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1 11 b1u11 t r oJ:ta.cked ., 
This news of Mrs Grancy's death came to me with/the shock of an imme se blunder -

one of fate's most irretrievable acts of vandalism. It was as thou all sorts of 

renovating forces had been checked by the clogging of that one wheel. Not that Mrs 

Graney contributed any perceptible momentum to the social machine: her unique 

distinction was that of filling to perfection her special place in the world. So many 

people are like badly-composed statues, over-lapping their niches at one point and leaving 

them vacant at another. Mrs Grancy's niche was her husband's life; and if it be argued 

that the space was not large enough for its vacancy to leave a very big gap, I can only 

say that, at the last resort, such dimensions must be determined by finer instruments than 

. any ready-made standard of ut_yj~x,. -~alp~/JP.~f r~Bs in short a kind of disembodied . 

~~~usefulness: one of those cons~hfluences inar,"tfistead of crystallising into definite f'f;'f;;!f: 
,. ~ ain as it were a medium for Jhe 1f elopment of clear thinking and fine 1 ~DYAt.i~ 

~Q~ teeling. He 'faithfully irrigated his ow I, " fi of life, and the fruitful moisture stole~~ Ufrt 

l4ti~far beyond his boundaries. If, to carry on the metaphor, Grancy's life was a sedulously- dil{genu 
i~'ve cultivated enclosure, his wife was the flower he had planted in its midst - the ff 
8'I e,k<\ owering tree, rather, whjch ~io)~ m rest and shade at its. foot and the w~ of.-~? 

Umi ~ its upper branche~~~lo.s .. e.~p~~~~:,le~nf·~~iiEjp (;A (I.;\ 

j),el~ We had all - his small but dev~ted band of followers,#~ wn a m?ment ~ en . t ~~-
1,(,tut seemed likely that Graney would fail us. We had watched him pftflf'J agamst one stup1 t;11k_J.to 
1 rfe. l obst~cle after another - i~l_-?ealth, ~overty, misu~derstanding and, w?rst _of ~l for a man ()aiYJ~? 
~of tA~? of his texture, his first wife s so ms1 1ou gotism. We had seen him smking under th ~it. 

~ eaden embrac of her affectio.~-~ a swimmer in..a drowning clutch; but just as we ~1~~.IJ 
h~espaired he had always co~ ' t'o t ~ ru-'riftf~ain, blinded, panting, but striking out -

fiercely for the shore. When at last her death released hint it became a question as to 

how much of the man she had carried with her. Left alone, he revealed numb withered 

patches, like a tree' from which a parasite has been stripped. But gradually he began to 
.T, 

I JM, ~ ~ fl'!:.~ ~cJ,tjJ-~, L ~ ~~ idubt; ,~~'ef ~ l1(~~-



/a"~ &-f.. fW t;/ ,{s/-- Cv)JC . 
t- ~ t ~ ~ o(u~n'nW .~ ,) ' .rt ~e 1 JI, ~ / 10 •,r, , )(' 

. IM ~ ~ -·, J 1p-«:,lfl(J\,(.;) po..br 2nJ. %Pf'-.e_rO,. ~.ftlk'"'1 , T ' 
7~ :-11,noJ' Our-,.'W 0 ()..lia1~ l" rn.~f ~~ _ a:9:,U> u,.; KJ-<'p~ _,,, rnl:fWl1 , 

~ -,~+., i (,U\ole/TYI I ~~J 1Ad9e.tv1Ct1 ~ ,fl" f.,,J J ' JJ)<. 6/qf ? J~e. 
•-b~...,et put o t n.: w k ~\\ L'~: a nd wh.:nt: lll l't the lacy wlw was 1,, h Cll lll l' hi , 'l'Lll11d w ir • i9 I • 1 . · i·· I I . , k R- -P- I · . . 

1 
.. ·, . . •. •.· . · . ·. · L th ,il ii .i cqu11 L'< I IH· si g 11 1 1can~c o a\l woru , , po e n on a 

\. 11~ L111 C 1c a '"le. ,Is his t 11c·11 . rl'L·koncd - the wlHllc 111 a11 burs t 111l u t lllwcr . ~ • · · · . .... i- -~- d M . . G . . . . . . · "- rcc ros.:,cd . ( ,ra1 1cy. a yc,11· altc r h, ~ 111 ,11-r, agc. had g ive n ur h" tow n hou ~e a nd carri ed 
_JLV_":',.. ,. ·I 

1
1ed~t LOn dlsl ianLy " :S paSl th 111 Y whe n h e marn cd her. a lld 11 was c lc,ir tl1.1 1 :'>- h~ li s, ;i n hour \ jo urney aw,1y. to ,, littl e place among the hill ,. Hi , variou, duti e, and 

,11~ s 1e 1.1 1.11\este t lilt ,1"L1 p 11! 1111ddle J!W whi c h 1s rooted 111 youn o dcs ii·iir Bur ·r I I.! ~ · · · · 
I · d I . h . . .. 

1 
· · . ·. . ,.. , . "' · ' · 1 s ic ... ,.,A,.1.' c-'f\l'CII--, inl Cl'CS IS hrnu g hl li i111 frequ e ntl y lo New York hut we nece,,a nl y ~aw him le" o ft e n J-' 

1,1 o~t t e ~urf alc L> f c1c. 11 ec 11 she had kc 11 ll s 11111 ' r li g ht · it he· •I ' k I· • ~ I..U.JI/Jll ~ I ~~ · · · · eki +-~ 1 __ 
1
. . . . h ~ · . . . · c · 1 c iee . ,ickcd lll c ~ K.lr ~ ' tln n whc n hi ., ho use had served a, the ral ly 1ng- po 1nt o f kindred e nthu ~1as ms . It 8·ee med :;i 

.. ~ os ~ o 1111111 a tun ty e r eyes were youn ° w ith the s to re youth o r ln lf -1 1·r t' ' ~,., r. , I . d 
1 
.. __ ,. · -: ."" · . ' ' 1 c - 1111 c. ~ ( a 11ity th ,il suc h ;in influ e nce should he w ithdrawn. hut we a ll fe lt that hi s lo ng arrea rs 

) 
1 •~J-(AJ 1Jllc, 1,1 11~1 .. no\\'n her rnm ewbere 111 th e Eas t - 1 be li eve she was ti .· f ""11: · · · · , i . 

1 1 
' · · · , e s is lc r o "'"" YJIAa.. o f happ iness s ho uld he paid 111 w hateve r co in he c hose . The d1 ,ta nce from w hi c h the 

~ < 1.o one ci o u1 consu s o ut l 1erc - and whe n he broughl her ho me to New York ·I - ~"k-1 - ir" · <~ · · . - . Tl . _ . ~ . . s , c_ ca me ~ • ~ 'v" • rortun alc couple rad iated wa rmth o n ~1.· w,as ool loo g reat fo r fri e nd ship to tra verse: and 

~ 
.. ,tmo ng us as a stranc.er. 1e idea o t G raney s re marn age had been -1 shoc k 1 1 . . II ~ ~l . . .. - . 111 " 1J:<UM - • . - After 

O 
,,_~ 

1 
· · Id ' · < us ,l .. . .. , . ~ C.J-~ o ur conce ption o l ,1 g lo nti ed le is ure oo k the lorm o f Su nday , , pent 111 the Grancys 7X ,-. ne suc ,, "acining most men wou have kept o ut o f the fi re· but . o· d1l__., 'nia0 ~ ---~~~- :J?<.~ c~ · · · · · ].JtCI. ;,,on-(. e ,, a s pred t .- d ~ . • 

1 
b l d . ·. we ,i,, iee 1"1 o.+2- JC ~ 16ra ry. w il h 11~ seda ti ve rura l out loo k a nd the po rtra it o f Mrs Graney il lum1nat111 g 11s 

, es ine to sent 1111 e nt a un e rs. a nd we awa it e d w ith res iona ti o n ti ,. ,-,...,: . • · · · 

~ 
bodiment of h ' - 1-t · k Th M . G O , e ""- • r~ (fin' I s tud ,o us wa lls. The p1 c 1ure was at its hes l 1n th at se ttin g: a nd we used to accuse ..J ~ ---..;c..:c 1~ a es t m1 sta e . e n rs rancy came - and we unde rstood She J ~ 111_1')' . . . . • _ · · · nJC.C.. \\'J S the mo · t b t . ..--:--:---:-..1 d h 

1 
. . · · d>, LI~ C laydon o f· v1s1t1ng Mrs Gra ney 111 order to see he r port rait. He met this by dec la rin g v ~ • s eau ttu / a nd the nl'ost comp e te o f exp la na ti o ns We s hu ff led O . b ~ -,.,-Q':- .1 defeated omnisc e 

I 
f • h d h . · ~ OI Uil -/lCI.... """ that the portrai t 11 ·m Mrs Gra ney: a nd the re were mome nts w hen the s ta te me nt see med 

,J</:A,l'I ;11"1 1 nee o u o s1g t a n gave 1t as ty bun a l unde r a prodiga lit y o f ,tJ ..,..e_ ~~- . . · · · - I b h · .. · " e lcome For the fi rst 1· ne · h d G f . . .,~
1
.un lflswer ab le . O ne of us , tndee_d - I th in k 11 mu s l 1ave een t e nove lis t - Sdld t_ha t 

