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_The Pattern, Thé Cause and Effect

The patters, the cause and affect The eourse of things is set im .
hfthe veory origin and beginning of thinos~from the minutest atom to the ) .
~most immense star. What happened between Gynthia angd: doster on that night
in - a~ lonely room 1n a New York hotel (it was very lonely and dismal
after the act) was 1n the course of the event to bring about the act of
~Dr. Monearch. For, except for accidents, unforseen circumstances, aberra-

; tions & seeds g0 on to fruitlon. Dr. MOnarch’s deed in-

terruptinv the  original and‘intended eourss of eVents set in.motion
other
8 chain.ofjgeaetions having 1t8«beginn1nv ana origin in itself. For fhe

deed even though a kindly one &nd intended for the salvation of & soul
‘and the saving of life, haa peééofce and of sheer necessity - because df
prejudice, legal, wiggly tape and poisonouns tongues -‘to be~per£ormed

in the datk‘and under circumstances which set forees in:motian, inimi-
cel and dangérous.
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cyntht& followed}nstructions with painful punctative+scrnpﬁlousness.
All ‘night she lay in bed in the throes of Fear that. the 'slightest move-
went of leg or arm might flood her with blood, would open the -sldicesg of
‘ber blood stream, Iike & lamb, .1ike a mouse trgpée@;?éﬁ@?haﬂ neésed e ¢
the struggle for 1ife. Alone wiﬁh the long night and the lone strugglse.
The first part of the ¥#ag night went off peécefuliy enough, &lthough

8lsep came in fits ahd starts to guard against the breaking of the dykes,

0, Watchman, what of the night? The night is purpling intose dawn! And in
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" tiencs to be 1&nnched ‘On. 1t Dreaming the dream of happiness again‘ and

wakefulness. A chill ran down her spine as she felt an extruding mass bet~ -

_ bulging thing. Per Instructions she recognized it as a dark c¢let, though

Exoellenx judgment* shawheaxdﬁbrerbn
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the first waﬁchas of the dawnm she felt & relaxation coms»#?er~her, and a

feeling of well being. Everything seemed to work out in its normal course.
Shs felt her thighs pleasurebly. They were regaining the satiny feel ef
before, the viability and exquisite warmth. And while 1ife weas creepianin‘
the soddnness of presgnaney was leaving her, She felt the buoyancy of nex ‘
life in her. .She stretehad with -the welcome of it, and the longing and impa-

the trip back to school in the mofrning. She fell asleeype.
A grinﬁinB searing pain. ‘She moaned in her sleep. She wag -startled into:

. . k
ween her thighs. She sat up quicly and ‘saw that it was a mahogany colored

* ratheY larger than the expscted normal. Just the same it was only a clot.
H

With 1t the paim let go, and that in itself was a relief. There was no °

{ “aftermath of blesding, which was also to the good.(Enée@iénothef~item”uf
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BEoeasary.—None
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ere:a;hiﬁvfraga&T:but—sai&l—nea 3.Th1ngs‘sti11 were”taking their char-

,tered'eourse ag prescribed by Dr. Monarch. No deviation of the getting-

well course. " ' ' | . ,
A dieiurbed.sleep. A malevolent sléep. Those ugly sheapes and figures;
The hellishmess of it. Spe awoke with a seynse of eoolness, Augiammy fge-
1ing. The sun was brigﬁt in the room. But'her eyasAhadﬁ‘$’perceiv§d ﬁh;w
the cheerful ocutlay. She was weak, and the weaknqss'made for dreariness in
ner soul. | - '
A ‘good thing she had towelling grom’home. No trace on the sheets. She

wy,

ngped out of bed. The first gushe
*  St%1l1l nothing to worry.th. M6hﬂ:ch had spoken of it. Good Dr. Yonarcht

But Dr. Monarch had warnsd against a second gush. She can't think of
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going back no schaol “"Not, yet. She‘d start another gush, She looks in her
- purse and-fondles the extra five dolla: bill. The Great Provider she
thinks of fthe mild doctor. She would have returned the whole ax‘;munt if
he haf put in more than five. And she'd be stranded. He knew exactly to
- thé last penny. How ‘grateful she was. - She‘d"ha.ve enough for -another nighg
at the smell hotel, 1f she had to. stay over..

