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A JOURNEY TO THE HAMBURG HEATH.. . ."."  MAURICE ROWDQN.
000 words, | :

We drove to Rotterdem énd gté théere, I was su:priéeq at the
hugenggs of tﬁe sky, like & blue and white dome stretohed over the
earth, as I'd riever seen it hefore. ' The fletness end lack of trees
makes the sky so important in Hollanﬁ; everything is contained ih
V¢tha sky and touched. by 1t, mada gloomy or radiant by 1%* and youw.
'see 1t in people's eyes. There is a wonderful emerald qmality in
ithe 1ight as you sometimes see it on the eaat coast of Englend,
ll;kenan early-morning sunlight on send, suggeptiqg endless spaces,

- There was ajpale evening-suﬁ with high, white dlouds, aﬁd
‘people were cycling home from work along the banked roads that
went above the fields, Rotterdam was atrange, with doloured
buildings shining like objects in a machine 80 vast that it turned
you into a kind of squalid midget. The biting wind swept through
the etreets.h Nearly everything was new. A few of the old
" étreets remained,'their naueéa squeezed close togeiher. The roads
had a gloomy hollowness but sometimes there was a bright oerner
with aafe-tables end coloured ohaxrs, and restaurants with walla
of glass. such as you see 1n Germen towns now. The 4nn where we

ate belonged to older times. like a German biernstube, ehe seats

wooden with tall backs, the tables thick and sturdy, with a massive
tiled stave reaohing th the oeiling. gnd painted dancing figurea ‘
on the panelled walls, anﬁ naWSpapere in wooden clips hanging from
'pegs, everythlng dark with oigar~amoke. We' asked for wine and

the waiter, dark and Italian—looking, told us that they stockea

a good young’ Bowdeau '10086’, which we ought to try. It tasted

~
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. of grapés, anyway, We reflested to each other that in an
'_ ordinary'wing~le$s then a year old you stood a better chance of
getting something pure then in nine out of ten so-called vintages.
We pride ourselves on what. we know about wine, whiech isn't much,
It was the first wine we'd had for a ;ﬁng time and it made us
Teel delightfully tired and heavy, 80 we decided to go to the next
small: town and 8tay theré for 'the night. Tha'familier tensenof
being foreignere grew on us again, After a lot of travel i suppose
the feeling grows of being a patural visitoreuaeverywhereu 8
~fvisitor to 1156; alrioste . YSu enter the warmth & moment and then
'g0s  There is tﬁe.utmaét freedom of sélf, you are stripped for.
‘a moment of age;'mcods, even bitteér personé}'struggle, in a
perilous anon&mity:~ and the ohallengé‘ia:how fo learn to be é
visitorAgladly; to really be a visitor in jourselfg*as wé all are
in the énd. B | ‘
we ésked,;he.wai%er how far.the,nextlfawd was, on the way to
the German frontier, and’he told us Geuaaf-about half-an~hour away,
That was perfect,. He added with a smile thet the people there
probably went to.bed éarly, 80 we should hurry¢
" We reached Goude soon after ten. when everything was deserted,
The outskirts were barren as parts of Rotterdam had been, with
iﬂentieal, treelees streets on rising sround. The sun had just
gone down.. First we had to 6ross a canal -and wait for the bridge
to be lowered, as & barge was, passing qnderneath. There wag this .
wonderful silenoe of Holland, coming f:om the flatness of the
earth; . The barge; clean andhpolashéq; wiﬁﬁ«no Gargdﬂ;n tﬁé-hold,
stole through the night silently, gliding underneéth us %1th:a '
- .perfect motion, Her engines making only ﬁhe faintest thrcb 1n her
bowels while the water trickled and ‘ebbed along ‘the sides‘ , A.
man was at the helm end after the bridge had been passed he- handed

o
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the wheel over to his wifé, in aitiny; glowing'cebin where
uthe'brass and paintwork Bhone: ‘Then' the bridge was lowered ‘
again, maohanically from inside the bridgehouse, and we went on
into the town, o Co a v
There were further dry, ugly outﬁki%té&”all‘the windows. '

with their curtains open'in the Dutoh menneér; showing neat .
‘rooms -inside, some of them with poiiéhed;giaehaardé and televisicns,
otheré«with'the signs of a meal,; solid and scrupulous. Then
to our surprise we came to the héart‘bf énmbmi'town with cenals
. runriing through, 1t and & tall church; a tall late-nmediseval
:townwhall stood . alone in the ‘middle of the eobbled square, its
shutters bright red; its walls sloping masgively;,taller than all
- the houses round.tné'sqnare-buq at the séme:time wonderfully
unessuming y everything flat and still all round it ,like & lake..
- fhen.we saw. it, & black shedow in the dusk three storeys high,
with its neat red shﬁ%téﬁs and spire; we felt & sudden rélief,
as if we'd found a .real home for the night. : Téwne were hdde-ror :
travellers oroe. - They had a speciel humble touch thet oon501ea
and proteétéd. , o ' |

‘The .shops and hotels rourd the eqnaie gléwedcandm%ﬁtnkied; .
tiny compared with thetgleaming shadow 1n£§he niddles We found
a hotel iﬁ & sidestreet; with a ¢enal ruﬁning by it, Théaﬁaifoase
to the rooms was 8o steep, end the steps 6o high, that it.was like
¢limbing an endiess tower: "the ownery a pale, thin, linea man
wﬂ;h st1ll eyes, tola us with & quick, Jérky smile,’ in a breathless.
way, that meny sailors had slept in these rooms over the centuriee,
and thet they'd climbed to the ‘orow's neat'; as they'& ealled
thess Trooms, in every sort of atate. but usually drunk. Aﬁa he
smiled at us constrainedly. The plaee was simple, clean:and

bare. First he showed us & tiny double rocm with 2 balocnyx
' \
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overlocking the canal, bit ‘that was ndisy because of the truoks
and motéraqéiles'thét roéred‘ﬁésé ﬁelow,iand‘ﬁé asked fofitﬁd
éinélé rodms 1né€eéd. One of these gave out on to the caurtyard
of a hOSpital, and the other had no window at all, only a fano‘”
*light, which he said would aupply us with all the air we needed
'‘for the night', ' e
We Went ‘downstairs égain, to it in the cefs for a few

minutes before ‘going to ﬁed. and I ordered a beer, No, 1t was
‘oA temperance»hotel; and the man nodded his head as he told us
ikthis, his eyee ‘pale, as 1f defending an attitude which we'd Just
7oha11enged. " HiS voicé and the way he 1ooked at us were mild but
at the same time he wag emphatic, with a puritan implacability :
‘wnwn showed in the way he at onde returned to the book he was
reading, concentrated on it palély end bloodlesaly. He added,
looking up for 'a moment, as if to leave us-free to éin'if we wented
to, that other hotels in Gouda did serve beer and‘that this one
was the only one that‘gggglg. He then put’ his book aaide, see-
1hgiperﬁaps,tha£ beer didn't mean so veryﬂmndm to us, ana asked if
we were English, I was about to explain that I was English while
my wife was German by origin, Austrian, swedish and Amerioan by

pbringing, and English by marriage, when ‘tie Opportunity passéd
as 1t uaually does, He apoke again, this time to my wife only,
as 1f he thought me a trifle hot-headed to start rambling o? about
netionalities, and told her that if wo had time the following day
we should visit the church, only & few yards awey, whioh had th&\
most -wonderful stainedoglass windows 1maginable. And he made i%
seem that there was something moral about going to the ohnrohaiagk
that we'd secretly determined to shirk it: . for he nodded in aﬁ'

\
\

quiok, emphatié way, his 1ips puraed as 1f he'd Just finished \3
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Teprimanding speech, end returned to his book, seatéd by the
bar where there was 'a gofféesurn steaming. The ' room was bare;
with a rront window like that of a‘shop, and the tables had -
gloomy plastic. tops. . d
But morality doesn't interferé with your sleep, not if you've
given it as little offence as we had that day, and we slept soundly
all night, both of us, my wife with' the hoapitel outside her window
and me with a fanlight overheéd.‘ in. the morning we'wsnt down to
' breakfast and weré amazed té gee that. another paré of tﬁe long
vbare_room; whion.we‘thought had been given over entirely to' temp~
‘ﬂéranéé, ¢onsisted af a8 snug dininge-room with a carpet and pléﬁsant
éiothﬁcoVéied tables: for the hotel&gueéts, while the daily custome
:ars sat next door drinkigg doffee and amoking cigars.
I had had a strange dream in whieh §omeone offered us &

house ae & lodgings, consiatingcnly of one room, built in a
‘perfect square with freneh windows and rather ornmete brickwork in
thé pseudo-Gothié style, and 51ant1ng in the moS8t peculiar way”
"11ke the tower of'Pisa. Next to it was the owner's house, whikh
Seemed quite nermal. And voth stood in a brightagreen, sarefully
'kept lawn with Qypresawtreea and clippﬁd buShea; elose=to ‘a wide
desérted roadway, The rOOm‘itself reminded me 6f houses where

I'd stayed in Austria~~-bright. with heavy curtains and plenty of
wood . and glowing lamps, end’ tas, shzning, tiled m;oves. - in thie
square, leaning room I wes qnestioned by the police,:who vented
tO.KnOW*;~Of 511 thingé@é~ﬁhere my ideas c¢éme froqg»' ;‘beemed K
to understand what they memt because I-was ebout to reply; but ‘
‘they interrupted me, picking up the book I was reading, and said t
that they noticed I had once expressed en idea from that book,\{
~end aid'I know the author? - To which' I seid, Yes, I'd met him.)\\
And tﬁere the dream‘endédc It was a troubled dream which léfgé w\x
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me With the feeling that my lifewe-and that of my wife, who'd

‘been guedtioned before mé, and not allowed fo'warﬁ me 'in timeese

was under surVeillénce- and on &ceount of the thoughts that
paseed privately ‘and silently through my head.

