Salinger

A Perfect Day for Bananafish

THERE WERE ninety-seven New York advertising men in the hotel, and, the
way they were monopolizing the long-distance lines, the girl in 507 had to
wait from noon till almost two-thirty to get her call through. She used the
time, though. She read an article in a women's pocket-size magazine, called
"Sex Is Fun-or Hell." She washed her comb and brush. She took the spot
out of the skirt of her beige suit. She moved the button on her Saks blouse.
She tweezed out two freshly surfaced hairs in her mole. When the operator
finally rang her room, she was sitting on the window seat and had almost fin-
ished putting lacquer on the nails of her left hand.

She was a girl who for a ringing phone dropped exactly nothing. She
looked as if her phone had been ringing continually ever since she had
reached puberty.

With her little lacquer brush, while the phone was ringing, she went over
the nail of her little finger, accentuating the line of the moon. She then
replaced the cap on the bottle of lacquer and, standing up, passed her left--
the wet--hand back and forth through the air. With her dry hand, she picked
up a congested ashtray from the window seat and carried it with her over to
the night table, on which the phone stood. She sat down on one of the
made-up twin beds and--it was the fifth or sixth ring--picked up the phone.

"Hello," she said, keeping the fingers of her left hand outstretched and
away from her white silk dressing gown, which was all that she was wearing,
except mules--her rings were in the bathroom.

"I have your call to New York now, Mrs. Glass," the operator said.

"Thank you," said the girl, and made room on the night table for the ash-
tray.

A woman's voice came through.
"Muriel? Is that you?"

The girl turned the receiver slightly away from her ear.
"Yes, Mother. How are you?" she said.

"I've been worried to death about you. Why haven't you phoned?
Are you all right?"

" tried to get you last night and the night before.
The phone here's been--"

"Are you all right, Muriel?"

The girl increased the angle between the receiver and her ear.
"I'm fine. I'm hot. This is the hottest day they've had in Florida in--"

"Why haven't you called me? I've been worried to--

"Mother, darling, don't yell at me. | can hear you beautifully," said the girl. "l
called you twice last night. Once just after--"

"| told your father you'd probably call last night. But, no, he had to-Are you
all right, Muriel? Tell me the truth.”

"I'm fine. Stop asking me that, please."

"When did you get there?"

"l don't know. Wednesday morning, early."

"Who drove?"

"He did," said the girl. "And don't get excited. He drove very nicely. | was
amazed."

"He drove? Muriel, you gave me your word of--"

"Mother," the girl interrupted, "l just told you. He drove very nicely. Under
fity the whole way, as a matter of fact."
"Did he try any of that funny business with the trees?"

"| said he drove very nicely, Mother. Now, please. | asked him to stay close
to the white line, and all, and he knew what | meant, and he did. He was
even trying not to look at the trees-you could tell. Did Daddy get the car
fixed, incidentally?"

"Not yet. They want four hundred dollars, just to--"
"Mother, Seymour told Daddy that he'd pay for it. There's no reason for--"
"Well, we'll see. How did he behave--in the car and all?"

Ixepom Canunpxep

Xopowwo noBuTcs pbibka-6aHaHkKa

B rocTUHWLE X1NK AEBSHOCTO CEMb HbHO-OPKLEB, areHToB Mo
pekname, 1 OHM TaK 3arpy3niin Mex ayropoaHblii TenedoH, YTo MoNoAoM
XeHlwmHe 13 507-ro HoMepa MPWLLNOCL XAATb MONAHS, MOYTW A0
MONOBWHbI TPETHErO, NOKa ee CoeAMHMNM. Ho OHa He Tepsana BpemeHH
3ps. OHa mpoyna CcTaTeiky B KEHCKOM XYPHaNbUMKE -- KapMaHHbIiA
¢opmar! -- nog 3arnasuem "Cekc -- nubo pagocTb, mbo - ap! "

OHa BblBenia NATHBILLKO C t06KKM 0T BexeBoro kocTioma. OHa nepecTasuna
nyroBKy Ha roToBoi 6my3ke. OHa BbILMNHyNa ABa BONOCKKA, BbIPOCLLME
Ha poanHke. W Korpa TenedoHnCTKa HakoHeL No3BOHMNA, OHa, CUAS

Ha [MBaHUMKe Y OKHA, y>Ke KOHYana nokpbIBaTb NaroM HOrTU Ha NeBoi
pyKe.

Ho oHa 6bina He 13 Tex, k1o 6pocaeT [eno u3-3a Kakoro-To
TeneOoHHOro 3BoHKa. 10 ee BUAY MOXHO 6b110 NOAYMaTb, 4TO TenedoH
TaK 1 3BOHMN 6e3 Nepepbisa ¢ TOro AHS, Kak OHa cTana B3pOChon.

TenedoH 3BOHMM, @ OHA HAHOCMMA MANEHbKON KUCTOUKON NlaK Ha
HOTOTb MU3MHLA, TLLATENbHO 06BOAS NYHKY. [10TOM 3aBUHTUNA KPbILLKY
Ha 6YTbINOYKe C NakoM 1, BCTaB, Nomaxana B BO3yXe NEeBoi, eLle He
npocoXLUen pyKon. [lpyroi, y>ke NpoCOXLUEN, OHa B3sina NepenonHeHHy0
nenenbHULY C AMBAHYMKA W NepeLuna c Hel K HOYHOMY CTONMKY --
TenedoH ctosan Tam. CeB Ha Kpail LUMPOKOW, yxe OnpaBneHHoN
KpoBaTW, OHa MoCne MATOr0 WAW LUECTOro CurHana noaHsna
TenedoHHyto TpyoKy.

-- Anno, - ckasana oHa, fepxa noojanb PacTomnbipeHHble
nanb4uKn NEBOA PyKW 11 CTapasch He KacatbCs UMK 6enoro LenKoBoro
Xxanatuka, -- Ha Heil 6ombLUE HUYEro, KpoMme Tydhenb, He 6bio --
KonbLia Nexany B BaHHOM.

- Ma Hblo—VlopK, mucenc mace, -- ckasana TenedoHncTka.

-- Xopowwo, cnacu6o, -- ckadana MoyioAas XeHLyHa 1 noctasuna
nenenbHWLY Ha HOYHON CTOMKK.

Mocnbiwancs XeHckuia ronoc:

-- Miopuens? 310 Tbi?

Monogas oco6a oTsena Tpybky OT yxa:

-- [la, mama. 3apaBcTBYi, Kak Bbl BCe MoxuBaeTe?

-- besymHo 3a Tebs BonHytock. Movemy He 3BoHMNA? Kak T,
Mtopuens?

-- 4 Tebe npobosana 3BOHUTL W BYEPa, 1 N03ABYEPA BEHEPOM.

Ho TenedoH TyT...

-- Hy, kax Tbl, Miopnens?

Mtopuent eLle HeMHOro 0TOABMHYNA TPYOKY OT yxa:

-- YyaecHo. Tonbko xapa yxacarowas. Takon xapsl B0 ®Onopuae
He 6bINo yXe...

-- [loyemy Tbl He 3B0HMNA? 1 BONHOBANACh, Kak...

- Mamouka, Munas, He Kpuun Ha MeHs, s BEMKONENHO Tebs
cnbilwy. 5 nblTanack A03BOHUTLCS ABa pasa. M cpasy nocne...

-- §1 yxe roBopuna nane B4epa, YTO Tbl, HABEPHO, OyaeLlb
BEYEPOM 3BOHWUTb. HeT, OH BCe paBHo... Ckaxu, kak Tbl, Miopuens?
Tonbko npasgy!

-- [la Bce uypecHo. MepecTanb cnpaumsathb 04HO U TO Xe...

