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1 From The Autobiography?2 The wild Honey SuckleThe Indian Burying GroundThe Secret of the Sea3 Hymn to
the Night4 To a WaterfowlO Fairest of the Rural Maids5 From "Rip Van Winkle"6 From "The American Scholar"7
From Walden; or(] Life in the Woods8 Annabel LeeTo Helen9 I Hear America Singing10 Come up from the
Fields FatherTheres a Certain Slant of LightAgain His Voice Is at the Door11 From "Dr. Heideggers Experiment"12
The Law of Lifel3 Paste14 The Notorious Jumping Frog of Calaveras County15 From The Red Badge of
Couragel6 From Sister Carriel7 The Road Not TakenMending Wall18 In a Station of the MetroA Pact19 The
Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock20 In Another Country21 From The Great Gatsby22 The Swimmer23 A&P24
From On the Road25 RiprapPiute CreekMeeting the Mountains26 Theft27 Everyday Use28 The Son from
Americall O
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[0 O Therefore he thought it the better part of trialand error —— of embarrassing fumbling——to call in an
experi-enced person to advise him on these matters. He remarked inpassing that the function of the marriage
broker was ancient andhonorable, highly approved in the Jewish community, because itmade practical the
necessary without hindering joy. Moreover,his own parents had been brought together by a matchmaker. They had
made, if not a financially profitable marriage —— sinceneither had possessed any worldly goods to speak of- at
least asuccessful one in the sense of their everlasting devotion to eachother. Salzman listened in embarrassed
surprise, sensing a sort ofapology. Later, however, he experienced a glow of pride in hiswork, an emotion that had
left him years ago, and he heartily ap-proved of Finkle.( [0 The two went to their business. Leo had led Salzman to
theonly clear place in the room, a table near a window that over-looked the lamp-lit city. He seated himself at -the
matchmakersside but facing him, attempting by an act of will to suppress theunpleasant fickle in his throat.Salzman
eagerly unstrapped hisportfolio and removed a loose rubber band from a thin packet ofmuch-handled cards. As he
flipped through them, a gesture andsound that physically hurt Leo, the student pretended not to seeand gazed
steadfastly out the window. Although it was still Febru-ary, winter was on its last legs, signs of which he had for
thefirst time in years begun to notice. He now observed the roundwhite moon, moving high in the sky through a
cloud menager-ie, and watched with half-open mouth as it penetrated a hugehen, and dropped out of her like an
egg laying itself. Salzman,though pretending through eyeglasses he had just slipped on to beengaged in scanning the
writing on the cards, stole occasionalglances at the young mans distinguished face, noting with pleas-ure the long,
severe scholars nose, brown eyes heavy with learn-ing, sensitive yet ascetic lips, and a certain, almost hollow
qualityof the dark cheeks. He gazed around at shelves upon shelves ofbooks and let out a soft, contented sigh.[]

[0 When Leos eyes fell upon the cards, he counted six spreadout in Salzmans hand.
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