~ 'But the sun was shining, and outside everything looked
¢ledn apd gleaming, I can still remember the policemen in that
dreaw--dérk, rather reticént, methodicel, ¢onéentiated on’ their

noteﬁtakihg,‘without,offeﬁ@e; abstracted fiom us, with biué

‘uniforms and peaked caps.

Vhen we'd had & breakfast of eggs, ham, Cheése and coffeé ~

'We went to the square and found & vegetable end fruit mérket,

with womén erowding round the stalls, On one side ‘0f the squaré,

| 8queezed in between houdes, stoof the weight<house as it was,

called, wi'th a fresco abové‘éhowins the round Gouda cheéses being
weighed; There were red-ourrants to buy, end’ soft. pink peachés ,
We bought fruit and half a Gouda cheese, then deoiaed to obey the
noral imperatiVe from the night before and visit the church. It
lay behind the square with houses an& canals all round 1t, hugging
its massive walls. 'All morning the belis had beeniringing,

. : . v tw . .t ,; gl \ .
rather like thé Selzburg GLookenspiel, only less dainty and .

baroque: ‘these‘played with & mild, heunting 11ttle tune agaiﬂ

and again,’ floating ovesr the town, high~up 1n a tower; visikla from
tlié ‘ground as théy swung to and 'fro. 7To get into the{chuxaﬁiwé
had to ring at the sexton's house close by,*opposite the side-q

entranoe, buy tickets at hits 1ittle office 6nd 'théi_ be escortea\

inside; then' we were olosed in with several other people, eap%}v“
inéide a great semicircle of 'stained glasa. . fhé windows were44\
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- huge; depicting all sorts ofasubjeqté fro% tne{Lasthupper 5

‘to the independencexof'ﬂolléndb . Thé.biggest was oveerwenty
yards. high; and there were sixty-four windows in-all, A .
wonderful silence hung over the church, with the sound of -the .
bells high in the air outside: and drifting down sometimes muffled
and gentle. . The pews were in the form of a raised auditorium
round the pu%pif, rathex like‘aﬂleoturearéom or a political
asgembly, the seatg'rising in tiers, witﬁra 10ng'table below, -

as if for ¢lerks teé make‘%ﬁeir notesi And theré weﬁe,doérs leade
ing from. it, .out into the dhureh; the‘altaylwaS‘far,away,,outside.
My impresgidn.was of & ¢ivie, moral religioh which was discu§Sed
and hammered out inside this:closed, wooden, intimete,.even ‘
féstive Structure-from}the}baroéue 8ges ;t was.put there in the
middlelof the Catholic church,. which was Specious and flat,
without en air of discussion. It reminded mg‘of‘kye Sheldonien 1
theatre in Oxford; the  dark wood sugge§ted people doing things

in community;. one c¢ould imagine the mysteriousness of;the‘§ilence
outside in. the evening, with the orisp air, and the glow of lights
inside, dulled and rendered intimate by the wood. That‘ﬁas gone
out of our. lives' we glimpse it in ohildhood,perhaps-kwwa @ay
bring it with ug«-=biy. the. sense of the silence outsida being
Joined to us in a glowing mystery, at Christnas, Baster, Mishel«
mas, as if what we did was known to”the vast silenoa outside,
making‘its vastness protective and axciting.7has gone. . At \\
oneeﬁimgiour seasons went right through t%e‘univepSe, so %o \\
speak; - and this is finished in us for a %1me. I

A
N

{
R
sense of intimasy is always, nowadays, a sense of the past. .gq

I remember- feeling if in Lusea ongew=~in a ‘hotel that has sin& K\ AN

. We .8tood at thé top of thé auditorium lcoking down . This:/\\

‘béen removed; and .ln Palestrina, near Rome, walking along thé

4
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maiﬁ-atreet, nafrow and cobbled, with lighted shops on either.
side full of dusty 6bjects;.‘aﬁ-Leoben, in Austria, in the d& ning
room of & hotel with penelled walls, everything in 1t intact from
before the war, with héafy; solid-looking Ehtlery‘and plates,

and thick velvet clOth'cn the 'tables and 51& pistols and rifles
and swords hanging on the smoky walll '

Most of the windows in the Goudd ohurch dete from the second
half of the sixtéenth dentury; during the Dutéh war of irndependence
that went on for eighty yeérse Wwhen théjpresent church was
built the eitizens-gskédzall*the'princea and ¢hurohmen known to
‘them to contfibute a window; and this was ihe results The ‘
first window was given by the Bishop of Utrecht, representing the
‘baptism of Christ; Philip 11 of Spain also gave @ window, in
which he and the English-Mary‘Tudof, his queen, are representefees
he-was then Holland's ruler; - Thé last windows were put 'in aftey
Gouda had becdmeﬂprotestant;-aﬁ the end of the sixteenth century,
and one of them represénts *‘freedom of conscience'. ~You see
thaet in the handsome wooden auditorium, carefully ¢ivic, humped
in the middle of the vast church perhaps rather defiantly and
selfsconsciously. | ‘v | | '

Ve spent the reet of the day on-the road; ‘'on the Dutch
side of the Germah,frontier_we stoppéd and wrote a few.gards to
Englands - It was saturday and we were told-at the loc¢cal shop .
‘that we would only tiné~stamps on thé Germen side of 'the barder
and hdd better post the 6ards fiom thgre; but we wanted to post
them ;‘n the Dutch side becausé it wes the first time'we'd been
to Hollend and our aardé showéd'windmills,;ghildren‘1n ologs and
the typical Duteh muslin hats; éténﬂing against a background of
tulips”and-daffoéilSe S0 the shopkeeper sald he woulduyoéf
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them~h1mse1£ on Monday if we left the money, which we did.

In Germany, not many yards across jhe'Forder, we stopped for

& coffee, Already there was the German em@has;Ssand downrighﬁ;;
ness; :1t.wd§.1n the shape of :the roé& gvén,‘thelway people |
walked, their clothes, the signposts' the niilane'ss of Holland '
end 'Englend was gone; everything had & olearer and darker and
more immense look, Wwith-tall, shadowy trees on either side.

There ‘had been no sunlight eince the morning, and it was bitterly
cold with heavy c¢louds, though the month was July, For a few
hours we drove along quiet, straight roads, then.there was the
autobahn for. the last stretoh of two hundted kilometres, ebefore
we reached the heath near Hamburg"where we were to stay,

, Our friends had provided a map, peéncil<drawn, which showed
the local church, a hunting lodge, the woodsy; and several tracks
golng through the woods, . We.were to takg»one of the trackss
'And the house,; they wrote atgyhe.bottom of the map, had a cement
post outside it and a painted wooden gateway., ‘It sounded very
simple, "After leaving. the antbbéhn ?e,héd ten or‘didteen;minutes
driving, then we came to itw~-a ohurch, which was a clean, modern
building; with & wide sandy track at the side of it; then a hill,
dense with trees«--clearly. the woods marked on the mep. . So we
took thé. track. Sometimes.thé sun came throughjand made the
houses éﬁd‘saﬁdy track gleam; then & dark cloud would pass and the
shadows under the trees w&uldnseem to be drawing everything into
them. We. saw nonhunting,lodge,~though. ;fUp we went. over thick
treearoots, as the path got nar}ower and narrower; but 1nstéad'
of a cement post and & painted‘gateway at the top there was more
densé pine-forest, and tiny houses half-hidden in the shadows.
we came out at the top of a hill, where the peth ended, and found

two houses on either side of a courtyard, built of brick and stone,

i
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with:tiled Toofs; but e notice-bosrd outside ennouriced that,
it was a clinic. - . ; S

We'd taken the Wrong track, that was clear: - But there were
too ‘many. others .for us to choose froms A few girlé-came running
out, ‘then an older womang"ﬁmey'lodked aﬁ Survmap and:edul&n?t
make hé?d or gail of it. They suggested that wé_réturn'to the
bottom of the hill where the church wes, and gein again from there.
No one'hel heerd of our friemds, nor of their houses, though théy
were certainly not a hundred yards away from this- peint. - On
second ‘thoughts they decided that one of the girls ‘should go with
us, as she lived at the bottom of the hill and mi&t return home
in any cése. She was & plump; 'smiling girl ofzéixteen.and
- squeezed in beside us, turqing the car'suddenly into a sort of
merry-go+round for us, and the journey into a spree. ' She .laughed
and exc;ai&ed as we bumped over the roéts. She would show us