-- Korza BbI npuexann?

-- He nomHto. B cpepy yTpom, 4T nn.

-- K70 Ben mawmny?

-- OH cam, -- 0TBeTHNa J0ub. -- Tonbko He axan. OH npasun
OCTOPOXHO. 51 MPOCTO YAMBUNAC.

-- OH cam npasun? Ho, Miopvenb, Tbl MHE [ana 4YecTHoe
CnoBo...

-- Mawma, s xe Tebe cka3ana, -- nepebuna [oub, -- OH NPasun
04eHb OCTOPOXHO. KcTaTi, He 6onblue NATUAECSTY B YaC, HN pasy...

-- AOH He (boKyCHMYan -- Hy, MOMHWLIb, KaK TOrAa, C
JepeBbsMn?

-- Mamouka, s e Tebe roBopto -- OH NPasni 04eHb OCTOPOXHO.
MepectaHb, noxanyiicta. S ero npocuna Aepxarsesi nocpeau 4oporu,
1 OH NocnyLIancs, oH MeHsi noHsn. O gaxe ctapancst He CMOTPETb Ha
[epeBbst, BUAHO 6bINo, Kak OH cTapaeTcs. Kctatu, nana yxxe otaan
Ty MaLUMHy B PEMOHT?

-- HeT ewwe. 3anpocunu YeTbipecTa AoNNapoB 3a 0AHY TOMBKO...

-- Ho, mamouka, Cumop obellan nane, 4To OH cam 3annatut. He
MOHWMALO, YEro Tbl...

-- [ocmoTpum, nocMoTpuM. A Kak OH Cebsi BeNn B MaLLnHe U



"All right," said the girl.

"Did he keep calling you that awful--"

"No. He has something new now."

"What?"

"Oh, what's the difference, Mother?"

"Muriel, | want to know. Your father--"

"All right, all right. He calls me Miss Spiritual Tramp of 1948," the girl said,
and giggled.

"It isn't funny, Muriel. It isn't funny at all. It's horrible. It's sad, actually.
When [ think how--"

"Mother," the girl interrupted, "listen to me. You remember that book he
sent me from Germany? You know--those German poems. What'd | do with
it? I've been racking my--"

"You have it."

"Are you sure?" said the girl.

"Certainly. That is, | have it. It's in Freddy's room. You left it here and | did-

n't have room for it in the--Why? Does he want it?"

"No. Only, he asked me about it, when we were driving down. He wanted
to know if I'd read it."

"It was in German!"

"Yes, dear. That doesn't make any difference," said the girl, crossing her
legs. "He said that the poems happen to be written by the only great poet of
the century. He said | should've bought a translation or something. Or
learned the language, if you please."

"Awful. Awful. It's sad, actually, is what it is. Your father said last night--"

"Just a second, Mother," the girl said. She went over to the window seat

for her cigarettes, lit one, and returned to her seat on the bed. "Mother?" she

said, exhaling smoke.

"Muriel. Now, listen to me."

"I'm listening."

"Your father talked to Dr. Sivetski."

"Oh?" said the girl.

"He told him everything. At least, he said he did--you know your father.
The trees. That business with the window. Those horrible things he said to
Granny about her plans for passing away. What he did with all those lovely
pictures from Bermuda--everything."

"Well?" said the girl.
"Well. In the first place, he said it was a perfect crime the Army released
him from the hospital--my word of honor. He very definitely told your father

there's a chance--a very great chance, he said--that Seymour may complete-

ly lose control of himself. My word of honor."

"There's a psychiatrist here at the hotel," said the girl.

"Who? What's his name?"

"l don't know. Rieser or something. He's supposed to be very good."

"Never heard of him."

"Well, he's supposed to be very good, anyway."

"Muriel, don't be fresh, please. We're very worried about you. Your father
wanted to wire you last night to come home, as a matter of f--"

"I'm not coming home right now, Mother. So relax."

"Muriel. My word of honor. Dr. Sivetski said Seymour may completely lose
contr--"

"l just got here, Mother. This is the first vacation I've had in years, and I'm
not going to just pack everything and come home," said the girl. "I couldn't
travel now anyway. I'm so sunburned | can hardly move."

"You're badly sunburned? Didn't you use that jar of Bronze | put in your
bag? | put it right--"

"| used it. I'm burned anyway."

"That's terrible. Where are you burned?"

"All over, dear, all over."

"That's terrible."

"Il live."

"Tell me, did you talk to this psychiatrist?"

"Well, sort of," said the girl.

B006LIE?

-- Xopowo! -- ckasana Aoub.

-- OH Tebs He Ha3blBan 3Toi Y>KaCcHOW KINYKOR?..

-- HeT. OH MeHs 30BeT N0-HOBOMY.

- Kak?

-- [la He BCe nu pasHo, Mama!

-- Miopuens, MHe Heo6x0A1MO 3HaTb. Mana rosopu...

-- Hy nagHo, nagHo! O MeHs HasbiBaeT "CBsTon 6poashkka
BbII'IyCKa 1948 ropa", -- ckazana aodka 1 3acmesnach.

- Huyero TyT HeT cmeLwHoro, Miopuens. AGCONIOTHO He CMELLIHO.
970 yxacHo. HeT, 310 NpocTo 04eHb rpycTHO. Koraa nogymaelub, Kak
Mbl...

-- Mama, -- npepBana ee oub, -- Noroau, nocnyLuan. MoMHuwb
TY KHWXKY, OH ee npucnan MHe u3 lepmanun? [OMHMLLb, Kakue-To
Hemeukve cTuxn? Kyna 5 ee feana? Jlomato ronosy v He MOry...

-- OHa y Tebs.

-- Tol yBepeHa?

- KoHeuHo. To ecTb oHa y MeHs. Y Opefm B komHaTe. Tbl ee
TYyT OCTaBuna, a MecTa B Lkady... B yem feno? Ona emy HyxHa?

--Het. Ho on npo Hee cnpawwsan no popore ctopa. Bee
LOMbITBIBANCS -- UMTaNa 5 €€ UK HeT.

,Ela, Mamouka. A emy BCe. paBHo, -- cKazana fo4b 1
3aKWHyna Hory Ha Hory. -- OH rOBOPUT, YTO CTUXW Hanucan
€VHCTBEHHbIA BENUKMA NOJT Hallero Beka. OH ckasan: Haao 6bino MHe
x0T 6bl focTatb MepeBOA. Mnu BblyunTb HEMEUKWiA -- BOT,
noxanyicral

- Yxac. Yxac! Het, at0 TaK rpyctHo... lMana Buepa
roBOpPMI...

- OpHy cekyHay, mamouka!l -- ckasana fodb. OHa mowuna K
OKHY -- B35iTb CUrapeThl C AWBAHYMKA, 3aKypuna u CHoBa cena Ha
KpoBaTb. - Mama? -- ckasana oHa, Bbinyckas AbiM.

-- Miopvenb, BbICAyLLIa MEHSt BHUMATENBHO.

-- Cnywato.

-- [Tana rosopun ¢ AoKTopoM CHBETCKUM...

-- Hy? -- ckasana aoub.

- OH Bce emy pacckasan. Mo KpaiHeit Mepe, Tak OH MHe
rOBOPWT, HO Tbl 3HaeLLb nany. M npo aepesbs. W npo uctopuio ¢
OKOLLKOM. W npo T0, YTO OH ckasan 6abyLuke, korfa oHa obcyxaana,
Kak ee Hafo OYAeT XOPOHWTb, U YTO OH CAenan C 3TUMKU HyAHbIMM
LiBETHBIMI OTKPbITOYKaMM, MOMHULLL, Bepmyackue 0CTPOBa, CNOBOM, NPO
BCe.

