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),J.""'~ [~re was a blaok tl.oor 

and almost 'bare white walls,. with ye'llow and pink tlowe:t-s amid green 

spray standing in earthenwsre3ars. The room was at the top floor 

of the building .• and one of its windows, which ran the whole length 

t.!f' ot the wall. looked over ~ ripped and broken roofs:,. The- night 

was not still yet, and the last of the traffic from the thed; res 

was going swiftly. with a deep humm1ng. a10ng the wide street tar 

below, towards the expensi"fe dlstriots in the west. This street 

belc.1lY had bright lights coloured blood-red and green. 

Most people were Sitting on thetloor or half-lying across 

the two d1'Y8Ils. On the long table were dozens and dozens ot, 

shining w1ne-glasses. and bottles of brandy., gin, vermouth. white 

and red wine. Above the table there wereooloured designs for 

stege-sets done 1n craY'on" est of them on black paper'.,: so that 

the co,lours were brilllan·t and striking. There were plerrots 1n 

white, ballerinas, men in tail-coats with pink :Clowers in the1r 

butt.onholes._ creatures in great knarled masks under spotlights, 

acrobats in tiShts ,,1th leather bands round the1r \1I'lsts, women 

with wide bustles and dresses Which flowed back from their waists 

in magnificent half-trains. and then slanting white columns. 

croklked arches, ·and dim. flashing interiors. On the table Ie·sr-

the glasses there wess white plaster hand, with the nails painted 

green, and between the m1ddl~ and the index finger there was an 

unlighted oigarette. Leaning against the wal.1" mounted on card­

board,_ there were flashlight photographs taken at the :film-studios, 

during' a break in the work, at tables of tubular steel., by Cheaply 

painted backclbtha'. on planks, by 1mpr6v1sed dressing-rooms. and 

all these Photog+ Were Signed, by actors or produoers··. 



Charlotte, who ,sat by t·he Window overlooking ·the broken roots, 

wasn't an actress but was connected with the theatre through her 

husband, the manager of one of the most prosperous houses 1n the 

oity, where the overheads were :small because of its. situation. 

Hundreds and hundredsot people ~ere prepared every evening t.o 

drive out across the dark,.~ silent places where ghosts walked" to 

·see his s:hows. 

She had grey hair. which was tint'ed the slightest blue, making 

her seem cool and. withdrawn. She was plump, with heavY1 white arms, 

and her· face had once been very beautiful. Her eyes were orten 

lost." gazing right out beyond people" arrogantly.,. as if she were 

coming to amusing 8ndruthless conclusions. Her usual colour 

was black. ~or any little gaiety of colour in her dress would have 

spoiled her. There was ne~er any hesitation in her voioe. ~1ch 

w8sr1ch .. deep in the tbroat"hugged down into her. not disembodied 

or tense as it sometimes .1s in oity-people. Jtlways when she 'spoke 

there WS'S '8 halt-smile on he,r l~ps" and always she looked . away' 

trom the person she was addressing" g~z1ng up ar sideways" never 

down; then suddenJ.y she W),uld give the other p:lr·son a quick, 

brilliant g1ance, so shining that there could be tears in her eyes'. 

~en she said hullo to' a friend she always called her 'meine 
1. 

,sUBse' in a kind of l.onging. 'vouptuous" adoring way. She otten 

used these e%pressions-_..,fmy sweet", t;my little one't 'my own 

darlingt t t ,.y pretty'., Shy women who went to· few partie's recoiled 

from these .suave,., too-expert compliments, and many women, 

especially young ones,,· blushed under her gaze. 

was lesbian. but no one was aure. 

People said she 

outside. in the deep black ot the Oity, now alromst st11~ 

from the nervous day I' there wereohasms .• unwholesome pits,. and 

sudden grey 'hills mounting up and up.m1xed and angr1~7 pushed 



together., sharp monsters whioh ~ut and tore aaross.the sweet, 

accomodat1ng sky., ~en there'were flatter places. more~:Lement 

wounds that flowed out as tar as the eye oould see. with the wind 

cOming quie,tly across them; unvisited and silent places'., warning 

'the hot~ fleshy passer-by;;, the fool who came clothed in his living 

flesh. orying to h1m.1n the stillness, 'Go ba.ck, go baOk.·' Under 

these terrible mounds and hillS lay a camnun1ty of people" deep 

now after the passing of' years, ani 'children who had never So muoh 

as sighed against the world", their grabbing hands now wrapped in 

a mantle of cascading wall. rook crammed, in rook. 

no living man believed in heroism. 

