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THE MATCHMAKERS

As 1 gained the upper deck I saw that the
gea was calm. It was late at night. The big ship
rolled ever so gently. Fulse normal. The moon, full
and high, bathed the restrained waves into the silvery
aspect of a vast, sandy desert. 1 imagined myself
astride some swift and silent camel.

I had just watched a man die in steerage.

A good ship's doctor must report to the captain. 1
could'nt tell the captéin tonight, though. He'd
probably be sitting there ds=tis—wapisy brooding over
his bottles, waisting for me to explain 'why in hell!
I'd run away and ruined his bridge game.

No, I could'nt bear to watch him pouting —
sad domning fatly over his brandy; bemoaning the
report he'd have to make. 'My record, you know, Doc,*

he'd wheeze at me. Then I—comid-hear—hiwm——asswingr later
during his report in qfw York: 'First death in seven

crossings ’ !’jm&- k»-?xftﬁ«#w

: I would'nt see the captain tonight.
~—4%'/%%&“‘ﬁ g%anding thére by the railing I could not
but think of that silent form lying down there in
steerage. The ship was asleep. The old man was dead.
I am gtill ashamed at the unprofessional
annoyance 1 betrayed when Cooley called me away from
the captain's bridge game. 'An 0ld man sick in steer-
age., Insists on seeing the ship's head physician.'
Cooley, good assistant, guided me through a
mage of odors, huddled humanity and luggage to the
steel door of a eabin in stfeerage. A cubby hole.

I waved Cooley away and entered the c¢cabin without




knocking.

Angrold man sat on theAberthlin his underclothes.
His hair was white and his faded blue eyes had a feverish
look. He needed a shave. Especially on his throat he
needed a shave., A small electric bulb lighted up

the white hairs on his neck, Bristles.
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The oldA looked at me and said, slowly:

"I must beg your pardon for my appearance.

I am tired." Then: "You are the first doctor of this ship?"

I nodded. I judged him to be a Scandinavian;
of some culture from the way he spoke and held himself.

He looked at me unblinking//in the eyesy/ for
fully a minute, I looked away. The sou.14 is sometimes
like the sun., He s2id in his precise and labored English:

"Yes, Doctor, I would like to talk with
you. I will not be for long. You are a gentlemen,"

"Go on," I said softly. This man's sickness
was not for doctors. m:d,?u"'

“There is not much, Doctor. 1 amlgzZZ-an—o}é
wman—-about—be—die+® I moved towards 2im. He l1ifted a
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hand in aAttsaéggesture. "No, it is ho¥ use. The heart -

A
it is gone." His eyes = tired old eyes - were poignant.
Then as though to vindicate his summoning me: "Just this,
Doctor.... I wanted to talk to you; I wanted, perhaps, to
die before a - gentleman."

We sat there quiet for a time. The 0ld man

gtill looked at me intently. He wanted to die all right.

#It is of the master that I speak. You see,
I was his man - what you e¢all his 'body servant'." A
vague smile of memory lighted his face, "I was born in his
father's village."

"Where he went I would Fo for his comfort and




for that no harm should come. His many business gave him
many enemy. There are those who say that is whiy he died.
But they do not know,"

Again, the faint suggestion of a smile.

"1 was near the night he first saw her -
there at the ball in Stockholm. He told me afterwards.
‘gp was 80 fine; so tender. He love her from the first
look,"

There was noth#fing I could think to say.

" "And what you call - Fates? - Ah yes.
Your Fates also made it that it should be me - I -
gshould that same night bring her together with that
young fallerj that prince of a young faller." The old

A *
man rocked on thﬁﬂhe&u "No, not the master - he was not

young. " s ;
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He sank back onto his bun%wﬂ I 1eaned over

P

him and asked, gently, "Who was the master? Who was
she?" There was no curiogity. Merely: The unburdening
should be complete.
The old fellow looked at me. Tears game into
his eyes.;;It was a 8 though I had struck him.
 '”You == do not know the master?®

/ He looked at me intently. His breathing was
rasping, naw, and faster than the dull throb of the
enginesi’ / %'W MM,{, p—na? m W %Wg{ Wi Lo !héz@

That was all.
I thought, 'The first death in seven crossings,’
/’I wondere@ if I would die so well.

,4  I searched his clothgfing - he had no luggage.
Therq,wgs nothing. I searched for a name; relative
busiaesé. ‘ho matter, the purserégﬁiid have it: I lay
him str¥adght on his bunk. I puffed out his pillow and
unﬁer‘there I fouhd a péece of folded newsﬁéper. The

front page of an old Paris newspaper.




There were two photographs. The picture of
{ 4,;{1;:1 v, cnlileel

a young prince who had just marriqug commoner. They

were on their honeé?oonvin England. They looked very
U plon g
happy. The otherayas the picture of a suicide = Of(gﬂtﬁﬁff“g
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of a man they sometimes c¢alled the

Mateh King.
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ust report to the captain. ’_ca:n-'-'b tell the captain

tonight, though. X, file'd be sitting there in his
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#why in hell)‘ I'd run away and ruined his bridge game .

O I,\,em:!t Zear to.aee—h-tm—srb—‘bhe-re&'tfzq:ﬁ-&
da.mning ﬁatly/\ bemoaning the report he'd

have to make. "My record, you know Doc," he'd .
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AI could hearjhim%;ng%ing his report inANew York‘,‘#;
after—the—Itanding: f First death in seven crossings, you
know. ¥ No, I would'nt see the capta.in tonigl'}t._

As 1 gained the upper deck ;\Md that
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Standing there by the ralling I could not
but think of that peem, silent form lying down there in
steerage. The ship was asleep. The 0ld man was dead.

I am still ashamed at the unproffessional
annoyance I d=d displayed whenA ,:ha; called me

(
away from the Captain's P{# bridge game. An old man sick
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in steerage. Insistf@ on seeing the ship's head physician,
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in steerage. 5 1 ismiséed Pickett and entered the cabin




without knocking.
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look. He needed a shave A small electric bulb lighted
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"You are the first doctor oigthis ship?®
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for fully a minute. Then{&t said in his precise and
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I, tell."®
"Go on," I said softly. This man's sickness

was not for'doctors.

"There is not muﬁﬁ; Doctor. I am just an .
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0old man about to die." I moved toward him. Hex

meaway—with a tired gesture. "No - it is no use. The
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heart - it is gone."® 1h$&tired old eyeséwere poignant.

Then as though to vindicate hisaja&&éaﬁ mi. "Just this

Doctor... I wanted to talk toa;k die-before K/; gentlemen,"

We sat there quiet for a time. The old man
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mﬁaos;Aﬁhere he went I wouldﬁ?e&isw=¥kat-
no harm should come. His many business gave him many
enemy. There are those who say that is why he died. But
they do not know.*"

Again the_faQnt suggestion of a smile.
saw

"I wzs Eear the night he/#¢t her) < there at the ball in

Gepeahagen; He told me afterwards. He was so fine - so
’ A\
tender. He loveJher fromthe first look.
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