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~h1s ,le· 'the storr at· trlend~hlp-.... a g11m.pse ·ot it .. ; Perhaps I 

we only· get.· one in lite. " our epoohdoesn t~ allOW us any more. 

It begins with l!elli. , 

For five ,ears, she'd kept De: a11ve~ It was the first time 

in my lU'e I was tree to do what .1: wanted to 40,6\1817 day. That 

doeBtltt mean ~ust monoy., Mtllll Save me the ttm~-the slow time. 

that e:rows out of a source that doesn ft o.hnnse and neve,.. has to 

speak.~the g1ft fJt undiSturbed t1me that alVlfll$ lies inside her t 

anaz1nglr unt()l1Ohed by the world~ 

We got a tiny •. inttmate home 601ns.; first 1n Uonte .SCera, 
Q hldE~OUS 3erry-bu11t garden ~burb ~\lst outs1dt) Rome wl~h very little 

garden. about it; and then, in Rome itself. ~n the, old part.: where 

it was nota, and oluttered-up llut with 8 strange embracing SlOW 

that 8eemed to belong to the end of the n1nitoenth oentur.r. as 

that ~apooh was in Eut"ope and not in Englan4---the tlme' or horse-

dre.wn oarrlages and dim lampllshto and oandles at table. and a 

sort of oommeroial baroque that waontt too disgusting •. ' We used 

to te~l this most when we were dressing to so out in· the. evenlng, 

espeoially e wlnter-even1bg when thetelev1s1one wer&n't blaring 

across our Q'Otlrtyard. and' all the oolours at the room glowed sharp­

ly, with the Japanese standing lamp. the d~ep-bluetQarpet and sea-
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blue ce1l1ng:. the br1ght yellow- curtains that didn't qul.te tIt-­

eve ryth1ng so clean., even 1nthe City,. n1 th clear primary colours 

that always have 8 speciel glow in Italy_ 

'nle l1ght---thls ~s whet you miss When yOll leave Italy' .• the 

merveUousglow1ng 11gbt nh1ch 1s always there likes myst1col. 

prese~c:e even on dull days,. and t1hlch . opens the eyes fiide~ as the 

dry air widens and nourishes the tlbresand j))lnts and nerves-.,· 
I 

Just the light and air 1 ot, Italy heal. Just a touoh and even the 
I • 

t1ghte:3t face trom northern civilisation starts to clear· and shOW 

a natu;~al light, as it eases the muscles" underneath and soothes the 

guts and lessens the anxious .. trotting pride and stops the invisible 

8nawlng of the worm of ambition that alw8ys plans and ·schemes an·d 

thinks to itselt8'nd can't e .. er yield to the V10rld outside because. 

in the nOl'th. tho reol t'1orld l'sn't elloweCl to show. The real world, 

which '1s natural light and air, is still there in Ite1,.: it has gone 

into the guts and t1ssues. I don t ·, meanoptim1sm. \7e have much. 

more otthat. In thatwey Ita1y isa dark, numbed uorld: endlessly 

dark. 

EverythIng I :'had belonged to 1.:e1l1 .• Itst111 does. I had 

absolutely nothing. Just what I stood up in. I could smile--

I could rise to that---Just enough to make her think I' was more or 

less sone •. 

In Monte Sacro we had hardly more tban one room tor the two ot 

us" an.d even that was small. It was wonderfully cosy.. There was 

another room. much smaller, only that was separated from the nex.t-
I 

door flat by a naIl as thines cardboard and you could" hear e'Yery 
~~ 

nord •. every ~d nnd even every creak of" a chair caused by the mov1ng 

of 8 behind. It t'1ould only do tor e little rending in the day,. 

It you tried to sleep thore you ware projeoted out or your 'sleep 

by tho sound of s17eep1ng and dusting, which went on tor hours, rif)t 
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ordinary dusting and sweeping but 8fanatlcel kind: the furniture 

was always pushed ~cross the floor with a horrible wrench B,nd squeak 

(she seemad to be both 'the laziest and the most energetic person you 

could imagine)" and the broom hit every b1t ofoha1r-leg and walns-, 

cot1ng head-on,. Italy 1s norve-wracking. But the real nerves 

underneath don't sut~er: I·ve always found that s'trange. t Then 

there W88 the conversation.. This Wflssouthern Italian,. shouted., 
) 

w1 th .lots of coughs---but quite charming: I liked theconversat1on 

best of all. 

So we slept' Bnd ate in the bigge'rroom. and \'Ve brought up our 
, i 

dog there too'.. There was a :t1ny baloony leading off this room 
~ . . 

through ~rench windows,. 'rIbich ,never got the sun apart trom 8 tew 

delightful moments about breakfast time. In tact" the mole flat 

was out ot the sun. The wlnd0V18 looked down into shadow,. 

The description 1"gardens'uburb~ oame from its pre"lOus exist­

ence,. before the war., 1n Cussollnl'~ time. when it hod been a plaoe 

on its own. qlllta separate from Rome. consisting mostly or -.111ao 

large .and snall among traea.- along quiet. orderly little ro'o.ds. 
A 

Youst111 felt thls'other lite sonetlmes~' with the tall new blocks 
, IJ.4.,tJ.. ~ Me. 

,standing up beh1nd~., Once you,A'" AEJ bus from 'the Porta P1a along 

a deserted Via Noment&nfl',r wi thtrees on either slde ot an avenue',. 

but now you. joined a smelly queue ot cars and cyc~es and got there 

in halt-an-hour it you were lucky.' And now there are houses and 

new t1ats nearly the whole way out. ..And the garden suburb gleams 

end flashes at the end like 0. huge ooncrete zoo. where every shop 

seems to sell precisely the same thing. in flimsy coloured plastic 

bags., ~ven the vegetables., The goods they 'sell. don't seem to have 

come trom a ~al place or been grown anyChere. Th1s 1s the: little 

tinsel dream of Italian prosperity. The tall blocks look vivid 

tor a tew weeks and then start peeling 'in the rain or smn. 
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f.~:elllt1as living in one of the net? blocks when we met--~ 

with the sound of bulldozers ell through the daY~1 end none of the 

roads made up'. These roads' were always t'he subJeot otdlspute 

bett7een the c'ontractors and t'he tonn 8uthorlt7~ neither to'ok 

respons1bllity tor them~ so they were mud 1n the winter end 8 fine 

dusty ·sand 1n the summ.er'~, But her place was quiotl
, clean and qUlet~. 

because she was tho tirst Occupant' and most of the other apartments 

\1ere emptr~ I shall never forget that l!rst hes'llng QU1et
ft

• 

llonteSac'ro wes the place tor the new lower middle-class:, 

people who 'nere more ~rder17 end subdtted than their mothers and 

fathers; theytd turn,ed their backs for good on the old rough 

peasant lite where you' squsttec1 Inn field tor a shit,. and at 

night f1ung yourself down on anything flat and slept at once. 

Contadln1--'-peasants, already a. term. of s11Bht contempt, or hurt 

dlstas-te. m'ued tiithcompasslon . ., w1th Just a hint ot the dignity 

$1Ven by the fascists and false tor thQt reason.: 

The place had 8· terr1tl·c tedlum~ It was the Ita11an ted1um---

the sed Inherited conviction of the nerves that .nothing is going to 

move or chang~·-a tedium gone out ot the bod1~ where it had slept 

quite comfortably end healthily tor centuries., into the m1n'd~ A 

nervous ted1um·~ 
.. 

Partly'1' wos because the place was new. The 

Ita11an Intimacy would 8"-0" agaln---probably already has--~but the 

old timeless and healthy tedium \?ouldn't come back., Non there \Vas 

~us·t allen restlessness. The streets t'toud begin to l~k lnt1mate--­

Ita1y can do that to the most hideous thlngs---but th1s restlessness 

oould be on top. Therel's this nervous mind-searching you never got 

before. 

In -that first tiny home we made together we started to come to 

terms with our own restlessness.. h'e found each other exhausted. 

almost broken,ln ,different ways;. but outwardly resil1ent. In 
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a WElY we -4 both 3\lst reoov~r.edtrom something. Melli from e real 

s1Qkne8~. me trom e. lite-siOkness. wh10h are the SSlD.$ thins in the 
p... 

encl. R$slly we were at the en4 of Jt strussle When we met. The 

meettng \Vas only aOl1maX. and 8fter,wards WE) felt it had bGfln pre­

destined. w~ both seemed to wett tor it, already consoious of it 

Ooming,certainly to need 1'0. absolutely. with every fibre and little 

nerve. spoken 1n every ohanoe remark to other people and tel t 1n 

sleep, alwEll's as a waltlng.~ I know Iwa1tec1. 4ay after dey, 1n 

the most massive pause. of my lite,. 

so that when it happened it W8salJnost not e. surprise. I 

remember thO mornins perfectly. It was one of the dazzlins and 

radiantly olear days you set in the autumn in Rome.: It meant tor 

me a 'release trom disgust and e, horrid weight that 'had been loading 
~ 

itself on r; tor months"., even years,- 'acoumulating like the dust and 

the dry. poisoned s'lr in the streets and the deafening traffic. 

At that time in Rome. I remember. I was almost never alone. 

But it was all du~t., EVerything said was dust tmd misery and 

dross., It was all tor notb1ns.- trom nothlns. towards nothlrg. 

I was nothing, ,I oouldntt afford to be alone; 1 mean, really 

1n the money-sense Z oouldn't afford $.t~: I didn't "have enOUgh 

money. In teot;, I hed absolutely none., SO I ha4 to keep 

rotetlns. otherwise I 'would have lost all oonneotion with the 

world.,. I kept oalo1.1l81;1ng to ~self. 'I oan't d1e. Iloan'tetarve 

to deatb, so somethlnsmust happen. 'if I 3ust hang OIl,. t So I huns 
on trom 481 to d8Y,· just getting thrOUgh each daysep&ratel,-. as a 

.separate 8CC'Ount whioh I thought of singl)', getting ~ust en~ 

tood under my belt •. perhaps one bus ride., 8 walk across Rome, 8 

ooftee.here., a C-1nk from someone there" I alViSYS regretted not· 

being able to talk about 1t-.... to say" 'I'm finished.' But I 
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couldn't,. It X'd done that I could probably ~ha've picked up -an 

easy job ~someVlhere or even ·been given money straight oft.: as a 

g1tt... But I ,-always behaved as it I knew things \lere all ~1ght.t, so 

naturally people thought the same., And it wascomp11cated by the 

fact thet~··I didn't want.8 job... ·It one appeared on the horizon I 

found myself taking a slde~street. 

~t the time we met It'd Jus t picked up a Job as an extra 1n 

some ~erlcen film. which would last a tew days.. The idea was to 

dress up 813 a German pries". in. a rbr1gh~ sC'srlet cassock with a u1de 

furry hat., togetber with a small group of boys from Trastevere who 

had the deY·l1ot 8 time making -dIrty ~okes and larldns about. rle 

Vlere supposed to be toUl"lsts from the Grn college. As the film 

was alt'J8ys shot outdoors. in the ruins of the Forum or at the Col·, 
, 

osse\ll1l-it ... --1t was one of those m.assive·, films on a \v1de screen that 

showed, t~e fines·t spect8clesot the world---we had to'walk through 

the ~treets 1n ol1rr~dcassocks;. and of course Vl~ were taken) tor real 
st 

pr1eMs.',. The Trastevere boys really did look like priests, too.:. 

They had ·tts naturalact1ng ,abll:1tlea of tho children of the poor.) 
tp' 

.J:w , l ,e teTl aa'8 tile, {lcttlally {.ere w;leijt;.. They created extra-

ordinary' "alarm, and the f.llmd1rector had to make an appeal to t'hem 

not to 'overdo' the fun, ,because they might get' ·acompla1nt· trom the 

Vatican., They would tollowa~oman donn the street \11th their 

cassocks -lifted up over their knees, doing a sort of dance.; Romans 
. ~~ 

used to, dec-ades of gl.oo~. undemon~tratlve priests stared and gaped If 
and stood rooted to the pavement. \The women woul.d look round with 

a kind ot rav1shed .G,mazement,. mixed wlth1nterest. nte· boys made 
W\ /"'\ 

thel~ usual. sedtu&1 cat .. calle. 'Ohe pezzo:.'. ,t~zza, ahe 0111to:'---
I 

What a plece,. what ,an arse on that one: .one ot them bunched up his 

waist band in. the torm ot a massl'V~ phallus, knott1n8 it at the end, 

and rushed straight up to G passing woman, holdIng It 1n both handa. 
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She was so astonished that all she could do nas to step aside w11lh-
time 

out saying a word. her mouth open . .; at: the same/ns,tch1ng hard. 8S all 

the other wome~ d1d---not afr&ld:,because these were priests after all, 

only intrigued .end horrified and fascinated and:t' 'A't'pstunned and 

unwillingly amused all 1,n one; and like the others she kept turn1~ 

to look, at us, hurrying o,tt at the· same time. The boys would whip ott 
I 

their neat. rimmed . hats jUst 8S someone was pasSing and :make as it to 

p1ss1n the~t pushing their' bellies out and straining hard.. The 

American director-..... r;ho looked exaotly ~lke most people's' idea ot an 

..Amerioan d1.reotor •. w1th horn-r1mnedspectecles and 8 ohair to sit In 

by the camera and a kind of green shade over h1s· eyes, gazed '1 on mildly 

from a height where the cameras couldntt be seen. H~ had such a 

tolerant look---he even suile.cl... And now 8.nd then ·he sent down mild 
(.l 

mf.lssages---plcase~ bO~"Al1ttle respect~ please. 

Apparently~ that was the h1.storl0al rfl8S0n wby the German priests 

nore .red: back in the cen.tarles they'd behaved so rowdily in Rome that 

the pope ·had put them in a colour people c·ould see 8 mile away_ I That 

was the' story •. anyway. 

As we were cross1ns the road trom the Forum to the Oolosseum 

(about tt..& most dangerous road in Italy because it is so Wide.>. on our 

way baclt from a snatched lunch in a p1zzer1a., Q man with B, deadly pale 

face and a aorbld,.gloatlng expresslonplcked up with us. right in. the 

middle of the traffic •. and began Bsking one quest1o~ otterjanothe~--­

uera \7e about· to be orda~ned. hon long had we studied •. \tare we sad 

about it perhaps. what sort of feeling did \"le have about the priestly 

life? Be was strucl" apparently.~ by our not wearing our hats---lt 

seemed to him our last 'sscert1on ot freedom, before 'we took the c·loth. 

And we \tare so young. Hekept'look1ng at us closely,. fascinated and 

gloating, taking us in one by on~, very slouly.! from our teet IIpwards,., 
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looking st8rYed of lite •. with a sl1sht~y s\"'leat1ng pallor. And the 

boys answered with perfect serlo~ness.. They seemed to ~o~ what he 

wanted to hear.,: Yes. they were about to be ordained,.. it was a sad 

moment but also a stirrIng one too., for 011 of us .• ' ~:e were so 

young 1 Yes, yes .• _ ·the morbld,chep said wi th A nod. h~ could see that, 

with'his pe1"Vf)rted 11ttleglance at sUeur parts. \1e'4 g1~en up 
\. 

everyth1~g:. : the boys we~t on·. we'd given up our hones., our possessions. 

our families .• and of course----women.·. Ah·l Ilh,. yea 1. Wasn't that 

painful? Ftowcould we g.a it? It was hard .• the b~yssa1d •. t~rrlbly 

hard.-.they spoke!w1th e wonderful sott solemnity; it waD hard, but 

when one hed hea'rd the I!essag8" and seen trom atar, apd knew. one's 

vocation:,. when the light was clear ahead, dazzll~ one's eyes.' then 
. ,-

I 

all the little pleaS1l.TeS other~ men stra1n after were very small things 

indeed, 1I\V sonl They .talked 1 Wl th absolute und~rstandlrg e. They really 

did urd erst and.. They' Vierentt· smiling at all. They moved and spoke 

and looked round exact17 in their role t1 and there, was that subtle Roman. 

humour underneath which is sad and shows 8 sad f'e.ce, and neve~. laughS.. , 
, 

One of' the scene~was eo tua1ly in the Forum. and ne had to walk 

between the ruins s10\711. soneot us looking at the stones end others 

reading the1rprayer booknor sayln.g the rosary. And they dl!d it all . 

with such an extra~in8ry natural ease. It \Vas beyond even ~ tlqJ. 

Th~y walked solemnly. not a bit too fast or too slow.· ~nd nobody 

had to tell them. ~ey knew all the characters ot Rome--":of 11fe-~ 

in their blood, and didn't. h:ave to be told. And all the Vlhl1e they 
I 

were walking along solemnly they were malting dirty jokes.tl without mo,,-

.ing their' faces,. ·say~ng •. 'Lobk at, that biZ column,:. mytr1end. it's 

just l~e your fathert:s. pr1ckl" 

I watched all t.h1,e through t-hlok layere of loneliness and alarm 

and rest;.lessness that" nere like & hot rash all over me .• , making me 
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trembl~;.. Getting up in the morning and going through the day meant 

a voyage through ne'rvous alarm tb.at changed its scope' and situation 

&very few moments and :was also strangely exciting; the, exo'ltement 

provided the moral energy to go on., Only ~or 8 tew hours in the 

morning d1·d lite look sane, out in the tiny country housefnear 

Frascatl Where IW8's 'liv1ng at' the tl.t!le~ with en ~talian family. 

The daught~rsand the tather 4 \'I'ould heve gone tonork by then, m 11e 
I 

the noisiest boy had gone to school .•. ' .S~ I 't78S alone ,nlth Lisa •. the 
, 

mother:. 3he was flQUlet.,: sharply goodlookll18 woman., th1nned by 

work and worries·. She had such an, easy way of talking,. direct and 

rather child-like,., end we \101114' talk tor l'ong hours together, mile 

she mended socks or cooked., It was those long~otlrsOr healthy 

tediUlJ that kept me 1n 'san1tY!lt ell. Nothing I ~slted seemod incon­

venient to her; or irrt:tat1ng. I was in the house liken stray. 

I brought in What money I could,. When I could. The .meals oere nolsy--

·the clattering went on from the moment,-we sat down until the t1ny cup 
~. 

ot coffee which only one or two ot the grown-ups had at the end _=flf.} 

t.rcst;, an er.tormousclash and clamour, with three generations talking 

at the top of their volces t _ but without touohing the hungry, digesting 

organs inside. The room where we ate and sat end lived most of the 

t1me was 8 dark, tbr1111~ place, With a:stalrce.~e· and dining table at 

one end. and a clutt~red sideboard under Russian ikons and p1ctures, 

which had been brought bS'ck trom a "ls1t of the pepalnunclo before the 
~' 

wari.\ The fatherW8S a ~~r of the pope·ts ~ gu~d and dressed 

1n 8 magn1tlcentunitorm non en·d then •. and carried a sword at the side 

of the popets chair., V1hene~er we talked about priests having Oallen 

or anything like that--Vlh1ch,h1s S1st~. wi1;A 8 tfu'k @.aT 'he ,,1'Qad3l 
~ 

l1kedto do--he bIt his lip and went rather 

quiet; BJdtdc but he took colour-photos of some of the,mostattract1ve 

young women in Rome t showing Blot ot bosom,. usually in bathing cost" 
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umes, a~d now and then p~e or the 100e1 monasteries nould invite h~ 

to dinner and he would take the transparencies along and show them 8S 

lantern s11des. He \"Jould spent minutes fixing ~1S camera, it' there 
. , . _____. -.....:J.. e 

was an attractive woman to take .• , an,d would Ai: IRe tieL , .. por_ over 

her bo.som through the v1ew~tlnder. Be had e rather panic-stricken 

slence sometimes. showing'the whites O~ih1S eyes like a horse •. and 

tor all his stamping he was .~ mild •. tolerant man t t'lit~that, ~a1nt 

. humour' wh1chln the real Romn. har~:\.y t wi tc'hes t~e lips. 'They uare 

real Rpmans" 1nthe old~ flour1shl'ng, wild and ra~glng sense. 

Every moment was burned away. rather then lived. The1:r tedium. was 

the old kind., Ttley1iad the n~lSY " raucous. pasS1~nete and ,phIlistine 

approach of the old pennl1~ss nobUlty.. There ~as sudden shouting, 

then long quiet. The voices were thiok and unaware. . . ' , 3ometlmos the 

rIbald sister would lower her ( dress and show one ot her breasts,. n1 th 

a quiet laugh. to shon -us haw b(matifpl shetd. once been; and the 

father Would look away., remonstrating 'Very quietly . ., but with the hardly 
.. 

visible twitch of hls11pS,., cracked and thic~j unhindered by a moment's 

real imposed discipline In all his lite., :~nd the old woman,. his 

mother,,' talking firmly and quietly at h1s side during the meals._ 
ed 

rans~q over' names and families and the past,. ina din·logue that seemed 

to have been golng ·on for' f1f·ty years, \lith nothing changed •. 

outside -the windo\'1sat the back t'here was a sinall courtyard with 

a fountain,; where -the, women ?18Shed and gossipod all day;" and in the 

fro~t, they had a 11t·tle piece of garden leading down to the road of 

olive trees and peach trees. I'n sWlJlller t he house baIted. e '11en t.ly • 

with ·the dogs bark1ng1n the yard every now and then. and th~ sound 

ot cIcadas was so ,overpowel·1ng that it was like a higher silence. 

nearly beyond all. feeling>.:. drUgged. 

I used to sit there tor many hours. with LIsa., ohlle she 1m1tted 

or mended some trou~ers, or talked to her sister-tn-law. who sipped 



-r 

i: 

'~ 

··12 .' 

white wine $U the time and sat s18h1ng and yawning, and making her 

ribald chUok1e, As I say., the mornings just after breakfast were 
, 

the most :peiloetul time. I would Itake my t$t\ alone, w1th a big hWlkot 

bread and j8m, and Lisa wotil.4 be in the k1tohen at the other end of 

the room. with the sun etream1na In,. setting the vegetables ready . 
~ 

tor lunch, talking to A through the open doorway_ 

The b.ouse was nearly 81w,ays ramshaokle, nearly alV1e.YS4e~enlng. 
. . 

and sometimes she passed' her hand oter her brow 1n a tired wa,y and satd, 

to. Dlol; 111era was 8 ktntl of pr1mitive struggl.e,'hardly ~tate4. 

between her mother.ln~18w $nd hers$lf. The 014 woman would talk 

Slowly and stolidly. always getting her point over. through the clatter 

and shouting. Ber oonversation. with her son were encUesa. end had a 

Violent. gutteral, :passionatE). find yet 417 tone. har.d and aero 11$8$ 

and yield1ng and sort at the same t11OO .... the Roman· way of talk that 

probably was the same in the ruling .familieS two or three hundrfjd 

'years aSO, among the so-called b18ck aristooraoy, the ar1stocra,oy ot 

the Oh1U'Oh. 'lheytd .,,4 lost an their money and th&11"P081t10n. but 

the dry, olattering ,wildness was stlll the~ j tlle e~traord1nflr, 

Burgee of passion that nearly wJ;;lCked $verythtns •. 1ncludlng them-

eel ves.. the terr1tl0 rlaa 'and fall ot lite· overy 461' i alW~7$ . 

violent and dramatio. never 'paUSing., always raising and droppiDg 

lite with a loUd ,reverbemt1onthat had no effeot, that led to 

nothing, to no Ohange. that was always enoloae4 again 1n the Soft 

web and woot of lite. and then wreoke4 age1D. moment, by mQment" with 

t1 olash1ns. vulgar, disgusted, ecsttltlO't ta.med and ab~ect and yet 

passionately Qesertl~e movemen1; of feeling. that gorged ltse1t on 
the energies and the heart and the· bowels., .and ate them up aU dB}t 

Snd spewed them out. and then regurgitated it 8,11 again as if trom 

nothing. For hours ot days, and daye of weeks., it seemed .that I 

eat there, nearly always in the same ohair between the windOW and the 
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dining table~ in a kind of seoond 111'e 1n Wh10h all self and looking-· 
.~ 

forward and even ~ natural Em.1mal-ldent1ty seemed to have been given 

up" while only the fIbres and nerves went on liVlng'f. numbed even to the 

poInt of satisfaction. drowsy end distant. olth only tho tlesh 1n prop­

er oonnection. and growing invisibly all the time. in the hot r!>om, , .... 
\7hUs __ ,someone talked or the radio blared or the women shouted .a:t the 

~GsIItA.. as 
baCk/f"t.t.. they washed _,Ie ,_ clothes or the whole family became active 

in one tullc~atter1ng chorus that on.l.y stopped suddenly. seit put out 

by God, at bedt1me,- t·o be resumed w1th the same violent suddenness at 

seven the nextmornlng. It seemed I cruld have gone on sltt·lrs there 

always, and nothing would have changed very much, gradually I would ho'Ve 

beccme a 11mb in their lamUy-lite that could never b1remOVUd 8Bain. 

absorbed into their momentary drames----Llsa going to bed with her 

young nephew., the father wrIting an appalled letter to this young· 

nephe\v, though gentle at the same time, because he l.oved h1mso much. 

and then the attempt ot the young nephew to seduce the daughter, and 

a quarrel between Liea end her sister-1n-law. over the nephew, WhO~ 

the sister-1n-lawc181med was being seduced byL18a, and so forth. 

all ·in great drsmat1c instalments d·ay by day. I certaInly was drawn 

Into the drama. but not yet with my whol'e lite: my energies were, 

being shouted a~'1ay and spent passIonately on the immediate mOl!Bnt. 

untU the body that ownd.4 them slumped down Btn1ghtand slept like 

the others, r;aking violently again soon atter dawn. to take up the 

long raucous d1alogue, end so lite passed. tearing and tUGging the 

flesh 1n a pointless perpetual motion so that 70U never really owned 

your ownll:te tor a moment and there ween '·t e moment to spare in which 
\J: 

to seo; ~ olear17. there was no separateness trom other people~ 
A 

even your lips were like the lips ot someth1xs tram the plst.a 

gult or vine-terrace. like the lIps of the baked earth,. end every 

·changecame trom outSide, from an angry fate or 8 SUddenly benign 

I,~ P: I~ ~~ 
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one. but it you tr1ed to cling tothG 'bentgnone it showed fl bitter 

vensetul. spite and threw you oft again.. It taught ·me the m.eaning 

of \Vhat· stendhal said, that passion haA passed out of EUrope 1n the 

sixteenth oentur:r. passion is that hard" ra\lccua~j "mme41ate method 

of lite whiOh poses at onoe what one tnUat 40, end gives no spere 
I 

momentsln whioh to see thlnge olearly_ But we have to $ee tb1ngs' 

olearly all the t1mB; we"X'e lost otherwls6,. It's ottr method. a 

difterent lite., 

It was the real Roman styl$. in that house,. It was What 

stendhal meant uhen. he said that the DOm!UU! were p$ss1onate---that 

this was what dlst1nsU1Shed them among Italians. 1'he1r l1te was 

un~us1ng and wild, yet numbed, listless, sunken •. $b3e·ot.: Feelings 

,rose from the ab3eotva~ours. like plants trom 400$1·., Under the 

,old Roman passion. of: tthlch there are still traoes today, you have 

that natural evibltttlon., the decay 1sn t t thrown ott or retuse4, 

whioh 1S a· seoret ot survival.· In that house I learned my t11'$t 

Italian---I was fluns •. at once. into the heart of Home. nlth nothing 

fancy or modern. I was given the real flesh of Rome as it had always 

been,'even in the pagan days perhaps,. It seers and; yet secretly J 
tattens yOUl" flesh. , It is brutal yet WSyrl8rdly sotto WIth noth1ns 

virginal.. nothing tlxedor stttict oX' unharmon1ous t, ,least of aU 1n 

its Violenoe; nothing is strained. nothing is allowed In the $.l1sht­

est desree negative •. even whet 1s an absolute' and brute1U. nothing 

that could stop the d.al1y consum1l1g and spending' and laying waste 

of flesh. 

'!hat was nearly nlne years ago. I was still bo't118 whirled 

round then" wondering at tt/hat point in the: wheel fa Biddy tUl'ilI 

would be flung ott,. All I knew wes that it C:ouldnft eo on wh1rl~ 

ins round at that rate,., 

Id1dn tt knoW what was happening to me but I was aware that 

/ T~ r ,3 
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thl~ was a periQd of VJaltlng .... w1th the whole at my boc1J'.~ where 

I abanCloned any claim to Q real.' movlns selt., 1here was domath1ng 

deliberate in mr \1Q1tlns.' Bfter all~--I was deliberately laylng 

myself open to God-. I wanted ta.te to decide something tor me t' I 

wanted to be. shown the path mystioally, Without putting anything in 

the way. 

'l'hat was why I'd oome to Rome in tho tirst plaoe.' I lett 

London suddenly. I t~V01:ythins up. And I 400 f t really know 

why it was Rome.~ I knew no one ""there. I took' a one-way ticket 

to Rome on borrowed J1li)nGY" with enoush extra to keep me a tow days. 

I went into the blue wlth my eyes shut. It WS$'4 done wlth an absol­

ute surrender---e1ther it would·· $&."18 me or 1t1nlsh· mo. I .. drew the 

darkness on m.vselt •. blindly, letting so of my idontity. I -onl.y 

had the name and pioture in rtf!J passport. otherwise there wee 

nothing'. I be11ev~d that it I S\11'rendGreil helplessly to tate. it 

wauld· have to sive a mea. 81gn-. I wanted a "Sgn. I wanted fate 

to show me where I bel-ongeci in -lite, to whom ·1 belonge4~. And I 

hed to be naked tor that.. I had to be without possessions, and 

without anyone to save me. At a point in lite you have t~ do that. 

You must lay 10urse--lf open to fate, in however little -a way (the 

effeot will be tor the whole of 11te~--theref.s no 11t~le way with 

rate). beoause tate 113 only award tor your ult1mate self, a reall't1 -

without flesh or sinsle eX1stence, tha.t :1s known only on the', death· 

bed. 

l!elll did the same. and about the same t 1m • She came from 

Germany f after growing up in AlrJt)r10a~., She y1eldecl her flesh 1n the 

same way. atter the Bhad~ of death had fallen on her tor a moment~ 

That was lnt!n1tely< greater than mr surrender., .She' knew the for'oe 

she wae surrendering t(}. I d1dn t t. Sho had more a'here knowldge / 

ot tho invisible than I oould 1maglne. There was no foresight 1n 
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what shed1d: therefore only 1*St.J1on. 

And when I sot her little .note one 4Ely~lt ttrr1ved atter 

a round.about Journey. q~ te m1rS()\1lously .... I thlnk:1 t was even lost 

for 8 t1ns---anyw~y.!· there it was on 1119' beet, one sad, blazing,ly sunn}, 

afte~no()nt ~ust after l.d got back from Rome, ana. an enormous rellet 

, t7ent t~0U8h me, as it 1"4 got to the end of a long ~ounte1., 

though I didn't knO'\'· who this person was, 1·4 never lilet he~. l.ly 

mind said n()th~ns. My mind had no ide_as. It flaS just a note---

from the trlen4 01' a friend.. But thE)~$ was thls extraor41n~Y 

peace in me, and (l oontl~ence beyond anyth1ng lid known tor' years. 

as I rend it., All out of the blue·.· L I had to rep11 ... -m~ke an 

apPointment ,so I "rote the nam.tJ ot the only cate. I )(n$w in Rome 
uhere you oould a~tt tor any length ot t1meand Which w,~an't done ou.t 

in travertine like a lava.tory., It was~ cnllGd the AraO, the .spider. 

and at .. that time had chandelierS and mirrored walla. and pott~d 

plants, llke e. Viennese Cafe; . later they ohanged" it. espec1611y 

the ne.tnG" and put the marble and Cl\romlttm in.· !the It$.11ans have 

tew real OEl1'6s J ,only hur,r1ed little bar~ v/h$re you snatch ~th!Ck 

oup or cotfee and buzz of.t again. 

+ +. + 

SUddenly lite changes in al~ sort a ot wayb-...... towards an end: 

w1t~out you knowlne; It.· Not long beforetb1s It4 got to knmt 

Angelo end FranOine.. ,I use'd to so to -eh8:1r tl~t:, and'EJome­

tim.es $:tay a night or two onthesot~ 1n the sitting' room. That 

was a strange story .• , too. ltd.met Francine in London. qU1tf) a 
.. ' 

number ot months be.t01'e. -Shet·a. JUst had one~ at her,many qu.arrels 

With Angelo. and ha~ papked up and tlom ott. 'l\wasa1ttll8; in' . 

8 oat~ 'on a sunday morn1ns. When the .streete were c1eser~ed and there 
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was that loo~ ·ar torpor and dearthovel" everyth1ng}Uh the clouds 

low over the roots,. I was s1tting there 81o~e. next to someone I 

was on nodding terms wlth---he worked in .. ~lle C1'ty and always VJore a . , 
darks~~~.; and ~as nicknamed Slippery Dick. I d~n't 'know Why. 

Francine was lnthe corner by the coffee bar,. read:Lng something by 
1 ~ 

Bernard Shaw: I remember looking at the title from across the room. 
• j • I 

It was e, d~k and al' apDCOZy chaotlc' period tor me, When I was 
~ t· 

separating from m.r first wife: wetd beenl<8par~ the year before:,. on 

and ot,t. but now it looked ~1nal. We were'Yerynlce to each other 

about It-.--the great battles were over---and now there only rema,1J1ed 
) , 

the slow ph~.lc81 ache of becoming '~eparatelt I don't mean lnsex but 

just in the; dally habitot contact and always being there. Uhen I 

,come to think of' it" we: Weren't together very long. only about five 

years t and tor the last on~ or those we were apart,., But1t was like 
f .. 

drawing 'ourselves out of a long sleep, not e very o~)fntortable one but 

afrlendly one---we were 'always ~r1enda'tend there was that unbroken 
: . I 

respe'C. between UlQ that made eYeryth1ng perplexing and contrad1otory'. , ~ 

1'bemom1ng I met F.rancine we'd spent most of the night up" talk-
1 

ins at someone' s tia t t eb out :t1 ve. of us: one of them was an actor, , 

I thln·k. ot French origin., and he was tolling us yarns by the hour; 

I can remember, his dark •. rather elfin, lined tac8:,and h1spleasant 

clothes':. ashe talked and one person tell asleep wh11eanother \CJoke 

, up; all through the nigbt until dawn that wento~. Then we all 

t~ooped back to our house 8n~ had breakfast',. ·Those nights had some­

thins terrible and eosta1i1c in them---the:re was tho ex~1tement ot 

stralnAXJg ahe nerves to a tlellc1ous .. , troubled fatigue which gtlsr.-od 
~ 

and en:tlamed the .sex, in a a1 tuatlon where one t s body and everyboW , . . 
else's was being brok~n,up---evorythlng was breaking up, not only 

the, turn1t~ and books that looked drabber and drabber in the dally 

smoke of London. but all h<?pes and wishes and tender little serV1ce~ 
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all 1"011y a~d intimate little preoccupations,. all:w88 being closed 

and thWarted. like· the closing-up of the fertile organs in 8 woman •. 

And always that low~hanglng sky, 1t seemed---slways a strange daWd 

when the J~·ound of the birds: made: you slightly siCk because 1t was 

natural: the stlnlight was always forgotten. it cem.e and went like a 

lure :to other places·... And underneath 'this s\i'inglng and rolling and 

s1cken1ng~ yielding dally life there were the :shadohs !of b,etrayal 

and things left undone and badness unaccounted tor--~there was 'never 

cruelty:. exactly. nothlng reallY' .Ilnkfn.dcw that seemed too pos1tive a 

gesture~or lives alreedyswaUowe,p., but there was a gathering 

badness, tram promises that came to, noth1ns·. from leaving e.veryth1118 

intimate to the m.ercyof the hugecltyo.. There wasn't anybody bad 

there. but the badness grew from. there being nothing else---peoplets 

goodness:. which 1s reallJ' ~helr intimacy •. shone tor a :moment and then 

was put out by drink or a late nIght or a sudden In.fatuatlon that 

eolipsed everything tor a we~k .• a month. a year---so. that 8-oerythlDg 

\78·S pers~nal'ltYt reces and clothe·s. a way ot talk. etascinat1n'g 11t.tle 

hsbit (8 laugh, or 8 way of standing or it might be Just a nervous 

nough) that WAS copyrIghted by tlte oVlner and kept as his· mark •. 

'Blere was complete honesty. You couldn't dig ~lOW into your-

selt because the.re wean't the time or 1 the necessary s1lence and . 

compos~e,. but everythIng that was conscious poured out in an ecstatic, 

flowing way. nhlch turned everybody Into a little p1111osopher--­

candour was the one hold on lite people had j wi thont thetendless 

selt-revelation there \Va~ no sanity... . People know tha~ thl'ngs were 

breaklng uP, •. their bodies And hearts were breaking.. And ,nearly 

·every one of them was se~retly planning a getaway. evoQ: trom his own 

wife or closest triend ~o whom he told everything. One would drpp 

out here., another there---somet1mes he was never heard or aga1n--­

·'Oh .• hets in New. York. I t~1nk·t--'She marr.1ed 8 watcbmaker or all 
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people, and they're l1ving in. Penge',. Penge ~~1ng a joke for sub­

urblaor thos~whotd g.1ven up the struggle. Underneath •. everybodl" 

was plann1ng for his .. ·om 1nt1maoy---a way out~ one day,. .In the end 

everybody lett.,. though thoymight not have moved house---the.y might 

only have.moved a block away from where they-fd spent their darkest 

nights. but theIr' lives changed. they planted their intimacy again, •. 
'h.CW 

to try and malte it grow. And th~ all look back on ea~h other~ with 

8 .sort of fear and d1sgust--thsy fear meet1ngs---no, more of that 

I1fe---the lite where the oharacters' are always, changing... tie weEe 

nearly all wreClted,8nd we all .lett in, the nick or t·1.m&. 
, 

I was sitting in the care feeling heavy, and lost, rather sick 
, 

from the night before .• , It was unusual, tor me to go to a cate alone---
, 

at least to a cat~ like this,. t'lhere 8 l.ot ot people I kne~' congregated: 

I either :stayed at home or .went a short l)us-r1de away to a convention­

S a1 place' where there were women With th.fr11ttle dogs and a titt4d 

carpet. ontha floor. I felt ~8fe the~. But t;h'is ,time:,;. to my own 
. , 

astonlshment~ I.lett the house and ~walked straight to the oat~ round 

the C'orner'. I dldn'.t even hesitate before going, in., Id1dn't walk 

up and down the road outside to see it there was anyone there·I wanted 

to ·avoid,. An<i I dl,dn t 'tte,olawkward taking a ses.t alone. squeezed 

between other people:. I tel t too heavy , lite \'18S going too tar ~·or 

that sort 'or worrying to be possible any longer---I was beginning 

to settle down in the mud of excitement and grief every day that 

clung to me. mud that wile an irritant and a drug as we1.1 .•. so thick 

after a t1me that 1t was .protective;. ond sbyness· was 1mpoSSlb~e: 

bringing a blush tothetace through 811 that wrons living needed an 

effort. But I did ,manage it at times., Like 8 chl1d~ Suddenly. 

As it an ·unaccountable shame that was almost collective. almost not 

belonging to oneself at all, flooded up and drowned everyth1ng else 

tor' the moment. Bu,. on the whole I had a, kind of permanent. trembl1"j 
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oo~posure. I eat down and nodded '~o Slippery D1c~~ He was alt1sys 

polite. with a neat and. thoughtful air, an~ gave mea n1;cesm1le 

baok~. Ue talked a· bIt. Francine. got up an.d lett, end quite invol­

untarily, Wlth~ut intending it in the slightest, I said: to him. 

'flhat an,"oe-looklng girl. t And be said at once: .•. '\70uld you like to 

meet her?' He then Jumped 'up ~nd dashed out into the street to' \ 

fetch her back.. I sot-, there ina dim. deeply undergro~nd es'ton1b.h­

ment. She hedstruok me-~ego1n \;lthout real consc:.1ouSnes$,t but like 

a moyement tar underneath my belng. where there were only dreams and 

ac'hes and ·glimpses of tate--as not being qrecke4, as not belns 8 

wrecker, but as having an 1ntimate and truthful conoern: It wasfn . 
, , 

her race, a look ot c lean concern. she could still worr., about trifles, 

and above ell she was tlUtbf'~:tehe had stace that couldn't tell '8 

lle---1t would shoo 8 l1e 11Dnadlately. She returned after a long 

t1me. He had to run nearly the length of the road,., How extroM"dln­

ary that he should~o that---we hardly kll8W each ~ther-~all I did was 

make a chanc~ remerk~ what seemed. a chance rcmark~--and he dashed ott 

as it I'd given him. an urgent order! Be was still panting when Ihey 

came in.. And I w8ssurr1c1ently recovered trom my numbness r,ar fiT' 

heart to be beating qu1c~ly at the ordeal ot a first meeting. I stood 

up- and we shook handS .. _ Franc1ne.; From PariS. ACtually trom 

Rome---she had ,Just come from Rome. Ah. Rome,I-· I knew Rome,.· I'd 

been there the year before. She was a pretty girl g1th long dark 

hair and very clear eyes, slim and ro.ther pale. ltfters: ten minutes 

Sllppe'rl Dick got up to go. and lett us Sitting there. And I don't 

belle"e I ever spoke to bim again... I ssw him some years later in 
Cl.. 

_ sart of donee-hall, or a cl.ub.- but, he d1dn-t recogn.ls·e J!l8---,' . 
A 

so men1 people como and go in _ that \1or1d.: dl~ and ,then cane to lite 

agaln.·, toll and pick themselves up. suddenly ·change their Characters .• 

their clothes. nalk; voice .• m1nd., 
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So tije~ we were 1 \71 thout any' warnillB---1n a ,'few m1nutes-.... 

Francine and Ir,.with our lives changedj~ beQsuse· the meeting did oha.nge 

our X1ves,. We spen~ tlje whole ot that day together. ~ander1nsround 

London. ~8k1ng bus-rides. sitting in a park. It was mervell~fo be 

perfectly, ·s1niple. atter st:} long. Ue Just talked. he \7ere' at our 

e·sse. . And to my astonis:hm.ent ~ told her all about my present sit­

uation. The ~andour w~ch never ,came ,:to me ~hen I \vas· wi th other . 

peopJ;e. when it was the necessary coin to be passed round be~ore you 

could be 8coepte~l,. was suddenly th~re like e. clear 11ght~ simple and 

motionless, so that I talked qJ.letly andnithout the slightest shame. 

I can remember her saying to m.esuddenly t; \ihl1e wo were walking along 

a desertEtdstreet:. 'Do you know;.. ~ tb1n.1t you &ndrrq husband are going , 

tp be close· friends!' And there wasntt lust opinion in her voIce. 

Tbers$ss even more than convictton: :It was just f1nal---knowledge. 

And i hardly did more than nod; I lust accepted it. I could see 

Y him clearly. though she,hardly tansd about him. t4 .1PJ.:at that 

time. He was there~ clear and dark, the f1rst image before I'd set 

eyes on him. 

probably. in the dimness of that morning, I thought life had 

another little love-affair in fltora tor me---t11th her·. ~ut ',lite 

had other 1ntentions.·· ,And that ~·lBo was a rel~et. All this 

'love' business had been going on ~o long. the~e had been frucb a 

traffic of tree andengag~d and half-engaged bodies over the last 

year or so that I was £·~ .. ck and tired of it. to', the deatb1- People 

did it to keep a:t1ve.. Th~7 tduche~ ·bod1es to keep tlJ.e blood floW-

1ng----r.lghtly.. The body e1ther'.h8s to be stirred with love or 

v/1th the ,signs and symb"91s of loVe'tit ·can 'get along wlthvery 

little. These nere the s,igne, and symbols. It wasnt't .. pleasure. 
OSON.~ 

The mom.entor two of ecstatic recognition at the beg1nn1ngAwas 

quiCkly lost. Thelnt1macy had then to be reckoned with.· But 
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this was at variance with the tirst glltterlng"recognlt10~. whIch 

was .pu~llc~· which belonged to public glitter and was llke 8 little 
~CA...e- . 

e'oJIAAf;,ft vls1on----lt, c'ould never be cashed •. i:tcould never be :turned , 

to intimacy.. So J7e (1 wOD;der "it Francine 'felt ~.he some th1ng?) 

arrived 1mmedi8t61y a~ what we nanted. without kndn~g in the' slight­

est What it was---but that"s l1ke all real wants. they shoVJ themselves 

througli their fr1l1t1on ·ettarwards.~ they make lite se"~ them thEl mom­

ent achanee otters. And -we were ,6 chance for each other. 

'rhe strange thing is t-bst Francine was never part· ot the stunning 

friendship -that started butus'8n, Angelo and me in ~ome .• and t·hen,absorb­

ed tiell! as nell. .Jhe alV18JS stayed a b~t outsl~e. Jhe was alnoys 

at the edge. slightly resen't1ng. with her s1mp11Clt~j her capac1ty 
~;"~ ~ 

for doing a service; 8 1IIor1'e"""· power to be moved and appeCledfo~ 

Sbe maintained a k1ndof d1sc1plitne tor the rest of us. She ~8d 
. , 

something similar to my. first wlfe---8 kind of 1nexl1$ust1ble mercy 
10~. 

combined W1th 69 ' as;;., In the English this 1s Q ,soft.- hesitant 

quality.,s certain graciousexpect8tlon before the 's'pec'ta.ole d l1te" 

in the French It1s more a deo1sion t gf'the lntelliSence. this, same 

respeot -tor lite. And it can flash into hardnes·s,. learned from 

hundreds of years of organic development. in both ,CBstaS. Both am8 

ancient and awe-inspiring combinatlons. 

Sometimes, later on. she even >began to fear our'J1s1ts, when 

'the1 ·had tloved to paris. . .So much gas disgorged, that was painful 

for her to touch---muc b more 'painful than 1 realised at the t me. 
Those visits brought "up 611 sorts ot discontents: in Angelo that lay 

dormant otherwise,; the moment we ,were together he launched into 

one or hls acoounts of the horror of life. vJh11e Francine made her 

frightened recoil. 

·She would rather it stayed below, unmentioned. She would rather 

not ,go through 1t~ but at the same time she recognised that it you 
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live wlth a man like Angelo you ecnldntt 1.1ve on any other), terms~. 

She re~o11ed from the enormous contred.1otory horror and tragedy anti 

marvel ot lIte, that unfolds like an unbe11eva~le picture ot which 

we were nev~r glv~n any warn11l8~~nd whioh seems ,ch8bt'O'~ She 

.tearedthis aaemtog chaos and dared not+P1Unga into lt~ And this 

seeming ohaos was Angel·o's. order~ ~ she want.ad lite neater; With \ 

pract1cal solutions. " 

Their qU8rrela~ were famous am.~ng their Roman friends." 111e 

friends would ask with the rather ratty malice ot the Italian 

educated ,classes .• 'Are they still. qUarrelling?';". '!ihe1J' eyes glint­

lnga 11ttle--.. laclasslca ~uestlone." this was called'. the olass­

lcal question everyone asked abput Angelo. from the1~ neat enclayos • 

. He was so olever, so much alone' and. remarkable 1n hitt thoughts. 8:0 

turbulent and yet extraol'd1narUy caJ.m. t11th the born .. uthorlty or 
an intelligence that pervades everyth1ng and touches every exper­

ience ana learns all the time andshskes ott the dross andcont1n­

uSll,. r~news itself and 1s contlnuallJ' in neVlsh8pe" continually 

apart from anything social or accepted or even heard---that he was . 

an isolated man... Nothing oame of his friendships,. 

And, Since he always gave himself" t~rr'1f1c'ally •. bu~1ng b1m.-
W~~~ 

·selt every t1me on those A- ¥ ; 1 1 sou~~' it wasn't Just isolation 

but contlnual~u1'ter1ng..He offended the careful rationalism 

of mlddle·~lass people .• , .. That was pa1nt11l tor Francine", too; 

because she .shared. the 'rationalism; she believed in the t'~orld ~ 
C\. 