£

 the hunting lodge«--wie ulkioch that we hada't found it! Yes,:

we had teken the vwrong track, (There wasfihe hunting lodge, &
simple: building standing alone at the foot of the woods, closed
its windows curteinless; &nd close to i§ was a track«»ait'wgs}g
this . one we had to tekes - And che got out: again, waving uefanE
energetic goodbye. - : - ' Coe “p€f\'\
Up 'we went agein, The path narrowed like the other one‘ ‘
going: into the darkness of the woods, its roots getting thxckdp \\\\

and thicker, like boulders; andauaagain 11ke the other one~~~&t

came out at the top of a hill, preumadly the same hiLI' Sti;}*
‘there -was neitfer cement post nor painted. gateway, only tiny %ﬁ\
shacks half-hidden among the trees. But‘this ‘time there was an\
open space, at least: <the track led into several otuers, some of

which looked promising, with houses on either pide, Disregardiiﬁ
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we saw two men walking alQng in e leisurely, Saturday-afternoon

way., ! '

we sfopped and asked them, 'Who?! they eried, as if the

. name»-—a perfeotly ordinery German name~~-sounded outrageous, -

o
N

like hobgoblins in the wooﬁs. We rqpeatgg its No, they'd
never heerd the names,. What‘were fhe'hbuééghoalled? gggglg
Gedicht (Just One More Poeﬁ) and Unser Paéadiesj(Our Heaven)sws
we felt a little silly saying it. They noddede--this didn't

seem outrageous or odd to them at alll &o, thqy*d never heard

! 'of ! these houses. They studied our mep. Yes; they knew the
ilchurch of course, at the foot of the hill, And there was the

4

'hunting lodgee--ya, xgz they cried, spotting the hunting lodge.

And here was the path'leading up from themhunting lodgee=st
murmured ya, ye, as they pored over it, grim @nd intent. We'd

come too #ér,'perhapga The ¢ement poét and the palnted gateway?

we asked“ No, they knew of no oement poét or painted gateway; .
and from the way they shook their heads you would think that
oement posts and painted gateways were not only not there, or
near there, but impossible anywhere. so;perhaps we hadn't

¢ ome too farl Perhéps the post and‘the‘éateway weré ahead.
No,y they cénld assure us of. that, they wérenit ahead. And
when they said this you would have thought they had them in thetr
pookets, and were tharafore qnite eertain about where you
woul&n't find them: Then the map was wrong. We~911 bore down
on the;map in a vengeful'wayafathe map was wrongl of course!
what a 3111y mep! The best thing was to go By'a‘deSOriptian of
the people we were after, and the kind of houSe they lived in.
Well, they were called Wosem and he, the husband was a dootor;
they had four children, twof of them quite grown«up, and the

wife we described in some detailw-<«blonde, er robust-looking,
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handsome, blonde, blonde! No, théy didn't know anyone like that.

" (surely, you felt like saying, you must know somebody in the

world like it, eSpecially in Germany, wheére blonde, robuste

looking women abound?)

' Baok to the map. And‘We suddenly see, in tiny’writing;

' “that the owner of the plot of lend néxt doo¥ is & Dr. Shhach,

Ah, Doctor Sohaght Yesi Schach! Schachl They-spat the. .
word out, beaming, with the tremendous Germsn enthusiesm that is

like a hurricane and as dangerous. Yes, novw he lived further

" along the track, not this way, which leads further into the woods,
" but the other way, so thaﬁaahheré they got philesophical~shaving

" preached the top of, the hill .as we'd done just now, our correct

move ought to be to turn left ‘instedd of right, wherees we. had

K not'only @ugnedvright but taken the subsidiary of the two tracks
"etc et0..s Ve rodded in a daze, So like a dream!

 And _now they came to think of 1?, s&ﬁely they did know the
genxiemhn ve were~lookiﬁg £or? Dre Vees? Yes; that was & welle

'known name on this hillside, but they couldn't think in whet

connectiont Yés, two doctors lived side by side; it had often

'been remerked by people looally, &s @ phenomenon. We should

certainly find the house if wé went along this path, only in the

¥

other direetibn.

| We turned round end waved them.goodbye; and'they went on

With their qmiet sgturday-afternoon walk, a dog running beiween

bthém. The‘map was'hOpeless,.wectoid each other««~better not

ﬁse 1%.} This time we travelled &long the‘brow of the hill,

;without trees on either side. only heather. Then we came to &

| fcrk‘ " one path led downwards back to the area we’é Just lef'ty

and the other went further into the woods. The.men.hadn{t
mentioned this in all thedr philosophy! It was like having.
ploughed all the way through the Deduction of the Categories
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without being told about Space and Time! ' The path into the
woods seemed to end in darkness, & soft of Kantian hole where

you might expest to find the: noumeénon, af%er all these years;

~and the other went into a furthe¥ maze of tracks like themes in

Wagner---God alone knew where, they might leadl
So we turned round again:and once more found ourselves with
the. two men =nd their dogs What, we had found fio houses at 8117

This was a new development<~=as if we'd swiped their houses in some

" way and sent them somewhere else} . Then, one of them said,

‘\

‘apperently rejecting this idea, that we must have taken the path

1nto the ‘woods: &nd his phiiosOphy had expressly forbidden- that,

Now: 8lso!~-~meaning ‘actiony The msn with the dogewsa
-8lim men with genial, reflective eyesaa-will come with ua.s The
wind begins to rise, armies form up, ultzmatums to be sent,

'officials. ealled into ante-rooms and seoret chanhars, bends to

-play, the flags to bé brought out, mardhing orders to be distributed«se=

achtuggx alles verboten} himmelfaht und gdte Reisel! s gteigen Sie

ausx Rumgf, stumpf und humpfx
COuld we- squeeze him in? Indeed, we could, by squeezing

our front-line battalions up on the left axis and: passing his
oompanies through on the right.. But his dog? what: about his
dog? is he allowed, too?. Yes, yes, consider him as. B'Echelon,
albng wifh'the heavy armour! - So we were all in.. The door
slammed---gchtungt wir gehen nach Egglandz let the Bnglish king
and the English business men in .their top hats and hunting boots
shiver in their timbers, we're on our wayz The mgn outéida
1ooked forlorn~-~the army had locked him aut-‘-and he was minus

"not only his afternoon's Kemeradschaft but the dog as well,

Off f==ethe car sounded like & tank, or ‘at least & truck with

oaterpillérutraok85 And I swear we manceuvred those tree~roots
: ' / °
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better than we had done béfors. We rode theme«eup) with a.
éwingxng motion-«~and down againt I coui@ have aworn‘thereﬂwas
& war on; Just driving along & tradk in thé woods it certainly
was notz the noise; the rising and falling. the bumps we took in
desoent; wWere much too momentous for that.

The dog was tiny, & little white fellow with a fluffy tail
and bright eyes rather like his mester's; he gat on the floor

at the men's feet. The men we left behind--ahe nodded to us as

3\we .drove off, with a perplexed smileou-was apparantly a wedk~end
fguost, Were we Dutch? the dogeowner asked my wife, He had )
heard us telk a forelgn lénguage together? No, English. Ach, -
'Bol & brief silence. But the faot that he'd found himsolf

+ in en enemy vehicle instead 6£ the fa&herland’s didn't make any .

‘difference-«~he would £ight on our side! So on we wente ',

This-time the map reelly c¢ame in for it. Who had drewn 1t?

‘The lady?. Yes, - Ach, ach-~all thrée of us 8ch~ed as hard as we

AU

coulds . Women shouldn't draw maps! They don't reke allowances
for .the way.the thing will be .seen at the time, in the ‘given sit=

ationi Thé map was blbd, dumm, genz falsch.end.s hell of & 1ot

else besides. -1 felt 1ike screving the thing into a ball, We'd
certainly given it as effective a Blitz as & map ever gotl.

