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Thb fine weather continued and. walking .became h i s  only pleasure. 

@+-& 
He would -1 dead-tired in the evening and sit with the  others drinking 

A 

wine sleepily, h i s  nerves exhagsted, He found h i s  thoughts were clearer 

when he walked and that dark notfons didn't master him so easily as in a room.' 

Sarn6tirnes he .set out early in the m~miqi before P i a g e  was up. He m u l d  

walk along Leadenhall street  and the Cornhill  past t h e  Bank of England, then 

down Cheapside to t h e  back of St. Paul%, and from there he would cut up to 

Smithfields to have a look at St. Bartholanew~s church, hidden and silent/ 

at th0 end of its own- walk.  Then he would turn south again to Fleet &tree% 

and t h e  Strand, go through the Horse Cuafdsr Parade to St. Jamesfs {ark, 

where he would sit and watch the ducks for a timej and make the las t  stage of 

h i s  journey to . Kensingtan gardens g he always ended there, and t h e  w a l k  w a s  

the  same every morning. Everything gleamgd and flashed in t h e  sun on the 

way; it w a s  always best during t h e  mornrng hourgi; t he  air rvas cleaner and 

the shops and streets had a remarkably country-look; there was a golden bust- 

le everywhere, and the sky  looked especially high and blue and spacious above 
L 

t h e  roof$. Sometimes he took sandwichee, and sat on the grass near the Pido ,  
.ruft*3 

where he cd gone with Hanni; she got l i t t l e  tSme of frand came. toa %he house 

less;  Pinkie s a i d  #!#& she thought hgw relation with ,Joe Clockworkt had 
A 

clicked, and she was spending her evenings with him; so far DickwasnTt 



One morning he wasswalking near the Serpentine when he saw Pinkiots - 

cousin,. Deryk Grysham, strolling along; he'd just  walked over the  stone bridge 

and was standing still while some Children ran past him. It was a lovely 

day; the water flashed through %he tress, and t h e  sky was a perfect blue, with 

only a slight warm breeze that stirred t h e  grass now and t h a r  One could 

hear the splash of an oar fmm the lake ahd the dull swishing sound of the  

t ra f f ic  behind t h e  trees.  Grysham came out of the shadows, one hand i d l y  

in h i s  Jacket pocket, gazing before him, quite Use, while the children play- 

ed and shouted near by. He looked drawn into himself as Granville had nevcr 

seen him before; %hheytd met a hand-full of tlmes, especially jugt d t e r  he 

and Pinkie were married; but since then theyid hardly seen each other. The 

family didntt .hang the whole: ~inkiers brother Nigel, for instance 
A 

A hardly knew Deryk. lofig, pale face and gave the impression 

of being both massive and fragile5 lie w a s  quite tall, and 

. broad in the shpulders. There was a cer ta in  heaviness in his body., blrt it 

was veiled .by a frailty of nature. Not that h i s  face had any great  delicacy;' 

H i s  node was long and his j a w  heavy; giving hf s f ac e a f omless, ever so sl ight  

-1y coarse appearance when .in repose. * H i s  eyes had a pale look, tired and not 

fu l ly  openr A11 h i s  body seemed to be in $leep, removed from the rough air; 

t h e  delicacy was clearly in him, but he had no really delicate featureJ He, 

was stroll ing along with a slow, pale notien, and saalped to enierge bodilessly 
% du4-GJ-C 

f r o m  t he  shadown; Granville had to look twice before he was sure S4amkbb 
LC------- ----____--%. _/' 

Me had a v7 grace- 

ful way of moving gave t he  impression of har- 

mony. It, wasnit ~ick's deliberate cool harmony, but a real quiet cohesion 
4 

of the body, by viktue of its withdrawal from the  C world j. Granvil le  had never 

seen him in repose before., not quite, - .  like this, -1;. -IF- 



And now Grysham had an e f f e c t  on the  t r e e s  rourfh him: he made them 

seem p a r t  of a magnificent park s t i l l  c losed to  the  public.  Granvi l le  

thought of t h e  gardens of Versa i l les .  P a r t l y  it was Grysham's corduroy 

jacket ,  which at  first . s i g h t  looked ve lve t .  

They walked towards each o ther  quickly. 

"What a wonderful surpr ise!  I ' d  no i d e a  you were back, $hil ip!" 

yhey shook hands, smil ing a t  each o ther ,  and Granvi l le  r ep l i ed ,  

"Yes, about two months ago!" 

Crysham was so e f fus ive  t h a t  he f e l t  ashamed of the  weakness of 

h i s  own fee l ings :  he only f e l t  a mild a f fec t ion ;  a l s o  excitement,  

perhaps, at being with one of the  Gryshams again---they a l l  had such 

a glow and s ty le!  Though Deryk and $ax h i s  mother Beat r ice  were looked 

on as outposts  o f  t he  family---too t i d y  and conscious of rank! That 

was because Bea&rice w a s  trade1---she was more Grysham than the  

Gryshams, the  family said.  She was a f lash ing ,  wild, haughty woman--- 

but a l s o  carefu l$  underneath her, style---a snob from top to  toe. 

I n  ~ r ~ s h a m ' s  gaze now t h e r e  was mingled admiration, c u r i o s i t y  

and a s u b t l e  g l i t t e r i n g  look of being complimented by Granvi l le ' s  

presence. 

" I sn t  t i t  Granvi l le  s a i d ,  nodding towards where t h e  

sunligh* f l i c k e r e d  on the  water, through the  leaves. 

t f l s n t t  i t ?  I couldn ' t  bear my room any more!% You look awfully 

well,  Grysham xadded, g iv ing  him a side-glance. t%ow' s Hester?" 



.tvShets f inettl  
r & a ( . d L r u o ~ k ,  

VPinkiet was unknown to &&W%mad ~eryk'; alwziys said  ester; 
4 L 

Granville t r i e d  to t h M r  of somethiqg mo= e' to' say but couldn't, and they 
" I ~ A L  I-r 

continued along the path; he added t ;hat~t&vtd~got nice and sunburned in the  
&' 

Middle East, but stopped there*' He C e l t  quite tongue-tied but get easg g~ 

m11: there was something so fareign to him in Grysham, he himself had be= 

away so long and in such a dif ferent  world,. that he f e l t  a fascinated curiosity 

towards the other man, as if he himself was cancelled ' out and calmly Listening 
' ,v '& A l e ,  b r -  3" 

t6 Derykvs being, that took shape helped by 'his silence; 
%z A 

QfmmWb would $?&@p have forced the conversation along, believing that t h i s  
A 3.gk'p utL 

was expected of him; hey'd always been nervous wlth Beatrice; he'd always 
.I% 

felt too f i r e d  and stimulated socially, because of #@S& gushing chzixyn, for 
n w 

tdMm drowsy, inquisitive calm. to be possiblw It was l i k e  being d r a k  in ta  
A 

a strange, vivtd cotinLry now, where he only had to watch and l isten; he vras 

no longer involved; what Beatrice or Deryk thought of him didn't matter so 

much; they had less power to hurt;&. t h e i r  exclusiun of him,. if t h a t  had ever 
I 

been in t h e i r  minds, seemed not to concern him, but to be about an idea of Urn 

from which he in himself was immune; he hadn't heard the word 'fbackgroundt 

for a year5 r more! he was thus less in awe of Dery@ A glow had come into " I. 
.his own life which he held intact; he'd tasted friendship; he deliberate- 

ly remembered Mohammed as they walked along, as a protective devLce4 ! #&%!@ 

la L ~ ~ ~ ~ Y  the mem- 
Y ory of BasrqJ He f e l t  nervous apprehension threaten to mount in him for a 

lfke a d e v i l  ins ide  h i m  which h i s  confidence 
moment,. d had tempted to come out 5 

he'd always fel t  feathers in the belly before seeing Beatrice, because of her  

temtfic social requirements of w i t  and constant ta lk ,  which he'd always 

foitnd, once held steeled himelf  t o  them, that he en joyed fulf'illing; but 

now he steeled himself the opposite way, to calm; wlth nothing to say he 



him; his tone was more confidential than Granville could remember it, with 
r 

, . less deliberate charm and co5tesy.; they were on an equal footing. Granville c 
was aware that tNs calm he had, which he knew wouldn't; last' long, 8dghf; be 

h i s  f%rst glimpse of maturity, as he would have to find it in t h e  world he *d 
f p . d d C A  (5 9 

4:' it had Csome-thing to do with t he  tiefeat of pride in h b s e l f ;  he 

muld have to learn how not to d a r e  what people t h o e h t  of him-; then he rvuuld 

be able to rest, and watch and listm; he would allow his own- self. ta res$&e 

elseophere, intactj and %hat, would take much con&tmtio&-perhaps years mor 8 

1 

head was U k e  s sea-horse f s, uplifted his eyes half-closed in a sleepy, pale 

surveillancej U s  nose long and also pale, Seeming to overhang his Lips. He 

could remember t he  first moment Deryk had opened the door of t h ~ ~ ~ p - f l o o r  

few weeks after he and Pinkie were mari-ied; he remembered t h e  
f 

~6,- sense f being incorporated i n t o  some grand and 
I 4-; 3 v ~ 1 ' 3  

blazing activity, which never q u i t e  came about\ it was in h?s. delighbtd 
I 

.smile as he stretched out hi s hand--to hi sC f avourite cousin vs husband--- 
10 ;+, 

"How very nice to meet you8 Do come . b t n  
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f v ~ h a t ' s  the  work l i k e  out there?" Deryk asked him. 

"Oh---itt s fasc ina t ing!  " 
He made the  words up, and smiled. And now a re-turn-question was 

requiked of him: fvHow'r6 the  school?" Deryk worked i n  a school where 

h i s  mother had a money-interest. 

"Oh! I' m always thinking of g iv ing  i t  up---travelling! But---! 

Granvi l le  glanced at deryk quickly---suppose he had f a i l e d  to  under- 

s tand deryk?---suppose they had equal  d e s i r e s ,  only on two s i d e s  of an 

immense gu l f  planted by h i s to ry?  

ffDo you want t o  t rave l?"  he asked quickly. 

"Yes, I ' d  love to!" 

"Why don1 t' you come out  t o .  the  Middle E a s t ? "  

" I ' ve  always dreamed abouit it---but, you know, Beat r ice  r e a l l y  

cou ldn ' t  g e t  on without me---at t h e  school f o r  one thing!" 

"Why don ' t  you t r y  it? You could send the  money horne!If 

"1 - know!"' Then a charming smile,  which seemed t o  make i t  a l l  

make-believe---everything he,d been saying. 

"You could e a s i l y  f i n d  some work out  t h e r e i f 1  Granvi l le  went on, 

p e r s i s t i n g  de l ibe ra te ly .  

. And dekyk' s smile faded a l i t t l e . .  The l i t t l e  formula of charm 

had been dis turbed.  "Yes! 

"Why dont t you do i t ? "  He p e r s i s t e d  f u r t h e r ,  f o r c i n g  himself 

t o  it a with a hard d i r e c t n e s s  while---absurd! ---beginning t o  quiver ever 

so s l i g h t l y  ins ide ,  with apprehension---from breaking the  l i t t l e  form- 

u l a  t h a t  the  o ther  man i n s i s t e d  on w i t h  d l  h i s  s o f t ,  casual  being 

l i k e  a  pa le  weight i n  the  shnl ight .  

, itperhaps I w i l l  one day," Deryk rep l ied .  . That was a l i t t l e  
patronis ing.  Anti t he  smile had almost q u i t e  faded. There was even 

the  s l i g h t e s t  ddge o f  ---nastiness? But no---perhaps a d e l i c a t e  

sour d i s t a s t e .  

Slowly the  o ld  clouds, whic-h he:d a11 but forgot ten ,  gathered 

i n  u r a n v i l l e  w a i n .  He began t o  remember the  past .  P a r t l y  it was 

~ e r y k ' s  accent, which was l i k e  a de- l iberate  attempt no t  t o  speak the  

language of ordinary men, with ' r a r e l y '  for r e a l l y t  and a pa in fu l  

'ee-ow1 f o r i o h v ,  an accent t h a t  seemed t o  s a y ,  '1 was p&id for!" 

Granvi l le  fought agains t  i t ,  reminding himself of  dasrah andtrying 

t o  keep the i d e a  of Deryk as  someone fo re ign  t o  him, and a lso  myster- 
ious.  Yart ly  he succeeded as  they walked along together  under the  
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t r e e s  with t h e  c h i l d r e n ' s  v o i c e s  behind them. But t h e  memories 

became more and more detai led---of  a s i i g h t  rudeness  here ,  o f  a sudden 

harsh' snee r ing  sen tence  from Bea t r i ce ;  t h e  ' l a d y t ,  a look  of ho r ro r  on 

. he r  f a c e  when he mentioned h i s  mother c a s u a l l y  i n  a conversation---the 

h o r r o r  r e a l l y  had made he r  f a c e  seem t o  f a l l  i n t o  he r  chin! vAbsurd, 

dead, h i s t o r i c a l ,  bu t  here  they were coming up l i k e  steam from Deryk' s 

presence at h i s  s ide! Was he slowly, r e c a p t u r i n g  t h a t  o ld  sense  of  

being favoured by Deryk---was t h a t  t h e  web he m d  b e a t r i c e  weaved on 

t h e i r  v i s i t o r s ,  was t h a t  t h e  c o s t l y  i n v i s i b l e  a r t i c l e  they  were s t i l l  

t r y i n g  t o  s e l l  i n  a world which had f l u n g  them o f f  as f'aras a u t h o r i t y  

was concerned f i f t y  yea r s  ago! , 

Behind them was t h e  i n n e r  c i t a d e l  of powerx, amd they he ld  t h e  

keys---that was t h e  i d e a  you were supposed t o  ge t .  But you were never 

l e t  in. S,o t h e  dream was always t o  hover before  you. 

Deryk had h i s  p a l e  hands &behind h i s  back, i d l y  c lasped  ioge ther .  

They came ou t  i n t o  an opening where a h i l l  r o s e  s t e e p l y ,  smooth and 

green,  and t h e  warmth of t h e  sun had c o l l e c t e d  t h e r e ,  i n  t h e  hollow, 

f d l  of ho t ,  dusty  s cen t s .  He seemed l i k e  o t h e r  men---lost i n  

thought ,  k i ck ly  s l i g h t l y  at t h e  g r a v e l  with h i s  f o o t ,  buf as i f  he 

weie off-duty i n  some way: h i s  f r a g i l i t y  wasn ' t  t h a t  of the  d raQing  

room f o r  t h e  momentA, bu t  more childish---he might be a child k ick ing  

at t h e  g rave l ,  r a t .he r  bored! H i s  eyes  had a c h i l d i s h ,  dreamy q u a l i t y ,  

too,  wi thout  m y t h i n g  s e l f - p r o t e c t i v e  i n  t h e i r  look. H i s  . jacket  was 
r I  C 

a deep wine-colour, and h i s  g rey  t r o u s e r s  had l o s t  t h e i r  c rease ;  

he was un t idy  but  y e t  he ha3 an air of clclaan, f a s t i d i o u s  detachment. 

His shoulders  were bowed weari ly.  Granv i l l e  had an .impression of a 
c h i l d  &ne i n  h i s  o m  park, pout ing a l i t t l e ,  - sad arid f r i g h t f i v  l l y  
l one ly ,  wondering what had gone wrong, becagrse this was a p u b l i c  park 

and d l 1  tHe world r o d e t i  close by. Suddenly ~ ~ Z X ~ ~ Z W ~ H B B @ $ & ~ & ~ ~  
h 

and a t  once, t h e  dimness l e f  t hkk&y?fke  some t h i n g  A 
f a l l i n g  i n t o  t h e  sea, a shadow, rep laced  wi th  a look  of g e n t l e  sol -  

icitude---yes, was Granv i l l e  about t o  ask a quest ion? 

G r a n v i l l e ' s  hear4  was moved at once. He had the  s e n s a t i o n  a% 

t h a t  t h e r e  was a s p e c i a l  r e c o g n i t i o n  i n  ~ e r ~ k ' s  eyes  at t h a t  moment, 

perhaps  be'cagse they  were in--well, t h e  same fiiulily! He sudderily 

blamed himself  %or t he  dark  thoughts  heed  j u s t  had, and f o r  t he  

absence i n  h i s  l i f e  of t h i s  l i g h t  courtesy! When Deryk shook hands 

with somedne h i s  exp re s s ion  was e x t r a o r d i n a r i l y  g e n t l e  and de l igh t ed ,  



and humbly s o l i c i t o u s .  H i s  whole body seemed made f o r  cour tesy,  

and one cou ldn ' t  imagine that he had a dark though-c, much l e s s  a 
censor ious  one. H i s  eyes f i l l e d  with l i g h t  as if t h e  s o c i a l  command 

had become t h e  n a t u r a l  one for him. He discla imed s e l f  when he 

t a l k e d  t o  people, too---it was a l l  "HOW wonderful!1t- and llN'o, 
l Y \  

and "How ae ry  n i c e  f o r  you!" And when he d i d  b r ing  h i s  o m  l i f e  he 
n 

made %k& i t  seem l i k e  a game, something you didnl  t bother  about. 
d 

He Samed&o smoothlthe pa th  a l l  t h e  time, nodding and s a i l i n g ,  

c a l l i n g  t h e  o the r  person on. But---it d idn l  t go all the  w a y  through. ( 

You were l e f t  wkth t h e  f e e l i n g  t h a t  he an&.. Bea t r i ce  would 

t e a r  you t o  p i e c e s  as soon as $our back was turned. 
m 

He remembered t h e i r  S s b  so weil---the hushed anteroom of the  /' 
c i t a d e l  of  power!---the t h i c k  E X Q C E ~  ca rpe t s ,  t h e  white, curving 

bann i s t e r s ,  t h e  dim and heavi ' ly cur ta ined  drawing room t h a &  seemed 

t o  promise. everything,  t h e  dead-white walls because t h a t  was the  only 

-\Y& colour  you could f u r n i s h  t o , & @ $  t h e  g r e a t  pxn porce l a in  bowl fbr*  

from Aldercote t h a t  shone from one o f  t h e  t a b l e s ,  @a&& the  deep arm- 

c h a i r s  where you sank down, t h e  s 'criped c h i n t z  everywhere, & then 
a4 yCLr - ;* 

Beakrice & from an armcharLwith  a mighty r u s t l e  and sweep, 
A 

always in  a long,  f lowing gown t h a t  shone and #xx%alre g l i t t e r e d  i n  

t h e  dim l i g h t .  Yet she was robus t  as wel l ,  with t h i c k  a r m s  m d  

a determined,  chin. Her eyes spark led  at you, g l e e f p l  and chal lenging,  

black,  with a t i n y  l i g h x  of i rony  i n  them. Her d r e s s  was & w a y s  c u t  

low, and t h e  l i g h t s  were arranged t o  take twenty yea r s  o f f  he r  age, 

which they d id ,  g iv ing  he r  s k i n  a t marvellous, s o f t ,  hea l thy  glow, 

with 'nothing pinched o r  thwqrted t h e  h a b i t  of g iv ing  you an 
bCLh4jL/ 

zdmiring nod every now and then,  she t a l k i n g  t o  you, 
A &\ ,-3 

t oge the r  with a wide smile that  had something roguish i n  i t ,  mzkxwg 
XW f w d ,  &;he 

br~~~x%anpfkxsbixx~ She had blonde, unru ly  h a i r  and t a g e t h e r  with he r  
w a b p ,  nose it gave he r  an eagle-look, e s p e c i a l l y  Isbe had t h e  h a b i t  

A 
of d a r t i n g  he r  head ffom s i d e  t o  s i d e  as  she switched her  gaze. 

Her l i p s  were f u l l  and open,, ye t  gr ipped f i rmly  i n  s ensua l  w i l l ,  

with something f l i r t a t i o u s  and conniving &$@ i n  them. 

Bea t r i ce  laved rank ravenously,  d m  o t  with an innocent passion.  
liT4JJ 5 Kno~ing~somebody was a l o r d .  o r  h igher  (lower she didn '  t go)  ' mad-e them 

seem e x t r a o r d i n a r i l y  b e a u t i f u l  t o  her ,  and she  r e a l l y  d i d  look at them 

with s exua l ly  admiring eyes, even i f  they were a lady o r  a duchess. 



When she was with p i n k i e ' s  uncle,   aimbu bur^, she laughed and threw 

back he r  head, and a l l  he r  w i t  came out---she would f l a s h  him glances, 
b/ i-t-*((y 

and dim l i g h t s  seemed unnecessaryk because he r  s k i n  v i b r a b  L edLwith 

r 2  youth. By t h e  sane token she hated t h e  absence of rank i n  people. - 
- She cou ldn ' t  r e s p e c t  them. But, more than t h a t ,  she c o u l d n ' t  f o r g i v e  

them. She simply was unable to .  There w a s  no dream t h e r e  f o r  her. 

She had a wonderful w a y -  of t a l k i n g  about t he  family.  Did P ink le  

know t h a t  one o f ' h e r  cous ins  was marrying t h e  marquis o f  Averdale nex t  

year? - Such a c l eve r ,  charming g i r l !  And had P h i l i p  been int roduced 

t o  t h e  Wyriters g i r l ?  That must be arranged! ~ h e y ' d  adore each other-  

--she knew that!  And she would look ac ros s  at  Deryk and s a y ,  flDon't 

you t h i n k  so,  dar l ing?"  and .he  would answer, "Yes, mummy!11 It never 

was arranged. But  t h e  promise was i n t o x i c a t i n g .  Beyond $ea&rice  
-\ (/P - you always saw a country mansion with t a l l  l i g h t e d -  windows ~ H H I X X ~  

n 
peeping through t h e  ce#dar t r e e s .  Then it would be, "Your grandfa ther  

w- 
adored you when you were ~ m a I . 1 , ~ ~  t o  p ink ie ,  smi l ing  b r i l l i a n t l y .  

t lCl ive  took your grandmother down t o  Aldercote t h a t  summer, do you 

remember, f o r  t h e  las t  time, she died. t h e  same year  Pamela was born--- 

I d w a y s  remember Pamela i n  he r  baptism c lo thes ,  she made such a 

l o v e l y  baby!" O r ,  llThat was before  your f a t h e r  so ld  everything up, 
when we always went down t o  Beeches f o r  J u l y  and August, do you 

UJ*& wee W M  w, &,.-lux d c&4e G-nn: 
remember, dar l ing?"  

"Hester must be looking wel l  a f t e r  a l l  t h a t  sun!r1 Deryk sa id .  

"Oh, yes!" 
0 

l m I s n t t  x d x  i t  r a t h e r  too  h o t  a i m A u w F  
6 

"Well, " Granv i l l e  r e p l i e d ,  llyou can always go for p a d i p  i n  

t h e  swimming pool---you do .n t t  dre-am of working a f t e r  leven i n  the P 
imWk. morning! " 

"Oh! Is t h a t  a company pool or--?" 

"Well, i t ' s  a kind of c l u b  run for t h e  o i l  people mostly, 
> 

and wet ve  gat 8 a n f t ~ k ~ ~ ~ x ~ ~ ~ c x a ~ ~ p t s %  

t h e y ' d  &kt&% l o s t  
t h e i r  membership cards when he c u t  himself  s h o r t ,  knowing too  wel l  

t h e  h o t  ?ee l ing  of r e g r e t  t h a t  might r e s u l t  i f  he l e t  h i s  'words rush  
on without p repara t ion ,  whatever t h e  words were! 



' ? Isnt  t it d i f f i c u l t  f o r  an English woman---moving about 

f r e e l y ,  t h a t  s o r t  of thing?" Deryk asked him. 

'?Well, i t  i s n ' t  easy but you g e t  more and more women without 

the  v e i l .  They're q u i t e  used t o  seeing English women. They th ink  

t h e y ' r e  a l l  mad anyway." 

"Oh!'? Deryk chuckled i n  a b rea th le s s  way. "And you work with 

Arabs, do you?" 

'?It must be a wonderfu l , l i fe , ,  P h i l i p , "  Deryk s a d  quie t ly .  

They came t o  a stone bridge with fat  p i l l a r s  where the re  were 
t 

people leaning on the  parapet  gazing down i n t o  the  water, s i l e n t .  

The stream was very s t i l l . b e l o w ,  touched at the  edge by willow fx~asx 

branches. The sun l igh t  c a s t  the design'  of the  pillars on t o  i t ,  

and these  shadows trembled with the  breeze sometimes; o r  a f i s h  ' 

passed s w i f t l y  across. 

''Are they  t rou t?"  Deryk sa id ,  peer ing down. 

"They look l i k e  it!" 

Two or  th ree  f i s h  dar ted  under the  bridge,  t h e i r  bodies s i l v e r y  

blue. ~ G t h e r  on they could see boats  out  on khe Serpent ine,  movi& 

slowly, without a sound from any of them; nearer  the  bank t h e r e  were 

toy yachts,  t h e i r  sails a dazzl ing white. as they went up and down on 

the  t i n y  waves; far om the  o ther  s i d e  they could see  people d iv ing  

i n t o  the  water at the  Lido, white bodies streakil ig down and making a 

sp lash ,  with the  t r e e s  where he and Hanni had sat making a dark 

cave-like hollow behind. 

They came t o  a man launching a toy sh ip  from the  bank, with 

a crowd watching him. The l i t t l e  vesse l  had t h r e e  funnels  and 

was worked by radio.  Some of the  people watching. were dressed f o r  

the  o f f i ce ,  i n  dark winter s u i t s .  



9 The man started the engine by pulling at a piece -of cord, then he pushed 

the boat carefully away, glPPng it a f i n a l  l i t t l e  shove with t h e  t i p s  of h i s  
Y 

fingers ; he was a small man wi th  a wrinkled j pale face and freckled hands, 

ut te r ly  absorbed in h i s  task, the  stub-end o f  a cigarette forgot- 

ten in t h e  corner of h i s  mouth, brown and d i y .  As the dign i f i ed  little ship 
1 

went smoothly out., keeping a straight Course and sending out a surf on either 
k n  

side, he bent down to 0 a e r i a l  and three or 
dl&, h 4 23 3t9vt Lt- 

-four And ha controlled the direction, 5 
G 1 A A 

moved 
A 

out heavily, asr if massive, still s i n g  a strai&ht caukse; but then 
Lz-------*--- .---. - _ _ - ~  

it veered heavily round, g l e d n g  in the water.1 

The portholes  and cabin windows flashed as it turned, and a l l  the  time the 
me 

man kept h i s  head bowed, on l y  lifting h i s  %mad slightly to look out for o the r  
d I-&, 4 

b a t s ,  h i s  hand on t he  RmYh8lip The only noise from the lake was t h e  muffled 
-3 Q 

bumping of an gar now and then on #& rowlock far out ,  and t h e  flapping of 

C 
A 

t h e  tiny yacht-sails. Again dranville glariced at ~ e r ~ k '  and wks s u r p i s e d  to 
98" 

see that he was rapt and fascinated like every one else in t h e  c r o p d ; ~  he w a ~  

l i k e  a c h i l d o o  z 

z \ ' p  ~ t * ["Heha- a 

man, dontt you 1 There was the same wistfulness Granville had noticed 

d looked extraordinarily' lonely. 



6 5 1  (a) 

"Do you enjoy l i v i n g  i n  London?It Granvi l l e  asked him as they 

walked away. 

"Well, i t ' s  awfully wearinq sometimes bu t  t h e  ho l idays  a r e  good--- 

I do g e t  long  hol idays ,  t h a t ' s  one advantage of teaching!" And then,  
having s a i d  t h i s  l i t t l e  b i t  about himself ,  he tu rned  t o  Granvi l l e  o i t h  

a f i n a l  air, as i f  drawing a c u r t a i n ,  and made h i s  l i t t l e  smile  xx 

t h a t  seemed t o  say, 'But  IIIJ l i f e ' s  just a game, what about yours?ltl 

Granvi l l e  f e l t  suddenly elated---he would r e a l l y  t a l k  t o  Deryk, 
he ' d  ge t  hiun t o  t e l l  him about h i s  l i f e  and f e a r s ,  h e t  d dig f u r t h e r  

and f u r t h e r  down, why shouldn' t they be f r i e n d s ,  why shouldn' t he 

explore  t h i n g s  in  t h i s  way, why n o t  c u t  through a l l  t h i s  d r e a r i n e s s  

and formula and s e t  t a l k  t h a t  governed everything,  t h a t  gr ipped England 
l i k e  a deadly p a r e y s i s  and which you could see  i n  p e o p l e ' s  f a e s !  

What was t h e r e  i n  t h e  air, aga ins t  t h a t  exp lora t ion?  

They'd come round t h e  park f u l l  c i r c l e  t o  where t hey 'd  met and 

t h e  c h i l d r e n  s t i l l  played. It seemed t o  f i n i s h  t h e  canversa t ion ,  too. 

They walked on t o  Alexandra Gate, s t r o l l i n g .  They saw two ches tnu t  

ho r se s  on Hotten How, under t he  t r e e s ,  with women ' r i d e r s  i n  elegant 

t op  h a t s ,  t u r n i n g  and r e a r i n g  s l i g h t l y ,  t h e i r  f l a n k s  c l o s e  toge ther ,  

t h e  s u n l i g h t  g ~ i n g  over them i n  dazz l ing  yellow s p o t s  as they kicked 

-up t h e  sand, seeming n o t  move by t h e i r  o m  w i l l s  but  t o  be i n  an a i r y ,  

f l o a t i n g  motion l i k e  t h e  b r i l l i a n t  shadows a l l  round them. 

Well! He and Deryk turned t o  each o the r  t o  say good bye. 

SO n i c e  t~ have met! What about Hester ,  when was she going t o  c a l l  

Bea t r ice?  Then they must both come over! Yes, and Deryk must b r ing  

B r e a t r i c e  over f o r  d inner  one evening, Hester  would love---and so  

f o r t h .  He hard ly  knew what he was say ing  or what he was hearing.  
I 

He only had an impression of deryk:s f a c e  as g e n t l e  and s o l i c i t o u s  

wain, smoothing t h e  path ,  alweys smoothing t h e  path! 

They pu t  hhEi[~xh~k~&s out  t h e i r  hands and gave each o t h e r  a f i n d  

smile. 

"Be s u r e  t o  g i v e  Bea t r i ce  our love!" Granvi l l e  c r ied ,  i n  a last  

sudden accessH of a f f ec t ion .  % H e s t e r t s  been meaning t o  phone f o r  

a long  time!" 

"Do come round and s e e  us! Mummy's going t o  be so e x c i t e d  when 

I t e l l  her!'' 

They wdked  away i n  oppos i te  directions---he chose the  oppos i te  

d i r e c t i o n  though he was heading t h e  same way as Deryk---and than tu rned  
1-p. lftmL&M 63-2 



t o  wave at each o t h e r  simultaneously. Granv i l l e  caught a &impse of  

h i s  long  p a l e  face again, and his pale f imgers  as they waved de l i ca t ,  ely, 



P i n k i e t  s uncle ,  Maimbury, had a s p a r k l i n g  and e l d e n  q u a l i t y  

t h a t  p u t  people at ease  r ight  away. I t  was t h i s  perhaps t h a t  Deryk 

was s t r i v i n g  f o r .  Why d i a n '  t he a t t a i n  it? BM* He d idn l  t---quite. 

There w a s  something grudging i n  him---he and B e a t r i c e  beckoned you 

i n s i d e  but  t h a t a  was a l s o  a good way of making you f e e l  shu t  ou t  as 

wel l ,  e s p e c i a l l y  as t h e r e  was no ins ide!  A l l  they  d id ,  r e a l l y ,  

w a s  c r e a t e  a f M n  l i t t l e  f a b l e ,  and t hen  desp i se  you s e c r e t l y  i f  

you f e l l  for it. . 
t But Maimbury was whole: a st i l l ,  shim, q u i e t l y  g rac ious  man 

with t h e  same unaf fec ted  assurance touched with p a l l o r  as . h i s  son 
1 

Wynters; only t h e r e  was more b i t e  t o  h i s  gaze---he d made himself 

one of t h e  r i c h e s t  men i n  t h e  country and pu l l ed  o f f  a good many 
w 

d e a l s ,  He was '1911 aristocracyt---- h i s  mother was a Grysham; 
* /' 

' a b i t  t oo  expensive f o r  %EM t r u e  b lye  blood, t h e  family  s a i d ,  bu t  

good t o  d i n e  off!  He kep t  h i s  t a l l  London house, t h a t  shone l i k e  
/- t l  a g r e a t  white t o o t h  i n  t h e  sun l igh tFf i s  & monument f o r  them and p a r t l y  

. as a restaurant--- they came i n  t hek r  muddy shoes  and d i r t k e d  h i s  c a r p e t ,  

, P i n k i e  s a i d ,  and belched loudly  a f t e r  meals, t o  t h e  h o r r o r  of t h e  b u t l e r  

.who was a l s o  '1911" and was f o o l  enough t o  t h i n k  t h a t  a r i s t o c r a c y  and 

del icat te  manners could  ever  go together!  

Well, t o  some e x t e n t  they  d i d  go t oge the r  i n  Maimbur% . 
Het d grown up in both  worlds---a b m k e r s l  world on the one 

hand and t h e  o ld  l i n g e r i n g  world o f  the: count rg  e s t a t e  (supported 

by the b h k s )  on t h e  o ther .  . He was the e f f e c t i v e  head of P i n k i e t $  

s i d e  d f  t h e  famlly.  Everyone came t o  him f o r  advice and, of course ,  

. money. They brought t h e i r  b a s t a r d  c h i l d r e n  f o r  him t o  suppor t ,  and 

used h i s  name when they were i n  a t i g h t  spo t .  Family conferences  

' took p l ace  between him and Bea t r i ce ,  who Knew b e t t e r  than  anybody 
+udd 

where t h e  fami ly  b o l s t e r 3  up and patch& They were always /' A 

y,& t r y i n g  t o  keep t h e  family  toge ther .  But t h e  f a m i l y  d idn l  t want t o  be 
I 
- 

\ f kept  toge ther :  no t  u n l e s s  they  could  s ee  t h e  money i n  it. A s  f o r  

a eense  of mxieif a r i s t o c r a c y ,  they h-ad abso lu t e ly  none---they d i d n ' t  

know what people meant! 

-Pinkie  had a c h i l d i s h ,  romantic. admirat ion f o r  Maimbury: it was 

l i k e  he r  l ove  for Nigel ,  o n l y  isiaimbury--- l Nickyt ---was a debonair  

. f i g u r e  who arranged '  everything;  he belonged t o  t h e  world of affairs, 

and U g e l  t o  na ture .  

The f irst  r e a l  f a m i l y  event  a f t e r  Granvi l le-  had married P ink i e  



was lunch with him. And tbna k@&am an ex t r ao rd ina ry  e v e n t i  
n 

b e c a s e  i t  showed Granvi l l e  a world he 'd  never known before  even i n  

h i s  w i ldes t  imaginat ions ,  an i n v i s i b l e  world which P ink ie  I had renounced 

i n  h e r s e l f .  He was always conscious a f te rwards  t h a t  s h e - d  ren0unce.d 

t h e  England i n  h e r s e l f ,  t h e  unconscious and dreaming p a r t  of her  

blood, f o r  which she could see  no use i n  t h e  world. 

The moment Maimbury had walked across  t h e  ca rpe t  i n  the  hush 

of t h e  ho te l r lounge  Granvi l l e  f e l t  at ease  with a s t r ange ,  
7 

immediate, involun.tary change of f e e l i n g  as i f  t h e  man had brought 

a new golden l i g b t  i n  with him, caoming suddenly through the revolv ing  

g l a s s  door,,  t r e a d i n g  s o f t l y ,  waving h i s  hana i n  a casua l  movement 

towards P ink ie .  ~ e v  wax-; h i s  r a i n c o a t  open and c a r r i e d  an old  
(Rj 

t r i- lby ha t ;  Granvi l l e  remembered t h e  way he* swung t h  h a t ,  
4 

with an oddly c h i l d i s h  and g r a c e f u l  abandon, so t h a t  it was l i k e  a 
I 

school-cap f o r  a moment. H i s  eyes caught Granvi l l e  s a t t e n t i o n  

next: they were wide-set* and s t i l l ,  remarkably p l a&id ,  as if' t h e i r  

phys i ca l  shape had been d e t e m i n e d  slowly by q u i e t ,  good thoughts; 
A 

And t h e i r  o r i g i n a l  shape seemed t o  inc lude  a  s a i l e ,  which a s se rz t ed  

s @ t ~ g  s a f e t y  and calm at once. I t  was a l i g h t ,  wondering q u a l i t y ,  

and dominated them all t h e  t ime they were at lunch. I t  put  Yinkie 

i n  a s p e c i a l l y  g e n t l e  and cour teous  mood, b r ing ing  ou t  t h a t  i n v i s i b l e  

element t h a t  brooded and s l e p t  i n  her---the e c s t a t i c ,  t h r i l l i n g ,  

wild, half-choked w a y  of t a l k i n g  t h a t  made he r  l i p s  moist  and f u l l ,  

and pu t  l o s t ,  d i s t a n t ,  sh in ing  vagueness i n  her  eyes  as i f  she was 

looking -back ac ros s  c e n t u r i e s  and everything grand t h a t  had ever  

happened i n  the  country  was happening i n  he r  again and as if mi' a 

n a t u r d  authori ' ty and dominance l a y  i n  h e r  body which #only had t'd be 
I 

c a l l e d  ou t ,  l i k e  t h e  r u s t l e  of$si lk  d r e s s  and candikelight and the  
I 

f l a s h  of eyes  i n  t h e  dimness! She and Maimbury mgde t h e  crowded 

Oxford S t r e e t  ou t s ide  d i s t  f a u l ,  an i d i o t  

dream sprayed on t h e  e a r t h  a s t i n k  and l e f t  t o  l i e  

f o r  a few decades, no t  more, before  i t  was smashed t o  p i e c e s  by 

b e t t e r  hands than had pu t  i t  there .  

Maimbury had taken P ink ie  by t h e  hand warmly and sgoken i n  
/ 

a low, ea sy  voice  t h a t  at once seemed t o  e s t a b l i s h  endless  timef, 

"Hester ,  how are  you?11, with 
/ 

t o  v e r i f y  she was well.  Then hge turned t o  Granvi l l e ,  

h i s  eyes  measuring him f o r  a moment i n  a mild,  r a t h e r  pass ive  way, 



655 
without  s c r u t i n y ,  absorbing him with an unwatchful calm, and s a i d  

t o  him s h o r t l y ,  man t o  m a n ,  "How do you do?" Through t h e  whole lunch 

Granvi l l e  kept  g lanc ing  at P ink ie  because of her  metamorphosis i n t o  

a t a l l ,  g a x ~ ~ f ~ 3  g r a c e f u l ,  a t t e n t i v e  c r e a t u r e ,  gazing before  her  i n  

a dazzled way---into her  r e a l  s e l f .  She had a dark suit on with a 

r ed  s i l k  s c a r f  loose  round h e r  neck which made her  f a c e  glow and her  

s k i n  p a l e  amd smooth, i n  a dramat ic  c o n t r a s t .  She could have been 

one of t h e  great women of t h e  past---a Holland o r  Devonshire! 

It was e ~ t r a o r d i n a r y  what e f f e c t  h i s  presence had. 

Maimbury's h a i r  was s l i g h t l y  grey at the  edges. and this made t h e  

ca sua l  v igour  of h i s  body a l l  t h e  more s t r i k i n g .  He had a firm, l e a n  

f ace ,  weathered and l i n e d ;  every th ing  l e d  t o  h i s  eyes. A s  they went 

i n t o  lunch he snapped h i s  f i n g e r s  and c a l l e d  out  llaoy!fl sha rp ly  t o  one 

of t h e  pages ,  then t o l d  him t o  ' t a k e  t h e  gentleman s c o a t 1 .  For a 

moment Granvi l l e  had been s u r p r i s e d ,  and had s tood still i n  t h e  carp- 

e t ed  lobbp---'%he man means - me!" he thought. I t  seemed t o  him then 

t h a t  Maimbury had s u b t l y  e s t a b l i s h e d  e q u a l i t y  between them by say ing  

making a double announcement, t o  the  page arid himself .  

And t h e  page raced towards him, even before  he took Maimbury's coat .  



handed over  to the head waiter, who s a i d  quietly, "ThiTay,  mi lo rd ,  
i and l ed  the may b r i s k l y  betweeb the t a b l e s ,  whispering t o  another w a i t -  

r7 
er in a b r i t t l e ,  uarrowe-eyed 'Ray* " T e l l  Joe quick---&@ 

u 
h\\. were drawn back f rom their tables in  the corner, 

they all sat down, and Maimbury took the leather-covered menu i n  h i s  . 
hand, He glanced down at it aud stroked his mouth thoughtfully, lem- 

i ~ g  on his elbow. "'Bow what shall  we have?"! he murmured. Granville 
4 15 

s a i d  nothin;:. He was being confused by wine-names 
f i  and dish-names at that time, so he decided to leave the talking to 

'Rp 
Pinkie. She always knew what she wanted a d  said s o ,  while Maemaid 
d A 

A o r d e r  the sane dish as someone else at the t z b l e ,  say- 
4 

ing to the waiter after a pause, "1'11 have the s a m e j w W  

Then he 
1 - 

jus t  hoped t h e  food mould be Once he a d  ordered 
A u e 

escallop in this way---it was one of the few dishes he knew---ad g o t  
/ ~ i r r b (  3 JW 4 

a heap of f ish in a sea-shel l1  1 
/- - 

he'd expectedkveal! at the f i s h  in a becused way, try- 

ing to reconcile it with his - of veal f$ed iu breadcnunbs, ~d - 

wondering th a 

or&- if his leg  was being pulled. Then he#aught sight of the 

card a d  saw under FISH the word s c a l l o p  and assumed this must be it. 





seemed to belong to them, t h e i r  own, and though the hall c la t t e red  

and hummed w i t h  conversation, the other tables seemed far away, and the 

streets outside were s o  remote as to be unimaginable. 

He'd forgot ten  now what they talked about. But an extraordinary 

grac iousness  had flowed from Mairnb~ryg~ it was something rooted and 

f i x e d  in him, a bcleesed mark, t ha t  could never have been imi ta ted  o r  

learned. Granville was astonished how, within a few moments o f  being 

in h i s  presence, he felt n o t  only at his ease but washed clean of guile 
$3 and baseness; it actually seemed, by contra$$, that at other times 

he f d  learned t o  dislike himself&! &for he s e t t l e d  so  tEomfortably---not 

proudly or vainly---into his own frame under Maaimbury's gaze, and he 
boiy 

observed that Pinkie was the same$ $ 
.A 

a? her sentences were l i ke  

t r e u c h a t  l i t t l e  edicts ,  uttered bliudly, as if from the past ,  with the 

vagueness of the past round them, caught in a glow, dramatic, making 

the present moment seem only a coutribution t o  the s low,  legendary 
-fM 

movement of time beyou  them. A 4  her red scarf marked th i smore  
(1 

stroxly .  It was somethiug i l ~  Maimbury's smile,mand in the soft 

gaze of his eyes that carried no advance-image of  the world but waited 

- in good will for the world t o  declare itself. Granville only said 

what h anted t o  say, a d  his silence didn't f e e l  hedged-in and intin- + 
idated .  It was sucha relief--actually being with somebody in a 

-9- 

public place Ad yet keeping intact, without fear! h an epoch when 

l & 
being in pubihic -y meat  1 oing intactness, in the roar of 

I 7 
4 

city. Had the world always been l i ke  t h a 3 . 3  

3' g s  it only us, in our world, 
h J e  

who =dement a strange psychological shock whennwent into the company 

of other people, and uttered things w e  hardly Uew or recognised, and 



then, af terwards ,  f e l t .  a sense of betrayal, that weed depar ted  from 
1 

o u r s e l v e s ,  unawares, aud lost the road, as i f  wehd been bewitched, and 

odd public  statements had been put into our mouths from the air? Was 
hol~(uJyl 

t h e  usual a i r  infectious 
n w 9w! 

was ' 
&imburyt E a v -  

i l l e  had the momentary enchanting experience when he was with Maimbury 

of discover* goodness in  himself--not extra and above what he was in 

himself--it was simply a r ecogn i t i on  of the o rd ina ry  goodness every 

m a n  had, as i f  hitherto he 'd been given a false s t o r y ,  that there was 

*)64- goodness in the o r d i a r y  state, np n a t u r a l  goodness inherited by every- 
\ 

b. one;/-; were even all sorts of ways of talking and m o v w  which 

of f e a r ,  w d  had been pa ra lysed  by the gaze of  o t h e r  men, n o t  conscious- 

ly m y  more but in a m w e r  almost physica l ,  certainly automatic,  like 

goose~f lesh  in sudden colds sometimes it seemed tha t  he could deduce 
n b, 

the presence of other  m e p  mar h i m ,  without seein@; by this  automatic 
l U  F 

response of the flesh. Iudeed, it appeared t o  him that  the whole o f  
- 

b ) 
his life, apart from- i n t e r lude  i& Sussex, had been in a s t a t e  of fear. 

A 

Long ago, he'd fo rgo t t en  what natural behaviour was l ike ,  and 

or l e s s  accepted a s t a t e  of self-suspension as the price to be paid f o r  
I &d 
I - 

. J . c  being in public. 1 d Now, through Maimbury, he became aware tha t  this 
s raZ 

might be true of most other people ,  too: i t  might be the state of our 

world. With Maimbury he s a i d  whatever thoughts came into his head, 

as if they were from a mysterious source---mysterious even to him-- 

and n o t  open t o  the l i m i t i n g  judgements of men; it was a strange free- 

dom he had never known before ,  ~d he was less w i l l i n g  to say after- 
Lk L 3 a  cdsutud 

ward.s tha t  he lived i n  a f ree  epoch; f o r  the flesh waa i~ chainsdto 
. -.wud 

this throbb iq  public life that  wentoin a circle a d  caught us up 

like a St. Catherinet ls  Wheel, stretching and torturing us, twisting 



our faces and shooting out our hands in peculiar, unwilled gestures. 
/ 

-& The s e l f  was more or l e s s  in abeyance w i t h  ~aimburyt 
C - 

he was simply a man, Pinkie w a s  simply a woman; there urrs simply the 

world, no tlinaer' o r  voute"rt ,  no' fprivate* o r  'public', but people si*- 
f t ing t o g e t h e r  t o  eat. Bor was this a primitive sense, of having g o t  

b e h i 9  civilisation to a supposedly untouched and intimate s t a t e ;  it 

- . c !  was the reverse--far in advance of  anything primitive; it was actual- - 
n c o w  

\ 
- 

ly a sense of c i v h l i s e d  people---not ones, or 4wm 
4 

astute ones, but c i v i l i s e d  ones in 

a golden way, mheawLreaaon wasn't a faculty of the brain but a sweet 

P I 

;p power f c u r i o s i t y  i d  light! That was in bTairnburyps face. There 
I - 

1 

were no amarks of fear! 

Pinkie had once showed him a photograph of Maimbury as a chi ld,  

standing. in a tall hot-houoe w i t h  the res t  of h i s  family, dressed in 

knickerboclcerst he had lo%, f a i r  c u r l s  and the  wonderful softness was 

already in h i s  eyes. And it made Granville feel how seldom a ch i ld  
a 

keeps his dream in. our epoch, but wsz piuched and l imi ted  early, esp- 
A 

ecially a boy, in recoguition of the p i t i l e s s ,  dry  symmetry of the 
h 6 

public world that l a d  Bs be observed, requir ing stricter gestures than 
-4 A 

natural ones ever could be, and only certain bra in -ca lcu la t ions  in 

place of thoughts ,  and hard ge l l e t s  of ' fact* in place of the f lowing 
1 

truth a d  experience of life. Maimbury had kept his softness. No- 

thing had been damaged in him; so it was like a glimpse into more 

golden epochs, seeing him. He'd been allowed h i s  own d i g u i t y  from the 
PW 

beginning. Perhaps only g ~ l e ~ w  l i k e  that in  our  worlds nith 
.'l 

their graciousness intact in them, and t h e  l i g h t  of  dreaming still 

allowed i n  their eyes. Granville remembered a l l  t o o  well in his own 

childhood how he had always t r i e d  t o  s t op  t h e  graciousness in his  face 

as nuch as p o s s i b l e ,  afid toadiscourage the dream, 



r 

t a in deference t o  a public world 

that never made a clear statement of its requirements, only seemed t o  
h h  

turn a c o l d  shoulder whelr he departed from de discipline into natural 
4 

behaviour. )This was ao wonderful in Naimburyts face-that it had 
\ L 

zrever been turned from its natural snd sweet  c i v i l i s e d  developmentr 

Instead of civilisation being progress or industries or ethical presump- 

t i o n ,  or L- 

ef-f 
intellectual and p u b l i c ,  it was, in lda8aimbury, 

.A 

an intimate light that could only be passed f rom person to person; it 
In 

was something to do w i t h  the heart, inimgaable--in every man it would 
& h 

. be differex& flame--how extlnol&inary to think that  once life had 

consisted of all these flames, intact, touching and burning and reflect- 

ing each other! How exeltin@; it must have been before our epochs came 
1 

i s t o  b e m i  The flame was in b aim bury a movements, in the way he talk- A 
ed u d  smiled;. there was nothing coristructed about him; he simply had 

this shining presence, which couldn't leave him because it was ia the 

shape of hie face ad the sowla of his voice! Granville * a u g h t  of 

it as 'extraordmaryt;, but suppose it was what m a  had m e r i t e d  in * 
the past as the ordinary  cousee of things, without thinking M? it? 

of Mailnburyts presence---for which Granville had no arparsllel or 

previous warning in his life--was that it showed no trace at all of 
fb 1 

'higher world' .  That was the revelatiou of Dnaimb.q,(s lunch 
I 

invitation for ~ranville! And ha realiaed that Deryk did, emphatically, 



6 

td I G ~  

belong to $?a@i 'higher world9 l i k e  Beatrice, he hadI- gentle$ 
-evt- 

heart, 1 gentle manners. 
p.4 4 

SH,' this light in M a i m b u r g  was something that could never have X lP 

I 

& It could only have been inherited, and grown out 
w 

I k 
of  Birth, through slow years of growing, in safety.' -'we go- to 

4' 
loseLthat?I/$ Were we going to become simply separ- 

ate citizens, each with his personal i ty ,  but with nothing marvellous 

inherited? What hlaimbury carried in his body and in his fiw, res t -  

ful eyes was a theme that had grown l i k e  a slow flower by $he ingenuity 
daR 

of generations, and a doetrine that couldn't be passed UU articulately r I- 
it was a l i g h t  known ouly by preseuce, and impossible even to give s 

m e  to because no single thing composed it, only the total l i f e  of  
I i/& OW person. That was aristocracy r it wasu't class---namely, j$ power4 
7 2 

C 

,- but a genius which no coubtry, once given it, would ever for- 
d AA?t8 ,; 

g e t  9 beyond v&ese~ sin- 

L)lristocracy was only an image, caught for a moment; it wasnQt t r u l y  

a historical r ea l i ty .  The image w a s  only passed on in glimpses. 
. - a 



.A 

No principles safeguarded or hindered it. 
r s  /I b P w r  . 

A m a n  wayk- b y  his p r e s e n c e l l  

~ c o u l d n t t  be purchased or learned or damaged8 it could 

only be inherited. 

viJ 
.& Qr . uere we to have only Bare recordsd .&$lkklh 
/"  ,/ 

t . - o n l r m  memoirs 
LZ 

\ 

c o w t r y  palace8 open to the public? ) . . 

@ W ~ t h g f  irst image4 of our own souls? Could - we inheri t  

a3 well? 
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lllCr 

/ 
4 5  

h i s t o r i c a l  task? Now a man had to create his o m  life. 
r 

YOould he do it i n  that  most perfect of a l l  h a g e s ?  It was a l l  laid 

before us in the tales of kings, in the country houses that had never 

s t i r r e d  from t h e i r  f irst  tranquilfityr what an extraordinary inheri t -  

ance awaited us i f  we could break our s i lence of the heart! But if 

w e  kept t o  the middle-class road, ashamed to be ourselves, because self 
4 

was dark and secret4 if we kept on joining movements and trying to 

make more movement4 if we looked for the right society a l l  the time, 
) 

and the r i g h t  priaciples, and the r i gh t  safeguards f o r  o u r  c h . i l d r e q  

if we let our se lves  of here nd now d i e ,  broken by the noise outside . I 
that prompted us t o  jo in  and spoke t o  us out of radios a d  stared at 

us in the morning from the newspaper and gazed at us f rom films, al- 

ways drawing us to believe in a bigger and f i n e r  world  outside which 

was hmfk&% only composed of people like 
e 

9 9 if we never turned to our own silence, 

never  l e t  that silence take its own tine, never learned to take 

action from i t s  sound root; if we never braved the accusation that we 

were useless or lazy o r  selfish, o r  out of the group, o r  hollow, or 

dead by virtue of our solitudes then we should inheritg death, and 

our children would look i n t o  our public faces and read nothing!&Vb%d& 

A great  religious duty f o r  the first time awaited:.not simply' a few 

people b.ut untold numbers. 



\ I lh 
evening he t o l d  h h  meet- 

#- 

1 
w i t h  Deryk and she chuckled@ hhe said she woudered w h a t  Deryk was do- 

ing in Z~lfeusington Gardens---he had a date w i t h :  r e t e r  Pan, perhaps! h 
She would #*hone trice one day f roa  the o f f i c e  a d  they'd g e t  a 

1 1 

lunch out o f  & -h @f 

Dick sWg& into the l a t e r  
/ 

$=beard waggirig excitedly- ltJesus, I could 

kick myself---I've just l e t  the most dazzling girl slip through ay 

fiwers 1 She sat next to me on the thus and we got off at the saxe 

stop! She started looking in the chemistts w i n d o w  and I - know she wanted 

me to speak to harl :  But I funked it! You mow, that sort of thing 

spo i l s  the whole evening f o r  me. What a f o o l  I am!" 

(Vby dona% you go beck and look for her?" k&&&%tk 
w ! " 

W o ,  a&m the spbntaneityts gone 
d e  A 

l k f ~  slouched about the house =d l a t e r  on, upstairs  i n  the ki t -  
A ) 

Gt.m,,cr;llC * 
chen when Pinkie had l e f t  the room f o r  a monent, he whispered in &hvJ 

ear ,  "-I keep going over it in my mind[ I've had dozens of inaginary 

conversations with her. 11'11 never let t h a t  happen again!" 

Hami joined them and they all went downstairs to the music-rooni. 

Pinkie put an a Bach record from years ago9 scratched and faint, the 



;e 
suite %ID m a j o r ;  they sat listening t o  % in silence; the atmosphere 

n 

was sad; they all l o l l e d  in t h e i r  chairs;: it seemed t o  him that  Pink- 

, ie was on the p o i n t  o f  tears. Some t a l k  began afterwards about Bach 
?! C 

in which Hanni s a i d  in a quiet voice, "1 think he's so wonderfully 

1,117 ' he 'said there was a 'case 'for the idea;  Bach did have a *larathemstical - . kind of Granville murmured, flushing, *Symmetry, 

upr "What has he got, then, she asked, 

"Feeli*, I suppose?" [=;face was f ixed  with fear a d  defiance at the 
I -4 

same time, so that her l i p s  trembl$.ag slightly @& palel, - . s a i d  1 

Dick stroked his  beard a d  m m ~ ~ &  he found ' o ld  J o h a ~  - 07 



Sebast ian r e a l l y  s tunning stuff!" 

Hanni p e r s i s t e d  with her quest ion t o  Granvi l le ,  asking him what 

t h e r e  was in Bach if not  symmetry, and he said with a r a f h e r  f o o l i s h  

axpress ion ,  "God!" And he added quickly,  "Chris t  as  well---Bach 

understood, everything about Christ!  

He leaned forward and was j u s t  about t o  g o  on t a l k i n g  when Hanni 

g o t  up and s t rode  out  of the  room. She l e f t  the house and Dick 

followed t o  look a f t e r  her. And she d i d n ' t  appear again f o r  t h r e e  

days. Granvi l le  was l e f t  bubbling over t o  h imsel f .  But the next  day 
w M 

, Y ,  Pinkie  s a i d  Hanni had been most annoyed HyslP Dick---he would go on a&$+ L - 
\ A 

&& t a l k i n g  about t h e  g i r l  held near ly  *z&ka& spoken t o  outs ide t h e  

chemist ' s  and saying hehwktedto  kick himself ,  and asking Hanni i f  she 
I I 

thought he. d missed anything r e a l l y  ' hot1 . The Bach had j u s t  come 
I - on top o f  t ha t .  

There was an inc iden t  rather l i k e  t h i s  one a few days la te r - - - i t  

l e f t  Granvi l le  i n  t h e  same s t a t e .  It involved Pinkie  and Dick t h i s  

time. P inkie  was studying k The Racing Timesf , which she sometimes 

bought if she wanted t o  l a y  a bet;  and she had ingenious ideas ,  which 

she. never applied,  far: g e t t i n g  the  ~AnPna winners by mult iple  be t t ing ,  
I 

which meant l ay ing  out  a l o t  of money; i n  Basreh they d  followed one 

of these  mult iple  systems on paper, with the  r ace - resu l t s  from Xngland, 

but were always baf f l ed  by the  long losing-runs. She was l y i n g  on 

t h e  divan reading t h e  dog-race r e s u l t s ,  and making notes  with a blue 

penci l .  - Uick was t a l k i n g  about the  o f f i c e ,  and asking h i m  L$ casual ly ,  

with h i s  l iglat ,  d e l i b e r a t e l y  ob jec t ive  voice,  why he prefer red  working 
#& 

i n  Basrah, s ince  t h e  work was the- same as i n  London, the  o f f i ce -  L 
f u r n i t u r e  was the  same, only i t  was s t i f l i n g  hot. This came near  t o  one 



L 
-if of ~ r & l l e  s 'themes,, and he leaned formrd to speak about it; he s a i d  -that 

6 

t h e  first thing was the  presence of lbhamrmed facing h i m  at the ppposite w a l l  ; 

you dibntt get that'in Lundon--;and here Dick nodded and smiled agreeably; 

and there was the 9; t h e r  gas the sunlight that blazed through the bl inds  i 
fn' l i t t l e  s t r i p s ;  one could hear the call-to-prayer; as he spoke he rvas lead- 

i ng  up to sohething, the presence in Basra of t h e  religious world, in all @#J 
w- 

1.' e & thingsl, big and small. / - Suddenly, as he was speakingt ' Pinkie looked up 
n - and s a i d  quietly to Dick, "I've j u s t  discovered W the world's ficest s y s t  

tl,le 7-6 J )  'JL4 l~~r+r('a; 

ernet3 Her voice was so quiet thaG it was impossible to doubt$izzcc Dick's 

eyes were alight at once and he asked her to ? ' s p i l l  *the beans*i , and h e n  
t 

she sa id  in %he same quiet vooicef fu) l  of her discovery, "You want to know 

abou-b a really m t o r t i g h t  sgrstem-, 'do you?'; Dick cried frYes, please, teacher 85 
and jumped up f r o m  hi s  chair; he went; across to her without another &ance at 

Granville iind together they bogan going through ' the 

little book* vrith the latest results '  before them. Granville sat on, 

stunned., his unspoken I V Q ~ ~ S  whirling round in h i s  head; kc 2 - 5  ,,,,*~;g 
o a  %Q 

but on behalf of his~dignityLdidnft g e t  up and leave. He heard P ink i e  
a d"9 on 

9s voice, still  s o f t  with assurance; *Say youfve got wm running at &&/and 
A 

another one at 4-6 against,- and you're betting even money both ways, well, what 

you do*.--of course, that's if you've go% more or less outsider-adds on at least 
/u 3- Bow&--" 

three,  o therd$e you don% touch t h e  raced;lf while Dick gazed over her shoulder, 

rapt,  no longer judicious, and invomved as Granville had never seen him in any 



discuss ion  they'd ever had! To h i s  s u r p r i s e ,  half-way thmugh 

p i n k i e ' s  explanation Dick looked up and murmured, "Sorry I intearup*ed 

you, old spor t ,  but I won't g e t  an o f f e r  l i k e  t h i s  again." Pinkie  

chuckled and they went on. 

llYou know, P i p ,  I th ink  I ' m  b e t t e r  t r a i n e d  for t h i s  world than 

you are ,  lt Dick s a i d  t o  him one evening i n  the  pub. And Granvi l le  

nodded h i s  agreement. 

Dick paused, looking down a t  h i s  f inger - t ips .  

"1'11 t e l l  you something, Pip," he went on. "There' s one th ing  

I ' V ~  never been able  t o  shake o f f ,  and He elancedlgt 
A 

Granvi l le  with a smile, b l inking  quickly---i " a  sense t h a t  I belong 
d 

t o  the  best  people.f1 

"Now tha* comes from Lady ~ o d i v a ;  s h e ' s  always t o l d  me, so  

has the  old man, 'Remember, you've had the  bes t  t h i s  country can o f f e r ,  

you've been t o  the  best  schools,  you've got  adaantages everybody e l s e  

is after---and they ' r e  going t o  envy you!' Now, i t ' s  odd, but I 

cant t shake t h a t  of f .  I cant t agree t h a t  I have got  advantages, 

but I f e e l  I have, I j u s t  c a n ' t  help. it---!" He looked i n t o  Granv i l l e ' s  

eyes calmly, with the  s l i g h t  smile he always had when he was t r y i n g  

t o  th ink  something out. ''1 f e e l  people look .up t o  me, but more than 

that---they want something out of me! They1 r e  t r y i n g  t o  get  some sort 

of advmtege out of m6! It i s n l  t a matter of a t t i t u d e  at a l l - - - i t t  s 

j u s t  a s t a t e  I'm always in---I f e e l  t h a t  when people zpproach me they 

recognise some thing! 

"Perhaps they do!" 

"But I f e e l  i t  towards you as well." . 

Dick turned h i s  pa le  eyes towards him, and Granvi l le  f e l t  c h i l l e d  

f o r  a moment. But he was used t o  ~ i c k ' s  occasional  f r i g h t e n i n g  candour, 

and smiled. "How do you mean?" 

"Well, I f e e l  you and Pidkie  l i k e  having me round the  house--- 

f o r  my company---also t o  help the  tone." 

T ne? l1 

@ 
I 

"I t e l l  you, i t  i s n ' t  an att i . tude,  i t ' s  j u s t  what I f e e l  i n s t i n c t -  

ive ly .  Ssjl you s top  end t a l k  t o  me on the  s t a i r s ,  I f e e l  you ' re  
I a f t e r  something. I c a n l t  he lp  it! You want me t o  make you f e e l  l e s s  *- 



lone ly ,  or  you ' re  a f t e r  some information about the  o f f i c e ,  or you'd 

l i k e  a d r i n k ,  i t ' s  always something t h a t  I can g ive  you! And I can 

give  it to  you or hold it back, as I l ike."  

Granvi l le  smiled a t  him. " I t ' s  honest of you.$1f" 
d 

fvWell, you kfmow me, o ld  m a n ,  poor but '  honest!" Dick s a i d  with 

a l i t t l e  laugh, f a l l i n g  i n t o  h i s  f a c e t i o u s  manner. 

There was a pause. 

"Is t h a t  how Lady Godiva f e e l s ? "  Granvi l le  asked him. 

"Yes! But she f e e l s  it about working people. They1 r e  a l l  

c a r i c a t u r e s  f o r  her.  O f  course, I ' v e  passed beyond t h a t .  I ' m  not 

a bloody faol!" 

Y3uppose your pa ren t s  met mine, d you mean they wouldn't t a l k  

t o  them as i f  they were r e a l  people?" 7' 
Dick gazed before him, considering it. "1 don1 t know 

your parents ,  except ghat  HannT1s t o l d  me---she ' l iked them a h e l l  o f  

a l o t ,  but,  yes, well ,  they'd see  them as s o r t  of' working c l a s s  

charac ters ,  l i k e  on the  s tage ,  not  people they could r e l a x  with o r  

r e d l y  t a l k  to! ~ h e y ' d  see  them as r a t h e r  pathetic---not responsible  
1 f o r  t h e i r  own actions---not q u i t e  i n  l i f e !  Theykd humour them all 

I t he  time. Oh, they1 d be kindly and enquiring,  but as they would be 
to---well, inva l ids .  They wouldn' t th ink  your parents1  f e e l i n g s  

worth t a l k i n g  about l i k e  t h e i r  own!" 

"What woula my parents  have t o  do t o  qua l i fy  as ser ious ,  then?" 

, "Well, they$d have t o  have money f o r  a s t a r t ,  l i v e  somewhere 

e l s e ,  change t h e i r  accents. They'd have to  be 'educated1---but not 

what y s  mean by educated. They don' t mean being ab le  t o  read and 

th ink  and t h a t  s o r t  of thing,  because all t h e i r  reading and th inking  

i s  fake  anywe,  and t h e  gejr it all from t h e  newspapers like everybody 

else---they mean by l educated1 l i v i n g  l i k e  them! I' 

"Being middle-class! " 
"If you l ike .  You see,  they could never imagine t h a t  your 

pa ren t s  had as much refinement o r  s e n s i b i l i t y  as they do. This i s  
I 

where I ' v e  advanced beyond them---I can imagine it! They d never 

mG be able  t o  Xmwine themselves l i v i n g  i n  a working s t r e e t  arid going 
I 

of f  t o  work e a r l y  in the morning, and t h a t  s o r t  of thing.  It1 s j u s t  

a  c losed world t o  them! They couldnl t c r e d i t  someone who says 

4 ' i g g i n s  ins t ead  of Higgins with t h e i r  c a p a c i t i e s  of feeling!" 



%What t hey  f e e l  towards working people you f e e l  t o  everybody >A* 
Granvklle said with a smile. 

"Yes, but  they - a l s o  f e e l  i t  t ~ ~ e v e r y b o d y .  Nobody's up t o  t h e i r  
L mark!" Then he added s e r i o u s l y .  ''1 r e s p e c t  yo more than most people. 9 

I ' m  r a t h e r  sca red  of what you th ink.  But at t h e  moment of be ing  wi th  

you, i n  a p o s i t i o n  of con tac t ,  I f e e l  superior!" 

, "But why?" 

flBecause---well, you ' r e  j u s t  you, i f  you s e e  what I mean! 

The re ' s  j u s t  j o u  s i t t i n g  i n  f r o n t  of me every time, and t h a t  l i t t l e  

vo i ce  inside me says you ought t o  be more! I I donkt bel ieve .  you ought 

t o  be more---but t h e  l i t t l e  vo ice  says you should come ta, people wi th  

\c4" more s t y l e ,  if you s e e  what I mean, n o t  j u s t  you r se l f ,  you should 
' 1 -- 

c o a t  i t  a l l  round a b i t  l i k e  Glenning, o r  keep a more organised 

appointments book, o r  something l i k e  t h a t - - - i t ' s  d i f f i c u l t  ta p u t  it 
I 

i n t o  words: But l i k e  you---I donf t agree  with t h e  l i t t l e  voice ,  

bu t  t h e r e  it is! And when all's said and done, we're similar t o  

each o t h e r  i n  one respect---we're---lone birds!f1 

"But t h a t  l i t t l e  vo i ce  doesn ' t  "say t h e  same about everybody, - 
does i . t ?  f f  G r - m v i l l e  asked him, 

"What does -it say about - ~ i n k i e ? ~ '  
1 

"It. says she s g o t  m obsess ion about being l e f t  out  of t h e  

p a r t y ;  So she needs my company! Which g i v e s  me a l i t t l e  i t c h a  

t o  withdraw itat '  

f l I ' l l  t e l l  you something e l s e ,  Abdul,I1 Dick s a i d  as he g o t  up 

t o  get' more drink- "You're t h e  only man I ' d  al low t o  c a r 1  me Dick. 

Otherwise i t '  s. Richard. Did you know t h a t ? "  

flItl s very f l a t t e r i n g ! "  He r e a l i s e d  f o r  t h e  f i rs t  time t h a t ,  

indeed,  t he  only people who c a l l e d  him-Dick a p a r t  from himself  were 

H b n i  and Pinkie .  

And when t h i t  conversa t ion  was over,  as they drank c o f f e e  

u p s t a i r s  i n  t h e  k i tchen ,  as the  last l i g h t  w a s  going down, Dick 

said t o  hgm,. Ifwell,  o ld  s p o r t ,  have you made up your mind about 

If The hair-girl---!$ 



"Yes, I know, but what---?" 
I 

w 
-1 "Well," Dick rep l ied ,  *do you - l i k e  her?" 

tjOh,, yes ! I t  
I 
f 

flWell, then, you'd b e t t e r  g e t  in  while the  go i r rg r s  good. You'll 

catch her o u  the hop. I bel ieve she's j u s t  f i l ~ i s h e d  somethilg with 

1" aU Australian c r o a e r  or Aztec weight-lifter--I forget  which. 

G r a v i l l e  lcughed a d  said, in that case he certainly - would do 

something! He noticed Dick was easi.er with him than before@ it was 

a barely  perceptible chaqe  in .his manner. 

9 
7 

He t r i ed  to remember the hair-girl  s face, but couldn't. H i s  A + hid r3 
recent life had become abstract a d  floatin@;& aidazed flow; 

1 
he could remember Deryk Gryshan v iv id ly ,  aud also how pimie had left 

w 
the house before breakfast saturday morning a week, two weeks 

A 

ago; these iuc ide~kta  were l i k e  pictures in his m i n d ,  ~ W g u l a r l y  



detached from h i m *  
.I 

'M he couldn't focus his attention properly. 

Pinkie r w g  up Beatrice and they went over to lunch. There was 

the same gushing politeness ae ever. Pinkie looked ta l l ,  dazzling and 
cctd k& 

ra the r  as she had done* f o r  a first lunch w i t h  bgaimbu- 
ri lr 

This time she wore a pair of. delightful turquoise ear- 
k-& 

rings, which apparently she had bought at the saiceAas the cuff-links 

heed smshe do She was quiet, however, over lunch, and ans- 

wered Beatrice*$ continual questions perfunctorily. She was detached 

from them a l l ,  a d  for a moment it seemed to him that he w a s  nearer the 

family than she w a s .  Basrah she hardly mentioned. It was l i k e  dead 

history now. Between her W d  Deryk there was a family-playfulness; 

but it was automatic and didnct touch her inner-mood, The flat had s 

sombre, damp light, without its former fabulous- suggestions for him. 

Beatrice looked only a trace o lde r ,  her eyes straiued, while Deryk 

seemed t o  b r ~ o d  under an immense, overbearing fatigue that pushed him 

further and further down in his chair. Their inrrer moods, too, were 

hidden* What were they feeling'vnderneath? mhy d i d  one require to 

'ik& know what - they were feel iug underneath? 

. C .  Pirikie sa id  afterwards that his job had ' I m p e r i a l  - style' for 
? 

Beatrice aud t ha t  he was llow ' f u l l y  rehabilitated@, meaning that he'd 
pl! -P. 

g o t  over his 'background* 
4 

- She got a day off arid they walked together uea,r the river, theu 

went for a bathe in. the Lido. A l e t t e r  came from her friend El izabe th  



Bewley-Patton inviting them both to her house at' ~eedham, 

near York, in a week's timer Pinkie was t o  +phone aud arrsnge it. 

HeWd never been there but she said the countryside was lovely and that 
ke b a  

sea near by8 the house was au old vicarage and had a m a r v e l l -  
.A b. + A 12, 

ous pauelled bathroom with huge Victorian taps all smelling of Bewley- i 
Patton's 'musk-perfuroe a d  pine-sa l t s  ' ; she *d wet him several times 

a11 
and said he was rather  like Higel, only/even mor 'classical9 sort of 4 
person; he didnt* ride to hounds and he ' ' l iked the girls'. 

9 pinkie was sin, f rom the Lido. They went through 

a few days l i k e  t h e i r  very first together, in ~ e a d h g ;  they walked 

arm-in-arm, and she almost kissed him in the old s ty la ,  with her tongue. 
- .  

They ragged end played the fool as they i d  done before Basrah. 

She cal led him Vip-squeak8 fop the f i rs t  time in a year.  He wondered 

a* this, a d  his nunbed state  of m i n d  accepted good as w e l l  as bad. 

Gleming c-e in orie e v e u a  a d  let it f a l l  that he'd just l o s t  



/ man, at the office; t h i s  turned out to be Grove, of a l l  people, Apparently, 

theytd &one some work together, and Grove came to the office in a free-lance 

. capacity, Pinkie wasntt there when Glenning talked about it; he didnft ' 

glance at Granville once but seemed to talk to himself, mumbling and looking 
~ ~ l / c  

down; then 
A 

, wondered if he was t ry ing  to do him a service - 
house, before 

photographer arid contactrnanf ; "He ls done bloody good work for me, I VU say 
n 

C that ," he mur mureds but now Grove had decided to set up on his own, a sort 
C/ 

of publici*~ ffim under the name %rove Publicity Managbment . Ltd. He didn't 

know where h i s  money came from, because he a bean before. He knew hetd 
3 n I 

got a loan from somewhere. There had been a sumour that someone qnite influ- 
d 

, . entf dL had extended a helping hand; could the name be Plaimbury? G&villefs 
' \ 

cheeks flushed and he s a i d  quickly, ljYes, that's an uncle of P i n k i e t s . l 2  
h $7. 3 

Glennine simply nodded in a lazy fashion, still gazing down; he had a pmtect- 

I v e  manner 
1 

after he'*d said this he leaned forward and poured. 

him another glass of wine; "Let's g& drunk toni@=t, shall we, o l d  boy?" he 
r C1 

1. * p a  

said, and Granville nodded. They lbft the house, whf'ch was empty, .it being L_ 
Friday evening, and Wen% to the Marquis, which Granville was pz&ud to show h i m .  

Glenning bought a bottle of &is& there,. and they drank it slowly; nei ther  

of them were members but Granville saw Joyce, the  pale girl, and managed t o  
)-,+kc&& 

get himself joined by paying a poun /r -w ;h( 
be% ahy and detachedA%' was ter r i f ied she'd some d-stqif s and 

join theemwhen shefd f inished at t h e  bars but there was no sign of her** Glen- 
& 

ning said that funni ly  enough he knew kke place through Grove, who did the 
/' I 

publicity for the Waaba danc&ng companyt who rehearsed here. Grove was achiev 

-ing quite a ubiquity,) /During the whisky he remembered that 

Pinkiets bank balance had been surprisingly low when he'd ask her f o r  a loan; 

this explained it3 she and !h&mbury had gone in together8 He began to feel  a 

smarting indignation against  them; bu% he remembered t he  last f e w  sun-li t  days 



with P i n k i e  and .ref$& to believe it. Final ly ,  when he went home, he w&" 
1 t 434% 

sure that Glenning would haly 'have t o l d  him what he did if .there was/ rio corm- - 
ect ton between Grove and' Pink'ie. * , 

jr &e LL.6 Ic;. d\ld 
A 

He began going to the offie$ a d  on the s e h d  Bay he asked Dick td spend 

/ t h e  night' at the house so that they could traftel in together one morning; it 
a ~u&*CI.CI: WPQ gv 

would be like the old Reading days, when they'd got up early to go f o p  a day's 

hike 'across Berkshirepp? zsw-eff ' f e ~ ~ w e & m m ? %  ~8lrpfng. They breakfasted 
n 

dloile in t h e  kitchen, before Pinkie 'wad up; it was dar#kening f n t h e  mornings 

now and they had the l i g h t  on; Dick made t h e  tea while he managed the bacon 

and eggs. They joked and chafed 'each other.  The house was wonderfully sil- 

e n t ,  and they spoke in undertb&?s, sipping their tea.' There w a s  the  old fasc- 

inat ion he got from D i c k ' s  company, of seeing eve'rything fresh and vivid, as 
3s.. 

if l i f e  w a s  baing l a i d  in front of 4&m for the fir&% times there was none of ew w t he  ache of being with a wornan;La wonderful relish h in every- 

th ing;  all t h e  l i t t l e  s ight s  and saunds of the kitchen could be noticed; 

the l i g h t  glowed more mysteriously; they ate t h e i r  f i l l  and then threw every- 

first budes in the distance was t h r i l l i n g  to him; he 
A 

afvanced one of h i s  favuurite ideas to Dick, that men and mornen should have 

their separate worlds, as the t w o  *rhythms were so different; and Dick said,  

while he nosed over the morning paper, that thFs would be all right as long 
~ L ~ W - w . .  .: 

as he had access and he dded that hecd managed to establ ish a 
bik ~ C C I  C k 

comfortable r h y t h m p t  tiroes , d i f  f ereaces %twithstanding? They chuckled and 

went off  to work. 
fW .\, Ey took a $bu8 down; the l i g h t s  were stil hoking siekly In he gmiring 9 

.' .-\& - 
f 

sunlie;ht. TtWell, botsun ,n Dick said ,  mtiving h i m  n nudge, "now you know what 
t 

t 
I go thmugh whil* you're basking in t h e  desert  sun!^ t i n y  office was 

n &%W, 
he\  exactly as he 'd left i t l ( w i t h  the files ready, p i l e d  on t he  f loor;  and . - 

A 

the gecret WeapOnt was waiting fo r .  him ~ i t h ~ n o t e b o o k  i t %  her hand; A f e w  

of the people downstairs greeted him cheerfully; they all 



had-thee same mild, respectiful. and enqgring air; what a difference dt wa8 
0'4 %Z'k . 

from the black stares of Basrahl* 4bgmn-p of them aslted~what l i f e  was l i k e  
A 

('out there! and he stood between, t h e i r  desks trying to asmer #&f&f whiie they 

gazed at N m  with a certain l i g h t  in t h e i r  eyes 5 they seemed to be. seeing t h e  

dazzling desert as he described itd gazing into t h e  diskanbe. When the doer 
fa- 

of h i s  office was closed and t h e  first fileLlying on his ddsk he began to feel  
p e - 1 ; ~  

relief'j t he  chair was soft,.  on Zr swivel. ;u?d made with leather3 
A. 

He sat deeper .in it and gazed out  of t he  window he could j u s t  see the edge 

of S t . ~ a u ~ - ' s  ,' dusty l i k e  a piece of fabric in the sunlight. H i s  %ho@ts 
u 

began to collect themselves in to  %he off ice-plan he hadn tt known - for laore than 
4w 

A .  J.,. two mobhhsi [Beworked there for three days and r e a l i s e d ~ t h e  work wuld take 
I - 

him another week* Pinkf o had t a ~ k e i  to Elizabeth &mCiey-Patt;on and had arr- 
&- 9 r x ~ d .  

aged  for about f ive  days t h e r e  But now that; was altered she +/. d 
would go up in a few dayshed after a week, when he*d f inished ad t h e  office,  

hefd jpin heru< < '^she 

said she was so re1 ieved to be getting .out of f ndon ; and it wasnaf t g ~ i n g  to 

be a fdreasyf sort of v i s i t ; ,  thererd only be told Liz'j her husband w a s  fn 
T,/d g;-, 

01 6 .  Malta or somewhere far the Admiralty,; when Elixabeth up, skA* 
A 4 

t h e  housetkeepar had thought she was Laura Lady Maine1 But the house warn% 
0 

cgrand?, she added; there wouldn?teeven be~the housekeeper there /- 

&; e 
it was going to be p s y  and restful. 

In the evening he always lef% %he o f f i c e  who would 

/ ayed at h i s  desk or have to take a c l i en t  e r c  This was the pfice 
m-e 7. kk 
@ had to pay, Be said+ fof early promotio had lost  some of h i s  ease 
- A  $4.- /* k 
of manner in recent weeks j his took on a carefulLwhsn he reached 

o f  7 /, M, 
t he  pi l lared  entrapcel- 4 where the commissionaire stood, and he bappear 

1 

\mr sd to steel  himself i') ~ranville's life was regular again; he s lept  the m o m e n t  
b' 3 

h i s  head touched t h e  pillow; wiLd thourns were kept at bay3 *he idea of 
was, 

P-- k i e  having a lover maanmi now manifestly absurd to hin; it was cdramatic t 1 8 1 
his kknd was clear and practical.' Other peoplef s faces a6 the  - office had a 



G L a  
7l3 

I f i x e d  quietude; and he could see why; 'h is  own had become the same.! His 

-secretary always closed the door wi%h hushed,. careful fingers; her f a d e  was 

 holly set on t h e  work, as if its themes went ' into the pores of her ,&kin and 

stretched do* her long leg8 'and fnto the thin heels and toes of her shoes6 

a l i  her movemerits were under s t r i c t  ahd minute suraeillmce,.-from her tactf a- 
d d  L u C  

ly painted iips to her stockingsj sh b&l the fntricacy and exactitude uf a 7 1 -?. 
weapow 

dL 
sheld been glven a lfst of points on which a urnman 1s judg~ 

I:, ;r- 4- cud --, 
jd by a ma, and confomed to them  methodical^^^ w i t hou t  herself bein@; lnm lved I 
in any wby. 

He began to feel  . What; a chaos 
daA !. 

and wreck 2% &xUwend c o U d  he bear 

to look in to  h i s  seeretargt s eyes and say good morning to the people clownstairs 
cr 

#Y$" as he passed t h e i r  desks, when he shad this behind him? 
\ 7 

-"~rn #e had 

the throbbing conviction thab h i s  l i f e  was. remissi far undergmmd; . he Mished 
I to keep to the order of the  off ice f r o m  now qn. It out;lawed everflung that  

+\C.P.. belonged to him alofie--in the dead of night---to do w i t h  him and Pinkies ft 
\ - 

Y* 8 
established a f ixed  exterior; and there was pleasure in this$- me muld becam 

/' A 

e as syymrmnetrical as the  office i t s lef ,  taking tea at elevenr going down to 
3- 

I unch with the morning paper undet arm, sitting in the same chair by 
4 P 3 ** I",, 

the  wilidowi with glass of lager wuch $he waitress put before Mm/the 
A P 

-9 -%! d-, 
d z p i c k i n g  up t h e  telephone, t a lk ing  in a fomalised manner,. *,& fb 4 a.&*t:iB, u- -! f 

h 1\7 

milfig the same smile at the saeretary every1&@%1 Lchaworkh &ad wan a sorne.t;frrzs 
4 

3 

s a shock in t he  evening; he c o u l d n L ~ t  make the adjustment at once; 
--- / x 4 '  

& and., especially when a small pa&y collected, one t;o look 
I 

A - 
free~ a drink helped. Be eemembered Bfohammed's faceTrom agmat distancej' . , 
it was a face wreathed with a l l  sorts of l i t b l e  corrupG%ons and kindnesses, 

Q@- & /:< /k 
- ~dvi th~the brothels he'd been to, with  t h e  ar+/hetd drunk~ywwy~everifngt w i t t  

,I\ 6 
the girls off ' the street,  aria the boys* he took 0 his 

a 
squalid room, gazing at them wi6h his soft, black. incurious eyes! Bblohmed 



I . . 
sat  'in a specially cushioned chaie; I' and he would sigh 'sornetbes , mumuring, 

trAllah, wa#lahtf> and take a cigarette, or send out for tea; ' someeimes he" 
wo'&6 l i f t  his 'eyes and begin talking to him quietly abouti the latest  b i t  of 

v- scandal'j um' gussein, the wife df the chemist Abdullah, -1 seen in t h e  green 
/ - ' -  Rtd 

d i s t r i c t  the other night, in a 'closed c a r ,  munber-plats diplomatic;) 
A 

black eyes would gaze fn to  the distance; t h e  chauff6ur of t h e  &nister of 
%A -*, d l ' %  <;h (&+,fk 3 p&& ' QJ 

~ccomo~a~cs had screamed an i n s u l t  at in his own hduse saying that chis 
U& 

arse -streamed with comer, whhieh was t !%k&&kk 
9 

- insu l t  f o r  a man, since 
e 9 

it implied thd passive eole; and t h a t  the Hinister would surely ?put h i m  

a ~ i a n v i l l e  began to thfnk heid neger see the face again; and that it 

hadn't d e f i n i t e l y  happened. 

under h i s  influence P i n k f e  also fe l l  back into a routine l ife;  the r i tu-  

als of Basrah were established agaffq she g o t  up half-an~hour earlier and 

made t h e  tea; and she shopped on her Ndy'home, and. begart to have something 
- ready f o r  him in the evening* She even did extra cooking, and made delicious 

meatloaves and de'sserts; the  bathroom was  clean, and there were fresh sheets 

11 ) on the bed. hardly went out %n the evening. He looked at her in wond- 

es; the affedtiona.teness of the last  few days continued. She was flushed 
L a N -  

- heal thi ly ,  and pttkm a pretty house-coat. From the moment he put on office 
ad m e  

clothes again a certain established s u b m i s s i o n ~ ~ ~ o v e r  heri as Dick s a i d  

to him one .day, "Therevs nothing l i k e  a nine-&a-five mut&nne Car bringing a 
4 s LkA-- 

woman to heelw; every worn$n, he said., was s @ e  
n 

how e sparkled, and they got wo nderflrl food . (s $buses were always full 
\ - I [ *  u 

when he came home, and very quj-et, with the timdness of everyone';: Most 

people had newspapers, and opened them with a crackle; t h e  air was f u l l  of 

n?ecMical, cl'cking movements. Newspapers were opened, fo lded #once, folded 
A 

again, then held' before the  eyes*; it went on mechanically; the desire to 

road d idn r t  seem esential to, it.' As the conduCtor moved down the  gangway 
/7 

there would be clipped voices, "Aldgatn, please ," flThreefpe~y one, pleasen,  
b 

f f  Sf x and a half ,  pleasen , while the $bus hummed and trembled in i t s  depthst? 



Everything went click-clibk and %&ere were few ea eY8S, 
4 I L d  

l i p s  or hands; ,I&% underneath was 1 join- " 

ing everyone. After a few days t he  rhytM got i n t o  t o m ,  too; there was a 

place fo r  t h e  newspaper in the r igh t  hand; it was folded in a certain way; 

the face was set in a matter-of-fact expression; walking was business-like 
Y d  

and unpretentfous; aaWa movements suggeste8 that l i f e  was ordinary, known 

and previously examined, so that  s~rpr%se,, curiosity or the close inspection 
anything 

ofm&@@gx were out of place.. He remembered the. hair-girl's dance, and 

caught h i s  breath to redLise thatp it had actuaLly happened; and ha couldn't - 
believe Ghat hefd sat  downstairs in the blarws with Dick and the muscular- 

looking girl ,  and kept  h i s  composure; life appeared to him as a patterh of 

f lat ,  simple, ordfnary facts;  these fac t s  were t h a t  he had a house, lived 

# I there .with his wife, had a job ; ms,free in the evenfnks, and forth.  

y&' Outside that  commonsense-structure things were dreamy and unreal. (Every- 
[ - 

th ing has been taken care of,$ the c i ty  seemed to say, - ---- 
bnfiou neednft stir yourself.: 

ZcPW 

He was. astonished at the serious way people treated hb---the L 
-commissionaire outside the T.I.M, entrance when he arrived in the  morning,. 

and bus-conductors, shop-keepers, waitresses; he wore a dark suit and a semi- 

stakched collar, and t he  office-work made it possible  for h i m  k, cb everykhing 

at t h e  ac8nowLedged times; he was never anywhere out of hours; and there wa8 
Y *  

an understood public tribute for that2 What he reall$ felt, or w h a t  he was, 

' had become vague;' - 4 

He was brought up with a jol$ it happened on $&& F'rFriday. Pinkie 
, L- out . ' 

-,@'phoned him a% t h e  off ice to say she f'd be going/withf Iianni, and muld he miad 

getting h i s  own dinner ton igh t?  Dick might be coming round to share h i s  

grub.   ow ever, ~ & c k  didn't join h i m .  on his way out .of t he  office; some last 

--minute work had come in. Nobody was &n %he buse when he got back, though 

these days the downstairs door was l e f t  open for people Xike Gerald 

enning to wander in Ff they f e l t  like it. He cooked some food and ate 



t h e  dessert she'd left him; it became dark and he decided he'd l i k e  to go 

for a walk; he went as far as Piccadilly, where it was dusty and hot, and 

took a bus back, getting home after eleven* She was still not home, so he 
4 b  

decided t o  go out a g a w  for a shorter stroll, down to Commercial road and A 
back; he was walking quite near the house when he happened 

to turn ldund and watch afbus that was jus t  s)owing down; there werenct many 

people on board, and the yellow l ights  ins ide  had a blazing effect on the dark- 

ness; it made h i m  blink. He glanced at the upper deck and to his  astonish- 

m e n t  saw Pinkie with someone at her  s i d e ;  he looked closer and noticed that 

a hand was resting on her shoulder; it was Grove S; then Grove leaned towards r 
her,  whispering s o n ~ b t h i ~ ~ ,  and kissed her on the  cheek.; she gazed before he r  

in a sad way, like a chi ld  being taken home after a'treat, droopy and tired;) 

~ranville's heart was beating so fast t ha t  he could hardly take breath. He 

d i a ~ t & n o w  which way to turn in case theyr should get  off the #bus now; but  
LJ 4;dLv 4 .s b l&f =<N" -3 +. CIL 5 he had a better v iew f r o m  behind-- 

the pale hand resting heavily on her shoulder, Grove's thick, black h a i r  down 

to his aollar, and t h e  same neck hetd noticed the  first evening, with fluffier 

hair  at +he base; he turned down a side-street to avoid hdme; Gmve might 

take her to the  gate and he might surprise them; he wanted to w a i t ;  he stum- 

bled along, not seeing anything round h i m ;  h i s  cornpasure was gone; the 

palms o f  his hands were sweating and blood rushed i n t o  h i s  head and pounded 

about .) 

He wanted to give them t i m e  to say good night. The absuniest doubt 
dA rI o- 

s t a r t e d  in him tk% he td actually seen them; now he knew how he distorted L - 
things to his  own advantage! He rushed towards Chaworth, &ad suddenly, 

wanting further proof t h a t  they were together, or rather that they were lovers 
t 

suppose she said to h i m  calmly, "Well, w h a t  s in a k i s s ?  Don't friends k i s s  
' d 

each other  sometime^?^ But fiaw it was t oo  late. He'd given them time 

get away! .The re  was a pleasure in t he  hunt; t h e  shadow of a grYm sexual 

pleasure; it would excite h i m  to see them together, see them k i s s 4  He 



d d  
leapt alohg t h e  pavement ,. hf s office-coat flying;? When he st to the house A 
there was  rio one outsid0;- a l i g h t  went on in the music-room upstairsp the 

sight was 
XP-9  

forlorn to him; He started in on the subject as ~ C I -  
soon as he was standing in front of her; she was sitting an the  'bed taking 

S 
of f  her stockings, and she had & to undo her  blouse so %at hbr breats 

1 1  4 

were v i s i b l e ,  preparing to go to bed. LGt the bUody h e l l  have you been up 

I .  to?" he shouted, \Shemade a jump and looked up at him., pale at :once, her 

m outh open, l i k e  a cMld; he fought .against hi6 compassion.' ) "What do you 
I ' 

- 

mean?" she asked breathlessly, terrified; \ x e o u l d  t e l l  t h a t  her heart was 

beating fast now as w e l l ;  he noticed for the$ first -time t h a t  she had a touch 

of grey at .the eide bf her ha%r. lt12ucre having an affairln he shoutad;' h'b. - 

, k d  she said to th is ,  her voice trembling, "What on earth .are you talking 
v - 

- about?" lllf tOld p u  to be honest i -4  *hehe ffrst night--1' he shouted at 
fl - 

her, an@= mounted and she s&ted czy5ng. He kept repeating "Have 

you got a luver?" And to hhs suiprise she suddenly looked up with the mst 
a 

simple-expressioir and said 6 i&mamm quiet voice, "Yes." . B u t  either bec- 
k ~ \ '  

bt-d, 

67 
ause she saw . the  crushed and stunned look on h i s  face, and the  total c o l l a p  

sfng *vernent he made b his  body, or because it was ti'ue, she added at once, 
A 

ItNoj  I The room looked in rdns .  The ca re*, bed antldchars bad IZ- 
a disconnected look; he w a s  dazed and sometimes it seemed his eyes had gone 

- 
wrong, because her image kept fl ickerhg. 

-He realised he hadn't 
f l  

mentioned what he 'd see n; and he couldn't bring himself to mention  it^! she 
4 

mf everything~l he couldn't 

bear thatl! 6 kept  dr i l l i ng  into her, exhausting her, until ft was past tw 

in t h e  morning, storming about her lack of constancy, a s k h g  if she wanted 

a divorce, . repeating h i s  question again and aga--*tiid'. she have a lover? 

She wept nearly a l l  the t i m e ;  he said she*d better get over her tears and, 

s t a r t  facing the question; to' h i s  question d i d  she w a n t  a ditvorce, put for  

the four th  or f i f t h  time,- she made t h e  same simple reply she'd made before, 

1 



with-%he same expression, tTes.* when they were in bed she bmke down amin 

and feal  i n to  h i s  a m ;  she s a i d  'through her tears t h a t  she' wanted them to 

be cloversf again, l i k e  at first; it was a strange thing to say; he didnbtt 
8 *&j c(hgYv & j., make  -@hl --- 

know w h a t l d  Aww could b e ~ L  'love 

erst again? He thought about this  even while she q g S a  dl@ t b  him and he held 

her round t h e  shoulders; He was comfo=ed. The word came to h i s  mind again 

and agairi, vlovers : what did she mean? They switched t h e  light o u t  and s b  

began to sleep; he lay p+zling; she wanted to gp back to those first 8-er 
Q 

in Reading; it was impossible; he was fintshed; and there he z* 
His life here vmis a masquerade; it struck h i m  next morning; he was s ick  

and beaten; he 'couldnft bear to look her in the fa&; he had nothing to say)  

and she seemed to have no sorrow; they s n t  two hours over breakfast, it bein, 
7 If 
S urday, an'd then made coffee 3 shewasmute,witht ight-closed lips. He f? 

I wanted to attack her again and go through the s h e  questionnaire as t he  night 

before; but what was the use? Questions presupposed a hope; and there wasnit 

He-qd t r i e d  to f tnd o u t  the truth before, but not b o  hard; 

- j& Inow he knew! He was alone, and he had to make a life for himsex; it was 
1 - ace- 

a f l a t ,  pale,  implaabble conviction. There were no other thoughts in h i s  head: 

Everything w a s  -quiet and still in Urn-. But it didnrt @ford him any relief; 

it was only a weak state, like the  pawe after an operatio@ He t r i e d  not to 

believe what heed seenwithti iseyes.  A l i t t l e  idiot-voice in his head said 
A . - 

LL6 
that t h e  kiss had been an illaaiori, He steeled himself to ask Hami, had she - 

jbeen w i t h  Pink'ie evening? He hung about the kitchen when P i n k i e  went 
- .  busrd* %3R 

\. .I. shopping, hopingL ~ o m e f ;  but s?ie didrift  comejall day. 
%c- 

e :. Hamptoil Court Sunday afternoon, without Dick. ,( He couldn't do 'U.' Then he - 
suddenly forced himself, when Pinkie was 3.ri the  bath, and'he and she were sit- 

t i n g  in t h e  kitchen. Had she been with Pinkie Friday evening? tfYes,n she 

replied without a flicker. They were with t Joe Ciockwork* , she added.' 

She had a sane, cool expression, which made his pain worse, because he could 

see how far he was from others. He was no wiser: why shouldntt there  have 



been four of them on Friday evening---Grove - and bClockworkf? Hetd meant to . 

work on t h e  report over the week-end but could only .sf t gazing in f rant of 
*, ' kpu L.P h i m .  [&uldntt go back tO Basrah; he had no project?! it w e n  fe l t  
1 

peaceful; he sat staring in f ront  of him in a state of raw nerves, with had- 

ly $he w i l l  to make Mmself a cup of teaj much less open a book or @ for a 

walk.'. He couldntk sleep, also. It was like actually living i n s i d e  a dream'il I g-tts 
Nathfng was qwte tangible; was at second remove behind his raw nerves.' 

He would suddenly wake up af te r  dozing and say to himself, "Of course, it 

i s n f t  t m e l w  And the  t-th would dawn on h i m  slowly again like a pale light." 

.,P. ~ ~ w o r k a d  at the off ice  as best he could; $ownstairs in the 

he only pecked at his- food; he was anxious to get to t he  bar, and went  back 

tipstairs in t 

and relaxed, f 
k 

v 4 - 
Dick hardly spoke to - - 

y w d k i r  
him, going about his work .: Hannl came i d t h e  even-s and manicured her 

toe-nails by the fire. He t g e d  .to disburden himself$ but bef*re Dick he 
t 3 

was ashamed; Dick avofded peopl.e %n trouble, and invalids; before Hami he 
m 

was afraid she m i g h t  use the infdrmatkoion against h i m  one day. With a trembl- L- 
ing hand he *Iphoned up the ihrquis to f i n d  out  bl the h a i r g i r l  was there. 

To his surprfse she was, and with a trembling voice he asked her  if she'd like 

t o  go. to the zoo d t h  him---he sa id  +he zoo on t h e  spur of the mamen%; he 
* voo k & - Y L 4 w a t - d .  

wasLmore surprised when she seenrea-ira-Beke him and sa id  she *d love 
I 

I 
to; he'(:expected her to r i n g  off in a huff; but she asked $olitely haw he 

* 

&.A & w b  4 9  
He made it.for the following af ternoonil  he simply walked out of the 

off ice  at the end of t he  morning and didhft 60 back, but caught a &us to 
t &c &dulu ~ d d  Q wonl t.. k e   err%%^ 

Regents ParkiA. It was another lovely, w a r n  day, and his black. clothes were 
rcl fA--p ' 

s t i f l i n ~ l m l w a s  amused by them aild also impmssed; she made Mrn put his 

a r m  in hers, and rtar walked proudly along.' It gave him a sense of sacrilege 

;p aminst her---that he wasnqt f u l l y  - aware of her; he only saw things thm~zgh 



his  pal ldr , d i m l y  and weakly, He was only concerned wi th  not shoang h i s  

nervousiless.3. h i s  eyes twitched and he had to squint them against the sunlight-3 

His bones ached f r ' o m  lack of sleep; He asked himself what they were dbing, 
t 

together? She s a i d  "Gee, look at thattR to everything,and he smiLed; she 

s a i d  .he seemed much happier' and .easier than an the first day she *d seen' him; 

He gave her a l i t t l e  squeeze on t h e  afm wheh she sa%d t h i s  j apparently, such 

wepe eneugbj what a ridiculous svorldl 

She walked with her head ,sligh*Xy down as before., preoccupied., . mak- 
d 

s m a l l  jerky steps; t h i s  W m  she was eearifig a b r i g b  prin* dress, w h i c h  made 
I 

Her h e r  look. lf ke a l i t t l e  girl , dark-skinned, with deep, peefing eyes. 

hair was t i e d  in a ribbon behbd,  neatly, fa l l ing  in one strafid.' He asked 

her how the dancing. \as go- on md she I said that 'the darMes' weQe annoyfng 

her as they always bad done; and that her father had always warned her  agpin- 

st them5 ' .once more she s a i d  that if things were dif fIerenti as. +hey'd been when 

she was a child., those. tdarklestnwould be callbng her miss &nd making t he i r  

4 salaams to bri She kept her voice down; she was even demure: /=they 
&z ML& 

reached one -of %he chiapanzee-cages une of bent &own, doublerl up far a 

momen*; then' s m g  to a lower bal'; there he sat. fo r  a moment ,  and %hen, 
fb- 

gazing placidly at the spectators outside,lbsgan to maaturb&e. - He didhit, 
b m  

with quick l i t t l e  mdvementsi A w6mankby MMm with a sharp riose and sad 
quickly te 

Unes round her mbuth sadid shmpQ tO Che twb c h i l d r e n , ~ & t S - ~  

?!All r"ight,. that's eno-lzgh," and pulled them away$ there was personal indig- 
A UAcd Wid, 

natkoh in her voice. The hair-girl  l a u g l ~ e d f ~ ' ~ ~ o w  just look at t ha t t i  Yak. 

dir ty  old manf ft He laughed as well and suddenly t h e  chdmpnazee subsided and 

looked at them both with an opelt mouth,, peers% at them, hls hands. at hFs 

side; a hetd heard that monkeys think you'tre angry when you 

laugh or smile@$$$ 

$Xv had difficulty in making hi-snvof ce come out properxy;' 

.)'4 

it cracked and droned;'; they were walking towards the elephants she 
I 

,suddenly asked h i m ,  TtDontt yon ever go out with your wife?" Bhe e v e  h i m  



a dark', "upward glance, He e a i d  he did sometimes, and asked why she wanted' 
w 

to. know. Stietd met ' Pf nkie, she t o l d  him, at party she. gave@ r @ @ & W e s  - .  A 

abb\ 
-$heY *aver seemed to be we be together?" 

I.'L 

\'r he askead. heri E h a t ? "  she safd, t m h g  and looking h i m  f u l l  in' CIS eyes: 
b' 

so quickly, t h a t  hhr hair swung' m u d  from one shoulder to t he  other. "whatis 

t h e  good of mamiag6 ,- therl?" r c i a i d ,  "Well, one 's still. got to have a life. 
a . /  L #a 

I+ o f  one'& own." IGhy gat married-, then?" t$bw&@&4 -hrWged, completelJ1) 
L4, 

done-*;*' We go out together some+irne~,~~ he m w m w e d T =  .she,1ts beautif& 
\ 1 

I thought she-was the  sweetest'kid at the partyln She cried;' "1 cant6 under. 

stand 2t11 ' Arentt you scared shet2.l run after somebody else?" agafn he - 
~ h & ~ ~ & d ; i "  There were t h e  delighted cries of children near by. They cab to 

the gravel path where kaa elephants plodded slowly up and dam, bearing awed- 

looking children on a great saddle which swayed alf ghtlJi close 60 t he  trees: 
7k d+ht: 

'PReff eyes had a smliy and merciful look in the  mids6 of black, wrinkled, 
I *  

leathery' skint OM and tiny: 
' 

They wen% to the lion ho;u~$~  where the  air was thick and s t i f l fng .  

~arnetimes a roar boomed out acZos8 the hall. Sunlight poured in through tha  

t a l l  windows and' tho arched doo~isy8)  %here' was a lioness padding up and down 
C 

close to the bars# dark, with blaiing eyes; her vast paws thumped soft ly  on 

the f loor  and her eoat  dbbed agarist the bars as she searched khe distance: 

The onlookersi tiny a d  shifting) were absent to her5 ehe looked far over 
u. I 

t h e i r  w4 Her paws levered her smoothly and quickly along, and her 
n IJ&& lk3 

ktd y was tense wftht e y  It via8 near f eedfngptirne, somebody daid 

Then she- stood quite still, her head hi&.5 She was entirely concenirai;ed 

on her object;' A* at;tendant -had appearedi far at tihe+other end of the hall.; 

amd his p a i l  made a clankfng sound3 A l l  the d m a l s  were up at dnce, and 

%he prowlkng walk went on in a U  the cages. The a.l;tendant jumped dom in to  
e, 

a pit ~t@m3&g in front of the cages and began walking along kiss+ whistling3 

A i%on gazed dom at him as he passedi golden and red-maned, his mouth 6psn 

so that  i s  long  white^ teech showed slightly, his head lowered, watching thB 



t i n y  f i v e  pass undermath, with ffiendlyi in t r igued eyes, The m a n  reached 

t h e  lioness and sa id  somethf ng to her ; . the crorvd moved closer. . The mah was 

& a i l  and %din, whippet-f aced w 5th sharp. eyes. She gazed 8 W a i g k  down . into 
;e 

his eyes* peering at M m  in h i s  ~ n i n i s s ,  her %& a litt9 to one. side, t r y i n g  
C 

to understand his speech: A11 the %ime he spoke she- watched h i m  and sometirng 
A 

she glanced a t * b i s  pa%l, looking for the c o ~ e c t i o i l  bett&en his speech and 

that. He put h i s  hand in the p a i l  ant!! she started, foaward.softlyi w i t h  a 
,& 

quickened interest as 5f heid said sumethigg sta-ling2 He held a, piece of 

meat; before h i m ,  lurid rod flesh hanging in a strand,  y e l l o ~ ~ t r e a k e i t * ~  Then 

with a quick accurate movement he threw it i n t o  the  cage and she leaped on to 
t- 

It ,before i+ Peached the ground, tearing at b t  weth a deep susWined growl $9 
was also l t k e  a croon of sympathy4 far the caught &&&&! P ~ e y  : . 

4 & q--; 44 
He hardly remembered leaving %he hair-girv she was in t r igued  by his 

/- ' sileitee and kept shooting h i m  quick glances. Now nnd %hen he put n q u e s t  

'ion to her mechanically. It was lone of those endless summer days when the  
d MadLq+t&cJ -; 

air ha$ .a f evere q--o he took a 6 u s  down to EIarble Arch 
F 

4 
through St. Jamesfs park. 

aqone and then walked across to the. C i t  I Thers 

were lovers everywhere, and he watched +he ducks' cleaning t;hemselves at the 
+&I&~ + L a 6 .  

edge of t h e  ui2.ter;h The streets.  were rather deserted, as on a holiday; 

He kept 0x1 thinking of t he  libnessy and heard her s'wange .oroon.of sympathy 

as she tore at the f lesh.  He f e l t  drafned and withered1 the re  was half a 

b o t t l e  of wine in t h e  kitehen which someone had le f t ,  and he drank it in 

record tbne; Pinkie had gone to bed; 

To make i t  mrse, as the days went on, he began ta 'feel a terr%ble desire 
r ~ k  ;e. *. 

for -1 But. he couldnft bring himself to touch her or %even speekm He 

re&ined sunk in a chair in the music-room in t h e  evenings. The previous 

week,when he arid Dick had travelled to the  office t o g e t h ~ s e e n e d  posi.t;iveT~ 
n 

ages ago. Only t he  irmnsdiake purpo$ses of his body coq)ted,.nothing else;. 

h i s  desire fo r  her was ) loc hf s geni.tal&: not 
'tcct 

~ p r e a d  in. h i s  bodyk gnawing at Urn, disconnected frum the question of her 



character, that being past hope for him. He watched her surrpp&%tiouslyo 
a;& 

. . 
U -  - His mind began to mrB in that t u n  way)hecd always been 

1 taught- at school was true thinkhg;  only  the l i t t l e  brain-box t icked over. 

It worked alone-, ticking abjectly about l ife, making its own painstaking, 

grim calculations, without moral drive behind it; there was no will in him3 
1 

The b ra in  had the run of. his whole being5 but it had no direction except to 
hi'-( 

serve local needs. A 1 t was a pleasure to have thiy drive gow the  loss of 

w i l l  L e f t  a trembling placbdness. He didn tt cam+. He looked at h i s  report 

on the desk,'" neatly l a i d  out, and wondered ghat hetd ever had the sustaining 

power to get that far. L i f e  was now piecemeal, simply events. ' He waited 

listlessly for t h e  next, event to bur Were some people, always l ike tha t ,  
b a .  Loclt.( 

he asked hirnse~f*~ people who B@#@~deadlp 

f a c t u a l w  and crisp end reasonable? 

Her thought he night t r y  to construct his lf fe on these .shambles; l e t  
d &  

him apply h i s  mind coolly; let h i m  decoy Pinkie arxfully, to satisfy h%s S.~X; 
0 

with no moral drive h i s  brain  could work coUly towards its ends; 
6 . ,i A, 

y& thesa/we!aere,l,his own comfort. Thank Ood tha t  - was still with h-I 
\ d 

But he d a r y l t o u c h  her! he had to overcome t h e  sense of hmillat iqn;  

and yet t h e  humiliation was part of t he  pleasure; it was the  desire 3 the 

more he felt it, the more h i s  desire was stfmulated; he remembered when she Id 

I been brazen with him, recently; the memory was exciting. 

He worked at hts pride, trying to break it down; l e t  him talk to her, 

as a beginnhg; the  silence had to Be broken domi then thefr U E e  would 

g r o w '  together again on the new t h i n  basf s. This was d i f f i c u l t  because she 
' ~ & & x  

g*i t ted  her teeth against his feelings; t h i s  was clear3 she went out without 
&% L 

saying a word3 she no longer cooked the meals;. the wonderful desserts and 

meat lo<ves were f%nished.'! Deliberately dne morning she said to him, before 
w 

they both went off to work, Wh, I shall  be o u t  for a day or so." He couldn- 

?t answer her, only stared. A scheme occurred to him ofinlocking the down- 

stairs door and stopping her gettbng out-5 he hadn't tbu&t her capable of 



staying out  the* whole nigbt ;  hb realised how much hope there had still been 
I in h a ,  in. :khe deep regions. He looked panic-stricken andbshe seemed to take 
"'Y e 

p i t y  on him.- She a<d shymeant she was going 'out  for tlfwening. He sigg- 
LJ 

ested. breathlessly %hat they go- and see. a film together; she agreed a 

perfunctory way;. she was watching h i m ,  her eyes 'fl ickering curi6usly. Her 

C KM 
face showed the slightest sign of unstiffening. He spent %he day wandering 

/' 

aborit Soh05 office-work was out  of the question, and at about .half-past four  
To 

he kng the s e c r e t  Weaponk and t o l d  her that heqd been up ~ ~ ~ i r m i n g h a m  and 
A 

was delayed.; would she lay out such-and-such a f i i e  for him, as he was coming 
? in an h o u r - e a r l i e r w m o r n f n g .  He ate in a n o i s y  Italian place with 

/' 4 s* 
marble-wpped tables ; the,  narrow, bustling streetshwere a. comfort to him,with 

fa4 
* t h e i r  of foreign life. When he got back he found 'to hfs  surpdse /' 
that both Dick and P h k f e  were there; he had a sharp sense p f  foreboding as 

he walked up the stairs, y d  his stomach did a turn5 there was the smell .of . - 
Pa,>!, 
W scent outside the bathroom.. Dick nodded to hfm vrhen he walked in, with- 

out ~aying anything5 Pink%e was next door in the bedroom putt ing  t h e  Last 

touches to her hairs he almost dared not mention the cinema; it seemed out 
lc( - il 

C .  V .  of the question tdat  shew act'ually come* [ He p k e d  her if, she' was going out,  I 
and she turned to face him slowlyi her ayes lost and l fquidly  blue, as. they 

sometimes were when she went out  alone. She said  &he was g just round t b  

corner;  sherd forga ten  about the cinema--some other t i m e ;  she w a s  going 
C 9 

round to pick up an ear-ring shdd l a s t ;  didnit be remember? Those ones in 
+tY&- w; 

the shape of the  Muslim cresGcant? \ l Hstd pointed o u t  the l o s s  to. her kdrnself -A 
h. p. he ought to know, she snld .  T G i d n t t  want to say t o o  much because of Dick 

being with%n earshot,. but he manqsed, " C a n %  yoh cancel 'it? I was keen on 

I. eeeing a film!'" p=?olly unscrewed a lipstick and began touching her  l i p s 3  
rrc- 

No, it was irnpossibjeb she'd fixed it up at t h e  office; \his  fello; had hung 

on to the ear-ring just to get her round to h i s  f l a t ;  as t h e  .ear-ring was 
C > 

precious to her she fd have to  face t h e  music ; Dick chuckled nexb door.' 

He went on asking her to make it another evening but she wouldn*t b u d s *  



She went to the bed and pulLed on some knickers under her s k i r t  m t h a t  the 

elastic made a l i t t l e  smack on her skin.' "Cant t i  he brfng it round here?" he 

asked abjectly.' She , laughed : *Good God, I wouldntt w a n t  h i m  'round here 1 

She walked past h i m  coolly, her high.heels  making a s o f t  ~craping sound on the 

carpet, and he caught her scent again, something l i k e  roses, cleanand disquiet 

-ing. "Oh, Christ," he went on,. falloming her in to  the music-room, "1 came 

back specially. Why didn't you let  me know?" She was adamant. Heed never 
LI w I dragged after l i k e  t h i s  before. Dick sat there on the arm of a' chair, swing- 

* L- 
w\ ing one leg. He f e l t  hut and ungainly. Also he had a plgtective feelfng L 

towards Grove of a11 people; where was & tonight? He was aware of another 

I hope that had still been sound in him, t ha t  w h i l e  she might betray him &e 
C 7 

was incapable of betraying k v e  as well---namely, doing it for its own sake!< 
I 

H i s  brab in its new abject capacity even suggested a compromise, that she 
5L I 

should be allowed Grove if confin betrayals to him. She 
F 0 

picked up a smaZl vefvet bag f r o m  the mantelCplece and walked out of the room 
w 

with a l g t t l e  dnk at Mck. He went to the lavatory, not wanting to face Dick 
e l k \  

alone., and waited there u n t i l  he heard/g;o upstairs to the kitchen; then he 
i- 

l e f t  tho house agafn. [~GGewasntt a sound in the  street. A bird came and 
____L '*' pela^ejpd on the railing, a blackbird, and made a sad, d i s t i n c t  l % t t l e  song, 

" T i  
his[head u p l i f t e d  and h i s  yellow points of eyes shir$.ng; than Gmn- 

C/ 

v i l l e  disturbed h i m  and he f l e w  off  .' It was the first blackbird he td seen 

here. He walked u n t i l  he was exhausted and then returned; to h i s  surprise 

she was already back; it was only ten.. He was elated as he walked up the  

stairs, hearing her talk to Dick, but he checked h i s  walk so t ha t  they w uldnft 

notfce,  We heard her t e l l  Df ck that af.i;er the second dance and the second 
t 

stiff drink t h e  tbaundert tr ied  to fresh, but the  ear-ring 

and made o f f .  H i s  relief was extraordinary; he wanted to get in touch w i  th 

'@ 
Crave at once and celebrate the soundness of her character! He almost liked 

I - 
Crave. Perhaps it was fate s subtle way of resigning hirn to Grove's exist- 

ence? Eventually, perhaps, one could accept evergtbing? 



y"" 
and drink ,. and enough money in 

Y* 
an evening ayt ,, perhaps #@@ 

could l e t  life do whatever i t  
A 

The next evening she was out  agaZn and when she came back he heard her 

take a bath. He went into the bathroom afterwards, wh,%le she h s  dressing in 
%u4. ,*q v+ 

the bedroom, and saw that sherdLused her douche; that w a s  strangely careless8 
A X 

why should she use i t  unless shefd s l e p t  t f i th  som'eone? But he cauldntt recroU- 
/ 

ebct  if she used it whenever - she togh a bath-; the  irnpressi&n stuck, however .' 
He % prevented his' eyes showing any expression. There was pleasure involved 2n 

his examining t h e  douche1 it was a p a n f u l  sexual dol igbt ,  taking h i s  breath 

awayi* His desire was being stimulated a11 the. time; first there was the shocl 

of discovery, then the desire began gnawing at him. He m u s t  let  the k e i n  @ 

on t icking with its closed Ute, far behind the eyes; the eyes- only twftched 
%- w l - d e  k- 

and fluttered, no longer the w%ridows of the sour---or perhaps more 
b-wItm 1 p  
se if he could only see himself; he dared not look in the  mirmr when he sha- I 7 
ved in the morning he used a s m a l l  magniQy5ng mirror t ha t  Dfck had left behind 

mdb u 
1w.p once, thus avoiding Nsj eyes. [ G i e  webend she went about the house clean- 

ing, and played the  pfano for t he  fir& time &nee his returnto &&and; it 

brought the  tears to .his eyes; it was some Scarlatti , which she mhays played 

w e l l ,  with calm, d e f t  fingers; he stood on; the s t a i r s  listening, his desire 

soothed a little;. the playing w a s  so lovely; it drifted through the fiouse; 

he didnit go down inta the music-room because it embarrassed her W she knew he 

was near by while she played.' There was a stormy s thai; evening, with 9 w 
great, heat i  Sweat poured down h i s  neck as it used to in Basrah; he 'muldAMs 

Q I \ h  d, 
rash amink awakened5 how would he able to face those suffocatgng, fly-b)om 

days agab alone? It made h i m  shudder. He remembered the t inkl ing  of p 
d 

pa-lm-tree by his baacony Zn the mtddle 'of the b%&t ,la t h e  last mna$ &en 
w* 

PinkiepamIAb) there, and h i s  feverish fear t h a t  i t  was somebody climbing up9 

How muld he be able to bear it$ wk, dm ? 

Next morning h i s  mind failed him w i t h  its humble L i t t l e  plans ; he 9 d plan- 
decoying 

ned to approach her subtly, with hard calculation, her sex so that it 
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would be a l l  the  more -,cornfag from a stranger, behind the vei l  of 

t h e i r  sLlence togetherb Bbt he m n e d  everything; a moment after they woke 

up,. before N s  eyes were open and his mind was amre of wha% h i s  desires intend- 

ed,-. he put out his am towards her in a carressing movemen+ ,- with t h e  old 

sineeritys and began kiss ing  h e r  neck.#, h i s  w i l l  f looded ou t  by yearning2 She 

&id exactLy what dherd done-before; she was alerC a% once and he could feel  he1 

blfnkingi the t i n y  lashes f l u t t e r l n g  against- h i s  cheek j and again she s t f  ffen- 
& 4tj  ti'&&, ksC ' ed with panic. abjectness was gone& he kicked at the bedclothe8 1- 

a with one &errii%o push o f - h i s  leg and, @&awakes jumped off the bed with en 
.G; 

odd kfnd of  mar, giddy, and then !S palied up the  whole ged wooith h f s  two hand3 
-rid dldP a+, +h 

5wcpc /-@@I l i h e d  it u n t i l  %here was danger of her being- against %he w a l l ;  
A 

she screamet? exaggeratedly, as ff knives m e  being used*,. and .urith a sudden 

reversion to Xighhheartdness, so tha  he could .have lauaed, seeing her crum- d 
pled' up on t h e  edge of the bed like the.  herotno in a melodrama; 

G I c c . b t a  
r! n I  

-&k . 
an almi&tyl 

fid Lu -L & yrccw-- 
d clang and &A&?g the while house. He 

Now he didn't know where' to put Mmself; he wanted to undo h i s  actionc and 

put his mind back i n t n x k i n g  l i f e  again. But he wuldn%! With a f i & ~ J  1 #kc of d18gust he pulled a l l  the heclothes off and flmg them across to 

h . P  . the  other s i d e  of the room5 then he stalked upstairs. 1x.1~ hefd kept Mmn- 
I 

self in checkt Herd ruined everything:- It would take h i m  another t w o  days 

-w to budld up the grrm, satisfying muteness! and - then slowly he would remove her 
I 

vei l .  He made some tea and began to feel  st%21 and soothed. The house was in 

silence. . A few minutes later she came up in her dressing 5 w n ,  pale- and vFith 

&he trabe of tears on h e r  cheek. He noticed at once when she looked at h i m  
0 

%hat h e r  eyqs e devoid 6f any f eellng towards him, even hatred. Theyld T 
never been L f k e t h i s  before. She sat down and pulled a cup and saucer toward 

-s her, still gazing at h&m, her  h a f r  dishevel led $, and said quietly, Vou 
~r &AlT? " 

bloody l i t t l e  clerk. Who do ypu th ink you are, mm- And 

she continued to gaze at h i m  dully., a l l  the consideration gone o u t  of her eye% 



I 

diQgbt;' d ~ e  s a t  under hcIr gaze, frightened$' 9 .$ 

9 3 ' 4oskwere  ~ m v e * s  eyes he ,bough%# 
7 

tI'hn not in h e r  any more, * he thought. VTy speell's gone. ? 

&w - respect she m u s t  h m e  had for him before5 by its absence now.. /= 
got  up and her eyes folXowed him; then she blii&hked and looked down at t he  

A 
u 

table againE) % He went &qd 'lay on the bed 

downstairs, hollou~ed-out. He could see himself from outsidei as 'whi+e 

f lesh,  discarded; h i s  f l e s h  lay on t h e  bed, only h l s  a n d  kept life wing; 

othenvtf e- he had no self. After alli she was so near him, and had been fo r  
w;a L8.h j 

five, s ix  years, th inking everything now a vhole element of himself 
/ was taken away; i&as like being drained of blood; he lay panting. 

I 

An 'u"canny feeling: h i s  body was- occupied by nothing. The s k y  looked death- 

ly and bleak outside, its grey' l i g h t  touched every object  Tn the  roomJ 

&npssible t h a t  enchanting things c o d d  exist# She caae and swept 

up her officel'chfngs f r o m  the mom and dressed in the  bathroom, and then he 

heard her leave the house. She was ri&t, he t'hought; haw f r ight fu l ly  he 

behaved(! be &served to be hollowad out; he m u s t  learn to look at it l ike 

that every day; he had to protect: herj against herself as well; he had tc i  

soothe the k ~ a r s  she shed because of hkm; he must see that the affazr with 
4 n 

Grove vront well; in that way she*wgEazSd keep her bean%y; why couldnit he do 

that? Why not  be her guardian, and go in- her t e a r s i  be i n s ide  her  a l l  the  

time, bayund sex? T h a t  would be a .real intimacy beyond people! He mustntt. 

diminish her in any way&' 1 

Tears f i l l e d  h i s  eyes; i~t began to patter  with r a in  outside; he heard 

whs% shec-d said again--he was a d i l i t t l e  clerk.' w. 
'Id 1 &%#o realise;i;how p&oious h i s  t z  him.' 
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The tears f e l l  down the s ide  of h i s  face in a mechanical way, independently ' of him; he simply f e l t  them streaming dowh. And it wasn't ciying on h i s  o m  

behalf; he had the ca3m sensation behind h i s  tears  t h a t  he was crying for what 

@ men d%ci; \;\ a 2-1 ft; was  

a lament f o r  what as' if 4 self had' drained out of 
-t)ub 

him and he was only the instrument of 6b$eltkearthly lament t h a t  brought the 

tears pouring down h i s  face while  h i s  eyes stared quite calmly in f ront  of himy 

But what ;was he, in hkmself? Let him look at the matter clearly. A l l  

this f a i t h  in himself. W h a t  was ha, &re than a clerk? He remem- 

bered the  shock a f e w  nights before when Dick had g o t  up to kook at the tRac- 

i n g  Times' with PSnki 

Suppose a water-tight 'betting system 
C 

was - mope interesting than what he had to say? Suppose 
- p & ' W  7 

h i s  WAd3 ' Suppose the moment he leaned forward to L 
speak he scared people off? . He was bled dry; he couldntt lift his head; 

A-  p- hetd reacxed the u l t i m a t e  static depth of unbelief. he revived; the  
L 

s p i r i t  stirred and began to awaken in him; it was l i k e  a hand stretching out  * 
and beginning to i@@@& with life. He told himself that t h i s  was a point at 

A 

which every man had to be blind,  and not know what he was, and be prapared to 

go on in blindness; something in life, at an essmtial point,  had to be ace- 

-; epted blindly3 civilisation rested on wL there had to be a blind point  of 
Q L &  4 spark 

f a i t h ;  there weeWkM qnsk in every man m i h e  
e 

up to eternityL 
W d  

ridicule, For a moment he fell back: how silly it 
4 tr 

must Look to an outsider, a l i t t l e  clerk sborming and putting forward 

h i s  ideas1 Who was there in t he  world to say that h i s  thoughts had meaning? 

Only himself! He coUldnt,t think of one other person. In the  Sussex days 
t & i n \ a . #  

hecd always had a f a i t h  t ha t  people saw t h e  U g h t  in him But 
- K d  -4 

a(tfl was gonego He had to go on i n  blinflne6is.l \ n 1 



The night before she went up to Meedham his des i r e  was f u l f i l l -  
\ 

e d .  It might have Men a n  a c t  & policy on her p a r t ;  she took p i t y  

on him, obey inga  d g e p e r w i s d ~ m ~ ,  perhaps. s h e g o t  i n t o  b e d n a k e d ,  

switching tho l i g h t  out first, leaving h e r  pyjamas undsr t h e  pi l low;  
' 7  

at one moment she @ad bsen s tand  ing i n  her s k i r t  in d blouse, wf ndth her 
u 

j -  
s h o s s  o f f ,  w h i h  he l ay  in6 bed ,  and the next she @ad switched ,the light 

w 

out and was s l i pp ing  her clothes off quickly; and hs felt her cool f l e s h  

against h i s .  She'd just  come in froman evening-out; her  s t o r y w a s  
/ - (P 

thht shek'd bean to the ca fe  and taken a tax i  back. j There was ,a 2remul- 
Z 

ous sxcitement about h e r ,  quivering in h e r  

'@%$ legs; his su,dden excitement---a s e r v e n t  t h a t  answered he r  a t  on---- 
..- 

was ofmost unbearable, touched a s  i t  nns wi th horror; * w w t he re 
%% tm, 

was an dimage, tha t  both t o r tu red  and drugged of 
8 

I 

con tac t .  

It was a numbed, absent ac,t with  the echo of somthing in t imate  
,n,dddBgej 

u n d e r n e a t h ,  l i k s  a silent A L the momeat t i t  was over, 

as af ter  a successfuih. operation, t h e r e  was great calm, a sense of 
4 

cleanliness and i.iefit, and a oertad-n af r of convalsscence .  It wasn't 

quite the  a b t l e  a c t  he'd been s t e e l i n g  h tmse l f  f o r ,  in whieh 3 3  'd  g e t  

behind tho  v e i l  to where h e  cot118 f e e l  Grove's spirit i n  her and accept 

it; but it l e f t  h i m s a t i s f l e d .  He P e l t  q i e t  and soothed, a n d n e x t  

day he saw her off st t he  s tat ion.  

She looked. fresh  and  young in a print dress,  and they blew each 

other a kiss a s  t h e  train drew out, i t s  wlndows flashing i n  the  h a z y  

sunlight, making her eyes twinkle; t h e r e  was a sudden a f f  c t i o n  P" ,,,k 
between them; he wanted to run a f t s r  t h e  t r a i n ;  t h e y  botb/,recoll- 

3 

e c t h  something( He strolled back to t h e  Muse vd t h  h i s  hands in h i s  

pockets. Miracu lous ly  the burden lifted f r o m  him. . 



+ 

That evening he went t o  a concert at the  Alber t  Hall and had a 

sense of rsturning to  h i m s e l f ,  and of l i f e  at Chaworth Road as being 

foreign torhim.  He read in bed afterwards, sipping cocoa; he 
, 

hadn't l i ved  q u i e t l y  like t h i s  f o r  ages, it seemed; t h e  calm flowed 

throu& Urn; h i s  thou&ts were clear;  the l i f e  hs l e d  was&& * 
to him? He was a s t o n i s h e d  a t ' k e  balm that f lowed  him simply 

f r o m  b e i n g  alone.. , I  In t h e  morning he made tea tx the gas -r ing  i n  the 

bedroom and sat in bed d r i n k i r g  i t ,  the curtains still closed. The 

room, again t o  h i s  surprise, looked settled. and cosy, its objects 

footed t h e r e .  For  weeks pas t  he must have k e n  i n  a f e v e r ,  by com- 

parison with t h i s .  It  occurred t o h i m  t h a t  he wasn't worried about 

her st th e momsnt ; t h a t  was the main r e l i e f ,  pshaps); she w ould . 
have a good, clean  life with Elizabeth and the ch i l d r e n ;  th . j  nightmare 

would lift for a fsw days; she would cook and g o s s i p ;  she always 

bloomed i n  the muntrg and looked a different p9son.  E l i z a b e t h  

was sane and responsible, accustomed to n i n n i n g  a large household. 

h'.!. 
)he r e s t e d ,  i n f i n i t e l y ,  s l e e p i n g  1 o n e . r  then  usual and browsing 

through h i s  t r a v e l  books for hours in the evening. Harq i and Dick 

appeared to feel t h i s  when thgy  came over; there was the old s implicity 
6 

between them; Hanni cooked Mat meals, h m i n g .  
d\ 

It reminded hfm of the previous spring i n  Basrah. Everything 

had been sparkling and lucid then, Theretd b e e n n o  dangers. The 

house had been quiet and spacious, with clear sunlight streaming 

t h r o u @  the corridors, and t h e  lawns of  the consular district had been 

a dazzling green. He and P i n k i e  had gone for p i c n i c s ,  even as f a r  as 
5- 

Babylon once, in sornsbody * s private plane;  and t h e y  &d had t e a  in 
b 

the garden,  under the banana trees,  almost every day.. 

During those lovely spring weeks he'd undergone a change t& i ch  

h e  t h o u @ t  wouM. affect his w h o k  life. The eclipse had happened 
I 



wee 9 -  
t h e n .  It had seemedLa s m l l  t h ing :  te Wid 

u 
s p e n t  the '  

&&6&!3!4 n i a t  awake i n  h i s  room, t h i n k i n g .  And i n t h e  morning he felt 

he'd never seen things so c l e a r l y ,  m answered s, many questions. 

It wwuWW the lucidity of the wedther had a c t u a l l y  come i n s i d e  him, 
b 

and he was *art of it. 
*. 

But a f t e r  t h a t ,  contrary - to h i s  h o p ,  l i f e  had b come darker .  

The month without' P i n k b  had been d a r k n e s s  i t s e l f .  And since then 

he'd fallen f u r t h e r  and further Qwn. ' 

Yet t h a t  d e e p b s s  n i @ t  remained a %andmi& f o r  h im,  bohin8 a 

growing m i s t  but always safe. 



CHAPTER @, 

It had started by accident, just b9fure t h s  e c l i p e ,  when he 

a n d  P i n k i e  wandere0 out on to t h e  porch and found Abu Kath'rn these .  
- 1 

Abu Kath'm had a round,  very f l a t  face with s t i l l ,  b l a c k  eyes set 

wide  apert  , her mouth a t h i c k ,  straight , ye llowish-crimson line. 

There  were henna marks on hsr brow and c h i n ,  to w a r d  cE f the evil eye; 

end a han of' her black  abba wes, usua l ly  drawn up over her nose, so that  
-2. 

her ey9s shone b l a c k l y  in the s l i t .  She stood hardly higher  than  his 

elbow and walked in a r o u n d ,  fLlssy way, ba always In p r f e c  t si lence, 

h e r  back s traight  and her IE ad up, going forward s o f t l y  on her toes ,  

ha rd ly  d i s t u r b i n g  t h e  s a n d ,  h e r  long skirt rndcing a brief c i r c u l a r  

motion backwards and  forwards. There was somsthing ta, fussy  about her--- 

it annoyed him a bit. She would make ceremonious l i t t l e  b o ~ s  .when . 
shs b r o u & t  tho washiris over, and bnce she t r iod  to k i s s  h i s  r e s t .  

Bit it d i d n ' t  impair hsr d i g n i t y .  She had a d i g n i w  t h a t  w o s  l i k e  a 
- i  * 

presence behind her ,  i m p l i e d  by her gestures and l i t t ls 
A 

nods and smiles4 but not actually i n  theh.  

He of ten  watched h a  fmm an upsta ir s  window ovsrlooking ths garden. 
oC 

She muldl be qquatting. nt the s n t r a n c e  cf her mud h u t  m$n&ing clothes 
h 

or p ick ing  bugs o u t  of. the h a i r  o f  om of her gandch i l d l r en .   SO^ timi s 



1 
I 

shs would. look up quickly as i f  she 'd heard saw t h i n g  and gaze before 

her ,  narrowldg her eyes a l i t t l e  so t h a t  they shone; and no 
110 

matter where she looked there always seemed to be t h e  v a s t  desert in 

f r o n t  of her. A s p e c i a l  s k l e n c e  always seemed t o  hanground her hut, 

however much s b  shout'ed a t  the ch&ldren or fussed about, Hsr husband 

came only rarely, on an o l d  bicycle  whi& h e  leaned agains t  om of t h e  
". 

banana trees. Be had t he  semi s i l e n c e  and  t h e  salllj distance in h i s  
.. 

ey.es. It d i d n ' t  matter how many awkward o r q u i c k  gesturos  thqy  made, 

t h e  s t i l lnes s  was always there. And they weren't aware of each o the r ' s  

proximity. They went c lose  together and sonietimes spoke loudly into 

each other's faces. But t h e r o w a s  always t h e  same d i s t a n t  stare in 

t h e i r  eyes,  surpass ing people. 

The newspapers had been t a l k i n g  f o r  days about the &mi% sc l ipse .  
* 

And t h e  t f m 5  of' t o t a l  obscu ra t ion  was p r e d i c t s d  to th e minuts .* It was 

t o  be n Pew minutes af ter  th ree t  r ;  b Fern* 
8 

rlke 
Outside, a' s l i g h t  w i n d  stirred the sand,sra)before a dust-storm. 

1% ir a pS W .  A 

Tha c it y wsacpt- A Only t h i s  d. i g h t  breeze t o u a e d  t h e  sand on 

t h e  pathway outside and s e n t  it w h i r l i n g  up '1n.thin yellow clouds amorlg 

t h e  palm-leaves. Usually they muld lz ar c h i l d l r e n  pl~gr fng  near by, 

, b y  , or c a r s . i n t h e d i s t a n c e .  But today t h e r e w a s n ' t  a sound. sun 
4 

sti l l  shone, but more a n d  more diinly, as if a high. mi& obscur@yg 
A 

ilt. Thsre was s m o t h i n g  vaguely d i s t u r b i n g  in the sir-. Perhaps it 
&i 1 - C A  

was only t h e  ikWb@h&% 
i44-M HR 

The palm-leaves txbhmm s t i l l  l i k e  iron, a n y c  
4 

aore lurid as  all b r i g h t n e s s  left the sky. He hadn ' t  wanted to' come . 

outs ide .  They'd just  f f n i s h e  d lunch ,. and heRd got up and walked t o  

kp the window.  Every th ing  h a d ~ & i w a i t i n g ,  The sandy undulotiolls of 
1 - 

the wasts area outs ide  had looked hard l i k e  f l i n t ,  each mound getting 
k/ 

more and more fixed, a polished y e l l 0 4  crust. Then PinkiG had said 



% 
she 'd got a headachek a n d  &I244 a d d e d ,  rtLetts go outsid e!" It seemed 1 
wrons to go outside, but h e  noddsd .  And t h e y  w a k e d  out on to t he  

k h ~ u  
porch over looking t h e  g a r d e n ,  where o v e r y t h i n g l w i  de2p in a t h r e s t -  

0 

s n i n g  s i l ence .  The rugged, knar led  barks of t h s  banana t r e o s ,  the 

raggsd grass and the yellow mud-hut w i t h  the s h i m ~ r i n g  desert bFJ yond, 
F 

-A I 

more and more con t r a s t ed ,  i n  B f l x ~ d  and  flat way, as if, though 
4 +I& && 

more distinct. f r o q  each other than b e f o r e , b m ) w r e  all part of t h e  

sdms. hard subst-ance and had drawn tog! ther  i n  a ne;, unwholesome intim- 

acy. The-re was no w i n d  now, not even a bresze. Xn absolute s t i l lness  

h e l d  e v e r y t h i n g .  Not a leaf or. bou@ moved. The rooms of t h e  house 

wers very dark how. I n s i d e  and outside seemed t o  be d r a d n g  i n t o  one, 

and t h e  p l a n t s  and t - h e  t rses ha3 the dea4 immobility & f u r n i t u r e .  

And t h e  a i r  f e l t  lsk l i h e  t h a t  in a r o o m .  

Their shoes made. a sharp mst l ing  nois2 on t h e  ti l e s ,  and t h i s  was 

c o v s e d  up a t  once by the  s i l e n c e .  P i n k i e w a s  frowning,  her e y s s  

screwed up in a t i r e d  way. Efe s tro l lad  tcw ards the  parapet  andm l o o k  8 

u p  at the s k f .  The sun was crescent-shaped now, almost f i n i s h s d .  

Whywere t l u r e  no s a u d s  fmm t h e  c i t y ?  P i n k i s  moved to h i s  sfde and 
I 

he heard bar b r e a t h i n g  qu i t e  distinctly. The banana2 trees wera 

black w i t h  shadow, t h e i r  rrmssive t r u n k s  lib monuments of i ron.  The 

c r s scen t ,  hard ly mors than a brilliantly curvsd l i n e ,  was growing small- 

e r e a n d  smaller . .  

He became aware cf a- dark movemnt beldw in t he  garden and look- 

ed down quickly.  He'd forgot tsn  Abu:Kathlmwas s t a n d i n g t h e r e ,  no 
I ,  

much part of' ths garden had s b  bemme; Her block  abba was drawn- up 

close to her eyes and he heard  h+r say the greeting A l l a h  b i l  kha i r  
1 

to him under t h e  c l o t h .  He nodded  to her. She moved nearer them 
I% 

with her  soft, circular motion. Her bare feet made the sl i t e s t  % 
t h a T d i n g  on the e a r t h .  Then she stood s t i l l  under  t h e  parapet ,  



gazing up a t  them, and-3 hs no t i ced  t h a t  her eyes were troubled, 

blacker  t han  u m a l ,  more fiery and hointed. 

She made a long  movement of h ~ x  arm under her cloak and nodded 
\ 

with an urgent  expression towards t h e  house; s b  w a n t e d  t h e m  to go 

I beck i n s i d e .  Like t h e  colours of t h e  garden the cofours of her face 
. , 

had become, more v iv id  under t h e  strange sky. The henna marks on h e r  

brow were a more g l a r i n g  reddish-brown, and t he  s k i n  rokhd he r  eye s was 

luminously yellow. Nei th  er he n o r  Pinkie  moved, only watched h e r .  ,. 

4 

She nodded towards the house again, her eyo s screwed u p  s a r n e s t l y .  

She was standing p e r f e c t l y  still. Everything in t h e  garden seemed 

immovable, the f o l d s  of her cloak like f o lds  of imn .  Her sallow, 

s l i g h t l y  sweat ing s k i n  could have been wax. The sun was 

a l m s  t gone. 
I 

Then she said something, speaking very quickly under the c l o t h  

in a gu t t e ra l ,  hoarse  whisper.  It h a r d l y  touched tho s i l ence ,  a n d  
I I 

he wasn't aware of h e r  a c t u a l l y  ceasing to s p a k ,  only  of t h e  s i l ence  
* 

h a v i n g  asserted i t s e l f  again. The sound was s e c r ~  t i v e  a n d  rasp ing ,  f m g  

an inhuman depth .  It bad a ce r t a  in dryness, l i k e  twigs breaking,. 

The voice seemed not h e r  own. H s ~  e p  s, screwed up w i t h  an urgent 

concentrat ion,  aesmed t he  only human t h i n g  in her, a s  i f  thag  were t ry -  

i n g  to send a msssags of h e l p  across the s i lence,  to corroborate the 
J 

%'LA- 

voice t h a t  had come from under  %ha c lo th .  
P 

He d i d n ' t  catch any of t h e  words. He r a i s e d  his egebrows, t o  

indicate he h a d n ' t  understood, but she took t h i s  for s u r p r i s ~  a t  what 

she'd sa id ,  and nodded quickly a g i i n .  Thsn she rspeated the remark, 

and t h i s  t imehemanaged to catch a few of thewords. She was say ing  

something about t h e  s l n  b e i n g A l l o h .  Then, "Allah i s a n g r y  w i t h m e n j w  

he heard. And this was followed b y a  sentence s o m e t h i n g  l l k e ,  "He 

is h i d i n g  h i s  eyes f rm  m e n q  or "He is cover ing  h i s  s i g h t  from men in 



shame for them!" ' She repeated the  quick, stabbing word for 'shame', 

that was l i k e  a whip of punishment i tself---aib,  two syllables rushed 
1 

breath le  ssly together.  

When she said "Al lahR she  made the  s l ightest  backward movement 

of hsr. head towards the sky; It was hardly onou& to be n o t i  ced, only 
I 

-4 

a f a i n t  swaying motion, w i t h  a look of gleaming confidence in her eye s. 
.U 

But there  was such an u n h e s i t a t i n g  intimacy i n  it. t h a t  he glanced up at 

t h e  sun a t  once, almost expecting t o  see evidence of what she said. 

She stood absolutely still, fixed in the garden like t h e  trees. Her ' 
-* 

eyes were unbl ink ing ,  staring a t  him with pin-po int s  of shrewd l i g h t .  - L 
Tha sun was quite gone now. Ove r every th ing  the re  was uncanny 

dusk! He heard her repeat the words, O A l l a h  is anglyw, and she drew 

ths abba clo'ser round her  shoulders. 

He glanced sideways at P i n k i e  and saw t h a t  she too was looking up 

at the sky. For a moment i t w a s  quite bel ievable  t h a t  A l l a h  was the re ,  

I . , 
showing h i s  anger. 

*How long does it last?' '  P i n k i e  asked in a murmur. 

He slirugged. No b i r d s w e r e  s i n g i n g .  He no t i ced  it f o r  tb f i r s t  

ti=. She strolled t o  t h e  parapet and leaned forward on it, s tar ing  

i n t o  the bdshe s under  the banana tr'ees. And he yawned. 

"I t h i r k  i t ' s  on ly  a few seconds,* he r e p l i e d .  

*When was the l a s t  e c l i p s e ? "  

don't know---years agoow 

He d i d n ' t  w a n t  t o  s p e a k  at  all.. 1t  f e l t  ,- out of place. 

H i s  mice sounded jaggsd and  unharmonious. 
tCd PLk, ;  

*She doesn' t  l i k e  #a being  out.  hers ," a said s o f t l y ,  watch- 
.I A 

i n g  Abu Xath'm again. 
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But by now the sun was beginning t o  m.me back and the weather 

revive.  The fear seemed to have l s f t  Abu ICath'm's face.  She had a 

softer look, an3 the folds of her skirt were no longer like iron. 

The s k i n  round her e p s  had lost &ts lurid, s h i n i n g  qua l i ty .  
C 

One a u l d  see the weather had cbnged just 'by l ook ing  at her. 
- 

As t h e  sky cleared,  s o a d i d  h m ' f a c e .  But he and Pinkie had  to look 
&a&, 

up a t  the sun and e it appearing, trr be gMPe? That was how they 
b % &*b 

- & knew. ),-Lkmw i t  without the use of h e r  eyes. She was a p a r t  
1 - 

of eve ry th ing  e lse  in t h e  garden. Nor d i d  she 'feel' t h e  change i n  the 

sun. She was 

Itt was s t i l l  a c t i v e /  ### i n s i  d e  her. And jus t  as 
* .& 

every th ing  else in t h e  garden begen t&mt.w m l o u r i ,  so d i d  
f l  

she. She was fixed in nature  l i k e  the trees, whsreas he a d  
I 

P i n k i s  wele looking on a l l  th3 tfm , ths ir m i n d s  a c t i v e ,  f a r  f l o r n  the 

w o r l d  mund t b m .  Ths world was ' external '  t o t hem.  It was 'round9 
- 

them. 

Something of the s i lence lifted, too.  He heard a bird  s i n g i n g  

alone. Thsre  was the faintest breath of wind t &ou& the t r e e s .  

And the l i@t was g r o w i n g a l l t h e  time. The d e s e r t ,  s t r e b a i n g f a r  
- 

beyond t h e  g a d e n ,  was bright a@gin,  l i k e  a huge shimnoring sea of 
.. 

yellow. He heard the h u a s d  t h m b b i n g  of the c i t y  again.  Why d i d  

it come only now? Perhaps thp  a l i g h t  w i n d  brou$it it. - 
1 

. - 
The co lburs of t h e  p r d e n  were dsrawing out of ths ir sombre, 

f ix sd  derkness  and t a k i n g  cn separate life aga in .  A c h i l d  shamed 

in t h e  distance.  P i n k i e  s trol led indoors, yawning. 

Abu Kath'm walked away a l s o ,  back to h e r  hut. The wei@t and 

.foreboding had l i f ' t ed  f m m  he r .  ' Shs walked in her u s l a l  fussy  way, 
4 
A 

h e r  s k i r t  s ging with its  c u r i o u s l y  soothing a d  d r m l a r  motion. 7J? 



Her body t t imed a little with each s t e p  l i k e  an e lem rt of t h e  a i r  

i t se l f .  . , , 
1 

He turn%-d back ti' t h e  b u s e  - a d  for the r e s t  of t h e  day h i s  mind 

kept wandering td 'her .  Really, she'd show h i m t h e  &ternoon. 
e 5 I Without h e r  he would just  ham seen an eclipse---with h i s  eyes. And 

he realised for the  f irst time how little part of  t h e  w a r l d  he was. 

e e or 

0 e t  *3 $,,A - P L ~ ; c  

'M,A w i t  h an air of perfect  authority, and made -1look l i k e  
I A 1 

44, y @ q  
c h i l d r e n  compariso~--stran&, thoughtful, brooding chi ldren.  1 

A , - 
C 3 

For th$m the e c l i p s e  was e w n t  taking glace  i n  s - * . 

vast ,  empty zone: t h a  moon moves between the ear th  a d  t h e  sun, 

causing a p a r t i a l  obscuration of t h e  li@t. There was n o t h i n g  i n  this 

to i n v o l v e t b i  It had n o t h l n g  t o d o w i t h t h e m .  The 

world was everything 'round' them, a s  if? they were foreigners to it. : 

And thiswasn't a philosophy cr doctrine on t h a i r  part. I t  w a s  a 
t 

4-k 
d i s c i p l i n e  *so @xSamd that it had bscome their way of" .perceiv- 

ing th ings .  And only with smebody l i k e  Abu &thtm in f ron t  of t h e m  
p e c j , ' ~  

did they  become a t  all conscious o f  t h i s A d i s c i p l i n e .  
* 

Look a t  t h e  way he'd #ought about t h i n g s  on t h e  porch, quib  

na tu ra l l y  an] without question. Abu Kathtm was 'belowt him, under 

the  parapet. There were banan trees 'behind' her. Pinkie  was a t  
- 7' 

his ' s i d e ' .  'Above1 t h e m a l l w a s  the 'sky' (aweather  zone, so to 

speak), and the ' e c l i p s e '  was ' t a k i n g  place' there ,  a predicted sven t .  

He was 'standing'  on the porch. I t w a s a l l l i k s  a physicist's 

survey. But it was the  way he perceived things quite naturally. 
;, Rljh . 

He thought while he perceived; and t h e  two were no ionger  ssparableA 

He was f r o m  th e th i n g s  round him. They were i n  a kind of 
, 



c 7 c 7 c 9 r > ' 

3mathematical relation t o  him, above, below, at t h e  I aide, bshind. 

The world was l i k e  a r f i x e d  chart. It w,asas  if a th idcer ' s  conscious- 
- 9.Sd 

ness had been imprinted m h i s  own so deeply that t ~ ~ ; ~ w 8 s  k no 

, 
other  way of see i n g  t dina .  Kathtrn was 7 the 

0% & 
processes,round bra- This d i d n ' t m e a n s h s  lacked a m i n d .  

- 1  - 
She had q quick,  shrgwd in te l l igence  which showed in her eyes. B u t  

I r 

shs d i d n ' t  have a system of' thought imprinted cn her. 

'1f the ec l ipse  had affected h im 'he  w u l d  have said i,t wasCnervous 
7 n e s s  due t o  'the w e a t h m t m  I t  would have been turned into a scient- 

i f i  c type of  concept ,  in which  the body was a victim of inf luences  

from the ' o u t d d e t m  Compared with Abu ICathirn, he thoupht about life 
C 

a l l  the time instead of actually perceiving and l i v i n g  it. 

The comparison induced s t range sensations in him; for a moment 
.. 

I 

he m uld see hi rnself as the  Arabs did: 
rLLrQ, 

, a s t range ly  st a tic, 
+ I 

withdrawn creature0PtnA-4 He seemed not really s i b  jqct t o  
.+ 

the processes of life and death,  but  a spectator of.them. The f a c t  

was, however, that  these processes d i d  s t i l l  govern us.- Therefore,  
.I 

h~ must havs a distorted ao nsciouness! 

.+ 
T h a t 7  ewn ing , a l t e r  the e c l i p s e ,  ths re was a deeper sf hm ce in 

the house' than usua 1. Kathtm the buse-bay made a f i ~ e  in'the sitting 

room, for  it  was s t i l l  cold in t h e  evenings.  Them were no'wunds 

from outside,  only a dog barking i n ' t h e  distance now and then. 
lo& - 

P i n k i e  was re'ading the hx&l newspaper fur znglish res- 
4 

i d e n t s .  They'd planned to e a t  at the Cabala wi th  one fbf the branch 

managers, but Pink ie  had* said she was t ired and he-'d called i t  o f f .  

Re.s.at @zing i n t o  t h e  fire, thinking about t h e  afternoon. I t  

was a matter tha t  concerned htm very cioselg, he knew that. l3WLlke 



- 1  -yd 1 
A s  - we bel leved in tlieesLor && our o m  breathing; These t h i n g s  slmply 

/ / tO'' were fa r  us. Aad A l l a h  s i r n p l p w a s f ~  her.  The m i n d d i d n ' t  en te r  

into it. His vo&bulary, 'bel ieving i n t  Dod o r  ' feeling'  God, put  the 
C 

matter  wrong f r o m t h e  start. And he baa t o  t h i n k  throu@ t h e s e  wrds .  

P i n k i s  went up to bsd  e a r l y  and he s t a ~ d  watchidg the last embgrs 

of the fire... Only a t a l l  &anding lamp was on,, c a s t i n g a  d i m  r e d  glow 

over everything. The room was long and  high wfth f o l d i n g  doors in on-e 
&I'd 

w a l l  t&%& led t o . t h e  d i n i n g  room, and were opened o n l y  when t h e r e  were /' 
guests. Curtains were drawn across them now to hide  the ra the r  ugly 

glass panel l ing ,  and they gaw t h e  m o m  a shrouded, secret look, lib 

.a temple,  espec ia l ly  now there was o n l y  the red lamp. He half-dozed. 

, A l l  even ing  he'd sat without s book. Then he bscarne aware of a grow- 

i n g  contentmgnt i n  himself .  He st retched out' h i s  legs , maki rg  a 
Q 

r u s t l i n g  sound on  the  rush mat, and s e t t l e d  -further i n t o  armchair. 
A 

The f i r e  was s t i l l  hot and t he  room glowed w i t h  a w o n d e r f u l  subdusd 

t brilliance, t h e  small black  d e s i g n s  of t h e  curtain s tanding  out v iv id -  

ly, l i k e  d e s i g d s  on the w a l l  of a mosque. He heard s i n g i n g  in t h e  

distance with the thump of a drum. It was 8 servant in om of the con- 
7 C 

sular  gardens, perhaps. The 'dm-buk made smart l i t t l e  rap, exciting 
in63 6 .eKoc(& w d ,  

and subt le .  The song seemed not  to be developxd in time, but statict) 

His m i i d w a s  asleep f o r a  moment, in second p lace ,  contented; The 



&owing room was l i k g  an indoor n i @ t ,  its ob Jec t s  fixed l i k e  stars, 

. with t h a t  breathing stillness of treps. It was l i k e  having  life in C 
dqpt h in s% ad of rnovemsnt .; he .was on1 y aware cf the pr essn t moment ; 

but the present  moment was endlsss, i n  d e p t h ,  t h e r e  b e i ~  no or 
4- 

movernsnt t o  recognise time by. .This had a &rang$ relevance to h i s  
h 

UP o t h s r  thoughts. Only  h i s  miM cr>uM h v e  to36 him t h a t  time was get- 
.- 

I <- t i n g  on, tha t  bad was waiting, tha t  Pinkie  was alaeady as l eep .  But , 

f o r  t h e  moment there was on ly  t h e  gr esent, l i k e  a t e r n i t y  captured. 
..? 

Surely the mind nlw ay s 'bmugh t th e shad ow of d e a t h  over m expe r i e n  ce , 
by announcing t h e  hcr izon beyond esent  tip? t a k i n g  us out of tb depth 

, - 3:' ? 
of e t e rn i ty?  Abu &th9m r e a l l y  l i ve )  i n s i d e  p esent time. But w e ' d  L I 

/ got broken  off! We movsd a t  s tengent all the t ime. 

He f e l t  drawn r i g h t  i n t o  l i f e ,  sucked down by t h e  glow of the  r o o m  

and the b i s t a n t ,  whining song. Thsre  was no death for  t h e  moment. 

The mind pointed out no frontiers. 

The song e n d e d  , a d  h i s  mind was roused %a in. He looked at his 

watch and was surprised to see it was p a s t  m i d n i & t .  Pink ie  was prob- 
4. 

ably  as leep by how. He d e c i d d d  to sleep in h i s  own room, which he d i d  

whenever he workgd l a t e .  
I 

Before t u r n i n g  off the light h e  looked back at t h e  hearth again ,  

w b r e  there e r e  the last dusty embers. The room was very st i l l ;  l ong  
1 ,-A 

kith and b r i l l i m t .  & Abu I(gthVq live$ all t he  ' t i m e  with the, 
\ w A 

', f u l l n e s s  of &bta momgnt he'd j u s t  had 7 Was tha t  w h a t  r e a l  l ire ucas l i k e ?  
4 L 

3 7 
Was t h a t  why she had endless pathence? Once he &ad t o l d  her to guard 

L- 

the house a l l  day whi le  he was away, and s h e ' d  taken h i m  l i t e r a l l y ,  a d  

had sat  squatt i sg  on the doors t ep  for e igh t  hours, until h e  returned, 

without t h e  slightest impatiencej G- && ~, 4 d - e  --L--* 

He closed the door and felt h i s  way along the c o r r i d o r  t o  the 

stairs; on the f i r s t  landing t h e r e  was a doubls- window whsre heM 
/ '  



sometimes stopped to watch Abu Kathvm on t h e  lawn below. The sky  was 

bright' a d  he could just make out h e r  ysllow h u t ,  a d imly & i n i n g  

hump with s h s d o w y ~ t m e s  behind it. And beyond, stretching i n t o  vague- 

ness,  l a y  t h e  desert, a w'hi t i sh  ms.s t h a t  seemed to move, beca use i't 
e 

was hardly d i s t i n g u i s h a b l e  from t h e  sky. Ife s t a ~ d  a t  it f o r  a few 

moments,-and it d i s a p p e a r e d .  Then he  looked down a t  the  gezden ag i in ,  - 
a black oblong, a d  once more it became v i s : ib le ,  l i k e  a movlng shroud 

+ 

i n  t h e  night .  There wasn 't. a sound. No dogs were bark ing .  On this 
1.. 

side of the  house he couldn't b a r  the s ing ing .  Yet he had no sense 

of so l i tude.  Be had the impression oP actual ly  brea th ing  t h e  n i g h t  , 
4 

the-source of h i s  breath be ing  t h e  sane s t i l l n e s s  that l q  outside. 

Re turned round tm look at Pinkie's door on the m x t  ~ m d i & g  and saw 

t ha t  her l i g h t  wasout .  Hissh-msscrapsd o n t h e  stone stairs, rmd 

he went u p o n  t ip toe .  Be didn't warit t o d i s t u r b  the s i l ence .  It hrd 

the  same commanding iqegr i ty  as during t h e  ecl ipse .  

Be opened the door  cf his m b m  careful ly  and coula make out h i s  

sperse o b j e c t s  t b r e - - - t b  narrow bed by t h e  right-hand w a l l ,  the desk 

under the window-  and the  rush matting i n  the centre' of the floor.  ~t 

was s imple ,  rather l i k e  amonk9s  cell. He d i d n ' t  want t o  switch t h e  
4 

light on but w d  ked through t h s  d e r k w s s  on t o  t h e  balcony that l e d  from 
El . 

hi s room. A f a E n t  breeze came through when he walked out, touching his * 
fa.ce. He could see the w a s b  areabebe'low with its mounds and cratsrs, A 
and t h e  .path 'between the palm t r e s a  tha  t serlsd for a road, its sandy 

floor sh in ing  dimly between the stiff leaves. A dog barked i n  the 

di s tance ,  then it was st i l l  aga in .  The palmtree at t h e e d e  o f t h e  

balcony t i n k h  d for a momsnt ; and t h e  breeze made the sound of a dls- 

t a n t  wave, rising and f a l l i n g  back'a@in. Everythingwas composed o f  

shadow, furry. and: s d  t ; eve n h i s  hands were unsubstantial l i k 6  dust , 
hanging a t .  h i s  s ides .  

He pulled t h e  door  c losed  again and went over t o  h i s  b a d ,  where he 





_ - rid-- g +L w*, 

to t h e  church ond he 'd t a k a  h i s  f i r'st ---and l a s t  ----A he' 

hadnTt g-iven the matter a d f f l i b b r a t e  t h o u @ t .  Nobody else had' bothered. 