10810 5 people's log1c--~but wlt~sa~ fra11tl ,otdoubt that drew 

her to .Angelo more than to the othersA she, sald she preferred .. 

She saw every little group ot friends come to ruin. BG was 

always oomplaining. always humiliated. always brought up against 

the rock ot other people t shearts.t , bleeding and half-broken.~ and 

pouring himself ·out to her. Th1s was "weakness' tor her---thls 
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continual. giVing or. himself •. the shedding or hiS rea11t~every 

mom(:'Snt otthe day., Instead ot being taken as a gitt abd privilege. 

~hls shedding VlSS taken by other people as hatred.seltlShness. 

a Wilful oPPosition.to 11teJ 6lways gr1ndtngand ta+kins and S16hlns 

and deCla1m1ng and appealing anc1 attaol~ing;., , Angelo aroused the 

sreates~ middlG-C)l$SS tear there ls-01' an unpredictable t+im at 

tal1( that aSkS tor no OQcaS1on. 

in Angelo the wondE)~ abd ebb and flow of lUe w.ere etUl 

untouohed;" fih$n we found ~ach other we flung ·ourselves on each 

other becausGxw$ h$d share4 the same story and knew every 1temot 
t 1 . the other a struss e;t r:e wet-e a.stQniehad how we'd .l.tv.ad in the .,., 

same world .... he S1011ian. tt'om pe,..h8ps the most pr1m1t1ve and barren 

port ot S1cl1y. me a LondQner. We knaw thEl feeling of being 

dlssusting to. othe~ peopl~. through talking too muoh-.. -ehpV11ng 

thsEielt' in too muelt nakedness; \1e had. oaused the same recoil in . 
other people.. filet single th1ns---the hurt sense /thet our warda 

had made. people recoil. as early in 111'0 as WOfOuld r('lmember~W88 
our way of recognising each other.. We stared G:t 'e.aoh other, 

} 

the blond and the swarthy,. with flmQzement at every 41scoVery. 
3" . 

Years before.· I would 'have put ~. strugt1e .down to purltanl~ •• 

that was why 5t oontinual talk had $eemed to create 41agust,. because 

it had shown thenakedne$s. Of ~1te. it had unoovf>red the body; 

and,ah" it ltd been born .1n the soutbe%'nw~ld'f the ca:thollc world, 
• I . 

where the 1nnertlQVI hadn t1; been ~nte~p;.d, tMnss would bec11ft-

erentl I d!dn tt know thBt Angelo puthisst:U6S).e· down .to\lthe 

oppositeI' to tho 'ltGry worl.d I thoUght .1\'7ould ·bo ·SIlte int , th~ 
I 

t ~outhern world'. $'he oathol10 world., Miere the'prlepts ·snilwed ·e.~ 

YI)U. like beetl.ea ?lbU." all, in tM o1;he'1" W01"la.-.-tor- h1Jn-..J~~prot .. 
t 

eetant world, in the. world ot the no~th, 'where people WC~.~~.. wlUSre 

'\~ 
\. \ 

> 
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no priest could 1nterfere w1·th YOu; wher·e p$ople spoke the truth when 

and as they· likeci.'" where you ·were lidmired. tor ,stepping out of -line •. 

there he·til be sate I· . 

And this .. made us th1nk ~thst we'd had the same s.trussle, t1hloh 

I nOW k~OW to be wt'ong. 

sometimes when Angelo had read us a tew lines of Dante; 01'" just 

talked f I looked into his face." Onlf a ten inohes f}.V1a"~t~andShudClered 

Wlth the prot1m1ty. because it was like a sodts faoe, dark end con--, 

(Jontrated ·Mel QtE¢'nt\l, his nest~11$ d11atedaltghtly ,and h1aeYmJ 

darkly blaz1ng.- I remember h1s rea.ding Dan,te ts verse about a ter.r­

ible $torm. 'dt sea tbat swaUows creatures up.Bnd his ,tace e the 

storm, 1 twas· relentless end mon\llJ1Emtel.» YI1 thout selt. llke the 

uoather, beyond. people. 

It was neve~ easy t·or FranCine, l?8rtly she wtls-r1ght" that she 

'Was up against the Sic.ilian wO'r14. f/hiCh -she knewnothing-,about: 

lite verge'd on ''hysterla all the t1me.. And now and then Angelo 

seemed beyond recall. so alone .in his ri:Y. mourning . southern selfa 

~ Ifve heard her say t tBut.. Angelo. r1on't you he:t.p me? ,Don"t leave 

me 8 lone liko thisl' And: he Wou1c1 halt-lie'in his Ohair .• wan, 

his eyes narrow f Vl1 th a groy J gleaming, burnt-Out 'look in them. 

his lips dry: . not the friend ot mankind., 

Theytre what people a handeome· couple: both of themsUm.., I 
no w~ste,tle$h--everyth1ng e:ll:oes$ 15 olaimed by, the ~1h Mt1v1ty , 

of nerv·e$. Rets neat and' d.ependabl~., Be does f1f1e.rything you ask 

him With quiet care, Vla~ch1ng every 4etau. You see thls_ itt the 
\ 

way ho putt; on a record ..... hG·knowS exaotly where ·tho music hG wants 

liea. evon it itts. ,in the middl.e, and he. lower. the needle' WS..,th tnt1n1te 
\ 

care. never making a scratoh. And ~el' since I tl~st knew h1tf he's 

been meticUlous in dress .• he never goes out without a. neat, SU1\ end 
\ 
\\ 
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a collar and tie, never a pullover or open collar--never beech-wear 

on the hottest day.: . That"s real.ly scnthern. 'The body isn't to be 

joked about. t he says With a little smile. You see the squares in 

the deep south crowded every 3unday. in the hottest weather, \"l1th men 

dressed in blaok---blac'ksu1ts" black hats. black boots---everyth1ng 

black 1'01: the dry" melancholy, brittle southern soul. Black tor the 

thwarted passions" tor the sUent vendetta. the snatched, to~b1dden,. 

helf-horrified 10 .. e. the heat thet burns 1n the darkness end dies in 

its own smoke. 

+ + + + 

I didn't see Francine tor some days atter that ,first meeting., 

then Angelo flew to London to try Qn,d patc'h the quarrel up. He was' 

suddenly there. etter' sending, ber:Q telegram. I met them both on 

the day oth1s arrival., and we went to 9: pub together., fie looked at 

each other Cur1ously. Be was ;,darkly pale, with cle8r~ strong. blaok 

eyes, and we stood' together in the large bare saloon-bar putting 

monosyllabic questions to each other because my It811~n waaso bad 

and he had no English. Francl'ne wasn't a scrap nervous. \",11th1n 

a tew mlnuteshesaid to me., 'Freedom. thatts what, you, ,see 1n this 

country 1 It's in people's eyes. it's in the eyes 'ot :the girls!' 

Freedom 1s a liGht, he said. that's the first thins you see in 

people's eyes when you step ott the pl-aneS 

"'" In those days he was Blways ~silr;i. about girls,. The grand 
/'to 

question in Rome for mon--women. Would life with 8 completelx 

beautiful nomen bo exciting and terrific 8V~'1 de,.? he asked me 

once. Was this one attraotlve, did I thInk, ween tt that one !!!l 

orrore? l:as Francine ottract1ve? did other men look at her?---, 

he suddenly put this question to m as \7G were "elking dOVJn the 
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road trom his home towards the Vatloan. That seems a long t1ue 
.' . 

ago---he w~s like a prlscner then as far as \~omen went. his eye s 
, " 

followed them everywhere and gorged on their bodies., He was st1l1 
. " 

the southerner there---marvel11ng ~at women coul~ \V~lk about tree. 

'and actively attract and seduce men without being t7hores., They 

were stlll distant creatures tor him---certa1nly not ,tellow-citizens. 
) l 

And he resented this interest he ~od in them. At the same time it 

brooded and burned in him.: an itching but yet not really voluptuo1l8 
~~ir.J... . ' . ,- \ 

d'SM"",! t was 1mp8S'~lble to sat 1sty • 17hen we went to the sea he 

used to gorge b1's eyes on Moll.!· s breasts and legs. maklngus laugh. 

But there must be no Jokes about the body. The body had to be 

clothed.l1ke a gaudy. radiant., fascinating and s-hametul temple undor 
, 

heavy guard. He told me one -hot day. in 8 t1hisper •. the breath 

hissing through his teeth, that he'd never be able to reslet a woman, 

an attrectl'Ye woman. ·11' he was alone w1th her tor more than a tew 

minutes. He oouldn't. no .• he cQ1ldn't,l, And he hated Italian women. 

'-- he said. ~ey dragged you dawn into eRiE j; fetid. pass1ve,. mindless 
, /\' 

pits wh1ch weren·t.evon sexua1 in the end. The Italla~ ~ulfo---

the arse---ln spite ot its spectacular roil trom s1.de to side in a 

tight skirt was really sexless: behln~ it there was the .,dull mother. 

end aeons ot dull!, suffocating. man-eating motherhood 'behind that! 
: : 

Nothing ,·made ~1m feel mo~elonelYt he sald" than the' thought of. ~n . 

affair with an Italian Vloman. They played you a dlrtygome.,he 
, 

ssid.. They were pl'lck-teasers. and they.1Garned this lnch11dhood. 

They stepped back ti~en you advanced, advanc'ed uhen you stepped baCk., 

every movement was a horrible little' Same designed as an insult to , '.. .e 
your manhood. in ,order tosubdu.e. beoaUSe the twosexea oere den_ 

A 

enemies in Italy. there was no friendship between 1?hem. certainly 
, 

no love. hardly any contact,., only ~ brief animal-contact in nh1ch both 

. l' sides ~ position. An4. having broken your manhOOr 
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time •. it they were lucky. they pushed you into churoh and you 

were tree to eat of thetorbldden fruit, but it turned,out nasty 

because haVing been withheld so long there \18S mmeth1ng matter-'ot:­

tact about ~tt· like a money-transact1on finally c,onoluded •. the flesh 
) 

was passive in her Whe~re 1~ was uny1e~dlng before., you w~re sunk 

in disgust, the let~own was terrttio,,;' both sides were che~ted.: it 

had all been made too much of. the grovelling onmlal",aP1'et,1te was 

quiokly appeased, the boredom stamped back like a terrible shadow .. 
. far 

and occupied theche1rs. waiting patiently ,~death. He could 
1\ 

never have married an Italian t'1omon, he sald. 

But tor someone gho couldn't thInk ot marrying them he certainly 

feasted. b1seyes on t~em.. 

At the. same time he was tree. :bike most Italian men he add .. 

ressed the woman and not the man when there was a choice, but he 

knew men. he knew h, needed them. I never felt I was lost to him 

when 8,!oman was pres8fl,t. : Only he couldn'·t take his flashing. 

nerrowe~ eyes 0'''' By from them. Bis nostrils would always dl1~te" 

and 8 faint predatory smile come over his ,.lips. He t')ould glance 

at them, a.ough,. blink. Gaze at them for e long time, cough,- move 

hlsshoulder .In e characteristic little tnltch. look at them a«a1n. ' 
~ 

gaze at their bOS~'t cough:,tm,tch his bhoulder again,: make 1118 

little emile, in the mos~ extraordinary sexual pantomime I'v~ ever 

seen,. lilthout being voluptuous, it was soxual. It exclted" tho 
. excited 

women in a baSic way--lt touche~ the organs---ltJ IqIpI~ between . r A 
the legs. 1t was hot end close. It. belonged to quick. stabbing 

sex, hurriedly c'overed up, rather Arab. 

At that time one ot his best. friends was a young pianist end 

I remember Angelo~s terrific loyalty to him, the thrill he had at 

his tlrs~ concert; he kept on 'saying. fl.1annMgla. msnnass1al t to 

himself. his eyes narrowed and his chin pushed out triumphantly. 
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with t.he shere ;brill ot see1nshlB t~lend perform. 1hose were 
the st·een dare. He went 'tbro\18h nsny tires atter that. and beg'an 

to acoept being alone. In thO$8 first days. 1n Rome, he wee still 

eXp9(lt1ng manels trom people--.. I· dontt mean from single persons 

but· t.ram people as a whole. He wanted us to torm acme sort at 

group. not deliberate11 but In suOh· $ way that one torme4 round 

U8, at the most eult$bl& people. With ~ol.uptUO\t8 ~l$. to w81'4 

ott the loneliness whiCh Ronti lmposed on her o'hl1dren to keep them 

separate4.and the peoullar Roman ennui Which in tbe end made only 

thetem11y possible t onl, the aelt-contemp'latlng things t· 1n a 

sensuous. w1 thdrewn, silent hunger.: Rome broke tr1ends~1ps. unless 

'they were fmnl1y-t1es and without thr111,: It made them flare up 

and then it broke them. For hours we talked about the c1tr; 

thrilled and horrified, as it it were a person. And sonetlmes 
. , 

Angelo' would oall me on the phone .• to aSk me to OQmG to a oate.~ 

Just to talk. as a :relief trom. the pervQd1ng. heavy 01ty that had 

had so muoh more expex-1enoe than we.· And e·very ~ay it was:" ·We 

must leave, we must leav,S" 

After the pub._.I remember it was 8 hot evening .• and we were 

ell sweat1ng-....... ~e took a bue.r·1de ana. Angelo tor ·some reason talke4 

at the· top of his voioe. Beaat On one side ct the gElnswayan4 
~.. .. 

I on the other, and"bellowed his questions at m.e---h18 "questlonnfllre t ,I. 
~. 

as we called it afterwards. Be would ask q\1es~t1ona in th~ most ' 

formal arid pointed volce---how b!S was London. how many people 

lived there. were there many IndlE\ns resident in London.~. were the 

effoots of the empire still telt. what 414 I think of the empire, 

had I been in the House 'of COmmons dur1nsa debate, were· there' 

woman MPs as well,\ was it true that Amerioan women 'wore t.he 

trOusers. in the household, did I like America.,. how otten oould 

one divorce in England. whow8e the oldest pr1m.e minlster the coun~ 
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ry hod eyer had, what W8$ the Latin quarter of London like" did 

I enJoy spaghetti t; dId everyone in Scotland wear kilts;,. was I a 

great tea-drinker. what did I think of SCott, was I "6, protestant, 

had I ever been to Brighton, did it otten rain t~8tS and dogs' 

(this in English) in London? These questions would stun and abash 

y.au., and u$ually all he got WBs a mumbled '(iell., •• ' before he 

rushed on again. The baCkground to these questions'se'emed to be 

a very tormal. cl·ocltwork education, and a sharp .. delving curiosity 

underneath th'sthad piCked up all sorts of odd little th'1ngs about 
~ 

the world 1n its yearning tor freedom. Angelo hadn'tfbeen educated 

in. Italy -t.he'd l1ved in S10 fiy tho t'il-at seven 
I 

years ot his lite and then moved w1thh1s famll.:y to North Atrlc'a. ~ 
~G.IA 

After that he"come to Rome tor the unlvers1t7... His time in Rome 

was the most miserable of his lite, -he told me---everyth1ng '\'18S 

dese~t, ~very friendship he had .. ~ery girl". 'unt1l he met Franc·ina. 

I lye seen a photo of 'h1mfran t hat time ,the same neat person but 
G\. 

JiB)'f4>4; terribly pained .. nith F l yearning and thwarted express-
"-

ton- in his eyes. 'completely w1 thdrawn. W1th& tense aloOfness •. 

But elways fl1th that searching and clean expreSSion aS r.eU:. fast­

idious like a girl. I think he had a neat rolled umbrella in 

that pioture·" and a h1gh •. dazzlngll white collerJ• 

I saw nothlns ot them tor 8 week or more atter that first 

meeting in Bpub, and I dldn t thave their address 1n Rome., nor did 
~ . ,'", 

I kn~W that I'd ever be .f,' , 8 t:o Rome" again. 

" I began to think '1'4 seen the last ot them. The usual 

wrecking lIte wen.t on. ecstatIc because it was slowlydestructl\f8, 

but hushed ins 1de. u1th the pain. suddenly one night,. at ab out 

ten o'clOCk. I we·s pass1ng the cate· nhere I'd mot her first,. and 

there the,- were both at anding-,: in ·s great crowd near the bar;, in 

the dimness ot the wall-lights t: ~ngelo looking bewildered and. f~ .. " ( ) 
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polite11 dlstant~, listenlng to sODiethlngshe was aaying. $yelng 

the oth(4' peo~enervoUllv. very de;-k .. l00ktng in the 'h~dOW8. with 

aSha,rp. ~tratlns yet not probing taoe.-.alwElys dol,ioste end 

'thOUSl1ttul.. I went strEl1ght ,in to see them, and stooci ta1ld.ng 

1;0 them tor some tlme---~uet. empty things that you say 1n a great 

crowd ,always. All I remember norl 1t1 seeing ~lo's feele in the 

.' sht\a.OWs ........ hisbewl14ermen'b. the.vi olenoe that se~e4 tQ be ·done to 

him by the crowd .. ; 

~ey save me their Ron:e at\a.a,.ess. I would oome Qnd see them. 

Ieald, I "oUld oome to Rom.eone dar_ It was a :straDse addresst. 

something like "the st8pe leading up to .st. peter 'at ; 'at least., 

that was howl remembere4 it·. And it was a 8004 'thing 1t di4 sound 

strange beoause I lost it at once. I realised Id1dn't even knOW 

the1~ surnames. And theytd lett .tondon. 
All I had to 80 on, When I dld set to Roma a tew m.ontbs later, 

was this ~~1tse-eound1ns phrase. :t looked in t·he phonQ-dUtect017 A . 

and fOUnd something llke it; at least, the v/ord St .. peter~s was in 

it. , , . 
I remember 1 __ was a hot. bril.l1antly 'sunny 4$1 when X lett 

. . . .. .. . w, 
Frasoati to look for it. X ·had no number.,· God knoWs ho, I 

expeoted. to tinu it" I ,started from tho hugo sg.uare in f"ront of 

St •. peter's. whioh looked slishtly misty in the great heat. 1be 

road was there. rising steeply from th~ entranoe to the holy otty 

towards a railway station at tho top Of a h1U. . Ther¢, nere houses 

and bloOks ot flats on either side., A little shop. ~cre s~eme4 

no real hopQ of finding it; but I knew I must. ~$tood about, 

walked up and down. Then I asked at th$ little. sho~dld the.V 
Imow a yoWlS oouple' ...... I· triad to desoribe them" he a lawrer, 

I suddenlY' remembered that. But they thought X was orazy. I 

seeme4 to remember the ;number 50. o~ pefhaps 66. B\lt that gave 
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m. no result e,1tJler. !Lben I made a determined offort jot wUl. 

quite suddenly. th1nklng, ,tI oantt waste any more timeS t Md 

I -ent ~toward8 the tflUest blOCk, of flats· ·at the 'Copt, ~Ilt the hl11.., 

The toyer ,was oavernOU$ and oool,. fUll of ~ble:, rather' 1.\1~1b1i8 

.in the post-war Italian- style,sh1ny end spaoioue., The I!ortlera 

was sittlng .in her otfiOe. Did she knmt a lawyer?' called. AnGelo' 

No. Really not'? He was, mflrrl(ld to a Frenohwoman. A.b., a Frenoh 

woman' Yes.. All, res, indeed. yes. ·She nodded (I suppose' she'd 

he$rd their qUerrGls eoho1ns dOVin the stairs otten en.o11gh) t· and she 

told me theiraurname, which even then d1dn t t strike a ohord. 

The top tl'oor.· 1hey were hereS So up I· went,: 'in the noiseless 

11tt. 

A ring at the door. A paW\le. A few hushed to(1fHJ,#Ptl. 

Then the 400r .opened quietly-and alo\uy •. and there was JlnSelo. 

t.9!" A. mOIQ.Gnt of rGO.ognltlon. then a little weloom1ns Qmbr800~ •. 

Francine wc.uld be happy to see me:t Pleas$ comeSnt r.alt in 

the sltting rooDW, . lie wo\1l.d t~l$phone, his wife a:t;.onC8. she W(\S 

oa.t, he knew where ahe was, ahe \'lould. retu.rn at onoe. Be bustlec1 

rCWld. talklns all tha time.} F'or I wae atl11 ~rancine's friend 

rather 'than hit!., X went and Gat down in .one of the, armohai.:rs 

and he popped in and out 0'1 the room toeay sbe was on her way,> she 

wouldn't be, lons. I must be patient. But he didn't st()p ~to talk.· 

He was in & fluster of bewilderment. gOing to the bale orry to see 

it he GOUld see her, then looking at merna. eay.1ngahe Wouldnt~ ~e 
more than a few Di1nute$. and how happy aha would be; to see me--­

she had etten talked about me a1 nee their London v1s1 t·., 

It was a large room. looking down on tho, rO'ad that led to 

st. Peter'e, with 8 wide balcony. hidden trom i.ns1de the room by 

long laoe ourta1ns tha~ stretohed right across th~ wall., .making 

the light· 1n the room soft and enol.osed. with the heat dr1tt1ng 
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in .like a breath of des.ert-air every now and then. There was 
t 

8 ~ltted oarpet an~ Louis Qu~nze ,chairs which they both t~easured 

enormous,17~t as I found out later--they were elw8ysforb1ddlng YOlI 
I 

to sit on ~hem in case they collapsed. Every-thing was n9at.· A 
, 

ni'ce long sideboarcl. a mlrr,or~ ab13 radio-gram and lots ot .rec'or'ds. 

Frenoh boolts, in paper covers,. And snair ot ~ftness over every-

thing; 8~ea~~stl11nea8 after the streets of Rome.. The noises cem$ 

up' pleasantly dls~111ed, .• <, ' Th~ rad10 was by a big sofa nhere I JII a lil? 

sat and "herO .;1 somet1messlept later' on.. It was an elegant ~oom. ,,' 

w1,tb somethlns too tormal alH;Jut 1t---tho furniture had been set care .. 

fully, everything had "been lovingly seen to, In the Frenc'h ,way .• 
. ; \ 

. ' 

delicate Bnd ~enslbleand comfortable,. but nothlnghad been rea1l7 

touohed with their 11ve.s yet, the ·.at'1llness hadntt been broken. tile 

place wasn':t fully and absolutely theirs yet. it ,jesn"t made 'with 

t~e 1r dally lives'. It 'was still 1n abeyanoe, waiting for them, 

beautifUl because of tbat---1n its st111nesS'.. ltwas ,quite 8n 

immense flat •• with a long .dining room.t1here we used tos1ttor 

ho~s atter 6 meal talking,,; and a small studio tor Angelo where all. 

his ~ly low-bookswGre.~ and- a dark, cool' bedroom,. 

After a while Francine came back. and we sat talk1ng~ the 

three ot us,, in acheertul and easy way. yet alSo hesitant.: as'it 

we were preparing ourselves tor all,·thehUndreds ot conversations t 

ria would have later on., Franoine ,sat on the edge or the sota,. 

smil1ng---as,k1ng qu~st1ons---sl1m. \"11th bright eyes, her hair tail­

ing straight do\'1D to he~ shoulders, more or less uncurled •. while 

Angel;o paced about the .room.. ,sm111ngqu1ckly and then glBD:c1ng at 

'ms" talking,. puftlng at ,~trong-smel11ng o'lgarettss he didn't seem 

to .. want., B~ways agitated, ne'Ver ,still for B moment. going to the 

window", ooming back age1n., aSklnglf there was anything ~I wanted, 

tak1ng a book out to show me,. laughing in his s·trange •. elated, 
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hoarse way. his eyes black .end pieroing. his nose .~.qul11na and 
l 

. sharp with a fastidious 11t'tle,. poInt that always seemed to be 

sniffing a~drecol11ng and taking ·measure delicately and pain­

fully,,< while hiS mouth was set more p~a01dly·. as it would be l-l:&ter 

on in l.1te,. after t~a terrlbl~ .Roman battles were f1nlsho'dend he 

no longer tried to persuade Qr change .people. or win the'1r love but., 

remained In his ovm st!llne'ss and1nd1fterence· anel tbe pained d·ls­

beliet that was really t_he best belief of all .. 

lean tt remember if I e:teyed to lunch or not. I th'ink. I sald 

no (with my mouth watering) .• wanting ,not to stay too long the first 
, 

time • .;· I hed an Idea, "I·m sure, that something hadha'Rwned. ~~at 

a new k1rid of heaven. on experience I' d never~ known or predicted 

in my lite before, was ~om1rig. about •. ,and I ~1dn't want to press it 

too tar the first moment. Itelt safe-..... c~pletely tree with them 

both: Ioo~ld 'c~e 1n when I :,wanted to, phone, them when I want~~ 
l 

to. stay. Qhen I wanted--I. knen that 'without aSking thElmt ;. and this 

sate teellllS;firove meot'isy.early. 

IC8nremeilber the rl~;$ lunch there., uhen we sat lntho din1ns 
. ' 

room with the ourtains d,awn agalns~. the harsh s~ loaning beok 1n 

our ehairs when the meal was over and ,the table wasstrew~ With 

napkins cr~'pled up and brea.d-orumbs 8n~ our halt-tilled glasses of 

red wine, while we talked ~otvSUy,c ,laughing and then .serious again, 

in the same rhythm as always afterwards,. Already Franc1ne bee,an 

to tall '8 :11ttle ou~ of ourconVe1!':satlon. end she, t~lt thts:;. She 

took on the role .. mostly'~ of 11sten:er. There was ,al~lays rsaneth1ng 

to be solved between her end Angelo:. so this l1atenlngrole was 

really the right one;: s~e couldn't solve these things in herself •. 

sbe, co~a ~nly wsit tor ~nexpo~ltlon trom oUts1de~, blaming the 

world or me or Jt-ngel.o,tht;tn being amused or touched. th~n being, . 

angry and of :tended., then ory~nst, then being smsad agtfl1n,: but 
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al\'18ys te0l:.1ng Inadequate,., not· up to o~, tlon of talk thateeemed 

. to take no account of her.. . I~steed of acceptIng her role 8·nd 

letting the flow go out of her h8,n4.8,she always c·rlt1c-lsed herself 

1nwar4.ly and told herself"that she wasn't bo1ng regarded enough. 
, ~ 

we didn't ~~1nkOf~e~enough. And this was ~uC'h worse nhen there 

was 1.'8111 as well." eSpecially ,as Angel,o---belng h1mselt--started 

concentrating his atten:tlon onbe~ and aSking her ,hi.S volley ·of 

qu~stlons., That seemed to prO'fe tor Francine;. that there wosn'·t 

any tuturetor he'!' with blm-...... everytblng that add~.~ to,~1s, lite 

took ar:ar trom hers.. And 1?o, ,she cried b1ttorly---otten in silence; .. 

W1th~t, moving her ta~~ .. · This .went on. really: .. tor y~aro~~ ~~lS. 
, . 

conviction in her th~;t she ViSS condemned to be a stranger to us 
-\'V.hile we enjoyed ~:movlns. e·~o.rlast~nglY dIfferent. thrUllng 

tlarmth." ~nd partly she .1?8nted 1·t to be, like th1s---she hated the 

',Sioi11an'- side- .in Angelo, it ~Qsntt he~. World. It was sutfocat1ng' 

an4r violent tor her: •. ' But ,on the other hand she =uld lWk c.t us· 

WistfUlly somat1mes as it tl~nder1l1g what 1~ 170uld be 11k~ to come 

in and surrende-r--.. surrender her w111---and let thetlo\? at talk 

go on past her and it necessary nlth()ut her, 1t ne~essary beyond 
~ 

her.~.so that ~1 could come back to it freoly, when ltt70ke to her 

again.,. t'ihen it returned to her.. orbit or·~derstandlng.. But when 

1t seeme~~ t'o so beyond her shea~c~sed herself of' being beneath 

it---she nssn't ·clever enough f·or us. she hadn't' a· good enough 

mull: An,d this would brIng a negative atter-fee11ngof 8nae~-­

she dldn'.tws'nt t9 under~t8nd .• she d1~n·t· bel.1eve it .!!!. ~a~ 

cleverness~ she knew clever :people ~ho wouldn't agree. ~ur talk. 

was a kind ot wealmess~on1y an indulgence,the wor1d outside 

didn't takeenynotlc6.f , it dldn·t.care. we had no P9'S1tlons· 1ft 

llte'l She dldn"t r~lly understand "bat Angelo wantet1---what 

hecouldntt find. .And he sutfered fran that. And she took "hiEl 
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suffering as a cr1 t1cism Of. her lack of an in.'1er understandlng--' 
~ , 

ah, sho hadn't a good enoUgh mul;. har she?~--and also this made 

him harder.' in his sudden outbursts of indignation (they werentt· 

really anger. much less: violent .• , but she tool' them like that), . 

end made him brinG out a \7ard ~she feared--like 'middle c'lass t ---, 

or he woold say s()DS·th1ng hurtful about "her father-and then it 
~ 

would be tears ,.slammed doors., a smashed cup ~ two. and a slow., 

tired" mOa'n1ng reconciliation that wont on for the rest of the 

dsy---in ,this reconciliation ',Angelo would seem w2sted. ~klp end­

lessly sad. like a man 1n the desert after a lonS. dry journey. 

. F~anc1ne '.s feeling ~as aggravated later on ~by the talie that 

used to go on between Angelo and LIell! a.bout music.·. This closed 

me out as well---but that :dldn t t seem to help her .• ' Angelo and 

f4el11 lied both studied muslc---and apart fran the enormous knowledse 

that passion. gives 'they had an immediate graphfc' understanding 

that made their tall( about1t easy and flot?1ng,. They remembered 

atrgR every piece of music they"d ever heard, down to tV1o-m,inute 

improvisations on' the piano,. and went through them all. It was· 

titillation •. most ot It--they were just getting to:knOVl eaoh other 
~ ~~ 

and :there wss the first thrilling sexual awareriess that there h8:a 
~ 

t;:g b~ 11iheret\10 sexes aran:' t dead to each other.: And~ thai. r relation 
" W\ A.. ~4 d"~ 
had to grow separate from ~ne. Wit~l it·s own glow" ?2*,'oh .., ... h". 

~, "" 
sexualt< This tit·1llation-talk bad 8 deliberate" erotic exclusive-

, 

ness----,I felt that .Melli nssn'·t above trying to elbow me otf ~ 

Angelot:i pitch---and \'Vas the preliminary \11thout whioh their 
~ 

t:tdlen4ship wouldn It have _ its flesh and blood. ,sd at the same 
1\ 

time as I tel t exc'luded I WBS sl,ad. Just ~a friendshIp betr;een 

Angelo and me \7culd hSV'e been hopeless:' the \10men would have 

wrecked us:. we woold ha'Ye wreoked them. The tour at us' cOuldn't 

have been together .like that. complete like nature. 
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so·eaOh 'relation had to srow,.n its speoific lind lndl,.id.ual 

W8y., \"il1en 1:flrst met Frano1ne 'in London I thought she was going 

to be 3ust morese3: end; the thrill Of sex wae the opEtidng reality 

between us though we d1tln't touoh each other. And it waa the same 

with ~elll" When she came to nome:ehe had to tind her rel.ation 

with Angelo, and·sex was the first real.tty., Fl'isndshlp only grows 

from real de~es. All tr1end~hip (I knew nothlng.about it before 

I met ·Anselo) is~elt\Ul1: .thel'etl,'l the glow of fleshly underst$nd1ng. 

E& (1trange vibrant Bpprec iatlon of tho bodr,. which is 81'60 at the 

same time like a proxm1tly far beyond life but with nothing Shadowy 

or mental aboll.t it,' muoh lese physical in the ordinary 8ene~. 

,\lhen there's no intimate form In lite but onl7 deadsoclety., 

as nowadays ,ottering us no SU1de end never tOUChing the :re,al 

sprlngs of our 'behaviour. our real relations. Out' springs 01" love. 

when · the), happen, grow slowly and t~U8h ex1;r80l'd1na17 violence 

,and tor a long 'time wetre within a halrt's bread.th of 'being ·destroy'ed. 

In the old world, before this deathly (JoOiety started. when there 

were forme even tor intimaer. forms that didn't destrw. when 

there . were publl0 tears and .kisses and ShoU.ting, the relation 

between Angelo and ~ would have grown steadily fran that first 

monent._.thtit tirst lunoh with the hent pOuring through the Olose4 

ourtains and the.halt-tilled glasses ot wine· between US. and the broken 

pieoes ot bread, would hElvO been repeated Ggain end again. 

es we drew $lowly into DlSnhood end the glory and wonde~ 

of our dreams and endless talk and 11Stenlll$ and laughinG would:. 
" 

heve spraaduntl1 they reaohedalmost infinity. tilling the room 

round us and evory carate of wine and $o11ed. thiok tablebloth 

and all the bo,oke, :Qnd tho 'Cb Udren as they grew up. But that, 
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:veeR • t ou.r world .• 

, yet those first moment,sot reoognition would al.wa1~· haVQ 

'been't~ere. 1n any world.: that warm Pl'om1se of 8 new exper1eno.e., 

and thasenee that we oould sive ourS$lvs,s tU.lly. tor thQ t1r.st 

-time, in all the thousanda or t1ny oontractlc'ttllns and hesitations 

and. firm deoisions and toll.les and glimpseS. and viSions; and tempt­

ations and dreams .hardly seen and sudclon revelations and hopes and 

paralysing fears and indignation and hatred end'then al'ow comp8Eu4-

ion and a oertain tine. yielding morcy. an~ then in dullness. and 

silence, and in pain that made words impossible, and in hot aes1re-•• 

all the things for r1h10h our epoch haa false names and thX'ouah whl0h 

it· has dr1~en false paths for us to take the mODlt";)nt we open our 

mouthS.. W~ were f;:ea. we could g1veourselves"l!O'-..wh1oh mean~ a 

gl1n1pseotcreat1on.. And we both needed. w1,than urgenoy that 

made us fling Qu~selves on each other wlth wor.ds. to do that., 

And Melli, When she came, needed 1t\ too, a$ the donvalescent needs 

llshtAn4 alr. It was the beginning Qf the first re~ intlmacr 

any or us had known. 

The relation with Ange~o rQvealeci more and .more~ it didn't 

tall'on obstruct1ons---there were no sudden dark and h!dden p~cu1lar-
~ . 

ltles. 1ft .h1m that tought. of the ult1nI$to :rreed~tha~ was the 

astonishing and marvellous thins for rna. There was a ~lQW and oont1n ... 

\lEllspreadinS. ~re and more he stood revealed to me in .his ,meEiI;ling. 

n()thi~'$11pped into a false idea nursed through wealmess., there was 

nothing pervarse in him,. no sudden twist or bet.rayal Qr reluctant 

fQith or aelt .. d1sgust that yearned tor an esoape from t,!w liGht, 

nothing that ltd becom$ used ~ in other tr1~nds~~I oalled th~m 
friends$. 'lhere VlaB nothing in h1m relu.ctant of t~e .lisht, noth1ng 

flinched from it, the light always heUed him ~d Dl.QV'ed him. there 

wasn't a sudden olinging to self. he was the tlrat 're~ 'friend of 
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light. that I'd ~own. There aren~t mBny in the world~ That can 
" 

be sat ely said, There rrever will be·, 

And this., first to me and then to Melli:. uss a blessIng l11"e 
~ " ~ 

hadg1vennQ warning ott tor which there. seemed no parallel. much . 
less wart¥ness in our selves .• It was a double blessing. So.: with 

our\vounds.;., comins it seemed trom the tour corners ot the globe. 
'. 

we suddenly raced each other. in a m1racle fer \'1b1ch h'& had lald 

no ~~~or even nursed hopes, . 

+ +. + 

When I met Melli it was one of those still 8~tumn days when 

the light and air had a special exc 1tement. We were to meet in 
'.. \ 

the spider but we' d never seen each other before.. There waas 
'. ~ . . , 

,o,a~~ ~.ull otpeople to choose from. and a number ot them were sit-
t , . 

tins alone at their i:ables.. She 'was near a far .w1ndow, quite .. 
I '~ " 

+ 

still. ThIs 1s thet1rst~ impression, I had of her---the remarkable 

and stunning stillness that !las more than peace, more than a state 
" 

for herself alone, but tou~hed the world outside. ,She ;W8s wearing 

a nicely cut grey tweed suit with a Jumper underneath, and was lean-

1ng slIghtly on the table. I forget how we arranged to r'ecogn1se ' 

each other but I remember my eyes went over all the other people 

in the place' and tinally rested on her ~1th a kind at' lastl~ a~d 

emphatic inevitabil1ty that ~sGemed made from b~yond lite, ,Without 

the slIghtest support or test~onl from eIther ot us, like a scheme 

ter which we were Just the rehearsal. and prompt'ors. 

I can remember that she looked a bit wan, from the strains of 

the pre,!ions tew monthS, nh1ch I kn~w nothing: about".! She seemed 

in a musing state,. llke someo~e returning to things after fl. long' 

while away. .And all round her were 11ghts---the gindows looked 
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out on to a narrow and crowded side-street. And there was the 

lovely warm sense of s,utwnn in everything., the special gathering 

intImate light. With the early Roman dusk. and the shIning q1811ty 

ot things as it the hot sun was stl11 in the pavements end walla 

and squares, having given them a glow insIde', trom underneath, 

that would lest them all winter. 

\7e smiled at eaoh other and I sst down. And we talked 

- hesitantly. She didn't tlash and brlttly crack and twItter arid 

sparkle end send ott jagged little flames of pride and scorn and 

cleverness and all the hard naif defences that the weak and lost 

go in tor. It was almost no conyersatlon. tJe just had a sort of 

poor badInQge, mostly trom me---bec8use it youtre caught up In 

a norld where anything intimate 1s represented as a stink it 1s 

better to try and make people laugh, to get through the .0Jd Sf 
brittle prejudice and masquerade 1ntoa bit ot sanity. to stop 

yourself fran crying and wanting to get on to 8 bed and dle. 

So I had this tone---qu1te Ii habit With me then---ot trying to turn 

everything 1nto gaiety. and Melli responded with slight, puzzled 

smiles. turni116 her head f!lOWlrto look at me, only halt-conscious 

ot me as yet. in the way ot nomen. whose first thoughts are never 
..--. ~ 

in the head, unle,sa they"re those men-women !i leon' I s "hose 

breasts have an inoongruous andd1sturblng effeot of not betng 1n 
were 

the right home. Underneath we ..... as.dI. breath11l8 with the 

same rhythm" struggling for air, although we oouldntt know it. 

We sat in the same kind of easy posture t half-leaning-, in tho 

same watchIng 8ndexhaustedstate. t7hile our Smiling questlons­

an.d-answers, that belonged to the \"1orld \'Ve would both thankfully 

give uP. went on 1ndepemdently of us. 

There was something ~rail and suggestive and enquiringly 

gentle about Me111 but at the same times steadiness and strength 
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titat glowed in her. so that her expression's came slowly, like 

deoisions trom deep donn, 'always in her own time that established 

itself and touched the outside world ~lth: silent authority. while 

'she enquired 811 the time" only smiled and ,asked questions anc1 

nodded. never asserting anything unless it o'sme like a quie,.?sooth~ 

lngshatt, from her mind, laying' .its effect minutes after it had 

been spoken. Yet she dldn tt seem to hold back. There was this 

flowing and invisible selt that went as coolly as the air and 

seemed to ha.e been arrived at slowly, fran years of wetch118 and, 

noticing and divining" and be1Dg mortally hurt. She hadn't a 

public manner~. A fool cculd walk ~er her 1n a moment. 

Ii, remember someoneaey1ng',i ,yt7het' s 118111 got up her sleeve? 

Whatts her story? why Is she so quiet?" The silence seemed to 

affront him, 8S 1t touched him and madeh1m admire her, but ·it 

was uncanny for him:., he seemed never to have lmown anything l1ke' 

it betore-a creature who didn't h~rry to Ilakeherself behc:>lden to 

others or exouse herselt or m8k:e little tracerles"'over bel' nature 

that nould form an aoceptabl.e picture he co uld grasp. ·It was 

alwsys;the same question, 'What's at the bottom ot her qu1etness?' 

Since then, I've learned not to go by \'lords with llelll---1 

know when to take a quiet and sympathetic 'Yee' tor 'Not,. and when 

to take her little nod---,that she will do somethlna ml way---tor 

a sign that she's going to dolt hers,., At one tlme, people used 

to think she was under my domination 1n some W8Y, because I seemed 

to bespeaking most of the time and she· not at all. · That was how 

we nerebalanced at the beginning" not very evenl~; in public, that 

ls.' But talking was raa way,., as quiet was hers., Speaking end 

wr1ting' were my element, like air to~breathe. I CX)uldntt develop 

or solve anything without talking all the t1me&nd bringing it all 

up to the surface in uords. Melli suCtered tr,om this. at first.! 
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because she thought the flood ot talk was d14actl0. Then she 

began to realise that it was only a flow like the tide, and she 

Gould Interrupt it at 91111. coUl4 disregard tt. faU asleep in It, 

turn it otf like ~ tap. And it began to tree something .1n her. 

,something was lOOked in her. trom theyeers before... This talk 

of mine broke 8 sort ot orSanio reserve she had. She ~ea11sed 

the talk W8sn t t 8nerson talking: it wasntt an ego---I seemed no 

more responsible tor it then a bending tree 1s tor the wind. 

And What I learned from her was---sl1enoe. I was astonished 

to realise. bit by bit, What an enormous repertoire of speeohes 

could lie in silenoe. if this wes real, grOWing trom a prope~ 

root. as true as the quiet of 6 tree. I wes likes child tn 

her silenoe. I learned more than I fd ever done 'betore from a 

slns1e oreature. I oouldn t tn8me it. I could only say it flBB 

11ke a v'otory. this s11ence---1t persisted until fA sort of trlumph 

attaohed to it. Melli always seemed to take the line ot passive 

reslstenoe with diffioult people, whereas I persistea and tried 

to persuade them endergue things out. always hoping that estate ot 

oandour would introduce e. natural harmonr~ But Melli knew more 

about the people she was deeling with than I 41d. For moet or them. 

the intimate selt wflsasmelly oharnel housi t and it was best lett 

oovered up. Shetd learned that sa B middle-olass ohild. she was 

used to people thinking of themseliTes. essentiallY'. as s:t1nks. I· 

grew up knowing nothing about that. This WBS a sreat support tor her. 

like· the appearance of a world she had only hoped, miSht exist. 

I had srown up amons worklns people. and tor working people every­

where the humanoreeture 1s fabulous and JD3"ster1ous like a 

temple, and finally unknown; it is baslC) lite-knowledge 

among working people. Far trom being stinkS. people 

are good in their intimate selves. Basioally ell people are 
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good:.' This is practical da11y knowledge outside the middle 

class.' Therefore you find that wherever 'the oommon peoplego---­

wherever theys1 t down and play cs-rds ar just talk or s1nS,., evan 
. 

it the -place 1s bare tlBl.ls snd a cel11ng, just a br1c~ baokyard., 

they make en atmosphere., they give the place a glon:.! ,it gets f'a~ulOUD, 

you look into the1r corner With wonderIng. they ~elte themsel"es 

kings wherever they are. they need no materials.,- ~herever my 

mother and father are. you teel this glory. '!be 8park.lsnf~·dead 

In them. But middle-class people Gan make the mo.st splendid 

palace hollow and drab. with their sniffing principles., With 

everything they·ve touched in tho last two hundred ye~rs.. they~ve 

brought the .kiss ot death •. 
toft.) (1'W'W\ 

And Melli .learned that I took t: t world tor granted. I 
" thought it was, the only world there was,. shared by everb6dy. 

We learned about each other's world.~ slowly. \7e saw we took for 

granted completely different real1t1es----dlfterent civilisations. 

She'd always dreamed about m1ne---she never be11eved in her own ... 
;" ~'c..... 4¥ 

but she was taught", it nas the only one that existed. i11th me. 

she slowly began to perceive ·that .she was listening. 1n the torrent 

ot words, toe new experience •. where p~ople could lSJ: themsolves 
"-
pked gladly." without tear ot the charnel house inside .. and not, 

only this but she began to teel that this W8S the experience of 

the majority of people'on the earth~ It was~az1ng to dlscover--­

that the further down you dug 1n yourself the more orde·r 8nd 

splendour there was to be t'ound, the more goodness;. There was ........ 
something in. yourself that could be relied on. ei'ter all,. She 

~ 

shod the toul middlo-olass doctr1ne--thot 'undernee.t~ t you lI8e 

8 kind of s8'Vsge that has to be 'con.trolled·---overnight. 

What neither otus knew at thIs t~e was that thIs was a step 

tooards understanding Cbrist, whl~h we would take together, more 
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or less • 

. ·-1 remember I caught B gl.lmpse· ot LKelll t S tace as we walked' 

sU8y trom that cat~. down ~he side-street ~lh1ch we'd been~'glanc1ng 

at from inside t·or the .le$t halt-hour. ~owards Plazzo .~arl!J Silves­

tro whioh· W8sxa massotone-declcer buses with ove·rhead ralls making 

their peouliar animal purr when they pulled uP. tilth crowds o~ 

people oolk1ng between:. them and in the l1ghts trom the shops. a 

dense unhealthy warmth trom the pavements ... m1ng11ng w1th the car-
n 

tumes, .. everyth1ng deaten~d with noise and movement., while Vie 

picked our way along.. She ·had to walk tor a moment· on a step 

lending into e shop, to avoid somebodl'. and 1t \vas then··that we 

gl.anoed at each other... and really., looked at each other tor the 

first t1me. Her tace, her profl1.eas she halt-turned to me •. 

nlth a slight smile,> gazing down tor a.·moment. was extraordinarIly 

beautiful. and clear .• subtle. strong .• and classioal and reflective,. 

full of the beyond., looking out tar. tar BOOY.t with that promise 

of' ter 'fA fl'eedom---that we both needed so much then·. _How we 

needed freedoml fie neoded to spread ourselves and· slonly abandon 

our thoughts end break the metal-structure \7orld that was all round 

us and olaiming our time and,.attontlon and even pra.1se~ and telling 

us we were nothing inoxchangel In that first moment ot really 

looking we caught 0 breath ot tho freedom \'7<3 would have together, 

or belng able to Jiook at the \1orld ... wl th loisure fallen on our 

flesh like a no\' 11ghtand deVi. We lett each other then---she 

stepped up into the bus---ne V1~re go ins. to meet again that e"en1ng., 

ofter she'd eaten-. in the square under Angelots flat. 

I went out atter dark to meet her and remember standing in tho 

dusty. makeshlttsquare with rubble at 1ts edges \7hl1e the lighted 

bus came snl.ng1ng round the corner to ito terminus .by the station •. 

She got dotfD and came walking towards ae with a certain slow 
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end reflective galt. so collected in herself, walking smoothly, 

her head uP. her body hardly moving.. but lifted 8asl1,- torwardon 

her legs, in a sure ,and collected motion .• like someone drifting,. 

half-dreaming with an assurance of peace. not the hard selt-willed 

assurance that tresses tor\1ard deliberately,but the dormant power 

of reminiscence and thought that come out ot· sorrow, carried 111te 

something soft on the shoulders, that mustn't be disturbed but needs 
1'\ 

no strain, a soft and consoling burdeJr. both tragi1e and unassa1'loble ~ 

I recognised her only by her walk. though I hedn't been aware ot it 

before. It \ms her'"l!~-1n the darkness, ulth the dim excltl1l8 lights 

shining from the edge ot the square, 111c6 Q night in the epoch before 
J"4-

the ~ war •. flhen there \"las still mystery in 'the air., before the 

last human .mystery had-,been worn away_ Rome draws so much on tht' 

lasts'pr1ngot human.lt1, as Salzburg does'. And she was part of this 

Wonderfully prom1s1ng~ my,stery- that gs:thered round the square and 

enclosed the high apartment ubere Angelo and Francine were waiting. 
0..-

It was
A 

seoond confirmation tor me---her walk. It was .Wholly~--

she was complete,. she was the same all the way through. She wore 

the same grey suit as before; it went with this slow dreaming walk 

of hers .• that seemed to come outot sleep back into the- world, •. into 

revelation. tlh11e she watohed :from the distance.,; approaching all the 

time. 