-- Hy? -- ckasana aoub.

- Hy v BOT. Bo-nepsbIix, OH cka3an - cyluee NpecTynnexme,
4TO BOEHHbIE BPA4Y BbINyCTUAM €70 U3 rocnuTans, Y4ectHoe cnoso! OH
OnpefjeneHHo cKasan nane, YTo He UCKITKOUEHO, HUKAK HE MCKIIOYEHO,
4to CMMOp COBEPLLEHHO MOXET NOTEPSTb CMOCOBHOCTb BNafeTb COBOM.
YecTHoe 6naropoAHoe cnoso.

-- A 31eCb B rOCTUHMLIE €CTb NCUXMATP, -- CKa3ana aoub.

-- K10? Kak chamunus?

-- He nomHto. Pu3ep, 4o nn. [0BOPAT, 04eHb XOPOLLMA BpaY.

-- Hu pa3sy He cnbixana!

-- 370 eLle He 3HA4NT, YTO OH NIIOXOM.

-- He fepan MHe, Miopuens, noxanyiictal Msl yxacHo 3a Tebs
BonHyemcs. Mana faxe xoten fartb Te6e B4epa Tenerpammy, 4tobbl Tbl
BEpHynacb AOMOMA, W MOTOM...

-- HeT, MamouKa, LOMOii 5t MoKa He BEpHYCb, YCnokoics!

- Miopuenb, 4ecTHoe €noBo, AokTop CMBETCKMIA Ckasana, uto
C1MOp MOXET OKOHYATENbHO MOTEPST....

-- Mama, Mbl ToNbKO YTO Npuexani. 3a CTOMLKO NeT A B NepBblit
pa3 Mno-HaCTOSILLEMY OT/bIXaK0, HE CTaHY >Xe S XBAaTaTb BELUMYKM W
neteTb [OMOW. [la s 1 He Morna 6kl ceivac exatb. S Tak 060)rnach
Ha COMHLE, YTO ene XOXy.

-- Tol 060xrnace? N cunbHo? OTuero ke Thl HEe Masanach
"BpoH30BbIM KpeMoM” - 51 Tebe nonoxuna B Yemodan? OH B CamoM...

-- Masanacb, Masanace. 1 Bce paBHO COXrnach.

-- Bot yxac! ne Tbl 06oxrnack?

-- Best, Mamouka, BCs, C HOT [i0 ronoBbI.

-- BoT y>xac!

-- Huuero, BbixuBy.

-- Ckaxu, a Tbl roBOpUna ¢ 3TuM ncuxmaTpom?

-- [1a, HEMHOXKO.



"What'd he say? Where was Seymour when you talked to him?"

"In the Ocean Room, playing the piano. He's played the piano both nights
we've been here."

"Well, what'd he say?"

"Oh, nothing much. He spoke to me first. | was sitting next to him at Bingo
last night, and he asked me if that wasn't my husband playing the piano in
the other room. | said yes, it was, and he asked me if Seymour's been sick
or something. So | said--"

"Why'd he ask that?"

"l don't know, Mother. | guess because he's so pale and all," said the girl.
"Anyway, after Bingo he and his wife asked me if | wouldn't like to join them
for a drink. So I did. His wife was horrible. You remember that awful dinner
dress we saw in Bonwit's window? The one you said you'd have to have a
tiny, tiny--"

"The green?"
"She had it on. And all hips. She kept asking me if Seymour's related to
that Suzanne Glass that has that place on Madison Avenue--the millinery."

"What'd he say, though? The doctor.”

"Oh. Well, nothing much, really. | mean we were in the bar and all. It was
terribly noisy."

"Yes, but did--did you tell him what he tried to do with Granny's chair?"

"No, Mother. | didn't go into details very much," said the girl. "I'l probably
get a chance to talk to him again. He's in the bar all day long."

"Did he say he thought there was a chance he might get--you know--funny
or anything? Do something to you!"

"Not exactly," said the girl. "He had to have more facts, Mother. They have
to know about your childhood--all that stuff. | told you, we could hardly talk, it
was so noisy in there."

"Well. How's your blue coat?"

"All right. | had some of the padding taken out."

"How are the clothes this year?"

"Terrible. But out of this world. You see sequins--everything," said the girl.

"How's your room?"

"All right. Just all right, though. We couldn't get the room we had before
the war," said the girl. "The people are awful this year. You should see what
sits next to us in the dining room. At the next table. They look as if they
drove down in a truck."

"Well, it's that way all over. How's your ballerina?"
"It's too long. | told you it was too long."
"Muriel, I'm only going to ask you once more--are you really all right?"

"Yes, Mother," said the girl. "For the ninetieth time."

"And you don't want to come home?"

"No, Mother."

"Your father said last night that he'd be more than willing to pay for it if
you'd go away someplace by yourself and think things over. You could take
a lovely cruise. We both thought--"

"No, thanks," said the girl, and uncrossed her legs. "Mother, this call is
costing a for--"

"When | think of how you waited for that boy all through the war-l mean
when you think of all those crazy little wives who--"

"Mother," said the girl, "we'd better hang up. Seymour may come in any
minute."

"Where is he?"

"On the beach."

"On the beach? By himself? Does he behave himself on the beach?"

"Mother," said the girl, "you talk about him as though
he were a raving maniac--"

"| said nothing of the kind, Muriel."

"Well, you sound that way. | mean all he does is lie there. He won't take
his bathrobe off."

"He won't take his bathrobe off? Why not?"

-- Y470 OH cka3an? W rae B 310 Bpems 6bin Cumop?

-- B Mopckoit rocTuHoi, urpan Ha posine. C camoro npuespa oH
06a Beyepa urpan Ha posine.

-- Y470 Xe ckasan spay?

-- Huyero oco6enHoro. OH cam 3aroBopus CO MHOW. A1 cupena
PSAOM C HUM -- Mbl UTPanu B "6MHI0", M OH MEHsi Crpocun -- 310
Ball MyX WrpaeT Ha posne B Toi KOMHaTe? {1 ckasana Aa, v oH
cnpocun - He 6onen nu Cumop HeaasHo? W 51 ckasana...

-- A noyemy oH Bapyr cnpocun?

-- He 3Hato, mam. HaBepHo, noTtomy, 4to Cumop Takoi 6nefHbii,
Xynoi. B obwiem nocne "6MHro" OH M €ro KeHa Mpuriacunm MeHs
4TO-HMOYAb BbINUTL. A cornacunack. XXeHa y Hero YyfosuLe. MoMHuLb
TO XKYTKOE Be4epHee nnatbe, Mbl ero Buaenv B ButpuHe y bonynta?
Tol ewe ckasanma, 4TO [AAS Takoro mnaThs HyXHa
TOHEHbKas-NPETOHEHbKAS. ..

-- To, 3eneHoe?

-- Bot ona u 6bina B Hem! A 6eppa y Hee! OHa Bce kO MHe
npucTasana -- He poaHs n Cumop Toi CrodanHe [Mmacce, y KoTopon
mactepekas Ha MaancoH-aBeHto -- wnsnbi!

-- A OH TO 4TO rosopun? 3T0T AOKTOP?

-- [la TaK, Hu4ero ocobeHHoro. M BoobLue Mbl cunenv B 6ape,
LUYM Y>KACHbIiA.

-- [la, HO BCe-Taku Thl €My Ckasana, YTo OH XOTeN caenatb C
6abyCuHbIM Kpecnom?

HeT, Mamouka, HuKakux MOAPOGHOCTEN 5 emy He
pacckasbiBana. Ho MOXeT ObITb, YAACTCS C HUM eLle norooputb. OH
LenbIMi BHSAMK CManT B 6ape.

