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Chapter 1 (F{A4F FIENETEESBIRMBL L 1)

Robert Cohn was once middleweight boxing champion of Princeton. —
S HE HERBZEEMTMAZNHELRELTEE, —

Do not think that | am very much impressed by that as a boxing title, but it meant a lot to Cohn.
He cared nothing for boxing, in fact he disliked it, but he learned it painfully and thoroughly to
counteract the feeling of inferiority and shyness he had felt on being treated as a Jew at
Princeton. —
AREBENABNELLHESLEBE, BWHEXRTENEKR, XM LEFAENRES, BATH
MECHAEMETMEM AMAAM=ENBRMEER, WEEFRTEL. —

There was a certain inner comfort in knowing he could knock down anybody who was snooty to
him, although, being very shy and a thoroughly nice boy, he never fought except in the gym. —
FEE T UEEEFIITSEHEIA, TOEILhRE—MRENTE, REMIIEEEE,
EMIRTZF, MNAERRNF, —

He was Spider Kelly’s star pupil. Spider Kelly taught all his young gentlemen to box like
featherweights, no matter whether they weighed one hundred and five or two hundred and five
pounds. —

b BHRE-IAMAEFE, HRERFRBHRNFERIIITZS, F1EMRINNEER—BF
hArRMBEZTAE, —

But it seemed to fit Cohn. He was really very fast. —

BELMUFRESHE, thERLIEBR, —

He was so good that Spider promptly overmatched him and got his nose permanently flattened.

fiRKthee, UETFHRELZZILMITSF, SRS FXKABITR. —

This increased Cohn’s distaste for boxing, but it gave him a certain satisfaction of some strange
sort, and it certainly improved his nose. —
XEMEENREZE, BEEEMFENEX LA TH—LLHE, MESENE TIEF,

In his last year at Princeton he read too much and took to wearing spectacles. —

EEMEMNRRE—F, MiEHES, FRERE. —

| never met any one of his class who remembered him. —

HNRBER LI —EHEMANIEF M, —

They did not even remember that he was middleweight boxing champion.

I EZEHNCEtHERPERETTEE,



Chapter 1 (F{A4F FIENETEESBIRMBL L 1)

I mistrust all frank and simple people, especially when their stories hold together,
and I always had a suspicion that perhaps Robert Cohn had never been middleweight boxing
champion, and that perhaps a horse had stepped on his face, or that maybe his mother had
been frightened or seen something, or that he had, maybe, bumped into something as a young
child, but I finally had somebody verify the story from Spider Kelly. Spider Kelly not
only remembered Cohn. He had often wondered what had become of him.

BAEEFRBERNEEMA, B2 IMIMASERE BN, RERFHITFERE MEMN
ARIHFELZFLEE, HIFREDNRE TR E, NEMISFESRIIRIFNER TH
%, EMATEEER T AN, EREABIEIAULERXTXNTHE, HkiE-SAAMUCEH
B, thEEEBMERELET,

Robert Cohn was a member, through his father, of one of the richest Jewish families in New
York, and through his mother of one of the oldest. —

SHEF MEBEIRERANREBNMAREKZ —HNAGR, BIFENRRLEENRIEZ—H
Bft. —

At the military school where he prepped for Princeton, and played a very good end on the
football team, no one had made him race-conscious. —
EMESEMRITMNESEZRE, thRILE, SHBKAN—BNFLE, SEALEERE
REIME, —

No one had ever made him feel he was a Jew, and hence any different from anybody else, until
he went to Princeton. —

RBEABILMRESECRNAAN, BILSEMABAARE, BRMETEMEE, —

He was a nice boy, a friendly boy, and very shy, and it made him bitter. —
fthE—1MFS’%, —IMRIFNSEZ, FEEE, XiLMEEHER. —

He took it out in boxing, and he came out of Princeton with painful self-consciousness and the
flattened nose, and was married by the first girl who was nice to him. —

fhEZEEPR T, NEMRETMAFEWRN, BRERES, 8FEEITRT, ARMNE -
fiFILIZE 7B —

He was married five years, had three children, lost most of the fifty thousand dollars his father
left him, the balance of the estate having gone to his mother, hardened into a rather
unattractive mould under domestic unhappiness with a rich wife; —

hEERE, B=1NMzF, RETREBLMNARETHNAE?, EFMNRES ThERE, E
NEEBNEFZENAERBEEMEBF/LEBRATE; —

and just when he had made up his mind to leave his wife she left him and went off with a

miniature-painter. —



Chapter 1 (F{a4F FIEMNETEESBIREL L %)

MEMEZEBTIINAZEAZT, ERMHRAEHRE, WEA T, B—1TEXRIET,

As he had been thinking for months about leaving his wife and had not done it because it would
be too cruel to deprive her of himself, her departure was a very healthful shock.
RTFtHELZERTH/INMNAEZEEAEF, MERREETH, BRzlTh5BECE—ENIIEAX
HEET, RIEARMKIER—NEEEENAE.