And t l-e perplsxity had remained. But it: had remained'hidden. Only 

now had he hecorn aware & it. 
4 

The c o n f i r m a t i o n ~ c l a s s e s  had been hale on Sunday a f t e rnoons  when 
7 

the qhurch was smpty. A. group cP c h i l a r e  sat in the f ron t '  , p w  whi le  
C 1 

a young clergyrnhn from another  prish t d k e d  to t h a n  fmm the chancel 

s t e p s .  A t  f irst ~ m n v i l i e  could hardly taks his eyes off the clergy- 

m a n ' s  face; he thou@t he 'd  never seen such clear ,  good eyes in a 
~ J L  - And he noticed t h a t  t h e  yaung 

person! The y nsve r show# be n sure. 2 ~ r g ~ a c e r ~ ~ i k ' 1 ~ 1 x h k a r ~ ) g B I d : f  mmkxbf 
man always Ol -..v 

$I&frs&* spoke wi th  a s m i l e  when hs mentioned Christ. He s m i l e d  a 
.ccrtm Q113 I;.s -4 

l i t t l e  wea when h e p i i l k *  about Christ's death and how. they d i d n ' t  have 
/I 

to b r m k  h i s  legs t o  quicken the  %fidbecause he gave u p  t h e  ear ly ,  - LC/ 
while the two t h i e v e s  still struggled on i n  t h e  death-throes.  He a l s o  

t o l d  them hbw a soldtier hod th s t  h i s  spear i n t o  C h r f s t ' s  side, probably 9 
t o  make sure he was dead ,  a d  how t h r e  was a l e g e n d  that o d r o p  .of the  

+l fSw- i  9- 

b l o o d  and water[ had f a l l en  on to h i s  face and h e  h d  been cured a t  once 
W L 

of ah-sge-disease. Even when h e  spoke about t h e  blood and 
* 

water gushing.out hB s m i l s d  i n a  tsndsrway. He had f lushed,  healthy 

cheeks and soft b l a c k .  h a i r ,  an3 ta lked in an easy way, h i s  eyes rn st- 

i n g  on the child 'ren i n  equality, w h i &  s t r u c k  G r a n v i l l e  even, then as 

worxFerful i n  a grown-up, that he, should be. a b l e  to dalk with equa l i ty  
- 

to c h i ~ r e n .  

By smi l ing  whsn h e  t o l d  them about the l a s t  moments on the c r ~ s  
' ; 

and hcw Christ had called i n t o  t h e  darkness,  ' M y  Dod, why h a s t  thou - 
forsaken me?', he mads  it all f s e l  safe and seven good: which was very 

strange.. 
* I Ths church itself had .7 begun to feel a happier  place# Bef me., 

1 t had b e n  hopeless  and sombre, a place where priests s n i f f e d  and - 

haw-hawed through the ir vague sermons, and coffins. were l a i d  in the 



chance l ,  and grim, nervous couples were ma ' r r i ed ,  w h i l e  t h e  traps 
9 

scraped and rumbled pas t  ou ts ide .  It was as+tonishing how the young 
G'vw- 

JIWQ could change it so! The sun seemed to sh ine  in a t  the ta.11 w i n d -  

ows more, a d  -the stained q1as.s began t o  glow mysteriously.  It began 

ib t o  look quits a l o w l y  church,  with  its great c lean  earns and drches. 
+dG 

A s . t h e  c lasses  rent  on ha  begad t o  associate' the &ent le  look'in /5 C 3 
a the young men's eyes with  w b e t  he was t a l k i n g  about, namely C h r i s t .  

- J&p ' And ;he l i s t ened  more closely.  .He was d e t e r m i n e d  t o  be l i k e  him if 
b 

, - 
possible, to have those same good eye s. He wanted t o  be like that 

whsn h e  grew up,- vrdthout suspicion or reserve. So mmy peopls in t h e  

s t r e e t s  outside had -mall sges v b i &  tvsitched Pram s i d e  to s i d e  in a 

f ixed,  d i s b e l i e v i n g  watchfulnsss. He began to hate the s t r e e t s  a t  this 
I 

time. They were JfhjJpq h a r d ,  dusty,  bleak corridors leading nowhere , 
grimy and yellow snd grey. The trams c r ~ a k e  d and clanged, and ovsr 

every th ing  l a y  a si lence that  had no th ing  gentle  in it at a l l ,  no rhythm, 

but was simply a suspension, l i k e  a d e a l  face. Even a t '  t h i r t e e n  he was 

jumpy a d  nervous, e x p e ~ t i n g ~ e c c i d o n t s  all the time.. There seemed less 

and l e s s  to c l i n g ~ t o  in h i s  l i fs .  Ths streets offered no th ing .  L i f e  

consisted of quick,  unrelated events which d i d n ' t  comprise a whole eZ- 

perience. It was a h a d  , d i s j o i n t e d  dream. 

Only in the countryside had he e w r heard the real silm ce, t h a t  

had a rhythm in it, l i k s  somsola breathing. That was a comfort. 
I 

But olhemise the gentleness in people's faces was h i s  on ly  mmfort. 

When he  saw smm'ne ' n i c e t ,  a s  Eve, Aunt May's daughter was ' n i c e t . ,  
f 

wi U1. her sad, compassionat& look, h e  had a t e r r i f i c  sense of awe. 

And t h e  young clergyman was ' n i c e t .  But t h i s  time there wasmore than 
C j 

B pers'qn. He f e l t  Christ behind it. 
4 

The young man t a lked  about Christ in t ima te ly ,  as i f .*  he was close 
I 

Ct 
by, an8 G r a n v i l l e  began to have a sense of Christ a c t u a l l y  b e i n g  there cC 



on t he  chancel  steps. 3mk 'Ehe camnunion r a i l ,  the t asse l led  al tar -  

c lo th  of crimson 'end s i l v e r ,  the  gleemi& al.tar of mid, s?emed to be  . 

his home. I t w a s  a strange fee l ing ,  l i k e  d i s c a v e r i n g w h o  thpse  things 

belonged to, far the f irst  time. The church began to feel l i k e  a 

house which ths owner had j u s t  l e f t ,  so t h a t  hi s golden presence w as i 
s t i l l  in t h e  a i r ,  in t h e  t i c k i n g  clock and the armchair. 

- 
He learned tha t  confirmat ion would give them t h e  right t o  e a t  of 

* 

Christ's body and drink o f  h i s  blood, symbol ica l ly ,  a t  ths canmunion 

r a i l ,  far 'HA tha t  eateth my f l e sh ,  a n d  drinketh of  my blood, dwei le th  

in me, and I in him. 

ea t ing  f l e s h  and d r i n k i n g  blood---but hi ' s  mind made a qy ie t acceptance 

and he thought of t h e  communion -as a silent meeting with Christ that was 

t o o  . f a r  beyond the c l u t c h e s  of ord ina ry  life to be examined thoroughly. 

S t i l l ,  it wasn't simple---not lik'e the f igure of Christ.. a 

We must alwgays remernbsr , the young man said, t h a t  Chris t*  w i l l e d  

h i s  suffering and foretold everything that would happen to him. Be 
* 

h i d  to show people what i.t mednt to forgive and low.  People d o n ' t  
b 

bs l i eve  words. They' must have something to look at. And whsn they 

saw Chris t  dy ing  above then on the cross they knew as they would never 

ha= known otherwpise that he rnbant eve ry  w ~ r d  heasaid@ I 
4 H e r e  was a man who had ussd h i m e l f  a s  a l i v i n g  - 
demonstra t ion f m other people---used h i s  own body! 'Can you im g i n s  

t h a t ? '  the youngmnasked.  'Do youwonder t h a t  h i s  example has never 

left our minds since?' 'ThougE ye believe n o t  me, b s l i e v e  t he  works , '  

Christ had sa id .  'And t h 0  bread t h a t  I w i l l  give is my f l e s h ,  which 

I w i l l  give f o r  the  l i f e  of t h e  world .' 

o s Without E- 
h i s  s i m p l y  have been a preacbr- - -" l ike  me", the  



-2 
clergyman Q&o& w i t h  a smile .' .I 1 

4 

But d u r i n g  t h e  l a s t  few c lasses  Granville b q a n  t o  f e e l  puzzle- 

msnt. For % C h r i s t 2  wasn't ' n i c e 9  i n  ths way he'd-thougJt a't f i r s t .  /* 
It began to seen strange to him t h a t  h i s  own mother and father  aould! 

have sent him t o  church. AE&~bre~ wes a great anger in Chris t ,  

often a@ i n s t  m0thersIi and  fathers .  jt*hink not that I am corns to 

send pPace on earth: I cans not to send psoce,  but  e sword,' he sa id .  
*. . 

'For I am come to set a man at variance agai nst  his! father, a n d  t h e  

daughter agai.nst her mother, an3 t h e  daughter-in-law against  her mother- 

P'P 
in-law.' Nmj haw was it t h a t  his mother and father  had sent him t h e r e ,  L 
if Christ wanted to put h i m ' a t  var iance w i t h  them? And how could th9 

% /'I* ILL 
young clgrggman tell. Vbm to  honour and obey tm mother# and fa ther  ? - - 4 
Thgre was no mistake about it at all!-'If any rrmn c o w  tu me and hate 

4 

nbt hf s  f a t h e r ,  and mother, and wife,  and children, and &brethren,  and 

s i s t e r s ,  yea, and his own life a l s o ,  he cannot' be my d i s c i p l e .  ' Yet 

t h e  clergymen always sa le  that Christ was 'goodv .  And h i s m o t h e r  and 
Is.=) 

fa ther  had sent him to church so that helwould be '&oddi.  ~ m ' & u l d  
A 3- 

be good w i t h o u t  fo&lov~l rg  C h r i s t ?  &@l gow mula ase f o l lm Christ 
I\ 
9% 8- * I ?  

if 9 loved onslfg moths r and fa ther?  Look a t  t he  man who h d  asked 
4 A P + 

C h r i s t  if he might buly h i s  own father before fo l lowing  him!-'let the 
- w d ,  A 

d e d  bury the  d e a d , '  Christ had QB&&&. 'Re t h a t  moveth f a t h e r  a d  
P 

mother more than me i s  n o t  worthy of no: ' and he t h a t  l ove th  mri or 

daughter more than me is no t  m ~ t h y  of me.' 

D i d  other  people 'hear  t h ~  s a w  words? Or dPd t b y  gloss  over 

t h m  i n  some way? 'Or perhaps they d i d n ' t  know about them: 
&* 

I*' one of? W classes hs e s k o d  a i u e s t i o n  about itg&% the young 
A - .  

clergyman was vague nrd seemed n6t r e a l l y  t6 unQerst and him. H e  said 
f+ 

something about Christ's c a l l i n g  beyond even his 'neamst and d e a r e s t v .  
/1 

Cr But how can it be good to hate my mother and f a t h e r 2 ' ~ r a n v i l l e  thou&t .  



And if everybody were to do it t o  follow Christ, surely the w o r l d  

6ouldnvt ep on, bscause tfi em 'd.  be no f 'amilics? 
a, ZA 4. 

But ths other  k h i l d r a n j k e e &  -1- And t h e  clergy- 

man' went on t a l k i n g ,  w i t h  the sam mile.  And gradual ly  h e  put aside 

h i s  doubt.  The church* was s t i l l  t b r e  with its gleaming a l t a r  end t a l l  

s t a i n e d  windows .  It was a l l  ;̂ so. much bigser  than  he was. A@@ It her! 

been a l i v e  such a long time. No doubt  the re  were reasons hi., d i d n ' t  . 

itnderstand. It soened impossible that s o  many grown-up people, in- 

c lud ing  t h e  v i c a r ,  could b e  wrong. Parhaps h e d i d n ' t  understand the 

archaic innguege of the Bible? Aha ir the bread and wine of t h e  Am- 
-, 

union were 'symbolical' for Christ's f l e s h  and b l o o d ,  why shouldn't. 
c 3 s m e  ce;N h ' t  

Christ's words be symbolical in -way? Perhaps meanh 
.'l 

r e d  mothers and f a t h e r s ,  and rsal brothers and sisters. - I A  
wet, 6 L - e  

Only in t h e  marriage a t  Cana d b L h A x m 1 a  gl impse of a pce s% ble 

meaning. When C h r i s t r s m o t h ~ r  reminded him that t b r e  was no'-wine, 

implyiw t h a t  h a  alone hnd tb .miraculous power to b r i n g  it, Christ 

s a i d  angrily, 'What hove I to d o  with thee?' an3 'Mine hour  is na t  y e t  

corns. ' And G r a n v i l l e  felt a dim' u n d ~ r s t a n d i n g  of Christ in t h i s  mood. 

It was w h a t  he ' 8  often felt w i t h  h i s  own mothei. whsn she t r i e d  t o  i n t e r -  
9 

fere w i t h  him mmetimes. But t b n  how cduld C h r i s t  p o s s i b l y  P s e l  the 

same as h e d i d ?  P r o b a b l y t b - w o r d s  didn't'msan what hc? t h o u & t  they  

d i d !  He took Chris t  to mean, 'What's i t  gat t o d o v r i t h  you?' But 

t h a t  seemed much t o o  famil iar!  ' So he accbpted. t h e  puzzlement, and  then 

put it out of h i s  m i n d .  

And people d i d n ' t  s e e m t o c a r e .  H i s  n o t h e r a n d  f a t h g r  d i d n ' t  

seem t o  know much about what Christ said.  And he had t h e  idea tha t  

one d i d n ' t  go t o  church a f t p r  one ceased to be a child. Only o l d  

f og i e swen t .  S o t h e q u s s t i o n  neve rmean tmuch  to him. 
7% 
& bishop confirmed h i s  c l a s s ,  and  9 
A L 



X , C ;  The wafer n e l t e d  i n  h i s  mouth with a remarkable swiftness, and he 
/ 

wondered where i t  had boen'mnufactured. Re sought a special  holy 

t a s t e  in the w i n s ,  which he was t o l d  had b s e n  blessed,  but t h e  s i p  he 

took---the cup w a s  p u l l e d  away from h im almost a t  once---.was t o o  small 
.. 

f o r  him t o  f i n d  out.  Them was a crowded church and cnthoms sung by 

choirs from all over London, h e  had ' f ea thers  in h i s  tummy, but all to 

'ha purpose he d l d n f t  understand. 

u 

He was sure, now, t h a t  t h e r e  was sdmething in t h a t  f i r s t  puzzle- 1 .  
ment. And h e w o n t e d  t o  get to tho bo t tomof  it. 

It wasntt 

d i f f i o u l t  now ta i m ~ g i n e  t h a t  the v i c a r q h a d  b ~ e n  wrong, a d  t h e  p u n g  
I - 

clergyman, too. 

lie nmembered the Bible that lay on show downstairs unaer the  

s i l v e r - p l a  ted crucifix, be longing  to Bertha,  dnd he ti ptoed down to 

g o t  it. ' The house was so s t  lent t h a t  he  could hear the r u s t l i n g  of 
-'A. . , 1 

h i s  c lo thes  as  h e  walked. The B i b l e  was one of t hose  family e d i t  i ons  

w i t h  t he  words of Chr i s t  p r i n t e d  in' red ,  and genteel  p a i n t i n g s  of tb 

d i s c i p l e s .  It hadn ' t  been moved for nearly two years,  snd t h e r e  was 

a'f'aded .place on t h e  l a c e  cover unaerneath.  tWeU,jt he though t ,  '1 
.eocr W M  & 

-, I& 
n e w r  imaginedo I ' d ~ u s e  t h i s !  1t - alsymbol  of Bertha's s tu f f -  4 

iness and he'd wanted'to ge t  r i d  of'it, but  P i n k i e  h a d  stopped 
7 hd 

him. now he picked it u p  w i t h  t h e  samt?. gingerly awe 'he td  seen in 
A 

> 7 
KathfmTs s p s  whenever he &ad passed it. 

L 

T h a t  night , p u l l i n g  h i s  desk-lamp c lose r ,  hs read more or ls ss 
i* 3@ t LWh 

hap ha zar d ly n~d a Be was 4 at  
A 

how simple and t rue-sounding the s t o r y  of Christ was. Why had he, 
'j4- 

never been taught it as  a s to ry?  R e  felt he'd stumbled m h i s  
sb 

own1 l a n g u s e  again after years of silence, and was suddenly talking! 



w 
He be gan to see Chr is t  as a person. 

A 

2% was the f irst  
1 E 

time he'd rea l ly  read the gospels.  Even now,- as  he read, absorb d 

and s t i l l ,  i t  seemed silly t h a t  hs should be doing so. He wandered 
+ 

t ha t  hs could be r e a l . 1 ~  i n t e r e s t e d  in it! Be. malised tb t b 'd .  
' 1. 

always ,taken t h ~  language of t h e  B i b l e  as' rn mingle as. 
I w 

It all had a kind of symboli cal appl icat ion---a  sart d poetry, L 
not meaning  huch! Arid here he wa? reading  t h e  words 

&Wkl ;k 

ac tua l ly  as if other  E n  
/r 

And ha  
&& 40-d 

4&wmam@ a s t o r y  wtvLah offered no d i f f i c u l t i e s  a t  all. 
" LC -----b 

How aWw@&& w a s p a  t hey- been d i s i n h e r i t e d  fm n th I s  
-G ? s t o q ,  in b%m great  epoch of edilcation, whon, once uwn a t he, f o r  

A 

generation ef ter generation, simple and i l l i t e r a t e  people all over .the 

worlZ had Pound no d i f f i c u l t y  in it? What a l o t  of e f fo r t  h i s  'ed- 

ucat iont was cos t i ng  him in l i fe!  
- 

He began t o  t h i n k  of Christ as intimately close to him, and n o t  

wrapped up in b i v i n i t y .  Only f o r  a shor t  time in the confirmation 
a 

classes ,  moved by the young man's smile, had he felt t h a t  intimacy 
, 

befom. Since t hen,hi s education had taught him t h a t  he had no right - 4 

to -lint lmacy---of all things---with great h i s to r i ca l  figures! 
-* 

,Re 'was amzed at hm c l e a r l y  he a u l d  sse Christ---like somone 
ih 0 vL)Y .. 

stand in@: BWMm him, youthful, with an extrkordinary calm and swest- L 1 i 
ness. He c o u l d  spe him s i t t i n g  in the temp13 w r i t i n g i n  t h e  sand  

ebssnt-mindedly , , with & w 
repose, before the crowd 

A W& -9 
brou&t the fallen woman to him, p l a y f u l l y ,  t o  see if lmpaa&#/b3sss 

* 

a whore. And he could s e3 h3m s tanding  up  Bnd saying an grily 

t h a t  if anybody i n  the crowd thou&t h9 was clean of an hl mself he 



I had the r i g h t  to judge t h i s  womm, b u t - n o t  atherwaise. He could 
b 

see him again, always w i t h  t h i s  marvellous repose, lying m the couch 

before t a k i n g  dinner with the Pharfsee,  and showing a certa i n  care t o  

the wolnsn vb o bathed h i s  feet i n  o i l ,  another 
trlu*L, 

whilg the 

Pharisee sarcastically a s b d  him i f  he  minded being anointed by a 'sin- 

aer:! He could see Christ a t  the w e l l  t a l k i n g  t o  the Samaritan woman 

i n  his leisurely, re f lec t ive ,way ,  arguing q u i e t l y w i t h  her. That  was 

ridkculous to most ~ewsg--to t a l k  to a womm about God 
-C 

low 
and t o  a Smrmaritan. I' 

But C h r i s t  was always d o i n g  t ha t  kin3 d 

w d  When somebody touched Christ once 

i n  the  crowd, an he turned, Granv i l l e  had the impression tbt he knew 4 , 
haw he &a& turned, the exact  gesture, %+ 

/ 

Chr is t  stood so d e a r  a n d  fresh among peo ple .  

Christ was always t a l k i n g  t o  people in t h e i r  lonely s t a t e ,  he 

ja noticed---not i n  t h e f  r importance. He called t o  men alone in t h s m -  

' Bewar9 of men , ' he 
s a i d ,  ' f o r  they w i l l  d s l iver  you up to the m u n c i l s .  ' When thou prayest 

snter i n t o  thy dl oset , and w b n  thou hast shut t h y  door, pray t o  thgy 
W d a  

Father whi oh is i n  secm t. ' No priest  was mqwBm& No family was 
u.dd. A 

-only a man alone in h i m s e l f .  This was what T 
made Christ's teaching from one genera t ion  to the next, 

.- QkQ d a k 4  

t h a t  i t  dspended not on b u t  on eaah manLwlthdrawing i n t o  
-I i- 

himself ,  

But  t h e  Jews had said no ls ss since Moses---that God was on* to - 
t' 9 

,. . 
6- 

b e f a u n d i n s e c r e t .  JWkrt 
~ O Q ,  --2 

had been t h e i r  s t rength  ,I- 



which no th ing  couldtouch.  It wes the silent digdi ty  t h a t  had held d 
* A  

the Jews together 

a e . And C h r i s t  i n h s r i  tea t h i s  

d i g n i w .  The difference was that b said t h a t  every human creature 
ru0.e + &- T i f  

was chosen by Doc3 . The Jewish g i f t  must b a t o  a l l  men! i 4 A 

And. t h i s  was the blasphemy in Jewish eyes---to c a l l  even the wicked. 

\e b l e s s e d ,  even t h e  low! 
I 1 

a* ' 

7 
And all at once G r a n v i l l a  saw tb connection with his f i r s t  psr- 

plsxi ty  a s  a c h i l d !  Christ 
C * 

P s it d i d n ' t  matter t h a t  you 

were somebody's son or bwct%her, ck a man as opposed to a w o m a n ,  or a 
~~d 6) 

Jew a hea then , - - - t b  s t a t 2  of your lffe was what caunted! 
I /' - ,.. 

And .if you loved thsse names i n s t e a d  of Cod a 
.Dj 
if you rgsted on your posit ion 

&EL! 4?&fl 
in life, you were 

c- I 1 the whole suffocating. weiS&t of status 

u a  
oraigners and uncircumcised &ople were excluded from %M mrc%@B 

n 

@t$h Women were unc lean ,  sxcluded from t h e  Passover. Gda 



Grt.r.- b *6rtpfl y 

The*fore Christ's teaching was t r s a a n  a 3  u r e l l .  He t a l k e d  

equa l ly  to women end whores, to forel gners and hea then .  Everybody 

had an equal power of penet ra t ing  to God---equal even to the priest's 

It was 'a devasteting argument a n d  in the e k  took tb Jewish God t o  
G 

almost e w r y  race on earth. 

In everyone, Christ sa id ,  however dirty or wicked ar d s s p i s e d ,  

t h e r e  was t h a t  mysterious element of l i @ t  ahd s i l m c e  whsre  h e  be-, 
e 

I longed to something t h a t  was beyond o t k r  man and beyond even h i m s e l f  ; 
e 1 

and which couldn' t  be destroyed by other  men. J S 
___L A ecrec, 

fW%d&& ~ o % p e c i a l  crndqntials  had to be shown. You couldkbe a 

slave! Everyone, the most foo l i sh  and ipgorant parron, h d  t h i s  

absolute self - r e s p o n s i b i l i t y .  No wonder t ha  Jsws were aghast--- 

or ra ther  laughed and mocked! 

Bvery man had the  power to choose between the  li@t and the dark- 
I 

ness .  He always knew the di f f emnce ,  in himself .  He was a lone  with 

P C  
h i s  own conscie hce/ The verdict of the @i&t Priest  made n o  differmoe. 

Y 

And.the Lawmade-nodifference, i f  p u r  caol lsc isncowasa;?tfvel  Only 
4 

1 

a man d o n e  in himself was t h e  judge of where the li@t- of truth lay. 

'He that d o e t h  evil h a t e t h  t h e ' l i & t ,  n e i t h e r  cometh to  the l i g h t ,  

t h a t  his deeds m a y  be made manifest, t h a t  they are wrought - i n  God.' 



4 
1 Hitherto i n  Granville's life the nme 'Christ * had meant, more 

or 3.e ss, 'love '. V e r y  we U,  everybody agreed wit-h love &&,&&d 

- F r 2  I .. - t 2 
And Christ had I been 

I t a l k e d  about s o  many t imes,  a f te r  a l l .  Even t h e  crucifixion seemed 
." 

p a i n l s s s  now, especially as 'Chr i s t  ' was too lofty to e n g a s  
J J ~ ~  

>'c\ 
symphthies! He M d  of ten  w n d e r e d ,  like those who had stood about 

u 
the cross and modred him, 'Why coulan't he save himself,  if he was 

3'- 3- 8 

r e a l l y  the son d God?' How mu33 me feel Christ's pain as & 
A A 

own, if Christ was d i  vine and t h e r e f o r e  s t a r t e d  off with an- advantae,  

over everyone else? 
3 

7-J 

And that was t h e  chief  difference now. He saw Christ  as aAperse 
L; /x  f l l h  ! 6 ' 4  ' 

(='"'A Before, never been a b l e  t o  see sxact-ly what hed Hpul 
A 

WWddkWd one generation a f t e r  another for nearly two thousand yearsj 
9 

tM.dmtis,d $P I b + V  kz 
i n  the s t o w  of Christ! In t h e  Sussex d g s  he'd tJ 

1G----- .-- -- ----... - 
f- that t h e  Christian e i v i l i s a t i o n  had spread across 

the  whols of I t a l y ,  and then tlrj whols o r  Europe and parts of ~ s i a , .  

p l a n t i n g  e cross in hundreds and t housands  of v i l l a g e s ,  but he hadn't 

been able t o  see h w  i t  had happened that s, many reo~le had been in- 

f luen ce d movement. 

h -p. Chri st t hrough h imse lf . 
Theref om ths Crucifixion was real t o y h i m  . And, 

(9 
a l so  for t h e  f irsh t i m e ,  s i nce  he muld see Chrls t through his awn 



experience,  he could see  how ex t r ao rd ina ry  he was! O f  course,  

i f  you s t a r t e d  by say ing  t h a t  C h r i s t  was ex t raord inary  and d iv ine ,  
j W  

t h e r e  was no room f o r  amazement. Only* i f  you gw him as y o u r s e l f 4  
f 

could you be amazed. /' 
C h r i s t  seemed t o  t e l l  t h e  s t o r y  of a man's pain wherever t h a t  

man was, whatever language he spoke, whatever epoch he l i v e d  in .  

He didn '  t waste a gesture!  It was all so  b e a u t i f u l l y  conceived, 

h i s  own l i f e ,  n m r % a ~ d a r ~ x s ~ ~ ~ k ~ x ~ i k ~ x ~ ~ ~ 1 ~ 1 x g  spread ou t  l i k e  a s t o r y  

which he knew from the  beginning. Opinion d i d n ' t  touch him. He 

went about h i s  dea th  with an abso lu t e ly  calm d e l i b e r a t e n e s s ,  fo resee-  

i n g  every s t a g e  because he brought i t  & ' himself ,  And t h e  
4% 

s t o r y  was discovered again i n  every genera t ion  as something f r e s h  

because it was revived i n  each man's exper ience,  l i k e  a f lower t h a t  

while new had t h e  same head as m i l l i o n s  befoze it. 
The word 'God1 was e a s i e r  fok Granvi l l e .  I t  meant the  spell--- 

what had gone out  of our l i ve s !  -12 A t  dawn i n  t h e  Sussex days, 

when he'd been on sentry-go, t h e  i h o l e  e a r t h  had seemed t o  s t ir ,  A. 
and then  t h e  word 'God' had seemed s u i t a b l e .  



The t r u t h  wasn' t supported by t h e  number of men who he ld  itk. 

That was Chri'st! + One man d o n e '  could hold t h e  only t r u t h  i n  t he  - 

Granvi l le  f e l t  -a t e r r i f i c  se r f -v ind ica t ion!  H e  - d i a  h,ave a 

place, then,  i n  l i f e ;  hie 'did -have memink; he d i d  know something 

wi~thout ploughing through ex&s and' books and s i g h t i n g  t o  t h e  top  

of t h e  T.I.M. wor'm-worl'd! a 

? 

It was a d o c t r i n e  02' t e r r i f i c  courage, i t  ra,i'sed t h e  -s'ingle 

man t o  a he igh t  u n ~ n 0 3 n  before! . A d  t h i s  m& could be anyone! - 
H i s  s t r e n g t h  i n  t h e  t r u t h  would come from bGy0na 'him; where t h e r e  

I 
were no numbers o r  power, but  s i l e n c e :  He only had t o  giv,e up 

t r y i n g  t o  s a t i s f y  t h a t  l i t t l e  w i l l  i n  h m s e l f ,  o r  t h e  w i l l  of 

o the r  men. Then t h e  s t r o n g e r  w i l l  would come through. 

This i s  what C h r i s t  did---he a c t u a l l y  d i d  i t  with h i s  own 

l i f e !  Even when he a m  s a i d  he was t h e  son of God he d i d n ' t  mean 

himself  with h i s  own l i t t l e  will---which t h e  Jews thought. When 

they accused h i m  of blasphemy at  h i s  trial he asked them, wasn' t 

- i t  w r i t t e n  i n  t h e i r  own s c r i p t u r e s  t h a t  'Ye a r e  gods ' ,  t h a t  all 
1 
I - 

men were gods? And he was a man! He was any man! All men 
t were t h e  c h i l d r e n  of God. Therefore h i s  own prayer  began, 'Our 

f a t h e r .  

Nobody r e a l l y  saw what he meant, a p a r t  from t h e  women round 
et- him, pgwhaps. The d i s c i p l e s  d i d n ' t  see. You could t e l l  thalt by 
A 

t h e  ques t ions  they asked him. ~ ~ E ~ x ~ E ~ H ~ ~ s ~ ~ & x ~ ~ x ~ B c ~ x [ ~ ~ E ~ s  They 

- thought he was going t o  o f f e r  them something, i n  l i f e :  o r  they 
\ 

When he t o l d  +b- 

i t  more 

they couldn' t be l i eve  

t h e i r  ears!  The p r i e s t s  as wel l?  'And t h e  d i s c i p l e s  were aston- - 
i shed  at h i s  words. But J e sus  answereth them again,  and s a i t h  unto  

' 

them, Children,  how hard it is f o r  them t h a t  t r u s t  i n  r i c h e s  t o  
1 e n t e r  t h e  kingdom of Cod. And they were as ton ished  ou t  of measure, 

say ing  mong themselves, Who then can be saved? And J e s u s  looking 

upon them s a i t h ,  With men i t  is  impossible,  but  n o t  with God: f o r  

with Go'd a l l  t h i n g s  a r e  possible. '  



The t r u t h  wasn ' t  supported by t h e  number of men who he ld  i t b e  

That was Chris t !  One man alone could hold t h e  only t r u t h  i n  t he  - 
world! 

Granvi l l e  f e l t  a t e r r i f i c  se l f -v ind ica t ion!  He d i d  have a 

place, -then, i n  l i f e ,  he d i d  have meaning, he - d i d  know something 

without ploughing through exams and books and s i g h t i n g  t o  t h e  top  
D of t h e  T.I.M. worm-world! 

It was a d o c t r i n e  o f  t e r r i f i c  courage, i t  r g i s e d  t h e  s i n g l e  

man t o  a he igh t  unk'nown before! And t h i s  man could be anyone! - 
H i s  s t r e n g t h  i n  t h e  t ru tH  would come from I beyond him, where t h e r e  

I were no numbers o r  power, bu t  silence.. He only had t o  give up 

t r y i n g  t o  satisfy t h a t  l i t t l e  w i l l  i n  h imself ,  o r  t h e  . w i l l  of 

o the r  men. Then t h e  s t r o n g e r  w i l l  would come through. 

This i s  what C h r i s t  did---he a c t u a l l y  d i d  i t  with h i s  own 

l i f e !  Even when he PIZS s a i d  he was t h e  son of God he d i d n ' t  mean 

himself  with h i s  own l i t t l e  will---which t h e  Jews thought. When 

they accused him of blasphemy at h i s  trial he asked them, wasnl t 

q$. i t  w r i t t e n  i n  t h e i r  own s c r i p t u r e s  t h a t  'Ye a r e  .gods1, t h a t  - all 
I 

men were gods? And he was a man! He was m y  man! A l l  men 
I were t h e  c h i l d r e n  of God. Therefore h i s  own prayer  began, ' Our 

f a t h e r .  

Nobody really saw what he meant, a p a r t  from t h e  women round 
a" 

him, pwhaps.  The d i s c i p l e s  didn '  t see. You could t e l l  tha% by 
A 

t h e  ques t ions  they asked him. ~ ~ s ~ x w a r l r ~ x ~ s a & x k ~ x ~ x 1 ~ k 1 8 [ ~ ~  They 

& thought he was going t o  offer them something, i n  l i f e :  o r  they 
\ 

b e l i  When he t o l d  b- 
. t h a t  i t  more 

w 

they couldnl t be l i eve  
h 

t h e i r  ears! The p r i e s t s  as well? - And t h e  d i s c i p l e s  were aston- 

i shed  at h i s  words. But J e sus  answereth them again,  and s a i t h  un to  

/ 'them, Children,  how hard it is f o r  them t h a t  t r u s t  i n  r i c h e s  t o  
1 e n t e r  t h e  kingdom of God. And they were as ton ished  ou t  of measkre, 

say ing  among themselves, Who then can be saved? And J e s u s  looking 

upon them s a i t h ,  With men <t is impossible,: but  n o t  with God: f o r  

with God all t h i n g s  g e  possible. '  



For t h e  d i s c i p l e s  he was j u s t  a messiah. That meant the  

man who'd b r i n g  g l o r y  t o  I s r a e l  again, t h e  kingdom of God on e a r t h ,  
n 

t h a t  s o r t  of  thing---a f a i r p y  t a l e .  When he t o l d  them one day t h a t  
G 

he would soon be dead, and seemed n o t  t o  ca re ,  P e t e r  re fused  t o  t ake  

him se r ious ly!  . ~ b w  could a man who had come t o  - save I s r a e l ,  g e t  

r i d  o f  t h e  f o r e i g n  t roops  and s o  on, want t o  - d i e  o f  a l l  t h ings ,  before  

he ' d  taken one s t e p  towards i t ?  How  could^ you save t h e  world by 

promptly dSsappearing from it? No wonder t h e  ones on t op  laughed! 



emed not to 

v L & & - / - d  

A It was t h e  sam a t  the l a s t  supper. T h e y T  A 
f x ~ 3 ' M - b  /'%A d 'dub 

He t o l d  them, '  'A l i t t l e  

w h i l e ,  and ye shall n o t  spe me.' But a they d i d n ' t  understand: 
4 

'They said theref  ore, What is this h e  s a i t h ,  A l i t t l e  while? We 

cannot t e l l  what he sa i th .  Now Jesus knew that they were desirous 

to ask him, and said unto him, Do ye enquire ' ~mong  yoursslves of what  

I s a i d $ ~  l i t t l e  whilca? Ver i ly ,  ver i ly ,  I say unto  you, That ye 

s h a l l  weep and lament .I* I 

The darkness of the c r o s s  wasn ' t  what  th3yd x p s c t a d g ~  ;b, 
Two of them had a s k e d  C h r i s t  once w h g t h e r ,  on w ~ d a y  o f  && 'glory' ,  

t hey  could s i t  one on e i t h e r  s i d s  of 9 G-! 

And%esthwas 8uch.a b a f f l i n g  answer/ /-z bt- 

Christ's magic was that he d i d n ' t  ask for any se t i s fac t ions  t o  

h i s  personal w i l l ,  n o t  ev3n leadership or d i g n i t y .  He remained absol- 
@h 

ut'elg s t i l l  even when they were c a l l i n g  up t o  him to save h imse l f ,  
4 

t h e  cross. I 

deeper  t h a n  
n 

mn.'s ambitions 

societ 



mtims?* Gr 

g in axbi t ion  

l o o k e d  l i k e  

of course t a s  what had a l s h  in the 

. H e w a s n T t  

e In t e re s t s  

- He remanbered reading about t h e  ancient  w u r l d  in t h e  Sussex 

1 days, and f i n d i n g  no theme there t h a t  had any importance f o r  him. 



7 59 
I 

But now th ings  began t o  f a l l  together.  He was surpr i sed  how much 

dead knowledge t h e r e  was i n  h i s  mind. The moment i& f e l l  i n t o  the  

new connection it was a l ive .  

The Jews had seen g r e a t  empires co l l apse  all round them, they 

saw t h a t  though they were always passed by as an unimportant l i t t l e  

people on t h e  way from dgypt t o  Pe r s i a ,  they were the only ones t o  

survive.  7 9  i ; w h A  , IIPXI~LCM, (Y~-L.*II~&-. 

Their God had a pe r fec t ,  i r r e s i s t i b l e  and cons i s t en t  j u s t i c e  

which. men couldn' t buy o r  change. He wasn' t a b u l l  o r  the sun o r  

a m a m  i n  the  sky. He was s i l e n t ,  i n s i d e  every man---every Jew. 

And so He survived everything t h a t  went on outside.  

x l t h e x a ~ x g x ~ ~ m x s t w d x ~ j c g i w x ~ f  X I & ~ X P Q E X ~ H E P X  

I n  none of the  o ther  g r e a t  civil isations---Egypt,  Greece o r  

Rome--- was t h e r e  t h i s  in t imate  l i n k  between what a 'man d id  i n  the 

s i l e n c e  of h i s  thoughts, . m d  t h e  grace @$d@#$q bestowed on him 
> 

from beyond.   hat 'beyond was harmonious, i t  was one thing,  it w a s  

an order---not var ious  l i t t l e  gods q u a r r e l l i n g  i n  the  sky and hur l ing  
3 thunderbolts.  ~ h e ' b e ~ o n d  meant peace. It was on your s ide.  

That was t h e  r e l i e f  Chr is t  took all over t h e  world, all over the 

broken Roman empire---from the  Jews! 

And of course w e  now took it f o r  granted. Xvery one of US! 

The world has arneaning - f o r  us. Nothing is g u i t e  haphazard 

or  acc identa l  i n  our world! I t  i s  Based on laws. And t h a t  sense  
9;%- 

- 
of laws underneathA t h a t  never changed was the  first lesson  of the  

Jewish r e l ig ion .  



-* 

'How s t range , '  G r a n v i l l e  t hough t ,  't& t I should have t a k e n  all 

t hese  years to ar r ive  a t  a simp19 d e f i n i t i o n  of ' C h r i s t i a n  c i v i l i s a t i o n  
II 

Yet it was so simple on the facg of it! And slowly he was b e g i n n i n g  

to l i n k  together h i s  own l i f e ,  too. What e lse  had h i s  sense af a 
I I 

s i l e n t  order &n life been, in t h s  sussex days, when he 'd  begun to take 
p? 

walks alone, but w h a t  the Jews ha3 And h i s  sense Of/them 
A 

b s i n g  a spark in h i m s e l f ,  without help from a t h e r  men? Had he i n h e r -  

i t e d  t h i s  experience from C h r i s t ,  unawares, as  Christ  had i n h e r i t e h  it, 

only more v i ~ i d l y , ~  from t h e  Jews? He was beginning t o  di scovm t th4 
\ 

h i s t o r i c a l  connect1 on he'd been af tar s i h c e  childhood! 

In everybody, C h r i s t  sa idy  thsm was a' sec re t  place beyond a l l  

men. That was the peace he offersd peaple. Every man 

had a place whers h i s  own i n f i n i t e  i n t e g r i t y  l a y 8  

9- 
] x > e s  had promised the Jews,% - .  

I 

'great and-good ly  c i t i e s v .  It was thq one respect  in &ic~$ /~od  d id  
t .  &?--4* 

reward men$$ And Christ removed t h f  s 
&*>L2 

l a s t  reward. His dblcp les  expecwd him t o  corn mounted on 
A 



a ' cha rge r  at t h e  head of .an. army, t o  remove t h e  Homans. And, 

d e l i b e r a t e l y ,  he came i n  mounted on an ass. He d id  overcome t h e  

Romans. But no t  i n  t h e  method of arpbition. H i s  s t o r y  gradua l ly  

t r a v e l l e d  through t h e  broken-hearted empire, l i k e  hope. The 

empire ' s  roads  and ship-routes ,  running ac ros s  I3urope and %ia, 

a vast a c t  of ambition, became t h e  roads  and ship-routes  h i s  s t o r y  
? t r a v e l l e d  by. Slowly t h e  meaning of what hebd s a i d  dawned on 

people,  as it dawned on t h e  d i s c i p l e s ,  who m m t ~  wrote the s t o r y  

C h r i s t  d ied  ins t rument  t o r t u r e ,  kept  f o r  

c r imina ls .  He was laughed at while he was dying, h i s  

death wasn' t  important  enough t o  be recorded o f f i c i a l l y .  But he 

overcame an empire. By g iv ing  up ambition he o v e r c a e  the most 

m b i t i o u s  p r o j e c t  t h a t  t h e  e a r t h  had seen. 



I 

s dawned on 

-> 'So things can come about from t h e  s i l e n t  will of ow man,' 

h~ t h o u g h t ,  'slowly t h r o u &  the  years, m r k i n g  in the darknoas unknown 

toJ  t he  mind! ' How t he! Pharisse s must have laughed! ' Hs overcorn 

Rome? And ths w o r l d ?  A ~ e e p r o ~ t ' l i k e  a l l  t he  othcrs,,k@%& 

w i t h  the same paraphernal ia  of' disciples  and miracles  to catch 

t h s  popular e p  and parables and *ominous quota t ions  f rom the s c r i p t u r e s !  

Calling himsel f  'the son of God '?  

TWell, they 'd  laugh& the sanr, j&@ today ,' he thou&t .  'They 
& ' lw : want to see ipy* plan f o r  the f u t u r e  of mankind. - 

But ordinary p e o p b  went on l i v i n g  as  thsy always h d  done, in 

s i lence,  pass ive ly ,  knowing t h a t  t h i n g s  d i d  change in t h e  darkmss,  

l i k e  t h e  s t irr ing of new roots. 
- 

Re heard the t i n k l i n g  of the palm-tree by h i s  halcon~. It was 

about ths m i d d l e  of the n i p t  now. The b r e c ~ z  made a hushed s a n d  
.- I Ti; ? 3 6 3  



outsid?, touching the  window, and h~ glancsd up. Beyond the l igh t  

of the  d e s k - l a p  he could .see tb window l i k e  a square black picture. 

Though he muld see noth ing  outside he had the sarns f ee l i ng  a s  before,  

permp s because o f  t h e  s i l e n  cs ---that  e TB ryth ing was u n s u b s t a n t i a l  like 

d u s t ,  a vast shadow, both the r o o m  and t h e  n i a t  outsid s. The room - 

akdycr v v ,  

looked fixed its individual t h i n g s  drawn in to  one unity by the s i l -  k % 

C 

Y *+&. 
What d i d  C h r i s t  d i e  i n t o ?  /! What l ay  on the othe r side of death? 

What was that s i l e n t  order one became aware of in l i f e ?  There was 

I a gap bghind Christ.  What do 2 mean by God?' The e x p r i e n c e  was 
&.t 

1~ C missieng. The word 'God' must have sprung from a human experience. 1 - 
-4- 

' Can I break throua  t h e  .obstruction of ' '#%e~mind and get near t o ,  that 
C 

s~psrience?~ he asked Urnself. 'And so come t o  within a shade 'of 

b e l i e v i n g  i n  Goif mysslf?' Hitherto, hsld always regarded lbelievEng 
- 

i n  G o d ' w i t h  distant awe. How c ~ u l d a n y b o d y b e l i ~ v e  i n G o d ?  I t w a s  

Yet a l l  those centuries of man lay behind, refuting htm. What 
r 

d i d  'God1 mean? Hithe o he 'd  glided over the word. Well, he'd once l! 
g l i d e d  o w  r the word ' Chri st ' . Now l e t  h im see if'' hae could' do just ice 

t o  'God1, too. 

He thou@ t f o r  a long  time i n  t h e  s i l ence .  Then it occurred t o  

4 Donlt try t o  conceive a l l  the time, him, 'Consult your own feel ings .  

with  your m i n d .  Go i n t a  your real l i f e .  What experirjnce have you 

-9 had o f  something utter ly  beyond you, for instance?' Wouldn 't the & 
* 

h f  \ -  be a clue i n .  t h a t ?  The words *d.ivine pPesence' came into his mind.  GT ce 
But i t  w a s o n l y a  phrase. And it had a Zoftysounb.  H e w a s s u r e  the  

. c& Jews hadn ' t meant by God what you could only g ~ t  f b ~ m  &n ecs tat ic  @$w 
L ~6-e 

It must an expsrience which came and went 
/1- f i  

qasff 8 I 



quietly, and unawares, e v e n d a y  by day. fie h a d ' a  mnvicticn t h a t  

hs'd overlooked t h i s  expsrien ce all h i s  l i f e  , because it  d idn i t  fit@& 
w+ 74. 

4 ; t h S  allowed concepts of 9VtA". 
All of a sudden it seemed easy. Look a t  the way t h e  r m m  'had 

appsarsd to him o n l y  -a few moments ago., as being  unsubstsrit ial  l i k e  
I 
I 

. (p dust ! The s i lence had seemed t o  turn evsrything i n to  one un i ty .  
*, . - 

~ e ' d  stood on t h e  balcony and f e l t  & a t  kverything was dust outside,  

joined together l i k e  one' s h a d o w ,  includ i n g  even Urnself. And a t  the 

window on the landing, overlooking the garden, on h i s  way upsta irs ,  

he'd felt he was actual ly  breathing .the stillness outs ide ,  and t h a t  the 

n igh t  was par t  of him! He'd f e l t  no solitude ! 

- L G r z  was a presence all mund him, t h a t  actua l ly  
I 

seomed t o  breathe!  The wind had touchod his face whe n he 'd  gpne out  

on to  t h e  balcony l i k e  a breath from t-ht presence, so in t imate :  1 
And the 'presence was i n v i s i b l e ,  but always t k m .  One m u l d  came and 

go, and f or&t i t ,  ,but  i t  would always be there.  It would. be t k r e  

a f t -  he d i e d ,  and it was thsre before be cam. ' It included him. 

He had' ao& out of it. And the presence was i n s i d e  him as well .  

H e w a s  most amre of i t w h e ' n  i e - f e l t  p a c s f u l .  w a s a  presence he 

could v i o l a t e ,  too.  ) 

- ~or~instance, he hadn't wanted t o  switch t h e  l i g h t  on, from a sense 

ghat it would v io la t e  the silence'. So there was harmony in t h e  st, ill- 

ness.  And it was p o s s i b l e  t o  min t h i s .  If he'd talked or moved 

about n o i s i l y b  would b v e  m i m d  it. f o r  himself .  Thssti l leess 
-F.* . t  - 

would have become separate $& him. H i s  t h o u e t s  w ~ u l d  no longer ham 

followed each other  a t  the'ir ova pace, in the ir own ol'dsr. For hi s 

i t - -  thoughts seemed actually t~ come out  of t h e  st i l lness .  They were quite - 
d i f f s r e n t  from those th-oughts which he had de l ibsrate ly - - -a t  t h e  & f i c e ,  



for in-dance..  . So the-re was a guide in t h e  still'nsss, t o o ,  which you 
r 1 . -  could fol low or disregard , a t  w i l l .  

He thought back o w  r' it again, quietly. Surely ther e---only 

pr imi t i ve  , a mere ~ E I  ginning---was the f o m  of 'God'? H i s  sense of a 
- 

pressn'ce a l l  round him, brgathing,  surely that  was h i s  r e c o g n i t i o n  of' 
r - 

something a l i v e  end y e t  i n s i d e  hsm, a p r t  from him add yet  the whole of 
s 

l i f e ?  ' Surely t h a t  was e fumbling towards a d e f i n i t i o n  of- God, tM t 
' 

the 'Jews had been the first to  make? h e  God fb r the whole universe--- . . 

surely tha t  was the feeling of t h i n g s  being a *un i ty ,  with a presence 
I 

behind i ~ t ?  The presence was invis ible!  It wasn't t h i s  tree or % h i 3  

touch of wind,.  These were o i l y  manifes ta t ions .  So God was both i n -  

v i s  ible and in tima t e  . & k 

6 

And it was a presence t h a t  lay before and after one's life, an8 

continued while ons was unaware d? i t .  God was 'e ternalt .  
1 

The presence  included one's own l i f e ,  too. One sesrnsd t o >  mme out . 
of i t ,  and in death t o  be going back into i t .  This  was tho f ee l ing  of 

having been created. God was the 'creatort .  

And y e t  the presence was i n s i d e  one as 'well--- it  dfdn't simply 

include one. It was whole inside one. So God was to be fbu@ 'in 

secret '. * 

* 

And i f  one followed the s t i l l n e s s  one was aware of' a harmony, i n  

one's thoughts. That was w h e r e  t h e  Jews had made a moral connection. 

You could fellow God a t  your own f r ee  w i l l .  You coulif consul t  H i m ,  

in secret .  You could fo llaw H i s  guidadce or not. What was t h i s  but 

' Granville's feeling that t h e .  was- in and all round him, with a 

pace and order of i t s  own? What-was i t  but t h e  idea of 'eternal 
T d  6 

jus t ice t?  O n l y a  man whose consciencewas free co,uld p' 

God , or haw harmony! 
604 

God d i d n ' t  take rewards, Moses had sa id .  wasnTt,a man, or in 



the image of a man, nor -was Be any  thin^ in our sense. He . 
was ' s p i r i t  '. 'Of murse, ' thought Granville,  'how absurd it . w u l d  bs 

for me t o  ask thtt presence all round m t o  d_~! something f o r  w ! ' For 

the  prssence wasn't  somethinghe . . mula see beforeshim, or feel .  It 

*YP was underneath e v e r y t h i n g ,  the sense of there b e i n g  som t h i n g  al ive  
IV 

which wasn't l i m i t e d  t o  

l i k e  the balcony or th 

I 

But thoss  words 'pure spiritt  hadcome t o  mean something I' 
lofty,?i&W%@& like 'pure i d e a t .  And he'd got t o  t h i n k  thruugh t h m e  

words, and ' th rough  t h e  snares of the mi&. Re couldn't  deny t h a t  

when he stood in the s i l eace  he was aware of a f o r c e  beyond him and y e t  
iJLn 4 h  Wh'L-7 

in him! And men had given 1% a name. Surely 'God' G 
.. 

- ,- 

For the f irst  time he saw a ~ l e a n i n g  in @rases  tkat had alweys been 

empty f o r  him---'God i s  spirit', ' t h s  Creator t ,  'the God oP peace', 
- 

'the God of Godst, 'the just God'. They p o u M  a l l  be translated i n t o  

hisexper i+nce .  Only % words had h e n  sktrlpFed bare d f l e s h ,  a n d  he 
r 4. & do 

~ ) t h n ~ ~ + ~  El9 had to keep)this elrper iance &wg&%W 
f i  



766 ( a )  

But i t  was impossible f o r  him t o  keep t h i s  experience i n  mind 

without a word of some sort---without using t h a t  word 

'presence ' .  But how could he t a l k  t o  o ther  people about ' t he  

presence1 m d  expect them t o  understand? Was t h a t  how the  word 

- God had come i n t o  being---to uover all such experiences and make 

.then one shared concept f o r  everybody? Only we had l o s t  t he  
*en 

experience: only the  word remained t o  us! 
4 ,- 

And again, t h a t  word I presence1 , &&. i n  covering o n l z  ' h i s  own 
w 

experience, d i d n ' t  get beyond him, so t h a t  r e a l l y  i t  couldnl t 

convey the  m-itude of what he 'd  j u s t  come i n  contac t  with: he 
a. 

had t o  show t h a t  i t  was more than j u s t  a pfsing experience, t h a t  

i t  was i n  a way beyond all experience. He had t o  convey the  i d e a  

t h a t  while he'd been 
i 



I 

s 

BWB 2~ of a *ole bei ng---the Tpresenca ' -A-p ' t  it, co,uld neve P be expsr- 
n - 

' ~ i ?  ienced as a whole*. Only a p a r t  ormoment of it m,uId be experienced--- 
\ - I ' 

t h  F! darkness on t h e  balcony, a glance from the w indow---and yet this 
I i . - i 

part always suggested the whole. And the wrd' 'presencet  alom f a t l e d  
I '- 

to convey t h i s .  
- 7  

He remembered, from Exodus, tha t before the from Egypt 
rs 

Moses had t o l d  h i s  peopb  the naw d' God for t h e  f irst  ti me. It was no 

longer b r a . ' ,  meaning s i m p l y  master 

v 
And Jehovah meant '1 am t h a t  1 am'. 

) '1 am t h a t  1 amT gavs the idea of an unswervable 
k 

a l l t h a t  thsrewas.  I t d i d n ' t b r i n g i n t h e  s p e c t a t o r  

as T p r e s e n ~ e '  d i d .  
C 9 

' ~ u t  even then:'.fij thought, a wbrd i s n ' t  enough i n  i t s e l f .  dW&q 

The f a c t  was t h a t  h s ' d  stiibl be alone w i t h h i s  experieye however 
I. y -& , . t&&, .  many words he used. 'Jehovah ' w d d  - 

*Q 
- A - 

by men l i v i n g  with t h e  saxe hopes. 1 z h e y e  
4 . c  - , @---------- ------ -. ------. *--. 
j passed  it on t o t h e i r  ch i ldren .  I n  this 

way i t  was' separate from each one of t bn' in himse l f .  Y e t  it was st f l l  
\ @ &m&&A # 

i n t i m a t e .  So it awb&WWi exactly tha t Q and  intimacy 
- 4 f ? ! ~  ' h 

vhich the t h i n g  i t se l f - ,  t h e  W#qJq#, needed. And it d f d  t h i s  
A 

on$ by b s i n g  absorbed i n t b  the l i v e s  & man.  eing shamd 

d o n g  m s i  couX it ts l i f t e d  b ~ y o n d  fi 
7 5 L  

o b  man alone 49- That was the power of a word, as Moses saw. 



A word, l i k e  an idea,  had t o  have a c o m ~ u n a l  sanction before it could 
@* g g c ~ ~  s t r o n g ,  '4 before it could seem to have t h e  detachment of' the 
6 

t h i n g  it described. 

*,So,' thought Granville, ',if my word **presence ' was used by people 

now', and it entered  i n t o  t h e i r  l i v e s ,  and was passed on to c h i l a r e n ,  

it would take on power; it wduM c a r r y  a hint in its very sound of tb 
4 

kind of t h i n g  I experienced when the w a r d  came to my mind. ' 
I 

And so it was with 'God'.  It had to be known and felt from 
.. 

chi ldhbod.  ~ n d '  if it wasn't,  then knowledge of 'God* was accidmtal .  
I 

One stumbled on it .here and t h e m  through l i f e ,  a s  he'd just done,  

To know 'Godt you had to see him i n  the  eges OT people  round you, arrl 

hear him referred to day a f b r  day and come c t e d  w i t h  the smallest 

a c t i o n s ,  drawn i n t o  t h g  f l e s h  of life, not  an i d s a  so that 
3 

He always seemed to be a t  the  edge of things and to be watch ing  you. 

There1 was no d i f f i c u l t y  in ths knowledge itself, as G r a n v i l l e ' s  exper- 

ience of the 'presancs' showed. But our cobuni ty  had no allowance for 
C 

it. God had slipped out of life. 
I 

I 

The word was o s r t a i n l y  empty f o r  him. It was $# ths same 
cLt.pa 

a s  the paen' ' g o d ' ,  9 in the s k y - L  

%SAWMm cast& a net  round Venus and Mars whi l e  t h y  made love ; 
1 

r id i cu lousor  a e s t h e t i c , w a l w q s u n t r u e .  Ths word TGcbdT couldn't 
8 

chd 
convey t h a t  dumb W aliqe *presencet h e ' d  

A 

And t h i s  'presence' was all h s  had.2 

t 
Zk &. 9 t 

:i . - A 
experience. It d i d n ' t  affect anything. 

%liw 
something pointed  out to in ch i ldhood.  

P 

been aware of. 

c 
1' 

came an d went, a mere lonely  

I t  lacked the warmth af? 

'4 been an e v e n t  in empty space for him, lik the c l i c k  of a machim . 



He cou ldn ' t  he lp  it. He would always s e e  i t  l i k e  t h a t .  H i s  

feeLings  were s e p a r a t e  from t h e  event.  #There were h i s  f e e l i n g s ,  

then  the  weather, then  the. e c l i p s e ,  all sepa ra t e ,  never i n  t h e  u n i t y  - 
he was sometimes aware of i n  l i f e  underneath---to be touched so  

e a s i l y ,  it a l w a y s  seemed! Abu Kathlm had seen God. But f o r  h i s  

world t h a t  was mys t ica l t . ,  meaning s t r a n g e  and hidden, no t  .belonging 

t o  t he  l i g h t  of day o r  shared by o t h e r  people. 

. Now even t h e  word 'p resence1  was becoming empty fox  him. It 
I 

was an i d e a  f l o a t i n g  i n  h i s  mind, because he d g o t  used t o  t h e  word 

now. It was p r iva t e .  It- had no echoes beyond him. Yes, you had 
1 

t o  s ee  i t  i n  o the r  men, s eyes. Alone you werent t enough. 

The room looked ord inary  again,  and t h e  s i l e n c e  ou t s ide  seemed ' - 
familiar now, an accompaniment t o  h i s  thoughts ,  no longer  suggestinfig 

w 
a 'p resence ' .  He began t o  f e e l  t i r e d .  But he was determkned t o  

g e t  t o  t h e  endar of h i s  thoughts. He heard P ink ie  cough from next  

door i n  h e r  -sleep. It occurred t o  him t h a t  t h e r e ' d  b e .  a heavy day 

.office---some f i l e s  were coming i n  from Kirkuk. But a 

ques t ion  p e r s i s t e d  i n  h i s  mind: how had a person l i k e  himself  come 

about, pe rce iv ing  t h e  sky without anything d iv ine  i n  it, withcjut 

Because i t  wasn ' t  t h e  

It wasn' t t h e  
4 sky, 4 # 

u U L w a s  mysterious and seemed t o  breathe:- 

He saw t h e  sky as a kind of mathematical concept---yes, but  

\- I 
what d id  t h a t  mean? It meant he saw i t  as sonething u s e f u l  t o  

men: t h a t  i s ,  men could measure i t  and p r e d i c t  i t s  movements~ 
--. 

The e c l i p s e  was a kind of geomet r ica l  a c t i o n  f o r  him: an 

Object  c a l l e d  t h e  moon moved between an Object  c a l l e d  the. sun and 

m o t h e r  Object  on which he was s tanding.  A dimming of l i g h t  
S O  r e s u l t e d ,  m x ~ n q l r ~ % ~ x m & x  l a s t i n g  many seconds. He saw i t  

l i k e  a surveyor from another  universe .  Yet he ' hadn ' t  the. s l i g h t -  

e s t  knowledge of surveying o r  physics! It  was simply i n  h i s  

nature!  
I 

Ask any ord inary  man and he d g ive  you t h e  same 

s t o r y  of what was 'happening' i n  t h e  ec l ip se .  . It  wasn' t  t h a t  

t h i s  kind of t h ink ing  was new or unusual,  but  t h a t  i n  us i t  was 
more than thinking---i t  was a c t u a l l y  t h e  w q y  we smel t  and touched 



and saw things! 

It was un re l ig ious  th inking.  13ut why? Well, it l a i d  down 
the  na tu re  of t h e  sky as something t h a t  could be measured and 

pred ic ted :  t h e r e  was no th ing  i n  t h e  sky t h a t  c o u l d n ' t  be t ack led  
1 

by men.s minds; i t  was only oxygen, l i g h t ,  mat ter ,  only o b j e c t s  

i n  space. 

-Bverything beyond men's minds escaped him! Yet t h e  world 
I 

was f u l l  of it: men, s minds were only a s l i g h t  l i t t l e  t r a c i n g  
) 

on t h i s  huge e t e r n i t y .  Yet hekd been brought up t o  say it was 

t h e  whole thing! A s  a c h i l d  he ' d  always imagined t h e r e  was a 

policeman i n  t h e  sky who c o n t r o l l e d  everything:  n o t  a god but  

a man, i n  a blue uniform, with- a truncheon. And a t  t h e  same 

time t h i s  c r ea t ed  a t e r r i b l e  puzzlement because t h e  policeman 

wasn ' t  all t h a t  r e l i a b l e .  He h>ad allowed a w a r  t o  happen, for - 
i n s t ance ,  which nobody could see  t h e  reason fom- afterwards. 

d 

&at e l s e  was t h a t  but  perce iv ing  t h e  world as i f -  i t  had 
I 

been made only f o r  men s ambitions? A l l  of a sudden he saw a 

connecting link--- -om a t e r r i f i c  a c t  of p r ide ,  from 

wanting t o  t u r n  t h e  whole of r e a l i t y  i n t o  something you could 
, rta! 

. manoeuvre and use,  j u s t  as i f  you were t h e  author  of 
\ I' > 4 

h, \z /1t reminded him of t h a t  ra i lway br idge,  i n  Sussex, when 

hdl(kazed down at t h e  gleaming t r a c k s  below and r e a l i s e d  t h a t  

all t h e  f a c t s  he ' d  l ea rned  at school  were dead f a c t s ,  because 

they  i l l umina ted  a t h i n g  only i n  so  far as it could be used f o r  

sone purpose; i t  was u s e f u l  t o -  know about expanding m ~ t a l s  i f  I 

you were l a y i n g  those  t r acks .  But i t  wasan' t t h e  whole t r u t h  !) 
f tx~~lah%x~xlernx;t~~xwtsia3:~ $YOU had t o  s t r i k e  & 4h.a 

dead f i rst ,  i n  your mind, t o  s ee  i t s  func t ion ,  l i k e  

something mathematical,  &&@&@ a p a r t  from yourse l f .  And i n s t e a d  

of j u s t  keeping t h a t  as one of our methods of thinking---though 

a s t r ange  and d i s q u i e t i n g  one---we had l e t  it cloud over our 

whole consciousness u n t i l  t h e r e  were people like---himself!--- 

people who saw t h e  world n a t u r a l l y  l i k e  tha t !  He saw it with  

all t h e  .hear t  and b rea th  and enormous mys t ica l  movement knocked 
o f  ' i t  1 4ait 

out)\ Yes, a l l  t h a t  i n v i s i b l e  movement, all -3  ' p resence t  

ro& h i m ,  had t o  be c a l l e d  tmyst ics l t -a  l i t t l e  cranky! 
4 

And t o  r e a l i s e  t h i s  he 'd  had t o  1 



allow h i s  whole s e l f  and w i l l  t o  be engulfed by something huge 

and apparently s e l f l e s s  outs ide  him, f i rs t  i n  Sussex, when he 'd  

r e a l l y  seen the  country f o r  the  f irst  time, and now i n  Basrah#z.. 

' Islam' meant surrender '  : he' d surrendered t d  something both 
\ 

times, he 'd  been sucked i n  b y - t h e  outer  presence---he remembered 

t h a t  walk along the  road t o  Chichester when he could hard ly  t e l l  

t he  d i f f e rence  between h i s  body and what l a y  all round him i n  the  

massive heat.  And wasnl t t h a t  what Moses had t o l d  the  t r i b e s  i n  . 

t h e  desert---to suljmit? Wasn't t h a t  t h e  first law of a l l  real 

religion---submit and surrender  not  t o  o ther  men but t o  ,- %kb 
3 'presence1 : l i s t e n  t o  it, at night..., 

And t h i s  meant f o r g e t t i n g  your ambitions. 'You' were 

forgod;ten---only t h i s  huge w i l l  ou ts ide  remained, f looding  through 
i you. 

Chr i s t  had t o  say i t  again---he came f i f t e e n  hundred years  

after 'hloses.  Again t h e r e  were ambitions i n  t h e  air---the God of 

the  Jews was wai t ing  t o  conquer all t h e  world f o r  I s r a e l .  And 
m- . 

Chr i s t  began the  conquering i n  hiskway, through a t o t a l  submission 

of s e l f  t h a t  nobody e l s e  understood. He V$d& seemed t o  w aver i n  the  * 
garden, t h e  nfght  before he was taken: no one understood what' he 

was about t o  do, he was absolu te ly  alone---on the  face  of it, 
r\ 

he would j u s t  d i e  and no& be heard of again; '0, my Fat,-hert, 

he sa id ,  'if i t  be poss ib le ,  l e t  t h i s  cup pass  from me! Never- 

the le s s ,  no t  as I w i l l ,  but as thou wilt. ' 2hz&xl~xsx%hrexm2~1~1f 
if& ~ n ~ m i s ~ i ~ ~ x s f ~ a *  & 't. % m&dc 

While people had ambitions i n  t h e i r  minds they were c u t  off  

from the  truth---that was what Moses and Chr i s t  seemed t o  say! 
The l i t t l e  personal  will s topped the big outer will from flowing 

through them. So both Moses and C h r i s t  had t o  l i f t  God up above 
I men again---away from t h e i r  ambitions---from t h e i r  i t c h  f o r  rewards. 

' I s  our r o l e  now,' Granvi l le  thought, ' t h e  same, t o  l i f t  

the  sky up beyond men again?' 

That was the  meaning of C h r i s t ' s  death: people werd shown 

t h a t  at l e a s t  one man could give up all h i s  ambitions and go 

wi l l ing ly  i n t o  death. 

That was why the  s t o r y  held,  because i t  was a st&nding 

t e s t imonia l  from generat ion t o  o f  t h e  power of the 
human crea ture .  



Chr i s t  l e f t  no r u l e s  faxm for us. Only t h i s  s i l e n c e  a f t e r  

h i s  death! But was t h a t  a l so  a sign---that we had t o  look f u r t h e r  

and f u r t h e r  i n t o  the  s i l e n c e  u n t i l  we found our f e e t ?  Was t h i s  

what h i s t o r y  had been doing? 'Is t h i s  a i n t e r e s t  i n  h is tory? '  

Granvi l le  asked h i m e l f .  ' To f i n d  the t r a c e s  of t h a t  theme?' - 
The moment the  God of Moses was mixed up i n  amatbitions---the 

r* y;, w 
moment temples were put upband a high p r i & s t  e lec ted ,  the  moment* 

s t a r t e d  round it---there was danger. The moment 

Chr i s t  was caught up i n  a church, i n  m b i t i o n  and o f f i c e  and - competition, the re  was danger. Their t r u t h  was smashed. L i t t l e  

personal  w i l l s  go t  i n  the  way. @ We had 

churches. But not  a r e l i g i o u s -  sou l  i n  the  Chr i s t i an  world! 
0 

*body could be re l ig ious!  Nobody had i t  i n  him! He hadnl t go t  

- i t  i n  h i s  nerves, i n  h i s  mind, i n  h i s  hea r t ,  i n  h i s  nose o r  bowels 

o r  belly! All  you could do was make a l i t t l e  gesture---strive--- * 
t r y  t o  f i g h t  your w a y  through[ But t h e  churches - j u s t  muck. 

w -w They -- l i t t l e  reminders of what men used t o  be. a i k e  
I 

- 
1 w 

t he  r u i n s  of temples. But mnlurxtkzm- more t h a n  t h a t  t h e y h q  only 
&v 

l i t t l e  clubs. The C h r i s t i a n  caiwU bel ieve  i n  God. Chr i s t  and 
$4 6 cruI4 

God %&we. been smashed t o  pieces.  We m only grub i n  t h e  r u i n s  . 
A /' 

and up l i t t l e  morsels of the  marvellous coloured stone and 
uFPd 

t r y  to  p iece  the  world toge ther  again so that r e a l  dawns r i s e  on I- 

The Chr i s t a in  was cr ippled  and broken and bhbbling l i k e  

an i d i o t ,  and God had almost t o t a l l y  disowned him, the  l i n k  was 

only tbe re  by t h e  th innes t  umbil ical  cords. Could one o f  the 
d 

3. 
i d i o t s  suddenly s thp  grubbing i n  the  dus t  and garbage and l i f t  

- w  
,J. J' h i s  eyes up t o  the  sky---eyes t h a t  shone with s e l f  
\' f 

ad&mmam saw nothing but s e l f  and say s '7 
' I Ge4rL-C 

Perhaps only t h e  middle a,ges had been r e a l l y  i n  the  image 

of Chris t .  Then, ambitions had been r e a l l y  dead f o r  a t i m e .  

The old idiot-show.of t h e  anc ient  Homan world, with i t s  endless  

armies and i t s  p u t r i d  works of art and i t s  sewers and s t r a i g h t  

roads, was f i n i s h e d  f o r  a time. And s o  they were 'middle' 
' ages f o r  u s - - - 0  1 



4 *. 'after the  Roman empire, which we understood, 
&a 

and before the renascence i n  I t a l y ,  which we understood: between 

two spec tacular  worlds, t h e  Roman and our own! Were they c a l l e d  
3% kt 

k 

A C 
'middlet because theydwere a l l  uncer ta in ty  from our poin t  of view? 

Was i t  t h &  we couldnl t read out own ambitions i n  them? Nothing 

had happened i n  thaB time from our poin t  of view! J u s t  as, f o r  

our world now, Abu Kathtm hadn' t  seen the  r e a l  

i n  the  middle sges f o r  our own p lans  and 

and continual f r e t t i n g  s t rugg les  between l i t t l e  personal  w i l l s  from 

epoch t o  epoch, and d i d n ' t  f i n d  them. No t rade ,  as i n  our world, 

o r  very l i t t l e  of it! 
e No g r e a t  landowners with t h e i r  

armies of slaves,, 

L .  c d  
No ambitious r u l i n g  c l a s s .  - w-/ 

\be But one g r e a t  ambitious p r o j e c t  t h e r e  t h a t  held everything e l s e  . . r v together:  t h e  second coming of Chr is t .  f 

Well, you could see  t h e  germ of t r o u b l e  the re ,  already. People 

would w a i t  so long and no longer. Gradually the  old ambitious i t c h  ?% 

s t a r t e d  again. The f i rs t  sign was a r e v i v a l  o f  t rade.  Gradually 

t h  towns became important again. Cer ta in  people had grown t i r e d  4 
of waiting! The ' b u r g h e r ~ ' - - ~ t h e  men of the  towns---were the  seed 

o f  the  new world t h a t  came i n t o  being. They planned l i f e ,  they 

a l w a y s  had done: they planned t h e  education, the  law, the  drainage. 

Their t r ade  broughk movement. They looked ahead. They bmught 

refinement. That pecu l i a r  under-s t i l lness  of . t he  middle ages., 

t h a t  p a t i e n t  waiting mood, came t o  an end. 



There were long connecting roads again, new sh ip  routes .  

Venice was t y p i c a l -  of the  new world, an independent republ ic  based 

on t rade ,  not f a i t h !  I t  s e n t  i t s  sh ips  t o  i n f i d e l  p o r t s  without 

a  bad conscience. 

Then ancient  l ea rn ing  was revived. No s ign l i k e  the  c ross  had 

governed the  ancient  world:  There1& been heroism---fabukous c t o r i e s ,  

not  the  b i t t e r  s t o r i e s  of the  s a i n t s ,  always waiting f o r  second l i f e !  

Men had seemed t o  s tand t h e i r  f u l l  height  i n  the pagan world--- 

t ragkc f igures!  Men had even po$ulated the  sky, as gods! 

Happiness had been a reasonable design,  even i f  the gods f a r t e d  at 

you sometimes! 

So t h i s  renascence was a r e v i v a l  of life as a grand, enjoyable 

adventure! There were g r e a t  voyages of discovefy. The nobles 

were again c u l t i v & t  ed people l i v i n g  i n  the  towis- - -noi~8&ldiers  

as they 'd  been i n  the middle ages. Fortunes we're made, cour t s  

sprang up everywhere, t h e r e  were t y r a n t s ,  s t range  whir l ing ca ree r s  

t h a t  went out  l i k e  a  star. 

13ut it w.asnl t j u s t  a r e p e t i t i o n s  of the  ancient  world. I n  a 

way, t h i s  new world came from Chris t .  That ,was the  contradict ion!  

The w i l l  m d  s t a t u r e  he 'd  given men by saying they were the  ch i ldren  
(366 

of 'God, and the re fo re  f r e e ,  - 6 prec ise ly '  t he  energy behind the  

renascence. It looked l i k e  a r e p e t i t i o n  because of i t s  spect- 

acular  movement, but t h e r e  was now a d i f f e r e n t  moral i ty  from which 

people acted,  the re  was - a  new d ign i ty ,  t he re  was the  sense o f  one 

order  governing everything.- The o l d  chaos of the  ancient  Roman 

world wasnl t there---no haphazard myths and c u l t s  and weird tmyster ies ' .  

Theories o f  an ordered universe  . s ta r ted ,  a universe governed by 

laws, and al,l of l i f e  was now searched f o r  i t s  cons i s t en t  p r i n c i p l e s  
L. 

and themes, even t h e  body. 
A 

And t h e  same th ing  went on i n  t h e  church. By the  end o f  t h e  

middle ages the  church was as much a veh ic l e  f o r  person& ambition 

as the  ancient  Roman governments had been. The f irst  r e a l  chal lenge 
G, G4lq.3 ' 

t o  t h i s  was the  reformationA Again t h i s  was from Chris t .  Again, 
bk I ' 

l i k e  the renscence, i t  .aimed f o  l i f t  men up. 
b 

4I t  denied t h a t  the  pope hail any mysterious access t o  God. 

Confession ought t o  be abolished, it said.  This  meant t h a t  t h e  

church wouldn't be able  t o  absolve a man of his sins---even f o r  
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i t s e _ l f , f  no t  r e f e r r i n g  t o  anything beyond it. The sky became 
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himself 3. t i n  a universe spanned by ment s measurements and calcul-  
L J 

\ 
at ions.  I see i t  only i n s i d e  . men1 s capaci t ies .  , And everything ' 

, ;beyond a man's mind secapes me! I have no words f o r  it. Only >! f 

/' when I look i n t o  Abu Kathvmt s Lyes do I see  i t ;  and r ea l i seYhou  + \ %  
i' , l i t t l e  open t o  t h e  real world 1 '--+--. 

r 



money, as it had been doing. Only the  man himself aould do i t ,  
i n  h i s  own conscience. + 

L 

6 t h  t h e  renascence and the  reformation,  without meaning to ,  

/ achieved a kind of secu la r  soc ie ty  i n  which Chr i s t  and God were 

( separated from l i f e .  These words f e l l  away from the  l i p s  of the 

\ poor, gradually.  Men had been l i f t e d  up so high---the renascence 
d 

- \ made him shine with in t e l l igenceh  seem t b  conquer a l l  of r e a l i t y ,  

\ &i t he  reformation made him a p r i e s t  t o  himself---that nothing 

e l s e  beyond them could be seen! , 

This took away t h e  church's  hold on people---the hold of fear and 

[ i n t e r e s t .  It took away t he  in t imate  hola, t he  consoling guidance 
/ 

i n  l i t t l e  things.  

So t h e  two movements had t he  same eff 'ect .  A soc ie ty  came 

i n t o  beirig t h a t  went round l i k e  clockwork, serv ing  nothing b u t  

i t s e l f ,  no t  r e f e r r i n g  t o  anything beyond it. The sky became 

l ' ike  an empty c e i l i n g  ove t---just space---oblivion. .f. 
~ ~ ~ P ~ x ~ x % ~ x ~ ~ w ~ ~ x ~ H E ~ w ~ x E ~ ~ ~ & x E x  

But p e o p l e l s  behaviour wasn't t h e  same as i n  ancient  times. 

There was nothing l i k e  the  greed and chaos of the  old empire, i n  

i t s  last  years. C h r i s t  seemed t o  have entered life,bbt anonymous- 
I 

l y ,  i n  people s behaviour. There was a new kind off s o c i a l  order. 

There were fewer and fewer s laves ,  fewer s e r f s .  Women were no 

longer  servants .  That brea th  of freedom from C h r i s t  had come i n t o  

life. There was the  i d e a  of the d u t i f u l  c i t i z e n ,  more and more, 

e spec ia l ly  i n  the  nort'h, where the$ reformation had happened. 

Every man was more and more respons ib le  f o r  himself .  But Chr is t  

was. l e s s  and less r e c o g ~ i s e d  as the  author. Society was ' C h r i s t i a n 1 ,  

but the  name Chris t  began t o  fall away. 

Men chose t h e i r  own l i v e s .  Democracy' ---demos-kratia, the 

power of men, above everything e l se .  
C 

'And so I see  t h e  e c l i p s e  as described by men,' he said t o  

himself ,  i n  a .universe spanned by men1 s measurements and calcul-  

a t ions .  I see i t  only i n s i d e  men1 s -capac i t ies .  And everything 

beyond a man's mind secapes me1 I have no words f o r  it. Only 

when I look i n t o  Abu Kathlmls eyes do I see  it; and r e a l i s e  how 
l i t t l e  open t o  t h e  r e a l  world I 



ie, 
' If I withdraw f r o m  something and watch * he asked himself ,  F- 

'what is the  a c t i v i t y  uppermost i n  me? Surely the  brain? And so, 

n a t u r a l l y ,  i f  I ' m  i n  withdrawal from things---from people---even 

from myself---my uppermost a c t i v i t y  i s  i n  the  brain:  I s e e  th ings  
I from the  brain,  theb sky l i k e  an empty proposi t ion.  

' This is  perhaps what I not iced f i rs t  i n  ~ b u  Xathlm, t h a t  she 

i s n l  t i n  withdrawal. 

He remembered how once he 'd  s a i d  . t o  her  jokingly one morning, 

"Youlre g e t t i n g  fat!", and she 'd  looked down a t  her-self, at her  
V 

flowing robes, with such a funriy expression,  so mixed and puzzled: 

she r e a l l y  never had thought about h e r s e l f  before,  i n  t h a t  way, i t  

seemed; she hadnl t thought her  b o d y k , p  

p T h e c i o n  04' mindt from bodyt didnl  t 

e x i s t  f o r  her. That was - h i s  d i s t inc t ion !  That was the ~ h r i s t i a n  

world! 

Really h i s  remark t o r e  her  out of God1 s world, where she ~ d d  
2 

q u i t e  d i s t i n c t  from everything round her ,  and suddenly ' L  
pitched her  into a men' s world, where she was a '.person1, where 

she stood alone, surtaeying her  own body from above. 

She never c.ould a t t a i n  t o  a ' pe r sona l i ty1  i n  our sense. 

She never could survey the  'world and h e r s e l f  as if she had r e a l l y  

arranged it all, planning it as she went along! She had sub- 

mitted,  she - was submitted, i n  a l l  her being, she could be nothing - 
e l se .  She was blind.  She had no p lans  f o r  the  day, for t he  next 

hour---- t he  w i l l  of Allah crea ted  he r  rhythm. 

She f e l t  i& was unlucky i f  someone asked a f t e r  the  h e a t h  

of her  children.  She made s quick l i t t l e  prayer t o  ward off 
4.4 

t h e  e v i l  eye. A l l  t he  common people of Bas'rah wuxdd lb  t h a t .  
A 

A l l  t he  ancient  Mediterranean peoples, the Greeks included, ZkeLt (ILad 
dabe L C )  ), too. . One mustn' t  pry too c lose ly  i n t o  

4 

l i f e .  There was a s p e l l  t h a t  mustn' t  be broken. Too much 

\ 
a t t e n t i o n  shouldnt t be drawn t o  men, Indeed, t h e  mind altmgether 

unlucky. 
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The dawn begmJo come thmugh, an ever so f a i n t  blueness at 
the  corner of the sky, making the  rush ca rpe t  and the  door t o  the  

balcony s o f t l y  c lear .  And almost t o  the  moment t h e r e  was the  sound 

of; b i rds .  Their s inging  seemed t o  be i n s i d e  the  air, waking w i t h  

i t ,  i n  no p a r t i c u l a r  place. How r e s t f u l  the  twkt te r ing  was, with 

all the  time of  the  universe  at i t s  disposal! The b i r d s  ac tua l ly  
C 

seemed t o  wake with t h e  sky. And men were non-existent. How 

lovely  freedom was! 

Horror of the mind was i n  him, too---from Abbottt s Hoad. That 

was why Abu Kathlm had s t i r r e d  so much thought i n  Eim. It was 

r e a l l y  a  hor ror  of men---a horror  of them dominating everything, 

s h u t t i n g  out  the  l i g h t .  

H i s  thoughts came drowsily, hardly connected any more: dim 

but with a peaceful  c l a r i t y  underneath, hardly words. any more, 

d i s j o i n t e d  and br ie f .  

In  Abbott ls  Hoad, too, l i f e  had been bl ind,  l i k e  Abu Ka&htm. 

' Theyt ---the absent power---had cont ro l led  everything. They1 came 

and co l l ec ted  the  r en t .  'They1 made w & s .  'Theyt made you work. 

Movement always came from outside.  @M&XS Outside was the  w i l l  of 

men---invisible men who arranged t h e  schedule: no% the  w i l l  of 

Allah. 

Even then the  in t imate  l i t t l e  f a b r i c  of l i f e  was hardly touched--- 

the  winding of t h e  clock, pancakes on Shrove Tuesday, the  walk i n  
A -  

t he  park on Sundw afternoons. It was woven together  again a t  once. 



m n  were 

- 

Cct2j Of course, t h ~ r e  wasn't Abu XathTrn's stateliness in # AbbOttTs 
R o a d ~ w y f d d .  Nobody walked lib her. That h d  epne out. L i f e  hsd 

a troublesomeedge. Them werp chill t h i n g s :  a t  t h e  snd of life was . 
o b l i v i o n ,  l i k e  the grey sky on a bad morning,  et!tsmally. Nobody - 
explained it. Suddenly th9rs m i & t  be a cream-coJour9d ambulance - - 
in the street.  Or b l i & s m i g h t  be pulled d m n .  There was a s e n s e  

of disaster .  y-e~% 00 -x p 1 ~ 4 ; ~ e - d .  xufl L wCd* 

And thsrs was no slow aweks l ing  to ths world l i k s  the b i r d s .  

A hard mutine  had been fixed onsvt?ry day. One couldn't say wh9m 

it cams fmm, and one d i d n ' t  da it f o r  
w-  

It was 
j 3m 'h3 &a. 

j u s t  t b r e  , a Werking motion AWMJ had to j d n ~  
Ih A 



&. 
L i f e  wasn't na tu ra lp  The face grm fixed, too, wfth  set l i p s  and 

u n m o v i n g s p s .  Thewords became c l i p m d .  One's w a l k w a s  jerky, t o o .  - 
But s v e n  t h e n ,  drjspite the plan that was f i x ~ d  by sombody else, 

t s little fabric was kept. P~?opls held stiffly away from sach o t b r .  
?fk;. ,:LA . L w - e t  - %  

'I arranged by men - d i d n ' t  see. But s t i l l  the  
A / r -  

f a b r i c  was unt ouche d .  

And Christ and God had @pne i n t o  t h i s  fabrfc, t$ sedmed. The 

church was just  a building in Abbottqs Road, but there was a demncy 

betweon people, and a qubt b e l i e f .  The C h r i s t i a n d i g n i t y  was thew.  

But t h e  word ' C h r i s t '  i t se l f  was only a swear-word. 

e rena sc 



He remembered one Monday afternoon i n  h i s  e a r l y  childhood, 
I 

when be was s i t t i n g  on h i s  mother's knee, a f t e r  she. d hung the  

c l o t h e s  out on the  l i n e .  He remembered gazing down at the  narrow 

gardens where shee t s  were bi l lowing i n  the  sunshine, and having the  

impression t h a t  t h i s  was a gkimpse o f  t h e  very cen t re  of l i f e ,  

which was a place  of peace. It  was d i f f i c u l t  t o  explain. 

But i t  seemed t o  come from h i s  mother, t o  be passed on t o  him like 

speech. It was the  sense of the re  being one marvellous theme 

t h a t  ran through all l i f e  and included t h e  sunshine, t he  s i l ence ,  

t he  wind making the  shee t s  billow, and t h e  two of them s i t t i n g  

t h e r e  and gazing far- beyond each other ,  while @f&% jhd *-? 

13eyond the  rorEf-tops i n  Abbottl s Road the re  was oblivion.  

No quest ions were askedd There w a s  only- a . p l a n  of w o e  made by 

men. That had t o  be f u l f i l l e d .  There was no o ther  meaning. 

So you couldn' t l i f t  up your head t o  the  sky, o r  t o  Chr i s t  o r  

God. You no longer  had t h e  r igh t .  There was only t h e  plan of 

work. But even then a glow was kept. 

The plans always came from above. O f  course---those move- 

ments of h i s t o r y  he' d j u s t  been th inking  about, t h e  r e v i v d  of 

commerce, t h e  renascence, the  reformation, the  i n d u s t r i a l  revolut ion,  

they were all from above! That  was why the re  were only books t o  

ga by---nothing was passed from mouth t o  mouth about them. > 



%ic 
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Sometimss p o p l e  worked i n  f i s l d s ,  sometimes i n  cities,, somstims L . . - ... c%-' ' 
for one man, scm t i w  s P or sew .ra 1, s metinrs s for th e state ---in the 

A 
@. ndm? of God, in t te  nam of humanity! But it wast only &w ind t h * t  
A - , 

passed. L i f e  remained substantially the  sems, w i t h  the same pace .  

Otherwise who would hwe dons the work? You can't work runn ing  

round all th3 t fme. 

H i s '  fath= loved the dawn. Every rnorniw, he  went mund the  tiny 

garden, j u s t  a f t e r  t he  li&t came; Even the houses o f  A b b o t t ' s  Road 
" 

looked natural at dawn, like h i l l s .  

# .  ,And at King George's dook h i s  f a the r  could keep h i s  dream,, 

w~ @ # & ~ h e ~ ~ o u l d n ' t  take away the vast r iver  glsaming 

i n  the e a r l y  l i g h t ,  and the sauna of fog-horns! 

Unless  a man had a light in h i s  syss---of som thing beyond ell 

men---he wa s hor r 2  ble !  ' 

'How hor r ib la  t o  grow up aaong burgherst ' he thought .  What suf f- 

c?ring t h a t  must be for t h e  ch i l d r en !  He rsrnembered something lovely 
r 

from bsfors t h e  War: it was when' he'd sqen the  old Queen pass  in h . 9  

c a r r i a@ a-nd a women n e x t  to him had said t o  h e r  child, lifting him up, 

oversthe heads o f t h e  crowd, "There she is, duck! Look, t k m ' s  the 

Qusen.!" And the  boy h d  gazed b2f ore. hfim, h i s  mouth opsn , absolutely 
r a p t ,  gazing, it s@emed,  i n t o  evorythingrfabulous t h a t  t h e r e  was in the 

world! It was love ly  how e dream couldi be passed on l i k e  t h a t !  
i ?. 

He felt s a t i s f i e d  now. tiis l i fs  had - j o ined  together. That  was 



why he'd s e t  out on t h n s s  t hough t s ,  perhaps---to j o i n  his l i f s  to- 
t. 3 

ge t h e r  . He couM face men bet t e r  now , he t hought . He had h i s  own 
C 

w o r l d .  1 . 

A clock s truck in t h e  d i s tance ,  but he cou3pn1t male ot$ t he  
gfid".  r 

numbe r,( Hs fslt s l e e p y f o r  the f irst  tfme, and began to nod. - WouM 

a godly e a r t h  mme back agalin? hs wondsred drowsily. As he thou@t 

t h i s  he opened his eyes again and looksd across a t  the window and saw 
rl . -A  - 

a l o n g  c u r l i n g  loaf  of the palm-tp.r?e e l h o u e t t e d  against t h ~  & y  l i k e  



People s tar ted  cal l ing at t h e  house again, and a group even Beban 

t o  formywith the house as i t s  centre. Glenning, the publicity-man&, 

eras a lmost  a da i ly  v i s i t o r  now. Borne of t h e  o t h e r  f a c e s  he'd seen 

t h a t  f i r s t  evening re-appeared; there  w a s  the  young g i r l  Dick Pollocke 

had been t a l k i n g  t o ;  h e r  name was Lucy, and she always came 4-eAAe 

-with a girl-friend nick-named 'Ginger'. The two of them sat 

i n  t h e  music-room together, long-haired and quiet, sometimes with a 
e 

book, s o ~ t i m e s  just sitting i n  silence*. And he himself came and went 

casually. It via0 quite p leasan t .  The young man cal le?  LIerald w i t h  

the agreeable smile a l so  came sometimes: t h e  pl-astics-firm he worked 

for was r.ot many yards from the  T31P.! place, and of t en  he anc! Pollocke . * 

walked over together. 



' w t r e  
For some time the re  repeated fjphone-calls i n  t h e  day 

which came t o  nothing when he answered them. He would pick up the re- 

ceiver and say lfHullom, then t h e r e  would be s i l ence ,  followed by a sl- 

ight click* at  the  o the r  end. It got on h i s  nerves and t h e  idea be- 

came fixed i n  hie mind t h a t  it was Grove trying t o  get through t o  Pink- 

ie, though why Grove d i d n ' t  know she worked i n  Wembley he couldn't ex- 

4 plain. One day he shouted i n t o  t h e  s i l e n t  - phone, trembling,. "Stop it, 

you bloody  fool, s top  it!" He remembered afterwards how h i s  voice had 

echoed up t h e  wel l  of the  s t a i r s  i n  the empty house, l i k e  someone else's 
-could 014 3 - p ' -  

voice, rasping and s t range;  it sounded l i k e  someone -: - = r q  

He heard nothing more of t h e  o f f e r  of the Beirut  office, which 

Glenning had t o l a  him as more o r  l e s s  a cer ta in ty .  Clear ly  it wouldn't 

happen before he went back again. In  a way t h a t  was a relief: he 

would be i n  thehof f i ce  again with Mohammed a t  his desk on the  o ther  side 

of the room, with the  fans whirring and sun l igh t  streaming between t h e  

shu t te rs ;  it was quite a happy image, and it seemed t o  him t h a t  he 

could a c t u a l l y  hear t h e  silence of  t h a t  office, with its special tone, 

as i f  the sunl igh t  was press ing on the roofs outside, l i k e  a huge bras s  

weight t h a t  came down.harder and harder  as the day went on; and behind 

the s i l ence  the re  was always the  cacophony of car-hobters from the  

main s t r e e t ,  i n  t he  distance.  He ought t o  be getting his t i c k e t  back 

and wondered whether t o  shor ten h i s  leave by a week and take  a boat all 

the  way ins tead of f lying:  t h e  voyage would calm him again. He not- 

iced t h a t  he already assumed Pinkie wouldn't be coming. But he t o l d  
4k.d' 

himself she would fol low him a f t e r  a month or so. 
E 



ed . s l = m u e  i, ' w -  9 a 4 + v nt on i n  , ,, +. came and went from the off ice .  
bP' ' 

Several weeks passed without a single new event. But though he 

thought of going t o  a travel-bureau and ge t t ing  h i s  t i c k e t  it didn ' t  

seem qui te  serious. He couldn't  imagine going back. Usually if some- 

th ing was certain t o  happen he could f e e l  it i n  some way, and imagine the 

circumstances. 

Sometimes several of them went together t o  a new cafe 

Roaa where there  were wicker-baskets on the  wells for flowers, and a 

fisher's net draped across the c e i l i n g  i n  a chic manner. Pinkie was - 
subdued as he'd never seen h e r  before, but s t i l l  with the i n t a c t  look 

F t h a t  aroused h i s  cur iosi ty .  She gave way t o  a l l  bps suggestions, 

They went shopping together, and otherwrhtke she seemed u i t e  content t o  7 
stay in. Ee put it down t o  t h e i r  g e t t i n g  a good many visttore. The 

door downstairs was open most of the  day, as she l iked  it, He took 

wa-s by Wapping docks and the Tower, and went t o  concerts qui te  frequ- 

ently. Or he would s t r o l l  down t o  the Shoreditch library and get out a 

few t r a v e l  books. The houae was tidy again and the  mild  weather held. 

H e  began t o  wonder how he would leave this l i g h t ,  clean l i f e ,  with the 

pleasurable undertone of menace, i n  s o  short  a time. - r-T--=- 

There m a  a lot of coffee-drinking i n  the kitchen, and he enjoyed 

it i n  a mild way, especially the long hours talking t o  Hanni sometimes, 

when she f e l t  i n  a canf i d e n t i a l  mood. But it was a vacuum. 



.R;. ~h nderneath I it mas all frightful. Yet 
c;. A 

face mustn't acknowledge th is .  Nor must & talk. Hexwas the same 

as the  others, keeping h i s  real self in reserve: it was the polite 

thing t o  do@- 

He asked Pinkie  one evening, wI f e e l  frightened sometimes---is 
bcrQ13 I 

everything a l l  right?" coming and goiag  met^ so mechanical. 

She made a customary stiff blink of her eyes, with a loose gaze for 

a moment; and she s a i d ,  9t"at do you mean, Pip?", in the same surpr- 

ised and slightly breathless tone as when he'd asked his questRon abon-i: 

ent o f f  ic ia  

e, That wa 



4' 

I 

~ a n n i  got furlous at one of Dick's escapades.' 

stay the night with Pinkie, aather than go back to Harnptdn Court, and sheW 

rung up Dick at the off ice  to say so+& ??Oh, Ifm sorry about' that, darling," 

&'said over the hhone,flgo to bed early and get a night's rest; Your 
A 

eyes are beginning +o show t h e  stPain;" The three of them, Pinkle,  Hanni 

and Griuwille, were s i t t i n g  in t he  kitchen drinking wine after dfnner r 

when she suddenly l a i d  down her glass and sa id ,  "I'trn going to Hampton 

Court, and I think .I?m gofng t o  f ind something h*eresting when I get Q w n  

' there'bn  hey laughed and told her not t o  be a fool, but she got her hand- 

bag at once and left t h e  how&.' And next evening she c a l l e d  in and told 

them what she'd found;! She walked into the flat, she said, and found it 

in darkness bu.i;, knew he was %her& because she could smell the Turkish 
W'u _s&tih4 

06gare8tes he smoked when h e ~ d p  woman. She pushed open the door 

of the  f r o n t  room and Bwitched an the  l i gh t ,  and there was Dick with a 

.stunning and fJuno-esque f girl, s i t t ing on a sofa in front of the falewf , 
witt the window open at the bottom.' Hecd just  undone her blouse and 

q .eu *&- &wThg . 
had slipped & her petticoaa-straps so that her breasts were .bsmG-=- He 2- 
was Just about to bend d a m  and k i s s  one of her nipples when she p u t t h e  

L i g h t  on, she safd.' The gir l  quite calmly pulled her straps up again 

and closed her blouse, and s a i d ,  hardly turning round, "What unexpected 
I have we go*?" Df ck laoked tefiified and said, "Itts my wife. 

b f l  Won ft you meet?" He go t  up and was jus t  about to m a k e  the introductiofis--- 

, a Hanni safd she was glad to ftnd h i s  fly-but any rate--- 
bcc]& % 

when she w d L k e d ~ m L i n  a fury and d $, the girl, ??Get out of my 
'I 

flat at once!?"  he girl a haughty expression---she really was 
CRPr - 

magnificent, and H a n d  f e l t  a l i t t le  twinge of amration forJ#@Qc---and 
I'Y-, d;I - 

s a i d  in a casual way, # s I expect; you w a n t  



a l i t t l e  word with your husband, donftbyu~?~ After shetd gone Hanni 

began more or less chasing him round t h e  flat; She filled a huge flower- 

bowl with water and calmly t ipped the lot over 

- b d  while he was trying 
54s*d 

to wipe himself off ehe begem slapping him round the f aee at a furious 

rate: As he said afterwards, she was really h i t t ing  the gfrl--$'&ppk& ' 4 - &r'& 
and her accepted t h e  blows on t h i s  basis ,  a L 

He looked blue next day, and had a sliet 
m 

cut %y h i s  upper l i p .  By five otclock in the mornfng they'd talked them- 

selves out and then had t he  'most e n o m u s  screw' ever? Hanni said it 

.was wonderful dealing with a m a n  after hetd been aaught in flagrant0 delectia 

---you could kick him, pour water over him and beally go to tom? as you 
L y- ty*uJd -113 %d& %;k . 

never could otherwisejj' A For several days aftemxds she was mute and 

narrow-eyed, and would answer none of i)ick's questions. He gave her 
d ~ * e ; c t  

flowers and took her to the theatre, but she couldntt forget hodthe  girl 
-ecee(cb 

had - ----- - -- * - 
- ._*-~.- .-. - - 4  * L - 

, - - \,- 

- Granvi l le  thought he f e l t  glow of  admiration 'for Dick.) 

- r a x ~ x i r t ~ ~  9 - e  t61d himself  & t h a t  ' - 
Dick was a s s e r t i n g  t h e  only freedom l e f t  i n -  l i f e .  The , spe l l .  

f-  
of the  f lesh!  That was t h e  only th ing  l e f t !  Sto he went t o  
the  o ~ f i c e ' a n d  found Dick j u s t  coming out of a board' meeting. 

' 

"What a wonderful fe l low you are!".hes s a i d  wi-th the  fr&olo;s, 

spark l ing  'glance which w a s .  now .taken4 f o r  granted 6wteen them, 

andc'which he r e a l l y  .thought i d i o t i c .  And t hen ,  while. Dick 
was- smiling back at him, with the  same l i t t l e  spark le ,  ,he 

\ 

-- r e a l i s e d  t h a t  he d h '  t know -'6hjhy he 'd  come t o  the  of f ice ,  t h a t  
I 

b - he -hadnl t wanted to ,  t h a t  he did&-t  belong -here ,  t h a t  he- didn'  t 
C 'know what had -happened - to . 'h is  l i f e ,  that he was whirl ing round 

f - I g i d d i l y  i n  o ther  people 's  l i v e s  ,which they had made. So 
*'. - ... C 

he promptly made up a reason f o r  coming---he wanted t o  look 
- 1  " * .-- - 

- - 
up' t h e  contracts"department (ah, yes!---another l i t t l e  twinkle--- 

. - ' a f te r  more moriejr', eh? ) and *dashed .out of the t  building. 



f i b  4 7 @-It-!+ a;&. -r, cA 0-, 
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s t 4  
C .  / ~ o ~ a l t ~  - t o  Pinkiel And @ b S e  was probably With Grove, at this  minute> 

+ P C  
But he refused this at once@ Y e t  she probably wasti L SO 

But suppose she, wasntt? He faltered again. Andkhis resolution failed 

him, which it didnft do in Dick.! He didntt have D ~ O ~ ' S  pluck ,tn enter 
own A 

the mystery and f i s k  everything with ahis/hands and his o m  l ife2 He was . 

always hanging b,ack in thought! 

"+%- 

lt as fit as 

igl_ 3- El i  
e of h i s  l i t t l e  speeches about sex.' "You knm,. I frn 

quite a ,methodical person, but by Ciod there's no method as far as sex is 

concerned, i.s there) You canl t  book it in advance, can you? I t d  say 
-r 

/ t 
wLreallg. wanted sex about, well, once a wee4k, not more---I mean the? 

ban 
real MaCoy, not t i t i l l a t i o n  andlthat 

up"./ 
+ No-% of.t;en for a 

thriiring male, i s  dt? But I bet Dan Juan d i d n f t  do much better, for all 

h i s  escapades[" He added, "One of oui. clients from South America had 
I 

I 

some sor t  of aphrodisiac powder; from a roo t  or something, which he said , 

made you red-hot.' We had h i m  down to Haqton Court to stay, then I cam 

back one night and found hefd been putting %he stuff in Hamils teafY' 

Granville laughed .' "What happened?" 

"Well, of course, I told h i m  to leave the buse and never darken 

my towels againln 

. As time went on Pinkie became mom. and more matter-of-fact. It 

seemed to be the result of working at the office. She was ttred when 
t;, L,L a / E  

she came back,and anything too personal, anyl_discussioll. of their  XPfe,, 
-4 r, 

G l a b s u r d  tSl? heqfig%e 5.e was outside the . 
working schedule He tried to summon up @+/ourage to ask 

0 A;& 
about Grove, but & for fear of get%ing an honest answer; 

4 



/ 0 ~ a t h i i ~ g  that w a # q t  about a elear matter, ,such as who would, g8t 
pping 531, waQ ad ble.' 'The o 

ns wikh oth'Q 

e no effort 

r with a certain 

exc i temeztt 2 

an h8td seen t; 

. She was 

--;t'u% the se 

nt ' into h i s  

Her cons 

and usually prepared dinner  

A 

rnents at Nigelts firm got bagether, first in a committee-meeting and then -- 
over phdned her once during th i s  comrdttee-meeting, in the L. - 4 * 

early part of t he  evening, @& there was  no reply; &&q she said afterwards 



A49 
t h a t  this was becarise t h e  secretaries had gone home, that 

r\ ' k  
a+ matter of fac t  shetd see n the light flickering on tho operatorts 

&k ~r &dLP i ~ 0 ; e d - e  w. 
switchbo&d as she passed& & One week-end she 

went off t;o Nigelfs house in Wiltshire 6 -.  
and came back look- 

ing pale and more t i r e d  than & He dared not ask he r  vrhy thLs 
4 .%r 

was so because it might ind lca te  that he suspectedkof not actually going,' 

but 
A 

Y '4 
.b US~~&E%L 

dl&& K ( R 4  
It .occurred to him -Lthati akz 

d f L a  

&!+ shetd been .listening to someone els~$md, being impressionable; had 
+& 

absorbed tbi vdice as her om; He t r i e d  to divine what ooFt of person 
A 

*his wad He thought it was a s m a l l  person---there was an m=-l note 

of envy and bitterness in her somettimes: Xt wasn't the voice she'd had 

a l l  these years. And secondly it seemed to h i m  t h a t  she was absorbing 
n 

midd le-class arguments abotzz life .' This was perhaps where .her matter- 

of-fact tone came from. He wasntt alone with her any longer; ehere was 
r- 

this t h i r d  person2 She was now %n t h e  habi t  of getting up suddenly during 

a conversation and changing tihe subjecti rqhareas before she'd always stuek 

at a t h ing  2nd not; lei; her mind i n t e d e r e .  @he now seemed to have learned 

a social rni'.nner of avoiding dangerous and chnt~uous thanes: One evening 

she said Jll a crisp way that didn't belong to her, "After all, the~e's 
ri 

I*,> , more in inlife;thnn thinking out one's personal problems, you know. 
.-- -------- 

4 

4 h 

I v c a b v l a r y  I he'd first recoglised in 

sussex? It was peculiar to hear her say how 'sensitive* somebody w a s ,  

and sh4st;mned h i m  by saying just before they went to bed one evening that 

she found his rphilosophyf interesting. His mouth fell open and he put 

out h i s  hand slightly as if to catch hold of her in her d i s g u k s 5 a s  
W - 6 ,  



He folind he could get o m  quitie vmU. if he read the  newspaper every 
&g b 4 a y  

morning, saw two or three peopleland made sure that t h e e  was at least one 
.Qm- *$& 1% +&ur 

event 5 . .  the day) hd could taU$about. This made the obligatory outward 
+wk 

conversation possible. Real c- *, ' was out  of the queskfon3 D i c k  
A 

was t h e m y  one who d M  St, with hls girls. Herd found away of doing ', &(LLA 1;C3-444 
it ins ide  t h e  system all round %hem---and *hats off tohhim*, thought Gran- L 
vilLe $ They  couldn't mahe t h e i r  own &ves any more : they eould only make 

new actions.' The job at the  o f f i c e ,  eheir newspapers, the Burrid sound 

in the s treets ,  drew them all further and f u r t h e r  %nto the system, and the 

-only satisfactory thing to do was to lean bn t he  systtbm and forego a l l  

thought and self-res%nsibility.'. .-There were laws, and one wasrit+ l i k e l y  

to break them. One could leave. everything to the outside world ,anti never 

communicate one% real self to other people; t he re  was a comfort in th%sg 

t h e  cycle of happineq/a/and pain, the  natural rise and fall of life, didnfe 
any more 3 

seem to applyr/ There was a nuabed but safe consistency2 No one m s  
-bsL-wthdqc;a-Lp-e*r w, 

sufficiently alone to 0 

. ~9 He always thought he was abht to get inside .Dick and b n n i ,  to a 
1 7 

true intimacy, but if; never happened:) > k  &e&s 

He could see P i n k i e :  he could feel  her existence.' But they were closed - 
to hirn as perhaps no other people had been tn his life. Their s i lence 

always felt leke a withholding of something that could or should be said . 
b- 

and was actuallypn t h e i r  minds.' He had a constant sense of silppression 
/' 

in t h e i r  company, and of mental surveillaoe, with remarks released by 

policy,. af%er strict eenshrship. -They w e m  sometimes n ick-  



named ' the  p o l t e r g e i s t s '  'for t h i s  reason, 
d! 

When he had a q u i e t  t a l k  y i t h  Hanni t h e  deadlock was brokent. for 
. /  

a time. She got seve ra l  afternoons off and came t o  the house. 

They walked i n  Kensington Gardens and sometimes bathed i n  the  Lido. 

He was quite glad to be with her, as i f  t o  convince her &hat he had no 

unusual feelings towards Pinkie and tha t  his life was going  along 

smoothly. He wanted her t o  have no fixed conclusions about  him. So 

each time they walked together it was l i k e  a b i d  f o r  freedo - 
0 

n 

m f r h r n  a prefconceived judgement on her par t .  It always seemed 
u 

that a s u b j e c t  was being avoided: was it Pinkie? But t h e i r  t o n e  waa 

in t imate .  They laughed and talked qui te  gaily, ye t  he was nervous 

all t h e  time. He had the  impression t h a t  his life was wearing down 

slowly. Why couldn' t  he speak t o  her  c l e a r l y  abou t  what he f e a r e d ?  

Beacuse he d i d n ' t  want to show himself in weakness. And why didn't 

he want tnshow himself in -weakness?  Besause whether he l i k e d  it o r  
I -  

not suffering mis weakness i n  the s o c i e t y  they had made between the 
\ / 

four of them. a zh- ~ t d m e k ?  a l w ,  Re m- 7 



B 
A When 

-' 
Hanni down with f f l u  Dick stayed in t h e  Hampton Court 

f l a t  as little as poss ib le ,  and only made n feeble effort  at' nursing her6 

He wou3d look 

understand haw T ever made love to 

at her and say quite candidly, I t I  can?% 
% &'f* 
yo%/- / You look like a L 

It was always pleasant at the Lido. There were some lovely days.' 
d 0 

He ise2 - g.ee* yearn- for something new tc happen, an escapa de l i k e  
I . C 

I h i s  life 
and also he had t he  sense t h a t  -~ould - 

soon. The hot sunlig111; thz t  drenched everything gave him 
h 3 a d  

r )  
t h i s  confidence. He talked to ~ ~ a r z 3  abut  N e e d .  at some le)Sngth, but 

C 3 
when~vsr %t seemed possible that he vmuld launch i n t o  one of h i s  speeches--- 

when he leaned forward s l igh t ly  and begen glar ing in f r o n t  of &---she 

would repeat, flFn, mm," in a frantic way, nodding all t he  time, as if to 

t e l l  him t h a t  she  knew everything he wzs going to say q d  so he neodntt 
- e l <  * 3 d ;  

say it. She had a horror ofkgelffg b o r a  k + k  Land anything that was 
# 

t h e  slightest departxre from statements of fac t  car*d 
rt; 4 -4 %I 

s threato- But there was a pleasure in %kk~ f o r  h i m :  it was 
A 1 
nice to choose l%%tle  statements carefully, rather in Dick's candid style ,  

like, think C-lsnning comes round to us for what he misses in h i s  own 

home, donct you?" And then she rvould telL h i r n  a l i t t l e  anecdote about 

Glenning-;---how he once l e f t  his wife in a waiting-room at Norwich fldAM@ 
7 L r  

statLon and o n l y  r~memberedLwhen he stopped off *he t r a i n  a% Liverpool 
I street.' * -->;, 5 

eeL -La= iu *- ~ - 7  :: QÎ  ̂ B-i'Y - & * *  
a 

' I .  - 
dliu G G ~ ~ ~ T ~ ~ U I A  

4 



Glenn$ngl s wife was s o  s t u p i d  t h a t  all she wanted was t o  

have babies ,  she s a id .  She and Glenning were al-ways 'on t h e  

job ' ,  it seemed---for i n s t ance ,  they would d r e s s  each o t h e r  i n  

Lmpeccable outdoor c l o t h e s  and then du r ing  a d e l i b e r a t e l y  

formal conversa t ion  undress  each o the r  again  l i t t l e  by l i t t l e ,  

a, u n t i l  they were on t h e  bed toge tber .  H i s '  wife would ask him 
1 

ques t ions  about t h e  o f f i c e  l i k e  hjr a sec re t a ry .  !#How a r e  

woollens doing these  days?" she would ask. '*Oh, n o t  too  bad!" 

he would s.ay as he s l i pped  o f f  he r  s k i r t ,  " A  two-percent r i s e  

t h i s  week!" 

Hanni would go from one anecdote t o  another i n  h e r  chant ing  

voice ,  chuckl ing now and then, "Dick was at i t  las t  n igh t , "  

she would say,  "and every time he pushed I d i d  a loud fart! 

He. s a i d  i t  was l i k e  conducting a Sousa march!" 

But he had t h e  impression t h a t  t a l k i n g  like t h i s  h u r t  h e r  

as well.  She hadn' t a n a t u r a l ,  f lowing r i b a l d r y .  She 

f l i c k e r e d  h e r  e y e i i d s  i n  a p a n e d  w a y .  

She would complain about Dick in a monontonous voice ,  

t i gh t - l i pped  and brooding; underneath, she seemed concerned 

about him, i n  an i r r i t a t e d ,  maternal  way. Sometimes it seemed 

t h a t  she  was t a l k i n g  about P ink ie  as wel l ,  while mentioning only 

Dick 's  name.: she would t u r n  t o  him as if he knew , > 



what she meant already, through Pinkie. They began to I share a gyievance,!. 

Dick ., and Pinkie had what they called the tblind ? qualf t;y, of pursuing t h e i r  

own pleasures whatever happenedi and steppfng across other people as if 

they weremWtherel, they didn't notice small details; they'd both been 
~ u c g  L- 

else! ~ u t  t h i s  le mfartable feeling t h a t  they tham- 

selves were only nor 

twob whlch wasn't flatt;erfng to . . the pflded 

-' there was alwaY& t h e  impltcatioa that one day---not now, - 
because t h i s  wasntt the t i m e  or occasion--she would reveal all the 

thoughts and facts and values oh which she based her silent,  apprdsdl. 

of things and her pre-knowledge of wha% he was going to say:. but as w i t h  
L 

Dick the time hever came; 'it *as never the occasion! Y e t  he always 

believ&d she, had the p c u x  to t e l l  him. And he concluded +hat what he 

was about %o tosay had no curbed himself. Sor despite the 

growing intZrnacy between them, he fe l t  the same edge of stiffness as 
w;~  

before; there wad always t he  tremtilous ep@ where they doubted each other  

and hsd to rehearse their statements, and farce t he i r  faces i n t o  a smile. 

Kuch was due to fear of him; a P i n k i e  said 7 C 3 
she didntt like t h e  way he glared at her sometimes. %~+&8 hq- 

very deeply insf  de her, t imidly f r o m  t h e  w r l d  bui; also obstina%eJ Y e t  

she al.wa+s answered him anxiously, whatever he asked herd ' She was always 

- t r y i n g  to abllgej but there was still t h i s  locked reserve in her. v k  
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but he p r e f e r r e d  i t  t o  being alone---his nerves  played such 
n t r i c k s  on him. Orie af ternoon,  i n  t h e  s i l e n t  house, an unwacccount- - 

able  t e r r o r  caught hold of him. It was about a q u a r t e r  t o  fou r  and. 

he ' d  j u s t  f i n i s h e d  ea t ing .  He go t  up t o  ca r ry  t he  d i r t $  p l a t e s  t o  

t h e  sink---there was the  swish of a pass ing  bus i n  t h e  d i s t ance ,  and 

an aeroplane throbbed overhead. He r a n  water i n t o  t h e  bowl and sl'ipped 

t h e  p l a t e s  i n .  But he d idn '  t wash up, turned away absen t ly ,  

h i s  hand s t i l l  on t h e  water-tap. 

Then t h i s  unbearable nervous tremor s t a r t e d  i n  him, He he ld  h i s  

b rea th ,  l i s t e n i n g  f o r  t h e  sound of t h e  downstai rs  door. But nothing 

came. His stomach a c t u a l l y  seemed t o  quake and qu iver ,  sending out  

s h a f t s  of hor ror  a l l  =x~~xbriar~ through him, and a fdreboding darkness  
P 

approached him, l i k e  t h e  slow, ho t  breeze he had g e l t  t h a t  same a f t e r -  

%noon i n  t h e  s t r e e t  below, f lowing p a s t  him with a solemn, ominous 

movement. The s i l e n c e  had become g r i m  and hollow, l i k e  t h e  s i l e n c e  
F 

round a dead person. He moved a f o o t ,  and t h e  boards creaked under 
w 

t h e  l inoleum as i f  only a dead wind had s t i r r e d  them, nothing human. 

~ e ' d  begun t o  t h i n k  about Pinkie:  he r e a l i s e d  th i s - - - i t  wasnl& 

saxmx a thought so  much a s  t h e  shadow of h e r s e l f  t h a t  had passed over 

him! - She must have done o r  s a i d  something aga ins t  him a t  t h a t  moment--- 

twnety mi les  away, c l o s e  by, i t  dicing t matter! He bel leved i n  t hese  

ghos t ly  connections between people. He saw h e r  hand s l i d i n g  g e n t l y  

down t h e  f a c e  of---. But t h e  p i c t u r e  faded, Yet perhaps he had 

- t h e  impression---or had he p lan ted  t h e  impression?---of a young mant s 
\ 

f ace ,  pa l e  and srnziling while P i n k i e ' s  hand made i t s  c r u e l l y  sugges t ive ,  
7 d e l i c i o u s ,  s t r o k i n g  motion. 

Yes, she was always out  t hese  days! A hoL.-dread spread  over him. 

He r a n  downstai rs  t o  t h e  bedroom and sung open t h e  wardrobe door. 

Her b e s t  c o a t  was gone! Her b e s t  coat! Her b e s t  summer coat! 

But what d id  t h a t  mean? Nothing! Her shoes, then---her shoes---! 

He t o r e  ou t  dl t h e  heaped shoes i n  a frenzy---her bes t  shoes, where 

were they?  O r  he r  hzmatbgmt handbag---her black handbag, f o r  the  

evenings---that would prove something! He kicked t h e  door c losed  
IL  

again, c rush ing  t h e  frail shoes and pilej/of o l d  x t ~ m  s tock ings  and 
A 

s i l k  s ca rves  toge ther ,  and rushed next door. There! But  nb, f tL  % 
wasnl-t i n  i t s  usua l  p lace ,  on t h e  bookshelf ,  c l o s e  t o  t h e  piano, 

n 
c l o s e  t o  h i s  p rec ious  gramobhone---! Yes, she  had wanted t o  look 

e l egan t  t h i s  afternoon! 
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He s tood i n  t h e  middle of t h e  room pant ing  and s t a r i n g  down at 

&he carpe t .  He f e l t  a giddy t rembling so v i o l e n t  t h a t  h i s  l e g s  hardly 

seemed ab le  t o  support  him any more. 

The door opened suddenly and Hanni was s t and ing  i n  t h e  doorway, 

calm and still.. He turned round with a start ,  gaping at her .  

   hat ever.'^ t h e  mat te r ,  Pip?" she &ked. 

"Oh---hullo! 

He smiled. H i s  h e a r t  was s t i l l  bea t ing  f a s t .  She looked round 

t h e  room slowly. 

"1s anything, wrong?" 

She came f u r t h e r  i n t o  t h e  room and at t h a t  momen-t he r a i s e d  h i s  

hand, unawares, t o  ~XHXPIIIBH touch h i s  nose. She saw i t  t rembling ever 

so s l i g h t l y .  The l i g h t  from t h e  s t r e e t  shone up i n t o  h e r  eyes as she. 

turned towards t h e  window, making them seem dark han they were, a 
* 9 

deep, mot t led colour ,  nea r ly  an abso lu te  black. Not a mund came from 

t h e  s t r e e t .  

"No, he murmured. Then he. added a& once, t o  make 
* 

t a lk ,Wave  you j u s t  come?" 

llYes. r1 

He stood with h i s  l e g s  a s t r i d e ,  not  knowing what t o  do wi th  h i s  

hands u n t i l  she spoke again. 

"What about some coffee?"  she sa id .  

"Yes---fine! 

She turned t o  go u p s t a i r s  and gave him a quick,  s ea rch ing  look. 

H i s  t rembling ceased and t h e  colour  came back t o  h i s  face;  A s  he 
.Rex. 

fo l lowed.up  t h e  stairs awkwardly he f e l t  much like a c h i l d ,  hanging 

h i s  head. 
She glanced o u t  of t h e  kitchen window, at the  r o o f s  near  the 

r i v e r .  

" I t l s  a wonderful day," she said. "Have you been out?" 
I 

" J u s t  down t h e  road,  t h a t  s all." 

She  turned t o  look at him, siowly,  s t i l l  seeming t o  wonder. 

"Sha l l  we go t o  t h e  Lido, Pip?" 

"Yes! t1 
0 

They l e f t  r i g h t  away, n o t  t r o u b l i n g  about t h e  coffee .  
v 

- 
IK ?.%? 



- f L d  ct d d u .  dvy ~ a u  uvu .z;, : 

L afternoon, after they'd bean swimming, he was aware 
A 

of t h e  sunLight over t h e  lake in front of them as a blinding yellow flash 

across t h e  sky  spread out to i n f i n i t y #  and including in one moment all hi s  

Q . C. 1Ff ey It was a revelation of stupefying hope, in which he . felt  his whole 
C+ t f e e  contained in goodness and resolved.' A l l  the bad things of h i s  prem ' $ II f 

(7 sent l i fe~ivould go. But even now, at thismoment, hevras free:? the 
\? 

first time since his return he had an excited sense of +he c i t y  round h i m ,  

and a sense that  f& ddidntt matter what his l l f e  was or what happened at 

homei because of dl1 t he  other activities that were open to him every day, 
f) 

a s  one member lost in a mass o f  others, with out a name as far as suffering 

went.' He kicked out his leg involantarily, dripping with  water, in a 

happy spasm of freedom, already celeb6ating t h e  future, and he looked at 

Hmni with a milei! 

?&Wwur& > ~ e  would - do sonethingf' He didn 't know what yet ,  but 
eP4 

he would do something to change his life.' L e t  him spendkthe money he 
1 saw- 

had, for inotance---he coulcl' t a k e L e i -  to 6 club 
How slowly the c i t y  b i b  re- 

asserted its hold ori him8 Of course, he was a Londoner---why h&*t he 

realised t h a t  before? The s p i r i t  had gone army Prom himfi He could ep 

out in to  thfstreets as hefd always done in the past, and lose himself, 

as if lffe was eternal and he was walking up and durn t h e  ,span of eternal 

time, lwk ing  in at the l i gh t ed  shop wi_ndo~rs! He made no specific paopcsal 

of action t;o himself something m u d  turn up; the club-idea was only 
SLC-'= - 

A . c -  mornerttary, a suggestion. 1 I_Ie was qaite certain thsC,now he was in a fit 

mood,hls life would change.' He dragged Hanni in to  the water agiW,whoop- 

9ng and laughfng, and they splashed tdgether under t h e  diving board.! She 
B & d  

blinked at him, delighted and wondsring: Heqd shaken 4kaux2- o f f l  Hetd 
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found himselfl' &d afker two or three swims up and down the enclosu8sr 

they went in again, puffing ha&, and * threw themselves down on- the grass, 

where %he trees were. lTTh.e water seeme to. do you goodlN Hanni panted: 

, He go% a sudden daml ing  %mpression of her, a@ someone he did know after 
\ 

- 
all. The long grass was ext$rdinarily v i v i d  against the bl%&k darkncs* 

of her skin. It a l l  looked so strange under *ha isreas, in the middle of 

a ciQrty, with peopLets white skin again& the grass, in t h e  shade of tall 

tfees, wlth the bright l i g h t  drafining through t h e  leaves in speckles,  and 

here and there a neg~cx, stark black, wi th  gloaing white eyes and teeth.  

And there were sunshades, red and ;pellow, with prams and also blankets 

spread oue. I ?:Are you ever ashamed of being lonely?" h e  asked her suden- 

ly, gazing at her in a very direct way, but too fresh f r o m  the water to 
" 

care.' As she. dried herself, panting, she looked up, first with the s l ight -  

e s t  bl ink ,  as if reservation would take hold of her  again and c h i l l  every- 
&& 

tning,'and sa id ,  lTYes, sornetfme~f'~~ 1% gave h im~a  pd!%~& sense of re l i e f '  

to ask ari hanust question, not a prepared question in an h o n e s t v s l e .  I 
r 

r\ 

1nI tha t  moment evexykhing seemed humbug %ha* people tallred, a nervoaa humbug 

imposed by the city; she didnq-l; move f o r  a l i t k l e  time:? For 

a monenb he thought she was going b ;o&e her l i t t l e  reply back by-saying 

something clever or faceti(hs, but as if she knew what he expected of her--- 

she had stich.a g i f C  for that---she wen* on drying herself quietly, w i t h  

some l i t t l e  grief in -her eyes as she looked down ai; the  grass, lowering 

her hbad to rub the bowel against her neck2 He felt lazy and lay d m ,  * 
lookirlg I&I at t h e  trees. ~ n d  she seemed Axwb relieved td .be out of h f s  1 
scrutiny. Shefd said. to P i n k i e  at t h e  trairring-school,years before, t h a t  + 3 -- was %he sort  of persofi who t r i e d  toep%n you an to. a board for 

k P a 

his collection of 'butterflies: Follocke had said t h a t  was absurd9 &G& 
h -u s& 'A 

.! '8ast he wondered now if in s silent manner t&m#t 
'L 

passed beyond that mistrust.' The sun was still ,shining on t h e  water in 
' .  I 

a great; yell6;wness, f lung lavishly over the  trees and bushes on t he  other 



sf de of %he Lake, and he became happy again a$ t h e  thought bf  t;he dusty, 

hot streets that bogan at t h e  edge o f  tihe park, and the  cafe/s &ha% would 

be f i l l i n g  wi th  peopl;e about t h i d  tine, t h e  first taxis uf the evening- ' 

h 
-rush that would turn t h e  corner at Queen's Gate., the nust;y smell of beer 

t h m  dark interiors tha't seemed t o  
as t h e  pubs opened, a n d / m j k i i . t ; a ~ t  for the evenirig 

td to come andLdusk to fa l ib  He thought of these things irl qui ck 

succession, in an e6static mood anoirited in t h i s  yellowness, a xiqpificent, 

dazzltng splash that extended to the  butemost spaces of reali ty in a vas6 

sunset. How strangn that he hadn tt ' felt properly & t h e  c i ty  untU nowf 

All those painful l i t t l e  thoughts at the b u s e . w o u l d  be gone'.[ iIe would 

be able to stand h i s  full height&  hat was what $hey meant when they 

said told Pip-*-a gay and reclcfess sort  of person, not ' th is  Uttle think- 
I ing insect. 

A 

"Why did you ask that?" H a n n i  said.' 

*I do'ntt howl" I 

4 

The words wFre out of h i s  mouth before he knew where he wasr' He 

was about to go on, to say t h a t  he deduced t he  s o r t  of 15fe she l ed  fmm 
_1 

the one - he led,' He- wanted to break the silence tila6 had hung over his 

L i f e  since h i s  Peturn---talk about a l l  t he  intimate fears that had 

been playing at h i s  mfnd, and the misery hetd sunk into, and t he  f ac t  that 

(& he saw * t h i n g  before h i m  in the  fut;ure, not at least as far as P W i e  I L 

went;. and how herd f e l t  the weight of an accusation on h%m after h i s  

return, &hat herd sent awgry a11 PMriets frlends from the  house, and 

reprenented a shadow over her  l i . fe ,  and how thankful hefddbeen that 

+, > 
a group had re-formed even though it was without  rove! ~nd'~rove---1 

But he couldn't do it? He let t h e  moment pass.' And she biinked, record- 

i n g  everything so minutely with her face as she always did, as if shefd 
&w 

fe l t  the breath of hi's revelations pass over and then d i e  away a&in 
& 

before theybrn lS l  to speech,? So they were back again in deadlockla 

Y e t  she seeme6 satisfled with his don% lulowIn and his laugh aft;erwards,' 



t h a t  sounded hollow to himself: And they were t o o  tired and hungry from 

the bathirig to want to talk any nore. The moment 

eople were beginning to pack tip Lheir  things and leave; The still- El----- 
ness, that, had m u f f  led everybody% vbice and turned &at they sGd i n t o  8 

whisper, was broken now2 The t r a f f i c  from Knightsbridge somd'ed l i k e  a 

wind in the distance,  level and uiichanging, repros0ntihg tho city's p r e  
ir 

paration f o r  evgening? The o the r  s i d e  of the lake looked ,like a coast- 

l i n e  very far away. Perhaps he endowed her wi thwre strength Gh;hsal she 
PA-P 

had, and aisqsh. feared his expectations af her! Perhaps t h q  viere all 
54'1 I 

doing %ha+ $0 each other1 But 'he couldn't bring himself to sped+' She L 
picked up. the cloth bag shecd braugbt with her and they walked acmss the Y 
park towards %he road. ge wa3 aL.rawe of her as a kind of l f t t l e  sentinel 

, at h i s  side, always armed, smooth* brown and slim, her eyebror~s meetfng fn 
I 

t h e  rniddLe llke a frontier eomak h e r I o T h o  

tufted grass stretched away before them and t h e  trees clustered together, 
1 

beginning to; contain the first shadow9 of the evorxkng.' He looked back 

- as they plodded across t h e  sand o f  Rotten Row, at the  sky, for a last 

glhpse ;  dusk was j u s t  stirring, like a vast shro.~d of dus? t6ucheB with 
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red getting closer and closer to t he  earth. It fell so lighely, l i t t l e  

by l i t t l e ,  that it might be a breath of a i r i  given subsbancei alms$ maki 

ing a stir that could be heqrd. Their shoes made a quiet swishidg noise 

in the grass, much like the countqside, except gar %he level mar of 
w 

traffic that drewnea* p e n  they got  backhe boughk a d o z e n b o t t l e s o f  

w b e  and rang up Dick to tell him to come over f o r  a lit.We parby. Deck 
- was quite pleased---"I see Pipfs back into h i s  o l d  fom," he mu- 

a44&*0 
b q h e  couldntt manage it as having dinner with fan important 

contact on the dlIstaff sideq.' I d , a  lower voice he ask&d, "Is H e  there?" 

and when Granwille said yes he added, "Tell her Itm giving a talk on free 

trade at the local. Y.M.C.A." Y .M.C.*A. mean% rYau*re iYIy Choice All ria%'--- 
so Hanrii t o ld  h i m $  afterward& It was Dickvs private language and indic- -rn" .u a.9 wliA,-,;* Y. J1)G k..f 4.4dm;'d- 

ated thaC he woul be aking a girl out but muldnft be unfaithful to her:' 
* 1 
She didn?t'.seem annoyed, and they drank a tumbler of w i n e  together. There 

was quite a j o l l y  evening after Pinkie came home.' They made a punch, 

combining t h e  wine with brandy and lemon jg ice,  and Glenning called fn 
A . 2  &&,& G y f -  L Z U  . auk4 tclz 

af ter  theatre-time with a few others. It' -)a party.' There were L - 
the usual records, includfng $h one that had always stirred him cdiled 

f ~ h e  Creole Shaker." And Dick came in after all at about midnight wfth a 

sorry exppession: the girl got a slap-up dinner out  of him, he said, an8 
/ 

then went straigh* home aftexwards, almost without looking at him againf$ 

H a n n f  was delighted, and Dick danced with her again and again, not even 

pausing when there was no music, h i s  . body t i g h t  against hers and hhis head 

lowered on to her shoulders, go that he seemed to be whispering & b b h  

messages iln her eard-2 
. . 

Thus, Grmdlle gave his ffrst party since his returm,bn his awn 

initiative.'. This made a great difference to Pinkie---+ha+ he'd done it 

himself, anexpectddly 2 



sf b e * d  found hPs feet agalnJJ &Uk+a+ 
i G W-=' 

, ].-&b -%a&&- Of course herd beeli a jolly person two years That 
1 

was what they meant Iry tPiptt It was l i k e  coming back home to himself 
*LC- 

after a long absence.' And t h e  other  three looked uronderftd. ttrfs evening, 

so clear and cheerful: how ungrateful hecd been ta neglect thmP The 

nightmares were @nishad. What d.id &t matterpj a17. t h t q  absurd calculation 
g1sc ;w  

a8 to who was bef ng loyal  to, whom? He had a -3, sensation of being 
' 

alone and free and also happyi an extraordinary combination; he even fe l t  , 

close to ~ick's dandyism! Thst would need practfce.' For t he  f i m t  time 

since h i s  reltirrl seemed not to have been h i s  own @experience& *a. Aad itr 3q in Kensingtun Gardens O& w d d  ke 
had all happened 'through a .yellow flash across the sky/that vmdd-bel called 

1 
C 
a  mystic^^'^^ 

- end sat talking with Hanni again. D%ck had gone i n t o  
p n C  '9 

the bedrmm where bU$ the others were, s i t t i n g  in c~d&B1ighti'with the 
A 

gas-fire on2 There was a great. d i n  and bustle 
9, 

and %he air was 

think with smoke, though all the windows were open. - PfLngie was at the 

fphdne and he had a s t i r r ing  of his old fears, but they were gone wfien she 

returned to t h e  room looking as gay as before? The street was qu i te  
& 

st511 outside, and t;heir noise echoed across,, He wondered if theretd be 

a camplatnt from the neighbows ,but there wasnct: H a m &  was confidential';? 

as always at a- party, and she asked him again what h i s  question had meant 

that afternoon.' "Why did you suddenly ask me that?" she said6 They sat 

on t h e  dlvan while people pushed past t h e i r  legs, trying to dancer It 
kc; 

wasn'ti a tnie confidence between theq: He perceived through his 

clouded brain; It was Dick's style---this cool probing, not hers2 



But he joined in the game. And, as before, he t r i e d  to lay h i m s e b  , 

v '  "1 wan ' deducing sornethtng from myself, he said. 
! - 

2~hat---that you're ashamed?" 
f,.,;; 4'- -6, & *r-H I:& 6 **pe*-d#- - 

Wo , nd t "I mean being lonelyi 

She puffed at her cigarette slowly, her eyes narrowed .' "In what 

my?" - 

"I suppose as we all are!" - 
Again his  s p i r i t  had failad him,' or ra%her the spirft simply 

wasnft %here, wtiile she moved hardly a muscle, gazing straight befare her? 

what - had he mean% that afternoon? ' HI, hadnft an i3eaf He hadnrt a though6 

in h i s  head! How could he begin to talk about a l l  those complicated l i t t l e  

puzzles of intimacy? Where would h3 begin? He- ha&% ~ick's gift1 

She nodded after  h i s  $ast remark, her eyes almost closed 
- 

of her cigarette in their  characterfstlc my; 

TrYes, wetre a l l  rather lonely, I suppose," she said, f in ishing off 

a conversation that had contafned' nothing; 

He but a clear thought refused to come into 

nes3.j He tried  again^ why sbuldnft he mention Croae now? Why not ask 

what Pinkie did on Friday evenings? Why not talk about haw he yearned t o  
ILL ws^ h L  frc-- q ,= - .C l * rU/€=w. ,  

make love to P i n k i e  sometimesq and she yawned ih h i s  f ace?L The words were 
d3 LJId I: 

theref Rut he couldntt;' H i s  mouth w a s  fsxed.' The d2inks het+eb& 
e. . 

atia paralys-6 He whirled round in his thoughts, and couldnft escape 

them.' Thank God his  leave was ending soon,. at any ratel Suddenly he 
Ihb' 

had a sharp sense of regret, that he had m e e d  l a i d  himself bare to 
kP3 i 

in the s h o r t  sentence he'd uttered, and %ha% she had h i m a  caugh and that 
to r(t 

he' hadnct done juatice/himself in those Pew l o r d s ,  and so had made things 
1 

. doubly urorse? Oh,. why had he talked? A f lush began to r i s e  up his 



P- (dc- & .p 
nee k.- He was caught, caaghttt It P his limbs and insides 
W '  Lk 

b&qy transfixed and held s ttll ,without %it& flow of blood through them ." 
The ldnger the silence lasted between them t h e  mare he accused himself! 9 

f.t; before h 

torn as perh s he id  nehr 
i, 

\ L t  was the .\ 

was t h e  , 1' e61cmov+ng,dae of the  @ge, cling to h f i k e  a raft? was ,/'. 

~ i ~ k ; / ~ k  all - ---. 
dee inside % em and B t C/ de h e n  about\th 5 What did  and Dick &hi&, w r  did 

\ 7 'l 
Pinkie dubhen ,she was yut of his sighf/? What d i d  he &ow,db~ut his au\. 

lafe?/ 

What d id  any of them know a out  him? ~othtn~t,/k!'\e n&er told 
\ / \ 7 8' 

/' 

tionshtps and 

The off ice  w$@ on 

altogebhf byd 

efore t aey ~ r r t  o m a '  

off,? 
__-- -- 



*-> h . @iPi.,or h i s  feelings H-i went on talking,  but about Dick? 
<& S A a t i  

A t  once theAwhirl of h i s  thoughts ceased.' Dfck, was fri&t- 

ened og going 'mad. ~ra-xndlle f e l t  h6 understood thf s very well at the 
L 

-@ 

for hours i n  the most uncanny way, -w%thout doing anythfng, or Re would 
t,)W 

gOt up and prowl round the room 

d b ~ e f d  told her once 
I - 

o m  
that W if - he q&$&akof hisi  body into somebody elsefs 

A P /- 

he'd e j k h  pleasure, and r i s k  being ugly or lame for the reet of his 

life!" He hated the passing of t i m e ,  she sa id .  The moment never came when 

he felt really himself and en joyed i.t;; well, there were moments, perhaps 
1 

a day* a wunderful s@merbs day, but it didn't last; and the passing of 
m 

time perpetual lose. of opportunities. She seemed to under- 
A 2= 

stand him very well, talking softly, as if pimlwas 

herself? The emptiness a l l  round us appalled. him, she said.' Some- 

times he couldntt see how human beings had managed to f i l l  the earth up 

with objects 
-# k 

to make it look tempting: Of course he was 
A 

frtghtened of getting old; that followed. 

g 3 1 1 a  mm h a t  was why he had affairs and was always think- 



about women, He had a ?thing* about breasts; he  t o l d  her mePBzz3B.i- 
st'.. e+erLJ 1 9 /' 

he wasLon t h e  face of eternity. It was much more %ha% 
c -b- 7 tL 

s o r t  of th ing,  she said, than thg  actual kissing and the  actual women t h a t  

interested him. He always said he enjoyed sleeping with her much 

be t t e r  than with anybody else; and that it urasCgetting b o t t e r  and be t t e r  
> 

with time. But there was always this other quest, which had to do with -.__- _- .- -.......--.--.-- ------- --.---2 

26his vanity, Tet  vanity vfasntt t h e  rigtrt word; 
' a  Ve~n • P 

he way ~ C I Z 1 ~ ~ ~  - But he had to be refassure&, and she couldntt u 
- rbb do i t  on her  own; no one woman would do it. She had asked hin t h e  previous 
I - 

day why, if he # 
K p  -ec~18?3 1 he didnT t give up the Haapton 

f i  
Court place, which cauldntt be empeier. Why d idn% they move i n t o  London, 

where neither of them had ever lived? And he said he couldnft bear t h e  

idea of betng tclassifiodt as he would he if he l ived in Lo 

in t h e  City herd be ?well, nondescript?;. Chelsea was ,arty-bohemiaf; 

Kensington was tfaded genteelti Notting I I i l l  Gate was tplnin squalidf; 

Westminster---that was t h e  one district he wouldnit r&nd living in, ttand 

t h e  one place," HannJ% added, "where t b  r 

The party ended at dab,  and ther9 were the  four of them l e f t ,  sit- 
4 - e  

t i n e  over breakfast in the kitchen as a grey, cloudy sky began to s p i p a r  

outside, l i k e  a new presence? s tea l ing  t h r o a h  the window and changing 

all tho furniture with soft touches. Dick j w e d  up and gave a ridiculous 

account of how Plnkie ate. She had an acute d i s l i k e  of being watched 



* L DPck watched her 'deliberately, 

until sde la id  down her knif* and fork s l o w l y  and murmured, h ~ o k  here, 

Pollocke, attend to your own bloody rations or I'tll 1- 
1 e t *- take that supercilious ~&SB off your face." At once he jumped 

4 

up and gave a kind of speech. ' jlEvery morsel is weighed'up and rolled about 

the m ~ u t h , ~  he cried, slweky taste-bud is oil the ui viveLs with quick, 

exploring  movement;^ of tho mandibles she opens 
0- 

y e  of taste for 

the ens laved#- saliva1 juicesf Then, with a last salute, 
w 

the dignstarfes of the mouth l in tng  the r o u t e  in panoply of office, she 

f Ungs it domi to the cellars of t h e  stornadh where rest'ive bohemians lie 
1 

in w a i t  over candleiight, reeking with yesterdays garlfcY$Y His beard 
A 

wagged up and down in the  most; coinical way, and he didn" pause for  a 

moment, as ff he'd rehearsed it; He orice to ld  Granville that at school 
cIcL.cQI'd 

he'd been famous for this sort of th3.w. He had a   ad^^&& burlesque 
4 

extravagance in which $i@ h i s  coolness disappeared: 
/ 

easier 'in t h e  next f e w  days. He went to the cafe more often, 

aild didnct f e e l  obliged to leave'when head drained h i s  cup, bu* h u g  on 

reading or talking to peopie. Or he walked in Kensington Gardens9 ht 

Held gone back to his olci 



- 

J - 
/ 

4 3 8 '  
H 
lif$ or so -he told himself. But he couldn't recol lec t  what h i s  old * 
life had bean/ 3 r Hetdkore in less in 

+a- 
ha-y with Pinkiek-that was one thing he remembered. *But still there2 

been ?omething' feverish underneath---alwaJis; He .was rarely $n his C 
room now. His day had quite a routine. He read the .paper over break- 

fast, after Ptnk ie  had. gone, and then went down to the bedmdrn to' make 

t h e  bed and write  le+tera. or read.! then he went out f o r  a coffee.' He 

happaed to look at himself in t h e  rnirrur more closely than usual one 

morning and noticed that the  .skin. r o w d  his eyes .was very pale j dnd t h a t  
*cr~- 

h i s  cheeks had lost t h e i r  colour. He no longer had %be weathered look; 
/r 

In t h e  music-room he happened to pick'up a medical encyclopedia of 

Pink%ets that w a s  lying on the coffee-table. This was the book that the 

young man with-the ginger bead, at t h e  time of her first studio-party, 

had seduced her with@ @ ~ i n ~ e & e a r d  had opened it at 
LG 

the venereal sectiont) w M & & d  diagram3 and lurid illustrations of the 

sexual parts, and hetd discussed it a l l  withbfier so unambiguously that 
the 

the act i tself ,  when it came, seemed only zmmqc5-m demonstration 

of @ h y p o * h e s i s e  0 And t h e  pages fell open naturally at these P &h,.'i. lk 
seetions new. The first thing kit saw was a description under the word 

SYPHILIS; The tertiary stage was part%culariy frfghtful. It had, the 

effect of blindness or madness, and' bould be * inherited; the  chi ld  of 

someone in the tertiary stage might be born blind.? 
Wiik 

the he, and the other three had fallen, into2 

The effect of blindness, and it could be fnheritedP Prnd it wa'a inf ectlaus 
tA 
& Elll its -stages ,. incubatory., primary# secondary. and tit*%-! The last 

was $ncurab2e) It sounded quite like old Dickt Incurablel' They were 
r 

blind, and nealy mads mate aW blindZr (\ld &d 4~ ~ ~ 4 4  Y X A - 4 ' .  
'I 

He remembered something about Dick : it was t h e  nature of .hfsLanger; 
4&&,-4'4 #&; '- 

' one couldnct call it real anger.' It didnct come out proper1yQ When 
7 

hetd g o t  furious with Hanni and P i n k i e  a few weeks beforei just  after h i s  



promotton to t h e  South flmerkcan offWe, .> he only went 
4nd 

and h i s  v o i c e " & a c k ~  y1 1 
A 

that  suf fused  all his body and made him 

4 

4 i A  The anger didntt .- do h i m  good';l 

He had no voim to be angry with---he phyBically co-dtdn'ft; raise h i s  voice@ -* &.a+d! #GI 4 t * r  

fie w a s  rakiona in hf s flee@ % 
r i  ww&damU 3 The anger was physi caS3-y prevented, as if the necessary vocal 

chords were missirig? He could' become steely, his eyes glassy and his lips 

pale-,- or . . else i'ndlgnant in a plaintive manner that was nearer h l s  geritie 

natumY But the anger was always checked. 3.n a pre~conscfovrr manner; the 
',t 31 L 3  

check was &ready there,  in h i s  fleshq-a cdnfl ict  and distortion already 

adcepted by the- fleshi &d wrltten:.into h i s  body; so that. %t 
3 

I had become a white-hot. flame destruc ti-, 
I;& lL3 

with a dangerous 4 e d g e ,  that flashed thmugh h i m  anda then abated,: 
A 

/T fL 
usually, in silence& this .  was &a% ?a ngerr was-+ btm3 The middle 

I 

part of the body constfietsd and p u l e d '  $%self iil; it .d%dnftX acrr=fn 
u 

--exparid with a# e w e  greater flow of ease than &fore> As. / 
isl Wals'hi %here was  nothirig righteous er handsome abut the anger .' It 

- ,EL really did border on hysteria---if it had dame out: it w o a d  have been 
_C 

11 hysteria, 
I -- I --- . - IL-- --  - - -  - - .  -- - - -_ - - - -  - - 

/ 

,, 5, * *'*, 
-. . c a  

And ' ~ r a n v i l l e  was- beginning t o  f e e l  t h e  'same th ing  i n  
' himself,  :as a shadow, perhaps t h ~ o u g h  the  remorse he f e l t  a f t e r  

1- - 
r +- 'w" - - * C - 3 - - - 

r- / + L -  C - - 

anger. : There would be a spur t -  of sourness -2nsi.d.e. h i m ,  r.eallye l i k e  --- . - 
--C - a gland spraying a .kihd ,of: acid round h ~ ~ , ' ~ u t s - ~ - h e  remembered- it at 

+ - 
the Lido,'cin t he  moment when. Hanni hadseemed about t o  -disregard 

r + 1. -" - 
h i s  question.- , This sourness seemed t o  him ye l lo& He'd n e k r  

kEown i& beyore. 

had learned as a, 

- 

Was t h i s  

chi ld ,  h i s  g i m d s  
Y -  

organic s ign of 
* 

and t i s sues?  

what Dick A P  



(E j.1 . p . 3 #e looked back at borneL of his 

own b ~ t b k s t s i  9Qith. mild astonishmeha' Wauld the  same cansciousness grow 
- t i  > 

in himN -C t% by the  end of h i s  l i f e  it ee&Gfac-~~tertiar- 

as well? u n t i ~  ft had famed ir i  his tfsssteai without m m L f  estat;-- 
-PC 'I 

iaris~.;ifar .theJbright;red, open chan'cres. of syphdlis disappeared ,early? 

In tMs- respect he and Pgnkie weke d i s t i n c t ,  at prisent, f r o m  Hami * & UL(;)Z;. 
and D i c ~ ~ ~  Mhen biew a valve they really let thsmeelvais g6-- 

4 

Pink3.e screamed at t h e  i;op of her voice;.. a& t h e i r  blood f lowed better  
was 

aftemrards,.' l4axmf zcmmma2 the sam6 as Dlck, though perhaps on ly  on the 
4 .  

surface$ $ 9 cc - 
. a . * 1, c - Only a very slight+ dangerous flush- - 

. mounted her cheeks, and her eyes showed a glinting, relent-less lrght;' He 

had the f eelSng t h a t  if' Dick had t r i e d  to behave l ike  Pinkie- and really 
% 

l e t  himseif go3 some f r 9 g h t f a  nemessrS.and spitefulness mula have b o a  

the rredult, and t M s  he couldnct af@ord t6 let' happen'.l The same might 

be true of Hannf+ t;hough she was too  hidden a creal;ure for one tb be sure; 

I -  r4/) BUt Pf.nkls, at any time in her anger, could be stopped: She d i W t  have 
C A& - 

gleam of releritlessness or j#p blind refusal of life;' In Dick angee 
4 .  other 

meant the severance of connection ~ t h / p e o p l e  ,. b u ~  f n her it meant; a 

- warmer a o n n q c ~ i o n ' ~  
J 

she was ahotdng her connection. 

3 $ I 

c ~- -- - - 
7 - 

8 - - - -------"'. 



/ 

And a smile brou@t her round a+-once. Nursing a grievance, 

scheming t o  avenge it, were unknown t o  her. Hannit s angers, on 

t h e  other  hand, lurked as wounded af ter thoughts .  P inkie  s a i d  

t h a t  Hanni had a genius f o r  c r e a t i n g  'undercurrents t :  people would 

sometimes qua r re l  i n  her  company f o r  no raason. t 

So they a l l  i n h e r i t e d  bl indness  and madness, one way o r  

another. Would it go on, the l eg ions  of d i sease  spreading a l l  

over ' the worid through education, u n t i l  everyane was t e r t i a r y 3  

Blind and mad---the whole world! They were planning huge schools 

i n  England; i t  would happen i n  Africapl Russia, i n  Asia and China: 

The senses  would go mad! 

Yet he d i d n ' t  f e e l  t h i s  would happen. The middle-class 

road wah at t h e  end!. The sp i rochete  of education wouldn' t take! 

The body would be too s t o u t  and r e s i s t a n t .  



< A t  the end of these  half-feverish re- c 
flections he began to feel a r id i cu lous  hope, l i k e  letanding before an 

r 

rdly a movement i n  t h e  a i r ,  i n  a s i lence that 

came out of the earth, l i k e  the f u t u r e  being laid before him i n  one 
f-t 

v i s i b l e  reality: a plain t h a t  s t r e t ched  p lac id  and as 
A 

far as he could see! It had something t o  do w i t h  his awn l i f e ,  with 

the  hope herd  begun t o  entertain i n  the l a s t  few days, and with  t h e  

yellow f l a s h  ac ross  t h e  sky4 oCr & .(;; lo. 

When Pinkie asked him, wArem't you g e t t i n g  your t i c k e t  back?", 

it was q u i t e  a shock. 

"Yes, I must see t o  that!"  
/ b  

He'd begun t o  think t h a t  reality had changed; && how could she - 't 

bear him to go alone? He refused t o  t o t  up how many days he had 

l e f t .  IIP bought four t i c k e t s  f o r  a performance of '&mlett he'd read 

about,  r7iith a new a c t o r  named de Cloud, which t h e  papers s a i d  was a 

pseudonym and should  be pronoanced 'de  Clue'. They were for the  fall- 

owing week, and he had the i l l u s i o n  thet it would he lp  conceal the 
I 

r e a l i t y m t h a t  he had five days l e f t  and had made no plans? 
1 Y 



385 (a) 

Suppose he had chi ldren? What l i v i n g  sense could he pass  

on t o  them? H i s  f a t h e r  had given him a l i v i n g  sense---but what 

had got? Education had withered it away! He f e l t  panic-stricken, 

wanting t o  s t r i k e  out  the  years. 
w 

I ,  The garden i n  Abbot t f s  Road had breathed f o r  h i s  f a the r .  
Like a g r e a t  beast  with i t s  paws tucked yp, purring! But not  

f o r  the son! Let hkm t r y  t o  meke t h a t  garden breathe---let t he  

son try! No! It was only a garden among o the r s  f o r  him. One--- 

on %hat precious l i t t l e  map of l i f e  h i s  school had given him! 

The t r e e s  were group-trees, t he  l eaves  and bushes group l eaves  

and bushes! Types, univ'ersals---not t h e  brea th ing  presence b t se l f !  

Not the  only garden i n  t h e  world! 

So he c o u l d n t t  pass  it on. He could only pass  on admonitions 

about l i f e ,  and advice. Children remembered your being, the  way 

you looked in to .  the  garden at dawn, s ipping  your ho& cup of tea... 

Not your advice. 

He thought t h i s  with an absolutely sunken s p i r i t ,  h i s  head 

down, q u i t e  mot'ionless, h i s  brea th  almost gone. 
\ 

P i n k i e ' s  brother  Nigel came over for dinner  one evening -and 

they s e t  up a t a b l e  i n  t h e  music-room with candles. WE Nigel looked 

worried and kept moving h i s  knee rhythmically under the t ab le .  

He seemed t o  f e e l  out  of place. Dick randered i n  with Hanni 

and they a l l  sat having a drink. The f o u r  off them made gay 

conversation f o r  N i g e l t s  benef i t ,  e x e g e r a t i n g  the  c loseness  between 

them, but t h i s  onls- seemed t o  make him f e e l  excluded. He looked 

robust ,  e t h  massive shoulders  and a bald ,  weather-beaten brow, 

with wisps of blond h a i r ,  h i s  f ace  s t i l l  s o f t  and young, h i s  eyes 

with the  usual  b laz ing  and s e l f l e s s  cu r ios i ty .  But th i s .  wasn' t  

h i s  c i r c l e .  He gazed -. > 



at Dick b .  He tapped h i s  foot ,  hi s  eyes strained, and l e f t  early?! - s a d  
~inkie /he  was t i r e d  these days and had such a l o t  of work on his hands: 

Hetd found his wFfe couldnft have chzldren and this was a great blow to 
I 

him, or so she thought+--shetd heard it from one of her sisters. She and 

'Nigel hadntt ragged each otherlas they xiusudlly did when they were together; 

HXlg they on ly  did it in t he  country, when they felt  really at home2 But 
14 9.W* 

there wm the intimate glow of respect in her eyes when she looked at him I t k  %4b- k d e b .  
over dinner.? 1 

Y m+c-room look too sma11.: 

Granville was troubled afteiwards, wondering what was  wrong with the 
?&'- '2.k - ew-e I 

house to make the  man fee l  80- He couldntt see things clears- 
A u G - 9  

ly any Wra, and so he couldntt tell what; ?&N%&q Nigel's private w o m y  , 
H 6 %oa %ad. - / '  

@ what 3- effect j& t he  house ' Nigel sent  a paltte g t t l e  /t 
letter two days later from Wiltshire thanking them for an tunusualt 

c R 4  
evening. The music-room had looked fabulous: all its colours/stbd 

lV.@ 
out vividly against each other, lfke a tropical garden lit up,? Dfd he. 

mean that? ~ r a n v i l l e  would spend two or three hours in this room hn 

the evening when there was no one in t h e  house, simply absorbing 
g 

its brightness and varietJr: it wgs beinning to f i l l  up with voices & 
/\ <J 

% now they% had people in night after night; sometimes he 

enjoyed it better s i t t f n g  there and remembering them in simence than 

actually being with them. Tkie house wasn!t weird for him as it had been , 



L 

the cafe sometimes he would watch D i ~ k ~ t a l k i n g  easily with the waitress- 

e s ,  leaning back, his eyes l ight ;  & melted t o  him because no po l i t e  - 
U- 4 

t a l k  c m a s ~ z  P~zr-re asked of them. He was simple and modest,v*d 
Ir 

+ J c c k  k e g ~ /  - 
didn't have t o  make a show@) Pinkie said one 

/ 
I 

day that g i r l s  invariably f e l t  that old Dick had a right t o  take them to/ 
/ 

bed, because he was ' s o  friendly about it '; he got down t o  .what they / 
were underneath, whereas other men would i n s i s t  on looking at the 'nice" 

,- 

)3 He l e f t  a vioman free ,  s o  that she d i d n t  t f e e l  seduced: he was d s & j r f l  
- t K J  - 

studying the matter from the pleasure-principle point of view; t h e i r  

interests might be ident ical  1 - - - w h y  not find out? The 
w 



Granvi l le  began t o  perceive some th ing  i n  Hanni---that she l i k e d  

t o  be thought busy and i n  demand. She l i k e d  t o  appear suddenly 

i n  evening d r e s s  s a y i n g  she 'd  j u s t  been t o  a f i r s t - n i g h t ,  o r  t h a t  
I 

she was about t o  go t o  I the  m o s t  wonderful pa r ty1 .  Sometimes she 

seemed t o  enjoy making Pinkie  f e e l  l e f t  out,  which wasn't d i f f i c u l t .  

"Really?" Pinkie  would rep ly ,  her mouth drawn down i n  a so r ry  w a y ,  

" I ' d  have given myth ing  t o  go t o  a par ty  tonight!" Yet she may 

have been t o  one the  night  before. The p a r t i e s  she wasn' t  i nv i t ed  

t o  were always the  bes t  ones, aild Hanni was aware o L  her weakness. 

But t h e r e  .were a l s o  t imes when Pinkie  was i n v i t e d  out and Hanni 

wasnl t, and then she took her revenge, sombtimes by asking he r  round 

f o r  a dr ink  ' beforehand' ---by saying ' beforehandp she aroused -HannI1 s 

cur ios i ty .  It was a grim feminine game. But slowly they were 

forming an alliance---"If you can1 t bea t  em, befr iend l em---" 

p i n h e  t o l d  him one day---"is a .sound feminine pr inc ip le!  It  They 

would scheme t o  get  each other  i n v i t e d  out,  and keep a s t r i c t  

balance-sheet t o  see  t h a t  not  too much c r e d i t  was given on one s ide.  



-7 If Granville met someone unusual he found he h d e d  home t o  tell 

with t h e  same triunph..that Hand showed when she was called to the 
-LJ f% f l 7 g . r -  

telephoner Pinkie  would question him closely, gazing down with s sU&t 

aompression of her .brow as .if clkb.srem trying to choose in her mind whether 

t o  accept or reject what he sa id .  She was l ike  an exaddrier in the  

sodial  mysteries---- she could recognise something false at onceJ Her 

fundamental question was, "How did you meet them'lR Everything hinged on 

that.. ' And it always turned out  that he'd met them thro-ugh-some p e r f e c t  
\ 

ly ordinary bircumstance---ata the  office when ha was w%%h Dfck,, or sitting 

in t h e  cafd with Glenning or /~%nbngei-~j it was- always through someone they 

f& both knew well--canfined to the l i t t l e  group of pwple she knew ke knew3 
\ 9 - 4 1 1  C‘+h&. 

It made him feel iike a chi ld ,  offering her things %abmt&haL i v  > 

1 ' She listened to h queamishly ,. and when she'd broken "P 
h i s  story down to its ordinary elem&$ she showed both relief and disappoint 

' men*-* L t b  
f i  

y % h a t  M fabulous event had taken 
d A 

place without her, and +zt disappointd that, she wouldn't find the key to 
w ?ledA 

b%?hrough him. The most spperb &jcontact ,+b4 . .- - 6- k f i  
f 

g I 1 always turned out to be a nian in the end 

not very different f r o m  other rimordial snobbery, not 
s&( 

towards a lower1cla'ss but 

t h e s  when she came in and found h%m s%% n t h e  bedmom alone, huddled - m 
up in an a r m c h q  it mi&t beAr without a book, gazing in front of hirn/~, 



she made s liLietle gasp and hurried was dkffesenti, 

\ I(Whe~1 he nas alone she would come in and 

talk t o  him, curling up on the  floorl smoking slorJly, with movements 

that were a% once figid and graceful* Her dream of the fab-dous 
bt, d p&k'% 

s o c i s l  event had more simple vsllity than Pinlrjteqs ---qt* 
4 

eagerly -discussed new contacts with esch other, shut;ting themselves 

up in the kitchen, He- was p*scSnt at soine of these investigaeions. 

They were harsh and clinical, laying the &her pei'son bare, w1t3.l 

a humourous caricature emerged.. It was like clever jourmalism. 

Them was no hint of4'&her personfs living presence, only U s  aotions 

slld hreses-and %he farcical situstions he got himself in%oi All P 
men w e r e  a l i t t l e  fumy, Piukie was always describing them as 

He began to be c a r e f u l  not to show Mm~elf t o o  much, fn case 

the others took h i m  f o r  gmm%ed. He left the house sometimes when 

he knew that she and HannJ. were coming in togeeher, so tillst he could 
re 
hrtura an hour l a t e r  and give the impression - ;ha t  he *d been a w a y  all 

gone 3 



He waited f o r  p a r t i e s  and evenings-out ~k the  deadlock of 
4 

l i f e  t o  be broken; the  a f f e c t i o n  between the  foJur of them welled 

up i n  a crowd of people. This was r e a l l y  how . t h e i r  f r i endsh ip  

was kept going: it went from one publ ic  event t o  the  next! 