Back to bed. The one great luxury. As she tried to climb in her knees

becanme’ shalcy, and the calves were like molasses. But she did. get 1in,

Eopa, sternal hﬂpe. The flow was eapped. by some supernatural power. And

the ralaxinc comfort gfFffE and softness df the bed. She fell asleep.
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; In the etrly afternoon she was caleulatni;lg he'z'"chaneas of taking
tﬁe. train back to Wheelport. Just about twenty four hours after... She
- was lying awake and rather comfortable. Just a>tiz'1y' f{Low. But as she
got up thers was a nausea and wqakness-. She crawled back into bed. A
1ittle more rest. She wmas. thirsﬁy‘,‘ and she had some ¢o0ld water, More
n&useai. Just the water, she ‘cl;ough_t. The maid came in to make —tdhe bed:%
. "Hot feeling well, Miss‘i“-’ " S v S -
"Must have ea.ught 2 nasty eold. Feel chilly. f
"Shall I bring you somethlhg ~ tea and toast?" - g 1
"That would be fins." Anél she put a silver coin into her ‘hand. |
"Phank you,® the ma.id.:saiﬁ. and- sk left the room. _
”* :’L‘iit;ble%éa will take away the nausea-, she said to Jh"e‘z,'s'elf'. The :
toasf will give her strength.. e o - f
And indeed she felt better. She was -up age.‘in./‘,.And hurriedly she threw

her thinmgs together in her night case. As she 1ifted it down, the enemy

_had..

thathinnkea; Bmip™ for soms pretext camg to the attack. Good pretext.

The hustling, and the 1ifting. There was the oald pain, and the gush. But
Ao g

not as #RP as the first ons. Maybe there wasn 't enough blood. But she

didn't know it. Back to bed and sems more rest. The flow stopped and so




) N ——49‘4 - “\.;!

]

. did the pain. But she was entirely exhausted. She was thirsty, a parched’
dryness in her mouth, pulse racing and throbbing, head poundlngl v
She felt like a trappe@ animal, and she gave herself up to it. There -
was no&question of her going back this afternéon. It was settled for her ’
| by that part of her mind that was still functioning. The other part didntt
care. It was disillusioned, and only seﬁxi-—conscious 3 beyond making deci-,
sions. She knew enough that the five dallars Dr. Monarch had thrown magi-
cally (He was ‘the God of magic to her néw, but as god immutable and silent.
His name to be v:h:LSpered only into her depths, and not 1n the. hearing of
anyone.) into her purse wauld take. her over the crisis for another night.

e 2L She had the money for another night's lodging.

And now it was evening. And the maid had come to fix the room for
be
another tenant Surely she Wouldl‘ gone by now. If she. hadn't she would have” j

> 1'

let her J.ntentions known to stay for another night. o |
' Cynthia‘ ziz.re::'e closed She was enjoylng the fantasy of her dreamland

Ed

half wakefulness.. There was only that half sardonic.smile.on hex: lips, o
not the Risus Sardonicus ‘of tetany, nor, "evén t;he ‘facies Hippocrétic‘é' of thé 5
skeletal—lzke—-ﬁ:&appearance of. the face before it truly becomes. a skeleto*x, '
for; though she was th;ouh]y ex.hausted from loss of blood, and the face :

drawn, and the eyes sunken, .she was still in the bloom of youth and blessed ;
~with great power. of renaissance. That half smile might be a Joké she was j
enjoying on hergelf in her semi-wakefulness, or semi-consciousness.- She was - 4
to rush to Dr. Capen on a third gush. No -third gush, no Dr. Capen. No third
gush, .no Dr. Capen, no third, no Dr. Capen... No Dr. Capen..... Dr. Capen...\_j
Size'd hat‘é to go back to him. To impse her unlucky self on that kindly man.
The friend of her friend George. Oh, George, George, where are you? There

was also a faint %Foster" on her lips. But it was only a poor third. It

was Dr. Capen who amused her sense of "humor ‘most in that fantastic land.
not . =
For she had , fooled, at least so far, Dr. MOnarch. Mustn't whisper

-~
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his name. Deep hyppotie spell., Or was it a d;epfseated consciousness- that
walled up from. some '.fitaaa depth within her that brought her that luwecid

moment, @k that sealsd hsr lips to that name., A faceless face, a némless
nzms . A desert, & mist. a void. And the lucidity of the momen‘b b:.:ough‘b on

aq

-that confusion of the fog, -and the name became mamless as soon as appeared

tL
‘before her sightless ,eyea,, ‘befors that screen which was lucid yet was’ also
clouded, and only semi——translueent when the name came up. The lips started. |
to form \.he name, but szmk back and only contorted into the smile .0f the

fs’r"f"w B 0 Qm»"'i\::'
Joke she was playing upon herself .and Dr. ,C&pm.a Dr. ﬁa‘,{mea..t..q Dr;- Capen

-,

émm, .. Dr. Capen... Georgei S e L e '

a ,»,-\ K

”"""‘“‘JF C&pen_ w&s‘gtrangly on her 1ips when the maid came in. Dr:f"gapem
was coupled with that- m]i—bitter smile on her lips, But the maid was
startled at ther facse. Shae didn't xnow about the Hippocratic Pace,: but she -

