead of you?

He shonted I dont have the monev! I dont have the goddamn
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lousy son-of a bitching mon-.— He collapsed. “Mac what am 1
gowng 1o do?”

Marry me Eudemoma Mackintosh sud “We'll Ive with Dad
of course And he's got enough pull at the University to get you a
loan or a scholarship or some damn thing

“Well I dont know » He temponzed Marnage Mac as
tis wife An ugly thought came to him After all when he
was through med there was nothung to prevent hum—— But her
father was an unknown 1n the equation possibly he could retahate

He was close 10 sobbing  I—just—don t—know! he yelled 1o
her startled face

But Buddy Boswell had the last and final word That December
his application to Tenneville Med was refused Grandfather Muller
or no He was advised to spend another year 1n college to raise his
grade average Spartan of course was accepted for the freshman
class beginming 1n September 1924

x

The second day of Chnstmas vacation that year the Bearcat

stopped before Spartan s door
How ya Mrs McChatock ” Buddy said breenly to Maude and

then to Spartan “Cmon my dad wants to talk to you He frowned
and bethought humself  Oh—1 almost forgot! My mother wants to
know if I could bring you over for a sno—— cup—of tea, Mrs Mc~
Clintock.

Her cyes went past Buddy to Spartan This may be 1t! But be
careful lets be cautious ‘Thats very kind, she was saymng
1 her slow calm fashion

In the Boswell library Agnes scated Maude between herself and
Harlan Opposite them on a mission sofa sat Buddy and Spartan

Agoes opened fire fist Well it was just honestly Maude too
wonderful the lovely fnendship the boys had had down the yeats
and all that Well she and Harl had been meanmng forever you might
say, to get better acquamnted which sounds a silly thing to say to
someone who made your wedding dress my goodness, Spartan seems
almost ke my own son, and so forth.
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Harlan fared a bt better He and Agnes 1t seemed had been
so busy recently but they had certamly been meaning oh yes
deed But what brought the whole thing back mto mind was all the
wonderful things Buddy had been telling them about how Spartan
had helped tum a bit over a rough spot here and there Nice to think
of them gong on to med school together wasnt 1t? The year after
next of course Buddy wasnt you might say ready for professional
school yet It was just that Buddy wasnt a bookish boy 1 the real
sense of the word Anyway hed be a better doctor because of that
not full of notions

The problem and 1t was 2 minor one was sunply to get Buddy
over the hump of books that sull impeded hs progress before he
could call himself doctor

That was where Spartan came 1

He was a bookish boy Yes you could say that bookish The
very mfluence that Buddy needed for his years mn medical school

Now, surely Spartan would want a degree it was such a mice thing
to——— Oh—money' If he had the money he would be delighted to
get a degree at Western before going ahead

Well

Money Chicken feed Make it an outright loan Send 1t to you
just the way we send it to Buddy Both at Western and up at Tenne-
ville No sir! Want to dot!

Insist

Maude s smule was cool. A loan only she said with all the em
phasis she could muster

Well certainly didnt we say so”? A loan Who was even thunking
the word chanty My goodness Maude McChatock?

Spartan thought that they need not have worned about the char
ity angle Maude had a good 1dea of how much he had already done
to earn the money But then just shoving Buddy along and tutoring
him wasnt much Little enough for having his way pard with real
green honest to-God legal MONEY through med school*

Shaking Mr Boswells hand on the bargam Spartan promised
him in a silent frenzy of grattude 111 give you every cents worth
for your money Mr Boswell I swear I willl

That was the Chnstmas too that eighteen year-old Imagene
was recovenng from a bout of pneumomta Spartan realizing that
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he had not seen her except at & distance for almost three years, pre~
dicted 10 himself that she would look thin and pale a3 skum milk on
a cold mormng

Buddy sud so far 1t was a lousy vacation He said for Spartan
tew Gawd s sake to come on over and they d see if they could scare
up some excitement—ihe place was ke a tomb

Oh and bnng Mrs McClintock of course Mother thought 1t
would be swell if they could have an evenung together They'd send
the car around The big one

Tt went to lus bead a Lttle He knew it and could not stop getung
drunk on the thought of Boswell money His mother smuled toler-
antly and squeezed hus hand as they went up the steps to the front
door They rang and waited.

The door opened And there was Imagene

He could not take 1t all 1n at once The blonde harr bobbed and
stylishly frizzled about her lovely face her mouth full 1 the under-
11p as though still withdrawing from a kiss her eyes narrowed 1n the
old way—but now so provocative her body breastless as a boy’s
1n a brief sheath of chuffon that ended just below her knees His
mind stumbled and 1n a panic he guessed what she had already done
to um

AY evemng Imagene humbled him with ber beauty and her mock-
ery They played records and sometuues she would dance with lum
and sometines not. She would come walking up to him swinging
her lups to the music the long pearl necklace that hung to below her
waist knotted 1n her thin hands Then st before he could pull her
to lum she would step swftly to one side throwing back her head
and fungng ber arms wide To the beat of the music she made rhyth
muc noises with her mouth (“Like she was sucking something out
of her teeth  as Buddy said 1n disgust Jater) at the same time snap-
pug her fingers and shuffling her high heeled shppers From her
narrowed eyes she watched Spartan nviting hum to think her ex
ciung and jazzy He did

After 2 while he noticed that Buddy had disappeared

He tned woomng her with extravagant comphiments and to each
she drawled n loud delight Thats sad! Spartie thats the saddest
line T ever heard'

Then ke left ever vehemence bebund when he degged fier simply
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Please, will you go to the movies with me tomorrow mght? Please?
Imagene it happened was crazy about mowvies so she guessed
she would,

Imagene drove them 1n the Bearcat And back under the shadow
of the Boswell portico he lkussed her worstupfully He wondered
then humbly if she would pet with lum Imagene was crazy about
petting so she guessed she would

Maude seemed unusually anxious for um to return to Western

x

Well Milt demanded “did you think it over? Are you comung
up with us next year Spart?
Yeah he thought 1t over—the fart Buddy sad tilting hus charr
back and rocking  And he s staying down here
Milt rased hus brows “Do I detect a nift between our Damon and
as?
If you must know * Buddy sard nastily “he made one big fool
of himself all right all nght He went and fell 1n love with my sister!
And thats your reason for not coming to med next fall Spart?
Mt said mnnocently
Well no I had already about made up my mund
Me and Spart decided we d have us some fun next year Buddy
said  Besides me and Spart want to stay n the same class together
Not to mention the fact, Mut saxd  that youd flunk out five
mnutes after Spart left Western Thats the real reason snt it
Boswell?
Buddy stammed lus chair to the floor and began to smff the arr
Y know Spart I could swear I smell kike mn here!
Milt rose with digmty  Thunk 1t over carefully Spart
Spartan silent hung lus head he owed fealty to Buddy

Yet several days later Spartan sought out Milt 1 the bascment
room of the sc1 building  Lissen Milt he said desperately lissen
tis old man s helping me Hes gomng to put me through med school
dont you understand?

Mlt avorded hus eyes  Sure Sure Id do the same thing too 1n
your place Maybe He scratched at an erupbion on hus cheek and
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e had not seen her except at a distance for almost three years, pre-
dicted to humself that she would look thin and pale as skim milk oo
a cold mormng

Buddy sud so far 1t was a lousy vacauon He said for Spartan
tew Gawd s sake to come on over and they d sec if they could scare
up some excitement—he place was like a tomb

Oh and bnog Mrs McChntock, of course Mother thought it
would be swell if they could have an evemng together They'd send
the car around The big one

It went to his head a httle He knew 1t and could not stop getung
drunk on the thought of Boswell money His mother smiled toler
antly and squeezed his hand as they went up the steps to the front
door They rang and wated.

The door opencd And there was Imagene

He could not take 1t all 1n at once The blonde hair bobbed and
stylishly frizzled about ber lovely face her mouth full in the under
lip as though still withdrawing from a kiss her eyes narrowed in the
old way~—but now so provocative her body breastless as a boy’s
1n a brief sheath of chuffon that ended just below her knees His
mind stumbled and in a panic he guessed what she had already done
to um

All evening Imagene humbled hum with her beauty and her mock
ery They played records and sometimes she would dance with um
and sometimes not She would come walking up to him swinging
her hups to the music the long pearl necklace that hung to below her
waist knotted 1n her thin hands Then just before he could pull her
to lum she would step swiftly to one side throwing back her head
and funging her arms wide To the beat of the music she made rhyth
mic nosses With her mouth ( Like she was sucking somethmng out
of her teeth  as Buddy said in disgust later) ab the same tme snap-
ping her fingers and shuffing her high heeled stippers From her
natrowed eyes she watched Spartan 1nviting him to think her ex~
ating and jarzzy He did

After a while he noticed that Buddy had disappeared

He tned wooing her with extravagant complunents and to each
she drawled in loud delight “Thats sad! Spartic thats the saddest
lise I ever heard!

Then be left even vehemence behind when, be bepged her sumply,
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mean I mean she was a woman already when we were just fresh-
man She slopped over I could tell that a mile away And of course
you had to be pretty boy and go dip your wick 1n 1t, you couldnt
let a thimg like thate-w-
“Milt with st all Jard out for yov wouldnt you have——
“Nope
Now I guess you re going to say it was Boswellian of me!
Listen 111 tell you when youre bemng Boswellian dont worry
Tve always pusctured you every time you got too flatulent, havent
n

What arc you anyway my conscrence?

Naw just a fellow Crapper Hand me those shirts will
you?”

Look do you have to leave this aft? Why couldn t you take the
mormng train with us?

And do what tomght while you and Buddy get gassed with the
Dekes?

Oh Well "

Spart!

Yeah?

Write in to Tenneville and tell them you re comng up this fall
Once youre past your first year you'll be able to swing a Joan or
something Spart you gotta shake those damn Boswells before—-

I cant, Milt I just cant I cant nsk mot getting a loan
Tcant.

You cant get that sister of Buddy s out of your head you mean

I guess not

Well thus is sort of it huh? We I all be waiting for you up
at the dear old pus factory 1n case you change your mund

TIwont Uh—so long stupid

“So long fathead

X

Imagene Boswell stll virgo intacta Lﬁough not by repute snake
hipped her way to the Western campus 1n the fall of 1924 Jazzy
speedy hot they were all Imagenc s adjectives as were the members
of the football team her cotene and all other coeds her avowed
encmies She was very pretty and it was only when a nval summed
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up her beauty 1 words—the Lttle mouth ted m & bow between
bunny-chop checks the babitual squint the excelsior hawr—that the
total was ndiculousness Her draw] had become so thick that 1t verged
on a speech impediment and a conversation with Imagene was some
what like extracting the topic under copsideration from a keg of
blackstrap

Her course load and the subjects she had chosen would have
shamed a moron—but then, she had no mtention of attending classes
Her feet bore her constantly over the walk that ended at the door of
the Grandstand the college hangout And her swams could have
recognized her by her walk alone for she wore beels so high that
she sounded as though she Wwere trotting about on sy hooves

It had developed that she liked frat men Thus when Deke finally
offered Spartan a bid he overlooked the fact that be considered them
an impossible collection of swilleys phys ed majors and kindergarten
intellects and accepted 1t eagerly

“Well Imagene observed its time you stopped being one of
those sad non-orgs I reckon I can be seen with you without bewng
ashamed now ™

Imagene spoke truly 1f nomnclusively Even though the semior
year was tradittonally the season of romance of Western the class
of 25 was unusually active Imagene Boswell had dared to flaunt 2
sacred code-—that of cleaving only unto the ope whose pm yon
worc—and had done 1t o successfully that the other coeds began
to follow her example The sentors feeling the sincere urge to mate
were reduced t0 wan loitenings And Imagene left m her wake loy
terers of the very best. She accepted Spartans Deke pm a Beta
shield and a small gold basketball hung on a slender chamn By
s;;ln;gx everyone was quite accustomed to secmg ber decorated with
all three

xw
Only the Dekes had the effrontery to select each year a girl whom
they crowned Campus Queen The Betas the Kappas and the

Kuights also had Sweethearts but their honors were somehow not
as prized by the fair cancidates

‘Most naturally Imagene felt herself to be the ideal chowce for the
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Dekes signal honor The Dekes with the exception of Buddy Bos
well agreed After some thought on the matter Spartan proposed
that the Queen must, above all other qualifications wear but one pmn
on her breast and must consider herself the property of lum whose
pu she wore The proposal was accepted with sympathetic nods by
all agamn with one exception

This Deke sunply threw back his huge head and guffawed

His name was Hobe Wismer He was a large creature twenty two
years old he was i appearance and inclhinations a stallion. Very few
‘Western guls ever went out with Hobe He made no pretenses and
more than once he bad called for a girl at the dorm taken her ymme
duately to some dark secluded spot and then returned her unwined
unded and undone But most girls Hobe admutted cynreally usu
ally demanded a coke first

When he heard Spartan s proposal that the Dekes legislate Imagene
mto bemng his own pnvate reserve this appareptly amused Hobe
greatly After uttering hus loud laugh, he remarked Say remind me
Mac to ask her for 2 date agan ™

Spartan passed 1t over Hobe had become non-exstent for him
even before ke left the club room to search out Imagens When he
found her readily epough m the G he put his
to her

Imagene cid not care for the 1dea

Spartan was frm ‘Do you want to be Queen of not? Believe me
honey unless you give back that other junk youre wearng you re
out. Get that?

Imagene rose magmficently to the occasion Jerking his pin from
her blouse she threw 1t on the table between them ‘Take your ole
pin? And I still bet I can be Queen

Oh? How?
‘By getting another Deke pin stupid.

“Whose—Buddys? Spartan asked pleased with his sarcasm
“Imagene no other Deke will pin you on a bet. Youre up agamnst
brotherhood baby ™

Imagene smiled enrgmatically “You'll see ™

Even Buddy wasn t sure what to think of it. After all she was his
sister A louse albert but hus sister He came straight to Spartan wath
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tus problem  Spart the guys told me Imagene s got a date with Hobe
Wismer tonight 1 know you re not pioned to ber any more and all
but——

Oh that damn hittle fool' Spartan eried.

He tried to fughten Imagene I know what you think you re going
to pull But he wont give you lus pin he'll pve you a His
voice died away He resumed as steadily as he could  Please dont
go out with im Imagene Hes the kind of guy you cant tease Hes
not harmless like me he s kind of crazy on the subject

1 think he s exaiting  Imagene drawled  And 111 bet I can han-
dle lum easy Hes just dated those sad nubs before The kind that
know they have to gave 10 or nobody will date them But he'll find
out that httle ole Imagene Boswell can wrap lum nght around her
httle———

You scare me  he smd muserably Youre so stupid you scare
me

Tmagene sneered and flounced ont

Hobe pad tribute to Imagene s superionty to the extent of taking
her to the movies first Five rows behind them Spartan could hear
Imagene gggle even above the plano After the movie Hobe bought
Imagene a coke Spartan waited outside

He followed them across the dark campus guiding himself by Im
agene s drawl Then she was sient and be lost them for a ume as
they went into the deep shadow behind the stadium

Again 1t was Imagene s voice that finally led hum to them and he
came upon her struggling half sobbing half gigghing unable ta be
lieve that she was being raped He shouted somethimg or perhaps
merely made some loud horrfied nose and threw himself at them
Imagene yipped thinly

Hobe made 1t to his feet Spartan hanging on lum trying to grap-
ple with um With a single snort of exasperation the huge Hobe
‘broke Spartan s nose

He staggered m a half-circle before b to s knees He
rose sobbing with rage to fight with Hobe until he had killed or was
himself killed and saw that Hobe was gone Casually gone

Imagene s crymg fell dismaily on the soft ught He picked her up
brushed her off aund extracted bits of suck and grass from her frzzy
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bair Looking down at ber tearful silly face 1t struck fup that he
had conducted tumself like an 1diot for thus mavled frichtened bittle
fool He wiped her tears and his blood with the same handkerchsef
If he was to go on loving her——and he was dreardy certain that he
would—he would have to find some way m which he could do 1t and
stidl respect himself

“You ve bawled cnough be said He debated a technical ques
tion and phrased it Are you all nght?

“ All nght, Imagene snuffied “ Ought to kil hum
Try to make a fool of me

“Shut up he told her He didnt just try he succeeded And
when they see my nose tomorrow they re all gomng to know pretty
much what happened Hobe Wismer had the sense to treat Imagene
Boswell just Iike the little bitch she 15 You ve got one chance to save
your face—and thats me  He npped the gold basketball from her
neck and tore off the Beta shield I give these back to the guys
who own them Your play party days are over Theres only one
thing the half wits around herc cant stand and thats ndicule Arnd
nght now youre )l I Now th <o you want my
pn back or not?

“Could I stll go out with——"

Oh don't be such a fool' Listenn Imagene 1f you re smart, you'll
take this chance even with all the stnngs attached And believe me
those strings are going to stay They might as well you wont be
back here next fall *

She sard uncertainly ‘Why I surely wall be! I certain———

“You re flunking out You ve flunked out! You ve had your college
and you ve had your fun Now all you got left 1s me 11l see to st that
you leave 1n a blaze of glory Youll be Campus Queen since 1t means
so much to you at least youll have that. But remember—I come
with t. And one more thing If ever I hear of you gomg out
with anyone else and especially taking down your pants for any
more of those football——

You cant talk

“Y repeat Imagene 1f you ever take down your pants agam for

ybody—but me—1I Il break- 1 mean that.”

She gasped “How cap you be so mean?

Because I love you And because I m not effeniag you a silly god
damn pin I m offerning you my Ife Im offering you the only chance
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youll ever bave of bewg somebody—of getung out of Dublin
Theres no one there for you Imagene And no college will have
you pow—s0 what other man do you have but me? I mean one who
really wants to marry you and not just lay you

Imagene thoughtfully did not answer

He appealed to her further Catch on honsy Im going placest
Once I get out of med school, nothing 15 gowg to stop me Im not
coming back to Dubln to be a hick doctor 1n a hick town Im going
to leave Dublin so far behind that

11t bet Imageue said 10 a strange pemsive voice  you will at

that Tm thinking hard about you Spartan McClintock,

How about 1t then?

Il want a lot Imagene smd I want to live 1n a big city and
have a wonderful house and all the cars and clothes and servants
S

Thats understood Imagene I love you—youre gomg to marry
me arent you?

Why yes Imagene sawd with smgulac calar I reckon f am

Buddy was reading College Humor when Spartan got back to therr
room Without a word he snatched the maganne from Buddy s hand
and threw 1t across the room

Well fer Gawd s—— Hey what happened to your no——

Never mind about my nose Listen Buddy if you think 1 stayed
out of med school just 1o watch you bone up on College Humor
youre crazy I promsed your old man 1d get you a degree and Im
by Gawd gomg to do it!

Buddy began  You dont own me who do you—-

I do own you you and Imagene both as long as your old man 15
footng the bulls 1 ve let you two get away with murder all year while
T acted like the biggest ass tlus side of the Mississippr Now get out
that embryology notebook of mine and start copymg Or do you
thnk T oaght to do that for you too? Along with Wiping your nose
1 mean

Well fer Gawds sake, Buddy said as he went to the desk
opened a drawer and got out Spartan s notebook.

Spartan lay down on his bed and smiled up at the ceiing  Only
don t copy my stuff too good 1m making the haghest grade anybody
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ever did 1n that course and itll Jook funny as hell of a creun ke
you turns up with a notebook half as good ™

After a while he dozed off to the sound like a muniaturs canpon-
ade of Buddy s pen 1ndustriously supphng away

He awoke only because Buddy was cautiously shiding off hus shoes
for tm  Thought youd be more comfortable Buddy muttered
apologetically

Forget about me aud go back to work  Spartan said coldly He

gnaned at Buddys beefy back By God, he thought, somethings
bappened to me!

xv

Spartan McChotock AB was the only member of his class to
graduate summa cum laude Buddy Boswell came through with fly
img Cs and because of his degrec was accepted imnto the freshman
class at Tenneville Med for the fall term 1925

Imagene Boswells father received a letter from the registrar
staung that Imagene would not be allowed to reregister at Western
for the fall term It was the opiuon of the faculty that she was not
college material

But that was all nght because Mrs Boswell announced Imagene s
engagement to onc Spartan McClintock 10 the Dublin Runner the
next day

Now Indeed Spartan McClintock owned the younger Boswells He
was completely responsible for the two of them
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TENNEVILLE 13 really Chicago m microcosm Stirated by a wide
bend of the nver 1t was evenm 1925 a lusty industnal and trading
town But because it mamtamned its own umversity the only one m
the state Tenneville mistakenly conmsidered itself the genteel seat
of hennassee culture

Around the umversity itself were clustered the houses wherem
Respectability dwelt one such home belonging to a widow of mil
dewed refinement, 2 Mrs Dunnock When pressed Mrs Dunnock
would admut that occastonally she opened her lovely home to paymg
guests And these guests comcrdentally were invartably medical
students who took up residence promptly m September and stayed
untid the followmg June The next fall to Mrs Dunnock s expressed
surprise  the socral sojourn was repeated. Each year the guests
moved down a story the new semtors roomed on the first floor the
new jumors on the second and so on with the lowly freshman al
ternately roasting or freenng the term away m the atuc In the fall
of 1925 two new attic-dwellers were Buddy Boswell and Spartan
McClintock recommended to their hostess by Milton Salpinger

Therr tnp up on the tram their loud talk about cadavers and
Taajor surgery so fascinating to therr fellow passengers i the smoker
had been wnspinng for both Spartan and Buddy But newly 1o the
presence of old friends they wilted The realization that Milt and
Ez, and even Militant Mac (Lving across the quad with her father)
knew every word m those huge new texts stacked on Ius desk awed
and unnerved Spartan Stuck up here 1 the atuc with Buddy and
8ix other bewildered freshmen amd hearmg Milts tenor dmft up
from the third floor below he was suddenly both lonesome and bitter
He belonged down on third and for an instant as he looked at
Buddy s jolly-dog gnn he resented lum It was the first ume that hav
1ng to stay at Western and wast for Buddy had rankled
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Then he grew ashamed of himself

The first mght they lay in their beds and listened to a warm Sep~
tember wind tush through the trees outside Out of the darkness
Buddy s voice came thin and fnghtened  Spant lissen do you
honestly think T can Jearn all that stuff in those books?

Sull mindful of his gratitude to the Boswells earher in the day
and speaking dicectly to the umage of Mr Boswell in his mind  Spar
tan said stoutly Hell yes you can Buddy 11§ get us through this
if 1t s the last thung 1 do!

n

Into Spartan s hfe were to come two persons Lucilla who was
dead and Dr Augustus Meunch whom he was fervently to wish
dead These two were to occupy his thoughts daldy and mightly
respectively to fascmate and ternfy him while the rattled Buddy
hovered near afraid to stay and unable to run away

Luciila was an admirably thin mulatto cadaver chosen by Spartan
from the tank 1n the basement of the anatomy building Enlightened
by Milt beforehand Spartan avoided the sueculently fat bodies that
floated past him in the tank and unhesitatingly pulled Lucilla to the
side a she dofted past Buddy rmute at the macabre scene in the
basement the cackling old man who presided over 1t and Spartan s

y Y h the quality grade of meat only
stared when Lucilla’s delicate carcass was slammed on a cart and
trundled over to an elevator Delighting in his astuteness in choos
ing the finest cadaver in the tank and a female at that Spartans
mind barely recorded Buddy s timud suggestion that they name her
Imagene  Well call her  Spartan said smugly runming through
Dublins female population 1n his mind and lighting on the town s
most ardent gossip Luctla It would be a pleasure he
opined outwardly facetious inwardly eager to dissect her

The top floor of the anatomy building was entirely given over to
the dissecting 1ab There along with her confreres Luciila was placed
on a table beside which stood a bucket and two stools Overhead
were large celing lights that one knew would glare down on printed
page and bared bones The odor i the room warm from the Sep-
tember sup was almost overpowenng to the ummtiated
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On the first morniog of s freshman year Spartzn stood with
Buddy by Lucillas side lookung at the door expectantly A Grays
Anatomy the back sull uncracked rested at Luctllas feet and at
her head the case of shing dissecting instruments He felt alert
impatient and quite happy Then Dr Augustus Meunch professor
of anatomy appeared n the doorway Almost a dwarf he paused
and susveyed the freshman class of 1925 The class returned the
gaze frankly and then doubtfully Dr Meunch was ugly of feature
a3 well a2 figure and 1t was suddenly apparent ta the class that hus
temper could be equally unpl A chill of h wafted
over the room as Dr Meunch clumped to the lecture platform There
be stood squatly surveymg the class agam this tune smuling with
a cruel contempt,

‘T wish he annoupced 1 a nch German accent to pull an old
chestnut Each of you gentlemen will please shake hands wath the
one on either side of you Thank you

He thrust his hands 1nto s lab coat and laughed wsultngly Of
the gentlemen whose hands you hold only one of you will be left
atthe end of the year If that many I will call the roll ADAMS!
ATKINS! hd

Dr Meunchs chestut was the mental torture that other less
effectual college professors always fondly hoped 1t to be The terror
of havifg been Jeft behind of bemg mcapable of catching up filled
Spartan agamn Listerung to Buddy s nervous squeak Here! as hus
name was called huis hand stll wet from Buddys clasp Spartan
thought oh God 1ts gomg to be a job to pull myself through let
alone carry Buddy on my back.

Overtight Ife became a bad dream in broken Englsh Gus
Meunch did not lecture he erther harangued or nagged From the
first he accused the class of bemg slow mentally retarded clumsy
lazy and insolent When lus morning dratnibe was over he stalked
among the tables peerng up fiercely poking into cadavers asking
questions and always always c¢nticizing abusively the shghtest
error or the most msigmficant of misunderstandings He made 1t
quite plain that he loathed them all.

‘With the rest, Spartan canged whenever Gus approached. In one
Week he had learned 1o hate this hudeous Little creature With all the
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fernd emotionalism of a lover And m the next week he was hor-
nfied to discaver that he worshiped him as well

Almost at once frenzy became the routne Day and might the
dissecting tables were surrounded by haggard students the drone of
their voices as one pann:r read aloud from Gray s guiding the other
who d g like 2 ful htany Those who earhier
1n the vear had chosen plump cadavers as they would have geese
now found the pages stuck together wath grease from therr fingers
They eyed Lucilla covetously remarking loudly that anybody could
dissect as neatly as Spartan 1f they had her to work on

Even on Sundays the cutnng hacking probing stnpping and
murmurous Ltany continued for the ambitious spent seven days a
week at thewr task From the Chnstian Science Church that thrust
atself against the anatomy building on the corner of the campus came
the voices of the congregation ratsed 1n song

October was bathed in the golden twihight of the year Then the
dusk and cold of November seeped into the anatomy building The
wnndows were closed and the harsh Lights overhead and the radia
tors came on Slowly passively resising Lucilla gave up her struc
tural secrets The muscles she had once used to execute a simple
fiop-skip-and jump revealed an interrelationshup that neared perfec
tion her plumbing on the other hand had the umversal aspects of
mefficiency Her faults and virtues spoke to Spartan awake and
asleep 1n a continual murmur 10 his own and Buddys voice Her
arm with the muscles shredded away from the bone her chest with
the ribs spread like the skeleton of a beached ship became the i
ternal environment of his mund Whole chunks of time went by when
he did not think of Imagene at all She grew as dm m lus mind as
the mrocuous gentilities of Mrs Dunnock at supper 2s remote as
the unctucus pbes of Mt Salpinger

Only Lucilla would ever demand or receive so much of him agamm

Early 1n the semester it had come as a vast surpnse to all fresh
men that Augustus Meunch bore in his breast a pure selfless love
for another creature—though not a human bewng to be sure

Gus loved an Aredale he had brought with him from Hesdelberg
a great sparhng barkimg creature called Barbarossa Any student
1nsans enough to entertan the noton of sucking up to Gus m s
office off the dissecting room underwent a rapid return to normality
upon tapping on the door Through the opaque glass pane a huge
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shadow could be seen to husl stself at the door and a deep bload-
Iusting growl clogged the ears of the would be visttor with terror

As the days grew drear and a kind of 1cy mush fell from the skies
obscuring even the steeple of the Chnstran Science Church next door
Barbarossa became increasingly fierce Students passing the office
back and forth to lab took to treading lightly loath to rouse Bar
barossa with their passmg But the heavy footed Buddy always sent
the dog into a passion of wntation. Buddy reciprocated finally Spar
tan 0o Jonger heard hus outbursts on the subject.

Gus left hus office each day at four for a bnef coffee session with
Dr Goste of the Department of Pathology And one afterncon to
Buddys sensstized ears at least Barbarossas lomesome howhngs
grew unendurable Spartan dromng away from Grays hardly no-
ticed as Buddy suddenly dipped mto the bucket and retneved one of
Luctlla s discarded fingers He had a brief ghmpse of Buddy s haggard
face Lt with a kind of crazy wspiration before he sped away

Spartan followed, amving at the hall 1n time to see Buddy rapping
ot Guss door with the finger Inside Barbarossa was busling hum-
self aganst the door the glass ratting as s heavy body struck the
wood ‘Buddy you fool—-

He was at Buddy's side just as Buddy opened the door Leaping
high Barbarossa came at them Spartan kicked with all his strength
s shoe catchung the anmal just under the muzzle sending 1t back
wards to land agamst Gus 8 desk. Buddy slammed the door to

All the way back to their table Spartan reheved himself of his
opmions of Buddy s conduct. Then he remembered Lucilas finger
It was m Gus s office Buddy had accomplished his mussion—he had
tbrown Barbarossa a bone

Concluding tus lesture the next morming Gus took Lucilla s finger
from tis lab~coat pocket and held 1t up before the class “I wall take
care of feeding my dog myself thank youl The class cowered as he
began his rounds He stopped at each table to nspect the partners
tappig the bone bightly agamst hus left wrist. The morale of the
room was a degree above panic.

When he came to Spartan and Buddy he stood regarding them
malevolently Automatically Spartan began to dissect with great
bnlbancy and verve raising his Little fingers ke a Dublin matron at
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fernid emotionalism of 2 lover And in the next Week he was bor
nfied to discover that he worshiped hum as welt

Almost at once frenzy became the soutine Day and mght the
dissecting tables were surrounded by haggard students the drone of
thetr voices as one partner read aloud from Gray s guding the other
who dissected sounding like a mournful htany Those who earhier
1 the year had chosen plump cadavers as they Would have geese
pow found the pages stuck together with grease,from their fingers
They eyed Lucilla covetonsly remarking loudly that anybody could
dissect as neatly as Spartan if they had her to work on

Even on Sundays the cutting hacking probing stnpping and

litany d for the amb spent seven days a

week at therr task From the Chnstian Science Church that thrust
uself against the anatomy building on the corner of the campus came
the voices of the congregation raised in song

October was bathed 1n the golden twilight of the year Then the
dusk and cold of November seeped 1nto the anatomy building The
windows were closed and the harsh lights overhead and the radia
tors came on Slowly passively resisting Lucilla gave up her struc
tural secrets The muscles she had once used to execute a simple
bop-skip-and yump revealed an interrelationship that neared perfec
uon her plumbing on the other hand had the umversal aspects of
mefficency Her faults and virtues spoke to Spartan awake and
asleep 1n a contmual murmur 10 his own and Buddys voice Her
arm with the muscles shredded away from the bone her chest with
the nibs spread like the skeleton of a beached ship became the 1n
ternal environment of us mind Whole chunks of time went by when
e did not think of Imagene at all She grew as dim 10 his mind as
the mnocuous gentlines of Mrs Dunnock at supper as remote as
the unctuous pbes of Milt Salpinger

Only Luailla would ever demand or receive so much of hum again

Early in the semester st had come as a vast surpnse to all fresh-
men that Augustus Meunch bore 1n his breast a pure selfless love
for another creature—though not a human being to be sure

Gus loved an Auredale he had brought with him from Heidelberg
a great soarhng barking creature called Barbarossa Any student
msane enough to entertan the notion of sucking up to Gus in his
office off the dissécting Toom underwent a rapid return to normality
upon tapping on the door Through the opaque glass pane a huge
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Word of the Dissection spread to Mrs Dunnocks and both Milt
and Ez had words of consolation to offer “Any good proctologist
could give hum advice on what to do with that dog of tus * Milt said
with 2 comforting grin  But as the days passed Spartan began to
glower twardly teling humself that they couldnt really compre-
bend what a nding from Gus was Iike

Now when Buddys spunts sagged damply and he pleaded with
Spartan for a respite from work and grinding Spartan only hounded
hum the more dnving them at might as mercilessly as Gus did during
the day He was domng it mot for Buddy s sake any more but hus
own In their chull attic room he kept them awake with naggings and
recnminations and coffec and ks hatred of Gus When nothing else
could prevent his ids from drooping he picked up the mountaizous
Gray s and paced the floor chanting from 1t.

The Dissection continued wath only a twenty four hour break for
Thanksgving  Over his turkey Mlt looked first at the uervous
Buddy and then at the glum evil tempered Spartan  And thus ” he
remarked to the heap of dressing on Iis plate are the mighty
brought low Spartan dear have some more humble pre you re ook
1ng so thin these days ”

“Go to hell  Spartan snapped

Why boys Mrs Dunnock sard 111 thank you wall to remem-
ber you re guests 1n this house and-——

w

For an early Chnstmas present, Gus threw a surpnise quiz one
bleak Tuesday mosnung Half the class knew 1t had failed hope-
lessly just as Spartan was certam he had been letter perfect Gus
came out of his office to return the papers the class stillimg as though
Death were marching through 1t choosing with one fat dwarf fin
ger you and you and you

At their table Gus ignored Spartan and tossed Buddy s paper to
im Buddy grinned weakly at learning that his answers had becr{ 30
et cent correct.

“So” Gus smd You arc turmng out to be a stodemt Mr
Boswell?”
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Yes” Buddy d  Sur I—uh-—" He smckered sdiot-

call,
Gyus chpckled and started to turn away Then as iof an after
thought bhe tossed Spartans paper on the table lus tmy eyes
mocking Spartan s defensive glowening There was no grade on Spar
tans paper, only the notation See me 1n my office four thirty P M

They had lunch with Mt and Ez Over gnlled cheese sandwiches
and Cokes Spartans paper was discussed fulsomely Milt decided
serencly Aw, the old boys bark 1s worse than lus bite  And Ez
nodded sagely while picking at 2 chronic sore on his neck

1 guess I could £o to the dean about 1t Spartan fretted I mean
hes got no night to bust me just because he doesat like the way I
part my hair

Or kick hus dog  Mult corrected hum cheerfully

Not that we re not sorry for you ™ Ez put n hastily

Angry enough to snarl Spartan turned on the thin jitery Ez
“And you know where you can stick your pity! And quit picking at
that chancre on. )our neck!

Ez sighed My mustake And 1ts an mgrown hair  he added wth
wured dignity He dramed the rest of his Coke while pushing back
lus chair  1m off to the pus factory girls

Spartan sulked disdaiung to acknowledge Ez s departure

“Beat up any sick kittens lately Spart? Mult asked pointedly

to hell Spartan advised him

You dear dear boy Milt said  you egomantac-son-of a bitch
You never notice anybody but yourself do you?

I don t know what you re talk——

Bz 1m talking about Ez Take a good look at him one of these
days Sometune when you re not worrying about whether Gus loves
you

Spartan was too engrossed in his own troubles to discern the note
of concern 1n Milt s voice

Promptly at four thirty that afterncon he lad aside hus Iab coat

and presented humself at Guss office At his knock the mighty
shadow of Barbarossa leaped up agamst the pane and then col
lapsed at Gus 5 command

Spartan entered gingerly hus left eye vamly attempting to cow

Gus his nght Barbarossa In his pocket was concealed his scalpel
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and he gnpped hus hand over ft pervousv sw
now released crawled to Spartan on ., befly a::“; m{" e o
thrustmg up 1ts muzzle ' ¥ e
Hey there old boy Spartan said fvol shly ety
fus hand on the bristly head lest Gus be confudpd 5 m“;g tt e f
was being addressed. S5 44 (horey
You want to pat me on the head pow M J
suggested Make fnends with me to0? e g G«
No sir™ Spartan said promptly then yey
saymg Yes decided, The hell with ft, ang
feeble glare
Gus smiggered Under the desk Spertag coug
clear of the floor “Tellme Gus said cunoush . ety
1ng that peasant Boswell? You love him, gect,, 5 2 /7 foveh

Lol ¢y
oo 1 e YA

o ity

like my Barbarossa like a pet? oy
“Well weve been friends all our tne 4,
are—pretty mce people Spartan waved ,, L"" s fampty
covered the scalpel meant for Barbaros 4 3¢, u" “ oy iy
1nto hus pocket S0 ark
“Hys pretty mice people belp you with mog.yy
sudden artful thrust JERLART L PP
Yes sr  Spartan said at once defiant g »
Umm 1 was merely wondcrmg why ey ) Mg

were teamed together You may g0 Then's;, ° "2 anf uy gy
door Gus called hum back, Oh yes your /,5'; ':' 041 1oy the
what the grade was But I warn You McCing,,, f ST
more than ever now I expect mOre of you tha” ! * taum gy
that T get tt” B bt o
Spartan was disnussed with 2 fip of the g, o,
stood a moment danng to 1ndulge 1 2 vast ay m,,:f’ Il gy e
From that day untl vacation time Gus wag o, > priga
Tessly than ever Buddy Boswell developed g o/ (% sy oey
Pad hum peckng like a chicken at words addres, 4w 41,0 1,
was banter 1 Gus § brutality and gradually u,,“f Bh Vg (i
tan perspinng after a bout began to sip Cavtg, ‘:'; i Gpar
Fathruy
Freed of s burden of Gus s maliee Spary,
table m the evenungs Buddy bubbled but M,_;f X i{tg, gesatal #
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umph not as much as he did at Ez. And Ez sat picking at his neck,
trying to joun in the fun His smile was fant though and the hfted
hand had the werhtless tremor of & claw

My God! Spartans startled gaze said to Milt and Milts rephed
Yeah thats what 1ve been trymng to tell you T think he s got
B

Later Spartan sought out Milt and voced lus suspicions

“You e not trymng to tell me are you Mutsad that you mive a
good goddamn Anyway 1m taking the guy home with me
Chnstmas and turning my old man loose on um Ezs uncle or
guardian or whatever the guy is certanly wont give a damn So I
guess we have to

Rught! Spartan said sturdily ignonng Mult s raised brow

On the final nught before the holidays the boys stood arouad Mrs
Dunnock at the prano and sang carols Spartan had one arm draped
over Ez the other over Buddy Across from hmm Milt, symularly
draped aver Joc Moreno and How Estes sang m hus honey gold
tenor

Milt so fervently commanded them all to  Fall on your
knees that Spartan obeyed hands prously pomnted together
while Bz sank beside hum m 2 nilest spasm of laughter Locking at
the thin flushed face beside him Spartan thought  You poor unlucky
bastard God don ¢ let anything like that ever happen to me

Mrs Dunnock swung around on the piano stocl at the conclu
sion and said Milt dear that was lovely! Yes yes
lovely!

The singing over Milt wanted urgently to drnk beer Spartan
must come along he muisted as well as Buddy Ez clawng at hus
ulcer again trotted breathlessly through the cold streets with them

In a small back room of a German grocery they and other med
students converged to dank home brew from genuine stems Milt
was stll m a singing mood and with a lusty modesty that was more
revealmg than pride the students yoined him tn announcing

Im only & poor medical student,
My mother makes syntheuc gin

My sister makes love for a livip —
My God how the money rolls mi™
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At the end of each chorus Mrs Dunnock s paying guests banged
therr steins on the table and assured each other 1n falsetto voices
that Milt was indeed yes yes lovely

In the mdst of the hilanty it came to Spartan suddenly that to-
morrow he would be with Imagene

v

‘When the tramn pulled i 1t seemed that Dublin was still the same
but nding home 1n the Boswell s new Buick Spartan and Buddy bent
startled gazes on one face after another Therc was that sophisticate
with the jong dangling ear bobs and the lemon hair sleek and close
to her head as a boy s Her talk was all of new hemhines and look
g at some really mice crystal patterns and she addressed her
gaping fiance 1 a bnsk voice as lover Her name he gathered n
dismay was Imagene

Next 1o Imagene was a cnisp woman with bobbed hair who nodded
at Spartan roguishly grnned at his discomfiture and msisted on
holding huis hand She suddenly scemed too young a person for a
grown man hke himself to be caling  Mother

In front, pext to the babbling woman—the one who was almost
frumpy compared to the other two—was a hearty gentleman who
unplugged s cgar from fus mouth only long enough to discourse on
Wall Street money and fliers before stoppenng it again

Allin all 3t was so confusing that Spartan did not start on the sub-
Ject of Gus until five munutes after he and Maude had entered the
©old Tabaferro house alone But 1t seemed that Buddy had already
told the whole story in 2 Jetter home

In her slow fashion Maude told hum that Buddy had said he
would have quit med school tn two weeks if 1t hadn t been for Spartan

“Buddy wrote that? Buddy did? Well I'll be hes sure n
swell ole guy 1sn t he!

For some unknown reason Maude looked the shightest touch
doubtful,

vi

When young Mrs Doctor McClintock to-be called her future
husband lover she did so for a debightful reason She expected him
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to live up to the appellation and he complicd ardently eyes closed
The home of the departed Ole Man Boswell stll perfumed shightly
with the sour smell of old age creaked about them with the cold But
1n the parlor a fire burned brghtly 1n the grate and Spartan himself
was ablaze After the first shock he was overwhelmed by Imagene
He found the sophisncate even more enchanting than the frizzy
‘hawed vamp had been If put to the choice he would probably not
have been able to say which one he could have lived without—
Tmagene or Lucilla

He gasped to her out of a sudden great passion for the truth a
whopping e  Imagene honey do you know I think of
you all the ime? I do I think of you constantly I get so lonely for
you I could dic Icant eat or sleep or study or (My Gawd
Buddy surely basnt mentioned to her about that mght him and
Milt and me all went down to that cat house on the nver!)

breathe without thinking of you———

You better not Mrs Doctor McClintock to-be sud compla
cently She strred  Lover hand me my cigarettes will you?

He beseeched her  Imagene do you love anybody? Even me?

Someumes  she mutmured  Lake now

He cradled her sleek head 10 hus hands I feel ike Im mamed
to you Dont you feel that way? Already marned to me?

Oh n a way But you can t feel marned—really marned—
until you have your own smart little apartment and all your mice
things

Feeling marned for Imagene was somewhat like the inventory
2 householder attaches to hus fire insurance policy
and 1n some big aty Lover 1 want to ive in New York!
Or at least Chicago I want to be nich a lot richer than I am and I
want to have ali the clothes in the world! I want people to pomt at
me and say Theres that sick Imagene McClintock 1snt she
stylish? I want to go to Broadway shows and have everybody know
1m marned to a famous surgeon-~———

Well honey I hadnt exactly planned on spectalizing 11 sur———

Oh any old thing' As long as we Spartie! Lissen! This
friend of mine—you dont know her we went to Ashby Moore to-
gether—anyway shes fmarned to a chiropractor! He s only twentv
two years old and he made six thousand dollars last year and he
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didn ¢t have to go to school kalf as long as you do Why you could be
a churopractor just Like that, and we could——

“Fer Gawds sake'™ be roared. “A quack! A—a_Im the out
standing member of the freshman class and yop tell me I
should—"

“Oh dont be so touchy Spartie? Lover?”

“Well—all right, he grumbled

After a while he proved wordlessly that ke would forgive her
for anything, always

vu

Spartan and Buddy returmned to Mrs Dunnock s late on 2 Sunday
nught. On their way up to the attic they paused at Mijt s open door
He raised hus round face from a book and gave them pus avuncular
smile Al full of Mother’s Goodies and Peace on Eanp7™

“None on earth” Buddy yapped fatuously ‘buy there was a
sweet hittle prece I had 1n the back seat of our Buick.™

“Lovely Milt sad *yes yes Iovely

There was a svrtcase on Ezs bed Milts was tumed down All
the open books on the study table faced 1o Milt s direction

“Ez didnt come back with you ” Spartan said

Dad found him a bed mn a san outside of Nashyjlle He'll be
back m a semester or so That was a tuberculous ylcer on lus
neck all nght

“Why the poor guy!’ Buddy burst out, causmg Mt to stare at
him thoughtfully “Gee the poor guy Gee what 3 shame!™

i

Mud terms were over and the dissecting room was as Buddy put
it, “Like a morgue ™ Gus had wielded his ax withoyt mercy and
though Spartan and Buddy emerged unscathed they were spattered
with the blood of the men who had had the tables oy esther side of
them Lucila or what remaned of her lay wrapped in vasehne
bandages looking tinter than ever and lonesome

‘With the spring thaw the talk was all of fratermities and helt week.
Spartan was bid AKK, and this ume it was Buddy who rode in on
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Spartans influence Together they were given two toothbrushes and
2 bucket They were to fill the bucket from the nver and return to
the quad a cistance of three miles each way, and they were to walk.
The river water was then to be used m the scrubbing of General
Lee s statue with the toothbrushes
As a further humihation Spartan was surpnsed to learn that the

upperclassmen had formed rather disrespecttul opisons of the Qut
standing Member of the Freshman Class They called lum with all
the smughess of haviog stumbled upon 8 bon met, Farin Mc-
Clintock

And we want every goddamn inch of that statue scrubbed. Get 1t,
Farun?

Ub  yessir, d the unfrock O ds Member of
the Freshman Class Groanwmg they set off wnto the chill spring
mght.

Some hours later a gemal Milt happened to be strolling across
the quad  Well well Back playmng fratermity boy agam huh
Fartin?

Spartan continued with his endeavors ‘Now dammut, Milt, I
don t have to Listen to you call me that!

Dunng this exchange Buddy had been scrubbing busily his body
bent 1 an uncomfortable crouch And 1d even forgot ole General
Lee had a horse

x

After the thaw spring herself came hesitating outside the opened
windows of the dissecting room reluctant to enter and mungle her
perfumes with the odor of formaldehyde As the warm weather
came on fingers grew lax m their clasp on scalpels and paragraphs
were read over and over for the sense 1o them

Spartan and Buddy had moved Lucilla over to one of the vacant
tables by a window and there they worked as dreamily as gardeners
putting out bulbs under 2 warm morning sun Even Gus drew his
head out of hus shoulders watking more like a man than an homun-
culus as he made his rounds among the tables His accent grew less
harsh and now seemed faintly touched with nostalgra as are Viennese
waltzes and German dnnking songs
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But of alf the harbingers of spnng only one would have been
necessary to presage the commg of the gentle season Buddy Bos-
well had fallen sweetly swoomngly n Jove

She was a member of the congregatton of the near by Chnstian
Science Church As the Sundays went by Buddy sat moonng at the
dissection room window waiting for her to appear She wore her sleek
dark hair i a Dutch cut and frequently upon commng out of the
church removed her hittle black cloche hat so that the sun struck red
from her dark bangs and crown

“Looka that now isnt that sweet? Buddy sighed

Spartan delving mto Lucilla muttered Are you nuts? Even if
you met her what would you do? Tell her all about the great big
doctor you re gowg to be?

Reasoning left untouched the smitten Buddy He yearned from
onec Sunday to the next And 1t isnt sex, he protested ndignantly
“Thus 1s the purest—well—its a sorta pure feclng if you get what
I mean

His gnin was 1diotic.

‘Then one Sunday Buddy rose dressed carefully whistling a
Chnstian Science hymn the while and left the boarding house
Spartan lay abed retreating from a muld hangover and realized
slowly that Buddy had gone out mto the morming to tryst

Rousing Milt Salpmger Spartan confided 1 hun Together the
two made their way to the anatomy building to watch the courtship
of Willlam Jennins Boswell

Idly bumming hymns along with the voices of the congregation
dnfting out on the warm arr Milt watched Spartan at work. You re
good you know 1t? he sard once

Spartan s gnn suddenly felt on his face the way Buddy s looked

‘Then Mult changed his positon and looked alert Hey I think
they re coming out

They were blobs of people spiliing out the door women s voices
fugh mn the stll air the print dresses and floppy garden hats shifting
constantly among the mens business smts ke colors 1 a kaler
doscope  Well 111 be damned  Milt breathed

The gl with the Dutch cut was chatting with Buddy Boswell as
she came out on the steps He bobbed like a marionette from person
to person as she introduced hum to other members of the congre
gation Even from the second story Mt and Spartan could sec his
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cheeks were cherry red, strung on erther end of a long stem of a
smile

Say, got a sparc pems or something around we could toss him?”
Milt sard eagerly

Spartan waved a hand at Lucilla s nether regions “What do you
thnk?”

Milt turned again to the window 1n time to sec Buddy disappear
1nto a car after the little Dutch girl. Together they watched untd the
car disappeared around the corner

I suppase  Milt saud suddenly “youre still engaged to Buddy’s
sster?”

“Yes™
Milt laughed “Unbnstle” He looked out of the window for a
moment Reason I brought 1t up I'm thinking of gomg around

a little with Militant Mac 1 was just afraid that— "

Dont be” Spartan said posiively “Macs a good kud but thats
‘been over with for almost two years now I m—too far gone on Ima-
gene 1 cant see another gul for dust. Not even a roll n the hay any
more ™

“Understand ¥ Milt said carefully “T'm not out to start anythung
with Mac Not 1n any way Fact 13 there s a Nancy Meyers at Pea
body 1ve got my eye out for But i the meantime I bke Mac as a

n
Sure ” Spartan said easily “Me too ™

Thete was a pause Milt suddenly shed his avuncular tone and
said for him, rather diffidently “Spart, let s go 1nto practice together
Rua a mee bttle clinic or something You know what X mean? We il
both practice 2 damn good brand of medicine one of these days
And we d keep each other on hus toes Boswell s a good pet to have
arcund but ke s not for you.”

Spartan dropped a bit of Lucillas flesh into the bucket and
leaned hus elbows on the table “Where do you 1ntend to interne?*

“Oh Cincunaty, maybe

Regretfully Spartan shook hus head “Youre stopping too low down
on the scale for me Mit Try for New York or Chr and take a res1
dence while I follow after you Then we could talk busiess *

“iell, T can see where this 1s leading.” Mt shd off the wandow sill
and came to stand opposite Spartan I thought for a while you d for
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gotten all that crap—gong after the big money 204 &8 et { ko,
just what 1s 1t you really want Fartn™™
I want all 1 can get thats all! What the '), & ¢y fr
confidence 10 yourself or something?
Mult stared at hum for a moment “Its goung 13 b o7 gt ¢ wsvz
estung watching you e said slowly “Mighty Intreevry |, >
Spartan worked on 12 sdence for almost ten pur s, V12 pres-
ng fum closely
Back to his avuncular tone Mile said finally, “H v b6 22
me putter around with you Sunday morpings? Vit 4360 p
know and there s some things you mus thatis wey 4
Srartan fechng a touch fattered made himee s, o L/
Lucilla don t mund ¥ dont
Lucilla now revealed her secrets of procreatim & 4w fuy o L/
and on Sunday Spartan gradually tock the rite of 40 e
Mit Careful you ploolt he would scresm jut o &/ 4, o
delicate bit of probing then would continue 1o 4.4 wtv p 4 ‘
und anastomoses it dec overian arlery , ¥ s
To therr dehght, Buddy continued o sir/ #5240, ¢
Luff Spartan sighed i the accent that hed bersxs 4 v
“Luft has come 10 our liddle Ville %
Yes yes Miltsaid  Yes Y8 ey
X

By the tume ther sophomore years Were fryer pud
had found out that he was a medical studrr, 4o :Jy«:' V/’:" "o
10 see Buddy ever ever agam and Buddy )4 1 // T4
and then hammered on Bettye s d00F 008 /¢ yrt ¢ ;"' A oh
had to let lum 1 and Buddy and Bettye ber 4 , 4': Lt af p ok
Bettye s father was so upset that ke 100k Budry ,, 1, ’,”“" 14
ambiguously about the symptoms of stomacs, 31, lsdibs il "l pot
assured him that stomach walls are not per ., A Gk by v
then asked for the far Betyes band .45, /“ k1 )":;‘:,
1t although what they were going 10 do st M"" /ery I{f
n the family they didnt kmow—y thet g, 'i/tu/ po, !:j
summer passed and Buddy waited opjy ¢ w“ fray 827
(hea Sgartan knew it was indeed Togf” A A
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X

‘There was a let up their junior year They were past most of the
horrors of having to memonze ope thick book after another, and
were entenng the stages of learming to apply what had been pounded
1to therr heads by rote

Ez Conklin had come wandening back that fall twenty pounds
beavier an unhealthy flabby robustness about hum that betokened
Ius twelve months complete bed rest and six months semi ambula-
tory state He was stll nervous and tended to tire easily but he -
tended to fimsh s medical education by slow stages He referred
to humself quite jovially as a Iunger ” and sbowed no offense when
he was addressed as Camulle night to his wistful face

Semors ke Milt Salpinger had suddenly become lordly they
were as busy weaving themselves bedside manners as silkworms a
cocoon They dashed about on OB at all hours of the night and the
phone i the first floor back ball rang for them constantly Spartan
was awed and envious he could pot wait with patience for hus own
chance

Now he found that he had gathered to himself the lost Bz as well
as s regular charge Buddy They baaed after lum tnied to keep up
wath lus drinking and s scholarship and did pot too badly Buddy
on the former and Ez on the latter He had their problems as well as
his Buddy s unhappy love affair and Ez s fearful reaching out for a
secure rest period mterspersed Life

Spartans own troubles were shght therc was only money and
Imagene to worry about. As for the money Mr Boswells stock-
market fliers were mncreasingly successful he lavished funds on
Buddy and came almost to the pomt of bellicosity when Spartan
would not accept the same treatment. Spartan gave m gracefully

As Thanksgiving came on he and Imagene indulged 1n 2 spat
via correspondence He wanted her to come to Tennewile for the
holiday as he had only the day tself off She could not see making
the long tresome tnp crossing almost half the state and the back-
bone of mountaing that bisected 1t for one day with hum He sulked
wia return mail and followed wath a Ietter saying that he bad been
1nvited to the Mackintoshes for a turkey dinner anyway He some-
how forgot to mention that Milt and Ez had also been mvited,

62



Onset and Symptomatology

Imagene replied tartly that he could have dinner and go to bed with
that fat frumpy vamp for all she cared He had anyway she knew
some of the things he had been up to at Western too

He rephed that Buddy s gul was away and that Buddy wanted to
go rabbit huntung on Thanksgiving and that he and Ez were gomg
with him besides be loved Imagene and would show her a thing or
two about beds if he had her with lum at the moment This was
wrniten at 1 00 A M

He forgot also to mention that Milt had asked him not to accept
the Mackuntosh wvitaton No use danghng yourself in front of
Mac Mt said succinetly

“Why Miltte Spartan said Dont you consider your own rosy
cheeks a tasty morsel?

Em a fat slob as far as Mac 1s concerned Mt sard compla
cently “Which 13 all nght with me Nancy Likes me that way

Well how about Camulle then?

Mac scares the pants offa Camille Milt said  She s getting al
most too goddamned multant for me If I didnt know better 1d
swear she was a viegin

You don t know better Spartan said

Milt conceded the pomnt, By all means lets be Southern gentle
men

Thanksgiving ammved a drab damp somchow mwigoratng day
‘The threc hunters started out i a roadster Spartan had borrowed
from a fellow AKK bundled in Mackinaws scarves ear muffs a
hunting cap which had hung on the hat rack 1 Mrs Dunnocks
second floor hall for the past five years unclaimed and carrying with
them a thermos of coffee a large sack of sandwiches and a flask of
white mule

Buddy drove Ez sat next and Spartan on the outside the guns
stcking up betund hus mght ear He felt exuberant free and as he
said to hus companions hebephremc  There was an excitement
about rattling along through the foothills at thurty five miles an hour
spurting through towns stll sleeping that made him want to yell

He took one mp of the white mule to warm hmself and then
roared a song as they sped along “Ach du heber Augustine—-

“Can t we forget Gus Meunch one day?” Ez complamed, shivening

“Dean Meunch dear boy Spartan said severely
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All nght hes dean now I forgot Ez persisted But I stll
dont want to think about hum Just to hear his name and I break
out i arashof TB

They were chmbing now and the cold became more penetrating
The countryside 1n the gray hght was sparse of vegetation and the
few farms were di d with hovels hung 1n fields
But the woods that the farms barely held at bay were dense with
evergreens and silence rolled from them heavy as a weight upon the
e

ars

When they were about twenty five or thirty miles out of Tenne
ville they crossed the county line Now they were ready to stop any
where and do a bit of hunting The citizenry of this county were as
notorious for their laxity in enforcing the hunting laws as they were
for being gnorant and mmpovenshed Yet they wanted the dubious
favor of bemng left alone by the rest of the world and resented deeply
an intrusion however it mught be for their own good

Buddy pulled off the road drove into a glade under the trees and
parked  What do you say we try our luck?

It seemed as good a place as any They clambered ont stretching
and slapping therr thighs and Jooking about Spartan breathed 1n
the autumn fragrant air and grioned  God 1 hke this!

They swigged deeply from the thermos packed thewr guns over
their shoulders and set off through the woods By noon Spartan and
Buddy had bagged a rabbit apiece and Ez had nearly dampened
himself with buck fever when he missed one by a millimeter The
coffec was now a stale odor emanating from the thermos iike a
memory and the sandwiches were gone They sat on a smalt nse and
looked out over a rocky farm

Ez was tired and looked 1t though he tried to conceal his wean
ness by sitting up straight and whistling Spartan who had mpped
more than once from the white mule discovered that he was almost
1n pam from thirst

Of all the fools he burst out We didn t bning any water!

Buddy looked at him as though tules and miles of salt water
heaved between them and land I thought you had a bottle of 1t m
your pocket!

Ignonne him Spartan stood up and Iooked down on the dismal
farm crouching on the edge of the gray day Lets go down there
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Ez arose and groaned Are you sure st wouldnt be easier to
walk back to Tenneville?
“You take it casy Spartan sard ‘I'll bning some back 1 the
thermos
“Naw The farmer might have some good looking daughters Then
1d die of thurst before you wall got back
They set off at a leisurely pace to accommodate Ez As Spartan
walked through the sear fields the wind whipping lis cheeks he
felt again the exuberance of the mormng For sit hours now his
nostnls had been free of chime odor and classrooms reeking with the
indefinable smell of bodies warmed by steam heat He wanted
to go on Iike this forever his kil swinging from his shoulder and the
anticipation of cool water to wet his throat He was rather hight
clated, and only dunly aware of hus condition
He clowned like a six year-old outdoing lumself when Buddy and
Ez doubled up at ks efforts They drew close to the farmhouse and
spied 2 man working a pump just inside a lean to The mans back
was 1o them and he seemed as yet unaware of thew approach Spar
tan flung hunself to the ground and crawled after Ez with one claw
rased Water he gasped 1n the name of Allah effendr water!
Ez leaned over and took lus pulse “Water he snapped to Buddy
Bothing water and all the clean sheets you can find This woman 1s
gomg to have-a baby!”
Buddy joned in clumsily ‘Doctor wil she lrve? Doctor—— His
voice rose shrilly
The man at the pump was observing them with a level stare
He tnpped Ez said weakly helping Spartan to hus feet. “We
wondered if you d Iet us have a glass of water
Glass buh The man spat and Lfted 2 dipper from a hook He
extended 1t to Spartan bowl forward and motioned to the bucket he
had just filled Meeting the mans gaze Spartan saw that he was not
as old as he had at first seemed “Tobacco-stained stumps of teeth in
his mouth furkey meck sagpng spmnal column—all denoted the
decay of seventy but something in the flat blue stare demied 1t And
the hair that grew Jow and unkempt over ks forehead like 2 woods
straggling down the brow of 2 hull was sull a sandy red
‘Huntin buh? he said to Buddy
Yeah
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Spartan filled the dipper from the bucket and handed 1t to Fz Ez
bowed After you Doctor
Spartan bowed and offered the dipper to Buddy  After you sur”
Buddy satd deferentially
Agan Spartan bowed and drank Danke he said Over the nm
of the dipper he could see s host s cyes widen 1n interest.
You wall from Tennevilie?
“Yeah * Buddy said with great reserve
The man returned to Spartan looking at him narrowly Youre
a furnner amnt ya? he said suddenly as though to catch Spartan
off guard
They were dehighted Ez offered with quiet respect He speaks
mostly German
That so?
1 speag English viuently  Spartan corrected hum with digmity
Buddy returned the dipper to Spartan Doctor would you Like
another dnnk?
Dank yew
The farmer exhibited a sly interest  You a doctor huh?
Ongumally from Heidelberg but now connected with the Um
versity Bz said with proper awe
My old woman the man said tentatively has got more misenies
than a dogs got fleas Allus complaiun  oncet she had a headache
fer two weeks and can t nothing be done about it He continued to
gaze at Spartan with mnocent cunming  Doc to town said nothin s
wrong with her Doc Bronson that 1s over ta Bntts Lick Smart
feller that one He chuckled richly  Tole her her headaches us all
wnner head Shes in there got one now  As though not quite daring
to poke Spartan in the nbs he repeated Tole her her headaches
us all mnner head Al inner- He shuffled uncertainly Shes in
there now steada slopping the hogs 1 wuz wunnena if youd kinda
look at her Doc—auh.
McCuntock!  Buddy said respectfully Doctor McClintock Of
Heidelberg
Doctor McClintock that 15 the farmer repeated At no use
trym to take her mner town when nothin s wrong with her
Spartan remembered a tm of aspirin he had brought atong for such
dire 1liness as haneovers 1 will give her wan litle pifl e said 1m
pressively  And her headache poof' Like dot!
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Well now Im sure beholden to yuh Doc—uh—

McClintock!  Ez said loudly

They followed him 1nto the house finding themselves n a large
cluttered filthy room In the comer of the room under a mass of
dirty quilts lay a woman twisting her bead back and forth

Dicey I got the doctor from the Umiversity!  the farmer cned
triumpbantly He's gunna fix 1t so you won t never have them head
aches again

The woman turned her head towards Spartan ber thin mouth
pulled down 1n the sullen arc of the hypochondnac  Am ¢ no doctor
ever helped me yet! she whined defiantly

The farmer gloated as though at jast e saw defeat for her m a
weary argument they had been wagng for years This ope wall
This uns Doctor McChntock from the Umiversity!

Spartan avoided her glare and thrust the aspum at her She
reached out a claw with a long festering scratch on 1t and took the
pili reluctantly She tried to swallow st gnmmaced gagged and
finally gulped 1t down Then flopping her head back on the greasy
pillow twisting 1t back and forth she resumed Aint gunna do no
good No doctor ever helped me yet

Provoked with humself for allowing the horseplay to go this far
Spartan signaled Buddy and Ez with his eyes as they warmed them
selves at the fire They filed out hastdy nodding and receiving the
farmer s bubbhing thanks

That was messy  Spartan commented trudging across the ficlds

“Forget 8t, Ezsad Hey let 5 all have another drank!

xu

A week went by and 1t was as though Spartan had spent a long
full hfe attending one class after another streamuing along with a
group of students through hospital wards watching demonstrations
on this patient and that performing surgery on dogs and working m
chmc where most of the filthier patients seemed to have some pury
lent condition of their unspeakable feet and where no child was ever
brought 1n for any reason ncluding having its head mnspected for
lice who did not shnek howl bawl whine or bellow its agony to
the world

His Thanksgving holiday seemed years 1n the past
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pait

Dr Moonly lecturer 1n gynecology and obstetrics, had met his
Nemesss 1 the form of tus dentist Instead of teeth he carmed about
1n his mouth two shiding shippery composition plates from which
were suspended things which very much resembled white oblongs of
candy-coated chewing gum He had long since discovered that the
surest method or retaung the plates 1 hus mouth was to place hus
hand to his hps and hold them there by force The position most
comfortable for this eternal task was to lower his chin to hus chest
and cup a hand tenderly across his mouth The only sounds that ever
escaped from the elderly pbysician were a few muffled words and a
continual ck-ck-ck

On Friday ~ week after Thank g Dr Moonly was
valiantly engaged 1n battle with the word leukorrhea In the sixth
row a drowsy Spartan McChintock sat by a hissing radiator and strove
to keep awake Hig pen wavered and almost shpped from hus fingers

He must have dozed for rousing himself to consciousness he
saw that one of the secretanes from the front office had come into the
lecture hall Dr Moonly bad been weaving a fugue not around
“lewkkkk but Me-tk-ck-ck I tk tk

Deans officc Mr McClintock ” the secretary said rehieving Dr
Moonly of any further effort

Sull groggy he gathered his books together As he went out the
door he bifted tus shoulders 1n a question and looked back at the
cunous Buddy in the second row It wouldnt be Imagene he as.
sured himself as he hurried down to the first floor His mother? He
had gotten a letter from her yesterday and she had seemed almost
saucy 1n the d of her doings A

He heard Dean Gus Meunchs roanng even through the heavy
door as he came nto the ou‘er office Guss secretary was frankly
eavesdropping and when she saw Spartan she bent on him a look
of anid cunosity mingled oddly with a trace of ity Oh Mr Me-
Chatock' Go—go nght n!

Nevertheless he knocked first Here' Gus yelled while Barba
yossa took up the invitation and repeated 1t at length

$Spartan opened the door and locked tn at Gus cunously “Yes
Doctor? he said comung forward Then he saw that Gus had com
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pany Two men dressed as backwoods versions of successful business
men sat gnmly to ene side of Gus

On the other side twisting s hat and grinmng ameably was the
farmer who had given Spartan and his companions a drink of water
on Thanksgiving Day

Howdy Doctor McClintock  the farmer said cheerfully

Spartan looked at him briefly then away In thts moment not yet
knowmg what 1t was he had to decide he recogmzed that his time of
decision had come His love for Imagene his friendship with Buddy
his indebtedness to Mr Boswell even lus pity for the consumptive
Ez resolved mnto one thought All right not Buddy not E. but me
alone Just me—alone

‘The decision made he had only to abide by 1t



2

OF THE tWo men 1n Gusss office other than the farmer the one now
watched Spartan mmpassively while the other fixed on him greemsh
p1g eyes bright with malice and some other private emotion This
second man was shight his wiry Little trupk seeming almost inadequate
to 1ts task of supporting hus Jarge head On this head was a kinky
colorfess mat that apparently had been sent out before welcome
could be stamped on it The mans ears were set low gmving the
forehead a domed effect and his jaws moved jerkily the muscles
flexing and unfleung 1n wormlike wnthings under the skin of his
cheeks At first it scemed that he was chewing gum possibly a qud
and then as he spoke 1t was obvious that his mouth was empty he
was eating rather the linmng of his mouth  So youre Doctor Mc
Chintock huh? And where are Your other two doctor fnends? His
sneering intonation the very way he swung the leg crossed on its
mate back and forth at once antagoruzed Spartan The man was a
swaggerer a banty k d that the
ruled was the world Im LeRoy Johnson he continued as theugh
this were a fact to strike terror 1nto Spartan s keart  Reckon you ve
heard of me?

Never Spartan blurted out contemptuously

Please, just a moment gentlemen  Gus said apxiously  Spartan
sit down We have with us here the county attorney from Kennassee
Countv and his deputy

Im the shenff the lacome one corrected evenly and resumed
fus emotionless contemplation of Spartan

It wasn t a mere violation of the game regulations a xusdemeanoy
such 2t that would not require No something else Spartan
sat down still glanng at LeRoy Johnson the county attorney

And the other gentleman—— Gus began as though determuned
to put the matter on a social level
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Im Lafe Baley The farmer ros¢ hand extended to Spartan
and was arrogantly ordered to sit down by the county attorn:

You want to talk to me about something?” Spartan suggested 1o a
level enough tone

‘Talk to you! The worms im LeRoy Johnsons cheeks wnthed
Doctor McClimtock X m here to arrest you!

Now sir  Gus roared suddenly we must not talk hasty Arrest!
It was an accident. Accident'! McClintock 15 one of our best men
The best! He was talking so fast that us words were a senes of ont-
raged growls and roars We cannot take the word of a—a-
His thickening accent threatened to render im ummntelhigible

Spartan held himself erect recognizing that the spew of acid 1nto
hits throat foreran pamic Lafe Baieys wife? But it was not the as~
pum 1t could not possibly have done her harm And he never car
ried any other drug however mnocuous about on hus person

Accident” County Attorney Johnson sneered He stood up
postuning and shook s finger n Spartans face The greemsh
eyes danced with excitement  Accident Doctor McClintock? 1 call 1t
murder'™

Oh my God Spartan thought astomshed to the pomnt of disbehief
Lafe Bailey must have killed his wife and blamed 1t on us

With squat head jutted forward Gus was bellowing “I will
pot——

And I reckon you will! You and the whole University are caught
over the barrel this tme This smarty httle doctor here and his pals
went and got too big for their own bntches Maybe you put up with
therr going around killing people i Tennassa County maybe you
umversity folks think you own the world Well femme tell you you
don t own Kennassee County'

And when a bunch of trash like this guy here and his pals comes
over and kills—Xkills'—one of our folks we aim to do something
about 1Y The mouth chewing became lacerating “So all we want
outa you Doctor McClintock 1s the names of the two of them with
you and then alla us is gomg for a mice hittle nde back to hennassee
County!

You are mzane! Gus screamed. “This man 1s—Spartan will tell
us the truth about this———

“He'Tl telt 1t 1n court that s where Not that 10l do them any il

Lafe Bailcy was looking from Gus to LeRoy Johnson absorbed
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as a child pnvileged to witness an adult quarrel Quite marguably
Spartan s mund saud He didn ¢ kill her—Lafe Bailey did not kil hus
wife He flung himself out of his chair and thrust tus face nto that of
the county attomney  What did that woman die of?

You dont know Doctor? the chewing mouth sneered Reckon
you wall had more to learn than you thought

What did she die of? Spartan demanded vehemently He waited
2 moment and then recklessly gathered the county attorney to um by
the tie Immediately the somnolent shenff livened and jumped up

Lockjaw! County Attorney LeRoy Johnson cried He straight-
ened tis te and chewed funously Lockjaw Doctor McClintock
because you told her not to go to a doctor You wall told her shed
‘be fine didn t you? Up and around cooking supper 11 an hour Didnt
you Doctor?

She allus was poorly, Lafe Bailey put n informatively to Gus

Nough outa you LeRoy Johnson snapped

I told her no such thing! Spartan raged I gave her an aspirin 1
didn t examine her I didnt touch her and I told her nothing!

Reckon you got witnesses for that? LeRoy Johnson said slyly

You bet —— He saw the greemsh ghnt of ambition ain LeRoy
Johnson s eyes—why was he so sure it was that?—saw the shenff
nse lazity and take a pair of steel cuffs from his pocket, saw Lafe
Bailey s grinmung debght at the excitement of the situation saw Guss
face looking up at hum ugly as mmpending disaster what was
that decision he had made? Surely 1t had had nothing to do with mur
der?

The payment on his debt to the Boswells had come due But I
«cant remember theit names  he heard humself sawiag flatly to XLe-
Roy Johnson

You d know them 1if you saw them though? Well?

Spartan shrupged and held lis hands out to the shenff Mr
Johnson they were a couple of undergrads If you had them night
here 1n the room I wouldn t know them from Adam

You cant get away with that 11l get thewr names out of you if
I have to——
Spartan looked hum full 1n the face and smuled I was too drunk to
semember
The shenfl squnted at um  Lissen son maybe you don t know
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what s about. You re going up before the grand jury m the mormag
Better name them others We am to find them anyway

‘Name them LeRoy Johnson said with a soft cunning voice  or
we Il use them agamst you when we do find them Take your choice

“One was sorta peaked ltke Lafe Bailey offered. “I remember
that un

Spartan continued to smmle weanng hus fear with all the verve of
courage When you re ready to go Iam

“Why we re ready nght now  the shenff said easily ‘But to make
1t all legal and all I} show you the warrant first. Here tis A war
rant for the armrest of Spartan McClintock 1ssued 1n this county
Signed by Judge Peters see nght there on the bottoma the

page

Gus began  McClintock T beg of you not to be & fool It s that
peasant—that- "

Spartan managed a ghastly grn and sterrupted hastly  Changed
your mund Shenfl?

“Funny arent you? Johnson smapped “Youll be laughing out of
the other side of your mouth smart aleck

Loathing him Spartan jecred at LeRoy Johnson silently Youre
biuffing Johnson, and we both know st. You haven t got a chance!

Spartan walked out of the bulding between the shenuff and the
county attorncy Behind them trotted Lafe Basley happily gaping
at the quad and the Gothic world m which he found himself

In late afternoon they armnved i Bntts Lick, a dismal mountain
town and the county seat of Kennassee County There Spartan spent
hus first mght in jad

n

The commumtty of Britts Lick insular and bemghted was agog
with excitement. The citizenry stormed the room where the grand
Jury sat they stood on wagons outside the building and Jeaned in the
opened windows so piled on one another that they were as effective
as windows for keeping out the cold

In therr mudst Spartan sat histemng to the coroner describing in
graphic terms the death agomes of a vicum of tetanus He spoke of
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the convulsions of the unbearable pamn of trsmus—the jaws locked
molar gnnding on molar of risus sardontcus—the spasm of the
facial muscles that pulls the eyebrows up to the harhine and curves
the mouth nto a gnn of welcome for oncoming death And Spartan
listened and thought But when I saw her the symptoms had not
presented themselves yet I couldnt have known The fester-
ing scratch on her hand Always he retumed to that

At the hearing s end he was mdicted for first-degree murder

Manacled he was led through the crowd to the jail across the
street At the door of the jail house Spartan waited Already he had
learned of the old world courtesy with which officers are wont to
treat their charges The shenff bounded forward to open the door
for Spartan and then after he had passed through to close 1t be-
hind him pulling the door to as quietly as if Spartan were some hon-
ored guest

T1lbe taking off your cuffsnow the shenff smd searching through

the pockets of his faded breeches for the key Spartan held out his
wnsts and rbbed them when be was freed For a moment his cyes
met those of the shenff, but no message passed between them

Spartan stepped into the cell and stood while the barred door
clanged to creakily He did not move untl after the shenff had gone
back to his office and closed the door He was the only occupant of
the jail and m the silence he agam began to try himself accusing
and defending going over and over the events of Thanksgiving after
noon

After minutes or hours he shouted suddenly thres or four loud
yellings m succession The echoes died slowly No one came, no one
answered The world outside was dead In this dark little hole where
they had shut him up he began to feel unreal He had lost hus sense
of ume with nothing outside of humsel{ to relate 1 to time con
gealed

Feel better?” he heard the shenff say and he rased hus head from

tis hands  Lots of em like to yell at first  The shenff was balance-
1ng a tray with one hand and opening the door with the other There
was a Mason jar o what appeared to be bean soup a mug of coffee
and three biscuts

Depositing the t ay on the bunk the shenfl returned to the door
and leaned aganst it looking at Spartan thoughtfully Lemme give
you a little advice son Dont go around niin LeRoy no more n you
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have to Hes out there nght now runmng around the courthouse
Iike a erazy man LeRoy can hang you if he s anund to Better off if
fen you play up to lum
Spartan thought of the cocky county attorney with his shnll ex-
cited woman s voice his small green eyes darting from one member
of the grand jury to the next seeking constantly constantly con
stantly to have everyone watching and adminng LeRoy Johnson
I dont have to play up to hum Spartan blurted angnly
Im
The shenff waited patiently for him to continue  Yuh?
Im mnocent Spartan said thus suddenly concluding his private
tnal of himself
Swits me  the shenff said pleasantly Anyways after you ve
eat your dimner theres a lawyer from Tenneville to see you And
some Jew feller Wanna talk to them?
You re damn nght I do!

A man who would have been substantial and of mmportance even
had be been born a Chinese coolie came through the door of the cell
block Behind lum was Milt Salpinger lus eyes mvoluntanly darting
mto the darkness of the other cells

Im Breckinndge Fane the lawyer said He extended a muscu
Iar hand to Spartan placed his generous bottom on the bunk and
opened fus brief case His gray hair shone thick and silvery in the
dim Iight from the window and m the cell 1t was impossible to de
tect a single hine on s ruddy face  The Umiversity sent me over
here to straighten this—contretemps out

Its a helluva mess if you ask me Milt put in  And you re not
helping yourself any Fartin

I1—talk for a moment if you dont mnd Breckinndge Fane
said He looked up at Spartan leaming agawst the wall and then once
quickly as though 1o warning to Milt

OX Miltsaid But you dont know htm hke I do  He went
out of the opened door and back into the shenff's office

Fane smiled and a faint gust of arr came out from his depths The
worlds politest belch Spartan thought Well McChntock looks
Like your friend doesnt give you credit for having much common
sense

Spartan shrugged.
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“Now then ™ Fane continued assuming a cozy chatty tone ‘we
both know dont we that this 1s not the time to be quxatic I'll be
frank with you Steven the——

Spartan

Oh Spartan The—vh—oh jyes mtuation 13 bad The local
county attorney 18 a—-

Look Mr Fane Spartan broke mnrntably why 1s everybody
<o excited about that guy? What dificrence does 1t make? Al I did
was give a woman an aspuin No matter what this LeRoy John—.—-

1 suggest Fane said 2adly  that you make that your last silly
mterruption 1 will mntecpret the law all that 15 requured of you 1s
complete reliance and co-operation As I was saying the local county
attorpey 1s a firebrand with political aspirations He s going to make
a Roman holiday out of the tnal in order to boost his reputation
with the~—

Tnal' You dont mean they re intending to try me for murder?

For what other reason do you think you re being held?

Until a lawyer came and got me out  Spartan said with the lay
man s unernng ability to get straight to the pomt of a legal matter

Breckinndge Fane merely observed um with pity It 18 going
to come as a blow to you when you finally realize your great danger
Perhaps you can understand this When one person endeavors to aid
another in distress 1t 1s hus duty not to leave the helpless one 1n greater
penl than he was before Maybe that will clear up the situation a ht-
tle for you Oh yes indeed you re going to tnal

Spartan wondered 1f Fane realized that he was talking gibberish

to keep the trtal from taking place 1 Kennassee County
Fane was saymg  Furst thing Monday I m motionung for a change of
venue You wont be present thats a procedural matter He
Lfted a legal size pad from his brief case and uncapped his pen  “The
body 13 being exhumed of course 1ve already got the order for that
Ah yes—now Lets see you and a Willlam Boswell and an
‘Ezra Conkhin set cut together on a hunting—-—
“No Spartan said

What?

They werent the ones

Well now not only Doctor Meunch but your Mr Salpinger
both assured me that they were quite sure of the names

And I assure you they re both wrong
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“I see” Fane peered at Spartan thoughtfully and then looked
down at his fountam pen with equal concentraion  Look here son
if you refuse to name your two compamons-—either so they can be
tried with you—or so they can give evidence in your behalf—1 say
this 1 all you will be d of a very semous
cnme ”

What cnme? Spartan said ‘I haveri t commutted anyt

Fane sighed 1n exasperation  And how are you gowng to prove
that?

Lawyers apparently couldn t see the woods for the trees Why I
can say I didnt

Your testtmony alone Fane said sarcastically  Just the defend
ant up on the stand giving his own version of what happened Do you
know what LeRoy Johnson will make of that? Hell have the jury
convinced that youre afraid to have the other two come forward
with the truth

It would be my word against Lafe Batleys ” Spartan said mul
shly

Fane s ruddy face was now white with anger Very well  be said
coldly Suppose you tell me the story you mntend to tell the jury

The truth  Spartan saxd trying not to become angry himself

13 this We—two undergrads and myself I dont remember who
they were—went hunting

‘That Fane thought the story infantile was obvious By the time he
had fimshed Spartan had turned sullen * thats all.”

Fane said  Indeed 1t 1s If I werent a personal fniend of Dean
Meunchs 1d drop this case here and now Must I powt out to you
that the reputation of the entire medical schoot 1s at stake as well
as your freedom?

“Then 1ts a good thing Spartan saud smartly  that only one
medical student 1s 1nvolved

You fool ™ Fane said “you pigheaded fool Unless you admit to
LeRoy Johnson that those other two were with you so he can have
warrants out to find and arrest them—you re sunk. You re as good
as on your way to prison night now

Find Then they were both gone If they were that rattled that
afraid he was better off without them He could fight better alone
and umtmpeded Even if he lost and had to go to pnson for a year—
he d sull be just another year behund 1n school And Gus would take
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hum back no one would blame you for manslaughter, it was umn
tentional like an accident

He saud politely Im sorry Mr Fane but I dont remember who
the others were

Fane put his legal pad away mn the bnef case and snapped the
lock Frankly I dont care to be around te see what s gowng to hap-
pen to you If st werent for Gus Meunch believe me I wouldn t be
Good day Mr McChintock

“Thank you for com—— Spartan began but Fane had stalked
out

Milt came 1n wanly measunng Spartan as though he were an op-
ponent Then he sat where Fanes tmpnnt stll dented the rough
blanket of the bunk Spartan tucked his arms across his chest and
defiantlv stared Milt down

QK Farin Mt smd coldly Lets nng down the curtam on
your act Its umpressed Fane all to hell and Gus and everybody else
mcluding that bastard LeRoy Johnson We all think youre ico
noble or s'upid for words whatever 1t 13 you re trymg to prove

If you want to do something for me Spartan sad ‘wire my
mother to come up here She may have to find me another Jawyer
And save the Jecture Il have cnough of them when I get back to
Tenneviile

Milt laughed He sat looking at Spartan leaming agamst the wall
and he laughed as he might at a cripple tryng to make his living as
aclown Oh my God Hamlet! Or 1s it Sydney Carton? Abruptly
he was senous agan 1 ve already wired your mother shes on her
way up here with the Boswells At least some of the Boswells

Spartan waited

Im afrad that Buddy Mt said slowly  wall be conspicuous by
his absence 1 dont know where they ve got lum ding out

‘Then you wouldn t know where Ez 35 either Spartan prodded

You know goddamn well I know where Ez 1s When that skunk
Buddy lt out Thid Ez over at Militant Mac s untl my dad came for
him there But Fz 1s ready to come forward any time he s needed 1
don t know why I have to tell you that you should know But Boswell
has got to be found

Why? Spartan asked sharply

Mt sighed and took out a pack of cigarettes Not offerng Spartan
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one he stuck a cigarette an hiy mouth and let it dangle there unht.
“Listen Faruin youve got to have someone to corroborate your
tesumony So heres the way well work 1t You keep mum on Ez
and you and Boswell back each other up and fight it out together 111
g0 have the shenff send our Little LeRoy m and you give fum the
story

Very quietly Spartan smd  You drag Buddy 1n on this Milt and
I promise you we ll pin 1t on Ez together Is that clear? Buddy will
swear to anythuog I tell um you know that Get 1t straght Ml I
want 1o keep both of them out of st But if you force me to I'll he
Like hell to save Buddy s skin at the expense of Ezs

Why you arrogant ass Milt said  You parancid hitle Jesus

you Youd do 1t wouldnt you? Youd throw away your medical
career and Ezs life for that family Youre not being noble to pro-~
tect two other guys youre doing 3t becavse one of them happens to
be named Boswell Just because the old man gave you some money
Just because youre engaged to Imagene Boswell Youre gomg to
rwn your hfe you re gowng to give up your chance to be one of the
slickest doctors sweet Jesus ever made—just because of some dough
and a flapper who cant keep ber pants on!

In the quiet of the cell Spartan enunciated every word deliber-
ately  Get out of here you goddamned kike

Without a word Milt walked out of the cell and stood Iooking at
Spartan through the bars of the door He said finally OX Spart.
It 5 your play party Good luck. And then he was gone

But 1n the next few days he had other visitors Three of the four
Boswells came to see him as well as his mother and Fane The semor
Boswells thought he was domng a very very sensible thing His mother
and Imagene were not so sure—though for dufferent reasons

Imagene even came alone late one afternoon to express her views
The shenft leening a bit permitted the inverview to take place i hus
office then hiding behind a newspaper he tactfully hstened mn.

Imagene was confused funous and eloquent. Solely for his own
benefit she berated Spartan and called lum a damned fool for pro~
tecing Buddy She went on and on and finally because she was
exaited and twed and even, perhaps becauss she was 2 bit sorry
for Spartan finally she wept.

He patted ber hands and her shonlders he pulled her to him and
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issed her he muttered that 1t would be all ght all nght but he
knew she didnt believe lum for he was beginmung to doubt 1t um-
self

The mnterview ended and she went away dabbing at the mascara
streaks on her cheeks with her handkerchief The shenfl let Spartan

back into tus cell and commented, Bad, son Purty bad

Go to hell  Spartan said wretchedly

The shenfl chuckled disappearced and returned beanng a nickety
charr He seated hymself and then tocked back agamst the wall
Since everybody else s been trying t0 set you straght Im going to
have a try at it boy From makin s he rolled himself a cigarette that
looked Like a wrapped taffy kuss Lt 1t and with sparks dropping on
lus chest, started to talk

Why 18 1t Spartan thought resentfully that they all smoke and
never think to offer me one?

Now you take LeRoy the shenff said without preamble Hes
nobody ta cross son Meaner than a rattlesnake when he gets gom®
Rught now hes gom He hates Tenncville and he hates that um
versity Like to see everybody in it dead The shenfl chuckled

Argd that includes all them purty girls goin there too

Spartan said ungraciously, Why tell me? Besides he went there
to law school didnt he?

Nope LeRoy read law night here 1 Bntts Lick In Judge Bnists
office Him and the judge—the judge yust thinks the sun nses and
sets m that LeRoy Says the University is gunna be mighty sorty
someday LeRoy didnt go there

‘Dudnt, Only the judge shoulda sud couldnt They wouldnt
have him on account of grades or something LeRoy dont know I
know a thing about 1t but as shenf of this county I learn about all
there 1s to know And I ve knowed LeRoy since he was a Iot younger
than you How old you anyway son?

“Twenty four”

“Hmmn. You act a lttle youmser somehow Anyways that
mght be ono reason why LeRoy hates Tenneville people so But
my pant is this When a rattlesnake s after you the thing to do 15
n pot stap and fight it with your bare hands Maybe Im v lating
my duty telling you all this but I dunno I just want you to know a
Lttle something about our boy LeRoy

Ever since he wag a little kid he always went around teliing peo-
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Pple how big he was gomng to be when he grew up If oniena the other
lads said he was gomng to be a lawyer then LeRoy nght away was
gomg to be county attorney—lke he s now And if they said they
was gowng to be mayor of Tenncville then LeRoy was gomg to be
governor of the state Got more ambition than a tomcat with pepper
on 1ts pecker

“He sounds ke an overeducated moron to me  Spartan put m
haughuly

“That he amnt, whatever 1t 15 Theys a lot hes got to learn Yet,
and a lot he knows Both ways. But heres what Im trying to tell
you LeRoys been county attorney for almost ten years now And
notta blame thing s happened he could get his teeth mto tl now
*Til you come along and drop nght mto LeRoys lap Just you—all
ready to bluff 1t out alone

The shenff stood up and hfted hus chair back out into the hall. He
seemed almost through with his advice  One more thing Le-
Roy’s been hankering for a Jong time now to be state s attorney Hes
figunng your trial will give him that chance *

The cell door slammed behnd the shenff and he stood lookmg
1n at Spartan “That 13 if he can hog tie you m fronta that jury and
bold you tight.

He'll have a hard time dowg it Spartan thought angrily The
strutting  mouthing little egomamac!

Breck Fane was d He wanted someone to arrest
the Boswells and force them to reveal Buddys whereabouts
LeRoy hadnt the proper authonty to and no one else was mter
ested Breckinridge couldnt see this noble shilly-shaliymg about
when a murder trnial was pending This wasnt a matter of who hit
teacher in the face with a spitball he asserted Morcover he couldnt
even get hus hands on Ez Conkhin because Miit had refused to pro-
duce hum unless Buddy Boswell came i also Fane was disgusted
and he sad so to Spartan, along with all the rest, daily Furthermore
he hadnt managed to get the venue changed, and 1 retahation for
us efforts LeRoy had had Judge Brtt set the tnal for the week be
fore Chnistmas In Fanes optmon the best thung for um to do
was to start working on a governor s pardon. He wasat bemng en
tirely facetrous when he said 1t
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As for wld horses and pigheads Fane ranted not all the former
1n the world could force Spartan McClintock, the latter, to change his
nund,

m

On Monday December 19 1927 at exght 1n the mormng carmval
fiesta and d began their 1n the
town of Batts Lick Wagons had rolled down from the hills along
frozen rutted roads since before dawn the Traveler’s Hotel dimng
room was a rackety food factory from six 1n the mormng on adoles-
cents and ganuns shouted and stamped their cold feet and Lied the
street as though wating for the circus parade to begin the colored
folk mungled quite boldly wath the whites 1in the crowd everyone
100 excited to mund from nowhere there had sprung up around the
courthouse portable hot-dog and soft-dnok stands and reporters
from Tenneville and even one from Louisville tumbled 1n and out
the Traveler s doors and ogled the mountam lasses

And through all this gasety walked Spartan McClintock on lis way
across the street to the courthouse His hands were manacled 1n front
of lum

But he stumbled only when 1n the still empty courtroom he saw
the Boswells his mother and Imagene awaiing him The shenff’s
hand on his elbow steadied ham and he was pushed into a chair at
one end of along table Uncuffed he stirred about to smile encourage
ment at the littie group clustered i the first row of the spectators
section, and to observe the room n geperal In front was a vacant
massive bench flanked on one side by Old Glory and on the other by
a spittoon Well within sharp-shooter range of the spittoon was an
other high backed chair such as the one he sat m To the far side of
the chasr ranged what was surely the jury box aad of those gentlemen
the phenomenal 1n aim volume and projective force was required
The hqud 1 the golden bowl was as yet unsullled appeanng to be

only water
Breckinndge Fane came in arguing with LeRoy They seemed to
be enmjoymng th and parted rel Fane to

seat humsclf beside Spartan  Well he began  have you recon
sidered——
There Was 2 sudden thunder as the spectators were admitted They
surged and pounded 1 holding therr lunches wrapped 1n pewspapers
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and greasy sheets of butcher s paper above therr heads They hurled
themselves at Spartan trymg to clmb over the bar busymng the cors-
mg shenff with therr efforts Withun the bar the reporters clustered
at the foot of the bench hike court jesters and took pictures of Spartan,
the Boswells Fane LeRoy and the crowd at large

Fane was displaying a fine indignation *This 1s an outraget he
cned to Spartan Its LeRoys domng all pght He exhibited s
flanng nostnls glanng I warned you he was gomg to make political
hay out of this tnal'”

‘The doors at the back were slowly bemg closed by three strugghng
deputy sheniffs and arms and legs still protruded through them which
had to be kucked or shoved out before the doors could meet A cry of
triumph from the spectators roiled out to taunt the answenng cries
of those who were being shut outside

A seedy Dttle man darted out of a door to the left of the bench
and took a stance at the comer of the counsel table nearest LeRoy

Everbuddy rise!