There wes that first intimate ·ohill ot the Romen autumn, tqgether 

with sott. dim lights', and a still sky, with sights and douilds ver-y 

clear, as the days were too when the bright yellow sun poured down 
~ 

uninterrupted. making everything ]::e:k 111C". under cl~ar water t with 
/\ 

o glitter In everything; sometimes on those days I used 

to walk down from Angelo' stlat to df. Peterts and stand .near one 
pencil 

ot the fountains. gaz1ng at the huge dome which was l1ke a .. w.aa, 

drawing held vary still agal nat the sky and quite unreal and 
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untouchable. though .clear and defined.. There t a nothing pn 

earth ~1ke the Roman sun on t~ose a~tumn days when it splashes dOWn 

and. saturates averythl118 nlth a :ele~n 'and glittering light:" 

. touching every windon and penetratl~ through the dark houses. 

And thlsevenlng wes the aftermath ot .a day like that. 8.oft and 

enclosed. with a dimness gathering round I11te the sides of a 

theatre bustling With people, before aelser.t:· splendid performance • 

. There -8 absolute no18---boredom--.ln ItBly-~.. Richer and· deeper 
~ 

than anywhere else in the world; .stretchlngto the ends of life • 

. something 1s missing ·trom life. . There's a baSic interest lacking.­

Nothing to do.. Nothing \'iQlte. to be done. You learn earlJ not to 

press donn on your life tor the northern; eltclt1ng •. c~lous pleasures. 

The noia runs through everythIng. like .8 solid,. magnificent ... torrid 
I 

stream in RomeO' dl:sturbl'ng and 11:r1tatlng and nourishing you.. It 

seems the reality. the basic .reality of all lite. It doesntttake 

at1sy from you. as the northern boredom does. The organs 'and glands 

thrive on 1t. Only the mind -is unsatisfied and disturbed. Nothing 

but- the nola •. the slow .• inner rhythm that divides, you 'tram other 

people except in flD organic unison. underneatb. N-oth1ng else seems 

to thr1v.e---no fr.1endshlp or curious,- llgbt .• , interest1ng pleasures. 

Only the b~S1c things". like f'ormlnga union With somebody,. like 

building your body and health.. None of the civilising things. 

None of the ·voluntary thIngs.. The friendship with Anselo didn't 
-

thrive in ,Rome. Really it couldJl't exist. But the tr.lendsh1p 

.torm.ed there--1t got its baptism there. The gDeat early colours 

surrounding it were the heavy. sensual colours of Rome. Bll"t it 

couldn't develop there .. _ It couldntt beoome the fabulous contract 

it dld become. 

And eell! waswalk1ng into thIs, across the square. She was 

walking into our l1vee, the grand and stirring noia that makes ~~( 
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man a kl~ .. -of' ~ot·h1ng. 30 she nos coming into our royal 

oircle with 1tsdlm and mysterious .lights, on the. top floor •. 

The hours Angelo and I spent together plotting and scheming 

to get sm:sy, and dreaming of it, vowing ;to each other---thst lseemed 

the only important thing. to get away. 8\?Ely from Rome! The terrible 

city .• the flhore, as Vie called her." who called you b~Ck and satisfied 

you in 8 way, she satisfied .yo~ needs'. but ,not your wants, no. 

all theconsclous things \'lara unsat1sf~ed; and· we would s1t together,. 

huddl~d close to each other." W1th. narrowed eyes. scheming and dream.-
,. 

·ins. in his tlnycar or a cafet. A~d ~b1s dreaming,. with an ecsta~1e,. ' 

brilliant and also rhetorical yearning, was pa~t of Rome; it was the 

looking-out,. beyond •. that you needed like tra~h atr; to new things. 

to the future. other plaoes. But hare-and-now waaH-lust a basic 
If' I" I 

satisfaction you hardly knew about: only the body nss soothed •. and 

the mind W9ssoothed,. ~he organs wer$ whole,. there \78S something for 

the taste-buds always, there ~s the r1ch w~lesome reality of the ",...,d 

Lat1ngen1us~ surrounding you,. even while the mind was UnSQtlsfled,( 

it i!IC\1181aid .tosleepi ~ you ~1ght vow to getaway but ·there was to­

morrow .. , and then tomorrow, and onl~ a last S'rest burst otdlsgust 

would get you going. 

Melli was coming. into ~ur ·schemesand vows,. with Rome lying 

there' 811 round us mending and bringing to birth and lulling and 

drugging .With health and offering ~ndless even1ngs ohare the senses 

p' aged *'" yearned and languished and cried out,t .. there was Rome 

offering nothing t,or lOU in your own str1vlnz. self:'l l~'O\1n 

self-formed11fe---no •. that w()uld b~ lulled away: •. 'or tU!ihf'''At!. to 

pieces slowly.1t you trIed t90 hard. or oorrup«Jed---there were 

those deadly little groups ot people who.did try:,. nho darted wIth 
, c\e.:r~I~ I':. 

something ourlous and exciting, Uho,,_ 2 li!\make a real interest.ing 

c1tyout of Rome. a place V1here things happened as they dId 
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in the northern cltles--.-they would make a kind of Paris •. but 

it ended in the Wilting of character. in last, angI7 and v.101ent 

bursts of-corruption._ in affairs., and intrigue. touched wlth a 

deliberate, -morbid t71ckedness, the total inversion of -the unsat:lSt1e4 

soul .. and even murder .. and suicide., and drugs, but all, flowing along 

in the same splendid and stirring :rhythm of ll.9.!!.that orfered hitdl 

co~our and warmth, Q terrific pervading uarmth that you teltmost 

in the Butumn Vlhen the lights were dim and everybody"s live's sa.thered· 

c~oser in the nO+1nter mystery. there was more 'porvading warmth 

than in the sweating dog-days when everything olosed. and the whole 
still 

city lay/under a cloud ot irrItated self-disgust... We oftensald to 

each other, ,.'Only family thrives here'. r-iot even love thrived. 

except in its -aspect i'orthe. family. It thrived in its deep cop­

·ulat1ng steadiness. The hot contact thrived---the thick femin1ne 

rumP. the herd male pressure. the moment" the sWeating torpor 01' 

desire., 'These basic ·eleznents of love tbrlved and survived. 

ljade children. families.; They provided the only Qb1ty. A union 

was a c'lose compact, '6 touching of buttoCks., there we.sntt comradeship 

in a union.: there wasn't ChSl'm. or curiosity or interest. or the 

sllghtes·t a1 trtl1Sm.', The'ra W3Sjust ,the basic flesh-union thet burst 

in to quick .end even wild moments of C ontect.. and: otherwise went 

along unconsciously, in torpor. and disgust,. Noth1ng could shake 

oft that reality.. It was lIke the earth on whiCh thec1ty was 

founded. It smashed tp pieces the slightest ar.t1fic1a11ty 01' 

convenient untruth or affectation., It Just l!1ocke~~ it and trod 1t 

in ~he dust. It broke the little masquerades and practised quirks 

end o'ddl ties ot character thAt are known in the northt<snd provided 

one basic and lastins n1sdom. that flas tainted and stood f11th en 

absolute un.conc.1ous firmness for the rest of your life against 

make-believe and .c·levarness and so-called personality and 
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prestige and trumped-up mystery and all the unnatural t~1ngs that 

comprise the northern world. Rome ,1sa thoroUghly naturalclV., 

with the freedom knockedout---1t neYerstarted. And with this 

natural llte that w1ll never.8oc~pt eft attltud~ as reality, Rome 

hes the maXimum smashlng and aestrol"litg power, together n.1th the 

maximum healing and bOd7-enr1chins' qualities.' But all the quirks 

and make-believe schemes ot so-called personalitY in the northern 

world. and all the attitudes that pile invisibly higher and higher 
~ 

1n the b1gAClty so that the air thrills \'11th things about to happen, 

come trom rreedom. And w1thtblS Rome never has had any truck •. 

Youwl11 know Christ through Rome, you'll set familiar with him 

even it you ne,ver mention hi's name or,go in 8 chUrch, his life has 

a curious pervading reality there,. :thoUgh it has no c1V1cgoodness 

or any other northern form •. only a frightened" tenacious pity t'csr 

the .human creature' in his night" the personal and intimate comfort 
, • f"\. 

you dontt find in the north. whioh make.../s Rome a place of inner and 

personalpl1gr1mage bf1 thousands of people in every generation V/ho 

go to make theIr lives agein~, poor bastards, and to 1earn the bas'1c 

pr1nc1ple~ again. 6S Me1l1 and I d1d., You \1111 know Christ all 

right but you won't be able to 11ve ,h1D1. you won't be able to grasp 

thBt 1ntoxlc~tlng and dangerous gift that stemmed fran him over 

generations and rao.as and countr1es--:treedom. Not in Rome. 

You may know it ',in rourselt---'or dream it, d1mly. You may br1ns 

it. B~t it always will be very Silent and closed ins1de. 8S 

Christ himself carried It. You ~ontt take 1t tor granted as you 

do in the n.orthern 11tej it lsntt outside you. handed to you on 

a plate. So in 8 way you do I1veChrlst, but again basically. 

again in the flesh,., as he did., You know him really ;tor the first 

t,1me.He's no longer historical or past. But lOu won"t be 

able to take the g1ft ot freedom trom him, as 8 pure g1ft , 
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incorporated in your lifa. w1'thout bitterness, as in the nortb. •. 

Christ flas one thing and you"re another. Rome seems to say,. ' And) 

so you're a k1nd of slave. He"' is made the new dn vial ble master. 

but the ma~ter has the lnnert~s11ent freedom to teach you, lif you 

ooncentrate. That's the, polnt---1f you join the pr1vUeged and 

·concentrate: then a ne~ lite begins. 1n solitude. Rome finally 

teaches solitude.. The inner and allen t message is- there far ,Oll 

to underst&nd, it you have the will. But most people don't nan) 

to understand1• Rome says • They \78nt to be safe. So Rome offers 

sattel to the organs and senses. and flesh. 'Not freedom., 

Angelo end Fra.nc1ne were upstairs and said b.ullovery politely 

end formally' in their little hall---thoy nere like two children some­

times. llngelo with his fear ,of strangers, malting him over-alert· and 

excited, The moment Uel11· was sat do\'1l).on the sofa his quest1·onnalre 

started. What part -of Germany did she come frOm? ahe had grown 

up in ~merioa? did she like, America'l she was going to be a sculp­

tress? 'she was going to study in Rcme? did she wish to become a 

great artist? did, abe nant t'O bC3 tamous? what kind of W01'k did 

she want t~ dO-"-·8bstract •. tl'adit1onau..". futurist? 11!el11nodded 

to nearly everything,. That fIrst evening passed slowly and qulet-

lYe We ~~re all really gazing at each other---the talk meant 

nothing. Even 1Lng~lo seemed not to be concentratIng on his· 

questionnaire. he'd round each other. too tour of us. Angelo 

didntt play any music,_ end we left early to take her back .to her 

flat on the outskirts. 

He asked her a lot about Germany. 

ubat about Goethe? what did she read most of,. English or German? 

lmd f!el11 sat there ooolly alli. the time, usuellyans'f/erlng n1th 

a smi~e. while Francine tried to interrupt- him,. Be delved into 

l!elll'.s eyes" trying to divine her.. In the darkness of the' 
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car on the Vlay to her plsQe he kept flashing her quiClt glances. 

sidetVays." bounoing up and dovln a bit in,.hi·s seat n1th a kindot 

sensual excitement .• hunching hiS shoulders in a sudden movement as 

if he \7Bnted to get rid ot the collar ot his jacket. then·,cough1ng 

in s.way that made it' sound like a word shouted. Cl1afng his position 

in the driver's seat. his hands playing on the steering wheel, his 

head turn1ng qu1c·kly ,;hen he'. askod'Q question.. He TIes more or 

less oblivious of mo. Only the nomGn counted. And rore1gn,~ 

ljbat me8nt---~reedom.: he put his hand \UiCl<:ly on her knee and lilth-

clrev; It--1t makes me smile now.. It just need.ad a tvoman--a real 

woman---to put him into a blind •. gleaming. tense state. so tense 

that.l.t \'las nearly beyond sex.J' 

As ge drew into the strange shadaNs.of the neu garden suburb, 

where the proper roads stopped and wide dusty lanes took their place 

just lilts the roads in the desert leading out of Baghdad. with lights 

slung up temporarily on wires and s~ing1ng about in tho breoze, 

the great new blooks rising out of the earth 11kecoloured neat 

mountains glittering With lights .. he turned to her with a lest .• , 

";';e11,. we're there, •. cara s¥Ilor1na.!~and touched her legsgsln 

with his free hand as it hetd been. preparing it tor the last. 

There wasn't rivalry minute!. 1~ a soft, confirming little pat. 
,-. 

between"us but I rJa~ determined not to let Angelo have his own w1t1!e 
~ 

and my future .. one 8S well. so I Jumped out of the car-~-in a kind 

of Anglo-Saxon 8bstr~ct intimacy (the fello\t citizens) that excluded 

this southern sex-maniaC,.and walked w1th her to th~ main door .• 

I even made: it seem.---becauae i'tngalo was \;ntchlng us hard from hi·s 

tiny cer--tbst there was alr.eady an understand,.ng betv:een us,. I 
> ' 

mode it seem '0 to Melli 8S t'lell, incase she had thoughts of telling 

tor the.dark one instead of' the blond' Thin first choice is So 

preearious-~dark equals blond---sometimes the blood wants this 



one~ sometimes that" but :I \-;Ss as dete·rmined about this as about 
.so 

onything. in my 11fe----I found ss I sto,od thero. I wilen It 'competing 
1\ 

with Angelo: ther~ was just this flat determination in me.. It. 

there'd been c01!lpet1tlon :md~ .have given up: with the1nnate laziness 
me . 

that·, c'anes over/when there is anycompet1ng to be done. I alt7sys 

hand it to the other! man on a plata., A sniff of,· competition, in the 

air and all my resources are laid asleep. They were always admonish­

ing you at school to .. cpmpet0---when.· they weren:'t tanning Y.our!Brs8. 

tearing your· balls off 1n a 'garn.e',.saying something sarcast1c and 

'teaching:' you the funotional pleaeures of' Anglo-Saxon 11fei~. 

We- stood in the dim shadows of the blOCk .. just outside the 

glass entrance., and arranged to see· each other next day,... I said 

I wou;t.d oome out and see her.. To my aston1shment she agreetl. 

I half-expected her to peep round .my ahoulderand oall out. tHnllc. 

there.: dark one. ooma, and make an appointment •. too.!· I was 8S 

alive to Angelo's ~harm. as if ltd been in her body. But 1nst~8d 

she smiled up, at me d1A'1l1y;~ always from that. distance---just beyond. 

And so we shook hands lil I can r~member nou exactly what she WSs 

\Vear1~ as we said, good night---1t.·was a white,. open-necked blouse,t 

its collar -tuolted ove'r the grey jacket .• - cOD1 nndclear l1ke herself., 

sugsestj.ng .8 firm.: straight intelligence •. and unerring Judgement • 

+ + 

I forget it I was s'~ll working at the Forum oa.. the seven· 

wonders ot the world as 8. Gcermanpr1estbut I think: the next dS7 

... 

, 
we s 1br la.at and I::tIiAr we were pay-ed ,ctt outside scats., Iremember 

how d1tferent the light ot the sky seemed t·o me that day" and what 

a spr1ng.~ng elation caught hold of me ,and made the priest-work seem 

abject and ridiculous not as it had done before but 1n a new way 
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that lett meuntouohed, because really ~'d gone Into another norld, 
. . 

I knew It, I was no longer Just myself,: I was at the edge of some-

thing, a 'great new reality was about to begin 8~d I had a new prlde 

that calmed my,nervss. I remember standing at the edge of the pay&-

ment that day, in a square ·nicknamed Piazza Q,uadra'ta, the ·squaro' 

square., 8 place I hated because of ltsempty din, its sombre blocks 

ot flats, the dusty shops and tall sad trees looking down on tr~ 

lInes, the little cinemas near by with neon lighting,. and no reminder 
. ' 

anywhere ot Italy, uhlch can't be said even of the new Jerry-bu1lt 

districts, where at least people still sit outside in the evening. 

Most ot my lonely hours seem to have been ·spent round that square. 

I can remember s tending at the edge or the p8vement in the hot 

noon sunl1ght, Just before. crossing the road, and feeling with this· 

sudden springot elat'1on that I was about to be launched on to a 

vast new Cl:!iflil .shining sea and that all I had to do instead of in­

wardly weeping and tighting and .more abd more encrusting myself 

in my olln·lite and senses unt11.. I w8snearly dead except in the 

pore tunct1onlrl$ of my organs. wes just to walk on, as myself, and 

I" would be knowntor~selt. tor the tirst t1me as long ~s I could 
, 

remember, perhaps tor the tlrs.t time In my life: I could return 

to myseU. It seemed that hitherto I couldntt afford to be 

myeelf---I'4 forgotten to be myself'~-not enough time, enough . 
money .• 

It made me quieter---usually I would bound up the stairs to 

see AngtJlo and Francine, my other saviours •. and launch into a long 

overpor.er1ng speech, untl.1 Angelo was tempted to take over w1thone 

of b1s own and (';8 stood together sweating and gesticulating, wIth 

bread crumbs and wine stains 811 OTer the toble,and Franc·ina look-

ing on quietly. But I changed .• I was QUieter. The quietness 

gr~on me over the next tew neeks. Francine. above all •. was 
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to notice it,and say she didn't like 1t. 

I \7en't out to the garden suburb and we \tare together nearl,.. 

the whole day. Little by little we realised we both wanted to---· 
,L 

rest. Gazing at her ·WGS enough for me: listening to Q record. 

glancIng' at 8 ,book. talking" drinking tea. ~lth these lnt~6cles 

we healed ourselves. Sex came about as easily as smoking. But 

smok1ng. ·~6 Egremon.~1n 1'1 book. by D1srael1?18 'the tomb of , 
love'-. This sex 1s a kind 'or 1n1tationrlte in our t'7orld.- It' 

; A 
make"'s conversation easier. I can remember our first -sensations • 

..J 

'There n'8S :a}. c J tI 9211 no pleasure'. There VJas the impress 10n ot 

rumpled clothes---not -much else. Her shyness was what sometimes 

never abates in a woman.-.. the'organs have made an habitual recoil 
I . 

trom the outside world s1noech11dhood; her organs ~ere like 

m1ne---used to 'pleasure '. namely hard interest. but not ~ 

satisfaction ,at all. I can remember when our organs met, and 

1t was as narrowly ph,sical as possible: pure touch. It was 

less than it would have been with a whore. \1e l7eren't tlt for 

sex. e lther ot us. There w8Sonly the itch. It wean't· the 

sex that gr1ps the m1ddle---wracks the middle ot the body in its 

spasm, like the centre ot an axls. It was just' bareness. In 
• ~~~~~t~~ .. 

proper ~ex there Is no bodYJ ~ The moment 1s ~Closed in sshered' 

drerun---th1s 1s why brothe~-sex Is no good 1n}epOCh., and why the 

brothels have mostlyd1ad out; because there's no shared dream 

between strangers, as there used to be. This aream comes ~ter 
" -

8 long searCh,. nowadays. And we were 8 long \78y trom e.Oll start--

,1ng that search. It was just e ritual ot secretion: the middle 
~ 

of the bod, was only eccessory---the breasts and priok were the 
J~ 

bare instruments of 8 kind of pl~8sure-contest. onlJ'jlt1hen we 

turned to the outSide ~orld---nhen we delved into each other·s 
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t8stes---whe~ we turned the sex into 1lg~t and air,. ·and talked 

it away •. when literally there was. no sex lett, na,~hlng between 
, 

our bodies a~all---dld the dream beg1n that led to the mystery 

of ~eal body. as secret as light Itself ..• 

I look.d~ bac~ on the ~revloU8 ten m~nths. 

so much. Spur1ouL!. actlv1 ty gre~ like tw1nlngroots out ~f my 

lonell~ess. until the itho1e organism was nearly choked to death. 

And ~t was a terrifioally exciting state. I remembered ~ha' •. 

The outer skin hed a strange tebrile tcnch" warm and toned-up' • . -
but there was nothing inside exc_ept rehearsal tor activity •. 

I d1dn't get exp~r1enoes right .:tbrough to the ins1de. I didn't 

get any relish or slow dawning appreoiatlon. There was too much 

tomexorclse and waylay. I don-t me~ I clung to other people's 

company .• , I spent· long hours alone. But 1t ~asn't really belng 

alone. It was activity. Even the lonely experience. which is . "' 
a marvellous one,., didntt ~eaoh right through me.. l~t exper1ence 

was ma.sturbate4: I was 8 good me.mber ot .. the middle olsss. 

I threw mys:elt Intoevery1ihlng--a danc~e at the little house· 

at Frescatl, drlnklngc~~tee in the v.l1lsge square---but there 

WtlS,DO fullness. I was present ,to those places in my e~c1ted and 

talkative and exhilarated s.elt. but not lnmy permanent reality. 

That. stayed in suspense. I was fascinated and 1nt,r1gued all the 

time, I hed an endless intox1cation With the simplest th1ngs--­

stand1ng at the Side ot a countrr lan~ smok1ng, ly1ngunder 8 

vine on tl hot day. sitt,ing in a church., making myself a sandwich 
:";il . . ~. 

of tomatoes, chopped rosemary end o11ve 011,; ESBl plent,. of pepper; 
A . 

but it wasn't total partlcipat1on. For others it was: I was with ,> ::>,. 
IG-

them as I never was again" l.ater. I was aware of a certain sta1;4o 

misery underneath, 8 8ta~vat1on at self' I couldl1. 't put my finger 

on. It W8S like signing my name to lite every minute but 



seeing- no more than the promis1ng and co~ourtUl co~trac·t. Only 

the she;t.l,ot lite was offered. IQSD remembe,r those hours at the 

house 'so well---1n the heet of tho afternoon. with. the radio blar.lng--­
n 

some~ody had :,passed by and nicked it ort-.. -or the 01~C~das bell~lng' 

outside among the oltve' trees" a truck thundering by. on the road 
! ; 

below, _ ~l th a cloud ot duet, and the hours would slip by", ~he nerves 
,-

were still,; waiting r'or theIr next adventure, the blood was thick, 
. 

I was hot and aware all the time. but the' real f1bre of' se~ was 

gone. In London. and the~ in Berlin •. this f1bre had been snapped 

everymom~nt of the day.. 1'10\'7 it Vitia laid asleep. 
f 

Only sleep was a real pleasure. But the momen~' I was Q\iake in 
I ~ ~ 

the morning there was the bleak quest1onAhon" I was going to live. In. /\ 
~ mon,ey. Yet I d1dn!t get a job.. .I had a degree,I1 d eYen 

taught ~~. a un1\'ersltJ'. It would have been 80 easy. But I was 
$. 

8sham~4 to. I rem.~er ,standing in the piazza JiS.. S~l.e~tro. 
near the post office. with-s friend who was showing ~e a printed 

torm put out by some school. wbich you had to sign 1f Y'a1 ,w'anted 

a .1~b there.. I~ould have t.llled it iil,. But'l d1dn'·t·.. I 

didn't want ,8 solution. .1 d1dn9 t w8ntto make th1ngs easier for 

myse~. I was rOna test or some~ kind., I wasn't clear what 

this was. But it was ate~t of' my whole ltte., theretDremy whole 

powers... I would stand ,at the. l1ta-.firontler 'and sar.·' This 1s my 

total identity .•. I have no ot~rt. end this BC·t bapt1ses myldentlty. t 

I wanted to baptise the meaning of my ~1te.. I didn't want to 

finance my 1dent1ty -in ~ny way .• I just 'Wanted to walt. in my 

total and compl~te selt. end let tate put on Its stamp of' guarant~e. 

to set my actual dSl-to-day lite on that path and that path alone, 

so that 1t was .no longerln the· S:l'1ghtest degree even a chosen and 
;>' 

therefore academio. b-eing.. $0 1 waited. going to sleep in my 

I1t,tle room with the glass door, near the staircase where people 



clattered up and down ell day.- A l.ettar came- from London---there 

was a Job tor me in Ankara .• , 1t~ X'wanted It. with long holidays. 

voyage paid.' From the furklsh embassy,. But I sald no.'. I was 

too busy beIng destitute. 

I'd been trying to do ~hat---laymyself bare---tor' a long 

.time before.. I' can remember the same' shame in Baghdad. even 

while I was' teaching happUy at the univers1ty._ ·and writing my own 

work in the afternoons and evenings. 1'he work there uae ~18ht and 

fairly easy. I tookolasses in the mornings, between nine and 

midday_ I used to stroll down to the college from my house· on 

the outskirts of the city. The college-year was over before the 

real summer heat started, so that the weather was bright andspr1ng-­

like most'ot the time. withe olear"glittering sun~lght8nd a 

warm wavering breeze cOm1ng in trom the desert. It -was called tile 

'oountry ot'two springs. . We used to go· out -to Baby-l·on BOJl8t1meS, 

and picnic there, or: drive out to the arch of TeSiphon, visit one 

ot t.he 'desert villeges .• Once I went w1th my students on 8 small 

steamboat we hlred,slong tbe TigrIs •. where it was· narrOl7 and flat 

and untroubled. between grassy bankS. in the 0001 weather., w'1th 

everything glittering, wh1le -we ,sprawled 011 the little decks or 

hung over thes1des;. and Iremeinbel' we arrived at a tiny summe'I'­

house,har41y more than one room. but with a proper roof and walls. 

like the river-house ot a palace. gleaming white with a pertee't 

lawn and palm trees in front,. 1DLlled1ately on the river;, and \1e all 

hopped oft the boat" picnic baskets were taken dO\il1.. dance records 

flere put on and the g'irls' started dancing together .• thai r 1018 

black hair touoblng and" their hips moving slowly, in the heavy Arab 

W81'. It was all totally silent round us, with the water not 

moving and not a senl to' be seen. The~ sun g11tteredand dazzled 

all t he time. the boat swayed ever so slightly at its anchor. and 
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the water ltapped at Its ·s1des~ •. 

crhen I finished work those mornings 1~ Baghdad ·1 would st,~oll ,. 

back to the :house, or Beta 11ft from oneot· the richer .girls whose 
~ ~ . 

tat her owned a Cadillac $)r Oldsmoblle. and sf tar a lunch in the 

long dinIng room trom which I. could see palm trees. ,Q'nd the _bite 
~ , 

square hous!l next d?or •. I. would sleep,. with that dead s~eep ot tho 

desert-collIl:trles, and then reed while tea was ~elng got. tor me. 

Then I might sit at the desk and wr~te. ~r 'stay on my bed ~n a 

dreaming st~te. I might listen to ~s1C~ on} a gramophone borrowed 

from one ot the colleges. Sorne afternoons I had to go Ilown to the 

college to superv1se a ol.~b or d1scussl0.n group---someth1'ng deadly 

that w8soalled cultural. tor some reason. But mostly I wa.s tree 

after midday.: And in the evening the~e uould be oneJof'the hotels 
~ . 

by the. rlver'~ with a tr1e~d,. ,or an hour in the,lit·tle wiMowless 

b~r ot the. Rl"ers1de h~t~l where you gotohll1ken livers ·a~d brandy .• 

The money was good. all I wanted. But there was shame underneath. , 

I was aching all the t~ to givo it up while I was feeling content. 

For one thing there was ~he shame of :gettlng good money-Ina plaoe 

where people w~lked past you in rags ~ and whe·re whole vl11~ea were 

starving. But that ~eellng might have abated. in t1me---att~rall. 

my Arab friends' were earning good money too. a~doctors or' lawyers 

or somethIng;. and they flare the 1?eople who 'Were supppsed to be t'ha i 

hope Of the co· untr Y:e And there were medioal schemes. irrigation 

schemes, slwn-clearane~e scbe~es--.. thlng9 were ~hang~ng~ the compar-

·1son would have bee~me less stark as the middle cl.a~81n the CitY' 

grow .and took its propper1t7 tor granted. Thesh~e---11ke a 

power tugging at my jacket all the time, even wltl:le I clowned 

about in the classes, feeding my girls 81~h words and books and 
'" 

all sorts of wind they'd never h~rd ~etore, evefi while I was 

g1vlng myself publ.1cly as ltd never done betore---the quiet ~.hame 



acted all the t1me: I w8sn't.,!do1ng what my 1:1f'o-1"ent1t~ _ 

required. 

I coul~, argue that I !!!! doing it. that I was wr1t1ngas I'd 

never done in my life before--~ln secur1tl'" knowing \7here the next. . ' 

Vleek"s money was c,cm1ng fr~--I oould argue that. tb~s was bring1ng 

secur1ty--order---lnto my work. But it wae no good~ 

weren't enough. I had to be wholly my 11fe-ldent1t1-., I had .. to' 

obey that. 

I obe,.~d it against my interests, my. freedom and certainly ~ 

I closed the colleg~-oontract after a yeas: and d1dn·t ·t 

go back. The last few w~eks t~ere badn"t,been:veryhappy; it, 

was .lonely t there were t~e u'sual intrigues you set in these coll­

eges allmover the ear~h·. I seemed to be getting enuebbed' in trouble. 

But that didn't matte-r. 11; wouldn't have stopped me going back·. 

Sinoe 1twasn't my who~e .lite Ioould play the required games' 
. , demanded . 

easily. I was ~zed how much I DIIlJlUBlJlxmpi!U soma~1mes.t what · . 
risks I took--I 3ust went my own way in the teach1'ng and, it any-

boc1y di·sagreed w1t~ me that was too ~ad) they would have- to set 

used to me,. So people approached ~ gingerlY'_ That ease---

the -sense of not be1ll$ really co~ttedthere~geve me authority •. 

And 1 used it more ~nd more,:.- I made a nuisance of myself when I 

could .. , to keep myplnceintact---:I shor.ed my teeth when one of the 
. I 

ladies on top~ whose husband was ,. later santencedto death by the, 

revolut1 on._ stuffed a lot of _ refrigerators in my top c~ass1"Oom to 

start a course in hf?usekeeplng. That WB'S my Bamld' room. as 

opposed to my Rape of the Lock Ito om across the way. and- the refrig­

erators were probably ell pert of 8 dim: po11c,.o~ intrigue in any 

cas~.. My attitude was that it \'136 a pr1!11ege tor them t,o ha~e 

met and to pay m.e. and this attitude wasessy tor 'mebeoause it 

was unconscious. I mean I really did te-al it was B privilege tor 
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them. Itama28S me now---hs.:v1ng since then demeaned myselr and 

begged and cajoled tor mon~y ... -.how I leapt into that income as. it' 

• I d had it ~11 my life,. \,11thout even a thank-you.: nitb a nioe two-
" 

storey house ,.on th~outsl:t1rts' and a couple. of servants. and girls 

teel1ngflattered to g'1ve me· 811ft homa in dad's limousine,. and 

:r :;Cltizen~S a~tual1.y competins to.have me as a private 'tutor for 

their o.h11dren· at a rate nh1ch even now., over eight years later',. 

seems fabulous. I~had a i1mous1ne---1ong anddazzl~ng. 

with a Chauffeur--to take me to my pr1'Vo-te lessons tuo afternoons 
l.Jo..Ue 

a week in .. the centre of town. andY used to sa ,-out ot the house 

atter an early tea i.n a grudging end unoooperative state o't'mlnd, 

and heer tbecrack1ng ra~10 t.rom inside the car' ttlth Irritation,.' 

before I stepped into the sott pinkish . interior and was whisked 

purringly sway between! t·he palm trees .• stlll ye~n1ng •. with the ,. 

ugly little textbooks in IrtV hands, tOl'ISrdS' my illiterate c·harges;. 

Those extra hours were the only onesl taught grammar In·. 1. They 

were drudge'ry- and noth,1ng else. I had two pupils and they learned 

what they could. The he'at was beat1n$~ up at that· time, and was 

st1fl'1ngeven ~n the early hours ot~venlngJ. and we loung~d abou~. 

With water trlck'ling down strew in the doorways. to keep the air cool. 

The two boys liked to waste •. my t~ talking about theclty and I 

let t~em. Ue struggled thrOUghAtwo hours like dead. men,. and I 

tried to stuff Engl1sh dO\'ln their thrOatflke handfulls of pork-

,tet: they. brought 1 t up lmm~d1at'ely. tihen I got annoyed they 
. ~.L 

smned in the Middle Eastern way--lt l1Veaed toI:Ie att;,ernoonsrp a 

bit. 
elL 

In the college I got ~ name for being a bit of a clown. 

among the girls. and I used the clowning me1;hod to teach. Tho 

tact that they were all girls made it eas-1er,. But I yearned ror 

man-classes as w'ell" or at least for' the mixed classes the other 
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colleges had,. The women 1nt;rlgued and gossiped too much. 

You could never get anythtng.:stralght home" ~J1thout' th1s little' 

web of the ~8rem. Bu; tate had put me, into, a wQlIlent·s college. 

And really 1t !!!!!. a hare~., They came, 'most of thern,. q.raped in 

thevel1" and took it oft f,or. the classes. Hardly one of them 
~~ ~ W4...:S 

had been al~ne w 1 th a man before" ",...:ttttpn t '.,1 til 'ib "'8 a brother or 

at least a close aouam. It 1t had ev~r happened it had been e 
it 

fluke---ora betryal... .And here t~y were alone with a man tor 
~ I 

hours on en~. every morning.> At t1~.st I hod no idea about this. 

I was ~here to teach., t,o tal~ about Pope and Hamlet and Ohauc'er .• 

and teach I would., I clpwnedto get .my points home t but ·it had, 

otherettects. They used t'o press up against me when 1 marked. 

their books-..... tOome end have your book marked, Fat1ma't'---and I 

used to wonder why. I thought they were Interested;.1n Vlhat I was 

saying. 

I· think I worried more about money at that time than ever 

before. because I was getting ~nougb of it. Ens. money alwaY's 

poses the ,question, what is going to happen if the supply stops., 

I begrudge4spend1ngeny Of 1t---I w~ted to buy myself t~o or 

three years or independence,. to write my books1ni. This was how 

I sawall money., as bU11ng that. How muoh d a .aUent room would 

it buy., '4or how long? ot course. ,I did spend---they se~l!1ad enormous 

amounts'., And I never seemed to, have anything in the bank.-

This was d~e mostly to on adIllirable Jew in the mln1stryofflnance 

to whom yOtl had to go to get your balanoe-sheet straight. He 

never told you exactly what you had in the k1tty--~ln tect.> he 

told J,tou hundreds or pounds less,. so that you we~e always. anxious 

to cut down your expenses. At thE;: end., w,hen I nound up ,I the cont­

raot:.,I was surprised how much I. really had,: apart from the bonus-•. 

He sat crumpled up 1n an untidy tropical suit over his desk., 
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sweat.1ng., Wlth piles of untidy tiles and contracts and ao:o,ounts, 

all round him and on every.table and C'ha1~.. To sit you down he 

always had ~ore.move a .. lit,tie pile of. dusty accounts. And you 

always had to wei t. He ,nodded to you po11 tely YlheIl; o;you walked in 

but navel! attended to you at once. Tbst .. WBS his lit·tie kingship_ 

He was the only one in the building.,. I he'srd,,' who could really do 

accounts, .. he hade genius for them that the Ara.~s couldn't under­

stand. and were awed .and silenced ,by:. and he governed ~all these 
c. 

mass,iva amoupts or money W~,~h s· ;aretul.. kindly.,; tyrran108i eye~ .• , ~ 

Everything was 1mpos~lble with h~,., the moment youm.entloned it .. 

Could you haTe t1t.ty pounq,s at once? Fifty? ''Imposs1blel: And 

you would c·ane; away W.1th halt---to be doposited in the bank next, 

week., perhaps,.' You ~ere b~tled because altllough you knew the 

mone,. was yours he"thad ·8 wa., at covering it with mystery no that 

you dlp.n't knaw quite ~ow muchyo~:·dalready spent of it.,1he bank 

accou1lfs might be intront of you: but he always had little rules 

and prpY1s1on.s which dlowed, wh.v all the money due ·to you hadn·t been 

paid in and might f\cver be., It never onoe occurred to me tobr.lbe 

him. In Italy I would have done- it at once.. But I think it was· 
~ 

the sen$e ~ size of' ,the tp~wer ~. liked., He was· a charming', 
,~ $tf>o-It&t\. 

+tf:1;fI a.·e .! ,. g man with a sudden soft yet pierCing gaze'J~ never 

presuming beyond his exact position but using i·t· with -anic'e kingly 

fullness,. One had to climb up ~lron staircase. to get to his 

oorridor, ~n a dusty .•. tlak1ngbul1dlng with irrigated lawns .• 
~ 

p8r.ched ~lm ~rees and gravel psthsouttl1de, n1th that qlLeer heavy 

air of foreboding that there is round an Arab gO"fe~nment building. 

I never got used to the money there. I nev.er t·elt I reaUy 

had 1t but that it passed.like a t1n~el ,episode. doing nothing tor 

myposlt1on 1n 11fe.secur1ng not.h1ng that money' is supposed to 

buy. The money-part was like a dream. not tOUChing me. ,1: 



remember stopping at a tiny wine-store 1nthe main street one 

autumn evening.< When it was dark ~nd ,a till l1arm •. on the \vay hOlJB. 

to buy some d'rink tor' the sideboard,. which had been ~mptys1noe 

I arrived: I'd reaC!hed the estate othav1ng a sideboard 'of drinks 

and there was the money to dolt w~th. So;" always nlththe Sense 

that I was 'spending hoUrs otthe lite I. ought to be leading,. I 
! 

ordered a. roughly adequate sldeboard--~g1n. wh1skYi\ brandy. some 

sherry end so forth.: I oan remombe~ feeling that the storeman .. 

a dark. ,u1Ck t . smUing Arab withe sharp t'sce, wouldn'tt allowt'he 

order 1nsome nay t, woul<in' t take it serlously..But he, went on 

writing the order down., And I was afraid all the time that I 

wOUldn't have enough money in ~y,pocket to pay. And 1t didn't 

seem my right:. Itelt the right would be questioned:. I didn't 

have the personal. power to do theorder1118., I felt.· It wasnt't my 

world. - I seemed to be apologls1ng to him. e'Yen, 1.£!!S, apologetio, • . 
And I more or lese stumbled trom the shop. with the sense of a crime 

on my shoulders,. f.tbe tirst ·sideboard· I had ordered', ilell:. he, 

prOmised to ha-re 1t, all sent to 'the house. and I half-expected it 

n.ot toarr1ve. But 1t was there before I got hale;. It didn't: 

seem much atter all., Only a tew bottle~. I forget how they were 
I 

drunk,. lin what clrctunS'tances.. I believe I dldn t t .get Eby more •. 

'There was always this sense I had of v 101 at lnga certain inner 

chord---A certain place I tried toobe~. but withoUt any clear 

oonsclousness, I ccnldn't have put the matter into words:. 

I bought sultsand shirts made to measure tor the ~1rst time 

in my life. I hEld no idea What I W88 doing in these clothes-· 

'shops---I meaD. having been brought up in Eng1and I had no idea ot 

-comportment:. no sense at all like 'the Ita11ansense" t1blche'Very 

person~h or ~ ot What becomes the body aid makes It 

feel easy and assured 8ndharmonlotts. At that time' clothes 
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for me were things you flung on with a sort of feverish perplex­

ity;, wonder1ng it they would stick a,nd not explode on your skin 
! , 

like industrial boils or get you into fierce argumen'J;s \11th trish-
~ ~ 

men on the sireetcorner ~hen the pubs cloaed l or tempt the conduct-

or to stop the bus and ,have you put otf tor general unfitness" 

I dldn"'t inherit from flY world the clear, sane" resttul ,sense or the 

body flhich Italians have and \ihich at'one't1me VI~S the rightful 

inheritance even ,of slaves;. I oan remember stumbling through 'the 

streets where I ms born feeling like a criminal end hIding my eyes 
, 

from everybOdy that passed by, much as they were doing trom me. I 

expect. The a1rot those streets", the grim shoptronts. the creak 
. . 

andel&tter of the trams,. the f'orb1dc.11ng-looklng grey pavements ot 

asphalt, made' the body start and draw backsnd lose that first natal 
• • 

connection with the physioal lite or the dutside braath1n6 world., 

bit by, bit • I had hed holidays trom this fearful nervous bacltground, . 
nhlch it would take years to undo: one Tfas in Austria" Where I 

with a long 
stayed on a tarm near Salzburg, in a wooden room ... ar~~k:tq balcony 

lookIng down. on the valley or. the Salzach, and I started writing 

my second book there, with hesitation and in a sorif or broken grle~ 

vlh1eh only allo'wed 1,nterm.1ttent gl1m.pses-through of real. l1te---'o:f 

.my own rea,l 11re~--whUe the~ coolm1sty airs drifted thr9ugh the 

window, and cow-bellss'oundedacross the valley,. th~ ch1ckens cluoked 

1n the yard below., and the family tloved about talking in raucous 

voices w.1th an occaSional thump on the kitchen table or the scrape 
J ~ 

or 8 milk pail. Those tew weeks gave me the first olear hint ot 

my real voice tor ,a long tlme---thevolce drittecl in trom the steep 

hills, and when we got back to London it entered tully lntome, 

like a l'londerful recollect1on beooL'1.e organ and flesh; I began writ-
1k~ 

ing again', \i1 th O:!8rlytlJ teg upside down all round. me, ladders and 

whitewash palls and rolls of wallpaper, and decorators com1rs and 
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going. so 'that I felt the voice was all the more sure and that 

I'd done the 30urney that had exorcised the war ond the nervous, 

deteats that· had preceded it like 6 mounting army to orush the last· 

fibres of hope end pleasure. .At the· end of that time., wlththe 

substance ,of the Austrian book done. 1 remember sitting down at a 

desk by ·the Window ond thinking. -'Now, what? t And the enstver to 

that was' a telegram from Baghdad asking me to come o .. er. Within 

ten deys I was there. 

Baghdad was my first release'1nto the body---the war had onlJ' 

been Q hint ot It,: hedged Inond stunted by murder. In Baghdad 

I began to rea11se the effects of having 8 GOd-given bod,., the 

stupendons1,nherltance which this nasand Which ltd Ql\1sys balt­

disregarded before and been Cheated out ot in some' w,ey by the 11te 

r ~ round me. It was' in the t1 nlest things, 11ke t8k1~~ a slase 

of lemon tea in the morning. or st&ndlns1n the quletsandy quad-

rangle at the back of the, college. In sex the body had been lack-

ing in some way, there'd been appetite and s. gnawing underground 

looal desire. but the complete functioning body was In ebeyance. 

there was the tog ot a host1le outer lite roundlt,. a public lite 

that throbbed end hummed 1n the streets and denied the int1mate 

processes bf thebod1. its leisuroly requests and long-drown-out 

tulfllments. In those London streets you bad a bot stabbing 

des ire between your less ... -.for' ·the W01!lB!l next door you peeped 

at through the window, the girl you glimpsed takings ·bath one 

'summer night, the towel wavlngmadl1 over her naked shoulders' l.·lke 

8 naughty dance. the woman who stood at the bus-stop at about 

() seven every evenins and :looked monstrously inviting ~rom bcbirK\!J 

I remember this hot sensatlonof desire was so maddening that 

once I stood in the middle ot 'the local reference library and 

ejaculated there and then. in a flood, because ot a WOnlQ"n reading. 
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~lose) by. 

Every event in Baghdad banished the -old nervous body---from 

the blatant. crackling call-to-prayer that came over the city lou&­

speakers at dawn every mornlng to the splashing of oar,s on the muddy. 

eddying river at night atter thes~ had gone down and coloured 

llghtsshone trom the minarets ;~nd hotelgsrdens. Leisure started 

getting 'into my bOdy., I remember the long walk home t,~om the 

college, along the helt-made roads that almost melted in the noon­

heat.· And there was the tiny kiosk near the house.". at the edge 

ata ~ public .garden witb border flowers,v.bere,l I used to get 

bottles of Oooa-cola on bot afternoons, Gnd water melons~. The 

press.ins claims of the outside 11~e died away. the s1lent organs-. 

that: had been shocked In to dimne·ss. began to thrive and show them­

selves plain, BS' an extraord1nery eomon lnherltance·--dlv1m. yet 

shared with every creature;on the earth. It was the oppos1teot. 

the Anglo-saxon death-lite·., wh1o:h· said that the body was a work-, 

unit. and pleasure taking tillS ott. 

In the ,last tew weeks there I'folt stranded--~spled-on; 

the heat had started. Gossip travelled tos't and, ~ven the police­

man at polnt-daty was supposed to note every car that passed h1m 

and its occupants. 1t they nere worth notIng. My neighbour. a 

Kurd. told"me he'd never had trouble finding out 1f-bis 'Wife was' 

up 'toeny tricks when she-went out Inthe car every afternoon--­

tho' police traced her. route allover the city. 

On the. hot. stormy days the ctt,. telt grotesque and haunted .• 

There was this sense ot an unpredictable. spying power .• olose to 

your own oonscience •. changeable as you were changeab1e,. doing . 

1nyls1ble thlnga that might easily lnvolyeyou one d8,. Terrific 

heat always seems to producedlsgust nlthcreat1on. Tbesky 

bears down w1tha personal relentless- t':eight. 'only releasing you 
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to 1ouroWD. thoughts 1n the dead Of the night., I used t,o try 

and-snatch the early coolnesset dawn., walking out. ,on to1.fJ'3-­

balcony_ But already the SWl had that 'fIerce .. sIckening glow 

that bored into e·veryth1n8.~ By ·eleven the welshtot the slq had 

come down, the nhole o'1ty was still,., Than all there wes ~or it 

W8StO sweat and drink. Some~1mes the eyenlngs~gave a sudden 

surprising coolness (1nd it was possible to toke a bus toone of the 

hot~ls ~lthout setting your clothes w.t all through. I came to 

d1s11ke even the croaking l1ttlebuses that went along the main 

street, t1blob It·d. enJoyed at· first; now they \"/ere~dust1. scorch1gg 

monsters .• breath-ina tire when you got near them. grind ins. along In 

a wet' 'mist othea1t. 
~ 

I telt "81',:',8'1'» tbreatene~ 1.n that heat. I bad good 

.trlends--.Ar.{lbs and Kurds.. But thl:1 feeling wO\lldn ft- i-eave me~,. 

It was a deep lnn.er thre&t-:--not entirely outs1deme.lt seemed 

soe'ssy to- die like: 8 dog tor 8 king) and not be missed.. death 

was -~o close, b.reathlng at the edge, ot yoursklD;- and that was 

the, faeclnat.lon as well.,. likes drug., It was the' whole mea'n1n.g ot 

the place in 8 way:. .. '. There was the faSCination that youcOttld 

yield at any moment to that. vast .• breathing death like a su.nat' 

all round "all, belong:lng to no partlculart1JIe.-.... tull ot ages: ago, 
~ 

from, before your bUth. That was the element of struggle.. You 
~ 

wanted to_ clear---now ... at once. at anyeost .... -;anything to get 
" 

awe,.' trom the city.: 1nto the next country. to, the ses" Ju~t a f'e\., 

hUDdred m11esacross the desert.. Then., oh.. the safety end long ~ , 

cool hours'. like being .rec·elved back into, your ·O\'"JD l1fe-, agaIn!. . 
And you would rec·ogn1se yourself aga1n with such rel.1ef~ because, 

at the same time., you had wanted to stay. You wanted. to ·surrender. 

and you wanted to escape that rnntln yourselt. The lIord Islam. 

atter 811 .• means surrender.. ibere's, the ohance of surrender 
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all the t1ma--SIlC~ perfect .tinUng of yoursGlt. such a complete 

arrival at what you ·are at the lastfr:ontler that· there 1s nearly 

.no selt.l18ft. I mean,. a surrende.r to the death of selt. A great 

ecstasy would accrue from that. in the coolness, of the two springs. 

