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THE SKYLIGHT ROOM

First Mrs. Parker! will show you the double par-
lours. You will not dare to interrupt her description
of their advantages and of the merits of the gentle-
man who had occupied them for eight years. Then,
when you manage to stammer the confession that
you are neither a doctor nor a dentist, Mrs. Parker’s
reaction will be such that you will never afterwards
forgive your parents, who did not train you up in
one of the professions that fitted Mrs. Parker’s par-
lours.

Next you will ascend one flight of stairs and look
at the second-floor apartment at $8 a week, which
has a double front room with a private bath. Then
you will manage to babble that you want something
still cheaper, and if you survive Mrs. Parker’s scorn,
you will be taken to look at Mr. Skidder’s? large room
on the third floor. Mr. Skidder’s room is not vacant.
He writes plays and smokes cigarettes in it all day
long. But every room-hunter is made to visit his room
to admire the curtains on the windows. After each
visit, Mr. Skidder, afraid to be turned out, raises his
rent.

Then — oh, then — if you still stand on your feet,
with your hot hand clutching the three moist dol-

1 Mrs. Parker ['pa:ko] — muccuc Ilapkep
2 Mr. Skidder ['skido] — mucrep Crummep
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O. Henry. Stories

lars in your pocket, and hoarsely proclaim your hid-
eous and culpable poverty, Mrs. Parker will no longer
be your guide. She will shout loudly the word “Clara®,”
she will show you her back, and march downstairs.
Then Clara, the coloured maid, will escort you up
the carpeted ladder that leads to the fourth floor,
and show you the Skylight Room. It occupies 7 by 8
feet of floor-space in the middle of the hall. On each
side of it there is a dark closet and a store-room.

Inside the room there is an iron bed, a washstand
and a chair. A shelf serves for a dressing-table. The
four bare walls seem to close in upon you like the
sides of a coffin. Your hand will creep to your throat,
you will gasp, you will look up as from a well — and
breathe once more. Through the glass of the little
skylight you will see a square of blue sky.

“Two dollars, sir,” Clara will say in a contempt-
uous tone.

One day Miss Leeson? came looking for a room.
She carried a big typewriter, too big for her little fig-
ure. She was a very little girl, with large blue eyes
and long and thick hair.

Mrs. Parker showed her the double parlours. “In
this closet,” she said, “one could keep a skeleton or
anaesthetic or —’

“But I am neither a doctor nor a dentist,” said Miss
Leeson with a shiver.

Mrs. Parker gave her the pitying, sneering, icy
stare that she kept for those who were not doctors

! Clara [kleara] — Kiapa
2 Miss Leeson [li:sn] — mucc Jlucon
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The Skylight Room

or dentists, and led the way to the second-floor apart-
ment.

“Eight dollars?” said Miss Leeson. “Dear me! I am
not so rich. I am just a poor working girl. Show me
something cheaper.”

When Mrs. Parker knocked at the door on the
third floor, Mr. Skidder jumped and dropped ciga-
rette stubs on the floor.

“Excuse me, Mr. Skidder,” said Mrs. Parker, with
her demon’s smile. “I didn’t know you were in. I asked
the lady to have a look at your window curtains.”

“They are wonderful,” said Miss Leeson, smiling
like an angel.

After they had gone, Mr. Skidder quickly erased
the tall, black-haired heroine from his latest (unpro-
duced) play and inserted a small one with heavy
bright hair and large blue eyes.

Mrs. Parker called Clara and turned her back on!
Miss Leeson. Clara took her upstairs to the Skylight
Room and said, “Two dollars.”

“T'll take it,” sighed Miss Leeson, sitting down up-
on the squeaky iron bed.

Every day Miss Leeson went out to work. In the
evening she brought home papers with handwrit-
ing on them and made copies with her typewriter.
Sometimes she had no work in the evening, and
then she would sit on the steps of the high porch
with the other tenants. Miss Leeson was gay-hearted
and full of tender, whimsical fancies. Once she let
Mr. Skidder read to her three acts of his great (un-
published) comedy.