There was always the  e x c i t i n g  dressing-up beforehand, when Hanni 

would a r r i v e  from the  o f f i c e  with a l i t t l e  attache-case f u l l  of her 

th ings  and take a bath-and then start dress ing  i n  one of the rooms 

downstairs, with the  gas- f i re  on. The house would f e e l  w a r m ,  

and a scen t  of ba th-sa l t s  would f i o a t  i n t o  the  rooms. Sometimes 
C 

he would have a dr ink  with her while she pored over her toena i l s ,  
I 4 

c h i p p i n g  them and pairi t ing them, always t a l k i n g  i n  her q u i e t  voice, 
t u A 

t h a t  had such powerful intimacy and s t ead iness  i n  it, through t i ~ h t  
L/ 

l i p s ,  as i f  her f a c e  were a rock. P inkie  would a l so  come down, and 
t 

they would s i t  o the  f l o o r  by the  gas- f i re ,  s a f e  i n  the  knowledge 4 .  
t h a t  they-would be going out as a ,group,  already gay, and so needn ' t  

f e e l  nervous of the crowd l a t e r .  "We always go t o  good p a r t i e s , "  

Pinkie  s a i d  once, lfbecause even when t h e y ' r e  ,+-hs 
- - -  . .3d,Ib *Ti3 *Sdi / Y I P  1 - l ~  

A t  a par ty  Dick would go o f f  ' , keeping t o  the  side-robms if t h e r e  

were my ,  u n t i l  he'd found a g i r l .  P inkie  would g e t  extravagant 

and dance- r eck les s ly ,  Hanni would dr ink  q u i e t l y  at the  beginning and 

dance with s t y l e ,  then go wild at the  end o f  the  evening, though never 

with absolute  abandon. Bath pa r ty  was a marvellous landscape with 

new races  of people, and they would catch each o t h e r ' s  eyes across  

t h i s  expanse and wave o r  wink with an intimacy they could never r e a l l y  

g e t  alone. I n  a crowd they were always a family,  but  f r e e  and exci t ing ,  

g lo r ious ly  unknown t o  each other.  Dick would slip over t o  him and 

confide something, usual ly  about one of the g i r l s :  "1 say, you see 

t h a t  one with the  bald head and the twitch,  d o n ' t  you? I ' v e  been 

t r y i n g  t o  shake her  of f  d l  evening! I thought of giving her  your 

, address!" Then he might make h i s  loud, dusty-sounding laugh, l i k e  

Huh! - 
But the  fol lowing day it was always the same as before,  with 

thoughts withheld and the  conversation s t y l i s e d  and d i s jo in ted .  

It wasnl t t h a t  they held th ings  back really---the more in t ima te  

the  talk, t he  be t t e r :  but the re  had, t o  be a s p e c i a l  tone. You 

couldnr t show f e a r  o r  misigiving. The o the r  person might g e t  



ashamed of you. People who came t o  t h e  house found them hard 

and offhand---those who weren ' t  hard and offhand themselves. 

Hanni t o l d  him why P i n k i e  had go t  so peeved with Dick a few 

weeks before ,  b o u t  him always 'keeping t h i n g s  under h i s  ha t1 .  

!'She wanted Dick t o  do something f o r  Brove at t h e  o f f i c e , "  she  

s a i d  qu ie t ly .  ttAnd he refused.It 
b 

The name was l i k e  a blowtsmack i n  t he  middle o f  

h i s  face! She spoke steadily---she even s a i d  Grovet without 

b l ink ing  an eye l id .  And he t r i e d  t o  s t o p  t h e  ho t  trembling' t h a t  

s e i zed  every p a r t  of his-  body like a sudden wind. A t  t h e  same 

time he knew she was he lp ing  h i m ,  in a s t r a n g e  way. She was p u t t i n g  

ou t  a hand t o  him but---! 

P i n k i e  had wanted Dick t o  recommend Grove's f i r m  i n  some way, 

she went on, and Dick had refused---of course! ( a  smile ,  here)--- 

, o u t  of p r inc ip l e !  Beaause Dick j u s t  d i d n ' t  be l i eve  t h e  firm was 

a good one. t 

r\ 

What was Grove's f irm? He d a r e n l t  ask her! He sat thabre  

smi l ing  and he even found himself  asking, '?Now which one was Grove?" 

H i s  h e a r t  was .beat ing at an enormous r a t e ,  and he t r i e d  t o  

p revent  his eyes s t a r i n g  ou t  of h i s  head i n  a t e l l t a l e  way. The 
T 

t rembling had concentra ted i t s e l f  i n  h i s  middle, and f o r  some 

minutes he d i b l  t hear  a word she. sa id .  
I Ah, Grove worked i n  an a d v e r t i s i n g  firm---he heard t h a t .  Here 

he jumped in---and changed t h e  t a l k  at once with something i d i o t i c  

about how pub l i c - r e l a t i ons  was g e t t i n g  a r a c k e t  t he se  days. He 

d idn l  t k n o w  wha* he was saying. & she  re fused  t o  be budged. She 
6 

went on t o  say, wi th  the  same q u i e t  voice ,  l i k e  a nurse ,  t h a t  tirove 
work.ed mostly i n  t h e  evenings, gex t ing  round t h e  c lubs ,  and that h i s  

A 
only f r e e  evening was P'rday. 11 

Friday! He almost feel of f  h i s  c h a i r  and went dea th ly  pa le ,  

h i s  l i p s  d ry  and puffy.  ' 2' 



Fr iday  evenings! He remembered P i n k i e  s f a c e  when she  ' d  t o l d  

him about t h e  l i g h t  on t h e  o p e r a t o r ' s  swi tchboard ,  s h e ' d  b l inked  

quickly .  H a d  she  b l inked?  It was a l l  s o  g h o s t l y ,  this - 
p u t t i n g  t o g e t h e r  OX mendries! And aga in  he  made a qu ick  

LC 
remark t o  cover  up, though i n  a t e r r i b l y  4 n s t e a d y  voice .  

He s p e n t  t h e  r e s t  of  t h e  day t rembl ing ,  h i s  i n s i d e s  s u r g i n g  

up and. down, h i s  f a c e  f l u s h e d ,  and when P i n k i e  came i n  he 

j o u l d n t  t t a l k  t o  her .  But she  was used t o  h i s  by now m d  p u t  

i t  down t o  h i s  t h ink ing  ou t  k some 'problem'.  Gradual ly  over  

t h e  nex t  few days he g o t  back t o  normal,  wi th  t h e  new in fo rma t ion  

absorbed i n f o  t h e  r e s t  of him, f o  r e p l e n i s h  t h e  h idden nerve- 

war. 

He a l s o  thoughi  he remembered ~ - m n i  saying---buik it on ly  

came t o  h i s  consc iousness  now---that P i ' nk i e l s  uncle ,  Lord 

Maimbury, was g i v i n g  Grove some. help---offering t o  draw him 

i n  as a s u b s i d i a r y  of  h i s  own firm, perhaps? O r  was t h a t  

dreaming? O f  course! But y e t  t h e  words were c l e a r  befolre 

him---out of  t h e  shadow of h i s  unheard conve r sa t i on  wi th  Hanni. # 
A l e t t e r  came from Mohammed. 'My d a r l i n g  M r  G r a n v i l l e , '  

i t  s a i d ,  'a woman was murder i n  t h e  souk ye s t e rday ,  she  ha s  

beeen i n  my house, my dea r ,  how are you, M r  T ~ m l i n s ~ o n  from P o r t  

of  B e i r u t  made i n s p e c t  your o f f i c e ,  I g i v e  him good t i p  for t h e  

Races o u t s i d e  7-2, we sweat ,  my d a r l i n g ,  I am your b ro the r ,  give 

my humble s a t i s f a c t i o n s  t o  Mrs Granv i l l e ,  I l ove  you t o o  much, 

Yours f a i t h f u l l y ,  Mohammed Hadawi.' He smi led ,  bu t  it w q s  

remote; he d idn '  t t r o u b l e  t o  shou i t t o  P ink i e .  A woman was I 
q u i t e  o f t e n  mixm murdered i n  t h e  a r e a  o f  t h e  souk, because 

t h a t  was where t h e  b r o t h e l s  were, a long  a t i n y  al leyway guarded 

by t h e  po l i c e .  He'd s een  ~ohammed's  s i g n a t u r e  many times before 

bu t  it s t r u c k  him with no 'familiarity now. The words s t u c k  

i n  h i s  mind---'Mr Tomlinson made i n s p e c t  your o f f i c e ' .  



s@ JtJd+J U.t 

/p$1&6*, 

&zG)occurred to h i m  tha t  t h i s  inspection of h i s  off ice w a s  

Why baa it %&en place? . Did it usually happen when someone was on leave? 
d a  3~'kkg k 

He asked Dick and he didnf t know.' /Ilit was t rue  t h a t  he [S%R3~getting the 

Beirut office it seemed funny thaL Tomlinson, a'mul; to be displaced, should 

- I be- allowed t o  inspect his .  Or perhaps QofnZinson was being sen& to a 

cliffemfit theatre of operations altogether? Bub hecd been in the Middle 

t ihst ever since. the war and was  qtli-be an au-bhority: it seemed unlikely.. 
3 d  

Or perhaps they were th inking of sending h i m  to as an exchange -with 

~rsnville. . But he couldn t6' imagine Tomlf nson talerotii~g *hat---it would 

be a savere reduction of rank; hetd me6 hiin once or tvrice and he seemed 
. . 

a capable-enough person, i;af l spectacled, rather bx*sk and sharp;' Also 
4 

had an Arab wife, from Cairo-+-not a Christian Arab, ei ther;  f t 11eBped 

matters with some of t he  sheikhs.: [He'thought of writing to Mohammed about 
L 

f t and asking h i m  what Tomlineon had said. Whab files 'had he looked at? 

Did he have the  proper authority? Bht it occurred to him that he didn't 

/w need authority, since the Beirut off ice  looked after t h e  whole of the Mlddle 
t - 

East and itlwas only  Tomlinsonfs kindliness and t a c t  that allowed him to 
c30-.?1 

assume othemise.'f He troubled. Perhaps they knew--at the  London 
A .  I B a d  

office---wha* was in h i s  mind about going back t o  - 2  it 's unreality 
I for hu,and so for th .  Perhaps they knew he hadn't booked hf s  passage 

yet.' But how absurdli How on earth could they know? ' Be wrote two or 



+. 

drafts of a letter to Mohammed, s i t t ing in the bedroom almost -a w h o l e  

day to compo+se it. Then he screwed it up: Of course it was usual for an 

unsupervised office tu be inspectedf He wondered at %he unsureness of his  
weK 

thoughts.' -€haban &spectionq- even a matter of courtesy .' Tomlinson L G d  LRPfd 
was the nearest English rep~ceentative to F; 8 been 

4 

asked by the london off ice to fly over- and see how things were doing under 
-, 

libhammed ; he might have done it on h i s  own bat, 

h.)t. P D i c k  confirmed this the same evening. He s a i d  it was always dinel  

The dark thoughts l e f t  Granville and'he couldntt imagine how hetd succumbed 

He realis-ed next day, in the afternoon, that he hadntt bphoned his  
L 

parents since his return, and that, too, was llke waking up from a dm 
- - 6 e  always rang them a f e w  hours after he got 

back from a vii3it somewhere---even a visit of a few days inside England2 

And now, after tdvo years---1' 

9 

-$hone them, he t o l d  himself, +drf3p 
* 

4 h i s  l i fe  was bound and strung down *ith ropes---in distress-----blind.. 

,,,:), honevet, the t i m e  had came; He could, see before hfm better.' The 

optimism that had filled him at the Lfdo was still there. And he saw in 



1- 

the  .future, appearing gradually f r o m  the dimness, a face*-someone he 

hadntt yet met---thrilling, and af a ifght, dazzlfng mystery he e o q d n t t  

de~c'ribe.~ He couidnft make out -the exact features : but every now and then 

t h e  face, quite alone, in space, qould come before Urn, distant and yet, 

clear, and gaze at him calmly, w i t h  a suggestion of sweetness,, though there 

wasntt precisely ah expression at all j the face was $illf ,it never 

turned aside or,looked at anything e l s q  it was even-perhaps guard%ng and 

watching over him. He had the impressicsn of dark mpmi ha* - and dark, , 

steady eyes,. but he was+ s q  if this was an image that had come from h i s  

seme of her steadiness or not; for it was a woman. He stood in the 

music-mom thinking abobt her, ,this face t h f i  gazed at: hfm steadily and 

with such calm and sweetness,' sio small .and clearly defined, with no + 
1 1  

I ambiguities,, and alms t stretched out. his hand--yet there was no one. 

The sunlight .poured through. the window on to the carpet p the ha use was , 

empty and there was the hushed sound of. traffic in the distance5 nothing 

Y h e ,  was .in as great an emptiness as before, the rooms md the silence of. 

t h e  house were the same;J 

had this sense of f ullness---and events preparing themseives! +, 

In this good he hurried down. the -stairs to the second f l oo r  and picked 



4-00 Fe 
I 
I 

up the##pphone before he could t h ink  about it too much, and slowly Bq 

d i a l l e d  his parentst number. 

1,'. .av 
1 L " .  - 

rang he had a piature of Abbottfs Road f o r  t h e  first time since h i s  re:tunr, 
t 

viv id-  and quite stilli as ' if t h e  housbs were painted and all at once i t  
b~1 y- 

seemed Uposs ib l e  to him that held &aged %o l ive all %kk&&ie without 

~bbottfs* Rbadl' What a comfort it would be to go there$ He imagined the 

glowing dark 'cloth on t h e  table&- with the thick p i l e ,  - 
and t h e  soft l i g h t  that came in frsm the garden, d i s t i l l e d  by the 

P 
trees and the bushes and woodeh fenbas*, and the gli.ttering greenThouses, 

d 
with -the >elm-tre'es tha t  always made a %o@g whispe&ng sound when the wind 

'bent the ir  branches, a ilttle,' . A' white cloth would b$ la%d bver the -khi.ck 

one ab6ut. t h i s  time, fbr team&#. and- the b o w l  of flowers in the middle, 

on a lace doily, would be removed to the sideboard.' There would be the  * 
c l M c  of cups and saucers, and the' sawing sound as h i s  mother c'ut the  I 
bread/ in perfect' and' eqtial slices-; We -cLoizk would t i c k  bn the mantel- 

w 
pieceat &h. make its modest l i t t l e  chhesk I always quavered fn t h e  

A silence f o r  a moment afterwards+?at every quarteng while the  kettle began 
/ 

to hiss in t he  sculiery outside2 It was a real $lace'# There was no 
bJ- 4 

self down there all* the time--only ~qnsciousness: - 
C 

' '. 

stranded in &an area of- f f l e h  and bone, but one Ipur f l&d into the next, 
4mLR I - 

beyomi C&w ~ d y ,  lost and unwatchfd! Y e t  heed frwtfdly L 
lonely down there sx .~ .~* 

as--ZrtOre strkhded t h a n  elsewhere---saa w-, 
i 

,cut, bff, in a desert  of slate and stone, sot s i l en t  and melanchoiy: that  
I - 

-was what he feared=mm%$ He remembered the deserted gears-when Be was 
/ 

at h5gh sdhool---when sometimes he'fhad to pinch his .skin- to prove a6 himself 
I 

:part$kd not a ~ u r = - ~  -floating spirit, never ta lking,  

IT% th no one to talk- to*,. without f u-ture ,- lost in a bouhdless universe f -) 
I 



- 
* .  < Abbott 9s Ruad 

bff ---bat what from? 

' y e t  h i s  childhood still 

lay there, from very long ago, i n t ac t  c-f q@k 7 

i j y  At one moment it was a bleak and melahcholy prison 

f b r  hW,, .offering no thoughts,~' no friends, no future far him at all---only 

its silence of a world cub off ;  arid then, ano 

eacefully+ w % t  

- .  

. I 

When f inkie walked up t h e  $tiairs he nearly aiways t r i e d  to undo any f lowh : 
f 

there m i g h t  'be on his face, and raise his eyebrows a l i t t i e - ,  lift the C 

- .  

corners of h i s  mouth in the suggestion of a sd le ,  Ln case she gave him a $- 

t ---+ 
sharp lo-ok and asked, '!What s the matter with you this evening?" 

d 



7 Y d  . 
-$t%r faces never found %heir true repose. l)mstlf had been a 

wonderful holidag' for him Fn t h i s  respect: every  face lay in i ts  LW- 

repose, stern and glaring, no t  having reached a consciousness of its qmm 
bh& 

ef fectk--its importance as a counter in public relatf ons.: 

H%$ mother came to the dphane anti answered in a soft voice, touched 

~ r i t h  enquiryt as if from a great. distance. The enquiry was s l i gh t l y  

"Philip? !^Jell, sthelp me God 8'" Her voice was animated at once, md 

as always she sadd bthelpne-GordJq , in one word.( "When. d i d  you get back?" 
9" 

*Oh, some time ne~~-- -God knows what Ifve been dolng @Per slnce--it /' 
feels  l ike  a few a%nwtesfn 

1 "I wondered when you were going to I said to dad t h i s  after- 

noan, f said, he m u s t  be home nowt Well, sr help ms Godt Talk of the  

d e v i l ,  eh? Well, howtve you- been keeping?" 
I "Oh, all right;  How are things wi6h you?" 

"Well, dad's had a b i t  of a c o l d  but apart from *at ~ h g s  kventt  ' 

n 
been too  bad:" She always had a superst@itious reserve against saJring 

d * 
things- had gone very w e l l  : he imag5ned he r  at the  end, .@- - 1 
plump and slfghtly flushed in her  cheeks, with eyes a l i t t l e  pinched with 

worry;? Her vbioe was always s o f t  and passive-sdwading over the 

and she seemed to be gazing at things. from a safe vantage-pognt, 

cool ly  and, remotely, in a place qhere, she warn% W e l y  to be noticed, and 

w i t h  a certain sadr.ess., as if an enormous pageant was passing her by3 
(d 

"Is Bad still getting out in the garden?" 

(?oh, yes, trust - hfrnln She paused a mombnt, waiting for him to speaK.4 
9 

There was always t h k s  egfor t  at first, to reach the other# world;. The 

language was so different. Then slowly he would begin do feel  at ease : 

he muld f ee l  all the struggles in his mind, its sharp girders and struts, . 

fallfng, while he laid himself open with a pained, unwilling relief; 



-7 "'\ '- 6 spoke again: ?!~o+ fs  Ffnkie doing, a l l  ri&t?n 

"Oh, yes* she's f%ne I She9s goSng out to work again now, yau 
A 

- rJ "Go on,' is she really? !"hat, iri the saqe job?" - i" 
"Yes, she  hhoueht she'ld had e n o m  of s i t t i n g  round doing nf3thing!" 

. '!Did she?" his -  mother asked. she chuckled, "'did she do a 

l o t  of that out  there, then?" 
n 

"Well, thers  was plenty of wo&# on e way md another; but we had 
d l  

somebody to do the czeaning and everything.?? 

"Yes, f remember feu saying in a l e t t e r  you had plenty* of help in 
q 

the house;! So shesfs gone back to t h e  I of f i ce ,  has she? some people don% 

know whm theyfre  Xucky, do they?" she added' wi*h a laugh*' 

"Have you been sleeping all right?" he asked. * - 'f- 'cf G u -b r 

t h e  same as 'usual---l'tve nMer been famous for sleeping, have I?" 

her  smiling moment, with a quick 

g l a d e  after  it; I 1 I  drbk a glass of stbut Last t h b g  at ni&t--the doctor 
1 

. sa id  it might do me some good,, but it daesn*t seem to m a k e  any difference:;" 

She paused: "Pinkie came back uei%hlyou, did she?" 

That was one of her' divbnbg  queritiofis :. j & q  were mostly rhetorical; 
n 

because for  some reason she h e w  i;he truth already.1 

His voice faltered-, ant! he hopsd $6 wmtt noticed.: "NQ, she came 

"Ohc yes? I expect .she hadl the house to g e t  ready and all t ha t  s o r t  

*Yes, there were du3t-covers a l l  over the furniture, and she had to 

air  t he  sheets and everybhingi" He said the ftrst wdrds that came into 

h i s  .head, quite pantic-stricken for a momcnl.' 

ttDld she, really? I thought you l e t  the place ou$V 



"No,, we gsve t h e  key to P i n k i e %  bmther, don% you remember? And 

he used it when he wanted to?" He f e l t  an' impatience familiar from h i s  

childhood of not  being yndarstood quickly enough---as the'  two worlds %n 

which herd l ived had grown further  apart. 

"Ohi  yes,." she said, ?!that's rightff ,  in t h e  slightly hurried way she* 
uk +- A k h ~  e 

had when thmAMwm a gulf of tibia kind. remember now." Then 
A 4 

she added in a more d f r e c t  voice, same of f t s  pleasantry gone, "1 wauldtve 

l i k e d  young Pinkie to come over f o r  dadto bfrthday. Be gave N m  ever such 

"Good God, was it his btr day?" 
-6 ! + 

"Ygs---oh, go an, I t a l l  you once a year and you never remembordfl 

I th ink we-?d drop through t h e  f l o o r  if we ever g o t  a birthday-card from 
C- 

you, ie*6 alone a presenbal Wetd fade outtw , . 

l t I ? l l  try and remember next yeart" he said with a laugh. 

4yb tfYes,fl she replied,  "try is about a11 you w i l l  do, I expect--&but as 

F 
- 

to sending u.s a simple card, w e l l ,  as I said to dad the  other  day, it's 
w 

1 never happened yet  and there's no reason to th ink it vr l l? .  
4 

€&+kBFP 

*When*s your  birthday, then?" he asked w i t h  another laugh, but abashed2 
Sex, ternber 

!nllell, ff yau promise to keep it a secret it * s  h & g  15th--n / 
k 

'?But that's quite soontv 

118onct you rmmy about that, old son, it's long enough f u r  you %a 
L. "iKw 

forget  all about it an3 swear black's white I never told youl* 
i )  

*'Well, was it a nice party?" 



She chuckled. ' W e l l ,  thanks f o r  your in t e res t  1" Then she w a s  

sorious again. "Oh, it was really nice ,  r)hilfp! You know, I th ink  

people rsaliy en joyed thm3el1res. It isn't often ycu cad say that, is i%?!? 

She seemed to narrow her eyes thowhtfuhly, and a strange sophZstication 

came over her, of an inherited kind, w i t h  nothing deliberate about it: 
1 

"Of course ,' you can never real ly .  t e l l ,  can you, when myre running round 

w i t h  sandwiches and cups of t e a  and that .sort of thing, h o k i n g  af ter  eve'ry- 

body? Wo had evsr such a lovely cake---I went round to Henmings and 
I 

ordered F t  the l e e k  before. I thought, well, theyrre just as good as 

asking it yourself, and you don% have a l l  that bother wi th  get;ting all tha  

ingredients 2nd mixfng and a l l  t h a t  nuisance. I don't mind doing it at 

Christmas time but what with gett ing t h e  drink in as well and, you know, 

l i t t l e  presents for dad, I thought,  oh, blow it, Ifll go down to HemnrPngs 
a- I and see if I can g e t  one Jn order. And, you'd be surprised,  that cake 

was one of t h e  best ifve ever tasted. It was lovely1 Well, people came - 
up to me and s a i d ,  t h i s  is a lovely cake you've made, 1 % ~  Gravillo---so 

it j u s t  shows you,doesn%it? Sometines you take a chance and they l e t  

I you down, then st others you strike lucky." . She laughed soft ly.  "They 

kept  on asking what I'd put in it and all that sor t  of thing. df course, 

yp I never said anything. I thought,  well, if you u fan t  to th:nk i%, th ink 
\ e ,  - 

i%-;---I*m not saying anything8 I thought, Itm the only one .who knows: Prhem 

I got it, so why worry??? 

lrYou haven tat; got a b i t  left f o r  me, have you?" 

t%r~ll, I saved a couple of pieces for you and Pinkie ,  no t  that you 
e I %serve it, thoug&iv 

TIHow o l d  wzs dad---sixty-foirr this time?* 
0 

flSixt;yfive. I thought,. oh well, we 11 give the poor old' bugger a 
1 

party$" 
i '  

+ 

"Did he enjoy it?" 
1 

"Did he? Trust N m S  He got soused and couldntt r o l l  hi 9r'ar:as - 3 



F m a r l  r think he had s ba t t e r  time than inybody elset% Well, he never 

. yb was slow at having a good time, was he?'! 
w ! 

"What about you, v,.h'esfs your sixey-fifth coming up, is ii; next t h e ? f f  
,b- r a w  j 

frOh, don't say t ha t ,  sonf I've got  %wc)~years~yet, Bit I don% 

suppose anybodyfll give - me n party. Some people wondered why we made such 

a fuss about him being skty-five, but I %bought, well ,  we didn  tt; do any- 

t h i n g  when he was sixty*, or vrhen I was silgty for t h a t  matter, sci why not? 

I th ink  you need a goad party now and then, don% you? It, sort of lcosens 
I you up." 
I 

"Yes f n  

" I t m  sixty-three in September. It makes you t h i n k ,  doesntt it? 

Tjtne daesntt stand sti31tn 

"I aPmys think of you as about sixty aU. the  time---both of y o ~ f ' ~  

"Well, I wish we could stay there, o l d  son, but u n  can%, can we? 

It's a11 rf gh-b y~hen putre young, but when you ge t  to our r ipe  old age 

the  years s tar t  running like l i t t l e  rabbits; It'doesntt seem two years 

since you and Pinkie went o u t  there, does it?" She ~aused.  T W e l l , .  

P h i l i p ,  how do things suit p u  b u t  there?" 

"Oh, quite well!" 

"Is t he  work i n t e r e ~ t i n g ? ~ ~  

'tI expect youtve had some in teres t ing  experiences aU. round, havenft 

pi17" 
I "Lots, yes. It% a v e r y n i c e  in the 

office---\ I. 

8 

"1s it real ly? Well., that; s the m a i n  thing, isnqt it,- if yoube 
c) 

g a t  nice people r6und you i n  your work?" 
[ 

"Ye&. 1ive got  a ~ e r y ' ~ o o d  assistant. 'I d o h  know &at Itd do 

He% a real goad worker, i s  he?" 



"1s he really? Well, that's really lucky, isnft it? You can never 

tell what sort of person yourre going to get ,  can you, especially if youTt.e 
3- 

a foreignerzw 

"No. I might have got a compfetely dishonest person, and not knowing 
hi@&- 

t h e  language it$ have taken me &&$ a year to f ind  out, 
A 

I 

suppose he was f i d d l i n g  the accounts or something l i k e  that!" 
I' 

) 

Vhat i s  right. Then you'd have to take t h e  buck back yourself, 
I 

wouldn't you?" 

1 

"And there s another thing, when you go away and leave the  office 
d 

you do know. you' re leaving i t  in good hands, don% you?" 

"Oh, I could go off for three tnont$s and not worry---well, i t t l l  be 

I two months when I get back this time!?t 

' W e l l ,  I bet therets not many people in business* can say that, 
4 

' - 

I is there, especially abroad like that?" she would ask 

when h i s  leave would be over.' a bear to say 

i t 1  But she s a i d  nothing.: 

"He saved me from a riot once," he went on, t a lk ing  about Mohammed.' 

"Go on, d i d  he, really? What, were you in t he  middle  of it o some- 1 
"Well, I was in a hotel ,  and they were throwing brichr thmugb/ t̂ he 

* 

"And he walked r i g h t  through it a l l  and took me out .to his car, and 

Hey didntt say a W O ~ C I ~ ~ ~ ~  

"Didn't they, really? Well, it jus t  shows you, d sntt it? , Good- . !? 
ness gracious met I dare say they had a respect for him, didnft they, 

f7 
and thought,  w e l l ,  any friend of his is a f r iend of mine, sort of thing?" 

f t 
d 
Yes, thak6s right.' Anyway, they didntt  t ry  and throw any bricks at 



t l S t i l l ,  it% a nasty experience, isntt it?- Do they get  real wild, 

then?n . - 

, "Oh, yes, they scream and c r y  when the*  blood%^ up---you know, &en 

there's a r e a l  riot!" 

"No ,. do they, really?" I 

"I saw a young chap with tears pouring down his face---he was shouting 

about the government or sqrnethingt . You ought to have seen h%mftf 

lYGo on1 They get so worked up they don't know what theytre Qing 
t 1 

any more, I suppose?" 
I t r ~ h a t ' s  right.." 

r4 

f r  I expect you felt damned lucky to get out of it alive,  d idntt  you? 

A joIly good t N n g  this Arab was - deben&, wasnfk/it? Did he lol& you were 
I 

there, then, or ' d i d  he' come *in by accident?" 

"No, he he; I' was there becaurje I left the off ice about an hour 

before Co see a cl ient ,  and I told him where I was going. . So when I didntt  

t u r n  up he put two and two together.." 

' W e l l  st help me God8 There arevt many like h i m ,  are there?" 
I 

1 

f1No 1 Of course, eve*@ody knows when there,s s i n g  to be a riot. 

Usually,. anyway.' They: always go on round the  college^.^ 

"Do theyi really? What, the  students?tv 

"Yes; that's fighten 
r9 

"Oh, ahd t h i s  time they thought they'd have a go at one of t h e  

hote ls ,  d i d  they? I don% know$ bf course, it would be jet wbn putre 

in there, w o a d n t t  it?" 

V W e l l ,  English and American people stay there, so -.they thought 

it was a good   lace to throw bricks at, I suppose." 

ltwhy, did they want  to get hasty with the  Englis9 then? 

I appose  if the t r u th  was t id they g t so frantic they #A&& know what i - 
they :.wan$ff to docty 

lrWell, it** little wonder they r i o t ,  reallyi considering the  way 
r+. 



the yf re treated!" 

, !)Why, arentt they treated r i g h t ,  then?" 

"Well, most of t h e  people are half-starved. And you ought to see 

the money t h e  rich ones throw awayt" 

"Go on8 Itts pure greed, is it?- Well, tbose people deserve *at 

they get ,, don% they? And I suppose they think youtre fn with them, do 

they?' - 
-+-%. 

"Yes, But I don't th ink  theytd touch a foreigner;L It's funny, 

isntt it? They'll set on t h e i r  own policemF-, but I bet if I walked out 

into t h e  street they might jeer at me, but they wouldntt hur t  me!" 

.9 "Go an? I expect they think,' 

- rfi well, he might be bad!, but heca not as bad as our lot8 And from the sound \ - 
of it they're not far short of the truth, are they?" 

llNol' You ought to see how some of the r i ch  ones behave.' Sometimes 

they won't ;let t h e  poor have a doctor, even if they know they're dflng.I 

They say they don't want the doctor to get h i s  hand8 dirtyl* 

W e l l . ,  that"s just wickedi isnrt it? I donttknow, some people 

are the limit, arentt they? Fancy that1 Not l e t t i n g  a man have- a doctor 

if he's dyinglw And she added; ."Oh, w e l l  theytll get ttieir reward. They 
r. 

don% d b  things in this country that they ased to do, do they? The people 
t 

saw to that .4 We dantt stand for things l i k e  we did Sn the o l d  days .' 
Well, they say yun can take a horse to the water but gou can% make him 

drink, don% they?" 

Theye wasla bustle at t h e  other end, and she said with a laugh, 

"Watch out for it, Philip---itt s just come in from the garden1 Old 

"Yest" There was some murmuring at the  other end, and he heard his 
I; h j o % ~ i , ~  9, 

- l& mother 
1 

"Q11 r ight ,  don't push., you'll get there11 
7 



Here's yoar dad, hold on a minute, .Philfpltc 
A 

She moved aday from the fphohe and he heard her shoat playfully,' 

Why t h e  hell dontt  you wash your hands when you come in from the Barden? 
. ? 

Look what Y 6 ~ / k e  do9ng to t h a t  4 p h a a e ~  
4 

H i s  father answered an an elaotedmqr, between h i s  teeth, "Go on, 
d 

putre  always on the grouseIQ Then he bellowed in to  the 4fphbne, n ~ u l l o  

Phi l ipI '  How% things?" 

Wh, a l l  right I' How are ,you keeping?" 

ffXu'ot too bad1 Blustngt grumble1 Your mother's always on at me, 
3 

t 
of courser She never gives the  old man a minute s peaceln He heard 

4 

his mother say in her r ich  wayr in the background "Yes, that ts right85 

and laughFhrf His father went on, W e l l ,  when a r e  we going to see you, 

rson?" 
I ~fSome time this week, I thoughtc It11 f ix  something up with mum.* 

1 
?!That s righW Howr s P i n l d e ,  all right??; 4 1. 

"She's fine!' I ,was t e i l i n g  mum, shets gone back M the office."" 
rl 

I e 
??Has she really? What s t h e  matter with her, d m ?  Does she l i k e  

sl, ' 4  
work or sometihing?f~ 

"She seems to, doesntt she? Are you still getting out fin t h e  garden?" 

"Oh, y@s5 Ilve'just been doing some watering down in t h e  green-house2 
I Couldn-tt get dorm there. last week, '5 had a bit of a cold.n 

I 

His mother again &id something in the  background--"Oh, go on, 
u 

dontt make such a damned fuss about a snufflef' Bnybodyfd thfnk you had 

pneumonia the way you carry onfn 
S4Ys 1 

"Hear what she- Philip? She leads me a h e l l  of a dance$ 

Anyway, I j u s t  brought in some nice chrysanths, and the  gladioli  cams out 

nice this year!' T a l l  P inkie  ~ t v e  got some nice bulbs f o r  her to take.%! 

"Well, how are things over .there, son? Are you daing all right?" 

"Not t o o  bad. I've j u s t  been tellingmunr, the  work'sver~rinterest- 



t 
"Oh, well, that s t he  main. thing, i s n t t  it? How does Pinkie keepd 

d 

out there ,  all right?" 
i 

"Oh, yer'sf." 

"$hat * s godd? ' Wecd i%ke to see And he added po l i t e ly ,  as 
4 

- if hetd made a blunder, "Both of youen Granville could 'ima-e h f m  with 

rather a puzzled expression, biinking;' trying to see things proper1 yiJ 

His mother was always talklng about h i s  blunders of t a c t 7  - -And often, as 
? 

c in this case, there hadnT been .one .' 
/ 

"1 expect it gets nice and hot out there, does*% ,it?" his fa ther  

asked 4% 

"Yes, it certainly does1 The sweat pours down your back in the  

summer. It*s like leaning against a wet towel a l l  the timeti?l 

"Go on, is it really?" 

(Thereis nothing you can '& except sit dotrnstairs in a k h d  of 
7- 6 

cellar all dayi and even there it's wling'fn 
C* \ 

"Cod love o l d  Ireland!" his father esclaimed softlyih, 

4 111 e;psct it gets you down sometimes, doesnrt it?" n1 
ll~ea!n Then he s a i d ,  "I hear they gave-you a good birthday party?" 

t 

- fightli I got as ti@% as a fiddler's bitch,  SO they told 
r, A 

mef' We didntt half have a loyely timer Qui te  a crowd -%here was, too@ 
Nl 
($urn got a beautiful cake d m  the road---fr 

- s 

H i s  mother said something, and his father laughed---"She don% l i k e  . 

ie'when I t e l l  the  truthl' Mustntt t e l l  t h e  t ru th ,  oh no1 * Youpre supposed 
k - 3  

to say%he made the  cake when you damned-well she didnt t l :  Love o l d  L 
Ireland, you ought to have heard the  lies about that cakel' Your dad 



nearly put h i s  foot in it, though1 She had to give me a kfck in t h e  shinsl" 

He added, n S t i l l ,  she put the ic ing on. That's all she could do fo r  the 
s\ 

I 
poor old bugr4 They g e t  lazy in t h e i r  old age, son!" 

t 

4 

 hat) s r ight  ln P a 

TTWell, mum wants to t a l k  to you again. So wet11 be seeing you 

shortly, then?" 
t 

"Yes, %hates right, .  I'll f i x  it up with mum." 

"Good boy1 Cheerf o, then!. . Give my ldve to Ptnkie'l:" 

"1 willl: See you soon$* 

&&, Whert his m o t h e r  came to the bptmne she s a i d  softly,  "Heta a 

proper gas-bag, t h a t  man, isntt he? And hets never got anflung to say38 

She chu&led,' h c e p t  when he can put his foo t  in it. You aught to have 
\Rim - 

heardk leading of f  about cake at the  party, telling everybody where 
-h 

I got it, I could have k i l l e d  hZmt1 And there was I keeping quiet about iti@ 
t 

i// gk dam the adany more on d a y s  like he used to ~ G o u  know, not 
1 / 

w ~ e s .  yg crowd O/d it f4 ~ t w i s t n a r a 6  or sornatn~~!. 
/' 

be lap4$ in one of the  c l a s d m s ,  and h i s  mother sd&irnes had charge 
, / /"' 



/ tv. bars 'in the dar cloak-room while th dance was g ing o?/or creep 
I / Y' 

and m a p s  and ro 

could pick a t  and &uch the  
# / 

c l $ s - l i s t s ' t t   den they got home, ,&out eleven,' 

hijg mother would umn. sausages a a would 
S i z z l e  

I /%.SXX%E with tomatoefin the scullery f,dr t h e  next half-ha&, while h i s  
i father put h i s  on and t h e  &th was laid, mother t o t t e d  up,/-- 7 ," 

e remembered his. 

shudders of 

r' * -  
died ou% Tna ' 

- 

- 

-7 dwell, when are we going to see you?" 

'Why dongt you come over for  tea first of all, and then wet11 meke 
7 

a date to come over and see you$ What about; tha*?" 

J 9- 
"Itts all right by me: What's Pinkie to say about it?Tf 

k i x  s~LSI. I ;~ 
flOh, she asked me to with you." 

then h i s  mother sa4;d in 
They arranged a day for the  next week, # 

a quiet voice, "1 suppose I buglit to have given knkie a r ing  about 

dad's party,  didntt I?" 
,-' w" . -  
It was in hor wondering voice 

-3 
k k  I) 



"Yes, you should have done, he repl ied,  with the sense of surrenaer- 

ing aaecret. d have loved it!*bd" iU " ~ l u p  !+  

There was a sl%ght pause, then h i s  mother said, Whst a silly 1 was, 

then,  I .ought to have &honed itp, didn't I l s  She spoke slowly, as if to 

herself. And she added, tlWell, give her my lave when she comes in, won't 

yuu? ?-> &all I bring what 53 

left of khe cake over when we come?" 

''Oh, yes, would you?" 

" A l l  right,! then. Itrll make the o l d  m a n  think he's having another 
A 

Q) 

oughts were n 



Then they said goodbye. A s  he walked away from t h e  
phone he had a sudden warm, t h g l i n g . i m a g e  of the  Abbot t t s  

Road school on Saturday evenings, at the  Socials .  He could 

remember the  t a l l  jugs of lemonade on the  t eache r ' s  desk, 

and the  rows of ham sandwiches. He u s e d . t o  swing on the  bars  

i n  the  dark.  claabroom while t h e  dance was going on, or  creep 

i n t o  t h e  top classroom where h i s  own desk was, s i l e n t  and 

dark and mysterious, with crayon drawings c lus t e red  on the 

w a l l ,  and s t range  white s igns  on the  blackboard, and maps and 

rows of untenanted desks, and windows t h a t  pul led  down with 

a cord m d  made a clang. Whem they got  home, about eleven, 

h i s  mother would unwrap some sausages and these  would s i z z l e  

with tomatoes i n  t h e  s c u l l e r y  f o r  t h e  next  half-hour, while 

h i s  f a t h e r  pu t  h i s  s l i p p e r s  on and the  c l o t h  was laid, and 

h i s  mother t o t t e d  up the  tak ings  f o r  the  evening i n  her  
2 

ca te r ing  book. He remembe5d h i s  shudders of e l a t i o n  on 

.Saturday af ternoons when they were s i t t i n g  i n  the cinema at 

T a t l i n  Broadwq---when he thought t o  himself ,  ttItt s S o c i a l  

nigKt tonight:  n, i n  the  darkness. How extraordinary those 
1 shudders were, in childhood; then they d ied  out. 

He f e l t  c l ean  and disburdened, and thoughts were no 

longer  crossing and f i g h t i n g  i n  h i s  head. He r e n t  u p s t a i r s  

and made himself a cup o f  t e a ,  contented, gazing before him. 



Once h i s  mother had t o l d  h i m  that Pinkie  reminded 

her  of aunt May, i n  the  lavish, golden s t y l e  she had, i n  

her  slapdash generosity.  There was something in t h e i r  

voices ,  too, t h a t  was. similar---not the  tone exact ly ,  but 

a r i chness  t h a t  c o u l d n f t  be described, as i f  i t  came from 

past generat ions,  l i k e  a song with-  a great ancient  depth i n  

it; they had sing-song voices ,  f l o a t i n g  up afid down, far 

beyond people. 

i f  she heard 

kind---say , a 

Id t h e r e  were 

d t e l l  him 

When Pinkie  came back t h a t  evening he t o l d  he 'd  phoned 

h i s  parents .  And she said non-committally, "Oh, good!" 



'&./ Before, all the time theyfd been in Basrah, shecd been tremulous- 

ly aware of people 3 n .. 
3 

-4 K d  s* * - 
'frfi 6 must be the off* 9 

Y But, on the obher hand j she looked more peaceful than before, 

less sentsitive to every l i t t l e  change in tihe outside world; hi-s glances 

and moods were of l e s s  importance to her. 

- 
f~oir ;i c l w w w y :  f G G b  ..& 
#is sex was disorderedf - it had something to do with their lifp m/ 

t h i s  city&--not with ei ther of them in themselves. / -- 
* 

I 

had t h e  sensation of releasing everything---only t h e  surface-evacuation 
, 

required by the  fr ict ion of sex, not a spasm of his whole being. ,$haas 3 

it had been better. Sex had Wen more d i s t f n c t  from tne oer.2;imonts and 

courtesies of l i f e  than here) it had a raw&#&bmb quality, like the hard 
~W f 

sun on t h e  lniles of @ outside, static and unyielding. But b ~ e r e ,  
W A  P t 

although the ai r  buzzed with -sex; and there were preparatory comings and 
%Id 'c- 

goings a l l  the  time, and escapades, some hidden damage pws done, and the L L 
flow of life in this respectj as in a l l  others., was interrupted. Just 

as there was a great system outside in t h e  streets, throbbing and moving 

all the time, so a system took hold of onet& sex; 
C 

sex was no longer the intimate glimpse in to  darkness and mystery, the only  



one vouchsafed i n  l i f e ;  one wasn't engulfed---it  was a c h i c  e jac -  

ulation! They hardly  c r i e d  out i n  t h e  orgasm; t h e  sound was more like 

t h e  rush  of b rea th  from exhaustion, a kind of cough, as if they were 

being wracked,at one remove from the  r e a l  thing. 

I n  the evening a f t e r  he'd +fphoned his parents  they sat together# 

for a change, and no one ca l led .  The house was pleasan t ly  qu i e t  and 

he was g l a d  t o  have he r  aloae with him, s i t t i n g  oppoaite him a t  the  

hear th ,  reading the  paper. A c a r  would pass i n  t h e  s t r e e t  outs ide ,  

huahed, making t h e  roadway crack le  s l i g h t l y ,  o r  someone would walk by 

with quink steps i n  t he  s i l ence  of t h e  evening, while Pinkie  r u s t l e d  

her  paper,, he r  l e g s  s t r e t ched  out. Re sat t he re  gazing before him, 

watching the  dusk grow, qui te  a t  peace. It rarelgr happened these  days 

that someone d idn ' t  c a l l ,  They made coffee as they 'd always done i n  

Basrah, s i t t i n g  i n  t h e  kitchen t o  d r ink  it. They hardly  ta lked t o  each 

other.  Their going t o  bed was always a comfort. It  always cancelled 

out what had happened during the day. A pecu l i a r  intimacy they could 

never capture  du r ing  the  day flowed back i n t o  them. She mas more o r  
A09 

less a s t r a ~ g e r  t o  himl( he couldn ' t  read the thoughts i n  her  face, but 

he crooked his l e g  over he r s  i n  the same way every night ,  and put  h i s  

a m  round her waist, i n  a dwnb, b l ind,  automatic way, whj-le she crooked 
9 

h e r  legs up too,  and a l l  reserve l e f t  her; then they s ~ n k  i n t o  sleep, 

joined together i n  a s t range ,  black, dusty region where there was no 

touch or noise. - It made them both calm a t  once, as if t h e i r .  bodies 

were'iodependent o f  themselves, and only t h e i r  minds made the t e r r i b l e  

i n t e r r u p t  ions. 

The performance of 'Hamlet' t o  which he i nv i t ed  Hanni and Dick 

produced a first-class row between the  f o u r  of them. A pecu l i a r  cold- 

nees came over Dick during t h e  first a c t  and he began c r i t i c i s i n g  every- 

thing i n  a crisp,  academic way t h a t  annoyed t h e  others .  His voice 



broke slightly as he ta lked ,  with. suppressed i r r i t a t i o n .  Hanni s a i d  

he was often like this when he was given a treat: he reac ted  'agin'. 

~ u t  Pinkie said afterwards that there'd been some f r i c t i o n  between them 
C 

because it was one of Dick's 'evenings-out' periods, when he had the 

right not to return t o  Hampton Court i f  he didn't want to, and t he  in- 

4 v i t a t i c n  had c u t  ac ros s  t h i s .  - A t  first he'd t o l d  Hanni over the phone, 
11 %x 

w I i m  sorry and all t h a t  but I just cahtt .~aur& come!; d ~ a n n i  &ad 
& '4 

i n s i s t e d ~  )@@ma@@ because Granville was going away so soon, and ligg 
L 4 

taken h i s  mallet put of h i s  jacket in the morning, leaving him with 

j u s t  enough money t o  get t o  the office. 

I 



4 6  4 
Then she'd met. him L m f - e e  and dragged d m  along to the  theatreat 

s-e -' # 

There was a gl i t t e r ing  upsta&rs-foyer where they .talking; 
4&& 

tha* I was where $& started.' And it didntt explode into anything .direct, A a. 

much less loud, but went on all .evening in an underground way, as if they 

were. a U  t a k i n g  about something much more intimate than a theatre-perform- 

ance, though they couldn't name it or even talk about ft dire.a,tlyi there 

had to be a surface-language f o r  it. ~ d n e  of them had eaten and 

that made the  atmasphere wo'rse. Pinkie had a strained, p&e f acel and 

HannS.ts Lips were. ti&%-closed. . P M r i e  ,en joyed t h e  .performance and sa2d 
h ? 

so2 there was plenty of scene*, she s a i d ,  and plenty of eodd)bisss off, 
c 1 

instead of a l l  the bare%ones productions , p u  were dished up w i t  
P 

I .  
with a bit ofkwisted i ron  representing a throne and% 'trill 

the forest of Arden; + The actor de Cloud wasnct up to much, she said, 

but you could -hear w h a t  he said and he had a respect fo r  the verse, which 

was also rare these days.' She , said .it in a rather rasping way, cla%ter- 

ing out  her words, her chin l i f t e d  with a show of self-confi8ence, and 

perhaps t h i s  annoyed Dick;' She knew tHamlett more, or less by heart, and 

s a i d  shecd read it, like most of the other tra& e or sso times 

before she was sixteen3 Sbktppeam and animals had been her childhood 

Dick also fancied himself on Shakespeare, froma moreademic 

angle.' .And he challenged her.? . 

t - don% think he ' 8  got a .respect far the verse at all," he said'; 
d 

*Oh, and what---?* Pinkie  began;' 
I 

Dick cut  her short with a brief ,  devastating glance, h i s  l i p s  
/ 

making a strange l i t t l e  shiver before he spokg: "Itts not what. I thinkf b d  - 
w I ~ * B  what I can j ) r ~ e . ~ *  

7 t 
\ 

That stakted it.' It wasntt at all l i k e  Dick to say th i s  s o r t  of 

thing, and the  others t h a t  he 

was looMng fbr a ro Pfnlcf e 
v 

- \ t& , made a grim, &steady guffaw, and cried, "Reallyf'n - 



, Cra~1v$ l l e*  s temper was up because of' %he tone ,Dick had t aka?  

He didnr t  think de C b u d  was as bad as - ail that ,  he said--ther&wak nothing 

clever or fancy about h i m ,  anyway: - This was in the interval and t he  b e l l  

went before Dick could say any more.' They walked back to their seats 

t he  -cirolei in a grim- f %l--more or less in the. order. of the% r indignat;ion, 

Di'ck t i p s t ,  hfs U p s  white, then P i n k i e ,  her head lowered in the prowl- 
was * 

way she had wh&n she mag on the defensive, &ml Crandl le  foilowed by Hanni, 
A 

b - p  who was the calmest of them all.' F e m o m e n t  t h e  d-atn went at the 

end of the play Pfnkie  turned rdund to -Dick  as if tberefd beenma interrupt- 

Sort 51% what theyid said and asked, in a luud voice, "Well, what have you 
I 

' 

g o t  bn your nifnd,. if you can put it in a decent way$ that is?" It was in 

-. + + her 'patricianr tone, when onshe gazed at: a point 

to one s i d e  of the  other person or at h i s  foot, her 13. ps pouttng'=r Dick 

sa% look%ng firm but not 8 lititle scared: for a moment they were Uke 

two chi~dreti wi%h a lovable power of intimacy as they sac side by sfde, 

t h e i r  faces small and refined; the ir  eyes elfth the  same light-blue trans;; 

parency,. f iickerfng and sensitive, terribly aware of every little change 
4 L &  N & ~ ~ - L I C C  

in the- other person;! could have stopped t b  
a! sky h f l P -  

quarrel by saying something pleasant, b e  they left % alone 
/r n 

in t he  f ie ld . !  There was a g r i n  intimacy between Dick and PinMe that was 

baff ling---which' was perhaps why they didrift interfere3 They stuck at 

*,Y> each other as if settling &nother scare.!' The rest -of t h e  audience trickled 

out of t h e  circle, leaving them sit%%ng alone, until t h e  house-lights went 
C 

down and an usher a s b d  them to go. The'usher spoke withibut ceremony and 

this nettled Phnkfe further. She was about; to answer back and cause a 

scene when Dick s a i d  quietlyi: "Now, then, %ake it easy!" 
Il -(d 5 9  

Dick s a i d  he-rd heardl censeamedr as a word of t w o  syllables when tt 

should and also ?precedent 3 hap been pronounced t h e  modern way, 
L.hc ezoc & 

whereas the emphasis 8hOuXd I$ on- the middle ~ ~ 1 l a b l e i . t  He disUked  the 
4 1 

way de C ~ o u d  emphasised tmastert in tmast?r, the devllf in ~ a m l e t k  thWd 



speech from the end. , The argument went on at home in Chaworth Road, in 

t h e  mudc-room3 H a n n i ,  and Dick cams back by habit--the argument gripped 
, 

them all together so much +hat part ing was unthikkable. No one mentioned 

that; the  last t r a in  to Hampton Court had gone. It was q u i t e  usual now 

f o r  them to stay t he  nigh%, together vb a;lone$ 

"1 mean," Dick said,  *look at the way that  fel low ta lked to the 

players', f l inging h i s  a m  aboutt He d i d  everything he was t e l l h g  them 

I - Jn - not to doIn. Then he added, "It just didn't come off4 

And Pinkie w m i H  brusqaside everything he said l i k e  a fly: He was . 
I 

amazed at her confidencel "It came of f  for me a l l  rightl'fl she-cried.' 
'\ r+rc1 

"*Come off?! What do yuu think he was  trying to do--sell yuu sornething?n - 

.$ with a 1itt;le flickering of her eyes, her rhin moving up and down. She 

gazed across the room at him with narrowedi disbelieving eyes, as if eveq-  
1 

thing he said was a cheap and obvious little m e .  The atmosphere got 

wars0 and krse. The more she cracked the pe&rfomnance up the more Dick 

$$A 
picked on a l f t t l e  emor of text---if it was an error, for no one could 

+ *- 

\ remembelg exactly what had &one on.' He spoke crisply, holding back, 

quite st-ill in his chair, gazing across at the open wtndow where Pinkie 
* \ 

and Granville were sitt ing togejiher on the divan. And Hanni 
,, 



. 
1C IYJO\AZ~ say' without the sliehtest; *note of interest. &I 

thought Hamlet's soliloquy at %he graveyard was well-done, did*% y o ~  
C 

/ 
or "The decor f o r  the  play-within-theiplay was clever, don't yoa=nk so?n g- 
seU,pi6d so/Cd.tx3d l e e a n y  on t ; y i v a n  a n d .  as casually s she Wanted, / 

%+--inside t h d c t i o n s  
A' When she said Hamle.t;? it 

seemed t t she was k b g  abo'ut a e a l  persong r between _ .. 
/- ~ - . a n d  his y&&;er! seemed ~6 and &ntimatefieg%C -/ 

1 / /rfectly a x e ,  and l e a n m a c k  watchiw* as he chose his  I 

w e h u u k l i L  Both hey 'hnr i i  gave t , s s i o n a f  akin+d6objective / 

prejudice .!  here was even A' feeling of @ti0 n behind,%$." They w e r e  



.... 

the unresolved elements 

.The Ailence was full of things-that hadnqt been said in the las t  f e w  we@ks, 
w 

with the strange coming? and goings in th* b u s e l  What d id  Dick. know about 

pinkie's doing8 , on Fkiday evenings -for instance? 
A 

- 

qmy was there this intimate struggle of hatred, between D i c k  

and Pinkie? What went an in.Hannifs mind? What did  she do on the Mghts 

- Dick wen* out---did she have lavers AS w e l l ?  mat tiid she know about 'pinkie 
I . . I 

which she didntt pa to Granville? What did  Pinkie know about H a n n i  

which she -didn't an to &lick? VJhat sort of fr iend was Dick---this 
h his ~&ddl+-- 

u l t ~  occurred to him like a  stab.-^ to tell h i m  nothing, never to 
I - 

put o u t  h i s  hand to help-to see the marriage going down before h i s  eyes-- 

to see h i m  fa l l ing  frob blindness to blindness---knowing what P i n k i e  was 

doing---seeing what he was hiding f rum htmself---but w h a t  - was P i n k i e  doing? 

h ,  r, @ these thoughts jostled about and fought in hi s  brain while the t a lk  

went on about Hamlet. Were .the others daing the same? Did they a U  accuse 

each other  of something; but the presence of a third person made it imposs- 
t 

ible for them t o  say it? Was hi against Dick in her dry l i t t l e  arguments 

about Hamlet because of the evening hetd had with the 3&sque A girl? 

What was the pattern underneath? When wquld he know? Sometimes he fe l t  

that  hick could hav* thrown-a knife at \ .  M;, sitti& on the other Elide of 
"t 

the hearth, his lips pale; his 0% eyes, klaring at Dick, might have sag 
-b 

the -sameb It reminded M; of the time %@ Harnptm gardens, when 
7- ' A  

there l$d been a stormy silence in the sky end all the leaves had been 
Ld' Kouc k I h  

still : they-- al l .grlpped A toge6her w i B k  the  same unc&my - enmif y that 
I 

was beyond k?ny one of them. whose purposes were they serving? H o w  did 
3 b - 

these moods arise? Pihat was ths plan* underneath? - 



3 . m e t  had no 

ience, and even 'a 

showed t ha t  he 

a socfal fi 

action ard violeri 

. EGy a l l  trooped upstair& and had a b i t  of supper, with coooar and tempers 

were better after that.. Dick smiled across at Pinklei  his eyes fluttering, 



Outs ide  t h e r e  was a f l a t ,  empty s i l e n c e  as i f  t h e  s t r e e t s  had been 

f i x e d  t h e r e  f o r  c e n t u r i e s ,  growing n a t u r a l l y ,  and c o u l d n ' t  be d i s t u r b e d ,  
'-~pp.., 

b u t  were w a i t i n g  f o r  something unspec i f i ed  t e n s e l y ,  hushed, no t  allow- E 
i n g  even t h e  sound of a b i rd .  Not a car  passed i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e ;  

t h e r e  was t h e  sound o f  a t r a i n  once, s lowing down at a s t a t i o n .  And 

a c r o s s  t h e  sky t h e r e  were f l a s h e s ,  probably  from t h e  t r a i n s .  

,Granv i l l e1  s p a r t  i n  t h e  d i s c u s s i o n  was t o  a t t a c k  Dick---or r a t h e r ,  

t h a t  was how i t  was taken. He compared l ) i c k l s  way of a rgu ing  wkth 

P i n k i e '  s, and l e aned  forward a c r o s s  t h e  k i t chen - t ab l e  t a l k i n g  ind ignan t -  

Ly, h i s  c h i n  t h r u s t  forward and h i s  eye s  s t a r i n g  ou t  of h i s  head aagsi~lsn 
Xpji~;n, 

with  an u rgen t  seeming t o  appea l  t o  Dick at t h e  same t ime as 
4 

s c o l d i n g  him. 

"P ink ie  t a l k s  because she  l oves  t h e  p lay  and s h e ' s  l i v e  i n  i t  and 

s h e ' s  t aken  hamlet  s e r i o u s l y  and s h e ' s  f r i g h t e n e d  by i t  and i t  moves 

h e r  and makes h e r  t h i n k  about  h e r  own life and he r  - own s t ruggles!"  

he c r i e d .  1113ut when you s ay  o l d  B i l l  Shakespeare1 and !young 

Hathaway's husband' and a l l  t h a t  s o r t  of t h i n g s  you make h i m  sound 

s m a l l  and weak' m d  l i m i t e d  as i f  all h e  d i d  was s i t  down and t h i n k  

up c l e v e r  l i t t l e  p l o t s  fo r .  people  l i k e  you t o -  come arid s n i f f  at! 

Whereas what he d i d  was w a i t  f o r  God t o  move him and p a s s  through 

him, and P i n k i e  knows t h i s !  She knows t h e  wonder of God i n  a 

person! A l l  y d s e e m  t o  s e e  i n  Hamlet is a t e x t  and a s t o r y ,  and s o  
I you make t h e  p l ay  seem dead---look at t h e  way you talk about  i t  when 

you' say  t h a t  graveyard  s t u f f '  &d t h e  ge t l thee -hence  gambit1 !/ 

You make it seem imposs ib le  t h a t  a man wrote i t  wi th  h i s  whole l i f e  
L.kt4 by3 I"*# 

and s o  t h e r e ' s  s a c r e d  i n  it/ you d o n ' t  b e l i e v e  i n  men, t h a t ' s  

why, you don' t r e s p e c t  them, you don' t s e e  any th ing  s m r e d  i n  them! 

T h a t , s  how H a n r n i  t a l k s ,  too---she i s n ' t  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  t h e  p l a y  much, 

I don1 t s e e  why she  should  be but appa ren t l y  she  does,  she  seems t o  - 
t h i n k  we1 11 pu t  h e r  down as a f o o l  i f  she  doesn '  t s ay  something! 

But  when P i n k i e  t a l k s  about Shakespeare you f e e l  h e ' s  somebody 

fabu lous ,  n o t  f abu lous  i n  a s o c i a l  way but  j u s t  i n  h imse l f ,  l i k e  
I 

when she s a i d ,  'He must have been such a sweet  men! '  But t h a t , s  t oo  . 
s o f t  f o r  you, i s n ' t  i t ,  you t h i n k  you've g o t  t o  be c l e v e r e r  than  t h a t ,  

you've gat  t o  say something c l e v e r  and hard  t h a t  shows how your b r a i n ' s  
'- 

been working! If 

He spoke i n  a rush ,  wi thout  n o t i c i n g  t h e  changes i n  ~ i c k ' s  face. 



He paused at t h e  end, wa i t i ng  f o r  cick t o  t ake  him up and cha l lenge  

him. But he d i d n ' t .  There was j u s t  s i l e n c e .  ~ i c k  looked up a t  

him wi th  + e c u l i a r  smile, h i s  eyes f l i c k e r i n g  in a more unce r t a in  

way than  usua l ,  and murmured, before  g e t t i n g  up t o  go t o  bed, "Well, 

thanks a lot!" - 
Granvi l le  sat  t h e r e  with h i s  mouth open as they trooped o u t  of , 

t h e  ,room---the knmrds seemed t o  have poured out of h i s  mouth without 
- h i s  knowing, and he t r i e d  t o  r e c o l l e c t  what they had been. He went ' 

downstai rs  behind P ink ie  like someone not  quite respon- 

s i b l e  f o r  himself .  



d 
The following 2%wzs&y herd just  .come back from a w a l k  and was stand& 

i n g  in h i s  room. alone, beginking to Lhink that h i s  optimisrh and hopes were 

unfounded and that t h e  yelllow f las> in the sky had meant nothing---that 

he may as well r e tu rn  at once to Basrah, 1~5vit;hout wai t ing  for h i s  leave to 

end-/, when Lhere wag k knock on t h e  *door and Dick put his* head round ther 
f i  

corner, It was l a te  fn t h e  afternoon and he must.have come stra ight  from 
u 

work. They were silen% for a moment and Dick sm5led.f 

"Hullo, o l d  sport 1 Itve been looking f o r  you everywhere. But you'd 

broken' campfn 

tTTtve been out  f o r  a 'walk*" 
-pi& 

9 came in and closed t h e  door. He was in one oT h i s  neaG, sparkling 

moodsawhen he walked with rather t r ipp ing  s teps  and there was a special 
7 

brightness and flickering scrutiny in hfs eyes. He said he has getting 

off early t h e  next; afternoon and wanted to introduce Granville I to a few of 

his friend$. Granville asked, vtJho?", with hSs moubh open. Dick replied 

in an' ambiguous way---they wsre friends he kept  to himself, he s a i d ,  s ince  
% 

a part of one'$ l i f e  ha6 to be tunin*igatedtk d i d n t t  Gzetw21Ze agree? 
G&f/e agreeing 

And said, "Oh, yes, I dot" quickly, and thought to himself t h a t  
t Y L t  I 

-,($I was  as far  as he ever'got:lDick acLually - d i d  something: ! 
&t (Ce pty-Q. 

dmm3y-t F&wille's heart turned over with excitement. This was his 
P' 4 L! 

release---the .cause of the yellow flash8 a 



('The operatior$ marked top secret, captain," Dick said. 

"Oh, yes, of coursefN 

They were to' meet at a place called The Marquis a Pew hundred yards . 

from Covent Gardentthe Kingsway side, at four o8clock the  next .day.. He was 

to go in as if he owned the place-and ask for M r  ~ollocke;- theri he'd' pro& 

ably be shown downstairs. It wasnft 'a brothel or anything boring l i k e  

that,n Dick-added. Granville listened in a rapt way, gazing at h i m  with 

u~t's a farewell g~ft!? - : 

muin 
Jb" 

oRather like an Arab showing'h7is wives, I supposer bliiod-brotherhood 
y& 1 I 

and all that caper," &++said -oJith a breathless laugh.. He added before he 

'fl [xi brief  visit f e l t  staged, in Dick's wenti nbonft forget---top secret. 
m a  4 

manner.' He could hardly believe k t  had taken  place^^ the house was 

s i l en t  again and the' door downstairs had olosed.. ' How absurd$. A place 
t 

I called The l k q u i s b  Ilat t h i s  t i m e  the exaggera%io'n had come from -someone 

else and he had to believqi Ha had the  sensation of being swept al& 
-, . 

and only seeing his' life vaguely, as something that happened beyond h i m ,  in 

a ghostly fashionc while he t r i e d  to find a theme in it.. 

-- .7 7: 
h u a r b  

Pinkie had asked him aga%n when he was leaving and he'?, TrWelll 

%bwwdm time, of course" as if it was a l l  in hand. She asked then, 
4 

I "Are you f l s n g ? "  and he said quickly, "Yes." She seemed sat2sfied and 

went about quietly, it; seemed to h i m  wtth a new resolutibn.' He remembered 

the  face that had appeared  him a f e w  days before, clear, gazing at him 

with dark eyes, quite alone, surrounded by nothing---by white clouds, per- 

hapst suppose ft was coming to him now? He was somexcited that evening 



< i~ 

that he put on Wre scratched record TCreole Shakef five or six times. 

Pinkie came in and he ti;i.ghtened his hold on h i m s e l f  and helped wi th  the 

dinner in a matter-of-fact way. Then there was another piece' of news. 

D i e  rang up from Hampton Court arid said.  that. t i n q  the excitement o f  the  

chase'.' he'd forgotten to tell him that he*d heard at t he  office that morning 
6-611 ep W 

that he was going to be asked to pus in a report about Basrah.. 1. i d r b a ~ ~  
heart d3.d i d e h e r  rumi th ia  time' wfth d$&aa~ry at the wo;rds 'put in a report' , 
which sounded menacing to him. But Dick went on to say that they were 

rqorganising the M d d l e  %.st network under 'evinson and they  wanted his ideas 
LJ 

on how it should be done. In other woBds, it was most  flattering, and 
1 

Granville said,. Well ,  I hope it s tmeln Dick had got  it from his own 
A ,  - 

f- - 
secrekary, who, he sa id, capart from having a .spiendid pair  of aIplWss 

5 d s  

had sharp ears as well!" I 

- 3  

Next day he woke early and got up at once.# an hour or more berope 

*he alarm usually went off.  The first mflk- delivery hadn ft passed and 

there wasn't the =ual d u l l  mar of trafftc in t h e  distance, on t h e  other 

side of t h e  mofs. He heard sparrows chirping in t h e  gables., and the rough ' 
icReL; rd 

(:z%:'ittle squawk of a starl ing.  .It f e l t  as if t h e  city  wasnft -any 
A 

more. Pinkie was ly ing half on her stopch, .@te asleep, her arm hanging 
LC 

$ o m  tawards the floor)- almost toucUng/ They always kept the curtains 
b- 

P c lpsed  at night because of the  l i g h t  f r o m  the streetlamp opposite, arid 
u 
as usual it took h i m  some t i m e  to see where his Clothes were. They t h r e w  

them'in a heap on two chciirs when they went to bed, and sometimes on the  
say) 

floor>.' H5s clotheswervirra fyightful state. He wasneverfntime 

for the l a b d r y  and a usually he had to wash, out his shir ts  himself 4 He 

needed new socks and underw era Moat of hid good stuff was in Basrah il 
and a l l  he had for today was his trppical suit,.  whfch raight'be a b i t  chilly.? 

'3 day, 

As he dressed. he decided to wash out  his shirts ,- hopfng 

that he had a ciean one in h i s  drawer. He watched her in +he dinmess: 

she always seemed to be listening to something when she slept, quite still, 



so childis?i and wholesome: He went to the door and made sure,as he d i d  
ece, / 

eve*. day, by automatic habit i)ow,-. that the  labeh clicked. home when he closed 
'+ 

ft. The music-room-Iboked harsh because t h e  curtains had b e e n l e f t  open 

and a cold wind was comihg f r o m  t;he top of t hez  windm. 'Them ,wass. no, sun 

today. an& it'was quit;e cold; 44 He gleced-down the street where nothing 
d 
4L 

stf-rred. It had a fixed and morGifed look: the s t eps  leading ,up to sach 
u f i  

house were deadly symmetrical, and the  ramshackle cars still had their t i ny  

parligng l ights  on; the  pavements seem0d to sparkle dully in the raw a*. 

He. shivered and rubbed h i s  hands together. As he went i n t o  the lavatory  he 

lieminded himaelf that in a few hours? time he!d be looking gnto Dick's . 
I 

tunirivesf;igaGed' world# A l l  of a sudden it was. t o o  much for him. Be 

wouldnt t  be able to do i t 1  He had an overhelming sense of masea. me 

wurld was too much---he couldn't go through wfth i t t  Soon the buses. muld 

be goi by every pew minutes in the  distance and the* shop-shutters would 4, 3 

go u p i n  Commerch~ Road. Peoplewould beginwalking by outside', and L- e 

t h e  ramshackle cars would leave t h e i r  placed with a grind. Windows would 

open and mops would appear, shaking the. dust off*  The world wudd get 

t i r e d  in a f e w  minirtes. Again t he  sense of total unworthiness afflicted 

h----he was unf i t  to be seen by other people, even to the pores of h i s  
.yo 

skin---it was an iinworthiness right dawn 32% h i s  ihidng tissue;- it bred in 
/ 

4 

him and exuded from him like a -pour. The thought of going out was unbea* 

able. But ' at. the  same t ihe there was. wannth and exciteme'nt j gz%wing; 

It was a grim comb%nation of expectation and fAght? 

He sat over breakfast for an hour, then took a cup of tea down to 
;t- 

~wkie. He lit t h e -  gas-fire and sat over waiting f o r  her to stir in A/ 
the  darkness. . , Hes enjoyed the morNng silence---it was l i k e  a last refuge 

Vo 
f r o m  the daye before him, l3.k; a farewell to himself EGA his intimacy. 

She roused he'rself' and whispered drowsily., Vhank youf1, and began sipping 

her teat it was a pleasant sound. .Everything could be trusted at this 
q t i i r k n t b  i 

hour; t&& untruths started and one@s own eyes weren't a sage @guide any 
6 4  

X 



s 
more,' as the vbrld4 came awake: He gntst be at The Ivkrqu~# a.1; four o * clock i 

L A  
there were 10t.s of dust-bins outside the door, D f c k ~ s a i d ,  and it was in.a 

1. .P . kind of baok-lane.' E~inkie weht to work with a beltless- red overcoat . 

trailtrig from her shoulders a d  a x i t t l e  rouge o n  -her l i p s  .. It was Friday, 

a 'faok .wh$ch entered his already excited state stad as .an addittonal disturb- 

ance.' TherB. was a l ighhblue  scarf mund her neck ,. Lf ghf, fa* cool sunrmer 

weather6 tra%sparent,. like &he vague blue of h e  eyes, He put it o u t  of 

h i s  mind: he would t r y  to keep to the city-fdentity'he.'d discovered at the  

Lido with Barmi. He would re jec+ safering, feelfng d h i l l  but n&mtthless 

s t r o ~ g ~  Just before she went she glanced at h i m ,  a6ilL sleepy* and then 

turned as she usually did  to look fo r  her bag. It was on the f lour of the 

music-r@um, by the. chafr where shetd sat the previousl evening, and as she 

bent down to p%ck'%t 13p her coat looked like a cloak for  a momenti she had 
- s m w c  

the look of ~ ~ d o m i r i a n t ~ f , r o m  the past. He wanted to c r y  out, 

*Stay here totlap-don't Let me gs out 1' But she'd already gone to the door, 

after giving hfm the- usual l i t t l e  pgck on his cheek; that was l i k e  an int%mate 

. voice  in his ear, regretful and sistsrly, as a sister's k i s s  might be before 

"1 don** think Ifll be back fur dinner'," she said. 

He heard her close the  door downstairs, then he strolled -into the 
4 4 

bathroom. There was powder jbn t he  washabasin, and a f e w  towels were c m p  
f i  

led damply together' on the s ide  of the bath. The rubber m a t  was dark w i t h  

stains and mud. The house wasn't very w e l l  looked after these days. 

Pinkte was at work a l l  day and the'n there were the usual visitors 'tn the 

evenin*; thep l e f t  a pfle  of washing-up behknd them. The yomger gFrls- 

l i k e  Gfnger didntt seem imt know how to handle a dish-cloth d r  a broom.. 

.' Lucy s a i d  t h a t  she"d always thought an egg fried in its own 

ju+c& u n t i l  Pinkie showed her yo- needed f at2 "Of course," GlZCnning 

said one day, "I believe that sor t  of corn isn't even good f o r  the bed!" 



I 

4 6 3  
e 

down to washing his shirts.  in t h e  bath, and threw in a pullbve 

v i k &  4 Aft* t he t  he did the  totvels and the rubber m a t ,  sciubbing at U lVieh 
a f'loor-bnsh* He q u i t e  enjoyed it& Theri he went back i n t o  the bedroom, 

leaving it all to dry+  pinkie'"^ wardrobe door was o p ~ n ,  with a Eicarlg lying 

oubsider Be picked thls up and put ft in 6ne1 of her drawers, then t r i e d  

to dlose Che war~drober Some cjld high-he3led shoes were in -the waf, svid he 

had b heap everything up ins ide  to get t he  door home.: &'. 
milie a le t ter  to Mohammed, asking how things w6Pe 

and Gelling him to gbt  t h e  files in drder fo r  the report he would &ve to 

make, but he was too excited and 'cotlldn*t sett le to it. morning passed 

in t h i s  way+ and he wvldered f r o m  room to rodm, qu i te  as if it was a last 

- v i s f t ~  There was a troubled and yet ecstabic feelirig at the pit of his 

stomachi For a t i m e  hs gazed out of the windowi. lecinkrg on h i s  desk. 

The sound of the traffic seemed to. indicate remendous preparations out$Me, 
* ? P I  * k 

t is anCOm@y -and as always t h e  c l i  n8ver cameP He w a s  too excited to 

eat much lunch but made himself some eggs with toast, and drank two or three 

cups o f  t;ea,. A f t e m f i s  he started to changer And suddeely he realised 

&ere were i;N) olean shirbs. H i s  drawer vras more or less empty# Heid 
I 

washed the only two presentable ones* What a fool!. There were two white 
3 

one& scrsvrsd up in?# a b a l l  at %he bottom of the clottiesibask6t in the 

bathroom, but; It. was too late to bring them to life.- & @n the other 

- k 3  hand one of them wasntt koo dirtyt -  and he rushed upstairs to get it ironed; - 
I' It would take him quite. half  -an-hour to reach town,- another f i f t een  &%mates 

h 

td find. the place, perhaps ; and there was l f t t l e  mare than an hour! He 

weited for the iron to get hot;# and in the meantime =shed down downstairs 

amin to have a look at h&s tropical jacket-, It would be decidedly cold, 

but thelle was no-tMng else for it. The excitement u3;s gow3.ng h- him a l l  

the  t ime;' *What the devi l  ' 8  the niatter with you?* he-. thought.- ?Are 

you wing back to childhood?? It reminded him of the A b b o t t s  Road days, 

in the time of the so-calLlled @ddy fits. He was a l l  at a x e s  and sevens, 



the skin of h i s  face prickled n e r v ~ u s l y . ~  # he was m a t i n g r  The 

jacket f e U  extrraordinari.ly f i gh t  as he put it 6ver his .sho;ulders.. But 

it would help - h i m  later, 'perhaps: i t  would maKe him feel more of, a visitor 
4 

w cL&iAd, 

than .he 6s---Just of f  back to t h e  Middle k s t j  

This jdcket was badly creased where herd flung it down sqme evenzngs 
I 

before, aqd he decided to give i t  abtouch of t h e  iron. He had a horriB%ed 
M 

/ 

seasat;ton t h a t  he would miss Dtck, The release---t .BkhYi Dick wouldnW 

repeat hia  offerg he would book his passage back: Death! The shirt 

couldnct *be rushed, though he d i d  only t h e  c o l l a r  and part of the f ran+,. 
> 

and the cuffs.: It wasntt l ikely t h a t  theyfd ask hiq to take off M s  jacketli 

V.%en he got it on ie was a sight. There were crinkles everpbere. B u t  

qn as oseLP it wbsn'tt'tclo bad.). ;- 

d a damp cloth for&@aid that without it hetd 

Itshed look: But he diddnlt have time. Herd r i sk  it. 
I 

The e' f f o c t  wasn ft too bad: A t  .any rates the creases couldn't be seen any 
t d 

longer.. There was a d i r t y  spot above one of t h e  pockebs and' he was just 

about to open the drawer of h i s  desk tol  get out  %he l i t t l e  bo t t l e  of p e t r o l  

for cleaning segfns wheri he. realised that the  bottle he had mina was in 

h i s  desk in Basrah, (kle dashed out of' the house. There was quite 

lokg walk .tz, the bus~s top ,  iwt '%f.the traffic vvasntt bad he'd get  through 

in less than twenty minutes, &n the bus. He ran. to the end of the road 
&- 

and remembered with horror tha t  heqd l e f t  t h e  i r o n  an, and 7 
4k L S 4 

all the way back, It oimuld quite risky-eav&@ it on, despite 
R 

the asbestos mder the i rons  Hannl had done it at Hamptnn Court once and 
%d ~--d volt;g . - G o d  
c- to find ZLU the A-I) just ready to burst intb flames. 

A I 

Well, heqd certainly be late now! Dick would .probably be gone. He 
I .. I 

wou ldnr t  get there before half-past four. Hw mas g r a t i f i e d  that ,  because 

of c;hc running$ hhi jacket was nono tod if ght; it helped him get +o the 
-) / 

bus-stop faster. Sweat was pouring but  of h i s  arm-plts, -and there was 

a dark stain on each sfde of h i s  jacket which reminded him of the dog-days- 



in Babrah. He liked Gravelling by biis, and f e l t  calm the m o m e n t  he gg t 

on. He ~ u s t  learn how tr, conquer the cit;yi this was his th*ught as he 
1 

seLtPed %nto, hisA seat. 

The 1ularqtd.s was in a sombre place* A back-alley A gave on to a bombed 

s& where, there were deep cedlars BEk open to the sky Like. an ejccavatton, 

and on the other  side w e r e  *he grim backs of build%ngs dark. and tall, 

with N ~ ~ O W S  of dif ferent  shapes* some of them up with. cardboard.' 
n 

The4 lane was cbdbled., -with ruts and pools of water. And there  was a vague 

painted signr The Ebrquis, in f r o n t  of dn i ron door- l i k e  the backstage door 
Cr 7 ; c h k ~ d a  

of a- theatre, withkdust-bind piled high with refuse, th l i d s  toppling of@, 1 
.a He pus\jed th&s door open and couldnft sea anything insjde;' 

Nor.was %ht;here asr sound. The throbbing of the t r a f f i c  in ,+the distance 

ceasedc Jie realised khat he was standing i m m * i a t e l y  in f r o n t  of a thick 

curtain and t h a t  this was b l o c k h g  h i s  view. He pushed it aside, makfng 

I it rat t le  from t;he brass hoops above, and saw before hfm a dimly-lit, 

shoddily elegant and plush l i t t l e  bar with deep armchairs and 

tables, There didntt appear to be any windows, only a grea t  fan. in the 

cei l tng which reminded him of the.Mesapotamha hotel---the mall bar where 

Journalis-ts used to meet. Behind t h e  bar itself, among Wlttles and shining - 
L 

g&ass mirrors., there- was a pale, tired-3.oolring girl read2ng a picture-nqgmd 3 

-magazfne., quite rapt 2n it, so much so that she didn't look up when he 

came .En. 

?'Good af .t;ernoon he s a i d  ., 
She l o ~ k e d  up slowly.. Her pal lor  was extraordinary; it seemed to 

enter her  fingertips and her eyes, like a t o t a l  state of being. Y e t  she 

c - was pret ty,  and her smile was gracious and kindly. But wbem she fd said  
Q- Yo z 

rtCdod afternoonf"n reply she looked back slowly =ak her maggzine agairr 

and w ~ n t  on reading.' He waited, and then slowXy she looked up again, 

t h i s  t i m e  with her eyebrows raised in a questioning way. 

nYes?n she asked. 



"1s Mr Polloeke here?" 
1'; dLe -p~'" ,,& 

"Yes, theytre all And she returnedke o n c 9  t&eq$g 

with 'the same slow motion,-& imbued with her strange total pallarg 

@ He pushed through another curtafn which gsumably led 

downstairs and .saw a f l i g h t  of wooden steps with a russet l i g h t  at the 

bottom, and from there came the m u r m u r  of voices. A t  once a drw slarted,  

making him dump, and he saw the edge of a chequered table-cloth, then a 
' 

stone pillar, l i k e  that in a R o m a n  temple but more slender. What on# earth 
l?%&&d 

had he come cnto? tle walked down and a kind of restaurant with 
a 

a dance-f loor3 rehearsal was taking place; there was a small 
d A  

band, and mostly emhmmi girls in t i gh t s  or beach trousers, and a t a l l , y ~  
A d  &A4 llc 

with long hands directing them all. /.IZhr looked round for Dick 
k 

and found h i m  at a corner table with a muscular-looking dark girl, who was 

holding h i s  hand. Dick turned round quite casually and said to him, *?Oh, 

Pip, come and join us, they're gettfng ready for a hair-dance, believe it 
1 A 

or not!" He sat down and Dick didntt trouble to introduce him 'to the  

muscular-liaoking gi r l ,  nor did she pay my attention to him. "There's 
rr 

a girl who whirls her head round at a t e r r i f i c  rate," Dick went on. "Itts 

really marvellous !" 
"Do you always come here?" Granville asked, It was like seeing i n t o  

the  back of Dickes mind, i n t o  the darkness and mystery. He was intrigued 

and spell-bound 2 
"Oh, quite often, when I can get the af%ernoon off." 

4 
"But it's l i k e  Basrah ,+'~omewhere in London1 There was even 

&Ilk 
a fan in the the  same shape as those in the Masopotand$ 

tales& r - 

h&%we of t h e  girls were Arab---Morrocan or Algerian. The dimness of 

everything, the heat and loudness were the same.' "Itts like one of t h e  

cabarets in BasrahP he added. I 

WYes, I thought it'd take you back." Dick was  quietly proud, and 
L 

gave him a gleaming look sideways, keeping hold of t he  



[&&rille began to feel  at home and stretched out his legs. , There was ' 

no l igh t  where %hey were sitting but a stmng yellow g low from the stage. 
I of 

There were arguments going on between the  tall young man and onf? She 

Mosmccan girls, w h i l e  the others changed or cmbed t h e i r  ha i f  or practised 

steps .  He gazed at them. He still couldnrt properly believe and kept i" 
turning and glancing at Dick-, to make sure it was him. 

Dick spoke to him in 4 quiet voice, without looking at him, "You think 

Itm a rum bird,.don't you? Is that what you're thinking?" 

He was at a loss for a reply, then  said,  Well ,  you certainly lead your 

own lifetQ 

*Don,t you be5iev-e in ,*hatln 

"Oh, yes, absolutelyt" ye s a i d  thfs in a piping volce, and one of 

t h e  girls by the stage peered in to  t h e  darkness to see who it was fo r  a moment 

"What about a drink?" Dick asked, still without' looking at him: There 
I 

was a waiter in a white jacket whom he called over with flJoep9 
f J 

>'and Granville now saw that there was 

a t i n y  lighted bax similar t;o the  one upstairs.' O u t  of an absurd d e s i r e  to 

give himself the impression that he was in Basrah---without the pain of being 
b h b .  #a L d  & ~ C I  W W C  

separated/from Phkfe---he asked far arak though he never touched the stuff 
1 -  B t c M  . -A 

To his surprise they had it, and the other 

two, Dick and %he muscular-looking girl, followed sui t2  H& heard Dick 

explaining to h e r  that his friend was cfrom Basraht, and she leaned forward 

to glance at him in the dimness for a moment, then leaned back again. 

When t h e  drinks came ~ i c k  said he l i k e d  t he  pepperminty taste and touched 
7 

glasses with hie--"Well, old sport, here s to a good t r i p ,  and be careful 
.R ft 

how you go t i n  the old casbaht" - I 

, 

The hafr-dance was extraordinary. It was done by a t h i n  wraith of i i 
a girl, dark and quite &mall with masses of black hair let down to her 

w a i s t .  Being almost naked as w e l l ,  with a flimsy brassi>re and knickers 
defenceless 

of frilled black s i l k ,  she had a starved and iiahm&m look. Her should- 



k 
-ers were sharp l i k e  knucles, and she hunched them as if she-- 

/' 

cold. TtJesue ,"; he heard the rmiscular-looking g i r l  murrmxz' .to ,Dick trwhy. 
t 

don't she ge+ some fle$h on h e r  bones?" She spoke with a cockney accent, 

fn the iemild, .tender,- soft-voice& way that often went wi+h it in o womane7 

The long-haired gfrl' #@Q MUed in .a hunched wayz as .if & # ~ R s  ESXE 

sc&xyltng away from something, but the m i m m t  she danced it was different.' 
eco* 

Ma& .of - the rrolae was made bfi' the drums,whi'c h ~JEBXR faster and fester4 

a negm bent over t h e m ,  sweat poWing down f r o m  the top  of h i s  head, which 

was bald and strangely wrinkledi and he gave the impression of trying to 

beat t he  l i f e  out  of somethbg, pdth a dead, f i x e d  look in hf s eyes, h i s  

teeth gri t ted t ~ g e  ther. There+was a pianist also, trying to make himself 

heard. :   he g i r l  daneed alone at first, 'her hips  revolving and her anns held 

out  stiffly,  rather l e e  the gypsy women hetd seen when a sheikh gave a '  

party. The fdea,. apparently; was that the yoting Arab, with 
;L. = 

an odd grinning expression ccftka face, very tau* and hard-skinned, should 
4 

graduallym bring her t6 life, or wake her from sleep, far he r  eyes were 

closed as she danced. Her revolving became faster as lie wea ed his. way t 
rourid her, staring ento her face with a f f x e d  grfnning look tha seemed 3 

- to be natural to hfm, and she began stamping her feet  as if under his spell.' 

There was someth%ning of the faun about him, voith the c'loven hoof:,, except that 
&Id see  

he was-harder, withouli soft movements; Granville S & A e p i d  2 
i- %&- 

A r a b  -*-it *s in the fixity' af his movements, and the shining 
L a. 

darkness of h i s  eyes, f li$e*Png but not  really changing. The #rl stamped 

and pushid her head back; her hands pressed down at her side now and her 
4 

body taut. There was a mounting violence f r o m  the drum, and the whole room 

seeme$ to shake with it ,. but. then the .  girl 5egm to .droop and grow l a p ' ,  

subsiding u n t i l  she?& gone down .on her knees, The real. ha izcdme  started 

here, , Her hair f e l l  round her face and shoulders in dense strands, w h i l e  

t h e  young m a n ,  con+inued to weave round her, glaring gnto her face, h i s  

back bent, so that he seemed to be- trJring to fly in an ungainly way every 



time1 he took a l i t t l e  leap round her.' As he did  th%s her head began to 

revolve, at first slowly; her neok seemed extraard%narily flexkble , and 

, her head t'wned quicker and q&ker rink51 her  h-air  was f lying' round like 

, a fan; q d t d  d%ambodied. from heri it Seemdip no t  men recogpisable' as hair, 

but simply a, -dark shadow whirling round at the top 40 her head at -a terr if ic  

rate; Oiie caught a glimpse of the whites of he r  eyes every timer her'head 

went back,, but otherwise her face was a dark'blurf. only'her eyes~flashed 

like a quick &!.disc, wNte and starfng, every second or so. The d m  was 

so loud that. the floow was trembiings -and the drummer had becbme so f ran t ic  

that 3%. was bapossible .to, see what more he could do to satisfy himself except 

f l ing  the s t i c k s  Bn the air and break op t h e  drum 'up with hf s hat~ds. But 

he pers is ted  with the s t i a k s ,  deUcai;ely,. Wo, asB one c o U d  see if- one looked 
I 

a% h i s  hands closeXp as thedquivered and fluttered over the drums; he shot 
" 1  & P ;  I 

his a m  but, and contracted it- tremendous speed, and he made t he  rhythm 

.seem compdsed of amny contradictory rhfihms ins ide  it, jaggedly opposed to 

each other but making up a uniQr3 l ike  sudden claps p f  thunder-, doniinabed 
I <is 

by t h e  delicate thrusts of amns and his s t P 1 1 ,  bent. Mdy that was 
.E 

l ike a rook 'behind a?~. the movement:  he &wnkb-e&ts stumbled over each 
, J 

other with &harp crashes, and stoppedi. then, after a m o m a n t  of dead sil-ce , 
started again in a headlong way, like heavy things tumbling Q~rn one af%er 

h.k. the other.! [ r + s  dmpossible. +Q imagine after a time how the axis tinder- 

neath the whirling shadow of haf r .could be som&/\onegs b head, and there was 

somethfng h o ~ i b l e  in this2 because it seemed that at any milrirte her head , 

might f lg off . l i ke  a :ball.' She was quite another person, Bme def fencceless 

soak had disappearedr She seemed to be asserting- something iit her own 

' life,- with a tremdndbus ferocity, dripsing her head round with the - s 6  

+ relentlefpsness at3 there was %n the drmier, so that her body seemed odLy 

the vehicle of a maddened w i l l .  She made the young man weadrig rdmd her 

look much the  lesser creature, and even t h e  of hardness .and f fx i ty  in 

him 4 ~ &  disappeared;, he was s o f t  zit. her side.' When t h e  dance came to 



an end she jumped up and flounced off %he f loo r  as if shetd woma personal 

batt le with them al l i .  then she .stood. wi'ping herself down with, a towel at the 

edge of the stake, gaeing into the darkness w i t h  a pouting, resentful. express- 

ion-. slowly the naked and helpless  look grew ,on h e r  a g e ,  and once mre 

one could see how t h e  bones, of her  shoulders were lZke little buckles, 'pain- 

fully sharp, and her crouching manner returned. . Underneath,, still, - 
an awkward power of survivale that showed in her walk .as she, kicked oui; her 

legs, hurrging a l ~ n g ~ ~ l i g h t l y  cmuchedi her .eyes ~qt&2int;i= a l i t t l e  with- 

" W e l l ,  how did  you lfke f t?"l)ick whispered; He nodded enthusi.astieall*- 

I,' without speaking. f f I lve seen it beforein Dick added: He said t ha t  

most of them were Morrocan, from sp&sh lulorroco-, and the drummer was a 
+ 

Nubian. ~ ~ p a r e n t l y , .  he took drugs. The plankst was also Seg?u, but he 

came from Nigeria or the Goad Coa*e, Dick didn-*t know which; The dxwmnerr8 

skin was t e r r ib ly  wizened for. a young m a n  ' s ,. and behind h i s  brown c o l o u ~  
(Ir 4 

ing there was something ashen-grey ,as  especially in his .lips, which were cpac k 2  

like parched earth and perpetually open5 h i s  eyes6 when he h o k e d  up drowsil? 

now and theni were yellow and bloodshob$ The pianf - 
stool;, stretching, rather clerkly+- p-g man with glasse 

Beanville heard him raumw to the drunrmer as he gazed dorm- at h i s  drowsy 

figurei "You kind of sleepy, man?" But the drummer made no, replyi  and the 

pianist .  laughed easilyi There *Mas a l o t  of arguing among the g%xtrlsf and 

voices were raised now the band had stopped. "Hey,. you better watch your 

feet---if?- Then there would be clapping laughter.- "Your feet  s inmWa 

swell up tw ice  t h e i r  side when you dancel laat  you s t  .fn ?em, t f 

~~prings?"  Dick- sa id  t ha t  the gFrl. whoI'd done the hair  dance was  calked 
* 

Joy Celeste) that ~asnt% her real and nobody seemed to know what her 

' real  name was.. "They*re a mSxed bunch--students, all sorts ," he said: . 
Q 

He thought the hair-gi-rl's real name. was- Makbvula. But one musC never use 
r4 

i t : she f l a r e d  up or cries ,. or samethfng.; She had a r o o m  off  the Strand 



and appeared not to l ive w i t h  anyone,. but $he was always talking about 

cdad * ; thongh *dad? had never appeared; She t d been born in Cairo and brough* 
Tang% erg, 

up ih lU@wm "and as flu know," Dick added-, "dancing over there'is W e  

a treet-m'lking over here. " 
"Is she ~uslh or Chrt.stian?" Granville asked,  for ria' reason %hat he 

could see2 

Dick burst oht+  biughfngr flDon?t be academic!ft 

The musc'&~r-looking girl leaned foznardi- TWhat was that vjord p a  

used?" she asked,' ,, 3-& f 4 i d  '& *C+ 6 w 
Y3pidemi.c /" 'I was talking about your syphilisv whereupon she knocked f 4 $ 

h i m  playfully on the hand, ' He tmed to ~ r a n v i l i e  againi "This is Al ice .  

Have you me+?" . They noddod tb each bther; "She never touches hen, do 

you, ~lic*? Beimise sheis got a snzker' It makes up for evexythbngi' 

Isntt that t&e,. Alice?" She .nodded and sniledi. Her Legs were muoculat. 

and sharb, thmist  out under he* %n a %tom-bay fashion+ and she had a p-acious 

ease of manner, combfned with the  soft;ness of voice herd noticed already, 

with a laughfng*, casual. look h her eyes. She had short he%r. like a boyl's, 

and full* round cheeks with a slight f lush of health. 
+ 

"IS tha t  true?" ~ranville askeh in h i s  clergyman's A piptng v b ~ c e ~  

leaning forward. "Have yougot a - ~ n a k , e ? ~ ~  
1 

"Yes, %haties right$" 
- He was no wiser, arrd tme'd tb* DiCk for help. "Has sheF' he asked6 

"Yes,-she winds i tnmund her neck at tho night-clubs, makes ft dance 

and all that daper, k i s s e s  it and touches it up and JntB ruas it between her  

legs. They love i t tn I 

C 
v ??It comes when I cal l  it,Tf the girl said; "%3idney, ~ i d n e ~ ~ '    rid LC - 

comes right; up and sear%& climbingf 

otphat's righttfl Dick cried' with a laugh2 "You ought tci .see the show)' 
1. C 

Pip. There's a wonderfax 10% o f  hanky-pankyVr 

Alice was born in Lmdon, Dick went "the son of a f ish-mongerft 6 k 



cc;l;'?y, 
she laughed and- h i t  at his hand again, nYoiitfe almys tak'iirg 

Later they all assembled upsta&'r'rs, and the  pale girl bchlnd the bar, 

whom Dick called Joyce, came to life from her magazfn6rf She poured drinkt . 
slowly and carefully, biting he2 lower Xi with concentration, and 

b, 3 1 ~ -  @ 
l i f t e d  tswe on to the1 bar with great attention, careful not to s p i l l  a 

' dropc D i c R  was an speaking terms with her, too.. . He told Gran.trflle when 

I- eF.g 

they were sitt%ng %ha& she got through 9 magaeine a day and let everybody 
/I 

kn6w whein she was a b i t  tipsy at t h e  end of the evening that she was waitihg 

c -JoL 
for her t R ~ n i e ~ J ~  Joy Celeste came over to join and there was a tremor oft k 
fear bh GranvSIlle ds he sto6d ztp te, shake hands wfth her. Shaking hande 

wasnit the 'thing t;o do, it seemeif, and she took no na~$ce, only sat down 

at h i s  side, looking up at hlin witli slightly frightened surprise2 "What 

did he stand up for?" $he asked. ~ i c k . -  f3ranxLlle was stUl hovering above 
4tP U b Q  
+Irafi in an . e q ~ v o c a l  &ah, beglnn- to wonder ?ET A *at poi se  heq'd managed 

to. keep so far would break down;' 'but Dfck s a i d ,  "He% been like that for 
I years, old girl.: He gets up and sits 6own every f e w  minukes-. Itfs a 

joint in N s  ar-. It formed Just l i k e  that, ' f r om nowhere, and the doctors 

Couldn tt. do anything -for bLm!' He gets up to avbid it sqieaking--&that& ' 

when ii;% t t b t  go;oing through a fa rung  phasei he has to stay at home then;" -! 
Take no notice j he'll c o m e  dom agairi soo The gir3.s Laughed and, 2 
laughfng as we& ha sat down,& recovered from t h e  giddy embarrassment 

i n t o  which hefd fa l len  w i t h o u t  them seeing* 'Vest  Nor 13, he thought, 
e-L  

'*in%t!Sation by fire and wat;erfh* And having got throu& t h e  first m o m e n t  
h 

he *felt easy,' llHovr let me get yotr aU. a drink*" he szid,. It w a s  llke 

passing safely through a b e i e r  in lo  a fresh. world. He 8at back &n h i s  

chair, beaniing at them2 And a&n' it urns ,a,rak,' The hair+,rl ldoked 
I 

surprised iPhen he suggested L-b$ He %old her he$d been in Basyah, and she 

looked moz?ebheerful; w it gave t ' h a  something to talk aboW, and the other 
i 

two drew their chairs together, to whi;sper and peck at each othef *s cheeks'.' 



He not% ced she had wide-set.,,, Qery black, eyes, deep in her head) and her 

cheek-bones I . were high and prominent. She leaned f ornard when she talked, to 
hi& 

him,~a strained, squinting look. as if she was trying, to sea. some- 

thing on the, table  more clearly* ~Shefd plaited her hair dp, which. gave 
I 

her a more stamred. and .staring look %ban before& She -began. t-alking about 

her qdad* c)s Dick had tola Mm,-, and haw they'd come f r u m  t h e  bjm, and 
d d  c 

what a f ine m a n  kib wawas, a t;rder whci knew every port  along the coasts of , 

/ -  

~fr ica!  She -said ?mother9 had adored .Btm and- had al-ys sa%d t h a t  he pyt 

f iner-  dlothes on her back than any other man sheid known or .heard tell o f .  

She talked in a l i g h t  voice, her eyes qquinted, gazing .at: the table fixedly,, 

f i k e  someorie readding from a fairy-tale2 She seemed to be both remedrberfng 

i t  and aiso telX5ng the  s t o r y  fo r  the first time? Heacongrat t e d  her on 
C 7 9 

her dance, ,and she said t ha t  it was a l l  fight, only %he drummer, annoyed her Z 

The rhythm wasn't t quite x?%ght,. she: . sai d r  ?If th .an oddly meek expression ,. 
her shoulders more bowed than beforep so t h t  she seemed even smaller and 

frailor, wi th  her bony,. sallow face and anxious eyes ,. l i k e  thb .  se of a 
wfl 

s ta rpd  child, .  ghe added that twenty years qp he -the drtirmer, would have 

be& serving at her table., b e h g  a Nub%atll and 'fitting the L i t t l e  shoes, on 
C 7 

my feet' & *dad* had always taught her t ha t  if .yon gase those people an inch 
1 they took a mile; But as she, drank the - arak she became more cheerful, and 

unben* her -sl~odders a l i t t l e3  She smiled and told' h%m that the pianist ,  

qho was EL medical studenti was in lbve with her, and always foUorved her 

home ta her place at night, after they'd f %hished at the 'club.' lie didn% 

.& 1 
do it in the hope. of going fn Wth her,  but to protect her, because it was - 
alvr.ays abut  three. in the norning by %he t ime Chey came -aff the. s t a ~ e 2  

And he never spoke to her3 wasntt t h a t  wonderful? Granville asked 

SI~;f i '  didntt  speak if they-- were in the same dzncing troupe together and e rn  each 

ather  every day: She s a i d  f n a l i t t l e  voice,,. wIt*'s pure love, I suppose!" 

He couldnqt tell if she was jokfng or not. The moment; she said ft she 

pushed her glass. across to Dlck and said.$ "That miLk appeals tx, me. The . 



In she'd bean supp~ied  again he began anakklng same again, please. 
+ Ad-', 

abou* the desert., Did she know th& feeling f n the morning, especially in 1 
t he  spring when t h e  air was b r i l l i a n U y  clear and coax, and all the buildings 

- L,feee;v 
shone l i k e  coral, at least in the distr ict  where he lived, of having a C 
grea.i; thrivltng power in her legs' whezi she walked, and a feeling of readiness 

7 6 h#?Icr& "33'4 w y ,  

k J for the day. She bunked and h thought that perhaps a trace'of a smile 

passed her lips.: But she conkinued bent over the  table, her arms on the 

. s ides  of her chair, gazing before her. The - arak was working on him m 6 
h L  ). w: E y o u  know what 5 mean?" he cnbed, f l inging his a m  out so that 

I 
the o t h e r  gir1, sitting with Dick, flinched for a moment .* 'When walkfng 

along is a terrific sensuous enjop@nt? When you feel yourre really spring- 

ing  forwardl' A l l  your body relishes the movement, doesnit it?" Dick and 

one or t w b  people at the bar looked across at himit "Itve never known that 

before," heqwen% on, "not such perfeckion of activityla When yotirre free, 

in your bodyt It was l i k e  walking &to a new sort of world every day, 

a l l  sparkling and clear, and yet being perfectly safe---you know w h a t  I 

me=, without the r l sk  of the joarney, and feeUng lonely and strange in a 

place, but every novelty, of senses I t  mean 

felt it at the %ips of yo= gingers j and breathed it m', and had it hi 

your toes as you walked along1 The Bky never seemed a long way away there 
I$ be 

as it does in England, at least on a 6loudy day.. f could Imgirlie that sky L 
spreading over the desert; outside the c%Sty---da you see what I mean? I 

could see t h e  edge of the desert from my balcunp--oh, wonderfull I used 

k n w d  
to gaze 23% i fur b u r s  sometimes in the morning when I didntt  go to the 

' 4 
off ice ,  if i t  was spring and the  heat w a s n v t  too bad, and it used to shimner 

I h d d 4  -%I*.. 

h I+. 
out there. Have you ever been to Basrah?~A uttered a quiet ,"No," 

v- 
and took a long s ip  of her drink. He sat breathed in happily, kt \ *  L 

, w U l e  she -poked about in her bag for something' and at length pulled out 

a nail-f ile ahd began doing her nails.' "Yes,* he said, "you feel  qdte 
3 

unknom to yourself there. For the  first *%me in my life I fe l t  I was 



actually living in the sky---" ,she sai-d,, screw%ng iip her face 2 
, . . 

fr i  . the silence. all round the earth,! ndt snatch-& at it and going - 

nervously: to and fro f r o m  men .to the silence and back again, as -I'd done 
I + 
I I ;\$ before. Every day I f e l t  I almost tonc@ed som~thing--golda--sparkXng1 " 

\A . 
u VJ. u 

C 

h 
p . n & r e  l i t t l e  group,. bmpSLng in to  each o t W ,  

4 'R; 
*hey went off to Sohon. It vras colder now and he f e l t  t h e  thinness of Fhs - 

/ 9 .  
q ~ e .  put h i s  axme r o a d  tho hasir~gisl's shoulder, FNiir#ng along. T h e  muscular- 

I * A 

looking g f r l  at 

How marvellous 

I ~ f c k ' s  side wag steady and quiet e 67 

f i  44 O@ 
it all h s ,  tolactually & with people, to bc list,. to 

/-- 

have no careful thoughts and no suoptcffiionsf The ha i r -g i r l  walked with 
- 0 

jerky l i t t l e  steps at his  s i d e  l i k e  .sameone in an endless d i s t r augh t  argument 
%cr 

with a voice &ntnside/that was never rerealpd to* other pebple i  She had the 
. -  ;.wO., -y-. - #-- 

same way o f  gazing bMev= - hex$. only norp at t$m p a v e m e n t , v 2  213~$&4 

ey went to an underground place called the  Care St Lamre which 

k, approached by a narrow, unlit cemidor  and then .a laoodbn -.staircase; 
4 L b h  4 

It seemed dnly members were allowed in, and D4ck wasnft a member as he'd 1 
thought7 The hair-gfrl pushed fonard to a l i t t l e  g13.U. by t h e  enbrance, 

from .where they c o u d  hear a scree'ching b a d  and. %he sound of C a l k .  J 
A young m a n  was sitttfng in the darkness behincl P;he gfiU. with a heavy) pale 

face and dark eyebrows, and M s  expression was one of f i n a l  and tinapproach- 
Ne o~ L A&-32 

able bur&domi h i s  eyes didnft.alter by a flicker as he taUsed.3. 

k''%ach other* apparently. She hadnct paid her subscPiPtton; It was only 
P 

five shi l l ir igs ,  so Dick pafd it.' . Shc p ~ h t e d  out Granville to the young 

m a n  behind the gllll and said, "tiers just came from ~asrah!" 'He showed 
4 -b- 

not the slightest interest, -only nodded w h i l e  counting out tbe charige M 

a pound note. He put dam a ten-shi l l ing note, then caunt;ed out t he  rest 



in siiver and cappern, putt ing them in neat l i t t l e  piles,' The hair-  

g i r l  leaned towards' the g r i l l  and sakd Sn a complain~ng voLcko, I1That6s 
u. fa&,' 

r ight ,  &vet Mm all your mamall changel" And the  young man's face,. slightly 
P rl 

sweating* became animated far the firat timer "He gave' me a note't' Gvery- 

body's giving me notes tonightfl" ~ h e n  he returned to his tamer deadness 
* 

u\& 

of expressibn and pushed t h e  money$ in three llttle ~ f L s s  oh top 6f the ten- 
/r 

s$$&ing note carefully under the gz%LL,. giving it a l a s t  reminiscent look 
cC' 

h . )r . ag if hstd ,actually created %ke& I G i d e  there was bedlam, at least f o r  the 

f%rst f e w  yards. A saxophonist was standing on the platform,. his. head 
"% back and weat  pouring .down from h i s  chin in %he most potesque 4b&am,. 

makfng a hi'gh-pitched wailing note whi le  everyone es e in the band leaned 1 
or XoXled in a drugged state- and clusters of people round - t h e  platform made 

wroanfng moveme&& and raised t h e i r  ' eyebrows as the nates went h t@er  and, 
G/X & pa* 11C4 r -  

hlgherd & Joy ~ e i e s t e  mtlked1l)gr t h e  sAxophonist did a miraculously quick 
%& 

bow and blew a I'aspbemy after  her through i n s t m e n t ,  'then mnmg up 

a w n  and went on wit;h %he Mgh 4swooning notes. She took no n~tfce and 
T' 

walked jerkily tb*' t he  on the dancing f loor  ta where t h e  tab les 
C/ 

were, One a r  two people tapped h e r a n  the shoulder in a famtUar way, bt& 
h0 

she w taok/notTce ai t h e g  Hesvisndered t h a t  so many people lrnew her&-- 

- she was so frail. and scurry5ng as if she o n l y  knew how to avoid contact; 
I ,  - 
V 

yet they were familiar d % b  her, f n a kihdly way, and expect %hat 

she should take no lao.t%ce of *ha.- 'He saw %hat t h e  dark walls all mmd. 

were painted with signs l f k e  VBaggagev, Wanted bn Voyage* and t~a/scrye/t, 
/ 

and in huge white le t ters  there were the words IMFOmIATION and DEFENSE DE 

PLSSER;' They ate what t he  place could offer, eggs and sausages, and sat 

on drowsily recovertry from the _I arak. There wzs a night-club called ae 

Daybreak where both t h e  @rls had to dance after midnfght, and the hafr- 

girl said she had to hurry home and see ?dad$ beforehand. Dick and G r . u l v l l l e +  c 
got back tq ,Chawrth Road about rnidntght and found no one at home. A 

tremor of fear threatened to pass t h r o ~ ~ h  hlrn on account of Pfnkie ,  that 



she had& come'back, but he quickly checked himself as they halfistumbled 
tfJxi3 4 CI X a l %  - -Lp -! 

up to t h e  kitchen for a las t  cup cf coffee* 
f i  

They sat in silence on ei6her s i d e  of tihe tablei gaaing before thenjr he 
F 

felt t h a i  all his  limbs had expanded and t ha t  a glow had cane in to  h i m ;  

iv 
h6w could he ever have f elk unworthy? They were the same l h b s  .as before, 

- i  I - 
y e t  they breathed properly now! ~ i c k  s l ipped off to bed,- and P i n k i e  came 

in just before one ofclock.. 

She was in an unusually d i r ec t  end brazen inmood.. She asked him with 

darkening eye8 2nd a s l i g h t  mfie, looking at the groundf when thhy*d la& 

had sex, and fie repl ied in an cbedfent way, like a boy, "Oh+ about a week 

ago, I think",; and he l~ughed, .  expecting her to do the  same---to cover her 

- o m  embarrassment; at; such a ciuestbon, Bet her face didn't change; I n s t ~ a d ,  

she Playiced in to the  bedroom, her red coat still. on, t r a i l i n g  behi3d her 

l i k e  a cloak, her eyes s8rangely leveUg with a menacing li&c in them, 

and said, thm'irSi:ng down her bracelet on his desk *WellJ, what about some, 
a d  4 -CI s l o ~ 5 ,  )oww.* . ~ u  &+I SO b v  .LL~ ~ U I Y .  d d e - - ~  3. d a d  11 rls d i - ~ ?  

now?" She didn't svritch t h e  l i g h t  on And after they*d got i n to  bed 
h y  d YL~*+, 'LT xtp~ ~r * d .cPw( . d 

she took sex f r b m  ME in a silent, .  unabashed, li.(isiness-like way he*d never 

known in her before* It exci ted and overpowered him as if. he td been 

a boy in puberty& She had a n i l d  a i D  of assault. Also he could mall the  

strangeness on her. He knew, for t h e  first tine, w i t h  his body, as a quite 

s i l e n t  ~ansciousness, that shetd been on a bed with somebody else3 Also 

there was anbundue wetness* and he had the swift bodily impression that he 

was mfxing his orgasm w i t h  

4 4 a It was a new form of sex for 

them. It marked a nex pathi wl th .d l f f e ren t  excitemelztsa Usually he would 

m u r m u r  endearments to her which always seenled m.duly l o f t y  to him afterw-ds, 
'%&A utcmd k 

but which nevertheless s n s S S G %  i-xciteglher. TNEi t i m e  he didn' t ,  and in 

the silence between them a certain hard re l ish  formed that had nwar existed 

before: There was also a suggestion of pain for him---something that bowed 



him down. But I 

1: A 4 There - would be this s i lent  directness--nothing 
B & 

voluptubus or aba?ndoned, % #&$ uf them in isolated state, ful- 
1. 

f i l l i n g  their needs. Y e t  i t  wasntt like the f omer sepWateness that was 4 

more or less an advariced mastwbatioh: the  silence now joined %heir needs - 
3 r D h  

.t;ogether( and they were at one remove more frqm themselves than each other. L 
I 

It was a glimpse' of future t h h g s .  
one 

The aftermath of sex was incre&singly/of t o t a l  inner collapse for h i m i  
r 

4 

The world was grim and heavgii-almost buchfng the sansea, its presence 

f%aal and devastating, so that nothing light seemed possible any more. 

There was only darkness. The silence was a death-si$snce;  his happened 

mom. and more. It was l i k e  ejaculating h i s  torn heart each time, a l i t t le  

mom -of it, so that he was horribly deprived, and felt  given over to eiremied, 
&- j &-named and in frightful p r o l i f  eratixg hordes., his body abandoned utterly 

n tLet ever~rthing deterioratesf he 

thought again,. as hdtd done the first evening, when by the window 
L +? 

Q' 
C feeling t h e  breeze touch k h  Xfke 9 intimrte breath. J,Mystery would cbme 

back into their lives, with danger, its f f 

8 

0 
3 Ytt: A 'L%Q $e khought 6f somebody else's flesh was a blasphemy - ! 

.b ae;ainst hers. ~t stirred in him the old compassion towards 'her: b W  
t a a #ow *he 

familiar prison of touch and s m k l l  was going to be brukwn, he knew it. 

H i s  certainty, tho* only his brain aseerted f t, b r o m  down on him an 

uncontrollabille nervousness as if his  organs ins ide  were collapsing$ Only 



& LL@fl  -- 
in 9leep was he close . t o  her. Habjt closed over the  0 They were 

t v 
together for  a momen6 when they woke up each a r n i n g ,  in the fire 

Gw a .JJ=y, 
unguarded drowsiness, bx& t he  awkwardness and reserve 

*' . ,.. 

/' The image of t h e  hair-girl kept; occurring to h i s  -mindr - He was content- 

to sit for two or three mornin@ in -his rooh ssimpy remembering the events 

of' that s v e d i n G b o  pu* k o g ~ t h e r  everpthing D%ck had said. the hugntor, 
LC- T i  iyP*y;, 

the shape of the bar in the dimness tof the russet lights, the hardh whzte w a l  A" i 
of the  Gare St. Lazare.; He went -over it %gain and again. Herd ascertained 

the hair-girlas address ,. from Dick. Her face became a constant factor in . 

hib mind, motionless and perhaps not quite aUvee4 He remembered her deep 
PI 

eyeqsockets, like shadowy , d i s c s +  apd her high cheek-bones) and how he,P hair 

had gone round l t k e  a fan. He corildn*t.tell if he was bringing her to mend 

delfberatelyj or whether she was really an influence on him. It was pleas- 
1 

ant; enough to have someone to t h i n k  about: PSnkie 

But,! 
e 

/' % 
vague movementsj he c k L d n ' t  tell She was gaiing at a point  

P.- b 
before her i24 table,--+ her eyes screwed. up. He remembered, her talk 

about 'dad*, He imigined fdad* tall for some with a tinyt bald,# 

wizened head l i k e  tho top  of one of those wooden nails found in antique 

furniture. *Dad* lumbered slowly about the place with eavy feet but said P 
l i t t le& and he always had h i s  hands in his  pockets.' 

The weather became downsast and more chilly, so that fires were 
Q 

necessary, and a frightening pol i t i ca l  crlbsis broke, involving, .of a l l  areas, 

the Middle &stc It concerned Rubath, a small arid wealthy @i%iie$&hdorn 
a u 

l iving on ISciz. oil-dividends. A plot  against the  sheikhts life had been 

&coveredL, and foreign agents were qato be at the b o t t o m  of it. That 

was the first news j in ominous tones.' Then twenty foreigners were expelled 



6 / 
from t he  ccimtryi ahd among these wan an attfhe 0% t h e  Russian legation. 

It was a rashb m e  for a t iny  sheikhdom# Moscow at orice sent  la threatening 

note, accusing theb sheflih of being in ' the hands of twestepn influences* and 

of asking libellous oharges; There was a r e a l  set- to,  and extra editions 

of t h e  evOning papers came out. M M  - T w 'e -t 

. . 

,,.b - 
+b + 

+~-&%sh troops were requested by t he  

sheikh1 from the Aden protectorate. That was the cause of a f u r t h ~  out- # 
q y . 1  the  sheikhdom w a s s i z f & i L a ? t n S s  and the English 

F'aide4e~camp"of the sheikh was' sapposed to be the polieical ndnd behind 

t h e  expulsionsr The sheikh c'ame out with a statement tMt a Russian spy- 
C 9 ld- 

ring had been uncovered, and that a communist shsdow~cabine% mLready;. 
I 

also some high-ranking officers in the &my' were Envolved-, but they were 

nationalists and not fn t h e  communist camp; it seemed that everybody Was 

against the she%khr 

America was keeping out7uf it, not 

vjanting to be ident5ffed-. -- with tcolonial' polic ies .  .@z&Wm& - - 
He read 

the papers anxiously, and people started arguing about the pros and cons.: * 
GlennLhg said the British would be- fools to serid any -troops, but the  danger 4 
was. that. the Russfans would then step in and pi16 up a simdm puppet govern- 

I 

men% there. Every headline was about the cris'is. Pinkie asked- h i m  if 
I 

he'd h o k e d  his .air-passage -back, and,. not -to t e l l  her a lie, he said ,  

"Why? You getting worried about my safety?'t wlth a smile.' Afid she gave 
?s&& I 

I 

him a glance as if hetd justla manly deirilimaydcare attitude&--the kind 'Of 
I 

look sheernight have given hel' brother Bigel. 

There was a loud argument one evening in t h e  kitchen between P i n k i e  

and Dick which he thought at first was pol%tical, but i t  was about a money 

6ransattionr Apparently, they'd shared expenses for t h e  party P i n k i e  



had &*en - the  evening before ~~anville's a r r i v a l Q ~  He 'was amazed 
Gd. A # 

how. hardy and resf stent  th 
-.--.-.2 

had wanted Che party mainly to get to know- t he  &rl c a l l e d  Lucy, 
1 

Gihger,~ friend; her hickname in the group, Granville now learned, was 

tLinger&cmge;er?. Linger-Loriger was unwilling to go out with Dick alone, 
&-UJ 44 cJ 0 am4 

but she looked on Pinkie as respectable, &@glmarrfed and a house. . 
&z - Jde 4 

%la& the only way & could persuade Pfnkie to have t school-girlst at a party 
4 1 AM&I&Q was to suggest helping with the money; on f i fty-f ifty.  

k .I. E* expensive m y  of finding cut ,,lf sa id  Dickjt%hat the girl, nice enough in 
$4 fL‘ &/c kl;g 4d&eo& -[ -11 R )+ii~m&&l*t:& da,& 1 " 

other. w a y s r - A  
1 

He added to Pinkie, "But Ifve dways been a good loser. Name your  

. . "You know bloody 'wen what that party cost, you mean bastard t t$ Pink ie  
3Aidf  

,- 
"Well," &inn& put in quietly, chuckling, "it ww a bit 

nVJhy?tt ~$nk ie  looked crestfallen at her interf  ercnce, Then they 
WIN 7-k.; w;Ctr;-s out bk.C. - pap*\.Ep2 

went into t h e  arithmetic of it,, m m  
. I e q t h e  end of. the 'sum there was more bitterness. w- / 

"bh, all ri&+, forget-thewfidle bloody-? Pinkie cried, 

throwi.hg down her pencil. . 

I/ 
* l I t t ~  perfectly simple,)l H a n d  said, "he pays you half' of 'thatr" h d  

7 

she pointed to the sum. I 

t T 3 ~ t  %hates only half the boosei and we had food and Christ knows what 

else, apart from the breakage--At she gave D i c k  a hard glance. "Yes, 
t rf 

M r  Pollocke, the b r e a k a g w  

&'I only'agreed to pay half t h e  boos*," Dtck replied* And he 

a a e e 
--. 

her seal on the  transaction by not  complaining 
L* I,r-! 

\=ie l o s t  and Dick 

paid t h e  sum; and t h e  bad feeling passed over slowly. But it l e d  pinkie  



to accuse' Hami of tktirrf ng up an .at&spherd. . She s a i d  Ulat Dick would 

have paid up Lflte a lamb tf sh8 hadnft Been $at h i m * .  . .Hannl denied th is , .  

' smiling quietly.. And pinkie wen* .ori to say that it was abofrt tZmo H a m i  

left  hez' ?villagef and cam,  out in western civ%l%sation for. a, .change, where 

people spoke t h e i r  mind& H a n d  .went mrtte and didrP" appear $at athe house 

for two or three days. This gave nick a chance to renew his. atbenticbns to 

Linger-rLonger, because. she appeared dnly at t h e  house, rClinger , never 
I 

*& rn 
at the  clubs & even at the c a f k i n  Commercial b a d .  t on *he eeikge~f 

1 

her chair in t h e  mus%c-room, talking to her softlyj arid'one 'could see that; 
*+cQ.; 

slowly she was takkng a new ettitude towards 
1s k4 xau~* 

She camehoking 
j ' d d s w  .g rk 

of b e ing i  & a ribbon; Then P%nkie and appeared one 

day, brought togethef. again. 6 y  one of those sixen* feminine miracles---they'd 
I 
I me% somewhere in town by accident. Thls w a s  followed by new confidences 

d +b x o w  
baween them, fnevf;t;ably, and Ham head what had been going onlbetween 

' Dick and Unger-Longer. put she only laughed. Dick had managed to get 

the gfrl out, after dlli they were ts go to the theatre together. 
c. 

Brlt ish troops: were sent to Dubath after all,. and &scow sent zmebker 
A +" 

>#+@ noter more Pestrained than theAone to the sheikh, to. london;' The haadline 
- -  

C 
t h i s  time was *Sheikh Digging In83 there would be an international 4shor~- 

down?-, the papers s a i d ;  t h e  time had come to put a stop to Russian encraach- 

merits/ by means of ttech&%cal advisers3 into the Middle Eat* It looked 
/ 5f 

Bad. The-shedkh was confined to his  palaco, with his bodyguard, But 

there was sell no sign of sympathetic trouble %n Basrah or amhere near 

by';' 
1 

I 

There was now every reason why- he should prolong h i s  leave.- ' H i s  

l i fe  had just begun ta. constmet. %titself an an exciUng bs8is;  alG in 

deference ta his parents he ought l tu  stay---he really coddnt t  dash off 

without; going over to see them at leaBt once# and there wouldntt be time 
\ 

if he did go back; and he must know something definite about Pink i e ,  



whtch he didnt2;. yet; and there was this ~ r % & i s - ~ i t  vroUdnft.be very 

comfortabl i t t i n g  in Basrah whYle ft; lasred, even tihough there' were rlo + extra 
skud&ts in t h e  c%%y. He could ask- for/leave on compassionate gromds. 

Jim ;I c 
He thciught with a Bzagh that- he cauldnct very well go aloag to %evfnson. and 

say, tI thbk my w%fers sleeping with somebdy else. Vl3.ll you g5ve . me 
-, - 

h . P  . anothei. two. weeks to make su-r&?c ) BGt that day something quite remarkable 
M 

. f happened--far E r n ,  q s t i ~ a l r  After t h i s ,  he & h o ~ & t , ~  how could d o e  
\ 4 

P 

%ha+, we lfved in a kind of sky,-, d t h  a l l  sorts of stranga happenbgs we, kn.w 
-I+ 

nothng abtju+ gahg oh round W, with an drder behsnd hhm we. eaftr4 foresee? 

I, .)P- /Ifwas a l a t t e r  marked t~xpressf- fmm Nevinson confirming 

what .Dick had said, They vmnted a report f r o m  hin on the B a s r a h  office* 

4n view of the reconstruction of t h e  &addle Eastern fac i l i t ies  *hati mwnuld 

be %&king place over the next five years, It had occm'ed .to themt. the 

le t ter  vent on, that the filesb in- London m u l d  be more u s e f d  to. him +ban 

those in Basrah, and Lherefore they had decided to ask h i m  t;o prolong his 
I 

leave* wHch would count as normal duty f r o m  the +We of the ~ x ~ i i y  of his 
I 9 

of f i e id  leave, for- anoCher m~nth* in order to preppre it:! They had taken 

this decis'fon with t h e  crisds in mind as well : they had information t h a t  
3- 

B r i t h s h  personnel might, be asked to leave soon a& a precautioni $3 any 
/' 

case4. They would l e t  him know St'Mher, but the extra month would give Mrn 

a breathing space, and it was hoped that by ~ h ' a n  the cx9 -d~  would have blown 

over. If the s%tuilt5-on permitted, TomLfrlson af the P o r t  of Beirut wuld 

f l y  over and 8ee how things were h the B a s r n k  off ice. A secretary would 

be put at Grmv%llets disposal in bfidon,. also a s W 1  office in t h e  14tddle 
4 

East department for a week, dudng which t i m e  he might like to go thrdugh 

the files. VJould he care to drop in to arrange the  disposal  of these 

f i les?  He vrould beyexpected to ?give f u l l  reint to any suggestions for 

changes which mtLght be in his mind4 and meartwhile they d i d n i t  believe he xwa 
I 

n8ed. &iff er any anxFety about his office in Basr&# it could quite w e l l  run 

on its own s-team for a f e w  weeksp especially as t h i s  was the t i m e p  of the 



worst heats  steam &'s pmbably tihe lright word for itl * ,Nevinson wrote. 

I ~ r ~ n v % l l e .  was khr i l l ed  with t h e -  chatty tone, What a compliment, -& w. 
w M  - He make a report--and suggest changes8 It rnight even be %me, he 

now thought, that he was  gohg to get the  Beirut office,. as GLennlng &MI 
I % 

said! The l e t t e ~  .ended hoplag t h ~ t  this interfere. with h&s plans 

and repeating that the month ~uouLdn?t He went; out; 

and bovght a bot t le  of kana st  an^@, alone in 

4 fA 
t h e  house. Then he phoned Dick and told him everything(' 1% made him . s o v  

really in charge of h i s  own %$re; he could talk with a level  voice. about how 

he. was going to stay on in bndon, and with the  samo level voice later he 
I 4 

might suggest, to. Dick another eVeiienj;ng at =e lvkrq&s: He now had the offici* 

al stamp ta take  a holZday he'd meant to t ake  tn any caset  He told P i n k i e  

when she came in.,. and she looked at him wi%h a new air of beilief , as .ZE she 

now knew why he i d  bee6 circumpsect abut  his passage back; she asked him 

what s o r t  of m a r i  Nevinson ~vaa Fn a tone t h a t  suggested a speciali- po f- 
.dra, 2 b'Wa' "What about the a i r  t i c k e t  back," essibnal rexation bettmen m, 

&he asked, "you can get that changed, cant% you?'& She had a more penetrab 

t ng  look as if t rying to f ind  taut; whether he'd actuslly t; she was 
/r 

quite still f o r  a moment, her eyes set on him6 "Oh, t h a t f l l  be easy onou&j4 

he said, and turned away, 

There was also a m~ne~-~roba;~lm which was now salved, The parties 
L * .-H. 

and casual evenings at the  buse had .cost quit;e a tot, even WFEZ&@ Pinkde 

earning as- well. They rarely got thrqugh an. evening vdthout buy- 
). 

ing a bottle or two of whe, But now @e?d be able to gol along to the  

of f ice  and ask fo an advance on 6he month$ instead of waiting to collect it 7' 
at the bank in Basrahi what plans had he had fbr money, supposing h i s  @s 

leave had expired and held simply stayed on? He ddidn*t bow! Providence 

had extended a help5.ng hand.. Also held be getting h i s  overseas allowance 
450 ' 

in *he normal way--that would pay f o r  a drop of roverseas *net ,/ h& thought .' 

Yes, a very nlce time w a s  about to be had by our l i t t l e  clorkt 

I 



He wrote to Mohammed asking him what the feeling was l i k e  in Baarah, 

and whether he thought therefd be r ioting.  , He wondered what infonation 
b u;Waup\ 9 .&,-tiF p r r r d .  A , 3 .  C. 

Nevinson had got hold of,k The paepers s a i d  that the sheikhts English 
0 1 

same papers called him tRubath's public relations officer'- - 
s / k e ; u  

p&&@@@$ him. He was thelmind; his name was John Creed, 
. I  . : w 

and an editorial said  $&& it was strange to az&h& that 
C 7 

9 a private tutor---this was how hecd g o t  to know 

t h e  sheikh, teaching him English---had cprecipitated the world i n t o  a major 
1 

crisis, and that t h i s  could at any time become a war,)) 

& @ d ' b W  .̂ .. IJournalists )#&) t r i e d  

to g e t  statements out of M r  Creed but unsuccessfully. He stayed i n  t h e  palace 

with the  .sheikh, 

One paper said that there was fmounting 

American f$elingi against M r  Creed6 

9 
*- 

A 2 London paper had a cartoon vqtth an Englishman dressed up as an Arab looking 

4 

ou t  of a palace-window on to rows of guards with fixed bayonets, and underneath 



' 

were t h e  words, tThe Sheikh of Rubath de-Creed a state of emergency.? 

Cases .of champaggg3 had been seen going- tnto: the palace and a paper asked how 

far, .since strict Muslims were forbidden liquor, this was tin the interests of 

t h e  sheikh's religious Creed. (Some people s a i d  J#&$ Creed had been converted 

to  slam.) 
Then some of t h e  rebel-officers were executed at the sheikh's orders 

after a perfunctorytrial. The papers argued about whether Creed was behind 
a d f i  

this, and some of them said that thekgovernment should be pressed to 

exerci~e more influence Qn the sheikh, since they had put troops in t h e  area, 
UGlp 44- 

and to get Oreed out. But that  w a s  impossible Rubath was an independ- I A 

ent state, and Creed was f n the sheikh's private mnplqy. People also suspect- 

ed that t h e  government was behind Creed in a subtle wayi and that Creed had 

been against t he  executions arid 'aftez! hours of argument with the  sheikh had 
4 

gat . the concessioli of perbuntory that at least  the public-relatione 

s i d e  would'be cbvered. There was aa&&~riotfng. a l l  over the colmtry, but 

B r ~ t i s h  troops held aloof and left discipl ine to the local police and 

& loyal el&ents in the army, An illegal newspaper was started by a rebel 

to be a doctor,t one of t h e  best  surgeons in. the country. This put Russia 

on tBe s i d e  bf the angels, and America t r i e d  t o  join t h e  angels quickly, with 

a statemeht of 'horrorc' at the  executions. The British were l e f t  holding 

the baby, arid the clamour from Moscow grew now that the chance of. a w a r  with 

America was Less. There was a demonstratton outside t he  B ~ i t i s h  Embassy 
I 

in Moscbw. The illegal newspaper. in Rubath called for a parliament, 

'y& univessal suffrage'and t h e  right of nsed the  terms of ir w - 
EbgU-sh liberalism,. not the &mma '- shared between Russia and America 

A ,freedom?, ' u * - & ~ d t L * , !  

4 fdemocracyt, AlW L ~ , -  - C 



- 
+J 7 

Creed d 
.'l 

$&a&@l l i k e  an ultimatum. It s a i d  that measures might have to be taken to 
e 7 tlv.., - 

protect democratic elements in Rubath;- the papers said, was a threat to 
4- 

s t a r t  a long war  by .means of *volunteerst amw5by .Russia, which muld  
r 

turn t h e  whole of the Middle East upside-down . . 

-&-&Aw 0 
&is& %'threat tc the  oil suddenly brought Englad and America closer A 

+X"" together, and there was a joint riote $that Rubath would have to be protected. 
7 I ,  LeeP 

began to hope that iyjuiiypeter out with Russga not  
h k-- 
&ing to r i s k  a war with America, and not wanting to. r i sk  

db U c L n  u d  Ge  oil. It @ to a moral question, %paper said, as to 
A 

whether the revolt in the axmy was a sincere -movement of &form, as t h e  i l leg- 

0 o e  
the 

J.C- s s "" " A -  Thfs had 1ef.t; t h e  

had virtually been foreed into the rebel-camp, if not forced 
I Ce- 

to take Rtissian adv%&e and perhaps Russian money and arms.' How big a part 

M r  Creed had played in that nobody h e w .  H i s  silence, the paper add+ 

[*he journalists really seemed to hate his s i lence more than anything e ~ s J  
C - 9  C 

--was fast becoang an indult; but perhaps he was busy'with the 

cases of champagne that had arrived. 

4 /r 
along her Persian border. It looked as if there was going to be t h e  f efnting 1 



and 'marionette-play with troop-movements and the recall of mfn%$ters f r o m  
w i 

halidaYt&k4la~don looked 

different. .  here was a cold wind arid, the sk ies  were darker, giving the 
t .  

streets a fri 'ghtfully bleak look. ' .The inempapers were coming'out in dtra 

editions, sometimes w%%h avfew lines.of mediocre news dressed up in sensation- 

al hezididrines. There were - p i l e s  of them a l l  over the 'kitchen. Ei ther  Gran- 

vi l le  brought orie in or Dick or Glenning did. It f e l t  as if the inside o f  
i.fcp 

life had been eaken out,, leaving cn&p8 s h e l l l .  Little thiligs l i k e  getting 
/' esb;oA w 

up in t h e  morning and making a cup of t e a 2 1  * fd- 
1 1 &deed hollbw and irrelevant5 there was always t h i s  

greater t h ing  going on outside, like a vast sheet held up againat; the 

. sky, ##- keeping out thei l ight* Yet, the whole thing was being played out 

in the mind. ' Nothirig a l te~ea ,  Everybody went to the same work every day 

. I\.& and ,'did %he .same things. Nothing laoked d i f  f ererit, Yet the thing was 

going on; it was mounting, i n  itis 
r \ #  

- Hanni had to work. overftime---the Middle East section, .she said ,  was 
u 

working round t h e  clock. She brought her thiags to t he  house and st;ayed 

' in the bedroom downstairs; sometimes she came in after midnight, sallow . 

add exhausted. She sa id '  there was a real possib;ili%y of war; everybody ..was 

worried and %hey were thinking of calling up the emergency reserve. Gmn- 

viZ3.e wondered whether he was one of these, and %ried to fmagine what i.$ 
ih b 1 

w o a d  be like 5 again. 
3/ ik 

Tb.el** mi&% be a relief 1 A% 

discoverfng the open air a g a i n i n  

an% the closeness of death that put; l i f e  in the proper 

place ralong the span 6f space and time; not in t h e  usual: false' l i g h t  of 
f-, itj 

,,- $6 that it got back &!~2 mystery'~~~ 
"\ 

q e d 



He c o k d n t t  believe it wquld happenI and y e t  he could; everyone 

seemed in a doped t&at;-e, believing nothing and everything, Hanni d e d  t h a t  

, the door of 10j Downing Street opened. and closed dozens of times an hour, 
/ 

P a  

with messengers m n i n g  %n and 6ut; . She knew for a fact that re$inforck~~ents  
I u 

had been sent 4x1 the Wddle East,;but i t was hush-hhsh~ they were embarking 
0 

at ~ohth$am~ton now for  Malta and Cyprus. In a way, she sa id ,  :she was enjoy- 
3 t : u  ,k I j c e q p  + 

ing/ There were endless cups - of t e p  mi 5 
J, . C '  c p l e  joked a11 the time. , 

d 

\ 

were a l l  sorts  of l ltt le surprises about people!!s chars- 
rman ~he~9.d 

- 
thought stiff l i k e  a piece of clockwork, 

: * I 0- 

brought dm a bott le  of whisky &+bke evening with the secreta2ies. 
f i  fluitwe u J;-, 

He was taking hx W This was the first int%maCibn, for  
LGLf  

Gr&v$,lle,. that she entertained thoughts of going o u t  wttqrnen. Dick smiled 

- when she told him, and christened the  man ?Joe  l lock work* . 
I 

There were long p o l i t i c a l  arguments in the kitchen,. which the wornon 

, sa t  $$mugla in silence, looking pale the  life ddrained out of them. Irrit- 

iition started between Dick and %.anville again: they a-ays seemed to be on 

opposite s ides .  When the  argument got; rough P i n k i e  would .put her hand's pp 

to her  e v s  and say# Why can% you argue without shoi~ting, . for God's sake?" 

T h f s  was addressed particularly to Gleming and "rantrille.' The young man . 
G-1X ,m&,.d rW -;-f . l t - .h- -Y-  

called Uh&asS with the pleasant face cameland said he was volunteering2 
C) A 'I~F 2.4 c- 

it would Jmake a break,, he sa id .  But he found one couldn t volunteegfur 
. five years in the 1 

a crisis ,. and army ivould have been a lunger break than he 

was looking fop? He began coming round -every evening, and drank as hefd 
;, L . 

never done AeCqq~ As quickly, hourever, he stopped and. was once more the 
0 - I :  & ,,mu 

pleasant young who once a week or. so r and he s a i d  his 
,+ j tu1i.1 6 'I-: 'CG 

threat to volunteer had go t  him a r i s e  at the plastics-firm. 
71 & 

For Dick t h e  %h was clear. The sheikh was an unjust 
f l  

and backward ruler; the rational thfng t;o do was to remove hfmg) 



& without hesitation, "~f' the Russians get ' the upper hand good luck to 'themr 

But I doubt if they willw.' 

de C 2 
$@& sa2d that perhaps destiny required t h e  Ru3ssians there-, in the Middle - 

%st; - it was doubtful if the refom or the illegal 

n-b. - suppose it produces 

h a y  l e s s  div i l i s ed  pvernment?" Granville asked him.  ('!?It couldn"t,n Dick 
.- 

4 r e d  "At l e a ~ % ~  another &vernment wouldnt t cut  off  peopleps hands for 

1 o d d c a w . C ,  I C--- / 

Be didn't believe t h e  Russians were behind the revolt, I&&&&$. but he did 
.A 

Believe the  Brit i sh  were behind Creed. He s a i d  he based t h i s  on the 

fact that t h e  Wddle East had been an area of British influence for mare than 

a century, and t h a t  Russia had a l w a y s  been keptx out. But sometimes in 

zones of inf&u'ence people fought for a just government, and this was what 

they were doing in Rubath. asswer was that; it had nothing to 
I e 

do with justice or, indeed,. with any ideals! is i t p  then?" Dick 

asked him. l F ~  ed r F .: + s + -' 



) I 
, =;rgrf,sed to see you stippor%ing n a t ~ o n a l i s t s  and military men#" 

he &hb/ tWWhere does that  fit in with civilfsed goverilment?ff 
b 

e e e 
didn't say I believed nationalism! I don't necessarily say 

3ECLa. 
people ought to govern themsel~es,~~ Dick mpWu& 1*811 I say is that they 

should he governed as they w a n t  to be governed." - 
4, EThe people aren't involved at aUln he sirid* nWhere do  the^ come in?" 

! 

~ r U l t i m a C e l y  they *re involved. " 
' "They 're a l l  sitting quietly in their  villages,. half-s'carvedt Dong$ 

you believe ftS 16% never t he  people who star t  these mov8mentott' 

! 8 rsa ," 
otitk- *+ , l E z i y y  s 

'BQsdecided to &Tfiks the bpening theme of his report  for T.I.PI.., for 

which herd been casting around in hi's mind. A middle-class was coming in to  

existence in the  Mhddle East--doc tors ,, lawyers, teachers, army-men, c i v i l  

P i c  - servants; 

;I; L 
the pol i t ical  slogans were t he  

same as those which acconpanied the rise of any middle-class;--bn 
~ s u u A ~ 4  

4J4f Rubath they were t h e  same' as in England.- 

-' The 'people * had;onothing - 
leaders of t h e  r i o t s  were students usually, and they were supported by the  

o f f  icer-class. The 'people' were attracted to middle-class p o l i t i c s  by the 
u & *  

promiso of a higher l iv ing standar dOv 
t WO 0 f f 0 A 

4 1. 



d 

middle-class, of skk&r-- khammed was one, 

%-t had resolvgd some of the Confusions in h i s  mind. He didnttk .. 
offer it to Ilickbas an argument. For one thing, he didn't w a n t  

them all to cry in a chorus "Oh, for Godt s -sake! That word fmiddle-class t E 4 
C a n f t :  yau give it a. rest?" And f o r  another th ing  he didn't want the  tdea 

exploded; he wanted to make it stronger firstr %.he argued with Dick 

w$thout br ingbe  up h i s  main reserve. 

Dick said t h a t  England's day was over as far as the 'big political 

plums' ~ a r ~ ~ e o n c e r n e d ,  and that t h t s  would make England .a nicer place to l ive  

in. The big imperialists these days, he added, were the Americans; they 

would canh in from our in t h e  Bliddle &st, and they were t h e  
A 

o t h e r  cause of it---apart from kussia---in any- case. Gleming s a i d  to this  

kc& 
/,that America had a temporary @@$&d& hold on &he western world because 

serious aspirations ~broadb 6 because she- was t.60 busy 'tryhe; 
I 

- 1 - k g  .' C 7 ' 

to produce &a new t y p e  of hum& aw&ww% . *- . 



E a r g m e n t s  &t more and more abstraeict between the three 

men until Hanni and Pinkie pu% a stop to it wi+h the biggest party they'd ever 

had in the house. There was dancingi and much elsei %n every room, and it 
b 

went an until dawn Saturday morn%ng, wr&Ch couples s leeping in each other's 
I A 

arms in, the  co.rridor outstde the musf cdmo#. 

Hanni discovered that all the time ,shetd been sLeeping at Chamrth 

Road ~ i c k  had been entertaining Ldnger4onger down at Ham 
A <-s.'- AOWJC~ 

confirmed that couldnct even crook an egg; he said 
"a* &d k k . 9  

t h e  ki tchea and -/it wasea f~am-rubber seat for .  the car, not t h a t  

he had B ,ciir.  hat's r ight ,"  herd t o l d  her, 'nIqm partial, to foam-rubber 
. ? )  k 

C 
seats. Ford turns out a very tasty one* with mashed potatoes 

/ 
& 

and h t3eel  sprouts!" Believe ft or, not ,  he said, she was $%&B daughter of 
.b ~.Pacx&ax7 1 

-: she*& tdld him that until she was fif teen she td thought tea 
f l  

came straight out of t h e  tap .and only had. to be boiled up.' "How her mum 

mariaged to hide  kiwW%sm the  facts  o f  the know,'( he said. 

fPFlat about t h e  other facts of life?" Hanni asked in a dry voice. 

nHow does she manage with those-?" 
p;Cb 
Hs, hesitated, giving her a long, todnkfing look, and replid, "With a 

A 

few more evening-classes she  MY?% be too bad." 

Pinkie s a i d  afterwards thae Dick had fewer escapades thaa  he cla2,med 
t credit for: he only liked the atmosphere: Linger-bnger w~uldnft dream of 

l e t t i n g  a m a n  touch her, she said6 But Dick told him t h e  opposite, .in 
A c 7 

confipkdence.. He sa id  she'd taught him a f e w  t r l cks ,  anyway3 
0 

get other women wrong in that respect, old sport*" 

Unexpectedly, C~eed came in to  t h e  news a g a r  He had t h e  

of an English journalist searched"and h i s  telegrams of h i s  

forced 

t h e i r  way in. It was a very Middle 

J m G  
I L the  freedom of the press had been violated.. Then t h e  p u b l i c ~ e l a t i o n s  



@+ 

of eu~le telegram from t h e  journalistts newspaper 

wherever possible, and if they had a ase-eelement so huch t h e  better ,  TAnythh 
d d ,  

ing with blobd in it,q the telegram -+ 

* p l  4 4 

b 
[ ~ r e e b  then put .out rla(r 

that he would t a l k  ta the press in t he  palace 7 
/. 

but he would read a' preparbd t e x t  and not answer question@;;;' Everybody 

wondered what this meant. Would he say something to tip the balance of t he  

crisis? Perhaps he-would ciffer terns to the rebels or announce h i s  own 

resf gnatiob---it was known t h a t  he was now an embarrassment to 'the %it1 sh 
w M cLN\ 

government r 6 the first reports- p p n t e r e s t i n g .  
/r 

The mordng paper said that Creed had provided t h e  *unsolicited in fom- t ion t  

that journalists: had arrived in Rubath, f r o m  all over the  mrLd by a i r  4 

that they had gqore or less taken overt t h e  o n l y  +nro hotels 2n t h e  country, 

the  Rubath National and the T i g r i s .  tAfter ehfs cour eous sal ly  into + c eGrtia;. 
common knowledget-, the paper said, he &$& then +told the conference t h a t  

A an n cas 9 , 1 a 

t* (Tit of the papers said no more than this, but Dick c w a  

Q I 
in with the who1 ext of Creed s speech. No wonder the papers were furiousl 

d 

Attacks on Creed had aleeady started a a s W b S b  
0 

Creed had 
. Itat .s-c.d/d 

sat4 t h e  eye-witness aecatints had gram out df a scrap between i i 
a policeman and a native due eo a donkey in t h e  middle of t h e  main street, 

and this had been b u i ~  up fnto  a ma jdr r iot . '  A crowd had gathered, & 
some of t h e  poiice had thought it was p o l i t i c a l  and f i red  some shots in the  



a i r ;  & -this in t m  had excited the crowd, kZe said the news wa.9 be ing  
he f i  

built u p i n  t h i s  way. The-bmbar* &bath Nationalt held mast 
' fl d.d~Ld 

of t,hd- respectable correspondents, who usually eall=ves, I. 
I a t 7 

. 4 think, Diplomatic Correspondents?.,. wfiele the Tigris knmkmmd A t h e  te.blo3.d~-- 

the two bars .were doing better busaess  than at any time %n the 1 st twenty - i 
years, fsinCe I, in fact, advised t h e  sheikh to put them upit The chief of 

l,J3& LlhiC 0 & e d  &--45&- L; &-u& Gyr+--- 
pol ide  had reported to h i m  -&hat '& 

beem a demonstration or .sktrmish in any part of the c o m t ~ ~  

, -  - 

fi g& &%;a, 
2%. Anyway, these demonstrations 

took place koa suddenly to allow correspondents, tslowed-clown by &e 

pints of booser to get to t h e i r  <cars and drive teil, Wmty azd some- 
I 

times f Sty  m51esd 

Y 

' t  ' VThe y come out here with  t h e i r  p & @ i k Q  degenerate 

-9 / .and t htnk they can size the  s i tuat ion up in a muple * 
of minutes when they can't even talk the  &l&@&~ l a n y a  

/ 
foo t  6.: in &@Middle .East munt; 

-7 
think they can t G l L  me how the place. should be man when they haFventt 

a sekous bbodp -t;he~&t in thef r  heads, when they can"t hardly read a book, 
I and when they're never alone. T h e  h w e n t t  been t ra iaedkor  anything, they 

Uve on a lot of bloody t i t t l k - t a t k l e - ,  and they're the p*ple f o d b g  
pi&& 

%pinibn4* as d ' s  ca l led ,  all over the vrorldt No wonder 
b 

&]a cheap and nasty public-relatiens 
6 

I f d  lad on my- publ5c-relaMnhs properly and handed you boase free of charge, 

youfd have ali been eating out  of my hand by now, the whale blWdy l o t  o@ 
I your'' The paper $aid Creed had stumbled Ynto the- vernacular---fcantt 

hardly read a bookc---peyhaps because. his  educat,ion at. Oxford had been -. 
Tcurt;ailed8*; t K i s  was a polite paper, and its personal: attacks had to be) 



?And all those r i g h t t h i n k i n g  pokple in England,a Creed had 
/---7 

0 k 3 

toe & *o+J 
G 

dupes of a of d&conk (wash-outs--- 1  el!. , 
'v he cried xhen %her*@ vr6're interruptions,  teven if you re not a l l  dn*fik you 
A 

should ba, to sluice out the  rot ten thoughts in your brairis1 This crisis 
week i would have d i e  dawn a samtck ago if .kt  hadnrt been for you lot. 

Rubath is the same as any Niddle East country, no worse 

and a good deal bett;er than some, and eveQthZngtd be a l l  r i g h t  here f f you 
P 

people hadn't settled on us  l ike a lot of bloody blowpflieg, to make mnoy 
td; f t&rc?t:  I/ 

out of us, and C* boobies all aver the  world to take F u r  d i r t  
y.- 4~ C u d &  ta h i e  ! 

seriously~ And I can tell you how most of you g e t  y6u riews, too, in case 

t h e  rest bf t he  world doesntt how---!' He s a i d  t h a t  near ly  ell the news 

ortems, that meant natives of R 

y tfmo a stone goes through s ~ m e b o d y , ~ ~  w?--ndow there s a story, '  he said, R 
rand you're a l l  sitting in the bars slopping the whisky d o ~ m  3rour gullets 

watting f o r  the stuff to come im. laa t  a mord XiEel' And you've got  the 

guts to hand out morality in your d a i P j  newspapersl* I*d l i k e  to see tny 

; cf you m q h  spend & week in t h i s  palace---I mean off-season, when we h~ventt - 
t h e  pleasure of enter ta ining rlff-faff from a l l  over %he world---without g o h g  

I of f  your Ekw& nuts fro& boredom and loneliness. Well, Itve stuck it for 

twenty years an& I've enjoyedx it. I respect these people, and I adrdre 

t h e  sheikh.' ~oli,t he went on, fIfll t e l l  you There 

was one 3.ittle slcirmish l a s t  week that was prettily staged by the interested 
to 

parties and t h e  s tory all about it' got thmugh/the Tigris bar before it 

actually hapqened* These Rubath reporters  are sn even more i l l i t e r a t e  
f 1 4  and unscupulous l o t  than you. They $re the sons of do ctars and l a ~ ~ j e r a  

who wanted t h e i r  chi ldren to i n h e r i t  a bet ter  worLd---well, they did, they 



got t h e i r  better world, theytve l ined t h e i r  pockets dut  of the -misery of 
I. t he  people. And I c h  t e l l  you these boys know no more about t h e  lives of 

ordinary people in t h i s  co 

do! Two of them have g 

c c h o o l  certffibate which 
C 

any bloody fool  could pass at the age of fifteen, 1' 

* CJ- /' 
t that their niistakes in grammar are the same as rnfne. Welli some of you. might - 

their stuff across to s hame of putting 

Those reporters, 

I repeat, are lay-abouts and ragg-uffins, and I should be very surprised if 
P \ . any of them had a thought beyond t h i s  emninggs sax!*t ended by Saying 

P - \ \  
I 

that t h e  receipts of the two hotel  bars were mparalleled, and that since he 

had shares in these hotels himself' he wouldn't come off too badly':! He w a s  

thinking of setting up a fund for the religious conversion of journalibts 

everywhere to Islam. There were interruptions a l l  t he  way through- h i s  

speech, but he showed no awareness of this and spoke . thmugh a microphone ,, 
with & stout bodyguard standing in front of him. The laughter was some+' 

times upr&riok, and at t h e  end some 6f t h e  journalists @ng fFo r  he% 
L 

9' 
a jolly gdod fellow!.' When h e W  f inkshed talking he gotLabruptly and wi-bhout 

A 

another glance at them strode  through t h e  beads of a doorway and w a s  lost to 

sight .' 

It didart command thebheadlines. Creed was a d n o r  figure now 

~ i ~ k a d t h ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ F  OUG, swinging in chair, 
* 

and everyone emJoyed itimmensely. It w a s  the first real human voice of the  

crisis, breaking thmugh t h e  bleak, metallic sheet of the  daily news that hid 
4 

the l igh t .  Pinkle and Hanni were t h r i l l e d  by it, and laughed an/ clapped the1 

hands. The papers treated it lFke a music-hall j o k o  



hical notes about hb.wXth a malecious underto 

w a s  now a Muslim. He was teetotaler and he spoke fluent Arabic---but 
r' 

b.f. in thewaythesse thingswere mentionedtheydidnttseemvirtues.  I=_ Apparent 

ly, hS3tlsent a note along to tone of themost  sombre diplomatic correepend- 

ents?, as he called him, in the Ihrbath 'ational, after t h e  press-conference, 

saying that in v i e w  of t h e  money they were put t ing i n to  his pockets via the 

hotel-bars, would they take  into consdlderation as w e l l  that he had shares in 

some of the  loca l  brothels, and perhaps patronise them under a police-escort 

which he would be gladcta provide? This wasnct reported in t h e  papers; 

Dick brought in, having got it f r o m  somebody in the Middle East depart- 
C d  

men*. Journalists had nick-named BS fthe queen of Rubatht, he s a i d *  

A l e t t e r  came from Mohammed. He said there had been a few-quiet 

Semm 

, ccc o4dcA. 

4 
arrests in t h e  last few days and that there were more police q t h e  streets 

than he'd ever swmhwd before. Ighe comrmrnists were biding the i  ime; 4 
they were plenti ful  and armed; One day they would s tr ike ,L  There was a 

heavy poliee-guard outside the  Mesopotamia and also the British consula~e. 

But otherwise nothing had changed. He went to the garden of the  i'"ksaputarnia 

as usual in t he  evening, and sat  swinging in one of the hammocks; tI miss 

you too  much, my dear, 1 he addedJ A man and h i s  s 
- 6 

a hundred miles away, on foot ,  and found P daughter of th 
A bbrk 

@sw&t$mibmthe#, and toC w i p e  the dishonour they 
/r 7 ra&aY %rack leading towards home and followed behin 

lu;# * r 9 a  why, - cuts in her back until she collapsed and died, He s a i d  everyone was talk- 
n 

/ 
i ng  about Rubath and M r  Creed in t h e  cafes. The Arab saying, tAll English- 

men are spies? was repeated everywhere. There was no doubt that Mr Creed 



was a spy for t h e  %itish.  *I thank God you do not come back. It fs t b o  
r, 

. safe.' JIe meant tunsafe i ; this was a peculiar error he always made, omqitt- 

iw t)d negative p r e f k e ~ .  He said t h a t  at the trials of the rebel-offgcers in 

Rubath the defense-laeryer had been in the pay of the  pub&ic prgsecutor, and 

t ha t  they were both clovers'of Fir Cre-ed. The laat time Bkhammed was in 

Rkbath he lost ttm month at poker?; he always measured money by h i s  monthly 

wage, at least  when he ibalked to Granvil le ,  calling t h i r t y  puunds 'one montht, 

sixty pounds 'two month* and so forth. "My dear ," he would say., trI th ink 
6hC I* I spend 4 mollth on one outsider this afternoon. I have one good tip. 

There were fluent attacksu on the government at meethgs held in Zondon. 

One of the labour party leaders asked what had happened to the plans set 

f o r t h  by t h e  sodcalled Home Office in Rubath five years ago---plans for the 

building of at least f i f teen schools and another hospital ,  for t h d  establish- 
t h a t  hqd 

rnent; of a d o c k r  in every village rPklriP 'a population of over f ive hundred 

people-, and the irr igat ion of larg6 areas of the desert t o  relieve the  

appalling high disease and mortality rate in the m a 1  distx5cts;  What bad 

happened to the money s e t  as ide  for t h i s  purpose f r o m  t h e  vast oil p r o f i t s  

made by t h e  sheikh? He had'evidence that nothing whatsoever had been done! 

It was l i t t l e  wonder, he .said, that some army offlcere were after the  shiekhts 

blood f Were the %%Ash government prepared not simply to stand by and 
I= 

watch it but actively cindone it,andpupport wltth arms t h e  murder of m e n  
%ad %-%- 

whose only crime pws a aense of s o c i a l  justice such as was accepted every- 

where in Emope as elementary afid unchallengeable? Was Britain going back 

instead of forward? And in whose name? In t h e  name of the  #r%tish people, 

who had not less than a hrindred years before fought for a l l  these rights 
UP3 

that Rubath WHW now claiming, and won them? W h a t  mandate 

had'the BFitish government f o r  its conduct? - 

Gw; l(e ' 

Dick showed him this speech, but he 
M 

8h-m g t  e d  



V i, .tf_c i.;~dw e w ,  He stnclc to h i s  guns glowarfng silently. R 
tG&ngerf asked him why he took such apukka sahib  attitude. He felt lonely 

and misunderstood : h i s  s k i n  prickled as if he was under inmlnent 

physical attack, and he couldn't look at the  others calmly urheh p o l i t l c s  c a m  
n - f )  

- ti& kept repeateing -'that it wasn't a matter of morals 8% 
1 - 

a l l ;  it was j u s t  a ma%ter of one group f ight ing another. But morality 
Cme - 4  

d i d  sometfrnes piim% The police fired on children one day@ ' 

A 

Y n e w  t h a F r s  ryere  F r a t e l y  keyp&t of the  vil>des by the sheikh 
/' 

He hyd, what Di ck/ld repeatedly< that there yp6 ~nglishlout there.4.6 / 

small class t 



4 I 

'-3 

9 And he took this for  gran+ed---it 

' ' 9 y F f f e r e n t  things at different times&-sometimes it meant bad weath- / 
A 
er, at others war-time restrictions which were still linbering on, sometimes 

bad colonial policies, at others stiffness of c h a s a c t e ~ ~  

4 
was thb static descrf ptive term, pejorative , ahtomatically 

so, as sf everybody would naturally understand t h e  inference, fEhglancltZ 

Held become so used to it tha%?when Lingerlonger and Ginger talked- 



But what was goillg to happen i f  was f r i t t e r e d  away 

like this all the time? What would happen t o  their l i t t l e  group i n  the 

kitchen, srrd the larrguage they talked? It was almost l i k e  a change of 
1 .  cousciousueess in him. He wzie awed at himself, with puzzlement aud 

Q 
shame, a t  WAS new p o s i t i o n .  

. Q 4 

.. . a  

One 

d i d a c  t defead Ekgland ! Defend aa~im~re~nable! 

The infereuce was that  she c o u l d , 5  
IGG 1 d 

endless cri t ic ism.  But how loug w&d thiit go on f o r ?  - A 

How much f r i t t e r i q  away would she be able to bear, in her heart,  from 

her owa people? Hatmi said one day that ELlgland had been  the 'fairy- 

land' of her childhood, w h ~  she was l i v i -  in K u r d i s t a ,  sud Piukie 

r e p l i e d  that she couldfit% uuders tad  how akybody could p o s s i b l y  regard 

Englarid as a fairyland, w i t h  a laugh! But B a u i  replied that it s t i l l  

was partly for her, especially when she walked round the s t r e e t s  of Lou 

don alone, or stayed in the c o u t r y .  *Oh,* Pinkie said to this as if 

it wa! quite a different subject, "the courrtryqs lovely." 
0 I . -  " 



With so  much ea ten  away abroad, how much of t h i s  t i n y  

id land  could be ea ten  away f r o g  i n s i d e  as well? It wasn't 

a matter of p o l i t i c s .  It was a matter  of touching the  heart 

and soul  w a i n ,  and l i s t e n i n g ,  t o  f i n d  out what they were. 

'England1 was a convenient whipping-post f o r  r i s i n g  people at 

home mid abroad, and *kiaxsaimi&n~txiaxnxak&xf sz$,kiag&/the 

c-ountry which now cont ro l led  the  western world, Ameri'ca. 

It  even produced a l i t t l e  r e f l e x  of shame t o  have a sense of  

concern. 

The c a s t i h a t i o n  w a s  now common speech. It was a kind 

of easy journalese---even Linger-Lhnger ahd Lucy went i n  f o k  

it. It was fancy-dress thinking, and went wel l  with wine and 



I 

@d -1- lW 

flirting in +he kitchen and staying up late; The talk kJ 
separate & d f c O d W  

.I(,& being e g m h  was something fmm what theyLwere. Ginger claimedA 
\ - 

I 

Irish:- anything foreign added a bit of colour! Foreignersd&M& , 

-',b& &had the r i g h t  pose themselves to other people- 

t 9 s, as Frenchmen, as Cyprfots or Chfn- 

Being f English' d i d n f t  

,,,,'--' mean ,*he s 

What was going to 
8 

happen to t he  world &* if all sense of place, if t h e  heart and soul of 

t h e  birth-place was to d i e  in people, and a dream of fabroadt substit- 

uted 1 d  In that case no place would have a real 

heart I after a t ime; p u w o u l d n ~ t  be able to 'irfsit anywhere in t he  world 



/' 

hard-driving class that had once managed affairsib When she was ;$nS$rn+te 
f )  

I r a  and gay, she nevervthought of call ing herself English: she appar#ently had 
v 

n o m i a n a l i t *  then! But her laughter was English5 her l i g h t  eyes and her 

wag of listening, her face quite open to anything that might be said ,  in 

deference, seeming unsure of herself 4 and her  sureness underneath, tha t  made 

her pout her lips and look cpatricianf as Dick sa id5  and her* f a i r  skin, h e r  
1 long easy stride: these were Bnglish. He could tell now what Mohammed - 

w 
and t h e  clerke meant when theyL called her f the  English flower c . And the 

independence of heart when everybody leaned fornard in the kitchen arguing 

and shouting was English as w e l l  5 why did they w a n t  to deny it? What 
49-P 

deeper did we have in us place, which meant country? We could 

- ~fi do the silliest thi 
\ 



Ptnkie and D 

as English people 
I '  

si& 
s e % ~ e s ,  in t h e i r  Englishness, at some pobt? That would be logical lf they - 
beLieved in Arabs doing so. 

, "Does England mean zqjything to you, 

really?" 
1~ n. 

V o w  do youmean?" Dick looked at him closely, w i t h  flicerqlng eyes: 
6 

fvIn connection with &bath and a l l  that, do you mean?" 