j 
.1,..~ • 11 111 years we a rancy o our mmds. ' He II do something ~,~ ,,;1,1 ~ ,.,,..._.. ..,. """~~ · · · · · 

<>fh 1)l oreat no wi· the least sanouine of . h • d · d . r+' m -. C faydo n had been saved from fal ling 111 love w ith Mrs G raney o nl y by fa llin g 111 love ,,_ • " us pr_op~ es1e , an ur senu e nta 11 st e mended: ' He i, . . . · · · · - · 
has done it _ in maiTying be'rf' 9~ ~~ a rv~J....,., . 1 ~....... D 1 _wllh hi s pic ture o f her: and 11 was nou_ceable that he , to who& nf 's t1111s hecl work was no lo~ 

- - fheJf ,.... .~ , ·~ 01.v f"CJ<d1~ ~ Jdt · • h ·h d h ·k 1· f. 1·r h d ~crr,v, · ct · f · · It w as Cla )'don the portra it -pai nt er wh · k d h . h b 
I 

d mo1e th a n t e s e us o uture e o rt. s owe a pe re 11111 a ten e rne ss o r thi s o ne - , o n s e t 1s y pe r o e; n w ho soon . - . . . . · · . . . · -
a fterward at the happ)' hu sba nd 's request p d d f d . . . ac hi eve me nt. We s mil ed <1fterwaid to think how o fte n. whe n M is Gra~w:~ the ~' 1J rec:,1£Jl,v) 1 · , repare to e e n It 111 a portrait of Mrs . . . . . ~k 1,u, . . . I . 
G ra ncv. We were all - even C la),don _ ready to conced th t M G , d _,}' room, her presence re flecun g Itself 111 o ur ta lk like a g~ o f sky 111 a hu _ urre nt . (~ N' ) " . . e a rs rancy s unwonte - . .· . ._ . • .- . o .o'ject . I ness was 111 some de!rree a matter of e nv,·ronment Her grac I d ,n/nCR. C laydon, ave1ted fro m the rea l woman, wou ld s it as II were li ste111 11 g to the p1crnre . Hi s ·, 1 ~ ~ __ _ "' . es were comp ementary an ylJ:'< . . . - . ~~/ O! 1 ... n 

~ ~ needed the ma1e· s call to revea l the fl ash of co lor be neath her ne utral - tinted wings 1> ~ attitude , a t th e lim e , see med _o nl y a pa rt o_t th e un_u_s ua lne ss of th ose pi c turesq ue Je.-l\3e- -, 

5
-,1-<'J:, b"c.B u t 1f she needed Gra ney to inte rpre t he r. how muc h greater was the serv ice s he~ -1~(.afternoo ns, w he n the most fam.il iar co mb111 a t1 0 11s of lite unde rwen_t a magica l c ha nge. ~/PJ'1 

~ ~ (Yl ~f-rendered him! Claydon professional ly desc ri bed her as the right frame for h~n~ Some _human hap p111 ess . 1s a_ la ndl oc ked lake : but th e Grancys was . ~n en sea . -H~ 1J Ci 
~ ( f, r:J defined she a lso enlarged. 1f she threw the who le into perspecti ve she also cleared new eJ!J;'-+ stretchmg a buo ant a nd illimitable surface to the voyag mg interests o f lite. The re was /,~ · 
~ 0 o ened fre sh vis tas . rec la imed who l_e a reas o f ac ti vity tha t had run 10 waste \t~l/t.f. . room and to sp e on those waters_ for all o ur separate ventures; and always. beyond the 
/0.U. under the harsh hu ~bandry o privatio n. Thi s mteracti o n _of sympathies was not withoutte{i,w'e ' r-klcP- . sunset, a 1 1ra of th,5 fortunate is les toward 1 h1c h o ur prows -.yere bent. _ ~ 

'I _':;,[~ its visib le expressio n. Claydon wa_s no t a lone in mai ntaining- that Grancy's presence - or ~ j~-!,.A~~ cJrowri1lC.e... ~ . --.J.rrn·fi"H€4 no:(!';J~~ '-l~ofi~ t.Aneb:, 4 ~~i;, 
Jr~;". . indeed the m e re menti o n o f hi s name - had a p e rc e ptible effect o n hi s wife's bl ,,t-'t P;:~~,- >J 1f-c.cl'l~~- _ 1 /,'h-,(1.;0 u;,ve. appearance. It was as tho ugh a li ght were s):tifted , a c urtain drawn back, as though, to U ~ L 11 was Ill ome that thre years la te r, heard o t he r death. The notice said ·s~ y·: S 

I 
~ ,///;;[,bo rrow another o f_Cla y? o n ' s ~1etaphors, Love _the indefatigable arti st were pe rpetually ~~ ~~;- was g lad ~f tha I as g lad too - ase ly pe rh a ps - to be _away / ~.9 m_ G~ at a 

-:_- [ \eekmg a happi er po~e fo r his model. In this mterpretat1 ve light Mrs Graney acquired J r~.::Dl~~me whe n _sile nce must have seemed ~ a ~d speech dens1vef f 14 f' G-ro.ll'7' 
/ ~k..-i~he c harm w hic h m ake~ w me women 's faces li ke a book of wh ic h the las t page ij,, f'U?I-- 1 was S!ill 1_n Rome when , a few months 1t ~ ww;9 . he ~ y arri ved the re. He 
; W~~ never turned. There was alway~ mething new to read in her eyes'.'"'What claydon read ~ ~ ~ had been appomted secretary o f lega~io n at c cfnst~ tin~EJ,e,.;.ey ~ n the way to his-?overr..,,~ / 

-~.,.,u .. ,,ti~ there - o r a t Jea~ t s ucli sca tt e re d h1 nt s of th e ritu a l as reac he d him th ro ug h the e,,~e, ;1(.- P0st. He had taken the pl ace. he said frank ly, ·10 ge t aw ay·. Our relati o ns with the ~ "; 
!,.'Yllr.. +o i} ~anc tu a ry door, - hi ~ portrait in due course decla red to ..M~e n tb~. J? icture was m.tN' ~(;'~Porte held out a prospect of hard work, and that. he exp Lu ned, _J.; as what he needed. He l ife, IV ~ 
f I~ b i ex hib ited it 1,1 a, at o nce aec @_iIJ1edd s h isb1ifa~MtJ{e'fe~ t the peo~ / ~'c?\ ne w Mrs 9 lrf WI cou ld never be sati s fi ed to s it dow n among the ruinsf'J~~~ 1tttc,cril"'r in~~{~ us in 
~ 4, Graney_ ~mil ed and ~aid it wJ:;1'ia1/ered. ;=iaydon, however, had not set o ut to paint their ;r'~~H mo me nt~ of exy e me ro'}~ ep~ on, he_ ~ ~ r8,lt:li~;~36_t,Jl>_i:hav ing as he tho ught it , ~ C., r:;/ 
J 1/,;J.~ r:1r\ G , ancy - o r o urs even - WI~~ ; a nd Ral ph knew hi s o wn at a g lance. At the ~•w, became a man to b_e hl!)'..e tn "ili~ e~e ot -ajs aster. The ru~ e ' posture o t g rief is a Jo,, t,(12, 

Tl'(ti,µ/'f' l: r~t confronta uo n he ,aw that C lao/onrnd unde rs tood. A s fo r Mrs_ Granc~, whe n ~he -=-ti~ sh~ffhng compromise i5e~ e_n de fian ce and prostratio n : a nd pride feel s the need of ~ ;:~ 
~ f,,,,p/f)tft f1n1~hed pi c ture wa, shown to h~r she turned to the pamter and said s1111ply : A h, you ve ~-/ stnkrng a wo rthi e r a ttitude 111 face of suc h a foe . Graney. by nature mu s in g a nd ol-
~"4!,. d o ne me / ilcrng the ~ ~ v "j ~~j ~ - . . . . 'J 'f"o/-· retrospective ,_ had ~hosen the ro l~ ~f : man of action. who answers blow fo r blow and W~ 
~ >'I ::? 'f _ The pi ctwe. _ll,e n:C: a ll ll , va lue , ~ee med a mere 1nc1de nt 111 the un fo ldmg of their opposes a m,~lle_d front to the th1usts o t des tmy: an_d the comple teness o f the equipme nt 

. ~ A-,-.. ..... ,f1'lo uble des ti ny, a foot-no te to@ie) 1llu minated text of their lives . Jt was not till afterward test1 fied to his 111ne r weakneif."We a lked o nl y o t w hat we were no t thinkin o of and 
I ,~c..r o" •' ~ · • · · l~r ~ - / , _ ,. e ·' 

~;.,.v ~ ;cl~~~ l Ji~ ~,.P. hfa.s~Je f la~ Pr(...&.:. niJi~ e,tmikf!A,) ~ ~<Ab.A 
A_ ~ n,~ ~,0.1?2'·<, · Sh r~ (.ffeJ')b ctf MM.uni~ ~ refk ,,_e. b~ 
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paned. after a few days. with a sense of relie f that prm·ed the inadequ ;1cy ur fri endship -~ r th . , Jiri t tr iulll phcd thc\ hody showed its sca r . ¥ fi ~e-nnd -forty he was oray_ and ~,~ 