™

knew thaz the face looked 111,very ill. She could ses the sunkén eyes and
‘the drawn skin on the Mek bones -gnd the dsath-paleness. mhe maid was*- T
frightened. and she was a‘bout to e 221 run. to the offiee or to the matron.
But at the very moment Gynthia opened her eyes and. 1oosed frankly and open-
1y and sm;lingly at the maid. There was 8lso a‘\m pleaaing in her look to
her,a. trusting Ioog'.‘: The maid didn't run away, but stepped over, tip-toefng
40 the bed, as if not teo disturd tha‘b look of happiness in Cynthia‘s face.
Her own face was alight with a smile, withal, a troubled smile. For the -maid
had come to like the swest lonely girl, and now in her extrenk‘?she loved heri
like a mother. Her protective mother instinct. And she was 8o frail and | '
transparently pretty. ILike an angel. She was years older than eym;h:.a and.
had never been married. 4nd she knew the ways of life. And .she presumed on
that knowledge, and meditated on the plight that this helpless ereature
might be in. She was guaiteo sure of it now. And aé she approached Cynthiza sne
wag in the full possesslon of the goddnesé that had ever been in her, Her

heart was full with Ieve and tenderness for-:. her,

"I*11 tell them at the office you have & case of grippe, and that you

N
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will leave tomorrow. I am off after six, Butil'li‘comqgug to stay with you." ¢
"You are very good..." She paunged in her weoakness. "There is some money
in my pnrse én the bureau...taka out .enough for the roomz -
"Time enough for that You'll pay them tomdrrow béfore you 1eave¢}
I'11 tell them it' s a cass of grippe. Common this time of ysare I know how
it is. I am older, mnch older. I know. Went thrOgh the 8ame.... fou need
a frieni. Have a a.ate m tonight. But that can wait.... ? .
| "What's om -your mind, Miss... Miss...?" ERE ;fgé:iw
nJust .eall de Maud... . You know,the same as in the f&nnies,%-Ana She {

laughéd her mi%hless laugh, tryimg her best to brinz a smile to Cynthia's
lips, I've been through the straits once. I know. And one needs a friend.
o "You are a good-hearted girl. Don't know. what I'd have dons...

’ "Don't wWorry nsne child. I am old enough to be youn mother. I know
the ropes. That, Dr. Capenwyfl heard you say, he' s & good guy to knO@..g

"What you talklnb,abogt.....%‘ : . f‘ff ., 0 .

ﬁDon't you worry. 1'l1l say nér g word. Hé:s a good guy. He helped me
aut, guﬁ,that wasg d@ong time ago. dad no moneyweither. Almost as young as
you. Had pity on me. A babe lostfin the Wo0dB... An& he came &along, qngéi
and 8lles.™ | 4 * ! ! .

"Yon don't know what you are talking about, Maudl™ Gynthda-admoniéhed
her with the last bit of sStrength. ‘ - ;

"Now, don't upset yourself, darling. Sleep 1sfwhét you need. I'li bring
up an‘egg-nogg, with just a bit of brandy, and you'll sleep,'éleep. And.
I'1) watch over you."“

Inside her Maud was thankful for the name ,"Dr. Capenﬂ , for she was
sure that he performed the...-But the problem presented itself t5 her what
she should do if an emergsncy n;gzz’lt would divulge...and she couldn't
tak? it. He avove all... If the girl dies,,, what would happen to him...7

rS

On th§ other end, Foster agreed to abide by their desision to await

,
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word from them before he left Wheelport. At this end Dr Capen;_ and George '

haé. dscided 0 begin a systemic search for her. By late afternoon of the sek

com day they wers sure that Cynthia was in hiding somewnere in towa.
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"My guess she never went back . said Dr:::ﬂapeaw T -

"You tnimc she did.... ‘ S #
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"She aid, but- not what you think " Dr. s Eapea‘ tr:.ed to be reassuring.

"She woud.n‘t try anythina des;oerate without first at 1east make,.a try to

ge‘!: out of the mess.” ' } e s R i

Find Yo
ks

"Hot toa hopeful. Suppose dhe did try and had.n't succeeded?"

P - L

"mhen...w He didn't finmish. R P .
. "The alternative is the river. Tha eold oeean.“‘ ool 5
e s _— Yo N ] %

"Let's not jump to ennclusﬁons.

- . K

N "Shs may@e in danger even i:f she did get° help. You know what 1 meag?" _
-"Yes, things may pappen in the best of hands under, such circumstances.

