
) 



J 

2. 

A uF 

peOPl,ieemed to be more abandoned and socially daring 

before the war. They're quieter nowadays, as if they can no 

longer rely on the tolerance and sympathy of other people if 

they do something extravagant, and as if a law existed that 

inside your home you can indulge th~uman passions but outside 

in the street you must keep your face straight, your hands as 

near as possible to your sides and your gaze abstract. ~ 

feeling of eitison6fti~ liea ~ettled ~vhe?e, 
~ 
~.Lused to stand in the street and take off his khaki 

jacket, then try to get it back on again with all sorts of 

antics, putting his arm through one of the pockets; turning it 

upside down and trying to fit it over his head, while we all 

watched from an upstairs window, roaring with laughter. He 

used to come over on Sunday mornings before dinner, when there 
y 

was a smell of Korkshire pudding and mint sauce. The men---

he, my brother and my father---used to go down to the pub at 

the end of the street for about an hour, and return merry. 

He was in the Territorials, and they had their church parade 

near by every Sunday morning at about eleven, which was why he 
were ~w~ 

visited us1 in his uniform. His buttons wmHxmXEEX~%~ brightly 
ff A. ,It 

polished and his puttees---the same as those Worn in the first 

War---were wound neatly round his ankles. His cap had a 

bright 8lL"tillery badge and a stiff peak that I found very 
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ugly: insect-like and ungenerous, for sane reason. 

He was very firmly built, nearly all muscle, and he had 

a pale, unhealthy faoe, with dull eyes which otten smlled, 3~-
'ha 14 ... J-ul-~ ~ • 

wl;iE8al, turd sometimes mook1n~ and nUl.ll$F. When he gave 

a demonstration of' sqUad drill at the looal ~rr1tor1al Hall, 

where he went after office-hours twice a week, he w culd stamp 

his teet down so hard that his cheeks quivered, and it seemed 

to give h~ a satisfaction beyond humour. Then he imitated 

the sergeant Major's scream, his voice echoing dGqn the long 

street, making it appear that he \'l8S blowing his words through 

an immense moustache. He belonged to barrack l1fe.I' The re was 

something angular and meohanical about him. so tha t the drill-

ing didn't seem an outrage to his body. His .jokes ~ere callous 

and muttered, with a theme 01' deathly physioality, and he 
~ d~-m~-~ 

g! sC:;lect in a precipitous, deyi 1 - t Eli e·thc-hl1vllttO~t way. He 
-'l A .__~ 

drank a lot ot dark beer and incited my brotiler. 151
'

11. was a 

~ more delioate and retiring person, to a kind of unWhole­

some oompetitiveness, the idea being to smoke as many oigarettes 

. ::dd:;zu::::re::l:0::~:~ ::::~ :~,,~::':~r::Js. 
{J.p 1Iv.:t 

ami ~fter about two yearsAmy brother went down ''lith a fever and 
. \ ~ ~~ was in: ospi tal for several mont hs. But iiIM waan' t affected at j 
~. ;\ 

aa..~ He looked just as musc~ar/and his face seemed to be 

slightly yellow by nature. 

He used to talk between thin lips, h1ssingly. -and giggled 

lightly after nearly everything he said. I remember that one 

evening he and another fr1end gathered round my brother's chair 

and started talking in ~ subdued voices about a pSDty they 

were going to have at our home. They took no notice ot me' 
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and probably thought I was too small to understand., They 

talked about a woman I knew,.6 friend of my mother's called 

Mrs Carr, who was older than they were and in the ripe period 

of life. She was small and attractive in a challenging, ·un- . 

voluptuous way, with slightly prominent teeth and bright eyes~J 
IP 

She wee pp~Qbly 1n her eaIly thirties. I heard my brother 
~ 

say f "Well, last time she as good as promised me ••• '~, and :ml J 
Jl\o..k W ~ 
J giggle!. She was "gamen • '!he other friend said something 

about the "goods" being "on a plate". But he had a healthier 

and more boyish face than the other two, and a certain fast1d-

10usness was disturbed in him by this talk. Then they decided 

on e plan of action, which I couldn't understand. 