Judge Bntt appeared n robes as ancient and dusty as humself
Spartan watched this venerable personage ntently The judge could
casily have been ninety his sparse hair dnfted about the peak of hus
skull ke wisps of currus clouds, lus hands shook contmuously and
the fingers rolled invisible palls the thin remnant of lis mouth occa-
sionally losing a drop hike 2 worn-out faucet moved i a perpetual
tremble With the cletks ard he ascended unsteaddy to the bench
and cautiously pleated humself into his chair

Judge Bott appeared at last to recogmuze that there was 2 waiting
courtroom before im  Mr Johnson? he asked 1n a reedy voice

LeRoy hopped up his mouth chewing funously ‘The state 13
ready Your Honor he bawled pompously

Mr Fane?
Fane rose politely and murmured Defendant reedy Yoor
Honor
Mr Clerk  the judge piped ‘you will admit twelve vemiremen
to the box
Twelve farmers and mountameers came clumping mto the box
Seated they gninned to a man and peeped out a! the spectators Then
they looked at Spartan, bending on tum one gaze mplacable hostile
and avid Premomtion stirred wathun hum restlessly
YRy was v R, ' Bt Gt ayes ghintg over at Fane as
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he bellowed Your Honor without having to ask one question of

these upnght citizens the state 1s satisfied wath the jury as it stands!

In fact the state would be satisfied wath any or all citizens of our fine

outstanding county and these twelve gentlemen here represent
o

Fane snapped to us feet  Mr Johnson I must interrupt you Are
you summing up by any chance?

LeRoy waxed complacent The panel 1s yours, Mr Fane™ he
said while the jury beamed

LeRoy was not quite nght mn that Two hours later Fane was stil
hammenng at the fine citizens of the county It looked for a while as
though LeRoy mmght get us wish 1 one detall though as another
ciizen entered the box to replace the one Fane had successfully chal
lfenged humself to be replaced by another 1t appeared that every male
1 Kennassee County might sooner or later have hus tum

Fane could not reconcue hunself to stupidity When once he asked
a prospective Juror I suppose you still believe that old saying that
2 man 18 mnocent until he 1s proved guilty? 2nd the indignant reply
came Ishore domot! he released the man with 2 voice of contempt
It came to Spartan slowly that Fane wanted the twelve quickest minds
1 Kennassee County those munds which could discern mn some
measure when their logic was bemng tampered with and when traps
were being laid for them

Fane got the twelve best mmnds 1 hennassee County They were
not very good though They were shop worn munds fingered too
many times by poverty and hardship so that education had never
cared to buy them

Sull Spartan relaxed somewhat from his ngidity and thought Fane
knows what hes domg this mess will come out all nght Some-
how He regretted that 1t was necessary for him to antagomize
Fane when 1t came to Ez and Buddy Boswell

The jury chosen they sat beamng at Fane For thrs once they
were lus jury he had pinned the blue nibbon on each swelling breast

Even better 1t was now tume for lunch

LeRoy was to open the afternoon session with hus address to the
jury At the counsel table he studied some notes for 2 moment cluck
g to himself then rose and strutted to the jury box He bent on each
of the twelve men 1n turn a stern and sorrowful gaze  Your Honor
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and gentlemen of the jury It 1s my sad duty to bring before you
facts 50 hornble so—so—shocking that ¥ shrink from my task
Shrinking or not LeRoy continyed in the same flowery vemn for some
ume amving finally at the disputed matters of Thanksgiving after
noon

Up to thus pomnt, LeRoy had bored lus jury but now his fnismg
voice tugged at them and they sat up obediently alert “Three men
came walking up o Lafe s house That one —he whirled and pointed
to Spartan— and two others They said they wanted a dnnk of
water Lafe told them be was 1n a hurry that he was going to get the
doctor for lus wife with lockjaw Then tius one”—agatn he pomted
to Spartan— this one Spartan McChntock stood uvp and
said he was a doctor!

LeRoy s vorce now hovered on 2 semishnek ‘He said he was a
famous doctor from the Umiversity of Tennewille and that he could
cure Dicey Batley with one hitle pill He got Lafe to let lum give that
poor dying woman the pill that sent her to her death as sure as of 1t
was powson! That s what he did' He

P ” Fane d disd

P fully even as LeRoy went
on to enlarge on the theme In ttme he returned to Spartan “But
this Spartan McChntock 1s no doctor at all Hes just a httle smarty
pants stoodent and Im here to serve notice we don t want hrs kind
coming over here no more! If they want to do any klling, lettem do
1t somewhere else

All of LeRoy s assumed suavity for Fane s sake was gone Now he
was talking to the jury tm the language that was his as well as therrs
you hear how Dicey Bailey a human woman suffered and
strangled and bad fits and Jocked her Jaws till you couldn t ship a kmfe
blade between her teeth—all because of this Spartan McChntock-—
your blood s a gomng to bosl’ And then laffing to humself he went out
and Jeft that pore woman to dte 1n agony
Oh 1 know all about what Ius lawyer s gotng to tell you That it
was 2ll Just a mustake that this pore boy over there didn t know what
he was doing, that he didnt even know Dicey Baey was real
sick
As the afternoon sun came full mto the courtroom LeRoy grew
hoarse and had to take frequent dnnks of water to cool fus throat
For the more ntelligent of the jury he explamed the baus on which
the state laid its charge aganst Spartan McClintock. It was a felony
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1n Kennassee to practice medicine without a hicense And any hom=
1cide that occurred dunng or as the result of the perpetration of a
felony was first-degree murder No cxcuse that 2 homicide was not
ded would the his mal ntent to

commit a felony would be lmpuled over to the act I.hﬂf led to
honucide

LeRoy said this quite precisely gaugng with Ius intense gaze the
amount of comprchensnon each member of the jury exhibited When
they sat g 10 he dropped the legal
aspects of the case and returned to lus former oratory

At four thirty when the courtroom hghts were turned on  LeRoy
was 1n the home stretch Voice now a soft rasp he sad quietly but
forcefully Im not asking you to bnng 1n a gwity verdict—I m tell
g you to And when you hear the testmony of the coroner and
pore broken hearted Lafe Baley—you Il know why!

LeRoy made aleg held the pose for an instant and then sat dovm.

One of the jurors started to clap ceased 1 embarrased confusion
and took to glanng at s neighbor A reporter smekered

“Thas court shall be recessed until eight o clock tomorrow morn
g Judge Britt smd cramming a yawn back into hus mouth

In the shenfls office that evemng Spartan sald Mr Fape Im

not gomg to change my mind Im sorry sir But that LeRoy
Johnson can t prove a word he said today so I can t see why we need
Buddy or Ez to disprove um *

Fane merely looked at lum

In the morning LeRoy s first witness a wagging jowled gentleman
took the stand His expresuion was angry and lugubrious both as
though he had just left the lately discovered shallow grave of a slan
child His name he suid was Elder Bronson M D  he was the coso-
ner and be had also signed the death certificate of Dicey Bailey who
d:ed of tetanus on November 30

You were the physician m attendance to Dicey Badey at the time
of herillness? LeRoy asked

Dr Bronson locked drectly at Spartan. You mught say I was one
of them

Fane objected promptly and was as promptly overtuled. LeRoy
smirked at the judge before applylng humself agan to hus watness

- 86



Onset and Symptomatology

With woeful memn Dr Bronson took up lus tale Lafe Bailey he sard
bad come for lum early m the mormmng on the Tuesday following
g. From Lafes p of hiz wifes Dr
ansnn feared she was suffering from tetanus Upon his amnval at
the f; cuse he gave Dicey Baley a TAT shot at once ‘Tee-
ay tee“that s tetanus antr-tetanus I gave her the shot mtravenously—
that s right 1 the vein, you see—" Dr Brouson had shifted m hus
charr s0 that he was full face to the jury as he lectured to them «
1n the vein ke Isard And nght after that she had another convul-
sion, a ternble one I had to have Lafe sit on her knees and hold her
down and I put a tongue depressor between her teeth—that s one of
those sknny Lttle sticks—and her jaws was so locked 1 almost
couldn t get 1t 1. I held her tongue down with 1t to keep her from
swallenng s¢.”

“Then what, if anythung did you do?

“Well pothung much I could do Couldnt move her of course
Her skin was all blistered probably from the fever, but she couldn't
even be sponged off She was that sensitive Well anyway I
came back to my office and I made out a report on Dicey and gave st
to you Mr Johnson I have to make a report on all cases like that.”

“Did you make another visit to the deceased?

“Yessir 1did 1 came back early the next momung to give her an
other TAT shot She died while I was still there went nght off
1nto a ternble convulsion and died just kike that!

“And what made Dicey Baley die nght then the way she did?”

Strangulation, Mr County Attorney She was choking and gasp-
mg all through the convulston but her jaws w~s Jocked so tight that
she couldn t get enough air Of course 1t was the Jockjaw that was
the real cause

LcRoy stood sunk m thought, as if unable to nd lus mind of the
grisly details of Dicey Batleys death Ther to make sure that the
Jury was sufficiently mflamed he had Dr Bronson go over the whole
scene agam

Fane was Iched repeatedly and finally relapsed
nto a scowl

At last LeRoy turned Dr Bronson over to Fane *“Your witness ™
he said 1n a tone that dered that Dr Bronson was any such thing

Fane did not stand up but read from the notes he had taken dor
1ng the direct exanunation Yo stated that you are a physican and

87 D




Prisoner in Paradize

that you are 2 graduate of the Memonal Medical School, a school 8o
longer in exstence

That 1s correct  Dr Bronson snapped militanly

That was 2 two year medical college was it not? A homeopathic
college?

What of 1t was? Look here Mr Fane Ive got as good a medical
degree as any other doctor n this state my medical knowledge—"

Im sure that it 1s * Fane sad pleasantly “Now Doctor at the
ume of your first examunaton of Mrs Baiey did you notice any
wound or somethung of the sort whick mught have been the onginal
source of the tetanus infection?”

Why yes There was thus long jagged gash on her nght arm, Lafe
saud shed done it about a week before 1 the barn Maybe a lttle
less Maybe a little longer On a Monday or Tuesday maybe ™

Did that seem reasonable to you?”

Yes 1t did I would say that the wound was about a week old
Lafe said he knew 1t wasnt Sunday because the horses were in the
barn thes and she wouldn t go 1t when they were there

What? Fane said irntably as though this were too garbled for
hum to follow

1 said that Lafe was tellng me 1t wasnt Sunday because Dicey
didnt like to be near the horses Dr Bronson ceased and looked
down with open amusement at the frownmng Fane

LeRoy grnned at the jury and shook his head shghtly m the
direction of Fane If Mr Fane wants that stncken  he said enjoy
1ng the moment of condescension I will not contest the pomt,

1 dont want anything stricken  Fane said quickly [ yust want t0
be sure what the horses have Yo do wath this My question was for the
purposes of determinng the day of infection and I fail to see that the
barn—-

Because Dr Bronson mterrupted boldly mmpatient with such
pbtuseness  what I was saying does fix the date

Fane continued to frown How so?

Because Dicey didn t go 1nto the barn on Sunday The horses was
1n there then and she didn t like to be around horses I know for &
fact that she complamned that they made her sneeze and all So—-"

So youre assuming that she did not recewve the scratch on ber
hand that Sunday?

Dr Bronson shrugged ‘Thats all I sard I didnt say was of
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wasn ¢ so I was just saymng it wasn t ikely she was i the barn when
the horses were That s all

“Then you are unable to fix the date of infection positively?”

“That s right. But from the looks of the wound, 1t wasnt moren
a week old when I sawt.

‘Which would place the day of wfection on or about Monday the
twenty first?”

About that. Or the day after *

“And after 2 person has been infected with lockjaw how long does
1t take usually for them to show the symptoms of lockjaw?”

Well that could be anywheres from two days to—say—over a
month All depends But the average 1s about five or ten days after
they ve been wounded or cut, or whatever

Fane asked pleasantly “Then if Dicey Bailey recewved the scratch
on her hand even as early as Monday she would not be showing
symptoms of lockjaw just three days later on Thanksgiving Day
would she?”

Equally pleasant Dr Bronson replied Oh if the infiction was
a bad one she could show 1t easy in that tume

You mean she could have been having convulsions?

Well. Not that soon probably Not copvulsions Bute—"

You ve answered my question thank you Fape cut in ‘Now
you were not called 1 to look at Dicey Baidey until the following
Tuesday Five days after you say she could probably have been
showing that she had lockjaw?”

Dr Bronson grew wary *Well maybe only a doctor would have
recogmized 1t

To summarize On Thanksgiving Day Dicey Badey would not
as yet have been subject to convulsions and the symptoms of lockjaw
would only have been apparent to a doctor Is that correct?”

Isaid Maybe Just maybe Dont you go putung words into my
mouth sir

Fane waited politely until Dr Bronson had raised and lowered Ins
brows sigmficantly for the jury Now to return to the Tuesday after
Thanksgiving the day you first went out to see Dicey Baley You
said you took the tetanus ant: tetanus serum out with you?”

I did From what Lafe said I figured she had lockjaw all nght.

And you gave her thuis serum as soon as you amved?”

“Course not! I exarmned her completely first
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¢ At any time duning your examnation, did Diccy Badley convulse
or have any kind of a seizure?

Not nght then no But she had a ternble ternble~——

We Il get to that, Doctor After you made your diagnosis you then
gave Dicey Bailey an mjection of tetanus ants tetanus this scrum you
brought out with you?

*1 certamnly did! There wasn t a moment to waste 1n her cond-——-"

Horse serum? Fane said softly

Why, certamly Dr Bronson fooked contemptuous “Thats
bow they make these shots thev make them from horses blood
They——

Fanpe was leaming back 1n his charr easily his posture encouraging
Dr Bronson to continue his lecture n immunoclogy ‘They use this
serum from horses and nject 1t into people and 1t saves their hives
If they get 1t in time e threw 1n with 2 sudden burst of malice

Is horse serum the only kind of TAT serum? I mean dont
they make these shots out of some other kind of animal blood too?

Oh they make 1t out of cow serum too Bowvine serum they call
it

And did you bning bovine serum with you alse?

No Most doctors use the horse serune

Except where the horse serum might make the patient even sicker
than the discase they had isnt that nght? Fane asked gently

1 can tell you Dicey Bailey died of lockjaw if that s what youre
tryng to find out!

Strike that Fane said directly to the clerk  Doctor Bronson
you are here to answer questions as they are put to you If you dont
understand the question I will be happy to repeat it But please dont
blurt out the first thing that comes to you

There was an appreciative snort from the back of the jury box just
as LeRoy stormed to Ius fect Sce here Counsel badgenng and
defarming a wittess doesn t go in this county If you want to carry on

ike that do 1t 1 Tenneville Were after justice here not a lot of
name-calling of one of the finest men ever to—

My apologies Doctor Bronson Faoe cut mn urbanely Shall
we contraue? You mjected horse serum iato Mrs Bailey s vew?

Yes of course 1did

And she had a ?

Well she had a convulsmn pretty soon after thar One of them ™
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‘She had one before you gave her the shot?
Not while I was there no She had-
1 thought we d covered that, Doctor Bronson The only conval
s1on you know about 15 the one she bad night after you gave her her
shot! Isn t that what you said?
Yes
“You said 1z your direct testimony that Mrs Bailey was wheezng
1 believe you called 1t ‘fighting for breath™?

Yes
And then she had another convulsion mmmediately after that?”
“Pretty soon after Once lockjaw starts a person to convul ”

You ve answered the question Doctor Also you mentioned that
her skin was blistered?

Not exactly It looked Like a fever rash to me People break out
1 httle white bumps sometimes when they re fevensh

You noticed this after yon d given her the shot

Well I'm not sure about that Could have been before or after

Let me put 2 hypothetical question to you Doctor That s Il
pretend Im tellmg you about somethung that really happened, and
then ask you to tell me what you think about 1t as a doctor Suppose a
person who was allergrc to horses—that 1s  horses made them
snecze—had an amount of horse serum—Ilets say the amount of
TAT horse serum you gave to Dicey—injected imto tus veiln What
would you say would be the result :f any of such an imjection?

Dr Bronson-opened his mouth made a pecuhar sound and closed
1t again  He looked down pleadingly at LeRoy who gazed back un
comprehending.

“Doctor Bronson did you understand the question?” Fane said

ly

“No

Very well, T shall be happy to clanfy 1t Let us suppose that a
patient who was allergic to horses—that 1s she sneezed when being
near such anmals—was gven a large mjection of horse serum An
1njection as large as the one you gave to Dicey Baley What would
be the result?

The witness became sullen His mouth moved and then in 2 burst
of fury Dr Bronson shouted Well, if the patient had lockjaw and
the serum was T.A T st mught save her life—if she got it in time!”

Will you be so kind as to tell the jury what usually happens to 3
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person allergic to horses when they are given mjections of horse
serum? Fane repeated patiently

Dr Bronson hcked his Iips  Sometimes you may get an atopic
serum teaction  he started raprdly “There could be a pretty general
urticaria that 15 allergric wheals 1n the dermus This isnt the same
as glant urticaria—that s hives He subsided completely

Fane nodded pleasantly “Would you say a horse allergic person
recerving horse serum would also go iato severe convulsions?

Dr Bronson balked No Iwouldnt Then reversing bimself he
added as though casually mentioning some improbability such as a
voleano erupting into existence right at hus feet, Except rarely They
just might but thats all

“This person receiving horse serum mught also die from the shock
of recetving the serum?

1 suppose 1t could happen.

It could even have happened to Dicey Baidey couldnt i,
Doctor?

Dr Bronson decided 1t was high time he took refuge 1n erudition

Sir what you re sayng has nothing to do with tetanus—Clostridium
tetam This toxm travels along the trunk of the motor nerves then
1t becomes fixed by the—uh—gray matter of the C N S —the central
nervous sysem—I1 mean Uke the spmal cord and bramn—and then
you—ah——

Fane waited politely for Dr Bronson to continue ‘When no more
was forthconung he asked And how would you say tbe convulsions
of tetanus are different from those caused by allergic shock?

Why what causes them! Dr Bronson said tnumphantly

“Then Doctor it 1s possible that Dicey Baiey s convulsion imme
dhately after receving the first imjection of horse serum was due to
the serum?

Well you keep forgetting that she had tet—-—

‘Will you answer my questton] Fane cut 1n loudly

Yes 1t might have thenl But she was so sensiive that any-
thing——

I%Xaw as I recollect Dostor you attended Dicey Baley on
Wednesday morning also at which time you gave her a second 10~
jection Is that corrtet?

Yes
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And agam she immediately began to convulse?

“Well she did But shed been domng that all—"

She died no later than one half hour after receiving her second
shot of horse serum?”

“Oh several munutes give or take—

Fane suddenly stood up to move 1 for the Jall

“Ithink Judge Bntt sad muldly st 1s ume for a brief recess ” He
rose his robe swirhing about lus frail shaky frame and tottered to
hus chambers

Fane sat down m an 1ron fury More to himself than to Spartan he
muttered Which was bothering the senide old fool—his bladder or
hus bias?

Like 2 docile child Spartan allowed the shenff to lead hum to a
small closetlike room opentng off behind the bench And there after
one questionung glance at the shenfl he relieved himself obediently
1mnto a bucket.

The shenff then took his turn leamng thoughtfully agamnst the
wall on one elbow That lawyer of yourn, he sad 1s a nght smart
man But hes not smart 1n the night way He chuckled at his wit
“But damn if the jury can sec what the heck Lafe Bailey s horses had
to do with 1t anyway Not so sure I can. Nope not so sure atall
‘Whisht the hell the Nigrad nnch this bucket out once 1nna while
Welp cmon boy™

The tral continued as Dr Bronson resumed the stand Fane tned
to make his pomt agan but the Jury grew restive with the repetition,
At last Fane said 1n a bored tone  “That wall be all

LeRoy bounced to hus feet. “Now lets get this clear’ Doctor 1n
your coroner s report you stated that Dicey Bailey died from stran
gulation caused by tetanus—lockjaw—isn t that night?

She did!

“‘Not from horse serum?” LeRoy s eyes wandered over to Fane

The answer came 1 as positive a form as Dr Bronson cared to
couch it ‘Not 1n Dicey Baiey s case She didnt.”

“Ste-ep down!”

There was a rustle 1 the courtroom when Lafe Bailey was called
and for a moment Spartan did not recogmize the man He came shuf
fitng forward tus face scraped raw his eyes bulging shightly from a
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collar that was too tight Yet hu cxpression was so woebegone that

1t aroused of symp 0 bck at lus heels as he
took the stand

LeRoy was all tendemess he gentled Lafe along launching hum
1nto his sad recatal him and two other fellers  Lafe was saying

eyes directly on Spartan

Spartan began to sweat

“ and that one there  Lafe poated the finger of accusation at
Spartan  he said he was some German doctor He sard he could cure
her with one Lttle pilt

And then?

Well the other two—they stayed outside—but he come 1 with
me

He followed you into the house where your wife was sick m———>

Yessir sick in bed Lafe took hus eyes from Spattan and Iooked
dunfully down at LeRoy  She was real sick like I told him She was

baving fits hke

You reean she—

Futs! Lafe mterrupted loudly Dicey was*

Goon LeRoy sad gently

Well when he come to give her this pill he had to kneel on the
bed like an¥ open her mouth

LeRoy was appalled He had to open her mouth? You mean Mrs
Bailey didn t want to take the pill?

Unbelievably a tear was rollng down Lafes cheek, mcongruous
agamnst those scraped furrows as a pearl would bave been She
couldnt open her jaws herself Lafe sard clearly He sorta had
to pry em open for her

Go on Mr Baley LeRoy said his voice hoarse
“He tole me—he tole me she—— Lafe s mouth worked and his
tongue crept to each corner to lick the tears that had collected there
He said she wouldn t need no other medicine for her fits He sad
she d be fine 1td take 2 while but she d be fine
And you beheved hum?

Lafe turned hus body so that parallel lines could have been drawn
between his eyes and Spartans  He tole me he was a great doctor
didnt he? said the suffering mouth  Shore I believed him

From the back of the room a voice drawled coolly judicrously

Why we oughta take lum out and string hum up ru ght now!
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In the ensuing muttertng Fane pressed a hand on Spartan s knee
Don t look wpset. The jury 1s watching you
LeRoy waited as long as he dared before resuming  And éid you
ever call m a doctor?
I had 1o by the next Tuesday But 1t twadnt any use by then ™
Fane opened tus mouth and closed 1t as suddenly
My God Fane do something' Spartan thought. But Fane sat brood-
g as Lafe was led mnto Ius sobbed account of the death scene
‘When Fancs time to cross-examine came he rose wath all the
solemn dignity of an undertaker I shall make this s brict as pos
sible Mr Baley Believe me sir I understand your sorrow but we
are seeking justice 1o this courtroom and I must ask you to bear with
me
One final tear dropped from Lafe s chun as be gazed at Fane trust
mglv
Now Mr Bailey you smd that your wife was having—uh—fits
on Thanksgiving D2y Could you explan a Ilittle clearer what you
meant?”
Well " Lafe looked to LeRoy at the exact moment Fane did
LeRoy sat expressionless unable to help lus watness
Yes? Fane urged very genlly
Just fits sort of
Please Mr Bailey I know how pamnful this 12 for you But dd
Mrs Baiey jerk? I mean did her body or lmbs jerk?”
Well sort of
“Now on the following Tuesday five days Jater you went for
Doctor Bronson Was there some change 1n Mrs Bailey s condition
that made you do this?™"
Was she worse you mean?
Yes thats what I mean
She-she had a fit that mormng Tuesday ”
“And it was different from the others?
LeRoy put fus hand over his eyes and rubbed lus head back and
forth across the palm
No Lafe said promptly “Worse you mught say ™
‘Worse m what wav?”
Lafe deliberated Then pleased that he could help the kindly,
sympathetre Fane he blurted out triumphantly ‘The others was
sorta crymg fits But thus one was a convulsion!™ o
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Fane stood for one full minute looking pointedly at the jury They
returned his gaze their own relentlessly hostile and uncomprehend
g
By then the second morming of the tnal had come to an end.

w

As the afternoon session began Spartan turned his head to see the
Boswell family sitting solidly in thewr seats The sight of Mt Boswell s
face fat and bland with its accumulation of years of secunty and
authonty braced Spartan At the very worst ® year 1n prison
maybe and then the Boswell money again He was taking the
wisest course Fane to the contrary

A crone hard of hearing, venomous was the state s final witness
She testified that she had visited the Basleys early on Thanksgiving
Day and had seen Dicey Bailey in 2 fit”™ She interrupted herself
constantly saytng “What? What? though no one had said anything

Fane spent the afternoon educing her defirution of the word fit
They covered seizures and spasms and vistations and throes and
paroxysms and convulsions the jury was bored snd Judge Britt quer
ulous Throughout LeRoy chewed his cheeks in satisfaction Finally,
cornered the old woman admtted she had seen Dicey Baley m a

crymng fit  and Fane was content

After Spartan s mother left lum that evening in the shenfT's office
Fane came 1 the Tenneville papers under hus arm  “Thought You d
like to see what the more awvilized folk of this state think about your
case

As Spartan read he felt warmed There was a picture of imself on
the front page and he could not resist a moment s pnde thinking Is
that the way I look?

The news accounts were full of allegeds the word placed so as
to cast a doubt on Spartans guilt And an editontal devoted to the
case was an unconcealed attack on LeRoy Johnson Mr Johnson
1t seemed did not care for culture nor its citadel the Umversity of
Tenneville He was equally careless of the Constituuonal guarantees
as well as yustice He was interested 1n proving oaly that Spartan Mc
Chntock was a unsversity student and therefore guilty of first-degree

murder We can see the handwnting on the wall Spartan read
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Should LeRoy Johnson receive the verdict he wants on both counts
he will vse 1t as hus sole polttical platform for seeking office And un-
stable and thin though this platform may seem 1t could easily support
Tus werght as he makes a swift run across 1t into the office of state s
attormey

Spartan snorted LeRoy couldn t run for dog-catcher i this state

Fane began rather Polomusly *To the young and ambitious there
1s nothing so nidiculous as observing youth and ambition 11 anoth:
By the way you won t get to the stand tomorrow I mtend to take up
the mormng addressing the jury and the afternoon with Doctor
Goste

It bad been heartemung for Spartan to learn that Fane had ob-
tained the services of the umversity s most erudite pathologist Merle
Goste MD  as theirr medical expert Only senous seniors or grad-
uate students were ever admutted to his august presence and mn con
sequence the medical students had bestowed upon that gentleman
the fitung title of the Holy Goste

The Holy Goste  Spartan predicted arly (he was stdl somewhat

drunk on seeing is name so frequently 1n print)  will have LeRoy
feeling like a pickled fetus in a jar

Fane huffed at such levity Then let us hope the jury sees it
that way too

v

As he had promised Fane took up Wednesday mormng Decem
ber 21 with lus address to the jury He outlined hus case carefully
stressing 10 the assured voice of the lecturer the element of anaphy
lactic shock 1n Dicey Bailey s death He would prove he said un
equivocally that Mrs Bailey died as the result of convulsions brought
on by the second mjection of horse serum The blame he went on
with a glance of Chnsthke forgiveness at the furious Dr Bronson
could be laid only at the door of merciless circumstance Dicey
Bajley was allergic to horse serum administration of the serum killed
her It was a tragedy but an accidental one Whether she was suf
fering from tetanus or not had no beanng on the matter Spartan
McClntock was on trial for a wallful mahcious killing when as a
matter of fact his actions could not «nd did pot have any part m ber
death whatsoever
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Through all this the jury looked doubtful And whenever thewr
solidanty as one body wavered they had only to look at the amused
sueer on LeRoy Johnson s face to regain 1t in full

Unbelieving sinking nte a dull dread Spartan felt humself be-
come dim agam He could not convince himself that this was his tnal
As the papers bad said 1t was LeRoy versus the University, 1t was
Fane unceasingly and as yet futilely woomg a fngid jury It was a
game about and be himself was as he had read somewhere hors de
combat

He turned slightly so he could sce from the corner of hus eye hus
mother, the Boswells and Imagene Thetr faces were alive full of
fight Even Imagene had forgotten to posture prettdy and sat intent
her Cupid s bow mouth shghtly ajar He felt an almost unendurable
tenderness for her as she exhibited for once 1n her ife concern for
one other than herself She looked worned uneasy as did her father

The Holy Goste was taking the stand and Spartan returned to
his trial with a professional air of disinterest Like a person who has
beard so many vessions of what he did that ume he was so funny at
a party he had become confused as to how the truth acturally went
Rach distortion contaiung as it did some of the truth became for
the moment the whole instead of a mere fragment Now he was
swayed this way and an instant later seeing the bellicose disbe~
hef on the faces of the jury went that

autopsy revealed mural an 1nfl
of the walls of the heart—as well as myocarditis—an inflammation
of the cardiac muscular tissue " The Holy Gostes dry cata

fogung of the findings of Dicey Bailey s autopsy continued
In your opumon Doctor Goste what was the immediate cause of
death?
Anaphy! shock
Unquestionably Spartan recewved 1t bstlessly too glutted now on
fi on to care
LeRoy was anxious to start his cross examination Before hus first
question  he tned the trick of stanng Dr Goste down The Holy
Goste met us gaze as blandly as 2 cow contemplating a passing mo-
torist LeRoy took the plunge
Now Im not a sawbones myself and nobody on this fine yury 15
either so maybe we d better clear thus up a httle  He wanted hke a
comedian for tus reward and it came—a fond chuckle Now this
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electne-shock business Just how did you figure Dicey Baily died
of it?
1 saxd that the deceased died of anaphylactic shock

LeRoy gazed up at Dr Goste artlessly Oh Electric shock an
aphy- He shrugged frowned and shd lus eyes to the jury But
I suppose you found that Dicey Baufey had lockjaw too didnt you?
Or weren t you looking for anything Iike that?

The Holy Goste sat unmoved his thin hands resting at ease 1o his

lap
Well? LeRoy chalfenged
Would you clanfy that questron? Dr Goste said politely
‘You mean make 1t clearer? What s clearer than that? You found
out that Dicey Bailey just happened to have lockjaw too didn t you?
Apparently the deceased was suffering from tetanus yes
Apparently ¢h? Now lets go mto this lockjaw testimony a bit
deeper After a wound or cut how long does 1t take for the lockjaw
to start? I mean for the person to get sick or start to?
The mncubation period varnes It could be anywhere from two
days to almost as many months
But usually?
“I would say the average incubation period 1s between five and
ten days
Or less?
Or less
‘What would you say are the first signs that someone has lockjaw?
Dr Goste opened a text book 1 his mind and began to read  Most
frequently I would say the presenting symptom 1s stiffness of the jaw
There are other heralds too imtability stiffness in the neck head
ache———
Then the convulsions don t come unt! later?
“1 would say the case 1s farrly well advanced by the onsct of con
vulsions ™
And when a person has lockjaw when would you say 1s the best
tme for them to have the serum treatment?
The Holy Goste extubited a smule as thin as a pssue section
Immediately
Let me give you a hypothetical question Suppose a person gets
a scratch on Monday and by Thursday of that week was already
having convulsions and a sufiness of the jaw How lopg after these
99 Fale
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Through 21l this the jury Jooked doubtful And whenever therr
sohidanty as one body wavered they had only to look at the amused
sneer on LeRoy Johnson s face to regamn 1t 1n full

Unbelieving,  sinking mnto a dull dread Spartan felt himself be-
come dim again. He could not convince umself that this was hus tnal
As the papers had said 1t was LeRoy versus the University it was
Fane unceasingly and as yet futilely wooing 4 fugid jury It was a
game about and he himself was as he had read somewhere hors de
combat

He turned shghtly so he could see from the corner of hus eye s
mother the Boswells and Imagene Their faces were alive full of
fight Even Imagenc had forgotten to posture prettily and sat intent
tier Cupid s bow mouth shghtly ajar He felt an almost unendurable
tenderness for her as she exinbited for ance 1n her hfe concern for
one other than herself She looked wormned uneasy as did her father

The Holy Goste was taking the stand and Spartan returned to
s trial with a professional air of disiterest Like a person who has
heard so many versions of what he did that time he was so funny at
a party he had become confused as to how the truth acturally went
Rach distortion contaning as 1t did some of the truth became for
the moment the whole instead of a mere fragment Now he was
swayed this way and an instant later seemg ‘the bellicose disbe
lief on the faces of the jury went that

autopsy revealed mural endocard an
of the walls of the heart—as well as myocarditis—an infiammation
of the cardiac muscular tissue The Holy Gostes dry cata

loguing of the findings of Dicey Baiey s autopsy continued
In your opimon Doctor Goste, what was the immediate cause of
death?

phyl shock 1b}
Unquzmonably Spartan receved it Listlessly too glutted now on
to care
LeRoy was anmous to start s cross-exanunation Before his first
question be tned the trick of staning Dr Goste down The Holy
Goste met his gaze as blandly as a cow contemplating a passing mo-
tonst LeRoy took the plunge
Now 1m not a sawbones myself and nobedy on this fine Jury 18
either s0 maybe we d better clear this up a lttle  He waited hke 2
comedian for his reward and it came—a fond chuckle Now, this
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123

It was not qurte hight 1n his cell when the noise awoke lum Faintly
there filtered through his window on the alley the sounds of young
votces and roanng flivvers Shivening he stood on lus bunk and
peered out of the gnmy window

The shouting and put putting of the cars conunued A car went
past the end of the alley lighting up for an instant some garbage
cans But be could learn nothing of the cause of the commoton He
shd under the insufficient covering on hus bunk and lay there lsten
mg It came to lum that 1t sounded exactly Like college kids gomng to
a football rally

Mam Streer was crowded with angry townsfolk as he crossed 1t to
the courthouse The sight of Spartan cuffed seemed an added insult
and they pressed towards lum muttenng

“Open it up, open it up the shenff said calmly ‘Thus here boy
would like to get to hus tnal today

‘Us too! a man shouted

The shenff looked bored Pay’s to git up early sometimes Them
stoodents mustn t gone to bed all night

The two deputies guarding the courtroom doors opened them
enough to admit Spartan and is guardian. Then seemng the court
room full of his former fellow students and friends one after another
of whom looked around and ceased speaking at hus appearance
Spartan felt his eyes burn For the first time he suffered deeply at
the of hus rumpled hus hawr 1 want
of cutting—and the handcuffs “Were with you man someone
called out He did not dare smile for fear the tears mught escape and
run down his cheeks

Through a film of moisture he saw them 1n the first row Milt,
Militant Mac Gus Meunch—and Ez Conklin They all smuled vastly
at lhm Like so many amicable heads on one monster On theur faces
was such a look of ndiculous farth such broad and 1diotic encour
agement, that they all looked alike

Fane came 1n a few mnutes later Redder than usual he spent
considerable care 1n arranging hus notes in studying hus plas of pre-
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of and 1 P his pencils with a patented
sharpener shaped Iike a cone
Ez 15 not going to tesufy  Spartan said sharply
Fane turned complacent eyes on lum  Suppose you let me worry
about that Well the old courtroom doesnt look the same
today does 1t?
Are you responsible for this? I mean calling out the clans?
Fane looked modest [ thunk the newspapers may have had some
thing to do with it And then there s the old Tennewlle spint
Of course your friend Milton Salpinger rounded up the med students
I 1magine Fine young man that Mit Fanes tone mdicated that he
quite forgave Milt for being a Jew If Milt wanted to be one that was
lus business Fine young man  he repeated pompously most—uh
—Co operative
And where have you got Buddy Boswell hidden? Spartan de
manded
Buddy oh that one Fane grew a touch embarrassed
My mvestigators haven t managed to flush lum out That s why the
Boswell family skipped out you know In fact— Fane went on
blandly, I suggested to them that it would be best under the cir
cumstances LcRoy 1s gomg to be ciimbing the walls when he feamns
who Conklin 1s Hell know that you and Conklin together can hck
this thing So hell redouble his efforts to find Boswell And
Boswell— Fane said looking at Spartan directly  1s just the coward
who would turn state s evidence and lie hus head off if he had to At
least thats what Milton Salpinger tells me I have to take s word
for t—since you havent bothered to express yours
Spartan burst out impatiently Dont you know that moron of a
LeRoy will have Fz arrested the minute he finds out who he 15?7
Fanes smile was supenior  Oh I wouldnt worry about that 1f
I were you He knows its too late for that now If Ezra Conklin can
get you off you 1n turn could get Ezra off LeRoy will let well enough
alone Ah and here comes that star of the legal sky our county
attomney '
Stand up' the shenff bawled at the assemblage as Judge Bntt
came strugghing up the step to the bench
Spartan locking back briefly caught sight of Ez his face seeming
to hang thinly from lus bones Beside Ez Mut was arranging Ius
buik n his seat hus as lar as ever a shepherd guard
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ing hus one sickly fretful lamb Milts eye fell on Spartan tn ealm
remonstrance  No cntung up now Im taking over this mess from
now on

Fane called Gus Meunch to the stand as a character witness As
he stood taking the oath the jury obsened the squat ugly physician
with interest, Therr faces wore a look of expectation and when Gus
started to answer hus first question hus gutturals fell on appreciaive
ears The mountamneer jury leaned forward in delight but as Guss
testmony proved dull—only praise for Spartan—therr attention be
gan to lag Then LeRoy had his fun with Gus mimucking his accent
goadmg him to outbursts 1n broken Enghsh until Judge Bratt said in
fond reprimand  Now Mr Johnson lets get on waith the tral

Momentanly LeRoy sulked and a scattering of the students i the
spectators section dared to applaud LeRoy retumned to tus quarry
“Doctor Minch or Munch or whatever you call yourself youd do
anything to save Spartan McChintock wouldn t you?

“Don t answer that! Fane shouted funiously

“Oh why bother ™ LeRoy said neghgently to Fane “The answer
13 obvious ™ And to Gus he said “Tha a ts all Step down'™

As Gus left the stand Fane glanced at Spartan speculatively and
called out “Ezra Conklin to the stand please

“Ezra Conklin' the clerk echoed

A white and openly fnghtened Ez chimbed to the stand His hands
were ke searching small animals as they crawled over his lap and
the arms of the witness chair as they peeked into his pockets and
darted out to run across hus chin and the back of his neck Yet de
spite the busy agitation of his body his eyes clung unswerving to
Fane s face

Fanes opening questions were a drone  Your name ac
quamted with the on the day of and what 1if any
thing ”

“ Mr Bailey said there wasnt really anything wrong with hus
vafe Ez was saying when LeRoy began hus interruptions

LeRoy objected agam and again hoping to destroy the contmuity
of Bzs tesumony Fane was outraged Mr Johnson I cannot be
Leve you are sincere I consider these constant interruptions and
badgenings prejudicial to——"

Oh my God shut up and get st over with Spartan thought.

Several questions back Ez had begun to perspire Now the beads
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stood waxily on his forehead He was relaunched finally was allowed
1o say that he and the other student Buddy Boswell followed Spar
tan nto Lafe Baley s house before he was mterrupted agam
As hampered as a backwoods surgeon g bone splinters from

an unanesthetized patient Fane persevered i extractng Ezs testi
mony Lunchtime intervened and Fane was not through before the
carly afternoon His composure was crusted with disgust when he
finally turned Ez over to LeRoy

Now then Mr Conklin you re not a doctor are you?”

No, I m still 1n med school

Tenneville University?

Yes

And you say you and Spartan McClntock went imnto Lafe Baley's
house to examine s sick wife?

No we didnt go 1n to examune her

Oh you just went 1o to treat her?

No we—— Well we——

You and Spartan McClintock went 1n 10 give her a pill to cure
her 1s that t?

Well we didn t expect 1t to cure her 1 mean, 1t was just an
aspirn

You knew that whatever was wrong with her an aspinn wasnt
going to cure her 13 that 1t?

No not that. He said there wasn t anything wrong with her

Did you think Lafe Bailey was a doctor?

*Nno

But you took s word for 1t that 2 woman suffering from lockjaw
wasn t sick at all and gave her a pill Was that a joke on your part?

No we didnt think 1t was a joke we thought 1t—we thought—
that 1t would be all nght

You went m and saw Dicey Bailey sick with lockjaw but you
thought it would be all nght just to give her an aspmin pill and Jet 3t
g0 at that Was that what happened?

Well I I didnt give her the pill

1 know you didnt Mr Conklin If you had you d be on tnal for
murder! LeRoy rushed the last above the rumble of Fane s objec
tion He watched Fz unblinkmngly while Judge Bntt ruled 1n his fa
vor
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“Now then Mr Conkln I put 1t to you that you had nothing at
all to do with iving Dicey Bailey that pill did you?

“Nooo—I guess not,”

LeRoy moved several feet closer to Ez, and as he did so Ezs
hands rose to his face and then fell clutched to each other for pro-
tecuion mto his fap

“Mr Conklin, I put 1t to you that you didnt even go into that
house at all did you? You didnz see dicey Bailey or note her con
dition at all did you wayt before you answer! There 18 an 10
dictment for murder waiting for whoever went mnto that house! Did
3ou go 1a?”

Ezclosed his eyes "No Tdidnt He ventured one piteous glance
at Spartan and then drowned 1n LeRoy s tnumphant smurk

“And that other student Buddy Boswell he didat go 1n either!
LeRoy shneked

Ezs lips moved “I dont remember they formed

“And youre a Lttle confused as to what Lafe Badey said arent
you?”

“Yes  Ez whis

“In fact you re not sure at all about him saymng there wasn t any
thing wrong with s wife

“I—I coulda t swear to 1t

“YOU HAVE SWORE TO IT Bzra CONKLIN' LeRoy landed his fist
on the rail 1n front of Ez  Now let s have the truth! Did you go into
that house?

“Not

You didn t even see Dicey Bailey?
Not”
And Lafe Bailey didn t say a thing about her putting on did he?”
“N o'
“He told you his wife was sick thats all™
“Yes he sad
And Spartan McClintock offered 1o go 1 and examune her!
In a way He just-
“You don t know what went on 1 that house do you?
“No
“All you know 1s that Lafe Bailey said hus wife was sick and Spar
tan McChntock said he was 2 doctor and would go in and treat her!
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Get her well so Lafe wouldn t need to get another doctor ta for her!”
Yes I~ Thats about st. [ guess
Don t guess Wasnt that exactly what happened?
Yes
When Ez stepped down from the stand he did not look 1n Spar
tans dwrection once Instead he paused at the counsel table as
though awaiting orders LeRoy fidiled with his notes and glancing
up dismussed Ez curtly
Still Ez stood Then he {urned and walking ngidly went through
the bar and down the aisle Watching hum Spartan felt almost too
weary to be embittered and nfinitely too tred to hate
In the back of the room a famliar round face rose above the
crowd Half standing Milt too watched Ez go by When the double
doors closed behind Ez Milt sank down thoughtfully
Al nght  Fane sard suddenly to Spartan  Its up to you now
There went one of the dear dear friends you were trymng to protect
‘What do you want to do? 1 can get a recess if you want——
T'll go up now Spartan said
Will you follow my lead? I think I can still salvage 1t 1f you keep
your head
All nght  Spartan said carelessly
Fane glanced at him sharply  Very well * Turning away, he
raised tus voice to the clerk  Call the defendant to the stand
Spartan McClintock!
During his sweanng mn he had to fight to keep his hands steady
Pellets of ice fell from his armpts along his sides
Now Spartan you reahze fully that the law does not require you
to testify?
Yes  He sucked at hus cheeks 1n an effort to stmulate the sah-
vary glands
You are testifying at your own request are you not?
Yes
Fane p ded ly Occup age yes, no
I am a medical student Untversity of Tennewlle
The roots of his tongue sent shooung pams along hus yaws cach
tme he spoke a word His lips were so dry and pufly that each sound
had to be spoken with the utmost care lest he lisp He found himself
1ooking suddenly at LeRoy becoming aware of the county attorney s

amused gno
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said that his wife was pretending to have 2 headache ” he
beard himself saying He saw that Fane had given him the case to
conclude as he would The lawyer haraseed by LeRoy hindered
by his clent, disappointed by hus star witness had disposed of the
matter as being most regrettable most upsetung and as far as he was
concerned finished
“I went mto the house alone Spartan said  Just Mr Bailey and
myself The other two stayed outside
“Yes yes  Fane said almost like Mrs Dunnock
“Mrs Bailey was Iying sn bed I did not touch her or examine her
many way I gave her the aspinn and she took 1t without water She
didn € say anything and nerther did 1 Then I left
“I see™ Fane said pomntlessly I see He looked at his pencil
and taking up the patented sharpener started to twist 1t idly After
2 moment he turned aimlessly to LeRoy “Your witness sir
LeRoy walked to the rail of the jury box and turming three-quar
ters away from 1t shouted “I put 1t to you that almost everything
You ve said 1s a lie!
No” Spartan said weanly
“Then you were 50 drunk you can ¢ remembes what happened!
1was a little drunk yes But I can remember everything that hap-
pened
Youre saymng then that you drunkenly pretended to be a doctor
and convinced Lafe Bailey that you were one?
I don t know whether I convinced him or not
“You mean you didn t care whether you convinced him or not!
“I didnt care no Spartan said dully
It didnt mean a thung to you that Dicey Bailey had lockjaw
either did 1t?
I wasn t aware that she was 1l at all
You didn t even bother to find out did you?
1 told you I did not examine her i any way
You mean 1t s the custom for you untversity doctors to go around
giving people pills without knowing whether they re sick or not and
without even canng if they are Is that 1t?
That 1s not the custom and I am not a doctor
Oh thats nght you just pretended to Lafe that you were is that
#?
Yes
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LeRoy wallowed m his inqusiion Each act of that c¢hull Thanks-
giving afternoon was broadened made grosser wrung of all its spon
taneity until it went beyond a matter of negligence and became the
deliberate and depraved Spartan grew insanely obstinate determined
to stand by his hes even more than lus truths He opposed LeRoy 1n
a frenzy of loattung lying now and then balking the county at
torney by suddenly confronting him with the truth At last recewving
the answer Yes again and agamn to the most brutally contrived ques
tions LeRoy lost hus taste for the sport

The county attorney had been forced 1nto the position of beating
a dead dog and even the jury began to str restlessly

When LeRoy finally sank into his seat with a muttered, Thats
all  Spartan looked out mto the courtroom and saw his mother s
face ugly and sagging under its weight of tears Farther back Gus
Meunch sat with his eyes covered by 2 hand and beside hum Milt
Salpinger pondered some knotty and abstruse problem of his own

Spartan stood up and then m sudden panic could not foree him
self to leave the stand There was still tme he could signal to Fane
ke could turn to Judge Britt and annocunce 1o the compelling voice
of the mnocent that he had changed his mind that he wanted to tell
how 1t really had been with Buddy and Ez and himself all mvolved in
a situation 1n which they had only acted thoughtlessly All of them
All three of them Make them take thewr pumishment with me!

Instead he stepped down

If possible Judge Butt said I would hike to see this matter go
to the jury this afternoon Would counsel be willing to stipulate to a
me hrmut on thesr closing remarks?
I wont need moren forty minutes LeRoy said happily
Nor I Fane agreed sull twistng the pencil sharpener in his
hands
Then I shall cail a ten mpute recess before you proceed Mr
Johnson
The judge rose and scurnied to s chambers
Spartan looked at Fane and Fane sad  Dont bother to say any
thing 1 wouldn t know how to answer you Just be quiet and Jet me
thunk what on earth I'm gomng to tell that jury when it comes back

m
What s gomg to happen to me? Spartan asked but Fane was
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bent over hus notes sgnonng lum Almest to humself he added  But

Tstilf just gave her an aspinn. Thats all that s absolutely all

w;l‘h; shenft was suddenly behind tus char “You wanna go to the
et?”

It was LeRoy s hour of gloty, and he made certain that the report
€3 were I thewr places before he began Ostentaniously he lad a
pocket watch on the radwg of the Jury box and then addressed the
court and jury solemnly The jury histened at first intently and later
with feigned interest until he had covered the Jegal aspects of the
case

“I tell you gentlemen LeRoy smd “that there lay m Spartan
McClntock s heart so callous a disregard for the welfare of Dicey
Balley 50 vile and malictous a sense of humor that 1a hus drunken
state he could have seen her dyng mn fits before his face—and
laughed! All he was 1nterested in was making Lafe believe he was a
big doctor from Tenneville

LeRoy bad barely begun to vent hus spleen

Later he lifted his watch by its chain and dangled #t  The hours
were ticking off even then While Spartan McClintock was giving her
that pil! the munutes and seconds of Dicey s life were ucking away
The watch swung slowly back and forth “There was Just

twenty- four hours to save

As the pendulum of the watch slowed LeRoy watched st silently
hypnoting the jury with 1t “Ticking away be re
Prated when the watch finally came to a standstill

The yury and courtroom stirred

You know why he did a?

The jury started and LeRoy laughed gurthlessly 111 tell you—
for a joke Just a hittle stoodents prank After all Drcey was Just
a fullbilly like you and me Hllbilhes dont mean a thing to Tenne
ville folks

LeRoy did not stop ratling for the duration of hus forty nunutes
When he concluded he seemed satisfied that he had just convicted
the University of Tenneville of being in exsstence He tumed the
jury over to Fane his mouth chewing ttself uncontrollably

Fane was assured and thoughtful He was also wasting forty mn
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utes of his valuable tme He said among other things that Spartan
came from a small town about the size of Britt s Lick that 1t was un
fortunate that Dicey Bailey was dead that the jury was surely com
posed of Just and wise men that Spartan McChntock was innocent

The foreman of the jury yawned
Fane s time had run out He unfolded his arms and said simply
There 15 only one verdict you can bnng back there 13 only one
verdict possible not guilty! It 1s youy duty to inform this court that
the defendant 1s not guilty!
I rest assured gentlemen that you will
In rebuttal LeRoy said he himself was a hillbilly Dr Goste was
not a hulibidly The Umversity of Tennewlle was located 1 the aity
of Tenpeville Spartan McClintock was a murderer a fiend and a
student at the U: y of T He hoped rely that the
jury would agree
In conclusion LeRoy shouted 1Its a felony to practice medicine
without a license 1 ths state
Any death caused by or ansing from the perpetration of a felony
1s murder First degree murder
Spartan McChntock murdered Dicey Bailey as sure s if ke put
a shotgun to her head
You know st and I know 1t Now let s let the University of Tenne
ville and the state pf Kennassee know 1t!
Hes guilty as hell Now you wall go in that jury room and find
him so
Guilty' Guilty’ Guulty! Thats the verdict Now come back with

it

The jury took a late afternoon siesta while Judge Britt droned out
their mstructions and then they filed out

Spartan sat 1 hus cell and waited No one was allowed to see im
Time had turned sullen 1t did not want to pass but hovered over
him motionless hike LeRoys watch before the jury Fane had told
um that the longer a jury stayed out the more favorable became the
defendant s chances An mstant unamimous verdict was invanably
gulty Somehow Fanes legal homlies were of scant comfort

He did not doubt that he had surely grown gaunt from these end
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fess hours of waiung He sat upnight on hus bunk lus woed destitute
of thoughts his body of casc

The shenfl came accompatued by & newsman A bulb flashed.

“Jurys w  the shenff smd Come on boy

Suddenly 1t scemed of vast importance to know what time 1t was
He had to clear hus throat before he could get the words out.

“Its a Little after cleven  the shenff sad

“What time exactly?” he asked desperately

The reporter scemed to understand “Its eleven-sixteen They
sent out word that they d come to a décision at eleven ten”

“Lets us shut up the shenfl suggested as they stepped out into
the street

Inside the crowded courtroom only a babys wailing could be
heard and 1t quicted immediately at Spartan s entrance as though a
breast had been hastly shoved 1nto sts fretful mouth

That kud ought to be 1n bed Spartan thought crazily

Fane looked at lum blankly “Well ~ he began 2nd then re-
sumed Ius staning at the empty Jury box as was LeRoy Spartan
fooked there too and found he could not look away Twelve empty
chaurs held hus gaze as no beauty ever had before

“Ready? the clerk said suddenly and Spartan twitched

Fane nodded and LeRoy saud almost 1n a stammer  Bnng em
n

The jury filed i stumbling and gnnmng A tired Judge Bntt de-
manded “Gentlemen have you reached a verdict?

The foreman lumbered to his feet smiled at someone in the spec-
tators section and orated We surc have Your Honor

The judge read the verdict and gazed down at Spartan A fierce
pan like an arm thrust up from s stomach rammed the gorge up
Inito hys throat His heart pounded with strong slow vagal beats and
he dimly felt the pulses at cach knee and at the throat and navel

“What 18 your verdict? the clerk asked the foreman

“We find the defendant guilty of murder in the second degree

Someone 1n the rear <laj

Vomitus spewed into Spartans mouth and at the same ume his
head jerked violently to one side as though he had been dealt 2
stunmng blow

Fane was bellowing, Your Honor I demand the yury be polled™

The spittoon at the foot of the bench seemed of solid gold under
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the electric lights There was a fly floaung 1n the brown hiquid. Above
a roanng in his head Spartan heard the jurors voices calng out
fantly Uke cries of distress drowned 1n 2 stormy sea
“ second degree murder
murder second degree
How find you?
“ murder second degree
Deep 1n hus skull Spartan heard the pathering thunder Thus is
happening to me

"

Judge Bntt had to stifie a yawn I will sentence the defendant at
one o clock tomorrow afternoon

The courtroom sighed and burst mto clamor It had been a fine
tnal all night but now nothing would look as good as bed

Fane said loudly heartily to Spartan Now lets not look like
that We 11 get that appeal going nght The rest was lost

In tus cell he lay down and wept without sound hike a deaf mute
1 despair the hot tears runming across hus cheeks to gather m pools
1n hs ears Towards morning he slept, dreaming of young Dr Spar
tan McClintock stepping out of Lafe Baleys cabm into the full
mormng of lus career forgetung that Spartan McChntock M D  had
died one might at the age of twenty four

it

In the mormng Frnday December 23 Fane s manner was so banal
that st veered on the preposterous He spoke flatly of new trials
appeals the one bundred exceptions he had takerr 1 the tnal of
upsetting verdicts

Mr Fane would you shut up a rmnute?’ Spartan 1gnored the
fawyer s insulted stare the condemned are careless of the niceties
“Just tell me what I m likely to get

At least twenty years Fane said bluntly

At one munute after 1 00 »M that same day Judge Brtt sen
tenced Spartan McClintock to be smprisoned 1 the state penten
nary located at Massacre Gap Kennassee for the ume prescnibed
by law from twenty years to the end of Tus patural Ife
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“Thats t™ Fane sard as Judge Bntt wavered down from the
bench “The rest ts up to me Al you have to do 1s wait ™

i

Chnstmas Eve he was taken mto the office to find Mt warmmng his
pudgy hands over the stove Mut Jooked at hun wth equanmity as
fpmn came through the door  Season s greetngs  he said evesly

‘And what do we want Santa Claus to bring us this year?”

Spartan s voice teetered on tears My God Mit~—"

“I brng messages of cheer to you from that harlot of our fair
state the Unversity Mt sad quickly avording Spartan s eyes

Gus says to tell you 1o keep a stff upper obiscularis ons the Holy
Goste has handed down a Word to the effect——"

“And Ez Conklin? Spartan cutin “What word of cheer does——"
Milt's face seemed to be flowing downward as though the fat under
the skin bad melted from the heat of the stove and were formung
puddles about hus mouth

“Ez Conkln Mt sad “ Bz Conklin commutted swicide
lzst mght, He did it m you walls room Yours and Buddys He got
Buddy s gun and put the stock on the floor Then he bung hus head
durectly over the barrel. He had 1o take off one shoe t0 push the
tngger with hus toe

Thear cyes met held

“You might as well say i, Miltsad

“Milt what the hell did you hope fot! You knew he couldnt stand
up to LeRoy you must have known~—-—

1 just thought the jury would feel sorry for bum and you d both
get off easy I figured even that Puthecanthropus erectus yary would
see he was half dead Fartin we ve got to look ahead to your
appeal Thats all that s important!

No Lm through Spartan sad 1 a hght sodifferent voce 1
feel 1t 1n my bones Mt

Milts eyes dropped first “OK. then Jesus McChntock let me
ask you the question You started the whole mess—what did you
hope for?

Me? Why I hoped they d pm a medal on me 1 was sure LeRoy
would kiss me on both cheeks and then send me up for twenty to
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hife—twenty to life Milt—and then Ez Conklin would rush out and
shoot himself for sheer joy Oh Chnst, does 1t matter?”

Rising from his post by the window the shenff said, Don t reckon
1t does now boy Visitin time s over ennyway

I11 try to see you again Mt smd quickly I dont know about

up there but——

They call it The pemtentiary located at Massacre Gap  Spar
tan informed him  Judge Bntt was so kind as to let me know all
about 1t He broke off and then added in a rush  Milt, I dont mean
to take 1t out on you———

Suppose you kiss each other good by the shenff suggested
genually He placed a propnetary hand on Spartan s shoulder

Milt looked away from the gesture then back at Spartan There
was a strange ught smule on his mooth  You know what I think
Fartin? Do you know what I honestly think about you and your
crazy paranoid nobility? In the immortal words of Mrs Dunnock
Lovely Spartan McClintock yes yes lovely——

Mlt grabbed up his coat from the chair and ran 1n the awkward
trot of the overweight to the door He did not look back even once
before he went out slamming the door

Purty mce feller that Jow boy the shenff said thoughtfully
“Good friend to have

Spartan s voice was raw with regret, Yes but he never had any
money

The shenff stared at hum

x

On the momng of New Year's Eve Fane came back to Bntts
Lick His face was redder than ever and his eyes bloodshot but
whether from work or Chnstmas cheer Spartan couldnt guess

You see Spartan Fanc said too burniedly Judge Bntt was
quite a man in his day Almost ran for governor and all that But
then he had a stroke and they retired him back to the town Ius gran
daddy had founded—here—and——o

“Thats very mnteresting  Spartan said

Fane looked away ‘Im trying to make you understand what hap-
pened You see two of Judge Brtt s old fnends happen to be on the
zppellate court bench

114



Onset and Symptomatology
“You didat get the appeal
“No™

His disappointment was a racking physical agony that spread
even 1o the ends of hus fingers After all he bad been hoping hop-
ing hoping all along

Fane stood up  I'll go to work on the Parole Board as soon as 1t
feasible Naturally, 1 cant promise anything—-"

“I appreciate what you ve done for me sir ” Spartan said formally
“I'm sorry I couldn t fuite do what you wanted me to ™

Breckinndge Fane moved lus Lips but no sound came out Imme
caately thereafter he left.

The shenfl swung the cell block door open for Fane and then
ambled down to where Spartan stood holding onto the bars

Feel Like taking a Ittle tran nide boy?

“Today?

“"Fraid 50 ™ The sheniff searched for a morsel of food caught 1
hus tecth hicking it from hus finger before taking his hand away from
hus mouth  Sorry boy Massacre Gap's the last place I want 1o see
today erther
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I WINTER the mountan ranges of Kenmmassee have a certam
desolate and foreboding beauty Tbese ranges have been there a
long tme nising once defiantly even out of a broad shallow sea that
covered this entire part of the contipent. Ages ago dark nivers bur
rowed through the rock sought lower Ievels and after boef mullions
of years disappeared. They say that 1n the resulting caves you can
see fossil unprints on the walls calling cards of those hardy ammals
who came carly and stayed Jate

The mountains themselves are like the skeletal spime of some
departed monster and 1n winter the ndges knobs*and peaks pro-
truds black and ghsterung through the deep snows Like vertebrac

One of these knobs gazes down onto a high valley known as Mas
sacre Gap Here over a hundred years ago a party of settlers came
threading through working their way south Above on the ndges
Indians watched Of that party only three escaped to babble of the
ambush and massacre up at the gap And of that three only tho
still wore therr scalps

The Gap might have remaned fusther undisturbed had not coal
been discovered there Coal as the shenff rambled on to Spartan
that way mined by the prisoners for the use of the state and its msti
tutions

The train a local was working its way northeast, chmbing slowly
upwards from the foothills about Britts Lick Outside the wandows
2 gray sky sulked occasionally releasing ram to run in grumy streams
down the panes Up 1 the front part of the smoker a New Years
Eve party was i progress and the shentff glanced that way wistfully
20d then down agam to the wrst that was manacled fo Spartans
“Dont suppose youve ever dome any muung before? he asked
conversationally IS
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Spartan McChintock continued hig blind stanng out the window
and did not answer The bleak landscape passing by the exposed
shards of slate jutting almost over the tracks contmuvously dnpping
water the denuded woods ouly seemed to murror the desolation
he saw within

Somewhere dunng the tnp the ram turned first to sleet and finally
to the tiny dry crystals that denote 2 bitter piercing cold Darkness
came on a httle after four and by this time the train was wending
1ts way thoughtfully around steep curves and over trestles as though
1t had never traversed this way before Snow flurnes danced 1n the
dark just outside the windows but beyond them there was nothing
10 be seen for mules and mules there was not a light anywhere Once
they paused intermunably on a siding until with a rush and a search
g ety of its whistle the Tenneville Express streamed by on sts
way home There was a flashtng of windows and 1n the dmmg car a
bnef ghimpse of the waiters setting the tables Then the darkness
closed 1n agam and with a howl of agony from its own whistle Ius
train jerked and ground its way forward agam

The New Years party forward waxed mermer

Finally dumly through the snow flurries ahead Spartan detected
a light on the tracks A hideous little brown sbed shd into view ts
#1gn swaying gently under one naked bulb

‘The station sigh read MASSACRE GAP

Welp the shenff sad stretching as though they had just com
pleted a picnic journey to Grandmas  reckon we re here  He tugged
on the manacles and Spartan rosc The party 1n the front of the car
iterrupted one of 1ts jokes long enough to stare at the departing pas
seogers In the vestibule a belated grecting floated out  Hapipee
New Year! and then the shenff and Spartan stepped down nto the
butter might

‘The mterior of the station contaned a blazing stove one brown
bench a combined ticket agent s and station master s cubicle and in
the corner farthest from the stove two nckety chairs plaly marked
COLORED }nside the cubicle an ancient with a face ke a chunk of
gnstle watched Spartan and the shenff approach

Got yuh a customer  the shenff sad cheerfully  The boys gone
up yotl

“Tant tme They'll be along Whos this one?

“MeClintock.
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“Ho? The agent peered through ns window with quickened 1o~
terest

From outside the tram bell clanged its warning There were a few
expenmental chuffs and the station began to vibrate Now the tram
was moving slowly emrtung long low cries from its whistle Four
last cars dnfted by and finally only the red light on the end winked
back through the snow

It came to Spartan then that he had been deposited without hope,
m the world of Massacre Gap

A group of warmly dressed men came 12 to collect nomsily about
the stove Then the statton began to shake again as an engine came
1 on another track.

Here we go boys ™ the agent sad

He was led through a back door out into the mght. The enpine
herding a single car befors 1t bore down on um When the car
stopped he saw that 1t was barred at the windows and both doors A
bullish man alighted and approached them There was an exchange
of papers and then pullmg oE his glove with his teeth the shenff

the ly another pawr appeared this

tume to lock Spartan s wrists together
OX. you come on
Hey ” the shenff cnied suddenly His lashes were speckled with
snow as he Jooked at Spartan  Just—ub—good Iuck boy He
turned 1n embarrassment and strode to the station
Over here  his new guard sad and shoved um up mto the
barred car
He sat under the single lantern on a long bench Gradually the car
filled with guards who sprawled on one of the two benches and talked
or cursed 1n bored voices Every word came out as vapor and many
stomped therr feet constantly to keep warm n the unheated cage The
last lap of the journcy began
He found out later that that endless tnp with Jumself huddled
under the swaymg lantern took no longer than a half hour

Taghts appeared m the cold hell of the might wooden buildings
like long sheds loomed Whitely m the dark and the car went through
an opened gate of a high cyclone fence

Harvard College for boys' a wag yelled ont and the others
laughed dutifully or not at all as though this remark had been made
121
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many times before His bullish guardran gave Spartan a shove OXK.
you Get on over to that door

He obeyed like an amimal plodding his way on 1cy feet to the
door 1ndicated The tram halted and he saw under a carpet of snow
the wooden sheds and shops the enginehouse and switchyard and
off n the distance the lighted maw 1n the side of a mountain all com
prising the prison camp at Massacre Gap

At ntervals along the cyclone fence hghted towers scemed to float
aloft 1n the snow Within sat men at guns

Home Spartan thought dully welcome home

Behind him someone coughed and cursed Goddamn hope the
second shifts got them goddamn stoves It hot Coldern a
witch s———

He was marched some forty odd yards across the spow passing a
long two-story shed to reach the entrance of a neat cottage con-
structed of brick. The hallway of the house was warmly carpeted
and on the walls were pamtings of a brace of ducks and a species of
fish unknown to Spartan still strugghing on 2 cruel hook. Shoving
Spartan towards a door the guard reached around hum and tapped
gentl:

Wyell come 1n come tn  called out the querulous voice of petty
officaldom

Behind an uncluttered desk sat a man of fifty His face and figure
seemed stuffed with goodies and hus chin was so deeply cleft that,
as Spartan was to learn later the prisoners all felt he should sit
down on 1t He looked Spartan over insultingly McClintock

Spartan did not reply

Isaid you McClintock?

After answerning Spartan was Joudly informed by the guard that
he was 1o add s at the conclusion of any remark

The warden leaned back and his serge coat fell open to reveal
a vest stuffed with crgars  All nght I know all about you McClin
tock You and your kind So 1m just gomng to tell this to you once
You might think that just because you ve had a bit more schooling
than the rest of them here that you deserve better You dont Take
that as a warmng The mine foreman wiil assign you your job m
the mornng  He motioned at the guard Take hum for his physt
cal and then put hun 1n Number Two
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About the physical sir  the guard said  *The doc—uh——>™
Oh Yes Then just take lum on over to Two The boys there
can do 1it.

Spartan was shoved into a stumbling turn and pushed out mnto
the cold night again hss ungloved cuffed hands aching pamnfully He
was pushed through the snow towards one of the Jong heds He was
pushed mto the door he was pushed towards a desk at which two
more guards were seated Beyond the desk behind a steel barred
door was a dormitory contamung some fifty men A sour odor
drifted out like the fetid breath of a giant

One of the guards inspected Spartan lanly ‘Thisa Mac—
something—or other? One more crowded 1 here he said address
1ng hus partner  and they Il be sleepmg on toppa each other

Spartans personal guard smiggered Some of them do anyways

Ok you I'll take off them cuffs He grabbed Spartan s frozen
wrists and twisted to get at the lock  Hes all yours boys Ob—the
warden said you wall do the physical on him

A desk chair scraped  The doc at it agan? Or sull?

Stilt Boys on the first said he was out cold already at noon
So long He gave Spartan a final meanmgless push and de-
parted

One of the desk guards searched the drawers and discovered a
wninkled sheet of paper and a stub of pencil OK you Howoldre
you?”

Twenty four
Tall”
Six feet
“Weight?”
About one fifty *
Lice?
“No
“How many teeth yuh got?
Al of them
The guard frowned and calculated Tweaty say how many
of them 1s 1t?

“Thirty two  Spartan said automatically

‘When I want you to say something 111 ask you! He returned
to hus partner
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“Thirty two ™ the partner smd
Got clap er anything?
‘There was a silence Then with deliberate insanity, Spartan said
You speaking to me?

He felt lumself crashmg agamst the steel bars behind him blood
streamung from the cut on the side of hus head where the manacles
had lashed lum He clung swinging hus head to clear 1t

Smart guy huh?

The guard cond the physical made a careful
angotation on the scrap of paper Came m with cut on head Well
that does 1t OX smart guy m you go

Walls! the other guard shouted and within the long cage the

men scrabbled to line up along the walls between the cots

Spartan half fell through the door when 1t swung mwards to admt
lum Staggering he followed s guide past first one stove and then
another to a cot almost at the end of the dormitory Absolute silence
was mamtaned duning the enuire journey

At the foot of the cot a pair of cotton pants and a shirt awaited
him Automatically he removed his own clothes wiptng lus head on
his shirt before handing 1t to the guard Dressed 1n Ius prison finery,
be watted mutely for further orders

Someone said something dimly but he could not distnguish the
words for he was losing His head throbbed once, a
drum roll of pamn and then he plunged gratefully into the black re
gons of his mind

It was still dark when the whistle ripped open his slumber Like a
kuufe through a sack of grain Fragments of thought shreds of dreams
spilled out and suddenly he was awake The hghts m the celling
were on and men were stumbhng to thewr feet At the foot of his cot
lay a2 worn Mackinaw i fellow prisoners were pullmg theirs on and
buttoning them to the chin Four buckets he had not noticed before
a pair at each end of the yoom were 1n constant use Stuporously he
jomed a hine to await Jus turn

They were marched out 1nto the dark and spow past the war-
dens cottage towards the large two-story shed Other groups wero
already 1n crude formation lustily marking time to str aumb feet. At
a whstle they stumped mio a room filled with benches and tables As
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they passed in the men could see the first streaks of cold gray hght
beyond the ndges to the east

There was a surpnsing amount of food hot gnts salt pork
chunks of bread drowned n blackstrap and great mugs of coffec The
men ate ravenously stoking themselves for the day m the mune
Amud the gorging and grunting Spartan sat motionless

His head had begun to hurt agun and looking down at the slop
of food on s plate s mind said thoughtfully I may have to kit
myself somehow

His name was called twice before he reacted to 1t A guard stood
betund hun  You deef or something? I sard get up!

He climbed out from the table and made himself the sixth of a
group which were clustered around the guard Without explanation
they were marched out of mess and back info the snow The Gap
was brimful of mormng now pronusing a day as clear as moving
winter water Ahead the maw of the mine entrance was a solid black
object agamnst the white shrouded mountam and a switch engine
chuffing along the tracks took on the gatety of an excursion special
1 this winter resort setting

In the daylight he saw that the camp was enclosed by a double
cyclone fence nne or ten feet tall hiberally strung along the top with
barbed wire The entire enclosur¢ was egg-shaped with its bulge
isected by the tracks To the north of the tracks lay the wardens
cottage the two-story mess hall six wooden sheds or dorms and on
the northeast nearest the mmne entrance a smaller shed. Below the
tracks which emerged from the mine was another shed a small bnck
structure that looked ke a powerhouse a mmute but efficient ap-
pearing switchyard and beyond that where the tracks sped out of
the Gap 1n shiming freedom a semuexposed tramn shed for the con
vemence of exiting or incoming personnel There was also a road
running from the wardens cottage towards a second opemng 1 the
fences but 1t lay smooth and undisturbed only the stones set along
1s barder indicating where or what 1t was

The guard called them to a halt Like Spartan the other members
of the detail seemed pew to the Gap and they stumbled against one
another the order aganst the bright
ness of the snow the guard pomnted to the fences strung along about
four feet apart “Just want to set you wall straght on something
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Now, there s a electnified wire running along the top of them fences
somewheres You don t have to know which un it 1s and of youre
smart youll never try to find out Ok get moving

And head for the shower shed thats the one nearest the mme

In the chill damp shower shed men by the hundreds must have
caught their deaths of colds Barely heated 1t contained no stalls
but a few naked pipes thrust out over the dramns in the islands of
cement 1n the floor In the center of the room was a post with a pair
of manacles fastened to st about head high

Beyond the shower room was a smaller cubicle with Jarge scowl
g mdwidual behind the mevitable desk The most notable thing
about this man other than hus size was the blackness of his hawr It
was sincerely to be doubted 1f any spot on his body Iacked a filament
of down that was not of the same hue as the mat on his head Even
tus nostrils were clogged with a rich growth so that they looked like
miror rep: of the mme

“Here s the new ones Mitch  the guard said

Mt Mitchell to these guys Mitch said as though unconvinced
of this tumself AH nght men In case youre wondenng Im the
mine foreman Any of you ever been 10 a mmne before?

Several of the men shuffled but no one said anything

“Thats what I like to hear! Mitch snorted  You—the one with
the mustache what did you do before?

“Me? The ‘be raised d ly from a hand mouth

Safecracker came the prideful answer
Well thanks be to God! Mitch saxid “Then you ve handled ex
plosives havent you?

Mustache shrugged Judiciously On occasion

Mitch now stared at Spartan with the air of a man who already
satisfied does not wish to appear greedy but 1s merely exercising a
formality 1n asking for more  You with the bloody head ch
for God s sake why do they send me somethung hike that? He turned
to the guard Wil you take lum outa here before he falls down or
something? Take uim on up to the nfirmary and leave the rest with
me ™ He had to rase his voice at the last to shout over a whistle toot
ling two longs and a short  And snap 1t back will you?

The guard motioned to Spartan and then pushed fum towards the
door Mitch had already forgotten tum and was now gazing fondly
on the safecracker and asking s name
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The infirmary occupied the second floor of the mess shed and as
they came up the staws at the narrow end of the bulding Spartan
saw the guards lolling at stll another desk at the head of the flight.
Reaching the top he was herded into a room that was hterally a cage
for two of 1ts walls consisted only of bars One of the pnsoners lung
the bench i the cage moved over and made room for lim

He sat down and looking through this cage nto a larger one on
the opposite side of the stairs he beheld a man sitting on a chipped

white stool The man was bared to the waist back to Spartan and
on that back was a monstrous carbuncle already painted and ready
for wmncision and dramage The mans hand crept apprehensively
towards his back the other following after its mate to which 1t was
mazacled

Someone 1n a white coat appeared from that portion of the chmc
cage hidden by the stairwell The patient looked up once and then
bent s head 1n his manacled hands 1o ternfied resignation Next to
Spartan a prisoner muttered 1n a queasy vorce  I'm gunna be sick
and even the guards turned their heads and stared fixedly down the
stairs

Spartan leaned forward attentively unaware that his sullen pro-
tecttve apathy had deserted lum

“All nght hold hus head  the man i the white coat snapped to 2
pnsoner acting as his assistant No not now you half wit after
you ve Jaxd out the mstruments for me And be careful godammut,
Ive shown you a hundred times how to——"

Abruptly the patient groaned a long expiration of breath that
came out of hus lungs ke a deep despairing note on an organ

Take 1t easy White Coat advised He held a small beaker con
taining what looked like a shot of likker to the patients mouth
“You Il feel a Jot better once thes thing 15 cleaned out Ready”?

The pauent shricked as White Coat bent over him and Spartan
realized with a turming over of his own stomach that the likker con
stituted the sole anesthesta to be used A wild pleading and clamor
filled the cages and the assistant was thrown about wretchedly as he
clung to the patients head. The prsoners i the bull pen covered
their ears and swallowed convulsively the guards grew waxy faced
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and ope threw lus head about anxously as though searching for a
bandy spittoon or some other receptacle Lightng streaks of blood
and pus were now streaming down the patents back White Coat
went on with his mopping out swiftly deftly And when the assist
ant famted slumping mto the pauents fap just before the patient
Tumself famted Spartan found humself gnomng at White Coats
noisy disgust
Well for Chnssakes one of you guards!” White Coat yelled

clingtng to the sagging patient

The guards stared at each other wildly

Spartan was on us feet Tl doxt

White Coat turned his head and surveyed him from a long thin
sardonic face The man had the coloration of a weathered rock skin
bar mouth were merging shades of gray only the eyes blue and
now extremely bloodshot deviated from the monochromatic pattern

Then get the hell over heret  White Coat smd

One of the guards led him 1nto the chinic cage with the alacnty
of gratntude

Spartan propped up the patient and searched for one of the man
acled hands He found the pulse raptd but stll strong and faly
steady He nodded at White Coat who was already agamn at
s swabbing

keep that pulse checked for me White Coat said absently

utung his words with the moyements of his night hand at the mo-
ment Knew this would bappen but our anesthestics are bkker and
chloroform around here  He locked down at his assistant who was
rousing  Cant trust that moron with chloroform hed have them

dead for me by the ume I made my first incision How s that
pulse?

Lattle faster ™ Spartan saxd

Ok Im moppmng 1t up now The bloodshot gaze met

Spartans m bnef appraisal How did you get that blow on your

head?
T was naughty Jast mght. Fis pulse 15 getung famt Doctor

The bandaging went on smoothly as White Coat called out  Any
body out there conscious enough to help carry this man to a bed?
Receving a fant reply from the bull pen he gnmaced at Spartan
+You and the other one carry him  He nodded towards hus assistant.

A guard admtted them through a barred gate and into the main
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part of the infirmary Stumbling along wu!: his burden Spartan
caught ghmpses of a room that
table and lttle else another mext to 1t !urmshed exclusively with
another stained table and two farge buckets— They would bave the
morgue above the messhall he thought—past a locked door and
then 1nto a large windowless area contaming several benches and
finally 1nto the ward with its dozen or so cots and the mormng sun
streamng cheerfully through the barred windows
They grunted and placed the unconscious man front down on a
cot The assistant prod: a worn that from 1ts
coarseness to have been made of a matenial shgb!ly less ngd than
canvas
Hurry up and unmanatle lum * Spartan said to the guard And
to the assistant, Dont stand there find the ammonza or get some
compresses' He undressed the patient and covered lum warmly
taking great care as he drew the rough blanket over the bandaged
area and noting at the same ime without commenting on 1t to um
self that he had been obeyed without questzon
Stutching Spartans scalp the prison doctor sad “I figured you
had to be McClintock Read about your case i the papers A lousy
break ”
Thanks
“Quit jerkimg away from me I meant to have you sent up here as
soon as you armved but I
Oww! Sorry God—- Doctor that s a fittle sensitive
“Maybe youd rather have a carbuncle Anyway I was —the
doctor hesitated—- I was busy yesterday Lets see your pu
pls Ok Did you vomt any tume last mght?
N

o
“Feel any symptoms of concussion?
No Doctor

“Then thats it.

Spartan rose from the stool and the guard opened the door of the
chmc for hum The physicran did not bother to look at the guard
with his bloodshot eyes as he smd  McClintock s stayng here You
can take that 1diot trusty down 1n hus place

The guard began Doctor Fuqua McClintock s supposed to be
maximum security——"

Oh shut up Dr Fuqua said mn a bored voice  Go on get them
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out of here I'll square McClintock with Warden Weems He was
already opening a smaller door of the cime that led into the crude
operating room Come on McClintock Ill show you around In
cidentally my name s Andrew Fuqua I graduated from Tenneville
m 07

Spartan s throat was thick his eyes stung after he had waited so
long and so hopelessly after he had finally given up he now had
after all a kind of reprieve And when Dr Fuqua carelessly opened
a door and pointed to a room crowded with books medical journals
several spavined but mwiting chars and a desk Dbttered with more
medical journals charts overflowing ash trays and a siver flask
lying empty on 1its side waving lus hand and saying I pig st in here
My bedroom s through that door You make yourself at home here
of course  Spartan stared greedily and managed only a moist-eyed
Iudicrous gulping  Thanks

By four that afternoon Spartan had changed the dressing on the
catbuncle patient put clean sheets on the cot of the patient who was
comatose and dymng of poeumoma hand fed another who would
probably recover worried about the lunch utensils and bedding of
the carbuncle patient getting muxed with those for general use,
cleaned up the chimc and prowled and poked curiously mnto a broom
closet another room contammng 2 sink and 2 hot plate and a third
contaiung an alcohol lamp several reagent bottles (two of whick
were empty and dust-covered and the rest conveniently unlabeled)
along with some etched glassware and a rack of filmed test tubes
and had settled himself and his Mackinaw 1n the cubbyhole off the
ward washroom that was to be hts castle—by that time the supper
trays were due to come up

And by that tme also Dr Andrew Fuqua was m on his bed
dead drunk On the floor at hus bedside was a lter beaker a third
full of grain alcohol and a smailer beaker contaiung a remnant c¢
or 50 of 2 mixture of gran alcohol and water All day he had refilled
the smaller from the larger adding water from whatever faucet was
nearest

Spartan came quietly into Fuquas office and peeked 1n the bed
room door A deep snore dnfted out and he left tiptoerng A mo

ent later the supper tray detail was clattering its way up the stars
;:cm: :ha mess knil;:n The guards at the desk watched mdufferently
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as Spartan walked 1n and out through the main doors helping with
the trays
Fuqua loaded agam? one guard asked cunously

Spartan didnt answer pushing the barred door shut behind him
with a crash He had not been quite sure he could get away with his
disdanful sdence He did

After supper he rounded up a scrub brush and a bar of yellow
soap Eatenng ato a bref debate with humself he finally chose the
lab instead of the diet kitchen The labeling of the reagent bottles
gave considerable pause but after cautious swirhng of the hquids
therr containers and smiffings and testings with both fingertips and
some rolls of ancient brittle htmus paper he completed the job

He tumbled into his own cot around mine His head ached his
back ached and he wanted 2 cigarette desperately Yet his body
stretched full length under the three blankets he had approprated
for himself and Juxuriated 1n s weanness hike a cat New Years
Day 1928 was almost over

Yet tonight he would almost have made the absurd statement
that he was happy

m

It was rather as if he were back in school He worked side by side
with Fuqua i the chimc assisted in surgery noddmg occastonally
dunng the lecture that explained each movement of Fuquas hands
(and 1 ly with the wild to hang hemo
stats from Fuqua s gray brows for no reason except that the brows
were bushy and the hemostats would have had more than sufficient
purchase and would have swung gracefully) and making no com
ment when the tipsy frantically concentraung Fuqua dropped what
ever he had just removed from the patient on Spartan s shoes nstead
of into the bucket He peered nto the microscope right after Fuqua
did listened through the stethoscope probed poked percussed
pried and pored over everything his instructor did and 1n exactly
the same way

He trotted after the weaving Fuqua heeling as happily as the well
tramned dog And when his mntoxicated protector and teacher made
such soggy observations as  All of us 1n Massacre Gap are 1n prison
in one way or another Spart Some of us like poor fetus faced War
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den Weems, or the guards are dnven here by stupdity The rest
are bemng punshed by the stat 1 he nodded
sagely sternly repressing hus spontaneous mental snicker Later on
he was to yudge the exact degree of Fuqua s mtoxication by such
remarks

When he wasnt being educated or waiting on Fuqua he worked
endlessly There were always mstruments to be stenilized unnals to
‘be washed floors to be scrubbed baths to be given and beds to be
changed Since his advent at the Gap the infirmary had taken on
somewhat the appearance of a hospital and Iess that of a pest house

One mormng he awoke to find lus window streaked with ran and
looking out saw against a sky full of dirty tumbled clouds the knobs
at the penphery of the Gap dull black with edges as sharply defined
as though cut from cardboard with a razor Down the ndges and into
the Gap itself marched the barren trees their boles washed gun
metal clean and ghisteng Yet there was the feeling that should the
sun appear for an mnstant Massacre Gap would burst nto green and
spnng would rush across the ndges and pour mto the bowl like 2
solid waterfall of life

Almost four months Spartan thought Ive been here four
months and 1t seems forever

w

Indian summer 1 the Gap must have dehghted the savage heart
There were orange woods to roam ndges on which one could
crouch motionless commanding the Gap and waing for game to
appear and mghts bnsk enough to str one mto dowg something
positive about further populatng the tribe

Indian summer Spartan McChntock opmed to Dr Fuqua after
chimc one morning was one helluva time to start thmking about
women Fuqua snorted and said  Youll atrophy Spart Just give
yourself ume He rose beaker 1 hand Clean up the mess will
you? I1l be 1n my sty if you need me >

Spartan tidied the chime and laoked 1n on the ward ‘The fracture
case was resting submerged 1 pamn and a troubled sleep The m
evitable pneumonia cases two of them this ime were convalescing
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‘There was also a case of incipient tuberculosis one of a bashed head
and one patient lay on his front exposing a bandaged hack The last
had gotten the strap the day before

Taking tus charr by the ward window Spartan opened an old text
of Fuquas and began to study Outside a switch engme chuffed its
way to the mine It banged mnto two coal cars and herded them before
1t like a truculent mother tending her young He found himself watch
ing idly rund wanderng

He had been through a difficult ume After the first few months
of drugging humself with labor he found suddenly that there were no
more new jJobs to perform he had scttled down into routine
Throughout the long summer he had awakened each morming
sweating wretched to face a day full of intense suffering and regret.

