TALES OF THE AMORITES

FOREWORD

| wrote this in 1973 when | was 18. | had this fantasy about how
great it would be to live in a commune, with, let’s say, a slightly
relaxed attitude towards sex, driving licenses and the like. | typed it
on my mum’s old Olympia SM3 (green model). Rather than OCR the
whole thing and correct it, it appears in the original, but | have

optimised it for clearer reading.



PATGES OF THE AMORITES

PART ONE Constantine on the hill
1

Markus climbed the hill at the top of waich was the castle
called 'Constantine' where he livea with the others. Being rougnly
autumn the trestle trees were showering stars and glitter on to
thne ground in several colours. You could almost see the stripes,
and the skKy was wnitewashed like it had snowed upwards. Two -
footed people would scuif up the leaves as if they were part of
some book they had got mad with and scattered over the ground. And
two wheeled contraptions would be seen to float around from time
to time, with people who you saw from time to time, and they would
maybe intercept the pages on thelr way to wherever they were going.
So the climate was working itself up for a touch of the flu that
usually lasted until at least April.

And she was waibting at the gate for him, looking worried about
the butter. Now, this was 'Constantine' and it was-on the corner
of Hsthaesia ttreet and Carminal Gardens which was the hill. The
former was a long street that turned into a hill a bit futaer on,
ana the latter was a road that came steeply oif the first one ana
tnen flattened out and. went nowhere in particular, tae blods and
the petal department. The blods were where people bought bthings
that they neeued from time to time, like taings to eat or taings
to put on or taings to enjoy, and tane petal cepartment (the P.D.)
were what you might call the arch enemies of the Amorites of 'Con-
stantine'. These places you got to by turning left off Carminal
Gardens, that is if you were starting off by coming down the hill.

"There's no butter" said larkus.

"No butter!" said April. "cait!"

You had to ignore the garden really, everyone ignored the
garden. Really all that mattered was that they were able to get to
the front or back door (they usually useu the back door because

in the kitchen was food and people preparing it, nothing much



happened just inside the front door). But all the green was over- -
flowing over the walls, like a can of cabbage that's boiling over.
There must have been almost every kind of leacherous growth there,
fromw Espeliiada Ornamullus o the matted non-flowering variety.
Probably because none of them were great flower arrangers, their
fingers were most definitely pink. Indoors the only growing things
they had were a few plants which they kept in che airing cupboard,
needing water only now and then. You could stare through the Gtop
windows of the house and see a fair panorame of grey and red
stripes with a green pinstripe, finished off by a frame of broﬁﬁ§\‘
red ivy that had found the way up. That was if you were looking

. on the face-down side next to the hill; the other side you'd Jjust

see a road, next-door or maybe something interesting happening
across the road if you were that way inclined.
Markus went in through the green coloured flaking back door

that flasned blue as he registered it needed a fresh coat of paint

yon it. Inside was' Cam, nakedly shelling peas in the corner of the

kitchen. Cam never wore clothes indoors, she had this taing about
it. Usually she'd be making herself useful doing something or otaer
round the house, she never said much, and tried to keep the fact
that she was gone over Nere, who was a less-permanent person, Ge=
herself. April closed the door behind her and walked over next\_-~
to Camn.

"There's no butter" she said, "we'll have to use marg."

karkus walked through the space in the wall to see if he could
find someone who wasn't busy Jjust at that time. A lot of the doors
were missing, well, missing as far as the house was concerned, but
of no sweat to them. They didn't altogether see a purpose in
having doors all over the place that needed opening and shutting
when all you want to do is go from a to b. Most had Just come off
their hinges, others had been taken off. Those that were left
led into rooms that on darafty days were reasonably draughtless.

The leftover doors made good fires in the draughtless rooms, ot
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were used as partitionms for people who required the use of partit-
ions, in, say, cases of shyness, tact, or custom (i.e. if you're
usea to sleeping facing a wall on your right side and tGhere isn't
a wall when you sleep on your right side, a partition can be a
blessing in disguise if utilised in tae capacity of a fake wall).

Lent was in one of the downstairs rooms reading a comic.

"Hi, Lent?" said larkus, leaning slightly over him to see if
nhe could muster a response. Lent turned over a page and conbtinued
to read the comic book. "It's good? Tae comic."

"Yes."