to perform. in such cases . the offi ce assi gned to it by traditi on.--- - \..[ I c ,; with the tired ,,,iit of an o ld man. Hi s .-ercnity. however. was not the re_signdlionJ r'e.(..9v€A"ed . . stoopin" . " · e A lm o~t 1rnrned1ate ly he ~ ~ . Soon afterward my own w0rk called me home. but Graney remained several years in ,- . oe. I saw thal he did no t mea n to drop o u e ,ga m · . b __J · E I · I d' 1 k · · f · · 1 · k d O 

cle ' th · n e ffort as nt our fo rmer mee tin g. ut ; . - · urope. ntemat1 ona 1p omacy ·ept its promise o g1vmg 11111 wor · to o. and during the J_coan to spea k of our o ld inte res ts: no t wi a · . . _ . 
1 - ' ~ · 1 · I 1 cl / • d' rr · I · cl I · · •- e - 1 f . hose li fe has fl owed back into its norm a vi> k year 111 w11 c 1 1e ac te as c iar~ e a1.1a 1res 1e acqu 1t1e 11mse lt . und e r try in o 

1
.{1-p_""' ·impl y and natu ra ll y. 111 t1e to ne o a man w · '· ct · 

1 
h· · 1 < . .., . · ·.- . . . . . 0 ~ s ' . 

1 
h f e l r re proac h how I had 1s tru s tec 1s I\..Ot, te~ 110 cono1t1ons. with conspicuous zeal and d1scre t1on . A poht1 cal red1st n buti o n o r mailer .}O cil'lnn e ls. I re me mbe red . w it 1 a to uc O s - ' · . cl b 

1 
* ,..1..., !>, · f f · · · 9{, ~ cl · ( for hi s reserved force wns now tin oe Y t 1e P~'n'l.:" removed h11n rom o f1ce JU St as he h roved hi s usefulness to the government : and J.: reconstruc ti ve powers: but my a mira ion · · . . h h. e 

1 
•. ~

1
- • . ,e,turnO)) · . . . h. . oht to hwe bee n p::11 d wit 1s ast co in_ - .-Ku-..--, > the followm2 summer I heard t 1a e tl come home :l{ld was down nt his place in the ship ' sense _that. afte r all . such happiness as is oue ' . . _ bl h . . f _ _ __I vJl.~ . q~Qofe,_ . country. ~~E'ltt~9"- ! clr 0.,_l,(tt,.>cie.JHN..d' n J~ · ·1·1i . fee lin o " rew as we nen red the hou se and I found ho w inextn ca y is w1 e was _ · - - - - ' ..,..._ . r-r"...J . 'Jl!lV e e "' . • f h I · h w th e w hole sce ne was but an J ~ 7 n my return to town l wro h11n and hi s reply came by the next post. He an- ~rl-i.S+.c...,_ inte rwove n with my re membran ce o t _ e P ace . 0 

¾ tf · swered as it were in hi s natural voice. urging me to spend the fo llowin o Sunday with ~ extension of th at vivid presenc-e .,,l~ cl 
1 

. h l~ 1 · · · 0 

h ' •/ 1 oed and my hand wo uld have roppec w it o ut ·r. t ~,,.,,.,.._ l .J h11n. and suggestmg that I should bnng down any of the old set who could be persuaded Within doors no t m g was 1ane · . . ""'r- J &,_,. ~~ ~
1 

to join me. l thought this a good sign , and ye t - shall J own it 'l _ I was vnguely ~JI ~ -urprise in to her welcoming cl asp . It was luncheon-time . and Graney led me at oncedto PX t,..., '~ - - · · · ~ ' '~ II h f ·1 the very plate and porcelain. seeme a J l -ai,d; to"m, /.n.~- d1sappomted. Perh~s we are anLto feel that our tnends ' sorrows should be kept li k 1 _J the dinin o-room. where the wa s, t e urni ure. ' . n-V'•"-f "':-"'. .. ,.a,.u,1- ' " _) . . c)'~ • ' ... o t ,-.,; ..... . ~! . ~e.. - . e, • . h f I cl b e fl ec ted won e _w e t~ wnut.. "T ~- · . ,.,, those h1stonc m<l'n ments from which the encroachino ivy is pe~·odic~ II re;noved 9o-' ~ ~ • ~ rror in which a mo ment smce er ace 13 een r ·.;:l i-, ;d ~ L(I J ~a ,. : __ .A.CA-, T - · 
0 

~ , ~ ,;v. J'f--_-,.,,,o>- cl ·11 ·t of bii s sm il e concea e the s.ame sense ot r 'l 1 •'77"1
.:., hat very evenmg at the club I ran across Claydon. I to ld 1111 rancy s mvitation <', • '('.O' " · . ,,.. . Graney, under the recovere tr~r.-~ ft ~ · · , o,c1.t..-i'ffi-wl ~ UA,I\IC.-0,,. . -.--:-,.. ~ 4'- 1 cf1(1• v ...,,, . Cl th t 1er bn21lt'unappeasabl 0 host ;,.,._,,,., t..1.·~DlJ ifJ and proposed that we should go down together: but he pleade an en a emenl. I was ..,e.:_,,L,. 1 nearness. saw perpetuall y between 11 anu e ac ua ~ · e · ··~ '~ff' • ,~ .J · · ·nci dPnrn L wav UDO.. her name see mec o e./ov ~t0-t ~ ',Juf\P h, sorry. ,or I had always felt that he and I stood nearer Ra p than the others, and if the _[" · ~11.f- He spoke of her once or twice. Ill an asy 1 µAT-Wfi~;,_,.~ ,.., . . p "C>.rI r-cv.i, ~ 6mf,~ · old Sundays were to be renewed I should have preferred that we two should spend the i'AJ,~~'c ~~ ~ ang 111 the air afte r he hnd utte red it , 1 e a c.!!Q!d that continues to v1brate . ..lf he felt "fJ/;;,"'-'r ', 

first alone wi th him. I said as m[!ch to Claydon anclp ffered to fit my time to his; but he ~ her ~presence it was evidently as an enveloping medi um. the moral atmosphere 1~ ~~!.Q · 
met this by a oeneral refusal ...::, ,,..,_wir~ '-Vl'-11~ -.~ Ch~ I-- j !.e,r-1«-, he breathed I had never before known how completely the dead may surv ive. ~~;-,o~ :f:-~t~'7('. 0 

. ~ u,c:, Jt-cif'k. s+r. >.K_ ' . - I fi Id cl d cl , ~<i;/'j,i,. ·t don't want to 0 0 to Grancy 's .' he said blunt! I waited a moment but heap- i:11-~=- After luncheon we went for a long walk through the autumna 1e s nn woo s. an ~ -I · · 
0 

~ • - r,e.\U-.CL · h 1·b I pended no quahfym g clause. _::, Yl~(~ l'\S_; f ~ l~Ll"'-, . 't: dusk was fallmg when we re-entered the house . Graney led th e way to t e I rary, 
v,SL,_ •• ~ You' ve seen him since he came ~ack?' I final,'Y vt;ntured. ' ay on no e . ~ t~~ where. at this hour, his wife had always welcomed u s back _ to a bnght fire and a cup of ~""°'>~? 

J ~ t ~ 'And 1s he so awfull y bad?' ' L,,;m J... 1-,...r c,.,t J,Q/ - , ~J- ~lf\k hr ea. The room faced the west, and he ld-;& c~f~f¥.~\l t ~~t.~ow n afte r the 1est of_ the:::;,~ 1 ~ u -1
f-r.Bad'l No: he ' s all ri 0 ht" '- l,,\i1cii1- o k,u · ()Jfr/t O,~IM,\ ~~c.,arl-~-tc:f house had orown dark. I remembered how y€ung sli~ had1oohd .l!l th1 ~ o ld li ght, -.IOI IV\..t.., '('t'l~ - - -u Q..b\C. ~ t, ::..J ., . J - - d r , 1· ~ •• , .. ,,~ , "' - ~ - ,1,fQ(,(H,,, ~ ~l+v, -:All righ'.'l How can he_ b~, . ess he 's chang~ be ond all recogniti on?' 1

. V-e a,1- of l which irradiated her eyes and hair, o_r silhouetted he girhs ~ ~ as r~ assed
1 

before ~~ -~~ yo~ ~I ; cogrn s /um ,_ aid Claydon, with a uzzhn etlecllon ~ 1 
~ ,, h~ the windows. Of all the rnoms the library was most pecu iarly hers~ nd l1e:f'Me lt that 

~ ~ (.5 ,am I un was beginning to exasperate me, an et myself shut out rom some P :,..,-- l,,(fier neamess' m1ght take v1s1ble shs1pe. Then, _aj~ Ln- ~
1
fflelJ.t,.J,1t'>..W1"9' ?r~~ door, 

- ~ ~ kn~w led_ge to whi ch I ha,d as good a ri 0 ht as he:---=i> ~ rert:, , ~ · • , ·,';'~>"Q~the feeling vanished and a ki of resistance~ t me on 'tne· th;'esfold . I looked about -,f$'!:-....j 
\ 

1 e. ;; ~~ , You ·v~ been down there a l~eady, I suppose'l e.¥0Jl~ 
1 
~~~ - ~,.... 