Now there 'wes the house. He nodded towards it quietly,
beaming. But where were the cement post and the painted gatew
way? Then it couldn't be the.house: these things weren't to
be seen! But there was & blonde women, étgnding by the path,
Admittedly, you couldn's call her robust-locking-+-she was on the
élim side; bute««? No, 1% wasn't.her;‘mf wife said, He looked
at my ﬁife doubtfully as 1f to séy, tAre ydu Sure'ahe hasn't been
téking slimming cures?' No, it wasn't her, ‘And he shruggeq,

a5
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,8eéming to tell himself that of dourse if we were g%iﬂg"ﬁo
ée";se'ct all the blasted blonde women in the woods we wWere c‘mité
likely to find ourselves without & bed for the night. and he’
didn't see why he should take' responsibility. '

Perhaps we should sound our horn? Our friends ‘had told us
to sound it four times, as everybody else in the woods sounded it
three times end they wéuld therefore know it was us., We did it,
four times. And at once the dog begen leaping up and down on the
. floor, his eyes gleaming like fines; bérk}ng his head off. We
looked down &t him, astonished, We'd always thought, until then,
lthat the thing to do as a dog was to bark at & car from the outside
ot 1t whon it .made that noise, not from 1ns1déw But this dog was
éxfferent. His owner explained him to us, This dog of mine,
:ﬂe seid, always barks from inside the car when he hears the horn,
becausé‘that'is how I, the owner, signal my approach to m& own
house on week-ends, only three times end not four---everybody sounds
their horn three times hére (with & quick serutinising look, @
if to say, 'Now you know'), end this horn, sounded from 1nsid6,'
,means for the dog a week-end of runs énd walke and routing about
in the garden which he never gets in the eity, for he's in the
city all week---1 His eyes nearly exploded with gleam, ‘and the
words poured out like steam from & Gérman spa. "

 The good blonde lady who wasn't our friend begen walking
,towards usg, and we decided‘t6 put the whole matter to hereesI
think he had hopes that after a 1ittle quiet persuasion she night
prove to us that she was our friend after all, HE}Jumpéd out:
_achtung, the attack is on?t Did she Know-where Dr, Weee 1‘1vec’1?
~ He said it like a Panzer Grenadier diviaion moving forward under
enfilade fire. But she wasn't a bit frightened, In fact, she



16,

was like the enemy waiting under & heavy drmoured cover. She
smiled~e~ya, yal (two 88mm shells, bang on their target). . Yai
(o landmine), Ya$ (& swift aerial atteck to mop up)s She knew
the lady{ 1In faet--.‘neint.ist' das mdglich?e--we are all dancing

about already, apparently the order has céms’#hrough that the enemy
has evacuated his positions-e-in fact, our friend had esked her to
keep & lookw-out in cese she found two Engliéh friedds of hers lost

in the woods$  Ahsh<h<h=h! And gch, sol ®as? Roars, applemse,

laughter, dencess=~I find I'm flusﬁqd in the cheeks éire&dy, and

my'wife looks as if she's béen ﬁp & mountein on & gkielift,

Our friend particularly asked her to ask us to sound the

;ﬁoﬁn four times when wa,arrived instead of the éustamﬂry three

betause four would denote to her that we weére ‘new! to the woods.

- 80 againes=one, two, three,four---end the dog starts barking like

-mad again, until his master ‘tells him to Jump out of the car,

at which he st ops barking abruptly, the rule being that he only
barks inside, at least on military operations like ‘this one.
Quietness descends on the woods. N?thing hagpens. I sound the
horn again-w--this amﬂzingi&og doesn't eVeE look up. And agaih
no oné comes,  Well, then, did our kind f&iend know where the
ﬁa-; family lived by any chence? Yes, she did, ;nlfacﬁ, she
would take us“fhéreueaiﬁa&~99u1§ she sqneqzé in the car? We
looked gt the men, and his god: the answgr dépepded on them; 4t
now appeared that with the collabse of the eneny defences, and.
their evacuation of positions, our own front was as tight as 1t

gould be, and émort of opening new engagements on our left or

| right, wbich.wﬁuld take time, we would heve t6 ask one of the i

coimanders to fall into rear-reserves He obliged s once; and
said he was near his hoﬁea«éhé walked off waving merrily, with

his deg, veeming end bursting with happy ﬁelpfulﬁeas;
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We had to tumn round; our new friend told us, ; We “had
somehoW to &queéze past & pbetAih“tﬁe middle of the N o
that ﬁust be the cement pogtia=—and avoid{fallingffifty yards
into a gﬁlly on tﬁe,dther side, 1if we oodid.'”’So I ?urned the
car round and slowly, gingerly; edged it pasf the'posp,‘having
asked my wife aﬁd our guest to walk behind; S0 as (on the dest.
military principles) to keep down the césuaityarate. I got
past, and they joined mg-again, stgaigh; ont Ané there, at the’
top of the:hill, standing b§-a painted ga%eway, was our friend,

1, waving frantically, with two of her daughters, end in a mortent we

were lost in hugs, kisses, pushes, slamagiplayrhl pinches; haire
uﬁuffling. squeezes and even, though I ¢couldn't be sure of phis,
‘bites. We'd arrivedl | I e

RIS



A JOURNEY TO THE EAMBURG HEATH.
We got on board the Queen Wilhelmine a; about eleven in

the morhing on our way to Hamburg, and watched @ pony, grey and
slim, being loaded into & narrow box on the quayside and strapped
with various helters until he could,ﬁardlyfmbvedz suddenly he
kicked his legs up'and tried to clamber cger'thé front; he tried
again and égain, pushing his head back, bnt‘oculdn't; then the
ocrane 1ifted him hggh in the air and 1owared him slowly into the

derk hold of the ship. . j'
‘ &haxnxasatngamaaa:angkaxhnaxnaasoxasanahauaandazauaﬁazhacx
adngxdmunakeipRds . ‘ f”

A party of Englishmen, with one young girl dreased in tight
white trousers and jumper, drove fast cara,on board, and behaved
in a jarring and unnatural way,.as»if gomething special ought to
be redognised ih them by other people withoutbits being in their
flesh, in their éyes or even in the way they were dressed; 1%
éeéme@Ato be on;y in their éngines, Whiehlmade a threatening roar
as they left thé"qnayside@ They seemed to be on & jaunt but
the Jaﬁnt ﬁasn’t theirs<--it was an idea they had,és.to whet a
Jaunt. should be; and only‘théftf&ppings were .there, They were
. going ‘abrosd’ as it might have5happened in another epoch, when
'i1t was enough of a privilege in itself to be rcticed: The girl
hed no depth in her fece, her body laekedzéoftnéss end reel sex,
,,perhaps‘beoauéé engines and threatening régrs can't moys us into
softness or séx. She képt olasping ome of the young men round
the neck xuxnﬁ_theatrzoally, but without affection and éven with=
out belief in her actings And the réat‘otjthe party laughed
'uneasily and made abashed jokes. They were keeping something up
which none of them wanted, none of tﬁem believed in and none of



them were made for in any case,

One of the men had & flushed face and & paunch«-«they were
the material of jollity without it being there; and he Wore
casual c¢lothes without any effedt . of casuélngss@ It was all
like a panic-stricken performande before en -invisiblo«e-perhaps
hostile-~<audiencej -somothing had to be done, there had 6o be
a laugh, to create what people call vitality, & sort of danmy
death-dance. Their nerves were smeshed, . And nothing eould be
done ‘until they had eech had méde a sort of pausa in hia 1ifey
ana collected his nerves together slowlys -

I've noticed this agein and agein since wé left Italy &
few Weeks @go-~+how torn people's nerves are, - The first thing
that goes 4is self-trust: a smiie éan put them at easé &% end
a from can unsettle them, = So @1£fa§ent*from’1taiy where your
face isn't watched as-en index of feeiingg

When we got to the Hook‘of Holland 1t ﬁas sunny and quite )
warm, after a rough orossing,; and we stood on the quayside waite
ing for our car tg be unloaded, The pony was hauled out of the
hold again and we gaw that,he;d,been in the same box throughout
the voyage, lesting six hours, He came swining down, looking
haggard and wornscuti Apparently the orane swinging above
frightened him, and when it brought a car down neér him he made
& sudden plunge as he'd done at Harwieh, and this time succeeded
in getting his front legs over the antradée'of the box, so that
he smixxkoxe stood there panting, his eyes?w1th an’gxhanste& bu=¢
astonishipgly dignified and passionate Look; and his hoofs dangling

over the front, 1Wo or three dookworkers tried to ease him -
baok again, pushing at his hoofs until they were back inside:

he tolerated this slow pushing and heaving for a time, his head
high?'with a flashiﬁgllépkyaf defiancey ﬁyen,ﬁat the moment when



they thought they'd succeeded, he made a plunge egain, with &
‘vivid movemént of ferccity; and pushed his hoofs out exactly as
befores Again the slow pushing back took plese and egainy

with even gréater ferocity than before; nearly striking one of

the dockers in the head, he made a leap that shook the whole box,;
end this time he got his legs right out, and s had freed his
c¢hest, . Then & clerkly<looking mén ¢ame along and é¢almly directed
the halters to be lossened; apperently, he wes used to horses,
The pony; understanding; pulléed back his i%pofs'énd ‘stepped out of
the box like & guest, quietly end deli,éét@l}fs his head bowed |
rather wz*etaefﬁedim his teil end mane bearaggled § he was. dusty
611. over and his eyes h'ad-*a look of fnf‘ini%e? rélief. ‘Someone

led him by the halter slong the quayside where we were standing:
We were surprised how small he really was, ;ii-s thrusts had been

so mightys He stood no higher than my 'éi'}estf.. We Baked where
| he was bound for and the men looked at the label on his halter:
it was a vinag'é néar Rotterdam,; Vas he fér kiiung-;a.«.mrely,
no? No,; certainly not, the man saia. ehaking lits head with & -
smilé. Perhaps for- Ohildren‘ Hé now had & train journey before
him, of two or thrée hours. | ‘

