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system (Oxygenesis) which he practiced in california. In the last years of his varied career he and his wife lived between 
London and France. 
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Maurice Rowdon (1922-2009) earned degrees in History and Philosophy at Oxford University and published twelve books 
on animal/human intelligence and war. A novelist and prolific play write as well as a non-fiction author he also developed his 
own hermetic breathing system which he p~cticed in california. He and his wife lived between London and France during 
his last years. 
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It wa s extra ord inary to hi m t hat he should 

be in wha t was once the Enemy t s country, t ha t he was 

3. 

to live behind the Enemy's lines. He looked again aad 

again at a notice before him, at the edge of the firwood: 

D URC HGA NG VEI~B OTEN • He had looked secr etly a t t he tiny 

vvarni ng in the train-compartment , Nlcht Hi nauslehnen, 

and he had been exe i ted . He listened closely when 

other people spoke . 

TL'le day was Ha.y 3 , 1951. It was hot and the 

last part of his climb was very steep , by t he side of a 

long ravi ne. He went ahead of the boy and tur.ned to 

see whether the town of Bleitnau woul d be visible from 

the farm- house . 

he wa s ha pp ier . 

But it wa s hidden behind trees, and 

He waited f~r the boy to reach him, 

t -hen told hi m to '0 into the ki tchen a nd warn them -of 

his arr ival . 

• • • • • 



, 

• 

In front of the , farmhouse there was e sloping 

l awn , a cherry tree in blossom and a wooden Cl~ist , 

,utterly still in the a f ternoon sunlight . The moment he 

had turned the correr of ti e deep ravi.oe , with the child, 

oing in front of him , he lad recobuised this slope . He 

had stopped suddenly on the narrow path a ad looked up in 

breathless relief and wo nder , just as i f he were c oming 

back to a pIce he had once known very well . Blettnau , 

in the valley , had disappointed him . In the long , desolat e 

ain street , treeless,and silent , he had wanted to ,turn 

back , to find a better place nearer Salzbur g . But here 

a f ield went steeply JP before him and at the top were the 

b lack wooden fence , the broken farm-gate , the cherry tr~e , 

a d the , shini 'g behind the leaves , ' a white and yellow 
, 

f8rmhouse wi th its WOOdeD balcony • It wa s f amiliar to 

him , and just what he had hoped for . erything was warm 

end enc'losed on thi s freak summer t s day . 

The long ~itchen w~s rather dark , st if ling and 

u nt idy , with flies everyw' ... ere . Ie went strai'ht across 

to the oldest woman , Frau Glassner , and shook hands with 

her . She was a tiny wor an dressed in black , wi th' a dry , 

wrinkled face and long hands stiffened and swollen at the 

k.n uc kl e s IN i t h r he u a tis ill • She watched him carefully as 

e sat down , and whe never he l ooked at he~ she smi l ed 

quickl y , _er eyes sharp and small . Al l the time she wa s 

trying to divine hi m, 'not as the otL ers w.ere ,doi ng , by 
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lookin" at his clothes , but by looking into his eyes . 

T I'lere wa S 8. scrubbed wood e n table a t the s ide of 

l. i s bench, a d here she put down a jug of milk and &, "" 1c,s s 

f or hi, . e took of f his shoes and stretched OLlt his 

le .:r s , still S'Ileattng from the climb , and behind h i m, through 

a window just by his shoulder , he CJuld see the bright 

and enchanted slope . eyond it was 8 fir-wood . 

He remembered climbin a reen slope so stee'p 

thct he had to lean flat against the horse ' s baok , with 

his head down so as to avoid its neck a s i t jerked back 

fur-Lously in the effort of the climb . He had loved these 

quick movemen s of the hors~ ' s head . Sometimes , when he 

wa s feed in it su ar fr om his he nd , the hOl .... se would sudc enly 

us hit S L1 0 S e b ga ins t his c he s tin a f f e c t ion a nd a 1 :11 0 s t 

se nd him fly iog . It we s c. hea vy , ro: t her lazy crea t ure 

wit h a fin e b Ie 0 k c 08 t , a ... d he d bel 0 ned , ~ at .118 n T wee k s 

before , to a Cossa'ok soldier . 

At the top , a.mong the trees, where the frost was 

c'till visible in the . 'reSS of , the sloping lawn , he had 

ju ped do\vn c. nd tied the reins to a post . It was a last 

slope to just suo h a farmhouse , with just such and enchanted 

l awn , at d black , still fe noe s a ad Vlood en .rates . 

He had looked in cit one of the windows and seen no 

orie . He had uo ne round to the back , aoross the ~ud near the 

, arn " which was fro z en hard , and looked in a t the dark entran-

ces of the out-houses . . u.t t ere wa s no one ., He looked 
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further up the slope and saw one of the workers in a 

ploughed field wave down to him . He waved back , then 

decided to return to hi s horse . He was L1unsry, and ti1e 

ti DS of his fingers were stiff with the cold . It was an 

hour a ft er dawn , witt a very yellow , clear sun , on one of 

t he first cold days of autumn . his f~,rmhouse he d been 

in Carfunthia , near the Yu -oslav border 

.-e remembered coming u' to it acro s s a reat valley 

off ir- t r e e s , wit h the sun jus t r fs e nIt tla d 1 e e n qui t e 

darl{ in the woods , and when he was out of tl18 valley he 

could see rey snow here clnd there along the baI1d , black 

path Clnd among ttle leE!ves on eithsr side . Lt the top he 

l ad looked back across t he valley of gold al~ reddening 

leaves, sprayed out in a b~ 2at ush of colour as far as he 

could see . 

I- e used to tc ke this ride each morning soon after 

dawn , End he would be back in time for bre8kfast . He had 

always been looking for a house where be might go secretly 

sometimes , perhaps wi t L 2 "l" i r l from the village . He had 

intended to take two room s in this enchanted house , one 

where be would eat and drink wine , the other where he would 

sleep . The f8rm-people wOt.lld stable his horse c nd cook for 

him , and at dawn the followin o' day he would be ba ck in the 

camp before anyone had noticed his absence . 

dream he Lever realised . 

Yet he was powerf ul enough to realise it . It WCi s 
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t beE! u turn 0 0 f 1945 , a ~d he wa s a v i c tor • 

I n the se f i rst fe w weeks of peace he used to sit 

it a field by t be camp and wat c h the girls tall\:ing to their 

father or tur ning the hay For time was now his , and the 

future The War was over . 

11;e he d liste ned care ull 'woe one of the capte? ios 

told him , in a low voice , sitti.g in one of the bivouacs 

aftpr usk , how he hed t8l~en c , pat r ol to one of the houses 

n the hills , a nd how two '1' o:nen he.d been there , how OQ6 of 

them had t l\:en him drown to the dark cellar a nd told him 

brea thlessly that she had hBrdl seen a rna n for t wo yeel rs , 

t hE t she vIa s like other women , thclt she could no 10no'er bea r 

this life , 2nd howe hed pron lsed to go back w·th another 

fficer a e ev ning ane s ay t he who e nig rt . r2 nd on hope d 

that e a d tne Capta i n would ')'0 to 'e t her, but no mention 

wes made of the wom en B ~ain . 

lways , dur i ng these f irs t d8YS of 8IJ.t~mn , he· had 

looked for wc "d to hbving a room of his own quite separate 

from the othe r s, where the::" e Vlould be great banked - up laO' 

fires cod 2 shelf for his books , and his 0 t1 coverlet bro~).ght 

f rom Jerusalem across t he bed . But mea nwhi le he we nt on 

with his photOGraphy l-e would turn the ca ~nera with its 

tiny silver levers over 8 nd over in hi s hand . He would 

take hoto raph after p hoto rc ph of the yellow mead ows 

skirted y trees , tb9 WOoden fc'r :nhouse s .9 nd the pebbly stream 

in the villa 'e ne,t::l rb . ' Id d 1 ~ e wou eve op these photographs 
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in e, dark- room behind abe of the villa e shops . , he 

shop-~eeper hEld insta ntly aGreed to hi s using it . rendon 

used t· go t ere re~ularly twice 8 week , Bnd a young girl, 

hardly [11 ture , brought him toe paper and ceveloping solution . 

1hen she would stand and watch him at wo r k , in the d8rknes s 

~utsid e the glow Of .his red lamp • One after noon he turned 

s ;ddenly and threw hi-nself on her in the closed darkness, 

8 nd she drew nearer to hirti fIlith 8 Sirl ! 8 fur ive woneer rs 

he opened her blouse and bit ber li ~' s and cheeks . T~ey 

swayed tOQet t-:er in the forbidden quarters of this black , 

l"oom , as if fc.r unoert;round froln the butll .nn sun . 

touc _.es h£:o been denied him all these eE1rs . 

So hla ny 

He than~ed Frau Glassner for the milk and walked 

outside to the illuddy CObbled. yard of t '16 cc.t t.le - house 

He came to a dcrk passac~ -way where there was a ca~t with 

its shafts up and a te - · aat wat ching him in the shadows , 

8. L d i side ti1e cattle-house he saw three mother-go8ts 

8 nd their y ng lec:'pit g up to suckle , their ta i ls wsg in ~ 

fa st . 

It W8 s 8 heavy , warm , wet smell . Ee Se W the 

cobwebs Over t~e ~ ind ws e d in the darkness two horses . 

1e of the c h:: i s harnessing the cows clinked , a hors e 

stamped clod stif ed witL'! a siGh , a CO'{v turned slowly to 

1001 cit Ll 



• 

I 

It wes the smell of terror . ma n oBd gr 08 ned 

ne whol e da y a 16 c1 ni2;ht He lay i n t he stcl of a 

cattle- hous e ne8r Faenza I e h 0 cl"lied out aga in c nd 

82.8in to be tc;~:~e' f urther into the hC)use , c1c:.:;ain Bnd agci in 

he cried out , but it was not the time fo wounced :nen , 

it ~Nas not t eir tL:ne of blessing • 

nd near h i m two dead men had lain 'with their 

2rms' held stiffly UJ tow8rds he ceiling in curnb eternal 

s uppl ica. t i OJ. • Sold lers L1Bd d ra 'ged them 0 t of the house 

by t e bands , and their or ms had not f e ll en back . 

l're had first j oined his re 'iment 8t t he b ec.:c·hes 

of Salerno , s outh of Na es , d riD. the evenin J' of the night 

when toe English ano i!mer ican for ces were c. l most driven 

back i to t e sea . he ccpt'j};n who welcoJled hi m was a 

modes t , plec:sant man , but 9t t het time a victim of battle-

snobbery . T t18t is to say , lle merely shool{ hands vith Edwa..rel 
randon and turned a1,vay , as i f to say , We ere not her e to 

w..e.l:e poll e e~cl18n es ; you must real ise that while you 

"'''. ve b ee n id ing in c. North P fr ican ort or kicking yo ur 

heels i a hOde station, we here have been ri sk i ng our 

1 • ,.I..lves , wor{in u day and night , and suffering the cries of 

wound ed me n . Y{hen he loo1{ed :tt.t randon in t he e Tes he 

p C' s sed hi m c~. s ii-ent mes sage : ut awa y" ;your child hood . 
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In the groves of Salerno randon learned that 

war was a highly serious ~8 tter. hese men were as serious 

s monks . They listened to t 1e yells of wounded ~n en like 

novitiates walking in cl oisters , with he ads bowed . T ey 

litere rather ha Ug l1tyW i th the youngster . They told him not 

to be foolhardy when he re~_a ined sta nd iog during E:, bonbard ­

ent (not knowi),Q' t e significance of the son s in t he sky 

and the black fau. tains of e rth), and they leu hed at him 

for cow l"d ice when , to oblige them', he went ·to ,qround at 

t he s lightest oois e . ~ ve ~ t ~ e ,rimy gunners looked like 

c hose n men who had seen Visions Bnd he8rd VOices . In this 

holy wa r there seemed to be no s ha r -:)ening of knives in t he 

da r kness, no dirty licence , no 8ud0en murderous ru s h 

for 1ard, no lead er wto jumped to his feet and persuaded 

1 ' , me:~ toe e rta in d e' . t h . 

oly in the ery forward lines, when dDrknes ~ 

s\),rround ed every thin " whe men were alone and te:::: rible 

a~ain , when t heir de locracy slipped fro m them like a 

Btl s tly ma ntle , was the_"e s OJ.1etiJ'les a cry fo ' blood, C\nd 

he , two hours l a ter, s ur pr ise a t S •• ff . ut back o t 

theuns , everythina wa s clea n , orc ered end thoroughly 

i n t e 11 e c t ua 1 • We live a t t he be ck a nd call of scholars . 

Even in war the hegeillooy is not shaken off . 

1"a () d 0 0 would hear t '16m tal }:: igg ,a fter ni ht -fall , 

promising to wipe thc:.,t s ln ile off his face wit h a really 

serious a SSi r ;' 111 e t up . front . As seon as t 11ere VI · S a 
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ticklis 'l river to cross , and a lot of blood to be mingled 

wit h it , hi s name W 0 U 1 d bet he f ir s t on t he 1 is t • This 

wa.s how the scholars planned to make him tl battle- worthy l! . 

On the whole , they succeedea, and he too learned how to 

go into battle like a scholar . A peg of rum for courage , 

or a Benzedrine tablet , would have been fatal to him : they 

wou.ld have destroyed tnat clarity of mind necessary for 

a ctivfuties like writin a thesis or planning abstract 

murder . And after abstract Hlurder there ca me that feeling 

of purity , of having done a sou d work of scholarship . 

~ur ing _is early training as a Novice at Salerno , 

Brandon witnessed his first artillery barrage . When the 

German wedge was broke~; the English infantry moved north 

along the Naples road , towards Cava d1 Terreq! , and Brandon ' s 

regiment moved away froill the bea ch into the hilly meadows , 

fresh a d green, with secret clumps of trees and pejbly 

streams , 9bo ve Salerno , out of sight fl"lOJ1 the Sea. except 

cr ~st of each hill . 
~ 

This was '_ ike t t1e scene of hisi trU2t1cy in I-Iempshlr' e, 

but better~ because there were no long , downy vistas , which 

he did not like , just 8S he did ot like the sea . E,.reryt hi rg 

was close-packed , burst ing , plump and very green . On the 

first dE~Y , when all t he fro t WE-lS quie t , he ',;vent down to one 

of the s t 8aIns .t twis t 1. g and fa 11 iDS thro Ug ;l a Ii t t.1e v/ood , 

ve ry coo and a n a e away from th1guns . thou .·'h they were :mly 

a few j
7ards h '.gr er up , and wa s bed g1 self allover , sta. nding 



• 

• 

_ a ked i 'J the r id dIe . In t~8se first few days , hbving 

at yet been chosen for 8 forward assie:;n1l1ent , !. e hE.d come 

to the cons l us i on that the War was an 8&SY matter , ("A ffi8tter 

f r tr - i d Ctlone 

I e had seen m.a ny photographs of brown-fa ced soldiers 

in Torth frica end deduced from them a safer war in which 

nachii. s woule do nost of tIe \vork , abstraotly . He put 

way t~e nig t~ G.j,"SS of is cnildhood about muddy trenches 

a nd the end less c1 eo 1ma ion of ,nen • lIe fel t eo sy in these 

. eo c1 ows . 

So he ba thed , strolled through the woods, read a 

book from his little library, lay on his camp- bed , slept , 

joked with the bOLl~Jardiers , and chewed grass o').tsne the 

com:nand post ver~7 complac,entl . Severel times durin .~ the 

day he w21ked davIn to ti1e barn 'N~lere a headquarters hed 
side 

been estoblis' ed . =-Ie simply stood out~ watching the 

pigeons on the roof , the cows neC',r the e trance a ' d the 

It~lian fa Jily coming and going . 1- e loved berns,' the 

slush at t '_leir ent,:'ances , the smells mnside , their warmth, 

l1 e t u D. b 1 e d - i n roof s , the pile s of hB y , the sJghJ ng a fan i :11a 1 s 

and the occasional resiC;ned sta. 'lping of a hoof on the b:::.rn-

floor , and the Quiet sh1fti n of great flEtnks . 

But it w- s 8. silence before the atta c k , a silence 

with which he was ::~ ot yet familiar . IIe knew that there 

were plans for a barra e that same evening , but ~8 did not 

k O~ the extent of this barrage . e · only knew about it 
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in so far as it ~ffected the twenty -four uns of his 

regiment . 

·;.Jhen eveL1ing car. e he wa ndered ack to the command 

post , a ad the capta in t old him sharply to sta ad by f or any 

81 er 'eney task tt1Bt migL1t fall to L'liri.1 during the barra e . 

. ' a nd 0 r 10d d e d " w'i t h his ha nd sin his po c :\: e t s , a nd t he 

si nrllers in the c01mand post were si~ent as the captain 

S p 0 k e, sol e 21 n 1 ike j u d .J' e s , c. s i f t t1 ey the ill S e 1 v e S bEl d j 'J.S t 

been vindicated . Everything 'VVe S ready . Tile shells and 

cartrid g-cases lay in great piles behind the ' un-e mplace­

nents, and the first shift of men wa s going on . 

It was utterly dark and silent outside when the 

ca.ptain gave the order to the guns , "Take post ~" five llinute s 

before the barrage was due to begin ~ randon wa s still 

bored and complac ent.», e:xpecting little . ru. ner came in 

wit a writ te n nessa 'e , to say that the infantry were on 

their start-line . Tbey would be waitin' in the dark, 

crouched in the ditches , listenin f or the first shells to 

.. 
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/ make protective arcs above their heads . The Capta i n 

turned in the dim light of the command post and looked 

at Brandon: 

"Go outside and sta:nd be hind. the guns. Be ready 

to transmi t my orders if the loud speakers break down. II 

He lifted the flap of tne tent and walked through 

the d~kne8s a few yards in the direction of the guns. 

He had brought a litt.,le megaphone with him, to help his 

voice should he have to shout , and he had noticed that one 

of the signallers had smiled se cretly at this, as if it were 

only another sign of his being a Novice . 

He heard the first faint· orlBar, uFmEl ti from another 

field .far to a flank, then the order was instantly taken 

up again and again until it came from the loudspeakers 

of the com~and post behind him; and in ons swift movement 

t he dark, starlit night moved and a great booming and crash­

ing sounded long into space, swelling like a slow, fathom- ' 
!.ta...ttd 

less "burst along the entire front, and Brandon ~, his 

mouth open , amazed at the great blue and yellow flashes 

meeting across the sky, and the earth in front of him: 

leaping and rumhling with the d etona tions. All the night 

was rocking and flas hing and booming, and he stood before 

the illuminated tent . paralysed wi th horror at what had 

been let loose, for this wa s the whole great barbour 

drenched in a dome of deafening sound, gone mad in a last 

thunder of the universe. 

But then hi s horr'or ga ve plac e to a s trartge , 
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willing exultation, and he joined the madness, he became 

wild with it and let himself go. He stood in the shaking, 

flashing dome, his eyes blazing, inspired by this l a st 

hour of the universe, for it must be the last. God must -

take Qotic e. 
e.­

Yes, there must even be, at this ele~nth 

hour, a God to take notice. 

The men in front of him were pushing the shells 

home with their ram:-rods, thrusting closed the steel doors 

of the breech, standing back for the mighty spout to recoil 

a.nd give forth its burst, and the fla sh lit u,p the shy 

meadow and the tent behind. And Brandon wanted now to Join 

in. His novitiate's first complacency had fallen through, 

and he was itching ~o be at one of the guns, pulling the 

hot lever wi th a lanyard after the sergeant's order, "FIRE! t1 , 

running back t o get a mmunition, pushing the thin-nosed 

missiles home in the breech with a ram-rod. The War had 

now won him._ It ha,d done its work of inspiration, a nd 
happy 

he was now its «BBB»i»1 Child, his chin pushed forward, 
I 

out to do a man s job, at last knowing that this dome of 

fire would stomach no children. He knew his place at 

last, and the first catechism had been said and leanned. 

He was puff ed up with War. His mind was huge with it. 

He was qow its cunning se holar, dOing all the right 
tJ 

genuflections and signs of the cross and prfound homages. ,, -
The others were solemn like monks, all the men at the guns 

and the signallers in the command post, and now he had 
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j oi ed them , burst in 

beyond the ,uns int 

and a 10 n e Vl i t h hi s 

wit. metaphysics . I est ood star lng 

tie sky abov e t'aples , chosen at last, 

ision . This was his first le ss on : 

the pam end thunder of war , promising lory 

ut at Cava d i erreni , a few miles to t he no th 

a DC three days later, he we s to receive his true baptism, 

by no eans a baptism, of fire 

• • 
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After a fevv deys Brandon be .... an to visit the 

dark kitchen more often , &nd to stcY there talking t·o 

Frau Glas'sner and her· dau hter . The first brillia nt 

frea ': summer ' s dEIY did not repeet itself • . 

They talked about the price of food and cl othing 

in Austria , about Frau nlassner ' s five cows , about the 

age of the do , kept for her son ' s return from eternity, 

cbout the costliness of 1 er two new ~ i~lets , about the 

excellence of 'oat-ihilk for babies, cbout the neichbotlring 

town of Sch~o~sbur ' where she was born , about town- gir ls 

who painted their cheeks b eforea dance , about the ',7a r , 

&bout uroer by night in fir - woods , about the snow in the 

mountains , a out her long illness , sbout the taste ~ f 

duc:'"'-eCBS , a' out t he Presidentic1l elections and about 

church- goi ~ people . rle sat le~ nino on t ~1e table , 

tc:l king quiet ly to ea c h other . They eyed ec~ c tl other with 

suspicion , then they smiled when they cau 'ht t e other ' s 

glance . Both of t e. knew tha t somethin WoS withheld . 

They understood ea c h ot her like c onspirotors . 

lwkw.·· 
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\nJhen she wanted herese. , her youngest daughter , 

8. tom- bay \'! i th blec ~: , curly tiE' ir, to do something for i.1er 

4n the kitchen s c}e spo :z- e oorshly , with ,} quick , 5uttercl 

utterance . Her eyes i,',' ere wi ld a nd black when she shouted , 

[. nc the child 'Nould . ump 8S if c' whip had been crecked . 

Frau essner ' s face never slept . It was wrinkled, 

grey , end {Jer lips were very thin , the ti niest blue thre2d 

a c r 0 s s he r f c e • 

~hen she t ked about Boney her mouth cha ged , it 

drew down sadly at the edges , Bnd her eyes were smaller . 

When ~ e told L er that prices 'livere not as high in Sal2.bur 

as they were in c.~ ri s her fece took 0[1 this i1Lltlble despair , 

oec2use she wa s afraid that her euests fron Vienna would 80 

to SB.lz.bur , where it was cheap , and not to Der fa r maouse . 

Sometimes she fetched a black scarf end wrapped it round her 

head , then huddled _erself on the bench, 8 s if she were afrc id 

of somet t1ing . Her husband had died 8ft r wou,nds in the 

First 'Jorld 'rver . Ie had COille mad from the bE,ttle-f ront, 

and she ha d nursed him down this s illy grave 

She ate little , she never left the farmhouse , and 

Her desires were dead . Her 

wrists .reve her c~ lot of pain , es peCially in wet weat :1er , 

a nd she h Ie tl e m in front of Ct blue rc1y -t re8trnent lamp 

before s he went to bed e~ch niGht . . ran don cae i n t ot he 

kitchen and sow - er sittin' on t ne benc h by the wall frovning 

acd holding her wristu , bloLe and older ti1~ 11 the trees . 



One morning she stood by the b18C~ dresser 2nd 

told him th2t her so had been lost on the eastern front . 

T t18 L..1ilitary ciutl10rities in Ge r many bad writt en her 0 note 

t II " h t' t tl r "r S no tr~cp of her q,,~on 1" .11 c'"'tny of e l ng e r. DC'. ne e VI cl .... - - ~ 

She wrote letters 2 bou h i ,n to E ng18 nd , 

• I) er L1~ ,jS he WE' S st ill in RU8 s i8 

P r (18 l' S he \7 auld c oj. e oC't ck . Si.le Wc} S ke eping his oo ~ , though 

i t was rea l ly too old to be c,live . ~e mi~ht ooe day step 

Sae stJod ne8r to Brendan as s he s.,)oke , 

tiny and watchful, looking i~lto his eyes for 2i 9' ns of ber 

s 0 II ' s ret ur n 

It ~ e n e v sr :,' e n t to 5 1 e i t nc; u d r i nl\: ~_ DC , " she s (-1 id • 

tot t19 bra ve 1 of t ~1S ~:,8 t h , fe e t poi nt j ne; t owe rd s the c hurc h-

steeple • ]8 C8 ~: e ecross h i ,i sud enly , under his feet in the • ' dark , a sudden pres ence . He saw him swollen by a ditch. 
~im 

Frau Glassner ' s words did not move/ in t e sl ightes t, because 

he knew to 0 auc h . I".l t he kept ,~od dad hi s . hsc:d in symp8 t . T , 

just as he had do .e on c unt:ess occasions in Italy, Greece 

(3 'd at her pc rt s of P LlS tr io. . h monolo~ue was alw~ s t he 

88 ..... e , 8 te:crib E rune CO.11inS ' OU ' f tbe EE.;lrth 

It rai1ed c' . d t oe c1 ucs l&.y lovi in t he valle 

be-wee the ora c hes of the trees . 

s die's a nc e11i es e·rs sl o'wer in rE'in and i ud, a d 

oreover SOl dier ' s s irits are low e~, so that it is advant-

8 o eous t sh 1 ilee vily . , tIe she 11 s . a k e C1 s p la s has the 



fal , swi 19in dow sudcE.· ly from the slcy . Le t me d ie 

by sur mer ! D ur in }' t L e c r s 8 i rJ' of the R i v e r -01 t ur no 
hM 

several e '~vlC) l ked 2wa y fro ... Tl t i. e line i horror end d i8 -

Ll s t . ' e 0 f t ~1 S e VJ a say au' C' ill U s i 0 18 . de s t 2 red 8 t 

things ~,nd shool~ hi s head wit h a s i e , saying , "rJO , I,am 

sorry , I am sOl"'ry o" 

• ra r d on wa.lked over t he L'~ ill iot a t he ot i er VB lley 

E~lr ou '~"l (3 ¥~. wo od of f ir- t re es end pest a flEl t , pink 

s ki - hotel . he 0 i er valley was silent , ' dar ' and very 

co Ti ere WetS still s ow on t he peS Bnd 8ffiOng tt16 

~oot - hi 1s below him .• A s libL1t mou ntu in wind blew , a nd 

behind 11i 1 there VJr-,s swa:.. ~ 1 6r(?,SS where t he snow had recently 

t h~wed . He [lE' teo t le se Qunta is. r e IV 0 c:d ere d VI ho t h8 d 

bro 'J.g '''lt ' i m er e . 

no sou ds from the town b elow . He bea~ t he descent. 

• J ust at t he moment wl1en the f i rst warehouses of 

B 1 e i t no u c 8 ill e ins i g h t, he he p r d v 0 ic e s b e hi nd him . ::Ie 

t ~rned rou d 8t once . T here v~ ere soldiers , thirty or 

f orty yard s behind . They were a pla too o f Amer ic n 

i f a ntry . bey were coming down t he hill in 2 i og1e file 

c· nd 011le of t L em were tClll~ ing in low vo io e s . Fe s t opped 

to l e t them pass . They passed close at hi s side without 

t urniD ): tOYlJard s him, ttlinking that he wa s Aus triBD o Their 

b oo s th mped l1.ea vily 00 t he ste s of tne path. Ie looke d 

with horr or ' t the ir helmets , a t the thin daggers sheathed 

in their 1 e1ts , ~M. c t t le ir quic k- firin gun t.L. h . r/'" ~ s , a u _ e lr 
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thick , sun- burned necks . e w ited unt'l t~ey had turned 

the corner below him , then went on . J. El was astonished 

to discover that he was tremblincr violently • 

.I.e had noticed one of them in particular . iis 

was the f a oe of 8 1a n e:x iled fro m love · It We s flushed 

with shame . Brandon remembered t he photo · raph of hi msel f 

taken immediately [ fter the War • 

appealing for mercy like a dO ' s 

Ie remembered the eyes , 

T is baptism took place i September , 1943 . There 

were mossy statues 8 ong trees , and a terraced garden 

above . Al so there were green garden-benches , and a 

f ountain . Everything WES deep r een in the "reat terrace d 

bollow, dark and enclosed . his was the fatal edge of 

Cava di Ter~eni , a town of tall villas and cbbbled lanes 

with curving briEiges overhead , and the faces of hungry 

pe ople . 

Tiley came under cover of darkness .from the beache s, 

and put t he ir bivouacs and ~acks alon t he terraces , then 

began di -gin t emselvesin. But by dawn t tley had du only 

a few inct)-es down . 

When the sun was above the horizon there was a 
~ 

sudden swift bree hin in the sky , and t he first mortar -

bomb fel in the TI idst of the trees , its smoke slowly rolling 

up and cli ng in C1 0n the leaves . Everybo y · lowered his 

head and turned to watch the mmoke thou ht f ully , {Dowing 

what must c ome . Eyes become ybung looked at the branc hes 

below: Is it I? is it I? 
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MJst of the first she~ls fell Yvith srest 

celeoration into the d~ep , shrouded plc]ce of s tatues , 

where a young Italian woman was sitting on one of the 

b e ohes. A piece of shra nel , ver~7 S21a 11 , gra zed 98 st 

er temple and made a long wound , not at all serious: but 

she sat on the bench paralysed with horror , holding her 

l ead a~d ::,"y ing out in brief astounded sL1.rieks as the shells 

Sp l it and c ·&cked and boo ed amon r the trees . The men 

scrambled up and down the terraces amid the pun ent, aiift ­
~ 

i' ry S.Ol e as the shell~ s drew nearer , then f lun' themselves 

flat on the wet eElrth , hidin their head's . here we. s an 
I""" 

'endless scrambling to and fro 8S the sbell ¢s came down in 

c ruel ha nd - fu l ls . 

One of the soldiers caul no lao. er bear the 

Italian woman ' ~ appal ed shrieking , a d he shouted down 

to er : " Oh , shut up ! for Christ ' s sake ! It Then he 

ur ured to hi~self , c ose to randon ' s ear , complaining : 
~ 

"She ' s notj as bad 21,S all that . 1I The same thing had happened 

r- t Sa lerna : a ma n wi t h quite a mild wo und in his les. had 

shrieked at t e top of his voice conti nually for ten minutes 

or s o . It is t he shriek of terrified ostonishillent , more 

tt 80. pain : for the first senSation of a shrapnel wound 

is us u.ally one of numbness , so that som Etimes men do not 

know. they have been wounded until they notice the blood 

on their Ii bs . The badly vvounded seldom shriek out like 

this ; more often tha t1 not they give up f a int , pa 1 e cries 



of !' Help . He lp ." Near Cess i no t he c ap t ain who had 

s e emed to Bra nd on a v i cti ll of b8 t tle - snobb ery 8. nd who had 
~;W1 

very grud i ngly grawn fo nd of ~, d l ed in the dark , 
i\ 

amid only mud , saying quietly tha t his arm vv&s L1ur t i ag , 

whereas his rrm was untouched , and the wo und was a t the 

back of his nea d • 

• This shriek of t err ified as onis hi eat se emed to 

say : t his C e nn ot :18 p en to III e , not t a me . That is W b8 t 
o~ 

r ade ~ i mpat" ent , and fi nally pitil es s : for why ,.. 
could it not ('lappe to the a s t o anybody else? .. &d t hey 

euever divined what ~_t ]lust be lil{e to be i:;I victim? Had 

t~ey see the ~ounded and t he dying , but only drawn t hem-

selves apart , 2S the specia l l y chosen, as t.e cleen people 

of t hs sub urbs , to wh om nothin real could happen 

There 'i'rere two casus ties E'IDong Bra noon ' s men , 

• nd when t lle shells Ilfted they 'were · t aken by stret cher 

to the ki tc en of a ouse on the outskirts of the town . 

'Je Vv£S ta ken to hospita l \'!"th a bel d wound in his £-t r ID , 

alC the other died slowl 

This 'NBS by no rae· DS a specta cular .baptism . 

E -eryt' iug was quiet in the roo There was untbing of 

(Jr ea t h rr or: only t he rnoanin of a n old wo 18 n, in 

sympa thy , and the uiet. , ~espec tfu,l treading of soldiers . 

nly (3 .nan d i ed . Bu t Brand on ' s d5_scovery wos such that 

he tur 1ed 8Vf8 q ,i c kly a ud b e an vle ep inc; . 

T e dyi' ~an ' s l ast action was sonethi ng he 
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cou~d not forget , aLd s6~ething he would never dare to 

describe El.S _.0'15 as he lived. To see , wi th your own 

eyes , to see : that is absolutely ne cessary. The breaking­

in had been a ccomplished • 

• • • • 
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There was an iron-welder from the local railway 

at the table. He Was about Brandon's age, and he had 0105e-

cropped hair and bloodshot eyes. He and Brandon sat close 

together, both in their shirt-sleeves, poring over a dio­

tionary between them on the table, apart from the others. 

There were five visito.rs from Bleitnau, two of them 

young women. They were taWIl-people, neat in their dress ' 

and~t ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~~. 

One of the men giggled oontinually at the efforts 

of the iron-welder and Brandon to make themselves understood 

to each other, sometimes in English and sometimes in German, 

but when Brandon spoke to him he instantly agreed, before 

the words were quite out, nodding his head solemnly, as if 

Brandon were a professor. Then he turned back to the women 

again and went on telling them his jokes. 
n 

The other man in the party was a b~ehelor, a plump 

arid conceited man dressed in the traditional leather trou-

sers. He poured himself glass after glass of sehnapa and 

tried to fondle the young women, smiling weakly at them, 

looking first into their eyes ,. then at their breasts. 

"He is forty", the iron-welder said to Brandon, nand 

he is still not married". 
r:\ 

The ba chelor sang and lolled back in his chair, 

laughing and crying out, his lips red and very wet. The 

iron-welder turned to the letter Rin the German section of 

the dictiona~y. 



"YOl are my red eemer , II he sa id • 

'randon looked at the word in the dic tionary to 

which ~1e iro~-we1der WE s _ointi~lb ' - red eemer . 

"You ere my r'ee eemer c'gc inst this mao , II t~le iroD-

;lelder vrhispered to h i m, pcbintin to. the bc:chelor . 

E' re Iny excuse for not dr inki ng with hi m. tf 

~e bac:el r ~~de several references to the dict i o ne 

• ~ ry on - J e table between them . Ie ill ds jokes t the others 

ebout the intelligence of these two men Cl nd their beautiful 

:-:.e filled Brand on ' s glEss wit' schnaps , then seid , 

"Pr ost" , hus obliging hi m to 1"a ise his Ie ss cl nd re urn thE 

t 08 st . He seemed t o g r w a S L~a ec of his crunkeo!.1ess , end 

Dra ndon ' s gla nc es seemed 't pe "'ple..t htm . 

over t 1;verds hi m a nd shar i ng his hea , sc1 y · 02: forI rnl , 

" Nicht i mmer , na , na , niGht immer, tI wc·nting to e'x""'la in thet 

he Ye-S not c lways drunk . 

'vlddenl'l he )as.hed open the wi ndow a ld WE s sick on , tl' e lEHn o'J.tside , then he called for b p i L'lt' LIE ss of wetter • 

.L Te be o'c, n to s1 1 ~ with tne 6l~ ss ra ised in his l:J.e.nd , then he 

pitc ed it hiGh into the bir so t ha t the w~t er CBille ~ o'n in 

a shower over the tobIe , drenching the iron - weIder ' s shirt -

s eeve c d tl1e d ictionary . .. e lookeC s 1e..( n c' DcJ contrit e 

for a oment , but be vn s b..ap ' y to L1Clve Co ne this . -I8 shook 

his hea d , musin~ quietly : 

" l ey a r A s 0 i t.1 tell i ;' e nt , t he s e men ." 

He took ou hi s handkerchief 8~d began strokin7 t ile 

we,t er off t b 1 Le OOL wit h exa ~ 7 errted 0- I" e d e lca cy . r.::e . eeeDed over 
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'towards Brand on and said: 

II I am a small man . II 

He felt in o ne of his trouser pockets and fetched 

out his identity papers, signed and stamped by each at t he 

four occupying powers . He showed it to Brandon , turning 

the pages slowly , as if it were an interesting book • 

A ga ina nd aga in he sa id : 

tI I am a small man. 

ram a sma 11 an . II 

Everybody should be equal . 

I'Ie yawned a nd rubbed his eyes . He looked about 

him for a moment , t hen he lay down on one of t he benches 

at Brandon ' s side a d fell fast asleep . 

" The ,pig ' s off ," Frau Gl assner mur :;}qred, gazing 

a t him . 

Bra nd on went up to bed soon efter [18 I f-pa st three 

and lay in the dark listeni ng to t ~1.eir voices frO~~l below . 

He heard the shrill voices of the young women remonstrating , 

Frau Glas3~er ' s sudden ha rd shout , the iron- weIder ' s 

1'" ught er and the conceited c1.1 I, c}~leof the bacoelor , now awake 

eo in. He lay wit~ bis eyes open until first light, so 

stral ge was it to be behind the Ene:l1~ lines , GO be in their 

very ldst and yet be free . 

The Germt'n soup-kitchen ,'Jed been tu.x'ned on its 

side"'oy 8 shell , be bad o ~Jened all the, covers to have a 

l ool:~ st the strange food , now splll.ed and cold . e had ' 
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~_ 0 t1g t iGl e he s tar e d a t t (1 e c OV e::' s wi t '~1 f sci ca t i on , 

?e r e me m~)ered t Ll e he y - ba rn Wt1ere the erma n 

reargu8rd had been only a f ew minutes befor e , ~10W he 

had sJlelt the sm0ke from t heir cigarettes , still in t11e 

air , aod loo'-ced c l osely a t t _eir -"ation-ti ns cont8inin 

coff ee still luke- warm • he sidht of on of the E ~ emy 

strolling on t he ot~ er side of the line was ecstatic E~ nd 

p. rr i 1 e to him . 

~ 
lIei felt E10 eJ{traordinary vv onder when he ~ 

crossed the border from Itely ioto Au,stria in 1945 . 

He sat in the jolti ng car smiling a no tall{ i:1g at t Ll.e top 

of bis voice , exc i ted as he he,d not been for weeks . 

1. V8 st LJ:"a in stretcl.l.6 1 out on e it her s ~_ de of the arter i al 

road , and everythina he saw in the lor nit1~ sunl ight -

t he irr igation tre nche s , the inD8 3ta~d'nG amid quiet 

lc1.'lnS , the ruined houses - had £i fab 'J.lous a no le Q' e nc ar ~ 

ok . 

Frau Glessner ' s C ughters would lie in wait f or 

each ot her 2nd j u.up out from & corner of t ~1e eark passage 

or f rom behi nd the yard-door . Theresa vlould see her 

I" ot ~le r coming to sit down and sbe wo 1d hold 8. spoon 

'Jpright on t L1 e SEa t of her c ha ir . Sl16 would wai t for 

er mot her to lea n be r elbows. on the t9.ble c no clos e her 

8 i es , exha usted , then she would push 0 e ' of her elbows 

away . $»r'J!)~iltllkrm](6ailt.lU! Tiley would pincb and 



P '.tnc h eac h ot l'ler , and they wO:.Jld pr ick ea c h other in the 

legs with the 01 ts of carvitg knives . 

One evening a T..1ay bug flew in throu h the Wi eld ow 

li',:e .8 pellet , very fast , t en it flew about rashly and 

blindly under the light . ne of Frau Glassner ' s for~er 

lovers , the fattler of two of her chi dren , hBppe ed to be 

• in tl)e room , and he j L:rnpeCl up and cauO'ht the insect between 

his forefinGers . He i a d a s he. r p f 8 C e 8. n e 11 0 U s t (3 C he , (3 nd 

in his eyes there was a quite d · ~d expressi6n . 

:Te showed the insect to Brandon , leaning over the 

table . He was deli!;: .... ed to be able to do thls . He 

watched Brando. for a nomen t , perl]8pS hopir.g that th( i'.:ay 

bug· in his fiGBSrS , wavine its vlack furry le ~ s , vlould 

horr"fy him Fe pointed to these legs and des cribed how 

t ae insect ripped woad with them and how they were strong 

like pincers • 

• A-
" It attcks the trees, fI he said . 

" 
fl It 'Jan ruin 

them .1I 

T he blJg h d a hord back and a lobe - hecl d with huge 

eyes . It turned its head slavly fro:n side to side , like 

a sad god , a~d at the same tioe i t stru 'gled with i~s 

forelegs . 

" 1 :.ay bug must alwa ~s be killed ," ·he said . tlAnd 

only a hammer will do it . _ 0 ok , 10 ole . " 

He tapped it very hard on its ba ck and then on its 

head with the na i1 IJf h1s index fin er , showing "rand on 
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how hard its Jrotective shell was " He was deliG ht ed to 

be able to hold it in this way . ~e pointed out t he bug ' s 

forelegs and head and b ac { like a s cientist , turning it 

upside down eac h ti e while it stru led and turned its 

huge face fr ill side to side 

That same evenin ·" Philip, a' wor cer from one of 

t be at. er farms , got very drunk and t hree tened to fight 

wi t h Brandon . EllS:cybody cO~lsidered him soft in the head . 

