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.We advanceg 1n .lORS single ~;~e:, I pa~e lp' the ~ 

dark, then as._ soon as the shells began to fall into ~he 

fie~d we ;ta~t~;/~unnii~~ trying for trie c:ove; ;f the 

, . .. 

There were me n lying -, o'n the grass huddled together, 

holding communion with their fear. They made silent 

groups, st117 like slee-ping children. That is wha t they 

d 1d und'er a b ombardme nt : they lay flat d own with the i r 

eyes closed, and each of them was the world. 

The men with the mine d'etectors went, ahead, rooting 

'out the inines and. laying white tape down to guide the, 

~nfantry forward. Peopl~ lost each other. They called 
~ 

out t.o each otq.er quietly, between the deafening bursts, 
•. t 

one c.ompanion .tp anot her, afraid of losing touc:h. . Some 

were walking back,' away from. the line, seeking the ire 

trual?cy in the elevent,h hour. The field. wa,s full of 
. .. 

dazed men wandering this way and that,' somet,imes lying: 

d own, sOn;te~imes calling for the str·~tc:hers, somat/1m.es 

running towa.rd s the ditches on a sudden fancy'. 

At the southern bank of the river- we waited for 

the boats to take us across. The water was dark and calm, 

wit h high rushes on e lther side. We lay down 'in the 

blackened shell-holes near the bank while the German gun 
~I 

wailed and wailed, mocking us. A long flam~ issued from 
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photograph. 

Th~ eyes are-always judging. They are "always-

t.. ..' 

c:oming to a c~onc:luslon. 

, 
....... y - - fo is not us- as we our name :r u~ 

tenrlte:rly know our~elves to be, all that 'we t¥lve, ,all: ~hat 

we can ever be, each o~ us alone, high and dry with his 

~.ins a ned· stains J 's whole world more than ~our mere idea. 

You name us soldier, but you na~e not us • 
~ \. 

J. 

The two boys went:· across to the musicians and asked 

for a German song, onll to be c'harmit:lg and to be smiled s.t 
, ,,' 

in return. The music.:ians could not understs,bd' their English, _ 

and the bOyS could not remember the na·me of the t.une they 
. _t.o~ wanted. One of them ag~eed' to try ~ whistle 1:t, and; 

w.hen he began the silence . fell and. was terr1ble. He 

whistled softly, wi thout c:onvic··tlon, ana· gradUally; the 
.. '~' i.,. ", ,';',' .",.. t"'-

murdering, silence entered his fIe ah and a t last he stopped 

whistling, 'paralysed and alone 'in his eXile J the tune dead 
L • 

" 

and forgott,en on his hand a. 
.. \ ,.: . , I 

He said like a broken man, 

tlThen 1't"goes up -to a higher pi tah, It· waving his hand high 

1n the air to wave away the ghosts: The musicians shook 
- J 

the ir heads a"gain, and" then the sold iers smiled ,at them. 

with the faces of beggars a.nd walked across to the door and 

at umbled s ic;k a hd· hot i nt 0 the night. 

Thi"s morning I walked in the WOods at Heilb~YJm, 

a nd. everything was still and, waiting. The air was dumb and 
f • 

heavy before a storm. I walked through the leaves J a:i:tCt 
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enter death. But then the shell~ ex'plodee, siit of them 

together , at the top of the crater where I was lying, and 

my drear suddenly quickened again amid the deafening, c-rashes, 
. . 

and I tried like all the men round, me to burrow and burr.ow 

my way into the blac';k earth, scratching at it wlth my 

fingernails • 

• • • • 

/---J;Il a c'orner of one of thefooms downstairs there 

were two musicians, with a little card on the table in front 

of them: "Bitte, fUr. dle Musik.'~ I stayed there drinking 
4v. 

SCh~ for an hour last night. 4istening to these mu~icians 

closely there was a plump American soldier. He sat at 

the ir table nod€ling and smi11ng as they played. His coat 

was open in the front, his head was bowed, and he was happ~ 

and himself. When. later two' other sold.lars looked in, 

thinner and younger, he called across to them and asked them 

to join him. They laughed and. smiled with him, but without 
I 

pleasure. They were brown"'faced chlld-ren, whereas he was 
I!J -

father, calm and' expansive, flushed'., bey were exiles. 

That was the abashed harr'or ln their fa.ces. We are e.1es. 

You glance at us; your eye's say, Soldier, a.nd you tu/t 
away. We are boys. We have mothers. . We have cJildhOOOS. 

