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PART ONE



Chapter One

It bad all been arranged by telegram, Jeremy Pordage was 10
took out for 3 coloured chauffeur 1n a grey umform with a carna-
non 1n hrs burton hole, and the coloured chauffeur was 1o fook
ont for a middle-aged Enghishman carrying the Poeucal Works of
Wardsworth In spite of the crowds at the stauon, they found one
another without diffenlry

‘Mr Stoyte s chauffeur?

Mr Pordage, sah™

Jeremy nodded and, his Wordsworth in one hand, b1s umbrella
in the other, half extended hus arms in the gesture of a self-
deprecatory mannequin exhibining with a full and humazous con-
scrousness of thesr defects, a deplorable figgure accemuated by the
most ndienlous clothes ‘A poor thing,” he seemed to be implying,
‘but myself A defensive and, 50 10 say, prophylactic disparage-
ment hod become @ habst wnth hum He resored 10 it on every
sort of occasion Suddenty a new idea camento fus head Anxiously
he began 1o wonder wheshe, 19 b33 democratie Far Wesr of
thexrs, one shook hands wath the chauffeur ~ parucutarly of he

ppened 10 be a black just to d that ane wasn t
a pukka salub even if one s country did happen to be bearing the
White Man s burden In the end he dewided to do nothwng O,
10 be more aceurate, the deasion was forced upon hum ~ a5 usual,
besnd to lamself, dering a cunous wry pleasure from the recogni-
tion of lns own shortcomings White he was hesttatung what to do,
the claufleur ook off tus cap and, shghtly over-acnag the part
of an old world Negro reraner, bowed, smiled toothdly and sad,
*Welcome to Los Angeles, Mr Pordage salit Then, changing the
tone af hus chanung drawl from the dramanc to the confidentlal,
*1 should have knowed you by your voice, Mz Pordage,’ he went
on, even without th ¢ book.”

Jeremy lauphed a hntle uncomforiably A week in Amenca had
made hun stlf-conscious abour thar vesce of his. A produet of
Tnnuy College Cambndge, sen years before the Was, 1 was a
smuall, fluty voree, suggesuve of evensong in an English cathedral
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f . CHAPTER ONE
/

s3they ad-anced, lir up exch buildn each skys™ andl
owcd, 35 though wath a spot gk, 25 thogh a7 purpose 10 smow
the new amval all whe sigl s

FATS. COCETAILS. OPEN 2 ITES.

JEUBO MALTS

DO THINGS, 5O PLACES WITTS CONSOL STPER sl

AT BEVERLY PANTHEQY FINE FUVERALS ARE ¥or FXPENSTYT

The car sped onwards, and here 1o the muddle of 3 veant for
was 2 restaurant 12 the form of ¥ seated bulldog, the eotmnce
between the front paws, the eyes lluminated.

Zoomorph,” Jererny Pordage murmured 10 } mself, amd amn,
*soemorph * He bad the scholar s taste for words Tte buddog
shot back inta the past

ASTROLOGY, NUMEROLOGY, PSYGHIC READINGS

DRIVE [N FOR NUTBERGERS ~ whatever they were, He resolved at
the carliest opportunity 1o e one. A nutherger ard 2 jumbo
malt.

STOP HERL FOR CONSOL SUPER GAS

Surpnsingly, the chauffeur stopped “Ten gallons of Super-
Supery” hie ordered, then, turnng back ta Jeremy, “This s our
company,’ headded Mr Stoyie, he s the pres dent.” He pornted to
2 billboard across the street. CASH LOANS IN FIFTFEN MINUTES,
Jeremy read, CONSULT COMMUNITY SEAVICE FINANGE CORPORATION
“Fhat s anotber of ours," sad the ehauffear proudly

They droveov The face of 2 beaunful young wonms, dis orted,
Iike 2 Magdateness, wnh gmef, smred out of a gant bilfbourd,
BROKFN ROUANGE, prochimed the tapnon. SCISNCE PROVES TiaT
73 PER CENT OF ALL ADULTS HAVE HALITOSIS

IN TIME OF SORRQW LIT BEVERLY PANTHEON BE YOUR FRIEND

FACIALS, PERMANENTS MANICURES,

BETTY $ UCAUTY SHQPRE.

Next door to the beauty shoppe was o Union oce
That cable to h s mod er Heavens, ¥
Jeremy leaned forward and, tn the apot “
when speaking 10 servants, avked the
moment. The car came 1o a ful, With
on fus m1d bt hice face, Jereray
the pavernent, 1wto the office, v

It



PART ONL

At home, when he used it, nobody pa d any parucular

He had never had to make jokes about 1, as be had done 0
protection, about s sppearance for example, or his age Here,
Amenca, th ngs were different He had only 1o osder a cup of
caffee ar ask the way to the lavatary (which anyhow wasa't called
the lavatory 10 this disconcerung country) for people 10 stae athun
with an amused and attenuve conosity as though he were 3 freak
on show in an amusement park. It had not been at all agrecable

“Where’s my porter? he sud fusaly 1 order to change the
subjects

A few mnutes later they were on thery way Cradled in the back
seat of the car, out of range, be hoped, of the chauffeur s conversa-
tlon, Jeremy Pordage abandoned himself to the pleasure of merely
looking Southem Cal forma rolled past the wandows, all he had
10 do was 10 keep hus eyes open.

The first thing ta present uself was a stum of Afocans and Fle
pinos, Japanese, and Mexieans. And whar permurations and com-
binanons of black, yellow and brown$ What complex bastirdies!
And the gls - how beautiful sn thew amfical silki ‘And Negro
lades 1n white mnlin gowns * His fivoune ine in The Prelude,
He smiled to himself And meanwhule the slum had geven place 10
the 1all bu ldings of a business distner,

The papulanien took on a more Caucasian tinge. At esery comer
there was a drug-stare The newspager boys were selling } ead! nes
about Franco sdnve on Barcelonza Most of the grls, as they walked
along, secmed to be absorbed n silent prayer, but e supposed,
onsecond thoughts, e was only gum that they were thus (ncessandy

~ rnmunanng Gum, not God. Then suddeniy the car plunged into a
“ tunnel and emerged into another world, 2 vast, uotidy, suburban
; wodd of filling st2tions and b llhaards, of low houses ta gaedens,
of vacant lats and waste-paper, of oceas onal shops and office
... buldings and churches — Pnmmve Methodist churches bule,
surpritngly enough, s the stle of the Canwa 2t Gremada,
Catholic churches like Canterbury Cathedral, synagogues dis-
guised 23 Hagra Sophis, Chnstian Saience chitsrches with pilars and
pecdiments hkebanks It wasa winter day and early 1n the morming,
but the sun shone bollady, t e sky was without 3 cloud. The car
was traveling westwards, and the sunshane, shanung from belund
1w



CHAPTER ONE

thesn as they advanced, lit up each building, each skysizn and bafl«
hoard, as though wath a spot lizht, as thoush on purpose to show
the rew arnval all the sighes.

EATS COCKTAILS. OPEN NITES

JUMBO $ALTS

DO THINGS, GO PLACES WITH CONSOL SUPER GAsl

AT DEVERLY PANTHEON FINE FUNERALS ARE NOT EXPENSIVE

‘The car sped onwards, and bere in the middie of 2 vacan Jor
was a restaurant m the form of a seatcd bulldog, the encrance
bers cen the front paws, the eyes slturminated.

‘Zoomorph,’ Jeremy Pordage murmured to himself, and again,
‘zoomorph * He had the scholor’s 1aste for words Tle bulldog
s} ot back into the past.

ASTROLOGY, NUMEROLGGY, PSYCIIC READINGS.

DRIVE ¥ FOR NUTRERGERS ~ whatever they were H= resolvedat
the earliest opportuniry to have one A nutherger and a jumbo
moale

$TOP UERE FOR COVSOL SUPER GAS.

Surpnsingly, the chauffeur stopped “Ten gnflors of Super-
Super,’ he ordered, then, turning back to Jeremy, “This 1s our
company,’ headded Mr Stoyre, he s the pres dent. e potnted 1o
2 hillboard across the street. CASH LDARS IN FIFTTEN MINUTES,
Jeremy read, CONSULT COMMUNITY SERVICE FINANGE CORPORATION
“That's anott er of ours,” sad the chauffeur proudly

They drove on The face of a beauntul young woman, distorted,
Ike 2 Magdalene’s, with gnef, swred out of a grant billboard,
BROXEN ROMANCE, proclimed the capnon SCILNCE PROVES THAT
73 PER CENT OF ALL ADULTS HAVE HALITOWS.

N TIME OF SORROW LLT BEVERLY PANTHEON BE YOUR FRIEND

FACIALS, PERMANENTS, MANICURLS

BETTY’S BEAUTY SUOPPE.

Nexst door 10 the beaury shoppe was a Western Unton office.
That cable to bis mother  « Heavens, he Jad almost forgotren]
Jeresny leaned forward and, in the apologenc tone he always used
wien speatung 10 servants, asked the chauflear to stop for 2
moment The car came to a halt With a preoccup ed expression
on Ius mld, mabbir like face, Jeremy got out and huried across
the pavement, into the office.

T e



PART ONE

“Mrs Pordage, The Araucarms, Woking, England,’ he wrote,
smiling 21 tile as he did so The exquisite absurdity of that addres
w2s 2 stand ng source of amuscment. *The Araucnas, Woking
His mother, when she bought the house, bad wanted to change the
rame, as being 100 ingenuously middle-class, too much hke a johe
by Hitaire Belloc, ‘But that s the beauty of 11," he had protested.
“Thar s tte charm.” And he had tned to male hes see how untedy
nghtat would be for them to lnc at such anaddress The debiaiously
comie incongnuty between the name of the house, and the narre
of 11s occupantsl And what a beaunful, topsy turvy appositeness
mn the fact that Qscar Wilde's ald friend, the wtty aad cultured
Mrs Pordage, should wnte her sparkling lemers from The
Anucanas, and that from these same Araucanas, these Araucaras,
mark you at Woking, should come the works of mingled scholar-
ship and cunously rarefied wit for which ber son had ganed his
reputanon Mrs Pordage had almost instantly seen whar he was
drivang 3t. No need, thank goodness, to labour your peints where
she was concerned 1 ou could alk entirely in Innts and anacolu-
thons she could be relied on to understand. The Araucanas had
remamned The Araucanas

Having wnitten the address, Jeremy paused, pensively frowned
and 1niuated the famsliar gesture of biung ns penail — only to find,
d sconcertingly, thar this parncular penal was tipped with brass
and fastened to a chamn, Mrs Pordage, The Araucams, Waoking,
England, he read out aloud, m the hope that the words wonld
mnspire him to compoase the ngh, the perfect message - the message
his morher expected of him, at once tender and witry, charged with
2 genume devonon wonically worded, acknowledging her materna)
domination, but at t} e same ume making fun of 1, so that the old
lady could salve her consaence by pretending thar her son was
enuirely free, and herself the least tyranmucal of mothers. It wasn ¢
easy - parnculatly wath this penal on 2 chain, After several aboruve
essays he decided, though st was definnely unsausfactory, on

Chmate being subtropscal shall break vow re underclothes stop
Wish you were tere my sake not yours as you would samdy
‘mshed B
" Unfinsshed » hat® quesnoned the young woman on the further
side of the counter

”



CHAPTER OME

B o-u r n-e-m-0-1s t h,’ Jeremy spefled out. He smiled, befind
the bi focal tenses of hus spectacles lus blue eyes twnnkled, 2nd,
sath a gestare of which he was quite unconscious, but whsch he
atways, automascally, made when he was ahout 1o uuer one of
s hinde jokes, he strobed the smooth bald spor o the top of fus
head. *You know,” he smd, 1n a parnculasly Buty tone, ‘i bourne
1o which o mavelfer goes, 1f he can possibly | elp 1”

The gre! looked at hum blankly, then, infernng from his expres-
sson that something funny had been sad, and remembenng that
Courteous Service wis Western Umson s slogan, gave the bnghy
smile forw huch the poor ald ehump was evidently asking and went
onreading: Hope you have fun at Grasse stop Tendresses Jeremy *

Tewas an expensive message, but, luckily, he reflected, as he ok
out his pocket book, luckily Mr Stoyte was grossly ovespaying
tum Three months’ work, six thousand doltars So damn the
expense.

He returned to the car and they drove on. Mde afier mile they
went, and the suburban houses, the gas stanons, the vacant lars,
the churches, the shops went along with them, lnterrunably To
nghtand left, between palms, or pepper trees, o acactss, the streery
of she enormous sessdennal quarter receded 1o the vanishing porme.

CLASSY EATS MILE HIGH CONES

JESUS SAVES

HAMBURGERS

Yet ance more the traff'c lights turned red. A paper boy cama
10 the window  Franco clauns gains 1n Caralonia,” Jeremy read,
and turned away The fnghtfulness of the world had reached o
polnt ar which st had become for hum merely boring From the
halted car m front of them, two elderly fad es, both with per
manently waved hateand both weanng cnimson trousers, descended,
each exrrying & Yorkshue ternier The dogs were set down at the
foor of the traffic signal Before the anmals could make up thes
minds 10 use the convemence, the lights had changed. The Negro

shifted into first, and te car swerved forward, nto the furure,
Jeremy was thinking of lus mother Difguenoyly enotgh she too
Liad a Yorkshuce tecrrer R

FINE LIQUORS

TURKEY SANDWICHTS



PART ONE

GO TO CHURCH AND FEEL BETTER ALL THE WEFK

WIlAT [$ COOD FOR BUSINESS 1S GOOD FOR 100

Anoatl et zoomorph presented stself this ume 3 seal estate
offieintfe{ m of an Egypuan sphanx

JLSUS 18 COMING SOO%

360 TOO CAN HAVE ABIDING YOUTH WInit
BRASSIFRES

BEVEALY PANTHEON, THE CEMETERY TUAT IS DIPFEPENT

With tf e mumphant express on of Puss-in Boots enumera
the possess ons of it e Marquis of Carabas, the Negro shot 2 glanca
over Ins shoulder at Jeremy, waved hus hand towards the billboard,
and <ad, Thatsoisoa®

You mean, ol e Beverly Pant} con?

The man nodded Finese cemetery n the world, T guess,” he
sud and added, after  moment s pause, Maybe you s hke 10 see
1t. Tt wouldn « hardly be out of our way *

*That v ould be very mce, sud Jeremy with upper-class English
graciousness Then feel ng that he ought to express his acceprance
rather more wm-m!y and danocrautz”y. be cleared tus throat and,
witha, 0 duce the local lar, added that
it would be mmefl Pronounced n his Trnuty College-Combndge
voice the word sounded 50 unnatural that he began to blush with
embarrassment Forrunately, tf e chauffeur was too busy with the
tnaffic to nouce,

They turned to the aght, sped past a Rosicrucan Temple past
two cat and dog hosp wls past a Schoolfor Drum Majorettes and
%0 more advertiserments of the Beverly Panthean. As they temed
10 1he left on Sunset Boulevard, Jeremy had a ghmpse of 2 young
woman who was doung her shopping 10 a hydrmngen blue strupless
bathing-swit, plannurm corls and a black fus jacker Then she 1o
was whirled back into the past.

The present was a road at the foot of 2 line of steep ki'ly, 2
road flanked by small, exp loaking shops by by
mught-clubs shunered aganst the suni gl ¢, by officesand spanment
bouses. Then they too had wken their places i the wrevocable.
A sign proclumed thar they were crossing the aty hmits of
Beverly Hills The surround ngs changed The road was flanked
by the gardens of a rich residennal quarter Through trees, Jeremy
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CHAPTER ONE

saw the fagades of houses, all new, afmost ull in good tste ~
elegant and watty pasnches of Lutyens manor } ouses, of Linle
Trunons, of Monticellos lighe ¥ earted parod es of Le Corhusfer s
solemn machines-for bving 18, fanmsue Mewican adapravons
of Mexican hacrendas and New England farms

They tumned to o e nght Enormous palm trees hined the road.
In the sunlighe, masses of mesembryant! emums blazed with an
wtense magenta ghre The houses succeeded ane another, kac the
pavd ons at some endless ! edubution Gl
followed Andalusia and gave place in turn to Tourame and
Qaxaca, Pitsseldorf and Massacl nserts

Thats Harold Lioyd s place, sud the chaaffeur indicating a
kind of Bobolt  And that s Chacke Chaplin s And that's Prchfair?

“The road began to mount, vert mnously The chuffeur po nted
acrass an intervemng gulf of shadow at what seemed a Tibewn
{.masery on the opposite il “That s where Ginger Rogess lives.
Yes, 52, he nodded terumphiantly, as he tanrled the steenng wheel

Five or six more turns brought the car to the top of the kil
Below and behind Jay the plain, with the eiry bike a map exiending
mdefnutefy wto a p nk haze.

Before and 1o e ther hand were mounta ns ~ ndge afier ndge as
far 2s the eye could reach, a desiceated Scotland, empty under the
blue desert shy

The car tumned a shoulder of orange rock, and there all at once,
on a summu hitherto concealed from view, was a huge sky sigo
wicl the words BEVERLY PANTHEON, THE PERSONALITY CEMETERY,
m si¢ foot neon tubes and above 1t, on the very crest, a full scale
reproduction of the Learing Tower of Pist ~ only thus one didn t
lean.

See that® sauid the Negro impressively “Thai s the Tower of
Resurrectnon, Two hundred thousand dollars, that s what 1t cost
Yes s+ He spoke with an emphave solemmty One was mode o
feel that d e money had all come out of his own pocket,




Chapter Twvo

AN hour later, they were on their way agan, having seen
thing Everythng The slopmg lawns, Iike a green oasis m
mountin dcsolamm The groves of trees The rombsiones in
grass- The Pets Cemetery, swath 1es marble group after Landscers.
Dgnty and Impudence Thre uny Church of the Poer—s
mnarure reproducuon of Holy Tnmty ar Swatford-on Avon
complete with Shakespeate s tomb and a rwenty four hour service
of organ music ph)ed auwm:naﬂy by the Perpermal Wur
lwer and b by peakers all over the
cemetery

Then leading out of the vestry, the Bnde s Aparment (for one
was marned at the Tiny Church as well as bunied from 1) ~ the
Bndes Apanment that had pust been re-decoroted sud the
chauffeur, n the style of Norma Shearers boudorr 1 Afare
Angownerze And, next 10 the Bde s Apartment, the exquisite black
marble Vesnbule of Ashes, lead'ng to the Crematonum, where
three super modem oil burming mornary furnaces were always
under heat and ready for any emergency

Accompanted wherever they went by the tremolos of the Per
petual Wurl wzer, they kad dnven next to Jook at the Tower of
Resurrection — from the outside only, for 11 housed the executive
offices of the West Coast Cemetenes Corporanon. Then the
Children's Corner with its swes of Peter Pan and the Infant
Jesus, 1ts groups of alabaster babies playmng with bronze rabhits,
313 1y pool and an apparstus labelled The Fountain of Ranbow
Music, from wl ch tt ere spouted simultaneously water, coloured
1 zhts and the inescapable strans of the Perpetuml Wurhzer Then,
1 rap 4 success on, the Garden of Qu et, the Tiny Tay Makal, the
Old World Mortuary And reserved by the chauffeur 1o the last,
as the final and crowning proof of hus employers glory, the
Pantheon itself

Was 1t possible, Jeremy asked himself, that such an object
e sted? It was cermnly not probable The Beverly Pantheon tacked
all venumilitude, was something ennrely beyond bis powers to
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z CHAPTER TWO

I

invert. The fact that the 1dea of 1t was now m lus mind proved,

therefore, that he must really have seen it He shut fns eyes agawnst

“the landscape and secalled 1o lus memory the demls of that
icredible realicy The externat arclutecture, modelled on that of
# Boeckhin's ‘Totemnsel’, The acvlar vesnbule. The replica of

Rodin’s ‘Le Basser’, illuminated by concealed pink floodlights.

With ats fighrs of black marble stairs The seven story colum-

barnum, the endless galleries, its tiers on tiers of slab sealed tombs
The bronze and silver uns of the cremated, like athlenc m;ph::s.

The statned glass windows after Burne-]| The texts

on marble scrolls The Perpetual Wuslizer croomng on every floor.

The sculpture . . .

‘That was the hardest to bebeve, Jeremy reflected, behind closed
eyehids Sculptare almost as ubiquitous as the Wurhuzer Swarues
wherever you rurned your eyes Hundreds of them, bought whote-
sale, one would guess, from some monumental masonry concern
at Corrarz or Prerrasanta. Al nudes, al) female, all exvberantly
nubtle The sort of statues one would expect to see in the recepnon-
100m of 3 Ingh-class brothel In Rio de Janero ‘Oh, Deuth,
demanded a marble scroll at the entrance to every gallery, ‘where
ss thy snng® Morely, but eloquently, the stames gave thew
reassunng, reply Stawes of young ladies in nothing but a very
night belt smbedded, with Bemin like realism, 1n the Panan fesh
Searues of young k\dx:s crouching, young ladses using boch hands
to he modest, young ladies } writhing  call
stoopmg to tie their sandals, reclung Young ladses wich doves,
with patithiers, with other young ladies, with upturned eyes expres-
sive of the soul’s awakemng ‘I am the Resurrecuon and the Life,’
proclaimed ol e serolls “The Lord 1s my shepherd, therefore shall
1 want nothing* Nothing, not even Wurltezer, not even gurls m
nghtly buckled belts ‘Death 15 swallowed up 1n victory’ ~ the
wictory no longer of the spint bur of the body, the well fed body,
for ever youthful, immornlly athlenc, wndefaupably sexy The
Moslem parachse had had copulations six centunes long In tins
new Chnsuan heaven, progress, no doubt, would have stepped up
the period 10 3 millennsum and added the joys of everlasung renms,
eternal golf, and swimming

Al at onee the car began to descend Jeremy opened bus eyes
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PART ONE

agan, and saw that they had reached the further edge of the
of hills, among which the Pantheon was bulr.

Below lay a great tawny phua, chequered with patches ©
and doted with white houses On s further side, Gfteen or
miles away, ranges of pinkish mountarns frened the t omzon.

“What s this® Jeremy asked

“The San Fernando Valley,’ said the chanfleur He
the midd'e dismance “That s where Grouchio Marx has s pl
hesud “Yes, ur”

At the borom of the hll the car tumed to the lefr along a wids
road that ran, a nbbon of concrete and suburban buildings, through
e plan. The chauffeur put on speed, sign sucteeded sign with
bewildenng rapidity  MALTS CABIN DINE AND DANCE AT THE
CIATEAU H1ONOLULU SPIRITUAL HEALING AND COLONIC IRRIGATION
BLOCKLONG HOT DOGS BUY YOUR DREAM UOME NoF And behind
the signs the mathemaneally planted rows of apnicor and walmst
trees flicked past ~ 2 succession of plipsed perspectives preceded
2nd followed every nme by fan-like approaches and renrements

Dark-green and gold, enormous orange orchards mancein red,
each one a mile-square regrment ghenng sn the sunl ghr. Far off,
the traced there pretable graph of boom and
slump

“Tarzna,” sud the chauffeur stanlingly, there, sure enough, was
the name suspended, m whire Jerrers, across the road “Theres
“Tarzina College,” the man went on potnung 10 a group of Spanssh-
Colonnal palaces clustenng round a Romanesque basbcx Mr
Stoyte, be s yust grven them an auditonum *

They twrned to the nght along a less wmportant road The
groves gave place for a few mifes to huge ficlds of sl and fusty
grass, then returned again more hoxumant than ever Meanwhile
the mountains on the northern edge of the vallev were approaching
and, slanting sn from the west, another range was loommg up 10
the left. Tl ey drove on The road took a sudden tum, amung, %
seemed, 31 the potat where the two ranges must come togesher
All at once, through 2 gzp between two orchards, Jeremy Pordage
£2w 2 most surpnsing s1gd t About § uif 2 mite from the foor of the
mounzins, iike an 1stand off a chif bound coust, 2 rocky hill rose
abruptly, 10 places almost precipirously, from the plan, On e

18




CHAPTCR TWO

sumeit of the bluff and as though growing out of 1t i & kind of
effforescence, stood  castle But what a castle! The dorjon was
like 2 skyscraper, the basuons plunged headlang wich the effordess
swoop of concrete dams. The thing was Gotlue, mediaeval,
baromal - doubly baronal, Gothic with & Gothiony rased, so 10
speak, to & higher pov.ex, more tnedueval thaa any burlding of the
thutcenth century Torthis  thus Obyeer 23 Jeremy was reduced
to eafling 1t, was mediaeval, not out of vulger histoncal necessity,
Iike Coucy, s2y, or Alnwick, but out of pute fun and wantonness,
platonically, one m ght say Tt was meduaeval as only a witty and
arresponsible modem arclutect would wish 1o be medaeval, as only

the most competent madern are technically equipped to

Jeremy was startled into speech “What on earth 13 that® he
asked pomung at tf e mghomare on the hill top

Why, that s Mr Stoytes place,” sud the retuner; and smiling
yet once more wath the pnde of vicanous ownenslup, he added
It s a preny fine home, I guess.*

The onnge graves closed it agawm, leaning back m Ius seat,
Jeremy Pordage began to wonder, rather apprebensively, w hat he
had Jet himself 10 for when he accepted Mr Stoyte s offer Tle pay
was prineely, the work, which was to cataloguethe almost legendary
Hauberk Papers, would be defightful But that cemetery, this «
Object — Jeremy shook lus head. He had known, of caurse, that
Me Stoyte was nich, callected pictures, owned a show place 1
California But no one had ever fed hiim to expect thes The fumor-
cus puritarism of tus good taste was shocked, he was appalled at
the prospect of meeung the person capable of commitnng such an
enormity Bermeen that person and oneself, what concact, what
commututy of thought or fecling could possibly exist? Why had
he sent for one® For it was obvious that he couldn t conceivably
Nike one’s baoks But had he even read one s books® Did be have
the faintest idea of what one was (tke? Would he be capable, for
eample, of understanding why one | ad insisted on the pame of
The Arsucarias h 1> Would he app one’s
pomt of view about  ?

These anxious questionings were interrupted by the nowse of the
Borm, wiuch o ¢ chanifear was somnhag il & Jwd and afeasve
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TART ONE

insistence Jeremy looked up Fifty yards ahead, an ancient I”
was creeping tremulously along the road Tt carried, lashed
curely to roof and running boards and luggage-rack, 2

cargo of houschold goods ~ rolls of bedding, 2n old 1ron stove,
a erate of pots and pans, 3 folded tent, a un bath As they flashed
past, Jeremy had a ghmpse of three dull-eyed, anzemie childreny
of a woman wth a prece of sacking wrapped round her shoulden,
of 2 haggard, unshaved man.

“Transtents,’ the chauffe pl

“What s thm? Jeremy asked

*Why, transzenss,” the Negro repeated, as though the emphasis
were an explananon *Guess that Jot s from the dust bow! hansas
hcence plate Come to pick our navels *

*Come to pick your navels® Jeremy echoed sncredulously

‘Navel oranges,’ said the chauffeur ‘It’s the season. Pretty good
year for mvels I guess®

They emerged once more into the open, and there once more
was e Object farger than ever Jeremy had nme o study the
details of 1ts construcuon. A wall with towers enarcled the base
of the hills, and there wus a second hne of defence, 1n the most
approved post Crusades manner, half way up On the sumsmt
stood the square keep, surrounded by subsidzary buildings.

From the donjon, Jeremy s eyes travelled down to 2 group of
buildings 1n the plamn, not far from the foot of the lull Across the
fagade of the largest of 1] em the words, ‘Stoyre s Home for Sick
Chnldren , were wntien i gitded leners Two fias, one the sars
-pd strnipes, the other a white banner wth the letier S 10 scarlet,

Atered in the brevze Then 2 grove of leafless walaut trees shut
it the view once again Almost at the same moment the chauffeur
threw his engine out of gear and put on the brakes. The car came
gently to a halt beside 2 man who was wallang ara bosk pace along,
the grassy verge of the road

“Want a ride, Mr Propter® the Negro called.

The stranger turned hus head, gave the man a smile of recogm-
ton and came to the window of the car He was a larye man,
brosd-shouldered, but rather stoop ng with brown hair turnirg
Trond w face, Jeremy thought, like the face of one of thos¢

“hich Gothic seulptors carved for a place lugh up on a

ETY

d in a tone of




CHAPTER TWO

West front - a face of sudden prominences and deeply shadow ed
folds and hollows, emphatically rough hewm so as to be expressive
evenata distance Bur this parocular face, he went on to notice,
wias not merely emphane, not only for the distance, it was a face
also for the near pomt, also for sntimacy, a subtle face, 1n which
there were the signs of sensibility and imtelhgence as well as of
gpower, of a gentle and humorous sererty no less than of energy
and strength

Hullo, George* the stranger said, addeessing the chauffeur,
*nice of you to stop for me *

Well, Im sure glad to see you, Mr Propter,” sad the Negro
cordally Then he half rurned n fus seat, waved a hand rowards
Jeremy, and wnth a flond formality of tone and manner sad T d
Iixe to have you racet Mr Pordage of England Mr Pordage, this1s
Mr Proprer®

The two men shook hands, and, after an exchange of courtesies,
Mr Propter got anto the car

Youre visting with Mr Stoyte® he asked, as the chauffeur

drove on
Jesemy shook tus head He was here on business had come to
lock at some manuserpts — the Hauberk Papers, to be precice.