He came into the house roa:.: ing for schnaps while Bra.ndon 

and the miner wefs still talking ~t the table . He looked 

1i1\: 8 a pirate , with 8 thi c k i mperial moustache _ n a stubb l e 

beard. , a d fine blue eye sand bla ck teet h . I-l is eye s alwoy s 

bla zed ir:side .his t iny skull , and when he W8S drunk he mc de 

sudden , qUick, wild Ges t ures lil(8 8. ma dman • . ~ e t or e at hi s 

trousel"1s c~nc banged hi s great stick 01 the floor , roaring 

ads' nginc~ , then he Ie" ned his head be ck & no sG1il ed at 

everyo e like a child . :is ligtt blue eyes were full of 

pity ehd h DO ur . It wa s t he fe ce of fools and ehildreh. 

Brandon went into the sitting room to eat his 

di ~ ner 8 ld left the door a jar, whil e the other t wo went 

on d rink i 13 s c hnB P S • They san, end shouted together, 

pulling EE{ch ot ter about on t he bench witl: help ess errins , 

and ,embre c i Db . S on t ey b egan to quarrel. Jr&,nd on 

could ot l).od erstand the s trange gutteral rush of dialect . 

, ut sudc3s Y Fhil i st ood up , kl' eked e,',H!:j 
i<.., the benc h a nd the 
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bu t er c'_urn be fore h i m, and stu~nbled towercs tLe doorway 

le adin.::; into the room whe r e randon was eatin . Ie 

swayed t ':lers , frowning a ad smil inr- He shouted something , 

he ~ , ega n waving 1 i s fists at him , his chin t hr ust forward 

a ad his c he s t bcn"'e • The miner instantly j umpe d up and 

held onto is &: ms weakly fr o,~1 behindl, cryin out like a 

stage - chara c t er , clearly int ending his word s for Bra nd o n ' s 

ears a lone : uSchwein, Philip ! Du Sc hwe in ! tt while Frau 

Glassner co ntinued to sit at the table, r e s i gned t o t he 

f r uitles s quarell i ng of men , her hand s coveri ng her f a ce. 

Brandon stood up , half bent ov er t he table , rea dy 

to w~rd of f Philip ' s b lows if he came i nt o t he room . But 

sudde l y Philip lowered h i s a r ms and began s 'iiling again , 

like t 'le hap ies t chil d . The r ind r let go of hi s a r ms , 

and Philip loo{ed iit :Gr'-ncloo ' s eye s as i f a wonderful 

joke had j ust bee Secre t ly sL1er6d betwee:1 them . 

In t118se few o:J. e nts '- ra _don had felt li l:ce t he 

Ene ' y . Only f r ill f ool s an children could he e.xpect t he 

trut h ••• Often in t. e blind depths of Philip ' s mind nust 

t 1e word s have sounded ar'ain end again : lI T he En311sh , t~e 

It wa s s i~ years after the c&pltulation , ~ut wa r 

is a life-ti.ne . ran 0 n f e 1 t aspy in this fa r m h 0 U 8 e • 

Incee , ~e ;n.:tst ofJ.. en ba v e lJoJ:ed like c. spy , eeri tg int o 

t he ca ttle - h ouse , StB nd i ~1C'r 0 t {.i.e brovv Qf the i i1 B.b ove 

t Le house for hou:,s on end , list e" i g c lose ly to all t he ir 

CO r,-ersc, 10 s, "s t,!.lr'lo - r::r lO nto t Y"l8 f f 11 t h t ~ - i.l aces 0 Ct . u L 8 ,).le n \"J 1.10 
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C '-" 6 f::,o,_ tt:..e otl1er farLI.S : a spy , rat~ r t ha .. an Eogl ish-

ilia n 0 ~l h 1 id a • 

VI 
La t er t L1B t eve iug Fra u G 18 ssne r 1 oc ked Phil ip out 

A 

of t h .. OUS8 , ut all nigit 118 stByed OLlG siee howling and 

sicgi ~ 1i:e a ~adman . e ra ttled at all t ... e doors 8 ' 

ried tile Vi1doW's , hour a fter hour , mysteriously " fuc'blil g 

ehout 1 t~1e silence , t 11{inO' t ; hinself , gasping , and 

etting out sudde disra ed shrieks 

~ut w1 e. he C8J9 the following day Philip was 

quiet 81d .J..ender, rvi -1:1 ev ':,",700e . He se t on the be nc h very 

se C:c~ tely in his ra s , 1 11{88 prince , his tor n sh:ir' t but to ned 

up , BOO he never as~{e d iFa.n!lJ!tiiar.ssN5:R Theresa to fill h:s 

In s s as 11e ~ u811.y did . T:e too~r eacl1 glass offered him 

ery b 'aciJus ~ , wit'l & little ~ ow, 8Y}d sipped it in B prim 

ma r ner . :Te would hE - e kissed L1.i s ~nurdere~c on t l1 8 cheek . 

Frau llassner talked 1 itterly about a 1 t~e r en 

-:r~10 C2.Je 0 ner L10use , j ust to drink her sc~apS' . 

"A C oc k ca fart , If s he to ld Bre ~l[b Qn , "but i t Cc n i t 

l a y eg s ." 

I e r eyes were narrow and shining when she said this, 

aDd st'1e bent down, pushing out 11e r behind obscenely , m8.','ing 

8 lone; f,e r t i rlg no is e \' t t 11. he r m 0 U t • 

VLen the results of t."e presicential election were 

CO Ll i:1g through she stayed close to t he wireless-set until 

11 id ig t . In his room Bra ad on heard her shout so.net hin "" 
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t ha n he heard her running l).p t h6 s ta irs . S he came 

strai ry ht to his room a od called out : u'rhe socialist is 

in ! 116 socialist is in '" .nd he jump ed off his bed and 

shook hane s v'li th her . 

" So I s LJ.811 keep ':Tj pension ; " she said . She wa s 

excited , she clapped I er mod s 8 ~1d laughe d , she would not 

' 0 to t er bed room t Lou h it was a ft er 'nidnight . 

In the morn ing , at breakfast , she sat down near him, 

and murm red , II I am· to 0 poor to pc y forty-five s c hillings 

a year to t he Church . Per hap s that will cheng6 now " 

She described how the priest s raw fat on her 

mone y • S_6 pu.ff e d out ber dr v cheeks , i mitating their 
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grossness . She S8 i tha t when ,-" poor rna n died ttJere wa s 

only the 'Dost per functory funeral . The bell went, "Ding, 

debog , ding, dong lt
, very quickly , then it was allover . 

But whe n 8 rich ::18n died , the bell tolled solemnly and 

slowly, " ddlng •• dong • •• don dong ", and crowds came to t he 

c Clurhn. e described t is f ie rcely . 8 cle walked up and 

down in the kitchen , slowly pulling t he s t a tely bell with 

her thin ri:ht a rm . 

The sound of ':Je lls from t iltS church would come 

wi nding and c lang ing up the hill to t he hOUS9lP changing 

furiously wit h each gust of wind , t hro ug h the moving mists . 

Everything in the house Wc,S damp . There was no f ire in 

his room lJ,pstairs . I f he went down to the L10t ki tchen he 

found he co uld hardly b rea the and was i nstantly i nvolved in 

the slow , shouted conversations ab out t he price of cloth ·in 

Engla nd or whet her it wa s L1s a lthy to eat mec~ t eVery day' • 

So e ll he could do -was to stride abolJ.t his Y'oom , 01" lie on 

his bed VI" th his shoe s off Cl nd an eid erd own thrown ovel'l t].im, 

01" go for i 'nposs ible '\vall:s in t (1e ra in and mu.d , sl ipping 

and stumbling across the bouldery mountain stream neer the 

house , climbing the stiles , a nd wa lking up the steep fields 

Llntil he rec;ched the sombre firwood where none of the birds 

stirred and whe re the r a in dripped down to the forest - floor 

t hr o gh t he Silence , lea f-surround ~ d . 

Sometimes ne would sta6d by his window at dusk 

8 nd watch t il e valley beoome blueis ll and misty , like a huge 



silent bElck-street just before total night . It wa s like 

the coming on of lamps in the street where he was born . 

There wos a house in etters ea, like a black hut, 

vlit'1 ci bac { -yard where a dog was alway s leashed up . He 

remembered the noise of one of the men falling oowns t airs ; 

it was a kind of terrible catastrophic tumbling • he men 

• drank until they were violent, then they went into the 

r a ck- yerd Et ad fought it out. 11ey wore bowler nats . I e 

remembered t~leir terrifyinG scuf fli b in th"" -bc ck-~ia rd , and .. 
the silence among the women , wi h f~ols and children at 

their knees . Everybody w~s packed into one hot room . 

Tnere were long roads of such houses , close together , a 

blac~\: l and , t neir doors opening s r iG:lt onto the ~)a e lue nt, 

a corridor i ~1 to nothin5 , where oothing bre (;, thed . Thi s We S 

tile F-rison Settlement wbere his childhood had been kept 

• From the gutter he ::..;ra d uated , Bfter 8 brie f tru8bcy, 

to war .' randoD was now twenty - eight yeEfrs old , sod of 

these twenty-eight :Jeers the .Ya r bad consumed seven . I e 

pl yed trU80t to the ~a_ during the first two years , fro~ 

t l1e tiW6 he wc~s seventeen '...lntil he WelS nineteen , a nd tl1e 

• tLne - li it Jlade his ilapp inesB the 0rebter. 

His truancy W'=;S a steep Green hill, E: dark lower 

room undernea t h tbis hill , 

8. viII f;1 0 e v: i t '1 E, C h urc h hid d e r 

a '"ld alone , t ~'}e crest of a hill cc·ll ed the Shoulder' of 
I . 

lJ .. utton , ol'"'e&.thi ~6 brass a d trees, and his truancy wr,s 
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a dream he had lived , turning i n his countr bed wi t~ 

joy ano pai L at davin , be fore t he town wa,s aW8ke . It \va s 

L. truancy lade ~)oss ible b y the ':{flr 810ne , c'oa, logically , 

it W', S brought to an end by the ~a r He was eva c ua ted 

from London to 8 s r.1a11 town in Ha.mp shire witt at' er school 

chi14ren e few dB;' before the outbreaK of war • W11e n he 

arr ived he stared at? the rey , ruffled ,' lake , at t he Eooali:it' 

islands of tal l t ree s , a t t ~e grave l path Nhere che stnut 

horses ~e~e s o ~e '~es to be seen , at t he cafes in the ma in 

,:" t r e e t , at t he cobblecl squc;re , a t t c..e r ere Green hills to 

t l e north, he sta red at everythi .. g \v it b astonisrunent end 

blessed he iVa I' for b ein the instrument of hi s ::'e le E se , 
/Oo-C 'Art'" 

i n 8 p_8ce where ,{ he co uld b::'eathe , wl' ere he we s not 'Hatched , 

w~ere he daw l ccms up with no ugl, contradiction outside 

his wind ow , a nd where C't eveni t heY'e were no a e8 th2..y 

amps but , . nstead , the s t rting of small enilIlals in the 

~e made e last , unsuccessful rebellion arrainst hi s 

Sa lerno . It took place in De cem'ber , ., 944 He flew into 

sudd en r ages , he spoke bitterly , t e fixed his super ior 

office -'s 'vita 1ara stores , arJd !. e showed t hem that he did 

~ t care how t he pu iSGeC hi • :£le w8 11~ ed ebo t mood ily 

with his ha nds in his pockets , and only with hi close f ri ena s , 

i n the c OHl 'na d P02.t , d io he. t lIt si\).cerely . at long 
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before t hey had bee n Cc 11 in him II the la U6 hi ng boy ". 

'3ut the lalJ. hter crr8duall,',:- ceesed 8nd t~ is brow be an to 

wea r a more t oL7ht f ul and s c holarly look as the weather 

ecane colder and it VIe S necessary to fi ht in t ~le mountain s 

above the River Garigliano • 

. few days before Christ~as be was sent up to 

a mountain range over lookiQg this river from the south. 

Tre he trudged with his signallers from villa e to 

village on the snowy 1.1eight s , behind the infantry battlaion 

to whic h he had been 8ss:lcned ., 

sets or batteries 0~i slJ,ng over their backs . Tl1ey 

climbed up the 11l0untain- paths bent forward like slaves 

The loaded donkeys stumbled etween the )oulders , going 

before them . At the top was always 8. desolate' lace, 

grey from past battles, where there were no houses and few 

[-r~ ... 
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tr e es . rr be y were aralysed wit tl 'cold, C ;'clins t vvhich 

t beir clot ' es were no protection, and at ni ht they 

huddled up together in an airless bivouac 8IDon the 

roc ks . He did not know which of the infantry comma ders 

be whould be supportin ' . He did no know eher the Enemy 

Wo s • He did not know wha t tasks were e~pected of him 

Fa one cO 'lsulted him . r 0 one, a fter the tac t ica.l 

conferences , told hin what was happening a10De:; the rest 

of t he front . ney ~oved fro m one . loomy farmhouse t~ 

in the SlOW to an tLer , a long fro zen pathS , apparet tly 

for no purpose , si nce there W" s never .ny fi o'htin ' , 8 nd 

there were 1etther rifle- shots or bombardments . he 

rE1tions t 4ey had brou'l1t up from the valley behind t em 

wer e not sufficient , a nd t he wind c ame in like a da rt 

'"'rom the sa . He hardly spoke to his signallers . 

o ne ulorni. g on t~leir WCly up t11e side l f a mountain he 

turned and aw t hem all stragc"ling far behind him , so 

, e ' hou ed down , "(Blet a move on !" One of them , the 

ut 

t a llest , s tung by ~randQn ' s cry , began leaping up toward s 

t he crest li1Te en onirnal, running with h is body doub led 

up , the heavy wireless -set on hi s back swinging about , 

u nt il he L1Ei d pa ssed ra nd on . oe at her si r)' naIlers were 

enco u.ra g ed by this and also be )'an runni. , until Brand ) 0 , 

weak and panting , was the last of t hem all . ow he wanted 

to shout a t t hem a YB. ·in , to tell them tnat they must a lway s 

be behind t .18 ir lesder •.• ut he prevented himself from 
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spea k i ng • :-1is tell1pe r VlelS becoming unmahageable . 

.A t t '1e top he ba d not r e r fit 0 f e ill b it t ere d 

fury Hl1en he saw the le gs of s ' - B:tOOat~ dead German s tickin 

o ut of the earth. ~1 e s i ght mad e hi 'll furiou,s a~c, i ns t 

t he iofa ll tryme n , £lITe lnst these mounta in s , against t he 

Germans , aga inst the Wa r, a ainst author ity wherever it 

wa s • 

n hr istmas Eve , when tr e da y was particularly 

dark and ~uff led by the soft grey snow-clouds just over­

head , cl Protestant s~rvic e W..:, s held in the l{itc he n of one 

of the f or ,1houses , (]. nd carols were s'ung . -{ewent a long . 

happIly, hop i ng to be reminded of a truancy . But instead 

he found the s l ng i n coarse and dismal , t he padre ' s sermon 

idiotic , and the c heeriO f word s of the colo ne l a lot of 

empty chi t-c ha t . ~ie left ·t he kit c hen frownin and stamoing 

with his feet , an ~ he d ecidr::d t hat he would leave t he se 

mutto - ea ds t da y , he would go ba c to t he valley , n ~ 

il 8 t ter if it mecH1t fi ft y c ur t s :. ar t ial . T irne and t iJle 

a ga in he nad a sked o ver t he wireless to be r elieved b efo re 

C hr is t a s Da y . -e must be back at. t Ile conLJand post on 

C hristrnas Day , beca us e of the 5 0 0d food a nd drink which 

only ca me once 8 year and which might be t ~ e last he · c ould 

enjoy b ef re his dee th. I e "vas bored, cold , id le and , 

werst of al l , quitea alone with h is s i Gnallers ' among these 

iofa tryme n, none of \~.hoJl he kne w or cared about . Ie 
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must have Christmas in the tents wit h his own peopl"e 

south of assino , with tinned turkey , letters from 

Eng land , whisky snd por t i n the eveni ng , a 1d iTIa ny hours 

s. oking over the comma nd post fire . He would no lancer 

bear this s e nseless, i nco nsid e rat e wa ste of himself. 

For the last three da.y s he had not wa shed or si1aved , just 

2. 8 an act of rebellion . :~ e hed slipped amo n ~ t he boulders, 

torn his clothes, falle in t he black mud, "cut hims~lf , 

8d a piece of shrcpnel pierce his trouser s , and he 

re fused , out of ho t vindictive anger , to make hi mself 

ook C' Y be tter ~e WO Id 0 ba ck t the tents l i k e 

this , with four (Jays ' rrrowth of beard and mud a llover his 

face , his c ot hes blacl{ ara tor n He intended to walk 

int one of t:~e coeLlc) no post s and tell them t ~]at for tl16 

l ast week he had been t r ying to ~et some sense out of them 

c: s to WI at his t asks were , 'ivhy he WbS with the i nf a ntry at 

all , E)cd W~l(r e t he Enemy vvere: cIne they had not troubled 

to r~ "ive hi m answers Over tL-;.e wireles s . 

il3 ord"ered his men to pa c k up .their wireless-sets 

, nd without a word t o the int'a ntry comma nd er he left" the 

:llou1tains . 

When he arrived , fiv e hour s later , at t he tents , 

he began to walt in a s~ovenly manner , his be~et a ll awry , 

his rna" - case dBn l i ng a t his side . 3 i8 men followed all 

his moods to a detail , and most of the wa y down fro n t he 
" ~ 

e2l~s the h8d t grUi blioG in low v ices about t:le way in 
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whic h the ir r e ' ime t hc.d een trea t in them 

T he officer who saw him first W8 s the ::lE n 

responsible for s ending him out in the first place . The 

s i ht of ra no 'J ~1 str all i. e 0 twe n the te nts 8 st on18 hed 

him . He stopped in his tracks E} S Brandon, fi~in him 

wit ' a d efiEl nt stcire , ca:ne nearer • 

fI Yi at 0 ear t h are you d J i ng her e ? 11 he a s ke d • 

r 118 , when r1e saw Brand o n ' s mud dy f ce and tor n 

clot hes , he beGCln to smile . I- e "".l Etd the .'ift of alwc1ys 

e.ppeC',rin' mature and sessible , thougi. he was little older 

t~ c- n .3ran60n . :le looked N~ on randon as something of a 

joke , <;;1 child . 

"w at ' s the .1E'tter with your face' 11 he a sked . 

" Wasn ' t there any water up there II 

t once Bra no on felt a err ible shame , sot ha t 

s blush quickly suffused his face The other officer 

c1 dded with cl shrug , just as he was paSSi 'lg 1OE.:E- on: " Oh, well, 

2nD-her party will have to rel l eve you, I suppose . 11 

It was from this mome nt thelt rand on ec ided to 

beco:.o.e C: ,dependable scholar 

• • 
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In his work 88 an officer Brandon combined tLe 

ro~e of the abstract mur erer with tL~t of ths victim. 

! is work fell into t wo parts : one when he was at the 

gun- Dos i tion a mile or more behind the front line , 

c om:n8 nd ing four 'uns ; the ot rler when he we nt for wa rd 
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with the inf'E ntry in the attack and se t or'ders for 

she 11- f ir e b a c k tot he art iII e r y 1 iDe s by Vi J. re I e s s 0 r 

tele_hone . 

t the 3un-pos i tion l1.e 'a ve his or- a crs c8 1mly 

fr o,n 8. com TI8nd Dos t, end here he was usua lly warm , and 

t he Enemy bombardments were not freouent . nut with' the 

infe. tltry he suffered t ile falli ng of st1ells , the -uns were 

distant r ouths f ull of an§i'nymous grumble , he suffer ed the 

crjtas of men , the lodging in flesh of shrapnel and. bullet , 

t he slippinn' in Jlud , t(16 si Ii. ess of yen a fter shock , and 

t he hurryin' of stretc hers • 

.As he shouted his or d e rs to the guns , his feet 

dr y and his hands clehn , God smiled and said, ·i.ait, child 

He would b~ called out to go wit h the i nf~ntry 

eve r y f r t n i g h t or S 0 for t hr e e , four , s i:x or s eve n day s 

a t a t i me. He would take wi t h hi m on these expeditions 

two or t elr e e . s i g na 11 e r sand wi 1" e 1 e s sse t s • hus , he 

travelled alone . He was with t he infantry , an separate 

fr om them . hey asked his a dvice and sought the pr otection 

of his GU s. .. e could be the ke y to t be success of a 

a ttle . He was a murderer whose survival was of the 

"'reates t i mportance to t' em wnd whom they ofte n sdmired and 

fl a ttered . ';Vit h ODe vvord add ressed to his signaller he 

C:J uld a cnieve the lnurd er of countless Enemy in two , t bree 

or fOLlr mi nute s. 

He remembered how the door of Cl nIta lia n f· r mhouse 
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had been ajar as he came near : the table W2S laid 

e]actly as the family had left it in t e middle of 0 

meal . 'Jpstairs in the bedroom there were cErtificates 

of birth , marriage a d death; crucifix ~ s , letters , rosarie s, 

Valentine cards , little p ieces of lace- work E~d valueless 

trinkets; and Jhotographs going yellow of cLi ~drencdressed 

for t i1ei" first Gommunnion a nd of brides and brid 6smaids • 

Ever~ t -hing vvas he2,ped on the floor V1I1ere other troops L'lad 

searched t he drawers . For Brandon these things were not 

certif icates , rosaries , trinkets and photographs , they were 

rubb ish on the floor . T r1eywere d-ead ob j ects . He slept 

among them , or he pushed thei OU.t of the wa y to :up-ke a plac e 

for his map . or h~m these were eternally empty house s . 

In war the past is dead ; the future is a lovely aaydream . 

loc ted in the closed hall of the hea d . o nlyt he present 

i s i'Ilpor t a nt a nd eternal • 

n a room overlooking a ris i ng field the si 'naIler 

brouc- ht himr l ess8ge from Hec dquarters . He walked a cross 

to the graph- board at once and read it . T el e ' es sa ye was 

a Ii ttle j 00 ular . 

It said t hpt at two o ' clock tha t same a fternoon 

si]ty or seve ty ~ermans would be a ssembling on a hill 

wi thin ea sy s ''161110, ra nge of the Engl is h lines . They 

intended to lauooh a suryrise atta ck , but I eadquarters 

suggested tha t the ini tiative be reversed . 

T '. ere w 0 u.l d b e ~ n a I' til e ry con c e-n t ra t ion 0 nth is 
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hill beginnin~ at p~ecisely two o ' clock. 

he )'uns of the entire division would be laid 

on this target . The distances fOE each 'un would be very 

.carefully computed so t ha t the closest concentration of 

shells would be poss i ble. If Headquarters were lucky 

si~ty or seventy Germans would find themselves i n the midst 

of this concentration . 

Ti1ey would find themselves without coover and nOW:1ere 

to run on the summit of Cl Da.ked hill . 

he guns would be fire d off at t he very same moment 

so tbat ' he , snells landed simultaneously, thus ensuring the 

max imurn ca s ua 1 ties . 

ra ndon a'ld his siO'na.llers began c o~~puting the 

distances immedia.tely . They were ea!8ited and flusned . 

They moved about briskly and they made little 'okes to each 

a her . The 'nessage had c hanged their day. The 8 che was 

ess . They were planning m~r8er , but abstract murder , that 

is to say, the murd er of people t bey would never see , a 

murder th~t was never any more than an idea to them , the 

perpet-ra tors . 

1 ence , they were for the mome nt cheerfully at home 

in t heir epoch, they fitted , they were pl~ying the role 

for whic h they had been born . 
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In the dark entrance-hall of the Salzburg Natural 

History Museum there was a great stuffed sea-elephant with 

a black, pugnacious, scaly, oily skin. Brandon ' went up the 

narrow staircase to the rooms and on either side of him there 
.-

were little skeletons, insects behind glass, stuffed birds, 

spears, cQloured diagrams and segments of tropical trees. 

At the first landing he entered one of the rooms and walked 

across the loose boards. 

Everyth~ng was dead and still, oehind glass, staring 

out like all dead things. There was a terrible air of death, 

the stairs and the long rooms were dark and heavy, the sky 

was thick and low outside the windows, everything gaped and 

was still. And the men and women he saw trod softly up and 

down the stairs and through the rooms, the boards oreaking 

and creaking as they went ., like trespassers. Sometimes 

they peered closely into the lighted cases where the dead 

insects, the dead birds, the dead snakes, the dead bones and 

the dry flesh ?fere e?thibit eq. , anq~ somet.ime~ their faces were 

green and howling carnival masks in the light from these cases. 

Re felt sick with the signs of death, its ghostly attendance 

on this tall house with the .creaking _~boards. There were a 

thousand and one silent funerals in .this house near the 

tunnel in the brown rock. 

He - went past the hUIll8:n heads . sh:rivelle.d .to a qua~t.er 

of their natural size, past . the bony dinosaur, past the 

transfixed ·nest of ants and the .bees' hive, past ,the cQffins 

and the mumm~t to the room where he heard a child sobbing. 



• 

• 

x 

34 

He· walked to the end of this room and saw the child standing 

alone by a curtain, and beyond the curtain he could make out 

little electric lamps and more glass cases, and also people 

moving. He looked at the child, but the boy simply stared 

before him, the tears on his cheeks, trying to keep back his 

soba. Men and women walked past without looking down at him, 

then Brandon saw a pale, slim man with small eyes come out 
... 

from the gallery behind the curtain and look at the child 

impatiently, and he heard him whisper, "Mutti kommt gleich!" 

But the child could not stop weeping. His sobs were 

loud and outrageous in the room of st.ill, dead things. And 

Brandon knew that there must be a . d~r.ty, enchanted _'thing 

behind the curtain. He- saw the face of the child's mother 

as she peeped round the curtain at him, and she did not 

regret his tears. 

So Brandon walked on .past ,the curtain, and inside 

there was a greater hush than outside, though there were 

many more people. With his throat dry and painful he walked 

to the lighted cases and stared, aghast. He looked at ,the 

shrivelled ereatures of the womb, . sQ~e of them preserved in 

their. mother's placenta, and then he lowered his eye~ and 

saw the two pla~ter c~st 'es, one .of .a hu,mal1- penis and the 

other of a human lip, each painted .with .a .red syph~lit~Q " 

£\. ~'h 142. ~ 
wound. One of the bottled emb~oa was a cyclops with'" o. 

" ,"\ " 
eye above the nose, another had two heads on one neck, 

another was strangled by its umbi:Lical cord, and another 

was natural and whole, at four months, its legs drawn up 
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a nd its s lc i n - ha nd r a is edt 0 its m 0 u t h ~-{e looked at the 

sobbi g c:1ild ' s mother a'ld father, and they "''lere't:loughtful 

a~jd heavy like the Q'uilty , watchinc1' and w·atching . .no the 

glass CBse wes Ii 'Lt ed morturary before him, harry ing 

s ph11is Rnd love . 

~{e walked past t_1e curtain and the sobbing ch':'ld 

a a i n His cheeks tre~bled , he could not smile . 

wanted to lie down ·'»Ii in a silent room end wear this 

horrolV out 

e 

Ie stopped and lool~ed at tQe vihite .?laster statu S. 

ley re resente the four hUnlcln types , - the digestive , the 

a t hle tic , the respirator~. and the cerebrc 1 -, and they stood 

pide by s ide , Daked , white end bind , like pCltients in a 

osp:tal . , T'my were ~uroered men , murdered as the sea-

elephant in the dark e~ tr'8t1Ce hall was murdered , so tL1fit 

there should be embalmed thinrrs for the trudging spe ctctors 

Everything was embalmed here , eVerything was stLlCi-r 

on pins or stuffed or dessicated , everything w~s re dered 

eJ-ernal for the d:"'eaLl1ing st.9.res of abstract 111en . The 

ffiL1S9.um is a iography , he thousht, not 0 bea sts , pIa nts., 

or P8st epochs of men , but of ourselves t he e bo.l~ers . 

?e yqalked past fLJ.neral afte r f uneral in this House 

of the Erl1balmed , and t~1e dead beEsts stored beyond him. 

He looked at the life - size re ' lica of a Red IndiC!n 

car behind gless He looked t toe two tents , their 

canvas ~enuiaely weather- beeten , at the women feeding a child 
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a t her brea s t , a 1 lOst (I'Jick and warm ,a Imost m,ovi og , a od a t the I 
a no WOIDa d r inl{ing a t t he mouth of the ir tent . hey were 

there for al eternit./ , t~le sa,~ e woman in the tent wit h her 

S de outstretched- Y18 ad , tlle Sc'll1e old l~1an bowing before her 

wi h cloth to sell over his prm , a-a the same mother wit 

her same smi l e , like the sr. ile of a blind woman . And 

outside the 'lass Ere1ndon clno hi s fellow dreC:imers stared at 

his c8mp a d dreamed it wc:rm and quick . 

~'e had left Fr% 1a e s er I s farmhouse t he previous 

vveek c.· no taken a room in .one of t~le "' 2 1 zbur' it:lDS , but now 

he wanted t - a bach: to .Bleitnau . He want ed to see the 

white tones in the ravine 2no t he mountain we ter oing over 

them.. e We nted to ee the hill behind his balc ooy ...-Ie 

WE nted to hear the padd ed knoc r.ing of t e Ilctre I s hoo f on the 

lawo outside fS she trotted between t he trees, the voter 

sbakio? i ~er bel y is horror and E nser ade him blind 

ITe we ked through S& lzburg to t he inn 1 i11.:e a 'Cl n wit h his eye s 

pu t out . e rusL1ed up the stone steps to hib rOOl end 

slammed the door -e wanted to go back . I e wa n ted to)' 0 

[) ck . 

}!n accident could occur in leitnau , one of the 

cn en could col a~se t:nd die at work in the fields , but the 

accidents would not be h08rded up for your [>'c ze , . they WJuld 

ta e uheiro places in theoa;ys Bna years . 

o his WE'y back he had We 1 ed behind an old WOJ18.n . 

She was lea. iog on the erm of a 7irl a t her side . She 
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stepneo carefull'T78cro8s the c'Jbbles, E' c she WeS no l ine; 

8 L1 C s.n i 1 in g tot he 2> ir 1 • he WI? 1 ke d c los e to L: e t n e r , 

1i1-e iuother c,nd dal.l"Llter , and per:-l29s t i.1ey 'were going 152Ck 

fr Oti1 ch~u"'c h , fo::::' it VId s C~ u.oo a y • 

1:e lco~ced C't her lOLlS C OC t a nc her flbt - Lleeled 

shees , and 8::-1e seemed to chanc;e under his ejSS , 001 

" ec~ use of t~1e lUUSeUill. . :-~e S8\V her sUGdenl as c patient, 

li~:e one of tl18 wbite plcster 8t8tues , he SEJ.Vl her as 

80 .. 1160ne with SydtpOLDS r!c'lkii:.~ into (loepitc:l , one of .~i8 ~ 

vlith interestins 28ni1e c £fections of the liver , the 

st0n12cb or t:le bones . ;) he VIc s no lon.::;er t L·.I.e dunce y i"l1ot her 

ri it 1 whom be night ta lk , no lOrJf:)er a V.,o a n who smi 1 ed 8 nd 

would die in her d '8 time • T he museum We. S be h:i.nd 11im- ahd 

. murd ered her . She 10 oke d 1 ike O~'"le of t 00 ~r;.C' ~ly pS oDle , 

here were too man peo]le in c~ti8s , tler~ a~e too ~any of 

us in the epoch of abstraction 

Scie1ce , he thou)"ht , is t'18 culture of the mortuEry , 

it is t~e evil eye on life . ~it~ toe doctor ' s marvellous 

cur e 4_ lJ. 8 t c 0.118 t ~ e m ur 0 e r 

2e stsyed resti 6 on his bed , und in the Even ing 

he we' tout, his epile s spent . 

t'Jwn , Cl nd 1'.,182 sene c 6C in . 

Crnssin3 tr:le ~~lo28rtplatz l1e came to a narrow lane , 

a n there he SBW t llB tall Fra nc iscan church where he had 

often een before . Te clecided to GO in . Toe alter We S 

hoarde d up in li:..::lJt at t~ e very end , but he chose to rer:1ai n 
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in the dcrkness of the pews , neer one of the hU3e pillars , 

qui e hidden . 3esat there for nearly an hour , wat c hing 

I) pr iest e; 0 t o a nd fro a cross t tle c lJanc el a nC! re - a rra n 'e 

tl e flowers a nC! the 81.1 tar clotl s , in utter silence . 

yielded 
At· Cava di Terreni t e spirit of the boy was 
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~p , becaus e only ~e n are cruc i fi ed . TTe Wc~ lked out of the 

house wher e the eyinE ,:J.Bn lay , 8nd wept . From t L1B t t i:ne 

he tried to 8110'1 hi.:l1sel f D,) sel f - pit y , ha vin~ s.:i ned his 

<;' .1 e VI 111 i n g 1 y , sot 0 S P e <:i k , Co nth e boo d S 0 f c ::' u c i f i Y. i 0 l1 

In ti.e Chl lX'1syard of st . Peter ' s in Sa l zb ur g he 

SoW a yOU~lt: .L'.:-~1 er ican soldier wanderio;; f r o:l1 'lace to Iee e 

with his silve r c~mera • He wa t c ted him cl s he st opped to 

t l;~ e photog~cphs of the tOtnbstones and t he little c hapel , 

th8n of the entranc e to t he cata c omb s , wher e t hsre Wo S a 

bla c k ga te and b e_ ind it s kulls . ' The y oung IT n wa bk ed 

post t t:e priva te tom s , 8m every t h i ng he saw he stud i ed 

He s t ood st ill 

a nd c oc ked his lle:'o t o one s 10 e , the n be c~e 1d up his elec t -

ri a 1 e1)OSUre 2eter . He 'wss .3 mi..1si ~g , c~uiet , teL1cer mEln 

'-Ie l:loked E·t the cL-lbpe l end tlle tombs t one s and could ee e 

them i heir m:alJled s t a t e , when tc:ey .HOL:l.d os c l i ._.,ped 

pIe woul . s~ile . lIe em')81med 

6 veryt l i ng slowl y:.., r d "be nder , wit i1 won d e r f:w. l car e , a Ion e 

a ad UL~a .. 2 1"'e of be i no s e 6n . J. • eli f ted t i1e C 2 1.1 e r £1 this 

eye e no then possessed the moudly , bored stone for E·.11 

et s:;,"nit y . 

T ;16 nEI t ure of 

Castel oseiolo , several hours ~efor e 

t~lree S eeple.s2. night s in this Vc lley , and they arrived ci t 
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2 CJUntry ~ansion soon a f ter dawo , in t' e flat of th 

valley . :i:ieaccuarters \VetS established in the .l1aosioo , 

vvhile B2.'"'andol1 and cl nlatoon of infantry went to one of the 

far~houses neBrby . ~e walked about the house , the battle 

had d' ed , he was res -less aoo unvvillin ) to sleep . de must 

do so~ethin , cOillpute a dista~ce, talk o ~ er the radio , make 

plens for t h e E leuy attack . For three d,ays end three night s 

his L16ed had obeyed 2nd vor:~ed and been cunning, no 1 it could 

ot stop . 

I 'e wolked a.bout t fle house , lool{io-." out of t 1.e \l indow 

onto Enemy territory , perrin about for some movment e~ seeing 

not hin )' . He w8nted somethin' to ha ~)pen , a GerJllan demolition 

party to blow a brid 0 e in the middle of t j e valley before 

hil , or (3 !)12 t 000 of Ger L1 SD i ofa otry to walk out of t , e two­

storey house on the horizon . But t he valley lay in silence 

a stillt ess e He passed unnecessary I essaues down the 

vi r e ess to the artillery lines , be wal ~ed from ODe roo' to 

c nather erv :J usly O ',} the lO:Jlt-out 

Then he climbed lJ.p to the (lay - loft . T l.1 ere was c . 1 i t tJ.e 
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opening in the apex of the rQof from which moat of the 

valley could be seen. He quietly called his signaller up­

stairs. The signaller clipped on a cable extension to his 

wireless set and brought up the earphones. He sat at 

Brandon's side. Brandon continued to watch the two-storey 

house on the horizon. It was yellow and clean-looking, and 

still there was no movement whatsoever. He gave his first 

orders: UTarget ••• F.ire by order ••• One round gun-fire". They 

waited for these orders to be repeated back, and the word was 

given from the artillery lines: Ready. 

not ra.ising his voice at all: "Fire", 

Brandon said calmly, 

The first shell fell short of the house in the distance, 

a little burst and a puff of pre~ty white smoke. He added one 

hundred yards and again gave the order to fire. He waited for 

'the shell-bursts in silence, leaning forward and peering through 
, 

the window of the ~y-Ioft. He was passing the time, he was 

playing an interesting game with these puffs of smoke in the 

distance. He' achieved a hit on the left side of the roof and 

he warmly ordered all four guns to fire on this reference. 

The four shel~s fell immediately around the house, very close 

to the walls, so that for a moment they hid the lower floor 

from view. He gave the order to record the target for future 

use, then finished. 

The afternoon grew dull. A winter wind came sideways 

aeross the valley. Brandon was called to the country mansion 

nearby. There he was told to take seven or eight infantrymen 

and two of his own signallers into the enemy lines by daylight. 
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He was shown the house he must occupy, and the house was the 

yellow house on the horizon. He was being taken by tge hand 

to the place of his murder. 

The commanding officer told him that he need expect no 

oPPosition, that the Enemy was believed to have fallen back a 

little beyond the yellow house and that the plan was for · him 

to stay in this house and there await the evening attack, 

which would draw level. The forward troops would be told of 

his presence on the flank. 

He could nO.t underst and where the Enemy were supposed 

to be, nor where the English were going to attack that evening. 

He left ~ with his men a little later. They 

followed behind him in sing~~ .~f~:J.e ,. through some trees, then . 

downwards into the open valley. They followed a straight line 

/ 

.leHGW 
Je..tI~ towards thel house, not troubling to skirt the fields because 

there was so little cover. Brandon looked from side to side 

at the hills above them, waiting for the Enemy to open fire •. 

He turned and looked back at his men, and they were walking in 

silence behind him, palely, as they did when they walked into 

the attack. But they reached the other side of the valley 

untroubled. 

They came close to the house and saw no. movement through 

the windows. Brandon went to the door and pushed it open, 

and before him, in a clean living-room, there were five or 

six Italian people. He nodded to th~m and they all smiled 

carefully. They were not peasants, they must have been 
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from one of the big coastal towns. The furniture was 

dainty, and . there were good carpets on the floor. These 

people were allover thirty, three women and two men. 

They gave the soldiers chairs in the kitchen, and the 

women took the army rations and began cooking a hot meal .. : for 

'Yl them all, to be eaten on plates, not · .. mess-tins, and with 

knives and forks from the house. Brandon watched the two 

yoUnger people, a man and a woman, probably married. They 

were a little excited by the visit, and they bustled about 

the kitchen-atove making jokes to each other and marvelling 

at the army rations of beef and soup. The man had fine black 

eyes and crisp hair. He answered Brandon's questions intelli­

gently, making everything seem calmer and more orderly than 

it was. He and his wife were clearly delighted to be oooking 

this meal for eleven mouths, they were excited by this new 

company. They made the soldiers comfortaple, brought in more 

chairs, laid the table-oloth, poured red wine. There was a 

great noise in the kitchen and everyone was smiling. 

Brandon asked the younger ,couple whether the Germans had 

been here, and the woman replied that they had left early that 

morning. Brandon looked at her with shame and said, leaning 

forward on the table: 

"Were you shelled this morning?" 

nOh, yes!" 

They all raised their hands and looked upwards, with 

their baptismal story to tell. 
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"Yl her e d id . you s he 1 t e r? " 

~ley told lim under the stairs just outside t1.16 door . 

"'[as tne hOLlse hit? " 

The young nan answered and tald h i m thE,t one shell l1 d 

h 1 t the r a of, but t ~ ... t WE! s aIl . 

It nly one room WE'S camdged , tl18t is [1 , It he said . 

" I did that shelling ," randon said , then, tc~ ppin 

is own c est: "10 , io " 

T_e man was charming with him . I e smiled ?e simply 

looked at Brandon as if he were valuable , as if he had been 

intellib8 nt 8 nd ood tot hrow t hes he lIs . 

BefJre the meal was served reDdon asked if he could 

go upstc1irs , tie went up 8lone and closed the door behind him .• 

n the upstairs landin J he saw the dcilla -ed room . r-e pushed 

the door open f' rther b nd saw elan ' tear in tl1e roof . He 

saw where the well hed f~llen away into the roan , the car et 

covered nita brick- dust , the br oken dressing tBble , t he pots 

8 DO jars ly i 

double bed . 

undert ' e vvindow , the roo - slates over the 

He wes astonis 1ed at the foyce with which the 

s hell had strLc lr the wa ll . 

B n(1 the burst noiseless . 

The puff of smoke had been pretty 

He wallred into one of the other rooms and sat on 

the bed , unbu~kllng his binocular oase - e looked throu h 

the vli r:.dow and SCiW that he was looking down the main street 

f a villa e to a squ.are with a ohu.rch on its ri6~lt hand 

2,ide . Between hi m and the 1l8.in street there was only an 

orohcird . The sLreet . was quite emqt , and from the window he 

could J.18 ve t LlrOr! l1 8 8 tone 
onto its pavement , 80 close VVCI S he ~ 
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Be 8tc he d it for ·some time , thel to his 8 sto ~ i si1men t saw 

a er lila n sol d i er c om e 0 u t of 0 n e 0 f t n e 6 00 r S 8 r d s t roll 

lik e an even ine:; walker up c,nd dow n . · J. e took up his 
So c l.nL W r~4., 

b inoc u:_ars c no wa t c bed this ma n ,/ a . 0 he We s ee eC ic lly 

fsacinated by t he Ger l.8 l ' s tin ha t , curved over t l.1e ears . 

