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del table The oil la™p had a g!a„ reservoir. ,chipped chunn^, and a cardboard .hade, and hadprobably cost lew than a florin; five florin, wouldhave purchased the table; and all the rest of the
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o?TJ^« i- * "°°'' "" "«'• *«e packetsof cigarettes and a trouser-stretcher, might havebeen replaced for another ten florin, Up i„ t^^

«u-dboard shade was a complicated syst™ of cXweb, to match the dust on the bare floor.

m.„ kT f"*''"8-8own there wa, a man. Thi,

age when you thmk you have shed aU the illusion,of infancy, when you think you understand life, andwhen you are often occupied in ,peculating upon thedehcou, surprises which existence may hold for
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*" " *' """t r/mantic andtender of all ages-for a male. I mean the age of

fifty. An age absurdly misunderstood by all diosewho have not reached it I A thriUing age I Apwar-ances are tragically deceptive.
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The inhabitant of the puce dressing-gown had

hair wa. pas.mg from pepper into salt; there were

everan^'T f""f" '" *' '"'"'"" ''«-«> hey" and the fresh crimen of hi. cheek,; and the

erect and ooked perpendicularly down, he wouldhave perceived, not his .Uppers, but a proL?ra«


