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Don Hedger had lived for four years on the top floor of an old house on the south side of Washington
Square, and nobody had ever disturbed him. He occupied one big room with no outside exposure except on
the north, where he had built in a many-paned studio window that looked upon a court and upon the roofs
and walls of other buildings. His room was very cheerless, since he never got a ray of direct sunlight; the
south corners were always in shadow. In one of the corners was a clothes closet, built against the partition, in
another a wide divan, serving as a seat by day and a bed by night. In the front corner, the one farther from the
window, was a sink, and a table with two gas burners where he sometimes cooked his food. There, too, in the
perpetual dusk, was the dog's bed, and often a bone or two for his comfort. The dog was a Boston bull terrier,
and Hedger explained his surly disposition by the fact that he had been bred to the point where it told on his
nerves. His name was Caesar III, and he had taken prizes at very exclusive dog shows. When he and his
master went out to prowl about University Place or to promenade along West Street, Caesar III was
invariably fresh and shining. His pink skin showed through his mottled coat, which glistened as if it had just
been rubbed with olive oil, and he wore a brass-studded collar, bought at the smartest saddler's. Hedger, as
often as not, was hunched up in an old striped blanket coat, with a shapeless felt hat pulled over his bushy
hair, wearing black shoes that had become grey, or brown ones that had become black, and he never put on
gloves unless the day was biting cold. Early in May, Hedger learned that he was to have a new neighbour in
the rear apartment—two rooms, one large and one small, that faced the west. His studio was shut off from
the larger of these rooms by double doors, which, though they were fairly tight, left him a good deal at the
mercy of the occupant. The rooms had been leased, long before he came there, by a trained nurse who
considered herself knowing in old furniture. She went to auction sales and bought up mahogany and dirty
brass and stored it away here, where she meant to live when she retired from nursing. Meanwhile, she sub-let
her rooms, with their precious furniture, to young people who came to New York to "write" or to
"paint"—who proposed to live by the sweat of the brow rather than of the hand, and who desired artistic
surroundings. When Hedger first moved in, these rooms were occupied by a young man who tried to write
plays,—and who kept on trying until a week ago, when the nurse had put him out for unpaid rent. A few
days after the playwright left, Hedger heard an ominous murmur of voices through the bolted double doors:
the lady-like intonation of the nurse—doubtless exhibiting her treasures—and another voice, also a woman's,
but very different; young, fresh, unguarded, confident. All the same, it would be very annoying to have a
woman in there. The only bath-room on the floor was at the top of the stairs in the front hall, and he would
always be running into her as he came or went from his bath. He would have to be more careful to see that
Caesar didn't leave bones about the hall, too; and she might object when he cooked steak and onions on his
gas burner. As soon as the talking ceased and the women left, he forgot them. He was absorbed in a study of
paradise fish at the Aquarium, staring out at people through the glass and green water of their tank. It was a
highly gratifying idea; the incommunicability of one stratum of animal life with another,—though Hedger
pretended it was only an experiment in unusual lighting. When he heard trunks knocking against the sides of
the narrow hall, then he realized that she was moving in at once. Toward noon, groans and deep gasps and
the creaking of ropes, made him aware that a piano was arriving.
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From reader reviews:

Christine Clute:

Book is actually written, printed, or created for everything. You can realize everything you want by a book.
Book has a different type. We all know that that book is important point to bring us around the world.
Adjacent to that you can your reading expertise was fluently. A reserve Coming, Aphrodite! will make you
to be smarter. You can feel considerably more confidence if you can know about every little thing. But some
of you think this open or reading a book make you bored. It's not make you fun. Why they could be thought
like that? Have you in search of best book or appropriate book with you?

Lucille Davis:

Reading a book tends to be new life style in this era globalization. With studying you can get a lot of
information that could give you benefit in your life. Having book everyone in this world can easily share
their idea. Publications can also inspire a lot of people. Many author can inspire their particular reader with
their story or their experience. Not only the storyline that share in the publications. But also they write about
the knowledge about something that you need instance. How to get the good score toefl, or how to teach your
kids, there are many kinds of book which exist now. The authors in this world always try to improve their
proficiency in writing, they also doing some exploration before they write to their book. One of them is this
Coming, Aphrodite!.

Bobby Hanke:

Don't be worry in case you are afraid that this book will certainly filled the space in your house, you can
have it in e-book approach, more simple and reachable. That Coming, Aphrodite! can give you a lot of pals
because by you checking out this one book you have factor that they don't and make you more like an
interesting person. This book can be one of one step for you to get success. This reserve offer you
information that possibly your friend doesn't learn, by knowing more than additional make you to be great
people. So , why hesitate? Let's have Coming, Aphrodite!.

Phillis Ries:

A lot of book has printed but it takes a different approach. You can get it by internet on social media. You
can choose the best book for you, science, witty, novel, or whatever through searching from it. It is identified
as of book Coming, Aphrodite!. You can contribute your knowledge by it. Without leaving the printed book,
it may add your knowledge and make an individual happier to read. It is most crucial that, you must aware
about guide. It can bring you from one place to other place.
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