1n the pitiless heat and the orushing scandals ot' the city, an 

ecstasy of release tromself which goes very well with the slow 

.clicking of beads in thelland on a hot afternoon. 

When I got to Beirut on the Lebanon coast I was .so relieved 

that ·I nearly danced in the roadway.. I got down from the de'sert­

bus and just stood there breath1ng 'in ~he air tor a tew minutes. 

So 00011', The sea frothed and splashed and rolled close to the 

road .• there Were caf~s •. restaurants, French food. I stayed there 

a tew days getting my senses back and taking the:old relish in 

things •.. And I had a renewed sense ·of indlvidua11ty_ But it ~ 

was illusory.. It was the -kind based on OrganiSauon--0nf on~~s 
.joining the clatter of the world: not based on out'selves', through 

and through •. t·orged In theslotl maohinations of the will. «hen 

that comes a'bout it's invisible. Nobody sees it· •. 

But the freedom camebacl:. My name--what rrq lite \Jas to 

be---the friends I had-..... m.y date ,ot arrival at the next to\m: 

choice and decision came back.· Yet in Baghdad ltd laid the basts 

even ot that freedom. .. The ~. was done there, sweating in the 

afternoon with nothing- on :aboye the tls1st.: Sittl"ng" on my bed; 

this work was blind,fold, as it t1ere, it sprang from a source of 
~ 

surrender'A1n a way the selt 4)P' yield at last. so that theconsc-

ious will g·ave place to the deep organic ona nhlch 3ust 'moves- 'in 

the direction of the required object. ..And it hBdall seemed so 

difficult before---the self had been there betore With. ito illusory , 

ident1ty, prompting me to talse ,efforts and stunned tor the lack 

of anything to surrender to~ always referred back to its m1:nlat-



~. 

ure W1-11. which. 1s the personal will. not the gr~nd will which 

is there trom b1rtbsnds1OW o.t 8rowth~ altogether invisible a'nC! 

never In.ha~ony With ~h~ personal w111~ ghl¢h prompts 'D~~utlons 

and keys Bnd short cuts 8ndgo~ ldeasallthet!me. and never the 

total 'nec'e~sltl' that lies outside as, objectively as thf) 's~., and 

ab-out, which there lsno, arguing when the time comes t to which there 

~s no alternative and for the satisfaction at wh~~h no ~4ea 1S81l1 

good be~ause no idea has any relevance,.- Betcre. t'h~ selt alooys 

got i,ts invitation,.: 'Speak". But ",now it got the inv1tationt'hat 

co ul an t t be refused" to lis ten,. 
, 

I c.$n remember' Sitting at a terrs'cp-cete In Beirut.: outside •. 

unde~,a cool awning" h~gh sbOVG the, ;road that ru~s by the beach; •. , 
p 

lOOking out to saaon a glittering" S,aCiOlts morh~n8 soon after ltd 

arrlved .... trom Baghdad,., I ,as talking tosomebodY'bU~. the state I 

remember tvss .. that ot looking out to sea across the bright .• , sh1ning 

buildings, and contaIning 1.ntha~, moment the whole ot my. 1.lte •. , not 
-- V. 

its events =- eftft::M Pt t""". but It.s proper meanl~' tha~. was, light 

and glittering and hopeful like. :the sea and ther~.ad ;below; I sat 

perfectly still in my: wicker cl1~1r. with ~he_ torturod 1'1eekS ot 

Baghd~d .ell behind m.e,.,_ and the rnorn1ngseemed endless~; Ths:re was 

this picture that had no 1meg~. at nll---the essential moment of a· 

nhole, life •. summar1s~ng. everything in such a way~ that no w~de or 
. , ~lkea breeze' 

1mages were possible, •. being' only a breath\ 'or lntlmation/trom: :the 

ses,. stirring the s:trlp~d snn1ng ab~y~ us andsweep1ns: away the 

noises· tr.om the road below. It, had s~eth1nB ~o do, -with books,. 

this moment-.... that was as near' as it came to a a.et1n1te. thing:" 

the ,smell GDd touch and shape of boo~ wes there. thestrange~. 

awed moment of wr,1t1ngthat was always :rltll ,of trembll'ng and 

fear. the act that came trom.1l spell end yet cast a spell when 

it was done. every day;. t~e· invisible light lnthe moment of 
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\'1rltlngj.'·th8t' was· there. the invisible .image that touched ,all real· 

Sights and Bounds and panetlrated them to where they lay together in· 

one dream. always with lthlshopeand teiTUle. clean gladness that 

could never be 1mpalre4 or drained awsy but stood tor all tu.;,; 
taking in any age and state and remaining absolutely the BS.,; 

that p1cturo,---moment---seemeti half out at sea. Where 1t wasdazz­

ling-blue andceJ.m w1th bright white toamnO\1' and- then on same of 

the slow breakers, lteeemed held up abo'l'e the sea.; in the air'., 

touched by the town as well'.: 'Dot separate at 811" but getting some­

of its bustling real'.1ty tram the Gage of the tOliD where 'there were 

boats. trucks and cus.toms .. ·houses on the harbour. ltbere t'herewas' a 
, smell.. of good morn.1ng'cDttee ·and the: garlic going· into the lunch:.., 

dishes. and the sound of gulls." and' the hushed. guttersl" Clandest­

ine sound of ,Arabic· ... 
"e11-

It was perh&psthe t.lrs·t real moment of XDS be1ngtbtlt I 

remenibar. " The meaning 01: ;;t;. l:ite W8SCaugh;-anel enolosed .in 

estate 
. . # • 

or end •. only anchored to that te~race-c8re and the' pleasant striped 

awning tOIJ' nant ora place to be. " And yet the presence of those 

th1nlls rCJ1nd ine~. the sea -down belo\'7~. was SO strong that' the state 

didn't seem possible withou.t the~: they c-lung to that moment so 
~-

strongly tliatthay were"penetrated CD ~&i ill eMil. nith It---no 

longer swn1ns and sea and the .sounas in the street. but the; wnys 

end motions or a dream. ·ot life _that ·1s like 8 glimpse otcreatlon. 

That image: had sOD»thlng to do wlthmy future. what I "oulddo. 

and also wi'tli. -the past, but1n such a w8ythat it madet1ne and 

present and future and pest .• _ and 81so any achlevOnie'nt, any act of 

dOing, meaningless. Yet 1t was a gu1de. also. It was a help 

to my ·will,: and a proof of my Will. It was a sign· to me, or tie 

way J. t'lould go about things., It was~a moment of relish for all 
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sorts ot work '1 would do-~work not yet' formulated or eYeD 

imagined; \ it was 8 sub~t1tute moment tor worldDg--the pecul1ar 

dream-work that you need to sustain the aotual,. live wor)c; it 

was the warmth that provided the 1ater glow. and illumined e'\le~1-

thing.,. I~ was -strange ·1 should have It then.. just after the hot 

weeks in Baghdad,. :SS 1f to say., 'Now here fa your freedom aga1n, 

most of .it made !..g£ 10uand not ltt lou---don't Just walk 1nto lt 

again and take it tor "ranted.,. learn :rr~ this moment what your 

. meaning Ie, try to keep yourse~r as lOU were 1n ~8ghdad, keep your 

surrender. keep the th1nklng~Wlll down, let the dream-wl11 ~hrO\1gh., 

don't let the ,world put it to sleep bJ' offering '011 t~e otheJt thing, 
t ) 

the work in which youoan :shine and moye 8nd 1mpre8s-ka~p this > . 
image asyourauthorlty •. keep what belongs to you.,· And yet it 

wasn't ar~lculate. . It was tar remoyed trom ~, deo1s1onot any 

kind. I It was-only-a moment t~t seems to me now to ha'Ye said 

those w~ds'. . And that moment· 'hodfl)methlng to do with teell~g 

clean---wl th the br1ght ol.oth of rq tropical olothes t, the sea-bleached 

awning above!. the clear air of the harb,our •. and the sun that poured 

down 'In one huse~, uninterrupted ava~anche o't yellow light. not 

paUs1118 tor 'any corner and ~et not scorching the heart out ot things 

as 1 t had 'done in Baghdad. 

That I would ElVer go to Italy and UTe t.here riSS 811~OWD. 
to me., .But the friend I was with had relatlYesthere; he was 

ptirt-Ita11an. ~ J¥kPbo:tr±f!&it: '.a. :;ZJflij I $leAt ;y;3&eti a Aait li" :my. 

1IZq back4 ... ~ After three or tour days I walked dOml to 

the harbour and got mytl~ket. on an Ital~an boat.-' It would stop 

at Naples.atter a call at Syracuse, and I dec-ided to get oft the 

boat at Naples and take 8 train up to Rome,. 

It was a gleaming White boat". quite SJrJlll., with tIny ~OUDges 

like those on the croes-Channel boats.; I sat in one, of these, 
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fo-e hours on 'e·nd .In a halt·-dreamlns state •. with the sunlight pourlns 

in through ·tbe d'oorwBl' from tho' deck and the engine'S' throbb,:tns 

quietly underneath. on a smooth blue s~a. 'X remember an 'Ita,lien 

tamlly--anf elderly nt!n and his 'Wife wi til a young girl--whosat 

there .quietl,-. seeming itt the same stato as mYself. hardly ever 

talking to each other but gs'zlns round in an intelligent. way., ~' 

politely attentive to everytMngbut at~ the same t1meeasy. In the 

way fj)i!l1f: Italians of tile etiuc$t'ed classes have. theu' express'lons 

tine and rested •. a shade lnt1m1do,t'ed by the foreign worl.d. ~1th a 

tear of not coming up to .1ts,needs. so,' that they-seem to h'Bve a 

t 
' . ~ 

1nt; and olear perception.. 'm ' 't',,' En .. ',,,s AS. thrOUgh cbncent-

rat~ on the sl1btleties they' feel they're suhposed t-o ·shOTl .• and 
~ i. 

also t'hroUgh a 'real snbteltl. a certain m1nutenes's~, ot intelligence 

that goes 'filth good nerves and the ingrained fear of vulgarity that 

you 8,et'in the peasant countries. 'I wanted to talk to them but I 

knew no Ital~1on then. and I kept. on leaving it to another day as, 

the boat -drifted on; I gazed end read and dreamed 1n ~the flas:blng 

white sunltght) coming in from the soa. Witb the noise putting my 

nerves, at rest .• _ sO' that!. seemed to be talking to this famlly 

already, •. underneath. in the thr,obb1ng silence. and in tho light 
~ 

that would' be there tar ett~r .• , -in too sea that "l" e "IRe ft,,, "SO' and 
/' 

d1dn t··t bother nbO'.lt anyone,. and in the cool. rock-dry 'air that came 

across. from Greec'e, the sky that had seen gleamlng temples WIth. 

huge -pillars .and marble Ap 01 1 os· standing in the sea end other ancIen.t 

th1'Dgs· that made wor.ds unne'cessary and meant that this quiet Italian 

family of three had come 'olose, to me and an act ot~ recognition had 

passed bet.ween us,. 1n a. \lay none of .us would qu.ite be: able to 

realise, though tbe pecu.llar organic and silent connection l"iould 

,always remain. 'having solyed someth1ng in eacbof us perhaps that 

we could only recognise slowl,... atter many years. I remember 
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the man's slight. polnted-"'beard with its :touch of grey~ and his 

deltcate, small, penetrating eyes,. reticent and shy:; he was: at 

a frontier' ot life. perhaps:. and I remember the gIrl With her 

unmoVing'.: clear fece, her eye's quite stUl as she gazed -across 

the room. he~dly mOVing. always With 8 certa1n wondering caution 

in her. like 8t1 animal., her experlono'e untollched yet, unnttQCked. 

The mother is vague to me. 3he t"Jss a sllado\'1 to the others. accent-

pany1ngthem., ins1de them all:the time. fUlly.glven to their rhythm. 

and so her ·faoe was ,vsgue to me" her actual lines aero unnecessary 

to tbe act of knowing her. 

I liked thane state~:---rare enough then--Qf complete, half;. 

dream1ng acceptance, wlthout- the nervous attack -and fores1Sht 

-edno'stlon had tried to teao~ me;.: I remember a similar state In 

Tel Avl.v during the war, close to the beaoh, when I was satins 

fruit at a oate-tobie e," "m on a k1nd otcement olearing that 

sloped down to the sea, on a bot day in the lato afternoon. one 

.saturday, nlth two:or three othersold1ers. I remember how the 

underground numbing m1sery of be1ng ~ soldier l1fted tromme tor 

8. moment. leaving its twln---thesplendour of having no 1dentlty~ 

hardly;o name,. no ~lm except to survive. hardly 8 w1sh except the 

wish in di'eams that doesntt ,even hope 1'01' possibil1ty .• the e,.Q'lr 
" of never asking why, the tens10n to s'ounds .. like an animal; the 

~. .' . ~ 
splendour kept ~ tWin/ miser? trom rottIng fiR body and .. resolve;. 

it \:'as naturets Vlay; there were sorrow and pain but no melancholy. 

the th~art.1ng misery from my former lite hen stopped---neture sa\'! 
l.,.ve, 

to this. Two years or 60 before that I'd fallen in 'ICe:. when I 

we.s st1l1 at- school, in the connt17;. and too two of us h&d separated 

1n tha~ catastrophio way young people have ina world that has 

'nothing heal thy to teach. .In the. arm.y I carried her photograph 

about everywhere. I looked at ~lt Untn it t1as no longer Q, face for 
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me but millions of little opots on El piece ot paper. •. I O'oUldn't 

remember her tac'e any longer. I daydreamed about her every night 

before I went to sleep, I t~lled up every spare minute with lier 

image in the 4ayt1rne more or less 811 thrCJ1Sh the war •. I searched 

the letters I sot from other. people tor a llttle mentlon of her, 

whllt she was dOing,. even it it was terrible; th·is:. too" was 

something thOt' kept me togethEJr. it was the good aooomprtYi'llS 

dream. from a wrong end bad world ...... I had to take that wo:r14,ts 

odd oures wi th its errore., It would have been; better 11' 1'.4 3ust 

had desires, 'Bnd purged. ,them with Whores. this 1s Q better world. 

but 1t wasntt mtne. . I belonged to the. talllng-ln.love world. 

And '13,0 I never really en~oyed a woman. all tllJ'ough the war, it was aU 
catastrophe tor me. I wea never united to the \Voman 1 should other­

wise have oome to know in ohildhood and Bustalned through all the 

ftrst desires of pub$rtr; woman tor me was a gnawing and ltohtns 

110enoe---a dl'eam that toOk halt my prick while tlove t took the 

other. eo the poor little chap got nothing real out of 11; tor h1mSelt. 

There was no real desire in me tn the war" there Wflsn't in the other 

men, elther; ono or two married men seemed to haVe It" and to satist, 

it .. , But most of the others were like me. Since the talllng-ln-lafe 

world is neoass~11y the masturbation-world, deslres weren·tt all t~at 

urgent. Soldiers'seemEld to ~ter' a smOlts end a talk, with someth1ng 

to 4rlnk. in a tent or a lCIV bivouao;; Vl1th the l's1n. or sun outside 

and the sound of theoountry. or In. 8 blghotel lmunge turned over 

to the army. in Taranto., Bari. Ancona. Forl).. Naples. 1here wasn't 

saz:.· Everybody hal been prepared badly tor the world he was in now. 

Whioh really had to do with the myeterles at the body and.the earth, 
1 

with the spur of death everywhere, tor whl0h .... --even tor death---we warent 
,/\ 

~orl()us enoush. Yet there was a glort to be had. and it was 
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the oPPosite of war---the opposite of shock: all the time I 

wes being shaken and torn under new shockS. in my young body t ~ 

I wss b&lng bealed as well. 

People had no stature tor each other---that was the wor1d 

the army had come out ot., a w·orld where a man mustn't 11ft his 

head too ~, and thus Q world Where his sex, which .1s· his glory.,.) 
'i: . 

"+1e' glael of 'he 'uinIPO nlll' t" A 63' '-mSISUU*i was damaged and 

humiliated. .And so.nMle· a soldier was learning glory in ·h18 

body, through the fruit he-was eating, the marvel10tts nights spent 

a~18keclloseto the Mediterranean. through the spurot death and 

the smeJ.lsot the countryside. the first gl1mpses ot a world that 

didn't banish him Intimately. he was offIcially insignificant and 

nothing. .Just a unit ot mur4er-wo1'k. 
reliet 

So m8D1 people ended the war with ~xbJdt .. that they'd got 

through,; but w1th the contradictory feel1ng that they'd glimpsed 

somethlng they would ne~er haveagam, wh1ch they didn't understand, 

which seemed even to put them on thealde or ·war,., -except that they 

had yearned tor peace;!" .. oJ 1 fdltSH'tDb tit ie 9£teade,tlbij4J:iti:tlt 

"'@u " '. opJ. ''''t;' I" . tt;,re was this reminder that sOIIetb1gg 

wrong seemed to have been going on 1n their pre-war l1yea---that 

this wrongness wculd perhaps oontinue nov, once thay~d sett1ed down 

again" something they dldnf t understand but whioh amounted to a 

total crit1cism ot themsel~es &ndsOClety. 

And so there was a 1otot restlessness end misery atter the 

war. especially as war-oonditions didn't stop but· went on tor· 

ten or fifteen rears, w1th all real sense ot England---of France--.. -

ot Germen1---ot Italy---gone, except as a dream.. a daydream ot the 

past. with American armies end weapons keeping the ectualmaterlal. 

frontiers intact. 
~ The S¥ett11ng-down took place, gradually. there were ch1ldren 
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and GOWlde that after he.ppen~ns regularly $ year and then two end 

then flv$ and then ten ,beoame 8$ inflexible a par-'" of the outside 

reality a8 the stars and the Boundot the seQ had bee~ in the wa~J 

and then the OhUdren began .to grow up with no knOVIledge ot whet 

you meant, with tbel:r yearnings t.hat made your oOUl;ltl'Y (!Jeem areal 

oountry again. because 1t wos the soene of thEllr earlY wondel'ful 

dealres tao that the tiniest cotner thElt seemed to have b(gen' 418-

Garded by war was mraterlous to you ag81ftj through tho'1r yearnings 

whioh found the emallest plaoe enOUgh~a pOSsibility ot heaven 
everyWhere. 
~ then working people were better-ott---the ptooess had 

started in the war .• thro-ush higher wage" and the strength ot the 

trade un101UJ. 'l'hCire was a terrible weariness with the 014 lite. 

the 014 false acoents ot:the -suburban middle olass that had go'flerne4 

overy thing be.tore the war, the 014 d1rteion of lite lnto alass-shadows 

that no Qne reallF tookasr1ouely but Which had seemed to correspond . 
/l 

, Vi1th eX1e1ting ~terestBt the old world where ~lnet1ve peopl~ 

thr1.'\ted lin4 z::= * wao another \901'4 for No-· ... thete wa~ .uoh wear­

iness with it all.- work1ns people began -to flood lnto the middle 

olas~. ohlldren went to SChool 1n thousand$; the country seemed to 

be oonoentratl:ns---in those years atter the W8!'---on t1)la one thins. 

the gitsduatlon of working people into m1~dl.$.olasa life; and tor' e. 

time there seemsd El ohance ot e new middle ol8.sa,. But 1t w8'8'n't, 

so.- The old shadows dldn tt d1sappear.Only the real interests 

behind them had gone. But the ehadowe were still there. someth1Ds 

strange happened~ The settllns-4own went on quickly but, With Jeau1.1ar 

dissatisfactions everywhere, underneath. ih1ngs werentt 

quite right. Lite wasntt qu.1te-.-authent-l0, as it, had 

been onoe,. 1'he authority seemed to have gone out ot people fi' 

• 
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Yet things d~d seem rIght. On the surface ~hey se·emed qu1teall 

right.. Noone. gave 8nyev1dence----1n talk ond books and plays an4 

things like that--~thGt they Vlaren tt all right. Tho old names· 

camebac~.. thaold races. acme ot the old annoying aocents--..strangel 

tosether~ r;ltl;l good wages. n8Wschools and all the paraphernalia ot 

a e r~J.1t7. There was 11'1'1tat1on underneath.. a th~tlng of 

lite ·on· a mas.s1Ye scale that WSS much worse than before the war.., 

and wh1ph sent not just lonely men abroad but thousands and thouG-
) 

ands of ord1nary bright people. un~11 England had the highest emig-· 

. ration rete in ~he world. 

~1b.e atmosphere t'lean ~t of someth1ng bad or hard.. It had been 

much more so before the war. There was a new quietness (Wer every-

thing. There uesn't the old badstrussle. with hard-faced business 

men on top .• , the sense ot v101encebelng done to l1te all the t·1nD. 

through rackets and hidden scandals Bod dirty political deals· and 

the rough handling 'ot· po~r people.. There wasn't the old sense of 

power belng brandished everywhere.; And there was a b1g 'change under-

neath, in people. You could seelt. They were turning to .sane-· 

thing new;_ But1t was smothered. All 11te seemed smothered noW:, 

in a strange '1181:- peop1e l s faces began to look smothere4---to the 

outs1.der... There didn't se~m po\'Ver---anywh~.e., . People began to 

look less authorltatlve---notsimply lesscertaln. but less authentic 

in the pores ot their skln.:Qot Justin their ges turea but l'n the, 

castor theIr features.. They dldnt t, seem to be devaloplag proper-

ly.tree17-·~wlth real strugglee. I noticed this mora end more 

after the war.. Only theresl, oldclass--~Who8tl11 had a tew 

remnants at the top-~kept a bit ot the old atmosphere of author­

ity. But in theol'dlnery middle-class ·positions. there t:as only 

-a sortot fancy-dress authority. a kind of· 1m1tatlon .. ottha· previous 

world whl·ch nBS kept going by some·thlngother than its own efforts 
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and ideas. They didn't seem to need idee-a..· . It seemed that thEI 

EnS.lsh ml~dle olQss ooul4 be ke.pt 801nsott101aUy. like a 'sub­

sidised 1nstttutlon.Wl thout d1'eams Ol- dl$1iurblns 14e8s that c'ou14 

ohange its ~gan1Stlt1on.. 1htI violence end hardness. the a!;.. ot 

rackets and hard .. won nuthorltr, had moved to America. 

Eng11~hmBn oame to res~mblQ pol1oemsn---k~eplng evarythingtn 

ordw, marking t1me~ ~,y were the qute,tedt, most ~ust and deoent 

and Obliaing poll0eman in the world, t.hey didn't wea.r· uniforms or· 

oarry .eapons ...... thelr trad~tlons (another 8ubs141se4 reality) prev-

enttl4 un1torma Qnd weapons. But .still they were polloemen. '!'here 

was a way to do everything. a W81 to say it. 1'here waS·8 status 

iUO to maintain, in almost EWer:! field. But what was this status, 

Sl!2? It dldn't .S6(ml toe.xlst. And 8 certain puzZlemEjnt grew in 

people's eyes. They were. tolling you the letter at the law in . 

. the service ot----what? 

And· I· felt this the more ~I I began to live abroad. 1- began 

to see my' country olearly" with a peouliar troubled love,. 

It .seemed that there) was a formula tor eVei'ythlll8. Where 

'there was a question ot pCWJer be,ing exer<t1se4.-"1!l offi0es) 

lJlostly--.1t. had to·. be enclose41n a. peoullarsmotheredtol'll1Ula 

that w~s frighte.ning beoauselt was shoetly---unreal..- 1b.tJJ'$ could 

be no sign ·of a living and talking person in this· formula. 

ACtual persons wereemothere4. There weren't per!JonlJ 8J,1f more but 

oredentials it And theseoredentials seemed ghostly-" too; and 

theret01"8 f1':1ghte1l1ng. 'l'hey ceema,o oane trom nOWhE!1'e~ 
They were marks on Q piece ,at paper. 

Ibcan remember an interview I had tor atellowoh1p at 

Oxford---I had the idea then of becoming. a dan -so as to !give 

myaelf the time to write beokS, but it was a brief idea beoause 

I real1$et\ that horror is no gateway to freedom, on however sate a 
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$Uatr •. I can remember. 1~hO horror 01' the quiet long. o EU.'pe tM . 
room Whare the oandidates were interviewed by about a dOzen don$. 

that I talked to persuade them howl V18$ going to· OhSIlSG the people 

ItaU8ht. I thought th1s was what teaohlng meant. provoking to Ohange: 

on my right I had Eltp"11oaophe~t, & fairly young U\n with an un­

healthy, putty faoe, so 4~eply smothered behind. oonoepts that his 

words seemed to oome out tlU'oUSh endless fluffy filters; ·(indIoan 

remember his qu1et,~arcast1o Vb10(j. which seemed to me stt-ange11 

yellOVi like 3aundice at the time" booause it aummerlsetl so muCh of 

the poison ot irritated and mutfled violenoe that had aooumulated 

through the Vlar and through the years of subst1 tute-peaoe afterwards. 

I remember hl0. vtlloe askins me Whether. atter I'd done my work ot--­
er ..... m1se1onar;z; zeal. I would. be prepared to teach my pupils a little 

philosophy perhapS? 

ott1<i1SUy ~ had a hope in ~leven of gett1ng that Job t but 

reelly1t wae a hope in a mUllen. It was the zeal that stood 1n 

my wa'l, not my real unt.ltneQs. wh1011 was 1snoranoe., . , 

Englishman t s Qlothe~.--that wasenothe~ awfuL thins. ~ey 

hadn'tchanse4 since the 'l'h11't1es. nottls tar 11$ ordinary. men went. 

They began to look greyer and greyer. It wasn't 3ust the wt;lr ••• 

beoause this partl0.u1a~· thing 41Cln't get be·tter· with peace! • 

It anythti1g it got worse. People Cr6pt round l1ke b~tle8 under 

aatons. Oheered up by a stQle cup of tea at the station-buttet 

or muaio trom the loudspeakers. or an announcement. from· a volce 

whiCh didn't !mon what acoent to keep and So was take-genteel. 

Some necessary bellef 1n self'. some power to oarry the head high. 

had gon~., The less style you had th$ batter for· you in that 

world:· unless ot oo\U'se the style had a formula, and.it it didn't 

it was soon fitted into one.: . The polioemen guarded. preserved, 

I but nothing changed or was born. Nothing offended 
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because nothing was risked. It was ell shadons and gestures. 

The truth ween't talked. YOll \lere tree in an uneasy "87,. too 

tree---smothe~d in indifference. Issues seemed temporarily to 

have disappeared. There was no real argument about anyth1ns •. 

There was 'no real politics, since thereW88 no:real political 

choice. all the po11tical pO\ver was tormed Bnd, -determined outside 

England and outside Europe. Politics was Just how much money 

you should get tor how much work •. how many slums should be pulled 
~.~ 

down and whether a road should be built: you tU"'Bl"'C get the. 

young arguing about It, because it r.as all administrative, there 

was no real t!ght in 1 t any more;, all the fighting had been done 

by other generations,. And yet this truth never really t,ransplred: 

it dldn'~ come out; you would th1nk~ from all the institutional 
, 

talk on the radio and in the films B,nd newspapers. all the talk 

that poured trom people who showed the right credentials. that 

everything was as authentic &S 1 t·had elways been, that· there was 

nothing wrong. The real truth .. ":-that England was not 'an lndepend-

ent ,countr7-dldn"t come out. I Politically it was obvious. But 
. ~ 

it didn't go further. The important thIng wasn't even that Indep-

endence had gone but that Its 10S8 wasn't recognised or ever dis­

cussed. 30 ,it wasn't toUSht tor. Yet the loss was there. in 

the most intimate and personal way_ Aboye all Itshowed in 8 
~W~A. 

horror ot style---I$ F¥"I!'a'd will to smallness and drabness. l1ke 
1\ 

a cancer at the centre of lIte. Yet the body itself wes'n't really 

111. People themselves---ln themselves--dldn't seem like that. 

It use like 8 common unwanted 1dentIty, caning from .nowhere.' 

And because the lack ot~ independence was unrecognised. its ~'" ~ 

was dreamed. The English didn't dream about the past partle-

ularl1. much less about the S11pposed grandeur of the nineteenth 

centU17 whioh most ot them and their forbears had got n,oth1ng 
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but misery out ot end nhlch had treated them as less than s18,es. 

They dreame·d daily lite. The dream-atmosphere began to ~nvelop 

everything. 'lhet/ dreamed what"; their own lives weren't---netU1'8l1y 

developing lives. They ·dreamed that the man ~bove them had ~uth-

orlty, which he d1dn't.. They dr~amed that~ things ware belng looked 

after.' nh~ch they werentt • 
. , 

I can remember.dtstln9tly how my o~n ho~es were smothered. 

I came baCk from the war· with a :terrific avid need to read and be 

alone, and thoughthe:re was this. desolate lonel.1ness in me that 

C8Jll!l from an 1nterruptftd ;routh, it wa+omething that only. gnawed 

at me intimately. it didn'·t. hinder the ,concentrated blazing att­

ention I gave to anyth1ng I: could lay my hands on by way ot books. 

That went on tor two years or more. in one-Ii "'19 feast. of' read-

Ing trom early morning until late at nig·ht, In nearly complete 

solitude, with outV1srdmlser,· and tumbling. but with this' :tltil1dlng­

up going on all the tlme
i
.lnvls1blJ'. renewing _my powersot 

.,f~ . .. /l /"\ O-U c:.o( 

mind afrte:r ~ yesrs In that u;nlversal youthful V11&1~erness -hexe 

w~,'. . L/ 
cD.at a1l8!IiB 81'0 e,esp", I "it! ;, 

But then, qnite. suddenly., it came to an. end. I came to know 

people.. Mysolltude stopped,... I waa snare that--qulto suddenly-­

the old world hed c·oma' back again.. The old faces weretb.ere again, 

t'or some reason. Tbe future wss muffled suddenly.. I knew I 

would have to t1ght myself out of this world. That was h~\? my 

time would be spent: not f'1gh.tlng in my work;. wh1chls t·he natural 

leg~cy of lite •. but fighting to be tree to tight. 

An artific1al world had;como into be1ng---suddenly. I 

remember feeling this s1tt1na in an 0x!o~d pub With a trle.nd one 

evenlng---it was oneot those dull summer evenings that have a 

d1stur_b1ng and nervous exoitement,. wben the clouds are low and 

stifling 9nd there Is a strange pleasurably g:r1m l1ght o~er every-
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th1Dg,. It was an old pub \lithe lon ceiling,. on the· outskirts 

of the otty: I can remember looking out ot the narrow window from 

the wooden;benoh where we were sitting. and having the sensation 

of the re1;urn of old. dead shadows, to nhlcb I must now show a kind 

of 1d~ot and ont-of-Jo1ntl'espect •. and talk,1ft a langUage that 

wasn't JD3" own again, and play in a theatre where the scenery was 
. 1'7' . 

dusty end frOws,y and I d1dn,·t know my lines, for a quite tr1v~lOUS 

and yet dominating end; it was a strange vague sens'stlan which I 
~ CocM.-~ "d 4---

only @A"soil i hUn "h" 1,. ',hsg @iStyears later, When the truth 
I 

had clarified a little. You could say I felt theretum. or the 

old middle class, which had been. put back into posltlon---qulte 

.suddenly---to pertorm its police duties of preserving the status 

qUO, which. since there hadn't been time enough since the war f'or 

a new one to develop.. had to be the old one.. But the idea ot, 

class didn't enter my head. It was simply a sensation ot the 

total eclipse of hope .. , almost 8 oonvlction that through an event 

unknown to me,. outside, my struggl.e would be deathly hard. trom 

that time on: and in a strange way unnecessarily so, in 8 t187 

that didn't belong to the stor,r or my onn de.elopment Ol'~ to 
. . 

the actual netureof the country all round me, but came out of 

the blue, gratuitous, unforeseen and completely outot joint with 

the needs of the time. 
, . 

Perhaps it had something to do wlththe -friend I was with •. 

fle were friends without having snyth1ngln common. ilel1ked 

eachother---without likIng the other(s norld. \Je were together 

but no ideas joined us, no tight; ot any kind •. not the slightost 

1dentltJ' as Englishmen, nothing but a curious., fasc1nated l'oyalty 

neither of us could understand. i#e---llked the look in each 

other's eye. 

It gavo me the sensation or having to liSten-from n01a on---
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to imbecile talk as it it was olever" to the story of petty 
I 

invented desires as if they were passions. to the sound of t1orm­

''lood as it. it was music., ,I would have to listen to the invisible 

leaders' of England---humming to themselves. marking time. passing' 

the day, beoause they had nothing, new to otter.: Real life was 

now irrelevant. It went-on like a roaring wind that no one all~ 

owed himself to notice. 

th1,sroarlng wind-. 

They danced,. Joked, drank and tucked in 

The greater the change actually going on in, the count17;,. tho 

less it seemed it was ment1oned. The greatest, chanse atoll was 

perhaps, 1n matters of class,so that class was a nord coming to 

sound more and ~ore forbiddsn:_ 

· My sensation in the pub \vas a· misty one--the fIrst sensa of 
~~~. 

real vagueness ltd had sinoe coming baCk" tie sat there speech-

less. We hed nothing real to say to each other. I gazed out 

of the windon on to the sad street in a torl'ern r:~'9, De311-s1tig in 

those tew moments, that the ,old rotten society had come baok. like' 

a ghost,not rcal but there, po\,e'rless but dom1hatlng". obliging 
~ 

but obstructive., Ev'erythina was thereaga1n as -before the \1sr,. 

Noth1'ng had changed:., Yet it ,had !l! changed---from royalty to 

tood-., The country he·d c'hsnged from. top to bottom---but this 

dream was put on top and made t,o fit:. much to everyone's inner 

perplexity. 1'h1sdream said tl1at--royalt,y was the same_ •. the I 

SWIsh hotels the same" and titles., snd working people with their 

grievances .. and slums, and being left-wing; all-the old lite 

nssstl11 there':l But-it was ,now more :tree and easy (being '& . 

dream): artists and people like that could now get C.BeEs 

(they cOlUd be counts of a British empire tll,at no longer ox'1sted 
w(,~ 

andAha.d neve~ interosted most Engllsbmen 1nany 'c'ose),. a Chelsea 

lay-about might lunch at court. you yourself .ra1ght even take a 
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cupot tea "with a peerot the re·alm.:. It was all easy--no: 

struggle:beCQuse it wnsn~t real. Noth!ng had a~thorltY' snl" . 
t 

more. Yet It was st111there.l . . 

In thosef'irt-t monthsetter!' the war I worked and th~ht. 

prepared (my future l1fe,. m81'Shall~d my t'orces-~tor anythlng but 

mists and vapou1'S:. But now ! st'arted dreaming as we·ll.. I 

dreamed that perhaps tJ?,ose lovely par~8 and the oountry palaces 

were stl1J81ntact; that somewhere perhaps .•. In·· otf1cos·~ in the 

clubs 01" St •. itrunes's,. people· were really thinkIng end dellberat1l1g. . , 

that perhaps( l1fe hadnl"tlost l,,!s tlayour of authorltr after aU .• · 

It was' an Id1ot-dreom that $rew on me Without me havtngan.vthlng 

to do with It---a kind or ·e1g~teenth-century dream that missed 

out. the immense smoky cities:.. It was part of en30ylng the c.ountrr-: 

Side. Somewh&re .... --acros·s that beage" bl that roacl---shundred. 

miles, SttSst---the old Quthor1t,. was al1 ... e.· Zuet because it was 

dead. 

I e·en rem.el1lberstaylng 1n a 'oountry house witb ,its own perk 
~~ . I 

and lake. • a. rich squire, far whom the local tenants'rang hand ... 
~. I 

bells on ChrlstJp.Bs morning. /;1 used to sit 1n the hall and the. 

old library when no~ody \1llS about dreaming the place allve. 

because it wa.s deaa of the real community that had surrounded 

1t onoe.: It needed the dream.: Ev~ry little ob3ect--the sun­

liGht comi;tS thro~h thO bathroom. plp.dO\1 on. to the great Vlctor1nn 
~ , 

bath. thO fsescoes t the huge t1re~lace in the hall .•.. tho gun-room,. 

the massive oak, staircase ~ l~oke 8 dream.; The OWner probably had 

more money than any of ;the previous owners. 'l'herewere probab~1 . 

maresel'Vants. more lavish food. a cellar more f'ullo~ ~lnes and 

port and champagne. tbere were better stables. the da1ry was a 

psy1ng proposition .• the roof d1.dn't leak. there was hot water in 

every dressing room. The owners were business people. they 
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worked hard,,' their week-ends were li~11 and hearty,. But what 

did the house mean? iVhat was its 8uthor'1ty? ilhat was theirs?, 

They ·,had none., though they had· ,po~er,. 1bereel au'thorlty was 

just visible ~t the edge ,otthe park---ln the counc1l houses.;' 

It was in the po11ceman···Who came t.o t'he house' t,o enquire about 

gun lioenoes .and didn' tsa., sir,.. It d ldn t t, go nl~th pOt1sr .. 

And so a dream had to be supplled---of'. the time \'hen people c8lT'1ed 

authority in thom$elves, When there was exc1teinon-t in tIle ru.stle 

of a dress end the' sound of a voice. .It was all mist and un­

certainty. Tho·sehearty. lively people had authority. .But yet 

they didn't. The house was power •. yet it Vias just a shell,.,. 

rly years. -at Oxf'ord na~e the most degrading experienoe of f1l'9' 

life. A sickening dream like jaund1ce •. a bad~nd slothtul dream~ 

spreS,dovereveryth1ng like a permanent ·Ohil1 light.' There lite 

was !!! miatl' And I remember thech111 ·-and misty d'aye there most 

~iV1dly. not the, lovely sunlit ones. One or trio nl~e images' 

rema1n ... -a glimpse ot a meadow at tho back ·of' .Magdalen full ot 
C'\ f-t-i , 

Snake~h~aa; aBli111arles. supposed to be one otonly tno fields 

in all England "h1ch have them in abundance. 1'n a blaze or' daep 

tiger-skin c.olours.. And the ~lat land by the river where ponies 

grazed. out towards tl19 Pike .• The river' at Christ Church. with 

w1110rIS and low stone bridges where ~'harets hardly a sound. 

These were s1ghts---I rememberslghts .• , There were the long di:n1US 

halls·. Vi1th tarnished pictures on t.he \7alls / rihere we; had dinner. 

and the gr~.y med1sGval stone. the panelled rooms.. But it was 

all dreaming, all endless dream1ng;. \ihatever wa·s pleasurtlble 

and soothing had somethIng to do· 'With a magnificent dr.e~.: 

I used to sit in the Radcliffe camera draam1ng otrerbooks" tJry1ng 

to dream the place live and resl again. The reality for me--­

the only one---was 8 ·tlny room on the top storeyot a house 
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1ryche viotorian part of OlttorCJ. where I spent a whole year alone .. 

'lhat WtlS the l'eal non-dr~am1ns life. before, t~e ·38undiC$ spr.ead 

from theo1ty on to~. F~ :yQtll'S atterwQ):'ds· I Qouldntt bear· . , 

to think at that ,Chilly o1ty ofmaEfturbat!ng 10uths tOll long, 

1 ts love~y old bu11cltngs a quashed and Shal(en by ~he, lorrles that 

trundled through. It,wB'$ When I started to teel identified ~lth 

the cttl. and to lllee,t people, that l felt r.rq lite ~a4 oollapsed. 

A tearful k,.ntiot hitste~1B oameove~ me. It hElc1n tt be()n there 

l>efo~. I took a .room near a mt1't~ernlt1 hospital. and whEJn there 

was some noise from.. the Ch11d on'.the tloor above---,11; WEltl a' coopetf.­

up little hole 01' 8 house---I used to dash out or rrq room yeU1ng 

11kea maniac. my eyes &tartlngout of my head and. my 1'aoe flushed 

angrilYe, I used to shake and trellibltl after these s transe bursts· 

of -abstract horror that oame otr,er mtt.; The tather of the ohild 

was somo sort at male nurse at a mental hospital. approprietely 

enough. ,and he would come down and look at me With a stranse" 

wan preoocupation. his mouth open. ,saying t "\1hat • s' the. trouble?' 

But he.had his ehouting bouts, too~ When I ·talked too muoh in 

my x-oom he would shout down, '·Ah. shut y()ur bloody DlOUthlt A 

Say 11 ttle house. I: 

And that had happened sUddenly,. For two ye~s my lifO had 

been all books and hard work. end then .... l1£.e burst &llarlQ:r me. 

like yeUow Vomit. one ,morn'inS I dashed out of' rrq room yelling 

betore I was dress·ed ....... I stood in the hall absolutf'jly$~arkQ. 

With the GQupl& up$ta1l'$ starl~ down at me with astonlshe(i faces,. 

What. oxtord melint as $n experienoe I 414n'tt knaw---what, the 

d~v11 all the olubs and tuncttonstlnd t!!ay Bells t ·as they weri) 

called meant was beyond me like d.elirium. Therf) were apparently 

'gentleman t at oxtord---a few,. though Where they~d sprung from 0 

after two hundred rears of lndUstrlall$$t1on Christ alone' knew •. ; 

But there they were. and I could ha~e been a Mongol tor all 
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the mouth',ng and chuckling and _drinking and ayl~and naying 

meant to me. J1t the vory end I want to one or- two of the 

'parties' and even ·to a Ball. end at the Ball nhat with the burn­

ing torches ~nd th.9 great marquees, and the ,lnwn w1 th £aer,Y lights:. 

the wome,n, in their gowns~ a little ·dreamcBJ"!le to the rescue and 

attached itself graciously to my memory of tho whole tOml. for 

a ~oment or two~ lnthe ebb and tlow ot the j·aundice of the day 

an~ the, sleeping hysteria' of night. and the numbed m1s~ryof" a 

kind I hadatt even knonn in r.ar~ even in the years of pubertl 

\in t-he streets- of London~. 

+ .. + 

,-ItJ:" 

~ Ite.llnn boat- docked at syreeuse for an hour or so,close 
~ 

to a narrpw promontory, and Ir:emember the deep blue water' and the 

gleaming \Vh1te sides of the boat. In the utterly calm southern day, 

wi th the sunlight pouring down on to the greet blocks of cement in 

the tiny harbour, with low houses close by rather like houses I'd 

seen OJ! the outskirts of Baghdad.. 3iclly didn't s~em such. a dIff­

erent world. And the bont with its twinkling port-holes and snooth,. 

varnished decks looked so neat end perfect against the blue of the 

water. I strolled up the road a little waYt nodding to a group 

of_ people stand1ns by their hpnse. curious and watching. Then I 

drank ·a glass ofth1ck black wine in 8 little cantina exactly opp­

osite the boat. in a d~rk., windowless room with a stone· floor and 

old wooden table·s. and flies everynhere •. reminding me or southern 

Italy during the war. This tiny g11mpse Q·t the very edge ot 

Syracuse made me thlnlt of Greac'e and the Arab coun,tries muc) more 

than Italy. There was someth1nsln the way the stones and p1llars 

contrasted wIth the water, something of' the SS'lle air as in Greeoe. 
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8 touch or the same golden light, ebreath trom a great lnvlEi ble 
I 

Bba ,,,t'mote element 1n the sky, like a god. 

Then we went on to Naples where we arrived qUite early the 

next morning, 1n 8 different brilliant light·, more yellow and 'int­

imately and personally suggestive than the Greek. less golden. and 

infinite and stlrrlng---but stirring. 1n 8 different way, towards 

a more intimate rel1sh and excite.ment. Atter slttlng1n the 
# 

station cafe tor an hour with M¥ bags all round me I went on to 
.sA'"&ti.h\-

• 11 

Bome. I remember thlsAcate patt1cularly. its long bar and its 

wioker chairs in a tl!iDt, spacious hall, n1th the tall doors wide­

open on one side; I round myself in a state ot o:tSi '1,'.e-=e ease and 

composure. perhaps with relief' at being out of the Arab world; 

but it WSs more than ·that---I think it had something, to do w1th 

ItaJ.y, a certain sense of arriving back in my world, and that 

here was my world. although I couldn't see whY' at the time. I 

cOUld only have made historical. comparisons. about the Roman empire 
I~ 

being the embryo of Europe end so forth; anA IIA' knomj. the int-

" lmate and personal connectIon that was awa1 tins me and which 8081*8 

everyone brought up in the Christian world when he passes through 

Italy, although there ma,. be no &et ot recognition, only 8 hidden., . 

almost unfelt assent, nearly anoient.. I can re.ember sitting 1n 
., 

the w.icker chair ot that spaoious cate just .as I remember the 
., 

terrace cafe at BeIrut a tew days. before. In Beirut there W8S' 

ecstatic recollection, so to speak, ot the future., a sudden 

heartening and exhilarating glimpse. which acted 8S a kind ot guarantee 

ot the rightness ot my l1te, without words, in a tow seconds, 

while in Naples Itn.as a.state of ease without thoughts or the 

sl1ghtestecsta*y. Without pastor tuture. only a long-drawn-out 

state of pleasuro~ not even revery; It nas completely organiC., 

just as the conneotion under.nea~h 1t ('to Italy)--wh1ch I knew 
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nothing about---was organic and would have to be learned organ­

ically,. with deep inner' changes 8S physical ,as secretions you 

don't see but which take place ,eyery moment inside you, changes 

that are· never Signalled or knonn by signs beforehand, but whioh 

give their result quite suddenly, making a fait accompU which you 

then have to recognise and adept your mind to; quite different 

from. the processes I was used" to in myOflD world, where the mind 

did the signalling and warning, end aohleved conscious changes. 

and pushed ahead all the time like an explorer,. but without· the 

long physioal training and composure the explorer must have. 

+ + + + 

In those years atter the f-ar---the ten or fifteen ye8rs--­

we were like prisoners, we were yearning Intimately all the' time' 

tor '8 freedom ne couldn't defln& but which we had once h·od. And 

it wqsn't that r.e were prisoners of 8 violent or negative real.1t,. 

we could tlght--,-the terms weren't clear enough to fight.. ,I hat 

were we prisoners ot? 11e couldn't say •. 

The imprisonIng thIng was unreality. It was 11ke.8 blanket 

in front of lite. all the t1uie, num~1ng our senses a little, always 

there between us and the object. A terr1fio 1mportance seemed to 

be paid to gestures-in place ot reality,. Some had the gestures 

of an upper class, but everyone knew that an upper class no longer 

existed. And others had the gestures ot a lower class---you even 

saw uorklng people taking on the gestures ot a fiotional workl~ 

o~as8f With political-pamphlet gestures.; you saw educated people 

from the working classes keeping the1r old accents t1'OC18l effect, 

as you sew emancipated people trom the middle classes taking on 

norkinlt-class Acoents for social effect;. you saw men too pale 
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and thoughtful to be farmers moklng the gastures of farmers and 

living on the land; you saw bank-managers making the gestures ot 

benk-msnagers. customs-officials those otcu-stoms-ottlclals I doctors 

those of doctors---none ot it had quite the living 8u»stance. the 
driving 

personal dttttns torce. And gestures bred themselves. Yoar .. 
clothes were e gesture" your accent was a gesture t your ideas were 

e gesture, your sex was a gesture, your wolk1tg into the .Dorchester 

hotel could be 1ntel'prete4 as a snobbish gesture, you walking ~nto 

the Dorchester hotel t"J1th your collar unbuttoned and no t1e on could 

be an etfec.tlve counter-gesture" just as your lu\lk1ng into ~he Doroh­

ester hotal with a starched white collar and oarefully knotted tIe 

could be 8 gesture counter to the counter-gesturej your taking 

1unch ~n 8 working mants cafe could be a gesture. your not belonging 

to 8 club oould be as deliberate e. gesture as belong1ng to one, 

yOUr ges ture or takl'ng e tax1 everywhere c'ould be replaced by the 

gesture otnever takIng one. your gesture ot taking ,8 ho11dsJ' in 
, , 

cannes when you wonted one 1n Brighton wasequlvalen't to the gesture 

ot taking one in BrIghton t1hen you wanted one in Cannes; your 
drear,." 

gesture of wearing old ~nd Ii~ clothes in a Thirties style because 

otherwise people would think you were pu.ttlng on airs unsu1 table to 

8 ten-pound-8-week clerk ';'ioe the same' BS the gesture ot wGaring 

colours that Jarred and shocke~ just to sho~ people you dldn·t 

care being only 8 ten-pound-Q-week clerk; your gesture ot looking 

to the lett when royalty passed on the right was equivalent to tho 

gesture ot salut1ng them; your gesture ot be1ng a bit ~' a gay 

dog because you telttoo respefJ.elsle was the Q,qu1valent ot the 
were 

gesture or belng respectable because you felt you ~ too much ot 

. ~ gay dcg.. liore and more life became an arena ot publ1c roles, 

where every man had to carry his gesturos ~lke a uniform, eud 

where nothing inward existed any more. Thus, being a soldier. 
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beIng at Oxford. having a job. not having a job., marrying and 
. ~ 

having children. not marrying and;1havlng ch1ldren. golng to the 

theatre or not going to the theatre. walking by the r~ver at night 

or taking 8 bus or·tlylng in an aeroplane or looklng.at teleVision 

or kissing someone hullo were all gestures, they all carried an 
I I • 

indescribable stain or" not belDG quite real.. 

There was a suspension ot the inner resources of will and 

desire. because a gesture had ,been made w1thontcorrespondlng 

necessity, thus making a dumb and underground accusation ot the 

whole being ot eaoh creature.s9 that tor 8 moment he stood fixed 

into his own gestures and would need a drink. a party t. an hour 

or so alone ,an act ot love.. a thousand-mile journe7, to break 

that fixture andrega1n the original lite that moved and changed 
( 

inside him and belonged to the mysterious real. world and to no 

public capacity whatsoever'., 

YoU had to make endles~ mentalallow8nces---the man you 

were talking to who hed the grutt' air ot a t7orkman" leaning all 
I -e.e 

over the table with hiS glass ot beer .• mlght Ie from a well-to-
~ 

do tamily wh10h had abel tared him too much; the delicate man 

who only liked tomatoe juice worked a lethe all week. Gestures 

followed counter-gestures in ~ kind ot dell~lum that took the 

place of' lite and hId all reallt, and direct communication 

between people. and spread an air ofthings-not-be1ng-done t1hen 

thel' were being done. and ot being-done when they were not being 

done. There were brIsk wooden business men who used a classY' 

accent to get the shirt ott your back" and there were those who 

'made the gesture ot grabbing your shirt but then gave it back 

with a smile. Naturally a trade in gestures grew up.: making 

the proper gesture was helf t'he battle, you left the dirty work 

to other people untU It seemed that' no dirty work was being 
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done anywhere anrore; onl:y $estures--the gesture otcooklng 

tood In a restaurant that wasn't real food at a~l:but a tew }dea8 

tbroun together to make the ge8t~.ot a meal {otter .all y~nl:Y 

r;anted to eat out '8S a gesture)---potatoes oooked t~70 days ',before 

ulth eyes and all. peas dyed green to loo~ the part" m~at a neek 

old" 0 slithery sauce made With ColdAlrlng and flour, o~da nice , ' 

bit of deep-frozen fish tasting 'o~ nothing. cooked in tat so stale 

that· it stank (but stltJks had ~1ttle chance or getting throug'h that 

ghostly wot:1d ot gestures)---a gesture materialIsed 1nt'oedlble 

form" strangely abstract---rather like eating 8 bit oft a categorIcal 

lmperatlve--so that the po-or eaters' had an abstract ,look, faintly 

bewUdered at this 'good old English f~ret .. 

Food,. l1ke a bed. 1s basic to llte and tells a story about 

its author---you can't get roundlt: and the food in England 

became so unspeakably grot~sque and toul (unless 10\1 knew where to 

'look', as the phrase ?la-e) ~hat it was l1kea ,galloping cc;>nsumpt1on 

allover the lslend" spreading further the more 1~ 1lId the Ylct1m 
, , 

low. Foreigners began to wonder 1tthe English really had taste-

buds like other people. 

It you complained the w8_1tress always sald that._~obody Else--­

the ghost that was always '~elps Invoked---be.d complained •. I This 

Nobody ElSe skulked and crawled from one gesture to another. 

aotually believing in the gestare-florld aU round 111m. (though his 
~ 

organs inside didn't share the be" 18''''i" end setting such little 
." 

stor~ by his own tastes that in the end he hed none. feellng sure 

that The,.---~he top gesture-makers· ... --C?ouldu'ttba wrong, there 

must be something wrons With your own palate if you d1dnt t ,11ke 
~ 

1t. For in a norld ot gestures you had to lose Bight ot yotrAselt 
'.,;.~~ , 

in some way., YO~ counted tor nothing., you were only valuable tor 

your gestura and othernlse you had no 'voice;. no whim., no taste, 
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nos111y desU'G that J.)(jiople· shoUld cater tor In MY W$¥.. You v/ere 

on autfe~nOe. otoattrse. Wh~n you went on !the Continent you o~4er­

edcoftee and got 'rea).. ooffee, you ateunen yo,", liked, $nd whst you. 

liked,.· ,But that· was onlr another gosture ....... a sl18htly. classy, one. 

It was a holiday. and Going on the continent mean" taking tinB" ott 

trom'reallty. Europt---your' own clvUlsat1on---W&s a ·playsrounil • 

. Even the national. btverage, tea, tried. ·tb be'come· a ph11oQophioal. 

ide8 1n that period.. The greatest Christian tea~clrlnklng ~ople 

in the world. With every tea 111 their Shopstrom Darjeeling to Lapsang 

and. Orange. pekoe and Assam •. teas with t11qUOryt, b.lends Ell14 twiney·· 

blends and 'sqented t · ~len4B. only ordered straight tea when they 

went into a care.. No restaurant thotlght ;of advertising all the 

diffe.rent t1pes ,. or of .running Earl GrEtr. strong Indian and Ohinese 

blends as. three alternatives. Even for your straight tea you 
y~ I 

1na;-r1t\bly got Slop---water kept bolling in an Wln ttir hours(a cr1me 

for tea)'f the pot. unwarmed (as yO\\ C(1n dete.ct by' the small leaves 

floatUlg on top), $nd the tea ;'8 Cheap Growth. 

working people tv erywhere had more m.oney now:- but Me th1ns 

tMy ooUldn't bur was qtt8l.1ty end finesse. Here the ShadavlF an 

OV$rpower1ras history tell on them: que11ty and )l'lneas& had been 

.6 monopoly Of a smaU tind benettc'sntollgartab.1 tor hundr~ds of 

years, or at least' sinoe .the elshteenthcent\1rY, and were ,still 

assoolated W1th $ oreature Who no lonser ex1sted exoept as a 

oonvenient hletor1oal SGst~~the gentleman. And since the· 

oo\tntrv wasn't developing organ10ally---s1.noEJ, 'in thf:Jse post-war years, 

it completely lacked a direotlng and thtnking class, the.· absence 

of the gentleman with his repertoire Of tine tastee meant the 

absence of ,any market tor tltG ,goods h~fd liked.. Instel).d at 
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spreading to the working people who could now afford it". the 

market d1ed out. You wo~ld think the middle class would have 

kept it alive'. But in the ~~dle c·lass the oancer of the empty 

gest~e was stronger than anywhere else'. 

The looks o,!,sbashed, and grieved wonder on the faces of waiters 

and naltress~~ in that period are something to be remembered---

tea !!Sa, at three o'cloak in the afternoon? Good God, no: A 

dr1nk, ,outSide l1ceno1ng hours? a glass ot water With your mashed 

potat~es? some bread with your chemical gra~y? a salad? some lee 
~~~ ~ 