~le 1 •• 8 ted to hunt t lis fles h , to see i t c2pltulat e before 

1m . It Wd S wr ong for t'1e erna n to b e \Va l k i g freely so 

c ose b y . He feItt ' a t he owned the man , l il~e an animal 

with its feebly s~ruggling prey . . ut he wi t ile rew furt t1er 

i 1to t he darkness ano went dow ~ sta irs 

hey were s til noi sy in the roo below, but he 

shout ed to t bem to be Quiet . 

" hi s bouse i s onB t he e 6 [5e of _ viI _c'ge ," he 

sa id • u " .. nd the 'e r .nons c1re st ill there . 1I 

He eturned to tLe upstairs roo . .1 witt hi s sir'D2ller 

a cd brour'J"lt d own S~le I - f ire on the stree t be f Jre h l m. .I."le 

gave his position ':'1 code to Headquarters anc i.1s t c1otly 

his commo nding officer spake . He told raneon to return 

i rnledic, t e ly ct dus'.. , beccus'e he was i'~ the ne.ny lines , 
/" 

that he c lc1 not Know how t his ha d h8 p e e , tha t he must 

Y'etur n th'S ~no.lent dusk fell , tb~: very ~::lom ent , and 1ne2' while 

to be £ler t wi h se:ltY'"83 out , that he dOd no l:"}ow horv this 

l1a d he ppe t1 e • 

t tusk Brand on t ok his me n across t he val ey , a nd 

he fel t s ic 1 , em!'ty 0 d nervous • 

• • • • 
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Early one rainy morning he wen~ down to a cafe at the 

end of the Stein Gasse for coffee. He sat next to one of the 

tall windows looking straight onto the narrow street, and 

he watched the people pass, most of them wrapped up under 

the rain, their heads down. He sat for a long time over his 

coffee, looking into the street, and the rain brought two 

memories, and these troubled and excited him. 
4.-

The first was at Monte Cerosols when five or six men 
1\ 

stopped along the white mountain path and stared at him with 

horror. It was a memory of the horror in their eyes as they 

stared at him, refusing to believe it. One of them said, But 

we saw you lying dead lower down by the path. They reported 

you dead and we saw you. They were shy and nervous, and 
~ . 

under their inquisitive eyes he ~ a ghost. 

" The second incident was near Castel Poggiolo, a hill with 

a grey, round castle at its summit. It was when he had lost 

his way in the darkness • With h,i~ h~ had his own signaller 

and also an Italian farm-hand. His Signaller was a small, 

oomplete man, with a thin moustaehe and faithful eyes. Bran­

don had forced the farm-hand to aocompany them, to show them 

the way back to the English lines. 

They stood listening in the middle of a gravel path, and 

it was utterly dark. They thought it was an English voice 

that had spoken, and they listened for it again. Then a 

man shouted from nearby: "Halt!" with the German pronunciation, 

and Brandon at once caught hold of the Italian's sleeve in 
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terror and whispered: "You have brought us to the Bosohe 

position". For a moment longer they stood together, silent 

and staring. Then suddenly the Italian broke free from them 

and like a swift quiet deer leapt down off the path into the 

shrubbery.' Brandon turned panic~stricken, thenhe began 

running. He ran down the gravel path in the opposite direc­

tion to the voice. He ran along the grass verge so as to make 

less noise and as he ran he saw at his feet notices marked 

with a skull-and-crossbones and the word MINEN in luminous 

paint. Behind him he could hear his signaller appealing to 

him, "Help me, help me", but he ran on in a long, panic-

stricken stride, leaping and leaping forward along the grass 

verge ~ and then where the road met another, after tW0 or three 

hundred yards, he stopped and waited, and everything was quiet. 

The signaller came along the path, panting and ex­

hausted with the heavy wirele~s set on his back. Brandon 

found himself ruthless. The signaller came up to him in the 

dark and he said he would never have thought it. He would 

never have thought Brandon capable of running away. . But 

Brandon found himself ruthless and exultant. He tried to 

find in himself hot shame, but he was only exultant and without 

any pity for the signaller or any afterthought, like one who 

has been granted a further reprieve. He told the signaller 

that he could not have afforded to be captured with the maps, 

but he said this with a smile in the dark. He told him that 

all the English forward positions were marked on his map. But 
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he wanted to drink something and swear and dance about. 

The two of them sat side by side in a barn and 

watched the field outside through the epaces between the 
... en..> 

logs. It was slightly less dar~ and between the winds the 

night was silent. It was a bad silence, with things that 

ogled them from outside the barn in the dark and voices 

brought to them by the winds. They deOided to leave the 

talkative barn. They walked down the , field and then along 

another path, listening all the time and stepping very 

quietly. They found the backyard of a farm-house and they 

were about to go in when just before them they saw a man. 

He was standing by the open door sharpening a long kni~e. 

They drew back into the shadows only a few feet from him, 

and they tried to make out whether he was a German soldier 

or not. He simply went on sharpening his knife, and now and 

then he looked up into the sky, as if he knew what was going 

on. He had a large round face which was white and flat in 

the darkness. They crept carefully back to the path and 

were astonished that he did not move. And as they were 

walking along the path again the bad silence spoke and the 

anonymous mouths grumbled in the distance, hoom hoom-hoom 

hoom hoom-hoom-hoom, and the sky sang like boys and all the 
suJu..h4--1\ shells ~~down to the earth and shrieked in the furrows. 
t' 

They .ran into a house, and it was oecupied by English 

soldiers. 

In the quiet aftermath they were given a guide, and 

he ·took them out into the field again and brought them nearer 
/ 
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a d nea rer t he flesh of the ba ttle , up hil l s, through woods , 

a long gull i es . Ra in, bla c,k mud, white guiding t a pes, f arm-

houses , . men stanel.ug. silently in the do orways, ea c h rna n hold­

i ng his terr or inside his hea d a lone , the mor tuary a ll about , 

the quick shells j ump i ng down fr om t he i r ledge s i n the sky , 

t e bra en wa lls , tele trees 11pro oted , fla y ed a nd b l a ck , the 

s h 0 uti ' , In e n a od S re t·· ill e s 'i.,V e e' i I. g • 

":Vh' 1ULl.St they come a 'a i n? vl hy we re Cerasola 8nd 

P 05giolo 1 is te nin ' i n hi s fIe s h? 

. '1' Lls n he came back t o the · uns from Hont e Cerasol~ 

t e wa ntea h~s f a tio'ue to 1;)e not ioed . ~ e 0 a rQ. e . 0 r 0 s s t he 

field ' y t e E\ iver 'erin-liano with his stra Gli~g signallers, 

pale 8 nd . ef' re them 1 t hose at the gun- p it s 

turned to wa tch the • The 'unners s t ood b8e \: to let them 

p .... ss , '.'Ja tchine;; he m 0 osely , i ~Dagining the battle E.S it J.11ust 

have" een in , the aoun t ains b eyond the wond e r ful river , clnd 

~~ fr - io of t L16 se huri a n ey, hi 1 ts . 

ut Brandon had een little use in t :'le .' ounta ins • 

illerely hu~g bECk witt his men und er t1e shelter of 

boulders ~ ~a tohinc 1" I C ....J _ ..... \.l OLl ded c r 7 a lJ. t bel ow., Ie hed 

Hi t l [}eId himsel f , ke this . .Len in the book~round c d only 

.. ' i ve n help when it V{cJ s sked f or . e \.ra s not Jet· 8 so holar . 

He NC' S nat .. e t "0 ,., oke n in . : e had not yet learned the use 

f _i s nerve s . Ie W2S s till a Nov ice on~y 2Doustomed to 

t he sight of blood . 

He drUfJille . ~ is fi ngers on his knee oL'tslale the 

C ommc nd ost , frowning . I t w s c smili~g s 1rinz d~ y , and 

tle c uld i 'laO' ine 'Nhat the r iver looked like , 

skirted b soft awns , fr oll era sola 
rey - still and _. 
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. There was no work for him in the command-post , 

and he sat in the sanie chair until lo ng a fter midnight , 

s nok ing and talking . He went unwillingly , at fir st only 

ali ttle terr if ied, to hi s bed in the b i vauac near the 

c ookhouse . It lay between two hIllocks, hiqden fro m 

the guns. He was always most careful in choosing a 

site for his bivouac wherever ' t hey went. te would 

consult hi s hidden oracle and bide his t i me, going from 

the shelter of trees to t he shelter of a hillock , from 

high ground to low, until a t last the oracle spoke 

a nd gave him the pla ce of sa fety . 

There were no shells from the Enemy J for gun­

emplacements were i mpossible in the mountains . Only 

very long- range guns could reach this place , and these 

he began to fear . He began to wa it for the faintest 

whmspering in the sky , quite without wa rni ng in this 

Quiet, and then t he black fountain of earth, too near 

his tent . The command - post was in a square briok 

building , like a wayside temple, and it was warm there , 

wi t h people . Se was fifty yards from t his building , 

a.nd much further from the u 1S . e could hear nothing . 

d os t of the gun-crews wer.e asleep . There vvas no rnac hine­

gun fire from the mountains , nor the distant falling of 

mortar-bombs , nor t he sound of vehic les on the road, nor 

the low , tranquil talking of en close by . 

He took off hi s clot hes and lay down under the 
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blankets , putting out t he small battery - light a t h is 

s ide . If he raised himsel f u p on his elbows he could 

see no gl ow of ci aeettes in t he dark ess , nor the 

sudden flash of a torch , nor t he beacon used by t he guns 

as a point of referenc~ by night . He was utterly alone , 

a.nd doomed 8 S he closed his eyes . The terror mounted 

in hi m slowly . I e lay in his bed a nd started a t the 

sli htes t sound , sweatina , and s ometimes t he breeze mad e 

the f a i nt est of whi s perings in t he s ky which quickly d ied 

away . 1 6 waited for the fatal shell becau-se he had ·never 

before been so certain of its coming . 

Aga-in a nd again he decide d to ge t up and return 

to t he command - post , }Jut did not h ing • still he lay with 
• 

his mouth open , abs olutely still a nd tense, under the 

fra i1 bivouac. Once , soon a fter u three o ' clock , he pushed 

t he da.mp blankets aside and bega n to dress . ut he fell 

back <again , knowin the folly of his terror and not wishing 

to give way . And a ain he began t he agonis i n ' rehearsal 

for his death, when all his flesh seemed to feel t he first 

moment of the fatal obliteration . 

For he had done wrong . In t he mounta ins he had 

not done enough . He was unworthy . Already t he Novice 

was paSSing into the Scholar , and every new lesson learne~ 

b rought a conscience wit h it, pa i nfully . 

wrong , and the guilty do not sleep . ' 

:-:Ie had done 

The light of the dawn brought solace, a golden 
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b essin • He looked up 'suddenly dnd saw it t _1Y' ouC;h t he 

e:x it-fla , s hini ng f.~"'om :Jeyo d the mountains , oro misi.n' 

a ot ~l e SpI"' i ng da y . 

~ ... is mood ·c W 1sed • =-I e 30t up angry . W ha t terr ibIs 

f a t e . d put bim at ons t 'ne brb in- cr::at es ,. with tLlsir 

coura e , t l ei:c se lf- scrutiny and t c~e ir littl e 'remed it . tions , 

the ir horr ible 5enil s for dec ~ di 3 et N ee r ight c' no wrons(? 

3ewes infected • ~ e wor 11ad entere d He wEt edt 0 , e 

o'u ono: crEa t ur s who ':illed cl d coul . for 'e t , who loved and 

could forget , 1Nho !lade a f a tal error and could for o- et ; but 

at amon " those whos e sleep ess jinds lio ed a f t er them in 

t he ha ws , preying on them wit e ease l~ss Questions, 

met ac i g the wit l phanto' .s . e would not be one of t ose 

whose minds n e re talki . £il1 t~ e tim , who spewed the mselves 

out d own a 8i Je- hole of Vi! rus [~ d self- que st io. i '1gS , who 

ta lked love but Vlould not fit'". """6 it , who ta lked er ime but would 

i ot with t heir own \ .. .ods comrnitt it , who tallred prov/e ss a . d 

d" ot i .ve it , \V 0 taI Led deciSions but could not take them • 

He d Coc err t the "Jar , whic h ct llerwise mee nt nothill!'B 

to him , i order to f i ' g off t he dread r s in- cre2tures , only 

to find that he was in £1 very nest of hem , toot they infe s ted 

tl e do :-> kest laces , d own even to where a rna n shed blood , c' lone 

w::.. t h od T ~ ey would not ~permi t "Iod a s l" n le l'.:!I nee o oto ).. h _ L~, Co. U e 

ea rth. 
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In the corner of the inn there were two 

musicians , with a little card on the table on front of them: 

"Bitte , f~~ die Tus ik ." is~enin to the : closely there wa s 

a plump Amer ican sold ier. 

smil in a s they played • 

,. e sat a t t~eir table nodding and 

is c oa t wa 0 pen in t he fr ant , 

his head We s bowed , a nd he We s happy a nd himself. lvhe 1 

18 ter two ot 1er sad ier s looke d in , thinner and ounger , he 

called. acr oss to them and asked the'· to join ,him. They 

1 ua hed ~nd s~iled with hi m, but without. pleasure T l1ey 

were brown-fa ced children , wnereas the plump soldier was 

father , calm c.Dd exp~j. nsive , flushed . They were e]{ iles·o 

T.st was t ~le aba shed horror in t heir faces . Vfe are exile s . 

You yl c,nce a t us ; your eyes say , Soldier, and you turn 

a vlay . e are boys . e have mo hers . We have childhoods . 
. 

We have arne s . .. d und er t he ammunition belt t 1 ere is a 

photo raph e 

The eyes are alv{a~ s judging . hey 1"e alwals 

coming to a conclusion . Your arne for us is not us 8 S we 

te nderly know ourselves to be , a. 1 that we have , all that we 

can ever be , ea c h of us a lone , high a d dry with his sins a' ~ 

sta ins , B whole world more than your mere idea . You name us 

soldier , ~ ut ou na.- e not us . 

The two boys Vlent across to the music ians and asked 

for 8 · erman son , only to be chc rming a d to be smiled at 

in retLtrn . The tl1J.s:i.:cians co"uld not understand their En lish, 

and the boys could not remember the name of the tune they 

One of them a reed to t r ' a d whistle it , and 

w1Jen he began the silence :was fell and was terrible Ie 
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whistled soft ly, without conviction , and gradually the 

"urdering silence entered. his flesh 8 nd a .. t last he st op ed 

whis tlin , aralysed a d a lone in his exile , tte tu e dead 

a nd forgot t en on his ha no s . Ie sEid like e b1'" ken an : 

li T en it goes up to a hig e1'" pitch", vva vin' his hano high 

i the cir to wave away t he ghosts . The musicians shook 

t he ir e ~ds again , a"10 then the soloiers smiled a t them with 

faces of bergars and walked ocross to the door and stumbled 

s ick ~ '1dot i 'lto the night . 

n i s last day et- the nra~ in Bleitnau he had 

pointed the camera a t Theresa, Frau Gla s s ner 1 s dB ughter , 

an1She had £.~_~a~g~e~~ __ ~~~~~~~e~y~e~s . - er eyes opened wide 

and ceased to look ct thin - s . She became utter ly s ti l l, 

prepared f :::;r .' er e. b 11 ins , - to be seen in Wr.1E t forei a n 

countries by wi.1at eyes? All her an] iety , her little frown , 

~er tom- bay ' s mouth , WElt inthet rna ent , and an epoch stared 

.L hr a gh er f a ce • 

e ley in bed thinking ab out the time of his true ncy . 

The ole vv orld had gone , and will t here be a -rain t he t - ccidental 

green war d? Our world is' a laboratory , he thou ht , and 

tLere are n accidents in science . 

Ec ch::Jf s in war has hi s baptism, W[le n t he spirit 
~ !1 ,'el~e4 

of t i16 o'Jy ft\&i.wt up a nd we t 1 . .lrn our backs on t ' .. e old !:I'Y-e en 
1\ 

Vv ~r d . 

In wa- it is easy for E . ")le to die , even the wise 

r _ d r, be 1 e s s a .1d i D f 0 11 i b 1 e • The world is prolific with 
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dy 10 ' . It is easy for buildil1 S to f all to t he ground , 

even the eternal ones with the i i1porta nt frown . nd the 

women we loved starve in camps , the churches where we 

prayed are canteens , a d the villa~es of our truancy are· 

tr ivlal . y the time · it is ove'r the saored and eternal 

things are no lon·er t ere . Do .. at say. sa ored a nd at ernal . 

T e words aacre d and eternal are rid ioulolJ.s • ~ ey GO not 

belong to your world . Your r e lggion is dead , and as for 

eternity , war is the shadow that oonstantly fal ls on your 

sleeve . f you still be ieve in the saored and eternal 

you a r e only tu.r ing t he at iler way; when you look back 

you will see the shad ow still there on your sleeve . 

Each war dr ws you nearer the void of abstraction , 

further from yOUl':l silly , flushed , .Jusy days . ur child ish 

'ra nd fa th rs rang bell sat C 1:1r is t ma s a no pre yed , they ,ba d 

whiskers and "old watch-c bai s a oross their wais tcoats , 

but ow their familiar places are empt , we are no lOQ"er 

, llowed t he folly of believing . 

If rando drea.med of i.-:lpossible women at night , in 

his soldier ' s eX'ile from love, tnel so di d the o· her , Eind 

,he ot her a lso , and t he other . ook into yourself and you 

find me . ha t is the lesson of the democra ~ ic war 

~/ 
,. e we nt to the A. erica n li:Jrary in Salzbur 8 nd 

took dOWD a book wr itten by an A e rioan cOG1mander on the 

Italian cam ai0'n dur;t1g t11 S d 
~ econ World War . He 
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1 e a ned -a g ( ins t on e of -t he she 1 v 6 sand rea Con e c ha pt e r. 

Clfter a nothe:: very qui c kly , f rowni:g --ond very 8.x c it e d , a s 

i f they carried a specia l s ecre t f or hi m. Where " the 
-

Commander brought his Cor ps close to the r i ver " tne librar y 

eeeme heavy with memory , and t her e were voices . He rae d 

t he sentence a~&in and a rya i n , dreamin~ the r i ver be ck . I t 

wa s t he Ri v er Volt urno • Vf he he put _ t he bo ok' ack in it s 

pla ce he we s s tiff f r om s t andin -' so long , there was an a c he 

in hi s r i o'ht h i p wher e he ha d b een l ean i ng hard elga inst the 

shel f , and hi s _ eyes wa t ered f rom having stared so long a t 

he ppint . e was aw ed anc. trou.b ed , like a child d fter 

s i n . 

He pas s ed und er t he playin bel s on t he ot ' er oi d s 

f he rive r at e e v en 0 ' clock t ha t mor n i n a.nd knew how sa d 

they were ey were s e t in a ~ inor key , and they played 

t o the time of t he t ollow i ng word s : ~ he green world is almo.st 

'one, und arnea t h t he hill . 

• 
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~hey drew closer to Faenza, and there the Enemy stiffened 
w 

and thre_ in counter-attack after counter-attack. The English 

pushed far beyond the yellow, newly~bapti8ed house to within 

sight of Rimini, under heavy shell-fire and mortar-bombardments, 

through woods and across a valley with many shrubs and trees. 

The infantry company with whom Brandon was serving stopped at 

a house near the brow of a hill, against the very nose of the 

Enemy • 

The infantry major wanted to leave this house at dusk 

the same evening, because Enemy troops could approach to 

within a hundred yards of it without belng seen or heard. He 

disliked being so near the crest of a hill without commanding 

it. But Brandon was against giving up the ground they had 

won, that is , he did ,not want to return .across the valley to 

their former positions, under heavy shell-fire all the way, 

then come forward again on the following day and pass under the 

same bombardment for the third time and perhaps have to fight 

for ground they had already captured. He and the Major talked 

in whispers, away from the other men. And the Major was soon 

persuaded. He was a loud, brisk, tender man, promoted up 

from a private soldier. He agreed to stay in this house with 

his men provided Brandon shelled the brow of the hill con­

stantly t~roughout the night, layi~g down a line of shells 

the whole night through todisp.ourage the Enemy patrols. 

And on the brow of this hill,- hidden in the dark, there 

was another house and, . soo-qJ;g~d by J3randon '8 shells again 

and again, it caught fire and made the bare, treeless brow of 
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the hill visible from their headquarters, which was a 

tactical advant~ge. 

only smouldered. 

Then it ceased burning and at dawn 

62 

During the night the Major put out patrols and then 

an attack to the Enemy post nearby. He found it strong, 

lost one man and two wounded, put sentries outside the house 

and decided to attack in daylight when there was some possi-

bility of tank support • 

At dawn the Enemy post was taken, the prisoners and 

the English wounded were brought in, and the battle stalked 

over the hill and a mile away, leaving the ploughed fields 

charred, the air bitter with fumes from the shells, the 

gates and fences broken, 4t~~ and the house on 

the brow of ·the hill still smouldering. 

Brandon walked out into the little roadway and went 

towards the rising smoke behind the trees. He took a path 

through the trees and came upon it suddenly. The shrubs 

round it were black, the upper storey G.f the house had 

tumbled in. The door of the kitchen was banging open. 

He went to the side of the house and there was a 

movement in the bushes. He stopped and listened. He 

watched the bushes, then he turned hastily back to the house. 

He looked down and just before he stepped forward he noticed 

that p~rt of his right boot was on the ~eg of a German 
~ 

officer. ~ body was almost 'buried in the dust from the 
".~. 

house, like )( flat ~ I He stepped wide and went to the 
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front again. 
, , J 

The house had been shelled ~~~~\M"~~Ubla 
1\ 

6~ 

He heard the voice of a woman, it was the sound of 

moaning, it was from inside the smouldering house, and he 

went towards the hanging door. 

As he stood in the doorway both of them tried to touch 

him. One of them was by the table, her eyes saw nothing, but 

she knew he had come, and the terrible flesh was open in her 

leg. He could not touch them. He could not bear to be 

there. The kitchen smouldered, he could not see the other 

wall because of the white smoke. The two old women came 

towards him, they had survived, they had survived. They 

prayed with their hands, they held up their hands and cried 

to him, they called on his mercy, help us, help us, the 

terrible flesh was open, they had suffered the night in flames, 

the world had been set alight and the sky had sung 'and the 

world's upper storey had tumbled down, and the officer lay in 

the garden in his vestment of dust. 

He ran back to headquarters and went straight to the 

Major. He said he had been to the smouldering house. He 

looked into the Major's ~yes and wondered. He did not know 

when pity and murder went hand in hand. He spoke shyly. He 

told him, watching him closely, _ ,that. the two old ~women were 

there and that they had be.en there all night.,i ~ l'he Major 

" jumped up and said: "Take me there". Then he called out to 

the stretcher bearers and went up the -hill. Brandon followed 

him slowly. He saw him walk straight pas~ the hanging 
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, -t . 

d oar into the kitche n .J:. nel w be n he a rr i v e d e t t he d a orwa y 

be sa w t e ~.1a ,j or s La nd i oS the re vvhl te a nd a PPEllled, hi ci rru s 

rounc. tteir shoulder s " sh,...k in ~ ~l is heb d c:..nd scy:n£, No , no , 

no . 
-~ 

3ra >'ld on l e 8 rned te-"ror in the la t e summer of 1943, 

cod it i:VE: S f ro:l ano t her ma n . '~ att1e has music ano word s 

whic h must be)le8rned , 8 no . its uSUc\ noises cor::veyed no 

terror j6 0 him on th f orst , sec nd 8 ~C third day of hi s 

8 r r i v 9 1 c:: t t he b 88 C h- be a d " eve n tho U i h d ur i Db t hE"~ s e 0 a y s 

t he En -l ish we re Dearl~ pushed back into t he water and t he 

Ene ! Y We S in S O "le pIece s nearly one hLlt~dr ed YcI:rO S from t he 

bee c h . ut on t he r fterDoon of t he fo urt h day he saw terror 

i n ths c ES of c other ma n . l-e s 8 W t 1.1e 1:18 0 S t 8 r t , t he n 

t Drow h 0 ms e 1-' tot L18 f-" round . ~d 8 she ll fell only 8 f ew 

T 8 rd s f r o:n the-. t 121 n . Fr Oill t ta t time .c rand 0 n 1: neVI! W he t son' S 

t o lis+eo f o r , :: ud ',7hi were tl.1e dang erou.s sonus, c' l -. w"i ch 

Te roY' is protection . l: nd 

T Lle b0'11b2r(; _lent of Cl city fro tl e ... ir L1a.s onE .11usi c " 

c ')c ttle c: no t her . : Ie '70 S 0 f ten to fr e id • 

Cera sola ha '-;pe 12 in Fe') w:1r;/ , 1944 , abo'J...I.. five mon t hs 

c' fter his bBptisl:l but he Yl :: S still bewil ere d by bc; ttle , r e 

still d id .:lot k now how t t c· l 1: ov er ~J 1 <9 ns wit h t ile i nfc' nt 'y 

c ~l ')U..l..e f; p' 1]Y'e q r- '[10=1 ""'e '~ 'l - + c r L , Y' ~ "...,t J.:: ...... "--" - ~ C4 . - - i...; -- ~ u ,- C - U r:.: 2 nd 

,I-11e wireless siElultc1 ~leo'.:s l- wi h feel1rH )' t c~ or - 1 0 . .( [. .!l. ::::ee' In 
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an ear op n fo~ t~0 8h ~1 1 ~ it h his neme on i t ~[t e r he 

e &r ned how to dot li s . 

, e t t er , 

::8 e ic no t ILI 8 

i Wu e,l ~~e· c: esed to fe r It tUBde 

hi m t:; 'J to .'-.r n 11 tl O c"" t t : e u - ..... ...... "" ~ ::e 

f t::-'e s lIs befor 2 ~le heard them si n~ j-n w h~ ough the sky 

r sew . ~eill e plode . Fear TIES ~is hidden ora ole . eo ord -

lng to his hidde n oracle he waited a little here , ran forwar d 

there, . occ·upied this house instead of t ha t , appare t ly for 

no gooc r -'8, sop .• d he d i ' no t :br LlS t t ':'c E, () t. 0 I e s 0 f ot her 

. en . :"e knew en wh had no rE·oles . ~~L ir e-:,res WE-:re 

:' 1:18 shells loved t hem a ld claimed them 

spoke e wo uld lea ve hem [' ~-l' . a ~:e 0 over 

_: i 8 -Hi·1 to ~~av e h:" s OWn sk in slept onl. once , f r 

eSB b: n t 17enty s eeo .. f?3 , ,.):} t ~1e 2 '-1t~lE "0 ~)enl: of the ~\. iver 

.3 id e • -Ie S u.dd e 

C ':""" .Jrd n t~£ :.:., It\ ~:8 (1 ie. not c re , he l ay there .' it' I ':" s eye s , 
.!. 

e1 sed , C u2.l37 !~ EI~~ Y t o c· 
,, 1. ..t..er j et~ t ~l . --' I~ ~c t'E n t ile sh 18 

,xploded , 

." ~J'2."lS L e VJC sy ing , D nd .. is f e-a r s de 
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~ ' e arr ive d in Gree ce f rom I t aly d uri n Apr il , 

1945, End e estHblished 'his L. e8oqu.arte r s i n Llgourion . 

~ is task was to adm i nis t er 2 n arsc\ of tw a hu ~-~dr ed a nd f i ft y 

sQ are mi es b e tween Nea Epid~urus, a fis hing vills.6 on 

the Sa r onic Gul f , and the city of Ta upl ion 

I e took two room s a t the very top of t he villa ·~ e, 

under a hil c overed viith bould er s a,nel s t o 'l es, so as to 

be nea.r the ni "ht s antrie s, r-.nd sonet i me s he v;;r ould walk 

out onto is woode n b&lcony at night and peer i ~to the 

had ws , startled by rifle- shot s . hes e would be soldiers 

f rom the national 'uard shoot i ng a t noth i n , their faces 

" 1"i r11 -; e hi 1C t he bouid er s 

He cho 'e an old ma n wi t t rags on his ba ck f or n 

inter rete r his old men stayed with hi m almy s , pushed 

litt l boys oub of the wa y when he w~lked down t te vills T6 

str ee t , secur ed f or h im t he best wine out of the houses , 

s poke about his life in Amer i~a be ~ r e t he Fir s t World War, 

exag 'erated Brandon ' s owers to his reelc frie e. s a nd enemie s, 

ad '"ertised h i m. to the es t- look i n )' girls , a nd lecned wi t h hi m 

over t1 ba l e 0 O'1e morning VTn 8D the sun was hi"'h c"nd wa.s sad 

erd spa' e ~~ietly . 

" I wa nt ou to come d nd see my cfl'au hte r ," he said . 

• She is ery sick . S he . is eleven years old , " 

WL:e BrondoD met her she We S lyi on c. eo u ch i n 
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the corner of their hut . She hE: d very blo c \.'. eye s . She 

smiled at him a s he be d ow n tot a ke e r ha nd , a nd he r 

s aile wa s so fres h and SO utterli del ightful , like a 

sucden cO ',li· ... g of : awn , tL ~t t ,,6 sts ped bac:: for a mo e ~t, 

feel i n ' I is ur eI'S lea v r .upa hOm . The hut was on the 

ed ~ e of , soleilln cy ress wood , wbere t ~e wi d listened , 

'"l .at~ i "l mos· soft;':y' . It stood 'c t toe be e innin" of a path 

whic h led up to a museum c: n ti1e amphithe2tre of :1\," idaurus , 

,~here t l e f rie sts of .e sculapius h(:j d wor ed t heir cur.es 

He took the child and her moLher byccr to auplion. 

He ha d been to d the name of her sic1 ness several times , 

but he spoke' aGree _ c d the old n8 n did not know the 

E e;lish word for it .. he hbsp j_ t a l was a white,· oblong 

buildi be~ind trees , clean and hushed . e wal 1{ed with 

the c,hild into the recpetionist ' s office , then to the 

doctor ' s consultin ., room . The 0 d fie n ' s wife nodded and 

siaile d at ever one . She wa s a thin , ale V/oma n , and she ' 

ne rv usly rubbed her ha d s to et l1er , sta i.1d in ;' at t he edge 

of er black ~byss . 

The doctor wa s fat a d tall , with a white coat 

and l£J ds covere lith black hE! ir e He looked Clt the irl 

a nd nodded quickly to ra nd oo wit out smilio· . 

tI I he e see n he r be for e ,11 he said . 

Brandon aske d~ _whe t her she could not have 8.nather 

I:U e 0 i cal e]{ c ill i na t ion . he d actor shru ' ed c od a BWere o.: 
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"I can examine her". 

He took the child by the shoulder and walked with her 

into the corridor. 

"But .r tell you I know the case ft
, he said. 

The child stripped in o~eof the cubicles and lay 

down on the bed. She seemed used to these examinations. The 

doctor felt her pulse , listened to her chest and took her 

temperature. Brandon saw her flat dark wounds, like bruises, . 

under her shoulder and across her chest and stomach, and when 

the doctor got up he asked him whether the child might not 

have a bed in the hospital. The mother could not look after 

her properly in a hut with no running water and no indoor 

lavatory. The doctor look~d at the floor. 

UBut .. ther.e ar~ . no bed,~11 ~I ' ,he . sa:i:.d .• ~ 

"Surely?" 

"There ar,e riq . be4s.. No beds are available. I am 

working sixteen hours a .day." , 

Brandon wanted to strike him in the mouth. He 

shouted: 

"The child is sick!" 

"I have no I beds n. 

The doctor watched him quietly, as he might watch a 

nervous patient before the anaesthetic. 

wiser by a thousand deaths than Brandon. 

command: 

He was tired, he was 

He suffered Brandon's 

"You must find her a bed. Make a bed out of wood and 

straw'. . I am telling you to find her a bed." 
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til have 8. waiting list of ' hundreds". 

He took Brandon by the sleeve and spoke to him in 

French. 

"The child will soon be dead lt , he said. "It is better 

that she should die at home.tI 

And he added: 

liMy job is to cure people, you know. However, let her 

stay one night and go back in the morning. ·n, 

~ 
~.cac~~=a~~~~~~~~ shook hands, and during 

P' 
the early evening Brandon returned to his farm-house at 

Ligourion, where documents and deputations waited on him. 

His office was a wide and bare room. He had ord'ered 

a desk to be put there, with chairs, telephones and a carpet. 

On the wall behind the desk he had put up a large-scale map 

of the area between Nauplion and Nea Epidaurus, and- on this 

map he pinned little red flags to denote which of the villages 

he had visit'ed. It was in this office that he received de-

putatione from the villagers, took reports from his own 

soldiers on their return from missions, listened to disputes 

between the mayor of one plaee and the mayor of another, 

arranged for the collection of food and medicines from 

Nauplion in lorries, talked over 'problems with the local 

traders and farmers, and g,8ve advice to his sentries from 

the national guard. His work altered nothing, and most of 

it was invented. He arranged expeditions across the moun-

tains with donkeys, he patroll~d the silent country in the 

dead of ,night with his armed men, he seldom reached his 
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bed before two o'clock in the morning and he was always up 

by six. He ·used himself every minute. Every day he drove 

from village to village, he ate eggs and chops with the 

mayors, he drank their wine and agreed to have the mountains 

near them patrolled, he compiled reports about the incidence 

of tuberculosis, rickets and scabies among the village popula­
~rcr+.ti 

tions, knowing that thesej were either redundant or unwanted. 

And when he returned, tired and whole, to his office under 

the mountain with its bustling map he found patient villagers 

at his door, caps in hand, their lives waiting for his nod. 

It was the same in Udine, during the summer of 1945, 

when thousands of troops and civilians of every European 

nationality were coming down from the north into Italy by 

horseback, cart, tank, car and lorry. He spent the same 

happy sleepless nights in the camps, and he felt the same 

bite move him to do more, then a little more, and then, with 

the second wind, more and yet more. Ii 
After abstract murder the :\.bstract_c_o~sciellce begins r / vCN v .. v-vv v VycvrV ~ a-

to bite. 

In Ligourion he could say to himself, I am whole again, 

and he remembered the days of his truancy. But during his 

truancy he had touched her black hair, kissed her mouth, , 

watched her tom-boy's shoulders" and' he had turned in his 

~
ountrY bed with joy and pain. Now his wholeness was that 

~ of a hil that is to say, his love was abstract, 

··t was towards a Ii ttle girl he hardly knew, to families he 

could never see, to documents and deputations. He marked 
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off his love not with kisses, not with kisses in the doorway 
~ 

;( in the breathless dawn J 

~. whisper~ to each other with the le:ves ~ehind them, but 

" with little flags on maps, letters to the mayor of Nea 

Epidaurus, with documents and deputations. And when he 

kissed now it was the mouth of a stranger like Helenie, whose 

face was a land where he found himself lonely, like the face 

of a girl in a brot'hel, the face whose eyes watch you suffer 

your bitter, dumb secretion. 

One day he drove to Nea Epidaurus, and the crowd drew 

back as he came into the narrow, cobbled street. He switched 

the engine off and they were hushed, like the crowd round an 

ambulance. T~e mayor came out of a little doorway and shook 

his hand. He was a small muscular man with a brown cropped 

head, like a city workman. He always spoke in a low voice, 

never moving his tiny, pale e¥es. He made a way for Brandon 

through the crowd and they went into the house together, into 

a dark room where there were huge glagons of wine, eoils ,of 

r ope, fish-nets and, hanging from a hook in the ceiling, a 

black pig, ehining in the darkness. 

The mayor clo~ed the door and pulled the iron bolt 

aeross, and at once the crowd outside pushed towards it and 

tried to hear what they were saying inside. They sat down at 

a work-table and the Mayor poured out the yellow resin wine 

into three glasses. He introduced Brandon to an old man 

with thin light hair, a ski n like a child's and eyes olear 
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a~1d blue . This tal old man rema ined stand i ng behind them 

while they talked , and w' enever they said somethina- with which 

e ~greehe talked very f ast and did a little dance with his 

feet . here we s a 180 a sold ier from t he na tioD 1 uard who 

leE ed a. 'ains t the dark barred wi ndow smokin and wa tching the 

e]ci eo whisper ing crowd outside . 

randon and the ma yor made thetr quie t " lans , and 

they shook han s bef re t'ey left each ot ' er . he ma-ror 

told him, that e i r)'hty people , some from t his villa e and some 

from Arakhnaion , a mountCtin villa 'e in the Arcadian ran ' e , 

haa een massacred by partisan soldiers earlier in the ear . 

I e was d isa" pointed to see that randon took this calmly 

ra don 100 ed at him under his eyebrows and asked him for 

proof - T e mayor ' s lips become ti hter , he lifted his hea d 

proudl a d said : 

tty au s ha 11 see i t wit .. . your ow eye s • II 

e told: randon that he vou,ld tC:lke him ccross the 

y.lf to the place of the mas s a cre , and there"" randon would 

see the .podies of t e victims for himsel f . 

eet a '~a in . 

hey a reed to 

randon retur '"ed t o the village the followin r weel{ , 

ea rl one c lear ~orning . A long motorboat was at the be~bb 

waiti ' for tlem , it s decks covered with sacks . n the 

at l 

er side of the gul f th re were bluenountains , i . poss ible 

in their ear y mists . he waters of the ~ul f were fl 't and 

blue , a d t he motor-boat lay by a wood~n pro~ontory , chu 'g ing ~ 
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he v"l la ge r s were very excited b r this e]cur sion a nd 

ha d brou httheir children d own t . t he b 8ch , but r a itt er 

t he E i or nor the tall old 1 a took a ny no i ce of the' 

as they walked towa rd s t he land in' sta e . he - jump ed 

on. 08 rd wit 1 ra ~ don , a ad b e hi cd the n cam e ale n t i f u~ 

odY3uard cf r eek sold iers • 

The boat we nt q Uiet ly off, and randon looked 

from one man to a not her . They t ook a straight course clos e 

under a mountainrisi D b rown and night above them , and 

(3 s they f 1 oa ted pa s tit , the 
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waters hardly stirring, it was rugged and still. The day 

was hot · and muted, it had not yet broken open. 

The mayor stood at Brandon's side peering into the 

mountain, while the old man was at the nose of the boat 

waiting to . jump off, though they were a kilometre from their 

landing stage. 

The mayor looked at Brandon wisely: 

"Did you see that?" 

uNo, I only heard a whistling." 

The mayor pointed high 'up into the mountain. ~ 

"He was warning the others", the mayor told him. 

Brandon watched a deer leap down from one rock to 

another, then he saw a man run, a tiny figure, from behind a 

boulder to the· brow of the mountain and out of sight. 

"He may be a shepherd. He may not be a partisan", 

Brandon said. ' 

The mayor smi~ed and nodded as if this had been a good-

natured joke. 

flHe is a partisan", he murmured. 

Th~y moored the boat at the foot of the mountain and 

began their climb. The old man did not keep to the foot-path. 

He was light and young, he was dressed in rubber slippers and 

he jumped from one round boulder to th~ next far ahead of 

everybody else, until he was at the top. Brandon saw him 

stop for a rest only once. He was proud and wild, he felt 

himself to be their leader, because this was the place where 

he had been taken to be murdered, but he had escaped, and he 
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was the only one to survive. He knew every inch of the way 

up to the place of his baptism. He leaped from one boulder 

to the next with long, young strides, and his hips were spare 

like a 'boy's. 

The well was wide and deep, and before he reached it 
I 

Brandon could smell dead people. He put ~ handkerchief up 

to his nose and looked over the lip of the well into the 

massacre, then at the gauntlet thrown in the centre of these 

unburied people. 

"What is the glove?" he asked. 

The mayor told him that it belonged to the right hand 

of the man who had done the murder. ' He had stood the old 

people on the lip of the well and plung~d a long knife into 

their necks, then pushed them. 

"Who saw him do it, then?" Brandon asked. 

The mayor pointed to the old man. 

"It is so dark down there ff
, Brandon said, none cannot 

see how many there are." 

The mayor looked at him quickly: 

"There are eighty bodies here", 

"But it is so dark. I can make out five, or perhaps 

six. n -ttH .. ~ 
"The two villages lost eighty people by/ massacre." 

He took Brandon to a shrub nearby and bent down and 

lifted one of its branche~. He, showed him locks of human 

hair on the ground, and a high-heeled shoe. He said that 

the murderers had shaved the' heads of two girls from 
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Arakhnaion , then satisfie~ themselves with them. 

Brandon stared at the hair . It was other than 

what people comb , touch, kiss . 

"Did they kill these girls? t1 

"No . They sent them bac·k to the village." 

ra ad on was happier . 

The mayor said nothing more to hi n until they 

were in the boat , gOing back across the Gulf . 

"These men are still:. in the mountains ," he said . 

" I think they must b e captured . Now you have seen it for 

yourself ••• " 

"It is gOing to be difficult to fi nd anybody in 

these mountains , even if we knew t hey were the murderers ." 

"Could you send out pa.trols? My soldiers would 

act a s guides ." 

T he old man a nd the sold lers we~e stand ing near 

them , watching Brandon and listening . 

II I can manage a patrol ," Bra odon sa id . 

manage seven or eight men." 

The mayor turned away . 

" Seven or eight men ••• " he murmured . 

burned down t welve houses in Ara khnaion ." 

" I can 

li T hey 

"My men are tired , II Brandon told him. "T hey 

did t heir fighting in Italy . Where would they t~ g in in 

thes e mounta ins? Can you tell me ? · ave you more than 

rumour s to a on? " 
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None of them spoke to him.. The mayor was sad. 

