- Answer Man

BY ROBERT KLARA

Having a trustworthy
Jface in a metropolis
of scouls,
he has no choice
but to fulfl his duy.

T HAPPENS on street corers usually,
and it goes something like thi ir?
I'm lost. How do I get to Penn Station?”
The first few times it happened, I didn’t
give it much thought. After all, I have
this habit of making eye contact with
people (New York City Rule #1, broken) and
being friendly (New York City Rule #z2, sum-
‘marily broken). But lately it's been happening
with curious regularity, sometimes twice ina
day. On the Broadway local, a panicked father
from another land with one large family in
tow blinks helplessly at a subway map. Giving
up, he darts his eyes around the crowd to fall

on me. A subway car can hold perhaps 200

people, but it's always me. “Esscuse, sir,” he
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e ) After years of talking to strangers and people
: e om . e 1 barely know, I've learned that the condition of
el A it g i e being lost can often apply to much more than
bl Saprgding not knowing where to find Penn Station.

S
" Her  car here, Jeeves”). Oh, iz -
g youlack what it e

e task " .

el gand e untyon s ans” she s, i e
iR v ke e vl don: s ot by
nowitwhen e s he . e band
emmnding e oot e P bl 3ot Hedk
. Ery My here sk it it e beneroff
o sohe Fanddol 0
T [0 1s the id the e 1
o Licemald
fotedsance, urt
It s, They gere b,
s sepin.
rh ? ;
“Theyve s, i ocking for he 6 i e s sy
s, s
g
Toelamed
b Pk vene.
i Tveleamed “Donrt worny.1 4, tinking i necessry,

res. "L had e she moans. It was upsate,
il - “youl find it”

book.

them.