Mr Propter histened attentively, nodded from ume to tme and,
when Jeremy had firuished sat for 3 moment in sslence

“Teke a decayed Chnistian,’ he said at last in a meditative tone,
‘and the rema ns of a Stoic, mix thoroughly with good manrers,
2 bit of maney and an old fashioned education summer for several
years 1 3 wnuversity Resalt a scholar and a genteman Well,
there were worse types of human being * He utrered a ketle lauglt
‘T msghe almast clarm ta have been one myself, once, long 2go*

Jeremy looked at tum mquinngly “You te not Weliam Proprer,
are you? he asked ‘Not Shore Sredies m the Councer Reformaron,
by any chance?

The other wnclined Ius head

Jeremy looked at hum in amazement and def ght. Was st possible?
, he asked himself Those Shors Stud es had been one of hus favounte
books —~a mode] he had always thought of thewr kind

Well, Im qgrered! he sud zloud, using the schootboyish

Jocunon deliherately and as though berween smvened commas Tie
.



PART ONE

insistence, Jeremy looked up. Fifiy yards ahcad, an ancient Fe
was ereeping vemulously along ths road It carried, lashed
curely 1o roof and ronmng boards and lugpage-rack, 2

cargo of household goods - rolls of bedding, an old won

3 crate of pots and pans, a folded tent, a un Fath. As they fashéf
past, Jeremy had 2 ghmpse of three dull-eyed, anzemic chi

of 3 »oman wih 2 piece of sacking wrapped round her shoul

of 3 haggard, unshaved man,

“Transients,” the chanffe planed 1n 2 tore of

“Whats that? Jc:rmy asked.

« “Why, wennmz,’ the Negro repeated, as though the emphase
w.ere 2n explanaton. ‘Guess that lot’s from the dust bowl Kansay
hicence plare. Come to pick our navels.”

*Come to pick your navels® Jeremy echoed meredulousty

“Navel oranges,’ smd the chauffeur “Iv’s the season, Prenty good
year for navels, I guess.”

They emerged once more into the open, and there once more
was the Object, larger than ever Jeremy had ume to srudy the
detads of s construcuon, A wall with towers enarcled the base |
of the lulls, and there wzs a2 second line of defence, 1 the mo<t
approved post Crusades manner, half way up On the summit -
stood the square keep, ded by subsidiary build

From the donjon, Jeremy's eyes travelled duem 0 2 group of
buildings 1n the plam, not far from the foot of the hill. Across the
fagade of the largest of them the words, *Stoyte’s Home for Sick
Children , were wnitten 1n gided feners Two flags, one the stars
and stnipes, the other a white banner with the letter § in scarlet,
Burtered in the breeze, Then 2 grove of leafless walnut trees shut
out the view once agam. Almost at the same moment the chauffeur
threw hus enmine out of gear and put on the brakes. The car came
gently to # halt beside 3 man who was walking ata bnsk pace along
1l e grassy verge of the road

"Want 3 ride, Mr Proprer#” the Negro called.

The siranges turned hus head, gave the man a smile of recogn-
10n and came to the window of the car He was 2 lage man,

d shouldered, but rather stooping, with brown hair turning

y and a face, Jeremy thovghe, Iike th- face of one of those

itatues which Gothue sculprors carved for a phoe tugh up on a
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CHAPTER TWO

West front ~ 3 fave of sudden promunences and deeply shadowed
folds aud hollows, emphancally rough } ewn 5025 to be expressive
wven ar 2 dnance, Bur this pameutar face, he went on to noice,
was not merely emphanc, not only for the distnce, 1t was a face
also for the neac pam, also for sntumacy, a subde face, 10 which
there were the signs of sensibiuty and intelhigence as well as of
power of a gende and humorous seremty no less thun of energy
and strenth -

‘Hullo, Gearge,’ the stranger sud, addressing the chauffeur,
‘0 e of you 10 stop for me.’

Well, I'm sure glad to see you, Mr Propter,” said the Negro
corduslly Then he half-turned tn hus seat, waved a hand towards
Jererry, and wath 2 flond formaliry of tane and mancer sud, 1d
Iike ro bave you speet Mr Pordage of England, Mr Pordage, this is
Ay Proprer®

The two men shook hands, and, after an exchange of courwsies,
Mr Propter gor mto the car

Youre visung with Mr Stayte?® he asked, as the chauifeor
drove g



PART ONE

had found that, both in wnang and 1n conversation, &

exquisite effects 10 be obramed by the judicious emple,,

solemn or cultural context, of 2 phrase of slang 3 prece of ¢!
profansty or obscenury L1l be damned] he exploded agam,

his conscroucness of the intentional silliness of the words made
stroke b s bald head and cough ,1

‘There was another moment of s I*nce Then 1nstead of mudq&
as Jeremy had expected, about the Shore Stud.es, Me Proptes
merely shook his head and sud, We mostly are * N

“‘Mostly are what® asked Jeremy :

Jizgered M Propteranswered ‘Damned In the psycholopeal
sensz of the word, be added. :

The walnut trees came to an end, and there once mors, on the
starbeard bow, was the Objecz. Mr Propter pountedin its direct on.
‘Poor Jo Stoyre! he sud Think of kaving rdar millstone round
one s neck. Not to menuon, of course, all the other millsiones that
go with in. What luck we ve had, don’t you think? - we who've
never been given the opporiumty of being anything much worse:
than scholars and gendemen! After another btde silence, *Poor
Jo,’ be went on with a smile, ‘be 15t esther of them You il find
bim a bit trying Because of course he'll wane to bully you, just
because trad non «ays that your type is supenor 1o his type Not
o0 menuon the fact,’ he added, looking mto Jeremy’s face with 2n
expression of mungled amusement and sympathy, ‘that youre
probably the sort of person that wvies persecution. A bu of a
murderee, 1 m afra d as well as a scholar and gentleman,”

Feeling sunulmneously annayed by the man s wrdiscretion and
touched by h s fnendhiess, Jeremy smuled miher nervously and
nodded }1s 1 ead

“Maybe, Mr Propter went on, ‘maybe it would help you to be
less of a murderee rowards Jo Stoyte of you knew what gave bim
the engingl impulsion to get damned in just thar way —and he
ponted again towards the Object. *We were ar school rogether,
Joand I~ only nobody called him Jo in 1} ose days We colledtum
Slob, or Jelly Belly Bocause, you see, poor Jo was the Jocal fat= §

¥y, the onlv fat boy in t} & school dunng those years” He paused

7 a moment, then went on in another rone, T've often wondered
why people have atways made fun of fatness, Perhaps there s some-

.



CHAPTER TWO

:M wtnnsically wrong vad fae For example, shere sn’p 3 single
& satmn — exoupt, of course, old Thomas Aqunas, and 1 eannor
Ym anv reason o suppose that he was 2 real sunt, a st In the
! pogulir sense of the word, which happens 1o be the rue sense.
"§f Thomas 16 a sunt, then Vincent de Paul ssn t. Andof Vincent's
usarm, which he obviously ss, then Thomassnt And perhaps that
enormos belly of hus had something 1o do with st Who knows?
Bt anyhow, thars by the way We re tallang 2bowe Jo Stoyte.
* And poor Jo, s 1 say, was a fat boy and, being fat, was fair game.
for the rest of us God, bow we pumshed ham for s glandular
deficrencies! And how disastrously he reacted 1o thar punishment]
Over-compensation. . . » But here 1 am at home,’ } e added, Jooking
outof the window as the ear slackened speed and came 10 2 haltin
front of a small white bungalow set in the mudst of a clump of
wucafyprus trees “We I go on wth this another tme  Bur remem-
ber, +f poor Jo gets too offensive, thunk of what be was at school
anr] be sorry for him ~ and don t be serry for yourself * He got ot
of the car, closed the door behind tum and, waving 2 hand to the
chauffeur, walked quickly up the path and entered the lide house,
"The car rolled an again, At once bewildered and reassured by
&1z encounter with the author of the Shorr Studier, Jeremy sat
therdy Jooking our of the window They wese very near the Obyect
10w, and suddenly be nonced, for the First nme, thar the castle
Eil was surrounded by 2 moat. Some few hundred yards from the
waier'sedge the car passed berween two pullars, topped by hesaldie
bons Its passage, st was evident, nterrupred 3 beam of invistble
lighe dicectad on photo-electric cell far no sooner were they past
22 lions ('h:m a drawbnidge began 10 descend Five seconds before
, they reached the moat, 1t was i place, the car rolled smoathly
Borossand came 1o 4 halt an front of the main gateway of the castle’s
outer walls. The chauffeur got out and, speaking into a tele-

phone recewer led in a Yoopf ol d
pl ole, s
Eo?(b;“ The ch plated portculhis rose lessly, the

¢ doors of suunless steel sxung ba )

g back  [hev drove 1n. The
yeat :cgan 1o dimb The second bne of walls was perced by
;:3 10t g, wuch opened avtomanclly as they approached,
+ Bevween the imner side of this second wall and the slope of the hull

8 femo-conerers brdge had been construcred, harge enough w0
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PART ONE

accommodate a tentus-court. In the shadowy space beneath,
caught sight of somethung familar Annstant literhe  °
nized 1t as a rephea of the grotto of Lourdes

"Miss Maunciple, she’s a Catholie,” remarled the
jetking s thumb tn the direction of the grono “That's why
had 1t made for her We's Presbyrerans in our fammily,” he

*And who 15 Miss Maunciple®

The chauffeur hesrtated for a moment. “Well, she'sa young” *,
Mr Stoyie’s kind of fhendly with,’ he expluned at lust, then
changed the subject.

The car climbed an. Beyand the grotto all the hull side wasa
cactus garden Then the road swung round 10 the northern s!
of the bluff, and the cactuses gave place to grass and shrubs. Ona
Lutle terrace, over-elegant hike a fashion plate from some mytho-
logical Pogue for goddesses, a bronze nymph by Gumbologna
spouted two streams of water from her dehaously polist ed breasts
A lhnle farther on, belund wire netng, a group of baboons
squatted among the rocks or paraded the obscenity of their hailess

romps.

Sull ¢ mbing, the car umed agamn and finally drew up on 3
crrcutar concrete platform, carmed out on cantdlevers over a prea
pice Once more the old fashioned remuner, the chauffeur taking
off lus cap, did a final 1mp of himself wel the
young master home to the plantavon, then set to work 1o unload
the lugpage

Jeremy Pordage walked 10 the balustrade and looked over The
ground fell almost sheer for about 2 hundred feet, then sloped
steeply 10 the inner aircle of walls and, below them, 1o the outer
foruficanons. Beyond lay the moat, and on the fasther side of the
moat streiched the orange orclards *fm dunklen Laub die goldn®
Orangen gluken he murmured 1o himself, and dhen  He hangs
shades the orange bnght. Like golden lamps tn a green nighe.”
Marvell s rendenng ke decided, was berter than Goethe s. And,
meanw hile the oranges seemed 10 have become brighter ard more
sigmificant. For Jeremy, direct, unmediated expenence was always
hard to take 1n, always more or Jess disquienng Life became safe,
things assumed meamng, only when they had been transtated mto
words and confined between the covers of a book, The vranges

~a




PART ONE

date 2 tennis-court. In the shadowy space beneath, Jereray
caught sight of somethung familar An snstant later he bad recog:
nuzed 1t as 2 rephea of the grotto of Lourdes

‘Miss Maunciple, shes a Catholie,” remarked the chauffeur,
jerkang lus thumb 1n the direcnon of the grorto “That’s why he
had 1t made for her We's Presbytenians i our farmuly,” ke added.

“‘And who 1s Miss Maunerple®

The chaufleur hesiated for a moment. “Well, she’s a young lady
Mr Stoytes kind of fnendly wuh,’ he expluned at fast, then
changed the subject.

The car climbed on. Beyond the grotro all the hill-aide was a
cactus garden Then the road swung round to the northiern slope
of the bluff, and the cactuses gave place to grass and shrubs. Ona
Iitdle terrace, aver-elegant like a fashion plare from same mytho-
logreal Pogue for goddesses, 3 bronze nymph by Giambologna
spouted rwo streams of water from her deliiously polished breasts,
A hule farther on, behind wire remng, a group of baboons
squatted among the rocks or paraded the obscemty of therr hawless
rumps

Sull climbing, the car rurned agwn and finally drew up on 2
arcular concrete platform, carned out on canhlevers over a preti-
pice Once more the old fashioned retuner, the chauffeur taking
off tns cap, did a final 1mp of himself wel g the
young master home to the plamauon, then set 1 work to unload
the luggage.

Jeremy Pordage walked to the balustrade and looked over The
ground fell atmost sheer for about 2 hundred feer, then sloped
steeply 10 the 1nner arcle of walls and, below them, 10 the onter
fornficanons. Beyond lay the moat, and on the farther side of the
moat stretched the orange orchards, Jm dunklen Laub die goldn®
Orangen gluken * he murmured to himself, and then  He hangs m
shades the orange bnght Like golden lamps in a green mght.”
Marvell s rendenng he decided, was better than Gocthe s. And,
meanw hile, the oranges seemed to have become brghter and more
signibicant. For Jeremy, direct, unmeduated expenence was always
hard 1o the 10, always more or less disquieting Life became safe,
things assumed meaming only i en df ey bad been tromlated 100
words and confined between the covers of a booh. The oranges
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CHAPTER TWO

werebeaunfully prgzon holed, but wharabout the castle? He rurned
round and, Jeaming back agarnst the parapet, looked up The Object
tnpended, 1nsolently enormous Nobody had dealt poetically with
thar Not Chulde Roland, not the hung of Thule not Marmion, not
the Lady of Shalon, not Su Leolne. Sur Leoline, he repeared 1o
hunself with a of absurd ty,

Sir Leoline, the baron nch who had ~ what® A toothless masuff
bitch But Mr Stoyte had baboons and a sacred groto, Mr Stoyte
had a chromum porteullis and the Hauberk Papers, Mr Stoyze had
a cemetery like an amusement park and a donjon | ke

There was a sudden rumbling sound, the great nail studded
doors of the Early Englsh entrance porch rolled back, and from
between them, as though propelled by a hurncane 2 small, thick
set man, with a red face and a mass of snow whte hatr, darted out
on to the tervace and bare down upon Jeremy His expression, as
he advanced, cid nor change The face wore thar shus, unsmiing
mask which Amencan workmen tend to put on i1 their dealing
with strangers — 10 order to prove, by not making the ingrataung
grmaces of courtesy, that thetrs 18 a free country and you re not
golng to come it over then.

Not having been brought up 1n a free country, Jeremy had
automancally begun to smule as this person, whom he guessed 1o
be Ius host and employer, came hurrying towards lim Confronted
by the unwavenng grunness of the other’s face, he suddenly
hecame consciows of this smile ~ consaous that it was out of place,
thar 1t must be makang fum look a fool Profoundly embarrassed,
he tried 1o readjust hus face

Mt Pordage® sard the stranger m a harsh, barking vo ce.
Pleased to moeet you My name s Stoyte * As they shook hands, he
peered, sull unsmiling, 1nto Jeremy s face  Youre older than I
thougl,’ he added

Tar the secand ame that morming Jeremy made his mannequin's
gesture of apologenc self-extubunon

The sere and wathered leaf, he said, *One s sinking 1n1o senthry
One’s  °

Mr Stoy te cut hum short Wit s your age® he asked i 2 loud
peremptory tone, like that of a police sergeant interrégatng a
wgnmedaabaf
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PART ONE
“Tifty foye»
.

‘Only fiy fourp M Stoyze shook s head Ouhe
on

of pep o fifty four How'y Your sex life? peo added
ety ly

]cl\'M) tried to laugh o H) embarmssment I
Patied s balg ) eq WMon &,

U PrInLemps et pron &t one”
parly ﬁne‘m, he quoted,

What s thae» said My Stoyre, Imwmng Nouse tallang ©
NRuages 1o me | never find 20y educaygn » He
YN of laughyer Im beag ofang l-cump:my here, he sud
‘Gottmo thousang ﬂlhng—smnons in Caf forny alone Ang not oe
ng-sta

ha
them? Yo hnow, thase Papers I bough, this summer Roebuck s

Ilaubcrk,' sad Jeremy, ang with 3 Bloomy Snsfienon nogeg
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fone s Custence. Sull one hadro Temember thay
e had been called Jelly Belly when he %3S young,

I berk, AMfr Stoyre repeary

ke voy rot
by thar g 3"}‘ ‘sad Jerezay sy Ard, for
ke of be addeg p.l



g CHAPTER TWO

paon sespieson turned suddenly to anger “What the hell do you
mean? be shouted,

Quarling before s fury, Jeremy stammered sometlung about
the Beverly Pantheon and tharhe had undersrood from the chanfTeur
that Mr Stoyte had a financsal intesest sn the company

[ see;” said the other, somewhat moihified, but sull frowring
‘Ithought youmeant  Stoyte broke off in the middle of thes=n
tente, leaving the bewildered Jeremy to guess what he had thoughe,
*Come on,’ he barked, and, bursung 1t mavement, he hurmed
towards the entrance 1o the house,
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“*
“Tifty four® r
‘Only fifty four™ Mr Stoyte shook fus liead Qught to be full -

of pep at fifty four How's your sex Ife? he added dlsom-

eerungly

Jesemy tried to laugh off us embarrassment. He twinkled, h 1
pated hus bald head “AMon beax prinsemps s mon &1d ont fare o seuks .
par la fenitre, he quoted

“What s thar?” said Mr Stoyte, frowning *No use talking foresgn
Linguages to me 1 never had any education.’ He broke into sudden
braymg of lughter ‘Im head of an ort-company bere,’ be sasd.
*Got two thousand filling-stations 1n Californ:a alone And notone
man 10 any of those filling-stations that 150t a college gracduntel’
He brayed again, wwmphandy ‘Go and wlk foragn languages to
thern * He was silent for a moment, then, purstung an tnexphett
association of wdeas, My agene 1n London,” he went on, ‘the man
who picks up things for me there ~ he gave me your name.
Told me you were the right man for those ~ what do you call
them? You know, those papers I baught this summer Roebuck?
Hobuck?

‘Hauberk,” sard Jeremy, and with 2 gloomy sansfaction nored
that he had been quite nghz. The man had never read ones books, 3
never even heard of one’s existence. Sull, one bad that
he bad been called Jelly Belly when he was young

*Hauberk,’ Mr Stoyte repeated with a conremptuous impatience.
‘Anghow, he sad you were the man” Then, without pause or
transinon, *W hat was 1t you were saying, about your sex kfe, when
you started that foreign stuff on me?

Jeremy laughed uncomformbly. ‘One was inplying that it was
normal for one g age*

*Whar do you know abour what's normal at your age® said M
Stoyte. Goand talk to Dr Obispo about st. It won't cost you any-
thing Obispos on salary He's dhe house physcan” Abnptly
changing the subject, “Would you hke to see the casile® he asked,
‘I Il take you round *

“Oh, that s very kund of you,’ sa d Jeremy effusively And, for
the szke of making a hnde polne conversinon, be added Tve
already seen your bunal-grouad.”

“‘Seen my bunal-ground® Me Stoyte repeated
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CHAPTER TWOQ

prion susp cron tuned suddenly to anger “What the bell do you
mean® he shouted,

Quz Ung before tus fury, Jeremy smmmered somednng abaut
i cBewdyx h d thiat he had und:
tkat Me Stoyte biad a financtal 1nterest in the company

I see, sad the other, somewhat molhfied, but sull frowmng
Trhought you meant  * Stoyte broke off in the m ddle of thesen
tenre, leaving the bewldered Jeremy to guess what he had thought.

Come on,” he birked, and, bursung 1nto movement, he hurred

towards the entrance to the house,




Chapter Three

T;wnz w8 silence an Ward Sixteen of the Stoyre Home for Sick -
Children, silence and the Tumsnous twil ght of drawn senemn
blinds Tt was the mud morning rest period Three of the five stuall
convalescents were asleep A fourth lay stanng at the ceflrg pen
sively picking Ius nose The fifth, a lile grl, was whispenng o a
doll as curly and Aryan as herself Seared by one of the windows,
2 young nurse was absorbed 1 the latest 1ssue of True Confesnions

His teart gave a lurch® she resd. Wah  strangled ary be
pressed me closer For months we d been fighting amanst just this,
but the magnet of our passion was too strong forus The clamorous
pressure of his Iips had struck an answenng spark within my
melung body

¢ Germane, he whispered  Don ¢ make me wait. Won t you
be good to me now, darking?

He was so gentle, but so ruthless too ~ as 3 girl in Jove wants a
man 10 be nuthless T fels myself swept away by the nowng ode
of *

‘There was a noise outside in the corndor ‘The door of the ward
flew: open, as though before the blast of a hurncane, and someone
came rushing tnto the room,

“The nurse looked up with a start of surprise which the complete-
ness of her absorprion 1 “The Price of a Thnll rendered posivelv
agomaing Her almost immediate reacnon 1o the shock was one of
anger
What's the 1dea® she began indignantly, then she recognized
the intruder and her expression changed  Why, Mr Stoytel

Disturbed by the noise, the young nose-picker dropped hus eyes
from the ceiling the hule gl rwrmed away from her dolf

Uncle Jo! they sl outed simultaneously ‘Uncle Jo!*

Starung out of sleep the others took up the ery

*Uncle Jo! Uncle Jo!

Mr Stayte was touched by the warmth of lus receprion The
face which Jeremy hod found so disquenngly grm relaxed nta g
smile. In mock protest he covered hus ears wath bis hands. You'l
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CHAPTER THREE

make me deaf,! he cried Then, i 2n aside to the nurse, ‘Poer
kids! he murmured, ‘Makes me feel 1d hind of hike to cry’ His
voice became husky with scnument. ‘And when one thinks how
sick they've been > He shook s head, leaving the sentence un
fintshed, then, in another tone, By the way,” he added, waving a
large square hand 1n the direction of Jeremy Pordage, who had
followed him nto the ward and was smndmg near the door,
weanng an of bewild ‘this 15 Mr
.. Mr  Helllve forgotten your name *

“Pordage,’ sud Jeremy, and reminded fumseelf that Mr Stoyte’s
name had once been Slob

“‘Pordage, that’s 1t. Ask fum about history and hiterature,” he
added densively to the nurse *He knows w all >

Jeremy was modestly protesung that lus pertod was only from
the snventron of Ossan to the death of heats, when Mr Swoyre
turned back to the clildren and 1n a voice that drowned che other’s
fandly Buted disclumers, shouted *Guess what Uncle Jo's brought
youl

They guessed. Candres, bubble gum, ballcons, gumea pigs Mr
Stoyte conbntied trumphantly to shake s head Finally, when
the children had exh d their power of be dspped
wmnto the pocket of hus old rweed jacker and produced, first a whistle,
then a mouth-organ, then a small musical box, then a trumpet,
then a wooden ratide, then an automatie pistol. Thus, however, ke
hastly put back,

‘Now play, he sud, when he had distnbuted the instu-
ments ‘All together One, two, three” And, beating nme wuh
both arms, he began to sing, “Way down upon the Swance
Raver”

At this fatest 1n a Jong senes of shocks and surprses, Jetemy’s
toild face took on an exy of 1ntenser k

‘What a marning! The arnval at dawn. The Negro retaner The
ntermunable suburb. The Beverly Pantheon The Object among
the orange trees, and tus meensg with William Proprer and this
2 reallv dreadful Sioyte. Then, snside the castle, the Rubens and the

gren E} Greco in the hall, the Vermeer in the elevator, the Rem-
‘brande etchings along the corndors, the Winterhaltet in the buder’s
pantry

.
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Chapter Three
B

'Tn:nt was silence 1n Ward Suxteen of the Stoy e Home fo
Children, silence and the lumunous tealight of dmwn ves
bhinds It was the mid mormng rest penod. Three of the five
convalescents were asleep A fourth Loy stanng at the ceilirg,
sively picking fus nose. The fifth, a imle girl, was whispenng
doll 2s curly and Aryan as hierself Seated by one of the winda
a young nurse was absorbed in the Laest 1ssue of True Confesse

His heart gave a lurch,” she read, “Wuth a strangled cry
pressed me closer For months we'd been fighting against st ths
but the magnet of our passton was 100 strong for us. The clamaror
pressure of hus Iips bad struck an answenng spark wathin m
melung body

** Germaine,’ he w hispered. “Don't make me warr. Won't you
be good to me now, dacling?®*

*He was so genile, but so ruthless too—as a gurl in love wants a
man o be ruthless. 1 felt myself swept away by the nung nde
of .*

These was 2 nosse outside m the corndor The door of the wasd
flew open, as though before the blast of a hurmcane, and someone
came rushtng tata the room

The nurse looked up with a start of surprise w hich the complete-
ness of her absorpnon i “The Price ofa Tholl rendered posiuvely

agomnng Her almost smmediate reaction to the shock was one of
anger

*What's the 1dea?” she began indsgnamtly, then she recognized
the tniruder and her expression changed. "Why, Mr Sroyrel

Disturbed by the notse, the voung nose-picker dropped hus eyes
from the ceting the hutle giel tumed away from her doll

“Uncle Ja! they shoured simultaneously *Uncle Jo!*

Swamming out of sieep, the others took up the oy

“‘Uncle Jot Uncle Jo! -

Mr Stoyre was touched by the warmth of ins recepmon. The
face which Jeremy had found so disquienngly gnm relaxed mto 2
srile. In mack protest he cosered hus ears with bus hands  You'll
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Then Miss Mavnaple’s Lowss AV boudorr, wath the
and the two Lancrets and the fully equipped sods-fountam in
rococo embrasure, and Miss Maunciple herself, 1n an
Ximono, drinking a raspberry and peppermint sce-cream 50da 5
own counter He had been introduced, had refused the offer of
sundae and been hurned on agan always at wp speed, alsayz s
though on the wangs of a rornado, 10 see the other sights of te
castle The Rumpus Room, for example, wath frescoes of clephase
by Sert. The Ibrary, with 1ts woodwork by Grnling Gibbons,
but w1th no books, because Mr Stoyte had not yet brosght humself
to buy any The small dining room, with sts Fra Angelico and ns
furnuyre from Brgl ton Pavilion The large dintng room, modelled
on the tntenor of the mosque at Farehpur Stkn The ballroom,

with s mirors and coffesed ceing The thineensh-oentory '
staned glass in the eleventh floor W C. T} e mormung room, witk |
Boucher s picturc of La Pente Morphil bottom upweards on a punk.

saun sofs Tte chapel, tmported 1 fragments from Goa, with the
walnut confessional used by St Frangors de Sales at Anpecy The
funcuona D Ward room.The 1ndoor swimming poot THie Second
Empire bar, with 1ts nudes by Ingres The two gymnasiums., The
Chnistian Saience Reading Room dedicated to the memory of the
Lare Mrs Stoyre The dentise s office. The Turksh basky. Then down,
wth Vermeer, 1to the bowels of the h 1, to look at the cellar in
which the Hauberk Papers had been stored Downagain yet deeper
to the safe-deposit vaulss, 1l ¢ power house, the atr-condiuoning
plant, the well and pumping stauon T} ¢n up once more 10 ground
Jovel and the kutchens, where the Clunese ol of lnd shown Me
Stoyteth Iy d of rurtles from the Canbben.
Up again to the fourteenth, 1o the bedroom which Jeremy was o
oecupy duning husstay Then up another s stones to the busines
office, where Mr Stoyte gave orders 1o Iis secretary, dictated 2
cotple of letters and had a long telephone conversenon with his
brokers in Amsierdam. And when that was finsshed, 1 had been
ame to go to the hospirat

Meanuhile, in Ward Sixteen, a group of nurces had collectedy
and were waching Uncle Jo, hus white hasr flying hke Stokowski's,
franucally spurnng his orchestra to yet louder crescendos of
wacophony
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CHAPTER THREE

"He's like a great by kad humselfy” sud one of them ﬁr}a tone of ,

almo 11end r amusement b g
Another, endemly wuh hterary leanmgs, declaredalut i was

like sometlung 1n Dickens ‘Don't you think so® g inststed Yy

Jeremy L""“-—i’::v::’"

e sruled nervausly and nodded a vague and non-commutial
assent.

More practical, a therd wished she had lier Kodak wich her
“Candid Camera postraie of the President of Consol Oil, Cahformia
Land and Minerals Corporaton. Bank of the Paufic, West Coast
Cemetenes, etc.y esc. . . . She reeled off the names of Mr Stayte’s
drefeatnpanies, mock hecolcally, tadsed, but with admining gusto,
23 3 convinced leginmist with a sense of humour might enumerate
the utles of a grandee of Span *The papers would pay you good
money for a snap like thot,” she msisted And 1o prove that what
she was saying was true, she went on to explain that she had a boy
friend who worked with an advertssing firm, so that he ought to
know, and only the week hefore he had 10ld her that. .