The first letters he had recewved from Tenneville had contributed
to huis musery 2 short note from Gus a letter from Milt asking 1f he
should sell Spartan s books and microscope and give the money to
Mrs McClintock and a thud from Mrs Dunnock which did not
sound like that lady at all because there was not one facet of Spar
tan s present situation that sie could reasonably say was fovely yes
yes lovely The mail bad further embittered him

In late spring another letter arrived from Tenneville shuffled
among Fuqua s medical journals several ads from drug compames
the Saturday Eveming Post (which Fuqua actually read) and a sam
ple tube of vagnal jelly addressed to Andrew Fuque M D Stealing
away from Fuquas delighted yippmg over his gt he opened the
thick letter from Tennewille It was from Milt

Dear Spartan

Im being formal n case you dont recogmze the salutation
Frankly I wasnt gomng to write to you at all as I felt 1t would
Just be rubbing i« But your mother wrote me about your duttes
up there and I figured as long ax you re smelling the sweet odors
of pus and disinfectant you !l get along

Were all geting our wnternships lined up with yours truly
heading for Cincinnati Militant Mac 15 heading for lowa or some
damn place dont ask me why

1 mught as well let you have it about Lardass Boswell while
Im at it He checked nto the boarding house long enough 10
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pick up his stuff and bis mce gun He s out of med naturally as
Gus fired um right out on fus fat bottom Anyway he s going 1o
marry that babe Though what she or the poor Scienusis ever
did to deserve our Buddy 1s beyond me

Frankly I tried 1o slug him and nussed I ran into the dresser
and cut my head The other guys grabbed hm though and
roughed fum up good

1 called Fane the other day just to check up And he says s
sull too soon to start on the Parole Board But he s trying 1o get
up a thing wiich has to do with a governor's par——

Spartan had not been able to fimish the letter then Heartsick he
had buried 1t under hiz mattress Mult had exhumed lum ruthlessly
at a ime when be had just become resigned to decay He didn t want
to read about Buddy and med and mternships He didnt want to
be remnded, even remotely of Imagene

Yet that mght awake and listeming to a spring torrent he could
not stop thinking of her Turgid wath loss or deswe he knew not
which he flung open Tus window and rolled Ius face against the cold
wet bars

But on a lazy Indian summer day you can look back with wry
dispassion on the wildest of spring nights Idly he turned a page

One of the pneumonia patients wanted the unnal

Again Milt wrote just before Chnistmas His bnde Nancy had
vormted every mornmng for 2 week bless her pregnant httle hide
Milt reported Spartan gnnned and put the letter beside a rack of
test tubes where he would see 1t to answer it

Then two days after Christmas there came Imagenes card from
Dubln On the back was a note saying she still thought of him a Iot
He flushed the card nto the sewage system of Massacte Gap He
couldut remember exactly what she looked like She bad rather
pervous hands that twisted perpetually m her beads he could recall
them vaguely but that was all

Not that 1t mattered
Mavbe he thought hed even take that dnnk Fuqua was always

offering hum  Just to celebrate But what he couldnt have said Gna-
mng he presented humself i Fuqua s office
H: Spart,” Fugua sad  cmon 10 How about joimng me m a

snort?
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In the time that Spartan had been at the Gap he had pot as yet
seen the strap admmstered although the results were famihar to
him The strap was the favored pumishment for infractions of the
rules with the P of the more and
reproofs such as bashing the head and face with manacles fists
mune equipment or whatever weapon might be handy

About one pnsoner a month had his back Jaid open m the pres
ence of Dr Fuqua Warden Weems a hand picked rostrum of the
more bl and a self app d board of guards
who liked that sort of entertainment Although the laws of Kennassee
z the p of required that Warden Weems
submut a report to the Prison Ci to
utilize the strap thus intatng and prcayune procedural detail was
1gnored regularly and quite nightly by the busy Warden Weems

He received complaints directly from the guards Listened politely
to suggestions concermng the number of lashes the nfraction de-
served and then made his decision ‘The number was usually i the
neighborhood of ten to twelve strokes

In late August of Spartan s second year at the Gap a prisoner was
scheduled to recetve thirty lashes at the behest of Mitch the mune
foreman The grapevine had 1t that in this instance Mitch who rarely
resorted to the strap was bemng lemient. The culpnt bad endangered
the entire crew working i the mune by an aggravated and intentional
violation of Mitch s safety rules And on the subject of safety Mitch
was rocklike He could not be moved chipped or dented he was
responsible for the safety of some three hundred miners and if 1t were
necessary to flay one man raw in order to preserve the other two
hundred and minety nine then he demanded not requested of the
warden that the victim be sacnificed

Strap Time as the appomted hour for the application of the
Icather was known was set for 7 30 in the morming Spartan had
nisen just after five and by seven had dispatched the empty break
fast pans back downstarrs and was brewing Fuqua s coffee Gomng
through the office he stopped at the desk to paw possessively at
the scattered samples that had come 1n from the drug companies the
day before Each pellet each small bottle of hquid each tube or jar
was carefully catalogued by umself both mentally and 1 wrntten
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record, and then stored away 1n the drug room And 1o the back of
every medical journal that came in for Fuqua, Spartan found ads
for newer drugs and like a ten year-old dunng a long summer va
cation he sent i coupons and polite letters asking for free tmals
and literature  blthely signing all such communications with Andy
Fuqua s name

At least carbuncles were po Jonger lanced mopped out, and
packed without benefit of anesthetc

Fuqua s snormg roused um from hs ruserly contemplations and
he rapped on the bedroom door Joudly Hev Doctor Its twenty
five munutes to Strap Time "

Fuqua did not answer

Doctor! I ve got the coffm—

Oh the hell with 1t Spartan thought For 2 man who drank to
forget some sectet sorrow and Who spoke butterly of Iife 1 and out
of his cups, Andrew Fugua stll got a mughty bang out of his bouts

Spartan opened the door and clumped noisily to the bed Fuqua
opened one bloodshot eye and then closed 1t, attempting to resume
fus slumber Gray hawr gray face gray mouth—all seemed crumpled
as though they had gotten mashed dunng Fuquas sodden slcep

Scram  Fuqua said thickly
Doctor youre due over at the shed m twenty mmutes

Fuqua turned hus head away from the hight and groaned 1 really
did 1t to myself s ime Get me something Spart

Mentally Spartan made a stingy tabulation of his analgesics  As-
pumn? he sad siyly

‘No pot—— Oh goddammut get aut of here and let me sleep

this thing off
Strap Time 1 twenty ounutes  Spartan smid mexorably
¢ All mght all nght then you got twenty munutes to get your

self down there
His first reaction was a surge of responsibility and power then
slowly he shrank back from the sdea Oh now.
sakes 1ve taught you almost all T know about medicine
If vou cant tell when a guys being beaten to shock then I cant
erther Now get the hell out of here and leave me alone!
Spartan dragged Ius protector from the bed and supported hum
befose the wall phone Fuqua hung on hum lumpshly Lcking hus
Lips and groanung  Warden? be said listlessly into the mouthprece
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“Sending McClintock down Strap Time G nght™ He was snonng
1n fits and starts before Spartan lowered the shade and left the room

He had seen the prisoner to be punished on hus infrequent exercise
walks with the messhall gang He had mumpressed Spartan as being
a loud mouthed Jout Now watching the prisoner being manacled to
a post 1n the shower shed he saw him as 2 human being and strove to
see hum only as a future patient The mans back was dirty he no-
ticed with a frovn Somehow 1t seemed beneath the nnate digmity
of any man Jout or no to be strapped while 1n an unclean condition
‘The blood should have a clean skin to flow down

His fellow prisoners for whom the strapping was supposed to be 2
deterrent peered at him cunously 1 his lab coat. One or another of
them bad received Spartans attentions :n chimc and found him a
quick man with the needle a charactenstic which those suffering
from fractures burns and tears and cuts found admirable

‘Warden Weems was scowhng at um  Don't see why Fuqua had
to send you 1t scems like Why couldn t Fuqua attend?

“Hes 1l Spartan sard bnefly

“Oh Im sure Weemss sneer scemed to have been splattered
aganst his face by a doughy hand

Mitch too was doubtful Lissen he said to Spartan I dont
want the guy killed now Hes a tough egg but I dont want
him hell do you know what you re doing? He kept hus voice
Jow so that the prisoner cuffed to the post and the others could not
hear

Ive already announced that hes gettng thirty Weems said
coldly You cant change your mind now Mitch McClintock, here
can keep an eye on lum He gazed at Spartan disparagmngly 1
suppose

A guard stepped forward with the toy-soldier precision of the most
outstanding lad 1 a military school With the exception of each and
every prisoper at the Gap everyone loved this Red Davies With
s jolly red face and bnck-colored hair ke was almost the mascot
of the Gap He was a master humonst, his quips and sallies having
that mdispensable mngredient—they were always at someones ex
pense The faces of the prisoners were stone as he swaggered past
them strap 1n hand

His own face immobile hand tght about the stethoscope 1 his
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pocket Spartan thought It would be Davies who did 1t He felt
d a f hip with the brutaiized wrecks lined oppostte him
Despite the himited freedom allowed to him in the infirmary he was
still 2 prisoner a clod n a white coat as the men facing lum were
clods 1n faded blue cotton
‘The strap was leather possibly a quarter inch thick and about
two wide Holding 1t ready Davies looked at Weems who nodded
Try and keep your elbow straight Weems said perfunctonly
Mjtch opened his mouth but the first blow of the strap silenced

Onc  Warden Weems announced in a bored nghteous voice
Two
Except for a gasp at each stroke the pnisoner was silent A line of
blood like a mark made by a pen dipped 1 red 10k appeared on the
quvenng back
Stroke on stroke this was how those dozens of shredded
backs Spartan had seen were produced This was what Andrew
Fuqua stumbled drunkenly from hus bed to observe This was what
1 man who called hmself a physician watched without ever once
attempting to prevent
Twisting the clammy bell of Fuguas stethoscope in his hand
Spartan said aloud 1 lis mind  Andrew Fugua I hold you directly
-esponsible for this
By ten the back was smeared and squashy and the shed began to
close 1n pressing down on them with 1ts sounds of counting the
panting of Davies and the bubbling gasps of the pnsoner When the
prisoner rolled bis head the great cords of the neck stood out and
s eyeballs protruded as if 1n surpnise that such suffenng could exst
Each stroke took lum agatn unawares unprepared
At the seventeenth stroke the strap landed below the waist whap-
ping agamst the prisoner s cotton pants and curving around towards
the gromn The prisoner screamed for the first tme nising on hus toes
then sank turming slowly upon hus crumpled suspended body
Hold att Spartan shouted
Weems and Davies the strap cutling on the floor between them
Iike an exhausted tongue stared at Spartan Mitch sighed deeply
1 think that last might have fut a vital organ  Spartan sard rec
ognizing the authontatve voice 25 his awn
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“This doesn t concern——" Weems began uncertainly as Spartan
went towards the post

‘The sagging prisoner loHed hus head on his shoulder to look up
at Spartan Panting slowly through a slack mouth hus stare grew por
celag, as impersonal as a parr of artificial eyes lard upon a table
Thats all for today Spartan thought, and heard humself saying 1t
aloud.

“Only seventeen—--" Weems started

“Its enough” Mitch said suddenly “if the doctor says so” He
wiped his profuse brows and implacably turned hus back on the war
den

The situation had sipped from Weems s hands entirely A guard
was unlocking the fainting prsoner from the post Another was hining
up the spectators for their return march to the mine and Spartan was
saying “IIl need a couple of men to carry hum upstaus
Easy—1I dont know how bad off he is—— While his bead rang
with Mitch s matter-of fact declaration If the doctor says so

Fuqua blew on lus coffee and gazed at Spartan bhstlessly “What
are you getung overheated about this tume?

“Well I cant be sure of course ™ Spartan studied his
nads “But I cathetenzed the guy and got just a few drops of blood
stamed unne I think theres an intrapertoneal rupture of the
bladder »

Oh come now!™ Fuqua d s d of
lus coffee  Maybe 1d better have a look at um though God my
head!

“We ought to send hum to Tennewille  Spartan said.

Fuqua Jaughed Oh you bet Send hum to Tenneville with hus
back 1 ribbons and 2 note puned on hus fly Please do a pyclogram
on me signed Warden Weems

“Then we It have to do a suprapubtc cystotomy ™

There was no answer He looked up finally to meet Fuqua s mock
g gaze “This your day to be Spartan McClintock Boy Physicran?™

“Why? Spartan sad n suff surpnise  Why do you—-="

Fuqua was oddly angry Look suppase you let me make the
decisions around here When I want your optmon Il ask forit™

“Then let me ask you for yours' What do you waat 10 do about
this guy?”
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Do you mind of T dnok my coflee first and then make my own
examination?

Spartan fumed He rose and went to the desk where be began
pawing among hus samples From the comer of his eye be watched
Fuqua splash alcohol from the beaker into his coffee The beaker
rattied against the cup and caused some of the coffee to slop over
mto the saucer O ibly reading a pamp gauddy 1l d
with a colored representation of the heart Spartan watched and
when Fuqua fowered hus head to the cup rather than nisk rawsing st
10 hus mouth some as yet unknown decision gathered on the honzon
of Spartans mund hike a thunderhead

Abruptly Fuqua was himself agan  “Trouble waith you  he said
“1s that you ve never seen anyone get the strap before

You mean, you re used to 1t,” Spartan suid boldly A couple of
more times and I1i be bored as all hell watching somebody get tor
tured———

Balls Fuqua said blandly “I may not like 1t either But I dont
:ome bellowng up the staus—~——-

I loved 1t} Spartan yelled truculently I Joved every munute of
t. My God how can anyone see a thing hke that—-—

Will you stop bellowwng' Im telling you dont get n an uproar
about 1t! You just happened to hut a rough one nght off and he de
served 1t You ve seen the results of the rest you know for yourself
the effects are hardly permanent

Well there are a few scars of course Visible and mvisible You
think Im reacung this way because 1t could happen to me Perhaps
that s true you drunken slob as far as 1t goes But I want to stop
strappings because Im a prisoner and 2 physiian Im almost as
competent, and certamly a more relible physician than you are
nght now

But he said only Maybe not and returned to the pamphlet
He felt Fuqua s puzzled gaze and said to 1t mnwardly Youd better
stare Because I ve just decided 10 take over Andrew Fugua MD
Not yet ot Just yet there are still a few buts of imnformatan foating
around m the alcohol that I have to fish out But after that I'm gomng
10 put yon out to pasture and 1 know exactly how I'm gaing to do it
1m not going to ask you 1f 1 can do somethmg if I feel competent to
do 1t 1m going ahead without consulting you either way You Il still
have your vamty 2nd as far as you re concerned 1t wil be wtact at
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all times I know you went nund So get on with your soustng you
wallowing swine 1 ve got a practice to attend to

Aloud he sad “Will you want me to take chme this mormng?”

Fuqua stood up and abruptly sank down again He grioned but
tus bloodshot eyes were apprebensive “Hell yes If Ive got todo a
cystotomy today I'll have to get a grp maybe 1d better take
2 look at that prize exhubit of yours *

Another cup of coffce before we get started?” Spartan said duf
fidently

“I could use a cup How about yourself?

T'll take mune later”

In the diet kitchen he nnsed out Fuquas cup and refilled 1t Al
though he was excited he noticed with satisfactron that his hands
were steady He had never done a cystotomy but with Fuqua at
hus side he couldnt go too far wrong It did not rankle that he was
sull dependent on Fuquas presence He had plenty of tume to take
the scalpel from Fuquas hand the responsibility of the infirmary
from tus shoulders and the last bit of wformation from lus musd—
years of ume eighteen of them a hfetime of them

He whistled softly as he carmed the coffee back to the hitered
office

vt

His mother at ber most recent semuannual visit had told lum be
was growng thin  He nodded absently at the tme more concerned
with her news Maude womecally was financially more secure than
ever before 1 her Job as housekeeper for the Reverend Gates but
the Boswells had been rumed by the Depression Imagene and her
bank teller husband had retreated to Ole Man Boswells farm while
Buddy and s famtly doubled up with the semor Boswells Only the
small hardware store was left, and 1t was tottening

and youre too thin  she was saymng positively He caught
on her face an expression his grandmother used to wear for week-
days a purse mouth snappish good nature It was as if he were
seventeen agan and a freshman 1 college away from home for
the first tme He wondered how her mouth would look if he told
her of the life m the Gap

The strap the men who slaved in the mune until they were felled
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by or the that Mitch seemed unable
to prevent the grafting of Warden Weems on the food budget and
the fund for Mitchs equipment and even the drug room fund until
he Spartan had wheedled Fuqua into g drugs to the hit
every fiscal year the cruelty of the guards—us coarse black hair
had long since covered the scar on the side of his head so she didnt
know about that and the homosexuality the blatant perver
sions with the men 1n the Gap its sex pure and simple and
you esther take 1t 1 whatever form 1t comes or do without And 1
case you re worned 1ve done without although I m willing to admit
that five sixths of the Gap thinks that Andy Fuqua and I are—to put
1t delicately—lovers But Im not displaying my virtues, Im stating
a fact Andys sex comes mn a gallon can of aleohal and mine
come to think of it whatever did happen to my sex drive? Like that
toothbrush of mine that disappeared a couple of years ago—I never
saw either of them agan
All nght Il cat more he promised her smiling

‘That mght he dutifully ate a double helping of beans for supper
and suddenly noticed that the hand holding the spoon was m fact,
quite thin An inventory of the work he did medical and memal
suddenly sid through his mind

He presented himself 1n Fuquas office Fuqua looked up from
the Saturday Evemng Post his face slightly lopuded as though one
half grew drunk more rapidly than the other

I ve decided what X want for Christmas  Spartan said

Fuqua marked hus place with a finger thrust between the pages
of the magazine and reached for one of the three beakers beside him
He poured from that one 1nto the smallest of the set and then poured
agam {rom its mate

How can you teil which 1s alcobol and which 15 watet? Spartan

asked
Fuqua grew owhish  Whas difference? I pour half en baif enny
way

Oh
Downng his calordess hooker Fuqua exiended the beaker at

Spartan sithng clear across the room at the desk Have a sport
Spartan found his gnn  From here?
Fuqua mussed 1t. Lowenng the beaker he gazed fondly at the
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film of alcohol running down the smooth sides “Created He man,”
he said philosophically *and then created He alcohol As an ap-
ologestic jester ™

“An apologetic gesture * Spartan corrected hun politely

Slammung the beaker on the table and wagmng his gray head
Fuqua cned  No Imean an apologester! Get 1t? Apologester mean-
10g an apolo—-"

Spartan cut 1n loudly “Guess what I want for Chnstmas?

Fuqua became waggish A woman?

Unruffled Spartan pretended deep thought. “What for?” he finally
asked innocently Then hus words coliided with Fuqua s as he rushed
on “No seriously Doctor Ive got to have someone up here to help
me What do you think?”

No woman ™ Fuqua sad sadly “Did I ever tell you about my
wife? She Jeft me Helen—Helen left me ™ He bnghtened suddenly
“As an apologesture you mught say for dnving me to drink. Spar
tan sighed, having heard this before

He had lopg since divested himself of the fatuous notion that
Fuqua drapk because hus wife Jeft im On the contrary 1t was more
likely that Helen had dechined to serve a life sentence with a drunken
Andy It was on the tip of tus tongue to ask Doctor why do you
dnink? when Fuqua suddenly volunteered the information

“Know why I dnnk this stuff? Because I like to drnk, thats
why Why go through Ife sober when you can make the trp
ece—"

Incbniated Spartan supplied.

“No-—that other word One means state of feelng good *

“Euphoria?”

“Yee—ahh! Fuqua let lus magazine ship to the floor although
hxs thumb sull cxt:nded sumy as though marking his place “I wasa

Ep Hell, think of & relipon I

m pmnounce will ou’I

Fuqua you wonhless 1mpossible drunk, I Iike you after all Spar
tan thought wryly “Try Catholic

“Thank you I was a Catholic mumster s son” Fuqua said ennn-
cuating sturdidy “And do you know what they did? The pansh—the
panshneers?  Without waiting for zn answer he plupged down the
rocky slope of hus recital * Got up a fund to sead me to med
school.” He laughed uproanously “They wanted me to come back

143



Prisoner in Paradise

and practish on them They even had a wafe wating for me
A cold fish Helen A very cold piece of fish—— He saluted
Spartan cockily with the beaker “But what the hell T was impotent
mosta ime ennyway!

Abruptly he burst into song

My father s a poor mussionary
He saves young ladies from sin
He 1l gave you a blond for a dollar ”

Spartan ached wath loss In his mind he could see Milt Salpmger
standing by Mrs Dunnock s plano singing carols i his sweet tenor
And later at the speakeasy beer parlor singing this same ditty Fugqua
was rendening God Im as full of memories ags an abandoned
woman he thought ructully Outside the window be could barely see
the guard towers through the flurnes of snow Chrstmas

He stood up and approached Fuqua [ ve decided to take you up
on that drnk

They sang I'm Only a Poor Medical Student together Spar
tan shushing Fugua occasionally so they would not disturb the pa
tients 1 the ward

Spartan got hus Chnistmas present He was runming a urnalysis
m the lab that Chnstmas morning when Fuqua beaker n hapd
and a sansfied smuk on hus face presented humself at the door In
hete ™ he said to someone behind hum  Doctor McClintock will
show you what to do  Fuqua fled before Spartan s sunburst of pnde-
ful embarrassment leaving a huge Negro floundering uncertamly
1 bis wake

The Negro attended Spartan reflectively the welcommng smie
Spartan was bestowing on him seeming to confound hum as much as
the microscope the shining glassware and the rest of the lab equip-
ment

What s your name? Spartan saxd

“Lincoln Andley ™ The teeth revealed through the generous mouth
gleamed briefly before betng closed away agamn in their black velvet
jewel box

Spartan set the sample be was heatng 11 a rack and yose All
nght Andley T'll show you around
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The Negro made a brushing gesture with hus hand “Its yust Lee®
Doctor ”

“My name Lee”

“I thought——" He was wondenbg whether there would be a
white coat arournd large enough to fit this hulking creature

My first name s Lincoln and my lasts Lee ™ The Negro seemed
apologetic that he was causing confusion but there was about his
manner an air of weariness as though he had explamed all thus toa
many times before to too many people My middie name 15 Aad "
he fiushed mn 2 rush. Lancoln And Lee Thats my name Doctor™

Spartan tried not to laugh coughed and looked up to find Lin-~
coln And Lee extubiting a gnn so bnlhant that it seemed as though
the Negro had just mvented the expression

How long you 1n for Link?”

“Forever sub ™ Lincoln said cheerfully

Bnefly Spartan wavered mmwardly but the fierce pnde that
masqueraded as humility m his make up forced hum to admit to
Lincoln immediately that be was 2 prisoper also Me too ke sad
casually “What are you tn for?

Lincoln exhitited a momentary grave dignity Murder He was
messing with my wife when I was away * Faving said thus simply
all he knew of lave jealously and insane rage he did not elaborate

Spartan led the way into the ward “And what kind of work did
you do Link?

Railroad man Doctor Luncoln now had 2 quet pnde [ was a
Pullman porter

Hot damn' Spartan exulted under his breath Next to a male
nurse Andy couldnt have done better Merry Christmas! Aloud he
saud  We'll set you up around here somewhere Lemme see ”

“And this  Spartan said tersely later on that morming *“s 2

pan
Yes suh!” Lincoln replied with a flounish
Poctor Spartan McClintock started back to s 1ab free of bed
pans sheets to be changed floors to be mopped glassware to be
cleaned tolets ta be disinfected windows to be shimed tables and
chairs to be scrubbed sinks to be washed scrupulously and mess
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and practish on them They even had a wife watng for me
A cold fish Helen A very cold piece of fish—— He saluted
Spartan cockily with the beaker But what the hell, T was impotent
mosta time ennyway!

Abruptly he burst into song

My father s a poor mussionary,
He saves young ladies from sin
Hell save you 2 blond for a dollar s

Spartan ached with loss In his pund he could see Milt Salpmger
standing by Mrs Dunnock s piano singing carols m his sweet tenor
And later at the speakeasy beer parlor singing this same ditty Fuqua
was rendenng God Im as full of memories as an abandoned
woman he thought ruefully Outude the window he could barely see
the guard towers through the flurnes of snow Chnstmas

He stood vp and approached Fuqua Ive decided to take you up
on that drink ”

They sang Im Ouly a Poor Mgdical Student together Spar
tan sbushing Fugua occasionally so they would not disturb the pa
tients (o the ward

Spartan got hus Christmas present He was runming a unmalysis
m the lab that Chnstmas mormng when Fuqua beaker mn hand
and a sahsfied smuk on his face presented humself at the door “In
here  he smd to someone behind im  Doctor MeClintock will
show you what to do  Fuqua fied before Spartan s sunburst of pade
ful embarrassment leaving a huge Negro flounderng uncertamly
m his wake

The Negro attended Spartan refiectively the welcoming smile
Spartan was bestowing on hum seeming to confound him as much as
the microscope the shumng glassware and the rest of the lab equip~
ment

What s your name? Spartan smd

Lincoln Andley  The teeth revealed through the generous mouth
gleamed bnefly before being closed away agam 1n therr black velvet
Jewel box

Spartan set the sample he was heating 1n a rack and rose Al
nght Andley I'll show you around ®
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Now who? Link muttered as though he were constantly bemng
sought after with iwitanons for teas bndge parues and chanty
bazaars The phone pealed agan and Spartan looked up from the
scope

Isn t Doctor Fugua m the office?

Hes mn  Link said meamngfully

Spartan went into the office to find Fuqua dozing ta s char
an opened book nising and faling on tus chest He twitched in som
polent exasperation as the phone called out again

Spartan answered 1it. “Infirmary

It was Mitch sputtering i a combwnation of anxiety and rage
A guard had been mjured in the cave in—Red Davies to be exact.
They were bnnging him up to the infirmary on a htter

“Tsk tsk  Spartan smd Now wsnt that & shame!

‘When they had placed the unconscious Davies on the examunng
table Spartan looked tum over

Well? Mitch Yelled

Fuqua who had come to stand with 2 magmficent unconcern
on the other side of the table said bluntly As far as we can tell,
he s only got a bump on the head and a dislocated arm

Not hus strap arm ™ Spartan imnterspersed dryly

Gorillalike Mitch ran a hand through his mass of harr as though
searching for ice He gazed down at Davies 1n a dark bemusement

1 wish the hell he said slowly hed beep killed Then maybe
Weems would listen to me Someday a lotta men are gong to get
killed down there Oh godammut He tumed and stumped
from the room frustrate wath disgust

His job  Fuqua saud  would dnve me to dnnk Get the chloro-
form will you pal?

Why? Spartan said  Lets do 1t without—maybe he'll come to

Ob tut tut Fuquasaid Dontbe so bitter Go on getit

‘When Davies reported back to work he was assigned to the m
firmary Very shortly his spittle-dabbed mouth g slack grnin his
merry dancing eyes and even his name became an anathema to Spar
tan Dunng chmc Davies did not loll at the desk m an copnuy
of unconcern as the otber guards had done Instead he watched alt
proceedings with an avid glow should any of them prove to be painful
Spartan used anesthetics prodigally, even to doling out straight shots
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trond a beaker like Fuquas It became a gruesome game with them
Spartan trymg in every way to prevent pam or at least its exhiby
pon and Davies looking on and scoring a pomt whenever someone
so much as winced

At last Spartan took his inignation to Fuqua Fuqua shrugged

‘What goes on out at that desk 1s none of my concern

Well Im sick and ured of having to stand between that sadist
and the patient  Spartan protested I swear to God s eyes ghsten
and he breathes loud

So what? It doesn t hurt the patient any more or any less just be
cause Davies 1s getting s kicks out of 1t

Try working n the chmic yourself sometume Spartan thought an
gnly Youre never off your ass any more except to unnate or get
another gallon from the drug room You mean having someone
slobber with delight every time you reach for a kmfe wouldn t bother
you in the shghtest? Spartan said nghteously

Fuqua slammed shut the book he had been reading and Jus eyes
grew cold Dont ask me to unburden my sensitiviues to you
please And stop sounding so demanding

I am demanding Im demanding that Davies be removed from
that desk!

Fuqua seemed immobulized for a moment not even breathing as
though posing for a stern and awesome portrait of lumself Then as
if anger were an emotion requinng too much of an effort to sus
tawn he smuled 1 a detached way Don t be such a png Spart

But anger always made a nag of Spartan  Well he ought to go
back to the mine There s not a thing wrong with lum  That shoulder
mended long ago He ought to be reported to the warden

Tuqua made a pretense of returning to huis book

“If hes using convalescence as a feeble excuse not to go back
18—

Youll do nothing  Fuqua sa:d pleasantly looking up from the
page  And since 1t has shpped your mind increasingly these days
let me remind you that you are a prisoner here And as such the
asugnment of guard duties does not concern you Possibly 1t might
concern me but usually Warden Weems and Mitch take on the on-
erous burden

And ust to ram 1t 1n and tamp 1t down good let me also remind
you that as 2 prisoner here you have abont as mach 1o say abowt how
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1 run this infirmary as Lincola And Lee does ” Fuqua smuled thraly
“T hope that s clear?”
“Very " Spartan saud He left the room

In the end 1t was Fuqua who negotated a truce but whether his
sudden arose from d or sheer meria Spartan
could not decide at the tme It was June by then and Spartan who
had passed lus twenty nunth burthday had sulked purilely for over a
month

He had made the Iab the refuge to which he retired in
moments to catch up with the journals or to study Rarely did he read
anything else but medicine—a habit most physicians form early m
their careers (He observed with condescension Fuquas growing
proclivities m the way of books magaznes and pewspapers and
himself glanced at a newspaper as infrequently as weeks apart.)

‘The lab had an advantage other than quictude as a refuge for m
the summer months only the north or east side of the wooden 1n-
firmary was bearable 1 the afternoon  Fuqua s quarters occupred the
northeast portion of the bulding and the 1ab and ward east and
southeast, respectively

On this afterncon Spartan coatless and with rolled sleeves was
studying 10 the lab when he heard Ins name called Reluctantly he
recognized his summons back to the sanctum sanctorum

He presented himself i the office doorway and entered the room
as far as the desk, “Yes Doctor Fuqua?™ he said formally

Fuqua sat amud a litter of newspapers hus feet propped up on the
table In one hand he was holding the Tenncwille Tumes opened to
the editonal page and in the other a coke i ball choked to the
bnm with real sce *C'mere I want you to read something

Spartan approached suffly carrymng wathin himself a very brnittle
sense of digruty “What do you want me to read?” he asked 1n 2 tope
that was overly polite as he took the paper

“Oh clunb off it, Fuqua said cordially “Youve played Jesus
long enough around here

Why Spartan asked himself resentfully does everyone say that to
me sooner or later?

Read the bottom part of the editorial  Fuqua was saymg “And

for Gods sake sit down You dont have to stand these at atten
tion.”
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leaned forward cumously A figure with hair sun bleached the color
of buttermilk lay front down on the htter One hand hung hstlessly
the other was crumpled nervelessly under the cheek as though some
one had placed 1t there But 1t was the area of the buttocks that
drew the gaze for the faded cotton was now 1n the shadow of after
noon almost black with dried blood
Stll Spartan did not comprehend
He tumned to the day guards at the desk beyond the barred door
of the chmic *They re coming now—get the door open
A guard rose cunously and opening the door wide came to jon
Iim at the window His face arranged stself mnto horror as he looked
out Oh Chnst Christ how many of them did it take to do
that? The procession disappeared around the side of the building
and he went out to murmur somethmg urgent to his partoer at the
desk Spartan followed hum out and when the patient appeared at
the bend of the starrs he saw that the pretty face bore a downy
white mustache amd the black bruises The eyes were wide open
though the boy was unconscious
When Spartan had cut the cotton pants away and seen the but
tocks purple with bruises and red with bloedy gouges the anus
npped shredded and oozing bubbles of blood he said to Link m
a tight voice  Get Doctor Fuqua 1n here night away!
The prisoners who had brought the boy i wanted to leave but
therr guard stood transfixed
Where did you find lum? Fuqua sad commg mn through the
door
Back 1 one of the shafts Hes new here and I got to wondering
where he was So I went and there he was lymng with ns eyes wide
open just like that. But 1t coulda been any number of them who done
bi4
Yes Fuquasad Any number He swayed and put a hand to
tus forehead  All nght get out of here well take over And when
they had gone he said sumply Spart? He looked as though he
were m pam
Sure Spartan said He felt humself taking over yet oddly not
wanting to give orders to Fuqua Look—Link can handle the ancs
thesia so maybe you could type his blood——
11l do that " Fugua saxd At least I can do that.
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Link leaned over and wiped the sweat from Spartans forehead
then bent back over the chlorof mask. In the opp heat
Spartan s hands shid wetly 1n hus gloves and s bedy closely gowned,
felt bloated. “Wipe me again ™ he sard when the sweat threatened to
run 1nto hus eyes

Link did not comply

Spartan looked up angnly “Link, wipe———" Link's eyes were
signaling hum steadily

Leamng agamst the door frame was a gnnning Red Davies

“Get out,” Spartan said

The gnn grew Jess winning faded “Lissen you Tl give the or
ders not take them from a——"

Spartan raised hus voice “Do T have to yell for Doctor Fuqua?™

Davies made a sound with his moutk 2nd pushed himself away
from the doorframe “Or maybe he said blandly “you got Fuqua
to do 1t for you ™

Through a rage that reared to vertigrnous heights he heard Link s
voice crying up to hum thinly “Doc take 1t easy! Doc "

Then as Davies turned to leave he said m a voce that did not
sound 1n hus head Like hus own Wipe me ™

The mght stayed hot, and from his cot Spartan could hear Link
threshing about and sighing to kumself 1z his own cubbyhole off the
ward He got up restlessly and stood at his wmdow looking out
through the bars Dim Lights came from the towers along the cjclone
fences and cven famnter ones from the long dorm sheds but for the
mamn the world was white with moonhght. Encirching the Gap like
massive sentinels the ndges and knobs raised themselves black
agamst the mpht Just below hum the tran tracks wandered about
amlessly bke the shining track of a spail

Thus place 1s beautiful he thought and a longng that desired no
person or material thing came over lam It was like the thirst not of
the dry throat or crusted mouth but of destccated tissues deep thirst.

1 know what I want—1 want my lfe back. But like some half
finshed book 1t had been mislaid or Jost here 10
yesterday He would never know how 1t came out now

‘The moon had gone down when the howl awakened him At first
he dreamed briefly half asleep that Ius dog bad come back and was
baying for him—the one Grandma wouldnt let um keep But the
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ulylation continued ascending the arc of the mght and growing lugh
and sholl

He groped for tus flash and stumbled to his feet Link padded past
the door and they almost collided in the dark whispenng urgently

The TB? No the other one

Spartan sped mto the drug room unlocking 1t with the key hung
about his neck He switched on the light and snatched up needle
and morphine

When he got back to the ward Link had tumed on the paper
shaded Iight 1n the corner Black man and white youth were strug
gling together on the cot From the boys mouth issued disjointed
cries while water streamed from his eyes The other three prnisoners
n the ward were sitting up 10 bed staning half m cumosity half 10
some predigested ever available fear

Hold him down! Spartan cned Hell nip lumself open again ™

Link s naked arms bulged 1ve got hum on s side—— Hurry
Doc!

He made a hasty swab on the boy s arm and plunged n the needle
Spittle struck and ran down fus face as the screams grew high and
tense hike a woman being violated

At first Spartan thought it was Fuqua who had come up behind
tim and then he recogmzed the bellowing voice of Davies What
the hell s going on 1n here?

Spartan clung to the boy and gnmly pushed the plunger home
forcing himself to ignore Davies

Here lemme shut lim up for you' Davies shoved at Spartan
and bent towards the bed Then he was falling backwards with the
force of Spartans blow one hand already pulling his gun from its
holster As he struck the floor elbow making contact first the fierce
pam paralyzed s arm and the gun shd from his hand It came to
rest at the feet of Fuqua standing 1n the doorway

Fuqua bent and picked up the gun Then a weary figure n a
frayed dressing gown he stepped into the ward and held 1t on the
room at large  Get up  he said to Davies  and stand over there
by the wall

Davies obeyed sullenly holding his wjured arm One of the pa
tients who had flung humself on the floor beside his cot crept quietly

furtively back mto bed Spartan felt the body beneath him go imp
and the cnes sank into a bubbling and then silence
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“Lick  Fuqua sud “go ning up the warden three lcmgs and

one short and tell lum 1 s:ud to come over nght away ™
Link gave hun one look—bnef p d went
to obey

“Hag the patient done humself any harm? Fuqua said to Spar-
tan.

“Im cheching 1t now No

“Then line up agamnst the wall

Spartan rose from his crouch by the bed Like Link he looked
durectly 10to Fuquas eyes but met only the unyielding stzre He
‘went to take hus place at the wall

Lunk appeared in the doorway “He s on his way over Doctor

Movwing to the side Fuqua sad  Go lock the washroom door and
then come stand over there ™ He waited untd Link had taken his
place aganst the wall “All nght Dawvies what were you dong in
here?

“Notlung ” Davies whined 1 mean I figured something was go-
mg on—-"

“You were ordered to keep out of the infirmary »

He came 1nto the operating room while I was—— Spartan be
gan blurting out.

“Shut up Did anyone call you 1n here Dawes?

Dawies looked crafty Well I did hear someone—-— There was
all this ruckus going on

“I bad to kick the goddamned sadist out of the operating room!
Spartan burst out passionately

I said for you to shut up’

‘There was an irritable murmunng from the hall and then Warden
Weems appeared blmling tn the doorway Both he and his accom
panying guard gaped at the sight of Fuqua and the rest of the ward

“What 1s all this? Warden Weems demanded mndignantly

Fugua surrendered the gun to hum I came 1 here to find Mc
Chintock fighting Davies away from a patient

Fighting lum away Weems said querulously Doctor
Fuqua youll have to be quite explicit, you know He surveyed
Davies noung the bruised face where Spartans fist had landed A
pnsoner stnking a guard "

“Davies was ifterfering  Fuqua said 1n a cold precise tone “I've
told hum to keep out of my infirmary ualess I call um Then to:
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mght 1 come 1n to find lum yellng at a patient and attemplng
o
Which patient which patient? Weems said as though Fuqua

were gomng too fast for him

The one who was beaten and had his anus nipped open 1 the
mune this afternoon Fuqua smd adding deliberately McChintock
opetated on him earher this evening

‘Weems shot Fuqua a questioning glance and frowned “Yes ”
He looked at Spartan thosghtfully shifted s eyes to the glowenng
Davies and then back to Spartan  Suppose we discuss this m your
office Davies—you wait for me at the desk He motioned towards
Spartan speaking to the guard at lus side ‘Take him to that bench
outside the door here and watch hum

Like actors following ohalk lines on the fioor they moved to take
therr vanous places m the drama Fuqua and Weems disappeared
1nto the office As Spartan went out of the room a backward glance
showed him Link standiog helpless in the middle of the ward—a
Negro whose word on the matter would not be requested and who
accepted with mgrown resignation that 1t would not

Spartan watted with the guard in the hall Automatically he had
lmed mmself up against the wall and lus wet back stuck to the peel
ing pant The mugginess of the mght had reached its peak of inten
sity and perspiration ran down his arms to mingle with the splotches
of blood on tus barked knuckles

But at least I smashed that goddamn sadist he thought 1a sudden
exultation At least I got to smash s face in g

‘The door to the office opened and Warden Weems appeared

Letsgo he said to the guard “The prisoner 1s staying here

Fuqua waited until Weems had gone and the mght was quiet Sull
m his bathrobe he went into the ward and murmured something to
Lk Then he came back, and gomg into the office agam, sad
“Come 1n here Spart

Spartan followed him silently Go zhead give me hell Andy he
thought sullenly But I tned to tell you all along what that bastard
Davies was and you still wouldnt listen You had ham changed to
night duty so he couldn t watch clinie but you really didn t take me
senously did you? I was just being snotry

Fuqua sank wtto hus ehare and tumed the light away from ks face
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50 that 1t was a gray shadow Scarching through the pocket of his
robe he brought out a soiled handkerchief and mopped hus face with
it

I wasnt going to mention 1t Spartan suid suddenly but that
damned sadist did come 1nto the opsrating ro—

McClintock  Fuqua interrupted queetly  did you know that the
penalty for striking or mjunng 2 guard 1s usually death? He waited
with detached pol: while Spartan absorbed this then
“However youre lucky I persuaded Weems to see the matter fairly
Davies 13 gong back to the mune——

“Well 1ts about ume! Spartan began vociferously I hate to say
this Andy but if youd had um sent

And you McClntock Fuqua said “are getung the strap to-
MOToW mormng twenty lashes *

Spartan s sweat suddenly encased him like a skin of ice

“Warden Weems compromised that far Fuqua went on  ‘but no
further He let the hand holding the handkerchuef drop to his knee
“Strap Time 1s seven A M Im sorry

Spartan continued to stare at um

“Im sorry Fuqua repeated a tone higher as though speaking
1o someone of very low mentality Now get out of here and let me
get to bed

Spartan turned and amlessly wandered from the room His mind
formed lum You always knew 1t was gomng to happen to you

He got up at the usnal hour 1n the morning already sick with the
odor of anticrpation before the spoonful of actuality was offered hum
But he went dutifully to the bedside of the savagely mjured boy and
then performed his other tasks He returned agan to look down at
the sleeping boy protecting this stranger had brought lum to his own
Strap Time But he felt no resentment, no compassion nothing at all
for the boy He was merely a symbol of that 1deal before which Spar
tan had come to kneel He was the Patient the Case and for thus
Spartan would have done the same thing agaiz

T dontregretst he thought And then remembering Davis and hus
swollen face he told himself fervendy No I dont regret it

Trays rattled and Link s soft voice sounded at the door He came
1 wheeling the creaky cart avoiding Spartans eyes Ive got you
some coffec brewing Doc  he said Yet Link was not pulling a long
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face Instead Spartan realized, the Negro was grantng him the
privilege of privacy
Spartan went mnto the diet latchen The coffee was perking send-
mg out its iviting odor But the aroma made hun queasy and when
he poured a cup he knew he would not be able to dnnk 1t
The coffec scalded lus hand and he set the cup down It will
take only a2 munute he tred to assure lumself Not much longer than
a minute and the twenty lashes will be over But the sense of outrage
that such humiliation could occur to him could not be rationalized
away Only one munute he chattered to humself 1 a panic and the
hand holding the cup on the table shook so that the table clattered
as 1f jolted by a minor earthquake
Fuqua appeared 1n the doorway looking tired He was already
dressed even to a fresh white coat. His stethoscope bulged in the
nght hand pocket
Thats nght Spartan thought mechamcally hell have to take
chme this morming—after he takes care of me
11l take 2 cup too Fuqua said 1n a normal voice  Incidentally
how s the kud?
Spartans mind responded sluggishly The——o
The patient of last mghts to-do  Fuqua said ‘patiently
Oh  Spartan looked into hus coffee as though lost m reflection
He'll Live
Yeab  After a moment Fuqua said geotly  So will you
Spartan jerked bis head up “Im not moping he said hotly if
that s what you mean But I m not relstung the 1dea esther! So if you
thunk that s Just too craven of me———
“Craven' Craven!” Fuqua yelled back. What have you been do-
ng reading poetry all mght?
Spartan displayed a shaky ternfied gnn  So Im scared pissless
Andy Its the idea of it that gets me
I can sce your pomnt Which reminds me—empty your bladder
belote we go over
Strangely enough 1t was comfortng talk It reduced him and
what was going to happen to him to the mere details of a case his-
tory Patent recenved twenty lashes lacerations cleansed sutured
where necessary and dressed
“Ive been emptywg 1t every five munutes Spartan said dryly
“Im like a kid told to go to the dentst after schoo! It seems like
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every drop of water 1 have 1s comng out of association and forming
i the bladder Fear makes an excellent duretic
Drink your coffee  Fuqua sad “They 1l be commng up for you
soon Then as calmly as though he were measuring out a dose of
castor o1l he emptied half the contents of Spartan's cup m the sink
and laced the remamming coffee well with alcohol from the beaker
To humnself he donated a smaller shot
Spartan lfted his cup and said bravely “Top o the momung to
you Andy' But ignobly some of his coffec slopped down the front
of lus shurt and part of his effect was rumned
The guards at the desk announced that Strap Time had ap-
proached by banging on the barred door Hey McClintock!™
He came out of the ward walking with 2 ngid pnde Fuqua jomned
hum and they walked towards the desk together Then as the door
opened and 2 guard held out manacles for Spartan Fuqua hurned
back mto the infirmary Hold 1t 2 minute will you
The guard looked blank
I think  Spartan said “he had to unnate Then he was fess
amused as the manacles chicked shut It had been a long time since
he had felt steel about his wnists He wasnt a Case or a Patient.
He was a prisoner about to get the strap
The post was waiting for hum mstde the damp shower shed The
prisoner spectators watched closely as he was manacled mnto place
Warden Weems yawned sleepily and nodded to Fuqua
The guard who approached strap 1o hand was not Davies Look-
myg, at the post before hus face Spartan knew he would have gone
msane if 1t had been
He discovered that there were tecth marks in the post He had
seen men gnawing on their arms also unul those wounds needed as
much attention as their backs He had heard them gasp sob wail
shniek and pant but there were many who had made no sound at
all He was suddenly ternbly afraid to discover which he would be
he sensed that 1t was more than a matter of control—it was a matter
of what you were
From outside came the mournful hoot of the me whistle and
he listened as though it had become the most important sound 1
all the world
One!
He knew then why they had all worn that Jook of surpmse man
18Q T
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after man had stood at this post staring at 1t, savonng with slack
faces the astomshing incredible taste of this new pain.

Two!

The panic came on hum mn a rush It was more of an anguish than
the pamr there was no way no way to bear the fact that he was
manacled that he could not get away Not even biung offered the
escape—the arms responded no more than the wood of the post
Then within himself he suffered a fierce avulston all reason sud
denly wrenching ntself free of his mind He was loosened—the pam
was there mereasingly but he was freed

Someoge was counting Eght mne Someone
was breathing with a ternble rasping sound out of a chest that ex
panded and collapsed like a giant bellows Twelve the voice
said The someone was panting now and the astral voice

said Eighteen

And someone remarked 18 a bored tone Twenty

He came back mto himself to find he was hanging from the mana
cles His mouth tasted bloody At first he did not recogmze this dis
heveled mind as hus own Buts and pieces of his personality had been
wrenched loose and were Iying carelessly about. As he was released
from the post he was stll wandenng about picking up first this prece
of prde and that of conviction that certain musfortunes could never
occur to lum and then lething them drop He would never be able to
put all that together again

He had been nght though 1t had taken hitle more than a mnute

“Look at that back  Fuqua said 1n disgust working on lum 1 the
operating room  Weems really told that guy to lay it on God what
a mess]

Stop pitying me!” Spartan shouted close to howling

“Well hell Fuqua sard muldly didnt you feel sorry for the
other guys?

Spartan rolled his head on the coarse sheet Would you do me
the favor of shutting up about it?

“Well at least you didnt yip  Fuqua said 1n a comfortable voice

Link's black hand came down before Spartans eyes holding a
mask “Here Doc breathe deep ™
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“He s gomng to scar a lot,” dimly he heard Fuqua remarking

For a time after that, Spartan grew unsociable surly retreating
mto med He worked ] doggedly careless of the
patn of hus back which had festered If the occasion arose he stayed
up all through a long hot might to perform an autopsy snatching
only an hour or two of sleep before clinic in the morming But at
least corpses did not get drunkenly philosophical and make such
s0ggy obscrvations as When you think 1t over Spart there s a Strap
Time waiting for everyone 1n Lfe,

x

By the time his back had become an uncomfortable memory and
a network of white scars like the post pregnancy stnations across a
woman s belly he had long since elevated himself out of lus morass
of churlishness Again he came to sit through long evenings with
Fuqua while Link hovered 1n the background rolling the conversa
tion 10 lus warm chuckle ke brandy 1n a glass

But his obsession with medictne remamned with him so that at
tumes he was as hung-over from 1t as Fuqua was from his alcohol
Once a delegation of Pnson Board members had come to mspect
conditions at the Gap and to exclaim over the comfort and efficiency
of the infirmary Spartan had stood outside the office openly eaves-
dropping and glowing with pnde By God that was his handiwork
they were praising—they should have seen the place as 1t was be-
fore he took over!

Weems leading hus pompous visitors back through the chimc had
bestowed on Spartan a thoughtful smide Of course lus voice
dnfted up the stars amly McClintock was a doctor before he came
here »

Spartan smurked to hunself Thats stretchmg 1t Warden when
you take mto account why I was sent up in the first place But I
goddamn well consider myself one now

For weeks after the event of the wisiting firemen Spartan msti
tuted a regime of spit and polish 1n the infirmary so petty and old
maidish that 1t had the mdolent Fuqua grinming mnto s beaker and
the harassed Link muttenng to lumself Spartan ran fingers over the
tops of doors examined the glassware 1 the lab with microscopic
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acuty bellowed bullishly 1n the chiic over a needle with a crochet
hook that had not been sharpened and n general made an exacer-
bating bore of hutself

And nothing so grated on lim as to discover Link quietly sitting
by a window studying his Bible while so much as 2 millimeter of lint
lay on the ward floor or the covers of a cot were not mitered 1n geo-
metne perfection

1t was October on a cold day when the ram felt as persistently as
though glumly determined to make everyone miserable as possible
that he had occasion to go mto Fugua s bathroom In the room beyond
Fuqua lolled 1n bed but he had expressed the thought that he would
consuder 1t a kindness were Spartan to bring hum a glass of water

Tn the bath ranged along the tub were Fuqua s empty Scotch bot
tles the physicians latest amour since the repeal of Prolubition
Making a gnmace of disgust—he had been piously refusing Fuqua s
hospitality—he filled a glass with water and looking up saw himselt
1 the muror He stood m acrested motion evaluating the dispas
sionate gray eyes and the face bearning fant seams runming from
eyes to jaw Now among the coarse brush of hair could be seen the
stigmata of approaching middle age-—here and there a white shaft
Im thirty two he thought You stop bemng a young man at
thurty

Do I get that glass of water or not? Fuqua called out testily

The ram drummed on mtermmably That afternoon 1n a fit of
boredom Spartan inventoried the drug room He poked stacked
talhed and estimated with all the petty exxctitude that the over
weening cwil clerk confuses with creative wmspiration Three fourths
of the entries 1 the drug book made in Fuqua's hand were undated

d be had to app the dates by a seres of loose
interpolations made from his own scrupulously annotated entnes
He discovered gradually that certam drugs had been generously or
dered and had unaccountably dssappeared

He strode mto the office and had at the files Fuqua rousing from
2 doze watched hum lazily What the hell? he asked Spartan all
amiability

“The drug room s all screwed up  Spartan sad officiously

Fuqua seemed vastly amused by s performance
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He stumbled upon 1t then Fretting he waited untl after supper
and then poked his head mto the office with a false heartiness Fu
qua was 1n his old dressing gown and shippers by now with a copy
of Tune to while away this wild rainy might He let the magazine
shp to the floor and waved a glass at Spartan ‘Come on m the
Scotch s fine

They commented on the weather on the patients and on the
conjecture that Warden Weems had found humself 2 new lay in
the village They hooted at themselves for being mental voyeurs—
the one because he was locked mn and the other because he was
100 lazy to go out.

The conversation lagged flared up fitfully then threatened to go
out Spartan sipped at his drink “Whats new 1n the world besides
the Spick war?”

He noticed that Fuqua was assurmng his portentous look  Spart
that war 1s just the prologue One of these days there s pomng to be
one hell of a war with everybody 1 1t. The whole world s gomng to
be fightin, 4

“I won't be ” Spartan said comfortably

Nor I I probably wont five to Fuqua broke off 1o smile
mockingly Which leads us mto the bush we ve been beating around
all evening”

Spartan s chair slammed to the floor “All nght, Andy—lets get
to 1t Youve been taking that sodum mitnte yourself havent you?
And the other vanous vasodilators »

“Yep Fuqua held his glass to the hght and added cheerfully

Dont forget the liquor Spart A slow but essentially bnlliant
diagnostician like yourself ought to recognize the remedral effects of
liquor *

“Taken moderately! Spartan said a tnifle loudly

Oh balls—imagine me taking alcohol moderately ™

Spartan struggled with a rush of exasperated affection that made
him want 10 yell at Fuqua and perhaps howl with his impending loss
at the same time “Andy for Chrnissakes how long have you had
angima pectors?

Ummm Lets see That was the year before Weems had
the wcecream soctal for the boys in Shaft Number Two No
I remember now 1t was nighit after the guls from the Womens Prison
were sent here to——"
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* Will you kindly be senous! How long has your heart been bad?’
Fuqua put his fingers together in a pontfical arch If you must
know Doctor I had my first attack about three years ago I dont
know what you were wool gathenng about at the time but I damn
near had 1t nght m your lap That was my first big attack shall we
say I was having plenty of warnings before then
I'm ashamed of myself Spartan said slowly
You oughta be pal What you thought of my loafing around was
wrtten all over your sanctimonious pan
You re not being fair Andy You should have told me*
Fuqua shrugged Why bother? Besides you were having fun It
took your mind off your troubles to cuss me out privately
Now who s bemg Jesus! Spartan accused hotly
Andrew Fuqua began to laugh He pointed helplessly at Spartan's
angry face gaspmg and chokmg with mernment When he had col
lected himself sufficiently he blurted out  Here we sit a convict and
a drunk with a damaged heart seniously accusing each other of hav
g the quahtes and demeanor of Chnst Dont you get 1 Spant?
Spartan smiled nncertamnly through thm Lips
you and me Every time one of us gets vam or snotty or
just plain ndiculous the other calls hum Jesus and gets jealous be
cause he didnt think of the act first You know what McClintock?
Youre like me you re no damn good esther
Spartan opened his mouth but Fuqua cut him off brutally You ve
moped around here for seven or God knows how many years now
telling yourself what a martyr you are and oh what a big splash
youd have made in the world 1f youd gotten your chance But 11l
tell you something —you wouldnt have Yon sce yourself as bemng
the devoted Man of Medicine but the truth 1s once youd tucked
that MD under your arm the last thing youd have been imterested
1n would be medicine You d have been out tryng to rape the world
forcing 1t to lie down and spread out everythuing you wanted be-
cause that s the only way you could have gotten along with yourself
Youre a quack at heart, McClintock—all performance and no dedi
cation Youre intelhgent and likable—at times—but theres stil a
yard wide streak 1n you that s no damn goed and every time you do
anything that s halfway decent, you re domng 1t just to prove to your
seif that that streak 1snt there But it 1s and we both know at!”
“Afe you quite through? Spartan said viciously
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“Are you quite through, are you quite through * Fuqua mum
wcked him He pourcd humself a sizable drink and downed half of
1t. “Do you know why I'm telling you all this? Because I'm going to
kick off one of these days and this 15 something somebody had to
tell you sooner or later My God look at the way you came sidimg
1n here tonght! Oh Doctor Fuqua s your heart reely bad? Oh dear
Doctor you must, must take care of your heart, because if you dos’t
and you die Warden Weems wall send somebody else up here and
that guy mught be a halfway sober conscientious M.D 2nd not want
to take any fniggmg orders from the great me™

“Will you shut up you drunken bastard'” Spartan yelled.

There was a quict knock on the door and Link came into the
room “You call me Doc?” he asked reprovingly

Spartan got up and went to the barred window Around the corner
of the building he could just see 2 guard sitting up 1n ks tower The
rain obscured cverything 1o between so that the tower was afloat in
the wild, wet mght abandoned to guarding a world that was not
there ‘No Link ™ he said weanly “urless you might want a drnk ™

“No thank you Link sud He stepped back and started to shut
the door after nm “For religious reasons gentlemen ™

When the door had closed Fuqua said thickly “Have another
dnok.”

“Goddamn I will™

‘They drank solemnly silently and at length.

Later Spartan retumned to the window He had reached that stage
of mtoxication that leads mexorably downhill from the heights of
euphona mto the swamp of depression and maudin memones The
wsults Fuqua had so unexpectedly bestowed on hum now became an
wrefutable diagnosis of himself Andy was nght, he was no good
because he always wanted to be better than he was self loathing
parading 2s ambition

‘The bars at the window gradually came 1nto focus and he stared
at them gleaming with ram  Andy” he sad  know what a close
[Lrig

* Clothes? Sure Wearum

Spartan rested Ius forehead on the pane to cool it. “No not that
kind. Maybe I mean a keep Know what that 1s? A pnson—a place
like the Gap”

*Sure  Fuqua said agreeably t
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Know what I thiwk Andy? I think youre nght about me He
took Ius face away from the pane and looked at his loose mouthed
reflection  There's no keep so secure as one s own hmitations  he
told himself gravely In his head lus voice tolled with the same
philosophical reverberations that Fuquas often did

Sure Fuqua repeated in the same amuable voice

On a white might 1n January Spartan awakened abruptly because
Fuqua had said 1n a cold almost mmdifferent voice  Spart! Moon
light lay on lus floor imprisoned behind the window bars and when
he stepped on the oblong of hight 1t seemed to touch his ankles like
a chill mist Without thought obeying some urgency that had spoken
bis name 1 his sleeping car he dragged a blanket around um and
padded swiftly towards Fuquas bedroom

Fuqua was sitting up supporting himself on rigid arms tus white
face dotted with sweat It was as if he were listening mtently and
without looking at Spartan he gasped Drawer——

On the table by the bed were the ampuls of amyl nitnite Crushing
one Spartan held 1t to Fuquas nose

Fuqua gasped agam  Goddamn  he said and fell back dead.

Spartan rummaged frantically 1n the drawer and found a needle
and morphine But the mjection was a pamcky and futle procedure
Andrew Fuqua had found death to hus hiking =

After a2 while Spartan strasghtened the bedclothes gently about
Fuqua and went to rouse Link

Get up I want you to help me Doctor Fuquas dead

He found he was erying

Fuqua had Jeft a will Spartan was to have his books Ins medscal
equipment and his watch Link fell heir to a gold signet ning

Spartan and Link stood at the office window and watched the
hearse side through the open cyclone gates
*This time yesterday. Link began
If youll read your Bible Spartan snapped ‘youll find some~
thing 1n 1t about lettng the dead bury the dead
Link was hurt  Im sorry Doctor
Im not adoctor Spartan sighed and looked at fus wrist watch
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;Supper trays wilt be due 1n 2 hitle while Get those bedpans gomg
ank.”
“Yes Doctor ™ Link said firmly from the desk
Dont call me doctor I sad' By the way after supper 11l want
You to help me move 1n here ™
‘There was a brief expressive silence before Link said again Yes
Doctor
Alone i the dusky office Spartan reviewed his conversation with
Warden Weems while Fuquas trunk and clothes were being re-
moved You ll—uh—be able 1o carry on untl we can replace Dot
tor Fuqua? Yes Warden but 1l need another helper Oh yes
certainly—n the meanume
The meantime was indefinite But 1t most certanly inciuded that
period dunng which Weems could safely pocket a physician s salary
while Spartan ran the nfirmary The meantime could run mto quite
a number of years
He turned away from the window and looked about the shadowed
office that was now his and beyond at the stnpped bed m which
Fuqua had died and w which he would now sleep Then without
turmung on the hights he went to the drug room and came back carry
wg a botile of Scotch He was almost 1n darkness as he sat 1n the
comfortable chair with a small beaker 1 his hand
It had taken him almost ten years now the infirmary this of
fice thus filled beaker even Fuquas title were all lus As he drank
he conld hear the watch ticking on hus wrist
Let the dead bury the dead But he had inhented one other pos-
sesstion of Andys He was as lonely as Fugua had once been—
more Jonely because he had so much more to remember
Goddamn  he said to himself softly echoing Fuqua almost
twenty four hours later It was a toast but when he had finished the
one drink he took the bottle back to the drug room His temperate
dnnking had been the ntual of fnendship between himself and Fu
qua now of course the ceremony had come to an end
The price had been too high

x

Although Spartan and Link were frendly rather than friends
there was lacking that rapport which had once exsted between the
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hoge Negro and Andrew Fuqua The third trusty to be sent to
the infirmary was a morose old codger who blinked constantly as
though he could not grow used to the Light of day above ground

As the months went by Spartan became tacitum breathing al-
ways 1 every room of the infirmary the stale awr of lonelness He
wore 2 scowl often and his moods were mereasingly acescent The
prisoners gossiped m the ward Link read his Bible (even his con
versational speech was beginoing to take on an archaic flavor, as if
he were speaking 1n blank verse) and the new trusty Lew Roanoke
muttered to himself continually and blinked as he swept the floors
or more often whiled away the hours leaning on 2 broom while he
shuffled uncertamly on the threshold of senulity

Spartan created work for himself busting about importantly The
1ab again became his sanctuary and he spent hours frowming over
his colloidal gold and yelling over the phone to the messhall detail
about msufficient 1ce for the lab icebox Other times he filled out
requisttion sheets with requests for expensive equspment that were so
absurd that Warden Weems came puffing up the mfirmary staus
himself to remonstrate Although as Weems asserted repeatedly
Spartan was the doctor if oniy he would be reasonablet

Warden Weems  Spartan said once cunously  do you remember
the crime 1 was convicted of?

Certamnly Weems said vaguely Then he changed the subject
enurely for he had cimbed the staws that morning slowly pausing
several imes on the way to catch bt breath  While Im up here 1
ought to have you bisten to my twcker He laughed feebly ‘Not
that I think there s anything wrong

‘The warden was correct 1n his personal diagnosis he suffered only
from obesity But Spartan removed the stethoscope from his chest
frowntng with spurtous alarm  Youd better stay away from stairs
hereafter Warden Now Im gomg to put you on 2 speciat diet——

Yes yes dothat the warden said weakly complaisant

“Intidentally Warden Yve been wanting to discuss a matter wath
you for some time now We ve got this place set up so that we re able
to keep most of the men 1 top physical condihon—

Oh yes Weems cut n neghgently things seem to be gomg
quite——

“ but when T have to watch 2 top physcal epeaamen got hue
back cut to nbbons I cant help but think of the waste i man hours™
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—Spartan burbled along even faster— and that waste 13 increased
tenfold because of the bad efiect oo morale Now you know your-
self sir that some of the strap cases recerve serious 1aternal mjunes
that put them off the mune detail for months at a "

Weems shid the rump that resembled his much discnssed chm
from the examining table “Now mo' he said with a show of his
dictatonal manner “You forget, McClintock youre a prsoner
here——»

“I'm also the physician,” Spartan said reasomably And T'm
speaking from that-

“Well are you suggesting that I give those tough eggs a slap on the
wrist every time they commit a sertous wafraction of the rules? Is
that how you think they can be held to the mark? Now you see
bere McChintock you forget you re yust a—"

We need a new stenlizer ” Spartan said abruptly veenng away
from the topic “A bigger one than the old one I have just the one
n mnd——o

Well all nght, requusition 1t!" Weems said testly “IL OK the
order as soon as you put 1t before me But [ cant read your mund
can I7”

The new stenlizer was a beauty Spartan pawed over it posses
sively now for a refngerator for the lab he rejoiced to humself He
was impatient for Weems & next bellyache or case of the smffies so
that he could bring up the matter of the strap again

‘The refngerator was a beauty too It hummed to itself in the Iab
cold and comfortable though the rest of the Gap simmered 1 the
summer heat From his stool Spartan could hear the trees beyond
the double cyclone fence sighing Lfting thewr silver undersides Ac-
tiity on the tracks was sluggish with only an occasional squeal of
1rntation from wheels as they were braked to a stop

Under Spartans clbow was his opened Bodansky on Physt
ological Chenustry Just above bis head on a shelf ngged up by Link
was Zinsser and Bayne Jones s Bacteriology and Howell s Phystology
—the three he loved best next to Cecil on Medicine but recently he
was conducting a mild firrtation with Hegner and company on Para
suology

The refrigerator shut itself off with a satusfied chick and dozed off
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for a tme Only gradually i the ensumg silence was he aware of
Lew Roanoke restng on his broom and murmuring to himself ag
tatedly i the hallway

Spartan was annoyed but he could not quite bring himself to yell
and order around his fellow prisoner as he did Link Roanoke was
after all a white man Instead he called out Trouble out there
Roanoke?

Roancke took 1t as an mvitation to come 1n and borass  Sure hot
up here Why down in the mine I betcha its twenty thirty degrees
cooler ™

My God you spent forty years 1n that nune I should think you d
be damn glad to get out of ¢t

Nothin wrong with miming boy—I mean Doc I us practically
born 1 one nght 1n good ole Harlan County kentucky Something
wrong with lots of mmes but not mmmg Take this one before Mitch
come here Old Man Kuckel was foreman then Man we didnt
know from day to day 1f we was gomg to come up alive Roanoke
leaned on his broom and thoughtfully scratched his crotch with
one hand  Wouldn t even bother to close off the old workings not
lim and we thought some day sure gas would collect and we d all
be blown to kingdom come Never did though Only bad explosion
we ever had was when Mitch first got here Twadn t us fault though
he didn t have ume to get the lay of the-——

Have you scrubbed the chnic yet?

Yep hours ago And 2 hot Job that was' Why I bet in the mine
1ts twenty thirty degrees cooler down there Last summer this time 1
hated to come up because the sheds was like walking 1nto overns
Course I dont mind 1t so much now because I been sweating my
balls off up here all day but the boys sure do complan something
oftal

Offal Spartan thonght 1s right You murderous old gaffer He
had heard of Roanokes youthful misdeeds Cnly an astute shenf
had saved hum from 2 lynching preserving him for a hife sentence at
the Gap instead Now for forty years or more Roanoke had bur
rowed his way through hife n the black belly of @ mountamn

Mitch does the best he can Lemme teli you 1¢s a matter
of tme before the hull dern place just falls wm And dont think the
warden dont know about it neither Mitch's tole him once hes
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tole him a hundred umes but all Weemss interested mn 1s getting
moare onts outa there than any man bas a nght to——

“Im trying to concentrate! Spartan snapped at last

Wull dont take my head off 1 was just passing the Roa

noke shambled out to contitue his monelogue for more mterested
cars his own

The refrigerator took up its humming again The sound became
a dromng like a fly trapped in the skull and searching for the ears
as a way out Spartan stood up nearly reeled 1n the heat and went
to the window He seemed to be waiting hopefully for something and
then with a start of reality knew what 1t was He was hoping Fuqua
would call from the next room Hey Spart c¢mere 8 munute will
you?

Xt

Tt was 1n that spring when he was turming therty five that Spartan

first became conscious of the gobbledegook lettering fad that had
panied the D the land Of NIRA

NRA or PWA and the hundreds of others he had read little
absorbed less But the letters PP S A suddenly fell on the Gap with
all the sparkle and excitement of faling stars The Prison Products
Survey Act Warden Weems ecxpounded pompously would not
catch Massacre Gap 1its mune ts personnel its facilities or even its
nfirmary napping Those gentlemen who represented the Federal
Government and who had been imvited to inspect the Gap by none
other than the attorney general of hemnassee LeRoy Johnson
woulld have thewr eyes opened as to what & progressive prison work
camp could be ke After seemng the roads of Georgla which were
one of that states prison products and the conditions under which
they were built the Federal inspectors were gomg to get a pleasant
shock when they saw how efficiently and under what downnght
congenial homey conditions the Gap's product coal was mined

About the infirmary itself the warden had no qualms Just keep
up the high levet of efficiency that obtained always and they d have
no worry on that score Not to mention the fine equipment the ster:
lizer the refrigerator the new hights in the operating room the little
three bed 1solation ward that had been walled off from the big ward
and now 1ncluded also Spartan s old cubbyhole
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Whens all this commg off? Spartan asked familiarly The
warden was abed wath the smffles and Spartan shook a thermometer
1dly in hus hand

Overlooking the dearth of that humility which he considered de
rigueur 1 convict manners Weems smied smugly Oh-—shortly
Have to do a bit of sprucing up 1n the mune itself first. But youll
know 1 plenty of time when the officrals are due to armve Matter
of fact-——— He opened his mouth obediently partially engulfed the
thermometer with his fat mouth and lay back wath that look of 1
ward contemplation that all patients wear when having thewr temper
atures taken In fact he continued while Spartan read the
thermometer—98 8°  ‘the attorney general and several other state
officials will have a little—uh—pre 1spection tour about a day or so
before the PP S A men get here

You mean LeRoy Johnson will come up to wmspect the mfirmary
himself? Spartan asked curously

A trace of the Y that had d fy with
Weems s decreasing weight marred the smugness of his manner  Cer
tamly Im tetling you this because I want the infirmary and the en-
tire Gap above and below ground nside and out 1 top condition
There Il be a Washington report on us and probably a revision on
us 1n the Handbook as well Im ordenng you to have your place
topnotch After all you seem to forget sometimes that you re just &

e

I think 1t would be best for you to stay 1n bed at least for to-
day  Spartan mtersupted smoothly Can t have you runming around
m thus damp cold you know Now youre to dnnk gallons of fruit
juices Warden and urmate gallons more Alkalize your system mn
other words You say we'll know before LeRoy and his hench
Toen are due 10 pay us 2 visin?

Now see here! 1 will not tolerate Im not too sick am I?
Youre not concealing anything from me like pneumon-——-

Spartan assumed his heartiest bedside manner Warden for a

man of your age youre topnotch Now this has nothing to do with
your heart as a matter of fact, I m very satisfied with your all around
mprovement 1n the past four or five months
Well Weems said molhfied Yes well "
“And you'll let me know before the attorney general turns up?”
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‘Weems pursed hus mouth thoughtfully Ohb certamly Doctor
Just a bad cold—you re sure of that

He went back up to the infirmary bemused with his old butterness
agamst LeRoy Johnson He built his carcer on the rmns of mme

And after ten years I ve got to look at that bastard s face agam

He wondered if LeRoy still chewed hus cheeks in that semihysten
cal fashion I ought to tell im Mr Attorney General do you know
you do that as a suppressed form of masturbation?

‘The Gap was enrpged at the plot of LeRoy Johnson and the
warden to hoodwink the Federal men as to the truly unsafe con
dittion of the mme Lew Roanoke came up each morning to com
plain bitterly to his brooms and mops of the stout new timbering that
was to be set up only n that level where the timorous officials would
venture  Hull place would be propped up with toothpicks all Weems
would care Just so them Johnny Feds don t sce it

Spartan was bored bewg unable to app
fully any problems but lus own He had been able to cozen what he
wanted hadn t he? Then why could not Mitch who was not even a
prisoner but an offical do the same? And should stout tmbening
happen to cost more than lab refrigerators the discrepancy was
more than evened by the handicap of his position as compared to
Mitchs The money was to be had 1t required only a dissembling
smile and a furtive enough hand to éxtract it from Weems s pocket

Whats it to you he asked Roanoke imtably if Weems and
Johnson are trymg to pull the wool over the Feds s eyes?

Roanoke paused 1n his task of dusting the office s expression
severe  Doc mebbe if them nspectors got to see what the mine
really 1s like 1t would save a ot of the boys someday Someday the
hull dern place 1s going to fall in and well be stacking them up
the halls around here—them as isnt dead I seen caveins And
they s about three hundred boys down 1n there every day counting
the guards

Well if they re timbening the place up——

Just one level Roanoke said darkly Just onc you see ™

Oh  Yet later that day looking out of the chinic windows at the
mouth of the mne he felt chilled Almost three hundred men buned
alive dying and dead 1n that mountamn ‘What could he do with
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one operating room and one nurse? And no plasma just his donor
Iist hus hving camsters of whole blood who would themselves be
burst open and draming away down there in the debns He saw Roa
nokes pomt. The poor bastards he said to himself helplessly

Each morning when Roanoke came up from hts dorm 1t could be
seen that his agitatton had increased Invanably he could be found
at any odd moment of the day looking out of one of the windows on
the west stde of the infirmary that which faced the mine Then one
morning he hingered 1 the office

Doc 1 want to go back to the mine

Spartan looked at mm Why youve got yourself a soft job up
here! Are you out of your head?

Roancke shuffied his fect peeping at him carnestly This amt
the place for me I belong down there with the boys You could
work 1t if you wanted to Doc You could tell the warden I m too old
or something you need somebody younger

Oh now that does mdke sense Spartan said wishing the old
bore would go away Youre too old to sweep floors but not to
work 1 the mune

Doc Tve got to! Roanoke s voice was quite flat not demanding
so much as bluntly informauve

Wh

y
Roanoke parned I used to be one of Mitch s best men
Look Spartan began impatiently I dont give 2 damn where
you work but 1t 50 happens I don t run the Gap And when I ask a
favor of the warden its got to be something important Ask for the
change of duties yourself I cant waste——

Roanoke had looked about the office furtively and then gone to
close the door When he returned to whisper at Spartan the scrawny
frame that sagged beneath the cotton shurt and pants was trembling

Doc that Mr Johnson and some safely engineer 1s coming over
Sunday morning to look at the mine They want to make sure every
thing 1s mce and fine for the others The warden will take them
down himself see when the men aren t around to cause any trouble
‘Then the next Sunday after that the boys figure the big guys come
around Roanoke s gaze was too bnght for once too unbhinking he
!“n;\:'dum be judmng Spartan with a cold fanatical precision.

ell?™
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‘One prisoner ™ Roanoke went on slowly ‘will have to go down
with them Thats the way they do it, s0s there wont be no trap
waiting for them *

Spartan Iistened to an engine chuffing cutside the thought that
came to lum loping off all other cogitations like a scythe He found
humself stanng at Roanoke

“Im sixty " R ke said ly hus keen regard sull
bolding Spartans “Lots of the boys aren t much over twenty They
got famuhies and stuff. So we chose me Im the one to go down
Sunday

LeRoy Johnson Spartan thought. LeRoy Johnson and Warden
Weems and several strangers What about those strangers? What
about the nearly three hundred men who went down tata the muse
¢each day? he asked humself

Mutch il be stopped at the hft, Roanoke smd *if thats what
Yyou re worrying about.”

Youre sure you'll be the one to go down? Spartan managed,
wondening dimly why 1n great dramatic moments one always charges
full-tilt at the cnsis nding on an inamty

Roancke grinned “Mitchll let me Harmless old coot lke
ne

How—— Spartan cleared hus throat and tried agam “How
are you—-

“Lessen you know Doc the better off you are But we re gomng to
blow that level to kingdom come S only way we can get someone
down there to see how the rest of 1t 15 Roanoke leaned forward
confidently You re with us am t you Doc?

The tran had ceased its chuffing and now Spartan heard water
rushing through the pipes In the time 1t took someone to flush a tor-
let hus encrmes had been delivered, helpless into his hands

Red Davies hes on duty Sunday Roanoke dangled before him.

But a new warden might mean that a physician would be hired to
take over the mnfirmary Spartan saw humself bending memally over
the sterizer or rushing the unnals or at best, performmg the on
erously dull lab routines he had long since turned over to Link This
office 1ts adjoining bedroom and pnivate bath these books the whole
life he had so labonously built for himself 1n mind as well as reality
would po longer be s

You with us Doc?
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You seem to forget you re a prisoner here McClintock No
Warden Weems, Tl never forget that bitle fact 1ve got scars all over
my back to prove it

I'm with you Roznoke

He went to the phone and rang the warden s office He complained
bitterly about Roanokes clumsiness and general mefficency I
cant train him to do anything he nagged Hes used to stumbling
around 1n the mune where it doesnt make any difference But this
morning he knocked over an expensive piece of lab glassware
and—-—

Expenswve? 111 have Mitch send up someone else  Weems said
hastily Incidentally Ive been having a sort of twinge of pain m
my side and I wonder if——

Of course I will Warden Spartan sad Il come nght away,
if you hike no-o-0—I wouldnt care to guess untl Ive
yes sic Yes Ill-—

Roancke s substitute came up the next day 2 willing moron with
a strong back and the loll tongued grin of the amable dog Wihile
sweepmng the lab that afternoon he knocked down and broke an
expensive piece of glassware

Oh, fer Gawds sake Spartan muttered to himself

xit

On Tuesday afternoon the infirmary had seen the last of Roa
noke Now Sunday mormung Link and Spartan stood at the operat
g room wiidows and watched hum march along at Red Davies$
side towards the mme Behind Roanoke was LeRoy Johnson pump-
mg lus legs high (even when walking mto the courtroom Spartan re-
membered LeRoy always looked as though he were runming) and
with LeRoy were two strangers, & gesticulating Warden Weems and
Mitch

Under a scowling sky the mouth of the mine was a dull black even
the Lights about the entrance appearing strangely to give off no 1lu
mnation The whole Gap was a monochrome of gray and there was
8 mugginess 1 the atmosphere that caused the lungs to feel com
pressed and depnived of arr Vaguely Spartan recognized that be was
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suffering from apprehension and he wiped hts beaded forehead
surreptitously so that Link would not see

“That httle ole Roanoke Link said quietly so that the guards at
the desk beyond the barred doors of the cimc could not hear Hes
a brave man Doctor ™

“Why?” Spartan said sharply taking hus eyes away from the pro-
cession advancing on the mine “Hes just going down with the -
spectors to see the new timbenng A prisoncr always goes along so
that—"

Link cut him off with a pentle sigh “Doctor 1 know something s
up Youre Iike an old maid about our infirmary all the ime but
yesterday you outdid yourself I never saw so much messing around
to get everything ready

Spartan looked towards the mme sayng softly “I thought sf you
knew youd squeal To save therr hves

“Render unto Caesar Link murmured tranquilly An eye
for an eye a tooth for a tooth

The procession had reached the entrance A prisoner came out of
the Lft and walked a httle to one side so that the entire 1nspection
group could enter There was a pause and then Mitch walked out of
the Iift and went to the prisoner as though summoned

“Good " Link murmured m approval I was hoping theyd try
that,”

Suddenly the bloated figure of Warden Weems scuttled after
Mitch Oh the goddamn snoop' Spartan thought m despair always
has to know everythung The hight over the Iift rather abruptly sank
from view Roanoke was afraid to wait  Spartan said 1n a toneless
voice Hes taken them down L

Gods will Link sad stoically Maybe bes got work for the
‘warden after all

‘There was nothing to say after that, and they braced themselves
1 the quiet morming, listemng to the slap of playing cards on the
desk and the mutterings of the guards at their game

A drop of ram spattered aganst one of the window bars and
gleamed there hike a pownt of Iight another came Slowly two min-
utes went by and like the rain then the munutes began to fall faster
pelting the Gap with an unendurable anxiety

‘There was a muffied roar and the floor under therr feet shook
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shghtly A flash of light appeared at the mouth of the mine and was
extingmshed Then a finger of ramn traced its way 1dly down the
window before Spartans eyes Spartans surprise was so vast that it
verged on disappomtment I thought the whole mountain would go
up

Now he was conscious of the guards excited chatterning as they
opened the clinic door and rushed to the windows But he could have
told them there was nothing to see Just Mitch runmng around hke an
enraged gorlla a stream of guards and prisoners spilling across the
yards towards hum and a stunned and motionless Warden Weems

Recovered now Spartan was sprinting for the bag Fuqua had
left um and crying out to Link OK Link start scrubbing—no
first—call over to Four Shed and tell them to get those blood donors
up here All of them!

Only LeRoy survived although for a while 1t seemed as though
one of the engmneers mught succeed 1n retaimng s regurgiated
bfe force just belund s cienched teeth But mn the end his mouth
fell slack and the hfe rushed out of lum on an expiration of breath

LeRoy would live—bereft of his left arm Though be would find
even the act of breathing a difficult and panful matter for many days
to come the ob that had punctured hs lung would heal as well as the
stump that dangled from his shoulder for he lay in the infirmary
pumped full of whole blood donated 1n part by men he himself had
sent to Massacre Gap Ensconced in the 1solation room almost two
days after the explosion LeRoy now Jay still ravished by the charms
of morphine

In the office Spartan sat on the desk idly swinging one leg and
enjoying the discomfiture of one Melvin Wickerly MD Melvin a
senuor 1n med when Spartan had been a freshman had become quite
a surgeon around and about Tenneville celebrated enough to have
been called to the bcdsldc of lhe m]uxcd LeRoy

I was amazed t find y Melvin d mto
silence

“You were amazed to find me pracicing medicine up here 1s that
w

Melvin seemed to find everything in the room of interest except
Spartans face Well, you—uh—did a pretty brthant prece of sur

173




Duagnosis and Treatment

gery on Mr  Johnson you know Considenng well T
mean ”

“Id have saved that bastard in there 1f T had to hold him shut with
my teeth to do 1t ” Spartan said breezily and Melvin became even
more distant,

Then 1t came to lum Why you goddamn fool Spartan thought
What s the matter with you? Everything I wanted you ve got A nch
pracice important patients a state wide name So you come
up here and begrudge me my one little grandstand play 1n surgery,
and my fifteen-bed wnfirmary and my mgger assistant who calls me
“doctor »

He could not ymagine even as he sat possessively on the desk
flush with hus triumph over LeRoy and as serenely in love with med
1ct0e as the happiest benedict 1n the world what he had that Melvin
Wickerly MD  could envy

“Odd " Melvin commented apocalyptically

‘When LeRoy was able to talk Warden Weems came puffing up
the stawrs one hand cupped over hus heart as though fearful 1t might
pop out through the skin Dressed 1 an ancient slicker and carrying
a preacher s umbrella he took his seat opposite Spartan at the bed-
side Spartan continued with his careful dressing of the stump

Qutside the tag end of a thunderstorm crashed about among the
distant mountains as if lost and trying to beat 1ts way out Well!
‘Warden Weems announced in a cheery gasp How are you today
Mr Johnson?

LeRoy chewed his cheek and glared Great Warden just great
How would you be under the circumstances?

Oh when you put it that way Weems brightened agamn
It could have been worse McChintock here worked mughty hard to
save your hfe Doctor Wickerly tells me You almost bled to death
Mr Johnson

And where 1n hell 1s Wickerly? LeRoy wanted to know Stuck
up here with a convict to maul me around my arm gone
He seemed on the verge of tears and had to stop m order to control
himself

Maybe Warden Spartan suggested Mr Johoson shouldnt be
talking now
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Oh Well—anything you——

“My God' LeRoy moaned *Is everybody crazy up here? I send
this guy up for practicing medicime without a license and—ow w—
my Christ—what re you trymng to——

Relax Spartan said evenly I just had to lift there a bit to——"

Where s Doctor Wickerly? LeRoy shrilled

‘Warden Weems raised his brows and looked over the enraged Le-
Roy at Spartan

Spartan went on with his work quetly He had to dnve down
to the village to send a telegram Mr Johnson You were aslecp but
he had a look at you before he left.

Digpng hys head deeper into the pillow LeRoy returned lus wrath
to Weems I suppose you ve got the ones who are responsible for
this outrage And believe me Weems when I get through with
them—-

Not exactly Warden Weems said cautiously Of course Im
conducting an investigation and well turn up anyone who was -
vaolved besides Roanoke If anyone——

‘Investigation) Invest—— MiGawd havent you done any more
than that? Lissen Weems three men died, not including that old
bastard Roanoke and Im crippled for hife! But youre conducting
an nvestigaion! Now you lissen to me good! Just because they kept
you and that foreman out of 1t doesnt mean that

Kept you out of it An expression holy dedicated dnfted like a
veil upon Weems s sagging face His eyes unseeing met Spartans
and be swallowed emotionally  Kept Mutch and myself out of it
he whispered to himself

Across Weems s forehead 1t seemed as though the words Our be
loved Warden bad been traced and were about to Light up with blind
ing beauty For now and all tme 1t appeared Warden Weems had
forgotten that 1t was only is fortmitous officiousness and cunosity
that had saved his ife

line every damn one of them up and beat 1t out of them!”
LeRoy was sobbing  If you don t know how to make them talk I
do When Im through with them they'll wish theyd gotten theurs
with that bastard Roanoke!

“Now just a minute st Our Beloved Warden said sympathet
ically, but pevertheless firmly Ive earned the respect of my men
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through farmess and—and—just treatment. This 18 a modem
pnson and modern penological methods are used here If there are
other gudty ones besides Roanoke I find out who they are But
I'm warden here and your department has nothing to do with how
T run Massacre Gap' I understand your agony and all but I dont
even hike to hear talk about torture and such If there are any others
Tl find out about them you can be sure—-"

“Oh you crap—you fat, stupid bunch of crap! LeRoy screamed
1n a fit of hatred and fainted

In the excitement of getting the sweating and temified LeRoy down
the stairs on 2 litter and into an ambulance, both LeRoy and Wickerly
forgot to thank Spartan for lus part in the matter Standing by the
warden s side 1n the yard Spartan watched the ambulance ride slowly
carefully down along the road

So long LeRoy Spartan said cheerfully and thanks agamn®

Warden Weems frowned “McClintock sometimes I think you
forget you re Just a poi——

“You know sir” Spartan mterrupted unperturbed I actually
think 1t all happened for the best After all the furor this has caused
there ought to be some state funds forthcomung to fix up the Gap
ay-one condition

“Why yes' Weems said thoughtfully “Why you could be quite
night there Doctor We do need more money!”

xur

Yet question and crossquestion and fume as he might, Warden
‘Weems never did get to the bottom of the explosion thing And Mitch
who was busy bracing and reumbering the operating levels of the
nune just didn t bave the time to ask the boys much about it. By then
of course the beloved Warden Weems had abolished the use of the
strap except for the most aggravated of musdeeds and at that he
rarely ordered more than five or six strokes

As befitted a scholar of modemn penological methods Weems be
took humself off to the 1939 confab of the Prison Board and the
prison officials Mitch was left 1n charge

‘Warden Weems retumned, affable and beaming with a present for
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Spartan A spectal license to practice medicine 1 the state of Ken
nassee had been granted to one Spartan McClintock No mention
was made of civil nights nor of Spartan s deprivation of them

Cost me fifty dollars Mac  Our Bejoved Wardea said indulgently
“But that s a small price to pay for the rehabilitation of—of——'

One of your former most desperate characters

Oh now Weems said deprecatngly “But I wall say
you ve developed an amazing insight mto yourself McClintock. Most
amaznng .

xv

Then 1n May 1941 Weems called Spartan down to lus cottage
Doc  he saud unctuously Governor LeRoy Johnson has
Just granted you a pardon Congratulations!
Spartan fell into a chawr “Thanks He sounded foohsh to hus ears
Well——— Thanks
*And now I have a tremendous favor to ask of you This has
caught us a lttle—uh~shott handed and I wondered if you could
sort of stay on untdl I get us a new doctor sent up Now this
12 entirely up t0 you———
Sure T will Warden Spartan said
He stumbled back up to the mfirmary One of the guards at the
desk opened the barred door and looked at him cunously  You sick
or something Doc?
“No Spartan said in a blurred voice ‘1m free
He hastened into the office for fear he would begm to cry
After a while he came out of the shock and wrote a letter to bis
mother But his letter to ber must have crossed the one that the Rev-
erend Gates had sent to Warden Weems Maude McClintock had
been llled 1n en automobile aceident while bemng driven to a picmc
and were prisoners allowed to attend funerals or should be go ahead
and have the service night away?
She never knew ™ Spartan sad
‘Warden Weems looked out of the pale green beauty of the Gap
absently Im sorry, McChntock. But Ive put 1n a call to our new
doctor and he’ll be up today Then you can Jeave night away He
rose and Spartan saw that they were to shake hands “Good Juck
Warden Weems smd officsally He had the unexpected grace pot 10
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add the msult about not cver wanting to see Spartan up there agan
One other tung Doctor  he said suddenly
Yes Warden ”

“I hate to have to tell you this ‘That bLeense of yours to
Ppracticc mediane—1t was good only so long as you were here under
my supervision. A rehabilitation measure you understand

“Oh

“Your release wll automatscally revoke 1t

Spartan turned lis head away “Sure Warden Its just one of
those——

“Well of course! But with a new Ife ahead of you! A new start!
A brght future! A new start! Weems reverted to official heartiness

And good luck to you my boy!

Dressed 1z an ugly brown suit that scratched fiercely 1n the warm
spring weather Spartan paused at the mfirmary office door His suc-
cessor looked up angnly caught 1n the act of taking a drink.

“I ust wanted to say that you Il never find a finer assistant than
Link  Spartan said awkardly “I bope you'll—keep hin oz

“I thought you were gone! What s the matter you 1n love with this
Pplace?

At the barred door to the clmec Lk sad God bless you
Docter  And Spartan looking at him helplessly answered ‘You
00 Link,

You too And good by
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IN LATE AFTERNOON 1n the sprng of 1941 the Tennevilic Express
rolled down out of the mountans mto Dublin and there deposited
several passengers One of them a gaunt man in hus late thirties had
been the object of some interest dunng his trip
Now as he detramed and walked without purpose along the plat
form he was approached by an obese man whose only distingwishing
feature was a foolish grnn buned deep in facial fat  Hey Spartan!
Spartan McClintock! Don t you recogmze me? Buddy Boswell cried
Oh go to hell Boswell Spartan said weanly trying to shove

past

Buddy pouted Aw say Spart We even came down to
meet you Reverend Gates said you d be on this tram

Loyal loyal Buddy

“And I was wasnt I? Spartan saud, as he walked away

There was a $1000 wnsurance policy $433 1n the bank and the
picture of a merry black hawred boor with a great mustache and a
rhinestone stickpin 1 his cravat as an whentance for him In his
mother s old cardboard suitcase he packed his diploma from Western
the picture of Sam McClintock a2 new change of lmen and a razor
and a toothbrush

Where will you go?” the Reverend Gates asked him

“Hell sir Spartan said quetly how do I know?