1
,., ~ me. Wa the room chang . a so me desecratrn g ha~d effac '.;9 the traces of he r; . ~ Yes; 1·ve been dawn tbeCP,. ~ LtJ..S.- t- c,CY, ·y<., ~ ~ ese e? o; here too e ™Yla, ,m_~ d1sturbed. My teet sank 11110 the same deep- ,.,~~ . ~ ' And you ' ve done with each other - the part rship is dissolved?~ ...::i ~ ~~~- l_'c:U:~ 91,11ed Daghestaif,lh~"htok~ helves toolf'il-ieXi relighLon the same rows of rich subdued /reo::;;o 

~ VC; ., 'Done with each other? I wish to God we h d! ' He rose nervously and tossed as ide ~ &/ t~ip).2_dings ; her arm-chair stood in Jl o ld ~~~~he tea-table ; and from the oppos ite Jo""'-~. 
I:)~· the ~ w from which my approach had diverted him. 'Look here, he sa1 , s an mg ~ ~ lw}'.itll her face confronted"rne:a ~ pffp.~~fll'CN .uJflfl'MTfi f;;MPH ~!.> . ....,~:> 1 

_ ~ ore me, ' Ralph 's the hest fe ll ow going and there 's nothing under heaven I wouldn ' t f(l Her face - but was it he -~ moved nearer and stood loo king up at the po rt rait. 
l't\~o•:v~ do fo r him - short ~ down there_ again .' And with that he walked out o-f the ~ ~ rancy 's glance had fo llowed 1 · fl ~ heard him move to my side . 
~~room. c.;;;:;,fniit I ~~ ~ ~ "½- oh~ . . . + ' OU se noe in it?' he said. ~ J'lor rw~ ,.,.,_M, . 

· ~ incalculable enough for me to read a dozen different meanmgs mto hi s 'What does it mean. asked . 

1

1 ~~ words; but none of my interpretations satisfied me. I determined, at any rate, to seek no I ' It means - that five y~ars have passed .' ,, J~ ~ ,", farther for a companion; and the nex t Sunday I travelled down to Grancy's alone. He ' Over her! -) G-,-'o} ii'.,(J c.oJ.IY1 VJ fl _oJrr,,.}v,' 
~ et me at the stati on_and_ I saw a t once tha_t he had change~ since our last me_eting. :' "" 'Why not? - Look at me! ' He pointed to his gray hair and furrowed temples . 'What 

I 
Then he had been m fighting array, but now 1f he and gn ef still housed together 11 wns Ii~ do you thmk kep(hvo young? It was happiness ! But now-· he looked up at her wnh 

1 

no longer as e)lem ies Physica lly the transformation was as marked but less reassuring. ~ ~ infinite tenderness1 1 like her better so.' he said. ·It 's what she would have~s_hed.' 