Mr Stoyte’s knobbed face, as he lefi the hosputal, was sull
it d with b lence and happ

*Makes you feel kind of good, playing with those poor kids,” he
Lept repeaning to Jeremy

A wade thight of steps led down from the hospital entrance to the
roadway At the foot of these steps Mr Stoyre’s blue Cadillac was
waming Behind 1t stood another, smaller car wlich had pot been
there when they armved. A loak of suspicion elouded Mr Stoyte’s
bearning face a5 he caught sight of 11, Aidnappers, blackmarlers ~
one never knew His hand went 1o the pocket of fus coat. “Who's
there? he shoured in a tone of such loud fury that Jeremy thought
for a moment thar the man must have suddenly gone mad

Moon Like,alarge, snub-fe dface appearedat the carwindow,

smiling round the chewed butt of 3 esgar,
4 ‘Oh, fts you, Clancy,’ said Mr Stoyte “Why didn’t they teflme
you were here® he went on, His face had flushed darkly, be was
. frowning, and a muscle 1n Tus cheek had begun to tantch “F don't
Jike having straryre cars around Do you hear, Perers® be almost
screamed at bus chauiletir ~ not beczuse 1t was the man's busoess, of
course, smply because e happened to be there, avulable, Do you
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hear Tsay? Then, suddenly, he remembered what Dr o

sud to hm thar nme he bad lost bus temper wich the fellow
yeu seally »ant 10 shorten your bfe, Mr Stoyre® The doctor

}ad been one of cool amusement, he -

of policely sareste indulgence. “Are you absolutely benr on

a stroke® A second stroke, remember, and yon won't get
bghely next ume Well, 1if 50, then go on behaving as you re

nos Goon* Withan fTost of will Mr Stoy Tlowed
lus anger  God 15 love, he sud to humself “There 15 no death
The late Prudence McGladdery Stoyre had been a Chnstun
Saenust God 1s love * be said again, and refiecred ¢hat 1f people
would onfy s1op beng so exasperaung he would never bave w
Jose us remper God 1s Jove * It was all therr faule.

Clancy, meanwlhile, had left his car and, grotesquely pos bell ed
over spiadly legs, was coming up the steps, mysternously smuling
and winking as he approached,

‘Whar1s 1® Mr Stoyte mqunred, and wished 10 God the man
wouldn ¢ make those faces  Oh, by the way,” be added, ‘tlus 15
Me My

Pordage sad Jeremy

Clancy was plezsed to meet hum. The kand he gave ta Jeremy
was o sagreenbly sw eary

I got soms news for you,” sad Cl.ncy 1a 2 hoarse conspraronal
whisper, and, speaking behind fus hand, s that hss words and che
smell of aigar stould be for Mr Stoyte alone, “You remember
Tinelbaum? he added

*Thar chap n the Cury Engmeer’s Department?

Chincy nodded  One of the boys,” he affirmed emgmaveally
d agam wanked

“Well, what abotrt hum? asked Mr Stoyte and 1 spste of God s
etng love, t ere was 2 note w hus vorce of renascent exasperanon,

Chncy shor a glance at Jeremy Pordage then, with the elaborate
v play of Guy Fawkes mlking to Caresby on the stage of a
-ovincial theatre, ke 100k Mr Stoyte by the arm and led im a
w feet away up the sreps Do you know whar Tintelbaurs told
e today? {e asked chetoncally

*How the devil should § know? (But no, God 1s love. Thereis

- death.)
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CHAPTER THREE

Undeterred by the signs of Mr Stoye’s srnranon, Clancy wem
o1 with his performance ‘He told me what they've deaded
shout., ..~ helowered Ins voce stll further —“about the San Felipe
Valley."

“Well, what fase they decided® Once more Mr Stoyte was xt
the limits of hus panence

Before answenng, Clancy removed the agar butt from hus
mouth, threw 1t away, produced another esgar out of hus warsteoat
pocket, tore off the cellopl pping and stuck st, unhghred
m the place occupied by the old one.

*They've decided,” he smd very slowly, 5o as to gve each word
us full dramatie effect, ‘they’ve dearded 1o pipe the water into 1!

Mr Stoyte's expression of exasperation gave place at last 10 one
of interest ‘Enough to irngate the whole valley?” he asked,

‘Enough to srrigate the whole valley,’ Clancy repeated wath
solemmity.

Mr Stoyte was silent for 2 moment. ‘How much nme have we
got® he asked at last
‘Tirtelbaum thought the news wouldn't break for another s
weeks '

“Stx weeks? Mr Stoyte hesitated for a moment, then made lus
deasion. ‘All nghr Get busy at once, he satd with the peremptory
manners of one accustomed to command ‘Go down yourself and
take a few of the other boys along with you Independent pur-
chasers ~ interested in cattle-ratsing, want to start a Dude Ranch,
Buy all you cat What's the price, by the way?*

‘Averages twelve dollars an acre *

“Twelve, Mr Stoyte repeated, and reflected that it would go to
2 hundred 25 soon as they started laying the pipe ‘How many acres
do you figure you can get?” he ashed.

“Maybe thurty thousand *

Mz Stoyte’s face beamed with sausfacuon ‘Good,’ he sald
bskly. Very good No menuon of my name, of course,’ he added,
and then, wathout pause or tansinon “What's Tutelbeum gowg
to cost?

Clancy smiled contemptuowsly. ‘Oh, Il gwve hum four =7
hundred bucks *

Thacalt>

AME =B
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The other nodded Tittelbaum's n the bargamn § 8l
sad ‘Can't afford 10 ask any fancy prices. He needs the monéy
needs 1t awfol bad!

“What for> asked Mr Stoyte, who had a professional -mc:aﬂq
human nature ‘Gambling® Women? ¢

Clancy shook fus head. ‘Doctors,” he expluned “He's got a k™
that’s paralysed *

‘Paralysed? Mr Stoyre echoed 1 3 tone of genune sympadiy
“That s 100 bad." He hesitated fora moment, then, tn 2 sudden bumse
of generoity, *Tell hues to send the kid bere," he went on, makmg
2 large gesture towards the hospteal. ‘Best place tn the State for
infantile paralysis, and 1t won't cost hum anything Not a red cent”

‘Hell, thats fund of you, Mr Stoyte,” sud Clincy admnngly
“That's real kund.”

“Oly, 1 s nothung, sa & Mr Stoyte, as he moved towards us car
*I'm glad to be abl¢ to do it Remember what 1t says 1a the Bible
about children. You know,’ he added, ‘T get a real kick out of being
with those poor kids n there Makes you feel kind of warm {nside *
He patted the barrel of hus chest. ‘Tell Tinelbaum to terd sn an
application for the kid Send st 10 me pesonafly Ill see thor it
goes through ar once * He climbed 1nto the cor and shut the door
after Jum, then, eatchung sighe of Jeremy, opened 1t ag=in wail out

11 T Dy, Je

S0

23 word M g Jeremy . Mr Stoyte
slammed the door once more, lowered the glass and looked out
“So lang,’ he sard *And don ¢ lose any trme about that San Fel pe
bussness. Male a good job of it, Clancy, and T let you have ten
per cent of al] the scresge over twenty thousand.” He rased the
window and sigualled 1o the chauffeur to start. The car swuag out
of the dnve and headed towards t} e castle Leantng back tn hus seat,
M Stoyte thought of those poor kids and the money he woold
make out of the San Fehpe business. Ged 15 love,” he sud yet
once more, wuh momentary coavicton and In 2 whisper that was
audible to lus companion Ged 1 fove” Jesemy felt more uncom-
fortable than ever

Tre dranbndge came down as th e blue Cadilhac approa-hed,
the chromum portetulis went up, the gates of the 1nner rampart
solled back to let 1t pass. On the concrete tenms-cours the seven
cluldren of tfe Chnese cook were roller-skaung Below, w the
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sacred grouo, 2 group of masons were at work At the sighe of
them, Mr Stoze sl outed to the chanffenr to stop

“They're putting up 2 tomb for some auns,” he sud to Jeremy
25 they got out of the car

‘Some puns® Jesemy echoed in surpnse.

Mr Stoyte nodded, and explaned that fus Spanush sgents had
boughe some <culpmre and 1won wotk from the chapet of a convent
that had been wrecked by the anarchusts at the beginning of the
avil war *They sent soroe nuns along 100, he added. ‘Embalmed,
T guess Or maybe just sun-dried I don't know Anyhow, there
they are. Luckify T happened to have something tuce to put them
.’ He ported o the monument which the masons w ere 1n process
of fising 1o the south wall of the grotto On a marble shelf above
1 large Roman sarcophagus were the statues by some nameless
Jacobenn stonemason of a pentleman and lady, both i mils,
kneeling, and behind them, 1 three rows of three, nine datghters
duniishing from edolescence to infancy ‘Hic yacee Carolus

Frarcuscus Beals, Aemeger  * Jeremy began to read

‘Bought it in England, two years ago,’ sud Mr Stoyte, inter-
rupong bum. Thes, turting to the workmen, “When wall you boys
be theough?’ he asked

“Tomorrow noon Maybe tomght!

“That's 2l T 'wanted 10 know,” said Mr Stoyte, and tumned away
“1 must have thate nuns taken out of storage,” he said, s they
walhed brck to the car

Tiey deove oo Possed on the almost inwsible wibranon of its
wings, 2 hummung burd wag danking at the jet that spouted from
the feft rapple of Giambologna s nymph. Irom the enclosure of the
bahoons came the shnll nolse of banle and copulanion. Mr Stoyte
shut hus eyes God 15 love,’ he repeated, trymng deliberately 1o
prolong, the delighuful condition of euphonia into winch these paor
fuds and Claney’s good pews had plunged Wm ‘God s Jove,
“There 15 no death * He walted to feel that sense of tnward warmth,
hige the after effect of whicky, wiich bad followed his previous
utterance of the words Instead, as though some immanent fiend
were playng a practical joke on him, he found humself thinkang of
1he shrunken leathery corpses of those nuns, and of us own
and of yudgement and the flames Prudence McGladd..
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had been a Christian Scientist; but Joseph Budge Stoyte, bis father,
had been 2 Sandemansan; and Iguﬁzsgargm,g!ﬁs ng::,ml gmd:
mother, bad lived and died a Plymouth Sister. Over his cot in the
atue soom of the lutle framelionse in Nashwille, Tennessee, had
hung the text, in vivid orange on 3 black background: 4t 1s a
TERRIBLE THING TO FALL INTO THE HANDS OF THE LIVING GOD.’
‘God 1s lov¢,” Mr Stoy te desperately reaffirmed, “These is no death.”
guz for sinners, such as himself, it was only the worm that never
red.

‘If you're always scared of dying,’ Obispo had said, ‘you'l
surcly die, Fear’s 2 porson; and not such a slow poison either.

Making another enormous effort, Mr Stoyte suddenly began to
whistle. The tune was, T'm making bay in the moonlight in my
Baby’s arms’, but the face which Jeremy Pordage saw and, as
though from some hornble and indecent secrer, immeduately
averted his eyes from, was the face of 2 man in a condemned
cell

*Otd sour-puss,” the chanffeur muttered to himselfas he watched
his employer ges out of the car and walk away,

Followed by Jeremy, Mr Stoy te hurried in silence through the
Gothic portal, crossed a pillared Romanesque Jobby like the Lady
Chape! at Durham, and, his hat still pulled down over his eyes,
stepped into the cathedral ralizht of the great hall

A hundred feet oterbead, the sound of the two men’s footsteps
echoed in the vaulting. Like iron ghosts, the suits of armour stood
immobile round the walls, Above them, sumptuously dum, the
fifteenth-century tapestries opened windows upon a leafy world of
plantasy. At one end of the cavernous room, it by 2 hidden search-
Tight EI Greco's ‘Crucifixion of St Peter’ blazed out in the darkness
tike the beauuful revel of hing i hensible and
peofoundly sinister. At the other, no less brlhantly lluminated,

\ bung a full-tength portait of Héline Fourment, dressed only ina
bearskin cape. Jeremy looked from one to the other ~ from the
ectoplasm of the inverted samt to the unequivocal skin and fat and -

+ muccle which Rubens had so loved 1o see and touch; from un-

2 earthly flesh-tints of green-white ochre and carmine, shadowed with

 granspasent black, 1o the creams and worm pinks, the nacseous
blucs and greens of Flemish nudity. Two shining symbols, Incom-

_
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parebly powerful and expressive — but of what, of what® Thas, of
course, was the queshon

Mr Stoyte pasd attention to none of his treasures, but srrode
acrogs the hall, inwardly cursing tus buned wife for having made

+ Inm dunk about death by insstung that there wasn't any

The door of the elevator was w an embrasure berween prllars
Mt Scayte opened 1t, and the kight came ou, tevealing a Durch lady
0 blue satn sinng 2t 3 harpsichord ~ subng, Jeremy reflected, at
the very heart of an equation, 1n a world where beaury and Jogie,
punting and analyucal geometry, had become one With what
ntennion?® To express, symbolcally, w hat truths shout the nature
of dungs? Agau, that was the quesnon Where att was concerned,
Jeremy said to tumself, that was always the quesuon.

‘Shut the door,” Mr Stoyte ordered, then when 1t was done,
“We'll have 2 swim before lunch,” he added, and pressed the top-
most of 3 lang row of buttons



Chapter Four

Monx than a dozen familtes of transients were already at work
in the orange grove, as the man from hansas with hus wi% and hus
three chuldren and s yellow dog, hurned down the hine towards
the trees which the overseer had ass gned to hum, They walked in
stlence, for they had nothing to say to oneanother and no energy to
waste on words,

Only half a day, the man was thinking, only four hours nfl
work would be stopped. They’d be lucky 1f they made as much as
seventy five cents Seventy five cents Seventy five cents, and that
night front tyre wasn t going to last much longer If they meant ro
get up to Fresno and then Salinas, they’d just have to get a better
one Bur even the rottenest old second hand ryre cost money And
money was food And did they eatl he thought wath sudden resent
ment If he were alone, 1f he didn't have to dreg the kids and
M nnse around, then he could rent a little place somewhere, Near
the lighway, so that he could make a bit extra by selling eggs and
frute and things to the people that rode past In their automobiles,
«cll a Jot cheaper than the markets and snll make good moncy And
then, maybe, he'd be able to buy a cow and a couple of hogs, and
then he'd find a gul - one of thoss fat ones, he liked them rather
fat fstand youngwrth. .

His wife started couglung agam, the dream was shattered. Did
they eatl More than they were worth Three kids with no swength
inthem And Minme going sich on you half the ume so that you
had to do her work as well as yours!

The dog had paused t0 suff at a post. With sudden and surpnsing
agility the man from Kansas took two quick steps forward and
Jacked the animal squarely 1n the mbs “You goddam dogl he
shonted *Get out of the way! It zan off, yelpmg The man from
Kansas turned lus head 1n the hope of c:lchmg 1 hts cluldren’s
© o~ an of disapp or But the

Pad learnt better than to give hum an excuse for going on
the dog to themselves Under the tousled hase, tf e three pale,
1 ¢ ree were entirely blank and vacant Disappointed, the man
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turmed away, grumbling indssunctly that he d belt the hell out of
them «f they weren ¢ caceful. The mother did not even turn her
head. She was feeling 100 sick 2nd bred to do anything bur walk
strnght on. Silence sentled down again over the party

Then, suddenly, the youngest of the three cluldren let out 2
shall cry  Look therel She pomnied In front of them was she
castle. From the summit of sts Iughest tower rose a spidery metal
structure, carrying a succession of platforms to a hesght of cwenty
or thunty feet above the paraper. On the highest of these platforms,
black against the shimng sky, stood a uny human figure As they
looked the figure spread uts arms and plunged head foremost out
of sight behund the batlements The children’s shrill outery of
astorushment pave the man from Kansas the pretext which, a
moment before, they had densed tum  He turned on them furfously
Stop that yellin 7 he yelled, then rushed ar them, hatting out - 2
shap on the s de of the head for each of them With an enormous
effort, the woman kited herself from the abyss of faugue 1nito which
she had fallen, she halred, she tuned, she cned out protestingly,
she caught her husband s arm. He pushed her away, so violently
that she almost fell

“You're as bad as the kids,” he shouted at her “Just Tayan® around
and caun” Not wortth a damn T tell you, Tm just sick and tired
of the whole lat of you S ck and tired," he repeated  So you keep
your mouth shut, seel He wined away and, feeling a good deal
better for lus outhurst, walked bnskly on, at 2 rate which he knew
his wafe would find exhausung, between the rovws of loaded orange
treas

From that swimoung pool at the top of the donjon the view
was prodigious Floatng on the translucent water, one had only
1o turn one’s head to see, berween the baulements, successive vistas
of plam and mountatn, of green and tawny and violet and fant
blue One floated, onc looked, and one thonght, that s, if one were:
Jeremy Pordage, of that tower in Epipsychedion, that tower wuh
ats chambers

Looking towatds d e golden Custern me
And level wath the bving winds.
Not so, however, 1f one were Miss Virging Mauneiple Virg nia
N
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netther floated, nor looked, rior thought of Epipsychedon, but rook
another sip of wlisky and soda, chmbed to the hugLest pladform
of the diving tower, spread her arms, plunged, ghded under water
and, coming up diately beneath the pecung Pordage,
caught hum by the belt of hus bathing pants and pulled hum undee

*You asked for 1" she said, as he came up agan, gasping and
spluttenng, to the surface, lying there without moving, kike asilly
old Buddha® She smided at lum with an enrely good natured
contempt

These people that Uncle Jo kept bnnging to the castle. An
Englishman with 2 monocle to look at the armour, a man witha
stammer to clean the pictures, a man who couldn’t speak anything
but German to look at some silly old pots and plates, and today
this other ndiculous Enghshman with 2 face like 2 rabbu's and 2
voice ike Songs without Words on the saxophone

Jeremy Pordage blinked the water out of lus eyes and, dimly,
stnce he was preshyopic and wathout his specracles, saw the young
lauglung face very close to s own, the body foreshortened and
wavenng uncertanly throngh the water Tt was not often that he
found himself in such prosimsty to such s being He swallowed his
annoyance and smiled at her

Miss Maunciple stretched out a hand and parted the bald parch
at the top of Jeremy’s head “‘Boy,” she saud, ‘does it shine Talk of
bilbiard balls I know what T shall call you Isory Good bye,
Ivory * She tumed, swam to the ladder, chmbed out, walked to the
table on which the bottles and glasses were sunding, drank the
sest of her whusky and soda, then went and sat downon the edge of
the couch on which, 1 black spectacles and bathing-drawers, Mr
Stoyte was taking bus sun bath

*Well, Uncle Jo,” she said 1n a tone of affecuonate playfulness,

feeling kind of good?

*Feeling fine, Baby, he answered It was true, e sun had melted
away hus dismal forebodings, he was Living agan an the present, that
deligl tful present 1n which one brought happiness to sick children,
10 which there were Titelbaums prepared, for five hundred bucks,
10 give one informanon worth at the very least2 mullion, 1n which
the sky was blue 2nd the sunshuine a caressing warmth upon the
sromach, 1n which, finally, one sucred our ofa delicrous somnolence
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tosee lntle Virgima smuling down at one as though she really rared
{or her old Uncle Jo, and caed for hum, what was more, not merely
as an old uncle — no, 517, because, when all's sud and done, 3 man
18 only as old as he feels and acts, and where Ius Baby was cone
cerned did he fedd young? did be aze young? Yes, s1r Mr Stoyte
smiled to humself, a smule of tumphant self sansfacuon,
“Well, Baby,” he sud aloud, and Jad a square-thuck fingered
hand on the young lady’s bare knee
Through half-closed eyehds Miss Mannaiple gave Inm 2 secret
and somehow indecent look of understanding and comphaty, then
urtered 2 hintle Yangh and stretched her arms *Doesn’t the sun fiel
goodi she sud, and, closing her lids completely, she lowered her
rarsed arms, clasped her hands belund her neck, and threw back
her shoulders Tt was a posa that hifted the breasts, that emphasized
the inward curve of the Joins and the contrary swell of the buntocks
—the sort of pose that a new arnval in the seragho would be raugl ¢
by the eunuchs to assume at her first Interview wath the Sulan,
the very pose, Jeremy recognized, as he hiad chanced to look her
way,.of that quite particularly unsuuable starue on the thurd floor
of the Beverly Pantheon
Throvgh )ns dark ghasses, Mr Stoyte Jooked up at her with an
once gl and paternal.
Virguua was !ns baby, not only £ gumuvcly and col]oqm:ll), but
also 1 the Iteral sense of the word His sentuments were simul-
taneously those of the purest father Jove and the most violens
erotcism
He looked up at her By contrast with the shiny white satn of
hes beach clout and brassiére the sunburnt skin seemed more nchly
brown The planes of the young body flowed 1n smooth conunuows
curves, effortlessly solud, 1, without accent o
abmpt transition. Mr Sroyte’s regards rravelled up to the aubum
hawrand came down by way of the rounded forehead, of the wide
set eyes, and small, straght, impudent nose, to the mouth That
mouth - it was her most stnking feature Fon( was to the mouth’s
" shortupper lip that Vicgina's &
of childike tnnocence ~ an expression that persiseed z}xmug}z 2l
her moods, that was noticeable whatever she might be dowg,
whether it was telling smurty stones or malang conversation with
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or %0 away in the future. Even 25 2 show giel, at eighreen
2 week, she had found it difficult 1o bother | *

secunity and w har would happenafy +* * N '
show your legs any more. Then Undle Jo had come alorg,
everytlung was there, as though st grew ontrees—2

tree, a cockel tree, 2 Schizparell tree. You Just had to rexd]
your hand and there st was, Itke an appleinche  * ¢

1 Oregon So where did presents come in® ‘Why should she
anything? Besides, 1t was obvious that Uncle Jogot

back oot of her not wanung things, and 10 be able to gell
akick always made her feel good. I tell you, Uncle Jo, ™ *
enything*

‘Don’t you™ said 2 strange voice, startlingly close behind
“Well, Ido”

Dark hawed and dapper, glossly Levanune, Dy © -
Obispo stepped briskly up to the side of the couch,

‘To be precise,” he went on, ‘1 want to nject N
cubtc cenumetres of tesrosterones into the great man's gl
medius So off you go, my angel,’ be sard 10 Virguoua in a
denision, but with 2 smule of unabashed desire ‘Hopt'**

a familiar brtle pat on the shoulder, and another, when she
to make room for hum, on the whute sann posterior,

Virgina tureed round sharply, with the wmtention of *
not to be fresh, then, 25 her glance wavelled from that b °
hairy flesh which was Mr Stoyte 1o the other’s handsame ~
wnsultingly sarcastic and ar the same gme so flarenngly
piseent, she changed her mind and, instead of telling hum,
yust where he got off, she made 2 gomace and stuck oye her

)

at hioy, What was® ", before she t

1 the acquiesces aty
(the offender and

thought, with 2

.
For a momert she
- was that



PART ONF

the Bishop, taking tea 1n Pasadena or getung vght wich the bogs,
enjoying what she called a bit of yum yum® or atrendmg Mass,
Chronologically, Miss Maunciple was a young woman of twenty-
o, but that abbreviated upper Iip gave her, 1n all arcumstances,
an air of being hardly adolescent, of not having reached the age of
consent For Mr Stoyte, ar sixty, the cunously perverse contrast
berween childishness and matunty, between the appearance of
innocence and the fact of expenence, was intoxicanngly attractive,
It was not only 50 far as he was concerned that Virginia was both
kmds];:f a baby, she was also both Jands of haby objecuvely, in
hersel

Delicious ereature! The hand that had lain inert, hutherto, upon
her knee stonly contracted Between 1} e broad spatulate thumd
and the strong fingess, what smoothness, what a sumptuous and
substanual re ihencel

‘Jinny,” he sad *My Babyl

The Baby opened her large blue eyes and dropped her arms to
her sides The tense back relased, the 1 fted breasts moved down-
wasds and forwards bke soft lving creatures siking to repose.
She smiled at him,

*What are you pinching me for, Uncle Jo?

‘I dlike to eat you, her Uncle Jo rephed 1n a tone of canmbalisne
senumentahty

*Im tough®

M Stoyte uttered a mandin chuckle ‘Littde tough kad! he sad

The tough kid stooped down and kissed fum

Jeremy Pordage, who had been quietly looking at the panorxma
and connowng hus sident recitanon of Epipsyehedion, happened at
this moment to turn once more in the direction of tf ¢ couch, and
was 50 much embarrassed by what he sxw that he began to sk
and had to strike out violently with arms and legs to prevent hum
sf from gomng under Turmng round n the water, he swam o
the Iadder, climbed out and without wawng to dry humself,
hurrted to the elevator

“Really! hesmd to homse fas he looked at the Vermeer “Reallyf”

‘T did some business this mormng,’ sud Mr Stoyte when the
Baby had straghened herself up agin.

“What sort at business™
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‘Good business,’ he answered ‘Might male a lot of money.
Real money,’ be insisted

‘How much?

“‘Maybe halfa mmiflion,’ he gatd cautiously, understating hus hopes,
‘maybe a nullion, maybe even more

“Uncle Jo,” she said, T think you're wonderful * Her votce had
the ning of complete sincenty She genwrely did thunk him wonder-
fu) In the world 1 which she had hived 1t was avomane that a man
who could make a millon dollars must be wondetful DParents,
friends, teachers, newspapers, ndm, ndvenmemenm cxphculy or
by #plication, all were
ness And besides, Virgana was very fond of her Unde Jo He had
given her a wonderful time, and she was grateful Bessdes, she liked
ta like peaple if she possibly could, she lked to please them
Pleasing them made her feel good — even when they were elderly,
Yike Uncle Jo, and when some of the ways in which she was cal'ed
upen to please them didn’t happen to be very sppevzing ‘] thuk
you're wonderful,’ she repeated.

Her admiration grave lum an intense satsfachon ‘Oh, ir's quite
easy,” he sard with hypocntical modesty, anghing for more

Vugina gave 1t hum, ‘Easy, nothing] she sad firmly I say you
are wonderful. So just keep your mouth shue.

Enchanted, Mr Stoyte took another handful of firm flesh and
squeezed 1t affecuonately ‘T U give you 2 present, if the deal goes
through,’ he sud “What would you like, Baby?

Wiat would T ke she repeated “But I don’t want anything ”

Her dustnterestedness was ot assumed. For 1t was true, she
never did want things this way, 1 cold blood. At the moment 2
want occurred, for an Jee~cream soda, for mmple, for a bit of
sum yum, for amink ash suc}

s} e did want thungs, and wanted them badly, cauldn’t wat to have
sherm. But as for Jong-range wants, wants that had to be thought
about in sdvance - no, she never had wanted ke that. The best
par of Virgrma s hfe was speat 1n enjoyung the successive Instants
of present contentment of which it was composed, and i ever ar~
cumstances forced her out of thus mindless etermty into the world
of tima, 12 was 2 narrow lidle untverse n which she found hereelf,
a world whose farthest boundaries were mever more thin a week
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or t%0 away 1n the future. Even asa show gurl, ac esghteen dolla
2 week, she hiad found it dufficult 1o bother much about mooey and
secunry and what would happenif'y ou had an acerdent and conld't
show your legs any more, Then Uncle Jo bad come alons, sad
everything was there, as though it grew on trees —a swimming pool
trec, 2 cocktail tree, a Scluaparells tree You just had to reach our
your hand and there 1t vas, like an apple 1n the orchard back home
1n Oregon So where did presents come 1> Why should she want
anything? Bestdes, 1t was obvious that Unele Jo got a tremerdons
kack out of her not wanung things, and to be able to give Undle Jo
a kick always made her feel good *I tell you, Uncle Jo, I don’t want
arything’

‘Don t you® said a strange voice, starthngly close behind them.
“Well, I do*

Dack haired and dapper, glossily Levanune, Dr Sigmund
Obispo stepped briskly up to the srde of the couch.