-- A OH He roBOpUI, YTO MOXET TaK Cy4YUTbCS - HY B 0OLLEM,
4T0 y CMMOHa NOSIBATCS Kakue-HUbYAb CTPAHHOCTN? Y10 310 Ans Tebs

-- [la HeT, -- ckazana fo4b. -- Buanib nu, Mam, ans aToro
eMy Hy>XHO cobpatb BCsikue AaHHble. Mpo AeTCTBO M BCSiKoe Takoe. $
Xe ckasana -- Mbl MOYTW He pa3roBapuBanyt: B 6ape CTOS Y KaCHbIN
LyM.

-- Hy 410 X... A KaK TBOe CHee nansTuwKo?

-- Huuero. Mpoknaaky u3-nog nney npuwwnioch BbiHyTb.

-- A kaK Tam Boo6LUe ofieBatoTCs?

-- Y>xacatowle. Hu Ha 4To He noxoxe. Bcromy 6nectkn -- 6or
3HAET YTO TaKoe.

-- Homep y Bac xopoLumin?

-- Huyero. Brnonve Tepnumo. TOT HOMEP, TAe Mbl XWK 40
BOWHbI, HAM HE JOCTancs, -- ckasana Aoyb. -- [y6auka B 3TOM rofy
XyTKas. Tbl 6bI NOCMOTPENA, C KEM Mbl CUAUM PSAOM B CTOSOBOM.
MpsmMo TyT e, 3a COCEAHMM CTONMMKOM. Bupa Takoi, 6ynTo oHu
npuexanu Ha rpy30Buke.

-- Ceitvac Besge Tak. KO6ouky Hocuwb?

-- OHa cnvwwkoM AnuHHas. A xe Tebe roopuna.

-- Miopuenb, 0TBETb MHE B MOCNEfHWIA pa3 -- Kak Tbl? Bce B
nopsiake?

-- [la, mamouka, pal -- ckasana fouka. -- B cotbliii pas -- pal

-- W Tebe He xo4eTcs [oMON?

-- HeT, mamouka, HeT!

-- [ana B4epa ckasan, YTo OH roToB faTth Tebe AeHer, yToObl
Tbl yexana Kyaa-Hubyab 04Ha 1 BCe XOpOLUEeHbKO 06aymana. Tbl Morna
Obl COBEPLUMTb Yy[EeCHOE NyTeLecTsne Ha napoxode. Mbl 0ba aymaem,
47O TEbE...

-- Hert, cnacubo, -- ckasana goyb 1 cena npsmo. -- Mawma,
9TOT pa3roBop BNETHT B...

-- Tonbko nofyMaTh, Kak Tbl XXAana 9TOr0 Masb4uLLKy BCHO
BOWMHY, TO €CTb TOMbKO NOAyMaTb, Kak BCE 3TV Nyrnble MONoAble
XKEHBL..

-- Mamouka, aasail npekpatum pasroBop. CMMOP BOT-BOT MPUAET.

- Arpe oH?

-- Ha nnsixe.

-- Ha nnspke? OpuH? OH cebs npunuyHoO BeLET Ha nasxe?

-- Cnywai, mama, Tbl FOBOPHLLb MPO HEro, CNIOBHO OH ByiHO
MOMELLAHHBINA.

-- Hnuero nogo6Horo, Miopuens, 4o Thi!

-- Bo BCsikOM crydae, ronoc y Tebs Takoik. A OH NeXuT Ha
necke, v Bce. [laxe xanar He CHUMAeT.

-- He chumaet xanat? Moyemy?



"l don't know. | guess because he's so pale."
"My goodness, he needs the sun. Can't you make him?

"You know Seymour," said the girl, and crossed her legs again. "He says
he doesn't want a lot of fools looking at his tattoo."

"He doesn't have any tattoo! Did he get one in the Army?"

"No, Mother. No, dear," said the girl, and stood up. "Listen, I'l call you
tomorrow, maybe."

"Muriel. Now, listen to me."

"Yes, Mother," said the girl, putting her weight on her right leg.

"Call me the instant he does, or says, anything at all funny--you know what
I mean. Do you hear me?"

"Mother, I'm not afraid of Seymour."

"Muriel, | want you to promise me."

"All right, | promise. Goodbye, Mother," said the girl. "My love to Daddy."
She hung up.

"See more glass," said Sybil Carpenter, who was staying at the hotel with
her mother. "Did you see more glass?"

"Pussycat, stop saying that. It's driving Mommy absolutely crazy. Hold still,
please.”

Mrs. Carpenter was putting sun-tan oil on Sybil's shoulders, spreading it
down over the delicate, winglike blades of her back. Sybil was sitting inse-
curely on a huge, inflated beach ball, facing the ocean. She was wearing a
canary-yellow two-piece bathing suit, one piece of which she would not actu-
ally be needing for another nine or ten years.

"It was really just an ordinary silk handkerchief--you could see when you
got up close," said the woman in the beach chair beside Mrs. Carpenter's. "l
wish | knew how she tied it. It was really darling."

"It sounds darling," Mrs. Carpenter agreed. "Sybil, hold still, pussy."

"Did you see more glass?" said Sybil.

Mrs. Carpenter sighed.
"All right," she said. She replaced the cap on the sun-tan oil bottle. "Now
run and play, pussy. Mommy's going up to the hotel and have a Martini with
Mrs. Hubbel. Il bring you the olive."

Set loose, Sybil immediately ran down to the flat part of the beach and
began to walk in the direction of Fisherman's Pavilion. Stopping only to sink
a foot in a soggy, collapsed castle, she was soon out of the area reserved
for guests of the hotel.

She walked for about a quarter of a mile and then suddenly broke into an
oblique run up the soft part of the beach. She stopped short when she
reached the place where a young man was lying on his back.

"Are you going in the water, see more glass?" she said.

The young man started, his right hand going to the lapels of his terry-cloth
robe. He turned over on his stomach, letting a sausaged towel fall away from
his eyes, and squinted up at Sybil.

"Hey. Hello, Sybil."

"Are you going in the water?"

"| was waiting for you," said the young man. "What's new?"

"What?" said Sybil.

"What's new? What's on the program?”

"My daddy's coming tomorrow on a nairiplane,” Sybil said, kicking sand.

"Not in my face, baby," the young man said, putting his hand on Sybil's
ankle. "Well, it's about time he got here, your daddy. I've been expecting him
hourly. Hourly."

"Where's the lady?" Sybil said.

"The lady?" the young man brushed some sand out of his thin hair. "That's
hard to say, Sybil. She may be in any one of a thousand places. At the hair-
dresser's. Having her hair dyed mink. Or making dolls for poor children, in
her room." Lying prone now, he made two fists, set one on top of the other,
and rested his chin on the top one. "Ask me something else, Sybil," he said.
"That's a fine bathing suit you have on. If there's one thing | like, it's a blue
bathing suit."

-- He 3Hat0. HaBepHo, NOTOMY, YTO OH TaKoi 6NeaHbINA.

- boxe Mol Ho Beab emy Heobxoanmo conHue! Tol He MOXeLUb
€ro 3acTaBuThb?

-- Tbl e 3Haelb CuMopa, -- ckasana joub M CHoBa CKpecTuna
HOXKW. -- OH FOBOPUT -- HE XO4Y, YTOObI BCSKME [ypaku rnasenu Ha
MO0 TaTyWpOBKY.

- Ho y Hero >e HeT Hukakoi Tatymposku! Vinu o1 B apmmm
cebe 4To-HMbYb HaKonoTo?

-- HeT, MamouKa, HeT, MMneHbKas, -- ckasana foyb 1 BcTana.

