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She was at the door.

"Look up Dr. Monarch,” he aimost shou’ted "and tell him in m;y'iame;.“
fod -
He tremoled with the words and with their urgency. He hoped sne Jheard - I

| )
him right. "Dr. Monarch,” he repeated. And she was gone. . .
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Over at the campus they were having their-third respite of the year,

‘and tho’se fortunate enough to get throua'h with. their finals eaJ;iy' could

take . a modest, vacation an’c i1 the new Semestex. rolled. around.. It eould. be
. - T bk @Ven { longer .
- as long astﬂm@r’imve d.ays andgif omne was willing ‘co cth a few a;a;m U

off the Mf’ym‘ﬁpk silant Ju.nderstanding,@:aaeompact between .student
and faculty to blink at such shortcomings. No ro‘u call iéa for at least four

“}p

oY five days. Let tne tired mind and the heavy eyelids thaw out &nother

few day8q e - . > '” ' F2 ; : hd W N ] v ) N 5‘\
. . . . . . ;,3‘ :

.. A few lucky (mgs, ’fligeed,‘ had left the day before .&"Their ‘exanisﬁkcgne
together and early. Others 'left with Cynthia, still others will leave
}and others not at all. - i . 'v
A small exodus. Ev'eryone visiting his or her Snrine, fulfilling a nos=s |

the next

talsic nrgs, a certain tug - of the heart, or meybe ‘g definite aim. Oor maybe

a simple dasire of getting away from the 0ld tortured haunts to better s

and fresner 8cenes,old scenes that . have recouped & new freshness g.nd .ehara,-";

muach younger than the newesSt experience® at college, What an interminable
age one semestef to a freshman, ev,ez?; sophomored

What's the good 01d town doing? And what is he or she deing? Your ninz

is unclouded and free, and can think of other things than courses and exams |
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So what's the old.tuwn doino. The o0ld man with the snuffle, the old la&y ’

with the sweet home-cooking, the cozy corner, the familiar smell of%the

warnth of the house. The smell of the house. The room or rooms. And final%{

even & brother or &a sister, Above all She, He'! iaybe a den, where a life-
., time of trophies and memories have been stored away. The old desk that-

had witnessed the many scénes of preperation for high-school caourses, no#

1n retrospect a minor gﬁffle, a mers skirmisn compared to the slauohterﬂiz

-7 Just gone through. You are hungry for the 0l1d home scenes!
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° ", George had one more exam, and so had Jenkins, Foster's last one nas -

in the same course with Cynthid - Trigonometry. He was a slower thinker

. had. . .
i tnan Cynthia, and when she handed in ner paper he was still yondering tha~! é
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_ last problem. He sag her leave for the cooling breezés, but he stuck tema~

ciéﬁsly to the qnestion.which by now Was half anéwerd. He could leave now

L anl pass the course, bdut..., And she was gohe While he was Nesitating..Hd ™

6@ppad into his calculations, and ten minutes later he was a free man, o J

L . _Should he hunt up Cynthia and arrange for some ‘sort of a celebration ; 3
Ao T - for .
tonignt - the completion of their £irst semester? He was}calling the Women' &

%

Dormitory, but decided against it. He wanted to think a while about it. :

- oo q
Where and how. to celebrate. Cynthia had not been so easy to please thsse

he
days?Jananad to think of something special. And then again she might be

oy

resting just now. He'd present himself in person in the evening and sur-
}
prise her.

At seven she wasn't there. No one had seen her since morning.

At eight she hadn't returned. Nor at nine_and ten. Walking the stYteetus
, s )

for the three hours)Eoster had called on the pﬂbne, made appearaneeéﬁgith‘

the seme results, ?Nb, she hadn't been Seen since she left in the morning.
No, she left no word. No, she hadn't called." At ten-thirty he went to See

o

George.
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"Ha.va you seen a.nything of Cynthia, George‘i" he asked before he was .

hal:l;' way im the room, ‘ ' = ’ S

George was with Jenkins going over history for tomorrow 'S exam, their

last \one .

s

"No, Foater," George fsaid taking off his green eyefshade. "Come

to thim; of it, na.ven't 'seen, in t.wo or thres days. But you know, ‘exzams
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"She -had hsr last one this morning, and haﬁn't been seen sinee?

..l..

B&r and. cnnsternation ’f ‘rz in his voice,

. 1
"‘*;s.
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M3t11T don't see any need for alarm.” George tried to.sound calm .
" a
andg rebasu*ing “You see, Poster, she 'is a grown young lady. She may have-

«».GP

gone just for the day. et . _ L
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“With whom'? I nave inquired. all arouna., frien&s .or otherwisel
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George was worried but he wouldn t let on before ﬁoster. He kihew

Gynthia woulc’m't -just get up and. disappea.r without =a word t.'o anyoody. He
. “also knew that she was troublsd. He was worried. But there was nothing he
:le Foster eould do about ‘Tit\. Not tonight anyway. :
»~ T"A11 right, so you inquired," he said bravely, "there may be one you
left- out, Bothing to@o until mori%}ng.* My last exam. I should be fhrough
by ten-thirty. If by then, or before, you haven't ﬁe:;.‘ra, you come to the " -
door- and m t0 me. ,,'];Tshail be through in no time, no matter i
the quest{ons and how much I have covered by then. It'1ll be ﬁo moYe than
ten minuntes. Row go tb‘ your room an@ have some sleep. Nothing to itl®

: i "You're sure now, George?" It was just pantomine with Foster. He had
to say something before going, although he knew_y it was a silly question.
He was alome in the dark, and wanted someone with him.

> . %

"Sure I am sure.

speak to ne
"Hi111 ;ratz-g,,./i“jﬂx before you turn in?"

"It might be late.”

"I won't sleep anyway."n
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¥ "A11 right." Turning to Jenkins, after Roster left, as if needing
R ’ Ly ” ’ o
gSome 8ne to lean on himself:"What do you make ‘of 1te" R T
"Make of what?" e o g
*Listen, you Shakespearean hound, you heard." * %
N M50 I did.”™ g - - ’
71t isn't 1ike Cynthia to vanish like that?"
"You want me say yes or no?" TR e Ly o
- - . o v = a :*, L R KA PO 13
- T Bort ) * T i .
- "Don't be so stupid....I1 am sorry. Getting jumpy too." = T oo
"Don't mind me. I understand. Want to quit nowt"
"No, we'll be through in no time." He paused. "You'll come with me
’ . ¥ PO ’ o
) : . . B e B
when I go to, Foster?" . o T T U U *r
. . & R :_A ¥ & ; t&
"Yes, George, I will." '
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‘She was her complete compact self when she left Dr. éCgpeﬁ'sioffiee.':

e

Thet complex instrument, the brain, had played its trick welle. It gave

har that bravado, -that stiffened attitudse in hee mental and physical make- .

up she had been sesking. It gave her -the courage %o go on, to live. A
bold front. X soberness of countenance and mind that might have‘evep gi-
ven her a measure of happiness, Bxtracted from 1ifs by main force of her
will. She had labored hard, and she was tired.'But'one finds surceass,
even pezce in fatigue. It's just that the mind can work so much, go that
far and no more. And that's a blessing. The mind goes into hibernation.
Ho torture of body. The body hibernates with the brain.

How much Dr. Cgpen:belieVed in ner sudden change of asvtvitude, kLow
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