He'’s a fellow writer, ar
et for the better part of ade

no idea what I'm working on, |
ndicapping the races. He’s a
3 is his Holy Grail. The day | sat do
Johnson, | received from my frien:
third of a piece of paper on which "
nost exactly how | felt on that first dé
ne following quote was what was on

hits upon a place to wh

| home he sought and he will settle am:d scenes
that he has never seen before, among men he
has never known, as though they were familiar

to him from his birth. Here at last he finds rest.”

W. Somerset Maughan

1, The Moon and Sixpense, 1919



