


The Strangers, Continued

In John Powers' novel The Unoriginal Sinner and the Ice-Cream
God, we are told the story of a young man in the 1970's wis_hal
century earlier would have been described as trying to find himself.

Tim Conroy and his friend Weatherly are just about to graduate
from college. Tim reports the conversation they held in a cheap cafe
on the eve of commenuement.

"I was talking to a graduate student last week who's
thirty years old. . . he still doesn't know what he's
going to do with his life and it's almost half over.

You know what he told me? 'Life's a game and you've got
to prepare yourself for it.' When you're thirty years
old, you're in the game, like it or not. By the time he's
ready, the game's going to be over." . B

"Don't worry about it," said Weatherly calmly.

"I feel this tremendous compulsion to get somewhere,.
I said, "and I don't even know where I'm going. Some day. I'm
afraid I'm going to be 55 years old, sitting on a curb and

saying to myself, 'l wonder what I'm going to do when I grow
‘up "

Weatherly popped the last piece of crust into his mouth.

"Sounds okay to me."

So then we have two sorts of strangers, our neighbors and
ourselves. But most things seem to come in three's and so we have
another, the biggest stranger of all. ) -

‘In the book of Jeremiah who was a very strange man, we come
across a strange figure of speech. In this passage Jeremiah is
t&ikﬂng to God, something he seems to do more often than anybody

n the Bible. Other Prophets talk for God, but Jeremiah is for-
to God; to put it more preczsely, he is forever talklng
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