| The pory was still hardly recovered; his head was hanging,

and we fed him & whole apple; forgetting to break 1t up i he chowed
some 1nteré§t in this and shewed for & long time wi*ﬁhc;u‘& swallowe
ing, froth pouring out of his mouth on to the c¢obbles, He'd élearly
‘ $ee‘,n 846k during the voysge--~he was how, aocording to the man,
oleaning his stomech out. HE frothed over the men's trousers
and sh@aa; and ocoughed, thén he wes led awa% Bu’tfltxé came back,
this tims with a tall, peasantelike men wha 'hed & ruddy face end
miseular bare arms. I’hie timé we gave him aarrota, hreaking them
up, and he nud.ged his head dgainst us, reviving. and made a long
groaning noisé to arouse our sympathies: he - was wak.ing up and blew



loutdly down his nostrils, - When he continued the walk he
woent a few paces and stopped; pulling at the halter, then aeliber~
etely .shook his coat free 'of the duat; alrea&n he was looking
#merter; though his tail still hung down like piaces of old grey
icloths - His walk was steady end delicate ‘1ike & young girl's,
especially &s he had no shoas and ‘go made only the slightest
-thumping sound on the .cobbles;- and;now‘anﬂ;then.he woﬁld.give the
‘huge ‘man at his side an 1nt1mate'nudgé.as“1§ he éould smell the
countryside. in him, There was a simplicity &bout the man which
we noticed when we‘gqlkéd-to4him»*éhezwait§d patiently while we
fed the animal carrote;'and returned when we pulled another one
“out of the bag, with an expectant amile an his face that seemed
" to speak o%%behalﬁbe@zihﬁsz&ggs;- Animals. know these things; and
1t looked as though they were ea1313§ to each other quietly as
‘they walked alongj the pony was telling him about the awful voyage.
The party of would«be bolsterous paople drave off with &

‘roey as they'd driven on at Harwich; it was atrange. each ana |
‘of them. wes & quiet persony really; it chowed' in their fagefuss
théy,nad more delicacy than they were wiliing to show; and their
pecuiiar distorted gestures and false laughs had grown up between
them like & third persons " ‘

we drove to Rotterdam and été there, I was surprised at the

hugeness of the sky, like a blue and white‘doma éﬁre;@hed}over

the oarth; as I'4 never seen it befere. The flatness and leck
of trees makes the- Bky so “importent in Holland; everything is
¢onta&neé‘1n the sky and touched by it; made gloomy or radiant
.gecording to ity and you'&iggjﬁee 4t in people K eyESs ﬁheré

is a wonderful emerald gquality in the 1ight as you sometimes see
it on tha eagt 6088t of Bngland, like an earlyumnrning sunlzght
‘oh sand, suggesting endless spacas. ‘



There wis a pale evaning sun with hign, whita elouda, and
peOple were eyaung home grom work along the banked roads tha*b
went above the fialda. | Ro%terdamuwas strange, with vest oolaured
buil&ings shining like ebjects in a maohine 80 vast thet 1% turned
you mto a aquaud kind of midget. The biting wind swept through
the streets. Nearly everything was new, A rew of tha old streets
rema:l.ned, their houses aqueezeé close togather. The roada ‘had
-1 glaomy hallawness bm; sometima there wis & bright oorner W:Lth
cat‘e-tablea and oeloured ehaxrs, and restaurants with walls of
glasa, suoh as you see in soma German towns- now. me mnwhere we
ate belonged to older times, like a German bier»stube y the ‘seats
waaden wﬂzh tall backs ’ the tables thiek and sturdy. with & massive
'tsued stova reaohing to the eeiling. and painted aanding figures
on the panened walls. and newapap,ersvin wooden ¢lips hanging rrem
pegs, every'bhs.ng darlc mth cigar-amom. “We asked for wine and
the. waiter, dark and Italianwloaking, t0ld us that they stocked
a gcod young Bordeau *1oose! , which wa ‘ought to try. I8 tasted
of grapes, anyway. e refeleated to each other that m an ordinary
wine 1eea than & year old you steod & better chame of getting
eomathing pure than .m nine mn; of ton sof9called vintages‘ Ve
pride ouraelves on wnat we know about; Wine. wnich i8n't mich,

- It Was the ﬁrst wine we'd had for a long time and n made us
feel delightfully tired and heavy, so we decided to ge to ‘the next
small town and atzay there for the night. The famuiar sense ox“
being roreigners grew on us agaim After much traval you have
the aenae of being & natural visitormeverymxere: a Yigitor tq
life. You enter the warmth a moment and tb,en gaa Yt;ti"have
the utmcaﬁ freedom of aelt, you are strippeﬂ for a mament of age,
moods, even bitter persanal atmggle, in a per.tlouﬁ anonymity |
which makes ‘it a:.fficult to grasp lii'e again. sﬁnee 1‘.; dan take
avay a1l t.he 111usione of‘ 1ooality~»they beeame ulusions;



therevisnié a place you¢en go baok to; all places heve become
gestures made .in & thousand different ways amid ﬁreeé~ané»r1e1&sﬁ
in the silence of the weatherj this is the sadness, the growing
1n8bi11ty of things to exercise their chatm over. you, especially
if they come from menj - there remaing the éyétherﬁ and faéeo after
unknown facé; and the ehellenge is hot to learn to bé & vieiter
gladly, o réelly be & visitor in yourself, as we all ere at the
end; - | ' '

we ésked the waiter how far the next t¢wmn wes, on the way
to tha German frontier, and he: told us Gouda, about half<an~hour
away; That was perfecua - He added,with a smile that the yeople
there probaebly went to bed early. o we should hurry.

- e reached Gouda soon after ten; when averything was &esertéé;

The outskirts were harren as parts of Rottérdam had been,with
1den$1ca1 treeless streets on rising ground» The sun had just
gone down.- First we had to oross a oanal and wait for the bridge
to be lowered, ag a bvarge was paasing underneath. : There wag this
wanderful silenca of Holland, ¢oming from the flatnass of the earth.
The bbrge, ¢lean- and polished* with no aarga in the holdL stole
through the night silently, gliding unﬂerneath us with a perfaot,
‘smooth motion; 3*3 engines meking only the faintest throb in heér
bowels while the water trickled and ebbed along the aides. A .man
‘wis at the helm and afier the bridge had been passed he' hanaaa;tha
‘wheel over to his wife,.in a tiny»glowing cabin where ‘the bndbs
and paintwork shones  Thern the bridge was lowered - again, meoh»
anically from inside the bri&gehouse; and we went on 1nto ﬁae‘

1.

?OWI! & ® g I8 ‘*\\/\
- There were. furthar dry, ugly ouﬁékirta, all the wiqdows , \\\}§
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with their eurtains undrawn in the Dutch manner, shewing néaﬁ =;
A \
roams inside, some of them with polished sideboards and « téia%%sibns<

others with the signs of a meal; solid end acrupulous. - Then %o N
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our surpride we osin to the héart of an bld tovn with canels
running through it ana a 'tﬂxm‘churahg" a tau 1ate»kme‘zi1'a‘eva1
town~hall etood alone zh the mmadle of the cobblea square,
its shutters bright red, its- walls sloping massively, taller
than g1l the houses ‘round the sqnare but et the séme time wondera |
fully &hassﬁming, everything flat end still all round it like a
lakes When we saw it, a black shadow in the dusk three storeys
high, with its nest red shutters and a—gpixei we felt & sudden
reiiaf@,aé if we'd found a real home for the:hightgi Towns wWere
mede for travellers then, ‘They had & specidl humble touch “that
aonsoled and proteoteds . - A

‘The shops and hotels rounﬁ the eqnare glowed and twinkleﬁ,

‘\

tiny compared with tne gleaming shadow in the middle. We tound

: ‘jatxaa: hotel in a sidestreet, ntth e ‘canal
réhhthg'biviﬁ@ The stairease to the Yooims was so stéep, and the
ateps'so féil; that it was 1ike climblng én andlesa tower' tha
owner, a paxe, tnin, lined mﬂn, with stall éyes, tol& us with a