They had put t heir faith in him.. The old man looked at 

him and tur ed away, enacting his private vengeance , 

bloody and quick . 

Brandon was alone among them on the deck of a motor-
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boat, and he was afraid. 

One of the soldiers sai~, "Look", and pointed to the 

splash of a dolphin on the waters. They took up their rifles 

and each of them shot at the great silver fish as it leaped 

high out of the waves. They shot again and again, growing 

more and more excited, not troubling to take aim, and their 

bullets made tiny white momentary flakes on the sides of the 

waves. But the dolphin went on unharmed, and .they put their 

rifles away. ' 

Brandon touched one of the soldiers on the sleeve and 

asked him for his rifle. The soldier gave it to him, and they 

watched him. He put it up to his shoulder and closed his left 

eye. He lined up the sights and when the dolphin leaped 

again he pulled the trigger. The fish fell on the arc of its 

~ ~ leap,~~ tail~first back into the water, ~ 
/ ~~~ 

"You have got him", a soldier said • 

And they seemed daunted, looking about tRem. It had 

proved something for them. 

The following week Brandon took a little expedition with 

donkeys across the mountain, along the snowy paths, to Arakh­

naion. He drew the chief of the village and his own inter­

preter aside and asked him about the massacre and the burning 

of twelve of his houses. Brandon could see the charred houses 

in the flat of the vi~lage. But the chief lau.ghed at these 

questions and told the interpreter that he wanted to have 

Brandon to dinner that evening. A lamb had been killed and 
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was being prepared . He was fierce and sudden, with a 

sharp little beard . 

And at dinner in his wooden house the village 

chief lay back on his couch and sang to them , yelling the 
o..t" 

Albani _ song , his voice rising and rising and breaking 

with sorrow and manhood , "going to the e dge of the sky in 

a terrible shriek , and his" wife in black cloth came ac ross 

from the hearth and pleaded with him to stop , clinging to 

his knees and" banging him with her white fis t s as he sang , 
~ 

his head back , his eyes wet and amazed , ~ her pain". 

This was the song of his dead father . 

Brandon returned to Ligourion when it was deserted 

of troop s , and he looked back along t he pa th to see whether 

the group of whispering men were following " him . It was 

a. ark a nd very cold . The path was empty , with the mountain 

peyond it . 

He knoc ked quietly on the wooden door , and Helenie ' s 

rna io openeo it to him . He went carefully down two stone 

steps into a room with a stove , and as he passed her she 

giggled . She was younger than Helenie , a nd appeared to 

s.hare all her secr ets . She was proud of this secret 

meeting . 

"A week befor.e he had gone to their twon-ho lJ s e 

in Nauplion , soon · after dusk . On that oc casion the maid 

had put her finger up to her lips when she ope ned the door 

to him . He tipt oed past two lighted rooms from which there 

came the so"und of voices , and she took him by the hand to 
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lead him up the winding staircase . .At the top she pushed 

open the sky-light and led him out OD-50 the ro'of, where 

there were great leaves in the darkness , and a tank , and 

c him Dey -pot s • She indicated to him. that he must stay 

exac t ly where he was with out mak i ng a s ound , and he tur ned 

t o l ook at the dar k o'i ty beyond hi m and a t the prison-is land 

in the sea • He waited in the silence unti~ Relenie came . 

He smelle d her Ea u de Col ogne as she s tood by t he dar k 

leaves . She took his hand 1n the f ashion otD' a romantic, 

a c tress, and f or a moment leaned towards him . He thought 

that they would stay on the lDB roof and make love , but she 

told him she must go immedia tely . Her mother and fa ther 

must not lrQow about his visit, though he had met them both. 

"Will you come to Ligourion? " she asked . 
-

She told him to come to her fat her ' s other 

[ ... ~~ 
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h use , to be there after ight-fall and to make sure 

t 1'1a too n e a whi m. 

He had f ir s t seen her in the villa e square of 

igourion . When he sent his interpreter' d own from the 

balc'ony to spea.k to her, she looked at him witl1 the slighte.s t 

of smiles and ma.de him a bow . It was a yellow , clea r day , 

nd the moment he saw her he loved the villarre , thou h it 

wa s a mute a . d sulky p lace, full of partis ns lyin low , 

hati .Lhe rese os of' English troops . Every day his men 

made a s e rch for ar ms and ammunition . Every day a rna n 

would betray his neighbour , w isperin':" with I uick eyes , 

but nothing would ever be found . 

etta nd in - in . the square he had dreamed the future . 

He Clad dream ed taking a lover in thi villaGe ,. and els a 

,Nork ing ceaselessly to B.ssua " 8 the bit of his consc ience . 

'Nithout these dreams he vould have 'rown ill with a dise's e 

tt~t is sometimes seen in the faces of men , the d is6cse of 

chronic despair , and he would finally have llEla capitulated 

ow he saw Pelenie near the s ave in the dark room . 

S he smiled a t him whe n he entered an s hawed him a c no ir , 

then she ~) gan preparing him coffee. They spoke in French, 

and the maid watc hed the .u in 'reat awe from the ot ~ er side , 

dreaming more love th~n there could b e 

1elenie was less lonely , roud and calm. th .n before 

.... he was more like t e ot ~1er ree '_s now , nerv ous , too 

quick , wit stra ined eyes . fter a time they said 
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ndthing to each other and began listening for footsteps 

ou ts id e , in growing fear . The village was silent, and 

he continually thought of the mountB~n above them, with 

great boulders, where people lurked a~ night. 

But he broke the menac ing sile nce , in ord er to 

serve his idea, loc ked in the closed 'hall of his head , 

He whispered to her , Was it not time for her ma i d to 

sleep? . Were they to be watched all eveming? She turned 

to her maid with a smile and repeated his words in Greek , 

almost mocking him , and after a brief conversation the 

maid rose politely . She shook him by the hand as Helenie 

" told her , and with a last glance at her mistress , a coniving 
" look , left the room . Brand on was certai n now that outside 

the wi ndow there were men , waiting and listening , close 

to the pane , t heir feet slippeve d . 

He drew Heleni e onto the divan and they kissed,. 

Her kiss wa s hard and unenchanted, and they stared into 

each ot her ' s eyes, finding only what was foreign . Only 

their bodies were to be offered up . 

He touched her golden hair and lay at her side . 

That wae was beautiful was a matter of no account , for 

t hey had shared nothing . . He touched her blouse , but 

her hand gripped his wrist as he tried to open it. 

He found in himself no whis per of desire . ~ e pressed 

himself a gainst her very hard , pushing her underneath 

him , and sud denly, as he began to kiss her neck , she 
s~ 

pull~d back his head ahd ~ him across both cheeks . 



He drew ba c k , ·ashamed a nd furi ous , and he saw t he.t her 

ey es were shining . He was a b out to strike he r whe n t he 

need di ed . They wer e both lonely . 

T:I 8 a sked her , "Why did you do tha t? " bu.t she 

made no re ply . She only smiled at -him very sl i ghtly, 

·w it h her girl ' s half-de liberate mystery . 

