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A Separate Peace « 55 *Su“:’o-‘b

mer wore on and I tightened the discipline on myself
Phineas increased his bouts of studying.
1 could see through that. I was more and more certainly
becoming the best student in the school; Phineas was with-
out question the best athlete, so in that way we were even.” - ¢
But while he was a very poor student I was a pretty good M
athlete, and when everything was thrown into the scales |_ o aie
they would in the end tilt definitely toward me. The new 50;’

attacks of studying were his emergency measures to save '
. ﬁnrj
himself. I redoubled my effort. : o
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It was surprising how well we got along in these weeks.
Sometimes I found it hard to remember his treachery,

Sometimes T discovered myself thoughtlessly slipping back btw

into affection for him again. It was hard to remember E_ ”“‘[»
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, Wheg one summer day after another broke with a cool uC""Z
effulgenc) over us, and there was a breath of widening life 1A “,“3
in the morning air—something hard to describe—an oxy- VJ%’
gen intoxicant, a shining northemome odor, f= 2
some feeling so hopelessly promising tha would fall back %‘W‘S" .
in my bed on guard against it. It was hard to remember in
the heady and sensual clarity of these mornings; I forgo
whom I hated and who hated me. I wanted to break out
crying from stabs of hopeless joy, or intolerable promise,
or because these mornings were too full of beauty for me,
because I knew of too _much hate to be contained in 2™, .n <
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world like this. Y <

Summer lazed on. No one paid any attention to us. One e
day I found myself describing to Mr. Prud’homme how ﬁ"‘b
Phineas and I had slept on the beach, and he seemed to be

quite interested in it, in all the details, so much so that he
missed the point: that we had flatly broken a basic rule. N Teacha
No one cared, no one exercised any real discipline over V3 n~avg

us; we were on our own. N ralowe
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