The night of the party came and "murder" was played. My 

mother disliked this game very much, but she said little. It 

meant switching out ~ the lights and having people wandering 

allover the rooms and stumbling into each other in the daIi<:ness, 

wai ting for someone to soream ~ when touched by the trmurder­

er". I She used to sit by the fire in the' tront/froom with her 

hands clasped together and a shawl or jumper over her shoulders, 
~ 

exactly as she did when there was a ~ thunder/storm. 
~ 
J:;ol~ idea was to select a "murderer" trom among certain 

male accomplices. who would prolong the game as long as necess­

ary. It was played about seven times, between nine o'clock 

and m1dnight, in a gro~1ng mania dom1nated by the spirit of 
~ 
~ and my brother. Mrs Carr was there, laughing and looking 

H~~ ~ 
round '-:l,u1Ckly with her br~ght eyes. ,L * Gal~WaS a.;.... silent, 

..-' .. I 
listless man w!4J;l eaes vallI"l.· lis" been exrtS\l8tca'" or tl'A11Q}.al 

) , , 

Ilow~n aoa weN "'! w~ter}T, jQ1t~bag:i!CImide= tuu,:;! I ~,u. 
~ ____ ..... - -....,..-.....- " ,'" \ " I.. \. \ , , , \ 

_ e llsrluw. peer1cg I eonero'lsness that sesta:ed thGl~ last \ 
't~ 

.... 
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~ iu~e--, 
• ~QPee of J ~WI !o me tm!:y).. had a glint of c anpl1c i ty in 

them when 1mr:Ef looked at his wife. I remember that when my 

mother wen t into hospi tal. tor an aboess to be removed fran her 

womb, .oaused by my birth., he gave my father a wateRY. glinting 
J'" uek o.-A ~c...k' t:Ji. 

look and said, "Too much friction. m33.. ah?" 8·na ,. bA ted' him 

Qi .. Jit IiIQrAlJI~ t 

I wandered about th e rooms in the darkness with everybod1 

else. feeling people pass me and not knowing who they were. 

someone kept pulling the lavatory ohain. produoing a loud clang 

and a rush of water, whioh made every~ody laugh. bee ruse the 

game required such an eery silenoe. The ohain was pulled 

more and more with every game. until the tank didn't have time 

to fill up and only made an empty olang~ Sometimes I brushed 

past two people standing so close together that they must have 

been gripping eaoh other .• Nothing whatsoever could be seen, 

beoause the curtains were tightly drawn. Sometimes I felt one 
I 

of the young ments strong hands explore my body brietlY/ t~ 

asce rta1n my sex. I wondered with a shiver of embarrassment 

whether one of these hands might belong to my brother. In his 

bedroom, 'which was tiny, with only a bed an~ a chest 01' drawers, 

there was always the worst press Of. peopleGslid m03 e ,e"ffl:~ea $0 

~ \ go 6b tnAT'A. .A certain respect Vies shown my parents t be9.room. 
~ \\ 

About the time 01' the fourth game I was standing agaill\st 
, 

one of the walls in my brother's room and heard Mrs Carr's ~ 
\~'\ 

wh1sper nearby, "No. don't----don't---tt Then there wes anot, ~ 

I went towards the door and \, \ 
\ '\ 

that it was being held closed trom inside, by sortt.~on~ \":::' 

whisper, "VJhat's the matter?" 

. \ \\ -
realised 
~ 

This VIas probably the ~;) 
\ \ 

a plan ot battle. I r~turnad nee; r 
), 

~§b than the person with 

strat~. worked out like 

Mrs Carr. 

, 
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the bed end at once felt Mrs cerrts sl1m arm---I had no 

,doubt it was her, from the vo1ce---and realised she was in a 

kind of awkward embraoe with saneone. There wasxa lot ot 

movement on the bed, and ga~ps, and aga 1?-. in a fainter voice. 