in your water? ~ were, ,like po11cemen:fj J £ 31 1 BUOUS It you 
~ -

wanted anything to eat you ~ad to have a clearcrlm1nal sheet. and 

to keep pretty q~let) ~ett1ng out a scream, 'Vomiting, spilling 

y~ur gravy or complaining in 8 quiet voice could have got you arr­

ested. Even the torei811 restaurateurs in England learned that it 

didn't matter what you s9rYed up to Englishmen. ~lhen I was at 

Oxfiord. one mUd .Sunday. I hads. tt.orelgn' meal and went to the 

station to see sonebody ott---and spewed the wbole lot out in one 

yellow Jet. ac"ros~ the platform •. I felt perfectly all rlght---1n 
J 

tact,: g~ttlng rid or It was the best part of the meal. I wns told 

afterwards that the food comedown trom L<?ndon in big ice-bolles 

and had been ()ooked six weeks before. The meals in college were 

pretty rough" too, although I cantt be sure otthat as 1 had· no 

taste~buds at the t1me. like most of the people round me. But 

I've been 1n Oxford colleges since. and there always seems to be 

a sort of stale tat-stenoh round the dining h~ll.lt seems to have 

got right Into the wood panel11ng. The same tor Cambridge" ~oo. 

And people look perplexed.. When they go in to eat they look like 
e 

people golng to thelr exout1on. iih1ch in a way they are. 

" I shell never forget Angelo "end' Franoine atter theytd eaten 
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at a fashlonable(meaning the gesttl~e of serving goods In a class~ 

way} stores in London;. on. their seoond visit. VIe met themln& 

. to ontlnental t cate 8rterward,8~ wherethe,.ec ompensated for their 

exper.ience by eating a poor 1m1tat1on of an aptel strudl(V1enna. 

cit,. ot my dreamsJ) served by a nice-looking girl Who then hovered 

o'Yer us trying to say that our time Vias up---a queue~ was forming, 

there were other prisoners V1etting to present their clear sheets'. 

Anyway. at the tashionable' store they'd decided to eat-"!"-I'd for. 

gotten to warn the~. They'd gone upstairs---low lights. cardinal­

red striped wallpaper and ~ll that lark---very ·classy. And 8 

murmur or talk.. f.ell, wh~ it cam.e---they thought they'd try 

the classic dish of the national cooking geniUS., tried bacon and 

eggs u1th half G grilled tomato thrown in as a coneesslon to the 

oolour-scheme---the whole ~ot tasted ot soap. It didn't suggest 

soap--1t waS8ctual11 like eating ·soap_ But even this wasn't 
»> meal. 

the \iOrst thlng--.. they'd had an English restaurant/berore~ after 

all •. and their taste-buds had been inured; end they pushed their 

plates Bslde. what worried t~em was the sight ot a wel~-to-do, 

~urred.cle8rly sophisticated nomen opposite them tuoking 1nto 

the same soap-dish like a workman at his bread and cheese.. . They 

stared and stared. She was dressed1 so well! She soemed to have 

such good taste,1 . Eyes not unintelligent: A COt"lllIlsndlng manner 

with the ~a1tress. And there she was washing her tllDllD¥"out u1th 

carbolio soap'. They asked me--h~w could that be? And. I sald 
~ec.~ 

perhaps she .dreamed the taste---she had a way/\ot. closing her mind 
~ bJe w-e# , 

to the taste of soap.. ",.,e, lIWCiil dr~oned as, well,. they.·sald--­
(. 

all over the stores. like ,soldiers! Given little :tickets and 
) 

told to queue here and pay there! Angelo looked deathly- .pal~ 

~s 11 WAG Xnt1m§9Y In hl"1 'ifB' "drib a:aa"2'a;'Rd trodden ha.. That 
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was how such a thing \1ould affect h1m---str1ke h1m deathll" pale. 

A gesture-England was, naturally .•. , a dead England. And 

perhaps th1s was the idea., perhaps the whole ot Europe was~ 

so to speak. spuriously dead--each coun.try in a different way. 

Unknom to most English people._ England was bec'oming known in the 

outside world for all sorts ot things 1t wasntt-. it was becom.1ng 

embalmed Into a kind or dead reputation,- a fiction·. England was 

now a 'traditional' c.:Quntry. or an- t1mperlal' country. or a 'aiiff' 

country., or e'Yan an 'eighteenth centur,' and 'pio tures que , country-• 

I used to teel this 1n all sorts ot ways when I was a'broad. It 
• 4A ~ C~I~I<...eu. 

VIsslike suddenly not being y,ourself. It was· clear that. sometimes...A 

I w8sassocieted W1th 8 tremendous grandeur---an, imperial blstor'f·. 

But this was strange. So little ot that had been h~ard about in 

my own country.. But it wasn't ,so much what qlsllt1es were attrlb-
~ 

uted to Gae, 88 that all thesequa11t1es' ""Jere unreal·. Especially 

in Europe. one country didn ttseem in real relation with another'. 

The "English had equal fictions about the French or Germans. the 

French had the same about the ItalIans. and so forth. Nothing; 

was working naturally., 

Underneath. ,England is a turbulent and ardent countrl'---but 

this stopped. Tliere \)as an awful qu1et. People 681 d 1 twas 

because the country was exhausted from the war:. And this \'188 

true.. Butexhaustlon trom war---as you could see in Germany: . 

in the first years after the war---makes the energy tor peace. 
~ 

That peace-energy started up in England. Then suddenly it 
1\ 

s'topped. 

Really it stopped in the rest of Europe .. too:. You -bear 

people talking the same way in Italy and Germany---hot1ove'ryth1ng 

looked 11~ely andhope~ul in the rulns~. in the first tno years 

after the war,. but that this suddenly stopped end tho old crowd 
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was baok.. A new world was expeoted. but it d1dn t 1; oome.· ~ 

rather, Q new world appeared to ~e there, not a better one necess­

B.-tly, but the whole teellns was neu. But instead an 014 world 

oame baok whioh the inmates had to try to c1eOlphe~ as best they 

coUld $nd wblob foreigner$. rGgBr4e4 sa ttlgbttul and authentio. 

I had no more 1dea ot what thi8 oU England was about than I had 
, 

of bird-habits in Bor.neo. aad 1t &Yet- existed. this tiction1 

Europe w$sntt so ·muOh tlxed In dead 14eas 8S in flat10ns that 
, 

had originated. thoulUlnds of miles away. For thelJe flotions were 

Amerl0an. 
That was natUJ'slenough. gl ve'n the enormOUs power that ..America 

had aooumulated not only-bit its geogr&ph1oal vastness and natural 
; 

wealth, ana size at popUlation.· but by means of two world wars tor 

Whioh it had provided. the arsenal, without being ett$cked itself or 

suffering great 'depletions at 'manpower. T.ho$e were the' bare tacts. 

T\v:Loe Europe had been 'an almost-dl1nS beast I and' tv/lce mox-loa had 

been untouched. Two wars had bOl$tered up lte'sooiet.y (its rich men) 

at the mlntmwm possible Gost. ~eBe wars wer& ~enlly basic middle-

018S$ "arguments abouto1\tl1ieat1on Whioh involved Amerioa as much as 

other countrles~. Amerioa oould no more s.eparate itself ,trom Europe 

than it oould separate 4teelttrem the English lenguage whioh it 

Spoke. or from thetorm.e and habits at Ohristian thousht W}JiCh it had 

inherited. or trom its own fears and urges whioh Were exaotl, the 

same as 1n the equivalent middle-olsea 8001tty Of Europe. It ended 

the seoond of these WBr$ 'With e money-power at least three tim. 

greater than that in the rest of the world, beoause the rest of the 

world was largely in ruins •. 

+ + + + 
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BUt the pre8eno'e of .AmerioQ in EurOpe after the last w~-­

thoush .Amerioa end EUrope. were basioally the same worl.d. with the 

same problems---wae the pre,.enoe of a tore1gn ,and sometlmes hoatl1e 

c1vl11eatlon, Amerloa oould W1deratand EUrope as little sathe' 

m14dle class in Ciny of the E\U:'opesn oountr1es could understand lt$ 

own hhtOl'l. its own people. lteJ Vlcmdng o1e88 or its pee.sa+; 
and for elCtlot11 the·sama.reason---that Amerloa enthroned the 

European m14dl~018esld9a1 wbrke4 out 1n the nineteenth oenturr. 
namely the definition ot the human oreeture by hls work, and of hls 

position by the money he got tor it. It was a elmplltoat10n: 

there being, in Alnerlca,no o"let'sha4owlng historical presences suoh 

as an old. nO~le or peaSBnt olass. or even a prolet.arlet in the 

etfict.sense. 
You I ooul.d sa, that America was middle-class Christendom 8S an 

island to itself: the embodiment ot the grand nineteenth-oentury 

theme-.... l.1te as produotion. 

Its fiotional attitudes to the rest ot the world spread. until 

eaCh oountry was typeoast into a role foreign 1;0 it. OerJD$ny waS.a. 

murdere:s = 'the actual question. what is the%'e in the German charact., 

er that .kes tor: murder. Wli8n t t thrAShed out, it -8 put 1ntofold 
~ 

storage tor tlme 8m. prosperitY' to heal.. EJl81Ettu\ Vias the splendid, 
to. 

Colonial. trr,l •• tiDs aU,. Fr$ltle mant lnte.lligence., deQsdenoe. -
whores and good tood i a b1 t of the atmosphere of the 881 nineties 

(Montmartre). Italr---the littie parad1EH~ garden. wlth·~a quaint 

tendenol (tor a ptlra41se serden) towards oommunislIl. It was aU 

a not untittr$otive dream. really. Ana each OOMtry' had its corr­

esponding d1plomatic role:., German)' was the hired bull,. (asainst 

Russia); Italy the olown; England the mn30r-domo or sentlements 

gentleman. The major domo rathe~ looked down on his maste~ 

(and was turne4 into a laokey for his pains) i the bully despised 
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him, and the ol.own---,the wisest at the tbree---slmply milked h1m. 

It was a bit at a mesa beoause, i.t h'fld nothing to do With the 

~ptutU Ooun"trle=. namely the people l1vlng in them., It W6SEl 

strange \vo1'16 we had to learn about ell oV'ercaga1n. as it wetd never 

grown upln it. '!'he IttUl«na never reaUy got to grips with thelr 

OWn tasolam. nor did the Germans with the1r naz1sm; nor'did the 

Ft-entJh and English with their old comme'r(jlal tumblers still survi'V'ing 

trom ~he Thirties. There were little 'claShes with Americans .... 

we all had them~ little m1sunderet8ndlnp1n Wb.lah we gasped ....... 

FrenOhmen. Enallshmenj ltal1ans---8t being taken quite naturall, 

and Without ,question as caricatures. I Shall never forget a youns 

German who had done his post-war .p1lsr1m~e to AnlEJrloQ in searoh 

of freedom SQying to his wife after 1'4 made a ~Okef spluttering 

wi th happy If;lugb. ter t tAnd 1n that acoent. too"t There was ev en _ 

noVl. an authentlo Ens11Sh language, b\tt not spoken anY' longer by 

Enslishmen. 

The publicity that poured all ov~ tho world. but (lspeo1eUr 

over our part otlt, 1n not only soo-18.1 but also 1n'blmate and 

personal. ways, was basioally that Amertoa had ree e1ved a long-due 

ethtoal r~ar<\ from. God, .and that it was now the earth', 'rishtful 

ruler. Yet---1 t was strange: thia wasn 'tan empire. olearly. 

It had the ethioal 01atms .. of empire. It did rule the :-western seas 

and upper spaces. It was the riohest count.ry 'in the world. Its 

interests heel lnfiltrated everyWhere,. and it had the power to br1ns 

down foreign governments, even EngliSh one's. But "atl11. the actual 

oompoei tlon or Amer1()8BEtemad to ~prevent it being an empire 1n 

the oustomary natiOnalist style: beoause it w(lsntt 8 nation like 

others; it was the embod1nient of an idea,. to-whioh people from' 

everywhere emigrated. yet this idea was an ethioal one,., that there 

was somethins wrong with. the rest ot the world. So While it 
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c'o\1ldn't have an empire in the prbper senl&--.... beot\usa it ha4 come 

into being aa ¥l pl'otest against empire---1t had an 1nV1$1ble ethical 

empire which brought into being a Europe that fitted the Amer'oan 

image. Sln(;e its basts $os a country' wa$ ethical. ~ it coUld hnv·e no 

allle$ ...... no e~ale. .Ameri~aalwals adcU:'esf!ed heX' eth10al interiors, 

a tact which was never real1sEUi in England until too late,. when the 

oountrr wae tsolated from its ~wn. world, Europe. America was an 

empire without owning up to it. And t~t ambiguity traoe4 itself 

ell thrOl8h our lives in those ¥eel'S • 

The soul ot the warld---espec1ally Europe---ha4 passed into 

the American sCA11. Amerioa was the spokesman of the twentieth 

centU17_ t]!h1s was the ethioal attitude supported. by the most 

.gigantic pub1101ty.sel'v1oe that· had ever eXisted. -Simple people.-­

in Amerioa 80 in the test ot, the world--~wer.e: baffled. and oontused .• 

And in our world it had the etfeet' ot meklr:s' us ,feel that· real 11.te 

was tnta.ding us all the time" The ethloal author1 tv had been 

transported. ,elaawhere~, but by power. not by right. 

The publiCity "aan tt swallowed, quitet 1t was gUlped down like 

the lump of pork-tat sallor b01S uaed to have to Gwallow Qnce. ae 
an In.lt1atlon: it oOUldn't star down for ever. And 8$ the Anl)rlcan 

ethioal ldea.,· turned the rest of the world' into a i'1ct1on j l t had to 

turn America lnto 8 fict10n 8$ Vlell.·j in order to do it effectively,. 

tiS. 'soCiety is an. ethiCal aoh1vament. AlW01s and everywhere it 1S 

the kl118dom ot interests. Ethios belongs to oonscience, wh1ch in 

the end is always private. and contrary to (tocletyt oonsoienoe is 

preoisely the turbulent tactor whioh ehengeseoolety. But th1B 

was hidden for a time by the Shattering publicity of power anA 

success that dom1nat~ the world. Amerioa.became the promised·land. 
. , ' 

ethioally. .At the same time it wos $n integral part at~ our ·own 

world, it had the same desparate problems. And it was an ally; 
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'whltJh wssperplexlng. And in the end this perpleX! ty worked 
against thE) publl0.1ty_ 

Peoplewlth the new ethical. E\ut!1or!ty attel-· the war Wel'e 

unable to mal:e themselves fQlt; which 1sanother~ way of saying' 

that the natural s001al evolution stopped. It WSb a perfect 

ohenoe tor mediocrity. 

In this world-,publicity. America beoame another word tor' 
modern. And. the wreOkage ot Europe after the war gave this 

publicity 8 visible supper1.; Someone travelling trom Amal:loa. 

tindins a halt-ruined Europe, :remembered not the .. wllr but the ethioal 

lessons betd been" taught in childhood as American history. 

Europe W(is now visibly the f.ql4t wo:rld. But somet1mee the tr8v~Uer 

prefe.rred this i he pretQr~4 the told f world t,o. his oWn, Hore 

he lnvarlQbly ,showed the other $14e ot the same (tom of eth1o.al 

publiC.ity: he deplored the tAmerlcan1sation' ott $.$1., FlIglan.d 

and FrenOe~ln uglr roa4s1d& gas-statlans which had actually been 

put there thirty years before; be d~plored the tact that teven t 

in E\1rOp~the seat of Vlladom and tradit1on~they we~e non going " 

in tor the tmodel!'nt (namely, AmEt.rlcan) habit or pulllng down build. 

1ngs more than a few deoades old. It e1fen begento seem that 

·ln4\tl1trlallsatlon hado1'1rst t~en p140"e in America end not in Europe. 

The first ~11ways.the t1rst mines.and spinning mills and steam. ., 

engines h8d no longer come a\loutln .England over a hundred years 

before but in aome strange wily had been the moral property ot 

America-. Those pioneers. ot modern J.ife had. been Americansl t 1n 

spu:1t t . 1t not in residence; even Leonardo· de. Vinct.was 'tin 

f'Amerioan' j you might hear someone. say, halt 1n 3est~. - .since . , 
Amerl~ wEis an 1mmi.g1'l:1nt and not.en organiC nat1m it oould alwtiyf) 

be desorlb~d ae asp1r1t immanent here and then throughput 

EUropean history. until finally it had l04seCl in one 'par't-toular place 

\. 
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(lsthe cl1mBX and- ~a1son a tetre at that history. man BegeitSA 

sort Of way. Few .AmeJ!tioans t by being Americ.an at all" ~ou1d 

avoid the allUJ.~mente Of thla publld1ty., 

In a peouliar way this had the effeot of pr~servlng EQrop& 

in Its essential qual1ty ...... s's an ,inner dream. Under a kinclot 

Invisible And beneVolent miltary ocoupation th1s dream thrived 

and e1Ten glowed watmer than,before: Europe ~ mended its O1ties. 

sot rioh again. '!'he dream. was supported by r~e11t1 but not 

disturbed (or cha~ed) by it., 'So it was a trifle aoademl0' as wEIll. 

Rather like ba11lg Characters in a pantom1me. It wase ntOe teel1ng. 

pantomimes are niCe: there, was an aud1enCQ---the scene~y \las olean 

and ,colourful. the stage had the best equipment; it all felt jolly 

and Bate. But still, the.re \Vasa funny teel1.ns wben you went out 

into the stx-eEtt. you oouldn't dream m the time. But without 

the dream lite 'waslnoomplete. 

Irem.ember~ the hoUrs we. spent tolklns to Anselo 1n ~r1s, 

after they'd moved there~ .. l1Stortlns to Verdi. :Qr SChuberior the 

Beethoven·t3onat$S, talking about Dante or Leopai'd1. 'i1hom he'd 

~ust started to read. like ,8 child learning its first stepS, with 

that extrl;lOdrlnarytotal. ignOl'8ncse that Italians lnherit. And 

Europe as· a warm. vivid dt'eam alweyeseemed to be there· ... ,tn the 

roo~-1n the shade from the trtJe outsld$ Whose leaves touched the 

. windows. ond in the sounds from the courtyard below as people walked 

by Qnd 0 b11dren played. and tM look Qf the Frenoh bOOkrsStJEJd on 

Angelo!s tthelveS in their paper covets When the s\l.nllsht oame :in 

b~lefly in the morning $omet1mes. rem1n41ng me' at, my tlrst tr1ghtE)ne4 

visits tOPBrts yenre before. wh10h had had the ecstatic' horror 

of ycuth. It was always EUrope ln those· tal.ks .... -and ~n 01401' 

Europe .• when there,ttl been less trattio end the ·foea had been better 

and the .eky had seemed 11shter. we were looklns baok ~ the 
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t1me---to a kind ot nineteenth century slow you sometimes teal 

in Ver41-.. orlmson and go14--.w1th hansom Gabs and the ·s(J1nd of 

hoots on cobbles t and l$ntern 11sh'tiS---\1.hloh ala 0 happened to be 

the period Angelo's little house was built In. Every time we 

heard a plece of musio it weI an ao'tual and present exporienoe .... 

at thousht---and yet alao it was like looking into fl. marvellous 

past until the two thlngs· ..... the present thought and the past tact--­

were the same 1 art was the past enclosed perfectly liJ(e a womb, 

or like the Slowing oentre Of all lite, past and sate because it 

could never be alt~r.c1 or reduo.ed. And theon, we wera 80 much 

Europe ourselves. the four of US---Frenoh. Italian. German. English, 

we weI's Gaoh of endless ouriosity to the other, 8 vast source of 
I 

strangeness a.nd d1ttGl'enoe., 

BUt An8elO always said. tEUrope's tlntshOd. .Europe'S dead.' 

He felt this oontradlotory death that was goins on all the t1 me. 

under the dream, so that the dream was more completely and safely 

a dre~ than it would have been otherwise. Ltke 8n Italian he 

acoepted, it: he 414ntt look forward. he didntt. examine it too 

olosely; it was 3ust the statu8 iUO at the time, (and therefore 

all of reallt,. !.~o,..e and more. too, he said be didntt 081'~ to~ 

America, He wasntt lntereate4 in it. The oountry irritated 

him. more and more. And that. too, was en e,oeptenoe.-.ot the 

other side of Europe that was by no means a dream although 

equally invisible, 

And When, in the end. Europf)Wae at 1t:s tamous p~lnt or 
recovery, end the governments were beginning to make their own 

p011t1oa~ de01sions again. even ocOupied Germany, that ~eam ot 

EUrope-.--.the glowing. inner EUrope---tar trom beoCl'llltDS me.tGr1al~ 
• 1 

leed in an)" sort of triumph suddenly oollapsed. 'Europe became 

real. with all the dirt 01: poll.tiCS agaln. Faris seemed ~leak ..... " 

/ to P. 1~2 8. 
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a cap1t81ot power politics again. And at almost G:l8otly thQt 

t.1me the fr1endsh'lp b,etween Angelo and me oollapsed too---bet'ore 

we knew What was happening • 

+ + + 

More and more in those deadly post.,w81'· tears, when a wrons 

dream of England began to swell and roll and envelop everything , 
., ' 

like 8 mist. the real ob3eott1 of 11te---the sights and sounds and 

smellethat have their onl7 seat In the a1hgle human oreature. ... 

seemed to beoome' less and less distinot, and tricks and feints 

and guises and tlnkerlnga became greater and greater until the 
, 

Whole at English lite looked like snemergenoy-30b to patoh a>ne-

thins up: tor reasons that weren't quite olear, and on behalf of 

a status q,uo that was less than an interesting fiotion. 

Wherever you went you met one of these tricks, and tor years 

I to'Ok them seriously. It wasn't the tact that the war bad 

wreOked the economy or that the oountry had lost lt$ empire: on 

the oontrary, people were riOher and happler---in the ourrent sense 

of happy.- 11;- was the taot that a genuine lite wasn't comlng out 

/ to P. 103. 
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of indlvidual people. 1n talk and StruGSle.: 111e dream was 

neoesear,. t.or people not responSible tor their OWn lives,. 

At one and the same time 8s tho Englishman was aOknowledged 

to have' qUite a position 1n the tior14, he had none, which was 

a perfeot oond1t1on for tr10kS and dreams. And. G\erybo41 who 

had a m1ddle.ClaSQ ~ob hid behind these trioks and dreams at 

Bone point or other. He had to. At sone point, in evsy 

middle-olass 3o'b, there hod to oome the $eoret,oonviotion. 

'I'm oorrupt.:t 

You only had to trr and get· sonebody in his attioa, or 
) 

wrtte to him, and 1f there was any ldnd of 'position', attaohed 

to his work ... -1t a tpos$.tlon~ oould b~ .u,.eame4 into tt---tbare 

was. always a trick you. were supposed to 80 thr~h and to 

understand. I m.vselt never J'fJEllly got to under$tend these 

triCks,: which were l1ke po110;e.-tormu.1ae exoept that the police­

torcs weslnafteotual end 4estgned to gu~4 a. ttotlonln 

which nobody bel1ev$4. 'l'hG're Vlould be a seoretary with a 

"peOuliar fluting accent deSigned to shOW t posi,t1on'l;lt seoond 

remove, or a letter' would be signed 'in hlsabsen0E!' tor 

someone you knew was warming his ,arae at the gaet1re al14ay 

and craCk 1ns dirty 30kos over the phone with another tposltlont • 

.And 1t th$ l~tter was e.Ctue.1l~1tten-41otate4 of 00U'8e--

by thepOslt1on h1meeltj it was invariably ln tha~ 4e.a4· 

tone thoUght to be sU.i table (in a period when the 1nd1 vidual tone 

I to P. 103 a. 
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of voice see~d stru~k out or lita) ror the Making Of AI:l .. 

Impression. And so the farce went on---the reolpient.answere4 

ion the same tone, whioh he thought was the only oreunders·toocl 

by Position, 5ep801ally it he was " post t10n h:Lmse;Lt. And so 
I 

even middle-class. youthS who had started schoo~ or· college w1 th 

a certain delioate goodneSse.nd Slnoer1t1 and equality ot approaOh.· 

tor no people have a mare de,11borate sensa at equality than 

middle-olass .people. began to find themselves tixod in a minllci 

\\n 10 h' they didn't understand. llDloh less liked, but whi0h on 

the whole they thought was the mould at 8uthor1traezoept 
) 

that it was $ hoax,. They arrived at their' PO$~tlonl. but with 

a talnt~ startled a1r. as 11" there was Ltometh1ns UDl'eal· about 

it. whioh there was. BU.t they went 011: :rathel-or mother or 

unole sa14. this was how things were done---ot oourse. But ot 
, 

COurtt8;;S· 

. The 14ea. was that it fOU wanted to sliow your PoSition you went 

1n tor a oertain wlthho141ng or feeling. and mu.Q~ reliance on letter-, 

heads,end secretaries with ElPpo:Lntment b'ookfJ. and' a genet-altona in 

your letterl that while you favoured' 10tU1 clients rou dldnt t need 

them. This went on in the smallest bUSiness, BEl St the, onl., t~1Dg. you 

needed in order to establiSh' yours$lt was an a11' ~ some ~1nd-;.,. 

p~eterably the air of seeml118 to dress- other pe~ple dOWn sl'1shtly, 

so as to oreate the sussestion that they oame to yo~, lns~eadot 

vice-versa.- 'lbat was dream-business, oonduoted on, the assets of 

the past. which had secured e large enough clientele to take care 

/ toP.· l'04r. 
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of the next decade or so; . atterthat rthere'd be trouble--.. wb1cb 

there was .•. 

Then there were the t1't1es---the.most obvlouslytlct1onal 

element of the whole fiction: patrons~ otthls: tirm and thatsoc1et,y 

and this club and.~ that aganer .. the ~ord· so-end-so .•. the marquis this 
k~ . 

and the .S~ that., MaE: and CBE and Chr1s·t alone ~ ,what _lee. 

An·d it you joined this 1nstltu~ or that 'associatlon and paid your 

.little wbaok every year you could,· haVe certain initials beh'1nd yOtlr 

name:· a Positionl And that was the· question at every tum ot 

11t&t--the man who blocked the doore"erywhereyou. went (1n.ar1ably 

onanlnoome that hardly- kept him in pride) had it on ,his .Ups: 

what was your posltcbon? what were your credentials? At the 

oustoms---who were you? iihat right had you to. approach him. 

even 'it all you wanted to. do was to buy hlsretr1gerato1'$? I I 

shall never forGet a 70ung Arab iT18rehant coming to me in Baghdad.' 
e 

'with ·8 l,tter trom an EnglISh retr1gerator-canpeny an his hand. 

He wanted to' know What it wS's all about... For whils· the letter 

didn't actually turn down his ·otter to pay good money tor' 8 number 

of their rotr1gerator~~ it pOinted out -their' PosItion in the matt-· 

EJr and wanted to know his: 1t seemed to say in effect., who are 

you to be t7rlt1ng to us out of the blue l1ke this? 1.1ho 1s your' 

bank? what 01'& your references? ,andof course you must knOW that. 

we don't 31100 credit? And all. in the ·dry tone ot Position. 

I'lot really of patronage,. because the. writer h1mself was hardly 

v1s1ble.~ espec1ally as 'someone else had,oigned hiS; lettertorh1m. 

( his Position dldn. tt allow him to ac·tually sign the le.tters), With - . 

the use ot those 11 ttle In1 t1als p ..... p.1f' in csse the. olient should .. 

think he was being addressed/direotly. Direct talk seemed to 

poss' outo~England in those years. And probably the man w!th 
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the Position wCtsne1thcrsurly nor patron1si'ng in himself .• but 

Just lacked hiS own volC~~. he wouldn't have known what ~o say 

'without the tormula.$'so it was better. ·to playaafe and oouoh 111m­

'self in a deadly .•• stark, •. grey language, •. , The only pleasure in 

that was what he sot with 'theseeretoryr •. !. dictating the, dead letters,' 

um-tng end 8h-lng and let-me-seelng.. t'ilth his fingers toge.ther. in 

tront .~ his ~'ace~ and msnrarch fronns andqu1zz1ng looks •. as the 

business went slonly down 'tha pipe .'r At least the 'Eng11ahenter 

disaster With .8 oertain qu1~otlc' lrrelevanc·e." and much less worry 

about material~lrcumstances than they"re ,g1vencred1t tor': 1t1s 

part of our greatness •. , 

;linea his Position was n'O position at all,since It dldn"t 
single 

sp1:ins .from h1.s 'own ~ energy' and nature but went ,a101l6 ,rom 

tluwti_day to deathly da,. in an :ottlce-routine that had its. form­

ulae already assembled l.1ke a mech1ne., there had to be the dream. 

as well: the one ted the other", nlth cumulative efta·ct. Men .. 

sat in ottlc~s play-acting Men Sitting, in Offioes to the, tune ot 

thousand!! ot pOl1ndsct wastage tJ. year. in a baccllanalla that has 

something attractive and aristoorat1c about it. ~e frldgesthls 

first-class actor was trying not to sell t"iere getttns "etterand. 

better. because at least the engineer'sand the norkers were doing 

their 30b. however much tea they were' supposed to drink.. And 

this created a great national perplexity •. a vast scratching ~ot 

the head as to wb7 these toreignmarkets kept falling Into the 

hands of people whose work :seemed no better., In industries 

where there were, vast potentls11tles'.and which were mak1ngmoney 

hand overtlst In other countrle8-~-~ndt!strlea like book-manutact­

ure. catering to mU110ns of Engllsh-opeaklng people all over 

the world. and to millions o~ poor,. ba$tards on the home market 

who \'1ere undergoing the m1srortune of an advanced eduoation, 
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t.1rms went bankrUpt right and lett .• and pulled in their horns, 

and cut down 011 thiS an4cheese-pared on that .• and de"leloped 8 

new plllchbeoketmosphere at a tIme when on thetace ot Itthe 
.. , 

,teconoID1't t that pocUllal' abstract o't modern life .• , WGs' booming. 

Ohange had to come trom someWhere. But 1tcculdn tt come, 

from the middle positions. They were· too busy telllDgpeople 

that oh. th'ls could never be done that r:ar,. 0lj butth&t t S quite 

impossible, you'd never get "Ierr tar witb ~hat--1eav1ng the 

dead. bS're ottice rou.t1ne- to do it all •. in 1ts om way. in the 

silenoe and bareness and ,starkness of a place where livlngcreat-
. 

urea no lonserezl1lted except in brief flaming moments emoDg them-

sel.es in theeven1ns. in a scheduled squirt of sex atter the 

deadly 30urne1 in· the train ,.aXl __ .,,. -. 't"~i'W_."l"" __ .. and the deadly bours or 
Doing It The RSght flay were oyer,. 

I know noth1ngmore 8wrul in ;811 the world than the sight of 
\ . J 

the hordes ot people pouring into the big London ·s·tat1ons at night 

and thenaw8Y trom themln themorn1ng, theytre, like t.he last 

hordesotmflnklnd who have B1TOn up hope., v/hose little trail desires 

and yearnings bave been .squashed nearly 'ottt. to the point where 

only :8 cup or tea 1s 8 help---.slovenly and pale ~d sad end 

shu1'tling andt-tired sla.es t'lho sene what they don~t understand 

orevenc'sre tor, 911tha dailyselt--debasomettt wb10h 'in'the end 

Ie all amtetake end dreadtullyunneceSS6r7, because it doesn't 
1 

m h1eve the crackle and spar.ke ot we-81th it was meant, to. I 
~ 

don't think the sight ·ot wozitttera pouring onto'! a tactOl7 1s 

'reallyas terrible 88 .that,. It is terrible. 'but 'Workers keep 

something closed In their taces, they keep1t in reserve:t'You 

have the feeling that there is saneth1ng contalnedln them ·all 

the t·1me, there 1s a gl1mner Of' opt:lm1sm in their eyes", at1ny 
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glimmer' they keep aa, closed as possible. and there Is the strange 

mechanical satisfact10n of their r1~k: lite' tmlst have somesatls­

taction, though it may be a terrible satisfaction. And their' 

homes are marvellous,.. 'You can gllmpse th,em som.~t1m.e8 when YOU 

walkpast---the homes ot the youngergqnerat1ons. t71th striped wall­

papers and tlnychandelle~s and \'78l.18 adltferent, o 01 our and fitted 

oarpets and tables of clean, sound wood. all In a decentandstr81ght. 

forward taste., cheerful and tllth, an intimate ,sort ot, .relish that 
h-I~U 
_k~ you gasp sometimes with T:l.car1ous de'llsht'; and ~ork1~ homas 

have lalways done that-... olways taken the intimate part 'at the curront 

taste" eyen of Viotor1anism., s'nd made it In the I'orm ota t1ny 

palace to las't a lUe.ts.meGr dreams 8~d deUy secure happenings, 

that are identical atter ten or twenty or tifty y-ear&t 8S they 

should be in 81.1 worlds that: h8.en t t gone insane. 

This 1'& the8l'eat ,change 1n England since the wer---the 

,massive invisible r9'Yolutlon.: the ohange in working people. 

And this lathe audience and 'market that people of Position fa'ilea. 

to address 'I exoept in its d1rtiest and 10weet tastes., through the 

various forms of journalism. That·mesSl'Ve lnvls1blec,hange seemed 

,to leave hardly any mark on the country,. L''Ook1ngatlt, fran the 
-e..~ 

outside you would never th'lnlt'lt" happened. A whole organic' de ... 

elopment that sho~d have taken place in the 't'lrst years a~ter 

the war. when the: \Vorklr~closs was 'beginning to stretoh 1 tselt 

.and look ebout tor the first t1me,. at the threshold of a .new kind 

ot SOCiety!., was stopped. And people of Po'sltton were suddenly 

there who knew not the devil what was happening. llore thanan1 

other single factor. this was the cause of the growing sense ot 

bankruptcy at at1me of apparentl boom: the proper energies were 

leashed up. 
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On the surface nothing happened exceptthet people got a 

bit more prosperous. ThiS was the basic fac't---an ,enormous 

relief trom worry tor most of the people in the coitnt1'1.' And 
.. 

the tac,t was hardly ~ot'1oed. It VlQS the bas1c political t'act. too: 

:all the talk by the intellectual servants ot Position about the 

loss of the British empire and its humbling eftoo,ton the 'countr,­

had nothing to 40 With the ,reality at eli. Not only t/ssn't,the 

loss telt---whateve~ floss" might mean in the cash terms that are 

supposed to be the womb or modern soclaty---lt was hardly seen. 

The empire. to most p~ople in the country., hed never been alive;, 

so tha't its death brought no tears. ,Most of them had never been 

to any port of It. At best they had 'relatives in one of the dom1n-
----ions. llost people were indifferent to the Position, Of' the count17 

'"'-04 
abroad because 'they had nen%' partlc1pe:Oed 1n malting It or got any-

~~ 'rl A 
thing out of 1t" except in W81sthol' ctJ5§Q 'notlcr~ This indiffer-

ence was thebaslccr1ppllng tact 1n the country·s'reoO'Yer7 "trom 

war.. ~erythlns was lett to the men ot POSition. oho scramb'led---; 

but only when they had to--to SIlVG the leavings onlt'he plate. 

You got thtsextrQO~inary ~ontr88t in England between an optimist­

ic and more and more contented c'lBSS of 'cOl!IIlon people.- who had now 

won most Of their bettles, With more mo~~ in their POCk'f,S than 

their parents, had hod .. , but withln living memory or the depression ----and the .~ans ~est, beginning to look round them, ulth the· freshness -ora first generation .• with a certain wonder and oxcited caution, 

do1ng tbings that seemed to haw bean socially forbidden before, 

'G,van when there'd been money to do it. such as plano tlightsto . 
Italy or southern Franoe. goins to the theatre outs,ide the Ohr1st-

mas season., bUy~~pe:'lB1'Ye ciothes and so on; you had the contrast 

betwoen this class 'and that of Position nhose 111'e8 in c,ompor1son 

were cramped, pinched., fetid and taded-genteel .. With everything 
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that was Oloss1oally theirs falling into slow decay., a class 

wi thout ideas tor the future because they had no grip on the 
q 

present. and whose only collective resource was a nesati:~e wFlness 

and scept101sm---alw8Ys say-ins tno t • Every man and \'loman of 

Posit1on knew his 30b. apparently,. and believed that 1t anything 

WSs soingwrong1 t would be noticed by oaneb04y higher up whose 

author1tr had ne?er bean ~est1oned. ~ere were EXperts~and 

ways or Doing Thtnss., But that was the fallacy., Nobody higher-

up did not10e. The dream was all-·pervaslv~. Ittncluded h1Sh 

and low·. nte bankrUptoy 181 in a.attial lite-ourrency,;not in oash; 

so it W8sn t t nottoed. Not untU the oash w8safteote4. 

In some way. this was the oase all ove·r Europa .. .--wj.th different 

t1'8pp1r1Ss. 'Ihe myth was put about by the sons and 4.aughters at 

'" pOSition that Europe was f1nlsphe4---an told woman' that was now 

managed from the New. World. The EngliSh found that Amerioans 

treated them with a magnanltn1tY' no Engl1eb.m9n gave them (and wbioh 

they gave no EngliShman): it was ,said that the Amerioans now - . 

displayed the out"So1ng, imperial generosity whioh had once b~en 

an Ensll$b g1ft. They oapitUlated eas11y to the American publicity­

myth tor thes1mple reason ,that thQ1 themSel~es had nothing f. to 

otter their ownoountry.---:l.ts problems warQ beyond them, and so 

It seamed better to leave the conflict of :lite to AmBr1ca., 

Besides whioh, Amer10Q was a tUd41e--Olas$ paradise. That is,. 

the collapse of middle-class moral.e htidn't shown through tb.er& 

Jet in olear money terma. It Wt1$ a good plo.oe in whiCh to ~helve 

theeotual middle-olass problems. and leaVe their solution to 

those lonoly and negleoted oreatures in Amerioa Who felt that 
it wasn't a perad1e. at all but howling h$U., and sa.$d 80., 

loan remember mr own battlement when I heard those stories. 

everywhere in. Europe. that twe t were t1nishec1. It waSEl tuntl1' 
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way of putting things. ! didn't teel finished. 'I felt ltd 

only just started.. There was an enormous amount to see and learn. 

TO besin With, I didn tt know Eur.ope: Ita11 in the wer, then France 

end Austria afterwards,. were my first t~orOU8 glimpses. And here 

were these other people-·-they'd apparently tdone f Europe 1neome 

way that went with Poslt1on---tElklng 1t611 w1th a fiat. blase 

fatigue. 1 4icln't feel tired.. I dian'lt feel 014. I felt extra ... 

ordinarily new. Atter Qll~ mine waa the first 'seneratlon in my' 

te.m1l.y toresa. and write pr()perl.l~ 1hat seemed to--... ·promiee some-r 

thing. I ~umpe4 into 'the world .. -havlng eODltlhow S~1T$4 eOhool,' 

eduostlon---ready for anythlt1s.. And there were 'thouslihc1S---perh8pa 

mil11ons ... -llke me., And wonders d14 untold. But ·all the t1me 1~ 

was against the grain .... h1ddenan4et1tengely unproductive of external 

events. 1hese other peop1e---whose vo1oes we~e the only ones to be 

heard on the whole--sald 'everything was f1nlshEht., 'net were decad-

ent. t \\'" h$~ eXplored &\1e ry-thing to the bottom.-~tb.ere was now 

tso'ii-erosion. • 'l'hey W9r$ talking tor me as weU~ Xt was be,. who 

went to the part1es---wrote 1n the newspapers---represente4 tEngland' 

to thetore1gners. 

only Amer1CBIV;1 were 'young t. And that was how Amer1oans' 'began to 

look at you. You were suddenly Q kind of 014 and wise and halt. 

cle~cl teF'0pEi8n.: m:I S$ilS~t1on thlilt 1 had Qome trom the (Jommon people 

gave we y to another one, by v lrtue of thle car1(JB turing gaze. 

nam~ly that, 1 was 1n a mrsttcal way aristoCratiC. whioh I suppose 

every EUl'op$8n 18. t1$llr. I was a toolon1al.· QWnet'ot/some Idnd. 

thoUgh I 0 CAtldn • t see h<*. one even began to hear that one was 

'parOChial t. beoause one hadn.t ~1ven act-OSD the Arizona desert. 