The divorce was arranged and Robert Cohn went out to the Coast. In California he fell among
literary people and, as he still had a little of the fifty thousand left, in a short time he was
backing a review of the Arts. The review commenced publication in Carmel, California, and
finished in Provincetown, Massachusetts. —

BIECATHE T, ZRE-HMERRTER, ENNEEL, thERTXZRAL, BHFMME
BRARETNEN, RRMBMARZFT —AZRTFERTE, ERLEENFEELRER
FR&1T, ESFEENNEZ RIS R, —

By that time Cohn, who had been regarded purely as an angel, and whose name had appeared
on the editorial page merely as a member of the advisory board, had become the sole editor. —
AR, MR, RO —AXRE, NBFNEMOZERASHRIEI LN, EEMATHE—
HIgmiE. —

It was his money and he discovered he liked the authority of editing. —

EARREZAMIEDE, thiMECSERRENINE. —

He was sorry when the magazine became too expensive and he had to give it up.

SRS RFABEN, MREEBANEAHT,

By that time, though, he had other things to worry about. —
BR, BNtELE THMNEEFEED. —

He had been taken in hand by a lady who hoped to rise with the magazine. —
i — N EEEI XA ASEFINRANLIFE.

She was very forceful, and Cohn never had a chance of not being taken in hand. —

AEEEE, MERRENSARSEE —

Also he was sure that he loved her. When this lady saw that the magazine was not going to
rise, she became a little disgusted with Cohn and decided that she might as well get what there
was to get while there was still something available, so she urged that they go to Europe,

where Cohn could write. —



Chapter 1 (F{a4F FIEMNETEESBIREL L %)

fitiifEECER, SXULTBEREALIEL—FEEN, RNBEEREXE, REELER
Fa]EREHE, REZETF, TERBEERMIIEEMN, EHESE, —

They came to Europe, where the lady had been educated, and stayed three years. —

A IRE TERM, XULETRIRBENMT, EREGFT=F, —

During these three years, the first spent in travel, the last two in Paris, Robert Cohn had two
friends, Braddocks and myself. —

AEX=FE, F-SFREKRTPEIN, BEFRNAFEER, SHEMEBSTRIMER, B
ﬁy%%ﬂﬁo——

Braddocks was his literary friend. | was his tennis friend.

M ZRETEMIXFAR, FEMBINKAAR,

The lady who had him, her name was Frances, found toward the end of the second year that

her looks were going, and her attitude toward Robert changed from one of careless possession

and exploitation to the absolute determination that he should marry her. —

F B L T RIFHEARET, AR _FRRINBHIBHEFES, 13T SRIFNSERNE
AZDR BN AT HRREMmE M, —

During this time Robert’'s mother had settled an allowance on him, about three hundred dollars
a month. —

EXEREE, SEIENERATH—2ZEMN, KNBR=F%XmT. —

During two years and a half | do not believe that Robert Cohn looked at another woman. —

EERTROBEFNEE, FTASEE HEREEHEMTA, —

He was fairly happy, except that, like many people living in Europe, he would rather have been
in America, and he had discovered writing. —

SRR, RARBFSEEFEFNHIA—F, TRGFEXE, FERIMTEF, —

He wrote a novel, and it was not really such a bad novel as the critics later called it, although it
was a very poor novel. —

5T —A&/NE, BLE, BRNMNEIANMRERERARIFEERE, RECR—SREREN
/J\-LHO -

He read many books, played bridge, played tennis, and boxed at a local gymnasium.

fEE TS B, TR, TN, AESHESEESR,

| first became aware of his lady’s attitude toward him one night after the three of us had dined

together. —

HE-RXBRIMEHZIHMENSER— MR L, BI=1A—EREE, —

5



Chapter 1 (F{A4F FIENETEE SBIRMBL L 1)
We had dined at 'Avenue’s and afterward went to the Café de Versailles for coffee. —

FA7ErAvenue'sBE, ZfgZ T Café de VersaillesigmiME, —

We had several fines after the coffee, and | said | must be going. —

STEMMEEBATX R T JLIMAIEE, FRKSEET. —

Cohn had been talking about the two of us going off somewhere on a weekend trip. —
ME—EARRERNFBNEEN MG ERKT. —

He wanted to get out of town and get in a good walk. —

BB, BT, —

| suggested we fly to Strasbourg and walk up to Saint Odile, or somewhere or other in Alsace.