"Uh hun, fine. Good, glad to hear that you are enjoying the
comic."

There was a pause 1n the room with the cotton curtains and tae
bed with the heavy red cover, the empty fireplace, the strategic-
ally placed small patterned rug and the two chairs with matcaing
wear-marks. A pause in whica notning was said and Markus looked at
Lent who was looking at the comic.

"Lent, Lent - I nave thls problem, I wantea to tell...discuss
it wi-". Lent looked like he was about to turn over to che next
page of tane comic, so lMarkus quickly turned it over for him.

"Thank gou'" said Lent.

"This problem, you see it's not easy co expl- , I mean it's
hard to Jjust tell someone, like that. 1 haven't told anyone about
it yet, I mean you'd be the first, if I did. Well I could, I mean
could I7 Tell you I mean, about my problem that I haven't tcld
anyone else about? Lent?" There was a further pause. lMarkus could
tell that Lent was very slightly worked up about the story in the
comic and was Just coming to the end of the page on the rigat. <o
Markus turned the page over for him again.

"Thank you."

"I expect you're wondering why I'm as.<ing you this, Lent. I
mean there's a lot of other people I could nave asked about my

problem, but I mean you znow so much about things like wy problem.
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I mean, if ever anything like my problem comes up, it's always
YOu wno knows what the answer is, how to deal with the problem.
It's not because you're the only one downstairs, apart from Cam
and April that is, not because of that. I mean I suppose I could
have asked them about it, don't think I find it hard to talk to
them or anything like that because I don't, but it was Jjust you
' that I had to ask about it, you do see that, don't you?"

From up the scaley panelled-wide patchy stairway wita the
bannister of the dragon multicore. shimmering light came a voice—
that called for Lent that sounded like Emma or the loo flushings"
| BEither sound meant relief from such comic diversions as Lent takes
his leave from one of the chairs with matching wear-marks and
. exits left. Markus left holaing the comic wondering and generally
puzzling.

(Alarum without)

2
Scene Two: A room with the cotton curtains
and the bed with the heavy red cover, the empty
fireplace, the strategically placed small pat-
terned rug and the two chairs with matching
wear-marks. Markus is sitting in one of the
chairs with the matching wear-marks, holding
a comic and staring at the wall in front of aim.
(Enter Arrowitz and Lorne, left
| ARRowitz: Jesus, I stared at tne walls of that place all day. You
know, I'd rather pack in that place.
LORne: I know. The circles go round so fast they just sweep you
ander.
(They sit on bed with heavy reu cover
I think it's really alienating to be slung in to the way of
things, it's not natural, not how things were intended.
ARR: I know wnat you mean, that's waat gets to me.
(Arrowitz removes Lorne's coat and tnen his own

It would be good if things were rotated round a bit, then it



LOR:

LOR:

LOR:

wouldn't be so engulfing.
(Lorne begine to unbubtton her dress

Yes, I can see that, but you're getting into the circles
again, really. But I suppose it would be better.

(Arrowitz begins to undo his shoes

I sort of worked it all out while I was staring at this wall,
it seemed very real at the tiwme, I mean one day I'd be doing
one taing, tae next day sometaing else =nd it never got boring.

(Lorne pulls her dress off over aer head and puts it
down on the back of tne other arm cnair wita thae
matching wear-marks.

Bventually you'd run out of taings.

#ell, then you'd start on over again.

(Arrowitz tases off nis choes and puts into them ais
socks. Lorne slips off her shoes.

But surely things would still get boring, Jjust it would be
on a bigger scale - I mean it's these circles, you just can't
get away from them.

(Arrowitz undoes nis fly, taxes off his trousers, and
puts them on top of ais shoes and socks.

It would be an improvement though, until something betver
comes along.

(Lorne removes her bra and wriggles out of her
panties and puts them on the bed.

That about the skilled people, I mean if everyone except them
were snifting about being less bored taan they were before, tae
skilled people are going to get uptizht and there'd be problems

(Arrowitz unaoes nis shirt and adds it to his pile

Well, they Jjust get payea more I suppose. I mean, they must
nave wanted to get skilled in the first place, so taey must like
what they're doing and aren't getting bored like the rest.

