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THE MATCHMAKERS 

As I gained the upper deck I saw that the 

sea was calm. It was late t night. The big ship 

rolled ever so gently. Pulse normal. The moon, full 

and high, bathed the restrained -waves into the silvery 

aspect of a vast, sandy desert. I im ined myself 

astride some swift and silent oamel. 

I had just w tched a man die in steerage. 

A good ship's doctor must report to the capt in. I 

could'nt tell the captain tonight, though. He'd 

probably be s.1 tt ing there 4iEll:l:i!J aettfili!:!ii!!!"l"~ brooding over 

his bottles, wail,ting for me to explain •why in hell' 

I'd run away and ruined his bridge game. 

No, I could'nt be r to watoh him poutin 

sd- d mning fatly over his brandy; bemoaning the 

report he'd have to make. 'My record, you know, Doc,• 

be I d wheeze at me. Then I c ""3 ri 1, ee • J 1 111 1 az: iag later 

dm-ing his 

crossi gs 

York: 'First de th in seven 

I would1nt see the captain tonight. 

~~ ttanding there 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 de d. 

I a.m still shamed t the unprofessional 

annoyance I betrayed when Cooley called me away from 

the captain's bridge game. 'An old man sick 1n steer­

e. Insists on seeing the ship's head physic! n.• 

Cooley, good assistant, guided me through a 

maze of odors, huddled humanity and luggage to the 

steel door of o~bin in atteerage. A cubbyhole. 

I waved Cooley away nd entered the cabin without 



knocking. . ~ 

An~ old man sat on theAbe1'"th in his underclothes. 

His hair was white and his faded blue eyes h d a feverish 

look. He needed sh ve. Especially on his throat he 

needed sh ve. A sma.11 electric bulb lighted up 

the white hairs on his neck. Bristles. 

The old looked at me nd said, slowly: 

•1 must ,eg your pardon for my appe ranee. 

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 thew y he spoke nd held himself. 

He looked at me unblinking/in the eyesi/for 

fully a minute. I looked away. The sow.4 is sometimes 

like the sun. Be said 1n his precise and la~ored English: 

•Yes, Doctor, I would like to talk with 

you. I will not be for long. You a.re a gentleman." 

"Go on," I said softly. This man's sickness 

was not for doctors. ~,.#,;-•• ~ 

"There 1s not much, Doctor. I am~ Y ela 

I moved towards hJ-m• He lifted a 

iPt=~~gesture. "No, it is~or use. The heart -

H1s eyes - tired old eyes - were poignant. it 1e gone. 11 

Then as though to vindicate his summoning me: "Just this, 

Doctor .... I w nted to talk to you; I wanted, perh. ps, to 

die before a - gentleman." 

e sat there quiet for time. The old man 

still looked at me intently. He wanted to die 11 right. 

"It is of the master th t I spe k. You see, 

I was his man - what you oa11 his 'body servant'. n A 

vague smile of memory lighted his f ce. "I was born in hie 

f ther's vill e.n 

•Where he went I would ,o for his comfort and 



for that no ha.rm should come. His many business g :ve him 

many enemy. There are those who say that is w y he died. 

But they do not know.n 

Again, the f int suggestion of a smile. 

"l was ne r the night he first saw her -

there at the ball in Stockholm. He told me afterwards­

J. as so fine; so tender. He love her from the first 

look." 

There was nothlfing I could think to say. 

• "And what you call - Fates? - Ah yes. 

Your r tea also made it that it should be.!!!! - .!. -
should that same night bring her together with that 

young faller; that prince of a young f ller." The old 

man rocked on "No, not the master - he was not 

young." 
M%q~~t~/t._. 

He sank back onto liis bun~ I leaned over 

him a.nd eked, gently, •Who was the master? ho ~as 

she? 11 There was no curio6ity. Merely: The unburdening 
, 

should be complete. 

The old fellow looked at me. Tears c e into 

his eyes, .,;, It wa.s a s though I had struck him. 
I 

"You - do not know the master?" 

, ~e looked t me intently. His breath1 g s i 

raspin, ~ow, and faster than the dull throb of the 

en!rine~• ; ~ ~ 1w1,; ~ -rl.e, ~ tlvu-t-t'( ft.t-
) ~at was all. 

I Jl I 

~ ? thought, 'The first de th in seven crossings, 1 

I ondera~ if I would die so well. -1 I ' 

/~· I searched his cloth~Jing - heh d no lugga e. 
'f 

Ther~was searched for a ntUne; rel~tive 
vv-ill, \ 

purser~~ have it. I l y bUSit)EJSS. 

nothing. I 
I 
No matter, the 

' ' 
him str 'ht on his bunk. I puffed out hie pillow nd 

, 

un~er there I fouJld a p•ece of folded newsp per. The 
I I 

fro '.I; pa e of an old P rie ne sp per. 



a. youn, 

were on 

h PPY• 

.. .. 

