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Eudora Welty’s Existential Tendencies 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	In the stories “Old Mr. Marblehall” and “A Warn Path”, Welty writes centrally of the existential reality of her characters and what it means for them to be alive.  Mr. Marblehall, along with Phoenix Jackson both face old age along with points in their life where they have nothing better to do than travel from one point to another.  In Mr. Marblehall’s story, we have reason to believe by way of his imagination conjuring a scene of his double-life unfolding, that he travels between his two families knowingly.  On the other hand, Phoenix Jackson's story unfolds by showing us she forgot why she traveled to the hospital in the first place- for her grandson's medication that was the meaning of her travels in the first place.  
	Mr. Marblehall, also referred to Mr. Bird in the story by his second family, willingly travels between two families while leading a double life unknowing to all but him.  Seen as an old and decrepit man in his late 60’s by the town, he gives the reason to travelling overnight away from each family to ‘traveling for his health’.  In life, something we never question is if someone does something for health.  Health is our livelihood, happiness, and well being which should be preserved at any cost.  I believe his leading a double life gives him a sort of thrill, where he also is able to only spend half his time with each wife.  This thrill-inviting man is described by onlookers as forgettable, “…nobody gives a hoot about any old Mr. Marblehall.  He could die, for all they care; some people even say, “Oh, is he still alive?” (Welty 42).  What an ideal situation, to be unforgettable, for a man who lives two lives.  He slips by unnoticed, taking his existence and true livelihood into his own hands.  It doesn’t seem to be a lie that he travels for his health, whether it is physical or just emotional.  
	Phoenix Jackson, on the other hand, has a different experience with her travels and what she lives for.  Her experiences while traveling on this worn path originally grasped me as a reader because of her devotion and determination to get her old worn body along the old worn path to get her grandson his medication to stay alive.  We come to find out that she makes this trip every so often, and is given the medication as a charity case, the nurse who knows her playing “Sister’s Keeper”.  This woman’s life, we come to find out, is compiled of very little- mostly just of these trips back and forth, up and down the hills and through the woods with her slow steps.  As much as these trips may exhaust her body, they may also be keeping her alive.  The nurses who know her at the hospital treats her as a charity case, playing along with her idea that her grandson was in fact still alive, and needing the medication for his throat.  This nurse showed compassion while being kind-hearted to Phoenix, going along with the idea that she would rather let Phoenix live in happiness and bliss while imagining her grandson awaits her return, rather than crushing her world and exposing that no one would be waiting for her.  I believe Phoenix lived for the idea of her grandson, waiting at home and clinging to life for this medication only she could bring him- using bits of her long old life to sustain his as she waddled back towards her home, “My little grandson, he sit up there in the house all wrapped up, waiting by himself…we is the only two left in the world.” (Welty 67) In her life, the only thing that kept her alive was another’s.  True compassion was showed not only by the nurse, but by Phoenix Jackson towards her grandson.  Whether he was alive or dead, it didn’t matter. 
	In both stories, Welty allows us to infatuate with the reasoning of why Mr. Marblehall and Phoenix Jackson live their lives these ways.  Mr. Marblehall possibly became bored with his life, and needed to add something else into the equation simply to help pass the time, reading under a different light at bedtime every other week.  As Mr. Bird, he possibly had more leisure time to stop and smell the zinnias, while he must put on his one heavy jacket as Mr. Marblehall and stroll through the town on other occasions.  Phoenix Jackson’s mind, even subconsciously, may have been doing the same thing- adding something every-so-often into the equation.  While her trips may have truthfully been meaningless and disappointing once she got home to realize no on waited at all, the hope in her heart as she trotted along the warn path gave her a sense of need, and arriving in town a sense of accomplishment.  Maybe these people simply needed to be needed.  
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