Dick was abrupt, t;urning away from. him. "1 wouldntt live in - any o ther 

country in t h e  world, I can t e l l  you that much. Listen---" He turned back 

to hSm with an u8us'ual sternness. "It i s  you whd're always off and about, 
W&, d - a w  y w  a m .  

isnft it? II tell yob, I td never be able %o s t i ck  Basrah like pu.1 What 

do you wan% me to dojt wear the Union Jack round my shirbcuff?n+ 

He felt con.t;rile. 

-c 

But stil l  h i s  

argument persisted in silence. Weld got to connect it a l l  izp with our ideas 

again, t h i s  sense of our country. We couldn*t go on picking away at the 

fabr ic  without knowing what we were pickfng away at. %&bd got to a~tofd 

the power-talk of the past1 we musttnt ,believe* in England, as if it was  
VC;~S. 

separate from us; wefd got to f i nd  dut what it was, in EBG We couldntt 1 X 



just  leave it to expand or wither away. We had to knowy r - 
\\re 

e l h a d  to ffnd out where our oivilisation had come 

from. We couldnft leave it to f l o w  through as, hoping for the best.' 
&.A .d; 

And he didnlt know where it came from any more than Dick he 

took it for granted in the 

, 
$ # Y 

we had 

to look i n to  it again, and recover 'our kelveis; see what we had lost ;  
& j-w 

we had to know 0 h had been' undertaken and where 4& had l e d  us. 

C sis was a respite from t 

th inking was permissible---eveqbody was doing a l i t t l e  b i t  of it, and the 
, b %ad, 

usual raw air cif wcontained desire t h e  strange comings and goings, the 
a F 

oblique look in P i n k i e  s eye, the hint of Grove in the background---?Grove\ 
d 

f Crovef , it was a special hollow, doomed sound for him--were abated for 

It focnssed hfs interest and he even got down to writing the first 

pages of hi's report. He outlined the idea of a new class having came into 

being in the Middle East, without using the  word tclassf. The more education 
'ch d e ,  

there was,] the better  the standslrd of living for lprofessionalf people, ""( 
F 

t h e  mare chance there was of 0 
m. 

- The studen.t;s d i d  mast of the 

shouting; they were the ones who in a 'short time would also be tpmf essiqnalf 
%= 

people; they dernons6kated because they fe l t  that t h e i r  future offered 

no place for  t h e i r  ide 

a 
& 

@ @ - A t rading company had to identify itself with them 
% G3 C- %flu ;  

in some way. It could s t a r t  a&Wb&Wr treat- of itsLArab employees A 
Q . c .  * f-fi - He then went on to compare Mo$ammedfs salary 



1 -He made a table,  c o m p a r ~ l g  the wages of clerks in England, 

 take^ f rm civil service statistics, a d  the wages of clerks working 

for a $ - TIM as average. He thought i @ m  quite 
") 1 

clevero The table had a m  professional look./ 

He also said that t h e f i~ r abs  would have e t 
fi( d & . l k  hf- : 

to go through -L This would cut across religion; 

the Koran would no loxiger be rea%% 

kt would cut acros 

othing could prevent its 

and so a trading company might as well help it. The 'aiueteenth cen- 

tury*  meant administered v p l a  of lifet, that is, life s t e m m i r r g  from 

consciousvacts of mind, not from conditions that were padsed on and in- 
- ie 

herited b l ind ly0  0 But he struck a11 A 
out. It sounded @&$$ opportunistic. And it Looked mystical 

a f t e r  the tables  of wages, A l s o  who was he to be helping the 'nine- 

teenth centuryT? To hell with it! He put the r epor t  aside. 



The crisis was l i k e  war being declared for a few days; everybod? 

thoughts were m o b ~ i l i s e ~ .  The books hevd got out of the library were 

unread, a d  he no longer  thought of going to a concert. He read the 

papers from cover to cover. 'Opiniont came in from all over the world,  
+? 

l i k e  a col lec t ive ,  heattfless creature. There was public opinion, mil i t -  
w 

ary opinian, Arab opinion, o f f i c i a l  opinion, r opiuion (vihich was- 

ntt quite public opinion), and informed opiuion. It seemed to be a way 

of describing whet a few people, or perhaps only one person, had said, 

without w i n g  h i m ; ,  so tha t  the style had au i r 9 a l l i b l e  ring as if 



I/special access to all t h e  thoughts people had Sfnce, partly because of 4 
the clamour of t h e  press for immediate news, the real negotiat- t 

ing between the  governments was going on in secret, by telegram and over the 
n 

bphone, there was l i t t l e  tp report, a d  the language was enmptier 
4 " *,7 

and emptier, .&& t h e  sound and style of all-seeing authority was A 
more end more shaky. [Ginning said  && he'd heard from somebody high-up 

1 

in. the foreign office that America had given a ?wring to Moscow, secretly, 

that %it they ware seriously prepared to fight fit t h e  Middle East;- 
j us t  

&&f and thus any fur ther  developments R would/be tpubllcity- 

stuffti because Rxss3.a didntt w a n t s r  war, The tpuSlicity-stuffk could take 

several forms. Far instance, Moscow might demand that British troops be 

withdrawn from Rubath, if she go% the nation that Amertca was pressing for 

it as well; then it would look as if the  presence of Russian troops on 

t he  Persian border had frightened Britain cff, &%d&~ whichmuld be $&&b 

, '9 

on in Rubath to save t h e i r  facest- tM@ they might already have made an agree- 

ment with the  Americans to tkds effect. The press, he said, had *cooked their 

goose? since the war4, 
/ 

l!/ 
,--, n i c m + m d  government statements everywhere 

down. ~here'&ad been a statement from Washington questionfng the desirab- 
L 

i l i t y  of t h e  sheikh of Rubath retaAhing Creed as his advisor; t h i s  was 

interpreted as a wanring to England that she mustCgo it alone: Again 

kssia renewed her pressure; there was a second demonstration outside t h e  



British Embassy in Moscm. There was a possibility of England being 
$ J w d 4  

isiklatedf The, papers - alarmed. Suppose America and Russia came together 
n 

with a mutual agreement on the  Middle East? No, that was out of t h e  question, 

one newspaperks ' tinformed opinion, sa id  1 but another newspaper& f infarmed 

opinion* said the opposite. What *,public opinion' and ?popular opinion* 
1. thought now didn't matter; it was a question of surt*lval. There was an 

fncreasing tdemandc for the wi+hdrawal of Brit ish troops f r o m  &bath. 

There were statements from pol i t ic ians all over t h e  world to that ef feet.  

There, were sable statements, indignant statements, w g e  and considered 
p M e &  

. statements, and statesman-like atatemente. Sornelmade them to win an 
1 

' p. e . && election; some to keep their  Opposf t lons quiet j soma to courqf~rab - 
* opinionf, ar opinion anywhere4 and some because nearly everybody 

 as^. else was dding it.' Some were dragged i n to  it at t h e  last  m i n u t e ,  by a L 4  
tpublic outcry? at t h e i r  sFleno$$ c h n 

There was a second American statement questioning whether t he  sheikh 

wasnft in a sufficiently strong position not to need foreign help in his * 
country$ h were t w o  negatives, which made the sense ambiguous at first 

, .  sight, but the papers in terpreted it as another waning to England to get 

out of Rubath and suffer the loss of face as w e l l .  Glenning stuck to his 

l i n e  that it was publicity-stuff : h e d c a  wanted to keep up i t s  p u b l i d t y  
cclrnl'rr4 

as an an%%-colonial power in case it got hto tmuble of i ts  own,adka 1 

Englishmen had to be careful where they walked fn Arab cities, the 

papers said: There was no case of violence but one or two people had been 
' 

surrounded and jeered at. He wondered, with a t imid  feeling, whe'cher 

Mohammed would gree t  him as a friend again. Pofitics filled the  air! 



&-? 

f o r  the time being - English face* abroad rsas vulnerable with 
b A 

p&lit ias . t  He was glad he hadnft'gone, by the grace of Codai He remembered 

seeing one of h i s  own clerks in the riot outaide the  Mesopotamia hotel  f r o m  

which Muhammsd had rescued him, and haw this man who had taken tea with h i m  
a n  

t u  
only tge m&rmfng before had scowled and s tared  in- his tjjps as he passed 

wi A G-A/k 'i 
with biack, akkrhatzed, almost iike desire; ~FWHZEB 

'.J- e. 4 H , , L Y l  2 3 A 
In 

W l b e i n g  possessed mometaray by another creature, in its claws, about 
/' e. 

L- 
td be eaten---there was a breath of horror and fear thraugh 3 % ~  hody but at 

the same time a passive, paralysed fascination that mad0 the. body so f t ,  in 
A 

obedience to the bleak sightless ness in the preying beast: e eyes. And the 

following day they again had tea sogether, and the man appeared n ~ t  even to 

He wasn't going to gp out there to provide his clerks with another 
h , ~ !  Ile'd ,436~6 %.?Qu ov*. 

face t o x  ma work off t h e i r  hatred b! *k  He found himself getting indignant 
w 

even with rrlohammed, and had to remind himself Chat Muhammed hadntt s a i d  a a 
I V & ~  *@lso r*ed rvith ; h i m  that he couldn't go to Dick with a clear 

argument which would give 'all the pros and cons of t he  matter. Where did 

a,., he stanti? Was he for or against British troop3 remainkg in Ruba*h? Was - 
he for or. against the sheikh of . j  R u b a t h h  a 

\ 

J@/M w o Yes or - no? L- 1t couldn't be stated so simply8 A11 

a r h  right--as a concesgion, yes: against5 if the press was interested one 
0 - 

I could have put it out to t h e  prese--psi  against! Very w e l l ,  then, since 

-you are  against what about t he  ' Brltish troops in Rubath? Now the  Br i t ieh  

tr~&~s---!  - Yes or - no? But it eouldnlt be tfeated so simply1 So it went 

on, hammering all day. 



- 
e+;d A lbc*]e-rd 

He pmph&m&& Dick d a e m b p l l  &hecmoral indignation: 
A l- L> 

"Don% you t h w  moral indignation 8s j ~ t i f i e d , ~  Dick asked h h ,  "when 
u 

people are shot without trial and that sort  of thing?Tr 

"Yes, but--4" The number of times hetd said yes-but in the last few 

days1 "This refom movement isn't to get m& r i d  of one set of people - . 1 /, 

.]Gb because they're wicked and put in anether set because t h e y t r a ] b  Dick \ 1 - .. - 
was s i lent .  "Why," hq went on in a lighter voice, *do you think it1 is?* 

I "Yes evn 

tjtesf ; there it was. And d.1 he could say w a s  fno?! 

A f riand of Pinkie * s called Elizabeth Bewley-Patton bphoned her up 

and told..her that ahetd heard SSS this m i g h t  turn into a ,big show'. H e r  

P- C~~ husb nd was high-up in t h e  Admiralty. P .s 

' "It looks as if you wan'+ - ever be going back to %srahStt Pinkie  said  

I( He noticed she said cpouc again.* "Oh, I don% know," he replied.' 

I \ nIttll probably blow over."' 

$) In the middle of all this his parents came over. It was 3@i!BiS a 
/ 

relief. They were the first sane voices herd heard -6or days. Slowly 

as they sat there he was brought back to a sense of placa, anchored again, 
L &- 

with intimate thoughts. It was- all d i s t a n t  for themA P&@& t he  k r l d  
x u -  - 

outside Abbott f s  Field had a l w a y s  beend -6 f t - 



I 

[ The moment i n to  the doorway down- 

stairs he felt a new flush of l ife.  Heed asked Pinkie to get off early 

from the off ice ,  and she was upstairs getting the tea. Also Hanni,to h i s  
1- rllBPQ elY- 

surprise, said she m d  come, and $mi&& to t h e  off ice & the evening. 
d 
t :  e 

L a  4 t 

stood there sndling at him, the street behind them, and he 
A 

was aware at once that his usual life in the  house was in a certain rhythm, 

slow and halting, in a silence, and tha t  theirs  was quick,, with the  thmb 

of l i f e  in it and a silence as w e l l ,  but silence full of change and motion. 

There was a aensa of bustle, but of ' l ife, not of t h e  heavy will. or mind forcgng 
important 

the pace; it was the exciting rustle of a dress before a party, not t h e  / " t w j  
sound of status! it was the rustle of intimate life, as in 

childbuod. For a moment he f e l t  l i k e  a chi ld  as he stood there gree t ins  

them, as if caught yp in t h e i r  arms again, his breath taken away. 
/ 

He bent down to kPsa hfs mother as she stepped into the dark hall,aand 
b-*-, 

she mu~mwed'with a smile, "Come on, about time we saw a b i t  of each other, 1 
i sn t t  i t 3  m a t b e  you been up to all t h i s  time?" 

He shook hands with his father, who said quietly, "Nice to see you again, 

son." - 4 making room f o r  all %he t i n y  unspoken things in 

a creature, the  hidden fol l ies  and scrapes, and brought the world down to 
a(; H 

glances and the warm f l o w  between people, to t h e  actual moment between them.' 
it was *t;~ be 1 

How exciting having teal- The kett le would make its special 

l i t t l e  whistle when it boiled, and t he  eaectric fire would &ow in the hearth, 

and the carpet in the #usic-room, the deep armchafrs 

and the  divan, the  l i t t le  coffee-table and the long curtains would suddenly 

appear extraordinarily luxurious and comfortable, as hetd never seen them 



I before. There was a glow fns ide  thlngs , just  as there was in Abbottts 

Road; It wasn't t h a t  they made tea-time important by-flupry; but,&@@@# 
& -0 - 

that  any moment between people was L + L  Usually when 
there was tea in the music-room it felt. as if a Sime-limit had been set .on the 

proceedings and that at any minute eople would be up and off,'back to the  
had g sen 

routine of l i f e  ' from which thia/wxs/a brief/ and by inference ill us or^ 
departwe. Or someone would be clever and amusing: that would e v e  tea its 

lo& 3;- 
meaning! Or someone important mmaibl called and was &xedmd 

f l  A 

a special, apwious social glow, that passed muster in the middle-class 

world for the glow of life! But it was never exeitfng in t h i s  way, for it- 

self ,  without any reference beyond the-'actual moment to what  people's status 

- ' was outside, or to t h e i r  cleverness of talk, or even ta the talk whatever it 
i *LP 

was : the t a l k  f l o w e d  from the moment, as si lences d id ,  to05 . it was the glow 
I L 

of the moment i tself  that counted. 

H i s  father still had his keen and ye t  dreamy gaze. H i s  mther was a 

l i t t l e  greyer# parhapst that was al l .  She gazed at him for a moment with 

shrewd, dark eyes, and then they a l l  started &### upstairs.' 
"Well, son, how are  you keeping?" came h i s  fatherts voice, with its 

d- keen, inquisitive edge behind h i m .  
'h 

"OH, all right, thanksf Are you a U  right?" 

"Not tbo badP h i s  father cried* Then he added. in a tune t h a t  mean% 
I 

a leg-pull,"B%t too much wollr Ln t h e  buse, thatds &LIVt 

"Go on, I l i k e  to hear talk," his mother said, taking up the tone 

in an acknowledged, ritual manner. Vbybody'd think he was a poor, hard- 

done-by creature, wouldnft they ,  Philip?" Granville laughed. She puffed 
I 

0 

at the first landing and leaned on the bannister for a rnoment."Blfmey, you've 
P 

3 
got some stairs here, havent you?" 

A 

<kP "Yourre getting old ,  that's  your troublefw his father said ,  coming -- 
\ 

level with her. "#are, g%ve us - your armltt 

"Now w a i t  a minute, don't go so fast---what's the matter?" 



His father pulled at her arm jukingly, and winked at him. "Have to 

help the o l d  lady  sometimestn 
a d  

His mother had plump cheeksLa l i t t l e  line at %he .comer of her mouth 

as 'if from setting her  chin in a determined way; her eyes were tired but 
I r )  

her old,  divin' rig look was still there., WfUsps of grey hai r  came over her f 
H i s  f athes had put on his best ,  with a t r i lby  hat over his eyes, 

and black, polished shoes. 

"Pinkie  at home?" came his father' s voice again Q This 
@ 

- the there was the smallest hesf tation in h i s  tone.' 

"Oh, yes! Shefs upstairs get%ing the tea  ready." 
t +st I * '"That s right. We could Just d ih a cup of tea. How she's keep- 
d 

ing ,  alX right?" 

*Oh, yes, she's finel" . .I CS . 
"Keep her in orderi  do you?" his father asked with the suggestion of 

a laugh* 

"I try tot" 

" ~ h a t ' l s  right1 They neady it ,son, you take it from metw 
P 

"Oh, listen to that ," his mother said, glancing at him as they s~ru&gled 

up the sr;airs, '*quite the l i t t l e  tyrant, isnvt he?" 

" W e l l ,  who's the boss, then?" his father asked; b 

L 

- $.a "I know who does t h e  housevkrk, that 's* a l l  I know!" She smiled at 
A - 

Grgnville.. "Of course, they dontt think thatt s real worklw 

"Who doe- the  washing-up, then?" 

n a i l  rightit ,  aU. right# just because you do a bit of washing-up once in 

*tI like thatri Every dhner-time, you meanrt his father added, 

just as Pinkie came down to meet themt J) bc/d-  
, 

She stretched her hand out to h i s  father first.' u H u l l a ,  therelft 

?IHullo, my duck, how are p u ? n  



3F 
szd +, 44 J*dly -0 

looked t a l l  and robust, towering above t h e m 1 1  

H i s  father grasped hold of her  ~ 5 t h  a hearty movement, almost pulling her 

over, and gave her a smacking k i s s  on her lips. Her eyes l o s t  the ir  vague- 
I 

ness for a moment, blazing slightly from t h e  qufck, overwhelming 

"How arei you, my girl," h i s  father repeated, gazing i h t o  her eyes, d 
"al l  right?" 

ltFine, thanks1 Are you all right?" 

"Oh, siot so dusty8 Gett fngold ,  youknow,. that's alllTt 
cl 

Then Pinkie kissed h i s  mother and said, "Hullo, Mrs' Granville, how a re  

ydu?" 
There was a quiet conffdence between them. 

"All right, tB)inks, dear. You look w e i e ~ l ~ / ~ ~ o w  do you like it out 
3 

there?" 

"Oh, it's lovelysv Pinkie said in amildvoice .  n S u n a l l  the timel'" 
t m  "From WhaL Philip was saying there s bit~too much of it at times, 
P 

' W e l l ,  it gets unbearable about th i s  time of year. ' Laet year it 
3 

was &hastlJttn 

.. 

RaJ 
"Was f t, really? S%illi you both look w e l l  it, anyrsealn 

4 
They walked in60 t he  musi~room. 

"Well, t h i s  hasn't changed," h i s  father murmured, eyeing everything. 

"I expect youtre glad to be back ;tn a-way, aren't yon, Phi l ip ln  

"Oh, yes i Itfs nsce to be back in these rooms agaAn,, I f d  a l m o s t  

forgotten what they looked l ike!*  ' 

"That's right, you' do, don% yori, when you've been away a l l  that t i m e ? "  

Pl;nkie told them about the  repor t  hetd been given to do, and the 

extra leave. 

H i s  father laugheaj:~ '?Cord, I bet youfre sorry, aren't you, son? 

Another monats leave?" 



L 

Ityes, it* kao quite a surprise t;" * ,  ,$#, t 

) 

"Take it easy while you can," his father said, ?l!h.at s my motto.1" 1 
And. when they were seated he went on.$ "And what does t h e  old  country look l i k e  

after two yearsln smiled across at Pinkie.# "Not so. dusty,, eh?" 
- , . Id  K* 

"Not* too badttr She ba@Et% "I could do with more of it!" 

"Of course you couldlB 

rfItcs funny," h i s  mother saidi  "you can have all the comforts in the 

world, bant% you, but if itts not in your own country it% never the -same, 

really, is it?" 

- rp ?,Hark at whets tallringtn h i s  father cried. "What 'know about it? 
\ 

You've never been abroad j have you?* 

WNo, but---" She glanced across to PMcle.  *? t?s  obvious, isn't it? 

Itts never going to be t h e  same if it i s n t t  your own co~&tr~,'Ss it?" 

wWeU, it isnct fo r  met" P i n k i e  r'eplied. don't think gou really: 

relax if yourre abroad all, the t i m e r f i  

"~hat's right.'" She turned to. h i s  father. "See) clever dick? 
6 

You don't know ever$&hingln 

He laughed. "No nor do putm 

H i s  mother put her hand-bag down by t he  side of her chair, near her 
~ a,a a A - v , i ; v .  1 y 1.- 

+- there: it 

exciting v i s i t  

f h ahape of 
1 

red and yellow and 

handkerch&f back,. "weAlve been having some funny weather lately, haven't we? 

Sunny one minute and cloudy the next* Tam about Augustit1 Itfs more like 

Decemberj fshft it?" 
u-3 P 

"Yes, tt Pinkie replied,  Itwe starbed pt#ag )@#ate last  wee k .'" 
u 



T 

.c 

"SO did wet'" his father s a i d ,  crooking one leg over t h e  other, h i s  

head back.' ' "I s a i d  to m a ,  jbcsaSq come o& I said, let's *get that fire 
I 

alight,. it's chilly in here." He added-with reminiscent $urprise,- "And it 

V J ~ S *  too." L. 

'J 

"Then we didnft have any wciod to s t a r t  it ,lr his mother mUrmuredc look- 

ing at .Pink% e again confidentiallyc. . "Well, you don't thihk of f t in the  

middle of .summer, do yon? Still*: we got it alight somehow, with s o m e  old 

IT,< scraps2 1 

*Of course ,* h%s father &aid, Itat one t i m e  we used to light it 'regular 

fn t h e  summer to get the w a t e r  hot dfdngt we?e 4 

, ?qem+@ke+-e usp '% ~ L U L M .  

. b v *  'What  do you mean, at one t i m e ?  Ahybody'd think it was twenty years ago 

to hear you t a B f "  h-b W'CJ- 

Pinkie  chuckled, hearing t h e  familiar approach of an argdent between 

1 

W e l l ,  how Long ago was. itt than?" his father asked,. a determined and 

set baf f l ed  expresoion on hi& face. . 

0 rL.4 

tfHdw long do you think it -1" she asked quietly in return* 
A 

"Oh,. about five years, I should think," he repl ied,  winking at Pinkie 

because he was really doubtful about thisii 

Wive years?" She shifted in .her seat. "You must be crackersl'f? 
I 

' W e l l ,  ft.'s four. Pormg Phillip was home,. I know that!" 
48 - 

"What,. when we had t h e  heater put in?" 

"Yes t" 

*Don#.t talk rot, for Chrilst.8s sakelt' 

rlWell,- didnft he come down and say they'd put the wrong d t c h  on 

Bkx "Oh, n6.1r He Xihoked lame and added in a asoft oaf-ce, "That 

young I?%LI ,. wasn tt it?" This was. Granville ' s e l d e s t  bro l;her2 
4 

His mother shook her head and chuckled, twntng to Pinkie: "1 donft 
LL 



know---this man1 I b e  never knotvn anybody get his dates and years mixed 

up l ike  him1 B n m y i "  she addedt looking across at him again, "he didn't say 

anflhing a b u t  the -switch being wrong, he sa id  they ought to put it; outside 

the  bathmorn door rnstead of ins ide ,  so we could switch the  water on without 

going in every time# and it's saferrn 

"Yes, ~63.1," his father said, geing headlong i n t o  t h e  argument Qain ,  
I 

"that s more th= three years ago, I bet&" 
8 

flvhat?tt - She leaned forward, to deliver her thrust Slowly; "That was 
I 

las* year, soppy date!" 

trLasC year? W i l l  wasnit home last yeart" 

What do you mean, \ J i l l  wasn't home?I1 

What I sag'ln 

P i n k i e  was en joying herself thoroughly.' 

tlWhen - was Will hone, then?" his  mother asked in her quiet tone again. 

"1"1111-1" He sounded as 'if t h e  neme hadn't been iht;%ered before, He 

looked sheepish for a moment, pausing, $hen ha rmmmmd, 'Twb years ago, 

wasn't f Mtr 

tl%o yearsf 16 was Past yeart" 

flrlonft talk rot$" 

She shifted in her sea-gain, beyond her patience. was last year, 

I tell yolll" I * 

nLast8 year? I can remember tha thea te r  over the bath two Ckiristrnasses 

ago, anyxapt. What are you talking about, last year?" 

ltYou can remehber What?" 

"That heater over the  bath the Christmas beforey 

nQh, you can, c u l  you?n She winked at Pinkie.! wllell, you're a 
even manufactured two yeare 

rnanrelI.6~~ man,. because t h a t  heater wasn f t 

a@* %mdbmQ%Xt only came out las t  year.%*' 

ttgmat?*" She imitated his fbsrkf', as she always calSed it "Just - 



think 3.6 but1 

' There was a pause. And then, as always at t h e  end of one of t he i r  argum- 

ents  ,' h i s  father said quietly, his eyes raised in puzzlemen%, ':Oh; yes, that's 
A P 

r igh t .  Will got hom e on my' birthday, didngt he? I was 6$xty-fourl ?yasn'ft 
w 

*And when was that?zr 

- " L a s t  year." 

"The bell's rung at last!" she s & d w i t h  a laugh. "He a3.1qrays gets there 
% 

in the  end, even if you do have to drag htmfv 

Granville was afways o f f i c i a l  tea-asker of the house, and as he 1a3 
& 

go;oing 'upstairs to adrim it, Pinkie having prepared all t h e  other bhings, his 
&.w) - 

mother sa%d in of protective intinracy she B;id used when he was a chi ld ,  
A 

-7 nMake it nice won't youo duck?" )H-i came labor and helped, 

moving rolmd the room d o  cakes, smiling and l is tening attent- 

ively M pe~er@hlng his  parents s a i d ,  but saying l i t t l e  herself. It seemed 

a nostalQ5.c pleasure far her. She made ext;ra sandwiches and c i ~ t  the crust off 

so that ' t hey  looked most professionalil., and she arranged then round the plate 
. . 

on a papem doily in a little desigrl; P i n k t 6  let her more or less take over.] 

Gra?lville put two heaped teaspoon@ulls of sugar in h i s  o m  tea and h i s  
u 

mother at once exclaimed, "Good God AMghtyl  The way.you p i l e  it fnl. 

Youare drinking %off ee , my dearsn She turned to Pinkie : "You -ought 'to have 

seen vhat  I xused to spend on sugar when these boys were kidsl T a l M  about 

sweet tookhst 
&d 

"Yes, wetoe nevey taken. much of the stuf have we?* h l s  father s a i d  z! 
quietly* *Never more than ha l f  a teespoon." 

L 

"40, it% funny.' Youtd think they'd take after you, m l d n l t  you?* 

Pinkie  nodded and murpmured, "Yesn, in h e r  bored way, very slowly, her. 
4 

eyes g a z b g i n t o  the  dfstance. . I C w a a  becomlng a s t r a l n  for her. He~hoped 
9 - 

she m@&d last out: she could be so rude &metimes, getting up and going off  
u 

to p i n t  her lips or something, in her room. ' 



- - - . I  - - +  - >She always refused to  make a false- 'bffor t .  And, indeed, 

- t h i s  room where they were s i t t i n g  was-made for raw a e s i r e s ,  -ex  

and cleverness ,  and. arguments on long summer evenings, and 
r -  .- - 

- f s e c r e t ,  & f a i t h f u l  t&8@'Sthv and b d t t l e s  of wine-on the  c'offee 
I ,- - 

I .  

t ab le ;  leaving t he  same round s t a i n  each t i m 2 ,  'and sombre 
a + - 1&8%$'Slhat were too - i e f l e c t i v e  for-  Abbobtt s Road. .But " the  
.'- 

# T  ~ ' t r a i n  Wasnl t-. in' Hanni. She sat the re  cur led on the  f l o o r  at - 

. C 

- t he  f o o t  of the  divan, +per . fect ly  at home, l i k e  a child. 
.rrC -.- _.- - J - -  

---cC--Y--- - -  - - - -- -- - - -- - --. - ---A- I 

Hts tsobter mada a c~mfor tab la  si& afte~-h%?-p%rst f e w  sips &?@@@ and 

sa id  W h i m ,  Wm, t h i s  is a lovely cup of t e a ,  son." 

"Yes,7t h i s  father said,.  smacking his l i p s  deliberately, "nice cup Of tealn 

Ptnkle told +hen tha t  h n n i  had been been born not far from Basrah, Sut 

Ham% didntt enlarge on %iL and fromthere they went on GO the cr i s i s .  The 
i t  

c r i s i s f  Herd' forgotten 
r --- A 4 

,d&#m it seemed to have l o s t  its sting. 
' .  

Y 
- 

"It looks as if they want to damned-xvell star t  another w a r ,  doesnk 

it?'! h i s  raokher said. I ,  

What  do you think, Philfp%'l his fa ther  asked, "Dd- you think theret3.l 

be any trouble?n 
8 

1 

"No, I dontt think so. These things usually blow over, don% they?" 

1 l W e l l ,  I always say they make these damhed crises to keep the  people 

on t h e i r  b ~ e s , ? ~  his mai;her mumwed. m hen she asked in a higher, more open 

tone, vDoosntt t h a t  a;ffect you p i n g  back, Philip?" 

*I hgventt heard anything yet," he said. "1 shouldntt t h 9 k  
I 

Well,- you don% war,t to go out there G d  get mixed up in one o f  those 

riots agaln, do y ~ u ,  Pi&ie?" 



"I suppose it's the old s tory ,  isn't it?!! hi s  father said. "Keeping the 

people down, then wondering why. there' s trouble." 
A 

"That's ri@;htdt 
4 -Raw . 

"They can$ keep t he i r  wars as far as I 'm concerned, a n ~ , "  his mother 
n 

"They certainly can1 we's enough for  metw Pinkie crfed, waking up. 

!Well, wetve been t h r o ~ h  two and as far as I can see they didn't being 
I 

anybody any good, either of them." 

"No, vqe don% tPant any more of that lark in a hurry,tf h f s  father said.  

r l ~ 6 r d  fblige me," he added remini skently, gazing at the floor,  %hose raiBs we 

used to getP 
u;tk P 1+, GAG-$.* lyy%u . 

.d y f i  "Go on," hfs mother criedh "what do gou know about it? You were asleep 
\ / 

all t h e  timeltt 

wAsleep?* h i s  father asked with a smile. **I dontt know what you mean, . 
dear. You know the trouble '1 have s ~ e e ~ f n ~ ! ~  w 

Y e s ,  that's right8 The way he used to s n o r e ~ t ; h a m r a f d s , w  she 
d r, 

went on to Pink ie .  "1 used to shake Urn--*Come on, wake up, there's 4 eome- 

t h ing  comfng down on top of usf*  I w e d  to get scared out of m y w i t s .  Not 

himi He used to wake up all dopey and say,tWhat's the matter? Why the 

h e l l  don't you let me sleep?*" 
\ 

"Well, a man needs his sleep, doesntt he, Pinkie?" 

"Not like you sleep!" M s  mother cried .' T a l k  about snore%t1 

 hat's r ight ,  she used to wake me tip in the middle of t h e  night when 
(E3U 

A 3 

w e n  down the cellar and say, ?Stop snoring1 I can% hear %he bombsf" 
4 

-'\'. b "Oh, I d i d  use to get frightened! I used to Usten to the w h i s t l e s  
\ - 

slid think,  tI wonder if that one s for usl' And there was he snoring a l l  the a 
t imet" 

"Well, whatss the w e  of mrrrjng, thai's what say[?' 
7 

"I used to say in the morning:pat was a terrible r a i d  last night, 
l 

and he'd say,'&xa$r raid,  I didnct hear anythingl; 



9 

? , \ P  e E e l t  a pleasant druwsfness as their  
voices went on qu ie t l y ,  so protective,. as in childhood, taking aver from each 

other  smoothly. The street outside. barebd bleak in t h e  c h i l l  wind, was * 

remote from them, and the law, dazeling-grey sky, His father's shoes 
A 

reminded him of the heavy boots  tha t  %he lnen had once worn, carefully laced- 
r L W 4 y 7 ,  + 

R -  c - up and polfshed; The silence had &ways thwbbed c t W ~  as i t  was - d -  X 
All the sounds o w b i d e  had an intimate senad tone, as if they belonged to I- 
t h e  warm, .enclosed room and werenft foreign and impartial as they usually 

were. He imagined leaning over the  table in Abbottts Road reading about the 

crisis:  t he  heavy, black headlines 

would seem to. dsecribe an angry state of affairs over the  roof-tops and far 
I 

away, lFke something in the sky; the sky was of such importance there---it 
t h e  

brought so much from t h e  outside world3 there were/storms, the flashes fmm 

the  trains passing in the  distance, t he  voices over the  radio reading the 

news---the bombers that had come in ebe w a r ,  the searchlights, t h e  flaming 

aircraft tha t  sometfmes. floated down $3 the night making a howling 
%a(( 

sound that turned the  sky into a kind of domed sees where there was no 
1 w #p" & wi;c: 

distance. W h y  ha&% he gane zbwwer to Abbott ts ~ o a d f  Re had moment of I 
panic.' Herd l e f t  it too latet Thers was o n l y  a month left .  He ought to 

be going down there more and more. Supposing h i s  parents died, he'd never 

be able to gp there again; his roots would disappear) the tiny house! muld 

f go to someone else. He had t h e  sense of trying to snatch at somethin 
r2----- J 
He was t ry ing  to snatch some- 

thing across the division in h i s  life: When w i l l  I g e t  my life straight?? 

he asked himself. There was this inertia that cibouded h i s  w i l l ,  clouded 

h i s  heart! Where had he bee* since he left t h e i r  world? They sat there 

unaware of any change in him, #&e@q&f He answem2d 
I w 

atheir questions an added, feel ing ponderous and slow compared w i t h  t h e m 5  3 



how quick t h e i r  world wast 
\ 

Downstal*~, hen they were going,his mother turned to h i m  and .said, 'What \r 
1 

a nice #girl that Hanni is, . i s n t t  she?" He nodded, and -then they k i s sed  good- 

, bye-. ~ e r d  be coming over to see .them, in t h e  next week, or perhaps the week 

after. And Pinkie? It depended on her job. Shetd only  just managed to get 
5a;J ; G* 

that afternoon of$! he invented t h i s  quite freely: But perhaps they'dALcome - 
dl 

over on a Saturday, when she was free. Theypough%pm go out somewhere, 

+.P . perhaps for t he  day. Gci they waved fmm the  s t r y  
/ 

' t ~ ~ o o d  bye, eonlfl ' 

7;. -c +Ah w4.. - C a d  y ; s .  

Upstairs there was renewed moveme*.- Pinkie was in the bathroom L 
getting ready to go out, and was making herself some sandwiches to 

eat at t h e  of f ice  l a t e r f i b a t  evening. They were calling out to each other 

between the two floors, talking about t h e  manflnicknamed *Joe Clockworkt 

whom Hanni had been out with the  previous Saturday. He heard her say Mals 
* ~ l o & u 4 "  

KLth a spluttering laugh that Jd had large ears, and pankie also, laughed3 
a They T&$&- d w ~ g ) * j p . - c I - . L j ;  

4 h w p r e  seemed in charge of themselves againq there was  more crackle 2,; &A0-- 

He returned to it reluchantly, with fatigue. 

thought of his parents arriving back borne, perhaps at this moment; l ' h e y 7  

open the f ront  d'oor and bustle fnside; probably his mother would say, "ITm 
a A A w  b d d  

dying f o r  A cup of tea, aren't you?" TheyTllay the cloth perhaps, take 
4 

off t he i r  shoes. and then open the l i t t l e  box by the fireplace where t he i r  

s l ipperswere kept. There would be a whist-drive la ter  on, or a dance at 

Tatlin Broadway. Soon theytd be starting to ge t  dressed, washing f i r s t ,  
t h e  

urith a dim l i g h t  in thelscullery, then pulling out drawers and opening/wardi 

robe in the bedmom upstairs, the  thought of a crowded and smoky h a l l  before 

thm2,. 

P i n k i e  and 'mi were going out tagether. It was Tuesday and so, he 
I 



w thought, Pinkie s$ould have no ambiguous appointments ahead of h e r . y S h e i  
w 

s a i d  she was meeting someone in t h e  f%&n t u b h e c k  up on somethingf , and shedd 

be back f o r  dinner. I G e  evenihg paper only made abeference to R i l s s i a n  rnarioev- 
I - - ,  'Im 

res on th& Persian border w h i  everyone,&xpected in any case. The atnosphere 
fm 

of p o l i t t c s  d r i f t e d  back like a slow, breath t h e  street. Pinkf e 
/ I  A 

and ~ a n n i  left the  house and everything was quiet. H ~ Z I  parentsr presence 

was sti l l  in t h e  morn. The sounds outside'were sad--people's quick steps 
r 

and a car brushing past.* When it began to get dark he took a record from 

the pile on t h e  floor,. behind one of t h e  armchairs. They were dusty and 

scratched,, and some lof them, including h i s  precious Schubert trnpl'omptus, 
key. 4 

were,broW. He stared at the black,+shiny @agents  and was surprised to be 

feeling no shock or regret. What did it matter? They were dead objects$ 
1 

ruithotit intimacy as touch! Tfiey f i t t e d  t he  ghdst-l i fe  he was leading* men 
< l l n  

playing ins t rume~~ts ,  but unseen, at another - t i m e  and place; borne to- by n 

ingenuity, veices coming from nowhere w h f l e  the. int imate heart lay still, 

receiving Stc alone and at one remove, star ing i n t o  space# %nert mike a bundle 
I of nerves and guts that had been dtscarded in t h e  novement of history. 

h 1 .  [ g f o u o d  fF ide l io1 ,  and happily a l l  t h e  records were intact. He put on %he 

begtnning of t h e  seobnd act and from the moment of the fir~t~note everything 
7+p. k -79 He hadntt put on a real  record since h i s  return. 
It/( 

( f l o o d &  through h i m  and opened a l l  his fibres and t h e  channels of his being.! 
\f 

Tears flooded to h i s  eyes. The notes seemed never to have been made on the  
b 

Q .c e a r t h b -  +: kmF And he seemed never in h i s  l i f e  before Lo 
4 

- 
L 

have heard pure sounds! There was also perfect, solemn rightness f n %he f +i'--hh 
notes as w e l l , .  as if there couldntt be a,nother arrangement and t h e  order. had L 
been made before life started. He waited, f o r  the prisoner in the dungeon 

G 

& to .begin hias Welch dunkel hierf t And then it began, breaking out in 
i C 

marvellous and unbearably beseeching way from t h e  other noees. We 

was in a state of coll$&se and subservience, y e t  strong as well, the 
if 

tears pouring down his cheeks in a ~IX& rush a s j h i s  face had nothing to do 



with t h e i r  activity3 but at the  same time, aga;ain, there was t h e  order under- 
0.f & &* p ~ l ,  -r&i 

neath, t h e  total rightnessA The music entered . wi%h Alew&&b f i r m -  7 a 
ness and insight.  He could feel  the  man Leaning forward in the dark, as in 

a performance he td seen at the Graz opera howe a f e w  weeks afte'r the war 
x d k  

ended, when ravelled down to Austria, when everybhing -- crushed and 

burdened in war and distaste 4 and t h i s  same voice had clinibed out of the 

darkne,ss with the same beseeehtng distress, crying for freedom! This freedom 
1; Xo5nj 

was 1ik.e a lover 5 there was frightened, tender sensuous yearnfng for it, 
I 

I for t h e  touch of her dress, foi. a glance if that was all she could afford, 

And Beethoven himse l f  seemed to be leantrig forwwd a ell,  thlrrough this man, + .62kd 
ins ide  h i s  vof ce, z&mHz touch.Mg the  listener with a calm hand ori 4 h  knee, 

P 
in such intimacy, f r o m  the other side of life, comforting and y e t  always show- 

ing you t h e  darkness unflinchingly* so that even in the darkness of the pl-rson 
I . there was order. The music poured over h i n i  and through .all h i s  ibres--- i 

What have been doing all t h i s J  t i m e ? '  he thought! Where has my life been?' 
1 JQ'X 

For music always did thL8 as well z ' it took t h e  strands of 2g3W silent life 
# 

and drew them together, seeing if they- would go together, t ry ing  -f or tihe 
3O"Z 

harmony and puttidg J&ai on the path again: How could he have gone so long 

withuu% this puritg~? Even at the concerts he hadntt caught t h i s  moment:  
3 -/ 

it was axwags a moment---music was never a static t h i n g  lying before 
hCLcL- rh  sa*e, 4 

but a moment I i&%lieonJunotion, caught, gone! But this was whem his l i f e  

. y$, belongea---to th i s  purity8 He mea%t to keep it3 He refused to let it - 
\ w I 

go8 If only he could keep it, t h e  harmony he had in his hands now! Lffe 

P was so dry and fu l l  of as@s! He couldn't keep it. It died away.. . It 
d - 

was only a moment. The end of the song came, when the prisoner imagined 

being free and seeirig Leonora again, c,rying tLeonoratl honorat*  in a 

mounting beseeching voice l i k e  a sexual cry ;  and a l l  of a sudden Granville 

had t h e  sense thaL @ music was t h e  l%ghtht, was in itself the f lash across 

t h e  sky; not sound anynloriger but a being that had an endless existence 

and could only be glimpsed! The record ended. A reoordl IL was only 



h!\l % a record; sounds outside came bat&. He was calm. Ha didn't trouble 

to drg. the tears on h i s  face but l e t  them- r o l l  down into h i s  mouth and dry 

slowly, making his skin smart. They were s6 dispassioiiate from him, l&ke 

ra in  on h i s  cheeks, that he had tho impression that Beethoven had shed them 
-0- 'Rd 7% lu;, 

f o r  him: t;aken on &em&*& d f  ering and shorn &wre 
.-s* ih X Z L * !  

., r& the. order and strength lay, and the  t rightness. It didn't seem wrong to suff el. 
I A \ A 
1 

This made him calm. He fel% in the thick of l ife; suff erlng was movement 

through itL It must have cost Beethown such pain, he thought. This  calm 
.lip I 

he had now was Bee.t;havenRs g i f t  to him, as pure as /a g i f t  fmm Chr5et. It ,. 
A 

n d- 
was l i k e  coming ta tenns with h i s  l i f e  in its wreehedness; there was an orde /t 
here, he could feel  the message of it and receive%ertainty again.' He d idn t t  /' 
care if P i n k i e  came back eariy orb not; but,as if 'ln reply to his state of 

k 4  a;d a x e  1 
strangtiB~h,sh% back>with oysters and wine, early, as a t rea t ,  she saicl . 

J '  * 2- 
She ta lked,  about. h i s  parents, and how they always made her 'feel goad. 

The news next day'was that there had been more rioting &n 

this time close to t he  British garrisan, and several people had been killed--- 
-& 

it was wifether by polic&-bullets or BrLtish ones. The British 

headquarters there denied t h a t  troops had taken part, but all Arab spokesmen 

scorned this. Thg -_---- papers talkad about an toutcry' from all over$s%a.) 

-I It looked as if England had fewer and fewer fr iends,  There was a big 

set-to in *he kitchen ifl the evening when everybody assembled. Glenning 

sai-d he was sure B r i t i s h  t;roops hadn'vt taken part, and Dick and the others 

were against him. One of t h e  girls said there was to be a demonstration 

t h e  following Sunday at Trafalgar Square and everybody ought to turn out.-- 

Volunteers were being asked - to c a m  banners, and- she said there 'was to 

be a collection f o r  an Arab refugee fund. Glenning laughed and said it wa3 

$aL the first %%me ho fd  heard one of her crowd getting interested in pol i t i c s .  
I - 

6 
It turned out that t h e  jazz-club she belongeq had a f e w  people in the  labour 

w 
movement, among them boyfriend. tie was getting all the girls 

A 



along. Pinkie asked Dick if heed known that ~inger-Longer had a boflriend, 

and he replied with a genial glance across t h e  t ab le  at her  that hetd not 
-P$ 

only known it but- got a kick  out of it. Hanni hadn't come in at t h i s  time, 
1-a 

so he could freeeSa Gtenning s a i d  that t h i s  crisis was breaking up harmon- 
A r 3  

ious families everywhere$ men were walking out on the i r  wives; Dick nodded 
* L *  & tL 

a%d sa id  \k i th  a perfectly straight face that a woman he'd hea d c+h&,!s&d 
w 4 sl 
to her husband, "I forgot to put a 'pinch of bicarbonate in t he  rhubarb, and 

heyinterepreted her as saying, "Wefve got to d i g  a trench and f ight  it but in I 
*I 4d 

Rubath," and walked out on her at once!' The 
A w private secretary 

royal family who'd 4 
was told, 
bmaa&Q "Shaking hands aU. day and standing, rnfmfl, which she heard as,tfThe 

I 
I 

sheikh intends to stay at Sandringham,n and a suite was prepared at once. - ~ &ad&, 
Di&k rattled out without any hesitation. A preacher in ~ y d e  Park, 
had - /" 

started saying, bwI know intimately, and in my youth I was even seduced 

by, the shaken creed---" he was going to say 'of maherialismt ,but the crowd 
taken him to say 

hauled h i m  down from the  &$box at once, having 

*%he sheikh and Creed. 

Dick was in a good mood and said that whenever he l i f t e d  a glass to h i s  
C 7 

lips he always had a fellow feeling for Creed. He %thought of him---pmb- i 

ably tan old sentimentaliatf--festering in t h a t  palace and calling t h e  sheikh 

t darling? at breakfast. "Such - a no'isy call-to-prayer t h i s l  morning, darling--3 

does it really have to be so loud?" .Hetd heard- that they both ad spy-holes 
3 $ 

called 3Les Voyeurs$ in t h e  walls of' t h e i r  bedrooms which gave a v i e w  of the 

*main guest-room, where they put anybody tchoicet. Creed would say, "A choice 

article coming o u t  f rum ~ n g i m d  this week---used to be at school with him-- 
, f l  

qanough was/enough for  t h a t  one-- just  up your street, e'h,= cheeky-sheek?" 
F 

And t h e  sheikh was probably fa  nice enough old boy. t However, Dick added, 
if 

b he -by principld against capital punishment 
f34 

he would have both the sheikh and CreedCtried by an inb6rnational court- 
A 

? of-law and executed if fdund guigty. This was an astonishing stateanent 



530 
,.b. 

~ * t j s o  5- y'd ~~~nr r i c -R , r ( l a& ,  I X J  
/and Pinkie gave him one of her disbelieving guffaws. ~ickjtalked coolly, 

without unpleasantness. 

"I don% believe in executions," he mumured, "but these, boys, pleasant 

as they might be, have incurred the wrath of mankind all fight!" 

Unes  that morning had created a sensationd, 

One paper had a single word fn massive type, MASSACRE, and 

underneath in smaller letters, ,Brit ish troops involved?t A n  anglican m i n -  

ister was to broadcast, call ing for t he  abdication of t h e  shetkh. The even- 
+;* cd 

i n g  papers said that a middle-aged & @ad c U n e d  himself t o  t he  railings + 4-L 
outside the Ruhat$ legation in Queen Anne's Gate. 

Granville was s i l e n t  most of the  time. It was decided that everyone 

except Glenning, himself and Pinkie' ion on Sunday.' 

He sa id  he might go as a spectator. s reputation t o  
ip 

watch8 if that went his 'whole cardboard fabric of self' would go, and t&s& 

would be the end of the cbest l i t t l e  P.R.O. i n  t he  City. ? Pgnkie murmured  

with a pout, "I wuldn't dream of r i s k i n g  being run down by a police-horse, 

on my one quiet day in the weektJf 

quite in the conver~at ion~  But when she cried, trItta 
2 . .  



absolutely bloody disgracefultlyshe was definZte for a moment, quickened 

"r" with this passion, that made even her egea pointed and dark* Usually her *+ r e  
gaze floated over objects-, never touching th- &ereas Pinkie gazed i n t o  

,n3cr- 1 l?gtx' " , J 
t h e  distance,. W ~ g a z e  was always moving, She glanced at Granville for 

* .  .' . 
support. and he nodded. a He looked across .t;he 

, , . 
room at where the morning paper lay and saw .the word agdn, BASSACRE. B u t  

he f e l t  nothing';' What, had she derived from this vm rd? s 
t 

, 

3- 
h a t  d i d  she feel? He found himself staring at her, 

trying to f ind out3 And he kept consuiting himself f orlfeeling, but the re  
A(w 

was none, There was a picture i r i  the paper # , 1 R d d K  
PY&abh. showing a ecuffle in the streets t but it evoked nothing in hfmj A 
it showed a bundle lying in the roadway, someone dead 6r wounded, and t h e  rest 

was a blur of smoke f f 

vi Dick was quietly vehement, as if he could see the scene 
I 

before him.' Granville tried to -gine the scene and thus stimulate himself 
/ tb feeling; hut he wuldntt .I. He f e l t  inadequate, compared, with the others. 

Perhaps the war had k i l l e d  pity. in him; this thought. went thamgh his head? 

It was in keeping with the torang-txtangq image not to feel pity; He tapped 

himselt aontinually,, so to speak, f o r  a change of emtion; but there was none?;( 

He was dead of ifenR B e l i ~ r  He began to admire Linge~bnger compared with 

himself8 here was a girl who came to the house several times a week arad 
I 

sat about U k e  a piece. of furniture-,- m o r e  or less discounted, apparently 
' hate, * *G. s&/& 

without a thought in her head, and~she was >aking a far better sh*n the 

matter of conscience ! It made t h e  world feel safer, that there were people 
1; A -pc-p- 

who could be stirred to kindness by a few word* it meant that if them was 
J'm Id 

trouble consciences l i k e  theirsjceme save and put a stop tu b t d  She even 

seemed to gather beauty into her face w i t h  her passfonj the  lighti vague 



flQa W 
dignity  in her eyes CSSR? to i'est.' H a n n f  came in and was clearly b r e d  by 

$6 ax., and got  herself some slipper4 ,moving r'ouhd behind the  others 

edging past t h e i r  chairs; he took codidence Srom her 6he head- 
s ~ &  &UC 

l i n e s  h&+b appeared/tl(to lchanget#hek., either* ' 

. . F ~  Gxenning said that even tf B r i t f  sh troops - had taken .part it qdidnrt me& 
8 

2 C 

aythfngx it wasntt coff icial  pozlcy; troops, he sLa%d, kere always young. 

boys'F a fa~t'w&~aZwziys lost gigkit of and of coiu'se they wanted to hie babk, 
i &ti ' ' 

. when they weFe. hi% and sometimes the @ol%tciahs couldn? t . irek)   he 0th-a - . f -  

answefed that the *boys+ oughtntt to be there at alls. nobody was blainfng them 

. r.4. i n  any case5 the off ic ial  policy was wrong for having sent them there! 
' I - 

Gerald was 'tihe only dfssentient vo%ee; fmm the beginriilig hetd been wi-th- 

the  sheikh, or at leas6 agtZinst R u s s i q  encroadhments in the Middle E a s t 9  

he said it dugbt to be fought out n'ow .b@c auseb i t  would have td be fougfit out 

anyway'; the whole thing was a t e s t  of' strength betnree~ o m  secret service arid 

the Russian. \\&But it transpirei 

he.,didntt mew secret service sommicih as active political agents; he said it 
C -9 

depended hbw much appeal they had f o r  peopze, what they promised them and so , 

forbh; an& it was a question whether the Russ$ans were promising -them - more, 
b- 

or whether 'w were .more 8t home with -us.! He warm% scbZined by the others ' 

P 
so much as blandly dihregarded. L&nger-Longer laughed r CerikaLd, had a 

, Y 

Wlassyq accent and she relegated everything he said & A t he  hanaless *region 

S& ladeed with genuine1 enjoyment, which madep- blink -and draw back ever 

so sli@*ly6 6 
3 

R . c . 1  
t 

F e e n  7 - Tha moment he finished speaking she 

talked' about something else, in the manner of bringing t he  tonverrsation: baek 

to a serious theme; The sheikh and Creed 4 Zu&b 2 
4. ~ ' w e r e  grotesque figures for her, 

CMcn4- 

with ) possibly com%c, but not seriorts* ex&Meme 
a+, o"d 

L $1 she heard Gerald 
.A 



d&)SJ& Wh en he sa%d ttht t h e  sheikh was repponsible for *tone -of the best  . 

@rogm'mi;s of social"le~%slation.int h the a d d l e  &st' she duck'ed her head f br- . 
)+k;, - 

ward and dpluttered with % and imitated h i s  accent with 

a mock-soiemn f ace--.- 9 sebowshaul -'lugisleeshun 8:' . . 
\ --' G & d  

Dick  briskly  quoted some figures t h e  number of malaria 
c 

cases &ctuallyC treated in Rubath and the  number estimated to exist---about a 
0 2 

niluath. of dne percent were treated--- and the earning power of tihe average 
u .  d 

peasanb- which was less in a week than 'chat& a London clef% %n an bur.. 
I 

Granville came in briskly with the argument that in this Cqse money wasri'tt 

use& mtwh in the vsllages of Rubath .and t he  peasants out there didnft wear 

bowler hats to wark and take t he  imdeFgmtkdC #@ that. t h e  f<gwes for Rub- 
a 

ath were still probably better than Chose for most other B%ddie Estern states 
4 7 

in~lu'dbrig those with nationalists gover&ents elected by -4 the people( and all 

that. This started t he  old  recurrent anger between them, a hot, flame l i k e  

a sGdderi in tbate  sign, re~ognise~ simul.taneouslyd I 

"That doesn*t j ~ s t i f y  i t f w  ~ i c k  cfied. 
t 

;ft&t why don't you talk about an the other states as w e l l ? "  

"I dot" 

'What,. all the tfme?g9- 

? + I ? m  talking aboue a staate of affairsf That& t h e  state I fm,, talking 

about t 

"Anyimy---" Granville (s anger made him flush.- ' W h a t  exactly are 

you so bet-up about?8 What's all t h e  emtion for?" 
A 

~ick's mouth opened with surprise. Ie was cert@nly an 6dd question 
C. 

r. l B b& coming from ~&mvd,lle : &precedentad, in f a d .  



I * 
"Do you really mean to say,#" Dick asked him, "that yoti don% know what- 

we *re get t ing he%-up about?" . 
Dick% gaze madei h i m  feel  ashamed, and h,e faltered& "Wellai. I don?%, 

really;' 1.h no% &&ying yourre wrong& . I fa asking. What i s  '2t.j 

There was a pauae' dulSlg which everyone at the  table was s+ill;- 

t?I.Jelli'w *-sa id  Dick, "itts because people have been killed**! 

"Brit people are always being kiiled." 

"Yes, bltt t h i s  has come to our .no.tii;ice. It represents one set  .of human 
, 

beings being cruel to amother set, in t he  mo'st c y n l c a l  way, 'Itis t h e  most 

Erlghtfully a-pica1 cruelty4 . Dolift yatf think that's something to get he+- 

up about?Tt 

He was flushed and pout'ing agairi. "Not1? 

"No?" Their voices were w e t , ;  they nearly all joined in. with Dick. 
I 

"No?" And Dick put up h i s  hand in a helpless,, resigned gesture, l e t t i n g  it 't 
/ 

fa l l .  again limply, leaving to the  others to f o r m  t h e i r  judgementsh - ).-? A Gt~~nt6 yois* really?" 1 Granaille not% ced in his eyes, 

too&, a g l e a n g  campass20~3, -.ft and ye$ dlrect ,  l ight -bhej  and agaln he 

was aware of shame. But he was f b e d  in to  an attitude ~ i o w  and. he d d n * t  

badge, in much t h e  same as Dick had baen in the Hamle t  discussion, p m -  

vokihg hos t , i i i t p  with deliberate-, self -hurtf ul def iance7 

"Ohi -11,- pip, Ff I didn't ICIUW YOU I.*cI sap YOU were p l i e ~ r  f a r  gohe,. 

But I know YOU and I h o w  what yiutte 3-t said isn't 

Gr&ville. v w  pleased and f iattered but in t h e  .fnteoests of pride kept 

t h e  pout and frown:on-his face; they Fabad have to stay there  f o r  the  time 

being7- untf l he could make a decent. dthdrawalC 

The d i s ~ s s i o n  passed away from him and he was  l e f b  k, .his own thoughts.' 

He was disposed to. believe that this state of bompession.in Dick was t he  
Own 

equivalent of his/forang-utang' conditton: %ow much worthier it was $hen, 
bliiia 

\rhe to have this mercy in (one instead of the/rush of feeling - he was acquainted 
I 

with in himself! He looked at Dick again.' There ie was + a gendne 
3 4 



pity like a light in his face! And confronted by this Granville had the  

same kind of reco i l  Dick had had in t he  Hamlet discussion when confmnted by 
P i k i  e'o 

Me - pas-siion. Which of t h e i r  pa2s ions  would l ead to a more ordered world? 

which would l'ead to the greater quietness? He was incl ined to say Dickfa. 
d 1 

Thelie was a stciady l i n e  in it; ' there was no ,$anger of :anyone getking hurt.; 

But there was a snag here. Every day there were reports of violence 

in the papor,. Why d i d n r t  Dick feel  p i t y  every day? He c o u d n f t  possibly 
k&lsa ;t 3 

so! Didnrt that spuP%ous. # H i s  p i t y  gas 

a poor mental tMng1 

for .f;b death 



ed that ~ick's feelings were weaker than his.-- s \ \- - 

There were slow people . 
Ram 

and quick people, as theke were fat and thin.') 3 
- 1 I (But they were of one - flesh.' - 

They werea -the same in -- thei#kidneys, t h e i r  hearts and limbs8 how $@t&@ + 
-, Y& & c o u l 6 ;  foreigners to each other in t h e i r  Eeelings? 

Especially two pe'ople like him andaDick, from the  same country, the  same 

city? It was Che same with fintellgience~, t h e  word that had been r inging 

.in h i s  ears since the Sussex days, one of the cardinal  middle-class virtues: 
9 *- 4 *c* Who did he know tdszsb wasntt intel l igen+? Who s i t t i n g  found t h e  table,could 

f l  n - 1 A 

he say was tun+ in t e l l igen t '  ? Not one of %hi/ They were .all quick people ; 
b 

they understood everything that was put to them. Gerald and Clenning were 

* t-& ?honours men, from Oxford* Who did he know in t h e  world who wasnstt i n t e l l -  
\ - 

1 
%gent? He couldn tt th ink  of one for the m o m e n t ;  no% even from the past (' 



4 1 Everyone in Sussex had been i n t e l l igen t ,  including t h e  gjorfs wife. Walsh 
4 

had been intelligentb 

< an t . 4 Intelligence was a universal 
~ I C L w l t r  L1C o+ - 

quality of the middl-class, it seemed5 he one person, now 

or Fn t h e  past, who lacked it! Peop le  like Abu Kath'rn were intelmigent in 

another way; one might ca l l  it %i"t8lligence of the heart; a l i ~ t $ e  bit of 
9-r *be 04 

education and theyld be t h e  others! Where did  people differ, then? 
A 

Where did  he differ f r o m  Dick? 

1 
J 

* 

-*E could see a passion bf steely mental obstinacy 
1 

in Dick, as when he!& punished Hanni for  violating ow of his 
A 

evengings-out : % 
,' 

three evenings of loneliness for her at 

Hampeon Court would ef&ect the right degree of contrition, and s he'd stayed 
6 h i d  L .  4- 

away f o r  three evenings! T h i s  was  it worked 
A UM 

through the mind ; but for &%mdll8 t h i s  b e h a v i o ~  T i .  mpossib1e 8 
A 

he would have had a eense of betraying h i s  eve past and h i s  whole 

breathing organfan, in deliberate self-mutflation; h i s  w i l l  would have worked 

in a different way, towards trying to persuade Ham% by words u n t i l  she was 

f i l l e d  with h i s  condct ion l ike a breath in a strange 

incident at training-school when Dick had come almost m n l n g  to him on a 

Saturday morning and said, "By God, you knbw, that Hanni is a marvellous 

g&rlI Do you know what she said to me this morning when we were in bed . 

together? She said, tIf you ever did something I really hated I'd be capable 



of w put t ing  you out  of my mind and never thinking of you again 

$ as long as I lived 51' And Dick had added, "Donit you think thatc$ terrific?" 

As an many other  occasions G-ranville simply gaped at him. It didn*-L sound 

l i k e  H a h n i  at all, even f r o m  t he  l i t t l e  he knew of her;' In those days, when 

she and Dick were getting to know each other ,  she BaMly opened her mouth and 

sat r i g i d  'in hqr chhir  l i ke  a frightened child all t h e  time, her eyes wide w i t 1  

.- r& panic.' She was so clearly trying to show herself worthy of Dlck's world, 
\ 

where such merciless statements were admired/) z 
' 8  

if t h e  mind had to work alone, unsupported by t he  sound testimony of the 

heart.! That inc ident  was a good example: it showed Dickts wil l '  at work, 

producing a mental world which Hanni was frightened i h t o  joining: 

. ' said that. Dickf~t i m k  was steadily changing his character and that he went to 

the off ice  every mornihg saying Co himself, "1 sha l l  give t h i s  c l ien t  f ive  
4b-P 

minutes, t he  other twenty,*? an9 &cept for the Brazilian c l i e n t  who took 
C 

h i s  ahoes off  .to rest h i s  Dick quietly through h i s  albm of 
n 



1. ,ordered every day, wi th  

I 

at training-school to 

a l i t t l e  rending* a visit to t o q i  

see how well 

a, l e t t e r  to 
6 

a drink and a brief chat in the bar,. then bed, to fall asleep as, soon as h i s  
y,.dz L 

head touched the pillow: There was a marvellous. intactness 'hewe that &w+ 

a envied@ 

day as4.f tfme was a kind of raft and he sup-wrecked on it$' he tried to 

imitate Dick but it lasted h a l f  a day at most, after wmch his a n d  relapsed 
edL 

i n t o  its humming s a t e ,  asJpcrsona1 as t f ie wind through t h e  trees.' Dick 
&(e I=L 

seemed to be in such good control  of the  flow bf t i m e ,  - r ~ v i L i e '  
8 * 

was ashane 

-d ag himself for lett-ing L i f e  roll by so incbnsequentialLyJ 1% was abee in 

t h e  way Dick played d a r t s  in the  bar sometimes: he watched t he  darbboard  

wieh cool, delicately g l i t t e r ing  eyes for a moment ,  and then his pal- hand 

came slowly forward., cumring slightly over the  level of hf s head, and send 

t h e  dart  fn a m. soft but also -direct flfgh* to t h e  board. To 

darts  and chess he broqght a -clean, methodical, so f t ly  devout concentratian.l 

He would sft over his  chess-baord with h i s  e l b o ~ ~ s  on his knees and his head 

bowed, quiteb stiil,  and now and then he would rub h i s  chin w i t h  the tips of 
the 

h i s  fhgers ,  moving them sof t ly  through Ms l i g h t  ha i ry  of his beard, withut I r\ 
moving h i s  eyes at all, in a deep, interior concentration which,it see_fned,rro 

*n. 

one could disturb, One of Granville's first rna~osiesr. of fHsk was  in the 

library of the training-school s i t t i n g  by lihe fire,writing a let ter.  Granvil 

-le had just  come in from a long walk, it being the  wekk-end* and was still 

in hisovercoat, U s  cheeks red  and smartingfrom the windoutsid,%. There 

was. no one else En the roam and he was just; about to talk when the  silence, 



seeming to emanate from Dick as he sat  there with h i s  legs crossed and h l s  

head' bowed, drew h5.m in and stopped h i s  words. It. also made him feel sheep- 

i s h  and red+nt: Dick hoked  up very slowly withou.t;.surprise and said  
. .  r I . I  

in a ligh%.&urmur, *'Oh, hullo,, brsun,* arid then went on writing at once. \ 

- 
I 

'? - Y , % e %.sdeyes were steady, 
P 

incl inedh with a genial *expression .6n to the  paper bef are Mm, and h i s  lips 

a" were closed eabily together, while he wrote wfthout pause fn a clear 
$45 9;Ch 4 

effoBtless, scholar* hard ,. quite unaffected by Granville s arrival; L SSk 
N td I w 

#w@aade a fu l l  stop on the page and paused, looking up,. and %herelseemed 

Q . L .  a chance of speeihj - But after a f e w  seconds he looked down again and began 

wrf t i n g  in t he  same way as before, in perfectly straight i lnes,  again without 
3-d 12. w s x o c H 3  e p u 3 ; C . k  \ 

pau8ing.l and for GraYlrLlle,at that  mome 
Cob. 

l- @he most desirable tMng on e m 3  - b e d m  dohg.' But at the 
-- 

- \rA same time ~ick's harmony wasntt an inclusive thing; it didnct dnfec t  
& G-u;ric * h -.. 

-I(w%th harmony as w e l l r  by a f l o w  of s p i r i t  across the  mom; on tihe 
4 

contrary,it made .him f e e l  redundarit and useless, and also  upon h i s  dignity, 
*.;9 C 

since onc'e having entered t h e  room he had to m a k e  a show of/cor&qg in f o r  a 
A 

purpose, whereas. h i s  purpose had been to ta lk  -€a ~ i c k .  He was inclined to 

believe n& that t h i s  was a superb mental harmony in D%ck, and perhaps a state 
'jhik 

intor which PBB could lnduce mself at will; but %t wasn't a 
4 

t o t a l  harmony of self whch  infected other people by 2 . t ~  presence j i t  wasn$t 

t h e  harmony of a comfortable za&&ak mar@ A s  always it. stir-red GlrztnvlilJ*e 
a 4~11, A1,I 

.to aclxiiratian as/new kind of consc io~ness  fS which made ee l  
4 

safe, at least  for the m o m e n t ,  becailse it refwed to fall the victim of 

hidden feelings , and seemed to be making l i fe  as it went along; t C I - - m  
- 3" 



Clear, &ny days always seemed specially so 2n 
k 

Dick s pres.ence; they suited his coolness3 he was a visitor on the earth, 
d 

choosing a l l t h e  sLght8 and c3omds, s t r o l l t n g  in the  golden air; le~rery-thiw 

he touched, a book or a clean handkerchief, had this d e f t ,  vivid appearance 

as if it wasn't joined to reality-but,  separated by h i s  consciousness i n t o  

an object  called an to t h e  eart;h by w i l l r  A 

was clear %n D2ckf.s atti-t;ude 

* y& 
to Greed. In his natural; capacities- he l fked  himj but rational principles - - 

1 made Creed his enemy and he was prepared to punish him in 'total detachment.13 

* ,- A 

a6 the 



5 4 3 0  

Ideas  weren ' t  t h e  moving power of Dick 's  l i f e ,  t he  cogs 

and l e v e r s  of h i s  progress .  I n  Granvi l l e  they were: thought 

moved slowly through him l i k e  a germ, i n  s i l e n c e ,  changed h i s  

l i f e - - - t h i s  had happened i n  Sussex and it had j u s t  happened i n  

Basrah---there were con t inua l  r e v o l u t i o n s  i n  h i s  l i f e  t h a t  came 

from thought. I n  Basrah ,germs of thought had s t a r t e d  unawares, 

without him i n v i t i n g  them o r  t r y i n g  t o  provoke them, and they 

continued n a t u r a l l y  where h i s  thoughts  i n  Sussex had l e f t  o f f  u 



/ 1 / r / 

4 

)?as ~i i f h e r e m  
IYf 

already, in him an o r d e r ; e m  ?and t he  
f i  xo4 

climax og t h i s  had been the night of the ecl ipse,  which. in tm/changed hfs t,- 

l i f e  so t h a t  now he enjoyed a greater st i l lness than before and 

lived with fewer divis ions  of will! not  t h a t  .h i s  l i f e  was more still in the 

outward nor even that he could remember t h e  details of h i s  thought 

that night, but he was content to leave it Like th ls  u n t i l  his .next  point of 

c lar i ty  came, confident t h a t  his l ife was moving and changing silently a13 
&SJLC 

the time. in the l i g h t  of that thought ,. thrqugh the chaos and bitter, jagged 
P 

contradictions every day! he thought the ndght of t h e  eclipse would bear 

fruit  in ..him as action and living later on., and was mov2ng in him 13ke a 
#If;cl 

germ now, baing .absorbed sbwly,  turned over and transmuted through 
tw ;h  1- 

h . b .  act~onrl that  seemed ta h i m  to have n ~ ~ n e c t i o q l  But DZckf.s ideasb- 
I 

dfldntt have thLs life-giving and life-absorbing quality. They Jece 
.u 

@%&XI l e * u r e l y o o  They f i t t e d  the hours after din- 
t4e3ckwj n 

ner, when there was time for or they were penetrating and 
4 

dissect ing l i t t l e  thoughts about t h e  ambiguities of life, sexj fears,. 

pleasures. They came from s i t t ing  baak a l i t t l e  from l%f 0,. They werentt 

thrown up haphazardly in the  course of .action, from underneath1 t b y  came 

from a quiet act of suroeyance.' 

-d to be safe and reasonably eisy far them to be possible.? They .- A 
seemed separate from the real world that flowed along outside, i t s  tumbling 

c4nd& * h m  
events too hot for .  reflection: They 2 1 had by in 

A 4 

distress, or suffering f.n any way. hey won scholarships, impressed ~ 2 :  - 4 e .  

teachers at school, @H belonged -to formal a v  stylish bfhav- A 
iow--+ 3 They were phil- 

'r, r, 4 3 - 4  





-** t 

m i r a n v i l l e  found that compared with Dlck he c o k d n f t  properly 

-# couldfgee the  actions: he couldnft make a formal judgement 
AAC If Dick asked him 

- ,  

==WP he stumbled and said, "Oh, I don% 
li 

know;' He--*' And there he would stop. Or he would say perfunctorily, 

nOh, he seems a l l  ri&V, when ih fact  he didn't feel happy about the person 

at &all; only the fact was ntti clear to hfm.' But Dick would give a succinct 
Y w 

. appraisal of the man, whlch always appeared to Granville exactly r5ght, so 

t h a t  he wondered at Dick's powers of penetration, and his imperviousness to 
4 

false chams. Granville would ask h-lmself why he hadnvt been brave e m &  

to venture such a czear criticism, to say exactly what he thought of the man; 

and he: resolved to do so next time when the  occasion arose.' But when the 
dl'd ; 

next occasion arpse the same thing happened; he hesitated / I 
d murmured something like, '!Oh, hets a nice enough person.'" Some- 

times he would say, "He &ves me annasty feeling.'" But he couldntt give a 

- ,J-&, real a appra&baXs A l l  he could bay was what the  other parson made h i m  feel - 
l i k e  8 he couldn't venture to say what the o t h e r  person - was. He always wantel 

-d to say to Dlck, "Well, I don% know, he probably hae reasons for everytb 

i n g  he does!" People only had themselves, after all8 they had to get on 



with what theytd got. On the other hand,. Dick was much less' damning t h a  he 
He 
4 

'L 
was; Qf&k gave a judicious descrip.tic&, Granville went by the state the - 

other person J@ put him h t a ,  and if this was an ~&amonious -stat* he blind* 
When he Miam $&d seriously 

reached a f e w  

ranville was t away in the hot 

currents of another person's presence, w h i l e  Dick kept h i s  judgement alive: 
A 

Granville was aware of a state of<feeUng in himself to which no words could 

do justice l arid when asked what he' though% of someone he understood the  

question to be,. ?What is this state of feeling in pu?t Of course j be 

hesibated and stmbled, t ry ing  to order his  feelings f o r  articulationt he 

felt a v w  we%&% on him,. a state close to panic, and he vrou3.d think 

. 12 to himself, *What shall I say? Quickly1 But I must do just ice  to the  JJ 

other peeson-, I must make a true statement of t h e  feeiing~ he evoked in m e - - 4  
4' 

But by t h a t  time the  occasion was gone; hegd only been asked, after all, 

for a simple l i t t l e  statementl such as, ?Ohj he's a snobrf, or i ~ e  looks 
rt 

dishonest;'! This was what he couldnft do.? He m o d  before other people 

in aometNng l i k e  a dazed and hot  state--not an abnormal state at a l l ,  bat 

one wMch made cool men 

person was new to him: was a buzz 

of P%f @ in him d i f f e r e n t  m other  times ant that he had no 

2 repartee, except w i t  to him, and that he had no power 

s he couldntt; cut or snub: If the  

Dick was much better-armed a e i n s t  
0 

people? He went away from offens&ve people uncantaminated;g Al o he could 3 
give- other  people better attentgon than Granville because he was l ess  depend- ' 

ent on h i s  5mnediate feelings towards them, and so could e l i c i t  t h e i r  best 



s i d e  i n  a d e l i b e r a t e  manner; he  cou ld  s e e  h imse l f  apart from 

them. 

B r a n v i l l e  was aware t h a t ,  t o  accomodate h imse l f  t o  t h e  

middle c l a s s  world, he would have t o  learn---or he -would l e a r n  

by d a i l y  example---how t o  do what Dick was doing,  more and more. 

It meant changing from t h e  Abbott l  s Road s t a t e ,  which was un- 

f i t t i n g  f o r  t h e  world h e  found h imse l f  i n  now. i n t o  what might 

be c a l l e d  a l p i c t u r e - p e r c e i v i n g 1  s t a t e .  One had t o  have a 

p i c t u r e  o f  o t h e r  people.  In  t h e  Abbott l  s Road world you sat 

side-by-side w i t h  o t h e r  people ,  s o  t o  speak,  l o o k i n g  n o t  at them 

b u t  at a s p e c t a c l e  i n  f r o n t  of  you---he found he  g o t  on b e s t  

wi th  o t h e r  peop le  when they weeg d o i n g  something t o g e t h e r ,  when 

t h e r e  was something t o  watch, l i k e  a t h e a t r e :  you were aware 

of t h e  o t h e r  person,  b u t  n o t  i n  a mental way. I n  t h e  A b b o t t l s  

Road world peop le  flowed i n t o  each o t h e r ;  t h e y  were l i k e  t h e  

countryside---you d i d n ' t  have t o  l o o k  at  i L - t o  know i t ,  you 

d i d n l t  have t o  s e e  all t h e  t r e e s  and h e a r  all t h e  b i r d s  and 

each b reeze  t h a t  r u s t l e d  t h e  branches .  Indeed,  t h e  more you 

looked and examined, t h e  l e s s  you knew! And t h i s  was what he 

found i n  t h e  middle c l a s s  world; t h e  more he  looked at  peop le  

t h e  l e s s  he  knew about  them---the more he  t a l k e d  t o  Hanni and 

Dick t h e  more p u z z l i n g  t h e y  were f o r  Urn; t h e i r  p r e s e n c e s  d i d n ' t  . 

f l o w  i n t o  
b 



- 
always allowed to f low on, -/a: new mood of its own accord, a fresh 

turnfng-lovor of the s p i r i t  l i k e  a breath g#$$$4@ across the roo 4 
The whole b h e  of l i f e  56 

Abbottfs Road was differen*; it was another world  l i k e  another civilisation, 

and slowly he had to get w e d  to t h i s  new world, which m e d / f  i&fiting h i s  
m d  

way through jdda&Ms couldntt go back now, he had no 
A ' P 

o t h e r  world to llve in! Ue would have to lean. this new picture-perceiving 

- 1 the no ma1 way. H - 
e would have to be strung as well, 

to keap harmony, informing himself about every step he took. It vras no longer 

adequate f o r  him to exist f n himself,  l e t t i n g  h i s  moods come auld go, forming 
04cs 

his ideas about other  people and t h e i r  act%ons in a flowing e y  that aetsssd 
e w  

si;aply a continuation of h i s  mods: Now he had to have a.picture of other  

peopls,,deduced, when t h e i r  behaviour wasn't clear, from himself. He had ko 

;y& take  t h e i r  interest8 i n t o  mental cdnsideration , whereas ,before, h i s  natural 
L 

6 

sense of their presence had done t h a t  for h a w  Now there had to be a consciou 

-s sense of relation,' He had to l i s t e n  to them alertly and then furnish 

h i s  reply, in a kind of set give-and-take that wasntt a natural give-&-take 

of the heart that came easily, buton a di f ferent  level, wlth a different 

\p 
r$ythmi there had to be an acute mental awareness of the 

what was g o b g  an in his mind, and what picture he had of 

prlvacy was suspended; and the mind took on a planning actfvity,  mapping out 

t h e  form of t he  conversation, trying to find i n t e r e s t i n g  and irffomatiae 

thfngs--to say. But in Abbottfs Road the conversation needntt be at dl1 

informativeg %%could  go on in a kind of monologue one person t a k i n g  over 
. a -  

f r o m  another. * 



I n  Abbott' s Road thinking-bef ore-you-spoke was ungracious; 

i n  t h i s  way working c l a s s  manners were more gracious and s u b t l e  

than middle c l a s s ,  and much n e v e r  t h e a r i s t o c r a t i c .  The r u l e  

i n  Abbott ls  Hoad was t h a t  having s i l e n t  thoughts behind your 

words was d i s r e s p e c t f u l ;  t he  mind throbbed on behind the  

words i n  a non-thinking way, as a manls eyes blazed i n  a non- 

seeing way. Talk was a s t a t e  o f  being i n  Abbott ls  Road, not  

mental. conckusions. It flowed from the  the  mouth without 

thought of. performance. /Brh the middle c l a s s  world i t .  was l i k e  

making announcements: i d e a l y ,  if you wanted t h e  m o s t  a t t e n t i v e  

audience, your announcements were f a c t u a l ,  well-thought-out and 

informative.  It was l i k e  people being the  o f f i c i a l  spokesmen 

of themselves. You c a r r i e d  about i n  your head a p i c t u r e  of 

yourself  and you decoyed other  people ' s  minds i n t o  accepting 

t h i s  picture---of a s t ra ight forward  person, or casua l  person, 

o r  c lever ,  or  ca re f ree ,  o r  poor, or  rich---whatever you wanted 

t o  be. And s ince  t h e  people you wer,e ta lk$% t o  did eaac t ly  

the  same, .it was l i k e  p i c t u r e s  meeting p ic tu res ,  - a i l  the  

excitement of being with people was gone, the re  was no mysterious 

timbre and r i chness  i n  t h e i r  voices,  no quick, v i o l e n t ,  unknown 

gaze. Men's f aces  were l i k e  l i t t l e  masks from which they 

peeped out defensively.  These f a c e s  went on i n  f r o n t  of the  

thoughts l i k e  a dance of the  naxsk v e i l s ,  moving about t o  enchant 

and conceal and l i e .  

It  wasnt t enough f o r  him i n  t h i s  new world t o  say '1 l i k e  

t h i s  persont or  '1 d i s l i k e  t h a t  person1,  andleave i t  at t h a t ,  

with a f e e l i n g  of n a t u r a l  r i g h t n e s s  because, a f t e r  all, he was 

o ~ l y  talking about h i s  own fe#elings! No, now t h e r e  had t o  be 

a judgement. There had t o  be a p i c t u r e  of the o ther  person, 

-you had t o  say i f  you disapproved o f  t h i s  or  not.  That was 

r e a l l y  what Dick was asking him---t What quick p i c t u r e  have you 

formed of t h e  other  person?' '1 d i s l i k e  him1 was now a s o c i d  

o r  moral judgement, no longer an autobiographical  one. I n  

Abbottl s Road i t  was autobiographical---that was j u s t  how you 

f e l t  about the  other  person, and you l e f t  him f r e e .  Now you 

were required t o  cons t ruc t  the  other  person on a l i t t l e  map of 

v i r t u e s  and t o  say sbf you thought t h i s  l i t t l e  cons t ruc t ion  

deserved l i f e  or  not! 



A t  once t h e  au thor i ty  of your own f e e l i n g s  was dead. 

That was the  f i rs t  th ing  t o  g e t  a blow when you went i n t o  t h e  

middle c l a s s  world: your own author i ty .  

Did he l i k e  Dick and Hanni, r e a l l y ?  Not rea l ly!  

He l i k e d  Mohammed---there was t h e  wonderful, drugged st a t e  

o f  f r iendshi*  where no quest ions were asked. I n  Dick and 

Hanni the re  was kind of g l i t t e r i n g ,  M H W ~  mental excitement--- 

which needed a pa r ty  t o  come out; it always needed something 

- e lse .  Did he t rus*  them? No! Yes! He c o u l d n l t  t e l l !  

Which meant he dhdntt! 

It wasnl't easy i n  t h i s  new world. The o the r  person was 

always so hidden. If he was bois te rous  you had t o  consider 

t h a t  he might r e a l l y  be shy; i f  s t e r n  and r e t i c e n t ,  r e a l l y  

- warm; i f  charming and s t ra ight forward ,  r e a l l y  cold. Zka 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ E x x ~ ~ % E ~ E ~ x & H x ~ ~ E x ~ P I ~ ~ x ~ ~ x ~ ~ E B x # I E B ~  You had t o  look round 

all the  time---round the  p ic tu res .  

Dick always s a i d  what volumes he could t e l l  about Hanni, 

if only the  occasion arose. But these  volumes were hidden 

from others .  Perhaps only when she was alone with Dick d id  

she unvei l  he r se l f .  Wasnl t it t r u e  of.  them all, r e a l l y ?  

So it wasn't  enough t o  s a y  what you felt aboutt a person! 

You might have got  the  wrong picture!  So the  b ra in  had t o  

keep checking and reconnoi t r ing.  He had to  consider', f o r  

ins tance ,  t h a t  a remark o f  Dick's  might mean t he  opposite of 

what i t  sa id ;  o r  t h a t  Hannit s s i l e n c e  fsrFfew days might 

ac tua l ly  mean noise  underneath. Fee l ings  no longer e s t ab l i shed  

I - f a c t s l  i n  a p l a i n  and robus t '  w a y !  

With Dick he never r e a l l y  f e l t  himself. He f e l t  

quenched; He was a' pictuze---partialit ies, .  .a good mind, 

i n t e r e s t i n g ,  likeable---such a w a r m  person! But t h e  -flame 

was gone. Dick couldn ' t  see  it. 

The c rea tu res  i n  the  f i e l d s  gave t h e i r  l i g h t ,  the  b i rds  

a d  a l l  t he  o ther  beasts .  B u t  not  men; Not i n  t h i s  world 

he d come jtkwlsr into-. 

Xen no longer had God i n  each other .  

He f e l t  a quick mental r evu l s ion  from Dick. Dick1 s 
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a t t i t u d e  t o  o the r  people was s tarved!  He braught a s t a rved  

a l t i t u d e  t o  h i s  c l i e n t s  at t h e  office---he cou ldn ' t  i n v e s t  them 

with t h e  s t a t u r e  proper t o  them---they 'were ' o l d t  t h i s  ana ' o l d 1  

t n a t  f o r  h i m ,  elbowing each o the r  p a t h e t i c a l l y  f o r  h i s  a t t en t ion !  

The middle c l a s s  had come t o  s t r i k e  t h e  l i g h t  ou t  of people& 

Dick was s t a rved  i n  sex---he was always a f r a i d  it would 

be snatched away from him. He r a s  s t a rved  i n  thoughts---his 

thoughts  were t h i n  and mental,  wilthbut t h e  suppo r t  of h i s  l i f e  

and h i s  f l esh!  

But t h i s  was foliowed by concern. There was such-. a &ail, 

t r anspa ren t  innocence i n  Dicg, s t i l h i n t a c t ,  which had been i n  

h i s  eyes when they first met, at t ra ining-school .  He *could 

s t i l l  remember it---he could see  t h e  l igh t -b lueness  of Dick 's  
, 

eyes c l o s e  t o  him, smil ing,  with t h e i r  conf id ing  twinkle.  

He was exhausted? How long  would he spend i n  t h i s  

f r i g h t f u l  l aby r in th?  



to their as-t;onishmen% 
4 Gerald br0ugh.t; in a porGable radio one evening and switched 

on the midnight news. It said/th&t them would be a special c a l l -  

- up of %mer@;ency reserve personnel9, details of whioh would be arm- 

ounced the next morning. There was a p a *  whoop of i nd i f~~s t ion .  

'What bloody f o o l s  l G i n g e r  crled. G l e a o l n g  was woFTled. 

Also the news said ths t  %he American ambassador had cslled on the 

h.lme Minister at his own reques$, and had stwed nearly an how. 
l a c *  - - 

DlemLng said thst Russia and America both wanted B r i t a i n  out of the 

MiddLe &st to open ft up as amarket for themselvew 7 

A A 
and no good could be done by calling up troops. 

Pinkie yawned and went off s 

I 



to bed: She s a i d  ÿ hat Nigel had twig her up to say he was going to 

volunteer if necessary! hetd just had dinner w i t @  some of h i s  o l d  buddfes 

from t h e  PEW, and they were going to do the  samed 
Lb 

# e k!%aid he was doing fxlxb~ because he was certain 
n C 

there woddnt t  be any bloodshed, and that there'd j u s t  be a sbL-1; of picnic?in 
E d  

the desert, Pinkie added that he sounded wonderfully mel low,  andl to ld  her 

hecd met her friend Elizabeth Bewley-Patton, who was going to invi - te  her up 

to her  house for a week-end soon if there 

ought to see more of Elizabeth. 

She was  a healthy, boundfng sort  of person with 

flushed .&eeks and dark, quick eyes. ' n e 4 

Pp. &, f ~ k  1-e . - & 
She was a clear, hed.thy, sane i 

a a ber%yes darbed on to things 
w 4-a 

-: w i t h  a dark, careless pehetraGion6 'She was full of questions always, & A 

the  ubrnost; generous coilcern. Her t a l k  was like a great waterfall, pauseless3 

I and deaf ening2 2 

ed or held inwards. Next to her Pinkie looked + delicate, g l i t ter ing,  

The &ZM% aall-up affected only a few people, and hundreds of enquiries 
l d d 5  

by potent ia l .  volunteers wef e turned away al; the  recrui t ing of f5'ices.' A <wer 

sa id  that t h e  country was almost equally divided on the  fasue. There were 

also small demonstra~ions outside the inadtive recm&ting offices; people 

carried placards throughout the hours of daylight pas* t he  doors, ca l l i rg  on 

A*p everyone to ' recmitt  their common sense and 'volunteer' for sanity.4 The 

following Sunday ha rvent ta t h e  demonstzation in Trafalgar Square alone and, 

so to speak, incognito: He didn't see Linge~Longer pr any of the  obhersr] 
.A 

There was an immense crush of people, @ primj.tfvely-rigged banners EES-, 
-5. 



waving about over t h e i r  heads,,. (THE C R E E )  OF SLAUGHTER* i; .?The Empire is Dead 

But r m n i  t & Dovm f , ? Bri ta tn  Faces Total  Extermination. Wf th . S t i f f  Upper Lip? , 
5 f l  tRubath.Na~o~nd. Health Scheme4aays LEAVE IT TO NATURE'# ~Rounion 6f British 
I' 

War Heroes goh Fake Place This Month In Rbbath To Prac%%ce Bayohet Drill 8n 

Live Women A n d  Children.* There Tmre mounted p o l l  cemen ,on all. sides ,, squash- 

ing people.into a t i g h t  group here and distending them i n t o  a l ine  there, 

Che horees throwing up t h e i r  heads ad, stepping delicately. He got caught 

in part of the cro~ud and vras swept along in to  the square, close to one of the 

fountains where platforms had been erected; some people were being pushed 

on #to the fountain and a young man had taken o f f  h i s  shoes and socks and was 
& J s  

paddling in the water* There was cheerfulness everywhere; it might 
J' 

have been a royal Policemen on foo t  shouted o u t  to &the man fn I .  

the fountatn and drew nearer to him, elbowing thFmugh t h e  crowdis Suddenly 
WY- 

there ~ m u l d  be moCion md everyone v m d d  shi f t  and movefas smoothly as a breati 
t d h  

s P t e a k a r F )  IMJ %he mounted police put pressure an at the edges.' 
CY 

It was a warm day,. the first they'a had for  a week or roore, with high cclourls3 

He saw ~nd%&ss, in the crowd,. negros and a fevr Arabs-. But mostly there were 

contfngentr; from loca l  labour part ies  and peace-groups. Singing came f r o m  

various pacts of the square, and he could see a man on the platform conduct- 

; it seemed to be *Cavaliers Rossaf, and on the other  s i d e  they were sing- 
A 

ing f Abide with met ,' Suddenly RktP) clergyman 
- 

tLm stepped f n front of one of the microphones on the platform md 

cried, "Prayer-cards w i l l  be i s s u e d  riowl Nearly f S t y  thousand prayer-cards 
I have been issued f n the  last  fortMghti In the middle of the meeting t b r e  

w i l l  be a two-minnte silence, during which gou are reque$bed to read your 

prayer-card and offer it to God ;* wh3.ch produced a slow roar of laughter l i k e  

wind across the square; he sa id  it .a l l  incredibly fast; stsring at t h e  sky 

with h i s  head pushed forward, his long, pale hand clutching the  stem of the 

rnicraphonep and as abruptly he stepped as ide .  The young man in t h e  fount- 

ain.was arrested and c a r r i e d  ehoulde-3.gh t h o u g h  the crowd by tm police- 



559 
men, without h i s  shoes and socks; he kept c a l l i n g  t o  someone 

i n  the  crowd by t h e  fountain,  craning h i s  neck round, "Bring 

'em t o  t h e  s t a t i o n ,  cock! Oy, cock! Bring 'em t o  the  

station!" Then he looked down a t  one of t h e  sweating police- 

men underneath him and sa id ,  lfConstable, you ' re  hu r t ing  mp 

l eg ,  1'11 screw you when L g e t  down!" The crowd was laughing, 

and some of them began singing, ' L e t ' s  all go down t h e  Strand, 

Have a banana!" 

On t h e  other  s i d e  of t h e  square the re  w a s  something un- 

pleasant .  A police-horse had swept somebody o f f  h i s  f e e t  and 

he 'd  s t a r t e d  t o  a t t a c k  the  policeman, t r y i n g  -to p u l l  him down 

from t h e  saddle. There was a s c u f f l e ,  and some angry c r i e s ,  

and the  crowd i n  t h a t  a r e a  moved backwards and forwards as i f  

being pul led  as a whole t o  and f r o ;  some po l i ce  vans. came 

round quickly,  t h e i r  b e l l s  going, and by the  look of it a few 

people were a r res ted .  

Speakers assembled on the  platform and an appea l  was put  

out f o r  the  Arab refugee fund. Then the speeches s t a r t e d ,  

the  usual  p o l i t i c a l  s t u f f  where the  moral vehemence had i t s  

e f f e c t  on the  crowd l i k e  clockwork. He walked away, down 

Whitehall. The voices echoed behind him, r i s i n g  t o  the po in t  

of moral climax and then falling again. It was all r o t t e n  

underneath! It was the  same with Dick and Linger-Longer, 

t he  same with the  newspapers, with the  solemn, measured, 

admonitory leading  a r t i c l e s  t h a t  cashed i n  on every c r i s i s  

t o  double and t r e b l e  the sales---rotten! And Whitehall was 

s t rangely  s i l e n t  and deser ted  and ancient ,  without even buses, 

l i k e  a s t r e e t  made suddenly i n t o  a church,  with i d i o t - c r i e s  

f o r  blood coming i n  from outs ide  on t h e  wind. 

A woman spoke. He heard her c a l l  f o r  a Middle East 

Charter '  t o  be signed by a l l  the  powers w i t h  i n t e r e s t s  i n  t h a t  

area. What a hope! The sound of the  crowd, l i s t e n i n g  t o  
her  with r a p t  s i l ence ,  then making a subdued murmur of approval, 

made not  a g r e a t  p o l i t i c a l  r o a r  as i-it  had done with the  oaher 

speakers,but a m o r e  in t ima te  one of outraged decency. Her 

voice sounded wild, but i n  a touching way, a l s o  nagging, a b i t  

shrewish; she seerped t o  be grappl ing  w%th male sex, not. j u s t  

polities---male sex was t o  blame at bottom. "I was t o l d  last 



week---!" ~ e r  voice drifted t o  and fro. "One of our 

boys---" The crowd made i t s  roar and he heard her words, 

suddenly shouted aboire t h i s  roar, "1 wonder what h i s  rn~tlberr-!~~ 

And then there was, "Crying shame!t1 

Granvi l le  hu r r i ed  along p a s t  Westminster Abbey, no 

longer within earshot.  



CHAPTER 17. 

Then t h e  c r i s i s  petered out. Russia proposed a 

peace-conference, with the  first condi t ion t h a t  k r i t a i n  

withdraw her  troops. This was a c leve r  move as it i s o l a t e d  

d r i t a i n  morally, by making the  nego t i a t ions  depend on her 

alone. B r i t a i n  announced t h a t  t roops would be withdrawn only 

at the  reques t  of the  skxkh sheikh; but he requested i t  a few 

hours l a t e r .  

There was suddenly another r i o t  i n  Rubath i n  which a 

policeman had h i s  f e e t  cu t  off and was dragged through the  

s t r e e t s  by a howling mob. There was a banner, i n  English, 

which read,  ' Humanity. happiness, habeas corpus. l Glenning 

s a i d  t h a t  the  mob thought habeas corpus mecm 'have a corpse1 

and picked on a policeman. 
7 

There was t o  be an i n t e r n a t i o n a l  conference---certainly; 

then, t h e  day a f t e r ,  t h e r e  was t o  be one---perhaps. Anyway, 

the  c r i s i s  was over. There was no word about Creed. A 

paper published a cartoon showing the  sheikh i n  conference with 

ermy o f f i c e r s ,  b u t  without Creed, and underneath the re  was t h e  

caption,  Altogether dis-Creed-ited. ' There was a melancholy 

x x x x x f i ~ x ~ x ~ z a  s t i l l n e s s  i n  t h e  country. Glenning' s ' l i t t l e  

p o l i t i c a l  anatomies',  as Dick ca l l ed  them, had become a regu la r  

f e a t u r e  of k i t chen- l i f e  s ince  the c r i s i s  started' .  He s a i d  

t h a t  America and Russia had go t  the  world i n t o  two armed camps, 

i n  which Europe was the  temporary 'no-man' s-landt . And we 

were l i v i n g  i n  the  middle of t h i s  no-manls-land, o r  at least 

on i t s  westerly edge, which was why we had t h e  f e e l i n g  of not  - 

t 9 being q u i t e  r e a l  at times, not  q u i t e  men, but no-men. England 

hadn ' t  r e a l l y  ex i s t ed  s ince  1938. After t h a t  she was a 

barracks,  and s t i l l  was. Like Prance, she was embalmed by 

both e a s t  and west i n t o  her  old,  dead self---the ' c o l o n i a l  



powert, t o  serve i d e n t i c a l  i n t e r e s t s .  When the  no-man's-land 

came a l i v e  again t h i s  would disappear overnight. The break 

with America would come. Dick didnt  t agree with t h i s .  He 

s a i d  t h a t  Engl ish i n t e r e s t s  were completely tied-up with 

American: the re  was such an in t imate  love-death' ' r e l a t ion -  

sh ip  t h a t  you wouldnl t ever g e t  a sglit. Glenning answered 

t h a t  t h i s  had nothing t o  do with it---there would be a break 

i n  Amer2.ca.n p o l i c i e s ,  t he  post-war theory of American c i v i l i s a t i o n  

i n h e r i t i n g  the  earth by shere  moral r ighteousness  would go out  

with a f i z z ,  or  a fart: and we would cease t o  be 'no-men1. 

Dick l i s t e n e d  t o  him a t t e n t i v e l y ; .  with a l i t t l e  smile of 

appreciat ion;  i t  was so cleairly a voice he could understand, 

- q u i e t  and bdanced ,  never t r y i n g  t o  rush him. . . . 
Everybody Seemed t o  r e t u r n  t o  l i f e  now the  c r i s i s  was 

I 

over. He r e a l i s e d  as if  jo l t ed  back a f t e r  a long s l eep  t h a t  

he was due t o  make a report---he wouM have t o  go t o  t h e  office--- 
I 

- ' t h a t  a few days before he:d met a strange,  small woman c a l l e d  

Joy Celeste---that H i s  l eave  was being extended---that Grove 

It was t h r i l l i n g ,  dazzl ing i n  one. 



rests were 

Hami wa,s still. sleeping at the house, Bnd one evening ~ i c k .  came in 

shortly before midnight fdr sex?, %n PMciefs words; He always. 

had t h e  same look, Fjhe said, of a boy who wanted tocgo'and couldnqt hold it.. 
u t 

He seemed to see nothing and d&in ft even nod to Grenvllle. G% 
n 

was s i t t ing  in the music-room pa-fing her toe-nails quietly when he came fn, 

and, aware of his state, she decided to pmlong it. She hardly looked up at 

htm to say hull0 and after herd walked round the r o o m  several. times she 

asked P i n k i e  in a qpiet volce, "What about some coffee?" And Pinkie, catch- 
w;ij, a s v f e  

i n g  the intent50 said a t  once ,- !!Yes, Itd love sornelw trooped up to si: , 

t he  kitchen, Dick followfng in a disconsolate silence 
v 
he had a grim, held-fn Look on his face, 

and gazed at t h e  floor a good dea l ,  the edges of h i s  mouth quivering ever so 
sl ightly 
ikW@#Q so that the  l i g h t  hairs of h i s  beard moved. H i s  beard' had been 

under attack recently. Linger-hnger didn't l i k e  ft especially~ @Mk@W 
-. at .xw 

she s a i d  it had struck as -1% in a horrifying, 'bristly- - G d  
brush' sor t  of wayg now it revolted her, @&ta Dick o c  t h a t  

.'I 
7 

while she was.ambiklent about it he should leave it on: the effect of him 



clean-shaven might be worse, and i n  any case Hanni had never 

seen him clean-shaven! P inkie  said t he  beard made him look 

ttCock!n Dick cr ied .  "It goes' p e r f e c t l y  with a s t r i c t  

black s u i t  and a dark t ie!  $cause i t ' s  blond and untidy! 
'x 

+ It make s people th ink  twice about me---they're always look- 
C/ 

i n g  across  the  t a b l e  t o  see  i f  I ' m  r e a l l y  bogus or  not---I can 

f e e l  them! And that= means t hey ' r e  g iv ing  me t h e i r  f u l l  a t t e n t -  

ion,  which i n  business  is an awful lo t !  Whereas your . 
clean-shaven man l a y s  h i s  cards  on t h e  t a b l e  much too soon. 

A l i t t l e  twitch of t h e  mouth and h e ' s  ikriished! Also," he 

added, " the  beard i n d i c a t e s  poss ib ly  a wild p a s t  but the black 

s u i t  raps  t h i s  i d e a  soundly over the  knuckles---thus, an i n t e r -  

e s t i n g  c o n f l i c t  is s e t  Upl: i n  the  ~ p e c t a t o r ! ~  

H i s  beard - w a s  more o f  a goatee than what he c a l l e d  a 
busht ,  he said.  He couldnt t s tand men with bad-smelling 

bushes round t h e i r  chops! Nobody could say h i s  was a dark, 
*;w9 

nast?  i t  was blond and fkimsy, golden i n  t h e  summer; i n  a 
. word, 'Tudor',  

A t  last ,  over t h e  coffee,  Hanni was got  t o  bed. A s  t h e  

bed downstairs was s m a l l  they decided t o  s l e e p  i n  one of the  - 
ranshaclile attic-rooms, immediately above Pinkie  and Granville.  

I n  t h e  middle of the  n igh t  he was woken suddenly. The 

floor-boards cieaked and bumped overhead, and the  bed moved. He- 
&&?@%&@ thought drowsily, ' Theyt r e  making love'  , and t r i e d  

t o  s leep again. P inkie  was always joking about how Dick was 

a H*%E~HX s t i c k l e r  f o r  'new pos i t ions ' ;  and now he seemed t o  

be running, walking, hanging- on to  things,  heaving at the  bed, 

coughing, kicking, at some thing,  chuckling, jumping up and down, 

all i n  the  most grotesque way. Granvi l le  glanced at t h e  luminous 

alarm-clock---three i n  the  morning. Had they been at it' al l  

t h i s  time? 

Then t h e r e  was the  sound .of a powerful, r egu la r  beat ing 

l i k e  a drum, shaking the  whole house, and he heard, when t h e r e  

was sudden qu ie t ,  two s t r ange  c r i e s ,  ~ ~ i ~ h x ~ r d ~ & x ~ ~ ~ x d x ~ m m x n g  

first Hanni' s, l i k e  a long, agonised laugh, and a few seconds 

l a t e r  Dick's, l i k e  a man coughing i n  th i ck  s m s k e ,  fallowed 
by a prolonged moan. He t r i e d  t o  s t o p  h i s  ESE e a r s  i n  the  



i n  the  pi l low egains t  t he  intimacy of t h e i r  sounds, but he 

couldn ' t .  Pinkie s - t i l l  s l e p t  gund ly .  What would she have 

sa id?  She would have joked about it, perhaps. But the re  was 

now s i l ence ,  absolute ,  flat, and he was l e f t  alone with those 

in t ima te  sounds, l i k e  a chal lenge t o  h i s  whole s e l f .  

He -told himself-, with a dawning and pained awareness, 

t h a t  he'd heard t h e  sound of real sex and t h a t  t h i s  wasn't what 

he and Pinkie  had! Alone---lefb wath these  sounds---he 

couldnl t joke, as he might have with Pinkie ,  r a t h e r  tenderly,  

chuckling. If ongy she' d woken! But he, was alone---it was 
-a s t range  feeling---he was alone with someoneka e l s e ' s  intimacy ' 

which he could never t a l k  or  joke away but would have t o  reso lve  

i n  h i s  own l i f e .  It was like a t e r r i b l e  t a sk  suddenly dropped 

i n  f r o n t  of him, bonk, i n  the  middle of the night .  



ulchtt sleep a11 
S e x  

night. There was perfect silence upstairs: the  natural a f t e r - s ~ & ~  with  a11 / 
the tissues satdrsfied. He layb 'turning and sweating.' Only when dam came 

di.d he doze off into a thfn,  troubled sleep. Then he wake at eight oklock ,  

\,,+. before P i n k i e ,  S#!Z% worn out2 Herd had nightmares and f e l t  sick.' /When 
\ 

the  other  three left the house for work  he got up, having simulated sleep 
#. 

while Pinkfa was dressin 

He f e l *  an itching 

perspiration a l l  over h i s  face and everything looked grim and bilious to him: 

he didn't even enjoy his precious breakfast alone in the  kitchen. He was in 

.a completely sunken state. But there was a pain over and abooejthis;- 
I 

he was aware f being in a confused and hiddnn way ashamed of not henring s l ep t7  P 
How'strangel' It seenied that he was ashamed of having suffered during the 

sensation all the time, 
is lffe 

had fallen into chaos for the space o f  

' C i i  
a n i g h b i t h a t  seemed t;o' be tkq= trouble 8 *. o - 
he hadn't s lept  at the publicly appointed the! # i s  ehougbts in the night had 

had a wildnese that couldn't be contMned in the clear waking  hours; they 
I 

couldnst be received i n t o  his iffee!? 7 

- 

The sensation was like wanting to vomit but being 

unable to5 he couldn't pass t h e  experience through h5m, and he couldn't get 

rid of it; he couldn't joke about it, as the daylight h ~ w  seemed to require, 

and he couldn't put it in the necessarjr impersonal language &%her, to make 

it a serious to$ic!' e e B 



wete no bi t t er ,  dusty thoughts; whe~e the  earth was absorbed f o r  once i n t o  

the silence-all round it, so that one could touch everything at the heart, 
I without men's &ices, in real state.: He remembered lyfng in h i s  room through 

those long, cool j s i lent  nfghts when the  palm-leaves moved outside, making 

the i r  f a i n t  +fnkle, and of being aware that the silence was teaching him s o m e -  

?* *-!? h e  *d a p c p d ~ d  vchPolru/ 
thing;  it was the seneation of getting beyon the ordinary vei l  of life 3 

he felt joined to nWhingj as if {etd 

dull, grey void, trying to f fnd i-'cs way to a connection which would bring 

t h e  rhythm and f law of l F f e  back, while h i s  body lay inert and incongrllous 

underneath this activity, without f h c t i o n ,  t h e  blood sluggish and t h e  limbs 

heavy. &mxm The night had broken an essential f ibre  in him; he was worn 

and pale ax1 the  way through, wfth the sensagion t h a t  he was discarded for 

ever and would continue lfke this, among the  dead, ufth  only h i s  mmid limp- 

i ng  on t rying to p*cefve l i f e  through ips bbloodless l i t t l e  channels, try- 
/ ing to do service for the body,: H i s  feelings in the night were all crushed 

and herded i n t o  a ffightened corners there was no allowance for them in 

t h e  l i f e  round himi there  was slimply nothing to be said abauty them, and 

other people's faces, even Pinkiets, seemed not to have fn t h e i r  t iny  l i n e s  
r5- 

%G 1 
and crevices t h e  possibility of hearing aboul; such t h i n g s f V u  - 
9 It was as if)/in t h e  life a l l  round Mm, 

in the streets ,  in the conversations they a l l  had in the  kitchen, in the 



fP -4  
busesze that stopped and started regularly a22 day in t h e  distance, in the 

4 

f . '  The lonely, dark grim hours 
&---------. ..- - - 
be seen& &pp$@ as a l i t t l e  abstract ilne, &t&@ 

& Z 3 h  ~;~dk4=f! 
-?in peoplels facesjz When 

%A& 
Pinkie came 'home in t h e  evening he muld,(talk to her a b u t  t h e  report, which 

alp 3te *-c I 

he was u n f i t  to touchf or ask her about the office; or she would tell him 1 &/I -c icm! 
t h e  latest about Dick from Hannf. b d  his feelings of the' night -; 

A Jehey would& t. be absorbed i n t o  h i s  f lesh ,  i n t o  wisdom, they muldnt  t even 
h w s  

pass i n t o  h i s  face as an extra sadness as they would in Mohamrnedts; they 
/1 

vrould dLe aut, he would hope to forge t  them, so t h a t  the shame that &ad 

followed them would die, too! And ehen h i s  face would c a m  the  shame no 

. longer; he. would be fit for t h e  world, and then later other dark and accident- 

al f celings would r i s e  in him, and the same would begin a g a d  H i s  feelings 

would d i e  in to  the corpse of experience-,. one experS.ence rejecting the  last 

p m r h m s  &nec How could he establish the meaning of these accidental vapuurs c 
t h a t  rose under h i s  nostrils  in t h e  dead of nigh%, when there was no solitude, 

when he couldn*t separate himself from Pinkie, when his body seemed not to be 

h i s  own, when t h i s  fenced mrld oui;side' was  on the move a l l  the t i m e ,  when 

t h e  streets pounded and hammered with recognition of the fenced Life but not 
4Sk*rd--(%P 

of t he  otherf which had no form of speech,when $t was present to him all the I- 
time, when it was in h i s  .own bed,, when it lay in every wall of t h e  house he 

.Re. n 
was in, when it was written in the papers he read? How could Jtp e s ~ b j d l i s h  - I i, d 

@ the meanfng alone? He would have to gat away. He would have to suffer - 
loneliness,  perhaps in Basrah, u n t i l  h i s  true vo i ce  began to speak 

to him, in candour,, and he could pick h i s  way gradually through h i s  l i f e  



unramlling it from t h e  other  voices that had been dinning in h i s  ears. i 

- & 
. oame back t h a t  evening he would' be ready for  her, hiding his coilcern and his 

nakedness, of the dight. 

A l l  6hrough the  day he heard *he cr ies Dick-and had made. He 
4tcyw 

stunned in h 

2Sm a solemn act,. requiring religious attentions: And 
~ L E  +SURE ! .. 

. Dick and Hanni abandoned themselvas to pleasure. ~ h a t ' w a s  %he stark compar- 
___L 

ison. What held could he have on herj then? There tms a treaty between 
1 l'l . y , ,  ,them, but no mutual interests: t h a t  d i d n f t  make a good alliance. The cries 

\ * 1 
bick and Hanni were l ike  voices t e l l i n g  him about N s  Ufe. Alone, 

. . ho'cv could he have found out what he and Pinkie were mfssing? Gradually a 

cloud had been growing round them, of their own touches and gestwes, so tha t  
/ 

nothing defini+e could be told any more, even about t h e  outside world! && 

. J35,kki on the  other  hand only he was hoodwinked; PinBie had t&en the - 
\ 

way out. Their love was limp and frail.  What was t he  matter with him, not 

to have recognised this? The i r  bodies didn't exist!- Once 

Dicko had asked Pinkie, "What sort of women does Pfp like?" And she eplicd 
* +  

w i t h  some sur$rise at *he question, Wonel He i'm*t Like that at all15 

now- She didntt connect his body with pleasuref And hevd taken t h i s  qui% 
A - +M 

W u m s y a l l  these years. 
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Qhe had the suffocating look as when he talked too  much; 
db 4 

sh&mm&i&m put her hand up to her mouth 

and made hs if too  vomit, h e r  eyes closed in a martyred way6 eko 

He said they had to learn how to become like aclimb) 
u r 9 ,  @ 1 

in l!2m other,$ s ide ,  @f&@ unconscious; and- . aesturdy &@&& confidence 
c 

would grow up between them, $#$ they would be able to Bell each other every- 
L 

thing: t h e i r  hidden and outlandish desires, 

soYthat they wefe l e f t  with t he i r  bodies as things almost beyo 
I 7t 

them-g in thesr own n y s t e d  4 
1 i - 

7her ' they  would be more separate f r o m  each other,  and c l o s e w  

-- • h ediately after this talk she went on a slimming d i e t ,  and began to look 
' *  EI -9 

pale and boyfsh, with a kind of martwed p s % t y  in her face,' 

- 

There was a le t ter  from t h e  United Kingdom Compound in Basrah, 
p-:.pe 

f it s a i d ,  'I have been informed by T xWU 

Industries Management Ltd.5 t h a t  you are at present in the U.K. for a period 

of two months vacation. May I point  out that there is an outstanding b i l l  

with us in your name for the sum of iCl1.14.2. and that i he circumstances 
0 

a cheque by re turn post  would be appreciated. of the Compund 
A 

settlex accounts weekly and your b i l l  having been .outstanding over two months 
0 

the Residents committee has decided Compund privileges can no longer be 
4 

extended to you. It was signed, 'Yours fa i thful ly ,  M. Scriven' , which in 
% 

h i s  disabled state heread as 'Yours fearfully, M. Cravenet 
ttd 

-/Letters I.& 
I 

jhad an extraodenary power t6 arrive on the day of lowest ebb& 



eth began to chatter  with 

the/sccumulated distress; the kitchen was cold a d  had a bare look  in 

the dull light; the weather was $@I&% overcast and c h i l l y  A 

1. .'9. He'd been 

along t o : the  office t o  draw h i s  monthly cheque and found that h i s  sit- 

uation wash't nearly as good as he*d thought; h i s  cheques had been sent 

off to Basrah in the normal way, but his bank there'had sent them back 

to his London account, thiuking that these were his  instruction^^^ - 

K------- 
$us heed been draw- 

& 'I i r l g  from the bottom o f  the kitty without realising it. He was stagger- 

ed when he saw how ~ u c h  he'd spent in the last month; for safety he 

deposited the price of air t i c k e t  to Basrah w i t h  the cashier; t o  

go on hetd o borrow from P u k i e .  However much he earned he never 

seemed to have any in his  pocket@ Pirrkie was the same; -the@ suddenly 

lavished it on a pa r ty  or dimler out. 

Pifikie returfied that  evening w i t h  H-i a&d Dick, in a cheerful 

par ty ;  his s leepless  bight was forgotten at once. Pinkie put a question 

unexpectedly af te r  dinner; would Christ be crucif ied if he came 



"Do you mean if he came in period costume or modern dress?" Dick asked. 

"Oh, in modern dressl" 

Dick s a i d  with a smile t h a t  he'd probablyCfill Albert  all'), representing 
as he would *Charlie Godt . Granville said hevd certainly be crucified again, 

though he might not be put on a* cross or stoned. Hanni was against this) 

she agreed with Dick and added t ha t  people were different  nowadays; when Cran-  

ville asked what she meant by tdifferent* she sa id  fless bmgottedt. Pinkie 

was nan-c&mmittal, gazing at them all in turn. It was a strange- question 

corning from her, and he looked at her sideways, searching for a clue in her 

face, but there was none.' That evening she had a light, vanishing quality 

in her face, as if she'd been through something m p W i f y i n g 2  

InFkhe discussion Dick talked about C p i s t  as V2xirli.e God, Junior' ,  -A&A. -- .. - -. --  - - - -- - -- 
' *. r -  

- 
1 

-t -,, . .->* - - I t 

. ~ F v i l l e  s a i d  something v&e, r a t h e r  under h i s  breath . -~- t&at  
]),~*;.*-. : ; 4 k - - -  - * 

I; we were:i'all s e ry ing  'a s i l e n t  meaning1 i n  all our haphazard thoughts  , 
4 '  : I f  9 I 

r. 
1 ..* b . 5  

and-act ion8 ec6ry day. H:-said i t - ~ m o b t ' t o  himself ,  gazlng at t h e  
4 

a & - ,  . . - I  I -  

- t - ib le .  - Dick l m k e d  at him s t r ange ly  and' seemed j u s t  about2t6--sayL 
-s.omethlng, f a c e t i o u s  when-he stoppBd; ca t ch ing  t h e  s e r iousnes s  i n  * 5 4  

t 
- 

-, .Granvil le ,s face, and? asked q u i e t l y ,  "vow do y~u, .mean?~~ t -, 
)f ' -5 *.  -*-- .w ,% c I: " 

'!Wll--- : t' I 

' ,sr[ C " w .  Cce' .a &, 7 -- - .--. 2 

e@$&fore .he could. ~ i c k .  l e i i d  a6ross  t h e  t a b l e  so  t h a t  his 
. * b .  . 1 a a  ,,- r . - 

face was very c lo se ,  h i s  .eyes skrekeld up, with'"t^he^ir. l i t G e  W i n k l e  of . i I 
.I c u r i o s i t y ,  and* asked almost, i n  a.whi.s$er, '!Do you r e a l l y  be1ie'v-e all \ 

-r I 

- i - t h a t  caper about, - God,* Pip? I .never C w  - - thought.--I 'd know somebody - int imate-  1 
' k4 - <." . I C  

- .  . - - *  
ly who did! Do you th ink  o l d  Char les  God is up t h e r e  when t h e  show's I 

.. / ;  ' " #'& * -- - * - 
x' over; s i t t i n g  on th6' judgement Gat, and ali -;hit caper?n 

11~b,51 ~ r ' a n v i l h  s k i ,  "1 dsdn'tame.&- exactly'- that ." .  
4-4 

C 

*,' 
+ i "What.,eilent meaning a r e  you ta lkingldabout ,  then?" He seemed , 

f "  . 
genuinely t o  want to,kntow---obe t o l d  some thing.  

t. 
,L 4 -L . I j7 - C. 

"Well, a kind of o rder  behind thi-ngs!" 
, - I *,'.*- 

"fiut when do ki;' f i n d  ou t  h t  t h e  order  is?" 'Dick asked. 

"we'donl t!" 

IIHow -do yo+u: know -itt s. t h e r e ,  ttien?" 
I 

" A l l  I mean i s  we c a n ' t  ever  know .with our minds. -. You're asking f o r  
3~ . - G) I Ch - - - -  - -  -t I 



an order we can talk about. But t h i s  is something our minds can% deal with. - 
SO we shall never - know!" 

tlWeL1, how do you know, then? If you'll forgive the embarrassing quest ,  

ionIw 

"I know with what there is in me that's d i f f e r e n t  from my mind." 

T f I t t s  a feeling?" 

he had 
/ genuinely wanted to f i n d  o u t  something. 

??But you don?% believe in judgement day?" Dick asked him. 
. ' w+4-++ 

\,& After a pause he said unwillingly, "NO!" )bburied the argument/- J 

>And t h e  br ie f  

discussion stiung Granville to an awareness of h i s  own insecure position: why 
h& ge- L did&, 

- y& /$. say he did##& believe in judgement day? He resolved to 
n C L 

go through h i s  reflections on t h e  night of t h e  eclipse bit by bit soon, for he 

felt he had answered that question adequa-bely then; but at the moment he could 
I - \9- reflecb on nothing. Dick waited f o r  him to @ on t a lk ing  but he didn't3 he 

v' C 
sat locked in silence, staring fixedly at the table.  He &ought he might t r y  

to unravel th@ matter, for himself and Dick) but when he looked up to begin 

Dick was fondling Hamiis hni r  wi th  an intimate smile and say%ng, "Well, 

what about it?", meaning they should @ home. 

hat %his had a 

ave dinner to 



I 
He went to the off  ice and arranged f ~ r  h i s  f i l e s  to be $ought up. 

Nevinson didn't ask to see him. The secretary he was given was t a l l  and 
b;* %'#t y stlad La 4 a I- +a ; 

non-committal) 1 she shook hands with  him quickly, with a charm that came aid 
1 

n went in a shpy, intimtdated way# her smflef fad ing  quickly and as quickly 

fieturning2 Everything about her was meticulous, and she walked cvith straLght 

symmetrical but easy steps, her  high heels making a perfectly irsgular sound 

, on the f loor .  The o f f i c e  he'd been given was tinyr overlooking a bombed C 
sgtei it had a gas-fire and panelled walls, and the dome of St, Paulcs vas , 

e-4 
close by, huge and grey, like a penci l  drawLng, He stayed there all day, 

A;. - 4' 
If&@Q t h e  f i l es  pj& in but h i s  work waonft %o start for a week or . I 

4 Gok td- J- 

so, when the secrskary would ba free. 
-br- 

f o r  h i m  in a business-like way, her l i p s  tight together wi th  
~eecLcnd r0 L U C ~  

concentration, pausing when he paused so that what he s a i d  a z 5 e  

*& .d;A. impor"mceh T e room was G i m  with a tasselled. l ight ,  and the  desk was low, 

acfiss one corner, with  a ra-bher gorgeouh persian cafpet-' She told 
A .  
%A4 

him t h a t  usualLy one of the directors used A h  room, as his $funk-holey; she 
/' /' 

srniled at him pleasantly when she said t h i s* ,  with a sudden unekpected penetrat  

ing glan'ce, s l ipp ing  from her per'f ectfon fo Later he met Cleming 
. - 

downstairs and learned that she  was t h e  best  secretary in the place and w a s  

reserved for d i r e c t o r s  or visitors 5 she sometimes had to show them ths 
2% A d "  

She w a s  called among tho sights of London, U s  a sort .of topiclass whore* 



4 ' J9d  

II C 
direc tors  *the secret. r u e a p o n t & w  used to Hsoften up hard 

olients.:t Nevlnson muld say,, trItts no good---we'll have to use the secret 

weapon 1 I t  

He yearned to get dam tax work at once.! The room had 'm an invi t ing,  

safe, enclosed look; f t lay at t h e  end of a quieP, corrxdor where few people 

passed, on 6he direcwrst f loor.1 He would l i k e  t-o come there' every day. 

He wanted to senk Mmself in it, lead ~ick's ~ o r t  of l i f e  * not go abroad m y  
00-'A 

more on that endless quest: 'Ltke Dick hewlar r ive  in &he morning at the 
& q d y  

same tim$ t h e  l i t t l e  office w o a d  be a haven for him, away from the raw, 

aching rea l i t i es  of home; hetd go back in the evening quiet and renewed, 
-f& 

seeing the house as a strange, aivdd count ry  where soclethfng m would be 
<l'h 

offered/% a kind of theai;re that started the  moment he opened -*he door, bright 

a%d g l i t t e r i n g #  wSth gaudy, sofS colaurs., and the  raw desires would reeurn, 
& J~ s s u h $  

1 
4 4  - -A disfimying him, making h i s  heart beat, perilaus/to the pofint/ 

-9'- v 
of frRrs extinctionpin an unexpected,. =a, tleembling rapture; Why , I f& %A PAkl-c 

-11% d id l i* t  he accept the &m of rnarr'iagy, in sanity? Bven now-as he - 
stood beside the Low, elegant desk with its polislled top,. he could face the 

*H"; -* t 
existence of Zmve q d k b .  cdmfortably~ He could see them kissing; they olept 

n 9 

" together: what; was wrong in that? The cosy l i % t l e  office saw nothing unnsu- 
I al aboa% 5%. There were j us t  f actf;si and o t h e r  facts to c o a t e r  themJ I'lhy 

didnit he consult hTs Q I ~  pleasures as -Dick did? -Why not live like ijbhammod, - 
1 

taking \omen as they came h i s  way$ and when nothing came h i s  lmyr going to 

t he  brothel? Why was he afra-id of going back to Bas-h alone? The brothels. 
h o  !. 

were pleasantl( One could drink in them and pass an e@n%ng. . Herd done f t: 

sat  %n one of the small rooms with wooden floors while  t h e b g l r l s  passed to 
t& c o ~ t y ~ d  %ad 

and f r o  along a gallery outslde; *bthe mwx&ppM below m b s a  chickmsL 
cRad 3 . clukked and mm all day ,  and meritcame in noisi ly  thmugh %he engfmce~gate -. . 

A 

-ca l l ing  f 6 r  madame;' Why was he h e d n g  his l i f e  3n? VJ3r3~ couldntt he brZng 
/ 

his body i n t a  the open? ~ f c k  had sham him t he  way, f6r London! There was 

now. a chance to i m i t a t e  Dickts dmdyism; he thought of him as a dandy, bzC 



serious and philosoph%cal; a dandy of the ni&t., in the glittering 

mystery; going out alone, shorn of everything familiar* without a 

I w i f e ,  homer only a seLf that on a new black mssk for the j o ~ ~ l l e y .  

Oranville could imagines h i m  so well with a velvet mask held up on a 

l i t t l e  stick, only Ma mouth showing, moistc. full, innocen*, tahing 

relAsh in itself, nearly sndling, for the wstical journey of sex. 

He remembered the solicieor Ismafl Beg in Bssrah,  a tal, wild  

K W  who awws wore  the most beautiful American duck-suite and a 

panama hat,, and pourea arak dawn his throat in the evening &t - 
A 

e P  

was swaying and O a l l i n g  everyone 2p@@$& except 
> 

GrapxLlle, f o r  whom he had a special, protectfve intimacy# buffalo# 
.RC 4 &,,&re A 

o@#@ 'ksuall~r went to a cabaret together# L L 
' 

where heavy K u r d s  and Arabs s ~ t  at tables glowerfng at a half-naked 

g-1 .on the stage while she revolved her Mps, making her he& .@ t o  

and f r o  sidowqyqyct wi-&out modng her neck* Ismail would tower above 

them in his superb western suit, w h i l e  they laughed at him sheepishly, 

the i r  robes paxed up to show t h e i r  aocke and suspenders, He was a 
-c;. 

clown but &Lao awesome, e. d c h  man afra id  of no one. 
A 

They withered and looked sway under his blazing glance. He owned a 

number of brothels snd ~ometimes took Gmv=illa on a 'tour of inspect- 

ion* in the evening,'to dmlnk brandy or arak in one of the best rooms 

with %he madame, while trade went on in W adjoining compartments. 

Madame would be called out everg few mtnutes to settle a bill or stop 

a quarrel. A #rl would rush in calling f o r  the douche and &&? pen- 

mnganaee of potash because a 'buffslo' hsd broken his french l e t te r4 j  

while the 'buffalo* swore by Allah d a m s t a i r s  in the courtyard, at 

the top of his voice, that the rubber they used was 19ke paper, and he 

.+& hoped the tbin%lal -wade, the pimp's daughter, wouldmake abetter 
\ 0 

mother than she V made a fuckt Huge  s ikhs tmnbled d o n g  the. wooden + 1 
gallery in the evening, their chauffeurs waiting outside in Cadillacs 

and Oldsmobile.. They would come in maring from the cabarets,brkuiet 



&ike children, t he i r  fat hands shining with jewels, t h e i r  cloaks magnid8icent~ 

they w o a d  stake w h o l e  villages over poker in the side-rooms, or buy one of 

thO girls for a week if they took a fancy to her. The madames were always 
Xsmssf 1 

calm and humorous; capable mmen past their youth. And they held X b % i &  

BedJ f n &@&&@ esteem. They would settle him comfortably in an armchair 

however drurik he was, and clap their hands for a bottle af brandy, putting 
.f-n*d 

s a v a - IL would pul l  the girls close 

to him when they came in and put his  hand up t he i r  s k i r t s  to give them a 

pinch and make them scream; he would jump up and do a grotesque dance with 

his eyes closed, towering above everybody, snapping h i s  fingers and moving 
+& 9 A  

h i s  head sidewgjgs like t he  girls in the cabarets. He pissed over the/cars 
9 A 

C 
outside while the chauf&eurs--dogs-son*of -dogs--sLamd at him heavily f  om 

inside,  afraid to say anytwg. And sometimes he ma&b strange yel l  that 
n / 

f i l l e d  the narrow alley/;ways of the brothel quarter, r i s ing  and falling, l i k e  
0 

a -cry that might be heard in the mouritains, moag the tribesmen. He boasted; 
I 

he sa id  he 'could pick up a handkerchief from the ground with h i s  teeth a i l e  
4 

- 

gallop on horseback, and he'd won many ba%doing this in ~%distand 

& ##e was a warrior, a prince---hence, the name Beg---greatly respected, 
C k4* 

feared, hated by the dogs-sons-ofddogsf ! &!nfluence on the pvernrnant , 
L 1 

a friend of the kingg adored by h i s  w i f e  8 unhappy:' He had one weakness, 

he said ,  and smSled, leaving Granville to think what it was. +- 
f&~& Jf he intended bq s lee$ith 

one of the women he would go out alone and no 

i e s el e 9 

lock and key, afraid of a dog-son-of-a-dog getting in to  the house and making 



love to her. S~vmetimes he leaned ou6 of h i s  bedroom window at night&5&p 

-and. fired shots i n to  t h e  garden, th%&ing there were men' below." 
Yk44 

Unlike the other women of Basrahphe)didn?t wear -the vei l ;  she came from 
A, i s  

B e F ,  t h e  daughter of a merfhmt who spoke French, and she smGted all t he  
I \ 

A 
time against being cooped up 5n :n house frorn'morning till night. She would 

/I 

pour ~smail~~s arak in60 the p~tted plehts in the s i t t ing  room when he wasnqt 

looking, 'but t h e  moment shecd done this he would turn rbund to her slowly w i t h  
i" a smile $ull of graciousness and say, "Ydu whore, fhll my glass agai&, however 

drunk he -was, He t o l d  Granvilf e that the only men who had seen her, apart 

fmm him, were his brother arid the publie prosecutor. She was obsessed by 

t he  id6a that other women were pui?st&ng him a l l  the time; and he encourgaed 

t h e  idea. She even m t e  'bq Pinkre a note %n French accusing her  of trying to 

charm h i m ;  she s a i d  she had dlwage cbnsiderad &ti1 no~,'~above 
v- 

others i r i  matters .of honour: Granville @hawed the note to Ismail and he 

laughed, - slapping hi s hip 8 and then he added, giving him a r&uish .A p a c e ,  

"1s - she t ry ing  to charm me?" 
I ,  There was one m a d - e , e  

q L a  ' '  A%hep w-a& g@V plump, with a pale sallowness 

that  shone in an intriguing way, like a light in her, hardly disclosed, 

makfng her-feyes. extraordinari ly dark; she stood straighter and taller than 

t h e  other girls, in an immovable way$ they looked s m a l l  and awkward nexb to 
=- VQt 

her, clucking round her' lkke hens, while she remained fmmowble, smiling, in 

her strange pallor: She was in the prime of Ufe  and, Ismail s a i d ,  s b  was "' 

< 3 
as good as ever, though the  flush of youth had gone.' Would* Granville 1-e 



w.' '.-Which would he l ike?  me g i r b  were all lbits of velvet? , he. s a i d ,  
. # -. 

C 9 
, 

but mademe was a queeh: And he laughed,, his eyes tvsinkling, as. he gazed at 

Granville waiting f o r  a reply3 GranviZle said nothing, &ling also ,- watbh- 

- - 
magnificent? Look at herlnR)> . 

t \b e Granville began to ache with 

tanta l i sed  debire,  but his w i l l  gripped h i m ,  and he poured himself. another 
' brandy, shaking h i s  head with a smile, for all the world as if he was tired 

, . and only wanted a littQe taw w 
There i t ~ a d e d 2  V&$+@&e 

I \ , P  p * d  had occasion stnce his return to London to think of that 

incident again and again, worderfng if he wouldntt be in a stronger position 
45s-  1 now if he cd. performed WjSi%, mystical act of self-release,, 

t 8 @ y e  muld have come back to he? 





232 (a)' .. . . 

H e  said, t h a t  t h e  public school only  taught a veneer( and t h a t  

under his methodf ca l  veneef ~ i c k  was inefficient. A s  long as the 

essentials of his work were'donc, with t h a t  decorat ive repose of his, 

he d idn ' t  norrye H e  g o t  on a t  t h e  o f f i ce ,  Glenning said, because his 

superiore  wore as inefficient as he was ,  and as f r ightened of ta len t .  

If organisat ion was needed Dick was an sbsolu te  d isae te rc  be would 'gam 

ap sny works'. He couldn't even c l i p  a r epo r t  togbther oo t h a t  tho pages 

were rfghth There was never any fear of him g e t t i n g  so in te res ted  i n  

any p a r t  of h i s  vork t h a t  it would embarrass h i s  euperforst the  public 

school had a l s o  taught a horror  of t h e  'earnest t .  

The Glenning said he had been t aught  a8 a child i n  Johannesburg t o  

bel ieve i n  t h e  probi ty  and decency and rectitude of these people, and 

then he had seen the  t r u t h  f o r  himaelf. Underneath thekr veneer politenese 

and veneer i n t e r o e t  and veneer and mcrgnonimty theso was 'angry egotsim, 

sometimes erupting i n t o  cruel tyt .  The public  schools taught t h e m  

people how t o  exercise power, and unchallenged power at that .  But if. 

t h e  power didn't exist any more? A l l  you got  was poor' character,  

dressed up p a t h e t i c a l l y  t o  look t h a  p a r t  j i n  symbols ( l i k e  t h e  casual 

*wit8) which nobody understood any more, even English people. You go* 

e. man who would s toop t o  any l i t t le  meannesses when i n  a t i g h t  spot. 

Deprive t h e  wealthy child of his wealth and sou rill off- see a vile 

l i t t l e  monfeer of outrageous appe t i t e s  emerge* and that was t h e  case 

n i t h  England's dead a* of power servanta nith t h e i r  strained accenfe, 

'shadow gentlemen for +he shadow empire'. 
' 

D i c k  admireit ~ l -&mi&gt  he listened t o  it a l l  with geriial' 

equanimity. There lai h i 0  good nose. 
, 

- w7 



"It looks as i f  you won't ever be going back t o  Basrah," Pinkie 

s a i d  t o  him. t 

r .  
d 'M:  

He noticed she s a i d  'you' againt[ "Oh, I don 't know, r f  he repl ied .  

"It'll probably blow over!" 
\* 

4 

I n  the  middle of a l l  t h i s  parents  came over. It was a 

re11 f .  They were the  f i r s t  sane he'd heard f o r  days. 

h of l i f e .  , He'd 
I 

e was u p s t a i r s  

td come, & 

They stood t h e r  s t r e e t  behind them, and he 

was aware a t  once t h a t  
- 

he house was i n  a rhythm, 
A 

slow and ha l t ing ,  i n  a numbed si , and t h a t  t h e i r s  was quick, with 
K t 

lshe throb of l i f e  i n  i t  s i l e n c e  f u l l  of change 



- * " C  

k i e  asked Dick i f  h e g  kx$@ 

t h a t  Linger-Longer had a boyfriend, and he r e p l i e d  with a genia l  glance 

e- 
across  the  t ab le  a t  her t h a t  h e m n o t  only knp* it but  he got  a k ick  

ou t  of i t .  Hanni hadn't  come in a t  t h i s  time, s o  he could t a l k  f ree ly .  

\Glenning s a i d  t ha t  t h i s  c r i s i s  was breaking up harmonious famil ies  
t 

everywhere: men were walking out on t h e i r  wives. Dick nodded and s a i d  

with a pe r fec t ly  s t r a i g h t  face t h a t  a woman he'd heard about a t  the o f f i c e  

had s a i d  t o  her husband, f f I ' f o r g o t  t o  put a pinch of bicarbonate i n  the  

rhubarb," and he'd in te rp re ted  her  a s  saying, Ifwe've got  t o  d i g  a trench 

A d  f i g h t ' i t  out i n  Rubath," and had walked out on her a t  o n c e h  There 

was a l s o  a member of the  royal  family who asked her p r i v a t e  sec re ta ry  
+& 

what some ceremony would involve and was to ld ,  "Shaking hands a l l  day and 
. a*' 

standing,  ' I f ,  which she heard as,. "The sheikh in tends  t o  s&ay a t  trn 
Sandringham," and a s u i t e  was prepared a t  o n c e k  Dick r a t t l e d  a l l  this 



couldn' t  go because he had h i s  reputa t ion t o  watch; i f  t h a t  want his 

'whole cardboard fabr ic  of s e l f 1  would go, and i t  would be the end of 

the  'bes t  l i t t l e  P.R.O. i n  the  City. '  Pinkie murmured with a pout, "I 
1 

wouldn't dream of r i sk ing  being run down by a police-horse, on my one 
I * 

quie t  day i n  the  week!" 

Linger-Longer seemed never ' to  be qu i te  s i t t i n g  i n  her cha i r  even 
I 

when she was, o r  t o  be qu i te  i n  the-conversation even when she was ta lk ing.  

But when she c r ied ,  ItIt's absolute ly  bloody disgraceful!" --- referr ing '  
&- 

t o  t rkdrnassazm9 --- she was de f i n i t e  f o r  a moment, quickened with this 

passion, t h a t  made even her eyes pointed and dark. Usually her gaze 

- = = = = -  
' f loated over objects ,  never touching them., Whereas Piflkie gazed ra ther  
----y-+ .4 -k --- 

s t e ad i l y  i n t o  the dis tance ,  Linger-Longer's gaze was always moving. She 

glanced a t  Granville fo r  support and he nodded. ' He looked~~across '  the  

room a t  where the'morning paper l a y  and saw the  word again,  F4ASSACRE. 

he f e l t  nothing. What had she derived from t h i s  word? What did she fee l?  
r 

He found himself s t a r i ng  a t  her ,  t ry ing  t o  f ind out. And he kept 

consulting himself fo r  his own feel ing,  but there  was none. There was 

a l so  a p ic tu re  i n  the paper showing a s cu f f l e  i n  the Rubath s t r e e t s ;  but 
I 

i't evoked nothing i n  him; i t  showed a bundle ly ing  i n  the  roadway, someone 

dead o r  wounded, and the r e s t  was a blur  of smdke from tear-gas. Dick 

was qu ie t ly  vehement', as i f  he could s e e  the scene before him. Granville 

t r i e d  t o  imagine the scene and thus s t imulate  himself t o  fee l in& but 
1. 

he couldnft!  He f e l t  inadequate, compared with the others.  Perhaps the  

war had k i l l e d  p i t y  i n  him; t h i s  thought went through h i s  head.. It was i 

i n  keeping with the  'orang-utang' image not  t o  f e e l  p i t y .  He tapped 
t 

himself continually,  so t o  speak, fo r  a change of emotion; but there  was 
\ 

none. He was dead of fee l ing.  He began t o  admire Linger-Longer compared 
.I 



with himself: here was a g i r l  who came t o  

< 
and sat 'about like a piece of fu rn i tu re ,  

apparently without a thought now. she was making a f a r  
1 

I '  

b e t t e r  show than he i n  the  It made the  world f e e l  

' /  s a f e r ,  t h a t  the re  wef-e people who could be s t i r r e d  t o  kindness by a few 
. /  

words i n  a*n%wspaper; i t  meant t h a t  i f  the re  was t rouble  consciences l i k e  

&'+ 
J 

t h e i r s  would come a l i v e  and pu t  a s t o p  t o  it! ./ 

beauty i n t o  her face with her the  l i g h t ,  vague d ign i ty  i n  her 
I 

. - 
. eyes f loa ted  t o  r e s t .  Hanni came i n  and w a s  c l e a r l y  bored by i t  all,, 

and got  he r se l f  some *supper, moving round behind the  o the rs  s i l e n t l y ,  

l ines 'appeared not t o  have changed her ,  e i t h e r .  

./ 
Glenning s a i d  t h a t  even i f  B r i t i s h  troops had taken p a r t  i t p d n ' t  

/ mean anything: i t  wasn't ' o f f i c i a l  po l i cy ' ;  t roops,  he s a i d ,  were always 
I / 

'young boys' ,  a f a c t  we always l o s t  s i g h t  o f ,  and of cour9e/they wanted 

4' 
t o  h i t  back when they were h i t  and sometPmes the  poli$5cians couldn' t  

P g  

s t o p  them. The o the rs  answered t h a t  the  'boys' u g h t n t t  t o  be the re  a t  
I . . P 

all.; nobody was blaming them i n  any case;  Jhe o f f i c i a l  po l i cy  was wrong 

f o r  having sent  them d i s s e n t i e n t  voice; . 

. . from the  beginning l e a s t  agains t  Russian 
1 

encroachments i n  t o  be fought out  now 

:because i t  would th ing was a te-st 

/ 
/ of s t r eng th  between our s e c r e t  se rv ice  and the  Russian. But i t  t ranspi red  

/ he d i d n ' t  mean s e c i e t  se rv ice  so  much as a c t i v e  p o l i t i c a l  agents; he s a i d  ' , 

much 'appe&lf they had f o r  people, what they promised 

and i t  was a question whether the  Russians were 

/promising them more, o r  whether the  Arabs were more at home with u s . '  
1 



t thyre  be such a gulf  betwedn them? There were slow people and quick / 
\ 

\, 
/ .  people as the re  were f a t  and th in .  But they were of one flesh! Th/ey 

\ were the  same i n  t h e i r  kidneys, t h e i r  h e a r t s  and limbs: liow \, 
/ be foreignhrs t o  each other  i n  t h e i r  fkel ings? Especial ly two people 

\ kd 
\ 

l i k e  h i m  and Dick, from the  same country, the  same &ity?  
kL 

'% / same with ' i n t e l h g e n c e t  , the  word t h a t  had been r inging i n  his e a r s  
b I" 

I /= 
s ince  the  Sussex dab one of the  cardinal  middlekclass vsr tues :  who did  

st .\ /* 

-\ 
he know who round the  t a b l e ,  

could he say was of  them! They were a l l  

quick people; was put t o  them. Gerald 
I 

and Glenning were /\ 'honours m e y o w q f o r d .  Who did  he know i n  the 
L 

world who wasnl t intelligeyt '? He couladal t th ink of one f o r  the  moment; - 
not  eve: from i n  ,bd  been i n t e l l i g e n t ,  includihg 

the  Major's intel l igen&+ In te l l igence  was a 
3% 

t /C '? 
universa l  qualifty of the  middle-class, i t  seemed; hhcou ldn  l t think of 

A/+ % 
7\. o r  i n  the  p a s t ,  who lacked it! People l s k e  Abu Kathtm 

i n  another way; one might c a l l  i t  

/= he6r t ;  a l i t t l e  b i t  of education and they'd be the  

k? 
&, r+fLta 

-? &ae coul%see a passifon of s t e e l y  mental obstinacy i n  Dick, a s  

when he punished Hanni f o r  v io la t ing-one  of h i s  evenings-out: 

~ ~ ~ ~ f ~ i ~ " ~ ~  

d away f o r  th ree  evenings! This 

worked, 'through the  mind; but  f o r  Granvil le  

t h i s  behavio mpossible; he would have had a sense of betraying h i s  

hole breathing organism, i n  de l ibe ra te  se l f -mut i la t ion;  h i s  

would have worked i n  a d i f f e r e n t  way, towards t r y i n g  t o  persuade 



4~&\24, 
Pp M e ;  

He remembered a s t range incident  a&tra&n&ng-schooh=&en Dick -> & 

a cpme almost running t o  him d s a i d ,  "By God, @ 
A. 

t h a t  Hanni is a marvellous g i r l !  Do you know what she s a i d  t o  me 

t h i s  .morning . in bed?- She sa id ,  'If you ever did , 

something I ' r ea l ly  hated I ' d  be capable of pu t t ing  you ou t  of  my mind and 
& 

never thinking of you again a s  long as I lived! And added, 
le' 

"Don ' t you th ink t h a t  ' s t e r r i f i c ? "  <-oc-irone 
&fl 

a & q % y  gaped a t  h i m .  It didn t sound l i k e  Hanni a t  a l l ,  even from the 

l i t t l e  he knew of her. In  those d a y s ~ ~ ~ b  

kinom=ea~~htieq she hardly opened her mouth and sat r i g i d  i n  her cha i r  
t 

. l i k e  a fr ightened c h i l d  a l l  the  time, -bmpamh. - .  She was 

so  c l e a r l y  t ry ing  t o  show herse l f  worthy of 
PI&: 

where such 
sALa l& * 

merciless statements were d a r t i f i c i a l i t y  
.I 

of judgement i n  Dick) a s  i f  tHe mind had t o  work a lone ,  
J- 

, unsupported by . That inc ident  was a 
L 

I 

1 

good example: i t  showed ~ i c k ' ? s  w i l l  a t  work, producing a mental world 
7 

which Hanni was fr ightened- i n t o  jo in* 

p t  Dic 

a +  
he went t o  the  

Lh t i -  -9: c l i e n t  f i v e  minutes, the  o ther  twenty," and t h a t ,  except fo r  a 

the  ~ r a z i l i a n  c l i e n t  who took h i s  shoes o f f  ' t o  r e s t  his f e e t '  and then 
& 

took Dick q u i e t l y  through h i s  album of nude photographs, he a 



-7 E \ 
,$wtrmoafe&the4.+m%p. There was aamad&am 

i n t a c t n e s s  i n  Dick t h a t  he envied.) - e - o n ~ t ; b e - * b d &  - 

l a s t e d  hal f  a day at most, a f t e r  

s t a t e ,  as l i t t l e  personal as the  

wind through the  t r e e s .  o be i n  such good con t ro l  of  the  

d a r t s  i n  the  barn 

4 he watched the  dart-board with c.a'&Q d e l i c a t e l y  g l i t t e r i n g  eyes 
-?' 

f o r  a moment, sasd came slowly forward, curving s l i g h t l y  / 
the  d a r t  i n  a s o f t  but d i r e c t  

f l i g h t  t o  the  board. To d a r t s  and chess he brought a clean,  methodical, 
L 

s o f t l y  devout concentration. He would sit over h i s  chess-board with 

his elbows on h i s  knees and h i s  head bowed, qu i t e  still, and now and then 

rub h i s  chin with the  t i p s  of his f ingers ,  moving them s o f t l y  

through the  l i g h t  h a i r  of his beard, -guw- - -I w 
dewppktbs&"03: 4 - r w w * ~  c _ ~ n c e n * C : F Z . t ' i ~  

of Granvil le  

e r e  was no one e l s e  

e s i l e n c e ,  seeming t o  

s crossed and h i s  head bowed, 

a l s o  made him f e e l  sheepish and 

redundant. Dicklooked slowly, without su rpr i se ,  and s a i d  i n  a 

l i g h t '  murmur, "Oh, hul   sun,^^ and then ,went on wri t ing  a t  once. H i s  

eyes were steady,  in6l ined wi th  a gen ia l  expression on t o  the  paper before 
P 



ogether, while he w 

, s c h o l a r ' s  ha d by Granvi l le ' s*  

k had made a 

the  same time Dick's har 

n 

t y,,-s$nc e-onc e havagij_enf;er@d3t h e e x l : o o m ~ h e - h ~ d ~ ~ ~ ~  
" C  - - . - - - e . . r  

e&dbwWh i n f e  

s p e c i a l l y  so  i n  Dick's presence; t 

v i s i t o r  on the  e a r t h ,  

t h e  golden a i r ;  every 

had t h i s  d e f t ,  v 

i n t o  an object  c a l l e d  on t o  the  e a r t h  by 

a t t i t u d e  t o  Creed. In h i s  n a t u r a l  

-4 , Pc-iti fZL. 
5 0. &-.&'&&'%A5 &W ad" : bwLt. C d f i  " 





chpac i t i e s  he l iked  him; but r a t i ona l  p r inc ip les  made Cre 

t o  punish him i n  t o t a l  detachment. , 

the  moving power of .Dick's 1 

In  Granvil le  they wer ought moved.slowly 

i n  s i l ence ,  chang l i f e  --- t h i s  had 

had jus t  happene there  were 
/ 

continual  revolution h i s  l i f e  tha e from thought. I n  Basrah 

germs- of thought' had i thou t  him inv i t i ng  them o r  

t ry ing  t o  provoke them, i n ~ e d ~ n a t u r a l l y  where h i s  thoughts -. 

r e  already lay i n  him 'an order;  and the 

climax of t h i s  had been the  f the  ec l ipse ,  which i n  turn  had 

changed h i s  l i f e  s o  thd t  e a t e r  s t i l l n e s s  than before 

t ha t  his l i f e  was more still 
I 

d remember the  d e t a i l s  of 

l i f e  w a s  moving and 

4 

on, and was moving i n  him l i k e  a germ now, being absorb 

nd--F-and.l.tran~mwted-t hr;o'~'@~1.3~t1r"e*d"~3-~~t:~t~~r~erd 

Bw6 Dick's 
I 

~ + y ~ e & , ~ z ~ T h e y  f i t t e d  the  t i r e d  hours a f t e r  dinner, 
uw,kh-&. @cd* &-".k+ 

when there  was fo r  cleverness;  g they were//. 
b 
cL hA 

l i t t l e  thoughts about the  ambiguities of l i f e  ,/,sex, --- . . 
..- - 



I 

h ~ ~ ~ r s e ~ o - f ~ a c ~ i o n . ~  , ~ ~ 6 , ~ m . . e a ~ ~ ~ t h - e ~ . a p l e & z ~ m a  

@ % W *  
4p~&,e$&-&kjazweymce. / s a f e  and reasonably easy *- 
&h.em=&e-possbb&e~ They seemed separa te  from .the r e a l  world t h a t  

U 4 1 U C e C I  b+&t- 

couldn ' t  tie had by som 

I 

found that compared with ~ i c k  he couldn ' t  pmqm5ky form -* 
judgements about o ther  people. He could only see  the  ac t ions :  he couldn' t  

I 

make a formal judgement of another person's  whole ~ h a r a c t e r ~ i m m  
* "Z 

I f  Dick asked him what he thought-&tcm$ someone, s a y  

-- -~cx&h&mQr  he would say perfunctor i ly ,  "Oh, 

he seems a l l  f e e l  happy about the  person 

a t  a l l ;  only the  f a c t . w a s n l t  c l e a r  t o  him. But Dick would give a succinct  - 

6~- r";a 
appra i sa l  of the  man, which ahaye appeared t o  &ea&&&e exact ly  r i g h t ,  

so  t h a t  he wondered a t  D i c k ' s g  imperviousness 

t o  f a l s e  charms. GrePa 

resolved t o  do so  ne casion arose.  

But wh'en the  nex same th ing happened; he hes i t a t ed  

and murmured something 

he would say,  " t he couldn ' t  give a 

. All he could say was what the  son made h i m  
I 

; he couldn' t  venture t o  say what the  o the r  perso 

I 



They t a lked  on about nothing i n  pa r t i cu la r ,  a8 i f  h i s  

a r r i v a l  had been a year ego, and ehe g o t  him another drink4 I t  

go t  dark and t h e  l igh ta  were v i s i b l e  from t h e  s t r e e t  below, r a t h e r  

s i l v e r ,  l i k e  moonlight. Then t o  h i s  r e l i e f  t h e  pes t8  began leaving 

dotns ta i r s r  ' The care outs ide  s t a r t e d  up, making an unholy r o a r  i n  

t h e  narrow e t ree t .  And Hanni rose, having unconeciously performed 

her  r o l e  of nurse. 

"I ' l l  go and c o l l e c t  Dick," she wrmured. And aa she rent t o  

the door ahe added, "Come over end see us one day.." 

n\Ve'd love tot1 '  

After a time he heard the, f r o n t  door close. There, everything 

was a l l  r i g h t a f t e r  all!  



But now they were alone together he couldn't bear to face ger. 

That was the  pa t tern  between them. H e  s a t  on i n  t h e  a t t i c  room i n  the  

darkness-Hanni emitched o f f  t h e  l i g h t  by accident when she vent. 

He heard Pinkie clearing up downstairs. Why didn ' t  she come up t o  

say hull07 Surely it meant eomefhing? But why didn ' t  & go domsta i re  

t o  her? H e  could go downsfaire now and chuck her under the  ahin and 

have mother  d r i a ,  make a joke of S t .  If was what he a c t u a l l y  ranted; 

t o  do, with a l l  h i s  heart. But he couldn't! 

Later there  would be a quarrel) a audden rash word followed by 

tears.  He would then pour everything out  i n  a long speech, going in to  

t h e  whys and wherefores of her  error6 and sometimes, though more rarely,  

t h e  whys and wherefores of h i s  om, while he strode up and down the  room 

geaticulefing, a gle re  e p l i t t i n g  h i s  brow, h i s  shoulders hunched up l i k e  

someone t ry ing  t o  force h i s  way in to  a tunnel. The theme would be 

moral: what f h e f r  l i v e s  o w h t  t o  be l i ke  together. Meanwhile her eyes 

would begin t o  f l i c k e r  and ahe would s t i f l e  a yam. She would begin 

t o  f e e l  imprieoned i n  s t o r r e n t  of words, suffocated, drowning. ' 

Once launched on a theme he was beyond 



I t  occurred t o  him t h a t  he hadn't touched Pinkie yet.   his meant 

he hadn't touched he r  f o r  a month. Wasn't t h a t  strange? Well, they 

were completely out tune w i t h  each other,  real ly.  Their sex was 

furnbl&d, on t h e  whole, g l o r i f i e d  @elf-abuse. H i s  des i re  was too direct 

f o r  hers' she wanted subt le  and in t r i ce t i ,  approatheai even cruel ty  would 

have t h r i l l e d  her  more. She closed her eye6 add got excited only when 

h i e  touch seemed anonymous t o  herb when she could forget  him a s  he 
9 .  

r e a l l y  wee. And he, mecking h i s  chances, obtruded himself, gazing 

a t  her and talking. The dim and shadowy excited her4 but he was 

frightened! 

But once-at S t ra t fo rd  on Avon-he could remember with fascination. 

They'd gone up t o  Bee 'The Tempeat' and stayed t h e  nigh* a t  a small, 

coey innnesr the river. The spisit of t h e  room was favourable t o  them, 

p8rhaps, with i ts  bright  cur ta ins  and f iny  mullioned rindbrsi it might 

have been t h e  prexious o c e u p a n t s k  l ingering scent  of good lust .  
1 

Anywar, it was the  first time they r e a l l y  abandoned themeelves t o  each other)  

her  breas ts  gl is tened with h i s  kieses i n  the  darknoee, her nipples protruded, 
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never really go6 down to anything, but aftenards he1 f e l t  f h e . l o s a  of 

his company. , I 

Quite suddenly* in fhe grounda of Hampfon Court one aftornoon, 

after they and the  Pollcokoe had eaten together, he turngd t o  Pinkie 



One Saturday Granville woke up slowly and ree l i sed she wasn't 

there. A t  first, as he roused himself, he had the usuer drugged sense 

of being melted i n  with her, without touch or real physical seneation of 

any kind, then he began t o  realise that  h i s  arm was lying on the  bed i t s e l f ,  

not on her hip. He moved it, t o  discover whether it was an i l lusion.  

She wae gone* He w a s  atare that  the phone-bell had rung. She had got 

out of bed hurriedly t o  answer i f 8  he didn't remember her getting oat os 

a real event but ae something that had taken place inside h ia  own body, 

s change of feeling. He f e l t  mortally 
1 



BOOK 11. 

CHAPTER 8. 
, 

People s t a r t e d  c a l l i n g  af t h e  house again. Glenning, the 
1 I 

p u b l . i o i t p a n ,  was .al.most a daily , q i s i t o r .  S o b  of t h e  o ther  faces  

he'd seen that first evening reappeared) the re  was a g i r l  Diok Pollocke , 
3 

had been t a lk ing  t o )  he r  name was Luay, end she elrays came with a 
' , 

g i r l f r i e n d  nicknamed Gingem The two of them e a t  i n  t h e  mueia-room 

together,  long-haired and quiet, sometimes with o book, sometimes just 

s i t t i n g *  

. For ~ o m e  t i m e  t he re  were repeated phone-calla i n  t h e  day which* , 

came t o  nothing when he answered them. He would pick up t h e  rece iver  

and say hullo,  then there would be s i lence ,  followed by a cl iok at t h e  

o the r  end. It got  on h i s  nerves and t h e  idea became f ixed  i n  h i s  mind 

t h a t  it W8S Grove t r y i n g  t o  g e t  through t o  Pinkie, though why Grove 

d idn ' t  know she worked st Wembley he couldn8f explain. One day he 
u 

shouted i n t o  t h e  phone, trembling, "Stop it, you bloody fool,  e top i f  !I8 1 
H e  remembered aftenairda how h i s  voice had echoed up t h e  well of t h e  

stairs i n  t h e  empty haass, l i k e  aomeone else4e voice, raaping and 

strange; it aouhded like someone bound and gagged* 



This inspectfon of his offllce was unusual, He was frightened, 

Did if' happen. becauae be was on leave? He asked Dick and he didn't 

know. 

I t  seemed funny that Tomlinson, from the Beirut of f iae ,  should be 

allowed to do the inspecting. Perhaps they were thinking of sending 

him to Bsarah as an exchange with Granville& He had met Tomlinson 

once or~twioe and he aeemed s tr ik ingly  capable, tall, spectacled, rather 

brisk and sharp. Also he had on Arab rffo ,  from Cairo-not a Christian 

Arab, either8 it helped matters with* some of the sheikhe. 

He thought of writing to Mohammed about it and asking what 

Tomlinson had safd* \%at files had he looked st? Did he have the 

proper authorfty? But it oocurred to him that  he didn't need tho 

authority, since the Beirut office looked after the whole of the Middle East 

and it was only Tomlinaon4s kindliness and t a c t  that  had allowed him to sssume 

o f h e n i s e i  He was troubled. Perhaps they k n e u ~ a t  tho London office- 
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consciousness of fts effect*on othors-its importance as a counter in 

pub1 i c  relations. 

As he walked away from the  hone he fe l t  clean and diabardened, 

and thoughts were no longer crossing and f ighting i n  h i s  haad. Once 

his mother had t o l d  him that  Pinkie reminded her o f  h i s  own aunt ~e$, 

the same lavbh, golden e ty l e ,  the  slapdash generosity. There rae 

eomthing in their voices t o o  that  was similar--not the tone exactly 

but a richness that  couldn't bo described, oa if if come from past 

generations, l i k e  cr song that  hee an inexplicably ancient ring) 

they had singsong voices, f l oa t ing  up and dbm, far beyond people., 



'I thank God you do not come back. I t  i a  too eefeet He meant 

'unsafea# t h i s  was a peculiar e r r o r  he rlrege made, omitting negative 
. 

prefixee. 'My dear,' he ended, '1 think 7 spend one month an one 
*. . . . 

outsider  t h i s  afternoon. I have one good t ip!  ' Ae alireya pameaeured 

money b, h i s  monthly wage, calling t h i r t y  pounda 'one month4, s i x t y  pounds- 

'two month' and so f o r t h  

In nearly 'all the kitchen-df scusei6ns England woe i n  &he vrong. 

And he took t h i s  f o r  granted-it did seem natural t h a t  England should 

always be i n  the wrong. 'England' meant different things at di f fe ren t  

times-aometfmee it meant bad weather, at others  wartime r e s t r i c t i o n s  

which were sf ill lingering on, eometimea bad oolonial pol icies ,  st others  

a t i f fneas  of character. I t  need have no connection with t h e  realiffee a t  

all8 it was a s t a t i c  deecript ivo term, pejorative,  automatioally eo, 

that  covered a aertain mood you were in,  '&gland'--which everybody would 

understand. He was so used t o  it t h a t  when Lfnger-Longer and Ginger 

talked l i k e  f h i e  i n  the  cr i ska  he found it qu i t e  natural. But aha6 was 

going to  happen if Xnglend wee f r i t t e r e d  away l i k e  t h i s  a l l  t h e  time? 

What would happen t o  their l i t t l e  group on the kitchen, and the language 

they ta lkedr  weren't both English? how much could England bear, i n  her 



"It looks aa i f  you won't ever be going beck t o  Basrah," Pinkie ' 

aaid t o  him. 

He noticed she said *you8 again, not iwe'. "Oh, I don't know," 

he replied. nlftll probably blow over!" 