There were two photogr phs. The picture of 
~~~ 

prince who had just married commoner. They 
A 

their hone~~ Engl d. They looked very 

The otherf•as the picture of a suicide - of ~ ~ Q)1.(.. , A ~ 

~:r,rtm~l!ffln~ .. ~of mi!lll they sometimes c lled the 

Match King. 

- END -

I 



-~~-..~ #U,~d',<'.,f[,J 

~~ 

<Jed~,, , tk 2:<r~· 
~~~,t, _,. • 

A. A A •anrn■aJi man ~ diet· in ,.-e steerage. 
Ct~~~ ~ - " 
~'Must report to the captain.~ tell the captain 

tonight,_ though . . -., ~be sitting there in his 

cabi~~er his b>=~, waiting for me to explain 

' ~why in hell\ I'd run away and ruined his bri.e game. 
~ ~ • 

~ NO, I~t~ ar to :.see him sit theP-O J.,, Ice·, a ~ 
(7Ve.t .At::~ ... -, J 

ing ~atlyre:r:-:h::i:e--br~ bemoaning the report he'd 

.!\.have to make. "My record, you know Doc," he• d ~fe.MlL. 
~ould hea/hi~ng~ing hie report il~ew Yorr,,Jf/ 

af'ie;r the landing; I First death in seven crossings, you 

know.\ No, I _____ the captain tonight. 
- ~::-.::-"---

gained the upper deck 7',..g'sa 211n1d that 

calm. It was late at night. The big ship 

rolled ever so gently. Pulse normal. The moon, full 
~ ~ 

and high, bathed the.-k~ waves in• the silvery aspect 
f,,J r ,1,sucl>-.,..-;,;t 

of eeme "liie,lii,t~Md ae&e~t&a desert. I imagined myself 

swift and silent camel. 

Standing there by the r a iling I could not 

but think of that peaEy silent form lying down there in 

steerage~ The ship was asleep. The old man was dead. 

I =-still ashamed at the u.nprof/essional 

annoyance I - displayed whe~ called me 

away from the Captain's ~tf bridge game. ( An old man sick 
. ) 

in steerage. InsistJ. on seeing the ship's head physician. 
• ~ I r--/~J (_ - ·' --· 

1'.:ettrguided me through ~& mp.ze of ,.,w!,,f 4..,~,, 
.,A TltJ_;;....,Ahd.,~;f; 

huddled hum:_n~uuggage to.I\ a libtle cuilej ho.le cabin 

in steerage. ;\ I cf'ismissed Pickett and entered the cabin 



• ' 

2. 

without knocking. 
~ 

An old man sat on the ~kin his under-
,,_ -~-ld blue 

clot:O,es. His hair was 11h~e an/Pj~/ es h~d a f~v~ri 
N ~a uµ,t, 

look. He needed a shave, A smaf1 electric bulb l~ghted 

the r111m1~--tie, ~ ~~ ~ ~.~. 

~ The old chap looked at me and said,~; 
I must beg your pardon for{y appearance. I am tired~~~ 

"You are the first doctor o this ship?" 

I nodded. ae ■ eBt. I judged him to 
• ~ ~ ~w-fc_,t,. 

be a Scandinavian of~cultu:re from the W:&¥fthe spoke and 

held himself. 
unblinkingl~✓ 

He looked at me A;., -~-1; 1n the e~ -
J~. JN, "4~ ~ ~ 

for fully a minute.A'ftren-lJ!~ said in his precise and • 
. --- i,t ..i,, 

l~d English, "Yes, Doctor• ,._to you w-~e true shall 

I A. tell. 11 

"Go on," I said softly. This man's sickness 

was not for~ctor~. 
;., 

old man 

"There is not much, ADoctor. I am just an L _ . .d . 
,, ~dML, ~~ 

about to die." I moved toward him. He~~ 

me awaJ with a tired gesture. "No - it is no use. The 
l~ -"1!4, ...- -

heart - it is gone." 'Jha,4\\tired~were poignant. 

Then as though to vindicate his~j~lling~"Just this 

Doctor ... I wanted to talk to~~~before ~ gentleman." 

We sat there quiet for a time. The old man 

continued to look at me intently. He wanted to dieolJ.,~­
h 

"t/iii It is of the master that I speak. 
~ ,, 

You see, I was his man - what you call~ body servant. 
cir:zr-~1~~.L:.,F.. ,, 

" I was born in liis ~ ~-



e 
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,, 
~ere he went 

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. n 

Again the_fa~~~ suggestion of 
~saw 

the night he /-VJ.'#t her; • there at 

a smile. 

the ball in 

He told me afterwards. He was so fine - so 

tender. I " He lovell her from 1he first look. 




