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Death In  Manhattan Subway

Nobody saw the old man f a l l .  He tumbled down the  l a s t  few s ta i r s  and la y , s tre tch ed  
s i le n t  and meager on the  narrow platform  of the Wall S^. subway s ta t io n .  I t  was the 
noon hour, and people are  in  a hurry then along the s t r e e t  where th e  world buys and 
s e l l s .  Some men stepped over the sm all sprawled fig u re  and o thers walked to  the o ther 
side o f  the stairw ay, pausing only a quick g lance,

A subway trackw alker and a young w ell-dressed man who looked l ik e  a broker saw the  
old man. The subway worker bent and l i f t e d  the  old man to  a s i t t i n g  p o s itio n . The 
w ell-dressed  man, heedless o f a pool of spreading blood, knelt to  f e e l  th e  feeb le  
pulse. " I  can hardly  fe e l  i t , "

Someone ran  u p s ta irs  to  the change booth to  summon help . The other two men gen tly  
la id  the  o ld  man back down and put a newspaper under h is head. The co lo r drained 
out of h is  wrinkled face l ik e  a therom eter, leav ing  the skin as c o lo rle ss  as h is
white mustache and th in  h a ir . "What happened he fa l l? "  said  a bystander, and
climbed on up the s t a i r s  when the young man nodded h is  head.

The subway worker and the w ell-dressed  young man watched alone as a g laze came slow­
l y  over the  Hue eyes looking up from the platform . The mouth g rad u a lly  gaped open 
as slack  f a c ia l  muscles l e t  go fo rever, "This man i s  dead," sa id  the subway worker. 
"Yes, th e r e 's  no more p u lse ,"  agreed the young man. "All we can do i s  pray."

So there on the s ta t io n  p latform  w ith cars coming and going, carry ing  heedless 
hundreds o f  the errands of l i f e ,  the  young man k n e lt by the side o f death  and l i f t e d  
up his v o ice i "Our Father, who a r t  in  heaven, ,  * "

The grimy subway worker k n e lt, too , and jo ined Mm: "Hallowed by Thy name* . . *

Frightened women moved away from the scene, bu t h a lf  a dozen men halted* At f i r s t  
s e l f  consciously they  took o f f  th e i r  h a ts , and k n e lt on one knee, w ith the o ther 
le g  ready to  be gone,

"They kingdom come, They w ill  be don, ,  the  young man sa id . The o thers  picked 
up the an c ien t chant: "On e a rth  as i t  i s  in  heaven. . . give us t h i s  day our d a ily
bread, . the voices became f u l l e r .

The young man led  them in  the "H ail Mary" and then they chanted a f t e r  him, . , "Glory 
be to  th e  Father, and to  the Son and to  the Holy Ghost. As i t  was in  the  beginning 
i s  now and ever sh a ll  be world w ithout end. Amen."

Sdmeone sa id , "God r e s t  h is so u l,"  And as i f  th a t  were a signal to  re le a se  them, the 
crowd m elted back in to  the d a ily  rou tine of th e i r  l iv e s .  But the two o r ig in a l 
Samaritans— the trackw alker and the  young man— covered up the  dead man's face and 
stayed to  keep him company, while subway cars rumbled past in strange requiem,

Death i s n ’ t  always as  lonely  as l i f e  in  t" e endless flow of Manhattan,
(By Hal Boyle, of the AP in  the Long Island  D aily  S tar)

PRAYEiiS $ (deceased) two frien d s o f  R, Web;r (D il) ; fa th e r of A1 Whiate (M orr); 
mother o f J e rry  Schoroeriny, ’46; wife o f J e r ry  Hogan, '40 (A nniv .); Father Roland 
H o fs te tte r  (In d ianapo lis). ( (111) Elmer La Fortune, b ro ther o f Jo s . La Fortune,
Univ. t r u s te e ;  Jos. La Fortune, J r . ,  operation : aunt of Jim Murphy, '4 7 ; mother o f 
B il l  Sutherland (Ly) ; uncle of Father Kennay G.S.G. Three sp ec ia l in te n tio n s .
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