J j f.'ahl-i~ . L<W-e. '!,L~ ~ !re 0 JY-rn<s NOT Q l.f r'fE ~ 1GH'f 

', ~ _~ n~ d~-rit . ~ _,;> sw M. i) '1~ ~ 
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SIJ\ki;r~-~i- ;::~/ -~.~: ~ p~~r~«5ed The M oving Finger ~/19 Jitt, i_~lt 
o.,,.,r , ~ ~ '-- 4 Gr; ';;} / mCV>_ w p,cu · . . 1

~ . 
·HaYe 11·ished·1 • v • ~ OJ\. · · I I Cl cJ h d th I h lXf / · · portrait: :1, if Ti111c h,,d ccascc.J ;1t I s 1app1cq 1ou r. JU'-1 '" ay on a rown ( own 1s fl1} I)'\ 

~ Thal we shou ld gw11· old together. Do you think she would ha1·e wanted to be ld1 brush une day and ~aid . " I ca n·, do better· th an that." po.r~irJ 1c.cr 
L behind'' ' 9toCK . . . . . . ·1 wc:nl away. as you know. and stayed over th ere fi ve yea rs. I work ed as hard a . \ 

, __ / I stoo_d speechless . my gaze _1ravellt11g_l ro m h.1s worn gn el_- beaten leatures tu th e I knew how. and afler 1hc first black months a little li ght stole in on me. From 1h i ing a,o t~ ,.,,o,J 
(Q.tt.Ull-1<r~Pain1ed tace above. 11 was not l"urrowed ltke hi s: but a veil ot years seemed to ha ve th al she would have been int erested in wha t I w;is doin g I came to fee l that · e was J~11~7~ 
~cir-Q_ descended on it. The bri g.hi hair had lost its elasticity. the cheek its cl earness. the brow in terested _ that she was there and th at she knew. I' m_ not wlki ng any psych ica _argon ~~ 
r/-otJlM ils li ght: the ll'hole woman had waned. --==; IR_(}-f{t.f _~ht-1 

J _de.a.cl trf.c_ - flC - I'm simply trying lo ex press the sense I had thal an ,nnuence so ful l. so abounding as J 
Graney la ~ and on m: arm. ' You don l 1tktfi1 ? he ~aid sadly. uf-./f7. <-, vm~hers' coulcln't pass like a spri ng shower. We had so li ved in to each other' s hearts and =i 

ru.-------...n 1ke 11" I - 1 ve losl her' ~ o(~ ~"';;,...L r,7) / pri~,:~: . ~utC-'t Jmincls that the consc iousness of what she would have thought and felt illuminated · II I ~o. 

9"tA. ' · And r ~,e fou_ her: he answered. ':i S-i.~ , c.c+ . :Pvl,() -~ ,-;_:;- e,J;_cfa ~~~ did. Al first she used to come back shyly, tentative ly, as thoug_h nhot sure of_ fi
1
ndbing ed; :, :~~ 

'- ~ cned ·1th a r~~)f}l l gesture. ";7 LI tro~ed then she stayed longer and longer, 11 II al las I she became again t e very air_ reat . b'16~ ~ -

~ ~Yes: in tha1.· He sw:0~
0
round on~ almost d · The other had become a bt,ir~~G{~ ,UlJ).JJ,)~,!US. of cours_e, _when her nearness mocked me with the lo ""p~'k 

am. 3 lie' This is the ~ - she would have looke - does ~ ¼-1' of the real woman: but gracJiall y the cl1st1nc lt0n between the IW0 was face nd the ~ 
;;; 1,.-t,llr dbl d <.<no.mt ,.,., Jc:( •· • .., C,'-

10 know. oughm '1 he?' - · ~I . ~- ,-,u ; , mere thought of her grew, warm as flesh an . oo . i.~11 ~ lr,ttit a2 11 n1<. ,._ 

I turned sudden ly. 'Did Clayd ~ t, , €.v{_ 5~ dl.tW ~"" . 'Theiq~ ie Jw~e. Jesl ded in the mornm g and came strai ght dof" n her~. Tli C-Q!__vvi rJ 
Graney nodded. 3~ -vj,oughtfo f see f;fg he/portra it_ posses_sed me and my hea rt beat like a love r s as I ~=U. 
•Si nce your return ?' ✓ ~I - opened the library door. II was 111 the afternoon and the room was full ~ _(IX m.0td_-
·Yes. I sent fo r hin_ 1 af_1er I'd been back a week . ' He turned away and gave a her picture - the pi cture of young and rad1ai11 woman. She smtled at me (oidiy)across 1~~ 

~ . . . d.d ' . A d '" 0 ""'1<2-~ ~ 
thrust lo the smoulden ng tire. I fo llowed. glad 10 leave the picture behind me. Graney the distance 1ha1 d1v1ded us. I had the feelmg tha she I n t even recoont se me. n ~11,n u"1 

threw himself in to a chair near the hearth. so that the light fell on his sensiti ve variable then I cauoht sight of m~ lf in the mirror over the e - gray-haired broken man whom 

face. He leaned hi s head back, shading his eyes with his hand, and began to speak. she had n;~ egt~nowll,! cna~e irJ ~ ~~-~rcil<. ~ • I ,......., ··ru,.1 CA/fltYla.~·? 5t-ml\Qt:Aj · 
.,- l,A.J:,f/L /o, t ik -~ ~ lcti'ilMS 11·P _, ,sec-,,, l~ , •v " A';;:-;;;-;;;;-.; 21 - tvd'nl 

,. A ; - J.. 1 - , , _ ~.-rrrJ:... "I-or a weel< _we· two li ved 1ooether - t e strange woman and the ~ man. I ~ r·ti-:-----', 
Ill ,,,= ... q UL. , 1M10vhbw)lt'.- "'1"""~~-- - o . . . -'1 r-et0t ~ 

( ' )i'IC,19#/l~ble used to Sil mghl after nt ght and qu~ smilmg face; but no answer ever came. s 1-1 r · 
·You fe ll ows knew enough of my ea rly his/ory to guess what my second marriage What did she know of me, after_ all ? We were irrevoca ) sepa~a*~ ~~ Jre fi ~ - vears '?re'~ n<Jl't · 
meant to me. I say guess, because nSL9ne could understand - real ly. I've always had a of life that lay between us . At times, as I sat here , I_ almost grew to h ate her, for he1 )tll,.~' ;),__,, 
fem inine streak in me. I suppose: the need of a p31r of eyes that should see with me, of presence had driven away my gentle ghost-f1'.% fb~ah,\.'cleq~ ~ w- aged, struggl~ WI/~ ~ 

~ ·-t,p ul se th at should keep time with _mine. _L ife is a big thi_ng, of course; a m~gnificent with me during those awful years ... It was th'e ~ r~t '!6nel1ness I·ve ever known. fU,/1 : 

~ spectac le; but I got so ltred of lookmg al 11 alone! Sull , Its always good to hve, and J b..ai~ Then, gradually. I began to notice a l~q)s..sf sap,Mss inJ .hi ,R~•Wi!:~::s eyes : a look that _,,-.r.ftJv-e. 
~ 'i}f h_ad plenty of happiness - of the evolved ki nd. What I'd never mtd a taste of was tl).y ~ fl e,.,e seemed 10 say: ··Don t you see that / a111 'fc)ndty too,.,,,•'t{:Tic1 all ai -oi-rte it came over me of... 8~'!f'-

le mconsc1ent sort that one breathes in like the~ ~ ,.,..~ ,1- ~aMhow she would have hated to be left behind! I remembered her co mparing life to a ?. iink.-to~ 
~ \ 'We - her. l1 was like finding the cli m,rue 111 which I was meant to li ve. You '\lieavy) book that could not be read with ease unless two people held It together: and I ~,Q, ~ 