In this city 

Koelner came into the room lstar then most of the others'. 

He stood at the door and stared at everybody with hard eyes. Yet, 

he wasn t t a hard man~, 

He was tall .. all.1m, with a balding head and a very white faoe; 

his eyes were, dark .• never looking at a thing de'eply or far ~ong. 

His ,gaze was like that ot'a. man working over a desk" dealing with 

papers and urgent telephone calls. He- spoke ,cr1sply,inoaretul 

sente:nces" dedicating h1mselt only to what was said,; without foible 

or .manner1sm. or anything personal at all. He seldom glanced at 

other people, and when he dId so it was a quick glance. expending 

noth1ng in charm. or pity'f much less interest. but c'losed in,: 

refusing any o'ommunicat1oil. 

The hoste'ss tooK, him across to the windolvand showed him. a 

seat near Charlotte, who had watched him come into the room and 

stand for a moment near the entrance, erect and unmoved. He 

nodded to her' and sat down, then carefully took out a ,cigarette 

from a shining silver case. She looked at him while he did this, 

then, as if she had arrived at an exciting conolusion about some­

thing., she leaned forward. and began: talking to him. He glanced 



up,:- a li~tle surpr1,sed, with aSl1ght Sll11e. She began ask~ng him 

question after question. and slowly he began totalk,t until he alSo 

was le'aning forward in his ohair. L moment ago she'd been hali-, 

lying on the divan., gazing up at the ceii»ing, her eyes f'u.l~ ot a 

cruel. secret,. it seemed.,. talking softly to the young wanan at her 

side'; and 'now she was quiok, filling every pause in thls'man'.s 

speech, her:eyes absolutely C'Ollcentratea.. 

The maid brought them a se,cond dr1nk~ and t·hey touohed glasses. 

The room. was noisy now. and a 'slowly moving layer of blue smoke 

drifted across trom one wall to the other. SOmeone· by the door 

slipped, half-fell against the table.,. shaking the thin glasses. 

them managed to right himself and leave the roo3. 

Koelner explained to her the difficulties of hiS last product­

ion,. how someone had f&llenfrom a piece or scaffolding and wtluld 

put in a heavy claim for compensation, hOTI the designer had oreated 

a set which was in the poorest taste and how theytd had ·to take it 

dOVIn andre-build it again .in the space of a few hours, between 

nine in- the evening and ,iva the ~ollow1ng morning.. 3he listened 

to him close'ly f. her glass in her hand, sipping every now and ~hen. 

and she would nod, :saying, tM3' God1 t" 'No'I".,> (But really! t And 

with each encourag1ng exclamation he thought of more' and more, 

things to tell her. He still sat rather ereot in his ohair'. but 

he gesticulated a little more, -his White.,. delicate. rather temintne 

hands h31d up in front' of him:, the t1psaf the fingers touohing 

'and parting, 'touching and p'srt1ng as he talked. 

He paused. and sne \.atohed him for a moment. 

tThe war can't have h~lpedtt· sbe said. 

At fIrst he didn't unp.erstand her,. so she quickly added..~ 

'These wars are always for freedom." She ~oke with a bitterness 

which aoquitted only him. 'After every war we're s'upposed to be 



thankful, aren't we? t 

It wasntt at all oonnected with what hetd been saying', 

with the plays his wite had starred in,. with his own tall, 

many months before, from a height o~ fifty teet while direoting 

a tUm •. with the contract he'd almost torn up; but at the same 

time it seemed to summarise all he had said. For lmpro.,.lsed 

studios t too tew oameras., scaffolding whioh oollapsed, stages 

tar too small. these. were the results of the war; and the actors 

were inferIor, for the best people preferred working in quieter 

towns. not in this citY' of pits and ghosts. 

He nodded quickly and s1a4~ t.tAb, the war!' He leaned 

forward,: 'I oould work better' without these headaches eve'ry day. 