"To be precise,’ he went on, ‘1 want to inject one pomnt five
cubic cenumetres of testosterones nto the great mans ghreus
medius So off you go, my angel,” he sad to Virgma in a tone of
dension, but wath a smule of unabashed desire *Hop! He gave her
a famthar binle pat on the shoulder, and another, when ske got up
to mike room for bum, on the white sann postertor

Virginia tumned round sharply, with the intention of telling lam
not to be fresh, then, as her glance travelled from that barrel of
hawry flesh v huch was Mr Stoyte to the other’s handsome face, 30
tnsuliingly sarcasne and at the same tme so flateringly concu-
prscent, she changed her mund and, wmstead of telling fum, loudly,
just where he got off, she made a gnmace and stuch. out hier tongue
athum What was begun s 3 rebuke had ended, before she knew e,
astheacy 1n an pmp as an act of complicity wath
the offender and of disloyalty to Uncle Jo Poor Uncle Jo! she
thought, with a rush of affectionate puty for the old gentleman.
For a moment she felt quite ashamed of lerself The trouble, of
course, was that Dr Obispo was so handsome, that he made hee
Laugh, that she liked hus admaration, that st was fun to lead hum on
and see how he'd act. She even enjoyed gerung mad at him, when
he was rude, which he constantly was

*I suppose you think you re Douglas Fairbarks Junior,’ sLe sud,
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making an artempt to be scatlung, then walked away wath as much
digruty as her two lle stnps of white senn would permt her to
assume and, leanng aganst a battlement, loohed down ar the plan
below Ant ke figures moved among the orange trees She
wondered idly whar they were doing, then her mund wandered to
other, more mteresting and personal matters To Sig and the fact
that she couldn't help feeling rather thrilled when he was around,
even when he acted the way he had done just now Seme day,
maybe — some day, just 10 see s hat It was Like and of things gota
bt dull out here at the castle .+ Poor Undle Jo! she reflected, But
then what could he expect — at hus age and at hers? The unexpected
thing was that, in all these months, she hadn t yet given fum any
zeason for beng jealous — unless, of course, you counted Emvd and
Mary Lo, which she didn’t, because she really wasn't that way at
all, and when 1z did happen, 1t was nothing more than a Jund of
Titrle acerdent, nice, but not a bit important Wheveas with Sig, of
1t ever happened, the tlung would be different, even though n
weren’t very senous, which 1t wouldn't he — not Iike with Walt,
for example, or even with Lutle Buster back 1n Portland Tt would
be different from the acadents with Enid and Mary Lou, because,
wih a man, those things generally did maner a good deal, even
when you didw’t mean them to matter Which was the only reason
for not domng them, outside of their being sins, of course, but
somehow that never seemed to count very much when the boy was
a yeal good Jooker (which one had to admit Sig was, even though
it was rather in the style of Adolphe Menjou, but, come to think
of 11, it was those dark ones with oil on their harr that had always
gaven her the bipgest kick!) And when you'd had a couple of
dnphs, maybe, and you felt you d Ihe some tholls, why, then it
never even acctirred to you that 1t wasa sm, and then the one thing
Jed 10 anothes, and before yon knew what had happened - well,
1t Aad tappered, and really she just couldn’t believe 1t was as bad
as Father O Reslly sa1d 1t was, and, anyhow, Our Lady would be
a lot more understanding and forgrving than ke was, and what
sbout the way Father O Reilly ate Ius food, wheneser fhie came to
dinner? - like a hog, there wasn't any ot er word for st, and waan't
gluttony just a3 bad a5 the other tung® So who was he to rlk
like that?
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flphly erited sudience, &t Was true, but then, What w alled
Nyinsky, harsming, Paviowy, Massine ~ ol on o single stye
Howaver ternfic the apphue it was alwaye merted,

"Ready,’ he called at hst

Qbedrently and {n mlence, like o trined clephiant, M Stoyta
tolled orer oni to lils stomachi,



PART ONE

“Well, and how's the patient?” Dr Obispo inqurred in the parody
of a bedside manner, 2s he ook Virgima 3 place on the couch, Be,
was in the lughest of spurits His work i the laboratory was coming
along unexpectedly well, that new preparauon of bile salts had
done wonders for his hv:r, the rearmament boom had sent by
aurcraft shares up another three poits, and it wrs obvious tha
Virginia wasn't gomng to hold out much fonger ‘How’s the linde
1valid this moming?” he went on, ennclung s parody with the
cancature of an English accent, for he had done a year of pos-
graduate wark 2t Oxford,

Mr Stayte growled lately There was hing aboot
D¢ Obispo’s faccuiousness that always enraged hum. [n some not
easily definable way it had the qualiry of 3 delibernte ansul, Mr
Stoyte was always made to feel that Obispo’s apparently good-
natured banter was n reality the expression of 2 cal~ulated and
malignant contempt The thought of 1t made Mr Stoyte’s blood
batl. But when s btood batled, bns blood pressure, he knew, weat
up, his lfe was shortened, He could not afford ta be as angry with
Obispo as be would have biked. And what was more, he couldn't
afford 1o get nd of the man. Obispoe was an wdispensable evil
“‘God 15 love, there 15 no death.’ But Mr Stoyte remembered with
terror that he kad had a strole, that he was growmng old. Obspo
had put tum on Yus feet agan when he was almost dyng, had
promused hum ten more years of bife even of those researches dida’t
work out as well as he hoped, and of they did work ont - then
more, much more Twenty years, thirty, forty Or it nugl ¢ even
be that 1he loathsome Linle kike would find some way of proving
that Mrs Eddy was nght, after all. Perhaps there really and muly
wouldn’t be any death ~ not for Uncle Jo, at any rate. Glonous
prospect! Meanwinle .. MrStoytes ghed, resimedly, profoundly
“We all bave our eross 1o bear,’ e saud to hernself, echoung, across
the interyerung years, the words his grardmother used to repeat
w1 en she made hum take castor oit

Dr Qbispo, meanwhile, bhad stenlized fus needle, fled the top off
2 glss ampoule, filled hus synnge. His movements, ss he worled,
were charactenzed by a cermi smdied exquusteness, by 2 flond
2nd self-conscious precision Tt was as though the man were simul-
taneously bus own ballet and hus own audience —a sophustcated and
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Tughly tomeal audsence, 3t was true, but then, what 2 ballett
Nyinsky, harsaving, Favlova, Massme ~ afl on a single swmge.
How ever temfic the applanse 1t was always mensted

“Ready,” he called at ast

Obediensly and 1n silence, Iike 3 tramed elephany, br Stoyte
rofied over on 1o hus stomach



Chapter Five

J sRENY hod dressed again and was situng 10 the subterotan
store room that was to serveas hus study The dry aend dustefold
documents had gone to Ins head, like a kind of mtoxicanng snoff
1lis fyce was flushed as he prepared Ius files and sharpened bs
penils, lus bald head shone with perspirmnian, behind their befol
Jenses his eyes were bnght with excitement.
These! Everythung was ready He turned round in hus swavel
chair and sat for 2 while quite sull, voluptuously savounng bis
Tied up i ble brown paper parcels, tie
Hauberk Papers awasted their first reader Twenty-seven crates of
still unravished brdes of quetness He smiled to humself at the
thought thar he was to be ther Bluebeard Thousands of brdes of
quietness accumulated through centuries by successive generatons
of indefangable Hauberks Hauberk after Hauberk, bareny after
kmpht ood, carldom after barony, and then Earl of Gomster after
Eacl of Gowster down to the last,the exghth. And,after the eighth,
nothing but death-duties and an old house and two old spuster
hd es, sinking ever deeper mto 5ol rude snd eccentdary, nto
poverty and famuly pride, but £nally, poor pets! more deeply 1o
poverty than prde They bad sworn they would never sell, butin
the end they had accepted Mr Stoyte s offer The papers had been
shipped to California They would be able, now, ro buy themselves
a couple of really sumpruous funerals And thet would be the end
of the H uberks Delicrous fragment of English hustary I Caurronary
perhaps or perhaps, and more probably, merely senseless, merely
3 tale 10ld by an 1d ot A wle of ent throats and conspisators, of
patrons of leaming and shady speculators, of bishops and kings
catamutes and minor poets, of adm rals and pimps, of sunts and
herowes and nymphomaniacs, of wnbeeifes and prime minsters,
of art collectors and sedists And here was all that remaned of them,
n rwenty seven crates, buggledy p ggledy, rever catalogued, neves
ren looked ar, utterly virgin  Gloatng over lus treasure, Jeremy
rgot the fangues of the journey, forgot Los Angeles and ihe
chauffeur, forgot the cemetery and the castde, forgat even Mr
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stoyte He had the Hauberk Papers, had them all to umself Like
1child dippmg blindly into a bran pre for a present which he knows
all be exciuireg, Jeremy piched up one of the brown paper parcels
with which the fiest erate was filled and cut the stnng What nch
Seonfusion awarted him withinl A book of household accounts for
“the year 1576 and 1577, a narrstive by some Hauberk cadet of St
FKenelm Digby’s expedinon to Scanderoon, elesen letters tn Spansh
“from Miguel de Molinos 10 that Lady Ann Hauberk who had
"scandiized her fanuly by turmng papest, a collecton, in early
th-century d g, of sick recipes, a copy of
! Drelincoust On Deatk, and aa odd volume of Andrés de Nercrat’s
s Féhera, ou Mes Fredaes He had just cut the stnng of the second
bandle and was wondenng w ose was the lock of brown pale hur
1 preserved berween the pages of the Thurd Larl s holograph Reflee-
tions on the Late Papish Plot, when there was a hnock at the door
Helooked upand sawa small, dack mannawhite averall advanang
towards lum The stranger smr'ed, said, ‘Don’t let me disturk you,?
bus nevertheless disnushed hun My name’s Obispe,” be nent on,
De Sigmund Obispo Physicsan 1n ordinary to His Majesty hang
Stoyte the First — and let s hope also the fast *

Evidemly dehghned by lus own joke, he broke inte a peal of
starthngly foud metallic laugiter Then, withthe elegantly fustidious
esture of an anstocrat in a dust heap, he prcked up one of\Molinos's
Tetters and started, slowly, and out foud, to decipher tf & first hine
of the flowing seventeenth cenmury cilligraphy that met lus eyes,
‘“’dme @ Dios como es en sty no como se lo dice y forma s ymagin
oerdn™* He Jooked vp ¢ Jeremy wuh an amused smule, “Caser
said than done, T should think. Why, you can'’t even love z woman
s she 15 in hersell, and ofter all, there Is some <ost of objectve
physical basts for the phenomenon we call a female. A pretry mee
basis sn some cases. Wi ereas poor old Dios 1s only 2 spint - 1n
other wrords, pure imagmnaton And here 3 this idiot, % hoever he
33, telling some other idiot that people mustn t love Ged asless
s thewr imagwnavton * Once agan self-conscrously the anstocrat, he
threw down the Tenter with a contemptuous fuck of the wrm
“What drvel ieallis! he went on. *A stnng of words called rehigran.
Another string of words cafled plulosophy Thlf a dozen oty
stngs called poliical ideals And all the words esther
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or meaningless And people getung so excired aboat 1
murder therr neghbours for ustag a word they don't b
like. A ward that probably doesn’t mean as muchasa
Justa noise without even the excuse of gas on the stomach. ‘
a Duos come et en of,”* e repeated densively “Iv'sabout as ‘
as saymng * buccough a hrecough como es en huccough” 1

know how you feeerae fuman eres boys manage to stand st Dost
yau pne for some sense once 1o a while?”

Jerermy stuled wich an expression of nervous spology 'O
doesn’t bother too much sbout the meamngs,’ he sad, Thes,
antderpaung further enucism by dispaging humself and the thugy
ke loved most dearly, ‘One gets a lat of fun, you ksow,’ ke weat
on, “just serabbling about in the dust-hesps *

D Obispo laughed and patted Jecemy encourgingly on the
shaulders ‘Good for youl” he sutd You're frank. T like that Mot
of the Ph.D boys one meets are such damned Pecksruffs Trytog
1o pull that high monl culture stuff on youl You kaow wisdom
rather than know ledge, Sophodles instead of science “Funny,” 1
always say to them when they try that on e, * funny thae the thing
y0u got your 1ncome from should happen ta be the thing that’s
going to save humanity * Whereas you don t try to glonfy your
Lle raket You're honest. You admut you're 1n the thing merely
for the fun of 1t Well, that’s why I m in my hittle racket For the
fun Though, of course, 1f you'd given me any of that Sophocles
stuff, I'djust have let you have my prece about scrence and progress,
screnceand happiness, even scrence and nftsmate truth, 1f you'd been
obstnate.” He showed lus wlute teeth 1n a happy dension of
everybody

His amusement was tnfections Jeremy also sruled. Tm glad I
wasn't obsnate,” he said 11 a tone whose fluty demureness implied
how much he objected to disquisiuons on ultunate truth

Mind you,” Ds Obispo went on, ‘I'm not entirely blind to the
charms of your racket Id draw the hne at Sophocles, of course.
And1 d be deadly bored wath thus sort of stuff”~ he nodded towaras
the menty-seven crates ‘But I must admur,” he concluded hand-
somely, ‘I ve had 2 lot of fun out of old books 1n my time Really,
alotoffun’

Jeremy coughed and caressed Ius scalp, lus eyes winkled la
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Bancipauon of the delicionsly dry binle joke he was just abour o
“tnake But, unfortunately, Dr Obispo gave him no nme. Serencly
naware of Jeremy's preparations he looked at bus watchy, then rose
to his feer 1d 1 ke to show you my laboratory,” he saxd 'Theres
plenty of tme before lunch.!
‘Insmd of’ askmg {1 d like o see hus bloody laboratory,” Jeremy
, 35 he swallowed his joke and st hod been such
2 good one! He would kave hihed, of course, to go on unpicking,
the Hanberk Papers, but, lacking the courage 1o say so, he rose
obedrendy and {ollowed Dr Obispo towards the door
Longevity, the doctor explaned, as they left the room That was
tus subject Had been ever since he left medical school But of
course, so Jong as he was in practice be hadn’t been able 10 do any
senous work on it Pracuce was fatal to sernious work, he added
parentheneally How covld you do anythmg sensible, when yon
had to spand all your time looking after patients? Patrents belonged
to three classes those that smagined they were sicl, but werent,
those that were sick, but would get well anyhow, those that were
sick and would be much better dead For anybody capable of
serous work to waste b s tme wich patients was sunply «d ate,
And, of course, nothing but economie pressare would ever have
drrven bim ta do 1t And he mught bave gone on fn that groave for
ever Wasting fumself on morons But then, quite suddenly, fus
Tuck had turned Jo Stoyte had come to consult lum It had been
posively providential,
‘Most awfully a2 godsend,’ Jeremy murmured, quoung lus
favounte phrase of Colendge
Jo Stoyre, Dr Obuspo repeated, Jo Stoy te on the 1 erge of break-
fng up completcly Forty pounds overweight and having had a
stroke Not a bad ene, Iucluly, bt encugh 1o put the old bastard
snto a sweat Talk of being scared to deathi (Dr Obspo s white
seeth flas ed again in wolkish good humour ) In Jos case 1t had
been 3 pantc. Que of that pantc had come Dr Obispo s hberanon
from his panents, had come his income, his Jaboratory for work on
th f &

blems of longevity, tus excellent had cotme, too,
the ﬁn:mcmr' m’ that pharmaceutical work at Betkeley, of those
with monkeys tn Beazil, of that exped, to study the

tortoises on the Galapagos Islands Everything a rescarch worker
014
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could ask for, with old Jo himself thrown 10 as the perfict guinea~
pig ~ ready to submut to pracucally anything short of wivisection
without anaesthencs, provided 1t offered soms hopeof keeping tam
above ground a few years longer

Not that he was doing anything spectactlar with the old buzzard
at the moment Just keeping his weight down, and taking care of
bus kedneys ~and pepping fum up with penodical shots of synthetic
sex hormone ~ and watching out for those artenes. The ordinary,
commonsense treatment for a man of Jo Stoyte s age and medical
hustory Meanwhile, however, he was on the track of something

new, fung that d to be 1mp [nafewmomhs,
pcrhnps m a few wceLs, be'd be 1n a position to make a definite
pronoun::mem

“That sverynteresting, said Jeremy with hypocritical polieness

They were walking along a narrow corndor, white-washed and
bleakly illuminated by a senes of electric bulbs Through open
doors Jeremy had occastonal ghimpses of vast cellars crammed wath
totem poles and armour, with stuffed orang utans and marble
groups by Thorwaldsen, with gilded Bodhisattvas and early steam~
engnes, with lingams and sm"c-coaches and Peruvaan portery,
with and

Dr Obtspo, meanwhile, had begun to talk again about longevity.
Tte subject, he msisted, was still i the prc-saennﬂc suge Alot
of ob wthout: any expk: A mere chaos
of facts And what odd, what asem:mlly eeocnmc facts! What was
1t, for example, that made a crcada hve as long asa bull® ora canary
outlast three generanons of sheep® Why should dogs be sende at
fourteen and parrots spnghtly at a hundred® Why should female
humans become stenle 1n the forties, while female crocodiles con
tinued to lay eggs mnto therr third century? Why tn heaven's rame
should 2 pike live to two hundred wathout showing any signs of
sentlity® Whereas poor old Jo Stoyre .

From a side passege two men suddenly emerged carrying
between them on a stretcher a couple of mummified nuns There 1
was a collision

‘Damned fools! Dr Obispo shouted angnly

‘Damned fool yourselfl®

*Can’t you look where you're going®
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CIIAPTER FIVE

“Keep your face shutl

Dr Obtspo rurned contemptupusly away and walked on

"Who the hell do you think you are? tl ey called after hum

Jeremy meanv lule had been looking with Lively curtosity at the
mummies ‘Discatced Carmelites,’ hie sud 10 nobody n particutar,
ard enjoying the flavour of that curious combnation of syllables,
he repeated them wuh a certan emphatic relbsh. ‘Discalced
Carmelites

Discalced your ass, sad the foremost of the swo men, turming
fiercely upon this new antagonist

Jeremy gave one glace at that red and angry face, then, with
ignomimous haste, hurped after bius punde

Dr Obispo haked at last  Here we are,” he saud, operung a doar
A smell of muce and absclute alcohol floated out into the corndor
*Come on 1, he said cordally

Jeremy entered There were the mice all nghr — cage upon cage
of them, 15 viers along the wall direedy 11 front of him To the left,
three wandows, hewn in the rock, gave on 10 the tenms-conrt and
a distant panorama of orange trees and mountains Seated at a table
In front of one of 1l ese windows, 2 man was looking through a
microscope He rassed fus farr, tousfed head a5 they approact ed, and
turned towards them w face of almost child like candout and open-
ness Huflo, doc,’ he sa d wath a charming smile

My assistant, Dr Obispo explamed. Peter Baone Pere, thisis
Mr Pordage® Pete rose and revealed humself an athlene young
grant

Call me Pete,” he sard, when Jeremy had called by Mr Boone,
Eseryone cafls me Pete”

Jeremy wondered whether he ought 10 invite the young man to
call hum Jeremy - but wondered, 2s usual, so fong that the appropn
ate moment for doing so passed, wrevocably

'l’ctcs a bnght boy, Dr Obispo began agn n a tone that was

but a hde p g fact hnows lus
physiology Good wath b s hands, t00 Best mouse surgeon Lever
saw * He paited the young maa on the shoulder

Pete stiled ~ a litfe uncomfortably, 1t seemed to Jeremy, as
though he found s rather difficule ta make the right response to the
other s cord alty
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‘Takes Ius polires 2 bit too senously,” Dr Obispo went oa,
“That s lus only defect. I'm trying to cure him of that. Not very
successfully so far, Im afrad Eh, Pete®

The young man smiled agmn, more confidently, this tme be
knew exacily where he stood and what to do

“Not very successfully,” he repeated Then, turning to Jeremy,
“‘Did you sec the Sparush news this morning?* he asked, The expres-
s10n on hus large, fair, open face changed to one of concern

Jeremy shook hus head.

Tt's something awful,’ sud Pete gloomily “When T think of
those poor devils wuhout planes or arullecy or

Well, don’t think of them,” Dr Obispo cheerfully advised.
“You ll feel berter *

The young man Jooked at hum, then locked away again without
saying anything Aftera moment of silence he pulled out h.s watch,
*I think 11t go and have a swim before lunch,’ he sud, and walked
towards the door

Dr Obispo pickee. up a cage of mice and held 1¢ within a few
snches of Jeremy’s nose ‘These are the sex hormone boys," he sud
with a joculanty that the other found cunously offensive, The
animals squeaked as he shook the cage “Lively enough while the
effect lasts. The trouble 1s that the eSects are only temporary *

Not that temporary effects wese to be despised, he added, as he
replaced the cage It was always better to feel temporarily good
than temporanly bad That was why he was giving old Jo a course
of that testosterone suff Not that the old bastard had any great
need of 1t with thar Maunciple girl around

Dr Obispo suddenly put kus band over his mouth and leoked
tound towards the window “Thank God,” he said, he’s out of the
room Poor old Pete] A densive smule appeared on hus face, Ts he
1n love! He mpped lus forehead. “Thinks she’s Lke sometlung 1n
the Works of Tennyson You know, chemucally pure. Last month
he nearly hlled a man for suggestng that she and the old boy
Well, you know God knows what he figures the girlis doing Feres
Telling Uncle Ja about the spiral nebule, T suppose Well, of 1
makes hum happy 1o think that way, I m not the one that s gong
to spes! hus fun * Dr Oluspo laughed indulgently ‘But to come back
to what ] was saying zbout Uncle Jo  *
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Just having that gl around the house was the equivalent of 2
Lormone treatment But 1t wouldn’t last Tt never did Brown
Stquard and Varonaifand all threst of them — they'd been on the
wrong treck They'd thought that the decay of sexual powner was
he cause of serality ‘Whereas 1t was only one of the symproms
Senescence started somew here else and involved the sex mechanism
dong with tl ¢ rest of the body Hormone wreatments were pust
sallizuves and pick me-ups. Helped you for 2 time, but didn’t pre-
vent yonr growing old

Jeremy suifled & yaen

Tor example, Dr Qbispo »ent on, why should some animals five
much longer than human beings and yet show so few signs of old
:ge® Somehow, somewhere we bad made a hiclogical muswmke
Crocodiles had avorded that mistake, so had tortowes The some
was true of certain species of fish

*Look at this,” he snid, 2nd, crossing the room, he drew back 3
rubber cureatn, revezling 2 he did so the glass front of o large
wquanur zecessed into the wall Jeremy spproached and fooked
Y

In the green and shadowy translucence, two huge fish hung
suspended, thewr snouts almost touclung, mottonless except for
the oecasional npple of a fin and the rthythmtc panting of their gails.
A few inches from their staning eyes a rosary of bubbles streamed
reaselessly up towards the light, and all sround them the water was
spastodically silver with the dartungs of smafler fish Sunk in ther
mindless ecstsy, the monsters paxd no attention

Carp, Dr Obispo explasned, earp from the fishponds of » castle
in Trancomua — he had forgorten the name, but 1t was somewhere
near Bamberg The famuly was frapovenshed, but the fish were
hresrlooms, unpurchasable Jo Stoyte had had ta spend a lot of
roncy 1o have these tw o stolen and smuggled out of the country
Ist a specaally constructed automabile with a tank uder the back
seats Sixty pounders they were, over four feet long, and those
nors in thew tads were dated 1761

“The beginnmng of my penod,’ Jeremy murmured n a sudden
asccesg of interest 176t was the year of Finged Hesmuded to ! el
the juxtsposinon of carp and Ossian, earpand Napoleon's favounte
poet, carp 2nd the first premomtions of dight, Lave
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Lum a peculiar pleasare What a delightful subject for one of he,
lintle essays! Twenty pages of erudition and absurdiry — of sacrilege
1n lavender — of a scholar s delicately canaiffe srreverence for
sllustrious or unillustrious desd

But Dr Obispo would not allow hum to think tus thoughts m
peace. Indefatigably nding his own hobby, he began 2gain, There
they were, he sud, pontng at the huge fish, nearly two hundred
years old, perfectly healthy, no symptoms of seaihity, no apparent
reason w hy they shouldn’tgo on for another three or four centunes.
There they were, and there were you He tumed back accusingly
towards Jeremy Here were 3ou, no more than nuddle-aged, bur
already bald, already long sighted and short wanded, already more
or less edentate, tncapable of prolanged physical exertion, chroaie-
ally constipated (could you deny 1t?), your memory already niot so
good as it was, your digestion capncious, your potency falling off
« 1f 1t hadn't, indced, atready disappeared for good.

Jeremy forced humself to smule, and at exesy fresh stem rodded
tus head tn what was meant to look like an amused assent Inwardly,
he was wnthing with 3 muxture of distress at thus all too truthful
duagnosis and anger agunst the diagnosticran for the ruthlessaess
of us smientfic detack Talking witha} Af-dep
tion about one s own advanaing senility was very different
being bluntly told about 1t by someone who took no interest 1n you
except as an anumal that happened to be unkke a fish Nevertheless,
he continued to nod and smile

Here you were, Dr Obispo repeated at the end of his diagross,
and there were the carp How was 1t that you didn’t manage your
physiofogical affurs as well as they did® Just where and how and
why did you make the mustake that had already robbed 3 ou of your
teeth and har and would bnng you 1n a very few years to the

grave

Old Metchnikoff had asked those questions 2nd made a bold
attempt to answer Everythung he sud happened to be wrong
phagocytosis didn t occur, mtestinal autointoxicanian wasn't the
sole cause of senshry, newronophages were mythalogacal monsters,
dnnking sour mulk didnt materlly prolong bfe, wheress the
removal of the large gut 4'd matersally shorten 1t. Chuckling be
recalled those operations that were so fashronable just before the
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Wart Old fadies and gendemen wits thetr colons cut out, and 1n
:onsequence bemng fosced 10 evacmte every few minytes, like
ananes! Al to no purpose, needless 1o say, because of course the
speration that was meant ta make them Ine to 2 hundred Jallad
hem 2ll off within a year of two Dr Obispo thew back lus glossy
sead and uutered one of those peals of brazen laughter which were
us regular sesponse 10 a0y tale of humon swpidity resulung in
nisfortune Poor ald Metchnikaff, he went on, wiptag the tears of
nernment from Jus eyes Consistently wrong And yer almost
serzundy not nearly so wrong zs people had thought Wrong, yes,
n supposing that 11 was all 3 matter of intesunal stasis and auto-
ntomcauon. But probably right in thinking that the secret was
somewhere down there, in the gur Somewhere w the gut, Dr
Obispo repeated, and, what was more, he heheved that he was an
15 1rack

He paused and stood for 2 moment i silence, drumming with
s fingers on the glass of the aquanum Parsed betweent mud and
tr, the tvo obese and aged carp hung 1 therr greenush evalight,
wsenely vnaware of um Dr Obispo shook his head at them The
aorstexpenmental ansmals in the world, he sasd sn 2 tone of resent-
nent mungled with a certatn gloomy pride Nobody had a nght to
alk about technieal difficulttes who hadn'e tned to worl wrth fish
Take the simplest operavon, 1t was a myghtmate Had you ever
sied 16 keep 11s glls propesly wer winle st was anaesthetized on the
sperating table® O, alternatively, to do your surgery under water?
Had you ever setout to determune 2 fish s basal metabolism, or take
1w electro-card ograph of s heart action, or measure 1 hlood
aressure? Had you ever wanted to analyse its excreta® And, 1f 5o,
4d you know how bard it was even to collect them? Had you ever
stempred to study the chemistry of a fish s digesnon and assumla
uon® To determine 1ts blood pressure under different condimons?
To measure the speed of its nervous reactions®

No, you had not, sad Dt Obaspo contemptuously And until
you had, yon bad no nght 10 complasn about anything

He drew the curiam on hus fish, took Jeremy by 1f @ anmp and fed
|1 Back to the mice

Laok st those, he <atd, posnang ta a batch of cages on an upper
shelf
o
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Jeremy looked. The mice 1n question were exactly hke all
mice. What s wrong with them? he asked.

Dr Obispo laughed If those animals were human bengs,
said dramancally, they d alf be over a F undred years old.

And he began to talk, very rap dly and excutedly, about faty
2leohols and the ntest nal flora of carp For the secret was
the key to the whole problem of senthity and longeviy T
between the sterols and the pecul ar flora of 1l & carp 3 intestine.