He caught the express that morning determuned mever again to
nde on this train through these mountains And when they wailed
their coming through the haze of late afterncon as they climbed to the
hip of the Gap he stared up at the ndge and knobs hungnly search
1ng for a double cyclone fence that was beyond his range of vision
and a squat wooden building with the sun ghnting off its west
wndows
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He had nowhere to go and there he went Jukeboxes 1n Ohto
cheap hotels 1n Indiana whores :n St. Louis an army recrutting office
1 Kansas City a drugstore in Emd Oklahoma a revival n Plamn
view Texas a rodeo 1n A here Mult had
last practiced and whence he and Ins famuly had departed for places
unkrown an Indian gl m Anzona and a gaming table ;m Las Vegas
he Listened slept rutted ate got thrown out—tasting them all savor
10g none

He arnived 1n the bus termmal at Los Angeles broke bitter thin
and arresting man thurty years old
with a foul breath and a severe h:mg-over

‘This was nowhere so he decided to stay

ur

He awoke amud the squalor of his hotel room and lay watching a2
fly as 1t examined the weave of his coat hangtng over the chair Now
that the headache and nausea of the morning were gone he was hun
gry but there was still the swaying enfeeblement of the prolonged
hang-over It was late afternoon and the warm February sun
streamed 1 the opened window He thought of the Gap deep with
snow the mine whistle muffled

This time 1t was dark when he awoke but the fiy was still there—
he could hear 1t buzzing officiously about He had grown used to the
lost sensation of waking 1n the mght and not knowing whether 1t were
cight 1n the evemng or three 1 the morming so he lay stil thinking
about nothing uncanng that there was only twenty mne dollars and
some change i us pockets and that he had spent the money he had
so laboriously earned in the infirmary and Maude had so frugally
saved in creating a wreck of hmself

Sometimes they had sent Maude as much as six dollars a month
from the Gap—that was when he had not bought even a postage
stamp in the commssary duning that period My mumnificent wages
he thought, smiling those princely sums

It was at last a necessity that he get a job At least he supposed
1t was Yet the prospect as all prospects did bored lum He was
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bored to the bone and filled with an amorphous regret that clung to
tim Lke an odor wherever he went whatever he did

He found a job 1n a drugstore on Vermont and a room on Jeffer-
son ‘Then standing in the doorway of his reom looking at the sag-
ging bed the one char the dresser and cardboard wardrobe he
found the furmture as famihar to him as though it were hus own and
he had been moving 1t through a senes of stmilar rooms all across the
country with um

His hours 1n the drugstore were from two untd midmight He sold
things fountain pens plastic toys tolet paper baby food hair tonic
decks of cards muneral od corn plasters For the first time m
his hfe he found the human body disgusting concerned as he was,
always with all the salves lotions mouthwashes suppositones pills

and vanous cl that were needed to mantamn ons
body 1 a state approaching the tolerable

Everyone was talking about Bataan and Corregidor he rarely
listened It was not his war Almost each night he read not the news
but a sertes of pocketbook murder mystenies In the morning he could
not have told one thing about the book he had been reading the mght
before

His wages after taxes came to thirty five dollars a week

His day off 1 rotation was Wednesday and once he took a series
of strectcars and buses out to Beverly Hills In the shopping section
affluence struck im 1n the face like an insolent hand War workers
and magnates 1die women and movie scum wrangled over merchan-
dise thetr buying so greedy 1t had all the random avance of looting
He haad forgotten that people lived and spent thewr money 1 sur
roundings like this Mingling among them he was plagued by cavy
and a ghmpse of himself reflected m a store window brought hum to
a standstill as he contemplated s 1mage As well as Jooking seedy
there was something furtive about him

After that the shops the palm trees— poddamn palm trees have
pants on —suddenly ceased being objects of impersonal amusement
He slunk up wide avenues looking at the mansions with as great a
distaste as the few well-dressed persons he encountered on foot bent
on hm A yearmmg without object wathout form or conscious €x
pression at Iast drove him back to the intersection of Vermont and
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Jeflerson Streets Getung off the streetcar he said to humself, Here s
my Beverly Huls and I dont give a damn

No more a damn than he had given one brisk autumn day n 1911
when he had first glumpsed the Boswell mansion tucked cozily among
the shaded magnificence of Dublin s Mulberry Street

He was vaguely aware of hus fellow roomers seeing them only at
ntervals There was a drab gir] who had the room across from the
bath and an old man and woman who though entirely unrelated—
constant feuders 1 fact—appeared to be the same individual
dressed now 1n an old green swit and now 1 2 faded cotton dress
He avoided the landlady Mrs Chinper seeing her only to put fifteen
dollars 1n her hand weekly

He mght have roamed aimlessly away from this life had he not
been bound to the drugstore by an emouon stronger than any love
he could have concerved at the time He was sustained and occupied
by a burgeomng hatred He loathed he thought murderously about
the pharmacist at the store This trim man much younger than Spar
tan wore hus white coat with a dash and he was sced on top like a
chocolate cake with a nch brown swurl of har He seemed to be en
dowed with more teeth than the average and when he smuled he
exhibited all but the very last molars In his mind Spartan called this
a puket fence Jeer” The dapper young pharmacist was named
Charhe and the lady clerks adored hun and vied with each other to
attract hus attention with the same enthusiasm that they avorded the
dour and dilapidated Spartan. Draftwise Charlie sported a romantic

None of this would have distracted Spartan an 10ta from his con-
centration on tortunng lumself but for one thmng on the side
Charlie ran a bnsk practice of medicine chagnosing and prescribing
the varous patent nostrums on which he recerved a generous sales
commisston

Charlie was also an expert on condoms chaphragms douche pow
ders and Those Lattle Pills To Take To Make You Come 1 When
You re Late

‘When Charlie was m hus glass cage compounding, many an elderly
crank came whinmg unhappily to Spartan “Wheres the Doctor? 1
want to ask the Doctor something ™

He voafenzed for all the store to hear *There 1s no doctor here!
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The pharmacist can fill a prescription for you but that s all ke knows
how to do’

His working day always sagged after five thuty Charlies quit
ting time Unul eleven 1n the evering Spartan could only mull over
Charhe s medieal accomphshments of the day and wait with unabated
hatred for tis exploits of the morrow

He was so homesick for the mfirmary that one night he awoke
hornified that he was sobbing 1n hus dream Warden Weems was lying
on the morgue table saymg smppily MecClintock you seem to forget
youre a pris——

w

In rotation his day off came on a Sunday and because of this
there was Allie

‘What Iittle he had seen of the drab girl down the hall had been
sufficient She was as sallow as dingy as repugnant as this house or
this part of his lfe She gave the impression of being totally colorless
although a purple Lipstick was always smeared thickly on her mouth
and her harr was an unforgettable example of the musapplication of
henna Whenever she chanced to see Spartan she smiled showing
her one charm—excellent teeth

On this Sunday mormmng he went down the hall to the bath fully
dressed for though he was going to shower he had no robe The
other two men of the rooming house the ancient codger and a pigeon
breasted creature with a cast in one eye displayed thewr dubrons
masculimity at every opportunity by prancing about naked from the
waist up because of his scarred back Spartan could not enter into the
competition His footsteps were loud n the uncarpeted hallway and
as he was turning 1mnto the bathroom the door opposite opened as
though the maneuver were timed

The girl had on a sleazy flowered thing that hung to the floor and
ats hem had caught up dust and grime hke a broom She gasped
artificial surpnse seewng Spartan soap and towel 1n hand “1 just
wanted to get some wat She a

He stepped aside politely and as she passed lum “te could sce
clearly the plump shadows of her legs under the housecoat Over the
gurgle of the faucet she said as though it had just occurred to her
“Would you want some cofler when it s ready?” She half turaed to-
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wards hum bent over exposing a shver of bra with the strap secured
with a gold metal pin Turnung off the faucet she came towards him
the odor of violets and sour washclothes dnfung before her

He thought with a mental shrug Im gomg to sleep with
this sooner or Jater why not now? This morning would be as good a
time 23 any He suppressed a sigh anucipating the odors of cheap
powder unwashed stockings depilatories stale sheets foot powder
Evemng in Pans perfume nail polish and aroused female that would
attend the ardors of hus passion Oh hell he thought no use shower
mg now Il want to clean up agan after “The coffee sounds great
he said following her nto her room

They exchanged names as he noted the one comfortable charr
the rag of curtan half concealing a hot plate a loaf of bread from
which shces had tumbled like fallen dominoes a can of coffee and
several dirty cups and saucers over which a fly wandered and lastly
he allowed himself 10 Iook at her rumpled sagging bed The old fas~
udiousness of the days of the sparkling ward and his own immaculate
self nagging always for cleanhness surged up in him He mught have
left 1n that moment

matter something on your mund? she was saying and be

roused She sat on the bed and smuded famibarly Say youre kind
of an odd ball aren t you?

Idont think so  he said rather stiffiy

After a gagging cup of coffee he enfolded her on the bed with the
self admitted intent of relieving umself as quickly and efficiently as
possible But as a sexual partner she proved more than satisfactory
resisung any temptations 10 yip moan bite pant in outrageous mock
ery of hus own frenzy or indulge 1n any of the calisthenics women
fondly believe drive men to the brnk of madness She was as com
fortable as a rocking chair on a lazy summer s day

She stretched and sighed  Sort of mice you having Sundays off
Mac

Yes He was wondenng how soon he mught gracefully
leave Whats Alle the mckname for—Alhson?

“Thats nght honey Hand me a fag off the table will you? She
drew i smoke deeply after he had It her cigarette I dont know
why but a cigarette always tastes so damn good after you don ¢
smoke do you?

‘No
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Like I smd youre an odd ball all nght She wrapped a fnendly
arm about his neck  And youre lonesome—dont try to lie about
1t—when you re Jonesome yourself you can always tell when some-
one else 13

She was a typist or thing like that d he was never
quite sure Her last name was Broddus—although he was never sure
about that exther He knew only that she dramed him of s indiffer-
ent passion and more wnportantly of lus dreams After wmtercourse
with Allie his sleep was ascetic a strct adherence to uncopscious
ness alone He assured himself that her avowals of love even when
they grew frequent and nsistent were mere euphemisms for wanton
ness I she ever became too much of 2 nusance he could always
move on

Allie loved to go out to Hollywood and when s day off fell agan
on a week end he took her out there They strolled the Boulevard
lookng into the cheap Uittle shop windows while he surmised uncom
fortably that Allic was pretending to hersclf they were mamed Later
sharing expenses they went to a movie and after to a Spansh restau
rant where the food was plentiful and mexpensive On these outings
Spartan enjoyed only hus dinner he was growing to diskke Los An
geles mntensely He wanted desperately for 1t to snow for the sky to
dnft down on lum and imnstead the carth dned under an everlasting
sun that shone through the smog as drearily as the fond smile on
Allie s face And more occasionally than he liked the ground trem
bled and rolled under s feet

After 2 sunor earthquake Alle once teased him as if he were
fourteen years old  Sissy!

“1 hate the damn thiogs ” he said shortly “I honestly think I1d as
soon go through an ar rad

“You know Alle took hum up conversationally “half the time
1 forget there s a war on

“Why not? Everyone else out here does ™

She turned her vermtlion head to smile up at im Brchly “You
Ynow youd look ternf 1n a uniform Mac”

“Im4-F  he said m 1nvoluntanly haste

‘But Allie was skeptical Then as though changing the subject, she
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smd 1dly  You never dud tell me how you got all those Little white
scars on your back.
“I was hupped 1 raped a owner s daughter
Now she was ump d Oh youall She grggled
Good thing for you I don t have any folks
He decrded to take her home to bed, her conversation was becom
1mg obnoxious

By the ttme he was free on a week day he would be sick of her
company and he Iuxunated in bemg able to spend the hours away
from her He passed the day i the Library downtown catching up on
the medical journals and often he did not come home until the bars
closed and then he was drunk The next day hung-over and belliger
ent, he would attempt to badger Charlie but the pharmacist was 1m
pervious and went on blandly about lus practice of medicine

Then lus day off agam fell on the week end and he went back to
Allie almost as if compelled to demean himself with her

‘The months dragged on and he lost track of tme There were but
two seasons m this city ram and smog

As Chnistmas approached Allie first became explicit on the sub-
ject of marnage and then importunate He had secretly decided to
save fifty dollars and then leave town

She began to have liquor about for them and they drank together
frequently heavily He suspected cunmog behind her generosity 2
purpose But he recognized also that he knew very little about women
and so he waited warly to discover her motives As he lay on her
bed drunk m the squalor of her room with a drunken disheveled
woman at his side his deswre for somethng better—for money
fact—lay made tum accumulative His early feelings of mjustice of
disseizin returned to nag hum

One mght after a jaunt to the more opulent parts of the city that
Alle loved so well he went mnto a garrulous rage ' Who do all these
cheap uneducated phomes m this town think they are anyway?
Everywhere I look thats all I see—charlatamsm Charlatanism and
mediocnity and incompetence and all dressed up mn 2 barbers coat
Iike that goddamn Charhe handing out patent medicines to a pack
of whinmg fools Rogues and fools—and adverttsing Look at you—
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yelling about being a secretary when you re nothimg but a steno bang
mg a machune all day—

Now Iss. Allic began defensively

But you advertise yourself don t you? Just Iike used-car salesmen
advertising therr honesty and witammns therr potencies and movies
their ahh tistry and churches their damn sermons 1 neon lights and
graveyards their monbundity and correspondence schools thewr eru
dite faculties and medical quacks therr degrees They protest so
much 1t s no wonder nobody out here hasn t an ounce of discnmuma
tion left 1f its a he its true if ts phony and backed by enough
money then its really worth while and if its——

Oh get off your scapbox  Allie hiccuped and pipe down!

You drunken stut dont you tell me to pipe down!

And who do you think you are! Allie demanded Who are you
you drugstore clerk? Even got 2 woman s job But just because you re
a man just because you can knock someone up you thwk youre
wonderful Hell a fifteen year-old boy can knock a woman:

W hat?

Alhe hiccuped  Nothing  she mumbled

He stood over her looking down at the dark part 1n the brassy
har How far along are you? he demanded omunously

She muttered something and he shook her to make her repeat it
A snow flurry of dandruff fell to the shoulders of her robe Oh
there s still time! she yelled defiantly ‘Thats what You wanted to
know 1snt 1t?

And how many abortions have you had already Allie?

She sulked Four I guess Mac—— Mac listen' You know
you haven t got anyone else and I don t ether We could——"

Pigs both of us he said to lumself releasing her

couldnt get knocked up any more Allies voice was go-

mg on dreanly and get marned and have a little home some-
where

He closed tuis eyes  Yes mn the Golden West Alie Me and my
little housewife who thovht she d had so many abortions that noth
g could grow agam 17 that battered up uterus of hers

What? Alhe fahered He opened his eyes to see she was cry
ng mascara black tears

“Never mind Allie you know I wont marry you lm sorry but
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Tcant even go on with you Tif get the money somehow to get you
taken care of- "

“Ilove you she msisted soggily

“Oh God he announced weanly and drew away from her These
women who had the nawvete or the presumption God knew which to
call their wallowings love

1f 1t s money you re wornied about ™ Allie snuffled the black tears
dopping from her chun  1ve got some Ive got almost three hun
dred dollars saved Ve could get marmed on that. And then we d get
along somehow Money wusnt everythng Moncy 150t as important
s "

“Allie money ts the most important thing 1n the world to me ™ he
mterrupted geatly Without 1t, Im what I am now People without
money become people like us—people without digmity That s hardly
wmmportant.

She was starng at him and then she sneered through her tears
Dignity! Thats a hot one I know what you are! You ex-con——"

“All night, Allie” he said “Thats all nght ”

She began to wail but he whirled on her so fiercely that she sub-
stded 1 mud swell descending mto a pale whimpering  Sust go with
me then when I have it done 11l pay for it myself

Of course I will Make your arrangements and then let me know
T take the day off if necessary And after that he thought Im
gomng to disappear He was suddenly so tired that he seemed to be
sagging as he went to the door

You bastard! Alle screamed Youre so calm arent you? I
know what youre doing youre planmmg to run out on me nght
after What do you care? Just yourself—thats all you ever think
about You bastard You cheap mean sel——

He closed the door on her voiwce and fled the house His head
ached dully as he went wnto a dark nosy bar and ordered a glass of
beer He felt like one of those anonymous creatures who spend their
hives lurking 1 a dark doorway opening onto some back alley

Thursday mght he found an envelope under his door contaming
two hundred dollars 1n twenties and fives and a note etating bluntly
for him to be ready at two on Fnday He tore the note into small
pieces and then moving quietly packed his cardboard swiease
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When he was done he turned off his Iight and sat at the window
looking up at a luminous sky About the moon there was a wide lupar
halo The palm trees ming the street rustled dryly but in the breeze
that stuered them he thought he detected the faint scent of rain

Friday afternoon was raw rather than cold with here and thers
among the artificial looking palms a wintry denuded tre¢ Even in the
steamy bus Allie looked pinched and cold and Spartan took one of
her hands m his not looking at her experiencing a sour pity for her

Yet the dreanness of the day could not detract completely from
the magmficence of Wilshire Boulevard Perplexed that they were
nding farther and farther west Spartan said  Are you sure yon have
the night address? We re getung into a pretty ntzy part of town

My gul fnend  Allie said  she went here once I never had the
money before It was only a hundred the other times Once it was
Just seventy five

They disembarked from the bus and Spartan looked up at a sedate
building  Allie somethings wrong A doctor with a practice good
enough to——-

Ob stopt Alle cried 1n a scratchy voice  Youre making me
nervous

He quibbled with humself as they rode the clevator He knew that
many physicians in town advertised themseives blithely and con
trary to all ethics 1n newspapers brochures and quarter page ads
the phone books but he had supposed that the enminally unethical
tid themselves away 1n some grubby hole 15 the wall with unbleached
mushin curtains pleated across the windows Down a marbleized hall
and qround a turn Allie came to a stop before a gilt lettered door
The simple explanation was there for Spartan to read

Horace V BooTMAKER DEM

He pulled her back before she could put her hand to the door
Allic whit kind of 1 quack s this guy? Dee—ee—em for Gods
sake what does that mean?
Wl you leave me alone’ she cried impattently  You re making
me so nervous He s a doctor thats all 1 know?
He insisted on dravging her @ few steps down the hall  Are you
sure about this other girl” Was she all nght?
Surc 1 m sure! She had hers on a Foi
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“Lasten this guy s a quack! He doesnt know as much about this
as I—as a practical nurse does He's probably filthy *

Allie began to twist her body i exasperation “Make up your mind
will you? I m supposed 1o be there at three and 1t s already after Quit
screwing around—do you want me to do it or not?

One abortiomist was surely as good as another He looked at Alle s
pleading face D:d he want her around ks neck for the rest of ks
Iife—thus slut and the child she would present to him? He steered ber
to the door I'm wrong Lets getit over with ™

The reception room was equipped with sectional furmiture
Chinese coffee tables and flowers In one commer a receptionst with
a gentle face and hair knotted softly on her neck sat behind a desk
She was very quiet very much m repose and she wore a sad httle
smile She seemed to have nothing to do but answer the phone and
smile commuseratingly and everlastingly

Seated on one of the sectionals beside Allie Spartan braced hum
self agamst the impact of his revulsion for this place Shes already
had at least four he reminded himself

The phone whirred softly and the gl said “Mrs and Mr Mc
Chntock the doctor wall see you now

“Did you have to do that? Spartan muttered to Allie but she
1gnored him and went through the door indicated

At the end of a hallway they were ushered 1nto a paneled room
that had the friendly comfort of a den without sacnficing a certan
austenty that 1s the necessary atmosphere of a highly important spe
cralist. Behind the large desk sat a muscular man in hys early fifties
and Spartan stared at um curiously

Please sit down Dr Bootmaker said 1n a manner that was al
most couttly He half rose until Alhe was seated casting Spartan a
look that was encompassing and 1n turn revealed nothing Bootmaker
was 1mposing  professional His hair was vigorous and dark his firm
cheeks middy and hus shoulders massive If his mouth was weak
be had concealed lhe fault micely with a manly rather than a male

His were glossed with a clear
polish Tt was only his eyes cold water blue that detracted from hus
flondly handsome face

Spartan loathed the man on sight—this cniminal charlatan who
could sit 1n an office hke this and patronize lim Spartan with one
pale searching glance Even hus fingernails with shiver ups as white
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as Spartans had ever been at the Gap icked Spartan beyond all
reason
Mrs McChntock Bootmaker was saymng wnting m a small
leatker book
Alle hcked her ips  Yes sir
Your husband has made arrangements for you to go home 19—
1 am not her husband  Spartan said bluntly Allie looked at him
stricken  but Bootmaker merely nodded pleasantly The arrange
ments for takmng Mrs McClintock home should be made now Mr—
uh- He smied at Spartan patently mviting um to supply any
name that came 1nto his head
Spartan sank into a reserved silence after muttering  Tax:
His name 1s Spartan McClintock  Allie sard with sudden spite
‘Thank you Now then Mrs McClntock suppose we re-
move that hitle cyst for you while Mr McClintock takes care of the
business details
Cyst? Spartan sad too loudly
Bootmaker gave hum a pained look A utermne cyst sir A very
sumple matter to take care of You will find blank cbecks night there
1n that box if you need one
“I have the cash  Spartan threw the money on the desk
Bootmaker merely looked down at the money  If you would care
to give 1t to my nurse she will be nght
What  Spartan said rudely does DEM stand for?
For reply Bootmaker waved a hand at the wall behind him A large
diploma decorated with many serolls and curhicues on its border hung
there

UNIVERSITATIS HAWKINSIENSIS

GREETINGS to all to whom these letters shall come And be 1t

known that
HORACE V BOOTMAKER
nights and privileges
having honorably fulfilled the requirements for the degree of
Doctor of Empirical Medieine
For the first tme Spartan smiled I ve never heard of Hawkins
University

“Havent you Bootmaker said nsingand gong to another door
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This way please Mrs McClntock. He opened the door and spoke
to someone not 1 view “Miss Gaily will you show this gentleman
back to the private waiung room please He has taken care of his
account, I believe Here on the desk And then come
back here 1f you will please

As though bewng carmed from the fray on his shield Spartan
meekly allowed humself to be shown out.

He was taken to a small room contamning several soft low chaws
a number of magazimes and the usual lamps and tables There alone
he was settled to wait for Allie He prowled calculating in tus head
how much Bootmaker made 1n a year if he did but three abortions a
day My God he thought just onc a day and 1n a year a working
year of no more than 250 days

Over fifty thousand dollars A Doctor of Empinical Medicine a
quack with a high school education if that and perhaps a years
study with some correspondence school—at least fifty thousand dol
fars a year Add to that such routine charlatanisms &s colomc in
gations consultations feeding sugar pills to hypochondnacs

He looked at Fuquas watch on his wnst Bootmaker was taking
his time Did he know what he was domng? Where did you
Iearn that 1n a correspondence course?

Fufty thousand dollars a year

‘The door opened and a nurse asked him to follow her They went
mto a treatment room that contamed the table with the mevitable
stirrups a stool a phone on a white metal table and lttle else There
were no cabinets no stenlzers none of the usuat equipment in sight
On the wall was another diploma begiuning UNIVERSITATIS
HAWKINSIENSIS

Allie was fully dressed slumped on the stool her back pressing
agamst Bootmaker s thigh He was murmunng heartily to her as she
clutched her purse n white hands Looking up at Spartan when he
came 1 she managed to say I feel funny

“Very brave gut Bootmaker said as though he had been saying
this several times and in several ways before  Youll be all right
now He attempted to move away but Allie sagged so dangerously
that he had to stay as he was A tam  he said over the top of her
head Itll be at the back entrance of the butlding He motioned
to the nurse and she came over to subsitute as Alhes prop

How. Spartan began
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Rootmaker approached hum hig gaze direct and portentous In the
jolly flond face the eyes seemed all pupil only a narrow nm lke
phlegm to indicate thetr pale color  If she gets worse call the County
Hospital Dont bning her back here I cant do any more for her
Dont bning ber——

I know all that Spartan mterrupted impatiently And then
seemng a stream of blood coursing down Alhes leg raged I cant
take her out of here like ths!

In contradiction the nurse assisted the weaving Allie to her feet.
Bootmaker and Spartan each took an arm I feel funny Alle said
again Ignonng her Bootmaker began to urge her towards a far door
1n the treatment room Alle s feet dragged and sipped and looking
back Spartan saw she was leaving a trail of blood

Without a word he let her slump agamst Bootmaker and whipped
up her skurt and ship Blood was erupting from each side of her pants
running 1n thick ropes

My God! He swung Allie mnto his arms and placed her on the
treatment table Goddammit whatre you domng? Sending her out
bleeding like a stuck pig!

Mac  Alhe saud bistlessly  I'm sort of diz—

She needs blood younass Spartansaid  Get on that phone—"

Bootmaker whirled lim around away from Alie  You do what
ever you like about her After you get her out of this buslding and
1nto that taxt I cant get blood so get her out of here

“Then call the emergency hospital Spartan snapped Or I
will—o

Implacably Bootmaker moved towards Alie Are you goung
10 carry her out of here or shall I push her out? Believe me this
woman 1s gomng to be out of tlus building i the next three minutes
QOmnee shes 1 that taxt you can take her anywhere you ke He
looked at Spartan calculating  You seem to know just a Litle too
much about all this for your own good Maybe the authorities might
decide you did st

My God shes dying and you stand here and argue about—"
He broke off abruptly and looked down at the fainting Allie

“T will swear that you brought her 1n here 1n this condition  Boot
maker sard softly So will my nurses 11l say that she was in such a
dangerous condition that I had to call an emergency ambulance to
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save her Now do you want to call an ambulance? Or do you take
her out of here?

The nurse came m with several samitary pads and bound them
about Alle Under the pompadour of brassy hair her face was gray
Life was receding downwards from her face rushing like a torrent
out of the mutilated pelnis In a panic Spartan thought, I must not
let her die But as if 1n contradicion Bootmaker repeated
evenly I will swear you brought her here mn this condition ™

“Swear to anythung you like! But at all costs we ve——

He found be could not go on The pnee of Allies hfe was his—a
price far far beyond hus ability to pay He heard lus vorce sluggish
with gathening fear saywrg “Then were m ths together Were m
this together

Bootmaker tried to stare lum down  All mght,” he said finally
“We can take her to a botel around the corner I—know the clerk
there

“And the tax1 dniver?

Dont worry about hum

Isee The taxi dnver who stood ready then to swear that he had
transported one Spartan McClstock and a dying woman not away
from but to the bwlding where Bootmaker had hus office

1m sure you do All nght, then we 1l take her 1n the back way on
the freight elevator You go to the desk and register her in any name
but her own—Alice Martin will do The clerk wall know——" Boot
maker went to the phone and dialed a number “Ths is Brown Do
you have a quet rocm with 2 nice sunny exposure and & bath? Four-
oh-six. Right yes right away!

1 am gomg to let her die Spartan thought because I am afraid
He stood wamting helpless with fear I am afrad this tme 1
am afrmd

Bootmaker was already forcing Allie to 2 siting position Her eyes
opened slowly and had the appearance of bemng sightless

Dont just stand there you! Bootmaker said angrily

‘Without a word Spartan gathered the semiconscious Allie mto Ius
arms The nurse threw Allics coat over her bloodstamned skurt and
legs Bootmaker led them from the treatment room through several
others and out a back door which opened mnto the automatic freight
elevator At the basement door there was a tax waiting for them
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In the hotel Spartan went to the clerks desk. I want to regster
a Miss Alice Martin room four-oh six

“That It be a hundred from you Bud the clerk said

“Get 1t from Brown " Spartan said and went towards the elevator

The room to which they brought Allie was on the top floor of the
hotel and to the rear It opened on an air shaft and afforded a view
of a dull red brick wall The drizzle that had begun while Alle was
on the table now tned meffectually to wash the one window of the
room In the gloom Spartan was able to make out a bed, a chair,
and a dresser Allte would dre 1n familiar surroundings

Bootmaker was busily packing towels under and around Allie Her
Iegs and hips flopped limply as he carelessly shoved her about her
eyes were agam closed Spartan pushed him roughly out of the way
and tended to Allie lumself Then they both sat down to wait

The blood spread inexorably, smeanng and clotting on the bedding
and towels Once she opened her eyes and looked up vaguely at
Spartan bending over her Mae I want to go home I feel so——"

Tt grew dark all at once The cloud hudden sun had dropped below
the im of the arr shaft Alhe did not open her eyes or speak agun
Holding her wrist, Spartan waited for the pulse to stop

Finally 1t did

Out of the dark Bootmaker said “Thats st Pull down that shade
50 1 can turn on the hight Then strip the bed We I have to wash her
of course  Evidently he was used to the whole procedure He went
to the closet and came out with a pawr of soiled sheets  Put these on
the bed and dont forget to remove the rubber sheet too

They worked silently moving Alle about Like 2 Jump when the
need arose When they were done she was lying clean but disheveled
on a bed which appeared as though she had spent several mghts on
the soiled sheets The bloodstained ones had been rolled in the rubber
mat and thrust nto a laundry bag

“And now Bootmaker said evenly 1ts a matter of myself and
you If you blab now youll get whatever I do Remember that” He
started for the door and then paused “Im goung to the phone 1n the
hall and Tl have the clerk call an undertaker I dont suppose you
have the money for thai?™

Spartan smiled thinly “Youre stuck with 1t Doctor

Bootmaker stalked out 1n silent contempt. When he returned he
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sad  We re supposed to have some relative with authonty to tum
her over to the undertaker

All nght 111 be—James Martm her brother ”

Bootmaker uncapped tus pen and started filing out a death certifi
cate

Hesitating a moment, Spartan went over and pulled the sheet over
Alhe s face  What are you gomg to say was the cause of death?

“Coronary occlusion  Bootmaker snapped

Spartan wadded the money nto Ins pocket without counting 1t

Not a very profitable afternoon for you was 1t? he asked softly

The fiond face swung up and the pale eyes observed lum with a
detached contempt There 1s no doubt that 1t was for you

When Bootmaker looked away Spartan was unable to identify the
emotion that came over him Regret, shame—these elements were
only a part of it Then briefly meamnglessly LeRoy Johnsons dis
torted face siid through s mind and he seemed suddenly to be
filled with a vast and nghteous anger as though an old score had
been settled and something left long unattended had at last been
done

‘When the undertaker s men had departed with the money and the
body Bootmaker and Spartan parted without a word

Spartan walked the streets through the drizzle until late at night
Then when he felt it safe he crept quietly into the rooming house and
unlocked Allie s door with her key Under the bed was a dusty collec
tion of luggage smartly printed to represent leather but made of
pasteboard Into these he swept up her clothes and belongings his
throat fitled with the odors of perfume foot powder and stale sour
sweat Strangely the sight of her few possessions touched htm more
profoundly than had her drained hfeless body She had had so
Ittle and had died for less

On a scrap of paper he wrote i a neat script approximating hers

1 got a job back East He signed 1t with Allie s name

He had only to pick up his own single suttcase and he was ready to
leave The tnp down the stairs was uneventful and he found himself
out on the street shuffing through the thin rain under hus burdens
Allie s clothes would go to the Salvation Army ke decided

He hailed a wandening tax: and gave the name of the hotel where
he had stayed when he first came to town And 1n his room—perhaps
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the same one even—he counted hus money He had thuty two dol-
Jars and some change It was almost the same amount that he had
started off with over nine months ago He sat on the bed and stared
at umself 1 the muror

When he awoke 1n the morning 1t was still raming Too bad for
the Christmas shoppers that 1t should rain ths persistently on a Sat
urday

Tt came to im that he had not bothered to ascertain when or where
Allie would be buned He had left such details to Bootmaker

v

Dublin was the place for lum to go Dublin still and blanketed
with the snow that came down out of the mountains He had not the
money even to take hum there, and 1t was too late in the year to de~
pend on hitchhukang There were over two thousand miles of jutting
jce mountains and deserts apd frozen plains between him and home
Somehow he would have to stay 1n this monstrous town until spring
Another job 1n a drugstore another room another Allie

Her name he thought suddenly was really Alice alt along. It
seemed for no reason almost unbearably pathetic that she had chosen
o call herself by the more pretentious pame of Allison

At Iast hunger drove him out to the streets to the Salvation Army
bells to the crowded stores to the bars filled with celebrating drunks
10 the streetcar tracks shimng 1 the rain to the newsboys callmg out
meanungless words of war to the teemung people to a frantic endless
Jostic of movement and actwty

He walked among them, the collar of lus smt turned up aganst the
wet and cold There was a black growth of beard on his face making
tum appear even more gaunt and haggard and passers by glanced at
him cunously He noticed none of them stnding along as purpose-
fully as though he were gomng somewhere hands m his pockety,
shoulders bunched forward to batter humself a path.

And then under the marquee of a deserted theater he stopped
Loolang out at lim dimly from a tilted display stand was the face of
Horace V Bootmaker Rain had streaked 2cross the glass of the stand
to collect m puddles along the base and one finger of water was scem
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1ngly stroking the precise mustache It was the Doctor of Empincal
Medicine humself weanng an unctuous smile he had not bothered
o employ for Spartan Above the picture was the message Health
Symponum 7 »M Sunday 13 Horace V Bootmaker Chairman
names the roster together
thh strange and fanciful degrees
He stood motonless for a long tme not aware of the trickles of
water stealing coldly down the back of his neck In the wamng after
noon he stramed s eyes to see Bootmaker more clearly while an
wnexplicable excitement warmed him and a scheme nebulous but
nevertheless inexorable began to gather in his bramn

123

The rain had gone temporanly and a fog rolled 1n Sunday after
noon By nightfall the downtown streets were quet the buildings
floating 1n dun unreality above them There was a goodly crowd col
lecting about one theater though a conglomeration of unusually
vociferous women sprinkled here and there with silent spindly men
As Spartan appeared among them a seedy man with a face nicked by
a nervous shaving hand his manner at once hangdog and contemp-
tuous the women pulled closer into their groups eyeing hum dis
damnfully He threaded his way through the crowd catching the odor
of money that dnfted from damp furs and from warm perfumed skins
‘These people were not the penunous cranks he had expected folk
reluctant to part even with fifty cents here or a dollar there for cheap
pills and satves

Inside he scrambled to a seat up front and sat computing the stze
of the house Only here and there was there a derelict as shabby as
himself a thin neglected spinster or a frustrated ulcerous clerk
And their presence was more than compensated for by a gcnemus
sprinkhing of the Jessly rich
1! unfortunates who were patently spending their remaining days in
a pamchy disorgamzed search for the Panacea

‘The mam body of the audience he wnstinctively dubbed the Faith
ful They were the noisy ones moving jerkily down the awles 1
little groups stopping constantly to greet one another in the loud
assured accents of the comfortable middle class They were the ones
who took their seats with the same famihanty with which they pre
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empted the easy chair 1 their living rooms Even the balcony was
filling with them now and watching the crowd heanng thewr enthu-
stastic chatter about the comung speeches he felt a thrll of vicanous
avance They were glowing with eagerness mmpatently waiting for
someone to tell them of some new way to spend their money

The subconscious recogntion of opportumity that had disturbed
tum when he was readmg the announcement of the symposium was
Justified He felt a desperate sense of deprivation sitting among these
secure people and he suddenly acknowledged to himself fully that
he was not here out of 1dle scorn or cunosity but because of a de
termination to use Allies death to his advantage He was stalking
Bootmaker 1 some cunmng obscure way He was here to learn what
1t was he had to do next

He found he was trembling and he peeked nervously at hus neigh
bors—on lis left an obese woman of indetermunate age weanng
furs and a jeweled wrist watch and on his night 2 well tailored gen
tleman who eructated regularly and passionately and who stared
eagerly at the stage with its long table water pitcher and glasses
and podum

‘The lights blinked a2 warming and a moment later lowered Three
people came out on the stage Momentanly the symposum tumed
mto a football rally A robust fortyish man m the front row rose from
his seat and swinging hus arms cried  Health! Health! Health! Alll—
tooogether! Health! He subsided mopping his forehead and a prano
off stage could be heard opemng the Star Spangled Banner

Thank God Spartan thought reseating himself they didnt try
to make a yell out of symposium But his amused detachment deserted
him when the stage lights brightened and he saw Horace Bootmaker
another man with a goatec and a handsome woman seated side by
side The trio smiled graciously recewving applause and the woman
bent her body forward m a graceful welcommg arc The sct of her
shoulders as they rose from her gray floor length gown was exemplary
but 3t was her hair that arrested the eye It had 2 gun metal sheen
fike varmish laid on her skull with the track of a parting finger down
the middle Because of this she had a hooded quality that dispelled
any vapidity her classic features might otherwise have had Another
trme Spartan would have stared at her greedily now he only glanced
at his program noting that her name was Professor Phoebe kadd
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and that her degrees were 2 jumble as meaningless as the array mn a
bowl of alphabet soup

It was Dr Bootmaker taking his place at the speakers stand
who held Spartans attention The abortionist was beaming yocular
and assured There was only a physical resemblance to the man who
two days before had methodically washed the blood from a corpse
before arranging for the bural

He began with a bellow then modulated to a full-bodied boom

Thank you thank you Before imtroducing my fellow
speakers let me say that the fine attendance here 18 extremely gratify
ing, As you know this 1s the first of our symposia and from your
respanse I can safely say 1t will not be the last Yes thank
you the eyes of every health minded citizen 1n the nation are
on us tomght We have declared that we intend to speak frecly fear-
Iessty and 1n defiance of the medical doctors and their powerful
lobby 1n Washmgton Thank you now that we are engaged 1n
a war to make the world politscally free 1t 1s time that every citizen
takes up arms against the medical lobby and engages in a war to
make the world hygicaically free! Free of death-dealing needles of

laws of medical-d 1nspired public health
bureaus and therr mterference with nature s ways of healing Free
of thank you thank you I know that each one of you
here 15 going to become a soldier 1 this great battle And to you I say
Welcome participants in the Los Angeles Health Symposium wel
come! The fate of the entire world s strong young healthy men and
women of tomorrow rests upon your shoulders!

“ thank you And now I wish to imntroduce the charming
and brlhant British nutntiomst and nutntional therapist Professor
Phoebe Kidd Yes uh

And Doctor Knox K Knox author of the book How to Heed Na
ture s Call and one of Los Angeles s most promument healers

Dr Knox rose caressed his goatee thoughtfully and sat down

Myself d the growmg pond y waggsh
if you havent heard of me—am Horace V Bootmaker DEM
Thank you thank you Our first speaker will be Doctor

Knox Doctor Knox!
‘The opemng words of Dr knox jarred his audience mto a state
of uncompromusng self-search
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Have you elimnated properly today?

Have you? Ask yourself that question and answer 1t truthfully
Have I elummated properly today? Have 17

We have all bathed the outsides of our bodies today but have we
bathed the insides as well? Because to be really clean we must
cleanse ourselves mside and out And nside cleansing can be ac-
comphshed only by proper ehmination Of the poisons that our
bodies need to nd themselves of

1If you have answered my question in the posiive you may think
you have properly eluminated for today But have you?

If you have appendicitis you havent If you have arthntis you
havent 1if you have heart trouble you havent if you have female
disorders you havent ifyou have a Low Vital Force you
haven t—

‘The man on Spartan s nght eructated

a high enema Note that I did not say a low efficient
enema a half measure Lick and a promise enema High cnemal’

Dr Knox fondled his goatee and smiled Have you he mqmr:d
gently answered Natures Call today?

The audience sighed bowed down by the putnfying gmit cf its
shameful state of consupation Dr Knox wagged his head sorrow
fully Colon blockage he said senously  absorbs volts and volts
of Vital Life Electneity And only when this blockage s stuiced over
and over by Natures warm healthful water 15 the electricity re
leased again mito the body and the waste products washed away

Dr knox paused and mused Then gathertng himself he launched
upon a vivid oration concermng the delights and refreshing effects of
colonics artificaally induced diarrheas and high enemas He asserted
blandly that the parents in the audeence should admumster the
vaunted hugh enema 1o their chuldren at the fi st symptom of appen
diatis He gave luis office address several times mentioned the
number of treatment tables therem and the size of hus staff and then
and there made a stupendous offer to all within sound of his voice to
recewve one introductory treatment for whatever they were suffering
from for the nominal fee of five dollars Concluding Ius speech he
went shghtly afield and threw 1n the gratmtous ieformation that dia
betes could be cured by a series of colonics plus a healthful diet of
vegetables frusts nuts dates figs papaya juee molasses and
orange blossom honey
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Listerung to the pounding applause Spartan thought He ought to
be jailed and then rcmembered that he could no lopger afford
nghteous anger He sat impatiently unable to appreciate the words
of a song bellowed to the tunc of “I've Been Working on the Ral
road

“Pve been eating my papaya
All the live-long day
Ive been eating glutenburgers
To Live the hive-long way
Can t you feel those muscles growng?
Ruse up so early in the morn
Ve ve been getting up at daybreak,
Ev ver since we were bom!

The hymn concluded, Dr Bootmaker turned the rostrum over to
Professor Phoebe Kidd Her talk should have been declared a cnime,
both 1n content and delivery Shrilling at her audience 1n the exas-
perating scream that women of spunous clamns to breeding affect as
a Bntish accent, she lacerated the mind with her piercing vorce Her
subject dealt exclusively with kumiss which turned out to be fer
mented mares mik and which she avowed 1 a shnek cured
tuberculosis coliis memngitis and hepatitis

T couldn t possibly carry it off Spartan thought, fidgeting and will-
1ng lumself to nise and leave But his one chance to better lumself to
have a decent place to hve decent clothes to wear decent women
to sleep with hus one chance to have & carpeted office and himself
called Doctor agan mstead of “Hey you was approaching the
podium 1n the person of Horace V. Bootmaker

He stayed m s seat stanng at Bootmaker wretched with self
Ioathing and almost physically sick wath lus last-ditch determina-~
tion, He tred to make himself see how hilaniously funny the quacks
on the platform were and could not advance beyond lus personal
conviction that they were dangerous and that he was here to leam
how to become one of them

Then acid spewed nto lus mouth and he realized that he was
almost thirty mine years old and an ex-convict with three bills and
some change 1 his pocket, and no future and no place to go And
yet he was sitting 1 the mudst of people who had money wallets and
purses and bank accounts full of 1t people who would be only too
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willing to give tum thesr money to press st on hum 1f only he would
condescend to take 1t from them dishogestly He was sitting among
them, a competent physieran and he was hungry

He discovered he was stramung forward i his seat sweating He
stumped back wiping the beads from his forchead Knowing now
what quackery would be ke, he had made s decision and s
trembling was no longer that of mcertitude but of relief He was
here he told lumself calmly neither to sneer mor be shocked, but
merely to leam

He watched closely as Bootmaker fimished off a glass of water be-
fore pouncing on the audience with a savage verbal lunge

By the year 1948 almost every child born in America will be a
mulatto cigarette dope fiend!

Bootmaker waited for fifteen seconds before contpuing I sad
mulatto! A halfcaste race that s part White part red part what
have-you And all cigarette fiend I tell you that plans so nefanous
g0 evil that T myself could not believe them at first are bemng put
1mnto execution this mmute to turn this nation nto a garbage can of
muxed blood  cigarette-sucking 1diots! And I must have looked just
as you do now when I first heard of what 1s gomng on n the armed
forces—the future parents—of this country

But think-—is 1t not 2 fact that our soldiers and sailors our boys
your sons and husbands are the fathers of tomorrow? Is 1t not 2 fact
that what 13 done to them alone could change the future and com
plexion of the nation forevermare?

“Then let me ask you this—is 1t not a fact that the tobacco lobby
sts are 1 h this ounute p fing upon the Army
Navy and Manne brass to force coerce and mvergle each and every
serviceman to smoke thewr flthy products? It 15 a fact Let us
not fool ourselves at this penl fraught moment when our beloved
natton stands on the brnk of a terror even more appalling than a
Japanese ivasion of this sacred so For we are already invaded'
Our miltary forces are already d d by the P
tobacco

“§ tell you 1hat 1f the truth were to bt known this whole nanon
would be thrown 1nto confusion horror and revolt For it 1s a fact
that cur fighting men are almost totally mcapacitated—to & man—
because their young bodies are nddled with micotine One pack of
cigarettes & day contamns enough poison to kill one hundred mice

208




Duagnosts and Treatment

Even the paper itself 1s full of arsemuc Arsenic! That s what the to-
bacco manufacturers used to punfy their cigarette papers

“There you have 1t the unvarmshed fudeous truth All over this
country the mbitary camps are overflowing with arsenic possoncd
weakened men waiting to be sent overseas to fight! That 1s the state
of American youngmanhood this 15 the physical condition of the
troops who are going to stumble—sick poisoned and dope addicted
—against the enemy to defend us This 15 what the tobacco lobby-
1sts have done to nine hundred out of every thousand fighting men
and want—demand—that they be permitted to continue dong

“Are you going to do anything to stop them? Are you? Or are you
going to say to yourselves My boy 15 all nght My boy doesn t smoke
he knows that tobacco will destroy lum no matter how many ciga
rettes they pour 1nto the camps no matter how many of his superior
officers urge lum 10 smoke My boy 1s steadfast he 1s a Nature~
thunker! Is that what you re gomg to say to yourselves?

And what zre you gomg to say when he les helpless and
wounded? When be 1s at the mercy of the Army and Navy medical
doctors when to save hus Lfe they pump the blood of cigarette-
smokimg civilians 1mto s veins? When they pollute hus pure fine
young body with the mcotineclotted blood of those very people who
every day you can see sucking on cigarettes as they drive themselves
to the nearest blood center! Can he be steadfast when he 15 uncon-
scious can he help himself?

Or1s 1t up to us we pitfully few handful of Nature thinkers 1
this country today? Its up to us if we have to fight 1n hand to-hand
combat every medical doctor and tobacco lobbyist and manufacturer
alive!

In time Bootmaker worked his way around to the miscegenation
of future generations Do you think they separate the blood at the
centers 1nto smokers and nonsmokers and white and black? Do you

really think they do?

You know and I know that they pump the blood of Negro aig
arette smokers into the vems of our white nurses and WAACS! Our
whute sisters and daughters!

What 15 that but spintual moral physical hygienic ravishment
of the future mothers of this nation!

Hes good Spartan thought grudgingly Hes got them convinced
that he believes this crap that its true
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“ or 1s each and every one of you gomg to wire his Con
gressman 1nform your neighbors and friends write to the papers and
1n general raise our voices acro.s the land m such indignant clamor
that even the enemy across the sea will shiver and say Theres ana
tion that s aroused theres a

“ medical doctors are umted 1n the biggest the most illegal
trust of all tme The butchers and pomson injectors have thewr
money bags to protect their wdiot germ theories and their murder
ous drugs and vaccines

“ and I challenge Mornis Fishbemn editor of the Journal of
the American Medical Associatton to come up on this platform
some might and refute me? If—he dares!

“ had to study long arduous years 1 all of Natures mul
tiferous departments the way we Nature bealers do there wouldn t be
a handful of them 1n the country And therr kindergarten medical
schools where they teach them how to mject posoned cow s blood
1nto the veins of nnocent babies would fall into ruin They d be lost
without their cancer producing coal tar drugs and thewr shots and
sulfadumfripperses that kill more human beings than all the world s
lnesses put together!”

“ five virgin gurls all inoculated with syphulis when a crimt
nally negligent medical doctor ‘vaccmated them agamst smallpox 1
kave the documentation 1n my possesston sent to me by a Doctor
of Emptirical Medicine in Cleveland ™

“ germs are wm your body for one purpose To eat the poisons
and wastes and mucus that 15 1 your body because yonre catng
dead amimals and refined foods They eat only rot, and if you ve got
rot in your bodies then 1t follows you ve got germs And when the
medical doctors myect all their chemicals and sulfa whatevers theres
Just that much more rot for the happy Lttle germs to eat on "

" s a mystery to me 1n these days of enhightened Natural
bealing, of sane and senuble eating, and all the logical teachings that
we Nature-doctors are devoung our lives to place mn the hands of a
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willing and eager mtelligent and fearless group of people like those
before me tomght—and despite all the medical doctors and legisla
tive jobbies and the Amencan Medical Association can do were
gomg to succeed!

“You can put your faith and pin your hopes on that, belicve me!
And I thank you one and all' You will each be notified through the
matls as well as by your own Nature healing physictan when our
next symposium will take place next spnng I cant say as yet, just
who our emmnent speakers wall be—-"

T can tell you one of them Spartan thought and he rose to push
his way through the crowd almost jauntily

1t had begun to ram agamn with a dreary msistence and he splashed
tus way back to the hote] In hus room he took off his drenched sut
and sat 1n s underwear On scraps of hotel stationery he began to
wnte out strange words ending vanously i fics ology and pathy
Muttering to imself and frownng, he spelled words backwards
mated phrases that were destined to wrangle throughout their con
jugal fe and even 1ndulged in a game of anagrams

At last getting a fresh sheet of paper and chuckling to humself
he wrote across it m his most flounshing hand

Spartan McClintock Doctor of Healthopathy
Then turming off the light, he fell tnto bed.

it

He went out cheerfully into the sullen morming and had breakfast
at a cafetena Over hus coffee he dathed with the notion of having
tus suit pressed and then disoussed 1t It appealed to lim to appear
before Bootmaker a rumpled oafish Nemesss He sensed that 1t
would make hum seem 1mplacable

Leaving the cafeterta he walked the few blocks to the Iibrary—
a bulding which had always confounded lim for though 1t was sup-
posed to be a fine example of Aztec or some esotenic school of arch:
tecture 1t n anaged to look more like a railroad station than any he
had ever seen m lis hife Inside a Iibranan helped lum to find what
he wanted

©On a prece of paper he coped the following statute verbatun
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The drugless p s certificate h the holder to
treat diseases mjuries deforrunes or other physical or mental
conditions without the use of drugs or what are known as medi
cal preparations and without in any manner severing or pene
trating any of the tissues of human beings except the severing of
the umbilical cord

Below that he copied the bist of subjects covered on the exam for
drugless practitioners

Anatomy (including hustology)
Phystology

General Diagnosis

Elementary Pathology and Bacteriology
Obstetrics

Toxicology and Elementary Chemustry
Public Health and Preventive Medicine

He was now ready to blackmail Bootmaker

In Bootmakers reception room were two well-dressed women
not topether one of whom was accompanied by a boy of five or six
The msiprd beauty seated at her desk looked sharply at Spartan as
he came 1n and then spoke softly and urgently mnto the box on her
left Her eyes swiveled back to hum as she listened to her instructions

Am [ really going to do this he asked lumself and then Boot
makers nurse was standing there glanng at mm She sad ialy

Doctor Bootmaker will see you 1n his office

Enter he thought gomng into the paneled office Spartan McCln
tock HD He said to tus future partner betund the desk  Dont
tell me you didnt expect me back!

Bootmaker warted until the door closed behind the nurse He was
neither jovial nor eammest as he had been last night he was deadly
Under his Unnversitatis k diploma he d Spartan
balefully deliberately overlooking the courtesy of asking his visitor
to be seated

Spartan chose a leather chair and plumped himself 1n 1t familtarly
slumping shghtly to show he was at ease

By the tighterung of lus mouth as he watched this performance
Bootmaker revealed that he had granted Spartan 2 powt Finally he
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said “You re a bigger fool than I thought No I did not expect you
back

You re assuming I'm after money  Spartan said pleasantly sl
ing

Instantly hus opponent became equally pleasant. Suppose you
assume a few things about me One that ¥ do not tolerate black
mail.

No one tolerates st. They endure 1t.”
Iwont”

“Look Bootmaker Spartan said 1 a courtecusly informative
tone I have nothing to lose No famly no future no money I
don t know exactly what I would be charged with but you Iimagine
would be up for murder

Bootmaker continued to regard hum blandly I dont bluff Now
will you get out of here or must I call the police?

Dropping his pose of affability Spartan snapped  Oh hell yes do
that By all means call the police Wed cach be babbling so fast
they wouldn t know which to Listen to

Do you think  Bootmaker asked curiously ‘youre the first ever
to come 1n here with an idea like this?
I do mdeed So before we contmue shooting off our mouths Jet
me state my propositton ™
regarded him ly saymng nothung

“All nght then Let s say my salary will be about four hun-
dred to start Qr untid Ive got my practitioner s license we'll put 1t
that way Until the exam comes up 11l just act as your assistant
learn your gmmicks—for certamn of your activities that 1s——
Seeing that he had taken Bootmaker by surprise at last he pushed
his advantage conticumng m a rush ‘Then when Im licensed
maybe we can open & branch office and I1l handle 1t. If that crowd
at the sympostam last mght 15 any indication of the number of po-
tentral dupes 1n this town you re overlooking a good bet, Bootmaker
Two of us can triple what youre taking 1n now And do 1t legitz
mately at that

But;

Oh dont you worry about that Doctor I can do as snappy a

colonic irngation as the next quack. And as for my qualtfications —

Spartan gnaned msultmgly— I am the proud possessor of an HD

degree Oh Ihavent got it with me I'm sorry But it will be ready to
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show you 1 a day or 50 Universitans Plotkimensis In Ger-
man of course since the umiversity 1s located n Herdelberg—
Momentanly there rose 1n his mind the face of Gus Meunch, and he
subsided Oh migawd if any of them could see me now Gus Milt,
cven Warden Weems I puess that about covers—-" But he
had fost the thread of lus thought,

Bootmaker worried his mustache  You realize ™ he evaded “you'll
have to present transcripts of two years trmmmng in some state-
acereduted school or college? For your certificate you understand ™

You mean, hike Hawkins Unsversity?

Mr Mackintosh Im a busy man, and have no tume to
qubble———o

Sorry Why argue the pomt? But I can present 8 transcript from
the Umversity of Tenneville 2s far as that goes The HD degree
1s Just ing  He warted patiently while Bootmaker rose to the bait.

Just whatisthis HD ?
Spartan gnnfied Doctor of Healthopathy He pronounced 1t
Hell thop-pathy On the order of Naturopathy so to speak Except
that Naturopathy loosely means diseased nature 30d I have a de-
gree 1 diseased health ™
D ding Spartans sp laughter ker stared
ceilmgward mouth pursed under his precise mustache He mused
at length, and finally turning his entire body 1n the swivel charr to
face Spartan he asked bluntly What state did you get kcked out
of Doctor?
1 guess you could find out anyway Kenpassee ”
You were an MD ?
Not quite
Tlegal operations?
“No Spartan added “T have never perfa d an abor
tion and I never mtend to

‘Then  Bootmaker said with a note of finality, I fail to see what
1t 15 you re offering me

That s because you re stuck n a rut. You re stll mucking around
n the old chiropractor naturopath high-enema routine with abor
uons on the side But that bunch of mckpo!s you lectured to last
night are npe for novel P They're
asking to be exploited 1n a new and fanciful way

And you think Healthopathy 13 the way?
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*“I do mndeed think Healthopathy—oh, the hell with thateIm
damn sure 7 ve got a few 1deas that will have those poor fools pound
ng at the door to get in In the first place I know more about med:
cme than you and all your pals put together In the second place
I will have the novelty value on my side And 1 the third, no mat
ter how fantasuc a gimmick or gadget I thunk up to use on the pa
tents I can guarantee it wont do & smutch of harm There won't be
any of my patents dying of coropary ceclusion 1 botel rooms or
of cancer on my treatment table for that matter I wont have to
worry about bemng hounded by the D.A s office because of deaths
ansing from malpractice Do you know why? Because I intend to
have the healthiest most robust bunch of hypochondmacs extant
today as my patients We'll send the sick ones to our competitors—
Iet them run the nsks——” No I won t do that, he promused hmself
sifently but I'll say so for now

Bootmaler stirred ‘Sounds 1deal How are you gomng to do 1t?”

“Easy Doctor, easy 11l umply weed them out.”

“Op »

“Yes oh! Face up 1o yourself how good a diagnostician are you?
Youre lousy and you know 1t. You dont know as much as a good
RN, not one-third—"

“You I take 1t, do?”

“Damn nght I'm a crackerjack diagnostician And thats where
we'll have the draw on the rest of the boys Half the time they dont
know trouble when they see 1t. So we Il just use them as a repository
for our cast-offs and gamn therr undymng gratitude to boot. We dont
want the fll-—they re m the munonty anyway—we want all the healthy
ones runming around looking for the new Messish And Bootmaker
I think I'm 32! Spartan discovered he was on lus feet and sat down
hastily He leaned forward and sad mgenuously “Youre gomg to
stake me Im broke ”

“I 1ntend to Ok * Bootmaker lit a crgaretie and blew a stream
of smoke ceilingward “ one thung Doctor Mac——

McClintock What 1s 1t?
1 mtend to 1nvest m youon a purely busmess basis only ¥ would
like you to know that personally I consider you 2 boor and a rascal ”

Sweating after Ins frenzied oratory Spartan wiped hus forchead
and made a shght bow “Doctor Boatmaker we are well met ” Look
10g at his new partner he said direetly “And now Il need money
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1m shabby and Im staying in a dumpy hotel. 11l want my whites
tarlored of course but 1n the mcanhme " He gauged the width
of B kers fi d shoulders and mentally
compared them to us own gauntness “ in the meanume I
cant wear yours
ker smiled 1 1 expected to make
you an advance But before you speak of tadors T suggest you visit
a barber Your shabby clothing ts not half as objectionable as the
fact that you are unkempt He appraised Spartan lessurely “I doubt
1f your shoss can be repared—buy new ones And whde youre at
the barbera you might have a mamcure too Your nails are dis~
gusting My pauents are of the class which attaches much importance
to personal cleanliness And incidentally you needn t bother about
the whites 1]l have my supply service send over some thus after~
noon
Feeling angry and gauche Spartan could only nod
I 1magme that about —Bootmaker was opening hus desk drawer
with a key— three hundred ought to Lake care of everything for
now I want you to get yourself p by
morning The office opens at mne you be here nu later than esght
thity If you are not, T shall assume you re looking for troubic and
have you found
Endeavonng to appear bored Spartan murmured “Ob balls 1
reply to Bootmaker s threat
I suppose Bootmaker was saying to himself I would have
given you this much anyway because of your nuisance value But I
dont like to be made a fool of Stnce we have entered mto a busi-
ness agreement I expect you to keep your part of the bargam As
suming of course that you are as capable as you say
I am' Spartan said angnly Look here Bootmaker you
yourself called this a business agreement so dont.
Do not address me by my last npame alone! I am Doctor Boot
maker to you and you will be Doctdr Mclntyre to me
McChntock!
Very well
And as I was saying Doctor Bootmaker an advance on my sal
ary 15 not chanty——"
“Its black B

v d Untl you
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have proved yoursell And I warn you if youre a fraud youll re
gretat

Oh balls Spartan said with more spint this time

One other thing I will not tolerate vulganty m my office Even
1f you arent a pentleman assume the fagade of one at least dunng
office hours Now thats all Miss Gaily wilt show you out the back
way T dont want any more of my patients to see you hke this
Turng away Bootmaker pushed a button and then busied himself
with some papers on hs desk Ieaving Spartan to sit 1n a silent and
outraged funk.

When Miss Galy made her belligerent entrance Bootmaker
said 1n 2n off handed manner Oh Miss Gasly this 1s my new asmst
ant Doctor McClintock Hell be needing some white coats and so
forth untit tus own arnve from New York Will you take care of ;t?

Miss Galys face arranged itself rapidly mto a series of exag
gerated expressions ammosity sag mouthed amazement sullen re
fection  reluctant acceptance proper respect and fimally bnght
efficiency Why certamnly Doctor she managed breathily “How
do you do Doctor MeClintock? You re from New York Doctor?

Most recently  Spartan sard uneasily Have you been there?

Oh no youll pardon me Doctor but you talk just hike
A

Miss Gaily ” Bootmaker said testily  will you show the doctor to
the rear exit after you have taken care of his needs And then have
the next patent put mto Three

talk hike a Southerner Doctor Miss Gaily resumed when

she and Spartan were 1n the hall Like Bootmaker Miss Gaily was
forgetful That three days ago Spartan had removed a dying woman
from the treatment room they were now passing seemed completely
to have slipped her mind

Healthopathy Spartan thought gomng down on the elevator But
my God what 15 1t?

i

He spent almost every cent Bootmaker had given tum immediately
In new shoes and a pew swit that made his feet look awkward emerg
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ing from s cuffless pants he went apartment hunting Contrary
to all the dark muttenings he had heard about the housing shortage
ho found a bachelor within a short bus nde of the officc By the
simple expedient of accepting without cawil a rental charge of three
and a half imes what the small apartment should have commanded
he was graciously gmven the key and told to make himself at home
Moving 1 he looked about hum contemptuously, at the closet
lutchen the damp shower the pull-down bed In his mund he had
already left thuis place behind lum for better surroundings although
3t was comparatively more Juxurious than any home he had ever had
13 his hfe
That night he filled his tmy built in refnigerator with beer and
thus fortified lay down (m the bed to muse on the precepts and
h of health came slowly he acknowledged
that he nceded 2 gimmick or wha( the detective storses he had read
so ommvorously last spring called a caper ® Drugs and surgery of
course were out of the question By law he would not be able to use
even local anesthetics and thus hampered he came agamn to hus
ongmal premise the only part of his truning he could apply was
diagnosis And that had mainly a negative value Having weeded out
the genumnely sll he stll needed something postuve to offer to those
patients he retained
Uncapping his second quart of beer he mulled the matter I need
a machine—and not just one of those stuprd pieces of apparatus
that consist of twa electrodes and a fluctuaung needle 1 need
Vaguely he realized that he was becomng rather tight for ab-
ruptly he had dnfted back to lus freshman days m med school He
knocked his glass over reaching for 1t discovered that it was empty
anyway and proceeded to drink from the bottle Inexorably he found
himself reliving hus friendship with Buddy Boswell The dissectng
room with Buddy paling squeamushly the physiology lab with
Buddy racing ludicrously about the room after the expenmental
rabbit he had permutted to get away from them and himself placing
2 tambour on Buddy s fat breasty chest so they could make a card:
agraph of Buddy s heart while Buddy wriggled and protested ‘God
damn thing tickles' Mareys cardiograph Spartan thought I cam
ber drawing the app: w my lab book and then teling
Buddy to remove the smoked paper from the drum and the ass
brushed Hus sieeve across 1t and smeared the graph all to hell We
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shellacked 1t anyway because the second one we did of me was
perfect By the time we d used a sphygmomanometer and the plethys-
mograph at least that half wit would be trusted to smoke the paper
put it on take 1t off shellac it, and hang it to dry with only the
normal accidents that could be expected of a child m kindergar
ten.

L

He sighed and dropped off to sleep Later e awoke and swayed
to the bathroom to brush hus teeth Frowning at humself 1n the murror
2 thought cavsed him 1o remamn motionless his mouth full of foam.
The plethysmograph he thought, the sphygmomanometer—erther
one of them would impress the hell out of a layman He spat drank
from the faucet and spat again While undressing and later while
lying nude under a hght blanket he was thoughtful He had the
germ of a gmmick there even if he didn t beheve m germs any more
At least, not m public, he didnt

However before Horace Bootmaker i the mormng he reverted
2gan to hus heretical behefs 1n the germ theory and Bootmaker did
not disapprove

Dressed o whites that fit lum well enough, Spartan attended aad
abetted Bootmaker as he tortured a ten year-old boy Spartan held
the boy s hands while Bootmaker grasped the child s head roughly
‘The mother a wealthy wild-eyed neurotic watched trusupply

The boy had otit:s media and both ears were affected, He was m
pam In his exammation that bad folowed Bootmakers Spartan
had found an injection of the tympamc membrane partial obliter
ation of 1 ks and of s b: He had
waited cunously and with some apprehension to see what Boot
maker intended to do with the boy on this hus second visit

Bootmaker sat the boy on a stool nodded at Spartan to restram
tis hands and set to work announcing heartily to the strugghng
child Now you just relax joung man youre not gomg to be hurt,
you know Im not going to stick needles 1n you or anything like
that™ Grabbing the boy s head he held it ughtly 1n the curve of his
arm Muss Gaily came forward with a tongue depressor on which
there was a blob of lubnicant. Bootmaker apphed himself wathout
delay taking up the Iubricant on his nght mdex finger he forced the
boy s mouth open with his left hand the left index pressing severely
on the cheek to prevent biting and thrust hes finger w the mouth.
Rubbing along the internal surface of the cheek with hus finger Boot
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maker explained over the patients gagging  Now if Robert would
practice his breathing exercises more Mrs Powell he wouldn t have
these caraches But he s let his Eustachian tubes get occluded agam
from mouth breathing

The mother nodded pemtently The boy struggled and gagged.
Bootmaker rubbed mercrlessly shifting to the opposite cheek after a
while Spartan felt himself growing angry-—caraches were pamful
enough without subjecting the kid to a mauling like this

Abruptly Bootmaker released his vieum and the boy commenced
= low despanng howhing

Its your own fault Robert” Bootmaker repeated 1n a scolding
tone as he washed the spittle from his hands at the bowl *I be-
lieve 1ve explamed to you before Mrs Powell that we must must
breathe through the nostrils The nght nostnl takes 1n the posiuve
elements of oxygen and the left the negauve Unless aitematvely,
the lungs recetve both necessary elements of hife giving oxygen ill
ness ensues  He cocked a brow at Spartan

Quite Doctor Spartan said cnsply longing 1o kack Bootmaker s
wlhite-covered buttocks

I was wondenng Mrs Powell said tentatively 1f maybe he
shouldn t have hus tonsis out?

Bootmaker whirled on her in injured surpnse  ‘Why Mrs Powell!
You dont mean to tell me that you think smunlanon is patural
healing!

Mrs Powell hung her head

Youll have to bring Robert back tn agun tomorrow Boot
maker said severely and nodded to Miss Gauly to make the appomt
ment

Back m his office Bootmaker it a cigarette offering one 10
Spartan  Well Doctor McClintock what do you think?

Refusing the cigarette Spartan took the leather charr I dont
suck cigarettes thank you Doctor Restranmg a gnn he contin-
ued seriously  What do I think? The boy s got catarrhal ottis media
You know that

“What do you suggest I do with him?

“Sulfa Spartan sad And at the very least quit tormenting

Rubbish doesnt harm him Sulfa eh? Very bnillant
Doctor And where do 1 get 1t? Is this what your Healthopathy 15 2
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warmed-over rehash of the drug ads? Look, McClintock—Doctor
McChintock—1 expect some——
‘Thats better Doctor Bootmaker Spartan interposed with dig-
nity

“ cxpect something concrete out of you What do you pro-
pose I do with the boy? His parents are quite wealthy and I want to
get some results on the kid

I told you—sulfa Either that or get nd of him

McClintock, aren t you even aware that his condstion will subside
onitsown i tme?

Or Doctor Bootmaker his acute congestive otiis media could
become purulent. Then what are you gong to do—rub lus cheeks
untul the pus rolls out of his ears and down hus neck? Suppose 1n a
couple of weeks you ve got a case of mastoiditis on your hands It
would be a happy new year for your practice if the kid got nter
cramal complications! The enormuty of the nsks quacks ran con-
stantly struck Spartan anew How the devil do you stay in busimness
anyway? I should thimk you d have a graveyard all to your—— He
broke off remembenng Allie

Bootmaker observed the smoke from his cigarette leisurely “Many
cases clear up or sumply become chronic At any rate the patient
Jearns to live with them What I want you to do 1s handle the dan-
gerous ones for me And because thuis boy 1s 2 new patient and s
parents are very influential I feel that he 1s dangerous

Just how much medicine do you know Doctor?” Spartan said
tangentially

Oh—a smattenng Now—how about the Powell boy? And wmcr-
dentally sulfa 1s out I cant seem to getat

Suddenly Spartan thought of Charlie the versatle pharmacist

Maybe I can get my hands on some

“Well 1f you can—do 1t!

‘That afternoon Spartan dropped over to the Vermont Street store
to see Charlie The place was full of the Christmas spinit, with the
douche bags pushed aside for the nonce to make way for gt boxes
of men s shaving kits that men never used and women always bought
for them candies and cosmetics and large woolly aimals that looked
as though they had been fallen upon by thugs but were actually sup~
posed to represent gant pandas Charhe hmping back and forth m
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us cage was bored for Spartan saw that his outpatient chme had
come upon the season s doldrums

He approached the dapper pharmacrst 1n a manner that was wily
and found that his caution was unnecessary Charhe was going to get
marned it appearcd Charbe was therefore rather interested wn the
subject of money Nor did he miss Spartans new suit and hus air of
having come upon a windfall

‘When 1t came to munor black market actvities along the hnes of
sulfas a few local anesthetics and a barbiturate or two (well, quite
& number of bottles of them 1n fact) Charlie was

Keep me 1n mind Mac™ was Charhie s farewell plea,
And Spartan said breenly “I'll do that little thing'™

Bootmaker was pleased with Spartan s conquest of Charlie for the
Powell boys left ear was suppurative by Thursday slthough the
nght was cleanng up nicely The sulfa Spartan admiustered was de-
clared to be tablets of Natures pure oxygen” and Mrs Powell
breathed dutifully through both nostrts and looked pleased.

After treatng the boy Spartan looked ahead to a day of colonics
ciathermy treatments and one further patient an agreeable nym-
phomaniac of fifty-odd who loved having her back rubbed and
would adore Bootmaker surmised shrewdly having the handsome
Spartan take over the task At four fifteen Bootmaker and Miss
Gaily would be closeted with a pregnant girl and after that, the day
would be over

He sighed and ad, hed Robert h lly “Dont perk
away from me you make 1t hurt worse that way ™ He had ready an
unlabeled bottle of analgesic drops for Mrs Powell to put 1o the
boy s ears at home  Just pure olive o1l The olves specially grown
for Natural healing purposes

Glumly he realized he would have to retn humself up short, for with
the Powell boy and severat otbers like lum  he was actually practicing
medicine  And that had not been hus bargain with Bootmaker or
even with hiumself Instead of exploiting the forest, he had suc-
cumbed to the temptation of nurtuting one or two tiny trees

He knew that Bootmaker was giving him only enough time to be-
come onented before he needs must come out with something spec-
tacular Having assured Bootmaker that he was a wonder boy 1t RoW
behooved Spartan to prove it
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Healthopathy he remunded humself grimly has got to spnng mto
exstence mghty damn shortly

And just before the office was closed for the day Bootmaker hum
self brought the matter up Under s Universitans Hawkinsienny
diploma he prodded Spartan forcefully Well Doctor when do the
fireworks start?

Oh I-—-" Spartan mumbled inadequately He took up a bottle
of kelp tablets from the desk and read the label absent mundedly
“My 1deas haven t quite jelled yet to be perfectly frank

I see ™ Bootmaker smoked silently for 2 moment or two to show
his displeasure

The silepce worned Spartan and he filled 1t with a bright ques-
tion “How much do you charge for a bottle of these tablets?
“Dollar and a half Now you look here when you came 1n Mon
day. "
*And how much do you buy them for?”
“Fifty cents Listen here when [ hured you you promised—-"
“The least you could do 13 sell vitamms—they mught jazz up the
patients a bttle But tis crap 1snt worth throwing back into the sca
where 1t came from Do many of them buy 1t?

A few I dont botber to push it

Spartan slammed the bottle down on the desk. “Hey watt a mun
ute! I hit on something there I think haven t you noticed how
vitamms are getung to be a pational fad? Why mullions a year are
bemng spent to advertise them and we can cash m on that for free
“These Natural-cure cranks would fall for the nght approach like a
row of tenpins ™

Bootmaker bng,h!:ncd but forced hmself to look skeptical “Im
afraid I dont d 'mnota Ima—r"

‘Youre a jerk  Spartan interrupted blithely “and so was I not
1o thmk of it I know what Healthopathy 1s now Hoary and I thmk
1 know what to do with 1t. Now tomorrow-—oh God I forgot 1ts so
near Chnstmas—thatll screw things up until after the first of the

ear——>
4 And Bootmaker was crymg savagely Whar did you call me?

“Huh? Oh sorry I guess everyone paturally thinks of doing that to
your nsme  Spartan apologized lamely

“Dont ever Bootmaker said spacing eack word for emphaus
“call me that agamn, H
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Sorry ™ Spartan repeated, knowing that having once made the
sip he would be calling Bootmaker that in hus mind and probably
half the time to tus face from there on  Anyway I thiok we can
set this up 1n January and have 1t rolling for the spring symposium
Il have my certificate by then and 1 can——

1 don t know what you re talking about and I doubt if you do
When you came i here Monday you talked hike 2 pitch man but
I felt you had something genumely good that needed only a hittle
working out Ilked the sound of Hi t showed
ness-—and 1 was anxious to give you a chance But now four days
later youre in here giving me another pitch and you baven t done
a thing all week but———o

But get you out of a jam with the Powell kid and tell you to get
nd of that poor woman with coccidioidomycosis before she died m
the reception room some bnght mormng ™

Oh I dont think she would have Tl admut I would never
had guessed she had San Joaquin Valley fever—"

Well then  Spartan interposed nghteously  And she 1s gomng to
die with the stuff Shes got the progressive form and I don't think
she has the constitution to nde 1t out.

“That 1s still neither here nor there though The M D s los. pa
tients constantly and there s no to-do about 1t

“MD s dont have to bother with cranks either We do And
every ime one of them dies under the age of eighty I'll bet a squawk *
goes up among the Faithful that you can hear clear out to Grand
Street From what Ive seen of the coterte they seem to curculate
among themselves a lot more than the patients an MD has And
that means that a lot of gosstp and comparing of notes must go on

Well of course Bootmaker sard reasonably And thats one
reason why 1 took you m You had me convinced youd stir up 2
httle excitement, get the word going around that there s something
new and titillating going on 1n the Bootmaker office Instead of that
you ve curbed one patient s earache and advised me to send one of
my most remunerative patients away As for the rest—any green
kud out of chiropractic school could have done as efficiently and Id
have paid him two hundred 2 month If I hured hum at all that s i

“Oh stop carping  Spartan said unwisely

“Certainly And I think we should stop the nonsense too Mec
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Clintock I'm dissatisfied Suppose you go somehwere else with your
deas

Thats what I deserve for trymg to deal wath an ass Spartan
thought He began heatedly What did you expect mn three days? A
horde of maracs hiccuping with delight and pounding at the door
because we re handing out pills to make them all eighteen agan? 1
told you I would have to keep 1n the background until I got my cer
tificate and you scemed to agree I was to help out with the routine
stuff do a bit of diagnosis and damn little else until I could take the
exam That was the agreement and here you are yapping——

Im downg more than yapping Im demanding Have you or
haven t you somethmg new to offer? Is Healthopathy 2 well worked
out plan of aftracting new patients and keeping them? Or 15 3t just a
name you stumbled across?

Taking the gamble Spartan decided to be honest Oh hell it
was just a name A name plus the conviction that with my back
ground I could probably think up a better line of junk than you and
Knox K Knox put out at the symposium I had only tlus much to
go on that you and all the rest wers taking the negative approach
You were pannung the MDD s and doing a bit of spinal adjustment
and colomics and not much else And worst of all you were foolng
around with a group of sick people who nceded sertous medical at
tention And thats as far as 1 had—

I might as well set you straight on one thing nght now ™ Boot
maker interrupted but not rudely “You re nght i that ostensibly
we re out to cure 1llnesses But what you don t know 1s how this crew
acts They Listen to us pan the M D s and they seem to gobble 1t up
But they become il they cross the last ditch
and run to an MD Of course as soon as they re cured they come
nght back to us agam T cant explamn the psychology behind it but
1t1s a fact However we re getting away from the point McChintock

No were not Spartan sard thinking rapidly  we re night on 1t
As 1 say you take the negative approach The sick ones leave you
anyway and the healthy ones stay 10 the same conditton And by that
I mean you dont jazz them up you dont—— Look let me put 1t
this way A hypochondnac walks i here You puramel her around
a bit and tell her to breathe through her nostrils Momentanly vou ve
distracted her but when she goes home her imagmation starts up
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agan The next day she s over at Knoxs and the next, she s listen-
1ng to Phoebe Kidd tell her about the delights of kumiss And thats
my——-"
Like a game of musical quack! " Bootmaker said smiling.
A—1 guess I d.dn t hear you ™

“I said that they make the rounds like a game of musical quacks,
50 to speak ™

“QOh  And that, Spartan told lamself will teach you to msjudge
your man Pulling himself together he went en “Your pomt 18 my
pount So anyore who comes up With 2 system that will actually perk
up the hypochondniacs physically has a deop on the gest of the boys™

“He most certainly would have Have you got such a system?”

“I think so It was the bottle of kelp tablets that gave me the 1dea.
Bat we It have to work quictly oo this because if the rest catch on
they 1l be dowg 1t, too and the music will start all over agam ™

“And what 1s your 1dea?”

“Vitamms

“Just vitamas?”

“Empincally yes " Spartan said slyly pronouncing the word. “The
rest 1s predicated on garnenng all the cranks away from The Boys
and handing them the dangerous cases 1 tum Of course 111 have to
think up a line of patter about kinetic forces or something like that
And the vitamms wont be called vitamins we'll call them Dynamics
or somethung like that and—o

Idont think.

no we wont! We'll call them Kinetabs! Just that nothing

more We can go through a lot of hocus pocus diagnosing them—T

have an 1dea or two for that—and then prescribe Kinetabs to jazz

them up " Spartan saw Bootmaker was wincing “Whats the
matter?

“Your expression jazz them up It irntates me

“Oh? Well anyway the tablets will have to contamn a lot of
B; to—umm—promate a feelng of energetic well being But the
pont 18 this Since they will not know what they re geting and 1ts
a fact that vitamuns can and do—"

I am aware of that, McClintock But as I say Im not a man-
ufacturer-
No but youre happy to sell kelp tablets to anyone who'll take
them Why not have our own brand of vitaminy packaged and
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1abeled for us alone Nothung on the label to indicate what 1t 33 And
with the ngmarole about lanetics to go with it Well, can’t
you see what I m driving at?”

“Yes and 1t wont work In the first place there are legal
engles—

“There are lawyers for hure also ™

“In the second your 1dea 1sn t new enough. Kidd 1s always scream
1ng ber head off about vitamns ™

Spartan leaned forward and said 1n 2ll sincerity “What makes you
think 1t won t succeed? It s mediocre ¢nough 1ot 1t?

Bootmaker turned 1 lus chawr and appraised Spartan at Jength
“I'm afraid I've underestimated you McClintock But thats the first
antelligent thmg you ve said this afternoon If you hold your course
to that lme of thinking, you can make a success of anythung 1 know ™

“Damn nght

“Since we agree on that, lets get down to the details You must
have something in mund
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THE NIGHT before the spring Symposum Dr Spartan McChntock
looking very debonair 1n dark blue gabardine emerged from a taxt
1 Beverly Hills and stood starng up at the Georgian house before
which he had been deposited. It was exactly eight oclock and Dr
McClintock had made 1t 2 pont to be prompt. Although only newly
certified as & drugless practitioner in the state of Califorma Dr Mec
Clntock had about him an arr of Jong and well-deserved success m
the field of medicine But despite his arr of affluence he was not
above cnvying the home of his assocate Dr Horace V. Bootmaker
an envy which was siightly tinged with 1nsult for this was his first
visit here

Fully expecting to be grected by a supercilious butler Spartan was
a tit disappointed when Bootmaker himself opened the door Look
ing about the hall cunously he followed s host to the library He
knew already that Professor Phoebe Kidd was there for her shnlling
conld be heard even in the front of the house and bis step quickened
as 1t occurred to hum that the presence of one woman could presup-
pose another—the mystenous da\lghxer of Bootmaker s about whom
Muss Gaily had hinted Tumself never d his per
sonal Iife at all except once to say casually My ex wife used to Live
in Philadelphia ™

In four months that was all Spartan had learned about hus asso-
ciate His ex wife hved 1n Philadelphia But of Bootmaker’s ongin
hus back d and With the of the
mail-order degree from Hawkins University Spartan knew nothung

He entertamed the brief recollection that he too had been equally
reticent about his own past And then as they approached the hibrary
he asked above Phoebe Kidd s racket, Whos here tomght?

“Oh, Quent Quarles may drop sn later But I asked only Knox,
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Pretbles and kudd She brought some fawry along with her a new
patient and a movie wnter I believe

My God  Spartan said unhappily [ don t know why we let Kidd
stick her nose 1n this ime anyway She s not going to talk

At least not from the rostrum  Bootmaker said skeptically

1 was wondermng 1f any ot your famuly Spartan ventured

No

This was Saturday and they had not seen each other since five
oclock the dav before

Of recent weeks Spartan had been busy and much of his time
was spent away from the office There was the printer to see about
the throwaways Quent Quarles their lawyer to consult about the
legality and pitfalls of their scheme the hagglng to be done with the
vitamin manufactuning company over the price of Kinetabs and long
arduous sessions with an earnest Ph D in chemistry Dr Stanley the
research chemust of the vitamuin company Qut of hi labors Spartan
had garnered a headful of annoyances along with a spruce new ed
ucation 1n the chemustry of vitamins His biochemustry had been
rustier than he had imagined and in the field of vitamins more than
antiquated

meny meny famous people—— Phoebe was shneking

whea she caught sight of Spartan 1n the doorway Her gun metal
sprayed skull swung around and up  Why 1ts Doctor McClmtock!
My dear doctor how have you bean?

Very well thank you Spartan said lookng about to see if
drinks werce being servcd There wem none m evidence and he re
turned tis dly to the p Each time he
renewed his flimsy ncquamtance with Phocbe 1t came to lum what a
pity 1t was that behind her attractive face there was mush instead of 2
mind He always imagined to himself that her brain resembled a bowl
of some P g cooked breal cereal with thin
blue mulk runnung in a pattern over 1t for the convolutions

1 want you to mest a truly dear frend of mine Doctor Ives
Stanhope the writer

A reedy creature rose from Phoebe s side and laid hus hand trust
mgly 1 Spartans  How d vou do?

Murmuring that he was indeed in the best of health Spartan won
dered with a gosly humor what would happen to a creature like this
were he to be locked 1 among the burly lovers of the Gap Long
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lashes guarded h eyes and when he looked
av«ay from Spartan they rcsted fragile 2s a butterfly s wing within
the blue hollows above the checks
Ives wrote that 1 book Mir
acle  Phoebe sud  About his recovery from tuberculosis through
sntelligent dhet
kumiss? Spartan asked
1 preferred to make 1t into sort of a yogurt though The entire
story of my recovery 13 1n the book Im thinking of having 1t privately
printed Naturally I shall be happy to present you with your copy
Doctor
Delighted  Spartan said inanely while within lum he groaned
Joudly and at length
Doctor Bootmaker tells me Doctor McClintock s the foremost
exponent of Healthopathy i the country! Phoebe sreamed cordially
I am the only practitioner 1n this country  Spartan wnterposed
But thats fabulous! Stanhope sad Do tell me about Health
opathy Doctor Tuberculous and overfatigued though he might
be be was weanng an expression of ardent devotion to the ngorous
game of musical quacks
I wonder Spartan mused if Phocbe puts him to bed or if she just
lets hum run around between hemorrhages?
Why Healthopathy 1s—— Phoebe commenced
In my lecture tomorrow night  Spartan cut in with determunation
I will mntroduce Healthopathy to this country You see 1t was de.
veloped in Herdelberg by myself and my dear friend and teacher
Doctor Plotkin But youll be at the symposium wont you?
©Oh I wouldnt muss it for the world Stanhope assured hum
Yes Phoebe again began and after Doctor McChntocks
speech were gong to have a wonderful speech from Doctor-
1.m speaking last on the program dear Professar

Last Spartan repeated and then cned loudly Ah! Here come
Doctor Knox and Doctor Preebles Glad to see you gentlemen!
Thus greeted so enthusiastically the newcomers stood bhnking
bappily m the doorway
Now we can get started  Spartan went on heartily nsing from
the couch Out of the corner of lus eye he saw Bootmaker chuckling
quictly to humself
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There ensued because of Stanhopes fluttenng presence a land
of gentle if total warfare The Doctors Bootmaker end McClintock
fought bitterly, for they were on the defensive and they hurled at the
advanang encmy everything they had in the way of smules, waggsh
rejoinders and spunous bumibity But they held fast to their positions
Bootmaker chipging to third place on the speakers dst, and McClin-
tock fourth At last, surrounded 1n therr redoubts Dr McClintock
grew 1cily polite Like a Southerner unexpectedly finding hmself at
table with a notable Negro scholar and Dr Bootmaker waxed jolly
and bland no dent coold be made on esther surface for the one was
nvulnerable and the other self seahng

Dr Precbles was the first to capitulate saying childshly “Oh all
right! It s really quite immaterzal to me Only I was one of the found-
ers of the sympostum and gave up my place entirely last trme so that
Doctor knox here could bring his message So I fec! that under the

1 should close the program But if were
goipng to make an issue of it—well He cast a melancholy glance
at hus sputual twin Dr knox and grew silent. Alike 1n appearance,
age stupidity and pemcillate chins the two gentlemen sympathized
with each other mutely

“Oh come now Doctor Bootmaker was saying breezily,
while Spartan announced at the same ume  Most rational placement
of the speakers Doctor your fine message first ”

have the boy bnng m a httle snack now that everything’s
settled to the f: of all ker was conclud-
ng suavely

Only Phoebe had been extraordinanly silent obwviously wamng
vathim herself from the moment the battle was jomed. Her entre
contribution had been a series of squeaks and gasps as she scuttled
from one opporent 1o the other She was stll undecided when the
dust had settled and the Filipmo boy was serving a hot dnnk made
of figs and lettuce sandwiches of rich nut bread Looking both orna-
mental and beddable mn the glow from the fire she gazed at Spartan
with the same tremulous speculation which her patent, Stanhope,
was according hum

Almost gagging on hus fig coffee Spartan thought My God they
both want me to go home with them! He started when Phoebe
shneked at lum unexpectedly and realized with a wary acceptanoe
that she had finally made up her mund. For better or worse, she was
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wedded to the McClntock Bootmaker forces and had decided to
consummate the mamage in public

I want a dnnk, Spartan thought, and I want 1t desperately He en
dured them all for another hour or so and then miraculously Presbles
and Knox were sturng from their chairs Iike gophers emerging from
their holes and Phoebe was bending nviting glances on Spartan as
she rose sinuously from the couch Standing almost at attention as he
shook hands with Stanhope he tabled Phoebe s motion with as e~
gretful a smule as possible And when Spartan found himself alone
he sprawled on the couch toasting hus feet at the fire and langhmng
He continued to laugh even after Bootmaker returned from scemng
us guests to the door

“Lavgh »f you hke Bootmaker smd “but dont underestunate
them. And try to keep that sncering note out of your voice when yon
talk to Preebles and Knox. It became rather obvious for a while
there ™

“Oh, come off 1t, Hoary  Spartan sard carelessly

Suppose you get this through your head When you received
your certificate last week you became one of us! I know you con
ader the MD s 38 demugeds and from the way you act you seem
to think of yourself as one But you happened to have conferred on
yourself the degrec of HD and you re stuck with 1t Furthermore
those poor saps happen to believe m themselves——

“They couldnt  Spartan stated flatly

Bootmaker smuled letting 1t pass  How do you take your Scotch?

On the rocks Spartan said as Bootmaker rang for the boy
“When s Quent maling his appearance?

Oh hell be along  Bootmaker said and went to a large mahog
any cabunet 1n the comer of the room Next, squatting he ran his
hands along what Spartan d was an of
record albums  Like opera? Bootmaker was asking

For a tiume thereafter Spartan was most grateful for the Scotch
after a storm of sound had broken over hus head The music was a
garble of male and female voices all bawhing loudly and with great
abandon either at each other or at the orchestra which seemed to be
conducting 1ts own private dog fight

At the end of the record Bootmaker said tnumphantly “There!
Verd: was eighty years old when he composed that!

Sounded st Spartan muttered Got anything a httle quietes?
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When Bootmaker complied playing a single female voice climbing
the precipice of an ana clutching each jutung note for purchase
shipping back and then with a shnek starting up agamn Spartan poused
timself another stiffer drink

He leaned back closed his eyes and made a determined cffort to
shut out the sound

He knew he had dozed off when he heard Quent Quarles s boom
ing from the hallway and saw Bootmaker nising from his deep char
by the phonograph Quarles was a great toadltke man who gave the
mmpression he might also have a warty mind but did not To himself
Spartan had said adminngly that Quent was slick  a quarter-century
term which he had not yet come to exchange for the word sharp ™
Tomght as though piqued by his own ugliness Quent had dressed
himself 10 a suit of coarse orange brown tweed that almost exactly
matched the clumps of hair scattered at random about his head Be
fore he said anything Spartan knew that Quent hike humself had a
muld bun on

Hey am I late for the music lesson? Quarles roared  Ah Scotch!
Let me at that fire Spart 1ts nippy outside  He filled a glass with
1ce poured & drink over 1t and stomped to the fire  What s with you
Hoary aren t you drnking with us tonight?

Boatmaker sighed I don t know whether you picked that up from
McClintock or have been saving 1t for years—but dont call me
Hoary And Ivehad a dunk thanks

A donk A dnnk!  Quent said to Spartan  Has he signed the
pledge or something? He turned again to Bootmaker who was 10
specting the remaining supply 1n the wce bucket And wheres the
glorious Iseult tonght? Ah ha I get st You ve got her locked away
m the cellar ding her from our handsome Spart I suppose you
feel 1ts safe to parade her in front of a harmless lech Like me but
when 1t comes to the dapper Doctor McClintock  that s another ana
out of a different opera huh Hoary? Hey did you note all those Iit
erary adjectives? he fimshed 1n a burst of self admiration

Isoldes out Bootmaker said snappishly McChatock and I
have just been listening to a it of Lohengrin

Quarles suspended his backside over the couch and then let his
body drop with a thud—his habitual way of seating himself Some
of hus drink sloshed on fus tie and be rubbed at it vigorously Now
goddamn look at that! Here 1 come over all dressed up to court hitle
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Isolde and shes out with some fratermity fruit and I have to slop all
over my new tie Ah well cest la vie And quit smisking
McClintock I can outsit you any day when 1t comes to the lovely
Isolde

Ihaventmet her Spartansaid Who s she?

My daughter * Bootmaker sasd brefly

Spartan nserted slyly I thought she was in Philadelphia

Thats my ex wife and she 150t any more

Done away with her huh? Quarles said  Just like that—my ex
wife 1sn t any-

Over Quarles s nonsense Spartan was saymg I thought Miss Gaily
sard somethung about your having a daughter But I more or less
assumed that she was away at school somewhere since she never
came to the office

No reason for her to  Bootmaker said shortly “Besides I dont
want her to have anything to do with the kind of nffraff I have to
assoctate with 1n my business

You overbearing snob Spartan thought angnly you abortiomst
with cultural pretensions! He arose saying sy I believe I be
runmng along Thanks for your kind hosprtality Bootmaker
11l see you tomorrow evening Quent won t I?

Oh siddown Quarles said  Just because Hoary calls you nff
raff you have to go and get insulted Wast 2 minute before you
sit down hand me that lighter over there will you?

Ive called you worse than that Bootmaker sad  but this ime
T didn t happen to be refermng to you So will you chmb down from
your horse or go home or do whatever you like but dont let 1t be
said that I ever msuited anyone advertently I like to make a point
of it orits no fun at all

Spartan s pride gave way to his currosity and he took hus place on
the couch again feeling the fool

“I now pronounce you man and wife Quarles said borsting his
glass at them  Got anything to eat 1n this house besides glutenburgers
Hoary?