Look---t He lowered his head,. to show her. 'Right aoross 

here" 1 t seems to clamp right down on my brain, and I just have 

to sit end wait until it goes away.' He drew his flnger along 

the top ot his SkUll" where it was bare, showing her the wide 

line Which ran from the back ot his head, a livid colour. 

'AS you say. t he went on, j'tor freedomt It was all for treedoml 

dnd I have to be thankful!'- His lips were thin as he spoke. 

The b1tterness was rising in him. His eyes \Vere harder and 

tighter. He went on to speak about the pains in his stomaoh 

whic'h were the result of a burst of maohine-gunfire, the rheum­

atism ,caused by l.y1ng out all night in the wet with these growing 

wounds in his body,alld as he spoke his tace grew redder, 

flushing above the collar, and sweat began to appear on his brow, 

while Charlotte, her eyes a little narrowed, drew from him. more 

and more of his terrible confession,. 

They filled their glasses again, this time without the mald. 

There was a great jug ot punoh at the table ,and Koelner leaned 

back and took it. He picked out the nicest fruit tor her"" and 



she made soft grateful noises as he dropped theoherr1es into 

her glass with ·8 wooden spoon·. He was ·so aware of outrage\, his 

wounds and pain, that he couldn't bear to look at anyone e,lse in 

the room apart from Charlotte. It almost· seemed that the 'other 

people <in the room were responsible t and that :wh11e he. talked 

rapidly and passionately,' the redris1ng up .from .his collart: 

he was l)lam1ng themal1; .. and Charlotte was calmly helping him to 

do this',. her face qul'teuntlushed", her hair' still in place, the 

11ghte,st shade of' blue,.and her ·cool handsre8t1ng just as they' 

had done befor'e on her knees., 

Someone opened the window and at once there oame the 

shuddering andswoon.ins· sound ot thehugechurch.bells bear by,. 

in a tower not so many yards away in the darkness.. They were 

banging furiously together~. in chord and discord., hushed and 

then belibowing on the slight wind;, .asserting etem1ty abOTe mins, 

above the dead and lying children, above the pains of living 

people ,;above anything that could .happen on the earth. 

The blue smoke ant rOlling 'and turning out· ot the winddW; 

and no one looked up when:the sound otthe bells oame into the 

room.. The talk was very loud. a woman was shout1ngat the top 

ot hervo1oe, fBut~ you mustn't, you mustn'tl' .• while her' friends 

laughed.,spraWl1ng on the floor.. Most people were . drinking the 

strong punoh now, 1n long wine glasses, with cherriea. pieoes ot· 

'apple and aprioot near the rims. 

t.1re you uncomfortable there?" Charlotte asked him. frown-· 

ing slightly 8s: she dld so. looking at him "t.rom under her eye­

brows, to sho her concern. He ,glanced dO\ln at the wooden sides 

or his chair. and then hesml1ed. His lipS' were wet and fuller, 

now" and when he opened his' mouth he showed good teeth: it \'Ia's 

a most gentle smile, altogether unlike the .st1ft'ness ot his 



entranoe not long before.. He nodded,. murmured. fA little' .. and 

she at once got up trom the divan. She stood tor a moment look-

ing at the other people in the .room, ~ eyes with their special 

amused insight" and then. she touched him on the arm.; she Spoke 

to him intimately, 'Let's move acro·ss to the otherslde, then. 

It looks .more interesting. t 

ntey V1ent· beyond the table, their glasses in their hands, 

and sat down on the tl 0 or' by the hearth, againstcushlons. still 

a little away trom the other people. They set close :Cogether,. 

their hips touching. She offered him. her' right hand and sald, 

'Read me m:y lite." He took it ,lightly in. hisOWll and traoed 

the l1fe-11ne w1ththe Yer<Y tips ·of hiS fingers. She drew her 

hand over his, and tor 8 moment~ so that no one else in the room 

could ha'Ye noticed, they gripped each other. in tba· briefest under­

standing. Now all the room. w~s noise, no longer were there bells, 

and the street below with the red lights was Silent. He l·eaned 

towards her and asked her wlen she would leave~ adding immediately, 

before she could reply. tWe mustn't separate.' 