Pinkie asked Dick i f  he knew that LingerL~nger had a boyfriend, 

and ho replied w i t h  a genila glance acroae the t a b l e  a t  her tha t  he not 
$ 

only knm but he got a kiok o u t  of it. IIami hadn't come i n  st this 
I 

time, so  he could talk freely. Glennine said thaf th ia  crisis was break- 
I 

ing up harmonioue fsmiliee everywhere, w n  wore walking out on t h e i n  

w i v ~ s i  Dick nodded and aaid with  a per fec t l~  etraight face thaf 8 woman 

head heard about at fhe  off ice  had said t o  her husband, "I forgot t o  put 

a pinoh of bicarbonate in  tho, rhubarb#" and he'd interpreted her as s a p  

ing, ttWe've got  todfg a trench and gight if ou% in. Bnbathtt, and had walked 

out on her af  once. There was also a royal personage who asked her 

private aecrotory what some ceremony t h a t  day m P d  involve and wee 

told, "Sbeing hsnda all  day and stending, ma*m,tt which she heard &a, 

"The sheikh intends t o  saay at Sandringham," end a su i te  wes p r e p r o d  

a% once. Dick ratt led al l  t h i s  out  without any hesitafion. I t  was 

easy to see how he wound young g i r l s  round hie  l i t t l e  finger (80nnits 

a r t f u l  erpreesion) 

Linger-Longer seemed never t o  be quite s i t t i n g  i n  her chair even 

when she was, or t o  be quite i n  the conversation w e n  when she was talk- 

ing. Bnf when she cried, "1t4s absolutely bloody di8gracefullt1-- 

referring t o  some strocit>-s he was d e f i n i t e  f o r  o momene, quickened . 
with t h i s  p e e i o n ,  -that made even her eyes pointed and dsrk* She was 

an unusual girl t o  have i n  the group4 not unusual i n  herself,  but she 

had beliefs, ahe wor~ied about things beyond her  itmediate cornforb. 

She was too d e f i n i t e  fo r  the group, and Pip f o l d  himself she wouldn't 



lest long. Dick was only interested i n  he r  bosom, which she sometimes 

gloncod d o m  a t  with a s o r t  of conocntrated fntelleotuaf.  fire, s a  i f  if; 

ch,llenged her  and got  t h e  b e t t o r  of her. ~ e ' h e l ~ e d  it get t hebe t t e r  

of her, and ' eo r t  of molted it all' i n  with t h e  crisis', he toldPip. 

Uaually her  gaze f loafed over objects,  never touching them. The passion 

-the mental passion-brought beauty in fo  her  f ace  for a moment: t he  

l fgh t ,  vague dignity i n  her eyes f loa ted  to r e s t  as abe aaid somethfng 
C' 

indignant, her  chin pushed fokard. Ranni came in.  and was o l e a r l y  bored 

by it a l l ,  and got  herse l f  supper, moving'round behind t h e  o the r s  s i l e n t l y ,  
1 

edging pas t  t h e i r  chairs* She profeasod s p p t h e  with the  Arabs, so s a  

keep i n  competition with Lingei-Longer, but it r e n t  aga ins t  t h e  grain,  

p u  could eee that.  

The passion i n  Dick was dtfferend-. I t  was a s o r t  of s t e e l y  mentsl 
6 

obstinacy. I t  came out  when he argued quie t ly ,  o r  punished Aanni fo r  

'v io la t ing*  one of h i s  evenings-out. Pip remembered an incideneJ once: 
4 

Dick came almost running t o  him and said* "By God, t h a t  Hami is a mrvellous 

g i ~ l !  Do you know w h a t  s h e  s a i d  t o  mo t h i s  morning i n  bed? she aaid, 

'If pta ever d id  something I r e a l l y  hated I'd be capbale of putting you 

out  of w i n d  and never thinking of you again as long as p u  lived! 'lt 

And he added, "Don't you think tha t ' e  t e r r i f i c ? "  P ip  j u s t  gaped a t  him. 
I 

I t  didn't sound like Hanni af al l ,  even from the  l i f f l e  he knew of her.  

i n  those days she hardly opened her mouth and s a t  r i g i d  i n  her cha in  

I ike a fr ightened ch i ld  a l l  the  t &me., She was so c l e a r l y  t r y i n g  t o  shm, 

herself  worthy of ~ i c k ' e  world, where such mercilees atatemente were 

admired (decora t i i e ly  brutal a t t i t u d e s  out  a figure a t  the  publ ic  school 

cmd Dick was still, almost en t i r e ly ,  a schocrlboy, a, i f  he would never. 

l i v e  beyond those days among t he,' t o f  f ee-nosed 1 i tt-1 e i m i  t at  ion men ' as 
Olenning ca l led  p b l  i c  sohoolboys). Pip wondered f h a t  Dick didn6% 



see this.  There m a  an  odd artificiality of judgement i n  D i a k )  

another e f f e c t  of t h e  publfc achool perhaps, as if he would never  get 

t o  terms with t h e  real world even i f  he did with a c e r t a i n  aor* of 

closed English one. It was  seemed t h a t  his mind had to work slona, 
'4 

unsupproted by o ther  organa. That incident was a good exampler it' 

showod ~ick'a w i l l  st vo*, producing a mental world which Henni re8 - .  

frightened i n t o  joining. She didn ' t  realfee it was only a schoolboy's 

game, and had no experience oq l i f e  bohind it8 only a habit o f  snubbing 

which t h e  pnblio aohool taught os 8 a i p  of character,  She would have 

dono al l  right to join t h a t  world.f ifty yeers beforaa what shedfdn't 

know (as an immfgr;ranf) raa t h a t  it wea orumbling feet, i n  fact so  

prec ip i tous ly  t h a t  the  whole country would be brought to its knees aa 

a resu l t ,  i n  a few years. A t  leaa t ,  that was what Qelnning predicted, 

i n  h i s  deft, lazy we78 ha raa an i m r a n t  himael). (white South Af'rica) .' 

When Dick aae promoted t o  t h e  head of hie department he said. (to ~ick), 

'The higher they climb t he  b e t t e r  we see atheir arsea'. ~ick's eye& 

f l a t t e r e d  genially a t  him and he asked, "Who's thefltV "The public 

echoolboyft, said Glanning, r i t h  h i s  a t o l i d  Boer gaze lfgtened with t h e  
I 

Engliah mildness. 

Pinkie aaid t h a t  Dick was qu ie t ly  turn ing  in to  a careful business 
, 

man (fashion was against ' the  businese manQ theeo days). H e  went t o  

the o f f i c e  every morning saying t o  himselC, '1 shall give t h i s  c l i e n t  

five minutes, t h e  o ther  twenty', and she said that oxcept f o r  t h e  

Brazilian c l i e n t  who took his shoes offr ' t o  rest h i s  feet' and then 

took Dick slowly through hie album of nude photographs he kepf' t o  it: 

r i t h  astonishing accuracy. 

What Pip admired i n  Dick was a c e r t a i n  inta<rfneas he k d t  he 

seemed t o  be i n  such good control' of the flow of time, while Pfp fel* 



floated through the day a8 f f  time was a kind of raft and he shipwrecked 

on if, To his dart gamea and chess games Dick brought a clean, 

methodical9 aoftlydevout concentration. He would sit over hie chesa- 

bead with his e l b o m  on h'is knees and his heed bowed, quite still, 

and now and than rub h i s  chin w i t h  the tips of hie fingera, moving them 

softly through %lie light hair of his bee* in such a nag =- to  make what 

he uaa doing seem the moat desirable tbingon earth a t  that moment'. Af 

&he acme time h i s  harmony woen8t an inolusive thing4 it didn't infect 

other people. 1% was f o r  himeelf alone, so  it ween'f harmony or real 

pace af 811, but a sfafe of repone i n  hi8 mind. In fact if seemed t o  

induce tension in others. It we0 almost on act of exclusiom~ Perhaps- 

it was only a variant in the art of snubbing, taught him at sohoolr 

even the  repose was a demonstartfan of of character. 

Dick's thoughte fitted thet ired hours after dinner, when there wes 

an occseion f o r  cleverneest they wero faecinating little fhoughte about 

sBr, feara, pleastwee) thefr ,oppeal lay in their candou~r But the7 

seemed to need(or to come from) a safe and reasonably eeey life. They 

aeemed separate from the real world. They coaXdn't be ehared by 

someone in distress- They were the sort that won echolarshipe an& 

good degrees in England8 they were 'solid' in the Englieh (or rather 

the public-school sense), fhsf i a  without pession. 

You could see fit in Dick's handvrifing--.meth~d~ clorfty, repose. 

And a touch of t h e  decorative, nl~sf Pip called the 'dandy'.. He was 

exactly the kind t o  make a buaineas man, but one without driving, much 

lesa.new, ideas. He would fulfil a functfom, with method and repose. 

He was onb of what Glenning called 'England's littla army of public school 

adjutants' who were-all r ight  if you had generals for them to server 

but England no longer did* 



4 

Only dick8s fears-his fear of madness-his sadden frightenad 

relspees fnto diaorder (8anni' had t o close t h e  flat t o  visitors)- 

brought him fnto company l i k e  'Pip's and Pinkie's. When he had an 

imporfanf: inferview ire put on a auit in the drabbest conventional taete ,  

and cropped h i s  ha i r  like & echoolboy: fhaf was how he flaw authority,  

as 'bascically respectebl6~. Pil, and Pinkie didn ' t  make t h a t  mistake. 

Dick ran t o  the respectable and ordered world (he assumed S t  f 6  be th&) 
f 

t o  recover from fhe bouts of new-madnoss. He somefimes talked t o  Pip 

about these. Yet he seemed no d i f f e k n t  Prom any of his close friends 

(all old a choolfriende) r f hey al l  seemed f o 'have something wrong with 

them, Sn Pip's eyes* ' They created an a r t i f i c i a l  l i t t l e  world; among 

theemselvea, j u s t  like the herd, toffetrnoaed l i t t l e  men Glennirig 

described. Their  nit wae echoolboy wit, which was no wit at all f o r  

the grown norldb They helped t o  scratch each other 's  backs, i n  t h e i r .  
, 

varioue jobe* But it wouldn't laat  long, unsupported by power, with 

t h e  empire ('the ad jutant! s p r e d i a s f  , Glenning said) gone. When a few 

of them came t o  t h e  house and aaf round Dick talking with t h e i r  afrange 

held-in, condescending accents they seemed not mad t o  the others,  but 

juef domed s i l l p ,  8 l i t t l e  bad but not mdr Thei r  nor ld  hadn't 

even t h a t  dogree of p n d n e s s i  
4 

When Dick had to'chooae a aubordinefe h i  alrsya want for someone 

mediocre, whom he called 'aafe'r Livelg,and daring people roused hie 

admirotiona and eecre t ly  his resentment. 



417. 

Pip bough* a. bott le  of good vine and asked Dick rounds he hoped 

f o r  more news of the Marquis. Hanni dropped ?n later and an argamenf: 

developed between her and Dick. First she looked at the wine-bottle 

and seeing the chateau-label murmured, "What a mean bastard you are, Dick! 

I thought p a  said we'd got  t o  cut down on sp~nding?~ She lffted fhe bott le  up 
. b .  . 

, 



He had got into fhe habit of rdading the morning paper over 

breakfast more or leas column by column. I t  was an hypnotic activity 

he had neber known before. He 81-ya turned to the middle pages'firat, 

where the gossip coluum was. It gave' him the sense of an inner circle 

of g~ittdring London activit~r from which he was out off and which rat3 

going on all the time, apreadihg a glov over his small life. This 

circle involved moee or lees the same'people day by day, but if wasn't 

tsocietrt in thefaahionable sense. It re8 b special goasipcoiumn 

society &d though it might be imaginary it was acceptable in the 

breakfast houe, ina half-dream~ a l i t t l e  sickly and 'equalid, but compulsive. 

And it was a rePfef from the ary, tyrranical hold of the' other pagee, 
' 

where robberies, dirty civic crimes, yacht races and political 

mcbneouvres were dealt with in a f e w  qtrick.phrases which tried to show 

no heart or the elightest serious coneern. 

The goeaip column was &ike a letter someone had 



'Joe Clockworkq was the nickname of a smooth social climbe~ nannf was 

getting t o  know* He.told Hanni that  the only reason he didn't 'flee 

the Chaworth Road house8 after h i s  first five minutes there was knowfng 

that  Pinkie was an Aldercote. His name sometimes figured, weakly, in 

the  gossip column. He also said that Granville*e 'hotness o f  mannor' 

horrified ham. But Pip didn't know th iar  
\ 



quiet cohesion of t h e  body, by virtue of i ts withdrawal from the  world; 

Pip had never seen him i n  repose before, not quite  l i k e  th i s .  He  only 

remembered him s m i l i n g  and ahaking hands, gazing at everyone with eyes 

t h a t  seeme$ incapable of sharpness* And now Aldercote had an e f f e c t  

on %he trees round him: he made thorn seem part of a magnificent park 

closed t o  the public. Pip thought of the gardens of Versaillee. 

Pe r t ly  it waa Aldercote4a corduroy jacket, which a t  f i r s t  s i g h t  looked 

velvet+ 

There roe something so foreign t o  h i m  i n  Aldercote, he himself had 

been m y  so long and i n  such a d i f f e r e n t  world, t h a t  he fe l t  a fascinated 

cur ios i ty  towards him. I t  was l i k e  being dram in to  a strange, vivid 

country whero he only had t o  watch and l isten; he was no longer involved) 

what 4auntg Boatrice o r  Dergk thought ofihim d idn ' t  matter now1 they hed 

no power t o  hurt. A glow hod come into his o m  l i f e  which he held in tac t1  

he had t a s t ed  friendehip; he de l ibera te ly  remembered Efohsrz~lled as he walked' 

along, as a protect ive device. Be clung t o  t h e  memory of Basrah! He 

f e l t  nerPOu8 approhensfon threaten t o  mount i n  him f o r  a moment, l i k e  a 

devil inside t h a t  challenged whether t h i a  'new strengeh -8 genuine o r  not., 

But it died. 

He wae aware t h a t  t h i s  new sarength might be h i s  f i ra t  glimpse 

of maturity) it had something t o  do with t h e  defeat  of pr ide i n  himself8 

he would have t o  learn  hw not t o  care what people thought of him; then 

he would be able t o  rest, and watch and l i s t e n )  he would allor hie  o m  

a e l f  t o  reside elsewhere, i n t a c t )  and that would take  mch construction- 

perhaps years more. 

The carr iage of Dergkvs head as he passed was l i k e  a s e r h o r s e ' s ,  

upl i f ted ,  hia eyes half closed i n  s sleepy, pale surveillance, his noee 

long and pale, seeming t o  overhang h i s  l ips*  Pip could remember when 
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449. 
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Dergk opened the  door t o  him, a few reeks a f t e r  he and Pinkie were 

married) he remembered t h e  eense of being incorporated in to  eome 

grand and blazing ac t iv i ty ,  which never came about however8 it wae 

i n  Dergk's delighted smile ae he stretched out h i s  hand-to h i s  

8favourite' cousin's husband--with, "How very nice t o  meet you! Do 

come in!* 

Thaf promfee of grandness lay i n  Dergkos accent, ~rhich w a s  l i k e  a 

painstaking e f f o r t  not t o  speak the language of ordinary men-it said 

' r a re ly8  f o r  ' rea l ly '  and 'daw' f o r  'doq. It seemed t o  say, 'I was 

paid for,, It was ' t rade aping nob i l i ty t ,  as Pinkle said. I t  oms 

de l ibe ra te ly  Top Drawer.  Aunt Beatrice was nouvesu ricbe, she had aimed 

herself  a t  t h e  Aldercote family l i k e  a cannon. That was where her 

vigoar and flamboyance and aexineee came fromi shedidn't bring money 

in to  t h e  family but t e r r i f i c  m o r a l  force.. 

The memories became more and more detailed--a e l fght  rudeness 

here, a sudden harsh sneering sentence from 'aunt' Beatrice, a 1,ook of 
1 

horror on her bright  faeo when he mentioned hie own mother easus l ly  i n  
7 

a conversation-the horror made her face  f a l l  in to  her chfnl 

Abs*, dead, h i s t o r i c a ~ ,  but here these memories were coming up 
k 

l i ke  s t e m  from Derykfe port ing figure* H e  remembered t h a t  o ld  

i l l u s i v e  eenee.of being s u b t l y  favoured by Dergk-that wae the web he 
invisible 

and Beatrice weaved on t h e i r  viatore,  the  cos t ly /ar t ic le  they w e r e  

t ry ing  t o  sell t o  o world t h a t  had no m a r k e t  f o r  ite 

Behind them was the  innder ci tadel  of p o w e r ,  and fhey held the 

keys-that aaa the  idea you were supposed t o  get. ]But you w e r e  never 

l e t  ine So the  dream rea ,  alwaps t o  hover before you. ~ e r g k ' s  whole 

body seemed made for courtesy. Bnt it didn ' t  go a l l  the way through. 

You were l e f t  with the  fee l ing  t h a t  he and Beatrice would t e a r  you t o  
C 



pieces as soon as your back waa turned. You l e f t  them feeli'ng an 

inexpl i cab1 e anger* 

He remembered t h e i r  house--the hushed anteroom of t h e  citadel 
F 

of power--the th i ck  carpets, the white curving Wnnieters,  t h e  dim 

andheavily curtained drawing; room t h a t  offered itsbogus primise of 

c i v i l i s a t i o n )  the re  was t he  great porcelain bowl from Aldercote shining 

from one of the  tables, the  deep armchairs in to  which you sank, and 

s t r iped  chintz everywhere. Beatfrice roae from an amehsir as you 

came, in with a mighty m s t l g  and sweep, l i k e  centuries  of power. 

She nos robust, too  much f o r  her role,$ with thick ems and s determined 

chi- Her eyes sparkled a t  you, g leeful  and challenging, black, with 

8 t i n y  l i g h t  of irony in them. Her dress was cut  low, and t h e  l i g h t s  

were arranged t o  take twenty p a r s  o f f  her  age, which they did, giving 

her skin.a  merpelloua, soft, healthy glow, with nothing pinched o r  

thwartede She spent so much time arranging how t o  take years o f f  her  

l i f e  t h a t  people thought her  much older  than she w a s , , a l m p .  When 

she t r i e d  t o  taka ten off  they put twenty on mentally* 

She loved rank raoenonaly, with an almost innocent passion* Know- 

ing t h a t  somebody was s lord  o r  higher (lower she didn't  go) made them 

. beautiful  t o  her, she r e a l l y  did look a t  them with  sexually admiring 

e p s .  When she was w i t h  Pinkie'e uncle* Maimbury, she laughed end threw 
un 

beck her  head and fleshed him gleaces, and dim l i g h t s  were q / n e c e a s a r y  

then, her sk in  vibrated natura l ly  $th youth. By the  aame token she 

hated the absence of rank i n  people. ,  ore than that, she couldn't . 
forgive it. She liked Granville but simply couldn't forgive him.* 



It had started by accident, just before the ecltpse; when he and 

Pinkio wandered out on the porch and found Abu Kath'm his houseboy's mother 

fhere. She had a round, f l a t  face with eyes sot wide ypart, her month 

a thick, straighto yellowish-crimson l i n e ,  A hem of her black abba 
6 

was usually drawn up over her nose, so  that her eyes shone blackly in 

the o l i t .  She stood hardly higher than hia elbow and walked in a round, 

fussy wayj going s o f t l y  forward on her toesp  hardly dihsturbing the sand, 

her long s k i r t  m a k i n g  a brief  circular motion backwards and forvordb. 

The newspapers had been talking for days about the coming eclipse. 

And the time o f  t o t a l  obsurcatfon was predicted t o  the minute. If was 

f a  be a few minutes after three in the &ernoone 

Ollfside a wind s t irred the sand, 14ke before a dkst s t o b e  The 

city lay in a great hush. Only t h i s  s l i g h t  breeze touched the eand 

on tihe pathay outaide and sent it whirling up in th in  yellon clouds 

among thepalm leaves. Usually they could hear children playing near by* 

or cars in  the distance* But today there uesntf'a sound* 

The sun shone more and more dimly9 aa if a high m i s t  obscured if. 

There was. something vaguely disturbing i n  the air. Perhaps it was  

on87 the aileneer The palm leavea were still like iron, tho cilours 
I 

o f  the garden became more and more lurid ae a l l  brightness l e f t  the sky. 

EveryChing eeemed to  be waiting. The sandy undulations of the waste, 

area outside looked hard l i k e  f l i n t ,  each mound gett ing  more and more 

fixed, a polished yellow crust. The rugged bark8 of the banana treea, 

the  parched grass and yellow mud-hut w i t h  the endleas shimmering desert 



beyond, grew more contrasted a8 i f ,  though more d i s t i n c t  from each other  

than before, they were now part  of the  same hard substance, in. a ner, 

unwholesome intimacy. There raa  no r i n d  nor, not even a breeze. 

He heard Abu Kath'm say  t h e  gree t ing  Allah b i l  khai r  t o  them under 

her  cloth. He nodded t o  her, She moved nearer them with her  e o n ,  

c i r c u l a r  motion. He noticed t h a t  he r  eyes were troubled, blacker than 

ueual, more f i e r y  and pointed. She w a s  saying something about the  sun- 
, 

"Allah is angry with menM. Andp, "He f e  covering h i s  s igh t  from men, 
z 

in,shame f o r  themlw She repeated t h e  quick, stabbing word f o r  @shame(, 

t h a t  was l i k e  a whip of puniehment itself-afb9 two syl lables  rushod 
v 

breathlcaaly together. 

,And he suddenly rea l i sed  something as he looked at hor. She raa 

a c t u a l l y  p a d  of t h e  weather, as he wasn't. You could a c t u ~ l l y  see t h e  

weather change i n  her  facer as it got l igh te r ,  as the  sun returned 

drowsily and hazily back t o  its old l i f e ,  ao t h e  l i g h t  came in fo  her , 
1 

facep changing and softening t h o  l i n e s  and clearing her  eyes. I t  mede 

him foe1 t h a t . t h e  eclipse was a whole movement f o r  her, inside h e r -  

not just  phaical,, outside. It was even more$--=God was 6 q r ~ 1  ff 

was o fee l ing  of disgust, fear ,  stfillnoeat al l  t h a t  you aould read in. 

her face. The sickness of the  weather was hera f o r  a moment* 

But he and Pinkie s a w  everyfhi ng at. a diatanco from. themeloee : 

t h a t  w a s  how they perceived things, q u i t e  naturally. They saw. the 

eclipse l i k e  a phyaiciat la  survey, though they knew no phyeics: it had 

been imprinted.on them--the ecl ipae was the  movement of the moon 

between the  e a r t h  and t h e  e m ,  three g rea t  b a l l s  i n  space, and t h a t  

roe tha t ,  l i k e  the  motion of a machine. 

H e  r ea l i sed  f o r  the  f f r a t  time t h a t  h i s  way of perceiving things 

was not t h e  only way there  was, vut had grown out of  centuries  of 

f hough 
t 'I '1 .. .. b 



thought, and specia l  Chris t ian tbought a t  that-quite differen* 

from Arab thought, o r  Chinese, o r  Indian. It  m e  r e a l l y  a p e a t  s t e p  

i n  h i s  l i f e , .  t h i s  t i n y  revelelation. 
I 

And because he realiaed it he knew he would never qu i t e  think l fke  

fhat,again. He would never again q u i t e  see  theuniverse aa he had been 
\ 

taught t o  see  it a t  echool-mathemat ic~l Iy ,  l i k e  a machine. Worn that 

momen*. he no longer q u i t  fe aprt  from life, as he always had before. 

was no longer a t  a d is tance  from it, watching. 

That ngght t h e  b eze made.a hashed aound outside, touching h i s  
, '  1. 

bedroom windox, and he glanced up. A s  could see t h e  endless- deser t  

outeide the  c i t r ,  frakmd i n  .the rindor l i k e  dust. It was a l l  M- 
1 I 

subs tant ia l  l i k e  dust, a vast ahador, n o t  only t h e  dark desert t h a t  

seemed fo b$l lo r  and s h i f t  ea he watched it but the  room hf i t se l$ '  and 
4 5 

its f u r n t i t u r e  end he himself a s  he lay i n  bed. He had the  fee l ing  of 
1 

ac tua l ly  breathing the nightr  t he  eource of his bersath being fhs 

s t i l l n e s s  outside. , And he f e l t  inside li fe, r e a l l y  i y i d e ,  s a f e l y  
I 

end pemanenflj, f o r  ofhe, f i r s t  time: no longer j u s t  s man v i s i t i n g  

akfnd of inanimate space-time dome f h a t  bordered on obliofon. If was 

l i k e  being reoeived back i n t o  the  .arms of someone essen t i a l  t o  him, . 
whose,exiatcnce he hadn't heard of before*.  He was alive8 not  in 

himself alone, as a -single u n i t  of manhood, but inside the  whole breath- 

ing world, which e h o r d  its iden t i ty  with  him. He wee no longer 

foreign t o  t h e  world, no longer suspiciously a t  varianoe with i t 8  

animals, its awful s t a r e  f h a t  twinkled from so far away, its destruct ive 

aeae and parching, aubtly inv i t tng  deserts. Thus a t  the  same time a 

terrific feap-which he remembered from the  endless baltrestreets of 

h i s  childhood- kind of godless fear ,  a f ea r  of the  smoky grey. 

oblivion t h a t  hung over the booftopa and had no meseages f o r  goat 



excep* about your deatiny t o  end i n  an unthinkable black box one 
2 

da-1 i f t e d  from him. And i n  t h e t  (a strange thought t h e t  came t o  
I 

him) half  of t h e  negative s p i r i t  of England l i f t e d  too, andlet  t h e  

other  England in,  t h a t  dreamed between two seas. He was euddenly 

freed of the  dul l ,  dtsbel ieving eyes t h a t  had atared in to  his. I t  

w a s  l i k e  suddenly hearing church-bells across t h a t  anme parched deser t  

outeide, when you hed given up hope. When . p u  thought t h a t  only you 

So your flesh existed. 
I. 

H i s  education had given him no ink l ing  of al l  th9e. I t  hud pu* 
7 

o certain d e e i p  on the  ro  world, t h a t  was all8 it had taught him t o  

boliave i n  a dead unfverse. I t  had promised t o  teach lhlm facta- 

i n  biology it was the  rabbit ,  but the  rabb i t  dead) !in his tory  people 
I 

but the  people deadj i n  physics fhe sky but t he  sky dead. Ae rsa l i sed+ 

t h a t  t h e  ape11 of l i fe  had beon missad otat, like a f a l o  without t h e  

narretfve o r  even tho  narrator ,  only t h e  doad eynopsie purporting t o  

be the  truth. It was l i fe  aoen i n  withdreml,  without sgmpthyo acr- 
, 

i f  re were not  par t ic ipa tors ,  c a  if r e  dfdn't ehare the  life. So if 
t 

wasn't tho t h t h  at all.. Yet f t  had g o t  knsfde as al l ,  a s  our xcry of 

seeing thing@, A t h o u t  question. 

So he had come alive, re*1ly f o r  t he  h i r s t  time. Be began t o  see 

t h a t  the  world he knew through himself alone raentt necesaerfiy falee, 
3 

nor pr iva te  l i k e  a d r e w  That was hie  discovery on tha, night  of the  

ecl ipse,  which never really l e f t  him again. That was changed him 
I 

once and f o r  a l l ,  which he dared not put in to  word8 but nursed* 

jealously ins ide  him: which made him able  to bear--now-so m e h  

t rembl i'ng. 



5 

Pinkie phoned from Meedham to say he should oome up for e couple 

of  day& So he did. I twasaa  lovely house, s e t  back fromthe road, 

its porch shaded bp a dark planetree* The red-briak rolls glowed in 
2 

the lost of the sun. There were tell rindore, the ir  sills within a 

foot or two of the ground, so you could step into the rooms from the 

gravel drive. 

Elizabeth medo rather a fuss of him and Pinkfir played up to it. 

It s e e r d  to give her o thrill as well. She made the fee, and they 

drank out of fall nursery mage. She behaved as if she'd alraya given him 
bsf ng, 

tea in fhis homely nay4 f o r  the Sxsk f ime/ she seemed to believe it 

really waa 80.. 

Elizabeth showed him her husband's study3 it l e d  off the dark hall ,  
-8 

long and quiet, with panelled walls and deep leather armchairs. 

Be to ld  Hnkie what a wash-out it made him feol, being c clerk, when he 
i 

eaw all thSs* 
6 

I *  She murmured uncomfortably, perhaps under the fnfluence of the mellow 

honee* don't hove such a bad lifee A n p y ,  you've got style and 

that'a what coantestf And after another paustr "And you're not a olerk - 
now, p ' r e  o branch mmeger? 

"That sounds worsegtt hensaid with a laugh. 

That evening &hey talked about the value of coofessfonb Elizabeth 

was a Catholic-she mid, " I tcs  such s jolly good serviccm It  ' 8  like 

going t o  the lamtoryt '@ 

f i  
*Why, do p have many sins?" Pi k i o  aaked her with a smSle. .. 
"Oh, 10% s 



"Oh, lotst Not grave  one^--but lot8 of t i n y  oneel" 

"1 have lo t s  too," said Pknkie quite seriously. "And grave onesat' 

"Why?" hesaid, Hrhatgs so grave aboot them?" He had jnet remembered 

h i s  outing t o  the  e o o ~ r i t h  the h a i s g i r l  end fe l t  absurdly jubilant about 

it: he, too, had a sin-;-& potefnfsl one anyway! And this went t o  excusb . 

Pinks0 *a. 

She- seemed t o  catch the  roguishness i n  hie  tone and said, "What 

about yours?" If was a l i t t l e  tournament' of words, and Elizabeth was 

looking on l i k e  a child, though she was maturer than either of themo. 

he a~Sd,  "my sins," leaning back and gazing up at  the 

ceflfng, s glass i n  h ie  hand, i t 8  ice clinking against the sides, 

*oh, they're I lke  shadows, they come and go...* 

fqHov?tt Pinkie asked, her chin quiverfng a little this time- 
I 

in case he got aerioua. I 

"Well, I never know a t ' s  going t o  turn oat a sin-something 

said-something thoughfirerely anybhing doneett 

'?No, I was t a l k i n g  about ortlinary* sinsew 

"Sleeping with people, you mean?" 

n x e ~ .  O' 

"Oh, well, they're not eo big as they -eeem! And he could b v e  

kicked hfrnseff fog saying it, because a look not of reltef. execfly but 

half-excited de tednet ion  flashed into* her eyes, making them g l in f  fon 

a moment* while t h e r e l i e f  was in her mouth, in a certaib sweetmepose 

that setitled there for a few secondsr And yet, why n06.r.l Why not' 

give away par l i fe  with tin easy gesture ae with any other? 

"1 haven't time t o  bo unfaithful," Elizabeth said. 

"Youtre like thepeople who say thatlve got no time for reading," 
1 

Pinkie cried* "J,?st not  intrerested. * 

*When I tm forty and the children ere groan, up," Elizabeth said 



in a demure ray, blinking, "I may east my net around." 

"Oh, well, if you say a few Hail Maries afterwards, I expect that'll 

be all righaen 

They went up t o  bed early. I t  was a ride, low-ceilinged room with 

an imnense bed, and one of the windove 'looked straight down a ride valley. 



The next day he went for  a walk alone. The road dipped betreen 

elms,, shaded. ' Ao could smell newly cut grass. He remembered certain 

sconoe from the past--they swept into his mind suddenly, the names and 
L 

places forgotten: tea in a garden with fall grass near by, hpcintha 
1 

like B blue cloud i n  a rood,, a voice seroes the fielde. And with them 

came a eense'of mieerable regret4 l i k e  darkness suddenly falling, as if 

he'd lost something of stupendous importance somwhore along the p t h  

and couldn'f say where. There--! I t  was on the tip of h i s  tongue. 

Heed nearly got if a the key! But it didn't come. 



That evenfng went well. Lots of people came. Pinkle pot dom 

a neat gin and said i n  8 loud voice that she felt 'a roild better for. 

it', and strode aaroae t o  get another, In this sort of mood she infected 

Pipi he, too, talked loudly. 

At dinner he heard Elieabeth sap something about 'while manner8 

maketh man i f  only mak@tlt an ordinary man,'whereas a gentleman makath- 
at the faces 

manners. * Be gazed/round the table--they were dramsf i c  nbd fu l l ,  

flushed in the losf evening l ight .  They seemed t o  heve'the whole 

English past in them, not just project their own feelinge.' They were 

redder and wilder than faced fn London. The p e t  was-dug into theft. 

Sleeh. They wore' local I .  land agdats, o 'squire' or two, a farmer*, 

Thefr social authorfty wee dead but fit e t i l l  showed in thefr 
r 



N e x t  day he took the  report t o  be typed out by the Secret 

Weapon. On h i s  way out o f  t h e  o f f i o e  he met Henni who to his 

astonisbmenf' aaid, ltWell, how do you like the girl8 a t  the  Marqui~?~ 

"What  girl^?^ His mouth fel l  open. 



639. 
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J o y  Celeste 's  hoir-dance mas t h e  triumph of t h e  ovening and t h e m  

was a l o t  of clapping. She had painted her  sk in  8 l i g h t  yellow and held 

i n  her  l i p s  t o  avoid t h e  ' n i g g e r l o o k t *  The chorus bumped i n t o  each 

o the r  and danced horr ibly,  but  the audience loved it. The hair-girl' 

seemed t o  impress Pinkie i n  a dark ray. But a t  t h e  end of: t h e  dance,' 

during t h e  wild olapping ( i n  t h e  prograame the hair-gir l  was ca l l ed  

'Hakboala e t r a i g h t  from Tetuan'), ahe qua l i f i ed  t h e  a r e  by saying 

loudly t o  Dick, Whetd be more a t t r a c t i v e  if she had a square meal, 

wouldntt she?t' 

The pos ters  advert ised ' ree l  Arab dance and dervishest ,  which 

meant t h a t  nea r ly  every number was a chaos. If a dance began e lonly  

it had t o  gp up t o  a deafening crescendo. I t  w a s  a t i n y  stage, making 

it d i f f i c u l t  f o r  a l l  t h e  chorua t o  g e t  around. A hushed, "Get ofP my 

fuckint  toes!" aonnded acroas t h e  stager 

Only t h e  hair-gir l  was remarkable. There raa a real f e r o o i t y  ia 

her  dance; it seemed her  head might go f ly ing  off. She came ou t  t o  

t h e  bar  afterwards i n  a herd mood and ta lked  a t  t h e  fopf of h e r  voice, 

looking small and shrivelled, wlkfh pa le  cheeks, her  high aheek-bonee 

s t i c k i n g  oubi she had a shor t  g i r l i s h  frock on which made her  look 

a hard fourteen. 

Pinkie's couein Deryk dldercot'e was aleo there,  moet po l i t e ,  - 

bobbfng up and down as he took Pinkie 's  hand, and singing out, ttHullo!w, 

h i s  shoulders hunched a little, in a l i t t l e  dance of  c h a m  And, "How 

nice  t o  see  you again, Pip!" he cried. Then he wae l o s t  i n  t h e  crowd, 

with hia  pa le  nose. 

Suddenly Joe  Clockwork, t a lk ing  t o  Nanni i n  a whisper, l i f t e d  his 

head and made a high-pitched laugh? l i k e  a brief scream, which made 

everybody t u r n  round. Pinkfe s a i d  t h i s  w a s  h i s  t s o c i a l  spec ia l i ty t .  
9 ' 

9 

H e  d id  it t o  mark himae1f:out from o the r  people, but he never d i d  it 



more than a s e t  number o f  times; f o r  a short appearanceat a oooktafl 

party he did it once, ' with plerhaps a pareing one at the  doorj, for  a 
9 

! $ 

long party there would be f i v e  or sir, lbuder as  people drank more) 

a t a  dinner-party he kept it f o r t h e  dessert. I t w a s  meant t o  show. 

everybody that aornething very epeoicrl vae going on inl his corner o f  

the room. , 

Diok rent  on talking t o  t h e ' p l o  gin1 beRind a potted plant, 

leaning torardd her, seeming t o  e l e c t  her the  only person i n  the  room; 

hie e p s  were c l e a r  and twinkling( he treated every one e l s e  eseuallj;, 
1 

as if the evening had only one purgoae for him. --. LL-- . - - -- 4 4- " - 



Elizabeth looked eaperb, h e i  h a i r  dono up i n  a kind of msntil la,  

with long e a r r i n g s t  she wore a long black gown and had made no effort  

a t  fancy .dress apar t  from a flimsy horae-hair tai l ,  also black, t h a t  

hung from a lace  bow at t h e  back. Pip whirled her  round the  f l o o r  

at a breathless speed.. The band looPsd down from t h e i r  tiers i n  a 

gingerly ray, not showing t h e  s l i g h t e s t  amaeelnent and seeming t o  go 

higher and higher as the  evening,went on* 

Pi'nkfe said t h a t  Clockwork's set regarded fancy dress as an 

tuncool' thing t o  do) they wore dinner jacketa and t h e i r  expressions 

were t i red  and aasuat, as i f  (but only as i f )  from reple t ion  of the  

senses) she sa id  t h a t  'pa l lor '  was ' the  thing'  now-you couldn't even 

sunbathe when you found yourself i n  t h e  eouth of F'rancej you had to 

look 'faintinga. Hell rss more or less i n  thie s e t  but she danced 

too much) if she could j u s t  sit and ' s o r t  of wile' a t  a card t ab le  

f o r  four  o r  f i v e  hours i n  t h e  evening she would qualify. Hsnni's 

b r i l l i a n t  eebra costume stood out i n  t h e  dark card room lffre a precioue 

carpet# P i a i r  sa id  t h a t  t h i s  waa qui te  a l l  righti became Hanni, being 

'exot ic t ,  aould do nothing 'uncool', shewas almost pare decoration. 



considering a papclaim, and l e f t  the money on hie deak before she , 

vent out in the morning* 



The r i v e ~ p a r t y  E l i  zebeth had w r i t  t en  about (on pies-soaked 

notepaper) was a great  e u c ~ e a s ; ~  There were aome feces from t h e  Tail- 

and-Hoof ball. She introduced them t o  a bouncy young man who talked 

v e v  fast and tapped his foo t  r e s t l e s s ly r  and sang snatches of old h i t -  

tunes. "Do you know t h i s  one?" he would say  l i k e  s machine-gun1 

and launch in to  fhs deathly i d i o t i c  words of a ' h i t t .  To Pip 's  

sarpr iae  Pinkie lapped a l l  t h i e  up. ~ o r m ~ l l ~  she chucked t o  hereelf 
3 I 

at  t h i e  kind of thing and eaid eomefhing genia l ly  cutti&. 
* '  

The r i v e r  was touched with red from t h e  eun. A t  Lthe I s l e  of Dogs 

they turned round,, the  boat kicking up a wash with its paddles, and the  

bouncy young man kept up h i s  endless chit-chat, taking his audience f o r *  

granted. Pinkiw and Elizabeth seemed rapt, glued t o  him8 t hey  never 

missed a sy l l ab le  o r  breath. Pip couldntt  make it out. The powerful 

Elizabeth was suddenly so docile and g i r l i sh .  She duoked her head 

d i f f iden t ly  a id  kept  sayin= t o  Pinkie, m I e n t t  he e ~ t r a o r d i n a r y ? ~ ,  

a f t e r  a completely f l a t  remark he might have made, euch as, "1 tend t o  

go f o r  t h e  quick tunes, I dont% know about yourw' Hia o the r  remarks 

were a s t r i n g  of references t o  odd things Cfke a i r c r a f t ,  houses i n  

t h e  country, card games, t u r f  f o r  lawns-all i n  a jumble which Lie ' 

and Pinkie seemed t o  see a perfec t  log ic  in. Then therewas the  s to ry  

o f  how he had hitchhiked f i f t y  miles across Norray because his ear had 

broken dom) a l s o  he had steyed at a hotel  where t h e  food was good, 

and another one where t h e  food was bad8 eometimee it had rained, 

eometimea it hadn't. And a t  everything L i e  and Pinkie  showed enthral led 



wonder. Pip t r i e d  t o  l i s t e n  harder--to g e t  a narra t ive  thread he 

migh* have miaeed-and he t r i e d  fo jo in  in, laughing and ehoring 

euapeise by l i f t i n g  h i s  eyebrorer Hagore-fhat  wee his name- 

sa id  he'd been on t h e  'grand t o w t  the  previous year8 he pronounaed 

it t h e  French ray and Pip thought t h i e  was a joke and reaped with 

laughter,. but he t d p p e d  up badly there because it was aerioaer 

And George had once played baccarat with o 1orFgdrioer i n  a b ia t ro  

a t  dam--en apparently serioue remark which got bowls of laughter  

from the women. Then, from George, "1 wse absolutely whackedb t h e  

next night, I really wae--God, I think I slept about twelve hours-tn 
I 

To-'nhioh pinkie said i n  a demure wap-if w a s  so u n u s u ~ l  f o r  her  t h a t  

Pip's mouth fell ~pen---~Come, Borne, I can't  imagine get* ing tired!" 

Why not? She hadn'f met t h e  chap before,. 

They a11 went on t o  khe Melbourne af tenaxds .  And therawaa 

more champagne. Pinkie and George danced together-she ehowed him 

how t o  whirl round on t h e  aome apof r i t h o u t b g e t t i n g  giddy# you kept 

p u r  eyes on t h e  o ther  person's ems! And ehegave him, such an OW 

yorcharming-devil look that Pip nearly fel l  off h i s  seotr If m a  a 

r o l e  he aimply couldn't conneot her r i t h  in my ray, i f  raa j u s t  too 

astonishing for.words. R e  conldntt  imagine how a person p u  had lived 

r i t h  f o r  four  o r  f i v e  pare could show a t o t a l l y  new afde, unwarned end 

unrehearsed fn t h e  emallest h in t  beforehand. Geogseewean't a 'faunt 

a f t e r  all. He  d idn ' t  even have w l i a t  she called 'urnphFc Grove had 

'amph', but not George. George was pieasant, inconsequant ial , cheerf'ul- 

not t h e  sort of person who in teres ted  he r  
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He sa id  nothing about the interview t o  Pinkie. It seemed ehegd 

forgot ten he was t o  have it. A for daye l a t e r  when h i e  boat t i c k e t  

a r r ived  she murmured vaguely, "1 suppose I'll be joining you i n  a few 

months, won't I?" He nodded glumly and they  sa id  no more.- Grove 

come over again. , He rcs once more struck by h i s  f r i e n d l y  confidence, 

and f e l t  revived) the  events  o f  the last f e w  weeks, Snc)uding t h e  

question of t h e  child,  eeemod unimportant. A party gathered in the  

masic-room t h a t  evening* ~ r ' o v e  ta lked  most of tho  t fme, making everyone 

laugh. While he talked, r s t t l f n g  away without t h e  s l i g h t e s t  embarraes- 

men*, Pip asked himself, why should he leave? why not  be a subordinate 

here, i f  he was t o  be one an~icry? But h i e  thoughts went round i n  a 

sickening Wy, gone almost the'moment they  enterod h i s  head. 

Re found t h a t  Grove conducted o kind of human pub l i c i ty  aervicei 

he brought people together  and ta lked  admiringly about near ly  everpne.  

But he never stayed long. He broughtl someone t o  the house and then left, 

as i f  he had,many more missions t o  f u l f i l &  There fo rehe  brought warmth 

and left a c h i l l ,  i n  sn  enigmatic combination which had t o  do with his 

strange deeper self, t h e t  was a l r a p  hidden, a11 t h e  more f o r  h i s  qufok 

repartee and e lover ly  t ransparent  boasting. Grove knew-seemed to- 

t h a t  he r sa  hurting ~ r a n v f l l e ' s  life; but he did i t . l i k a  aomaone passing 

on a burden which he had ca r r i ed  himself too long# though h b p v e  no sign 

of t h e  burden i n  h i s  eyes, o r  anywhere* Be was hurt ,  somewheres and he 

was f r a i l l y  passing on t h e  hurt ,  without malice, m d  with no r e a l  hope of?* 
t 

g e t t i n g  r i d  of I t  f o r  good. 

Grove made easy cap i t a l  out  of winning a beaut i ful  young wife from a 

sunny young husbands yet  it wasn'f any more than t h e  p e t t y  cap i t a l  be made 

a l l  day, out o f  t h e  smallest  event, ha l f  joking, building up h i s  l i t t l e  

reputat ion a l l  over again, l f k e  a laughing mole. Something mde him 

t r y  t o  bui ld a e tou t  l i t t l e  nes t  f o r  himself wherever he was, aa i f  



he had been dielodged every early i n  l i f e  rand was always t ry ing  t o  

g e t  beck, wo6fing himself round with intimacy, i n  t a l k  and jokes and 

disarming boast8 and pramieee. H e  did it a thousanl times a day, t h i ~  

neat-building. Perhaps he had no o ther  way of su r~ iv ing . '  I t  wasn't a 

good way t o  survive, building a thousand neets a day, with everybody 
' 

under the aun, id a dozen houeee, a t  a dozen eafb.tablesa yoa only 

needed one. So Pip didn ' t  resen* cap i t a l  being made out of hi-there 

was a l so  something nice abouf the  fairy-tale conweef t h a t  Grove hintedi 

a t  t o  'other people* For. aome hidden reason he needed i t 8  it seemedi t o  
4 

bring him an Brnportant & t i c a l  &&in. As Pi vat3 learning t o  do without 
n 

repbtat ion he could q i l l i n g l y  l e t  h i s  go cheapt Perhapa t h i s  raa what 

had alveys weighed Groke,dom, bringing a s t ra ined look in to  hie  eyes, 

suddedly thoughtful and tor tured  with regret ,  then gone again quicklra 

a burning need f o r  reputation. Pip d idn ' t  need reputation f o r  t h e  kind 
. .. 

of nes t  & ranted t o  'h i id . !  
v 

He ren t  down t o  Abbott 'a  Road t o  say good bye.. They knew nothing 

about h i s  having resigned, and he lef t  it vague# h i s  mother divined' 

t h a t  ~omefhing bad ked happened but sa id  nothing. She only asked 
I 

quiet ly,  "Ie Pinkie going back with you?* From h i s  p a n i c s t r i c k e n  

glance aha knew everything. Hie fa the r  was gracious as alxaye, a 

l i t t l e  formal, gazing with narrow eye% into the  garden. The t a b l e  

was laid with oheese and l e t t u c e  and celery, and t h e  tea-#t stood under 

a cosy i n  t h e  scu l l e ry  as it aluap had i n  h i s  childhood. 
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, 

And she replied,, patiently, a8 if t o  s chiid, "Yes, darling, yeelm 

He real ised for the f i ra t  time--in a clear, even bl f riding. rag.--thaf 

ehe pros in love. No power could ohenge the% She aouldntf ohange if, 

certainly. She had tried perhaps. h e n ,  aha had ranted t o  ahango it. 

But ehe couldn.'t. Becauee she was in lore, in lore,. in love! The + 

words kep+ ringing in his brain.: fn love! If vaa l i k e  bells. In 

love! Then thy hadn't he recogniaed lit? Ohh why? For it made her 

innocent! She was in lore? The words rang out like joyful balls!  

In love? In bovet 

He walked furfher down the staris and had the  aenlse of lossng hla 
# 

body so'that his  steps hardly msde 8n impression on hime Ho felt, 

bodilese--the efairs were nothing to  him, hie palin was nothing, nor 

hi s  tromblSng! These didn't matter, didn't. mtter! 'There was a 

shudder of  r e l i e f  through hfa body that drainad all the poisons away. 

She waa innocent, innocenth It was l i k e  touching Christ, 88  if Chriaf 

xaa atanding there on the  eteirs, in him for a moment, bodilessly. He 

hod o sonse of  sunlight, though he was tremblsng 3 i k e  leaf. The 

trembling man% his* She was pure!' pare? The f earo poured down his 

face but with trtiumph---it naa like his o m  'triumph? Re had aurrenderedl 

surrendered1 she menetbad after all, nor hard, but i n  love, fn love! 

And that was overyfhing* 



"The journey back i n  the  evening seems t o  take longeS/every day," 

she sa id .  "This - is the  s o r t  of house I dream about." Sh6 sat q u i t e  
f 

f still, r i g i d .  "He spends the  n ight  i n  town about twice a week now, and 

/'* 
then I'm s tuck down the re  a l l  alone. He could phone me t o  say he wasn't 

d3y4 coming i f  we had a phone, but t h a t ' s  another of s ideas! People would 
J 

*J 
pin  h i m  down by phone, you see!" 

' / 
"Why pin him down?" 8 

tlThey'd make him f e e l  he b e 1 o n ~ " t o  one 
I 

He smiled a t  her. "Old Dickfs a rum bi rd ,  i s n ' t  he? What's he 

a f r a i d  o f  exactly?" 

''1 don' t  know. Comfort. - I suppose! Ha might g e t  fat and 

i 

1- 
boring! Having a f l a t  would 4: him on the  road t o  having a family, you 

see. And t h a t ' d  p in  h i m  d o h  f r i g h t f u l l y .  What a fool  he is, rea l ly!  

4 
A s  long as h e ' s  got  the  r5ver outs ide  he f e e l s  safe .  The water doesn' t  

d 
lead  anywhere o r  b e l o n d t o  anyone." 

?'That's rat e r  nice.  The idea  of the  water. He's r i g h t  i n  a 

way, i s n ' t  he??' /[ 
"In a %ay, yes. " She nodded s t i f  fly, as when she was saying 

i/" something f g  form. '?But of  course," she went on with a rather grim 
d - 

smile) y*expecte h i s  meals on time .?l ' 

Hanni worked i n  the  Middle East sec t ion  of  the  Foreign Office as 

But she never ta lked about it. The Middle East was a 

osed book. She'd even been s i l e n t  about Granvi l le ' s  appointment t o  



l /r' 
i 

challenging way, t i g h  -hipped. One young woman passed h i m  gazing s t r a i g h t  / J fi' ,'- 8 L before her ,  with t9g suggestion of a smile onGher l i p s ,  well-buil t ,  $e, 

l J  - -P 

qui te  p r e t t y ,  cu t  low enough to'show the slight shadowy r i f t  P 
/ [ f"' ' 

between her bre,asts, t an t a l i s i ng  and sub l y  devised, as i f  there ;were hundreds 
I.' 

// I .  6 .  
of men's her. It was f l i r t a j z o n  conducted i n  the brain,  with 

t 

r held a shopping one hand, loosely,  and her h ips  

f 
walked. : He foot  o r  so of her and s a w  t h a t  

8 
1" had i t  ,dot been for a l i n e  orf a w i e t y  near her mouth, s&ming t o  indicate 

/ a  freedom would only as long as the  sunl ight ,  she would have 
1 ' d 

l o  Led l i k e  the-women of tie cabarets in and calm. P , . 



, f 

outh dry. 'Then she was gone. 

the  other s i d e  of the  road he c s i g h t  of three o r  four 

uses behind f r u i t  t r e e s ,  l i t  l las  b u i l t  a t  the  end of the  

entury with por t i cos  i n  timid, imi ta t ion  of the  Pal ladian  

yle.  They looked so  drab and s ng i n  t h e i r  dingy brickwork*! The 

of the  Victorians,  Yet the  

because of the  t r e e s  t h a t  

fences in f ron t  of t h  

they were p a r t  of ,a c 

n l i g h t  made these  

l i t t l e  villas 

. The b e l l  clanged 

irst he s a w  no one, 

seconds afterwards her head 

ed, flushed and smi-ling. t he r  hand over the  counter, wiping 

* 



They shook 
/* 
34 

Well - She stood gazing a t  

a s t ranger  ! '* 

d much: a l i t t l e  plumper, 

of grey i n  hTr. 
"How s the  baby?" he asked. 

"*by? He' s a grown man now. Look! " / 

I 
/ e craned over the  counter and i n  the? shadows behind a pile of k 

a plump l i t t l e  ch i ld ,  f&hed l i k e  h i s  mother and with 

g i l e n t l y  absorbed i n  a game 

w' 

"He s as good as gold, " sde added, almost i n  a whisper, ' looking down. 

, k /' 
/" Then the  ch i l d  l i f t e d  's head and looked Granvil le  f u l l  i n  the . 

eyes without the s l i g h t e s t  c ange of expression, dark-eyed and absoydd ,  f 
fixing on him- the  same lo& of ab s t r ac t  cu r i o s i t y  he'd j u s t  been giving t o  

the  wood- shavings. 

n ice  \jay t o  say hullo,"  she murmured/ She bent down 

and gave the  ch i  t i c k l e  under  the arm-pit, and out h i s  f e e t ,  

b e t t e r , "  she said quie t ly ,  giving 

hasn' t  he?" said.  rlTheytre 

I 

She sh i f t ed  and glanced a t  him fo r  a moment, seeming t o  th ink 

over. Then she sa id  funny, you never g e t  people 

lovely  eyes she ' s  a f a c t ,  i s n ' t  i t ,  though I say 



,I 

'?Oh, i t 's  a f a c t  a l l  r ight t ' l  

She looked down at the ch i l d  again. "It t i c h e s  me, watching him 

* /  
play down tbere.  'I give  him a l i t t l e  p i l e  of  wood shavings i n  the  morning 

/ 
and i t  keeps him busy fo r  hours. People come i n  dere and say, Goodness 

gracious, have you got  a baby down there!" 1 
/ The ch i ld  slowly ran  h i s  f ingers  through the  shavings t o  make a 

I 
t i ny  path, h i s  mouth open. / 

I 
"They're funny, a ren*  t they?" she Said,. "Their own l i t t l e  world! 

/ 1' 

The way he picks up a b i t  of and holds i t - u p  fo r  a m&nute 

as much as t o ,  say, Oh, and puts  i t  down away froin a l l  

the others." 
1 

"What ' s h i s  name?I1 

!'John, a f t e r  his grant  dad! Then she col lec ted herse l f .  "Well, li 
M r .  Granvil le ,  what's i t  been. l i k e  over there? Plenty of  suq, I expect?I1 / 4 

"Oh, yes, a b i t  too mucdtl 
/ 

"Thatls  jus t  what I thdught. My husband was out there  i n  t he  war. 
/ 

H e  s a id  he a l l  but melted s~rne?tirnes!~~ r 

'?Yes, i t  can be 
1 - 

She frowned fo r  llWhat are they as a race  out  there?" 

I. 

Persia's next door.11 
L 

nervously. "Well, m y  geography never was up 

the .  window acre-ss the  s t r6e t . -  listill, it 's 

a l l  the  same i n  nd. I don' t  suppose we ' l l  need geography+.where we're 

a l l  going t o ,  And she laughed. 
/ 

watched someone go by outside,  The milkman's crate 

as he swung i t  on t o ' t h e  t ro l l ey .  



i "It must ,be nice, g e t t i n g  back," she sa id .  '' e r e ' s  nothing l i k e  
/ 

home, is there?" , / 
a It reminded h i m  of  women's voices  i n  h i s  cfildhood, always 

reminiscent  and sing-song l i k e  th is - ,  saying s e t  phl.ases one a f t e r  another. a 
He f e l t  l u l l e d .  / 

! "1 wish i t  w a s  l i k e  t h i s  every day," he murmured, nodding out  of 
I 

/ - 
the  ~ - n d o w .  

"That's r i g h t  --- we,'re not  very our weather, a r e  we? 

d But when a l l ' s  s a i d  and done t h e r e ' s  n o t h i g  l i k e  the  o ld  cpuntry, I don' t  
/ 

c a r e  what you say! I wouldn't say no tq!a couple .of  weeks overseas but 

they can keep t h e i r  sun and t h e i r  as 1 ' rn  concerned!I1 ' 

"Moustaches?" he asked. 

llWell, you know!f1 she  l a u h e d ,  'seeing him s t a r e  a t  her. "Like 

o ld  Macaroni --- / 
haven't  you seen him? He comes round with his hurdy-gurdy 

I .  
Saturday afternoons,  they say he's! made a t i d y  l i t t l e  packet from his pennies. 

. I 
Haven't you seen him with h i s  

And, q u i t e  n a t u r a l l y ,  Her face showed no' 

embarrassment a t  al l .  And sh& had q u i t e  .a love ly  voice, r a t h e r  high and 
/ 

l e v e l .  1 
Oh, Oh, An-to-nio! / he's gone away! 

I* Lef t  me a l l  aloneslo! a l l  on me own-io! 
I 

I ' d  l i k e  t o  meetlhirn with his new sweetheart! 
r -. 

Then up would Antonio, with h i s  ice-cream car t !  
k 

/ She r e s t e d  her, hands on her  h ips  as she sang. She had her  head 

I l i f t e d ,  and her  eyes had even some of t h a t  f i e r c e  heat  he'd seen i n  abu 
Ir . 

'Kathtrn. She w a s  s i&ing s o f t l y ,  and i t  mad6 h i m  f e e l  p e r f e c t l y  calm f o r  a 

qoment . 
* s 

d songs had a vague r e g r e t ,  as i f  people were saying 



good bye i n  'them. He used t o  t r y  and s top  h i s  mother singing them as a / 
chi ld .  He would put h i s  hand over her mouth and she! would wrench i t  away 

/ 
again with a laugh. She had a f a i n t ,  r i c h  voice tdat seemed t o  come out  

I 
0.f the pas t ,  And then he would cry. But she al&ays pers is ted .  She used 

P 
1 

t o  s ing  Daisy, Daisy, on a bicycle made fo r  two! 1 I ' m  ha l f  crazy a l l  fo r  
I 

the  love of you! o r  Has anybody here seen Kel ? Kelly from the  I s l e  of 

- L 
Man? And fhough they wel'e r o l l i ck ing  songs, n t h  a wonderful generous 

/ 
vigour about them, they always had this sadne,ks, too. The vigour concealed 

I 
f 

a ber ta in  courage. They were c r i e s  of d is tbess .  They had a wild 
i 

tenderness he found..unbearable, as i f  they were the  last messages from a / 
llYou've got  a nice  tnoice," he sdid.  

d "Yes, t h a t ' s  right!" She t u  ed and picked up a paper bag, 
I 

blowing i t  open, t o  await his f i r s t  orper. The song had moved her as 

I 
well ,  i t  seemed. "There's nothing l l k e  the  o ld  songs, is there?" 

1 

rPly old  mother used t o  sin/ them when she'd had one too many.' 
I 

She had a voiceal ike  Marie Lloyd, $0 people sa id .  She knew every word 
I 

I 
I and she used t o  db a l l  the ges tures  as well ,  you know." Then she s t i r r e d  
I 

hersel f .  "Well, t h i s  won't do, w i l l  i t ?  What can I ge t  you after my 

l i t t l e  r e c i t a l ? "  

And-las usual she a l i t t l e  ex t ra  weight when he asked. f o r  

bacon, and she gave him as always before. 

I "When a r e  you o f f  again?" she asked. 

I ltOh, I 've  got  about two months here. 
I 

"Well, we ' l l  be se ing  something of you, then, won't we? And i" 
how's Mrs. Granville?" shd asked, watching the  scales .  



"She s f i n e  ! " 

IfDoes she l i k e  i t  out the re  as well?ft /' 
"She seems to!" / 
She paused. "It's funny, i s n ' t  i t ?  1 expect I ' d  s e t t l e  down 

as r i g h t  as r a i n  i f  I went t o  a place l i k e  t h a  You've only got  t o  t r y  

d something, haven't you? You're lucky not t have children!" 
/ 

"Yes, t h a t l d  be an  ex t ra  worry, w l u l d n V t  i t ? ' '  / 
IfYes, e spec ia l ly  i n  the  t r o p i c s /  What's the  heat l i k e ,  really?I1 

/ 
- 

"Well, i t  I s  a dagjp heat!" / 
"Oh, dear! It wouldn't be buch good f o r  me, then! f lm bad 

I / enough on a day l i k e  this!IT 

And the re  the  ended. He put everything i n  the  
$ 

canvas bag and they with a. smile. As he was leaving the  

shop she c a l l e d  ou t ,  "If Mrs. r a n v i i l e ' s  passing t h i s  way we!-11-be having A a' 
some n5ce knuckles of ham i n  h i s  afternoon!" /" 

He walked back house i n  a perplexed s t a t e ,  seeing nothing 

round him, h i s  head he had a sense of r e s t r i c t i o n  - i n  h i s  

tongue - as i f  i t  was ch ined down - from not  having spoken his f i l l !  To 

Amy! He never spoke d e f u l l n e s s  of  h i s  f ee l ings  - no more! ' A man 
/ 

between two borders! e thought. He ought t o  have s a i d  more t o  her! i' 
Anything! He have talked about h i s  own mother, f o r  instance! 

But he couldn!t the same .intimacy t o  h i s  voice. He'd t r ave l l ed  

too f a r  away: be l i k e  ac t ing  a par t .  And hks d i s l iked  t h i s  

fee l ing.  ~ u c d r e m a i n e d  t o  be thought out .  'Back i n  &gland, ' he thought. 
/ 

'Back t o  rnypoblerns! 



1 * 

~e glanced a t  the  morning paper on the  The head- 

l l i n e s  safd OH! OH! PRINCE CHARMING! i n  enormouqJetters. Apparently, 

there  was a yacht-race somewhere and the  Englis  oa t  was c a l l e d  Prince 
a '  

Charming. It was making bad time 02 somethind 
6 

. There were no matches i n  the  kitchen*, s o  he s l ipped q u i e t l y  back 

d t o  the'bedroom, where he thought he remembe ed seeing some on the  chirnney- r 
P 

piece. He opened the  door very c a r e f u l l y  and t ip toed  i n t o  the  dim room. 

Pinkie was i n  exact ly  the  same p o s i t i o  he'd l e f t  her. H e  stopped, 

gazing down a t  her. It -was the' s nce as when he'd woken up, s o f t  

and enclosing, and he f o l t  worlds 
! 

There w a s  a bulge i n  where her  arm l a y  over her  
L 

hip ,  and a l l  a t  once he they were supposed t o  have had. 

She'd'done away.with looking down a t  her ,  as i f  

she 'd j u s t  t o l d  i f  somebody had g h e  away.. 

Perhaps-a l l  t h i s  time, i n  Basrah and on the  voyage, he'd been 

aesuming the  presence of a s p i r i t  i n  her  --- the ohly part of them 

t h a t  would have been The child! Where was t h e i r  chi ld?  

/ Her face had a pa le ,  smooth look --- 
. - he had the  sensation t h a t  something 

! 

c lose  t o  her  had s t o l e n  away while-she s l e p t  and she didn ' t  h o w  it yet. i There was the  p a l l o r  ofs loss .  - b 

A breeze 
4 

No, she .hadtitt k i l l e d  the child: Pinkie would 

never, never do a hing l i k e  that! It was h i s  f a u l t ,  perhaps. The c h i l d  - 
1 had s t i f l e d  i n s i d e  he r ,  because of h i s  halfLhearted l i t t l e  orgasm. Again 

I h i s  hea r t  s t a r t e d  beating f a s t  with shame. He hadn't  f i l l e d  her with t h a t  

t e r r i f i c  being necessary f o r  a woman! He went out  of  t h e  room 

thought d i e ,  becoming calm again, i n  the  dazzling l i g h t  

I 

of the  musi&roorn. 

C 



I 

put on terrific airs. It was together, Pinkie blushing . 

and intimidated, the girl The appearance of Kath'm - 

at the door in his striped feet, was enough to send 

fie was dirty, she said, and brought bugs 

bly true. She hated to see his dark, bare 

bore it with a stern, untroubled face, his 

hats family-bible sat on a little table i'n 

ilver-plated crucifix laid across it, and 

re near it, much less to dust it in his 

d it sometimes he would give it a quick, 

idelong glance in awe and-hurry on. Bertha had a room next to the dining- 
I 

room and 6o;ld have put the bible there, but she wanted it as a demonstration 

(of her class-standing - as a Christian) and Pinkie said nothing. 
effkc tive , too, because Kathl m treated it as something magical like 
eye. 

L 

Kath'm was always in good'humour, and discreet an 

tiptoed upstairs with Granville's breakfast in the morn and would smile 

at him with a quick flash of w whisper, hissing, 

as he bent down with the tray, " 

milk; he repeated it every morn 

relation between them against 

against her. Indeed, he neve ore than a few words all day. 



Kath'm i n  the  house up t o  bed iristead of  enter ta in ing.  

he asked her. 

servants  round me, t h a t ' s  all!" - .  

Kath'm thought she was ashamed of showing'hirn t o  

'Dirty '  - a s  Bertha s a i d  he was! And one evening Granvil le  

wis t fu l ly  i n  a t  the dining room window i n  the. cold a i r ,  

aga ins t  the g l a s s ,  fasc inated  by the  w a r m  glow ins ide .  

thtm loved t o  put  on a clean robe and pad ' so f t ly  across  the 

t e a  o r  coffee  as he did  during the  day i f  a guest  ca l l ad .  But < k i e  s a i d  ./ 
t h a t  working i n  the  evening was 'over-timet , f o r  which he w ~ d t  paid. It 

was a ?tr;ngelys tame and s o c i a l  a t t i t u d e  f o r  he r ,  and i 't f i t  her  nature.  lk 
The f a c t  was t h a t  she couldn' t  bear the  responsibi&fty of someone taking 

I 

orders  from her,  She couldn' t  bear the  idea  f guiding other peop le t s  /d 
l i v e s ,  

And h i s  Arab gues ts  astonishment. It w a s  f r i g h t f u l  

. - a i b ,  shame, not  t o  have and they wondered how he dould be 

chief  i n  the  T.I;M. of f ice . ;  / 
But still, - t h i s  g e a t e d  a problem of conscience fo r  Granvil le  as /" ,. 

well.  He had t o  wor i n  with the  sheikhs,  some of them hard, greedy, p/ 
ce he nearly wrote home f o r  a change of post .  He l i v e d  

hough he.was 

s between the  dark, ragged, sallow 
*. 

1 

s ion  of himself as 

t too much. It 

sheikhs and: the  Arhb'and Kurdish 

Fords and Oldsrnobiles, kicking-up 
3 



he worshipped her.  The name Waffle-Waffle came from the  way 

i t  being almost impossible t o  understand what he sa id .  ~ e a h r i c e  had had 

/ 
a son and two daughters by him, and now, with t h e  help of  her  son Derick, / 
she ran a f in i sh ing  school f o r  g i r l s  i n  Mayfakr. / 

Pinkie .was the  youngest of a family of  nine. / Always 'baby Rester  . 
1 

Her nurse had always to ld  her ,  t o  make her sense of lone l iness  worse, t h a t  

/ 
she had ' the mark of the  Grysham i n  he r ' .  She'd tb ld  this t o  a l l  the  

/ chi ldren a t  d i f f e r e n t  times but  with Pinkie i t  stuck. The mark of  the  

Grysham meant a c e r t a i n  wildness of tem5erament 1-- a kind of noble 
i 

diss ipa t ion  t h a t  ran  i n  the  family. A t  t h e  Aldercote hunt b a l l s  pokers 
/ 

were used t o  open t h e  champagne b o t t l e s ,  the  bannis ters  of the  main s t a i r -  / case were ?saddledf so  t h a t  the  men could i d e  down them with t h e i r  shoes 

/ 
/ i n  the  s t i r r u p s ,  shouting Yoick a t  the  top of  t h e i r  voices. Sometimes 

i 
Pink ie ' s  f a the r  brought d o h  a chorus-gir l  f o r  the  week-end o r  went o f f  

/ 
d t o  Brighton on the  non-stop t r a i n  from Waterloo t h a t  everybody c a l l e d  The 

Flying Fornicator. He was a l s o  quidt.$and charming. Not t h a t  Granvil le  

/ %. had met him. They l i v e d  o ~ a  Carnibean island these days. 
/ 

But he'd seen Aldercote bnce. Pinkie was born there ,  but  a l ready 
/ 

i n  her childhood only p a r t  of id was used. The farm was so ld  up, then the  

s t ab les .  Nearly the  whole of the e s t a t e  round the  house had been shaped i and planted by Gryshams i n  t h  l a s t  two hundred years. It had an 
/ 

unbelievable t r a n q u i l l i t y  -#- i t  w a s  r e a l l y  l i k e  a blow, stunning you 

/ suddenly, a t e r r i f i c ,  bl inding word from a' kind of people who no longer 
i 

exis ted  on t h i s  ear th .  There were oaks and elms and a lake where wfid  / t 

1 duck nested. 

came about when she was f i f t e e n .  It was 

given by a f r i end  of her monther's who 



1 
smoked Russian c i g a r e t t e s  from a long ivory  holder and s l e p t  i n  a hammock 

l 
P 

slung between two enormous pieces  of  sculpture .  P i n p e  a r r ived  i n  a 

1 parozysm of shyness, her mouth working up and down he lp less ly  and her eyes 
/ 

f l icker ing.  After t e a  the  o the rs  s t a r t e d  t a l k i n g  about the  psychological 1 
meaning of colours,  Yellow meant homosexuality, red meant sexual  

/ 
/ &  f rus t ra t ion :  i f  you showed grea t  fondness f o r  these  colours you were a 

' f r i g i d t  o r  a 'queer' . '  Then, during a hush, a small ,  plump young man with 
/ 

a red-golden beard suddenly tuEned 'to her andlasked, "What's your favour i t e  

/ colour,  M i s s  Grysham?" To which Miss Grysw rep l i ed ,  with a blush going 

i 

I- 
slowly up her neck while everybody gazed at. her ,  "Pink -- I think!" 

Everyone laughed. As she minutes anyway the  nickname 

stuck. P i t y  was. an old-fashioned among these people: hard-faced 

bohemians with money i n  t h e i r  c a l l e d  her  'a flower of the  

h g l i s h  a r i s toc racy '  --- facet ious ly  df course. She was so  ' t r a d i t i o n a l  ' -- 
4 

a museum piece! And everything s o f t ,  half-pained, t r a g i c  way of 

speaking t o  her  l i k i n g  Gainsboroug must go. Her po l i t eness  was 'pompous?<. 4/ t Once she ingenuously asked the  red-golden beard i f  h e l l f i r e  was t r u e  -- 
1 

d and the  answer she got  was a huge book on comparative re l ig ion!  It was 

a l l - i n  t h e r e , , h e  s a i d  --- r e l i g  was j u s t  pr imi t ive  hopes and fears, 

nothing t o  do with us. And heck l a t e r  he had her i n  bed. ~e s a i d  she 

had the  softest and l i t t l e  t w a t  of  any v i rg in  

he'd deflowered. cucumber; he wanted her t o  go 

a t  i t  l e s s  ' sacredlyt .  

i Nigel, her  e ldes  brother ,  was the  one she was c l o s e s t  to ,  H e  

was. the  smell of the  co t rys ide  f o r  her  --- r e a l  heal th .  And. h e t d  always 

/ 1 

been the  &ces t  t o  her;  After the  last war he'd put  h i s  army annuity and 

h i s  fa&ly-allowance and s t a r t e d  a r e t a i l  businesbs i n  London, and 
I 



I 
i t  turned out  well. He even gave Pinkie a job. phen he s t a r t e d  s t a b l e s ,  

bought a place f o r  himself i n  the  country ' squ i re t  by the- 

l o c a l  romantics. The work he gave t r a b e l l e r  f o r  the  

firm, on the  public r e l a t i o n s  s i d e ,  And 

she was good a t  i t ,   hat was whyehe v i s i t e a t h e  d/ T.I.M. t r a i n i n g  school, 

as p a r t  of  her  job, scout ing for 'young peopleL .She met Granvil le  and 
i 

E/ Dick, who were the  only people the re  with ' , t y l e t ,  she sa id .  
b I She d idn ' t  see  much of Nigel these  days. He l i v e d  more and more 

/ i n  the  country, and spent a l o t  of  h i s  time hanging round the  s t a b l e s  

/ t a lk ing  horseflesh.  He was a tal l ,  fa i r -hai red  man with rosy cheeks and 
! 

broad shoulders, h i s  eyes much l i k e  P i  d i e l s  except t h a t  they were steady 
* /  

and searching,  with a constant  smile ihl them. He had the  same rash  and 

J daredevil  s t r e a k  as h i s  f a t h e r ,  coup ed with P ink ie ' s  sof tness .  The 

moment they were together they f e l  n to  horse-talk. She played t h e  p a r t ,  
* 

out of love  f o r  him. The mare ha 'cold backt ,  Nigel would say, and 

was a b i t  'f iddle-headedt, w i t  endency t o  'd ish ' .  Or the  p e y  had 

J 

' l o t s  i n  f r o n t  of  himt though runted under the  s t i c k t  . ''A t e r r i b l e  

high blower!" he would say, an e , would laugh. 

There was an  indef ina  ment of unhappiness i n  Nigel. It l a y  . 
1 .  

under his sunny good wdll and was even p a r t  0.f i t .  But he never ta lked / about himself,  He only men-ioned himself i n  connection ,with something 
/ 

he'd seen o r  enjoyed. as 'unsporting' t o  be disgrunt led  o r  i r r i t a b l e .  
Z 

A man had t o  be.above H i s  f i r s t  question a f t e r  he'd had a nas ty  f a l l  
, 

one d a y a n d  cracked was whether the  mare had been 'damagedt.. He 

I 

. t 

married late, a g i r l  Mary who hardly spoke and looked after the  
4 

house q u i e t l y  and I 

! 
I 

a s  'Nutty Nigel' because of h i s  forays 



CHAPTER 7. 

Pinkie was own a t  Wembley, as a s s i s t a n t  

t o  the  P.R.O. ; i t  came from Nigel ts .  s t a f f ,  not  

from him, Now taking someone t o  lunch or  

dinner. She no but ,  she said, she might 

have t o  spend a Birmingham. He wondered 

a t  t h i s .  It Her face was s e t  as 

she s a i d  i t ,  she looked t i r e d  i n  

the  evenings, they never went out  

together now. i t  wasn't the  

house but  the  had time for 

wayward 

leave,  

thought Hanni had said nothing to anyone. H i s  eyes g l i t t e r e d  i n  a f ixed 

/ was a s  i f  he was to rn  between h i s  own achievement and a sense of  shame, 

i Usually one d idn ' t  g e t  a managership u n t i l  one was th i r ty - f ive  or f o r t y ,  

. where th ings  were a b i t  conservative. He d i d n ' t  seem 

at  a l l  happy. nni  kept glancing a t  h i m .  She a l s o  w a s ' b  a strange mood 

these days. 

s i t t i n g  i n  the ki tchen and Hanni murmured t o  Pinkie 



i 

between her t e e t h ,  "Look a t  him! Dick. w a l  swinging on h i s  c h a i r  --- a 
1 

nervous h a b i t  of h i s  ---- with h i s  hands i n  h i s  pockets and h i s  head r a t h e r  i 
sunk down. "He ha tes  the  idea!" She gave Dick a dry side-glance. 

i '  "He was & r i g h t  when somebody e l s e  was giving the  orders.  It made him 

- I f.ee1 young. But now he 's  going t o  havq people c a l l i n g  him sirmtV 

! 
And she chuckled, puffing a t  a' c i g a r e t t e .  Dick had a remarkably 

/ 
1 I 

clean look, as of ten  on days when he g e l t  uncomfortable. H i s  hair  was 
I 

neat ly 'brushed and he was youthful ,  purged look i n  h i s  eyes. 

H i s  hands were manicured; he had done every fo r tn igh t  a t  the  same shop 

i n  'the City: he s a i d  the  g i r l  h i s  f ingers  gave him endless chances . 
t o  explore her character  and down her  blouse --- one day he would 

9 1 

ask  her, t o  meet him somewhere. i Haimit's eyes were narr-wed aga ins t  the  smoke of her  own c i g a r e t t e ,  

and they seemed t o  blaze with ger.  Pinkie smiled, i n  a p r iva te  k .  
understanding with her.  put her  bandbag on the  f l o o r ,  having jus t .  

come i n  from the  o f f i c e ,  powdering her nose, pursing .her l i p s  as i f  

a f r a i d  t o  see  he r se l f  i n  t d e - l i t t l e  mirror. 
/ 

"He's a f r a i d  h e t $  going t o  g e t  l i k e  his fa the r , "  Hanni went on, 
I 
i t ry ing  t o  provoke him ou; of h i s  s i l ence .  

And Dick did  s, / eak a f t e r  a time, still swinging on h i s  cha i r ,  
I 

gazing dowti, h i s  voice/very quie t .  

"Well, I t  he #armured, "E ought t o  know." 

"Why a r e  yo ' s o  scared of responsibi l i ty?"  she asked him immediately, / .  
her eyes f ixed hard/on h i m .  

But he r e  I apsed i n t o  s i l e n c e  again. Hanni pursued the  -subject  
I t 

coolly. I "Of course, i t  means y o u ' l l  be g e t t i n g  a b e t t e r  screw, doesn't  i t ? "  
f 



she went on. 

Dick nodded i n  s i lence .  , . ' 
"And we don I t  want t h a t  t o  hdppen! You1 d r a t h e r  go on with the - I .  

. old  screw, wouldnt t you, and have thh freedom?" 
/ 

I 
"Yes, I suppose I he r e p l i e d  i n  a t i r e d  waFi  "The 

1 
problem of youth, you know!" he adbed b i t t e r l y .  

Pinkie laughed. " ~ o u ' d /  b a t t e r  be c a r e f u l ,  o ld  codk, or  y o u ' l l  

J f ind  furnishing your f a t  nicely!" 
/ 

c I ttYes,H H a d  s a i d ,  $ a 1  o laughing. "He might f ind  himself t i ed .  
i 

down t o  a comfortable armchai !It r' 
just l i k e  h i s  dad r e a l l y ,  only 

I 

hissed a t  he r ,  "Shut up!" And 

the  women laughed i n v  a defknsive and triumphant way, a t  having provoked 

i him; t h e i r  voices were h sh. 

I "what wfo'ong wath your dad?". Pinkie c r i ed ,  her  l i p s  trembling as 
1 1 .  

always when she w4s 
1 

h i s  c h a i r  and l e f t  the  room. . Later  

Granvil le  saw him g l a  ce a t  himself i n  the  mirror  downstairs on h i s  way r' 
ou t ,  his face delicade and troubled. He turned and s a w  him.. 

P 
I "1-hate any comparison with my dad,It he s a i d  almost i n  a whisper. 

P .  
~ r i n v i l l e  noddkd d d  m i l e d ,  wondering i f  he meant i t  as a joke, but  Dick 

walked out  w i t h . a  s t r a i g h t  face ,  l i t t l e  aware of-him, i t  seemed; 

f 1 

and a moment l a t e  the  downstairs dooreclosed.  

1 Afterwards. Pinkie, s a i d  t h a t  Dick looked exact ly  l i k e  h i s  fa ther .  

She'd got  t h i s  hrom 4 Hanni. Perhaps i t  explained the  beard, she sa id :  i t  
4 > 

was a s o r t  of s t r ess - s igna l ;  he was 'marooned i n  h i s  body!. 4 I 



i When they a l l  met again the  follow ng week-end the re  was more 

i r r i t a t i o n ,  t o  which Granville'was only a He noticed more and 

more t h a t  t h e i r  quar re l s  l e f t  him a s t r a n  

Dick happened t o  say, "Oh, by t . e  way," addressing Granvil le ,  1' 
"I always s p i t  a P i p  i n  o ld  Nevinson's ye when I can, you know, just t o  

l e t  him know what a f i n e  chap you a r e ,  i 
Nevinson, being the  head East ~ e c t i o n , ~ w a s  important 

f o r  him, though theyld  never met. 

And Pinkie was suddenly 

"1 bet you do i t  carefu71 y!" she s a i d ,  f l a r i n g  up. 

There was s i l e n c e  and /i i c k ' s  l i p s  t ightened jus t  as theytd.done 

7 
/ before. .He f ixed h i s  eyes on her and murmured, "No, I don't." 

"Well, I cant  t .imag#ne you laying i t  on very th ick ,  i n  case you're 

proved wrong ---" 
'"No, and I can ' tb  Nevinson l i s t e n i n g  i f  I did!" 

Granvil le  was fobgotten f o r  a mbment. They were f ixed on each 
I 

other.  

Dick!" she c r i ed .  ftYou're nothing if not  

judicious! " 

Dick turned t o  him and s a i d  qu ie t ly ,  his eyes f u l l  of d i s l i k e ,  1 
"How do you stand tdilis woman every day?" 

1 

'Why is i you l i k e  keeping th ings  under your hat?" she asked, 

trembling again. -i 
I 

I "I suppose because I ' m  cagey," he repl ied .  
I 

'!Well, i t 's no . surpr ise  t o  me ' t h a t  some of your c l i e n t s  are , I 
speechless whe?! they walk i n  your o f f i c e .  You give  them the  w i l l i e s ;  . 



1 .  
"I don"t th ink you've been i n  my o f f i c e  o r  spoken t o  any o f  my 

I 
s t a f f , "  he rep l i ed ,  again i n  a qu ie t  voice,  h i s  back e rec t .  - There was; 

1 
something white-hot and c u t t i n g  i n  him wden he was s t i r r e d  sometimes. 

! 

Both Dick and Pinkie had t o  go lout t o  dinner l a t e r  and H a n n i  t o l d  

him when they were alone t h a t  Dick Pinkie 'by 'keeping something 

under his hat1 t h a t  was important couldn ' t  understand 

I what t h i s  was and t r i e d  t o  g e t  t o  the  bottom of i t .  But she was evasive, 
b I 

/ 
Yet her dark, p ro tec t ive  gaze t o l d  h i m  t h a t  one day she would explain: a t  

B 
l e a s t ,  she 'd made i t  c l e a r  t h a t  thdre was something t o  explain. 

There was good news f o r  him. Glenning s a i d  heV.d heard he might / " 

be g e t t i n g  the  Beirut  off ice!  This was because Nevinson d idn ' t  l ike  the 

way th ings  were done there ;  he ~ r & v i l l e  and thought he had a 

b e t t e r  rappor t  with the  Arabs! O f  couree, this was promotion. Beirut  

was considered h gem i n  the  foreign s e c t i o n s  a t  l e a s t  as far as t h e  'sweat- 

jobs ' were' concerned, bein /he 'Pa r i s  of the  Middle East. '  
/ 

' This brought him and Pinkie c lose r  together for a time. That 
J 4 

evening, as they were goi'ng t o  bed, they began t a lk ing  a b u t  i t ,  and without 
I 

warning the  intimacy very f i r s t  two weeks together,  when they'd 

met a t  Reading, 

she sa id .  
J 

I "We.coQld have one of  those lovely houses by the  sea!". 
d 

"That's ex&tly  what i I  thought!" 

I "When do you think it 'll be?" she-asked.  
I 

P "Soon, I . ope. It 

He switched of f  the  l i g h t  and got  i n t o  bed a t  her  s ide.  

I 



"It'll be lovely  moving 

ffYes!u 

He was surpr ised  how s o f t  her  body f e l t  a t  h i s  s i d e  --- q u i t e  

d i f f e r e n t  from t h a t  f i r s t  evening, wh d n she 'd f e l t  angular  and a l s o  f r a i l  
I 

t o  h i s  touch, d i s t a n t  from him, i n  h r own s t range sleep, .without  t h e  

necessary blood f o r  intimacy. Now she was s o f t  and ye t  firm, with a kind i 
of invis ib le ,  plump wholesomeness od the  f lesh .  

h I Out o f '  t h i s  sudden intimacy *they drew everything t h a t  was poss ib le  --- 

/ f o r  a change, They kissed each other  sweetly and s o f t l y ,  
I 

l i k e  chi ldren,  

again and again,  t h e i r  l i p s  wet,and they clung t o  each other  i n  a g e n t l e  way, 
i 

not exploring each o t h e r ' s  but locked together mildly, t h e i r  breath  
4 

intermingled, i n  a health.  It was q u i t e  d i f f e r e n t  

from 'St ra t ford '  --a i t  w a s  w A ( ,  at  t h e i r  love should have been when it wasn1't 

f - ' S t r a t f o r d t ,  . They came alrnost 'at the  same moment, mildly and,completely, 
/ '  

sunk i n t o  each o the r  with t h i s  unpausing sweet intimacy. Her orgasm never 

wracked her whole body --- 
1 k i t  was always l o c a 1 , ~ a s  i f  l imi ted  na tu ra l ly ,  

. ha l f -b r~ken~f ro rn  childhoo, , .made too s e c r e t i v e  f o r  the  natural-functioning 

I world. But a t  l e a s t  they were together ,  i n  sweetness. They f e l l  a s l eep  

a t  once, s taying i n  t h  ame posi t ion  a l l  n igh t ,  her r i g h t  l e g  crooked over 

him and her  flimsy n ig  e s s  i n  a bundle round her waist, l i k e  a t h i c k  

I 1 

s i l k  band under her  b reas t s ,  making them swell.  It was l i k e  being i n  a 

/ 
region underneath l i f e ,  f u l l  of w a r m ,  shadowy touches t h a t  weren't even 

k d e f i n i t e  enough t o  b known as touches; and next day they were both c l e a r  

i And happy-looking. 

C 

on the  r i v e r  again a t  Hampton Court, t h i s  time the  four 

/ , 
I ,  of them. It was a lovely ,  still day and he f e l t  drowsy and content.  The 



reeds  on e i t h e r  s i d e  were dry and ta l l ,  t i r r i n g  s l i g h t l y  i n  the  breeze, 7 
They'd taken out a punt but were using clboe-paddles ins tead  of a pole  

I 

because the  water was too deep. Hanni and pinkie  were ly ing  a t  the  
- 1 

bottom of the  boat sunning themselves d h i l e  the  men paddled qu ie t ly  s i d e  

' i, by s ide .  They l e f t  houses behind the  and came i n t o  pe r fec t ly  s i l e n t  
I 

countryside. Before them i n  the  the re  were h i l l s ,  smooth and 

b r igh t  l i k e  a marvellous c l o t h ,  s i d e  the re  were f i e l d s  with 

hedges, a t  t h e i r  own l e v e l ,  so  seemed t o  be g l id in& s i l e n t l y  

no e x t r a  des i res .  

through the ea r th .  ~ r a n v i l l e  f e l p  q u i t e  r i d .  of h i s  problems now. 

, 

He had 

i 
And as i f  a sense of w h b t  he was thinking had entered Dick the  

/ 
question came from h i s  s i d e ,  "{ should th ink Basrah's a b i t  Bf a dump, 

"1 mean, politenesB aside!" 

He hes i t a ted .  . . 

Their voices echbed a l i t t l e  ac ross  the r i v e r .  

I 1) l t O f  course, you have t o  put a good face on i t ~ a z d = & k d d i d  
/ 

Dick added. - / -B; 
This wasn ' t -Granvi l le ' s  f ee l ing  a t  all and he wanted t o  explain 

/ A 
c ina t ion  df Basrah was f o r  him. But Dick had already looked 

away and was addreseine something t o  Hanni who l a y  behind them with he r  
I 

eyes closed,  a b i t  flushed from the  sun. This had happened q u i t e  

frequently i n  t h  c?' l a s t  feu; weeks: Dick would ask a question and then show,. 
1 

by turning away t o  something e l s e ,  t h a t  i t  was r e a l l y  he to r ica l .  Meanwhile I i 
the' words rush& t o  Granv i l l e ' s  mouth and he was l e f t  , fee l ing l i k e  a man 

I 
1 with nowhere t o  put  his vomit. 



Pinkie opened her eyes and murmFed, "Do you remember t h a t  f i s h  

we cooked i n  the  garden?" . / "It's a kind of cod,It she added t o  Dick, who was gazing at  the  
I 

water ,with a gen ia l  expression. Then she chuckled: Itof course, i t  did  1 
t a s t e  a l e e t l e  of burned wood!" I 

"Oh, well ,  t' Dick s a i d ,  m a k i d  h i s  no i se less  laugh, Ifbedouins c a n ' t  
I 

be choosers, can they?" I 
I There was more pleasantry and Granvil le  stomached h i s  words, 

I 
l e t t i n g  the  heat  go down slowly. He found i t  e a s i e s t  t o  t a l k  t o  Dick, 

w d  closaahSto the  s t y l e  of t a l k  1 hat  ex i s t ed  between the  four of them, 
I 
I when h i s  f ee l ings  were a t  a nimimum. As long a s  he kept a check on himself 
I 

i t  was a l l  r i g h t ,  but i f  he imself go he was l e f t  with a fee l ing .o f  

r egre t  o r  cons t r i c t ed  stomach. 

I As the  pleasantry-went on --- now i t  was about a 'ghas t ly '  dinner 

d Dick had been t o  the  previou week --- the  lovely  day began t o  darken f o r  

i h i m .  He  wanted t o  laugh an did ,  and a l s o  he was content.  But t h e  f i e l d s  
1 

lqoked dwindled t o  him and A& had a sense qf dryness and s u r f e i t ,  as i f  
i 

everything round him was f 1 xed and dead i n  its posi t ion .  A casual  and 
I i  

bland s t y l e  ex i s t ed  betwehn the  four of them i n  which sustained ideas  were 

impossible. . One j u s t  how t o  leap -from one th ing t o  the  next ,  

never dipping too f a r .  a tone of  sustained i n t e r e s t  cane i n t o  

h i s  voice the  a B i t t l e :  This wasn't Dick's doing; 

not  wholly. He thou 'ht i t  might have something t o  do with the  company being f 
nexed, two men and t J o  women, s o  t h a t  a compro*ise-style was achieved, 

I 
1 

ne i the r  the  sus ta ined intimacy of women's t a l k  nor the enquiry of  men's. 
I 

The s t y l e ,  f l ippan t  knd s e l e c t i v e ,  though not  always f l i p p a t ,  tsas the  only 
I 

one they could all ve together. F Yet i t  wasn't na tu ra l  t o  any of them. 



1 

I 

Dick imposed it a s  an a c t  of w i l l ,  so  now t h a t  it was second nature.  

And Hanni was tense ,  keeping back her spontaneity,  gripped t i g h t  ins ide .  I 
Only Pinkie had the  s t y l e  i n  her  f ledh;  i t  wasnf.t a s t r a i n e d  o r  unnatural  

1 

t o r  jar r ing element i n  he r ,  n o r a d i d  i involve mental survei l lance .  She 
J 

I - l a y  a t  the  bottom of the  boat with her eyes half-closed,  l i s t l e s s ,  the  
I 

touch o f  a smile Tingering on her  mbuth. A s e l e c t i v e  conversation, ranging 
d 

quickly over many sub jec t s ,  never l ommitted t o  any, was na tu ra l  t o  her. 
I 

Going deep would be l i k e  a breach 'of  del icacy.  . It was a l i g h t  c u r i o s i t y  1 t h a t  touched on th ings  and departed. She and Dick were s i m i l a r  i n  this, 
I 
i. while Granvil le  and Hanni were s lmi la r  i n  t h e i r  s i l e n t  withholding of the  

I b a t t a l i o n s  of  t r u t h ,  though Granvil le  was always looking f o r  a b r e a c h i n  

I the  enemy-line t o  pour them through. 

1 
1 Pinkie knew n a t u r a l l y  how t o  s e l e c t  and range over sub jec t s ,  and 

t what was permissible and what was not .  Discret ion played no par t .  She 
I 

could be as r a s h  as she l ikdd  but s t y l e  l a y  i n  her  f l e sh ,  not  l i m i t i n g  he r ,  

f *  
but the  very form of her  being. In  her quie t  moods she would s i t - w i t h  a 

0 
reminiscent gaze, t a lk ing  casual ly ,  r a t h e r  i n  a dream, and every now and 

C 
i 

then she would touch the t i p  of her foref inger  with her tongue in a d e l i c a t e ,  

4 
slow, g l id ing  movement, still gazing before her ,  while preparing t o  t a l k  

I 
again,  a s  i f  t o  i n d i c a t e  the  turn  of her i n t e r e s t .  After she and Granvil le  

B 

had been away from e a c ,  d other  fo r  some time she would l a p  up a l l  h i s  

1 information afterwardq i n  one o r  two$.-sittings, leaning back, her gaze upwards, 
C 

asking one quest ion a t e r  another i n  the  most economical way, but  without i mental alei-tness, onLy following her c u r i o s i t y  wi th  a casual ,  dreamy 
c' 

1 obedience. She ha$'t done i t  t h i s  time, though. s h e  asked nothing about 

f h i s  last month i n  B y r a h .  It seemed t h a t  Mohammed and the  Cabala and the  

I 
club-room a t  the  United Kingdom Cohpound where she hated going so much --- 

4 



a l l  the  th ings  she would n a t u r a l l y  want t o  know about --- I were now dead i n .  

her  memory. I - ,  

The four of them ended up a t  the  pub with the  lawn where he and 

h Dick had played croquet once. T is time also i t  got  dark. The eveningr 
I 

was w a r m  and exc i t ing ,  with y e l l o  l i g h t s  on the  other s i d e  of the  r i v e r  

and the  sound of grasshoppers. here were 'yourig couples playing croquet ,  

f t h e i r  voices d r i f t i n g  between . t h e - t r e e s ,  laughing. The sun went down i n  

I '  ' a vast  r ed  blaze,  making the  f l ? t  water glow l i k e  a l a n t e r n  spread out .  

I I 

How lovely  i t  was! London seemed many miles away. The pe r fec t  s i l e n c e  

I L - 
of countryside began t o  f a l l  a.ll roupd and t h e i r  voices became liushed i n  

I 
the  air. How could he bear r e t u r n  t o  Basrah? Pinkie was c lose  t o  him, 

her  shoulders brown from the  s t rong  and dark i n  the  l a s t  shadows. , 

I 
Then they paddled slowly back t o  Hampton Court, but  t h i s  time the re  was a 

I moon and everyone was drowsy from the  beer and heat.  H i s  arms were burned 

1 
where he'd r o l l e d  up h i s  s leeves ,  arid he noticed t h a t  Dick 's  face was 

I 
flushed deep and h i s  h a i r  "beached s l i g h t l y  at  the  front. .  He could s e e  his. . 

beard as they paddl'ed,whisps of i t  s i lhoue t t ed  l i k e  a t h i n  bush aga ins t  
+ *- t 

the moonlit bank.on the  o ther  s ide .  
1 

"Penny f o r  yoq! thoughts, sea-scouts, " Dick murmured. 

I -fvI'rn remembering last -'time when i t  was dark." 

I 
"Oh, yes!" And Dick began t e l l i n g  the  o ther  two in-  a comical, 

1 
way how they 'd  batt led1 t h e i r  way back home. tfHow Captain Granvil le  and 

I brought her  in t h a t  n ight  X s h a l l  never know," he sa id .  "But we did! I 
f And t h e r e ' s  not  a crew between here andlsouthend P ie r  could say better!" 

I H i s  voice was l i k e  a s o f t  chant i n  the  n ight ,  as they d r i f t s d  

~1 ' slowly along, bhe:women chuckling i n  the  darkness now and then. He had 

i an iinpression of  each of t h e i r  consciousnesses d r i f t i n g  i n  the  darkness 
! 



f a r  from each o the r ,  s o  t h a t  the  s e t  f r m s  of the  day --- i t h e i r  bodies 

and the  glances they gave each other  d what they s a i d  --- appeared l i k e  

an i r r e l e v a n t  world, o r  r a t h e r  a p a r t i a l  one. ' Dick 's voice,  and the  
I 
i darkness t h a t  was l i k e  an unsubstantia2 dust  a l l  round them, and the  a gradual t ipping and rocking of the  bo t ,  were the  re levant  world, of which 

I the s e t  forms were a par t  we needed i n  order t o  move and see  and set our 

w i l l s  a t  work These forms were l i k e  gestures.  i Underneath the  ges tures  what were t h e i r  consciousnesses l i k e ?  

I It was s o  d i f f i c u l t  t o  t e l l .  How d ~ d  they d i f f e r  from each o the r ,  
I i e s s e n t i a l l y ?  What was Hanni l i k e ,  r e a l l y ?  What were Pinkie and Dick 

l i k e ,  for t h e i r  saying more than nni made them no c l e a r e r  i n  the end? 

What d id  t h i s  ' r e a l l y '  mean? 
.-i 

geople were so  separa te  these days! The 
I ' 

I bare physical  world l a y  outside each one; and each consciousness was i n  

i i s o l a t i o n ,  lacking the  common joining fac to r  of an outside world, which was 

s i l e n t  and i n d i f f e r e n t ,  l i k e  the  moonlit bank that passed them now, without I f a m i l i a r i t y  f o r  them - on&y a scene l i k e  a f i lm, which would be c a l l e d  
i 

' beau t i fu l '  , detached from t . And each of t h e i r  consciousnesses l a y  

Tloating i n  t h i s  unsubstanti  and i n d i f f e r e n t  dus t  of h igh t  as they 

d r i f t e d  smoothly along. I 

Only someone outsid! a consciousness could say what i t  was l i k e ,  

I f o r  w e  couldn ' t  see  i n t o  the  endless depth of  our se lves .  Between s e l f  and 
I 

gesture  where did the  t ru th t  l i e ?  The ges tu res  were s o  d i f f i c u l t  t o  judge 
d 

f o r  someone outside.  Even Pinkie he couldn ' t  divine. He knew her only 
t 

where the re  were no longeq'any ges tu res ,  when they were l y i n g  i n  bed a t  
r' 

nigh t ,  he curled round he?, so  t h a t  even t h e i r  limbs were l i k e  the  

I unsubstant ia l  dus t ,  joined together. And then during the day the  ges tu res  
f 
i 

began again,  and they perplexed each other .  
I 

1 



Did h i s  'own consciousness d i f f e  e s s e n t i a l l y  from those bf the  1 
other  three? .Was the  d i s c i p l i h e  t o  w i t  $3 old  themselves t h a t  he noticed 

f 
i n  Dick and Hanni i n  him as well? Was h e i r s  thk typ ica l  consciousness 

of the  new world he had i n h e r i t e d  education? Was i t  second nature  

i t o  Dick o r  Hanni? O r  was i t  second n a - u r e  only t o  Dick? Was t h e r e  an 
1 i - ancient  sense of s t y l e  i n  Pinkie t h a t  ould accommoda.te i t s e l f  t o  this 

1 
I new consciousness while not r e a l l y  belonging t o  i t ?  For Dick's s t y l e  was 

1 
a mental one; i t  wasn't p a r t  of the  ' f lesh a6 h e r ' s  was. He thought t h a t  

I 

perhaps Dick had t h e m o s t  typ ica l  n w consciousness of a l l  of  themb 

' f 
H i s  mind asked these quest ions i n  a s t a t e  of dreaming and h e w a s  

P 
/ too sleepy t o  answer them. It in t r igued  him. He came from a # d i f f e r e n t  

1 consciousness from the  one he knew now --- i t  wasn't enough t o  say a. 
I 

d i f f e r e n t  world, as i f  we a l l  s h b e d  the  same kind of consciousness. 'This 
1 

was the  bas ic  f a c t  from which a21 h i s  quest ions and problems came. Was 
B 

h i s  own consciousness divided incomplete through knowing two worlds 

ins tead  of one? 

He.fe1t t h a t  the  0 th  rs, though perhaps not  Hanni, Bad a whole and i q undivided c o n s c i o u s n e s ~  while he didnl  t , however d i s t o r t e d  t h e i r '  consciousness 

might be. H i s  t a sk  was t o  

t o  a siniilar wholeness: he b i d n l t  want t o  be divided. The o the rs  weren't 
f 

divided i n  t h e i r  ~ e r c e ~ t i o d s  as he was. In  hearing and seeing and smelling 
r 
1 

Dick d i d n ' t  doubt t h a t  hejwas- simply hearing and seeing and smelling as 

otherrmen always had done! everywhere and always would. That was Granvil le  ' s 
r > 

E 
conclusion, a f t e r  see ing(h i s  ges tures  and hearing him t a l k .  *There was 

a' 
something undoubting i n  b i c k  which he himself d i d n ' t  have; not  i n  the  

l' matter of. wi l1 ,o r  desi're but  i n  consciousness. Nor incGideas - only i n  
I 
f consciousness, the  dumb.consciousness. For Granvil le  there  was always the  

1 



BOOK I1 

CHAPTER 8. 

P h i l i p  Granvil le  was born i n  Abbott ' s  Road'in West Ham, not f a r '  

from where- he l ivbd  now; h i s  parents  had moved the re  from Bethnal Green 
12 

jus t  hefore the 19'14 w a r ,  when the re  were still t r a c e s  of  the  ;ld v i l l a g e ,  
1 

though even then there  were few. Whenathey moved i n  the re  was an orchard 

opposite t h e i r  home but  by the  time he was born s t r e e t s  covered more o r  

l e s s  the  whole d i s t r i c t ,  formed i n t o  oblong blocks, one door a f t e r  another 

- with a few f e e t  of garden i n  f ron t  f o r  evergreen bushes, then i ron  r a i l i n g s  

and the pavement, s t r a t c h i n g  f o r  miles,  with near ly  all the  t r e e s  f e l l e d .  
9 

Abbott's Road houses were a b e t t e r  c l a s s  than those of Bethnal 
* .  

' 

Green, where the f ron t  door opened s t r a i g h t  out  on t o  the  pavement and the 

s t r e e t s  were much longer and bleaker; a l s o  the houses of Bethnal Green 

were smaller ,  wi th  a t i n y  aspha l t  yard i n  the  back ins tead  of a garden. 
9 

Abbott's Road had q u i t e  n ice  back-gardens. , Some of the  o ld  v i l l a g e  t r e e s  

were still i n t a c t  the re ,  by an  oversight  o r  perhaps by the  con t rac to r ' s  

mercy, s tanding i n  the middle of the narrow s t r i p s  of garden, huge elms 

cas t ing  t h e i r  shade on the roofs  and swaying s l i g h t l y  i n  the  wind with a 

grand, solemn movement t h a t  @ways' seemed t o  g ive  warning of storms. 

There was always t a l k  of pu l l ing  them down but i t  never came t o  anything. 

He noticed as a ch i ld  t h a t  sometimes people ta lked about them with 

grudging d i s l i k e ,  as i f  they were human, a  moral a f f r o n t  one didnt ' t  t a l k  

about loudly. "Those damned t r e e s , "  they would say.  hose blas ted  t r e e s ,  

when are  they going t o  p u l l  them down?" But i n  the summer they would 



l e a n  out  of the back-windows gazing a t  them, smoking, the  men i n  t h e i r  

s h i r  tGsleeves. 
+ 

The v i l l a g e  had been c a l l e d  Abbott's Blenchley. It had s t raggled 

along the  banks of a d e l i g h t f u l  l i t t l e  r i v e r  c a l l e d  the  Abbott which was 

dark and rank now, hardly more than a stream and completely hidden by 

shops and houses, with the  waste from the  Blenchley Road . f ac to r i es  pouring 

i n t o  i t .  But here and the re  a grassy bank remained, s t rangely  q u i e t ,  l i k e  

someone peeping out from the  past .  An orphanage a l s o  remained, and the  

o r i g i n a l  Green behind Abbott 's Road, made square now with i r o n  r a i l i n g s  

round i t ,  and the  Common a t  the  top of the  h i l l  near T a t l i n  Broadway. 

The Common was rough, 'with untidy bushes and l i t t l e  r idges  and h i l locks ,  

and as a c h i l d  he used t o  go t o  the  cent re  so  t h a t  he could look a l l  round 

him and see no buildings a t  a l l ,  only t r e e s  and goarse grass .  

C a t t l e  still grazed i n  the orphanage grounds and i t  was possible 

t o  stand?-kn T a t l i n  Road, which ran  by the  s i d e  of i t ,  and imagine oneself 

i n  the  country. Even T a t l i n  Road had a country-look a t  times; ther* 

were only houses down one s i d e  and these  were detached, s tanding i n  t h e i r  

own gardens. 

T a t l i n  Broadway was a shacky, crowded shopping-centre where 

everything used t o  be squeezed i n t o  one narrow s t r e e t  --- trams, wheelbarrows, 

Woolworths and Marks and Spencers, cinemas and cake-shops and crowds of 

people. He was always exci ted  when they went the re  on Saturday afternoons 

t o  do the b ig  shopping f o r  the  week. The l i g h t s  blazed on both s ides ,  

one b r igh t  shop-front a f t e r  another;  and people pressed together on the  

pavement, t a lk ing  and smiling, c a l l i n g  a f t e r  t h e i r  chi ldren i n  the  

wonderful glow. There were long, roofed-in markets leading from dark 

' 

archways, l i k e  immense cor r idors  with blazing gas- je ts ,  and the re  one could 



see everything, vegetables,  toys ,  c lo thes ,  fu rn i tu re ,  sweets and t a l l  

boxes'of b i s c u i t s  and shining glassware a l l  i n  a massive a r r a y ,  while the 

market-men's voices rang out ,  exhort ing.- the women t o  buy, "Now come on, 
1 

sweetheart,  you won't got  a c h a c e  l i k e  t h i s  again!" 

One always came back from T a t l i n  Broadway loaded with bags; 

everything would be put ou t  on the  t a b l e  f i r s t ,  then checked with the  

shopping list and put into the  l a r d e r .  H i s  mother would mkx a cake f o r  

Sunday, while the  f i r e  shone white-hot in the  g r a t e ,  before they a l l  went 

down t b  the  l o c a l  co-op f o r  a dance o r  whist-drive; these  usual ly  took 

p l a c e ' a t  a school a t  the end of the road, ca l l ed  Abbott ts  Road Junior 
. *  

School, where he and h i s  brothers  went u n t i l  they were, eleven. , 
.. 

At- the  end- of Abbottvs Road the re  was still the  v i l l a g e  inn from 

two hundred and f i f k y  years before,  with a cobbled yard i n  f ron t  of it. a 

The r i v e r  ran  behind, a t  the  foot  of the  garden, where the re  were t a b l e s  
I 

7 

I and a bowling p i t c h  i n  the  summer. Even' the s t a b l e s  were s t i l l  there:  
L 

a l s o  the Smithie, i n  a 'small barn shaded by a huge oak. H e  always heard 

the  hammering from h i s  classroom i n  the  junior school, which was exact ly  

opposite;  and sometimes he would go across  and watchsthe horses being 

shoed. He was always astonished t h a t  they d i d n ' t  cry out ,  having long 

ha i l s  driven i n t o  t h e i r  f e e t .  They stood there piLacidly, o ld  c a r t  horses . 

-with %at b e l l i e s  and lovely long manes$ blinking and shaking the. flies o f f ,  

t h e i r  br ightscoats  twitching, with one leg tucked up, while the  trams 

rocked and screeched outside;  That was about ten  years before the 1939 war. 

. .Afterwards one saw few horses about, unless  they were the huge brown dray- 

horses that were still kept by some of the  breweries f o r  o l d  t imesv sake. 

The s t a b l e s  were torn  down a f t e r  an incendiary -bomb eaught one o f .  hhe 
6 

t imbers during an a i r - ra id .  Also the junior school was rern0ved.b~ a 



land-mine i n  1944. A l l  the windows i n  the s t r e e t  were blown out when 

tha t  land-mine f e l l  and the road was knee-deep i n  rubble for  nearly a 

week afterwards. The windows of the inn had been blown out,  too, i d  

much of the roof destroyed. But the t i l e s  were put back careful ly  and 

it all looked much the same as before, except t ha t  i t  was cleaner, l i k e  

everything e l se  in the. d i s t r i c t ,  without the old griminess, -and the 

r" cobbles i n  front were removed t o  make an e a l i e r  parking space for  cars. 
h 

The walls i n  Abbott's Road before the war were mdre smoky and dingy, and 

t h i s  had given them a more mysterious look. a 

Every house was divided in to  f l a t s ,  one upstairs  and one down, 

and h i s  family'used t o  l i v e  insan upper ope. The back-rooms looked across 
k 

the gardens and were leve l  v i t h  the, thickest  branches of t h e a p e a t  elms. 

They were hot and t iny,  and a l l  the family-life went on i n  them. Along 
* 

r a i l s  over the fireplace handkershiefs and socks were hung t o  dry, and i n  

f ront  there  was a brass fender where h i s  fa ther 's  s l ippers  were l e f t  t o  

w a r m  before he came i n  from work. In the middle of the room there was 

a table  big enough fo r  eight people a t  a squeeze, with a thick brown cover 
- -. 

over it, under a tassel led gas-light. And along one wa1l:was a big 

dresser where a l l  the.crockery showed, and opposite t h i s ,  s e t  i n  the wall 
r 

over the back s t a i r s ,  was the larder ,  where he and h i s  brother hid when 

they were playing hide-and-seek. In  tha t  l a rder  there were bags of dried 

f r u i t  tha t  his father brought home from the docks on Friday f igh ts .  
-\ 

He and h i s  brother did the i r  school-work i n  the back room, 
t 

spreading the i r  books over the table  and t e l l i n g  each other "Shut.up!" 

now and then or  "Put a sock i n  it!" Next door, by the la rder ,  there was 

a scul lery with a deepcopper -for boil ing clothes, and a gas stove. His 

mother had the boi ler  removed, t o  the d i s t r e s s  of the landlord, but soon , 



a f t e r  the  war s t a r t e d  the  r e s t  of the  s t r e e t  followed suit;  she was often 
t 

quicker in her ideas  than other people. She s a i d  the  bo i l e r  was a 

'blasted old-fashioned thin$' and ' the  only creatures  who l iked  i t  were 

the  mice! ' 

Trams ran along a t  the  end of the  s t r e e t  and he could hear t h e i r  

heavy clanging noise from where he saept. Opposite his window there  was 

a l i n e  of roof t h a t  s t re tched uninterrupted the  whole length of the  s t r ee t .  

Eherything was regular +d fixed l i k e  t h i s .  There were chimney-pots a t  

regular i n t e rva l s  and beyond them the empty sky; But even so  the  s t r e e t  ' 

had a small, intimate look sometimes and on summer evenings when the  sky 

was axigry and low i t  would seem t o  be indoors, exci t ing,  as i f  an enormous 
C 

g la s s  roof had been constructed over it, l i k e  the  Crystal  Palace. And 

when there was thick snow i t  looked l i k e  a t i ny  vi l lage-s t reet .  He hated 

people t o  come out and shovel the  snow i n t o  the  gu t te r ,  which they nearly 

always did ,  making nasty black marks on the pavement; but then sometimes 

the  snow came again and made what they did ridiculous. One day the  

Crystal  Palace burst  i n t o  flames'and he went out i n t o  the  s t r e e t  and s a w  
t 

the  glow o'f its f i r e  r i s i n g  and f a l l i ng  i n  the sky, making the  evening red. 

The s t r e e t  was nearly always quiet ,  l i k e  the coudtryside. Now and 

then', in the evening, especiall'y i n  the  winter, there  came the  sound of 

a piano from behind drawn cur ta ins  on the  other s ide ,  hes i tan t  and out of 
I 

tune, melancholy like someone crying, without an audience. He and his 

s i s t e r ,  younger than he was, s l e p t  i n  the  sprtre room overlooking the  s t r e e t ,  

while t h e i r  two brothers shared a bigger room overlooking the  sid@-yard, 
r 

where drains  gurgled a l l  day. 

One of the family got t o  a universi ty --- t h a t  was a great  event; 

i t  was h i s  e ldes t  brother, and a l l  hopes were centred on h i y ,  as the 



cleverest  of the four. Granville t r i e d  t o  repeat the success but failed.  

H i s  other brother went i n t o  a stockbroker's o f f ice  a t  the age of seventeen. 

and l a t e r  became qui te  a successful business-man. 

In a way Granville had an easier  time then e i the r  of his brothers. 

They f e l t  protectively towards him and were always trying t o  groom him ' 

&d prepare him for  the world. Both he and his s i s t e r  basked i n  grown-up 

adoration. By the time they were ten and twelve his brothers were already I 

bringing money in to  the house. The f i r s t  struggles were over and things 

f e l t  eafer. 

Through h i s  brothers he met middle-class people when he was only 

a chi ld ,  so tha t  he came t o  know sooner than they did that outside 

Abbottls Road there was a world; quite different  from his own. He was 

be t te r  prepared for  the shocks than they were. 

After the university his eldest  brother was almost crushed. He 

became a drunk and went down t o  Abbottls Road asking for  money. He had 

f i l l e d  Granville with his dreams of what l i f e  could be l i k e  outside 

Abbott's Road. It-was t o  be so  glorious! Then the dreams collapsed, o r  

- ra ther  they were worn slowly doW,.and he almost went t o  piece& But then 

as suddenly he mended and became quiet  and sober. He started a family 

and took up a job with a mining company i n  South Africa, in mathematics. 

H i s  l e a rn ing ' a lwa~s  intimidated Granville. He had a natural  grasp which 

he, Granville, couldn't *itate. A s  fo r  h i s  s i s t e r ,  she married and he 

hardly saw her now. ' Sometimes he remembered her quiet  face from h i s  

childhood and wished he'd married a girl from Abbott's Road. 

The family often used t o  go over t o  Bethnal Green when they were 

children t o  see. h i s  father 's family. A t  f i r s t  they used to-  go every 



Saturday night. Life was more i n  the open at Bethnal Green; there were 

ragged children everywhere, in. loud, scrambling groups. And the s t r e e t s  

looked wider and more hollow, flattened out t o  the sky, with a raw, smoky 

air tha t  grimed everything and yet made it l i k e  a new l u r i d  countryside, . 

iron-coloured and dusty, very still and solemn l i k e  a strange ghastly and 
I 

fascinating monument. The rooms there were dark and small, and i n  the 

summer people sat i n  the i r  doorways' o r  on benches put out on the pavement, 

the women sucWLpg the i r  babies. A t  night about ten o'clock old women 

with laced-up boots used t o  shuff ie  down to  the off-licence fbr t he i r  jug 

of s tout .  His grandmother used to.puI.1 the shawl roundher  shoulders and 

s e t  off  with her flower-painted jug gripped t i gh t  i n  her hand, her l i p s  

pursed mutely together and an obstinate look i n  her eyes. She was small 

and pale, with an extraordinary i ron obstinacy. 

After the pubs closed there  were usually f igh ts ,  too. The police 

kept out of the d i s t r i c t  on the whole, and it  was a law t o  i t s e l f .  There 

was the smell of cooking from the faggots-and-peas-pudding shop round the 

corner, and outside the pub where h i s  uncle went there was always a man 

with a horse-and-cart s e l l i ng  cockles and winkles; he used t o  c a l l  out, 

"COCK-les end WINK-lee!" i n  a sing-song voice l i k e  someone yodelling. 

The trams rumbled past  with the i r  yellow l igh t s ,  up on the big road, where 

the.darkness of these s t r e e t s ,  tha t  rose and f e l l  i n  deep hills as i f  they'd 

been poured on t o  the ear th  l i k e  lava, ceased for  a time. The s t r e e t s  

vese always dim a t  n i g h t  with a wonderful mysteriousness, because the lamps 
, 

were few, much fewer than a t  Abbott's Road. It was still rea l ly  the 
L 

Victorian world; whereas Abbottts Road belonged t o  the era of the f i r s t  

was when people mated  t o  end t h e o l d  scrambling l i f e .  H i s  mother's 

ambition had always been t o  achieve the new order, of clean s t r e e t s  and 



doors t h a t  remained closed. She sa id  the  words 'Bethnel Green' with a 

touch of contempt, as she s a id  'King George's Dock', where h i s  fa ther  worked. 

She waited an end t o  the ould rough l i f e .  And those were her words for  

roughness. 

In Bethnel Green there  was a dusty, vagabondish, w a r m  atmosphere. 

When he was a baby the  women still wore wide ha t s  and v e i l s  over t h e i r  

faces,  and gaitered boots which they used t o  do up with eye-hooks. The- 

men wore dark s u i t s  with high c o l l a r s  and bowler hats. 

Going over t o  Bethnel Green orx Saturday nights  was an unquestioned 

habi t  a t  f i r s t ,  but h i s  mother always seemed t o  want t o  d r a w  her children 

back from the l i f e  there ,  with a h c e r t a i n  g r i m  d i s t a s t e ,  And he hated 

going there  more and more, as i f  i n  obedience t o  her, He and h i s  s i s t e r  

would be taken wliile the  older  brothers stayed a t  home. Even as a ch i ld  

he f e l t  h i s  mother was giving hirh and his s i s t e r  a s i l e n t  d i rec t ive  about 

Bethnel Green l i f e .  She joined i n  it, singing and laughing, but she seemed 

t o  be t e l l i n g  them, as they kept close t o  her, tha't she was reserving 

another future fo r  them. 

They a l l  crowded i n t o  one t iny ,  s t i f l i n g  room --- his cousins, 

h i s  grandmother, Aunt May who was h i s  fa ther ' s  s i s t e r ,  and sundry husbands 

and other s i s t e r s .  The men were slow and blinking, except May's husband. 

Granville went there with a divided fascination even as a chi ld ,  beeling 

the divis ion in his mother. 

Aunt May, next t o  h i s  fa ther  i n  age i n  a family of eleven, was a 

kind of queen t o  them a l l .  She had golden hair which she did in braids,  

and a so f t ,  long, beaut i ful  face. Sometimes he watched her take out 

her braids  u n t i l  she stood there  l i k e  a ch i ld  with golden ha i r  down t o  the  

middle of her back. He adored her with t ha t  haunted physical p s s i o n  of 



' 

childhood. He followed her "herever she went, l i s ten ing  t o  her voice, 

t ha t  seemed t o  be eternal.  She shouted everything, her head l i f t e d  up, 

with moist, red l i p s ,  but her votce never l o s t  its gentleness; -she seemed 

t o  be crying or  singing. She swore with nearly every sentence, with a 

deep, r iba ld  look i n  her eyes. The!name 'May' always had a special  sound, 

seeming t o  cover thingst deep in the past  of the family, l i k e  a wonderful, 
I '  

golden *memory of something long ago, not a person a t  all. She and h i s  
I 

father were the closest  s i n  the family; he had a cl'ean, wholesome look 

which May admired, and when. he appeared i n  the  doorway she would shout, 

"Well, b less  my arse! m e r e ' s  Alfred! Come and give your s i s t e r  a k iss ,  

duck!" Everything she said had a tone of r ich ,  sad,%nderstanding love. 

Together she and h i s  fa ther  used t o  smile at the rest of the family for  

being 'doughy'. They were both quick, with the beet--looks as well. 
4 I 

~ranville ' s fa ther  was spellbound. by her l i k e  everybody e l se ,  though they ' d 

grown up together, and a dreaming look came i n t o  his' exes when he said 

'old May1.. She used to  make lavish suppers, and once he heard his.mother 
4 

I 

ask as they were going back home; "Where the devi l  does old May get  the 

money t o  do a l l  that?" H i s  father sa id  she'd always been the same. She'd 

got the knack! ,# 

I 

May would kwir ig  him up i n  the air when he w a s  a baby so tha t  he 

caught his breath, then hold him above her and shout, "He belongs t o  May, 

doesn't he, the l i t t l e  bugger, eh? Ek?I1, her eyes -flashing, Outside, 

dark smoke would d r i f t  across the s t r e e t  from a shunting yard round the 

corner. Men would pass i n  heavy boots, from work, with s i l v e r  -chokers 

.( round the i r  necks. Then-she would turn and shout a t  one of his cousins, 

"Now put tha t  bloody ' iron down!" or "~6;. Christ 'a sake leave of f ,  I '11 put 
; .  

my hand round your mouth i n  a minute!" The i rons were on the stove and 



her  two sons used t o  pick them up. when they were feeling deirilish, and menace 

people with them. Pet her voice seemed t o  encourage them. 

By the kerb there were car t s 'wi th  the i r  sha f t s  up, and i n  the next 

I s t r e e t  there were s tab les  fo r  the horses. May's e l d e d  son worked on a 

c a r t  when he was old eriough and sold vegetables. H i s  l egs  were weak when 

he w a s  a chi ld  and he had t o  wear i ron s t ru ts .  He  was big-boned; with a 

bulbous nose and a rather  adenoid way of speaking, andahe was always get t ing 

i n t o  trouble. He was clumsy and lanky., H i s  fa ther  used t o  take him in to  

the back-yard and give h i m  a good hiding with his be l t ,  and come back 

smiling. All the children had pale, sunken faces but c lear  and quick 
I 

eyes, The beatings had no ef fec t  on Nm and he slouched about insolent ly  

when they were, over. May used t o  say between her teeth,  "That boy's a proper 

l i t t l e  sod?" 

The l a s t  time Granville s a w  May was when lie was about sixteen, i n  

Abbott's Road. She'd come on a v i s i t  and he went downstairs with h i s  

mother and father t o  see her off.  'The Saturday evening v i s i t s  had stopped 

by tha t  time. It was a summer evening and she was wearing a l i g h t  hat and 

a pr in t  dress, ra ther  loose and flowery. He could still remember watching 

her back as she walked slowly'away from them down the street a f t e r  saying 

good-bye. She had an easy, s o f t  walk. Only it was a l i t t l e  s t i f f e r  now, 

compared with her young days. And as i f  she knew what they were thinking 

.she stopped and turned round t o  them with a smile, sad and a t  the same time 
1 

jaunty. Her cheeks were smooth and s l igh t ly  flushed, as always. Her 

eyes had a steady, dark gleam and there were wisps of l i g h t  brown ha i r  

over her brow. h d  she said,  putt ing her hand l i g h t l y  on her  hip,  "Not 

too bad, is she?" Then she walked on and'didn' t  turn round again. 

Her favourite swear-word was 'bleed'n'. "Mind my bleedln corns!ft 



she would cry i f  one of the children came too near. This word had a 

vicious, forbidden sound t o  h i s  ears,  H i s  mother forebade its use at  

Abbottts Road and only sa id  i t  herself ,  shyly, when she was with May. 

She would t r y  t o  loosen up i n  May's company. She would lean forward and 

t a lk  with narrowed eyes, usin'g a l l  the swear-words she could think of,  

"1 said t o  her, I said,  now don't you come your sodding l a rks  with me,'' 

she would murmur, She had a delicacy tha t  w a s  crushed when she used 

these words deliberately. She needed t o  be angry, but i n  May i t  was an 

understood manner of speech. It ran in the family, perhaps, for  his 

father was the same. He w a s  fond of the words 'shit-house', applied t o  

people. "He's a r e a l  shit-house," he would say during one of his dockyard 

s to r i e s ,  and his mother would lower her eyes and murmur reprovingly, l l A l l  

r i gh t ,  King George's dock ...If A t  other times .he would say, flThat's 

enough, Bethnel Green!" His father would look a t  her with his mouth 

open and his eyes bewildered, as i f  unconscious of what he'd said,  

Sometimes May would talk about her husband. "1 do love my Sid," 

' she would say. rfHets lovely! I don't know what I 'd  do without t ha t  

bugger!" And, "Sid does me good!" They never seemed t o  quarrel. Sid 

was a lean, handsome man, not unlike Granville's fa ther  t o  look a t ,  and 

on Saturday nights he s e t  out t o  get  as drunk as he could. They would 

a l l  start drinking a t  the pub, with the children waiting outside eating 

potato-crisps and sipping ginger beer. Then a t  closing time everybody 

would pour out, stumbling and singing. There would be ups of people P" 
all along the road, ro l l i ng  and bumping i n t o  each other. Sid would always 

bring some more beer home with him, i n  bot t les .  The men would f a l l  about, 

leaning over the women and shouting. Usually Sid looked for  someone "to 

take i n t o  the yard'. He  always l iked a fight,with bare f i s t s  when he was 



drunk and he would choose one of the men who might be ge t t ing  'nasty'. 
t 

Together they would go out and there would be sounds of scuff l ing from 

the yard, and dul l  blows. Granville and his s i s t e r  would cl ing t o  the i r  

mother, trembling. Then Uncle Sid would come back, smiling as he did 

a f t e r  beating his son, and say, rlHe"s out!" He was always the victor  and 
, 

once o r  twice l e f t  the other I& quite  %conscious in the yard. After a 

time the other man would return with a bleeding nose o r - a  black eye, sober. 

May had a daughter cal led Eve, who was a l i t t l e  older than 

Granville and was a special  friend of his s i s t e r .  May always called her 

'young Eve', i n  the .~ame lingering way as she. talked about her husband. 

$om the e a r l i e s t  times May and Eve. went shopping and did the housework 

together, and were a l l i e s  i n  everything. There was the same softness i n  

Eve ae i n  her mother, and one could even see in her, as,a ~hild, '~sorne of 

the  jauntiness as well. She protected her mother against  the boys i n  the 

family and hated Bethnel Green in the same s p i r i t  as Granville's mother did. 

She had the same kind of delicacy i n  her, too. She never swore l i k e  the 

others  and had a gracious, quiet  manner. 011 Saturday nights  she would 

Day the supper i n  the kitchen and see the y o w e s t  children to  bed. Now 

and' then eomeone would ask, "Where's young &e?li There was great  deal 

of sadness i n  her eyes, and she gazed at things for  a long time as i f  trying 

t o  see t h e i r  meaning. She was a l i t t l e  ashamed of her l o l l i n g  brothers, 

who sa id  'buter'  instead of 'butter ' .  Granville's mother used t o  imitate 

them on the way home from Bethnel Green sometimes: "'Bu'er, bu'er, water, 

water!' Those boys a r e  proper gentlemen, a ren ' t  they?" 

Annt May had a special  game for  the boys of the family, t o  chase 

them round the room and make a sudden dive for t he i r  trousers,  t o  catch 

the i r  ' l i t t l e  winkles'. Then she would hold up her hand, showing them 



her thumb st icking out between her fingers,  and cry, "1 got it! I got it!" 

And the boys always looked down a t  the i r  trousers,  half-believing. This 

game excited him, .One evening, without any consciousness of what he was 

doing, i n  the passage-way near the door, he suddenly stopped while she 

was chasing him and turned round t o  face her a s  i f  t o  say, 'You needn' t 

chase me,, it's yours for  the asking! ' She stopped,' too, and raised 

herself  up slowly, gazing at  him with a slowly dawning expression; then a 

look of u t t e r  disgust dame'into her eyes, the only one he ever saw, and 

she walked slowly away. 

Eve was the only one of the family he'd seen s ince the w a r .  She 

l ived near Wimbledon now, i n  a suburb l i k e  the U.K. Compound i n  Basrah, 

with a husband and four children, Her cheeks were rosy now and she was 
/ 

qizite plump. Much of the sadness had gone out of her eyes but they still 

had a, baffled,  searching look. Aunt May had died some years before, - 

suddenly. Whenever Granville talked t o  Eve he s o w  f lashes  of her mother's 

face i n  her and almost gasped. There was the o ld  r i c h  tone, and the 

jauntiness. It was-in the way she l i f tedsup  her head sometimes, smiling, 

with bright eyes, when she made a joke o r  shouted a t  her children, seeming 

- t o  encourage them just  as her mother did. Her children were qu ie t  and 

well cared for ,  with her rosy look. She'd coolly made i t  the ambition 

of her l i f e  t o  ge t  May and the r e s t  of the family out of Bethnel Green, 

and she'd succeeded. The lgjg'war gave her the chance, when the bombing 

got r ea l ly  bad. She levered them slowly out of the d i s t r i c t  they loved, 

from the t iny  dark house they belonged to. By that time she and her 

father were earning decent money and she found' the Wimbledon house. It 

was a detached house and nobody could imagine May living there. But she 

loved i t  and even s ta r ted  looking a f t e r  the garden. After her death Sid 



. . 
moved away and Eve was now alone with her own family, She had a spotlessly 

clean home, with nice furniture, not a t  a l l  suburban i n  t a s t e .  

Eve turned t o  h i m  once when he went over for  tea  and said,  !'Do you 

know, I can't  help feeling swindled with l i f e ?  Do you know what I mean? 

I fee l  I 've missed something - been swindled out of it! Perhaps I ' m  jus t  

ge t t ing  old!t1 May's shadow, jaunty and sad at the same time, came i n t o  

her face for  a moment. "Then I think i t  might have been the war, But I 

don't know ---! I 've got everything I w a n t  but I ' m  not s a t i s f i ed  and I 

don't know what it is!" 
X 

Her husband sa id  he thought it was the war. It had taken f ive  

years off people's l ives ;  he said. But she wasn't s a t i s f i e d  with this, 

Granville thought he understood her. But her husband denied i t ,  They 

had everything they wanted, he said,  and they must be grateful ;  there were 

other people i n  the world, many of them, l e s s  fortunate than they were! 

"But I wasn't thinking about other people," Eve sa id  quietly. "I 

was thinking about myself! 'And I ' m  sorry t o  say it I don't care about 

other people! We're always being to ld  about other people, i t  seems." 

And she gave her husband a sharp look. 

A t  Tat l in  Broadway there  were two cinemas, one of them l i k e  a huge, 

g i l t  palace inside with thick twirl ing columns and an organ that came out 

of the ground. Sometimes there w a s  a stage show as well, and once even 

a circus,  He used t o  be taken there once a month or so, usually on 

Saturday afternoons for the one o'clock performance. But sometimes his 

mother would take him and his s i s t e r  t o  the other l e s s  grandiose cinema on 

a week-day; the fac t  that it  wasn't huge and gilt l i k e  the other one seemed 

t o  a f fec t  the f i l m  and made it  less convincing for  him, 



Once when he was about th i r teen  h is i fa ther  came home helplessly 
h 

drunk, on a Friday night a f t e r  he'd been paid. He had t o  crawl up the 

stairs and made a f r igh t fu l  c l a t t e r h g  noise. It was two or. three hours 

a f t e r  his usual time and Granville and his s i s t e r  were already i n  bed. 

They heard the i r  mother rush down from the back-room and shout from the 

top of the stairs, "God C h r i s t  almighty, look a t  this!" Then she sa id  

in a scolding voice tha t  sent  a shiver down t he i r  spines, "Come on! 

Come on!", and more quietly,  llWhat the devi l  have you been up to?" They.'d - 
U 

never heard her speak to  the i r  father l i k e  this before --- just as i f  he 

were a child! And 60 she went on while he made a grotesque mumbling noise, 

trying t o  keep h i s  balance on the s t a i r s  and pulling the ' rods  out. "Look 

what you're doing!r1 she cried. ifwhy, you ro t ten  drunken bugger!" But a t  

the same time,her voice was mild, with p i ty  and a touch of rapt in te res t .  

"You ought t o  be damned-well ashamed of yourself!11 Then one of Granville's 

brothers came out and helped him up, saf lng  quietly,  ltCome on, dad, t ha t ' s  

all  right." He wasn't a b i t  alarmed and a f t e r  t ha t  t h e i r  mother sa id  

l i t t l e .  She only murmured, don't know, I don't know!" t o  herself  while 

t be i r  brother hurried up and down the corridor get t ing hot water and a 

face-flannel, a f t e r  they'd got him bn t o  a bed.,. Neither Granville'nor 
C 

his s i s t e r .  dared get up. They only sat quite still on the i r  beds s ta r ing  

before them, the i r  mouths open, nudging each other when there was a new 

sound. They heard the i r  mother say briskly i n  the bedroom, llTurn over! 

It serves you damned-well right!" and the i r  brother burmured, "That ' 6  a l l  

r igh t ,  mum, leave him alone now." 
7 

Apparently,, his face was covered with glood becauae his glasses had A 
F 

been smashed. There were still t iny  pieces of glass' embedded i n  h i e  fore- 

head and t he i r  brother spent a long:'tirne get t idg them out,  with his usual 



patience and kindly good w i l l ,  while his father snored. IIHels just  had 

a good time, t ha t ' s  al l ,f t  they heard him t e l l  t he i r  mother. The next day 

they found out t ha t  he'd fa l len  down the whole length of the stairs at  - 

>( Tatl in  Road stat&; thetie ,&&ire were very 8teep, and were edged with 
. I 

l i t t l e  s t e e l  studs. He'd landed on the asphalt a t  the bottom and said 

tha t  as f a r  as he could remember he'd s l ep t  there for  some time. hyway, 

no one had he1ped.hi.m up and-he'd had t o  crawl home on a l l  fours --- 
"keeping t o  the w a l l  of c o u r ~ e , ' ~  he said. He waited whenever he had a 

'road t o  cross,  looking l e f t , a n d  r igh t  as the safe ty- f i r s t  posters advised. 

H i s  knees were cut  and his trousers Corn. "It was t ha t  damned cider 
i 

did it!" he +id. The next morning, i t  being Saturday, he brought tea  

round t o  everybody. Granville took his in si lence and didn' t  say good 

morning; this was about the time when his horror of Abbott's Road w a s  
1 

beginning. His s i s t e r  asked quietly,  "How do you fee l ,  dad?" for there 

were scars  and a graze on the upper par t  of his face. Then Granville 

regret ted not eaying hullo and laughed. But t he i r  fa ther  was ashamed, 

l i k e  a child. He went about the house quiet ly  and cooked a huge breakfast 

of sausages, eggs, tomatoes, bacon and f r ied  bread for  them all. In a 

way the episode was a f l i ng  i n t o  the old l i f e ,  which he never repeated 

again; or perhaps i t  was only the cider! 

The v i s i t s  t o  Bethnel Green gradually stopped. Now and then they . 

went back into the mystery of the old l i f e .  He remembered-being taken 

t o  a men's club and seeing music-hall turns on a t iny  stage;--the-room-was 

t a l l  and Victorian with a massive fire-place, and the ce i l ing  had elaborate 
4 

plaster-work a l l  over it. Ekerybody joined i n  the songs tha t  always 

madenhim f ee l  say --- "Holdyyour hand out,  you naughty boy!", "My old man 

sa id  f o l l e r - t h e  gan!" and "Who were you with, last night?" They were - 



4 

ro l l ick ing  and generous, with such unbearabae tenderness and sweetness 

i n  them. The gas-lamps had gaudy tassel led shades with 'beads, and the 

room had a hot, dark, so l id  feeling. 

Every night when they went t o  bed GranPillets mother took h i m  and 

his s i s t e r  t o  her lap,  standing by the bed while they kneeled on i t ,  

leaning against  her, and said the Lord's prayer i n  a s o f t  voice, with 

another l i t t l e  prayer t ha t  went, 'God bless mummy and daddy, uncles and 

aunties,  so ld ie rs  and sa i lo r s ,  t inkers  and t a i l o r s ,  grantmas and gran'dads;' 

The God she spoke to seemed a different  God from the one i n  church. This 

God i n  her prayer was deep in the past ,  of enormous volume l i k e  the sun 
1 

o r  the wind o r  the dawn, with unlimited patience and pi ty ,  looking a f t e r  

everything i n  a kindly way. 

When his father talked about the docks, they a l so  seemed far i n  the 

past ,  though he might have been there only an hour before. H e  would t a l k  

about the b i t ing  winds t ha t  came do* the r ive r  past King George's wharf, 

and the grimy brick walls of Silvertown, and the swaying tram th& took 

him through Blackwell tunnel soon after dawn every day, w h i l e .  the- sky. was 

heavy wi'th smoke and r iver-mist .  He would stand a t  the back door for  a 

moment a f t e r  he got up i n  the morning, gazing in to  the blackness of the 

garden tha t  was l i k e  a great beast outside. H i s  movements as he made tea .  

and put scalding water i n t o  his shaving bowl a l l  had something devout 

about them, with an extraordinary r e l i s h  and glow. H e  would stand by the 

kitchen table with his cup of. tea ,  U s  eyes l o s t  as he blew the steam 

away before each s i p ,  making a loud sucking noise of which he was unaware. 

Then there was the brisk walk down t o  the trams and the swaying voyage 

through the dim, mysterious s t r e e t s  of West Ham and Plaistow and Canning 

Town, with people just  s t i r r i n g  about, yawning and stamping t h e i r  fee t ,  



muffled up. I 

H i s  mother always talked aboutathe old days i n  a grudging numbed 

way. "Some people t a lk  about the good old days," she would say, "not 

me!" But when she talked about her father,  whose nickname had been 'the ' -  

gent ' ,  there was a sing-song richness i n  her voice ' that  reminded h i m  of 

Aunt May, 

. - She had a dream of what i t  was l i k e  t o  be r ich,  It was a 

compound of a l l  the ordinary things whose t a s t e  and touch were cosy --- 
the table-cloth tbat went on for  tea ,  the breat-and-cheese and pickles at 

i 

bed-time, the sound of the crowds a t  the Tat l in  dog-track on Thursday 

evenings l i k e  a vast  sigh d r i f t i ng  across the back-gardens, the crackling 
t 

of Guy Fawkes f i r e s  on the Fifth of  November, the f i l l e t s  of plaice she 

sometimes brought i n  for  t ea  a s  a special  t r e a t ,  the front-room which was 

used on Sundays when there were v i s i t o r s  with its deep armohairs and 

aettee'and bowl of nuts  on the table  while the s t r e e t  lay s i l e n t  outside 

and the sound of the muffin-man with his b e l l  came through the window 

closer and closer. Richness was the accumulation of a l l  those l i t t l e  

moments i n t o  one long pause without any more worrying or  skimping. She 

couldn't believe tha t  r i c h  people had any worries; some people--had it 

perfect! That was her dream and she stuck' t o  it grimly. Money solved 

, everything, . - 

In the old days, she said,  people were just  goode &d cha t te l s '  . 
You never dared t o  r a i s e  your voice against  the 'higher-ups', she d d .  

You had t o  bow down t o  nearly everybody - t o  your own parents, - t 6  policemen$ 

t o  shop-keepers, even t o  well-dressed passers-by i n  the s t r ee t !  Ebery 
I 

l i t t l e  pleasure was a pr ivi lege i n  those days! A pr ivi lege t o  be employed 

a t  half-a-crown a week! She'd been sent out t o  work at the age of twelve, 



working as a kitchen-sciwy, and her mother had waited at  the corner 

every Friday night t o  take her half-a-crown, 
1 

Granville was taken t o  see his maternal grandmother a short  time 

before she died, and remembered a tall, gloomy and yet awesome and 

fascinating room f u l l  of knick-knacks and velvet cur ta ins  and lacework, 

She wouldn't part  with her-money and died on it, they said. One of the 

brothers called Charlie, a regular i n  the army, whom Granville's mother 

cal led 'doughy', cut  the money out of her mattress a few hours a f t e r  she 

died and went oversea back t o  h i s  yn i t  with it, Nobody knew how much 

there was but i t  was sa id  between f i f t y  and a hundred pounds, quite  a t idy  

l i t t l e  sum for  those days, Other people said that the old g i r l  couldn't 

have saved. so much because ' the gent' l iked his drop too much. Every 

Friday night when the money was i n  his pocket the gent k e d  t o  leave the 

house i n  a top hat ,  with a 'smart  cane in his hand, t a l l  and impeccably 
> 

dressed, and would return a f t e r  midnight 'as drunk as a f iddler ' s  bi tch ' ;  
4 

' * 

the children would hear him pass t h e i r  door i n  his socks.. He never got 

a speck of d i r t  on his evening clothes,  it was said,  Like Granville's 
t 

father he used t o  work at King George's Dock; when he was drunk he-cal led 

dockers 'a l o t  of bloody r i f f - r a f f  and bugger the l o t  of them!' He was 

great ly  loved a t  his work and it was sa id  tha t  he could bring barges in to  

dock l i k e  a magician, A t  the end of his l i f e  he was a tug-rpan and the 

rough work, which exposed him t o  river-mists arid gof, k i l l e d  him. 9 

Granvillb's mather w a s  a s l i m ,  good-looking man with smooth, dark 

- hair.  He loved the huge elms that-swayed with the  wind i n  the Abbott's 

Road back-gardens, and sa id  he'd l i k e  a forest  f u l l  of them outside the 

window; he used t o  lean on the window-sill gazing out on summer evenings. 

Other people's gardens were always mysterious; some were well cared-for and 



others l i k e  t rop ica l  scrub; Some had an unknowable, dark look because 

the i r  owners were unknown. These gardens were most excit ing on Guy Fawkes 

night when tal l  bon-fires were lit and fireworks whizzed i n t o  the air, 

l igh t ing  up the still t rees ,  and sparks dr i f t ed  about, and s i l v e r  . 
St,  Catherine's Wheels hissed and whirled round and round while a l l  the 

windows g l i t t e r ed  and there w4s the sound of children's voices and repeated 

craihes and smart bangs and pops tha t  were like a man f ran t ica l ly  beating 

on drums i n  the sky! Eff igies  of Guy Fawkes with a wide-brimmed black 

hat, h i s  Jacket swollen out l i k e  a pumpkin, were raised up and then l e t  

f a l l  with a last recl ining movement in to  the flames, which always made 

h i m  catch his breath. , 

Granville's father only had t o  think about flowers at night t o  f a l l  

asleep, Sometimes on the tram-journey t o  work he would start planning 

next year 's  garden in his mind. "1 think of a l l  the colours," he would 

say, 'land I f ee l  all right!" He was against picking flowers for  the 

house and said the garden was a place fo r  flowers t o  l i f e  and breathe in, 

Half-way up Tat l in  Road, opposite the orphanage grounds, he had an 

allotment for vegetables, one of many l i t t l e  narrow plo ts  covering a whole 

f i e l d  tha t  always looked untidy and bleak. In the summer Granville and 

his s i s t e r  would go up and help him with the l e t tuces  and rqdishes for  

Sunday tea ,  They woula bring everything back i n  a wheelbarrow, Sometimes .. 
Gkanville l a y  i n  the sun with his eyes closed, a t  the s ide  of the allotment 

where there was a grassy path, l i s ten ing  t o  the oak-trees swaying i n  the 

breeze on the other s ide  of the road and imagining himself i n  h i l l y ,  

spacious country far from London with the sea g l i t t e r i n g  near by, He 

connected the countryside with summer weather and never thought of i t  

otherwise, 



There was a b i t t e r  scrape for  money at  one time, during the 

Depression; his father was l a i d  off a t  the docks. Strangely, his mother 

stopped grumbling about money as she-usually did, and was mute and pale 

instead, She w a s  r ig id  with an old fear  t ha t  ch i l led  her bones and 

plunged her i n  doom and shame. There was a superst i t ious horror of 

unemployment in Abbottws Road, and while this period l a s t ed  they got no 

v i s i t s  from the neighbows at all .  Unemployment was like smallpox o r  

fever. 

Uncle Sid, May's husband, sa id  tha t  the Granvilles were fools 'to 

, keep the i r  children a t  school so long. "I'd give them education!" he 
I 

sa id inavehemen tway .  "Theywon'tthankyouforit!  They' l lonly . 
I 

. turn up the i r  noses at  you!?' His parents were qui4Q and firm, They 

l is tened,  and his mother nodded her head i n  agreement. But i n  his fa ther 's  

eyes there w a s  a gleaming, d i s tan t  look, almost smiling, 'impervious t o  Sid 's  
t 

argument 6. 

But things got be t te r  just  before the war; the  old pinched feeling 

want. His two brothers were now at work; and the whole d i s t r i c t  kound 
I 

Abbottts.Road seemed t o  share the bell-being. The ' d i s t r i c t  had a l i f e  qui te  

its own: th'e lending library glowed cosi ly  in the evenings, and sometimes 

the street-lamps gave the impression with the i r  intimate twinkle of 

numberless excit ing things about t o  happen. . Saturday evening was the 
# 

most excit ing,  before a dance: his fa ther  would hurry up and down the 

corridor asking for. h i s  cuff-links o r  a new starched co l la r ,  while his 

mother sat quietly i n  the bedroom before the mirror powdering-herself with 

only a pet t icoat  on, queenly and ~ t i l i .  And this bust le  gave everything 
F 

a luscious, thriving look, especially i n  the back-room where the f i r e  

blazed white and the tassel led lamp-shade cas t  a shrouded l i g h t  over the 
L 

I 



table.  A t  the school where the dance was held there would be ham- 

sandwiches, cakes and lemonade i n  one of the class-rooms, and someone 

would be sprinkling french chalk on the floor when they arrived, and the 

women i n  the cloak-room would be talking and laughing i n  undertones, 

opening and closing the i r  hand-bags with a sharp clicking noise i n  the 

s i lence before the band s tar ted.  The h a l l  would look bare and seem t o  

be holding its breath, with chairs  along each wall. Once his fa ther  was 

Master of ceremonies, and there was nearly chaos. He got the Paul Jones, 

the 'spot'  and Sir Roger de Coverley mixed up in some way, and i n  the 

r a f f l e  the serial-numbers of the t i cke t s  i n  the hat were d i f fe ren t  from 

those he'd sold t o  the audience. But i t  was much-more comic t U  an 

ordinary evening and the band stood h i m  three p in ts  of best  winter a l e  in 
t 

the pub opposite during the in te rva l ,  and he could hardly keep t o  his 

f ee t  for  the r e s t  of the evening. He preferred t o  watch people, his 
I 

eyes glowing, with a smile from ear  t o  ear, than things. 



\ 

Granville's horror of Abbottts Road grew like a ghost over his 

life, from outside, independent of him. It happened after he left the 

junior school at the bottom of the street; he stopped looking at 

Abbott ' s Road as his natural home. In a few -$ears he w a s  quite torn out 

of it and couldn't go back: his consciousness was changed for good. 

It wasn't what he'd expected at all. When he was eleven he took 

his scholarship to the secondary school eagerly, thinking it would be 

much like the school at the bottom of the road, where you were always happy 

more of less. He took the exam in a dream. He wrote an essay about 

snakes and what lovely colours they had, though he'd never seen one. h d  

a few weeks later, at prayers, in the hall with tall windows at one end 

and a parquet floor, the headmaster read out a list of tho& who had passed 

and gave them permission to run home at once and tell their mothers. It 

was a clear, wintry, sun-lit day and everything looked extraordinarily 

wide-open to the sky. Sitting on the floor of the hall listening to the 

names being read out slowly and clearly he had the impression of a great 

flash when the letter Q arrived and then, after two or three other names, 

he heard 'Philip Granvillet. The flash seemed to extend, in an instant, 

across his whole fhture life, that was now quite changed. 

When he got home with the news his mother had just finished 

cleaning the stairs and the front door was open. He'd run all the way, 

along the kerb with one foot on and one foot off, bouncing up and down 



with happiness. He cal led up from the door, nMum! I won a ~ c h o l a r s h i p ! ~ ~  

She turned slowly at the top of the stairs and a long time paased while 

.she gazed down at him i n  s i lence,  and then she murmured almost i n  a whisper, 

"Oh, my-son, you have .,. That's a good boy! Come ups ta i r s  and l e t  me 
I 

give you a kiss." And he saw tea r s  beginning t o  f a l l  down her face, 

Then, afterwards, he became aware of Abbottls Road as a loca l i t y  

fo r  the ' f i rs t  time, apart from him, The glow went out. It became 

physidal: there were just  roofs, tram-lines, pavements like a bard picture 

in,&ront of him! A f r igh t fu l .  emptiness and drought f e l l  on his l i f e .  
1 

The higher school was cal led a 'public day school', which meant i t  

wasn't a r e a l  public school but an imitation, And this was the whole 

atmosphere, of iinitation; conducted by people who didn't  know the or iginal ,  

' e i ther ,  A 'gentleman' was someone who never sa id  anything spontaneous 

o r  rash, . 

He was miserable as he'd never been before in his l i f e  and never 

waa again. A riumbing wretchedness of s p i r i t  persisted from hour t o  hour 

every day under the eyes of adul t s  who ra re ly  vouchsafed a glimpse of 

t he i r  humanity, though there.were one o r  two exceptions --- poor devi ls  

who'd sold the i r  ' l ives t o  t h i s  l i t t l e  fake-castle of ,ignorance! It was 

more an ignorance of the possible graciousness in l i f e  than lack of book- 

learning, though this was mostly faked, too, Learning was dished-up i n  

the s t y l e  of high-class goods not t o  be touched eas i ly  by the sons of 

Bethnel Green, Mile End, Stepney and Walthamstow; of b ~ h 8 m  the school 

consisted. .The moment he got there he f e l t  the shadow of a kind o r  

or iginal  s in:  i t  was the s t r e e t  where he was born -- a matter of 

'background'. That word had an unpleasant r ing,  ra ther  l i k e  syphilis .  

And this gradually had t o  be wiped out and the.manners associated with it  



gradually replaced by an air of half-sneering irony.. Those who got on 

best  were the boys who locked everything inside them i d  spoke staccato 

l i t t l e  sentences l i k e  pe t t e t s  being spa t  out of t he i r  mouths; &so they 

had t o  play sports,  though with asce t ic  grimness --- muddy and hard-eyed; 

even on the playing f i e l d  r e l i s h  wan'  t allowed. . Nothing ' sof t '  ! In 

the summer there was a choice of two sports,  rowing or  cr icket ,  Rowing 

was frowned-on, perhaps because of the grace a boat had when i t  skimmed 

through the water, l i k e  a del icate  sheath of wood. The headmaster was 
1 

a quiet ,  charming man who gave the impression of smothering his r e a l  l i f e  
I 

behind pale,  fixed l i p s ;  he glanced about him nervously and sometimes 
0 

yelled a t  the top of h i s  voice, betwee.n.the same fixed l i p s ,  as he swept , 

through the corridors i n  the lunch-hour, pencil i n  hand, hisy.gown flowin& 

behind him. He had a hard job grooming the sons of working people i n t o  

class-habits tha t  weren't even the best  class-habite! 

The headmaster always wanted t o  ' ra i se  the tone*, as he called it. 

Straw boaters were worn i n  the summer. There were Field Days, Old Boys' 

Dinners and House meetings every Friday evening a f t e r  school, and houses 

cal led 'Mafaking' o r  Punjab-'. T h e r e  was a dining ha l l ,  a tuck shop, a 

chapel with an organ, and onee, before the 1914 war, there  had even been a 

few boarders. The grounds and the school i t s e l f ,  which was Victorian 

gothic, red brick, with ivy over the front  and mullioned windows, were 

qui te  pleasant. Sometimes they had the air,  especially i n  the evening, 

with the tal l  t r e e  and bright green lawns, of being i n  the country and of . 
8 .  

being r ea l ly  old, The foundation of the school.reached back t o  Tudor 

times and t h i s  was made much of by the headmaster. I n  a way, the boys had 

t o  make up for the soc ia l  disappdintments of the teachers. 

He l o s t  his confidence. He saw his mother and fatlier as some of 



h i s  teachers might see them, The back-room at  Abbott's Road seemed t iny  

and s t i f l e d  him, He was bored, The old l i f e  was smal l  and uneventful, 

Nothing happened i n  the s t r e e t ;  he was always waiting for  something new t o  

happen; a nervous concept of l i f e  as on a rapidly moving b e l t  of time was 

being implanted i n  him, He couldn't read a sentence i n  a book without his 

mind wandering. He'd been given a mind, but i t  did none of the things 

education required it t o  do. It spent most of its time thinking about 

women. ~n joyaent was susp.ect i n  any case --- one r ea l ly  had t o  do be t te r  - 

than enjoyine; books! 

Abbott's Road was now a kind of prison-yard for  him. 'Town' was 

the centre of London where everything important want on. In  h i s  oBm 

d i s t r i c t  nothing counted'. What people said and what they did hadn't the 

s l i gh te s t  influence. The newspapers decided everything; they came t o  

Abbott's Road from outside, l i k e  the radio, Eherything came from outside, 

-informing one about the r e a l  s t a t e  of things! But education had elected 

him t o  a new posit ion --- supposedly, at any rate:  he was now among those 

who - could influence matters! Ekcept that nobody, including himself, r ea l ly  

thought so. 

He w a s  always being c r i t i c i s e d  a t  school fo r  h i s  accent. He was 

asked how verse could be rec i ted  i n  such a voice. He s t a r t ed  having 

dreams that his r e a l  voice broke through his genteel voice and talked 

obscenities which showed everybody where he 'came from'. Everything was 

now part of a map i n  h i s  consciousness, even h i s  own existence and his 

own body, He watched l i f e  from outside, in s t i l l nes s .  There was no 

further movement i n  his l i fe .  He w a s  bleeding for  the touch of another 

creature; there was no one he could-speak t o  any more, a f t e r  all. -3h@---• 

b~Lgu*aget.bf :Wsl.:mother;r.and father was foreign. Everybody i n  the d i s t r i c t  



was a foreigner. He started to fear going outside the door. The 

district was like a huge monument with nothing growing in it --- terribly 
hard, made of concrete and slate, angular, without e soft curve anywhere. 

His whole spirit sank down and everyday was like the opening of a severe 

cross-examination. This was so in term-time; during the holidays there 

were a few pleasant and even happy days as before. He bad a growing 

sense of unworthiness and, wrong-doing. He felt he hadn' t the slightest 

.. human status. He blushed helplessly in front of people and stood 

paralysed and speechless with fear, quite giddy, #is eyes staring out of 

his'head. These were some of the glorious effects of education, which 

the middle classes were holding up as a passport to h e a t h  and joy! 

Not that there was any slave-driving at the school. It.was quite 

liberal, in fact. There was an up-to-date theatre with the best stage 

equipment. Russian was taught, before most schools started it. The 

caning was moderate, but energetic when it happened. One w a s  'taken to 

the bathroom' for a caning. The master ran the length of the bathroom 

to get a decentmomentum. But this practice was dying out. Granville 

had it only once, and went about with four cuts across his arse for a 

week afterwards. On the whole, masters shrank from doing it. The 

atmosphere was kindly; or rather, it was hesitant, as if nobody was quite 

sure of his authority. 

His mind was a complete mess. He had no idea what they were trying 

to teach him! All he got was the names of things! In history there was 

the divine right of kings, mercantilism, the rotten boroughs, the balance 

of power, the rise of nationalism, electoral reform, the factory acts, the 

Irish question, all in one big dirty heap! Not a face, not a human 

creature to be seen! Well, Henry VIII and Elizabeth were allowed faces - 



but t ha t  was from his f i r s t  school. Now they were squashed under a Star 

Chamber --- #e never knew what the devPl tha t  was! He got a l l  the 

Jameses mixed up. And the word 'Jacobean',--- that beat every bbher 

word i n  the curriculum! It was so l i k e  'Jacobint, which seemed t o  mean 
" 

something absolutely d i f fe ren t ,  even French! m e r e  was a lso  'Jacobite'. 

By association with the French word Vacobin', and because of an image 

t h a t  persisted i n  his mind of James I1 escaping from Ehgland without his 

trousers on, having just  thrown the Great Seal (whatever t ha t  was) i n  the 

r i v e r  Thanes, he thought iSansculottes were the king's supporters, namely, 

Jacobites --- a bizarre'mixture! 

He even had the sansculottes fight a pitched battle --- without 

t h e i r  trousers of course, but perhaps they, wore kilts -- at  Kill iecrahkie '  

against  William and Mary. There was another James called the Pretender 

but t ha t  was best l e f t  alone. A sentence he found, 'the grace and 

elegance of the Jacobeant, had him baffled fo r  over five years. He 

couldn't see why bloodthirsty French radicals  should be cal led graceful 

and elegant. 

But the name t h a t  introduced our epoch --- ah, t h a t  was something! 

The Industr ia l  Revolution! Like a huge cloud so vague and dark t ha t  you 

could say what you l iked about i t  and it  was luck i f  you were r igh t  or  not. 

That name gave off  thousands of others l i k e  a heap of ro t ten  garbage - 
prol i ferat ing with white worms. Also there w a s  a new master. He was 

I 

going t o  teach history the-modern way! No more kings and queens and 

prime ministers - -  the people had t o  be studied, the l i v e s  of ordinary 

people! But t ha t  was even worse! They turned i n t o  even longer names, 

such as Wage Levels, Mortality Rates, Sanitation and Living Conditions! 

And, of course, the Indus t r ia l  Revolution wasn't r ea l ly  a revolution. 



But of course not? Did you think th tz t  in our high-class school we 

actual ly  sa id  what we mean? Oh, no! It was'a 'process'. That w a s  

the  name you used i f  you wanted t o  be r ea l ly  superior --- and under it, 

qui te  inexplicably, there was a l i t t l e  crowd of men, cal led Arkwright, 

Watt, Murdock, Stephenson, jumbled up with spinning jennies, the Stockton- 

Darlington l i ne ,  a 'Rocket', and God knows what else! Then there were 

the 'Factors'. These were the worst of all! When you heard tha t  wor,d you 

knew there'rl be a list a mile long. The 'Factors' were Speenhamland (but 

of course! this w a s  so obvious tha t  he never knew what it was! ) , Cottage 

Craftsmen, Turnpike Roads, C a n a l s ,  Coal and the Steam ag ine !  As for the 

spinning jenny he didn' t  even know it  w a s  connected with yarn or  c loth i n  

any way. It was just  -- well, the spinning jenny, gou know! Years l a t e r ,  

by accident, he opened a ch i ld ' s  encyclopedia and read tha t  the wife of a 

poor weaver had one day dropped her spinning wheel on the f loor  and her 

husband had noticed how i t  spun round and round as it lay there, which 

gave him the idea of the f i r s t  spinning machine; and the wife's name was 

Jenny! Simple! But not i f  you're a b i t  of a cut above everybody BEse, 

of course sou don't t e l l  - t h a t  s o r t  of thing! And Arkwright had been a 

hairdresser! When he heard this he asked himself with astonishment how 

a hairdresser had been allowed i n  such an important-sounding list of 

Factors! A hairdresser -- s t a r t ed  the Industr ia l  Revolution! 