(He takes off his pants and taey get properly on tiae

bed into a position and make love.
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Lent came back in and sat down. There was a groan from the bed.
Markus noticed he had come in and handed him back his comic. With
little apparent interest in it, Lent toox back tne comic from him
and opened it up at rgandom., jarkus was miles away, Jjust staring
at the wall in front of him. Lent scanned the comic from a distance
There was another bout of heavy breathing from the bed, this time
longer than the first. The cloud of apathy hung over tae chairs
with the matching wear-marks for quite some time, tae only -
sounds in the room being the creaking of the matress on tae —
bed with the heavy red cover and the occasional moan or unintelli-
gent exhalation, emphatic though they were.

Time, the great network of fate and inevitabilities, churning
its incessant chain over and over round the wheels, the great semi-
circle where one thing rarely quite fits with another and maybe
retards into the distance or makes a sound as it clanks into a
ficting or unfitting place. A single reality where most things
either are,or appear to be,unreal. A complex waere colours have
no foundation, however rare their integration. It can be maue if
other sacrifices are offered, it cannot be moved or quickened or
. drawn out except within the fathoms of the thinker with a sole
intention. Under the great lignt it shows no flaws, no way out __

. through some loophole, unending, unbeginning. And so, wita no
time or willingness to spare, it had to be marg. with the peas
instead of butter, and marg. on the bread insteaa of butter.

Cam came into the room carrying two plates, a train of steam
issuing forth from each one. the walked round behind Tent's chair
ana inbetween the two chairs and pubiene-~an kKarkus' lap, her left
breast aangling in his face, then gave the other to Lent. Zhe
walked out and, a momént later, came back with two plates, botn
of which had two slices of sliced bread and marg., cut in half
from one corner to the otner. These she also nanded to Markus and

Lent.

larkus stared at what had been put in front him; meat in gravy,



mashed potatoes, peas with marg. and a plate of bread and marg. He
sat there contemplating ib for a few more moments, taen he wonder-
<d what he was supposed to eat it with. He set the meal bn tne LImw
floor and walked out into tne kitchen. April and Cam seemed Gto be
doing the next lot, so he went to tne draw himself and book out
four knives and two forks aad closed tae draw. He went back to
where ae'd lefit nis meal and then handed Lent his cutlery.

"I Just thought I'a tell you that I don't tanink I saall tell
you my problem after all"” he said, sitting down ana taking up his
meal again. "Thought I'a tell you that. It's a good thing I didn't
tell you before I decided I wasn't going to tell you, isn't it? I
mean, we'd both have felt a bit bad afterwards, wouldn't we?"

"Uh, huh."

Lent and larkus eat their wmeal, NMarkus staring contemplatively
at the wall and Lent disinterestedly glancing at the words in the
comic. Half way through the meat in gravy with mashed potatoes and
peas with marg,, Arrowitz and Lorne sat up on the bed as they had
when they had first come in, and began to put taeir clothes on.
When they had finished, Lorne went upstairs into the bathroom,
and Arrowitz went into the kitchen to see if they were prepariag
their meal.

"Chall T get tne television in here?" said Marxus, finishing
nis meal.

"I don't think it's worzing" said Lent eventually.

"Oh." Markus carried his plates and cutlery out to the kitchen
and set Lanem in tae sink. He looked over at Cam, and wondered why,
with her attributes and quick availability, she didn't go with
wany people. Funny. But, he thought, you wouldn't need to talk
so much with her, not that you do with the others, but Cam doesn't
say hardly anytaing.

Lorne came in. She asked 1f her meal was ready.

i

And Synnan? Upstairs. In the 'Land of Forever' in the room



next to Tarlin with the record collection. In the castle keep, her.
' The smell of burnt grasslhangs like the consuming dust of ages.

| They say she's a fraud, existing in forever being an excuse for
innaling the intoxications of her intermediaries. Some believe in
her, not many, and they too are labelled frauds by the others. Yet
Cam 1s often to be found in ner keep, one who puzzles tae rest.
Her silence keeps others in the unsteady mind that pernaps the
bluff is dangerous to call, if indeed blufi? The silken dresses

| of Synnan hide little in their peacock-beauty, yet Cam anides

much in ner greater uncovering. Is Nero Just a fzace to bring —
her into the accepted reality, when it 1s but a f=nbtasy that
shields some fact she keeps locked cight? Would they never know,
could she be a lesbian?