Certamly  Spartan said not able to resist a ult at Bootmaker m
return  Hoary s got the house plumb full of Nature s own pure crap

Quarles who had just taken a drmnk from s glass swung s or
ange head about 1 a desperate search for a receptacle in which to
deposit the mouthful that was threatening to choke hum With a gasp
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e managed to reroute the hiquor from hus fungs to s stomach ¢ God!
Don t do that to me againt He wiped hus eyes and returned to Boot
maker How about some Mozart old boy? And lowenng one warty
1id at Spartan  I'm already m advanced music apprectation you see
‘Wagner s 100 too plebeian for the bkes of me
Pleased Bootmaker was already returming to lus phonograph “I
Just got my hands on a new recording of The Magic Flute Its the
same Victor one of course but Id worn my old one out. They e
harder to find than gas stamps nght now
Or something to eat s this house  Quarles prodded gently but
Bootmaker evidently did not hear him
Its your own fault for mentioning opera again  Spartan said
“How does one get the Flip boy in here?
Gone to bed  Bootmaker called over having heard that much
Youll find more Scotch in that cabinet to your left Spart.
Whete s the kitchen? Spartan asked Quarles 11l go brew us
some coffee
Down the ball a ways  Quarles sard. “And fry up some chicken
while youre at it Or at least, make some sandwiches would you?
Sure  And into Spartans mind came the scrubbed chiet kstchen
at the Gap where first he and then later Lincoln And Lee had perked
innumerable cups of coffce and made bulky sandwiches out of the
prison baked bread He sat for an instant lost in the memornes of an
ascetic lfe before returming agaim to the present
could remember yout teason for nammg her Isolde  Quarles
was saying to Bootmaker Since Wagner beres you
As Spartan rose to find the kitchen he saw Bootmaker carefully
shide a pie of records on the spndle his face wry I sull had the
musical taste of a Rotanan then If she had been born one year later’
——a record dropped and music that sounded as though 1t had been
precisely carved from ice came up behind his votce— 1d have
named her Papagena And a year earlter—Gilda
In other words the poor gl didn t have a chance any way you
ook at 1t  Spartan said tossing lus words back over lus shoulder
as he went through the door
There are worse names a rather nasal femunme vowce sad
beside lum  How did you come by your first mame Doctor
McChntock?
Standung before the hallway mursor i her fur jacket, she was ro-
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placing ber Lipstick before going 1n to joun her father Tall and thin
she made hum tighten 1nside because she was so ke Imagere 10 her
arrogance a gul who was almost, but not quite as arresting as she
calmly assumed she was

Then 1n the next moment when she turned to him with a smile
that was an artful alloy of disdain and cordiahity and he realized that
her features were not ke Imagenes at all he was sull shocked to
discover that here was the first woman he had felt he must have in
over fifteen years Stop staning at her he warned humself while the
back of lis mind made the acquisiuve statement Ths one Ive got
to have—thus one 1 ve had comng to me for a long long tme

“You are Doctor McClintock aren t you? she was asking noting
hus attraction to her coolly Dad s mentioned yon Im Isolde Boot
maker

“Yes I thought you must be ™ he heard humself saying stupidly
Yes you would have to be Bootmaker s daughter wouldn t you? He
searched for something piquant to say something to hold her there
for a moment longer But even as he was doing it, she had shrugged
off her jacket revealing thin bare shoulders and was going past him
1nto the library His mission to the kitchen completely forgotten Spar
tan followed nght behind her She was so shm that her shoulder
blades jutted ike vestigtal wings and be had to restram himself from
puttng hs hands on them fambiarly 2nd runmng hus fingerups over
the sharply shadowed ndges

“Hi there Counselor  she said to Quent Quarles and at the same
tune Bootmaker his records forgotten, was coming towards her
ardent as a lover saying I thought you d be 1n a Litle earber—-"

In nosy delight Quarles cned  Now let s not bave a rehash of the
Face on the Barroom Floor Doctor Tell the truth Iseult, you came
rushing home because you knew Id be here ™

“0Oh natch Isolde smd yawning behind her hand Her vorce was
slightly janghing Iike a prano that 1s too well tempered “Will some-
one agarette me please?

Spartan barely got to the silver box first only to find 1t empty
Gnnmng, Quarles produced a rumpled pack while Bootmaker saxd
formally Isolde thus 1s my assistant, Doctor McChntock.”

“We met1n the hall Isoldesard Please sit down Doctor ™ Under
the 1zmp her rather colorless hair took on a becoming reddish tinge
and her Jashes mascara coated, were nevertheless bronze at the base
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She turned her gaze from Spartan not rudely but with the instinctive
shnnking of the young from the fustiness of the middle aged Then
she grinned gaminlike at her father  Dad I hope you three havent
finished off all that lovely Scotch 1 kept saving room al} everung so
1 could have a mightcap when I got home ™

Cant think of any girl 1d rather ply with likker ™ Quarles sad
Hoary go get us some 1ce we re runming low ™

Hoary? Isolde cried nasally Is that what they re calling you
these days Dad?”

Im afraid T started that one Spartan sard and was rewarded
with another of her polite glances

“Oh dont pay any attention to him little Iseult ™ Quarles said
grabbing for her hand He went on with his banter for some tme
while Bootmaker beamed fatuously and Spartan enjoyed the noton
that Quarles was making an ass of himself

a look at McClintock glowenng over there”™ Quarles
was saying Handsome cuss 1sn t he? But no depth no—— C'mon
let s go get that ice and fix you a drink

Fuming Spartan thought Im surprised Bootmaker allows Quarles
to horse around like that And I m damn disappointed 1n the girl-—
she s a giggly thing But when he and Bootmaker were alone he said
carefully You ve a very charming daughter And shes very pretty

1 ive for that kid of mine Spart Shes just past twenty-one and
Quent has known her slmost all her hfe 1 think you know he has no
children of lus own *

Well 1ve neither kith nor kin erther  Spartan sawd lightly while
1nside he raged If you think I'm after that silly ewe Jamb of yours
Bootmaker youre mustaken Nor while were on the subject do T
happen to be fifty as you and Quent are Il be thirty nine this
month—thurty mine could that be true? The clock 1nside hum must
be slow

‘The sound of a piano from the back of the house made him start
Bootmaker got to his feet hastily saying Want you to hear Isolde
play great talent

“Its pretty late  Spartan demurred [ think 1 d better be—

Oh come on you dont want to have 2 tin ear all your hife!

Well I stll  he began agan and then found himself trotung
obediently down the hall after Bootmaker

240




Relapse and Further Medication

The prano an enormous ebony thing about to take fight was
the man feature of the room they entered There were a few chairs
some tables with ash trays and no other furmture A music room for
God's sake was this what Hoary used to nsk lus freedom and his
neck for?

Isolde stopped playing and began to wash her hands in the ar
looking past Quent at Spartan  Anything you d hke to hear Doctor
McClintock? she asked sweetly as though he were doddenng and at
the same time a backward candidate for the first grade

I think some Chopin  Bootmaker said tactfully hastily

T hope the hell Spartan thought rememberning Dublin s lady music
teacher and the coed musicians of Western she doesnt throw her
head 1n the air and get that soulful look on her face

Isolde did

Her rapt fervor both annoyed and stirred him It occurred to hum
that the expression was one a woman should wear only 1n the most
intimate moments of her Iife and once the analogy had come to hus
mind he could not nd lumself of 1t Under other circumstances were
she to turn that look on hum my God he thought and turned
ks head shightly so that Bootmaker could not see hum Under other
circumstances were she to turn that look on hum and All nght
T want her he stated to himself emphatically but without emotion
I want her despite her bored gulish mannensms and her old man
and what Quent Quarles or anyone else mcluding Isolde herself might
think of st I dont know whether its because she s where I left off
when they sent me to the Gap or just because Bootmaker has spoiled
her with money and she s the epitome of the kuind of girl I ve wanted
all my life All I know 1s that she excites me Just to look at her and
if thats being half in love with her whatever that means so be
it

He was aware of her music as such only after she had excused
herself and gone up to bed Then having accepted a ride home with
Quarles he found lus head nnging wath 1t

Quite a gl that Isolde ” Quarles smd dnving rather erratically
through the empty streets

Oh—pretty attractive Spartan said lofuly but juvende ”

Hell shes stdl 1o college Spart

She s still 1n her cocoon you mean There are kids all over the
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place, younger than Isolde Bootmaker whore eamumng therr Livings
bedding down with their boy friends and acting Like adults 1n general
—and with a lot fess fuss than it takes to Iight Isolde s cigarette
“Oh Y11 admit that Hoary s holding her back quite a lot. He s ter
nfied to face the day when she'll find herself a husband and leave
im Beudes hes all for her gong on the concert stage ™
Is she that good?
“Ommm who kpows? Least of all Isolde until she gets
up the guts to stnke out for herself and find out. But I think m the
fong run she d be better off marmed ™ He swung back over the double
fine to his lane and continted thoughtfully And the sooner the
better Sh- s loaded with sex ™
“Oh well Spartan was airy “As far as that goes she could
put her shoes under my bed and so forth
“Yeah Spart 1 sort of gathered that Better not let Hoary
know though Or for that matter ” he added strangely me
And don t get me wrong on that Jast.
Certanly not What was her mother Lke?” Spartan said, wisely
he felt altering the subject
“Oh all nght 1 guess Thats how I met Hoary ncidentally He
came to me for a dworce after lus wife had gone on a cross-country
bat for over a year She was a cabaret singer and the grape put crowd
drove her to distraction  After that Hoary buckled down to hus prac-
tice and decided to make money
Yes T know what you mean
Frankly I thought he was crazy to take the msks he did and I
still do
And he still 1s  Spartan smd
“Sure well if you re the howlmg success I think you re gong
fo be Spart Hoary can play along with you and lay off the other
At least T hope so
“Damn night he s gomng to lay off the other  Spartan began heat-
edly and then pervousness seized im  God ¥ hope this thing
doesn t fizzle out tomorrow mght After all the money Hoary’s spent,
and your work and the vitamuns end of tt-—it wonld be one mess if
it did
“You'll be great,” Quarles sad heartily  You'll have those bags
m orgasms Spart 1o fact it 15 my considered opimion that youre
gomg to make yourself a pile of dough, and you'll deserve every penny
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of 1t. After what you ve been through—— Hey 1 this the dump you
Live m?”
“Yes Thanks a lot Quent. What do you mean, what

Quarles looked at Spartan mnocently Why I mean a place called
Massacre Gap Spart. A prison mining-camp 1sn t my 1dea of a place
to spend a thirteen year vacation

“But I didnt work in the mmne  Spartan blurted i his surpnse

“No? Well my source couldnt tell me that, of course ™ Quarles
laughed at Spartans chagnn “Never trust a lawyer They re always
curnous and they ve always got ways of finding out

“Have you told Bootmaker?

“Why hell no' Quarles said angnly What d you thunk I am un
ethical or something? Thats your business And—since Im your
attorney and I helped you get your certificate—I had to make it
mine Well good rught and good luck pal Tl be down at the sym-
postum rooting like hell for you later on today

‘You and me both Spartan said  We'll celebrate after ™ With
an indifference that was entiwrely assumed now that the time was
almost upon lum he strode towards his darkened apartment house

Great guy Quent he thought. He Il keep hus mouth shut I think

But hes kidding lumself if he thinks that the act he puts on
around Isolde 1s paternal Oh the hell wath Isolde!

Got to get some money first Got to get myself every damn thng
T ever wanted 10 Iife or 1t wont be worth 1t to me And after that—
111 get around to attending to Isolde later

n

Most of Sunday had been quite warm the sun burnmg through
a sea of smog that lay motionless over the city but i later afternoon
a brisk breeze came 1n from the ocean to dispel the “mversion” and
bend the palm trees hmung the avenues By erght that evemng the
clean wind bad whipped people almost mto a boliday mood and the
crowd millig about the auditorstm was 1 that state of uncontrolled
bigh spints which can turn imto the wildest entbustasm given the
shghtest provocation

‘The talk dwelt considerably on that excaung Dr Spartan Me
Chatock you know the one who was assisng Dr Bootmaker unul
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the routine details of getting his own license were attended to Some
msisted that Dr McClintock was from Scotland but 1t was announced
by none other an authority than Mrs Powell that he was indeed
from Georgia or some place at any rate he was American And so
charming! Not to mention briliant yes bnlhant for had not Ives
Stanhope the famous scenamist stated unequivocably at lunch just
today with Mrs Montrose that Dr McChintock was 1n tus estimation
one of the Foremost Thinkers of today? And had not Professor
Phoebe kidd—how old? Oh I say about thirty six well she
looks 1t anyway—why Professor hidd herself admitted that she felt
Healthopathy—oh 15 that how you pronounce 1t? Hell thop-athy—
anyway 1ts a Boon Well 1t seems to be a new kind of natural healing
no nothing to do with the spine I dont think ‘What
1 got from the professor was this she said that last mght Dr McClin
tock told her 1n all confidence that Healthopathy was actually founded
on the very principles of sane natural diet that she herself has been
telbng us about all these years' So although Dr McClintock 15 2
graduate Healthopathist us education has been along lnes that
she herself has already traveled she really blazed the trails for him
5o to speak and she could truthfully call herself a practical Health
opathist! Oh no I didnt hear Dr McClintock say it this was at a
conference they had last mght at Dr Bootmakers But she told me
today at Mrs Montrose s luncheon
of such and others were related duly
to Dr McClintock by one Quentin Quarles as Dr McClintock stood
before a murror backstage meticulously combing tis hair prior to
facing the house TN kil that lying bitch! Dr McClintock muttered
If she thinks she s gomng to horn in.
Perhaps a quiet discussion. of the matter would silence her  Quent
Quarles sud suggestively  Say some might m bed
It 1s doubtful if Dr McClintock even heard for he was stanng at
his reflection cuniously s though he were confronting and judging
a stranger He had the feeling that time had become pleated like a
paper fan and could he but push the ends together he would azam
be an angry scornful hungry wreck out there 1 one of the first few
rows waiting for the carnival of charlatans to begin
Like twins in telepathic rapport he watched himself g0 out on the
stage and take his seat smiiing the while graciously to the applause
To the left of him sat the Doctors Knox and Preebles and beyond
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them was the empty chair of the Charman Dr Horace V Boot-
maker who was at the lecture stand making jolly gestures of appeal
for the applause to cease

When there was comparative silence Dr Bootmaker chortled
“Thank you thank you Ladies and gentlemen! Tomight
1t 1s my great pleasure to open the Sccond National Health Sym
posium and to welcome you to an evening that wall Live 1n your mem-
ones forever Tonght on this very platform with me are three of the
most emment health anthontes 1n this sorely embattled world To-
night you will hear words of wisdom

Oh get on wth 1t, Hoary Dr McClintock thought sharply

health m mind and body through Natural Living and Nat
ural Thought Thank you on our panel tonight we have Dr
Knox K Knox world authonity on the pathology of autointoxication
Dr knox!

“Next to Dr Knox 1s Dr Wilson Preebles Dr Preebles 1s fresh
from a lecture tour of our great Southwest, where he astounded the
medical world with lus findings on Vaccination Sickness and re-
lated diseases Dr Preebles!

“Thank you

Our final speaker of the evening—and I take great great pnde
1 making this announcement—will be the emment authonty known
throughout Europe and the

Blabbermouth Dr McClintock said to hum silently

a man whose courage and audacity whose dedicatton whoss
humility whose never-ceastng labors under the most trymg of cir
cumstances have combned to produce methods of healing that verge
on the miraculous

‘Whose mussion here torght 1s to bring to you the new and tre-
d vital of the world d Doctane of Health
opathy~—Doctor Spartan McClintock!

Dr Spartan McClintock as he rose to take hs mtroductory bow
was the persontfication of the word natry Confident and vinle he
stood in urbane acknowledgment of his applause He was, quite nat
urally somling but there was about him an air of senousness and
determunation that enhanced his physical appearance for wathout
this aura of dedication he would have been merely an attractive man
1 a dark blue pin-stnpe double-breasted smt 2 swit that had been
subtly but nevertheless deliberately, too precisely tatlored. He looked
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a bit like the bright young banker who bas 1n lum the seeds of em
bezzlement lLike the gentus scientist who may tumn mad and blow up
the world he looked for no asembable reason both devout and dan
gerous and the Fasthful sensung this welcomed him with a delicious
excitement

“Thank you 1 will conclude by introducing myself 1 am
Horace V Bootmaker thank you and by teling you of
our pew format for this evenng s program After the speakers have
concluded thewr portion there wall be a short internussion  And fol
lowing the mtermission we will conduct a question and answer forum
Questions may be addressed to the speakers as well as myself and
8 team of technicians will be down on the floor and 1 the gallery
with microphones 1 have great confidence that you will find thxs the
most stmulating and thought p 3 p ever
anywhere or at any ume!

And now 1t 1s my pleasure to introduce our first emment speaker
of the evening Dr Knox!

Dunog Dr knoxs fumblings at the lecture stand Dr Spartan
McClintock was seen to pull up s left sock as furtively as possible
wnmediately thereafter to settle into a deep study of some knotty -
tellectual problem And although Dr knox s openung remarks were
starthing enough  Have you ehmuated properly today? I want you
to ask yourself that question without reservation Have I fully and
properly ehmnated today? And then having asked there was
somethung drawing about Dr McClintock as he sat brooding and
worrying lus clean shaven lip

Occasionally as Dr Knox bumbled along Dr McClintock roused
himself poltely only to return to s musings It was an nteresting
performance that and 1t proved a distraction albeit not an vowel
come one

have found fecal stones n the colon that had been putre
fying there for twenty years Dr khuox shouted waggng fus Van
Dyke And upon producing these stopes for them my patients bave
said 1o surpnse to me ' Why Doctor 1 dont see how this can be! T
chminate every single dayl And to that I must answer Yes but
do you eliminate properly?

Because of the question and answer peniod the time allotted to
each speaker was shorter than that of the previous symposiwm and
after Dr Knox had been eimunated and Dr Preebles was firshang
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up 1n & voice of outrage and for no reason that anyone could de-
termine using the French phrase jecciuse Dr McClintock was seen
to emcrge from his cogitations and to lean forward alertly

J accuse the medical doctors of woculating hittle chiidren
with leprosy! Yes and erysipelas syphilis and abscesses And why?
Because in their blundenng stupidity they have come to believe that
germs are the primary causes of disease! When any rational ten year
old could tell you that a healthy spine means a healthy human and a
dusplaced spine means a sick human J accuse the medical doctors of
persecuting humanity as well as we of the newer and true bealing
professions J accuse the AM A and Morns Fishbem of suppresston
and criminal discnmination

Bniefly Dr McClintock was seen to grn.

And then Dr Precbles was mopping Ius forehead and taking his
seat and the tume had come for Healthopathy to be introduced to an
auditonum packed with people who richly deserved 1t

There was a suitable bustle as Dr Spartan McClintock HD
strode to the speakers stand a twittering rather like the excitement
of laboratory mice just before feeding tune From the balcony came
a spontaneous spattering of applause as though Dr McChatock bad
executed a neat buck and wing on lus journey to the stand Dr Mc
Clintock bowed, looked towards the wings and waved his hand
Two ancient gemes clad in mundane coveralls and pushing a huge
chart stand between them appeared The cover sheet of the chart
was unadomed with the exception of a large gold H printed on 1t
‘When the stand had reached the point where 1t blocked the Doctors
Knox and Preebles almost completely from view Dr McChntock
gestured to his genes to halt

“That will be fine he was heard to murmur over the mike His
gemes gnamng doltshly out at the audience retired from the lume-
light.

gl:\nothcr rustle and those who peeped once more at their pro-
grams leamed no more than they had before except that Doctor
McClmtock was to speak on “The Kmneticodynamics of Health
opathy
Ladees and gentlemer Dr McClintock suddenly boomed  and
emnent members of this panel With your kind permussion f am going
10 refute everything that so far has been sard here tomght! 1 do this
not out of animosity not out of pride but out of a burning zeal that
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wift not brook anything less than complete sctentific truth! I know the
truth—1I have studied and worked for years to Jearn it—and I am
going to pass 1t on to you tomght If I did anything less I would not
consider myself worthy of those two most precious letters of all
that follow my name Auch dee, Doctor of Healthopathy
1 make these premmary remarks so that you wﬂl understand if
1 become ly harsh ly eruel 1
must be ntolerant soldiers are always intolerant of the enemy and
1 am a one man army 1n the battle to bring Healthopathy to you and
to this entire nation
And too—— Here Dr McClintock lowered hus voice some-
what T am not a new recruit to thss battle I have been in 3t
from the earliest skirmishes 1 am an old soldier and like an old sol
dier perhaps I am bitter I have seen too much gone through too
much to stand before you tomght smilng and polite Men have been
tortured and killed in the defense of Healthopathy and others like
myself have barely escaped
I say others but I am not sure whether there 1s anyone alive but
myself in this entire world to carry Healthopathy to the people
Perhaps 1 am entrely alone and the battle entirely mine
After this passionate outburst Dr McClintock seemed unable to
continue for a moment Then speaking so emotionally that his words
came out of the loudspeakers in a harsh whisper he said * It 1s morc
than a privilege to bring Healthopathy to you—it 1s a duty a sacred
promise to the martyred dead
After a brief struggle Dr McChintock managed to get himself 1
hand again I think first 1 should tell you a bt about the history of
Healthopathy and its founders before I go mto Healthopathy atself
( It will not take more thin a few mmules of our tume for the story of
1s panfully gmcally brief
Healthopathy was bomn 1n the mmd of that great genus Bons
Plotkin a man who had pursued diligently all hus hfe the secrets of
Natural Healing In the early thirties Doctor Plotkin was conducting
a el tn Herdelberg Germany Although he was using the accepted
methods of Natural Heahng gradually he grew dissatisfied with hus
results He needed he came to realize some consstent program of
healing that would benefit each and every pattent each and every
tme He wanted the m1thematical precision of the cwvil engmeer of
the astronomer and when he had reached that potat in his thinking
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he came across the key to Healthopathy For the one fact that has
been 1gnored by all seckers after the truth of healing finally burst on
him with a blinding Iight If the stars and planets 10 the sky follow
mathematcally deducble courses 1f every inammate substance on
this earth mcluding the earth 1tself exssts in 1ts mathematical refa
tionshup to every other substance—does 1t not follow that there must
be 2 mathematics of the Living substances of the umverse? A mathe
malics or wave mechanics of the flesh?
Could 1t be otherwise?
Youll be asking them next if they ve ehmnated properly Dr
McClintock warned humself get on with it
knew at once that when the equations had been denved
that governed the flesh of healthy bodies 1t would be but a step to
denve those of diseased flesh And knowing those of both health and
1llness there would lie 1 the difference the clue to the cure
Doctor Plotkin immediately wrote a paper on his findings which
paper was finally published m an obscure scientific magazine By
chance I hap to read his 1
that Aere was the srurh! And here was the teacher I wanted to foffow
I keft my home my friends and all that I held dear and went to
jom Doctor Plotkan There were finally three of us who developed
Healthopathy under the gmdance of Doctor Plotkin There was Doc
tor Conklin and Doctor Meunch and myself
In 1939 Healthopathy came to the attention of the Nazis Bons
Plotkin was arrested as well as Doctor Meunch They were ordered
to deliver up the records of Healthopathy to the Nazi medical doc
tors Both refused
Doctor Plotkun 15 dead—murdered Doctor Meunch was sent to
the tal ward 1o a camp and was used as 2
human guinea pig by the medical doctors I do not know whether he
1s dead or alive Both Doctor Conklin and myself had o flee the
country I have been unable to find whether he made tus escape or
not
“That 1s the history of Healthopathy Glortous and tragic I—I
now bring you the principles of Healthopathy stseif
And about time Dr McChntock told himself severely
AsTtold you Healthopathy 1s the accurate mathematical study of
the human body m disease and health T cannot go into nvolved
formulae here but I can give you the basic reasomng behind them
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First of all —Dr McChintock moved away from the speaker’s
stand towards the chart mike m band— it was discovered that each
human bemng has his own particular kinetic balance That 1s each
person when 1n perfect health has his own equation that applies to
him alone However his kinetic batance may be similar to that of
another so that the two could be classed together loosely In all there
are some eighteen classes or shall we say some eighteen equations
that can be applied to the different physical types in the world

Now then what 13 kinetic balance?

Dr McClintock flipped over the cover page of the chart to reveal
the representation of a skinned human being  We have here the
geoss anatomy of the body Picking up a pointer he continued
"I'he body 1s grossly of skin—by erves—a

yst il d so forth This ts whn! we call the
physical anatomy of the body Now Im gong to show you—"

Another page was flipped over

the ket anatomy of the body”

What seemed to be some kind of table was revealed to the aud:
ence Under columns headed Orgamc Components’  Inotganic
Comp Intra active or Syner
gisuc Components  and Fncmx X Components  were listed with
many arrows darting randomly about the chart the names of mmn
erals hormones vitamins protemns enzymes nucleoproteins nuclec
acids and obscure materials designated as Binders and variously,

Pnmaries  Secondanies  and “Tertarys

This Dr McChintock repeated loudly s the kinetic anatomy
of the body This representation mcludes the gross anatomy I
showed you first plus—plus the physiology of the body In other
words on this one chart we have the empincal representation of
gross anatomy which 15 the structure of the body and-—and! the

of the 1 or the fi of
the body To put 1t very simply——

Yes do that Dr McClintock urged himself skeptically

numbers i the equations are |.hc gross anatomy and the

q the Health Now
having finally assorted our eighteen classes we were ready to start
the first step mn determiming the equanons which must of necessity
represent every type of iliness or disease And knowing that the ki
neties of the body are dependent on the Xinetic components ~—pe1e
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a sweeping gesture of the pomter to mnclude the entire chart-——*it
followed that all iliness lay or had its seat 1m the kinenc batance of
those components ™

‘Turning from hus chart Dr McClintock took three paces forward
and halted I want to repeat that  he shouted ALL DisEASE OF
EVERY TYPE FORM OR CLASS IS DUE TO ONE THING AND ONE THING
ONLY ILLNESS IS THE DIRECT PRIMARY AND INEVITABLE RESULT OF
KINETIC IMBALANCE IN THE HUMAN BODY It s not due except very
wdirectly to spmal subluxations 1t 13 not due except equally wndr
rectly to autointoxication nor to germs bacteria or anything else
HEALTHOPATHY 1S FOUNDED ON THIS TRUTH ALL OTHER SCHOOLS
OF HEALING WHETHER SO-CALLED NATURAL HEALING OR NOT ARE
BASED ON (I must needs be harsh') UNTRUTHS OR CRIMINAL FALSE
HOODS!

“It follows Dr McClintock went on more quietly “that each dis-
ease would have its own equation also And in the discrepancy
between the health-equation and the discase-equation lies the key to
the therapy-equation From a tedious compdation of those compo-
nents stil present 1n the body—the imbalansate—we sjowly denved
our therapy-equations

ese therapy or tacies and now
sumber in the high hundreds
And as a result of our work Healthopathy can now promise radt
ant good health and vigorous longevity to every person 1n this 2ud
tonum to every person in the country and at our wvictorious
conclusion of the great war in which we are engaged, to every human
being 1n the world Oh can't you see the future generations prosper
g 1n a free world? Free of dictatorships free of diseases of pam
of-

And having said htlle that was senstble 0 far Dr McChntock
to spew g h at the d audience for the re
mamdcr of s allotted time He repeated himself outrageously
bammed rehashed Healthopathy blithely and all 1o all did quute
splendidly
Eather because he was dynamic and handsome or because he was
new and brash or because of these and a certain further but very
famt glimmer of stelligence that was allowed to escape from be
tund hus fagade of the quack—whatever the reason ks talk was con
cluded to an overwhelmng ovation
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He bowed mnumerable times and then went over to fip the pages
of tus chart back to their onginal positions The curlicued golden H
on 1ts ficld of white was revealed agan to the Fathfut Iike the rasing
of the Euchanist And below the chart stand as though 1ncongruously
belonging to it could be seen the feet of the Doctors Knox and Pree~
bles the rest of the two gentlemen still being lost to View

Dr Bootmaker rose to announce the intermussion 2nd before he
bad fizshed speaking a corps of boys carrying leaflets advanced
from all parts of the auditonum to distnbute them

‘The leaflets bore the foilowing messages

KINETABS 7¢

Kinetabs are the natural kinetic components discovered
through the science of Healthopathy Kinetabs are composed of
Natures own pure Components alone They are scientfically

pounded m the Healthopathy Lab and contain no
coal tar substances or any other cancer producing matenals To
mantam your haneuc Balance to preserve your fitalth and pro-
long your life to contnue for years and perhaps for Iife, 1n a
glowing wrresisuble youthfulness take Kinetabs No 7

Health! Vigor! Virhity! Youthl Success!
KINETABS 7
* Kinetabs 7 are now on sale at a booth i the Jobby for your con

vemence Or you may call or wnte Healthopathy Climic Beverly
Hulls California

On the wside page the tone was more pithy
HEALTHOPATHIC DIAGNOSTIC AND THERAPEUTIC CLINIC
Beverly Hills  Calf

Dr Spartan McChntock HD,
Durector

A complete Health d of your ks P

1 and therap are now being offered by

Dr Spartan McClintock limself No diagnosis oy treatment you
have so far undertaken has restored your health There is only
one way 1o cure disease or il health and that way kes through
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kinetic adjustment Call or come mn yourself ar once for your
Runeticodiagnosis and Adjustment You wall not know the Joys of
radiant good health until you do Act now!

; D and Th Chnie
Spartan McChintock HD  Durector
Horace V Bootmaker DEM Nonaffiiate Ass

It was reported backstage t0 an overweemng Dr McClintock to
a smrrking Dr Bootmaker and to the disgruntled Doctors knox and
Preebles that a near not was taking place i the lobby To under
state the matter the salesbooth was doing a brisk business 1n kine-
tabs 7

And 1 an astde Quent Quarles said adminingly to Spartan I
swear I still dont see how you ever got away with caling Hoary a
nonaffilate ass'

To which Spartan only gnnned evilly and sasd Dont let me
down on that wave mechamcs question Quent I aun to anesthetize
them with that one

Dr McClintock was not disappointed 1o his surmise that the ques-
tion and answer period would be taken up almost entirely by himself
He had prepared especally for several types of questions and they
were all duly asked Spartan said No he couldnt mend a broken
mp No he wasnt a Jew No he wasnt 2 Nan Yes he thought
Naprapathy was sincere but erroneous—so was Churopractic and
Kinetabs were most certamly not just vitamms! (The questioner
sounded exactly bke Professor Phoebe hadd )

Then Quent Quarles dutsfully asked

QUESTION Doctor you mentioned something zbout wave
mechamics I think Does that mean everybody vibrates or
somethmg?

ANswer Not m the way youre thnking of Actually at the
begmning of our work our mathematictan Doctor Conkhin
first tnied to relate the functions of the smgle cell as repre
sented by the molecules of which 1t 1s composed, through the
application of the old quantum theory But about that time
another German mathematician Bom of Gottingen revealed
that the kinematical concepts—they are time and enace—are
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different withun the molecule and especially the atom than 1n
other measurable lasge scale events In other words developing
on this Doctor Conklin discovered that the space tume measure~
ments of the enure body differ from the single cell, and those
of the cell from the molecule Once this was realized we
changed our kinematical ratios and were able to progress up-
wards from the atom to the molecule the molecule to the cell
the cell to the tissue the tissue to the organ and so forth

Everyone was so all out tmpressed by the answer to that one that
Dr McChntock visibly preened by requesting humorously “Next
question?

They laughed fondly They loved hum

At the close of the symposism the Fasthful stormed backstage
Quent had only tme to shout n Spartans car  We re all gomng out
for o lttle celebration 1 your honor Spart——-" before the battle
was Joined He looked about for Bootmaker and discovered Jus part
ner fighting valiantly and at the same time exuding a verbal efflu
vium of inanities Preebles and knox chins aquiver were as busy as
waiters after a banquet gathering up the lesser lights the pensioners
and here and there the genwnely sl

Spartan suddenly submuited to glory and found that whatever
its source 1t was pamless Exhilaratng 1n fact Doctor McClmn

Doctor McClintock Doctor Spartan McClintock!

He forgot for almost five minutes that it was only Doctor Spartan
McClintock HD

At the exit to the building he to gasp to k

Where s Isolde?

She didnt attend Bootmaker said briefly and plunged mto bus
Lincoln Continental

Oh He climbed 1o Quarles s car destituting the Farthiul and
bringing to an end the opemng mght of his new career

u

In the morning Spartan shipped through the rear door to the chai©
and into his own newly fitted office Although he was at the other end
of the hall from Bootmaker s domam and the recepuon room he
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could hear the hubbub gomg on there From the box on the desk
Miss Gailys voice was msistng metalhcly Doctor McClintock!
Doc—— to Spartans amusement

He changed mnto his whites and went down the kall to Bootmaker s
office As he passed the reception room Ives Stanhope skiitered out
and came to an abrupt halt Oh good mommg Doctor Doctor that
reception nurse of yours 1s positively outrageous! I was here before
half those people out there were and she refuses to give me an
appomtment before Wednesday And you know well enough Doc
tor how serious my condition 1s and I must have my diagnosis as
£00n——

You ll have 1t this morning Mr Stanhope  Spartan said smartly
“T'll tell the nyrse myself Look we ve a nice quiet siting room nght
over there magazines and so forth Suppose you wait there 1if youre
not busy this mormng and I'll ship you i the mmute I can

Ives Stanhope burbled his gratitude and obeyed

And relax will you? Spartan called back Cant have you ex
ated when I make your k Very sensitive you
know And dont he added to himself have a hemorrhage all over
the chinic for God s sake Remembered Miracle  he thought wryly
seems to have suffered a relapse Ah well he wont have to worry
about paying to have 1t published now Tough utty Phoebe ole girl

He opened s door without k
Spart! Bootmaker shouted Close the door and come it here
Man you ve done 1t! Lets get rolling
Start the musit  Spartan said feehng a bumptiousness 1n spite
of tumself We Il show the Boys a real game of musical quacks Tell
Miss Gaily to get the first patient ready in Number One Then you
start 1n Number Two and when my kinetographs drymg 11l look
1n on your patient Then you just stand around and look important
while 1 read the graphs
All nght with me Spart Well stack them up that way
In Number One his first patient already 1n her smock was smok
ng nervously As Spartan greeted her he noticed that from her alli
gator bag there protruded a gold cigareite case with 2 diamond
pressed mto ope corner He frowned Tsk tsk Mrs Montrose
Smoking before your Kineticodiagnosist Now 11l have to make ad
Justments and correct for at

In response Mrs Montrose filled her lungs with smoke before
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she realized what she was doing Spartan looked up from the case
history taken by Miss Gaily  Please dear Jady, I'm gomg to be an
gry with you in a minute

Mrs Montrose gathered herself together and dutifully gave over
the cigarctte to Miss Gaily Seated as she was on a chair between
two tables of she exhibited the app
that follows after beng extremely impressed Ob I hope ™ she
sighed  that we can really find out whats wrong with me this time
I ve suffered so much no one will ever know and then to be told by
those 1ot medical doctors that there s nothing——— Oh thats cold®™”

Spartan removed the stethoscope from her chest and went around
to the back  Will you cough pleasc Mrs Montrose Again "

1 went to Doctor Knox and he did help for a while but—"
Please Mrs Montrose no talkung from now on Lets see Miss

Gaily has already gotten your sample—— Oh yes And you have
the tambour attached to your chest Um hum We re almost ready to
take your kinetograph Mrs Montrose Now I must caution you
to be very quiet but relaxed No talking and if possible try not to
move about i the chair

He concluded his examination and decided that she was as sound
as a dollar and of infinttely greater value Now put your left hand
on the rest there Thats good He strapped a rubber bag to the
arm from which tubing went to a prece of apparatus  And just shde
you night hand into the collar of the big glass tube there No 1ts all
nght its just pure distilled water It transmits certain vibrations you
see And let me check the chest tambour once more Miss
Gaily please will you start the drum Now relax Mrs Mont
Iose

Mrs Montrose whimpered with ecstasy

Tt was obvious that the Erlanger apparatus attached to Mrs Mont
roses left arm the hydrosphygmograph into Which her nght was
thrust and the pneumograph of Marey on her chest (all plus many
meamngless dials and blinking red lights) were both fnightening and
utllating her almost to the pomt of famting Completely rigid she
moved only her eyes to watch the drums covered with smoked paper
go slowly around while a metal stylus scratched out on their sur
faces merely her systohc pressure her volume pulse and the jagged
nse and fall of her respiration
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As Spartan had surmised these routine tests run by every student
of physiology 1 his school course were most impressive to the un
mtiated

Miss Gaily who had previously been instructed 1n her duties but
1ot in their mimor significance watched the tracing of the kymographs
equally spel]bound ‘The drums were timed together and stopped

pk of one i All i ht Miss
Gally Sp:man snnpped officiously ‘you will remove the chest
tambour and help Mrs Montrose —he smiled at his patent
briefly and tenderly— free herself He began to remove the kymo-
graphs from the drums  And have Mrs Montrose 1n my office n a
half hour for her reading

He strode from the room kymographs held out from hum gingerly
‘Then 1n a cubbyhole walled off for the purpose he dipped them 1n
rapid-drymg shellzc and hung them from the Lne to dry He bad now
tune to drop s on Bootmaker help hum a bit and then do another
patient before Mrs Montrose came bulge-¢yed wmto tus office for the
results of ber kmeticodiagnosis

He rather enjoyed puttering with the graphs and sitting at his desk
further studymng those of Mrs Montrose he amused himself by plot
ung a meamngless graph for her and connecung the points by tracing
along a new plastic French curve When he frowned and again studied
the thin white tracings on her graph Mrs Montrose momentarily
suspended breathing

Abruptly Spartan flung up lus head and accused her sternly  You
have a very senous unbatance Mrs Montrose Very 11! have to set
you on a ngd course of therapy for at least a month and then do
another Kineticodragnosis to see how you re responding After that—
after that, you re going to have to take better care of yourself young
lad;

?{'Ils Montrose was a very very happy woman What do I have
Doctor?

Imbalance of course

“Oh But I meant what kind of disease”?

Healthopathy recognizes the terms for disease only as very loose
designations I prefer to be accurate and I know youil want 1t that
way too so 1 will say that you have a type thurty six imbalance and
that your case s severe
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Oh dear' Mrs Montrose said bhssfully
He filed her charts and kymographs fipping them about osten
tatiously He turned on the desk box and said  Miss Morgan, will
you bring 1n a number two hundred box of kinetabs thirty-six’
Whether Horace Bootmaker cared for the term or not, Mrs
Montrose was going to be considerably jazzed up for as long as she
continued to consume her Kinetabs For her ongmat formula Spar
tan had decided on a multiple vitamin and mineral capsule with
emphasis on B, and won He smiled thinking of the gold pill box
she would undoubtedly buy within an hour of Ieaving his office
Before she left he made an appomntment for her for the next visit
She swayed towards him and languished luxunously clutching her
hanetabs  Oh Doctor McChintock T believe 1n you absolutely!
And I believe 1n you Mrs Montrose In your courage and deter
mnation to get well
He ushered her out p: g a further exch of
declarations

d

P

Mrs Montrose s till would come to one hundred dollars for that
one vistt fifty for the huneticodiagnosis and fifty for her bottle of
Kinetabs Those patients who had not the wealth of Mrs Montrose
would pay exactly half that figure For like Bootmaker Spartan had
come to believe that to place a high price on an article increases s
mtrinsic value for the purchaser as well as 1ts monetary value  Much
them Bootmaker had smd pontifically and they Il respect you for
1t and come back for more

He gave Ives Stanhope his Kineticodiagnosts just before noen and
after bawling htm out ruthlessly sent the tuberculous writer home to
bed And stay there Spartan added for the entwre month youre
taking your first course of kanetabs Your imbalance 1s so great that
youre going to need every ounce of strength you have for internal
exerton By that I mean that while you re lymg prone your body
will be working constantly to utilize the therapeutic components
youll be taking 1n and d g atself to new 1 relation
ships And I mean stay 1n bed Eat 1n bed use a bedpan don t read
or wnte—no work whatsoever—radio one hour a day no more and
no newscasts and no sex 111 make out your diet for your manserv
ant You may have visitors for one half hour thres umes a week and
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that includes Professor kudd 1m sorry Stanhope this is just between
us men of course but "
“Of course™ lIves breathed amorously
“ but the professor 15 not licensed to practice medicine 1n this
state So you Il have to follow my orders exphcitly and no one elses
1f you expect to recover And the first tume you re to get out of bed 1s
when I tell you to and no sconer! Il drop around and check on
you i the everungs ™
“Doctor McClintock I cant tell you how- ”
No go home to bed!
Oh yes Doctor Stanhope pernutted himself one more yearn
and departed
My God Spartan smuckered to humself arent I the brutal one
though But he was wormned about Ives Vitamms mumerals
and amino acids notwithstanding hts recovery was dependent on
total bed rest and Spartan was not sure he could keep the man down
Moreover 1t would take at least at the very least a year

w

He had forseen that all his patients would not be hypochondnacs or
adonng tuberculars like Stanhope after all and so he had had com
pounded a Kinetab that contained along with the usual vitamins and
mumerals a goodly quanuty of sulfa The company which com
pounded bottled and labeled the Kinetabs for him on a contractual
basis was indifferent to the intents and purposes of its customers
However the companys research cbemist Dr Stanley the earnest
PhD seemed leery of Spartans shot gun therapy pill

“So what if the state did have my Kinetabs picked up and ana-
lyzed? Spartan asked over s Shump Lows salad

Dr Stanley looked thoughtful “If they were merely analyzing for
vitamin potency—nothung But I cant be sure they might not stum
ble across the fact that the sulfa 15 present ™ He regarded his beer
affectionately and drank deeply from the mug “Finding a bottle of
Budweiser these days 1s a miracle You ever been to their plant n
St Louwis? Part of sts buit like an old castle on the Rhune They
conduct you through and give you free beer- "

Im giving you free beer  Spartan pointed out. And a lunch to
boot. Lets get back to Kinetabs™
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My wife takes Number Sevenses Dr Stanley said, unoffied
and added meditauvely, blast her hide Most unbalanced woman
you ever——

Send her over for a free diag—— Spartan broke off and laughed
No senously cant the company order more sulfa for me?

Dr Stanley shook his head “Im afraid not Well compound
your tablets and store your matenals but you I have to buy the drugs
yourself

Oh all night Ive hired a pharmacist as a front for the Healtho-
pathy Labs—maybe be can get 1t somehow His name 1s Charhe
Utley—T'1! send him around to talk to you

‘What does Quent Quarles say about the sulfa business? Dr Stan
ley asked

He told me the pure food and-drug angle 1sn t the one I have to
worry about Its losing my hcense as a drugless practitioner if I get
caught Ignonng the quizzical lock on Stanley s face Spartan went
on But what the hell I dont see how I can do without a certain
amount of the stufl

1 thought all your patients were going to be healthy ones ™

Spartan sighed It doesnt quite work out that way

No I guess it wouldnt Dr Stanley motioned to a wantress for
more beer appreciated her bosom brefly but thoroughly and re
turned to his host I heard you at the symposum last week

Spartan felt pleased for no reason You went to hear me huh?
Well what did you think of 1t? Healthopathy I mean

Dr Stanley blushed

Thats all nght Spartan said tactfully 1t had to be bad to be
good 1f you catch my meaning Oh say 1s this busmess about
B, and alcohohism at all valid?

Dr Stanley solemnly assured lum 1t was

Spartan beamed That Iittle tip could brnng every drunk mn Bev
erly Hills pounding at my door

Just before they parted Dr Stanley said casually I was just think
g When that pharmacist of yours buys up the sulfa be sure to have
him get several kinds Easter to get that way And another thing i
You bave an admixture of them you ve got two extra advantages
Youll manage to hit more targets

You mean a kind of blunderbuss therapy ? Spartan sard alertly

Thats nght And in the second place your hunctabs would be
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Just that much harder to analyze Several different sulfas all mixed
up with vitamuns and amino acids I think 1t would be a Iot
safer—— Ee yipes look at the breastworks on that blonde' he
urged

Spartan obliged

v

In 1ts first month of eustence the Healthopathy Chimc netted over
seven thousand dollars By the middle of the second month 1t ap-
peared as though the net would chmb to ten thousand And as be
fitted his position Doctor Spartan McCirntock bought himself a fine
medical ibrary a Cadillac with only three thousand miles on 1t a
course of dnvmg Jessons and rented a house 1n the Holfywood Hills

did for itself also Kune
tabs 7 were bemg retatled 1n health food stores and were also bemng
dispensed by a number of drugless practitioners to their own pa
tients

But aside from 1ts money makmg pmpensnues Healthopathy was

mankind Mrs bursting with vita
muns took unto herself a Jover fifteen years her junior Ives Stanhope
lay abed and gamned ten pounds Three pregnant Jadies discovered
they could face a plate of bacon and fried eggs m the morning with
out vomiing A gentleman with prostatitis was recovenng satis
factorily under his regime of the blunderbuss kinetabs Two drunks
discovered that they could drnk gluttonously eat a fistful of Kine
tabs and awake mn the morning comparatively hang-over free one
of them actually began drinking less A Hollywood producer who had
been starving to death on a bland ulcer diet felt more vitahity than he
had for years now that his kimetic balance was being restored Junior
Powell of the purulent ears recovered completely this time and
then proceeded to burst an eardrum diving sideways from the board
mto the famly pool A lady with chromc sinus trouble found her
head cleanng after an orgy of vitarmn A and another lady who had
suffered four miscarnages in 2 row passed her thurd month success
fully for the first ttme in her hfe (she swore passionately that the
baby would have the myddle name of Spartan were 1t a boy) And
even another scrawny female who was also fed vitamn E stopped
‘her divorce proceedings and reported cozily that her husband was no
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fonger repugnant to her mn a certain way “Naturally "*Spartan said
blandly 1 told you that a kinetic smbalance can dull the emotions
That has been factualized Incidentally I believe 1t would be adwvs
able for your husband to have luis Kineticodiagnosis also

There were many others among them the former wvitamin defi
cients who were beginning to know a vigor and sense of well being for
the first ime 1 their lives

Spartan spent money and assured himself that he was having a
helluva tume

Quent Quarles introduced hum to several young ladies who what
ever their physical ongins were spintually mdigenous to the tern
tory surrounding Hollywood and Vine They called themselves

models though they did not elucidate whether of garments or hicker
1sh deportment Spartan took the blonde with hypochromic anemia to
a nught club where once he had taken Allie The brunette with the
heutenant s bars made mto earrings he took to Ciros Later he learned
that one of them was married but he could never remember which

Also on Quarless advice he retamed the services of a publicity
agent and stems concerning his activities began to appear 1 the
columns

Handsome Healthopathust Dr Spartan McClintock seen at local
nutery and that wasnt lemonade he was drinking

Spartdn called up his publicist and repnmanded hum not about
the lemonade but the personal descnption He was told obliquely
but firmly to confine lumself to gulling his patients and his pubkcist
would take car¢ of the public Bootmaker too was hornfied but for
another reason But Spartan said scothingly Look Hoary lets
forget about the WC TU trade Leave them to the Boys what we
want 15 the hard-dnnking hard spending group that runs this town
Its just as easy to love a nch hypochondnac as a pensioner you

ow

When he drove to his house 1n the Hills at one and two i the
morning already half hung-over and with a busy day before um he
had to reassure himself that he was having 2 helluva time Then
unable to sleep he would prowl hns front room with the bamboo
furniture and the bamboo bar of which he was so proud There was
another room off his bedroom to which he rarely had the ime to g0
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‘The walls were led with bookshelves and on a low table medical
joumnals gathered dust.

He had surrounded himself with good men Dr Stanley Quarles
hus surly cymcal publicist and even the sly merry Chathe It was
enough that he saw and placated patents all day let someone else
do the thiking for him

vi

Summer went by a long season 1n southern Califormia wheretn the
desiro for raim for one bref recess from a determined paradise be-
comes first an ache and finally an ever present undefinable nostalgta

But the nights are cool ™ people sard to the tounsts and even to
each other when desperate “the mghts are always cool.”

“Arnd the houses hot ™ Spartan complaized  Your place 1s like a
hot box for half the might Hoary ™

Bootmaker s was the usual meeting place for conferences Occa-
sionally they went to Spartans but Bootmaker s amused appraisal
of the bamboo bar always mfunated Spartan inwardly Quarles s was
out of the questton as was Dr Stanleys The formers wife tned to
play hostess and the Iatters had a Siamese cat that bit Spartan

Spartan had mstituted the conferences for he could not stop
scheming. Dunng the day almost each new patient suggested to lum
the need for another Kinetabs formula or raised the question of fur
ther uses for food accessories i Healthopathy “We cant let this
thing bog down now'” was his constant cry and he always had
some new grandiose 1dea w the way of expensive equipment or re
decoraung the offices

And as he tatked and planned and dug knowledge and 1deas from
hus assoctates he could hear Isolde mn the back of the house at ber
pno playig playing playing

1d stll like to get at her he thought, It wrked um that she was
unaware of his existence unless he took regular pains to remund her
of 1t. Sometimes 1t scemed almost imperative that he have her other
wise he felt depnived

Instead Quent Quarles introduced him to a vapid starlet. She adored
Spartan s bamboo bar and proved very accomplished 1n the
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She wondered aloud why he had that dusty httle room fitled with all
those books when he already knew so much mn tus head

v

Someday there was going to come to him a patient whom he dared
not treat imself and whom 10 all conscience he could not send out
to the Boys Spartan told himseif this occasionally and then forgot
so that when the moment amived he was preoccupied and barely
Iistened She was a pondescript little woman emtting the endless
plaint of the malingerer Spartan gave her a desultory examination
noted that she was not well dressed that her Hollywood address was
1n the section south of the Boulevard and automaucally wrote down

Approximately fifty three when she pave her age as forty four
You say you have nervous indigeston? he said vainly trymg to
nterrupt her whuning
Well T just dont seem to digest what I eat Doctor Knox said I
had lots of automntoxication and all—
Spartan looked up sharply Knox returning favors?
about the time T started my monthhes agan

Started agam? he sud quickly

I thought I went through the change about five years ago But
now well

Do you bleed regularly once every twenty-eight days?

No just any ofd ttme seems hike Dont hurt none but 1ve had
this spinal subluxation for years that just kills me every time —"

Forget about that When did this bleeding begin? How many
months ago?

The woman grew vague This spnng No—no 1t was right before
Chnstmas 1 remember because——

Yes?
My husband had 1o go away on a business tnp Oh T remember
now He came back just before Christmas And when I woke

up 1 the mormng—there it was
You mean this bleeding occurs after 1ntercourse
I guess so But other tmes 100 It don t bother me half so much
as my spine though All this automtoxication and all would make
anyones spme crooked I guess but Doctor Knox kept——
He found lumselt staring at the wmpressive Kineticodiagnosis ap-
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paratus So Knox had finally guessed that she might have 2 malignant
tumor of the uterus But where could he send her—to Preebles who
would diagnose her case as he virtually did 100 per cent of his
cases as vaccumation disease?

He sent her to wait m the reception room and then went to his
office to call the County Medical Society He went over in ks mind
what to say to the MD to whom he would refer her My names
McChatock Doctor I'm a drugless practitioner and Ive got 2 pa
tient here 1n my office who needs medical attention at once She lives
n your neighborhood and 1d hike to send her over to you nght
away This matter 1s beyond my——

Could you gve e the name of 2 general prachiwoner i e
Hollywood area? he sard into the phone He took down the names
and addresses and then imterrupted suddenly What was that last
name? I see no thats fine ¥ have enough now thank you

In lus excitement he dialed the wrong number twice before he got
the one he wanted May I speak to Doctor Salpinger please? This
15 a personal call My name 13 Spart: yes thats nght Spart;
McChntock

‘There was a click a distant buzzing of voices and then a remem
bered butterscotch tenor sang mn hus ear Fartin! Farin McCla
tock! Where m hell are you man?

In my office about three miles due west of you Spartan said
After all these years—Milt

Well what are you domg? Are you hving here? My God you n
L A Where dud you disappear to anyway? I wrote but you d already
been Listen T got to see you Meet me for lunch?

Spartan named a restaurant neat his office  And bsten Milt I'm
sending you a—oh never mund 111 tell you all about 1t when I see
yor

u
Lovely! Milt sad gleefully Yes yes—
Lovely' Spartan shouted Milt I haven t thought of that word 1n
I dont know how many years

He was at the restaurant first one he had chosen because 1t was
expensive because 1t was popular and because the warters were in
vanably msulting to those they did not recognize The producer with
the ulcers had introduced Spartan 1nto the coterte of the restaurant
and he went there repeatedly as yet stll unaware that the food was
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execrable and the liquor more of an insult than the tmpudence of the
help

Watting at the bar over a Martim he felt the pull of eyes on hus

back In the company of a hothouse young man was a smuilmg beck
onng Mrs Montrose Just beyond her he saw someone to whom the
producer had 1ntroduced hm

He table hopped boldly and then returned to his Martimi enjoy
ng that feelng of 1mportance famuiar to celebrities with plump muds
Refusing to acknowledge 1t to imself he was nevertheless sorry that
Milt had not arrived 11 time to see his performance then reflected
1 the bar mirror he saw a fat tiwed muddle aged Jew searching for
someone

Oh lord Spartan thought flectingly just before Mult chscovered
hin why did I ask hum 1o meet me here?

Ht Spart Milt said easily Say youre lookisg mighty tng
man
Youre looking great! Spartan cried knowing bis voice was 100
foud almost condescending He shook hands with Milt wigorously
Here chmb up beside me How about a Martim or two first?

Something was both puzzling and amusing Milt inwardly Under
a hned forehead his eyes were studying Spartan affectionately yet
ruefully But he said only  Sorry Il have to stick to coffec Lve
got a tricky prece of surgery on for this aft

Spartans manner lost s fatness he saw mself as having been
obnoxious and Milt as having quietly umintentionally put hum i his
place Then lets go to our table Spartan said tomng his voice
down to Milts  God Milt —he meant 1t he meant 1t—"“God but
its good to sce you!

Milt had served in the Navy just over a year when he came down
with malana On his release he opened hus new practice in Los
Angeles a step he had contemplated taking prior to hus enhstment
He was enthusiastic about the West Coast he never wanted to see
either snow or a hick town again He was working hard lus practice
was growmng because of the shortage of doctors he was buymg 2
house that was too expensive for m because his wife fell mn love
wth st and because there was a huge playroom 1 the basement for
his two children He was making more money than he ever had 1n his
Ufe and he still didn t know where 1t all went Pve got to start sa¥
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mg  he said over his lunch  1f I'm to put those two kids of mine
through med school one of these days ™
“What flavor you got? Spartan said
Not missing the pomnt, Milt saxd  Boy and gir! Ted s fourteen and
Wendy s almost twelve
A little forethought  Spartan observed and youd have spaced
them four years apart That way only one of them would have been
1n school at a ime
Now why didnt Nancy and T think of that? I don t know what
could have been on our munds at the time Look Fartm were
letting this conversation detertorate Come on telt me I know damn
well you re up ta something more than just selling vitamuns
Well  Spartan said abashed 1ts Just that I ve been wondering
how to explam 1t to you I-—uh—really didn t run across your name
ust looking for prospects I called the County Medcal because T
wanted the name of someone to send a patient of mune to
Patient?
Uhhuh Im a—a drugless pracutioner now Milt
‘Milt Jooked blank for an mnstant then made fus discovery Hey
1 bet-—— Fartin I mught have know that was you by God'
Youre the guy that started this Healtho-pathy rumpus——
Health thop-athy ~ Spartan sad correcting us pronunciation
Anxious as he was for Milt s verdict he was afraid to receive 1t Then
Milt began to roar with laughter
You! And from all reports youre cleaning up Il be
Look just what do you do anyway? C mon let me 1n on 1t
Spartan felt humself gnnming foohshly Oh I just feed vitamuns to
a bunch of hypochondniacs And then [ feed them a little crap along
with 1t
Go on
“I was thinking Spartan admitted that Healthopathy doesnt
seem like such a good i1dea mght thrs minute
You do any harm?
You know better Mt Spartan sard with dignity
All right then! So let me m on the secret. What 15 1t?
Its ndiculous for one thmg  Spartan hedged But since you
maist T decided that all disease 15 the direct result of a kinetic imbal-
ance 1n the body The body 15 composed of ketic components you
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know, the basic matenals And when they re lacking or there 15 a
distuption—— Oh  hell Milt

No' But this s great' Go on

Anyway those necessary components stil present m the dis
eased body are called collectively the imbalansate Those lacking the
therapentic factors which are needed to cure the—— Do you hon
estly want to hear this bilge?

Im spellbound Milt said frankly

That evening Spartan went out to Milts for dinner Nancy
charmed lim and the kids were only reasonably rambunctious How
long has 1t been Spartan asked humself once since I relaxed and
enjoyed myself ke this? He found 1t necessary later to say maiter
of factly Oh just call it the Gap Everyone there did

After that both Milt and Nancy referred to the Gap without any
evidence of strain Lets sec you were stll at the Gap then
No I wrote when I was 1n the Navy but the letter came back you d
already gone

Milt led lum to the den  You dnnk brandy?

Yes yes lovely-
Now then Milt smd 1ve been meaning to ask you about this
kuneticodiagnosis How do you do that?

Spartan told him  adding all fancied up of course You
ought to see their eyes pop out

What do you think mine are domg? Milt demanded

So thats about 1t Spartan concluded Healthopathy 1n one 1m
bealic lesson

Well youre making money at least

The old desire to be Buddy Boswell roled up Not enough
though But you just wart Milt Il be spewing 1t out of my ears

Milt ralied his brandy warmmg it Funny you know? You always
‘had a yen for the spondulics even more than for-——

Spondulics'  Spartan echoed

A word Milt swd with raised brows I can remember quite
clearly as bemg one of your favonites Anyway here you are finally
beginning to rake 1t m And at the Gap you practiced medicine
See what I mean? You got both Spart but not at the same time not
together
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“And I guess now you want to know which one I think 1s the most
important?

“Having known you for some years Mt sad I think I can
hazard 2 guess

They dnfted off into the past untd Milt sad suddenly ‘The only
thing about this Healthopathy I mean how do you stand the
quacks you have to associate with? I know youre not domng any
harm but take that bastard who was treating the patient you re send
mg me A quack Like that ought to be~—

Mult, you re ingrown  Spartan smd and then realized how far
he had gone to be able to make the statement Mult stil! had his foot
on the rung of nghteous indignation while he Spartan was peenng
over the top There was no descnbing the view po describing
Phoebe Kidd or the Doctors Preebles and hnox much Jess Hoary
Bootmaker No way of defining the personal element in the relation
ship between rogue and victtm except to say that he was daily fawned
upon leaned upon and occasionally siently adored Was Mult ca-
pable of understanding that the victims were willing? Fanatcs who
sincerely behieved that all smokers were undetected syphilitics that
taking a shower allowed the Vital forces to escape down the drain
that consumption of certamn foods caused one to become profane or
cancerous of insane that gonorrhea could be cured by spinal ad
justment and cataracts dissolved by droppng lemon juice m the

eye

The Faithful—thats what we call the crapks—they re a funny
bunch Milt Spartan said sounding 1meffectual to his ears  And
with scores hundreds—God knows how many of them—ruaning
around beggtng to be victimized you cant blame some quack for
comung along-

The hell I cantt Milt said They set themselves up m prac
uce they don t know what they re dong they dont want to know—
and yet those bastards have got to realtze that sooner or later-

Like I satid  Spartag put i you re ingrown you re belund the
umes You take my colleagues they re not bastards My part
ner Bootmaker 13 He knows what hes up to But the rest? Milt
haven t you noticed whats m the air these days? Take the over all
picture  There s more money flowing around than most people have
seen 1 thewr whole lives up to now This country 15 one big carm
val—
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I thought we were at war Milt said quietly

Arc we? Spartan asked with vast surpnse  Is that where the
Flower of Qur Youth has gone? Now hold st Milt wipe that Jook off
your face I happen to have meant that phrase sincerely The kids
who should be 1n med school are in the Pacific the kids who should
be 10 engneenng 1n chemistry 13—oh anything The bright and the
telligent have all gone screaming off to war They ve left a consid-
erable hole behind them And thats where my quack pals come 1
With loud cries of joy they re busily filling up that hole with them
selves—they re finally comiog into therr own The Boys are here
Mult Not just in medicme but 1n almost every field You know what
we re coming mnto? Spartan wagged a finger at Milt  We re just en
tening the golden age of the phony Every 4F brcklayer 1s holding
down a job as a draftsman and every 4F draftsman 1s runnung around
calling himself an archutect In every ficld all the way up and down
the line the phomes are taking over And by the time the kids get
back the Boys 1l be so solidly entrenched that 1Rl take fity years for
this country to come out of it The kids won t even be heard over the
racket the phomes and the mediocre and the incompetent are goIog
to be making And theres nothing m this world that can make as
much noise and inspire as much estcem and reliance as a phony
who's gone overboard and started beheving in himself No s Milt
don t you go calling the Boys bastards A bastard 15 a mice fellow who
happens to be a crook and doesnt make any bones about 1t I got
a lawyer who almost fits that description except that he happens to
be comparatively honest—— Oh hell what am I talking about any
way?

Idontknow Miltsad Does it have anything to do with sex?
He brghtened In fact I was meaning to ask you about—-

Nothing constructive  Spartan said  Just horsing around with
the usual Hollywood scum

Shucks

because I1m earestly desirous of gong to bed with my

partner s pure little daughter Im afraid the dear girl does not re-
ciprocate my Justful yearnings In her eyes 1m a nonagenartan 28d
she seems to be under the mistaken mmpression that I clean my nose
at the dinner table or something Next question

Milt was openly admining  If there s a pitfall youre m 1t Health
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opathy and reluctant virgins and the pleasant rustle of thousand-dol
lar bils 1n the background

Spartan gritned I might even be senoys about 1t you know
Stick around this will be a liberal education for you

Dont worry you couldnt dissolve me off with sulphunc acid at
this pont!

v

Matters were arranged a bit dufferenttly for the Third Annunl
Symposium spring 1944 Dr Spartan McChintock was chairman of
course and there were only two speakers Horace V Bootmaker
spoke on ‘The Year of Enhghtenment an impassioned pane
gync on what hus association with Healthopathy meant to lum And a
newcomer to the ranks of the Boys one G Singleton Ferrar a die
titian who actually had an M S 1n biochemstry from some gmall but
fully accredited Eastern college spoke on  Your Diet Is Your Des
tny

Dr McClintock had stated with quiet determination before the
symposium that This ime we re flushing Xnox K. knox away along
with his Proper Elmination He can be on the question panel
along wath Preebles and Professor Kidd but one peep out of any of
them about anything but Kinetabs and they re out of the game for
good This remark politely rephrased but without loss of force was
repeated to the lady and gentlemen in queston Only Phoecbe re
belled screamung at Spartan sn a speech full of broad a s and broader
accusations until shrugging he retorted succinctly Oh balls
and stalked ont of her presence

The night of the the h came
early and fought late for seats There was a different tone to the
audience—those 1n fur tnmmed coats finding themselves shoved
aside by the wearers of mink In the first row were the balding heads
of several of Hollywood s most sigmificant and there was a delight
ful confusion 1n the thurd row when an exceedingly pretty young
woman app d and was d as being a nsing
movic star Her name was due to appear m the papers the next day
along with that of Dr McChntock for they both retawned the services
of a certam public relations expert.
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That portion of the program devoted to the speeches was bref
Due to the success of the question and answer penod of the previous
symposium an extension of this part of the program was deemed
wise It was explamed to the audience that a question could be asked
of any member of the panel Upon completion of s answer, the
other five members of the panel would then add any comments they
felt relevant to the subject

It had p y been d that G 1 Ferrar, a blonde
stallion of 2 young man and the dapper distngmished Dr Mc-
Clintock would come to polite loggerheads occasionally durng the
evening Being beholden to Spartan (for he had procured hus place
on the symposium by the simple expedient of calling Spartan up and
asking to meet hm) G Singleton Ferrar had also readily agreed to
defer to Dr McClintock on most of the issues

Mr Ferrars bland uncontroversial speech went well What he
said so closely approxmmated scientific fact that Dr McClintock was
noted to smile but once And at that only when Mr Ferrar rather

his ser Lmp

The question and answer portion proved agamn to be a spinted
mnovation The very first question was addressed to Dr McCln
tock by an ugly redheaded toadlike man with a belligerent attitude

Isnt it true Doctor McChntock that you have referred patients to
medical doctors?

Dr McClintock smuled and answered readily I most certawnly
have And I'm happy to answer that question so that I may explam
the position of Heaithopathy i relation to other branches of medt
cine Healthopathy is the science of cuting disease through kinetic
adjustment Note that I said disease Healthopathy 15 not concerned
with injuries from any outside source Thus fractures cuts spramns
wounds of all sorts or burns

dislocated spine I would refer him to Doctor Preebles
send the fracture patient to an M D

human body 1s a house I the Healthopathist am an archi
tect of the body

medical doctors mere carpenters and plumbers and 1f you
think the AMA 1s any different from the AF of L plumbers
union Id like to know 1n what respect!
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The questioner umself joined in the laughter And n the sixth
row a certain chubby gentleman named Milton Salpinger graned and
slyly clapped his hands

Motherhood was introduced nto a later discussion only to be
be delivered out agamn and even later once more conceived 1n the
mental rummations of Dr McChatock. Aloud he was saying glibly
“You must admit that there are componentral factors whose absence
from the imbalansate result mn diseases that are not mere deficrency
diseases That has been completely factualized and thinking
at the same tme  Why m hell couldn t we have a Matermty Clinic?
Both Hoary and T are hcensed to attend normal delivenes and Hoary
actually has delivered a baby or two Anything tough we run into we
could refer to Milt No—I cant ask Milt to share patients with us
not ethical for um  All right turn the rough ones over to Milt entirely
Give them some hogwash about their kinetic balances being 1n apple
pie order and now thewr mechanical difficulies with which Health
opathy 15 not concerned will have to be attended to by some other
competent physictan trained n that field

Still moiting 1t over he roused humself enough to announce that
alcoholism resulted from a kmetic imbalance and that further
1t 1s the scourge of the highly mntelligent I have not tn all my expe
mence tnet an alcoholic whose I Q was not above the average Al
coholism results from an imbalance that strikes the finest mnds of
our country The artist the musician the writer the actor the sculp
tor ‘That ought to hold the movie blabbermouths he thought
before returming to his plans for a Matermty Chnie

At the conclusion of the symposium $partan realized that no one
had so much as spoken the epithet Morns Fishbein ” and the only
mention of the AM A derogatory or otherwise had been made by
himself

The tone of the symposium had been nfinitely classier than the
carlier ones and a far cry from the hymn singing revival ke ong
1nal he had attended a little over a year ago The next one he prom
1sed lumself 15 gowng to be called the Healthoposium

But as 1t tumed out he attended another symposium immediately
this one bemg held m San Diego Several drugless healers had re
quested that he come down and conduct a forum for them He flew
down one evening and returned the same night. Two days later the
order blanks for Kinetabs 7 and 23 began to pour m from the health
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food stores and drugless practiioners of the San Diego area Fol-
lowing the advice of Quent Quarles he sent them bottles correctly
labeled and then n scparate packages sent them pamphlets con-
taming the usual squibs about kwnetic imbalance AS a result of ths
precautionary measure he had to retum to San Diego scveral weeks
later to explam to s p retalers the of avouding
the Iaw 25 elucidated by Quarles to hm His taxs took him past the
auditorrum 1 which the San Diego sympostum had been held Glasc-
1ng out of the wandow he saw a bnef ghimpse of a placard still beanng
his name and the golden H of Healthopathy The piacard now torn
and ramn weathered clung by one comer to a pillar and the final
three letters of his name and the H had run together 1 desolate tears
of mk The scene gone his mind immediately returned to business
After that he flew up to Bakersfield for a symposwm and early 1n
the summer was guest speaker at a health rally 1n San Francisco His
subject was  Alcohobsm the Scourge of the Intellectual Hoary had
advised him that the San Franciscans would take tus Jecture 2s a per
sonal compliment they drank a lot and they considered theraselves
quite cultured what with theie opera house and so forth
As a matter of fact Bootmaker said warmng to the subject
I have heard some 1] P there 1 can
remember one year they gave Don Giovanm with—-—
OK OK ” Spartan smd Some other time Hoary 1ve got t0
catch me a plane  He swaggered out
He saw no reason to reveal to anyone that plane travel fnghtened
hum almost to the pont of kinetic chaos

1+ 4

Tt was at 2 cocktarl party gwen by 2 studio executive that a prom
ment osteopath sneered upon meeting Spartan  So youre the r©
nowned Healthopathist, Doctor Spartan McCluntock!

Spartan fomed for days and then went mnto a noisy yage when Milt
Salpinger laughed himself 1nto near hysterics over Spartans ndig
nation

X

Inrud-summer 1944 a third tnp to San Diego presented him with
a problem There three of lus colleagues m the drugless practice of
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medicine wanted to become associated with Healthopathy He was
evasive asking himself if he dared reveal to them the fragile illusion
upon which Healthopathy was based

That there had been spies among those who had come for their
kinettc balansations he could not deny But as long as the formulae
of the Kinetabs and the meantmgless interpretations he made of the
kinetographs remarmed his secret he could not easily be exposed.

Evaluating the three petitioners he assured himself on one point
they were both earnest and vain and like all genwine phomes nchly
endowed with that one priceless ingredient—medioenty Perhaps 1f
he confused and confounded them enough they mught come to be-
lieve there was such a scientific school of thought as the nonexistent
Healthopathy 111 have to consult my nonaffihate associate Doctor
Bootmaker he hedged Tl let you gentlemen know of our deciston
as soon as possible

During the fight home he mulled 1t over He and Hoary needed
assistance that was obvious The Matermty Chnic kept them both
hopping at mght Spartan dong the easier delivernes for practice and
their days were an anguish as they watched the slowly revolving
drums of the Kineticodiagnosis Apparatus and fought agamnst an al
most hypnatically induced desire for sleep If they could mnvite each
of the San Diegans up for a three-months sunt he and Hoary would
have free full ttme help for mne months Hell he thought well
charge them for the pnivilege!

He would have to talk 1t over with Hoary and Quent of course
and perhaps Doc Stanley might throw in an 1dea or two on the side

‘There was thus 100 to be said m favor of taking 1n more associates
Stnce he had been forced to label his Kinetabs 7 and 23 as to mgre~
deents when sold at retail at least that much of the secret was out
Of course Quent had told him he could contmue to curculate hter
ature that spoke 1n vague but impressive terms abont the Natural
Sources of the vitamuns mmmerals proteins and enzymes m Kinetabs
and the Necessity of Ascertaimng that Your Kinetic Balance 1s Mam
tamed only through Natural Source Vitamuns  but they were not as
effective as he had hoped Certan drugless practitioners were saying
that one vitamun formula was as good as the next and were demand
1ng a cut 1n the wholesaler s price lest they turn fo some other product.

It seemed more and more imperative that Healthopathy expand
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that those practitioners who were no longer 1 awe of hun be mwvited
to become Healthopathsts themselves

He went straight from the airport to the office but found that Boot
maker had left for the day
Poor Doctor Bootmaker Miss Gaily sighed He had an awful
time today without you Doctor And then that ungrateful gl who
was supposed to come 11 at four didn t get here until four taty——
Ungrateful? Spartan said sharply What do you mean?
Miss Gaily wazed furtive  Did I say that? Well T don t know what
made me say such a—- He left before she fimshed
He drove recklessly through the dense traffic to Bootmaker s house
Although aiready furious he still could not quite believe what he
suspected Bootmaker had surely stopped his crumnal activities long
ago One one d death ly
and Healthopathy would be wrecked
Bootmaker was out and Isolde was not sare when he would return
Indulging her cunosity in his anger she hingered m the library with
Spartan offering lum a dnnk asking him about his tap
My tnp was fine now go play your piano or something and leave
me alone
Doc there 1sn t any trouble 13 there? I mean you seem.
No everythungs fine Just fine My God any other time you act
as 1if Im wnsulting you when I say good eveming But tomght I cant
getid of you Go on Isolde stop being so polite and beat 1t
Isolde was not at all affronted She continued to regard him
bnghtly as though taking notes He reahzed suddenly that she was
quite aware of her attraction for him and was taking advantage of #t
to pry
T guess you ve just heard about Professor Kidd's httle perform
ance she said slyly
‘What are you talking about? Isolde this snooping of yours 1§
hardly becoming—wait 2 moment what about Professor kidd?
She had gone too far she tried to withdraw 1 guess I shouldnt
have meationed 1t 1m sorry 11 go get you that dnuk now
She rose abruptly and started past him but he caught her wnst
and pulled her down
Lets have it Isolde You started this now fimsh it
She mumbled head down so that he had to stram to hear her
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It was just something Professor Kidd said About you and Mr Stan
hope It was after the last symposium and she came over here and
created a scene Dad tried to calm her down and tell her she was
imaging things of course After a while she stopped that awful
screamung of hers and left Thats all

“And you Iistened m didnt you dear? My you must pick up a
Iot of interestin, "

Abruptly she looked directly at him and grinned Listened? Hell
Doc you could hear her down on Sunset Dad did 2 fine job of quiet
tng her down

Icantunderstand Spartan said to humself why he didn t men
tion it to me

He just wouldnt thats all Isolde said proudly He doesat let
Hus right hand know what hus Jeft hand—or whatever that quotation
15 She looked down at the hand restraining her and he released her
reluctantly May T get you that drink?

No you may not I want you to stay here and talk to me

But the game over Isolde had grown bored In the twilight of the
room her eyes were very clear and cold—indescrnibable 1 color like
her hair  But Doctor McClintock what about?

He dearly wanted to smack her

Tdolde was still banging on her prano when Bootmaker returned an
hour and a half fater Spartan having nursed both rage and humil
1ation the whole time was spoling to fight Flis scalp drew tght
about his skull as Bootmaker came into the room his thick fingers
raising a cigarette to his mouth He ripped tnto Bootmaker so un
expectedly that the cigarette almost fell from the pursed lips

Well Hoary I thought youd gotten over your swinish tricks! But
the munute I turn my back you go scraping out some woman Are you
crazy?

“Are you speaking to me? Bootmaker said softly Or to some
Jew-doctor friend of yours?

He despises me Spartan thought with satisfaction I m doing more
than speaking to you by God Im laying down the law! And Il tell
you this—one more abortion and you re through Out you Il go nght
on your fat ass—good God youll do anything for money wont
you? Youd nsk all I ve budt up——"

I did not charge for st Bootmaker said evenly Not one cent.

He put out hus cigaretic and went towards hus phonograph  Now will
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you Jeave this house please? Your vulgar mouth 1s more than I can
take nght now
Inwardly Spartan sagged He could no more understand his partnes
than he could cease loathing Jum secretly ‘The eleemosynary abor-
tiomst  he satd
Bootmaker turned on a lamp and the light gleamed on his pink
mouth I was sorry for the girl She had been deserted by a soldier ™
He bent down to his records and added parenthetically  She cned
‘when I took her home She was a Roman Catholic she said
Oh well that makes everything clear! You endanger everythng
1ve built up becavse some Little slut bawls and divulges her religious
affihation to you
Go home Bootmaker begged weanly Youre incapable of
understanding
Because I bavent got 2 daughter 13 that 1t? But wath vou its do
unta others as you would have them do unto you  Spartan said bre
taily Maybe someday some butcher will return the favor and scrape
aut Isolde for you! Hes gomng to yump me Spartan thought seemng
Bootmaker $ face distort the mouth a pale flap tight agasnst the teeth
1 hope he does
He watched as Bootmaker took two slow steps towards im and
then fell into a chair his face dotted with sweat  Are you having 8
heart attack? Spartan said coldly staring to go 10 lus stncken part
ner
‘No—— Bootmaker gasped My uleer
Really? And who shall [ call for you? Preebles? Professor kidd?
Or how about me? Maybe your kinetio——
own physictan  Bootmaker mumbled  All right now——"
You may have a perforation  Spartan smd chnically Whos
your doctor—1 m gomg 1o call lum
Im all nght Bootmaker said n 2 more normal tone Rage T
guess
X stepped out of Ine  Spartan admitted I had no busmess
bringing Isolde mto the conversation 111 be gomng Oh—no
more abortions Doctor Bootmaker Free or otherwise And thats
final He went to the door And I advise you to call your doctor
Just to be on the safe side Furthermore 1t wouldn t hurt you to stop
sucking cigarette, and slopping up Scotch or hasn t your doctor told
you about that?
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“Swnce we re giving free advice to each other ” Bootmaker gasped
out of lus pale mouth “let me advise you to do something about
Phocbe Kidd. She s found out you had some sort of special beense to
practice tn Kennassee Issued in 1939 Or were you 12 Germany at
the time?

“Ob no Icame home early that year Spartan said glibly “What
¢lse did she say?”

“All T know so far Is there more to be found out?

“No Except that Im a loose moraled pervert of course ™

“I didn t know you knew about that.”

‘T didnt untd torught. Isolde let 1t shp ™
Isolde? Look McChntock my daughter 18 not to—""

‘Your daughter means more to me than you think,” Spartan cut
m swiftly But I warn you you step out of line once more and I'll
see to st she hears about 1t. Is that clear? Now go call your doctor

Tl see you 1n the office tomorrow—unless you die on the op-
erating table tomght.”

When he stepped out mto the hall the sound of Isoldes piano
came to hum clearly

Horace Bootmaker underwent surgery at eight that might, but 1t
was Quent Quarles who beld the trembling Isolde i hus arms soothmg
her and caling her ‘Boots while Spartan was left to conduct a dis-
jomted conversation with the worned Mrs Quarles

‘When Bootmaker was back 1n his room again Spartan went home
leaving the Quarles to take Isolde home with them

He lay awake that mght eyes opened to the dark. Expandmg
Healthopathy the practitioners from San Diego Phocbe—
ke d have to do something about Phoebe butter her up Boots
my God what am I gowng to do about her?

He seemed to be stramng for some sound He counld not think
what 1t was It was almost Iight now and he was hstenmg lstening
mtently Soon the switch engme would chug up through the Gap
bnnging in the morning crew

‘With Bootmaker out for at least a month Spartan was forced to an
immediate decision as to the expanston of Healtbopathy On Quent
Quarles s advice he called each ot the three San Diegans long distance
and made them lus offer Singly each man was to work with hum 1n
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Los Angeles for a penod of four months At the end of the tramng
pertoed he would be permitted to call himself an “Associate Health-
opathist ” For the first year of pracuce as an Assocrate Healtho~
pathist, Healthopathy Inc, would be entitled to 10 per cent of the
earmungs from the Healthopathy practice The second year § per cent
and the third I per cent Thereafter the Assoctate would be free of
obligation The San Dicgans were o decide among themselves which
was to come up first but he needed one of them immediately
A Dr Howard Higbee who like Bootmaker was the proud pos
sessor of the degree of DEM  presented himself wathun the week
Ardently stupid and bumbling he ghitered hus admiration of Spartas
and Healthopathy through nmless glasses as he trotted about after
hm Dr Higbee had a way of breathung remarks 1nstead of speaking
them and he breathed constantly
But he also Listencd intently to all Spartan had to say and nodded
vigorously to such words of wisdom as
“You see Doctor Healthopathy makes use of the general system
of symptom diagnosis also And with both your Kineticodiagnosis
and your symptom diagnosis you get a true picture of the patents
conditon For example
“A patient 13 apparently suffening from hypochropuc microcytc
anemia you have the palid skin the ndged nails a history of easy
bility the disturb and a lab ex
amination revealing the pale small red blood cells And so forth.
Now—your kinetic tiagnosis shows a type forty two mmbalance On
your componential ¢hart you run down the forty two column untd
you come to hypochromic anemua. Thus and at that point 1n the
oool:mn you will read the Kioetab number In this instance Kimetabs
104"
“Wonderfull Dr Higbee breathed
Very well Doctor Shall we roll up our sleeves? You take the
patient 1n s1x. Tl drop 1 and help you with your readings and grapbs
after you re through In the meantime I can be clearing out that back
fog m the Matermity Chnic Oh—Miss Gaily will assist you, excellent
nurse Doctor He buzzed and Miss Gaily came cantering 1
OB, Doctor how 15 Doctor Bootmaker this morning?
“He s doing as well as could be expected * Spartan saxd blandly
“Ob Im so glad!
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He called Quent at lus office I was thunking 1if Boots wants to see
Hoary again tomght 1d like to take her to the hospital Then maybe
1 could take her to dinner and a show or sometlung Cheer the kid
up

Now 1snt that thoughtful of you!” Quent said voice metallic
“Nothing Iike getting raped to take a girl s mund off her troubles
, ‘Oh nonsense!

Well what are you asking me for? Shes not my daughter and
she s over twenty-one anyway Besides she went back to the house
this momning The Fhip boy and the housekeeper are both there so
she It be all night ®

Good! Il call her there then

Hoary ” Quarles predicted glumly will have a relapse over this
for sure That 1s—if Isclde doesn t turn you down

Isolde did not for he her pany quite ex
plamming that since he wanted to visit Bootmaker that evening he
thought 1t would be mice 1f they could drive out together Put that
way Isolde thought so too

He was bemgn m the presence of Bootmaker allowing only his
most paternal glances to fall on the fragle Isolde The patient was
recovering micely after the mimstrattons of the best surgeon 1 town
and was 1n a mellowed analgesic euphona At Bootmaker s bedside
was a small radio phonograph and the record albums of several

I wanted to tell you Spartan said heartily that Doctor Higbee
13 working out fine You just take 1t easy for as long as you need and
111 manage things somehow until you get back
Fine ” Bootmaker sard Isolde hows the Chromatic Fantasy
and Feud comng?
Dad Isolde said gently ‘you pulled that one this morning
Spartan continued to smurk paternally thankful that Bootmaker s
faculttes were temporanly mmpawred or he would have had an argu
ment on his hands over Isolde
He sat through an intermenable dinner prcking at his food whide
Isolde ate and most of the Love
the stuff she commented even if 1t 1s sort of vulgar
“Is there  he asked sarcastically anything m this world that 1snt
vulgar to you?
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Isolde bent on hum the droll gaze she usvally reserved for lucky
doddering old Uncle Quent Yes but its no fun so I never do 1t
anyway

Oh grow up he thought glumly It was ume she cast aside her
sorority Sister provocativeness

He changed the subject  Tell me something, Boots What are you
planning to do with your music—teach?

“Teach! My God no Or at Jeast not until Ive concertized for a
good many years

©Oh And when do you start concerizng?

She firashed off the last of his pastry and frowned. Thats a ques-
tion Of course Im not ready yet Not by a long shot But after 1
give my Masters recital—and that will be sometime pext January
or February—Dad 1s thinking of having me debut at Wilshure Ebell”

Then what?

‘Then--then f the crtics encourage te we'll see™ She
looked down at her plate slyly as though she were already at work
on some secret plan

He was eager to take her home hoping to go nto the empty house
with her knowing full well he would not and that he would be a
damn fool to try Instead parked n the dark dnveway before the
door he put tis hands on her shoulders He had a fensh on those
shoulders of hers he sometimes thought they were so thin yet power
ful She sat sient turming her head to look at her front door as
though expecting somecne to come out and extricate her

Boots he said Im trying hard not to make a nuisance of my
self but you must know—-

I dont want to know she said sharply and then added on an
mmpulse designed he supposed to irntate or lntngue um further
‘he could not have said which  but 1f you would like to kiss me yoo
may

Why thank you! But arent you afraid 111 get out of hand aod
run amuck?

But he took her up on 1t denying himself all but the mildest of
liberties There was no response from her at all he might bave been
a cool breeze brushing across her face My word Miss Bootmaker
you certamly drive men mad dont you?

She licked the corner of her mouth and lavghed. Dont be butter
Good mught Doc
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‘Boots darling he asked senously “why dont you go straight
10 hell?

He called her repeatedly for the next three days she was never at
home

Xt

It was hard work, this business of bemng a successful quack. The
case load grew without any signs of slackemng off and Spartan sent
for the next future Healthopathust to come up from San Diego before
Dr Higbees tune was up Including the new man and the stili con
valescent Bootmaker there were four of them and they were not
enough On an mmpulse he offered Higbee a permanent job and was
accepted promptly An homor Dr Higbee breathed

He was about to send for his third San Diegan when it occurred
to hum that there were practitioners right 1n town he could probably
use Quietly Horace Bootmaker went about making 1t known among
the Boys that the emment Dr McChntock was now conducting a
postgraduate course i practical Healthopathy The respomse was
not enthusiasuc Its the professor Bootmaker said I thought
you d taken care of her long ago God knows what she s been up to
by now

Ob Lord Spartan fretted “I forgot all about her * He scratched
the side of hus head thoughtfully Although I think Stanhope would
probably have put me wise to anything new of hers He s night 1n the
middle of that crowd she s always fawning on. The smart Hollywood
Blabbermouthry set.

“Well youd better do a little blabbermouthing on your own with
Phocbe Bootmaker shot hum a sly glance Shouldnt be too bard,
an irresistible lover Iike you

Spartan slammed down the chart he was holding and glared at
Bootmaker But his partner was nnocently widening a paper clip
with his thumb to make 1t shp over a thick bundle of graphs

“Hows Isolde? Spartan asked attacking suddenly

“Why just fine Bootmaker answered amly Just fine

He called Phoebe at & quarter to five and asked to see her as soon
as possible Perhaps that evenung 1f she were free Might he see her
for no more than an hour—it was very mmportant, It took another ten
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-+ munutes before she admutted that strangely enough just on that one
particular mght she could spare lum a few moments of her tune

And 1t took unu five fifteen before she reluctantly granted him the
pleasure of her company at duner

Phoebe looking sognée and exqusite seemed bent on making
her capture as difficult as possible for Spartan In a black smt with a
hat made completely of Bowers encircling her gun metal haw she
excited every man 1n the restaurant but lum He had to hsten to ber

Over her salad she was capricious over the entrée mdifferent she
buttered a roll angnly d a watter by add g um s &
burt tone was dignified over het dessert of cheese and wafers and
dunng the entire meal she was stulufyingly dull He kept after her
hacking hus way through a jungle of mconssstencies At last he got her
to the pomnt of admitting I should think you d have awsked that
silly G Singleton Ferrar instead of me

“Oh Im gomng to take bim into the orgamzation too™ Spartan
said smoothly I had thought he would make you an excellent as-
sistant Someone to handle the routine detarls mght hete n town
while the exacting responstbrlities of dealing durectly with the public
‘would be your positon Look Professor let me state this to you as &
fact. Tm not trying to make love to you—-at least not yet this eve
nng Youre a beautiful mtelligent cultured and forceful woman
Youre wasting yourself on the few clients you have And even the
milk companies resent you mstead of having the sense to appreciate
you and your koumrss Well let me tell you Healthopathy Labora
tomies has come to sts senses We ve let an unparalleled asset hike your
self run around loose long enough It just came to me that if Healtho-
pathy Labs didnt tie you down i an won-lad contract 1n a hurry
some other company would Why Phoebe can’t you see the scope of
thus thing we need you to do for us?

Phoebe looked slightly dazed as though she agreed implicitly with
everything he bad to say but stll had no 1dea what he was talking
2bout

He plunged on  Califorma 1s our most important terntory andye
need someone Capable of domng the tremendous job of representiog
Kinetabs all up and down the state We need someone with the ed
ucational background the expenence to lecture——

But he had gone too far too fast for Phocbe mterrupted thought
fully Im not sure I want to be out of town all the tme All my
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{nends are here and they need me too No Doctor McClntock,
I'm afraid I can t accept your offer——"

I bavent made 1t yet Spartan said slyly 'Naturally I thought
wed discuss the financial end of it—somewhere where 1ts more
private  Having invited humself fo her apartment he awaited her
next move expectantly

She shnlled softly which he supposed was her particular Bnt
icism for an allunng laugh and prepared to iise He was on lus feet
instantly adjusting his expresston to one of vain hope, hus attitude to
that of the knught palely loitenng

At her door he said wistfully Phoebe I've lots to say to you yet.”

Business? she asked waspishly

“Im afraid to admit to anything else  He was stll being humble
and she went 1n neither acknowledging the fact that he was nght
behund her nor saying anything

Phoebe s apartment surprised him It was cool—all white walls
odd ebony pieces that looked Chinese but were not and floating
icebergs of blue satin furmture here and there for contrast Drawipg
off her gloves and removing her hat Phoebe looked the perfect
woman to hive the refrigerated hfe 1 the delicate room She had
chosen her surroundings with the loving care of the artist enamored
of his work

He felt awkward and brutish suddenly lus male rump too gross a
burden to place on the satin sofa his feet too huge and clumsy to
tread the oyster carpet “Nice place you got here  he heard humself
say hornified

A very dear friend of mine a most talented man helped me dec-
orate 1t to compliment my personality Only black white and blue
you se¢  Phoebe said hghtly Im so glad you Like 1t.”

“I ke 1t very much he said boldly but I disagree  She rased
a brow and looked mterested but he refused at that moment to ex
plamn further He sat beside her very carefully allowing her time to
master her egocentnc curiosity Later of course he knew she would
‘bnng up her question most casually

“Although I rarely dnnk Phoebe said experimentally I think
1 might have some créme de menthe

“But that s green!’ he protested

Phoebe looked at hum fully “I have white ” Then leaving hum 1
defeat on the blue satin couch she went out of the room.
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. muinutes before she admtted that strangely enough just on that one
particular might she could spare him a few moments of her time

And 1t took untd five fifteen before she reluctantly granted hum the
pleasure of her company at dinner

Phoebe looking soignée and exquisite seemed bent on making
her capture as difficult as possible for Spartan In a black swt with 2
hat made completely of flowers encirchng her gun metal hair she
excited every man 1n the restaurant but hum He had to Listen to her

Over her salad she was capricious over the entrée indifferent she
buttered a roff anguly hed a waiter by ad him 1 &
hurt tone was digmified over her dessert of cheese and wafers and
dunng the entire meal she was stulufymgly dull He kept after her
hackmg his way through a jungle of inconsistencies At last he got ber
to the pount of admitung I should think you d have awsked that
sifly G Singleton Ferrar instead of me

Oh Im gomg to take him mto the organtzation too Spartan
said smoothly I had thought he would make you an excellent 35
sistant Someone to handle the routine detaids nght here 1 town
while the exacting responsibilities of dealing directly with the public
would be your position Look Professor let me state this to you as 2
fact Im not trying to make Jove to you—at least not yet, this eve
ning Youre a beautiful intelbigent cultured and forceful woman
Youre wasting yourself on the few clients you have And even the
milk companies resent you mstead of having the sense to appreciate
you and your koumuss Well let me tell you Healthopathy Labora
tontes has come to its senses We ve let an unparalleled asset bke your
self run around loose long enough It just came to me that if Healtho-
pathy Labs didnt tie you down i an 1ron-clad contract 1n a hurry
some other company would Why Phocbe can’t you see the scope of
this thing we need you to do for us?