It was'aatrange world SUddenlt to acme into be1ns. 6ppar$ntly-out 

at nothlng:oertaln1r out of no reaUty. My lite was finished. 

the myth said. I was a lDBmber at the museum. 80 to epee.k~ I 
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w8s1nterestlng., even fabulous:;. but not quite aU there., It \Vas 
" 

e little bit how the Australians and white douth Al'rl0·ans and 
; .. 

canadians looked at you: you were- a huntin' ,and shootln" 'sort ot , 
teller,t: terribly white, YOll knOw,., fTom the old O(llntry .. the mother 

country:, home and ell that rot", you ~~.ow. Only the Americans, 

coming from an industrial sOC1etl' •. had a more real.lst1c grip., and 
~ •. e 

e bet ter overall picture of Europe '.' .And they were independent ot 
I ~ ., 

Europe tt Or theY' hoped., now,. that they would be. Much of P'ost-
f, 

war history is the blstory ,of their attempt to bring about an 
~ . -

organic independence tor themsel:t"e.s .thatwas 1mpoSBlb~.. This 

explains the peculiar dual nature of their pollt1cs---thetr1end of . , J..' . .. 
Eur0l!.e who at the same time triel' to break 'her 1~ uence wherever 

possible. 

In eyer., con'Versatlon I had with Ame'r1cans. oIl: ,eyery topic' 

trom stars t~ lumbago. I felt this .caricaturing elelp.ent that 18Y 

underneath and, .a.lternated with thel~ sense at the carioaturlng 
~ 

element on rtrt· ~1de. For as they turned me into the ~l:~ .•. it wise., 

'European' who l1~d explored all tbe ronds which they!. as the young , 

and pioneering .•.. were about to ~tart along" I turned them into the 

callow. it x:etreshlng. ~~~erlcant' who was arguing out the things. 

that had lntere~te,d European minds a century or so 8g0. For the 

dream that stood between us was the seme., It gas a talse dream. , 

Only talse re18t1o~s coul,d grow .tromlt. 
~ 

,Americans flOCked to ;Europe., Europeans flooked to ..America •. 

The dream that held both worlds in its grip was the seme. ·only its 

terms r.eredltterent. ~~ Ohange from one to the othor wesplees-' 
\ 1 

ant, it' you wet-e the dreaming kind.. l\merlca was a, nice 'bed tor 

the Europe~n to 1.1e In. Europe a nioe be<1; tor the American. 

because of th~s., the dream was given more and ,more chance ~o 

become rea11ty., The dltferences between Europe and Amerloa 
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\lhlc:h were c1te4 in the dream ~ended to ~A.~~. true,. . You 

cruldn't help beglnnlnc to feel that •. atter all. the kuerlcans 
( , 

over there really dldseem to be arguing and th1nking things out 
\ 

more 8f)d facing the dl~y reallt,~~s 'of 'our time. • . .llnd 1 peopleln 

Amerios,began to teel that rea:J.ly p~r~flpB the Europeans had a ~etter 

grip, as a pe~ple belongIng toth~ past and therefore on saf~~ and 

saner ground. But there was a difference. Americans haB.ntt 

capitulated to anything. In Europe certain people had. They· 

had capitulated not only their oWn lives but all those around them. 

The ..AmeriC'8ns didn't ask them to.. ,They just did It. . SO there 

was An unequal distribution ,of power; the dream gained toot even 

more. Since. at the end ot the war,_ En81and t s l~dependence.-, 

strength..--was greater than that, o~ any country in Europe. her , 

capitulation was the Greatest~.! be4ng the most unneceSsB17'. .She 

lost even t~t 11ttle~ bit of real ~ngland that, the, Thirties hed 

left:., The war had turned her into ,8. m111tat:y springboard f'or a 

hUGo western o~tenslve. The peace nag turned her1n~o e kind ot. 

nell-run factory.: Her guiding liGhts turned to Amerlcabecanse 
~~ , 

they were clos~rto ~ l':orl~ -than to any other.; they were' more, 

AJoorlc6n., 1~ fact .. th~n they were Eng11sh---they understood land 

liked) the ~"merlcans better than they d1dthelr own working class. 

Therefore it is really wrong to say they. capitulated,., This 'is .. 
" 

pol1~1cal talk---just empty words. They didn't h~ve to capitulate 

or do anything consc1ous~,.'fhey were Just already members of .. 

the Anglo-,S8xon Industl'la~Charnel-house. 

In Engl:-and the weather always seemed bad now,., even when it ' 

Vias: quite good. It seemed to get$ an obsessive hold on people '8 

l1vee--as If. because, everything elsefa~ finished: all you cou,ld, 

do was stare at the sky., E'Yen the royal family compla.J.ne~ that 
k . 

it rained whe~e,er they t:'ent: apparently., they took the weather 
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with them, even to plaOes that :only had a thimble-full ot"raln& 

year. . Tho question you wanted to ask was, whr with ell that Common­

wealth. stretohed across nearly Q suth of the earth'fj surface and 

apparently well-disposed on the whole to the mothe.r oountry, the rorsl 

family oou14n·t t 'orranae to have itself given 8 privet$ holiday ~t one 

of the spots whore the sun al.V1$YS shone, m8k1ng a permanent :rea1denoe ' I 

there, so .8~ to keep that nat\U,'al 1\lJ:U17 whiCh befits oapteiml end k1ngS? 

'!'hey cot4d have done business by phone and the tamlnls 'red box' ooUld 

~ave been flown out from LOndon every morn1t1g_ '!hen they c'ruld ha.,e 

held up their heads tor the Nst of the oountry. But they had to be 

'like everybody elaet-.--a ridiOu).ous idea 1t 10U want a, kins at au. ; 
They ware servant,s ..... ot 01 \til servants. Above -all there was this w1l1 

to smallness and drabness in the C()untrr. setting at ~he roots li1te _ 

cancer. Envy stopped everything. And where a country shuns style 

it must be governed by 01v11 servants. ThGJ'e WBe 8 ,horror ot ar1at-

ooraoy .• ,1nher1te4 tro~the Thirties. And this is all risht' as lons 

as money 1s being made. All. visions are arl·stoor&tlc 1n SO~ way. 

And it you are. neither making money nor having Visions there is no 

development. T,he
l 

furniture .gets dustier and dustier: which Is 

what happened in E118J.e.nd. as it will 1n AmerloEl---When money 1s no 

longsr be1ns mad.e there enCl horror of er1stocrsQy 11118ers l1ke a 

wound 1n its slde. 

In those dark years Qtter the w~ there was simply no, way of 

judging 8 man than by his Posl t1C1l. *lhe're was, no ,real m.easure of 

violenOe and struggle, nQ herd nraasure,there was decidedly none of 

the olee~ sUffering of the otqer epoohs, even the epOCh bet'ore the war. 

Since reality had really departed, ·samath1ng like a tora had to be 

olung to, someth1nsooncrete. beoau.se the English always begin from 

the oonore.te, they never go from thOught toob3eot but vloe·-versa. 
trom . 

And the only available torm wassometh1ng lett over/the past-~but 

whioh tor a very long time bad been nothing but 6 torm. SO storm 
/ to P. 113 a. 
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---even that from another soo1ety---was SUddenl1 introduoed as 

reality., Your oredentials had to be gone into but· nobody told you 

the .. t these credentials were just a form and that therefore tht31 Cou14 

be f1ddleC\ •. You only heel to knoVJ how to tlddle,.and1t7ou w~re 

middle olasa you had probably hed this training at h·ome or at school •. 

The peculiar dream-quality was 'hat this tiddling ween tt olearly 

fiddling. it Vias apparently in earnest and yet the people who peaot-

teed it weren't 1n earnest •. 

the question of bona tides • 

It you want&d $. ~ob there wes always 

i'hat was how the .. old class of author 1 tr 

had always behaved.-•• 'Who 1s he?" That had been a oonven1e*t torm.. 
for t1~dlns OU~ oharaoter: t\ qulok and reliable torm.. Now it was one 

stage further on from a torm..--a ttorme11ty.', otten •. yoU were told.-

a 'met'Q tor.mality". Formality governed everythlns.. And the %'ewer4 

that oame out ot this was a vagUe prlV1lege, not named 'Very definitely: 

e. privilege belonging to the old olass of authorlty $2t'cep~ that thiS 

didn't exlst any more" and hadn't existed tor quite 8 number or deoades. 

But it was there 'on paper t :. And the oountr1 got more and more ineo 

.the oondition of a p~aoetul •. r~tslow •. treadmill where nobody paused 

trom the treading to ask a few clear qUeetlono as to what the devil it 

waeallebout. It it hadn't been for the peElO$. .... the orderly and 

intlmat.e C)ommUnity the Ensl1sh oreate whereve~ they a_---thert would 

have been total o1v10 oollapse. 

A stale and shameful air got lnto everything., 'lh1$ shame was a 

.strange feature.. You. oould see ltln. people's raoes.: It VIas the 

natural shame of tho dreamer. the conflrmed dreamer who hae to face a 

orowd. People looked mote and more retiring., Visitors from 

abroad notioed 1t---the EDS1;1sh were extraord1narlly tc1~lO;·.sO 

muoh thet they nearly oancelled themselves out •. , It fOU stayed An 

/ to P •. ll4. 



.,. 

• 

.. ll4 -

the 'truntry any length of tlme you got lnto thiS selt-demeanins 

habi:t yourselt-·-oh, no, th$nk you, res. please. oh. I woUl4ntt 

bother it I were you ••• 

'l'h~ alr was, stitt with ~on8 t1de~, with polioe-guarded 

oredentials and positions that began to show the holes more and 

mot-e. The ·0141 gentlemen' \Ylth his tam11y business who sent aoross 

to, 'the family wine-merohant 1n st • .tames til street tor his carate 

ot vlntege-cl~$t '(Algerien SWill laced with sugar) and always took 

you to the marvelleul) Frenoh plaoe called Le, Me1:'dre Whereohem1onl 

Sravywas squirted on to plateG and stomach pumps were available 

in the lavetOl7. this gentleman whO told an aneodote so nicely end 

had ~uct bungle4 a big 30b tor 1011 was wearlnS thin and atale even 

tor h1mseltt the Whole Qountry was so O'leElrly geared to aomethtD8 

else. and had been tor quite t!tty yeertJ. bu.t nobo4y oou14 say what 

it was. The only peopl.e to make a real m.oral mark were the twisters 

and tumblers and proo~st lnat ora ,. It wasn t t their fault. e'l tiler. 

'.rhEa oountry had tall.en into their hands but they haQn tt asked tor 

it. It had been handed to them on a plate.. For· E.aue reason 

theY'd bean left holding the baby, Dan whO wdlld have been the 

laughing stock at their motherS and fathers he.~ they SUggflst(J4 

trying to run a business fifty years before. There was· the posslb­

U1ty that the 014 Class ·of aUthority still had 'sone spunk lett" 

end knew how to run thinss by a kind ot 1nhe:r1ted 1!ist·1nct. But 

sinoe a real olass ot authority hadn't eXisted tor ov~r aoentury 

exoept in toreiSO hleto17 textbooks. andoDl.y a handtull ot te.m111&S 

existed with anything like inherited pOi/era ot gOiTel'XllJlent. this 

didntt Dilter1al1&e. There \VElS Bs n~ar ,complete chaos as you 

could set US oountry Where ;,SOClal atd$r was ~he first requirement 

in any 8it~at1~. pinchback ladles ana gentle-tllSnj began to 

prOliferate allover the country. in imitation oounty-olothes and 

1m1tatlQn oOWlty-aocen1"3.-.the men stGnd1r.\g :In pube dressed 111 
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haok'ing 3aOk4;lts ~ust not quite right, with asoots round their, 
" "t 

neoks, drawllngoonecpts that d14n t t even belong to the world 

thet. were imitating. The order was all tmag1ned to be there. 
, 

the seourity was t8ken tor granted b~y" the new pinchbeck ladies 

I end ~entlemen who found tt!:emselves taken ser1011sly~ by thosfom 

the lower olasseB Who were ~ust setting their first ~ltmpse at 

the o\i~s1de world'. Bu.:c their b1sgest blunder wes not eo muob 

steppins into the 30bs .and being takense:r1ouslYj 'WhiCh they 

oouldnft help, M tElkins 1lhems'Jbvea seriously. 1he 1'e(tuJ.t of this 

was· thattha oOUntry lost about as much influenoe and power in 

ten years as it had accumulErted 11'1 three oenturies. 

It ,was. rather like being under houee-anes1;. YOU had loe' 

Gontrolof your lUe. But who exactly had put you. under house. 

arl'eSt' Who were the warders? You oouldntt say. You oouldn't 

even 04101e81'1y you were under hOUSe-tlrres;t: you eel'ta1nlr neveJ-
: " 

saw the guard ,outside the ,door .• , ThOUgh you heard gO,ssf.ped evidenoe 

that he W$.s there. 

Only Europe was olear to me in those years .... ·! mean the 

Continent: a marvellous new landscape I'd d1eOovered through the 

war., It had been rape~ and shOCked, but there was pesee again. 

It ViElS a daydream tor ne, like.8 women, when I est in that atti0' 

room on the outa1t1rts of Oxford a tew weeks after the war hed 

ende·d. in the red-brick. stUl strtlet trom Victorian times w1.th 
" 

its suggestion of utter safety to the point of death.· I was so 
I 

exoited 1nthat room, with bookS 011 round me, on the floOl' , 

on t~e bed and table-e. I had a little table wedged olose to 

the windOW t end I oould glanoe down at the street every tew 

minutes as I worked. I ate there as well, wedged 1n the corner 

by the window. dolns IJ\Y tirst thinking tds: tCAlr or tive yeal'S, 
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ecatatloelly relieved at being t\lone again. aotually able to 

de014e tor myself whether to 80 dOWntJtfl1r8 ~d walk, 1n the streets , 

or not. or SO to e oafO in town. or buy a bOOk., I bought books 

from paris. I dreamed about the castles in Germany. which Ita 

never seen. about the tBll pine forests and wooden tarmhouses 

with, their overlapping eaves, and the valley leadlns trom I tal,' 

through the Alps ~o Villeoh end Klegenturt in Austria. When(Itd 

onoe telt. ooming out rl'om between the mountains into tla·t Sreen 

f1elda~ that I was arriving heme at las~. though 'ltd nev.ar seen 
, .. 

tt before, I dreamed abot1t the lakes near YUsollavia, the OSslar-

ohersee a.nd the W&rthersee. and the little inns by the road. with 
). 

streams end elm. trees. and about the hot vineyardS and tomato 
" 

grov$s in the south or lt$.l,. the b:roken-down barns ~loh Wlth 

emella becaus$ of the heat; the shimmering mountalns on the 
, 

Gar1g11eno. the ondless column otsmoke that used to go up fran 

Veeuvluts. stralSht tis a\'l"lbbon .heidln the Qir on olear. st1il 

days'; I thought at' the olive Sroves on slopes 3ustoutslde 

Salerno; rut thoughts WQre all turned east, not Coneelo\lsly.--­

the eastaeame4 aotually to be in: the work I was doing. latent 

in the bookS---and those memories seemed to be mr pointb of 

referenoe Whenever I aat 40wn at the Cleek. 1 read German books 
- , 

as well. I'd always wanted to take lansuogos at school 

instead ot 01ass10s; but ltd missed the ohance., I tried to leai'D 

a tew'verbs and nouns of German now. Europe was a n'ew pOSSibility 

tor me. an occurrenoe tor the tirGt t1m&. with that f~eSbne~fou 
gotln en autumn dawn in Karinth1a or the Tyrol. wi tn bright 

, , 

mountain grass and- the SQln4 Of cow.-bella. It was a d'1Soovqy 

that had oDly been hinted to me before. in London. flhen 1"4 ' 

yearned to SO abroad. NoVi it was l1J(e a total aot of tho\18ht 
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that 1nvol.,e4 'I.Tf¥ future, 11t1 intimate designs end wishes, 

lnSepfll'Elble from the thinking I was doing. it didntt matter Wkat 

the th~nklns was. It was like,flnding mr Who;e identity tor th$ 

first time. a necessary element in all the thoughts· + had had, eo 

tor, but whioh ltd never been consoious ot. It wasn't tht:lt ,I'll 
felt isolated trom it bet'ore. With naeilun and. the po11tioal 

arises before the war you thoUght about Europe fA lot. She had 

been very closely there., It came from.a sense that aaeparatlon 

\'fas growing no\v. perhaps it was II last-.minute embraoe---you 

c11dn t t know Why at the t1nte. 

Beoause ~ art1f1c tal. isolation 414 come about. It wasn t·t 
even a $lmv 'businesS,. It was' a mattet Qf the first months a:fte~ 

the war. A source Of lite-blood was cut ott • 

. }.{oreand more the Oontinent bacBnstl holiday-place, Not 

in realoonnect1on. It you lived on the Oontinent you were now 

tlUOkyt. you wert) having it 'easY't, yOU \Veren't qu1te· inside 11fet 
, 1 

you \'I ere on a perpetual ho11d8r.; 1he precedent e.$tabllshed by 

the ri~h Engllsh in ithe ~lrt1ea was still tollowed,' though. thQ 

41 watton had changed utterlJ'. And th1:s1so1at1on wa'~ ?lhat 

suddenly ende~ the flow of my thoughts, and ourtailed their 

energy. turnlng me to interim taSks, so to s·peak·~ \7hat choractex-­

leed my ,first enersy after the war was someth1ng thatshOllld ha"e 

had immediate historical tq.lfllmQnt. in me as in: millions of 

others~ 110 wsrm't .1ustth1nld.ng about, EWi'ope. itrs tbinktng new 
Europe~n thoughts quite as ~ matte:r of Couroe., Or rather', they were 

simply new thoughts: at that t1me. they wererit~ tEuropean't I 

they are only SO now .... 1n the lisht of. what happened et tel11srda • 

tEUrOpe t be'came the naDl.$---due to thEJ art1tioial isolation whiOh . , 

d$velopod between its countries. ancl all round It--..of a national 

area. wh10h 1 t had never been before. t;hen I dreamed about 
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Euro~ :l.n OXford I was dreaming about oountriea.--piaOes. 

Only afterwards 414 the EUrope we talk about now---an area Of 

power pol1tlos~developat all. And it developed by virtue of 

oeasing to'b~ a01v111satlon: beocmtng instead a hope and a dream, 

in e deoided physioal area. 

Europe and, mr own oountry wer_ the landsoape round all th~t 

tor met, and the energy of ttW' thinking was the moral energy to change 

and make taeeh lite inside that landsoape t· 1nv1elbly. It was what 

thinking QlwaY's is and must beJunless there 1s something wrons w1th 

it: it must have a country. a plaoe, a home, a spot at baptism, 

and suoha thing canet be made by a man'lS lonely Will, it oan't be 

made by peopl$ ~u8t4ec1dlng to get tQgether and make $ oonScious 

lloc1et.,,; it has to oome from the l.nvis1blG and undeolared Will 
, 

that is 'nGv&r 1ft one man alone norln one tlme alone but develope 

like an organ, in the d'arknesB otoonoept1on and b1rth~-a state Of 
" . 

0ommun1t1 whioh no m1n4 oan 1)& responsible tor or evenbeoomo 
. 

oonsoious of t exoept in. moments of selt-estrangement. I mean that 

my first thOughts atter the war w<ire a natura1. and o,().qlp,1ete act, 

they were proper th1nking, but latel' they were nota later ~he1r 
. I.· 

struggle wae wlth a certain puzzling unnatural element that kept 

oomins ·1n. they werentt clear With i1 4eol~ed mort\l direction" 

they had to deal With obstacles on the road---Wh1oh. blooked the 

Sight. The problema inherent in all thought were no lonser the 

only ones. the question kept ccm1ng up at whether it· wes possible 

for the aot ot thought to survive at au. and' ~ how 'to ke~p onets 

faculties in l1ne tor the other mental oftens1vE)S. andot What 

strange new menaces ~ht not be blindly at work inside us. 

'lAY thlnklng and reading went on as before,_ but th&re W8$ a peculiar 

new block to the moral aspeot, to that morel energy whioh sees 
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opportun1tltUj not tor action but tor expression: and these 
~ 

opportunit1as seemed to 41aBppeE¢'. Nothtns OE)~.4 shared anr 
J'1J.Ot-8. The1'G8(Jeme4 no authorl~t1vG and ob3eotlve experience" 

of the Simplest things. U~esolved ~4eas lay about ,everywhere:. 

trom olaes to Goo, and were 3ust left 1y1ng the~e. And yet. the 

prOb~ behind. them wete ~at • operating on 111'e EIll the time, 

d1sturb1ns end halting enel negating e.fforts, onlr they werentt 

so to $peak off1cially reoognised" they weren't supposed to be there . . 
although they WE)r8 there with lnoreaeinglystrong presElnoe. eo 

that in the end they otitI.e ~to litel:lke lna~1mate things" not 

thought-out as they should have been but 11ved-.out painfully and 

drearily in their 0 ontre.dlotlon. There was an invisible orisia 

go1ns ~ all the, time 1nvol~lns the whole question of the future 

and vallcl1ty of the middle olass. the whole question of whetlltr 

the world it 1!-tad m$.dG was g01ng to break up not trom w~ but t~om 

shere baslo unhappiness., It was this ctls1s ..... 1nvolv~ all 

Ohrlstendom---whioh was postpOned tQr twenty years or so by the 
, c 

existenoe ot a m14cUe oladS 68 strong (that is, wealthr) 8S any 

had been 1n the nlneteenthoentU17~ namely. .Am.erl~a. tEarope t._. 
! • 

as she now was--~could l.ean on the last, surviVing faoet otnlne-

teenth cantu:; oiVillsation, thUS turntng its probleMS baoka 

century wlthout any or the zest or,oOllv1ct1on felt at that t1tr.wl. 

+ began to be awar~ atterthe war that having an attitude 

towards Amerioa was now $ canpl1cated and ambiguous matte:r." 

'Reaenting America was in: some war low-olass ndW. There. was 

something shameful about it. Likins America was .. rather high~olQSS 

nOW., You might not want to do either., But sone attitude was 

1noumbent on you. T.h~re began that Amerioan fate in post-war 

tore1Sn relations of being ldent1t1edin every oountry with the 

riOh and olas~. This was the basic contradiction in Amsr10an 



lntl\tence--.lt oh&mpione4 the underdOB.> it had a sore re$entment 

of O'18$.$ an4 PO$1.tiCll, but whe~ever it wQstelt ltbo18tered up 

both", and smothered the natural re$ouroes Of real 'ohange,f 1h$t 

, is the tate of rloh people, thet -never set to knOW the real1tl~8 

anywhe:tG; they-tre. guided end OhQperone<\J they tmJet the cl1mbGrs 

and ap olog tats' and QhQrletans. rib-at Amel'lean lnfluence lnV81'1abl.y 

did was to 1'1nBnoe a fiot1onal andsomet1.1l6s at~raotlv,e pest.,' 

outside ADler'lea it reprea&nted the OPPosite ot()~ngeQnd newness. 

An element at shame, entered 1ntQ oneteoontaots with Americans. 

You 41dnt t want to se~ to aSk 8 tavour. And the,- brought that 

atmosphere at r1Gh people---ot havl~: something morally O.ontamtnat1Qg 

about them; the Qtmosphere of a dream-world, 8 rioh one. rather 

artiflcial. and t1naelly. It dldn t t matter it an American 4resse4 

himSelf in a torn Shirt or huns .around bars or set h11Tl1 elf UpBS 

a bohemian 1n par1aor Rome O.r sot into brarl1$ .. ~the, st1gma ot the 

last WQ£ilthy middle o16~s was always the:re. ·Foreigners VlGl'$ always. 
. 11 ~j""l 

,to acme extent. l.~e a proletfU.'let, sp::t'ead befor1fi' hl ,11.1i; even the 

better-ott ones. It was 1rl the Amerloan"fs gEtI:l,ture$ and acoent. 
~e , ~, 'l!B!IV began to have the artifioial quca.lty of a k$pt class. 

'Ihus. tho ·~h 'Worked both WafS: it stopped the devol.opment 

Of the coUntrieS under Amerioan influence, and lt stopped the 

dfWelopment ot Amerioa itf1elf. 

Having an attitude to Amerioa WQ$ntt l1.ke having an Elttltude 

to another oountry. Some people hate one oountry. or think they 

do. and' some another., They elWays hS\1e done. . But this 'flae 

different. It began to be .olear in those first ~ears atter the 

war. It you had any attitude towards Ame,r1oa" Whatever it was; 

like ~ d1slike, .reserve ar plain apeotatorsh1p,.- it involved 
5 

nearly .everything e1re under the sun: it was a moral attitude.· 
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You were aSked. it se_ed. tor approval. or otherwise, w1thO\1~ 

your wanting to give .1thGr, 3ust as you wouldntt wnnt to gl'Ve 

e1therln the oase or J.pCll or FranOe or Italy. You o~tt 

approve or 41eapprOV8 of Whole countries. You oan travel thrOJSh 

them and hate the slze of people f s heads. or approve of their 

love habits. You can flnd thelr tood good or their lavatories 

intolerable. You (Jan adore. say, French women.' You con dislike 

the nOise Italians make. But 1t doesntt involve you in e whole 

mor~l posit1on. You wouldn't,have to dteg your whole lite ln, 

make Q kind of l1tc-oontess1on~ But that seemed to be .involved 

in. the case at America. 
VJhat YOu were really oalled upon to do was to approve at 

m14dle-olaas life. 1bat was the b_l0 thins. To some people 

this was easy ,to oihe:'s lmposs1ble. to yet others amb1suoue and 

puzzlins. But to everybody it was .lementary ..... llke being asked 

to subsOribe your name to 8 petltion from ~1tt.y or a hundred rears 

ago whioh you thought had been a~ed out and forgotten even before 

your birth. You. were suddenly asked to record a vote against 

slavery, on be halt Of equal rights tor women. tor tree eduoation, 

poor relief'. agalnet Olass pr1vl1ese: all the measure •• in tact, 

of nlneteenth-oenturr lndustrial soalet,. This meant that 10\1 

had been subtlY o·onstr\1oted into an enemr of the measure.S NO 

'Wonder em.b1gultr was the keynot$ of nearly G1&ry oonversation in 

Amerioan c ompeny. 

ort tlo1sm of ..Amar1oa (meap1ns anythins Amerioan) began to 

bear 8 kind of guUt with it. In those first years atter the Wet' 

there WBS talk of 'envy'. You mustn't env1 the Amerioans. 
I. 

That was stranse.· Then $n'fy was taken for sranted---1t was 

ttUten tor granted that they had eometh1Ds envl~ble, that 1e. 
better? TIb1? Hitherto they had 3ast been another countr,v. 
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Now the,repr~snte4 a whole better life. You mustn~t feel 

supertor to them. elthel'. : ~at was another strange thlDSt 

Who said you had ·e1Ier felt superior to them ... that the thousht had 

even entered your' head? A hig'h-alass ~ournal1st plerlb8 the 

s'quire in Shrop$hlre might write',an art101e about itl thls anti­

Amerioan feeling had to "toP. he misht eay; the enVy and s\1pel'lo~ ... 

ltr were pa~_ He seemed to be tal.k~ tor'h1DUJelt': oculdthat 

be? He sSE:)med to be Banns that l!.!. had felt the Gupexaio:r1tr., 

and saw the grounds tor the envy. but stopped himself beoauee 

Amer 108 was paring' to clean up the ru1niS in Europe ( as well as 

a handsome sum tor h1s#syndloated art4ole). It seemed that the 

t~1sht people' Were sOhool1ng Ensland---8$ their prototypes were 

sohooling every oountry 1n Europe---into 8; klnd ot aoquiesoenoe 

they themselves tound advantageou.s. 1 

Their world was being kept allve. 

It was their 'World, apparently_ 

Not ours. 

the superiority. or seen the grounds tor envy. 

we'd, never felt 

Nor 414 we see 

Why we were supposed to applaud morally be08u86 e few peop1e, got 

r1()h out ·ct American business ocmtaots. BUt we were definitely 

being sohoole4. 911ngo were hUShed. Aklnd of oensorship orept 

into lite. ) And 'we' were the majority of the people in Ens1an-t; 

or. a t least •. this 1s l1\V guess. 
All the Right peoplE! had taken trips ,to AmeriC)a,ol- were about 

to do 80. It was qu:lte a high-olass prtlperty. oounty ladies talked 

about conneOtiout and Ohio as it they were a stone's throw ewer. 
certainly muOh closer than Oala18. Of 0 Cll1.'S8. they l.iked the -014 

oountry't ana. 8lVl81s0ame back to it. but things were ,done so mudh 

better lnthe ,states. didtJ.tt you thlnict 'nle 'old country' WS$ 

dreary and slOW,' having been snubbed and dreese4 down and shameless-

ly u.sed by these "ery people tor tifty years or more., These 

people seemed. in fac't. to hll"fe Slink their own country, ~lthout 
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being asked to by the Amerloans and without beins ac1m1r.e4 tor 

it l)1 the ~r1oatll~~·-a ,teat whloh toOk some 1ears to 'beoome, clear. 

So that a dreary .old owntrr t ree.llr 41d oarra about ... and seem. 

to bta of advantage to them.. i11eir own pmte.r dlan'1; d.w$.ntUe at. 

ono", though1 they were incompGtGnt to exe1'Oise 1t. It 0017 el.ow1y 

fell away. ovet about fifteen rears. like rotten Skin, 'J.'he tarms. 

the old femUr businesses. the manor houses, onlY' d~1tte4 into 

the slough instead of Cilscadll16 ln aa t)oon 8$ thEt war was over. 

The Qounty people. the im1tationOounty people. the tld.dler$ and 

procrastinators and oadgers and bunglers frolled out the oarpett 

t·or visiting AtnOrlcana. That Wt1$ thf.l expression.. To the. visiting 

Amerioan they -ere e~eryth1ns trom eightoenth-century squires to 

the 'sple,ndid Brltisht ....... wh1chever role the v1s1to).' :Je&med to 

requ1re. 'I'her oould fulfil any or the oarioatures: there WElS 

8pperantly- an endless stock of acting abil.ity in the 01<1 WOl'14. 

The American (His Exoellenoy the Ambassador.' pax-haps?) got h1s suits 

on savUe ROw, hie ties. on Bond ,stroetand his bowler hats you.know­

Where, and he was served by t;l shcpkeep~r wbotalkad and behaved as it 

it was: a hundred years before even hia own t1m$ •. and~looke4 the part • 

1he American rarely knew thet he alone was keepins that $hopkeeper 

ott the str&$t wh~e he d.eserve4 to go and would have gone hai his 

m.arket been left to the natural ·tastes of the EngliSh end not been 

·suba1d:l.sed as' tore1gn pantom1me. 

But in'i8r1$b,ly the Amerioan felt ewln<1l.ed. He played the 

Amer1oan.-.whatever o.&r1c&ture or . himself he was supposed to fulfil. 

And secretly he boiled and resented •. as. se.oretly, his :english 

IltJsoc1ato bolled and resentec;l,e> For the ones who talked about envy 

and super10rity towards Amerioa were the' ones vtto felt it 

most., Their capitulation ·was the greatest and most Sham.E)tul. 

They were capitulating.tor the whole of oivi11sation. 
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Fellow-oonspirator8 burn and boil secretly QgBlnst eaoh other. ' 

+ + + 

Above aU, the dream W8$ a real material benefltto most 

Eng11ah people. whioh was Why it laG;tElc1 SO long. ~e, medlool'1) 

in their positions thr1ve4, On ttl or' at least tlQkQ4 over. 

which wnsBll' they qoul.d afforci 1:0 hope. It was like a some of 

,monopoly In which ,one player hoards till the mone,. he paralysos 

the game tor everybody else. but by produc'lng stagnation aU round 

him he eventual1ylose$,. little by little,the mono1 he has hoar4ed. 

The mediocre only knew how to hans on to what they hadt they 

41flnt't want adventureS' because then their powers would have been 

put to the teat end their money rlake4. Theyoould se.!T. no-....and 

did to almost everyth1118---but they had nothing to' suggest to~ ,6 

possible yes. 
But the dream was useful to working people a8 well,. I saw 

hOW my own mother $nd father began to take on stOCk BOl'klns Class 

Attitudes, as ~he7'd never done \latore. Xt was l.1ke wh1~z1ng 

beOk tifty real-G. The world waasuddenly tun of tofts, country 

houses. thigh society' $1\4 $Ven the honest massesl ell with the 

srowins support ot, N, ltseem.ed. England. became llke a bad 

_r1oan f11m about itself. And there weretproteltat---eg81n8~ 

condttlons and ldeatJ that had Sone out 1n .the ~lrtle$., FlotlonU 

protosts against a flctlon. 

This pioture otan 014 society m.eant that wo,~klng peop~~e. 

though they non had more money in thGir pockets than ever before, 

had no new thinking to do, no fresh ideas to adopt and above aU 

nO responsibilities. The tupper' class was still supposed to 

be there. looklns after thingS with its strident manne~ and 

+ 
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its lnherlte4latow-tjow. 1rr1.t~tlns as these wet-e. It made parrot­

crleB~as1er when ~ou .. wante4 m.ort) m.oney.. It made the labout" 

struggle slmpler: it· you didn't get the .money you 4sked to~ you 

went on etr1ke·.. thoUgh the rest Qt the oount~ m1Sht go to the 

dQvl1. YOU n~er tried to tntluenoe 'the m.ed1ocr.1t1&S ;U1ch&rge 

of things. y~ dldn',t try to ~o1n them. that is, .oh.r$ 1;heir' 

re.sponsibilltleS.·It ~~ snugger t·o s81 that they alone "ere 

in oharge .•. and that. they were· to blame.. Dim-seli 'a ,ttwo nations' 

were kept $llv~ .n~ as 8 matter of 1ntere$t on ,both S'ides. 

+ + 

. Anlerioa was now the .'newoomer", In politics: and she had 

twioe saved Europe ttom her own 'mess t'" 'l'hemr~h spread ·untS,l 

+ . 

1~ we.a no longer questione.d: mUllons ot dollf1Xt8 went to prOpGS8tlng 

it 1n 1ft eve~y tormfrom films to private talk. People tiorgot 

that an Am.etrlcan president hQd been quite as :respons1b~e tor th$ 

Versailles treaty af&er the 1914 war as either the Ensl1Qh or 

Frenoh ~~me mini stare , 'that oneot tbo ma30r reasons tor the 

failure of embarSOS against MuSsol.1ni otter h& invade"- Abyssin1a 

was Amer10a t s wiSh to ~ep her oil tlowtns into hUt ccuntlTJ 

that perhap$ thestr~est voice ~or the release of German, from. 

the V~tsaUlee olBusea 11m1~1ng here.rm.ament$. in the 1.Wentles was' 

that of America .• : AU this was natural mistaken pollt10t.t, wh1ql\ 

is the inheritance of every oountry on $$.rth: but we were now 

told not on11 theit there had been no mistakes in the case ot 

Ame:rlca •. but that she had had no politics at aU.· 
Above all •. people t01'6ot that Amer1()8 was a c1:ude ,le.1sser­

taire, oapitalism, not a m1(tsionarr torce. It was. in tact, 

more l1ke what EUrope had been a century before than what It W8a, 
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like now. Like othel' empires. this Qne extended' 1 ts area. ot 

lntlttenoe with the help ot miIJs10nary zeal. In the s~ war. 
wo1'14 markets were soon acOOD1panlec1 by world erma. 

In this patlOd Oerman14ef18~ .. the philosophy of p(1Re'---had 

subtly more and more influence over .AIrl$rtcan thought: thert wae 

the groWing mOgalomania of Amer1~~n aimS, oorresponding with the 

growth of Amerioan erma ; there wel'G world sohemes $nd seholarships. 

there were international roe$Qrch orB8nlsat1ons. there were oUltural 

exohanges end plana tor flights to the moon in a $ort of ·W81purgls 

Heoht of abstraotion an4$ubl1m1'YJ 4iscernlble were floertam 

German 800rD. tor the h\1lIlBn oreature in his 1ntlmaoy. a oerta1n 

German aWQ at pOWGrand 8\1008$8; and a haunted German horrorot 
. . 

failure and re3eotlon, so strong as to paraylse '* aU but the 
most oonventional amb1tladJ abCWe all, a ofjrta1n Hogellan sense 

of being the OhOlen nation of history. Ai it' Hitier had given. hie 

genius 'Co '4 whOl.e oontinent, to be put into an acoeptable AnSlo­

saxon rational. and 11b~r~1 setttng, wherG its disgUise oould be 

oonwle4 moat etfectively. 

In twent, years or 80 the oottntl'1 'thatpurpo1'ted to bring 

. with 1t a hisher·moral Oi~11satton built up a world power as . 
VlateJltSght ae $D.1 empire., Never betore, even in anoient Romen 

times, had an empire kept its paRer by aJiOh en emphasis on war. 

AU we heard of in those years was war. PeQoet1met exoitements 
oontinued to se~ a llttle absurd, 3ust ss it a war was 8t111 

Oil, an element· ot absurdity ·stl1101ung to . the intimate little 

devotions one person paid to another. as 11' hard.ness was now the 

inoumbent buman thems. 
Ther·e were polit1oel crlses, organised or aoo14ental. and 

a mounting publioity at high moral attitudes that'CO~Olded with 

the mounting volume of armamentS. And underneath thl$ armoured 
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sky' each oountry langu~;shed. The problemot Whtltou.r C1V11~tion 

was hadn't been 'broaohed: an effectivE), answer to Hitler hadn-t 
'-

been gl'fen.. In fact, there was a mare thorough mobilisation tor 
" 

war than in his' da1. Everbody wa~ mob11'1$e4 1n bJ.a soul. 

The enc'~lope.41(i def1nition of kncmlQQgej ,the lU~hQniOal 

def1nition of sCienoe, the 1\UlCtl0n81 def1nlt'S.on of thehwnan 

oreature ... ..$verythlng t~ t personified late nlnoteenth-century 

thoughtw~were8uddenly launohed on Europe (lS it they were 

novelti$s. 

nhat'character1sedthe,barbarl$n epoobS---and the redson Why 

they are called the dark eses ...... was that the worship of 11ght which 

marked I all othe~ 01 v111aation oeased ~ them.. ~ the anoient. 

world Jove. the sod of 11ght whose image stood at the top at mount-

8ms, was What made oountries and peoples Whole and one: Just a$ 

late~ on the. hidden l~t ot Chr16tlan, truth was What made western 

OiVilisation whole lnd one. 
Durins tlie barabrian oOoupat1ons history beoame dead. the 

~ 
churohes 1(11 like muaewns ~aa'I;'I'i with preoiOUS ob3C!)otsthQt 

arOUSed $ene&.t-s,ona at awe and acqu,1s1tveness; the paraphe:rnal1e 

of Christian o1V111sation~ .. manuscrlpt$,., palnttng$, mus10--... wara 

rubblG whioh .as fit best ·marketable. Th$ tr4al t act1v1tlG$ at 

lite were those Whioh OoUld be shewn to have no dream,· EVery one 

was divided. baslcaUr alone. Children grew' up w1thstrange saps' 

in their per.ceptions t otten in dumb rel?'entment at-What they felt 

instinotively they had. m1$sed. At the back ot everyth1ng .... 

keeping the 'peaoe '---was the 4ally threat at violenoe: . and, 

locally. the praotloe,~· DUring that t1m.a it was .isolated pOCkets 

of men who had ideas. and wrote books and prayed tor nO t)therreason 

than thair they ,Jore interested in them. in monasteries which mre 

to all intents and purposes dead. They ~ept Ohristian feelings; 
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altve tor tht next· generatiom ,. 
~v ~wU" ' 

In those ye~~ thQ wQZ'tt .Amerioa maant tyranny tor tn.e. It 

meant e bloOk t.o happiness an4 dev:;opment it It meant that uq 

own cou~ttY""'''Wh10b finally lind a~ very deepest point is m.e~ 

whether I l.ike it Or no~was mnntng down; it meant that only· 

a mask wea 'being shown whiOh w~d. sooner ~r later be torn awa1. 

I burned secretly tor treec1om~. I bell$ve eveX'Ybody elsed1d, too. 

But they never spoke abt)utlt~ 1bere was noev14enoe of tt. 

Apparentlrthe will was dead;~· The Amerioan was: .• 1t a t~$nt" 

a most mild and. lnnooenton.,., 

I had Q famished love tor rag coun~ Wh10h "ertaln1r Wt;)\\ldn~t 

have ex1stEJd in any other epoch; it wouldn't have been neces$B.l1''''~ 

it would have lain dormant-.. It woUld simply hEl"Va been, a state at 

belng·~. not f1 o.la1rn~ Now it s~em~d neceaearyit we WSrf> going to 

keep OU~ language solrJ€t:., or any reoogn1sable form in· whioh to ~ow 

up; it ther& were to be· ho~a and lnt1mtlcy again, Q sBf~ plaoe 

trom whioh $11 poet%'y bealns.. and Without whiCh there are the dark 

ttgeB. 

It made an 1nt1Dete dltterertoo to the wholeootirseot lite ..• 

this leek. It made oonversettonetale $nd 1nbre4.. It robbed 
'. f 

e-very objeot., e'fery face, every me(Jtl118 :Of ita authority: tat: 

the simple reason that the real autb01'1ty' wna being exercised 

t~ thoU$nnd miles away. But it was deeper then that·. 'It\,, 
. . 

lessot author1tywas everywhere. It wae the great new·taot 
of lite ,: The truth ltl the end was that author! ty wasn tt being 

exercised tromanywhere.: 
, . 

+ + + 
> 

. , 

... 
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1'he s~atest amb1SUltl was. thai; Alil.srlon was tetUly olU'selvese 

a p~ooess in OU1*EIelves, It couldfasoi'nate us, llU~ a kind or 

spell on us.' TheBe moments of taso1nation might be bl;'1~t. but 

they 1nvol,.ed a sense of eCll1;Bt1Q: selt-llberat1<>u whioh seemac\ 

to otter a O.b.an"Ct} at throwlnB $V$rything o~er .... ~aU our past 

and tht1ret~(;l everything that haunted us fran the past·, the 

1ntimaoy and. hidden 01'Ctl1lic formulae that stretohe4over ou.r 

l.ivas llke a web. the neoessity to make our oities a£$.1·n, the pains' 

and shadows round us thnt'eemed to have takonon our own personal 

ntunes:heady mQments when lite promiscdm.ore than its dimensions 

and seemed to be<:ome a reel religious being, instead or $0B.e thins 

always' just Qhort of.--mtU.'veUously and battlinglr short-- of 

religion; moments wh~n even ' 'soc 1et+/ promised to be tu:nea. lnto 

something .fraternal thetwoUld be without power or 1ne~ualit1. 

with their 4et1tll¥jsUl)ga an41nt,1'1gu9S. ,spurious-this b1d 

to .make God oomprehens1ble ....... but Vie manufaCftured tlle need. 

our.sel ves. 
It'., instead of work·ll1B out tor myaelt Why the' London 

streeta, where. I was born haw'lted and horrUies! .• 0: tor' yet11"a 

afterwards. I'd 3ust sone away from them. ~nd told myaeU'.th~t., 

trom now on twas tree and wouldn tt thlnk Qf the past again, that 

wOUld ha.ve boen nn ,Amerioan Bct.. I l1ou1.4 have: made a :t'1GW +1te. ap~ 
'\ 

ilrentl1.' QU.t ot (apparent11) new material.. But rtrIbet~~ ~eunted end 
I 
\\ ,.) . 

\,;\ "\ 
" '\I 

~ 
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horrifIed b7 those streets, instead.of feeding me through the 

tissues or experience and contlict to make· in the end a canplete' 

person, and a moral~olutlon. ;.would have been ·thrust unier., in 8. 

pecu11a~ dark and ooiled-up .inner zQne that only reached expresslm 

thrOUSh nightmares 8n~ ,strange unknown outbursts of the heart';. 

cel.ls hom ,8 past nOW deathly beoaase teared andshunne4., and 

nearly unconscious, in a bristling contained 'Y101ence tinder equ­

ilibrium; and thatr:ould ·have been the Amer1canstate. . 

In some way tt,is all of us. .America is us1n extrem1s., 

beyond the point where we can beresc·ued. aner1ca was the need 

ot ·the middle olass to mEke---to tr, to me.ke---'a'n intact world where 

onll" Itself: would be known: no working people w1ththelr loy1ng 

acceptance ot ,work and refusal 'ot smb1t1oD!" no peasant,.,. with ,1ts 

deUy blindness in thet1elds .•. no a~lstocrac,. w1th its divin1ty of 

person and 1~s wildness that springs from '1nnortorm end seems (to 

;our uorld). to threaten :chaos ;no power beyond the workaday require­

ments o't lite, nothing but the material, tbel'oglc ot production. 

no tolly that might disrupt thesohedule;' an Intac't and closed 

world of opportunity. amb1t,1on, failure or success. ·clvic rel-1·g1on • 

and separate InY101able pr1.des' that will refuse the humility .~ . 

being tuUy known and taken for granted lnconmunity. [It -;os an· 

experiment against what: carr.re to be called 1 nature t • 'meaning (' In the 

middle class· term1nol~y) a plcturasquG;.,b11nd. terrible ·and ma"~ll­

ous but al.nays,separate and basically 1rrele-.&ntzone outel~e us,. 
, 

There w~s to be no powerouts1de what ·nr.an could understand... a 

world apparently made by men--that ls,. made consc1.ous .. W1t~ no 

past. n~ passton or 'force Qt nature'. therefore no religion. ~o~,~ 
in'Yislble to engulf men·8 consoiousness and make it the1r ... let1m---

nothing to hold,. imprison.. darken the 11: minds,. The'ir ml~ds had 

to be the light· shed on ewryth1ng... ~ The body. the earth. the 
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sky" . the Will.,. the desires---all -had to be comprehensible to the 

c.onsClousness .• and arraDged and crde~ed by it. Nothlng must be 

allorredto gi'Ve---,to y1eld---to the tnYlslble outside world~ to 

the rhythms ot the 'outer' (but neces~uy 'inner' 8S well) 

un1verse---nothlngmustbe lost in the dark, suentf marsh ·of' the 

b11nd~y oreated forces outside. Outside was chaos; in' the con­

sclon·snass there was order;. the consoiousness even brought o:rd&r 

to the surroundingehaos. This experiment that taolt place over 

centuries was to make ~en free ot the. invisible so as to gi"fe" their 

lives order. to stop them being -slaves of rears, storms. momonts; 

it wastherafora Q raligious experiment. but conducted against the 

great manual ot relJglon---the natural: un.1~erse; it wa·s designed 

toresoue the, consciousness from pagan1sm---from the terror of an 

unexpla1ned and ·cruelly 1ndltterent:u.n1~arsej and this it diet • 

. But its long battle left- ruins: in theaf'termath all you got was 

men's oonsciousness in the mrld. ments order--.. lt put its deadly 
tJ.. 

mark everywhere. o:sncel11ng out the real order bohluAi the world 

round us V-l1S ra"aged---1nside us as well:; ue \Vere born 1n thesuooke 

andrulns E\tter the battle·. You ·couldsay the battle \;&5 to rid 1 

~ ~ 
the middle ages of Its pagenlsm--tttre horror of death,. tlm numbed 

:pagan res1gnat:lon to the· apparent wild disorder ot the forces out­
~ 

() side l.; tao sorrowlnssensa or the macabr~ fJiut f,!sij'" "06 In JlfACWlliIJ. 

fd;Joes;: It was- tt)br1ng Cbrlst1an order 1ntoac·tuel men"s being" 

instead ot remt!ln1ng as 8 desperate relth. a kind of sustained pass-

ionate hope,. It was to tu:J..fU the Second Coming whicb the mldcUe 

~e8 were ,always waiting for: the .coming of Christ lnt'o men,_: not 
v~ _ 

as hope any mor~. but as th)t form of perception and consoiousness •. 
t; 

And in the .first terr1bltJ dawn after tho battle:. 'then the dcs'd 
./ 

have still not been remoye4;t fJS have to r:ake ~p to the world agOin. 

we have to get used to peace,. 'look· round us again., notice· tMnss ',-
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~ 
we have to r.emem.ber.A the enemy· has' be~ dealt with" there 'atina 

to ~ook about and instead otmarsha1l1ng forces all t'he time and 

dragooning nature tor the next zero-hour we con watch things! come 

to lit·a·again all round us:.' v:e:cansee how they grow and what extra-· 

Ord!~1 Insenious naturel lives they ha.,e a,part tro~ us: we ·can 

haveAsClence---lnstead of· battle-order as knowledge ..... for the fIrst 

time.. And this disco\fery hal to be throughthe;m.nd because this 

1s the crill' 1ntact facultN le:rt to us aftar centmlie8 of battle on 
.f~~. (.t, 

the other,A. f.'e 'have to dis 0 over' the s~ndoua order that lies' :all. 

round us.. in· the :soll" in t'he animals and plants!.-. in the. 8p8oetbrough 

wlilch we loOk" 'in the mOyemEults of things, in the tiny gl~ndS and 

cells and channels ot our 'ov;nbod1os: and w:e can only do it when we 

know :that we are part of this order., md 'are not in bettle-arder. 