! turned her back on — (pase.) moBepHyJIaCH CITMHOMN K
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The gentlemen tenants rejoiced whenever Miss
Leeson had time to sit on the steps for an hour or
two. But Miss Longnecker?!, the tall blonde who
taught in a public school and said “Well, really!” to
everything you said, sat on the top step and sniffed.
And Miss Dorn?, who worked in a department store,
sat on the bottom step and sniffed. Miss Leeson sat
on the middle step, and the men would quickly group
around her.

Especially Mr. Skidder, who was in love with her
and hoped to marry her. And especially Mr. Hoo-
ver?, who was forty-five, fat and foolish. And espe-
cially very young Mr. Evans®, who deliberately
coughed to induce her to ask him to give up smok-
ing. The men declared that she was the best crea-
ture in the world, but the sniffs on the top step and
the lower step were implacable.

As Mrs. Parker’s tenants were sitting thus one
summer evening, Miss Leeson looked up into the
sky and cried with delight:

“Why, there’s Billy Jackson®! I can see him from
down here, too!”

All looked up — some at the windows of skyscrap-
ers, some at the sky, looking for a plane piloted by
a man whose name was Billy Jackson.

“It’s that star,” explained Miss Leeson, pointing
with a tiny finger. “Not the big one that twinkles —

! Miss Longnecker ['lonneko] — mucc Jlouraexep
2 Miss Dorn [do:n] — muce Hopu

3 Mr. Hoover ['hu:vo] — muctep ['yBep

4 Mr. Evans ['i:vonz] — mucrep Userc

® Billy Jackson ['bilr 'dzaeksn] — Busmu J[sxexcon
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the little blue one near it. I can see it every night
through my skylight. I named it Billy Jackson.”

“Well, really!” said Miss Longnecker. “I didn’t
know you were an astronomer, Miss Leeson.”

“Oh yes,” said the small star-gazer, laughing,
“I know as much as any of them about the style of
sleeves they are going to wear next fall in Mars!.”

“Well, really,” said Miss Longnecker. “The star
you speak about is Gamma, of the constellation Cas-
siopeia®. It is nearly of the second magnitude, and
its meridian passage is — ¥’

“Oh,” said the very young Mr. Evans, “I think
Billy Jackson is a much better name for it.”

“I agree,” said Mr. Hoover, loudly breathing. “I
think Miss Leeson has just as much right to name
stars as any of those old astrologers had.”

“Well, really!” said Miss Longnecker.

“I wonder whether it’s a shooting star,” remarked
Miss Dorn.

“He doesn’t look very bright from down here,” said
Miss Leeson. “You ought to see him from my room.
You know you can see stars even in the daytime from
the bottom of a well. At night my room is like the
shaft of a coal-mine, and it makes Billy Jackson look
like the big diamond pin that Night fastens her
kimono with.”

There came a time after that when Miss Leeson
brought no papers home to copy. And when she went

! Mars [ma:z] — Mapc

2 Gamma ['gemo] of the constellation Cassiopeia
[ keesio'pi:o] — Namma m3 cosBesmus Kaccuomes

3 its meridian passage — oHa IPOXOIUT Yepe3 MepHu-
JaH



The Skylight Room

in the morning, instead of working, she went from
office to office, asking if they needed a typist and
getting cold refusals. This went on for some time.

There came an evening when she wearily climbed
Mrs. Parker’s porch at the hour when she always
returned from her dinner at the restaurant. But this
time she had had no dinner.

As she stepped into the hall, Mr. Hoover met her
and seized his chance. He asked her to marry him,
and his fat figure hovered above her like an ava-
lanche. She dodged, and caught the railing. He tried
to take her hand, and she raised it and slapped him
weakly in the face. Step by step she went up, drag-
ging herself by the railing. She passed Mr. Skidder’s
door, crawled up the carpeted ladder, then at last
she opened the door of the skylight room.

She was too weak to light the lamp or to undress.
She fell upon the iron bed, and then she slowly raised
her heavy eyelids, and smiled.