Phoebe looked shightly dazed as thongh she agreed implicitly with
everything he had to say but still had no dea what he was talking
about

He plunged on “Califorma 15 our most important territory :md“we
need someone capable of domng the tremendous Job of representing
Runetabs all up and down the state We need someone with the ed

1 back d 1o lect

But he had gone too far t;o fast for Phocbe mterrupted thought

fully Im not sure I want to be out of town all the time All w¥
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Over her babblings of love and the necessity for it preceding
overt sex acts and other unrelated topics she had at that moment
chosen to discuss be shouted Wil you shut up long enough to et
me kiss you! There was a blessed silence for 2 long moment Now
then Phoebe he said menacingly  heres what you ve been asking
for all evening

Phoebe yipped and frantically edged further away from hum Yet
madvertently 10 her panic to escape him she was merely pressing
herself down deeper 1nto the couch trapping herself more hopelessly
under lum He pressed his advantage while she endeavored to claw
lim and suddenly there was the embarrassing sound of matenal
npping

Cool air condensed mossture on lus back while he stared at her
Now he was unsure whether to proceed or retreat and her ghttenng
eyes offered lum no help m arnving at a solution He rose slightly
and hus shirt gaped forward

Then dusgusted with both of them he determumed to go through
with it Qute deliberately he put one hand to her chest to hold her
down Iike a dog securing a chunk of meat with one paw while he
removed hus shirt wath the other She lay sient breathing rapidly
saymng nothung

But when he turned away from her to put the ripped shirt on the
ebony table she gasped Spartan what are all those white scars
on your back? Asif as if-

Lowenng limself over her agan he said solemnly Before I
escaped from Germany I was questioned about my work Over there
they ask questions with a—lash

They tortured you? she whspered strangely Suddenly she
hurled herself up to him whimpering oddly and then her moust
tongue passionately began to probe hus left ear while her fingers
lovingly explored his scars

My God' he thought maybe I ought to yell for help But im
mediately after that he rejected the 1dea

Tn the morning he came 1nto the office whisthng Bootmaker looked
at lum curiously “Well what about Phoebe?
“Signed sealed and delivered Spartan said jauntuly “for only
cight thousand a year
Expenses too?
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She made them stingers cruel drnks on which to get drunk. He
chalked 1t up to business knowing his headache would be merciless
m the moming “Phocbe he asked once  do you happen to have
any Kinetabs Thurty four around by any chance?

If you mean By  she said pithyly I do You re not the only one
who 1s aware of the properties of vitamns dear Doctor Spartan Mo~
Clintock,

He realized that he was not woomng her back nto the fold a mo-
ment too s00n

Phocbe was proving no easy conquest. Stinger after stnger she
grew more shnll more coy and more adamant He offered her eight
thousand a year and expenses and she hummed a smatch of Tchat
kovsky He twisted about on the satn couch and declared humsell
her slave and she countered coolly Why did you say you disagreed
with my decorator? Don t you think this color scheme swits me?”

“You go clmb imto somet!:mg more comfortable” be sad, re~
verting suddenly to the oaf and 11 tell you

To his surprise she obeyed swaying a bit as she Jeft hum. When
she returned exther her lovely face above the satin robe or the hquor
he had consumed, reiterated to hum what a pleasant task really
awaited him

“Now tell me she saud, softly for her contrasting her fragilty
with his brutality

‘Thus mstructed by her manner he took the collar of the robe and
gently opened 1t to lie straight across her shoulders one hand hold
g the matenal together at the vale between her breasts Look 1
the mursor  he commanded Over the mantel their eyes met Phocbes
bnght his narrowed with a Justful calculation

“You think youre cold dont you? he challenged her “Well
look at yourself—only a courtesan has 2 nght to look that excitiog
This room 18 Just a front Yyou re a passionate woman, goddama
you and you know 1t' He lunged for her and she drew away by
leaning back almost full length

Suddenly he was sincerely aroused He was sick of women who
were cold or thought they were cold or prided themselves on beog
cold He was bored with their notional sex atutudes first Isolde and
now Phoebe If Phoebe needed to tell herself she was bemg raped
before she would surrender then he was tn the perfect mood to a6
commodate her conscience
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Boys who felt darng enough to be scen dnnking by prospective
patients

Many friendships were begun that afternoon Ives Stanhope and
Dr Stanley agreed that Michelob was the finest beer they had ever
tasted. Knox k. Knox informed a drunken radio wuter that he drank
because of autointoxication and the writer said that if ke was drunk
anyway he might as well indulge huimself and Wilson Preebles dis-
agreed and sard he drank because of vaccination sickness and the
writer sard that that was quite true for be had been vaccinated 1n 1912
and took off hus coat and rolled up his sleeve to prove 1t Phoebe
came 1n shrilled with delght at the discovery that one of the bnght
young quacks had wntten a play while in high school, and departed
with lum stll in the same hugh spints

Then when the Faithful had left for other partres and Boot
maker had had to leave early for he and Isolde were off to some
musical function or other the staff gathered around Spartan. With
that rather ttmud and appealing gesture of fnendship which the em
ployee makes to the employer at Ct they d him
with an oblong box Inside he found a wrist watch with the golden H
of Healthopathy engraved on the back

He thanked them he grninned he proposed that they all have an
other dnnk and he took off the watch Andrew Fuqua had once worn
and strapped on the other instead. He went to the window to draw
the curtains agamst the damp dusk and stood looking out at hghts
bhinkmg on here and there all over the aty More than enough time
had passed for lum to discard and put certamn portions of hus Iife for
ever away

Now that 1t was five 1n the afternoon even the staff were suddenly
1mpatient to be gone They had husbands and wives and children to
go home to there were trees to be decorated and promuses to be ful
filled They were waiting politely for Spartan himself to suggest that
they all leave

He thought with brief distaste of the sour antiseptic woman of
sixty who kept hus bouse for um and cooked hus tasteless meals But
he slammed down his glass with a tinkle of finality and said loudly
toall “Well Im off people mn an alcohohe haze Mermry Christmas™

Immediately they scampered for coats and umbrellas And when
Spartan went down the hall to check the door that led to the rear
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clevator there was only Miss Gaily and Doctor Higbee left. Spartan
thered up the ribbon-d d bottles for the elevator boys and
the office building help and stuck his head into the darkened recep-
tion room  As I said before I m off 111 go out my office door, Miss
Gaily so lock this one when you—-
Im not Miss Gaily the figure coming towards um sad, Tm
looking for Doctor Bootmaker—has he gone?

She came up to lum as he stood in the ballway she was
tall young and exceedingly pretty Much pretuer thag Tsolde, though
not so finely for all her ph perfection He liked
her brown eyes at once they met the world directly, gazng
out shightly widened as though there was notlung they did not dare
face even if they were to be continually astomshed. I dashed over
as soon 2s I could get away from the office she saud *“I just kept
hoping Doctor Bootmaker would be here

Im sorry Im Doctor McChntock 1s there anything T can do?”

She smiled great square teeth gleaming under the Light Oh Im
notsick  She shoved a box forward I just brought hum a Christmas
present

Still he could not place her  Are you one of our patients? Hoary
he thought was holding out on him

Oh no I—— The durect gaze dropped away abruptly ‘Doctor
Bootmaker was—awfully kund to me not so long ago—and
well 1 kmitted thus sweater for hum  Now she looked up at Spartan
agamn and grinned I worked my cotton prckan fingers off tryng to
get 1t done 1n tume because I m a slow kmitter-——-

Miss Gatly s voice intruded so loudly that Spartan winced. Why
1t s Miss—Doctor why don t you Just go on home 1t won t take me 3
munute—

Oh but Miss—Miss uh-

“Miss Jolyon ” the girl said

Miss Jolyon came here with a present for Doctor Bootmaker Miss
Galy

I'll put 1t on his desk myself Miss Gaily said i the strange loud
vorce as though all this were very mmportant Doctor why dont you
run on before all that drunken traffic out there gets——

I could kick myself the gl sad Now he wont get 1t until
after Christmas
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“Doctor McClintack  Miss Gaily msisted sgain taking the box
from the girl “I can lock up and check everything before I leave my-
self You just—-

Is there something wrong Miss Gaily? he asked so quietly that
Miss Gaily subsided suddenly and smuled wildly

Why no! No Doctor———

He had guessed almost simultaneously as he asked the question
who this girl was Hoary had done her a favor indeed for had Spar
tan not been 10 San Drego at the ime she would now be in the final
weeks of her pregnancy “I can take care of Miss Jolyon he said to
Miss Gaily Let me have the present please

“But.—"

“You go along he sard becomng curt. I'm perfectly capable of
closing up my own offices Miss Gaily Lets see now Miss Jolyon
we'll put the sweater right on Doctor Bootmaker s desk He
led her down the hall towards us own office and shot one backward
glance at Miss Galy who retreated hastly By the way Muss
Jolyon you look and act perfectly sober Or dont you know this 1s
Christmas Eve?

“Ido the gl smd but my boss 15 named Ebenezer I think—
1 thought Doctor Bootmaker s office was at the other end of the hall

It 1s Whatll you have—Scotch bourbon, brandy eggnog——o""

“Your office 1s perfectly beautful' Make 1t brandy please I hope
that cotton prckin sweater fits

“Here you are  Spartan saxd handmng her a glass He rased his
own. Wassaill

“Up your bucket, Miss Jolyon cred cheerfully and touched her
glass to hus She drank, brown cyes meecting his stare innocently

‘What s the matter Doctor McIntyre?

‘McClintock You—have a refreshing vocabulary Miss Jolyon ™

“I read a lot, she saxd complacently I read every cotton pickin
best-seller that comes out call me J spelled with
an : and doesnt happen to be my real name

How do you do Jom and what do you do?

Oh any old job so long as it s honest Id like to get 1n the mowvies
~=T've got the looks She held out her glass “Would you kindly con~
tribute further to my delnquency Doctor?

Pouring he said on impulse Look I know you don t have a fam~
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:levator, there was only Miss Gaily and Doctor Higbee left. Spartan
d up th~ nbbon-d d bottles for the elevator boys aod
the office burlding help and stuck lus head nto the darkened recep~
tion room  As I sard before Im off 111 go out my office door, Miss
Gaily so lock this one when you——
Im not Miss Gaily  the figure comng towards hum sad “Tm
looking for Doctor Bootmakes—bas he gone?

She came up to him as be stood 1 the hallway she was
tall young and exceedingly pretty Much prettier than Isolde though
ot so finely articulated for all her photographic perfection He liked
her brown eyes at once they met the world diectly gazng
out slightly widened as though there was pothing they did not dare
face even 1f they were to be contunually astonished ¥ dashed over
as soon as I could get away from the office  she said “T just kept
hoping Doctor Bootmaker would be here

1m sorry Im Doctor McClintock 1s there anythung I can do?”

She smuled great square teeth gleaming under the hight Oh, I'm
notsick  She shoved a box forward “I just brought hum a Christmas
present

Sull he could not place her  Are you one of our patients? Hoary
he thought was holding out on lim

Oh no [ The durect gaze dropped away abruptly Doctor
Bootmaker was—awfully kind to me not so long ago—and
well 1 kmitted this sweater for um  Now she looked up at Spartan
agam and gnnned I worked my cotton pickin fingers off trymg to
get 1t done 1 time because I m a slow kmtter.

Miss Gaily s voice intruded so loudly that Spartan winced. “Why
1ts Miss—Doctor why don t you just go on home 1t wont takeme 2
musute——o

Oh but Miss—Miss yhw—r

“Muss Jolyon  the girl said

Miss Jolyon came here with a present for Doctor Bootmaker Miss
Gaily

T'Tl put 1t on hus desk myself  Miss Gaily said 1n the strange loud
voice as though all this were very wportant Doctor why dont you
run on before all that drunken traffic out there gets——

1 could kick myself the gl smd Now he wont get 1t untit
after Christmas
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“Doctor McClintock  Miss Gaily msisted agam taking the box
from the grl “¥ can lock up and check everything before I leave my-
self You just

Is there somethung wrong Miss Gady? he asked so quietly that
Miss Gaily subsided suddenly znd smuled wildly

“Why no' No Doctor- >

He had guessed almost simultaneously as he asked the question
who this girl was Hoary had done her a favor indeed for had Spar

tan not been 1n San Drego at the time  she would row be 1n the final
weeks of her pregnancy “I can take care of Miss Jolyon ” be said to
Mise Gally “Let me have the present please

“But—"

“You go along  he said becomung curt I'm perfectly capable of
closing up my own offices Miss Gaily Lets sec now Miss Jolyon
we'll put the sweater nght on Doctor Bootmaker’s desk. " He
led her down the hall towards ks own office and shot one backward
glance at Miss Galy who retreated hastly ‘By the way Muss
Jolyon you look and act perfectly sober Or dont you know this 15
Chnstmas Eve?

Ido the grl smd but my boss 18 named Ebenezer I think—
1 thought Doctor Bootmaker s office was at the other end of the hall ”

“ft 1s What 1l you have—Scotch bourbon, brandy eggnog——"

“Your office 1s perfectly beautiful' Make it brandy please I hope
that cotton pickin sweater fits

“Here you are Spartan said, handing her a glass He raised hig
own “Wassail!

Up your bucket Miss Jolyon cned cheerfully and touched her
glass to his She drank, brown eyes meeting lus stare innocently
“What s the matter Doctor McIntyre?

“McChntock. You—have a refreshing vocabulary Miss Jolyon ™

“I read a lot, she said complacently I read every cotton pickun
best-seller that comes out Iy call me J pelled with
an : and doesnt happen to be my real name”

“How do you do Jom and what do you do?"

“Oh any old job so long as sts honest I'd like to get in the movies
—T've got the looks ™ She held out her glass “Would you kundly con-
tribute further to my delinquency Doctor?

Pourtng he said on impulse “Look, I know you don t have a fam
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1ly, 5o unless you have other commitments could you have dwner
with me torught?
How did you know I didn t have a family?”
I ker s it
*Oh  She looked down mto her glass and he saw that her mouth
was vulnerable I was hoping you didn ¢ know what that thiog was
that Doctor Bootmaker did for me
Idid” he said  but I ve forgotten How about 1t Jom? Dinner?
Or have you other plans?
I bad other plans Doctor
He could not have sard why he was so disappomted
which were unavordably changed at the last moment  Jom
Jolyon concluded with a gnn~ You re not marned are you, Doctor?
“My first name 1s Spartan and I ve never been marned
She shrugged Me either Spartan Where do we two virgins go
for our suppers?
Wherever you hke
“Thats easyl Cwos!

He found that he was charmed with this girl and 1t was more than
her robust handsomeness that attracted jum To be wath her to en
j0y her frankness and often her brashness was as stmply as he could
put it to bask And it did not occur to hum to ask her to sleep with
tum—at least not that first mght

On thew peregnnations they stopped 1 at the Salpingers for a
dnnk and to leave off the presents And before they left Nancy took
Spartan aside and murmured I like your gl fmend Spart—we
both like her very much You If bring her around agamn won t you?

It scemed quite natural for hum to say confidently Oh youll
probably be seemg a lot of Jomt Nan Good looking kid 1snt she?

Shes a screamung beauty Nancy said with a sigh  And she
knows 1t But I can forgive a lutle vanity when its combined wath
an enthusiasm like that Shes good for you Spart—youre perkier
than Ive seen you i a coons age

He Jussed her on the cheek Im having a good time tomght Im
having one hell of a good time!

Nancy s Jaughter was 2 matronly patting on the top of hus head

Grow ruddle aged for me one of these days will you? I m just dymg
to see how youre gomg to act
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To greet the New Year 1945 he took Jom with bum to a function
of which the main purpose was apparently to breach what peace there
was and which had been so recently won for the world And as a
goodly number of the guests were or had been at one ume or would
probably one day be his patients he was at his most affable and bibu-
Tous best

His host for the eveming was a producer a patient of Spartans so
chockful of vitamms amino acids enzymes male hormones and
damn fool ideas that he had made an award winning movie 1 only
fifty days abont a submanne commander who was i love with 2
woman or a Navy nurse who got raped by the Japanese Spartan
could never remember which Across the glass-enclosed patio as he
entered Spartan caught sight of hus publicity agent and just beyond
him the percihous Hollywood h who made only
slightly less than Spartan did and next to him an actor—or so re-
pute had 1t All three were directing most satisfactory oglugs at Jom
m her Adnan dress

Did you mention once  he said to Jont smugly  that you wanted
to get mto the movies?

She pulled her eyes away from the assemblage to lus  Spart I
cant btheve what Im looking at! Why didnt you tell me you ran
around with people Like this? Get into the movies—what the hell
w5n ¢ this one?

Ives was upon them stanng at Jom Ah?

Spartan mntroduced him and Ives came in punctually with the
stock statement Why arent you in pictures? he asked Jom se-
verely

“They bore the can off me Jom: said artlessly

Ives looked bewnldered and then as a band blasted mnto existence
found humself automatically extending tus arm to Jou 1 love to
Jom sard

Spartan went 1 scarch of a dunk When be returned Jom was
dancing with someone else and Ives was waiing for hum  Shes
charmmg Doctor Utterly primtive™ He took one of the dnnks
from Spartan s hand and absently began to stp at it Oh—may I?*

May you drink? Yes for tomght only But may you grab the very
dnnk T just now nsked my hfe to get—"

Isolde was standing at the top of the three marble steps and be-

side her holding her arm and looking vinle 1n a blond boyish fashion
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was G Singleton Ferrar Her dress was a calm assured statement
that every other woman in the room had execrable taste and was
exposing herself besides Goddamn her Spartan thought 1o a sudden
unreasonable anger does she have to look at people that way? Then
even as he saw Jom coming back to lnm and caught the startled ex
pression on her face as he ignored her he was pushing through to
Isolde Hello Boots' Slumming again?

Isolde looked bored Happy New Year Doc Wheres Dad?

I dudnt even know he was——

Looking for Doctor ker? Jom said suddenly at Spar-
tan s sude She looked past Isolde to admire young Ferrar openly

How helpful Isolde murmured to no one Tony Dad obw
ously 1sn t 1 here listemung to these dirges  she gestured at the band.

Good by Doc Miss——m

Jolyon, Jom said

He was overdue Spartan realized m getting a gnp on humself

Ob—Miss Bootmaker Miss Jolyon And my assistant Singleton
Ferrar Where are you two off to Tony? Silently he added and I
just may fire you out on your can in the morning

Ferrar launched 1nto 2 cordial mnvitation  Well my frat—I was 10
the Beta Rho chapter back East--but I met some of the fellows when
1 came to town-—are throwing a brawl—-— Doctor you and Miss
Jolyon ought to come with us—nght, Boots?

Doctor McClintock would find st dull Im afrard ™ Isolde
suid hghtly But you re perfectly welcome to jom us Did you go to
UCLA or SC Miss Jolyon?

Spartan would have endeavored to prevent whatever was coming
but for the fact that he caught sight of Bootmaker frozen stanng st
them He waved delightedly at s hornfied partner

Frank Wiggns Trade School Jom was saymg amnly I'm
a graduate sandhog—oh Happy New Year Daoctor Bootmaker! Did
the sweater fit?

Yes Happy New Year my dear Would you care to dance with
an old tmer ke me Jom? He dropped lus portliness 1n 2 frenzied
rush to tbe dance floor dragging the astomshed Joni behind lum

What sweater?” Isolde said

“Tony Spartan ordered go round up all the spare drinks you
can lay your hands on Come on Isolde

He led her adeotly through the crowd away from Bootmaker
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who with full co-operation was capering rapidly off i the other di
rection

Boots  Spartan said ‘why did you find 1t necessary to wnsult a
patient of ours?

“Please dont try to repnmand me  Isolde said coldly You'll
embarrass both of us And moreover I didnt know she was a pa
tient—T didn t know who she was and I didn t care I presume now
though that shes with you?

You presumed that quite 2 while ago Boots Otherwise youd
not bave bothered Am I nght?

She sidestepped lum  What about that sweater?

Jom kmtted a sweater for your father for Chnstmas She likes
Hoary—she thinks he s & kind man She thinks 1t was very mce of
hum to—to take care of ber when she was broke a while back So she
kmitted him a sweater for Chnistmas Is that all too impossibly vul
gar for you?

If her name 1s really Jom 1tss  Tsolde said skeptically “Excuse
me she added hastily I forgot you brought her here ™

Im sure you He realized suddenly that they had been
shouting at cach other over the blatting of the band

He pulled her down a hallway where people were leaning aganst
the walls conferning with one another and spilling dninks down each
other s fronts There was a room contaming an enormous library
and past 1t another with an almost abandoned table loaded with
food One disconsolate hittle rubicund man was slowly eating his way
around the table samplntg each vanety of sandwich canapé hors
d oeuvres candy glacé and cheese that he found there He looked up
and smiled broadly as Spartan and Isolde came in and Spartan rec
ogmzed him as a Healthopathy patiept

“Why 1th Doctor McClintock! the man said wath a wastful cheer

Spartan remembered hum now Serge: Packard an astute bus
nessman the owner of a string of jewelry stores But because of
Packard s and almost P hilarious hisp and
s dumpy he through hie
buymng women and the tine of men like Spartan who were highly
paid to give hum respectful attention And he was always patheticaBy
grateful

Spartan mtroduced him to Isolde and was shghtly surprised to see
her charmung smile and to hear the gracions httle mamties spilling
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from her mouth Is she genumely sorry for the guy, he wondered, or
13 she just showing off agan? Mutely he jouied the procession around
the table planming how he could segregate her Isolde s reaction to the
bawdy Jom pleased lum and he suspected that he might be suffenng
from the vain hope that she was jealous or at least provoked that hus
ardor might now be directed elsewhere

He made a bottleneck of hmself so that soon they were separated
from his patient who was almost hidden on the other side of the
table behind a great candelabrum massed with flowers ‘Lets st
down he urged pomnting to the stiff brocaded chaurs ranged about
the walls

‘Im hungry Isolde protested charactenstcally I like 1t here *
She bit mto a small suck of cheese garmshed celery Doctor 1
would appreciate 1t 1f you would find Tony for me We ve got to be
leaving—

Tony wont be back for hours he said 1n a lowered voice ‘He
has sense enough to know when he s told to get lost

In that case X1t go find him  she said dropping ber voice also

Incidentally I dont care for the way you ordered him away from
us fike that Dunng the day he may work for you but tonight be
happens to be my date

Youre shppmg  he said witheringly ‘when you have to run
around with a fathead ke Tony They were arguing heatedly
softly and cating bonbons and salted nuts rapidly 1 their agitation.

Youre domng so well yourself Doctor McChntock.

Yes arent I? Shes a beautiful girl 1snt she?

Is she? Isolde sad mdifferently 1 didnt notice ™ She assaulted
an open faced sandwich

No you werc too busy trying to wnsult——

I was not trymng to insult her! One mmute 1 was asking you
where Dad was and the next that loud mouthed vulganan in her
Adnan dress that I m sure she bought with her own wages as a steam
fitter or whatever she 15 came up—— She took three steps and
pounced on a wedge of cheese She was enjoywng this

Suddenly he no longer fancied himself 1n the role of importunng
swain  You have a wonderful ime making a fool of me dont you
Boots? he said and left her

As he went through the door he could hear her cry charmngly
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“Have you tried these little green sandwiches Mr Packard? They re
dehicsous!
Esth, arent they? And theth httle squarthes of »

In the hall a servant started to pass Spartan with a tray of cham
pagoe Spartan stopped hum and began to work his way around the
tray while the servant looked on impassively

There was a swish of taffeta and Jace and a breeze of perfume
and Isolde s straight thin back was departing from him Her hair was
piled 1n formal waves on her head but one curl had dnfted down
her neck. It bounced several times as she went down the three mar
ble steps and disappeared into the crowd

“Might as well Spartan said philosophically send you back to
the bar No use carrying one full glass around  He took the last of
the champagne and wandered with 1t into the room with the books

A hand from nowhere clapped tum on the shoulder almost pitch
1ng him to the floor Mac! Want you to meet a couple of guys work
on newspaper Boy are you loaded! It was bis press agent, but since
Spartan was no drunker than the men towards whom he was bemg
Ted he submutted with a good grace

When Jom found lim he was saymng camestly I tell you its
the above average men like yourselves the ones who are mn the highly
competitive arts or fields closely related to the arts whoa fall prey to
alcohol' What the hell the working man can lay down hus rivet gun
and go home with nothing on hrs mind But people like you——

Spart old thing” Jom interrupted youre stinkin

Before they left the room Jom was most careful to see to 1t that
the gentlemen knew what her name was and how to spell 1t

Sometime during the evening everyone had begun kissing every
one else Spartan grabbed Jomi and did Iikewise Happy buthday
Boots be said and Xissed her agan

Slowly he grew lucid over a cup of coffec It was quiet 1 his v
g room and outside the glass wall there were stars floating on his
swimming poo! Joni was looking at hrm

“Don t tell me I drove us home  he said

Are you serions? I did
Somchow this scemed to present a problem He approached hus
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thought processes cautiously and sidewise  Remunds me of the mus
sonary and the canmbals You know?

No

I take 1t this 1s still New Years Day He pressed fingertips to hus
forehead Not bad not bad at all A Lttle sleep and 111 feel fine for
the game

Look Jom said let me take the car home and I'l return
H—

“Certanly not! Il not have you drrving around that crummy
neighborhood where you Live at this hour of the morning Whatever
hour that s He looked at her more closely as she lay curled on the
couch that was twin to lus Her large eyes were tired but still soft
still so soft He put down the coffec cup and went over to her

Jonr—did 1 make an awful ass of myself this evening?

You had company

I meant did you have a good time? Jom listen Ive known you
for a week and youre wonderful Everywhere Ive taken you my
friends are crazy about you Nancy Salpinger thmks youre exactly
what the doctor ordered for me

Nancy Salpinger 1sn t the doctor m that family Spart

All nght Mult. He took her in his arms and pushed humself
down beside her  What are we arguing about? Jom

Above his spent breathing he heard her saymng bitterly  All nght
you ve had 1t Get off me you big slob' Just because you cant get
1nto Isolde Bootmaker s pants doesn t give you the nght to treat me
this way

He rased humself and saw that she was crymg  Jom! Joni honey,
what did

I want to go home! she wailed Goddamn you take me home
1 dont ever want to see you agam!

He was contate he was humble he begged for forgiveness for
all sorts of things he had and hadnt done She was adamant and
tearful At last, as he took her to the door of the depressing rooming
house where she ived he grew angry

‘The hell with her he proclaimed to humself But when he awak-
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ened at noon he called her even before getting out of bed  Hi Jom
do you love me yet?
Good by
Jont! Wagt——
What!
You left something here last mught.
I xnow she sad coldly I left two of them You may keep
them to remem—— Oh Spartan why are you such a slob!
I dont know Lets have breakfast and figure 1t out
He dudn t want to lose Jonr. He knew that much about thewr rela
tionshup but very lttle else

p.atis

At first 1t scemed only that things were at last runming smoothly at
the climic The days turned about hum as evenly and leisurely as the
drums for the Kmneticodiagnosis apparatus His other interest the
subsidiary Healthopathy Labs was runmng stself almost excepting
the assistance of Chatlie Tony Ferrar and the muchly traveled in
creasingly popular Kmetabs representative Professor Phoebe Kidd

And everyone was taking hunetabs—his full page ads 1o the
newspapers for Kinetabs 7 had caused business to spurt

The chnre itself was boorming with a well bred roar

And then he suspected suddenly that 1t was not really a greater
efficiency in the clinic that was responsible for the smoothness of its
working but rather 2 mild almost unnoticeable slump that had per
mutted them to take up the slack He muttered about 1t to Hoary but
Bootmaker hummed an ana and hung up a kymograph to dry  Just
seasonal Spart People forget about their imagmary complaints when
it s spring

Spartan was not satisfied I dont like it—maybe we ve overex
tended ourselves Or maybe we havent extended ourselves enough
I dont mean the Lab end of it thats doing fine But we ought to
think up some gimmick or other to bring Healthopathy back to the
fore

Have a sale Bootmaker saxd unperturbed Two for five or
something

Oh shut up No look you dont run around as much as
Ido you dont smuff the wind enough And everywhere I ve gone re
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cently I've heard the same old—or rather new—crap™ He made hus
vorce falsetto My analyst this my analyst that—I dont like 1t.1
tell you 1ts as easy to be a mental hypochondnac as a physical one,
1f you understand what I mean

Or both  Bootmaker insisted cheenly

No not both! A Blabbermouth can keep but one thing on hus
mind at one tme and its an effort for hum at that

Why do you keep calung them Blabbermouths?

Because thats what they are! Talk, talk blab blab a bunch of
nuncompoops with the 1Q s of rutabaga and egos worse than Wag
ners

“Really! Bootmaker smd delighted Where did you—

Lets not start on opera I just said that to make a pownt Our
business 1s built on the patronage of morons and like morons their
minds wander unless you keep them amused every minute And
nght now a lot of them are beginmng to find spilling thewr guts on
a couch somewhere too amustng for words

Maybe you should go spill yours Bootmaker said equably

You re getting more nevrot¢ every day In fact Higbee was breath
1ng to me about somebody he knows who—-—"

I dont want to hear it! Look Hoary Ive just gone over our
records for the last three months There—is—a-—defimte—slump!™

Ive got a patient waiting Bootmaker sard

He was greeted with the same amused reaction from everyone
Quent Quarles said My God you re making enough to buy a battle
ship Relax!

And Dr Stapley said Well I cant seem to thunk of any new
developments that are exciting at all But as 1t 1s we ve had to hue
extra men Just to get out that last order of yours

And Tony Ferrar sad  You know Doctor I was tellng Isolde
the other might that 1f you hadnt become a Healthopathust, youd
have been a captam of industry Oh and I called the agency about
that baseball player and they said he wont do the testimomal for
less than five thousand That tsnt too much 15 1t?

And Milt said  Yeah I feel for you termbly Ted'll be ready
for college next year and then youll really hear someone yelling
about money

And Phoebe Kidd said Dear Doctor McClintock darlng' 1ve
bean gettng the most enthvsiastic Teception tv—
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And Joni said  Sweetie pic hand me my nadl file will you? Its
nght over there on top of Forever Amber And do stop mulling will
you? Sometimes I think youre not happy unless you re——

In the end 1t was Ives Stanhope who umintentionally handed tum
the key to a bnght new golden door

Ives was low Ives had voluntarily betaken hiumself back to bed
After he fimshed promusmg Ives on the phone to stop 1n that eveming
Spartan studied the most recent X rays Frownmng Spartan decided
Probably just a virus But I cant take any chances

Ives had the smiffies and a half-degree of temperature Spartan
put hus stethoscope away and drew up a comfortable chair  Youd
better stay flat for several days At tlus stage of the game you conld
slip back too easi—

‘To lus herror he saw a tear slip across Ives s cheek Spartan looked
away nervously swinging the key to Jom s apartment on its chamn

Any Litle thing now will weaken you I can see that you re mentally
depressed but a virus infection often makes one—

“I m more than just depressed  Ives blurted out I m—Doctor—
Im almost in despaur He tossed about fretfully I dont suppose
you kmow what 1ts like to feel utterly worthless utterly contempt:
ble utterly——

Welll Spartan said bedsidedly I can see nght now that the
first thing I'm going to prescribe for you 13 a nice hot toddy Where s
that man of yours 11l have hmn—

He left me Ives wept He knocked me down and quit. And I
cant blame him Even a servant has pnide if the people who work
with me can t bear me why should the ones who work for me?

“Now this 1s ndiculous Spartan said sharply Youre letting
yourself get all out of hand just because a servant quit you at a time
when you were conung down with a virus

Ives half rose from lus pillow and looked at Spartan bleanly Its
more than that Doctor Surely you must know Im a deviate His
mouth was pamful to watch he was ke a young gl humihiating
herself before men

Spartan resorted to a matter-of factness ‘Thats not a statement
of whats bothenng you thats an evasion What s really the matter
Tves? Is 1t that when you re out deviating these days you dont enjoy
1t any more?”
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I havent the shghtest desire to be normal Ives said flopping
back miserably In fact 1m gong more and more the other way

You re not lurmg boys under fourteen or anything hike that, are
you?

Oh of course not! Ives rallied

Spartan smiled I was wondenng whether you had any spint left
at all’ Abruptly he became censorious  Frankly, Im disappointed
n yon Stanhope You greet me with a long face and announce out
of the blue that youre a deviate A dewiate from what, for Gods
sake? A deviate from the standard of sexual behavior lad down by
the nicompoop on the street? Is that whats suddenly bothenng
you? Or 15 1t that some studio smp who s jealous of your position 1
this town has taken a crack at you?

Tves twitched and begged Spartan with his eyes

1 see He succeeded 1n making you feel gudty then Well you
listen to me Ives' Do you feel guilty because you dont read the
comic books the mncompoop on the street does because you dont
histen to his comedians on the radio, because you don ¢ think that the
hogwash the disc jockies dish out 15 the greatest mustic since Mozart
wrote The Magic Flute?

Ives grinned bniefly  You and Doctor Bootmaker

At least youre gettng my pont  Spartan said rather pleased
himself with fus musical reference  You deviate from every other
cultural standard the mtwit crowd has lad down why balk at di
gressing equally as far m your sexual pleasures? You re not hurting
anyone are you? You re not out raping children! Snap out of it Ifes
too short to spend 1t worrymg about what the mediocrity on the stu
dio Iot thinks of you In fact—any time he starts adminng your way
of hfe—beware! Youre shipping!

Believe me Ives if there 1s one precept above all others for
which Healthopathy stands 1t 1s this Each human bemg 1s a kuetic
umt Naturally his kinetic components are those of every other 1adt
vidual but his kinetic equation 1s hus alone He can be typed Joosely
as to class but thats all But for cach individual there 15 one ndi
vidual constant that balances his equation and no other And any
time that constant whether 1t be mental or physical 1s changed the
umt begins to vibrate against itself and 1s ulumately destroyed

Spartan put is fingertips together and peeped over them at the
avidly attentive Ives
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“Put 1t this way Cramoung the mdividual mnto the tight mold of
the norm 1s destruction. You have destroyed an onginal to obtan a
worthless copy And this—as far as I can determine-—is the goal and
lfe work of every analytical-couch spectalist Stay away from the
Group Ives from the Crowd from the Herd——

Dont be a sheep Ives wlispered in mspreation “be the shep-
herd!”

Well Spartan thought, thats that. He looked at the watch gven
him by huis employees and wondered if he d have tume for a swim
before dinmer Ive got to run Ives But Ill send my housekeeper
over to Jook after you until you can hire someone else And remem-
ber any more of this destructive nonsense and Tl put you flat on
your back for a month I don t mtend to permut you to plague your
self intoa relapse Your p balance 13 nearly
perfect these days keep 1t that way ™

Stanhope smiled beatified You have such a firm gnp on realty
Doc You know you ve got a firm gnp on the mund of everyone who
comes 1n contact with you.

“The Healthopathist deals with the complete umt ™ Spartan said,
nsmg Mental Healthopathy 1s as important as its physical counter-

part.
Ives mused “T could name at least one hundred people right now
who need the and spintual you

gave m:r'.hls afternoon
Its a thought Spartan said, ever the busmessman  Send them

around

“] shall Jves promused sernously “Oh Doc about your
housekeeper wont I be inconventencing you?”

‘Not at all Spartan sard smoothly Jom can sew on any buttons
T lose 1n the meantime

“Yes™ Tves sad considering ‘Lovely gul Jom Too bad she
cant act.™

Oh, 1t gives her something to think about dunng the day ™ Spar

tan said. I really wouldn ¢ like to see her get a contract, you know ™

“] know ™ Ives said meamngfully “She wont,

And 1t wasnt until Spartan was 1dly fondhing Jom that mght that
he remembered what he had said Mental Healthopathy
He sat up and pummeled the cofiee table Mental Healthopathy!™
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‘Mental case you mean! Jon: grumbled And dont change the
subject Why do I have to live in that apartment—why cant I just
hve m this mce big house with you?

Mental  Spartan shouted, Healthopathy!

Youre crazy,’ Jom: diagnosed No wonder you want to hive
alone, all mad scientists do

X

The cards went out many more of them than mught at first be
justified by the number of patients Spartan intended to accept As
always the cover of the card bore the golden H of Healthopathy
and nothung more Inside 1n script, was the following

Spartan McClintock, HD

A lmited select number of panents are now being accepted
for group sessions i Mental Healthopathic Therapy Admis-
sion to a group only after personal interview and acceptance by
Dr McClintock

Healthopathy Clintc
Beverly Huills Cabforna

Bootmaker was patently amused He dropped one of the cards
on Spartan s desk, neglecting to replace st on the pile from which ke
had teken it I cant see why youre bothenng

Money Spartan said succinctly Or have you forgotten the
things you used to do for ?
At least  Bootmaker said unruffied I didnt wwite them out
to my housc
I shil think 1ts a good 1dea Until 1t gets too cool we can have
the sessions around my pool I1l hire a man to buttle and tead bar
and put the whole thing on a sort of social level
“Why? Bootmaker asked simply
‘Why? Why what? Why expand Healthopathy you mean? My
God why do anything? Why not just dig a hole and craw! m and
pull 1t m after you—that seems to be your philosophy these days
) hed his neat he and gazed at the Uni
versiatis Plotkimensis diploma framed above Spartans bead “F
never saw anybody work so hard at hus job to get away from his
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Job e observed as you do Well have fun Spart This 13 your
baby—I 11 stick to Lstentng to music and seemg my friends 1n my
spare ume

Not to mention spoilng that precious daughter of yours Spartan
thought resentfully

Bootmaker s amusement wked him but Milts blunt disapproval
caught him off guard completely

I dont quite sce what you re intending to do for these groups
Milt sad

Do? They 1l do 1t Im gving them a chance to sit around for an
hour every day and talk about themselves Whats the harm m that?
Or does the psychoanalyst serve some other function some holy
scientific function that I havent heard about vet?

Milt shook tus bead Il admit I don t know a thing about psycho-
anatysis Spart And I suppose a lot of them are quacks But theres
2 lot of good bewg done 1n the field by the ones who know what
theyre domg Not all therapssts or whatnot are charlatans with a
degree 1n psychology from some school nobody ever heard of Spart.
A great many of them come from big universities and some of them
are MD s with years of spectahzed tram——mo

Look Milt have you read any of that crap they put out? I have!
Can you honestly tell me for example that you believe every woman
was traumatized as a child because of her pems-envy? And that she
felt guilty because she didnt have one—it was cut off as punish-
ment for her sexual desires?

I understand that the Menmnger Clmic in the Midwest 1
domg some mighty—-—

Im not referring to that ™ Spartan said snappishly I just know
the crap 1ve been bomng up on I've got a headful of meamngless
jargon Itke Persona and Shadow and Amma and Animus aed 1d and
dnives and and rep and sup
objectification and catharsis and transference and—

Psychosomatic medicine-——

I'm not talking about p: medicine either—that s what
Healthopathy 1s! Im talking about mother archetypes and uncon
scious matrix and drive reduction and elan vital and analysand and
psychodrama- ©Oh God Miit! And I thought I was bewng ndicu
lous when I went around talking about kinetic equations!
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‘Well—granted But 1t seems Ive read somewhere zbout some-
bodys theory of p y d 1t
made pretty good——

sense! Spartan sneered Sure it does! Horneys the Poor
Ruchard s Almanac of psychoanalysis The child who s mustreated or
virtually abandoned will grow up feelng helpless and hosule A
stitch 1 time saves nme Some people suffer from a basic anxety
and =ll that ghtters 15 not gold. A trussm a day keeps the neuroses
away Milt, you don t reaily Look you just sit around reading it
mght after might as Ive been and sec how 1t affects you

Spart, you have to adnut that there are people who suffer terribly
from therr anxicties and phobias kmetabs with a dollop of sulfa 1s
not the answer

Seventy volts might be  Spartan said sullenly Or a shot of
metrazol But having 2 patent it around saying bnghtly Mother—
hate father—sex child—murder-

‘Tetanus Mt said suddenly with a gnn

Spartan s mund blocked “You go straight to hell ” he said gno-
nng back

Milt was ready to drop the subject I'm not going to tell you what
not to do Spart I tned that once and LeRoy Johnson got to be
governor of Kennassee Anyway 1 dont suppose you'll be do-
ng any real harm just lethng people sit around your pool and talk
about themselves Incidentally Fartin dont let those hood-
lums of mine make a nmsance of themselves at your pool Namcy
said they were up almost every day last week

The subject of Mental Healthopathy was closed

But he was not to be swerved from his new enthusiasm Through
his mind there dnfted visions of Mental Healthopathy bemng an even
greater success than Healthopathy itself Where he was gomng to
find the time to pursue this new gimmick he did not consider

xv

From where they sat the group of three could look past the pool
out beyond the edge of the hill to where the entire city lay under an
ocean of smog In the far distance another ocean ghttered flatly like
a field of gold under the western sun The conversation was des-
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ultory shouted smatches in the mam for the other three people
present were disporting themselves with loud splashes i the water

The most comfortable person present was a deep-bosomed dow
ager of fifty-odd She was ensconced m an easy chair that was much
more plushy than the usual outdoors piece as 1n her hfe too she
was the serene occupant of circumstances far plushier than are the
tot of the man m the street From the well mamcured hand holding
the plass of lemonade to her menngue coiffure this woman Mrs
Clarke Sixe was an authontaman She was defimte postve and
without a trace of meertitude It was beyond her comprehension why
she had not years ago been elected president of the Amalgamated
Womens Socal Clubs

To the left of Mrs Sixc sat the Reverend Wilhs Oates an as yet

d and the of the Holly
wood Juveniles for Jesus On her nght was the celebrated screen
wnter Ives Stanhope

In the pool were Serger Packard the hisping jeweler Gwillian
Home a lady assistant producer and a certam Dr Spartan Mc
Clintock Terry-cloth robes lay scattered here and there and as the
swimmers left the pool to enrobe themselves 1o them all eyes snapped
quickly to the scarred back of the Mental Healthopathic Therapist
and away

1t was a well known fact although Dr McClintock never so much
as spoke of it lumself that he had been horribly tortured by the
Nazis before his escape from Germany The mute evidence of his
fortitude and his admirable reluctance to say anything at all about
s harrowing Iife 1n Germany had aroused a profound respect 1n all
those who knew of lus expersences Out of tact and sympathy of
course no one would so much as breathe a question to Dr M-
Chntock about his European adventures and what little was known
had been discreetly and confidentially brsted about by the Healtho-
pathic Nonaffiliate Dietinan Professor Phoebe Kidd

‘Wrapped 1 hus robe the therapist flicked his head at a butler who
hovered in the background Mrs Sixe some lemonade? he asked

Just push the cart over here now then Mr Packard what for
you? Reverend I believe coffec 15 your preference

‘The group settled nself down for 1ts fourth session A dehghtful
breeze skimmed across the top of the ocean of smog and Lfted a
tendrd of Gwilian Homne s metallic hair She brushed 1t back and
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looked at the therapist expectantly the 1ce tn her highball gving
oft a tinkle of excitement

The therapist leaned back tn s char and said Miss Home,
you mentioned last time something about passtve conformity to s0-
cicty

Miss Home Yes Well when you have such a ternbly artistc
temperament the way I do 1ts almost impossible to conform and

yet if you don t—

Mr Stanhope It seems to me that the arust, the creative artist
commits—ah—spintual suic:de when he conforms

Mrs Sixe Someone who deals with people with the Underpnv
deged and the poor could be called a Social Artist don t you think
50? I certainly consider that in my club work—and 1t 1s work—I am
creating 1 am actively creating happiness and that s all any artist can
do

Miss Home Besides 1f T conformed then 1d be building up hos
tlity 10 myself wouldnt I?

The therapist In other words, the unit must be equated to two
environments The external environment—which 1s the physical
and the mternal—which 1s the pe or the Persona It would
seem that the wdvdualisic or gifted umit might discover several
ways of reacting to a society grosser than itself

Mr Stanhope Well like Gwillian says I guess 1t could knuckle
under or conform

Rev Qates Thats what they d all like me to do! What 1f Martn
Luther had meckly gone on and adjusted kinematically?

The therapist Exactly

Mr Stanhope But one can t just sgnore society either!

Rev Oates Oh no' Tt 1s the duty of Everyman to bring tus brother
by force 1f necessary to God You cant ignore society—you must
Jove 1t no matter how smful Youve got to make 1t hsten'

The therapist There we have the true kinetic adjustment A
token adjustment to the laws of man dictated by love and respect for
the nights of others and complete rebellion agamst all that 1s false
m society The active rebellion takes the form of creattveness 1
the artist of divine 1nspiration 1n the disciple of warmth 1n the char
aty worker of precision i the screntist and thus exercising st bos-
ule repressions are relieved and kinematic balance 1s graduall)'
restored
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Mr Stanhope But that doesn t mean that we have to conform to
what we recognize as bewg false 1 society The—uh—stifling ele-
ments Like customs say Or—oh—tribal sex taboos

The therapist The rebellious artist must refuse to be stfled

Mr Stanhope He should ignore what people think of um?

The therapist I believe Beethoven went about with egg on his
wantcoat And the score of the Ninth Symphony 1n hs bead

Mrs Sixe Some people are simply—superior to others thats all

Miss Horne  Like Irv Thalberg If he had conformed, I can imag
me what movies would be ke today!

Mr Stanhope Or Hemingway

‘The therapist All examples of the gifted ketic umit adjusting
o souicty only 1n the barest essentrals and balancing its own equa
tion through active dispersion of hostility in the form of accomplish
ment Plotkin of Heidelberg 15 another example

Mr Stanhope And McClintock!

Mrs Sixe Hear hear!

“ Miss Horne In short—to hell with all those people who want to
tramp all over us—oh excuse me Reverend

Rev Oates I recogmze Hell Miss Horne! And I agree with you
‘Those who wish to trample me and my Hollywood Juveniles for
Jesus are seeking Hell And 1t will be to Hell wath them if they dont
come to God'

Mr Stanhope I think 1t 1s the duty of the gifted to rebel If we
do what we want to do any way we can find to do 1t and to hell
with what anybody thinks about 1t we wall be leaders instead of the
led

‘The therapist Yes the pfted unit can vibrate only for tself in
the way 1t must and if 1t follows the dictates of its superconscious
without regard for the scom or the plaudits of the masses 1t will
create And once creatwve it will become wholly co-ordinated
wholly successful But this must be noted—success 13 not necessanly
happiness Happiness 1s for the weak the mtwitted or for children
Success 13 for the adult the perfectly kiematically adjusted umt

Mr Packard Yeth!

Mrs Sixe Thats exactly the way Pve always felt and just didnt
know how to put 1t mnto words All these years I've been scarching
for happiness through helping others Why if I suddenly got hap-
pmess 1t would be like gettng a loliypop!
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The therapist wished desperately the hour would end Then he
turned us gaze thoughtfully on Mr Packard This was the first tune
the pathetic little tycoon had said anything dunng a sesssion But
that yeth! of his was an explosive revelation Well the therapist
thought suppressing a yawn Serger Packard 1s probably a world
beatng success compared to the rest of the kids who came out of
the same ghetto he did Packard he mused The only one here who
1snt an impossible Blabbermouth 1 feel sorry for hum think It hnt
he stick around for another drnk Nice httle guy he didnt get
to meet Jons at that New Years party—want lum to see her Much
better looking than Isolde by far ‘Wonder 1if there 1s any
thing tm that i Stanhope tnes to pols
me and Suxe acts like everybodys big sister Sibling transference

oh what rot This 1s what they call psychodrama Every lttle
Blabbermouth acting out lus own fantasy of how rmportant he 13
But hell they seem to love 1t Milts crazy ths 13 domng them
good!

Two days later the newspapers carried several interesting items
The first d the mgh of one lovely Muss
Jont Jolyon actress who was scen flitting about town 1n the com
pany of two attentive swamns Serger Packard of the gem emponums
and the magnetic Dr Spartan McClintock The second was head
hned on the rehigious pages somewhat as follows

EVANGELIST TELLS CRITICS TO GO TO HELL
Before an enthusiastic congregation of teen agers the fiery Rev
erend Wilhs Oates declared 1n his revival tent Jast might that
those who disagreed with his tactics could go to Hell Because
that s where they re headed for anyway believe you me when they
say brioging you wonderful young people to Jesus 1s not digm
fied !

xvi
Suddenly 1t seemed Spartan was confronted by MD s every
where he went At 2 drinking function 1n which the ciizens of Blab-
bermouthry fought hitterly with boast and pndeful declaration,
making an arena of the lavish apartment 1n which the party took
310



Relapse and Further Medication

place he was approached by 2 swart mdividual 1n 2 navy blue pm
stnipe double breasted suwit

Youre Doctor McClintock arent you? the man sad, intro-
ducing humself 2s an MD  1ve heard so much about your work
Doctor "

“Yes Spartan said storcally waiting to be msulted.

I understand that you refer your patients to—ahh—other med:

cal practiioners when the need arises

“I do

Doctor let me be frank Are your dealings with the pract
tioners 1t my branch of medicine reciprocal? No I can tell
by your expression that they are not Now—I have an office not
far from yours well equipped 1 was wondenng perhaps we
could-

Are you asking me to share my patients with you?
You re very blunt Doctor Lets say that Im- »
Lets say youre sniffing around asking to split fees with me
“Youre jumpmg——
1ve sunk lower than I thought Spartan said distinctly  1f scum
Like you feels free to approach me What did you say your name
was agamr Doctor?

And a day or so later he was agmn confronted with a problem of
ethics His ethics alone for the state allowed him complete freedom
without the bounds of enminal acts Bootmaker came tm as Spartan
was eating lunch at his desk I want to discuss something with you
Bootmaker said heartlly drawang up a chair In fact Higbee and I
have worked out all the details already We should have our own
samtarum  Spart

A gulp of coffee scalded his throat and Spartan gasped “What
1 hell for?

“The Materity Chinie for one thing If you were stdl doing any
of it youd know that our patients dont care for the hospital we

~ send them to for delivery

Well Cedars of Lebanon doesnt approve bf DEM s and
Healthopathists I'm temmbly sorry  Spartan said

Granted Bootmaker said calmly “And our patients dont care
particularly for the hospitals we can send them to Therefore—the
obvious answer 15 to have our own httle samtanium Now Higbec

L
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Caught off guard Spartan sruled Oh you found out about that
did you? All nght were even Hoary You ve got us a samtanum
and Ive got us a factory to stant making our own Kinetabs

And since youve hired a PhD i chemistry Bootmaker
guessed accurately T might as well retahate with an M D

Nope But Spartan continued to gun  That doesn ¢ follow You
know as well as I that Stanley s not an outcast i hus field Any MD
you hire would have to be

Bootmaker shrugged I give up Have 1t your way then He
laughed suddenly and slapped Spartan on the back. Spart, 15 there
anything that can stop us now? Do you realize how far were trav
cled 1n two and a half short years?

The drive mechamism 1n Spartan halted briefly allowing him one
gasping look over his shotlder before whirnng up agan  Weve
just begun Hoary he said  Thus 13 just the bare start

They were irends on the sorface this late aftermoon Climbing
back 1n the car beside Spartan Bootmaker said  Why dont you
have dinner with us tonight We can get this thing rolling afteswards
and maybe have Quent drop over

Us Spartan thought wryly Only six months ago 1d have fallen
all over myself for a chance to get at Boots Then he heard humself
saying nevertheless with bewildenng alacnty A great idea’ Be-
sides T havent seen our budding pramst 1z a coons age

He would have to call Joni and tell her he wouldnt be able to
make it that evening Right after the Mental Healthopathv session
(which he had came to call M H 1n his mind) he could dash over to
Bootmaker s He felt the old desire for Isolde firng up 1 im

this wars over Bootmaker was saying  well buy every

fancy piece of equipment made And move the offices of course
Were crowded together hike sardines

Ifr b ly  Spartan ded him smugly I sad
the same thing a long nme ago I said wed have to build our own
offices as soon as the restrictions were ifted

So you did so you did Bootmaker said cheerfully Suddenly
be laughed uproaniously  Spart do you realize what 15 gomg to hap-
pen to ns? We ve going to become reveredt Like Palmer

Like Plotkin! Spartan suppled hilarnously Like poor martyred
Herer Dactor Plotkin!

Yes And as suddenly Bootmaker was no Jonger laughing
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Squinting aganst the settmg sun as 1t blazed through the windshield
at them he said slyly Incidentally just how did your back get
scarred up?
I raped a plantation owners daughter Spartan said promptly
and he b h d me ‘The had the ning of repet
tion 1o it To whom had he said that, and when?
He remembered To Alhe of course to Alle
almost believe you  Bootmaker was saying humorously

He set lumself out to be amuable to Isolde and she accepted hus
tributes serenely They ate outdoors and watching her in the
candlelight he would have called her translucent Compared to Jom s
sturdy orange juice type of Cabforman beauty Isolde was as delt
cate as thouph she had been blown m glass

He conducted himself with a bland circumspection concealing
his protean emaotional response to her now a custard fondness de
voud of the lumps of camality and with sudden change now ra-
pacious In turn Isolde neither msulted him by preemng mor by
defernng to lum as though he were minety

‘Then with a sense of collapse 1t came to hum at the meals end
that she was not bemg friendly but merely absent minded She was
not receptive—just thoughtful

Nursing his one drink for the evening Bootmaker sad jocularly

Where are you and Tony off to tomght Isolde?
Were not  she murmured

Bootmaker raised a brow at Spartan a neat hairy growth on his
face he mampulated as precisely as his mustache “Poor Tony He
has a nice voice but he s hardly adept at the violn

Violn? Spartan said obtusely You mean our G Swmgleton
Ferrar the Adoms of the Diet 1s taking fiddle lessons?

Second fiddle Bootmaker pursued fatuously “To Isoldes
prano Or havent you noticed his woeful expression lately”

Ive been rather busy Spartan sad growing short, to motice
Tony at alt

Suddenly ¥solde cast hum a conspiratonial gnn  Come to think of
1t me too Doc

Now Bootmaker attended his daughter closely Oh? Someone
new?

Guess agam  Isolde said Her eyes were almost black, the pupils
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dilated with some mner excitement Now she seemed bent on teasmg
her father directing what she said to Spartan so as to Leep some 1m-
mensely pleasing discovery from commg to Bootmaker too quickly
Al of a sudden 1ve been awfully busy Doc In fact—in fact, Im
going to concertize!
Bootmaker leaned back Thats nght Spart. Im arranging to
rent Wilshire Ebell next season

Or maybe Tsolde said “not until the season after that! She
turned her glowing gaze directly on Bootmaker Wed better put
that off a year Dad Then after I've gotten my feet wet 11 really
be able to dive in Get some d wipe the off
my brow you mught say—before we turn Goldberg loose on mel

Who s Goldberg? Spartan was saying his words colbding with
those of Bootmaker who was asking  Isolde, what are you tallang
about?

A cntic  Isolde saxd using that as a spnngboard to launch her
swiftly mto Dad dont you understand? Ive been offered a con
tract! To go on a tour of the South and Midwest. There'll be 2
soprano a violimst myself oh you know the sort of thung”
She laughed growmng nervous despite her exuberance I keptita
secret until I was sure they wanted me Somebody told me about thus

agency and dared me to audition Dad?
Bootmakers face white like a corpses in the candlelight of its
bier and s voice p g as death frightened her into 2

sudden silence  Are you crazy? he asked m a tone that would
have made the question equally applicable to humself Cheap hotels
bad food someone attempting to sneak mto your room i the dead of
might— He broke into a shniing Do you think you can bring
Scarlatts to hullbilbes with hookworm® My God don t you know the
Mudwest 15 ane big sty of farmers oafs Okies Democtats and pigs?
What would you play for them? Just tell me! George Gershwin? Or
maybe the Warsaw Concerto ? Isolde Bootmaker playmng a potpourrt
of Broadway hits! Why leave home? Why not go play i a bar night
here? Certamnly go play on a stage built over the bar so the drunks
can Jook up your skirts while you give them a reet rendition of Star
dust ! Why stop there? Why——

I think Spartan interrupted flatly, ‘you had better stop night
there yourself Hoary Yet a deep sectet spot in hus vamty took
pleasure 1 Isoldes stncken face
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You keep your fat mouth out of this Spart' Bootmaker shouted.
Isolde s my daughter and skell goddamn well histen to what I've

got to sayl”
Bootmaker who was never profane And Iso!de who was never
pathetic  who was of h The

candlelight flickenng en their faces brought out a resemblance that
Spartan had never noticed before 1n the pair About each set mouth,
mn both the plump jowly face and the thin glass boned one were
clenched the strong indomitable muscles of the mntolerably arrogant,
the mercilessly cruel They were exactly alike as Isolde gathered her-
self for battle

Unless you interferc now Spartans mind said caleulatingly she’ll
be beyond need of your protection Hoary he persisted 1f I re
member nghtly Isoldes free white and over jwenty-one———

“Shut up Bootmaker said 1n wammg

“I'll make you a bet that if she goes one might in a place like Kan
sas Cuty ” He lavghed meanungfully “Boots baby have you
ever seen Kansas City? Or East St Louis?

Isolde pushed her chair back and rose “You smug stuprd—both
of you! She threw down her napkin and 1t struck ore of the candles
extnguishing 1t and knocking 1t over Her heels were loud 1n the
quiet might as she ran nto the house

“Leave her alone™ Spartan said to Bootmaker sharply

“Why don t you keep—— Bootmaker began but subsided sink
g down mnto his place agam

From the house came a defiant banging of the plano music that
was unfamiliar to Spartan What s that?”

Bootmaker said bitterly “The Warsaw Concerto I didnt even
know she had the music

In spite of himself Spartan sounded to his own ears more foxy than
fatherly when he said quietly Let me go talk to her Hoary Im
more or less on the outside here maybe I can soothe her down™
He rose to follow Isolde “But you really ought to think it over at
least Maybe 1t would do her good to see what it s like to be out on
ber own

‘Not That s absolutely out! Bootmaker shouted again

Spartan shrugged and went through the French doors and down
the hallway to the music room Isolde was hurling hersclf at the
piano crying and pounding
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He bent over her and hfted her fists from the keys Boots are
you supposed to be a musician or Bette Davis?
You go to hell she sobbed
Now look honey I think your father will reconsider 111 work
on hum for you and Quent will too Come on look at me and stop
that dramatic blubbening You re makig an awful fool of your—-"
He was suddenly babbling and not caring puliing her up and tak
ng advantage of her passivity to force her up aganst lum roughly
Listen Boots—— With his hand on the small of her back it was
as 1f he could crush that glass pelvis and have done with this febnle

desire of is once and for all destroying its object 111 take
you on the tour any goddamn place stop crymg! You
won t have to go on a two bit tour—I1i hire 2 hall 1n every city i
the whole damn country You re old enough to get marred—
hed have to realize youre not a kid any longer then Boots
1d do anything go anywhere—I d make you happy Please
shut up a minute! Please please shut up-a

He released her and she dropped back to the bench Didnt
you hear a thing I said? Isolde? Defeated he watched her lay her
streaked face on the keys and then he quietly left the room hcking
her tears from his lips

Three mghts later his phone rang just before seven
‘Spart Bootmaker smd without preamble did you see Tony
today?
No he was supposed to be out with Doc Stanley buying up some
tablet machines
Call Stanley and see ”
Why what—-
- and then call me back tmmediately
Spartan did call im back immediately Tony didn t work today
he said dully  Apparently he was busy getting marrsed to your daugh
ter He hungup there was nothing more to say and the door chimes
were sounding The first to amve for the evenmgs session of grovp
therapy was impatiently demanding to be let in
They chose to talk about love that session Love—and because
Tves Stanhope had been reading books agamn—Otto Rank The need
for love they decided sneenng was weak and neurotic the very
need” for it spunous The kinematically balanced umt could be
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psychologically 1deally centered only 1 itself Especrally the crea
tive ymt ‘The creative umt couldn t be selfiess—paradox nght there
Ended 1n frustration and all that sort of thing every ume they tned 1t
Just wound up 1 the fix they were today None of them was earmng
a fraction of what he was really worth no one watked before them
dnftng their paths wath petals

They transferred all over the place They battened on lim and
each other and when they finally left he was thirsty and angry and
exhausted

Thewr creatne work They were a disreputable attormey who
specralized 1n notorious messy divorces the cast-off wife of a studio
evecuttve a viperous set designer a spirted Lesbran who took her
seductions straight hike a2 man and a model who was currently being
kept and whose bramn what there was of 1t was located exactly where
the seat of her intelligence might be expected to be Yet when they
had come to hun tomight each had been stll possessed of at least a
modicum of ruth And he had dibigently and 1n fine destructive fettle
reheved them of a great part of this unnecessary burden

He sprawled on his couch when he was finally alone and Jooked
out at lus swimming pool It was absurd this mama of Blabber
mouthry for water People scooped out holes in the ground for therr
pools even before they dug one for the foundation of the house But
a property without a swimming pool would be as much an apachro-
msm as an expensnve floozie without breasts He thought suddenly of
Jom of the virginal almost prepubertal development of her chest,
and decided as he had known he would to take his bruised vamty
to her

Well well  she said when he appeared at her door  Just stopping
by on your way somewhere?

He brushed past her to go 1nte the room and throw humself down
m a chair At once Jom: was at bis side and then so that he would
not miuss 2 single word on his lap

She berated hum soundly for fifteen minutes He gathered that she
felt neglected

and to sum up Jon: was saymg
Oh goody Spartan said

“ to sum up sometimes I don t even feel ke your slut X just
feel like your whippmg boy—1 m just someone you can——

He stopped the rest with his mouth and all lus mind and conscious
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ness flowed from Ius head into hus body Immediately mastence be
came urgency and he rose carrying her beanng his voice sayung
gratefully “What would I do without you?

xvit

Grudgmngly he took pity on Bootmaker Where once were fim
cheeks there was now gaunt bone the flesh baving departed down
wards 1nto the jowl sacks Bootrraker gnawed at his mustache con-
stantly and m consequence 1t twitched above his mouth i harned
fght from the searching teeth He belched these days discreetly,
frequently and Spartan suspected that his partner was often m severe

ain

Susceptible always to the il and suflering 10 this instance Spartans
pity was muxed with gwlt As though acting on a posthypnotic sug
geston Isolde had done as he told her Except that she had chosen
Tony

Shell come back  he said as much to console himself as Boot
maker
I know I sent them five thousand and offered Tony 2 job at the
San as dietttian They can live with me Ive simply had to face 1t,
Spart She s young and healthy she needs a husband
T would have been glad to oblige Spartan said dehberately
But Bootmaker only shook his head neither surprised nor angry
You understand her even less than Tony does And he Ioves her—~
you just covet her  He closed s eyes and belched quietly and pain-
fully
Poor slob Spartan thought that stomach of his 1s giving hum hell,

xviu

More and mote he had been dnfting away from Healthopathy 2%
1t had been 1ty Then y 1t took an ep upswing
and because of Spartan s postgraduate assistants there were sporadic
outbursts 1n other parts of the state San Diego now had four Health-

pathists and B; and San Fi cach two There was 016
m Santa Barbara as well as in Palm Springs (there was a happy
man') Fresno and oddly enough a small Californa town called
Aubarn which nested 21 the foot of (e Donmes Treal.
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What tect these i used 1 their
practices Spartan often wondered He assumed but never bothered
to substantiate this that they subjected therr patents to a hodge
podge of spinal adjustments colomes grape juice starvation diets
and kinetabs They might even have referred a patient or two to an
MD when the gomng got rough

They mught have but Spartan doubted it. Gradually as the San
opened to its fullest operation the patients from all over the state
began to tnckle in Bootmaker and s staff of practtioners handled
everythung There was no disease too viruleat no condiion too sert
ous for them to spare it their mimistratrons Only Spartan humself still
sent the senously il from the office to Milt or some other physician
At the San those who entered had to abandon their hope at the
door

Spartan shrugged mentally he told himself he could not keep his
eye on Hoary Higbee and company constantly Besides Hoary
having tasted of Spartan s temper once showed no further signs of
hungenng for 1t

And Spartan had other fish to fry There was an element in Mental
Healthopathy that was slowly beginning to excite him Even more
than vitamins for the vitamin-deficient M H was jazzing up the suc
cess-deficient In his group sesstons the transference was truly re
markable each member comng to feel that he was indeed a2 member
of a close kmut, mutually admuning farmly Spartan carefully chose his
groups so that there would be no duplication 1n ambitions or goals
There was never more than one actor one wnter one radio
announcer one producer one society woman one lawyer one soctal

worker of any kind one b or one mn any
one group Thus they were able to use each other freely as sounding
boards for the most prep of boastful with

holding nothing for fear of a nvals sneers And 1t so happened that
many of these boasts were so enthusiastically accepted that they be
came fart accompl so that the ongmnator went out high of heart and
bursting with Bursting with and plugged with
ruthlessness

‘They came to Spartan perhaps because phonies themselves they
wanted to learn the phulosophy and modus operand: of one who was
rapidly becoming the master Blabbermouth of them all

Only Serges Packard understood and ke remamed a patient out of
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sheer fnendsh P he d once In a hulanious
lisp to Spartan

‘What was that Serge1? Spartan said sharply

Now go thlay dragonth Packard said emgmatically It was his
sole contribution verbally for a number of weeks He hked to sit 1
Spartan s hunting lodge bar sampling Spartan s Scotch and Listening
intently with a smile on his gentle face while Spartan encouraged the
neurotic dnives of his patients and where no neuroses existed created
some Sergei gave the unpression had anyone silenced himself enough
10 notice of a spectator at a hughly divertng theater 1n the round
Of his own plans and ambitions he said nothung except to Spartan
privately Once he showed him the architect s plans for a number of
stores he wanted to build as soon as the war was over Spartan looked
at them politely at first and then with mterest In us mund rose 2
clean lined building of austere beauty He decided to call 1t his
Healthopathy Center

Other MH chents were more norsy about their accomplsh
ments Mrs Sixe went East to a convention and was elected president
of Amalgamated by the simple expedient of employing the dirtiest
politices ever devised On her return she must have seen everywhere
about town the billboards proclaiming the masstve revivals of the
Hollywood Juveniles for Jesus that were going on up and down 1h®
state Now of course there were also the Hollywood Mothers fof
Mary the Hollywood Fathers for God the Los Angeles Busiessmen
for Chnstran Commerce and the Southern California Athletes for
Chnstian Fair Play Gwilhian Horne the now movie producer spoke
at one tent meeung on the topic  “The Silver Screen Needs Jesus
Too and did quite well except for a Freudian shp of the tongue here
and there

The less colorful men of God moaned from their pulpits to empty
churches about the defeat of Chnstiamty before the Hordes of the
Reverend Willis Oates But certain rabbis and Catholic priests weré
seen to read the rehgous news m the papers and chuckle nehly
Spartan himself met a young priest at a chanty affair and was pestered
the entire evening by questions that all began  Doctor I know you
can t reveal ! but the of this Rev
erend Oates simply fascinate me Do you happen to know
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Spartan could not rescue himself by saying smply Relax Padre
the guy s yust an entrepreneur

Ives Stanhope was 1o less a spectacular success It had become his
habit to appear boldly about town with several pale beautiful young
men 10 tow They were always lamblike creatures and when they
looked at Ives their gazes were soft with gratitude Invanably they
were studying the harp or engaged 1n wrniting a shim volume of tno-
lets or perhaps pamnting a yed Mad holding a i 1|
mushap on her lap but whatever the particular artistic bent Ives fed
clothed and succored bis lambs In turn he himself was extubiting
the first imp signs of manliness and 1n his career his star was ascend
g What feeble talent he possessed was burgeoning for he was
happy he was contmuaily n Jove and he had learned at Spartans
knee not to give a damn Unconsciously he had picked up one or two
of Spartans mannensms and he used them to emphasize a pont
and especrally when he was girding himself to squash someone pre-
sumptuous He was perhaps the prime product of MH Spartan
often thought wryly—a hard nosed mind 1 a healthy body

And 100 Ives was engaged 1n wrting a book about Healthopathy
and more specifically—Spartan

Now mfrequently and it would be less as the months went by
Spartan looking at humself in the muror would ghmpse on his face
the doom of his old age In another ten years fifteen at the most he
knew he would face that fat and fruitless senility that awaits the clever
charlatan as well as the witless His time for doing and remedying
even for remussion would be past and the tme for remembrance
alone completely npon him

But these ghmpses of imself came 1o him more and more rarely
until when he finallv grew a mustache he did not see at all that he
had come very shghtly to resemble Horace Bootmaker

He was making plans for another symposwum this tiume empha
suzng Mental Healthopathy enurely of course From the several
psychologsts  who were assisting lim at the present 1n order to
learn hus theonies he intended to pick his panel But he needed a
further gummuck to draw the crowd
Readmg the Sunday papers and dnrking countless cups of coffee
that Jom served to hum m bed he came across an ad for a department
store It gave lum a rather uninspired 1dea Som ==~~~ =
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Healthopathy could celet its tenth y From 1936 from
1ts cradle in Heidelberg to 1946 and its tremendous success 1o Los
Angeles the most progressive ity 1n the world Something like that
He was bored
He turned the page stdl mulling over the 1dea and found himself
Tooking at Governor LeRoy Johnson of Kennassee With the mmble
governor were a group of amputee vets looking on admimnngly as Le
Roy Iit a cigarette with a prosthetic claw Governor LeRoy
Johnson of hennassee who lost his left arm a number of years ago
while valiantly helping to queli a prison ot demonstrated the mod
em developments n
What s the matter with you? Jom said cunously Whatever st
1s 1t couldnt be that funny  She knelt on the bed beside him and
breathed over his shoulder Why Spart I'm ashamed at you! I dont
see anything so cotton pickin funny 1n those poor bays losing their
arms'
Not the vets he choked the governor
Oh? Jonistudied the picture at length  Idon t ke tm  she an
nounced positively  He looks queasy Why do you know hum?
He was once  Spartan said relishing the conversation  a patient
of mine
Jomi was impressed  He was? Where?
In Kennassee
You mean when you were dup g the Plotkin exp t
and all that?
That s nght
She Jooked at fum fondly and gnnned  You goddamned lar I
don t know what you were up to back there m Kennassee butit didnt
have anythung to do with Healthopathy 11 bet a cookie  Abruptly
she returned 10 LeRoy  When was he your patient?
Oh I don t remember the year
He turned his head and met her gaze He knew that whatever he
did to this gurl whatever cruelties of mnd and pride he might subject
her to he could trust her She had chosen hum she constdered herself
forever committed But  he said calmly 1 amputated LeRoys
arm
Idont want to hear about 1t she said suddenly If you could
see the look on your face when you sad that [ dont want to
hear about what they did to you back these When I go to sleep at
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mght, I don t want any mightmares about people hurting you and you
burting them back!™ She putled the paper from his hands and tore 1t
violently Then almost shouting at htm as he stared at her she cried,
“You don t know how you can look sometimes' Ugly innde’ And I
don t know what made you that way and I don t want to ™

“What brought this on anyway?” he said amused. “Just the pic
ture of the noble governor?

“No ™ She looked away from hum “I did something the other day
T went to the library There s some kind of 2 handbook about prisons
that tells you all about the prisons in ths country I m now one of the
few people who now know that men can get strapped 1n thus country ™

Spartaa was unruffled. “Well ” he sard reaching for his coffec
again, “at least you ve come a lot closer than the other women who ve
seen my back.”

“The Nanis'™ Jom exploded oratoncally “Looks like we could
have taught them a thing or two nght here m this country I dont
‘want to talk about 1t'™

“Then shut up ” Spartan said “But 1t so happens that those scars
have come 1n mughty handy He laughed until his hand shook and he
bad to hand her the coffec “And at the tme my nose was so out of
jomnt I was breathmng around a corner ”

*“You shut up'” she cied “It s not funny ™

Milton Salpmnger loved the picture of LeRoy Johnson He cut 1t
out and stuck it on the kads bulletin board mn the bascment play
room Given the shightest encouragement by Spartan he would toast
the governor and embark on a Jong paean concerning LeRoy’s brav
ery wmtegnty and possible paretic condition Spartan was wracked
with laughter for Milt would chew hus checks mercilessly dunng the
entire speech

‘Then, 1n another medum of public information there appeared
an article the first of three that killed the LeRoy thung for Mult for
ever He had something new to kud about pow

xx
Spartan had underestunated Ises All along be was sure that the
book divided into three parts would remain unrublished and for
gotten as had “Remembered Miracle ™ It did n
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Both a book publisher and a self d d soph d
bought 1t Sandwiched in with stones about young women who app it
ently were unaware that love had anythig to do with their vulvas
was the first of three articles

MEDICAL MAGICIAN

by
Ives STANHOPE

In Hollywood these days the stars have forgotten to talk
about themselves and are tatking about a certain dynammc medico
mstead Everywhere you go 1n dressing rooms 1n bars at parties
the conversation nvariably gets around to one man a bnlbant
forceful and electnifying personality whose career has burst upon
a jaded town like the advent of Lana Turner on a marned mans
subconscious Aptly named he 1s 2 Spartan who plunges daily 1o
to the icy waters of Shrodingers wave mechames theory and
thrives on 1t Not only that he has half of Hollywood taking the
plunge with lum

His name 15 Spartan McClintock  the ongiator 1 this country
of that form of medical magic known as Healthopathy And if you
haven t undergone Healthopatic therapy—at least here 1 Holly
wood~—you re not even warm much less alive The list of Dr Mc
Chntock s patients reads like the guest list at a premere and

My God! Spartan crowed to Ives Why 1ts great man!

He called Milt and histened frowning for five minutes while Milt
talked Fally breaking m he sad smffishly Well Im glad you
think the article s that funny Milt Why I called—I m giving a party
for Ives Stanhope Im having some pretty weird characters along
with my staff and the Quarleses Therell be the Reverend Willis
Oates: -

A squeal came from the other end of the hne and he found he
was talking to Nancy

Hello you dynamic Spartan you! You kinetic Valentno! Did you
say the Reverend Willis Oates? 11t be there with bells on And if Milt
doesnt want to go 111 come as your date 'Who else will be there?

Jom said  Its great For what 1t 1s  She thumbed the pages of
the magazine wistfully I wish I could wnite 1d say that you re hon
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estly not a bastard And not half that handsome esther it makes you
sound like some crummy movie star with baked hair

Isolde put 1t as follows Yes T thought 1t was very mteresting 1
mean I'm afraid I haven t gotten around to fimshung 1t yet, but Faer
Oh there are going to be two more? Imagine

Her husband said gingerly Somehow 1t doesnt do you justice
Doctor I'hope the next two articles show your intellectual side more

Her father said  Stanhope 1s an artist It takes years of practice to
be that mediocre

Having been roundly nsulted by those he considered hus friends
be was then fulsomely flattered by nearly everyone else

Rught after that the crank letters began to pour

And two more which he treasured Both 1 some tender nostalgic
way made him want to cry

Dear Spart

More power 10 you! Buddy 1s frothing at the mouth and gotng
around yelling at everybody And everybody else in Dublin is
busy telling everybody else how they always knew you kad it in
you

Except me I didnt have the good sense 10 see it when 1t was
right under my nose

All the best wishes in the world
Imagene

P.S Please dont answer this It would spoil it

And the other

Dear Doctor

The doctor 5 wife takes that magazine and gave me the article
I wish I could tell you how proud 1t makes me feel to know 1
once scrubbed for you and were your assistant I only wish Dr
Fugua had Ined to see it too

Warden Weems died last year and Mr Mutch is warden now
He s a good warden as you can guess

Thats all because you know theres nothung to write about
here Weve had some swell results with peracillin. But I guess
you know how wonderful it 1s
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1m proud to have served you Doctor It's funny where 1 had
10 g0 10 meet a great man
Your sincere friend
Lincoln And Lee

My God Link Spartan thought stung don ¢ you honestly know
what I m up to?

xx

On the advice of lus publicity agent he planned for the Mental
Healthopathy Symposwm to take place the mght after the second
mnstallment of Medical Magician  reached the newsstands The use
of the old detenorated hall 1n downtown Los Angeles had been
abandoned and he had rented instead a theater on the outskurts of
Hollywood whuch had once housed a legitimate theater group Two
weeks before the symposum the posters began to go vp around
town and the mnvitations (the entire lower floor of the auditortum was
reserved for invitees only) engraved on their covers with the golden
H of Heaithopathy were being folded slipped into thick cream en
velopes and matled

Slowly a high state of extularation began to ascend 1n Spartan On
reading the requests that came 1n from everywhere for him to speak
to conduct forums to appear on a radio panel of intellects to grace
functions all over the nation for causes patriotic medical chantable
Itterary political and one for the sole dedicated purpose of getting
drunk the ntoxication of being notortous colored his judgment so
that he began sincerely to believe that he was famous nstead

And now unconsciously there appeared m his attitude to Milt
the famtest hunt of condescension Milt accepted st with equanimity
of at first he recognized the change in Spartan at all He complained
only when he could no longer tolerate Spartans agitated pacmg bis
ihcessant excitement

Youvebitten off abigbite  was hus comment  And you d better
relax and chew 1t or youll choke on 1t The rackets getung you
down

Spartan grew huffy Look Milt Im the first to admut that the
Kinetabs thing was a racket But Mental Healthopathy——

Is an cven bigger racket Mlt supphied but be gnaned to show
he meant no offense
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Its unlike you Milt to crincize before examining a thing
know nothing about 1t
Oh dear me Mt murmured Lets change the subject
Lets talk about when youre gowng to marry Jomr When
you?
If 1t s any of your business—never Spartan snapped He ros
iratation and paced off the room
‘Why not? She s crazy about you shes good for you shes k
she s—— Well 11l bet shes damn good 1 bed
Spartan stopped at a bookcase and his eyes fell on a worn cop
Cecils Medicine that Milt must have used i med school A floz
regret and resentment that was always with lum suddenly faste
on Jomt clouding s affection for her  Of course shes good m |
Jonis a sem whore Its her business to be good tn bed
There was a silence before Milt saud slowly Im sorry I brot
thus up Lets forget it
Spartan could not let it go  All nght what would you call he
pick her up one Chnstmas Eve Im m bed with ber immedia
thereafter and two weeks after that I'm supporting her
As far as Jont 1s concerned Mt said coldly shes your v
‘Whatever life she might have been planning for herself went over
board as soon as she met you Now she spends her days shop]
with Nancy and talking recipes and trymng to mother my brats
Life she was plapning  Spartan speered  When I met her
was Just one more little steno poundmg a typewniter and telling |
self she was going to be a ga reat movie star She can go back to
typewriter any tune she chooses Milt
“And 1 i1 bet a rusty old speculum that if she hadn t met you sl
have been married and happily pregnant by now A damsite hap)
than she 13 1n that men s magazine setup you got her m pow Oh
hell with st T m not trymng to argue you mto marrymng Jont I just t&
you should give the kid her due A whore 13 someone who gets up
noon 1 me to greet the lover she s taken on behind your back
you know what Nancy says about Jom? She says shes wistful N
thats a helluva term to apply to a whore wsnt 1t?
It might apply Spartan said 1n an unreasonable rage  to so!
one who s getting too big for her britches
Too brg for her britches!  Milt said equally angry “Well T
hadn t quite thought of 1t that way no I badnt ButIcan sce &
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you re quite nght After all who 1s Jon to want to marry the Medical
Magician of Beverly Hills? The—and 1 quote loosely— the most
figure 1 a land: posed solely of the glamorous the
enormously successful, and the world renowned If Spartan Mc
Chntock 15 as disgruntled members of the medical profession have
been beard to say —uh lets see now how did that go? Oh yes—
merely a foible of the distorted personality of Hollywood, then
he 1s nevertheless the most fabulous foible ever taken to a collective
heart Baloney Spartan baloney! Who the hell do you think vou
ase?
T thunk {m a man whos about to go home  Spartad saxd saly
‘Thanks for the drnk and the charmung conversation

OK Miltsaudnsing Ok You asked for it I hate to do thie
Spart but 1ts gomng to hurt you a lot worse than me He came to
Spartans side shoved away the arm that was lying across the top
of the bookshelf and began 1o paw among the magazmes piled 10
uneven heaps Finding the issue of the Journal of the A M.A be
wanted he held 1t out to Spartan  You didn t happen to read the
latest 1ssue by any chance did you fabulous Doctor McChatock?

"The hell with 1t Spartan said a coldness creeping along hus fin
gers  I'keep up the best I can but I m too busy——

Yeah Milt said He opened the magazine to the back Here
Go on and read it The Amencan Medical Association thinks you e
fabulous enough to wrte about 100 Only they re briefer and more
to the pont

He read the first few words of the short paragraph

*Kinetabs A glossly m\s\nb:\ed mdifferent vitamm pwduct
The and p quack
Spartan McClmmck has now \enmxed ta adver
tise himself in one of the largest circulation maga
7nes m the country

Milt took the Journal from tus hands  Enough Spart? he asked
quietly
Youre a real pal arent you? Spartan said There was some
thing wrong With lus vision and ts throat had closed i a spasm 50
pawnful that he could barely press the awr from hus chest
Im trymg to be Mt said  Believe 1t or not
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And I tried® Spartan said too Joudly I tried to do st as hon
orably as possible 1 rescued a lot of people who would have been
dead by now 1f they d continued on 11 their game of musical quacks
I sent them 10 you to others The ones I kept I helped I knew what
I'was doing and I did 1t well Not once did I ever keep a patient un
less I knew positively that all he peeded was the vitamun therapy I
could give him  Or at most a bit of sulfa On each and every one I
personally made as much of a diagnosis as possible. And certamly
enough 1o know whether I should send him on to someone ¢lse Im
a physician Milt! T am! I practiced for thirteen years I ran a chme
I did lab work I did surgery I did everythung I ”

‘Take 1t easy Mkt said

1 had over three hundred men under my care No matter
what came along I had to handle 1t Without X ray with one lone
mgger and a drunk 1o belp me 2and the nigger I had to tram myself
T had a drug room stocked mainly with samples that I begged from
the drug compames and httle eise I scrubbed the floors when the
ward wasn ¢ immaculate enough to smt me 1 washed out the toilets
and bedpans myself-

Youre fiipping your hd over nothing Milt smd How 1s the
Journal to know you-

Spartan collapsed End of speech Milt The hell with 1t Let them
say Im a quack By their lights T most certainly am By my own
lights T am too But if my pauents are anything to judge me by then
let anyone stack therrs agamnst mne! Lcok at the record of Mental
Healthopathy Is there another
alyst MD or otherwise 1n town m this section of the country
the entire damn country who can demonstrate what he has done for
tus patients as clearly as 17 Look at the hist' And look who put three
fourths of them where they are now! Do I tell them to be sausfied
with the least you can get out of lfe? Do I yap and yammer about
the Group and Integrating with what a bunch of moron social
workers have decided to designate as Society? Do I hammer them
down and

“I havent the famntest 1dea what you do  Mult sad  Spart wall

you summer down Im sorry as hell ¥ brought this on T honestly
didn t think———o

You didnt thimk! Why you fat smug:
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abruptly and leaned again t the bookcase hiding humself from Milt,
1 cant seem to shut up can 17 But the Journal wasnt yustified
Milt This tme I dont think 1t was Justified
Milton Salp MD, d silent
The hell with 1t Spartan smd He laughed shalily  Fix us some
more drinks Milt Well toast a ndiculous posturing quack
Wisely Dr Salpmger still did not speak But he did slosh brandy
mto the glasses and hand Spartan his Fally he said tentatively
Ive been having a rough timme with one of my patients Spart
Chrome prostatitis He s unmarned about thirty——
Why tell me about1t? Spartan asked childishly
Oh come off t Mits voice indicated that he was on sure
ground now And pay attention will you? I want your opwion Oz
this

xxt

‘The Mental Healthopathy Symposwum was one of the social affairs
of the season The soctety women tried to outdress the stars the
busimessmen tried to outglare the professional men and the more

citizens of hry tried to each other s
frenzied greetings and cnes of delight at finding each other there In
the second row Professor Phoebe kadd shnlled ke a steam whistle
to a debonair Ives Stanhope and yust beyond her sat the curly hared
ebullient G Singleton Ferrar and tus bored contemptuous wife

In the third row was a fair sampling of Mental Healthopathy prod
ucts Pops Chaparral an ex-cowboy star row hitting the Holy Trail
as guitanist for the Reverend Willis Qates the reverend himself spunt
val leader and orgamzer of the Hollywood Juveniles for Jesus Mrs
Clarke K Sixe president of the National Amalgamated Womens
Clubs and her husband Rickev Kuhn a bookie who had recently
hented a syndicate after the sudden explosive demise of a business
nval a radio wnter who was currently producing directing wnting a
half hour series on the evils of alcobolism a lady attorney who had
gaven up the law and her husband to go live with a wealthy retired
judge and an actor who was rapidly getting a reputation as a great
screen lover—and that he was although m a shightly different way
than hus fap clubs would care to believe

There were others There was an auditonum full of them and
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they had come not so much to bear Dr Spartan McClintock spek,
as to be able to say that they had heard tum speak. The subject of
his talk mncidentally was tobe Neuroses—Stigmata of the Gifted

‘Whatever that meant

It meant among other things that Dr McClintock vaguely agreed

with Karl Menmnger rather disputed Karen Horney rather para
phrased Otto Rank and was utterly confused by Jung Adler and a
man named Gestalt (most of the audience thought Gestalt was a2
mans name) whom nobody understands anyway And should by
any chance anyone understand the latter 1t was certainly no concern
of Dr McClintock a man busied with flashing Ins photogeme griz
at appropnate ntervals durmg his talk

It meant that Dr McChntock considered dreams to be the ex
creta of the mind thoughts cast off after the meat of expenence had
been absoxb:d by the umt Dreams Lke excreta should therefore
be dered 1n the d of an but Lke
excreta also they should not be considered the bving flesh of the
patient hrmself

It meant that Dr McClintock was positive that everyone within
hearing of his voice was gifted and therefore neurotic Or neurotic
and therefore gifted he was not too clear on that pomt

It meant that Beethoven wore egg on s wastcoat Van Gogh
mutilated himself Plotkin bit s fingernails Jesus thought he was
the Son of God Byron was an incestuous satyr Captain John Smuth
was a braggart Bach toadied to nobility at the same time he was
compostng 2 quodlibet at the end of the Goldberg Vanations (and
what chucklehead of today group integrated and loved for hus sweet
morome self alone 1s capable of appreciating anything of hlghc.r mn
sical worth than a ballad some kind of h con
veyance with Victorian tnmming on its top?) or perhaps
am merely misinformed Dr McClhntock said with thun sarcasm

and the vamlla flavored mass produced arts of today created by
artists all leveled down to one Common Man plane are as magmf
1cent as the Eroica or Tirans Duke of Norfolk and Im too much
of an asocial misanthropic neurotic to know 1t!

Isolde Bootmaker Ferrar who had once remarked to Dr McCln
tock that he rather looked hke Tittan s Duke n that he had the same
mamacal glare was seen to shake violently although she made no
sound
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It meant that Alexander the Great had 2 murderous rage that
Proust was a paranoid recluse that Lincoln suffered from melan
cholia and Napoleon from an infenority complex and that 1n spite
of the breakfast egg on the wasstcoat the severed ear, the stubby
nails the hallucmations the boasts the servility the unconuollable

fury the p the melancholia the manic d
those glfted neurotics changed the world with their talents regardlcss
of what the greg: d lumpish y on the street

mught have thought about it—and go thou and do hkewise!
And of for some obscure or nidiculous reason you personally do
not feel capable of compasing the Art of the Fugue then Mental
hy therapy 15 p d d Euther in group session
or pnvate analysis and I thank you thank you thank
ou

Serger Packard was one of the first to gallop backstage And again
smiling fondly he lisped that anpoying cryptic word to Spartan as he
wrung his hand

Rumpelstiltskin  Doctor!

What? Dr McClintock said but then he had to tum to the
others who were crowdmng around i and said Little else but  Thank
you Yes I—— Why thank you for quite a number of muutes

Well now I have to take 1ssue wath what you said about Jesus!
the Reverend Willis Oates boomed

Ah but faith 15 an active tenet of Mental Healthopathy Dr Mc
Clintock smiled  And the most severe test of human farth 1s the ul
timate spintual conviction of the truth of an dlusion that the 1ntellect
knows 15 a falschood Now pick yourself up off the floor Oates his
mund said coldly

And Ives Stanhope and the Reverend Oates and a gentleman
named haox K Knox all murmured Why we always thought that
too Only we didn t say 1t mn quite the same way

Mrs Sixe was holding a reception for Dr McClintock 1n her Brent
wood home and the downstaurs reserved section of the andience all
duly prepared to hasten there All with the exception of Mrs Tony
Ferrar who snapped 1 Dr McClintock s hearing that the enure
evenung had been a “dirge as far as she was concerned and she
wanted to go home and Listen to her new Wanda Landowska records

Dr McClintock merely took her hand familiarly and said m 2
paternal voxce  And Mrs Ferrar! How s the concerto cormng?
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In a state of kinetic imbalance Isolde smd Now where did
Tony slip 107 Her gaze penetrated and came out on the dorsal side
of a handsome young woman who had captured Tony and was say
g I never did congratulate you on your marnage doll Look
why don t you two come on out to the reception with Spart and me?