-- 3Haelb YTO, fiaBan 5 Te6e NO3BOHIO 3aBTpa.

-- Miopvens! Beicnywwaii MeHs! Tonbko BHUMATENbHO!

-- Cnywaro, Mamouka! -- OHa nepecTynuna ¢ Horv Ha Hory.

-- B Ty e CeKkyHay, kaKk TOfbkO OH CKaxeT wiu caenaet
UTO-HWOYAb CTPAHHOE, -- HY, Tbl MEHSI MOHMMAELLb, HEMEANIEHHO
3B0HM! CribilmLLbL?

-- Mama, Ho 5 He 6osicb Cumopal

-- Miopuens, fait MHe cnoso!

-- Xopowo. Jato. [lo ceupanns, mamouka! Mouenyii nany. - U
OHa nosecuna Tpyoky.

- Cumm Tnace, Cemurnas, -- ckasana Cubunna KapneHntep,
XMBLLAs B rOCTUHULE CO CBOE MaMoi. -- [ie Cemurnas?

-- KnucoHbka, nepectadb, Tol Mamy 3amyuuna. CTOi CMMPHO,
CAbIWmLb?

Muccuc  KapnenTep pactupana macioMm OT 3arapa nieyuku
Cu6unmbl, CIIMHKY W XyAEHbKUE, MOXOXWE Ha KPbINbILLKK NONaTky.
Cnbunna, koe-Kak yaepXuBasicb Ha OrPOMHOM, TYro HafyTOM MSAYKKE,
cuaena NMUoM K okeaHy. Ha Hei Obin JKeNTeHbKWA, Kak KaHapemka,
KynanbHuUK -- TPYCUKM M MCDHMK, XOTS B BvdKaiilLne AeBATb-AECATb
NeT OHa eLLe NpeKpacHo Morna 06oiTHCL 1 6e3 nuduuka.

-- O6bIKHOBEHHbIiA LLIESIKOBbIVA NNATOYEK, HO 3TO 3aMETHO TOJNbKO
BO/MN3K, -- 00BACHANA XEHLLUMHA, CUAEBLUAS B KPECNE PALOM C MUCCUC
KapneHTep. -- VIHTepecHo, kak 3T0 OHa ymyapunacb TaK €ero
3aBs3aTb. [penectb 4TO Takoe.

- [a, HaBepHo, muno, -- ckasana muccuc Kapnentep. --
Cubnnnouka, KMcoHbKa, CUAN CMUPHO.

-- A rpe moin Cemnrnaga? -- cnpocuna Cubunna.

-- Muccuc KapneHTep B3aoxHyna.

- Hy BOT, - ckasana oHa. OHa 3aBMHTMNA KpbILWKY Ha
GyTbinouke C Macnom. -- beru Tenepb, kucka, urpai. Mamouka
MOWAET B OTENb U BbINbET MAPTUHN C MuccUC Xabbenb. A 0nMBKY
npuHeceT Tebe.

Bbibpaslumcs Ha Bomto, Cubnnna ctpemrias fobexxana o nnsxa,
noToMm cBepHyna K Pbibadbemy nasunboHy. [lo gopore OHa
0CTaHOBMNACh, OPbIKHYNA HOXKOW MOKPbIA, Pa3BanMBLLMIACS [BOPELl 13
necka u CKopo 04y TUIACh AaNneko 0T KypOPTHOrO NAsxa.

OHa npoLuna ¢ 4eTBEPTb MMM 1 BAPYT NOHECNAch 6eroM, npsmo
K AroHam Ha 6Gepery. OHa gobexana fo MecTa, rie Ha ClHe nexxan
MOJI0[10/ YENOBEK.

-- [Nonpews kynatses, Cumm Macc? -- cnpocuna oxa.

FOHOLLIa B3APOrHYN, CXBATUACS PYKOW 3a OTBOPOTHI KyNasnbHOro
xanara. [10ToM NepeBepHyNCs Ha XXMBOT, ¥ CKpyYeHHoe konbacon
nonoTeHue ynano ¢ ero rnas. OH npuwypuncs Ha Cubunny.

-- A, npuseT, Cnéunnoukal

-- [Nonpews kynatbes?

-- Tonbko Te6s v xpan, -- ckasan ToT. -- Kakue HoBoCTU?

-- Yero? -- cnpocuna Cubunna.

-- HosocTv kakne? Yo B nporpamMme?

-- Mot nana 3aBTpa npuneTuT Ha apunnade! -- ckasana
Cunbunna, NoAKMAbLIBAS HOXKOIA NECOK.

- Tonbko He MHe B rnasa, Kpowkal -- ckasan HoHoLwa,
npuaepxmusas Cubunamny Hoxky. - [la, nopa 6bl TBOEMY nane
npuexatb. 51 ero ¢ vacy Ha yac xay. fla, ¢ 4acy Ha vac.

-- Arpe Ta Teta? -- cnpocuna Cubunna.

- Ta T1eTa? -- fOHOLWa CTPSAXHYN NECOK C HerycTbIX BOMOC. -
TpyaHo ckasatb, Cubunnouka. OHa MOXeT ObiTb B ThiCA4e MECT.
Ckaxem, y napukmaxepa. Kpacutcs B pbbkuid ugeT. nn y cebs B
KOMHaTe -- LWbET KyKNbl AN 6eAHbix AETOK. -- OH BCe elle nexan
HUYKOM W TEenepb, CXas Kynaku, NoCTaBun OfUH Kynak Ha Apyro v
0nepcs Ha Hero NOAGOPOAKOM. -- Tbl NyulLlie CNPOCK MEHS YTO-HUOYAb
nonpole, Cnbunnouka, -- ckasan oH. -- [1o 4ero y Te6s KoCTIOMUMK
KpacuBblii, npenecTb. bonblue BCero Ha cBeTe ntobnto cuHne



Sybil stared at him, then looked down at her protruding stomach. "This is a
yellow," she said.
"This is a yellow."

"It is? Come a little closer.”
Sybil took a step forward.
"You're absolutely right. What a fool | am."

"Are you going in the water?" Sybil said.

"I'm seriously considering it. I'm giving it plenty of thought, Sybil, you'll be
glad to know."

Sybil prodded the rubber float that the young man sometimes used as a
head-rest.

"It needs air," she said.

"You're right. It needs more air than I'm willing to admit." He took away his
fists and let his chin rest on the sand. "Sybil," he said, "you're looking fine.
It's good to see you. Tell me about yourself." He reached in front of him and
took both of Sybil's ankles in his hands. "I'm Capricorn," he said. "What are
you?"

"Sharon Lipschutz said you let her sit on the piano seat with you," Sybil
said.

"Sharon Lipschutz said that?"

Sybil nodded vigorously.

He let go of her ankles, drew in his hands, and laid the side of his face on
his right forearm. "Well," he said, "you know how those things happen, Sybil.
| was sitting there, playing. And you were nowhere in sight. And Sharon

Lipschutz came over and sat down next to me. | couldn't push her off, could
|?||

"Yes."

"Oh, no. No. | couldn't do that," said the young man. "I'l tell you what | did
do, though."

"What?"

"| pretended she was you."

Sybil immediately stooped and began to dig in the sand. "Let's go in the
water," she said.

"All right," said the young man. "l think | can work it in."

"Next time, push her off," Sybil said. "Push who off?"

"Sharon Lipschutz.”

"Ah, Sharon Lipschutz," said the young man. "How that name comes up.
Mixing memory and desire." He suddenly got to his feet. He looked at the
ocean. "Sybil," he said, "I'l tell you what we'll do. We'll see if we can catch a
bananafish."

"A what?"

