S
[
-
=
1]
]
=
g
-
=
8
o
-\
-

S B a5 15 063
\51,33 03 e :t.q.?): /)‘)-9
b s I 25/ WG O g0

S S Rex 5 A AgE



AP Gluay § 5uls ¥F o jlad caa yia [V SA

$ 555 Bas e Vg 5 00

S
[
-
=
1]
]
=
g
-
=
8
o
-\
-

o aad G Gboge s T e el T

- =

L e wblg)(ws.bb 74\ Bl ‘WJA‘}};ALAJ

~ - Z tloade . . I
5,8 8 wslal sall T e s s NIC gy

. ar e W e\ 1 < Z Lo
RSN R LU e vw » p; d&)u}) a v..‘_\.‘.ﬂ (P 9

e - o [ -y
*J:«‘ud‘/ug‘?u)yﬂ)ﬁﬁ e (.M.G..J..,(l &JL{*

2l s . ,}:.Q coe NG o~
saebd bt LS @l OT s s U

Zolkd s Ol sle o8 Lo o
Seraiel Ll oS Dl Dy & s

. Ian -
NI FIFISB1 SRV S PUCE PRI

33005 sk P s e I el (SUE

P
—_ =
ael oo ol
L_vb;,..).«_./z\‘ E.M_:‘ v‘J.\_{) 0 g v S

L T
e \ RPERE PURE R ]
el AL A asd e OLAoJ..a 4,(
F . | . .
s e '.AujJuL.ﬁ.woj.b‘cu

TS <7

. = - . . .
S S e L Dl Dl e o s Gl L
- . - ‘/
Sph Ol ol ol ARG
Al LS el s g S
S Sl !l e
[ . =y [ . . o L
T Ueslkdly b gl 5 g 3l 0TS e
oy [ - ot P
R I O L S5-I e
e bt Ol s St ol

‘4‘ v‘bu; JLg - J\L, :C;w_;}.-r -L:A‘ ;,".).“

"o | | i R
B i oo 4D ~ 3;\ 4
=

1

~

<28 <.Q;~L( M.&\

.
)

Slgr o e 51wl o g



AP ana 5 gl

The Trojan Women/ Seneca

g
e
-
-
=
1]
El
e
=
-
=
-
-
-
=]

What was this vision? Speak, and share thev fears.
Now kindly night had passed her middle goal,
And their bright zenith had the Bears o'ercome.
Then came to mv afficted soul a calm

Long since unknown, and o'er my weary eves,
For one brief hour did drowsyv slumber steal,

If that be sleep--the stupor of a soul

Forespent with ills: when suddenly I saw

Before mine eves the shade of Hector stand;
Not in such guise as when, with blazing torch,
He strive in war against the Grecian ships,

Nor when, all stained with blood, in battle fierce
Against the Danai, he gained true spoil

IFrom that feigned Peleus' son: not such his face,
All flaming with the eager battle light;

But weary, downcast, tear-stained, like my own,
All covered o'er with tangled, bloddy locks.

Sull did my jov leap up at sight of him;

And then he sadly shook his head and said:
"Awake from sleep and save our son trom death,
O faithful wife. In hiding let him lie;

Thus only can he life and safety find.

Away with tears--why dost thou mourning make
For fallen Trovr I would that all had fall'n.

Then haste thee, and to saftv bear our son,

The stripling hope of this our vanquished home,

Wherever safety lies."
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So did he speak,

And chilling terror roused me from my sleep.
Now here, now there I turned my feartul eves.
Forgertul of my son, I sought the arms

Of Hector, there to lie my grict. In vain:

For that elusive shade, though closely pressed,
Did ever mock my clinging, tond embrace.