°'Rnow what she was - indefin itely she multiplied one's points of contact with life, ~ t how ,mpa1tently her hand would have turned the pages that d1 v1ded us1 - So the .So tt,tfi cm 
how s e J!.L.ll.12. the caverns an bndged the abysses' Well , I swear to you (though I idea came to me: "It's the picture that stands between us; the pict~~ uV1~~ is d_ead, and :; ¾ no'I 

~ suppose the sense of all that was latent 111 me) that what I used to think of on my way not my wife To sit in this room is to keep ~~tch besif!~ a-gorpse.J As this feelmg grew €f 
~ trf home at the end of the day, was simply that when I opened this door she ' d be sitting on me the ~ortrait became like a beauti ful m~~;~le~ii!' in which she had been buried 

-~lover there, ~ ,1h the lamp-light fa lling in a_ particular way on one little curl in her neck ~«-' ~ u ag~inst the pamted walls an,d ~ry 111g to me f~mtly fo r 

';~ ~ 1~ ;Q,W_hen Oaydon pamted her he caught JUSt the l_ook she used to li ft to mine when I ~ 11 ~ elp . . . tl.,_..,.,""-D"- • b,e. lq~CM}--.., pqlnh~ \ ~~ 11.(0~ '"" ~ ('J.aQ 
~ • I<' came 111 - 1 ve wonde,ed, sometime~ f/f h1 sjcR2,~ll_1gji~ ~ ~ ooked when she and I ~i/b ~ fnle;-:,;.Qne cl~ I fo und I cou ldn' t stand It any longer and I sent for Claydon. He came 
~~~1 were alone. - How I ~ejoiceg)f'rf"~ ~ ~fu~ '1'f'usect' t<f s§'y(c\' riet, "You're my pri soner ~C!-· /~~-~ ~own 'and I told him what I' d been through and what I wanted him to do At first he ./ rt,llo1~ 
~'~ now - 1 ~hall neve r lose you. If yo u grew tired of me and left me you 'd leave your ,''!/f/f r' '1

1
ot,.,, refused pomt-blank 10 touch the picture. The next mornmg I went off for a long l.!]Jl! P, 

"-'rlle."'4r\ real ~elf there on th , II' " I I rua'l'dl'I c. ~ __. H I k d h I t· 
hM ave,;_; . ·· - e 111 3 · twas a ways one of our jokes that she was going to gro\Y Jk if · pl?ob,o, . and when I came home I found him s1tttng here alone. e oo ' e at me s arp Y or a 
~ku.. ti re~ of me- <s!:~'f;i:e~ ?'no ~ -hvir;=~ u11S-fttd'.. =-.. .. ,...,.1 1;, ~ i,.l· moment and then he said: "I've changed my mind ; I'll do it." I arranged one of the 
n,m- Three year~ t t d h h · ' ' ,.,~rt,~ . · h f 

n . . . 0 1 
- an_ . 1 en s di ed. II was so sudden that there was no icnange, north rooms as a studio and he shut hunsel there to a day: then e se nt or me. 

0 dimin uti on. 11 wa, as if she had ~uddenly become fixed, immovable, like her own The picture stood there as you see ii now - ii was as ough she'd met me on the 

G-RFtNc ~ ?x U--'fr,f oo rJ x ~fflvCJ{ n 
tlftRRA-~ Pi I t-JnN"&- J V)t- ¥-~ Y RI~ CH,. AcvJ.., 
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threshold and taken me in lli<LJUUS 1 l tried to thank him . to tell him what it m~ to 

me . but he cut me , horl. 
muno.Cl tLl ·There ·s an up train at fi, ·e. isn"t there?"" he asked. ·Tm booked fo r a d in ner to-

I nigh07'1all just have time to make a bolt for the station and you can send my ~ s 

, ~l,1f1er me ... I haven·1 seen him since. ":7 (.,')N:> /e. UJ1'(e t--d-~ '-~ $ 
oli~ ,j;f), ~ n guess what 11 cost h11n to lay ha, · n hi s masterpi ece: but. a~II . to h,m 

~~'--"? /t was onl y a pictu.re lQst. to me it was m , wife egained!.,_7 foM_ ~ ~ frrA. 
q ' l)et..U ~10 1\l ~ 5eCl'"\01J · ~ $ Vt' \ ':a>J = s I ,, ~ I V.. N t,JE,C..v1N&- <>F (flt:.f'lf,/t'f '., NMlluit . JV . M'~ ~ D a>t . 

~ IM~EC,ftt::'1 /J,"r'lf'itJ.WlfM,r na11W n1,~ s<t!f//:J After that. for ten . years ~ ihue,ce , I watched the stny1ge spectacle o a life of h~ ful 
and~ u,·e efto~!sed on the structure of a ~ n. There could be no doubt to 

J~l)rl,:~~hose who saw Gra n~y duri~g th is period that ~e drew his strength and courage from 

ii'I ~J'~ ~he sense of h, s ,nfe s mysuc pai11c1pat1on rn h,s task. When I went back to see him a 
Cl ;;:) fC few months larer I found the portrait had been removed from the library and placed in 

%~ ,f' a small study up-stairs. to which he had transferred hi s desk and a few books . He to ld 

~~ . -~ . me he aJways_ sat there when_ he . was alone, keeping the library for his Su nday visitors . 
l11ti ()'1 Those who mi ssed the portrait of course made no comment on its absence. and the few 

who were in hi s secret respected it. GraduaJ ly all hi s old friends had gathered about him 

~ I~ and our Sunday afte rnoons regained so~1e_thi nh: of their former ch._aracter; but Claydon 

W11/lt f.o ":' never reappeared among us~P:J~~ ~ · w-nc.uiJeJ 
,rl ll~k f.°:J'_wtilj>As I look back _no': I . see that _B ran~y must hav~ een fa il in_g from the time of hi s 
ol,r~ re turn home. H, s 1nv111c1ble~ elied and d1sgu1sed the signs of ~ s that 

afte rward asserted themselves 111 my remembrance of him . He seemed to ha ve a n 

inexhaustible fund of Jife... to draw_ on, an_d more thaJ1 one of us was a pensioner on his 
superlluity.~ ~•CV>-, 'l ~ ' Iitvfl'lu lo~ , bv1t/~ J, ry~·M . 

Nevertheless. when I came back one summer /:om my European ho liday and heard 

that he had been at the po int of death, I understood at once that we had believed him 

well on ly because he wished us to. ~ ~ · 
I hastened down to the country and fo und him mjdway in a slow c~ valescence. I 

felt then that he was lost to us and he read my thought at a g lance. ~him r cz.i , .J .. ;~ WJ...., 
'Ah ' h .d ·J' Id ,/ f f'-1 ' . , e sa1 . m an o man now and no mistake. I suppose we shaJI have to o M 

half-speed after thi s; but ~ shan' t need towing just yet! ' - ~/111¥n.-~ 

. The plural pronoun struck me, and in voluntarily I looked up at Mrs Grancy 's portrJP¥ l..e­
Lrne by line I saw my _ fear reflected in it. It was th e face of a wo man who k~ :;J; 
rhat her husband rs dyrng. My heart stood st ill at the thought of what C laydon had 
done. ,:, tf,t~l(E ~ (lJwt, 

Graney had fo llowed my I •v { · , h , . ~ A.ve,fo iJ.ot'i/. ff'. _ . g an.ce. 1es, Its c aJ1ged her, he said quietly. 'For months, cJ1f){tf 