"A bananafish," he said, and undid the belt of his robe. He took off the
robe. His shoulders were white and narrow, and his trunks were royal blue.
He folded the robe, first lengthwise, then in thirds. He unrolled the towel he
had used over his eyes, spread it out on the sand, and then laid the folded
robe on top of it. He bent over, picked up the float, and secured it under his
right arm. Then, with his left hand, he took Sybil's hand.

The two started to walk down to the ocean.

"l imagine you've seen quite a few bananafish in your day," the young man
said.

Sybil shook her head.

"You haven't? Where do you live, anyway?"

"l don't know," said Sybil.

"Sure you know. You must know. Sharon Lipschutz knows where she lives
and she's only three and a half."

Sybil stopped walking and yanked her hand away from him. She picked up
an ordinary beach shell and looked at it with elaborate interest. She threw it
down. "Whirly Wood, Connecticut," she said, and resumed walking, stomach
foremost.

"Whirly Wood, Connecticut,” said the young man. "ls that anywhere near
Whirly Wood, Connecticut, by any chance?"

Sybil looked at him.
"That's where | live," she said impatiently. "I live in Whirly Wood,
Connecticut." She ran a few steps ahead of him, caught up her left foot in
her left hand, and hopped two or three times.

KynanbHUYKN.

Cubunna nocMoTpena Ha Hero, NOTOM -- Ha CBOW BbINSUYEHHbI
XKMBOTHK.

-- A OH XXenTbli, -- cka3ana oOHa, -- OH BOBCE XENTbIN.

-- Mpasga? Hy-ka nogoiau!

-- Cubunna caenan Wwaxok Bnepes.

-- Tbl coBepLUeHHO npasa. [lypak 5, aypak!

- [ToigeLwb kynatbes? -- cnpocuna Cubunna.

-- Hapo o6aymats. Mmen B Bugy, Cubnnnoyka, 4to 8 Cepbe3Ho
06yMbIBaI0 3TO0 NPEAIOXEHNE.

-- Cubunna TKHyna HOrOW HajyBHOW MaTpacuk, KOTOPbIA ee
CO6€eCeHNK NOANOXKMNA NOJA rONOBY BMECTO MOAYLUKN.

-- HapmyTb Hapo, -- ckasana oHa.

-- Tbl NpaBa. BoT UMEHHO - HafyTb ¥ laXe CunbHee, YeM 5
HamepeBancs Ao cux nop. -- OH BbIHYN Kynaku 1 ynepcs noA60poaKoM
B Mecok. -- Cubunnouka, -- ckasan oH, -- Tbl O4€Hb KpacuBeas.
MpusiTHO Ha Tebs cMOTPeTb. PacckaXxu MHe npo cebsi. -- OH NpoTsHYN
pyku 1 06xBaTn CHOMNNMHBI LWMKONOTKM. - A Ko3epor, -- ckasan
OH. -- A Tbl kT0?

- WapoH Jlunwitoy rosopuna -- Tbl ee nocagn K cebe Ha
posnbHyto TabypeTky, -- ckasana Cubunna.

-- Hey>xenu LLapoH Jlunwwioy Tak ckasana?

Cubunna aHepryHo 3akvsana.

OH BbINYCTUN €€ HOXKMN, CKPECTUI PYKU W MPUXANCS LLEKON K
npaBoMy JIOKTHO.

-- Huuero He nogenaelub, -- ckasan oH, -- cama 3Haelllb, Kak
9T0T 6bIBaeT, Crbunnouka. Cuxy, urpato. Tebs wurge Het. A LLlapon
Jynwwiow nopaxoamT v 3abupaeTcs Ha TabypeTky PAAOM CO MHOW. YTo Xe
-- CTONKHYTb ee, 4To n?

-- CTONKHYTb.

-- Hy, HeT. Het! 4 Ha 310 He cnocobeH. Ho 3Haelwlb, YTo 4
caenan, yrapai!

-- Y10?

-- §1 NPUTBOPHMACSA, YTO 3TO Thl.

Cubunna cpasy HarHynach W Havana konarb necok.

-- [oinem kynatbes! -- ckazana oHa.

-- Tak 1 6bITb, -- cKa3an ee cobeceaHuk. -- KaxeTes, Ha 310
§1 CMOCOOEH.

-- B Apyroii pa3 bl ee cTonknm! -- ckasana Cubunna.

-- Koro ato0?
- Ax, Wapox Junwrou! Kak ato Tbl BCE Bpems npo Hee
BCOMKUHAeWb? MeuTbl 1 CHbl... - OH BAPYr BCKOYMIT Ha HOMY,

B3rNsHYN Ha OkeaH. -- Cnywaid, Cubunnoyka, 3Haellb, 4To Mbl ceitvac
caenaem. Monpobyem noimatb pbloKy-6aHaHKy.

-- Koro?

-- PbibKy-6aHaHky, -- ckasan oH 1 passsasan nonbl xanara. OH
CHan xanat. [neun y Hero Obinn Genble, y3kue, MnaBkyu --
SPKO-CvHne. OH CROXWA Xanat cHayana nononam, B AnnHY, NOTOM
CBEpHYN BTPOe. Pa3BepHyB NonoTeHLe, KOTOPbIM Nepej Tem 3akpbian
cebe rnasa, OH pas3ocTnan ero Ha necke W MofoXun Ha Hero
CBEPHYTbIA Xanat. HarHyBLMCb, OH MOAHSN HAAYBHOW MATPACHK
3acyHyn ero nofmbILLky. CBOBOAHOI NeBOW pykoi oH B3sn Cubunny 3a
PyKYy.

OH¥ noLLNK K OKeaHy.

- TbITO yX HaBepHska He pa3 BiAena pbibok-6aHaHoK? --
CMpOCHN OH.

Cubunna nokayana ronosoil.

-- He MoxeT 6bITb! [1a rae xe Tbl XuBellb?

-- He 3Haro! -- ckasana Cubnnna.

-- Kak 9710 He 3Haewwb? He MoxeT ObiTb! LLIapoH Jlunwioy v 10
3HaeT, re OHa XWBET, a /i TOXE BCEro TPX C NOSOBUHOA!

Cubunna ocTaHoBIUNACH W BblAEPHYNA PyKy. MOTOM NOAHsANA HUYEM
He MPUMETHYIO pakyLLKy ¥ cTana paccMmarpusatb C MOAYEPKHYTHIM
nHTEpecoM. [MoTom Bpocuna ee.

-- WowHoBbln nec, KoHHeTMKAT, -- ckasana oHa ¥ nowina
Aanblue, BbINSATUB XNBOTHK.

-- LLlowHoBbli nec, KoHHeTukar, -- NOBTOPUA €€ CNyTHMK. -- A
3T0 CyyaitHo He okono CocHoBoro neca, B KoHHeKTuKkyTe?

Cubunna nocmoTpena Ha Hero.

-- S Tam xuBy! -- ckazana oHa HeTepnenuso. -- A XuBY,
LWIOLLIHOBbIA nec, KoHHeTukart. -- OHa npo6exkana HECKOMbKO LaXKOB,
NoAxBaThna NeByko CTYMHIO NIEBOV Xe PYKOii W 3anpbirana Ha OAHON



"You have no idea how clear that makes everything," the young man said.

Sybil released her foot.
"Did you read "Little Black Sambo'?" she said.

"It's very funny you ask me that," he said. "It so happens | just finished
reading it last night." He reached down and took back Sybil's hand. "What
did you think of it?" he asked her.

"Did the tigers run all around that tree?"

"| thought they'd never stop. | never saw so many tigers."
"There were only six," Sybil said.

"Only six!" said the young man. "Do you call that only?"

"Do you like wax?" Sybil asked.