4

quiek, 3erky smile, in a breathlasa ‘way, that many sailars has
slept in meae Tooms ovar the centuriea, and that they *d o:.mhea
6 the*crew's nest' as thay called these rooms, in szixummxaxnﬁ
sx&»»»vﬁ;f'f
rough sea* but usually drunk. “ The plage: was 8imple, ‘slédn and

every aort of atate, sometimes worn out’ after a

bnre. Firet we wera shown a tiny double room with a balcony{
evsrlooking the canalg ‘but that was noisy beeause of the tru@ka
and motarweyclas that roared past balaw, and we asgked for tWo\
single rooms insteads One of these’ gave out on to the eourtﬁérd
of 8 hOSpitalg and. the other had no vindow at. all, Only a fanligbf.
whioh he aaid would aupply us with &ll the &xr wé nesded ‘for the“ N,
night' ) wa went downstaira agéin,; to ait in the oafa faw a raw Rﬁ

minutes befcre saing to bed, and I ardered a beer. No, it was / ﬁ&
Lo e L NER R
S \ | s
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a témperancewhotéig and the mﬁnrnodded hiélhéad a8 he'toid us
thas, his eyes pale, as if défenﬁing an attitude whxeh wetd just
ﬁhallenged. His voice and the way he laoked at us were mild but
at the same time he wae emphatic. with & puritan 1mp1aeabil£ty
which showe& in the way’he et once returnea to the book he was
reading. acnnentrated on it palely and bloodlessly. He added,
looking up for & moment, s if to leave frée to sin if we wanted
to, thet other hotels in Goudd @id serve beer and that this wne
was ‘the only dna’thatﬂdidn'tv . Hé then put hie book aside, see;
ing pérhaps that beer didn't megn 8o very mnch to us, ond @sked if
we were Enalish. X was abcut to. explain thﬂt I was égéééuaz my
wife was German by owigin, Austrian, Sewaish and American by ups .
bringingf and English by marraige, when the oppartunity passed; ag
1t usually does. - He. spoke again, this time ‘to my wife oniy,
and said that. if we had time the folloving day we shiould: visit the '
ehurch, only a few yards away, which had the most wondarful stainede
glass windows Amaginable; And he mAde it seem that uhere was BOMee.
thing mnmal about going to the church, as 4f wetd’ already determined
to ahirk it: for he noddsd 1n a qniekg -émphatis way, his lipa
pursed as ifr he’d Just finished a reprimanding speech an&”returned
to his book; seatea by the bar vhére there mas a ao@fee&urn speatmp ‘
1nga  The room w&s bare, with a front windew 11ke that‘of a ?hop.
‘6nd the tables had gloony plastis tops. - 4' S ,\* |
But morality doesn't 1nterfera with your sleap; not if yau've
given it as little offence as we . had that aay, and we alepﬁ é&nndly
| all night, both os uf, my wife with- the hoapital outside her ﬁtnau
ow and me with & fanlight ovérheeds In the mcrning we went: é§ﬁ§
to breakfast and were amezed to see that énother part: of thevlonéxx Ny
bare room,; which had been hidden the prehicus evening, oonsistea ;

of @ianaaak a dining room.with a uarpet and pleasant clothe . f iq
covered tablea BEXANERYY far the hotel guasts, while the daily \'X X
b

\
\



customers set next door'drinking ‘Goffes and smoking 'oigai*a;

. Iliad had a strangé dreenm in which someone offered us &

house &s a Jodgings consisitng only of one room, built in a perfect
square with frenoh windows and rather érnﬁteAhriakwa¢k.in the
pseudo=Gothic style, only §lanting in the 'most peculisy waf like.
the tower of Pisa: . Next to it was the owner's house; whidh was
quite normals  And batg dtood in a,bright;greéni«aar@fully kept ‘
1aﬁn with cypress treés and ¢lipped bushes; close to a wide deserte
ed r§adway¢ The room itsalf‘rgminded mabof houses where I'd
stayed in Austriéi---bpight, with'heévy-aurfains!and plenty of-
wood; and glowing lamps,; ‘and fat, éhining,‘ﬁiled sﬁa&ésm In this
square; lesening room I was questioned by tﬁe poliqe, ‘who wanted _

to knam»w—of all’ things~-~whera ny 1deas came froms 1 seemed

to understend whet they meant because I wag about to reply, puﬁ"
they 1ntérrugted‘meﬁ plcking up the book I ﬁasAﬁeadxng@.gnd,éaia
that they notided' I hed -once &xpressdd antiaez:z from that booky and
d1d I know the duthor?. To ‘tgni‘icxi. 1 safd; Yes, I'd met him. And
there the dream ‘endeds It was & troubled dream which ‘iaﬂ‘s me
.with the feeling that my 1ifé-e=and that cf my viife, Wha’d ‘been
questioned before me, and not allowed to warn me. in timeaa-waa
under surve&llance: and for=the thoughts that passea privataiy

¥
i

and silently through my haaﬁg . R & #g

3
But the sun was shining, add outgide’ everything looked éﬁeﬁn
and gleaming, . I ¢an still remember the policemsn in that dréamwua
dark,; rather reticent, methodioal, oonoentrated on their notea
taking ; without offence, ebstracted rrom us, with blue uns.formé\
and pe&ked capsy ! of N

When we'd had a.breakfast of egge, ham, cheese and coffee \‘\\ S
" we went to‘the squere and found a vagetab}g,and fruit.?apkagg ;ﬁ
with wbmen orowding round the stalls: dﬁg oné side O@'the,sqgare;ig
équgezéd in between two houses; stood the ‘wieght~house as it wes ﬁé E "
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called, with & fesco above showing tne'ra&nd Gauaé cheeses

being weighed. There were redourrants to buy, end soft, pink
peaches, VWe bought fruit and half a Gouda cheese, then decided

to obey the moral imperative from the n&éﬂt before and visit the
Ghurah¢ It lay behind the square with houses and canals all round
1%, hugging ite messive walle; All mmrniqg the be;lsfhad been
ringing; ratner like the Salzburg glapkenépiely onl& 1e§s“déinty |

and beroque: these played with & mild, heunting 1iftle tune again

and agdin, floating over the town, hzghaupAin.a‘éowar, visible
from the ground as the bells swung to and fros To get znfa the

\ ohnrch we had to ring at the gexton's house: ciese by, opposite

the side«entranoe, buy tiokets at his 11ttle office and then bde
escorted acrossz the doar ges opened with a key, and we were
told that vhen we wanted to leave again we should ring a bell by
"the door inside; then ve viere qlosed in with sevaral other pecple,
oaptive ingide a great aemioircle of , stained glass¢ The wzndowa
were huge; depic¢ting ail sorts of eubjeots from the Last °upper

to the independence of Hollend. © The biggest was over twenty yards
hmgh' and ﬁhere wers sixty-four windows in alle: A ﬁénderfnl
.8ilence hung over the churah. with the sound of the bells high in

~ the air outsideé and drifting down 8ometimea, mnffled and gentle.
The pews were in the fornm of a ratsed auaatorium.round the pulpit.
rather like a lecture-Poom or & palitical assembly, the seata
rising in tiers, with a long table balaw, as if for clerka to

meke their notesy And there were doors leading from 1%, out into
the church; the altar was far eway, outside. Mw impression was
of a civie, moral roligion which was discusaed and hammered out
inside this olosed, woodeny intimate, even festive struoture from
the Augustan age, It was put there in the middle af the catholic
church,: which was Spacious and flat, without discuesion. it

reminaad me of the 8heldon1an Theatre in 02£ord; the dark wood
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’euggeéted people doing things together in community: oOne could
' 1magine the mysterionaness of the silence outside ag eveningo
time, anﬂ the glow of lights inside, dulled and rendered intimate
by the wooﬁ. That hes gone ouﬁ of our lIVes; we glimpse it in
éhildhood perhaps-sswe may bring it with uéaoabut the NaMEzxExLhn
sense of the silence outside being Joined to us in a glowing
mystery; at christmas Easter. Miehelmas, as if what we did was
know ‘t0 the vast silence outqtde,‘making.its vastnegs protective
and.eiéiting, has gone} At one timehéur seasong went right
through the universe, 80 tos Speﬂk' and this is tinished in us
for & time. ‘ | o o

We stood at. the auditorium 1odk1ng down'y: Thié‘senéevcf
intimady is alwaya, nowadays,'a sense of the past. I remembéer
feeling it in»Lucda once---in a hotel that has aince been removed;
' and in rPalestrina; near Rome'y walking along the main nnzxnm straet,
narrow and cobbled, with lighted shops on elther sids full of rather
dusty objeets; at Leoben; in Austri&; the dining room of & hotal
with panelled wells, everything in 1t intaat from before the war,
'withbheavy, solid~1looking cuclery and plates, and thick velvet
¢loth on the tables and old pistols and rifles;and swords hanging
on the smoky weall, o |

»

. Most of the windows in tne Goudsa ehurch date from the- eeccnﬁ

helf of the éixteenth ocentury, 'ws-———:.:ra_ea:_rz:‘.n T —19 (02

‘during the Dutoh way for in&ependanee that went on for eighty

L

yearse Vhen the present ohurch was built the citzens askea

allthe prinses and shufchmen known to them to contribute a window;

and. this was the result, The first window was given by the
Bishop of Utreoht, representing the baptism of Christ ; Philip

. 11 of Spain also gave a window, in which he and the English Mary

Tudor, his q_ueen,. ‘are represented--<he was then H.olland"}s ruler.,
The last wid&owg were put in after Gouda had become protestant,



at the end of the sixteenth century, and one of them represents
‘fréedom of consciende', You see that in the handsome wooden
auditorium, carefully civie; ﬁnmped“in the middle of tne'vast
church perhaps rather‘def&gntly and ﬁelfaéOnsqiousiyg

