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in the hall waiting for the elevator.
that was very much a party dress.
realized.

Even the rock was touch . :
the rock that was touched. The rock was still perfect
mind that was touched, the instrument with whici

the rock. ) )
He approached Betty with a smile, for his

-oasur pakonsop Arensed e Jo asoy i ‘suoTjout
2w oy ‘Buofe pa[qqoy 24 sV

® U Wy puiyaq 399y sy jo duo poSSerp pue ¢ casual. “O. K.,” he said. “When? Where>”
Somp ) up porIels Aarerpaur oym

oo o8t

- w no L s,
/91 ST Motn] «syupert €xtraordinary amount of complaining.

¢ and get dressed.”

se [[om se a1y jo Awdua i LI :
j[es jo 3eq ® q:yyy Sunpifosa el Nox ‘y3ney with her on his lap. They
seadde oy 5)[3;11hi5 hand under the seat.

“qrusp[os),, ‘Papuage 2q o pa o Went back to the bar for another drink,

-jonuaml jo €
Jeoroury AInjuao-at ¥

1 ; :
sem 3], ‘panupuod oyt ome in, come in, homebreaker,” Shrike

‘wroy) 1Ky1ewr 03 INOQE . ! .
Ly Mrs. will be out in a few minutes. She’s in the tub.”

se_oynyg 38 Pa[K

't some charged water and made two highball
1sorxd plo osim . Argec water ¢ wo highballs.
‘da‘ﬁﬂ[a"e uﬁlalsmﬂ yell.” Shrike said, lifting his drink; “so

‘9uo paso] B Jo YpEdp Y} 10 sn [ dnd of stuff, eh? Whisky and the boss’s wife.”

.. - ack in the hjs=—"
- wr puwounoy SULYIAUD J1 pup dyaom v supfjop Su're doin~
SO uwdy sn yga 2411 01 2UL0D 0} 4apiog ayp Ysmis whi’
9111 ;0 MO U am uaqm pun pll?[ﬂ. 37:[1 01 of
0P ays unm qusmsoivquis prouvuy ur md sv
7o Juomnaud poy | sv pup aouss w
w dn 11 2107 2y puw oddns
spuny | ofe syows sof p
“4ou193031p wiay uouf
Yt st mowy [ pw inq paxy’
und puv yung oy s1
Appuoy sstpy asvo
W] U wy ifak
uayl puv jjn
08 2oupYd Ioy:
onu Sutyjou ¢
[ s2a40u poq o
(0 159 2yt 128 sa0dze
sadoaryasnoy pun soy;
Ayous j0u pmod [ gy
10foq ous uo puvy spy
N uyaq Swipums aq
B oys Bunnp s
1y J?[la 'eSan 211 U1

“-relationship.

Miss

t1t with a gesture that was chilc
-1ail and ran to kiss her. As they
: of sweat, soap and crushed gra

arts Returns 5 TimE, Tod Hackett hg

ey started to drive back to thel over all beat the tat
x slums, Miss Lonelyhearts kne® window.

and that he had been right walry and foot was pass
"——-<he letters. He felt bets as though fleeing f
\;‘“@lf a faker the hussars, the

“~_with ; horse, with—""

Q.
ﬂ)%y had disappeared, behind half a
n put away his pencils and drawing
h On the sidewalk outside the studio he
‘I-g to decide whether to walk home or
=n in Hollywood less than three months

in 59

he dashes into the nigt’ s fir

'a[08 UT-ANOJ € M he always talked in headlines and her excitement forced him
‘gldd!\nyvzhere, I'm through with that skunk, I tell you, I'm

had quarreled with Shrike bef. d i
s seoAouoT S quarr 1ke before and he knew that in
‘I& S}( lesi;ll o mg';{u o1 sjues™ for an ordinary number of kisses, he would have to listen

he would probably find Shrike
A would both be glad to see him
{Pqun STGp 0 Jonpoxd?1l three of them would go to the movies where Mary would

then bought
of Scotch and took a cab. Shrike opened the door. A]tl;gougﬁ

.2d expected to see him, h b: i
fes jou Jrashwr T Il sed CXP! [im, he was em arrassed and tried to cover
Jr‘z{ss ¥ ‘Bﬂ 5 PI! dl:uS mocnfusion by making believe that he was extremely drun’
« said with a laug
25uo] ou S0l yrike took the bottle he was carrying and pulled its cork. The
you're going in f

ss Lonelyhearts always found it impossible to reply to hir
answers he wanted to make were too general and began tc