Those sterols! (Dr Obispo frowned and shook Ius head
them ) Always hinked up wath sen lity The most cbvious case.
course, was cholesterol A semile animal might be defined as
with an accumulavon of cholesterol 1n the wall of 1ts
Potasstum thiocyanate scemed to chssolve those
Semile rabhits would show s gns of rejuvenation under a
with potassum thiocyanate So would sen le 1umans, B
not for very long C! olesterolin the arteres was evidently only
of tl & troubles. But then cholesterol was only one of
They were a closely related group, those fatty aleohols. It
take much to transform one into another But 1f youd read
Schneeglock s work and the stuff they d been publishing at U
youd know that some of the sterols were definitely potsonous
much more than cholesterol, even mn large accumulations. L
botham had even suggested a connexion between fatty al
and neoplasms. In otl er words, cancer might be regarded ma”
analyss as a symptom of sterol possoning He humself would g
even further and say that such sterol porsonsng was respons ble
the entire degencrative process of senescence m man and the
mammals What nobody ! ad done hitherto was to look into the
part played by fatty alcoliols i the lufe of such animals as carp. That
was the work he had been domng for ¢ last year His rescarches
had convinced hum of two or three things first, that the fany
alcohols 1n carp did not accumulate 1 excessive quantity*
that they did not undergo transformation into i} e more poisonons
sterols, and thurd that both these immumt es were due to e
pecular mature of the carps intestinal flora, What a floral Dr
Obispo cnied entt fly So nich so derfully vared He
had not yet succeeded i ssolatng the orgamsm responsible for the
carp s smmun ty to old age, nor did he fully unde-stand tf e napare
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%f the chermcal meck savolved. Nevertheless, the man fac
was certain In one way or another, 1n combiration or 1n 1sefauon,
“these organsms contrysed to keep the fish's sterols from tarming
“into poisons That was why a carp could live 2 couple of hundred
Tyears and show no sigus of senulity
¥ Could the intesunzl fora of a carp be transferred 10 the gurof 2
imammal? And, sf transferable, wonld st achieve the same chemtcal
g brologseal results? That was what he had been tying, for the
Ypast few months, to discover With no suceess, 10 begin with
Recently, however they had expenmented with 2 new techmque
2o fechnique that protect~d the flota from the process of digesaon,
rgave It ime 10 adapt uself 10 the unfarubiar conditions. It had waken
zxoat The effect on the mice had been immediate and sigmficant.
*Seniescence had been halted, even reversed. Phystologically, the
sammals were younger than they bad been for at least eighieen
~months — younger at the equvalent of a hundred than they bad
wheen at the equvalent of suxty
1 Outside in the cormdor an electnc bell began to nng Tt way
Junch ome The two men left the room and walked towards the
rtlevator Dr Dbispo went on talking Mace, he sald, wese apt to be
24 bit deceptive He had now begun 1o try the thing out on larger
santmals, I 1t worked all nght on degs and baboons, it cught to
twork on Uncle Jo,



Chaprer Sex

IN the small d ning reom, most of the furnishings came from the
Pawilion at Brghton Four gilded dragons supported the
Jaequered rable, and tw o more served as @ryands on enher side

a chimney piece 1 the same matenal It was the Regency

of the Gorgeous East The kind of thing, Jeremy reflected, a5
sat down on hus scarlet and gold charr, the hind of thing that
word Cathay’ would have conjured up in Reatss nund,
example, or Shelley s, or Lord Byrons ~ ju t as that

Leda by Etty, over there, next to the Fra Angelico s ‘Annunca.
uon , was an accurate embodiment of therr fancies on the s

of pagan mythology, was an auth )t (te chuckled
snwardly at 1l e thought) to the Odes 10 Psyehe and the Greonn
Um, to Endymion and Promethens Unbound An ages habus of
thought and feeling and wmaginanon are shared by all who hveand
work within that age ~ by al, from the journeyman up to the
gemus Regency 1s always Regency, whether you take your sample
from the top of the basket or from the bottom In 180, the me
who shur his eyes and tried to visualize magie casements ¢

on the foam of faery seas w ould see - w hat? The turrets of Bghtoa
Pavil on At the thought, Jeremy smuled to humself with pleasuee
Etty and Keats, Bnghton and Percy Bysshe Stelley ~ whata
del ghtful subject! Much better than carp and Ossian, hetter mas-
much as Nash and the Prince Regent were finnses than even the
mostaged fish But for conversattonal purposes and at the Juncheon-
tble, even the best of subjects 15 worthless 1f there ss nobody &
discuss 1t wath. And who was there, Jeremy asked humself, who was
there 1n this room desirous or capable of talking with hum on such
a theme? Not Mr Stoyte, nor, certanly, Miss Maunciple, nor the
50 young women who had come over from Hollywood to bave,
lunch with her, not Dr Obispo, who cared more for mce thar |
bocks, nor Peter Boone, v ho probably didn t even hnow that there
were any books to care for The only person who m ght concers-
ably be expected 10 tahe an interest 1n the mamfestnons of e
later Georgran ume spir ¢ was the individual who bad been 1o1r-
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CHAPTLR SIX

duced to lum as Dr Herbert Mulge, rup, po, Poncpal of
Tarzana College Butat the moment Dr Mulge was nlking na nch
vein of somethung that sounded almost like puipit eloguence about
1the new Auditorium which Mr Stoyte had st presented to the
Hlege and which was shonly 1o be given 1ts formal opening Dr
Mulge was a farge and handeome man with a vorce to match ~a
“yoce at once sonorous and suave, unctuows and nnging The flow
of Ius language was slow, but steady and apparently stanchless In
“pheases full of the audible equivalents of Capieal Leuters, he now
went on 1o assure Mr Stoyte and anyone else who cared to Iisten
Zthat st would be a Real Insprration for the boys and muls of Tarzana
“to come together 1n the beautsful new bm!dmg for thesr Com-
~muntty A For Non-D: ! Worshp, for p
for the Enjoyment of the Best in Drama and Music. Yet, what an
#inspiration] The name of Stayte would be remembered with lave
and re by Hons of the College’s Alummt
zand Alumnae — would be remembered, he might say, for ever, for
tthe Audstorium was a monumentm aere perennus, a Footprnt on
“the Sands of Time - defimtely a Fompnm And now, Dr Mulge
d, between the hfuls of creamed chucken, now Tar~
Sana's crymg need was for @ new Arr School Because, after all,
‘An, 3 We were now d:scovenng, was one of tlie most potent o(
Horces Artwastheaspect under which, 1n thss twenueth
*century of ours, the Relgions Spine mast clearly m:mfesmd wself
tArt was the means by whuch Personaliues could best aclueve Crea-
«tive Sef Expressionand ..
1 ‘Copes!® Jeremy saud 10 humself, and then ‘Golly!" He smiled
< ruefully at the thought that he hoped to talk to ths imbecaile about
vthie relation berween Kears and Brighton Pavilion.

-

i
3 Peter Boone found Jumeelf separated from Virgania by the blonder

of her two young friends from Hollywood, so that he could enly
Qoak at her past a foreground of rouge and eyclashes, of golden
f :uﬂs and a thick, almost visible pcn’ume of gardenuas To anyone
celse, this foreground mught have seemed a bit distractng, but for

Pete it was of no more sigmficance than the equivalent amount of
1mud He was interested only n what was beyond the foreground
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PART ONE

- 1n that exquisitely abbreviated upper kp, in the little nose that
made you want to ery when you locked at st, 1t was so elegant and
impertinent, so nidiculous and angelic, n that long Florentine bob
of lustrous auburn hare, 1 those wide-set, widely opened eyes wath
their twinkling surface of humour and their dack blue depths of
what he was sure was an 1ofinite tenderness, a plumbless ferimine
wisdom He loved her 50 much that where his heart should have
been he could feel only an aching breathlessness, a cavity whichst e
alone could All

Meanwlule, she was talkeng to the blonde Foreground about that
new job which the Foreground had landed wath the Cosmopolan-
Perlmutter Studio The picrure was called Say 1t with Stockngs’,
and the Foreground was to play the part of a nch débutante who
runs away from home to make a career of her own, becorres a strip-
tease darcer 1 2 Western munng-camp and finallv marries a cow-
puncher, who rums out ta be the son of 2 millionatre

‘Sounds like 2 swcll story,’ sard Virguma “Don t you think so,
Pete?

Pete thought 5o, he was ready to think almost 2nythung 1f she
wanted am to

‘That reminds me of Span,’ Virgtnza announced. And whit
Jeremy, who had been eavesdropping on the conversanon, frantc
ally trred to imagme what tram of assocrations had taken her fror
‘Say 1t with S(odm-g: m lhe avil war — whethey 1t had been Cos
Nazs, Franco, or débutante
class war, Muscuw, thnn or strp-tease, modermty, radicalism,
Republicans — while he was vainly speculanng thus, Virgina wert
on to ask the young man to tell them about what he had dove 1t
Spamn, and when he demurred, inssted — because 1t was so thnlling,
because the Foreground had never heard about 1t, because, finally,
she wanted lum to

Pete obeyed Only half artclately , 1n a vocabul
of slang and clichés, and adorned by expletives and gmms ~ the
vocabulary, , Jeremy reflected as he | stened surreputiousty through
the boammg of Dt Mulge's eloquence, the charactersstacally squalid
and poverty stncken voahu!.uy to whmh the fear of beingy lhough(

ly different or und: supernar, or
h.ghbmw, condemns most young Englishmen and Amenicans - be
G2




CHAPTER SIX

begun to desenbe bus expenences 23 a velunteer i the Internauonal
Brigade dunng the herowe days of 1937 It was 2 touching nartauve
Through the hopclcssb madequate language, Jeremy could divine
the young; man’s enthusasm for Liberty and justce, tus courage,
Tustove fortus des, his I, even tn the nei]

of that short upper lip, even in the midst of an absorbing prece of
serentfic research, for the life of men unied 1n devonon to a cauce,
made one 1n the face of hardship and shared danger and impending
death .

‘Gee,’ he kept rapeating, ‘they were swell guys *

They were all snell - knud, who hiad saved Jus ife one day, vp
the ¢ in Aragon, Anton ard Mack and poor htde Dino, who had
been halled, Andeg, who had lost a legz, Jan, who had a wife and
two chuldren, Fritz, who'd had six months 1 a Nazi concentratzon
camp, and all the others ~ the finest bunch of boys in the world
And what dd he do, but go and get st eummanc fever on thems, and
then myocarditis — whicl meant no more active service, no more
anything except situng around  That was why he was here, he
expluned apologencally Dut, gee, It had been good while It lasted]
‘That ume, for exanaple, % hen he and Knud had gone out at night
and chmbed a preaspice 1n the dark and raken a whole platoon of
Moors by surprise and killed half a dozen of them and come back
with a machie gun and three prisoners ..

*And what 15 your opiwon of Creanve Work, Mr Pordage®

Surpnsed 1a flagrant mnatenition, Jeremy started guiludy ‘Crea-
tne work? he mumbled, trying 1o gam 2 hnde nme *Creauve
workh? Well, of course one s all for it Definttelv,” he mnsisted

‘Tm ghd to L ear you say 50," smd Dr Mulge ‘Because that’s
what I want at Tarzana Creative work -~ ever more and more
Creative Shall T tell you wlat 1s my highest ambution® Newter
M Stoyte nor Jeremy made any reply Bue Dr Mulge proceeded,
nevertheless, 1o tell them ‘It is to make of Tarzna the livirg
Centse of the New Civilization that 15 comicg to blossom here ta
the West* He rarsed a farge fleshy hand in solemn asseveraiion
‘The Athers of the tvenueth century 15 on the pont of emerging
tere, In the Los Angeles Metropolitan Area T want Tarzana to be
jts Parthenon and irs Academe, its Stoa and its Temple of the Muses
Rel.glon, Art, Philosophy, Saence - T want them all to find thesr
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PART ONE

home 1n Tarzana, to radiate their influence from our campns,
o '

In the middle of lus story about the Moors and the precipice,
Pete became aware that only the Foreground was Listening to hum,
Vugmas attention had wandered, surreptitionsly at fisst, then
frankly and avow edly — had wandered to where, on herlefr, theless
blonde of her two friends was having something almost whispered
to her by Dr Obsspo

“Whats that® Virgimua ashed

Dr Obispo leaned towards her and bepan agan The three
heads, the oil smooth black, the elaborately curly brown, the
lustrous auburn, were almost touching By the expression on their
faces Pete counld see that the doctor was tethng one of lus diny
stories Alleviated for 2 moment by the smile she had gwen hum
when she asked lum to tell them about Span, the anguwsh in that
panting void where hus heart ought to have been came back with
redoubled intensity It was a comphicated pain, made up of jealousy
and a despamng sense of loss and personal unworthuness, of a fear
that his angel was being corrupted and another, deeper fear, which
lus conscious mind refised to formulate, a fear thar there wasnt
much further corruption to be done, that the angel was not
angebe as us love bad made lum assume The flow of Ius narranvel
suddenly dned up He was silent

“Well, what happened then? the Fi urcgmund mqmred wathan

and an exp of that
any other young man would have found del:ghtﬂ.\ﬂy flatterning

He shook Ius head 'Oh nothing much ”

“But those Moors

‘Helll he said tmpatiendy What does 1t matter, anyhow?

His words were drowned by a violent explosion of laughter that
sent the three conspiratorial heads, the black, the brown, the lovely
auburn, fiying apart from one another He looked up at Virgia
and saw 2 face distorted with rurth At what? be asked himself in
2gony, trying to measure the extent of ber corruption, and a lund
of telescoped and syntheuc memory of all the schoolboy stortes, 3t
th= johes and liumencks he had ever heard, rushed in upon

‘Was 1t at that one that she was laughuing® Or at that?® Or, God,
perhaps at zhar® He hoped and prayed it wasn ¢ at zhar, and the
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snore he hoped and prayed, the more insanely sure he became that
thar was the one 1t lad been
¢ .above all, Dr Mulge was saying, *Creative Work i the
Ants Hence the crymag need for a new Art School, an Act Schoot
¢, worthy of Tarzana, wonthy of the highest tradinons of
The guls’ shrll laughter exploded with a force of hilanty pro-
portionate to the sm:ngd: of the surrounding soenf taboos. Me
Stoyte tusned sharply 1n 1he direction from wluch the nosse had
come
*Whats the joke? he asked susprcrously He wasn t going to
have hus Baby kisten ta smut He disappraved of smut m mired
y almost as whofe-heanedly as hus grandmother, the Piy-
mouzh stxcr, had done “What s 2l thay nozse about®
Tt was Dr Obispo who answered. He d been telling them a funny
siory he d heard over the radto, he expluned with l}m suave polites
niess that was like a sarcasm  Somethung delightfully amusing Pers
Traps Mr Stoyte would itke to have hum repeatat
Mr Stoyte grunted ferociously and rumed away
A glance at lus host’s scowling face convinced Dr Mulge that ot
wovld ba betterto postpone discussion of the At Sehool manoxhex
ceaston Jtwasd for d to hum
1hat he had besn making good pmgrcss Bul, there! such things
would happen. Dr Mulge was 2 college president chronieally in
quest of endowments, he knew all shout the nch. Knew, for
example, that they were kke gordls, creatures not easily domestic-
ated, decply suspicious, atternately bored and bad tempered. You
Tad to spproach themn swith caution, to hiandle them gently and with
a boundless cunning And even then they might suddenly tum
savage on you and show their teeth. Half a iferime of expenence
with bankers and steel-magnates and renred meat packers had
taughe Dr Mulge to tke such little setbacks as today’s with a truly
phnlosophue patience Brightly, with a smile on Ius large, simpenal
Roman face, he tumed to Jeremy ‘And what do you thik of our
Californtan weather, Mr Pordage® he asked
Meanw bule, Virguua had noticed the expression on Pete’s face
and immediately divined tfie causes of fus misery Poor Pete! But
really, if he thought she had nothing better to do than always be
histenung to lus talk about that silly old war tn Spamn - or 1f st wasn ¢
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Spain, 1t was the laboratory, and they did viviseetion there, which
was Just awful, because, after all, when you were hunung, the
anumals had a chance of geting away, particulatly of you were abad
shot, hke she was, besides, huntng was full of thnils and you got
such a huck from being up there in the mountarns i the good atr,
whereas Pete cut them up underground in that cellar place ... No,
1f he thought she had nothtng better to do than that, he madea blg
rusiake All the same, he was a2 nice boy, and tatk about belng s
love! It was nice having people around who felt that way ahout
you, made you feel kind of good Though it could be rather a
nwsance sometimes Because they got 1o feel they had some clam
on you, they figuredthey hada right to tell you thingzand interfers.
Pere didn 1 do that in 50 many words, but he had a way of loolung.
at you — like a dog would do sf it suddenly started cniicrzing you
for taking another cockrail Saying it with eyes, bike Hedy Lamarr
~ only 1t wasn t the same thing as Hedy was saying with Aer eyes,
1n fact, just the opposie It was just the opposite now — and what
had she done® Gat bored wath that silly old war and listened tn o
‘what Sig was saying to Mary Lau Well, all she could say was that
she wasn t going to ha g with the way she ch
t0 live hes gwn hfe That was her business. Why, he was almost az
bad, the way he looked at her, as Uncle Jo, or her mother, or
Father O Reilly Only, of course, they didn't just look, they sud
things Not that he meant badly, of course, poor Pets, he was just
a ked, just unsophisticated and, on top of everytiung, in love the
way a kid 15 ~ hke the hugh-schoo! boy i1n Deansa Dusbin's last
picture Poor Pete, she thought agam. It was tough luck on him,
but the fact was she never had been attracted by that big, fasr, Cary
Grant sort of boy They just didn’t appeal to her, that was all there
w25 101t She hiked lum, and she enjoyed his betng 1a love with her
But that was all.

Across the corner of the table she caught hus eye, gave lum a
dazzling staile and anvated hem, of he had half an hour to spare after
lunch, 10 come and teach her and the girls how to pitch horseshoes,




Chapter Seven

'Tm; meal was over at last, the party broke up Dr Mulge had an
:ypam;mcnt 1 Pasadena to see 2 rubber-goods manufactured’s
widosv, » ho might perhaps give thirty thousand dolfars for a new
guels” dotmatory. Mr Stoyte drove into Los Angeles for hus regular
Tuday afierncon board meenngs and business consulnons Dr
Obispo was gowng to operate on some rabbuts and went down to
the laboratory to prepare hus instruments Pete had a barch of
swentfic jonrnals to Jook ar, but gave himself, meanwhile, a few
minutes of happiness in Virguua's company And for Jeremy, of
course, there were the Hauberk Papers It was with a sense of
almost pliysical selief, a feeling that he was gong home to where he
belonged, that he returned to hus cellar, The afternoon shipped past
- how deligitfisly, how profitablyl Withun three hours, another
batch of letters from Mohnos had turmned vp among the account
books and the business correspondence So had the thurd and
fourth volumes of Féfwera So hadan iltustrated editson of Le Porerer
des Carmes, and, bound like a prayer-book, so hiad a copy of that
rayest of all works of the Divine Marqus, Les Cent=Pings Jours de
Sodome What a treasure! What unexpected fortunel Or petlups,
Jeremy reflected, not 5o unexpected 1f one remembered the hustory
of the Hauberk faruly, For the date of the books made st likely that
they had been the propeny of the Fifth Eard - the one who had
held the title for more than balf 2 century and died 2¢ more than
nnety, under Wilham IV, completely untegenerste, Given the
charactér of shist old gentleman, one bnd no reason to feel surpnsed
at the finding of a store of pomography ~ one had every reason,
indecd, to hope for more

Jeremy's spirits mounted with each new discovery  Alenys,
with hum, a sure 5120 of happiness, he beggan 10 hum the runes that
$isd been popular durmng fus cliddhood Molinod evoked “Tara ruma
Boom-de-ay! Fdlicra and the Portser des Carmes shared the romane
¢ hidt of “The Honeysuckle and the Boe’s As for the ‘Cenr-Fingr
Jours', slich be had never previously read or even seen a copy of
- the finding of that dehglited hun so much that whien, as a ratter
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of bibhographical routine, he rased the ecclesizstical cover ard,
expecting the Anglican nitu2), found 1nstead the coldly elegant prase
of the Marquis de Sade, e broke qut iato that thyme from “The
Roseand the Ring’, the thyme his mother had taught him to repeat
when he was only three years old and which had remained with him
as the symbol of chuldlike wonder and delight, 2s the only com-
pletely adequate reaction to any sudden blessing, any providendally
happy surprise.

Oh, what fun to have 2 plum bun!

How I wish 1t never was done!

And fortunately it wasa't done, wasn't even begun; the book was
snll unread, the hours of enterrzinment and instruction stll lay
before him. Remembering that pang of jealousy he had fele np

there, in the paol, he smuled indulgendy. Let Mr Stoyte
luvc all the guls he wanted; a well-written piece of eighteenth-
cen: hy was better than any Maunciple. He closed the

valume hewas holding. The tooled moroceo was ausurely elegant;
on the back, the words "The Book of Common Prayer were
stamped in a gold which the years had hardly tarnished. He put it
down wth the other curwsa on a corner of the iable. When he had
finished for the afternoon, he would take the whole collection up to
his bedroom.

‘Oh, v hat fun to have a plum bun!’ he chanted to himself, as
he opened another bundle of papers, and then, ‘On a summer's
afternoon, where the honeysuckles bloom and all Nature seems at
rest.” The Wordsworthian touch about Narure always gave hima
special pleasure. The new batch of papers tumed out to be a cor-
respondence berween the Fifth Exrl and 3 number of prominent
Whugs regarding the enclosure, for his benefit, of three thousand
acres of common land 1n Nottinghamshire, Jeremy shpped them
into a file, wrate a brief prelmmary description of the contents on
a card, put the file 1n a cupboard and the ezrd in 5is cabinet, and,
dipping agamn into the bran pie, reached down for another bundle.
He cut the stang, “You are my honey, honey, honeysuckle, Iam the
bee.’ What would Dr Frend have thought of that, he wondered?
Anonymous pamphlets aginst deism Were 3 bore; he threw them
aside. But here was a copy of Law’s Serious Coll with manuscript
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notes by Edward Gibbon, and here were some accounts rendered
to the Fifih Eart by Mr Rogers of Liverpool accounts of the
expenses and profits of threc slave-trading expeditions wiuch the
Earl ad helped finance The second voyage, 1t zppeared, lad been
parncularly auspiaious, fess than a fifth of the cargo had penshed
on the way, and the prices realized at Savannah were gratdfyingly
fngh Mr Rogers begrred to enclose hus draft for seventeen thousand
two fhundred and twenty four pounds efeven shiflings and four~
pence Wtten from Venuce, 1n Itatian, another letter announced to
the same Fifth Earl the appearance upon the market of a half length
Mary Magdalen’ by Tiuzn, at a price which the Jtalian comre-
spondent descnbed as densory Other offers had already been
mde, but out of respect for the nat less Tearned than ilusttous
English cognoscerte, the vendor would wait untl a reply had been
recerved from hus lordshsp In spite of whuch, 11s Tordstup would be
well advised not to delay too Jong, for otherwise

1z was five o dock, the sun was Jow in the sky Dressed 1n white
shoes and socks, whte shorts, 2 yackung-cap and 2 pk silk
sweater, Viginta had come 10 see the feeding of the baboens

Tis engae turned off, her tose-coloured motor scovter stood
parked at the side of the road thurty or farty feet above the cage
In company wyth Dr Obispo and Pete, she had gone down to have
a closer look at the anmals

Just opposite the point at wh ch they were standing, on & shelf
of atufical rock, sat a baboon mother, holding 1n her arms the
wathered and disintegraung corpse of the baby she would not
abandon even though 1t had been dead for a formght. Every now
and then, with an intense, automatic affecuon she would hck the
litdde cadaver Tufts of greemsh fur and even preces of skin detached
themselves under the vigorous acton of her tongue Delicately,
with black fingers, she would pick the hat~s out of her mouth, then
begn again Above her, at the mouth of 2 Little cave, two young
males suddenly gotintoa fght The air was filled wath screams and
barks and the gnashing of teeth Then one of the two combatants
ran awzy and 1n 2 moment, the other had forgouen all about the
fight and was searching for p eces of dandruff on us chest To the
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de mon oncle and saveg-vous planter le chou She d always sud tha
studying was mostly 2 waste of sme thus proved 1t And why &4
they have to prnt thus sruff 1n French anyhow? At the thought tha
the defiencies 1n the educational system of the State of Oregon
nught for ever prevent her from reading Andeé de Mescaat, the
tears came anto Vigana s eyes It was really so0 bodt

A bnll ant 1dea occurred to Jeremy Why shouldn 1 he offerto
translate the book for her ~ zva s ace and sentence by sentence, like
an mterpreter at 2 Counail Meeung of the League of hations? Yes,
why not® The more he thought of 1, the better the idea seemed to
himtobe H's deasion was made and he had begun 10 consider
how most felierously to phrase hus offer when Dr Obsspo quuetly
took the volume Virgina was holding p eked up the three com
panson volumes from the mble a!ong oith Le Porsier des Cormes
and the Cenr Vingr Jours de Sodome, and shpped the entire coliec
tion 1nto the s de-pocker of hus jacker.

Dont worry, he sud to Virgma 11! transhire them for you
And now let s go bach to the baboons P te [l be wondenag whats
happened wous Come on M Pordege

In silence, but boiing inwardly with self reproach for his own .

and ind; at the doctor s impud Jeremy fol-
lnwcd d:cm out of the french window and dawn the steps
Pete hud empued hus basket and was leaning agunss the wire,
mntently followang wirh tus eyes the movements "of the amnals
withun At thewr approach he turned towards them His pleasant
young face was bnght with exciterpent.

Da you know, doc, be satd, T bebeve 1t s working

“What s workang? asked Virgins

Pete s answerng smile was beaunful with happimess For, oh,
how happy he was! Doubly and wrebly happy By the sweetness of
her subsequent behaviour Virginsa had more than made up for the
pain she had inflicted by turning avay to listen to that smutty story
And after all 12 probably wasn t 2 smutty story, he had been ralign
ing her, thinking granutous evil of her No 1t certanly hadn rheen -
2 smurty story — not smutty because when she turned back to hurs,
her face had looked like the face of that child m the fllustrated Bible
athome that child who was ganing so mnocently and cutely while
Jesus sasd, Of such1s the hangdom of Heaven  And 1hat was not
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the only reason for hus happiness He was happy, too, because ft
looked 3s though t ose cultures of the carp s intestrnal Ao were
really having an cffcct on the baboons they had tred them on

Thelicve they re veber,” he explaned *And their fur ~1t s kind
of glossier”

‘The fact gave hum almost as great a ssusfaction as did Virg na's
presence here in the transfiguning richness of the evening sunhighs,
a3 did the memory of her sweetness, the uplifting conviction of her
essenval innocence Indeed, in some obscure way, the rejuvenanon
of il A haboons and Virgina s adorableness seeted 1o hum to have
a -2 not only with one another,
but also and at the same time with Layalist Spain and ant fascusm
Three separate things, and yet one thing  There was a b of
poerry he had been mude to learn at school — how did 1t go?

1 could not Jove thes, dear, so much,
Loved 1 not some or o1} er (e could not ar the momens remember
whas) more

He did not love anything more than Virgiam But the fact thatte
cared so enormonsly much for seience and justice, for this research
and the boys back in Span, did somethung to make his love for her
more profound and, though 1t seemed 2 paradox, mote whole~
hearted

Well, what about moving on® he suggested at last

Dr Obispo Jooked at hus wnst watch  1d forgotten,” be sud.
“I ve got some letters T ought to wnte before dinner Guess I'lf have
16 sec Mr Proprer some other ume '

“Thats too badl Pete did tus best to smpart to lus tone and
expression the cordiality of regret he did not feel In fac, he was
del ghted He adnured Dr Obispo, thought fum a remarkable
sesearch worker — but not the sort of person a young inniocent gul
Yike Vargamia oughr 1o assocate with He dreaded for her the infly
ence of so much ¢y nicism and hardbodedness Besides, so far as Jus
own relavtons to Visgima ®ere concerned, Dr Obispo was always
10 the way Tla's too bad! he repeated, and the smtensity of lus
pleasure was such that he fauly ran up the steps lead ag from the
baboon-enclosure 1o the drve ~ ran so fast that fus heart began
palpieating and mussing beats. Damn that theumate fever!
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Dr Obsspo stepped back to allow Virgin a to pass and as he did
50, gave al ule tap 1o the pocket contam ng Les Cenr Fingt Jours
de Sodome and upped her a wink. Virginia winked back and fof
lowed Pete up the steps

A few moments later, Dr Obispo was walking up the dnve, the
others down O, 16 be more exact, Pete and Jeremy were wallung,
while Virginua, to whom the sdes of using ones legs to get from

here to anywhere else was kable, sat on her
suawbcrry and-cream coloured scooter and, with one ‘hand affec-
uonately kud on Pete s shoulder, allowed herself to be carned down
by the force of gravity

The nosse of the baboons faded behind them, and 2t the next
turn of the road there was Grambologna s nymph, sall
spounng from her pol shed breasts Virginua suddenly mrenup!ed
2 conversation about Clark Gable to say, 1n the nghteously mdig
nant tone of a vice crusader  Ijust can ¢ figurew hy Uncle Jo allows
that thing to stand there It 5 disgusting!

stgusung’ Jeremy echoed 10 astorushment,

! she repeated emphaticall;

Do you object to Ler nat lnvmg any clothes on® he asked,
remembenng as he dd so those two litdde sann asymptotes 1o
Tadity which she herself had worn up there, 1n the swimming pool.

She shook her head impanently Its the way the water comes
cut” She made the gnmace of one who had tsted something
revolnng I think it s hornble.

