The scene pleased Gortsby and suited his mood. Dusk. in his opinion, was the
hour of the defeated. Men and women. who had fought the battle of life and lost,
who hid their dead hopes from the eyes of the curious. came oul in this hour.
when their old clothes and bent shoulders and unhappy eves might pass
unnoticed,

On the seat by Gortshy’s side sat 2 rather old gentleman with a look of
defiance that was probable the last sign ol self-respect in a man who had stopped
defymg successtully anybody or anything. As he rose (o g0 Gortsby imagined
him returning to a home where he was of no importance, or 10 some
uncomfortable lodging where his ability 10 pay his weekly rent was the
beginning and end of the interest which he caused.
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