For Billy Jackson was shining down on her, calm
and bright and constant through the skylight. There
was no world about her. She was sunk in a pit of
blackness, with only that small square of pallid light
around the star which she had so whimsically and
oh, so ineffectually, named. Miss Longnecker must
be right: it was Gamma, of the constellation Cassi-
opeia, and not Billy Jackson. And yet she could not
let it be Gamma.

As she lay on her back, she tried twice to raise
her arm. The third time she put two thin fingers to
her lips and blew a kiss® out of the black pit to Billy
Jackson. Her arm fell back limply.

! blew a kiss — (pase.) mocsasia BO3IyIIHBIN TIOITETYH
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“Good-bye, Billy,” she murmured faintly. “You are
millions of miles away. But you kept where I could
see you most of the time, up there, when there wasn’t
anything else but darkness to look at, didn’t you?...
Millions of miles... Good-bye, Billy Jackson.”

Clara, the coloured maid, found the door locked
at ten the next day, and they forced it open. Vinegar,
and the slapping of wrists produced no effect. Then
some one ran to phone for an ambulance.

In due time'! an ambulance came up to the door,
and the capable young doctor, in his white linen coat,
ready, active, confident, with his smooth face half
debonair, half grim, ran up the steps.

“Ambulance call to 49%,” he said briefly. “What’s
the trouble?”

“Oh yes, doctor,” sniffed Mrs. Parker, as though
her own trouble was the greatest. I can’t think what
can be the matter with her. She is unconscious, and
nothing that we did could help. It’s a young woman,
a Miss Elsie? — yes, a Miss Elsie Leeson. Never be-
fore in my house —”

“What room?” cried the doctor in a terrible voice,
which shocked Mrs. Parker.

“The skylight room. It —”

Evidently the ambulance doctor was familiar with
the location of skylight rooms. He ran up the stairs,
four at a time*. Mrs. Parker followed slowly, as her
dignity demanded. When she reached the first land-

! In due time — B mHamesxainee BpeMs

2 Ambulance ['zmbjulons] call to 49 — Brisos cropoit
TIOMOIITH B TOM HoMep 49

3 Elsie ['elsi] — Dmcu

4 four at a time — (30.) IepenpHIrUBAas Yepe3 YeThIpe
CTYIEeHBKH 34 pas
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The Skylight Room

ing, the young doctor was already coming back car-
rying the unconscious astronomer in his arms. He
stopped and let loose the practiced scalpel of his
tongue!, not loudly. Gradually Mrs. Parker crum-
pled as a stiff garment that slips down from a nail?.
Ever afterwards, when her curious tenants asked
her what the doctor had said to her, she would an-
swer, “Let that be. If I can be forgiven for having
heard it?, I will be satisfied.”

The ambulance doctor went out of the house and
strode with his burden through the crowd of curious
people who had gathered around the porch. They
noticed that he did not lay down upon the bed in the
ambulance the girl that he carried, and all he said
to the driver was: “Drive like hell, Wilson*.”

In the next morning’s paper there was a little
news item, which said that a young woman had been
brought to Bellevue Hospital® from No.49 East Street.
The woman was suffering from asthenia caused by
starvation. The item concluded with these words:

“Dr. William Jackson®, the ambulance doctor who
attended the case, says that the patient will re-
cover.”

! letloose the practiced scalpel of his tongue [tan] —
JiaJI BOJIIO CBOEMY OCTPOMY, KaK CKaJIbIIeJIb, I3BIKY

2 crumpled as a stiff garment that slips from a
nail — ocena momo0HO omeskae 13 CyPOBOM TKAHM, COCKOJIb3-
HYyBIIIeH C TBO3I

3 If I can be forgiven for having heard it — Ecsu s
CMOT'Y IOJIYYHUTh IIPOIIEHNE 34 TO, UTO CJIBIIIAJIA 9TO

4 Wilson [wilsn] — Yuicon

5 Bellevue ['belvju:] Hospital — Gosrpaumna Benbsbio

6 Dr. William ['wiljom] Jackson — pmoxrop Yuiabsam
Jlsxercon
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EXERCISES