Wé spent the reést of the day'on the roa&gzgiﬁ the Dutch C;%/
side of. the German frontiel we stopped and wrote a few dards to
Ehg1Anaa. It was saturday and we were told at;tha losal. shop .
that ﬁelwoulg only find Stamps on the German side of the border

i and hed better post the cards from there; but we wanted to post

k{ thém on the Dutch side betause it was the ‘first time we'd really
'gbeen to Hollénd and our cards showed windmills, ghildren in c¢logs
.and the typieal Duteh musliin hats, étanding'againgt a background
‘of tulips and daffodils, . So the éhppkéepér'sgié‘he would post

them himself on Mondey if we left the money, which we did,
In Germény, not many yards across the border, we stopped for

a soffee, Already thére wes the'Ge?man emphasis and downrightness}

: it was in the shape of the rosd even, the wey people walked, thelir

clothes. the signposts; ‘the milaness of'Hollana and Ingland was
gone; everything hed a clearer and darker and more immensé look,
with tall; shadowy trees on either side. ' There had been no sune
light sinee the morning, and it was bitterly cold with heavy cléu&s,
though the month was Julys For & few ﬁours we drove along quiet;
straight roads, then there was the a&tobahn for the last stretoh
of two hundred kilomstres, before we, reactied the heath near Hame
burg where we weré to atay. \
our friends had provided a map, penciladrawn, which showed
the local churci, a hunting loédge, the woods, and several tracks
going through the woods,. We were t§ také’oﬁe of the tracks.
And the house;~é§ey~wroté ét the bottom of the map, had & cement
post oﬁtside it end a paintéd woo&en‘gatewayﬁr It.aounéeawvery



’31mpiea'} £fter leaving the autdbahn we had ten or fifteen minutes

driving, then we came to iteswa church; whith was a ¢lean, modern
buildingy with a{wide gandy track at the.§ide.of it; thén“ﬁ hill,
dense with treese--clearly the woods marked” on the’mapg So we
tock the track. Sometimes the fun came through and made thé houses
4nd sandy track gleam; then-a dark cloud would pass and the shadows
under the itrees would seem.to.be drawing everything into theém.

We sew no hunting lodge, though, Up we w@dt Sver thick treesroots,
as the path got narrover and narrower; bub instead of a oement post

' and 8 painted gateway at the top there waé;more dense- pine-forest,;

and tiny houses half<hiddén in the snédawée We eame out at the
top of & hill; where the path ended, and Tound: two- houses on ¢ither

’siﬂe of a courtyar& built of brick and stone, thh tiled roofn}
'f but & notice-bpard outside announced that it wag & ¢linid, - -

Wetd taken the wrong traek, that was olear¢ '‘But there were
fﬁéo many otheérs.for us to choose from, A few girls caie ' yunning
dﬁtg then'en older womany., They looked at our map and couldn't make
head or:tail of it. They auggested that we return to the bottam
of the hill where . the church was; and begin again from there.. B
No one had heard'cf our friends; nor of tgeir houses,~thought 2
fhey were, ¢ertainly not & huhdred yard8<a$ay from thzs'poinﬁ;i‘

On Second thoughts they.decideéd that one offthe girl&‘Sﬁbdld go
withbuéi; ds she lived at the bottom of the hill and: must Teturn -
hom in any case. She was & plump; smiling girl of sixteen and
squeezed in be»ide us, turning the ear suddenly into a sort of
mgrrybgo~raund for us, and.the journdy into a xnmﬁxmx Spree%t
she laughed end exélaimed as we bumped over the roots.'f She,”‘

would show us the hunting lodgees~it was L ) that weihadn't

. Y
found 4t. Yes; we had the taken the wrong traeks There was 4

the hnnting lodge, 8 simple building standing alone at the ﬁ@@%\

of the woods, 6losed, its windows curtainless; anﬁ ¢lose’ tox@ﬁ\
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was a traek»-»it wes this one we had %o tokes And she got out
again, aning us an energetic goodbye¢ é ' “
| Up we went egain, The path narrcweé like fha bﬁhé%’%ﬁe,

going inté the darkness of thé woods, {ts Toots getting’ thioker
and thicker; like boulders;. 9ndg~Qagain.like ﬁhe other orieswweit
ceme out at the Bop of & hill, presumebly the seme hill, Still
there was neither cemént pest'nor‘pagnted gateway; oﬁiy'tin§-€hack§
yalf-hidden emong the trees. But this time there was en open
space, ‘et least: the track led into severel others, some of

which looked promising, With houses on either side, Disregarding
the hap; which now told us nothing, we todﬁ”the middle oné; ’
;where we saw tWwo men walking along 1i a leisurely, Saturday»
afternoon waye | ‘ b

‘ We etopped 81d asked thém: . 'Who?! they 6riéd; as if "the

. néme=-a~g perfectly ordinary Germén neme-«-Sounded outragecus,

‘1139 habgoblins in the WOode. ) repeated v, Nog-tpey'd
never heerd the neme. . Whet were the houces oalled? Nosh'm '

_ gedioht (Juat One More Story). and Unger Paradies (our Eeaven)«»«"
~ 28810R%

H

Lwe felt a little silly eaying it They noﬁdednaathis didn*t’ -
seem ‘outrageous or odd to them at allg Nc, they'd néver heard
of these houséss ~ They studied our map. Yes; they knew the’
¢hurch of oourse, at the foot of the hill, 4 And thara was the
huriting lodgeuofxglnxgi they oried, spotting the hunting 1odge.
And here was the path leading up from the hunting ledge~-¢a :
murmured y&, ya, as they pored over 1t, grim and. intent.. .
We'd come too far, perhaps, The cement post and tne painted
gatewya? we askeds NoOy they knew of no eement post o paint&d

‘e

gateway; end from the way they shook their heada ycu woul& ,\ .
think that cemenit posts énd painted gateway: ‘wore not only no} {

there, or near there, but 1mpossible anyWherea So perhaps &e ‘

hadn't oo too fart ' Perhaps ‘thé post and the gateway were \V

0 )



aheads Noj they could assurs of us of ﬁh‘a"&g they werén't
shead, And whén they ‘said this you would neve thought they
had them in their packeﬁs, and therefore quite certain about Where
you wouldn't find thems Then the mip was wronge We all. bore
dom an the map in-a vengeful ways=-~the mép was wrongt of ‘coursel
what & ailly mapl The best: #h;ng was o go by a deseription of
the people we were'afteriiandfthe kindnof house tpéy liveds Well,
they. were called Wews, | and he, the husbendy was & doctor; they
had four ehil&rgn, two of them quite grown-up; and the wife we
' deseribed in soms detagl«meblonde;ef,,robustaloekgng, handsome;
- blonde, blondel Noy they didn't know anyone 1ike that. (surely,
you fels like saying, you must know .somebody in the werld like it,
-especially in Germeny; where blonde; robust«lookiﬁg women &bound?)
' Beok to the méps And we Suddenly see; in tiny miomk
| -writing, that the ownder af the plot of land next door is & le
Schachs  Ah, Doctorxschach;& Yess. Shachz Schaohl They sapt
spat the word out, beaming, with the'tremeanus Gefman enthus iésm
that is &ike a hurricane and as dangeraus¢ Yes, now hé lived
further along the track, not: this way, which leads further into
the woods; but the other way, so thate«ehera they got philosophicélese
having reacheéd ?he top of the hill.as we'td QOM? Just now,’ our.
'coirect move ought'to be turn 1efﬁuiﬂatéaa bf‘fight; whereas we
had not only turned right but taken the subsidiary of the two .
tracks eté etoss, We nodded in a dazés So like a dreaml

And now theéy cems to think of it, :sgrely they did know the -
gentlemah~wa‘weretiooking for? Dr WQ;éﬁ?" Yes; th&ﬁ-ﬂaalwellﬁ
known neme on this hillside; but they‘eoﬁiﬂn‘t.thiykniﬁ,What
connectiond Ygs; two doctors lived sidé\pjﬁéide} it~ha&‘often
been remarked by pe'bple locally; es a Goincidences; We s’hoxﬁd
eertainly rind the house if we went along this path, only in &ha‘
other directions N : S \ |
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© #e furned round and waved them goodbye;.. and they went on
w1th their quiet. saturday-afterrnoon walk, é dog running batween
thems The map was hopeless, we told each other~~~better not use .
it, This time we travelled along the brow of the hill; withoub
trees on either side,.only heathaxwv; Then we came to.@ fork: .« .
one path led downwerds, back to the area we'd hust left, and the
other went further into the woodss The men hadn't menﬁione& this.
in all their philosophyl. . It was like having ploughed all the way
through the Deduction of ths categories without i ko B told

' ebout Space and Timel = The path into,the woods seemed to end in

where you mighm expect to Tind went

f‘darkneas, sort of Kautien hole;  and the other %mf into.a furthér .

mazé of tracks like themes in: ;agner-uacd only knaw where they'd..
lead} - The path into the woods seemed to end in darkness, a sort .