A sextette of mavenicks herding to one side and consisting of the
Quarleses the Salpingers and the Stanleys spoke urgently to one an
other but what they sad Dr McClintock could not hear They
seemed to be trying to persuade Milt of something while Nancy
nodded ber head eagerly At last Milt shrugged mr defeat and they
moved away

Jom approached sull cinging to the captive Tony Ready dear”
The Ferrars are gomng with us And Dr Bootmaker has already
taken Professor Kidd and Dr Higbee and the rest Ok goad
evening Mrs Ferrar!

Good evening Mrs McChintock  Isolde sard with bland mal
wce She finched almost imperceptibly when Dr McChintock grabbed
her arm and swung her towards the steps crymng heartly Well are
we all ready? And then adding m a low vorce smilmg the while

Boots you dear ratty Iittle bitch! Lets go to your place so I can
take your precious album of Wanda Landowska aod break it over
your head How was T tomght?”

She replied 10 her too well tempered jangle  Profound Spartap
utterly profound Wipe the egg off your waistcoat

It so happens that I believe 1 what I said tonght ™

I know you do  she saud bored Thats what appalls me

\
He finally discovered Milt standing 1n the bathtub dourly examin
10 the fish smmming behind the wails 1n one of Mrs Sixe s six bath
rooms Milt! Where the hell you been all evenng?
Milt sighed and tapped on the glass to attract an angel fish Go
wipe the egg off your waisteoat  he sad
Glowenng Spartan slammed th  Joor to  That was cute when
Isolde said 1t Repetitious when Quent came out with 1t, and a damn
bore when you can t think of anything else to say
Look Spart What are you going to do when a patient who s really
mentally comes to y d bhim out to a ble psy
chiatnst?
Certainly If the patient 1s psychotic
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1 dont mean the psycholic patient only Im sncluding the ones

who are ly 1l 1) the dang: neurotic
Spartan stubbornly p ded 1o d d Naturally Id

advise those with crimmnal tendencies to seek the services of ——

You know what I mean Spart! Stop avording the 1ssuc—whats
the matter with you? 1m asking you simply this Are you actoally
going to keep handing out this hogwash of yours about bemng ones
sweet sclfish confused resentful self to every muserable newronc
who comes your way-—or not?

Hogwash? Spartan said coldly Hogwash to encourage some
one who's a lifle sharper than the rest of the mincompoops to take
advantage of them? Hogwask 10 frec some cninging unbappy deviate
of hus terror of the opuons of the self nghteous heteros? And you
know as well as T do that the heteros wha make the most noise about
the homos are those who have strong latent homo tendencies them
sel——

Youre drunk  Milt sard sadly He and the angel fish exchanged
a long searching look  And sts stll bogwash

Thats your opimon Milt by any chance have you ever met a
one hundred per cent psychoanalyzed product? If you have you
know that he's a grinming tail wagging yes man with about as much
drve as a broken down Stanley Steamer! By God you re damn nght
Im not going 1o turn oWt a bunch of menta) eunuchs that-

In bref  Milt wterjected ‘you believe wholly n your Mental
Healthopathy

They were facing each other now and the light coming through
the fish tank cast a green shine on Milts twed face Spartan sad
slowly 1ve always believed 1 what 1 said tomght Mt Always

the only tume I sacrificed myself for someone else—look what
1t got me

You think that s what you did? They gazed at each other deeply
as though they had not scen or heard of the other for years and had
stumbled across one another where their opposing patbs suddenly
happened to cross

1t sounds silly for one man to say he loves another man Spaft.
But as friends I think we do So I think X have a night to say ths to
you even when we were at our most immature I always felt there
was somethung pathological about you And now Im afrad ns Jong
e become cheonss
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What has become chromc? Spartan demanded but tryng to
sound mdifierent rather than truculent

“Honestly Fartin dont you know?

Confronted suddenly with the door ajar the door he had always
kept barred and cobwebbed he felt an mward tremor that threatened
a vast destructive tumbling He broke the silence first with a nervous
gggle  Oh rubbish! Whet are we bickering about anyway? Lets
have a dnok man Im dry!

337






BOOK V

Prognosis






He was exhausted and yet restless He felt the way others must
have felt when the war ended It had been too big a day he had
talked too much laughed too much been too excited experienced
t00 many emotions and now he trembled Inside as though he still
had 1t all to face yet There was nothing he could do to release the
pressure and none of the things he thought of domg appealed to hun
Qutside the window lay his pool mwiting n the warm summer mght
mside lay Jont on the couch also inviting and in the hunting lodge
bar were bottles and bottles But he was already drunk he had been
1t suddenly seemed now for the last three or four years continuously
since that mght he and Milt had parted at Mrs Sixe s sowree

He uncapped a bottle of beer and carnied 1t about the room with
hun untasted I think st went off pretty well dont you Jom?”

She lowered her book and said obediently Darling the optmng
was colossal Then putting the book in her lap she licked her thumb
and stamped 1t nto the palm of the other hand Reassurance num
ber one hundred and six Spart wall you kindly hght somewhere?
And if you don t want that beer give 1t to me

“Was 1t all night to have Pops Chaparral play his gwtar? I m not
speakig from an artisic view understand but a—uh—practical
one

‘They loved it You were wonderful The Hollywood Juvendes
for Jesus Quintette sang like birds and the Reverend Oates was
noisier than usual Anything else youd like me to repeat while Im
atat?

He paused at the window looking out at the aity below Twin
scarchlights arched the sky crossed melted into the horizon and
arose agam to meet I keep looking at the lights Jom You know
what we ought to do? We ought to go and rent a plane somewhere
and then fly over the building and look down on 1t 1 wonder what
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1t would be like to be lookmng down nto searchlights and know that
you put them there Jom' Do you think we could find——

She sat up her book tumbling to the floor Youre crazy Idont
want to go for a planc nde tonight and neither do you You hate
flying anyway so whats the pont?

He tasted bis beer and put 1t down All that damn champagne
made me queasy You really want this beer?

No but I want you to come here and relax  Her voice was tender
as she reached for his hand to pull hum down beside her  Want me
10 rub your head?

He sighed and let lumself sag down agamst her How did you
know 1t ached?

It makes mine ache to look at you Her fingertips pressed hard
agawst his forehead before moving 1n slow circles past the haurline
over the crown and down to the taut muscles of the neck And 1t 1s
a beautiful building  she said softly and the ceremonies were very
impressive It went off even better than we hoped 1t would

This lying mert as a sack was not what he wanted after all he
discovered and he sat up Lets go for a dive  he smd and Jom
sighed and arose In all things reasonable he had come to expect
mphicit unquestioning obedience

And if 1d married her he thought, watching her leave the room
to comb her har she d have been ordering me about long ago Or
trying to which s even worse 1n a woman Or maybe worst of all
sunply overlooking me as Boots does Tony

In the car she was silent only her hand clenched on the door han
dle a mute complaint that he was takmg the curves down the hull 00
fast But the Cad had 2 low center of gravity and only swayed easily
back onto the road when once they came too near the outside edge
Gomg down Franklin he said as casually as though he had not begun
with this destination 1 mind  Why don t we barge 1n on Milt?

We ought to cal] first  Jom said

Hell Mt wont mind Refusing to be reminded of the caolocss
that had sprung up between Milt and himself those menths of 51
lence broken only by a phone call or two he demanded too Toudly

Why should he mind?

Jom shrugged and stared through the windshield *No reason 8t
all Except that 1t s after eleven Spart

The lower part of the house was dark when they drew up before
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1t. And not wating for Yom to protest further Spartan got out and
came around to her door Well are you coming or not?”

“Be 1t on your head " she said and chimbed out.

A yawnwg Mit 1o an old dressing gown 4nd shippers opened the
door and mumbled “What 15 1t?” before he recogmzed Spartan He
snapped awake and cried “Well welcome strangers’ Come i come
1! Hey Nancy- -

*“Come on out for a nde with us  Spartan sard

Mut pulled them wmnside “Ride? Youre crazy man He peered
through the narrow windows on either side of the door “New Cad
bub?

“A couple of months Spartan said deprecatingly “That snt
what T want you to see I opened my new Healthopathy Ceater to-
day ™

“Ob sure! I drove past the place & tume or two recently but it
was all boarded up around the front. So yon had your opening
today

There seemed nothuing more for anyone to say

With hus eyes Spartan pleaded with Jont to extricate hum from his
embarrassment as they followed Mnt to the den The three of them
sat rather suffly smiling at each other

Nancy s probably putng on a robe or something Mt said
finally

‘Why dont you kick us out if you were gomng to bed ” Jom said
defiantly almost to Spartan rather than Mut. I can take Rover Boy
here to a bar or something

How’s Ted?” Spartan mterjected loudly

“Crammung ™ Milt sud Hes got a final i organic chemstry to-
morrow afternoon He 1l want to see you—I 11 go yell for bum »

‘When they were alone Yom said “Now see what you went and
did? Drag Milt out of bed and now youre gowng to cause Ted to
flunk out of college Lets leave these mce people alone Spart We
can call them soon and make a defimte date If they want to that
—— She quieted as Malt returned

“Hes got a pal spending the might with lum  Milt sad  had
named Mark Cameron, a pre med too We call im Buming Brand
behund s back ™

Mark Cameron Spartan said selecting a suntably inane snule
to accompany the remark. “There s a good ole Southern Name
-2
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Were great 1 dropped 1n on the off chance that the Salpingers
would want to go see my new butlding tomght With the searcblights
out front. Where s Wendy—let s the whole family go

New bulding? Mark said respectfully  You ve built your own
buwlding Doctor?

“The Healthopathy Center Jom said And 1ts a honey * And
to help Spartan she added artfully Come on everybody lets go
look at it Itll never be as pew agam

The Healthopathy Center” Mark said evenly Then yours
the Doctor McClintock who——— My aunt went to yon once and yon
gave her some pills There was nothing wrong with her of course
Now she s gomg to another quack named Preebles Only his eyes
demed the casual tone 1n which the 1nsult was couched

Goddammit you look———" Milt began at the same tme Ted
was starting  Listen you shut. and Nancy was announcing 1
a startled vorce  Why Mark Cameron——

And Jom was begmning with 2 thoughtful chuckle Well I see
what you mean Milt

And Spartan was ngid with anger and utterly sjent.

Excuse me Doctor Mark said not to Spartan but to Mit. I'm
ternbly sorry

“Suppose you and Ted get the hell upstars Mult saud angnly

And you can cool your hot head under a faucet for a while Mark
Cameron Im not demanding an apology for the simple reason that
Doctor McClintock 15 above requirmg one from you

Spart 1m sorry as hell Mult began as soon as the boys were
gone

Oh forget st Spartan smd magnammously and then spoied his
effect by adding I cant be bothered with every little snot who tnes
to msult me If he wants to act Iike poor white trash that s his worry
got mine

Oh for Petes sake Jomt smd Besdes 1ve seen you let rip
with a few msults m your time too I Iike the kud!

Ism sory 1t happened  Milt repeated  Mark 15 a brt fresh That
aunt he mentioned more or less rmsed lim  but she dudn t manage 0
knock off any of the corhers Hes belligerent because be s been o
his own too much

Spartan sard proudly Milt wall you stop beating your breast and
shut up? If T didn t know I was a quack by now it would be ume
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somebody told me Whats the name of this aunt of his? he con
cluded less ngdly

“Its Cameron too His father’s sister Shes really a nut Spart
Mark talked her mto coming to me for a vanicosed leg and 1f you
think you were mnsulted! Five munutes after she got 1n my office she
was informing me I was a butcher and sneering every time she said
the word doctor Then she walked out I never saw her agam

“Nice family Spartan sard I happy to say I dont remember
her

Are we going to see that building or not? Nancy cnied tactfully

Yet admutting to himself with a certain nobility of manner that
he was a quack was not quite the same as having an arrogant brat
like Mark Cameron remind um of the fact Inside he was stll angry
only half heanng the Salpmgers cnes of admiration when he
parked between the searchhights The Healthopathy Center was of
functional design, with much glass and marble and with an entrance
or lobby like a truncated wsosceles triangle with glass doors at the
narrow end In the cetling were lights ke moons flat with their
surroundings and on each of the doors was a large scrolled golden
H 1t was a good buillding and even Hoary had approved the plans
saymng Well for once you re buying something that s 1n good taste ™

He had come a long way from the bamboo bar 1n the Hollywood
apartment

“Want to see the mside?

“You bet! the Salpingers chorused

He showed them the offices the treatment rooms the session
lounges the X ray room the long glass walled lab and finally he
took them through the lecture rooms and labs in the back which
housed the College of Healthopathy

My God Mt breathed “Its so gorgeous I don t know whether
to be awestruck or contemptuous

Im contemptuous Nancy sard “I ke sour grapes so much 1
eat them by the handful Wheres the champagne fountain? She
opened the doors to several dark rooms and groped about I know
damn well you mu t have one somewhere she muttered

“The joint was awash m the stuff this afternoon  Jom said

Almost withdrawn from them Spartan stood looking down at the
gold key 1n fus hand His thumb traced the raised H and suddenly he
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saw the scrubbed walls of the infirmary the cots in the ward and
the new refrigerator as 3t had looked that first day when 1t was de
Twered

That refngerator had been so beautiful!

Oh God he thought appalled was that the high point of my fe?
And now agan he was seeing young Mark Cameron feeling that
poking regret that stirred old dust-covered layers m his memory
Little snot he thought fresh hitle snot

Sothus  Milt was saying 1s the house that gualt built?

You re damn nght 1t took giit  Jom said

And Spartan murmured What?

Guit Milt said 1 his habitual jocular tone when needling
Spartan Dont you tell your patients that their neuroses are merely
an expresston of the guilt they feel because they re more nichly en
dowed mentally than the rest of us chuckleheads? Or did I mushear
you that time?

Well I hope Spartan feels guilty Nancy said I hope he never
sleeps again Imagine blding a place hike this and no champagne
fountamn’

We only use 1t to flush out the urninals  Jom saxd  Isolde Ferrar
would think using it anywhere else too too vulgah

Good Lord havent you shot her yet? Nancy mquired politely

Yet they werc not impressed i the way he had wanted They
expressed rather the same disinterested awe that he had exhibited
as a young bumphin fresh from Dublin entering the Rialto Theater
m Tenneville for the first tme It was opulence he had had no de
sire to own he had known mstinctively that the Rialto was a spurious
display that under the soft rugs were rough fioors and that the satn
falls were not saun at all but some cheap material treated to simulate
a more than real gloss

But his Healthopathy Center was genuine Under the wall to-wall
carpeting were excellent hardwood floors the drapes (which lus
young architect had gently remunded him were not to be called

drapes ) were hand blocked linens from New Mexico Those m his
office were off white shot with gold and printed with the golden H
The building stself was much sturdier than the Code required for
earthquake resstance evem its design was a deliberate enclosuce
rather than a shutting out of air sky and space

The Salpingers hurt him with their flippancy end 1t did not par
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ticularly ease lum to realize that they were totally unaware that they
were bemng anything but highly commendatory flattenngly envious

As they left going through the glass doors Jomi remarked  You
could hit those doors with a sledge hammer and they wouldn t break.
But one shght tap i the wrong place or a scratch with a dramond
ning—and whoof—they fall into a pile of powder Isnt that mar
velous? They re super<cooled or something she went on pleased
with her show of knowledge And some mght when 1 have nothmg
else to do I'm gomng to get drunk and think about them Im sure
there s a moral 1 them somewhere

Why don t you Spartan asked her silently just shut up? Jons wath
her devouon her mmtation of Nancys off hand domesnaty her
refusal to act Itke his whore 1nstead becomung incrgasingly in the
eyes of all hus wife he found occasionally tiresome This was one of
the oceasions

He did not want Jon to come back to the house with lim and he
dropped her off at the apartment Then alone with only his house-
keeper snonng lightly off in her quarters he stood at his glass wall
window and watched the searchlights nise and cross in the sky

He had to take 2 barbiturate again before he could go to sleep

One of the first things he did n hus new office was to ook up
Mark Camerons aunt in the records In the back of the building a
class was gathering awaiting hus arnival but be hngered over the files
“This mormng he was o lecture on Healthopathic Nondirective Caun~
seling (a system of psychotherapy wherein the therapist merely sat
and hstened while the patent presumably free associated with all the
abandon of 2 garrulous drunk) before his first patient was brought to
hum at ne thity At four he was (o lecture agam mn Physiology and
Healthopathic Pharmacodynamics and after that a group would be
waiting around the pool at his house for um when he drove up He
had over fifty students in his college and a faculty of seven of
whom some were staff merbers at the Samtarium and others local
Healthopathists who had been chosen because they had attended
<ome recognized liberal arts college before becommg drugless prac-
uuoners It was also the duty of this staff to grade the papers sent 1n
by the C p Schoo! of students

Though no sound carmed from the back of the Center he knew
that hus class had armved in toto by now He found threc Camerons
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one 2 marned woman one a male one a spinster In his own hand
wntng of almost three years before he had done the first history on
her She was mn her early fifues unemployed had had the usual child
hood diseases and 1n her middle twentes had suffered severely with
dysmenorrhea this was probably (as he had noted down mn a short
band devised by humself) of psychosomatic ongn and had finally
nghted 1tself automatrcally although Miss Cameron had declared
that the Knicpp Water Cure had temedied the condstion 1n a week 8
tume Her Kineticodiagnosis revealed a slight anerma heart and lungs
were sound she was slightly underweight and had a vancosed con
diton 1nt the left leg At the time he had been doing less and less 1n
the way of Healthopathy alone and had referred hertoan M D, closing
her file A week later she was back thts time Hoary treated her
duly noung down the meamngless jargon about Kinetabs and 2
scrawl to the effect of elastic stockings The file went on and on
after that Kinetabs 7 11 102 27 49 193 two more Kmetico~
diagnoses and finally a three-day stay in the San
While young Mark Cameron struggled to earn his education hus
only lving relative had been denng hundreds and hundreds of
dollars on Healthopathy Spartan scowled If Miss Cameron were un
employed then whatever funds she had had been ihented from
a grandparent of Mark s or were perhaps part of an mhentance of
Mark s own
Yet 1t was impossible for tum to remember the woman at all He
resolved to check with Hoary even if she was Preebles s patient n0W
It took Mark Cameron until almost five that afternoon to call hun
And though Spartan was neither gruff nor biting Mark found bis
apology 2 difficult thing to utter
one of Doctor Salpinger s best friends and he s been swell
to me st So I was way off base even on that score alone But
ub 20 after we went back upstairs last mght Ted told me oft
but good and I certainly deserved 1t sir I mean I understand mor¢
clearly Doct—uh—Doctor McClintock 1m ternbly sorsy I
was 50 rude to you last mght and 1 hope yoult forgive me *
Forget it Spartan said enjoymg his superor kundhness s
Christian gualities
Mark secmed inchined to hnger as though determmned to punish
humself fucther by prolonging his embarrassment  Well 1d like ©
but you can t make a fool of yourself the way I did It s awfully
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kind of you sir to take it this way to talk to T just want you
to know Id never have made a crack Iike that 1f His voice
died away and Spartan heard 2 muffled clearing of the throat
Suppose you come up to the house Sunday with the Salpingers ™

the wonderfully understanding Dr McClintock said  Were gomg
to have a swim and theq eat out by the pool

Young Cameron was appalled at such generosity But he man
aged to convey to Spartan that he would be delighted to come

And thus Spartan had acquired umself a protegé—the fresh snot
who had imhented the future Spartan himself should have had At the
moment though Spartan would have denmied heatedly that he had
any mtention of offering Mark Cameron a job Any job as long as
it took Iittle of the boys time from hus studies durng the school
months and paid well

Under the tutelage of Phoebe Kidd head of the Kinetab Labs
sales force and Lectuning Representative Mark Cameron was
doctrinated into the precepts of vitamin salesmanship and sent on
the road that summer In a company car on 2 geNCIoOuS EXpense ac
count and with a salary of five hundred dollars a month plus com
mussions (although Kanetabs sold themselves) he would do much
better than he had on a fishing boat His freshman year i med
school was as certamn to occur as though it had happened already

Dr Stanley duly reported in that he thought Mark Cameron a

sharp kid a2l night. T wonder why I keep wanting to bash his head
m

What? Spartan saxd over the phone Cameron s?

He's got Phoebe eating out of his hand and poor Chatlie cowed
completely

‘Whats wrong with that?

Nothing Except that when he met my wife he said he loved
Stamese cats And she invited him out to the house the other night
and he drank up all my beer Not only that he made such a fuss over
the goddamn cat that 1t up and bit me

Glad to hear hes fitung m well  Spartan said blandly Then 1
a more guarded tone he added Im-—uh—~rather mterested 1n the
kid T want to see hum get s medical education These days medt
cne 1s almost a rich mans sons avocation ™
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There was a crunching sound 1n his ear, and he held the phone
away from his ear Whats that noise?

“Licorice flavored calcrum tablets Dr Stanley munched Were
trying them out Well thats my monthly report Only next time you
send out a budding Lister to me, make sure he hates cats!

In a magnantmous glow Spartan had s next patient sent in.
Fingertips together he settled back to listen to the followng

1 guess I knew 1t all along but I didnt want to admit 1t You
know what I mean—I kept telling myself that I needed a drink to let
down after a days work at the studio

Speaking of drnks Spartan thought, I could use one right now

one drink led to another But what was really troubling me
wasn t my work—I was getting better parts all the time—parts really
worthy of me you know what I mean gulty and thats the
whole truth jealous of me could 1 do about 1t? You know
what I mean? But 1t got me after a while they were almost
afraid 1d make the grade oceur to them would 1t, that I had
talent and they ddnt what 1 mean? My mother could bave
been a Broadway star herself 1f she hadnt my old man and his
Tousy shoestore Me! Can you feature 1t? Me wastng my talent work
mng n a lousy started getung into fights at bars anyway
the studio threatened to suspend me so I sad Pd get myself
psyched But so far all 1 ve listened to 1s a lot of insulng malarky-—
except when I started MH  of course realize that the artistic
psyche 1s more mvolved know what I mean? But Im very
hopeful this trime considering only my third session

Why Spartan asked humself irritably does this chucklehead have
1o blow bubbles at the corners of his mouth when he talks?

taking some TV roles as I feel there s a world of growth
to be done 1n a new media like that and I can expand my

Medwm goddammut Spartan yelled at him silently

1]

And thus the summer went and he found bumself returmng often
to thoughts of Mark Cameron

It came to hum one night as he lay sleepless and half-deunk that
slowly over the months and years he was beginning to grow fright
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en~d but why or of what he could not perceive Too often he was
stll awzke at dawn and arose weanly to discover that m his mind 1t
was still mght.

After a we~k of domunatng a convention of drugless pract-
tioners in Washington he flew back to find Ives and Jom waiting
for lum at the airport. They splashed through the wet wanter dusk to
the car and Spartan leaned back on the seat evhausted arnd con
tent to let Joru dnive

“Well how was Washington”” Ives asked bnghtly

Spartan looked out at the run glemly He was so tired these days
not from overwork, nor even from a prodigat spending of his nervous
energies He was stmply tired “How would I know? he sad flatly
“All 1 did was Lsten to a bunch of Blabbermouths for four sold
days™

There was an embarrassed silence

“ sorry Ives ™ Spartan began but Stanhope made his gesture
imitatrve of Spartans to clear away the superfluous apology

“What you need " Jomt said “1s 3 hot bath a hot dinner and a hot
toddy ™

Somenme 1 the past she would hdve added “and a hot piece ™
and Ives would have smgered 1 apprectation Now having stated
her thoughts without embellishing them 1n order to attract attention
she had nething more to say and concentrated on her dnving.

‘When did she change ke asked himself and then suddenly be
gan wondertng with a dull pamn 1f she stull loved um He had taken
her adoration for granted for so long. She must have felt hus gaze
for she turned away from her dnving ar instant to return his glance
She smd smiling  You sound bke an old Lon sighmg that way ™

It was 1n her eyes that she stll Joved um but the almost gasping
admiration she had ooce held for hum was now a mere shadow of
regret.

“They invated lves to stay for dinner with them He refused thought
fully seemmglv shill occupied with the strangeness of Spartans be
havior “I'm due at a meetng soon  he excused himself “Jon: why
don t you just drop me at the corner and I'll grab a tax ™

Alter Stanhope had disappeared into the rain Joni shook her
head and pursed her mouth “Poor Ives' He s hardly shnmp-colored
any more but he s afraid to quit”
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There was a crunching sound 1 his ear, and he held the phone
away from lis ear Whats that noise?

‘Licorice flavored calcium tablets Dr Stanley munched Were
trying them out Well thats my monthly report Only next time you
send out a budding Lister to me make sure he hates cats!

In 2 magnanmmous glow Spartan had his next patient sent 1.
Fmgertips together he settled back to listen to the following

I guess I knew 1t all along but T didnt want to admit it You
know what I mean—I kept telling myself that I needed a dnnk to let
down after a days work at the studio

Speaking of drinks Spartan thought, I could use one nght now

one drink led to another But what was really troubling me
wasn t my work—1 was getting better parts all the titme—parts really
worthy of me you know what I mean guilty and thats the
whole truth Jealous of me could I do about 1t? You know
what I mean? But 1t got me after a while they were almost
afraid 1d make the grade oceur to them would 1t, that I had
talent and they didnt what I mean? My mother could have
been a Broadway star herself if she hadn t my old man and his
lousy shoestore Me! Can you feature 1t? Me wasting my talent work
g 1 a lousy started getting into fights at bars anyway
the studio threatened to suspend me so I smd T'd get myself
psyched But so far all I ve listened to 15 a lot of msulting malarky—
except when I started MH  of course realize that the artistic
psyche 15 more mvolved know what I mean? But Im very
hopeful this time considening only my third session

Why Spartan asked humself irntably does this chucklehead have
1o blow bubbles at the corners of lus mouth when he talks?

“ taking some TV roles as I feel there s a world of growth
to be done 1n a new media like that and Y can expand my

Medum goddammt Spartan yelled at him silently

u

And thus the summer went and he found hunself returmng often
to thoughts of Mark Cameron

It came to him one might as he lay sleepless and half-drunk that
slowly over the months and years he was beginmng to grow fnght
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anythmg but almost worse—— He looked at Spartan 2 bit
wild about the eyes Doctor don t you know he s crazy?

Bootmaker?

Bootmaker Hes crazy or obsessed or something ™

‘Now look  Spartan began soothingly I can see youre very up-
set about all this But you re beginmng to rave a httle yourself Sup-
pose you tell me how this started Has Boots told you she wants a
divorce?

She had her old man do 1t Bootmaker told me this morning out
at the San He said she was taking a plane to New York and would
come home either by way of Flonida or Nevada He wouldnt say in
which state she was going to divorce me He just said that she had
thought 1t over and that the best way would be for her just to leave
And I could be gone from the house before she got back So simple
1sn t 1t? Your wife simply takes 2 plane and

Spartan closed the curtains and turned on the lights He saw then
that Tony was crymg  Youre better off he said 1n the voce he
used to distraught patients  I'm sorry to have to say it but you are ™

No I'm still in love with her Thats my trouble I'm sull in love
with her

Why? Spartan asked bluntly

Tony looked at lum searchingly through his tears  Suppose you
tell me why you re tn love with her Do you know?

This thing 1s making you a bit paranoid  Spartan said with
drawing hastily

Youre m love with her Tony repeated You have been for
years She gets you the way she does me I dont even know what 1t
18 It isnt just sex—I couldnt do the things 1 ve done to myself for
her just for sex 1 couldn t put up with that ternble father of hers just
for that 1 couldn t know what he s up to all day and then go home
with him at night and watch him across the table—just because I
lked to sleep with Isolde

“Wait a moment Spartan said  Say that agamn That about what
he does all day »

Tony looked away Im sorry that just shpped out I didnt mean
to insult you sir

What 15 he up to all day? Spartan demanded

Nothing Healthopathy He and Precbles and Higbee and thewr
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double tatk and therr oily smules And that bastard Cramer Iis dd
ferent here at the Center Doctor McChntock—1 think youre
stncere 1 what JOR 1S trywg 10 o Thats ait I meant He attempted
10 laugh and sobbed pamfully mstead  Im drunk 1 guess you know
1ve been wandening around the arports and danking alt day

“Tony-—1teli me sometlung Why did you ever come to work for
me?

1 dont know 1 just He smffied and putled out fus hand
kerchief 14 just gotten out of the hospital—I d had another foot
operation about then-—and [ didnt fee hke gomg back ta college
314 used up all my money getting my Masters oh hell Doctor
McClmtock I wanted to make some good money Id heard you talk
the first tume about Healthopathy and I knew you were someons
on the way up 1 figuced I covld chmb on the bandwagon too™ He
‘blew tus nose reflectively  Im not the type after ot am I?

Spartan souled  Hardly Tony Look why dont you go back to
schoal? Get yourself a Ph D 1 biochem—be somethimg decent for 2
change You ve got the money now to do 1t havent you?

1 have that at least, Tony smd muserably

“Im going to tell you something Ive never told anyone ¢lse”
Spartan sard wandering why he was revgaling himsel{ to this pathetic
man with the plucked patch m hus yelfow harr  Rught after Health
opathy started rotling as soon as 1 had cleared five thousand doltars
1 wrote to almost every medical schoof 1n the country I pleaded for
admussion Orly one of them was even polite enongh to regret
that 1t couldnt take me And of that ope had Id have dropped
Healthopathy and all the money I knew it was gomg to make m 8
flash But there was something } bad done once that made me vn
swtable an the eyes of every school I apphied to You see Tony I
have to be a quack I have no chowe You do™

“You re not a quack now  Tony sard umeertanly

“Yes  Spartan said He was so tred these days sometimes it was
an cffort even 1o talk ot seemed  ‘Yes Ira stlf one For a while I
tned to fool myself about Mental Healthopathy M H —that art of
hothouse colture of neurotic drives ¥ guess ¥ succeeded for 2
while Buot ¥m st a quack—1 1 always be  He made tus gesture of
brushing aside tactful returns sdencing Tony  Go on get out of it
while you can Tony Losing Isolde was the bes thing that could
Kave happened to you ™ He twmed &y back on Tony and stared 8
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his curtains printed over and over with a golden H  I'd leave this
town if I werec you And Tony-—
Yes su?”
“Let me know how you come out Spartan sad Drop me 2 Ime
when you re settled back m school I think I d like to hear about at.
Iwill Tonysard And tell Jom good by for me will you Doc?
Even though I never saw too much of her I always considered her a
friend of mine He cleared lus throat ‘The way I have always
considered you one too ™ He stood up cleared hus throat again awk
wardly and came around the desk to shake hands with Spartan
Well—good by Doctor

“Good luck " Spartan sad  Good luck George S Ferrar ”

Tony favored him with a shaky gnn  That G Singleton business
was pretty hammy wasnt 1t?

‘When the door closed behind Tony Spartan turned off the hghts
pulled the curtamns open and sat staring down at the street below
The closing hour rush was on and he watched as thousands of
ordinary citizens drove patiently towards their homes their farmbes
those nes for which they were hving their drab lives

He wondered briefly when Isolde would be back And then he
thought of what Tony had sud But he was not 1 Jove with Isolde
now perhaps he never had been Like Tony he knew only that he
was compelled sometimes to be near her It wasnt sex 1t wasnt love
1t seemed as though Isolde was hus particular fantasy one which he
pursued as diigently as Isolde did her music Except he sud silently
I dont pursue her any more I just want her now and agam maybe
Tm begmmung to realize that she really doesn t exist

Isolde flew home agan 1n 4 little over six weeks But for his name
whuch she retamed for business reasons she might never have known
a G Singleton Ferrar Unexpectedly she was ushered into Spartan s
office just before noon one mormmg and took the very same char
Tony had crouched in while chromiching his woes

Well well; well look whos here! Spartan heard himself bray
and to remedy this he added tartly 1m honored Mrs Ferrar What
can I do for you?

She was looking prettier than she bad m months—the muscles
about her mouth relaxed her eyes less distant and evasive “Its not
Mrs Ferrar now Spart. Although I'm actually kecpiog the name
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and calling myself Miss Tsolde Fesrar fooked betier on programs and
~record albums than Isolde Bootmaker

He 1t Ber cigareite recogmang as he bent 1o her that she wore the
same perfume that Jom did and gonming because he knew it would
amoy her to kam of & Record atbums Boots?

Thats what 1 weat to New York for I recorded the Sant
Sacns Comcerto ‘The orchestra came out quite well, even af 1t was just
8 racio orchenra

“The G Minor? Spastan asked farnous because of hs being able
to remember the corcerto And when she nodded be smd ¥ thought
# took srx weeks to get a dworee

It does T mercly regstered at a dude sanch, flew on to New
York and came back in urme 1o ger my dvorce Thats the way
everybody does 5t

Congratulations anyway Boots on your album 1Y want as

hed copy p with approp Say
someshing ke—oh-— “To Spartan without whose unflaggng en
cour.
ft wasnt your that was Isotde sad
smppily  Spart do you know where Dad 1?7 He didnt meet me at
the awport and I called the San and the house and here and he
wasnt anywhere So I taned over here anyway

He knew you were coming?

Tsolde did not bother to answer Hell turn up I mught as well
go home

Oh dont do that! Have luach with me Boots We ¥ find Hoary
soaner or fater Qb1 know what happened—whete did you come

wn?
Burbank
Spartan laughed Hoary s probably ratsmg fiell about you out at
Internationat 141 call and check an 1

And now by some fortune whethes sll or good he could not de-
aide he was drving down Wilshire with Isolde at his side She tatked
about New York she talked about her music she tatked about her
harpsichord—~an mstrument which had white keys where the black
ones should have been and vice versa and wiuch annoyed hum
with s Janghng plunkng tone——and she did not mention Tooy
once

Spartan d1d Would you like to know where Tony 137
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Not particularly  she said highting another cigarette
*“You smoke too much Youre too thw these days Hes up at
Berkeley working on a Ph D Best thing in the world for um
Isolde looked bored You mean I wasnt
He said cunously looking at her covertly while ostensibly attend-
g to his dving - Why did.you ever marry that poor guy i the first
place?

Ive forgotten Isolde said If I ever had a reason Where are
you taking me?

A place people go to

She threw him a gnin  Instead of celebrities you mean How wll
your press agent ever find you there?

“Tell me he said  what are your plans now?

Pians? Why just what I ve been doing Studying and playmg

Youre n a rut honey Why dont you go to Europe or some
thing? Get out on your own for a while They ve got concert halls
over there and prano teachers too for that matter My God Boots
you re pushing thirty- "

I am not pushing thurty as you say! She searched angnly for an
other cigarette 1 her bag

Well 1f bemng twenty mne years old 1snt pushing- >

Youre presumptuous Spartan McChntock You always were
And one of your favorite poses 1s that of the Almighty Oracle You
tell everyone what to do how to do it and when you expect it to be
done Im not your daughter-
1d have been a precocious lttle bastard if you were

nor am I that Jon: person of yours Furthermore Im quite
aware that if Tony 1s back 11 school 1t s because the great McClintock
most kindly suggested he go there

1 told hum to go back East 1believe Spartan said blandly

But I dear Doctor McClintock am quite capable of runming my
hfe without any- She broke off abruptly and said childishly

I don t want to go to that restaurant Take me someplace else

‘What s the matter afraid your press agent won t find you?"

I dont need——

And as for running your lfe Id hke to see you try it some
time What are you gomng to do whea you wake up some mormng
and you re forty years old and your father isn t there any more?
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11l either comnut sweide or marry you Isolde said So my
future 15 perfectly taken care of
Not with that damn tinkling harpsichord you won t
You ll take the harpsichord and like st
He Jaughed  All right Boots we i put it in a room with Jon: and
let them fight 1t out
They went to the restaurant he had ongmally chosen and quib-
bled good naturedly throughout the gieal To irntate her he hummed
through s nose and told her the melody was one she played
I cant say I recogmze 1t she said coldly You ve got me con
fused with that man who plays the guitar
Pops Chaparral? Boots I dont think you look a thing like lim
Besides hes pushing seventy and youre only pushing——
Stop saymng that' she said through her teeth And I dont
mean that appalling Pops Chaparral Imagine having a lustful old
goat like that on TV playmg hymns and howhng—-
‘You watch him a lot? He grnnned nastily
I wont even have a set 1n the house
Really? I bought one for the bar last week
Naturally You would I suppose Miss Jolyons entire liviog-
room wall 1s one huge ninety five inch screen?
Ninety six
He hummed the melody over and over while she ate hus dessert
In the parking lot he kissed her quite circumspectly and then drove
her home

When he got back to lus office he found Serger Packard lying on
the couch reading an old copy of Medical Magicran Waving aside
Spartan s apologies he isped Those were the days It did me a lot
more good to read this thing again than Just tallang about myself
for an hour would have yes those Were the days Doc

They grinned at each other

Damn nght they were  Spartan said  How about a dnnk Ser
ger?

w

He had at first been worried when the legal enstence of the drug
Iess practitioner had been abolished ateleast as far as the licensing
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of new practitioners was concerned For this meant that though he
and the Boys could continue in therr activittes none of the bright
young quacks graduating from the College of Healthopathy and
sunilar higher stitutions of learning could obtain Licenses—unless
they could also pass the chiropractors exam
He had been most wormed until Quent had suggested reasonably
that Spartan finance a Healthopathic lobby dedicated to the holy
cause of brnging about the enactment of a Healthopathist Enabling
Act Then putung the matter mn Quents capable hands he wor
ned no longer
In consequence he found himself frequently at Quents house
merely drinking and chatting at first, and later learming to play
Quents beloved game of chess
This mght Jom and Mrs Quarles were off to a movie while Spar
tan and Quent bent over the board Quent brought fus kmght into
position to threaten Spartans queen and Spartan frowned and fin
gered a pawn
Dont be a chump Quent said sharply If you can t keep your
nund on the game just tell me Look at your queen over there!
Im sorry I guess my mind 1s all unbuttoned ” Spartan mumbled
and then fingered the pawn agamn
Well dont be so rueful about it—we dont have to finish this
you know
Oh Il
Quent swept the chessmen off the board and into the box No
use badgerng you with chess problems—youve evidently got
enough on your mnd
Spartan sank back mn his chair and closed his eyes Thats the
funny part of it I dont have anything on my mind The Centers
runming smoothly and as you say 1t takes tme to get any legista
tive bull through so there s no use worrying around about that now
1 dont know what it 1s Quent All T have to do all day long s
listen to a bynch of neurotics borass at me teach a class or two and
that s 1t. The San 1s pretty strictly Hoary s and I don t go out there 1n
a month of Sundays
Quent said studiedly Spart you know what? You ought to re
1

Retiret Quent Im forty five—what would I do with the rest of my
ufe?
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Quent shrugged Spend your dough At least take off a month
or 50 to count it No senously—why dont you seil out and quu?
"Take Jom to Europe or something?

Spartan set his jaw suddenly No Icant Icant explam it but

X dont know I somehow have the feching that Im the only
thing thats keeping the hid clamped on Or maybe I mean keeping
the Healthopathie Boys from runming amuck Nope, Quent 1
don t need less work these days I need more I ought to start some
thing new crank out something that will create a stir

Quent said doubtfully Only trouble with that 1s
you re no longer a fad You re an mstitution and 1nstitutions are sup-
posed to be stad

Oh thats rot! I can do anything with Healthopathy I choose

Quent pecred mto the bottom of his dnnk as though searching
for vermm 1 afraid you re wrong there pal You forget you e no
Jonger the only Healthopathust 1n this country There are a couple
1n practically every large city all situng around mouthing about the
gu reat Doctor McClintock Our Revered Founder and cleamng
up on fees You go off half-cocked on some new 1dea and leave them
behind and there Il be a howl and a squawk from here all the way
to New York And after you gnnd out another graduaung class or
two at the Center you wont even be real any more Youll be a
legend And legends are mactive—they dont exist except n some
body s mind No—the thing for you 1s to reure And for Gods sake
do me a favor and stop going around with that scowl on your pan!

Oh pardon me' Spartan snapped and then added rather shame
facedly Maybe I do need a vacation after all Getting peckish

Sure go to——

I dont want to do that Living on trans and boats fooling with
customs sleeping 1n one lousy hotel after another and eating food T
know was cooked by some sloven m a dirty kitchen—no thanks!
Tves Stanhope told me all about his glorous stay 1 Europe

Oh well that moron He went over to some kind of Commie
Congress didnt he? You can tmagme the hotels the comrades
stayed m  Quent smuggered 1 still wonder 1f 1t wasn t the shock of
finding that as a comrade he d have to live as a peasant over there
that cooled him off on the Great Expenment after all Anyway—
were straying from the subject We were discussing a vacation for
you
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“Inkncw " Spartan sard “and I just thought of the one I m gomng to
€

OR?
“I'll thuink about it a while and then tell you”

He had thought ke would simply get in the car and dnve his desti-
natton any place that was not the Fabulous Land of Blabbermouthry
or one of its colonies Cities were thug climmated as well as resorts
and cruses Then he remembered that Mark Cameron was to begin
hus summer’s stnt on the road Diffidently almost expenmentally he
said to Jom: “You know Im thikmg of going along with Cameron
for a couple of weeks Just drep 1 on some of my Kinetabs cus-
tomers create a little good wilL.

Surely you can think of a better excuse than that Joni said
‘Why don t you adopt Mark or something if you Itke him that much?

He squrmed Now that doesnt make——

“Yes 1t does Mlt s all 1n a froth about Ted s staring med school
and you want to play the game too Maybe 1ts transference maybe
1ts yust a way of renewing your youth maybe 1ts identification
but every time Milt says Ted these days you say Mark Cameron
She smuled and ran a hand down lus cheek And Im all for it!
Marks 2 mice kad he’ll make a fine doctor and I think its sweet of
you to put hum through

Why he earns every:

Malarky Thats just a polite hittle fiction of yours But I can see
why our wild-eyed Mark arouses your maternal instinct—he poss
tively fires mune 'Rl bet Mits nght—he s just the way you used to
be

»

He sad, I had one other 1dea for a vacaton Only 1d go with
you To Iide hu he laughed ly and sad
“They call it a hke that

No dathng Jom said A wnslful expression of regret appeared
on her mouth momentarily When I marry I want to marry——
Spart we went mnto that once But I want children—o

Are you teling me Im stenle?

Now relax! I'm simply telling you that you cant send 2 six
months-old baby to med school. And if I got pregnast tomorrow
you d be sixty-six years old before youd get any fun out of our chul
dren at all™
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1 ought to kick you out,” he said feelingly Lock Tp this apart
ment and kick you nght out on your ass Then maybe youd have a
chance to find that husband and those kuds before 1t s too Iate

Would you please do that for me Spart? She latd her cheek on
s

No I happen to want you arcund § fove you

Youd better go on that vacation  Jont said  Your mind 1s be-
gmming to go under the stram  Suddenly she pressed her face 1n b
neek fiercely and smfled You no-good sunfer) Do you realze
that's the first ime you ve ever said you loved me? Youd better g0
on a vacation with Mark.

When Milt heard of Spartan s plan for a tnp he had difficulty m
controling fus mocking srufe  “Thats strange * he said mnocently
¥ roean because Tve been thinking 14 knock off for 2 week and
take the boys up north fishing somewhere Just before school opens
¥—uh—wondered sf you mightn t ke to go along

Welt (s 1s 2 business trnp you understand  Spartan satd

Oh, of course! But 1n that case youll be able to take a real va
caton later on

Phoebe Kidd shnlled with delipht at the 1dea Holding the phone
4 cansiderable distance from lus ear Spartan histened to her cnes

Its a truly marvelous 1dea trulv marveous' Doctor Spartan our
customers will be charmed to meet you And I can arrange for at
feast six Jectures—

“The hell you say' He went on ta elucidate fully that he would not
lecture that was her field that he was planming thus only as a mere
survey to see hiow haunettbs were domg in the West that he relted
utterly on her abilities as fecturer to inform the people of the efficacy
of supplementing their diets with s witamins amino acids enzymes
and munerals thot he wished 1o drop i casually unannounced on
the customer stores that she was hes night hand the pupi of his ey¢
and the fountain of tus heart Subdued by the torrent Phoebe xe
tahiated with only the feeblest of end herself and ded
tum the point So it would have been wrelevant on his past to subs
mit 33 a further argument that he had no wtenton of making an 255
of tumsclf before young Camsron tus protegé and the alter-cgo of
tus youth by giving freshman-content fectures on Kanetabs
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Before he left Ives Stanhope called also “Professor Kidd tells
me youre gotng onr a httle tour I was hoping youd let me give a
quiet Little party for you——"

But Im leaving almost at once—-""

Oh dear and I'l be 1 Washington myself soon Ivess
voice had a stern dignity  Tma @ fnendly witaess you know

Oh yes C Ives The balanced
mdvidual obeys the laws of the commumty punctibously Almost as
a matter of noblesse oblige s0 to speak

put! When I aband: the Party I had come to
realize that Communism 1s @ most dreadful imbalance you know?
T hope you agree with me because I'm rather developng that theory
1 my new book Utopta Repudiated and I'll want you to check me
out on the parts that have reference to MH And do have a
mce trip Doc We'll try to stay mn one piece until you return!

So thus inspred and encouraged to depart from the realm of
Blabbermouthry he and Mark set out early one June moming 1n the
convertible

As he and Mark Jeft the smog of Paradise belund and began the
cmb into the mountans 1t came to Spartan suddenly that his
chromc fatigue had its onigin 1ot m overwork not 1 any recogniz
able anxicty but 1 sheer boredom

To his surpnse he was received calmly by the proprietors of the
rural drugstores and health food stores which sold Ius products
All he was ded the arch usually reserved
for the visiing mimster but no more and the ghttering Dr Mc
Clintock found that he canght sparks only 1n the eyes of the local
loiterers and that because of hus ostentatious car rather than hus iden
tity Then as he and Mark moved farther and farther away from
the mfluence of Los Angeles and out into a tawny and pink and
purple world that was the desert he discovered that a delightful
emptiness was spread through his mmd and that the term for 1t was
probably peace

They rose each mormng before five to set out across a landscape
that was surely without atmosphere for each mound each clump of
desert scrub stood out as though there was nothing between st and
the sky but vacant space Now for the first tme Spartan was seemng
the West almost ten years ago when be had come across this coun

try 1t a bus he had been unconscrous and 1n a drunken slecp
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Then after a day or so of visiting one small desert town after as
other he grew remmmscent, garrulows The signs before the casis
filling staions charmed im Modem Conveniences He had soon
discovered that the conventences were neverthefess ete upright ob-
longs standing 1n the sand wath the inevitable crescents on the doofs
The modernity fay here m the bright yellow pant newly splashed
over one such httle house or there n the pale green tissue hangeg
smartly on a rolier m another

Mark Cameron was scomful of such wistful pretentiousness untd
Spartan said  You know Mark untid I was in college 1 would have
caled those puvies the best plumbing I d ever scer Ours was pamted
brown—nane of this extravagant class-conscious yellow for us

In Apzona they pursued thewr business in the mormog siept
through the hot afternoon heanng the drippmg of the water coolers 1
the windows and drank cold beer on the tny porches of motel
cabins in the evenings

Spartan continued to talk Hesaid  We had an anatomy prof who
was 2 real heller a Kraut Hes dean now—~God Gus must be w his
sevenes He was almost a dwarf but he could climb on your back
atd nde you uatil you couldn t sleep mights

He sawd  Materia Medica was a hell of a bore

He sad  Immunology was the thing wn those days Or surgery
Every hick who wiped is nose on s sieeve and scraped up enough
1o go to med schoot wanted to be a surgeon

He said going through the Ute mountains  Take your foot off that
accelerator! What the hell you think this 1s the Freeway?

He sud over a glass of cold beer at the next stop  How much do
you figure exactly st will take you to get through school? I mean v
1ag decently not skimping on anything?

When Matk opened up finally he released a flood of aff the
damn foof 1deas and sdeals one has at twenty-one He fined up each
ane and trotted 1t out singly waiting wanly to see if Spartan would
Jhoot st down That one safefly past the bamner he risked the nest

Spartan didn ¢ laugh He saluted each idea gravely and stood at
attention fof the next And when diffidently Spartan took Andrew
Fuqua's old watch from s pocket and smd 1 thought §OUithr

mught Wike to have this 3t belonged to a fing doutor Who was ONCS
very good 10 me  Mark was equally grave and putung on the
watch ynmediately smd only “Thank you sir I sppreciate it In
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stlence the traditon was named and the pact made Spartan knew
that Mark would pever embarrass him by refernng to the matter
agam
Then on the last day when they were crossing the mountains
Mark said something that would have thrown Spartan into a fit of
exasperation only a very short time ago Mark revealed tumdly
Well 1 dont have to worry about losing out on my women to the
Commerce majors ke Ted does Ive got the one I want all ined
up
“You don t mean you re planmng to get marned? Spartan asked
comfortably
Mark looked at hum quickly and then back to the road. “I—I
guess so To Wendy Salpinger sir
‘Wendy? My God she s only fourteen years old!
“She s eighteen  Mark said
“Really Spartan tnied to picture Wendy but of the Salpingers
she had made the least impression She was like a permanent vase
of flowers m the living room charming pretty and of no particular
She was an of the s lfe that
Mark for the time being could probably do without “You ll have
plenty of time for that Spartan said  You ve got five years ahead
of you you know Four n med and then your internship Wendy Il
wait ™
No Mark said briefly she wont He shoved Iis dark brows
together forbiddingly and Spartan pitied hum lewsurely and not too
deeply This Itke everything else would work itself out

On his return, he then noticed what should have been obvious
long before Milt had become rather plodding and silent 2 problem
was nagging at lum Nancy too was less talkative and she had be
gun to murror gaze comung upon her reflection unexpectedly she
would halt and meditate and if she were unawate that she was be
ng watched 2 hand would creep up to her chin pattmg the soft rolt
there or lfting higher smooth out the hnes around the eyes

In Spartans hunting lodge bar Nancy sat brooding while Mut
prowled forlornly about the room stopping here to rest on a
stool and there 1n a chair before resuming s aimless journey again

Are you two growing melancholic or something? Spartan de
manded Whats going on around here?
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Family troubles Nancy said gloomly “Wendy wants to get
marned In fact the httle brat 15 msisting ™

*To Mark! Mut burst out ‘My God he hasnt a peony to his

name if be gets through school its because youre puitng him
through And Wendy wants to marry him Now!

Oh put ber 1n a convent school vntil she calms down  Jont said
toletantly She 11 get at out of her system 1n three months and be bay-
g off after someone else »

You don t know kuds these days 7 Nancy said darkly What they
want they want nght away 1 warted for Milt e1ght years But
1t was different then I knew we could get married in the end, We
didn t have things Wike the draft and atom bombs then ™

1£ 2t werent for the money angle  Spartan sad  how would yoo
two feel about Mark?

Fine the Salpingers sad in umison

Sull feeling removed after bis brief tnp with Mark from the single-
mmnded shghily pamcked concern with whih every aty dweler
regards his affawrs Spartan was as yet able to ook at the matter ob-
yectively “Then let them get married  he said blandly receiving the

fooks of horror the Salpmpers threw hum and the remotely disgusted
one Jont wore

And how would he support my daughter? Mdt demanded

And after a1l the money I spent on that girl reanng ber i 2 stand
ard of Wng that Mark won't be able to duphcate for—~——

Onballs Spartan said dehiberately Now look who s fuppmg his
3d You were going to send Wendy to coliege anyway, weren t you?
All nght go ahead' Youre mtending to feed her arent you? And
clothe her? So what s stopping you if she marries Mark? Let the two
of us mibsidize the kids You pay Wendy s share 111 pay Marks”

While Milt continued to stare at tam Nancy, ever mundful of
reabty demanded tortly  And what happens when Wendy ups and
has a baby 1n algebra class some fine momiag?

Spartan gnnned at her mockingly Why that Grandma s where
you ome 1 With Ted 1n schoot all day, and Wendy marred and 10
school both you don t have a blessed thing to do but baby sit

“Well now——— Nancv began but Jom wntercepted with a sudden
enthusiastse  Spart! Thats a swell idea’ Darling dont tell me
that at this Jate date you re beginming to belteve In young Jove?

¥ ntend for that kd to study occasionally  Spartan sad with
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digity  if Pm to pay lus way And he wont get a thing done if
hes mooning around about Wendy all day

“Yes but both of us——" Milt said thoughtfully

‘Had guls who were two hundred mules from campus ™ Spartan
reminded hun And I don t remember whether you ever discovered
the exsstence of a certan houseful of generous young ladies down by
the nver but I did Muss Glonas T believe the name was

Caught thus unexpectedly Mult busied himself with a quick prom
enade to the beer chest, ‘That § beside the——"

Oh ho'” Jont cried “Well werent you two the campus cutups
though Spartie dear do tell me and Nancy all about itl

If you think we can swing it, Milt put 1n hastdy “I'm all for it
Believe me Farun I want to see the kids happy and if you really
want to help me I dont have to tell you how grateful
Nancy will you get off your spreading fanny and kiss lum for me?
What re you good for any more?”

“Idloveto Nancy said gracrously nising from her chair “Is there
anything else I can do to show my gratitude Mit? I hope——

“Yes” Jont said  *Sit down before I shoot you That mawkish
lump of humamty over there happens to be mune whatever thats
worth

Only Miss Cameron disapproved of the coming marnage but
‘Mark was vague on her reasons for doing so Distressed but not suf
fictently to be discouraged he continued wath lus plans to marry
Wendy

v

Spartan s respite from the hectic ordeal of Healthopathy and his
patients had been bnef after all sometimes he thought 1t had been
merely an ilusion or a daze brought on by the combination of heat
sun and sand as he and Mark had dnven mule after mile across the
flat Boor of the West, But interlude or figment hs easy contentment
seemed to have ended with Mark s and Wendy s wedding and now the
voces of s patients were shnller more exacerbating less endurable
than ever Compared to their angmshed recitals of flayed vanities
even Phoebe s customary attempts to be audible on the phone seemed
less harrowing
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Gradually he became aware that he was dnnhing too much He
put st that way 10 himself, was drinking relegating the matter to an
unoccupied mche reserved for matters that were not only uninpor
tant but temporary also Thus reassured (for he did not get drunk
had not since Marks wedding) he allowed himself a dnnk or two
between the mormng s patients 3 cocktail or two at unch and an
other dnnk or two i the afternoon before he went home 1o bis
cachtails before dinmer He was never drunk he could remark to
Tamself with perfect honesty The corollary-—that ke was never sober
either—did not present wself 10 s muind

The College was closed for the summer and he had been mvited
as a guest lecturer durmg the August quarter session of a college n
the northem part of the state a schoot simslatly engaged m gnnd
g out hopeful charlatans He debrted-—alf i all he would spend
three weeks away from home-—and decided to accept A change of
scenery might do the tnek agam

Hoary arranged for Dr Cramer the Sans physian and sur
geon to come over 10 the Center duning Spartans absence Ong
mally desprsing the man Spartan had grudgingly come to recogmze
the San's need for such a pracytioner  Oh [ suppose you can call
tis 11k second rate physicians  he had smd sourly to Bootmaker

They re P tod a case of hypochondna 1 guess

And the state happens to consider lim competent enough o
grant am a few pnvileges m the way of drugs and narcotics that you
bavent been honored with Bootmoker snapped  You wouldnt
hear of an M D So this 15 the nett best thing

Retuctantly Spartan had 1o agree Because of Cramer the drug
rooms of both the San and the Center were well stocked Only
Cramer Spartan and Bootmaker had kevs the two latter in therr
capacty as owners of the business

Tt was arranged then that Cramer come over to care for the scat
tered Healthopathy patents Spartan stll had while his assistants
could handle the Mental Heafthopathy sesstons Spartan had ouly
to brief Dr Cramer before leaving

The drapenies ere drawn back so that he could faok down on the
street from where he sat at hus desk Below on Wilshwe the Cadil
Jacs streamed along one after the other Dr Cramer s pale blue one
cut xuthlessly 1 front of a lone Ford in order to make the night furit
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1nto the Healthopathy Center s parking lot And there Spartan knew
1t would take its place with hus black Cad and the green and the
sporty yellow and the two-toned beige This was the year of the
Cadillac and the MG The heraldic crest of every Success m town
that year would have borne the Cadillac rampant one front wheel
spumng m the ar on a field of dollar signs

Every crumbum  southern Cahfornia has one he thought grump-
ity and then remembered lhat Hoary snll bad hus Lincoln Contt
nental. It had been rebuilt,
but he sull drove 1t Idly Spartan wondered whal the restaurant and
mght<club parking lot attendants made of Hoarys Lincoln Was
1t parked along with the Cads 1n the front row of the lot nearest the
street? Did they accord 1t that honor instinctively recogmzing as the
old ime colored servants of the South were supposed to a lady
when they saw one?

Dr Cramer was announced and he turned with an acid distaste
1n s mouth like an eructation to greet the San s most erudite medico
It was his habit to think of Cramer sneeringly always But Cramer
appraisiog Spartan 1n turn was rubbery 1 his presence bouncing
hghtly from topic to topic like a solid ball Spartan had only to at
tempt slapping Cramer down to become reacquamted with his
rebounding properties

Dr Evan Cramer was 1n the neighborhood of thurty five or six
His hair was clipped close and he wore bulky horn nmmed glasses
as well as bow ties and British made shoes He looked as though he
mught be a successful lync wnter for popular hits or perhaps
someone s agent He was arresting in dress manner facial expres
sion and method of dnving a car and Spartan often thought that 1n
years to come people would look back on the Cramers of Hollywood
and Beverly Hills and shake therr heads in wonderment Like the
zoot suiters the boys who barncaded themselves belund horn nims
would remain forever a mystery They appeared flounshed and
vanished that was all They were the social mutations of an era
and he hoped they would not be hardy

However the day of Dr Cramers extinction had not yet amved
for kere he was bounding 1n and crymg a jolly greeting attempting
to shake Spartan s hand munutely noting every detail of the room and
its contents and accurately judging Spartan s present disposttion-—all
at the same ime “Well Doctor 1t will be & pleasure to—-
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“There will be practcally nothing for you to do, Spartan mter
rupted rudely The Konetabs bunch are all taking thest courses of
treatment nucely and the MH patents will be handled by my a5
sistants 1t anyone new comes 1o give them o Kinecodiagnosis and
hold them off untl my return

Unless, of course  Dr Cramer sad pleasantly, “the case s or
gent.

In whih case  Spartan smd  send them out to aa MD We
dont handie 1junes here you know that

Cramer sulked briefly before bouncing back  As you say How
ever out at the San I handie—

Qut at the San  Spartan repeated after bum pountedly This s
the Healthopathy Center, remember And you are a ponaffibiate asso~
cizte Here we pracuce Healthopathy not Churopracuc not Oste
opathy not Naturopathy not Naprapathy por yet shalf I say Medt
cme Just Healthopathy Doctor if you please

Cramer looked as though he were mutteriag although his lips
did not move at alt

The phone buzzed Doctor Mae, Mus Galy smd Mr Mak
Cameron wants 10 se¢ you Shall I send tum 1n?

‘Watching Cramer s flush recede and tis mouth revert to s pet
petual merry sraurk, Spartan sad Send ham 0 Doctor Cramer aod
1 are about through ”

Cramer § salary out At the San was twenty thousand a year Iz hss
own field he was an object of disparagement His posion among
his colleagues was almost what that of an MD would have been
had he gone on Hoary & staff Now agam he was extubiuog to Spar
tan twenty thousand doflars a year wotth of smde Hoary
seerned 1o thunk he was worth t

Mark Cameron stood 1n the doorway ‘Oh I'm sorry your
TUTSE e

Come on 1 Sparfan said  Doctor Cramer and T were just fin-
shing  To venfy thus be yose and so did Cramer

Well  Cramer sad  have a mce tnp Doctor McChotock ™

“Thank you Spartan sad His further silence was reserved

Dismussed and pretendimg Dot to know 1 Cramer hesitated 8t
the door Oh——about your drug room key, Doctor——"

“Iwontbe taking 2t with me  Spanian said shortly
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“No certanly Doctor But I am responsible——"

“It will be locked tn my desk where I always keep it Now then
Mark hows marnied Lfe? Ob—good by Doctor Cramer ™

Alone with hs protegé Spartan gnared “That was Evan Cramer
Tdidnt think you d want to meet him  And besides he s the devil to
get nd of How s Wendy?”

Mark glowed briefly “Shes wonderful” He besitated, “T'm not
wterrupting your day am I?

Heli no I'm just piddin around before I go home and pack. We'll
be fiying op tomght. Here et me fix you 2 dnok—no—better yet—
fix me one Im too lazy to stand up i this heat. There s xce m the
bar Just shove the book panel to the left, that s it. Make mme
Scotch of course And there s a beakerful of Martims 1f——

“What, sir?* Mark said. “I didn t hear that Jast.”

Spartan felt odd the heat his forchead was damp “1 sa1d
that there s a beakerful of Martinis 1n the fng I broke the shaker this
mormng and borrowed the beaker from the lab [ ”

Mark returned to the desk with Spartans drink ‘Doc you all
night? You lock kind of pasty

Mark s head blurred m Spartans vision The two hands holdmg
out the dnnk resolved mnto one and Spartan reached for 1t. “Damn
beat,” he muttered. “It’ll be a pleasure to get up north and get away
from 1t.”

“But it s always cool at mght, Mark said 1n 2n inane effort to be
helpful

Spartan brushed it away Whats on your mund kid? You and
Wendy runming short?”

“Oh no nothing hike that,” Mark said hastly

And I'd have to drag 1t cut of you if it was that, Spartan thought,
with a trace of amusement, a dash of pnde and a pinch of reminis-
cence

“Its my aunt, Doc She came back Tuesday—you know she left
town rather than come to the wedding Anyway she came
back and I went over to see her She looks like hell thatsall Idont
know what this Preebles guy 1s treating her for—automtoxication, I
guess No that was Higbee out at the San or imbalance

Anyway we had a hell of a row about 1t- Mark faltered
and then resumed 1n & calmer tone I wont bore you with all the
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details, but I finally got ber-1o promise she d come to see you I was
wondeng~—1{ you thought there was something wrong wnth her—~
whether you conld convines her to go to Milt or somebody ”

Spartan was doubtful 1 tnied that once you know If you cant
gethertogotoan M D how do you expect me~—

“She thinks you hang out the moon Matk said, and suddenly
flushed “Thats whby T figured 1f you really put it to her, she mght
do what you teil her

Why wont she go to Milt? What s her real reason?

Mark grew uncomfortable  Well for one thing she bates all
MD s Andthen Miltsa oh well vou know what 1t 5 all about.
When { sard 1 wanted to marry Wendy, she yelled around about my
not being white any mote and a lot of talk like that. And then she
started 1 on how I was gomg to be a Jewish butcher just hike Mit

Doc 1t was awful?

Yes Spantan smd dryly I can magine  He swasled hus dnak
tactfully allowing Mark to get fumseif tn hand Dama that hypochont
dnac female he thought angnly the kad wul have enough on s
mind ttus fall with a new wife to tame and lus studies without her
nagging at fum every tme he goes o see her Pl try of course B¢
sud  But st doesnt seem that T could have much snfluence with her
1 should think she d resent me 100 After all she knows doesnt she,
that Im the one whos helpmg you through school not Milt?

Now Marks flush was puful but he mansped a gno patently
aging Spartan s understanding for what he was goug 10 say “Well
she thimks youre just playng along with me untd 1 come %
my senses Then I'lt enter the Collepe of Healthopathy 1 mean
I

Spattan lavphed easly and without rancor  Oh Lord, 1be Fathfuf
can th lves 1nto believing hungt

I don t understand sir

Never mund All right Mask as soon as ¥ geg back you have Miss
Cameron come over here LI check her over as carefully as 1 cn
and 1f anything seers wrong § 11 try to talk some sense into her head
Now go home and beat Wendy ot something and forget about 1t Y08
msy not realize 1t but al) hell 33 poipg to break over your head next
manth when You walk wto that dissecting room for the first noe
Youre going to find out ~—Spartan ndulged 1nt a bit of pomposity—
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‘what work really ss  He finished hus dnnk and added rather cruelly
You and Ted amuse me I guess you do Milt too You think you re
tough——
Mark was holding perfectly stll for all this
but you just wart! And :f Spartan added to himself pn
vately you let Ted Salpinger get ahead of you 11l have your scalp
for 1t Since he suspected that Milt was rdulging in stmilar thoughts
he looked forward to the first heat of the race with enthusiasm

He took Jom north with him and as she had darkly predicted his
three weeks as guest lecturer were a penod of unremitting boredom
From the begnning his bref course 1 Healthopathic Pharmacody
namics which was 1 reality an accurate and techmcal discourse on
witamin therapy and related food accessones sailed beautifully above
the heads of the dullards gazing up at him so earnestly By the second
week Dr Spartan McClmtock who was approaching the dignified
age where he could mghtly be called august appeared before his
classes urbancly serenely not too perceptibly but postuvely swacked

Over the weckends he and Jon: entertamned an ebullient self
assured geatleman called George S Ferrar previously known to the
citizens of Blabbermouthry down south as G Singleton Ferrar To
Spartan he was stll Tony but to Jont he had mystertously become

Doll

At first amused with this Spartan grew annoyed and then nex
pheably (Spartan thought 1t inexplicable) jealous Finally he brought
1t up one night when they were undressing for bed Seated on the
edge of the bed shoe i one hand he attacked  You and Tony were
certamly soul mates tonight he smid and added nastily doll

“Oh be quet! Jom said I loathe belligerent drunks

1am not drunk!

Thats true  she admitted But you might as well be Saturated
15 a better word for you She sprawled on the bed and touched lus
arm contritely  I'm sorry Spart And about Tony I didnt
think you gave a damn whether I liked hum or not

You really don t have to fall all over um do you?

Did I? She thought about 3t senously for a moment ber large
eyes examumng him as impersonally as though he were irammate

Maybe I did. You know 1ts funny but undemeath, Tony and I

377



Prisoner in Paradise

always knew we had thing We never d d 1t
but 1t was always there whenever we saw each other We sym
pathized

Because you both had 1t so tough? he asked sarcastically dis
pleased with ber dispassionate manper and unreasonably aching to
start a row

Yes Jom said Because we both had it so tough He with that
bitch Isolde and me

with me?

‘Pont you see 1t at all? she asked cunously Tony and I are
alike we re sumply people and we want pretty much the same things
out of bfe He wants a ice ordinary, secure job and I want a mice,
ordmary secure husband We re the last people 1 the world to get
mixed up with egomamsacs like you and dear hittle Boots And when
we do we just get trampled for our trouble All nght neer! I know
you think I'm jealous of Isolde but youre wrong I used to be be-
cause you think she s such a much, but now 1t would be like bemg
Jealous of a—na battleship She s all guns and self-sufftciency and Br
tannia rules the waves Shes impregnable you cant smk ber and
you cant knock her out of the water——she s just there and I just sall
on around her And you re exactly hké that too

‘Lower your voice  he said curtly still hoping to anger her

1t was a futile effort Jom continued to regard lum calmly Was ¥
yeling? Im sorry You don't particularly like what Im saymng do
you?

I'm bungnly devouring each jewel of a word

X wonder what 1t s she said still 1n that same tone of impersopal
cunosity  that makes some people the way you and Isolde arc It
1t qust that you ve got ability Mult Salpinger can match you brain
cell for bramn cell and yet be s as comfortable as an old shoe And
good as Isolde 1s at her music she s not really the gemus she or her
father thinks

In other words Isolde and I are two mediocrittes——

Y didn t say that! Jom said growing a tnfle tart  You started
this by complaimng because Tony and I arc friends All nght Im
just telling you why we are We used to feel sorry for each other and
Tony stil fecls sorry for me He escaped and I didnt. Amen Lets
tum .

Tony was kicked out
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“Some people are just lucky Jom said and turned her back. ‘Oh
forget 1t there s nothing worse than a whore waxing sentimental
15 there?

He let the shoe drop to the floor and sat staning into hymself “Jon1 ™
he smd ‘whats the matter with me these days? Am I just gettng
old?”

“Look 1n the murror ™ she said  ‘you re still pretty if thats whats
bothenng you No I dont know whats your trouble darhng and if
T did I wouldn ¢ have the courage to tell you Oh no you dont! You
get out of this bed and turn off that light, I wes under the cover fiest!

He came back to the Center from hus three weeks as guest Iecturer
tus first appointment on his return being with Mark s aunt, Miss Viola
Cameron As soon as she entered the office for her preluminary chat
he saw that he had remembered her as someone else after all. Viola
Cameron s long nosed face widely separated eyes and domed fore-
head would have looked suitable gazing out from a clump of brush.
She was visibly a sheep having all those charactenstics that are sel
dom attnbuted to sheep although they belong to them There was a
stubborn stupidity 1n the eyes Lt deep from withun 2 sullen deter
mnation so ponderous and slow 1n effecting its goals that 1t could
easily be mistaken for passivity or even gentleness

Spartan did not make this mistake he knew the deceptive tenacity
with which the Faithful block all efforts to inform them of the facts
of reality Seemungly grazing placidly on her msconceptions Viola
Cameron would ignore the mtruder i her pasture for as long as need
be until, catching lum unawares she counld charge with all the tram
plng force of her watless convicttons He had seen her Jand before
he had built his whole career on them

He made her aware of Ius presence m the pasture cautiously

Mark tells me you aren t fechng too well these days Miss Cameron.
‘What seems to be the trouble?

She reared back and studied hum wanly Under her ornate hat
the long face was expressionless she was yjudging his motives Oh,
that boy! she said finally “I guess I dont have to tell you Doctor
how upset I am with all us notions  And that awful wifc that "

‘Hes young Spartan said soothingly as though that excused
Marks mtegnty mtelligence and general worth “However hes
quute concerned about you, Miss Cameron. Maybe we can get to the
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bottom of your trouble You seem s bit underweight—1s your ap«
petite good?

Its excellent Ive been suff from secently
but Dr Loudish s gaving me a caerse of colonrcs and 1t smprovind
day I dont seem to be assumilatmp my food though althongh Im
on a special deet of brewer s yeast and papaya food and Poctor Lovd
1sh suggests that perhaps I might have a shight kinetic smbalance But
he s assured me that it s nothing senous and that autatataxication €28
cause an unbalance——

Spartan decided 1t was time to approach closer “Why, Miss Cam
eron! Doctor Loudish fine a practitioner as he 1s Im sure s 7ot
Healthopathust! I thought you understood that Healthopathy has com
pletely cast aside the old sup of bowel p

Spinal maladustment  Muss Cameron put 1 stubboraly “ca8
cause & imbalance too

He stared 5t her shocked speech and hnig to
the tezmble tosuft At last Miss Cameron lowered her gaze pemtently
Doctor Preebles lumself smd she faltesed

With an effort Dr McClintock gathered humself together Dear
Mass Cameron  he musmured forgivingly “You havent come 10
me 2 moment too soon How can you have forgotten that kinetic
balance can be effected only by 2 trawed Healthopathist?

Or sending people out to medical doctorst she said rallyog for
2 moment.

Certamly Spartan agreed smoothly He smuled on her as thouth
she were 2 colleague *They are the skidied labor of the medical
world And the Healthopathust the aschitect of perfect bealth would
be fochish nos to 2ngage the service of Jaborers lso t that apht, Mus
Cameron? But I dont thank we should worry about that night 80%
Suppose you just tell me how you ve been feehing rocontly I want
1o know whether you sleep well whether you feel energetic or ured,
exactly what you eat and o fonh  He uncapped by pen and fod
at her expectantly  Just a general picture before we start your com
plete X‘mcllcod.xagpom

The gentral picture was vagne she slept poorly ber appetus ¥
not good (contrary to what she had declared before) znd oo O
casion she was nauseated She was constipated

The rest of bher rade he took for what 1t was_sbe often awskened
w the muddle of the mght 1o find her heart popnding waldly, dee 10
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as she explamed—her swollen gaseous stomach pressing on her heart
(the colonics were taking care of that ncely) She suffered monstrous
migraine headaches whenever one of her vertebrae shpped out of
line which was happening constantly for she had a chronic weakness
1 that area however the headaches were also due in part to the
fact that her eyesight had been failing but of course a few eye ex
ercises Dr Loudish had suggested were already making her more
sharp-sighted than she had ever been before Anyway she was leam
ng to breathe through her nostrils—inhale through the nght exhale
through the left—and this allayed the head pawn ummeasurably of
temporanly Her fatigue was actually a delayed recovery from the
removal of a fecal stone the size of & hen s egg that had been washed
down from her colon and had been judged to be abbut twenty five
years old probably having formed one day when she had attempted
to smoke a cigarette and had swallowed some of the smoke into her
stomach where 1t caused 2 knot of food there to petnfy
*“I thunk, perhaps we should start m on the hmeticodiag:

Spartan began

she had been vaccinated agawst her better judgment for
her tnip to Mexico City (there had been some sozt of altercation be~
tween Miss Cameron and the immigration officials there) and her
arm had swollen hrdeously at the point where the colored blood of
some Mexican had mingled with her own this naturally would have
fed 10 had she not gone on a fast 1n order to
purge herself of the foreign poisons

Muss Gaily wall prepare you- Spartan put 1n helplessly

‘but whatever it was she at least was not suffering from
cancer as she did not smoke and only people who smoked devel-
oped cancers as bas been amply proved by the fact that not one
single case of cancer had ever been reported i Europe before the
advent of tobacco mdulgence introduced n Europe by Columbus
along with syplulis also caused by the use of tobacco No she felt
sure she had a mild umbal: by and
a spmal subluxation Mark was simply too hard to get along with
unless he got his way every nunute and she had fully mtended con-
sulting Doctor McClintock anyway as soon as she had completed her
present course of colomes One other thing on her trip East she had
been forced to dnink fluonnized water as there was seldom any pure
batded water to be had 1n hotels and had paturaily been poisoned by
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It not to menton rendered stanle aithough s her case this was mot
mmpostant Hawever as the Founder of Healthopathy 1t was Doctor
MeClintock s clear duty to wam the nation of thus foul plot of the
denusts and wedieal doctors fo stenlize the naton under the pretest
of preventing tooth decay a plot no doubt fostered by Commusste
and the alumunum companies of Amenca

Furthermore she had absolute fath sn Doctor McClintock be-
cause he did not smoke Some practitioners did she could smell it
on thew breaths and always suspected them thereafter

1 thunk we should go to the examuung toom now!” Spartas sad
when she pansed for an mstant

Miss Cameron trusted that Doctor McClmtock understood that
she was. glone 1 the world Iving on & small mcome aad could afford
only the least expensive of treatments?

He escorted ber (0 the door patting ber back reassuriogly “Miss
Cameron we dont want to hear asother word about that! You fust
feave everything to me 1 promised Mark that you d get the best of
care and we lf Just forget about the fees Now how s that?

It was quite saustactory to Miss Cameron ‘Though bardly more
than she deserved her manner stated clearly

When the tesults of her Iab tests and X rays were on hus desk, be
knew she would bave to be sent out, There was 2 growth in the e
cending colon He conldnt be sure of course but 1 order to
faighten her into her senset he would make the assumption

Miss Cameron retumed fully expecting to be given bottles and
bottles of free Kinetabs and further suules from the chasmung Dr
McChintock Jostead he attacked her without warmng He described
1 detarl the agony attendans to death from cancer Ho dwelt on the
odor of this agony the indescribable stk of death that cagcer be-
$10W3 On 13 vicum 50 that 1n the end the paticat dies anguished ro-
pulsive and detested as well as pitred

Unlessmen.

Muss Cameron would not accept the vnless She would hold
Doctor McClintock beveath her contempt if he were actually sug
gesting that she place herself 1n the hands of a Jew medical doctor

“Miss Cameren ™ Spartan said “you telf me just what kind of do¢
tor you want. Green bay purple eyes—1I I find lum But you ar¢ 0
Erttoan MD withont fal You re not playog with & case of chronle
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constipation this tume this 1sat a matter of having your backbone
mampulated You may be suffering from cancer and if you are orly
a surgeon can save your life! If you continue 1n your pres.ot course
the end of the line 15 death And 1t still won t come until you ve been
praying for 1t at the top of your voice! Does that impress you at all
Miss Cameron?

She raised her head from ber grazing and gave lum her sheep
stare Then wordlessly she rose and trotted away to another part
of the pasture where the crank 1deas were more succulent.

Although Miss Cameron left st was he who had been calmly dis-
mussed

He made an effort to see her again he called her dady on the
phone No one answered He was as vague as he dared be to Mark
and still impress hum that fus aunt must see a physician Mark tned
but he had his own wormes pow He had become acquarnted with a
shim volume of prose usually called Gray on Anatomy Then he re
ported to Spartan that Miss Cameron had gone down to San Diego
for the winter there was a Doctor Somebody-or-other down there
she had been babbling about

‘The growth could as easily be bemgn Spartan told humself and
Miss Cameron dnifted from his muod It was noon and time for 2
quick one—just to stmulate hus appetite of course

vt

When the cool weather set 10 Paradise and after the winter ramns
came everyone seemed to undergo a revival of spints Eyes bright
walks bnsk manners alert Spartans fnends acquaintances patients
and enemies swarmed about hum talking tallung talkupg trying to
penetrate his alcoholic haze

Hoary was clated over Isoldes projected appearance 1n another
recital this one calculated to make the cntics eat thewr Jong deserved
humble pte Quent Quarles had made his decision to dabble in polincs
Tves was noisily that hus nearly book
would expose every Commumist 1z Hollywood and even ope n Palm
Springs Wendy Salpinger Cameron had trouble keeping down ber
morming cup of coffec not 1n algebra class as predicted but m In
troduction to Psychology thus throwmg Milt and Nancy into a
grendparental uproar Phoebe hidd had discovered a playwnght in
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Balumoze who had acteally had one of his works rug on Broadway
for three days Evan Cramer had bought humself a saifboat and war
stormung the salty section of society in Balboa (where did he get the
money? Spartan wondered) Poc Stanley duly reported the bonanza
n chiorophylt funetabs and also that on a Tuesday afternoon when
the sun shone bnefly a flyng saucer was clearly seen hovenng over
the Kinetabs factory tn the Valley Jom and Tony Ferrar were con
ductng a rather jovemie (1o Spanan) correspondence the Reverend
Wil Ontes had gone to England fo organize a London group calied
Bobbies for the Bible Lecla Morame stylishly discovered not 2 2
drugstore but a Mental Healthopathy group sesston had been chosen
for the leading tole m & calossal techmcolor verston of the stozy of
Queen Esther from the Bible and Mark Cameron and Ted Salpsnger
were swaggenng and garrulous after thewr ordeal of mid terms

There was also talk seemingly consprratonal and pot meant to
reach Spartan s ears as yet about the Furst Healthopathic Convention
w0 be held that sprog sn hus honor The rumor grew into fact A
studio offictat called to say 1t would be quite satisfactory to have Leela
Moratae granted the title of Mrss Healthopathy and what other stars
of the entertamment world had been kmed up? And nght after that
call Mt was on the phone asking b ta have luach

Sure  Spartansard  but 11l probably dnnk mne As usual

You drink too Milt bepan then altered Ius statement 10
“ fine IHt have a cocktall with you How about that Ttalan
place?

Spartan had four maybe five cocktads at Junch and a8 bowt of
shin soup Mult was dismayed and taed tn vam to conceal it Sparian
grew defiantly jolly and a tnfle Joud Yet Milt said pothing

On the way back to the office be discovered that it bad started t0
ramn and ke concentrated with drunken care on Jus dnving

Miss Gaily met him as he was gowg down the hall towards Ins own
office  Oh Doctor Doctor Bootmakers been calling everywhere
for you! Hes on the phone right now wilf you——

All nght ™ Spartan sad 111 take 1t 1 my office Tell hum to
hang on

He went 1 threw hus rancoat over a chawr and moved directly 0
the bookease that concealed the bar Then with a glass of Scoteh
and 1ce he sat down at hug desk and bfted the phone
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“Ob thank God” Bootmaker smd Come out to the San nght
away will you?

“Ive got patients lined up from here to breakfast Hoary He
took & long dnnk and shook his head at the impact choking sightly

“ urgent ¥ Bootmaker was saying AIl I can say over the
phone Tred to find Cramer everywbere but 1ts hus day off Hurry
for God s sake wall you?

Bootmaker was totally rattled His hands trembled on the edge of
the treatment table as Spartan examuned the unconscious gl Her
family—" Bootmaker babbled— if she told them where she was go-
mg Spart, youve got to pull her throught

Spartan removed the stethoscope from Ius ears He was quite
drunk and he knew 1t But this other feelng that blurred his vision
was either pamuc or a manacal rage he could not stop to analyze it

Preebles said thing about fever B
chattered on moisture bubbling at the corners of us mouth  but he
didn t say 1t had affected her heart Spart this girl 13 umportant! If
she—you ve got to keep her from——o

Shes dead Theres nothing I can do  Spartan said ‘Whe
aborted her you or Preebles?

Bootmaker blanched the sweat on hus forehead looking hke beads
of wax I had no 1dea her heart was weak' I wouldn t have touched
her But Preebles assured me that she had told no one whete
she was gomng or what for—

This s your work then Spartan said

‘We can t stop to moralize! Bootmaker shoated We ve got to get
her out of here We can't just sign a death certificate and get nd of
her—her famdy wi »

Who 13 she? Spartan saxd His voice seemed to his ears to be a
roar the way voices are when heard through a stethoscope

Bootmaker moved his mouth under his neat mustache several
times and then took 2 card from his pocket the type of card used
to note down a patients name address and current bill Spartan
tead the girls name an mmportant name backed up by mopey and
connections

‘Where s that bastard Preebles?”

Bootmaker Lcked his ips  In bis office I guess He was going to

drop 1 and see her this afternoon
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Get lum here ™
Spartan covered the girl s face with the sheet She was very pretty,
she was about seventeen, be judged He turned to Bootmaker
How long did you think you could keep ths sort of thmg
from me? Or 15 that why you hured Cramer? He was shouting
trying to control hus thuck tongue My God 1 mught have known!
What a perfect setup all the privacy n the world just keep them
here for twenty four hours or so A drug room and Cramer
for emergencies You couldn t lose on a proposition like that, could
you Hoary?
Stll pale Bootmaker managed a feeble She would bave died 1
childbirth anyway Spart If ber heart couldn t take this »
Thats very comforting Spartan said begimming to sway a bit
Suppose you just call up her father and tell um that Go on hes
at the studio right now Call hum up' Tell lum she would have died
anyway, tell him to send over an undertaker who can keep his
mouth shut and 11l be happy to sign the death certi—- Oh God
Hoary you re such a swine such a swine Go have Precbles called”
He staggered to a stool and sat down heavily Outside the ramn con
tinued falling so strasght that 1t did not even strike the windowpanes
There was no sound iside or out merely the feeling of great pres
surc against the ears He looked at the covered form of the dead
gurl on the table He might have known Hoary would run an abortion
mull here at the San It was too pat all the quacks 1 town rushing
their patients out for @ hittlc overmght rest It was perfect it could
have gone on forever if a certain kid bhadnt picked up Precbless
name from some Hollywood whore and decided to get herself out of
a hard situation the easy way He staod up tottering and raised the
sheet to look at the guls face One eye was open—she was winking
at lum with glassy obscemty Letung the sheet drop he sank to the
stool agamn It was the same one her picture had been in the papers
only 2 day or s0 ago She had been smuling with that appealing smug
ness that young guls assume when facing the camera She was s0
young and pretty she was going to be marned
She was also preguant by znother man
Jont had rematked on how comely the gul was  They certaunly
marry these kids off young around here Oh well better than letting
them run around getting nto trouble
A very mportant youngster and with her had died perbaps
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years of hard determuned, unending work He needed another drnk
very badly

Precbles came i with Bootmaker and stopped short when he saw
the mound on the treatment table

‘“Take her Spartan said to Preebles shes all yours Get her out
of here  he repeated to Preebles “You brought her here You take
her out. In thus neat treatment room with the ram faling quietly
outaide not even streaking the panes 1t seemed 4 reasonable request
Everything done quietly and without fuss m a place like this Jn a
mansion with lace work gallenes and cupolas contamng plush
round window seats one did not create a commotion cne merely
removed anything unpleasant. Go on doit, Spartan urged Preebles
m a pear pleasant tone He saw without attaching importance to
either the slack mouthed astonshment of Bootmaker and the taut
lipless rage of Preebles

As though having once used a word 1t was gone from lus vocabu
lary forever Precbles spanngly let slp a few from huis mouth No
he sard tightly Im out Im in the clear He hfted the sheet re
cewved the dead guls rogwish 1evitation and let the cloth drop over
her hastily

It scemed to be Spartans turn Closing his eyes for a moment
against the gleammng reflection of the lights against the white walls
and white metal equpment he echoed Preebles Im out too I
have witnesses as to where I was all day Bootmaker was already
frantic when he tried to get me on the phone The evidence may be
crcumstantial but 1t stll pomts to just one person

Never more professorial in appearance and bearing Preebles
turned his gaze on Bootmaker Well?

Oh no you dont, Bootmaker sad ‘No no youre not gowg to
leave me Then suddenly be had control of humself Youre
not mn the clear Preebles You brought her here And as for
McClintock he s my partner And as partners we act as each others
agent I beheve a jury could infer wm:lhmg hke that. No gentle
men were letting lves become d by a very
aeardent, I think the thing to do 18 decide very ca!mly how much
anybody knows about the guls whereabouts Now who knows?

‘No one  Preebles said I impressed that oo her very strongly
T believe she told her parents she would be staying the mght at a
fnend s house
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“Your nurse? Bootmaker sad
Dont worry Precbles saud confidently
Like 2 mediator Bootmaket tumed to Spartan. “Natvrafly, po-
body at the Center knows anything enher And if Precbles 1
nght——
Barnng the fact that she might bave confided 1 some gul fnead
or other  Preebles interjected with a famt tremble 1n his voce
Agan Bootmaker s hands began a shght palued dance  We il have
ta trust to fuck [ supgest we take the body somewhere~——"
We cant nsk burying it Preebles smd  The undertaker mught
secognuze her
I dont want any part of this Spartan thought First an unknown
grave In a cemetery and now a rotung corpse 1 a ravine This 18
what 1t means to be a guack 1t 5 not all giving soothing swrup to hypo-
chondniacs 1ts got to be this too And § must have known I stayed
away from thus place I never wanted to come pear it 1 must have
known 1t was only a matter of ume before I was confroated with the
body of 2 dead gl
McClintock s going to pieces  he heard Preebles say contempt
ausly
Hes drunk  Bootmaker corrected “Hes been drunk for
months
“Who can you trust around here? Precbles sud “What about the
nurse who assisted you?”
I kicked her qut when I saw the gl was gomg. But 1 think she'll
keep ber mouth shut Cramer
Oh  Precbles said meanmgfully  Anyone else?
There was a sifence  No” Hootmaker said  and there shouldn t
be ether Thus is somethung we Il have to handle together ™
Without fooking at exther of them agamn or the bady on the table
Spartan rosc and staggersd from the soom Outeide he splashed
across the gravel dniveway to hus car He sat behind the wheel histes
ang 1o the rain beat on the roof and hood We can t nisk burymng ber
not this tine not this one Only the others the ones hike Allie
and those who came after her unknowns to be dumped underground
when the need arose He saw them all ages and ail but three of thet
faceless A long procession that started with Allie and ended with &
seventesn year-old gul being thrown from a car somewhere If they 72
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stupid enough to come to someone hke me Bootmaker had once
sad the world can easily do without them or their progeny 1 can no
longer reconcile myself to that hne of thought Hoary a gurl of seven
teen 15 incapable of making such a decision for herself Stupidity and
1gnorance are not the same thing

Y cant go back to the Center he told himself 11l have to go home
and get drunk Drunker 11 have Jom come over and explamn 1t
agan to me 11l get her to repeat that story about bow kind Boot-
maker was to her once when she was pregnant and abandoned She
myght even know of a muce place to dump the body of a seventeen
year-old

How many lived how many were able to resume their lives freed
of an 1mpossible burden? Statistically logically wasn t Bootmaker a
bunghng benefactor? He meant well and the women whod had
abortions safely and went about whispening the fact to others—they
meant well and the parents who Iet therr children run around like
Iittle dogs 1o heat-—they meant well and the Healthopathist who
wouldn t perform the act, but spent the money—he meant well he
didn ¢ even koow about 1t until 1t was all over and there was a strange
body to dispose of It was all for the best everyone agreed on that—.
there were dozens and dozens of M D s in fown who would agree
with lim 1 principle only somehow when 1t came down to it, they
lacked the courage of their convictions Not for all the tea 1n China
would they do 1t

Because 1t stank, thats why Aside from any moral or legal or
philosophical standpoint 1t stank. It smelled the way that body
there on the table would if 1t weren t discovered for 2 week or so
‘Whatever the result 1t was always a situation that presupposed a vic
tm Any argument omitting that factor was Iike a cipber enclosed
and compact—it stll encompassed nothing

A aty at mght under the rain 1s a beanufuol thing to look down
upon He wondered if the people 1n the plane just now flying over
head could see 1t too or were they above the clouds? At any rate
they would have a smooth nde 1t was like flying endlessly through
a black tunnel to fly i the rain The glass shpped from his hand
and the room revolved He noted climically that lus drunken spin
mng was always the same neither clockwise nor counter-clockwise
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as others said 1t was but past hus eyes and over hs head It was as
though he were lanly falling dovmwards head over heels a lewsurely
descent Jom  he called oat

She stured and he realized she was half supporting lum on the
couch ber shoulder pillowing Ins head  Pass out ™ she said quietly
not unkindly but not with any particular compassion exther It was
the tone he used to tell her “Your shp 8 sbowing

He dreamed she was lying in a dark ravine somewhere dead, and
her half-opened mouth was a pool of ramwater At first looking at
her hatr spread out wetly across earth and leaf mold he thought she
must have drowned but that could not have been possible for he
Dimself was desiceated to the bone and tormented by a maddenng
thist In despawr he bent over to kiss her dead face and the pool
poured out of her mouth blackly and through the darkness he could
see the gleam of one cye as she winked at um

He awoke to find the ram had stopped and an almost full moon
was shining 1n on them Joui opened her eyes too quickly for her
to have been asleep Can I get you some water?

God yes

She disappeared nto the darkness gathered at the far end of the
toom and then returned By the window 1t was bright enough for
hum to sce her clearly I blacked ont What did I da thys evemng?

She gave hum the water Not much You raved a lot about Hoary
and the San Thats about all

A fragment of memory washed up with the water he was dnnk
mg Did I yell at you too?

She sat down and looked beyond fum out the plate-glass wndow
that was really a wall to the city below ‘Some she admitted You
koow dont you Spartan that youre crackmg up? That knd Hoary
killed 1s only a part of 1t.

He said 10 her profile Is thus going to Iead up to you telling me
to quit and go to Europe?”

She shook her head sull not looking at um But her hand closed
over his tightly I know better now Even if you could qut
you know what youre like you and your Healthopathy? Youre
like some man who s 1n love with a woman he cant have He closes
Ius eyes when he makes love to whores That man cant forego seX
and you cant give up what you re domg Today though you opened
your eyes and saw what wag Iying underneath you Im sorry
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Spartan I'm so goddamned sorry for you' He could see 1n the white
lupunescence of her face that her checks were dry 1 wouldnt she
went on quietly “want to have a dead girl on my conscience either
1 keep seemng her somewhere lying face down in the mud Poor little
kid Poor you Poor Hoary I dont know which of you to pity
the most. The hopelessly stupid greedy quacks like Knox and
Preebles and Higbee and Cramer or the hopelessly msane ones hike
Hoary or

Classify me Jomt

“Icant yet Unul I know how much you re really capable of The
others are capable of anything—theirr himutations extend upwards
only I think yours extend both ways I'm not sure but I dont think
you could ever perform an sbortion not under any circumstances
A thing like that 15 one of your prejudices You think it s—ignoble
So I suppose you have other himitations too or prejudices whatever
you want to call them Incapabiliics I've been thinking about you
for a long tme now and I ve decided this a long time ago you once
thought that therc was nothmng admurable you couldnt accomplish
Then that was knocked out of you So you reverted and told your
self that there was nothing ewil enough so that you would refrain
from doing 1t Now you re getting that idea knocked out of you too
‘You ve spent your whole life trymg to shoot way past one mark or
the other and you haven t got the ammumtion to hit exther If thats
a classtfication youre 1 2t

With a flood of gratitude he knew he was suddenly going to be
violently nomily completely engrossingly sick It would take all ns
strength and concentration to get himself to the bathroom There
vomuting and retching he would have no time to think of what Jom
had just saxd or of the bodies of young girls or of the twenty or so
years he had yet to live

‘The body of a young girl who had been missing for two days was
found 1 the hulls by a group of youngsters who had taken advantage
of the first clement spring days to go hiking The causc of death
seemed to be heart fallure the papers reported although she had
also undergone an illegal operation Nonpe of the members of her
prominent famly nor her fnends could furmsh the police the name
of the doctor who mught have performed the operation The family
doctor a physician of unpeccable standing had even been unaware
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of the prls pregnancy It was quite a shock the newspapers further
understated to ber father and mother also
The police anpounced unequivocally that they were aware of the
wdennty of the abortsonust and would arrest lum within tweaty four
hours At the end of a week however Horace V' Bootmaker,
DEM was still at Jarge composedly humming an ana as he sat
the office of his partner the emmnent Healthopathist Dr Spartan
McClintock
Bootmaker broke off s melody as Spartan returned from the bar
to tus chawr plassin hand  Idontsuppose he sad contemptuously
1 would be possible for you to lay off that stuff
Shutup  Spartan smd shontly 1 called you over here for othes
reasons than to hsten to your advice It may interest you to know that
1 talked to your ex-son 1 law over the phone fast mght. Some little
remark Preebles made that aftermoon finally sank i
Im surprised  Bootmaker said calmly that you undesstood

hing &t all your d Well what did Tony
have to say for hmself? 1 suppose he wants to come back o the
practice

Spartan jooked at lus partner with loathing toywng with the adez
of throwing his drink into that rufous smug face with the p;eascl)’
sneenng mouth Hardly he sud dryly  Nothung could wduce
‘Tony to seturn to that sewer you call the San Whuch bnngs me to my
powt He pulled towards hum a hst of names lymg under a papet
weight on the desk  You ate to fire the followimg people Cramet
Morton Granger Domp-——r

Oh pted 1 an annoyed tone
Fire them  Spartan said smplacably  or {11 have them arrested.”

Bootmaker bit at bus mustache  We cant Spart We If have 0 £as¢
thern out if you wnsist, but we can ¢ sunply fire them out of hand
They know o0 much

About you maybe? It s your ass that § i the sling not mwe And
1m telling you to get rid of that bunch of snawbirds you ve got out
there fast My God you stupsd swine how long do you think Cramer
can gt away with peddiing the stufi? Ase you crazy? Havent you
got sense enough to reahze that playing tag wath the Jocal police
one thing but to have Cramer seling cocamne and haif the stafl
happed up alf the tume 13 anotker? I couldn t understand st bad 10
make Tony repeat 1t several umes before I could take it all ! What
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are you trying to do rum everythmg it s taken me almost ten years to
build up?
You seem to be doing that without any assistance on my part
Bootmaker said nastily
I didn t call you over here to argue with you  Spartan said wea
rily Just do as Isay Get nid of Cramer and those muserable addicts
of hts at once 1 made a big mistake not keeping up with what you
were domng at the San but I mtend to remedy that now Im going to
clean up Healthopathy if it s the last thing I do and before it s too
late I haven t made up my mind what to do about you yet—JF11 let
you know In the meantime——"
Be carcful ¥ Bootmaker said softly be very careful what you
say
Spartan straightened 1 s chair and stared at his partner Boot
maker met his gaze directly the face immobile the eyes revealmg
nothing  You re shipping faster than you realze  Bootmaker con
unued ‘The decision of who takes over Healthopathy may already
be up to me Keep your cyes open next week at the Convention
Youll sec that I've made as many fnends recently as you ve been
making enemies Your disgusting conduct hasnt gone uanoticed
McChntock among the Boys you re getting known for a sot
Ease me out Spartan said  just try 1t and see what happens
Bootmaker laughed shortly I have no imntentions of easmg you
out If and when the time comes 111 kick you out so hard you won t
regain consciousness for a week Now was there anything else you
wanted to discuss?
“Im 1n earnest, Spartan said matching hus tone to Bootmaker s
Fure those people
Hoary rose and smiling at Spartan said almost amiably Dont
be ndiculous Youve detenorated so much recently that youve
lost your powers of reason 'Theres nothung you can do to me
McClintock T have the loyalty of every witness on my side More
over anything you tned to do would involve yourself If you re not
too drunk to understand think that one over 111 be gong now
And hereafter—f you want to speak privately with me—I1l be n
my office at the San Im taking over from now on I dont go to
you you come to me¢ Im runmng Healthopathy Incorporated and
for the nonce you can stay around and be our drunken figurehead if
you like”
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Bootmaker left without haste, no show of anger to mar the confi
dent ease of his journey to the door He went out without a backward
glance or a further word

Spartan fixed himself another drink and then set 1t down untasted
He had to keep hus wits about hum to puzzle this out. Somehow
through some unfathomed process of reasomng Bootmaker had
turned the girls death mto an ad Pr as B X
might admit hus posion to be, he bad wadvertently finally managed
ta imphicate Spartan n his activities Since Spartan had 1n fact, com
pounded the crume (and this time 1t differ~d from Alles case Spar
tan reminded himself foggly for he was a stranger to the matter
ther) there would be no way for him to njure Hoary and stull get
humself off scotfree

Jont had said that Bootmaker was hopelessly msane Spartan con
sidered her diagnosis senously now There was no other explanation
for hus jeopardizing both the San and the Center and both his safety
and Spartans through Permitting Cramers activittes No reason
actually for um to bave turned the San into an sbortion mull Boot
maker went beyond the amoral mto the bizarre As long as he was
making as much money as 1t was possible for tim to meke by
whatever means he went about hummung snatches of opera 3

assured of the justfiability of hus actions as Mrs Swxe
distributing presents to underprivileged children at Chnstmas ume

Bootmaker Spartan realized belatedly was a psychopathic per
sonality what laws of conduct he followed only he bumself had
codified and only he humself could imterpret.

And Cramer Wasn t he another?

How about McChintock? He tock up the dnnk he had just deter
muned to forego and downed 1t without stopping for breath

Then he bad to admut that he was gomg to do mothung sbout
Cramer and the others at the San Tony he reminded humself drusk
enly, could have been wrong anyway

It was tune for um to lecture and be made s uneven way 10
the rear of the building For the next hour because be was drunk
and rrascible he talked at random jumptng so rapidly from the chem-
astry of muscle achon to optical physcs to chenustry of the blood
that note-taking was impossible Locking at the downy faces of hus
bright young quacks merging eng separating before hu, be
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abruptly from blood chemustry to a jargon of Healthopathic terms
such as mmbalance mbalansate kmnetic reversals and plunged mto
Schrodunger s wave mechanics Unable to separate fact from theory
and luaid theory from sheer multisyllabic nonsense the class gaped
up at lum dazed a tnfle frghtened, but totally lost 1 admiration
‘When class was over he felt an tmperauve need to talk to Mark
It was as if tallang to hus protegé lstening to Mark s ume honored
griping about the treatment bestowed on freshman medical students
could somehow render impotent that classroom of scientific incompe-
teats he had st departed from
Wendy answered the phone Oh h: there Docl How are you?”
Im fine kad You still taking your Kinetabs like a good gri?”
He could tell from Wendys polite voice that she knew he was
druok. Surc thing And I havent been sick once this week!
Well you'll be past that stage soon anyway Wendy 13 Mark
e?

Yet when he heard Mark s voice he wondered how he was to ex
plam hus call. ‘Hows everything?” he asked with muddle mmded
Joculanty

My God sir Mark sard sincerely are people supposed to Live
through this? I just got i and I ve been at school since seven am ™
Willing to say uncle yet?

Mark langhed Not quite There was a pause “Is there any
thing T can do for you Doc?

“No no I just—— I was just wondenng if youd heard apything
from Miss Cameron recently  Be careful, be warned himself no use
getting Mark in an uproar about hus crank aunt just before hus fival
exams

Well shes stll down m San Diego Doc I guess shes getung
along all nght
Oh I mmagine so Usually when they re really 1l they come to
their senses and get some competent help She was probably just off
on some damn fool diet there for 2 while that—— He went on
idiotically Mark politely Listening at the other end of the hine white
lus thoughts separated mto That growth she had wasnt a new de
velopment damn fool woman might have been too far
along even when she walked out on me
be all night ™ he finished too heartily and then added on a
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drunken spiration  The reason I called—F'm gowg down there
for aur convention next week and I thought I d Jook her up Youll
have 1o pne me the address

Gratefully Mork gave i the information

But when be staggered from his office fater the piece of paper on
winch Viola Camerons San Diego address was written had already
goten shoved under a pde of MH case hustones He forgot about
her completely concentraung all his energies os drving bhupself
bome without mishap Ought to ture myself a chauffeur he told hm
sclf And then the povel thought strck hm  Ought 1o quit thss
damned drinking

And as Quent Quarles put 1t at dinner on Sunday mght at the
port Welt Jom, I guess we mught as well take Spart aut and povr
him on his plane

Jons said wretchedly Quent I ought to be gomg wath hun So
what if the hinterfand Healthopathsts find out hes sleepng—-o"
Shie put ber hand tightly over Spartans  Darhing get a gnp on youg
selff In the name of dear martyred Professar Plotkin try ta stay rela
tively sober down there Youire the Grand Old Man you cant g0
faling on your pratt in front of all your disciples?!

All nght  Spartap mumbled Al zght all nght

W

On the ferry nde over to the hote} that was located on a stup of
1and hogering down parallel to the mamland he promused hitmself
one~—just one-—~—nightcap

Then crossing the veranda and entenng the lobby he heard only
2 warning shnek before Phoebe Kidd undeniably beauhful a3 18 'a
Toness in ber charge lusged at hun crymng  Here he ts here's
Doctar McChntock Dear Doctor come this way every
body s wating for you and led tum bicary-eved and weasy
uito a room jammed with people

A band stuck wp the mne of O Tannenbaum™ and Pops
Chaparral led the nowsy 0 2 rendition of the Healthopath
Hymn

Heolthopathy Healthopatky
Youw've meant g richer ife for me
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They crowded around lum ex students former assistants all ages
all sexes (the Hollywood contingent was represented by all five sexes
to be exact) and blabbed the Jurdane lyrics 1n hus face Grnmng
foolshly he felt lus head explode into pain s temples throbbing

‘There were so few of them he remembered by name Yet stand-
iog there smiling suffering be had to accept that he alone was re-

ponsible for this b ble mob of over
two hundred Blabbcrmcuths

Apart from the crond as befitted the scomful Power Betund the
Throne Horace Bootmaker stood enjoymg Spartans predicament
And beside hum smiling with unconcealed contempt stood Ius
daughter Isolde Ferrar

For an mstant he felt a pity for her that was greater than that he
felt for lumself Poor Boots Hoary was so afraid to let her out of
his sight, so alert for the slightest opportumty for rebellion that he
was dragging her to things Iike this now

‘Speechi” Some bumptious young oaf was slobbering mn his ear
and the singers broke off to echo the request. SPEECH!

He swayed and Phoebe s hand was on his arm a sturdy support,
while she fended off hus attackers with fierce shneks ‘Now not to-

mght everybody! Dear Doctor McChatocks tired Please
Doctor Hugbee could you tell Pops Chaparral to start the singing
agam? Doctor oh Doctor

He found hunself escaping with Phoebe s aid and bemg deposited
on the elevator As he rose slowly in the air the melody of O Tan
nenbaum carried through the gnllwork Even on the second floor
he heard famntly

throughout the wo-rr—Ild HEALTHOPATHY!

It was gomg to be a task beyond his powers beyond any vam
glorious assumption of self-control he ever bad to stay sober through
this

He awoke to the sound of the surf and rose shivering i the foggy
morning As was his habit now he walked gingerly for the first few
steps tabulating the while the sensations m the pit of his stomach
his temples and his solar plexus from which seemed to radiate that
vauseating lassitude that always accompamied his hang-overs This
morming hus head ached dully—a shot of brandy would fix that up
his stomach burned vaguely—hot coffee for that and tus legs were
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heavy-—a shot of brandy 1n a second cup of coffee would perk um
up considerably There was no feehing at all in his solar plexus he
was as free of fluttenng as if he were delightfully hollow there Like
a Dah pamnting of a man with sky showing through his middle

Then he remembered what he would face this morning Already
the large dining room wath 1ts crown chandeliers would be raucous
with the gibberings of Healthopathists and the clatter of cutlery and
dishes Like a parrot loudly preemng herself i the jungle Phoebes
squawk would pierce all other sounds And Bootmaker would be
there his mustache crawhng above hus Iips as he chewed And Hig
bee breathung sonorously at hum his breath foul

He sighed and ordered hus breakfast sent up When st arnved, be
laced his coffee generously with brandy and drank it slowly watching
the while as the fog swirled over the cold unnviting ocean There
was something he had promised to do—it nagged at hun He could
not remember unless 1t was that he wanted to bring home a present
to Jom

The convention schedule was on the table next to the tray and
he wore a warped smule as he reread 1t

Monday
11 00 AM Duodenal Ulcers A Psychosomanc Knet
Imbalance
Arvin Miler HD
Horace Bootmaker DEM HD
Ralph Higbee, DEM, HD
Lunch

3 30 p M Is Cancer an Imbalance or Physical Injury?
Mitchell Rolls MD HD
Louts Edmonds HD
Willam Paulson DC PhC,HD
Mary Andnich DO HD

Tuesday
All-day session  Proposals for Healthopathic Bill
(It I requesled that all Healthopathists attend )
to Califorma legsl
500erm Cochmls and dancing
8 30 M Buses leave for Tijuana.
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Wednesday
Busiess Meeting A
Py Election of officers
Prot Phoebe kudd secty

Health A

9 00 p» Banquet,

Rumor had t that at the banquet a tribute would be read by one
Ives Stanhope there would be solos by Pops Chaparral and a
“Token of Appreciation presented to Dr McChntock by Miss Health
opathy

There was no mention of 2 Mus Isolds Ferrar the concert pramst
and harpuchordist Except for last might, be had not seen Isolde m
months Over by second cup of coffee he thought about her Then
he was sbamefully happy he had not brought Jom along

In the sub-level of the hotel the commercial display booths were
s¢t up o ausles throughout an enormous room There were displays
of health foods juicers
<old creams vegetanan products papaya bome-permanent waves
cactus pills yogurts vitzmins chlorophyll chewmng gum laxatives
‘baby foods antacids scales colon
therapy apparatus collapsible steam baths hospital beds unmals a
five-foot shelf library on bloodless surgery an Encyclopedia of
LDrugless Healing h wibrating Kinctico-
diagnostic apparams douche bags ultrasonic contraptions electrical

tables i rectal didators and

Kinetabs

At the Kinetabs booth a handsome curly hawred man m a white
coat was charming the wives of the Healthopathusts And undoubt
edly Spartan thought sourly frecly diagnosing end prescribing for
all who cared for Charhie s idictic opions

Dr McClintock had been spied and was now backed agawst a
white picket fence enclosing a fever cabwmnet display while one dull
wife after another was presented to hum Through the din he
shouted *“How do you do Mms vh 1
1sn t 1t? How do you do oh ” He stumbled over the van
ous names knowing that these women could not really be mamed
Mts Speculum or Mrs Truss and yet being unable to make any
thing else from the garbled syllables shouted at hum A hen Healtho-
pathist, who only a year and & half ago bad caused hum much
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agitation until he convinced her that he did not make it a practice to
have mntercourse with his students 10 empty labs was bearing down
on lum He struggled frantically to escape found himself pressed m-
timately against the bosom of another wife and succumbed to his
fate Hom rims atilt on her face and jaw jutung the hen Healtho-
pathist pounced Doctor T didnt get to talk to you i the
crush last mght Theres something very important T must discuss
with you Couldn t we get out of this crush and 1 beg your par
don maam Doctor! Doctor would 1t be possible ex
cuse me but you are stepping on my foot! Lady will you get off
my

He looked wildly about for Phoebe saw briefly 1 the mass of
people a ghmpse of Hoary listentng alertly to an ultrasomc machine
salesman and deciding that there was safety 12 numbers resumed
his mcoherent observance of the amemties How do you do Mrs

vh Testic——  Oh Lord her name was certamly not

that was nt?

Everyone bad cocktatls at lunch so the fact that the Grand Old
Man bad four went comparatively unnoticed

He began the dreary round of talks and discussions and button
holing parties i the suites occasionally seemng Isolde remote and
unhappy By the third afternoon the bugness session loomed a threat
to Ius samty as well as his endurance Yet he stoutly decided to at-
tend Sufficiently fortified for the ordeal be swayed out of the dir-
ing room intent on a nap before the session began

Esolde was looking at him from a far corner of the lobby In the
mudst of all the milling Healthopathists he saw her, and went at once
to her side He thought of lus nap he thought of a drink he thought
of tryimg once more to sequester Isolde somewhere By the time he
was withtn speaking distance he had dismssed the nap

‘Must you always bear down on people that way? Isolde said

Cant you just walk up to them?

‘Lets get out of this madhouse Go somewhere we can talk  he
said mstantly

She smiled but her mood was nevertheless sullen ‘Buy me 2
donk and 1 will

Brefly he debated which objective was nearest hus heart a dnok
or being alone with Bootsg (The prostate when one 13 approaching
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fifty recognizes that there mught be alternatives m pleasure ) An
other drink he concluded and then Boots in that order “FIl buy
you the whole damn bar—Ilets go

“Its either a question of gettng drunk with you or neching with
Pops Chaparral ” Isolde explamed.

“A difficult choice How did you ever decide?”

‘The bar with its dark wood and ships lanterns was relatively free
of seagomg Healthopathists and those who were on board playmng
hookey from the business meeting discreetly attended to their drmk-
mg upon seeing the Grand Old Man enter and possessively herd Dr
Bootmaker s Jovely daughter to a corner table

He ordered Gibsons for them, He watched glass i hand and hand
arrested 10 motion, while she dramed her glass not gulpmg not toss~
1ng her head merely emptying 1t efficiently into the hollow of her
spmt. “Damn ” Isolde said softly “oh damn, damn, damn ”

Cautiously he sad, ‘Here take mme and 'l go order us some
more ™

She nodded without rassing her head and then took out her ciga
rettes As she bent her soft tailored shurt fell away from ber neck,
revealing the clavicles standing out 1 ndges with deep hollows
above and below “Thanks I will Spart—you’ll stay here with me
talk to me even if I get viperish, wont you?”

“You ve always had to beat me off before and I've never known
you to be anything but vipensh. Drink up Tl get us some more ™

Once or twice after that he looked at hus watch noted that the busi-
ness mecting was 1o session and thooght 1t of po more importance
than the fog that was rolling 1n thickly from the occan just ontside
the windows Carefully he drew Isolde out accepting as he always
had any and all of her wnsults cheerfully Then as the fog closed m
and the room became more intumate she looked vp at am muserably
and he knew he bad her confidence

Spart,” she asked suddenly ‘Whats Mental Healthopathy?”
Nothing  he said regretting that this was a fact “People just tell
me their woes and T listen. He moved cauttously “Sometimes 1t ac
tually helps though. Want to give it a try?”
T have just an woe I want to be 2 plamst™
He was so genwnely surprised that he rased his brows and
blurted “Want to be? I thought you were going great guns I thought
you were preparmg for another concert that- -
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Isolde gave hum a direct near hysterta look. Anothe; And as-
other Longer programs bigger halls more bombast. And less and
less attenton.

“But your records———

Dontsell. She smuled unbecomingly Do you know why I was
offered the contract for those records?

T assumo—m

Ob stop 1! Dad arranged it. He pad for st all mcluding the
money they gave me Brilliant, talented Isolde Ferrar dashing off for
2 long-delayed divorce and starttng a glittering new career at the
same tme He paid for those records, Spart understand? I could
have piayed the Happy Farmer’ on every side and they'd have
yelled yust as Jong and loudly over me 1 New York ™

I bought an album and I play it constantly, he said, adoutting
thus for the first tme to anyone—even Jom

‘Sucker

“But your concerts, he persisted

Now youkre bemng absurd You know about renting halls dont
you? You pay money Then you have a decent prano put on the
stage and yon pay the moving men money Then you have it tuned
and you pay that man money Then you have five hundred tickets
prnted up and you give the printer money And the programs Then
you @ve all the tickets away because who the hell would buy one?
And then on the big might, all your father s friends come and Luten
politely and wish they were somewhere else And the critics come
late and very shortly thercafter are somewhere clse You play and
play and the next day you read your notices All that work, all the
hours of hard physical laber to prepare your program and then you
read the papers  Agan the ugly smule And you have one consolz
00—t s obyious your father didnt get zround to paying the critics

McClmtock Im 1n a rotten mood I'm leaving—"

Stay down he said promptly and fimsh that dnnk Youve
another waiting for you And tell me somettung Boots—do you
think Im a total ass?

The grn that used to come into hus mund constantly when he
thought he was concentratng on something else returned to her
mouth faintly Not totally, she said Judiciously

“Thavk you And now, for the first—and last I hope—time, ¥m
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gowg to be fatherly with you Tomorsow I'll make up for it by chas-
10g you around the room to the tune of O Tarnenbaum but
for now Isolde Bootmaker Ferrar you are such a hutle jerk
‘You have so much honest talent that 1t s 2 wonder the Blabbermouths
bavent fynched you for 1t long ago—— I'm talkung if you dont
mind! I may have a tin ear but I can tell vaguely when I hear
somethung genmne And that was you Once

“Once  she said flatly

Before he went on dehberately cruclly, “you went mto your
present emotional menopause

She recoded “You filthy—"

Aren t I, though? But I'm telling you tn plawn language what the
cntics have been saying about you for years They jJust dressed 1t
up They say you lack fechng or nuance or whatever other damn
fool synonym comes mto their heads at the hme Yes my lutle pho-
biated phantasm — What's that? s soggy mund sad sharply what
was that about her reality?— “I ve read your reviews too And for
my money the cntics are one hundred per cent nght. You re cold
Boots you play like a eunuch dusting off the keys What do you think
music 18?7 An equauon m calculus? Look—maybe music doesnt
pleasure mo——r"

“Hilibilly * she scoffed temponzng trymg to avert hus accusa
tons

“Never mnd that now—it comes out when Im tght Where was
17 Ch the way yon live 1s showing up 1 your playig You
seem to be charmed with the 1dea that you re composed of some sort
of invisible humor from the neck down with only your arms stickung
out. And having convinced yourself of this all you do 13 smoke
cat sleep play the piane ang smoke spme more You never go any
where———'

“[ can always start sleeping with the Flip boy she sard  Maybe
that would help Or with you Doctor McClintock Maybe I need a
course of very personal treatments Ounly I dont think your gul
friend would appreciate your professiOnale——

He imterjected calmly ‘Naturally ¥ expected you to reaw like

"

‘Naturally! Isolde echoed “And now jts tume for  you to say
something like “We won t bring Miss Jolyon mto this
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“Thank you for saymng it for me Thinking of Jont 1n tlus mo-
ment made hum as upcomfortable as an errant husband. ‘The topic
under discussion 15 you

Youve always bked to fancy that Im jsealous of that Jont
havent you? Isolde said viperously Just because she used to act
Iike a bitch n-heat whenever she was around Tony

That 1s absolutely a neurotic delusion of yours' Youre getuog
pretty foul mouthed these days arent you Isolde my dear?

Oh excuse me' I forgot, you were jealous of Tony—that was
it She fumbled for the cigarettes and he saw that her hands were
trembling  Maybe wed better leave both of them out!

This 15 exactly what I deserve he thought I knew she was 0%
the verge of a tantrum and yet I had to start somethuing like this She
knows damn well I have nothing agamst Tony now, even 1f I could
cheerfully have murdered hum once And she knmows why, too

Lower your vorce ” he said warnmgly

She complied at once but made up i mtensity what she lacked 12
volume Or maybe you think that s what s wrong with me I should
be Iike Joru I should talk m a loud blare and buttonhole men and
set up headquarters 1o bed—-"

If Jom had your musical talent Spartan sad  shed certamly
play the piano a damesight better than you do There s nothing dned
up about that girls loins—or her courage She wouldn ¢ kid hersell
—she d know that papa couldn t do it for her And she d know 1t was
a bell of 2 lot more than getting up on a stage somewhere and play
mg a bunch of notes!

That female couldn ¢ be taught to play the C scale Isolde said
funously

Maybe not But if she attempted 1t shed do 1t with fervor or
not at all

Im not dmd her musical ap h  Isolde
was endeavoring to be withering

“Nor I He longed to slap some sense mto that white angty face
More quietly he said ~ We re not really talking about Tony and Jont
and you know 1t. We re talking about whats wrong with your hfe
and youre afraid to agree with me Now simmer down and dnsk

up
She Jooked down at the cigarette she had crumbled m her havd
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and fet 1t drop to the table Pleasc forpive me McChantock, Fm be-
ing absolutely appaling Maybe I1d better run along

He reached over to take her trembling hand but she hasuly with
drew He persisted encircling her wrist with thumb and index finges

Be horest with me you mught not partrcularly Like me but you trust
me Isnt that the way 1t goes Boots?

“Something like that I guess”™ She toyed with her dnok obwi
ously afraid to drmk more to go beyond certain bounds Then she
moved her arm and he released her

Thc Healthopalhurs across the room were complaming loudly

VOIces Mmsing y 1 the nautical decor
'Wlxy 1ts warmer m K.C than 1t 1s here Why we went on a picnic
last weekend and 1t was atchully kot/ Why the dogwood was out and
believe me that means

‘How about some fresh an? he asked Isolde

‘T suppose so Isolde saxd unhapply You kuow I really had
mtended to get roanng drunk  She appraised his condition frankly

Does 1t help?”
Immeasurably shall we go?

As they passed the Healthopathists table—he did not recognize
them they were correspondence graduates—he leaned over them
and said sertously  But at Jeast the mights are always cool And thats
something!™

‘They yapped back happilly Well now yon ve certainly got some-
thing there Doctor McClntock. Doctor McClntock, may 1 present
you to Mrs Ovary And my wife Mrs Pessary ”

He mumbled pohtely and looked at Isolde from the corner of his
eye Apparently he had musunderstood 2gamn her face showed no
amazement at the names “Miss Ferrar  he said to them at large
and then setnng Isolde retreated hastly

It was almost dark on the terrace and because Isolde was shiver
g he put lus arm about her They walked back and forth un
steacily He said queetly “Boots you know you re ruiming your lfe
dont you?

“I guess so Pecple do—they do it debiberately You were ambt
tious MeChntock why did you?

Because he said impersonally “when I was your age when I
was at my very peak—I was i prison ™
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She was P erely pl *That's what I
thought there s more than one kand of prison thovgh

He stopped trywg to see her through the fog and dusk. Isolde
you ve got to get away from hum I dont know how far jts goze I
dont want to know But—-"

She began to tremble “Are gou tallang about my fath—"

Of course T am Apparently he hasnt been overt—but be's seen
to 1t that no other man wiif ever be ether Hoary s done a good job,
Boots a very good job Look at you—yon re shakung! You ve been
thinking 1t for a loog tume and you know 18 true You cant kud
yoursclf any longer Isolde youve got to get away from hun!™

She shook her head and ber hair brushed his mouth “Its too Jate
ow Magbe if Id gone off with you instead of Tony Butl
can t leave him now—his mind 18 sick X cant go away and Jeave hum
for people ke you to finsh off

“Id go wath you Then youd know Y wasnt domg anythuwng to
hurt hun Boots go alone if you want~T1 help you Il even look
after bum for you! My God can angone offer you wore than that?”
A memory rose m his mund-—a threat he bad once made to Boat
maker Yot ever do that agmn and o help me 11l tell your pure
litrle daughter what yowre up to I suppose yon think hes always
been so kind and generons 1o yon lsoldes musc lessons, Jsoldes
expensive education Isoldes clothes, and her car and ber Stet-
ways and her harpsichord You damn fool, don t you know how be
used to pay for all tha?”

“Yes shesadiaa tired vorce 1 kmow now I even know he was
the one who killed that young gl That poot Lttle thung they found
up in the huls my God I cen'’t feave fum now!

Ho found that she was clioging to him biting the knuckles of the
hand that clutched s lapel He buried bis face in ber haur, and they
rocked for he was 30 unsteady on his feet

I ought to kill lum for you be said

1 thought of that too  She pulled away from hum and be could
tell by the sound of her yoice that she was eryiog * I d better go noW
—the business meetng must be over  In the dark she kused bim oo
the mouth  You musint dnnk so much McChantock * she sud.

She was gone

He stood 1 total darkness and his mind echoed dunly, “T'd better
£0 now-——the business meeting must be over*
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In an hour or so the banguet would start He had to shower shave
and dress And he had to get drunk all over agaw

He repaired at once to the bottle i the top dresser drawer He
drank, not from the glass i the bathroom—-that was 2 civilized ges
ture indicating some mental reservation i the mind of the dnnker—
but strasght from the bottle He lay on the bed, bolding the fifth by
its neck and thought about Isolde Bootmaker Ferrar

He thought about how nobility went beggmg while cnmmalty
and bestiality d od
and new old aﬂ‘ecncns and recent enthusiasms mngled 1n hus mind.
His own tenacions devotion to Buddy Boswell and Imagene
Milts never flaggng championship of himself the epnobling
affection of a black convict, Lincoln And Lee for a drunken Andy
Fuqua and Jom and himself ever patient, ever yearn
ing for a skinny frustrated acrid Isolde And Isolde

It was nidiculous even her name was nidiculous

‘There was another emotional servitude that haunted yst evaded
hun He drank agamn searching among the rubbish of his mind for
it. Someone or humself had wanted something very badly and it
was ndiculous too

He found himself under the shower the water peltng down on
hus scarred back, and the bottle still in his hand He stood for per
haps a half hour shoulders bowed like some unsheltered ammal
endurmg 2 cold ran He stepped out leaving the water runnmg,
and swaymg before the fogged murror ran his electnic shaver over
his cheeks Concentrating on the bloated face bobbing before him
it came to hum that faidure was one imbalance that kinetabs could
oot nght. Not Kinetabs nor alcohol, nor sex, nor ever money

A disinterested voice i hus mind sad You are disgusting He
heard it very clearly even over the roar of the shower

v

At exactly eight fifty five a resplendent Dr Spartan McClmtock
locked the door of hus room and started the tnp down the hall to
the elevator He walked with a ngidity remumiscent of the pulitary
but without the snap and vitality of the parading colonel. His step
was rather a careful searching of cach foot for a purchase on 2
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strangely undulating surface then finding 1t stniking it smartly and
combmed with the straight back and high flung head it was a gat
somewhat sumilar to that of the victim of locomotor ataxia However
odd 1t served nevertheless to brmg Dr McClntock to the portals
of the banquet room where just under three hundred people were
assembled awarting hus arnval

He saw first the blur of the uncovered shoulders of the Health
opathists wives and then phalanx after phalanx of heads nodding
above black bow ties The collective vorce of Blabbermouthey rose
et such a welcommg roar that it seemed strange that the roses deco-
rating the tables were not blown helter-skelter i the hurncane

Dr Spartan McChntock swayed dangerously located after an 1
stant his misplaced center of gravity and walk=d mto the room He
was met by a feversh parr Ives Stanhope and Professor Phoebe
Kidd both of whom were applauding as 1if the emunent Founder of
Healthopathy were a comedian taking a final bow

trily truly great moment the professor babbled Her

white hand was possessing Dr McChntock s elbow and as she gave
him a shght shove to set hum into motion again he caught 2 deift of
exquisite perfume from the sleck gun metal braids wrapped abovt
her classic skull On hus left he detected almost as musky & perfume
nsing from the person of the exuberant Ives Stanhope

A mound of roses sufficient to cover a grave were arranged befors
the empty seat mto which Professor kudd found 1t necessary to cram
Dr McClntock Once down on his buttocks however he nghted
mself enough to mamntam his torso 1n a reasonable approumation
of the vertical

Dr McClintock s snule was peculiar Those seated closest to the
speakers table grew a tnfle restive hke a herd of ammals scentuis
danger when they sdentfied the twist on the Grand Old Man$
mouth as being a sneer But at that moment the waiters advanced
on the seated ones with food and reassured the assembled Health
opathusts and their mates settled down peacefully enough to feed

Dr McChintock stared unceasingly at the roses for oné naoute
and then sneezed The munute orgasm seemed to sober mm sorme
what and his bloodshot eyes swam mto focus The sneer relaxcd
into an even more disturbmg expression that he was to wear dunng
the rest of the evening a withdrawn contempt combmed with 2
bowelless cruelty
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It was mevitable that the food would clanfy him and as he picked
at hus turkey Spartan looked about at each member of the speakers
table m tum There were Dr Higbee breathing earnestly to Mrs
Higbee Charhe the pharmacist, with his rotund wife Miss Health
opathy and Ives Stanhope Dr and Mrs Arvm Miller (he was the
new treasurer of the A ) Dr and
Senora Lz Parados of San Salvador Dr and Mrs Reginald Sta
pleton from the Virgin Islands (both were coffeecolored this caus
mg no ttle consternaton among the southern Healthopathists
ncluding the two from Rennassee} the Reverend Willis Oates and
Professor Phoebe kidd another hen Healthopathist the wimnsome
Dr Andrich now the victim of the moist slobberings of her dinner
partner Pops Chaparral and of course the tmpressive Dr Horace
V Bootmaker and lus charming daughter Miss Isolde Ferrar the
concert pramst

Just before the icecream shaped in the form of a rose was con
sumed (the rose 1t was explamed had been adopted as the flower
of the Association to symbolize rosy good health) the champagne
toasts began

Dr Bootmaker President of the American Healthopathic Asso-
cration was toasted He rose smulmg and sard  Thank you
thank you thank 1 cannot express the humble gratiude
with which T accept the post as first president of our great organiza
ton And even accepting it as I do only as a poor substitute for
Doctor McClmtock who was upable to undertake the demandmng
duties of the office along with lus many other duties ”

Isolde s eyes met Spartans wavered, and fell away She was pale
under the bright lights and possibly because of the electric blue
of her gown her paleness did not become her She looked tred
muserably tired and her fine thun shoulders seemed scrawny rather
than delicate Under the slick of oy euphwisms Hoary was spread
1ng over the assemblage she sat dull and Listless Only the character
1sti stran of the muscles about the mouth indscated that she had
come to some decrsion and was stubbornly going to abide by 1t

Befogged 1n hus mmd as the mght outside Spartan had one i
stant of lucidity Somehow because of his long assouiation with
Hoary he was responsible for what had happened to her He could
not remember exactly when 1t was that Hoary bad ceased protect
g and hiding her away from his business associates and mstead
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had thrust her among them as hus hostess But now she sat like
Hoary s young bride while he preened his accomplishments before
her Healthopathy had driven Hoary aver the edge hws cymcism
had been no match for too much money too much power too much
success too much adulation too much immumty

and 1 can truly say that this 13 the proudest moment of my
hfe! Hoary concluded

Oh God Spartan thought watchung Isolde he means it!

Phoebe Kidd toasted the convention at large announcing shrilly
that each delegate would receive 2 scroll suitable for framing pro-
clamng that he or she had been present at the First Healthopathie
Convention

In order everything and everybody was toasted but the waiters
the ice cream and the ubiqutous roses Dr MeClintock’s bead
pounded and he found he was drunk deathly drunk, not so much
on hquor and champagne as disgust.

The applause the postunngs the pronunciamentos the spurous
bumility and the noise the d cantata of the Healthopathist
all y together each d to outshout and be heard
over his neighbor slowly began to induce 1n Spartan a mental nausea
so pervadmng that 1t approached mysticism Above every black bow
tie he saw an extension of his own mouth blatherng of 1mbalansates
and kinetic umts and factualized theones and physic excreta and

and

On the tdes of disgust 1n hus mund floated the wreckage of hus
self respect his Jove for Tsolde his affection for Jont hus fellowship
with Milt and his transparent 1dentification with young Mark Cam
eron He gulped glass after glass of wine untl lookmng down the
table he saw a hydra headed Isolde stanng back at hum openly
pitying him

In the mudst of the din there suddenly occurred a dilence ke that
ominous suspension of activity at the center of a cyclone and &ll
faces were turned on hum A simpering Miss Healthopathy was at
tus side holding a large metal shield m her hands decorated with 8
siver rose-entwined golden H Ives Stanhope was fiddung wth 8
mike on his other side "

book commg out all about Communsm 11 Hollywood!

someone whispered 1n an awed voice

Then Ives bawled Ladies and—— frowned at the mike 22d
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adusted his vorce “Ladies and gentlemen Healthopathusts alli. I say
Healthopathusts all for some are Hcalthopav.hms mn educauon and
others like myself are Health

Healthopatlusts all—it 13 my prvilege to honor one among us who
has proved humself not the screntist of the year not the scientist of
the decade but the scientist of the century! A man who has pushed
back the barners of ignorance who has rushed with headlong
courage over the b des of and who has
persevered 1 the face of alled and scurridous attacks by all the de
structive forees that the ranks of orgamzed medical monopoltes could
advance A man who—o

“A screntist who——

“A leader who——

“A pioneer who—

Beads of cold sweat appeared on Dr McClintock s forehead His
pallor cast off greemish reflections from the crystal chandebers above
As Pops Chaparral twanged hus gurtar and the Healthopathusts broke
mto Healthopathy Healthopathy you've meant a ri her life for me
Dr Bootmaker placed his hand under Dr McClntock s arm and
assisted hum to his feet. Miss Healthopathy preened, thrust out her
breasts and handed the shield to Dr McClmtock. He looked down
at 1t for an unusually long time smilmg.

Isolde Ferrar and Phoebe Kidd found themselves exchangmg an
odd searching look, and then turned ther gazes again to Dr McClmn-
tock.

Speech!™ Ives Stanhope shouted wnto the mike before thrusting
1t before the Grand Old Man

Spartan nodded He lard the shield on the table and picked up
lus glass of wine I want to propose a toast, he sard maslur  But
first, 1 shall be happy to say a few words to you In the three days
of this Convention I have repcwed acquamtances and met many
others of you for the first ttme He paused to stll the shaking
of the hand holding up the glass of champagne

And I cannot tell you how gratfied I was to discover that there
are a few genumne a few sincere persons among you To those of
you to whom I refer I want to say this Stuprdity was forced on you
by an unfortunate burth, but I thunk tHat by your simple sincenty
you have digmfied a Lability into an asset.”

The Age of Ice had ded on the Furst Hr Con-
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vention All present were frozen sohid m sthtudes of shock disbe
hef, smpotent rage or stunned mcomprehiension

An asset, Dr McChintock repeated 1 the samre uneven but
quiet vorce  And with you I have no guarrel ¥ ask of you only one
thing, It 15 beyond your reach to effect good 1o thus world and there
forc you should make 1t your goal and lfc ambrtion never to do
anyone harm In other words do the best you can ™

Miss Healthopathy smitked on 1 radiant good nature

Naw as to the rest of you my Healthopathic colleagues Ive
Dbstened to your discussions Ive heard your enthusmstic talk of
the new ulizasome machine that can produce apparently naturally
occurnng abortions of new methods of curng cancer wath vitaoun
douches of nondurective Healthopathue therapy as a cure for schizo-
phrena 1 was wmpressed Beheve me, T am impressed

Dr Bootmaker made a strange jesky motion with hus band half

sose and then sank down agmp
“Take 1t easy Hoary® Dr McChntock sad clearly TH get
around to you siest. He hasted the champagne glass (ato positton.
For such a group as thus one here I can think of no better maa to
be your President than Hoary V Bootmakes Doctor Plotiun would
be laughing m hell nght now —Ir McClintock grinned briefly—

if there bad been a Doctor Piotkin you understand.

Far 1 feel sure that there 1s only one man present mose compe
fent to head you people than myself To Hoary V Bootmaker bas
nghtfully gone that honor For if ever 1 saw 2 collection of guacls,

banks  Blabb frauds charl ds
competents social misfits cranks and outnght honucrdal mantacs-—
this u at!

And pow my toast Dir McClintock held bus glass afoft no on¢
emulated the gesture “To science to the medical profession and
to tesearch—a toast May the bilked explosted despoiled Tutted
defrauded and Wl of this naton semeday pse 1n shewr wrath and
enact fepslation that will forcver protect you and themsclves from
2l forms of quackery and 2 quacks

even such as |
In utter sifence Dr MeChntock dramned lus glass Letting 1t drop
with 2 tinkle 1o the feet of Miss Healthopatby he smled at her
&:m:\ly, “Yez you may be excused We won? necd you any more
ar
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He teetered, gnpped the table and looked past Dr Bootmaker
durectly at Dr Bootmaker's danghter Very distmetly he said, “Well,
Boots are you soming with me or not?”

The last he saw was ber stricken face before he fopped with
quite a clatter of dishes across the table Above him roared the
voices of Ives and by Phocbes shrek
The mport of their tno was that Dr McClmtock was very very ill
Isolde watched hum as he was bfted from the table and then blood
pounng down from a cut m his brow curtamned her from sight.

‘When he regamed conscrousness, Phoebe and Higbee were seat.d
by hus bed. Someone had put adhesive tape on s forehead and 1t
pulled the haurs of hus eyebrow when he opened hus eyes And some
one had tumed off the shower i the bathroom

“We called the house physician, Doctor ™ Higbee breathed. “Smee
you were obviously suffering from an—gh—mpury He seemed to
agree that something—well—something had possoned you and gave
you 2n mjection”

“Thanks Higbee ™ He closed hus eyes agamnst the Light. “Higbee

no offense yon understand -

“Ot course Doctor ” Higbee breathed quickly

“Everybody else gone”™

“We re still kere dear " Phoebe saxd m a sobdued scream. “Why
dent you yust relax now and esther Doctor Higbee or mysell will
stay with yop——"

“What time s 1t?”

“Almost four ” Higbee told hum.

“Go to bed, both of you,” Spartan sard. “Let me have my hang-
over m peace Youre good people you two Got any Bys Phocbe?”

“That’s what the mjection was ” she said, after a shght hesitation.
“So you re all just—just fine now We can all dnve home m my car
after we've rested, tomorrow afternoon.” She sighed deeply

Spartan chuckled. “Its been one bell of a convention, basnt n?”
He dropped off to sleep 2gam.

x
Cond: arrived by the ds from
tents, Kimetabs customers and dealers and frends Thewm'dhzd
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spread that Dr McClintock had finally suffered & breskdown from
overwork ‘To lus door came supplicants for audience, and Jomt
screened them wmercilessly

He had not been beyond the grounds of his house for two weeks
oW

Milt was m and out shalong bis jowls at lim “You damn focl
you ve been giving your heart one fine kacking around You stupid

Le you Healthopathist, you!

Shoemaker s children Spartan said cheerfully

Mark Cameron arrved almost at once looking tired and pittery
He did not broach the subject of fus aunt unti his second vist

“Oh God  Spartan said contntely I forgot all about 1t, knd*

Serge: Packard came valiantly snealing in a half pint past Joazs
peeied eye Before they were caught, Spartan managed to bave two
grateful swigs Jom ranted at Serger hike a fishwife and then, refent
mg sad fiercely “Damn you Serger youre just kike the rest! Do
anything for um wouldn t you? Whether 1t was good or bad for hum
or good or bad for you for that matter 1 thunk you re all stark star
ing msane) The only one of the gang who realzes hes been had
and had good 1, Pops Chaparral But the rest, the Healthopathusts
Ives me you, halt of Hollywood, we all came trattiog night back.
What does hie have to do rub your noses m 5t?

Serger grioned sheepishly

“Bven Reverend Oates! Jom raved mn imndigmaton ‘Do you
know what be bad the erust to do? Called a prayer mectmg, thats
what Everybody come i and bawl hell out of Jesus for fetung ths
happen to our wonderful Doctor McClintock! Ase you guys auts?
Honest, 5 that what s the matter with you?”

Serges saud sharply forgettng to lisp “Be quict, woman!”

Silently he and Jom Jocked horns while Spartan cnjoyed the spec-
tacle Then Jom g an old try for ber =X,
capituleted m frustration Al nght all night but the whole
gang of you fre Just encouraging hium to go on with thit nonsens®
mstead of retinng the way he showld.™ -

Serger relapsed mnto bus impediment. 1 agree be abould retre
he swd gravely “But will it be all nght with you 1f he keeps bus
fnend

“It roeans he fl keep hus enemics 100~ Jors said with feminme
apocryphal logic,
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He went back to the Center and there m lus office was his well
stocked bar awaiting hum By ten the first mormung he was 1 a con
dition that straddled the line between drunkenness and sobnety By
cleven he was drunk.

It came to hum 8s a shock that alcoholism was as unrelated to
will power as spmal memngitis He had a chromic casc of it after a
long and msidious onset.

His pagents flocked to lum the M H ones bught-eyed with cun
osity There was talk that Dr McClntock s breakdown had been a
kind of mental thing and instead of trusting lum less the M H gang
warmed to him as one who had been through the Valley of the
Shadow also Across his desk all sorts of practices commonly al
luded to only by their Latin names were freely adoutted and
descnbed, as if the Doctor himself had just quitted an orgy of equal
mventiveness and ferocity

Several tumes Spartan looked at hus desk blotter and actually
winced. Those patients were billed seventy five dollars an hour but
they scemed to thmk the catharsis worth it.

‘Then Phoebe presented herself i hus office shrilling ike the noon
whustle

xt

Tt had come to Phoebe 1n a roundabout way Hoary had not dared
to go to Quent with hus plans and it had taken hum several weeks
to lme up 2 lawyer he thought he could trust. The lawyer was now
waiting outside Phoebe s captive

“Truly Phoebe declared Doctor Bootmaker 13 no fnend of
yours to attempt such a thung! Nor mme may I add. I discussed this
with Doctor Higbee before coming to you and he agrees with me
m all respects Doctor Im sure that after yon hear what that nice
Mr Kmttle has to say—and Im sure he was musled for he 18 very
cultured and wouldn t think—

Phoebe heart of my heart Spartan sad patiently may I in
terrupt? Are you trying to tell me that Hoary went to a lawyer to get
me commutted, and you ve got the lawyer out there m the reception
room? .
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Phoebe looked meammnglully at the drnk on s desk, and sad
Dear Doctor you must pav attentiont This 13 urgent! Yes Doctor
Bootmaker 15 trymg to have you committed as weompetent and
hmself appomted guardian of your mnterests At the Convention
you see She rubbed a thoughtful finger along the for of het
stole then recumed m the bnght cheerful voce used on chuldren
when 1 the dentit chair yau were very very imbalanced
you know And Doctor Bootmaker had plansed fo wse Doutor
Cramer Doctor Higbee and several Mental Healthopathusts as w1t
nesses  She smuled coyly But Ralph—Doctor Higbee—and 1 have
become rather good friends recently He came night to me as sooB 25
Doctor Bootmaker approached him
Phocbe you are as loyal as you are lovely Spartan sad dut
fully but sincerely He pondeted
He wanted another dnnk but demsed humself this escape True
to his promise Hoary was planning to kick him out when the mo-
ment presented itselt aud take aver Healthopathy One more scene
another fracas ike that at the Convention banquet, and Hoary would

bave s ewid Poor ¢ d Hoary ding to a judge ki
sorrow over his partner s tragie condition A complete detetioration
of the pe; Yout Hon made lewd to my

daughter Heard hum why Your Honor three hundred prople heard
tum' The alcohohsm 15 of course a symptom rather than the U8

derlying psychosis tself mantlestation of aggressiveness and
undecasioned  bostility stagnation of kinctic nbibitons
embar of psvchic poverty of idess

He could do 1, Spartan thought his hauds growing cold X ve made
M H so big that even 1 cant buck 1t He flipped the button “Muss
Gaily will you send 1t Mr Knittle the attorney? Thank you ™

Mr Kmittle sent um 2 bill for 2 ane thousand-dolar retamer fe¢
Spartan pard it withovt comment He had already taken Phoebe 0
diner as well as unto humsetf and eacircled her graceful wrist with
a diamond set watch  You always kuow what tme 1t 13 Phoebe B
delight, he murmured

But 1t was not a1 an end Hosry was out to get lum Spartan ¢
ng on mpulsc put the details of 2 dissolution of the Healthopathy
enterpnses mto Quents hands and them sat up tif late at pight
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brooding In spite of a dissolution Hoary would still be president
of the Assoctation

Spartan fumed He should have attended that business meetng
mstead of making a fool of humself over Isolde agam He should
have unless Hoary had wstructed Isolde to occupy his ume
that afternoon Nonsense!

He sweated when he thought of it Then be compromsed with
tus longing for her Isolde was vam, semu hystenical unhappy illog:
cal frustrated underweight, and overtired, but she wasnt a sneak
Considening the description he saw that it was outlandish for hum
to want her

Nevertheless he did.

xu

May was half gone now and the students of the College were
bonng for exams Of all the graduates of colleges for drugless prac
tiioners only the Churopractors and Heaithopathists would be able
to practice—the latter 1 the capacity of Mental Healthopathists
But that was stll according to the angwushed howls and frantic lob
bying of the other practitioners somethmng At the next ses
sion of the legslature though, the Healthopathusts Bill would be
presented And presented Spartan was sure successfully

‘The weather grew hot and dry and sitting m hus office the ice
melung 1 a dnink at his elbow he felt remimscence flow through
um sluggish as blood Alternately he was vigorous and youthful or
tired and aging and the alcohel released suppressed pangs and long=
mgs that he had thought long since forgotten Once he closed his
eyes and saw the cyclone fences at the Gap ghttermg i the sun after
a sprng torrent Nostalgta blotted out the patient droping away
across the desk and the mmpatient tooting of the Cads down on the
Boulevard He wanted a scalpel i lus hands agam with the odor of
chloroform sweet 1n hus nostnls as violets He awoke with a start he
had been dozing Agam he was gomg to pieces but this tme he felt
pleasantly

The mood of of an bLght b
sisted as long as be kept a certain amount of alcohol in hus blood
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stream at afl tmes He planned a party for the young Cametons the
Salpingers, and hunself 2s soon a3 exams were over He recognuzed,
withont canng that thus party was m the nature of 2 belated day
dream having to do with humself and Mult aver twenty years ago

Only when bhe thought of Isolde did he squunm tneasdy, for be~
yond her loomed the thought of Hoary He should be more persist
ent, should be hammermg away at her even now Once the assets of
Healthopathy were dvided 1t would be 2 tnuroph were he to obtamt
Isolde as a part of his share Then he could sell out and fet Health
opathy collapse under Hoary s leadershup, a lot Spartan would care

Yet he did care He took a secret and perverse pride 1 thus hoax
he bad perpetrated so fully It was an b ot s
sort, and though he was disgusted with bis handiwork he felt af
should be bus privifege to destroy 1t

Stll he boozed wranguily m his dum office the draperies drawn
agaust the May sun outside, and a patient dronung away at hun a3
lulling as & bottle fiy

Tn 1Bt everomgs be was hkely to find humself m some strange bar
at two m the mommyg and no recollecuon of how he got there Ruf
fians cadged drinks from hun and tired whores for whom he felt &
pentle pity recened from him a shake of the head and an unex
pected windfall of any amount from five to fifty doliars

Jom: never knew where he was she spent her evemngs loolung
for um When she did find tum she felt upon him with cries of rage
and sorrow  Ob, darling look at you! You can t go o fike this
Took at your eyes all bloodshot Spartan you1e so bloated!
And after Milt s warrung you about your hearte--""

There was nothing to do 1 the face of such a harangue but bave
another dnnk.

xie

And 50 1 the end it was Viola Cameron who dealt the tellng
blow to Healthopathy Looking back, Spartan was ta feet that there
wis a pamt of ustce ; having a sk crank, a woman typeat of the
Fathful who bad caused the nse of Healthopathy also to cause i
madvertently its falt

He could ot remember how or why he came to Mt s door that
mydmght m late May He knew only that he was there leaning 08
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the doorbell as much for support as to gam admission He was some-
what injured by Milts irntated greeting fechng that old friends
should be welcome at any hour and never cross-exammed But Milt
was gettng a fix on hun through lus new bifocals and demanding
fussily “Well, where have you been all evenmng? Mark s been here twice
Iookng for you and God knows where he 1s now and Wendy s been
on the phone all mght trying to find Mark. Whats gomng on?
Now you lissen here Spart, 1 havent had a moments peace since
T got home from the office Stll complamung Milt led the way to
the den He waved Spartan to a chair and then made a phone call

‘Hello Wendy 1s Mark back? Well now baby yes
hes just come 1n- Ch God. Put your mother on 1if you cant
make sense yourself Nancy” Yes dear Rught here beside me

No 1 dont know where either of them are

He slammed down the phone and glared at Spartan “I thought
1 told you to stop sloppmg up every drop of hkker 1n town! Frankly
I dont see how you keep from killing someone yourself mcluded,
when you drive 1n that condition Stop staggering around, dammut,
and I'll brew up some coffee ”

Oh relax Spartan said pleasantly “I'll have a smort of
your

“The hell you will” Milt snapped I am so disgusted with you,
Fartm that I oh, what s the nse? I thought after the spectacle
you made of yourself at your own convention youd snap out of it
Butno you come home and get drunk the mmute we tum our backs
Td hate to tell you how many times Jom must have called me i the
past two weeks looking for you. What do you do go on the bum
every might as soon as five o clock rolls around? \

Determuned, drunkenly to remam unruffied Spartan said easily
“Thats a far descnption of 1t, I guess He gnnned winmngly
“What the hell Milt, I have problems Dull boring annoymng prob-
lems™

“You also have a strained heart I beheve I wmnformed you of that
fact not so long ago since you were too stuprd to discover it for
yourself.”

“Oh, stop being the Family Physician for 2 mmute will you?'
Spartan said humorously  F should think by now the charm of meds-
cme mught have worn off just the least Iittle bit.”
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“Why should 2t bave?” Milt s;d confrontng am Squat and v
tdv 1z tus old dressing gown Milts anger stll had dignuty  Ks
never worn off for you Or maybe it ha, what hasn t worn off 1s the
charm of feeling sorry for yourself For all the years youve been
smvolved 1n tius Healthopathy nonsense that s been your excuse for
every crummy thing youve done 1 bad my briant career aken
away from me Hell, the only career you ever wasted 1 your
whole life was making money! And that was because 1t was the next
best thing you could thisk of to being that bastard Buddy Boswelil

Pierced to the beart, Spartan stared at tum  “Thats not wrue,
fie myurmured sorrowfully and then began a nowy sodden, druskes
weepmng.

Ob my God” Milt said appafled Oh my youre damn
well going to dniok that cbffee now Bawlng you! Sarveling
hike that! Oh my God look at yon Muttenog to himself un
happidy he left Spartan and waddied to the ktchen

When Mt retumed with a tray contaming cups and the coffee
Spartan resumed mawkishly * 1n trouble then you really know
who your fnends are But you are the last person I would have
sad would turn on me ™

He Iiccuped and sobbed loudly The room revolved pa t um,
and he began a lazy head-over heels faling through space That
Milt should tum on s Milt, fus good ole pal

“SHUT UPI" Mdt shouted  1m almost ready o agree with that
quack partner of yours You ought to be commutted for your own
good™

You dont know Milt, olc pal Spartan souffied You dont
know the awful things Mit youd donk, too youd get fall
wg-down drunk every you dont dream of seventeen year-olds
tymg i the hills somewhere with their mouths full of black ram
water You dont have that o yourw—-

“What? M sad and added betors Spartan could repeat hum
seit  Go on and dnnk that now while it s still nice and hot.”

“Black ramwater » Spartan repeated A lost tear meandeted down
fus cheek and plopped into s coffee He drank scalding hus theoat
and became shightly revivified i spite of hunself The roomt stopped
whiling with 2 jerk that hurt Ius head. Embarrassed almost to e
powt of more tears be held out lus cup for a refill 1T guess I
made an awfelow—?
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“You sure did  Milt said brusquely Do you remember whether
or not you ve had anytlung to eat tonight?

Spartan could not remember He noted clincally that his stomach
seemed empty and did not too violently object to the notion that
something sold smght be placed m 1t Then making his decision
with the suddenness of the drunk he decided to sober up Show
good ole Milt he could do 1t he thought, following Milt to the
ktchen

Accustomed to bewng unsteady having adjusted to the state of be
g only half conscious of what he was domg most of the ume he
was able to take the frying pan from Milt s mept hands and cook the
eggs lumself Where s Nancy—maybe she d hke an egg too?”

Milt looked at him reprovingly I told you six times Nancy 1s
over with Wendy And Teds gone to look for Mark who s Iookmg
for you I ve called Nancy and told her you re here—-"

Able to comprehend now that something was awry Spartan sad
curously “What does Mark want me for?

Milt shrugged and sard exasperatedly  All I know ss that he had
10 find you I wonldnt do I absolutely wouldnt do”

Spartan turned his face away from Mit and busied himself ad
Justing the flame under the eggs Is that what he said? That you
woulda t do he had to find me?

“That s what he szid Mt brought his hapd down on the chrome
dinette table And with that he ran out of here with steam comng
out of his ears Then Wendy calls and starts bawling and Nancy gets
ot flashes and Ted——

When these are done just turt off the fire will you?” Spartan
said I want to make a phone call

Weaving a bit, but approaching for him a relative state of sobr
ety he made his way to the den He called the San  “Thus 1s Doctor
McChlintock Would you please look i the files for a Miss Viola
Cameron and see if theres a San Diego address for her? Yes
11 wait

After several minutes the nurse snid  Hello Doctor McChintock?
There was a San Diego address but it s been scratched out It seems
she went to her old Los Angeles address after her release

Release?
Why yes Doctor Miss Cameron was out here for a week. She
left thus afternoon
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“Whose patient was she?

She was Doctor Knox s patient, Doctor MeChintock ™

“I see The uncasiness was now a mumature tumult  Give me
that address and phope number The records did not have the
phone nurmber the nurse reported back, but hie took down the ad
dress He called both hus house and Jom to say where he was Then
fie went back to the futchen and said wanly Well 1 thuk I Inow
what 21l the fuss 15 about. Mark s aunt blew 1n town She s probably
il or something and wants Mark to bing me to her He sat down
to hus epgs stobdly and began eanng He had a thurd and a fourth
cup of coffee

He was waitiog In the meantime he could help matters by sober
ng up completely He would need his wits about hum to caln Mark
down and send lum reassured back to Wendy and his studies “In
fact ™ Spartan said coolly “she mught have cancer of the ascending
colon

Milt gaped. Who?”

“Mark s aunt. They told me at the San that she s been out there
all week and feft today So maybe when Mark blows « agan 1can
£0 0ut 10 her house and talk some sense into her this e

“I dont know what this 18 all about,” Mt said aggrievedly

“I'm teling you Spartan smd “Mark sent hus sunt to me fast
year X didnt Iike the fooks of ber X rays and tried to sead her 0
you ™ Treading 1he ground of Milts pnde cautiously he contisued
“I gave her chapter and verse on what would happen to her if she
id bave cancer

Spartan examuned the tines of s fork munutely “And she got @
5 huff and watked out. The next I heard she was 1 San Diego seek
ing the meroiful minsstranons of some guack down there {let 1t go "

Milt rubbed hus forehead, remmding Spartan that Tus own head
acbed dully “Well I guess the thing to do 15 get the woman @io 2

el

“Which will take some domg ” Spartan mnterrupted grmly
" and see whats what. Milt gave hum an odd direct Jook.
“Don t you realze that as long as there are people ke you around
people like that poor sick ool wille— O never mind. You do the
best you can you always do m that direction
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Spartan s conscience hurt him more severely than tus headache
He had promsed Mark farthfully to look up Miss Cameron while 1n
San Diego And faithfully always domg the best he could he had
become and stayed drunk the entire three days forgeting Miss Cam
eron Mark and even Jomt and remembenng only that he wanted
desperately to besport hunself m bed with Isolde Bootmaker Ferrar
It came to hum that only once the first tme he had asked Jom to
many lum had he been able to forget Ius tenacious ambrtion to
have Isolde Everything scemed to have revolved about Isolde—
lus refusal to retire his stubbom retention of a man he loathed as
hus partner maybe even hus Only his p of
Mark was a thing apart from her

“Lets po back m the den”™ Milt said. Be more comfortable
there ™

They were sleepily discussing a case of Milts when Milt dozed
off Then sometme after one the front door slammed and Milt
awoke with.a start, “Mark? Is that you—-"

Mark Camecron shmy-eyed as m delinum tremblng meontrol-
1ably stopped n the doorway and said directly to Spartan I looked
everywhere for you From six on 1 looked in every bar Jom said you
ever got drunk 10—"

Just a yunute!” Milt sad “You stmmer down and tell us——

Still looking at Spartan with his glistenng stare Mark sa.d “My
aunt dicd at twelve thirteen ”

“Good God—=" Milt began as Spartan pushed himself up and
started to approach Mark Premonition halted lus feet in mid-stnde
and drew the blood from his fingertips “Who was there?”

“I was " Mark said

I mean what—what doctor was——
I was alope with her She kept moanmg even after the morphine
made her unconscious I kept giving 1t to her unti] she died ”

“Oh God Mult said again, softly Abruptly he began to shout.
“Morphine! What do you mean you gave her morphme! Who gave
you—— Hu large fact was oily with the sweat of rage and he
straggled to push his bulk from hus char

“I stole 1t from Spart ™ Mark said, lus teeth showing too much as
he talked as if his mouth were 10 a spasm “I knew where he kept
hus drug room key and I went and got it. I didnt know how much
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to give her to stop that awful Puatting his head to the door
frame Mark began to cry with terrible sobs that sounded Like retch
ng

All nght Spartan sard  all nght kid  He tned to pry Marks
fingers from the frame, but Mark clung as though nailed there In
the face of that ternible sobbing Mult queted Tell me what hap-
pened  Spartan said hearing his calm vorce and thkmg. Oh God
my peaceful mddle age 1m too tred too twed Come on
Mark 1ve got to know what happened

Between gasps Mark said “They kicked her out of the San thus
afternoon Knox didn t want her on his hands They took her m an
ambulance and left her m the Vermont Street house They just
feft her' No one with her She finally crawled to the phone to call
me——

She crawled? Milt repeated softly

Mark began to cry Spartan slapped lum smartly

Come on lud Ive got to know the rest!

She was paralyzed [ guess it bad spread to her spme When I
got there she d made 1t back to the bed she was still conscious And
she stank 1t was the worst '

All nght  Spartan heard tumself saying over and over

She wouldnt Lsten to me If shed have been unconscious I
could have done something But she kept ipsisting you could help
her she kept saymg she wanted Doctor McClintock The great
great Doctor:

“Allnght  Spartan smd

1m going to kill that Knox! Mark screamed  When you see your
buddy you tell um for me—u-

All right ” Spartan satrd Do you want me to slap you agamn?

Youd yust left the office T just mussed you”

But T could have——— Milt began

I decided Spart would have to kill her for me Mark sard bys
tencally It was the only thing anyone could do for her—just kil
her!

Spartan nodded at Milt, who heaved Ius bulk from the chair and
went past Mark out the door  Anyone see you at the Center?

The watchman let me n

When was this?”
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About mne-thirty Ten I dont know™

“How about the peighbors at the house?”

“I told you she was alone She was alone all those hours trymg
to crawl across the floor she was alone she was——"

Milt came back with his bag Together he and Spartan loosened
Mark from the doorframe and pushed hum down on a sofa The
retchung sobs contmued unabated

Needle poised Milt saud to Spartan  Anything else?”

“I guess not.”

They stood lookmg down at Mark,

“I'll call Nancy ™ Milt smid  straighteming up and letting the empty
syrnge drop to the table “And then I guess Il go over and sign the
death and call an ker You stay b

‘Dont be a damn fool Spartan said “You can t possibly nisk it
God knows how much morphuine he pumped mto her

“Who s gomng to know?

“That s nght, who s gomng to know? So I'll go over and sign the
certificate and you stay here ™

I cant let you do it, Mut saud stubbornly If anything went
wrong, you couldnt possibly explamn away the morphine Youre
suppased to be a drugless pnctmcner ‘What would happen if 1t was

one of your p: t

“What would happen to Wendy and Ted and Nancy if 1t was dis
covered that one of your patients died with enough morphine 1 her
to kull a horse?

“Maybe he didnt give her much ™

“We dont know Milt d

“Didnt you learn your lesson the last time Jesus?” Milt samd
slowly “Didn t thirteen years 1n that pnson camp teach you a thing?

Yes Spartan sard promptly I learned to be a damn good G P
surgeon and floor scrubber Dont go dramanc on me Milt—I can
get away with this one easy In fact I have to be the one to go I
have to be able to say I sent Mark for the morphine if worse comes
to worst. 'm sure I can trust my watchman, but its the only danger
ous part about all this

“I cant ™ Mult said “I can t—— Spart, look at the bfe you have
ahead of you! You can Live mn utter luxury for the rest of your days I
cant let you risk all that!
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Luxury ” Spartan said neghgently Oh hell Milt, what s money?
It's not everything you know® He sad quetly to Milt s flabby weary
face Give me a dnok before I go wall you Milt *

Viola Cameron 8 house was one of those Iittle cottages found hud
ding 1 the back yards of sa many southera Califorma homes Iso-
fated 19 a garden and protected {rom the street, 1t had 2 cozy chan
3t was the kind of httle house young brdes-elect eagerly scap the
want ads for [t would shortly be fof rent

He stood for 2 moment on the porch breathng 1 the scents of
the garden under a soft mght and then tned the door As he had
expected the house was unlocked

The odor almost made bum gag

He fumbled for the wall switch found 1t, and looked about um
In her hifetyme Vicla Cameron had been fanatically neat and clean
a foible strangely common among those who do ot believe 1 the
bazards of harbonng malign bactera On the furmiture were shp-
covers faded by too frequent washings the fioor showng vnder the
cotton rug gleamed, every doilv and antmagasear was snowy snd
on 2 table 1n the center of the room Was a lamp dewgned to punty
the air as well as give light Tn an overflowing bookcase was & collec
non of works on every concavable branch of medical charlatamism
roost of Which contamed 1n their utles exther the word “Health” a5

Nature” or some vanation thereof In the center shelf be recogozed
the tattered dust jacket of Medical Magiczan It was mndeed a sutt
able Lbrary for 2 woman who permitted hersclf 1o become so tor
tured with cancer that 1t was necessary for someons to kit ber

Beyond the hiving yoom was a nartow hall at the end of which
Spartan d dab The bed d a figare with the
sheets drawn over the face The odor here was almost overpowensig,
Beside the bed was a small tablc on which Jay a hypodermic and 8
number of smpules Only two of the ampules were untapped He
raused the sheet looked at the emaciated face of Vicla Cameroh,
and went through the maeaningless monons of hstemung at her stlf
chest.

He finpered the hypoderruc and ampules thoughtfully, pokog
the mastive amount of mosphune Mark had injected 1t the dyig
woman Then drawing up a chair to the table he uncapped bis pen
wnd sst sbout to 61 out the death ceruficats Mt bad givess fu.
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The front door must have been opened and closed very cau
tiously for he was unaware that he was no longer alone until foot
steps approached the bedroom He found 1t strange only that he was

not more surprised to see Bootmaker standing in the doornay smik
ng at hum gemially Hoarys pale bright eyes ficked over the death
certificate disinterestedly and rested on the hypodermc His postnls
dilated. “Not very pleasant m here 1s 3t?

Spartan held his pen above the ne Cause of Death

“Is 1t your habit to kick them out of the San 1 the copdition this
woman was 107"

Lifung the sheet, Bootmaker delicately touched the cooling skin
then recovered the face He shrugged  She was Knox s—be wanted
her off lus hands He hadnt the guts to help ber

“It seems you didnt either Hoary”

I had Cramer give her a shot before she left this afterncon. It
was the best I could do

This was the second ume that evening he bad heard this sad
Once by Milt, and now by Milts antithesis You do the best you
can

You called the San tought said as
as 1if they were Lstening to Puceim 1 hus library  Any call yon make
to the San 1s reported to me at once I called you at your house and
Jom s apartment Then I called the Center The might watchman in
formed me that only young Cameron had been in—he thought it
rather interesting that Cameron went first into your office and then
mto the drug room So did I  He poked among the ampules with
one mmaculately mamcured finger “It appears that someone gave
Miss Cameron enough morphine to incapacitate a horse

She died of cancer Spartan sad, thinking wearlly Why do I
bother? I am tired bone tired of sparnng with Hoary with a corpse
between us

Of course  Bootmaker said politely His smule lay easily under
the trimmed mustacke 1 should thick youd be nterested m how
much T want.

Spartan bent over the certificate agan  Two months ago you left
the body of a young gl 1 2 ravine I was the one who pronounced
her dead No Im not mterested in how much you want

«[ want everythmg The San the Center and the Kinetabs Lab
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You have enough saved to live for the st of your bfe 1n complete
Juxdry

Agam Bootmaker was echoing Milt What kind of man am ¥ Spar
tan wondered that my deatest fniend and my worst enemy see me
m the same Light? Aloud he was saymng calmly knowing that 1t was
merely puthng the matter off for a few moments a1 best, Idontsee
how Healthopathy Incorporated will do you much good when you
go on trral for murdenng that gl ”

Youre about~—~ Bootmaker hited the sheet and looked once
more at Viola Cameron “ about two hours too late with that
one McClintock Its Mark Cameron were talking about now I
doubt 1f your Jew.doctor friend will be pleased o see hus son 1 faw
g0 to the pen

I sent Mack after the morplune and 1 admmdtered it

B podded Its 1 to me which of
you twa 1s ultmately found guilty Mark Cameron would be runed
in any event. And he added humorously “You re having a terrible
time getting yourself through medical school—even Wicanously—
aren? you? Na Spart, under the circumstances st would be better
1f you made 1t convement for me to take your word for this mat
ter There s no need to haggle 18 there? 1ve smd what I want very
plamly and sumply 11 cafl Quent 1n the moming and then the theee
of us can get together and work this thing out legally—— Breaking
off Bootmaker looked about lim with fasudions distaste  Frankly
1 dont see how you can stand the stench 1n bere

All the things he could say Im used to it Hoary, ITve beent
around you too long The sunk of needless death 15 mmgled with
my clothes and the food 1 eat and the hiquor I get drusk on Iis the
smell of doing the best you can as a fechle adt of repentance after
having done the wodSt. fts the way Allic must have smelled m her
grave Do you know I never knew never even asked where
and under what narme she was buned? Do you know what we should
do? We should erect a stone over that grave of a young gul Iyiog
dead with her open momh full of black ran and we should have
carved on 1t Here Lacs the Founder of Healibopathy For as Phoebe
would say Allic was truly truly the beginnmg and it was mevitable
that 1t would end i a rcom Irke this with another corpse on 8 bed.

That could hardly be considered dowg the best you can could
12 We can make 1t even simpler than that We could just say that the
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best an incompetent or a quack or a cruminal can do 1snt enough
Only doing the best that can be done 1s ensugh In medicine there
1s no neutral gray area between competence and incompetence Just
as there 1s no semuexistence between Lfe and death Domg the best
you can always results in the one and only the best that can be done
will ever save or even appreciably prolong the other

He sud only using the same flat tone he had used to an hystencal
Mark earher  All nght Hoary If you want it this way

‘You ve made 1t necessary yourself McChintock  Bootmaker re
munded lum He left without a farewell.

And agamn as Phoebe would say How true! How truly truly

As Bootmaker s sohd footsteps departed Spartan found him

self wniting on the certificate m the space after Cause of Death
MORPHINE POISONING

It remained only for lum to call Isolde He would have to use
Viola Camerons phone for he wanted Isolde out of the Bel Air
house before Hoary arnived there at all costs Any excuse—perhaps
that Bootmaker was 1n trouble—would bring her to us place 1 the
hills

It was a twenty nunute drive from the Vermont Street house to
Ius through the nearly deserted streets He had a quick dnok and
then called Midt He said tersely “Milt 1ts OK Sure Il see
you soon

And then he called Jom at the apartment His throat was dry he
did not know what to say to her as she cned 1 a half awake voice

Darling are you just drunk or are you 1n trouble somewhere?

Im neither he said finally I just wanted to talk to you Joms
youve been pretty patient 1 dont think T'll be getting drunk
any more

“I wish I could believe that She sounded lonely and forlorn
and he wopdered briefly why he didn t go to her and let Isolde come
to find the house dark and only pamic waiting to receive her

You can beheve 1t this ime Jomt

When am I going to see you?

“Tomorrow  he said promptly

“Is that a promise?

Absolutely He souled at the phonc “Only 1t probably be
fater 1n the day Good nught, Jont darling™
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Sbe yawned and mumbled, and be caught a few sounds hie those
2 katten makes when 1t awakes, yawns, licks its chops and rolls over
to sleep agan love yon’

The phone went dead I fove you, Jom, he said 1n all honesty,
and slowly put the phone down,

‘There was po need 1o call anyons else For a man who was 2s
celebrated as be was i 2 town full of celebnues, he had strangely
few calls to make before Jeaving for good Milt and Jom and lastly,
Isolde Those three only 1n the Jast hours he would stlf be free

He stood at hus window wall overlooking the pool and beyond the
edge of the chff the city He had never been able to pick out the
Center agam after that mght when the foods were pomntng to it
down blue white avenves of sky A 1all bulding between hum snd
the Center even hud the golden H that was aglow every mght atop
the yoof

Isolde came a scarf about her har and only 2 sweater across ber
shoulders He recognized the tadored shurt as the one she had worn
at the 1t was unt ling because she was
too thin now

She looked about the room for Haary and started for the bar be-
fore Be caught her band and beld ber back  Spaxt, where s——"

Now take 1t casy Boots Hes not dead hes not in & hosptat, be
hasnt been m an acerdent and bes still sound 1 wind and bmb”
The hapd 1n Ius was spll cold but her eves had gradually fost
thewr wild strumng Yo fact be s probably home nght now, thinkog
youre n your room sound asfeep

The strength of her arms and hands never faded to find hun off
goard. She was almost out of his grasp before he remembered He
held bher agamst fum roughly noting agam with a part of hum the
dehight which her tall fragide length always aroused 10 tum S expen
sve she was so umpossible for the average man to obtamn.

The Jast tme I begged you  he sad quietly “This e Im mak
g you an offer [ didnt mt up mights rubbing my hands'and plag-
auag this—it yust came up tomght. But since sts here 1o taking
advantage of it™

You drunken——-" Isolde began

*Shut up and lsten—you dont have much tme Tonight your
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father threatened to have me arrested for murder unless I signed
everything over to lum lock stock and barrel Now I'm blackmail
g you Boots I1! be the one to have him arrested for murder—and
behieve me I can make 1t stick—unless you come with me He can
have the whole damn shooting match and s freedom too I get
you Or dont you think thats a farr division?”

Isolde wet her lips and her breath %as warm on hus cheek, “That
gul? The enc they found m the hills?”

“That one ™

“She died of a heart attack

“Under pretty mcrimnating crrcumstances Isolde ” Like her fa
ther carber he brushed aude her temponzing I wont quibble or
haggle You come with me or your father goes on trial Its that easy
for you to decxde ™

“I dont love you she said, jarred out of her powers of logic

Spartan langhed outnght 1n her face “I don t give a damn whether
you do or not. In fact, the less you babble about love m bed, the
better Tl Like at. You'll have that much less to take your mund off of
what you re domng.

Very deliberately she shrugged Hoary’s gesture “You re makmg
a poor bargain T'm frigd, I'm inclined ¢o be hystenical and I m com
pletely selfish ”

“Granted But 1t just so bappens you suit me fine Is it a deal
Isolde?"

She stured and looked at him closely “You re sober arent you?
And perfectly serious Ever smce I ve known you you ve been wait
g for something like this to come along. The chance to get my
father m a position where Id have to boy hum out *

“I had lum 1 that positon even before the convention ” he re-
amnded her

She was studying lum her breath dnfting back and forth across
tus cheek Her gnn came ocut to mock lum ‘Now youre
Is that it, McClntock?

“No now you re desperate ” he corrected her “It was Hoary who
called the turn and you didn t expect that.

Isolde s arms came up around hus neck and she stretched herself
agamnst lum 1n that motionless writhing of a vine chinging to a tree
But ber mouth uoder hus was still armored with its gna. “I don ¢ sup-

431



Prisoner in Paradise

pose  she breathed I could lte down on the floor and convince
you from there—to give me another chowce? Stay here with him
and—-—

No dice he said impatiently and then the excitement was ypon
him He unwrapped her and carmied her into a dark room There 1n
silence the only sound his quickened breathing he explored her
{ragiity with all the rapt meptitude of the novice chirop It was
only when tus hands and mauth could no longer bear the full burden
of the excitement and when whispening to her 1n a passion of an
ticipation Isolde Isolde I'l do anything for you, whatever you
want 1 love you too much—— he searched for her thighs and
felt mstead a monumental crashing within himself and fell making
strange convulsive sounds across her breast

Her vorce came out of the darkpess coolly curious  Are you 1y
mg Spartan?

Crying? He managed to control his bitter dension and rasing
himself sard to the fawnt pool of hight that was her face Tins 1s the
tunnest the funmest thing that will ever happen to either of
us After all these years—after all the msisting and begging and just
situng around and thinking about 1t when T finally get to you
—Im stone-cold ympotent!

Im sorry Isolde said finally

Sorry! Why?

Accustomed to the dark he could dimly perceive her lyng there
lovely and thoughtful Because I think I bke you McClintock
I want to leave now may 1?

He Iissed her deeply 11l give you three hours from now to be
ready Then Im coming for you and we Il drive to Mexico You can
tell Hoary whatever you like or nothing at all Will you be ready?

He memonzed her mouth and eyes ran his hands through her hair
and touched the shoulders that had always drawn hum so And at
last she said 11l be ready

e closed the car door behind her and leaned 1 to tuck the scarf
more snuggly about her neck. Lock the doors he said  and dont
stop until you get home It s late for you to be dnving around alon¢

Tl be all nght  Isolde said

He lussed her for the Jast me  Isolde Im domng thus partly for

your sake Because 1 love you with all my heart.
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I know
He waited only for ber to disappear beyond the curve of the hill
before he got nto the Cad and headed down mto the aity hmself

piid

The policeman behind the desk was smgularly ummpressed that
he had a confessed murderer before lum Nodding complacently
he finally interrupted Spartan s barrage of mformation wnlh 2 bored
“Now let this Doctor B ker go for the t

“Thats what I m trying to get through your thick skull'” Spartan
shonted. He'll go all nght. If you don t get out to Bel Air 1n a damn
big hurry you won't find anybody left but the servants ™

“Well, I was thinking maybe we ought to take a look at thus Cam
eron woman first

“And where do you think shes going? She'll wart for us Now
look here officer I know what I m tallung about. I was present wh:n
that kid died I d her ker had just perf an
abortion on her—ob, for God s sake I can tell you the whole thing
on the way out'”

Obviously bumonng a madman the officer finally capitulated
Flanked by a policeman on cither side Spartan found himself m a
prowl car moving swiftly along Sunset He could relax now 1t was
out of lus hands The law tongu¢ wadded skeptically tn 1ts cheek,
had finally ambled 1nto authonity Hoary would be detamned by the
tume Spartan arnved to confront hum

1t was dawn when they drew up before the kgot of people m front
of the Bel Air house a dawn of pure blue light that sucked all the
beauty out of Ysoldes drawn face and lay tn pools of shadow on
Hoarys The old Lincoln 1n all us dowager dignity was before the
side door and Isolde was still behind the wheel In the opened trunk
there were several pieces of luggage with bits of clothing sticking out
here and there and mcongruously 2 paw of tenms rackets

I never knew Isolde played tenms Spartan thought. It seemed to
him no more foolish that he shodld wonder at Isolde s taste 1 sport
than that sbe and Hoary should have thought to take thetr rackets
with them when they fled the country

“Is this the Doctor Bootmaker you re talking about? an officer
said.
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He looked direclly into Hoarys face Hoary stared back, ask
ng no quarter the man was opaque 1t was hke tryng 1o read the
thoughts of a figure n stone

Ot course 1t 15, Spartan sard He tugmed to get back mto the
police car hesstated and wesnt over to Isolde She did not tur ber
head to lum

He said nothing and left her It was not the hme 1o tell her Youre
loyal alf mght Boots and youve got guts You pasted with fiying
colors 1f you had been watung alone for me ¥ think 1 have slogeed
you Now get on with your Iife or your pano or whatever it is you
want to do and let me grow old 1 peace Wed have made 8 pav
youand I thats one thiog I can sit around in my spare moments and
guwe for comfort

To lus embarrassment be dozed on the way back to town But
be was almost hpht-headed from faugne His thoughts were Wisps
stealing across the floor of fus mind hike smoke All that property ta
be disposed of the Center some kind of settlement on Mark
and Wendy Jom of course perhaps the Kinetabs Lab could
¥eep gowg-—they wore good witamun products—the profity goiog
mto a trust fund or an endowment for the University of Teoneville
Medical School.

He jerked awake and thought I tned to kill off Healthopathy i
pnivate but it went off in liding and bicked 1ts wounds Now T'll have
10 do the job m public

There was gowg to be one hell of 2 hullabaloo
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IN A slack scason, when the district attorney s office was yawning
rudely 1;: thue] lace; of aspiring young criminals and the press sought
1n vamn for the scabrous or the violent, 2 certain Dr §
tock suddenly chose to speak. pectan MoCla
_Abruptly aroused and titidlated, the whole state settled down ha
p-
pily to Isten Dr McChmtock spoke loudly and at length i press
conferences 1 conferences with a number of deputy distnet attor
neys and m court He was bent on destruction thus Dr McClintock,
and he had dicectly 1n hus sights several promunent gentlemen of the
medital world Naming names dates and places he was specifically
concerned with accusiog the Doctors Horace V. Bootmaker and Wil
son Preebles of abortion murder Evan Cramer with innumerable
violations of the marcotics laws and Healthopathy 1 geaeral of
enminal malpractice v geoer
He was quitc ful The Doctors B V.
3 found th and Preebles

icted of dedl
murder and sentenced to serve terms of fro ol gr

Bvan Cramer found humself 2 warmiy wnlczlmﬁe;egyuc:? t;:&{ ° FD;
eral Government. And Doctor Knox K Knox, new] sc° o; frem
the clutches of the law was immediately seized ay aYhsc:alp :u
savage cvil war belnlng waiead among the Faithtyl ostage mn the

These were treacherous days mdeed for uj

tion after reputation fell under the assaults oln;:r}y: ‘lr:;ks as reputa
were left m rubble ‘aithful and careers

Sull not satsfied Dr McClintock talked on

u
Then gradually the commoticn died. Only § "
of murd £ 1 the first degree by hus own ple apah“:; ;::n:;lfbeg‘;;y
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tenced Now that he was no longer m demand as a prosecuting wit
ness he was given tume to set his affawrs mn order His money could
be disposed of easily there was to be a research fund for the Unt
versity of Tenneville Medical School with Phoebe and old Gus
Meunch and Tony Ferrar as trustees

Aund there was Joru Quent had assured Spartan that the trust set
up for Jont was absolutely safe~—she would have an meome for the
rest of her life Yet he brooded about Jom

Then one day he noticed that more and more frequently Jon and
Tony were comnng to see him together In the mudst of hus pam, he
saw with relief what a fine couple they were gomng to make

m

It was exactly one day after the last mdignant editorral had ap-
peared that two of the local papers carmed full page advertisements
mwiting the tuberculous the cancerous, the dying to undergo a course
of colonics on 2 dandy new tme payment plan and be cured

Lettng the papers drop to the floor Spartan closed his eyes and
sat for long mimutes silent unmoving

That afternoon he was taken to conrt for septencing The judge
stared at Spartan with frank cunosity while Quent launched fumself
mto 3 heart rending plea for mercy considenng the extenuating oir
cumstances surrounding Spartan s crime

Throughout Quents oration the deputy D A nodded vigorously
1 complete accord wath the tender sentiments being expressed.
‘When Quent finally ceased the judge asked Spartan Js there any
thing you would Iike to say before sentence 1s pronounced Doctor?

Spartan said politely I'm not entitled to be called doctor and I
bave nothing to say, Your Honor Thank you

His Honor seemed loath to pronounce sentence and have this 1
terestiag specimen removed from s perusal He contmued to stare

Suddenly Spartan began to sweat He was sezed with a hornble
fear that he would somehow be turned loose be given the opportu
mty o go outside on the streets without money without honor with
out self respect without the will power not to start cheating and
exploiting and destroymg all over agam
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He was through he was ured he was heartsick. He desperately
wanted a dnink
In rehef he beard the judge pronouncing 2 life sentence Tt would
have been a cruelty to send him ottt mnto the world agan.
Even so Iong ago as the day he left Massacre Gap the prognosss
had been negative

w

There was a tram excursion taken by many southern Californians
to the northern part of the state The pity was that the tnp was made
at mght so that the only scenery afforded the passengers was a dis
mal coach filled with convicts they sat nursing their grief or defi
ance as 1ntently as their guards nursed their boredom  Taking the
mght tram  was the term most often applied by future travelers to
this overnight jaunt. For some for many even it would ultumately
be a round tnp for others not

Spartan McClintock was one of the latter He was on hus way to
San Quentn For luggage he was taking a few fnendships the mem
ory of a few tears and a few fragments of hope carefully tucked
1n among layers of despair Quent and the deputy DA had both
spoken confidently of the Terminal Island Medical Facility A pns
oner with Spartans training could surely be used there Even Mult,
trying to focus hus watenng cyes through his brfocals had said on his
final visit  1m not worned about you Fartin If I know you you'll
be performing major surgery on the warden s wife i a year Good
luck Je—ubh- -

Dont you dare call me that again  Spartan snapped
Maybe 1t doesnt quite fit, Mt sard contntely Fartin will do
better good Iuck guy

But he had no real designs on the warden s wife medical or other
wise Although he thought, standing on the tram platform among
hs fellow pnisoners I would make one hell of a good scrub nurse

Then sounds he had not beard for years surged through hum and
1 an anguished homesickness for he knew not what he listened to
the pound of rron wheels The melancholy odors and sights of depar
ture mvaded and scattered hus thoughts Iike wreckage

The huddie of men of which he was a member was ordered for-
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ward. He waited paticoty in the cool mpht for his tarn to embark
The sound of shuffing accomparued hus slow progress forward
Then, foot 0n step 1t came to hum & stuntng personal revelstion,
how long 1t had been smee hie had gone anywhere on a trabn.