. “Like sepsis for instance, Or an incomplete abortion. And ‘bleed.imm to
d.eatho {
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-"HOW;I do"you know all this?" B ,;; 1* . .

. ., Asog

L ~
"What eoneerns the‘moral" turpltudes and ‘the victims of our m
1
moralists is my concern. You see in the secreoy?f a private office ,(and may
" be dingy-at ;hat}, the nazards have their best free hand, and their best

- - = N - T e ,
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0XCcuSe8..4" s ' _
™iell, the moralists have their points. But I must edultiit's done

unto death.” - ' o
"To the death of their victims. I am r;ot talking about the Amoraiity ?

of ‘bhé freedom of one's body,

. t
suffers by it. Surely we have reached that stage of civilization whemn.we
¢an perceive, even admit such freedom. But let's say that such a questior
- i
18 8till debatable, certainly glving freedom to a young woman's body %o

&
Yontinue to live an untrammled.untgpﬁ%éﬁb.ifa 1s & God given right." /
< h / P .(
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"Before tha.t Bar of Justice I am as gu]lty as they. She cameé to me

»5¥

“first » and while L hes:Ltated she werit. Gone. to her death maybe.

¥ L3

"How does one begin such a search?" George asl;ed. B
';She wouldn!t give her name — not the right one. It.could be: shé
went to Dr. Honarch. I tried to drill the name- mto her mind as she was S

pe #

1eav1ng. ) . _ L s L - S ) . L
"She can easily bé :!.dentified, ~even if she "‘dién't give the. right name.u:

(
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Dr. Monarch readily admitted that Cynthia had been to see him. I

have done my best,“ he told Dr. Capen. "She sald sheld stay overnight in
not .
some hotel.... Ho, she would name. the haotel...

*

Dr. Capen " NThat's understandable.. We Tust respect. her’ mshes...ﬁ*‘

Everything will be all right." Z. o '
.7 nDp, Monarch: "L-wish I could be as optpmlstlc. T . -
Dr. Capen: "You -are dn the clear: -wshatever ”happens. Understand' It %
was my task. She came tgei“lrst }Iﬁhat procedure"" - ‘ ‘.
"Not a complete D and C.® Dr. Honarch. - - o :';i) -
Dr. Capen: "Hemorrhage!“ SR “
"She was ‘to go to you first signs of trouble," Dr. Monarch.
"~ npr, Capen: "She wouldn't. Same reason she Tran- out Qon me. " N
Dr. Monarch: "She was so pitiful and frail..: You knowlphave given
up this work a.-i long time. . e - uhe did say she had been to you. m ,,...*

Dr. Cfi:en: "Yes, Yes..." 4 o -

Dr. Honarch: "Something about being too I‘Jex:s_onal to impose on -y.ou..~
I suppose she meant... Well, I don't know. B\}t -she: was -right anyway. You. t
are too important... I mean it. As for me — I am too 'old to care.”

"Well, I.muffed it," Dr. Capen said, He continued, "Now, if anything,
anything'...:*.. I am taking over. For you mum is the word.”™




Unléss they ganvassed every Rotel room, and lodked under cover of those

in bedi

But her name must be protected.

!

.'/

- Late that evening ¢eorae said' "Doctor I -don' t care 1f I set everg
wagging tonguae on its tall but we are going to do something.
- “And.what &o you. propose: to do?“ as, L T . -

“Call avery hotel and rooming hauﬁe with a description of a sick young

Yo

girl..:"

h,sick young nameless girl. One sick unto death.

And,the tracks and trails eriss—cross and the bewildermnnt grows.,

e

And the fear and desperation. s' -
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But time must work fast, or all-aﬁﬁ%—is lost. - S .
“% Time, time, where .art tneu? Magic tlme, cruel»time. ‘ 7 2
" Time and -tae pact. She nad made an absolute psact. A pact with timé;
Will time be in her favor? ’ '
. W11l time lead her throuvh bright corrldors ~ the corridor of time?

2 < 4
or through the shadow of the valley ofeee? < Ty

i

’ Time, have pity on a young unblemished soul. o

“ Time has pity? _ M . ‘ ’ - ‘ |
Time covers everything witﬁ the dust of time - its cruelties, and
!benevolepces. “@*j’f T - ‘ ’

~-‘But mostly ‘it 's cruel, inexoéable, and vindieﬁive.
So wiy ask for Time? '
Time 1s & great healer. Time is a great killer.
Time ereates only to destroy. ’ ‘
Time preys on itself, and in-‘fime will destroy itself.
Until another Time which will be permanent, eternal.
A sic§ youngA3151 13 fighting with or against Timel
The germ-of Time is in her. Will it ultimately destroy her?