FEWHAT VEESAEE, AEPITRREER,

o

BFRFESEAMTE, —

“I know a girl in Strasbourg who can show us the town,” | said.

“BESRETE IR — iz, PIARRA TR M, "Feii,

Somebody kicked me under the table. | thought it was accidental and went on: —

BAERFRTB TH M, HAART/IDE, sBERR: —

“She’s been there two years and knows everything there is to know about the town. —
“WMEMBELAET, WXMEH TUWEE. —

She’s a swell girl.”

iR MRANEI L,

I was kicked again under the table and, looking, saw Frances, Robert's lady, her chin
lifting and her face hardening.

BX®EmT—F, BEITHHARES, SHEENLR, N TERE, REeTEmR.

"Hell," I said, "why go to Strasbourg? We could go up to Bruges, or to the Ardennes."

“iZBET, BiR, ‘AT LABERMGHEE ? BHAFIAE/HRER, EBEEME, 7

Cohn looked relieved. | was not kicked again. | said good-night and went out. —

MEMTOS, #2EBRE. R TEREZ, EHTE, —

Cohn said he wanted to buy a paper and would walk to the corner with me. —

MEGMELMRE, BREDEHR, —



Chapter 1 (Z{AF BHRANZHEES BRI 1)

“For God’s sake,” he said, “why did you say that about that girl in Strasbourg for? —
R, iR, “RAAZRIBAESRIETERN L IZE ? —

Didn’t you see Frances?”
“MEE{RZ B R FHEAPHRMG ?

"No, why should I? If I know an American girl that lives in Strasbourg what the hell is
it to Frances?"

%, BATLESR ? MRBONR—MEESTENEE Lz, WHABEMETAEm?”

"It doesn't make any difference. Any girl. I couldn't go, that would be all."

“WRBRFR, EAXZ BAEE, MXAEER,

"Don't be silly."

“ABRT, "

"You don't know Frances. Any girl at all. Didn't you see the way she looked?"

“RANT REFREHPRER, EMXIZ, (RRBEIMAIERMEMG 2"

"Oh, well," I said, "let's go to Senlis."

‘B, FRAET, FAR, BBFANEZA, 7

"Don't get sore."

BIES,

"I'm not sore. Senlis is a good place and we can stay at the Grand Cerf and take a hike
in the woods and come home."

HAES, ZNRMFS, RITTUEEXRIKE, SRS REER,

"Good, that will be fine."

), R,

"Well, I'll see you to-morrow at the courts," I said.



Chapter 1 (F{A4F FIENETEESBIRMBL L 1)

“TFIE, BRRTERKIZN, "Fif.

"Good-night, Jake," he said, and started back to the café.

‘i, N, "biiE, ARESLIMEHIET.

"You forgot to get your paper," I said.

“RSIEERE T, "l

“That’s so.” He walked with me up to the kiosque at the corner. —

‘B, "M —EEDEENNMES. —

“You are not sore, are you, Jake?” He turned with the paper in his hand.

“MRARESRTIE, AR ? FEZERJLIBRIG.,

"No, why should I be?"

TEW, BRTLRE?’

“See you at tennis,” he said. | watched him walk back to the café holding his paper. —

“MIKEETEN, "fbiiE, REEMEEREELMHIE, —

| rather liked him and evidently she led him quite a life.

BIRER b, BAMIS A T8 = KEIE T,



Chapter 2 (Z{A%F RLRRNE T SmELZIREAE)

That winter Robert Cohn went over to America with his novel, and it was accepted by a fairly
good publisher. —
BELXX, ZEE-HEFEMIN/NMNEIETEE, MER —FBEITHEVLREERT, —

His going made an awful row | heard, and I think that was where Frances lost him, because

several women were nice to him in New York, and when he came back he was quite changed.

BT GithBB SR T —1aK1E8), FIANIMERFHARLREMENHT, BAEANE/LNK
AN fthIEELF, EMERMOHRMEELET, —

He was more enthusiastic about America than ever, and he was not so simple, and he was not

SO nice. —

I EEEMRB T, E/ABLER, BAPBLARE T, —

The publishers had praised his novel pretty highly and it rather went to his head. —
HARE AR RS, XM EREESH. —

Then several women had put themselves out to be nice to him, and his horizons had all shifted.