'I t 11 be going soon,' she said. He looked at her suddenly, 

the light fallen from his eyes, en:1 she .etched him tor some time 

betoreshe added in a lower voice, tItl1 la:v~ you my 'phone­

number. Call. me 3ust betore you leave here.t Then they looked 

away from each other. resting, the decision having been made. 

A cat came into ther:oom" paused near the entrance, smelling 

and staring about. then ran quieldy to one ot'the ohairs and hid 

underneath it, a~armed by the noise. Koelner' watched this. 

He was absolutely absorbed for a mome~t in the creature's sott; 

long, silent movements'. and he ohuckled when he saw it disappear 

under thecha1r. Charlotte was nO\1 talking to someone else 

behind her.,. leaning langorottsly back; she had a r1ne stI81ght 



nose, a warm mouth, and her body was in that richness which 

just preoe'des deoline, the flesh! s' epooh of choice. Somet"ines, 

when people looked at her, they ·felt' that nothing in the world 

was strong enough to resist her will. 

Koe·lnerjumped up, in sudden glad abandon. He went oarefully" 

and slowly towards the ohair. In all his movements now he was 

casual and .easy. He watched the ohair for a little time, then 

bent down and made a soratching "noIse. with his rta11s against the 

baok. He waited patiently. There was a slight movement behind 

the chair-cover" at the toot" then the oat.'s head appeared, black, 

her great astonished eyes star1n~upwards. The soratohing naIl 

was discovered. Koelner' smiled. bending further down. Under the 

ohair the creature t s*aH tall swished and "swished, her back low 
-

and arched, then suddenly she leapt out, turning as she did so, 

and made a ·olawing wild Jump at his hand. He hopped baOk. roar-

ing with laughter,: and one or two people came oloser, to watch him. 

He put his hand higher,-, aga in there was a tense leap •. wi th ~he ears 

flat back, and again he drew his hend away_ The game quickened. 

The cat 3umped up on to the ohair, K·oolner moTed his arm quiCkly., 

upand sideways and down. then at last she was full 00. her prey and 

they wrestled together, until Koelner took her up into his arms 

and began stroking her head softly. The speotator"s also put out 

their hands and t ouohed her t " as she lay proudly against his w a'ist-

coat. 

Later, when Charlotte lett the room. her fur wrap over her 

arm, he tume·dsuddenly f' at the momen t she happened to be look-

ing in his direction, and smiled at her 8S it he tound extraordinar­

ily and dazzlingly beautiful. 

Atter she"d gone he began talking to other people, standillS 

•• rt~ 



~, 

easily at their sides., He lis~ened to them. w1th his hea'd 

slightly bowed" and 18ughe~d frequentlYe. He e~en called out to 

an aaqua1ntance on the other s1de of the room in an odd" mildly 

mooking way, end this c·ry or his made severai people laugh. But 

tor all that he was s8Ul alone., and never glanced t'ully at any­

one. An hour later he went ·1ntothe hall and telephoned the 

number she'd g1ven.h1m.., She answered him almost· at onCSt; in 

'Q soft voioe. he~ 11];>8 ''Yery' close to the mouthpieoe., 

'Where are YOU?t he aSked. 

tAt home.' 
t 

'Lets go to a Club •. ·' ,.. 
1'I t m leaving home now. Go down to your car.,' she said,; 

'and It'll be there in a few minutes. I'm leaving this very 

moment. f 

He lett the party w1thoutsay.1ng g'oodbye to anyonef: and uellt. 

down the chipped atairs. There was only the dimmest light on 

each floor, and up tr~ beneathaame a chill tlowo~ air, like 

that from a tomb.· His eyes were· no longer cheerful but wondering, 

bereft of any guile. He reached the doorway downstairs' and 

walked between tuo long piles of rubble to where the cars were 

park$d. He saw the spire of theoathedral, pushed right up into 

the :Bky~ and at its side a long street ot huge buildings, all. 

of them Silently grieving the dead, ... i1thout windoVls, roofs or 

.floors. Sometimes the moonoould be' seen g1eam.1ng through these 

shells. but tonight ,there was none.. He' waited alii ina t.0W 

moments a o·er turned the corner and came towards him., Char10tte 

leaned from the drIverS'S seat, her head wrapped round with blaok 

lace in the SpaniSh style. He took her hand, wh1oh~he of1'eredt~ 

and kissed it. 



t Look, t she 's'aid." , follow behind me. I know where to go.' 