But why? Jeremy insisted,

“Because 1t 5 horrible * was all the explanation she could grve A
chsld of her age, which was the age, in this context, of bortle-feeding
and contraception, she felt herself outraged by this monstrous piece
of 1ndelicacy from an earlrer time Tt was just hornble, that was all
that could be sard about ir. Turmng back to Pete she wenton talk
1ng about Clark Gable

Opposie the entrance to the Grotto, Visgmara packed her scooter
‘The masons had finished thetr work on the tomb and were gone,
the place was empty Vugina straghtened her rbushly tilted
yachung-cap asa s gn of respect then ran up the steps paused on
the threshold 10 cross herselfand, entenng knelt for a few moments
before the image The others warted silently, 1n the roadway
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‘Our Lady was so wonderful to me when I tud sinus erouble fase
summer,” Virmnia explaioed (0 Jeremy when she emerged agun
“That s why I got Uncle Jo to make this grotio for her Wasatat
gorgeous when the Acchbishop came for the consecration~ she
added, wrming to Pere

Pete nodded affirmausely

T haven t even had o cold since She’s been here,’ Virgina went
on, 5 she took her sear on the scooter Her face fanly shone wd
trumph, every victory for the Queen of Heas en wasalso a personal
saceess for Virgina Maunople Then abruptly and wathout wam-
10g, s though she were doing & screen test and had recerved the
order to reguster fatigue and self pity, she passed a hand across her
forehead, sighed profoundly and, 1n 2 tane of utter dejecuon and
discouragement, sard, *All the same, Im feeling pretty tred this
evemng Guess I sas in the sun 100 much nght after lunch Maybe
1 d better go and Hie down a bit * And affectionately but very frmly
rejecung Pere's offer 1o go back with her to the castle, she wheeled
ber scooter round, so that st faced uphsl, gave the young manafast,

dasly ct almast 2matous smile and look, said, ‘Good
hye, Pete d:ulmg. and, opening the throtde of the engane, shul off
wth and an accel rolt of exp
up the steep curvmg road, out of sight Five munutes later she was
in her boudeir, fiung a :homhle-und banana split at the sodx
fountain Scated 1n a gilded arm-chair upholstered in saun eoulewr
Sesse de nymphe, D Obispo was seading aloud and translaung as he
went along from the first volume of Les Cene-Finge Jours




Chapter Eight

Mn PROPTER was suting on a bench under the largest of bss
eucalyptus trees To the west the mountons were already a Fat
suhouette agaunst the evening sky, but in front of hum, to the north,
the upper slopes were sill alive with light and shadow, wath rosy
gold and depths of indigo In the foreground, the castle had put on
2 garment of uterly amprobable splendour and romance. Me
Propter looked at 1t and at the hills and up through the motosless
leaves of the eucalyptus at the pale sky, then closed lus cyes and
nosselessly repeated Cardinal Bérulle’s answer to the question
“What 1s man~ It was more than thirty years befare, when he was
writing his study of the Cardial, that he had first read those words.
T} ey had 1mpressed Yum even then by the splendour and precision
of therr eloquence With the lapse of nme and the growth of fus
expenence they had come to seem more than eloquent, had come to
ke on ever ncher ever profounder sig
‘Whatis man? he whispered to himself *C'est 1 néans esvzronné de
Dieu, md gent Je Diew, capable de Dicu, et rempls de Dizu, s o veur”
*A nothingness surrounded by Ged, indigent and capable of God,
filled w1th God, sf he so desires.” And what 1s this Ged of whirh
men are capable* Mr Propter answered with the defintuon given by
John Tauler 1n the first paragraph of bus Followmng of Christ *God
152 being withdrawn from creatures, 2 free power, 2 pure working *
Man, then, 15 25 nothungness surrounded by, and indigent of, 2
beng withdrawn from creatures, 2 nothingness capable of free
power, filled wath a pure working if he so desires [f he so desires,
Mr Proprer was distracted 1nto reflectng with a sudden, rather
butter sadness But how few men ever so destre or, desinng, ever
know what to wish for or how to get 11} Right Lnowledge 1s hardly
Jess rare than the sustamed goodwill to zct on st OFf tho<e few nho
look for God, most find, through sgnorance, only such reflecnons
of their own self will as the God of battles, the God of the chosea
people, the Prayer Answ erer, the Saviour

Having deviated thus far into regauvity, Mr Propier wasled on,
through a conunwng falure of vigtlance, 1nto an even less profit-
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able preoccupation with the cancrete and partrcular nusertes of the
day He remembered Ins interview that morning with Hanses, who
was the agent of Jo Stoyte's estates in the valley Hansen's treat
ment of the migrams who came to pick the frust was w orse even
than theaverage He had taken advantage of thetr nunsher and thar
desperate need 1o force dowa wages In the groves he managed,
young; chifdren were bemg made to work all day in the sun at the
rate of tw o or three cents an hour And when the day's work was
firsshed, the homes to which they returned were a row of ver-
misious sues 1 the waste Jand beswde the bed of the river Tor these
sues, Hansen was charging 2 rent of ten dollars » month, Ten
doflars a month for the pavilege of freenng or suffoeating, of
sleeping in a flthy promiscwty, of being eaten up by bed bugsand
fice, of picking up ophihialmia and pechaps hooks. orm and amochie
dysentery And yet Hansen was a very decent, lundly man one
who would be shocked and sadignant 1f he saw you burtng a dog,
one wha would fly to the protection of a maltreated woman or a
crying chuld When Mr Propter drew thus face 1o lus artention,
Hansen had flushed darkly vadh anger

That 5 different,” he had said.

Mr Propter had tned to find out why st was different.

Tr was hus duty, Hansen had sad

But how could ft be fus duty to treat cluldren worse than staves
and tnoculate them with hookworm?

Tt was hus duty to the estates e wasn't doing anythung for
fumself

But why should doing wrong for someone else be different from
doing wrong on your own behalf? The results were exactly the
same in enher case The vicoms didn's suffer any less when you
wese doing what you cafled your duty than when you were acng
0 what you imagined mught be your own interests.

Thus ume the anger had exploded 1n violent abuse 1t was the
anger, Mr Propter had perceived, of the well meaning but stupid
man who 13 compelfed agamst hus wall to ask hmself indiscreet
questions about what hic has been downg as a maner of course He
doesn t 'want to ask these questions, hecause be knows tfatif he
does he wll be farced either to go on with what he 15 domg, but
with the eynic’s awareness that [ie is doing wrong, or ¢lse, 1f he
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doesn t want to be a cynuc, to change the entire pattern of bus hfe so
2510 bring tus desire 10 do nght into harmony with the real facey
as revesled tn the course of self interroganon. To most people any
radical change 15 even more odious than cymasm The only wey
berween the }orns of the dilermma 15 to persist at all cosrs m the
sgnorance which permits one 10 go on downg wrong in the comfort

ing belief that by doing so one 13 accomplishing one’s duty - one s
duty to the company, to the shareholders, to the family, the c,
the state, the fatherland, the church. For, of course, poor Hansen s
case wasn't in any way unique, on a smaller scale, and therefore
wth less power to do evil, he was acing | ke all those avil servants
and statesmen and prelates who go through 1 fe spreading musery
and destruction in the name of their 1deals and under orders from
their categonical imperatives

Well, he hadn’t got very far with Hansen, Mr Propter sadly con-
cluded, He d have to try agan wuh Jo Stoyte In the past, Jo had
always refused to histen, on the ground thar the esrates were Han-
sen’s business The alibr was 5o conventent that 1t would be hard,
he foresaw, to break 1t down

From Hansen and Jo Stoyte his thoughes wandered to that
newly arnved fanmly of transients from Kansss, to whom he had
given one of hus cabins The three under nounst ed chuldren, with
the teeth already rotung 10 thetr mouths, the woman, emaciated by
God knew what comp of diseases decp-sunken already m
apathy and weakness, the husband, alrernately resentful and self
pitying, violent and morose.

He had gone with the man to get some vegetables from the
garden plots and a rabbit for the family supper Sunng there, skin
ning the rabbur, he had had to histen to outbursis of incoberent com
plamnt and ind gravon Complaine and tndign.tion aginst the
wheat market, which had broken each tume he had begun to do
well Against the banks he had borrow ed money from and been
unable to repay Against the dronghts and wnds that had reduced
his farm to a hundred and sixty acres of dust and wilderness.
Against the luck that had always been against Aum. Agamst the
folks who had treated hum so meanly, everywhere, all hus life,

Dismally fambar story! With inconsiderable vanauens, be had
heard 1t 2 thousand times before. Sometmes they were share-
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croppers from funther south, dispossessed by the owners 10 a
desperate effort to make the farmung pay Sometimes, Iike this man,
they tad owned theie own place and been dispossessed, not by
financiers, hut by the fosces of natute ~ forces of nature which they
themselves had made destrucan e by teaning up the grass and plant-
ing nothing but wheat. Sometimes they had ben hired men, dis-
placed by the tractors. All of them had come to Californizas to a
promrsed land, and California had already reduced thera to 2 con-
dition of wandenng peonage and was fast transformung them 1nto
Untouchables. Only a sant, Me Propter reflected, only = sune,
could be 8 peon and & pariah with impunity, because only a sunt
w ould accept the posion gladly and as though he had chosen ft of
tus own free will Poverty and suffenng ennoble only when they
are volumary By lavolunzary poverty and sulicring men ate raide
worse. It is easier for 2 camel 10 pass through the eye of a needle
than for an involuntanly poor man to enter the kingdom of heaven.
Here, for example, was thus poor devil from Kansas, How had he
reacted 10 invotuntary poverty and suffering? So far as Mr Proprer
could judge, he was compensating bamself for his musfortunes by
brurality 10 those weaker than bimself The way he yelled at the
chuldeen o It was an all too faruhiar symprom.

When the rabbit was skanned and gutred, Me Propter had inter-
rupted s compamon's monologue

Do you know which {s the stupidest text in the Bible® he had
suddenly asked

Startled, and evsdently a bit shocked, the man from Kansas had
shaken lus head

“It’s this,” Mr Proptet had said, as he got up and handed fum the
carcase of the rabbie, * * They hated me without a canse ”*

Under the eucalyptus tree, Mr Proprer weandy sighed Pamung
cut to unfornnate people that, i part at any rate, they were pretty
certataly responsibla for their own musforrunes, explaimng to them
that Ignarance and stupidity are no less severely pumished by the
nature of things than deliberate maltee — these were never agrecable
tasks. Never agreeable, but, so far as he could see, always neces
sary For what bope, he asked humself, what fantest glmmer of
hope 1s there for a man who really believes that *they hated me
without a cmue’ and that ke had no part 10 hus own disasrers?
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doesn’t want to be a cynic, to change the entire pattern of hus Ife ;o
as to bning hus desire to do nzht inio hammony wath the real facs
a8 revealed 1 the course of self interroganon. To most people any
radical change 1s exen more odious than cymersm. The only way
berween the homs of the dilemma 1 1o persist at 21l coms n the
sgnorance which permts one 1o go on doing wrong 1n the comfort
g belief that by doing so one 13 accomplishing one ¢ dury - one’s
duty to the company, 10 the sharebolders, 1o 1 & family, d e ary,
the state, the fatherland, the church. For, of course, poor Hansen s
case wasn't 1n any way unique, on a smal'er s-ale, and therefore
wnth less pos.er 1o doevil, he was acting like 2l shove civil servants
and statesmen and prelates who go through hit spreading musery
and destruction 1n the name of their sdeals and under orders from
thetr categonaal imperatves

Well, he hadn't got very far with Hansen, Mr Propter sadly con-
cluded. He d have 1o try agan with Jo Stoyte In the past, Jo had
always refused to listen, on the ground that the estates were Han-
sen § business. The alib was so conveasent that 3t would be bard,
he foresaw, to break 1t down

From Hansen and Jo Stoyte hus thoughts wandered ro that
newly arnved famuly of transients from Eansas, to whom he had
gaven one of hus cabins. The 1] ree under nounshed children, with
the teeth already rotung in xhcu- mouths, the % oman, emamated by
God knew what it dn*asd, p-sunken already
apathy and \n!mcss, the husband, alternately resentful and self-
pityrrg violent and morose.

He had gone with the man to get some vegeeables from the
garden plots and a rabbut far the family supper Situng there, skin~
rung the rabbus, he had had to listen to outbursts of mcoberent cora~
plamt and ndignation  Complant and Indignation agunst the
wheat market, which bad broken each ume be had begun to do
well Against the banks he had borrowed morney from and been
urable to repay Agamst the droughts and winds that had reduced
his farm to a hundred and scxty acres of dist and wilderness.
Aganst the Tuck that bad always been aganst hvm Agunst the
folks who had treated hem so teanly, everywhere, all hig hfe,

Dusmally famuliar story! With inconsiderable vanatuons, he bad
heard 1t a thousand times before. Somenmes they were share~
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eroppe-s from further south, dispossessed by the owners in 3
desperate effort to make the farming pay Sometmes, like this man,
they Ind owned ther own pl ce ond been dispossessed, nior by
finaneess, but by 1} e forces of nature —forces of nature which they
themselves had made destructve by tearing up the grass and plant-
10 nothing but wheat Somenmes they had been Jured men, dis-
pl ced by the tractors All of them had come to Calformiz a5 ta 2
pronus~d land, and Calfornta had already reduced them to 2 con
diuon of wandenng peomge and was fast transformuing them mnto
Untouchables Only a sunt, Mr Propter reflected, only a sam,
could be a peon and a panah with unpunity, because only a sun
would accept the posinon gladly and as though he bad chosen it of
Ins own free will Mﬁs@?ﬂy when they
ageyolumary By nvoluntary poverty and Suering men are made
worse 1t 1s easier for a camel to pass through the eye of a neadls
than for an imvoluntanly poor man to enesr the kiagdom of heaven,
Here, for example, was thus poor devil from Kansas, How fad he
reacted to mnvolunmcy poverty and suffenng? So far as Mr Propter
could yudge, he was compensaung humself for fus misfornnes by
brurahity 10 those weaker than hurself The way he yelled ar the
cluldren It was an all too familiar symptom.

When the rabbit was skinned and gutred, Mr Proptet had 1nter
rupted Jus companion ¢ monologue

Do you know which 1s the stopidest tevt in the Bible® be bod
suddenly asked

Seriled, and evidently 2 bit shocked, the man feom Kansas hod
staken fus Bead

*Its thus, Mr Propret had said, as ke got up and handed him the
carcase of the rabb ¢ ¢ They hated me without 2 cause” *

Under the eucalyprus tree, Me Propter weanly sigh ed. Pomung
out to unfortunate people that, 10 parcarany rate, they wercpm;;
certanly responeible for 1 exr own musfortuncs, explaning 10 tLom
that sgnorance and stupidity are 10 less severely punsshed by the
rature of things than deliberate malice ~ these were nevar agreeshl,
tasks. Never agreeable, but, 30 far as he conld ste, always neces.
sary For what hope, he asked limself, what fuatest ghmamer of
hope 13 there for @ man who really believes that *they
without & cuse’ and that be bad no gart in
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Obwionsly, no hope whatever We see, as matter of brute fact, that
disasters and hatreds are never without causes, we also see that
some at least of those causes are generally nnder the control of the
people who suffer the disasters or are the obect of the hatred In
some measure they are direetly or indurecily responsb!e Ducectly,
byt of stupid ox mal

onussion to be as intelligent and compassmnazc as they mxght be.
And of they make this omussion, 1t 15 generally because they choose
to conform unthinkngly to local standards, and the current way of
hving Mr Propters thoughts rerurned to the poor fellow from
hansas Self ngt 1o doubt disagreeable to the nesghb

an ncompetent farmer, but that wasn't the whole story His gravest
offence had been to accept the world 1 which ke found himss!f as
normal, ranonal and nght. Like all the others, he had allowed the
advernsers to muluply hus wants, he had learmed 1o equate happt
ness with possessions, and prospertty with money to spend an 2
shop Like all the others, he had abandoned any idea of subsistence
fasmung 1o dunk exclusively 1o terws of 2 cash cvop, and he bad
gone on thunking in those terms, even w hen the crop no longer gave
hum any cash. Then, like all the others, he had got mto debt with
tl e banks And finally, bike all the others, he had learned that what
the experts had been saying for a gneration was perfectly true 1
2 serm and country 1t 15 grass that holds down the soil, tear up the
grass, the soll will go In due course, 1t had gone,

The man from Kansas was now a peon and a panzh, and the
expenence was making 2 worse man of hum.

St Peter Claver was another of the hstorcal personages 1o
whom Mr Propter had devored a study When the slav e-ships came
into the harbour of Cartagena, Peter Claver was the only white
man to venture down nto the holds There, 1n the uns)
stench and heat, 1n the vapours of pus and excrement, he tended the
sick, he dressed the ulcers of those whom their manacles had
wounded, he held in hus arms the men who had given way w
despair and spoke to them words of comfort and affecnon ~and 1n
the wtervals talked 1o them abous thewr sins Thar sosl The
modern humanitanan would langh, 1f he were not shocked And
yet—such was the conclusion to which Mr Propter had gradually
and reluctandly come — and yet St Peter Claver was probably might.
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Not completely fght, of course, for, acung on wrong knowledge,
no man, however well intentioned, can be more than partially
nght Butas nearly nght, at any rate, as 2 good man with a counter-
Reformauen (‘Alhohc ph!losophy could expect 1o be Rught
msssung that, whatever die circumstances o which he finds e
<clf, 3 human bemng always has omussions to make good com-
mussions whose effects musy, if possible, be neutralized Right in
believing chat 1t 15 well even for the most brutally sinned agunst to
be reminded of thewr own st

Peter Claver’s conception of the world had the defect of bemng
erroncous, but the ment of being ssimple and dramatee. Given a per
sonal God, dispenser oﬂorgwcness, given heaven and hell and the
absolute reality of buman p paven the
of mere good intentions and of unquesttonng; fach 1 a set of in-
correct opinions, given the one true church, the efficacy of prestly

jon, the magic of ~ gven all these, 1t was really

quite easy to convince even a new ly inported slave of s safulness
and 10 explan exactly what he ought to do about st Buesf therets
no single inspired book, no uniquely holy church, no meduting
priesthood nor sacramental mage, 1f there 15 no persona) God to be
placated 1nto forgrving offences, 1f there are, even i the moral
world, only couses and effects and the enormous complexity of
1nter relationshsps — then, clearly the tash of teling people what 1o
do about thar shortcomngs is much more difficult. For evety -
dividualss colled upon to display not only unslesping good wall but
also unsleeping intelligence. And thus sy not all. Fos, s indivsduality
15 not sbsolute, if persanalies are Musory Fgments of & self will
disastrously hlind ta the reality of'a more than personal conscious-
ness, of which 1t 35 the limitation and derual, then alt of every human
beng s efforts must be directed, 1 the last resort, to the actuahiza-
uon of that more-than personal conseiousness. So that even intel
higence 1s not sufficient as an adjunct to good wall, there must also
be the recollection which seeks 10 transform and transeend intelli-
gence Many are called, but few are chosen ~ because few even
know fn what salvaton consists Consider agan this man from
Kansas Mr Propter sadly shook tis head Everything was
aganst the poor fellow — his fundamentabist orthodoxy, hus
wounded and inflzmed egotsm, hus nervous irnwabilicy, s low
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intelligence The first theee disadvantages smght perhaps
moved But could anythung be done about the fourih? The
of things 1s implacable towards weakaess *From him that hads
shall be taken away even that which ke hath * And what were
words of Spinozas? *A man may be excusable and neverthelesty
tormented 1n many ways A horse Is excusable for not beinga
but nevertheless he must needs be a horse, 20d nota man.’ All
same, there must surely be somethung 10 be done for people i
the man from Kansas - something that didn’t entar] telling harmf
untruths about the nature of things Tt e uatruth, for example,
shere 152 person up aloft, or the other more modem untruth 1o d
effeet that human values are absotute and that God 1s the natlon
the party or the human race as 2 whole Surely, Mr Propter
sisted, surely dhere was something to be done foe such people T
man from hansas had begun by resenting what he had sud abo
the chan of canse and effect, the network of relationshups ~ reser
Ing 1t as a personal insult, But afterwards, when he saw that he w
10t being blamed, that no attempt was belng made to come st ov
tum, he had begun to take an interesy, to see that after all there w
something 1n 1t Lutle by hle it mught be possible to snake In
thial. 2 bit more reahisucally, at kst about the world of everyd:
bife, the outs de world of appearances And when he hnd done th:
then it mighen ¢ be so overwhelmingly du eult for hum to tlunk
bt more seahstically about humself — to conceive of that all impo
wmnt ego of his as 8 fiction, 3 Lind of mghtmare, a frnhcl
aguated noth ingness capable, when once his frenzy had be
quieted, of being filled with God, with a God concerved a
experienced as 2 mare than personal conscrousness, as a fre¢ powe
a pure wotking, 2 beng withdrmwn Suddenly, as e thus ¢
tummed 10 us starung point, Mr Propter became aware of the fon
crrcuntous, unprofitable way he 1 ad wravelled in order to reach |
He had come 1o thus bench under the cucalyprus tree in order 1
recotllect humself, 1n ordes to reslize for a moment the existence «
other conscrousness betund his private thoughits and fechng
pure power greater than hus own. He had come for thy
ortes had slipped in while he was off his guard, specul:
had swrted up, clond upon cloud, bke sea birds dsing fro:
err nestinr place to darken and echpse the sun Bondageis thell



CHAPTER LIGHT

of personslty, and for bondage the personal self wall Aight wth
tireless resaurcefulaess and the most stubborn cunnmg “The price
of fre=dom 15 eternal viglance, and he had farded to be wigilane It
wasn't 3 case, he reflected ruefully, of the spint beng wilhng and
the fesh wosk That was altogether the wrong anuthesis The spint
{s nlways willing, but the person, who 152 mind as well as a bady,
15 alwnys pawilling — and the pesson, inadentally, is not weak but
extremely strong

He looked aga n ot the mountawns, at the pale sky between the
foaves, st the soft musset poks and pusples and preys of the
evlyprus trunks, then shut s eyes ance more.

*A nothingness surrounded by God, indigent of God, capable of
God and Alled wih God sf man so desires And what 15 GodP A
bemg withdrawn from creatures, a free pawer, a pure wocking.'
s vigilance gradually ceased to be an act of the wall, a dehiberate
thrusting back of irrelevant persoral thonghts and wishes and feel
ings. For liule by hirtle these thoughits and wishes and feelngs hod
sontled like 2 muddy sediment In 2 jar of water, and as they setdled,
his viplance was free 10 transform rself sn1o a kind of effortless
unattached awareness, at once ntense and stdl, alert and passive —
an gwareness whose object was the words he had spoken and at the
same tme that whuch surrounded the words. But that which sur-
rounded the words was the awareness utself,, for this vyglance wh clt
was now an effortless awareness ~ what was 1t but an aspect, a
partlal exp , of that img ) and bled
into which the words had been dropped and through which they
were slowly sinking? And as they sank they took 2 new sigmficance
for the awareness that was following them down mte the depths of
wself - & sigruficance new nat i respect to the entities connoted
by the vords, but mther 1 the mode of thur comprehension,
which, from bempg intellectval in character, had become intuntve
and diract, s that the natire of man 1 his potenualisy and of God
in actuality were realized by an analogue of sensuous expenence,

by 2 kind of unmedited participanon

‘The busy nott of lus being experi 1 itself a5 tran-
scended 1o the felt capsarty for pezce and punty, for the with-
draws} from revulsion and destres, for the blissfl freedom from
pesomley .
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The sound of approachung footsteps made hum open fus eyes,
Peter Boone and that Englishman he had sat wath in the car were
advanang up the path towards his seat under the eucalyptus trees,
Mt Propter raised his hand 1n welcome and smiled He was fond of
young Pete There was native inteligence there and native kindhe
ness, there was sensitiy eness, generostty, a spontaneous decency of
wmpulse and reaction Charmung and beannful quahities! The piy
was that by themselves, and undirected as they were by a nght
knowledge of the nature of things, they should be so impotent for
good, so madequate to anything a reasonable man could call salva
tion. Fine gold, but sull in the ore, unsmelted, unworked Some
day, perhaps, the boy would learn 10 use hus gold. He would have
to wish to learn fiest - and wish also to unlearn 2 lot of the things
he now regarded as self-evident and nght. It would be hard for
hum — as hard, but for other reasons, as 1t would be for that poor
fellow from Kansas.

‘Well, Pete,’ he called ‘come and sit with me bere And you've
brought Mr Pordage, that s good.” He moved to the middle of the
bench so that they could sit, one on esther side of lum *And did you
meet the Ogre® he said to Jeremy, pomnting tn the direction of the
castle

Jeremy made a gnmace and nodded ‘I remembered the name you
used to call hum ar school,” he sud “That made 1t 2 hitle easter*

“Poor Jo," sard Mr Propter ‘Fat peopleare always supposed 1o be
so happy But who ever enjoyed being laughed at? That jolly
manner they someumes have, and the joLes they make at therr own
expense ~ 1t 5 Just a case of ahbis and prophylactics They vaccinate
themselves wath thelr own nidicule so that they shan’t react too
violently ta other people’s

Jeremy smiled. He knew all about that. Tts a good way out of
an unpleasant predicament,” he said

M¢ Propter nodded But unfortunately,’ he sald, it didnt
happen to be Jos way Jo was the kind of a fat boy who bluffs 1t
out The kind that fights The kind that bullies or patronizes The
fund that boasts and shows off The kind that buys populanty by -
treaung the gurls to 1ce-creams, even 1f he has to steal a dume from
tus grandmother's purse to do at. The kind that goes on stealing
evenif he’s found out and gets beaten and belseves 1t when they tell
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tum el go to hell. Poar Jo, he's been that sore of fat boy alf hus
hife. He pornted once agun in the direction of the castle. “That's his
monument to 2 faulty plantaey. And ealldag of prrurtanes,” he went
on, turning to Pets, *how's the work been going®

Pere had been thinking gloomly of Varginia - wondering for the
hundredth nme why she had left them, whether he had done any-
thing 10 offend her, whether she was reafly nred or if there might
be some other reason, At Mr Propter’s mention of work he Jooked
up, and his face brightened. ‘It’s going just fine,” he answered, and,
in quick, eager phirases, strangely compounded of sfang and tech-
nical terms, e told Mr Propter about the results they had already
got with their mice and were beginning to get, sa it scemed, wich
the baboons and the dogs.

*And if you succeed,’ Mr Propter ashed, “what happens o your
dogs>

“Why, their We's prolonged,” Pete d hantd;

“Yes, yes, I fmow that, said the older man. “What T meant 10
ak was sometfung different. A dog’s a wolf that hasn’t fully
developed. Iv's more ke the foetus of a wolf than an adult wolf;
ssn't that so™

Pete nodded.

“In other words,” Mr Propter went on, *w’s 2 mdd, tractable
animal because 1t has never grown up 110 szvngcry. l'sn t it sup

posed 10 be one of the mec of evol

Pete nodded agam. “There’s 8 kind of glnndular cqu.lhbnum, he
expluned. “Then 3 rautaten comes along and knocks it sideways.
You get a new equilibrium that happens to tetard the development
rate. You grow up; but you do it so lowly that you're desd before
you've stapped beng ke your grexr-great-frrandfacher’s foetus.”

‘Exactly, sald Mr Propter. ‘So what heppens if you prolong the
Yfe of an anma) that has evoh ed that way?

Pere banghed and shrugged Tus shoulders, ‘Guess we'll have 10
wait and see,’ he said.

“It would be a bit disqmeung,’ sald Mr Propter, 9{ your dogs
grew back in the process of growing up.’

Pete laughed agan delightedly. ‘Think of the dowagers being
chased by thewr own Pekunpese,’ he sud.

Mr Propter looked at lum cunously and was nilent for a moment,
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as though waiting to see whether Pete would make any furthes’
comment. The comment did not come. T m glad you feel so happy
about 1t," he sud Then, turnmng to Jeremy, *“It 1s not,” # I re«
member nghtly, Mr Pordage,’ he went on, * “it 1s not growing liket
& tree an bulk doth make tmen better be ”*

* #Or standing long an oak, three hundred years,” * sad Jeremy,
srualing with the pleasure which an apt quotaton always gave hum,

“What shall we all be doing at three hundred®” Mr Propter specus
lated. ‘Do you suppose you'd still be a scholar and a gentleman®

Jeremy coughed and patted s bald head *One will certamly
have stopped being a gentleman,’ he answered ‘One’s bgun 1o
stop even now, thank heaven *

“But the scholar will sty the course®

‘There’s a lot of books tn the Brtish Museum*

*And you, Pete® said Mr Propter ‘Do you suppose you ! sull
be domng screnufic res: »

“Why not? What's to prevent you from going on witlt 1t for
ever™ the young man answered emphatcally

“For ever?” Mr Propter repeated *You don’t think you'd get a
bit bored® One expenment after another Or one book after
another,” he added 10 an aside to Jeremy ‘In general, one damned
thing after another You don't think that would prey on your mind
abi®

‘I don’t see why,’ sard Pete

*“Time doesn’t bother you, then?”

Pete shook hus head “Why should 12

“Why shouldn't 3® sud Me Propter, smiling at him with an
amused affecuon *Time's a pretty bothersome thing, you know*

*Not of you aren't scared of dying, or growing old.”

“Yes, 1t 1,” Mr Propter inssted, ‘even 1f you're not scared It's

h 1n self ~ lly mgh h, of you see whar I

i

mean.,

"Tntninsically?” Pete looked at tum perplexed, T don’t gett,’ he
sud Tnwonsically nightmarish . , @ .

“Nightmarish 1n the present tense, of course,’ Jeremy put in.
‘But 1f one takes 11 1n the fosa state ~ in the form of the Hauberk
Papers, for example . . * He left the sentence unfimshed

*Oh, pleasant enough,’ said Mr Propter, agreemng with his tm-
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phed conclusion, ‘But, after all, bistory 1sn't the read thing Past
ume s only evil at a distanice, and, of course, the study of pase ume
s Itself o process 1n tme Caraloguung buts of fossil evil can never
. be more than an Zrsary for the expenence of etermey.! He plinced
l‘cunously at Pere, wondenng how the boy would respond to what
be was seying Phinging ke tlis anto the hears of the marter,
beginmng at the very core and centre of 5} e mystery — 1z was nsky,

' there was a danger of evolung nothing but bewlderment, or alter-
nauvely nothing but angry decssion Pete’s, he could see, was more
nearly the first reacuon, but it was a bewilderment that seemed to
be tempted by interest, be Jooked as thongh he wanted to find oat
what 1t was all about.

Meanwhile, Jeremy had begun 10 fee) that thus conversation was
waking a most undesirable turm *What preasely are we supposed to
be wllung abour® he asked andvlowsly ‘The Nuw Jerusalem®

Mr Proptes smuled at lum good humouredly “It’s all nght,” he
=) T won ¢ say 2 word about harps or wangs.”

“Well, that's somethung,” sad Jeremy,

°T never could get much satsfocnon out of meamngless dis-
course,” Mr Propter continued ‘T like the words I use to bear some
relatton to facts. Thar's why Im nterested in eterniry ~ psycho-
logical ctermaty Because 1w's a fact”

‘Tor you, perhaps,” said Jeremy in 2 tone which smpbed shat
mote civilized people dida’t suffer from these haflucinations

‘For snyone who chooses 1o Sulfil the conditons undes which st
can be expertenced

“And why shonld anyone chioose 1o fulfil them®

"Why should anyone choose to go to Athens to see the Pare
thenon? Because 11's wosth the bother And the same 15 true of
cternity The expenerce of timeless good is worth all the trouble st
nvohes'

* “Timeless good,™* Ieremy repeated with distaste ‘T don't
know what the words mean *

B "Why should you?' sard My Propter *One docsn’t knaw the fill
i x;scamng of the word “Panthenor” until one has actnally seen the
thung

“Yes, but at least 've secn photographs af the Parthenon, I've
read deseripuons.” Y, t

]
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“You've read descripuons of timeless good,” Mr Propter an-
swered ‘Dozens of them. In all the literatures of philosophy znd
relizion You've read them, but you ve fiever bonght your uckes
for Athens”®

In a resentful silente, Jeremy had 10 admat to humself thar this
was true The fact that 1t was true made him disapprove of the con-
versaton even more profoundly than he had done before

“As for ume,’ Mr Propter was saying 10 Pete, ‘wlat s 1t, 1n ths
particular context, but the medum 1n which el propapares sell
the element 1n which evil bvesand outside of which st dies? Indeed,
115 more than the element of evil, more than merely 1ts med.um. If
you carry your analysis far enough, youll find that time 1 evll
One of the aspects of 1ts essental substance *

Jeremy listened with growing discomfort and a mounung 1roisa-
tion His fears had been justified, the old boy was launching out
into the worst kind of theology Eterity, timeless expenence of
good, nme as the substance of evil - 1t was bad enough, God knew,
1n books, but, fired at 3 ou hike this, pornt blank, by somebody wbo
really taok 1t senously, why, 1t was really fughtful. Why on earth
couldn’t people hive their hves 1n a rauonal, avilized way? Why
couldn ¢ they take things as they came® Breakfast at rune, Junchat
one-thurty, tea at five And conversanon And the daily walk with
Mr Gladstone the Yorkshure termer And the library, the Works of
Voltarre 1n esghty three volumes, the snexhaustible treasure of
Horace Walpole, and for a change the Divine Comedy; and then, in
case you mught be tempted to take the Middle Ages to0 serously,
Sahmbene's autobiography and the Miller s Tale And sometimes
calls i the afienoon ~ the Rector, Lady Fredegond with her ear
trumpet, Mr Veal And polincal discussions — except that 1n these
{5t months, since the AnscAluss and Munich, one had found that
polineal discusston was ene of the unpleasant things 1 was wise
to avord And the weekly journey to London, with lunch at the
Reform, and always dinner wath old Thnpp of the Brish Musenm,
and a ehat with one s poor brother Tom at the Foreiga Office {only
that too was rapidly becomung one "+ avouded®
And then, of course, the London
ranster Cathedral, if they
every alternate week, betwees ”
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Bolf with Mae or Dons in their flat in Masda Vile Infinste squlor
1na binte room, as he hiked to call it, abysmally del ghufid Those
were the things that came, why couldn ¢ they ke them, qu ety
and sensibly? But no, they had to gibber about eternity and all the
rest. That sort of swuff always made Jeremy want to be blas~
phemons — 10 ask whether God had a foyen rectum, 1o protest, hke
the Japanese in the anecdote, that he was al dand
perplexed by posttion of Hy ble Bird But, unfe 1y, the
present was one of those pecubarly exasperanng cases where such
reactions were out of place For, after all, old Propter had wrtten
Share Studies, what he satd couldnt just he disnussed as the
vapounngs of a deficient sund. Besides, e hadn ¢ talked Chns
taniy so that jokes shout anthropomorphism were beside the
powne Tt was really too exasperating! He assumed an expression of
baughty demachiment and even started to hum *The Honeysuckle
and the Bee The imprescion he wanted to gve was that of a
st penor being who really couldn t be expected to waste hus time
sterung o stuff ke this

A comu spectacle, M Propter reflected as he looked at lum,
exceps, of course, that it was so extremely depressing
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.

’I‘mx and eraving,’ said Mr Propter, ‘craving and time ~ two
aspects of the same thing; and that thing s the raw material of evill
So you see, Pete,’ he added in another tone, ‘you see what 2 queer
sort of present you'll be making us, if you're successful in your
work. Another century or so of time and craving. A couple of
extra lifetimes of potential evil.”

‘And potential good,’ the young man insisted with a note of
protest in his voice.

“And potemtial good," Mr Propter agreed. ‘But only at a far
remove from that extra time you're giving us.’

‘Why do you say that® Pete asked.

‘Because potential evil is i1 time; potential good isn’t. The longer
you live, the more evil you automatically come into contact with.
Nobody comes automatically into contact with good. Men don't
find more good by merely existing longer. It’s curious,” he wenton

reflectively, ‘that people should always have concentrated on the

pmblem of evil, Exclusively, As though the narure of good were
H-evident, But it isn’t self-evident., There's a problem
" ofgoodar i feast as difficult asthe pmbl:m of evil

‘And what's the solution?’ Pete asked,

“The solution is very sunple and profoundly unace:pmble.
Actual good is outside time.”

“Qutside time? But then how , . .*

‘T told you it was unacceptable,” said Mr Propter.

“But if it's outside time, then..."

‘... then nothing within time can be actual good. Time is
potential evil, and craving converts the potentiality into actal evils
Whereas 2 temporal 2t can never be more than potentially good,

with a potentiality, what's more, that can’t be actuxlized except out

of ime.”

“But inside time, here — you know, just doing the ordinary -

things — hell! we do sometimes do right. What acts are good?”
“Serictly Spe:\kmg, none,’ Mr Propter answered. ‘But, in practice,

T think one’s justified in applying the word to certain acts. Anyact
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that Iaw:xds the bb of those dinkh -
Id call it 2 good act”

“Liberation? the young man repested dubious)y The words, iz
hus ound, carred only and
But 1t was evident that Mr Propter wasn t talkeng aboux the neces-
s 1y for gemng 118 of opiahsm ‘Labesation from whar?

Mr Propter hesiated before replying Should he go on wath this?
he wondered The Englhshman was hostile, the ume short, the boy
hrmself entrrely sgnorant Dut 1t was an sgnorance evidently min-
pated by good will and a souching nosmlga for perfecuon He
decided to mke a chance and go on

‘Liberanen from ume,’ he sud ‘Liberation from eraving and
revulsions Liberanon from personaliy *

‘But heek,’ said Pete, ‘you re always wllung abont d~mocracy
Doesn't that mean respecting pereonalnyr

*Of course,” Mr Propter 2greed  Respecting 1t 1n order that it
may be able 10 transcend arself Slavery and fanauzism sntenufy the
obsession with nme and evil and the self Hence the value of derao~
crauc wnsutunions and a sceptical attirude of mind The more you
respect 2 personahiry, the better us chance of discovenng that alt
pessonality 132 prison Potential good 1s anything that helps you 1o
getout of prison Actualized good Bies cutside the prison, in bme-
lessness, in the state of puse, disinterested conswousness

“I'm not much good a1 abstrienons,’ sad the young man. “Let s
ke some concrete examples What shout saience, for snstance? s
that good?

*Good, bad and indifferent, accosding to how st’s pursued and
what i1 s used for Good, bad, and smdifiirent, fint of all, for the
saenusts themselves - Just 33 at and scholarship may be good, bad,
ot indifferent for arnists and scholars Geod of it facilitates hbera-
uon, indifferent 1f it nenber helps nor hunders, bad +f 1t makes
Tiberation mare difficutt by intensifnng the obsession with person-
ality And, remember, the appatent selffessnees of the scientist, or
thearnst is not necessanly a gemune freedom {rom e bondage of
persorulits Soenusts and artists are men devoted to what we
vaguely «ll an ideal But what s an 1deal? An 1deal Is merely the
grojection, on aa enormously enlarged scale, of some aspect of
peesonaluy
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‘Say that again,” Pete requested, w fule even Jeremy so far forgot
tus pose of supertor detachment to lend his most careful attention.

Mr Propter sad st agan ‘And that's true,” he went on, “of every
1deal except the highest, which ss the 1deal of Iiberation - hiberation
from personality, hiberation from time and craving, hberauon mto
uton with God, sf you don’t object to the word, M Pordage
Many peaple do,” he added "I¢’s one of the words that the My
Grundys of the intellect find pecultarly shoching I always try to
spare their sensibilines, 1f { can Well, to return 1o our idesbist,’ he
continued, glad to see that Jeremy had been constraied, in spite of
humself, to smile “If he serves any 1deal except the highest ~
whether at’s the artist’s 1deal of beauty, or the scenpst’s sdeal of
truth, or the s 1deal of what currently passes for good
ness - he’s not serving God, he's serving a magnified aspect of
himself He may be completely devoted, but 1n the last 2nalys.s
hus devation turns out ta be durected towards an aspect of his own
persanality His apparent selflessness 1s really not a hberauon
from his ego, but merely another form of bondage This means
that seence may be bad for scienusts, even when 1t appears 1o
be a deliverer And the same holds good of art, of scholarshup, of
humanitanausm *

Jeremy thought nostalgically of hus librory at The Araucarmas.
Why couldn’t this old madman be content to take things as they
came®

*And what about other people® Pete was saying ‘People who
aren’t scienusts Hasn’t 1¢ helped 1o set them free?”

Mr Propter nodded, ‘And 1t has also helped to ue them more
closely to themselves And what s more, T should guess that 1t has
sneveased bondage more than 1t has diminsshed st — and vall tend to
£0 on mcreasing st, progresstvely *

“‘How do you figure that out?

“Through 1ts app * Mr Propter d ‘Appl
to warfare, first of all Berter planes, better explosives, better guns
and gases — every improvement increases the sum of fear and
hatred, wadens the adence of navonahste hystena In other
words, every mp makes it more difficult for
people to escape from therr egos, mare difficult to forget those hor-
rible projections of themselves they call their 1deals of patnonsm,
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heroism, glory and all the rest. And even the less destrucuve
applicattons of science aren’t really much more sansfactory For
wint do such appl result 1n? The multipl 1 of possess-
sble objects, the of new of )
the disserunauon of pew wants through propaganda aimed at
equatng possessron with well being and incessant sumulation with
happiness

But wcessant shmulation from wathout 15 a source of bondage,
and so §s the preoccupation with possessions And now you're
threateming 10 prolong our Inves, so that we can go on bewng sumu
lated, go on desiring possessions, go on waving Bags and haung
our ¢nemies and being afrard of arr attack — go on and on, genera
uon after generaton, sinking deeper and deeper into the stinking
slough of our personality * He shook lus head *No, T can’t quite
share your opumism abowut saence

There was a silence while Pete debated with lumself wl cther to
ask Mr Propter about love Tn the end he decided he wouldn't
Virgaua was too sacred But why, why had she turned back at the
Grotto® What could he have said or done to offend Les? As much
10 prevent himself from brooding over these problems as because
he wanted to know the old man’s opiuons on the last of the three
dlings that seemed to him supremely valuable, be loohed up at Mr
Propter and asked, “What about socal jusuce? I mean, ke the
French Revolution Or Russta And what about this Spamsh busi-
ness ~ fighting for hiberty and democracy agalnst fasast aggres-
s10n?' He had ted 1o remamn perfectly calm and sciennfic about
the whole thing, buc kis varce trembled a kede as he spoke the last
words In spue of therr farubanty (perhaps because of their
fumifanty), phrases Itke Fasclst aggression’ siill had power 10
move hum to the depths

‘Napoleon came ot of the Franch Revoluuon,” said Mr Propter
after 2 moment’s silence *German natonahism came out of Napo~
leon. The war of 1870 came out of German natronalism The war
of 1914 came out of the war of 1870 Hitler came out of the war of
1914 Those are the bad results of the French Revolution, The
ood results were the enfranchisement of the French peasants and
the spread of pohincal democracy Put the good results in one seale
of your balance and the bad ones 1n the other, and try whah serds
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the heavzer Then perform the same operation wih Russta Put the
aboliion of tsardom and capualist 1n one scale, and in the other
put Stalin, put the secret police, put the famunes, put twenty years
of hardshsp for 3 bundred and fifty million people, put the hquda
non of intellecruals and kulaks and old bolsheviks, put the hordes of
slaves in prison camps, put the military conscription of every body,
ale and fermale, from cluldhood to ald age, put the revalutionary
propaganda which spurred the bourgeons & to invent fascism * Mr
Propter shook hus bead ‘Or take the fight for democracy tn Spar,
be went on *There was 2 fight for democracy all over Europe not
50 long ago Rauonal prognosis can only be based on past expen
ence Look at the resuhs of 1914 and then ask yourself what chance
th= loyahsts eser had of establishing a hiberal régime ac the end of
a long war The others are wanning, so we shall never have the
epportunity of seeing what circumstances 2nd sheir own passions
would have dniven those well intentioned Iiberals to become

‘But hell! Pete broke out, ‘what do you expect people to do
when they’re attacked by the fascists? Sit down and let their throats
be cut?

“Of course not,’ sud Mr Propter ‘T expree them to fight, And
the expectation 15 based on my previous knowledge of human
behaviour But the fact that people generally do react to that kind
of sstuation 1n that kind of way doesn t prove that it’s the best way
of reactmg Lxpenence makes me expect that they'll bebave hke
that. But experience also makes me expect that, if they do behave
like that, the results will be disastrous.

Well, how do you want us to act? Do you want us to sit sulf and
do nothung®

“Not nothing,’ suid Mr Propter "Merely somethung appropnate.

“But what 1s appropriate®

“Not war, anyhow Not violent sevolunon Nor yet politics, to
any considerable extent, I should guess*

Then what?

“That s what we ve got to discoser The maun hnes are cear,
enough But there s sull a fot of work 10 be done on the pracocal
details*

Pete was siot bistenung His mund had gone back to that nme m
Aragon when lfe had seemed supremely significant, ‘But thase
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boys, back there 1 Span,’ ke burst out “You didn’t know them,
Mr Prop £r They were wonderful, reafls they vee Never mean
to you, and brave, and loyaland . and everything  He wrestled
with the inadequacies of bis v ocabulary, with the fear of making an
exhibiuon of lumsell by talking big, hke a lughbrow ‘They
weren t iving for themselves, [ can tefl you that Mr Propter * He
fooked nto the ofd man’s face almost supphicatingly, 23 though
mploning hum to believe  They wete hiving for something much
bigger than themselves - hke wint you were tlking about just
now, you know, sometlung more than just personal *

“And what about Hitler s boys® Mr Proprer asked “What about
Mussohnis boys? What about Stal ns boys® Do you suppose
they’re not just as brave, just as hind to one another, ju-t as foyal
to tf err cause and qust as firmly convinced that 1t's the cause of
justice, truth, freedom, nghe and honour® He looked at Pete
inquiningly, but Pete said nothing “The fact that people havea fot
of virtues,’ Ms Propter went on, *doesn ¢ prove anythung about the
goadress of therr actions  You ean have afl the virtues ~ that’s to
say, all except the two that really marter, understanding and com-
passion ~ you can have all th= others, T say, and be 2 thoroughly
bad man Indeed, yau can ¢ be really bad unless you db have most
of the virtues Laok at Midton’s Satan for example Brave, strong;,
generous, loyal, prudent, temperate, self sacnficing And lers grve
the dictatars the credit that s due to them, some of them are neatly
28 virtuous as Satan Not qu te, T admut, but neasly That's why
they can achieve so much evil.’

His elbows on hus knecs, Pete sat n silence, frowning ‘But that
feckng,® be saud at Jast, “That fechng there was bemern s You
know —~ the friendship, only 1t was more thaa just ordimary fnend-
ship. And the feeling of bemngg there all together — fighting for the
same thing = and the thing being worth while — and then the
danger, and the rain, 2nd that aw fild cold at mghts, and the heat in
sumper, and being thirsty, and even those hiee and the dirt - share
and share shike i everything bad or good - and knowing that
tomorraw st might be your rum, or one of the other boys ~ your
turn for the field hospital (and the chances were they wouldn't
have enough snassthetics, except maybe for an ampumton or
somethuny Lke thag). or vour tum for the hunat gacy Al thase
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feehings, Mr Propter — ¥ just can’t bebeve they didnt mea
something *

“They meant themselves,” said Mr Propter

Jeremy saw the opportunuty for a comnter attack and, with :
promptitude unusual 1n im, immediately took it. *‘Doesn’t th
same thing apply to your feelings about eternuty, or whatever 1
1? he asked

Of course 1t does,” sard Mr Propter

“Well, 1n that case, how can you clum any validiry for at? The
feeling means atself, and that’s all there 15 to 11"

*It means aself,” Mr Propter agreed ‘But what precisely 1s thie
 self™? In other words, what 1s the nature of the feeling?

Dont ask me,” sud Jeremy with a shake of the head and 2
comcally puzzled Lift of the eyebrows I really don’t know *

Mr Propter smiled ‘I know you don’t want to know,” he said
*And I won’t ask you Il just state the facts The feeling 1n ques
uon 15 a non personal expenence of umeless peace Accordingly,
non personabry, timelessness and peace are what st means Now
Iet s consider the feeling that Pete had been tallang abaut, These
are all personal feelings, evoked by temporal simations, and char-
actenized by a sense of exaitement. Intensifcation of the ego within
the world of ume and craving — that s what these feelings meant.’

But you can t c2ll self saenifice an sntensificanon of the ego,
said Pete

T'canand I.do,” Mr Propter insisted *For the good reason that
stgenerally s Self sacrifice to any but the ughest cause 1s sacrifice
to an 1deal, which 15 simply 2 projection of the egp What 15 cora
monly called self sacnifice 1s the sacnifice of one pact of the ego to
another part, one set of personal feehngs and passions for another
set —as when the feelings connected with money or sex are sacrt
ficed i order that the ego may have the feclings of supenonty,
solidanty, and hatred which are assomated with patmousm, or
any kind of polineal er religious fanancism.”

Pete shook hus head *Somenmes,” he said, with a smile of rueful
perplexity, “sometimes you almost talk like Dr Obispo You know
~cyncally *

Mr Propter Jaughed “T’s good to be cynical,’ he sud “Thatis,
1f you know when to stop Most of the thungs that we re all moght
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10 respect and reverence - they don't desers e aaythig but cyni-
s, Take your own case, You ve been taught to worshup ideals
Lke patnonsm, socual justice, scence, romantsc love. You've been
t0ld that such loyalty, temp courage, and prud
are good 1n themselves, 1 any ctrcumsmances You've beentassured
thar self-sacnifice 13 always splendid and fine feehings invamably
good And 1t's all nonsense, all 2 pack of lies that people hare
made up 1n order 1o jusufy themselves in continuing to deny God
and wallow n thetr own egotsm Unless you're steadily and un-
fagmngly cynical about the solemn twaddle that's talked by
bishops and bankers and professars and polinaans and all the rest
of them, you're lost Utterly lost Doomed to perpental Imprison-
mmx n your ego ~ doomed to be a personakty 1 a world of per-
and a world of hues ts ghee world, the world of

greed and fear and hatred, , of war and capualism and dictatorship
and slavery Yes, you've got to be cymm), Pere Speenlly cvnical
about all the actions and feekngs you've been taught 10 suppose
were grood Most of them are not good Thc'y te metely evils ® h:ch
happen to be regarded 25 creditable Bu,
eval s Just as bad as discreduable evid Scnbes and Phansces aren’t
any better, in the last analys:s, than publicans and siners Indeed,
they’re often much worse For several reasons Being well thought
of by others, they think well of themselves, and nothung so con-
firms an egotsm as thinking well of oneself In the next place,
publicans and sinners ate generally just human ammals, wathour
enough energy or self-conurol to do much harm Whereas the
Scribes and Phansees have all the virtues, except the only rwo
which eonnt, and enough ntelligence 10 understand everything
except the real nature of the world Publicans and sinners merely
formeate and overeat, and get drunk The people who make wars,
the people who reduce ther fellows 10 slas ery, the people who Ll}
and torrure and tell ies In the name of their sacred causes, the really
zvil people, 1n 3 word — these are never the publicans and the
snrers No, they're she virtuous, respecrable men, who have the
finest feehings, the best brains, the noblest ideals *

So what i all boils down to,' Pete concluded in a tone of angry
despair, s that there just 1sn't anytlung you can do Is thatne?

“Yesand no,’ snd Mr Propu’r, w his quet judicial way. ‘On the
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body p d the worse, 10 becomes the functiom
g of the ennre organism In a woxd, in so far as we re huma
beings, we prevent ourselves from realing the phystolog cal ad
nstnctive good that we're capable of as ammals And mutem
mutandis, the same thing 1s true 10 regard to the sphere above In
so far as we re human beings, we prevent ourselves from realzmg
the spintual and umeless good that we're capable of as porental
inhabitants of etemity, as potentsal enjoy ers of the beaufic vision.
We v orry and crave ourselves out of the very possibility of tram
scending personality and knowing, ntellectually at first and then
by direct expertence, the true nature of the world.’

Mr Propter was silent for 2 moment, then, with a sudden srule,
‘Luclaly,’ he went on, ‘most of us don t manage to behave bke
human beings all the time  We forgret our wrete! ed bistle egos and
those horrible grreat projections of our egos i the ideal world - for
get them and relapse for a while Into barmless ammaliey 7
organisnt gets a chance to function according to its own haws,
other words, 1t gets  chance to realize such good as 1t s capable of
‘That s why we re as healthy and sane as we are Even in great cines,
as many as four persons out o( five manage to go through hife wub
out having to be treated in a } Tum. If ve
human, the pe:centsge of mental cases wauld ns:from twenty toa
hundred B 1y most of us are of
the animal always resuming us nghts And to some people ﬁurly
frequemly, perhaps occasionally 1o all, there come bitle flashes of
lluminatson ~ momentary ghmpses into the narure of the world s
1t 1s for a consciousness Iiberated from appente and time, of the
‘world as 1t mught be 1f we didn’t choose to deny God by being our
personal selves Those flashes come to Ls when we're off omr
guard, then craving and worry come rushing back and the hght
15 eclipsed once mose by our personaluty and ats lunane rdeals, its
ernminal pol cies and plans *

‘There was silence The sun had gone Belund the mountams to
the west, 2 pale yellow Iight faded through green into a blue that
deepened as 1t elimbed At the zenth, 1z was all mght

Pete sat quite sull, stanng 1nto the dark but sull tansparent
above the northem peaks That voice, so calm at first and ¢
at the end so powerfully resonant, those words, now "
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cnitical of all the dungs 1o which he had gren hus allegrance, now
charged with the halfcomprehended promuse of things ncom
mensurably worthuer of Joyalty, had left hum profoundly maved
and at the same ume perplexed and at a loss Everything he saw
would have to be brought out agrumn, from the beganning - science,
politics, perhaps even love, even Virginia He was appalled by the
prospect and yet, in another part of Lus beng, attracted, he felt
resentful at the thought of Mr Propter, but at the same time loved
the disquetng old man, loved fum for what he did and, above alf,
for what he to admuirably and, 1n Pete s own expenience, uniquely
was — disinterestedly friendly, at once serene and powerful, gentle
and strong,, self-cfTacing and yet intensely there, more present, so to
speak, radiating more hife than anyone else

Jeremy Pordage Lad also found himself talung an mnterest 1n
whatthe old mansaid had even, like Pete, expenenced the stimngs
of acertam disquiet~2 d squet none the less disqu eung foe having
surred sn him before. The substance of what Mr Propter had smd
was fabar to Jum Tor, of course, he had read all the sigmficans
books on the subject ~ would have thought humself barbaronsly
uneducated if } e hadn ¢ — bad read Sankara and Lekhart, the Pals
texts and John of tl ¢ Cross, Charles de Condren and the Bardo,
and Patanjalt and o} e Pecudo-Dionysius He had read them and
been rosved by tf cm o wondenng whetl er he oughtn t to do
sontething sbout them, and, because he had been moved i thrs
way, he had taken & ¢ most elaborate pams o make fun of them,
not only to oher people, but also and above all co lumself. You've
never bought your ticket to Adens,' the man had sald ~ damn lus
eyest Why dd I e want to go putting o ese things over on one?
All one asked was t ¥ be left 1n peace, to take thungs as they came
Thungs as tl ev came - one s books, one s lintle articles, and Lady
T'redegond s ear trumpet, and Palestnna and steak and ladney
pudding at tf e Reform, and Mae and Donis W huch reminded bum
that to-day was Friday , of he were in Lngland st would be [ 15 after-
5 oon a1 the flat in Mada Vale Del berately he turned us attenuon
awty from Mr Propter and thoughe mstead of 1f ose aliernate
I'nday sfternoons, of the pmk lampshades, the smell of taleum
powder and perspiration, the Trojan women, a5 be called them
becawe they worbed so Jrard, 1n thelr kimanos from Marks and
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Spencer s, the {ramed reproductions of pictures by Poymter mé®
Alma Tadema (deltcious irony, that works which the Victonamw
had regarded as art should have come to serve, 2 generation late,
as pornography tn a trollop s bedroom!), and, finally, the uodn.
rounne, so matter-of factly sordid, so conscentiously and
fessionally low, wath a Jowness and a sord dness that cons

for Jeremy, their greatest charm, that he prized more highly
any amonrt of moonlight and romance, any number of lyrics snd
Laebescods Infimite squalor in a little room! It was the apotheosis of
refinement, the logteal conclusion of good taste



Chapter Ten

Tm Tnday, Mr Stoyte’s afterncon 1 town had heen excep-
nonally uneventful, Notung untoward had oceurred dunng the
preceding weehs In the course of lus vanous meeungs and inter-
views noboedy bad sud or done anytlung to make hum Jose tus
temper The reports on business conditions had been very sates-
facrory The Japs had bought another hundred thousand barrels of
ol Copper w2s up o cents. The demand for benonte was
defin :dy sacreasing True, applicatons for bank credit Lad been
rather disapp , but the infl d had rassed the
weckly turnover of the Pamhcen 10 2 f igure well above the
average

Thungs went so smoothly that Mr Stoyte was through wath all
fus business more than an Jiour before he had expected Finding
fumself with time to spare, he stopped on the way home at fus
agent’s, 10 find out what was happening on the estate. The inter
view Yasted only a few minntes ~ Jong enough, however, to put Mr
Stayte n a fury that sent hum rushing out to the car

‘Dave o Mr Propter's,” he ordered with a peremptory ferocity
as he slammed the doar

What the hell did Bill Propter think he was domg? he kept
ndignantly asking umsell Shoviag his nose nto other people’s
business And all on secount of those lousy bums who had come
to pick the orangest All for those tramps, those sunking, Glthy
habost Mr Stoste had a pecubsar hatred for the mgged hordes of
trinsients on whom he depended for the harvtsnng of hus crops, 2
hatred that was more than the sich man’s ordinary dishike of the
poor Notthat be didn’t expenence that complex muxture of {w
and physical disgust, of sufled fon and shame
by repressionsnto chrorw cxasperaton Hedid Butoverand above
s common and generic dislihe for poor people, he was moved by
ather hatreds of hus own Mr Stoyte was & nich man who had been
paor In the six years burween the nme whes he tan away from hse
father and grandmo her 1n Nashuille and the nme when he had
been adopted by the black sheep of the family, lus Uncle Tom, in
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California, Jo Stoyte had leamned, as he imaguned, everythung ther
'was to be known about beung poor Those years had left bun wick
an dicable hatred for the of poverty and at the
same time an neradicable contempt for all those who had been too
stupid, or too weak, or too unlucky, to cimb out of the hell it
which they had fallen or been born The poor were odious to hum,
not enly because they were potenually 2 menace to hus poston i
soctety, not only because their mesfortunes demanded a sympathy
he did not wish to give, but also because they reminded hum of
what he himself had suffered tn the past, and at the same ume
because the fact that they v.ere sull poor was a sufficient proof of
their b and hus own sup And since he hat
suffered what they were now suffening 1t was only nght that they
should go on suffering what he had suffered Also, since their con
tinued poverty proved them contempuble, 1t was proper that he
who was now nch should treat them 1n every way as the con
tempuble creatures they had shown themselves to be Such was the
log ¢ of Mr Stoyte s emotions And here was B Il Propter, running
counter to this logrc by telling the agent that they oughrn t 1o take
advantage of the glut of transient labour to force down wages, that
they ought, on the contrary, 1o raise them ~ rase them, of you
please, at a time when these bums were swarmng over the State
like a plague of Mormon crickets! And not only that, they oughi
to buld accommodation for them ~ cabins, Iike the ones that crazy
fool B had built for them humself, two-roomed cabins at s1x o1
seven hundred dollarsap ece  for bums like thar, and thetr women,
and those disgusting chuldren who were so filthy dirty he wouldn t
have them 1n lus hospital, not unless they were really dying of
appendiaitis or something — you couldn t refuse them then, of
course But meanwlhule, what the hell did Bl Propter think he was
do ng® And 1t wasn ¢ the first time esther that he d tned to interfere
Ghiding through the twilight of the orange groves, Mr Stoyte hept
stuking the palm of hus lefi hand wath hus clenched nght fist

I 1t let hum have 1t,” he whispered to himself I il let him bav
i

Fifty years before, B Il Propter had been the only boy 1 th
school who, even though he was the older and stronger, d dn
make fun of him for being fat. They had met agan when Bill o
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reackung; at Berkeley and he lumself had made good 1 the real estate
game and had just gone into el Partly in gratitude for the way
Bill Propter had acted when they were boys, partly also 1n order
1o drsphay his power, 10 redress the balance of superionty 1o lus own
favoutr, Jo Stoyte had wanted to do sometlung handsome for the
young zssistant professor But sn spite of his modest salary and the
two or three miserable thousand dollars a year hus fathes had Jeft
hum, Bill Propter hadn't wanted anythung done for am. He had
scemed gemunely grateful, he had been perfectly courteous and
friendly, but he just didn’t want 1o come 1n on the ground floor of
Consol Oil - didn’t want to because, as he kept expluning, he had
all he needed and preferred not to have anything more Jo's effart
10 redress the balance of supenority had faled. Failed disastrousty
beaause, by refusing Ius offer, Bill had done something wiuch,
though he called kum a fool for doing 1, compelled Jo Stoyte
secretly to admure him more :lmn ever Lxtorted agamst lus wll,
this ad; breda towards 1ts ob;ect.
Jo Stoyte felt aggneved that Bl had given him so many reasons
for long lum He would have preferred to ke lum wathout a
reason, in spite of lus shortcomings But B It had few shortcomings
and many ments, mersts which Jo lumself did not have and whose
presence in Bill he therefore regarded as an affront Thus it was
that all the reasons for Lking Bill Propter were also, in Jo g eyes,
¢qually valid reasons for dishking him He continued to call Bill
a fool, but he felt him as a standing reproach And yet the nature of
thus sranding reproach was such that be Liked 10 be 1n Bill s com
pany It was because Bull had seitled down on a ten acre patch of
fand 1n tfus part of'the valley that Mr Stoyte had decded to bunid
Tus castle on the site where 1t now stood He wanted to be near Bill
Propter, even though, in practice, there was almost nothing that
B could da or say that didn’t annoy hum Today, this chironie
exasperation had been fanred by Mr Stoyte’s hatred of the transients
1nto a passion of fury

‘Il et bum } ave a1, he repeated agan and

The car came to a halt, and before the chauffeur could open the
door for Jum, Mr Stoyte had darted out and was hurrying in hus
determuned way, looking neither to right nor left, up the path that
Jed from the road to lus old fnend 8 bungalow
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PART ONE

1 want to show you somethung Jo,” he sud *Sometlung dd
nterest you, I think.”
1 don ¢ want to see 1t," saud Mr Stoyte between hus false teeth.

