
Chapter 4

Chapter 4 begins with Will pausing to observe the town as the clock strikes nine on a
Friday night. The lively, bustling atmosphere of the town abruptly quiets, with the final
toll signaling the end of the evening's activities. The shops, which were once filled with
vibrant energy, shut their doors, and the streets empty, leaving behind only the faint
echoes of people and the remnants of their presence—scraps of newspaper and
forgotten items scattered along the sidewalks. The lights go out, and an eerie silence
settles in, transforming the town from a lively space into something ghostly and
forgotten. Will, struck by the rapid disappearance of the town's energy, expresses
disbelief, comparing the scene to an approaching storm. Jim, ever the enigmatic
figure, responds with a foreboding affirmation, as the two boys feel the weight of the
moment settle in around them.

The atmosphere grows increasingly uncomfortable as Will and Jim walk through the
darkened streets, passing familiar places now draped in shadows. Their surroundings
seem to be altered by the loss of life, and even the once-bustling establishments now
stand silent and lifeless. As they make their way down the street, they encounter Mr.
Tetley, the cigar store owner, who stands near his store, gazing into the distance. The
wooden Indian figure outside the shop adds to the eerie atmosphere, its stoic presence
highlighting the odd stillness that has overtaken the area. Mr. Tetley, usually full of
humor and life, seems lost in a moment of his own, disconnected from the boys and
the world around him. His attempts at light-heartedness falter, as he becomes
absorbed in something unseen, deepening the sense of strangeness that seems to be
growing throughout the town.

As Will and Jim continue, they are drawn further into the quiet, almost oppressive
darkness that now envelops the town. They come across Mr. Crosetti, the barber, who
stands outside his shop, tears streaming down his face. His sorrow is linked to an



unexpected source—a familiar and nostalgic scent of cotton candy, which, under the
current circumstances, feels completely out of place. Will and Jim are both taken aback
by this, unsure of how to respond to the strange mixture of emotions and memories
this smell evokes. The scent transports Mr. Crosetti to another time, a moment in his
past when such simple pleasures were part of the everyday rhythm of life. He laments
how time has passed so quickly, with life's simple joys slipping by unnoticed amidst
the busyness of existence. The nostalgic moment is bittersweet, as Mr. Crosetti comes
to the realization that he has been swept up in the rush of life, missing the beauty of
smaller, simpler moments.

Will, noticing the depth of Mr. Crosetti’s reflection, gently interjects, reminding him of
how the busy nature of life often drowns out moments of deeper contemplation. This
exchange becomes a turning point for Mr. Crosetti, forcing him to reconsider his
perspective on the fleeting nature of time and the value of those small, cherished
moments that often go unnoticed. He contemplates the idea of turning off the light on
the barber pole, a symbol of the passing of time, but Will urges him not to. Mr. Crosetti
hesitates, understanding the deeper meaning of the pole’s glowing light, which has
become more than just a simple sign but a symbol of life’s ongoing mystery and
magic. The glow represents the continuity of life, the never-ending cycle from one
moment to the next, and despite the darkness surrounding them, it holds a sense of
hope. By choosing to keep the light on, Mr. Crosetti embraces the beauty of life’s
persistence, even in moments of uncertainty. The chapter concludes with a sense of
nostalgia, as the lingering smells of cotton candy and licorice fill the air, leaving behind
a quiet sense of mystery and anticipation for what the future holds. Will and Jim,
walking away into the night, carry with them the weight of the night’s conversation,
understanding that change is inevitable, but hope persists in the smallest of things.