of Zéntien hole where yoﬁfmight;éxpéct to £ind the noumenon, & ter

all thest years; and the other went into a further maze of tracks

- like themes in Wegners--God.alone knew whéfevtgexlmishtrleaﬁt

. 8o we turned.round again and once mare found curselves with

the gwo mén and their dogs What,; w had.found no houses &t 6117

This was & new development--«as ;f‘we?d s&ipad their houses .in
some way and sent themsomewhele elses Then, one of thom sails
(épparently rojecting this idea) we'ﬁnsf have ' taken the path. into
the woodss  And his philosophy had expressly forbidden that,

Now: -gg§gg;@mean§ngaatian.» The mah with the dog-««a slim
man with geniai,:reflective‘ayeg¢~awillA¢dme with use The wim
begins. to rise; érmiéé form up, ultimatums Lo be sent, gffiéialé
¢alled into anteréoms and secret chembers, bands, to p;ay, the flags
to be brought put; merching .orders to be dia%ributédaﬁyaahﬁggg!
alles verbotent himgelfant und gute Reisel steigen Sie eusl

Rumpf ; stumgmf und humg 4

unla we squeezo him in?  Indeedj we ¢ould; by.sqnéezing

our front-liné battalions up on the left axis and passing his
. s

¢



c¢ompanies- through on thée pights - But his dog? what about his
dog? 515 hé alldwedi too?  Yes; yes, éensiaér him as B Echelon,
with.the heavy ermour! 50”wé were 21l in, ° The doox siémme¢&+w
.achtuggf 'wir gegen nech Englandl let the English king end the.
English business men in their top hats. and hunting boots:shiver
in their timbers; we're o eur wayy The man oubside looked
forloim-~~the army had loeked him. outes-8nd hé was minus not
only his -afternoons kameredshaft but the dog as wells
Off<w-the car sounded iike & tank, or at least a truck

’ With‘ caterpillar-trackss And I swear we mane%wreé those |
tree-roc;ﬁ:é betiter then we had don{éf"ﬂ' We rode up. iﬁhexg*~~api§ with'
& swinging motion--~and down againi I could hav§ gworn therxe
was & war ons Just driving along & track in thr woods 1%
certainly waé not: the noise, the riding and fal?ning,. the -,
bumps we took in descent, were much too momentous for that.

. The dog wes tiny, & little white fellow with a fluffy. tail
and hright éyes rathgr like his masterts; he sat,cn the floor
et the man's féets The man we left behind-s+he nedded 4o.us

o, ———y
as we drovﬁA'“”*““‘""“ a perplexed smile-a-was apparently w

Were we
wegk-end guést. ¥asx® Dutech? the dognowner asked my wife‘

He had heard us talk & foréign lanuage togeth_e_:g? . No, ,,nng:l._;zsh..
#eMEEF Aoh, 50} A brief silende, But the fact that ihm held
found himself in an e¢nemy vehiele instead of the “atherlan&*s
didn vt meke any differengem==he would fight on. our sidez ,Spi
on we wenty . ‘ ra L ,.’. ) B
This time the map really cems in for it Who héd:dfawn
it? The lady? . Yeés. Ash, ach—~-all three of us, ach-ed
as hard as we coulds Women shouldn!'t draw, mapst « iThey, don*%
meke allowantes for the way the thing wlll be seen, at the. t; e,
in the given situation) ~The maprwas bibt, dum, ganz unrecnﬁ
énd & hell of & 1ot else besides. I felt 11Le ocrveing “the \
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thing into a bell, We'd certainly giVénxﬁhgpthing as effective
& blitz as a map ever gobs | ,'

©.» .Now.here was the .house,. H6 nodded to%éraé-it mietly,
beaming s But where were the eementwpéstaaﬁﬁ the painted gatéa
way? .Then it couldn't bey .Thqy;weren’% to be seens But
there was a blonde woman, standing by the path, - Admittedly,
you ¢ouldntt call her robust-~looking-—-she was on the slim side,
but-~=? . No, it wesu't her, my wife 'said.,‘ Hehggg};fid ay: my
wife doubtfully az if %o say, 'Ave you sure she. kas been teking
- 8limming cures?’ No, it wasn't her,  And he shrqéged, telling
himgelf thet of course irf wé.were»going to reject all-the blasted
blonde ﬁomen in the woods we were éuite likely to find auféelves
without & bed for the night, and: he didn't seéAwhngnghculd take
responsibility. coe . e RS

| Perhaps;wagshould sound . our horn? Ouf friends had. told us
to 'sound it kbrmemstk four tines, as everybody else in,thé woods
soﬁnded it three timgs‘and they would therefofe knéﬁ it was us,
We did 1t, four timess And &t once the dog-began‘leapingxﬁp‘ana
down on the floor, his ayeé\gleégihg like fires, barking hié head
off¢- We looked down a$ him, astonished, We'd always thought,
until then, that the thing to do &s & dog Was yo bsrk.at a car.
from the outside of it when 1% made that noiSe} not from inside.
But this dog was'diffﬁrent, His owner explained him to usy _
This'dog of mine, he said, always barks from inside theicar waen
he heeds the hogn, becatise that wagé how ﬁe,vthe owner, qignﬂlled
his epproach to his own house on Wweek-ends, only threée times and
notgfour~@&ave?ybédy éognded,their-norn;three times here (with'
‘& quick serutinising lock, as if to sey, Now you:know), énd that
horn, soundéd from inside, meant for thv dog & wéek-end of ?&ns
and walks end réu%ing about in the ga}ﬁen“whiahihé néver gpt.@n
the oity,-for he was in-thé ¢ity a1l weckewwt His syes»neag%i'
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exploded with gleamﬁ and the words poured cut 1ike stesm from a’
German spas ' ' 7 ’
~ The good blonde lady who wasn't our friend bégen wal king
tovards us, and we decided to put the whole mELEET £6 hetees -
I think he had hopes that after aziattle'qaiét“persuééionfsﬁe.“
might prove hexmEXExfexiixmur to us that she was our friend after
- all, He jumped outs Behtung, the attack is on}. ' Did ‘SHe know
wheré Ine Wess=g lived? - He said it like'a panger grénadier
division moving forwayrd undetr enfilads fire. But &hé wasn'y'
a bit frightened‘ In fact, shé was like the enemy waiting ﬂﬁder
B : heevy.armoured covers She'smzléa¢~;z§&_z§} {two SBmm shélls,
~ baéng on their target). Yai (& landmine)s -~ Yai (a swifd aorisl
‘attacgk to mop up) She knew the ladyl In‘féct~~¢naing ist
. ggglic Pewale BTG all dancing ebout already, apparently the
ordeér has ¢ome through thét the enemy hes evaguatéd hie poéitions-~
in ﬁaot, our friénd asked'héx<%é keep @ 1ookedut'tn,casq she found
two English friends of hérs lost in the woodst _Ah&hwh&ﬁ+h§
Roars; apglausé, latighter, danceésa=«I £ind i'm flushed in the.
cheeks alraady, and my wife looks as if she's been up a<mcuntain
far 8 gkig ¢HC.

" Qur friend. partieularly asked her to ask us to sgound the
horn four times when we efrived instead of the customary three '
necause four ﬁould denote %¢ heyr that we wére new to the wbéﬁs.
S0 8gains~sone, WO, thred, four---and thé dog starts barking
like meds égain, until his master tells hiim to jump bhtfof'thé
¢ar, when he stops barking.&bruptly, the ruleé being that he only
barks inside, at least on military operatzons iike this ane.,

i
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#nxim Guiebness descends on the woodse. Nothing' “happens , 1
sound the Horn égaine-«this emazing dog.ddésn‘t aven look ups
And sgein no one comeS, Wellg then, did our kind friend know’

}

where thé Vewwsfamily 1ive by any chenée? © Yes, she did, ' In



fact, she waild take us- théreaanifaancould she squeezé in the
gar? Ve loake& at the meri, and his dog" the answer dependéd
on them: 1t now appeareéd that with the GOIlépée~of the_énemy!g
defences; and their evacuation of positions, our own front vay.
as tight as it could be, and short of opening new engagemsnts ;
on our left or might, which would teke time, we would have to ask
one of theé cokmanders to fall 1nto Tesy-reserve .. He obligod
at once and ‘said he wag neax ﬁis hong=-=ho walked off maving
merrixy, wiﬁh his dcg, boaming and bursting with happy helpﬁulness!
We hed to %urn round; dur'hew friend tgld us. We,ha&
somehow to squeeze pasb a post in the middle of the pathwayeea
that nust be the cement posttﬂa-and avoid falling fifty yexrds 5
1nto & gully on the omher 8ide, it we cauld. 30 I turne& the:
car round and slowly. gingerly, edged the ear past the post,
{having asked my wife end our guest to walk behind. so thet x
(on the best military principles) to keep down the casualtyarate.
I got past, and they joined me again* staright on. ~ And there,
at the top of the hill, standing by a painted gateway, Was our
friend vaving frantically, with two of ner daughters and in a
momént we were lcst in hugs, kisses, pushes, slams, playful |
pinches, hair»ruffling, squeezes and even, though I, ceuldn't be

sure of this, bites, We'd arrived} ( L