~-~ "No. don tt ___ " 

Then the door opened and I felt my way out, not wanting 

to see anything when 'the lig hts went up. I went baak to the 

tront#room where the tire was blazing and my mother was sitting 
~~ 

alone. The roam VIas .neutral. out of th-e game. At last the 
on 

lights wen t Jl.l' and everybody came beck blinking and laughing, 

saying things like "Was that you--I w cndared wh~t the devil 

it wesl" and ftsomebody scared the life out of mel n 

~, 
waslook1ng rather ,,stt1kYa w.!3ift her eyes cast do\m. 

to play in the next game, and sat with my mother. 

and my brother didn tt seem to mind. 

Mrs Carr 

She refused 
~ 

But ~ 

At the end of every SUnday-night party., about half-past 

eleven, there was a light supper of ooldmeat and piOkles and 

tea served in the baok room. Mrs Carr was still mute, and 

she no longer looked round her with bright. quick glanoes,. 

Mr Carr was laughing, without maldng a scund. He sat with 
.~ 
~ and, roy brother near the tire-stove, \'1h11e she seemed to be 

-'l . 

alert to everything they sald, in oase ito oncerned her. 'ihe 

other pe oplel at the ta bie/ wei'e talking and laughing so much . 

that thi s wean't noticed. \~ 
\ \ 
\ 

Len was whispering someth.lng to NJJ.9 Carr. who kept glanoing '\' 

at his wife with slow. glinting eyes. She blinked .• looking \. 
/VI'" CA..N- -- \1/. . \ \ 

down. ~en -AMbit !'CILla sald ~)W with a wry little sm1le, 
.A ~/'" \ 

"Yes. that's right, the same happened to me---never agliD. I 
\ 

sald, ntver againl" 
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~ ~~Ct~ ~Je.w~ 
~)..laughed'L-l""k1lLgLat my .brother, and .asked. "Why, 

what happened?" 

"Wall. the gun went oft----touohed oft if you see what I 

mean---acc1dent---but never again. oh no!" 
. .~ 

Again litfii laughed. this time throwing back his bead. 
. .A 

t1 '!he gun with the cannon balls. yru mean?" 