'1 yfoulknow, It was touch and go wi th me - we had a Jong light of it , and it was worse c#!J'· 
,no.rn. or 1er than for me ' Afte h d ,fJl.urk_. b · r a pause ea ded: 'Claydon has been very kind· he's so 
v--r usy nowadays that I seldom see h' b h . . , 
~ A.rvt:.Y'J down at once.'.,..::::,=J rn~le.NTJ./« I- 1111 ' ut w en I sent fo r him the other ,day he came 

NQ.IV1+ I was silent ana"t: ~ s't:e n~ f ~ r'? ..,::? ~ J , eemed like shutting h. . 
1 

. 
0 rancy s I ln!fss; but when I took leave it 

n,ot ,eal.'r, ,m 111 <J one with hi ... s-=d=e::a;:th=-:.wa:ai:=:Ta;;· n~t. 

w'nt,.J C 2'> ~ 
,s do, -k)J~ ....;;,, ·1,,.,,f li0 c ,~~ 

J.o·,"j J~ Wt(. , 
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The nex l lime I went J tiw n w \Ce him he look ed much bette r. It was a Sunday and 
he rece ived me in the li brary. so that I d id not sec the portrait aga in . He continued to 
improve and towa rd sprin g we began to fee l that. ~ a. he might yet trave l a 

long way wi tho ut being towed.~ p1c.k. v. p prort<>v..>, lo_~.~ 
One eve ning. on re turnin g LO town after a vi s it whi ch had confirmed my sense of 

reass ura nce, I found C laydon din in g a lo ne a t the c lub. He as ked me to join him and 
over the co ffee ou r ta lk turned to h is wor . ~ -0 1;.,) 1 O-m i ll.O...V, 1 Je.<,r«i vc , jv-r+i ve 

' If you' re no t too busy. · l ~aid at len~ tl\ ·you o ~ h to mak e time to go down to 

Grancy's ngai n.' s~ ~~9~t rv0~ ~ ~!,/ 11-1,111 )~m,11 · 
. . d l - - 0 

He looked up gu ,ck ly. ·Wh y? he aske . 1' 
' Beca use he's q ui te we ll again. ' I returned with a to uc h of c rue lty. •His w ife·s 

prognos ti cati ons ~ f1¥ h -C~ --
Claydon stared a t me a moment. ·oh, she knows. · he affirmed with a smil e that 

chilled me.-7~~g~;s-11'c.. fi~ w~ _-=> deupt1Z21 ~ c.•~ · _ •,,.,_.v') . . 

·You mean t'Zi~ ave the )Yortran as It ,s then ? I persisted. ~
11
~ J..,.j-{1-R.- ,,,-,:;c':hir,1 

He shn'.fged his shoulders. ' He hasn ' t sent for me ye t!' f j'l.Lh u.1~e,0~ ' 

A waiterfcame up with the c igars and Claydon rose ;!;;:::J. another group. 
J-..:, e.a~ · -:, . 

It was just a fortnight later that Grancy 's housekeepf telegraphed for me. She met me 
at the station with the news th at he had been ·taken bad' and th at the docto rs were 

with him. I had to wait for some time in the deserted ~ i tJ:q.ry 4'iefore the medical me n 
rmf~ I JU <., 0 (.;(-11> . 

apperii:t;S:..,.TN k ?~ lh e baffled manner of empmcs who ave een superseded by the 
gr~ Ier':'and I hngeri.ed only long enough to hear that GraJ1cy was not suffering and 

that my presence could do him no harm. 
I found him seated in hi s arm-chair in the little study. He he ld out hi s hand with a 

smile. 
·You see she was right after all ,' he said. 
' She?' I repeated. perplexed for the moment. 
' My wife .' He indicated the picture. ·of course I knew she had no ho pe from the 

first. I saw that' - he lowered his voice - ·after C laydon had been here. But I wouldn ' t 
believe it at first! ' JmJi &~'J ~ ·- N~N r; . - . - ~ 

I caught hjs haJ1ds in mine . 'For God 's sake don ' t be lieve it now 1
' I adj ured him . ? 0

~ c. 

He shook hi s head gent ly. It' s too late he ~sa id . ' I might have know n that she ?:~~ .. ,~r. 

knew.' - j, ,._,t ~hS\tA!~ w. l"-i11-J . 5-.... p~ ,,.., pow,rve ('.. tt l't """'v 

--i'iut , Gran0'~-l'iste'irto me,' I bega n~~d the fr~~d . What cou ld I say th a t 

would convince him ? There was no common ground of argument o n w hi ch we cou ld 

meet; and after all it would be eas ier fo r him to die feeling that she had known. 

StraJ1gely enough, I saw that Claydon had mj ssed his m~ ~rf- . 
V ·- -

Grancy 's will named me as one of hi s executors: and my associate , havi ng othe r duties 

on his hands, begged me to assume the task of carrying out our friend 's wishes . Thi s 

placed me under the necessity of informing C laydon that the portrait of Mrs Graney had 

been bequeath ed to him ; and he replied by the next post that he would send fo r the 

1 ,, r.oeF r . 
~(l (~ fO-O ~ v'll) r 

~ s~ ~ ~~~ 



so sw;cs ""'""'"" # 
picture al once. I was sta yin g i1_1 the desertk house when lhe port rait was lakl'n away: 
and as the door closed on 11 I felt that Gr{i1:y"s presence had vani shed loo. Was it his 
tum to foll ow her now. and could one ghost haunt another'/ -:7 tu of {) ,eNi'..>i,:f 

Aft er tl~at. for a year or two. I heard nothing more of ~ picture. and though I met 
~ l_a y,don from t1111 e to time we lrnd little to say to each ~ I had no defin abl e ~ ~ 
'"

11 e, ance aga111 st the man and I tned to remember that he had done a fin e thin o in ~ 0 1-
sacrifi cin g hi s best pi cture lo a friend: but my resentment had all the tenac it; or 'Zr?. 
unreason. ~ : 

One day. however. a lady whose portrait he had just fini shed begged me to go with~:-:;. 
her to see 11. To refu se was impossible, and I went with the less reluctance that I kne; ~ 
I was not the onl y fri end she had invited. The others were all grouped around the easel lii,,t_ 

ins i~,I- ;r,'ti) when I entered. and after contributing my share to the chorus of approval I turned awa/ JI~ 
C-la.¥0/l ··· and began to stroll about the studio. Claydon was something of a collector';nd his things~""-' 

were generally worth looking at. The studio was a long tapesLJied room with a curtained ""77 
archway at one end. The curt~~ ~ o/lJE i QQ~i:;p~ k. showing a smaller apanment . with ~ 

_ books and fl owers and a few fine bits o~rize and porcelain . The tea-table stand ing ~ 
O'"j!O'+Q{icn,-r !n this mner room proclaimed that it was open to inspection, and I w a~~~~ bleu ~ 
',,a"°'poudre vase first attracted me; th~n L tu,~d t~ xa~ ·ne a slende bronz Ganymede!t~: , .. 51vt' , ~ . v ,v«e,i n,if S . u.. ,.i-.,1:,".,.,,v -. - __ ---=-- - -~ 

'-T'- _, and 111 so do111g . found myself face to rat e wit iyirs , ,ran~ s .oonrau. stared up at her 0#-