No wonder he f e l t  he w a s  f loat ing above l i f e  a l l  the time instead 
& .  

of learning about it. Be began t o  ge t  a sense of the world not as men 

and women and t r ee s  and things l i k e  tha t  but a system of names held high 

above r e a l  l i f e .  F i r s t  the system, then the things themselves! Even 

his mother and father  changed --- they were now l i t t l e  units i n  a vast  

'working c l a s s  I. 
1 



It seemed tha t  a l l  l i f e  was only an example of'something higher 

t ha t  had no tas te ,  no sound, no heart  and no face, And a c h i l l  grew 

i n  h i m .  It was l iv ing  i n  a wor1dr:of ghosts. His mother and fa ther  

gradually began t o  seem a b i t  chi ldish and innocent in his eyes, and they 

f e l t  this new a t t i t ude  i n  him. They l ived so deeply and wholly i n  the 

s t r e e t  where he was born tha t  he now seemed -- i n  his knowledge o f - a l l  

the other s t r e e t s  that existed, and the map of names tha t  covered them all--- 

f a r  in advance of them! His eyes had been opened! He  could see the 

whole map on which they were only a t iny  mark! A t  the  same time he s a w  

t ha t  they were be t te r  ~ e o p l e  than himself; be t te r  than his teachers, too. 

A f r igh t fu l  neutral  misery came i n t o  his l i f e .  

He had the impression 8ven at the time tha t  he wasn't learning t o  

think a t  a l l ,  only how t o  think i n  a cer ta in  way; and he had an inkling - 
t ha t  perhaps this wasn't the way people had thought in the past  o r  a natural  

way of thinking a t  any time. It was special  i n  some way. He f e l t  he'd 

inherited one world through h i s  b i r t h  and another one through his education; 

and they were different  from each other t o  the point  of requiring en t i re ly  

new ways o f .  perceiving, even of smelling, seeing and hearing. 

There w a s  only one thing of i n t e re s t  a t  school - masturbation, It 

was the great  school spor t , -  There was no need t o  take an examination i n  

i t ;  everybody would have passed with honours, anyway. But i t  w a s  still 

competitive. A team was s t a r t ed  once in which pr izes  were given for  the 

p i c k e a t  orgasm -- self-abuse t o  start from thedop-watch. It was funny 

t o  hear the headmaster t a l k  aboutlraising the tone' t o  a stupendous male - - 
whorehouse where a br isk and noisy trade went on a l l  day. Occasionally 

the s t a f f  issued a warning about 'bull-fighting', a euphemism fo r  'ball- 



fighting' ,  i n  which a group of boys would tear  someonevs trousers off  

and toss  him o f f ,  watching h i s  struggles turn i n t o  gra te fu l  acquiesence. 
4 

One boy, a vast  rugger-playing 'man', sa id ' there  was nothing be t te r  than 
I 

a pound of l i v e r  nailed t o  the w a l l  for  the pleasures of a wife. He did 

i t  every evening and went round t o  the butcher's every week t o  get  h i s  

'pound of pleasure', 
t 

Sex was the only pleaeure school l e f t  intact .  It was the only A 

l i t t l e  f r a i l  power and dignity l e f t  t o  you. Otherwi6e you were just  a poor, 
& 

pale,  wilted thing crammed with facts.  You didn ' t  have t o  learn it. It 

was something you could actual ly  do yourself, without having some pot-faced 

misery t e l l i n g  you you needed more style! You could d o 4 t  with your own 

hands! 
1 

There were a few ser ious 'marriagest a t  school: a couple would 

s tay  together and have an agreement about being f a i th fu l  t o  each other. 
t 

These a f f a i r s  seemed t o  have more passion and tenderness than one saw 

l a t e r  i n  l i f e .  One famous 'marriage' took place while he was a t  school 

between a good-looking boy nicknamed Strumpelpeter, because of his shock 7 
/ 

of blond hair, .and another cal led 'the Gordian kno because his r e a l  \! B 
name was Knott and he was reticentland d i f f i c u l t  t o  fathom. These nick- 

names ran through the school and las ted  a cer ta in  time. One master, a 

shy, worried-looking man, was nicknamed 'The Hand' because when he called 

out a boy t o  his desk t o  run through an essay he always put h i s  hand up 

his trousers and fondled h i s  balls; hother., the geography man, was 
4 I 

cal led 'The Kipper' because he l iked t o  organiae camping holidays and 

would ask any boy he had h i s  eye on t o  'kip domt  next t o  h i m  at night. 

Boys with real homosexual appetitbs often did well a t - t h e i r  work. 

They di.dnt t ache t o  get  'away home as the others did; they lingered i n  the 



changing-rooms and the dining h a l l  afterwards, watching the i r  fellow- 

voluptuaries walk by. They l ived i n  an atmosphere of Latin primers and 

glowing Victorian rooms.with coloured shields  on the mantelpiece, and 

gas-fires at dusk when there was extra  study, and the smell of s t a l e  tea  

in the evening from the kitchens. They had everything they wanted. But 

Granville was among the majority whose sexual pleasures at school were only 

vicarious, and usually so l i ta ry .  Only when a local g i r l ' s  school pa id  

a courtesy v i s i t  did he come t o  l i f e :  he poured a cup of hot tea  down the 

headmaster's wife's back in h ie  nervousness and blushed so much tha t  his 

face t ingled afterwards. H i s  ears were still bright red when he woke up 

next morning. He tripped over people's fee t ,  grinned sheepishly and 

gawped at  the g i r l s ,  completely speechless. 

H i s  f a i l i ng  matficulation was the f i r s t  r e a l  blow. There'd been 
I 

hopes tha t  he might go t o  a university,  but f a i l i ng  matric put the kibosh 

on that! He was too shy even t o  walk along the s t r e e t  properly and he 

spent hours trying t o  pluck up the courage just  t o  leave the house. He 

blushed and fal tered i f  a passer-by happened t o  throw him a glance. The 

bus-rides t o  school were a r e a l  torture.  He spent f ive  years at  school 

v i r tua l ly  l i s ten ing  for  the b e l l  a t  the end of each lesson. 

His only other pleasure was rebellion. He  was known a t  school 

as a 'f ire-eater '  and 'against '  almost everything. He hated England and 

he hated the Church. Those were h i s  two platforms. One term-report ended 

with the words, 'Lack of patriotism is not enough.' It stung him because 

i t  was true; the cut went home. 

He turned t o  music. He f i r s t  l is tened t o  one or  two records h i s  

brothers brought home, then he s t a r t ed  going t o  concerts. Music always 

made him fee l  calm and resolved afterwards. He began t o  need it  l i k e  



. f resh air --- t o  keep him alive! 

He s ta r ted  having what he cal led giddy f i t s .  He couldnlt describe 

them because they weren't physical, But they had physical effects .  They 

always s t a r t ed  when he was along. He might be s i t t i n g  i n  a chair  reading, 

then slowly he would seem t o  lose  connection with the things round h i m  and 

would go i n to  a s t a t e  where his s e l f  would actual ly  seem t o  disappear and 

his mind f loa t  high above hfs body. He banged things furiously t o  bring 

himself back. 9 he shouted-for- the people downstairs. The s ight  of a 
C 

person would restore  h i m  t o  l i f e  again a t  once. 

Even t o  h i s  parents and his brothers and s i s t e r  he seemed a 

stranger now, They looked a t  him i n  a puzzled way. The fun held always 

had with h i s  s i s t e r  stopped. He gave her the same lookaof loneliness 

tha t  he gave everyone else.  

H e  went t o  Cambridge t o  see h i s  brother and this had a devastating 

e f fec t  on h i m .  For the f i r s t  time he actual ly  came face t o  face with 
I 

that other world he'd dreamed about so much!' So his vision of i t  

true! It - did abound with grace and love, just  as his brother had always 

promised. 

He loved the narrow cobbled side-streets and walked along King's 

Parade again and again, There was nothing t o  remind him of Abbottls Road. 

Not one grimy wA11: The lawns were neatly kept' --- extraordinarily bright! 

And the quadrangles of the colleges, enclosed and u t t e r l y  quiet with some 

of the windows glowing wemly and casting a l i g h t  on t o  the cobbles below, were 

l i k e  a dream he'd always had but never been able  t o  define! He l ived i n  

one of these rooms on the second f loor  --- they were the guests'  rooms --- 
and spent hours s i t t i n g  over the f i r e  imagining himself an undergraduate. 

While his brother went t o  lec tures  he walked by the r ive r  behind the 



colleges where everything was l a i d  out l i k e  a superb garden and nothing 

seemed t o  move, even, from a distance, the riverig shining l i k e  g lass  

between the lawns. The dons had quiet  and re f lec t ive  faces as he'd always 

imagined the faces of those who belonged t o  the other world: Every time 

he passed one of them he t r i e d  t o  make his own features as gentle .and l o s t  

as possible. He imagined them l iv ing  magnificent l i vee  with everything 

they sa id  and thought subt le  and quiet ,  t he i r  manners always perfect. 

They understood a l l  thoughts! No delicacy escaped them. It was as . 

much as he could do t o  speak i f  one of them addressed him! 

His brother's college had a fountain i n  the middle of the front 

quadrangle, and the t r ees  near the r ive r  were just  v i s ib le  over the roofs. 

The scout b u i l t  him a big f i r e  every evening when he came i n ,  and he took 

. tea  i n  his armchair, gazing across at the l a t t i c e d  window, a tremendous 

luxury. The room, too, was a dream. It was small with a low ce i l ing  

and heavy beams, a t  the top of a very narrow wooden s ta i rcase.  An arched 

window overlooked the quadrangle, t iny  and high i n  the w a l l  so tha t  l i t t l e  

l i g h t  came through and the room was~blways mysterious. By the door there 

was a bookcase kmd nea'r i t  an ink-stained desk. The carpet was worn but 

thick, and there were two great  armchairs and a set tee .  He could think 

of nothing more wonderful and wanted t o  stay i n  the room all his l i f e !  It. 

was special ly  marvellous on the second morning when he woke up and found 

bright sunlight streaming through the window on t o  the carpet so tha t  

A everything g l i t t e r ed  and.the whole c i t y  outside seemed t o  ex i s t  inside a 

kind of sparkling e te rn i ty  and t o  promise extraordinary happenings during 

the day. 'The t r a f f i c  had a special  sound i n  the dietance and he f e l t  

sure,  by a peculiar premonition, t ha t  a room l i k e  t h i s  would one day be 
*.. -. 

his .  - 



He imagined s i t t i n g  in h a l l  a t  dinner i n  the evening with a gown 

over hie shoulders, and going back t o  his room afterwards with a friend 

and s i t t i n g  talking over the f i r e  all through the night, surrounded by 

books and papers, his legs  stretched out; they would make t ea  o r  cocoa i n  

the wooden corridor outside, where the gas-ring was, and make quiet  jokes 

whiie the r e s t  of the college s lept .  He would think about books a l l  day, 

and the sun would come g l i t t e r i n g  through the window; there would never 

be a painful thought i n  his l i f e  again! 

There was a feeling in him he'd never be able  t o  shake o f f ,  

perhaps --- tha t  he couldn't-understand things tha t  came eas i ly  t o  other 

people! He watched the other boys i n  h a l l  and wondered how they could 

behave so confidently, so much as i f  the world was comprehensible! - He 

had t o  work harder than anybody e l se ,  so he thought -- because he could 

understand less! 

He was to ld  by his history teacher a t  school t ha t  he must s top 

'flying too hight in his essays, When he talked --- when something 
I 

interested him --- he ran on hotly,  i n  the manner of Abbott's Road, But 

tha t  wouldn't do for school! You had t o  be neat and cool. So he t r i e d  

t o  write bluntly and t o  cut  'his feelings as +short as possible. . To 
I 

acfiieve the history teacher 's  coolness, which was only mediocrity, he- 

dis tor ted and damaged the thing tha t  was best  i n  him. A t  the* same time 

he knew this wasn't natural  o r  good. He began t o  find tha t  when he wrotb 

palely, with only a small part of his energies, he got good marks, So he 

went through a l l  his essays afterwards cut t ing out the strong and direct-  

sounding words and putting hesi tant 'ones  i n ,  l i k e  'on the wholeg and 'so 
I 

t o  speak' and 'perhaps' and 'rather '  and 'qui teg and 'taking a l l  i n  al l ' .  

He imitated what he thought was the necessary cool s t y l e .  It f e l t  l i k e  



blasphemy and self-betrayal. 

But while he was sure something was wrong, he knew no other way 

of learning, And he was influenced by his school enough not t o  be able 

t o  c red i t  anyone he read about with a r e a l  l i f e  l i k e  his own. I f  he 

learned the word accidie o r  a phrase l i k e  the night of the soul  from a 

potted his tory of the Middle Ages he would never connect them with the 

feelings of emptiness he himself had at Abbott's Road! So he barred 

himself from r e a l  learning before he s tar ted.  The moment :he s e t  foot 

i n  the world outside Abbottvs Road --- by going t o  high school --- a 

mental world s t a r t ed  i n  him i n  which h i s  own f lesh and experience, not only 

h i s  accent, were flung out of service: both were i n f r a  diq: 

~ h e ' a t t i t u d e  grew up i n  him a t  this time that his parents lacked 

f u l l  moral responsibil i ty for t h e i r  own actions. Compared with the 

people of the higher world, few of whom he'd met and none of whom he knew, 

they were.blind to  l i f e  and were moved along by i t  i n  an automatic way. 

The people higher up carr ied about a conscious moral map of the world in 

the i r  heads and applied the pr inciples  deliberately,  while h i s  mother 

and father were *ague as t o  what they stood for. They didn' t  approach 

other people with a del iberate  air. They only did w h a t  seemed r igh t  t o  

them, apparently i n  blindness, when the occasion arose: but before and 
I 

I 

a f t e r  such an. occasion the i r  morality was hidden. And this didn't  seem 

t o  h i m  a r e a l  morality. 

Definite perceptual differences began t o  grow up between him and 
$. 

them. He no longer had any idea what i t  f e l t  l i k e  t o  be them, He 

couldn't imagine, for  instance, what i t  was l i k e  t o  do the same work every 

day and l i v e  i n  the same s t r e e t  and not ache for  something more., He knew 



it was possible and he knew he'd felt the same in his early years: but he 

couldn't remember what it was like. How far did his parents-have his 

insight into things? Had they a deeper or a lesser insight? For while 

he attributed a lesser moral consciousness to them, he also suspected 

that in their silence there was something deeper he could no longer grasp. 

They had a steadiness, both of them, which he knew he'd lost. He relied 

on their goodness every day as a constant and unchangeable factor. Yet 

he couldn't see it as full moral responsibility. They were 'blind'. 

And he had no insight into this blind world he had once occupied; he, could 

only see his childhood like a wonderful landscape in the farthest distance. 

. The people from the other world looked at you clearly. That is, 

their eyes showed a quick sensitivity to everything you did. This he 

called having a delicate understanding. But in Abbott's Road there was 

always a certain vagueness in people's eyes. His own eyes had it, too, 
I * 

and he beg? to regret it while he was at school and to try to diminish it, 

by pinching his look into what he thought was a down-to-earth look. And 

there was this vagueness in his work, too, Be thought -- the same thing -- 
'flying hight, as the history-teacher called it. One mustn't fly! 

When he stood in front of someone from the higher world he felt 

acutely and morbidly aware of himself. More than this, he felt that'  
I 

hidden questions were being asked about him, inkhe silence of the other 

person's head. . Deductions were being made from hie appearance. These 

questions concerned his true personality, underneath --- what.was his 
character like? was he clever? was he good? That wae what he meant by 

their approaching people deliberately, unlike his parents! He was dazzled 

by this! It was a curiosity about other people which he'd never found in 

Abbottts'Road. He thought of it as an acute appreciation of other people, 



though a t  the same time he was disquieted by the process t h a t  took place 

inside h i m  when he was faced with it. One thing was clear:  the moment he 

stood i n  f ront  of someone from the other world he knew, even without them 

speaking, tha t  they - were from tha t  world! They created a tense 

psychological re la t ion.  It was even i n  the. form of t h e i r  eyes, which 

had a more scrut inis ing qual i ty  than those he was used to. He was aware 

of middle-class people as creatures en t i re ly  d i s t i n c t  from himself whom 

he recognised by the s t a t e  of lowered enerm,his be'st self neutralised,  

i n t o  which he a t  once f e l l .  Their presence was like an invis ib le  wave 

,paralysing his actions,  which he a t t r ibu ted  t o  his not being worthy of 

t he i r  l eve l  of underatanding. 

Whenever he met a middle-class person he softened himself unduly, 

t o  the point of l isping. .  He hung back, smiling and nodding agreement. 

He was never a t  f u l l  strength i n  t h e i r  company. Often, far from 

a t t r ibu t ing  'roughnesst t o  him,as he thought, they put him down as s o f t  i n  

the head. From about h i s  twelfth year on i t  became h i s  constant discipl ine 

t o  curb his r e a l  self. Only with intimate friends did he argue and shout 

and move about freely. But the moment someone from the other world 

appeared he went quiet. And a l l  the time he smiled and l isped he thought 

they were divining his r e a l  feelings perfectly. He included.in tha t  other 

world everyone from the loca l  p r i e s t  t o  the conservative M.P. who called 

a t  the door at election-times. They were a l l  'nice1 . There wqs something 

of the same awe i n  h i s  mother's voice when she sa id  someone was 'a r e a l  

gentlemant. He was tongue-tied iq t h e i r  presence as i f  under a great 

beneficent l igh t .  ' 

Once he s a w  a well-dressed man s tep  out of a car  with a young g i r l ,  

apparently h i s  daughter. "Now - are  you a l l  r igh t  fo r  money, darling?!' 



the man asked, She was about t o  go in to  a gateway tha t  might have been 

a school o r  convent, "Yes, thank you,ll the g i r l  said,  ''1 think so!" 

But the man looked i n t o  her eyes searchingly and then put his hand in'his 
i 

pocket. "1 think you'd be t te r  have a b i t  more," he a i d ,  ';to be on the 

safe  side," It was such a safe  world, so exclusive of the t e r ro r s  that 

went on outside, and for a moment Granville f e l t  included i n  the safety,  

so  strong was the atmosphere round the car, the man and the g i r l !  'She 

can' t  f e e l  naked t o  the world l i k e  I do,' he thought. What a marvellous 

l i f e  i t  must be, with someone above you who could provide for everything! 

How wonderful never t o  have t o  aspire  beyond your own parents but think of 

them a e  the leaders of your world! Tears came t o  h i s  eyes as he stood 

there. He always remembered the incident a s  a l i t t l e  image of the world 

beyond Abbott 's Road i n  its beneficence and strength. There was a l so  a 

touch of cruel ty  i n  its exclusiveness and it might well have been this 

tha t  brought the t ea r s  t o  h i s  eyes; but he wasn't conscious of i t  at the 

time ,' 
* 

His brother talked glowingly about everyone he knew a t  college. 

It seemed t o  Granville t ha t  his brother was invested with the same bright- 

ness as those other people. GranvilLe couldn't imagine his brother being 

defeated o r  thwarted i n  any way. A l l  the world outside Abbott's Road 

seemed t o  him a unity, of which h i s  brother was now an accepted part. He, 

too, with luck would move i n t o  tha t  world, It wasn't the world of a 

be t te r  c l a s s  for him; on the contrary, he was f u l l  of socialism a t  t h i s  

time, Jus t  a world in which grace and love abounded! 

The v i s i t  t o  Cambridge made Abbott's Road even worse for  him. 

It was l i k e  the death of all &he impulses. H e  was numb, void of anything 



l i k e  desires: there seemed no chance for them, no way out! The s i lence 

over the s t r e e t s  w a s  worse than ever begore. The moment he was back 

everything became unreal for  him, even the memory?of Cambridge. The 

raw indus t r ia l  l i g h t ,  glaring and yet  never r ea l ly  sunny, made the s t r e e t s  

look dead and forlorn. He watched pieces of-paper  d r i f t  along the gutter.  

He wandered about for  hours, h i s  hands i n -h i s  pockets. Cambridge was 

now l i k e  all the other useless daydreams herd had. He t r i e d  t o  read but 

the a c t i v i t y  now seemed absurd. How could he ever get out of these 

s t r e e t s  now? He had no money i n  h i s  pocket! A fr iend of his brotherrs  

a t  Cambridge had sa id  t o  him, "Just leave! Jus t  run away!lr A nice 

suggestion with a couple of sh i l l i ngs  i n  your pocket! 

And get t ing a job would condemn him t o  the s t r e e t s  once and for 

a l l .  He knew.no one outside these s t r e e t s  he could go to. 

His mother and fa ther  were.si lent at this time. They had no 

euggestions. They only knew t he i r  own world, not ways of get t ing in to  

the - other, except through school and scholarships. The Bethnel Green 
C 

camp had won. H i s  mother wanted him t o  get & office-job at leas t .  But 

Gradville refused. IIe would work with h i s  hands, i n  the open air,  o r  not 

at all! So it looked l i k e  the docks, where he would start at a lower 

wage even than his grandfather, who'd never known how t o  read o r  write! 



CHAPTER 11, 

He was conscripted i n t o  the army and there was almost no r e a l  

goodbye between them. Pathetically,  t o  appease her and bring her back 

he #rote her a l e t t e r  from his barracks which he copied 6ut careful ly  

from several  rough d ra f t s ,  l i k e  an o f f i c i a l  document, i n  which he to ld  her 

how he too looked forward t o  the s o c i a l i s t  commonwealth and tha t  she must 

never take him t o  mean anything contrary t o  tha t  in his l i t t l e  jokes and 

games. He read it over and over t o  himself, marvelling at the neatness 

and soundness of h i s  expressions, A t  the end he sa id  he would do anything 

i n  h i s  power while he was i n  the army t o  bring the wonderful day nearer 

when they would a l l  be united! The inference being that i f  mankind was 

going t o  unite they might as well do the same, t o  make a job of it, He 

never got a reply, He didn' t  see her again, 

Ha l ived i n  a deadly so ld ie r ' s  world for several  months, hollow 

and degraded. He went with one o r  two skirts available neak the camp and 

i n  the end caught clap, a virulent  type which the mil i tary doctor sa id  

was 'Spanish1. It meant hospital  for  a few weeks and then a return to  

hospital  because there was an inexplicable, painful relapse. ~ & o o k  it  

as a moral punishment, Every time he f e l t  desire  and every time-he dozed 
I- . 

off  a t  night a stabbihgspain went through h i m  l i k e  a reminder and woke him 
- 

up with a start. He didn' t  s leep with another woman for  a year, u n t i l  they 

got t o  the organised brothels of Egypt and the Lebanon, which had f i rs t -a id  

s ta t ions  near by where permanganate-of-potash douches were available : he 



showed the other of f icers  how t o  do i t ,  with the professional touch. It 

.meant inser t ing a narrow tube and then relaxing one's muscles u n t i l  the red 

, l iqu id  flowed down i n t o  the bladder. The doctor i n  Ehgland explained i t  

t o  him as 'having a pee backwards, i f  you see what I mean'. 

But he was healthy and well-fed and too busy t o  think about the 

past. During his training he grew stronger and f i l l e d  out remarkably. 
.. 

His muscles and nerves protected him: they hid everything. He was amazed 

one day in fiance a f t e r  his bat ta l ion ' s  f i r s t  operation near Caen when a 

s igna l le r  remarked how calm he always seemed. 

There was a lso  the travell ing.  A t  Alexandria, where he was sent 

f i r s t ,  he gazed at  everything with h i s  mouth open as the ship drew in to  

harbour. H e  was fascinated by the dazzling sunlight,  the sparkling blue 

water and the c lear  sky, like discovering a new world.. The white houses 
I 

were blinding i n  the sun. He watched Arabs unloading dates  on t o - t h e  
il 

harbour and was furious, with a mute rebell ious rage, when he saw the 

English sergeant inixharge of them shouting i n  a contemptuous way, "Come on, 
! 

you bastards!", standing over them with his arms folded, beefy and sunburnbd. 

And the fellaheen nodded and scampered about obediently'. 
- 

He real ised i n  this new stark and b r i l l i a n t  world with the blinding 

sun how unprepared he was for  l i f e  --- in his body, even h i s  desires. Even 

with Kit there'd been no r e a l  body, They'd loved each other with an awe- 

struck, imaginative wonder. And the i r  bodies had only followed this 

s t a t e  of mind. They'd never created a t i e  i t  was impossible t o  break, 

o f - t h e  body. When he was away from her he yearned t o  look i n  her eyes 

o r  kiss her; he yearned for  the romping and affect ion,  but seldom for  the 

a c t  i t s e l f .  That had seemed a t r i f l e ,  almost, compared with the i r  great  

imaginative love. 



One day on manoeuvres north of Damascus, near a dried-up, deserted 

wadi, he s a w  an old signpost pointing north up a dusty t rack with 'Basrah' 

writ ten on it. It seemed unbelievable! Could he actual ly  be near 

Basrah? He didn't  know why the name had such a t h r i l l i n g  and fabulous 

'sound for  him. He s tared at the post again and again. And i n  h i s  mind 

there formed a thought half-way between a resolution and a prophecy, t ha t  

he would one day v i s i t  the place; and he had a sense of excitement as 

though he'd actual ly  s t a r t ed  that wonderful journey. 

During the fighting i n  the Ardennes he was caught i n  the open a t -  

dusk and had his l e g  nearly torn off  by schrapnel. He was heading a 

.platoon-attack and the others had t o  fa l l -back  because of maehine-gun 

f i r e ,  leaving h i m  there, He l a y  out a l l  night in the middle of a f i e ld ,  

numbed with cold, sometimes crying l i k e  a chi ld ,  but in a strange way 

without gr ie f  as i f  only his face was doing it. The enemy machine-gun 

was on a fixed arc and every few minutes bul le t s  would come spraying over 

him, though lucki ly  he was lying i n  a deep plough-rut and had some 

protection. A bu l le t  grazed a stud bn one of h i s  boots and wnt whining 

away. It was l i k e  lying there for  a week. He was soaked t o  the skin 

and was too cold and numbed t o  move. After a time he began pleading with 

the bu l l e t s  i n  a s o f t  voice, l i k e  a child,  whenever they cameclose --- 
"No, please --- please don't --- please!!' But they had an extraordinary 

relentlessness and seemed t o  shoot over his head on the back of an enormous 

wind. The numbness grew from h i s  leg and he w a s  aware of caked blood on 

his fingers. The a t tack  was completed next morning and the machine-gun 

knocked out. H e  was brought i n  on a s t re tcher  and the doctor found there 

w a s  no gangrene, by a miracle, probably because of the  cold. The shock 

gradually wore off.  The wound l e f t  two raw mauvish patches on h i s  leg 



which troubled him i n  a mild way when it  was damp, 

He dreamed about the wonderful England he would find when it was 

all  over, and the friends he would see again, but when the war did end 

he found they'd dispersed and t h a t  in any case the old friehdships were 

dead, K i t  and her parents had l e f t  the vi l lage,  Walsh had gone, Of 

course, there were no cadets. The Philbys,were going t o  move: hG had a 

much be t t e r  job i n  the north of England. Granville had nothing t o  say t o  

Jean. There was only an air of sadness. She had suffered, too, She'd 

aived two years without her husband, Granville blushed incessantly and 
6 

fa l te red  i n  hie speech, He made a strange s ight ,  hefty and f a t  i n  the. 

neck, flushed with the outdoor l i f e  but with something unhealthy and 

disquieting even i n  this flush, from unsatisfied energies, A t  the  

s l i gh te s t  s o f t  o r  friendly glance he would f l inch away and go wooden, with . 

pursed l i p s .  Even h i s  feeling for  the countryside had gone, it.seemed, 

He l e f t  the v i l lage  almost at once. Loneliness that dwarfed even tha t  of 

his school-days f e l l  on him. London was drab and people were short- 

tempered and exhausted, Nobody wanted t o  l i s t e n  t o  other people's 

troubles and everything was devoted t o  get t ing private l i f e  going again 
I 

a f t e r  years of grey public ac t iv i ty ,  He wandered about the helf-bombed 

s t r e e t s  for hours t o  make himself t i red ,  He woke yel l ing one night and 

his mother rushed i n t o  h i s  room saying, "For C h r i s t ' s  sake, son, you scared 

me out of my w i t s ! ' l  

It f e l t  as i f  a war-regime had s e t t l e d  i n t o  Ehglish l i f e  for good. 

There were identity-cards and food-cards, Everything was registered, 

When he went i n to  the country he had the feeling tha t  it was a huge dead 

area only fo r  the recreation of townspeople. The intimate s ide of l i f e  

had been pushed out, There was an air of s u r f e i t  and nausea everywhere. 



It was d i f f i c u l t  t o  get  back t o  the peace-time rhythm, because the casual 

element'necessary t o  i t  was lacking, For f ive years all l i t t l e  enjoyments 

had been relegated t o  a kind of relaxation-department i n  the war effor t .  

He'd escaped a l l  tha t  by being abroad. But the grey aftermath was there, 

i n  the people who'd stayed. They were nearly finished. Everyone was 

bewildered. The w a r  had made them used t o  the hard-pleasures, and peace . 

meant subt le ty  again. The newspapers and radio now seemed t o  govern all 

l i f e ;  journalism had replaced sociesy. People went on smoking and 

drinking i n  the eleventh-hour s t y l e  of war-time. 

But still Abbottts Road hadn't changed. There was only l e s s  food, 

everyone was t i r e d  and the shops were rather  empty. .On the other hand, 

there was more money than before; there was a job for  everybody; the trade 
L 

unions had a whiphand now; the i r  f ighting days were over. 

Hie mother and ' fa ther  were a l i t t l e  grey, from the  bombing. They'd 

s l ep t  down i n  the she l t e r  nearly every night for  three years. But still 

they i n  themselves hadn't changed, Only the 'higher world' had collapsed. 

He had no ideas for  h i s  own future, He thought of going abroad 

again but a familiar l i s t l e s s  reluctance t o  decide anythhg took hold of 

him. He went down t o  Chichester instead, as the only town he knew apart  

from London, and took a room there,  planni* t o  stay fo r  aslong as his 
t 

annui&y from the army lasted.  He  was there  a year., alone i n  his room 

nearly all the time, reading everything he could l a y  h i s  hands on with a 

remarkable hunger, Slowly he met people again, The 'higher world' 

r ea l ly  was knocked sideways. People got drunk and there  was a hard 
I 

promiscuity i n  sex, The middle-class was dead, Jus t  a f l icker  was kept 
6 

a l ive ,  enough for the country not t o  sink in the sea. 

When he met Dick Pollocke a t  the T.1.M. t ra ining school he had a 



peculiar sense of forbearance combined with relief. Would Dick be his 

first real friend since the w a r ?  He had a brief ecstatic impression that 

the Sussex days would start again., in a new way. It was semething in 

Dickts light-blue, transparent eyes, and in the wayhe looked at him when 

they met in the canteen of an evening, as if they'd known each other 

years before, 

But he was scared of a new relation. It was a fear of being 

exposed. He felt on the edge of a frightful confession all the time --- 
and short of this he couldn't speak, Everything in his'past was involved 

in this confession --- the war, his life in Abbott 's Road, the fitst 

when he'd knocked on the floor frantically, his separation from Kit and the 

fact that he'd hit her round the face; it was covered in shame, in a dark, 

cloudy region. Why Pollocke should want to see him he couldn't imagine! 

He was awkward, with this dangerous flush all the time. He was also afraid 

of damaging Pollocke's first impression of him, presuming it had been a 

good one. And this intrigued Pollocke: it gave him the idea that Granville 

was rather exclusive --- too busy perhaps to- need new fields. T h i s ,  in 

turn, was something Granville was pleased to encourage. They began to meet 

each other, but always in a hide-and-seek way. Sometimes they sent notes 

to each other's rooms. It reminded him of the famous public schools he 'd 

read about where the seniors had fags and studies of their own. Dick 

Pollocke had been to Winchester, so the atmosphere was nothing new to him. 

He wrote to Granville in a careful hand, putting in a witticism if he.could, 

like a school-boy. 'Dear Granny', he would write, 'I haven't seen your 

stare for several days and wonder what newrslush has passed under your 

bridges.' They would sit drinking beer together in the canteen and try 

to talk. But there was no common ground. They left with a sense of 



having been locked-up together. Pollocke t r i e d  t o  be clever, Granville 

was simply awkward and tongue-tied. 'Phey blinked inlconsternat ion when 
-, 

they met, with a sense of the formlessness of t he i r  re la t ion ,  The 
t 

frien'dship petered .out quickly, leaving a pol i te  respect. 

There were par t ies  and dances, a t  one of which he met Pinkie. And 

Hanni came down for  a week-end --'- about the time she and Dick were get t ing 

t o  know each other, It was an unpleasant period. Nobody was quite  sane. 

He  looked back on his lonely year a t  Chichester, among his books, with 

pleasure. He no longer wanted t o  read much, and drank whenever he could. 

pa r t ly  there w a s  the  wonder of get t ing back t o  something l i k e  h i s  old l i f e  

and being with people again --- having tea  i n  cafes and Lalging endlessly, 

t ha t  s o r t  of thing; but he w a s  always alone i n  feeling. 

Pinkie dazzled him at' once, the f i r s t  evening they met. She was 

tal l ,  with a l i g h t ,  healthy face, her skin smooth and brown from the sun, 

She was vague, her eyes wandering about i n - t h e i r  forlorn,  loose way, and 
\ 

he was awkward; they hardly shook hands. But they kept returning to  each 

other i n  the course of the evening. She'd just  come back from a holiday 

i n - t h e  south of France with her parents, and her cheeks and nose were 

peeling s l igh t ly .  And her hai r  was bleached, a flaxen colour i n  the front. 

She seemed t o  make a mistake about him at  first: she t reated him l i k e  a 
0 

man-about-town; he was surprised but found the assumption useful --- i t  
helped him cover his r e a l  s e l f  up! After two or  three drinks she was 

reckless and swashbuckling, and talked a t  the top of her voice; the young 

t ra inees  looked cautious and tame next t o  her, He adored her and stoked 

himself up with the hideous punch Pollocke had provided -- made with red 

wine, soda water and surgical  s p i r i t s  from the chemist. They danced 

together wildly, and he noticed that some of the other people stepped 
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aside from them i n  a gingerly fashion, disapproving. There was a great 

hauteur about her, sophisticated and self-assured. She chuckled a t  him, 

and i n  the middle of laughing she suddenly kissed him on the neck a s  i f  

i t  was the eas ies t  thing i n  the world! Panic seized him, but the drink 

helped him pass i t  off .  She couldn't have meant it! - Did she? And 

l a t e r  he s a w  her do precisely the same thing t o  someone else! But he 

put t h i s  out of his mind. Thus i n  the f i r s t  hour of t h e i r  knowing each 

other there was a h in t  of the l a t e r  confusions, After that they were 

friends. She stayed another week, at a nearby hotel ,  and they began meeting 

every day. They each wondered-secretly --- as they found out from each 

other long afterwards --- whether they shouldn't remain just  friends. 

But they were lonely, neither of them f e l t  they had the power of choice. 

They thought they recognised the signal of . love  --- they'd been waiting for  

i t  so @patiently,  and they plunged ahead! They were infatuated with 

each other, But underneath there was only the simplicity of fieldship. 

And a l so  there w a s  something dis t ress ing,  as they got t o  know each other 

bet ter .  He  went round with h i s  mouth open loosely and his eyes wandering, 

i n  a peculiar imitation of Pinkie's face, as he got more and more 

infatuated with her. 'What a complete fool I must look!l he thought t o  

himself as he walked along the s t r e e t  sometimes. It d idn ' t  seem sane! 

But he could do nothing about it. It was l i k e  being under a sweet drug. 

It wasn't the pure, d i r ec t  ecstasy he'd known in Sussex; but he supposed 

it was f a l l i ng  i n  love! Pinkie 's  gaze shif ted all the time: and there 

was something of a comfort i n  t ha t  for  him. It meant he was never under 
I 

a di rec t ,  piercing s t a r e  tha t  might uncover him. But he never r ea l ly  

t rusted her from the f i r s t  moment he knew her. Nor did he fee l  properly 

himself with her. But there was the t r u s t  of friendship. He couldn't 



have s i ad  with confidence t ha t  she wasn't s leeping with somebody e l s e  a t  

any time --- or  even tha t  she loved him! But he knew as a fr iend tha t  

she wasn't, She w a s  blameless, ye t  - t o t a l l y  guilty! 

She gave him a sense of nightmarish and subt le  des i res  he couldn't 

hope t o  penetrate, because of her way of looking about her. Their f i r s t  

two weeks together were t h e i r  happiest. They went evergwhere arm-in-arm. 
I 

That, too, had the  golden qua l i ty  of friendship, They were close together 

l i k e  children,  She always recal led these two weeks afterwards, as i f  she'd 

only r e a l l y  loved h3m then. + b 

There was nothing unhealthy in her strangeness -- t ha t  was 

remarkable. The strangeness was a l l  t o  do with her mind,. And t h a t  was 

separate,  In her body she w a s  clean and fas t idious;  it could be seen i n  

her skin -- a smooth, unblemished texture  glowing underneath with heal  t h e  

And t h i s  health had great  r e s i s t a n t  strength.  She didn' t  smoke o r  drink, 

but i f  she did --- even i f  she took pep-tablets --- i t  seemed t o  make no 
1 

difference: she only s l e p t  a l i t t l e  longer afterwards, and the  w a r m  glow, 

and her appet i te ,  came back, The hea l th i e s t -p rac t i ce  always seemed the 

most na tura l  t o  her. She would suddenly-push a f u l l  g l a s s  of l iquor  away 

from her a t  a @arty, then dance u n t i l  she'd sweated i t  out, 

He f e l t  towards her strangeness a grotesque kind of worship --- 
something ec s t a t i c  and pained and full of awe. They were in the same 

boat, r ea l l y ;  they couldn't face each other ' s  gaze, and a t  the  same time 

they needed what was healthy and simple i n  each other,  behind the strange 

Zooks and gestures,  
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CHAPTER 10, 

War suddenly brbught t h i s  t o  an end, Nothing so miraculous had 

happened i n  his l i fe !  A l l  the sixth-formers of the bchool were sent  t o  

'the country as potent ia l  officer-cadets, t o  a c t  as lookouts i n  the h i l l s  r 

near the south coast i n  case of German invaders, Tkey would ge t  c lasses  

a s  a t  school but fewer of them, and they would look a f t e r  themselves more 

o r  l e s s ,  A contingent of twenty boys, of which he was one, t ravel led 

down t o  a vi l lage i n  West Sussex and were dis t r ibuted among the houses, 

about three t o  a house. It a l l  happened so suddenly tha t  he couldn't 

believe it! 

It was a t iny,  s i l e n t  v i l lage  f i t t e d  snugly in t o  the s ide  of a 

h i l l .  A l l  of a sudden i t  was f u l l  of l i f e ,  l i k e  a c i t y  i n  which t r ee s  

and hills had been preserved so tha t  coloured l i g h t s  f e l l  on the leaves 

outside and homely voices could be heard across the fields! His l i f e  
4 

changed a t  once as i f  he'd only been waiting for  this moment all  his l i f e !  

He s a t  i n  his room upstairs  looking out of the window while he wound the 
, 

khaki put t ies  round his leg, A l l  a t  once ha was a so ld ie r  as well, It 

was marvellous! There was a s l i g h t  mist below his window on the f i r s t  

day, and beyond a narrow gravel path he could see apple t rees ,  the ear th  

black between them, There were cheerful flowery curtains across the 

window and a glowing Persian carpet, A f i r e  had been lit, The house 

had a sturdy, oaken look, with a wood-panelled bathroom, When he was i n  



. his room he ra re ly  h e e d  a sound from the r e s t  of the house except the 

creaking of boards. 
% 

The house' was at  the edge of the. vi l lage,  where the road sloped 

round the s ide of a h i l l ,  and behind i t  were s teep woods protecting it 

from the b i t t e r  winds t ha t  came in from the sea. The owner, whom they 

were to ld  t o  c a l l  Major, was r e t i r e d  from the Indian c i v i l  service and 

l ived quiet ly  with his wife. They went for  long walks every afternoon 

dressed i n  tweeds, with s tou t  walking s t i cks ,  followed by dogs. A t  meal- 

times a great  golden gong-from India was beaten in the h a l l  downstairs by a 

pale, sturdy-armed maid, and the three cadets would sit down between the 

Major at  one end of the tab le  and his wife a t  the other. By her foot was 

an e l ec t r i c  b e l l  for  the kitchen. herything was done in a quiet  and 

formal way, and l i t t l e ' w a s  said at meals. They heard the swish of the 

gardener's scythe outside, o r  the farm-tractor up the hill. The Major 
t 

was t a l l  and grey-haired, with a s te rn  yet  kindly expression i n  his eyes. 

He treated them with perfectly consistent respect as i f  they were h i s  own 

age. It was the f i r s t  time he'd come rea l ly  near the coolness of the 

other world and he was fascinated. The rooms seemed so spacious! For 

nearly three days, apart  from meals and his s t i n t s  a t  the guardhouse, he, 

did l i t t l e  but sit at his.window looking out, 
I 

The docks were bombed, and his fa ther 's  job ended. It happened 

a beautiful ,  sun-li t  Saturday afternoon, and the German planes, one 

, wave a f t e r  the other i n  perfect formation, looked l i k e  t iny,  s i l v e r  f i sh  

high i n  the blue sky. When his father went t o  work on Monday morning he 

found the whole of his area cordoned off by the police. One of the 

policemen asked h i m ,  ''Did you work'there, mate?", a d  when h i s  father sa id  

yes he told him grimly, "Well, I reckon you can take a year 's  holiday 



without pay, mate --- there 's  a million o r  more money gone down the drain 

there!" The yard where h i s  father worked, and the whole of dockland 

from Woolwich t o  Tilbury, was a mass of twisted girders  and rubble, and 

burning food. A l l  the workers were l a i d  off t ha t  day and h i s  fa ther  

took a job i n  East Ham with a catering firm connected with the'army. 

I 

The guardhouse was i n  an outbuilding belonging t o  a farm, and when 

he was on night-duty he s l e p t  on the floor,  doing two hours on and two hours 

o f f ,  The job of the cadets was t o  guard an area of railway l i n e  about a 

mile long. The farm stood among t r ees  with a cobbled courtyard, and near 

by there was a fenced bridle-path tha t  ran s t r a igh t  across country, with 

f l a t  f i e lds  on e i ther  side. He looked at everything dreamily, seeing 

only vague outlines,  

. A t  night,  when he was on guard, he climbed t o  the top of a steaming 

s i l o  and satfithere s ta r ing  before him, some6imes imagining a movement i n  

the darkness below. A breese would stir the leaves and sometimes a cow 

would cough o r  low s o f t l y  i n  the next f ie ld .  A wonderful warmth came up 

from underneath him and his cheeks were flushed with health, He always 

looked forward t o  the huge-breakfast of eggs and bacon and-tomatoes soon 

a f t e r  dawn, and the'slow walk home when the day-guard came on, along the 

fenced bridle-path, past the mossy church at the edge of the vil lage.  The 

maid would just  be up when they got i n ,  l igh t ing  the stove and shivering 

a l i t t l e .  He f e l t  strong and clear-headed, 

One morning about six when the sky was already sunny and c lear ,  

with the s l i gh te s t  m i s t  l ingering among the t rees ,  he walked t o  the 

railway line as part  of his dam inspection. H e  l iked this spot especially,  

A bridge ran across the tracks, which were i n  a de'ep, grassy embankment. 



He looked down on t o  these l i n e s  from the bridge as i n t o  a deep, endless 

. ravine going in a perfectly s t r a igh t  l i n e  northeand south as f a r  as he 

, could see. And something i n  the nature of a baptism i n t o  the countryside 

took place on t h i s  bridge. It w a s  a l l  so immense, and the f i e lds  were 

l a i d  out so splendidly t o  the sky! He'd never known such spaciousness! 

The bridge was only used by 'farm vehicles going from one f i e l d  t o  another, 

so tha t  an intimacy hung about it. Its walls were of brick, mellowed by 
' 

the weather, golden and red in the ear ly  sun. And' between the bricks 

grass and moss had grown i n  places. It wasn't a b i t  like a bridge i n  the 
4 

Abbott's Road d i s t r i c t  where tjie intimacy had been taken away and great  

trucks roared through. He could hear birds singing i n  the-near  by trees.  

And he had the impression that t h i s  immensity round'him, k i k e  the 

immensity of things i n  $bbottls  Road with the i r  i ron s t r u t s  and spans, 

didn't  exclude him. It was quite a discovery! Despite the massive ear ly  

l i g h t  f a l l i ng  on everything l i k e  a shroud he had an intimate sense of 

ownership. This bridge, too, had s tout  spans underneath,, but they were 

made of brick and the s i z e  didn' t  confuse or  b e l i t t l e  him. Some of the 

f i e lds  uer; yellow with corn not ybt W e s t e d ,  and the morning breeze made 
I 

s l igh t  r ipp les  across them. He could see the sea, a hazy blue in the 

distance beyond the h i l l s .  There wasn't a sound except for  the birds. 

How strange tha t  i t  could have been missed out of his l i f e  a l l  this time, 

since ear ly  childhood! 
I I 

He s t a r t ed  taking long walks when he w a e  off-duty. Then there 
$ .-- 

were club rneitings i r i  the v i l lage  t o  which the cadets were invited. Films 
1 

were shown there, i n  a h a l l  with huge beams Ohat had once been a barn, and 

lec turers  came down from London. .Once o r  twice a week they went t o  the 

nearest market-town, where the re  was a bookshop with a low cei l ing .md 



Tudor-style windows, and a snug room where you could have coffee. In  

the v i l lage  there were two pubs, one of them with deep black-leather 
I 

armchairs and se t t ee s  where they sometimes sat in the evening, gazing i n t o  
I 

the f i r e .  The l e k s  were just  s t a r t i n g  t o  f a l l ,  and there  was a touch 

of winter c h i l l  on- the air. Some teachers from the school had been 

evacuated t o  the market-town, and they came t o  the v i l lage  several  times 
b 

a week t o  give lessons. But they weren't - l ike r e a l  lessons. .. They were 

held i n  ordinary rooms, usually i n  one of the cadet ' s  b i l l e t s ,  with a 

blazing f i r e  i n  the hearth, for  only f ive  o r  six cadets a t  a time, He 

seemed not t o  belong t o  school any longer. The world was up t o  something 

much bigger, and some of the teachers would be cal led up l i k e  the cadets 

a f t e r  a year, and so there was an @quality and freedom he hadnIt known 

before. 

One room where they took lessons had a great  sycauiore outside the 

window with dark-green spreading arms, motionless l i k e  a monument. He 

always sat with his back t o  the window, i n  an armchair, and the s i lence 

was so great  t ha t  turning over the leaves of his book made a sharp sound. 

Nothing was too small for him to  notice now. In London everything he'd 

read about had become' just  ideas,  h o a t i n g  over him in a dead and neutral  

way! But here the leaves and the s i lence --- which was quite  unlike the 
. 4  

si lence i n  Abbottls Road, perhaps because of the b i rds  and the rus t l ing  

sound i n  the t rees  whenever a s l i g h t  wind blew --- made thinking and 

reading seem natural ,  even necessary! He found he could r ea l ly  en joy a 
I 

book for  the f i r s t  time, leaning back i n  his chair  and l e t t i n g  h i s  mind 

go where it wanted to. He used h i s  eyes more. The world outside was 
I 

closer: he could touch the leaves and in the-morning he sniffed the air 

deliberately l i k e  a farmer. 



He s t a r t ed  r ea l ly  reading and learning fo r  the f i r s t  time. 

Knowledge poured i n t o  him. He always took a book t o  bed with h i m  when 

he wasntt on duty; books were l i k e  l i s ten ing  t o  people talk, but i n  the 

si lence,  without time pressing down on you! And he l i s tened  for  the 

f i r s t  time in his l i f e .  H e  r ea l ly  l is tened,  a l l  poised, and quiet ,  not 

s t ra ined as he'd been i n  London." There hadn't been this l e i su re  in  

London, this rhythm of le i sure ,  slow and pausing; there'd only been ah 

underground roar a l l  the time, of the c i t y ,  taken for  granted l i k e  the 

smoke. He thought he could even have got a Cambridge scholarship now i f  

he'd tr ied! It was remarkable for  him t o  be able t o  read what he l iked 

without feeling higher on account of it! 

The shadow began t o  l i f t  from h i s  l i f e .  He made new friends. 

mere  was a teacher a t  the loca l  school called Philby and his wife, and 

a few people,his o m  age who came t o  the club, not cadets. The Philbys 

had a small house a t  the far end of the vi l lage and he s t a r t ed  going there 

when he had a spare hour. They had two babies and a ch i ld  of five. 

Quite a crowd gathered there sometimes. Usually Philby went up t o  bed 

ear ly  and l e f t  them talking. Jean, his wife, would be curled up on some 

cushions by the f i r e  l is tening.  She w a s  the centre of the group and 

sa id  once tha t  she f e l t  cheated of her.youth by having children too early;  

yet  she was only twenty-seven o r  so.. Sometimes they talked a l l  night, 

four or f ive oftthem together, drinking one cup o f  t ea  after another; i t  

was a se l ec t  group t o  which only Granville, of tlli the  cadets, was admitted. 
8 

Sometimes Philby would bang h i s  shoe on the f loor  i n  the middle of the 

night i f  the talking w a s  too loud, but he never came down, and Jean took 

no notice. 

Jean Philby had a s o f t ,  smiling face and uncannily pale eyes. 



There was a hurt  look i n  them tha t  came and went. She always gave 

Granville her special  a t ten t ion  a s  i f  he were her charge. Once a t  table  

she asked her husband, "Don't you thihk Phi l ip  looks very tan-English?" 

Being un-lhglish implied romantic quali t ies. '  And Philby snapped, "No! 

I think he looks l i k e  an ordinary English s c h o o l b ~ y ! ~ ~  But she took no 

notice as usual and repl ied t o  this, "Oh, I think he looks l i k e  somebody 

who's just '  come fron abroad!" It was the . f i r s t  time anyone had shown 

appreciation not of his qua l i t i e s  but of h i s  being a person i n  himself at  

a l l !  Really she brought him t o  l i f e !  When he was &th her he never 

f e l t  the  old lurking sense of unworthiness, for the f i r s t  time. 

He became friends with a g&r l  i n  the group cal led K i t  and they 

f e l l  i n  love. She l ived i n  the v i l lage  but her parents were usually i n  

London, due t o  her father being an arch iv is t  for  the War-office. She was 

usually a t  Jean Phi lbyts  fo r  the all-night talking. 'But for  weeks a t  the 
* 

beginning he and she hardly spoke t o  each other; they wou&d only gaze at 

each other sometimes. Then one hot night the following summer they 

stayed talking u n t i l  nearly dawn, alone --- Jean had slipped up t o  bed 

with some excuse. They didn' t  put the l i g h t s  on and he was aware of her 

as a shadowy form, mysterious i n  a way tha t  made h i m  catbh his-breath.  

It w a s  nearly f u l l  moon and a vague s i l v e r  l i g h t  came from outside. Now 

and then there was the hoot of an owl, s t ra ight  and neat-sounding, followed 

a t  once by the si lence.  Behind the house was a steep h i l l  with woods a t  

the top, now a tall black shadow. And there wae high grass outside tha t  

came a s  f a r  as the walls. They l e f t  the house together and kept a foot 

o r  so apart ,  a f ra id  t o  touch each other, and took a path ;cross the f i e lds ,  

going round the vi l lage t o  ge t  t o  where he lived. They passed through 

a copse of young t r ees  with a stream running through it, and there they 



suddenly kissed each other shyly and uncomfortably, and etood there u n t i l  

they were chi l led t o  the bone. The dawn w a s  jus t  s t a r t i ng  t o  come up; 

for  the f i r s t  time they r ea l ly  looked i n t o  each other 's  eyes, and K i t  sa id  

i t  made her f ee l  giddy, l i k e  looking i n t o  a chasm t ha t  w a s  marvellous and 

inv i t ing  but yet a t  t h e  same time dangerous becaurse one would never come 

back i f  one f e l l  i n t o  it. She was still a tom-boy, with a l ive ly  and 

pre t ty  face. She threw l i t t l e  stones a t  him and laughed. Before them 

there was a gravel path wUch became more and more yellow as the l i g h t  

grew, revealing bushes on the other side. The birds  sang louder and 

louder i n  the branches above them, s t a r t l i n g  i n  the morning silence. She 

had black, g l i t t e r i n g  eyes and very white tee th  tha t  flaehed when she smiled. 

They ran home shivering as the sun appeared --- t o  the Major's house, 

because her mother was at home. They tiptoed through t o  the kitchen 

where he wrapped an overcoat round her shoulders and put the k e t t l e  on for  

tea. He prayed the maid wouldn't come down but a t  the same time didn't  

care i f  she d i d : ' l i f e  was so different  for  him now --- a stupendous l i g h t  

had spread over everything and he was i n  a s t a t e  of trembling ecstasy which 

he'd never even imagined before. 

K i t  was slower t o  say she was i n  love. He went through a week o r  

more of f r igh t fu l  apprehension, during which he hardly s l ep t ;  but even 

that ,  w a s  ecs ta t ic ,  and at  night when the w a r m  air d r i f t ed  across h i s  r o b m  

from the f i e lds  he,+had the sa t i s fac t ion  of dreaining about her face and of 

the way she walked. He always remembered the kitchen afterwards with its 

scrubbed wooden table and t i l e d  f lbor  and the perfect s t i l l n e s s  of eirerything 

in it  --- the cups and willow-painted p la tes  on the tall dresser, the 

marble s ink and the wooden lad les  and spoons hanging by the stove &-- and 

how the brightness growing outside made the copper pans glow with a 



wonderful mellow warmth. That day, i n  the afternoon when there was hot 

surdight, and the drowsy clip-clipping sound of the gardener ' s shears 
dr i f ted  i n  through the window, he wrote her a l i t t l e  note beginning, 

'The beast has reared its ugly head! I ' m  i n  love with you.' He didn't 

know why he mentioned a beast. There was something fabulous about the 

phrase, he f e l t ;  and i t  made i t  c lear  tha t  he wasn't responsible for  his 

love i n  case it inconvenienced her. The following day she came.to the 

house and s tared a t  h i m  for  minutes on end, s i t t i n g  on his bed while he 

l a y  back on the pillows. She sa id  she could f e e l  nothing. But slowly 

she came round and one afternoon looked at him with sudden recognition, 

smiling b r i l l i an t ly .  

A year or  so afterwards, when they were hardly f r iends any more, 

she working i n  a factory i n  Liverpool and he a so ld ie r  now, Jean Philby 

told him tha t  she'd always seen them as belonging together from the f i r s t ;  

and now she regretted having 'made i t  easy* for  them! ttLook a t  the 

suffering youtVe both been through!'* she said. But this annoyed Granville. 

He f e l t  the suffering was part of his love, the other s ide  of i t ,  so t o  

speak. But Jean Philby clung t o  an idea l  view of l i f e 4  and s a w  i t  only 

as a mistake. 

He and K i t  met a t  her house continually i n  the f i r s t  months, 

sometimes staying the night on a narrow divan; When..-they did so she went 

up t o  bed early, The all-night talking became leas. One morning Philby 

came downstairs ear ly  when the heavy dew was dripping from the t r ees  outside 

and, leaning over the divan, gave them an intimate wink. Sometimes K i t  
% 

came t o  the Major's house and sat i n  his room with him. Usually no one 
, 

saw her because he had a key of his wn. But once the Major's wife p s s e d  

them on- the stairs and looked r i g h t  through her. She sa id  nothing 



afterwards but the Major gave him an embarassed glance a t  dinner t ha t  

evening. Probably they didn' t  care t o  pul l  him up because he'd be a 

soldier  soon; people expected another trench-war when a l l  the young men 

would be wiped out, as i n  1914. 

The Major's wife was friendl'ier t o  the other two cadets than t o  

him. They took the dogs out fo r  long walks and i n  the evening joined 

h& and the Major for  cocktai ls  and bridge. The Major often told aneddotee 

about the 1914 war over dinner, describing plans of a t tack  with the help of 

playing cards, and adwessed most* of h i s  'remarks- t o  the other. two. Hisr 

wife described Granville as 'dreamyt, with a trace of bi t terness ,  though 
I 

she a l so  smiled; the Major always showed disapproval of personal remarks -0 

he would purse his l i p s  and look down, qui te  * s t i f f ,  She sa id  once at 

tab le  t o  the other cadets, ffGranville seems t o  have pauked.up his troubles 

i n  his old Kit-bag, doesn t he?" And she laughed and sang, "Oh, smile, 

smile, smile!" To her mind he took not. nearly enough in t e re s t  in the war 

and so there was a double meaning here. There was a l so  something 

del icate  and melancholy i n  her. She would gaze before her in her armchair 

for  minutes bn end sometimes. She had no children; perhaps tk t  was why. 

One day he was astonished when K i t  said t o  him, "Youtre always on 

top of the world so, a ren ' t  you?" And once i n  London when they were 

walking through the grounds of Kensington Palace a uniformed attendant 

crossed the i r  path, holding up h i s  hand and said, "I'm sorry,  theret 's  no 

way through here!" And for  no reason a t  a l l  Granville began blushing, 

rooted helplessly t o  the spot as he'd been i n  Abbott's Road! K i t  and the 

attendant s tared at him, fo r  a moment united i n  a common human curiosi ty ,  

And afterwards when they were walking away she whispered t o  h i m ,  "Phil! 

That's the first time I've 'seen you go red! I didn't  know you could!" 
4 



She seemed t o  think of him as an impregnable s o r t  of person! He was 

astonished and didn' t  correct her. He.wanted t o  seem uhcaring and gay 

a l l  the time! And i ronica l ly ,  it was the main reason why Kit l e f t  him 

l a t e r  on. He refused t o  be serious,  she said --- fo r  instance, about 

po l i t i cs .  

I 

s 

He spent qui te  a l o t  of his time with a fellow-teacher of Philby's 

cal led Walsh, who had a small, neat cottage near. the church and was often a t  

the loca l  film-shows and discussions. & was a dark, r e t i cen t  young man 

with a loping walk, and usually he had a gipe i n  his mouth. Something in 

Granville-intrigued him, though there was l i t t l e  r e a l  sympathy between 

them. H e  was much more   it 's friend --- s h e  was the one who introduced 

them t o  each other. 

Walsh would watch h i m  i n  s i lence,  sucking his pipe. He never 

raised h i s  voice, and spoke i n  a precise way, considering everything he 

said and sometimes taking the pipe ,out of his mouth t o  scru t in i se  its bowl 

while he thought something over, as i f  the idea he was a f t e r  lay  somewhere 

i n  the d i r t y  ashes. He w a s  the son of a big corn-merchant i n  the north 

country and could have had a large private income i f  he'd wanted it, but 

he preferred t o  teach at a small village-school and l i v e  on what he earned. 

H i s  rooms, three-of  them, plus a kitchen, were religiouely simple. He 

never took a f i r s t -c lass  railway t i cke t  - or  a tax i ,  even l a t e  a t  night 

when there was a mile and a half t o  walk from the railway-station. H i s  

clothes were old but neat. He even refused t o  go i n t o  the saloon bar of 

the loca l  pub, and preferred drinking mild beer i n  the public. He 

disapproved strongly i f  a friend of his took a short  drink there - gin or  

whisky. He would say i n  a cut t ing voice, "I always used t o  l i k e  t h i s  



& 

place, you know, when i t  was a four-ale bar and no more!" And he t r i e d  

t o  blunt h i s  accent i n to  a common one. The farmhands and workers who 

collected i n  the public liar were beyond cr i t ic ism o r  reproach for  him, 

and when.with them he would t r y , t o  disown his own past. H e  seemed to  be 

ashamed of Granville i f  they went there together, and he would t r y  not t o  

notice fellow-teachers s i t t i n g  i n  the saloon bar, which was vis ib le  through 

a large hatch. He would c a l l  out,  I1A pint  of old-ad-mild, Tom! rf t o  the 

publican i n  the same s t y l e  as the others. And his pipe would begin to  
1 

look l i k e  a clay pipe from the way he sucked a t  it there. 
8 

. The Major 's wife cal led Walsh ' the village-bolshie ' , &d he described 
.I 

himself as a 'niilitant s o c i a l i s t t .  This w a s  the  cause of his intrigued 

curiosi ty  about Granville, as someone who had come from the ' r ight '  c lass ;  

and it was the g~ound he shared with K i t ,  who was beginning t o  believe i n  

corn-sm, par t ly  under his influence. PhilbJi said &th a dry laugh tha t  

Walsh wouldn't mind a bloody revolution i f  other people shed the blood and 

didn't t e l l  him a b o u t t i t  beforehand! O f  course, the Philby house was 
I 

looked on' as a nest  of thieves by the bigger houses. Russia's pact with 

Germany was a big blow t o  Walsh and he l o s t  face for a, time. The Major's 

wife made capi ta l  out of it and told Granville she wondered he had time 
t -  

for  a fr iend of the N a z i s !  

Granville never knew when he was going t o  say something of'which 

Walsh would disapprove. Sometimes Walsh would be s i l e n t  for minutes on 
, 

end, sucking his pipe, his eyes f ixed on a point i n  f ront  of him, and 

Granville, his stomach turning over with a quaint fear, would go back over 
b 

the conversation in his mind trying t o  f ind ,out  what he'd sa id  wrong. 

Walsh's silence made him f ee l  sheepish and sometimes frightened but he 
9 

never thought of reproaching him, much l e s s  of get t ing up and leaving; 



nor, for  t ha t  matter, didiihe reproach himself o r  change any of h i s  own- 
\ 

. . ideas! Walsh only showed inner anger: it made his eyes glaridg and a 

l i t t l e  smoky, with a t e r r i b l e  f ix i ty .  H e  never had an outburst. On 

the contrary, hie voice was -quieter when he waa furious. 

Walsh'always seemed 'to have secret  thoughts hovering behind his 

s e t  face. And the puffs he took at h i s  pipe seemed t o  mark time t o  his 

e i l en t  thoughts. He w6uld gaze at a point on the ground, shooting a 

quick glance now and then a t  the other person. I f  Granville spoke without 

preparing his words careful ly  beforehand, -or i n  a precipitous way, with 

conviction, leaning..forward, he would r eco i l  a t  once and appear strangely 

exhausted, h i s  eyes wandering away. So ~ r a n ; i l l e  t r i e d  to curb his 
I 

.manner i n  h i s  presence with the r e s u l t  that,, just as Walsh sat with a fixed 
1. 

expression, hie thoughts going on i n  si lence,  so  did he! '&is was, perhaps, 

his f i r s t  r e a l  contact.with the psychology of the other world. And he 

even seemed t o  reali-se this, but only as a d i m  feeling, n o t : a t  a l l  

a r t icu la te ly .  When theyawere together a th i rd  element was always present. 
* 

There wasn' t just  'the two of thkrn in d i r ec t  ta lk ,  saying whatever passed - 

through the i r  heads. There was t h i s  th i rd  ghost i n , t h e  s i lence of the brain 

tha t  made Granville's occasional departures i n t o  d i rec t  speech --- his 
words get t ing the be t te r  of h3m --- seem strange and unhinged. This ghost 

followed them wherever they went; and he knew quite well that it  was 
3 

s t a r t ed  by Walsh, since he'd never experienced it before and hadn't found 

it  i n  anyone else .  The moment he was away from the man t h i s  ghost was 

gone also.  He was i n  the t rue  world again, his blood howed properly and 

his joints  were no longer s t i f f !  

Walsh planned every day neatly. That was anotkier thing ~ r a n v i l l e  

noticed: he always seemed t o  be s n i f f i n g , l i f e  i n  order t o  form a plan for  



the next s t ep  forward; he seldom just  went t o  a place. I f  he had to  go 

t o  London, as he sometimes did on a teaching job for  the Ministry of Food, 

he reserved h i s  sea t  well ahead. Before they went for  a walk he would 

look up a t  the sky i n  a careful  way, wondering whether t o  take a macintosh. 

H e  kept a large stock of medicines i n  his bathroom cupboard t o  cover any . 
eventuality. H e  knew where every hospital  i n  the d i s t r i c t  was and what 

means of transport  w a s  available i n  case of an air-raid.  Even when they 

were actual ly  out walking there had t o  be plan behind it, t o  see a church 

tha t  had excellent stained-glass windows, o r  the ru ins  of a  oma an v i l l a  
A 

t ha t  had just  been unearthed. I f  he had t o  s tay  a t  a hotel  he would book- 

. up beforehand and discuss the pr ice  in a firm way. Granville f e l t  quite 

ashamed of himself sometimes --- he was so untidy by comparison, and he 

did d r i f t  along so! Walsh had a neat way of dismissing a l l  his prac t ica l  

suggestions. 

It was sometimes d i f f i c u l t  t o  get  Walsh'o a t tent ion,  because he 

was so wrapped-up i n  his thoughts. Once ';hey walked up a h i l l  called the 

Mountain loca l ly  --- Walsh, Kit and Granville --- but Walsh talked and 

sucked a t  his pipe a l l  the time and looked perfectly astonishbd when K i t  

pointed out the view of Chichester harbour i n  the fa r thes t  distance. It 

was best to  be i n  a reom with h i m ,  alone. Then a cer ta in  snugness was 
+ 

possible. It brought a l l  the world within the compass of the brain. 

There were consolations i n  that.  Once Granville asked him, "Don't you I 

9 

think K i t ' s  simply lovely?" and he looked away at  once with,'"Oh! I 've 

known her a long time, you know!" 

Only a f t e r  he was i n  the army and a long way from Sussex did 

Granville know, through a l e t t e r  he got from Jean Philby, t ha t  Walsh had 

been i n  love with Kit but had refused t o  l e t  this in t e r f e re  with h i s  



l ik ing  fo r  Granville, o r  what he thought w a s  his liking. They never met 

again, There was something moving about Walsh which he always remembered 

afterwards. He wasn't a happy person nor even was he good-willed, but 

yet  he had this moral preoccupation-that made him l i k e  a servant for others: 

he allowed himself no tantrums and he never turned people away from his 
I 

door even :half-way through the night. Morality was l i k e  a monster 

s i t t i n g  on h i s  shoulders. He had no r e a l  friends and spent hours alone 

in his front room. Every v i s i t  to  him w a s  a fresh begiming: Granville 

was as shy of going in to  h i s  cottage after a year as he had been the f i r s t  

day . I 

Granville's nickname i n  the Philby group was 'the d r i f t e r ' ,  and 
1 

r ?  

Walsh was always on about t h i s ,  . . 

"Are you a social i&t  o r  a re  you not .a ~ o c i a l i e t ? ~ ~ .  he would ask. 

"In o w  world you have t o  decide!" 

There would be a pause and Granville would say with a laugh, "Yes, 

I suppose I am!" 

Walsh talked a great  deal about the revolution that.would 

inevitably come at Qhe end of the war. He want through a list of social  

schemes tha t  would have t o  be effected t o  make the  counkry happy. 

Granville nodded earnestly when these schemes were diecussed. - But r ea l ly  

he was bored! He helped Walsh a t  the  loca l  p o l i t i c a l  meetings and 

sometimes went t o  ~ h i c h e s t e r  .with h i m  t o  pick up propaganda-pamphlets from 
I 

the labour party headquartel's. K i t  was i n  her element i n  that s o r t  of 
I 

work. she didn' t believe the revolution would be bloodless and sa id  she' 
I 

didn't  care much i f  it wasn't. She a l so  told him when they were alone 
I 

1 

once tha t  Walsh was a lcompromisert, one of ' those who would be used as a 

'stepping-stone t o  the dic  tatorew$-of-the-proletariat and dispensed with 



afterwards. 

She and Walsh rounded on Granville together for  not being more 

'class-conscious'. He had taken her up t o  Abbott's Road once and i t  was 

t h i s  v i s i t  tha t  caused her t o  introduce him t o  Walsh, as a new 'working- 

c l a s s  contact ' ,  

Once whim they were walking together across the f i e lds  t o  Philby's 

house he suddenly sa id  t o  Walsh with a yawn, "Gosh, I'm so t ired! Let ' s  

sit down for  a bit!" He'd been on guard par t  of the night and promptly 

lay  down with h i s  eyes closed, Walsh w a s  annoyed, 

Itwhat do you want t o  sit down for?" he asked. "There a r e  things 

t o  do!" - 
"What do you mean?" Granville laughed, "We're going t o  have tea  

a t  Jean's, a r en ' t  we?" 
I 

Walsh was a t  a l o s s  for  words and a f t e r  studying the bowl of his 

pipe said,  "It's your a t t i t ude  ---!" 

r'What's wrong with my att i tude?" 

!'Well, you can' t  just  d r i f t !  You've got t o  help the others you - 
l e f t  behind i n  your c lass  --- you can ' t  just  d r i f t  off  from them l i k e  that!" - 

"How can I help them?" 

"By po l i t i ca l  action!" 

He was perplexed, He didn' t  believe i n  p o l i t i c a l  action but he 

had no argument against it! A l l  he hould do was shrug! And again 

Walsh s t a r t ed  talking about the future,  his eyes fixed. It was a wonderful 
. A  

dream for  him, the time when a l l  Englishmen would be brothers and there 

would no longer be classes,  Sometimes when he talked Granville did catch 

a glimpse of t h i s  future and for a day or  two afterwards he concentrated 

on po l i t i ca l  work. But i t  never las ted  long, 



He t r i e d  hard t o  become class-conscious. He read 'State and 

Revolution'. But he soon forgot it. He took long walks alone and read 

other books such as Pepys's Mary and the l e t t e r s  of the duchess of 

Devonshire, which he 'hid whenever Walsh came t o  his room. K i t  w a s  

amused by the l e t t e r s  and drew no p o l i t i c a l  conclusions, thankfully. He 

f e l t  a growing resistance i n  himself t o  the other two, though he was i n  

love with one of them: he w a d t  going t o  be swindled out of his new l i f e .  

He - would enjoy the countryside! 
8 

K i t  enchanted h i m  with her l ive ly ,  dark, g l i t t e r i n g  manner, so 

quick and s o f t  a t  the same time. *Her  eyes always seemed t o  blaze goldenly, 

from the moment she opened them in the morning. She strode along when 

they were out together, bent forward a - l i t t l e  and her ch in  pushed out with 

. determination. He loved the way the skin went across her nose, l i k e  a 

l i t t l e  freckly bridge t o  her cheeks, so childish and delightful! Her skin 
I 

was dark and she went brown eas i ly  i n  the sun, her eyes more searching than 

before. Her l i p s  tas ted of f r u i t ,  and indeed her whole face had something 

scrumptious and f ru i ty  about it. They ragged each other l i k e  children. 

But she became a young woman quickly, from a g i r l .  Her body changed. 

Her waist grew slimmer.and her U p s  and breasts  larger.  ' Her face l o s t  

its chubbiness and began t o  wear a more determined and aware look. 

He was astonished t o  find himself a gay person. That seemed t o  
* 

take 'place i n  a moment, a few days a f t e r  he arrived a t  the vil lage.  . He 

romped across the f i e l d  with Jean -PhilbyWs l i t t l e  g i r l  and pulled faces 

a t  her. 'Why aren ' t  I shy and ashamed?' he asked himself. But he wasn't 

It w a s  l i k e  standing back and giving way t o  something inside him which had 

always been there. It wasbthe eas ies t  thing i n  the world!, He only had 



t o  forget himself, and then a s e l f  poured out which he'd never known 

before! Also i t  had something t o  do with the a i r ,  cool and c lear ,  some- 

times smelling of the sea; i t  belonged t o  the wide f i e lds  and the. steep, 

wooded h i l l  outside Jean Philbyls window. Sometimes, for  a moment o r  

two, the past would suddenly f a l l  on him again l i k e  a black shadow and he 

would stand paralysed with f r igh t  Euid embarrassment, wondering a t  his own 

audacity, trying t o  s top a blush climbing up h i s  neck from under h i s  

co l la r ,  talking very f a s t  t o  hide i t ,  but unable t o  move o r  turn away. 

These moments were unnoticed, luckily. He always managed t o  laugh, 

calculating tkt  h i s  flush would be put do? t o  merriment. There was 

freedom, most of a l l ,  i n  the way Jean Philby looked at  h i m ;  nothing in her 

gaze l imited him. He watched his  own nature unfold, with surprise. It 

was l i k e  s t a r t i ng  l i f e  a l l  over again. He began t o  notice that other 

people looked at .him with a t ten t ion  when he spoke. A l l  his ideas tha t  

had seemed outlandish and extravagant a t  school were now, apparently, 'sane, 
l 

and sometimes other people even shared them! 

I f ,  when he was alone, the old Abbott's Road nervousness threatened 

him, o r  a h in t  of the 'giddy f i t 1 ,  he l e f t  his room at once and went for  a 

smart walk through the valley south of the vi l lage,  and gradually the a i r  

would f i l l  h i m  again, and strength would come back. His surroundings were 

a l i v e  now, and tha t  saved'him; i n  Abbottls Road they'd been dead --- hard, 

bar;, sharp! The 'giddy f i t a  ' ceased almost ent i re ly .  He never f e l t  
+ 

lonely now, though he spent more time alone than ever before. 

Sometimes when he was reading quiet ly  i n  bed at  night a ghostly 

whisper would come i n t o  his mind, 'You can' t  do it! You can ' t  concentrate 
w 

on tha t  book, you're not 'good enough:'' And for a moment he would shudder 

and be dislodged. That voice would go on for  pears, he thought. I f  only 



he could have a cool l i f e ,  taking an easy r e l i s h  i n  things l i k e  the  Major 

and his wife! Why did he have t o  be ravished and torn a l l  the time? . 

It would take h i m  years t o  l e a rn  t ha t  a t t i t u d e  of leaning back from the 

world i n  cool thought, instead of s t r a in ing  forward dl the time, driven 

on my the  mond! I 

Living s o  f ree ly  was l i k e  l i v ing  without death; there  were no 

r eg re t s  and shames t o  hold you back and make you dream of a be t t e r  l i f e !  

You were't turned inward; t o  r e f l e c t  on l i f e  as a span of time, "Why do 

people need ideals?" he asked Jean once. "We've got the i dea l  here! 

L i fe  is ideal!" And she looked up a t  h i m  with a quick, questioning look, - 
then.nodded with a smile, i n  si lence.  

men with Walsh he f e l t  f ree ,  essent ia l ly:  he thought of him in a 

context of h i s  bachelor-cottage with the  t iny  f i replace,  the  oleander bush 

touch& the  window outside,  the  air smoky from his pipe, and the books 

on his shelves t h a t  were so  colourful; 4 

b 

The s i lence,  and the  l e i su re  i n  the dead of the  night when he 

leaned on h i s  rifle gazing i h t o  the  darkness o r  watching the  clouds move 

across the  sky i n  the  moonlight, gave him a new support. His education 

had given h i m  no inkl ing of it! Had i t  been missed out del iberate ly? 

It had put a design of names on the  world; he rea l i sed  t h a t  -he'd 

been taught a t  echo01 a s  i f  no other deskin existed i n  . l i f e  except t h i s  - .  - 1 - - 

design of nam~s! Only - men's names f& things! The universe was ' spacet ,  

' g rav i ta t ionf .  Animals were ',nerves '.-knd 'iqlands', It implied that 

l i f e  was r ea l l y  a system o f  ideas,  a t  its root ,  at the  font o) crbation. - 
And'now he was begirin'ing t o  f ind  something behind t h a t  design, something 

t h a t  breathed, 



H i s  education had no words t o  describe th i s ,  It began t o  seem ' 
, 

t o  him tha t  the power of speech had been taken away from him, ra ther  than 

given him! An i ron vice had been fixed on t o  his head, and he could no 

longer turn freely t h i s  way and that .  But he - would be free! 
r 

The trouble was t ha t  he'd absorbed h i s  education. He'actually 

did perceive l i f e  as i f  men's names for i t  were the only reality. '  The 

sky was 'empty space' forhhim. . He'd got this impression i n  physics --- 
L 

a vast,  empty universe governed by laws and f u l l  of bodies i n  perpetual 

motion l i k e  an i n f i n i t e l y  subt le  machine! This machine had never been 

known t o  come in to  existence; i t  w a s  just  there, Yet it wash't a mystery, 

e i ther  --- the s c i e n t i s t s  were supposed t o  know all  about it. . 

The ear th  was supposed t o  be whizzing round the sun at  a t e r r i f i c  

r a t e ,  but he couldn't r ea l ly  see how this was possible, Everything 

round him was quite still, 06 a t  l e a s t  moving soberly, so i n  what sense 

wae the ear th  whizzing round? It was only whizzing round in a sense. 

Yet i t  was ' t rue t .  It could be 'proved'. ~ u t  how was it he couldntt 
L I  

conceive i t ?  Well, tha t  'whizzing' was only a way of -putting it. It 
G 

didn't  mean r e a l  ear thly whizzing such as he could see with h i s  own eyes. 

It meant the ear th  whizzed i n  re la t ion  t o  the sun provided you could stand 
. &4 

a t  a cer ta in  point i n  space millions of miles away, uh%& he couldn't, 

- And a l l  h i s  education was l i k e  t h i s  --- a way of putting things. But 
& 

never the thing i t s e l f  --- never what you s a w  and f e l t  and smelt. . So i n  

h i s  chi ldish way Gianville had begun t o  aoubt h i s  own perceptions and t o  

f ee l  t ha t  he was being deceived i n  the most elementary things of l i f e ,  

So now, when he looked up a t  the sky, its vastness didn' t  move 

him t o  wonder but  t o  a kind of i n t e l l ec tua l  bafflement and fear  much l i k e  

his s t a t e  during on of the .'giddy f i t s '  in Abbott's Road, It w a s  a l so  



l i k e  looking i n t o  death, where he wouBd f a l l  f o r  ever one day, toppling 

down i n t o  space and then fur ther  space. How painful  it was t o  be a l i ve  -- 
what an absurd accident i t  seemed --- in a world t h a t  was uniformly 

represented as dead: And he rea l i sed  i t  was a dead universe he'd been 

taught t o  believe i n ,  
-'- 

He remembered t h i s  feel ing even as a chi ld ,  of being given 
I 

nothing by t h i s  kind of knowledge. It was during a simple experiment 

which had showed how metals expanded. The teacher took a s lack r i ng  and 

passed a l i t t l e  b a l l  of i r on  through it; then he heated this b a l l  over a 

Bunsen burner and showed t h a t  i t  would not pass through the  r i ng  no longer. 

Now Granville had understood it perfectly.  But there 'd been an odd 

s i l ence  i n  his mind which he remembeged vividly even now. What was the 

.teacher going t o  say next? But he s a id  nothing! That, apparently, was - . 
the  lesson! Granville was waiting for  the  lesson t o  be given meanhe. 

But i t  had no meaning! It w a s  l i k e  being told ,  'A  man h i t  a boy over 

the  headt,  jus t  that :  well,  he understood it, but --- what next? The 

trouble r ea l l y  was t h a t  nobody e a l a i n e d  what these f a c t s  were 'for. That 

was the missing l ink .  I n  f ac t ,  nobody sa id  they were f o r  anything! And 

this was what made the  f a c t s  dead. They didn't lead anywhere. And more 

and more a t  school he'd f e l t  iin antipathy t o  t h i s  kind of learning. He'd 

even argued against  it and sa id  i t  wasn't the t ru th ,  But he . f e l t  defeated 

i n  the  argument. Clearly i t  the  t ru th ,  o r  a t  l e a s t  you couldn't say 

it was wrong', 

Now, i n  the  country, he asked himself ser iously  what had been 

wrong. He f e l t  he could solve i t  now, i n  the  quiet  of his new l i f e .  

And t h i s  new l i f e  made the question more urgent than before --- because 



he had a secret  feeling tha t  he was enjoying something under f a l se  

pretences now, The ' t ru th t  he'd learned at school had never included 

anything l i k e  this! Not this si lence o r  immensity! Was his new l i f e  

just  'pr ivatet  then? This is what h i s  education taught him t o  think! 

But he had an obstinate conviction tha t  there was a t r u t h  i n  his new l i f e  

that surpassed anything i n  his education, and tha t  all' this time he'd been 

- - ., 
misled. 

Almost every day he took a-walk alone, usua l ly . to  get  t o  the 

Philby s house. It meant climbing a h i l l ,  across meadows. He always 

expected t o  come t o  the top of the h i l l  a t  the f i r s t  s t i l e ,  but another 

f i e l d  stretched aheadd& with grazing ca t t l e .  There w a s  a copse of young 

t r ees  near by, slender and wispy, with a cool stream, &nd then, beyond it ,  

a deep wood of older t rees ,  t a l l  conifers and oaks, where he and n't had 

stood that f i r s t  morning, i n  the growing dawn. 

Sometimes he would stand there l is tening,  especially on a sunny 

day. Every sound --- a dog i n  the distance, the cry of a child --- 
melted i n t o  the silence. He tried to grasp w h a t  it was that held him 

there. H i s  mouth t r i ed  t o  frame the question he wanted t o  ask. But he 

couldn't get  even as far as the question! Whenever he passed a lovely 

spot i t  was the same. H i s  tongue twitched, wanting t o  find the words of 

a question. What was the message being given t o  him? What were the t r ees  

saying, tha t  he could l i s t e n  t o  them always, without knowing what was said? 

One hot morning he stopped at  a disused quarry on the road t o  . 
Chichester, captured by the s t i l l n e s s  of everything. And he seemed near 

an answer. There w a s  long grass at. the edge o f  the road, and the quarry 

was l i k e  a c l i f f ,  overgrown with s t i f f ,  dusty bushes now. There wasn't 

a soul near by. The road qas quite wide, but because it  was war-time i t  was 



hardly used. So i t  had a mysterious look. He walked down the middle. 

It was l i k e  walking along a desert-road, parched and dusty, only with bushes 

and t reeslclose on e i ther  side.  Everything baked, and his eyes were 

- dazzled'. There wasn't a sound except the s h r i l l  singing of the birds. 

They swooped and flew over ' the road as i f  a car had never passed there. 

The road bent frequently, and this gave i t  an untouched air  as i f  every 

corner could lead t o  the most marvellous place i n  the world where one could 

s tay  for  ever. 
a 

His hands were i n  h i s  pockets and he wasaware of a peace actual ly  

i n  h i s  body tha t  he'd never known before. It seemed tha t  the sunlight 

was going r igh t  through him and he was part of the grass and t rees ,  

indistinguishable from them. He f e l t  hazy, too, a s  i f  walking along and 

being i n  the open was part of a great  sleep. There was no fixed difference 

between his own feelings and what was going on outside. He  had the 

'impression tha t  i f  he threw himself on the grass and stretched out,  its 
* 

touch wouldn't be from the outside but only a fur ther  aspect of sleep. It 

again struck him as molst strange tha t  no one had ever t o ld  him about t h i s  

kind of thing. And he had a sense of returning t o  something. It was a 

feeling of reaching home again, and of recognising i t  as home by 'the ease 

and sa t i s fac t ion  o f h i s  body, not by any sign t ha t  he remembered. His l a s t  

v i s i t  t o  this home could have bien before his l i f e  ijegan, so strong was 

h i s  yearning! The si lence round h i m  seemed t o  be beyond his l i f e ,  while 

including it. H i s  surroundings had taken h i m  -over en t i re ly ,  t he i r  drowsy 

prisoner, and yet he was perfect ly  f ree ,  Fore so than he had ever been 

before in his l i f e .  What was this strange design i n  things, already 

there? It seemed close t o  having a voice. It breathed! * 

4 

The more he t r i e d  t o  think about it the more baffled he w a s .  It 



s t o l e  over h i m  l i k e  a marvellous, natural  drug, forcing his mind out of 
e 

. ,action the more he t r i e d  t o  revive it. The moment he thought, '.What is 

t h i s  s p e l l  I ' m  under?' he became conscious of himself standing there alone, 
1 

separate from the drowsy heat,  and the spe l l  was gone, And then, when 

the mind gave way again, it returned t o  l i f e .  

.And he real ised that t h i s  spe l l  was precisely what his education 
I 

had l e f t  out. It hdd been the tone of a l l  the school-learning --- i n  

biology the rabbi t ,  but the rabbi t  dead, i n  his tory people but people dead, 

without t he i r  private l i ves ,  i n  physics the sky, but the sky - dead, without 

its awful p~e~~-e -o -~e r -us ! -  -. 
I 

/ 

Suppose he t r i e d  t o  see things i n  tha t  way, missing out the s p e l l  

of l i f e ?  And he did t ry ,  one morning, standing at the bridge, He t r i e d  

t o 3 s e e  the f i e lds  and t r ee s  as a kind of mineral and vegetable collection, 

the bridge as a mathematical problem of spans and s t resses ,  the sky as 

empty space. And he real ised t h a t  t o  do this he had t o  withdraw himself. 
I 

H e  had t o  go cold. . H e  had t o  take the l i f e  out of himself. Jus t  w & t  

they'd asked him t o  do a t  school --- t o  qualify fo r  middle-class l i f e !  

And it occurred t o  him --- as the Blightest whisper, hardly caught --- 
t h a t  t h i s  was what the middle-class view of l i f e  wae essentially:  l i f e  with 

the spe l l  taken out! Was t h i s  a l l  he'd learned -- not knowledge at  a l l ,  - 
not r e a l  knowledge, but the middle-class a t t i t ude  t o  l i f e ?  Was t h i s  a l l  - 
modern education was, i n  fact? Not leaxming a t  all! 

Instead of walking up and down the bridge natural ly  a s  he did on 

other mornings, he had stopped and wae t h i n k i q  --- but this thinking wasn't 

r e a l  thinking, with the whole of h i m ,  i t  was a kind of brain-thinking, cold, 

peering a t  l i f e  from a distance, i n  a pale way, not 2 i t  any more. He 



w a s  pinning things down --- l i k e  pinning bu t t e r f l i e s  down by the i r  wings! -- 
tha t  was what he was doing with the things all rouhdhhim! ~hose things 

breathed with a l i f e  much l i k e  his own --- but he was missing tha t  out a t  

the moment --- he was t rea t ing  them as dead. And so,  he was part ly  dead 

a s  well. 

And he suddenly real ised-by a person should - want t o  do t h a t ,  why 

he should want t o  k i l l  l i f e .  I n  order t o  make it work i n  a cer ta in  way! - - 
If you wanted a person t o  work i n  a cer ta in  way you could do i t  by going 

cold t o  them, by seeing them as just  muscles t o  be manipulated: tha t  is, 
t 

i f  you had the power over them. And we had power over a l l  this breathing 

cowtryside! . It wasn't much of a power. But t ha t  was the only power 

we had, a brain power. We could watch and calculate,  ra ther  l i k e  watching 

a person t o  find out his habi ts  and then put them t o  a c l in t ca l  use; we 

could make the ear th  work as we wanted i t  to ,  we could force it t o  work 

for  E. 1t did work for  us, but t o  get  i t  t o  do 80 we had t o  be half- 

dead ourselves! Q.E.D.'. You k i l l  l i f e  t o  make i t  work, i t  w i l l  work, - 
but its s p e l l  over you has t o  cease f i r s t !  

Of course, i t  was the t ru th ,  you couldn't oppose it though you - 
might d i s l ike  it! It was the t ru th  about l i f e  considered dead. 

- And now he. began.to see tha t  the world he knewthrough himself - 

alone wasn't necessarily fa l se ,  nor private l i k e  a dream. 

Also he was amazed t o  find an England he'd never-known before. 

It was the England tha t  had gone before Abbottq6 Road --.- before these 

gleaming railway tracks had begun. And to  a surprising extent it lay  

Shere still, untouched. And he f e l t  strangely close t o  i t  i n  his own 

person --- i n  his f lesh  and blood --- so tha t  for  the f i r s t  time i n  his 



t 

. l i f e  he knew what i t  meant t o  be English! Before, it bad meant nothing, 

He'd just  been a ghost --- a brain-ghost hovering in the s t r e e t s ,  belonging 

nowhere. . 

Was tha t  what he'd suffered a l l  those years -- l i f e  with the - 
s p e l l  taken out? Was Abbottls Road just  a world with the spe l l  taken out? 

Was it  the work of people f~r:~whorn l i f e  held no s p e l l  --- was i t  just  one 

of t he i r  experiments, only with l i v e  people? Had they used l i i e  people 

t o  function for them a s  they'd made the f i e lds  and ear th  and air? Was 

t h a t  why it looked l i k e  a grey, s i l e n t  camp where the.guai.ds were inv is ib le  -- 
I 

not the r e a l  world a t  a l l ,  not a r e a l  place where thing8 breathed? A place 

without t rees ,  without any vis ib le  grace a t  a l l  --- where the people were 

locked inside themselves and walked s t i f f l y ,  keeping the  flame of l i f e  

going only i n  the i r  homes, i n  t iny,  w a r m ,  b r i l l i a n t  rooms! 

Had tha t  been the t e r r i b l e  hunger he'd suffered from -- hunger for  

the spe l l?  A posit ive suffering would have been be t te r  --- Bethnel Green 
I 

would have been be t te r  with its dark, smoky s t r e e t s  -- l i k e  corridors 

undeir the ear th  so t e r r i b l e  tha t  they hadba kind of new mystery --- and the 

children barefooted --- the women s i t t i n g  a t  'the doors and the wild scenes 

on Saturday night 1-- - tha t  was why he'd hung back from Walshls clean l i t t l e  

plans --0 he wasn't sure i t  was be t te r  t o  live clean, without the s p e l l  of 

l i f e  a l l  round you, than t o  l ive '  d i r t y  with a l l  the colour and wildness 

and passion still intact!  

In - them --- i n  May and Sid and a l l  the peopl; packed i n t o  tha t  t iny  

hut-like house i n  Bethnel Green --- England k+d still been intact!  People 

had only t r i e d  t o  take the s p e l l  out of them, but they hadn't succeeded.' 

But i n  Abbottls Road they had succeeded. There, the last untidiness had 

gone: there was just  the s t a rk  working world, with the skeleton of factory- 



schedule over everything! But i n  May and a l l  those people there had 

still been the  flush of a peculiar  kind of human triumph..--- i n  May's 
.( 

cheeks you could see it, i n  the  children,  i n  the  thick,  sing-song voices! 

And a touch of the  old  l i m i t l e s s  ar is tocracy was still there  --- the  rash,  

blazing qua l i ty  which was now almost quenched! 

He became aware of 'England's aristocracy.  And he' rea l i sed  tha t  

the  marvel of England,-breathing l i k e  a wounded animal now, almost gone, 

i n  t e r r i b l e ,  f i t f u l  starts --- had been l a i d  by those people. They had 

had' the s p e l l  of l i f e !  You could f e e l  i t  i n  the  duchess of Devonshire' s 

l e t t e r s .  A t e r r i b l e ,  blinding, self-destructive spell! A wonderful folly! 

And he seemed t o  be looking f o r  t h i s  again. But where was i t ?  

How could i t  have a face? How could i t  be a thing a t  a l l ?  What was i t ?  - 
H i s  l i p s  t r i e d  t o  frame an answer; Was i t  i n  the  l i t t l e  v i l l age  churchyard? 

Was i t  i n  the  walk he took'nearly every day? Was i t  i n  cer ta in  moments? 

Was i t  i n  Kit? He only seemed t o  touch i t  unawares sometimes, and lose  

i t  again ! 

All t h i s  was madness t o  K i t .  She sa id  she didn ' t  know w h a t  i t  

had t o  do with the future! She thought he knew something she didn' t --- 
from h i s  childhood, perhaps. But i n  the  end she gave up t rying t o  f ind 

out what it  was. She began t o  t h i n k i t  wasn't there. 

He began t o  wonder i f  . that  s p e l l  wasn't 'God'. He began t o  look 

a t  the v i l l age  church with a new'interest .  Had it been the  function of 

h i s  education t o  exclude God? 

He rea l i sed  how much nearer he'd been t o  t h a t  s p e l l  as a child. 

He'd even had some re l ig ious  understanding then! He remembered the  church 

in Abbott's Road, tall and gloomy and ra ther  bare, but with an odd w a r m  



fascination perhaps because of its t a l lnes s  and spaciousness. That memory 

was locked behind so many shadows now! He remembered the confirmation- 

c lasses  --- he'd caught a glimpse of Christ ,  even, there! But then the 

image had faded. And then the word ' C h r i s t 1  had become meaningless. Only 

now did i t  awaken again, s l igh t ly ,  aa a dim memory he mustn't t a lk  about. 

' C h r i s t '  seemed t o  mean something different  a t  the Philbykf house. It 

wasn't a serious word there. It f e l t  s i l l y  using it; even i n  the s i lence 

of h i s  own thoughts. He kept quiet. Two images pers is ted i n  his mind: 

the C h r i s t  he'd glimpsed as a chi ld ,  saying, 'Come, l i t t l e  children?,. unto. 
I 

.me!', l i k e  someone who would never betray you ae long as you lived; and 

the C h r i s t  a t  Phi lbyfs  house --- weak, respectable,- preaching, watery, an 

empty, his tor icaa name. 

The sense of a private mission --- t o  think these things out --- 
grew on him i n  Sussex. I It helped him through the war, and then through 

long weeks of training at  the T. I.M. t ra ining school. It made him fee l  

beyond whatever he was doing. So it took the s t r e s s  off  things. Walsh 

sa id  t o  him once, 'What makes you think you've got t o  take the whole of 

society in tow and bring i t  in to  port?' It was the only time Walsh used 

a.shipping image and he remembered it afterwards. In l a t e r  years the 

same thing annoyed Pinkie a s  well. Who was he t o  give himself the a i r s  

of a thinker? It did seem absurd 7- he had no qualifications! Yet, a lso,  

wasn't that an excellent beginning, t o  have no qualifications? What had 

t h e  qualified thinkers done for  h h ?  
L 

Sussex was a l so  h i s  f i r s t  real t a s t e  of the 'higher world1 he'd 

always dreamed about. He began t o  judge a person t o  be of this 'higher + 

world' by the things he said,  by h i s  tone o r  expression, sometimes . just  



by the words he used. But he couldn't make t h i s  judgement a r t icu la te .  

He couldn't say what the principles behind i t  were. He was just  aware of 

a foreign consciousness. It might be i n  a cer ta in  use of the word 

'democracy' t o  mean something moral, ra ther  l i k e  the word 'decency' --- 
as i f  l i f e ,  even po l i t i ca l  organisation, was a moral a f f a i r ,  but moral i n  

a small way, without passion o r  r e a l  concern, just  conventional and 

colourless. But he couldn't see a this struck h i m  aa of the 'higher 

world '.. 
It might be the use of the word ' sens i t iv i ty '  t o  mean a r t i s t i c  

1 .  

temperament --- the moment a person sa id  t h i s  word he seemed marked as 

'higher worldt, without r e a l  powers of thought and experience, only 

conventionality; but conventionality masquerading under new words. That 

word was much i n  vogue a t  the time. It was fashionable t o  be ' sensi t ive ' ,  

as it  was t o  be 'progressive.'. 

You f e l t  i t  i n  phrases, too --- 'Eherybody can ' t  be a genius!', 

which seemed t o  s l i gh t  the ordinary genius there is in every creature. 

O r ,  'Keep an open mind', 'Listen t o  both sides of the questiont. They 

were a l l  signs of the 'higher world' mediocrity. Also a great respect 

fo r  b e b g  'modem' --- a fear of not being 'modernt: t ha t  was another sign, - 
They a l l  whted t o  march in a group of some sort., including Kit. Every- 

thing wayward, lonely, hesi tant  i n  Granville frightened her, Really she 

wanted somebody with a t idy  exterior.  And he knew t h i s  underneath. That 

was her world, r ea l ly  and t ruly,  Really she looked for  the same things 

as the Major's wife did --- a ' so l id '  y o b g  man with a ' future ' ,  who . 
5 ' -  

'worked' regular hours and had a 'purpose' and d i d n ' t  ' s p i l l  over' a l l  the 

time; only for K i t  he must be 'progressive' --- he had t o  use different  

words. 



The Majorts wife maintained tha t  people should 'keep both f ee t  

planted firmly on the groundt --- t h i s  was another much-used phrase, but 

only among the t react ionaries ' ,  not among people l i k e  Philby and Walsh. 

The word 'ground' here meant something l i k e  the f ac t s  Granville had learned 

at school --- l i f e  with the s p e l l  missing. As soon as you showed signs 

of the s p e l l  you were ' f lying high'! You couldn't be r e l i ed  on. 

Both groups had the same scepticism, the same hardness tha t  always 

rejected the imagination. Walsh and Philby had this strongly and 
4 

consciously, much more so than the Major, i n  fact. K i t  was afraid.  Only 

Jean Philby had a lingering, regre t fu l  sense that she was going the wrong 
1 

way --- she seemed t o  be looking back al l  the time, as she drew fur ther  and 

further i n to  tha t  'hard world, always with her L i t t l e  smile, so f u l l  of 

gentleness and a kind of dumb hurt ,  

Walsh was always saying, "Well, w h a t  a r e  you going t o  do about i t? ' '  - 
~ e h i n d  every thought there had t o  be a plan of action, t o  make i t  valid. 

And 'act50nt meant, not a change in your own l i f e ,  but a soc ia l  a c t  l i k e  

making a donation t o  the loca l  progressive club. Everybody had t o  see i t  
o r  hear it t o  make i t  a r e a l  'action'.  The marvellous, i n f i n i t e  actions - 
of the hidden s e l f  didn't count. They didn ' t  exist! 

The others seemed too a f r a id  t o  consult t h e i r  own feelings,  even 

K i t ,  Feelings were 'pr ivate '  and tsubjective'.  When they did give vent 

t o  the i r  feelings --- not K i t ,  but cer ta inly Walsh and Philby --- i t  was 

like a t v e  suddenly being l e t  of f ,  the e f fec t  was of somethi& private and 

chaotic, without real objective authority. The feel ing didn ' t  well up in 

them naturally,  in a s t r a igh t  flow, but was interfered with and came out 

in a cut t ing and dangerous way tha t  chi l led the heart ,  or in the  form of 

an outburst, which they themselves f e l t  t o  be shameful. Granville had 



grown up among shouting, feeling safe  and intimate, with nothing twisted 

or  interfered with inside him, and so he f e l t  the difference strongly. 

Everybody i n  the 'higher world! was i n  some way a cripple. He 
I 

didnl.t f e e l  t h i s  of Jean o r  her husband --- o r  of any part icular  parson, 

It was just  an impression, dimly present, as i f  providence were laying it 

aside for him, 'To be accounted f o r - l a t e r ' .  It was a dim impression tha t  

he must l i v e  the r e s t  of h i s  l i f e  among cr ipples  because of his education, 

and ultimately became one himself! 

'Higher world1 people had a l l  s o r t s  of odd l i t t l e  nervous diseases 
D 

that came from the disordered hear t ,  One person had bad breath; another 

was locked i n  si lence,  l i k e  a permanent deficiency; another had trouble 

i n  the lavatory., and was always asking for  laxatives;  another --- where 

the disorder was closer t o  the surface, so t o  speak -- always had h i s  

head i n  a textbook of psychology, lool.&ng for  cluee; another was. horr i f ied 

a t  any reference t o  sex; another had an ugly obsession with it, And none 

of these things seemed remarkable i n  tha t  world! They were taken as a 

matter of everyday l i f e !  No wonder drugs were needed --- t o  stun and 

paralyse the twisted nerves! 

And, like-Walsh, people always seemed t o  r eco i l  when he began 

r ea l ly  talking from himself. Rather as i f  he were a s t ink ,  and they had 

t o  draw back! While his mind was working, while he w a s  in s t r i c t  mental 
i 

control of h i s  words, there was no recoi l ;  but the moment he f e l l  i n to  

natural  speech, talking unguardedly, the r eco i l  came. About t h i s  
I 

experience he was qui te  conscious and a r t i cu la t e ,  One day he said t o  K i t  

tha t  some people made h i m  f ee l  'a dis tas te fu l  s o r t  of person9, and she 
I. 

* 

repl ied with a laugh t h a t  - sheld been made t o  f ee l  t h a t  since a l i t t l e  g i r l !  

It planted a seed in-him during the Sussex-days which w a s  the ' 



opposite of the seed of freedom planted by Jean, though from the same 

world: this was an unnatural s t a t e  of d i s t r e s s  with people not h i s  close 

friends; and it grew on him more and more as he penetrated i n t o  the 

' higher world ' . 
There was something wistful ly  curious and divining  in the Major's 

J 

wife. He would catch her dreaming sometimes, gazing before her,  a 

.searching expression i n  her eyes, while her hands lay placidly i n  her lap. 

But there was always the recoi l .  Always a distasteful subject that had 

t o  be avoided! What was t h i s  secre t ' inner  s ta in?  

K i t  loved Abbott's Road but turned against  i t  i n  the  end. She 

told Jean she'd expected more 'class-consciousness1 among working people. 

When-they were talking about the d i s t r i c t  one day she cr ied,  "Oh, it 's 

wonderful a l l  r igh t ,  but why a r e  they all 80 bloody passive?ll She said 

i t  w a s  'a l i t t l e  heaven' --- but tha t  was the trouble, you could l i v e  there 

fo r  ever without 'doing' anything. 

There w a s  a Took i n  her face he'd never seen before. It was a 

s o r t  of 'we 've-got- to-get-thing8-done ' look, closed and grim iike the look 

that  sometimes came i n t o  Walsh's face. It was p a g i n g  and impatient. 

It didn ' t  r ea l ly  go with her face. It was so different  from her f i r s t  

look in Sussex when she'd been open and boyish, always laughing a t  him. 



ease: he would f e e l  a l l  the  s t ruggles  i n  his mind, its sharp g i rders  and 

s t r u t s ,  f a l l i ng ,  while he l a i d  himself open with a pained, unwilling 

r e l i e f .  

She spoke again: "How's Pinkie doing, a l l  r ight?"  

"Oh, yes, she ' s  fine! She's going out t o  work again now, you 

know. l1 

"Go on, is she rea l ly?  What, i n  the same job?" 

"Yes, she thought she'd had enough of s i t t i n g  round doing nothing!lf 

"Did she?" h i s  mother asked. "Why ---" she chuckled, Itdid she 

do a l o t  of t h a t  out  there ,  then?" 

"Well, there  was plenty of work, one way and another, but we had 

somebody t o  do the  cleaning and everything! lt 

"Yes, I remember you saying i n  a- l e t t e r  you had plenty of help i n  

the  house. So she 's  gone back t o  the  o f f i c e ,  has she? Some people don't 

know when they're lucky, do they?" she added with a laugh. 

Wave you been sleeping a l l  r ight?" he asked 
I 

"Oh, the same as usual --- I 've  never been famous fo r  sleeping,  

have- I?jt He could imagine her smiling a t  t h i s  moment, with a quick 

i n t e l l i g e n t  glance a f t e r  it. '"I drink a g l a s s  of s t ou t  last thing a t  

night --- the doctor s a id  i t  might do me some good, but i t  doesn't  seem 

to  make any difference!" ,She paused. rfPinkie came back with you, did 

. "  she?" 

That was one of her divining questions: these were mostly 

rhe tor ica l ,  because fo r  some reason she knew the  t r u t h  already. . 

H i s  voice fa l t e red ,  and he hoped i t  wasn't noticed. "No, she 

' came be forehand. t t  
f 

"Oh, yes? I expect she had the  house t o  ge t  ready and a l l  t ha t  



s o r t  of thing,  did she?" 

"Yes, there  were dust-covers a l l  over the  fu rn i tu re ,  and she had 

t o  a i r  the  shee t s  and everything!" He s a id  the  f i r s t  words t h a t  came 

i n t o  h i d  head, qpkte panic-stricken f o r  a moment. 

"Did she,  r e a l l y?  I thought you l e t  the  place out!" 

!'No, we gave the  key t o  Pinkie ' s  brother,  don' t  you remember? 

And he used i t  when he wanted to?" He f e l t  an  impatience famil iar  from 

his childhood of not  being understood quickly enough --- as the  two worlds 

in which he'd l ived  had grown fur the r  apar t .  
, 

"Oh, yes," sh8 s a id ,  " t h a t ' s  r i g h t u ,  i n  the  s l i g h t l y  hurried way 

she had when she f e l t  a gulf  of some kind. "I remember now." Then she 

added i n  a more d i r e c t  voice,  some of  its gone, "1 would've 

l i ked  young P W e  t o  come over f o r  dad's  birthday. We gave him ever 

such a n ice  party!" t 

"Good God, was it h i s  birthday?" Caught! 
9 

"Yes --- oh, go on, I t e l l  you once a year and you never remember! 

I think we'd drop through the  f loor  i f  we ever got  a birthday-card from 

you, &e t  alone a present! We'd fade out!" 
1 

"I'll t r y  and remember next  year!" he s a id  with a laugh. Why d id  
f 

a year always seem such a f r i g h t f u l l y  s o r t  time? 

rlYes,ll she rep l i ed ,  " t ry  is about a l l  you w i l l  do, I expect --- 
but as t o  sending u s  a simple card, well ,  as I s a i d  t o  dad the other  day, 

, , 

i t 's  never happened ye t  and t he r e ' s  no reason t o  think i t  ever w i l l ! 1 1  
. - 

llWhenls your birthday,, then?" he asked with another laugh, but 

abashed. 

"Well, i f  you promise t o  keep i t  a s ec r e t  it's September 15th ---" 
"But t h a t ' s  qu i t e  soon!" 



IIDon't you worry about t ha t ,  old son, i t 's  long enough for  you 

t o  forget  a l l  about it and then swear black's  white I never t o ld  you!t1 

'lWell, was i t  a nice  party?" 

She chuckled. 'f 'Well, thanks fo r  yo* interest!" Then she was 

ser ious  again. "Oh, i t  w a s  r e a l l y  nice,  Philip! You know, I think people 

r e a l l y  enjoyed themselves. It i s n ' t  of ten you. can say. that, is i t ? "  

She seemed t o  narrow her eyes thoughtfully, and a strange sophistication: 

came over her,  of an inher i t ed  kind, with nothing de l ibera te  about it. 

"Of course, .you can never r e a l l y  t e l l ,  can you, when you're running round 

with sandwiches and cups of t e a  and t h a t  s o r t  of thing, looking a f t e r  

everybody? We had ever such a lovely cake --- I went round t o  Hemmings 

and ordered i t  the  week before. I thought, well,  they're. ju-st as good 

as making i t  yourself ,  and you donl,t  h a v e a l l  t h a t  bother with ge t t ing  a l l  

the  ingredients  and mixing and a l l  t h a t  nuisance. 1 -don ' t  mind doing i t  

at  C h r i s t m a s  time but what with ge t t i ng  the  drink i n  as well and, you 

know, l i t t l e  presents f o r  dad, I thought, oh, blow it, I'll go down t o  
I 

Hemmings and see i f  I can ge t  one on order! .&d, you'd be surprised,  

t h a t  cake was one of the best  I 've  ever tas ted.  It was lovely! Well, - .  

people came up t o  me and sa id ,  t h i s  is a lovely cake you've made, 

M r s .  Granville --- so  i t  j u s t  shows you, doesn't  it? Sometimes you take 
l 

a chance and they l e t  you down, then at others  you s t r i k e  lucky!" She ' 

laughed sof t ly .  '"They kept on askirig what I ;d put in i t  and a l l  t ha t  sor$ 

of thing. Of course, I never s a id  anything. I thought, well,  i f  you 

want t o  th ink it, think i t  --- I ' m  not  saying anything! I thought, I ' m  
, 

the  only one who knows where'I got  it, so  why worry?" 

I 

"You haven' t got a b i t  l e f t  f o r  me, have you?" 

"Well, I saved a. couple of pieces fo r  you and. Pinkie, not  t h a t  you 



deserve i t ,  though!" 

"How old was dad --- sixty-four t h i s  time?" 
3 

"Sixty-five, I thought, oh, well ,  we ' l l  give the  poor o ld  

bugger a party ! 

"Did he enjoy i t ? "  

"Did he? Trust him! He got  soused and c o u l d n ~ t . r o l l  his r's - 
as per  usual! I think he had a b e t t e r  time than anybody else! Well, 

he never was slow a t  having a good time, was he?" - 
"What about you, when's your- s i x ty - f i f t h  coming up, is i t  next 

time?" , - 

"Oh, don' t  say t h a t ,  son! I ' v e  got two more years t o  run yet! 
I 

But I don' t  suppose anybody'll give me a party. Some people wondered 
I 

whi we made such a 'fuss about him being sixty-five,  but I thought, well,  
t 

4 

we didii"t do anything when he was s ix ty ,  o r  when I was s i x t y  fo r  t h a t  

matter, so  why not? I think you need a good par ty  now,and then,-don ' t  
I 

you? It sort'*of loosens you up!" 

"Yes!" ' 

. 
" I ' m  s ixty-three iqseptember.  It makes you think,  doesn't  i t ?  

Time doesn't stand still!lt '. 

"1 always think p f  you as about' s i x t y  a l l  the time ---- both of you!" 
. ' 

"Well, I wish we could s tay  tliere, o ld  son, but we can ' t ,  can we? 

1t Is a l l  r i g h t  when you're young, but when you g e t  t o  our r i p e  old age 
4 

the years start running l i k e  l i t t l e  rabbi ts .  It doesn't  seem two years 

s ince  you and Pinkie went out  there ,  does i t ? "  She'paused. . "Well, 

.phi l ip ,  how do things s u i t  $ou out there?" 

Itoh, qui te  well!" 

"1s the work in teres t ing?"  a 



'IOh, yes!" 

"1 expect you've had some i n t e r e s t i ng  experiences a l l  round, 

haven ' t you?" 

I'Lots, yes! It's a very nice  atmosphere out  the re  --- you know, 

i n  the  o f f i c e  ---" 
1 

!!Is i t  r ea l l y?  Well, t h a t ' s  the  main thing,  i s n ' t  it, i f  you've 

got  n ice  people round you i n  your work?" 
6 

"Yes! I ' v e  got  a very good a s s i s t an t .  I don' t  know what I ' d  

do without him!" 

!'Go on! He 's a r e a l  good worker, is he?" 

"Yes, He's an Arab." 

"Is he rea l ly?  Well, that 's r e a l l y  lucky, i s n ' t  i t ?  You can 

never t e l l  what s o r t  of person you're going- t o  ge t ,  can you, especia l ly  i f  

you're a foreigner yourself?" 4 

"NO. I might have got  a completely dishonest person, and not 

knowing the  language i t  might have taken me a y,ear t o  f ind  ont ,  suppose 

he was f idd l ing  the  accounts o r  something l i k e  that!" I 

"That's r ight!  . Then you'd have t o  take the  buck back yourself ,  

wouldn ' t you?" 

"Yes! I f  

IfAnd the re l s . ano ther  thing,  when you go away and leave the o f f i c e  . 

you do know you're leaving i t  i n  good hands, don't you?" 
1. 

"Oh, I could go o f f  f o r  three  months and not worry --- well ,  it'll 

be two months when I get back t h i s  time!" 

"Well, I bet  t he r e ' s  no t  many people in business can say t h a t ,  

is there ,  especia l ly  abroad l i k e  that?" 

He w a s  a f r a i d  she would ask when h i s  leave would be over. ' In  a 



week o r  so1 --- he couldn' t  bear t o  say  it! But she, s a i d  nothing. 

"He saved me from a p r i o t  once," he went on, t a l k i n g  about Mohammed. 

"Go on, d i d . h e ,  r e a l l y ?  What, were you i n  t h e  middle of  i t  o r  

l p ~ e l i ,  I w a s  i n  a h o t e l ,  and they were throwing b r icks  through - 

t h e  window.11 

I 

rlGo on! " 
, 

' 
"And he walked r i g h t  through i t  a l l  and took me ou t  t o  his c a r ,  

and they d i d n l t  say  a word!" 
, 

"Didn't they, r e a l l y ?  Well, it jus t  shows you, doesn't  i t ?  

Goodness grac'ious me! I dare say they had a respec t  f o r  him, d i h ' t  they, 

and thought, well ,  any - f r i end  of h i s  is a f r i end  of mine, s o r t  of thing?" 

llYes, t h a t ' s  r i g h t .  Anyway, they d i d n ' t  try -and throw any b r icks  

a t  me!If 
1 

Ifstill, it 's a nas ty  experience, i s n ' t  i t ?  Do they g e t  r e a l  wild, 

then? " 

"Oh, yes, they scream and cry  when t h e i r  blood's up --- you know, 

when t h e r e ' s  a r e a l  riot!" 

"No, do they,  r ea l ly?"  
5 

rlI saw a young chap with t e a r s  pouring down his face --- he was 

shouting about the  government o r  something! You ought t o  have seen him!" 

"Go on! They g e t  so  worked up they don' t know what they ' re  doing 

any more, I s u p p ~ s e ? ' ~  

"That ' s r i g h t  !'I 

"1 expect you f e l t  damned lucky t o  ,get ou t  o f  i t  a l i v e ,  d idn ' t  you? 

A j o l l y  good th ing this Arab was decent, wasn ' t i t ?  Md he' know you were - 
the re ,  then, o r  d id  he come i n  by accident?" 



"No, he knew I was the re  because I l e f t  the  o f f i c e  about & hour 

before t o  see  a c l i e n t ,  and I t o l d  him where I was going. So when I 
Z 

d i d n ' t  tu rn  up he put two and two together." 
t 

"Well, s f h e l p  me God! There a r e n ' t  many l i k e  him, a r e  there?" 

"No! Of course, everybody knows when t h e r e ' s  going t o  be a r i o t .  

Usually, anyway. They always go on round the  colleges." 

"Do they, r e a l l y ?  What, the  students?" 

"Yes, t h a t ' s  r ight ."  

"Oh, and t h i s  time they thought they'd have a go a t  one of the  

ho te l s ,  d id  they? I don' t  know! Of course, it would be jus t  when ~ o u ' r e  - 
. d '  

i n  there ,  wouldn't i t ? "  

"Well, mostly English and American people s t a y  the re ,  s o  they 

thought is was a good place t o  throw br icks  a t ,  I suppose.l' 

"Why, d i d  they want t o  g e t  nas ty  with the  English, then? I 

suppose i f  the  t r u t h  was t o l d  they g e t  s o  f r a n t i c  they d o n f t  know what - 
they want t o  do!" 

lf!Jell, it's l i t t l e  wonder they r i o t ,  r e a l l y ,  considering the  way 

they ' re  treated!" 

IIWhy, a r e n ' t  they t r e a t e d  r i g h t ,  then?" 

"Well, most of  the  people a r e  half-starved. And you ought t o  

see  the  money the  r i c h  ones throw away!" 

'?Go on! It's pure greed, is i t ?  Well, those people deserve 

what they g e t ,  don' t  they? And I suppose they th ink you're i n  with them, 

do they?" .- . 

. ffYes, But I don 't th ink they'd touch a fore igner ,  r e a l l y .  It's 

funny, i s n ' t  it?. They' l l  s e t  on the'ir'own policemen, but I be t  i f  I 
I 

walked out  i n t o  the  s t r e e t  they might j ee r  a t  me, but  they wouldn't hur t  .me!'' . 



"Go on? I expect they th ink,  well,  he might be bad, but  he ' s  

not  as bad as our l o t !  And from the  sound of i t  they're not  f a r  shor t  

of the t r u t h ,  a r e  they?" 
4, 

"No! I' You ought t o  see  how some of the  r i c h  ones behave. 

Sometimes they won't l e t  the  poor have a doctor, even i f  they know they're 

dying. They say they don ' t  want the  doctok t o  g e t  his hands dirty!" 

"No! Well, t h a t ' s  jus t  wicked, i s n ' t  i t ?  I don' t  bow,  some - 
people a r e  the  l i m i t ,  a r e n ' t  they? Fancy athat! Not l e t t i n g  a man have 

a doctor i f  he ' s  dying'"' And she added, "Oh, well t h e y ' l l  g e t  t h e i r  

reward. They don' t  do th ings  i n  this country t h a t  they used t o  do, do 

they? The people saw t o  t h a t .  We don't s tand fo r  th ings  l i k e  we did 

i n  the  old days. Well, they say you can take a horse t o  the  water but 

you can ' t  make him drink,  don' t  they?" 

ffYes!" 

There was a bus t l e  a t  the  o ther  end, and she s a i d  with a laugh, 

"Watch. out  f o r  i t ,  Ph i l i p  --- it 's just come i n  from the  garden! Old 

Nosey! 

"What, dad?" 

"Yes!" There was some murmuring at  the  other  end, and he heard 

h i s  mother say i n  a joking way, " A l l  r i g h t ,  don' t  push, you ' l l  & there! 

Here's your dad, hold on a minute, Philip!" 

She moved away from the  phone and he heard her shout p layful ly ,  

"Why the  h e l l  don' t  you wash your hands when you come i n  from the  @den? 

Look what you're doing t o  t h a t  phone!" 

H i s  f a the r  answered i n  an e la ted  way, between his t ee th ,  "Go on, 
, 

you're always on the  g r o ~ s e ! ~ '  Then he bellowed i n t o  the  phone, "Hullo, 

Phil ip!  How ' s things?)' 



"Oh, a l l  r igh t !  How a r e  you keeping?" , 

"Not too bad! Mustn't grumble! Your mother's always on a t  me, 

of course! She never g ives  the  o ld  man a minute's peace! He heard 

h i s  mother say i n  her r i c h  way, i n  the  background, "Yes, t h a t ' s  right!" 

and laugh. H i s  f a the r  went on, ffWell, when a r e  we going to. see  you, son?" 

"Some time t h i s  week, I thought! I 'll f i x  something up with m u m e t f  

, "That s right*. How's Pinkie,  a l l  r ight?"  

"She's fine! I was t e l l i n g  mum, she.% gone back t o  the  office." 

"Has she r ea l l y?  What's the  matter with her,  dopeg? Does she 

l i k e  work o r  something?" 
! 

)'she seems t o ,  doesn' t  she? Are you still ge t t i ng  out i n  the 

garden?" .: 
t 

Ifoh, yes! I ' ve  j u s t  been doing some watering down i n  the  green- 

house. Couldn't g e t  dowq there  last week, I had a bit of a col'd!" 

H i s  mother again s a i d  something i n  the background --- "Oh, go on, 

don' t  make such a damned fuss  about a snuffle!  Anybody'd think you had 

pneumonia the  way you ca r ry  on!" 

"Hear what she says,  Phil ip? She l eads  me a hel l .  of a dance! 

Anyway, I. jus t  brought i n  some nice  chrysanths, and the  g l a d i o l i  caae 'out  

n ice  t h i s  year! Te l l  Pinkie IFve got  some n ice  bulbs f o r  her t o  t akemf f  

"Oh, good!" 

"Well, how a r e  th ings  over the re ,  son? Are you doing a i l  r ight?"  
+ 

I 

' n o t  too bad. I ' v e  jus t  been t e l l i n g  me, the  work's very 

in te res t ing .  
I 

' 5 

"Oh, well ,  t h a t  s- the  main thing, i s n ' t  i t ?  How does Pinkie 

keep out there ,  a l l  right?' ' 
f 

"Oh, yes!" 



That's good. We'd l i k e  t o  see  you." And he added po l i t e l y ,  

as i f  he'd made a blunder, "Both of youmrt Granvil le  could imagine him 

with r a the r  a puzzled expression, bl inking,  t ry ing  t o  see  th ings  properly. 

H i s  mother was always t a lk ing  about h i s  blunders of t a c t .  And of ten ,  as 

i n  t h i s  case,  there  hadn't been one. 

"I 6xpect i t  g e t s  n ice  and hot out the re ,  doesn't  i t ?  h i s  fa the r  

asked. 

"Yes, it ce r t a i n ly  does! .The sweat pours down your back i n  the  

summer. It '8 l i k e  leaning agains t  a wet tbwel a l l  the  time! t' .. 

"Go on, is i t  real ly?"  

I tlTherels nothing you can do except sit downstairs i n  a kind of . 
c e l l a r ' a l l  day, and even the re  i t ' s  boiling!" 

"God love o ld  Ireland!"kRSs fa ther  exclaimed so f t l y .  "1 expect 

i t  g e t s  you down sometimes, doesn't  it?" 

"Yes!It Then he sa id ,  "1 hear they gave you a good birthday party?" 

"That's r ight!  I got  as t i g h t  as a f i d d l e r ' s  b i t ch ,  so  they t o l d  

me! We d idn ' t  ha l f  have a iovely  time! Quite a crowd there  was, too! 

M'um got a beautiieul cake down the  road ---" 
L-, H i s  mother s a i d  something, and -h i s  ' father laughed --- "She don' t  

l i k e  i t  when I t e l l  the t ru th!  Mustn't t e l l  the  t ru th , .  oh.no! You're 

supposbd t o  say she made the  cake when you damned-well know she didn' t!  

Love o ld  I re land,  you ought t o  have heard the  l i e s  about t h a t  cake! Your, 

dad near ly 'pu t  h i s  foot  in i t ,  though! She had t o  give me a kick i n  the  
I, 

shins!" He added, l ' S t i l l ,  she put the  i c i ng  on. That's a l l  she could 

do fo r  the- poor o ld  bug! ,They ge t  l azy  i n  t h e i r  o ld  age, son!" 

"That's right!" 

"Well, mum wants t o  t a l k  t o  you a i a in .  So we'll  be s'eeing you 



sho r t l y ,  then?" 

"Yes, t h a t ' s  r i g h t ,  1'11 fix i t  up with mum." 

"Good boy! Cheerio, then! Give my love t o  Pinkie!I1 . 

"1 w i l l !  See you soon!" 

When h i s  mother came t o  the  phone she s a id  s o f t l y ,  "He's a proper 

gas-bag, t h a t  man, i s n ' t  he? And he ' s  never got anything t o  say!" 

She chuckled. tlEkcept when he can put h i s  foot  i n  it. You ought t o  

have heard him leading o f f  about t h i s  cake a t  the  par ty ,  t e l l i n g  everybody 

where I got i t ,  I .could have k i l l e d  him! And there  was I keeping quie t  

about it! Well, when a r e  we going t o  see  you?" she added. 

"Why dont t  you come over fo r  t e a  f i r s t  of all, and then we' l l  

make a date  t o  come over and see  you? What about that?" 

"It's a l l  r i g h t  by me. What's Pinkie got  t o  say about i t ? "  

"Oh, she asked me t o  f i x  something with you." 

They arranged a day for the  next week, then his mother s a id  i n  a 
L. 

quie t  voice,  "I suppose I ought t o  have given Pinkie a r i n g  about dad's 

par ty ,  d idn ' t  I?'' 

It was i n  her wondering voice again. "Yes, you should have d6ne," 

he rep l i ed ,  with the  sense of surrendering a secre t .  "She'd have loved 

it! She was here a month before me!" 

Tliere was a s l i g h t  pause, then h i s  mother sa id ,  "What a s i l l y  I 
I 

was, then, I ought t o  have phoned up, d idn ' t  I?" She spoke slowly, as 

i f  t o  he rse l f .  And she added, "Well, give her. my love when she comes i n ,  

won' t you? Shal l  I bring what's l e f t  of the cake over when we come?" 
I 

"Oh, ,yes, would you?" 
t 

" A l l  r i g h t ,  then. It 'll make the o ld  man th ink he's having 
I 

another bir thday par ty ,  won't i t ? "  



i and makes her think about her own l i f e  and her own struggles!" he cried.  

i' "But when you say 'old B i l l  Shakespeare' and 'young Hathaway's husband' 

i and a l l  t ha t  s o r t  of thing you make him sound small and weak and l imi ted 

i Q 

as if a l l  he did was sit down and think up c lever  l i t t l e  p lo t s  for  people 

I 
1 

l i k e  you to.come and s n i f f  at: Whereas what he did was wait f o r  God t o  

move him and pass through h i m ,  and Pinkie knows this! She knows the  
1 

wonder of God in a person! A l l  you m t o  see  in Hamlet is a t e x t  and 

a s to ry ,  and so  you make the  play see  dead --- look at  the  way you t a l k  

a b o u t - i t  when you say ' t h a t  graveyar t u f f '  and ' the  get-thee-hence gambit'! 

Qlou make i t  seem impossible t ha t  a wrote i t  with his whole l i f e  and 
I 

I *  so  there ' s  hothing sacred i n  i t  for  xou, you don' t  believe i n  men, t h a t ' s  

why, you don't respect  them, you don't / see  anything sacred in,them! That's 

f 
how Hanni t a l k s ,  too ad- she i s n '  t in te res ted  in the play much, e I don' t  

I see  why she should be but apparently she does, she seems t o  think we' l l  

I - put her down as a 'fool i f  she doesn't  say somethinq! But when Pinkie t a l k s  

about Shakespeare you f e e l  he ' s  s mebody fabulous, not  fabulous i n  a 

- J t - 
soc i a l  way but jus t  in himself, i k e  when, she sa id ,  'He must have been 

b 

such a sweet ;man!' But t h a t ' s  too s o f t  fo r  you, i s n ' t  it, you think 

i you've got t o  be c leverer  than t ha t ,  you've g o t  t o  say something clever 
/ 

and hard t ha t  shows how your b ra in ' s  been working!" I--- 
He spoke i n  a rush, i thou t  noticing the changes in Dick's face. lI 

He paused a t  the  end, wait '  g fo r  Dick t o  take him up and challenge him. 

But he didn' t .  There w a  d jus t  s i lence.  Dick looked up a t  him with a 
\ I 

pecul iar  smile, his eyes f l i cker ing  i n  a more uncertain way than usual, 

and murrdured, before ge t i n g  up t o  go t o  bed, "Well, thanks a lot!" / 
& 

I i Granville sat here with h i s  mouth ,open as they trooped out of 
1 

the  room --- the word' seemed t o  h v e  out of his mouth without 



h i s  knowing, and he tr ied  t o  r e  l l e c t  w h a t  they had been. He went d 
downstairs behind Pinkie l i k e  someone not quite responsible for himself. 

/' 
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use his name when they forced t h e i r  way i n .  was a very Middle Eastern 

th ing t o  do, and the re  was an outcry , .a t  once the  freedom of the  press  

had been violated! Then the  public-relat i /ns o f f i c e 1  of Rubath, which 

meant Creed published the  t e x t  0.f a t e l e g r  ' f rom the  j o u r n a l i s t ' s  

newspaper which asked f o r  v i o l e n t  s t o r i e s  herever poss ib le ,  and i f  they 
. . 

had a six-element s o  much the  b e t t e r .  / tMng with blood i:. it ,ft  the  

telegram added. 

Creed then put  out  t h a t  he woul t a l k  t o  the  p ress  i n  the  palace, 
i 

but he would read a prepared t e x t  and answer questions. Everybody 

wondered what t h i s  meant. Would he something t o  t i p  the  balance of 

c r i s i s ?  Perhaps he would o f f e r  t o  the  r e v e l s  o r  announce h i s  own 
t 

res ignat ion --- i t  was known t h a t  s no an embarrassment t o  the  
, 

B r i t i s h  government. But t h e  f i r  o r t s  were uninteres t ing .  The 

morning paper s a i d  t h a t  Creed had ded the 'uncol ic i ted  information1 

t h a t  journa l i s t s  had a r r ived  i n  R from a l l  over the  world by a i r  and . :  

t h a t  they had 'more o r  l e s s  take over' the  only two h o t e l s  i n  the  country, I 
the  Rubath National and the  ~i~r!is. "After t h i s  courageous s a l l y  i n t o  .I 
common knowledget, t h e  paper s kd, 'he then t o l d  the  conference t h a t  7 
c e r t a i n  eye-witness'accounts t 'out  by journa l i s t s  had been wr i t t en  i n  P 
the  bar of the  T i g r i s  Hotel. 

Most of the. papers more than this, but Dick 'came i n  with 

t h e  whole t e x t  of Creed's , No wonder t h e  papers were furious! 

Attacks on Creed had a l reahy s t a r t e d .  Dreed had s a i d  t h a t  the  so-called 

k eye-witness accounts had rown out  of a scrap between a policeman and a 

I na t ive  due t o  a donkey i n  the  middle of the  main s t r e e t ,  and t h i s  had been 
I 

b u i l t  up i n t o  a A crowd had gathered, some of the  pol ice  had 

thought i t  w a s  and f i r e d  some sho t s  i n  the  air; t h i s  in . t 'urn  had 



exci ted  &he crowd. Creed s a i d  news w a s  always being b u i l t  up i n  this 

way. The bar of the  Rubath held most of the  'so-called respectable 
Y : * 

correspondents, who usually c a l  themselves, I think,  Diplomatic. 

~or respbnden ts '  , while the Tig s had the  ' t ab lo ids f  --- the  two bars  were li 
doing bet& business than y time i n  the  last twenty years,  ' s ince 

I 

I, ili f a c t ,  advised the  put them up.' The chief  of pol ice  had 

reported t o  him that not  f these journa l i s t s  had been present  a t  a 

demonstration o r  .skirmish p a r t  of the  country. Anyway, Creed 

said, these too suddenly t o  allow correspondents, 

'slowed-down by p i n t s  of bo s e t ,  t o  ge t  t o  t h e i r  c a r s  and dr ive  t en ,  twenty b 
and sometimes f i f t y  miles. 'They come-dut here with t h e i r  degenerate bloody 

- i faces , '  he sa id ,  'and t h i  they can s i z e  the  s i t ua t i on  up i n  a couple of 

minutes when they can ' t  el  en t a l k  the  language and have- never even s e t  

I 1  t 

foot  i n  a Middle East country before! They th ink ' they can t e l l  me how 

the place should b e  run they haven't  got  a se r ious  bloody thought i n  

t h e i r  heads, when and when they're never 

alone! They they l i v e  on a l o t  of 

bloody opinion, as i t 's  

I ca l l ed ,  a l l  over the.world! No wonder p o l i t i c s  is a cheap and nasty 

public-relat ions ra ket! And i f  I ' d  l a i d  on my public-relat ions properly 
f 

and handed you boo e f r e e  of charge, you'd have a l l  been eat ing out of my b 
I hand by now, the hole b loody ' lo t  of you!' 'The paper said.Creed had 

r 

stumbled i n t o  t h  vernacular --- ' can ' t  hardly read a bookt --- perhaps 
1 . 

t h i s  w a s  a p o l i t e  

meant t h a t  Creed 

r ight-thinking 

people i n  &(!and,' Creed had continued, a r e  i n  f a c t  the  dupes of a l o t  



of  drunken bloody wash-outs ---! Well, '  he c r i ed  when there  were 

in te r rup t ions ,  'even i f  you're n t , .all  drunk you should be, t o  s l u i c e  out 

the  ro t t en  thoughts i n  your b'raiLe! This c r i s i s  would have died down a 

week ago i f  i t  hadn't  been fora$u lo t !  Rubatheis  the  same as any 

Middle East c o p t r y ,  no worse d .a good deal  b e t t e r  than some', and 4 
everythingld be a l l  r i g h t  here f you people hadn' t  s e t t l e d  on u s  l i k e  a 4. 
l o t  of  bloody blowflies,  money out  of us, and without boobies a l l  

over the world t o  take se!j?iously you wouldn't be ab le  t o  do it! 

t And I can t e l l  you how most of ou ge t  your news, too,  i n  case the r e s t  

of the  world doesn't know ---!l He s a id  t h a t  nearly a l l  the  news came I 
from Rubath nat ive  repor te r s ,  t meant nat ives  of Rubath. 'Gvery time F 
a stone goes through somebodyt window the r e ' s  a s to ry ,  ' he s a id ,  'and ! 
you're a l l  s i t t i n g  i n  the  bars  slopping the  whisky dowh your g u l l e t s  I 
waiting fo r  the  s t u f f  t o  come . What a moral l i f e !  And you've got  p. 
the  gu t s  to 'hand out i n  your d a i l y  newspapers! 18d l i k e  t o  see  

1 

any of you spend a Leek i n  tds palace 0-- -1 mean off-season, when we 
i . I 

haven't the  pleasure r i f f - r a f f  from a l l  over the  world --- 
without going o f f  and loneliness! Well, I ' ve  

s tuck i t  fo r  twenty years anld I 've  en joyed it. I respect  these people, 

- li and I admire the sheikh. e l ,  ' he went on, 'I'll t e l l  you about these 

na t ive  repor ters .  There w s one l i t t l e  skirmish last week t h a t  was i p r e t t i l y  staged by the  i n t e  es ted  p a r t i e s  and the  s t o ry  all about i t  got  

through t o  the T igr i s  bar before i t  ac tua l l y  happened. These Rubath 

repor te r s  a r e  an even more i l l i t e r a t e  and unscrupulous l o t  than you! I 
-'Phey ' r e  the  sons of docto .s and lawyers who wanted t h e i r  -children t o  f 
i n h e r i t  a b e t t e r  world --- I well ,  they did ,  they got  t h e i r  b e t t e r  world, 

they've l ined  t h e i r  out  o f  the  misery of the  people! And I can 
L I 



t e l l  you these boys know no more the  l i v e s  of ordinary people i n  
I 

f t h i s  country than you a r r an t  kn% ts of the  T ig r i s  bar do! Two of them 

have got  a school c e r t i f i c a t e  wh'ch any bloody foo l  could pass a t  the  age 

of f i f t een!  And one of them ha n m t t  got  anything! I know, because I 

taught ~km~~rnyself .  You t h a t  t h e i r  mistakes i n  grammar 

a r e  the  same as mine. might have noticed --- the  

diplomatic suppose, phone t h e i r  s t u f f  

i t  down on paper! Those 

repor te r s ,  I repeat ,  a r e  lay-a u t s  and raggamuffins, and I should be very - 

surpr ised i f  any of them had a beyond t h i s  evening's sex!' 

Creed ended by saying Lhat the  r e ce ip t s  of the  two ho te l  bars  

were unparalleled,  and t h a t  had shares  i n  these  ho t e l s  himself 

he wouldn't come off  too bad1 He was thinking of s e t t i n g  up a fund 

f o r  the  r e l i g ious  conversion f journa l i s t s  everywhere t o  Islam, There f were in te r rup t ions  a l l  the  w y through his speech, but he showed no 
I 

awareness of t h i s  and spoke through a microphone, with a s t ou t  bodyguard 

standing i n  f ron t  of him. The laughter  was sometimes uproarious, and 
- I 

a t  the  end some of the  jour a l i s t s  sang 'For he 's a jo l l y  good fellow! ' i" 
When he'd f in ished t a lk ing  e got  up abruptly and without another glance 

ih 

at  them s t rode through the  beads of a doorway and was l o s t  t o  s igh t .  I 
It didnt  t command khe headlines. Creed was a minor f igure  now. 

/ CI 

Dick read the  speech out ,  swinging i n  h i s  cha i r ,  and everyone enjoyed i t  

immensely. It was the  b i r s t  r e a l  human voice of the  c r i s i s ,  breaking 

, through the bleak, metal 1 i c  Sheet of the  da i l y  news t h a t  Bid the  l i g h t .  

+Pinkie and Hanni were t i l l e d  by i t ,  and laughed and clapped t h e i r  hands. 

The papers t r ea ted  i t  1 f ke a music-hall joke. A few papers published 

amused biographical not  k s about h i m  with a malicious undertone. He was 

I 



we saw a b i t  of i t ?  What've you been up t o  a l l  t h i s  . 

time?" 

who s a i d  qu ie t ly ,  "Nice t o  see  

you again,  s o n e w  

i '  
There was a r ichness  i n  t h e i r  voices,  l u l l i n g  and enchanting, 

i 

I t h a t  a t  once embraced him, making room fo'r a l l  the  t i n y  unspoken th ings  
0 
1 

i n  a creature ,  the  hidden f o l l i e s  and scrapes,  and brought the  world down 

I t o  glances and the  w a r m  flow between people, t o  the  actual.moment a l i v e  
I 

1 I 
between them: How exc i t ing  i t  was t o  be having tea! The k e t t l e  would 

make its spec ia l  l i t t l e  whis t le  when i t  boiled,  and t h e  e l e c t r i t  f i r e  

would glow i n  the  hear th ,  and' the  ca rpe t  i n  the  music-room,- the  deep 

armchairs and the  divan, the  l i t t l e  coffee-table and the  Xong c u r t a i n s  

would suddenly appear ex t raord ina r i ly  luxurious and comfortable, as he'd 

'never  seen them. before! There was a-glow i n s i d e  th ings ,  jus t  as the re  

was i n  Abbott's Road. 1t .wasn't t h a t  they made tea-time important by 
I 

- f l u r r y ;  but t h a t  any moment between people was the  top importance. 
I 

1 Usually when &ere w a s  t e a  i n  .the music-room i t  f e l t  as i f  a tim'e-limit 

I 
had been s e t  on the  proceedings and t h a t  a t  any minute people would be 

.r 
t 

up and o f f ,  back t o  the  rou t ine  of l i f e  from which t h i s  had been a b r i e f  
I 

I 
and by inference  i l lusoryidepar ture .  O r  someone would be c lever  and 

amusing: t h a t  would give !tea its meaning! Or someone important would 
I 

t c a l l  and t e a  was given a , . spec ia l ,  spurious s o c i a l  glow, t h a t  passed muster 
f 

i n  the  middle-class worl@ f o r  the  glow of l i f e !  But i t  was never exc i t ing  
1 . .  

i n  t h i s  way, for  i t s e l f ,  without any reference beyond the  a c t u a l  moment 

t o  what people 's  s tatus;  was outs ide ,  o r  t o  t h e i r  c1everne .s~ of t a l k ,  o r  

, even t o  the  t a l k  whatever i t  was:+ the  t a l k  flowed from the  moment, as 

the  s i l e n c e s  d id ,  too; i t  was the  glow of the  moment i t s e l f  t h a t  counted! 
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,:Oh, not  so  dusty!. ~ e t t i n d  old ,  you know, t h a t ' s  all!" 

Then Pinkie k issed his 

how tire you?" 

I 1 A l l  r i g h t ,  thanks, dear. You look well!" There was a qu ie t  I 
confidence betweenthem. "How do you l i k e  i t  out  there?" I 

"Oh, i t  ' s  lovely,"  Pinkie s a i d  i n  a mild voice. "Sun a l l  the i 

ll~rorn' what P h i l i p  was saying t h e r e ' s  .a, b i t  too much of i t  a t  
#. 

. I I 

times, i s n ' t  there?" 

"Well, i t  g e t s  unbear&b&$ about t h i s  time of .year .  ' ~ a s t  year i t  
b f I 

was ghastly!" 
t 

"Was i t ,  r e a l l y ?  still1 you both look well on i t ,  anyhow!" 
I 
t They walked i n t o  the  muspc-room . 
i I "Well, t h i s  hasn ' t  changed," h i s  f a the r  murmured, eyeing everything. 
f 4 

f 
"1 expect you're g38d t o  be back i n  a way, a r e n ' t  you, Phil ip?" 

I 
!#Oh, yes! It 's n ice  t6. be back i r i  these rooms again,  I ' d  almost 

forgotten what they looked l ike!  I t  

1 
"That s r i g h t ,  you do, bon ' t  you, when you've been away a l l  t h a t  

time?" i 
i I 

"Yes ! 
I 

Pinkie t o l d  them abou he'd been g i v e n ' t o  do, and, the  , 

I , 
4 

I e x t r a  leave.  

H i s  f a t h e r  laughed. tlCord, I be t  you're so r ry ,  a r e n ' t  you, son? I 
Another monthls leave?" 

P I 
, + I1Yes, i t  w a s  qu i t e  a surprise!" 

I 

i "Take i t  easy while you can," h i s  f a the r  sa id .  "That's my motto!f1 

And when they were seated  he went on, "And what does the  o ld  country look 
> I 





more l i k e  December, i s n ' t  i t ? "  

f "Yes, Pinkie rep l i ed ,  "we s t a r t e d  ,using f i r e s  again last week." 
,t 

P ''So did we!" h i s  f a the r  s a i d ,  crooking one l e g  over the  b ther ,  . . 

h i s  head back. "1 s a i d  t o  m u m ,  come on, I .&aid, l e t ' s  g e t  t h a t  f i r e  
I + a l i g h t ,  i t 's  c h i l l y  i n  here!" He added with reminiscent su rpr i se ,  "And - 

C 

I it  was., too." 
t il 

t 

1 t 
I 

"Then we d i d n ' t  have any wood t o  start it,!' h i s  mother mummured, 

looking a t  Pinkie again conf ident ia l ly .  "Well, you don' t  th inktof  i t  i n  
1 

i 

. the.middle of summer, do you? S t i l l ;  we got  i t  a l i g h t  somehow, with 

some o l d   craps!'^ 1 
L 

I 

"Of course,lr h i s  f a the r  sa id ,  "at one time we used t o  l i g h t  i t  

regular  i n  the  summer t o  g e t  the  water hot ,  d i d n ' t  we?" 
I .  

There was a pause: "What do you mean, a t  one time? Anybody'd 
f 

' th ink i t  was twenty years ago to 'hear  you talk?" h i s  mother cr ied .  
I 

I 
. 'pinkie chuckled, hearin$ the  famil iar  approach of an  argument 

"Well, how long ago was i t ,  then? his fa the r  asked, a determined 

and ye t  baff led  expression oh h i s  face. 

"How long do you th ink i t  was?" she asked q u i e t l y  i n  re turn .  

"Oh+ about f i v e  years ,  I should think,!' Lie rep l i ed ,  winking a t  

Pinkie because he was r e d l y  doubtful &bout t h i s .  

, - "Five years?" ~ $ e  s w f t e d  i n  her sea t .  I1You must be crackers!" 
I 

"Well, i t ' s  four! Young P h i l i p  was home, I know tha t !  - 
I 
t 

What ,  when we the  heater  put  in?t1' 

"Yes! I t  
1 

ItDon' t t a l k  r o t ,  f o r  Christ 's  sake! " 
I 

"Well, d i d n ' t  he come down and say they'd put t h e  wrong switch 
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a l i t t l e  design. p inkie  l e t  her mar/ of l e s s  take over. 

d' Granvil le  put  two heaped t e  spoonfulls  of sugar i n  4his  own t e a  
1 

and h i s  mother a t  once Almighty! The way you p i l e  
. , 

i t  in! ,You're drinking toffee,/my dear!" She turned t o  Pinkie: 
I 

" 
"You ought t o  have seen what spend on sugar when these boys 

were kids! Talk about sweet 
. . I 

"Yes, we've never t&en much of the  s t u f f - o u r s e l v e s ,  have we?" 
I I 

h i s  f a the r  s a i d  quie t ly .  "Never more than h a l f  a teaspoon." I 
"No, i t ' s  funny. ! ~ o u ' d  th ink they'd take a f t e r  you, wouldn't you?" 

i 
Pinkie nodded and murmured, tlYesH, i n  her  bored way, very slowly, 

1 
. her eyes gazing i n t o  thd distance.  It was becoming a s t r a i n  f o r  her. 

/ He only hoped she 'd l a s t  out: she could be so  rude sometimes, g e t t i n g  up 
1 

and going o f f  t o  ~ a i n t '  her lips or  something, i n  her room. She always 
i 
i 

I 

refused t o  make a f a l s e  e f f o r t .  And, indeed, t h i s  room where they were 
I 
I 

s i t t i n g  was.made forlraw d e s i r e s ,  and cleverness,  and arguments on long 
i 

I 
summer evenings, and s e c r e t ,  unfa i th fu l  dreams, and b o t t l e s  of wine on 

I 

the  co'ffee t a b l e ,  geaving the  same round s t a i n  each time, and sombre 
I 

thoughts t h a t  were' too r e f l e c t i v e  f o r  Abbott ls  Road. But the  s t r a i n  w%ntt 
i 
I 

i n  Hanni. She 5kt- the re  cur led  on the  f loor  a t  the  foot  of  the divan, 
\ 

per fec t ly  a t  h o d ,  l i k e  a chi ld .  
d 
I '  

H i s  motfier made a -comfortable s igh  a f t e r  her  f i r s t  few s i p s  and 
I 

s a i d  t o  h i m ,  lth, this is a lovely  cup of t ea ,   on.''^ 
f 

Ityes his fa the r  s a i d ,  smacking h i s  l i p s  de l ibe ra te ly ,  "nice cup 
' l r  

of tea!" 

p inkie  t o l d  them t h a t  Hami h&d been born not far from Basrah, but  

,Hami d i d n ' t  enlarge on i t  and from the re  they went on t o  the  c r i s i s .  
I 

The crisis!/ He'd forgottkn it! And now i t  seemed t o  have l o s t  its 
; ,/ 

I 
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do you know about i t ?  You were as leep  a l l  the  tirndf1 
/ 

'tAsleep?ft h i s  f a the r  asked with a smile. /"I don ' t  know what 
t 

1 
you mean, dear. You know the  t rouble  I have sleeping!" 

/ 
"Yes, t h a t ' s  r igh t :  The way he used do snore through them ra ids , "  

she went on t o  Pinkie. "1 use'd t o  shake himi--- 'Come on, wake up, 
t 

. t h e r e v s  something coming down on top o f  us!,! I used t o  g e t  scared out 

of  my w i t s .  Not him! He used t o  wake up a l l  dopey and say,  'What's 

the  matter? Why the  h e l l  don' t  you l e t '  me sleep?" 

llWell, a man needs h i s  s l eep ,  doesn' t  he, Pinkie?" 
I 

"Not l i k e  you siheep!" h i s  mother cr ied .  "Talk about snore!" 

"That's r i g h t ,  she used t o  wake me up i n  the  middle of the  n ight  
I 

when we was down the  c e l l a r  and say, 'Stop snoring! I c a n ' t  hear the  

bombs ! J  It 

"Oh, I did  use t o  g e t  frightened! I used t o  l i s t e n  t o  the  - 
I 

whis t les  and think,  'I wonder i f  t h a t  one 's  f o r  us!' And the re  was he 

snoring a l l  the  time!" 

"Well, what's the  use of worrying, t h a t ' s  what I say!" 

"1 used t o  say i n  the  morning, 'That was a t e r r i b l e  r a i d  last 

n igh t ,  ' and he ' d say ' What r a i d ,  I didn ' t hear anything! I'  

/ 
. He f e l t  a pleasant  drowsiness as t h e i r  voices went on qu ie t ly ,  

/ 
so  p ro tec t ive ,  as in' childhood, taking over from each o the r  smoothly. 

/ The s t r e e t  outside,, bare and bleak i n  the c h i l l  wind, was iremote from 

/ them, and the  low, dazzling-grey sky. His f a t h e r ' s  shoes reminded him 
i 
/ 

of the  heavy bodts t h a t  the  men had once worn, c a r e f u l l y  laced up and 
I I 

polished; the.  bi lence had always throbbed i n  these days, a s  i t  was doing 
f 

now. A l l  thk sounds outs ide  had had an in t imate  tone, as i f  they belonged 
..I 

t o  the  w a r m ,  enclosed room and weren't foreign and impar t i a l  as they 
I r 



usual ly  were. He imaginedbleaning' over t h e  t a b l e  i n  Abbott's Road 

/ 
reading about the  c r i s i s :  the heavy, b1ack;headlines would seem t o  

describe an angry s t a t e  of a f f a i r s  over the  roof-tops and f a r  'away, l i k e  
P 

something i n  the  sky; the  sky was of  such importance t h e r e  --- 
i 

i t  brought 

t 
60 much from the outs ide  world; the re  were the  storms, t h e  f l a shes  from 

8 
d' L 

the  t r a i n s  passing i n  the d is tance ,  the  voices over the  rad io  reading the  
I 

news --- the  bombers t h a t  had cage dn the  war, the  sea rch l igh t s ,  the  
I + 

flaming a i r c r a f t  t h a t  sometimes f lya ted  down i n  the  n ight  making a howling 
r 

sound t h a t  turned the  sky i n t o  a kind of- domed h a l l  where the re  was no 

dilstance! Why hadn' t he gone h e r  t o  Abbott 's Road f o r  a v i s i t ?  He 
1 

had a moment of panic. He'd I e f t  i t  too l a t e !  There was only a month 

l e f t .  He ought t o  be going down the re  more and more. supposing h i s  
I 

. parents  died,  he'd never be a b l e  t o  go the re  again;  h i s  r o o t s  would 

cdisappear; the  t i n y  house would g o . t o  someone e lse!  He had the  sense 
I I 

1 

of t ry ing  t o  snatch a t  something. He w a s  t ry ing  t o  snatch something . 
# ' .  

across  the  d iv i s ion  i n  h i s  l i f e .  'When w i l l  I g e t  my l i f e  s t r a i g h t ? '  
1 

t 

he asked himself. Thel'e was t h i s  i n e r t i a  t h a t  clouded h i s  w i l l ,  clouded 
1 

h i s  heart! Where had/:he been s ince  he l e f t  t h e i r  world? They sat the re  
I - 

unaware o f  any change him. He answered t h e i r  quest tons add nodded, 

f ee l ing  ponderous and slow compared with them; how quick t h e i r  hbr ld  w a s !  
# - 

i Downstairs, when they were going, his mother turned t o  him and 

t 
s a i d ,  What a n i c e f g i r l  t h a t  H a n n i i s ,  i s n ' t  she?" He nodded, and then 

t 
E they kissed goodbye. He'd be coming over t o  see  them, in the  next week, 

I o r  perhaps the  week- a f t e r .  And Pinkie? It depended on her job. She 'd 
f 

I only jus t  managed t o  g e t  t h a t  af ternoon o f f ,  he said; he inventea t h i s  
J 

qui te  f ree ly .  ;But perhaps they'd both come over on a Saturday, when she 

was fkee. They ought a11  t o  go out somewhere, perhaps f o r  the  day. 



And they waved from the  s t r e e t .  "Good bye, son!t1 
+ 

Upstairs  the re  was renewed movement. The usual  rhythm was back 

again. Pinkie was i n  the  bathroom g e t t i n g  ready- to  go ou t ,  and Hanni 

w a s  making he rse l f  some sandwiches t o  e a t  a t  the  o f f i c e  l a t e r  that ,evening.  
r 

They were c a l l i n g  out  t o  each other  between the  two f l o o r s ,  t a lk ing  about 

the  man nicknamed 'Joe Clockworkt whom Hann,i had been out  with the  previous. 

Saturday. He heard her gay with a s p l u t t e r i n g  laugh. t h a t  'Clockwork1 had 

l a r g e  ea r s ,  and Pinkie a l s o  laughed, They seemed i n  charge of themselves 

again ,  a f t e r  the  b r i e f  in te r lude  of h i s  parents;  there ,was  more crackle 

i n  the  house. He returned t o  i t  r e l u c t a n t l y ,  with fa t igue .  H e  thought 
1 

of h i s  parents  a r r i v i n g  back home, perhaps a t  t h i s  moment.. They would 
I 

open the  f ron t  door and bus t l e  ins ide ;  probably h i s  mother would say,  "I'm 
n 

dying f o r  another cup of t e a ,  a ren  't"you?ll They would l a y  the  c l o t h  
)i 

perhaps, take  o f f  t h e i r  shoes and then open the  l i t t l e  box by the  fi 'replace 

where t h e i r  s l i p p e r s  were kept. There would be a whist-drive l a t e r  on, 

o r  a dance a t  T a t l i n  Broadway. Soon they'd be s t a r t i n g  t o  g e t  -dressed, 

washing f i r s t ,  with a-dim l i g h t  i n  the  scu l l e ry ,  then pu l l ing  out  drawers 

and opening the  wardrobe i n  the  bedroom u p s t a i r s ,  the  thought of a crowded 

and smoky h a l l  before them ... 
Pinkie and Hanni were going out together. It was Tuesday, and 

so ,  he thought, .Pinkie should have no kmbiguous appointments ahead of her. 

She ea id  she was meeting someone i n  the  firm t o  'check up on something', 

and she 'd be back f o r  dinner. 

The evening paper only made a reference t o  Russian manoevres on 

the  Persian border which everyone had expected i n  h y  case. The 

atmosphere of p o l i t i c s  d r i f t e d  back l i k e  a slow foul  breath  from the  s t r e e t .  - 

Pinkie and Hanni l k f t  tEe house and everything was quie t .  H i s  parents1  
f 



presence was s t i l l - i n  the  room. The sbunds outs ide  were sad --- people ' s 

cpidk s t e p s  and a c a r  brushing pas t .  When i t  began t o  g e t  dark he took . 

a record from the  p i l e  on the  f loor ,  behind one of  the  armchairs. They 

were dusty-and scratched,  and some of them, including h i s  precious 

Schubert impromptus,, were broken. H e  s t a r e d  a t  the  black, shiny 

fragments and was surpr ised  t o  b e  f e e l i n g  no shock o r  r egre t .  What did  

i t  matter? They were dead ob jec t s ,  without intimacy o r  touch! They* 

f i t t e d  the  ghost - l i fe  he .was- leading: men playing instruments,  but unseen, * 
9 

at  another time and place;  borne t o  him by.ingenuity, voices coming from. 

nowhere while the  in t imate  hea r t  l a y  still, receiving i t ,  alone and at 

one remove, s t a r i n g  i n t o  space, i n e r t  1 ike .a  bundle of nerves and g u t s  t h a t  

had been discarded i n  the  movement,of history! 
I' 

He found ' F i d e l i o ' ,  and happily a l l  the  records were i n t a c t .  He 
8 

put on the  beginning of t h e  second a c t  and from the  moment of the  f i r s t  
I 

note everything changed. He hadn't  put  on a r e a l  record s ince  h i s  re turn .  

It began t o  flood through him and opene'd a l l  h i s  f i b r e s  and the  channels of  

his being. Music! Tears flooded t o  h i s  eyes. The notes  seemed never 

t o  have 'been made on the  e a r t h ;  and he seemed never i n  his l i f e  before t o  

have heard pure sounds! There was a l s o  a pe r fec t ,  solemn r igh tness  i n  

t h e  notes  as well', 'as i f  the re  couldn' t be another arrangement f o r  them 

and the  order .had been made before l i f e  s t a r t e d .  He waite,d f o r  the  

prisoner i n  the  dungeon t o  begin h i s  'Welch dunkel hier!' And then i t  

began, breaking out  i n  a marvellous and unbearably beseeching way from the  

o ther  notes. He w a s  i n  a s t a t e  of col lapse  and subservienc.e, ye t  'strong 
I 

a s  well ,  the  t e a r s  pouring down h i s  cheeks i n  a rush as i f  his face had 

nothing t o  do with t h e i r  a c t i v i t y ;  but a t  the  same time, again,  tfiere 

was the  order underneath, the  t o t a l  r igh tness  of i t  al l .  The music entered 



pain with t e r r i f i c  firmness and ins igh t .  H; could f e e l  the  man leaning 

forward i n  the  dark, as i n a  performance he'd seen a t  t h e  Graz opera 

house a few weeks a f t e r  the  w a r  had ended, when he'd t r a v e l l e d  down t o  

Aust r ia ,  when everything had been crushed and burdened i n  war and d i s t a s t e ;  

and t h i s  same voice had climbed out of t h e  darkness with the  same beseeching 

d i s t r e s s ,  crying f o r  freedom! This freedom was l i k e  a lover ;  i n  the  song 

the re  was fr ightened,  tender sensuous yearning f o r  i t ,  f o r  the  touch of 

her  d ress ,  f o r  a elance i f  t h a t  was a l l  she could afford! And ~ e e t h o k e n  

himself seemed t o  be leaning forward as well,  through t h i s  man, i n s i d e  h i s  

vo ice ,  touching the  l i s t e n e r  with a clam hand on h i s  knee, f n  such intimacy, 

from the  o ther  s i d e  of l i f e ,  comforting and ye t  always showing you the  

, darkness unfl inchingly,  so  t h a t  even i n  the  darkness of the  prison the re  

was order! The music poured over him and through a11 h i s  f i b r e s  --- 
'What have I been doing a l l  t h i s  time?' he thought! 'Where has my l i f e  

been?' .For music always d id  t h i s  as well: i t  took . the  s t r ands  of  your 
C 

s i l e n t  l i f e  and drew them together ,  seeing i f  they would go together,  

t ry ing  f o r  the  harmony and pu t t ing  you on the  path again. How could he have 

gone so  long without t h i s  p u r i t y ?  Even a t  the  concerts  he hadn't  caught 
L 

t h i s  moment: i t  was always a moment --- music was never a s t a t i c  th ing 

ly ing  before you, never the  same, but  amoment, a conjunction, caught, 

gone! But t h i s  was where h i s  l i f e  belonged --- t o  t h i s  pur i ty!  He 

meant t o  keep it! He refused t o  l e t  i t  go! I f  only he could keep i t ,  

the  harmony he had i n  h i s  hands now! L i re  was so  dry and f u l l  of ashes! 

He couldn ' t  keep i t .  It died away... . It was only a moment. The end 

of the  song came, when the  pr isoner  imagined.being f r e e  a d  seeing 

Leonora again,  crying 'Leonora! Leonora!' i n  a mounting beseeching 

voice l i k e  a sexual  cry;  and a l l  of a sudden Granvil le  had the  sense t h a t  



I' 

music was the  l i g h t ,  was i n  i t s e l f  the  f l a s h  across  the  sky, not  sound 

any longer but a being t h a t  had &I endless existence and could only be + 

glimpsed! The record ended. A record! It was on13 a record! 