The c off e e was steaming on t he bla c k stove, a nd 

• a ma rble cl oc k tic ked slowl y . The t ab le-c l oth was hea vy, 

rna uve ana roug h . T he ro om wa s soft, warm , e nclosea, a 

~ very perfect place for lovers , ~ 

~~~~~~~Vt~~r~1~~~~~~ tpe house lay in a hole 

Bmong rocks . Midnight had passed, and Brandon began to 

fear driving back to Nauplion alone, in a country where 

there were brigands . He bad brought no revolver . He 

thought of. this while he l a y at Heleni e t s side . 

Sometimes she was te nder with hlm,for a moment . 

• She drew her fi ngers down t he ·side of his face, she kiss~d 

him briefly and gently on the brow, but always s he seemed 

to perform her movements. It wa s as if a wa tc hi ng p ubl i c, 

exi sted cl ose by.' He s ought a messag e for hi mself alone. 
J 

He had ofte n b ec ome e xc i t ed d urlng the previous 

fe w da ys, thinki ng a bout t hi s v is i t . Hi s stomac h had 

g i ven a stra nge l i t t l e s tart, and he had want ed t o do 

s ome thing bO i sterous , to ·celebrate . Now he wa s l onely, 

he wanted to leave thi s house amo ng ' the, r oc,ks , a nd he 

want e d to f inis h his journey a cr os s t he mounta ins to 

Na uplion quickl y , drivi ng fast . He want e d to se e his 
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own 1- ed , to tLlr t e pages of his own books , tJ SiJ.lo':ce 

a litt e before s eepinc; , stc!:' ing I),P at the ceilin , and 

t ' h' t Y ' l' n r- 'le r .... 1·Y\ ~+u1·rrl·n (.)' up e ch J re...llel.llPer 1S ruane, aLB c. i. (.. ' 0 ~q ~ 0 

gesture c.. d e~ctl gel ze , findinQ' ['bC. in tl-;'8 L.!)oss ible fir-

wood 8 d ~'e memoria 1 stone at t ' r:: to~ of t he hil l nly 

dreams were is friends 

e could not unc ersta no this 10ne1 ioess C" c fear 

So he moved towc'l rds ~I81enie agc in and c.ga in, kiss in6 ~ler 

~e,ck c nc c eeks , put i :~ -.: ni3 filJoers in the midst of her 

~:?ir , ':;~ _'"ld spsa 1:.ing to her softl~~. Her fLee r enained 

un~>.nown to ~im 

Tex t week _18 u i5 t be sone . ~is regi~e' t moved 

i DC e s 3D' t y . T ere VlGS neit t:er leisure nor choice for 

l ve e nly b local need was Gran te him , a spasmodic 

bur idG 10..st , the shifty need of [i sIeve • ; 'he wa t c he d hts 

• JOV e Jl~· .. ts very inauisi tlvely , fr III a d~ ' tance. :1e v 2 s her 

first spect cle . Dut 116 filled the I~OO~:J. 1"1i t ~-l no dream of 

his own . lIe deserted it every seco nd , Bchin to be aW8Y, 

3, d ct the end he c ou:'o ~12 :t'd y find vords to spec 1<: to her . 

He · umped up f-·') _..l. .. 1 the divan . She We: S (1 S t 0 11 i s he€l 

by this and l ooked a t h i m wi t h ha tred, her lips purs ed. 

He smiled at her and asked her to sse him to the door . 

She did not address another word to h i m, b ut si mply shook 

hands with him in t he darkness and turned back into the 

darla room . 



e 

e-

When he had closed the door he wa i ted for a mome nt, 

t hen walked up t: 6 st one steps to the pat h . T he a i1' wa s 

veryco1d, there VIc, S a s l i6ht breeze, a nd moonlight . At 

the top he turned 1'0 und a ga in to look e t the f8 iot or£l DCje 

lirrht behind i-Ielenie ' s curta in, wonde ring whemae he should 

60 ' c C { . 3ut he be an welkin swiftly a lo ng t he p8 th 

bou.lders ~lea,Jin; ct ~1is side 

T:::..s,3 il~r~€3S ._ nd silence were like a great 

para._Tsis . Pe mi:i- t ' e cut 0 f ,ere , n~~eless like an 

stone , e eroally ueserted , in c, 1,)ce cclrk e~ld stj_l::" , 1;\ it: 

the terrible: oUlta in behind, fi i J'l1t Burren e1' in du~ab terror 

wit'] no~os8ible so18ce issLling out _of the hU5e d 0 [[ ed sky 

or otO:ly 18 nc ~11 t,;.18 l)L1C "Ito ,18 0-:: tL e i1ie;ht loomed up 

a nd he1'l'lie d h i m tlon t~1e nc,:,rovv rOed , payins nil back for 

iis lo ne iosss welled up at him from t~ 

';:llev ')slow in G~'e8t colo gusts , -1...1811 ing back in fuller 

o 'V' , c-.fter his dOo~led end b1.""loken j ourney into love , 

where - e mus" ot b O • : e We S be~l ttS n end C Ov.'e 0 ~1 hi :3 i79 Y , 

Ills a s l ave who has dared ~o ~al· se h" . 
.Li 1. -I.._IS VOIce 

t last ~le fell back into tL}6 se t of his c~r and 

c1 sed 1 i s eyes , ~orn out , his he~d bowe d over the ~hee l . 

T 'le n s lowly J furnb lioS rl it h 11i8 f i :1o ers in t ~le dB, l'kne s s, 

cbed on tC16 ~ 62d - 1 ig h ts , and they spread C' wid e 

~ellow lib ht o~er t~s pebble s of the SQuare Brd along tre 
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white roc .; c c;: tJ IJc u.plion . 

end in breathless reJ.ie f, 8 1.1 sl),rroun0ed by t~~e (J.iet 

t,~11~ob , ~.le t~l~ove moothly Cl.cross tl1€ pebbles 80d out ot}to 



Br-2 nd on \vent up to t he castle in Scllzburg 8 t 

c ,~\s:~ ,:.1 lOO~(ed (101/7(1 C: cross t: i 8 ve.lIe froc one of the 

t awer s . 

C oor VJit a' oste r n in it 

•• '~:--ere :::" i3 l1ts cacae up in the valley , there W8 S the s ound 

f ... "OJ 1JsIOVi of s e,Jeone pr8ctisin ,' the busIe , and t he 1 st 

illuminated thine TIes [ Qount~in peak o))osite him, high 

a nd red , qui te al one in the st .. y If the ~nemy had been 

there _le 1'10''';: d h: ve s ee no llghts , thore \:vould h ve been 

no people ridi~g icycles al ong t e lane s, no ca rts carry -

inb ' y , bug l e It would h£ve been t~e i~posG ible , 

&nd al so lovely , this valley , ;JeCcll)Se 8 0 1e':!'~le::'e iel it 

t~1er e 'Nould have bee a line , eH d beyond this line would 

L18ve I E.' l1 the ~n e-~1Y in their 2t:('8 nu s dream- territories , 

• impenet~able like t he sky T .lE:' ba t tIe f ie.~d is r:' n [3 n i lTIo 1 

l~ingdorl. ; the question of nappiness '.- oes not intel:sst '-lS 

.. L'lere • = e lool{ed c cross t l-:e valley cdld savy thE~ t the 

~nemy We'S .=:ooe T':e valle iT 3E'pe , 2~1C1 t~1e 'Jot ionless 

river below was shinin r in the lest ll~ht 

:=:ome ca ys bef' e t~1e 2 s Eault on t he River Volturno 

Brandon Selt Yl it ::-.. five )fftc:ers in c: ::"'"lOO:~l of e ~Jal"rc, cks on 

the out sk ir s of i:oples , dur i :~z t.he evening . T he ~' were 

s i ttiL I)' 8 t mabIe 8 nd toe senior of them , a ma j or , SE: i d , 

ff Tv e ~,..! ve .1- 0 eel" d . " " 
LIe u . e '.'1 no l s go 1 DC 0 u t wit 1 t ile a t ta c k ", Ct nd 
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durino the 8ile ce thc·t followed his \Nord s 3ranoon held 

his breath, his he2rt - beats were faster , ne ~azed et t~e 

YJ811 . efor e im , t e he Id t~ e leg of t he table . It was 

12te 2utumn , 2td this evenin~ TI9S a brief r e turn to summer . 

'.le ba:rre c ks were on the ed~e of ::aples , hi5h up , cH10 the 

S8cl 'NElS sj_lver in the distElt1Ce lle V·T i ~ld ovv s of t h ts ,"oom 

':leI:'e open , but 10 s© unas C8]e frorn outside . One of the 

CElptE'ins , ~·levv~1o hE'd welcoJ.~led Brctt)don on the bep c hes of 

Selerno , said he t:'10Ug It. 3r8 :'Jd on out!;iht to go , b i05 the 

freshest . The senior officer wee c kindly t1l8t1 end he loo\.e d 
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.... t t he SO',l t~1er n banK !)f the r i ver t ~ley w[, ited fo r 

with high rushes on ei t her side 

The w8te r ~8S o8 r k ond ca ,TI , 

hey lay down in the s~ell-

holes ~e8 the bonl{ while t he -ermc'n ()'un we i le- Bnd ,veiled , 

movkiilg t hem l~ OD5 f18il18 iss '), ed f roID the si.'X be rrels of 

tis Gun Vl 11 e nit f i r eo , c.l ~1rJ its [1 i s 11 ell s . 18 dec lone; 

ha r :noniou8 chord cl cross the sk ~ be f or '2 they fell, c ,ose 

to~ e the r c: nc; simultEt neously . This Ve S called t he B& r r el 

r 'en, be cause of its strel1L.e preliminc r ~7 w .il , whic h seeme d 

t o come stra iGht 0 ,t of JC, [}6 sk clnd COlJPBS S tle whole of t he 

Vlorld 

.0randon 18 in oe of t l1 e c r aters end t he ~ilan a t hi s 

si.de USL'"leO hi s eloow g ins t him , l.:rin r • ng 8VJd c;r lnding i t 

rOLE1 in his sel f - co'Tl'lunion s t he ~U l1 We' led c=c1 i n cine the 

shells nclc e the i r lavel chord , a cry like t~1'3 1 <:. S ~ co:ltus 

in the '"!0r ld v Bra nd on ~l ec'rd the qui c ;{ siout of the :._c,jor 

who he. d l o ok e d cl t him wit h c' ·W 0 'a n I SS - i 1 e, (;-; 'c he he c: r d 

s t r e'c h- b G, re r s CO d e t8 tile e ~e of t '1e cc ~., ter a::d CellI f'ow n 

f r v lunteers to help with the Nound( 1- ,d n e ~_ t nc r be 

nor any .'c,Q .lc,here stirred .,:Ie could be8 r t tl ~rc: jor cursioc; 

:Scter he stoo tt toe ed~e f the c·ter waiting f or 

t he bot . -, ," ou.::- J C8 - ta in Vv2 set bi 2 sid e • lie t old Bra nC! 0 n 

t l·2C", t their illc. jor he.d los his leo but 1Hc' S sti __ ["'live . I 

bis {le no :J.8 cp_.r i d t l.le uproor ' s m p - c,=!se , cover ec wi t h thic 1{ 
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blood not yet dry. Brandon wate:hed him in the dark. 

He saw him bend down and quietly smell t .he blood. He 

bent down and smelt it seoretly, as if Brandon would not be 

able to see him in the dark. 

!Ux:filtB.iX •• JI.i1JDm. He walked in the woods a. t 

Hellbrunn, and everything was still and waiting, the air was 

• dumb and heavy before a storm. He walked through t ;he leaves, 

• 
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and the trees made a hot, closed dome round him, and the 

twigs and bracken stirred and bent under his feet. He had 

walked in other Austrian woods during the autumn of 1845, after 

rain, when he had been released from the bonds of his cruci­

fixion, though not released unconditionally. (Did the War, 

fabulous· country of memories, end in the middle of 1945? Or 

is it wherever you are, and alive as long as you are alive?) 

During 1946 and 1947 he would blush and his heart would 

beat faster at the mention in conversation of the word battle, 

or at the questions: Were you in the army? Where did you 

serve during the ' War? He was a mute wanting to make his 

ghostly revelation, and he went down into the pit, and the 

sky sang again. What did you do during the War? Show me 

the place, take me by the hand and lead me there, and, tinker, 

tailor, soldier, sailor and clever shirker, take off the ban­

dages and let me see what they did to you. You are alone in 

this, but you are all of us • 

The legend grew up among his signallers that wherever 

he went the battle became worse. They said to each other, 

He has got a magnet in his pocket. And the day before he 

chose the men who would go out to the infantry with him they 

turned their heads away, unable to meet his ~ eyes. 

He stood at the edge of an orchard in Salerno on ,the 

8th of September, 1943, at dusk, and ~ listened to a senior 

officer talking quietly with four or five of his men. They 

were standing in the next field, a few yards in front of 

him, and Brandon was hidden in the shadow under one of the 



• 

• 

trees . He heard t l1e of ficer te ll them thEft , though t.ey 

1 e :.-' e headqua rters troops , the time had come for them to 

fiGht , tha t t he infantry positio ' s had been overrun and 

that the Ene my were le ss 'than two hu~;dre d ards 8wa y . 

e tolGi them to d i then selves in just short of the road 

end to shoot Cl't any thin t.ey saw during the n i ht . None 

of them mus t sleep • 

o n t he i r ale r t n e s s • 

The entire' ea% - hea d could dep e nd 

u t Bra nd 0 n did 1.0 t bel i e ve it. 

He did not believe that the officer was in earnest, or t ,t 

he b~ ttle wa s rea • He had ot co~e )re~ared for the dying 

of "'ctual men , c;no e t ' Qu·-ht t his must be &U exerclse 

behind t he lines . e did not believe that by wa lking one 

hundred '- nc fift -x y'ar d s awa 7 f ron the sea he cou.ld get' him.-

self c'ap t ur ed . ue E emy could not be so close , he wes tbo 

youn 

his was three days before he le a r ed terror and 

two vv eeks be fore his bapt ism a t Ca va d i er reni . T-Ie stood 

c t the ed ' 6 of the orchard in the dusk , unseen , with t he 

sea'reathin close by , and already p~e 8ra t~ons were gain ' 

forwa r d f or the death of the child • 

• • 



• 
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I e left Salzbur'" y tra in du,r' ng t he third we ek 

of June, travelling eastwc1r ds on O:le of the local lines . 

It was a hot , calm eve 1in , and he remembered the bitter 

a1d :' rudging. spring in - leitnau. he fields were like 

Engla wL'len he llImoked out of the wi ndow of the train . 

There ·were eadows , shaded and flat , wit~ t r es by fence s, 

c d the rass harves wa s beginn i nc . e had bated the 

iron ill Juntains at Blei tnau , but here he wa s drawing near 

to t he country where l1ad ridden throu rh the fir "w oods each 

~ orning a t da wn . The train sopped at P railwc!y station 

ear the lal{e , whic ' was tiny and silent , wi t h a le,wn , trees 

a nd an inn c lose by . 

He saw t t he was close to the ed ge of t he w ter, 

And on the other side of thE;; wate r he saw 

Ii 'hts . 

I is skin W8 s now used tot he sun a no t he following 

day he took a rowing boat across the lake c . no rubbed oil 

into is back . The sun burned quickly b ecause ·there was a 

l .ig ht wL.d dovln from the [ ou"Jtains and one did not sweat . 

He rowed close to the edge of the lake and l'ooked at the 

hut s, at t he bo tin~ yards , t he la wns and flowers in front 

of the farmhouses , and t l:16 steep corn-f ields behind them . 

heard lau "d1terfrom the shore , and a few minutes later , 



a fter floatin past one of t ' e wooden i ers , r18 saw people 

a thl • e watched the strong youn me n at tb6 ed (~ e of 

the la 1 e turning this !fray and that to catch the sun in the 

roper places , the s r riD )' dovTn at their ' skins , lovin " 

he ir ow da r kness . here we 1"'e a.lso t has e on t he s flore 

w ose s~ins were white Bnd new to the sun , ctnd t he were a 

• little a s hamed , biding their iii e quietly on the outer 

verges . ne of the dar youn a men hE1d very black hair , 

and BrandoD, not·ced that he h d a touch o f henna on each 

side , a touch of it .Jb~~ ~ This y oun .an moved 

sl wly , his head high , ce l ebratin . h i mself o S he moved 

and easy in all his limbs. l e loved himself , . he c herished 

h i s own fo otsteps and nothing of hi s arace wa s lost to him . 

"-"r ;;3.ndo~ l ay C'l 0:1 ' the bottom of the 1. oat a nd hea rd 

t he sli -<' ht wa ve s q'".ie t l 7 hi tt in ·.' the· side s . l-Ie I e y with 

his e es closed and eceme b ronner • •• At Cerasola·he br ~uqht hi a i - naIlers away from 

.the pati a d they f u.nd a tell .boulder beh j_ nd which they 

could sleep , protect e d agains t the shells . It ha d been 

x 
ra i nin s iqc e .norning , 2 nd it We S vJ inter . T hey were frozen, 

'od~ ro tl.t, s-k .. ", I fjM.1:e.. 
t hei clothes were,< u.seless , so t y stripped na 1. ed in the 

ice-wind a 1d hud led c ose to 'ether , five of them, under 

two s oa~i g bl&nkets . T ~ ey l a y with t he mountain water 

streamin down t heir S Julders t:1rOU h the bed , bu.t strangely 

t hey be ca me war~ , end slept . t da wn they saw that they were 



half wa y up a slope , over l ook i ng a flat ravine . And in 

t h i s fl c t rav ine t i'lere wa s a Red Cross tent for t he wounde d. 

~ey wrung out t ~1eir clothes 2nd put them on 

8ga in bitterly . hey were sta r'ing a nd silly , Qnd t .hey 

Sc.t down to rest in the sharp , freezing wind 

A bombardme nt started , but they id not even move 

• or ra ise the ir eyes a s the mort" r-boL bs ca me swingin down 

from t he c res t ber ind them. The s i n pl ~l sa t wa tc hing the 

fla t ra v ine below where mos t of the e.xplos ions were . hey 

Vfa tched t he ''(ed Cross tent. 11ey heard one of t he wounde d 

i ns i d e cry 0 u t • It wC' s t18 or dinary cry : "S top , oh , s t op , 

p le a se , s top l" They saw t he shel s f a ll close and t he c l ose· 

85a in to t e tent . T l1.e y wa t e he d E mEl n run out of t he te nt 

a nd l ook oui ck ly clbout , craue hed d o"vYn . e mu.st v e left 

t be vvounc ed ma n . He ran from sid e of the ravine to the 

• other like a ma dman , 0 ith t he wounded man still cal ling out 

in the te . . He :ra n fro 1ll bould er to bo uld er , cl nd the s he lIs 

l a uG l1ed 2nd splashed Elnd cou':J' hed 811 8bout ~l im . rctndon and 

his men wat c hed this in s i lence , their eyes hal f - open . 

(lere wat c h ing ttle r vine wi th lea sure n the s id e of c( 

very stee n ountEt i n it was alw s f a irly safe . T ~1 e y were 

safe , 2 n~ yet [t t he sa~e time they we r e only a s hort 

dis t ance from the te t , not more than f i fty yards , which 

'" lade t '1.eir leasurea t being safe ell the .IT'eater . hey 

listened a1J ost W2 l:"r ly to the w ou'nl~e d ' 
, rna n s c :::y . heir 
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teeth ch2.ttered and the , stared , and thei~" bodies livere 

h8nkful for this bombard~nent .. 

Then Brandon beckone d to h is ghosts , dur ing t he 

lulb.l, and they took up their pa ck s and tL eir wireless 

"'ppa ratus . ut one of tl ill stCl i ed t T e y SEJW it . T~ey 

tur~ ed and aw him sittin5 ttere • He co uld not - ut on his 

boo s . 

II I ha ve fr 0 s t b ie , I' he said. . " I shall go back n 

"'"'r ndon 8:niled like a fool , thin and pa le in bi s 

wet c1 tres , and he p l eElsded : 

II . e 'ood a. nd com 6 • " 

.3 ut the chil ~ [:; hook -his l1ead and walked in his 

bare feet dow to tl18 ravine , NL1.ere the at1 towards t he 

arti lery lines be 'an , a~c rClndon wa.tched 11i 1, wit~l th.e 

others , & d they were S' eechless a d silly . e1"8801a 

was white It hed e)'io08 of white ghosts , ' Tl is W8S 

eC8U8e they were starvin' , ane &.11 things real seemed 

'stly , a.nd the mou t c- in pebb l es shone b l ilidin J in the 

i • 

n SundBY a St . John ' s fire was it at the lake - side 



• 

• 

85 

to celebrate the summer solstice. It was lit at dusk, and 

other fires burned on the hills on the 0ther side of the 

water. These fires were for the burning away of sins and 

winter, and for th.e blessing of the summer harvest. A pro­

cession of boys and girls, led by the town band, came down 

the avenue of lime-trees, and the bonfire was ready for 

them at the edge of the lake, and also two effigies stuffed ' 

with straw • There was a little praying and singing, then 

the fire was lit. A young man pushed a brand underneath it 

and jumped aside. It blazed right up between the sleeping 

trees and the crowd sighed in the evening and they saw the 

shooting sparks carry their sins away. Motor-boats floated 

in from the lake, their engines shut off, to watch the cere­

mony, and there were also people in row-boats~ leaning over 

their Qars on the dark water. 

The boys of the choir lit brands and held them up so 

that the musicians could see their music. And now six young 

men performed a fighting dance. They formed a circle and 

slowly menaoed each other with their eyes, then they jumped 

towards each other and began slapping each other loudly on 

the heads in time to the musio. And behind Brandon a man 

explained to his wife with a ohuckle that they were not 

really slapping each other.,t they do it by clapping their 

hands at the right time, .and they are so clever, they are 

so fast, that you do not notice them do this. 

Brandon made his bed of pebbles among the legions of 
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white ghosts, scooping out the stones to make a place like 

the bottom of a bath for his blanket. Then he took his 

ground-sheet and laid it down, a thin old' man in his folly, 
t 

his hands trembling and gaunt as they used the heavy stones 

to ,stop it flapping, an old fool alone in his burrow piling 

his silly stones, beyond the serious things of life. And 

he watched the shivering old man -at his side, a year younger 

than himself, who was now twenty-one • 

Shells fell, but then they were not German shells, 

and someone touched Brandon on the shoulder. ' Everywhere 
:.La....l-

there were pale 'Q~.en. "These are your guns", the man 

said, and Brandon heard them grumbling behind the wall of his 

hand-made house, asking if Jerry was not enough without their 

own fellows ••• And the splinters hit his wall, and Brandon 

took up the dead mouthpiece of hi~ wireless and said, "Stop 

firing. Stop. Stop." And the shells ran their ordained 

length because the wireless was dead • 

At the gun-position where these shells were fired 

it was different. The shells were long, round, coloured 

and pointed obje,cts. They did not sing like boys, they did 

not lodge in flesh. They were inserted into 'the muzzle and 

pushed home with a rod. Men worked .in shifts of three, 

unless it was a very busy night, when all six gunners would 

be at their posts. The gun fired and shook, then the pointed 

shell went whispering off into the night, climbing. 

Brandon had a wide double room with two windows, it 



• 

• 

87 

had a , couch with scarlet cushions, a double bed with reading 

lamps on either side, a dark, locked dresser with lace 

covers and blue ohina bowls, an immense polished stove 

reaching to the ceiling, and even during the day it was dark 

in this room, and ·it did not belong to the worl.d. He would 

look out of his windows and below was the cobbled yard and 

opposite him t~ dove-cot with the white, modest doves at 

whom we dare ~ look, and in the barns were two brewers' 

lorries and a cart painted green and red. Sometimes horses 

came into this yard to be shoed, sometimes people with motor­

cycles, and on Sundays the t ables were taken out and the guests 

ate there, with t he lorries locked awa~. 

At Cerasola he passed a German prisoner coming along 

one of the mountain paths. He stopped to let him pass, be-

cause the path was narrow. The prisoner was young. He was 

wet and exhausted. Brandon stared rudely into his face as 

he passed. He gathered the saliva in his mouth ~eady to spit 

at him, but swallowed it again. He tried to make his eyes as 

hard as possible, and he saw the prisoner flinch. He looked 

and looked into his eyes, drilling into him, blaming him for 

the shells which hit the boulders, .for the pebbles near the 

peaks which yielded under the feet like beaches, for the 

lack of food and fires in the English lines, for the decima­

tion 'of English troops day after day in a battle for ground 

it was useless to win , and for the absence of cover from the 

sky. Brandon wished to lay this at his door, and he told him 

this in his stare. He hated with his gaze. It was the first 
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time he had looked at a man in this way, and he now knew 

that the child had been raised up and that he could not turn 

back. And he was conscious of having committea a foulness, 

because the boy had flinched and turned away. 

You cannot make an abstraction real. Brandon could 

not realise the Enemy in this fair-haired boy, nor could he 

get an answer back from the fine, round, frightened eyes • 
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He drove into Cassino during the summer of 1944, two 

months after the battle had passed beyond it. At the end of 

the 'road from the south lay a hu~e white grotto, open to the 

sky on the side of a mountain. This was Cassino, and he saw 

it ashe turned the corner, a mile away. He was alone, and 

the evening was hot and still. 

These baptismal places belonged to other men. He 

should not have come • 

He drove the car into , the white open light of the 

grotto, and he be'came a member of its silence the moment he 

shut the engine off. He climbed down from his seat, and ,the 

only other being in the town was an Italian girl filling her 

hand-cart with belongings, throwing them down bitterly and 

coldly. She glanced at him once, very quickLy, out of dumb, 

black curiosity. And she did not forgive him. 

He stood in the midst , of this winding sheet, and no 

tree was in sight, no bird sang, there was only white stone, 

and green pools, and t~e eyes of the dead in every corner • 

He looked ahead at the Monastery Hill, then he turned 

and saw the brown Monte Cairo watching him. And all things 

watched him there in the evening, watched his mocking visit. 

He turned and nothing me there. But he walked on and their 

silent eyes followed ~im, and he turned again,and again there 

was nothing there. 

'. He looked in at the dark entrances to the cellars under 
I 

the rubble, and the chairs were still there, and bayonet-

scabbards. Aeroplanes had bombed this town into ruins and 
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then had bombed tL18 ruins end repec1ted this ag2in t- .nd 

so iers fro both sides bao ')atrolled aloDG the lanes of 

rubble by ni J'r t fro~n cellar to cellar , 0::. nd ti18Y bed tou.c'he d 

each ot~er in the dark . 

Ie saw two wooden crosses in a c;reen pool , then 

a chalked notice hanging from a broken column , ~otel 

ontinenta 1 . Ie smelled the quicklime sprinkled every -

w he r e , reno e ring d us t t 0 d us t • 

Alone in tbe 'rotto he was a cbild , naked and 

fr ig btened • There were things he~e he could not grasp , 

b e c (:1 Ll S e he W 8 sal i v e • :-i is fingers were warm c.~nd he could ' 

v:alk , so that he VlaS a forei '-" ner -in this silent ruin . He 

looked 8bout t1im, at this masterpiece of the embL.ners , 

their perfect grotto , the lovely e d of men . 

n his wa y back he saw tor n blankets in the fields , 

among pebbles , and &ffiill u nition crrtes , a d al s little stone 

homes whic h ge unt c' nd trembling old men had meld e . 

Cassino looks so clean and s11.inin.0' , be thought . 

ur murders , like our'-rivate hab its , a re nowadays clesber 

th n they used to be . 

we compute fi~ures . 

We fly aero lanes , we pull levers , 

It is ood to have tea on our niO'i t-

shifts . he r in that is dODe is a mere abstract consequ-

ence , not seen . Brutality is a mere attendant evil of the 

&bstract war , ' it is not necessary to it . The murd er ea ne 

be done by co:.lpa ssionate . oeple , even by-la dies . It is 

clean . r rEither , it is hyr,r-ienie , B ... d when it is Over there 

is an air of the hospital or the laborator 1 about theworld , 

a s light smell of ether . 
Je are not brutalised by our 



abstract wa r s . hey breed in us more mercy and more 

pity _ nly those who have not suffe red tl eme wars 

co ti nue to pull n~rtial faces at the wor l d • 

• 

• 

•• 
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Ie wall{:ed across the liD'hted square of Leoben , 

happy to be in a p ace w~ere ~eo Ie stood about in groups 

ol.Jtside t e Wctrill cafes a. d VI ere a wa r semmed ev r to have 

come . It wa.s a town in her truanc'~l . 

lis windows overlooked the river, and he listened 

t its washing . Below him under the wall lay a cobbled 

alley-way , ald someti~es & man or do; went by , and the . 

c I 0 c k - be 11 tap p edt e cl r c he s • 

There were pink c rtalns in his room , and a pink 

coverle over the ed , laid with truant fin 'ers . Han in r 

n the black beams downstairs in th~ dinin room he sa w 

cut 1 ass e s , s w or d s , e 1 ill e t s , pis t 0 1 s , s hie ~ d s , d a .-' g e r s 

a d cracked bla6k ammunition- belts . "':6 looked a t the 

thic k , embroidered cloth on tblS tables and at the great 

cl).rtctins over the doors hane;in fron wooden hoops , at the 

pot ted plants • 

No ruins . ; ru in is a preSEnce in a town . 

ne ed only be one , and t he trUE ncy is ove,r . he ba d 

BUg estian has been made . 

A week before he had dec id 'ed not to go b$ck to 

Ei'lenz , f orty miles to the south, or beyond it to the 

Yu O' oslav border where he had tcken his rides at dawn . 

He jumped c at dawn the ne . .'Xt mornin' and pre~jared to 

lea ve for Vienna instead . He was happ .• The dawn 

There 

hummed , the r iver below h i m rolled and lea tacress its 

pebbly bottom., ci 1d at la st a hot sun ca .-i6 from be ind the 

mis ts 
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He and the girl sat in the hot room together during 

the last days of September, 1945. This was in a village 

on the outskirts of Eiglenz, and they used to talk until 

midnight, with the heavy and long curtains drawn aoross 

the window. There · would be no noise from the rest of the 

house. The room was soft and dark, and most of it was taken 

up by a grand piano, and they sat at the table together in 

the hot half-darkness talking in whispers • 

He had a room on the second floor, with a lonely window 

and a tree breathing against it a~ night and the gravel path 

close by where footsteps were never heard. 

I He had come north from Udine into Austria, and he had 

oome to Eiglenz tired from suffering the bite and the bite 

again, quiet and continual, not seen, of the abstract con­

science. In Udine he had been hot, wakeful and noisy. Now 

it was late summer, and in the afternoons he rode in the 

woods above the village and in the evenings he sometimes 

talked with her. She was tall and dark-haired, a girl who 

dreamed and watched and smiled to herself. In love she was 

always the sufferer, and she bore this with a bowed head, 

smiling a litt le to herself, her face blunt and heavy. 

He had chosen this house hi~self. The Red Army had 

moved north out of Eiglenz only the day before, and the main 

body of English troops had not arrived. He found the narrow 

gravel path with humble railings and trees on either side, 
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ana at once he went to t~le house 80d e s ker f or E· room 

he ",'ner :va s a small , clean Vioman wi th g in~er r18ir , ecnd 

s ' e told him the,t it would b e i ::1' ossible , tl'lere we re too 

a oy pe o' e ~-'. :eeC'd t ere. 

wey , t hE c ::q eror by th.:0ee mont hs, a"":o beta G her tL'1' .. · t if 

th,is were tl1e cese he \vould take t wo rooms , not one . Ie 

walked ast her into t\J.e hous e and ent up the ,st8irs , 

st8mping 00 them iY ith h i s big boo s, l.1PPPY in hi s freedo m 

f r m tl1E bODds , c. nd t Y'8W nis 8 c1.( d w on the. ivan She 

i)ustled a"hout him , and secrs'ly she WeS quite excite to. 

-ave hi m in the ~ouse . She to d her c hila to r~ o (3 nd play 

in t le .s!,[1ve pa th, t hel s hw howe d h ' photoo'rap' J.s of her 

. husband i n a n officer ' s 'uniform, a nd as she d id so she 

giggled and blusned like a young girl , because no man had 

entered her house for eight.een m.onths . 

He sat at ·the table in the shaded room with the 

girl and a sked her suddenly: " N' ould you have bee'n my lover 

in peacetime? I mean, are you just my lover because we 

happen to be in the saille house a od my side happens to have 

w a t he -, Dr? fI ae 8sl<::ed this calmly , but really it was a 

most urGent Questia • He stared into her ey es, lea ning 

forward , wai ti g for tt e ~eply . :Ier lords ~n2d8 him wonder -

f" lly " ppy , for s he sa id : "No , I think \ve wau d ha ve "oeen 
-

lovers 8. Qi iN ,F ~I }e leaned back in his c hair, noeding 00' 
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bt 
i helplessly Smiling,jhe wasfBfely out of the War again, safe 

X and free. . She had acquitted him of his 

uniform. 

Always when he was alone he tried to eliminate his uni­

form. Now he had a yellow silk shirt on, with riding breeohes 

and leather boots he had bought in Eiglenz. The curtains were 

drawn against abstraction, and he never went out after dark. 

In this room he was an excited child daring to speak. ' 

She behaved in an older way, watchful, silent and always pre-
~~ ~ ~ e.;:.; f"1 C-

pared for the worst, and she it was who ~~venin;lgot up 
" A Xl 

from her chair and took his head in her hands and kissed him 

full on the mouth, with her eyes open. He spent a spring­

night, hardly sleeping, the first since his spring-nights 

in Hampshire, full of leaves and the moon. An imitation. 

An Indian summer. 

The autumn became colder. Once or twice each week they 

went walking in the woods above the village. Sometimes they 

sat on the logs in a clearing between the trees where men had 

been working, and sometimes they walked to the top of a hill 

to watch the sunset. It was a season IW;i:l;h blood on the gres8, 

i~UlI of rain, and all along the gravel path there 

were leaves. 

One Sunday they drove tog~ther to a wide, black valley 

twenty or thirty kilom~tres beyond the village. It was 

very cold, and there was a slight, sleet. They wrapped 

scarves round their he~~~ and . l~id two blankets across their 
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knees. The road was bare of traffic and horses all the 

way, and soon after noon they turned onto a narrow, diffi­

cult path which led to an inn. They left the car in one of 

the fields and went into the hot beer-room. , 

The only other people there were four youths, two 

boys and two girls, sitting by the stove • . Brandon and the 

girl sat down near the window overlooking the valley. The 

youths sang and laughed, and one of them played an accordion • 

They kept looking across at them as they sat drinking their 

beer, and they smiled in mockery to each other. They asked 

each other estentatious questions in colloquial G~rman, such 

as, "Do you love me?" "Do you think I look nice in my 

English uniform?" "Where shall we spend the night together?" 

Brandon and the girl sat in silence, eating their sandwiches 

and drinking their beer. The girl looked sad'. Her head was 

bowed. She looked at her fingers and ate slowly, brooding, 

listening to the laughter from the other side of the room . 

And Brandon 'ceased to be free again, 

~ he frowned and lowered his ,head, shorn of his 

Singleness, chained and bound ,again, a miserable inmate of 

the world again, perfectly and wholly known in the words An 

English Artillery~an, a ghost in a khaki jacket. And the 

youths were unclassified and free in their sweaters, they 

sang and mimicked and roared. 

Brandon "and the girl lef~ ver.y soon, dizzy and burn­

ing from the persecution, and they wal~ed in silence across 

the little field to their car, huddled together in the cold. 



• 

• 

97 

His own voice joined theirs in mockery. He mocked himself, 

a ghost in a khaki jacket. 

They drove across the black valley and stopped at one 

of the farms. The girl had the blanket round her 8houl~ers 

and her teeth were chat ~tering. He wanted to ask the farm-

people for hot milk. He knocked at the door, a dog began 

barking, and a middle-aged woman, small and very suspicious, 

came to the door. She seemed a little intimidated by Brandon's 

height and broken German, and she stepped back without saying 

a word and let them pass into her kitchen. The girl sat down, 

bowing diffidently to the woman, who stared at her closely. 

Brandon was cheerful. He warmed his hands at the fire and 

began singing to himself. He told the woman that they had 

come a long way simply to visit her farm and they would like 

some hot milk, for which he would pay her. She answered him 

politely and fetched a saucepan but she still looked up at 
I 

him strangely. .The girl remained silent, not wanting her to 

know that she was Austrian. 

The woman turned suddenly from the hearth and asked 

him whether the young lady was English, and he nodded. She 

seemed happier with this news and kindled the fire. Brandon 

did a little dance, accompanied by hideous faces, as he had 

done during his truancy. He talked and laughed, taking no 

notice whatever of the girl's embarrassment. 
, 

They left the farm just before dusk and drove back 

through heavy sleet. He sang all the way and drove very 

fast round the sharp, hilly corners. 
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In his room he pulled back her hair with his right 

hand, holding it in a bunch behind her neck, 80 that her 

ears were bare, and he was astonished when he saw her flat 

nose and high cheek-bones, a face so different from what it 

appeared under long hair. He w~tched her face for a moment 

and said with a laugh: 

"You have a Mongolian face . " 

He kissed her on the forehead and he knew that she was 

not of his animal kind. 

But there had been a month in this village without her, 

when he had first come. In his misery one day he had walked 

up the steep hill to an inn by the church where his own 

soldiers were drinking. He sat at a table by the window look-

ing out into the darkness, alone. The inn-keeper's wife came· 

and sat at his side and looked at him sideways, sadly. She 

was a fair-haired, middle-aged woman~er lips were mOist, a 

little abandoned. She told him that her husband had con­

tracted gonorrhea, that he was aiways with other women, that 

he was perverted and cruel, ,that she refused to have anything 

to do with him since he became ill. She leaned against 

Brandon. 

"I like your face", she said. ttl shall come with 

you one night if you like." 

The other soldiers were singing and banging the 

tables. Brandon affected not to hear what she had said. 
I . 

But she repeated the sentence slowly in his ear. She leaned 

her elbows on the table and watched her hands, then asked: 
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"When?i, He told her quietly to meet him outside the 
~"'d. 

church-door at seven o'clock the She 
I \. 1'\ 

nodded and got up without a word more. 

~ the following evening he walked along the narrow­

gauge railway above the village with her, .trembling. They 

met no one on their way, and the night was black. His trem­

bling was such that he could hardly speak. He was forced to 

throw his voice out like an actor in order to speak properly • 

Once or twice he stumbled against her on the pebbles of the 

railway track and she caught him to her, laughing. He took 

her to the little house at the edge of the humble gravel path, 

and they went quietly up to his room. 

There, sitting in his chair, he composed himself a 

little better and smiled at her. She sat ,on the pretty divan 

bed and drank the red wine he had given her. He gazed at her 

for a moment with his mouth open. He was ,not paying for her, 

she had not asked for money, and he was stupefied. 

They lay in bed toge.ther, and he looked down at her 

pale, 80ft, pink, silk night-dres~. He was limp and frail. 

She was unknown to him. Be a'@Jnet i"o~ hel I She was an 

idea he had pursued. Sh~ asked him: "What is the matter? 

Do you think I caught his dis.~a~~ ,? n She took him by the 

shoulders and looked up a~ h~m. "I. never went with him after 

he caught it U , she said. But he shook his head. He was 

limp at her side. He took his hands away and tried to sleep. 

His bed was more lonely now ,than ,last night, when .he had been 

alone. He lay awake at her side until five o'clock, and a 
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little before da n she dressed" , a 1d he saw her down to the 

door . 1 e vlClt che ~'er io her clothes 00' in, 11e saw her aga in 

as the idea he had (lc " the e e ni~1g before . ..:18 100
1 e d into 

her e' e s for si s -of ree 0 ni tioD in the 8c rly dusk , bLlt 

she TI~S ulknown to h ill . ~..Ji s murdere.r ' s hands were limp a t 

his si e For his nurse had not ;yet come she who 'would give 

i m his freedom 

In Nov emoer of trJ8t tear 19 ~5 , e :retur ed to -

He Se; id ood -bye to the ~irl on ~~1e edbe of 

-- t Wel s ra i o i .. g a n close on mid night . C he stao 

:: lit Ie clW8Y from him an looked et him for a long t i Le , in 

silence . nd it seeme t hi {ll thc!t she VIc,S :1 lf siJiling . 

The-y a 'reed to eet in E·glenz c,fter his lecve , 

in wety - nine days time . 'le y would mee t in the same 1, c e , 

a d they c,rY'D ' oed c, n 

yo".l , fI he said "I 

.4 e h:: d nev 

dec id cd he 
~~t\ 

F 1'" 

e~a ct t i.He in tbe eve ning . II I shall see 

shall certa i 0.1:1 ,e ba c1: . II 

r ret urne d . 1 OW , at Leobe n , he had 

south, to Eia 1enz , but to 
~ '~h'~ 

~"""_ r1l • I. ~ ~!40"'1.A 

In 1945 he r etur ed to En land -nervous ond sick . 

:Ie live lil{e C\ Donk fe",ri r g people ' s Visits , and he 

nervously fu~ 1 ~ t worCs freedom saain , puttin out his 

ha qd fir s t to see if it would be vlhipped 

• 
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He c1 LJ.b up·t~e hill wet ' the for~ar d pl~toon 

between the sunlit trees , through the long, e n- flecke 

6-"asses , in t J..e very cradle of c u ee py summer, \'J hen he oi 

:)t fear t8 die e- went crouc hin ' from tree to tree , 

stao "' in' ·.~ihe. one of t £18 ri f les or t tle .n8 C ~line- r: uns spoke 

fr om out of t he Enemy a t the to·_. They c imbed sidevlcYs, 

.' e d Cit last they saw the shell - proof monster iVith E' lJOut , 

C8 ste1 -o0Ggiolo 

~nc.e across the open ~;;rasses , they be n running 

for t ~ e farmhouse tl1rou0'h the orchard, in the 1 st , fooli s h 

eat of summer E Terytl. i. rr F8 S svell ne; b nd rich , in 

bounty and right , - the frui t stored in t he lof t, th rra in 

over the floor d ov os ta irs , t he sa c ks of ba rley , t he rna ize , 

t t~ e huge onio' s , the Gaud-;- B ' ~ erBi es , the donkey - panniers 

of potatoes , t he shrivelled ~r8p es , the stained' rodigal 

wooden wine - pre ss , and ' e ne lected urns of mllk They • crowded through t he door , t ou h the hot , thick autumn 

smells , u.nseen b the Enemy , and t ~ ey tool up positions in 

t he dark places behind the wi ndows , trea d ing c"uietly . 

Bran on went u the narrow wooden ste s to the 

10f t wit 11 Ja wit' a ~ chine - ' un ca me behind 

them . ey stood to ,,/ et her in the O[1ad ows b e hii1C3 the window , 

excited and waiting for a si n . The man laid the msch ine-

'u on t he ta'le in front of t ' em , and placed it on its 

tr i ~J od • ITe t hen fi~e on the :n8. 2:azine of ammunition . 
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The Ma jor went to the otler side of the wind8w 

2 nd cro~~c he d down . ery slowly , as the other men watche d 

hi ' in s ile nee , ne :nov ed his ha ' d 810n the' led ~ e unt 11 

it touched 
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the wooden f r ame of the window . He then began pulling 

the window open, but very slowly , a half-inch at a time. 

Brandon pushed the mauzzle of the machine-gun forward 

and sighted it onto the farmhouse further up . 

He and the ~a jor stood leaning on the table 

in the darkness , an.xious for their fleshy victims . In 

front of them there rose a field of , thick , tall grass , 

and at the crest of the hill lay the far mhouse , quiet 

among trees , with the ,~pouting castle behind it , on 

a separate , higher hill . 

The Maj orf old the corporal ll behind him to take 

out a small pa~OI . 
ItWe will give you covering fire from here ," he 

said . 

The men assembled downstairs . They left the 

house by the back , throughthe orc hard . Brandon heard them 

step swiftly across the gravel path, then come round to 

the front , intending to t a,ke the Enemy in one rush straight 

uphill • 

At once the Enemy spoke . There was machine - gun 
,) 

fire from ab ove . T he Ma~pr jumped toward s · the gun on the 

table . ' The Enemy ' s bullets were tracer bu~lets , like 

swift , straight , floating red flames . Brandon shouted at' 

the Major through the din . The red flames were coming 

from a trenc h at the top of the hill . I t would be sand-

bagged and difficult to winklw out . The Major crouched 

down behindthe gun , trembling with joy and excitement , and 

pulled the trigger , spraying his bullets wildly over the 

rising field in front of them . 
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Brandon danced up and down. He was passionate to 

have hold of the trigger , tp pull it over . to the right spot . 

IINo, no, no ! H he cried . IIUse tracer ." 

~he disadvantage of tracer bullets was that their 

point of origin could be seen; e advantage was that 

their point of arrival could be seen. 

All they could see from the Major ' s or dinary bu lets 

was a brief and tiny 7ya6t fountain of earth, now and then . 

The Major nodded and kept his finger firm on the trigger, 

shaking with the rhythms of his gun, staring before him , 

hardly following the direction of his bullets , for his eyes 

were so glazed . 

"Yes ~ fI he sholj.ted . 

going to have this bastard •. " 

IIGet me the tracer ~ I ' m 

But the tre nc h continue d to fire back. The bullets 

hit the front of the farmhouse and sma shed the glass of the 

window at Brandon ' s side . They were a ll jumping up and 

down with excitement , crying out to the Major like merry 

children . 

" NO , more to the left ! D own a bit ! . T ha t ' s where 

they are . Give them a nice burst now . f.I 

M-en rushed up the steps I to the 10ft with the new 

magazines of tracer bullets . The Major ' tore out the old 

ma gazine and threw it to the floor, but he took several 

seconds to fix the new one in because his hands were shaking, 

and the more he pushed it down the harder it wedged . 

When it was home he crouc hed down to his work 

again. This time there came from his muzzle a long dotted 

line of red flames . Brandon tried to push him aside when 
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he saw how wide of the target these bullets were going. 

The red bullets swerved am pulled 'back and then rushed 

forward absurdly as the Major lurched over the table in 

his excitement, swearing and heaving , the sweat pouring 

d ow n hi s fa c e • 

fiL et me have it!" Brandon cried • 

The Major flung his foot out backwards to get 

Brandon in the shins, and grasped another magazine to feed 

his gun. 

They all saw a man ts hand, then an arm., briefly, 

at the edge of the trench, .proably taking more ammunition 

fr om the sid e • It was now quite clear where the trenc h lay, 

and the Lt~aj or sighted his barrel precSBely on the spot 

and fired ' again. 

Brandon wanted to send line after line of red bullet over 

the field in a great beneficent shower. 

The Ma j or threw down the last magazine that could 

be spared and shrugged his shoulders wi th a smile., moving 

away from the ·window . 

II I can't get him.," he sa id. 
-

They went downstairs and smoked, wa.iting for the 

tank to· come up from the road below and wi th only two or 

three' canon shells dispose of the trench. 

When " it came it fired onlJ one c~nnon shell into 

"'-the field, shooting up the earth in a great blck fountain, 
t\ 
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a'd inste. tly two me n jumped out , co ,-ered with soil , t tleir 

hands up , G,live c-ad surrendering . The Nla j or sbr' gged and 

t o d his J.en to~et reed to occu y t~:e farmhouse at the 

top of tl1e hill , ow t~ t the er n reBrguard 

ta ken . 

They went up' to this house r section t a time, 

running swiftly from' tree to tree , knowin t i t they were 

ow beino.: observed fro .rn the huge , 'r ey cast1e on the crest . 

T is was built on o. crest so fine that it eppeare to b e 