fll lM.°' blankl •lffl"'-"'~ . ce~ar. " ' li,t:V9[~ . -:rv-p"iw ..,., y and she snuled Mck at me 111 all the ~ ra 1an~~L_ith . The artist had 
J q,.,..l'i, . effaced every trace of hi s later touches an~;~~ onoinal pict~~ ad reappeared. j}i~ 
~ >pl ~ alone on the panelled wall , asserting ffi'n~upremacy over its carefully-
wn_a. t e,,'%,posen surroundings. I felt in an instant that the whole room was~ o 11 : tha~~~" 
~/~ Cl aydon had heaped his treasures at the feet of the woman he love~ it was the ~ 

S1,1clc;C~ woman he had loved and not the picture : a~ y instinctive resentment was explained. 't,W't/ 
iKf<t"Qetid°l'I t.r--- Suddenly I felt a hand on my shoulder. .fl3"'-"- ~ ~If c:;;e,t<'.f~ M,. · jlQl},~~ -
VJ/ll"'-'!P_(ill 'Ah , how could you ?' I cried, turmng on him. +o!,se,S~•tl"I · ?f°'~ .' -fM/ali 51 ~ 
~-~~J ·How could J? ' he retorted . 'How could I not? Doesn ' t she belong to me now?' 0-uW ~;~d:~1 I moved away impatiently. -tnl .,_ ~l.UMi~ ~ e.ttp>t.M<'~ -~ in a.1f"tt,·1, 
9t111., ~ ·wait a moment, · he s~ id y., i a detaining gesture. 'The others have gone and I J'-'!_V!P-1 
ffKCAemP~ -want to say a word to yo Q know what yo4:Ve thought of me -l.l can guess! 0 

You think I killed Graney, suppos~ G"l'Q11¥ dial~~-·,so~o.~, ~ f,Alf)/UIU. 

~6'1Ai _ I was startled by hi s sudden vehemence; 'I thmk ,YOU tned
1
~ d7~u~~g, I 

1~ 'if said. LCM@~, mentalt, «M~,,u~te,Ve ~ ,.1 J~ r u·,--. 
~c, , ~ h h ~ what a linle way you others see into life! ' he munnured. 'Sit down a moment 

ldll)t\d¥1~- - ~ where we can look at her - and I'll tell you. ' ~ . 
He threw himself on the ott~ n beside me and sat ~ at the picture, with h" J 

hands clasped about hi s knee . ..fOcuJ a/1etllitwt o,, f,e,-. vVl1mu. - ·pi ~ ' 
~~ 4---•Pygmalion,' he began slow1y, ' turned his statue into a real woman; / tu~ my rea 
~ i!'.~ woman 111to a picture. Small compensation, you think - but you don' t know how much 
J~~~- of a woman belongs to you after you ' ve painted her! - Well, I made the best of it , at 

· fOCQ/ an rate - I ave h the best I had in me; and she gave me in return what such a ~;J . k. n rt vr woman gives by merely being~ d after all s e rewarded me enough by ma mg me 
r<,la ·cm' paint as I ~hall never paint a 111 ' here was one side of her, though, that was mine 
JYll f ~ e<.J-S < 
.Hr G-,()f/~SJ e~IOn,,llti'Ovl 
re,latfd°>'tSff'1'· ,.,..,._ ,k. S ~o'-"'3 ~ 

t,)ct'~ tf 1-f l e.u,.11-tt',i.. · 

rS' ' (y) '· ~ JI .J. rl "> r1r • .~do»: /YJ ',<, ~ i LI' . (,\ (,1)-J -rroJ' 
~ --p-: i \f'. 1>

0 
& li,r.!>~UP.w,~~lll~tM> , ·f½-'"1 

(.,~ ~ :~,,:J'~:~eP~" \"~ v->Jffie Mov ing Finger 83~'f\~ , 
r tr~ l . . . lr ()Jo,~~ -

alonc. and th al was he, he ul y. 101 no one else understood ,t. o Gra ney even It wc1s 
the lllerc ex pression of her. elf - wh,1l lan guage is lo thought . Even when he saw the 
picture he didn "t guess my . ecrcl - he was so sure she was all hi s' ~ s though a man 
shou ld th in k he owned c moo because 1l was refl ected 111 the pool <1 t hi s_ door-_ 

' Wel l _ whc~ ~le ,\~ w:_al,!.cj )'f! -t,,.V),.i;, me lo change the pi cture 1t was _like 
as king Ill e to c'<'i nTmil 111u ra~ ~ n'fe~

0

lO make_ an old woman of her - of her 
who had been so divinely ~~~lmlgt;,.<J,9}y,..~9. L111 g 1 As 1f any man who rea ll y loved_ a 
woman wou ld ask l~ mifener' youin"~ d beauty fo r hi s sake I Al first I _ told him t,elie. 
I couldn' t do it - but afterward. when he left me alone with the picture. somethmg queer pfl1'""n

1
r~ 

happened. f suppose it was because I was always so confo undedly fond of Graney that i..l CJ 

it wen t agai nst me ~ -ilf~\e_.'Y l) f! t~ skeq. f<.1,hi~s )_s~ ?f~r\1,P. .~1 .~ffu~?in • 
seemed to say, ·T m ~ot yofr's°bur1p}i~'~~ 't~ , t,,:(c;l~)O~ a,ce me wna'f':fie w1snes. 
And so J did it. I could have cut my 'n'an~ ~~w eli'iJle work was done - I daresay he 

r wou ld oo back and look at it. He thought I was too busy - he never 
JL4b5Vlfie-1(+i &t,e4i""1 ~ - 0<-o i~+·i~ -
,, -,<J C(Wh l I VVIU, ¼'dd ntM. 7atA< e(... o,.1h61 · . 

'Wel l _ en last year he sent fo r me agam - you remember. It was after hi s dtf»_,; rdYl: 
illness, and he told me he'd grown twenry years older and that he wanted her to grow },,.jr,o/.. 
older too - he didn' t want her to be left behind . The doctors all thought he was going 
to get well at that time, and he thought so too; and so did I when I first looked at him. 
But when I turned to the ~ij~,i ah. ~ po,nif~is, ,YPU&9 b~.~ ve me but I ~wear 
it was her face that told me ~~~1'is y111g, ~di!ial's'f;e wan~ n i'm to know II ; ~he ._ 

...... ..-- ... ~ d 1 · · , ~ i,f. r,d, c.u..1..l>-t,v, ...,,.d ... had a message for him and she made me e 1ver 11. . . leeli~ 
, _ ~ He rose abru tly and walked toward the portrait;_ then he _sat down bes_1de me agam. ~ . 

~IJJtJl"'*- rue!? Yes, it seemed so to me at first; and this ~iy~J~,:~W~•H~~ as for his ') ~c. 
f'nrdo/~ e and not for mme. But all the while I felt her eyes drawm g me, and ·gradually she nrl-V-i 

made me understand . If she' d been there in the fle sh (she seemed to say) wou ldn ' t \ ne.r pot· 
she have seen before any of us that he was dying? Wouldn ' t he have read the news h hi I'>-, . 1.1,J. · 

first in her face? And wouldn ' t it be horrible if now he should discover it instead in ~ ~ D strange eyes? - Well - that was what she wanted of me and I did it - I kept them i--UA. 
together to the last! ' He looked up at t e picture again. ' But now she belongs to me," M ~ /l 

hTe repeate9 l R~ 

...s +rt\ M.~ > \ C(TYYl,rl~Yl o( i f.R J j VlCu-e1 ~ uJ J , 
frCi.nu- urt'ce.rtri i') J. ~e., • cJ . 
lk h:,lki~ tt ~ ~ve,, 

v pic+ute> J 
1,,mtv.)o/v--ed1 todk i~ up +-o ,+-~ ... 

\,01Cieii,( - P"';"(-5 S1,1~11Y 

~ · 
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{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }

