Batwesn tha acts,
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Then th- =amic stoomed, The next agt, the ninete-nth cantury,
was about to begln, Oncs more a huge symbolical figure
emarged from the bushes--the village publican, Charles

Badge: but so disguieed, in & long vlack waterproofl

clpak, halsetpx which gave him a likensse to & atatus
in Parlisment “quare; in a helmet, whic gav- him & likeness
to & policeman; and with medals acros~ his breaat so that
he seemed illustri.ous, and a special constables baten (
(loaned by Mr Willert of the Hall) in his monumental right
hand that even cronies who darnk with hi nightly failed to
recognise him; anda 1ittle titter of enquiry an to his

real neme ran about among the villagers. His woice,

issuing from a vast bushy black beard, geve him away, Es was
Budge, Sut he was saying

"It aint an sasy Job, directing tha traffic at
Plecadilly Circus, ( e waved his truncheon,) Buses and
All a clatter on th- cobbles,

hansom cabs, Ken to the right cant youl Wie there stopl
Hig gestures were ki:jgly if & shade too violeat,)
derkormaem e fom St bl o ihee . Thzre ghe goes, the old party
with the umbrella right under the fﬂ“" noge,

( He seemed to indicate Mrs ntin. And gha cowered ‘
in her geat, as if once mo e she had she hadl fluttersd off
the pavement on the impulse ~f the moment to the
rage of aut;ority, Just what she would do, Giles thought,
taicdng sides with the policeman agalnst his Aunt,)

But the Victorian Age, if such he was, contimued,
Fog or finc weathar, I doPmy duty,
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at Plecadilly Circus, dirrcting the traffic, of Her Majesties
Empire, Black men and whitej the caravan laden with i
with Shefiled cutlery; almo Cocks tourists; alsg ./

agd her Mjesties forces; crossing the Ocean to proclaim her

n -
fmpire; all okmmpmp-sssnamdss obey the rule of =y truncehon,

And my job dont end there, I take under my protection
and dirsction the purity and security of all her majesties
minions; in all parts of her dominisoms; in sist that they
nhw the laws of God a.ndﬂm {Iera he made as if to consult

a ntnmta* for he produced a cheet of foolscap from his
znd reciteds }Gu to church on Sunday; on Monday nine shrp
catch the xiky bus; On Tuesday it may be attend a meeting

at the “ansion ouse for the redemption of the sinner;

at dinnsr on Yednesday attend anu-ther: some bother it may be
In Ireland; famine, Fenlans, what notj orf on Thursday

its the natives of peru require correction and protectlon;
we glve em wth'ha. But mark you, our rule dont end tharej
its & Christian Emmbrax country our Fmplre; under the

White Queen Victoriay Over thought and religiomg

drink; dress; manners; marriage laws tooj I wield my trunchen .
for pﬁsper-’.t;r ﬂnﬂ.;rrtp-nﬁt-Ft'hilit? always go, {l; we know,
*um! in }iﬂn-ﬂ. The ruler of an Smpir- mist kKeep hin aye

on w cht; spy too in the itchan; drawing room; llhur::
with pu‘ity our watchword, And if not, why them, let tlln
wretshoss feater, in ( heere he turnsd the page,

monetraily lost his place and then continued ) Cripplegate

St Giles, Whitechapel, ; let em sweat at the mines, cough

at the looms; rightly endure thelr lot.
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Thats the price of Bmpire; that the white mana burdeny

And I can tell ou, to ddrect the traffic at Fyde Park

Ls
Corner, a=at Ploeadilly Circun , its a whole time white mans

Job,

He stood sminent domniant on the soap box for a moment)
with his truncheon extsnded and the slopes of his water
proof majestically pendant from his sho lders, A very fine
fogare of a man, so everyone agreed, It only wanted a shower
of London rain, a s flight of plegons, round his head,
and the pealing 'hell]?ﬂ of 5t “nuh or Testminater to
transform him, thr;n‘n.nd the summer afternocon with
white clouds flotaing and the cows now and again lowing
into & Victorian Sunday afternoon, at the wery helght
of Imperial Prnupar!.t,r.

"0f course" said Mre Arthur Johnson, their ideas
they had their falts, But rhers were grabd men amons them...
serent altog=ther ours, But they were good according to their
grand men," ' |
lights," She felt that something . i ‘

Incapable of general ideas about hitsary on o
Yarge scale, Mrs Springett nodded, Children drew trculks
down mines; ves; tut divorced ladiss were not r!ﬁl!i'l"l‘-ﬂ at
Courts thers was the bassment: and Papa reading Talter Scott
gloud after dinner, It was di7ficult to draw any conclusion
from such scattered impressions, She hoped they would kéurrr
on with the next act=-locking over her epectacles she saw
the soap box was being movedes and so provide her with a
conclusion, For she liked to leave the theatrs with her
mind made up, True, this was only a village play...

She read out from the programmei
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act
"This sceme is "The Ficnic party. Scene A Lake, Time

ihout 1680, Characters: in order of appearance, Edgar,.,
She stopped, A sheet had been spread on the terrace,

It was the 18ke apprently; pmimbmdsx roughly painted ripples
represented water, And those were bulrushes, Rather prettily
rea]l swallows darted across the sheet. And then a young man
in whiskers and top hat--a very battersd top 'at--1t must
have been put & ¥y in nomebodies cupboard for ages--
appeared And took h atand against a tree,

"Thats Edgar ] suppose she whispered.

BAZAT s s &




——

194

Bdgar... "u;h:e:u}*::mnd. “isn “leen! There! ( he helps
' & young lady to the top. Therstani for & moment lockiag at
the viaw, She pants alightly, L hepe—the clinmh hac not
Suiigned youl
Zllen,.. Fow small the church locks down amons the trees!
Bdgar... So this is Tanderers Well!l
He turns to the lake,
Ellen,.. Pleage finish what ou were g=ring b-fore the
others come, "Our aim in life..." you were s=ying.

Sar-ly it should be to help our follow men,
Bdagr...Should be to work for the gond of others. To

fasd the p or, to teach the haathen,
Eow trie==how triss=e

Ellen,.. How desply I agres with oul
Bhaer... Mt you, m, NN AT T

Eiewzyy need have no regrets " iss ellen, TYou ars food: wou

-

are ha:-moy. It wos of mya 1f that * was thinking,
I whoae 1if- ha: pasced 1ike a ripple in water ! he throws
a pebble on to the lake) B the reflectlons skin away,

Liks the daye of my 1ife-<-I mm no longer young, At twenty

four the beat dars of 1if+ have passed, And what have & done?
Ok for & cause upon which to spend-my

- Thhemynrrdarniycie e thaoec i xhingc saoneprnasitn pmEr
mmfomithezx "ut listen, I hear volcea,.The othars are coming,
Ellen,... I too... u do not know how = hate my pr sent life.
It is 80 sheltered , mo safe,,. I could teil, I kmow 1t,

among e heathen,,, But theres the donkey cary coming

up the 111, Mamap ~ettin; out...
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Edgar,.. Should be to help our fellow men, I wms g ring.
To feel the poor to teach the haathen,,.
Zllen...How true--how truel
Tdgar, Veatarechiene-Mbxaokeex’ I an no lomger youbg,
At twenty four the bes' days of 1ife have passed,

good have I done?! What couse
And what have I done tm [ Weat camse have I bled for?
But  ou nesd have no regrets, You are roodr-you are happr...
Ellln..f I gopd" I hapoy? Oh how 1little tou kmow me, Mr
“emple, I hate my present life,xbimxis so ﬁﬂi'ﬂ....l':.n
gheltered, BPut I hear voices! The others are coning...
Volces rise from below,
Knbbadodlioars ctierumet
Enter varlous figures; carrying hamers kettles;
&x, They throw a ru; on the ground and proceed to lay out
mate ials for the picnic,
Vra Bardcastle.. | an =1lderly lady in black bonnet and

mﬁﬂ}le.

80 you atols a march on us, There wan a time ¥r emple when

&
-

I was always first on top, Wow I ! going to let you young
apeopl= do the worl, There--thats whare we had the odcnic
last year., whare the grases is burnt, The reat of the
parties on their way, _Bpa gtonned & moment at the “pman

comp, I »nd Sir John will unpack the hasmer. Some of you

g+ tlemen fuill the ksttles, Who'll gather sticks? Now #1fred
dont ran abou chaging butt =flies of ryou 1l malke yourself
nick, Laatwymurx she sente hergelf on a camp stool and h-gi_l

ui; cielng the hamper. Sir Joha helps to set out cups saugers
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&c. Tha young people wander off,
' Mra hardcastle, Yast year poor dear Mr “ond war with us,
How—he wEde ow-daughl -But 1t was a colessed release...
Over ninety denr old man, you remember Mr Sond?
fich a dear old man...bu: it was & blesszed r lsase.

She wipes a tear, Every year one of us ir missing,.But as *

wag salnz, --whersa the salt? For Now a 1ittle drop of
water for the mtﬂrd.'ii.n-i the ham, aI.I.r:-i the grouse, And the
game pasties. Sh npreads the eatables on the grass

People 11 be hungry after this climb, Hut “ was saying,
poor dear Mr Bond,.. I do hope the cream hasat curdled,
And the claret--there behind youSir Yohn, ¥r Hardcastle
will se~ to the claret, I leave that to him; only when Mr
~“gpdcazile petr amemrthe-maimegyctieresoss ot e raknx
talling to Mr Piggott about thoee Romans-- last vear they

were both quite sharp with each other... Antiguaries you
g, tat its nlce for a man %o have an intersst,

outeld= his work; and so, though they do gathsr ths dust,
those sicalle and things he keeps finding, I make a point,

but + was ssying.... poor Mr Bond, That r-minde mej

the new clergman; ves Sir Jolm, I had it on the'tip of my
tongae to ask you, but I wanted the giris out of the way,
teareobsey angx th-y cant henr ug can thev--no theyr: among
the bushesa, ®o0 m.r.m:,r eticks are nt fit for firing--- though
lts not been o wet this yearms last, oh last year was

such & disamointment.,.. just ot the thinge out...down
com=s the rain,.,mmimbkxx everything to be cariied back

I ——
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into shelter--But I wanted to ask you, sbout the new clergym

the ome whos com  in place of poor dear Mr Bond, I'm
told the names Sibthorp. Tes Sibthorp. To be sure, I hope 1ta
right, for _. had a cousin married a girl of that name;

Li

and though we dont stand on ceremony, stlll when one has

deughters,... I'm sure I quite envy you, Sir John, with enly

on- dmughter, and * have four, So I was asking iyou, as a

friend of the family sbout this young ¥r Sidbrthorpy-¥ar 1

mast ell yop, it was th ady before yestderday, AndMrs “otts
PLJ Lﬂaﬁ:ﬁm to say, shed come past the rectory; and they were

unpagiclns th- furnlture, And what 4ld sha see of ths top

of the wardr-be? A tea cosy! So it esmw gver ma, SIT Jon,

to ek rerte rrer-eyrhin teddommexx Fut of course,

Of coursg she might be mistaken; Wt it occurred to me,

f : i
has he alwfe? |
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of the wardrob ? A tea cosy! But of couras she might be
mistalkksn, but it ocourred ‘o me to sk you, &t & freind of

the family--<Bur h- & wife?"

Chorus? Ra= he a wife? Oh has Mr Sbthorp & wife?
That 48 th hornet, the bee in the bonnet, the screw in the

coric and the drilly which whirling end serewine &re for ever

'unmin; the placid and motherly '1u.'rtl for = {ﬂm feads

simin.;] a mother mist ask, if ﬂ.ﬂlff'ltl'l'l- ghe his, begot in

L

tth.-—lhﬂ-htgﬂ.w funth" fnurﬂstrr ol did he unpack,

w#1th his pray~- book and cane, his whiskers and bands,

his rod and his lime, and th- family album and gung

iid he also display the_token of J¥eys, the conmablal,

r-gpactable, tea table token a cosy with hone . suckle mmiosmex

enbonsed? Har Mr Shthorp & wife? Oh has Mr Sibthorp a wife?
Oh tut tut tat, Mrs pringett expostulated, She was

the demght=r of & victorian mot o~ herealf, It waa silly,

it was cheap, There came to har syes, not to hear linps,

a pictie ¢f h=r mother holding parasaol, dog, child and

parcel at :L';:':tlumrt in Piccsiilly; when there came & gust of

winde-=- up went her pettocoats; there she stood on two

cer tl".nl_'r stout 1&,;1; stre t boys Jrered) up Came '!‘h.‘

¥ .u.r_-

Ronald !H.hbn and sald ..m stk had dted i &

Iﬂl‘- o ||‘;f“|.f,|‘.n. #""'IF"'. el
sunatoriome- Allow me,... Also Mr alﬂit.n a rock white

face in a ‘bu:ruucbf One word from those lips in that
volos-== Tut tut tut was all she said and shifted

in her seat, The play contimued,

L
= S &
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The party had assssmbled round the plenie table ladd out :
by ¢t o like,
Corks were ponping. Slices of beef, him, chicksn,
or thelr e Tifli 8== ware being pas ed round, Lips mcnhed,
The actors wera ~atins and drinding, Lins smacked, G:ans-s
w-re drainsd, ‘reat lhunks of bread wara sll d,.
"Thay did eat gaid Mpre " ohngon. Thata trus, More than
was good for em * should say.,..
Mr Hapdeaetle [ brushine some flakes of meat from shi w

nis whinkers)

.‘ﬁ'f!-'l

Now what | said Mre & rinet:t, dresding some further travesy

’

of hear own famlily 1ife.

0 i “FR

*Now, that we have ZratifSsd the inmes man; T will sk ome
» the young ladies for & song.

Chorus of young ladies: HNHot me-eOh I really couldnt...

fo you crael thing, you know lye lont mr volce, I cant sing
withsut th Adinstrument...

Carous of young ¢ tleman,.. Oh bosh;;;lets have

It was & rose that mng so red... Hn:yﬁmt. lay your hand
in slne=-- Yo somathing with more tun~ to 1t, Nens of those

wighsy we-hy melodies,., Lets have & song with a choruge--

J

& mtodn; song...
Mr “aprdcastle,,. Ahem,... Abep,...
(all the actors become silent as Yr -, claers his I.'tl'f-lti}

Sinece there seems to som- diversity of opinion,
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Mm H,... ¥r Bapdcastls nrlllIr read us mom-thing aloud,
Chroae Oh yes, do lmkmxx let ‘I-'FI rezd us something aloud,
Mr H.... { fumblijg in the pocket of his Norfolk jacaket)
I will do by best to reconciles all factions by reading a
ehort sseay , or more pr perly spralcing fable, comnosed by
& de r freind of mine

( shoulint wo %r i7 that means hi=self said Mrs Springe t,
all ageog to detect further tempiaring with

memory of her fath r and mother)

" eves upon an occaslon very similar to the pr seats

A plenic pnrt:,r Lh;r a lake®, "They were seatad, young and old,
by a lake, One ones sids of them, the failds ware bathed

in shadow, On the other, the flelds lay basking in the

gun, Bat the horizon was the same for all, The old locked
baciky the young forward., One regertted the past; the 6thars
hoped for the future, But there was amony: them ine who was

sither old nor young} a simpleton some chlled hims

and as they all looked past him, some in front, som+ behind,
he plucked a flower,

That eare I, he sang, for the names of thingal

Or where thar go! Oh no, no no,

Numeless flower, gay pptalled fumble,

grow and xmmwgxx blow,

Eough for me, that vou be,

A flowsr,

And then the man of science took out his microscopej

the glrl snatched it from him %o put in her halirj and the
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and the s.nrntrn m without peusing to look even for a se cond
gimed his sun &t & passing bird. "

Ur Hardcast » Duttonsd the gheat o niper in the breast
pociket o~ hi!.fruck coat,
Ure H,... dodmekectche-dhec-ameak o I.l very nlee almle 1ittle
tale, dnd I'm ;urn we ﬁii understand the moral,

Mr .ﬁnpln ( whispering to  1llen)

Surely, that =« should h=lp our f-1low men.

Bllem,.. That in what X frel. thet we should teach the
heatens,..

Mrs %,,. And now whai about races fo"s children? And games
for the grown ups? And th gi 1n and * willpack the
hammera,

The children played cames. The youns m-n threw stones at
iAne beer bottles. Mrs “mrdcastle p cked the mapers,
Budige ( moutnin: hie box,"

Timeniadtorn ¢ - timm gt e o Ehns chn g oRmEnx

T

Tere I stand truncheon in hand, gusrding nrosperity,

an! reapectabilty, mhdomesmtsodacgemakrne

At Ploradilly Circus, at vipe Fark cornmer,

insaznatrnxaxesmmakey - “ut its time, lodies, ita time
g ntlemsn, time to go home, Time to pack up and be off,
See now wixmemhmnmrowxmimgxcc see how ( he cxtended his
hand ) 4n every v llage snire the light of falgh ,
barna nl-lr,‘lnd in the drawing room the name} i;r:h‘

f r i

ce;ill_m clear; Jane har brought the muffineer, Through

th branvhing elm tress shines the ligzht of home. Ower

I‘, i
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4 and the sporstman without pausing to look even for a '
second aimed his gun &t a passing bird, -
“$os2ere "
Mr Bofardcastle buttoned th- sheet of paper in the breast
pocket of his “orfolk jacket,
« Jhodla ' Mrs H... Thank vou “apa, ((.1 vary alece simmle little tale,
| Now dfor games. The gl 1ls and 4 will pack the hampers.
We used o rend aloud &t sur plenles soid Mre Springstt, But
e she wea uncertain, The morla =ad escao~d her, And she alwaye
f‘::{u Y - i{kked to leave & play with har mind made up,
" game' wan now atrated for the children, They ran races)
The young men threw ston= at emty pbottles, The Mrs Hardcak

b/ . pecked the hamper, ¥llen and Mr Temple vwandered amay, | !

Mr T.... I am more than ever convine-d that my duty lies

with the heat ens,
Oh I &m sure of if....
Tiefe.s And mine t00.... But hare ins “amas donkey. ...
The policeman had qnee more mounted the soap box,
“Time to go home, lidies and grntlemen; time to pack up

and be off, See how in every willage spire, the light

burns clear, Good Yame has brought the mffinser,

“ome sheda its lamp light th.r':uu.,_;':.' the hrlﬂl..l;ltlﬂ'i.lng =lma,

Rooks spread narrowing circles through the paler adr,

Oer Winfsor too a shade cescends,(And here I stad,
__...___.-'-\—-I

trupcheon in hand, guarding porsperity, and respectability

sminfmxxx at Piccadilly Ci-cu , at “ye Park Corner,

#ee . which 4 & white mans Jjob and & whala time Jjob

in Vietorias loyal land, Fom ladles and gentlemen, Home,

i _-'h':

ol o " —-d
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weald and mere; amixpaisamsocmmtx: look where the rock
spreads his narrowing circles through the evening alry

Its a white mans Jjob :ﬁ_|:.r1r1 a whole time job guarding
palaces and cottages /in in Victorias loyal land,

Homs gentlemsn, home ladiss, home Sweet home,"

and -
The grmephone toock upt ~ha [traing My Sudge dsacended from

his boxy the very image of & day vearied Tictorian peeler,—
"But M, it wae veoy beautiful, --home" sald Mre
Arthur Johnson, As the actors rolled up the lake, the
tulrishes and the remains of the plenig=-thoig thers atill
remained a few hodden gr-r figures passing in &nd out
betwaant & tresfn-- nhe aaw a kondon atrert, anl &ll the
curians ruby red, “shind sach & lamm burnt; under sach

lamp Papa read aloud; mama knitted; children , hands

" clasping their kness gased into the fire,

Th- sudisnce striied in th ir chairs. Som 1it cigared
others buttone | th ir coats, though the svening wan still
warm,

It H"li, she repeated to herself; yeot there Wwas some
thing in the meory of the thing -hat was not in the thing,

some "law, could she nams it. Obviously, since it =l
changed, She blamed time, Tim- like a rolling stream bears
all her sons «way, as the hymn s: d, Zarly 3ritoms, Plant
agenets, Tudors, Blisabsthans, Jueen dnne, Tictoria evele=

=aks 2ll borne away, Chuff cluff chuff the gramophons

gasped, ( they had taken off Home sweet ome--the disk was
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tarning without any misic) She sesmed to hesr time ticking
amay the nresent too,

"1t wa- beautiful Ftty Soringett ssseverated,
"1ﬂa’h at it as they like" she added viciously, -
In default of an sut'or toblame, she blamed Willism
Didge, H= had green trousers she noted, and no walstcoat,
énd a vulgar yellow tie. But Mrs Arth r Johnson
who had sons of her owm could not altogether shut her n':rﬂ
to somsthing--impure?--- no, thet wasz the wrong word,
unhygienic , perishable, lik= a Hit of nrat; gone m:ur.

i

or with whiskers as the servanta m:dd, I.n the Iuﬂ-r. Erma,

&

why had it pwrnMT},mn by Lteelf war simmly the hande
going round the kitehen clock, If theyd met with no
resistance, nothing wromg, thayd have gon- round round round,
apd the home would have remalned, And papar beard; she

t ought would have growm and grown, and “amas mitting--
whatever did she find to do with 1t as 1t waal, Hﬂinhln;l
hed to come, she aaid to herself, or thersd have been yards
and yards of pipas beard, yards and yards of Enitting.

Her dmzhters never knitted; her sons were clean shaven,

But what a folllsh thought! Fow ones mind wandered]

There was an interval, 8he mut on her zlasses b5

the rogramms,
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Budge Mounting hie bocx" '.

Ite time ladies, time gentlemen, time to pack offxx up

and be off, Por where * stand, truncheon in hand,
guarding respectability, protecting prosperity, and the
purity of Victorias land, I see b-fore me, ( he gased glassi}
at Mre Swithing who mede some n.ltnrnthn to her dress)
homeward flylng rocks: r:t "nig'fin;;h.n. alm ,-“?E fﬁ‘.-
And throogh the barnchss sleams the fire in chareh spireg
Fiin‘ fJanlur:;;r and library; *itchen and marsery; See—hon-olear
the fire busae thers And cur Yane, whos plain, has brought
the mudfinner, So children out with the ove]l Mama,

your knitting quick; for heree-he fixed his ayes up-n the
door, or rather upon a cedar tres in "nnt as 1if he aaw

& porfly fom standing there ﬁmttm d in & fmck uunt
Home is the bread winier, hnme frl:n tlm citr. e

Hom gentlemen, home ladies, its time to pack up and be

off, Homw sweal hime though 1ts never so humble,..

the gramophons took up the strain for him, femmiks
which war as well, for he had entir-ly forgotten the
chorus about the >mpire and the trucnehon and the hordes
of black m-n and white m-n who all as the chorus said

galuted the same fire in their different climes,
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Change must com-, unlean thinges were porfect, in which
case, fhs suoposed, they reslated time, Heaven was

chengeleza,

"Whet was the moral of desr .l]'Jil.I l1ittle fable?®

said W1liam Dodge, turnin- to Isa who sst next him,
She srated, She tried to recall, "The sportaman
shoots the passing bird and the fool"e=- she

Oh I suppose tw» moral was, dont posseas, dont Idll,
enjoy, Oh there war the scientiat with his
microscope. Dont Nont think elther. Fot wery
orininzl. and not very 'ictorian, I'm thinkin

vhat the fool sndd,.. "

" Tha fool ecdd?™ Mre within en udre 1 ning

them, .

"Gathar yr roses while 7= may" Dodgs tramslated it

for her,

"Thats an old s:yingl" 'rs Swithin e claimed,

How I like 'em! They give one such a sense

of contimuity.Everybody coming to the ssme conclusionm,"
"A pattarn? Dodge sug ested.

He noted that she wan caressing her cruclfix as 17 it were
& sleek lit:le bird curled up in har breanst,

"The Tictorians" said “sa, for now that the actors had gone,
the scens came back to her much mors completely than when
they were acting it) "The vistorians had that--

& prateern, The o0ld mother; the old fatherj and all going

home in a donkey unrt.'
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Change must coms, unless things were perfect, in which

cage, Ahe supposed, they realated time, Heaven was %
changelags,

"What was the moral of desr apas 1ittle fable?® ‘
sald M114am Dodge, turnin: to Isa who sat next him,
She srated, She tried to recall, "The sportsman
shoots the passing bird and the fool"--- she
Oh f guppose the moral was, dont possess, dont klll,

enjoy. O there wan the sclentist with his

mieroscope, Dont Nont think e=ither, Not very
orininsl, and not wvery 'ictorian, I'm thinking of the
what ths fool said,,. "

" The fool said?™ Mra ‘;-'l'i. thin an uire 1- ning towards
them;

"Gather ye roses while ye may" Dodge translated it

for har,

"Thats an old sayingl" Mre Swithin e claimed,

of contimaity,Everybody coming to the same conclusion,™

"A pattern?" Dodge sugrested,

He noted that she was qu‘uning her crucifiz as if 1t were
& glaek 1ittle bird curled up in har breast,

"The Tictorians" sald “sa, for now that the actors had gome,
the scene came back to her much more completely than when

they wers acting it) "The vistorians had that--

a pratesrn, The old mothar; the old father; and all going

home in a denkey cart,”

—1
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"I dont balieve thare ever wers such people” said Mrs
Swithin, "Wo, no, Only you and me and William

dressed up," Sha antted er nlece on the kmee,

The old lady wasa uff on a circular tour of the imaginationg

one-making;

Mﬂ; sheep, grass, ourselves, all ons
whose agonies

soul} all discords producing hammony, if not to us,

then to a glgantic sar attached to a glgantic head, Theraforg
torture

the roture of the particualr ahesp or man was nscessary

+ in anothar century or so the tortured would also

hear the harmony; therefors wishiwosrpimesinoapasps

delight in agonyy thersfore ons common happiness cowers all,

Well, if the thought gave he - any comforte---

The tour finlshed, she had alighted, on nothar smot,

"We mustnt crab 1t" she said, because shes doing her best
Miss la robe I meaan, Mrs "lrithin contimued, if

contimiad is the right word for those sounda that human
beingas of different ages, saxes and classes smit when e

chance has brought their chair legs together,

"8t111, if only ehe d done Shakespears instead]

Or Milton, Or come to thet thers are delightful sceness,
delightful, quite d-lightful, in unknown dramatists,

like Cracoroft, or whate his name--the man who was

reprinted t!othsr day by one of ths Univeesity presses,

A blues book in the little book case on the right

side of my bed,"
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"Good Lord, " Giles interrupted, cgrating his chair on the
graval, "Bave us from ﬂnl'd-:e:panrua. This is tosh, but at
Immanx any rate its honest tosh..."

If hs had sald, Save me from my sentimental humbug of an
sunt, and from that demnsd 1ittls ass whos & ( the correct
word was unspealcabls) sitting besid- harj and Isa for some
resson wont lock at mej and the blood drops drops drops from
the torturs I'm in down down down (he looked dewn at his
hie blood stained tennds shoes) if he had said this,

he would have coma closar, though not of courss vary closs,
to what hes m-ant, Thay knew, at least that ke meant,

"I am unhappy®, So am I, thought “odge. So am I thought
Isa, If I had an 'I' thought Lucy, and sighed,

Unimpedsd by an 'I' she so-lced herself by repeating,

In reglons mild of cklm and serens air,

Above the smoke ani atir of this dim spot

Thich men call Sarth.,..

How beautiful she would have gald, ut o,

if you said How beautiful, Giles would say Dammed fool,
that is, she corrected hergelf with one sidelong gla-ce
at him, I'm unhapny... 30 she mfectad the word that
walled up, &ndi went om,

".+o and, with low - thougthed care,

Confinsd and pestered in this pinfold here,

Strive to keesp up a frail and feverish being,

Umnindfal of the crown that Virtue gives,

After this mortal change,..

She sighed agadn,




ghe fingered her cross and sighed.
"Theyre taking a long time" said “sa by way
of saylng something.

“Interval® Dodge rad out locking at the programme,

The next scsne ist Present time, Oursdlves. ind then
thats the ned,”

"I suppose thare'll have to be a spsech, Vote of thanks,
sometiing of that sort" said Iga,

"ind a collsction" said Giles,

"What fort™ Dodge asked,

¥ rofits go to the fund for installing elscrtic

1ight in the “horch® Isa informed them.

Nothing's ever dome for nothing" she said
irritably,

All their merves were (in edge; Dbecause they were
about to be shown themselves., dnd that was ridiculous,
|/ bat could m stray “iss ':'l ':ﬂbl know mbout them!
How could she dare drop her 1ittle bedroom candle
extinguisher over the roar and rapture of the flame of 1life?
The 'ictorimns, yes; the Blizsbethans yes., 3y
committing thn‘h:nt of dyinf they had submitted to a

sumning up, But we ourslves, on this Jme day of 1939,
flame
-=wa still f ma edefiance,
Mise 1a grobe hidde behi d her bush twigged that defi-

anpe; and resenmted it; and stood her ground; and once more
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held up the actors where thay crouched m—'ﬂ*! 2
among the evergreens waiting her signal, feomedbln et f"mm-

dnd then the shower fe 1l. sudden profuse; 1lkes—teare.
Bo one bad seen the cloud coming u oehind them; Down it
poured, like tears All men and women all over the world
Hpt.ﬁ'l'*r nature mh:#mm weep. “ands were
rasted. ere and there s parsal opensd. But th ¢ drenching
was too_sudden too univsersal tmmhmxx it somlked them
in & second, 4nd relisved of soms burdem and down cast too , [/, -
that naturé should be weeping their tesrs, /%y Lot/ Mm“"
ﬂhthltmh:-npnnmnldhln have ending, Isa muttered,
Amk:in: veratem 'up lnd receiving two zreat blots of rain
drop full inm her face. They trickled down her chesks.
Ser ayes rested on the grass, from which suddenly rose .'};‘*‘:
ull'.thtlnln-il. ‘he rain stopped.

Miss “a grobe surveyed the cloud which bhd se
t.:l.-lih;u:-t-nhr hel=-=1ike the cows . It had passed,
Her boldness in playing in the open alr, and risking ister
ference from anture was justified, She gave the signal,

"The present time," said Mrs “rt ur “ohmson, "Ourselves

*In aid of the fund for installins elesctric light in the

ch reh” read Mrs Springeit from the programme,
condoning the mext assault of the ivillage players upon what
over it might be . The church has mnwh-hh

e fetead
the movies, with the dogs; We she © have other oppor
tunities of showing o reelves. They bhavent... Light therefore

must be emcouraged; if it helped the poor to go to “mureh,
f F .'lll-"‘ r"".'..r'.
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The gramophone struck up, It scarcely could be called a tums,
. ABDCY ADC, ABC, Cat--— the tune was nothing,

But the muslc, like the shower, was a voice that was no ones

volce spealding, and 1ifting the burden.
Ub that our human pain could here bawve ending, Isa repated,

actually consenting for the moment %o endow this simple :
her |
melody with her entire treasurs, 1f so0 be the buman suffering

all muffering couod so be ended,
that weighed on the audience could be dymned away,

For all she cared, th s little twist of sound could have the
whole of her.
Then Miss ~a robe did her best with what the local

v ¢ the
reporter called “her very limited means at her dispoesl”

A farmyard ladder, to wit, a cloth roughly painted to
repressnt a brick wall; and & nan with & hod oz his back,

N
The meaning of th_“'_l w plain enough. Burope re-built;
e ms
witness Tommy with a brick in his hand; witness
L Pha J-":-ﬁﬁ-}
axd Yossle nading bricks, They occupied the cemtre of the

scens, Hound them other figures crowded, Any fool could

interpret a fuaxy wig; & silver t rban;

a british soldier, All races united--- that was plaim, »{.—*i::r e

i rad t ek e w1 tp{,.#n-;.:)'

A whole battery of spplsuse greeted Nigss L Trodes

flattering figment, so that she had time umobserved to

sumzon from their coverts a n army of flashing impe~-

the village canaiile; esch holding what seemed a dassling
lr‘hlf light.Jn fact the spoil of Dbedro ms, kitchens and

lavatories; looking glasses of all shapes and sizes.

These dached, flitted leapt and jerked in fromt of the

sudisnce, Now Bart was 1it up; now Manresa; then again
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Every one of the sudience saw her or his own face precissly (s gl

| W

as it was at the moment, And then to make the muddle
worse, all the ﬁ-ﬁﬁ- in their original dresses--

Blisabth in her ruff; the dngustan age in her stons draperts
b Mlako vhteplored gad top battede-

sll these figures from the past appeared; ‘and their arose
from their mouths & cacopohmoy of—breken pharses....

The-dif srent songs, oaths, jests, glbes and statel reffectim
: whether upon dea th, ar. universal peace, whwther Tn the
a4 =
lover in the cupboard or the girl in the “all, made wuch a

tabbub, such a prrot house of sound, that the audisnce

seeing their own faces aleo reflected shifted rauvsed hands

in proest; bhalf rose, and then turned sasch to his neighbour
It was chaos. It was ineult, It was the break :p of the play

;'II}.I.?J!T- Maner. 1w b,
But before they could rise and stream away to their cars,

the megaphone asserted itdelf, Whose voice it was mo one
kmew, But the volee saldl

Let fus talk in words of one myllsble, without larding,
stuffing or cant, Lets bresk the rhym and forget the rigme,
and calmly consider J\: selves,
Ourselves, Bony or fat; ( the looking lasses kept rough pace

M 5
with the wors, illUstrating them) Liars amd thie ves, ( K Jﬁﬂ-m"\

“Sanresa was here exposed to view, The poor are as bad as
i=
the richl: Dont hide among rags; or let our cloth protect

us, UThel%sy Streafiled )faced thw—chuval glass Trom the
recertys:"™r for the matter of that--learning,' Book
knowlege or the akilful practise on plamos; or layimg on of
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paint, “r presume that thres in.ocenmcy im chilhood, or
faith in lowe, Or virtue in those who have grown white
hairs, As for the gun ‘slayers, and 'lluﬁ‘dnppln.
they only do openly, what we h;nr:fr ‘alos for example
\here the megaphons adopted a ressonable 'Illl)' ur 3, bunga
N o
low, A view spoilt for ever, Mrs Is inearaadine
nails... The vanity of Mr H, the writer, scraping in the L. (e
dung billfor fame. Or again theres the amiable

condescencion of the lady of the “anor. But we re all the

same, Mark thers the rhyme, which has been inserted to

entice you to believe that the suthor of this by-way of being

L3
honest - rhaposy has a university tdu?ﬂ.pll._..

Look at ourselves, ladies and gentlemen, How g this desmed

wall which we call, ﬂljﬂilﬂun. to be tmilt by orts emd-
scraps and fragments like dhreelves?

' 4 "J All the same—-here = change to a lofiter straip—
theres someth ng to be sald: for our kindess to the cas,'
for the impulse which now and then leads us —-mark you when
nobodiss looking—— to the window, at midnight, to smell the
bean, Or the reolute refusal of soms scrub, in sandals, to
sell bis soul. There is such a thing, you cant demy it,

as that organ, Listen mow to the gramophons affirming:




211
A slight hiteh occurred; nnhn-i;htrlpr--ﬂ 0D

s Epl B Al '_I_.-.rﬁi'

natural hesitation, Ia truth, the 'nunu had been mddled;
Bwoet ~avender; Fox trot; then at last--—-was 1t Bach!

Somebody speaking plain sense in a natural tone of volcs,

Like guicksilver sliding; filiags magnetised, the distracted
muui;"ﬁn tune fivet—— the first mote meant s sscond;

the second a third, !hndmhmﬂhmljr;lh A Daw
force in opposition; benath that amothar, Om different levels
thay diverged. On different lmllﬂth them, the emtire
sudience went forward; ﬂmﬁ some, flower gathering,<Jic,
snatching the tune that dansed on the top;
t:m_ﬂj_mﬁﬂ:ﬂﬂh: ht#th whome company was enlisted
(After umpl:nqr,"ul chaos, hI' mesgured, and unified,
wherever they :-tahna. The tight barced skia, and the

defiant mmxmimmrx face muscles, relaxed, From the unprotected
unskimned depths the whole pnpullthm of thl I:I.ndl

{mmeasurable profundity came flciing; :hhl dlﬂn: and
rose leaves; and dawn; and agure, Not the collission of
surface sound only comtrolled it; btut aleo the warring

o Pen A ! bl
battle plumed warriors,straining asunder; te split irretire
irrterlevably? ¥e, Compelled from the ende of the horlsom;
recalled from the edge of appalling crevasses they crashed;

melted; solved. And soms relaxed their fingers; others

'nmmd thlir lln. 4
o 1; oy [P
“*llﬂ *‘ﬂhmnn locked at Etip Sprimgett; Sir Johm
drew his eslgnet finger over h‘ﬁn moist achs,

o -
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The well of sound slowly thinned, And, as waves withdramm

uncover old boots, #0 the mudience, ralsing their lrnf

and their noses had simaltansously shemx absorbed the

sniff of the ralm-sosked earth) were asssulted by the black
man who had insidiously, -serreptittousity, mounted the

sopa box. He jutted out; & blask odl; s bedroom candlestick
smaffer; an int lerable comstriction and comtraction and
reduction to simplified mﬁitf;: Uf a1l pidiculous and
iocongruous sigbte, on a summer mu:u:. a clergman in the
livery of his servitude to the the grobesusq s muing wp
was the most entire. As if a rook ‘t;ld hopped unseen

on to a promiment bald brasch he m.'

clapped bis wings, and hemmed nis preliminary croak,
a fact

Then tmexfaxix mitigated his sentence of dammationm,
Phrsky that his forefinger ralssd in customary and
Hnlnnuﬂ minn, was jaundiced with tobacco ‘It-l-'ll-
m {:::n thﬂ-. Hﬂhq].ulng him all over,
the sudeince retrived their familiarity with this
traditonl pie e of church furutlm.'l__ln an usbrokes collar,
and an alpaca nﬂn perceived, tolerantly, t-hl‘- lh- rev, l".
Hh?'l' mltrn.ﬂ-ll w fellow; and 1f 1iveried ﬂl n-l. |
it was ﬂ!l half ﬂnmu-u carving of generations if

, village urplntln shaping the mid beam of the gate with a +

I'IH i J oL
litsde flourish , the origin of which was lost in antiquity,




At lwset he was heard saying "What... #nd then he added,
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Mr Steatfiled put his hand to his collar, looked at 2

the udience, then looked at the eky. Every one felt em-
barraseed, for him, for themslves, Every one felt that
he their spokesman, was & butt, a clct, laughed at b

by looking lasses, and-their wavering lights, Also
condemned by the indifference of the cows,

Further ignored by the clz(nudr-, which contnued their
majestic rearragbements of the celestall landscape
and evidently considered him \ and thus them t.uu} O

as an irrlevant upright et ke 1 a world that ﬂund hons e
In this drone of indiffernce his words were lost,

what Lo what--- t.h‘ -nrd'fmunlugl; and !.ﬂtr a pause,

it became audible; he was saying: “h“—ﬂm did
the gifted lady --but which gifted lady he refer:ed to

nobody gathered--- mean to convey’ Ive been asking my

self, sitting among you, as one of the audience,,.

f"e may have said those words first; at any rate the snese
was! That he had been acking himeelf, as he sat

among them, before they imposed upon him the

enviable dity of wvoicing their thanks,

he had been asking himeelf, what message the

play had been mant to convey’ As one of the aulideince
he went on, I will offer ve y humbly---again he touched
the white gate that surrounded hie neck, and again they
noticed th yello finger--- my interpretationi: no, that
is too bold a llnr.u-«il.:r For let me confess, L too was

puzzled, ®ave U not been shown every stage of
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of dnglish history, briefly it is true,,,, ihe means |

at our dispoceal this ftenoon have been 1i ited,

We have becn shown different groupsj yesj we have seen

the effort petually renews, “es, A few actors have been

chsoen in every age. The many , not &o chosen, have
passed, have passed in the background,.. We were shown
that, But then again, were we not nhnnq, am I too
preuwsptuous--am I treading like angels, where

as a fool 4 should absent myself--- it was indicated,
at_least, that in each of us lives the imlhl We are
membe rs aﬂq another, l1es, that occurred to me, eit
ting among you in the audience,,. And-agein, did I not

perceive Mr Hardcastle here, ( he pointed/ also at one
time a Viking? And in Lady Harbottle--excuce ne if I

|
get the nmes :rnw a Emt.nbury pilgrim? Se we act
by frand
different pnru’. nl'l' Tﬂ renewes, L1 have neithe time nor

skill teo develﬂp thu significance of that,,, ‘%ﬁ'ﬁ again,
as the play or pageant proceeded, --perhaps my atiention
wandered; perhaps that too was part of the producers

intention: I thought +-perceived how nature takes her sha

.

l!" i
ghare, Yare we then li.it the life to-a—groupj or to

one person’ May we not hold that there there is & spirit
bohin  piavmeds ' -
which animates alimidfé®xx the whole'He glanced at the

ewallows, ‘hey swoo edj and seemed cognisant of his
afiot f1aw 1£mi£. L whotes !
attention, I-leeve 1t to you hu said abruptly.

ithe swacllows were out of light.. -1 leave it to you.

1l am here not to explain; moj that rele has not been

TN "N TV TS s
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lmposed upon me. I speak only as one of the audience,
M[hlw‘meWﬁJﬁ-M

¢ ots fuandins
in another capacity; n_uturr: 8s tresusrer; in which eapa ,ft.f.'
elty iumuwtm.m'hnhumm.
note--= and threw his besd back " of “Jjeme
thirty seven pounds six anillings nnd-il;htpnﬂ

ha been comtributed by this afternoon s enstertaimment

M—Wt“h
o 14 fw Llsarhy -

churgh; The chureh:| which the plﬂr of our m-ﬂnn budls |
It is for us to see that the u:hn.rnh Hil-lh!.ﬂilm

& Deacom... Lo o 1 it
L i{uJ e i L L’
My Steatfird pnnd - heard soms distant sound, —
h!r.l he mnimli._ .
L .
"But thers 1s still a deficit--a deficit" again he looked

at his notes " of one bundred and seventy five pounds odd,

whoever has enjoyed the pageant Zn}f.
80 that sacn ons of us, whataver meaning bhe muy Have read

intp the pegeant has still l.nlm-....
The word was cut short., The distant drons had becoms a soom.

In perfect formation 1ike a flight of wild dusk
ten meroplanss came over head,

!qﬂhﬁ)ﬁ;py. Mottt i
be nolee drwoenad verytiing: Semcdtcymwed,

Zoom becams drone. ua-r{;]l-h [ omate o {ﬂvh“f;"“”"

* an opportunity” Mr Streafiled concluded, /.« Joo""

Instaztlt collectinf boxes wers in ope ation,

.“here was one that made s bazen noise—- an aluminius ssucepan
rattled along the fromt row by the idiot Albert,

% could do that just as well an as azy one;

5, @ TR LT Dtwe gty




imposed upon me. 1 speak only as one of the sadience.

But ( "but' marked s new parsgraph) I lp?tkﬂn#ﬁ*%&k;w
in mth-r capacity; as -ulur. as tresusrer; ln which capa tt'f 1
city 4 mnunmm that & sum " here he comulted a

note=-= and threw his head back " of “Jfemx

thirty seven pounds slx enillings nmi_-ightpmn

ha been comtributed by this afterncon’ s snetertaimsent

tMﬁHﬂl&l&Winm
(e 11 f

churgh; The church: which the pllt.r of gur ancestors bullt
Jw-ﬁ" ¥ hdrrs
It is for ua to see that tmahnruhul.ﬂm:m

a 'bﬂldﬂl-n-. ,,L-”,._.._f’- - __!’
;ILJ_L'_!,_;; “, Wk ‘57
Mr Steatfird paused, W heard soms distant sound, —

“hen he contimued, .

~
"But thers is still a deficit--a deficit" again he looclked
at his notes " of one mundred and seventy five pounds odd,

whoever has enjoyed the pageant M
S0 that eacn one of us, whatever meaning be may have read

into the-rageant has still an npp....'
The word was cut short, The distant drons had becoms a soom.

In parfect formation 1ike a flight of wild duck

ten aeroplanss came over head,

i Gegias Jnal v - T e R
be nolse drwosnad verything “Smoddopmesd,

J "
fﬁﬂ’,?‘lﬂ“ drons, na:qiﬁuud.. [ make (mfre habio -

" an opportunity® Mr “treafiled concluded,

Instastlt collectinf boxes were in ope ation,
“here was one that made a basen noise-- an aluminium saucepan
rattled along the froamt row by ths idlot Albert,

B¢ could do that just as well an as any ome;

. ¢ TR T Dt et




Siaas f.r"rIM'
Hig grin showsd his pride. Sut as he sicipped round, co

1jingling his coppers, the old 1-11!- in the dront row
looksd up ac Mr 9t satfiled, as if - the prnmt@

of his cloth, Mr Sttefiled could exorciss evil, Mr Strefi:
field tunred a mild eye upon the idiet, His faith had room,

{ Loty lwd o=
hasindicated, for the simpleton, who is mo ev o spirit,

but 1s that which 1s alwsys with uas, Mlprl of us.

But not a part we like to recognise, Mrs Springett seemed to
sddy—cimritalyTut gingerly dropping a sixpence into the
BAUCE DAL,

Mr -trn.ﬂlld gazingy at the idiot, had nothins whatever to
L |

pay. “is command over h s tongue seemed lost, Ee twiddled the
crose on his watcn chaim, Then his hand sought his trouser
pocket, he supproptiously e tracted a small sil « box,

a pipe lishter. It w s pl aln enought that his natural desire

for a smoks was overcoming him,

"h‘iﬂ__‘.'ﬂl-m now® he sald cuddling the pipe lighter

in the palm of his hand '::h- pleasantest part of my duty, Lta A oo

H
1]

1 propose & vote of thanks , in which I am gure you will

all of you join, to the gifted lady...." be looksd round

for an object corresponding to this description, upon which
a vote of thanks could be deoosited, Noms such was visible,

" to the gifted lady who wishes to remain anonymous® he sald,
And #0...." He paused again, It was an awiward moment,

very sound in paturs became alnfully aadible, the swishing
;I the breese; the gulp of me: even the skimaing of

ﬂu#-lr  FIPRRE f ﬁ_“._.l?" jlr‘:‘._ }L"ﬂ e
ewallow wings seemed to make itge f heard, Ao ibe 14)

Thers was & suffle behind & bush; a prumonitory scratching
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as & needle scraped the dise; and the : having found uw‘f’_,, - Ja

Ittt 1 3ate whe & uqint Bucist oo’
the needles struck into the first bars of ave the “ing

Tomi- Py

¥ith one sccord the audience rsose; Standing they faced tis
players, who aleo stood; with their eollecting boxes quiescent
their looking glasges still; and the robes of their

| sl

various parts hangins stiff, Ihr
The Aundience, ) Flirwy ey,

(th-r-d are n.1 I'm afraid I've dropped my glove,
I'm so sorry to trouble you--down there bwteen the seats...

é:plrud are we, to our cars and our carriages, parked together
in the avenue...let us swing the strater and step on the gas,.. )

But * think “‘.I.n ¥hats her name oputght to have come forward and
It B
not laft it to the rector. After all, she wrote 1t, and so should

have undaret mdw Rk ,i.-;';_n"
Theres dear old mr luy, ering along... 1

s syl o, e ... it
fhrestcdesmekiecdey  pe said, We all act all parts,... But what

about the idiet? And $hen the rainm fell, what—wer—that-sbout?
M Al .
How shall we uurpm,tl:-.?tm and the Queena!
i ;lll" o+ hh‘-'*‘
oo s yOUu say, yotte-sgrees- there should have been a

vote of thanks, to the owners... When we had oud pageant,

the grase didat recover t ill the sutumn,” but then we had tents...
Theres that man '.ﬁ-'l:mt. lives alone --the Hermit we call him;

takes all the prizes at all the shows, 1 pever myself admire
prize flowers, nor yet prise dul..(ﬂllplrlld Are Wi, ...

Ther {fere rose sweet lncense from carth to-pem-ad-usof the roote
and the bulbs and the cold sea sbells, J..Only you must remaber,

she had to do it on the cheap. And you cant get people to come
togeths and rehearse... Theres the dogs; theres the movies, ..
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What we need i¢ & centre ...( amone the reots and the shells)
«s++sohe Brookss have gone to 'inilr. in sote of everything....
Forzlegn travels so easy...If the worst should come--lets hope

it wont==they'd hire an ssroplane,...(dispersed are we ) our brave
summer tullp bed, its rednéss and r chmess; w: are brokeanl our
vision disperesd ) ,..%ha smsed me was old Streafield,

feeling for his tobacco pouch...l like & man to ne natural..

Fﬂf‘uﬁ-ﬁh... Then those volces 7rom the bushes...Yracles!

r

As * undersatnd it, they were never perfectly clear....
ind she had only dishclouts for coats of mall and Wollworth

Jewala for coromets... Crope soles’ Thate sensible; they last ever

00 myoil longer and protect the feet...Cgp the Christisn faith adapt
iteelf, as you were saying, what with our distractions and foreign
travell! There--you can get a glimpse of the courch , thrugh
the trees... 0dd that slence s makin: us more spiritual, The

very latest notion I'm told is nothings solid, ot even y
L Wain b ks bein jou. Wby Flowl i puged~ ks -

those stones,... Do come and e<. us, Dont stand on ceremomy...

Alas, we re going tb back to town-Parlisments sitting...

‘ can still ; that idiot with his eancepan... I didnt gather what

he meant she meant by that.... Somevhing in ourselves’ Our

passions? Bodarick = a-gure you, when the gapdensr, teking it for
pure water, poured -r-ﬁ kill: over the pllu:E:u"rn into tears....
(Dispersed are we; G\rt:. l..-.-'.rq:u and fragments Ding dons, ding dong
A30) ...Tes, * was saying, the ve gome to ~icily...“heyve

seen the voloano. Most lmpressive in ﬂnq:tin;. Things look

woreé than ever on the contiment, And whats the Chanell, come to

;fuf#hm
think of it, if they msan to invads us?... Ding dong, dine dons




a3

Diag dong Wed, ..k-serviee! Evensong! &ats rather a cracked old
vell,/Theres Steatisld, all in s dither, goingi ! supposs to taks
the service....Another change of clothes, as ne sald she meant!

we all act, But whose play! Ah thats & question---and if we s /1
askelngs qunt-inu at the o }m ignt 1t & mrani Or 1s that what

-Ir'l-"lr..... i-.ll"l.l'l,i:.l-nl':i
she meant? ....“he old boy lnrlhldrlthrnlk.

Its only a stones throw---at the end of the village. I'4 cut down
the ivy if ! had his house....0ne of thase days we must
--ghat—she mesnt;—Oh—ocome—and-ditne and have it out,

Which day’ Monday! Thats the magistrates meet ing, Tussdsy! Boy

Scolte, WedneedayN\Wur aids day out, Ring me up; and we'll fix a
b o e A jfir}: J"ih{e .
dxtmyx dsy-—-- tmﬂhqlmm.
¥, Ik flows -

Did I.t -n.ur-th- dream! And the tune--reality! Or was it t'other
way u:ml:l‘ Oh Lord what a dither]! Nobody seems to kmow ome car

from another, Khepee -my—old-push eliel...About that looking glass

while we re waiting. I've an oli counsin. Fix yo r eyes on any

brizht object, - and then you cass beyond in to what he calls _ ’

R e

reality. Tou remsuber hiﬁ? Went round the world in a wind jamner;

y [ !I-*—t, fantan P‘l lé—n-l f-‘.ﬂ :.:.:".-‘i--

aonow cant-meve-a—leg, but must at least hear the sea.. las—e-eidla

at Fo “- paid she meant when the shower fell,
%ﬁ“ £ "# & riﬁﬁr‘"‘ = "

patures -shadi—wer—eall-it soliloquy? &ll.‘l'l-' tears, tears]

0 then the unloosensd ocean,,/).. But Streafield said,

o h M
as “helley said, one spirit animates l.hl 'uh What about the

planes then!, Dear me, the parkin: arransgements are dammably .
inadequate. Eh:-uld.nt have upant&d ip tinmes like thﬂl L

’ /
many “hp-m-hitnn; or is that a .I-nﬂ::f There s & very
ancient Rolls.... The machines arenmt coaspirators in the

universal harmony? Or do they introduss a discord on pur poge
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Moz donge..ding .a.a
by means of which we reach the final...Ding dong, d:l.;w sna

ig my bike... So long thlrn...nllplrnﬂ Are Wo,..

Se good bye" said old n- ”nthm-.M* the little fut hand
of Mre panresa in h s, plmhg uﬂrt::hu dismond rings \ said to be
have been dug up with his own hands by thin! alph in his ragamuffia
days’ which knobbed it, his own veined ru].l;'nr stained right hand,
whose fan of bone was uﬂlr skinnud ogether, as if to clicnh M,

I A A had foh-Jekoos v

Thair mﬂing had left I..r- substance
e std Aol Loked Lomgely fovs eyt 1o
tizht one moment longer. <ut alas, m:}ng: was not
"

aympathetic to her make up; pleted it lioked, not dirp].,p 1lturru1.;
. '
S0 he dropped her had, @& she gave him an inapproriate ro. ish

tﬂnﬂu;z And them by some freak the light breese which the

metereologist had foretold mufledher sictl skirts, a: she went,’

Liandy L Adery
with “iles conductimg her, retreat il.né, Al were retreating and

dispersing and withdrauwing, and he was left wit: the ash grown cold
ani mo g;ln-.-/m qla- on the log.

All were withirawing,., what word could describe the
gprl nicled strewn look of the lawn, as the andience scattersd
to their cars? lio word expressed the sag at hisneart, the sensation
of effusion, in is veins, as the retreating Manress, adniréile woman
all censation, ripped the sxsbmwkx: rag doll and let the sawdust
streads from his heart. !

,!-‘h made & gutteurla sound in his throat; :nd turned rightabasut,

The actors were packing up the litter, In vests and trousers;

unhooking; nur.tulihz: on all fours stuffing things into cheap
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forde” .
attac e cases; vast emerals on the grass; IF silver swords;
I"fﬂf- H
and cotton woold beards;.Vharlie was lacing uo his boots..
Battlins with a Victorian crinoline, thmmmrmmre the stout legs
of Mre H4iss ba Trobe appeared in broggies; she r duced the
hmm. ‘and pressed the whole confection in to a carboard box.

““ughtnt we to thank her!" said “ucy ﬂlhin, g:tug ber

brother a light tlp.ﬁ-'- A foom W\

How impercetive ih' was, skimzxin: the surface o the lake dgnoring

o the battle in the mud] aAfter La robe had been excruciated,

f‘.&"nhl i . tﬂ,
by the audience, and by “teafields interpretations =
P, P B &G P‘l-&l:i'ﬂ L Ae lhnst!
L,.-Hd"?'“ an{ votes of thanke and all the rest of it, she didat want thanks;

What she wanted, he thought, stimalted in his perceptions br the
- k,'_
flesh of that admirable womam the anresa, wes was, like a carp

‘.,J ‘LF they hadreached the lily pool --darkmess in the weeds; a whiskey and
1ike
i ﬂ""lf soda at the pub; and coarse words descending magsots through the
.]r;t’w b bea' __ “hgnk the actors, not the suthor® hu sadd,
: : watr, B¢ looked sgain over his ¢ shoulder at the alwn,
v e foy
¥ow Only one 1imping old man remained, NHow-he too hobbled behind

the arch, Now onge more, the line of roof, the upright chimmays,

B aud 8 A B Ahurytny o IC blue
'{*‘f"}‘“ rose, clear ani hard and red against the e.eningxmigx, The house

v,
emrged as tifichiskadoasess t @ house thet hadbeen obliterated.
“s wap thankful that the sourry and the tumlt were overj
— ha sto pped and rlind l f i penoy that hai shed
y M{_ F /. J‘%? [Lﬁ s Wids Vo }l}.r "z"j'l}
',;!;_,m-r all ite petales lun'ing no rings, no rouge; but all clasr and
L ER" i
o steady; his paper and ---but where was the dog! Chainmed in a hnni].‘.l
F | b,
§«

The 1ittle veins swelled in hie forehead, e whistled. And here

ne—game, realeased by l.rt-:lt. rt::tn{ agross the lawm
(T
with a fleck of foam on the nostril--his dog.- _
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"All gone under the leaves " satd ‘ugy, Scared by the shaodwos

L]

paseing th @ fish had withdrawn,

She aged at the water--the grey water. wrfumeterily, she caressed
her cross; but her eyes rakmccckissskiy went #ﬂ'\lhll' owa vouage,
looking for fish, iz that isncruta ble watsr world,

Under the platie of the leaeve upon eac of which rested a

rose red 1:1y was :n%.hlu =orld, Again shé caressed her cross.

Abgye her, was the flow of the air; snd sstoplanes, sharklike;

she etood on a think plank; between the two flul ditles)
on & thin plask, “aressing her cross, aha It was difficult

Ff,“h required hours of kmeeling in the early -rn.ul‘: Gnly after

. L 4!‘),.

hours, kneeling, she clapped a 1id on the jar, and made something
'| \

that held meaning, “ften the delignt of the roaming eye seduced her;

a sunbeam--a shadow,., that little jagzed 1lily l.af at the
L -

edge su gzeted, by its countours, Burpos,
Ther- were other leaves., She fluttered her eyes over the s rface,
naming l-aves Indis, Africs, America, ‘slanis o ssourity, glossy
and thicke<why, Jart, she addressed him -- but he ahai gone with
I ader p sy

his dog into the house-- She hai meant to ask him,
cant clvilisation-- wigible to her visiom haumted eye s as the
blue thread of the dargon fly-= light there? . o hdies

Actius ok s A=y /AT fro
She was retrieving froa sharks above and sharks below_ dniedt =

""""ﬁt—hﬁﬂ

& foothold for redwthiwmdms,new people, other peopld] the red skinnet
or if you like the black, to settle on.

The wsomcthin: moved in the water, It~war her favourite fantall.

The golden orp followed, Then she had a glimspe of silver--the

great carp himself, wh came to the surface so very seldom.
Only she hat nothing to give them, They slid out between the stalky,




2
2 ’P"{'i LW
slices of silver, plnk, gold., sulothed; They knaw har; she knaw |

Ll

them, Decause weve never camght them they trust us,- Wi

Bgcanpe w=feed them thats greed, he would say,
They zive us silver and gold, she woudd reply, 1
Yoo wablee Uy Ndtpdti W Isihy *
Sex he would say, Ah but that shows the eye mustos share! as well

as the body she would say. And he would shaics his old head from
side to side. “e would carry his little torch of reason,
till it went out, in the darknsss o7 the cave, ! foop
Syery momrin;, kmeeling, she protectedhsrs with hlr_fnlupld hands,
Even now she prayed; burn burn a moment longer; show the silver
grey lichens; and the diamond drops...,. Every might she opened
he window; the night i1l #rated the day; Every day her light
eleep was broken bu the randon roiboons of = birds volces;
She still fingered her cross, Then cpenin her fingers
which held nothing, The fish had all come to the dge--

Vet pend A e s
a whole fleet of them, And she had nothinge--ah but she would trot
into the house and,.,her: & shadow fell, They vanished,
It w-g the young man whossname she had fortotiems
"I'd meast to thank the actors! ehe exclaimed, in confusion,

a |

:‘- hal come to thank her, he hai besn locking for her everywhers,
*I ha come to thank youl" he said simitsneoualy.
%9 had seen her, brooding in her fly emsy draperics over
the p ol. And he had sven smixxx the llnlll I::it:hiug up his trousers,
one of the actors, touch his !.'m:-i-hwl.. It was for that
he thanked her--rescuin: h m from the cocktails and the cor

cosy corpers and ons of manresa y & me,

M¥lir---= again she has forgottem his name, But she m

Mr.... with a yellow spotted tie flowing over hig
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short precisely fot that. Touth, Potted meat in an Inslinston lodh

ging; The fture, “he was thankfal ; he hsd rescued her f om n-
water, -
" was goimg t¢ thank the actosr® she sald, Had pot ’u:hlnm.

bafore he left her, orderd her to do ome thimg; but to be sure not

to do amother?

But they were gone---thet Mictelwedckimx buttoning of “harlie watsoms

braces had been the very last act of the -actors, “- had his coat on
to oin
ke was maling haste after the others to the pub, Only Mies “a

“robe was was remained, -hl.-nu see ing to tha rmrlll.
Mrs gwithin shook her head, "We mustnt thank her" she murmured,

" My brother eaid, she,d much ra ther not. "So we must thank her
silently,"

The thay shook hands, 1t was useless the prtend that they would sver

meat again,

The church bells alwaye stopped juai sconer than
you expected, leaving you to say lgnt there going to be another .
stroke! Isa listened, once mor.; once more there was not another
bell, T & congegation wae on its lonees, And the playe over,
she thought, ~he swallowe were skimmin over the stage.
¥illian “odge was hurryine-ever-the alwn, She saw lbdge, strif

striding over thy alwm; in harte ; because he was keeping uanresa

walting, “ut Giles is with her, she addressed that

Irﬁtrﬂting figure; Bo, she was mot in the l-oast jeal us;

relieved on the contray, All day long she had been preening and
peering between backs, over shoulders, to get a sight of the scarred

face, the ravaged face...At interval ahs had been saying,

Hed my children beem his,..hsi w: met bufore that
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day on the iver... She had seen him in p:rnfil. lookins; down while
his wife chattered. e had seen him looking up, cross the
fields, Ehe ahd seen him doing somethines to the car, while his
wife made a fuss with her coat and th mgs. Like ®yrom, 1like
keats she ha: seen him ralee himself when hé had swung the self
starter sever al times; to regard the sio y little woman, whom he
bad married.... Twnty times a day when herlitl boy laughed,

she thought, ‘.-|II:I . have brought another stockborker into

i,,jtﬁ;;j«. being, “he ba turned to the bay in the cradle, and had
Joe Mancs, tosgined, if she had been his child... She st olled along the
Lo Jhe )L“"r terrace, - /
yir r,{l I lane, under the mursery windows, And then it was, just whare
b't'.:* L9 the bush ;:-'n..ﬂt.h the bitter leaf she al s shredded, that she was
;ET‘“" x W mn-:l:-lh'.thl leaden plunge which was like stome forming in her
fuwl ﬁ'ﬂl;' evins,...¥he it came to worsds, the feelin: was already goms,.
I;i;J "J ?';nnn our eteranl solitude she sald, and It was past and dome with,
W She sauntered careles of everything into the parking place,

Manreesa was standing at the door of her car A lllil Ro ce, Giles
had his foot on the running board. The Dodge arrived. Then the

chauffeur looked round; them he looked in froat,
The wheels scurred on the grave; gripped; and the car rolled off,

!
S0 we re alone at last® she said, sligpine her arm instde her hu bam !
2 ﬁ_.jw-l'-l"‘"l{h ,iirna'i‘.l:::ﬁ.

Ak
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What attarction the olm trees had for the starlings it wae
impoesibl: to eay. They nver neeted there. They attacked it all of
sudden, pelting it like so many winged stones. ‘he leaves of the
tree, the bra nhes, the very bark bmmoed with the whizs they made
as if emch little olrd plucked some wire, An ecetat ¢ whizz and

bugs roee from the branc es, all vibrent, bird blackened, bird

infeted, Hoosmxmocadnd s dodcseeymcdadyy bird
swaying, busizing, +tree, The tree became a rhpsody a quivering

cacophony; & shrill rheposy of leaves birds, branches all

I
syllabling discordnatly life life liefe; The one shr 11 word

wa: repasted, and vociferated and and perpetaully iterrupted

and reapeted w thout messure; without pause; without

":;%;}E{“ffw , fall stop. t411 4t became 1ike a swarm of bees

l:'::‘:. Jf; stinging, & branch; and after they haf gone, itmwmwr tie branch
;‘M el would be shrivelled, The swarm was now attacking that sing
) tree; And them, as if they mist realese it for a second from

4 ﬂ.*thh rqut'ﬁ:‘;tl;lr fwﬁ mmthnﬁmﬂﬂm

Any boman moise would startly them, a clap of hands, or the
bent and rheumatic figurs of Mra ﬂlh]ﬂl'l. crevping through the grass
o with the 1ittle bunch of floers=- trey were pinks this

evening-- which she wae taking to i1l the vase that stood

as if it were also a plant, on her busbands grave,

Hie body had lain bemeath those daily ropewed, and daily
withered flowers for twnty years, It was well within memory that

he ha’ treated her, regularly every staurday ni-ht to a hieing.

But she ne er left the vase witho t a flower in wwmer,

or in winter i: might be a little spring of molly, or evergreem,

{:Lr.r—- Ls/h-l Jead %.
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She hadnt even to clap her hande. The ‘“he birds were off;
in & ragtuous swoop to find gome other tree, which the would
molest; and then, suddenly, leaving off their rhaposy, A# 1A .

they would sleep.

‘he atarlings went right over Mise 1a “robes hesd, She
had strs ghtend herself. The bells had stopped; the mudince
scattered; even the birds were off, She raised herself from her stoop

ipg--1it bhad be n prolonged, tu- avold attention, thanks, congratul

L -.“-n i
tione o, Now sahe could straighter her back; uﬂi—h A moment ‘,L.u

e bt
"* She was hapiy rimu.h:nt. had "&‘;QA th. nlrd L. f-ﬂ.-
-,i- .,ﬁ. m-;“ s skt Vasd job brefod

hoa vil pageant ‘1- world t £, m Jnl.nl-ll an
'n'}fwhl' Pstma fwfwfjhh?h:bm} Pl {; hly -

milliio:. other plays, poéms, s0Dgs &c,.. What happened to them

il

T md it matter? Not in the least to her, Nobody ha
seen what she meant; they had trundled out their interpretatioms.
“ers was different. And it could be said thaj she had failede
once more--xhmmamzs as indeed plays did 7ail, The great bosom
of nature she thought takes our failures; but after all, she needs
them, As she needs prsumubly clouds; OUnly at the moemt the sky
was extresordinarily clear, She strolled ‘Lith herhands in
her jaciket pnnhrr- masculine atiit es came naturally to hers-
along the hrrr aﬁ-;;h-ﬁlj:}n had walked up and down
the grase was all crushed, B5he could see when she tunidul
looked towards the hu.e, old Flimgy fluttering back is usu al,
she stopped dead; poked with and peered at some flowel;
then vanished, “ window was shut, i th ead of smoks: 3
thekened against the trees. he lomd arhs

The eve ing too would go through the disrcbing rpocess,
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Take off its day clothes; put on ite dinner clothes;

at last stand naies, all changes over, and lie proms is the dark,

But, on & clear sumser evening, the changs w.s very gradual,

It was an imtensification , si nce thers were mo clouds to trouble
the sky; ¢ ¢ Dlus Decame Dlusr, the green greemer; nere & an iris,

there a rose, then a white line of pinks --they—seeied to shed
be Clionn folitnds™ 4 o b
even petals; they became fl wers of light, And the t rattls and
the traffic died out; a single voice re laced that confusgion, i
One cow lowed; ome bird chriped. o Tou could fancy a hand putting
out the lighte; you co 1ld fancy each person ever so qu etly
extinguished, And then under the leaves, betwe n branches,,
'-W 1!. m‘ui
ag if they had been stationed there, appeared, not summoned, but
as if they stood waiting, on: star; anothers tar.... !E_.lt wAE AnD
effect that she would like, one of these d.r_l.. to give on the stage.
lurning the watch on her wrist she noted that therse
would be no stars, on & night liks this, for another two ;.tr three
NOUT'Base

She 1ifted the heavy sult case containing the gramophone records

and get off across toe lewn, “anyeesrscoakresdyposswskrises

It was too precious to let the vil age boye carry it; many were
Al
already sca®atched., She would drop it in her kitchen; and then

g0 up to the Inn, She was drinmking too much, She couldnt it

L1
alone, Since the ros with eter, the would be actress who had

L )

shared her hJu:u and her purse, rhthe habit had grown on her, -
Every night she drank at the JFeen man witk the farm hands,
One of these days sbe would be found drunk in & diteh,
One 0 these daye she would get & polite note from the
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the reccor, a ppn_iﬂiu Thuready next at any time erﬂﬂmtn you

for a private talk about some unpleasant rumours that I hope

you will mnxnﬂ:t.ﬂ Mren tonight, people looking out of their

upper windows sometimes sald Uood nigt; on the other hand,

somct imes, part cualrly ths women, in those plctureque cottages,

with the roses, the ho-ny s ckle and the orick tred genraimums in

the wiulliiy sirest asd shared. Ousecvasititosrs die ciiet IE

return ng that insolent 1 ook, The men were more tole ant.

“ature had made her more than half a man herself, She thrust her

guit case in at the scu sery window, and wen on up the road, mhich

she had trodeen so often, s-mmer and wister, And just as she

reached the public m:L-.wi:‘i'ﬂ‘ f;f;:"l.::?m-ﬂ

her mind’ how the first act of the me t play would or might begin.

And she Tapped with ber strong but finely moulded kmcukles on the

publ ¢ house door.

The acrid smell of stal been u-.llnl!_lﬁ her, The tuss of

volces stopped. No doudt they had been talking about Bossy as they
called her; no doubt they had used other words, more julcy words

to descrice what they thought of bher, It did mot trouble her,

The simpls pessant, the humo rous rustic, was the rigment of a
namby pamby ldﬂil of ew week enders; Dull, gross, hideously bored,
of & simplicity that became intolerable in ten mimites time—

ber version was pearer the truth, “aking ome tring with another,
thare was unjli!:um &J.ihhiu 1little crocked fingers
than in the whole cong me ation of mud coloured, ear weather

seamed faces, it was for the emerged, the with their shapely

bodies and forgaging vo mgaing lithe and shapensd minds
tha: she wrote her plays. But here in the beer soaked room ideas
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not there in the lovoy alry room at the hall was the breedding
ground, “ere, she thought, takin: her hard seat, and locking

ag susul throw:: the tovbacco smoke at the two china dogs,

and the very crude glase painting of a cow in a atable of a cock and
8 bhen, She took her mug. She dracdk,

Worde copulated; seethed; surged. Fharses began shouldering wp
from the lif t. Ser: was the breeding ground, amons the very dull;
the L'.IIII'-I: the kindly; the imperceptise; yet shrewd;

the intolerably laden; those who bore the whole weight on their backs
11ks dusb oxen, They bred like mamure or muld the grea diea idea
She dldat care, as the cheap lock ticked awy, ani the smoke became
g tart upon the roof of her mouth what familiarities they offfere
her.how she "degraded ber class( middle) or her sex ( (female/

Ur even remembered ome or the otber, She sat there like a man,

her armes akimbo, her mug before her; staring out of her deep set
blus eyes, and the men in thelr sarth coloured jacksts;

seeing beyond them the flce acts of the magnificent rdrame,

She was tunnelling and forgain: her way to that culmination,

And they knew that, in some way, oddly emough. Though

the women had nothing but the very plainesst terms for her,

The men knew that Bossy was after something,

In the d ning room at the nall they had become once wore &
family, now that the c mpnay was gone, and the play uiur..l “‘f""‘-i'-
The pley remaiped however, as the company remaimed; llke a shape in
the sy that diseolves very slowly, for the sy is trangull,

The bre ze is very light., Clouds r emain; chiselled, o t of marble,

it seems; purple flanked, is the o
& 4 loud remaing ti
» 08 Dlay remaing..
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La :um-- pageant, in the sky of the mind, as they sat over dessert,
¥rs within with her raspberrice before her, locked up at the slgy; / -
Bartholomew looked; Giles looked; Ysa looksed,
I t had been over acout an hour and a half, But just as, lying on
the pmxmmpxx ground, & trembling blade of grass , a polished ant,
busy witk atwig are gseen ; pet the aigy 1s seen, and the two worlds,
the aky and grass world unite, ec here was the bowl of flowers,
the jug of water and the raspberries; and up there in the sky of the
mind atdl] the play. B
"l still dﬁm mﬂm it meand"" suld :l"l swithin, "The punlil'
she checked it "and the Lings; the fool; ourselves...”
With ite sheath eliced in four, into petals exposing a

white cone, “iles offered a canan to his wife,

lgu took it, Ebe looke d agaln at the sigr. As 4f a 1ight
breese were wafting f ugitive shred past te loud, flying, she sar the
audience dis relng; some driving alons the white roads; others cyclimg
some took short cutes across the meadows, Tﬂﬁi:ﬂ*m gate
painted = dull red brown swung open; and the door of a mew red villa;
azain the car swept up the drive , the low hangings boushs in the
avenus brushing the roof, mtl_ Pettalled the car arrived,
But the #rmumd, t e guli.:;'mhh shape still
floated, #hat did it mean! _

"aint Lucy" sadd “artholomsw, holdins his cheroot in his bony fan .
hmd Wl
lb-l-purlhﬂ.nd'l:k:t.ﬁumh' MLM“ M‘T’ o)

Giles held out = match,
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"The peasants; the kings; the fool; ourselves" Iucy repeated.
dipping ber raspberry in sugar, "Any way we shouod be glad it ‘was
' 80 fine" ®he popped the berry into her mouth, "Sawe for that shower,
that sudd n shower,.. Ohe ate another rasberry.
"The Einge and Queens; the lookins lasses; the volces in the
tushes, Amd then the pector spoke, But when they askex la Trobe for
& sgpeech, she want there.”
Giles exting sined the match on the desert plate with a
1ittle fizs.
“Fhat-wige woman® said Dartholomew " 1eft us all g essing.

xkimx Mrs grithin and Isa rose,

They never pulled the curtains in the sitting room till it was
too dark to see, or shut the windows till it was too cold. “q“li;ht
still hee t, birds still singing, fliwers blue, wite, orange
in the beds,- why shut out the l}lﬂﬂl‘ day? Filetred through the
gvenings mesh, the light was hriuht;r, puruer, than by day. Let us
be looke dt, even chaire and tasoes semmed to say, as they entersd;

now , now, And the pict res, invisible with telephonus ringing,
and the lelock ending, begimning, mi ending Deginning me it ticked,

we rRrnmmmmacho e a:-tﬂ-n lll-inx eurged ., Ii was thyir
presant, this momemt, ihn the ladies came in from the dining room,
Mrs gritadn weat up to the Venmetaln “anival and put on her glasses.'e
seukins out once more & little figure in a gondola.

lga, scamubally sweeping her needlework off the table sank
with her knee doubled into the low chair by the window, Htul-’;

i J ™

within the shell of the room, shs was wurlu—nl:ﬁé-thl neusraer night,




: Splintered said iea finding the word for reflections
.'I

/ in
‘“»\_f*’f\'

She groped mmwons the obvious words fo the obvious thiogs.

& looking glass. Shivered splintered fissured.

i

Dispersed are we. “esiring to De one, sbe 'as many;

vishing for certaiuty she doubted. Peyond the shell of the house

flow.re and losves bur t, s her hadn burnt on the indw ladge,
A seamless surface senstive she mumrued, thinking of the wide spread
lnuummebly twinklin: sosser—w®e. “re gwithin rambled round the reom

locking atrEEmxgraEEraEnyaEmxy ictures,




€33
drs within, ssuterins across the yellow carpet, sat down oopozite
the window, The filtered licht made her gleam like an iridescent

L o il

snail shell; or a sea worn glaes,
"ne sald we,d made more thius year than last, she sald, "But t en
last year it radned,
Thie year last year, next year, mever, +sa ran off her 1it le
ranting royme,
*“nd ~ 1liked Mrs wahtsher ame better at the end than at the flsrt
" said juay. At first , toousnt her odious,” “

"fou mean *anresa said isa,

=

Bgyond the shell of the house flowurs and leaves Lurnt, as her hand

burnt on the window ledge. A seamless smrface senstive she ramoled,
imagining & tnin sentient skin, of p lint skkin, flowsr skiin,
woman skin, eilver sea skin spreading over the emtire world,
"He said she meant sald isa turnine her hand pala ugpermost
in the sumiture, * weqre all one--allparts of m:nl;l:nthur..

"4 you feel that?® mrs Syithin mursured, knitting,

' "nat,

"Tes...00" Isa murmured, for it was 'yes
_u yes yes--the tide rushed out embracing; mo , no, no, it contractel
with drew, *he old boot ap waresd on the shingel ;‘.I:u le T. ritnh
ani the flesh wag leaf; and the whole world, momentarily, the breath
of “od,

Tet splintered, Should it be splintered, or shivered, or fi:-

fi ured=~ th & word for the flash of light in a looking glass,
ere eye supplied the lenichegrx dazsling and dancinmg 11 bt of the

lookin: glasses; and her ear, & second later, the rattle of coins

shaken in the saugepan by the idiot,
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if yourethinkin: of the ortz scrapgs and frgamnets . -a when the

lookin: glasses came in--- nu.ﬂn.u.jh.nnh_
el

that tn build tha wall, wo mlt rthu.ﬂ.d-uunl"-. Cut of
i .|lIIIl Lds e P
fragsenta; lmlwhn& the fool, A

"oy be said ‘sa, Fling your seeds sower, she added to her riyme,

and flw tide; birde retunr to your tree tops; —
Hope ]ladless nome gmlmn. R

Bgre “iles and partholomew came inm,

——

Iucy saied, loo ing wup. E was 80 nice, being all together,
At nmmrhfnknorardmgrdn lrs sanies was raking out the fird,

Children slept upstairs, And they looked all of them, emnobled.
& .

g

“he made her little chirruplog sound, of mi.um. uf content,
ik
L Lis L . Again the hol ow sound rururhurﬂnﬂ-—-- Etnd: ﬂa.‘dn,g rrh- ’ﬂulhr.
i - L ! { i
X s .lh e lﬂ-‘j‘ j...-ft.L{nfl b N fd suit fruoms  Tasnad Conbles -

JF Then “artlet udvmud é;’:‘;bu tbe-—post_anl the p-.p-r’:

the morain- paper, which obliterated yesterdays paper, wiped—eut all

that had been so loud 80 urgn.nt..'.zhﬂ post too, For Iﬂlilvlll long ;

enevelops; for érs swithin fut letters; thin bills; f r lsa nothing,
Sitting indoors in the shell of the room she watched the paganet,

And the play? Was it still in the siy! No, the-play, La Trobes play,
d minsiking,
was slowly travelling away, ; aud t.hu sud ience, had gone,

Then as the exmmixx morning: paper crackled, and the envelopas
were slit, she lookad not at the gicy: but down into the grass,

where the imecsts, the ant the gasshopoer and the beetls,

axmxasntasar: wore polishin: their bead like bodies;maze
amon: the treabling gras s .ldes; among the pebbles, and the
;rains of baksd earth,  The industirous ant was collecting

-5 i

ot b

more news, Arst Sartholomsw read the foreign correspond uy
ntaeg




234"0rte, scrags ' | w
"Orts scraps and frmntll she quoted,

".I thowsht she m.ant by that® said juoy, plekin: up the

samé idea, "that now, lhltrnwr wy call ourselves, we mat

collect” ourselves; or huir};hnll w. reouild the wallt®

Her eyes supplied her with a cloth, roughly painted with what

looked like a wall.

To what faith, she m:.asnt, can we adhere! By what 1ink

Join thethat ;s hich, msdwodessegegerx time has filled so full, made so

heavy, that it ti-l.‘l‘l’

"But them you believe, A:mt lucy...." ‘ea began.

Then Giles and bartholomew interructed.

An' “ucy looked up and wade her little chirruping sound of welcome,

on content, ‘pdeed she shuffled her 1lit le fe .t , symbolically,

Flepid o

for there was no need to move a space, ‘here wers more cha rs than
they needesd, As they sat down she chir ped again, liks an insect
in the grass.

Soth were ennobled-- Bartholomews bones, Giles s veined
and ruddy flesh-- by th- sun, an they were tranquil ani composed,
smocingp-a spie, a chercot, In the depths of the house l hollow s-um
reverberated--Sands maldng up the fire; Sands stokin: the boier,
4 door slammd. Agalan the d..r opemed, ¥artlet browsnt the worming

paper--the peper which obliterated yusterdays paper
entirely. ds a fish riees 10 = crumb, Bart rose to the news, n
Bartlet brousht the post too., For “iles lon- envelopes; for lucy

fat letters; for Isa only thin oills.
Sitting indoors in the shell of the room she watched the

-

garden plgaﬂnt."It Iis no longsr in the sky, She looked up,
The
M
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"Orts, scarps an fragments she gquoted.
"I thought she mant by t.h.ﬂ‘ said L 7 plckin: up the same idea,
that now, whatever we call ourselves, ws must collect oursslves;
or how shall we rebu ild the walll"
ket st daroacesbtax There had been , roughly
= palnted on » cl th, somthing 1ike & wall, Mo & Wfpde M=
| “lay be sald  ea.
“hen :lﬂhﬂ losw and piles imterrupted,
Lucy looked up and made he liul-_ chirruping susound of w lcome,
of content, Indeed she shuffled he little feet, symbolically,
sfor there was plemty of room. Thers were more chairs tham they

needed. As they sat down she ch ruped agzain, 1iks an insect

in the grass.
Both wers enmobled---"artholomwes bones, Oiles veined and

oo
o P

vhahssemmrx ruddy fleshe- by the sun, ind both were tranguil;

and at peace, In the depths of the house a hollow sound ruverbverated —

Sands stoking the boiler. Then the door opensd. Bartlst broght the

mornins paper=- the paper which oblietrated yesterdays papser

ent u-ul;:. Liks a fish rising to a uﬂ'illfni. Sartholomes

took 1t: .‘-Ihrnught «h post too, For Giles long envelopes;

for Lucy, fat letters; for ‘sa only thin oills,

Sitting indoors in the shell of e room she ntE the -

X st

pageant, Ii.l"-:ﬁ!m now, It was no lomger , or hardly

in the sky. The play, “a “robes kings anl queens; peasants; and

ourselves; was trwalli.u.; Jestically into the far distance, aind tha

audience===- they were all gonw ; all va ished.

e fai Yprwee B Lo
23t, as the mornin: paper crackled, and the nevelopes were

lows
slit, she looked down into the TRy stubble
| ]
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“The play, “a trobes play, kings and queens; peasants; ourselves

waes travellin- majestically inte the far distance. And the

andlence--the s wre all gone, all rnn.h]:nd.. i Gt
But ms the morning paper cmﬂ-&‘hﬂ the enveloes were slit,

shé looked into the room, 'h'T they sat on faded chintz coversd

chaire=-the ant, the grass hopper and the beetle, polishing their

bead like bodies, rolling a pebble of balked earth through the glisten .
in- stubble, The stubble cracked; here and thers a blue convelvalons
s twined about some still standing stalk, In that rosy cormer
Nof the sun baced field Bartholomew lucy and Giles p lished and
nivbled; broke of rolled a litile pellet in their paws;
‘\l broke of a crusb, BSartholomew read first the foreign news;
then the leader; then with a crackle of the page turned to the

sportimg mews; while the flowers burnt, and bere and there a bird

i

Here was the crumbi

fluttered out a ri and of irrevelant song.
"A gentleman in Surbiton” “artholomew r.sd out, "srites that he

bas seena Comaa in his back garden,”

“he P.i'-r drooped,
"Finished

Done with 187" said Yiles taking it from his fathers hand,
e read
girﬂt the foreien news; then the leader; and them the sporting
niswe.

The 0ld man, emnobled 0 th¢ sun, dasked silently; one hand caressing
s
the dog rippled folds nm towards the collar,

"A butterfly that looks like a leaf® sai bk
“srtho, moew assented.
‘e clock ticked; the house gave 1lit le cracks as if it were very

dry, very brittle,
Suddenly 4se hand on the window sill felt cold
L]
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then the leader; then, w a crackle the page was turned; he
read the sportin: nmews. DAt in the garden a bird chattered in
its sleep. And thers was a car somevhere far away on the road,
She waited, The uyﬁom dispense a crumb, i

A gontleman in Subiton writes that he has seen a comwa in his

_gardan®
The ant pressnted them wits s crumb, The paper fell from his hand,

"Pinished?® said “iles taking it from his father,

Znnobled by the setting sun, the old man silently reposed;

and the dog sighed on the rug. And the clock ticked, lssulng more
t me; more time,

‘ea's hand sudde mly felt cold. The window sill was in shadow now,

Ths sun had left the fromt of the houss, And the white and the blue

and the orange had no edge to themj all was pure light,
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where they sat on faded chintz covered chairs, the ant, the grass
hopper and the biutll, polishin: their bead 1ike bodies, rolling a

h-.u.t‘nﬂ]"f"

pebble of baked earth. The stubble cracked; and there was

w*ild blue convoluvulous twined mmon the corn, In that roay

corner of the sun baked fisld, Lucy, Bartholomew “iles polished and

nibbled; and bruecomdfcx rolled little pellets in their paws.
Fiert “stholomew read the forelcn news; then the leader; then with
a crackle of the page turned to the sporting news, vhile the flowers
burnt, and hers and there a bird fluttered out a riband of irrelevant
nﬁiﬁ&-* ihi ant dispensed a n:rmi:..
artholomsw read n‘-:lt-:‘/l gentleman in Jurbiton had seen a

éomna in his garden, :

The paper drooped,
"Finsibed 1" sald _ﬂu taking 13 7 om his fatSers hand
The old man, snnobled by the sunm, Ilﬂﬂﬂl'ilr rposed; =nd &
ksl hand caressin: the dog, rippled fn-lrl-1 of skin towards the collar,
“Tasvs & bu: erfly that looks loks a leat® satd “uay,
“he clock ticked, ‘he house gave little cracks as if 1t were very dry
Yery hrltthl.

Suddenly .I‘:nr hal on the window sill felt cold, The sill

was in shdow Aand the white and the blus and the orange h.ZﬁH edge

hitan
to thems all was pure 1ight. Lyl gupiod Hoe” by o)
o kot
"The children ' said Wrs swithin, went to sleep with the
paper flowers all over their cota"
“Pron the 'ﬂ'l.rn . lli-'-'t o e
Ithaint been needed; it hai been fine, for once,
"§e were in luck today" said ;mnm.
‘he shadow had crepu over his feet. and half way up

]
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The sill wae in ehadow; The white and the blue and the erange

bed no edge o them All was pure light., utgm';nm{t;-; f.,
died in I.'lptun‘:. of lizht,

Mrs 'lithin looksd up over her glaasses,

"SThe c.hlld.run " ghe sald to {sa, were so happy; gﬂ,pg 1o slewp with
the paper flowers al 1 over their cots,”

Giles looked up over the newspaper, The thou:t of the children
rencwed their marriage; and t'rnir. hostility. “ea looked at his
phoes; t{if hai changed again; they were polished black, pointed now,
not bleood stained tennis shoes any more,

"le neednt have been to all that trouble; malin: the barm ru-d;r'

said Mre gwitihn, "For it didnt rain, 1ike last year"

* Take my a@vice ne Xt year..." -art yawned.
"Next year, next year® Hdart y -

HEe was nodding .

bocy stuck ber needles in ber imitting; it wae time to rea’ her
vook, She turn d the pages of the “Yutline ofxistommixickeis
“clence, locking for her place, But tie pictures seduced ber;

;'hi looked at plctures, She went Dack to ner butterfly

mntine days; to tne meadow by the river; to the girl lyins in the
lons grass. Then she found her place.

Barts head fell =ith a jerig “e slept now, Byt Luey wnt on,
readin- resding. entranced like a child by the scory of the world;
when thers wer. mamoth |, and mastodons; nal rhododendrons; and all
Loni nwas Oome great swamp,

Ih. shadows increased, The flowers were ghosts, faded,

lucy drew her s quin shawl over her showdler, “ug 4t wAS
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across the floor,
Lucy had stuck the pimmx neddles into her kmitting; for it was
time to re d her book, She had lost her place in the great Outlize
of “atural  istory, She was turnin: the pages; she was looking
at the picturee, lik= a child, She hai gone back to her tutterfly
hu in: days. to te meadow by the river, and the boy fishing,
and the girl lying in the long grass.
" e, drs sande gave them the paper flowers from the 'hlrn-
said iles,

Unfaithful all day, a= they had been, the childrem , evem
the thought of the childrem, sleeping with paper gar<amds thrown
over the ri beds renewed himsrmiwdekdfercs th-irr marrisge.

ine ¢ te of panress; in scite of the otherman., “sa looked at his

ghoes; he ha changed them; ther were polished, patent 1 ather e
,‘)*. t.ﬂ.j_‘-ﬂzh
" the papar flowerg..." Luagy rupentg and h neadnt have been

a radd, ss it turned out, Barts hesd suddenly febll on his shouwsr,

“¢ too slept, But lucy wint on, for sbe had found her place, entrance
1ik= & ch 1d by thsstory of the prehistoric world; when thers were

macsothe; and rhododendrons; and sll “ondon was a ewamp,

R shaodows incrased. The flowers were ghostly, fadlng, Lucy

Arew her sequin shawl ver her mnuldnr-u It ms otill light enough to
read, The trues were losing their leaves, They had become skeltom
safelss, “he grest square of the window showed only siy now,

crvenst R blask Voo Lk The iy Shaslt see Soiias ShE S0l

it was & severs stone {h- Bk,

The showdow crept over ~ar/holomews face, % too looked leafelss

gaunt and spectral, de shuddered; as a horse shudders ite ekin

8 d rose, and shook himsels
and walled out of
the room
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?h.;y neard the dogs paws padding on the carcet behind him,

Lucy read, hastily, guiltiyl, 1ike a child who will be told,
before it reaches the end of the cha ter, to shut the cook. But she
went onj and then, with her mind full of tre hostory of the world,
telli e herself the story, she rose, and u:.::r said good night,
but like a child, tiptoed out of the room, rubbin: her eyes,
but still seeing the giants and the doge _nit‘n eyes 1liks round
towers, and the unicorms, and th. mastodons, and the mammtha,..

Left a;ome, ‘sa and :ilﬂ sat on. Sleup was still fer away,
dgfore they slept they would fight; then they would embrace,
Farhapd to night they would bring another 1ife into being,

Soon they wouli right; they would embracej as, in the swap, in the

bog in the great open fields the fox 'blr]u. the vixen bares her teotly

and the and even the moth quicvering ite red its orange lets fall

a shower of eggs.

Isa let her sweing fall, Giles crumpled the lons emevelpope izto a
twisted ball. Tlw—night drew on, “uch a night ae had never fallen
on tce house before., It was a night like the first night; all the
before roads wers made; beforehouses wre built,

Fonytz .!tl.ll was a lhﬂli; an empty sbell on the bo=

N

in the night. The sky war now black; and the runc s were

gevere There was notnin: but line and forn; there 'as mo longer any
colour, Like prim-seva man and prim.asval -f-.u:. they ll.lr.i;nd on the
weapnless -or-it was not A moment for clasping handa,

they sst in their shell looking out om the pa-want,

The as if they had bDeen wait ng, the stars cams out,

Aldeabrana, hitnlﬁuull, casniopeia.
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1ight enowh to rad h:.r. Th- trus were losing their l-aves,
Lhay dad buumh lhl-htn t-rﬂrl. ‘he great square of the window

ghowed orly sky now. And the sigrn was losings its 1light; it was

a severe stone-blue sky mow, “he shadow cTept over IIr'llsm.'m..l'lll

face, % looked hn.fllsr and gaunt and spectral., Then as a horse
shudders its sicin, he shuddered; Tose; and shook himself L
mr;ﬂ':dnur. of the room, Ihey heard the doge pmpddlﬁﬂthi
:u;p-u't. nehind him,

ILucy read, hastily, suiltily, 1ike a child who will be teld,
before it reaches the end of the chapter, to shut the book and go to
bed, But she west on, to the end of her chapter; axd then,
tellin: he self the st y of the world, she roee,
and smiled , but never said a «wor,d amd tiptoed out of
the room, seeing glant and dogs wit eyes like round towers,
and magtodons and all “ondon motnin~ but a gwamp,

Left alons “iles and isa sat on, 1.;5:-. their emmity was
. bared, Slesp was still-far awsy, efors they slept they mﬂldf irht;
The after they had fought, they would embrace, From that -nm-
another 1ife misht begin, But first they must fight, as the dog

."f"'

fox fought wit the fixem out in th efields, /.

‘g5 let her sewing drop. Clles crumpled the lons
envelop: into a ball, The window behind their small black dark

neads was all sky, witho.: colour; nothing but the lines of were left
crossing and crscoing, The house had lost its shelter; = s
The stars appeared as if they had been there behind the c oudg,

behind the colour, waiting, it w.s 1ike the ffrst night before
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The little heads of the wan and the woman showed bl.ck against the
kY
It wag as if another act were begimming, demuded, scaled, stark,
ad bare, |

"ig & play a failure" said Isa, if we dont know the meaning?®
Hgo had written 147 And whate the meaning!
And why are we forced to act our parts!
Iz a play a fllaure, they asked each otber, without
comin closer, as thay watched the first nicht of & new age
take its place irecv ably, with them iz the parts of hero and heroim
ehihad give n then their parts revocably as hero and hero ne,

ie a playa fislure, when we doot imow the meanl @g, but do kmow that

rehautummrpurtn!




238

raods wee made; or houses; the night that dwellers in caves
had watched rise over the unkmown world. NHow the known world had

vanished, and the stars rose again,

It wee the first sct of the new plays ut'eh had written the

plsy! What was tre meanin of the play! And who compmbwommmimx
made them 3
EtTaRrTpREREnxr: them to mct théir parte,?

The . , miettoumeebyrirhenrTATNARIO the rage
which they had suppressed all day burst out,

It was their part--- to fight,
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