2. Chrike said. “Well, dor
ever, we like to s

yard fec

e sk

birds usually

A 3\)\\16 3
0 1tis

_pauand 1
ey Supi L‘;)ne] .
Y ind is thouy
. When
L 1
N 1 aron

as |
%es
= ed

v "ollywood job had come along, he hi

N

T long pull at his highball dlitt SEEEEE =5
gzrs:ll;.a"MyggPood friend, I want to have a }&eart-
th you. I adore heart-to-heart talks and n(ﬁ:’a ans
v people with whom one can really talk. Eve
-d-boiled. I want to make a clean breast of matters:
east. It's better to makefa cl?an blrsast of matter:
i s of one’s soul.
%\nfgieiitet:llknir:;? }?ee 11)<tc:};Jt his face alive with little no
1,at were cvidently supposed to inspire confidence
v vegro};(;“?r}igif 1;(:)‘1’:; accusation hurts me to th
spiritual lovers think that you alone suffer. But }&m
Although my love is of the flesh ﬂashy,‘l t%O 5]:1 er
‘Jhat drives me into the arms of the Miss Farkises
Ye;‘,lel:r::ut{;fnit.dead pan broke and pain gctually crept
“She’s selfish. She’s a damned selﬁs}} bitch. Sh.e was
I married her and has been fighting evell; s.lfnc‘e t
Sleeping with her is like sleeping with a nll-l 2
Tt was Miss Lonelyhearts’ turn to laugh. He pu
o1 19+ and lanohed as hard as he could. i

failed to quicken these soiled fields. It had taken all
of July to torture a few green spikes through the ex
What the little park needed, even more than he
drink. Neither alcohol nor rain would do. Tomorrov
umn, he would ask Broken-hearted, Sick-of-it-all, De
illusioned-with-tubercular-husband and the rest of his
ents to come here and water the soil with their te
would then spring up, flowers that smelled of feet.

_ “Ah, humanity . . .” But he was heavy with shac
joke went into a dying fall. He tried to break its fall
at himself.

Why laugh at himself, however, when Shrike wz
the speakeasy to do a much better job? “Miss Lone
friend, I advise you to give your readers stones
for bread don’t give them crackers as does t*
like the State, tell them to eat cake. Expla’
by bread alone and give them stones. T
morning: ‘Give us this day our daily

He had given his readers many st-

-<u rubbe
(5, olive-be
ggled i
started :

() ’the cell
“ectabl

{ound
ofé;ed n st lt lﬁ:ﬂi

ruby in an antique iron ring.
The bar was only half full.
apprehensively for Shrike and
However, after a third drink, ju
mud of alcoholic gloom, Shrike
“Ah, my young friend!” he
Brooding again, 1 ake it.”
“For Christ’s sake, shut up.”
Shrike ignored the interrupti
morbid. Forget the crucifixion, r

and he had realized that he was going
_nates, toward illustration or mere

‘quments of his friends who were cert:

1 would never paint again.

{e reached the end of Vine Street

»n Canyon. Night had started to

~dges of the trees burned with a

from deep p
tube, outli

a villas, Eg

.t they were all

. blamed their sh:
<k curb a builder’s
] stresses and weights
| aster and paper know,

~.ck with domes and minarets
| was charitable. Both houses
aeir desire to startle was so
nard to laugh at the need fo

Tue voust he lived in was a nondesct .
Bernardino Arms. It was an oblong three stories high, tne
and sides of which were of plain, unpainted stucco, broke
even rows of unadorned windows. The facade was the cols
diluted mustard and its windows, all double, were frame
pink Moorish columns which supported turnip-shaped lintel.

oo o

. . . .
i s on in the sea is of no interes
mount!” And so he climbs, rungerested. What goe

breathles with bl the letters had been distributed, Shrike gave one to

hearts. He took it, but after holding it for a while,

it to the floor without i‘eading it.

ot quiet for a second. )

i I?lunging into a world of misery _and sufffrmg,

creatures who are strangers to ev.erythmg but disease

en. Harried by one, they are hun'.led by the .other‘. .. f

pain, the dull, sordid, gnawing, chro.mf: pain o
itual liniment can

She had on a lighrain. The pain that only a great spir

d for.”
She dressed fo Tiss Lonelyhearts saw Betty get up to g0, he followed

ed by this realization. No the apartment. She too should see the rock he had

he discovered the letter on the

iss hi til
e ied find Miss Lonelyhearts, then

picked it up, tried to

mind whe gathering again. .
S Yoanneared” he announced, “but do1 not

He did ;10t feel guilty. He did not feel. The
cation of his feeling, his conscience, his sense
knowledge. He could have planned anything.
and love on a balcony or a pirate trip and love ¢

When her door closed behind him, he smi
been thoroughly tested and had been founc
only to climb aboard the bed again.

Miss Lonelyhearts Has a Religious Exg

After a long night and morning, towards noor
welcomed the arrival of fever. It promised
unmotivated violence. The promise was soor

became a furnace. )
He fastened his eyes on the Christ that

opposite his bed. As he stared at it, it became ¢
with quick grace on a background of blood v
tinv nerve stars.