SlurroUl ded by (:J d.e~p , impreo-nabl e moa t . . shind the bla c'k 

slits io the castle ' s side would be men watehin - . The 

fc1rmhouse at tde top was easy ba ~ne fo r them 

T~e tank- commander insisted on ~rin~i~g up his 

tank as well , which ~ould probsbl ~'tE~el draw a bombard-

me nt of very hec.vy she lIs o. to them eople fircrued with 

him , tellin ' him to keep the thin . furt her back , 017'1n the 

hill , but ~le wa s a swa · gerin , f a e ile your lila n , try ing to 

cut a fine fi3ure . He s : iled and I:ept his j c. w square, 

flaunti n his calm . '" til now no heavy she 1s had fallen, 

, ___ nd this fa r mhouse . had la in in its quiet 'a r den und isturbed. 

Inside it was very de rk , the wind 0111[ S b ein' small 

he et tire CO -2!)any crowded into this house . Every room. wa s 

full of men , and" also the st irs a nc cellars . 

he 1a jor walked from room to room , worried . 

" 1,~e 0 t f thO II f ct reg 01 ng 0 payor ' 1 S , . he said . 
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For it wa s o ne of t he rules of defence i n ba ttle 

th t ~en shoul not' e e1 owed to cr owd t OGet her under one 

s mall roof , but disperse i nto sect io ns , d i ?ging_ their-trenche s 

utsid e a t intervals from each other so the, t i f [- she l l c id 

f a ll o n t ~le hOU2 e it woul d involve casualties . But men 

loved to crowd tos et her unde r :3 f r L1ho use roof, h':Jwever 

illusory its sa ftely , and t he ~.la j or aid not ~ave the hear t 

t 0 s top the ill • 1 so , i f on e ha d t 0 d ie, i t we. s ea s i e r to 

avvait it in 8 room than outside nder t he fathomless sky . 

So the 11a jor put hi s headqua r ters i n the dark 

kitchen cnd stc~ tioDed t1lis rnachine - unner behind t t1e nGlrrow 

7J i ndow wit h i ro!] bars , - Ointing his muzz le towards t he 

c o. stle . "'-Ie d id not e ven have t he heart to put out sentries . 

They wOLlld hav e no time to dig deep trelches , f l. d without 

these t hey vl ouM not s t a d a c ba nce agclinst the shells . All 

t he me knew the.t this bouse was ee sy 6ame , a nd they were 

We itin - in the shadows , pale E. d silent , caught to~ether 

i ke beast s , watching the 5a jor and hop i ng for their r e - rieve , 

for a wit hdra wsl to the autrnnnal ~NB'B f a r mhouse with the 

k i nd s t!l6 1 s . The tank cOQmander wa s leanlns 

l~'" 
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out of the window at t he top of the sta irs, staring 

at the castle-wall saucily . The men on the stairs were 

grumbling at him , but he took this for a sort of slovenly 

c oward ice . He would bring in the more courageous 

la c hine-sp i rit , and his tank would answer for everything. 

beds . 

T he me n in the u.pper ro oms had la id out the ir 

Brandon stepped a cross their silent bodies and 

t old his signaller to [) ut his wireless by t he wind ow . 

It was astonishing how qUi~ the men in the room were , . 

tired , no doub t , but also waiting for the battle to begin, 

dully . They coum have np part in this bat tle , only 

receive it . randon heard them br&et hing , they were so 

'f quiet . It was as if they grown cynical , with one single 

thought : as i f t l1ey no'l believed in nothing but the 

coming of a ccurate shells . They w~tc hed everything dimly 

from their beds , taking no notice of the e~cited voices 

below • 

Brandon sa t down at the radio and , once the 

tuning signals vere over , passed a message throu 'h -r iving 

his posi tion on the nap . ~ e had the great 
t-

ru~ber ea rphone s 

clasped over his ears , so that he could not hea.r the 
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bombardment when it began. The men lying to one side 

of him did not stir. Suddenly he was thrown from his 

c hair by a swift oven-blast from but s ide the window , 

from below . He fell to the floor, still ataached to 

the '*~~~ radio by the earphones. He quickly tore 

them off and looked out of the window . He saw that 

the shell had landed just to one side of .the ~~a 

tank immediately below. 

"This is the first of many , tI he said. 

None of th1men on the floor answered him. Se 

began to hate their passive cynicism, 80 certain in 

their knowledge of death, like cautious old ladies. 

He pushed across their bodies roughly and kicked one of 

them who did not move fast enough. They all knew that 

this first shell was a registration-shell: it would be 

observed, another would probably follow, perhaps another, 

then, the target having been fixed, t he bombardment would 

begin in earnest. 

Brandon ra,n into the dark kitchen, where t he men 

were grumbling round the windows, waiting with their rifles 

cocked, in case the Enemy suddenly popped over the crest 

in fro~ of them. 

There was a yellow hay-stack in front of the house, 

and at its side a great barn, which meant that any patrol 

coming from the Enemy lines would be well hidden, especially 

as there were no sentries out s ide to give warning. Just 
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as Brandon l ooked at the I\[ajor the shells began to fall. 

The men in the corridor above came scrambling down the 

stairs, making a great, blind clatter, crowding into the 

dark kitchen . But the Ma jor shouted: IIGet out, you 

bastards~1I 

Two shells fell in terrible crashes behind them, 

and the men in the other rooms began shouting. They 

wanted to get out. They waneed to know why they were 

being cooped up here. They wanted to get at th,e bastards 

wi th the ir ha nds. 

"W here's that tank commander?1t asked Brandon . 

tlr just want to see his face." 

The fatal, pungent smell of cordite came through 

the open windows. He began rUnnlngJ~ up the stairs, 

into the other room, and down again, a sking everybody where 

• the tank commander was . 
• 

The men at the window of the kitchen wanted to use 

their rifles, ~ to shoot at anything. They 

)( were jumping up and down, itching to pull their triggers. 

~hey would have to wait until night-fall before they could 

attack the castle. 

1\ 

Brnadon found the young man near one ot the wireless 

set s d ow os t air s , and it gave him great relief to see ~ ~ 
x..~ face now subdued and very pale, and the 

1\ 

thoughtful look of the war-sCholar on it at last. Had his 
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own face been like his at first, when he had arrived at 

Salerno? Had he swaggered in this city-fashion, and 

squared his coddled jaw? 

It was a house crawling with resentful men, 

like a thing black and vital with maggots. They pushed 

past each other on the stairs and jostled about in the 

rooms, as if continually moving round would save them 

from t he evil eye. The Major kep; coming to the door 

of the ki tohen amid the deafening bursts and shrieking 

out: tl Wha t the bloody hell's going on here? What IS 

the ma t t er? " The men took no notice of him, but 

went on with their frantic -,'B" and sightless peregrin­

ations, stumbling away from the great phantom of death 

which loomed closer over the house. During the pauses 

between the shells it was possible to hear a heavy , creaking 

noise from the stairs and the WOOden floor above as they 

moved about. 

fire. 

The tall haystack in front of the house caught 

Brandon had turned to look at the men who were 

crowding together at the foot of the stairs, and just at 

that moment the room became lit up with a great yellow 

light, and a sharp crackling noise sounded from outside. 

He fell back against the wall, pushed by the men who were 

drawing back from - the blinding heat at the window. 

"Shoot, for Christl s sake! 

the flames!U 

Go on, fire into 
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II Jerry t s the r e ~ Shoot t tI 

The Bren gunner suddenly fired a burst into the 

flames. The Major ran forward from the back of the 

room, pushing the other~en aside. 

"Wha t t s there?" he cried. "Wha t have you seen? 

What are you shooting at? JI 

"Lookt II 

One of the riflemen painted, and at once the Bren 

gunner, fierce wi L:. h the trigger under his hand, lowered 

his back and fired another quick burst. There had been 

movement, so somebody said. Then a figure ran out of 

the very midst of the flames. The gunner was just about 

to fire again when everybody saw that this was a girl 

wi th long black ha ire She came from out of the flames 

screaming, and stood between the house and the haystack, 

unable to go forward or back for terror. 

"Come in! Come in!" the men shouted at her, 

and licence began to mingle a little with d eath. 

But she stood near the haystack, holding her 

head with her hands, aghast and shrieking. When the 

centre of the haystack began slowly to tumble in two 

more figures dashed out from beneath, and old marui and 

a small boy, then came the rest of the fa mily, frantic, 
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dancing about in the same spot, hearing the queer English 

cries from inside the house, like cries for blood, "«orne 

in, you fools! Come in! Venite gUi, venite qui!fI 

And at last the old man took the lead and ran like a swift 

beast down the hill to the left and out of sight, further 

into the English lines, and, as the Shells began to fall 

again, with the same quick screech, for probably ' the German 

observor could see this confused movement amid the flames 

Slana was playing his game of ~~~~J:~!a. the ~est of the 

family followed, the children calling out for their parents 

a s they ran. 

Everybody was talking about it nervously while 

the flames continued to burn . The word went roung upstairs, 

and no one could keep still . One or two tried to laugh. 

The Major was trembling, while he e~amined his map . 

The Bren gunner bad left the muzzle of his weapon at an 

angle, pOinting up at the sky~ 

i- It was almost dark outside now, 

were lighted by the flames. 

Two hours later the main pat!:,ol went out stealthily, 

in slippers, with their faces blacked and scarves wound 

round their heads. They said nothing to eac h other at the 

foot of the stairs. They skirted the smouldering haystack 
"'o~ 

X and went down into the ___ -valley under the castle •. Then 
/\ 

they crept through the grass to the vast wooden door, whic h 

was the only way out of the castle. They crawled up from 
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ynoa.C 
the ~ and lay down, with Oa few yards between each 

man, at the edge mf the gravel clearing in front of 

the door. They formed a rough semi-circle. They 

waited in the hush. Tbe door was tight closed. It 

remained closed for the next three hours, until almost 

midnight • 

Then one of the Germans came out and strolled 

towards the bushes, to pass water. He had left the 

great door ajar behind him. Five men of the section 

rose and c 2:' ept towa.rds this door. They stood up close 

together under the shdow of the wall, the first one with 

his hand on the door-chain, so that it could not be pulled 

back . Two other men, nearer the bushes, went silently 

up behind the German, one in front of him and the other 

behind . They waited until he finished passing water 

and began buttoning himself up. Just as he turned they 

lea pt forward . One of them struck him a blow over the 

back of the head . He ~asped with astonisbment and stood 

for a moment erect, his eyes staring before him , appearing 

to turn as if he were looking for someone , then he 

collapsed onto the gravel path. The five men behind the 

door went into the the drak , cavenous entrance . They 

tiptoed along the stone corridor until they reached the 

first lighted room . 'rher+ere several of the Enemy 

playing cards . Two of the Englishmen ran forward and 

pointed the muzzles of their Tommy guns into their faces , 
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and after ten minutes the great castle was taken . One or 

two m 0 r e l -e r rna n s 'we res u.r pr is e d 1 n the up per room s , but 

~ therw ise the" castl e w&s ew ty . The prisoners were put 

in to .one of tLe dunGeon - like rooms neE!r the 'a te, robbed. 

of thei money and valuables , then left to await the depart­

ureaf the r~tion party , who would take them to t he F~BR 

rear 

• • 
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ppos ite his ho t el windo' in Vienna there were 

yellow war ehouses . It was very hot . ~ Cunday mor ning . 

'V hen he wok e up he '1e8ro music . 

fro~ t ' e cinema u nder the hotel 

It wa s ja zz fro~n b e ow , 

I e Yi oke up s ud d enly . 

There had been hot Sundays i 1 t he Lo n on street where he 

We' S born . There h d'bee the long , bare s treet, si' ent 

e~c3 empty , a corrid or into nothing . It he. d bee n 8 treeless 

w e>rld • 

n Sundey mar .lings t ~ley vfoul get up ~a ter C1 d 

breakfa st wo uld b e I i ",er tha n us ua 1 . T I e re would ';) e men 

in t he st eet with silver scarves tucked into their shirts, 

and s ome ti ~nes cloth ca s . hey would close t he ir little 

d oors en 1va l k down the street f or & rink of beer , end 

soneti~e~ t hey woul d knoc k a t anot t er door to brin3 out a 

fr i end T(1e pub c,t the bettor of the long street be t ~l red 

end g at he red people u ntil at o ne e t clock it clamoured and 

th e garde wa s fu_l . 

In s um er t he windows of this pr ison were oqen a t 

t tl e bot t ora • It Wa S par t of the mea ning o f SUiTlmer, t hat 

the wi ndows overlo~king t he )o c k ~ . rdens should be on en ct 

J.. he ottorn . T he ice - crea m '.2 wou _d pa s s nd callout , 

~ed811ing s lowly , a lo ne in t he stree t . dO Fl d id O ~l e s o muc h 

a s brea,the? -- I'E! nei on looked a nd saw br icks, s1<.. te a nd i ron 

r 8 iIi n . s , c; nd 8 11 abo u t him ·t ~18 r e VI! 0 uld bet.1 e set h i n ':r S , 

e c.d c ejond this c'orr i o or into not hing the r e weI'e on ly ot:ler 

orridors i t, . ott1ing . Hal f a mil e fro~l 1 1s childhood bed 



t he r e '.;v cst he dar k I'd i 1 Wb , S tat ion , the n c\ c e:n e t e r y , Ct b u e 

whit e (. rot to UDder hill st=-"etchiD" a s fE' .L· as C\ child cou.ld 

see . be sta t ion WE: s nick- nc :led 'TI he r oneyard' for this 

reb son . 

Voices ech6ed in the stree t • Shoes t~ppe d &s tney 

... " pio no would plBY out of tu.(e f rom across tile 

ro n id i ot ! S ~ a n l' l e spa'rrows pI yed a long the 

J8ble s . motor cy c le would s t e-3rt up to stree t s a'vve,y . 

tra.in woul slow d own a t t he ne a~'by s t a tion , train a fter 

t ra in t hr o'~ghout the da y . he loudspeakers would echo 

cross tL: ~8cl{ ,'2 ree s 1 nd on Sunday c' f ternoon , whe n the 

stree sle t , there ,\\Tas 8 silence '"hic h could not be . orne " 

Q. d cl he b Vi S e s e 0 f des e r t ion b nd lOll eli Des s c cL~l e [: 1 ow ly 

upon hOm, like a mad ess . .u; be vlc.,ited for' it clone , c.nd 

suf0ere d it • 

• ere pas no peace , onll the Quiet 

of t' 0 b.J.r i8 - ,,'round .L :e would never go D8Ck to :8'1318nd , 

11 e W 0 u1d n eve r go ba c l{ • 

If he Vlent close to t h~ ~ind OV! of hi s bed y.) om he 

would see ever6reen hed~es below , d~unted aId covere d with 

d's.l- , CA d t ne r'e i1 i r.. s n t~le ot :..er i e of tL1e street 

there \.'ere the SB.Je hOI'ses , a 1003 line 0 tlem under the 

1..e r of , e clc:ssli repe8te ·,"The' it WE'S hot c no t hE sun 

shone ~nd there were no clouds +he R+ree I" u ~ u 'NEt S lke a corridor 

LL:d er ')' Ie", S S , 0 e t' t1l" " d 
' u L n 0' l Ll 0 or sal .na deb Y LJ en , s (f.e. 11 e r t ba n 

life , a he~v b '-" , . rLl e 
onument in me~ory of nothin • nce 
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whe n be was ten or e leven he l o oked out of his wrhndow on 

s'J.chcl day .9 rId r18d a mOl ent of ria iculous love for it , 

e C8 use it wa 8 Ii e an enc l osed and lu]{ ur ia nt ho t - house , 

J. hOt~gL1 at bin ~ could gl'lOW t her e ;, 

n t ne ;)8 ck 0'8 r d ens t r e e s grew 8. nd ua d lee ve s , 

b~t they Here de Bd , a "d t he 5rowin ~ of the · lants was a 

fol lT 

.. e ,vould hee r the f ront door C 08e B nd t he foo'ts teps 

of hi.s 1~ a t her 9,thil f e t h er die a "va y , the t1 he WOI Id be 2 one , 

8 i. d viould w"" it for hi s oom . He would read a ~ ook , trying 

a b'eco_!1e lost i n it , or he Yvould ot.t er about t he r·o orn . 

Llt a ll tbe t i_~ e he 'wa ited for t 1e loneliness to work und er 

hi s skin 8 d i nt o hi s veins , he wa ited in terror for t he 

o idd f it to begin . he cloc l{ 0' the D1&ote lpiece in the 

b a ck room ticked , 2 d t ue ~ardens were sile nt . T r. e child 

would we it for it to come down on him . 3e would go up the 

pas2age to Ole of the other r ooms and look out into the s t r eet , 

a nd t e IT t he r e waul bet hi s s 1 i p in )' IV i t hi n hi m a nd he 

woul s t and st ill , wh ite , bodiless , \v itL ot bin familiar 

left in his world , penic - str i cken E d trembling . He could 

not get back to the arId , he cou ld no' ge t bE Ck . 

Ie cl 1d not ose t 116 s ens e of t ouch or s i )" bt , 8 nd 

he c oul ~ ha ve spoken sa ely to 8. yone . It Vl& S simply tha t 

he seemed to float , he was no longer part of t he wor ld , 

ever thiL g had disowned hi m an he must bet back . I e closed · 
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h~ s eye s 8 nd s t ru,ck his fo r s hee, a qu i ck ly wi th the p8 1m 

f his )Bnd , he b agge€l' on tL.e f l oor of the ba c'k ro om with 

bis fi s s , cr 7i 'g O lt t o tLle V'l l~an 'J.nd e rreclt h , "Mr s J a cob ' 

Mrs J a c ob ! ,!! Le ra n out i nto t he s t r ee t j ust to grasp 

someone , VI hi te and pa nt i n .. He would r un up t o t hem d 

ta ~Te the.:n b y the coa t , and s l owl T he woul d aome back to 

t he wor l d , t ugg,ed ,c k b y tLle i.r w2tchin eyes , rle wou.ld stand 

ther e. a d s lowly r e tur n , r..a~0py to b e eb l e to bet ba D - .t ~ .R 

a 'B in . no p e op l e took t he c lild ' s a r m and shout e d a t h i m: 

" 'W ha t is t he ma t ter ? Woo t i s t he mE! tt er? If 

I hese litt le se i zures c o nt i nued u nt il his fift eenth 

or s i x t eent h year , whe n e achie ved his fr ~ed om fr om this 

p r i s on Vi or d . 

ometime s , on Sa-'curday enen i ngs , h e wa s t Ci.ke n t o 

t he f u - fair a t BEl t t e r sea , b u, t c·, 11 t he w C! rill )' cJ s - J e t s , the 

dea.f e ing mus i c as t he r o undcbouts tlJ,rned , the per ilous 

s winr s , t he masks, hard l y br:>l.tght a s :n i le to his f e. c e . 

He TIould s t a d b etween hi s mot he r and fa t ter ~apin~ , lik~ 

a child who r essed h i s f a ce ar~a i n st the s t eam i n" caf e 

vrind ow but WE s d est iO Qd never to 0 i nsid e . 

1e visited the Prat e r in Vienna a d wa l ked a cros s 

t he c hi pped r 0(;· dwa r tot he fp i rgro1Jr1d he l a nes b etween 

t he s t a lI s Here empt • few' eo Ie were sitting i n o ne of 

t he cafes . The music fron the louts peake r s Vf8. S r u t hless a nd 

sad , i t went in a nd out of ~ be lone ly s t a lls a cross t he dy i ng 

a i r ~ her~ were IT re- t f l-c~·t spaces f h i h t ..... = rom w c he r ui ns ba.d 
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been cleered. awa , for here a.mal there had been be ttle 

Lfter batt l e between the .l. ed Army 8.nd the last SS troopslt 

The rhost-train wa s empty , the ~e were no c'ildre c ry ing 

out inside . TIe saw 8 solitary child on the d i )per , 

(3 d a,boV8 th~ fairground toe i O' ',":he el turned slowly' 

8 ga 1 n (3 ' d a 'a in . 

Ec.~ c h ti1l8 randon pas sed one of t he shooting 

C)· all.eries the ovvoer tried to attract ,pis atte tion . Ire 

called over to Brandon inti .natel , like £1 man with some ­

thin ' dirty to sell , off ering him the ri fIe. e Sll iled 

~nd called out to him q~ietl , singling him out from the 

ot .~ler strolling people : II itte, bitte , mein Terr ." 

Bra no on we nt to t he B:&'.i:tl8'~~a::R!R Bwi tc h- ba ck a iOO 

pa 1d his mone • Tte . lu~' woman i t ~ office leaned 

for-ward pnd asked him wl1 t her be 'vvould }' O round once or 

t If ic'e , 8 nd he told her once . There WeB no one els e 

ne.erb ' • The cars were in a little sid in , one b e hind the 

other . hey were silver cars on a tr&ck whic h looped 

and turL~ed S l arply , and' here was a rail Brandon could hold 

o by . 18 -" :ta n c e d a t t he e n t ra n c e a nd t he r e 'we ret e e 

y ung illen watchi ' him i tne lc10e .0 , ttendant wheeled 

one of t'1e cars out of the sidin' a d )oli el took his 

ti cl'e t . 

BY'a ndoo cluog to the r8 il i 1 front of him a d ttB 

car went slowly up t e ste'e track t the to i t 'W 0 uld 

sued enly be flu for 1.vara. , and hewa i ted . It went 
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sl wI) up , ra ttli ng a n sTIa ying . t s ee med to stay for 

a mom n- E, t t ! e't op , Bra don waited , [Jis kn'"lch:le s were 

w it e w it ~ cl i T! inG to t e reil , then it fell and fel 

s ' ee l'" i nt o tre d i p , 1 e VIc,S' Llsi eo ack , he utter e d a cry' , 

role au hed , his mouth WE;S '.'l::'de apen , 1 e clung and clun0' to 

t L: .. l"L, i , the Vi[ r d yie ded b e nec, t l.1 him , he fell c,nd ~el1 

w it ho u t f 0 at ho d , q nd t ~l e car rose 8 .1'8 in , • ri nd i n' c rue l-"-y , 

.Da d and wni i m, 'lis will we. s dead , r e' wns f Ul~6 oa ck and 

forth , t l E car ripped nd flew alon r the track ~ound and 

r U' d , he cr' e out t? "' 8 in ano a ga in , a k i ~ of la py a peal , 

8,n'"' t ~'lE: world ce& se ,"Jne tuer ' YI S nothing in ell the warl 

sa v e ran on i n his fellinc sk' l~nd he s~ep:'le out f 

he car , wE'l:::e qu ickly to the exit c C · u.~llped d own the 

s e' sot 'le 1a ne • e looked [ ou - him and wttl ~:ed fast , 

11 t is body light , so that be wa s B~ll new and able , he 

was hungry a nd hurried. Dowards the frankfurter stall near 

the tram stop , he was brisk an liS t e nd a ll the v orld 

~ < d t umbled of f his shoulders in the s:i.lvce;r car , a n no 

1 ' g er did ' 0 f ee l a 0 e . 

:ae flew over amascus on a sunlit morning , e , d 

thr i t in t~e front cock- pit he d talked baCK to hi m over 

the rad i o apparatus . Bron on hed taken over th~ control 

f t he joy- s t..!.ck fro m t he ilot cd B hearo tl-:e ~oic e in 

t~1e g'-I'phone s telli. cr im to tip the vr i ngs ,- "':'.d .l8l1y over 

'0 tile left 8 S ~:sy 1 st i. 8i '"ht , not to to .ch t he pe da l s with 

L • s ee t . 



=le hed held at t uhe sides of the cock~ pit , 

ot believi~1g in the sec ri ty of t'lE: :t::''''e DB , ~le twd 

~~i~ped the sides as t e silver rittle ~iant ~US~6 8cr oss 

~le ~ky E ld d ' vec1 _ 1C tLlr :led over [I nd over , the eBr 11. 

f a 1 i~ ,'T U nd er t is 1 ea d .. e \~TC. S !' oc ked E: DC p LlS ~led Cl nd 

'-,,!U , g about i the cock-pit -8 \' ~ he ~ e ld t~ e ciees u~lt il 

• t- is knuc rl e s were \v~'l i e . ~ema chi e fell and fell towDrds 

"'1.1 ea rt h , t~l d the voice in the 

68 rphones t 0 1 d i ov - stick-. u v 

~ow it WEB ~ifferent . ie e e sed hold iog the s i d es 

f the GOC ' - pi t . :1e put 2'.78'7 his e&rth- self, c~ d he We. S 

OJ. 8er c ,utious r ~~fr2 10 . ~~ e c e c s e. toe e i:-: e , [3 itt i DC 

to _:c.~:e tony effort , tl '" be came cold and e t once be Vlc"'S 

\ Erlllor:i:>' s wit the silve r _Jritt' e bi&nt . fe too ~r the 

. - joy-s tick £,-.d u e:l " tipped t he -;i ie;:;s dovll to, the left , 

ery gr. ... du l ly-, a s t he f l ane lost hei r;':h t . T ~ e liC1test 

f l is uOUC~les ~le cou" d Gee in the gentle fall of ti.'le vinS 

It \Y8S a Ii "ht grE'du'a floc1ting ,10V611ent , a.nd he Vic 8 L1:J 

1 ' ber c· f r2 id f t hi s onst er wi th its eJ es put out . He 

wes only techl ic~ ly COlee ned with t he fal1ing move ment 

WEI s Ii e a ' an a t his des_\: dreau ins power . 

a n Arab 

pIau -'hi g his field ' etr the clir port . He 1 :::'o~:ed down 
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as t he ' plane rose higher 8~d the fielGl lost its furrows, 

. :le _ .. l"ab {3 t is ploug h be ca me a n inter es t i n(! rile r {, the 

fi 'r ' eCEJl116 ~. yellow square , E~no t he ectrth no longer .h8d 

a. yeaniog for hi exee; as a~ it erssti.~ tarGet , quite 

~', b s ::'ae t ow . 

T~'le , 8chi 1e We' s 20 i { ea i lstrU"Je nt for abstract 

:I urder , f r he "'{Ve' S c Id , a d he r e 218Jlbered tJ.e white brotto 

l . D er 'the ,1 OU ai , t he c ne ient monastery of whic h t Je 

<"""C e Ega i nD c. 8e;ai: . 

7ten they l anded the nilot j umpe down from his 

C 081:- it ~ no e8 !le acros,· to I '. 
!.1 ltn . 

U I C 0 U Id t e CJ c h '\ 0 U t 0 fly ina we e I{ , no , 1" e a 11. y 

I CQUld ," -he sC1id wit h OJ l £uehf raCid n tur ned awa y a.d 

eg8. U st!'appinQ~ his pE!rachu'~e be: ess , f r Quite UL18CCoUDt -

a. b2. e had be un to feel ashamed . 

I.Ia ny of hi.' _ ightma res 2S 2 c~ild TIere about silver 

mec lJ.a nical onsters which moved s lcwly across t he sky . The 

S.l.2 r s .r.>r ig ht e ed. him . At ni t;' t he k ept hi s eyes o n t he 

sr ~'--l ... 0 • oe he r8n · Ol,.lt lnt the st:-:eet to loole at the 

a irs h ip R 101 . Peo ) le had c[111eo hi m. out ":Jut whe n (le VIE} s 

t !. e r e in t he stree t he dared ard ly look up into the s ky . 

Then he sew it , silver and s ow , like hi dreams • 

• 
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At the end of the street where he WeS born one 

O 
1 d . ee , far awa y , the trees of V· imbled·on Com~l1on .' His c u--

eyes rere often turned towards this areen opening at t e 

nd of he c rridor , tow~! rds ~ e . one p ace in 811 hi s 

w orl~ whic h breathe , breathin~ grass a d trees . It vn: s 

he free b rou.nd outside t e prison 

But inside t rie rison b lac k hearse s cs e every 

ow and then to take awa y the new dead . He watche d them 

br ~ath essly fr om behind the curtain upsta irs . Or some-

times crec,m amb l ances came c' d a little cro\ d gat here d 

nea I' he open door . The Clildren would gather there firs t, 

-"he~ t he women , with bare arms folded 

And rumou.rs would be whisDered in t he stree t . " IvIr s 

rrhompson ha seen ta ken b a d a ga in • •• It ( rna l igna t C8 ncep 
. -

" I see yo 'g Sid took a turn for t he worse ., •• U ( tuberculosis 

"Boor little c hep , he is only nine, they 

vvhee l hi m abOltt in a chair , l1i s L1.sad is t L-le size of 8 foot -

ba 1 ... II (ce rebral men ing itis) . "Victor ceme off his b"ke 

2 5ain rou d he Bend last nig _ t . ~ , sa id to is mo ther , do 

yo u '~hi it is r is nt \:V,hen he sbakes like t ha t? " (c ong ehital 

.l2.S!. r a ly sis oft he r i F h t ,_l _e ..... g'---C' ___ _ " It ha pens every 

ooth, she ~) rinGs ev rythin,cl' up .'} ( neglected apsis of the 

womb , It T don t t l{n OV'1 how 2 he got hi m to hos ita 1 , he 

Vi ass i c k a 11 t he wa y ••• It (b ur s t d u od e ne 1 u 1 c er • 

di s fat her l eft the ho use ea c h ~eek day morning at 

five o ' clock pod - et urned home a t ei ht o ' clock in ttle 
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evening. Ea c h day he tr8velled for five or si] hours , 

to and from his work . This he did for twenty - seven years, 

e ween 1913 and 1940 , when the arehouses at the London 

docks ,vere destro- e.d by -ennan bombs . 

T e paveme ts were flat a d dea , there were no 

~essa~es for Brandon alone • He wa s C::lnybody , any child 

in this prison of streets . Ie was one ~ f too ~an· people , 

abstract , in a world og -host s . he y· 1 i ved in t he same 

rooms in + he sa.lle ho u's es , they wOl"ked t e same hour sand 

tra.velled t e same rou.l.es , t 'ey wall ed t e streets under 

s omebody else ' s ord ers , and t he whip of the invisible 

warders Wd S behind them , a d nothin was warm in this worl~, 

o hing grew , it w~s sOuebody else ' s idea . So he be c(me 

riddy , bein"" deta c bed from ever thing clb out. him, like a 

pure brain ; for his world consisted of hu~e , gmpt , mute 

objects , and othing answered hi s tou c h . He lived in the 

la of sterility . ~ e became quit e used to these tf iddy 

fits " and thought of them 8im ly as one of his own private 
tr.IouJ~ 

abnor ma lities , little kno 'in t ""t they,(diS]-JSar wbe he 

had been released from t he prison of stree ts . 

Once he almo t 've in, 8 1 ~nost ba.red his back to 

e whippe d . 'rhts was when he. told his mo er : 

UI think I wa nt to work in a factory . " 
~ 

1-1 was el eve 'ears old at this time, an age of 

choic e~ for a Ulan lJ.ad to choose no'w whether he wanted t .o 
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spend most of his youth at a school , by v i nning a scholar­
rf:,w.u ~ ~ }o..r e)' 

ship , or gO~~4 into Cl factory If he delays his 

c boic e he V1 0Llld bee orne a prisonel'l for life , end de spa ir 

would 7 1"0 on hi m, slowly , over the years . 

His mother seemed plec;l sed when ne told her this . 

She s:niled at him fro , the other siele of the table in the 

back r oom, but she wat c hed him closely, and silently she 

e ~ a 0 will him out of the· rison , seein in him the 

trua nt c hfu.ld . f i'ently 811e droomed him out, divinin -' the 

f u t ur e i n her c l18 ir , 1 ike t he a Lna 1-i~ 0 t e r \IV ho s en d s he r 

youn out o f dan er , away from. the place where the, can be 

hurt end degra ded 

The wind d id not speok in the trees at ni ry ht , there 

were no witc hes in the black sky , L othing was s all enough 

for fools anLchildren . lNhclt do slaves tell their children? 

There were no rocessions in the street 

le old were not 'Nise , f r the Jast was dea d in this world; 

it could ot 1 e sos L . eople ' s faces . ut t~ere were men 

whose small eyes tur ed carefully in ttleir heads , Etnd of 

t he sera nd 0 n vva s 8 fr a id • They alwBYs advised his family 

to send hi m into a fac tory when he WEi s fourteen, for t hey 

,ere on the side of th~ warders , be ding down and ba r in their 

backs in rder to be whippe d . 

T .. 6 streets wh.ispered into the ears of ch.ildren, 

a d this wes their only teachin , that there was nothin in 
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all the· world but ugli ess, in 811 the stars.but a sickness 

increas in · . here wa S ot even God to open the d oar into 

t h~ sky . ne mus t not look up into t he sky . 

The fools and chlldren knew this to be the .truth 

beca us e it WEt S proved y eVierythin tb..& t happened be fore . 

t he ir eyes , by the trams serapin in the street , the ttud , ing 

slaves , the in lorious shop- fronts end the smell from the 

C8 a l where no mEln wa ked • . It W &1 S a tr u t h v ry ad e ua t e 

to the ir world . 

l~uslc first showed him the way out of the g c tes, 

8 nd vlhen he was 8lone in the ouse he went to the little 

dead box a no swi c hed it on to one of the ond on 8 ta t ions . 

l~nd he WES taken by il ') sic beyonr words c· nd 2tc:rs, a nd he 

kn e w w 118 t t he re Wo sin t 1"1 e beg inn i ng , a r din t (1e " e Bin in :)' 

he rene. s ~ I). sic put t i 05 for t l1 0 L~ t of t t e s i 1 en c e , a nd i t 

was with 'Iod ; clnd he defied t he warders Wherever they were , 
cw "-.t ~tw~ ""f~~ t..cu.. ro ~ J 

in their cOLlntin r [lOuses or sLlJerb apartine 1ts i~ t hey were 

hi s firs e ne:ny , cl nd he feored the ir cond e sc end in . va ice s 

_, nd also , like a slave , l1e secretly loved them . ..le' were 

a lwc!ys disdaining to come' 88.r, d i sdaining to tOUCh, 

ne ve r ell owing thems-- ves wa :tuth, lest it ·betray a beart 

urin" his Jrison-servi ce as a child he was listles s, 

hi ' bod WE.!S onl a kind of movine; vehicle for his terror and 

Or68.1s ut the War .1 c~dc him · run , clim mOl1ntal' ns d t-.... -.. ~ can - s ay 

out in t l.1e cold , 8l d grc<o ually he watChed his body row , he 
·1 



saw hi mse lf grow OLlt of t he ~ea th-ki~ "d om. nly a f ter 

t e WEtS t wenty - one d '-d he 1 al'lD to swim , to ride horseb ol: , 

to ,b ea r t I e ho sun 0 . hi. s s .((i 11 E" d tad 2 n c e T ill t is to 

sa y , )n - ~ ft er hew&s twenty - o e did he trul- rec over fro m 

-he c nspiracy to sterilise him . 

The sou d of the 1oon- hooter 'I rou.ght a chill into 

• h im . 

hot s 1e11 of fish- and -c hips in the. streets , peo Ie 8cutt1.ing 

out :)f'tr factor y ards , for t ere Vifc!S only B hour to 

8 f, a re , c. i. 0 he t ram sst 0 '_ pe d to e r ci w the 1.1. in c. l d s top p e d 

to spi 1 he ut 18 for i m, he \'1')8 [; 10 18 , :1e1' less in 

his roon . 

~1e c ever · flr!'"' you. g ~Jla n said to him whe n tle We S 

fifteen : 

"You "re choosic5 to b to the o' era il1st ead of 

d ioinf:j OLlt with; e rt "" ut W'lO ar e you to c Lioase? 

a butter- snipe . nd therefJr e everywhere you )' \T O U are 

on s uffe :.:·c' nee . It 

T he you ' tS rna n looked 8 t 1"8 nc 00 f ierce11T , but i t 

We S ally e mock fi erc eneSs ~ld the unbaptis~d child worshippe d 

him . ~e apartment was fur ishe in the modern s tyl e , 

a t t 1e top if 8 boo k of ats . ra nd on WE s 8 l\: ind of 

whore t these men . Ee lay . on the bed a ~c3 leerne o like a 

WOilla how 0 siillula e passion . It W , 8 a ',rlc e that mus t 

be C'. id he loved t he ir talk 
{a 

re T • t) if j,WNVV~~'~~~~~ 

c1 '1C t he carpet.l..e d resta ' .. lra cts 
'6eC#\W-L X where 

,\ 
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So~e peop e are f r izhtenea by the poor . The 

p' SE:~ q icily on the other s ide . he poor seem, so r ea. l to 

them , a no tOL:Sher tha thea1selves . ut it is not true . 

he poor are dreamer s . he a re all dreamers . 

wonder tbey are fit for any ra ot i oal wor k at all . 

rc.:ndon ' s mo t ter ilEd 8 great money - dream . 

It is a 

She would 

sit end dream in her ohair . ~eaven is mone' , If o nly we 

bad the monll . Life in tbe prison of streets we. s si:. ply a 

de 11y Quee t fo 1 mone y . There ~ould be end less , bitter 

Cf ua I' r e 1 S 3 b out :;, e hilI i ~ g , sou dine; 0 ut a 0 I' 0 est ~1 e b a c l{ 

2 rc ens . 

u ~oul lie o~ his b ed in the tiny room , re&ding 

hour by hour three or fo ur se nte nces fr rm. 8 sole:: n book , 

entenc6s which were mea i gless t o him . ITe forced hi:nsel f 

to rea d trle sa.TIe or , ghost y sentences, a bout enophon , 

ebout t ';.e forei ~ n olicy of Castlerea h , c1 bout oil dep)sits 

i n a foreien c ountry , bour by bo ur , try ing to divine the 

se ret of t ~le worlr.l out s ide t he rison , t:.-'rin.' to b ecome 

eo UC Et t e d , bel ievi n !' thE, t t be se ~'hos tly ~,'l oro s mig ht lea d him 

b j t e h n into t he fabulous places b ey ond . 

~e would yawn , he woul d l ook out of the w i ~dow , he 

1;vould eo town the dark , narrow corrid or to the 1{1t chen to 

make tea , l18 vo uld drink cup 8 f te CLL in the s t ar:i ing 

s 11e nce , then he \vould go back to ~ i s 0 ' hos t ly · book , eerning 

t he w~~s and mot i ons of ghosts s o tn~t e]aminations illi a ht 
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be p8ssed . For exa min t ions ha d t be pa s s ed , a t ne rVli se 

they woul ge you, th ey wO~1l(J even Iree ~ ou in this room 

a ll yo ur life , lookins out of the window at t Le s treet of 

t he dea d , listenin" to t he trains sto p in r every . few. minute s 

a tthe Boneyard , witL1 nothing real to do 8. nd nowhere r ec1l to 

·'· 0 . Perhfll)S he should have taken 0 j :)b a s an appr e ntice , 

· ust to avoid thes e wasted , sick hours Over books ; )erh8 ps 

he sh::-uld have bee 'ed in t ile s treets ; ~.) er nap s he should 

have stol en mane ; er_laps he shoul ha ve ma de ~ ore rutil.less 

use o· his go od looks as a child . u t he c has e t he we y 

wit h lOS t ill one y c' t ta c he d to it , the \'!c y 0 f ed uc a t i on . 

He was r re l1 interested in an rboo ';;: he WE: S told 

to read . He d io not touc h a subj ect 8 t hi s school or 

university ·which '''!DS not cruel· boredom for him . Whenever 

I e showed 8 warm intere s t to one of his teachers t ha t · waroth 

was alw81 s simulcted hes t ea c hers really held t he purse-

strings , becsuse t hey had the power of recommendi ng him for 

e rants and bursaries . For ye c, rs he pla ed t. e r le of the 

d e"if 0 ted s c hoI ar , u r ely for t L'! e m 0 n ey it would b 1" i ny' , a nd 

wi t out a moment of r emorse . He had no g ift for learning, 

and no respect for it in ot erS t le pas sed examinations by 

d~ cid · ng to write in ~ certa in i ns incere s tyle . 

be J~a clever, dark ou ~g man as~ed hi m suddenly : 



• 

!lAnd your mother and fat her ? " 

" They a re well . I I 

T tle ~ young nan would begin a forma l 

kind of speech. He wou.ld not hesitate in his choice of 

word s , and h e would pace the room with his head bowed . 

X i e would be furious , drj.vina h i self . · And the child fA) CT'\Altl 

1 1 s t e ni, s i 1 en t , hur t a nd ama z ed . 

he a lmost loved • 

1\ 

The words were whips 

The young an looked a t him closely , under his 

fine brows , · and said : 

"W ere d o t he y beg in to figure? In a ll this 

talk ab out wha t you are oin to do with' y our life , and 

t he places you a re Din , and the people you a re goin 

to b e f riend , where do tl ey begin to figUr e? "" 

»JiTl ey ha ve stoma ched your l ofty devotion to 

thoug ht , they .ha ve stomached a ll y our micidle- cla ss friends 

with their cfi'irty hab its a nd the ir d irty sex- lives , they 

have accepted the idea t l1a. t per haps you might never ea r n 

a ma n 1 s wag e because you ~re useless for everything except 

akin ' love a.nd reading books and talking your hecld of f" 
~ .... ~-

and lolling a llover the furnit ar e like a pig , they have 

resigned the mse lves to the sneers of their own friends 

B . d relatives who have been poi>. tine; qut s ince you were 

ten years old t ... t Y DU would -ne ver be a ny ood to them 

for all your book- le·a rning and your talk , t hey have 



• 

• 

refussd Tto treat you lik~ a ~ar ketable co mmodity as 

os t workin pe ople treat t he ir sons : and for a ll this 

t t ey do not ev en b eg in t o f i ' ure in your ca lc ula ti ons 

for t he f ut ure . Your fat her works on t he docks from, 

eight in t he morning unt il six at .oi ht to keep you in 

artistic a ttitudes , your mother goe s round the house 

clea ring up y our messes a fter you a nd cooking you huge 

ill e a 1 s , onl y to be tr ea t e" d to y 0 ur ind if fe r e nc e a hG 

c ont e pt . And "11 this time y ou have been moving furt ro r 

a wa y- f r om them , furt 1er from t heir understanding , into 

a new world towar s whi c they feel only fe ar and humiliated 

horror : namely-, the world mad e by people of middle-cla ss 

b irth. They see you enter places where their accents 

and anners do not fit , where they are trea ted wit h the 

pained condescension tha t only middle-class people can 

give to those whom they consider their social inferiors • 

.And they suffer all thi s beca use of their comb ined will 

tha t you should not inher it the 'ignominy of their own 

lives . Your mother went out to s ervice a t the age of 

twelve : she worked twelve hours a day f or a couple of 

fl a tulent nobodies who paid her two shillings and s ixpence 

.r 

. a week . A nd nat 'Jr a lly she ~WOU1Q ~Jrtti:x not will that 
/ . / 

f te qn any child of her own . But the paint really is 

not ti1at they were determined to protect you against the 

re fined t ortures your social s uperiors had in store for 

you , but tha t t hey saw the light : they saw the future 
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shin in - be f or e them; they are two people of remarkabl e 

irue ination , an they are seeking t he ir reedom th ~ ough 

t he:r chi d , the are noble enou h to let your life beCO lne 
• 

gr e'-,t er than tisirs , they are dreamers like you , a d they 

a lo ne of all t~e tamed , miserable eODle a~o nd them , are 

not slave s . 

In the prison of stfeets dreaming was Eoper , 

f r i t w s sa fe • nly the deed must b e denied It o 

eve ry thin ' it said , f Impossible ' , and edv ised a further 

dream 

nly in '.'lc r did lr}e fi no at l ost e use for his hands . 

od a mi l lion ot~ ers made their dyssey into t he splendid 

provinces of mu~der , f r om j ust such a place . he fir s t 

time e r , ised his vOice , it W8S to sho)t tl T:1ire fll 

oe day in Italy whe n h e was undressin[t he noticed 

long bulg i na varicase veins along his le a s . HeWdS twe ty -

-':. '10 8 t this time. T hey were t I 6 n1c1 r ks of bi s eo uca t ion . 

or at se enteen be b d led the life of & sick ol d man in 

order to a ss ~1 is e.xamina tions . 

Between t :le ab6s of twenty - t wo and twenty - ei rl1.t he 

stri ped himself ODe by one of t hese senile marks of education . 

~ e 11ettrd tL Ci t' one coul"j have a surgical oper8tioo in the erea 

of 0 oe t s ::;r 0 i n to l1'.®ElL'®&S8 tam cure thes~ v~ricose Veins , . 

s a he we nt to his cGor 2nd had the operetion arranGed . 
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·., s lie Bel t p t ~'li s t10tel wind ow in Vienna something 

i uodenli O'le WES spirit-

less a~ trapped . he 0, he rea 2- ise t ~ ... e ct:: use·: it we s 

wireless set which [letd been srlitc 'led on in the di s"- c ce , 

:~ n(~ its ..; hozt - voice vr:\ s noV! echointS d wn t e long , narrow , 

deserted ro""d under .1.is window • .tIe redembered how t hs 

sali e ghos t s ha J'one cross tl E 'oaci:-ucrde s in the ~;r ison 

of 2,tre8ts b~7 niGht , especially in summer , corni~~g fro.J th 

1 i,-,):ted 'vi .Jo ov s st ill ope na t t l e bottom . - n\:8 0 11 thi ng s 

s roken to the pr ··so ers ':"o .these strests , it Vl.?8 . poken to 

no one in par ticular . 

of our war d , tie fil~s , the newspapers , the redic , sent 

os sessed his little' e .d ' 0 .. his deily . ews~apers , tell i ng 

tim of the places frOJl whic 1 e woulL1 81 Vc ITS be b8rre d 

"Eech ir:u.llc.?te of tile pris on could be multiplied a.gain cln 

8 08i , f.or he in ~!il~self WeS '::111 the inmates, they whistled 

the same tune s , they could 0 e ta :red t with one 'oice , 

they could be ex e cted to answer with ~e volce , ~ike ~n 

a;)stract Llni t of L1U.G1C1 ni ty 

The sound of c hurc h b e lls fr or! St - .. up:)rec~ ' s· 

ccne to his h ote wi ::-} ow as t he rad io d ed aw y . 

the ebsence i i our aor:a , t 18t (od is no lOtlGer looking 

n? I n alzbur ' he had di~)ped his finge rs in ttle holy 

fOl t end made the sign of the cross and knelt befor e the 



8 ~ ta V!L18 '1 ! _8 ~-,c.d e . .l.. e red ~tle E e ed ict i oe c hurc h . These 

c211ed sincere . 

Tt ere is 0 on~er & ~·8. E to put iS~l U2 , but L,lso 

• 
hers is 1 0 one to f r :ive us . 

c ter th2 t day he went to or.e of ..L "' C 
< +"i~1D ces c· \J L ~ • .; W . ,,} _c~, 

8n t:le ot er side of .l..' s rid e :)f the ~,ed !~ rill ' 1 e 
\';.i.. 

ch8n~in6- roo~s were lo~C , f ~t -roofed buildings of concrete 

sta'1diog c. id trses , C'lC beyona them "78re 8 !Il:1S En still, 

8~1El dec woods where people in their' b::. bior; costumss wBl ed 

He took '- b 1 , a n k e t d ow n tot he' e [)' e 0 f the D 8 0 ube a DC 18 Y 

clown vvit 11118 feet neer ti~e water , 17~_t t~1 the 18wns and tree s 

behind him . 

He ViE nt ed 

to tl1roW hi ~.lself 2bo t , so mlJ.c 1. bet ter did he feel c f t. e r the 

d :;.. r t 8 nd 8 Vl e c' t 0 f t ,:.:.6 . cit Y • I- e swam <:1 rid.iculous breE! st-

stroke , splashing :bou.J.. b ~re( t de ,a.d he was sti 1 not 

: e had lear ned t lis 8wlr.wE 1" s trol::e 

d uri', u 19 .5 , t ~lc· t is t SEy when 11e WDS t ' !e ty - t .~ "ee lIe 

id it --Y c;;oino', to [ slle.1t pool 8mic trees every de y , 

oehild one of the valleys DeEr the Yugosl~v bor der . ~Yhen 

at 18 st he l18 d . Sc l"'oe to floCA tit Vola s a S if he ha d a C l1 i ,ved 

a furt~ 'r ucnhood , cn'Jther freed ,J from the nrison of 

st :eet s . 

ThewaterC1s dark , and c1ild')en lau hed in the 
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istance 
e 

~le r emembered how be held stood qui te alon~ [,1 t this 

silent 001 when four JeG Ie on ~ orseba c k had rid d en by 

-k was summer and very warm . T he po 0 .. l8 d wood ens i ' e s , 

witt1 C1 few ~ l ack huts nearb , 8 d it could . only be reached 

by c 10 :1,.' rough p8 th lea d ing u.p fro ;n the villa e . Fe hc1d 
c:'·r.,...6QA 

been swimming f::>r s ome time and hed . ust ~ out to dry 

hi~self when they ca me g811opin ~ along the path fro m the 

ills , t wo of theI women . I e VN? s sta. nd i ng on tl~ e damp 

l avv-n 

'.Ll e moment they saw him they s t oppe cti nd' drew in 

t he ir horses , whic h were s Vveating badly T he,' we r e ./). us tria n s , 

a ~d Brand on noe ded to them De of the youn men was flushed 

~ d had very c-uick ey e s: I e ~~ e p t shout in :.)' B.t his horse , 

whic h wa s j erlring its '6ad fiercel T up a nd oown , t ryi nG t 

6e t more slack n the rein, a~d shifti1g about in a kind of 

The W iIl8. n whose horse wa s nee.res t to :Ora nd on ga zed 

(1own a t him: first sbe looked i nto his eyea , Ver Yf alilllY , 

with the race of E1 smile , hen a t his chest . 

e t he, t e \'I':-. S en1 Ex G1 18 "lman, a d &t once she begc1n tal king 

E (-, 1 is L W hi c .. t ~_1e 0 t he r s d ,. ill not cl p ) e crt 0 u nd e r s t 000 • 

T e nodded and smiled to e2 c h other , hea ring l1er use c 

s trc nge tongue 

. he told h.im t r' t t hey were a 11 fro ', C ,. nee rby 8c nl os s • . 
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She bad 1 n ("- , nerrow eyes at--a a face thE: t weB both pre tty 
« 

and at, in ~ masculine W8~ , dtermined . 
tJ 1\ 

lie you l1G .J. ewe -"'·e 

anxious to be ettins on , but in deference to her t ~.ey 

sayed cl ew yercls ctwa , whil e she continued to talk in C ' 

au~ voice wi tLl Brand on Her c 1m 08 'Z,8 2lade hi.n feel 

sby and his worcs did not oome at 01 8c; s i ly de wa s not 

Llse to VJ o:'.1 e n , after two year s of e] ile , 8 nd he barked his 

replies, his eyes startinG out of ~ is heed . Sud d enly s~le 

turn ed t er friend 2S her horse shift· ed 8 lit t le C1 nd 

urE ured in Ger .1.18 n , II lIe lool{s f i oe , doe s n ' t he? " ra odon 

heBrd her remcrk a nd knew , e.s L'18 CC u5t1t ber bCtZE:3 once more , 

tt1at she t1E~d eBnt l1. i !.. to he&r . BlJlt he elid not Jlove or 

spee!" He stood there like D child , jr;1;ed , sta'i rll" up at 

ler , dri;ping with water, while they wer e all above him on 

the mos t beautiful ly "r omed Llorses , s.:..ttins them elec;:ently , 

Dowerful end poph"sticated eop e . }e seeme d quit e cba ahe d 

by their resence . he flus ed younG. rna n wa s smiling 

ironicclly , his eires fixed on the 81: r , as if e thousht 

randon" poor idiot for not at once taking advc1ntc; ge of 

t oe woman ' s su~ge st ions . T ey a.l1 had fac es vl~:dch vere 

8ccus tomed to -' ove n, aDd cIt las they pulled t he ir horse s 

round end wi t h "Jlu f Wiedersehen" trotted off towcl r d s t ~-le 

S l:l8 d e d pa t h . .:.ie- s t ood a l one a 58 in , we tc hinG -11em d isap~)ea r 

