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;:-l:; up somewhers else,” she sald.)

- By yesterday morning, as téns of thou-
Elnd:nfwmnmtﬂrlmrladtull!ltmﬂ-

“mnl, the carpoetlayers, like nylon-carpet
+ Christos, had conquersd all but o small
- pertion a1 the western end of the room,

Mr. Jaguay sakd that the work had gone

- pretty smoothly, considering, and that he

had lost his temper only o fow times — like
one morning when the workers were racing
aduadllnetﬂﬂnlltuwuhniurpﬂum
Grand Central's doors were reopened, and

Ms. Remen kept asking him nervously

"tﬂmﬂmrhlmh:lllm:hhumc,

“By that point. | was sick and tired of
telling her was going to be 0K,
hi ﬂmd “50 1 just =aid, "Moo Doreen, we're
nd godng to make it Bug we oid.~

All this seomed a distant memory yester-
day, 85 the two surveyed the vast carpet and
walched as commuters suddenly looked
down at their feet, startled, as if they had
accidentally walked into a casing, (The car-
pit, which will be officially unveiled on
Thursday, will remain in Vanderhilt Hall, to
be walked on and sat on, through July 29.)

David Poll, the sales manager for Popular
Carpets, locked at the work yesterday
marning and declared, *“This is like a pow
chapter in the carpet-installing handbook.™

Caral Neunan and her daaghier, Lauren,
fram Briarcliff Manar, M.Y., paused o ook
ab the carpet on their way to an appoint-
ment. Ms Meuman, who hae begun to paint

- still lifes, was asked what she thought about

.the pesgible future of the carpet she was

o walking on: that it might later be cut into

i okl

ieces that would bo sold for thousamds of
dlars o art eollectors

pamsed and smiled

“Ub-huh,” =he 3aid linally. “[t"s going to

. Lizke: me a lithe time o digest that one."

o Mr. Jogquay has already digested it
=1 took @ piece shout like this home with

e, bt said, showing the size of the swaich
wiqrhls kands. "Nuhnd_',';m-wa about ie."