O son, true offspring ot thy mightv sire,

Sole hope of Troy, sole comtort of our house,
Child of stock of too llustrious blood.,

Took like thy tather, thou: such countenance
My Hector had, with such a tread he walked,
With such a moton did he lift his hands,

Thus stood he straight with shoulders proudly set

k)

And thus he oft from that high, noble brow
Would backward toss his flowing locks.--Bur thou,
O son, who com'st too late for Phrygia's help,
Too soon for me, will that time ever come,
‘That happy day, when thou, the sole defence,
And sole avenger of our conqured Trov,

Shalt raise her fallen citadel,

Recall her scattered citzens from flight,

And give to fatherland and Phrygians

Their name and fame again?--Alas, mv son,
Such hopes consort not with our present state.
let the humble captive's fitter prayer be mine--
The praver for life.

Ah me, what spor remote

Can hold thee safer In what dark lurking-place

Can I bestow thee and abate my fears?
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Runaway

Carla heard the car coming before it topped the litde rise in the road
that around here they called a hill. It's her, she thought. Mrs. Jamieson—

Svlvia—home from her holiday in Greece. From the barn door—but far

enough inside that she could not readily be seen—she watched the road Mrs.
Jamieson would have ro drive by on, her place being half a mile farther along
the road than Clark and Carla's.

If it was somebody gerting ready to turn in at their gate it would be slowing
down by now. But sull Carla hoped. et it not be her.

Tt was. Mrs. Jamicson turned her head once, quickly—she had all she could
do maneuvering her car through the ruts and puddles the rain had made in
the gravel—bur she didn't lift a hand off the wheel to wave, she didn't spot
Carla. Carla got a glimpsc of a tanned arm bare to the shoulder, hair bleached
a lighter color than it had been before, more white now than silver-blond,
and an expression that was determined and exasperated and amused at her
own exasperation—iust the way Mrs. Jamieson would look negotiating such a
road. When she turned her head there was something like a bright flash—of
inquiry, of hopefulness—rthat made Carla shrink back.

So.

Mavbe Clark didn't know vet. If he was sitting at the computer he would
have his back to the window and the road.

But Mrs. Jamieson might have to make another trip. Driving home from
the airport, she might not have stopped for groceries—not until she'd been
home and figured out what she needed. Clark might see her then. And after
dark, the lights of her house would show. But this was July, and it didn't get
dark till late. She might go to bed carly.

On the other hand, she might telephone. Any time now.
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Moon Palace

It was the summer that men first walked on the moon. I was very voung
back then, bur I did not believe there would ever be a future. I wanted to live
dangerously, to push mvsclf as far as 1 could go, and then see what happened
to me when I got there.

As it turned out, 1 nearly did not make it. Litde by little, I saw my money
dwindle to zero: T lost my apartment; 1 wound up living in the streets. 1f not
for a girl named Kitty W 1 probably would have srarved to death. 1 had
met her by chance onlv a short time before, but eventually T came ro see that
chance as a form of readiness, a wav of saving mryself through the minds
of others. That was the first part. From then on, strange things happened to
me. I took the job with the old man in the wheclchair. I tound out who my
father was. I walked across the desere from Utah to California. That was a
long time ago. of course, but I remember those davs well, T remember them
as the beginning of my life.

I came to New York in the first nine months [ lived in a college dormitory.
All out-of-town freshmen at Columbia were required to live on campus, but
once the term was over | moved into an apartment on west ) ™ strect. That
was where 1 lived for the next three vears, right up to the moment when I
finally hit bottom. Considering the odds against me, it was a miracle I lasted
as long as [ did,

[ lived in that aparmment with over a thousand books. They had originally
belonged to my Uncle Victor, and he had collected them slowly over the
course of abour thirty vears. Just before T went oft to college, he impulsively
offered them to me as a going-awav present. I did my best to refuse, but
Uncle Victor was a sentimental and generous man, and he would not let me
rurn him down. "T have no money to give vou," he said, "and not one word

of advice. Take the books to make me happy.”
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S’abandonner 4 la Providence