1. Practice the pronunciation of the following
words.

advantages [od'va:ntod3iz] implacable [im'plakobl]

ascend [o'send)] skyscrapers ['skaiskreipaz]
private ['prarvit] astronomer [o'stronoms)]
survive [so'vaiv] astrologer [o'strolod3o]
vacant [veiknt] constellation [,konsts‘leljn]
admire [od'maio] fastens [fa:snz]

curtains [ko:tnz] wearily ['wiorili]

hideous ['hidios] climbed [klaimd]
culpable [kalpabl] seized [si:zd]

guide [gaid] hovered ['hovad]

demon ['di:mon] avalanche ['aevsla:nf]
contemptuous [kon'temtjuss] dodged [dodzd]
typewriter ['taipraito] pallid ['palid]

stare [stea] ineffectually [mo'fektjusli]
angel ['eindzol] murmured ['mo:mad]
sighed [said] vinegar ['vinigo]
whimsical ['wimzikl] ambulance ['mbjulans]
gay-hearted ['ger'ha:tid] linen ['linon]
deliberately [do'libaritli] debonair [,debo'nes]
coughed [koft] unconscious [,An'konjss]
declared [di'’klead] curious ['kjuarras]
creature ['kri:tfa] patient [pelfnt]

2. Fill in the blanks with the following words and
word-combinations.

Stammer a confession; flight of stairs; suruvive,; be
turned out; washstand; turned her back on; porch,
rejoiced; deliberately; forced it open,; unconscious;
starvation.

1. Very young Mr. Evans coughed to induce
Miss Leeson to ask him to give up smoking.

12



The Skylight Room

10.

11.

12.

Sometimes she had no work in the evening, and then
she would sit on the steps of the high with
the other tenants.

The woman was suffering from asthenia caused by

Then you will manage to that you are
neither a doctor nor a dentist.
The gentlemen tenants whenever Miss Lee-

son had time to sit on the steps for an hour or two.
After each visit Mr. Skidder, afraid to ,
raised his rent.

She is , and nothing that we did could help.
If you Mrs. Parker’s scorn, you will be
taken to look at Mr. Skidder’s room.

Next you will ascend one and look at the
second-floor apartment.

Clara, the coloured maid, found the door locked at
ten the next day, and they

Mrs. Parker called Clara and Miss Lee-
son.

Inside the room there is an iron bed, a and
a chair.

The following are sentences paraphrased from
the text. Look through the text to find the original
sentences.

She was so weak that she could not light the lamp
or undress.

Miss Leeson sat on the middle step, and the men
always came and sat down around her.

Sometimes she had no work in the evening, and then
she usually sat on the steps of the high porch with
the other tenants.

The doctor stopped and attacked Mrs. Parker with
sharp words.

13
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6.

8.

9.

10.

Excuse me, Mr. Skidder. I did not know you were at
home.

The gentlemen tenants were glad when Miss Lee-
son had time to sit on the steps.

Mr. Evans deliberately coughed because he wanted
Miss Leeson to ask him to give up smoking.

Mrs. Parker called Clara and turned away from Miss
Leeson.

Fill in the blanks with prepositions or adverbs
where necessary.

Then, if you still stand ___ you feet, your hot
hand clutching the three moist dollars ___ you
pocket, and hoarsely proclaim your poverty, Mrs.
Parker will no longer be your guide.

The Skylight Room occupies 7 ___ 8 feet of floor
space ___ the middle ___ the hall.

One day Miss Leeson came looking a room.
“But I am neither a doctor nor a dentist,” said Miss
Leeson a shiver.

When Mrs. Parker knocked _ thedoor __ the third
floor, Mr. Skidder jumped and dropped cigarette
stubs ___ the floor.

__ the evening Miss Leeson brought home papers

__ handwriting __ them and made copies ___ her
typewriter.
Sometimes she had no work __ the evening, and

then she would sit ___ the steps ___ the high porch
___ the other tenants.

Miss Leeson sat ___ the middle step, and the men
would quickly group ___ her.

Mr. Skidder was __ love ___ her and hoped to
marry ___ her.

One summer evening Miss Leeson looked _
the sky and cried ___ delight: “Why, there’s Billy
Jackson! I can see him _ down here, too.”

14
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