The sounds outs ide  came back. He was calm. He d i d n ' t  t rouble  

t o  dky the  t e a r s  on h i s  face but l e t  themsro l l  down' i n t o  h i s  mouth and 

dry  slowly, making h i s  sk in  smart. They were s o  dispassionate from him, 

l i k e  r a i n  'on h i s  d h i e k ~ ,  tLat he had the  impression that ~ e e t h o i e n  had , 

shed them f o r  him; Beethoven had taken on h i s  su f fe r ing  on h i s  shoulders - 
- 

and shown where the  order and s t reng th  i n  i t  Lay, and the  r ightness .  
b 

It d i d n ' t  seem wrong t o  suffer !  This made h i m  calm. H e  f e l t  i n  the  

th ick  of l i f e ;  su f fe r ing  was movement through it! It must have cos t  

Beethoven such pain,  he thought. 'This calm he had now was Beethoven's 

g i f t  t o  him, a s  pure a s . t h e  g i f t  from Christ! It was l i k e  coming t o  terms 

with h i s  l i f e  in its wre&hedness;'there w a s  order here,  he could f e e l  

the  message of i t  and received its c e r t a i n t y  "again. He d i d n ' t  care  i f  

Pinkie came back e a r l y  o r  n o t ;  but', as i f  i n  reply  t o  his s t a t e  of 

s t r eng th ,  she d id  come back, with oys te r s  and wine, e a r l y ,  as a t r e a t ,  

she said! She talked about h i s  parents ,  and how they always made her 

' f e e l  good' . 

The news next day was t h a t  the re  had been more r i o t i n g  i n  Rubath, 

t h i s  time c lose  t o  the  B r i t i s h  garr ison,  and severa l  people had been k i l l e d  --- 
it  was ~ c e r t a i n  whether by pdl ice-bul le ts  o r  ~ r i t i s h  ones. The B r i t i s h  

headquarters the re  denied t h a t  t roops had taken p a r t ,  but a l l  Arab 

spokesmen scorned t h i s .  The papers ta lked about an 'outcry '  from a l l  

over Asia. It looked as i f  England .had fewer and fewer fr iends.  There 
a 

was a b ig  s e t - t o . i n  the  ki tchen i n  the  even'ing when everybody assembled. 



Dick,was in a good mood and said that. whenever he lifted a glass 

,to his lips he always had a ' fellow feeling' for Creed. He thought of 

him' --- probably 'an old,sentimentalist' --- festering in that palace 
1 ' 

and calling the sheikh 'darling' at breakfast. "Such a noisy call-to- -. 

prayer this morning, darling --- does it really have to be so loud?" 
He'd heard that they both had spy-holes called 'Les Voyeurs' in the walls 

of their bedrooms which gave a view of the main guest-room, where they 

put anybody 'choice'. Creed would say, "A choice article coming out 

frord England ,this week --- used to be at school with him --- enough was 
never enough for that one -0- just up your street, eh, cheeky-sheek?" 

And the sheikh was probably 'a nice enough old boy.' However, Dick added, 
- i 

if he hadn't been 'by principle' against capital punishent he would have 

had both the ,sheikh and Creed 'tried by an international court-of-law' . 

q d  executed if found guilty. This was an astonishing statement coming 

so soon after &is music-hall act, and Pinkie gave him one of her disbelieving 

guffaws. Dick had talked cooly, without unpleasantness: 

."I don't believe in executions," he murdured, "but these boys, 

pleasant as-they might be,.Eaveiincurred the wrath of mankind a11 right!" 

The headlines that morning had c~ekted a sensation. One. paper 
.I 

had a single word in massive type, MASSACRE, and underneath in smaller 

letters, 'British troops involved?' An anglican minister was to 

broadcast, calling for the abdication of the sheikh. The evening papers 

said that a middle-aged man had chained himself to the railings outside 

the Rubath legation in Queen Anne's Gate. 

Granville was silent most of the time. 1t was decided that 

everyone except Glenning, himself-and Pinlfie.would $0 to the demonstration 

on Sunday. He said he might go as a spectator. Glenning said he 
A 



He wasn't scorned by the  o thers  so much amblandly disregarded. Linger- ' 

Longer laughed.' Gerald -had a 'c lassy '  accent and she re legated every- 
t 

+ th ing he s a id  t o  the  harmless region of h i s to ry ,  where 'blimps', 'pukka 

sahibs' and ' j ingos '  talked.  .She laughed with genuines enjoyment, which 

made'Gerald bl ink and draw back ever so  s l i g h t l y ,  and the  moment he 

f in ished speaking she talked about something e l s e ,  i n  the  manner of bringing 
, 

the conversation back t o  a se r ious  theme.' The sheikh and Creed were 

, grotesque f igures  f o r  her ,  with possible comic, but not  conceivably 
I 

L ,  se r ious ,  l i v e s , .  and she heard ~ e r a l d  as a ,voice i n  the  same grotesque 
I 

chorus. When he s a id  t h a t  the  sheikh was responsible f o r  'one of the 

bes t  programmes of soc i a l  l e g i s l a t i o n  i n  the  Middle %st' she ducked her 

head forward and sp lu t t e red  with laughter ,  and imi ta ted his accent with a 
I 

1 

mock-solemn face --- Cseeowshaul lugisleeshun!' 

'Dick br ickly  quoted some f igures  aljout the  number of malaria 

cases a c tua l l y  t r ea ted  i n  -Rubath and the  number estimated t o  e x i s t  --- 
about 'a nin th  of one percent '  were t rea ted  --- and the  earning power of 

the  average peasant which was l e s s  i n  a week than t h a t  of a London c l e rk  

i n  an hour. Granville cane i n  b r i sk ly  with the  argument t h a t  i n  t h i s  

case money wasn't used much i n  the v i l l age s  of Rubath and the peasants 

out there  d idn ' t  wear bowler ha t s  t o  work and take the underground; t ha t  

the  f igures  f o r  Rubath were still brobably b e t t e r  than those fo r  most 

o ther  Middle Eastern s t a t e s ,  including those with n a t i o n a l i s t  governments 

e lec ted by ' the  people'' and a l l  that. This s t a r t e d  the old  recurrent  
? 

anger between them, a hot flame l i k e  a sudden in t imate  s ign,  recognised 

simultaneously. 

['That doesn' t  j u s t i f y  it!" Dick cried.  

"But why don' t  you t a l k  about al l  the other  s t a t e s  a s  well?" 



"I do!'' 

What,  a l l  %he time?" 

" I ' m  t a lk ing  about a s t a t e  of a f f a i r s !  That's the s t a t e  I ' m  - 
t a lk ing  about! l1 

"Anyway ---" Granvil le  I s  anger made h i m  f lush.  "What exactly 

a r e  you ge t t ing  so  het-up about? Whatls a l l  the  emotion for?"' . 
Dick's mouth opened with surpr ise .  It was ce r t a i n ly  an odd 

question coming from Granville: unprecedented, i n  fact!  

5 "Do you r e a l l y  mean t o  say," Dick asked 9, " tha t  you don' t  
r 

know what we're ge t t ing  het-up about?'! 

Dick's gaze ma& him f e e l  ashamed, and- he fa l t e red .  "Well, I 

d o n P t ,  r e a l l y .  I ' m  not  saying you're wrong. I ' m  asking. What is 'it, 

exactly?" 

I There was a pause during which everyone at  the t ab l e  w a s  still. 

"Well,ff s a id  Dick, "it's because people have been ki l led ."  

"But people a r e  always being ki l led ."  
7 

"Yes, but t h i s  has come t o  our notice.  It represents  one s e t  

of human beings being c rue l  t o  another s e t ,  i n  the  most cynical  way. It's 

the  most f r i gh t fu l l y  cynical  cruel ty .  Don't you th ink t h a t ' s  something 

t o  ge t  het-up about?" 

He was flushed and pouting again. "No! 

ttNo?fl Their voices were qu ie t ;  they near ly  aL1 joined i n  with - 
Dick. "No?" And Dick put up h i s  hand i n  a helpless ,  resigned gesture,  - 
l e t t i n g  i t  f a l l  again limply, leaving i t  t o  the  o thers  t o  form t h e i r  

judgements. fvDon' t *you, rea l ly?"  ' 

Granville noticed i n  his eyes, too,  a ,  gleaming compassion, s o f t  

and yet  d i r ec t ,  l ight-blue;  and Bgain he was aware of  shame. But he w a s  



was fixed i n t o  an a t t i t u d e  now and he wouldn't budge, i n  much the  same 

way a s  Dick had been i n  the  Hamlet discussion,  provoking h o s t i l i t y  with 

de l ibe ra te ,  se l f -hur t  f u l  defiance. 

"Oh, well,  Pip,  i f  I d idn ' t  know you I ' d  s a y y o u  were p r e t t y  f a r  
CI 

gone. But I ' d o  know you and I know what you've j u s t  s a i d  i s n ' t  true!" 

Granvil le  was pleased and f l a t t e r e d  but i n  t h e , i n t e r e s t s  of pr ide  

kept the  pout and frown on h i s  face;  they would have t o  s t a y  the re  fo r  the, 

time being, u n t i l  he could make a decent withdrawal. 
I 

The discussion passed away from him and he was l e f t  t o  h i s  own 

thoughts. He was disposed t o  bel ieve  t h a t  t h i s  s t a t e  of  compassion i n  

Dick was the  equivalent  of h i s  own 'orwg-utang' condition: how much 

worthier i t  was then,  t o  have this mercy i n  one ins tead  of the  b l ind 

rush of f ee l ing  & was acquainted with i n  himself! He looked-a t  Dick 

again. There is was, a genuine p i t y  l i k e  a l i g h t  i n  his face! And 

confronted by t h i s  Granvil le  had the  same kind of  r e c o i l  Dick had had in 

the  Hamlet discussion when confronted by P ink ie ' s  passion. Which of 

t h e i r  passions would lead t o  a more ordered world? which would l ead  t o  

the  g rea te r  quietness? He w a s  i nc l ined  t o  say Dick's, There was a 
I 

steady l i n e  i n  i t ;  the re  was no danger of anyone g e t t i n g  hurt! 

But the re  was a snag here. Etrery day the re  were r e p o r t s  of 

violence i n  the  paper. ' Why d i d n ' t  Dick f e e l  p i t y  every day? He couldnf t 

possibly do so! . Didn't  t h a t  make i t  spurious? His p i t y  w a s  a poor 

mental thing! But how could t h a t  be? Granvil le  had once noticed how, 

during a quarre l  with Hanni, Dick trembled i n  exact ly  the  same way as he 

himself did with Pinkie;. i t  had given him a wonderfully sweet sense of 
1 

equa l i ty  i n  the  f lesh! He only r e a l i s e d  now how much he'd always taken 

f o r  granted t h a t  Dick's f ee l ings  were weaker than his. But how could y 



- .. 
' " 

person seemed t o  take fo r  granted as the 

be s t rong as well ,  t o  keep harmony, inforfnhg himself about every s t e p  
4 

he took. It was no longer adequate f o r  hi& t o  e x i s t  i n  himself,  l e t t i n g  i his moods come and go, forming h i s  ideas  about o ther  people and t h e i r  
I 

ac t ions  i n  a flowing way t h a t  wa8 s i m p l $  a continuation of h i s  moods. 

f Now he had t o  have a c l ea r  p ic tu re  of olther people, deduced, when t h e i r  
I 
I behaviour wasn't c l e a r ,  from himself. t He had t o  take t h e i r  i n t e r e s t s  

L 
i n t o  mental considerat ion,  whereas, be, o re ,  his na tu r a l  sense of t h e i r  

* 

presence had done t h a t  fo r  shim. Now there  .had ' t o  be a 'conscious sense i 
I of r e l a t i on .  He had t o  l i s t e n  t o  them a l e r t l y  and then furnishchis  reply ,  

f i n  a kind of s e t  give-and-take t h a t  s n ' t  a na tu r a l  give-and-take of the  

hear t  t h a t  came ea s i l y ,  but on a d i f t e r en t  l eve l ,  with a d i f f e r en t  rhythm; 
i 

there  ,had t o  be an acute mental awareness of the other  person, as t o  what 
I 
i was going on i n  his mind, and what p c t u r e  he had of you. Your privacy 
I 

was suspended; and the  mind took on a planning a c t i v i t y ,  mapping out the  I. L 

form of the conversation, t ry ing  t o  f ind i n t e r e s t i ng  and informative things 
4 

t o  say. But i n  Abbottts.Road the  yonversation needn't be a t  a l l  

I informative; i t  could go on i n  a kind of monologue, one person taking over 
I 

hL from another. In Abbott ls  Road t 'nking-before-you-spoke was ungracious; 
I 

i n  t h i s  way working c l a s s  manners {ere yore gracious and sub t l e  than 

middle c l a s s ,  and much nearer  the  lr i s t o c r a t i c .  . The r u l e  i n  Abbottls Road 
I 

was t h a t  having s i l e n t  thoughts behind your words was d i s respec t fu l ;  the  mind 

throbbed on behind the  words i n  a non-thinking way, as a man's eyes blazed i i n  a non-seeing way. Talk was a s t a t e  of  being i n  Abbott's Road, not  
I 

mental 'conclusions. It flowed from the mouth without thought of i .. 
performance. But i n  the  rniddlk c l a s s  world i t  was l i k e  making announcements: 

I 
i d ea l l y ,  i f  you wanted the mo a t t e n t i v e  audience, your announcements P 



The madames were a l w  s calm and humorous; 76 
capable women pas t  t h e i r  youth. And they held I a i l  Beg i n  esteem. gl 
They would s e t t l e  him comfortably i n  an however drunk he was, 

and c l a p  t h e i r  hands for a b o t t i e  .of l i t t l e  bowls of nu t s  

i n  f ron t  of  him, and hot f r i e d  chicken-livers'. He would p u l l  the  g i r l s  
t 

c lose  t o  him when they came i n  and put  h i s  d up t h e i r  s k i r t s  t o  give 

/ them a pinch and make them &reah ; he wou+d jump up and do a grotesque 
. , + .  ' 

dance with his eyes closed; toweribg everybody, snapping h i s  f ingers  

and moving h i s  head sideways l i k e  the  i n  the  cabarets .  He pi'ssed 

l I '  over the  bonnets of the  c a r s  outs ide  h i l e  the  chauffeurs ---: 'dogs-sons- 

of-dogs1 --- s t a r e d  a t  him rom ins ide ,  a f r a i d  t o  say anything. 

And sometimes he made a t h a t  f i l l e d  the  narrow alleyways of 

the  brothel  quar te r ,  l i k e  a cry  t h a t  might be heard i n  

the  mountains, among'the t r i b e  He boasted; he s a i d  he could pick 

up a handkerchief from - the  grdund with his t e e t h  while a t  f u l l  ga l lop  on. 

horseback, and he'd won rnany'bets doing t h i s  in Kurdistan! He was a 
/ 

warrior ,  a prince --- henck, the  name Beg --- 
/ 

g r e a t l y  respected,  feared,  

hated by the  ldogs-sons-of-dogs': And an influence on the  government,' 

a f r i end  of the  king; a d ored by h i s  wife; unhappy! He had one weakness, 

I he siiid, and smiled, leaving Granvil le  t o  th ink  what i t  was. I f  he 

1 1 

intended s leeping with one of the  women he would go out alone and not  c a l l  

on Granville. H kept h i s  wife under more o r  l e s s  lock and key, a f r a i d  

/ 
1 .  of a 'dog-son-oEra-dog' g e t t i n g  i n t o  the  house and making love  t o  her. 

Sometimes he leaned out  of h i s  bedroom window a t  night and f i r e d  sho t s  

thinking the re  were men beiow. Unlike the  o ther  women 

I didn ' t  wear the  v e i l ;  she came from Beirut ,  the  

who spoke French, and she s m a r t e d ' a l l  the  time 



1 

the  long, blueish s ca r s  on h i s  l e g  from the J ,arm 
"What a r e  they?" he asked. i 
"oh, haven't you seen them before?" Granvil le  s a i d  casually.  

I 

i "1 w a s  wounded, I t  

There was a pause andwhe sensed a s i f fen ing  on Dick's par t .  

He looked up. 1 
What 's the  =matter?" he asked. i "Nothing. But, you know," Dick ent  on i n  a s l i g h t l y  trembling 

I 

v o i c e , ' ~ ~ ' v e  got no sympathy fo r  t h a t  a t  Did you expect m e  t o  have?" 

I'No. Whr?" 
1 "Well, I ' m  r a t he r  surpr ised a t  myself! But you went out  t o  
I 

murder people and t h a t ' s  what you got." / I 

I 
f H e  pulled on h i s  t rousers  quickly. "Yes, t h a t ' s  what I got." 
1 

H i s  anger* was up a t  once, but  t h i s  f i r s t  t e e  Dick had made a 

f ron t a l  a t t a ck  on him,,and the  by surpr ise .  "I 

didn ' t  ask  fo r  sympathyltl * 

d 

Dick was g la r ing  at  him i n  an i: atural way, and he f e l t  qu i t e  . 

I 
f r ightened fo r  a moment. 

"What <s b i t t e n  you?" he 

I 

. "1.rnean why f do?!' Dick said. 
' 

--- the  right!" Dick's 

again. And he l e f t  the  

room with, "Well, I ' d  b e t t e r  l o  k f o r  the  o ld  woman." f 
Granville t o ld  Pinkie about t h i s  l a t e r  and she s a i d  t h a t  Dick was 



1 probably brooding over what he'd s a id  a f t e r  the  Hamlet they'd seen. 
1 
I "After a l l ,  you're not one t o  p u l l  your punches, a r e  you, sweetheart?" 

I she s a id  with a quick, c r i t i c a l  glance a t  him. Dick was f r i g h t f u l l y  

/ s ens i t i ve ,  she added, and although he l i ked  t o  give the  impression of 
/ 

being balanced he brooded on hur t s '  dor a long time without saying a 

word, and was f u l l  of ' the  most awfu doubts about himself. ' Granville i 'bu ' i l t  people up too high1 and then thought t h a t  only a '~od-almighty 

blow' would knock them down, where s a ' t ap '  would do the  job! He had "I 
a passing impression t h a t  t h i s  w a 5 b  t her t rue  ' s ty le  of speech; the  second 

I such impression he'd had recently.  
I 

He expected t o  be stung dy what Dick h id .  s a id  but ins tead he f e l t  
I 

l i g h t  and g ra te fu l ;  perhaps it whs because Dick had shown h i s  hand, and . .  . I 3 

- - he could now see him innh is  hea r t ,  as a fellow-sufferer, He went out 
I 
i and-bought a b o t t l e  of good wine, then phoned him- t o  say i t  was waiting 

- 1 
f o r  him whenever he l iked  t o  c a l l ,  as a reward f o r  ' taking a t t a cks  so  

1 
well1 ; t o  be drunk- on the  premises o r  no t ,  a s  he wished! Dick's voice 

1 -  
a t  the  other  end was "What a n ice  thought, Pip! Yes, 

p lease ,  teacher,  and we ' l l  go f i f ty-f i f ty!"  On 

Monday evening he they drank the b o t t l e  t,ogether, 

s i t t i n g  i n  the music-room. 
b 

conversations they'd had during 

supporter of ancien regimes 

I everywhere. ' It w a s  a famil iar  theme, he sa id ,  of ' jus t i fy ing  poverty 
I 

and d i s t r e s s  --- other  pe d p l e ' s - o f  course --- on picturesque grounds!' 
1 

Granvil le  wasn't unlike chose 'Arabophils' Hanni sometimes came across  a t  
L I 

the  f ~ r e i g n ~ o f f i c e  --- who when they went out  t o  the  Middle East found 
I 

'd ignity1 i n  the Arabs /and then hobnobbed with the  d i r t i e s t  rogues among 

i 



1 
I 

them. Dick spoke pleasantly, gazing at him with light eyes, smiling, , 

I 
simply putting the propositions before him for rejection or agreement. 

k 
"Whenever there's somethidg to &y about henna-marks on Abu Kath'm's 

I 

i 
brow," he went on, Itor the call-to-prayer that blares down the dirty 

I 
P 

streets, or the stink of-the river at night in the summer months and all 
r' 

that caper, you Fay it! But as far a$ Arah schemes to change Arab life 

/ 
gb, even elementary ones such as irrigation of the desert, or.plans to 

I 

n I introduce wide roads and hospitals, you've got. nothing to say at all!" 
Y 

I Granville shrugged. ll'/ell, all I can sag is that I don1 t 

belong to the romantic school! I' I 
"All right, tell me why no+. You agree, first, that only talking 

i about the stinks and the henna-marks would be romantic, don't you?" 

'?Yes," Granville agreed / doubtfully. 
P 

i 

"Well, then, tell me else you think about over there! Tell 

me one realistic element into your thinking about Arab lifeapt 

I *. f 

"I can't." Again he shrugged. But then he added, "In my 
I ! C 

friendship there, perhaps, 7 I 

'INo, I won't let you get away with it, old sport! Your friend- 
C 
i -  

ships won't clear up the FPachoma in the villages and decrease the child 

/ mortality-rate," . 
I I 

"Oh, I agree there." a 

/ 
"So you are a romantic, Pip!" 

"NO ! 11 - / i 

ir - 
"But why not?" Dick persisted, seeming pleased at Granville's, - 

' 1  
lack of resistance ,!but als'o curious, . 

/ "I don't know! I cq't tell you!'!' 
4 
t 

. Dick laughed and took another sip of his wine. llYou talk just 
t I 

1 



i '1914 war, and had been responsible fo  a , d e e p  hole i n - t h e  divan downstairs 

i n  the  music-room, which had come f r  a house i n  Carl ton Terrace where s" 
f the  grandmother had l i v e d  f o r  the  w a  -years, i t  being s o  conveniently 

nearr  the  war of f i ce .  Granvil le  ha * gazed a t  i t  i n  wonder a f t e r  she'd i 
t o l d  him, t ry ing  t o  imagine - the  d and fabulous a c t i o n s  of t h a t  world 

before h i s  b i r t h ,  and the  bedroom wkth rose-coloured s i l k  

overlays,  and the  immense hiding the  windows, i n  an 

unsubstant ia l  Carlton Terrace whe the  houses gleamed and towered l i k e  

roclis of immutable sugar,  and whede the  hum of the  t r a f f i c  --- o r  the  
f f 

clip-clop of hoofs --- was sof ten  d by ta l l  t rees!  i 
Pinkie t o l d  him t h a t  i n  Maine and Nancy, as the  grandmother was 

c a l l e d  had always made love i n  a f u l l  of cobwebs, i n  the  se rvan t s t  

quar ters ;  her grandfather,  she s a i d ,  being a ' r a t h e r  vagued old  boy!, 
i 
t 

always thought the  pounding 'above stairs' was a Zeppelin raid!  One 

/ I 

night  the bombardment was so loud t h a t  he decided t o  go up on the  roof 
i 

and 'have a look ' ,  and he camefacross Main i n  one of the  u p s t a i r s  rooms, 
I 

i n  h i s  Blues, thobgh he was supposed t o  be f igh t ing  on the  western f ron t ;  
.1 ' 

"What's i t  l i k e  up the re ,  Mai boy?" grandfather asked, and Maine 

I 
rep l i ed  a t  once, "Much too hot  f o r  you, sir! Bet ter  s t a y  downstairs!"; 

f 
and they both went down tp t$e c e l l a r  fo r  a drink.  Maine s a i d  he'd 

I 4 

' dropped i n  t o  have a look a$ the  ' ra id  on the  r o o f t  , as the  w a r  o f f i c e  

roof was 'crowded', and her ' \  grandfather - weerned qu i t e  s a t i s f i e d .  The 
I 
f r a i d s  had gone on long a f t e r  the  Armistice, which her grandfather had . 
I t 

thought was ' j u s t  l i k e  the  

When P ink ie i to ld  t the  men in. them were near ly  always . I 

vague and bewildered, so  one wondered how public l i f e  had ever been 

c a r r i e d  on a t  one time. t h i s  vagueness helped t o  c a s t  a legendary 



got from Aldercote had a sto$y a t t  ched t o  it. The divan with the  hole t 
warmth over them as well. Nearly 

helped t o  give the  music-room its low, making i t  seem watched over by 

the  pas t ,  and a l s o  as i f  i t  were c nt inuing t h e  pas t  now i n  its glowing 

every a r t i c l e  of f u r n i t u r e  they'd 

colours;  the  room had an e x t r a  d i & i t y  and presence. It made him th ink 

of heavy cur ta ins ,  and love- le t t e  s wri t ten  i n  a l a r g e ,  generous, untidy 

hand; so  d i f f e r e n t  from the  1, educated l i t t l e  scrawl he had 

taught himself. ,But i t  was more than a thought; i t  was almost a memory, I 
seeming t o  l i e  i n  the  was due t o  the  c u r t a i n s  i n  the  bedroom, 

too,  with t h e i r  sad the  book-shelf the re  was a co l l ec t ion  

of Maine's l e t t e r s  i n  a h a l t i n g  and oddly meek way$ 

I with much more tender f e e l i n g  and doubt, Granvil le  thought, than the  

I l e t t e r s  he himself ever wrote o r  received! Something had gone out  o f . u s ;  
1 

we couldn ' t  weep any more l i k e  thobe men; yet  we thought of them a s  
I 

b lus te r ing  and hard --- m i l i t a r y  men who rode rough-shod over t h e i r  women 
l 

and servants ,  and had s e n t  b a t t a 1 i . n ~  t o  t h e i r  slaughter! Yet they had t 
C t h i s  pecul iar  meek digni ty .  H e  c e across  a note one day, s l ipped i n t o  

the  Memoirs, yellow and faded, one corner inexplicably burned, from Maine I 
t o  Nancy Grysham, from General ~ e a i ~ u a r t e r s  i n  France, dated November 18th, 

1915: 'My own dar l ing  Nanky;' i t  a t  the  chateau last n igh t ,  

q u i e t l y  toas ted  your hea l th  a t  would bel ieve  i t ,  when 

my host  r e fe r red  t o  Nancy, the  t h i s  o f f  t o  

catch the  bag. Big push s t a r t i n g  boon, your own Ted. P.S. Please t e l l  

- I 
Mamma t o  send chocolate Maine always announced a push some 

time before i t  happened, t o  give an s p i e s ,  Pinkie s a i d ,  'a sportsman- 

l i k e  h i n t 1 .  Sometimes he even the  exact day and hour. "At  dawn 

the  day a f t e r  tomorrow, he wpuld wr&,te, ' t he  b ig  @how starts1. 



432. 

n \. The pas t  gazed on him from t h a t  1 - t t e r  as i t  gazed on the  music- P 
room. He f e l t  he had t o  join up with t h i s  pas t ,  by h i s  development: he, 

I 
I 

didnl  t know qu i te  how. But he couldnl t r forfe i t  what these  menThad had. 
1 '  

If  he'd been a Grysham i t  would have bee easy; the  gruff  tone of the  . 
I 1 I f  \ 

~ r i s h a m  males would be i n  h i s  voice now, and t h e i r  g la r ing ,  impersonal 

gaze would be somewhere .in h i s  eyes; he i g h t  be l i k e  Nigel, who was more 'P 
I 

on the  c l a s s i c a l  o r  what Pinkie c a l l e d  t e ' g i l t '  s i d e  of the  family. 

He wouldn't have been jus t  one s i n g l e  p&rson s i t t i n g  i n  a kitchen,  t ry ing  
I b 

4 t o  make out  where h i s  personal i ty  l a y  d what the  world was made of! 

I The past would have been i n  h i s  f lesh:  people would have s a i d ,  'That 's  
I 

j u s t  how h i s  grandfather looked!' Ei  4 .e wouldnlt be j u s t  here and now! 

I * Nor would his own l i f e  s t i c k  out  l i k e  a sore  thumb; he'd be one of the  
f 

shadows of the  house, t h a t  came and we h t,.among the  o the r  shadows of the  
I 

pas t  t h a t  had come and gone i n  t h e i r  time. The glow would be t h a t  of the  

I p a s t  and future  as one presence, absorbing everything! 
I 

I .  
Sometimes he f e l t  he was i n  a! mystical  a s soc ia t ion  with these 

t 1 
men,. through Pinkie. There was a &rap of a l e t t e r  he'd seen from one 

of her uncles,  Clive,  whofd been ki 1 e d ' a s  a boy a t  Ypres i n  a dawn- 

I a t t ack :   ear Mums, my boots are cracking again,  and could you send 
I 

some notepaper, a l s o ,  deares t  d a r l i  h g, I l o s t  the  precious lanyard. '  
I 

Like a t i n y  c i t y ;  With such' a y i  ld ing  innocence! No b r i t t l e  mind-work 1' going on! Only t h i s  golden, unquestioning bel ief !  They'd a l l  had'such 

I 1 
1 

d e l i c a t e  voices conipared with ours,  so  r i c h  a n d ' f u l l  of hea r t ,  so. rambling 

. -  I and s o f t .  Everything had been spoken without caut ion o r  f e a r ,  then. 

1 .  There'd been such openness. But we were hemmed i n  a l l  the  time; our I 
I .  

fee l ings  bubbled over and.simmered and made endless d is tor t ions . '  

I 
People had been the  be-all: and end-all o f  l i f e r t h e n  --- t h & l l i n g ,  

\. 



without prepara t ion ,  whatever h e ,  words 

l l I s n t t  i t  d i f f i c u l t  f o r  an Engli g about f r e e l y ,  

t h a t  s o r t  of thing?" Deryk asked him. 

"Well, i t  i s n ' t  easy but  you g e t  d more women' without the  

v e i l .  They're q u i t e  used t o  s e e i  

a l l  mad anyway." 

Arabs, do you?" 

n 

1 
1 

very still  below, touched a t  the  edge by willow branches. 
. 

I 
f 

c a s t  t he  des ign-o f  the  p i l l a r s  on t o  i t ,  and these  shadows 
1 

trembled with t h e  breeze sometim6s; o r  a f i s h  passed s w i f t l y  across .  
I 

/ "Are they trout?". Deryk s a i d ,  peering down. 

w - k  . "They loo~&-t&J-. - .  -- --- 
A 
k.L 

Two o r  t h r e e  g i s h  dar ted  under br idge ,  t h e i r  bodies s i l v e r y  - /-----GL :4eiDpe 

slowly, without a sound from ahy of  them; 
M/l - $ 5  , yachts ,  t h e i r  sails a daaz went up and down on the  t i ny  

b 

L d f k  vw," waves; f a r  on they could see  people d iv ing  i n t o  t h e  water 

/it, ~enk&-~k a t  t h e  Lido 
s s t q e a k i n g ~ d o m  and making a ' s p l a s h ,  with the  

1 

& J&A c(tl~6Pul /@*' 



dark winter s u i t s .  The man s t a r t e d  the  e n g i e  1 by pu l l ing  a t  a piece 

of cord, then he pushed the  boat ca re fu l ly  a ay,  giving i t  a f i n a l  l i t t l e  i 
shove with the  t i p s  of h i s  f ingers ;  he was small man with a wrinkled, 

pa le  face and f reckled handsr, u t t e r l y  abso bed i n  h i s  t a s k ,  the-stub-end of i a c i g a r e t t e  forgotten i n  the  corner of h *  ' hlouth, brown and dry. As the  

I' dignif ied  l i t t l e  sh ip  went smoothly ou t ,  peeping a s t r a i g h t  course and 

sending out a su r f  on e i t h e r  s i d e ,  he b Q' n t  down t o  the  rad io ,  which had 
I 

an a e r i a l  and three  o r  four d i a l s .  &d then he control led  the  boa t ' s  
E '  

di rec t ion ,  so  that. i t  moved i f  massive, still going a 

~ t r a i g h t  course; but then i t  y round, gleaming i n  the  water. 

The pork-holes and cabin windows as i t  turned, and a l l  the  time ' 

the  man kept h i s  head bowed, only h i s  gaze s l i g h t l y  t o  look out f o r  

I other  boa-ts, h i s  hand on- the  d i a l  . The only noise  from the  lake  was the  9 ,  
muffled bumping of an oar  now and then on a'rowlock, f a r  ou t ,  and the  

4 

flapping of the  t i n y  yacht-sa l l s l  I 
Again Granvil le  glanced a t  Deryk and' was surpr ised  t o  see  t h a t  he I ;  

was* r a p t  and fasc inated  l i k e  e;ery one e l s e  i n  the  crowd; again he was 
i - 

l i k e  a chi ld .  I I' 
I "He must be a Wppy m a n ,  don ' t  you think?" Deryk s a i d  with a 

smile. There was the  same 1 i s t f u l n e s s  Granvil le  had noticed before; 
1 

he was b e r e f t  of a tangible  and looked .ext raordinar i ly  lonely. 
I 

d l  "DO .you enjoy l i v i  g in London?" ~ r a n v i l l e  asked him as they 
1 r 

walked away. / l a r i n g  sornetiies but. the  holidays a r e  good --'- "Well, i t ' s  awful y 

I do ge t  long holidays,  f h a t %  one advantage of teaching!" And then, 

I having. s a i d  t h i s  l i t t l e l b i t  pbout himself,  he turned t o  Granvil le  with e 

I *  f f i n a l  a i r ,  as i f  drawing a c u r t a i n ,  and made h i s  l i t t l e  smile t h a t  seemed 

I I 



I 
t o  say,  "But 3 l i f e  's jus t  a game, what about 

I 

Granvil le  f e l t  suddenly e la ted  d r e a l l y  t a l k  t o  Deryk, ' - 
he'd g e t  him t o  t e l l  him about h i s  l i f e  hetd"dig f u r t h e r  and 

t 
. further  down, why shouldn' t  they be he explore. 

1 

th ings  i n  t h i s  way, why not  cu t  and formula 

and s e t  t a l k  t h a t  governed ipped Ehgland l i k e  a deadly 

pa ra lys i s  and which you could see  i n  faces! What was the re  i n  

the  a i r ,  agains t  t h a t  explorat ion? I 

They'd come round the  park r c l e  t o  where they'd met and 

the  chi ldren sti l l  played. It seeme@ t f i n i s h  the-conversa t ion,  too. P 
They walked on t o  Alexandra Gate, ing. They saw two chestnut  horses . 

on Rotten Row, undkr the  t r e e s ,  r i d e r s  i n  eleg%t top hots ,  

turning and rea r ing  s l i g h t l y ,  c lose  together ,  the sunl ight  

f going over them i n  dazzling yellow ,spbts a s  they kicked up the  sand, 
C 

seeming not  t o  move by t h e i r  'own w ~ l i s  but t o  be i n  an a i ry , ,  f l o a t i n g  , t I 

I 1  motion l i k e  the  b r i l l i a n t  shadows a l l  round them. 
I I 

Well! He and Deryk t o  each other  t o  say good bye. So 

n ice  t o  have met! What when w a s  :he going t o  c a l l  

(I t Beatrice? Then they must both c me over! Yes, and Deryk must bring P I 

* 
Beatrice over f o r  dinner one ing ,  Hester would love  --- and so  for th .  

He hardly knew what he was o r  what heSwas hearing. He only had 
I 

4n impression of Deryk's gent le  and s o l i c i t o u s  again,  smoothing 

the  path,  always smoothing 

They put out t h e i r  ds  and gave each other  a f i n a l  smile. 

"Be sure  t o  give. ce our love!" Granvil le  c r i e d ,  i n  a last 
I 

sudden access  of a f f e c t i o  e s t e r ' s  been meaning t o  phone fo r  a long 

time!" 



"Do come round and see  us! Mummy's going t o . b e  so  e 

I t e l l  her!" 

They walked away i n  opposit  -- he chose the  opposite  . 

di rec t ion  though he was he same way a s  Deryk --- and then turned 

t o  wave a t  ea 

f l i c k e r i n g  above Deryk's head f o r  a moment. Then he was gone. 
.c. 

Pfr, 

7 > aimburyr ,had a golden q u a l i t y  

* 

t h a t  put people at  ease I+- 
@ 

perhaps thsk Deryk was 
G,  e 

s t r i v i n g  f o r b  Why d i d n ' t  he a t t a i n  i t ?  He d i d n ' t  . ,aiCr: There 
t Ed 

i e t l y  gracious man with 
gn, 

-unaffected assurance L 
I 

oo 
. - 9 

WQrb* 

, a&yz2iere was - b i t e  t o  h i s  gaze --- he- one of the  

1 

s ta l l  London house, t h a t  shone l i k e  a g r e a t  white tooth i n  the  
9 tl*hs%L$ vkd3 

sun l igh t ,  p a r t l y  as a monument &n==bbm and p a r t l y  a s  a r es tauran t  ---?cop&& 
l;l.c Ow I 

&wy came i n  @&r muddy shoes and d i r t i e d  h i s  ca rpe t ,  
I 

, and 
-e ' b 

belched h d & y  a f t e r  meags, -I- a% 



4 

Well, t o  some extent  they did  Maimbury. He'd 

grown up i n  both worlds --- a bankers' one hand and the  

o ld  l inger ing  world of the country e s t a t e  by the  banks) on the  
G 

other.  He was the  e f f e c t i v e  head of of  the  family. 

Everyone came t o  him f o r  advice and, of c o w s  , money. They brought 2 
* t h e i r  'bastard chi ldren fo r  him t o  support ,  d used h i s  name when they 

R 

were i n  a t i g h t  spot .  ~ a m i l ~  took place between him and 

Beatr ice,  who knew b e t t e r  than the  family needed bo l s te r ing  

up and patching. They were always tr g t o  keep the. family together.  

But the  family d idn ' t  - want t o  be kept, 3 ogether: not unless  they could see  

1' 
the  money in it! A s  f o r  a sense o f p r i s t o c r a c y ,  they had absolute ly  

none --- they d i d n ' t  know what 

pinkie.  had a ch i ld i sh ,  rom[ntic admiration f o r  Maimbury: i t  w a s  

l i k e  her love f o r  Nigel,  only Mai bury ;-- I 'Nicky' --- w a s  a debonair 

f igure  who 'arranged' everything/  he belonged t o  the  world of a f f a i r s ,  

. I and Nigel t o  nature.  

The f i r s t  r e a l  a f t e r  Granvil le  had married Pinkie was 

lunch with him. An& event because i t  showed 

Granvil le  a world he'd own before even i n  h i s  wildest  imaginations, 

an i n v i s i b l e  world had renounced ' in  hekself .  H e  was always 

conscious renounced the  h g l q d  i n  h e r s e l f ,  the  

unconscious and.dreaming p rt of her  blood, fo r  which she could see  no P 1 

use i n  the  world. 

The moment had walked ac ross  the  carpet.: i n  the  hush of 

the  hotel-lounge l e  f e l t  a t  ease ,  with a s t range,  immediate, . 
involuntary as i f  the  man had brought a new golden l i g h t  

i n  with him, coining uddenly through the  revolving g l a s s  door, dtreading ! * 



I 

s o f t l y ,  waving h i s  hand i n  a casual  Pinkie. He wore 

h i s  ra incoat  open and c a r r i e d  an old  remembered 
I 

t he  way he swung t h i s  h a t ,  with an oddly ch i lk i sh  and graceful  abandon, ' 

sd t h a t  i t  was l i k e  a schoal-cap f o r  a eyes caught G r a n w l l e r s  

L a t t e n t i o n  next: they were wide-set and plauid ,  a s  i f  

t h e i r  physical  shape had been determined by q u i e t ,  good thoughts. 

And t h e i r  o r i g i n a l  shape seemed t o  which asse r t ed  

s a f e t y  and calm a t  once. It was a l i g h t  / wondering qua l i ty ,  and 

'C dominated them a l l  the  time they were a t  ch. It put  Pinkie i n  a 
I 

s p e c i a l l y  gen t l e  and courteous mood, 

t h a t  brooded and s l e p t  i n  her  --- a t i c ,  t h r i l l i n g ,  wild, ha l f -  

choked way of talking t h a t  made he 

d i s t a n t ,  shining vagueness i n  her  eyes a s  i f  she was looking back across  ;I 
cen tu r ies  and everything grand t h a t  & ever happened i n  the country 

I , B 
was happening i n  her again and as' i f  d na tu ra l  au thor i ty  and dominance I r 
l a y  i n  her body which only had t o  a l l e d  ou t ,  l i k e  the  r u s t l e  of a 

s i l k  d ress  and candle l ight  and+.the of eyes i n  the  dimness! She 

and Maimbury made the  outsi-de d i s t a n t ,  r o t t e n ,  

dead and fou l ,  an i d i o t  dream spra  ed on the  e a r t h  l i k e  a s t i n k  and l e f t  'J 
t o  l i e  f o r  a few decades, not  before i t  was smashed t o  pieces by 

.be t ter  hands than had put i t  
.C 

Maimbury had taken the  hand warmly and spoken i n  a low, 

easy voice that ,  a t  once e s t a b l i s h  endless time --- "Hester ,- 
how a r e  you?", with a quick. nce a t  her t o  v e r i f y  she was well.  'Then 

I 

he turned t o  Granvil le ,  h i s  s measuring him fo r  a moment i n  a mild, 

f r a t h e r  passive way, wi thou t j  c ru t iny ,  absorbing him with an unwatchful 

calm, and s a i d  t o  him shor y,  man t o  man, "How do you do?" Through the  ' f 



whole lunch ~ r a n v i l l k  kept glancing a t l ~ i q h c i e  because of her  metamorphosis 

i n t o  a t a l l ,  graceful  

way --- i n t o  her r e a l  

sca r f  loose round her 

a t t e n t i v e  crea  

s e l f .  She had 

neck which made 

smooth, i n  a dramatic con t ras t .  have been one of the  g rea t  

women of the  pas t  ---.a Holland o r  It was extraordinary , 

what e f f e c t  h i s  presence had. 

Maimbury's h a i r  was s l i g h t 1  y a t  the  edges and t h i s  made the  

casual.. vigour of his body a l l  the  m t r i k i n g ,  He had a firm, l ean  

face ,  weathered and l ined ;  "everythi  d to h i s  eyes. A s  they went 
I 

i n t o  lunch he snapped h i s  f ingers  l l e d  ou;t nBoy!tt sharply t o  one 

of the  pages, then .  t o l d  him t o  the gentleman ' s  coat  I. For a 

moment Granvil le  had been and had stood still i n  the  carpeted 
t 

lobby --- "The man means me!" he ught. It seemed t o  him then t h a t  - 
Maimbury had sub t ly  es tabl ished l i t y  between them by saying t h a t  --- 
by making a double the  page and himself. Arid the  page 

raced towards him, ook Maimbury's coat .  

Ins ide  the  dining room t h  y he re  handed over t o  the  head wai ter ,  
, I f 

who s a i d  qu ie t ly ,  -"This way,. and l e d  the  way b r i sk ly  between 

the  t a b l e s ,  whispering t o  i n  a b r i t t l e ,  narrow-eyed way,. 

Maimbury! "Tell Joe quick --- 

F Seats  were drawn back fr m t h e i r  t a b l e s  i n  the  corner,  .they a l l  

sat down, and Maimbury took thelkkather-covered inenu i n  h i s  hand. He 

glanced down a t  i t  and thoughtfully,  leaning on h i s  
I *  1 

elbow. "Now what Granvil le  s a i d  nothing. ' 
1 ' 

He was used t o  ' dish-n&es a t  t h a t  time, 

so  he decided t o  leave the  t a l i i n k  t o  Pinkie. She always knew what she 
f 



wanted. and s a i d  so ,  while he would the  same d i s h  as someone e l s e  

a t  the  t a b l e ,  saying t o  the  waiter  pause, "I'll have the  same!" 

Then he jus t  hoped the  food would be r i g h t .  Once he'd ordere'd 

escal lop i n  t h i s  way --- few dishes  he knew --- and he 

got  a heap of f i s h  i n  a of what he'd expected --- veal  ! 

He'd looked down a t  the  f i s h  i n  a beinjded way, t ry ing  t o  reconci le  i t  

with h i s  idea  of v e a 1 , f r i e d  i n  breadc p b s ,  and wondering whether the  i; 
waiter  had misheard him.or i f  h i s  l e  ,was being pulled.  Then he'd f 
caught s i g h t  of the  card and s a w  undkr FISH the word sca l lop  and assumed 

t h i s  must be it. Apparently, you kid use the  word f o r  both veal  and TI 
f i sh .  I I 

Another time, when he was a,  ! lthe T. I . M .  t r a i n i n g  school, he 'd 

been inv i t ed  t o  lunch by one of the  s p e c i a l i s t s  i n  Arab a f f a i r s .  The I, man had small ,  gleaming, kindly eyes but he only spoke when he had 

fl something in teLl igen t  * t o  say,  a rn erism which always fr ightened 

Granville. Suddenly, between co e s ,  he looked at  Granvil le  i n  a calm, 

r a t h e r  pa t r i a rcha l  way and asked, ill you share some plovers '  eggs 

with me?" He decided t o  nod and i l e ,  a s  i f  the  thoughtahad occurred 

t o  him, too. But he had no idea! #hat the  words meant! He thought it 
f / 

might be a wine --- I something l i d e  'Plaver Seggsv ! It seemed a l l  r i g h t  -- 
i l 

'Plaver Seggs '45'. And then t q k  l i t t l e  mottled eggs came, s ix  of them, 

and he a t e  three  bf them with a ic-s t r icken show of r e l i s h .  

After a pause Pinkie sai o Maimbury, "Well, I don' t  know a 

th ing about wines f o r  a start, cky. ' So you'd b e t t e r  do the  ordering.I1 

There ,. i t  was pe r fec t ly  simple! You jus t  had t o  say it! And 

Maimbury r e p l i e d ,  "Would you li me t o  order the  whole thing?" 
- .  

Granvil le  answered, "Yes, t h a t l d  be lovely!" So homely, t h i s  idea  of the  
+ 



host  ordering f o r  everybody! Maimbbr gave him an apprecia t ive  l i t t l e  
I 

glance. 

Granvil le  had noticed f o r  t h  irst time i n  a res tauran t  of t h i s  

kind t h a t  he f e l t  no apprehension, a sense t h a t  he must hand on every 
1 

word s a i d  t o  him i n  case he was gu i  of a breach of manners. He s a t  

e a s i l y  i n  h i s ' c h a i r ,  h i s  elbows on r e s t s ,  and a c t u a l l y  thought - 

about what he was saying -0- t h i s  erhaps the  most amazing th ing f o r  
1 

him, t o  a c t u a l l y  th ink i n  a public /plac!e with the  same unhurried 
r 1  

r e f l e c t i o n  a s  he d id  i n  seemed t o  belong t o  them, 

t h e i r  own, and though the and hummed with conversation, 

the  o ther  t a b l e s  seemed s t r e i t s  outs ide  were sb  remote 
I 

as t* be h&xpkgj?nab$e< 

He!d fprgptten now what th!ey talked about. But an extraordinary 
I I 

graciousness had flowed from ~ a i m b h r ~ ;  i t  was something rooted and f ixed 
I I- 

i n  him, a bSessed mark, t h a t  could nev ' r  have been imi ta ted  o r  learned. I 
Granvil le  was as toni  

he f e l t  not  only a t  

.shed how, of being i n  h i s  presence, 

and basenebs; 
I 

i t  a c t u a l l y  seemed, by c o n t r a s t ,  tha t /  a t  o ther  times he'd learned t o  r I 
d i s l i k e  himself! For he comfortably 1-- not proudly o r  

t 

vainly  --- i n t o  h i s  own frame under aimbury9's gaze, and he observed t h a t  
I 

' - Pinkie was doing the  same; Her s e n t  nces were l i k e  trenchant  l i t t l e  e d i c t s ,  : f 
u t t e r e d  bl indly ,  a s  i f  from the  p a s , ,  with the  vagueness of the  pas t  

J * /  round them, caught i n  a glow, dr;un t i c ,  making the  present  moment seem 7 L 

t only a contr ibut ion t o  the  slow< legendary movement o'f time f a r  beyond 
i r 

B them. And her red sca r f  marked t is more strongly.  It was something 
i' 

i n  Maimbury's smile,  and i n  t h e  s d f t  gaze of h i s  eyes t h a t  c a r r i e d  no 
i t  
t 

advance-image of the  world byt wakted i n  good w i l l  f o r  the  world td 
? 

It 



declare  i t s e l f .  Granvil le  only s a i d  wh he wanted t o  say ,  and h i s  
1 

s i l ence  d i d n ' t  f e e l  hedged-in and in t imi  a ted .  It was such a r e l i e f  --- P 
a c t u a l l y  being with somebody i n  and yet  keeping i n t a c t ,  

.I 

w-ithout fear!  In  an epoch when meant los ing  in tac tness ,  

i n  the  r o a r  of a c i ty!  Had the  world1 always been l i k e  t h a t ?  Was i t  

I only us ,  i n  our world, who underwent a s t range psychological shock when 

d we went i n t o  the company of o ther  peo ' l e ,  and u t t e r e d  th ings  we hardly 

I knew o r  recognised, and then, afterwards,  f e l t  a sense of be t raya l ,  t h a t  

I we'd departed from ourselves,  unawares, and l o s t  the  road,  as i f  w6'd 
I 
I been bewitched, and odd public statements had been put i n t o  our mouths 

from the  a i r ?  Was the  usual  air  i n  h ec t ious  nowadays? h d  was Maimbyry 
I 

f r e e  of t h a t ?  

. ,- 
I Granville had the momentary enchanting-experience when he was 

I with Maimbury of discovering goodness i n  himself --- not  e x t r a  ahd above 
I 
\ 

what he was i n  himself---- i t  was simply a recognit ion of the  ordcnary 
I 1 

I 1 

goodness every.man h a d , * a s  i f  h i thekto  he'd been given a f a l s e  s t o r y ,  

4 t h a t  the re  was no goodness in  the  o, dinarx s t a t e ,  no n a t u r a l  goodriess 

I 
. '  

inher i t ed  by everyone! 

1 There were eken a i l  s o r t s  of ways of t a lk ing  and moving which had 
6 I C 

never appeared t o  him before;  a s  i f  h i t h e r t o  he 'd been i n  the  g r i p  of . 
I d f e a r ,  and had been paralysed by t h  gazedof  o the r  men, not  consciously 

I 
any more but  i n  a manner almost ph s i c a l ,  c e r t a i n l y  automatic, l i k e  4 

Ill goose-flesh i n  sudden cold;  someti e s  i t  seemed t h a t  he could deduce the  
1 I 

presence of o ther  men near him, seeing them, by ' t h i s  automatic 
- I  

response of  the  f lesh! t o  him t h a t  the  whole of h i s  
3 .  

l i f e ,  a p a r t  from the  been i n  a s t a t e  of fear! 

Long ago, hel,d forgotten what n a t  a1 behaviour was l i k e ,  and now he more I 



o r  l e s s  accepted a s t a t e  of self-suspensio i a s  the  p r i c e  t o  be paid f o r  
I 

being i n  public! And now, through Maimblfry, he became aware t h a t  t h i s  

might be t r u e  of most o ther  pebple, too : /  t might be the  s t a t e  of  our 
I '  

- C 
world. With Maimbury he s a i d  whatever houghts came i n t o  his head, a s  

i f  they were from a mysterious source --- mysterious even t o  him --- I and 

not open t o  the  l imi t ing  judgements of en; i t  was a s t range freedom he I. 
I had never known before,  and'he was - less  wi l l ing  t o  say afterwards t h a t  he 

I 
I l i v e d  i n  a f r e e  epoch; f o r  tEe f l e s h  was i n  chains,  i t  was chained t o  t h i s  

I throbbing public l i f e  t h a t  went round i n  a c i r c l e  and caught us  up l i k e  
f 

I 
I a S t .  Cather ine ' s  wheel, s t r e t c h i n g  and t o r t u r i n g  us ,  twis t ing  our f a c e s  

and shooting out our hands i n  peculikir, unwilled ges t f ies!  The s e l f  was 
I 

more o r  l e s s  i n  abeyance with ~ a i m b d r ~ :  he was simply a man, Pinkie'was 
I 
I simply a woman;, there  was simply the  world, no ' inner '  o r  ' o u t e r ' ,  no 

' p r i v a t e '  - . o r  ' pub l i c ' ,  but people s e t t i n g  together t o  eat!  Not was t h i s  

a pr imi t ive  sense,  of having got  'b / hind c i v i l i s a t i o n  t o  a supposedly 
I 

untouched and in t imate  s t a t e ;  i t  was the  reverse  --- f a r  i n  advance of  
I 

anything pr imi t ive;  i t  was actual!y a sense of c i v i l i s e d  people --- not 
8 I 

clever  ones, o r  t e r r i f i c a l l y  enerket ic  ones, o r  demoniacally a s t u t e  ones, 
l 
I but c i v i l i s e d  ones i n  a golden way, i n  whom reason wasn't a facu l ty  of 

I 
the  bra in  but a sweet pqwer of c d r i o s i t y  and l igh t !  That was i n  

I 
Maimbury's face. There marks of fear! 

Pinkie had once a photograph of Maimbury a; a. ch i ld ,  
I 
I 

standing i n  a t a l l  hot-house with the  r e s t  of h i s  family, dressed i n  
1 7 .  

1 
knickerbockers: he had long, f a i r  c u r l s  and' the  wonderful so f tness  was 

I I al ready i n  h i s  eyes. And i t  m de Granvil le  f e e l  how seldom a c h i l d  B 
I Meeps h i s  dream i n  our epoch, but is pinched and l imi ted  e a r l y ,  e spec ia l ly  
I 

I 
a boy, i n  recognit ion of the  p i t i l e s s ,  dry symmetry of t h e  public world 



. 
t h a t  has t o  be observed, requir ing s t r i c t  r ges tures  than na tu ra l  ones 

ever could be, and only c e r t a i n  bra in-ca ,cula t ions  / i n  place of thoughts, 

and hard p e l l e t s  of f f a c t '  i n  place of t r u t h  and experience 

of l i f e !  Maimbury had kept h i s  so f tne  had been damaged 

i n  him; so .  i t  was l i k e  a glimpse i n t o  seeing him. 

he'd been allowed h i s  own d ign i ty  from the  beginning. Perhaps only / 
g i r l s  could grow l i k e  t h a t  i n  our worl'd; with t h e i r  graciousness i n t a c t  

I 
C in them, and the  l i g h t  of  dreaming s t a l l  allowed i n  t h e i r  eyes. 
I 

Granvil le  remembered a l l  too well  i n  s own childhood how he had always i". 
t r i e d  t o  s t o p  the  graciousness i n  hi$ face as much as poss ib le ,  and t'o 

I ' 
discourage the  dream, i n  deference a public world that never made a 

c l e a r  statement of  its only seemed t o  tu rn  a cold shoulder 

q f  when he departed from t h i s  descipl ine  i n t o  n a t u r a l  behaviour.,  
, I 

This was so.wonderfu1 i n  Ma3mburyfs face --- t h a t  i t  had never 
I 

been turned from its n a t u r a l  and swiet c i v i l i s e d  development. Instead 
I 
1 

of c i v i l i s a t i o n  being progress o r  i n d u s t r i e s  o r  e t h i c a l  presumption, o r  

-. 
I 

anything grandly i n t e l l e c t u a l  and public,  i t  was, i n  Maimbury, an in t imate  
I .4 

I l i g h t  t h a t  could only ba passed fro? person t o  person; i t  was something t o  . 
I. ' do with the  h e a r t ,  inimitable.  --- i n  every man i t  would be a d i f f e r i n t  

t . 
- E flame --- how extraordinary t o - t h i n k  t h a t  once l i f e  had consisted of a l l  

these flames, i n t a c t ,  touching and burning .and r e f l e c t i n g  each other! 
, I 

. How ' exc i t ing  i t  must have been befdre our epochs came i n t o  being! The 

flame w a s  i n  Maimbury's movements, l i n  the  way he ta lked arid smiled; the re  

6 w a s  nothing constructed about him; e simply had t h i s  shining presence, which 
I 
I cou ldn l t  leave him because i t  was i n  the  shape of his face and the  sound 
I 

of h i s  voice: Granvil le  thought 01 i t  as 'ext raordinary ' ;  but suppose i t  
I 

was what men had inher i t ed  i n  the  p&k-t a s  the  ordinary co i r se  o? th ings ,  
I 



without thinking about it2 

The marvel of Maimbury's presenc [-- for which Granville had a 

no parallel or previous warning in his --- was that it showed no 
1 

trace at d l  of the 'higher world1. t was the revelation of Maimbury's 

lunch invitation for Granville! And he realised that Deryk did, 

emphatically, belong to the 'higher 4' orld': like Beatrice, he had not 
I 

a ientle heart, but gentle manner&. 

And this light in that could never have 

been invented or cultivated .it could only have been 
I 

inherited, and grown out of slow years of growing, in 

safety! Were we going tb Were we going to become simply 

I separate citizens, each with M s  personality, but with nothing marvellous 
I 

inherited? ..What Maimbury in his body and in w s  fine, restful 

eyes was a theme that had a slow flower by the ingenuity of 

1 .  generations, and was a doctr ne. that cbuldnl t be passed on articulately: 
I 

it was a light known only presence, and impossible even to give a name 

to because no single thing it, only the total life of one person! 

- I .   hat was aristocracy: it wasnl t class - namely, power, but a genius which 
I 

no country, once given it, could ever 'forget, and beyond which, in I 
simplicity andq,sweetness, ' t could never go. Aristocracy was only an P 
image,, caught for a momenl; it wasn't truly a historical reality. The 

I image was only passed on in glimpses. No primciples safeguarded or 

hindered it. A man wag; it by his presence alone, it couldn't be 

, purchased or learned or damaged: it could only be inherited. 

/ ' -. 
Were weeto have only bare records of it, only memoirs and country 

I 
palaces open to the pdblic? Were we 80 do away with the first image of 

t 
our own souls? codld we inherit as well? Had the 'higher world' - 
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i 
reached the end of i ts h i s t o r i c a l  task? Now a man had t o  c rea te  his 

I 
own l i f e !  Would he do i t  i n  t h a t  most pebfect of a l l  images? It was - 

I .  a l l  l a i d  before us  i n  the  t a l e s  of kings, i n  the country houses t h a t  had 
I 

never s t i r r e d  from t h e i r  f i r s t  tranquilli!ty: what an extraordinary 
I I inher i tance  awaited us  i f  we could break our s i l ence  of the  heart!  But 

I 
i f  we.kept t o  the  middle-class road, ashamed t o  be ourselves,  because s e l f  

I was dark and s ec r e t ,  i f  we kept on joining movements and t ry ing  t o  make 

I more'movement, i f  we looked fo r  the  r i g h t  soc ie ty  a l l  the  time, and the  
I i r i g h t  p r inc ip les ,  and the  r i g h t  safeguards fo r  our chi ldren,  i f  we l e t  

' I 
our se lves  of here and now d i e ,  broken by the  noise outs ide  t h a t  prompted 

I 
us t o  join and spoke t o  us  out of rad ios  and s t a r ed  a t  us  i n  the morning 

I 
from the newspaper and. gazed a t  us fr6m fi lms,  always drawing us  t o  

I 
I bel ieve i n  a bigger and f i n e r  world outs ide  which was only composed of 

4 I 
people l i k e  ourselves,  i f  we never tu!rned t o  our own s i l ence ,  never l e t  

t h a t  s i l ence  take i h s  own time, d learned t o  take ac t ion  from its 
I 

sound roo t ;  i f  we never braved the  adcusation t h a t  we were use less  o r  laxy 

d - 

6 

o r  s e l f i s h , . o r  o u t ' o f  the  group, o r  ollow, o r  dead by v i r t u e  of our 
t + 
f .  

sol i tude:  then we should i n h e r i t  death, and our chi ldren would look i n t o  

i I 

our public faces and read nothing! A grea t  r e l i g ious  duty fo r  the  first 

I 
time awaited.not simply a few people but untold numbers. 

I 
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d he had t o  t h i  
.I 

-- - - 
Pinkie went up t o  bed 

over everythi  

hide the  r a t h e r  ugly 

a temple, e spec ia l ly  

contentment i n  h i m s e l f . p e  s t r e tched  out  his l e g s ,  making a r u s t l i n g  , 

, exc i t ing  and sub t l e .  The 

bong seemed not t o  be developing i n  ti,d but s t a t i c ,  l i k e  an endless 
. 

P 

aware of  the  p r  endless,  i n  depth, 

the re  being no 

relevance t o  Kis otherAthoughts. Only h i s  mind could have ' told him t h a t  
/ /A- - 
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time was t M t  Pinkie was a l ready 

as leep.  But fo r  

captured. Surely 

experience, by 

present  

the  flow of the  

no death f o r  the  moment. 

e song ended, and h i s  mind oused again. He looked a t  

midnight. Pinkie was 

n h i s  own room, which he 

Before tu rn in  back a t  t h e  hear th  again, 

where the re  were the  l a s t  om was very s t i l l ;  long 

me with the  fu l lness  o f '  

t h a t  moment he' 

why she had endl her  t o  guard the house 

r i d o r  t o  the  

here he sometimes 

was b r igh t  8nd 

ng hump with shadowy 

ness, l a y  the  dese r t ,  

r d l i  d is t inguishable  
.r 
I 9 



from the  sky. He s t a r e d  a t  i t  f o r  a few moments, and i t  disappeared. 

Then he looked down a t  the  garden again,  a black bblong, and once more 

i t  becaine v i s i b l e ,  l i k e  a moving shroud i n  the  night .  There wasn' t a 

sound. No dogs were barking. On t h i s  s i d e  of the  house he couldn' t  - 

hear the  singing. Yet he had no sense of so l i tude ,  H e  had the  

impression of a c t u a l l y  breathing the  n igh t ,  the  source of  h i s  breath  

being t h e  same s t i l l n e s s  t h a t  l a y  outside.  He turned round t o  look a t  

P ink ie ' s  door on the  next landing and s a w  t h k t  her  l i g h t  was out. H i s  

shoes scraped on the  stone s t a i r s ,  and he went' up on t i p t o e .  He d idn ' t  

want t o  d i s t u r b  the  s i l ence .  It k d  the  same commanding i n t e g r i t y  a s  

during the  ec l ipse .  

H e  opened the  door of h i s  room care fu l ly  and could make out  h i s  

sparse  ob jec t s  the re  --- the  narrow bed by the  right-hand w a l l ,  the  desk 

under the  window and the  rush  matting i n  the  cen t re  of the  f loor .  It 

was simple, r a t h e r  l i k e  a monk's c e l l .  He d idn ' t  want t o  switch the  

l i g h t  on but  walked through the  darkness on t o  t h e  balcony t h a t  l e t  from 

h i s  room. A f a i n t  breeze came through when ,he walked ou t ,  touching his 

face. He could see  the waste a r e a  below with its l i t t l e  mounds and 

c r a t e r s ,  and the  path between the  palm t r e e s  t h a t  served f o r  a road, its 

sandy f l o o r  shining dimly between the  s t i f f ,  leaves ,  A dog barked i n  

the  d is tance ,  then i t  was still again. The palm t r e e  a t  the  edge of 
4 

the  balcony t inkled f o r  a moment, and the  breeze made t h e  sound of a 

digtant  wave, r i s i n g  and f a l l i n g  back again. Everything.was composed 

of shadow, fu r ry  and s o f t ;  even h i s  hands were unsubstant ia l  l i k e  dus t ,  

hanging a t  h i s  s ides .  

He pulled the  door closed again and went over t o  h i s  bed, where 

he l a y  down, propping the  pi l low up behind him and p u l l i n g  a blanket over 



h i s  f e e t .  How p a l t r y  Abu Kath'm made his pas t  thoughts about 'bel ieving 

i n  God', i n  the  Sussex days and a f t e r !  God was f o r  her  --- i t  didn ' t - 
matter  whether ybu c a l l e d  i t  God o r  the  sun, o r  what. For the  f i r s t  

time i ~ i  h i s  l i f e  he'd glimpsed the  o ther  s t a t e  of  being, for-which he 'd 

, been searching s ince  childhood! That was why he'd thought about. her  

a l l  afternoon. He'd a r r ived  a t  a turning-point i n  his l i f e ,  a s  f a r  a s  ' 

thinking went --- he was su re  of  that!  4 

He t r i e d  t o  remember his e a r l i e s t  thoughts about r e l ig ion .  He'd 

been s e n t  t o  St .  l4ary1s i n  Abbott 's Road every Sunday. What had 
I 

happened? What had h i s  thoughts been there? He racked hila b ra ins ,  
, 

t ry ing  t o  remember. A t  St .  Mary's the re  were dark.mahonany pews and 
C 

f a t  yellow p i l l a r s  on e i t h e r  s i d e  o f t h e  chancel; .it w a s  qu i t e  a handsome 

church, r e a l l y .  The idea  had been t o  keep him out of  mischief more than 

anything. But what'liad happened i n  his mind when he'd heard the  mords 

Christ and God? Had he ever believed i n  God as Abu Kath'm did? What 
t o  

had happened t o  h i s  r e l ig ion?  And a i l  he could remember now was a vague 
t 

perplexi ty .  

A t  f i r s t ,  'God' had been simple, jus t  a gen t l e  presence at  the  

edge of the  roof-tops. The image had been dreamy, in the  s t y l e  of 

, childhood. But then those confirmation c lasses  had s t a r t e d ,  andshere , .  
LA 

he remembered, the  problems had begun, when he w a s  about th i r t een .  H i s  

perplexi ty  had begun over Christ, whom he'd never r e a l l y  though't about 

before; Chr i s t ,  too,  had been a simple f igure ,  l i k e  a marvellous e lde r  

brother. In  h i s  mother's prayers Christ had never been mentioned, .only - 

God and people. Now he heard about Christ i n  d e t a i l  f o r  the  f i r s t  t i i e .  
! 

He was r a i s e d  up by the  s t o r y ,  and he was a s  quickly f lung down, i n t o  

pe r f l ex i ty .  And s ince  the  day of h i s  confirmation, when a bishop had 
I 



come t o  the  church and he 'd taken h i s  f i r s t  --- and last --'- t a s t e  of 

the  wafer, he hadn't  given the  matter  a de l ibe ra te  thought. Nobody 

e l s e  had bothered. And the  perplexi ty  had remained. But i t  had 

remained hidden. Only now had he become aware of  it. 

The confirmation c l a s s e s  had been.held on Sunday afternoons 

when the  church was empty. A 'group of chi ldren say i n  the  f ron t  pew 

while a young clergyman from another par ish  ta lked t o  them from the  

chancel s t eps .  A t  f i r s t  Granvil le  could hardly take h i s  eyes o f f  the  

clergyman's face; he thought 'he 'd never seen such c l e a r ,  good eyes i n  a 

person! They never seemed t o  show censure. And he noticed t h a t  the  

young man always spoke with a smile when he mentioned Chr is t .  He smiled 

a l i t t l e  even when he was t a lk ing  about C h r i s t ' s - d e a t h  and how they d i d n ' t  

have t o  break his l e g s  t o  quicken the  end because he gave up the  ghost 

e a r l y ,  while the two th ieves  still struggled on i n  the  death-throes. He 

a l s o  t o l d  them how a s o l d i e r  had t h r u s t  h i s  spear i n t o  Christ's s i d e ,  

probably t o  make su re  he was-dea, and how there  was a legend t h a t  a drop 

of the  blood and water from the wound had f a l l e n  on t o  h i s  face and he 'd 
4 

been cured a t  once of an eye-disease. Even when he spoke about the  

blood and water gushing out he smiled i n  a tender way. He had flushed, 
9 

healthy checks and s o f t  black h a i r ,  and talked i n  an easy way, h i s  eyes 

r e s t i n g  on the  chi ldren i n  equa l i ty ,  which s t ruck  Granvil le  even then as 
., -5 

4 

wonderful i n  a grown-up, t h a t  he should be ab le  t o  t a l k  with equa l i ty  

t o  children.  

By smiling when he t o l d  them about the  last moments on the  cross  

and how Chris t  had c a l l e d  i n t o  the  darkness, 'My God, why h a s t  thou 

forsaken me?', he made it a l l  f e e l  siife and even good: which was verye 

s t range . 



The church i t s e l f  had begun t o  f e e l  a happier place! Before, 

i t  had been hopeless and sombre, a place where p r i e s t s  s n i f f e d  and haw-, 

hawed through t h e i r  vague sermoris, and c o f f i n s  were l a i d  i n  the chancel, 

and grim, nerrous couples were married, while the  trams scraped and rumbled 

p a s t  outside.  - It w a s  as tonishing how the  young clergyman could change 

. i t  so! The sun seemed t o  shine i n  a t  the  t a l l  windows more, and the  
8 

s ta ined  g l a s s  began t o  glow mysteriously. It began t o  look q u i t e  a 

lovely  church, with its grea t  clean beams and arches. 

A s  the  confirmation c lasses  went on he began t o  assoc ia te  the  . 

gen t le  look i n  the  young man's eyes with what he was ta lk ing  about, namely 

'Chr i s t ' .  And'he l i s t e n e d  more c lose ly .  H e  was determined t o  be l i k e  - 
him i f  possible-, t o  have those.same good eyes, H e  wanted t o  be l i k e  t h a t  

when he grew up, without suspicion o r  reserve.  So many people i n  the 

s t r e e t s  outs ide  had small eyes which twitched from s i d e  t o  s i d e  i n  a 

f ixed,  d isbel ieving watchfulness. He began t o  hate  the s t r e e t s  a t  this 
1 

time. They were hard, dusty,  bleak cor r idors  leading-nowhere, grimy and 

yellow and grey. The trams creaked and clanged, and over everything l a y  
I 

a s i l e n c e  t h a t  had nothing gen t l e  i n z i t  a t  a l l , .  no rhythm, but was simply 

ra'suspension, l i k e  a dead face,  Even a t  t h i r t e e n  he was jumpy and nervous, 

expecting accidents  a l l  t h e  time. There seemed l e s s  and l e s s  t o  c l i n g  

t o  i n  h i s  l i f e .  The s t r e e t s  of fered nothing. L i fe  consis ted  of quick, 

unrelated events which d idn ' t  comprise a whole experience. It was a hard, 

d i s jo in ted  dream. 

Only i n  the  countryside had he ever h e a r d - t h e  r e a l  s i l ence ,  t h a t  

had a rhythm i n  i t ,  l i k e  someone breathing.' That was a comfort. But 

otherwise the. gentleAess i n  people 's  faces  was h i s  only comfort. When 

he saw someone ' n i c e ' ,  as Eve, Aunt May's daughter w a s  ' n i c e ' ,  with her 



sad,  compassionatb look, he had a t e r r i f i c  sense of awe. And the young 

. clergyman was 'n ice ' .  But t h i s  time there  was more than a person. He 

f e l t  'Chr i s t '  behind i t ,  

The young man ta lked about Chr i s t  in t imate ly ,  as i f  he was c lose  

by, and Granvil le  began t o  have a sense of C h r i s t  as a c t u a l l y  being there  

on the  chancel s teps .  The communion rail ,  the  t a s s e l l e d  a l t e r - c l o t h  of 

crimson and s i l v e r ,  the  gleaming altar of gold, seemed t o  be h i s  home. 

It w a s  a s t range fee l ing ,  l i k e  discovering who these  th ings  belonged t o ,  

fo r  the  f i r s t  time, The. church began t o  f e e l  l i k e  a house which the  

owner had jus t  l e f t ,  so  t h a t  h i s  golden presence was still i n  the  air ,  

i n  the  t i ck ing  clock and the  armshair,  

He learned t h a t  confirmation would give them the  r i g h t  t o  e a t  of 

C h r i s t ' s  body and drink of h i s  blood, symbolically, a t  t h e  communion r a i l ,  

f o r  'He t h a t  e a t e t h  my f l e s h ,  and drinketh of my .blood, dwelleth i n  me, 

and I i n  him. ' The meaning of t h i s  w a s  only vague f o r  him -;- i d i o t i c ,  

r e a l l y  --- ea t ing  f l e s h  and drinking blood --- but h i s  mind made a quie t  

acceptance and he thought of the communion a s  a s i l e n t  meeting with 

C h r i s t  t h a t  was too f a r  beyond the  c lu tches  of ordinary l i f e  t o  be 

examined thoroughly. S t i l l ,  i t  wasn't simple --- not lTfe  the f igure  of 

C h r i s t ,  

We must always remember, the  young man s a i d ,  t h a t  C h r i s t  wi l led  

h i s  su f fe r ing  and fo re to ld  everything t h a t  would happen t o  him. He had 

t o  show people what i t  meant t o  forgive and love. People don' t  be l ieve  

words. They must have something t o  look a t .  And when they saw Chris t  

dying above them on the  c ross  they knew a s  they would never have lmown 

otherwise t h a t  he meant every word he'd sa id .  Here was a man who had 

used himself a s  a l i v i n g  demonstration f o r  o ther  people --- used h i s  own 



,. body! 'Can you imagine t h a t ? '  the  young man asked. 'Do you wonder 

t h a t  h i s  example has never l e f t  out minds s ince? '  'Though ye believe 

no t  me, bel ieve  the works,' Chr is t  had sa id .  'And the  b rea t  t h a t  I 

w i l l  g ive is my f l e sh ,  which I w i l l  g ive f o r  the  l i f e  of the  world.' 

Without h i s  c ruc i f ix ion  Chr is t  'would simply,  have been a preacher -- 
' l i k e  me', the  clergyman s a i d  with a smile. 

But dur ing ' the  l a s t  few c lasses  Granvil le  began t o  f e e l  puzzle- 

ment. For Chr is t  wasn't ' n i ce '  i n  the  way he'd thought a t  f i r s t !  It 

began t o  seem s t range t o  him t h i t  h i s  bwn mother and fa the r  should have 

sen t  him t o  church. There was a grea t  anger i n  Chr i s t ,  of ten  aga ins t  

mothers and fa thers .  'Think not-t,that I am come t o  send peace on ear th :  

I came not  t o  send peace, but a sword,' he said.  'For I am come t o  s e t  

a man a t .va r i ance  aga ins t  h i s  f a t h e r ,  and the  daughter aga ins t  her mother, and 
I 

the  daughter-in-law agains t  her mother-in-law. ' 

Now how was i t  t h a t  h i s  mother and fa the r  had s e n t  him the re ,  i f  

Chr i s t  wanted t o  put  him a t  variance with them? And how could the  

young clergyman t e l l  him t o  honour and obey h i s  mother and father? There 

was no mistake about i t  a t . a l l !  --- ' I f  any, man come t o  me and hate  not  

h i s  f a t h e r ,  and mother, and wife, and chi ldren,  and brethren,  and s i s t e r s ,  
I 

yea, and h i s  own l i f e  a l s o ,  he cannot be my,disc ip le . '  Yet the  clergyman. 

always s a i d  t h a t  Chr is t  was 'good'. And h i s  mother and fa the r  had sen t  
I 

him t o  church $0 t h a t  he too would be 'good'. Could you be good without 

following Chr i s t ?  How could: you follow Chr i s t  i f  you loved your mother 

and fa ther?  L o o k a t  the  man who'd asked Chr is t  i f  he rnight'bury h i s  own 

fa the r  before following him! --- 'Let the  dead bury the  dead, '  Chr is t  

had s i i d .  'He t h a t  loveth  f a t h e r  and mother more than me i s  not  worthy 

of me: and he t h a t  loveth  son o r  daughter more than me is not  worthy of me.' 



Did other  people hear the same words? O r  d id  they g loss Iover  

them i n  some way? O r  perhaps they d i d n ' t  know about them! 
4 

In  one of these c l a s s e s  he asked a question about it. But the  

young clergyman was gague and se-emed not  r e a l l y  t o  understand him. He 

s a i d  something about C h r i s t ' s  c a l l i n g  being beyond even h i s  'neares t  and 

deares t1 .  'But how can i t  be good t o  hate  my mother and f a t h e r ? '  

Granvil le  thought. And i f  everybody were t o  do i t  t o  follow Chris t ,  

su re ly  the  world couldn' t  go on, because t h e r e l d  be no families? 

But the o ther  chi ldren d i d n ' t  seem worried, And the  clergyman 

went on t a lk ing ,  with the  same smile. And gradually he put a s ide  h i s  

doubt. The church was still the re  with its gleaming a l t a r  and ta l l  

s t a ined  windows. 'It was a l l  so  much bigger than he was. It had beeri 

a l i v e  such a long time. No doubt the re  were reasons he d i d n ' t  understand, 

It seemed impossible t h a t  so  many grown~up people, including the  v ica r ,  

could be wrong. Perhaps he d i d n ' t  understand the  archaic  language of 

the  Bible? And i f  the  bread and wine of the  communion were 'symbolical1 

f o r  Christ's f l e s h  and blood, why shouldn' t  Christ's words be 'symbolical' 
I ' 

i n  sbme~wag? Perhaps Chr i s t  hadn' t  meant r e a l  mothers and f a t h e r s ,  and - 
1 

r e a l ' b r o t h e r s  and s i s t e r s !  
-* 

Only i n  the  marriage a t  Cqna  was the re  a glimpse of a possible 

meaning. IJhen Christ's mother reminded him t h a t  the re  was no wine, 

implying t h a t  he alone had the  miraculous power t o  br ing i t ,  Christ s a i d  

a n g r i l y ,  'what have I t o  do with thee? '  and 'Mine hour is not ye t  come.' 

And Granvil le  f e l t  a dim understanding of Christ i n  t h i s  mood. It was 
r 

what'he'd o f t en  f e l t  with h i s  own mother, when she t r i e d  t o  i n t e r f e r e  

with him sometimes. But then how could Christ possibly f e e l  the  same 

as headid? Probably the  words d i d n ' t  mean what he thought they did! - 



He took Chr is t  t o  mean, 'What's i t  got  t o  do with E?' But t h a t  seemed 

much too familiar!  So he accepted the  puzzlement, and then put it out 

of h i s  mind. 

And people d i d n ' t  seem t o  care.  H i s  mother and fa the r  d idn ' t  

seem t o  know much about what Chr is t  sa id .  And he had t h e  idea  t h a t  one 

d idn ' t  go t o  church a f t e r  one ceased t o  be a chi ld .  Only o ld  fogies  

went. So the  question never meant much t o  him. 

The bishop confirmed h i s  c l a s s ,  and the.wafer  melted i n  h i s  

mouth with a remarkable swif tness ,  and he wondered where i t  had been . 
I 

I 

manufactured, He sought a spec ia l  holy t a s t e  i n  the wine, which he was 
. l  

t o l d  had been blessed,  but the  s i p  he took --- the  cup was pulled away 
I 

from him almost ,at  once --- was too small f o r  him t o  f ind  out .  There 

was a crowded church and anthems sung by choirs  from a l l  over London, he 

had fea the rs  i n  h i s  tummy, but a l l  t o  a purpose he d i d n ' t  understand. 

He was su re ,  now, t h a t  there  was something r i g h t  i n  t h a t  f i r s t  

puzzlement. And he wanted t o  g e t  t o  the  bottom of it. It wasn't 

d i ' f f i cu l t  now t o  imagine t h a t  the  v ica r  had been wrong, and the  young - 
clergyman, too! 

, He remembered the  Bible t h a t  l a y  on show downstairs under the 

s i lver-pla ted  c r u c i f i x ,  belonging t o  Bertha, -and he toptoed down t o  ge t  

it. The house was so  s i l e n t  t h a t  he could hear ' the  r u s t l i n g  of h i s  

c lo thes  a s  he walked. The Bible was one of those family e d i t i o n s  with 

the  words of Chr is t  p r in ted  i n  red ,  and genteel  pa int ings  of the d i sc ip les .  
4 

1t hadn't  been moved f o r  near ly  two years ,  and the re  was a faded place on 

the  l a c e  eoii6r underneath. 'Well, '  he thought, 'I never imagined I ' d  

ever use t h i s !  It was a l i t t l e  symbol of ~ e r t h a ' s  shuff iness ,  and he 'd 



wanted t o  g e t  r i d  of i t ,  but  Pinkie had stopped him, And now he picked 

i t  up with the same ginger ly  awe he'd seen i n  Kath'm's eyes whenever he'd 

passed it'. a 

That n igh t ,  pu l l ing  h i s  desk-lamp c lose r ,  he read more o r  l e s s  

haphazardly i n  it. He was amazed a t  how simple and true-sounding the  
4 

s t o r y  of Chr is t  was. Why had he never been taught i t ,  jus t  as a s tory?  

He f e l t  he'd stumbled on h i s  own language again a f t e r  years  of s i l e n c e ,  

and was suddenly talking! 

He even began t o  see  Chr is t  as a person. This was the  f i r s t .  

' time he'd r e a l l y  read the  gospels. Even now, as he read,  absorbed and 

still, i t  seemed s i lZy  t h a t  he should be doing so. He wondered.that he 

could be r e a l l y  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  it! He r e a l i s e d  t h a t  he'd always taken the  

language of the  Bible as meaningless. It a l l  had a kind of vague 

symbolical appl ica t ion --- a s o r t  of poetry,  not meaning rpuch! 'And here 
3d 

he was reading the words a c t u a l l y  a s  i f  o ther  men had wr i t t en  it! And 

he found a s t o r y  that offered no d i f f i c u l t i e s  a t  a l l .  

How was i t  t h a t  he 'd been d i s inher i t ed  from t h i s  s to ry ,  i n  t h i s  

g rea t  .epoch of education? when, once upon a time, f o r  generat ion a f t e r  

'generat ion,  simple and i l l i t e r a t e  people a l l  over the  world had found no 

d i f f i c u l t y  i n  i t ?  What a l o t  oaf e f f o r t  h i s  'education' was cos t ing him 

i n  l i f e !  

He began t o  think of Chr is t  as in t imate ly  c lose  t o  him, and not 

wrapped up i n  d iv in i ty .  Only f o r  a shor t  time i n  the  confirmation c l a s s e s ,  

moved by the  young man's smile,  had he f e l t  t h a t  intimacy before. Since 

then,  h i s  education had taught him t h a t  he had no r i g h t  t o  'feel intimacy--- 

of a l l  th ings  --- with g rea t  h i s t o r i c a l  figures! - 
He was amazed a t  how c l e a r l y  he could see  Chr i s t  --- l i k e  someone 



standing i n  f ron t  of him, very youthful ,  with an extraordinary calm and 

.. sweetness. He could see  him s i t t i n g  i n  the  temple wri t ing  i n  the  sand 
' 

absent-mindedly, with pe r fec t  repose, before the  crowd brought the  f a l l e n  
* * 

woman t o  him, playful ly ,  t o  see  i f  he w a s  fool  enough t o  b less  a,whore. 

And he could see  him standing up and saying a n g r i l y  t h a t  i f  anybody i n  

the  crowd thought he was clean of s i n  himself he had the  r i g h t  t o  judge 

t h i s  woman, but not otherwise! He could see  him again,  always with 

this marvellous repose, l y i n g  on the  couch before taking dinner with the  

Pharisee,  and showing a c e r t a i n  care  t o  the  woman who bathed h i s  f e e t  i n  

o i l ,  another whore, whil6 the  Pharisee s a r c a s t i c a l l y  asked him i f  he 

minded being anointed by a 'sinner.'? He could see  Christ a t  the  w i l i  

t a lk ing  t o  the  Samaritan woman in.  h i s  l e i s u r e l y ,  r e f l e c t i v e  way, arguing 

q u i e t l y  :with her. That was r id icu lous  t o  most Jews --- t o  t a l k  t o  a 

woman about God and t o  a low Samaritan at  that!  But Chr i s t  was always 

doing that kind of thing. When somebody touched C h r i s t  once in- the  
I 

crowd, and he turned, Granvil le  had the  impression t h a t  he knew how he 
' C 

turned, the  exact gesture.  Chr is t  stood so c l e a r  and f resh  among people. 

Christ was always t a l k i n g  t o  people i n ' t h e i r  lonely  s t a t e ,  he 

noticed --- not i n  t h e i r  importance.. He c a l l e d  t o  men-alone i n  themselves. 

'Beware o f .  men, ' he s a i d ,  ' f o r  they w i l l  de l ive r  you up t o  the  c o k c i l s .  ' 

'When thou3 ~ r a ~ e s t ,  en te r  i n t o  thy c l o s e t ,  and when thou has t  shut  thy. door, 

pray t o  thy Father wbich i s  i n  sec re t .  ' No p r i e s t  was needed. No 
f 

fafnily was needed. Only a man alone i n  himself.. This was what made 

C h r i s t ' s  teaching las t  from one generation t o  the  next ,  t h a t  i t  depended 

not  on other  people but on one man alone withdrawing i n t o  himself.  
I 

But the  Jews had s a i d  no l e s s  s ince  Moses --- t h a t  God was only 

t o  be. found ' i n  secre t ' , .  That had been t h e i r  s t r eng th ,  too ,  t h i s  gleaming 



secrecy which nothing could touch. It was the  s i l e n t  d ign i ty  t h a t  had held 

, the  Jews together. And Chr i s t  i n h e r i t e d  t h i s  dignity.  The d i f ference  

was t h a t  he s a i d  t h a t  every hum& creature  was chosen .by God. Not jus t  

the  Jews! The Jewish g i f t  must be given t o  ' a l l  men! And t h i s  .was the  

blasphemy i n  Jewish eyes --- t o  c a l l  even the  wicked blessed,  even the  

low! To c a l l  a l l  of them chi ldren of God was offensive! 

And a l l  a t  once Granvil le  saw the  connection with h i s  f i r s t  

perplexi ty  as a child!  Chr is t  s a i d  i t  d idn ' t  matter  t h a t  you were 

somebody's son o r  brother ,  o r  a man a s  opposed t o  a woman, o r  a 

ins tead of a heathen, --- the  s t a t e  of your l i f e  was what counted! And 
C 4- 

i f  you loved those names ins tead  of God, i f  you r e s t e d  on your pos i t ion  
r 

i n  l i f e ,  you were ro t ten!  Chr is t  put h i s  l i f e  aga ins t  the  whole 

suffocat ing weight of s t a t u s  quo! Against this throbbing public l i f e !  

God was so  high i n  C h r i s t ' s  time t h a t  no one dared even pronounce 

h i s  name. Foreigners and uncircumcised people were excluded from H i s  

mercy. Women were unclean, excluded from the  Passover. God the  S t a t e  - 
the  high p r i e s t  governed f o r  Him.  

Therefore C h r i s t ' s  teaching was treason as well.  .He ta lked 

eqirally t o  women and whores, t o  fore igners  and heathen. Everybody had 

an equal power of  penet ra t ing  t o  God --- equal even t o  the  p r i e s t ' s :  It 

w a s  a devastat ing argument and i n  the  end took the  Jewish God t o  .almost 

every race  on ear th .  I 

In,everyone, Christ s a i d ,  however d i r t y  o r  wicked o r  despised, 

there  was t h a t  mysterious element of l i g h t  and s i l e n c e  where he belonged 

t o  something t h a t  was beyond other  men beyond even himself; and which 

couldn' t  be destroyed by other  men! No spec ia l  c reden t i a l s  had t o  be 

shown. You could'even be a slave! Everyone, the  most foo l i sh  and 



ignorant  person, had t h i s  absolute  ' se l f - responsibi l i ty .  No wonder, the  

Jews were aghast  --- o r  r a t h e r  laughed and mocked! 

Every man had the  power t o  choose between the  l i g h t  and the  

darkness. He always knew the  d i f ference ,  i n  himself! He was alone with 

h i s  own conscience! The ve rd ic t  of the  p r i e s t  made no di f ference .  And 

the  l a w  made no di f ference ,  i f  your conscience was ac t ive!  Only a man 
I 

alone i n  himself was the judge of where the  l i g h t  of t r u t h  l ay .  'He 
9 

t h a t  doeth e v i l  ha te th  the  l i g h t ,  ne i the r  cometh t o  the  l i g h t ,  t h a t  h i s  

deeds mag be made rnanifkst, t h a t  they a r e  wrought i n  God. ' 
? 

Hitherto i n  Granv i l l e ' s  l i f e  the  name IChr i s t f  had meant, more o r  

l e s s ,  ' love ' .  Very well ,  everybody agreed with love! And Chr i s t  had 

been ta lked about so  many times, a f t e r  a l l !  Even the  c ruc i f ix ion  seemed 

pa in less  now, espec ia l ly  as ' C h r i s t '  was too l o f t y  t o  engage your 
3 .  

sympathies! Held of ten  wondered, l i k e  those who had stood about the  

c ross  andmocked him, 'Why couldn' t  he save himself,  i f  he was r e a l l y  

the  son of God?' How could you f e e l  C h r i s t ' s  pain a s  your own, i f  

Christ was divine and therefore  s t a r t e d  o f f  with an advantage over 

everyone e l se?  l 

And t h a t  was the  chief  d i f ference  now. He saw C h r i s t  a s  a r e a l  

person. Like himself! Before, he'd n'ever been a b l e  t o  see  exact ly  

what. had gripped one generat ion a f t e r  another,  f o r  near ly  two thousand - 
years,  i n  the  s t o r y  of Christ! '  I n  the  Sussex days he'd understood fo r  

the  f i r s t  time t h a t  the  Christi 'an c i v i l i s a t i o n  had spread across  the  whole 
I 

I 

of I t a l y ,  and then the  whole of Europe and p a r t s  of Asia, p lant ing a c ross  

i n  hundreds and thousands of v i l l a g e s ,  but he hadn't  been a b l e  t o  see  how 

i t  had happened t h a t  so  many people had been influenced! He'd only seen 

i t  as an h i s t o r i c a l  movement. 



But now he saw Chr i s t  through himself. Therefore the  cruci f ix ion 

w a s  r e a l  to.him. And, a l s o  f o r  the  f i r s t  time, s ince  he could see  

Chr is t  through h i s  - own experience, he could see  how extraordinary he was! 

Of course, i f  you s t a r t e d  by saying t h a t  Chr is t  was extraordinary and 

divine ,  the re  was no room f o r  amazement. Only i f  you saw him a s  yourself  

#could  you be amazed. 
c 

C h r i s t  seemed t o  t e l l  the  s t o r y  of  a man's pain wherever t h a t  man 

w a s ,  whatever language he spoke, whatever' epoch he l i v e d  i n .  He d i d n ' t  

. waste a gesture! It was a l l  so  beau t i fu l ly  conceived, h i s  own l i f e ,  
w 

spread out l i k e  a s t o r y  which he knew from the  beginning, Opinion d idn ' t  

touch h i m .  He went about h i s  death with an absolute ly  calm del ibera teness ,  

foreseeing every s tage  because he brought i t  about himself.  h d  the  

s t o r y  w a s  discovered again i n  every. generation as something f resh  because 

i t  was revived i n  each man's experience, l i k e  a flower t h a t  while new had 

the  same head as mil l ions  before i t ,  

The word 'Godt was eas ie r  f o r  Granville. It meant the  s p e l l  --- 
what had goneL out  of our l ives!  A t  dawn i n  the  Sussex days, when he'd 

been on sentry-go, the  whole e a r t h  had seemed t o  stir, and then the  word 

'God' had seemed su i t ab le .  

The t r u t h  wasn't supported by the  number of men who held it. 

That was Christ!  ' One man alone could hold the  only t r u t h  i n  the  world! - 
Granvil le  f e l t  a t e r r i f i c  self-vindicat ion! He did have a place,  - 

then, i n  l i f e ,  he d id  have meaning, he d id  know something without ploughing - - 
through exams and books and f igh t ing  t o  the  top of the  T.I:M. worm-world! 

It was a doctr ine  of t e r r i f i c  courage, i t  r a i s e d  the  s i n g l e  man 

t o  a height  unknown before! And t h i s  man could be anyone! H i s  s t r eng th  

i n  the  t r u t h  would come from.beyond him, where the re  were no numbers o r  
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power,, but s i lence! He only had t o  give up t ry ing  t o  s a t i s f y  t h a t  l i t t l e  

w i l l  i n  himself,  o r  the  w i l l  of o ther  men. 'Then the  s t ronger  w i l l  would - - 4 

come through, 

' This is what C h r i s t  d id  --- he a c t u a l l y  d id  i t  with h i s  own l i f e !  

Even when he s a i d  he was the  son of God he d i d n ' t  mean himself with h i s  

own l i t t l e  w i l l  --- which the  Jews thought. When they accused him of 

blasphemy at 'h is  t r i a l  he asked them, wasn't i t  wr i t t en  i n  t h e i r  own 

s c r i p t u r e s  t h a t  'Ye a r e  gods ' ,  t h a t  a l l  men were gods? And he was a man! - 
He was &y man! A 1 1  men were the  chi ldren of God! Therefore h i s  own 

prayer began, 'Our fa the r ,  

Nobody r 'ea l ly  saw what he meant, a p a r t  from the  women round him, 

perhaps. The. d i s c i p l e s  d i d n ' t  see.  You~could t e l l  t h a t  by the  quest ions 

they asked him. They thought he was going t o  o f f e r  them something, i n  

l i f e :  o r  they believed him l i k e  chi ldren l i s t e n i n g  t o  a fa i ry- ta le .  When 

he t o l d  them t h a t  people on top found i t  more d i f f i c u l t  than o the rs  t o  be - 
c lose  t o  God, they couldn' t  be l ieve  t h e i r  ears! .The p r i e s t s  as well? 

'And the  d i s c i p l e s  were astonished a t  h i s  word;. But Jesus  answereth 
? 

them again,  and s a i t h  unto them, Children, how hard i t  is f o r  them that . 

t r u s t  i n  r i c h e s  t o  en te r  the  kingdom of God. And they were astonished 

out  of measure, saying among themselves, Who then can be saved? And 

Jesus looking upon them s a i t h ,  With men i t  is impossible, but not  with 

God: f o r  with God a l l  th ings  a r e  possible. '  

For the  d i s c i p l e s  he was jus t  a messiah. That meant the  man 

who'd br ing glory  t o  I s r a e l  again,  the  kingdom of Gbd on.ear th ,  t h a t  s o r t  

of th ing --- a f a i r y  t a l e .  Idhen he t o l d  them one day that he would soon 
1 

be dead, and seemed not t o  ca re ,  Pe te r  refused t o  take h i m  seriously!  - 
I 

How could a man who had come t o  save I s r a e l ,  g e t  r i d ' o f  the  foreign troops - 



and so  on, want t o  die of a l l  th ings ,  before he'd taken one . s t ep  towards 

i t ?  How could you save the  world by promptly disappearing from i t ?  No 

wonder the  ones on t o p  laughed! 

' It was the  same at  the  l a s t  supper. They d i d n ' t  uriderstand i t  

was the last a t  a l l .  He t o l d  them, 'A l i t t l e  whi.le, and ye s h a l l  not 

see  me.' But they d i d n ' t  understand: 'They s a i d  the re fo re ,  What is 

t h i s  he s a i t h ,  A l i t t l e  while? We cannot t e l l  what he s a i t h .  Now 
r 

~ e s u s  knew t h a t  they were des i rous  t o  ask  him., and s a i d  unto him, Do ye 

enquire among yourselves of what I s a i d ,  A l i t t l e  while? Veri ly,  v e r i l y ,  

I say unto you, That ye s h a l l  weep and lament.' 

The darkness of the  c ross  wasn't what they'd expected. Two of 
:, 1 

them had asked Chr is t  once whether, on h i s  day of ' g l o r y f ,  they could sit 

one on e i t h e r  s i d e  of h i s  throne! And death was such a baf f l ing  answer 

t o  t h a t .  

C h r i s t ' s  magic was t h a t  he d i d n ' t  a sk  f o r  any s a t i s f a c t i o n s  t o  

his personal w i l l ,  no t  even leadership  o r  d igni ty .  He remained absolute ly  

still even when they were c a l l i n g  up t o  him t o  save himself,  on, the  cross. 

The s i l ence  is deeper than the  noise of  a e n l s  ambitions and 

: soc ie ty  and v i r t u e  &d laws. A man has t o  wait f o r  i t ,  alone and still. 

He remembered reading about the  ancient  world i n  the  Sussex days, 

and f inding no theme the re  t h a t  had Any importance f o r  him. But now 

things  began t o  f a l l  together.  He was surpr ised  how much dead knowledge 

the re  was i n  h i s  mind. The moment i t  f e l l  i n t o  the  new connection i t  
I 

2 ? 

w a s  a l i v e .  

.The Jews had seen g r e a t  empires col lapse  a l l  round them, they saw 

t h a t  though they were always passed by as an unimportant l i t t l e  people on 



,the way from Egypt t o  Pers ia ,  they were the  only ones t o  survive. They 

survived invasion, massacre, annexation. 

Their God'had a p e r f e c t ,  i r r e s i s t i b l e  and cons i s t en t  j u s t i c e  

which men couldn' t  buy o r  change. He wasn.'t a b u l l  o r  the  sun o r  a man 

i n  the  sky. He was. s i l e n t ,  ins ide  every man --- every Jew. And so  He 

survived everything t h a t  went on outside.  

In  none of the  o ther  g rea t  c i v i l i s a t i o n s  --- Egypt, Greece o r  

Rome --- was the re  t h i s  in t imate  l i n k  between what a man did  i n  the  s i l e n c e  

of h i s  thoughts, and the  grace bestowed on him from beyond. That 'beyond' 

was harmonious, i t  was one th ing,  i t  was an order --- not  various l i t t l e  

gods quar re l l ing  i n  the  sky and hur l ing thunderbolts.  The 'beyond' meant 

peace' It was on your s ide .  That was the  r e l i e f  Chr i s t  took a l l  over 
+ 

the  world, a l l  over the  broken Roman empike --- from the  Jews! 

1 And of course we now took i t  fo r  granted. Every one of us! The 
I 

world has a meanina; f o r  us. Nothing is haphazard o r  accidenta l  

i n  our world! It is based on laws. And t h a t  sense of laws underneath 

l i f e  t h a t  never changed was the  f i r s t  lesson of the  Jewish re l ig ion .  

'How strangeL,'  Granvil le  thought, ' t h a t  I should have taken a l l  

these  years  t o  a r r i v e  a t  a simple d e f i n i t i o n  of 'Chr is t ian  c i v i l i s a t i o n  ' ! '. 
'3 

Yet i t  was so  simple on the  face of it! And slowly he was beginning t o  - 

l i n k  together h i s  own l i f e ,  too. What e l s e  had h i s  sense of a s i l e n t  order 

i n  l i f e  been, i n  t h e  Sussex days, when he'd begun t o  take walks alone,  but  

what the.Jews had given? And h i s  sense of the re  being a spark i n  himself,  

without help fram other  men? Had h 'e- inher i ted  t h i s  experience from 

Chr i s t ,  unawares, as Chr i s t  had inher i t ed  i t ,  only more v iv id ly ,  from the  

Jews? He was beginning. t o  discover the  h i s t o r i c a l  connection he'd been 

a f t e r  s ince  childhood! 



In everybody, C h r i s t  s a i d ,  the re  was a s e c r e t  p lace  beyond a l l  

men'; That w a s  the  peace he offered people. ,Every man had a place 

where h i s  own i n f i n i t e  i n t e g r i t y  lay .  

Moses had promised the  Jews ' g rea t  and goodly c i t i e s ' .  It was the  

one respect  i n  which God did  reward men's i n t e r e s t s .  And Chr is t  removed 
1 .  

t h i s  last reward. H i s  d i s c i p l e s  expected him t o  come mounted on a 

charger a t  the  head o f  an army, t o  remove the  Romans. And, de l ibe ra te ly ,  

he came i n  mounted on an ass. He did  overcome the  Romans.' But not i n  

the  method of ambition. H i s  s t o r y  gradually t r a v e l l e d  through the  
i 

broken-hearted empire, l i k e  hope. The empire's roads and ship-routes,  r ; 

running across  Europe and A s i a ,  a vas t  a c t  of ambition, became the  roads 

and ship-routes h i s  s t o r y  t r ave l l ed  by. Slowly the  meaning of what he'd 

s a i d  dawned-on people, as i t  dawned on the  d i s c i p l e s ,  who wrote the  s t o r y  

down. 
1 

Chr i s t  died on a Roman instrument of t o r t u r e ,  kept  f o r  criminals. 

He w a s  laughed a t  while.he was dying, h i s  death wasn't important enough 

t o  be recorded o f f i c i a l l y .  But he overcame an empire. By g iv ing  up 

ambition he overcame the  most ambitious p ro jec t  t h a t  the  e a r t h  had been. 

'So things can come about from the  s i l e n t  w i l l  of one man,' he - 
* 

thought, 'slowly through the  years ,  working i n  the  darkness unknown t o  
* 

the  mind! ' How the  Pharisees must have laughed! overcome Rome? 

And the  world? A 'prophet '  l i k e  a l l  'the o the rs ,  wdth the  same parapher- 

n a l i a o f  d i s c i p l e s  and miracles t o  ca tch  the popular eye and parables and 
' .  

ominous quotat ions from the  scr ip tures!  Cal l ing  himself.  ' t he  son of God'? 

'blell, they'd laugh the samk today, '  he thought. 'They want 

t o  see  a plan f o r  the  fu tu re  of mankind.. ' 
But ordinary people .went on l i v i n g  a s  they always had done, i n  



with your mind.. Go i n t o  your r e a l  l i f e .  What experience have you 
I 

had of something.utterly 

/ be a c lue  i n  t h a t ?  

/- 
The words 'divine presence' came i n t o  h i s  mind. But st was only 

// 
a phrase. And i t  had a l o f t y  sound;/~e was su re  t h e  Jews hadnl t 

1 
meant by God *.hat you could onJ,y'&et from an e c s t a t i c  experience. 

/ 4 It must be an experience whlch came and went q u i e t l y ,  and unawares, 
/ 

/' even day by day. Ee had a conviction t h a t  he'd overlooked t h i s  
/ .  

expertence a l l 4 i s  l i f e ,  because it didn ' t f i t  i n  Q i t h  the  allowed 

4 concepts/ f  our epoch. 
f -  / A 1 1  of a  sudden i t  seemed easy. Look a t  the  way the  room had ' 

/ appeared t o  him only a few moments-ago,akbeicg unsubstant ia l  l i k e  dust! 
..rcL 4 -- - - - - - 3 m -  .- -- -- 

t b % h & & . v e r y t h i n g  was FP, ~ o i n e d  together 

l i k e  one shadow, including eeg himself.  I And a t  the  window on the  landing, n 
overlooking the  garden, on h i s  way u p s t d i r s  he'd f e l t  he was a c t u a l l y  

/ \ 
breathing the  s t i l l n e s s  outs ide ,  a n d h h a t  the  h g h t  was p a r t  of h i m !  

He'd f e l t  no soli tude! 
I 

One could come and go, and forget  i t ,  

but i t  would alw the re  a f t e r  he died,  and i t  

d come out of  i t .  

ce was ins ide  him as well. He w a s  



/- v i o l a t e  the  s i lence .  So the re  was harmony i n  the  s t i l l n e s s .  And i t  

other  a t  t h e i r  own pace, i n  t h e i r  own orde is thoughts seemed 

a c t u a l l y  t o  come out of the  still - y were q u i t e  d i f f e r e n t  from 

those thoughts which he had 

So the re  was a gui  

- *) 
thought back over i t , /again,  quie t ly .  ely:  the re  --- 



b And i f  one fol: wed the  s t i l l n e s s  one was aware of a harmony, i n  

one 's  thoughts. That was where the  Jews had made a moral connection. i 
You could follow God t your owh f r e e  w i l l .  You could consult  H i m ,  i n  P sec re t .  You could 3 ~ l l o w  H i s  guidance o r  not.  What w a s  t h i s  but  Granv i l l e ' s  

f ee l ing  that the  i n  and a l l  round him, with a pace and order 
C 

of its own? the  idea  of ' e t e rna l  j u s t i c e ' ?  Only a man 

whose conscience f r e e  could ' t a l k  t o  God, o r  have harmony! 

ake rewards, Moses had sa id .  God wasn't a man, o r  i n  

nor was He any th ing  i n  our sense. He was ' s p i r i t ' .  

'Of course, ' though// Granvil le ,  'how absurd i t  would be f o r  me t o  ask  ' 

I the presence a l l  round me t o  something f o r  me:' For the  presence 
I 

wasn't something hk could see  before him, o r  f e e l .  It was underneath 
I 

everything, the sehse of the re  being. something a l i v e  which wasn ' t l imi ted  
I 
I t o  the th ings  you could see  and f e e l ,  l i k e  the  balcony o r  the  palm-tree, 

I 
though i t  was i n  dhem also .  It w a s  pure s p i r i t !  

I L' . 
But those words 'pure s p i r i t '  had come t o  mean something l o f t y ,  I 

l i k e  'pure i d e a f . /  And he'd got  t o  think through these  words, and through 

the  snares  of t h e  mind. He couldn' t  deny t h a t  when he stood i n  the I 
s i l e n c e  he was adare of a force  beyond him and y e t  i n  him! And men had 

I 
given i t  a name. Surely 'God' was t h a t  name? 

For the  irst time he saw a meaning i n  phrases t h a t  had always been i 
empty f o r  him 'God is s p i r i t ' ,  ' t he  Creator1 ,  ' t h e  God of peace ' ,  

' t he  God of Gods', ' the  jus t  God'. They could a l l  be tpansla ted  i n t d  I 
h i s  experience. Only those words had been s t r ipped  bare of f l e s h ,  and I 
he had t o  keep this experience of a 'presence! i n  m'ind, t o  make them r e a l .  

I 
But i t  J a s  impossible fo r  h i m  t o  keep t h i s  experience i n  mind 

I I 

I without a word f some s o r t  --- 9 without using t h a t  word 'presencet .  



But how could he t a l k  t o  o ther  people about ' t he  presence' and expect 

them t o  understand? Was t h a t  how the  word God had come i n t o  being --- 
t o  cover a l l  such experiences and make them one shared concept f o r  

everybody? 'Only - we had l o s t  the  experience: only 'the empty word remained 

t o  us! 

And again,  t h a t  word , 'presence1,  i n  covering only h i s  -own 

experience, didn' t g e t  beyond. him, so  %hat r e a l l y  i t  cauldnl t * cbnvey 

the  magnitude of what he'd jus t  come i n  contact  with: he had t o  show 

t h a t  i t  w a s  more than jus t  a passing experience, t h a t  it w a s  i n  a way 

beyond a l l  experience. He had t o  convey the idea  t h a t  while he 'd-been 

aware ,of a whole being --- the  fpresence '  --- y e t  i t  could never be 

experienced as a whole. Only a p a r t  0.r moment of it could be experienced -- 
the  darkness on the  balcony, a glance from the  window --- and yet,  t h i s  p a r t  

alyays suggested the  whole. And the  word 'presence' alone f a i l e d  t o  

convey th i s .  
I 

He remembered, from Ekodus, t h a t  before the  f l i g h t  from Egypt 

Moses had t o l d  his people the  name of God f o r  the  f i r s t  time. It w a s  no 

longer "Lord', meaning simply master,  but Jehovah. And Jehovah m e a t  ' 

' I  am t h a t  I a m f .  

"1 am t h a t  I a m '  gave the  idea  of an unanswerable w i l l ,  a complete 

being, a l l  t h a t  there  was. It d idn l  t br ing i n  the  spec ta to r  as .'presence ' 

did. I 

'But even t h e n t ,  he thought, ' a  word i s n ' t  enough i n  i t s e l f ' .  

The f a c t  was t h a t  he 'd still be alone with h i s  experience however many 

w o r ~ s  he used! But 'Jehovah1 had been used by men l i v i n g  together ,  

with the  same hopes. And they passed i t  on t o  t h e i r  children.  In  t h i s  

way i t  w a s  separa te  from each one of them i n  himself. Yet i t  w a s  still 



I 
I 

int imate.  So i t  had exact ly  t h a t  comBined awe and intimacy which the  
I 

th ing i t s e l f ,  the  'Presence',needed. And i t  did  t h i s  only by being 

I 
absorbed i n t o  the  l i v e s  of men. Only'by being shared among men could 

I 
i t  be l i f t e d  beyond one man. alone.  hat was the  power of a word, a s  

I 
Moses s a w .  A word, l i k e  an idea ,  had t o  have a communal sanction before 

I 

i t  could seem t o  have the  detachment 6f  the th ing i t  described. 
1 

'So, thought Granvil le ,  ' i f  m y  word 'presence' was used by people 
I 

now, and i t  entered i n t o  t h e i r  l i v e d ,  and was passed on t o  chi ldren,  i t  , 

I 

would take on power; i t  would c a r r y l a  h i n t  in its very sound of the  kind 
I 

of th ing I ekperienced when, t h e  wotd came t o  my mind. 
I 

And so  i t  was with 'Godt. It had t o  be known and f e l t  from 

childhood. .And i f  i t  wasn't ,  then knowledge of 'Godt was accidenta l .  

1 
One stumbled on i t  here and there;through l i f e ,  as he'd jus t  done. To 

I 
know 'God' you had t o  see  him i n k h e  eyes of people round you, and hear 

2 I 
him re fe r red  t o  day a f t e r  tlay an(d connected with the  smal les t  ac t ions ,  

t 
drawn i n t o  the  f l e s h  of l i f e ,  not  an idea ,  so  t h a t  He always seemed t o  be 

t 
I a t  the  edge of th ings  and t o  be watching you. There, was no d i f f i c u l t y  

I 
i n  the  knowledge i t s e l f  ,- a s  ~ r k n v i l l e  ' s  experience of the  'presence ' 

I 
I showed. But our community kiad no allowance f o r  it. God had s l ipped 

1 
out of l i f e .  / 

The word was certaidSy empty f o r  him. It was the  same as the  
I 

pagan 'god', a man i n  the  s y who c a s t  a n e t  round Venus and Mars while b 
they made love;  r id icu lous  o r  a e s t h e t i c ,  always untrue. The word 'God1 I 

I couldn' t  convey t h a t  dumb and a l i v e  'presencet he'd been aware of.  

I 
And t h i s  'presencel' was a l l  he had. It came and went; a mere 

I 

lonely  experience. It dildn't a f f e c t  anything. It lacked the  warmth of 
I 

I 
I 

4 

I 



f o r  him, l i k e  the  

c l i c k  of a machine. He eouldn' t help i 

< 
4&ie&~ His fee l ings  were separa te  from 

I 

fee l ings ,  then the  weather, then the  - .  - 

mpty f o r  him. It 

got  used t o  the  word now. 

ermined t o  g e t  t o  

a&ad: how had a person l i k e  himself - come ab&at,,perceiving the  sky without - 44 &'AH 
- anything divine i n  i t , ( * ?  . ~ e d a u s e  i t  wasn't the  t r u t h  -- 

t h a t  sky he saw! It wasn't the r e a l  sky, (fbseemed 

ke+ breathed.  

He saw the  sky as a kind of mathema k i c a l  concept - - ~ e k d a & a  
f 0 

useful:- 

k W  
mensmAd rneasur a 



dimming' of l i g h t  r esu l t ed ,  l a s t i n g  

, i t  l a i d  down the 

sured 'and predicted:  

t bc tackled by men's minds; 
-<- 

--+- 
on1 objec t s  i n  space. -'yC -c- 

9-.-- 



0- 
It-rern%ded him when h?? 

r e a l i s e d  t h a t  a l l  the  f a c t s  

he'd learned a t  school were because they i l luminated a th ing 

only i n  so  f a r  a s  i t  could --Luum 
A 9  

,a&& expandimg metals But i t  wasn't the  
L 

dead f i r s t ,  g o s d  ,- L 
b 

a x p a k t z  d yourself .  c / '  

our methods of thinking --- 
though a s t range and d i s q u i e t i  g one --- we had l e t  i t  cloud over our 1 
whole consciousness u n t i l  t h e r  were people l i k e  --- himself! --- people t 
who s a w  

- - .. - ---*-w --.* ____IC--& 

'mystical?. --- 

, be engulfed by s e l f l e s s  outs ide  him, f i r s t  

Wasn't t h a t  the f i r s t  law o a l l  r e a l  r e l i g i o n  --- 1 submit and surrender 
, 

i n  ~ u s s e x , ~ w 6 e ' d  r e a l l y  ssen the  country f o r  the  f i r i t  time, and now 

- / . - 

not t o  o ther  men but t o  the  'presence':  l i s t e n  - 
/ 

And t h i s  meant fo rge t t ing  your 
.A@-"---- 

only t h i s  huge w i l l  outs ide  through you! 

Chr is t  had t o  say i;f f i f t e e n  hundred years  

/ 

, ' Is lam'  meant 

both times, he'd been sucked 
"-+ 

t h a t  walk along the  road 

' s ~ r r e n d e r ' :  

-1 
i n  by the  outer  presence 

---*I- 

toC(:hichester  

d-whXt4d him i n  the  massive heat.. 
. . 

t o l d  t h e . t r i b e s  i n  the  dese r t  --- t o  submit? 



b 
3 /' 

a f t e r  Moses. Again the re  were am i t i o n s  i n  the  a i r  --- the  Go'd of the  
/ 

/'+- 
Jews was waiting t o  conquer a l l  t h  world fo r  I s rae l<  And C h r i s t  began 

the  conquering i n  h i s  own w a y ,  t h r  ugh a c t o t a l  submission of s e l f  t h a t  i ---- 
nobody e l s e  understood. He seems6 t o  waver i n  the  garden, the  n igh t  

/ 1. 
before he was taken* no'one under tood what he was about t o  do, he was 

/ 
absolute ly  dl66 --- on the  face f i t ,  he would jus t  d i e  and not be 

0' 

While people had ambition i n  t h e i r  minds the  cut  o f f  from 

the  t r u t h  --- - I t h a t  was what Moses and The l i t t l e  

personal w i l l  stopped the  b ig  out  r w i l l  through them. So 

both Moses and Christ had t o  l i f t  God up --- away from t h e i r  

ambitions. --- from t h e i r  i t c h  f o r  (rewards/! 

'Is our r o l e  now,' ' t he  same, t o  l i f e  the  sky 

up beyond men again? '  

That was the  meaning of,C rist's death: people were shown t h a t  

a t  l e a s t  one man could g ive  up*al  . h i s  ambitions and go wi l l ing ly  i n t o  

death. 

That w a s  why he d,  because i t  was a standing test imonial  

of he power of the  human creature .  

us. Only t h i s  s i l e n c e  a f t e r  h i s  death! 

tha we had t o  look f u r t h e r  and fu r the r  i n t o  

. 

, 

.i the  s i l e n c e  un tz l  we found our e t i  Was t h i s  what h i s t o r y  had been 
. / 

doing? ~ s ~ t h i s  2 i n t e r e s t  id h i s to ry?  ' Granville asked himself. 'To 

/ 
f ind  the  t ~ a c e s  of tha td  theme? ' 

# 

The moment the  w a s  mixed up i n  ambitions --- the 



moment temples were put up t o  H i m  the  moment 
I 

a soc ie ty  s t a r t e d  round i t  --- s danger. ~ h e  moment Christ .was 

t 'i I 
caught up i n  a church, i n  ambition and o f f i c e  and competition, the re  was 

I 
danger. a heir t r u t h  was smashed. L k t t l e  ' w i l l s  got  i n  the  way. 

I \ 1 
We had churches. But not a r e l i g i o u  i n  the  Chr i s t i an  world! 

I 

Nobody could be re l ig ious!  ' Nobody He hadn' t  got  i t  

i n  his nerves, i n  h i s  mind, i n  h i s  o r  bowels o r  belly! 
, 

A l l  you could do w a s  make a l i t t l e  --- t r y  t o  f i g h t  your 
* 

way through! But the  churches were l i t t l e  reminders 

of what men used t o  be. But more than t h a t  - 
they were only l i t t l e  be l ieve  i n  God. 

Christ and God had only grub i n  the  
I 

. r u i n s  and pick up l i t t l e  morsels of the  +rvellous coloured stone and t r y  I \ 
t o  piece the world together again s t h a t  r e a l  d a m s  would r i s e  on our \ c h i l d r e n ; ' ~  ch i ld ren ' s  chi ldren ... ' I f  a man t e l l s  you he bel ieves  i n  

I 

\ God,' thought Granvil le ,  ' h e ' s  a li r o r  a fool  Qr a swine!' The 

I \  

~ h r i s t i a n  w a s  c r ippled and broken d,'babbling lake  an i d i o t ,  and God 

\ had almost t o t a l l y  disowned him, t e &ink w a s  only the re  by the  th innes t  

I \ 
umbil ical  cord. Could one of the  i&iots suddenly s t o p  grubbing i n  the  

\ 
dust  and garbage and l i f t  h i s  eyeslup t o  the  t h a t  shone 

I 
I with s e l f  --- t h a t  saw nothing but  se l f  even and say 'I 
I 

bel ieve  i n  God?' 

Perhaps only the middle ag  

C h r i s t .  Then, ambitions had been dead f o r  a t i m  The o ld  

idiot-show of the  ancient  Roman wo and its 



a time. And so  they were 'middle1 ages f o r  us  0-1 after the  Roman 

empire, which we understood, and before the  r e n a i  sance i n  I t a l y ,  which 

we a l s o  understood: between two spectacular  world ' i  the  Roman and our own! 

. Were they ca l l ed  'middle1 because they w r e  a l l  uncer ta in ty  from i 
out point  of view? Was i t  t h a t  we couldn' t  repd our own ambitions i n  

them? Nothing had happened i n  t h a t  time of view! J u s t  

a s ,  f o r  our world now, Abu Kath'm hadn't  

We looked i n  the middle ages plans and c h a r t e r s  and 

p e r s o n a l i t i e s  and continual  f r e t t i n g  between l i t t l e  personal 

w i l l s  from epoch t o  epoch, and d i d n ' t  No t rade ,  a s  i n  our 

world, o r  very l i t t l e  of it! No g r e a t  lakidowners with t h e i r  armies of 

s l aves ,  no ambitious r u l i n g  class! But ambitious p ro jec t  

- the re  had been, t h a t  held everything the  second coming 

of C h r i s t .  

Well, you could see  the  germ o t rouble  the re ,  already.  People 

would w a i t  so  long and no longer. ~ d a d u a l l ~  the  o ld  ambitious i t c h  had 
I 

s t a r t e d  again. The f i r s t  s ign  was a rev iva l  of t rade .  Gradually the 1 
towns became important again. Cert i n  people had grown t i r e d  of waiting! # 
The 'burghers'  --- / the  men of the  towns --- were ' the seed of the  new 

I 
world t h a t  came i n t o  being. They lanned l i f e ,  they always had done: P-- 
they planned the,  education, the  lay, the  drainage. Their t rade  brought 

movement. ~ h e ~ ' l o o k e d  ahead. ey brought refinement. That pecul iar  
A 

'. 
under-s t i l lness  of the  middle t h a t  p a t i e n t  waiting mood, came t o  

I 

an end. 

There were long again,  new s h i p  routes.  Venice 

was typ ica l  of the  new republ ic  based on t rade ,  not  

f a i th !  It sen t  its without a bad conscience. 



Then ancient  l ea rn ing  was revived.; No s ign l i k e  the  c;oss had 1 
governed the  ancient  world! There'd --- fabulous s t o r i e s ,  

not  the b i t t e r  s t o r i e s  o f  the  s a i n t s ,  f o r  second l i f e !  
I 

Men had beemed t o  stand t h e i r  f u l l  height  i n  the  pagan world --- I t r a g i c  

figures! Men had even.populated the  sky, a s  gods! Happiness had been i 
a reasonable design, even. i f  the  gods faJ ted  a t  you sometimes! 

1 
I I 

So t h i s  remaissance w a s  a revivab of l i f e  as a grand, enjoyable 
I 

adven.t&e:' There were g r e a t  voyages o 4 , discovery. The nobles were 

again cu l t iva ted  people l i v i n g  i n  the  t b wns --- not j u s t  s o l d i e r s  as 
I 
I they'd been i n  the  middle ages. Fortunes were made, cour t s  sprang up 

b everywhere, the re  were t y r a n t s ,  s t r ang  whirling ca ree r s  t h a t  went out  

l i k e  a star. I I But i t  wasn't jus t  a r e p e t i t i o n  of the  ancient  world. In  a way& 
* 

t h i s  new world came from Christ. T ha t was the  contradiction! The w i l l  
I 

and s t a t u r e  he'd given men by hey were the  chi ldren of God; and 

therefore  f r e e ,  w a s  p rec i se ly  behind the  renaissance. It 

looked l i k e  :a r e p e t i t i o n  because of its spectacular  movement, but the re  
1 

was now a d i f f e r e n t  morali ty from whkch people ac ted ,  the re  was a new 
I 

dign i ty ,  the re  was the  sense of one order governing everything. The 1 
old  chaos of the ancient  Roman wordd wqsn't the re  --- no haphazard myths 

I 
and c u l t s  and weird 'mysteries ' .  Theories of an ordered universe s t a r t e d ,  I 
a universe governed by laws, and 11 of l i f e  was now searched f o r  its f 
consis tent  p r inc ip les  and themes, even the  human body. / And the  samd'thing went n i n  the  church. But the  end of the  

/ 

middle ages the  church was as vehicle f o r  personal ambition as 
' 

the  ancient  Roman governments The f i r s t  r e a l  challenge t o  t h i s  
I 

was the  reformation i n  Again t h i s  was from Chris t .  Again, 
4 



l i k e  the  r e m a i ~ s a ~ c e ,  i t  aimed t o  l i f t  men u-$ C 
It denied t h a t  the  pope had any mysi5e ious  accbss t o  God. t 

Confession ought t o  be abolished,  i t  sa id .  $his  meant t h a t  the c&hurch 
1 

wouldn't be ab le  t o  absolve a man of h i s  s i n s  --- even f o r  money, a s  i t  I '  
had been doing. Only the  man himself could ho i t ,  i n  h i s  own conscience. 

I This took away the  church's  hold on people --- the  hold of f e a r  and 

I 
i n t e r e s t .  It took away the  in t imate  hold, the  consoling guidance i n  

I 
l i t t l e  things.  1 .  

Both the  remaissance and the  reformation,"without meaning t o ,  
I 

achieved a kind of secular  soc ie ty  i n  which C h r i s t  and God were separated I from l i f e .  These words f e l l  away from the  l i p s  of the  poor, gradually;  
I 

Men had been l i f t e d  up so  high --- I the  renaissance made him shine with 

I 
i n t e l l i g e n c e  and seem t o  conquer a l l  of r e a l i t y ,  the  reformation made 

t 
t 

him a p r i e s t  t o  himself 0-7 t h a t  nothing e l s e  beyond them could be seen! 

So the  two movements had the  same e f f e c t .  A soc ie ty  came i n t o  

being tha't went round l i k e  clockwork, s e r  1 i n g  nothing but i t s e l f ,  not  
I 

re fer rkng t o  anything beyond it. The skk became l i k e  .an empty c e i l i n g  
f 

over i t  --- jus t  space --- oblivion.  

But people 's  behaviour wasn't t h  1 same a s  i n  ancient  times. 
1 
I 3 There was nothing l i k e  the  greed and chaos of the o ld  empire, i n  its l a s t  

I 
years. Christ seemed t o  have entered life, but anonymously, i n  people's 

I 

behaviour. There was a'new kind of s o c i a l  order. There were fewer and / fewer s l aves ,  fewer s e r f s .  Women were no longer servants .  That breath  

I .of '  freedom from Chris t  had come i n t o  Life. There was the  idea  of the  
I 

d u t i f u l  c i t i z e n ,  more and more, e spec ia l ly  i n  the  nor th ,  where the 

I reformation had happened. Every m a n  w a s  more and more responsible fo r  

I himself.  But Christ was l e s s  and l e s s  recognised as t h e  author.  Socie ty  
I 



* 

t h e i r  own l i v  

ca lcula t ions .  I see  i t  

' I f  I withdraw from &mething and watch i t ,  ' he asked .himself,  

'what is the  a c t i v i t y  i n  me? su re ly  the  brain? And so ,  

n a t u r a l l y ,  i f  I ' m  i n  withdr a!fd a 1  from things  --- from people ---even from 

myself --- I 
my uppermost the  brain: I see  th ings  from the 

bra in ,  the sky l i k e  an 

withdrawal.' 

, a t  her flowing 

robes,  with such expression, so  m i  puzzled: she r e a l l y  

never had thought t h a t  way, it seemed; she hadn' t  

thought about her n of 'mind' from 'body' d i d n ' t  e x i s t  

fo r  her. That was h i s  d i s  ' That was the  Chr is t ian  world! 

Really h i s  rema ~ o d ' s  world, where she w a s  

and i t  suddenly pitched 





never could survey the  world and herse l f  a s  i f  she had r e a l l y  arranged 

i t  a l l ,  planning i t  as she went along! She had submitted, she was 

submitted, i n  a l l  her  being, she could be 

She had no plans  f o r  the  day, f o r  the  next 

created her rhythm, 

She f e l t  i t  w a s  unlucky i f  someone d e d  a f t e r  the  heal th  of her  

children.  She made a quick l i t t l e  pr d' yer t o  ward o f f  the  e v i l  eye. 

A l l  the  common people of Basra2 A l l  the  ancient  Mediterranean 

peoples, the  had done i t ,  too. one mustnl t pry too 

c lose ly  i n t o  a s p e l l  t h a t  mustn't  be broken. Too much I 
be drawn t o  men. Indeed, the  mind a l toge the r  was 

unl  
, 

The dawn began t o  come through, aniever so  f a i n t  blueness a t  the  
? 

corner of the  sky, making the  rush carpet  and the  door t o  the  balcony 

s o f t l y  c lea r .  And almost t o  the  moment there  was the  sound of b i rds .  

Their s inging seemed t o  be i n s i d e  the  a i r ,  waking with i t ,  i n  no , 

p a r t i c u l a r  place. How r e s t f u l  the  twi t t e r ing  was, w i t h . a l l  the  time of 

Horror of the mind --- from ~ b b o t t a ' s  Road. That 

was why Abu Kath'm had sti 

rything,  shu t t ing  out 

owsily, hardly connected any more: dim but 

f 
with a peaceful c l a r&ty  underneath, hardly words any 

and b r i e f .  



L In  Abbot.tls Road, too,  l i f e  had been b l ind ,  i k e  Abu Kathlm. 
r I 

' They 1 --- the abkent power --- had control led  everj thing.  'They ' came 
I 

and co l l ec ted  the  r e n t .  'They' made wars. h e  made you work. 

Movement always came from puts ide .  Outside was t , e  w i l l  of men --- 
i n v i s i b l e  men who arranged the  schedule: not  the  d ill of Ablah. 

I 
i Even then the  in t imate  l i t t l e  f avr ic  of l a f e  w a s  hardly touched -- 

I 
\ the  winding of the clock, pancakes on Shrove Tuesday, the  walk i n  the  

I park on Sunday afternoons. It was woven together again a t  once. 

O f  course, there  wasn't Abu Kath'mls s d t e l i n e s s  ik Abbott 's Road. 
I 

Nobody walked l i k e  her. That had gone out.  had a troublesome 

I 
edge. There were s h i l l  things:  %at  the  end was obl iv ion,  l i k e  

the  grey sky on a bad morning, e t e rna l ly .  ~ b b o d ~  explained it. 

Suddenly the re  might be a cream-coloured ambu'lance i n  the  s t r e e t .  O r  
I 

bl inds  might be pul led  down. There was a dense of d i s a s t e r .  ~ d a t h  
I 

was nnexplained. J u s t  a f r i g h t f u l  oddity. i 
And there  was no slow world l i k e  the  b i rds .  A 

hard rou t ine  had been f ixed on couldn' t  way where i t  came 

from, and on: d i d n ' t  do i t  f o r  jus t  the re ,  a jerking 

1, motion you had t o  join because there  was othing e l se .  L i fe  wasn't 
I 
I 

n a t u r a l  there.. The face grew &fixed,  tod,  with s e t  l i p s  and unmoving 

I eyes. The words became clipped. One's walk was jerky,. too. 
I 

1 But even thehi .despi te  the  plan t h a t  was fixed by somebody e l s e ,  

the  l i t t l e  f abr ic  was kept.  'People heLd s t i f f l y  away from each other .  
I 
I 

Their l i v e s  were arranged by men they d i d n ' t  see. But still the fabr ic  

/' was untouched. , 

And Christ and God had gone i n t o  this f a b r i c , , i t  seemed. The 1 
/ 

church was jus t  a building i n  Abbott 's Road, but the re  was a decency . i 



between people, and a qu ie t  b e l i e f .  The Chr is t ian  d ign i ty  was there.  

But the  word 'Chr is t  ' i t s e l f  was only a swear'-word. 

He remembered one Monday afternoon i d h i s  e a r l y  childhood, when 

I 
he was s i t t i n g  on h i s  mother's knee, a f t e r  she 'd hung the  c lo thes  out on 

the  l i n e .  He remembered gazing 
, 

were billowing i n  the sunshine, and 

a glimpse of the very cent re  of l i f e ,  

was d i . f f i cu l t  t o  explain. ~ u t '  i t  
I 

passed on t o  him l i k e  speech. '1.t was the  sense of the re  being one 1 
I marvellous theme t h a t  ran through- a l l  l i f e  and included the  sunshine, 

I .  
the  s i l ence ,  the  wind making the  shee t s  bi l low, and the  two of them 

1 
1 s i t t i n g  the re  and gazing f a r  beyond each o the r ,  while joined together.  I 

i 1 

Beyond thenroof- tops  i n  Abbott 's Road the re  was oblivion.  No I 
I questions were asked. There was only a plan of work made by men. That 

/ had t o  be f u l f i l l e d .  There was no other  meaning. 
I 

I So you couldn' t  l i f t  up your head t o  the  sky, o r  t o  Chr is t  o r  
t 

God. You no longer had the  r i g h t .  /There bas only the  plan of work. 

But even then a glow was kept. 1 
I 

The plans always came from above. O f  course --- those movements 

I 
i of h i s to ry  he'd jus t  been thinking about, the  rev iva l  of  conimerce, the  . 

I renaissance,  the  reformation, the  b d u s t r i a l  revolution,  they were a l l  
I 

from above! That was why the re  dere only books t o  go by --- no th ing 

I was passed from mouth to.rnouth about them. 
I 
i Sometimes people had worked i n  f i e l d s ,  sometimes i n  c i t i e s ,  

/ 
- * 

L 

e' eometimes fo r  one man, sometim s f o r  s e v k a l ,  sometimes f o r  the  s t a t e  --- 
1 

or  i n  the  name of God, o r  i n  the  name of humanity! But i t  was only a 
1 

wind t h a t  passed. Life remkncd s u b s t a n t i a l l y  the  same, with the same . 

/ 



peace. 

/\ . "  Otherwise who would have done the  work? You c a n ' t  work r 

round a l l  the time. 

H i g  f a the r  loved f i e r y  morning he wen 

\ 
garden, jus t  a f t e r  the  l i g h t  came. Even the Road looked 

n a t u r a l  a t  dawn, l i k e , h i l l s .  
\ 
\- ' 

And. a t  King George's dock'bis f a the r  keep h i s  dream. They 
\ 

couldn' t  take away the  v a s t  r i v e r  e a r l y  l i g h t ,  and the  

sound of fog-horns ! 

Unless a man had a of somethinga beyond a l l  

men --- he was horrible!  

P 'How hor r ib le  t o  grow u among burihers! ' he thought. What 
/ 
\ suf fe r ing  t h a t  must be children! H e  remembered something lovely \ 

/ 
from before the  War: itF when held seen the o,ld Queen pass i n  her  

\ 
car r i age  and a t o  him had s a i d  t o  her ch i ld ,  l i f t i n g  him up, 

\ 

J \ 
over the  heads o the  crows, "There she is, duck! Lpok, t h e r e ' s  the 

P \ 
Queen!" And he boy had gazed before him, h i s  mouth open, absolute ly  

\ 
a, i t  seemed i n t o  everything 'fabulous t h a t  t h e r  was i n  the  a was lovely  how a dream could' be passed on l i k e  t a t !  

J / He f e l t  s a t i s f i e d  now.. H i s  l i f e  had joined t o g e t h e r j  That w a s  

t dy  he-Id s e t  out oa  these thoughts, perhaps --- ' 

\ 
/ 

t o  join h i s  l i f e  together. 
\ 

C 
f He could face  men b e t t e r  now, he thought. .He-had-hk-own- world^. 

df * 

4 

-- 
s a t  the  window,.and saw a 

long cur l ing  l e a f  of the palm-tree s i l h o u e 4 e d  agains t  the  sky l i k e  a 
1 

f inger ,  pointing upwards. 



BOOK V 

! 

, He went up t o  Meedham a t  the end of the  week, 
d 

him a t  the  s i a t i o n .  He'd l e f t  the  house neat  and he and 
1 

Hanni got down t o  some cleaning, as' a su rpr i se  f o r  l e ,  and everything 

sparkled. It was r e a l l y  a lovely  house, i f  only Ley could keep i t  

clean! I i - This was h i s  f i r s t  journey s ince  he'd go t  back, and he sat gazing / 
out of the  window a l l  the  time, drowsy, watching the  steam 

sweep down i n  f ron t  of  the  countryside f o r  a moment. 

He'd given himself a t r e a t  t i c k e t ,  and he could 

s t r e t c h  out  h i s  legs .  The f loor  wa5 carpeted. Delicious! There wirce 

/ the  famil iar  snug s t a t i o n s  with t p e i r  g l a s s  roofs ,  and booksta l l s  with 

l i g h t s  glowing of magazines and li'ewspapers, and 

gloomy h a l l s  windows. And beyond the  

platform, t r e e s .  Why h a d d t  he come i n t o  the  country before? It was 

such a r e l i e f  t o  see  the long g rass  and streams, the wooden s t i l e s !  / 
hot day, with the  sun t ry ing  t o  g e t  through, and 

r 

But i-t biightened the  f u r t h e r  fiorth they 

they a r r ived ,  i n  the  evening, the  sun c a s t  a red  

glow over the  f e lds .  r.' 
m i d e t h  was l i k e  a rush o f  wind, as always.. He 'd  'begun t o  
/ 

f e e l  nervo s, preparing f o r  her  vol ley  of t a l k .  She was s i t t i n g  i n  the  P 
c a r  ---(a broken-down Ford with a canvas top --- and shouted out ,  



552 

. . ' IPhil ip --- come on, you old  dear!" She looked t r e  

They kissed.  

I1How a r e  you?I1 .. 

" I 1 m  f i n e  --- jump i n ,  d i n n e r l l l  be up i ew minutes!" 

And almost before he 'd  thrown h i s  bag the  back she 'd  engaged 

the  gear and they were o f f .  She had a wonde cascading generosi ty.  

It was i n  her  body. There wasnt t 'a spare  movement. She 

had f u l l ,  s t rong,  black eyes and dark t h a t  kept tumbling about as 

she ta lked,  and a way of leaning time as i f  searching fo r  

something. She was f u l l  of question$ and laughter ,  and rushed i n  a l l  
/ 

the  time.. But i t  was never socia l / ta lk .  It was l i k e  a g rea t  wa te r fa l l  --- 
one was drenched with spray and the  s i l ence  afterwards more 

glorious.  She'd become plumpedin the  last two years  but her face was 
I 

still c l e a r  l i k e  a schoo l -g i rds .  
I 

"It's ages s ince  I sdw you!" 
1 

"Yes! I t  

He f e l t  q u i t e  jadbd and slow next t o  her ,  but i n c r e a s i n i l y  excited:  
/ 

f t ~ d w  a r e  the  children?!/he asked. 

"They're marv lous! Jane ' s  sweet. She g e t s  s o f t  on every i.' 
l i t t l e  boy she meets/--- i s n ' t  i t  a scream?t1 

He be??, {'re never seen them, you know! Only ---'! 

But the wdrds were swept out of h i s  mouth. 
/ 

cr ied .  "1 could have sworn they knew you!" 

"Oh, n -. 
and looked a t  him with her f u l l ,  dark eyes: "But you've 

been up ger  before, haven1 t' you?It f 



'?What? Oh, you poor da r l ing  --- - I was sure  - - - l f t  . ~ % e  stopped, 
B 

b i t i n g  her l i p  a n d  frowning while the c a r  sped on, making fer i lous  bumps 
P 

I 

near the  g rass  verge. "Didn't you come up with Pinkie &st before you 
l' 

went abroad?tf +d 

"No, just Pinkie. / 
"Really? Oh, well., we ' l l  have t o  make u f o r  i t  t h i s  time!" 

1 - P 
And she pressed forward over the  s t e e r i n g  wheelland increased speed, 

L -' 
'J 

making the  c a r  lu rch  and r a t t l e  suddenly, the, k career  o f f  l i k e  a horse 

under the  whip. 

flShe's been t e l l i n g  me a l l  abouta/ou!ll she c r i ed ,  jus t  l i k e  a 

r i d e r  shouting something i n  "You have got  a swell  job!" - 
I 

And she f lashed him of admiration, which he hadn't  

k seen i n  her eyes before. Shefa  a 1  ays  given him-a blinking,  hes i t an t  
1 '  

glance under her eyebrows before, as i f  she d i d n l t  know what t o  expect d 
! from him. But now, apparently hel.d proved himself! 
I' . 

The country looked ve& stil l  i n  the  evening l i g h t .  They passed 
d 

by a farmhouse ly ing  behindplm t r e e s ,  and g r e a t  barns with red ,  mossy 

roofs ,  and paddocks with f nces. Sometimes the  red  sky f lashed i n  a d 
window. / 

"Red sky a t  n igh t  ..." he murmured. 
/ 

- .  

"Yes! It lodks marvellous f o r  the  beach tomorrow!" 
I 

"Oh, I forg& you're near the  sea!" 
f 

f l Y e ~ ,  i sn$ i t  good? We went down t h i s  morning with the  kids!" 

country,1f he s a i d ,  gazing out  of the  window. 

It 's got  spake, and l o t s  of* shade, and t r e e s ,  

I/ and t h a t  s o r t  of thing!" - i 

Th y began-dm ascent  between hedgerows, and the  c a r  seemed t o  P 



h e s i t a t e .  

"Come on, you old  crock!" she shoute 

But i t  went its own pace while she t pushing he rse l f  forward 

/ i n  her s e a t  t o  help i t  along. 

"She doesn' t  l i k e  the  hill!" dded. fi~ometimes she does 

and sometimes she doesn't" It was a g es t ion  whether they would g e t  t o  the  u' 
top a t  a l l .  It went slbwer and slowe!. The khass is  r a t t l e d  and 

1 .  
trembled, but then the  c a r  jus t  the  r i m  of the  h i l l  before i t  
\ 

gave out.  "Done it!" The engine had s t a l l e d ,  but a f t e r  a few t r i e s  / 
with the  s t a r t e r ,  breaking throug I the  country s i l e n c e ,  she got  i t  going 

d 
4 again. . "The mixture 's  too rich! I give her too much peddle o r  r e w i n g  

o r  something, so Gordy says! P e r e ,  now come on and f i n i s h  your s t r e t c h ,  

you l azy  old  bounder! I s n  ' t /she marvellous? We wouldn t p a r t  with her 

f o r  worlds! about i n  the  shiny th ing,  but  I hate  it! 
, 

I the  most lovely  air of discovery. 

There were h i l l s  s t r e tch 'ng  on e i t h e r  s i d e  a s  far a s  they could see;  she 1 
suddknly pointed out t o  the  r i g h t ,  where the re  was a c l u s t e r  of th ick  / 
t r e e s  i n  the  green mass touched with red  from the 

glowing sky. 

1 
He could rnkke out  the  tower of a church wi th ' a  t i n y  wooden s t e i p l e  

d! b u i l t  on t o  i t ,  d' the  faded red  br ick  of some houses. 
/ I 

she added with a laugh, "I hope you're not going t o  be 

bored! I ' m  'fraid my conversa t ionls  not  up t o  much! What a p i t y  o ld  

/ Gordy's not  e r e ,  h e ' s  the  brainy type, don' t  you th ink so? ,  It 's going 

t o  be a b i t  of a hen pa r ty ,  Philip!" 
I 



they bo t h  laughed. Thcn he asked, "How 

They'd met once ,or  twice, i n  a of way, through 
I 

Pinkie. 1 
"oh, working too hard a s  u$ual'!" She shook her'head with a / 

vivacious movement, so  t h a t  herl h a i r  swdPt across  her  shoulders. "1 

/ .  
can ' t r e l a x  when he 's here! Is Pinkik. l i k e  that?" 

/ 
"Probably. " 

- / 
. "You men a r e  so  She looks sweet." 

, 

1 1 ~ ~ ? "  ' I 

I1Pinkie. I th ink youlrfe do'ing her good." 

He thought, ' I t 's  youqlre congratulat ing,  o ld  g i r l ,  d id  you 
, 

but know it!' 

The country swept again. They were now i n  a pe r i lous  

descent. Strange, he 'd impudent asking a f t e r  Gordon, using h i s  

1 Chris t ian  name! 

He Bewley-Patton a s  a t a l l  man with the same 
* 

but a qu ie te r  voice,  and a g r e a t  c i v i l i t y  
, 

and shyness of mannef. Sometimes he winced i f  Elizabeth bounded about 

/ 
1 

too much, Pinkie sa d ,  and c a l l e d  her 'Mrs. Bellows-Patt'on.' - '  

He'd met ~ L r d o n  a t  h i s  club,  while the  women were o f f  somewhere 
4 - shopping. He $ turned the  same ginger ly  glance on Granvil le ,  combined 

with w a r m  a t t e n  ion ,  a s  Elizabeth usual ly  did. But when Granvil le  showed, 
' p' 

I with a de l ibe rd te  e f f o r t ,  t h a t  he was att ease,  Gordon s e t t l e d  down as well. 

a l i t t l e  c r i s i s  over the  drink. Granvil le  had wanted beer 

' b i t t e r ;  p lease1.  Gordon d i d n ' t  unders tand- th i s .  He'd 

i t  was some mumbo-jumbo because he screwed up h i s  eyes 



arid,leaned forward, h i s  hand t o  h i s  the  same gengerly 
F 

expression a s  before,  and s a i d ,  "Bi---? - Bi---? What w a s  tha t?"  - 
"Bit ter ."  "Bi---? Bi---? I'm sor ry  I c a n ' t  understand you!IJ - - / 

I 

Granvil le  had laughed, , l l ~ i t t e r ,  a t  l a s t  the  bar-man had 

rescued them with, "He means Light beer!" And 

-understanding dawned on  ord don ' s fac "Oh, beer!" he had c r i e d ,  and 

I 
- 

then given Granv i l l eLa  b r igh t ,  tender smile as i f  t o  say, 'So '@ad we 

don't  t a l k  d i f f e r e n t  languages, a t e r  all!' 

"1 don' t  th ink she A r e a l l  enjoys i t  out there ,"  he s a i d  a s  the  

car turned i n t o  a narrow lane.  

"Oh, why ever a quick, absorbed glance. 

"\Jell, I don ' t  f o r  heq --- i t ' s  no 

good fo r  a woman ---" 
'"But she s a i d  i t  was jus t  the  thing 

I 
as long as you didn' t st& out the re  too long and g e t  used t o  the  sun- 

4 

downer &d come back a bad l i v e r  and a l l  that!" 

"Of course, exc i t ing  f o r  her ---'I 

"Darling old  e s t e r ' s  such a bohemian, i s n ' t  she?" she asked with 9 a laugh. She made ' t  sound so  harmless --- even good! "Isn ' t t h a t  

I 
- 

the  trouble?" she w n t  on. "She's a bohemian!I1 
1 

"Yes, I subpose so. But t h a t  's the  point ,  she c a n ' t  f l i n g  her 
I 
I l e g s  out i n  Basrah as she 'can here. People don' t  understand it. Well, 

/ . 
you know yourse?,,f: i t ' s  enough f o r  a woman t o  hhow her face out there." 

"Oh, q,ite!If Then she added more q u i e t l y ,  "You've got  t o  be firm 

with Hester. You mustn't l e t  her  wander off.'! J 
tfWhd not?" he asked. And the  question surpr ised  him, a s  i t  did 

/ 
her: 



She didn't turn her eyes towards him but went on. "And the / 
fourth is II1M awfully glad to have met you' or to have seen you" --- 

you must never say that!" 

ttReally?lt Pinkie said. "What 

you feel it?" 

"You mustn't feel it, I supp~se!~' 

''But you reallyibelieve they're ive-aways?" he asked her. d 
"Well, a person's position ---It / 
"But - what exactly?" 

She paused, thinking in deference to him. It made an 

unnatural line come on her foJehead. "Well, it proves a person's 

middle czass. It / 
lt0h!lt He laugh4 "You only go dotm as far as that!." 

I 

Pinkie laughed lso, and Elizabeth followed them ~ 5 t h  an innocent r' 
expression. 

the middle class," murmured Pinkie, "is sea-monsters 

even mention it!" 

ftWell, t ey do give themselves airs sometimes," Elizabeth persisted 

with a doubtf 4 expression , 

. lfDo?/t iarnetimes?lt hB asked. 

~ h k  fluttered, not answering. 
/ 

'Liz is an hon., old cock, so she hapthe right!" Pinkie said. 

/ "Well., if she's an hon. she ouglit to try and behave like one, that's 
/ all I can say --- !It Granville'started indignantly, flushing, not looking 



Toby, was solemn and pluinp. He l i k e d  t o  o i n t o  d e t a i l  and asked one i': 
question a f t e r  another while his with lovely  f a i r  eyes, 

sat l i s t e n i n g  i n t e n t l y ,  his mouth looked out  of the  window, 

-occasionally addressing a q u i e t ,  t o  Pinkie,  which the  

boys pounced on i f  they could. ' 

!'Do you l i k e  dr iv ing the  car?". 

"Yes,'now and then-," 
. .  

Ii\fhy now ahd then?t' - 

l l \ /e l l ,  I l i k e  t o  window sometimes and you can ' t  

do i t  i f  you're driving," 

"Daddy: can. " 

up now. " 

"Can he?!' 

"Yes, He tu rns  round and t o  us  while h e ' s  driving." 

"That 's r a t h e r  dangerous, i t ? "  Pinkie s a i d ,  

He took no not ice .  ': "He r i d e s  a motor bike,  too. He ' s  given i t  
/ 

"He says i t  i s n ' t  s u i t a b  e .when you have a family. i t  P 
Pinkie turned round t o  i m .  "Why i s n ' t  i t ? "  i" 0 "Well,1i Toby s a i d ,  giving her a s t e r n  look,  "you can hardly take 

the  family on a motor bike,  1 c you?" 
i .  

"No, I. suppose you cad' t . 
There w a s  a pause an d Jane asked qu ie t ly ,  "Hester, do you alwzys 

1 

wear your h a i r  shor t  l i k e  t d t ? "  . 
"Yes, why?" 

ffMurnrny always has ' e rs  long. You ought t o  see  i t  when i undresses and i t  unravels. I ' d ' r a t h e r  l i k e  t o  have p l a i t s  but  

she 

they 



don ' t  l e t  you a t  school." 

"Oh, do be quie t ,"  Toby s a i d  with u t  looking a t  her. "You're 7' 
always on. about hair ."  I 

She leaned across  and pinched h i  on the  knee, which was bare: 

* P *  
llOuch!tl He pul led  her h a i r  and she screamed. 

I 

"Hey, children!t1 Pinkie cr ied .  "Youtll  f a l l  ou t  i f  you a r e n ' t  

careful!  It 

There was qu ie t  again. 

IIThat's i m p o ~ s i b l e , ~  David s a  d a f t e r  considerat ion.  "You c a n ' t  I 
& a l l  out  'if you're s i t t i n g  i n  the  back because your s e a t s  a r e  i n  the  way 

and the re  's only one door. " I 
"How observant of you!" 1 
"Jane h i t  her  head on the  tq'i, once, when daddy bounced, " Toby s a i d  

"and she blubbered 

a n d - d i d n ' t  

say any more. 

of them qu i te  deep, with a Bebbly bottom; they got  the  c a r  almost t o  the  I 
edge of the  sea  and began t h e i r  c lo thes ;  Pinkie took charge of 

the  chi ldren a t  once, c lo thes  i n  th ree  p i l e s  on one of the  

smooth rocks shining i n  the  sun) and a s  sooh a s  they were ready, dressed 
I 

i n  uniform black bathing the  th ree  of them dashed o f f  i n t o  one of 

the deeper pools and about. Beyond the  rocks, about 

f i f t y  yards ou t ,  there  was the  sea ,  greSen and 

still, f l i c k e r i n g  i n  wasn't a sound a p a r t  from the  c r i e s  

of the  chi ldren,  not  nothing was v i s i b l e  on the  sea  as 



f a r  as the-hor izon.  - Pinkie pulled a cap over her head 

and waded with'him i n t o  one of the  apartafrom 

the  boys, waiting f o r  her t o  come i n ,  brobding a l i t t l e ;  Pinkie lowered 
I 

herse l f  i n t o  the water as she always with a ginger ly  a c t i o n ,  f l i c k i n g  
a 

water over her shoulders,  wincing and up her face;  but  the  water 

was luke-warm. Ne walked on towards Toby suddenly rushed 

a f t e r  him, put t ing  h i s  wet hand i n  h i s  

"David and Jane a r e n ' t  go i n  the  sea  without daddy," 

Tqby sa id .  

uIJel.l," Granvil le  leave them with Hester,  s h a l l  

we? 

The sea  was much colder  and khey both plunged i n  a t  the  same time, , 

1 
coming c lose  t o  each other  with Toby c a l l e d  out  b rea th less ly ,  

"Jol ly  good, i s n ' t  i t ? "  and they t h e i r  heads under. Only the 

rocks and the  open sea  could be nothing of the  coas t l ine ,  so 

t h a t  i t  f e l t  wonderfully deser ted , ) l ike  an is land.  He splashed Toby and 

ducked away; they chased each the  boy had 

f reck les  on h i s  nose which and h i s  t e e t h  

had a gap i n  them; his head by Granvi l le ' s  

face;  they l a y  f u l l  

they s t re tched  and twisted i n  c l e a r  water. David, on land,  had begun 

t o  resen t  Toby's absence. 

"Toby, come doesn' t  allow it!" 

back without moving a muscle from 

h i s  f l o a t i n g  posi t ion ,  well  he'does! He doesn' t  allow 

pu, you mean!" 



I ' They swam. i n  again,  panting,  and T?by plunged i n t o  one of the  

1' 
shallow pools i n  an i n d i f f e r e n t  way, showing o f f  t o  h i s  brother;  David 

I 
came and splashed him and a t  once g r e a t  fo'untains of  spray went up, 

i hiding them both. Jane dog-paddled away from 'them, c lose  t o  Pinkie,  

who a l s o  had a q u i e t  dog-paddle. "Arentt they awful?" he heard Jane 

say i n  . a  conf ident ia l  tone. 

Afterwards Pinkie saw t o  the  ch ' ldrens '  / h a i r ,  combing each of 

d 
them i n  tu rn ;  he watched her from the  c a r ;  they took her help qu i t e  f o r  

1 
granted, remaining p e r f e c t l y  qu ie t  whgle hhe was. doing i t ;  she had the  r 
competent look i n  her  face t h a t  he'd not iced 'before .  In- the  c a r ,  when is 
they a l l  got  i n ,  Jane wanted t o  s t a y  c lose  t o  he r ,  so  she was allowed d 

1 i n  f r o n t ;  the  smell of  h a i r  was grea te r  now and a l s o  the re  was a cherry- 
! 

l i k e  smell ,  f resh  and c lean,  from tfiei-r skins; .  they a l l  began singing,  

I - ' ~ i i k e r ~ - d i c k e r ~  dock, the  mouse ran  up the  clock! as the  c a r  bounced 
I 

towards t h e  road. 1 
"That was a good swin, w: 1 n ' t  i t ? "  Toby asked in t imate ly ,  

k breathing down tlie back of h i s  n,ck. 

"Rather ! " 

There was a pause and fane murmured, "Toby always 9 been a 
I 

boaster .  " I 

But t o  t h e i r  s oby s a i d  nothing; perhaps his knee still  

hur t .  But a f t e r  a ti sked h i s  s i s t e r ,  "How's your precious hai r?  

I suppose you're going 

"No, I ' m  not!" e paused, gazing out of the  window s tead i ly .  

"My remark wasn't adar 0 you i n .  any case. 

"Oh, l i s t e n  t o  he cr ied .  "Where d id  you g e t  t h a t  from?I1 

llWhat?ll 



"That way of ta lk ing?"  . Toby turned t o  Pinkie: "She go t  t h a t  

sentence from daddy. He o f t e n  says ,  'My remark wasn't addressed t o  you.' 
t 

But h e ' s  funny when he says  it!" - 
I 
I 

! 
"And she ,  David s a i d  quietly,,  j u s t  sounds pompous. 

"Oh, shu t  up, you!!' Jane c r i e d ,  turn ing  on t h e  smal ler  brother .  
l 

"There's no need f o r  t o  b u t t  in!) You're t h e  most pompous l i t t l e  
* t 

t h ing  I ' v e  ever seen i f  i t  cqrn&s to1'that!" 
1- 

David was s i l en t , - . and  a hudh f e l l  over the  t h r e e  of  them; he 
1 

seemed about t o  cry. i 
Jane turned her  neck slowfy t o  look a t  him and s a i d  i n  a ginger ly  

t 
way, "You a r e n ' t  going t o  blubbee, a r e  you?" 

h. 
"oh,' be q u i e t ,  you!" David s a i d  as t h e  t e a r s  gushed o i t  of h i s  

I P 
k 

eyes and he continued gazing before him. 

I "Oh, dear!" Toby i n  a glum, a d u l t  way, h i s  I i p s  pouting, - 
turn ing  t o  look out  of t h e  win&, away from. h i s  younger bro ther .  

i * -  

"David!I1 Pinkie  cr ied . .  "Come on, o l d  boy, don.% cry! She d i d n ' t  

mean it." And she leaned back and put a handkerchief t o  h i s  eyes. 
t ir 

Through David's t e a r s  I-- though he remained q u i t e  sti l l  --- 
I 

came 
r 

t he  words, "She meant every word of  it. She always does!ll 

"Well, what about it6"t Toby asked i n  a s o l i d  way, still looking 

I ou t  of t h e  window. !!She doesn ' t  a f f e c t  me. She can say what she l i k e s .  

I G i r l s  a r e  soppy, don ' t  you know tha t?"  

"But I'm younger," D a  1 i d  s a i d ,  reasoning,  h i s  eyes c l e a r  of t e a r s .  

/ "What's t h a t  go t  t o  do with it?" 
1 

"Quite a lot!" i 
"I never c r i e d  a t  

YThatts a lie!" 

t 



him 

David 

crying? I t  

turned t o  he r ,  h i s  eyes almost dhy: can you remember 

"Of c o b s e ,  I can! A l l  ch i ld ren  c ryd t t  - 

i " A l l  r i g h t , "  Toby-said i n  a nea t  voic . "Chapter and ve r se ,  

please.  

There was a pause. "What on e a r t h  r e  t a l k i n g  about?" Jane 

adked, a c t u a l l y  looking ac ross  a t  him f o r  a moment with her  eyes screwed up. 

But Toby d i d n ' t  t u r n  round, only r f  ained s o l i d l y  gazing out  of 

C-J t he  window with h i s  hands on h i s  chubby h k e s .  

ItIt's from daddy again ,"  David 
E. 

"Oh, dear;  you a r e  a* c r i e d ,  still looking ac ross  

. a t T o b y .  

"I can ,use  e l s e , "  Toby s a i d  i n  h i s  

usual  unassa i lable  tone. "Daddy spea s English, doesn ' t  he? You can Y 
say  I ' m  a cogy-cat because I speak ~ n & s h  i f  you like.. That's the  s o r t  

I 

of  th ing  you would say!" 

ttBut nobody knows what i t  rneafis!". 

"What what means?" - 
ItThat about 'chapters1.!" 

"Of course they do!" David k r i ed ,  h i s  eyes l i g h t ,  feaping up and 
I 

down i n  h i s  s e a t .  "You a r e  a dun e! It means 'example'! ~ i v e  me an 
- / 

I example, it means!" 
a 

I1There you. a r e  , I t  Toby sai . - "That 's what I mean about .it no t  I 
matter ing i f  you're young. knows far more than you already!" - 

And Jane was quenched f o  a time, b i t i n g  her  l i p .  i' 
Pinkie turned t o  her .  "Don't you cry  as well." I 
"Oh, no, " Jane r e p l i e d  ,i smil ing a t  her  b r i g h t l y ,  " there  's no 

1 
I 

I 



danger of t h a t .  They're s o  s i l l y ,  both f them!" 9' 
. . 

"1 had exact ly  t h e  same when your age,"  P inkie  s a i d  t o  he r ,  

her  eyes f l i c k e r i n g  a l i t t l e .  
5 

"Did you?ll Jane asked with i n t e r  st. 

' "Yes. Only I had e igh t  brothe s and s i s t e r s . "  i 
"Eight?" 

"Golly! " 

The two bops were s i l e n t ,  abs  rbed i n  a game of gr ipping each f 
o the r  by the  hand and t r y i n g  t o  push the  o the r  back; a t  the  moment the re  I 
was stalemate.  

"Eihht bro the r s  and s i s t e r s  1 Jane repeated ,  marvelling. "I 'd  
1. 

l i k e  sbme s i s t e r s .  , '*id l i k e   if^?^' 
"\*hat, having s i s t e r s ? "  

"1 hated it." 
r 

"You hated your s i s t e r s ? '  Jane c r i e d  with a touch of admiration I 
i n  her  voice. I 

"Well, 1 didnl  t ha te  them so  much, I hated being younger, being 

I 
' l e f t  out  of  things." She i t  sound l i k e  yesterday;  t h e  h u r t  was 

n 

still i n  her  voice. 

"Did they leave  you a l l ne  a l l  the  time? then?" 

a r e  beas t ly ,  remember it could be 

woree!" h d  Pinkie 

To5y won suddenly. a v i d ' s  arm was wrenched back and he ~ a l l e d  

o u t ,  ItPax!!t t 

4 "And, t h a t  was my. 1 f t  arm," Toby s a i d  with s a t i s f a c t i o n .  "So I ' m  



I turned i n t o  a lbw-lying house with mullioned windows about two c e n t u r i e s  

before ;  nea r ly  a l l  the  f i e l d s  round them, s ra t ch ing  as f a r  a s  you could 
f )  

s e e ,  with an elm here  and t h e r e ,  belonged o the  house; i t  was mostly i' 
graz ing  land;. what l i t t l e  was farmed pay f o r  i t s e l f ,  El izabeth  

t o l d  them. 

