HAND OUT

LESSON -4 THE COP AND THE ANTHEM
MODULE -2

The lesson ‘The Cop and the Anthem’- Soapy then made
attempts to get himself arrested. His first plan was to eat at a fine
restaurant and then say that he had no money. Soapy thought
that this would send him to Blackwell’s prison for three months.
With this plan in mind, Soapy came to a restaurant where only
the wealthy people came every evening. The head waiter saw
the broken shoes of Soapy and forced him out. Hence, his first
attempt was a failure.

Soapy then came to a second restaurant. After eating the food
there, Soapy said that he had no money to pay. The waiter then
threw him out instead of calling the cop.

He had another idea to break a glass window with a stone.
Soapy stopped after seeing a policeman arriving there. However,
instead of arresting him, the policeman thought wrongdoers do
not stop at the crime scene and hence, he didn’t arrest Soapy.

PART OF THE LESSON

Soapy does his best to be on the
wrong side of the law.

He tries three tricks, all in vain.
The fear that no cop will ever catch
him makes him sick at heart.



There were many easy ways of doing this. The most pleasant
way was to go and have a good dinner at some fine restaurant.
Then he would say that he had no money to pay. And then a cop
would be called. It would all be done very quietly. The cop
would arrest him. He would be taken to a judge. The judge
would do the rest.

Soapy left his seat and walked slowly out of Madison Square to
the place where the great street called Broadway and Fifth
Avenue meet. He went across this wide space and started north
on Broadway. He stopped at a large and brightly lighted
restaurant. This was where the best food and the best people in
the best clothes appeared every evening.

Soapy believed that above his legs he looked all right. His face
was clean. His coat was good enough. If he could get to a table,
he believed that success would be his. The part of him that
would be seen above the table would look all right. The waiter
would bring him what he asked for.




He began thinking of what he would like to eat. In his mind he
could see the whole dinner. The cost would not be too high. He
did not want the restaurant people to feel any real anger. But the
dinner would leave him filled and happy for the journey to his
winter home.

But as Soapy put his foot inside the restaurant door, the head
waiter saw his broken old shoes and the torn clothes that
covered his legs. Strong and ready hands turned Soapy around
and moved him quietly and quickly outside again.

Soapy turned off Broadway. It seemed that this most easy way
to the Island was not to be his. He must think of some other way
of getting there.

At a corner of Sixth Avenue was a shop with a wide glass
window, bright with electric lights. Soapy picked up a big stone
and threw it through the glass. People came running around the
corner. A cop was the first among them. Soapy stood still, and
he smiled when he saw the cop. “Where’s the man that did
that?” asked the cop.




“Don’t you think that I might have done it?”” said Soapy. He was
friendly and happy. What he wanted was coming towards him.

But the cop’s mind would not consider Soapy. Men who break
windows do not stop there to talk to cops. They run away as fast
as they can. The cop saw a man further along the street, running.
He ran after him. And Soapy, sick at heart, walked slowly away.
He had failed two times.

Across the street was another restaurant. It was not so fine as the
one on Broadway. The people who went there were not so rich.
Its food was not so good. Into this Soapy took his old shoes and
his torn clothes, and no one stopped him. He sat down at a table
and was soon eating a big dinner.

When he had finished, he said that he had no money.

“Get busy and call a cop,” said Soapy.

“And don’t keep a gentleman waiting.”

“No cop for you,” said the waiter. He called another waiter.

The two waiters threw Soapy upon his left ear on the hard street
outside.

He stood up slowly, one part at a time, and beat the dust from
his clothes. Prison seemed only a happy dream. The Island
seemed very far away.

A cop who was standing near laughed and walked away. Soapy
started moving again. When he stopped, he was near several
theatres. In this part of the city, streets are brighter and hearts are
more joyful than in other parts. Women and men in rich warm
coats moved happily in the winter air.



A sudden fear caught Soapy. No cop was going to arrest him.




EXPLANATION

Soapy made many desperate attempts to get him arrested. First
at all soapy tried to enter in a very costly cafe. The waiter saw
him in poor clothes and turned him away from the door. The
incident is narrated thus: But as Soapy put foot inside the
restaurant door the head waiter saw his broken old shoes and the
torn clothes that covered his legs. Strong and ready hands turned
Soapy around and moved him quietly and quickly outside again.

In his second attempt he broke the window of a shop. People
came running around the corner. The police was called but he
did not arrest him thinking that the criminal would take to his
heels. In his third attempt, he went into a hotel. He ate whatever
he liked. The waiter came with a bill. Soapy told him to call the
police because he had no money to pay the bill. The waiter did
not call the police but took him to the footpath and beat him up
very hard.