RRENAZATHEREENM, theIREFBERRET, —

For four years his horizon had been absolutely limited to his wife. —

MERMIUATTERRTMHNEZEF, —

For three years, or almost three years, he had never seen beyond Frances. | am sure he had

never been in love in his life.

ERNZS=ER, MAKEBILR, RBEESEM—EFNIRED,

He had married on the rebound from the rotten time he had in college, and Frances took him
on the rebound from his discovery that he had not been everything to his first wife. —

b BE A KRFRBEREZAAILEER, FHARLXZRAM AR E—(EZEFHAZ2EM
BT, —

He was not in love yet but he realized that he was an attractive quantity to women, and that the
fact of a woman caring for him and wanting to live with him was not simply a divine miracle. —
g BE LEMA, EFRIBCHELARFRER], — M EARODMEABHbEETE—E
FAUXZ L, —

This changed him so that he was not so pleasant to have around. —
XL EERBLFEL, —



Chapter 2 (Z{a%5 RLRRNE T SmELZIREAE)

Also, playing for higher stakes than he could afford in some rather steep bridge games with his
New York connections, he had held cards and won several hundred dollars. —

A, HAALNBRRAE-EEXERIFEIRPITEST, mTJLEET. —

It made him rather vain of his bridge game, and he talked several times of how a man could
always make a living at bridge if he were ever forced to.

i B e ERARERER, t/UXREE—MAMRKIE, S2FIEFERELE,

Then there was another thing. He had been reading W. H. Hudson. —
REEE—HE, t—EHEEZW-HIBERER. —

That sounds like an innocent occupation, but Cohn had read and reread “The Purple Land.”
“The Purple Land” is a very sinister book if read too late in life. —
EITERGZE—IAENGEY, EMEELIEIHREMAIZT (EEZHt) . (Keazi) B—
KR FIEERIFEFAPLAY B, —

It recounts splendid imaginary amorous adventures of a perfect English gentleman in an
intensely romantic land, the scenery of which is very well described. —
EARBHRT — P REREHTE-INRFHREN T FNATERNERENR, RBRELS

EEEY, —

For a man to take it at thirty-four as a guide-book to what life holds is about as safe as it would
be for a man of the same age to enter Wall Street direct from a French convent, equipped with
a complete set of the more practical Alger books. —
—PN=THAZHBAANXEBIEREEIERE, AE—PTEERNSEABRENEEEERREIER
1, BHE—EEXANRRKR/RAEE, BREERKRN, —

”

Cohn, | believe, took every word of “The Purple Land” as literally as though it had been an R.

G. Dun report. —
BAE, BRIAR (BEazi) PHENFEHERER G- RENKRE—HFFHaER, —

You understand me, he made some reservations, but on the whole the book to him was sound.

REAREMIER, T —LRE, ELRLLIAPItRIZZTEN, —

It was all that was needed to set him off. —

XA EET, —

| did not realize the extent to which it had set him off until one day he came into my office.
BIBE—X, tEARNDLZE, BATRICiLEENIRE,

10



Chapter 2 (Z{AiF BHRNE LSRR IREAE)

"Hello, Robert," I said. "Did you come in to cheer me up?"

“YREF, SMEYE, "HEH, “RRGFEFTRIG 2

"Would you like to go to South America, Jake?" he asked.

‘N, (RREREEEING ? "fhio])E

IINOl n

“Z<° ”

"Why not?"

AR 2"

“I don’t know. | never wanted to go. Too expensive. —

“BAHE, BMRAIEE, KBRT., —

You can see all the South Americans you want in Paris anyway.”

REERFRI BB REEMREEA.

"They're not the real South Americans."

‘AR EENREEA,

"They look awfully real to me."

EFRER, NBEREEES, ~

I had a boat train to catch with a week's mail stories, and only half of them written.

BE-VIMERHE, 2B —RBAWEHNE, RET—F,

"Do you know any dirt?" I asked.

“REDEB T4 /\EMD ? "Fia),

IINO s n

wdSL ”
132

11



Chapter 2 (Z{AiF BHRNE LSRR IREAE)

"None of your exalted connections getting divorces?"

RBEERNRRAEBABIEL?”

"No; listen, Jake. If I handled both our expenses, would you go to South America with
me?"

RE TE, N, NRHBOHBRATRMER, FI|BBEREMG 2”7

"Why me?"