"They're as poor as "There's j u s t  

Tommy and h i s  o ld  mum now --- batty!  He's an angel!" 

It was windy'and uncomfortable b# the  c o u r t s ,  because -it w a s  so  

high up, a t  the  edge .of a kind of. c l i f f ,  unprotected from the  wind t h a t  I 
came s t r a i g h t  i n  from the  sea .  of people were s i t t i n g  on the  

g r a s s  by t h e  cour t s ,  most of them women! and as soon as El izabeth  appeared 
! 

t h e r e  were loud c r i e d  --- ltDarlinq!tl ft/ihat a sweet dress!ff,  "Did you g e t  

those c u t t i n g s  I s e n t  you?ft,  "Liz, o l d  g i r l !" ,  "Howfs 

G ~ r d y ? ~ '  , IfWho 's winning p lay  i t  myself! "Liar ,  - 
Charles!", Ifwasn't t h a t  a gorgeous ing?It She was l o s t  among them. 

' "1 say ,  look out  ---!If A flew over the  n e t  anti bounced 

among them. lfSorry!tl came a c ry  t h e  cour t ;  a young man i n  tweeds 

I dashed acrosh and r e t r i e v e d  i t .  The e were r o a r s  of l augh te r  among the  

women who'd been nea r ly  h i t .  

"How's tha t?"  someone c r i ed .  I 
"Out f o r  a duck! 

. "Boundary! 

One of the  women had a new-bo !r n c h i l d  i n  her  arms and El izabeth  
1 I 

began cooing over i t ,  completely and gay, chucking i t  under the  

chin ,  "Oh, what a boo full darl ing!  You saucy-waucy, 

booky-wooky, booful l i t t l e  bboful precious!" The ydung man i n  

tweeds sa$ by the  cour t  on s t i c k ,  c ry ing  ou t  hhen the re  +as a 



good b a l l ;  but  the  wind o f f  and t h e r e  were shouts  of 

tlDamn!M and "Just  my he p layers .  The b a l l  went 

s w i f t l y  t o  and f r o ,  a s teady p lock on the  r acke t s ;  

beyond t h e  ccourt h i l l s  patched with dark 

woods, l i g h t e d  up d u l l  again as a cloud 

raced across .  t h e  women and he 

could hear her  i t  sounded l i k e  

' ye r se ' ;  he housework o r  something, 

and moved one should have two 

Sdddenly an o lde r  

at  he r ,  "Have you 

were 

you looking f o r  one?'' 

. 



t h e  w a l l  and, s u r p r i s i n g l y , , a  t a l l ,  black case f o r  a double bass. People I? 
' 

passed by i n  the  c1utt;red trance-Hall ou t s ide ,  which was panelled with 
1 f 

t h e  most beaugiful  s t r i p p e d  oak, hundreds of years  old.  They ta lked  I 
h e a r t i l y  and banged t h e i r  sk icks  on t h e  wooden f l o o r ,  laughing. 

1 I- 

Then the  man a t  P i  d k i e f s  s i d e  suddenly spoke; o r  r a t h e r  he looked 
I 

up and made a sound l i k e ,  H i s  eyes gave the  ambiguous impression 
f 

I .' of being both p ie rc ing  and as i f  t h e  k e e n n e s s i n  them had never 
/' 

been c a l l e d  out  properly;  e  was bald ,  which made him look o lde r  than .  t 
h i s  age. 1 .  

He turned t o  Pinki  , a f t e r  h i s  " ~ h f ! ~ ,  and asked her  i n  a s o f t  . k 
voice ,  "Are you i n t e r e s t e d  

She ducked h e r  hea a c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  shy way, f ix ing  

her  eyes on t h e  t a b l e  befo s l i g h t  frown, and s a i d ,  "Quite, 

yes:" I 
. a h  ... Thames Wharf Stomp?" 

I 

head. "I cone't say  I do." 

"Ah!" He gazed her  with a drowsy l i g h t  i n  h i s  eyes, "It's 
2 

awfully good. I t  He "Do you p lay  anything?" 

"1 play the  piano. A 
'!Oh, j o l l y  good! Jo in  our band. Where a r e  you?" I 
" I f m  s t ay ing  with l i z a b e t h  Bewley-Patton." 9 
"Excellent! " I 
"But I l i v e  i n  Lond n." She still had her  head ducked a t t e n t i v e l y ,  1 
"Oh, t h a t  s a pity, he sa id .  "I learned t h e  sax. I 've got  a f 

l i b r a r y  of nea r ly  four hun 4 ed records  from Dixieland up!" 
\ .  

flReally?" 
C a 

ffYes. A l l  i n  t h i s  r , o m . I t  



He s a i d  nothing t o  only gazed at '  h i s  p l a t e ,  

"Do you g e t  away she asked; but again he took no notice.  

"Oh, is t h i s  your house hen?" she asked, looking up f o r  the  

"I give myself th ree  ours p rac t i ce  a day", he s a i d ,  "come f a i r  I 

f i r s t  time. 

"Yes!It He laughed i n  

weather o r  foul .  I go t o  and sheet-music, I mean town 

a wheezing fashion and a s  abrupt ly  stopped. 

"No, thanks!" 

'fYou'll no t i ce  the  l ack  of' boo 

I "1 d i d n ' t ,  a s  a matter f a c t .  Nice place you've g ~ t , ~ ' s h e :  

s a i d  looking round. (I 

He then gazed across 'a ' t  Granvil le  i n  a bl ind way f o r  some time, 

s i l e n t ,  and ca l l ed  out a t  t h  top of h i s  voice,  "Have some more t e a  over I 

"You. need a good strclng beah, what?" she asked i n  her swashbuckling 

there!", though they weren't  more than two yards a p a r t ;  and before Granvil le  

could answer he shouted, "Wh 

l1Yes, I' d love some! 

manner,. I 

But' he simply turned 

piece. Rat t l inggood!  

.t'Yes!tl He wheezed a l i t t l e  wLthout moving. "Sounds r a t h e r  rude, - 1  

back t o  Pinkie: l l I ' rn  g e t t i n g  a band up. Five- . 

I f c . l i k e  some b e t t e r  drums, t h a t ' s  a l l . "  

doesn ' t i t ? "  He asked sudde l y  , "Are you married? + 
"Yes, That 's  my hus and across  the table!" ? 
Again he gave him a 1 g ,  b l ind  look and s a i d  q u i e t l y ,  "Where's t your husband?It 



IfYou're looking s t r a i g h t  a t  him." i -  
He smiled b r i l l i a n t l y  a i n ,  the whole of h i s  face waking up, 

h i s  eyes p ierc ing and s t e r n ,  h t  blue: "Oh, I say,  I ' m  awfully so r ry ,  

I thought you were o ld  's cousin! I couldn' t  make out why you 

''Well, they ' re  both ra e r  hot ,"  Pinkie said.  P 

were here! He's i n  Mexico! I He laughed again,  h i s  shoulders shaking 

I1That's right!" h&d even more. "I say,  you do come out 

with some rude things!" 

s o f t l y .  "Or is i t  Nigeria?" 

"Don't you l i k e  tennis?  she asked, apparently t o  d i v e r t  him. 

"Never play it. Darnne s i l l y  game. Hurts your arm. po in t l e ss ,  

+ 

don t you think so?" He addre sed himself t o  Granvil le  again. "I say,  b 
a r e  you i n  the City?" 

I "In a way, I ---It 

, *  

l1t1ish t o  God I was, som times! My p a l s  do. It 's the th ing,  r e a l l y ,  

.don't  you think so? But o ld  m 'd  go crackers,  she would really!" I- 
Elizabeth came i n  l i k e  he wind and shouted, "Tommy, you old  

bounder! On t o  jazz, again ,  wh 

"Let 's  say 1'-ve been a n  gone," he answered q u i e t l y ,  giving her I a l i t t l e  smile. 

She.began t o  play up t o  him, going behind h i s  cha i r  and tweeking I 
h i s  ea r s .  "Tommy's a da r l ing ,  an absolute  dar l ing ,  and when he g e t s  on 

t o  t h a t  sax he ' s  i r r e s i s t i b l e ! "  
I 

Her look was demure and she seemed completely changed 
I 

1 

by the  young man. She looked when he s a i d  anything t o  ber. 

And Pinkie began t o  be the  same She f lashed him i n t e r e s t e d  

glances,  r a t h e r  l i k e  an a c t r e s s  1 



They all got up t o  n t o  the  cour t s  and he heard Elizabeth 

i n v i t e  him t o  dinner t h a t  a  last-minute th ing --- f ' I ' m  

suddenly going t o  have a cr ied ,  And she went round some of 

the o ther  gues ts ,  she had a par ty  of about seven o r  

e ight .  

Mien they were g i n t o  the  c a r  t o  leave the  young man came 

out  t o  them and sudden st h i s  hand i n t o  Granv i l l e ' s  as i f  they'd 

never met and s a i d ,  "1' y Bligh! How do you do?" The womei laughed 

and then they drove of 

' I Isn ' t  he a Elizabeth sa id .  She turned t o  Granville. 

- 
"Did you l i k e  the  A. 

a l a s t  look a s  they turned out of 

, o f  the  h i l l ,  a b r igh t  orange mass, 

zabeth, The wind dropped 

c r i e d  as they stopped on the 

k i e ,  with bare shoulders. 

looked d e l i c a t e  and g l i t t e r i n g .  

He took a bath,  f ee l ing  a 

ndon'. The bathroom was 

bigger than h i s  foo t ,  and a 

i n g  t o  and f r o  between the  

the chi ldren t o  g e t  a hurry 

about i n  the  bathroom 

oices ;  Toby had l o s t  h i s  tooth- 



The next morning he woke up e a r  y,  even before the  children.  J 
The- sunl ight  was U a z i n g  i n t o  already hot ,  and the re  was a 

f u r r y  s t i l l n e s s  i n  the air. the  window and look6d down a t  

the orchard immediately below. e . l e a v e s  were dusty and pa le ,  with 

a wil ted look e a r t h  between the  t r e e s  

was chorus of b i rds ,  i n  the  

hidden i n  the  black 

noticed two even'ings 
/ 

before,  l i k e  sounds that/came out of the  ear th .  Beyond the  garden there  
I 

was a vas t  haze across  the  va l l ey ,  s t r e t c h i n g  as f a r  as he could see  and / 
hiding the low h i l l s  %n the  d is tance ,  hot  and motionless. Massive 

/ L 

breaths  of heat  d r i  t ed  through the  window, reminding him of Basrah; 
/ 

Pinkie was still a'sleep, only her h a i r  v i s i b l e  above the  shee t s ,  and he 
/ 

decided t o  have d look a t  the  v i l l a g e  before breakfast .  
/ 

He l e f . " t h e  house qu ie t ly ,  t ip toe ing  down the  s t a i r s .  The h a l l  9 
below was da5L and dool, with the  c u r t a i n s  still drawn. There waslitt a 

/ sound. He ca re fu l ly  opened the  f ron t  door and stepped out  on t o  the  

gravel  pat#. A hot breath came i n t o  h i s  face,  scented and. heavy --- 
so  l i k e  fhsrah! And everything had the  same fixed look,  the leaves  of 

the  tr s l i k e  i ron.  H i s  s t e p  made a sharp sound on the  gravel  as he . /" 
turned t o  look 'at the  house, its windows gleaming i n  the  l i g h t ,  its red 

l i k e  a marvellous cora l  r ee f  i n  the  sea ,  aga ins t  the  u t t e r  blue sky. 



The r e a l  v i l l a g e  l a y  o f f  the road, thr gh a path  i n  the woods PG 
almost opposite the  house, and t h i s  he 

, Everything was hushed the re ,  of twigs overhead 

l e t t i n g  the  sun through i n  t i n y  t r e e s  were young, 

planted regular ly .  The f l o o r  was damp, with autumn leaves  from thk 

1 
previous year sunk i n t o  a muday, s o f t  c a p e t .  And i n  the  middle of the  

. woods a dry t u r f  beg&, of a dazzlingly f resh  green, and he could hear. h i s  i 
f 

f e e t  thump on i t  as he walked; i t  seemed t o  echo f a r  underneath. There 
i 

was a c lea r ing  a t  the  end, where the  dl1 dipped suddenly, and here he saw 

0 i the r u i n s  of a stone house, jus t  the  a s e  of the  walls with weeds grobm 

a l l  over 'them, and a broken doorway, the  timber eaten through. f C 

Then he came out over a c l e k  va l l ey ,  and immediately before him 

' I  lay a squat  Norman church, q u i t e  alone i n  its l i t t l e  green plot .  The 
El 

tombstones gleaming white i n  the  dun, some of them at an angle ahd o the rs  
li 

sunk i n t o  the  e a r t h ,  only t h e i r  &ads v i s i b l e ,  mossy and worn. A hot 
I il 

i breath  of wind went over the  g rass ,  s t i r r i n g  the  wispy heads. He went 

I t o  the  wooden porch and t o  h i s  u rp r i se  found the  church open. And he 
! 

walked i n t o  the  cool ,  musty a i 4  l e t t i n g  the* door thump closed behind him. 
d'  

It was qu i t e  dark because of windows. ,And the golden . I. 

1 

a l t a r  gleamea i n  the  t r a c e  of sun l igh t ,  before b r igh t  g rey  stone.  The i 
s tone  looked l i k e  t h i n  canvad, ancient ,  a6 i f  d e l i c a t e  t o  the  touch. The 

I 
J 

s i l e n c e  was,quite unlike t h a t  of the f i e l d s .  There were massive p i l l a r s  
* t 

with the  brickwork showing. t ' rough i n  places. Some of the  pews were . 

I th ree  o r  four hundred years, o ld ,  and had the  same f r a i l ,  dusty-grey look 

as the  s tone ,  w i t h . i n i t i a 1  carved on them, and s igns  of the  cross. 

He heard a b i r d  qu i t e  c l o s e c t o  the  porch, a b r i e f ,  

reminiscmt  sound s i l e n c e  f o r  a moment. Then all noise was 



1 gone again. A t  h i s  f e e t  the re  were tombstones l a ' d  f l a t  --- Lady Jane 
1 

/' Courtley , dautr* of Harry Meedham Esquire, then a, da te ,  1593. The head 
/ 

and hands of the copper f igure ,  representing Lady Courtley., were broken 
d t 

of f  --- Cromwell!~ work, probably. / 
/ i 

He looked up 'at one of the s t a ined  w:ndows. The sky was jus t  

J 
v i s i b l e .  The v i l l a g e  f e l t  a g rea t  d is tance  away --- so  d id  the  house, 

and Pinkie ,  asleep.  There'was a vas t  s i l ence  r u f f l e d  by the  wind, and 
4 

the  sky had a look of t e r r i f i c  over the  sea ,  and seemed t o  be 
t 

in t imate  with the  ea r th ,  knowing this,church, not  seeing the  flow of 

cen tu r ies  a t  a l l .  ,I 
I' 3 

It made h i m  f e e l  suddenly tjaken beyond h i s  own l i f e ,  remyved 
1' 

th ree  o r  four can tu r ies  back, t o  ~ 5 9 4  perhaps, and, gazing a t  the  sky 
I 

t 
through one of the  windows, he f e l t  he was a c t u a l l y  removed i n t o  someone 

Y 
f 

e l s e ' s  body, too, from t h a t  ti!e, and caught a glimpse, l i k e  being 
C 

vouchsafed another l i f e  f o r  a moment, of the  world then --- so  t h a t  he saw 
/ 

the  horizon outside the  window as the  horizon of h i s  whole l i f e ,  while 
4 

the  hush of the  f i e l d s  outs ide  contained the  dead with whom he w a s  
J .  

connected i n  h i s  f l e s h ,  arid t o  whom he would go again,  with the  golden, 
1 

still country beyond the;horizon s t range 60 him, forbidden and l i m i t l e s s  
if 

as only the s i g h t  of thd s t a r s  was t o  u s , i i n  our shrunken world! Ah, a t  
d - 

t h a t  time everything a: the  base of  l i f e  must have been good, with a 

c e r t a i n  sweetness and l o c a l  strength!; A t  l e a s t ,  l i f e  had s t a r t e d  out i r i g h t  then. Fibre and reso lu t ion  hadn' t  had t o  be learned slowly, on top 
I 

i 
I 

of r u i n s ,  as now. And again he a r r ived  a t  the  quest ion,  but d i s t a n t l y , '  

as i f  i t  concerned 'someone e l s e ,  a s  t o  whether he would be ab le  t o  do t h i s  ' 

f 
f o r  h i s  own l i f e  

i-- 
bring the  e a r l y  r u i n s  t o  order.  He stood i n  the  

church f o r  near ly  half-an-hour , gazing down ' the  chancel between the  pews, 
I 



l i s t e n i n g  t o  the s i l ence  with i ts s t range,  beckoning d$th. Then he 

l e f t  quickly, re turning t o  the  hot  a i r  outs ide  with r' . e l i e f .  
/ 

He went on t o  the  v i l l age .  Haif the  s t r e &  was i n  'shadow --- 
L 

closed shop-fronts and windows with the cur ta ins  still drawn. Only at / 
the  inn ,  with a cobbled yard and s t a b l e s ,  was t e r e  l i f e  . s t i r r i n g .  He 

/ 
k 

b a r d  the  clang of a p a i l ,  and someone coughe . But the  s t r e e t  was 
/ 
k 

/ 
deserted,  with the  sun streaming down i ts  length ,  blacking out 'one  s ide .  

1 / 
A t  the  bottom o f ,  the  h i l l  the  r o a d  became barer and widened. 

.. / 
/ The ' t r ees  had been f e l l e d  and the re  was an e s t a t e  o f -b leak  newly-built 

i houses with ';the mud of construction stpll round them.. Why did they 

always p u l l  the t r e e s  down? always did! He'd noticed 

i t  as a chi ld .  They even Were tre'es too s o f t ,  

. /  with t h e i r  l e i s u r e l y  bowing and spreading o'f.:arms i n  the  wind, l i k e  a 

comment on men? / 
/' 

Beyond, where the  t r e e s  s t a r t e d  again,  t a l l  and c lose  together,  

- he saw the  chimneys of what look I d l i k e  a big  house. 
I 

He found a hole i n  the  ence and went through. Was i t  the  ... f .  
manor house? A t  .any r a t e ,  no ody l i v e d  there .  The garden was overgrown 

i Id .with t a l l  bushes, with the t r a c e  here and the re  of an o ld  rose  tree., , 

I pushing its blooms through in a l a s t  gesture.  

I And behind l a y  the house i t s e l f ,  l i k e  a palace,  but  shut tered ,  

with weeds up t o  its doors nd climbing a l l  over the  s t e p s  from the  garden, J f i l l i n g  the  stone urns tha  had been used once f o r  flowers. There was a 
# 

fountain i n  the  hidden by moss and weeds, qu i t e  dry. Here 

again  roses  of every peeped through, s i n g l e  b r i g h t  heads. 

Most of the  were smashed. He looked through a crack 
Ir 
I 

i n  the s h u t t e r s  and s a w  a .  magnificent h a l l  ins ide  with a painted c e i l i n g ,  
I 



its g i l t  and blue s t a r s  sti l l  br ight .  It das bare of fu rn i tu re .  And / 

jus t  as he looked i n  a b i r d  flew ac ross ,  its wings f l u t t e r i n g  i n  a s t r i p  / 
of sunl ight  fo r  a  moment. 

H e ' t r i e d  t o  imagine the  the  lawns had been smooth and 

the  urns f u l l  of d a f f o d i l s  and tulfps. The meadow would l i e  beyong a s  

i t  did  now, r i s i n g  and f a l l i n g  with a few ancient  oaks i n  the 

middle,sbent and knarhed. P e o J e  would be s t r o l l i n g  up the  s teps .  f 
1- 

The windows would be hining i n i t h e  sun, with immense c u r t a i n s  behind them. 
/ 

1 In  the hall '  there  would be deep armchairs, a long re fec to ry  t ab le ,  oak 
" 

chests .  

There was a t o  one s i d e ,  a p a r t ,  t h a t  might be the  

chapel. It was with t h a t  sweet, na t ive  look of 

mediaeval things. among the  weeds than the  

i r e s t  of the  house. 

A f a t  raven flew up from one of the  chimneys, s t a r t l e d ' a s  he 
I 

pushed through the bushes. 
I 

from Meedham he k e p t ' t a l k i n g  loudly --- h i s  

t o  it.  But gradually he became aware of 
I 

and began t a l k i n g  i n  an undertone. 

, Pinkie,  too,  u n d e r k n t  the  same change i n  her face. She gaged down a t  
I 

the  f l o o r ,  sometimds b i t i n g  her l i p .  The chimneys and s l a t e  roofs  of 

I - o u t e r  London passe . The dream was over. It was a dusty,  warm evening. 
I 

1 
I 

ELizabeth pad s a i d  she wanted t o  'bring them ou t ' ;  t h e i r  l i v e s  

I weren't grand enough. There was going t o  be a ' t e r r i b l y  swish b a l l '  i n  
I 

London., and she ' d igct t i c k e t s  fo r  a l l L  of them.' Goddpn w*uld come as 

I 
well.  It would U e  i n  about two weeks' time. Granvil le  knew t h i s  was 

I 



1 

conscious triumph had died. Where was it' i n  

i t  bearing f r u i t ?  1 
i 
I He began t o  t e l l  himself t h a t ,  indeed, i f  he came t o  think of 

I i t ,  h i s  l i f e  was changing under the  influence of t h a t  n igh t ,  though thk . 
1 

e f f e c t s  were d i f f i c u l t  t o  perceive a t  f i r s t .  Suppose - t h e i r  Meedham 
I 

1 
t 

/ v i s i t  had been one of these  e f f e c t s ?  Pinkie ' s  cheeks had been flushed 

with hea l th  there! : Elizabeth,  he t o l d  himself,  had come a s  a saviour. 

/ 
And th'e news of the  baby! It began t o  occur t o  him, i n  a slow l i g h t  

f 
1 

l i k e  t h a t  of dawn, t h a t  ' t h i s  was the  f i r p t  r e a l  answer --- i n  the  f l e s h  -- 
/ 

t o  h i s  n igh t  of thought --- the  f i r s t  cpnfirmation --- a touch from 

/ 
, 

heaven --- the n ight  of the  ec l ipse  t~ansformed t o  f l e s h ,  i n  the , shape '  

There wasjLr triumph! of a new breathing l i f e !  

A t  the same time, however, d i s  bqdy, and indeed his whole s e l f ,  
/ 

was s luggish ,  a s  i f  i t  couldnl t mekt t h i s  tri.umph. The triumph, 
I 
1 

apparently,  hadn't  reached h i s  fllesh. And he didnl  t know 'zhy. Nor was 
- i /. 

the re  a new l i f e  between PinkieVon account.of  the  chi ld .  In  

f a c t ,  i t  had made no d i f fe renc  Her comings and goings were as , .* 

d mechanical a s  before., She e p t  her job. The c h i l d  w a s  hidden away 

f under the  multiple. noises  y d  a c t i v i t i e s  of London. It was no tower 

t h e i r  property, a s  i t  had een i n  Meedham, f o r  a moment. / 
And the  problem o h i s  r e tu rn  t o  Basrah hadn't  changed: would he / 

1 

1 

.be going? Would together?'  Woula she r e a l l y  come afterwards 

a s  she promised? the  ch i ld  br ing them i n t o  c lose r  confidence. 
, - 

They cbrled up night  with no g rea te r  intimacy than before, 

and he looked a t  her  --- with no more 
4 

her look w a s  barer  than before;  sometimes bleak, 

,But the  thought of the  c h i l d  always waylaid 



There was no moral He did  what he f e l t  ' 

9 

i n s t i n c t i v e l y  t o  be r i g h t ,  people eApected of him: 
I 

but there  was no c l e a r  decis ion i n  betw en --- no necessary t r u t h f u l  

course he knew he always had t o  follow, whatever o ther  people expected - I 
I of him and whatever h i s . i n s t i n c t s  sa id .  

d , 

.So, r e a l l y ,  he had no s e l f .  e was l i k e  a l l  the  others! J u s t  
t 
: I products! TheirJ ives  geared and moved by the  c i t y  outside! 
i 

A l l  the  moral words were dead. flar h i m :  good, bad, e v i l ,  wi-cked, . 

J s i n f u l ,  vir tuous.  Meaningless! Ima i n e  t e l l i n g  Pinkie .she wqs ' wiiked' . 
I 

She'd laugh! Hanni, too! --- the  'wild" 

1 

. touch, you know! But w a s  he only onemoral  

c r i t e r i o n  f o r  them all --- on other  people?' * 

That brought a shadow over the  mind 0-1 t h a t  made you s t o d  --- - t h a t  was 

b -  
- 

the  only guide you had, w h a t  o ther  peo l e  thought! 
I 

So they were guiding the  b l ind leading the  blind! . 
I - 

But he wouldn't be be l e d  by the  blind! 

Hadn't Dick t o l d  him one Godiva and King Arthur 

l i v e d  --- doing only what And he was going t o  = % 

f 
- 

join tl-iis d isgraceful  middle c l a s s  so  t of l i v i n g ?  H e  had t o  p ro tec t  
. A .  . f 

himself --- keep himself i n t a c t  i n k  th ings  out a l l  the  time --- s t a y  
I 

a p a r t  ! . - 

Of course --- what was the  n i  h t  of the  ec l ipse  but h i s  childhood t ,.u.;Sr 

breaking through? i n s i s t i n g  on t h i n  ing  the  matter? aeterrnined t o  f ind  
I' 

a path - alone? wild f o r  independence? That had been Abbott 's  Road!* I - 
There you had a morality! I n  Abbot you d idn ' t  follow what o ther  

people expected of you, the re  you ha and d i s l i k e s  and these 



with Beirut  and Cairo: t h a t  was, t h e  main p a r t  of the  A p o r t .  But now 
I 

1 
* & 

carnebhis suggestions f o r  the  future.  There must be changes! And t h i s  

was where he got stuck. / 
I 

1 f 
'What a r e  you doing, '  he .asked-himself, ' t ry ing  t o  force th ings  

, . 

with your mind? Why not  r e s t ,  wait a b i t ,  i d l e ,  l e t  new thoughts form?' . 
r' 

',&id he forced himself* t o  disobey h i s  to rn ,  scolding nerves. Arid slowly, 
'? 

. I  
during a concert ,  a c l e a r  question began t o  fo$m i n  h i s  mind: "What' s 

/ 
your object ion t o  f in i sh ing  the  repor t?  Why do you ha te  the  idea? '  For 

/ 
a l l  of a sudden h e  s a w  t h a t  he hated the  i$ea of making any suggestions 

f o r  the  future! 

He wanted t o  contrac t  out  of thefwhole bloody l o t !  He d idn ' t  
. -. i n  

I' want more progress, more'machines, more education --- he d i d n ' t  bel ieve 
i 

i n  i t  --- he hated i t  --- he wanted to!withdraw --- and t h a t  was the  only 

suggestion he could make! 
d 

s But he was i n  the  th ick  of k t  / a l l ,  by h i s  l i f e ,  by h i s  work: 1 ,  

i the re  was a contradict ion he hadnl;t worked out! %. 

i 
And he r e a l i s e d  t h a t  he st'ill didn ' t understand how o r  why the  

J 'middle c l a s s '  as he always c a l l ~ d  them had come i n t o  being; nor what 
3' 

good they'd done, i f  any. He described them t o  himself as the  instrument 

/ t h a t  had k i l l e d  r e l i g i o n  i n  peoile.  They'd k i l l e d  i t  i n  him! But why 
1- - 

9 
had they done i t ?  How had it been allowed t o  happen? How had the 

! #! a . . 
. movement got  such a hold? how' could he wri te  them o f f  h i s t o r i c a l l y ,  o r  

C i n  any other'  way? For he was one of them! He couldn' t  wr i te  o f f  h i s  . 

t - own l i f e ,  h i s  work --- i t  o u l d n l t  be done! 
I 

f And he s e t  himsel. t h a t  t a sk ,  quie t ly .  He l a y  awake, h i s  nerves 
I 

a t  r e s t  now, wondering h w the  answer would come. Could t h a t  be his .P 
I 

last word about the  'middle c l a s s ' ,  about the new world he'd come i n t o  --- 
I 



t h a t  i t  was simply h i s t o r y  gone wrong? and ohe jus t  hoped i t  would come 
'4 1 

b e t t e r  again? 

Next day there  happened t o  be an ggument between Dick and pinki; 
+ 

i n  the  music-room .--- a i o u t  the Prince Albert bridge,  leading' from-. 
I 

Battersea park t o  Chelsea, There were plans t o  p u l l  i t  down, But 
I 

compl&ints had cbm i h  t o  the  l o c a l  chuncil ,  hundreds of l e t t e r s ;  the  

Bridge w a s  a . f i n e  example, people s a i d ,  of Victorian design, one of the  
! 

bes t ,  and the re  was no need t o  go on t ea r ing  down a l l  Victorian London 

just .because the  fashidns had chqged .  And Pinkie s a i d  she l i k e d  the  
b 1 

bridge. She thought the  ppper' s ' t ru ts  were l i k e  ?wonderful s t r i n g s  of 

beads, e spec ia l ly  at: night  when they-were l i t -up ,  whereas Dick s a i d  they 

looked more l i k e  a row of 'Edwardian watch-chains.' And then they began 

t a lk ing  about Victorian houses. Pinkie s a i d  she got  a cosy s a t i s f a c t i o n  
I 

from being i n  a r e a l  furnished Victorian house --- with a l l  the  trappings,  

i t  had t o  be the  r e a l  job --- hideous towering doors and polished door- 
1 

1. 

knobs, th ick  c u r t a i n s  and pers ian  carpets ,  ma;sses of cushions everywhere 

and knick-knacks and g a ~ d y .  light-shades with t a s s l e s ,  and l i t t l e  i n l a i d  
' 8 

t a b l e s  --- everything ~ ~ u k r i n ~  l i k e  a wonderful luxurious c a t 1  so  t h a t  

you r e a l l y  couldn' t  be l ieve  the re  was a r e a l  world outs ide  --- nothing 

considered too small o r  t r i f l i n g  t o  be worked on c a r e f u l l y  --- . every t i n y  
A 

coffee cup a spec ia l  work i n  i t s e l f ,  every t a b l e  c l o t h  and n a i l - f i l e  and 

embroidery-basket, a s  i f  the  whole idea  had been so  f l a t t e r  people, i f  

they had money --- f l a t t e r  every l i t t l e  t a s t e  and whim and desire!  

Dick s a i d  he preferred  the  l i g h t  and air. He was on the  s i d e  

of modern a rch i t ec tu re .  

' ,  
"Oh, I agree i t ' s  suf fo-cating, Pinkie sa id .  "kt then, perhaps 

-- 
eve-ry age f inds  the  l a s t  one suffocating!" 



i .  +d afterwards,  when he was alone,  hinking of i t  again,  he asked . 

himself,  'What d id  the  Victorians f e e l  suf ocated by, t o  make a l l  t h a t  i' 
clamour and extravagance?' Had they a s i m i l a r  suf focat ion with the  

excursions? ,He paused; - Suppose the  b r l d  befor'e i n d u s t r i e s  hadn' t 
1 

been so  peaceful as he'd thought? SuPpose there 'd  been decay and ' 

f 
I 

suf focat ion there ,  too, among c e r t a i n  people? --- never, of  course, 

i among most people, whose lives never changed, from generation t o  generat ion,  

i but among the  few whose thoughts l e d  t o  change i n  the  outs ide  world? 

.( Suppose the  n o b i l i t y  had col lapse  a t  t h a t  time --- turned t o  pleasure --- / ] l o s t  i n t e r e s t  i n  running the  co t r y ,  l e f t  even t h e i r  own e s t a t e s  t o  7 I 

.' - 
clever  agents  and stewards? y d  suppose c e r t a i n  men had come t d  want 

the  same pleasure --- the and l i g h t  --- a s  i t  seemed --- i n  

t h e i r  own l i v e s  --- Hadn't they achieved i t ,  then, 

these c e r t a i n  men, i n  the  hea y ambroidered c l o t h s  and t h e i r  towers and P 
but t resses  and 

I 

been the  

become s i l e n t ,  deserted jdwels? of heorgian a rch i t ec tu re?  

Suppose t h a t ,  i n  i way, i n d u s t r i e s  had been a s t rugg le  f o r  the  
1 I + 

l i g h t ?  

Suppose t h a t  onl$ the  gorgeous duke's carr iage  had seemed t o  have 
I 

colour and l i g h t ,  a s  i t , h a d  sped p a s t ,  i n  t h a t  world before indus t r i e s?  I and darkness had f a l l e n  on c e r t a i n  o ther  men whose minds were never theless  
I 

a c t i v e ,  and who had drb s, ambitions, even vis ions?  Wasn't t h i s  how .P - 



I i n d u s t r i e s  had s t a r t e d ?  Hadn't they come out  of  lonely  men, a s  the  
I 
! rev iva l  of t rade  i n  the middle ages had come from the  lonely towns, from 

I 
1 those men who weren't i n  any bl ind connection with o the r  people, not  

1 
knigh t s 'o r  s e r f s ,  but men hho thought th ings  over t o  themselves, i n  the  

i 
s i l e n c e  of t h e i r  minds? Wasn't the  E i r s t  machine &hat s t a r t e d . i n d u s t r i e s ,  

I 
I the  spinning jenny conceived by a weaver, always alone i n  h i s  work, 

4 separa te  from the  o ther  v i l l a g e r s ,  lonely  t r a v e l l e r  who went from place 

I 
t o  place s e l l i n g  h i s  c l o t h ,  contemplative and pale  compared with the  

I 

* .  labourers? 

Wasn't t h a t  the  character  of i n d u s t r i e s  --- of our whole world --- 1 
t h a t  they had sprung from men's dinds,  ca lcu la t ing  and dreaming and arguing 

/ th ings  over2 

1 And what d id  t h a t  mean -- f o r  h i s  o ther  thoughts --- 
I 

f o r  t h e  n ight  

of  the  ec l ipse  --- where d id  t d a t  connect? 
I 

Chris t  had been a lone$ was t h i s  the  answer? He had severed 
1 - 

himself from the b l ind from ' the  i n h e r i k d  conne'c tions! 

One by one the  gone i n  England --- the  divine 

powel: of Rome, the  divine p L e r  of the  king, the  divine power of the  
I 

dukes. Was i t  the  lonely &oncept of  freedom t h a t  had been t ry ing  t o  
/ 

shine a l l  the  time? Was $h i s  what Chr is t  had given i n  h i s  person? Perhaps 
I 

t h i s  freedom w a s  p a r t  of hking withdrawn and alone;,  i t  w a s  t he  hunger t h a t .  
I 

went with being alone --- 
- I' 

impatience of family, of p r i e s t ,  of  pope-, of 

king, n o b i l i t y ,  of every b l inding power over the  mind! c e r t a i n  men had 
f 
f 

done it; always a smahl group, and the  o the rs ,  the  majori ty,  had watched, 
I 

i n h e r i t i n g  a l i t t l e  more freedom, i f  t o  lack bl ind t i e s  was freedom! Was - - 
t h i s  what Chr is t  had do made freedom the  only path  t o  God? Was 

t h a t  i n  a l l  h i s  fr.eedom? in  everything he s a i d ,  a  wonderful 



f 
l igh tness?  Was t h a t ,  a l s o ,  what those c e r t a i n  men had been t ry ing  t o  

r e a l i s e  i n  t h e i r '  f ac to r i es?  Was i t  that they'd wanted a l i g h t e r  world, 
I 

where people wouldn' t jus t  i n h e r i t  the  l i fe- long t a sk  f o r  t h e i r  hands, 
I 

where t h e i r  thoughts wouldn't only be those t h a t  had grown before they 

I 
were born? Was i t  t o  make a world where people could unbend from bl ind 

f . . 
I 

work and leave i t  t o  the  machines? bJas t h i s  behind t h e i r  greed and 

' I crue l ty ,  without them'knowing i t ,  turning them i n t o  a movement t h a t  
, I 

J 
' within f i f t y  years of coming- t o  b i r t h  had con t ro l  of parliament and had . 

I 
turned the  cbuntry i n t o  a throbbing fac tory  crossed 

with roads and canals  and Was i t  t o  make a world f r e e  

from the  dark,. pagan unive6s'e Githout f e a r  'or g u i l t ,  so  
f 

t h a t  when we looked up a t  the  sk$ he should f e e l  ourselves separa te  from 
f 
t i t  and c l e a r  i n  our freedom, not  haunted by its frowns and storms? Was 

- I t h a t  why he'd seen the  ec l ipse  as he'd done, mathematically? Had he 
1 
I simply been projec t ing the  freedom t h a t  was i n  him, so  t h a t  he could see  

I 
the  .sun change and go dark the  s l i g h t e s t  qualm o r  f e a r ,  unlike 

Abu Kath'm who did  show t h i s  freedom an unpara l l e l l ed  freedom 

I 
so  t h a t  f o r  the  f i r s t  time mil l ions  of people could face the  changes and 

I 
t e r r o r s  of the  universe with s t i l l n e s s ?  Was t h a t  from Christ? Was that i 4 the  s t i l l n e s s  he'd had:in.hi own person? Had r e l i g i o n  penetrated so  

I 
much i n t o  us  that i t  was nod i n  the  pores of our skin and w e  di.dntt knqw 

I 

any more ' w h a t  it was l i k e  be pagan and the  victim of every omen and 

f r i g h t  i n  the  universe? much we took f o r  granted! Was t h i s  freedom 
I . &. r 

presupposed i n  the  things,  such as our v i s i t s  t o  the  doctor,  whom 

we l e f t  without the  dark $eeling t h a t  we ourselves through some f e a r f u l  
I 
I s t a i n  were responsible f o r  our sickness and hor r ib ly  involved, .but  stood 

1 
a p a r t  even .from our bodiks with a cool  s t i l l n e s s  and detachment --- 

/ 
which 



made us  seem thinkers  .and scholars  cornparedwith the  pagans? Everything I' 
f had bedome phenomenon f o r  us! It (was .in our consciences, which kept a .. 

a ! 
! 4- 

moral p r inc ip le  as something separa te  from ,us, arid stopped ouf; plunge 

P 
i n t o  dark s e l f - i n t e r e s t ;  i t a w a s  i n  our sense of  the universe as separa te ;  

8 

i t  was i n  our sense of our bodies; nothing s tuck t o  u s ;  wasn't that the  
I 

fu l f i lment  of An unpara l le l led  freedom? , .. 
And what was t h i s  freedom but tye  spark Christ s a i d  could he 

found i n  every person i n  his lonely  s t a t e ,  a p a r t  from h i s  place i n  th'e 

world, no matter what h i s  b l ind t i e s  were, even a s lave ,  a woman, an 
i 

unbeliever? And what had happened s ince  h i s  death but one s t rugg le  a f t e r  
I 

and ther ' aga ins t  the. b l ind  t i e s  that h id  t h i s  d i v i n i t y  i n  which a man was 

i 
per fec t ly  f r e e ,  pe r fec t ly  alone and pe r fec t ly  beyond the  touch of o ther  . 

men? 

1 
Was this the  kind of j u s t i f i c a t i o n  he'd been looking f o r  a l l  t h i s  - I , 1 

d time i n  the  middle c lass?  How e l s e  would he know h i s  own freedom, how 
I 
I e l s e  would he be thinking as he w a s  a t  t h i s  moment, unless  what he c a l l e d  
f 

the  middle c l a s s  had done its .work, i n  the  n ineteenth  century,  of removing 
L 

I the  l a s t  b l ind  t i e ?  

1 
Yes, i n d u s t r i e s  had d i s inher i t ed  everybody! People no longer 

had a squ i re  t o  l ean  on, t o  t h e i r  glow from, o r  t h e i r  punishment. 

T h a t  had a l l  gone out  a century o r  more ago. The farmer with h i s  homely i 
face had gone. The v i l l a g e  had gone. Eh,erything bl ind had gone, 

I 
-- 

everything you could i n h e r i t  nd tu ra l ly ,  i n  the  place -where you were born! 

What was t h a t  but turning peopie, through the  unthinkable pain of upheaval, 

I -  i n t o  t h e i r  % masters? 

Was t h a t  where Chr is t  had been leading u s  a l l  this time, t o  where I 
I 

we could contemplate him i n  q e r f e c t  freedom, f r e e  even from the dark 



' weight of r e l i g i o u s  advice and supervisioL from the  p r i e s t s  and councils? 
i '  I 

P 
Was t h a t  what Granvil le  himself had beenltrying t o  a r r i v e  a t  when he 

4 
asked himself what l i f e  he would have in '  England, and whether i t  would 

I 
mean joining the  o ld  c l a s s  of author i ty?  Was he seeking a way of 

I 
perpetuating the  a r i s toc racy  he saw i n l t h e s e  men; t h e i r  splendid 

! 
independence, without t h e i r  power? W'as.that what was going t o  happen 

. I 
f i n  .England? Would people take the form they had found and-admired i n  . '  

f 
these  men, t h e i r  easy ges tures  and au thor i ty ,  and perpetuate them in 

i 1 

5 
themselves wi thou ta the  servants ,  wealth and influence? Was t h a t  what 

1 

made t h i s  c l a s s  of a u t h o r i t y  bearablb t o  him, t h a t  i t  was pure now, 
i 
I namely, devoid of powbr? so  t h a t  these men could only a s s e r t  themselves. 

? 

b@ what they were - i n  themselves, as,Christ, the  ever las t ihg  model, had 
4 

done? Was i t  t h i s  t h a t  rendered t h e  concept of the  gentleman r e a l  --- 
t 

i its being shorn of authori ty? '  Was, t h a t  why a r i s toc racy  had ex i s t ed ,  t o  

c u l t i v a t e  the  touch of d i v i n i t y ,  i d  . l e i s u r e  and without any hemming-in by 

f 
other  men.or by work, i n  pe r fec t  independence,, spreading i t s e l f  t o  the  

I 

I A utmost i n  vast rooms and love ly  parks? Was the. a r i s toc racy  the  hea r t  
5 

I k of every country, however deaa i t  ,,might be now? was i t  the  sou l  of a 

country? d id  the  soundness of a cbuntry come from its a r i s t o c r a c y ' s  
t 
4 

soundness? Had the  middle class'made i t  poss ib le  f o r  every man t o  i n h e r i t  
I 

i t ,  now t h a t  the  form had been a r r ived  a t  and s e t t l e d ,  only without the 
5 

v a s t  rooms and lovely  parks now,4without the  b l ind au thor i ty  over o ther  
f . . 

men? Was the  middle c l a s s  i t se>f  only an instrument f o r  freedom, moving 
I 
I 

by b l ind function a l l  the  t i rne, ,not  a visionary body a t  a l l ?  Was i t s  

. r o l e  t o  e s t a b l i s h  the  utmost poss ib le  s a t i s f a c t i o n s  of power and ambition 
i 
I 

fo r '  every man --- i n  speed, corhfort , l e i s u r e ,  and marvellous f l i g h t s  
t 

through hundreds of d i f f e r e n t  ('experiences a l l  over the  e a r t h  --- so  t h a t  



i n  the  end there  would be no wonder l e f t  i n  power a t  a l l ,  only the  

contemplation of a l l  the  wonder t h a t  l a y  beyond men; so  t h a t  the l a s t  

irnmenselgry ambitious explorat ions of space, i n  cunning rockets  t r a v e l l i n g  

a t  unthinkable speeds, would end i n  a marvelling coktemplation .of the  
1 

huge, stiil ,  blue empyrean? ' I 
1 

Was t h i s  why the middle c l a s s  had destroyed even the  b l ind t i e  
I 

of r e l i g i o n ,  so  t h a t  i t  would be a consciods one? 

Had the  g rea t  r e i t e r a t e d  p r inc ip le  of the  middle c l a s s  been t h a t  

men were .the uppermost r e a l i t y ,  and men myst be served; 'had t h i s  been 

t h e i r  function,  t o  repeat  i t  u n t i l  the  s t a t u r e  of  every person was- assured 
I' 

and admitted, and the  touch of d i v i n i t y  kould then bea.seen? Were we on 

the  threshold of t h a t  new epochs i n  which the  s t a t u r e  of  a man would' be 
1 

t o t a l l y  beyond h i s  place and posi t ion?  , Had the middle c l a s s  only 5een 

serving Chr is t  a l l  the  time i n  t ry ing  t p  move towards the  l i g h t &  l i k e  a 

machine t h a t  could only go on u n t i l  i t  had disrupted and consumed a l l  
I 

humanity? Were theyvthe l i t t l e  technicians of Chr i s t ,  b l ind  t o  the  force 
1 

they were crea t ing?  Was t h a t  why he found no r e a l  morali ty i n  Dick 

but was s t i r r e d  and t h r i l l e d  by h i s  daring and in t imate ly  exploring 

thoughts, t h a t  t r i e d  t o  uncover the  l i g h t  a l l  the  time.? Was t h a t  why 
I 

he found Dick's  ideas  ',mental ' , separa te  from kfigelife he l e d ,  because 
I- 

the re  was no t o t a l ,  dr iv ing moral v is ibn?  Had the  middle class now 
I 

performed the  g rea t  menial t a sk  requiJed by Chr is t?  Had they s t ra ined  
1 
I 

f u r t h e r  and fu r the r  towards the  l i g h t ,  away from the  dark and marshy 
! 

h a b i t s  of endowing people with divine: powers, and from s u p e r s t i t i o n ,  so  
1 I 

t h a t  a t  last the human being stood f r e e  t o  contemplate himself a p a r t  

I 
from h i s  own f e a r s  and h i s  own hopes and i n t e r e s t s ,  as Chr i s t  had done 

throughout h i s  mission? Was a -de t~chgen t .  similar t o  t h a t  of ~ h r i s t  



growing on a l l  humanity? After  the  shocks de l ive red  by the  middle 

i t 

c l a s s  t o  the  peace i n  which most people had been locked before,  as 
1/ 

*Abu Kath'm was still locked, as he"d been locked i n  -Abbottqs Road as a - - 
ch i ld  --- a f t e r  the  point  of self-destruc!ion had been reached -in 

mi l l ions  of people --- would the  most of s e l f - r e c a l l  come a s  i t  had come 

i n  him, through reco l l ec t ion  of the  previous l i f e  of peace and blindness,  

f 

and through the sense of having l o s t  a guiding hand? Was i t  only a 

ful f i lment  of Christ's advice t o  give dp the  family, t o  give up a l l  t i e s ,  

r f o r  the  one t i e  i n  which a person w a s  no longer the  vict im of i n t e r e s t  
t 

o r  even blind l a y a l t y ,  but chose the  l i g h t  f o r  himself? Were people 
t 

giving up the  dark, b l ind ,  s u f f o c a t i n i  p a r t  of, family so  as t o  give t h e i r  

chi ldren the l i g h t  of freedom; wasn't t h a t  how the  chi ldren of  the  g rea t  

d 
houses had been brought up, unpossessed by t h e i r  parents? wasn't t h a t  

i 
what Jean Philby had talked t o  him about, when she 'd s a i d  t h a t  a mother 

I had no ' r i i h t s '  over her ch i ld?  was i t  the  l i g h t  i n  which a l l  ambitions 

were dead, 'and we were f r e e  t o  contemplate o ther  people, even the  children 

I 
of our own f l e s h ,  i n  t h e i r  freedom? Did every man have t o  become one 

of the  d i s c i p l e s  --- even those wokking i n  the f i e l d s ,  even the  Samaritans, 

the  heathens, the  f a l l e n  women, the Romans! . 

Yet i t  was say,  t h i s  freedom. He was sunk down. There was so  
7' 

much respons ib i l i ty .  So l i t t h e  consolation. A t e r r i b l e  legacy! But 

i t  was there.  You couldn' t  turn  away. . .  ). 

. . 

. + And each time, perhaps, ,' there  was a' new t i e .  We, i n  our world, 
i 

' , had the  t i e  of o ther  men --- we couldn' t  g e t  through t o  the  beyond --- {o 

our s i n g l e  se lves  --- f 
we couldn' t  hear tHe s i l e n c e  --- t h a t  was our struggle!  - 

1 
We had t o  contrac t  ou t ,  i n  some way --- i n  our h e a r t s  ---! 

1 
1 He w a s  numb with his , thoughts,  ye t  peaceful. 

P Q 



r ' ' b e -  

Granvil le  had noticed t h i s ' a t  trai ing  school: the re  was no 

brotherhood i n  Dick. I f  you asked him-fo help  --- i t  might only be 

moving a desk across  the  room --- he did  ' t  perfunctor i ly  and l e f t  the  

room i n  a kind of dream, a s  i f  helping sobeone put  h i s  own s e l f .  out  of 

ac t ion.  Dick seemed t o  say,  'We're a l l  alone,  and i f  we meet and have 
1 / 

a goodt time together,  we do a o  by consc ous s o c i a l  agreement, which ' J 
would be broken i f  we did  anything t o  each other .  Our l i k i n g  

each other  means t h a t  we have i n t e r e s  Dick would 

cancel  and appointment a t  the  last say,  a t  the  cafk i n  the  

Commercial road --- and add, "But yo go ahead, o ld  spor t rT ,  as i f  only 

the  event --- s i t t i n g  i n  the  ca fe  1 i n t e r e s t e d  Granville. W r t l i  i t  
- I  

was h i s  poor estimation of  h i s  own ompany, so  t h a t  he gave the  impression P 
both of an agreeable modesty unpleasant coldness. 

Granvil le  had g t o  make appointments with him. H i s  

pr ide  wouldlbe h u r t . b y  followed by a pause, "can' t  qu i t e  

manage t h a t ,  o ld  O r  he might say. "I 've got  t o  

cover the  annual flower-show a t  indhead f o r  the  Sperm News and Chancre fi 
Gazette," meaning he w a s  meetin a girl. If 

And he 'himself had f a 1  n i n t o  a similar mental h a b i t  recent ly :  

he fought shy o f  'doing anythin which he couldn ' t  conktrue t o  himself as t 
I 

useful  i n  some way, and thi a n t ,  general ly,  useful  t o  himself.  It 

w a s  d i f f i c u l t  f o r  him, f o r  ance, t o  pick up the  phone and p a s s a t h e  

time of day with someone; e r e  had t o  be an appointment i n  mind, 

Otherwise he f e l t  ' s o f t 1 ,  ometimes he would invent  an occasion i n  order 

t o  pass the  time of day he might r i n g  up Glenning f o r  some off ice-  

information which need. Giving Dick a b o t t l e  of wine had been 

d i f f i c u l t  f o r  him. t o  force himself t o  do it. A l l  round him 



L 

he f e l t  a moral vacuum. The r e  n fo r  being n i c e  t o  people and doing 

th ings  f o r  them wasn't c l ea r .  
I 

and so i t  became a habi t  t o  p res  t o  himself the  element of s e l f - i n t e r e s t  

t o  absolve himself of ' sof tness  ' '?his ' sof tness '  has a sense t h a t  

o ther  people would s e t  him a t  na gh t  and assume he was i d l e  and without 

i important commitments. To be n t u r a l  wasn't enough. He feared being 

rebuffed --- having the  phone p t down on him, f o r  ins tance ,  i f  he l a i d  

himself bare t o  people. He f e  red  people saying they were 'busy'.  The 

I word was coming t o  have a s t i n  f o r  him. Dick, Hanni and Pinkie were 

! a l l  'busy'. S'o he made an e f o r t  t o  be 'busyt as well. 

Dick seemed t o  l i k e  a methodical r e l a t i o n .  Once, years before,  I 
. they'd 'spent a week-end toget  e r  a t  an inn  near Reading, and-had agreed b 

t o  go half-way with the  exper/ses, and a t  p rec i se ly  t e n  o 'clock on 

t Saturday evening, as they sa over the  lounge-fire, Dick turned t o  him 

and s a i d  qu ie t ly ,  "Well, Pet  y Off icer ,  .I think i t ' s ' a b o y t  time for you 
I 1. 

t o  take over 'mine host ' .  

untrained mathematical 

ten  last n igh t ,  I ' m  
I 

e x t r a  quar ter  of an hour, d we're leaving about t h a t  timetomorrow 

n igh t ,  a r e n ' t  we? So the  b i l l s  a r e  yonn from now on:" Dick had, no I 
dark reserves  about money. He  always made i t  l i g h t  and c l e a r ,  on an I 

t! object ive  b a s i s  which l e f  no unpleasantness. 
I 

1 

h' He spent  one ng with Dick a t  ~ a ~ ~ t o n  Court, a s  during the  

f i r s t  weeks of h i s  But the  r i v e r  was cold and bleak,  not as he 

remembered i t  from e r  a t  a l l .  Only the  t r e e s  were ibovely, on 

the  o ther  s i d e  of golden and yellow, c lose  t o  the  mellow red 

\ 
I 



name 'Grove' spel led  the  end of h i s  i t h  Pinkie f o r  him. Indeed, 

the  end of l i f e .  
. + 

Dick a l s o  t o l d  him more about Lddy Godiva and King Arthur --- 
I 

how they'd discovered Hanni was him, before they were married. 

Lady Godiva had found a p a i r  of the  back of h i s  armchair. 

King Arthur c a l l e d  him down t o  a 'conference' a t  once; those 

were the  days when he was s t i l l  g e t t '  g an allowance. Anyway, the o ld  P 
boy cut  him o f f .  Lady Godiva s a i d  he pants  were f i l t h y  --- t h a t  w a s  the  

main bone of  contention: where was the  g i r l ' s  pr ide?  Dick s a i d  he hadn' t 
I 

I located  i t  yet .  

"Where does the  g i r l  d ress  'and undress?" Lady Godiva had asked 
r* I 

i during the  'conference'.  

' 'I ItWell, where we k ip  down. , 
"Good Lord! In  f r o n t  of you? 1, never undressed i n  f r o n t  of 'I 

1 
your f a t h e r  f o r  ten years a f t e r  e were married!" 

"\?hy, " Dick asked her h a laugki, "what d id  you have t o  hide?" 

.i ~ o w i d a ~ s ,  he s a i d ,  they accused him af taking up with people who 

were ' ne i the r  f i s h ,  f l e s h ' n o r  f&wl' , a favour i te  expression of Lady Godiva's, 
4 

meaning people l i k e  Han nobody knew where they 'camet 

from. But Pinkie was From the  day Dick t o l d  them t h a t  she 

w a s  ' a  r e a l  Grysham down t o  

quest ions about-her .  Did s 'keep up' with the  Aldercote p a r t  of the 

family? Was she ever i n v i t  t o  the  house? Would she 'come i n t o  

anything'? Did she know t present  Lord Aldercote --- 'something i n  

f e r t i l i s e r s ' ,  they Everything she d id  was r e c i t e d  t o  them, . 

and they approved of i t  a l l  even the  s t o r y  of how she got  dead-drunk i n  i 
Reading and l a y  out  with t k tin-cans i n  a backyard a l l  n ight .  So 

1 





k wouldn't hear of it.  She s a i d  t e advantage of having Dick on an 
I 

. .allowance was t h a t  i t  got  him do Harrow once a morith t o  pick i t  up, . 
whereas now he hardly came a t  Half the  allowance would g e t  him 

the re  'bi-monthly', at  l e a s t .  +t  in@: Arthur said no, not s ince  Dick 
8 

had become a 'bedouint,  meaning e l i v e d  with Hanni. 4 
And Lady Goaiva s a i d  t o  i c k  one day with a smile,  "You know, 1 

you're s o  easy t o  deal  with --- f only your fa the r  knew k-- because f 
you ' r e  completely s e l f i s h ,  l i k e  f e ! "  



viv id  and de l ibe ra te ,  t h e ' g i r l s  i n  t i g h t  t rouse r s  d the  young men with 

asco t s ,  fancy s h i r t s ,  I t a l i a n - s t y l e  s u i t s .  a s t range,  unf leshly  

I 
atmosphere: there. was sex --- i n  people 's glancesi f -- i n  the  v ibrant  

I ' 

p a l l o r  of some of the  g i r l ' s  faces  --- I but i t  w a s  detached, odourless, 
1 

l i k e  a memory, a thought, en t i c ing ,  b r i l l i a n t  
f 

but almost vanishing. 

1 It was a long, p leasant  room with s e t t e e s  the  length  of .one  wall 
I 

and a few armchairs,  with ta l l  pot ted  p l a n t s ,  behind one of which Dick 
/ 
1 

had taken h i s  pale g i r l  --- she 'd got  the  evtening o f f  from the  Marquis .' I 
s p e c i a l l y  f o r  him. There was the  sound of t r a f f i c  outs ide ,  and a constant  

I 
twinkling and glowing of l i g h t s  from the  $ t r e e t o  A t  a d is tance  'Joe 

I 
I 

Clockwork' looked e r e c t  and s t r i k i n g ;  .he had a s t range presence; Pinkie I 
s a i d  she 'd  heard he was a 'chronic snob1/, and he used hanni  by showing A 

her o f f  a t  p a r t i e s  as 'exot ic ' .  There was a l inger ing  so f tness  i n  1 
Clockwork's manner of addressing peopl , and i n  the slow way h i s  eyes i" 
f e l l  on t o  ob jec t s ,  but h i s  neck and houlders seemed too th ick  f o r  t h i s  f 
d e l i c a t e  manner t o  be na tu ra l .  H i s  eyes were deep i n  his head, dark I 
and unblinking, and without t h e i r  so f tness  of expression they 

would have been r e l e n t l e s s .  l i f t e d  h i s  head and 

made a b r i e f ,  high-pitched laugh scream, then his face w a s  s e r ious  

, aga in ;  he was t a lk ing  t o  Hanni, she was smiling calmly, having jus t  

s a i d  something. When they were Clockwork took P ink ie ' s  

hand very b r i e f l y ,  with no g r i p  only he r  f i r s t  two 

f ingers ,  and smiled i n  a bland \Gay, seeming not  t o  look a t  her a t  a l l4  so  

J ' I  s o f t  was h i s  gaze; but then,  q i c k l y  so  as t o  be hardly not iced,  he gave 

her  a quick, f lashing glance ok sc ru t iny ;  and once more the  bland, 
I 

l e i s u r e l y  smile was -on h i s  fade. He turned h i s  a t t e n t i o n s  t o  -Hanni again,  

I 
and put h i s  arm round her shoulder; "darl ing,  angel ,  'I he murmured, but 

I 



They were missing the  r e a l  t h r i l l ,  t h a t  of love! 
7/ 

8 

c - M - = m m  
Dick's d i s c i p l i n e  --- he was a r ec luse ,  he was locked ins ide  

' .  

d e s i r e s ,  these r a w ,  e c s t a t i c  yearnings! And Pinkie coul  have r i s e n  . 

t o  i t ,  e i t h e r ;  she,  too, had t o  turn  away, Only Hanni 

could have done it: - her shynessb was i t  c o d d  

be broken down; again,  she 

Dick on the other.  Pinkie 

pa in fu l ly  t h r i l l i n g  sex. 

I r a r i f i e d  &d sub t l e ,  not t o  t o  be r e a l l y  pagan; the re  
I 

couldn' t  be a l a s t i n g  glow --- splendour t h a t  P ink ie ' s  

body had suggested --- couldn' t  be a r e a l  t h r i l l ,  because 

no one r e a l l y  gave had t o  be kept', f i n a l l y ,  

because of the t h r i l l  of reaking them! 

And undernea td the re  was hate ;  the  s e l f  was hated, i n  its 
/ 

nakedness, and was n l y  offered t o  the  o ther  person obliquely,  with shaded . - P t 

eyes, i n  s i l ence  the  bra in  always, conscious, never succumbing even t o  the  

thrill i t se l f /except  i n  the  t e r r i b l e  last s tage  of orgasm, t h a t -  was l i k e  

an agony, J f i t  ever came. 

e t  there  wasn't any evidence bf hate  i n  Pinkie o r  Dick! Hanni P 
show& f a r  more! She looked dark sometimes, with something negative - 

i n  her. But she had more of a flow of love,  f o r  a l l  t h a t ,  than 
1 

was only l e s s ,  sweet because of t h i s  flow, which 

months before,  jus t  a f t e r  h i s -  r e t u r n  from Basrah, 

he and Pinkie had s a t ' i n  the  bathroom a t  Hampton Court while ~ a n n i '  l a y  i n  
I 

the water, naked. He'd forgotten i.t! That s o r t  of th ing was the  form - 
of love! Yes, he 'd forgotten it! 



her pos i t ion .  

must bel ieve  

e wouldn't say yes 

ink? And he s a i d ,  

"Now; - She was s i l e n t ,  thinking i t  o 

 ather her awful ! '' 

sed t o  know the 

man, vehemence.or cruel ty?  t she was s i l e n t  agai  

ou t1  o r  ' s t a y  brooding 

about t o  make a t i o n  of su rpr i se  when she sil  

e s t i l l ,  without put t ing  her hand 

und. He got  up and s a i d ,  "Come on, 1 

him he lp less ly  while he got  her coa 

There w a s  no rep ly  from Nevinson so  f a r ,  and Dick gave no s ign 



i -  he could see  Big Ben, its clock shining l i k e  a harve t moon; but he w a s  

mostly aware of the  s i l e n c e  of the  Abbey. 

I '11 r e a l l y  l i v e  i n  England, he thought ,/' 1'11 look a t  i t  a l l ,  - 
I ' l l  study i t ,  I won't jus t  l e t  a l l  t h i s  h i s to ry  tand behind me, I ' l l  b 
run my f ingers  through i t  l i k e  through gold! t suddenly seemed a P 
t e r r i b l e  waste no t  t o  be f e a s t i n g  h i s  eyes on every day ---- people 

1 
had been laying up t r easures  here f o r  thousand years! No more 

L 

hours a t  home, t a lk ing  and drinking 

He went back t o  the  Abbey i n  

t o u r i s t s .  He resolved t o  v i s i t  ever 

But the  Abbey disappointed him. The 

. all! It had a l l  been done away with 
t 

backyard. The* air was f u l l  of a c t i v  the  coronations 

and g rea t  funerals .  But t h i s  lacked 
J 

Only outs ide ,  where t h e  walls touched 

beginning, was the re  the  i n f i n i t e  It was the  same with the. l i t t l e  

chapel of S t .  Margaret's a t  its a, younger s i s t e r ,  ly ing  immed- 

J. 

i a t e l y  under the  Abbeyls towering p esence --- f only outs ide ,  with its low 

and humble form and i ts anc ien t ,  s ining-grey walls, d id  i t  stil l  have i sweetness. But i n s i d e ,  wherea ' th r e  were b r igh t  prosperous pews, there  
B 

was an a i r  of the  1914 war, of and r e g r e t  and howling mistakes. 

It reminded him of the  hymn, with me1, and i t  brought r id icu lous  

i t e a r s  t o  h i s  eyes jus t  thinkitfg of the  way people sang i t ,  i n  hushed 

voices,  with a strange help1 k ssness ,  a s  i f  beas t s  were climbing a l l  over 
B 

them and beginning t o  crush/them as t h e i r  voices d iedb f u r t h e r  and fu r the r  
I 

i n t o  the  s i lence .  And th&e were two f l a g s  from the time of Napoleon --- 
when he'd threatened t o  England: they were i n  t a t t e r s  now, almost 



the  management 'frowned on i t1 .  . I ?  
The most puzzling th ing was t h a t  Dick showed 

not  the  s l i g h t e s t  awareness of over a week 

before! He was qu ie t ly  gen ia l  a l l  the  time a n d 2 d i d n t t  oncelmention 

the  o f f i c e .  
i 
d 

J 
After  dinner Dick puffed a t  a c i g a r ,  which looked enormous agains t  

I 
h i s  d e l i c a t e  face;  but a f t e r  a time helastubbed i.t out  and s a i d  i t  f e l t  

' l i k e  'smoking a business-man'. I 
d' 

The play a t  the  New Studio j a i red  on t h e i r  nerves; everything was 
i 1 

s a i d  i n  a sneering vein --- bloody-thls and sodding-that a l l  the  way 

f through, but f a l s e l y ,  without r e a l  l s f e .  It was a s o c i a l  'document I. 

The working people were slovenly,  ul-mouthed, envious, they ta lked i n  

a b i t i n g  and l e e r i n g  way which he mself had only heard a f t e r  leaving 

Abbot t ' s Road! It was a ' ' higher r l d '  p ic tu re  of the  working masses, 
C 

and even without a p l o t ,  o r  point , /or  *ewer, i t  went down well. An 
p" 

American c r i t i c  had wr i t t en  t h a t  h i s  was 'a h e a r t - f e l t  denunciation of if 
the  B r i t i s h  caste-system. ' An f r  of the  dead T h i r t i e s  l ingered round 

i t  --- dead s o c i a l  b a t t l e s ,  I was s a f e  indignation,  addressed t o  a 

prosperous soc ie ty ,  about condi ons everybody agreed on because they  

were h i s to ry .  
I 

Dick s a i d  nothing a f t e  only, "Sorry i t  wasn't better!" 

and they l e f t  each other  casu l y ,  again without reference t o  h i s  leaving 9 
England. 

I Later  i n  the  week trkieh they saw each other  Dick s a i d  he'd been 

surpr ised  that Granvil le  ha l iked  the  play;  he would have thought 

i t . w a s  ' j u s t  up h i s  s t r e e t '  s ince  i t  had portrayed 'a chunk' of h i s  ! 
childhood!. Granvil le  open 'd  his mouth t o  remonstrate, but he hadn' t  f 



There were c r i e s  

someone would laugh a t  

' 
i n t o  a t a b l e  and upset 

these  people a s  the  

s t a r i n g  on t o  the  

de l ibe ra te ly  'barged' he r ,  and drove he l i t t l e  ha i ry  horns i n t o  a man's 

tummy, making h i m  sh r i ek  with a laugh, ' L e t i t i a ,  no, L e t i t i a ,  bitch!" 

From t h i s  developed a 'bul l - f ight '  i n  w i c h  one- man mounted another man's I back and t r i e d  t o  t e a r  another man o f f  is! But t h i s  i n t e r f e r e d  with the  

dancing and the  M.C. put a s top  t o  

the  microphone, " I ' m  so r ry ,  the re ,  I ' m  so r ry ,  the re ,  sirs, you, sirs, 

yes,  p lease ,  sirs, I ' m  very so r ry ,  

incomprehensible t o  those a t  the  ba the  balcony, who couldn' t  see  

the  ' bu l l - f igh t ' ;  one of those at  t hearing the  voice,  suddenly 

rushed i n t o  the  h a l l  with a hal f -p i  

hand shouting the  same words, " I ' m  rs, yes, sirs, you, please,  

sirs, yes, sirs, I ' m  very sorry!", 

l igh tn ing  speed, without s p i l l i n g  

i n t o  the  bar again;  he ended facing 

"Terminus! A l l  change!" 

It was a l l  l i k e  an ext raor  

evenkf i t t ing  with the  qu-eerest l o g  

the  guest  of the evening, appeared 

dazzled and bemused by the  pub l ic i  y being poured on her: people got  up 1 



I 

kept glancing sideways a t  Pinkie i n  an a way, but t h i s  was l o s t  

on her  a s  she was concentrat ing on her  fold.  People a t  the  next t ab le  

f 
c a l l e d  out  t o  Elizabeth and waved; one 0% the  women a l s o  waved t o  Pinkie,  

f 
f 

and Granvil le  recognised one of the  gues ts  from Elizabeth '  s dinner-party 

I 
a t  Meedham, the  wife of the  Aden m a n  whotd argued about shooting. 

i 

Bewley-Patton s a t ' q u i e t l y  sipping white wine; he s a i d  he'd got  i t  s p e c i a l l y ,  i 
and the re  wasaa c r a t e  under the  t a b l e ,  i h i c h  w a s  why he had t o  spend so much 

. 

time the re ;  i t  was lovely  Moselle wine 1, i t h  the  'mountain-streams' i n  i t ,  
I 

only i t  bad got a b i t  hot.  ' He was rernbrkably l i k e  Nigel, only a l i t t l e  

o lder  and mellower. Elizabeth asked a n v i l l e  when he'd be o f f  again ,  + 
and he s a i d ,  "1 What did  he mean? 

she asked, bl inking her he'd resigned,  and Bewbiky- 

Patton turned t o  him s a i d ,  "Did i t  g e t  you down?" a s  

i f  one .could change appealed t o  Granvil le  and he 

rep l i ed ,  l i l t  d id ,  tone. Pinkie chuckled - 
and s a i d  t o  Elizabeth,  "1 l i k e  t h a t  ' r a t h e r ' ,  don't  you?" 1 

I 

"Well, I hope you're doing r i g h t , "  Elizabeth s a i d  i n  a grave way. 
! 

Granvil le  f e l t  i t  got  t o  do with 

you i n  any case?!' 

"Nothing, l ight -hear ted  way, 

laughing. "It must be the  i n  me, I suppose!" And she turned 

away with an a i r  of d isdain  with f l u t t e r i n g  respect .  

Bewley-Patton sat the re  #nd gave him a smile as i f  $0. say,  'They, 

can be annoying, c a n ' t  music s t a r t e d  again u p s t a i r s ,  a loud - 
thumping on the f l o o r ,  t o  d r i f t  away. He danced with 

Elizabeth again while with Clockwork, who had l e f t  the  card- 

t a b l e  t o  look, he ' t h e  f l e sh ' .  It was a slow dance with 



Elizabeth rang up Pinkie thk t  'day and t o l d  her the re  was t o  be a 

ii sequel ,  a gorgeous boat-party on t e Tharnes with champagne and gu i t a r -  
L 

playing, andlthey were t o  come as e r  gues ts  --- notking t o  pay t h i s  time; 

i t  would be on one of  those pleasu which woUuld c ru i se  down t o  

the I s l e  of Dogs and back again. 
# 

He f e l t  t h i s  new l i f e  they confirmed the  r igh tness  

of h i s  res ignat ion;  he was moving n a l l  kinds of c i r c l e s  --- i nothing i n  
I 

English l i f e  was closed t o  him how A f t e r ' a l l ,  he must l e a r n  about h i s  i I 

own country, mustn't he? 

Hanni came t o  the house la  i e r  i n  the  week and t o l d  him t h a t  her 

zebra costume had won Clockwork we 1 era1  'good i n v i t a t i o n s  ; he ' co l l ec ted '  
I 

c o c k t a i l  p a r t i e s .  Also she s a i d  t h a t  a f r iend of Clockworkfs had danced 

with Pinkie and exclaimed afterwa ds ,  because she danced with such abandon, 

"My God, t h a t  woman throws he rse l  a t  you!", with an expression of offended f 
d d i sgus t ;  she added t h a t  one coul  always t e l l  a 'smallf  person by what he 

thought about Pinkie;  t h i s  chap s 'an unwholesome l i t t l e  s o c i a l  cl imber1;  

she s a i d  t h a t  Pinkie had looked agn i f i cen t  danding, and t h a t  she doubted f 
i f  she 'd even been aware of the  s i l l y  l i t t l e  t r o u t f ,  who had a nas ty  1 

1 - h a b i t  of knocking h i s  r i n g  again t the wood of h i s  cha i r  t o  show that he 

had one. She spoke i n  her  cus t  keening way, and he f e l t  a - 
pro tec t ive  indignation aga ins t  t on P ink ie ' s  behal f ,  though 

he hadn' t  s e t  eyes on him. The agreed with each other  t h a t  Pinkie gave 

he rse l f  t o  people without aild allowed he'r 'wonderful d ign i ty '  

t o  be brought within the compass f t h e i r  pe t t iness .  P 
She a l s o  to ld  h i m  t h a t  an invention of Joy.Celes te ' s  t o  

keep people away from her f l a t  f o r  use aga ins t  those ' l i k e  you' , 

Hanni added with a smile,  who enough t o  penet ra te  there  and make 

thems,elves 'troublesome!. 



a g a i n s t  a B r i t i s h  co lon ia l  magis t ra te ;  !i poor family i n  Wales threa tened 

with an evict ion-order;  an Irishman, d d inking  wi ld ly  and cussing 'tkie 

d i r t y  bloody Limeysl, t r y i n g  t o  s i n g  f  r a l i v i n g ;  a kind of s u f f r a g e t t e  

p lay  in which a man's hea l thy  d e s i r e s  caused h i s  wi fe ' s  su ic ide .  The I 
I 

2 

t roub le  was that.when you added a l l  p r o t e s t s  together  they made 

you ha te  nea r ly  everybody;, which le f t /  no one t o  address  the  p r o t e s t  to! 

Those people who weren't  bosses migh be foremen, those who weren't  f 
foremen might be brass-ha ts ,  those were none of these  might be 

B r i t i s h ,  those who weren't  B r i t i s h  e a s i l y  be a man --- f o r  the  

s u f f r a g e t t e  play i t  was enough t o  b a man! 'So each new p l  
1 

last  one down. Last week .you .might have been morally indignant  on 

behalf  of the  working man but  t h i s  eek you would be j u s t  as indignant  

aga ins t  him f o r  being a white man. A t  f i r s t '  Granvi l le  came out  of the  

t h e a t r e  burning with indignat ion  e e r y  time, but  he w a s  now inured t o  i t .  

He not iced  t h a t  he d idnf . t  i t  through the  p lays  i n  a s p i r i t  of 

c r i t i c i s m  as he had done f i r s t  one about the  s a i l o r  i n  

Liverpool; he wondered i f  come about i n  h i s  l i f e  t h a t  had 

removed a c e r t a i n  e s s e n t i a l  f i b r e  j Most of t h e a a y s  he simply sat 
E 

through, hardly  hearing t@em; he kook p leasure  i n  the  glow of the  l i g h t s  

on t h e  s t a g e ,  i n  a p iece  of scen r y  t h a t  suggested woods o r  t h e  'African 4 bush; he would doze o f f  i n  h i s  e a t  and wake up with a start when the  

s e t  protest-speec$ began, i t  usua l ly  d i d  towards the -end  of t h e  

second a c t ;  a f t e r  t h a t  he pop o f f  again. A s  i n  t h e  f i r s t  p lay  

t h e r e  was a l o t  o f  There were d e l i b e r a t e l y  shocking references  --- 
t o  homosexuality, Maine, t o  the  government. When the  p lay  

was d u l l  and s tup id  he was unwil l ing t o  -admit t o  himself t h a t  t h i s  was so4 .i 



because he then f e l t  c lassed amo g the  renegade people whom the  play was d 
a t tacking.  The protest-speeche covered up f o r  the  l ack  of drama and 

t r u t h .  In  one of the  plays a c f a r a c t e r  s a i d  of another,  "He's always got 
I 

were trembling p r o t e s t s  aga ins t  a r u l i n g  c l a s s  t h a t  no longer e x i s t e d , ,  I 

I 

agains t  an empire t h a t  had been 

Dick was offended by t h  i n  t h e  p lays ;  he s a i d  t h a t  

h i s  eye on the Maine chance!" a 

laughter  had the  tone of the  fo 

on the  s t age  was brave i n  i t s e l  

There were regular  taxgets  --- 

a man who suffered shouldn' t  pu the  blame on other  people, But i 

d the re  ware waves of laughter ;  t h i s  

bidden, as i f  mentioning the  word 'Maine' 
L 

, laying bare the  s o c i a l  conventions. 

he royal  family, the Church, the  'pukka 

Dranvil le  only smiled. There a s n l t  a t r a c e  of the  'orang-utang' i n  

him. He seemed t o  have l i t t l  object ion t o  anything. 

sah ib '  from India;  whatelrer no ..anger had power i n  modern l i f e . ,  There 



7' f l e s h ,  s o  s tayed  i n  t h e  f l o a t i n k  r e g i o  s ,  l u l l i n g  him and c a l l i n g  him 

from t h e  bad l i f e .  To v e r i f y  t h i s  h went and heard Schuber t ' s  'Death 9' 
and t h e  Maiden1 q u a r t e t ,  and waited f r t h e  movement of  deadly pause i n  

i 1 

i t ,  where t h e  o u t e r  s i l e n c e  is captu  d for.some moments, and its rhythm 

a c t u a l l y  e n t e r s  l i f e ,  joined t o  t h e  u s i c  i n  thorough perfecti 'on; and 

again  when i t  came he was aware of  s mething passing him by,, ah awful ! 
procession,  l i k e  t h a t  of a k ing ,  t ha  l u l l e d  him and cal le ,d t o  him and t 

I t r i e d  t o  reduce h i s  f l e s h ,  but  could ' t  take 'him wholly; aga in  he hadn' t  

absorbed i t  i n t o  the  f l e s h  of h i s  l ' f e ,  tu rn ing  i t  t o  blood. 1 
Aunt Beat r ice  c a l l e d  and had them over- t o  lunch;  P inkie  had 

I p red ic t ed  t h i s  ---- Deryk would t e l l  Beat r ice  about t h e  r ive r -pa r ty  and 

t h e i r  s o c i a l  s tock  would s o a r  up. They 'had a meal under a p o r t r a i t  of 

one of t h e  e ighteenth  century Grys m s .  Bea t r ice  was al l . -charm and 

f lashed  them glances ;  h e r  w i t  was ork ing  overtime, but  suddenly, a f t e r  the  C 
cof fee ,  as i f  he and Pinkie  hadnl come up t o  he r  new expecta t ions ,  her  

charm broke --- he was i n  t h e  mid l e  of saying something about t h e  sheikh 
* ,  

of Rubath when she suddenly tu rne  a wi ther ing  eye on him and go t  up with, 

"Well, I c a n ' t  s t a y  here a l l  day!fl, and swept out  of t h e  room, l eav ing  

Deryk t o  c l e a r  up a f t e r  h e r ,  s o  b e s t ,  and s a i d ,  

"Mummy's s o  t i r e d  these  days,  a f te rwards  

was t h a t  t he  o l d  g i r l  had was 

a ' f l u k e ' :  she had a 

Again Granvi l le  was aware ,of be t ray ing  himself t o  an implacable 

v e r d i c t  whenever he s a i d  any t  4 ng more than good-evening or'"What w i l l  

you have t o  dr ink? '  He as hard as he could no t  t o  .say what came 

s t r a i g h t  i n t o  h i s  head, t o  say  anything t h a t  b r o u g h t ~ a  c,loud 



over peop1e"s faces --- 1 remark might do t h i s ,  i t  seemed --- 
but i t  was impossible; suddenly a h thought would break from h i s  mind 

and he would f e e l  exposed t o  the  cadtempt of o the r s ,  imaginary a s  he 

I 
knew i t  was. He feared t h e i r  concfusions, l i k e  i r o n  ba rs  i n  f ron t  of 

h i s  r e a l  s e l f .  He t o l d  himself t h  t they were only ' i ron  bars '  i f  .he I 
a t t r i b u t e d  importance t o  them; he t l i e d  t o  think of himself as a small 

Y 

an'd i n s i g n i f i c a n t  crea ture  o r i g h t  t o  people 's  good opinion; 

1 
I 

t h i s ,  he was ashamed because he sab himself as someone e l s e  would see  him --- 
I 
f ly ing  on the bed for  hours, l i s t e n i n g  t o  the  'Creole Shake' f o r  hours 
I 

waiting impatiently f o r  the  next hone-call; he wasn't ashamed i n  himself,  11- 
l e f t  t o  himself., but he was imagined somebody e l s e t A s  eyes on h i s  

l i f e ;  i t  was socia l l  shame t h a t  from h i s  not being properly alone;  

he wasd no longer ever a lone ,  r e a l l y .  He remembered fee l ing  jus t  before 

Meedham t h a t  h i s , l o n e l i n e s s  w a s  n b w f u l l  --- h i s  s e l f  was f u l l  --- because 
i 

he had Chr i s t ;  but t h i s  thought Jas qu i t e  incomprehensible t o  him now; 

the lonely  hours were bleak;  he darmed them with music o r  wine! He asked a himself again and' again,  'What h s happerled t o  the  n igh t  of the  ec l ipse?  ' 

But he never got beyond+the ques ion.  

He would suddenly have f i t  of s o c i a l  shame t h a t  he was g e t t i n g  

up too l a t e  and would s e t  the  a i arm f o r  an e a r l i e r  hour, jus t  a f t e r  dawn; 



Pinkie  thought .he w a s  mad, but  he s a i d  h l i k e d  the  dawns! He would g e t  s up b r i s k l y ,  d r e s s  and shave,  not  l i n g e r  ' n  h i s  d re s s ing  gown. But t h e r e  

, was nothing t o  do; t h e r e  wasn ' t even an th ing  t o  th ink  about ,  f o r  he 4 
found t h a t  thoughts came e a s i e r  t o  him' & en h e  was sprawled on t h e  bed 

i n  o l d  c lo thes :  than when he was d res se  and shaved f o r  t h e  o f f i c e  and 4 
s i t t i n g  a t  h i s  desk. I 

! 
He went i n t o  a c a g e t e r i a  near' S . P a u l ' s  f o r  a morning coffeer, t o  J 

r ev ive  h i s  memories o f  when he 'd  worked t t h e  head o f f i c e  two yea r s  

before ,  and a s  he was c o l l e c t i n g  h i s  co ee  from the  counter  he .suddenly 
1 

took i t  i n t o  h i s  head --- p a r t l y  becaus he was glum --- t o  smile  a t  t he  

g i r l  se rv ing  him, a s  a grac ious  a c t  io t t h e  darkness of h i s  l i f e ,  
* 

t o  t r y  t o  b r ing  a b r i e f ,  t i n y  l i g h t  t o  a c r e a t u r e  unknown t o  

him, without ambitions f o r  himself .  An the  e f f e c t  was i n s t a n t .  A t  F .  
f i r s t  she  .was absorbed i n  the  bus iness  of handing out  steaming 

I 

cups of co f fee ,  but  then she a t  him i n  a de l igh ted  way, her  

t i r e d ,  worn face awakened i n  a moment, d he heard her  s a y  t o  t h e  o the r  
' +  

se rv ing  g i r l  a s  he walked t o  h i s  t a b l e ,  "You can always t e l l  a gentleman, I 
I c a n ' t  you?" He nea r ly  dropped h i s  cuplwith confusion and hur r i ed  t o  a 
I 

c h a i r  behind one of  t h e  p i l l a r s ,  h id ing  from her  i n  case  he d id  something I 
t o r  besmirch her  image of him,. and t o  skfow h i s  r e a l  l i f e !  Af ter  he 'd  sat 

I 
- 

down he took out  a p e n r i l  and began w r  t i n g  a d e f i n i t i o n  of  ' t h e  gentleman',  
I 

wi th  s u r p r i s i n g  c l a r i t y  cons ider ing  h i  s t a t e :  ' F i r s t ,  t o  be t r u e  t o  your 1 ,  
f ee l ings .  Second, t o  be enqui r ing  o o t h e r s ,  t o  show no power, t o  be 4 
grac ious ,  t o  harbour no gr ievances ,  n t t o  be competi t ive,  not  t o  pay 1 
undue a t t e n t i o n  t o  appearances. ~ h i s d ,  t o  c a l l  ou t  t h e  good seed i n  i 
o t h e r  people, t o  forg ive  and p r o t e c t ,  (not t o  judge i n  s i l e n c e .  Fourth, 

t 
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They ta lked on about nothing i n  part icular;  and she got  him R 
another drink, 

It got  

dark and the  l i gh t s  were v i s i b l e  from the  s t r e e t  below,rather s i l v e r ,  like 

-moonlight. Then t o  his r e l i e f  the  gues ts  began leaving downstairs,  

The c a r s  outs ide  s t a r t e d  up, making an unholy r o a r  i n  the  narrow s t r e e t .  

And Hanni rose ,  having unconsciously performed he e of  nurse. 

ftI'll go and c o l l e c t  Dick," she murmured. 

went t o  the  door 

"We 'd love to! '' 

After  a time he heard the  f ron t  door close,* s?- )-+. . - - . 

There, everything w a s  a l l  r i g h t  a f t e r  all! 



CHAPTER 2. 

&6ur-k*Pwhe 
But now they were alone together  he her. 

A 

That was the  pa t t e rn  between them. .He sat on i n  the  a t t i c  room in the  
rr*r 

darknessd h Hanni switch 
c t e w  

-.A@"- 

& could go downstairs now, - and chuck / J  

her  under the  chin and have another drink,-make.{? joke of  it@- 
I 

It was what he a c t u a l l y  wanted t o  do, 

with a l l  his heart .  But he couldn't! 

Later  the re  would be a quarre l ;  a sudden rash  word followed by 

t ea r s .  He would then pour everything out  i n  a long speech, going i n t o  

the  whys and wherefores of her  e r r o r s  and sometimes, though more r a r e l y ,  

the  whys and wherefores of h i e  own, while he s t rode  up and down the  room 

ges t i cu la t ing ,  a g l a r e  s p l i t t i n g  h i s  brow, h i s  shoulders hunched up r 

l i k e  someone t ry ing  t o  force  h i s  way i n t o  a tunnel.  

The theme would be 

moral: what t h e i r  l i v e s  ought t o  be l i k e  together. Meanwhile her  eyes 
% 

would begin t o  f l i c k e r  and she would s t i f l e  a yawn. FRs I 

d 

' Once launched on a theme he was beyond 



Strange ,' his f e a r  of having a ch i ld .  He was always advocating 

/ children.  He remembered dokng so  once with Dick Pollocke a t  t r a i ~  

B 
school, and a b i t t e r  argument s t a r t e d .  Pollocke s a i d  he 

contraceptives and d idn ' t  intend having a ch i ld  

through not  using eas ie6 t  th ing was t o  bring 

Granvil le  same as k i l l i n g  t h  

rep l i ed  t h a t  of an  unconsciou 

having a mind1, q d  which we p&red down occasionally.  

much l e s s  c r u e l t y ,  arise i ease of something a l ready,  

"But a woman's s p i r i t  cha r a n v i l l e  c r i ed ,  "All of her - 
a aits the  c h i l d  --- / milk goes t o  4jer thoughts tu rn  towards 

i t  ---.then you suddenly cut  i t  o r her as well!" 
I 

ltNo,fl s a i d  Pollocke "an embryo grows i n  her womb, and i t ' s  
I 

removed. That ' s  a l l  that 

"Well, people g ished f o r  doing it..." 
L 

"I don't  kna But the punishment comes; L i fe  has a p a t t  

you've got  t o  you knowetl 

A s  he as being punished now, no doubt, f o r  not havi wanted the  J v J J child.. .  No he valued the  chi ld :  he'd f e l t  its s p i r i t ,  f o r  t h e . f i r s t  

its being snatched away! / He cooked himself a good breakfas t ,  two eggs, bacon and t o a s t ,  

w-htreY(t?h-~d~d~~&-@.a&e~&I$ 
/ 

- u & - E r o m a & a E . t 4 2 & m  occurred 



I 

t o  him t h a t  he ha'dntt.touched P ink ie 'ye t .  T h i s  meant he hadn't  rtouched her 

f o r  a month. Wasn't t h a t  s t r ange? j ; ' -  ? ._, 

~ e l i ,  they were completely out  of tune with each o the r ,  r e a l l y .  

-4 

Their sex was fumbled, on the  whole) - 
n - .  +-2m-6=+= 

g l o r i f i e d  self-abuse. \ . . 

~ ~ - ~ ; o m - t h ~ n d ~ n ~ e a ~ ~ e & o # ~ ~ .  H i s  d e s i r e  was too  d i r e c t  f o r  her: 
L1 

she wanted s u b t l e  and i n t r i c a t e  approaches; even c r u e l t y  would have t h r i l l e d  

her more. 

- .  
V & E - F w  

-& She closed her eyes and only got  exci ted  

when h i s  touch seemed anon ous t o  her ;  when she could forget  him as he 6 4.,'k& 
--&- - 

A ""a- +... . - . . And he, wrecking h i s  chances, obtruded himself ,  
t 

gazing a t  he r  and ta lk ing.  

~ 6 e  dim and shadowy exci ted  her;  but  he was frightened! 
&4&h159L 

But once - a t  Strat ford on Avon - he could remember w i t h  *Q, k& e 
They'd gone up from Reading t o  see  'The TempesttB and stayed the night at 

! 

a small ,  cosy inn near t h e * r i v a r .  The s p i r i t  of  the  room was favourable 

t o  them, perhaps, with its br igh t  c u r t a i n s  and t i n y  mullioned windows; i t  
s&- 

might have been the  previous occupants - a l inger ing  fRbi;Qb of good l u s t .  

Anyway, it  was t h e  f i r s t  time they r e a l l y  abandoned themselves t o  each o the r ;  

her breasts gl i s t ened  w i t h ' h i s  k i s s e s  i n  the  darkness, her  n ipples  protauded, 



never r e a l l y  got  down t o  anything, but  afterwards he f e l t  the  l o s s  of his 

company. 

ck happened t o  ask  i f  they'd had any se rvan t s  i n  

Basrah. Th 

"Servants?" she cr ied .  "Good, God, yes! 

cock, and a r e t a i n e r  thrown i n  who l i v e d  a t  the  of the  garden!" 

Glenning appreciated t h i s ,  chucklin But a c e r t a i n  p a l l o r  came 

over Dick's face;  o r  perhaps i t  was only he pursed h i s  l i p s .  He 

of ten  seemed t'o r e c o i l  s l i g h t l y  whe was i n  an extravagant mood o r  

talked i n  a resounding and pa way l i k e  her fa ther .  Servants,  as 

i t  turned out, were a sore  t with Dick. Hanni t o l d  Pinkie l a t e r  t h a t  

he refused even t o  hav a r  i n ,  because i f  offended h i s  p r inc ip le  t h a t  

se rv ine  of any kind 

eyld had three  seFvants i n  Basrah --- Bertha, a g i r l  of 

a r d l y  entered the  house. And i t  was odd t 

did  near ly  a l l  the  

cooking and gave her long hours off-duty. was an Assyrian, l i k e  

"I c a n ' t  bear' servants  hang und me!'' Pinkie would say. 

She would smile a t  the  too  much, wanting t o  disown any 

memsahib a t t i t u d e s  Bertha m i  

assumed t h a t - P i n k i e  was a 



lawyers and government o f f i c i a l s  formed an 

ion.  There was a l s o  a host  of small, neglected 

b e l t s  who were said t o  be i n  the  pay of  Russia 

u n i s t  revolut ion,  which would come about during 
-L 

of the  annual s tudent  r i o t s .  And the  s tudents  read 

t h e i r  desk-lids. Then, people s a i d ,  a communist s ink  of c /' 
replace  the  present  one! , 

He'd had experience of two r i o t s .  rst one, when 

'Mohammed rescued him from the  Mesopotami framed h i s  l e t t e r  t o  

Copthall Avenue asking f o r  a change hat  the devil-was he doing 

here g e t t i n g  mixed up i n  someb quar re l s ,  he asked himself ,  and, 

being i d e n t i f i e d  with a t t i t u d e  d never had? He was furious! But then 

the evening came and &d with Mohammed down t o  the r i v e r  aa always, 

now t h a t  the  r i o t  stopped, and they gazed across  a t  the  g l i t t  

minarets on t er  s i d e  while oa r s  plunged i n  and out of t 

a regular  rhythm, p a t i e n t  and unconscious 

sometone drugged, l u l l e d  and del ighted,  

ning. The..slow, cool wind drove up the  r i v  i spe rs ing  the  foul  

day-smells. They went home and cooked / e musguf, t h a t  t a s t e d  l i k e  cod, . 
i n  the-garden,  propped i t  up aga ins t  s, and a f t e r  the  meal they say 

cl inking beads together i n  the  s -room, with the f i r e  dying and t 

rush  mat making a h i s s i n  der  t h e i r  f e e t  whenever they 

I n  the  morning he t f t h a t  the necess i ty  of h i s  Bas 

f o r  h i s  own develop pur i f i ed  and j u s t i f i e d  h i s  st 
1 

q u i t e  suddenly, i n  the  grounds of Hampton C0ur.t one afternoon,  
& 

a f t e r  they and the  Pollockes had &3-1& together,  he turned t o  Pinkie 



t h a t  t h i s  was a d i f f i c u l t  world but  t 1 a t  he had f i r s t  t o  decide on what he 

was t o  take as ' the  worldt.  

H i s  thoughts were vague the  water and he reserved them f o r  

another time, hoping he would be ab'le t o  ca tch  t h e i r  vague f lavour again. 
1 

I He went t o  the  o f f i c e  q u j t e  o f t en  these  days and had severa l  cha t s  

with Dick there.  But they were still not  a t  ease with each other ,  Dick I 
was so  watchful and a l e r t .  'DO+ he want t o  g e t  back t o  h i s  work?' ' 

Granvil le  always asked himself s he stood by Dick's desk. Was he ashamed . 

of having a v i s i t o r  outs ide  t h  s t r i c t  office-schedule, i n  case a d i r e c t o r  

walked i n ?  Dick covered his hervousness with a bland s t y l e  and gen ia l  

glance, keeping h i s  movements as cool and slow as he could; he seemed / 
morbidly aware of the immedi ll t e  s i t u a t i o n  --- thk exact time, the  work t h a t  

I 
1 l a y  on his desk waiting t o  be f in ished,  the  impatience o r  otherwise of h i s  

I 
sec re ta ry  on the o ther  s i d e  of the door. He seemed unable t o  take f l i g h t  - 
from himself. So no r e a l  t a l k  was possible. i .oc- 

C H A P ~ ~ R  7, 
One Saturday Granvil le  woke up slowly and r e a l i s e d  she wasn't 

there.  . A t  f i r s t ,  as he roused himself,  he had the  usual drugged sense of 

being melted i n  with her ,  without touch o r  r e a l  physical  sensat ion of any 

kind, then he began t o  r e a l i s e  t h a t  h i s  arm was ly ing  on the- bed i t s e l f ,  

not  on her  hip; He moved i t ,  t o  discover whether i t  was an illusion.,- 

was gone. Be was aware t h a t  the  dphone-bell had run- 
s 

- She'd got  out  of bed hurr iedly  t o  answer 

i t ;  he d i d n ' t  remember her g e t t i n g  o u t - a s  a r e a l  event but as something t h a t  

had taken p lace . ins ide  his own body, a change of fee l ing.  He f e l t  mortal ly 



CHAPTER 13. 

t h i s  inspection of his of f i ce  
6 

was unusual. He was frightened. Did i t  
t - 3 u A C - L  

happen -was on leave? He asked Dick and he didn ' t  
A 

know. 

i $ '  

seemed funny tha t  Tomlin 
rl, kl 1- inspecx& 

perhaps they 
// 

were thinking of sending him t o  Basrah, as an exchange with Granville. 

once o r  twice and he seemed s '4 
he had an Arab wife, from Cairo --- not a Christian Arab, e i t he r ;  i t  

helped matters with some of the  sheikhs. 

He thought of writ ing t o  Mohammed about i t  and asking him what 

Tomlinson had said.  What f i l e s  had he looked a t ?  Did he have the 
k 

proper authority? But i t  occurred t o  him that he didn' t  /J;W 
s ince the Beirut o f f i ce  looked a f t e r  the whole of the  Middle East and i t  

was only Tomlinsonts kindliness and t a c t  t h a t  had allowed him t o  assume 

otherwise. He was troubled. Perhaps they h e w  --- a t  the London o f f i ce  -- 



consciousness of its e f f e c t  on others  --- its importance as a counter i n  

public re la t ions .  

with enquiry, as i f  from a grea t  distance. The enquiry waslglightly 

worried. Who ' s that?" 

I "it's Philip!" 

1 IfPhilip? Well, s t h e l p  me God!" Her. v o i c e p a s  animated a t  once, 

and as always she s a id  'sthelp-me-Gord'; - in  one 'When did ge t  

back?" 

"Oh, some time ago --- God knows wha been doing ever since -- 
it. f e e l s  l i k e  a few minutes!" / 

6 "1 wondered when you were going t phone! I sa id  t o  dad this 
1. / 

afternoon, I said ,  h e  must be home nowt/ Well, s t h e l p  me God!- Talk of 
1 

the  devi l ,  eh? Well, howtue you be& keeping?" 

I1*h, e l l  right! Bow a r e l i n g s  with you?" 

- 

I1Well, dad's had a b i t  o f  a cold but apar t  from t h a t  things havent t 

d been too bad.I1 She always ha a supers t i t ious  reserve against  saying 
/ 

things had gone very well*: h g  imagined her a t  the  o t h e r  end, plump shd 

d s l i g h t l y  flushed in .her  ch eks, with eyes a l i t t l e  pinched with worry. 
P 
and passive-sounding over the  phone, and she 

1 .  

from a sa fe  vaptage-point, coolly and remotely,, 

t o  be noticed, and with a cer ta in  sadness, 

* 

i n  the garden?" 

paused a moment, waiting for  him t o  - 
4 .  speak. The e w a s  always t h i s  e f f o r t  a t  f i r s t ,  t o  rearch:th+e other world.' 
1 

The language was so dif ferent .  Then slowly he would begin t o  f e e l  a t  

/ 



A s  he walked away from the phone he 
\ 

had a sudden w a r m ,  t i ng l i ng  image of the 'Abbot tVs  Road school on \ 
Saturday evenings, a t  the  Socials .  He could remember the  t a l l  jugs ob 

lemonade on the teacher ' s  desk, and the  rows of ham 

t o  swing on the bars  i n  the  dark cloakroom while the  

o r  creep i n t o  the  top classroom where h i s  own desk 

and s t range white s igns  on the  blackboard, and-maps 

desks, and windows that pulled down with a cord 

they got  home, about eleven, h i s  

these would s i z z l e  with tomatoes i n  

while his fa the r  put  h i s  the c lo th  w a s  l a i d ,  and h i s  mother 

t o t t ed  up the  takings f o r  

h i s  shudders 

the  cinema a t  

Socia l  n ight  

dhood; then they died out! 
were* in chic 

IIe f e l t  clean and disburdened, and thoughts were no longer crossing 

and f igh t ing  i n  his head. He went ups t a i r s  and made himself a cup of t e a ,  

contented, gazing before him. 

Once h i s  mother had t o ld  him t h a t  Pinkie reminded her of Aunt May, 

i n  the  l av i sh ,  golden s t y l e  she had, i n  her slapdash generosity. There 

was something i n  t h e i r  voices, too, t h a t  was similar --- not  the  tone 

exact ly ,  but a r ichness  t h a t  couldn' t  be described, as i f  it came from 

pas t  generations, l i k e  a song with a grea t  ancient  depth i n  i t ;  they had 

sing-song voices,  f l oa t i ng  up and down, f a r  beyond -people. 



'I thank God you do not  come back, 

It is too s a f e  . I He meant 'unsafe ' ; t h i s  was a pecul iar  e r r o r  he 'always 

made, omitt ing negative pref ixes .  

money by his monthly wage, 

w P o u n d s  .- -mi-v ' one month1 , - s ix ty  pounds 'two. month ' ' a 
&-* 

"My dear,  " he "1 th ink  I spend one month on one ou t s ide r  t h i s  
I 

afternoon. I have one good tip!" 
b 



In  near ly  a l l  the  kitchen-discussions Ehgland wqs i n  the  wrong. 

And he took t h i s  f o r  granted --- i t  diduseern naturaib t h a t  England should 

always be i n : t h e  wrong. '&glandt meant d i f f e r e n t  th ings  a t  d i f f e r e n t  

times --- sometimes i t  meant bad weather, a t  others'war-time r e s t r i c t i o n s  

which were still l inger ing  on, sometimes bad colonia l  p o l i c i e s ,  a t  o the r s  . 
7 

s t i f f n e s s  of character .  It w a s  a s t a t i c  desc r ip t ive  term', pe jo ra t ive ,  

automatical ly so ,  as i f  everybody would n a t u r a l l y  understand the  inference ,  - 
'&glandt . He- so  used t o  i t  that when Linger-Longer and Ginger 

n 
ta lked l i k e  t h i s  i n  the  c r i s i s  he found i t  natura l .  But what was going 

t o  happen i f  England was f r i t t e r e d  away l i k e  this a l l  the  time? What 

would happen t o  hhei r  l i t t l e  group i n  the  k i tchen,  and t h e  language they 

talked? 

E + 4  
How much f r i t t e r i n g  away would s h  be a b l e  t o  bear,  i n  her  

-4 



How could he wish 

incompatible? But he fel 

the expense of the 

the price to be pa 

matter! He reali 

historical mist 

I 
Dick. First she looked at the: empty wine-bottle and, 

I 4 
chateau-label, murmured, Whatla mean bastard you are, Dick! I thought 

I 

you said we'd got to cut down on spending?" She lifted the bottle up 



He= got  i n t o  the  hab i t  of reading the  mornihg paper over break- / * 

f a s t  more o r  l e s s  column by cblumn. It was an hypnotic a c t i v i t y  h e f 8 - t d  

never known be f o r 9  -4 = --- 

. * .- . - - .  . -  . .  He always turned t o  the  

middle pages f i r s t ,  where the  gossip-column was. It gave him the  sense 
b* . 

of an inner  c i r c l e  of g l i t t e r i n g  from which he was cut  o f f  and 

which was going on a l l  the  time, spreading a glow over h i s  small l i f e .  

This c i r c l e  involved more o r  l e s s  the  same people day by day, but i t  

wasn't. ' soc ie tyg  i n  the  fashionable sense@ 

C It was a spec ia l  gossip-column socie ty ,  and 
Wapd 

g&n though i t  might be imaginaryf i t  a c c e p t a b l e s i n  the  breakfast- 
/ A .  +. I 

hour, i n  a half-dream; a l i t t l e  s i c k l y  and squalid, but compulsive. &d 

it' wis a r e l i e f  from the  dry,  tyranni'cal hold of t h e  o the r  pages; 
r 

7 where robber ies ,  d i r t y  c i v i c  crimes, yacht-races and p o l i t i c a l  manecuvres * 

-A------- - drrRR; w;H ;r - .Ur 
were a few quick 

&;a sorJul. Og" &aw&* rra - rt-. dL&?sic* q.& rru, 
phases 

gossip-column was e 
, l i k e  a l e t t e r  someone had 



quie t ,  cohesion of the  body, by v i r t u e  of its withdrawal from the  world; 

p t  L 

&maaSk% had never seen h&n i n  repose before, not  qu i t e  l i k e  t h i s .  He 

only remembered him smiling and shaking hands, gazing 
t 

a t  everyone with byes t h a t  seemed incapable of sharpn$ss. And now. 

Grysham had an e f f e c t  on the  t r e e s  round him: he made them.seem p a r t  of 

a magnificent park closed t o  the  public. Granvil le  thought of 

the  gardens of Versa i l les .  P a r t l y  i t  was Crysham's corduroy jacket ,  

- 
which a t  f i r s t  s igh t* looked  velvet .  + 



The name PPinkie' was unknown t o  Deryk; he and h i s  mother 

ded t h a t  Hester 

ddle Eas t ,  but stopped there.  He 

foreign t o  him i n  Grysham, he himself had been away so  long and i n  such 

a d i f f e r e n t  world, t h a t  he f e l t  a fasc inated  c u r i o s i t y  towards the  o ther  

man, ~ i ~ f - - h e - h - i m s e . ~ f - w a s ~ - ~ c . e ~ ~ ~ d " a ~ ~ ~ ~ s ~ ~ n ~ ~ a ~ ~ s  

1 being, t h a t  to&-shaje a t  h i s  s i d e ,  helped by h i s  s i l e n c e ;  two years  ago 

he would have forced the  ,bel ieving t h a t  t h i s  was 

expected of him; he'd Deryk's mother Beatr ice;  

he 'd always f e l t  too f i r e d  and st imulated s o c i a l l y ~ b e c a u s e  of her  gushing 
\\ 

~ ~ n y - d c o ~ ~ , ~ u . ~ s & t i - ~ e ~ e a - 1 . m ~ o ~ e ~ p ~ S i ~ h e .  It was l i k e  , 

being drawn i n t o  a s t range,  v iv id  country now, where he only had t o  watch 
' AM' 

i 

and l i s t e n ;  he was no longer involved; what Beatr ice o r  Deryk thought 
hau I '9n 

1 , 

of him d idn ' t  matter sezmns&; they had lea power t o  bur@ thei?h.excLws&on 

.o~~h&m~,,i;f:~~t~~~ever~been-itn~t 

1 

leseA-~lma.we=&LQmyk. A glow had come i n t o  h i s  own l i f e  which he held 

' i n t a c t ;  he'd t a s t e d  f r iendship;  he de l ibe ra te ly  remembered Mohammed as *. 

L 
thqc walked along, as a p ro tec t ive  d'evice. He clung t o  the  memory of 

Bas rah!  He f e l t  nervous apprehension threaten  t o  mount i n  him f o r  a 

moment, l i k e  a d e v i l  ins ide  him which h i s  confidence had tempted t o  come 
a - b ~ ~ d , & A , -  .~ - 2- 

ouQ he~-dUaZ-ways-=-f e l . t + - f e a t h e r 6 5 . , i ~ w t h e ~ r e -  seekg8eat r i .ce i -  



enjoyed fulfilling; but now he steeled himself the opposite way, to calm; 

with nothing to say he said nothing! And Deryk seemed to sense somethingv 

new in him; his tone was more confidential than Granville could remember 

, . it, with less deliberate charm and courtesy; they were on an equal footing. & .  lcskj - -> Granville was aware 'that thiyalrn he ha3 --&Wt 
PC- -- -- - 

a y a ,  might be his first glimpse of maturity~~a.rhe-m4~ve+- 
. . -?we!-1-d-he-adwed-to; it had something to do with the 

defeat of pride in himself; he would have to learn how not to care what 

people thought of him; then he would be able to rest, and watch and 
I 

listen; he would allow his own self tb reside elsewhere, intact; and that 
' 

I 

would take much construction --- perhaps years more. 
.- ,+-.4 

The carriage of Derykls headlwas like a sea-horse's, uplifted, 

his eyes half-closed in a sleepy, pale surveillance, his nose long and 
?,.p c& 

&EX! pale, seeming to overhang his lips. HE could remember MIF~%Y& 

m m m t  Deryk l%a$ opened the door of+&-ts@M&M to him, a few weeks 

after he and Pinkie were married; he remembered the sense of being 

incorporated into some grand and blazing activity, which never tgt&!&f came 

about however; it was in Deryk's delighted, smile as he stretched out his 

hand --- to his 'favourite' cousin's husband --- with, "How very nice to " 

meet you! Do come in!" -r.--= I ---- ,.!-.,r-- 

--A- 

"What's the work like out there?" Deryk asked him. 

"Oh 4-- it's fascinating!" 
He made the words up, and smiled. bdciibw a return-question was 

/ required of him: llHow's the schoo2F1 Deryk worked in- a school where 

his mother had a 

of' giving it up --- travelling! But ---! 

anvi1l.e glanced at Deryk quickly --- suppose he .had failed to 



understand Deryk? --- suppose they had equal d e s i r e s ,  only on two s i d e s  

of  an i,mmense gu l f  p lanted-  by h i s to ry?  

/ 
"Do you want t o  t ravel&" he asked quickly. ; 
I1Yes, I ' d  love to!" 

r 

"Why don ' t  you come out:  t o  t h e  Middle ~ a s g ? "  

" I 've  always dreamed about i t  --- i 
bu t ,  $ou know, Beatrge* r e a l l y  

/ 
/ 

couldn ' t  g e t  on without me --- a t  the  schoolifor  one thing!" , 
1 

. "Why don1 t you t r y  i t ?  You could ,sent  t h e  money home! 
' 

/ 

"1 - know!" Then a charming smile,(. which seemed to.  make i t  a l l  - 
f 

make-believe --- everything he ' d been. saying. 

/I ' "You .could e a s i l y  f i n d  some work out  there!" Granvi l le  want on, 
; ;. 

perscs t ing  de l ibe ra te ly .  / 
4 

And Deryk's smile faded a i i t t l e .  The l i t t l e  formula of  charm 

.*. 
had been disturbed.  "Yes!" 

r I 

"Why don ' t  you do i t ? "  He p e r s i s t e d  f u r t h e r ,  forc ing  himself 
I 

I 

t o  i t  with a hard d i r e c t n e s s  while --- absurd!--- beginning t o  quiver  ever 
I 

so  s l i g h t l y  i n s i d e ,  with apprehegsion --- @om breaking t h e  l i t t l e  
P 

formula t h a t  t h e  o the r  m a ~ ' . i n s i s t e d  on with a l l  his s o f t ,  casual  being 
. I 

l i k e  a pale  weight i n  . 
Y 

"Perhaps I wiLl one day; " Deryk rep l i ed .  
2' 

That was a l i t t l e  - 
pat ronis ing .  ~ n c i h h e  smile had almost q u i t e  faded. There was even 

Deryk's accen t ,  which was l i k e  a &&&bere&-attempt @ t o  speak. t h e  
4,;i.E ~ 4 2 .  -7 9; 2-d 

language of ordinary men, w e  ' r a r e l y  ' f o r  ' r e a l l y  ' and a pa in fu l  



'ee-ow' f o r  accent  t h a t  seemed t o  say,  'I was paid  for!" 
'I 

I 

-=- 4 
the  memories became more and 

Ei 
more de ta i l ed  --- of a s l i g h t  rudeness here,  of a sudden harsh sneering 

' U d  
sentence f r o m ~ B e a t r i c e ~  a look of horror on her face when he k~ 

J 
Cwk 

mentioned h i s  mother casual ly  i n  a conversation --- the  horror A 
made her face seem t o  f a l l  i n t o  her chin! dead, h i s t o r i c a l ,  

but here they were coming up l i k e  steam from Deryk's m. P*.;S + b  . , 
id-c -- -t, t I I&& 

c o s t l y  i n v i s i b l e  a r t i c l e  they were still t ry ing  t o  s e l l  i n  a world which 
ha ha.*& +- *j7@ 

had ~dWmrn-mv@ 

Behind them was the  inner  c i t a d e l  of power, and they held the  

keys --- t h a t  was the  idea  you were supposed t o  get .  But you were never 

l e t  i n .  So the  dream was always t o  hover before you. 

r D e ' r y k - - M - k . i - s - - p a L ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  

I - 

H i s  jacket was a dee 

y but ye t  he had an 



-.> l M ~ " Z I ~ ' C h ~ % ~ 3  Deryh shook hands with someone h i s  

expression was and delighted,  and humbly 

s o l i c i t o u s .  H i s  whole body seemed made fo r  courtesy,  and one could'f 
. 6 

imagine t h a t - h e  had a dark thought, much l e s s  a censorious one. H i s  

eyes f i l l e d .  with l i g h t  a s  i f  t h e  s o c i a l  command had become the  n a t u r a l  

one f o r  him. ~ e n = & + - t a + k e & & o ~ ~ t m - - - i ~ ~  

w-t-rn.t-EIe-m0.o t hedzkhe - Wa~1~th'"e~t;i:me;~nod&iag* k7 
--W%n~:;~a1~1-2ng&he:o t hec=pemonmnr But --- i t  d idn ' t  go a l l  the 

I 

'way through! You were l e f t  with the  fee l ing  t h a t  he and Beatr ice would ' 

t e a r  you t o  peices as soon as your back was turned. 

He remembered t h e i r  house --- the  hushed anteroom of the  

c i t a d e l  of the t h i c k  ca rpe t s ,  t h e  white, curving bannis ters ,  

the  dim and heavi ly 'cur ta ined drawing room tha 
$%@~*+?- 

~ ~ ~ p r o m i s e  



you-cou3d-haieh 

$-% the  g r e a t  porcelain bowl from Aldercote b-bm from one of the  
I A h  

c R t &  d - 
t ab les ;  t h q d e e p  armchairs whese you sank,dewa+ha s t r i p e d  ch in tz  

44 A. 
/ 

everywhere, W?en :&atrice ~ h & n g  from an  armchair as you came i n  with a 
( i C A 4 4  

mighty . rus t l e  and sweep, -in a l--.wn t h a t .  shone and 

g l i t t e r e d  i n  the  dim l i g h t .  Yet she was robust  as well ,  with t h i c k  arms 
a .  

and a determined ch'in. Her eyes sparkled a t  you, g l e e f u l  &d challenging, 

black, with a t i n y  l i g h t  of i rony i n  them. Her d ress  was cut  low, 

and the  l i g h t s  were arranged t o  take twenty years o f f  her age, which they 

d id ,  g iv ing her sk in  a marvellous, s o f t ,  healthy glow, with nothing 
9%ed 

pinched o r  thwarted. She had the  h a b i t - o f  giving-you an admiring- 

every now and then, together with a 

smile t h a t  had something roguish i n  it; making her t e e t h  shine. 

She had h&g&Bl& unruly h a i r  and together with her  sharp nose i t  gave her 

an eagle-look, e spec ia l ly  a s  she had the  hab i t  of  da r t ing  her head from 

s i d e  t o  s i d e  a s  she switched her gaze. Her l i p s  were f u l l  and.open, 
4% 

y e t  gripped firmly i n  s p s u a l  w i l l ,  with something f l i r t a t i o u s  and 
4 

conniving i n  them. 

Ec, 
' loved rank ravenously, passion. 

P Know ing  t h a t  somebody was a l o r d  o r  higher (lower she d f d n ' t  go) made 

them -A4wasi&y beau t i fu l  t o  her ,  sad she r e a l l y  d id  look a t  

them with sexually admiring eyes, -*no-- 

When she was with P ink ie ' s  uncle,  Maimbury, she laughed and threw back 

7 her head, and a-----se3?.------M f l a s  him glances,  and 
, (crb.Ghc 

dim l i g h t s  +xm~& unnecessary then,  )aFanaa her skin  v ibra ted  n a t u r a l l y  , 
I 

' with youth. By the  same token she hated the  absence of rank i n  people. - 
she-e- But, more than t h a t ,  she couldn' t  forgive 



them. She simply was unfble 

d-p--- A';. 

tc There w a s  no dream the re  f o r  her /  

C w b d  a wonderful way of t a l k i n g  about the  family. Did 

./ 
know t h a t  one of her cousins was marrying the marquis of Averdale next. 

ye*? - Such a c lever ,  charming g i r l !  And had P h i l i p  been introdufed 
/ 

t o  the  Wynters g i r l ?  That must be arranged! They'd adore k c h  other  --- 
/ 

she knew that! And she would look across  a t  Deryk and say, "Don1 t you 
/ 

th ink so ,  darling?" and he would answer, "Yes, It never was 
arranged. But the  promise was in toxicat ing.  you always 

saw a country mansion with ;all l i g h t e d  ~ i n d o d  peeping through the  
1 

cedar t r e e s .  Then i t  would be, "Your gr d dfather  adored you when you 
#' 

were small," t o  Pinkie,  smil ing 'IClive took your grand- 
9 

mother down t o  Aldercote t h a t  summd, do you remember, f o r  the  last time, 
,I 

1 
/ she died the  same year Pamela was born --- I always remember Pamela i n  

her baptism clothes ,  she maddsuch a lovely  baby!" O r ,  "That was before 

. / your fathe? sold  everything up, when we always went down t o  Beeches f o r  
/ r 

J u l y  and August, do you(remernber, darling?" And so  the  web was spun, 
I 

c lose r  and c lose r  wit every v i s i t .  

P 
d 

"Hester myst be looking well a f t e r  a l l  t h a t  sun!" Deryk sa id .  

/= "Oh, yes!" 
P 

" I s n l t  i t  r a t h e r  too hot   sometime^?^ 
P 

t l ~ d l l , "  Granvil le  r e p l i e d , '  "youocan always go f o r  a d ip  i n  the  
f I 

I 

~wimrn in~$~ool  ----pyou don' t  dream of working a f t e r  eleven i n  the  morning!" 

"Oh! Is t h a t  a company pool o r  ---?" - 
"Well, i t  's' a kind of club run f o r  the  o i l  pebple mostly, and 

cards." He was jus t  about t o  add t h a t  they'd l o s t  
a 

t h e i r  membership cards when he cut  himself s h o r t ,  &owing too well the  

hot  f ee l ing  of r e g r e t  t h a t  might r e s u l t  i f  he l e t  h i s  words rush  on 



It had s t a r t e d  by accident ,  jus t  before the  ec l ipse ,  when he and 

1 +w?-dm+&, 
Pinkie wandered out on t o  the  porch and found Abu KathtA/- 

S L .  
h 

fb- -:had a r o d d ,  very f l a t  face with still, black eyes 

- s e t  wide a p a r t ,  her  mouth a th ick ,  s t r a i g h t ,  yellowish-crimson l i n e . ,  

a  hem of her black abba was usual ly  drawn up over her  nose, so  t h a t  
4 

her  eyes shone blackly i n  the  slit.  She stood hardly higher than h i s  elbow 

. and walked i n  a round, fussy way, but always i n  pe r fec t  s i l ence ,  her back 

s t r a i g h t  and-her head -up, going forward s o f t l y  on her toes ,  hardly 
1 l 

dis turbing the sand, her long . s k i r t  making a b r i e f  c i r c u l a r  motion 

backwards and forwards. 



The newspapers had been t a lk ing  f o r  days about the  coming ecl ipse .  

And the  time of t o t a l  obsauration was predicted t o  the  minute. It was 

t o  be a few minutes a f t e r  th ree ,  i n  the  afternoon. 

Outside, a wind s t i r r e d  the  sand, l i k e  before a dust-storm. 

The c i t y  l a y  i n  a g rea t  hush. .Only t h i s  s l i g h t  breeze touched the  sand 

on the  pathway outs ide  and sen t  it whirl ing up i n  t h i n  yellow clouds among 

the  palm-leaves. Usually they could hear chi ldren playing near by, o r  

c a r s  i n  the  distance.  But today the re  wasn't a sound. 

5 The sun shone*. PBgt more and more dimly, as i f  a high m i s t  

obscured i t .  There was something vaguely d is turbing i n  the  air. Perhaps 

i t  was only the  s i lence .  

T h z m - l e a v e s  were still l i k e  i r o n ,  and the  colours of the  

garden were becoming more l u r i d  a s  a l l  brightness l e f t  the  sky.\ 

. . v. Eberything H seemed t o  be wait in A. The sandy 
I .  

undulations of the  waste a rea  outs ide  111 looked hard l i k e  f l i n t ,  each 
I 

mound'getting more and more f ixed,  a polished yellow c r u s t .  



+ .The rugged, knarled harks of the banana t r e e s ,  the  

b d  
grass  and the yellow mud-hut with the  endless shimmering dese r t  

A 

beyond, grew more and more contras ted,  jm a s  i f ,  

v." w 
though more d i s t i n c t  from each other  than before, -the- 

n 
were SBi 

h 
I 

pa r t  of the  same hard substance > in a new, 

unwholesome intimacy. There was no wind now, not  even a breeze. &h 

i 

-. 

say the greet ing Allah b i l  khair t o  him under 

k k  cloth .  nodded t o  her. She moved nearer  them with her s o f t ,  

c i r c u l a r  motion. 
1 / 

. -+ - ~ ~ M d . ' - i ; t ~ z k g w a t a ~ h e r n &  he not  ic ed 

that her eyes were troubled,  blacker than usual ,  more f i e r y  and pointed. 



& h i . ~ = t i m ~ ~ ~ ~ a n ~ e b ~ t o ~ t ~ h ~ - e ~ - . ~ _ ~ w . ~ d s t o  Bhe was saying some thing 

about the sun being Allah. r e p r p  "Allah is angry with men," e- 

And, 
~ - ~ ~ ~ f . ~ ' ~ ~ ~ p ~ n ' Q - & c ' e - & ~ g  t M n w  'f 

L 4 i 4  - ;> ,S$C 

"He is covering h i s  s i g h t  from men.+ shame fo r  them!" She 

repeated the quick, stabbing word fo r  'shame1 , that was like a whip of 



punishment i t s e l f  --- -9 a i b  two s y l l a b l e s  rushed b rea th less ly  together.? 
I I 

of her. head towards the  sky. It was hardly enough t o  be noticed,  only 

a f a i n t  swaying motion, with a look of gleaming confidence i n  her  

But the re  was such an unhesi ta t ing  intimacy i n  i t  t h a t  he glance9 

/ 
the  sun a t  once, almost expecting t o  see  evidence of what she sa id .  

I / 
She stood absolute ly  still, f ixed i n  the  garden l i k e  the  t r ees .  Her 

4 

eyes were.unblinking, s t a r i n g  a t  him with pin-points-of 'shrewd l i g h t .  

The sun was qu i t e  gone now. Over everything the re  ,was t h i s  uncanny dusk! 

/ F  IIe heard, her repeat  the  words, "Allah is angryIf,,and she'drew the  abba 

c lose r  around her shoulders. / 
H e  glanced sideways a t  Pinkie and s& t h a t  she too was looking up 

I '  
a t  the  s k j .  For a moment i t  was qu i t e -  b h i e v a b l e  t h a t  Allah was the re ,  

' 

1 
t 

showing h i s  anger! 

d "How long does i t  l a s t ? "  Pinkie asked i n  a murmur; 

/ 
He, shrugged. No b i r d s  were singing. He noticed i t  f o r  the 

/ 
f i r s t  time. She s t r o l l e d  t o ,  the  parapet and leaned forward on i t ,  s t a r i n g  

/ -' 1 i n t o  tkie bushes under the  banana t r e e s .  And he yawned. 
/ 

"I think i t  ls onLy a few 'seconds," he repl ied .  
h 

f 

"When w a s  the  [Xast ecl ipse?" 

1' 
'. * 

"1 'donlt 9". --- years  agoit. 

J 
He didn1$4want t o  speak a t  a l l .  It f e l t  out  of place. H i s  

4 

r' 
v6ice sounded jggged and unharrnoni6us. 

l i k e  us. being ou t  here,"  Pinkie s a i d  s o f t l y ,  watching 

Abu  at h ' m' again. 
1 

But by now the  sun was beginning t o  come back and the  weather . 



- 
revive.  The feai: seemed t o  have l e f t  Abu K a t h ' m l s - f a c e d  had a 

ger l i k e  i ron.  The 

-- had l o s t  - i ts  l u r i d ,  - shining . 
cr.4-----.---4--.c- qua l i ty ,  - -- -- 

could see  the  weather had changed j u s t  by looking a t  her. 
Qo w b k L d  & i 4 +  

AG the sky c leared,  so  did her  face. But he d d - P h k k  k&4rc&he&.dq 

B f r i ~ p w h o ' f k 5 t .  She w a s  p a r t  .of the  weather 
/ I . . j u s t  as everything e l s e  i n  the 'garden began t o  change * 

its colour,  so  d id  she. She was f ixed i n  nature  l i k e  the  t r e e s ,  whereas 

Llii I 

- f d  a and - - 2 ; L _ ' L - . t h l - & ~ & a h & h e , - h k - ~ f f b  

trke=mm&&v"ern. T h e  world was I e x t e r n a l k  t-. It was 'r-ound' 
d I 

them. fao, a 2 +h 
I L C  -- - ,-- -I-- - -------- - --" 

F . 1  

,-& *T,,.- n .;-re 4-'=-===--*~------~ - 
Something of the  s i l e n c e  l i f t e d ,  too. He heard a b i r d  singing 

alone. There was the  f a i n t e s t  breath of  wind through t h e  t r e e s .  And' 
I / 

the  l i g h t  was growing a l l  the  time. The dese r t ,  s t r e tch ing  farA6eeyond 
/ 

the  garden, was br igh t  again,  l i k e  a huge shimmering s e a d f  yellow. He 
// 

heard the  hushed throbbing of the  did it  come only now? 

Perhaps the  s l i g h t  wind brought i t ,  

The colours of the  garden w e e  drawing out  of t h e i r  sombre, f ixed 
/r 

I/ 
darkness and taking on separa te  l i f e  again. A c h i l d  shouted i n  the  

$ /' 

1- distance.  Pinkie %trolled back indoors,  yawning. 
YT 

Abu ~ a t h " %  walked away a l s o ,  back t o  her hut .  The weight and 

foreboding"had l i f t e d  from her. She walked i n  her  usual  fussy way, her  

/' s k i r t  swinging with its cur iously  soothing and c i r c u l a r  motion, Her 
/* 

/&dy turned a l i t t l e  with each s t e p  l i k e  an element of the  a i r  i t s e l f .  



. . 
For the  r e s t  of the  day h i s  mind 

* .  kept wandering t o  I&?.-- e-qb+$mTZT--~& -- ----, , - 4  A- 

. s- - * r ~ , ~ h a v ~ s e e n -  1 - e c & + p 6 e J w - ~ w i ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ I r d  he 
// 

and made him and Pinkie look l i k e  children by comparison wit 

s t range,  i thoughtful ,  brookling children! 

For them the ec l ipse  was an 'event '  t 

zone: the  moon moves between the  ea r t h  

obscuration of the  l i g h t .  There 

philosophy o r  i ne  so  deep t ha t  
I 

i ' t  had become 

ne. ' 

I 

Look a t  the way 

It was &i l i k e  a phys i c i s t ' s  survey. But i t  was 'the 
1 

. + 

'way he perceived th ings  qu i te  na tu ra l ly .  He 

and the two were no longer separable i n  h i m ,  



\ 

s i l e n c e ,  passively,  knowing t h a t  

l i k e  the  s t i r r i n g  of new roo t s .  - -c-- 

alm-tree by his balcony. +Lwaa 

w b ~ m k & h - ~ ~ e = ~ f ~ ~ . w =  The breeze made a hushed sound 

outs ide ,  touching the  window, and he glanced up. ~~~=!l@,t.~~~ff; 
\ 

Ctke'ffde~k-kmp he could see  t h e  window l i k e  a square black p ic tu re ,  e v  
fL ~ t w )  dA&uL& k!pplJ1, +j 

~ ~ o ~ m W ~ h * h ~ ~ ~ c + e Y ~ ~ p ~ % ~ e ~ ,  

b s t a n t i a l  l i k e  

was a gap behind Christ! . 'What do I mean by God?' The e x p ~ r i e n c e  *was - 
/ missing. But the  word 'God1 must have sprung from a human experience. 

/' 

'Can I break through the obst ruct ion of my own mind/and g e t  near t o  t h a t  
/ 

experience?' he asked himself. 'And so  come/Co within a shade of 
/ 

bel ieving i n  God myself?' Hi ther to ,  he 'd always regarded 'be l ieving i n  

/' 
God1 with d i s t a n t  awe. How could anybody bel ieve  i n  God? It w a s  

-/ 
impossible! / 

yet  a l l  those cen ty r ies  of men l a y  behind, r e fu t inga  him. What 

/- 
did  'God1 mean? Hither'to he'd g l ided over the  word. Well, he 'd once 

/ 
gl ided over the  word '~hr i s t ' .  Now l e t  him see  i f  he could do jus t i ce  

I 

t o  'God', too./ 
/' 

/- H e  thought f o r  a long time i n  the  s i lence .  Then i t  occurred t o  

/ 
him, !Consult your own fee l ings .  Don't t r y  t o  conceive a l l  the  time, 



"What a question! Don't you r e a l l y  ti;.: care?" 

"I meant why do you think she shouldn't  wander off?:-! 

"Well, f o r  your benefi t!  I don'tknow - - - ! I 1  S d e  gave h iman  4 
'uncanny glance, unable t o  f ind her.words. 1 

"But i f  she wandered o f f , "  he sa id ,  "it woul6 mean she wanted 

t o  wander o f f ,  and i t ' s  no use forcing somebody's l i f e  o f f  its path ,  is 
# / 

4u 
/ i t ?  You can ' t  do i t  i n  any case. You'd feeZ t h a t  a l l  you'd got  i n  

re tu rn  was a fraud. You can a l t e r  sornebodJs w i l l , .  but the  w i l l  ' s got 

t o  be there." 

her l i p .  

He shrugged. "It was yo phrase." r /  
I1Everybodg'd l i k e  t o  wa&r some time, I suppose. But f i r s t  of 

a l l  you've got t o  ge t  a  famil don't  you agree?" 
k 

a sense of giving him&lf away, jus t  a s  he would with Dick o r  Aanni, but 
1) 

l i t  was gone i n  a mo ent. She was so  di f ferent!  The subject  had already 
" 1 

passed out of he Nothing was harboured i n  her mind. The t r e e s  and 

ooked c l ea r  and fresh.  'How p a l t r y  l i f e  usual ly  is, '  he 

of thoughts lurking i n  peoplets  mindg l i k k  rats!' 

en they arrived.  He was astonished t ha t  they'd a c tua l l y  driven / 
, about en miles. It had gone l i k e  a few seconds. /" 

/ "Well, here we are!" she sa id .  Then she ca l l ed  out .  "Hester! 

the road, i ts porch Wdded 



by a dark plane-tree. The red  b r ick  walls glowed i n  the  l a s t  of the  sun. 

There were t a l l  windows, t h e i r  sills within a foot  o r  two of the  ground, 

s o  could hwe step# i n t o  the  rooms- from the  gravel  drive.  
I 

The house spread out  wide, two s to reys ,  with p i l l a r s  a t  the  entrance, 

and the  roof was uneven, grown over with mossb 
9 

Elizabeth made r 
I 

na Pinkie played up t o  it,  

. . -ace7 It seemed t o  give her a t h r i l l ,  as well. She made the  

t e a ,  and they drank out of t a l l  nursery mug 
7 9 . -  

L 4 



'I 
Pinkie behaved a s  i f  she'd always given him 

he time being, she seemed t o  bel ieve  i t  r e a l l y  

was so. 

Elizabeth showed him Gordon's study: 

I 

l e d  o f f  the dark h a l l ,  long and q u i e t ,  with panelled 

walls --? and deep l e a t h e r  armchairsQ 

I ------i.-gm=- 
.-A *A - - 

S X B t & ~ ~ D 3 . . ~ ~  He t o l d  

Pinkie what a wash-out i t  made him f e e i ,  being a c l e r k ,  when he saw a l l  

t h i s .  

She. murmured uncomfortably, q ~ i - - % f r - 9 ~ ~ " d ~ ~ G E 7 Z 3  
7. u at 

w~L-t-m- perhaps under the  influence of the  

mellow0 lE5iiSk house, "You don' t have such a bad l i f e .>  35 

4 
mFQ7ft&?m-$ - - &Anyway, you've go t  st l e  and t h a t  ' s &* 

what c o u n t s b  And a f t e r  another pause: t!kd you're not  a c l e r k  now, 

you ' r e  a branch manager! 

SGJ 
"That sounds he with a laugh. 

A 



a l k t d  

etaEtEl about the  value of confessi- Elizabeth was a catholicO 
A @ 

I flI t ts  such a j o l l y  good s e r v i c e 6  It 's l i k e  going t o  the  

lavatory!" 

CdbA f?b- 

"Why, do you have many sins?" ~~sBSI Pinkie with a smile. A 
"Oh, l o t s !  Not rave ones --- but l o t s  of t i n y  ones!tf b 
"1 have l o t s ,  too," s a i d  Pinkie qu i t e  ser ious ly .  "And grave 

ones. I' 



Ifwhat I s  s o  grave about 
4 

He'd jus t  remembered h i s  out ing t o  the  zoo with the  ha i r -g i r l  and f e l t  

absurdly jubi lant  about it: he,  too, had a s i n  --- a  p o t e n t i a l  one anyway! 

And t h i s  went t o  excuse Pinkie's. 
J 

She seemed t o  ca tch  the  roguishness i n  h i s  tone and s a i d ,  I-. - 



s looking on l i k e  a ch i ld ,  

"14ine," he s a i d ,  Ifmy s i n s , "  leaning back and gazing up a t  the  

9 'A 
c e i l i n g ,  kh g l a s s  i n  h i s  6 : ; -  ++re i c e  c l inking aga ins t  the  s i d e s ,  

f i  
/' 

"oh, they ' re  l i k e  shadows, they come and go .?." 

"How?t' Pinkie asked, her  chin quivering a l i t t l e  t h i s  time --- 
* 

i n  case he got  serious.  
1 

"Well, I never know what's going t o  turn  out  a s i n  --- something 

s a i d  --- something thought --- r a r e l y  anything & 
"No, I was ta lk ing .abou t  ordinary sins."  

?? t '?Sleeping with people, you mean. 

liOh, well ,  they ' re  not  .so b ig  as they seem!" 

And he could have kicked himself f o r  saying i t ,  because a look not  of 
h, 

r e l i e f  exact ly  but half-excited f lashed i n t o  her eyes, 
A 

making them g l i n t  f o r  a moment, while the  r e l i e f  was i n  her mouth, i n  a 

c e r t a i n  sweet repose t h a t  s e t t l e d  the re  f o r  a few seconds. And y e t ,  why 

not  ... ? Why not  give away your l i f e  with an easy ges ture  as with any 

other?  

"1 haven't  time t o  be unfai thful ,!!  Elizabeth sa id .  
C C  

you're l i k e  the /&/a 
4 I 

person who's got  no time f o r  reading+' Binkie cried.  " J d  X Q ~  2- :' 
J 

a i d  , 

When I'm f o r t y  and the  .children a r e  grown .up," Elizabeth* . 

i n  a demure way, bl inking,  L - I  ' ---, "I may / $  

c a s t  my n e t  around b 



\ 
Itoh, wel l ,  i f  you say a few H a i l  Maries af terwards ,  I 

t h a t ' l l  be a l l  r i g h c : f i 5 Z  

'Pile bi i . i , m d u  c c  - 

ve themselves away! 

' a person r i g h t  o f f  ! I 1  

ee fu l .  "What a r e  they?" 

1 

brew! '' 

gentry  slumming it!" 

+ "1 see  --- 

d i d  you say? ' I 1  
0 

t 



Theyl went up -to bed e a r l y .  \\- 

- -  - '2*- K o ~ u u ? ~  .. . -usaa~d& It was a wide, low- 

c e i l i n g e d  room wi th  an immense bed, and one of  the  windows looked straight 
d o -  A L ~ C G  

.- valley. 
A 



was back, and the  

chi ldren were swept 

ordy i n  Marta, can. you imagine t 

ey had beer with t h e i r  lunch and decided on a s l eep  afterwards. 

WCh L-% 4 Ua*-L 4 he went f o r  a walk' 

. - 
p a & U A ~ 6 , t  dcPped #mm between t r e e s ,  shaded, 

the  shadows long and c l e a r .  I ill warm. He 

leaned on a fence, 

Birds wheeled down on 

the: s i lence .  It was 

he could hear no i t  of which he'd been u 

g , o f  o ther  b i r d s  i n  the  t r ees .  

He could smell 

newly-cut grass.  
* 

only a movement t h a t  

is s t i l l n e s s ,  l i k e  



somewhere e l s e ,  from the  

And i t  was l i k e  a commen 

He remembered c e r t a i n  scenes from the  pas t  --- they swept i n t o  

h i s  mind suddenly, the  names and places  forgotten:  t e a  i n  a garden with 

t a l l  g rass  near by, hyacinth& l i k e  a blue cloud i n  a wood, a voice across  

the  f i e l d s ,  And with them came a sense of 

miserable r e g r e t ,  l i k e  darkness fallzq$--b 1 .  A 
.=% :a, a s  i f  he'd l o s t  something 

of  importance somewhere along the path -.and couldn' t  say 
1 

where. There ---! It was on the t i p  of h i s  tongue. He'd near ly  got  

i t :  the  key! But i t  d idn ' t  come. 

e r e  were t enn i s  c o u r t s r  

of the  o ld  c a s t l e  remained, the  r e  



"No, I d idn ' t  mean that !  I meant, when would you come?" 

libhen I ' v e  had i t ,  I suppose." 

the  h e a t ' l l  be ghas t ly  a ch i ld  inside."  

He took no not2ce 

same time. He could see her 

hundredmyears ago, i n  the  vas t  a lk ing  down. th,e g a l l e r y  with i k s  

gaze not out  of place. ~ n d  

Grove d i d n ' t  matter! s t a tu re !  He was her 

servente ,  a s  the hs used t o  c a l l  i t ;  an v i l l e  remembered from 

Devonshire memoirs how the  f i f t  of ~Devonshire 

h i s  wife and mis t ress  together,  and how 

i d n t t  l i v e  i n  a palace,  and t h a t  he was f a r  from being a duke; 

uke hadn't  l i v e d  with his wife ' s  lover! But he t o l d  himself i t  w a  

s a i d  i n  a loud voice t h a t  she f e l t  

'a world b e t t e r  fo r  i t1 ,  and s t rode  across  t o  g e t  another. I n  t h i s  s o r t  
t i p  - &  ' 

of mood she in fec ted  -; he, too, talked loudly& 

, 

Aden Protectora te ;  he 

t o l d  Granvil l  he s a i d  a f t e r  0 



pushed de l ibe ra t  

and took up near 

sun coming i n  a t  hining on t o  El izabeth ' s  

face at  the  othe her l i p s  now and then; 

the  wall{panelli the  l i g h t ;  the  women 

were a l l  young, 

travel!-and 

s a i d  he'd only met 

? 
[Z~~LW He heard O i z a b e t h  say something about 'while manners maketh mam, 

i t  only maketh an ordinar  , _y man, whereas a ~ e n t l e m h  maketh manners!" 
F &  fl  7 /2& 

1 

t h a t  the  a t t i t u  d with laughter  

f o r  some reason, while h i s  wife. and s a i d  hot ly ,  

l o t  of blood a l k  sometimes!" 



s l i g h t e s t  rebuffed;  she only pursued her argument 

u r a l  fo r  a man t o  show ikdignation;  she 

t o  i t ,  and y e t  a l s o  she stood up t o  him, 

en seemed t o  come i n t o  her as 

husband a s  well,  The 

ed ou t ,  laying down h i s  

b l igh te r  never feather!" and he t o  Elizabeth,  still 

pouting, with s a i d ,  "You seen ' i m  

a t  i t ? "  . The answer was, he wife s a i d  qu i t e  calmly, 
I 

"He got  a wonderful bag last husband made a t e r r i f i c  pah 

l i k e  a wind across  the t a b l e ,  an about h i s  food again ,  murmuring t o  

himself about how the chap neede A o u n d  kick i n  the  a r s e  and he ' d 
f 

- J  \ -  . give i t  t o  him himself i f  dut ' t h a t  b ody ghoul always showing its ' 

face1 ,  hadnt t c a l l e d  him o& t o  the  Aden The men roared 
/ 
P a t  t h i s .  He was looke on a s  a g r e a t  perform He had pe t  hobby- 

horses,  i t  seemed, l i k e d - t o  damn everything up t o  the  prime minis ter  \ 
and down again. /pornmy took up the  sub ~ e c t  of the  ~ + ~ a i n ,  s i t t i n g  low 

i n  h i s  cha i r  h i s  paunch, s t i c k i n g  out  under h i s  w a i s h a t ;  he showed 

J no recognit 'on of. Pinkie though she s a t  next t o  him, and 

with a c uckle, r a i s i n g  her g l a s s  t o  him. Granvil le  roared with he r e s t ,  7 "% 
he'd only r e a l l y  a r r ived  i n  England t h i s  moment: the  r e s t ,  i n  \ 

, 
was dead., grey, n e u t r a l  matter! 

He gazed a t  the  faces  round the  t ab le  --- they were S@ dramatic -- -P* 
I - 

I P - aha f u l l ,  flushed i n  the  last -*--q y@&m l i g h t  -$ey seemed t o  have the 
fi 

f l e sh , /  ~ h e i r p t h o r i t ~  w a s  dead now but it still showed i n  t h e i r  Enepf 



Next morning he s a t  down a t  h i s  desk without a momentfit3 thou 

and wrote the end of the  r e p o r t  i n  a few minutes 

He wrote t h a t  i,f was simply a question of the  middle c l a s s  g e t  

A s  i ts power increased the  Arab countr ies  would 

Chr is t ian  countr ies  more and more. It had t o  b 

you could do was t o  help the  process on. Propo 

mind with t e r r i b l e  swiftness.  Were T,IJM. had 

subsidise  development-programmes , o f f e r  loans  Ad so for th .  . T. I .M. 

/ should purchase a c e r t a i n  amount of land fo  d isposal  among its employees; 
/ 

a new i n d u s t r i a l  c i t y  outpide Basrah be the  r e s u l t .  -There should 

be a new housing scheme f o r  health-insurance pol icy  should 
1 

be s t a r t e d ,  the re  ought t o  with the un ivers i ty  of Baghdad 

compound school. How the 

almost. 'Let them on with it!' he thought. 'And meanwhile the  r e s t  

.' 
f in ished --- gPing the  flame f o r  our chi ldren ' s children! ' ', , 

denly added a t  the  end: 'These developments a r e  p a r t  of  a 

gious programme. They a r e  the extension of Chr i s t  t o  the  

Next day he took the  repor t  t o  be typed out  by the  Secre t  Weapon. ) '  - 
I 

0% h i s  way out  of  the  o f f i c e  he met Hanni who.to h i s  astonishment 

sa id ,  lfWell, how do you l i k e  the  g i r l s  a t  the  M a r q u i ~ ? ~ '  

+ What g i r l s ? f t  H i s  mouth f e l l  open. 



A A Joy ~ e l e s t & b r & - a ~ -  . . # . ,  --==h~ 

yellow and holding i n  her l i p s  t o  avoid t h e  

was the  triumph of the  evening and there  
l 

was i-amg' clappine;, The chorus 
A 

bumped i n t o  each other  and danced 

pQet but the  audience loved i@ @ ,- 

and sat the re  with her chin s t i ck ing  o u t ' a s  i f  the  

e were v indicat ing a c e r t a i n  wild a 

her ;  she as,ked Dic i n t e r v a l  i f  they dances were 

' s t r a i g h t  out  of the v i l l  r ed  with laughter  --- he 

s a i d  he was astonished a t  &her ey were a l l  more l i k e l y  'out  of 

Pimlico by Bi l l ingsgate ' !  -dance she leaned over t o  

Dick i n  the  darkness Granvil le  betwee and s a i d  i n  a loud 

e r ing  and an abashed but de u t  on her l i p s .  

irl P i p ' s  l o s t  h i s  hea r t  to?" Dick s a i  

I 

& . & c L + g i ~ m m  - S S  e o ~ m p r e s ~  
8 



l h e r  i n  a dark way. But a t  the  end of the  dance, during the  wild 
%w&"4- 

clapping, she qua l i f i ed  tS5ZLby saying loudly t o  Dick, "She'd b e e  
ttd h .  

a t t r a c t i v e  i f  she a h  a square meal, 'wouldn't she?" 
h 

adver t i sed  the  ' r e a l  Arab dance and 
G - - .  

Dervishes1 Nearly every dance# was I f  a ),! 6 

dance began slowly i t  had t o  go up t o  a deafening crescendo. It was a 

t i n y  s t age ,  making i t  d i f f i c u l t  f o r  a l l  the  chorus t o  

-, .Fa& I-4 

"Get o f f  my toes!" &souny across  the  s tage .  
A 

ply the h a i r - g i r l  was remarkable. There was a r e a l  f e r o c i t y  i n  her 
2Y-d 

dance her head 
.k;awC -- .. )b 
i%&R4 go f ly ing  o f f .  



----+ -1carne out  t o  the  bar afterwards 

i n  a hard mood and talked a t  the  top  of her  voice, 

looking small and shr ivel led , '  with pale cheeks, her  high cheek-bones 

s t i c k i n g  o u t ; U s h e  had a shor t  g i r l i s h  

frock on which bade her l.ook fourteeng 

t h e w  - . 

&Em m 
B'+u.', G-+, Ld d-, &- & +l!i"k#V 
9 ~ e r ~ k  Grysham 

1 
t 

most p o l i t e ,  bobbing up and 

down a s  he took Pinkie ' s  hand, and singing ou t ,  ttHullo!", h i s  shoulders 

hunched a l i t  !" he cr ied .  && 

k=es- 
. . 

I 

'was scen t ,  the  smell of h a i r - o i l ,  smoke, brandy on the  air.  Meekaf 
, 

- u s e  g o o d - l o o k i n g  . . 



Pinkie s a i d  t h a t  b h  hi ch 
I 

, was h i s  ' soc ia l  s p e c i a l i t y '  4@ 
fBe did i t  t o  mark himself out  from other  people, but he never d id  i t  

more than a s e t  number of times;- fo r  a b r i e f  appearance 

a t  a cock ta i l  par ty  he d id  i t  once, with perhaps a 

pa r t ing  one a t  the  door; f o r  a long par ty  there  would be f i v e  o r  s i x ,  
8 

louder as people drank more; a t  a dinner-party he kept i t  f o r  the desser to 
t was meant t o  show everybody t h a t  something very spec ia l  was going on i n  1 

h i s  corner* -k -+ 

9. 

Dick went on t a lk ing  t o  the pale  g i r l  behind potted p l a n t ,  
r\ 

leaning towards he r ,  seeming. t o  e l e c t  her the  only  person i n  the room; 

h i s  eyes were c l e a r  and twinkling; he t r e a t e d  every one e l s e  casual ly ,  

a s  i f  the  evening had only one purpose f o r  him. 



- 
looked superb, her ha i r  done up i n  a kind of 

/ manti l la ,  with long ear-rings; she wore a long black.-gown and had made no 

I e f f o r t  a t  fancy dress  apar t  from a flimsy horse-hair ta i l ,  also black,  

t h a t  hung from a l a ce  bow at the  back. 

h w ~ * b b i ; ~ u p 4 &  

The band looked down from t h e i r  t i e r s  i n  a gingerly way, 

not showingsthe s l i g h t e s t  amusement and seeming ' 

t o  go higher and higher a s  the evening went on. 



/p ink ie  said\-/regarded fancy / 'PJ 
L.- A 6 

dress  a s  an 'un-cool1 th ing t o  do; they wore dinner jackets  and t h e i r  

expressions were t i r e d  and casual ,  as i f  from rep le t ion  
& k/Y+ 

of the  senses;  REEi@R.told him t h a t  &b was S ' t he  th ing '  now --- 
A L  

you couldnl , t  even sun-bathe when you found yourself r($ 

i n  the  south of France; you had t o  

look ' fa in t ing ' /o  Hell  was more o r  l e s s  i n  t h i s  s e t  but she danced too much; 

i f  she could jus t  sit and ' s o r t  of w i l t f  a t  a card-table fbr four o r  f i v e  

hours i n  the  evening. she would qualify,  

Hanni's b r i l l i a n t  zebra costume stood out  i n  the  room l i k e  a precious 

ca rpe t ;  Pinkie s a i d  t h a t  t h i s  was qu i t e  a l l  r i g h t  because Hanni, being 

' exo t i c1 ,  could do nothing lun-coolt. 



considering a pay-claim, and l e f t  the money on his desk before she went 

out i n  the  morning. 

. . . Q  

+ k e d d = d & e w  



-* p&-so&sd )\L)Y++W 
a g r e a t  success. 1 f ~  

~ & ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ m s + ~ e ~ - i . ~ ~  

. . s--e + 
There were f a c b  asat t h e  

Tail-and-Hoo f b a l l .  

Runnock, t a s t e d  one of 

l d i n g  the  wai ter  by t h e  s leeve  as he 

t s o ,  I bloodywell thought so! 

ts and even a t  t h e  wai ter  

!" he s a i d  t o  the  man. I f 1  

t e l l  you, but no ---! Oh,Christ! 

f 

m i z a b e t h  introduced them - to  a bouncy young man mkkk&&~ 

ta lked  very f a s t j  . . 
& a E . 9  

and tapped h i s  foo t  r e s t l e s s l y  , >L%m 
snatches  of o ld  hi t- tunes.  IIDo you 

machine-gun; and launch i n t o  
P+ L 

cibm-&~!" To G h w w i A b '  - s u r p r i s e  Pinkie 



digni ty ;  and though the  singing wasn't s i n  

on the  nerves, s a smile of appreciat ion o e .  They went 

+ 

down t o  the  lower deck on benches, c  ogether,  while someone 

paayed the  gu i t a r .  Nearly a1 e personal f r i ends  of Runnockls -- 
and suddenly from across  the gangway, ck threw h i m  a hard, r e s e n t f u l  

Granvil le  turned away, 

deciding not  t o  no t i ce  beth &d the  h i t -  

tune young man who s a  i t e  him; l u c k i l y  she s m i  ack a t  him i n  

a vivacious way a n he glanced a t  Runnock again the  no malevolence 

i n  h i s  gaze a , but even f r i end l iness ,  a s o f t  and gracio  

was gracious,  f o r  i t  t o  be meant f o r  anyone e l s e .  Elizabeth,  

P e  . 
C - H R ? ' " M P k  The r i v e r  

6--------- -touched with red from the  sun. At . the  I s l e  of Dogs 

they turned round, the  boat kicking up a wash with its paddles, and the 

*& czAw?-&, 
bouncy young man kept up assl--C.-.-C&- taking h i s  audience f o r  

granted. Pinkie and E 

a sylJable  o r  breath. 
4 d"4-  

was so  doci le  and g i r l i s h .  She ducked her head kra=z diffident/wqjq,= L 9 
3 and kept sayin - .. t 

t F P i n k i e  , "Isn ' t he extraordinary?" - .  1 

ALL 

u=)L, 
tr'c7r;t / 



& sat/ +-e-kha+, LSsc)-9 
w y  a s t r i n g  of . references 

t o  odd th ings  l i k e  w b e e b q  a i r c  y ,  card-games, 
. JAf - pfi. kff le&Pbe a 

t u r f  :$or lawns --- a l l  i n  jumble -1 - 
. . 0 Then 

Then t h e r e  was the  s t o r y  of how h e 3  hitch-hiked 
1 &a.1LcXed 

f i f t y  mi les  ac ross  Norway because h i s  c a r  had broken down*- -+s% stayed 
& *a 

a t  a h o t e l  where t h e  food was good fY and one where t h e  food was bad;+ 
2 L 

sometimes i t  had ra ined  Wm sometimes i t  hadn't .  And a t  everything 
~k CW( PiLkti &LO~X e. P;ba 

t r i e d  t o  l i s t e n  harder  --- t o  g e t  n a r r a t i v e  thread he might 

have missed --- and he t r i e d  t o  join i n ,  laughing and showing s u r p r i s e  by 

l i f t i n g  h i s  eyebrows. George - - - - -  t h a t .  was h i s  name --- s a i d  he 'd 

been on the  'grand t o u r '  t he  previous year: he pronounced i t  the  French 

way and 
P+- 

thought t h i s  was a joke-and roared with l augh te r ,  but 
C. *z a4n ---& k &L 4&'&Idda 

he t r ipped  up badly here  because 
w 

mcx... 
George had played baccarat  with a lor ry-dr iver  i n  a b i s t r o  a t  dawn --- 1 M gg~ pj; - & ; & & b e j  
howls of  laughter!  5 - 
ek;;;. ~~, S r h .  

' 9 9. S?i 'from George, "I was abso lu te ly  whacked 

the  next  n i g h t ,  I r e a l l y  was --- God, I th ink  I s l e p t  about twelve hours ---!I1 

To which Pinkie  s a i d  i n  a demure way --- i0t was so  unusual f o r  her  t h a t  

"Come, come, I 

c a n ' t  imagine you g e t t i n g  t i red!" Why not? She hadn ' t  even met 

t o  the  

% +  



"We're off to the Melbourne, what about you?" He and Pinkie we d n  

George's car; Elizabeth was travelling with Runnock. George ,poke to J Granville for the first time --- how did he think 'the 01 engine' 

sounded? Granville didn't know and didn't care, but e said, "All ight, J i 
I suppose." lfYou suppose --- !" George cried wit a rushed little laugh, /" 
"I only had it decarbon ," Granville murmured, 

looking out of the wind ink up something mechanical 

to say, and chose carbu turned to him as if he'd 

said something stunning eech about the Idouble- 

carb ' --- fit it in a day --- 
d, fine, so I said. 

b 

get to work --- ! the girl's 

off --- stands to ydon, doesn't it, but there you are --- rattling away 
but very soundi though, don't you think so? Do you?" 

~outhful, darkly sharp, friendly eyes. "Yes, I do ," 
4 

Granvill said, trying to give him the same glance back. p' 
*dwL 

And ~ P ~ ~ ~ - ( P O E P  there was&hampagne. Pinkie 

and George danced together --- she showed him how to whirl round on the 
same spot without getting giddy: you keep your eyes on the other person'fj 

FYC"- &kinr hd ru WC.&R.@% 
eyes! And she swe#da4- -n oh-you-charmingodevil look 

0 

t i A  
C L _ . .  

for words; he pt and stared at tkm with puzzled fascination, 
+@-a( &,&e(/hh I 

! George wasn't a ' faun'j He mm+ipwhat she called 
3 I 

oomph 4& Grove had oom h 
/ A 

4' ' George was pleasant, 

inconsequential,, cheerful --- not the sort of person who interested her 
I 



He said nothing about the interview to Pinkie, 1t.seemed she'd 

forgotten he was to have it. 
'l 

A 
A few days later when his boat-ticket arrived Etbskl~ murmured 

vaguely, ''1 suppose 1'11 be joining you in a few months, won't I?" He 
He 

nodded glumly and they said no more, Elrrove came over again. 
k . 4  

was once more struck by friendly confidence,- and felt revived; 
4 

the events of the last few weeks, including the question of the child, 

seemed unimportant. 

I ,  

A party gathered in the music-room that evening. Grove 

talked most of the time, making everyone laugh. 

rattling away without ther slightest embarrassmeit, 

himself, why should he leave?) 
C c p ~ W ~ ~ t - e - + ~ r ; y w c r ~ ?  
why not be a subordinate here< &t his .thoughts 
9 X 



head. H e  found tha t  Grove conducted a kind of human publicity service: \ 
he brought people together and talked admiringly about nearly everyonm \' 

about his having resigned, and he l e f t  i t  vague; @ . 1 

b ~ H h ~ w ~  

t -om .€$s mother divined tha t  something uq&mmdi 
&%d. 

m- 
had happened but said nothing. She only asked quietly,  "Is Pinkie going 

back with you?" From h i s  panic-stricken glance she knew everything. 

H i s  father was gracious as always, a l i t t l e  formal, gazing with narrow 

eyes i n t o  the garden. s- The table w@s- 

l a i d  with cheese and le t tuce  and celery,  and the tea-pot stood under a 

cosy i n  the scul lery as i t  always had i n  N s  childhood. 





repl ied,  patiently,  
I\ 

as i f  t o  a child,, "Yes, darling, yes!" EE3- he rea l i sed  fo r  the f i r s t  / *J + 
I tech 

time --- i n  a c lear  blinding -way --- 
~-.PA -@* b 4  

tha t  she was i n  l o v e b l  She couldntb-. She I t r i ed ,  perhaps. 
4d 1- 

&en, she wanted to!@ But she c ~ u l d n ' t ) ~  Because she was i n  loye, i n  tc 
love, i n  love! The words kept ringing i n  his brain. In love! It was 

l i k e  bells! In love! Then why hadn't he recognised it? Oh, why? 

For i t  made /( %u Y&if k 

the sense of l o s ing th i s  

body so tha t  h i s  s teps  hardly made an impression on him.) r 

he f e l t  bodiless --- the  stairs were 
0 se 

nothing to  him, h i s  pain was nothing, nor his trembling!-$ ~heg-  didn8 t 

matter, didn' t  matter! )* 

0 There was a shudder of r e l i e f  through his body tha t  emmd=b 

f 

A d  -Iw r n a k i t p h & - ~ ~ ~  - - - . -  a- 
- k ,  

r=thw 

It was l i k e  touching Christ ,  as i f  Chriet was standing 

there on the s t a i r s ,  id him for  a moment, bodilessly. He had a sense of 
-.* rr----- ---- 
---7 

E.tcct 
sunlight, though he was trembling l i k e  a l ea f ,  was pure! a 

4 f 

' V  * ' pure! The tears poured down his face but with triumph --- it  was ~ ~ 3 -  . -w P I 
l i k e  his own triumph! H e y  surrendered! surrendered!- 

l,-sw& f5l-L 
F' 



- BOOK I11 

CHAPTER 12. 

People s t a r t ed  ca l l ing  at the house again, 

Glenning, the publicity-man, 

was almost a daily visitorO- Some of the other faces he'd seen tha t  
a 

f i r s t  evening r e -ap~ea red ;~ the re  was girl Dick Pollocke had been 

talking to;  her name was Lucy, and she always came with a girl-friend nick- 
t 

named / ~ i n ~ e r i .  The two of them s a t  i n  the music-room together, long-haired 

and quiet ,  sometimes with a book, sometimes just  s i t t i n  as& 

For some time there were repeated phone-calls i n  the day which 
I 

came t o  nothing when he answered them. He would pick lap the rece iverand  

say Afiullof, then there would be s i lence,  followed by a c l i ck  at the ) e\ \ 

s 
other end. It got on his nerves and the ideh became fixed i n  his mind tha t  

. i t  was Grove trying t o  get through t o  Pinkie, though why Grove didn ' t  know 

she worked i n  Wembley he couldn't explain. One day he shouted i n t o  the 

s i l e n t  phone, trembling, "Stop it, you bloody fool, stop it!" He remembered 

afterwards how his voice had echoed up the well of the stairs i n  the empty 

house, l i k e  someone e l se ' s  voice, raspingand strange; i t  sounded l i k e  

someone bound and gagged. 