Mr Propter paid no attentron but continued to lead hum towark
the back of the house  It's a gadget that Abbot of the Smuthsonse
has been workang on for some ume, he contned. ‘A thing fu
making use of solar energy * He interrupted humself for 2 momar
to call back 1o the others 10 foltow him, then turned agun to ¥
Stoyte and resumed the conversanon “Much more compact dw
anvthing of the kund that s ever been mode before,” he sad.
mote efficient, 100’ And he went on 10 descnbe the sysiem
trough-shaped reflectors the nubes of off heated to
of four or five bundred degrees Fahrenher, the boiler for
steam, 1f you wanted 10 run a low pressure engine, the cooking
range and water heater, 1f y ou were using 1t only for domestic pu
poses Pity the sun s down,” e sard, as they stood 1n front of th
machine “Td have hiked to show you the way st works the engint
1 ve had tw.0 horse-power, esght Fours a day, ever smce I gor th
thing working last week. Not bad considenng were stll 5
January We Il have her working overume all summer

Mr Stoyte had intended to persist in Ius silence — just to shoy
Bill that be was suﬂ angry, that he hadn ¢ forngen him, but ke
nterest in the d,above all, us exasp d concern wit
Bill s 1diorne, crackpot notions wese too much for hum. “Whar th
hell do you want with two horse-power, eight hours 2 day® h
asked

“To run my electne generator *

But what do you want with an electne generator® Haven t yor

got your current wired 1n from the ary
‘Of course And I'm trymng to see how far I can be independen
of the aty

But what for?

Mr Propter ustered a htde langh. Because I believe 1o Jeffes
sonuan democracy *

What the hell hos Jeffersoman democracy got to do with n?
said Mr Stoyre with mountng mntabon. *Cant you beheve n
Jefferson and have your current wared 1 from the cy™

“That s exactly 1t," said Mr Propter, “you almost certamnly con ¢,
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CHAPTER TEN

“Wlat do you mean?®

“What T say,” Mr Propter answered mildly

*J belseve 1 democracy too,” Mr Stoyte announced with a look
of defance

‘I know you do And you also beheve in bewng the undisputed
boss in all your businesses *

‘T should hope sol”

There's anotl.er name for an undisputed boss,’ said Mr Propter.
** Dictator™!

*What are you trying to get at®

‘Merely at the facts You believe 1n democracy, but you're at the
head of busimesses wlich have 1o be run dicratonally And your
subardinates have to accept your dictatorship because they're
dependent on you foe their lving In Russia they’d depend on
government officials for their iving Perhaps you think that’s an
smprovement,” he added, turing to Pete

Pete nodded ‘I'm all for the public ownership of the means of
production,’ he said Tt was the first tme he had openly confessed
lus fauth in the presence of s employer, 1 ¢ felt happy at having
dared to be a Danie)

* “Public ownerstup of the means of production,” * Mr Propter
repeated *But unfornmately gov ernments have a way of regarding
the individual producers as being parts of the means Frankly, 1d
ratlier have Jo Stoyte as my boss than Jo Stabin This Jo,’ (he laid
tis hand on Mr Stoyte’s shoulder), “this Jo can’t have you exe-
cuted, he can't send you to the Arcuc, he can’t prevent you from
geteng @ job under another boss Whereas the other Jo . ' he
shook lus fread ‘Noe dhiat,’ hie added, ‘P'm exactly longing to bave
even this Jo as my boss

“You'd be fired pretty quick,” growled Mr Stoyte

*I don’t want any boss,” Mr Propter went on *The more bosses,
the Jess democracy But unless people can support themselves,
thev’ve got to have a boss who'll und-riake to do it for them So
tf e less self support, the less democracy In Jefferson's day, a grmt
many A dxd support themsehves They were
independent. I of g and independ ofb!g
business Hence lhe Consu unon *

*Wehve stll got the Constiution,” satd Mr Stoyte
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Mr Stoyte crossed the great hall, stepped into the elevator and, from
tt e elevator, walked directly into Virgima s boudolr

When he opened the door, the two were situng st least fificen
feet apart Virginia was at the soda-counter, pensively eanng 2
chocolate and banana sphit, seated 1n an elegant pose on one of the
pink satn armchasrs, D Obspo was 1o process of lghuog o
agarette

On Mr Stoyte the unpact of suspicton and jealousy was Like the
blow of a fist directed (for the shock was physical and locahized m
the mudnff) straight to the solar plexus His face contracted as
though with pain And yet he had seen nothing, there was no
appatent cause for jealousy, no vis ble reason, m therr atnrudes,
the r actions, thetr expressions, for susprcion Dr Obispo’s mapner
was perfectly easy and natural, and the Baby s sm Je of startled and
delighted welcome was angehc 1n its candour

Uncle Jo! She ran to meet lum and threw her arms round hus
neck ‘Uncle Jo!

‘The warmth of her tene, the softness of her lips had a magnufied
effect on Mr Stoyte Moved 10 a pesnt at which he was using the
word to the hmut of 1ts double connotanon, he murmured, My
Baby! w tha lingenng emphasis The fact that he should have felt
suspicious, even for a moment, of this pure and adomble, this deh
ciously warm rest! ent and perfumed chuld, filled lum with shame
And even Dr Obispo now heaped coals of fire on fus head.

“T-wasz it worned, hesaid as he got up from hus char, by the
way you coughed after lunch That s why I came up bere, to make
sure of catching you the moment you got 1n.” He put a hand in hus
pocket and, after half drawing out and mmedntely replating a
little leather bonnd volume, ke a prayer book, extracted a stetho-
scope Prevention s better than cure” he went on ‘I m not going
to let you get mfAuenza 1f T can help !

Remembenng what a good week they had had at the Beverly
Pantheon on account of the epidenuc, Mr Stoyte felt alarmed. T
don t feel bad* he sard. 1 guess that cough wasn t anything Only
my old — you kngw the chrerue bronchitis?

Maybe 1t was only that But all the same, Id lke to hsten 1.
Briskly professtonal, Dr Obispo hung the stethoscope round b~
neck

112



CHAPTER TLN

*He’s right, Uncle Jo,” said the Baby.

Touched by so much solicatude, and at the same time rather dis-
' turbed by the thougit that it might peshaps be influenza, M Stoyte
ook off his coat and waistcoat and began to unde bis tie. A momert

«kater he was standing stripped to the waist under the erystals of the
chandelier, Modestly, Virginiz retired again to her soda-fountain.
Dr Obispo shipped the ends of the curved nickel tubes of the
stethioscope into hus ears. “Take a deep breath,” he said as e pressed
the muzzle against Mr Stoyte’s chest. *Again,” he ordered. ‘Now
cough.” Looking past that thick barrel of hairy flesh, he could see,
on the wall behind the inhabitants of Watteau’s mournful paradise

tas they prepaved to set sail for some other paradise, douhtless yet
mare h:mbrcakmg.

+ Say y-nine,’ Dr Obispo Jed, ing from the
embatkation for Cydxer.l to a near view of Mr Stoyte’s thorax and

1 abdomen.

“Ninety-nine,” said Mr Stoyte. *Ninety-nine. Ninety-nine.’

‘With professional thoroughness, Dr Obispo shifted the muzzle
of fus stethoscope from point to point on the curving barrel of flesh

tbcforc him. There was nothing wrong, of course, with the old
buzard. Just the familiar set of riles and wheezes he always had.
Pethaps it would make things a bit more realistic if he were o ke
the creature down to his office and stick him up in front of the
fluoroscope, But, no; he really couldn’t be bothered. And, besides,
this farce would be quite enough,

*Cough again,” he s21d, planting his instrument among the grey
hars on Mr Stoyre’s left pap. And among other things, he wenton
10 reflect, while Mr Stoyte forced out a succession of anifickal
coughs, amang other things, these old sacks of guts didn’t smell
too good. How any young girl could stand it, even for money, he
really couldn’t imagine. And yer the fact remained thot there were
thousands of them who not only stood it, but actually enjoyed it
{ Or, perhaps, ‘enjoy” was the wrong word. Because {n most cases
sthere probably wasn't any question of enjoyment in the propes,
physiological sense of the word. It all happened in the mind, not

1 inthe body, They Joved their old gut-sachs with their heads; loved

ythem because they admired them, because they were impressed by
the gut-zack’s positien in the world, or his knowledge, or his
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celebnty What they slept wath wasn t the man, 1t was a repusanon,
1 was the embodiment of a funcion And then, of course, some of
the guls were furure models for Mother's Day adverusements,
some were hule Florence Nighungales, on the look out for 2
Copean War In those cases, the very firmuues of their gut-sacks
were 2dded attracuons They had the sansfaction of sleeping not
only wnth a teputanon or 2 stock of wasdom, not only with a
federal yudgestup, for example, or the presidency of a chamber of
commeree, but also and simulraneously with a wounded solder,
with an imbecile child, with a lovely sunkng litle baby who sull
made messes tn 1ts bed Even thys cutie (Dr Obispo shot a sideways
glance in the direction of the soda fountain), even this one had
somethuing, of the Florence Mghtingale m her, somethung of the
Gold Star Mother (And thar in spite of the f.ct that, with her con
scrous mind, shefelta kind of physical horror of physical masernuty )
Jo Stoyte was a lntle bit her baby and her panent, and at the same
ume, of course, he was 2 great deal her owm privafe Abrabam
Lincoln  Inadenally, he also happened 1o be the man with the
cheque book Which was a consideratton, of course But if he
were only that, Virginza w ouldn £ have been so nearly happy as she
obviously was The cheque-book was made more antractive by
being 1 the hands of a demi god who had to have 2 nzany ta
change his diapers

“Turn round, please *

Mr Stoyte cbeyed The back, Dr Obispo reflected, was per
cepnbly less revoltng than the front Perhmps becouse 1t was fess
personal.

“Take a deep breath,’ he sud, for he was gong to play the farce
2ll over 2gain on this new stage ‘Another”

Mr Smy;e breathed cnormvusly, like 3 cetacean

*Aund another,’ sud Dir Qluspo “dnd agawm,’ sasd Dr Qbispo,
reflecung as the old man snorted that his own chief asset was 2
refreshing unlikeness to thus smelly old gut-sack She would take
h.m, and take him, what was more, on lus own rerms No Romeo-«
and Juliet acts, no nonsense about Love with a large L, none of
that popular song claperap with its skes of blue, dreams come trve,
beaven with you Just sensuality for sts own sake The real, essen-
tial concrete thing, no less, 1t went without saymng, bur also (and
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this most certainly & dn t go without saving, for the b tches were
always trying 1o get you to st ck them on pedestals, or be ther
soul mates), als0 no more. No more, to begin with, 011 of respect
for swentfic ruth He bel eved in ccrensfic truth Facts were facts,
accept tf em as such Tt was 2 facy, for example, that young gulsin
th e pay of aich old men could be seduced wrthout much difficulty

Tewasalso 3 fact that neh old men, however successful at bust

ness were genenlly so frightered, ignomnt and stupd chae
they could be bamboozled by any intell g=nt person who chose to

‘Say runety nine again,’ he sa daloud
Nimnety mne Nanety mne

Mnety nune chances out of o hundred that they would rever find
outanything That was the fact a.boux old men The fact sbout love
was that n i and d:

So why embrorder the fact wx.h unneccss:ry fetlons® Why not be
teal sic? why not treat the whole bustness screnufically?

*Ninety nune,’ Mr Stoyte went on repeanng. ‘Nirety rune”

And then, Dr Obiepo went on to reflect, as he bstened without
interest to the whisperings and crepitations inside the warm smelly
barrel before htm, then there were the more parsonal reasons for
prefernng to take love unadomed, in the chemically pure conds
tion Personal reasons that were also, of course, a fact that had to be
accepted. For 1t was & face that he personally found an addd
pleasure 1n the imposiuon of his will upon the parmee he had
chasen To be pleasurable, this imposinon of will must never be
100 casy, too much a matter of course W1 ch ruled out alf pro-
fessionals, Th# partner had 10 be an amarevr and, Juce all amateurs,
commueted 10 the thesls that tumescence and detumescence should
always be assoclated wuh Love, passioN, sout MATING ~ all 1
upper-case lstters In impos ag s w4ll, he Imposed the contra-
dutory doctnine, the doctrine of tumescence and detumescence for
tumescence s and detumescence s sake Al be aked was thar a
partner should giwe the thesis a practical try-out — however refuuc-
~amly, however experimentally, for just thus once only, he ddnt
care ustasmngletry-out Afterttaritwasup to . Ifl e couldn’s
make 3 permanent and enthus astie convert of her, at any rate so far
ax ke was concerned, then the faule was hus
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‘Ninety mne, ninety nme,” sad Mr Stoyte with exemplary
pauence

“You can stop now," Dr Obispo told hum graciously

Just one try-out, he could pracucally guarantee hunself suceess
It wasa branch of applied phys ology , he wasan expert, a specialist,
The Claude Bernard of the subject And ralk of imposing one s
willl You began by forcing the gisl to accept a thesss that was in
flat contradiction to all the 1deas she had been brought up wih, a
the dreams-come-true ngmarole of popular ideclogy Qute a
pleasant hittle victory, to be suze But 1t was only when you got
down to the apphied phys ology that the senes of really sausfying
trumphs began You took an erdinanly rational human being 2
good hundred per cent Amencan with a background, a poswon
1 society, aset of convent ons, a code of ethics a reltgion (Catholie
1 the present mnstance, Dr Obispo remembered parenthencally),
you ook this good atzen, with nights fully and formally guar
anteed by the Constitution, you took her (and perhaps she had
come to the place of ass gnaton 1n her husband s Packard limousine
and direct from a banquet, with speeches m honour, s:y, of Dr
N choles Murray Butler or the reuning Archbishop of I p
you took her and you p y and sci i)
to reduce this unique persombry toamere epxlepuc body, moaning
and gibbering under the excruciations of a pleasure for which you,
the Claude Bernard of the subject, were responsible and of which
you remained the enjoying but always demched, always sromeally
amused, spectator

Just a few more deep breaths 1f you don t mind”

Wheezily Mr Stoyte inhaled, then with a snorung sigh empued
hus lungs




Chapter Eleven

'I‘m:mx was silence after Mr Stoyte’s departure A long silence,
while each of the three men thought Jus own privare thoughes. It
was Pete who spoke first.

‘Things Lke thar,’ he sud gloonuly, 'they get me kind of wone
derng of I ought 10 go on taking his money What would you do,
Mz Propter, of you were me®

“What would 1 do® Mr Propter reflected for a moment. “T'd go
on worlang in Jo's laboratory,’ hesad *But only so Jong as1 felt
farrdy certan that whot I was downg w ouldn’t cautse more harm than
£0od- One has to be 2 unhtanan in these matters A unhtanan with
2 dnﬂ'erence. he qualified *Benthom crossed with Ecklant, sy, or
Nagal

'Poor Bentham! sud Jeremy, hornfied by the thought of what
was bemng done to his namesake

Mr Propter smiled ‘Poor Bentham, indeed! Such a good, sweet,
absurd, sneethgent man! Se neasly nght, but so enormously wrongl
Deluding himself wnth the notion that the greatest happiness of the
greatest number could be achieved on the stnctly human level ~ the
level of time and evil, the level of the absence of God Poor
Bentham" he repeated “What a great man he would have been 1f
only he could have grasped that good can’t be had except where it
exists]

*That sort of unhtanan you're tallung about,’ sud Pcte, “what
would he feel about the job I'm doing now?"

“I dont know,” Mr Propter answered ‘T haven’t thought about
it enough to guess what he'd say And, anyhow, we haven't yet
got the empincal matenal on which a reasonable judgement could
be based Al T know 13 that if T were in o7 tlus I'd be caunons,
Infinstely cauuous,’ be snssted

*And v hat about the money® Pete went on ‘Secing where 1t
corses from and who 1t belongs 10, do you think T ought 1o take
u®

*All money’s pretiy dinty,’ sud Mr Prop ¢ “T don’t know that
poor Jo's is apprecubly dirtier than anyone clse’s Y ou may tunk
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1t1s, but that's only because, for the first tme, you’re see.ng money
at 1ts source — its personal, human source You're ltke one of these
aty children who have been used to getting their milk in stenlued
bottles from a shiny v hute delivery wagon. When they go o
the country and see 1t beung pumped out of 2 big, fat, smelly old
antmal, they're hornfied, they’re disgusted. Its the some with
money You ve been used to gettng 1t from behind a bronze
granng 10 a magnificent marble bank Now you ve coroe out 1mto
the country and are hving in the cowshed with the amemal that
actually secretes the swff And the process doesn't strike you as
very savoury or hygien ¢ But the same process was going on, even
when you didn’t know about 1t And 1f you weren't w.orking for
Jo Stoyte, you'd probably be worlung for some college or umver-
sity But where do co leges and unnersines get their money from®
From rich men. In other words, from people like Jo Stoyte Agan
1's dirt served out 1n stenle containers ~ by a gentlerman In 2 2p
and gown this nme *

“So you figure 1t s all right for me to go on like [ am now™ s2 d
Pete

‘All night," Mr Propter answered, 1n the sense that 1’s not con
spicuovsly worse than anything else.” Suddenly smiling, *I was ghd
to he 1 that Dr Mulge had got s Art School, he sad in anatl er,
Lghter tone ‘Immediely after the Avditonum, too It’s 2 lot of
money But I suppose the presuge of bemng z patron of learming 15
worth 1t And, of course, there s 2n enormous social pressure on
the nch to make them become patrons of learning They’re being
pushed by shame as well as pulled by the longing to beheve they're
the benefactors of humanuty And, happily, with Dr Malge a nch
man can hxve hus kudos with safery No amount of art schools 2t
Tarzana will ever d <turb the starus quo Whereas 1f I were 1o ask
Jo for fifty thousand dollars to finance research into the tachmque
of democracy, he d turn me down flat. Why?® Because he knows
that sort of thing 1s dangerous He likes specches aboat democracy
(Inadentally, Dr Mulge is really ternfic on the subject.) But he |
doesn t approve of the coarse mztenalists who try to find out Fow
10 put those 1dezls imo practice. You saw hiow angry he gorabout
my poor lidle sun macline Because, 1n 13 nny way, u’s 2
menace to the sort of big business he makes lus money from
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

And 15 the same wath these other e grdgets that I've talked
to lum about from time to dme Com~ and look, 1f it doesn’t bore
o’

He took them into the house Here was the hule elecme m 1,
hardly larger than a coffee-machine, 1n which he ground lus own
flour as he needed it Here was 1l ¢ loom 2t wluch he had learnt and
was now teaclung others to weave Next he took them our to the
shed m which, with a few hundred dollars® worth of electrically
operated 100ls, he was equipped to do any lund of carpentry and
even some Light metal work. Beyond the shed were the sull un-
finished greenhouses, for the vegerable plots weren ¢ adequate 1o
supply the demands of tus trarslents Tl ere they were, he added,
pomnung through the increa.ing datkness to the Lights of a row of
cabins He could put up only a few of them, the rest had to livesn
a sortof gatbage-heap downin thedry bed of the fiver~ paying rent
to Jo Stoyte for the pnvilegge Not the best matenal to work with,
of course But such rusery as theurs left one no choice They surply
lizd to be attended 1o A few had come through undemoralized,
and, of these, a fese could see what liad to be done, what you had to
amat Two or three were working with tum here, and he had been
able to rase money to settle two or three more on some Jand near
Santa Susanna Mere begnnung — unsatisfactory at that Because,
obyicusly, you could not even start expenmenting properly unnl
you had a full fledged community working under the new condi-
tions But to set a community on its feet would require money A
lot of money But rich men wouldn't touch the wark, they pre-
ferred art schools at Tarzana The people who were interested had
no money, that was onc of the reasons why they were interested
Borrowing at the current commeraal rates was dangerous Except
in very favourable cireumstances, the chances were that youd
merely be selling yourself into shvery to a bank.

*Trisn’t easy,” said Mr Propter, as they walked back to the house
“But the great poirt is that, easy or not easy, 1t s there, waing to
be done Because, after all, Pete, there o= semethung to do *

Ms Proprer went 1nto the bungalow for a moment to wm out
1l ¢ hights, then emerged ag=in on to the porch Togrther, the three
reen walked down the path to the road. Before th em the casile was
2 vast black mihouette puncrured by oceasional hghts,



PART ONE

“There is something youcando  Mr Propter resumed, buz only
on condion that you know what the nature of e world happens
to be If you know that the strictly buman level 1s the level of evil,
you %on t waste your tme trymg to produce good on that level.
Good manfests nself only on the animal level and on the level of
etermty Knowing that, you Il realize that the bestyoucendo onibe
human level 1s preventve You can see that purely human actuivines
don ¢ mterfere too much with the mamfesmnon of good on the
other levels Thats all But pohnerans don t know the nature of
resty If they did, they wouldn 1 be poliucians Reactionary or

7y, they're all b alt They Inema
world of dlusxon, a world that's a mere projection of their own
human personalines They act in ways wh ch would be approprate
1f such a world as they think they live i really exsted But, unfor
tunately, 1t doesn t exsstexcept i thesr imagnanons. Hence nothing
that they do 15 2pproprate to the real world All their actions are
tl e actions of lumucs, aud all, as hustory s there to demonstrate,
are more or less So much for the
The realists, who have studied the nature of the world know that
an exclusively humamstic atutade towards hfe 1s always fatal and
that all stnctly human activives must therefore be made mstru-
mental 1o antmal and spintual good They know, in other words,
that men s business 13 to make the human world safe for anmals
and spunts Or perhaps, he added turning to Jeremy, ‘perhaps, as
an Englshman, yon prefer Lloyd Georges phrase to Wilson's
“A home fit for heroes to lse tn ~wasn ¢ that 11> A bome fit for
anumals and spirits, for phys.ology and disinterested consciousness
At present, I mafrard, 1t s profoundly unfit The world we ve made
for gurselves 15 a world of s ck bodies and nszne or cnmmwmal per
sonaliwes How shall we make this world safe for oursehes as
ammals and as spmits® If we can answer that question, we ve dis-
covered what 1o do

Mr Propter halted at what appeared to be 2 ways de shinse,
opened a small steel door with a key he carned i hus pocket, and, ;
Lfung the recerver of the telephone within announced thewr p e~
sence to an wwisible porter, somewhere on the other side of the
moat They walked on

“What are the things that make the wosld unsafe for ammals ard
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spints® Mr Propter conunued *Obvicusly greed and fear, lust for
power, batred, anger. ..’

At this moment, a dazzling light struck them full i the frce 3nd
was almost immesdiately turned out

‘What 1n heaven's name . ,*" Jeremy began

‘Don’t worry,” sasd Peter. *They only want to make suze st’s vs,
not 3 se1 of gangsters It's just the searchhighe *

“Just our old friend Jo expressing his personality,” sud Me Prop-
ter taking Jeremy’s arm. ‘In other words, prockumirg to the
world that he’s afraid because be s been greedy and domuneeniey
And be's been greedy and domncening, among other reasons,
because the present system puts & premium on those qualies Qur
problem 1s to find a system that wall gave the fewest possible appos-
tanes for unfortunate people, lhe Jo Stoyre, to realme dier
potentalines *

The bridge had swung down as they approached the moat, and
now the boards rang hollow under their feet

*You'd like soctaltsm, Pete,* Mr Pmpkerconunued ‘But socx:dLsm
seems to be fanlly d 1o and
urban mass productionali round Besides, I sce too many occasions
for bullying there ~ too many opportumities for bossy people to
display their bossiness, for sluggnly people 10 sit back and be
slaves*

‘The porteulhs rose, the gates shid back to recerve them.

*If you want to make the world safe for ammals and spinits, you
must have o system that reduces the smount of fear and greed and
hatred and domuncering to thetr mummurn Which means that you
must have enough economic secunty to get rid at feast of that
sauree of worry Enouglh persanal respoasibllity ta grevent peaple
from wallowing 1n sloth Enough propesty to protect them from
bewng bullied by the rich, but not enough to permut them 10 bully.
And the same thing with poliucal nghts and authonty - enough of
the first for the protecuon of the many, toa linle of the second for
dominanion by the few*

“‘Sounds like peasants to me,’ said Pere dubiwously

‘Peasants plus small machunes and power Which means that
they’re no Jonger peasants, except in 50 far as they’re lsgely selfe
sufficient.”
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PART ONE

helpful 1n most cases, than rushing ahout wath good wtentiue,
doing things *

Floodlighted, Guambolognas nymph was sull iwdefaugably
spouung away aganst tle velvet background of the darknes
Electnaty and sculpture, Jeremy was thinking as he looked at her
- predestined partners Tl e things that old Bernun: could have done
with a battery of projectors! The starthng I ghts, the tch fantaste
shadows! The female myst cs i orgasm, the conglobulated argels,
the sheletons whizzing up out of papal tombs kke sky rockets, the
saunts 10 ther private hurncane of flapping draperes and wind-
blovm marble curls! Whar fun! What splendour! What self

phacis] What beauty! What enormom
h:\d mszel A.nd what a shame that the man should have had 10 b
content with mere day light and tallow candles!

No * Mr Propter was saymng 1n answer 10 a protesting question
from the young man, ‘no, I certanly wouldn t advise thesr aban-
donment 1d adwise the constant rerteraton of the truths they’ve
been told agan and agmn dunng the past three thousand yeass.
And 1n the intervals, T d do acuve work on the technrcs of 2 better
system and active collaboration with the few who widerstand whar
the systemisand are ready to pay the price demanded for usrealiza
von Incidentally, the price measured 1 human terms, 1s enorm-
ouslyugh Though, of course, much Josver than the price demanded
by the nature of things from those who persist 1n behaving 1 the
standard human way Much lower than the pace of war, for
example ~ larty war with porary weapons Much
lower than the price of econom ¢ depresston and pobtca] enslave-

'Awd what happens,’ Jeremy asked 1n a futing voice, what
Tzppens when you ve had your war? Will the few be any better off
than the many?®

Qddly enough, Mr Proper answered, theres just 2 chance
they may be For thus reason Jf thev've learnt the technique
of self suffiaency they'll find 1t easer to survive a ume of§
anaschy zlmn tbc people who depend for thesr lrvelihood on 2
hughly d and You eant work
for the goed wathout madmuﬂ; pxep:mng yourself for the
worst”
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CHAPTFR ELEVEN

He stopped speaking, and they watked on through 2 silence
»roken only by the sound, from somewhere high overhead m the
astle, of two radios tuned to different saauons, The baboons, on
he contsary, were already asleep