"~at ts right( How d1·d yeu guess?" 
. ~...., 

And to match :beIl'iii strident. rus had giggle, tilling all 
~~~'3 

the room, ur Carr smiled in eo wat = ry ta'sh1on and looked slowly ~ 
"., 

at his w ite again. 

Afterwards, when everybody had left the house and my 
~ ~J 

brot~er had gone out for If. late-night stroll w~th ~ my 

mother said to my fathGt' with tight lips. while 1hey were doing 
~~ , 

the waShing-uo/- ft I ha te that damned game" .. 

'!here were no more large parties like the t because my 

brother wen t into hospi tal soon afterwards, and then the War 
~ 

broke out. One sunday morning a few days before the ult~atum 
l •• ~_ ~;~ 

to Germany ~ came over ~n his un1for~and told us ~e was 

being mob1l~ed. He didntt seem sorry_ He followed the 
"'. 

st atemen t with his rushed giggle, making war se~m a 1!)#&/";'" 

vast tomfoolery. My fa ther was working in the back ga~den 

am we were watching Him from the open window. It was a 

bright morning and the blinds had been drawn half-down. giving 
tLa.vwu~·(4.fU( A CcJ:t/. 

the room a speoial summer gloW).':"8 r. lh#1J1igedl for me ~ co~d . 
~n \ 

salad teas and short-sleeved shirts, and made l1f'eJ less gaunt\ 
~ /I- \ 

and striot. JIq fa thor didn It knoW that ~ had alTived. HO\ 

went on working quietly, tend ing his f avouri te flowers,' the. ~ \ 
*'d~ . 

gladioli. I had been practis inS w1 th a JfShot-gun in the garden 
> ik~~~ 

ani had just laid it on the table. It was a peouliar tJ'i"~. \ .. I z\ 
\ 
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It tired little shots of potato very fast. You pus had the 
, , 

end of its bore into a raw potato so that, a juicy little 

pellet was left inside. 
~ 

"How do you use tha t thing?" .J;;.eft asked. He spoke Wi th 
A 

some surpriso/,because at first helJ.~hought it was a toy gun, 

but when he looked closer he'saw the dangerous-looking spring. 

I br Olght him a halt-used potato and s bowed him how to do 

it. He nodded and tilled the bore. then raised the gun level 

to his eyes. 

ttltm the best shot in the troop", he sald. then, under his 
J~!' 

breath', "Watoh out t ~4 
A 

He levelled the sights at my fathe;, bend ing in the garden 

below, and fired. MY father sprang up at once, olasping the 

baok of his neok. and looked up at the window with his mouth 
~ 

open. ~ was laughing, and my brother was smiling constrain-

edly. 
.... 

)(loJu( uf'1 
"What the hell waS the t?ft my fa ther ee41r.J-

I" 

/ 

"Only a bit of pot~tOi Bill!. 
Lt- ~ ........ ) 

tlWha t?" It dawned on my fa ther that ~ was li8ft:r and '~ ~ 
~A.t.V ~~. ~ A 

wJqe1; Be lied ,~ But he didn tt smile. He pursed h1s lips 

a little and asked quietly, a very faint trembling in his 

Voice, "You td better be careful. wblt you tre doing. hadn ,t10U?" 
~ r 

In i;4 i ~ smile there was often a grea t openness and 
..... 

charm. ~d iHme1:imes lout at! me Wi1l".8 k~t\d !It' 'Ito!jd~r-

jnc nffeotiou. He ocn1d see my father was really hurt, aQi . 
he stopped giggling. His lips were 'moist and hovered for a 

\ 

moment between shane and a smile. He turned amy fran the' 

window and after a silence in which none of us seemed to \ 
~ 

move he went into the scullery and began joking with my ~ '( \ 
, \ -~ ., ~, 

\ 

~ '\ 

\ 

" 

\ 

\, 
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\ 

mother. 

room. g one au t an d m.y brother was 

in He smil ad at me l~l d sat dO\1ll 0 n the b 

He r~fflcd r hair, then began slap 

I lC~Bhed. t 'nking ~t he would z 

but he beca mor~ violent until ho 

shouldars pressing them toeethe wi ·th a stra.nge illW 

er1mneos, hi J face absolutely set, thin~lipped a3 

al\7ays. Th h ha began. slapping lle ery hard., even ralI d 

J-- ~ the .rono, the more he did so tho more I tried to 1 sy 
, GO ae to min oe th e s t-rangenes S ot i -t. :f1y broth9r m at 

heve l1~ard t 

l"Qn '\" as SHe ating and didn t t 

V'/antcc1. he pinohed me in the ~ck with e sudden 

feroo1ous at ort/ and left hi s walk slow and 

La.ter I ",ent out into the back rooywhere he and 

b1"other war 61 ttinS. It \-JEls quit aUent. 1110 wind w 

Vies OP!lnl e 

end a train 

gazing at 

his face. 

!l ds of 0 hil dren pl 

s chair 

his eyes na· Q17ed and e. certain ain in 

still sweet on his bro~ 

A year later/on a dusty. topor1fic day, uhen the 
7/ A 

)~ 

wae again in a. quiO't slow t I heard that he -imd be,en lc111ed in 
."'--' 

Germeny. He hsdntt jo~ned the army after all~ but applied 

O. ~) for. the Air Force, .because he hated the "square-·bashing" 
~''--''' ..,-- - W . . ~ 

. J" involved in the Artillory. HeA trained. and flow over 
.A- .(. ..- II 

Gerraeny on one of the first bOD.ber raids. 
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Somebody said he'd fallen out of the plane aiive, after 

it had been hit by flack. I imagined him hurtling down towards 

the earth, unseen at night, and I always imagined that he didn't 

cry out, only waited, his eyes fixed before him with a certain 

curiosity and charm, wondering what fate had governed his life, 

and removed him so soon. 