"Do | like what?" asked the young man.
"Wax."

"Very much. Don't you?"

Sybil nodded.
"Do you like olives?" she asked.

"Olives—yes. Olives and wax. | never go anyplace without 'em."

"Do you like Sharon Lipschutz?" Sybil asked.

"Yes. Yes, | do," said the young man. "What | like particularly about her is
that she never does anything mean to little dogs in the lobby of the hotel.
That little toy bull that belongs to that lady from Canada, for instance. You

probably won't believe this, but some little girls like to poke that little dog with
balloon sticks. Sharon doesn't. She's never mean or unkind. That's why | like

her so much."

Sybil was silent.
"| like to chew candles," she said finally.
"Who doesn't?" said the young man, getting his feet wet. "Wow! It's cold."

He dropped the rubber float on its back. "No, wait just a second, Sybil. Wait'll

we get out a little bit."

They waded out till the water was up to Sybil's waist. Then the young man

picked her up and laid her down on her stomach on the float.
"Don't you ever wear a bathing cap or anything?" he asked.

"Don't let go," Sybil ordered. "You hold me, now."

"Miss Carpenter. Please. | know my business," the young man said. "You
just keep your eyes open for any bananafish. This is a perfect day for
bananafish."

"l don't see any," Sybil said.

"That's understandable. Their habits are very peculiar." He kept pushing
the float. The water was not quite up to his chest. "They lead a very tragic
life," he said. "You know what they do, Sybil?"

She shook her head.

"Well, they swim into a hole where there's a lot of bananas. They're very
ordinary-looking fish when they swim in. But once they get in, they behave
like pigs. Why, I've known some bananafish to swim into a banana hole and
eat as many as seventy-eight bananas." He edged the float and its passen-
ger a foot closer to the horizon. "Naturally, after that they're so fat they can't
get out of the hole again. Can't fit through the door."

"Not too far out," Sybil said. "What happens to them?"

"What happens to who?"

"The bananafish."

"Oh, you mean after they eat so many bananas they can't get out of the
banana hole?"

"Yes," said Sybil.

"Well, I hate to tell you, Sybil. They die."

"Why?" asked Sybil.

"Well, they get banana fever. It's a terrible disease.”

"Here comes a wave," Sybil said nervously.

"We'll ignore it. We'll snub it," said the young man. "Two snobs." He took
Sybil's ankles in his hands and pressed down and forward. The float nosed
over the top of the wave. The water soaked Sybil's blond hair, but her
scream was full of pleasure.

HOXKe.

- [lo yero Tbl BCe X0poLIO 06bSCHMNA, NPOCTO NPENnecTb, -
cKasan ee CryTHUK.

Cubunna BbinycTuna CTynHio.

-- Tol uuTan "HerputeHok Cambo"? -- cnpocuna oxa.

-- Kak cTpaHHo, 4TO Thl MEHS 06 3TOM crpocuna, -- ckasan ee
CMyTHUK. -- [TOHMMaelLLb, TONbKO BYEPA BEYEPOM 5 €10 Ao4nTan. --
OH HarHyncs, B3sn pydoHky Cubunnbl. -- Tebe noHpasmnocs? --
CMPOCKA OH.

-- A Turpsl 6eranv Bokpyr Aepesa?

-- [la-a, 9 faxe nogyman: Korfa xe OHU 0CTaHOBATCSA? B »u3Hu
He BUAEN CTONbKO TUrPOB.

-- VIx BCero LwecTb, -- ckasana Cubunna.

-- Bcero? -- nepecnpocun oH. - lo-TBoemy, 310 Mano?

-- Tbl N06ULLL BOCK? - cnpocuna Cubunna.

-- 4107 -- Nepecnpocun OH.

-- Hy, BoCk.

-- OyeHb nrobnto. A Tbi1?

Cnbunna KuBHyna.

- Tbl NKOGULLL ONMBKN? -- CIPOCKNA OH.

-- Onuekn? Hy, ewe 6b1! Onuekm ¢ BockoM. 51 6€3 HUX Hu wary!

-- Tl mo6uwb LLapoH Junwion? -- cnpocuna fesoyka.

-- [a. [la, koHeuHo, -- ckasan ee CnyTHuK. -- 1 0co6eHHO
ee MOBAI0 3a TO, YTO OHA HUKOT A He 061KAeT ManeHbkix cobayek y
Hac B Xonne, B rocTUHULE. Hanpumep, Kapamkosoro 6ynbAoXKy Tou
nambl, 13 Kanagbl. Tbl, MOXET 6bITb, HE MOBEPULLb, HO €CTb Takne
[EBOYKM, KOTOPbIE N0BAT ThikaTb 3TOro OyNnbAoXKKy nankamu. A BOT
LLIapoH -- Hukoraa. Hukoro oHa He 06vXaeT, He [pasHnT. 3a 3To
ee Nooio.

Cwbunna nomonyana.

-- A 5 nto6ANI0 xeBaTb CBEUKM, -- CKa3ana OHa HakoHeL.

-- OT0 BCe NKOAT, - Ckasan ee CNyTHUK, Npobysi BOAY HOrOM.

-- YX, xonopHas! -- OH onycTun HagyBHOW MaTpacuk Ha Body. --
Her, noroan, Cubunnoyka. [lasait npoiifem nopanbLue.

Onu mowmm B6poa, noka Boja He fowna Cubunne [o nosca.
Torpa toHoLLA NOAHSN €€ Ha PYKW W NONOXWA HA MaTPacKK.

-- A Tbl HUKOT 12 HE HOCWLLb KyNanbHOM LanoyKu, He 3aKpbiBaeLlb
TONOBKY? -- CMPOCKI OH.

-- He otnyckai MeHs! -- npukasana Aesouka. - [lepxu
kpenye!

- Mpoctute, mucc KapneHTep. 5 cBoe feno 3Hato, -- ckasan
€e CNyTHWK. -- A Tbl NlyylLe CMOTPU B BOAY, kapay/b pbloKy-6aHaHky.
CerofHa 0TNMYHO NOBMTCS pbibka-6aHaHKa.

-- A 9 ux He yBMXY, - ckasana AeBouKa.

- BronHe noHsTHO. 3TO O4eHb CTpaHHble pbIOkN. OuyeHb
cTpanHble. -- OH Tonkan matpacuk Brepes. Boaa elle He gowmna emy
10 TPpyAu. - W Xu3Hb y HUX rPYCTHAs, -- ckasan OH. -- 3Haellb,

YTO OHYM aenaroT, Cubunnoyxka?

[leBouka nokayana ronoBo.

- lMoHnmaelub, OHM 3anmbIBalOT B MeLlepy, a TaMm -- Kyya
6aHaHoB. MoCcMOTPETb Ha HUX, KOrAa OHW TyAa 3anmbIBatoT, -- PbiObl
kak pblbbl. Ho Tam oHu BeayT cebs npocTo no-ceuHckn. OfHa Takas
pbibka-6aHaHKa 3annbina B 6aHaHOBYHO NeLLepy W Cbena TaM CemMbAecsT
BOCEMb 6aHaHoB. -- OH NOATONKHYN NAOTUK C NACCAXMPKON el bnnxe
K FOPU3OHTY. -- /1 KOHEYHO, OHM OT 3TOr0 TaK Pas3fyBaroTCs, YTO UM
HUKaK He BbINmbITb U3 NeLepsl. B iBepu He nponesaror.

-- [lanblue He Hafo, -- ckasana Cubunna. -- A nocne 4to?

-- Korpa nocne? O yeM TbI?

-- O pbibkax-6aHaHKax.

- AX, Tbl XO4elb cKasaTb -- MOCAE TOro Kak OHW TaK
HaenaTcs 6aHaHoB, YTO He MOTYT BbIGPATLCS U3 HaHaHOBOW NeLLepbl?