We have names. Under the amm.unition belt there is a 

I~ 
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and. the trees made a hot, clo"sed dome round' me, the , 

twigs a~' b~ac'ken sti~red am cracked und-er my 'feet. 

I wal k.eQ. in ot her .. A L\S t r ian wood s· during t he~ autumn of 
.' ""- " 

I 

1945, also before rain, when I had bee:n released from the 

bonds o~ my.",cruc:ifixion, though rnot released unaondltionally. 

,~ .• ~;Q l~ the W&f\, fabUlOus C ounti'Y t$f mems! lea J Stui' 1 g t be 

CI om' driP 8 of' 1~45? '. Sp its 1 b oorreise~'O 61 J Btl SiPA. a ad' a J 1 VA eli' 

18ft~ as jCd ale a11ueO) 

During; 1946 and 1947 I wo~ld blush and my heart 

would beat faster at the mention in c'onversatlon of the 

word' battle, or at the questio~s, Were you in the army? 
I 

Where d'id you serve during the W~? I was a mute wanting 
I 

to make my ghostly revelation, and I went down into' the pit, 

and the sky 

Show me the 

and, tinker, 

sang agaih. What 
.!":,'\. 

place, take m, by 
... "",~ 

tailor, soldier, 

d~d yoo. do 'd uring t he War?' ..... 
I 

the hand and ,lead me there, 
I 

I 
sailor and clever shirker, 

take off. the bandages and' lE3t me' see wha t they did to you. 

You are alone in this, but you are all of us. 

The legend grew up among my ,signallers that wherever 

I went the ba ttle bee'arne worse. Tfie'y said to each other, 

He has got a magnet in his pocket. 

I remember that when I first entered a battle.area 
I 

I did not believe in war. That liS what t~e others m~st 
I 

have seen in my face, • the innocent disbelief in evil that 
/ 

the Novice has. 
/ 
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murder. 

The commanding o~'floer told me I need expect no 

opposition, since the Enemy was believed to hav~ fallen 

back from the yellow house. 'The plan was for me to 

remain there until evening, waiting for the E;nglish attack 

to d~aw leve~. The forward' troops would' be told of my 

• presenoe on the flank. 

I left with my men a little later. They followed 

behind me in single file, through some tr,ee's, then qownwards 

into the open valley. We marched d~irectly towards the 

yellow house, not troubling to skirt the fields because 

~here was so little cover. I looked from sid"e to sid'e 

at the hills above us, waiting for the Enemy to open fire. 

r tur;ned and looked back at my men, and they. we~e walking 

1n silence: behind me, palely, as they did when they walked 

into the attack. But we, reaohed the other side of the 

• valley untroubled. 

We came c'lose to the house and saw no movement 

through the windows. I went to the door and pushed it 

ope n, and before 1It8, in a clean living-room, there were 

five or six Italia~people. I nodded to them and they 

all smiled oarefully. 
..... They were not pea,santa, I think, 

but people from ooe of the big coa~tal towns. The furniture 

was dainty, and there were good carpets on the floor. 

There were three men and two women, all of them over thirty. 
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time-l1mit made my happiness the. gr.eater. 

My truancy was a steep green hill, a dark lower, 
"", • .- 4. • 

room undernea.th th1s h1ll, a village wlth a church hldden 

and a.lone, a hill breath1ng gras's and trees, and my' truancy 

'" turning in my bed with joy and ~ was a dream I lived, c,ountry 

pain at dawn', before the' town was aw~ke. "It w{3.s a truancy 

ma,de possible by the War alone, and, logically, it was 

brought to ani end by the War. I was evacuated into the 
-':' 

c'ountry. w.1th other school-ch11d.ren 1n September, 1939, and 

when I arr1ved I stared at the grey, ruffled lake, at the 

is'lands of' tall trees, at the gravel path where c:hestnut 
I /' horses were sometimes to be ~een, at the cafes in the main _ 

street, at. the e:obbled square, at the Irare green hills to 

the north, I stared at eizleryth1ng wi"th astonishment and: 

blessed the War for being the instrument of my relea.se, 1n 

a pla,ce where at last I I c;ould breathe, whex:-e I was not watc:hed, 
. . 

where lonely ghosts of men -did not walk,. where the dawn 

ca,me up with no ugly c'ontradic:t1on outside my window, and: 

,where at evening there were no deathly street--lamps, but 

the starting of small an1mals in the grass • 

• 

. (~rn my work as an off'icer I combined the role of. 

the abstract murderer with that of the v1c;tlm-. M k y.:wor. 
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