8gftlnst 1 t all the time,. It means religion, which is alWays s.urrend-

er. And th1ssurrender to dltfcovery 1s nhat brings the middle 

class to an 'end, by a process it .111 take on1tselt ... 

The charneL house brought into belng by thatexper1m.ent is 

enormously/dre817_ This.is the dreariness or' a long., treeless., 

industrlalstreet. You ,fe,el it in France., in England; lnAmer10a 

it is in extremiS, eaten into the· flesh ot life.; It .1s dreariness 

because the sky 1schenged---,1t falls beak to seCond remove; 1t. la 

a kind ot dead spectator' to men; it doesn't teel created any mors. 

nothing has that stunning and exciting sense of being created fra.n 

beyond us anr more. It is 11ke putting etverythlng under a hUge 

plastIc root·--once it was made of glass" at the end of the nine-
-r­

teenth century; .- the l.ast pren.·ous furniture in the ,.c·hSJf,nel 
,arrJ" I 

house always looks 1nr,ocent to the f4 ' $ 2A.' inmates., Dlat root, 

" coyers -everyth1D.g., e"len the countrySide .• it filters the light and 

darkens even the rain. It .tllls the all' With sCIlnds made by' 

people. but not sounds S!t pe'ople.; It always :fem1:nds you. of 
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people., you c~ naver set away from them: bttt pepple, as' small 

creatures---t1,Ck1.ng., unnatural lntelligencas; as uncreated. 

They seem toha't'e oreated themselve$. They'tre ell consclou~sness., 
wl,id. t.A ~I' ""d 

And hereag&ln you set the American mind in extrem.f:a---our f!1'J" "wJ ~ 
" 1\ 1\ 

~~,.e"OlYed over the centuries .. , gone nearl~ to oa,dnee;!?., 1ri ,8 

.mts:Id" that can never lose' itself. that is morb1dl1'8,nd irretrIevably 
A 

oons~1ous. At the same tine.;., in the 'charnel h:ou$e,. \"1e are respons-

ible tor ourselves. Th1s1san Bd-vance. rle have a new kind of 

freedom. . ... It compensates for the dreariness. It makes 1tpoBslble 

to look ~ort7,ardand c~nge things. In Italy a~ Gormany you still 

haTe e. senaeotcreatod nature round you .. and of' people being part 
\ .,', '~ 

ot it. ewn in the industrIal. distriots. There 1sn·t th~arln. 
ess.~ :!,-ere isn't the other thing ~1ther. the full self-responsib1l1t7. 

the freedom. so the t~o facets of our area~ modern charnel house 

draw't-ogether .. and groi.1 bY' each ot,her. The one sustains the other. ,. 

So that in the ~nd thestr'angehe,adsr and anchorless t.reedom will go. 

and so ~rl11 the 4rearlnes's., There Will be tbesurrender to the 

real.,iobJectlve f~eedam that lurksoutst.de., 1n the' su.;-render of the 

middlo cl'sss '. ~ere is a haedom outside which we haven't tuned to 

yet. 

Amer1ca ... --or rather the "pUblicity-myth tle ,are in the hob,'tt 

of calling f..merlc"s---,"s an 8tt~pt to mak~ t·he one world work erter' 

Dl1: the wor"ltl ~ uncreated beIng; 1t 'tries to alter the drear­

iness by S'lvlng it ,a coat ot paint. SO '" q.'qR. and demolishing 

it everytew years tor anew building. It co~esses its otttt 

failure. Th~ is what makes any rallS'lon or art in Am.e.rlcaan 

acto't revulsion from the Whole environment" an ac~ of total rejeot­

~on. It has to ~e3ect to,tally the wor~d of uncrGttted being. 

The .. l~eal m1ddle~c18ss society 1s 11'1thout 'bl,lnd communal 

sourc'e~. Asoc1etyw1th the m.1~1tmlm herItage, tbe m1nir1U.m 1nher-
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1tanco. The perfect oQ.d-product 1illddle-cl .. aas \iorld---the 'Ardor-

1oa'-.-1s where there can be no genu1fl:e 1nn:~r devoJ..op~t~, no real 

movement, no sustenance from the ·past and no hope from the t·t1ture; 

only an endless acoum.ulatlon of p0t7~r by eac'h generation" ·and each new 

gene'l'&tlond1soard1ng the las't and tharefor e· disoarding Itself •. 

with no soil in whiCh to .grow and refloct and 'nurse; w'ounds becauso' 

t.he ploughing-over is constant,. SO that ploughing-over 1s the only 

reality, ina c'1rcular and repetitive mad movement vlhlch has no 

reason beyond -itself ~ in a self·,Qssert,ion that repeats tI am I am 
o 

It. and all t'o'thOld in the objectlve--the natural and ordered---

world outside is nearly lost and 1s only kept by reforGnoe to '~he 

'past or ita equi'Yalent (,the world outside tAmerica') where Tost1ges 

ot folly and comnun1~l' and anst,ocracy cC8n be found; each gcnerat;1on 

being a narvellOUs ,1mitat1on or t1hat 'ls going on outsldoor what 

used to be' or what 1s thought to be •. in: ·order to per~cct It or con­

plet'e It or round it off. to be as it v:ere the Loglc Celttre or' the 

FinIshing Laboratory of t'he ,Ohr1,et1an, world. Th1s'Amer1ca twill 

go dottn CDIlckly as ,part of them1ddle-olass uphea..-al everywhere ... 

not in deCadence, Or degeneration ~ori any ertha. other t'am.ous nine­

teenth century forma t~at are u.sually prol111sed (as it there was the 

opposite ot decadence anywhere e1so in C1vUtsat1on) but by volunt­

e.r:; Change; not through d1-splacement by another class" or through 

violonoe or even lcss of .power ,. but through aS1mple and. clear selt­

examination that Will be forced' by c1rcwnstanoes (namely; by the 

natural audordoI'ed un1ve,rse outside),. and will 1nvol.,e the death 

or the worm of ambition.. In this enormous mystical uphea.al •. 

whose appoarance's will be anythIng butmyst4cal. tho n1netee'nth 

cen,tury ,divisions of middle-olase lite into Europe or Amerioa or 

Asia wl11oease. 

America will then be a plac'8;,. tor the 'fir,at time,., as opposed 
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tc) the t r eallnat10n of en ldes., Its greatsJ)Ur1otts e'th1cal'am- . 

b1tl'on--.. 1t .. ~ attempt to teach C'thlcs through pOWDr---1S b~s1celly 

the spur~ous dream at middle-class' lite' everywhere: a disastrous: 

and doomed 1llusloT\., which all 'great 'rel.1e;1ons beg1nby 4estroy1ng. 

tAmerioa' is therefore tho great anti-religious SOCio'ty, preclf/ely 

as. the middle-class is the great anti-religious class by' detin1t1rm. 

The AmericAn artist 1s 1n diff.':\.cult1es from his birth. He 'asks 

himself. to perform the mos't can.plete religious 9:ct outside the 

church~ but by his birth he subscribes to the greatest nnt1-re'11g ... 

ions experiment e:ver conducted in the name of a rel1g1ousend (and 

a valld rol1g1o:ns end). He CGn only begin by denylng that oxper-

1mant trom sts;rt to finish,., nh:!ch m~ns unea,rth!ng 'and rejecting 

every principle he has imbibed s1ne~ ah11dbood. aecan only 

app:roach I;.art --8S oppos'ed to a k'.nd ~t lond andsplend1d joom-· 

e11sm--.1f he da~s the whole plctw;e fro1!ltop to bottom .. ,,1th 

himsel.f throfin 1n .• ·,Re l:tas to see the doom end e ollapse ot the 

Whole rxperlmant 1nevery thought and gesture and smile al~ round 

him. Short at t~t he can't get to the frontier where God and, 

notmnn shows hlm tho waY'_ At b.est hetll achieve· what the Vlct~r-

lans achleved---a bust~1ng 'pllb 1 1o, statement wharathere are men 

s.nd. 'Vi.l11Qb,jects.: and plans. and a language, to malta ym hop., 

but no .sol(lcG for us. noth1ngthat 1.11Cludes us naifs and strays of 

history., nothing from the God tor tihom our l1tt1e generations are 
1ta...VI~~. 

sGnd 1n the, des'ert,. .._ ,tlla;r· were in the same post tlon~-the 
i\ 

same oXperiment was going on all roun~ thea 1nlts f"lrststages,: 

so loud and c:onstant that the lonely voice of thought sounded .. 

selflt'lh. tl little mad., 'shamefttl .... --dirty'. The VIctorians .. too. 

were the sp:1rlous ethical leaders of the world. Their m.asslY8 

error •. too, was. ~he idea that the rioh man can e'Yer have something 

mor~l to teach. The rich man has one possibi11ty. \"lbich might 
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Just secure his own salvation: prayer., For the dellghts at 

commu1l1,ty, like. moral insight .• a~ ro~ the poor. 

After the ulileaval Amer10 a t'1ilJ~ be ablo to take up its real 

h'.otary again,. and ~ts continent become a brooding mystery again. 

Tile land w111 set its 1!'..11er pulse back. you \1il1 see the extra­

ordinary crIsp mal'lvel of tlw pioncor-country aga.in., ,its strange. 
hugeness. 

halt-forbidden ab'amp its: tpec1al light. the vivid :oo.lour$" 

t'he 1nt1macy and sanity." and the n1nete,entb,-eenttlry paraphernalia 

of a nf;,\t1onel. eth1cs and indeed anything national at, all will fall. 

to pieces. It won·t have to try for 8 national identIty like an 

'outpost any more. It !wl11 be Its Cf'li n Vic rld,. It will Just be 

thel"'e·~ as rlY Englishness 1~ here,:. nhether I like it or not. A 

countr'y 1s language. 

The lartguago of a country is its heart .... - .. the' physical source 

of warmth and ciroulation. n=+cuon is invisible and unplanned .• 

It evolved through slot'] evolut,1on. quite independently at the body 

. in which it beats---indopendently. I mean .•. of the ttil.l .in that 

body. Its sounds com~ from rJaYs of th.inking nnd feeling: these 

ere likarivers and wetertallsthat have made Llarlts on the rockS 

as po11shect as glass. A languase1s already, in its' form and 

. aoundc.~ pnrt of the thinking ,of the creature who uses it: it 

actnallytorms thoughts, as it bears the burden of thought, to othor 

peopl'6' $ ears. It goes on in. seoret J' it lie,s in a It1nd of womb ot 

the past, it speaks in dreams". 1 t ~an be seen1n its eyntaxand 

sounds in dreams' .... it becomes the faco and look of thoUght" it hc's 

a strange and terrible boing in itself. like the heads of grand­

mothers ,and the, smell ,of fir-pine burning" the rins or copper and 

the sound of anoient trees being ~elle4; It Is, the oomt1781de 

w'b!re ,ycu were born. Its human vehicle. above all. 1s the mother., 

She bEers the secret, language through the generations. .She brings 
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It in the first months like 8 rune", With Its strong glowing 

colour and ancient imperatl'Ye L demand. The writer ·can ne"ler come 

into being •. he oan nsyer de~elop. He can only be born. Language 

1s only his8'ign. tor the cOWltrys1de .• , for the tear in his belly 

that this man causes and that man relines. tor the sounds that 

baunt h1mearq. and t-hecrlsp. chill air atnlght" and the mOOD., 

end lanes through hills Wi th hedges on 01 ther side. 

The English language always touches lite, concretel,.---1t 

touohes things. It i'sn't retlectl'Ye. It is crlsp and clear like 

stones and strsams and the barks of trees. Its words are actual 

objects. people coll 1t an emp'1r1cal language., tor this reason. 

You begin with the living and toUchabJ..a world round you. you begin 

with the int1mate c'ommun1ty of objec'ts.! That 1s sate,. That Is 

the coin of poetry. Each language 1s its countryside. and there­

tore Its people. Germon'is sweeping. lonely,. pnm1t1"f'e,. like 

forests. French 1s retleot1Ye, dazzling-olear llko the light of 

the sky1n the Isle de France on an early sunmerday., Italian 

names the fee11ngs- all the time. it starts trcm them. inadequate. 

like the lrresltt1ble outburst otaoh11d. But these ere locked 

aW8y:trcm me: I can" only talk about Englleb. ,I know a bit of 

the other three longuages but the secret of the nomb is hladen from 
s 

me. end :must always be'. A wrlteralways' kno\:s that e mm he& one 
I 

lenguage 'and one only. If he hos two"eQ.ually tluent--he bas 

none. 

The English language doesn~t startw1th a pr.lnciplo· and then 

work towards the ·objeot. There aren't the facilities for1t., 

The English don't drat; trom experlenceclean and .satlsfying moral 

1ncentl'Yes. That would be too stat 10 a tunc,t1on tar the language. 

The words ha.e to, baln mO'Yement, aboYe all in actual. lite. They 

resist the formal. They work in and through dally life •. and 
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achle~e. moral incent1"fes ,in terms of What 1s to be done., The 
) 

language encourages a kindot pragmatic action all the tlme. It . ~ 

1.s close to doing. Unlike Itallannnd Gernan, there is one lan8uage 
" . . ,~ 

r.or all purpOses---talk1ng. worlt1ng, \7r1tlns. There isn't 8 speelal 
~ , 

language for 11tera~ure. 'J.'4e language, of the common people 1s the 
.( 

language ,ot literature in English. 1n Ge,.-man' or Italia.n this would , ) 

hs"fO to mean 'Yernacular or dialect literature. German and Ital1an' 
• 

require an enormous lUe-eftort on the part ot the,1r wr1t~rs. 3ust 

to 8ch1e~e language---thBt ls tossy .• , torm. The tom Isn't already 
t ; 

there; the actual d811y language threatens to drag them down Into 
t: 

formlessness ('YUltgarlty'). 
~ 

In Germany and Italy life and thought 
: l~ 

were ne"fer joined together on a collecti'Ye basls, perhaps beoause 

of the 1.8ck of a complete and integral arlstocreciy---that 4eterm1nant . .. 

ot the torm of all ysoclety. In Fran~e and England you had this 

arlstocraoy: to a great extent it 08ma fl8 England as a g1ft :trom 
) : 

France" .through William; in tact,> this man gaTe England the truits 
r 

of what he'd learned In hlsowncountry---e centralised arlstocracJ', , . 

namely,- monarchy Bstt came to be known. 

Therefore you haye a tundamental differenoe ot psychology between 
~ 

on the one hand the Frenoh and Engl1shworld,&nd on the other hand 

the German and Italian world • It Is the d1tference be:tVleen the 

organic and the pro'Yl,nclal cultures. 
!' (. 

Listening to Angelo talklng was tor me the strangest and most 
( i 

stlr~lng Journe7 into another world because I could always marTel 

at how he .started with the general'it, and then went, on to the'inst­

ance and situation., Thlsis a part1cular Sicilian gltt. I always 
r ~ 

talked about things,: there was always an, example on my lips. aU 

my th1nk1~ and talking were concrete in that respect •. although 

they might .C0l'1'8spond l'Iith Ansel«;,~s 1+,Ubstanoe. The styles were 

" totally d1t':terent;. there were also ru,dament81 differences ot, 
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psychology which I didn't learn about tor year.s e 'I think ray 

.style was ·basically incomprehensible to him,as weU,. In his world 

.thl!!6B were what had to be held at 007. they were the oPPosite of 

reflect.ion ·and generallt·Y',.··. not the source and material... In h18:~ 

world this ,c'linglns to thlDgs was like Clinging tochsos; the things 
their 

all r·ound ... -namely. dally I1te---had no form of ,t*~ own accord, 

it .seemed; they meant the. failure to reach though~. they meant 

vulgarity and pro.,inc1al suffocation and imprisoning 'Yap ours end 

the clutch at'a dead and pe~.,adlng past and supers:t1tlonsand hyster­

l&s,; they mean t being looked In selt~: which: seemed not to 'hayo In-

\ her1ted any collective form," but to be the seat ...... espec1al11 1t 

lett undeyeloped.-of Ignorance and dlsgust.. One day ,after we'd 

known each other tor nearly ~en years, he suddenl.y tur~ed to me and 

said.: apDopoa of a judgement ~td .just made,. 'tAb, I see. I see •• ·• 

Now, that"s yery Eng11sh. lOan see now., You go from part1co.lar 

instances. part1oularlnstances---thlry;s---that means 'your percept~ 

ions .end senses are your guides:. 70U learn trom them a·s 70U 80 along. 

there's a harmony tOT you in them. you don't torm Q 3udgem.ent ot 

lite through thought, directly, you haYe to touohlt at sone paint., 

and only then do you know about It.. And that"s Shakespeare. too., 

E~eryth1ng comes through tOUCh. f, rJhat I t d3ust done was to say 

something about two frlendsof his., one a Russian and the other a 

Greelt, both l1Y,lng in France:. I said that when you shook the 

Russian fS hand it was like enter1ng a oontract: his grip had 

something contractually b1nding aboutlt---1t seemed 3Joask you 

to sign" somewhere,. 1n :B contract describing the terms or ';loyalt1 

and friendship. .And the Greekts handshake was flesh·--carne---

you tel': the soft and sensuous flesh right at the· centre---1t was 

almost mat---there was some o.erpowerlns attention to the sensuous 

in it.. It was randJ' •. so mob. prick that the, Inner oharacter seemed 
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to ha.,e gone. the 1nner' stiffness. It was des".~e ,so dee.p that 

it was fathomless,. therefore soft all the' way through. And he. 

leap,n thls--·Yes. yeS.1 'lhat:s ~J. He lowered hIs ;:0108-

'You know. he 11ltea 110klM so' much, between the legs.;.~ And it 

W8,s so true ot the Russlan---the contract., I had got to knOW 

these me~ 'in a ~Dt._ through4 e,· handshake, not through thought 

and 8P~a1S~ «I I ;as ''I . T el .a,s seeme! • h »iiJ Stu • t ar 
. And. he added to Nlctole.'Yoil see the way h1h1nkS?--

one qui0k empirical moment and he knows them.' 

; But he didn't understand it any l>etter. At least. I don'tt' 

think so. It VIas still a ~lst8nt world tor· him,.' and one finally 

to ph1ch he could. never belong.> He could9nll" make ap. 'intellect-

ual recognition of it., Perhaps. Perhaps he kn'EIW ,me better than 

I shAlle18r. knOW •. 
r~ . 

r; was the ·OPPo'sltf) of . his way. ~s marrsllouDcalm and rounded 
A 

and elegaj.c appraisals of other people we:~e .. S1cU16n. as I came to 

realise slowly,., There was 8~th1ng 01ass1cal about them. That 

elegal0 and 'calm and melancholytJl1ng was already in.' his language. 

Hls language was \Val~1ng' there, to t1ll him,_ almost like a body of ; 

thought already there.: not just an, instrument ot words,.· .Lapguag~. 

1s ne'fer 8nlnstrument., 

Angelo ne'Yer really had pet1eJice, 'With my' hal.tlng Italian., 

espeo'~lally t7hen I spoke it fast". end 811 the' little halts, 8-nd mis .. · 

takes came pour'ing out. He never really taught me anything about· 
. ""~c..lL,k.j 

his language., He wasn't like an Ital18n---patlen't. easy" te~ h1gg 

me to take it sl~ly. Through him I learned all the wrong lessons 

of speeoh In' .Italian.. I went at it headlong instead· of open1lJ$, J 
tall1ng into a slower and natural 

rhythm,:enunc1atl118' olearly and slowly". as it there was all the 

time ,.n the World. I always felt his 1mpat1ence---that d!? 
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·0189s10a1., u~ympathetlcscrutln1'1> ot the "islan~ t:f as they call 

1t. In his lang~ege he was the 'ttsland'., not Italy •... oerta1nlr 

not Rome .• 
.".' 

'!his 1s the I1J)l1tetlon at the ~UI1erlcen lGnguag~1t Is always , ~ ~. 

being drawn back lntothe ~Q~eot instrument-at-thought, w1th noth .. 
>i . 

lng lnt1mate-~-no, dls~1nct countJ"Y81de---·t~ se~e It. only remnants 

and dreams an~ l1ttl.e POCk~S Of the past. Really •. this is the 

dansero~ f}ll languase n01f~. and the ~r1can 1s only language .!ll: 
extremis. broken under the stra~n8 Of mlddle:Class life. American 

has. to sene the. requirements or pe,ople Who ~ do not shar, with each 

other th~ ·same torms ,of thought. the same "ind !nt1macy: 1 t has· 

to ser'Ye Germ.ans. Arabs..Chlnet?e.~, SiCilians. Ir1sh---whoeyer t'he , 

'em.iSrant is. It can~only be an",.enormous ,complicated vehlQle that 

st.an~s away from ~he mouth and· the blOOd. so to 8peak.: .. llke 8 mach~ 

lne1nf1n1tely regulate4 to all the .. m111~onsofd1tterent proposl~lons 

that ha.,e to be expressed,. This, is what makes 1t epormouslJ' d1t1'~ _ 

1cult to read ~or those who hayen'lt been -groomed to It-.. -·d~r1cult , j 

tor those who h8ye, sometimes,; to!le. It 18 like looking into the .. 

jssged parts of 8 machine that clatters 8n~ clickS while ,purporting 

to be the soundot :8 ~uman ~rea~ •. There is much more of the 
'. 

past in 1l~rlcan than ~n Engl1~h---many more old expresB1ons~. trom 
nG'Yer 

-'gotten" to 'say'."". 'Bon ot Q, bitch':., which 1s uz. used in Eng-, A I 

land now. was used ,there.ln 1'133. 'I'll be evenwlth you' sounCk.t 
.~ (. 

speclfioally American now.,. but you can f1nd it in Shakespear·e. 
~ ,. out 

There are:do~ens. ot words WhIch went/oenturles ago ~n Eng~and whiCh 

still haYe their old .. crIsp force and treadln American. But st111 

the languQge Is preY~nted trom taking Its roots in 1nt1~acy. 

because ot the ~ndl.ess ploug~ng .. o ... er. The intimacy ota language 

1sreally born in the t'1rat pr1m1ti'Ye' ~ttorts of community.; and 
7 . 

e-.en ~hough the ~erloan language VlSS brcught rrom.el.seWhere~yru 
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stUl get 'that, 1nt1mac1---1ts' ri~--ln the first ~p1Dneer-8t,oi'1,e8. 

But gradually this lSl8uags became a pUblic DW;ldlu.m. not the heart 

'and glorY of ' lite planted bytbe mother. Ever,y lenguase has its' 
. . ';' 

intimate form that 1s the ~ormof its people',; their habits and 

dreeWl. But with each new immigrant this 1s brokeO down 1n Al!ler~ 

1ea .• , So-you really get hundreds of different ianguages there. 

You get people writing in clear. puritan ianguage thetis really 

from the seventeenth ce'ntUlT; you get the machine-ls,nguage des­

igned tor all purposee ... --tor the produot1on-,soclet71 yOu set a 

k1nd ot G,ermanstyle,; unnield7 and abstract; you may' got a sort 

of Italian plastic 9flvldness. ': The rbythm. of Amorlcatl Is 81w81s' 

41fterent from Erlg1iSh., ;too. Really American 1s made tor the un-
. s 

8D.biguous $oolal aot-.'lt has the swing ofspeeoh between ,strang~r8, , 

butstrengers -who share something; so the language h'sthls 8'&rIlIt8e 
sweeping and yet Int-1ma'te ring. The stranger has to be put ,at his 

eas8J baSically, 8'Yerybody 1s estranger. B1 comparison w1th 

this, English is the language of a family_ It has no deliberate 

intimacy what'soe.er but an infinite number ot half-oonsol,Qus signs. 

The Amerlcan when he hears Eng~1sh hears, essentlally. Europe. 

It brings out all hie lOYe8nd hate 'of Europe--1t pX-oYokesthe 

whole troubling ambiguity of his att1tude,. Jast the sound Of 

English can do that. It suggests the lhaughty., the authorttatl'1'e. 

the 104,1', the immobUe. the tr8d1t1o~al. and fiXed. the d~*k. 
the past. the dream •. the horror., It 1s listening to the past" 

tor the American,. And so all. l.angu8g8 is tf essent1a1l7', tor the 

middle-class world., All intimacy, all the d~k roots: 1 otour 

'11'1'88., our kisses and 'our sweat--are the past. And the past 

10ursat the m1ddl.e olass. It has to be dealt 1Il'th., I't can't 

be a.otded much longer. The nlneteenth century promised that 
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. , 

it would be ktll1edott .. ,once and t~_ all,. But this wasn~t tul-

t1l1ed~ ~ast can't go on baing a sort of kiss, one moment •. and , 
a st1Dlt ithe Aext.. :€ft f).hla .• $%108 te blEb ow! W 9#%0 'I' @X f$;mcu;!. 

+ + + 

I remember l1Y1ng In the ,oountry near London ... In Kent. atter 

the war. 'in 8 tall. sl1m.semi-detaohed house that looked across an 

ugly little strip ,of. garden towards the lovely Darent ",slley. whiCh 

was always w()ndertully still. 15 a perfect lawn with the river 

golns through it like ~eep ~8SS. under trees. I could see this 

va1ley from' the tllndow Where I worked.... ~ometlmes I saw it at 
M~ . 

dawn. es· room was at the top of the house., I coul.~ see the 

dawn fall1ngon the, misty gras.~ l1ke 8 dust .•. and gradually the' 

tree~ would open; to ... lew .• stoa11nS out of~ the dimness. It was 

one or those 'Yl11eges that ha.Ye hardly be~n touched. except with 

+ 

a l1ttle urban craZiness 11lte' a poor tide th~ br.lnss old bits and. 

pleces---a little crime •. some driftwood of mall~e •• a ~aft old\ 18«1--­

and leaves the". on the send to dry.' Once all. the pets 1n the 

village were killed off by a maniac, or perhaps he was the treasurer 
.f,. 

of the oricket club'~i Iie lost our white cat:" ~Jh1Ch used to follOl! 

us about like a d~,. ~ee dead whippets were l.ef~ in 8sac~ on 

somebodyts doorstep,,3ust before ,,8 'Y1l1age confe~ence was due tQ be· 

held there to discuss it all.. The Yl11ag~ was the pas~(t' with a 
I 

London, madnoss to ~eep it br1gh.t., . The men llsed to trsyel up t·o 

London to work. end tried to form.s conrnunity ~n the week-ends'--­

like e b1g-srse<t monster W'1 thout atms or legs making, gibbering 

noises. There t7ere little quarrels---the journalist up the hill 

was a cODlD.unltJt .• the bank-man down. . the hill was bitterly antl-
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communist; the wlyes' l-VOre. 1nvolyed---sn insult at: the pUb---tn8J7 

knuok1na. on the bank-man's door to redress the '1 nsUlt---nearl1a 

tight; so the boys wont on. 1tl the dream-lito th$1 thO'..tght was 

real. And the· cricket olub-,..they noro olt1ays trying to '(,:oet you 

to Join. It "asllks an itoh. They nanted you to scratcb B8 

well,. otherwlse you didn't look right. The cricket club was lilts' 

a lavatory-pM for the 6yccuntlon 'Of hidden dreems", hopes and d&r4ns 

sexueleft,ln1t 1es----\?hlch Gh·oul4 hove sot to 'the o·omen but. unhappily 

t'or them dldn'ft. fhera rIera those eternol-oeeni.ng o£tornoono on 

Groens. With tho plock or the ball like 8 clock mork1ns otfcyory-
.f~ 

body's d1streos., As 81le8nSot evacuation for school-boys Ihuntlns 

.1D muob better •. I thlnk:.the horses are soittand lOTelJ'. thero 1s 

the, hard autw::m 17eathor'" the mu'!: Bnd the men0170t Cl<rn1ng tlonor 
5 

h91~ end. logtlros and sirlo1ns of beet and ~t'll14. god-damlng Ung .. 

llsbmen standing in their breaches fartlng in tront ot thef1re .• , 

I've a1\1818 been afraid of'crlcket,. tor tearot' being .hit 1n the 

balls. It alrJ8y8 seomed to me that you needed a big pad not. over 

your knees but oyer your balls. and chen I usa Chain-ganged into 

play.ing the game at the ogG of teBlve or so-.... at· the sBlle.,. nhere 

'I got WI education. togGther' nita four nelts acros·s my bockolde 

nhich drew blood ....... I used to lean forwar4 a bit \t7hell tho batsman's 

lnstrument closed on. tho bell, lncaSG' I got it s·trnight In. that 

l1t,tlespot \7hore (I. hopecl) much activit,. was being hold 1n ct,ore 

tor tae,. ot course, I ouaht tob,8Y6 been 'OUting to 61"foup every­

th1ns ,in the interests of what tho school called public 4p1rlt-. ot 

nblch cr1cket was .torun'explal,neli: ~asons 8 part. but being ot oeQk 

and mortal flos)lI wesanxious. to keep 1!JN sox. 

This public spirit· •. 'chich didn't really hOY8 eny sp1rit about 
at 

It/811,~ VJQ8 ·alS.o present :in tho village.· But the realv1llege---

the soulot the '9Ulege--roalsted thls.;tlnd at night .l.t r;Bs dnrk 

" 
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and medleeftl.an4 silent .ex~c·tly salt 'must haTO been a cent1lrJ' 

or mora ago,: in the days ct' thepa1ntQr Pal.msr and r:ll.l1am Bl4ka • 

who nere ·otten thGl'e. Fe.r' 414 a lrtra1r plctnroot tho autumn 

moon .:over the vlUSSE!', 111th the mysterious h1ll r1G~ up to It. 

1jhat Wtla, rrq third glimpse of tile, s.:uenc·e. tho mnnelloussneetneso 

end lntir1aQy,.that 11e beyond men. and wbioh n& have temporarl~ 

tried to break 1n o1U'Se:lves. Th~ r~>t t1me was ~t thG beg1nnlng 

of' the war" neer the J3outh"'C~~ tho second In the war Itself's 

in Itel:vand J\.trlca and Palestine and the, Lebanon. and lastll1 Greeoe. 

The: dlstrees()f~soc1oty nll oyer' the Mddle-oloGs norld~; tron :;11·, 

eslato san Fl'ooclsco.was so r1g1dond fast that only t'no i10rld 

vnll'S eould brea.klt.. The· rest haG to be done by manl th~olVes •. 
Those montbs In the v1ll8BG. u.lth olean f101dsand. woo4G and 

orchards all round. andbl11s that .made every end. otthe road 
. e 

mystorious,. ~re a kindot c<rt\VB,scenc~ tor metran the 1nscnltJ' 

of ox~. I started GGt'k 1n eb~t the most nlserable lob tbero 

was In London. I used to travel up c'V'err day in thesnifflng and 
,~ 

ha\f~lns hordes -at ,People o1th their ruotl! net7spepo.rs Qndchappod 

notes and smelly raincoats •. as tar as Cllarlng Cross station whore 

fJe r:er-e all spewed. outot tho 'train by-an lnvlclblo l1aleYolent 

torce. to tlop,stwnbl.e., ataggor.trlp md crawl. touards ·the n:a1n 

lunatio exlts llke tho prisoners 1n Fl~10 nho hG'Yentt ooenthe 

light· tar so long. except that r.e had no yolces and d1dnt t, sing 

.0. welttho Dl.fJttr because e-t'en tho l1ght bad lost Its .1OJ' toZ'" us. 
So . ' h our lives nere -= tmlchdeath •. U.O thOUGht we [!light do wit· outtbc 
.I' 

liGht. ,r;O these old men and laa_los of nllom :1 ~e ,on~sta6Bore4 

out ot the ata tlon not even llke prisoners but like the freemen or 
-death,. I eupposc eYen ecentU1'7 eGo England wQsn't·t totally stven 

up to ·tbese hordes, .it hadn"t ~tirely beco:!:e t'he GxerciSe-.yard 

or these hor4es~ if the treemn of lilG&tb havGexarc1&e-¥ar4s. 
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But otnce the war this ~ ahatlt has beootle·., '1bosehordes don·' 

gl"f'e themselves airs. Thatla the one rule. No pretences ~r geat­

ures of' bo'lng fullyhumlD, only lat7-abldlng and. nark-ab1ding 'and 

death-abiding 800d ,PeoplG. going to tbeir rosy httms for thett.1W 

p8m1tted kiss In the e'Ventn~tt() l!1Qkeelean the dsy_ ibough When 

I got baek8~ n1ght I d14n·' t()el, like kissing' anybody" 1: 41dnt t 

teel mttohllk8 Qnythlng~ All I' wante<1 to lIo wac to sit end broatho 

the ttutromthe t11ndow.andto dr1nk in the country silence., end 

~o feel the41m .• seoret treos outnldo andtheorl~p .Dlley,and let 

tho thoughts ·otdead men-.. ~the real liVing deBa ....... fl.ow Jnto me,., 

together' 'wlth hopes that made me ,shudder suu(lonl7 with their shere 

r:Jll!;nltude. And I lookec)Bt everythl~---the oarpet by tho tire $a 

my room.~ the bed in the corner, the old ch1ntz-co"oro4 cba1rS dcwn-1 

stall'S;' tho· books on tho nhelves. I thought or the 1nttm8te oountry-

lGne outr:14ethe bodroom "indO\? The kltclteu that·3utte4 .into tho 

sarden wasl'lke tblr room ot '0, oos,tle·. ~ese wore Q·n ports: of e 

lite ·that other people he,d 11ved':J or that I had lived bercre .. an·d 

bel·onsedsololy to the aUent'England outSide, that lovely gentlo 

pre8en~ce. 

tty job was· tosltln an or-flee. nlth two other men, t7ho 1!lte De 

neX'e broltan.heartedclo~, snipping pieces out of' newspapers and 

pasting them ,onto :8 boolUet wh1ch nhen printed up in all Its 

fatuity and ~talenes8 would so out O'Yersees to (!oYorment posts 

"hieh wGUldntt eyen glance at It.; ll7 \?ark WE1S olnays f1nldLed 

earl,. it It 'could be said eyer to start. The onl.y rule beh1m 

it h8stbat nota trElce· of the mystic human breat!l should be 

present". on the rln1Shod produot.. Anaattor that· I sat tr11ddllng 

my thumbs. I snolrod .• I got up end went f'ar npoe ebout once an 

hour", I l·ooked out of tho t'1Sndow across at the dreary Victor1an 

maa110ns oppos-lte. 1 thought about ooo.en. But: Iooulan-t nc1;-
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uBl17 do a nythlng. Icouldntt th1nk up Q plan for my 1.mme11ate 

lit,e,;' a plan of eacBpe it t:ould havo to bo. ' Icouldn 't even 

road. ;.nd tho peo~n tbe oorridor outside tmJ2tha ~ther room 

always secmedto have oolds. The dlm glen of the corr1dor was, 

like theglO?1 of' fl rumlt1fi nose., And nobody :lOmed ·roally t·o 

speak.· I don't think I was spol;e:n to the uh'ole tlmo .•. excopt bl' 

the bro:-ten-:hcartod clQ\1ns. ln quips and groans 'and . aSides,.} At 

least thoro ·oUSht to ,have been d1.'1nk1nsor card emnes or pc:rlour 

triCkS---or music-hall turns. orgies.. nude Qxh1b1~lons.. These 

nould havo 6iven the uol'k a neant~J and the mansions voul<1 have 

Got back some or their. ·old robust nyatery t, as tho7 muot tt~'f'e had 

in V1ctorlan t1t%llfl1, becaueepeople at. least nta ~ell then and had 

naughty'musio halla.the:v nera' strict about cex but ,ct least It 

was hard solng t.or. them •. at least they still ha4nhoros. and too 

best at them. evensnbassadors • .' It-apt pictures otplump nude laaloG 

over their bods. But no"a •. ·at (l tIme ~on thoro '\i'QO supposed to be 

the sreatcstllbera11ty about tho boor. it really seamed t·o hG'I6' 

d1sapZ:flared.. on·d sexd1dn t t sacm half o.S ioportant as the morning 

cup of t'oB 1£ one oould judBe tro:1. th:s Gchom1ng aud squabbling and 

frett1ng thero \las about 1t. For; perfect .foulness this morning 

cupot too., f",ss seconded only by .the att.ernoon cup of too:., So 

youcouldn· t even looltro~ard ~o thnt.. Cno of too taU. mcss1-.'o 

.rooms shOUld hQve been fltted out. SS 31t1nd ·of splendid t1horohou~o. 

end we could hoyt; had a rwm1ns "buff·at nll day. t11th pers:!an carpets 

on the floor"' and bUlow1ns satin cu.rta1nn and dim. russet lights .• 

end long settees nltb t't»tresta WhOre you could sit with om dtho 

girls. vllth one X'Ule ·onlJ---thnt·thet:ork to be done must badone, 

eomohOli. ihat room tvouldbave boen the toople nhero we c'ould 

11ft up our heeds and get 9: little L- .. t!E dlznlty end sl'londcur 

and depth into our long faces; . r.e Could;:r'~bat os thecl'enturc:s 
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of God we had 1110t-8 to shon tor 1UB InsODllttl" thon anotty noses. 

In ·all thet1me I was there .1 only remember see1ng one girl •. nho 

h~rled past along tho corridor one day---w1tb a handkerch10f 1n 

her hend. I don't say that I didn't 800 more than one. I only 

cen'tremember more than one. Anc1 the hendltorch1et \lSO on 1nport-

8nt part or the scene. It flsahed as: aho passo4.. '.t'benaho v;&s, 

gono 8!ldI 41dn't· Doa heregaln. Everyone seemG4 '0 be hl.d1I?6· .• 

including DWself and tho otherolowns. '.rhe ohlef of' the. nhole 

plBOO 4id thestln1e. Be oamo 1ntothe b1G ott.lco·on tho other 0:148 

of tho corr1dor evorymornlDS (he hodQ carpet" a dosk and SQI!lO 

curt&lnB---you. got. aoortein quota ot things aoyou rJon'. hSgher. 

and thfl't wasl'bls l'ot) and made a teind otpale 41ft through his. 

door \71.th ahGre terror at be1ns seen :(mar1n8. too) by one of bls 

subor41notes. Becaase he wBan't suppeaed re-tlll~ to be there. 

notes hlClself. Bnyr;8J'.. He l'l888---P081tloo. And tt he·u bsen 

seen by the subordinates there noul4 hata boan tho question ,of 

t?hethGr he cbot1ld be c'alle4 sir or not. end thon the counter..., 

qmstloD. at whether he .should appear to want to be caUe4clr ,: 

G1I100 atter all this was democrac7. ond nho 'nata ho·to . put on. elra? 

yot because In t,nct he· t'18ih1Gmr-llp he 614 havejur1Sd1ot'lonover 

them etc ete. It \ias ve17 -mnb1guOUs. J\n4 so there \7&a tho pale' 

dive,! and the pale dive of his subordinates anay. trom him. It 

was not 01111 mrib\t8ttoua but chostlJ" ·too. 

Eyen the nooe.y I sot bas unreal. 1 got .1uat about enoUGh 

to cover tho fare to Ond from the Y1lloge and tho oxtras implied 

by tao train jOO1'l1oys 0. daJ'---oups of stole ton. a pellat de-slaned 

for multl-f'lr1ng 6UIls' called A Bun. a Wash 8nd Brush Up to foro­

stBll total ool1apae. and lotions. tonloo. pot7dera tokoep D1 l()gtJ 

walking OU&1ght.f one day ~ realised Ico1.tld hove bengal! or 

borroned tho some 8mou.tlt easily. and Bot maoon uork done,as ·rI011. 
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I seemed to s1tobOllt so much in thot jOb that .• like aU the, other 

clowns thera. I looked as it 1\7os" t18lklng round wlth an armo"ho1r. 

stuck to !iW baoltslde. WhoDO'f'erI 414 walk. It had on of'teot on 
~ 
tJl!Jatance. But ne dlan t t roell,' walk •. any of' us ..... Wo . only stagGered 

and stumbled about "nlth fUecundor our srms.nncOrltortably ouare 

or tho 1nwlstble pulSing lifo 1n ottr f,losh and ye1ns WhiC:tl retuaod 

to be put out by tho deeth aU l"cnndU8.. I soon got boiU. 'on l!J'8 

ar.se, the first 1'4 ever 'had. ana was ,·obl1Sod '0 "nAnp Qt rrq' 
t'~~ 

work. oblchmtldoa "chO.~o~ I 12m' Oe "',,; I t10nted to reot rrq 
A 

leas. you knOW. I tried 'Sitting onoQahlolJS but the}" nere so 

pel ufnl that I preferred leanlns over my 4eak as 1t Interestf18S 
l-re~ 

It'ootlng me, there,. -!J3s.J-nere the end as tar asl was· conoern04 •. ,... 

I decided to set· out.. I Sudtlenl¥ dashed downstairS and phoned 

ono ot the bimest mBgozlno-publlchtDg conce·rna 1n London. and 

shouted untU I had got bold 'of one ·oftbe top boys. poroon811, •. 

.I soundod so ureont end aecand1ng that auf thB undOl'linSS put mo 

through,untll I was aU. of. asudtlen at the top. f.n4 1 to1d him 
e 

at once. I :wao so d08pprBte •. 'the job I t:ao 1ft t71l0 GO GhOs:tly that 

In eU hWnan1t'1 he DUet ptlt out a helping hend to me :and glvemo . 

a 30b., Be mnde an appolntoGnttor moot once., tor tho tOll0V111'6" 

etternoon. ~ And ·ott I r.ont the next· dar. to ·000 or those ~.,ense 

publ1shlng offices in Catont GardeB;.and 1 r'JlS ·shonn into the 

,ehclrrnrul's office. He wos a nlco man. kindly Ol¥l fIllet" and 
e 

salil tome. ·t1ell. Y01laeem .pretty deo}#rate. f I nen.t lntoen-

·other speeoh and bO· told me' quietly tbathe though"t., Jtlot from 

hearins me talk.,: that I .oultlce~talnly go lerona of these, d01S. 

and he'd try to got me &30b., but it nQS -very hard. the times r;ore 

very hard. what· nlth·psople stUl,oanlD6 'mack from the arrrq who 

wonted the1rold~·obs;. but he tv~u1d do hlB best. r.'e sl!1Ue4 at 

,each other and shook hands; at least I'·a. got 8 lot of rJ1n4ott 
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It\V. ohest. acme dQys leter he phoned me ;8t the ottice.,. to rtI8 

8ston1Sbment.~ because I never expected to bear another oor41.. -snoh 

was 1!tI bUOyan~~ on4 .fI repeated tbn ho9 d been vary lmpresS(ld bl 

.me. that Mi. ht14 trIed ~t,.ry haret tor me but ~hore was absoluta17 no 

chance Of getting a .Job tor me 3-ust then.lt t78S hopeless end unfort;.-

unately he· had no po\vor to invent Jobo. So thBt was that. But 

thlsact10n won me fi18 freedom. I applied to toke a post-graduate 

degre~., at my 014 collogo,. an. ideo. 1. loothedand detented.,. but I 

sot .1:t., I hed w'on a repr1ew tor another oiBhtoen months 'at 1080'., 
~ 

~$ ·onraordln817" thl~wa8 that tho bons-Job",only lasted .ea 
r;-coks .• , It: Vl8,S the longest tim I eYer st8l"Q4 \lith death., but yet· 

I .1nGtllt death. rlhon I say that.- lntho mBnner of m.y epoch. for · 

·death could nev&r be 111te that." death Is tho vleo you have over the 

hill. the ,sl1enoeen4 ruatle of \i incl in the trees .• , the stream that 

goo's nlthout 10llkn0\71ng it, end the sound otsheep and their 1nl.ls 

'In ·the night. And this daath was what I \lent back to 'in thQ count-: 

ry G1ery, niGht. the real onCi level.yo death. 

Perhaps the 4eacUlest ·thlnsln that job Vias tho Sight of people 

Queuelngtorolgamttes ina tilW Shop near the ottlcethe s1zor4' 

a ral1Ws.Y'-compartmen,t. Therewtlo alr.aJ'sthls queue. of Whioh I 

l'lOdofDl"Selt one. :ondlessll' gett1ng nearer· the oounter and never 

suoceeding In WlrGfoll1ns Itself.. Dot untl1the attiC'GS got into 

,tall deBth-nwt,ns at about half-post tEll ana tho las" pale. ·snottV'" 

nosed, flheozytreen-an were safely locked 1nsldo. !the queue t:8Sll"·t 

:811Y8,. it t!ao bent and withered 811d shUftllns l1kethe gbost· ota 
I 

eoobbyld&a. And the shosts of people '13 feelings \"l~nt on urd er-
~ 

neat~1mBtl'ns 1t 8'nd 0,.,1113 '\'Ihnt l1ttle llfe there me to the 

qulok numurol clgarette ... tormula (Since there was a toJmUla tor 

Gverythlnglnllte.,developadlnaGrt·ime, ana yen ~t1erea teol tt 

you ·t11dn t t knOW 1t);. and those feollnGS undorneath nere nor-like •. 
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they et~81ed like the ghosts of war tor the tobacconist's att • 

.. ent1on, thoy 'preyed on her telepathioally torapaoket of Players 

or GoldtlSke instead ot Weights or Woodbines, tor these were the 

days of cigarette-shortage and they needed the best smokO to provide 

haze f~r the day' $ seanc10 at thellftloe. And a s transe reluctant 

clioking response took plaoe in the tobaooonist-184y's face. h8 l'411 

mov1ns it, llke a maoh1ne under the 1'o14s of hfJr pele skin, 4eo141nS 

to deny this one his Players., that one his Goldtl&ke. to give liber­

ally to that one end 8tlnt1nsly to the other, while the endless 

wrltl1ns oreature Of ghoste mo~ed towards her. 

t oen remember having a sense ot the total oollapse ot England 

early ln the wer, before it had reaUy happenfJd. I remember d1s­

tinotly Sitting 1n a o ate one ~1ng near 8 training oamp on the 

outsk1rts ot London where I waa waltll18 tor the draft abroa4. It 

wasn't 8 horrible sensation. It was 3ust a oalm and thoroughly 

Olear sense that tMs tuture exper1enoe---ot' the coUapse---would 

come. It Vias a glimpse of a tu.ture England. YoU oould see it 

there already. I C ou14 see 1 tin people' s faoes as they oame in 

tor their morning aoftee; a more authen~10 look whioh had been on 

them 8 year or two before had gone. I remember there wes a glQas 

fanllSht, and a pleasant glowing lisht in the room from the sky. 