He started his own oar and followed olose behind her, going 

slowly over the dusty, une-ven road. Vlhen they were out into 

the main street, past the lighted eorner where whores were stand-

ing, they speeded forward. Then Charlotte guided him off the 

main road, to a street where most ot the houses w'ere intaot. At 

the end there was a great lighted sign, HO'lEL, and here she pulled 

up. She didn't wait for hIm to get out but walked straight into 

the toyer. He came in just as a page-boy and the hall-porter 

were bowing to her. Tbe page-boy took her fur-wrap and walked 

before her up the main stairs. Koelnerstood, where he' was, 

With the hall-porter'seye on him. lust before a turn in the 

staircase Charlotte stopped and looked back, and whal she saw him 

standing there" his eyes round and wondering. she burst out laughing. 

t Wall , tshe cried" taran yt you coming?!, and3ust before she 

turned back to the stairs again :she gave the hall-porter below a 

brief. collected glance • . 
Koelner followed behind her,,, astonished. his mouth half-open. 

They reached the second tloor and walked along a oorridor. ..At 

the end the page-boy unlocked one ot the doors t pushed 1 t a:) ttly 

open. switohed the light on inside" then stood b'ack to let them 

pass. They walked into the soft" pink and silver room. their 

shoes making no sound whStsoeveron the carpet, and the p'age-boy 

murmured,. 'Gute Nacht, sn~d1se Frau,t as he closed 'the door again. 

The light in the room was very dim, shining from one side of 

the bed. Charlot te threw her wrap on to a chair and walked aoross 

to the WindOW, where white lace and chintz ourtains were stirring 

slightly. There were no other houses 1n Sight:. 

Koelner hadn t t moved sinoe he came into the room. He was 

simply staring at her, and slowly she became aware at this, and 

... 



I' 
aware of the room's terrlblesilence. So: she' turne·dand asked 

t 
s~tly. 'Well. what s the mat·tar?' He looked into her eyes, 

.... 

searching· her. and then" he almost ~hook his head; in that moment 

he could disc'over none ot the signs by \;hlch sm'd becana known to 

him .at the party. She' turned back to the Window., looking out~ 

He put his hand up to his eyes and then" .just as it a k-1nd 

at fever' had suddenly got hold ot him, so that there was no quest10n 

ot 'his using control. a kind ot shuddering fever. he bent his he'ad 

.forward and began to weep. his face screwed up, his mouth open; 

utte·r1ng long, dim, throttled c~1es from under his hand. He stood 

in the middle at the room. quite broken:, his legs bent a 11 ttle 

at the knees, his 's'houlders trenibl'1ng: his olothes seemed old 

now. t'hose ota beggar, bee-auseof the Way he was at·and1ng ·there in 

the dim light. The moment she heerdh1s first cry she turned her 

head with e 'sudden" aston1shed movement, her eyes widening slightly; 

she stood looking at him, t·sscinated t . unable to belieTe it. His 

lips were shivering so that she could hardly hear 111m when he 

spoke, so lightly and cll.11d1shly, tNo... Nol We must tslklf 

But there was no softness in her eyes to receive him, only 8 

troubled stare. Nothing enoouraging came trom her. She Hasn't 

the woman who had gripped his hand ,that evening. 

At first she shrugged and began to smile. But the cries 

behind her were· so dreaddtul.,and so unexpected,. reminding her tor 
And at 

some reason of the death otch11dren, that she paused. ftmxU\lr 
last,. in a terrible 
i ... K1h:iI-;Rxlmri weariness., she leaned her head against the 

whi te ledge ot the window. her eye's turned away" and began to 

teel the· approach .. thoUgh she tried to keep her amused secret,' 

of shame. 

She looked up for a. moment beyond the piles outSide where 

the dead lay, but a11 the dusky stillness of the sky- gave her 



no mes'sage baok, only receded furthe;r and turt~er 1nto its own 

eddying" dustyvagueness.of~er1ng no compla1nt. and neither she 

nor the sobbing man behind her could understand:_ 

~;,$T~ 

........ 