Bt ARH 2

"You can talk Spanish. And it would be more fun with two of us."

“MRREATE MEERITA—REZERE,

"No," I said, "I like this town and I go to Spain in the summertime."

AR, R, TBRERZXMET, EXSEEIS,

“All my life I've wanted to go on a trip like that,” Cohn said. —

“BXEF—BREPFRTT, "BER, —

He sat down. “I'll be too old before | can ever do it.”

b T FR, “EFREEBMBIZET, HEKRET, ”

"Don't be a fool," I said. "You can go anywhere you want. You've got plenty of money."

‘BT, "Fid. “RAAXEFREERIM., MBERS%,

"I know. But I can't get started."

“BAE, BREEHR,

"Cheer up," I said. "ALll countries look just like the moving pictures."

“RiFS, "Hill. ‘IEEREERESGEXZENEERE,

But I felt sorry for him. He had it badly.

12



Chapter 2 (Z{A%F HAKHZ SEEZIREAE)
BFnfthBENET, thiERIRIERE,

"I can't stand it to think my life is going so fast and I'm not really living

‘BEFDZBI B EGNLERERE, MBAALEREEMEER,

"Nobody ever lives their 1ife all the way up except bullfighters."

‘BT LT, REASEBEHECHNEREERIER.

“I'm not interested in bull-fighters. That's an abnormal life. —

‘B ST ARRKIB, BR—MAEBWER " —

| want to go back in the country in South America. —

‘BB EEREEMNL A, T —

We could have a great trip.”

“BA18] AB —RBEHIIRTT,

"Did you ever think about going to British East Africa to shoot?"

“MBERBEBIERERIENE?”

"No, I wouldn't like that."

8B, BAZEWIRE, 7

"I'd go there with you."

“Baflfi—&x, "

"No; that doesn't interest me."

, BOTIBAREA,

“That’'s because you never read a book about it. —

“BRRE A IRAREEIET XTI,

itc."

Go on and read a book all full of love affairs with the beautiful shiny black princesses.”

ZE—ARABEBEREND, HREMASHERELEL]

"I want to go to South America."

13



Chapter 2 (Z{a%5 RLRRNE T SmELZIREAE)

“BAEEREEMN.

He had a hard, Jewish, stubborn streak.

B —AREEA). MERIILASE,

"Come on down-stairs and have a drink."

RERIB—A,

"Aren't you working?"

“YRANTAERG 2

“No,” | said. We went down the stairs to the café on the ground floor. —

AN, R, BATFEREIREMMIMHET., —

I had discovered that was the best way to get rid of friends. —
HAMXZERABRNEF AN, —

Once you had a drink all you had to say was: —

—BIET—W, RRFR: —

“Well, I've got to get back and get off some cables,” and it was done. —

B, HEEELE-LER, "MBET. —

It is very important to discover graceful exits like that in the newspaper business, where it is
such an important part of the ethics that you should never seem to be working. —
FERWA, RMEURESANLANEEEE, LEHEIMRLAF, (RKZREERFELRF,

Anyway, we went down-stairs to the bar and had a whiskey and soda. —

W, BN TFTEXEEST —MELRHIT, —

Cohn looked at the bottles in bins around the wall. —

CohnEEEEEE MR HR FERE, —

“This is a good place,” he said.

XA, i,
"There's a lot of liquor," I agreed.

14



Chapter 2 (F{A4F FIENFE T SEEZIREAE)
“MMAEERZ, "BEBEE

“Listen, Jake,” he leaned forward on the bar. —

‘WrE, N, "MMRBEEES ERE. —

“Don’t you ever get the feeling that all your life is going by and you’re not taking advantage of
it? —

“rERBEE—MERE, REECH—EMXFREEAE, MRBHFHFA?"—

Do you realize you've lived nearly half the time you have to live already?”

! ﬁ{i’:\‘/\iu1 }# T)'L%Z ﬁ|£ElJéE Tuz.’l 7 ”

"Yes, every once in a while."

‘=8, BRE, 7

"Do you know that in about thirty-five years more we'll be dead?"

“MRENEBIARN=1TAE, BITHAKRIFET ?”

"What the hell, Robert," I said. "What the hell."

“iZ%E, Robert, "Fif, “iZ%E, "

"I'm serious."

“BRINER,

"It's one thing I don't worry about," I said.

“XERHRME—ANEONE, "Hik,

"You ought to."

REIEIRD,

"I've had plenty to worry about one time or other. I'm through worrying."