in the valley of trees Ye t be wa s t he it' c o~Jcueror • 

• • 



randon sat by [ 1 top window of tbe hOllse , ~j"stening 

to the shouts in the darkness outside . T {le cr ies broke 

Tder e WC:B no firln ~ . 

"' Come out , youbast8rds ' It 

'. n English platoon l a y unde:t' t he window , among t he 

furrows , wai t incr behind t L:.e 'r rifle s , anc 01 he ot ~1.er s id 8 

of the field sat the GermC!ns , in another house , behi.nd 

ill2c hine ~U1S , als) waiting . l' he niS-lt w& s cold El nd ver y 

dark . mile shout in of the Englisl1c1sn vvas crc."wn out long 

in the silenc e , high- 9i t ched , wild , ~ weird er' for '.V8l""'ffi 

" 
lood . 

C 01118 out l tf 

It was a terr ibIe , b I f de' ected shriek , 8 nd the 

silence folloved it , wit. nothing s t irring f rom the house 

o n t he at ~ e r s 10 e • 

Fovv t ~ ere wes 2- -,-u i c kers hriek , 8 hoars e ~('us n of 

W 0 r d s , 1 e s s he f) vy 8 nd sad wi t 11 des ir e t ho n t he 0 t L ere r i e s : 

It et 1 s have you , J erry , I went ~} knife in you 

to V"110 O· I'i t '" 
Ll <-.) L_ • 

Th.e iUan "vho shout. ed this was s-kall , t hin and B li t tle 

be t ; he had a shar nose cIne ('1 ick , , res' less eyes behind 

spectacles , and eo: flus t1ed face . . e W8e a ~ondoner , from 

. he la ck stree ts . Not lon 1 efore he had ta l~en si){ riso ners 

sing 1 e - ha n de d • t Vol ass a id t till. t he ha d 1 in edt he m u 
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8n'ains the wc~ll a d told them to IcY out t ~leil'" wa e hes , 

ba nk- notes and fountain- pens on the floor . }' ~d when 

they C1c',d fi is t eo he fij{ed his r:!.'ommy'un in his c r ill, and 

shot the .• c.l dead , in " 8io,'l e l)urs t For fi ved a ys 

blood we. s in hi s nos tr ils . T tle ot '1ers S8 id he vr_ snow 

o r ie h me n , he ,.he d ta ken s o lTIU e h money and tnere b..8 nd ise 

f ro:n those 'J.e C8' tured aere were Qb ny e ~ ends about 

h im . 

udo e nly he j umped up , dar inb t he 'E nemy to fire 

c,t h im CiS ~-:e s t ood in t l e d8. rkness among t he furrows • 

• OE.t l as t t ile re VI s a sr.JB r p , clatterin ' bur ,s t of fire 

from the house, a nd a scuf fle , and 8 groB 0 Tne platoon 

e 1')'8 n rlln oi n · t owa r a s t L1e at t18 r house , bu t t he rna c hi oe ['1' un 

bided its timE:: cgain . It wa ·~ ted , t he n once more the gr ea t 

metal clatter SOllt ded out acr oss the night , 1000' Bnd co nt i o-

uous, only a us ioa br iefly , a me ta 1 mo L1S ter pa I)S in J' to 

swallow . 

T be ir blood - rodd evening ended ao h Olli'" later he 

Lo ndo ner led the I back with c. red 1 ulle t- wound in t he calf 

of h is ie; ht _e • He was _· s:.xcited a Cl resentful , 'l ith 

br i ht eyes . t was as i f t he other soldiers in tbe hot 

r oo were 8 1 so the El emy , wh?s e b~ cd needed , for they 

were human , 90f t and ki lable . t f:rst re f used to 

'ave his l eg dress e • . e ke p t say ing : 

fI T , f - t 1e dre ssi 0' II 
o · 
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Brandon and the ::'1a jor arran ed en attack for 

early e2't mornin n' , t sma he r the machiqe gun . Brandon 

would lay d own a s mall concentrc!tion , · a · d t ' e e. tank 

\v ould be s e nt forward . TI ... e ondoner was ashamed of this 

1:e wes ashamed to inv , ke t he abstract la~s : to call up 

a tank by radio, to rely on distant (.;uns . He shoolt his 

heel.d and swore that be would go out CI a in that night . 

It c ul all oe d one vvit h 2. knife , quietI T .. r e could do 

it in slippers , stealing up be hi nd the h use , hio face 

blackened . He spent all ni ht moaning in his lleep, 

robbed of his 01000 



It was a ll c haos under the sunli Tht , a.nd the 

hill - side was Brked cl cd cut vv it h trenches and me n . From 

he blac k shell - t101es smoke was drifti ng cway , and t~_1e 
•. • t'~ .\o\~ 

noise W2S deafen ing . Bra nd on s t ood in t he lea f-s urr ound ed 

pathway like cl pr isoner , 10n8io ) to rLO ba c k . For i nto 

this me tal c lashinD' world heL1ad to pe ne t.28te f ur t her 

1'.:eo were thr owioQ' r..ana .... grenClde s over t he cre s • 

T hey iV ul tec, r O'), t the prn, ru~ crOllC he d t o Nithin c few 
-.-, ..... ,:' 

~rd s of the crest , t hen t hrow Sometimes a ~renade wo~ld 

come f rom t L1 e other e ide a nd make a ti ny e:xplosion 8 'n onG tae 

"urr oTVs , a lllu.ffled thud . 11 over t he hill- side there were 

men , starinr ab ou.t them apat~eticGlly amid the explosions 

a nc t he S lld de n r if 1 e s hot s • 

He had come forward in an armo ur ed carrier . This • he '1a ted, b caus e he f e'- red tht:?t it s loud grating traclcs 

end whi t i n~' en" ine vv ould 'nalre them co ns picuous, 

• 

[. <;l 'ClWl~ ... 
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a landmal'lk for enemy she lls , lik e a tank . 'i7 ith ~i m were 

hi s dr iver 2, nd two slgnallers . He told them to go to the 

cover of 8. c hurc h nearby a d cllrl1bed furt her up the brol{eo 

l. il l - side t o the place w'1 ere r e saw a ') roup of officers . 

Thes e officers had c he erful , begrimed faces . 

For t ::ey we:::>e so .THAch i t the c o, pany of d eat h on this 

l a s t g 01 e n aut un na 1 day t he t the y nolo t1g e r ca red . ' 

~C"'e y c hatted to each ot her among the bodies , and only 

f or Brandon , arriving suddenly f~om t he rear , were the se 

bod ies not nor :nal a. d C'.c c ep ' ed f ur n1 ture . He ducked 

whe never a whisper ca rn e through t he sky , but the others 

k ew by now the 18 nguag e of t hi s ba ttle a od stood about 

in t heir sh1rt - s l peves s ~ok1n , in c ki nd of Cheerful 

lec hery of death . 

i fa n ry -c or pa ny • 

~-I e told t hem that he had lost his' 

" I,''rhere a r e t hey? t1 he a s ked , unable to ke ep hls 

ne of them described to him 

t he route he s llould t a ke . E'M -Ie would 118 ve to be quick, 

fo r they were just gallS into the attack . Their task 

was to cross t he river . 

Bra nd on w.a salone . Hi s terror was for this 

reason t he grea ter . He wished t o prove tha t he wa s 

a s ou od nd de pe ndable sc holar by now , a nd he W8 s d e ter:~n ined 

t:> get for wa rd into t he thic k of the ba ttle and to lay 

down ~)ste=~citing co eentrations of shells amid t he 

Enemy posi tions; 'b ut ,- t the same time he nead. his d ea th 



in all the era e rs , the driftin~ clouds of smoke, and 

the strip ed lack branc t1.es . Loreover, the ::-.:. vva s t~ e 

terrible opportunity beforo him of failing to f ind the 

TTe turn'd a.way and r'an down towards tile ' 8th a c}' ain . 

His face was screwed up a '-'einst t be sunlight , dnd el lso with • ~~f'.i.m anxiety , for the lonGer he wes without his C :)mp8ny the 

more an.xious e be ca me , fe8ring r ebuke later on, lest he 

1. oul be fou '~ & n u.~vvort h sc ho 12 r . Co nsta tly h is 

signaller had looked up from t1e wireless and said , " They 
-

want to :~n ow our posi tion , sir " ; f'l They want to know how 

t h e bc1' tIe is going " ; " T hey want to know whet her you wi s ' 

t or e 3 i s t era ny ta r _ e t s If • 

TTe t ned t £1 8 corner , round B hillock of b l.lr nt brown 

tufts of 0' rass , ond , b end i03 ~1is head forvvard to ,-,void the 

• splinters,. Ell most toppled over c .. grinnin' boy who lCly dead 

a cross the path, his c 'illS o'J.tstretched and his eyes fixed on 

Br ndon He ra.n past t ~1e body , his bead turned aWE~y , BSt 

the Ger~an on cn upturned cart wit h bis he d nea r the gr ve 

pe th, to the she 1 er of t be front porch.) f e ~Jrokeo c hurc h , 

without ~ ble s sing to ~ ive . Reprieve a fter repri~ 9 , - but 

hovv rna oy could he s urv i ve '? He 9 8 nted , c. nd smile d e t hi s oen . 

ey wer e vva i tigg for hi m und er t he porc h , wi t ~ t he ar~noured 

carr i er close by . T hey fOllowed his c 1 :iness . This W . S the 
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.~ sourc e of t heir te nac ity , hi s calmness . 

t 0ei r terror in check with [lis counterfeit e]terior . 

! e told the m t ha t fI " ) Company wa s about to cross 

t hs river, and t l18 t they must join up wi th t he rna in 

col Ufin . They got back i nto the carrier, crouching down 

behind the ar ,noured sides, and swung out f rom t he gravel 

pa th of t he church, s klrt ing the starin boy . The 

carrier whined and grated , then began screaming fast along 

the path betwee n trees, rising and falling like a 

speedboat , h urtino' the lUlees a nd elbows as it s v ung and 

bounced and jerked towards t ~e river . 

At the top of the hill they suddenly saw before 

t hem , horribly nal{ed a nd open to the sky , the long u ncap-

tured valley, and the great dried-up, pebbly river-bed . 

he first tanks were beginni o ' to cross this river - bed , 

and it a ppeared t l1a t no shells w.ere yet fallir g • 

Brandon knew t at behind these tanks were the 

ve hicles of li p" " Co mpa ny , and he could see the men of !fA II 

Company walking in two sin Ie fi les . They were walking 

on eit her sid e of the great tanks , which crawled very 

slowly , making 8 dee'p thunde r in the dJstance . He 

turned to ' his driver , pa Die -s tricken , and sll.outed to 

him to pull in 'at one of the farJ1houses on the side of 

t he road . It bad ace urred to hiin that the Enemy migrt 

at any moment begin shellin the river-be d , that th~y 

might bring out their' baZOOkas and anti-tank weapons , 

and s warm dewn from t l1e silent hills on t he other side . 



• 

• 

He yv s certa in t hi: t the se hill s were full of Enemy . 

" I want to do some ob se rving fr om here , II he SCi id • 

i-lis driver DJd ed , ·oining -ladly in t1.1E de Ce {ltion 

. They lef t tle carrier out of sight behind t he farm­

house clnd Brandon went through the empty ritLlal of bri.(king 

out his binoculars , r is Illclp- Case and hi s co 'npas s . :16 

We' nte to _6 Ie t hin3s until he OeG lost t t1e Conpa nJ 8 [:,C:' in, 

1 ut this desire wc' s knoV'r, to 111., only very vc.(?Ylely . As 

for he Enemy positions whic h he was tryinb to ojscrve : 

even i f they hac ez.isted he c uld beve seen nothing of them 

8 t this d is ta nc e • T~e sun w~s beginning to 3rDw misty , 

1 st , s ent sutu~J1nal fury, Lu2king every thin3 

glow , 8nd the smel of death, "oi~l3 s rEfight to the stofJc.ch, 

lay i," the 8ir of toe val_ey . Ie coul not imacine , as 

he CEl 1 1.L_y )revente his 11 fL S fro ::'l trembl ing over t hs bino-

culars , 'OFf he would ever be c ,)le to cross t'-,is doo~lled 

yellow riverbed alive • 

""oon elll the tanks end vehicel S led crossed t 

t ~'H; 0 her side , 0 "10 the rive '-bed wes once _Jor e deserted 

(; nc silent ., There hed been no shells ue bad los this 

ch~lnce . The road o ' to whic h the tarL":s ~1 d disappeared could 

not be seen . T~ere IN ere too many trees and bushe s, 

enchanted in tr16 d 71 I g sun , for the rOdds to be seen . 

He focusse BDd unf cussed hls binocu12rs 01 these motion-

1 e s s tr e e s & nd b 'J~ he s • 

his ffi en to ae t back into t' e CL rier . He Sl 'lpl~- pointed 

to the river! ed be ow 0 s the driver s':"c9rt.;l ~ 1"-t'l e • 
~u.t u __ enSlne , 
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o. no shouted : "Drive CI S fest o. S you can . D .::: n ' t stop 

f or 2. sec a nd • " 

The driver was expert with t he carrier and he 

flung it , bou~c in and screaming , down t he hill towards 

t he pebbles , with the other signallers mute and wat c hf ul 

in t he back , sitting amid the wireless - equi pment , s Ieve 

to Bra nd on ' s wayward oracle • he snout of t he carrier 

pl unQed toward s t he pebbles f r om the steep ba nk and t he y 

began ths ir journey across the river- bottom, witht he s t one s 

flying ~~ away from the tracks underneath them 

a nd hi tti ng "EJtns t the undercarria e with sharp, dry 

cra c ks . I · I f way ac r ass Bra nd on ' s fear ea s ed , a nd he 

looked f rom ODe side to t e ot her, down the mos t bountiful 

river be t ween trees , with t he wat er only in sli ~ t, still 

pools, and E\€ r~thinv s pecially hallowed In - the quiet c l ose 

~ etween these oanks • 

On t he ot her side tbe bushes wer e torn away , 

and he did not know whic h of t he t rC1 c l~- mC\rked p ths to 

ta ke . lIe shouted to his driver to fjo straight at1ead . 

Tne driver put t he carrier into low ear and ac celera ted 
S 

ha rd to take the k ee~~ bank and hill b~Ylond . A t the top, 

when t hey had cleared the bank , all the silence and 

d es~tion of t he Ie .... f- muffled wood clo's 6d over the m and 

t l1 e y entere '- into t he my stery , _ -·.::i. t h t ~le trac l;::s qu i eter 

now t ~at t~ere wes only soft earth , not pebbles , under 

t heril_ " rnadon tw d not the fa intest notion where to gQ. 
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He could see no ve hicles, no white guiding ta pe , no 

d ~ s caraed equipment , 8 nd eve n t ' e great wide tank- tru c ks 

i n the soil of the path h d d~edaway . A 11 [l is pa Die 

was renewed as he realise ~ t ha t they might be pushing 

f orward into s i l e nt and wa iting E nemy l i nes . 

They came to a tall brown bar under trees , 

r n islClnd in the wood , wbere t l e e8 rth wa s soft anfd very 
S 

black , . und e r piles of stre.w. ItL sLldd en appearance Wet S 

a sj:1ock , a nd the driver i ~lsta ntly put hi s f oot down · on . 

t :J.e l :.'al:e end switched the en ine off . The ve hicle 

rocked per110usly for wa rds and · b8.ck wit 11 t he violence of 

Ll i s brakin • hey looked at t t e tall barn in silence , ' 

and no sound issued from within . randon whispered to 

t hem to ©ock t heir Tonmy - guDs , t t"} 8 as he pulled open his 

revolver- holster , he told the driver to start his en ine 

again a nd c.1 rive forward into t he barn . ~ "':.L~:~ I~(_ 

X Wl1 ine~ rembled into t he y ellO"~~~f 
t ne ~barn , and no one was t ,: ere . Tr. ey put t rle ir 

. . " 
U 1S away 8 nd clim ed. down, in happy re prieve . 

" vV e t ll tryout the radio ," he seld ,11 and I ' m 

pa ss dow n c map refere nce ." 
-

.:J ut nothing c auld be seen fr om this barn e.xce t 

tr e es , &td it w~s i mpo ssible to d o any ~ ap- rea~inry . 

fTeverthle s s he took out his c Ompe S s a ~ld t r ied t o d i sc over 

by whic h paths t hey ha d c ome from t he r i ver , thou "h his 

pa nic had been too gr eat .for him to not i ce . The dus k 

was growin • There wa s no 10n 'er any fi r ing . The 
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hour of dumb , stea 1 thy pa tr oIs vva s about to be )' in . 

he s i - naIler had no sooner ta ken the hood off 

t..,8 wi rele s s -set and f ixed u the aerial than Brand on 

turned round quickly a nd said : "Pack up ",ga in . ~. e t re 

oi n, .tI The men looked a t h im for a moment , but li ke 

slaves they always be li eved t ha t he had made some impor t-

a 1t , if silent , d iscovery • 

The nOi s e of the carrier was even mor e ter~ible 

in the dead of the autumn evening , a nd t hey peered 

forward in the growing darkness , f ee ling for ward slowly 

in t he whining car . T hey were now 'hungry and t ir ed , 

their e 'es were strained . 

mhre e weel\:s before" every 111C:;1 n tlao been told 

quietly that a hole was to be broken into the Enemy liae , 

tha.t it was to be a surpri s e attack , t ha t o n i mmense 

L mount of armour would t heQ be pusned tl1.rou 'h this hole , 

that the rema inin ~~ Enemy for ces in Ita ly would be 

surr ounded, tha t the Alps would then b9 c rossed and t ha t 

t hose respons ible for the surprise breal\:- throu'b would 

spend the rest of t he l.ar in peocefull~ occupation of 

& ustria . Everythi lg ha d one forward very qUietly and 

se c re t ly , beh i nd Tusc a n hills, in orChards and vineyard s , 
tkJ A 

Staff off ic ers ha dj WhiS gered 

conferences inlca ravans ,_ 

under camouf12 e nets . 

There were mOCk- co nc entra t io ns 

on fro nts to the west . Young officers walked out of 

He d uarters with t heir eyesshi n in' , and wi t h a more 

i mpor ta nt air . 
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The hole had been pus hed deeper ·and more quickly 

than anyone had ex pected, with few casualties . After 

t hree we eks t he obj e ctive had been reached . It was. a 

line not far be yond the dried - up river-bed , along the 

crest cl ose to Bra nd on ' s armoured carrier . Beyond this 

c r est lay a 'reat valley, and pla i ns. To:norrow, or at 

the latest the day a fter, a division of a r mour woul d be 

p oured into this valley , and the campaign in Ita ly wou l d 

be over . 

The bole in t he Eneill~ ' s line was lo ng and narrow , 

a rld a batta lion could hold its fro nt line . It W8. S t hus 

poss ible for rand on "to fear that by his absence from t'A'1 

C ompa oy he could render entirely fruitless a t hree - wee ks 

campa ign , a nd perhaps protY'8c t the fi ghti n in Ita ly for 

a other year . He d i d not believe in t his possib ility , 

but he a cc used h i mse i_f of it . As a dependable s c hoJ_ar, 

he Sl10uld be in at t he ~ill . taring before him in t he 

s rowing darkness, he sweated with his pa nic, seeing him­

self a s t he criminal of this c~ mpa i n . 

At last t hey ca me to a dark , stohe house w ~ ere 

there w~re lights . Here there were English trnops . 

I n the yard t here wer e lo ng , hea vy belts of erma n 

amm unition , and Schmeizers in perfect cond i tion , immense 

b i noculars , discard ed wireless - sets and tripods for the 

ma c hine - "uns . He stood turnin ' over these strange 

articles , a wa re t l a t he h d mi ssed t he bat tle. here 
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were no signs of fi hting . The walls were not crumbled , 

t h e fields were fla t and green , t e trees were intact , 

with gold and reddenin lea ves , t he sky was entirely 

ouiet . In an· hour the last rem8ining Enemy must he ve 

fl ed and lodged the mselves on the other side of the val ley 

. beyond . 

The pa t h t 0 " ,A II C orupa ny wa s des c rib edt a hi m, and 

t e arnoured carrier moved down from the crest . 

1,V hen Brandon walked into the long room where II p''i l 

Company were, the C ·OmIDe nder s i mply looked up at him for 

a ln olent , ~r owsily , and s miled . It was a smile full of 

uneB siness . It said : "For Gad ' s sake do not j udge me . lI 

Branda was astonis hed . 

"I ' ve been looki ng for you everywhere , " he s8id , 

st~nding over h im in t he grow lng darkness .' ,r he commander 

ad e his excuse in a tired, anx ious, tender way: "We were 

dog- tired , s.o I decided to kip down here • ut it ' s all 

clear further up _ And I shall be sending out a patrol . 11 

The at ' er men in the room seemed to be noddin r , 

wa tc hing .Bra nd on , .8 s if to say : "E.x c use ou- comma nd er . 

He wa s 0 ce ~rave . We adore him ." 

II id you need me? " dra nd on 8 s ked . The c o,n.ma nd er 

shook his hea d . Tl. ere had been no be.t t le . rrhey had 

simply (g"rossed t i e river bebind the tanks, bnd the Ene y 

had fled . 

Brandon ceas ed to look pue;nacious now t ha t 

cri :niuality had sri ·~ g ed from bis should ers . He smiled , 



• 

• 

nee d 8 lo nc s lee • II ~le e d de d prof e s s i 0 ncll1y, n it b 8 

Cf 1m ess ~l .I.ich the com1l18nder :n8 " ~18 ve envied ~ "_' ve only 

one t i. • n ' tow orr T 0 U . wit 1 : t Ll e s st (j r () e t s ,j he; t do 

O I , CI U 'f Cf' e 0 t? tI 
~ 0 00 u • 

heEld , ~ i kino up at Bra.neon 

~ICl s ho ok his 

rE _ooked _&le , frozen , 

bLlt .soove all suspicious , as if nott inrr c' uld 8D';7 .J ore be 

trlsted :n this 11 .tctl cl&shirg ',vorld : 8n~;hing mis,· t carr 

in it the de8dly sting . l-Ie WE s c ~£i nd 80::18 , ro ,J ust .1E. n in 

his middle 8 ·"8 , and hi s heir was 2're;ying~ at the s i des . 

He had been ewarded honours for her~ism three t imes . ~e 

wes a Ie end : if be t ok a Born , n for war d it vilould alvwys 

re t there ; he never vvithdrew . 'ut his past grey ·ba ttles 

had moun ed up , he aad been 'r nted too man y rs'rieves , and 

now l1e V,lE t i:1 0 bEt tIe rlenci ". cbout him secretly, trembling, 

his ·f a c e white cl nd ill .rked , his s oulders bent orwarc reE,oy 

t s uff~r the 18 s t b o 'n.bE. rd:ne It :)f 811 , VJr8 D ed in t ~e e ilenc e 

f is isl ct nd of e:;r ief :e ~arely issued an order now . 'Iis 

men moved '?li th hin by instinct , like 5d orin' c niinals . 

rEt nd on be t c own and ' la io his map on the c ona nd er ' s 

knees , then s~one his torch, prolan ·'in· the pain of this 

older m n. mhe c mmen er stared at t he ma ' , but emptily _ 

rando pointed out to him sever al l a ces near th ~ house 

which vlould serve as S Star 'e ts for the night , and the 

commander nOdded E8Ch time he spolce, thou'~' h he und'2rstood 
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not hing is relief WcJS e.xtraordin8r T whe Dranoon ros e 

a nd left t he room . 

randon stood ct the (,oor looking out at the cobbled 

ard "DO the trees beyond , aware of L1is ~dlc tory . 

His driver a (1 8i 'nE. lers had found c small hollow 

i the outside wall , probabl an oven for b' ead - bakin , and 

here they were m kina dinner over a spirit - fire . He sat 

d vvn with the :n , quite happy a t1d uDefraid , for the crest ba d 

been echieve , t~e armour woul tomorrow oSS over the hil s , 

8 no his w rth as ,a soholar had been questi.oned by no one . 

1 e sat inside the oven, 0 rlin., r1imself up , and ete revenously _ 

W ~e randon .. d entered the da r k rOOlil he he,d seen 

t he 0 mma n d e r I s pie ad i ng e. e s , e ad hEl din s t at 1 y f e 1 t too 

, you g . bey were e es wiser by a t ' ousa d deaths . Ha ving 

seen too m ch, they were brokeL1 from within . 'A l l day this 

l a' walked in utter 8ile 08 , and at ni r' ht , when the battle 
, . 

w"'s over , ~ e sa alone , cisbe'lievio' his su.rvival . 

noe e hac A ,tere , the cO :1petltion for gallantry 

an. c 1\'/8 y s he Vlon it., he had bee n wild nd alert , but novv 

it 0 longer irterested him , he INE'S stiff 2nd ol:j , believing 

n nothin-, . His eyes seemed to tell 
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Brandon ! Oh , yes , you are one of the others , the unlDroken 

ones for whom it is a arne . 

The .text day' it was cold "' nd sunny, vi t ~'l a long 

white frost sprea d over the bills to the south . Soon 

after dawn Brandon cra wl ed out of the oven and looked a t 

the road leadi 1g to the valley behind him , a t t _ e hundred s 

up on hundreds of tanks and vehlcles , nose to tail . e 

watched them for a long time , t ' en sat with his men and 

ate breakfast . For tLle next three hOLlr s these tanks a dd 

ve hie les hE rd ly moved • e 'lind him , a cross the eC l1 0ing 

valley , t here was incessant firing . I e was light , healthy, 

yenrning to move about , to le8 ve this house . 

He suddenly realised that he was free to g o . 

=le wa nted to see the ba ttle of t he ta nks . Hi s heroism 

welled up , a fter a day bee ~ lilled . He shouted to his 

driver . Then he asked the cO'1mander, s ta nding at his side 

i n t he doorway, whe t he r he also would like to come . I t 

would Dec.n going to ODe of the forward posts . The com and -

er g ~ ve him a quick , unwi lin~ , da r k look , an~ shook his 

head . 'Duk 
6 hen , later on , Brandon asked for a lighter car 

t-o re p la ce his own noisy , unwieldy carr ier , the c Of 1m a nder 

said he woulrl be bomin ~ fter a ll . He walked qui ckly 

back into the long ro om and fetc hed hi$ cap , then went 

wi th 3 ra "nd on to the car u~der trees nearby . e wore 

! eavy fur loves , and constantly made a his sing Doi se 
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through his teeth, as if he were frozen . 

~-Ie sat in ut ter ' sile nee a t Bra. nd on ' s side as 

they drove between the trees . The ruts in the path were 

frozen hard , and in 8' day it had be come winter . Brandon 
-ti t\'\ , 

was always '-bout to turn his heod and sa y something to ~ 
~ A 

~ but ~ silence was so terrible , he 

" wa 2 so wise nd olone in his j'aJl ting seat, that he did not 

dare . 

T [-l ey drove swiftly uphill t hroug h t he wo od s , then 

they ,came out i ' to the open where a great doo~ed silence 

a nd s t iII n e s s be ' ant a fa 11, den at i ng , wit h tl 0 s i g n s t ha t 

could be seen or tOUChed , the presence of b[ittle . The 

car slowed do¥n an~ove its slight throbbing they ~ 
heartl~ cannon-shells g~g a cross the valley with a quick , 

A A 

awful whirring , then the satisfying thud of something find i og 

its home . 

At the top of the #,.t hill , on the ed e of a 

maize-field , .ap a cotta e , and they went towards this . 

On 'either side of them were rising fields , ttleir furrows 

dry and c ra c lted , "'lready harvested . Over t :lem all lay 

't his 8ile t desola t ion . 'he chill~ morn ing sunlight made 

no difference , ' But DI'and on was 

ilarious . He was hittin the steering- waeel with the 

palms of his "l oved hands as he drove , and humming . 

He was muffled up to his chin, and he felt an immeasurable 

prowess , in which he could achieve dnything . 

~I ey arrived at the back-e ntrance of the cottage 
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and jump ed down quickly , out of sight~o the Enemy in tt1e. 

valley ~ eyond . · They went into the da rk rooms , clnd a t 

every window t l1.ere was a cluster of infantrymen ¥latching 

t h~ bat t le of the tanks . 

This valley was hu 'e and pale- Green . 
sp~' 

It ap:eead 

" out long and flat before the windows , and fr6m it s centre 

r ndon s aw black smoke ushing up, , then, on t he flat of 

t ~e fr osty lawn , several English tanks , ons of them quite 

black and utted , the others broken Clod awry . Near them 

wa S a Germa n ta nk , sill punc L1.i ne; them t 8 d e8 t h , 1 ike Et 

'reat proud star ing beetle shooting its t andom stin s . 
~ ~ $4W. 

He did not understa d ~ In bat tle 

everybod y plun ed about blindly , end only in the quiet, 

oaning a fter m8th did t l1.ey b e 'in tb know the meaning . 

He talked a reat deal at the window , s tamp ing 

his f ~et with the cold, and once or twice the commander 

glanced. up at him as if he thought he was mad . ra nd on 

want ed to risk everything . He wanted to make this house 

part of the battle . He saw the padre near him , a s ~all , 

fat-cheeked man with an utterly idiotic look of bonhomie 

in his eyes , and be began talking to hill · in a false , rra t her 

.ockin ' way . e began to irnpr ss everybody as a reckless 

young buck . It was t he first time he had openly played 

t his role in battle . 

A few hours later his warmth died . Only the 

c oroma nd er , lone on his terrible/ isla nd , ·kne'lf/ t l1e . truth 
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from t ... e be inning . he va 1 ~ ey ~lcjd the look of 8n 

8 ftsrmat • "'~"o f'J,r ber tanks c me out into this v21_ey 

fro ln he English 11 eS t iNhen t 1e darkness u rew like CI 

wL i per llnd 61" t~1e huge rod clamour' DC! sky, stretc 1 ing out 

a~ out from the low hills , only these bur ning tanks 

emai ed , g owi lg quietI on the arkened law s • 

0 ' t e south clouds ;athere c.. , t tlreetenii. g t ~i e first 

of the ' 10'1 winter - ra i s he tanks and vehicles which 

.. :11 o,t i 0 11ess 0" d nose-to - ta'il . li e "n6eceful occllnation of 
.L. , 

ustric' " became s o:nethin ~ to smi l ~ [, t, ~?efore one Spc1t . 

The 'rain 8!Ue , 2nt~ the t oks sipped and rOclrec in the mud 

On t eir W"Y b2C~ fro1 the fqrward lines . 

1 ~a ade c ertain 12st - ~inute errors , - io it W9S sai- . 

1.7)8 n the news had slowlj tctl;ren ho (1 , ev ryone fell 

i n t ,,) 0 ~~ i no of tired " s eering J1isepv . 'LieD a few weeks 

~ er i' amic re in , the~ fe nded off one 'ermc:; n counter - a tt~ cL 

c.fGc:r ~ notter , t ey did s' vlit~l c bitt r spite , caauall:i an 

s lot ~lfLJ,1 1 • It wrs dl ri's these counter - attacks north f 

!'.imin· thBt rand n decided to attem t the role of ,c h€2:"o . 

T here we s c'" n ff icer i t1 . is :reg iment who 1.18 d rece i ve d 

several ho 10lJX'S fey: 116!"oism ; '" e W8 s ell -l':.no~ n cl S 8 o~ne thilg 

of an ' rj~ t -Iho eed 'ed at any cst to J18';:8 an e]hibitio of 

: e was big £ no muscle - bound , VIi th a t ~1ic3': neck 

[3 nc the ma nero of e. .)16& sa nt c bil • Dre ndon de c ided to "tr' 



• 

• 

- ,a n "oin t :l8 r a nks of s uc h pr i ze bulls , wit h the i r pieces 

of ribbon . Had his regime n t not been sent to re ece le s s 

tha n a mont l a t er he mi ght have d one s omethi ng very rash 

aId spectacular , and ore a l most delibere tely to h is dSEl t h . 

81 v l y the ide r was c18 iming hi:n I is only co nee 'I n n ow wa s 

t 0 pr ove l1i s elf 0 n e 0 fit s W 0 r t rlY s e 11 0 1 2 r s • 

• 

/ 
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The streets of Vienna were empty and stil_ under 

- ~'le (lot 8 un . ~ .. e ~voiced p ile of rubble Eft the enc of 

.L..' 
lJe e Eote nt urms trEt sse , c, ncr ins e ntly 

'.70m2,. '(.'lhQ 1.1.[10 s t ood under 8, ruined sta irway • 

They hod clillbed the ~1il (; ::0 08')tured tt18 gl"'eD.t 

C8 ste l Pol g iolo . This operation 'lao ta~{en 8i] days , cnd 

f these t_::.e _,st t(u" ee bad been more or less sleel;J ess . 

a b essed relie f to krl W tllc.t"tj tle \:VC'S (~;live , for the 0" ttle 

'18d stE11l ed n , lecving c tJarre d fields , brolreD fences cH1d 

I t VI 8 S that fee ling 

of pa_;2di ' ~e which followed s often a stiff operat ion 

:1e knew tlmt his regiment cou,ld not ("'sIt hi"Ll to 

1 0 J. C'l" OIV : ,~e lrnerv tl1[! t he would be allorved t o remain 

1. e r e , in thE: d2rk fc.rm - roo~ ;v~lere t'71iGs were burning in the 

hearth, behind the 1{ es . TLere would be no eo~t of t,~t 

l~e sat by the tcble aDd smo l:ed , and occ8sion21~,' 

t e '2rdered lj.p a g]_c ss of ~!12rSCt18 fr:xn the cellar , where 

t he fa " i 1 vet i 1 J_ ~r Cl p t t' b ~ .0 f: 1 v E S, S C C '0 t 1· n" 1 0 f.L l . ] 
_ .... ~ - - ~ - -- I ...... J: ..J r; G 16 S 1 _ e nc e . 

The ord er heo' been ,' 1\1eo t 18 t "B " COLDpEJnr 'l,i! u.ld PE BS t ~ n'oi)_gt1 

·L.h~s r 2ce : ' "B II CO,.pany was jf~Sk fresh a ~j would oceu' 7 
) 

positions we 1 forwrrd , to prepare for Enemy counter - attacks . 

ra odon nod d ed . ~e was cheerf ' 1 2t the prospect 



f ~B u · C npa ny pa ss in thrau. h . l Ie wou.ld c o'1t inLl8 to 
rest in ·h e ho'...~ e , 1. e IV OL110 1"5&0 , he wau. d sleep e Grec t 
dee' i 1 c· ~::i . f cot u lJ s ta ir s , c- d !". fter trIo C8 1 s he would 

e recalled to lis wn ines • 

• 

• 

(Yek ... 
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Yet 8. doub t did begin in him. I e could not 

quiet it . The fields were in silence . The Lond oner 

who had cri ed out for bloaft in t he night had been taken 

to the First ·11 id pos t . The Enem, were us i ng their shells 

for ore i mp ortant t arge ts further for wa r d , in the next 

valley , where people said everything was grey and still, 

bri~tling with Enemy, who were waiting behind machine-guns, 

bazookas and Sc hmeizers , wa iting in camouflaged tanks and 

lying low in the hous es. The Ma jor did not envy !lBI! 

company . ~ 

"'r l:1ey are taking Over a housei in the middle of 

Jerry ," he sa.id . 

They talked together until their lunch came in 

nes s-tins . . II B II cQmpany would be p8ssed through the 
-

1 i es in a n hour ' s time , and Bra nd on bec dme stiffer in 

his chair, more and more doub tful as the mi nutes went by , 

dreading each novement hi s wireless signaller made , lest 

he should be about to deliver the fatal news . Nothing 

occurred for fifty minutes . There was not a sound from 

outSide , and even the i nfantry headquarters did. not c8.11 

the lHa j or by telephone . 

OutsiGie, a ll the trees were charred and bro],ten . 

The breeze stirred nothing , and the sky wa 1dismal , heavy 

and low . The fences were all c r ushed down , and the 

ill rose to a long bleak crest . Everywhere there was 

blac k mud , and the t, 0 farmhouses near0Y were in ruins , 



smoking. 

A voice sooke in the earphones , und the signaller - . 
started ~ e answered t he c'all and tur ed l1is eyes towards 

Brand on , knowing wha t t is must be : 

"Of ficer to spea k , sir ," he sa id • 

Brandon went shaking to the mouth-piece and spoke , 

looki ng calm and ready . The officer at Headquarters told 

" tt h i m to j oi:1 fI " company \Then t hey passed through .A 

c ompany lines , and to learn all tactical i nforma tion from 

fi B 11 campa ny comma nd er • He must prepare to move now . 

riA - questions? " 

" No questions ." 

He would die . He mu.s t d ie . He moved away from 

the outh-piece , throwing it down i nto the signaller ' s 

lap . Tre hidden ora cle could not possibly last another 

hour . It had been awake too long. The s urre nd. er would 

have to ' co e soon. e wa s not ore than human . ae C oU.d • not depend on this divine help for much longer . ' He was 

tired and numb, he was no use for battl e , and he knew now 

tha t he must i6 . I e had played away r., ll his chances . 

He had got away with a repiieve , agains t heavily loaded 

d ice , ·too many times . He threw the mout !.l- p iece into the 

signaller ' s lap 8 nd t old him calmly , ra ther ironica lly , 

a s if this V'las a joke t hey ha once shared : 

"Nlose the wireless down . We are moving up with 

li B 1/ CO'" pany • Tell t he others . Prepare to move mow ." 
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:He went to the door of the.kitc~en, kis ~ eyes 

blind with the certainty that now he must die. The 

future had suddenly ended. While he had been sitting 

at the table an hour before, smoking and drinking wine , 

he had drea.med the future, the future had been feeding 

his flesh. But now the dark cur tain fell, cutting the 

future off . He was stifled • He could noi get forward. 

There wa s no movement into the open. He must run 

somewhere. He must get out of it·. He could not go 

to his death so helplessly. He should get back on the 
\ 'Ii 

wireless to infantry headqaarters, and he sould e~plain 
. ~ ~~ 

t ·o his $enior officer that the hidden oracle was fallihg~ I 

that his divine powers were for the moment at an end, 

that he must, but must, must, be e~cused this once, just 

for two or three days, until he had rested and collected 

himself and his hidden oracle was a t work again and he 

could see things clearly · again and get himself into trim 

for another battle. But he moved towards the door, bllne. 

and hot, a.nd he heard the Major callout behind him: 

"Christ, are you of]"' again?" 
~ 

There was a horrible ~ rolling sickness in ~ 

stoma.ch. He could already feel his body as a corpse. 

could already feel it lying 1n the open, and gradually 

people deserting it; and night falling. He would givf£j 

a ny thing f ·or warmth, between himself and another human 

beast, a touchJa glance; it need only be a m~mentary 

He 
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thing. But he yearned for this simple touch befcbre 

he must die . He closed the door and saw the woman 

standing· before him . It was a sm~ll corridor full of 

rubble, and behind her were the stairs and the great hole 

in the wall which had been torn by an Enemy tank. 

She was standing still , a8 if she bad been waiting 

for him • The ruined c orF'ldor' was empty save for her. 

She stood with her strong denied body in the corner, 

fac ing him., 

the cellar. 

She was pale, with having been too long in 

They stared at each other. Their etes 

went deep into each other, losing themselves. 

He swayed, his legs were weak under 

him. He walked slowly towards the steps, and she drew 

a gainst the wall . He came level with her , and she stood 

flat against the wall , open to him , her eyes still lost 

in his. He almost clasped her . He almost fell towards 

her . She seemed to utter a gasp. The ruined corridor 

was vague, it seemed to move, the rubble under their feet 

and the chipped wall . Her mouth was open. They were 

help~e8s, reeling in the corridor. It must be, before 

he died . It must be, behind the\stairS, at the entrance 

to the cellar" dark and hidden. It would be so quick 

and ful l as to be ..Q.lli! beast. 

"Mr . Brandon! II 

He turned violently &M slipped in the dust , w .. wI 
. , ~~~ 

~ lOOked up~ to the top of the ruined sta1rs 1 [ His most 

faithful Signallerf~~ the ~ man ~ 
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whon he t ad once -;:; :e trayeo S~ Lle-tdl T along the path 

m ~ e '-;'11 o:na n we s nov b e bine ~lim, n tc h1 DC: 

~ i f f:t"om be hirJd _ Je stored up at the si n-na ler , pc oti ,-: 

end 110 r_ :-Ie 1,'v- e n t up tot he s i:x thor s eve t h s t e p .. 

U f.[ lat do you. want? " ~Je (; ske 

"Do ~l OU W[;!ot "( our be.d ~)U.t dpwtt up here , or will 
-. 

you s.l.."y in t e l""itc eD for t01i · ~t? tt 

'hrTe a re IT ovin • Pre )are to eve . repc re to 

.LJ. ove ow • Te 11 the ot l1ers • 

...uove . " 

-Ie we,t t tot he t op 0 f t ' e s't c' ir s, to i ear t (le 

02 S end growls of 'ie 8i "1811e1"'s , then rushed back toWC\rcs 

t he gr9a.J- hole in t~le W8 _, h"1pl SS 2nd s lipping _ : e 

must , he must , be for e he d oed . Te pullec himself round 

the corner 8 n 1 ked , ho iog E;t1d loping , prr- y iog in a 

s i :,'g le sec ond :)f i " e t ,J2 t it ~~lOL,l1 be so" but not hing 

rJa s there now save t he rubble and the chip ed Vic 1 1 

1 e ren towards the cellar door soc pushe d it open , but 

ere Is t~er6 w~s otti b in the deep well of shadows 

1 e could EJUtB only ear t t.e sou d of whis pering voices 

J.Ie went fr am c orner to corner sec rc hing , a 1 os t 

e lin-" ut . B t everytLing wes as before . For t r.1e 

last time e ~li-ped dow the oose rUJble ~nd ~us~ed 'open 

- ' ... e ellar door , but ow he k18W , more fatelly , thCi t it 
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we sat 8 n end . Tl ere W8 s the sound of rc ised voice s 

from the room where the Ha j or set . 

:-Ie eDt out to meeJ.. 't. e C01l1C18'1der of "B" Co ~pany 

s ha ttered a d f ra i ere W8. S now anI - a sllf~ r· , Cri]l in 

pain a t the base of his s eroach His se x ha d die , in 

a. ghast y , durr b surrender . Ie stood watching the new 

o pa o~e in si ~ le file hrough t e gate of Le field 

towar s t he ouse . I e stood VI · th his should ersb o ved , 

t r ubI i, g 0 ceneee l.:i s pain . The sky was full of 

1 VI , grey clouds , a d there wa s no ave u.e of saca e for 

1 im . So he besame calmer , C LeI less prisoner \lTc, lking to 

ris se) ence . If only he c u.ld have bee ' 6ranted thct 

me n · of blood So ma n· tOIJ,C he s 118 bee n denied him. m 

roll t ese I onths 

It did not atter WI. ich east ;save him warD. the 

P y beast 4n al~ the world . Such refinements belong 

h GO who trve a future , livin cr in cities . ut to one 

who Delonge d to the earth, V.J~10 ~i i ' L t soon e claimed by 

J.. 11e _ e s ir i ng ea r t h " t his e est \~ i t '1. t ~ e pa 1 e fa c e a nd t i1 e 

' pe :) t , a d her 'bod in s plicat ion; was ani and all 

beasts , 1 e l ast in .811 the worl d , his rna i:er and receiver . 

. . . 
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T :- e tall si :octll er said to h i ;l1 , " I Cel I t go 

8.10 toot path." In the ea r ly E!fternoon it 11.::,(1 begun 

o r B in , ald the Guardsmen stood about in the whit e hollow 

under the · C)uotain ucklia on tlleir bel 8 and c1mmunition 

po LtC hes . iV'hen t heY all moved forv18rd in sing e file shells 

, ega n t a f a 11 . 

- ra no on stood wit hi sfour 8 i n'nc llers , t tlen 

joined the crouching [ en a long the narrow path, <- 100 

file of silent uerdsmen stretchin as f8r into the rain-

ist as the- c · uld se e . Two shells fell close by, lower 

down the slope , t he Guardsmen drew bac ' , cro uching d od 

unched t C'sether , Dod t he tel s"gnEtller at Bre<odon ' s sid e 

s ud den y ran 0 f f t 11 e J a t h t 0 a t r e e n e f} r by B nd 1a y t her e , 

t errified . 

randon went down to hi rD Bnd s oor his shoulders . 

T1e s i O' oaller looked e t him ano s a id , " I can ' t go cllong 

t ~ a t pa t h . " ~Ie was pale , the s in of his face WdS loose , 

and his ter ror was c; 0 astonishing d iscovery to hi m 

Band on s tood u.nder the tree aL-d pulled the man to 

hi s feet brutally . :e was frow ing , fri htened by t e 

8h61.:..8 falling .closer B nd c aser . BIe pulled t he ma 0 up 

and took t'li" by t ~1e belt , drawing bim ne<.rer . 'he si -:: 0811- . 

er l s he~d was ben t f rward . is ody was witL out will , 
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and randon could ull it aboLlt BS he wished . He 

ut-lbuttoned his revol ver-cose a nd took OU his c har -" ed 

revolver oDd showed it to hit p t the en of t e white 

lanyard , with his chin up , look i ng as though ~1e despised 

t he La n . He lairil it in the aIm of hi s hand and loo{ed 

into the s ryna ler ' s eyes , showin him the revolver very 

privately , his b8C';{ turned a n'8 inst the ot er sold iers on 

t he path _ e kept h 10 of him a nd mur mured at ast , 

!' You ' re gain ' to follow me Eo you understand that? " 

he nuardsmen wen~ on in single .file along the 

pEJth c; nd cro ' .. :c i'1ed down whe · ever the shells fell n6c r~!" 

Branda WetS -e r r ifie<il clnd be cal ii11y looked his si eJ'ha11er 

L. the eye , lis chin up , and to d : ii .to CO '_8 Dway from the 

~ e i c:enlorc~ cle WEi s fc; iline; to speck to him , 

givi g I i] 0 s i ns , a.nd 1 e Wc1nt ec to c~el&y joining the 

silent usr e sme in :eir s low w~lk t ~ards t oe' eLk cal ed 

Ceraso e for as 10n3 88 ossib1e J. e via nt ed the siP' nf1 l1e r 

J.. O refuse , he wanted to tay under ti16 tree , p8 1s clnd 

trembling , 1 ecE'U se he 1 i :nsel f wa s useless without the 

s i ·~ nel1er : it "a ve him 8n ex c use to stay behin lie 

c0l11 . oii. t to this man & ~ C say ":-le is .n .. :. wireless si . nEIl er 

am no se witho'J.t Lim . : is COWc rd ice hEl me ~ " 
7J'r.J..en the shelling sto oped .tl1e Jla :1 moved £wa frO J.ll 

he r e 6 a ~d they '.'lent up 0 to tL e 8th a a in . s . they 

V!8 l::ed i sin . l~ ,f?ile cJ ono ' tee d tl . 6 - ua r sm en l1 8 , S b DC-' 1 .1 e r 

,·1c rvel ed at· re nd on ' s ca l mness . e l{el! t t LJJ:' uin round 



end 1 okin' him in the eyes , wonderins c t him . 

It was 2 yeCir 1 .1.. er , at F enz.a , th t Brandon· 

8 opte the role of the hero . !ll the men oftl1e int:;l ntry 

Gompany were ly in " c," out t he floor , tile se , trle sat 

the Wildows yvou ).d not f~re 

• 

• 

[ 6h . .. 
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on the Eleroy , the spirit had gone out of them and the 

d lJsk was rowin all round the ploughed field where the 

armans would put in their atta ck . There were forty 

or more men in this roo , lying on their backs and 

hudd led to 'ether in silence . 

uri the afternoon there had been a B~"E' 
sudden Slout from the cow-shed, the windows of which gave 

out over Enemy terri'tory . randon ran to the machine-

gunner ' s side and 10ol(ed throu h t he window . At the 

edge of the field before them he awa 'errifying 

spectacle . It was the realisation of nailleless fears . 

The ot he r me n were looki ' g at him helplessly , as if only 

he would know how to rescue them . For a t the edge of the 

plougjed field there was a German tank , not more than a 

hundred yards away , and slowly its gun-turret was turnin r , 

in the direction of this house . It wa s too late to order 

un-f ire They were wit hout trenches • 

of the house they would be mac hine - unned . 

of this ta ok c auld pierce two thick walls ., 

If they ran out 

And the ca. nnon 

The slow 

t l.lrnLg of the gun-tunret was t eir sentence of death. , 

and tbey. all watched it in breathless silence , iika wide­

eyed like children . 

To their left there was another farm-house , als o 

occ Llpied by English troops . It was close by . Only a 

sma 1 va lley with bus hes divid ed them . 

The tank was now quite still . Just to the ri ht 
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of it , a t t he end of t he field am ong the f urrows , Jrand on 

saw a sec t ion of Ger n infa ntry . , They t hrew t 11ems e1 ves 

down . ne of them was carrying CJ boazo oka , whic h al so 

f ired wa ll- piercing shells . 

The gun-turret co nt inued t o turn slowly , t hen 

stopped . Its muzzl e wa s tra ined onto the other farm -

house . The y ira i t ed , t 0 ina k e s ur e • It d l d not move . 

It re ained f i~ed on t he house t o t heir left , undergo ing 

f ina l ad j ustme nts fo r range . 

randon a s ked quietly , fI an you see ,the ermans? f1 

and t 16 &c hine - o' unner nod ed . oe of the iofantry -

off ic e r s said , HI d 0 n ' t t hi .ok we 0 u t t 0 fir e • 'They 
-

do ' t k now we ' r e her e • by sho uld we g i v -: t tle :t a li e away ? " 

:-1:e a nd Bra nd on disc us sed this , t hen a rreed to keep the 

ma c hi ne- U l s s ilent , thou 'h it would have be en easy to 

kill ' every Ger man in t he field . They were lyin i n the 

furrows quite ,co nspicuously , ma king s i ~ ns to ea c h other , 

wa : ti g for the ,t ank to send out its fir s t deadly sting . 

It fired once , then there wa s a pause . t 

se nt fort h a 'rea t puf f of wh i t e smoke, wh ile t J.6 .1 ong 

barrel r ecoiled . It fired aga in . Both shells hi t the 

far , - house , s mashing the front wa ll a d bringin down a 

gr eat ello'lJIl shower of ru.bble . The ermans in the fi e ld 

ran , forward , leaping over t t, e furrows . hen , qui te 

suddenly , 't he back door :~ f t ' e farm - bollse burst open and 

t he Englishmen there ca rne running out , toward s t he cover 
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of the trees and bus es furt her uphill . Some of t em 

were hatless . T -ere were some covered with t he yellow 

dust fro the debris . Ever ything was left behind them : 

their ormoured carrier in the back yard , the maps , and the 

wireless - equip ent . .All this could be clearly seen from 

. where Bra nd on stood in the c dw-s he • 

The Germans ran to within a fe w yards of the house • 

Gradually , man by man , the one iviDg covering fire to the 

other , t ~1 ey surrou d e d it 8 nd found it empty . The attack 

was swift a d expert . ne or two of them be "a n exa mining 

the a rmoured carrier in the back yard, tUl" ling over all its 

equipment with rapt curiosity . They seemed to have for O' otten 

this ot her farm-gouse, so close and silent . 

Bra ndoo and t he ot hers ke .)t t l16 · eyes on the tank . 

They w8 ited for its (l' un-t urret to tt.rn a few i nc hes further, 

onto t e selves • . Fr om this farm-house b ·, J.lilt on a hillock, 

there was no avenue of escape to t he rear. One of the men 

murmured , 11 ow it I sour t urn . II ut to t L e ir astoni shIne nt 