-- [1a, ckasana fieBoyka.

-- [PYCTHO MHE 06 3TOM roBOpPUTb, CHOUNOYKA. YMMPAIOT OHU.

-- [Touemy -- cnpocuna Cubunna.

-- 3abonesaroT 6aHaHOBO NuxopaaKoi. CTpaluHas 6onesHs.

-- CMOTpK, BonHa uaeT, - ckasana Cubunna ¢ TpeBoroi.

-- [laBai ee He 3amevaTb, -- Ckasan OH, - aBail Npe3npaTb
ee. Mbi ¢ T060# ropaeub. -- O B350 B pykn CUOUANMHBI LUMKONOTKN 1
Hakan BHM3. MNOTWK MoAHsno Ha rpebeHb BomHbl. Bopa 3anvna
CBET/ble BONOCMKN CubUnibl, HO B €€ BU3re CbIlancs TObKO
BOCTOpI.



With her hand, when the float was level again, she wiped away a flat, wet
band of hair from her eyes, and reported,

"l just saw one."

"Saw what, my love?"

"A bananafish."

"My God, no!" said the young man. "Did he have any bananas in his
mouth?"

"Yes," said Sybil. "Six."
The young man suddenly picked up one of Sybil's wet feet, which were
drooping over the end of the float, and kissed the arch.

"Hey!" said the owner of the foot, turning around.

"Hey, yourselfl We're going in now. You had enough?"

"No!"

"Sorry," he said, and pushed the float toward shore until Sybil got off it. He
carried it the rest of the way.

"Goodbye," said Sybil, and ran without regret in the direction of the hotel.

The young man put on his robe, closed the lapels tight, and jammed his
towel into his pocket. He picked up the slimy wet, cumbersome float and put
it under his arm. He plodded alone through the soft, hot sand toward the
hotel.

On the sub-main floor of the hotel, which the management directed bathers
to use, a woman with zinc salve on her nose got into the elevator with the
young man.

"| see you're looking at my feet," he said to her when the car was in
motion.

"| beg your pardon?" said the woman.

"| said | see you're looking at my feet."

"I beg your pardon. | happened to be looking at the floor," said the woman,
and faced the doors of the car.

"If you want to look at my feet, say so," said the young man. "But don't be
a God-damned sneak about it."

"Let me out here, please," the woman said quickly to the girl operating the
car.

The car doors opened and the woman got out without looking back.

"I have two normal feet and | can't see the slightest God-damned reason
why anybody should stare at them," said the young man. "Five, please." He
took his room key out of his robe pocket.

He got off at the fifth floor, walked down the hall, and let himself into 507.
The room smelled of new calfskin luggage and nail-lacquer remover.

He glanced at the girl lying asleep on one of the twin beds. Then he went
over to one of the pieces of luggage, opened it, and from under a pile of
shorts and undershirts he took out an Ortgies calibre 7.65 automatic. He
released the magazine, looked at it, then reinserted it. He cocked the piece.
Then he went over and sat down on the unoccupied twin bed, looked at the
girl, aimed the pistol, and fired a bullet through his right temple.

Korga nnotuk BbIMPAMUACS, OHA OTBEna €O n6a NPUANMLLYHO
MOKPYHO MPSAKY ¥ 3asiBuna:

-- A 1 ee Bugena!

-- Koro, pagoctb Mosi?

-- PbibKy-6aHaHKy.

-- He MOXeT 6bITb! -- cKasan ee CnyTHUK. -- A 'y Hee bl BO
pTy 6aHaHbI?

-- [a, -- ckazana Cubunna. -- LLlects.

FOHoLLa BAPYr CXxBaTUN MOKPYHO HOXKY Crbunmbl -- OHa cBecuna ee
C NOTHKA -- ¥ Nouenosan narky.

-- Oy! -- ckazana oHa.

-- Cama Tbl "dpy! " Moexanu Hasag! XBatuT ¢ 16657

- Her!

-- XXanb, xanb! -- cka3an oH 1 NOATONKHYN NAOTUK K 6epery,
rae Cubunna cnpbirHyna Ha necok. OH B3sN MaTpacuk MOAMBILLKY 1
noHec Ha beper.

- [Tpowait! -- kpukHyna Cubunna n 6e3 Manenwwero CoxaneHus
nobexana K rocTuHuLe.

Monogoit YenoBek Hapen xanar, nioTHee 3anaxHyn 0TBOPOTbI 1
CyHyn monoteHue B kapMaH. OH MOAHSN MOKPbIA, CKOMb3KMiA,
HEeYLOOHbIA MaTpacuk W B3sM €ro NOA MbILLKY. MOTOM Nowen 04nH o
ropsyeMy, MArkoMy necky K rocTiHuLe.

B nopsanbHoM aTae -- Anpekums oTens npocuna KynanbLmkos
NOAHMMATLCS HABEpPX TOMbKO OTTYAA -- KAaKas-TO XKEHLMHA C
Hama3aHHbIM LIMHKOBOWM Ma3blo HOCOM BOLLNA B MT BMECTE C MONOAbIM
Y4enoBeKOM.

-- 51 BUXY, Bbl CMOTPUTE Ha MOM HOW, -- CKa3an OH, KOra
T noasIMancs.

-- [TpocTuTe, He paccnbilwana, -- ckasana XeHLmHa.

-- 51 cKasan: BuXy, Bbl CMOTPUTE HA MO HOTU.

-- [pocTuTe, HO 5 cMOTpPena Ha non! -- ckasana >eHLMHa 1
0TBEPHyNach K AsepLam nudra.

-- XOTUTE CMOTPETH MHE Ha HOrW, Tak W rOBOPUTE, -- CKasan
MONOAOM YeNOBEK. -- 3a4eM 3T0 BE4HOe NPUTBOPCTBO, YEPT BO3bMN?

- Bbinyctute MeHs, noxanyiictal -- ToponnuBo ckasana
XeHLLMHa mdpTepLue.

[1Bepubl OTKPBINC, 1 XKEHLLMHA BbILLNA HE OrNSAbIBASICh.

- Horn y MeHs COBEpLUEHHO HOPMAlbHbIE, HE BUXKY HUKAKOM
MPUYMHBI, 4TOObI Tak Ha HIX TNa3eTb, -- CKasan MOJOA0N YeNnoBex.

- [a7bIiA, NoXanyincra. -- M oH BbIHyN KNto4 OT HOMEpa 13 KapmaHa
xanara.

Bbliifs Ha NSTOM 3Tae, OH MPOLLEN MO KOPUAOPY W OTKPbI CBOUM
Kntoyom fsepu 507-ro Homepa. Tam Maxno HOBbIMM - KOXaHbIMM
yeMOofiaHaMM1 1 NakoM Anst HOrTei.

OH nocmoTpen Ha MONoAYH XEHLUMHY -- Ta cnana Ha OfHON U3
kposateid. OH NOAOLLEN K CBOEMY YemMOAaHy, OTKPbIN ero u focran
n3-noA rpyabl pyballek n Tpycos TpodeiHbln nucTonet. OH JocTan
060iiMy, TOCMOTPEN Ha Hee, MOTOM BNOXuN 06paTtHo. OH B3Ben
Kypok. [oTom nogoLwen K nycToi KpoBaTh, Cefl, NOCMOTPENn Ha
MOMOLYHO XKEHLUWHY, MOAHAM NUCTONET W NMyCTUA cebe nynto B
npasblil BUCOK.

Mepesoga: Puta PaiiT-Koanesa.
MapannenbHbid TekeT: A.3mxymsH, C.bpasryH.