It was 8 sudden conviotion of the oollapse of authority. Just 

authority .... everywhere.--had ceased to exist. I knew it. at that 

moment. The experlenoe might have no meaning. But that wa$ the 

exper1·enoe • 

And it wasntt ~ust England. It touohe.d everything Qlse. It 

was in the AmeriOans at the same oamp. They passed like strangers. 
~ 

There was asaase of total and absolute deoadence---so oomplete 

that one oould only see it. as the new lite (beoause there was no 

antidote or OPPOsite). 

England was ravaged by ~erlc9ns. In its intimaCY. It was a 
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ravage trom inside. sa it England hed brOUght it on herself. It was 

something she even $eemed to have worked 'towards. VIe all t.lt this 

ravage, secretly. some ta40bOllt 1t. MOst dlcln t t. The.a 1f88 110 

10,\,e between Ebgl1sh and Amerioan soldiers. but there was no l.ove any­

~Y. between one American trooper 81\4 anotheJ'. one English trooper 

end another, between oanadians end poles" New zealanders $nd AUflclea. 

'lbe Whole rottEm modern world was there, Geethlng with mal10e and--­

its chaperon· .... sent1mo.nt. 

!there was a settse at the collapse ot even the most intimate 

moral tlbre$ etten the natural fibre the animal has. There was one . 
soene·, ,I remember: a drunk Amerioan soldier in picoedll1y t in the 

darkness late at night When the hollowness at the oity at war o'arne' 

into its own s'nd drove out everything but tear and remo~set standing 

in the shadows with fa girl. hlsp8nts open, pulling her towards him 

wh'11e he tried to masturbate himself into an .erection, his eyes 010$84, 

almost albeep from the dr~; and sM Wt'le swaying w1th h1n1~'l'hat 
wBsthe beginning.. A new terr1tying toroE) had entered, to wbioh 'he . 
body of the tor~1Sne~ was always III corpse. It was the new foroe 1n 

all of us. we were all toreisners. Itonl.y 19pkod like rbtsgEJ from 

outside. BUt it was, in 811 of us.' we were ell foreigners. to eaoh 

other., ~at d1,dn't stop at the endot the w8:r.lt remained the 

bastc oondition. It is st:1ll there in \U1 •. 

. !that \'I8~1S soene in Piocadilly appalled me", Bas10ally 1t 
~ 

was a glimpSe of us aU.,' I was t~ntythenandAno tormed 14ee.. 

All I knew was that I cculd either tight this new thins. O~ 8~ve 

~ to it. But, it took me ·years 3ust to find out how to tight 

1 t. England wast lnliJhec1. People . were. tinis hed. That was 

all X felt. It was perfectly symboll0 that an ~rican 'should 
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havE)' given me the gl1mpoo. The' J.~.rloon ace me---1p Gxtrem1B'. 

In tho: war I feared AoGrlcCns lL~a, -nazis. '1 thought of thee.: 
\ 

as 'nattll'Gl t nazis. the born nazis. :Jwn, aftar thewar,~ 1n Austria:. 

I tan Q saall troop at them walking uQ\7J1 n hl11 ...... tho7 suddenly 

appeared closo to os:, their bayonets (Ien~7 tboo oe aOS6ors,) ctlnk­

inn aGelnst tbGlr belts., tholr60Jka tMelt and mnburmcl., as Ih34 

neon sane or ourS,s prisoners.. I becQn 'trotttbllng all oYO% and had 

to stand st~ until they pgeso<l. It 008 like the ahock of anOIl:lbr 

bottle. I nould have, laughed t,t) knon tbat I 'was tren.bUng ,S1;--. 

myself. 

This htld nothinG to do wltb tbo .A&orlcanG lactuaUymet,. \ , 
It oasn't substantiated in anr 'v;a~. t'a miXed ln, 't'11th the Tc%n!lB 

just short of cassino. betoretoospr1ng-attecks. over Chr1ntr:las. 

our tents were close to each otber., r~sslve Germtln esmm,OhellO 
~o\e, ,~ 

mnde, eft.st c" thn'Garth bet~een us nm and than.. It was caltl • 

are, t:eQthor on tile thole.. They hO.d aecents that. teeclnoted m. 

end on ens·y Ott thnt kept draWing lie to tbo.1r tents., But I .eyed 

aVis, 'cmthe whole 'so ·.as not to 'Y Impose· _ not real181ng that tnG,­

weren't nnsllsbmen and that tlleJ' talked to s1irol\1Ors as a l'OAttc,r 

of course. ITa ueed 'to oxchonse bully beet f~ thOlr spam •. ~y 

bael tinned turkey tor: ChrlStmas. end plent)" ot Vhtstcv. They hc.d 

toog1ft ot C1Ck1ng a test,ve Ol caslon e-t'eft thero. mth grea, holes 

belns hea.'Qd 'UP aU 1!'oun4 us.' Bile felltlYO power' had tho f'lOwtlr 

or the elOYenth hour about It. whereas our test lye occas·lons·., \111ob. 

hed ass1mUar intlr:ato Glowe, in tentS11t oysterlonsll' by l(e.roscno 

lempf3:,Cf1a with \700d t:1reSimprOTlSe4 out~t biscuit tins: •. were· 

,strangely 41tte1'ent. There tl8sthe ~lntimOcy in both, the 

£ame~ glO'i'1 and lOTe· ;of' occcslon. But ,the fleyotJ.r' ot nllBland wna' 

the flaycur ot'an.1Slnnit---thc l1ght&nd 'st-rm13ell' :tree andlnlil't'­

.14ul4· island-toucb ~bore what counted.......tihat ,nede ths glO'R-....t'f8S 

... 
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tho stamp and personol11i7 of each i:aca,. its ,ripplos B.na anolent 

maI'IaJ,.,endtbG dls,t1notan4 1ndtYldualan4 fabulous 1'lna of e~t-l" 

vole'e. And the llmJrloaft glow' had sometblns eloYenth-h0l1r6bout 

it., qUite apart fron the' tiar. Their actual. phys:lcB1 olosene'BS: to 

eaoh other ms greater. thoy sat rJ.Oreround thosparltltng t1ro. 

they iJren up oloser. ;mJloh as If' tho' lntl,mQ0Y didn't 110100148 

thon buttiQo a need nlaost l'ike-fl tear'; and their f~ee4otlld14n't 

1'10 ln t~·~ lndl"11dual stamp otfece---ln tho et~1t,. behind 08Ch 
~u '{ A. 
OUl ...... as it diel nlth the B1J811sh. It la1 In sam ktnd of etemlt1' 

ell r'otmd 'thom"ct:m8thlna onO%'mousl¥ OJ;Oo,lOtl8 that' engulfed on4 

sr;aUaJo4 the ln41"fldUal markO, on taces, and tho ring of YOloe8. 

endltft81S alwa1s like the last gathel'log of al1mhUl!lSnlt7., 'thO 

last nather1DS "there e,,~ TJaS to 'bo., surrolUlded by the t'oortal 

ODd fathomless s11oDce; thero 101' ita eleYeDth-hOllr' qualltJ., 

So it created a sense, of tranendoua rel-1sh---thls Is stUl the: 

mark or American lntlmacy tor me: a pl\velcal rel1sb. tho o~ch 

of tblnas in the mOl1th., tho flow'and ooolne8o ora drink. the smell 

of cook_i" the excit1ns s<Dnclof SarD'one tuming oyer tba pO{f)s .«tt 

a book. the ph17s1oal rectYiIl8 or the hutlt!n crOll~ into tho 1M. 

glow1n6 circle ,tilth no referenoe tohin position (dJ oven tho qual1t7 

oth1s, presence. T.h1s lMt 1$ nhat eotlnta in ntlrope---thequsl1t7 

of the creature;, it lG'ohnt r.lOkon sroups and Cl1btle- 41"flnlons that· 

a,re mutuclly oxcluslye ·and alnays, Will bo'. But: at thOt rurthes.' 
pqint L __ 

exploratloD/of tho uhlvereal middle, 'class;. tho flGIiJrlcen grOtlp., 

\1horo o"forgthlru else haG been loft bd'11n4. e~GI7 btt d arlBtocRoy 

end theretore all preooc'Dp6t1an.olth t.hoquallty .Q't thocrenture. 

where thoro aro, onl7 the enomOUG bare plasns all round, on4 no 

e4flt1enoe that Ood O\1es you a glance. :00 that lUe reall7 Is at 

tho ,ond. of ltotether.,at the eleventh hcatr'; tho ,0. ttJ the fount 

and r.omb ot public lnttalcy,., Ole camp" m.ob more eYon thaD tile 
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trun11y, is 'the bas~:a or Am.erioeXl 11f'e • 

The European fr~edOl'1 $os that of the u.tmost ihCl.i ~1c1ual 

development, the freedom of unique qualitY' in thehumah creature •. 

while the At!lel.'iOtln aske' tort~edom of aot1on unenoumbered by tear 

of quality. as &. she.:ed right otGil orantures. r1hen o,ont.ronted 

wi th eaoh other these loOk 11ke two t11)08 of :t1'eedom. mutual1r 

destruotive,. But they ttt'e OPPosite tao'eta or the same tli11111satloQ@ 

They only becomedlst1not by pro:xim1ty: whel1 they ere pu.t oloae 

their d11'terenoe i$ what etr'.kGs the eye---they eEiQh grow more 

ext reme bll Pl'oxllu1 ty • So f ~~opean t freedom and 1':Am.el'iOan f freedom 

come into bains. although! they tlrGntt J!lIitual~~l(OlUs1Ve at au. 

The EUropean fr~edom beoomes by contrast an i:lmt1ous X'eterenoe to 

quality, the American an annous referenoe to equality_ 

This 41v1a1on is a log1C(;llout,coma Qf somethins that has b'oen 

going on fJlnoe at least the elevGnth oantUl'Y'_t when there were the 

first s1gns c( what we know now sa the middle.Olass---nhen townamen 

oame into being as a pointlllt1on distinot from. tho: peasants and 

knights ana priests of the oountrye1de (or 4omaln) (tl1 round them. 

There. in the e;t'ow1ng differenoe bo~wGen the town po:ohed. alon&Ol'1 

its hill. hUSS~a behlnd sreat wallS. and the silent domain at fields 
. . . 

surrrundlne; it •.. you had the t1rst 1nt1triatiim of "the kind of agony--. 

or vision, or 3Oy .. ~that has an3..t'rJhted US ever s1nce .• J 'lbe townsmen 

b$came mor& Qni more bent ott tho deliberate ~e&n1sat1on of life ...... · 

~rt sewage. arrangements and education and finance ana so torth, all 

of whioh depended ontores1ght; r;h11e the danaln continuQ4 to 

represent the naturBland unforeseeable (the earth worked by iteelf'), 

and. to brine thoughtaot God and tate. based on a natura~ a1ivie1on 

of labour lietueen the knlghtsand the pea~ant$. that is.~hor'e t1hq 

defended the land and those who worked1t,' Inside the toWt1. l1fe.-.. 
I 

stnoe it depended on trade---WB$ arranged and ,ordered and calculated 
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t~J outl14e, 1n the domain. it was stmply inhertted .... the earth 

gave lts sQbstanoe. the pe8$Bnt worke4 it. the knlght wae teA 111 

return tot: his t\U1otiott. And thG towns br'oke the domainS. 1he1' 

broke 'ChG invisible hold on "lite, tho depth of a pl'esent u.n41et1n­

gulsh8ble from. past or tuture: the domain'$ silenoe. 'lhtr 414 

it by making oontact w1th eaC)h othel'. 1betr trade opened \tp a 

oompletely different 11te---ot movement and. on06 more. $GCular 

splendour. 'H1etory' •• -the ohronicling ot events aett' they W~ 

all leading somwhere ...... started again tor the tlrst time 611108 the 

Roman empire. 

There waa something WUlatlstaotory about the C~1stlal'l181D8 
,s 

of the ruins of the Roman empre. paganism was aborbed ... ueed---
A A 

blthe ohurch. '!'he old pagan teet1-.ala beoame Ptil't ot the Christ-

lan liturgy: the 481 ot the sun'e b1rth moved easily 1nto- Chrlst-

mas. Not only thls .... the tOft! of 4a11y pagan lite was lnh$l'lted 

aS2:well: the att1tu4es. YoU got the mass or the people quiet an4 
~ 
dill like slaves. as 11' "hey were still 'under Roman landlordS. 

There wBeetill. basically. a Slave-bese,a society. Only these 

slavetJ hOd a new fa1th .... a faith to~the first time; the, took 

it gratefully end bl1ndlJ. And this was wlet the towns al. te~4. 

They b.rOUght the praotloel Chr1st1anltrt they Vlere the first seed 
0... 

of that E1s nge110a11an that established powertul middle 

olass in Viotorian times. Christianity had to be olear-see'ltag. 

The blind faith O'ould only be temporary., And th1s bore en element, 

of or1g1#Ql truth w~ thlt ••• that Chnst had 81W818 appealed to the 

Clear-seeing 1n men. 'l'his was Wh~& 81'110e la1. in balns aware. 

Each men, rea.U.r. was to be his own conecienoe, prophet anA saviours 

that was at the back or everything Ohrist sald. There were no 

rules tn Christian teachtQg about bow Uoushoul4 live eaoh da~. 
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apart from very bare ones: nothing like the advioe in Judaism 

.and later Islam., ,tthere was only anew disnltl! trom which e"~7!1-

thins must spring (even .. it it took two thousand years ..... whlOh it 

pr.obably w111). People tnUstlitt ,be blind any more •. It was the' 

oontrad1otlon at Sla.ery. E'lery man had the power to see, DO 

matter hcwdegraded or w1'Gtohe4 or 6"len bad he was. sobodv 1f8S 

bar~4trom this olear Sight. 1h8t was the marvel of .Cbrlst·s 

teaohing, .and 'why it. was perseOu.te4. And so the ltoh to reaoh 

thls olear a1ght went on and on 1n Chr1st1an1tJ'. spreadSns to 

more and more people. It made tor turmoil, Whioh was there all 

thrO\l8h the mtdQle eges, altboush we t¢)nd to lump the whole period. 

toegther nowadar& as ·an uneventful one. In teet. the Renascence" 

tar trem be1ng~ a sudden revolution •. wae 3ust the aftnouement, ot thtb 

l.ong 1nnGrt~o11. The turmoil Game trom wanting more and more . 

to break the pagan torms that· ,at111 'held lite In 8rl~..even to the 

point of brea.k1ns the intimate fabrl0 that held 811 lite together;; 

and this was what .,wee dono 1n the en(l...-everythlng 'W&$ challenged. 

overy aut.horltyand blind service t on the aseumpt1.on that God waa 

soue.thing ane1dQ msn and ·that what lay o\1ljsI4e---the earth and sky 

and ~n1mal.l"-_$ a .1l~esa of untremmelled piganlSJll that had. 

to be broken and bowed. ,And we $1'8' in .the estr$or'dlnary position 

of olearing up the rU1ns (11 weot.ln) .... on a battlet1e"ld whertJ eVGlT'" 

th1n$ 1ntlmtlte to us has .. been 4estroyGci. not by ·an eneIq··but br. 
ourselves. 'rhls is _ I ,S81 that the .last 8Ot-.-ot our reoovery--­

is Eln aot or contemplation.· I mean, you have to begin to see again 

whera God lies out81de men. YOU hove to see wl\e~e those spaoes" 

and teel1l1tlS. oanpl1oElte4 lives eren"t W1lde~ne~8---arell'·t p&san 
" \ 

ahaos. It meensaur.rellder. but not pagan surr.en40r,' wh10",t~ the 
l .\ 

\'\ 

only one we knOW so tar.:. \ \\" 
\' 

/ to P. lap \8.. 
\ 

j \ 

J \, 
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EUrope came out Of th'1s atrussle,. It oame trom. the t,..1otlon 

ot town and4om.eln---the $truss1e wee Europe'S stol7' of development 
t:'\ 

tttrough1out the. centu1'1es. And. What you have 1n .Amer1081s as 

pure a transported 'town· t . a8 you can get. with its laokot domain 
, 

even as a remembered backsround.tlnd its resultant emphasis on 

production and torethought an,d the visible and arranged and spoken .• 
I' 

And it you put this close up against, Europe it makes her look 

(espeoially in Amerioan erea) pure-domain,. as Amerioa looke from 

our point of v1ewpure-town.. But th18 1s fictional: both worlds 

exist in both. in the same st1'US81e'. That camp-element in 

American freedom belongs at bottom to the domain: just as in'''''' 
i • 

European freedom there is a hint or the first oxoited movG.ment of 

the towns,. And ~ EuropGsn people you. have a natU%'al knOwledseot 

America otten wlthout their having been there~t beoaus$ they know the 

esp1:ratlo~ of Ea-town in themselves. 

tTOWn'" and -'domain" represent 1;he two tacets---a kind. ot end­

loss dlchotOl1\V-... of Chr1s~1e.n tee~lng. '!he domain-element is 

ttllve now only as inner .recollection. ~e Renascenoe was ·the era 
bequeathment ot lite into the hands of the town,: and the aflb ot 

ar1stoorac, ... ;thatls, .• the deliberate development, ot qua11ty---· 

began from It.. Aristocracy really oarried the invisible 

loyalties ot, the domain into town-lite by meanS of moner·: but 

the contradiotion thGt lay in thle ...... the liberation ,from anything 

feudal that money would elW~ye prov14e*--was the destruction ot 

aristocracy .• , And the per1ll8nent Il1stake of Amer10an soolet1--­

that takes away all ~;ts stab111ty---1s perhaps the mistake that 

this destruotion was a levelling mOVellfJDt, Whereas it Vl8$ simply 

the spreading at aristocratic values to more and more people; 80 

I to P. 161 •. 
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that a clear aristocratio olass wne no longer neoessary (that is, 

no longer had eo much to teaoh). Amer1can pioneers ma4e the mis­

take of tak1ns aristocracy as external (dress. wealth, priV11ese) w . 
and not .,hat, it W$$ thrOUGh the RenasOenoG-an 1nnfe~ quality. 

absorbed slowly by the poorest olasses, . :mvE)ry generatlon 1n 
, '. 

Amerioa has been upset b, 'he dossed neoessAty ot maklng~.erybod1 

look anA teel alike it posSible, and the most surprising lesson 

tor the Anlel'ioan who 11ve* abroad 1S always hiS rea11sfit1on that 

in tact peoplo are different. end that hi' own PSlOh01¢81 is fA 

speolEll and by no means shared one. 
-

Eaoh destruotion br~' about by the town---the slow de~truct-

ion of privilege and even eOolesiastlcal authority •. everything that 

stlll rested on 41v1ne t-16ht~--4rEnl the human oreature (olt~zen) 

nearer end nearer that freedom of aotiQn WhiOh Ohrist $eemed to bove· 

promised. Ohrlst lived at 11 time of slavery.· Be spoke to slaves and 

heathen alike. Every oreature \'las splendid tor h1m---that was the 

stupefying element of hiS work. It 41c1n tt matter how squal.id. negleot-

ed. ignorant or even sinful $ creature was, he had the splendour at 

being the Child of God. It l1tted the vastmaes of people up to the 

level. ot the religious rlsht aWQr---an unheard-ot thing. That 

was the terrible flame that 11oke4 its way through the dying Roman 

empire. that was what provided the lnvle1ble quality of the 

domain (Christ as the inner •• Gret. 8S intimacy) and the visible 

qUflllty of the town (Ohrist (is r1ghtB, as the released expliXre~)., 

And·while EUIOpe developed tully trom thlB leavening and mixing 

end struggling of town an4 4omatn, Ame~loa had to rely mors 

and more onlmprov1se4 anA mental knowledg •• be08use outside the 

AmGrloan community (town) you got not the domain with it.s resource. 

of lone and natural experience but unexplored w114ernesa. Where 

inaotion meant disaster. 
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~. r' IgiUlhAC. lfi on A!llel'1ean f:rocdom was cm>l ved ~eh emphasised 

the ch11d-ot-God splendourasQ It:1nd or soc.1s1 crcdentla1 tor 

whIch e1'e'ry ,creature (subject·) qualified, ,nhl1c B~antreedOL"1 

emphasised thls as 0 naturtll" inherited ·credential w1tbno nece-
1 

essary.s.S1ble rom or guarantee'. Pro~lty atona \'lIth tho other 

d1d only 'herm to each., It made e. c.nrlcature or both because1t 

was based on theessuopt1on. that here were trio d1~lnct' t'1orldS: 
~ . '1 

thatwtls required by"pmtOr-polltlCS}thlS centt.1ry. 

nto Aoer1CGn treadom \'las proc1sel1 wbat ra.ege6 'first Ena1lnh 

and then European tresdom~ 1n C1nd after tIle lest war:.. I sau the 

beginning or It; but I had ·to wait till the end or the war betoro 

I lma;; that the oorroding and corrupting p~ceso haa taken. ploce. 

At the end of thG t18r, in England •. theresecoed only nedlocr1ty 

lett. !11ddle-c;lasoGxp8ctat1ons bad sot sneller;' middlo 018S.S 

pooplehnd beoome pOttler and norr'owcr people, With somothlng 

.stale ando.mb1gtlOUS: tJlldshabby about them. the:1 were now pe-ople 

VIlo playodsate 8'odsmall; and any self-6'sse·rt1on VIas taboo. 

J..ny .style had to trim Itsolt to tho genoral pattern. it it wantea. 

to tit tn. Thousands got cut. 111e workina class \Vas llO he'lp 

in th1D boC8UaO it cas lntactandstronger than bof'o·ro. 1b.e rot· 

<lldnl·it apply there. But the· taotret:181ned that onlsr the middle 

'olasscould g1vo the ooamt17 colour and deTelopm.ent,., Thot was 

the kina. of ao()1etylt was. tor bet·ter lor 'for worse: Vlork1ag 

people wer~ onloOkers. 
-

In the war. tho tiny 1alan:dllad to become the 81rcractt= 

Carrlerandsprlnsboard fo~ a 'Yost offenslYO Bgainat the continent. 
~ 

It tur·ns1 .lnto a kind or tacto!'7_ 1be distances dwindled". ;J ; :A~....t 
A 

ccnld all be spanned In a .tow minutest fllaht.1b.8sta·lo and corrupt 

a1rof the factory ~rew. But the f'act01'1-eitement G1one· wcsntt· 

the decls1Ye one t because the c cuntry had been golngthat W!W 
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for nearly tno hundred years. ond had dona more damage to· ltselt 

tbOn oOllld ever be done by an OllttJ1derfn a reraycnrs.. ~t the 

tlI!erlcan presence was precisel, th1,s tactory-element--... lt was 

eXElc,tly the 1'6vage tOhards, ~b1Cb.~Slana hod been working. 

These .strangers weren*t.exactly forelgners. nobody c'ons1dered 

that they were eYCll m.~e powerful than ·the Enelleh, eopeolellJ' 

dnrlng the war;.: They V-"et'e equal. They tmre tr1-entls. Yet 

the1 were more powertul.;, ther were tore 19ners. ., '1'Jlolr shere 

numbers, the shere welghtottbelr equl~nt, seemed to arsue 
o {;N8.ter power. But it .w8$nt.t talkedebout. Only In b1gh 

pieces was 1t a tact to be reokoned with. Lemar down. 1twnsn't 

felt ret. The¥ occupied Whole ~111ages. ·/mer1cen t 'fllloges 

in Ens1end were like shost"Ul~es,; they Btl118%e ..... ·lf any-·· 

thins, they"re woraenot1. seetllng t'o he"Ye settled into a permanent 

I All tl1e 1ntlnete lite !la·s· .gene trcm them. The- house80 

memo-tfll stones, lm'lns. ere there as 8lua,'ll before. But the 

places' are dead:. It's en '''air-force'· 'Yl11ege. iJ:he Amertcen 

presence brought abstraction w1th It .. --a If j" fi at de,edob'J tract 

cloud tha-t, lald eyerythlng mete· llkenn enomous· eprar ,of need 

polson. Yet that obstrac·tlon WSS alrendy1n Eng11sh lite. 

You ·cc\ll(1, CYett say it had bean cr'eated in England,. in tile first 
r--

lnduatrpal towns. i'hat was -the n&tareof its abstre.ctlo~---, 

the 4c'ath1y air of a bleak., industr1a:l street. not a ·treo .• not 

:8 bush~l1ov:e'Yett mat17 trees and bushes: there aotua1l7 were; thq 

seemed palnted,~1tlclal.. lrrele.,ant·. 

Yet the 1190ple who broushtthi's l1eren'tttare1gners. Their 

,abstraction 1'ltlssomethlng wecou~d ·understand. Unlltoor didn't 

see the lnt1m8te Enzl1sh ,freedom, they couldn'tf: rec'ognloe it,. 

et'en When they edmtre4 its Signs and effeots. The signs, ot 

"tho1r ann f"reedom wore so d1fferent., Here. at the l'lostlntlJ1'ate 
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polnt.t·hQ7 wore toroigneJS~ .It wacossent.lOl.l.y' apa1nte4 GOene 

tor them." because the mainspring of tree cholce 1n the Engl.1Bh was 

·dumb and InVisible to them. 1'he scene was attractive to them or 

'dull,., GO'cording to their teste·.. There., 8t t:hotpolnt,. 10\1, got 

the clash ,of two forms nhich bel·onge4 80 Intlnl\tolyto the same 

worlcSthat 'they represented the m.u~the most 'amb1gt101l$ ond 

tOl'turoua---problem -roreaob other., The two sldes· 8t01'G4 at each 

oth~th1nklDBtbey"ere :starll1.:s at, themselves;tban -thev t-eBl.1Se4 

their mlst,ake. But the tt1stake dldn"t endt'he flBtter';, .VOU cou.ldn" 

~ust sbrugtheother t1Orldoff ·as ·~ol'8-18n't. The ~eot weD that, 

perhaps 70U were 'staring at yourself after 811:. only you 41dnt 't 

understand., BaS'ioally:" perhaps, l't \las lOCk O'tee,lt-comprohonslon. 

'l'he. middle ,01Gas In England ha4a1ven uptbo ghost.... Its 

intimate hol'don theoountr,---whlCh hed been ~or trom pleasant.-­

was gonG., an(1,lt ho4nothlng moral..lS" to pnt up ssolnsta gorklng 

olass that complB-1ne4 flbout 600181. 1nequallty~, or agalnstthe 

Amerlcannlternatl118 'Wh,lCh flBe t.o give ev~lb04'tbe ohance to 

Get rioh., They dl4nl't be11e .. e 1n tboms·olyee... ttth01' boUoved 

in enytbtng. 'fre was Amerlca. 'Blatorlcally... they bad ravaged Ens­

'land and turned 'So,t Into a sort otmarshall1ng JON tor goodS in 

the S8t'te we:gfls the Amerioans had done tilth 'the1'r ,mDoontlnent~ 

They·'d driven roads, tbrOl'lgh the country. broUBht 1n:to bolnga new 

'olessot g,Dse-slaves fiho were, ,mq,lolte4 With so nBlChtneentlence 

that. not eyen bl!ut81.1ty wos 1nvol~:all ultb oftesacred idea 

beh1nd It---ntaklng mane?;.. ! ... u4 this 'sacred ldtot-gott badn·t 

been pushed over. It meant no reol idea at ell, no '11alon of 

lite.; it meant SJ'Ou, he.d nothlnget ·aU. It moantthatat the end 

'you wouldn"t evenb:8' "oble to buy tho splendour' or ,cost'crt, you'd, 

promised yourself.. bOOC1l00 the means to enjoy andtb9 menns 'to be 

,splendid were .!'xQC;tly 1Ihat you had 4e'stroyed 1n your t.iret WorkerS •. 
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and what you had destroyed in yourself to get them to work .• 

All you got at the end t:ere stinking oities With too many people 

in them,. and as nesr chaos as life oould get. That had happened 

in Englandj and it would happen in ~.mar1ca. The hour .ot be.nklUptcy 

bad to be faced. M.d at that hour you neoded something in your 

head more than.the v:1s1on ·ot a cr1sp pound-note or dollar-bill. 

Since; by your position. you ~'ere aomm1tted to organising 11fe~ 

you had to knOYi to what end it should 0$ orBan1sed, and why. 

And th1.s Mas where the English middle olass folded up and made as 

it ·to die~ .... keeplng itself all~a morall.y by frequent visits to Ilhe 

'newt wor.ld. Allover Europe •. as in Engle.nd, you got a middle class 

\vhose posit1on was unsupported by any philosophy 'except the n1re'l'*' 

teenthc_a.ntury one or getting r'1oh at any prioe. in which tbey no 

longerbe11eved. 

And th.e shame it f.elt was e surViving tremor of real1ng from 

the peat. from its days of 'splendour t in the nineteenth oentury. 

which in tact had been days of no splendour at 811 but· only the mad­

ness of money.-making; e splendour which had moved. to America at ter 

it had done1tsv:orst in Europe~ through triO \Val'S and fifty million 

dead in as many years by bo~ardment. hunger and torture.. A'splend­

our' of that kind is certainly frightening in its turmo11---wh1ah 

is only its ettort to mnke lite ring and echo with the .joy it was 

always a1laurad money oould buy; but joy is tbe treasure of the 

unamb1tious~ And these same ambitious splendoursere now going to 

be repeated in upper spaoe: we are Boing to f explore' the Skies., 

we're moving again. wS"re pro&r6SS1ng.l Only the 'progressing' faoe 

looks a trifle ld1f)t1c now. with its perpetual grin. t'ith its 
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money. it will buy Us' 1ntinity" of all things,. Perhaps it 

w111 meet God up the're. But more likely it will meet 1tselt. 

Perhaps this 1$ Why they look 80 .Dn10h like 141ot-oh11dren, these 

.explorers t ot, the middle class: Be they prepare t'or the laSt 

Journey of aU, to the' tomb at the nineteenth centurY, • 

+ + +, 

I c~n remtmber how a peoul .. lar _explained shame and ambiguity 

used to OOOUi" j whene'ter I talked to Amerioans. even quite lnt1.mate 

friends. It woUld elwElYIiJ be there. th~ Eimb1gult1---to~ me 8 

BOUroO of d1stt-eaS that sot worse and worS$ th~ more I tried to 

think it out. 

For one thlns. I wee painfully aware ot Dl1 aooent. ThiS 
~ 

waentt a • 'if" that mine \Va. more ugly· or more lO'fely than his*, 

It touohed on that question of freedom. It touohed on that 

theme of quality. Basically, it was 8 sensation that What 

there was ot quality in my acoent-~-what flowed from the hiStory 

of my oountrr .... -was being tlot1onallsed by him into someth1ns 

+ 

alsGI namely. privilege. ~o my.own ears the aocent m.1ghtaudden­

ly sound peremptory. or too stout and deOided. or artifioial.. 
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or oourtly anti rounded and stylish, or delioate or pompou~ W 

superior of tormal or plain gruff or negative. I felt turned 

into someone elSe: but this wasn't the problema it wa.S that 

I dldn t t know who the 1n~ented person was. Where hetd come from • 

He was supposed to be 'English t ~ But he certainly wasn t t me.­

The sense that zrq acoent was even dolioate or styliSh was quite 

8 discovery as It,d EllWQY8 been a bit ashamed until then ot it 

08l'ry1ng more of the olA Qockney strains of childhood than waa 

desirable; at least. my tamily was always pu.lling me up about 

it. And who knows that th~ Amer10an didn't teel his accent was 

beins t1ot1onalla~4 into; sounding slack and unstylish and vulgar? 

This was what our aocents dld to eaoh other-~~1n tarm$ of re­

flected .consoiousness. It W8$ one of many polnts ....... thoush I 

414n tt rea11se it tor years· ... Where our different freedoms 

touohed eaoh other. M1 aooent had come froM the de.elope4 

qU$11ty of the a1nsle hWD.8r1 or$8tu2.:'e-.~ln this sense it. J!!! 
oome ·from. the aristooraoy, as I began to realise; tor tEurope'. 

as we now oall It---1t used to be called Chr1$ten4o~-ls repres­

ented by the Single human taoe ....... trasl0 or lovely, strangely 
I 

dramatiO. a M1ohelanselo~ And the Amerl0Bn t s accent. with no more 

than its roots ·in mr world. had been tormeG by the urgent and $lmple 

/ to P. 169. 
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requ.1rementto makE) intimacy with strnnse,rs 1n a too-spacious 

lend---bY'8 painstaking soo1alequalltl'. 

And WlthtMs.on m;g ,01de. there nant a. sense of Sh~., 

Thi$ ahame seemed to9CCUSO aG of being-.... to t.lctlonal1seme into 

be! ng---a retrograde and. snobbIsh Qnd out-dated creature nhose 

lips wel'ealt181S pouted lr{the def'enee of oo:.1ethlng from tho past • 

. lllte norklng-c18os lUe or' peasants or Arabs or nobleman. of \7b1ch 

the Amerlc8nsecmed (aa his pertot tho antlthea&e) toheve a fl~t-. 

lonel ldea.. t'!1 accontwa·s only tho sound of thesenogat1ve 

qualities.,. 8S the express10n ot o.y taoe ..... dofenslve. otten flushed 

and pugnaoloua---was the .01t;htot them. And these' clashes ,seemed 

to happen quite often, in Eng~8nd. in Baghdad. in Ita1,.~ where'Yer 

I oont, and to produoe tho veryS80G dIstaste nnd remorse after­

nards 80 if 1'4 engaged in some~hll18 Whloh lhadntt thought out 

proj)erly and t1b1ch VlouldalsYays set me into the same bllnd dead­

lock.. I belle..-ethat whl1ethat post ... nar status qUO lastod 

neither of usooul-dreso1ve the problem t.or h1mBGlt, \'1thout 

th1s'Ylo1ent upheayal.. \'1e were neither ot as tree. \18t;Gr6 

prisoners of' the same unlYersalm1441e-c18ss dea41oek. and pris­

oners can n.'fer think things right to tbs end. Dley can go a· 

lonS way,. but thoreb8tJ; to be· core than 8 1·1ttle 
~ 

sq~re or t'1in4ow tbrOUSh 'tiUI whioh thei l1ght
A 

comej.. There has 

to 'be some power of mo1"Cment. 

It was like the 'Yosu.enessot a areem. thoUGh perhaps the 

dream wBsgreater ·on the. European E11de beoouoeou.r gOl1ernmentG 

were llttlo: more than 60Yernments-by-pl'o:Q'. Offlcla1sonl7 

looked and sounded. Quthoritative, becauso th01l knOll from the 

past. ho'O it should be played. ::;::::::=~~ 

the come lif·e as you 81waY8 had botore.But it uBsn:'t your 



• 

./r 

• 

~ 170· 

real lUe.· X can remember th1ssensatlonso 41stinotly from 

t.hose years. I \18ed to walk. or oyola in that v111agecut814e 

Lon4on. along the narrow •. Intlnate 18t:lee Whioh are still there 

BS they were two hundred~ars' 6g(), between broad tields an4 Gudden 

wooded billa. with old tUe4 farmhouses behind oourtyaras and 

elm-trees:. and there waQ always a kind ot blanket ot puzzlement 

1n tront of me .... ~here waa E1 pe~en.t element otSbnme. too. at 

not 11,,1ng the right lite ln some war. at not having a plaoe in 

11te, 1n not being known tor what I was. in not bel·ng able to grip 

with the real. problems Whiob I knew we):-e there all the t1me.~ 

Even the right and prope~ "uttering. seemed to elude me •. 

There were all these retereooes to 6 past societ1:. The w~ 

had smashed up everything., Yet hod. it? '!he 014 things were still 

there-.. the tine parkS t the authentic tones of command.. trere they .. ~... .. - . - . 
there' And you looked. After all,., England wasn t:t Germany:. we 

hadnt,t been smashed quite to pieoes. Before the war we'd known 

that to14 England', was dead. that it had been done to death by the 

money-mad· people_ in the same. \Vt\y as the old Amerioa had., :aut it was 

vegue now. this truth. W~d1anft even te!!!l as 11' we were pr1sonEll'tt. 

Yet there was this peoullarehame or remain1ng ln our own countrle$~ 

the eentle that 8'V$l'ythlng had been hopele.ssly comprom1$ed •• that 

nothing had its own inevitable lite·. And you oou14 see the shame' 

in every OOWltry in EUr.o~~--the sams _heme. and sense of oompDomi,e; 

the same brtshtenlng 81; tho idea at • abroad t·.The in3eotlon of 

power into oerman,-.. ihe terrifio new wealth aooumulate4 ther~ 

- dldi1 t t alter anythtll8:. her mtddleolass "an e.ven weaker at th$ 
~ ..' 

end at it, than those otherooUntrtes. Real m1d41e ... (tlas~ strength 
,{ . 

must lie in 1d~a8. And the turmoil of Ita ideas had 008$$4. 

It seemed to have no more to otter. 

+ + + 
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1. believe tho tlrot roCl!\ \ihe~, I teltc01'lPlotel,. ~ee GaS 

1n Bashdad,. I had a big rush-mat in thatroom---and nhenever I 

amell straw inSide 8 room now, trom a ohair or garden-toble. I haye 

a quick t1n6e of exoltement that :seer.J.s to beteUlng me nbout, 

bookS and think1ng.about the 'tbrl111llg tlsYour otslttlng 40WD 

91th a book to read or write. about the glCt'l1ng temple ove17 mol 

roo,t!l1a~about treadoa., Agntnst the window me ~' desk'. t7hlch 

It'd ,picked up. 'QJllte ,eheaplrtlt themarkot ott, the main street", . 

and 1n the corner was a narrow baa. oharo I Slept in the afternoons., 

And tbs'ro tme e straight-beoked chair ohare I used to stand tb&~ 

grEttlollhone., Itw8fl a bare room. rather taU-ce111ngetl,. and 

long" WIth tl ,door loadlng out on to a square balcony \?b.ere I sat 

,and read sometimes in the morning. faclngtbe J!l1sty edsos of ,Beg­

hdad. 1~ tbe £Un wasn·ttoo ,strong., It tinY' 111'ndCD\1SSout into 

'Boomer qt- the room rather llkG a 'window 1n a monastery,. I, could 

Goa the sonc17roadrJs,. au tslde frO:.ttbat., And fr'Ol!l J!l.Y clesk- \'4 ndow 

lcoul4 look at the side of temaU fa hCllSS. uometkeS h1s can­

servant would be,ramp1ns on the floor w1th blS, tt70 V4 yeo, ,l.ike a 

chUa" loughing a0111ldloss13. The 116ht was almys tbrlUlng and 

st,raDge 1n the eWtnlng. And the ~lghts in the house were aim. 

80 that the corr1dors Olth 1iha1rarcbee: hod the look of a ttny 

stone palace In the mld41e at the desert. taman Qn4Iwsnt 

out toge-ther in the eVGnlns s(IlletlmEJa .. tloat1r1g ·off. In b1s- cor 

behind tho cbautteur,. or he ncnld Sl"felMt a l1ttto ny oollege,. 

reollo'1.nc; 'ot eeu-de-cologne ettcr his shoWer', 'very cle&n-sharen and 

fresb. biS 'head lIfted uP. oYerythlng .about, h'lm clean ana metlcul .. 

ous, With e white ahtrtand 8 dazzling trop1ca1sult:. He nas an 

enm"lDOUs man, not tat though---t11thB, long. e8sy.. p.taonl1ttg strido 

and a ,peculIar moyomont ot his mouth as it hewns biting on a stool 

bit l·1ke a horse. Belled t'me. 'light blue 9,0'8. Betol4, tID 
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that v4len he t78SYOUDgar end drank less he co1114 pickup a 
flu;", 

hand1!erob19t tro;n the ground V .hlSteeth go1nga.t tol1 gall'op 
~~- ~ 

OD· He nas a ~ur4 and spont the, day In the ~ambllns 

offices of the m.lnlstry of .tuatlce. fe'ellng contr.lte ...... usuallr~ 
,- "-::::-

from a. 'bra01 tho n~~ 'bc:toro:.. He always got drunk after abcut 

nino In the GvenlftS*Andhls ,chauttcar catted f.or- 111m in the 

-car, hOlf'-asleep, nlth ~8rk glasses Oft even at n1ght.~ becl7'us~he 

had 8 waU-eye- from trachoma. ~ had absolutely -nooonYorsotlon 
) 

together, but r.e enjoyed it: we sat1n the cabarets drinking. 

talking to the t:hores 1n tho ~lttle hote:l..cum-brothels on tho n.orth 

side ott~~ rtTer. and sometltD;8s. drove 'out into the des~rt with 

our ~1.es. to seeeomogypsy dfmces,. He always sot dru,* on these 

trips, WL'1ltlng end marins hiS, hea~ebout and pott1ns ,bis tongue 

out, end on the wEfI back 1n'heca~ he olwsy8 made 8 quick pass 
-Iii try1118 

at JIll" Wife, audlU /\ to put his hand betceen her legs., . nezt 

morning there would ben sober little n9to of apolosv. written 1n 

a copperplate hand by one 'ortbo ,street .. wrlters Who stood about 

to be hired. ult'h the 1r ink and paper -:ready. orelae there ~CA114 

be 8 present of dOlmarll, t~ .Aft1b olkas. -or a chicken. or 8 bottle 

of wine. Bls nlte" 0, tlne-looklng ~ypt1on women \'7110 hateCl t~ 

voll-habits of the c1t1.~ got J0010llS of.my wlfe and sent her a 

little note 1n Pren~ one 4qSoylng sho'd alvu11s th~t Engl18h , 

W0t18n narc. ladles: she couldnttaoe !lhy ber busban.dmadeso 

many passes: at her unless she \18:S encouraGing him. She ought to 
j 

hS"fEJseon 111m at- one of the brothele.~ He used to make a dlye 

at on~ot the -glrls-. siyeher 8 bard pinCh In the Pt1SQ GO that 

she .lot out a shrtll yell,- then. sstns her ~ on to ~1s lop, 
Wlr;. 

making blspecullar mO'Yement of the maath.A8 gental. extraordin-

arily magnanimous ana tolerant look in his eyej. 
~ 

In that room ! tel ttJtee or 1dII!t. blan1te-t of, perplex! t, there 
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had bem oyer my lite., I was mysolf. '!'hie moont that mY' problems---

the proper' ones that every Gpooh holds lnetaro---came to ql. tost., 

.. and in the time I nas there, nhlch WOG less tba'D 8 year.; Is'ot more 

'4onethon In the, pre'91ou~tlve years.. I belleye thin t78S because 

I nos 'In the pure domatn-1UG .• 1n the grip of tbe' lnv1B1blej. un-. 

etel ned and unl1bol',tetl by en.vth1nc middle-cless, excopt wbat, was 

8 clear import trQ!!l ab~. The st1'6tt on a.y floor •. tho echo at 
:/ 

my gramophoneacroc8 the room,; t11th 'its' saunas that seer.:teCi .o.~b 

stranger ,8nd more· ontlabdlsh than they nould heve been in Burope. 

tho aoor on to .my balcony. the sounds on r:ty bolconyot n1aht •. tho 

ao.,ement ottho tl~1tt ~eGye8 or palm trees bcl51, the vo1cosat tbe 
-roW1'\ I . 

edge ,ot t4G JEt I '1 singing" too 8'ound ·of a drum. flstl4don. hot breatll 
~ 

from ~he mnttaa 4eoer"' thotatarted at tho end or tho Garden. 

the ,bark ot 8. 4~"a cloud or send behind a passing car:, the clap 

othencta ~om the next bOt.1.S8' tor a eerftlllt, :tho t711d r~or 

radios 1n Bl Rashid Btreet@ at the centre ot 'the town, the twink­

ling lights ot the mtnnrets,trom across the r1'fer. the brOmic. 

i!t11tt r'lYer "Itselt,. tho .no snell or bolling turnips." th$Chtftk.-, 

chink or beads In.sore·ono't's hand. the \7ht~1 of faDS. the saund ·ct 

bare teet on thep8Yement,. the' c·r18P. brUllant autumn morninga 

~hcn the sun seemed to~'hlne through dazzling glaosln one~nse 

cascade or hapP1 Ifght;---el~ these thlDGS were 111to the ·open1tIG 

ot a physl0ally re,llgtous oorld 6 iia t1here the giant .1nhlb,l ttans 

of pa.bl·10' and men:..lmpr1Sone4 gods hod not yet worlro4. I was 

t're·e·8e mr CAVnooolety hadn't let me .bo for years.· 

I remember othe:rrooms.; but nona llko; that· nhorethe ·sense 

of aoud4en f'reedan Q8S so strons_ It was lilte really 11tt1n8 up 

11l3hea4 f'cr tho tlrot tine.. In r.ngland it had felt 80 if :my whole 

bO«y had been in disuse. There' was sst-ranee kind of spiritual 

ezo.ltemen't to beba4 trom not OVInlns a body. but YQllcoul4 har4lr 
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be 1ourself: you \'lere oondal'3.ned to 0. ·kind or pleasureoble 

Gpec.t'atorsh1.p., You learned,_ In England. not to be110Ye in the 

body. That g6Sn't trOll auy pur1tanlsm---except .in so tar as 

the u.hole L'ldus'tr181 history apl'ang trom pur1tan feollngs •. 

:/.(. c' It W8S trom. there belng too much uOl'k in the air" ;0 mOho that 

nork non seeaod more or less lmposslble;, really. not mu.c·h dr It 

seemed to be dOhe. r:'orkls nO\J1'ilshodby leisure ,and spurred b1 

dreams. It creates schoaulas but is ultlmatel, destroyed by 

them; anfl this is t':Mt seemad to ,have happenet\ in England .• 

schedulehWlg over ~erythlng l1ko an Invisible g1rder, .it \'\8.6 

even lnpeople. in their taut .publlC norY90 Oh1oh seve little 

ro'tleotlon ot tho 11.,es they had underneath; publiO: lite and 

intimate lIfe see~d div1ded now to the point ot 8 ohroniC para­

lysis of action. It 7'00, lUto4Y,Ollr hoed too h1gh you- nero 

llkel,- no't to got. it knocked ;off'., whioh noulCl hDVO been proof of 

some phUlstlne envy at \jerk, but- to set it bru1Sed an 8. girder,. 

You couldntt blaDo the girder. nor c-oula you really aet annoyed. 

All youCOIlld do was to keep your h,ead dUCkod1n fUture._ At 

home it t:ao tlUtorant: there ,you unsproad. But In publiC tha 

tearfUl slrder 'of work seemed to be tbe: only renl operating 

thins. It marked cut every part. ot thedny---1nto )lork-p8l't 

and lunch-;par.,t and tea-part and then 1n the fN onlng los.lure­

part;, it marked ,ott ,£-nt·urdaytrom the other dayS. gl.,1ng i't 

thepeoullar halt-thrilling. halt-sAd4en1ng sense at- a bnlt-· 

wo~lted 4a1'; It toll like a blOWOD 4u.n.daV, rett1erlng i.t an 

empty factory., meaningless., deserted and smelling faintly Of' 

rooat end YorkShire. Before tl1ar \'far, there had been an actlYe 
S . ~ 

and sp-lteful ph111stlnlsm. the buslnes-olasses nn4 the1r ge"'-.&.6 
~ /' 

had still been strons and n"a.tive.But non thore t:asn~t this, 
:neheclule 

harsh and brutal a·lr,. only the .... 'Ia.a remained.. the in-
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visible girders. 
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