“voild pourquot je vous dis © Ne vous inguictez pas pour vorre vie de ceque

vous mangerez. ni pour votre corps de quot vous le vétirez. La vie n'est-clle
pas plus que le vetementr Regardez les olseaux du ciel @ ils ne sement nt ne
moissonnent ni ne recucillent en des greniers, et vorre Pére ecleste les nourrit
'ne valez-vous dhailleurs peut. en s'en inquictant, ajouter unc scule coudée a
la longucur de sa vier Fr du verement, pourquol vous inquicterz Observez les
lis des champs, comme ils poussent : ils ne peinent ni ne filent. Or je vous
dis que salomon lui-méme, dans toure sagloire, n'a pas €t¢ véru comme Lun
d’eux. Que si Dieu habille de la sorte Therbe des champs, qui est aujourd hui
¢t demain sera jetée au four | ne fera-t-l pas bien plus pour vous, gens de
peu de foil Ne vous inquictez done pas en disant : Qu’allons-nous mangerr
Quallons-nous boire? De quot allons-nous nous verirr Ce sont la roures
choses don't les patens sont en quére. Or votre pére celeste salt que vous ave?,
besoin de tout cela. Chercgez d'abord son Rovavume et sa justice. it tout
celavous sera donné par surcroit. Ne vous inquictez done pas du lendermann:

demain s'inquicrera de ui-meme. \ chaque jour suffic sa peine.
Ne pas juger.

* Ne jugez pas, afin de n'étre pas jugds ; car, dujugement don’t vous jugez

on vous jugera, et de la mesure don’t vous mesurez on mesurera pour veus,
Quas-tu 4 regarder la paille qui est dans Foeil de ton frerer B la poutre qui
est dans ton ocil a toi, ta ne la remarques pas! Ou bien comment vas-tudire
A ton trere: “laisse-mot Oter la paille de ton ocll™ | et voila que la poutre est
dans ton ocil! Flvpocrite, ore dabord la pourtre de ron octl. et alors tu verras

clair pour oter la paille de Tocil de ton frere.

Ne pas profaner les choses saintes.
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" Ne donnez pas aux chiens ce qui est sacré, ne jetez pas vos perles devant
les pores, de crainte quils ne les pictinent, puls sc retournent contre vous

pour vous déchirer.
Efficacite de la priere.

“Demandez et Pon vous donnera: cherchez et vous trouverez; frappez et

I'on vous ouvrira. Car quiconque demande recoit; qui cherche trouve ; et a qui
frappe on ouvrira. Quel est d'entre vous Fhomme auquel son fils demandera
du pain. et qui lut remertra une Pierrer St done vous, qui étes mauvais, vous
savez donner de bonnes choses 2 vos enfants, combine plus votre Pere qui est

dans les cicux en donnera-t-il de bonnes a ceux qui U'en prient!
La Regle d’or.

" ainsi, tout ce que vous voulez que les homes fassent pour vous, faites-le

vous-meémes pour cux: voila la Lot et les Prophetes.
Les déux voies.

“ Tintrez par la porre ¢rroite. Large, en etfer, et spacieux est le chemin qui
menc a la perdition, et il en est beaucoup qui s’v engagent; mais étroit est la

porre et resserré le chemin qui méne 4 la Vie, et il en est peu qui le trouvent.
Les faux prophétes.

“ NMcfiez-vous des faux prophetes, qui viennent a vous déguisés en brebis,

mais au-dedants sont des loups rapaces. Clest a leurs fruits que vous les
reconnairrez. Cueille-t-on des raisins sur des épinesr Ou des figues sur des
chardons? \insi rour arbre bon produir de bons fruits, randis que Parbre gate
produit de mauvais fruits. Un bon arbre ne peut porter de mauvais fruits, ni
un arbre gat¢ porter de bons fruits. Tout arbre qui ne donne pas un bon fruit,
on l¢ coupe et on le jetre au feu. Ainst done, Cest a leurs fruits que vous les

reconnaltre?,