t he un-turret began to move slowly in the ot e r directlon . 

Then the tank ' s grea t motor started up a nd it b ega n to move 

slowly alon t he pat h a aio , a way from the field , and finalJy 

wa s out of sight. . 

No one ad a y explanation for this . It seemed so 

easy for t ' e Ger ans to capture both farm-·houses . They 

would come a gain , after dusk . his was t he terrible 

p ossib.ility which occLJ.rred to every man . 0, as the dusk 
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grew , every man wa ited , cowed d own for the fi na l blow. 

There w'" s no worse monster to the i nfantryman than' the 

Enemy tank ~ with its huge gr ind in tracks and relentless 

gun . 

Evryone spoke in a low v oice, lest t he ermana in 

t he ot her house should hea r them . When t he f armer went 

out to draw water a ma c hine- 'un i nstantly spoke from t he 

other siGle , and he lostsome flesh off a fi n er . T hen t ,he 

blue t race r bullet s came spraying allover the s:de - wall , 

S 1:18 ttering t he wind OWS . So they would c om e a fter dusk . 

Again it was silent • . 

The men were qUiet and st ill, sunk 1n a fathomless 

gloom, their eyes dull . , The captain in char 'e of them 

had cap i tua l~d to his terror •. He no longer knew wha t he 

wa s doing . His orders were a bsurd , and he del ivered them 

in a tremb ling voice which hid not hing from the ot her s . 

~-Ie had long s ince c ea s ed to be ob,yed . 1- e sa t wi t h a 

SWoll en , wa n face under the .. chimney , his e ~l es movi n r 8b out, 

while the sergea nt-ma jor , hitherto le 'endary for his COUTa e ., 

lay s traight. out under t he stairs , ~verything in him sunk 

down to -a doomed torpor~ Brandon stepped over his body 

a nd said something to him . The sergeant-maj or hardly 

opened his eyes to reply . Br and on felt a quick flame of 

anger , but he prevented himse lf from making a scene : he 

Wished to bid e his time . 

As t he dusk g:eww ~~m~s the sOLlnd· of tanks , 

g rating and w. bining , . A. ~l f . came we.~rCllL . y rom the German lines , so 
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loud a nd ami nous. A mac hine-gunner was crouching down 

undernenth the window , holding comuunion with his fear , 

while t he 1uzzle of is D un point ed uselessly t o the sky _ 

K'~ In the barn a \found ed man lay o'rieving , a nd people tried 

to qu i et his persistent moans , lest the Enemy s.ould hear • 

. ', en sat ~l i t h their 1.ead s bowed , or lay on the stone floor, 

or watched with quie t , unimpassioned curiosity the face of 

t heir capt in in t he hour of hi s caPitu~tion . T t1ey wa tc hed 

t he haunted shif tin 0 his eyes as they might wat c h an 

experiment , with their symp8thy diseng ged , a nd their hatred 

al sO. 

It was now that Brand on decided to become an actor 

~ ~e c hose for his role t he hero . For in this room heroism 

had become an eccentricity . 

His cue wa s given to him quite unexpectedly _ It 

c ame from ooe of hi s own nen , ·w ho entered the room from the 

barn , where he had been nursing his fear all afternoon . 

ae came lIlIJ.rmurin to r. ra.ndon in the dusk , tryin' to hide his 

vo:hc e from the ot hers . It was as if he were deliberately 

0iooperatin5 ~. ith Srando n ' swish. . ra lldol1 .was sitting on 

a great blac k sofa next to the wireless-set, wa iting to 

speak to hi s hesdquar ters , and t he ~nan knelt down at his 

side , gri DPing nis leg . He was trying to hold back his 

tears , and ~ randon he a rd him say : 

" ~.lease l et me · 0 back . It ' s no use . I can ' t 
o 0 ._ II 

The man said this in quit e a matter-of-fact way , 
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as if he wer e a sking Brandon to be sensible . A t first 

Brandon did not unde~stand , because it happened so suddenly . 

He l~ept 8sking , "What? Wha t? t'I . T hen he S8 w how t he rna n 

was kneeling , half-cringing at t he ed ge of t he sofa , 'speck i ng 

with his head b owed , a s t he tanl~s grated and whined outside 

and t he wound ed man in t he barn made a cry . T he cit her men 

i n t he room were a ll awar e of W(lat was gOina· on • They w,er e 

wai ting for Bra ndon ' s verdict , to discover how far it was 

p e.rmissible to capitu,la te . ra ndon sew . hi s opport un ity . 

He spoke to the ha n loud ly, no lanc er ca r ing for the caut~ous 

silence everyone wa s preservi ~ . 

His feel in ' s were quite cold , but L1e ans-wered the 

[ an wa r mly , in the anner of one who fe el s an unb earabl e 

contempt . ~ e' shouted , " oak at you rovellin a nd snivelling 
-

o n t he f l oor ! Yo u f re less tha n a worm . Do you dare to 

talk to me in t hat co ndition? You ' re dis gust ing to me . 

I don ' t want you nea. r me • 

you ' re s amet hing 1ow ••• " 

You ' re not hu an any more , 

He spoke i n a terrible castig-

a ting tone , like the most fea rfytl of father s, he shouted 

i n the s i1e nee of the rooID , wi t h all the at her capi tula t ors 

listening , and under a oing t he sa J e r eb uke . As he turned 

back to the wirel~ss his ot tler men (fi,vok the signaller by 

t he shoulders and drew him away , whispering to hi m. For 

now, everybody knew t ha t it was not permi ssible . His last 

':'l ords to the ma n were : " Come ba ck when you ' re huma n again ." 

The recovery wa s qui ck . When it was almos t dark . 
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the man oame baok to him and sa id in 0 very olear voice , 

II I ' m sorry , sir . I ' M all rig h t now . 11 And Brandon looked 

up a t him grud rr ingly and repJ_ied; "Ver y 

well . You rna y gob a 0 k to· our pas t • II 

Then . Brandon jumped up and walked among t he infe;, ntr y -

men . He be an pointing at them, and r ddiculing them , 

laughing at t he way they were e ll lying down • I e mimioked 

t heir terr i fied faces . He mad e little prancing steps ccross 

t he room ~ etween ' t heir bodies • e did a mook trembling . 

.A ll his body shook , a nd t hey turned away be oa use he mad e them 

shamed , they had c ea s ed to be men. Then he b e eso n to b ehave 

more serio~sly . 

He told them , " I .ca.n save you . I ca n sa v e this 

position . I can do it by bri nging doz ens of shells down so 

near this house thB t you wi l l all be in dan 'er . ' So~ of you 

_ ay eve n e k illed by my she l ls . ut it i s your only! chance . 

Do you agr ee to t ha t'? 

before I will do it . 

I must have every man ' s a reement 

re you wi ll i ng to take t he risk? 

You a re ood me n , you a re worth savi g , for Gad ' s s ake do n' t 

give up yet . I know I can save this position ." 1:e wa l ke d 
~ 

am ong t hem and/ ChUCk ed one of them under t he chin. Tf1 ey ' 

were suddenl y c hildren before hi m, me n of forty looked back 

at him like .embarrassed so~ s , and he stirred ttlem to g o bac k 

to t heir post s at t he wi ndows and to fig ht aga i n . He was 

ut terly ta ken aba ck at the th9ught of his power over t tl-em . 

He had acted his speech and his antics wi th no effort what -
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- soever . He twa used his words to laster e e his own. 

er'ror , and he was humbly (1, ra .J- e fu. l for the spirit tbc;t 

m ey beca::ne her aes nd r r :li8 eye s , E~ nd thy 

a SN 1:' d L1ia , HYss lI" a ()Teelnr:: to ~e bO .. l1J2rded· ~le had 

(5 ve . them the Cll£l nce t . t- ke 8 beroic (i ec 18i 0 , (1e be d 

l~e ~ "]ed their c ' - Y'acters for them • .8 for his plc-o t he 

~lOLlld bave f 1 we. his .J an in 8 Co s e . 

TheJ ~ el~~e ved t a t on y Le ic no '- fsel e "ror . 

u t he L1 d b eeO.Ll1e r- 'le.ro for 0 ne rea S on a l_one : thE t ce 

wis ~d to o~e outof t is 'a ttle 811ve 

He oked a OLt t e room B.nd saw tbLt they i'!ere ell 

~ eEl e d 2' d a 1m. ut i'6 hLuse f d.LC not 1 e1" eve in his 

success . - 8 k ew t o r: the bazookas w .. uld low holes in 

' .. 6 V:2..1 s , tl'"\'='t tLle Ge 'ma s OLUJ side , 1i ins &:!l1ong t_le fvrr ws , 

w uld ·'.i8ve hie hel l s P 10 throw gre nc'1des in at the vl i noows 

ad surrou ... d -~le Louse a,a t l~e c16j ""'riso er or shoot them 

in : e dark . He wa s err; fied 2 s the ni :-J'ht fell (3 DC the 

silence 0 1.1 3" e i he' loughed fie d _oio -eo forward to 

.... l e a ttac , it was a ways the sa e silenc e .bef re an a ttack; 

t . eke·rv thE" t he ~i en a t the vV i l1d ow-s VIO ul =t f i . ht • 

:e save his orders quic'-: over t he wireless, an~ 

t ' Je voi'" e in he eEll"l h one s aske d him whe t he r h6 Vl0 uld ta ke 

res ponsibility f r such a close t r Yet . He scid , fl Yes , 

I vl" ll tEl
1te responsibility f r t heclosene s s of this 

tar 2,; e t , II ~ n nOLl L ~ c i 0 ~ t not 0 n1 y tot ' e rub b e r ill 0 u t h - i ec 6 

l)fxiJ ' < 



• 
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of t ".\.e ra- 10 bLlt to the infantrymen in the room, as t hey 

::llected 1heme81ves hero.s i~l tLle c: usk s ' 1e ce T here 

wO'J.ld be hundreds upon hundre s of shells f21 -,-in"" , c oc 

~ ::"8 nQ n r oped thE t t be would CB tc the E ne roy i n the 

fur.:'ov!s =:e v,Toit ed for tbe ~ un s of the Division to report 

Re.§.Q]L , t tl-6 n he sa ve t be 01'"'0 er , Fire· rn' S 8 I , 1 as t Vl i '~rt-

fall • 

I,e r en stood ebo t the cr i,= room , rnd thE 8 e :1t~ie s 

ct .1~J.le '.: i_1doy.s wo. ited . T ley pa sse d t '18 'vv01'"1d to ee' h ot L'ler , 

C' Sc t:i:1b itl vvhisl_'er ... , 'I' l e she lls f:,r e com i ng over nO"l , t~1en 

1~2tened i n s i lence 

\There vve's E~ first whif}£)B:e , t hen t'ns ce r Ylhis y 8 , 

~ liQ ~~t s· '1e;incr in the sky , i1~ _ sudd e nly the fir s t 8h8 1 

I:ive '.Orin [Jo c c:"pshe c 0 e to the hou e . The sec ond 

shell fell , ald t~ e n tl1 y fI e lOVEr' i n chOirs , the .1oise 

i.:!. rne' se now , the house sL king , the oen el chouti ty" 2 t 

e c C.J. r"' t be r , a c .... t hi c k untj e n t s l1ell - S 0 k d r if tin t hr 0 ug h 

the vl i r'c~ ows ~,nd t .e open IJ rn-c ~or . T~e sentries were lying 

low to avoid ti'le s 2.i ' er s whi 'h cc.Ile whir!"i~ 2; in 

, ]'at &:® .r. shell e.xploded near the mouth of the 

PE' rn , \.;he n 6' .. otrer i side the co~r , erd the wounde d man lying 

out t er e Yrit~ t he d'"'.:. d r-,e r ,on f:. for Co~_~pfny crisd out a ,in 
to ~ ~kek ~ .,-,10 ,"\oAt ~, 

)( a d e ainA but t e re '1Y8 s s~) 1 uc h noise P "ld so Glue h movi nc; 

c bout tru:~ t his ' Wb..S only the faintest of cries , burie'cl in 

thut er ~ . 

rondonwc·s s till sitti 
on the black sofa , 



erou.e ed dow so tf1?t he 171o'..:tl have ~s much iJ_"otection 8S 

possio e fro,.. the vlindow behind him .. Lle 8.1e118 l1:tt tl1e 
$ " 

"I',1211/., but beiry' light' d id not 'L:r.:eak them down . he dust 

t~ e sound of rubble fc~lling dOi,W1 frO _.1 t~le YJs,l:.s outsids b na 

•• 

• 



, machine - ,unner ct one of tl e windovs suddenly 

,s houted: 

tI hey t re outs ide ! tI 

Brandon hear-' anot er man sh,out : 

tl Fire , y u silly bastard !" 

t onc e the :nachine - guns sounded ou.t , filling t he 

• room with deafenin me-al clatter as they sprayed the 

lack f'eld fr-o m side to side . In a.nswer to the m, only 

a second or two later , came a long jet of blue tracer bullets 

from the Enemt house , .lightin up the room . 

Someone called out fo the artillery officer , and 

Brandon j umped up , feel in hi s we a cross the floor . 

ft ',,{ h 0 V'la n t s :n e ? " he s h 0 '.1 ted • 

men cBu,ght hold 0 hiZ! i 1 the dB r kne ss and told 

him toot a Ger .!8n had j us t looked in at the window , had 

stared ri ." h t down the l.uzzle of O,le of the machine- guns . 

• There was a t leas t a section of E-;r 1 n infantry just out -

side . 

he shell - fire was b einnina to abate . he moment 
~~ 

Era . don realised this he rus t1ed bac' teA hi.s wireless , pushing 

over t e lllen who stood in his way , E' nd fel t for tl'l€ black 

sofa , then snatc hed the mouth- ' i eee of tl:1e radio cway from 

his signaller ' s 1a and shou ted into ' it : "Repeat . r epea t ' II 

The l:.1achin8- guns aused , tl1er was al:nos t s i lence 

for a space , t en gradually th~ sky be en to fill again with 
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the w'1irring of hand -f ulls of shells , an agc-in the 

e~plos ions 8choe . a cross t~e field : one , two, t_~se 

fell tONether, then a pause , then a rain of ozens upon 

doze DS S linte r s were hittin the ceil in . and dropping 

to the sto e fl or , as t:.t:!1 .chine - uns be .'an t figl1t 

Ll t 8 not :. e r Io Db cIa t t e r i . Jg ba t t e • 

.A t la st , 6 ur i ~16 0'.16 of the !.J8 use s , they heard 

t de ~~ff:ed cry from t he fiel outs"de , cuite close to the 

wi L-:C w: 

"=~o mara d ! Kclmarad ! tI 

sentry cc' lled out : 

" hey ' ve w t t ~_e ir hB d s up ." 

Somebo~~T e.-se s'10uted back: II Kee) them covere.d . 

1\~8 ~e them stay tllere ll
, as Brandon took up t~)e .no uth- . ieee 

f the r'a d i 0 [':c in . .~r i ta fee 1 in .3 of ill 0 8 t . e s se 0 e as 6 

be spoke t J the [-.'-, tiller lines: It .:::,to.;.J firing . t 0. -

Gun - f ~_r esc c e s s ful • tt 
~ 

',n en t~-:p field w s silent 2.0'8 in , the Elst spasmod i o 

s Lle s f~ nis L1ed , one of th8 ..l. .~ C; isl1 sentries c .11eo t the 

men outs ld e·: lI -·ummen zee here ! II Ei ht erruans t up Ol).t 

f t e furrows , pr bab ly the first sectio of an attacking 

company , and walked rouna the house to the door of the barn. 

They came into the room in sin I e fi l e, s till mLlrlll_ring , 

tt Kamarad , : c marad ,tt while t l e wounded man in t he ba r n 
.... 

seemed to W J P now t a t her thEn moan , in an B.ftermath of 



t e deepest , .ost horrible .11iser • 

• 

• 

• 
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ra.ndo walked up the arrOVl sta irca s e into the 

Ie nc i ' b lib r ar e': r his hotel in Vienna , and sat dOIllL'ib r 

~ e of t he she'ves :-is l e8ned forward 2ner put out his hand 

2, se , ty , tak·ngcl own a - 001 withsut looki:gcl its title . 

: e. pened it nec1r the middle and bege n Y'eadin-' (~.t once . 

We s c r - srt T:lr· tten by one of t L1 e pri ooers 

at the conc e ' ra ti n c mp i. ~2 c h u l~e rei ed G b 0 U' t be 

cells ~hicl were s co nfined thct the prisoner cOLld not 

sit GOY or even turn r 0.!.'1e. -l-hcJ n his heEd Ttlere ',~Jere cells 

wiere o'e r..a~ to b8 1 f o or-e ' s food li~:e 8 do . • Men were 

frozen e LTost to the poi nt of deE t h it e:x.lJeri 1e l ts r l d it 

va s fOll ' d . hc!t Ley vrer 1 ost lil~ ely to su 'vive if 'hey 'Jere 

8 ic. dOT\~' t i ith b leed wo: e who had coit'J.s witt them . Jews 

were ser~re ate from Cl1risti .. ns C\'J] ttl,e two parties set 

faci each other ; the r were them ec c h ive c s hove .snd 

rd r d a strike the 111 n op' osite him , and those who did 

.. t s rike £lB rd enough would e hUD.; . 

He i18d picked the book out at ra ' dom and s a t over 

·t fo' ciQ hour , rec, di' ~g very fast . He hC\d wanted to put 

it be ok , 1 6 had promised hims el f ever~r r.l inute thD t he would 

put i back . But ' he could not stop . 

~Then e bega to feel t he customary .bstract ,n ' er 
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Ee remembered an SS (3 n on (:1 t:,c ' n with whom ,1e {le' 

' ie flus ' ed with shar.e instantly , he coul& 

feel the Sieat on _is upper lip , b e cause he ~ c d smiled 

8 e lIan . nd 8OO _r e . ha d wit h h i m. I e re Gretted this, 

1 ut e 0 lo n-Je r r eGretted wa til Cf' to spit at the fa i r-

ha ired .. oy a long t he whi e , au. ts. in . c' th. In Ef moment 

of angry spite , he felt tLJE, t every Ge:~ should 11ave been 

wired out . 

ut his abstrao anger weB a f urt her ~B~BExtRE 

i nstr ment of fate by means of whic h the se murde rs might 

cO ~lt i Que , f l fil l i n ' 0 lr destiny . hat i s to sa , even 

t is co' assion INc 8 a f urt her instrUJI8i. · 0 1urd er becc {lse 

. t ~'ldS abs ract . T 0 a v en " e D a c ha u he yea r nee toe 0 cl W8 T 

w' l an e. t i r e ~~op e , eLd from 8UC~ an abstract passion 

Da c hB U i tse If C8 .:l16 . ~-1e 1001 ed. up from ~ is book sud d enly , 

a d 8 thought occurred t him : Hi tler was the rea test 

perpetr tor of democ r acy in our epoch, f6r to get her with 

~ 8SS e nefi s .lle oElve the ... '} ..n'·ss grave s . 

'N e a re alwE'.y s e ing a sked to t :-Jc g ine s met hing , 

t ere is a wr.~~ s oae sufferin in anot ~ er part of the 

world far vhic h v e could m ke ato' eme' t . There is a lwa ys 

a. fashiona Ie abstraction for which ~'.'e could lay d OYv n our 

lives . Ve yearn .par pr ivacy a 'ein , to 0 alone ewere 

f co~pas s iQn , It ~ or e - runs insentience . 

I t he s mer of 945 Drandon drove thrau ' h Pdine 



wi t .. is interpreter t t he sou'rlern ed e of the city . 

Wlen they ca e to the first Kugosla v sentry he s to ped 

and a s ked the wcY to :-I ~adqL1a rters . Then he drove on 

t hrou the strange , deserted back streets , where there 

were s:n8 1 1 ho t se s c_ OD " trees , Ell of ti. e:u ide tical , 

a'd el'ow rubble in the gutters . 

• Il is int erp~e ter WEtS c; s t ude t fro m one of the SS 

• 

battalions . Ie v{ ore spectacles c 'nd had clever, watchful 

e, e s . Te sp o"" e H lis perfectly , Qnd was ost obseauious 

in is a ne r to B:r'a (On . £ t once Ie d ivined a kind of 

credulity i Brandon , a d perhaps t hought to a VE' nce h i.ns e l f 

Y 11 ea s of it . e took 10 s t rides at Brandon ' s side , 

an almos t took I i s a rm , t hough t he Wa r had at been over more 

-ttc, a week . 

ey VI It ii.1to o ne f toe sillc. ll hous es , Bld the 

Yu oslav 'fficer there s ' owed his aULer the r.aomen he S&w 

th2 t Brando had brou Lt an SS man with hi m. e did not 

" nvite him to sit do~n ; this task fell to t h i nterprete~ , 

,vITho polit e ly ~)ulled out 0 e of the woode' seats for h .. 

T. e - ff icer was shor 4 and plump , very quick, wi h s~Bll , 

g r e '\ , shinicu eye s . L.e oved, his Ie s about rest les sly 

as t ~ e i 1 t e r pr e t er put is fir s t que s t ion . 

tI . s k (1 i L ,It - ra don said , "whe t her· 1e will deliver 

a ck to us t he ba tte' li on of rterm ns prisoners which his 

r ops "iverted from t e main road yesterday . Hi s troo' s 

hE! ve t a lte L1 priso oers w hie h be 01 ~ to us ." 
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Ti e Yu oslav could not bear having tris German 

in t 'le room on eq .1al terti S w:t ' himse lf , es pecially all SS 

nan . He Sl1(9)ed out is reply , ster iog at Brandon rudely , 

<:. no told the iotel'pre t er tha t he 118d no in' e It ion of giving 

p B'r1.y prisoners , a d toot his country had every right ·to 

ake them , sL. cs they a lso had fou - h a rrainst the German 

armies . His lips 'were thin , almost inVisible , and his 

fury ade im white in the ,face • 

... 8 interf)reter turned back to Brandon and said : 

If The o'fficel' is rud 'e in his reply . hese are 

Lncivilise pe pie , sir ." 

ut ra don wa s no longer interes t ,ed J L e spite the 

rders 1.e bad received fro.} is headquarters . r e realised 

is own idiocy in bri ng ing &n SS man to this ost and e~pect ·­

n ~ it to be taken as anything other tQ~n a most studied 

i u t . I e did not. ca re about t11e prisoners , and he could 

see t ,..~t the Yugoslav officer w ould in any case never give 

i rt • 

Bra t don h.ad fou u ht the se me War a s this Yu os l av 

offic19J9 , ut 1 ewes only a scholar of W8r . He only d id a 

job :) f murder thoroughly , a Ld of' ervTa rds his thoughts were 

free . 1- e had 0 ~ ~ lost his temper once , when the fcir-

raired boy ~a d passed L1 i m on t.he white mourttc!in- path, but 

lat.er he 1 oked on this cS u scholcrly conduct , and shameful . 

1-e stared at t he Yu 081 v , then at tbe SS man , a d e realised 
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t ha t etwe e t m the re 1;vas a k':'nd -of b . 00 - quarrel to 

w i c h 1 e iva s 001 a1m s eo t e
., t or . 

he YU30s1~v was deliberate y fino ering his 

revolver- hol ster , _Blri g r show of it , 8S he &sked t·he 

i ernreter with grea t a casm wL e . her or ot Hitler ' d 

i' o ~ t e War . Then he wall\:ed stra i ...:ht c cross to the door , 

t reLl1bl i ~1g witJ h fury , and wa ited to show them out . 

Brandon .at up slowly a'd SBve hi. a -friendly 

i 1 ' a s 1 e pe sse d L'lim • S i 1 e S VI' ere e 8 s y , be c.. u e be d id 

ot care . 

the my bacl across diae , while he dro~e f as t 

a d ree {less ly , t _6 Gert::lan told him : " 18m ashamed that . 

you shou d be tre8ted ike t is by such. people , sir . ~e 

u ders ta 1d ea ch ot her . 

Bra nd on wa s 
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as ,to a fellow- undergraduate . 

The barracks were fo ur sombre, buildings round a 

huge , dusty ,quadrangle . SS i);a t tal ions 'arrived from. 

Aus tria cant inuously , during both day a nd night . The 

, capitulating troops drove quic kly , hoping t o get to a 

British camp be fore Russians or YugoQlavs waylaid them. 

Usua lly the officers arrived at the head of the colu'J ns 

in open =vrercedes-Be nz cars , and often t hey were dressed 

i black shining macintoshes . 

T he nights we re full of rumoUr . T housa nd s of 

Germans asked each. ott er questlons in the long , dark , 

stone c orr id ors . Tt1ey were to be sent to Canada . They 

w~re to b e release d quickly . They were to be ,imprisoned 

on an is l a nd for twelve, years .. The worst of them were to 

b e shot . They came into the camp like consp i r a tors . 

Only t he b oys of the Hitler Youth :,! ere fri ghtened , wi t h 

wide eyes , wat c h.i ng the Englis h s oldiers cautiously . ~ 

Bra nd on I S ro om had ta 11 wi nd ows a nd bare , cold 
~t.t.... ~ 

walls . Yet he ac hie ved here a ln urderer ' s happiness ~ 
~ 'C..ct ~ wd"f':.1a1 ..... ~ 

he had known only in Gre ece , ~ he . 
~ A 

.. For here ilfl the camp, by , ..... 
s umm er the reIN er e lo ng , W odcibe r f: ul , hot , s 1 e e pIe s s n i g h t s , 

wi th the flashi ng of lights a~a inst his window , and the 

barking of C\ wild , leashed-up blood-hound , trond a co ns tant 

murmuring from outside , and the starting of motors . His 

task was to sea rch t he officers a s t hey came iq , a nd he 
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was constantly called out of his bed. There were endles s 

me ssages for hi m to come immedia tely , on ac count of a 

quarrel over food , or a suieide from one of the barrack 

wi dows , or the arrival of fre sh bo oty . ,He would s it 

in his room with othe r officers turning over the wat c he s 

and camera s and potrable radio-set.s, in (3 summer-glut of 

vic tory • 

A h open car came t hrough the ga tes a fter midnight, 

and a thick-set officer with dangerous , t ruculent ey es 

stpped down as Brand on approac hed . In t he back of the 

ca r were womemft. 

"Wha t ab out the women? II Brandon asked . 

Lights were shining o nto the courtyard fra u a 

great shed b e hind them , where two ranks of prisoners were 

be lng searc hed . 

tI \V uat about them? " t he thick-s et off icer asked . 
- -
II r e ' they to stay ' wit h you? " 

-
Tt16 GerI a n smiled , mo c k i n Brand on: "Wha t u.se, 

-
are wome n now? Sha ll we need t hem where we are going? " 

He turned to the at er off icers and laughed , 

t ra nsla t ing for them wha t he had j ust s~ i d . , 

, , One of the girls stood near the s hed weeping , 
~ L ~~~ w iNt w& ic.£ ~ fUNI r~(.'(LI(..J.. . X abandoned n0wA She was a n -Hunggrlan, viith black hair 

and a pa l e , c i1d ' 8 face . A you ng s oldier who was with 

her smiled when e saw her ' tears . Bra nd on left the 

officers and went up to him. -

U, ho is she?rI he a s ked . 
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" Who is she? " The boy tugged a t her s kirt and 

giggled . " She is a whore . fl 

Bra nd on dec id ed to ta ke her away • He led her 

. nto the guardroom and opened the door of one of the 
(.J 

private rooms . He shoed her a mattress on the floor 
1\ 

and indicated tha t she should sleep there . 

back at his own soldiers and told t em ~ternly that 

no one was to go ' i too this ' room d uring the night. He 
. ~ 

closed the door, f ascinated by the presence Of/woman. 

At dawn one morning he met the colonel of one 

of the SS battalions in the quadra.ngle. He was a tall , 

elderly , ha ndsome mand , with white hair . He bowed with 

great elegance when Bre ndon 2.sked him .about the troops 

und er his command . Brandon suddenly looked into his 

eyes , and they were blue, still a nd frightening . They 

1"'8 ained absolutely still , and shyness had never visited 

them . 

The sun had j J.st come up, and it Was a , clear , 

biting , yel low dawn. ~ '.118 nulll;::aay .;tCi , 

"nla y I invite you to breakfast in my quarters?" 

the colonel asked h~m , with an impeccable proDunication . 

randon was young and helpless under this Ii ht-

blue ga ze , a nd he nodded wi th a smile . oget ber they 

went into one of the da.rk corridors , pas t the salll.l1t~ing 

prisoners , to a small room which had been fitted with 

old boxes a nd chairs to ake an i mitation drawing-room ., 
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The colonel sqowed him to a chair with so~emn , a ri stoc!?atic 

grace . His back we. s very st,raaght , and he moved his 

neck stiff ly when he t urned his he~d . They waited while 

his servant , treading sof tly on t he stone floor , brought 

them coff e e a nd biscuits . 

"I have an En lish wi fe ," the colonel said . He 

spoke ab out hi s visi ts to England b efore the Na r , and told 

Brand on how unwill ing the Germans had been to fight the 

Englis h . . " The Ger me DS and t he English should £-lave come 

toge t her aga inst Russ ia . rfe ar e similar peoples ." 

Bra nd on cons ul ted his c onsc ience : why did I 

fight t he ~ e rma. ns? Bec a use of the concentration ca mps . 

He never chose a ny reas on but this , \tv-hen he shu 'ht a reas on • 

. He mentioned the conce nt ration camps to t he colo nel . 

!lAh , there were mis t a.kes ," t he colonel replied . 

" I a.m a s,old ier of t he old ty pe . Hi tler mad e many mistakes. 

He should not have g one to ~Na r wi th E ngland ." 

He eyea Bra nd on calmly . ' Bra nd on sought for 

words , but t he task of mur d er was d one , t he re was no longer 

any formula , and he knew nothing ab out right or wro n • 

... e had c hosen for hi mse l f al one . Should he spea k , in 

t he biisk air of thi ~ lovely dawn , s i pp i ng coffee in a 

quie t ro'Om , of a cruc ifix ion , of a signing of ~ bonds ', 

or' a truant time? It took h i m five years a fter this 

. very da wn to e-Ie8 r n how to answer s uch a man , and how to 
$4t.c.Q 

answer ~ calm eyes with 'calm_ eyes . we left th J,J. e 
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c'olonel after the sec,ond cup of coffee, and no doubt the 

c olonel believed t ha t ~had ju st entertained a young man 

of few word s • 

On a calm , very black 01 ht a sold ier ran into 

the g'uardroom a nd told him to come . Bra nd on walked 

swif~ly into t he darlc , stone c orridor and up the stairs , 

until he eard a wo~an s c reaming . He pushed open the 

do or and saw befo.re him a long ha ll wit h pillars . Just 

to the left of the do or were a- Germa n off leer a nd a 

middle-aged woman , sitting quietly over a table , with an 

oil-lamp between them . The screaming had ceased , and 

t here we s only ge ntle sobbing now , in the da r kness far 

bey 0 nd - the tab 1 e • 

tl Nha t is the matter with her? 11 Bra ndon asked 
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them . 

The SS officer shrugged, and Brandon turned to 

t he middle - ageq. woma n: II Are you German,?t! She nodd ed and 

told him that t he other woma n was frightened . 

tl Why fr i ght e ned? tI 

He was suspicious . He glanced about the gieat 

empty hall and stood still , listening f ·or the voices of 

. othe r men who might be there • 

f' She is Italian ,ft the woman at the t able told 
.. 

him . " She is very eXCitable , and she has been call ing. 

out f or her husband ." 
. . 

Brandon walked towards the darkrless and s p oke 

to the woma n in Italian . She was ly i ng on a camp-.bed . 

He told her to get up and bring her b.lankets . He . 

went back to the tabl e aod IO,oked sternyl ~rom the officer 

to the German woman while he wa ited . e was aware of 

be ing mock ed , but of this he could not be sure • 

t! I believe s orn e one ha s been try iog to inter~ ere 
-

wi th her , II he· said . But the officer a t the table shook 

his head, p outing with too much solemnity . Then the 

Italian woman came out of the dar kne ss towards the table , 

s haking aqd sobbing, her bair f alling. in shingmg , wet 

strands about her cheeks . She whimpered that she was 

all alone, that she was not one of the enemy , that she 

was Italian and t herefore fr ee, that she was frightened 

by so many soldiers . 

11 [y husband is a doctor, " she told ·him • . 
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"Where is he?" 

II ' • II In the south , I belleve . 

II Then why are you here? " 

t1 I wa sin A us tria . tl 

Bra nd on looked int 0 her eyes a nd at her wet , 

rat her sallow f ace , and he thought : An Officer ' s whore . 

But this may not have been the Case . It may have been 

t hat her husband was a militar y docDor at t a c hed to one 

of the SS battalions , and that he had managed to escape 

during the first days ' of the capitulation. 

The German couple watc hed them g o out of the 

d qor in ·silence • . They simply leaned on the t able, 

watc qing them, and it seemed to Brandon that there was 

a s l ight smile on the offioer ' s ~ace . 

He took her to the g uardroom and s howed her t he 

closet whi ch had been oc,cupied . the week before 'by the 

Hungarian girl . He turned back to his own eoldiers , 

unable to smil e , and told them that they were not to touch 

her , that t hey were not to go near the room . He was 

aware of co nspiracies in the d~rk places of t his prison-

c amp , of murder in the promiscuous silence. His eyes 

accused his soldiers : rapists . But only he stood wrapt 

i n doubt . They were simply sentries on night- duty at a 

prison-camp , and t hat was how t hey returned his accusing gaz. 

He left the guardroom heavy with suspicion . The 

War had fallen apart . He was meaningless . Tllere must 

be ' log s to float by . Everything wa.s lost . In this 
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camp he realised. his freedom . He was und er no furt her 

obligation. Everything was .bef ore him to choose freely . 

Have you honour? But nothing is encumbent upon you . 

Do you talk of duty , ' honour, obligation? Do you dress 

y ourselves with these elegant fane ies fr om the past? 
~ 

Nurse y our honour , if you wlll . - ut/}Jv)JJ;\ .. rbtt,. 
He went s.tumbling from the guardroom with the 

quiet eyes of his me n upon him , and he knew now that he 

wa s alone . I t came like the word of God . The ar 

wa s over . I am virtuous , if I will ' it . I am clean , i f 

I wil l. it . So much co nfusion thrust upon him a will. 

All a round the search-s hed t he grouno was 

covered with bank-notes . A s mall quadrangle was 

covered from end to end with them, in some pl aces a 

root deep . There we,re milljjons upon millions of Mark 

notes , and somet imes a wi nd caught them a nd whirled them 

up . One kicked one t sway through them as throygh profuse 

autumn leaves . · Tbe fir s t news wa s t ha t these German 

notes were )Q.BW valueless, a nd all prisoners were stripped 

of them . There were packs of new notes which amounted 

to fortunes , still in their rubber bands . 

La te one morning Brandon passed this quaitrangle 

and saw a German soldier b ending down and "j:,urnlng the notes 

over , al one , dreaming the fortunes he might have had . 

Brandon shouted at hi m f urious ly. But the soldier only 

t~rned and g r owled something back at him. He c auld not 

leave these notes , and he co ntinued to bend down , wi th 
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an extraordinary determined look • . Brandon ' ran up to 

him and brought his stick down over his shoulders ., and 

only then did the man beg i n to move away . Brand on was 

e] hausted and sick . . Every gesture he made was empty 

of meaning . He was not fit to be a crea ture of peace . 

e would stand before the SS officers in the 

gaard-room and again and aga in, as each new battalion 

came in, he would turn to the interpreter at his side 

and .say : "Tell them I am about to address them as 

gentlemen . We do not wish to search them personally , 

but they are bound by their honour to give up their 

binoculars, their fire-arms, their ammuni tion, their 

maps ,. t heir compasses, and any military documents they 

may have . Any ommission will be discovered sooner or 

la ter . fI They would look a t him wi th agreeing smiles . 

Soem of them were tall , flushed , heal thy, blonde young 

men , . like keen animals . Brandon spoke his speech with 

a fathomless apathy, knowing that they ree ognised in him 

a fellow-Aryan . He listened to his own word 'honour' 

as if he were a foreigner to it , mocking himself gladly , 

One or t wo of the officers came into. the camp 

bleeding and bandaged. They complained to him like 

outraged gentlemen that they had been stoned ~y members 

of the Jewish Brigade on the way down from Austria , and 

feared for t heir fellow-officers. They c·laimed that 

t his was illegal c ond uc t. Brand on gazed at their. 

wounds with sympathy, than cha. nged, withd rawing his 



• 

• 

sympathy by an intellectual decision. Standing in front 

of them, he underwe nt . a kind of hot g id €fi i ne·ss . · He 

turned to the interpreter and sa id: "Tell them I hope 

it won 't happen again , but that they are lucky not to 

be massa cred for what they have meted out tI"~ to the 

Jews .tI But these were only the words of a scholar,' and 

he turned his back , disgusted tha t he should be robbed 

of his freed am • 

He called aside one of the younger officers, 

and took him to the table, out of earshot to the rest . 

He looked ab out him to see whether his own soldiers 

were listening . The German had blue eyes , and he looked 

into Brand on's face closely, with an intimacy which was 

a l most se){ ual . 

"You have a good camera there, " Brand on told him. 

It was hanging round the German ' s neck in a leather case ~ 

"I am going to be hone st with you . I could take that 

camera from you by force , and it would be co nfiscated like 

al l the others. Bu t first I do not like to ta ke thing~ 

by force, a nd secondly I would like to have that camera 

myself . Therefore I am gOing to ask you to make me a 

gift of it . If you refuse, I shall see that it rema ins . 

in your possession." 

The officer smiled . The look he ga ve Brandon 

was full of e nc ouragement . Slowly he lifted the camera-

strap over his head and then , making of it a "little 

ceremony of blessing , hun it round Brandon ' s neck . 

"This is because I like your manner ,tf he said . 

/ 
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II Ha ve you g i v e n Up eve r y t hi og e 1 s e ? II 

"Of course , t. the German replied , then walked 

back to where the others stood . 

Yes , honour appealed to Brandon . The word 

itself had an i.nfallib1e mus ic for him. He wished 

always to be honourable . For himself , alone . There 

could be no other honour . . Honour of your country , of 

your church , of your family , of your class, - these are 

t£( for · the wea l • . 

Even God 11 for one man alone. We are all in -a great 

S 011 tude . 

The followin~ day, standing near the table where 

all the surrendered artic l es were 1a~d, he heard some 

one click his heels behind him . He ·turned and saw a 

private of o ne of the SS battalions standing to attention, 

hatless . He had a thick map-case under his arm . B'randon 

raised his eyebrows at him .truculently, and the s 'oldier 

told hi m in' broken English tha t he was the officer I S 

s erva. nt . 

"Which officer?1I 

The soldier mentio ned the word I camera ' , and 

Brandon realised at once . He watched the soldier open 

the map-case and take out a pile of imtelligence-maps 

for Italy a nd Austria . 

" He forgets these . " 

Brandon looked into the boy ' s eyes , pouting : 

"Rorgets them? 't 
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Then he smiled and said , "Thank y ou . 1I He laid 

t he' maps d own with the others. Perlnaps it wa s true : 

that the officer bad found these maps by accide-nt, in 

a trunk which had not been opened in the hurry of ttl-e 

first searc h . Brand on was restless with suspicl-ons . 

Only in battle , uns haven , his boots muddy and 

his clothes sailed, did he find in himsel f a soldier . 

Only then was he at ease . Only then were his ordlers 

direct , like a sudden irresistible prohphesy . For only 

t hen was the brain la id asleep . 

During one of the hot afternoons a crowd 

-gathered round two women in a corner of the huge 

quadrangle . These women were Russian , and had been 

screaming hysterically . Brand on stood watching them 

from a distance, at the back of the crowd . He looked 

about him and then , rec ognised one of the German women 

s tandin@ close by . He called her over . She was the 

mid dle-aged woman who had been sitting over a table with 

the SS officer , when he had come to fetch the Italian. 

There.was a lechery in her eyes which appealed to him . 

She seemed calm , and quit e unafraid of him . 

tl W h9t tis t he ma t t er wit h t he sew orne n? II he 

' asked . He suspected her of d9ing quie t mischaef ia 

this a rea of the prison-camp , for no reason that he 

knew . She told him that the. women had .been told they 

would be 8 ,e nt back to Russia . They had c orne away 

from Russia with German troops , and they were terrified 
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because they were traitors and might b e shot . Brand on 

looked a t the woman as she spoke , at her hard and lined 

s kin. , and e rae ked lips . He listened to oer words 

suspiciously, for this was the second time he had found 

her close to hysterical women . The camp was strange . 

There wa s dust everywhere . They were standing in the 

hot sunlight . Troops Were jump ing out of the lorries 

behind them , in hundreds • There were cries of anger , 

ord ers a nd whistling • . The Russian women were looking 

about them , still in tears, talking very quickly to a ny 

one , tho ugh not a person there understood them . 

saw moc kery and con s piracy in everything • 

. "What was, your work? tI he as l~ed her . 

Bra nd on 

She replied t .o him clearly and sl"owly, s'taring 

into his eyes and yet beyond them . Brand on caught most 

of the German words and understood her to say that she had 

been a secretary of the Gestapo. But he was not sure 

about this . He thought of her as a cruel person and 

liked to look into her face, though she was not handsome . 

She leaned against the wall with her hands in the pockets 

of her ja.cket , very much at ease . It was he who prolonged 

t be conver'Sation , while she was calm and negligent , lookig 

about her . Sudde nly she would break off and shout some-

thi ng to Oll e of t he passing so l d iers oir officers . It was 

as if Brandon was a visitor a mong them, a polite visitor 

on suffera nc e . He felt his good manners to be rdiculous 

here . 

Brandon never saw her after this . She mus t have 
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left the camp the following dc.y . ' Rarely did the prisoners 

stay more than two dClyS . Sometimes people seemed to dis -

appear , swallowed up in the out - oing c omVOY8 . He had 

told both the Hun arian girl and the Italian woman not to 

I eCl ve t be camp , but both of t hem 11.8-o. o·00e by da wn the 

fo llowing day . rand on would Clave taken them aW8.y to the 

civilian ca ~np Gn he ~' other 8 id e of the 

(. c au 1 d not pear tal e a vet he s 01 d i er s • 

a e, m or n i ne; , 8 00 n a ft e r five 0 ' c 1 oc k , 

city . erha ')8 they 
~ 

He} umped up quickly 

happy to be , taking the 

Hun arian girl to the other" camp , but when he pushed open t he 

door in the gaurd-room be found only the ma ttress and folded 

blankets . He turned to his own soldiers to ask them where 

she he don e , but the y 'were the new c1 C Y - ua r d 0 nd sow auld 

know nothing . He searched the women ' s quart rs , but they 

were empty . Per ha p s . s he had wa lked int a the city during t he 

night , and become Ita ian . 

ne day he drove to a civilian camp on the north 

side of the city were there were people of everyr ace, both 

middle-class people and peasants . In one of the rooms 

t here were reat piles of clothing whi c h had been sent from 

H": n land and kR.8Bl\'ia: America, A n i dea ha d occ urred to him . 

He decided to give some of the clothing to the Russian 

children in his own camp ; these children had arrived in 

t he ba ga "8 trains of the as battalions . Brandon drove them 
Ctv·' hAt\ 

to the ~ camp and chose several pair s of shoes for them . 

He did tlis in or der to see t e look of gratitude in the eyes 

of the mothers . 



• 

r -

Ttire children stared at him in terror as he 

went through the antics of compassion . They stood c lose 

together , never daring to open their mouths , watching 

Brandon ' s smiles as if they were a perf ormance . Their 

faces made no reply; t hey were wr apt in -contemplat ion . 

_ They knew the truth • 

• Children go quickly to the truth b ec ause they 

are without possessions • They discard everything in 

the fullness of time The girls standi ng before hi~ 

. ~~~ were i n rags , and th:Y were pale . They we r e d,es~Iute . 
/ But yet they were bere ft of nothing • . 

He went into one of t he of f ices to consult the 

Canadian in charge of t he clothing . T hi s rna n wa s s h or t , 

plump and jovial . He reeted Brandon as if ~e were an 

old friend, and h'is ideal was clearly to be a personali ty. 

Brand on asked him whe t her so e of t he clothing dould not 

be sent to the prison- camp, ~ince there were Bomany 

women and children arriving in the baggage - tra ins . 

II Ta k e j us t w ha t you 1 ike ,It t he C a na d ia n sa i d , 

and- Brandon agreed to send a lorry t he. following day . 

The Canad i a n advised him to take something f or himself . 

He told him that some of the c-lothing wa s too go od for 

d i splaced people , and that he had alread y sent his own 

wife a beautiful pair of s hoes and a handbag . Brandon 

a t once be came fur ious , but sa id nothing . The plan 

formed i bself in ). is - mind - of betray it ' this jovial 

fellow . 
- , 



He drove back to the prison- c mp ver fast , so 

t ~ct t ie children ~ehil hi m '8sped . he e:xt dEl y they 

lad disappecre f~on tle carp , end Bran on for r t a bout the 

olothin£t • . Insteac , _e 'lent t c shop in Udine Cine boug;ht 

0 -'16 film , c~ ncl be ten to interest i.~·ls€}lf in photocrepl1y . 

i~e woulc si t on I is bed in the cfHnp 8~,e ing: onc SLlutting 

{ is c a ill era , b od t 0 l chi c; i.L S t i oy s i 1 v e r 1 e e r S • 

... 8 reraembered t~ e crive eed ing vlP to·C' house 

w i ' l !J r 0 ken s t e p s w h i c h s to od d e a d d., no s till a r i 10 n " 

b ra S8 . t hEI been 8 kind of lovely ho ne - cominG E' fter 

the te r rible desertion of he E~teria l road where all the 

ouses I d stood empty and si l ent, and where t hey bad la in 

in a ditch unaer a heav· bOL;.1bE~ rd:lent . 

he bouse w[;: S behind trees , s a tely a nu tc> 11 . 

.' It received them racefu lY , like 8L c-: nc':"ent house . ,' It 

was Jutilated but it put out an old 66n-16118 , ' s hz d to 

t~'~e brown- faced murderers . rr e , .082iO' floor WeS cr8cked , 

1'_1 e _-r e 1 .~' e 'Y' e c i 'J e d 1 , Yl q v ~..... L _.&,;:.:.. ' J ... ..L. . }...; one i t he r s' ceo f t be s ton est e J s , 

t I e re Wc~ S 8 torn garG en 8 nd ha n6i ' sbu.tters 

~e went u9 to ODS of toe tap attic rooms and looke d 

arefully out of t~e ~e l window , kee iOG to the shedows . 

1 ere Vic S 8 W i ite cottage ,only c' 0 t 016 bun':2eo ~ erds 

forw&rd where tl1e ' ol e ... ' wer,e s ill toOl). t1t) to be . It W8S 

, .t t {le e ' G O ~_ wonderful s f t 6reenerlc ad . 
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Downst8irs he saW t.le _I:C, ~Ol" w·th a YOUt1 2: 8010ier , 

a oy of nineteen or so . , hey were st8 din ' b 1 one of the 

shuttered wi~ ovs . " rc ndon r8.12a ined in the d o or we end 

he sawt ct t ~ e bo 'lIaS w6epin ' dis hee d ~rr. s bowed ~ nd 

... 8 VIas cryi S to t~e ~.:ajor th .. , t he c u1d not. GO up in this 

attack . 

he ~ ·or told bin t at it wa s a si t pIe 8ttack . 

-Ie 1'- U 'hed and c· skeo him woo t he wa s 8 fra id of . he boy 

Sel id , " C ill ot used to it , sir , II for the otl1er fi .' btin .., 

earlier t Mt mornitg had fri ~ hte ed him 

t16 "'-a j or iJ,t his El rll round his neck , chucked him 

LLder t e chin, hu )' ed him close and s8i(1 , "Come on , son , 
~ 

come on . 11 But the child we ~, t in t£18 lAa j or I s arms , end 

1"e led tha t he would be killed , he lrnew he would . ,de 

looked u, Clod c,sk d q.uie~ly : "Can I stay behind with 

Campa n Head qUarters until I f~el better? II .3 u ttL e I\1a j or 

s h 00 lc Lis he ad . uppose all my b oy s asked to stay behind 

with Headqudrters , he sal , who would t~ere be to do the 

fi htin· for me? ook at the corporal there , - is he 

E:. fraid? 

he child reluct8ntly r"ld.nced sideways at the 

corporrl through his tears . he c r 01"&1 was all the ti~e 

s andl g clos e by him ~ a ondoner , hIding himself. stiffly 

c s he watched t e chlld with cal~1 ey'6s , seemlnf to conc;rat ­

ula e himse l f . 
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Tbe Major talke l1to t ' e boy ' s ear like e ma n 

wi t 1 his wife , 8 nd t o·ld him t h& t the oorporal would ste 

,Jith 1m . 

"won ' t you , 001" oral? " 

T e cor ' oral nodded You ' l l e all ri3ht when 

au ere 0 t there 1.'1' th the others , t e ;,~a j or told h im 

TI~Iy b.o s Vlever le.t "f e down . I 8 not Going to let them 

sa that anybody in fi A tt ComJany let them . down . 

! nd at lest , v iping his eye s , the child went out 

wit ' the corp:lral int.o the naked open air , a nd the whi te 

o ottage W~ S We 'tlng 
. \. ' 

he child wa s kille . Someone told Brandon toot 
..----

he had een found by 8 he o- e without a :Ilc..rk on his body • 

.1 ~"las sa id the t tw atrol1ing ermans b...ad suddenly -looke d 

ver this hed ge , they hac 8
1

0U e6 cl d r un e,way , cnd t~ en the 

o. ild W8S fou d dee d . m he be ieve d he died of terror. 

he vision was too great for tni~ child . 