‘BEZBIRSERFEEM. REZABELT., 7

"well, I want to go to South America."

15



Chapter 2 (Z {45 FHERHE A SRR ZIREAE)
B, HEEEEM,

“Listen, Robert, going to another country doesn’t make any difference. I've tried all that. —

“IffE, Robert, ZF—PMERHLEBMFLAR, HERAITT, —

You can’t get away from yourself by moving from one place to another. —

FIAEEEE N — MG IR S — MG REBE S, —

There’s nothing to that.”
=t 4R,

"But you've never been to South America."

“BRIENREEETRAEM,

“South America hell! If you went there the way you feel now it would be exactly the same. —

“EEEMN ! MBRMAEZIFRERIL, ERE—E " —

This is a good town. Why don’t you start living your life in Paris?”

— N, AT ARNFIRERRE(RIEERE ?

"I'm sick of Paris, and I'm sick of the Quarter."

“BEBTER, RERB TN,

"Stay away from the Quarter. Cruise around by yourself and see what happens to you."

"EEBIX, — AN, BESREMTLER. 7

"Nothing happens to me. I walked alone all one night and nothing happened except a
bicycle cop stopped me and asked to see my papers."

WG48 M, B—MBMEE, ToBEHELE, RREENBETENZBRZEH,
BEHOIES, "

"Wasn't the town nice at night?"

B L HOU RS 2

"I don't care for Paris."

“BAREMER, ”

16



Chapter 2 (Z{A%F RLRRNE T SmELZIREAE)

So there you were. | was sorry for him, but it was not a thing you could do anything about,
because right away you ran up against the two stubbornnesses: —

TRIFMENRE, FAMmBINEL, EXZRLTEMBEFRENERE, ERRIZIFER TR
MEH: —

South America could fix it and he did not like Paris. He got the first idea out of a book, and |
suppose the second came out of a book too.

RAEIMET AR RIZ N O, Mt AREREER, MHE—NMNEIBEZNA—ABPEIN, HEEZ
MERN—EBPFEIR,

"Well," I said, "I've got to go up-stairs and get off some cables."

HHE

B, "Fid, ‘B LEER LB,

"Do you really have to go?"

“REMSEN?”

"Yes, I've got to get these cables off."

‘B, BERXEER,

"Do you mind if I come up and sit around the office?"

RN BHLEREDLNEEFG?”

"No, come on up."

ANE, LRIE, 7

He sat in the outer room and read the papers, and the Editor and Publisher and | worked hard

for two hours. —

A 7ESMBIE M, MEHRAMLIREFIITIR TN, —

Then | sorted out the carbons, stamped on a by-line, put the stuff in a couple of big manila
envelopes and rang for a boy to take them to the Gare St. Lazare. —

REHEETEER, ELEFR, ERAKNEFRNTANEREEEHE, ARRKRRUTANSZIEEL]
EEZRFLRELL, —

| went out into the other room and there was Robert Cohn asleep in the big chair. —

BEHXARZ - EE, KNS EE HEBELEREFEESET, —
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He was asleep with his head on his arms. —

hESMENE L, —

| did not like to wake him up, but | wanted to lock the office and shove off. —

BAEBWEE, EREHTFHIREAREF. —

| put my hand on his shoulder. He shook his head. —

BEREMAEMBE LIRT —F, fthiEEL

“I can't do it,” he said, and put his head deeper into his arms. —

B, s, IEXERERT. —

“l can’t do it. Nothing will make me do it.”

“BIAE, REEMNEEIEREE, 7

"Robert," I said, and shook him by the shoulder. He looked up. He smiled and blinked.

“SEY, "RRE, ARETEMRNBE. iRk, MKRER THRIRE,

"Did I talk out loud just then?"

“BNIZTREXRFIRIET 27

"Something. But it wasn't clear."

"BEFE, BERKEE,

"God, what a rotten dream!"

“KIF, TR

"Did the typewriter put you to sleep?"

"B TFHILIR ARG 2

"Guess so. I didn't sleep all last night."

“BIREIE, RERRF—RREE, 7

"What was the matter?"
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“/’EL\,\/AT ? ”

"Talking," he said.

R, "t

| could picture it. | have a rotten habit of picturing the bedroom scenes of my friends. —
HEEBR LR, BENMRIBENSIR, SRLOBARINEZEENTR,

We went out to the Café Napolitain to have an aperitif and watch the evening crowd on the
Boulevard.

B EZIMEEENapolitain® — R A B8, &&AE I - AR,
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