They'd gather in there somedays, mostdays, in the faita or to
share experiences free, unbelieving. In the histories it is told
of the Horrens of Arnery Road, who were raided by the petals and
not seen for some time. They were used to.their fear of the petals,
| i¢ was something you Jjust had to accept. Even if they came it mignt
' not mean the end, but they stayed careful just in case a leak is
unintentionally discovered. No-one in the histories had been brand-
ed traitor to the code, but you can't be too careful in these
matters.

Take that evening. The believers consis.ced of Synnan, Cam,
Zrudinas (some friend from God knows waere whe! had come u.pon their
invitation) and Clarence. Tne people there for a joke were larkus,
| Tarlin (who didn't stay very long), Lorne, Arrowi.z, Petras,
| Pisces, and Dahl. The orientally inspired flower curtains were shut
and they 1lit Jjoss sticks. Some odd music was heard and Synnan
| began her spasms, her large nipples clearly visible under the thin
dress making patterns as she moved. She'd moan ana chant for a
while, and that was really as far as it all went. Then she was
handed a very large joint by Cam, who must have polled it, and
ceremoniously 1lit it, takes a few puffs, sits down and passes it on
to the next person. That was all she did, her spasms making the



joint all the more effective so she is crasaned out after the
initial blast. And so they all get stoned, some begin taking oif
clothes, otaners ssart to play with themselves, otaers go to sleep,

some leave, some make love GChere, some go away somewhere and make

love - Jjust depends waat nappens to turn you on that particular
evening.
PART TWO Car
1

Juestions, from time to time, are asked at Constantine. Taey
are never usually expressed with any amount of emphasis but with
a xind of roused indifference. £o if, say, & person Or persons 1is
or are not seen for sowmetime, somebody, who may or may not have
the need to see of feel the person or persons, may ask another
person who is likely to know where the person or persons is or
are where in fact they .ave gone.

It had ceased to be dry and through the ivy windows it was
easy o see that grey sheets were folding over all over the dist-
rict. The sort off time when you can't take your mind off otaer
people because you are stuck indoors with them, relief walks being
uncomfortable. So Dahl, an emobtional fellow, was lying in bed this
particular morning with this question rolling about in his head.
'What'e heppened with Hiros?','What's happened witn Hiros?'. Next
to aim, Alice was yawning and still very bl:ary eyed. She forced
nerself up and looked down at Daal, wao was lying with his hands
on the back of his head on top of a pillow. 'What's nhappened with
diros?','What's happened with Hiros?'. Alice brushed the fair
nair out of his eyes and slowly bent down to kiss him. Her jet
black naair cascaded over their faces. Then he pusahed her away. Cthe
was disturbing his train of thought. Alice gave him a fiery look
and thrust her knee between his legs. de doubled up in pain,
staring with red eyes at the wall as she climbed over him and went

over Lo her cloches. He tried to calm himself oy counting to ten

9.
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and noping she'd be gone. 'Waat's happened with Hiros?'.

She'd gone. He got out of bed and walked into the bataroom,
swishea some water over his face, and dried 1¢ on the towel. God
and he had to work. He wandered out oi tane bathroom, and poked
als nhead into Tarlin's room, on tne way to tae room his clotaes
vere in. They were all awake in there, Terlin over on his single
bed in tae corner behind a door on his own, and Clarence and Pisces
on the large four-poster. Already Tarlin had put a record on, it
sounded like some Afro-space blues. God knows, he had some -
rubbish in nis collection, but some of it was okay. -

"Got the time?" he asked to no-one in particular. Clarence
leant over Pisces and looked at Tarlin's watch which was on tae
side-table.

"Nine, well eight-thirty in fact" said Clarence, returning to
tne warmth.

"Oh, GChanks. Got to.work. It's Just a drag, that's all." said
Danl. "On, and what's nappened with Hiros?"

"He went Thusaay to find a car'" came voice from behind door.

Danl c¢losed the. door and walked Lo tae space into his room.
Car? Find a car? He went over to nls clothes. A car. He got into
ais pants and a pair of green cord flare trousers. Lonz time since
we nad a car. He pubt on a plain check shirt and taen sat down.

Did we ever na.e one? Then a pair of white socks and brown shoes
with an engraved design. [liros is finding & car. Finally a navy
plue Jacket. Thursday was almost a week ago. de went out of tae
roomw, along the landaing and down tne stairs.

2

Alice was XX k8 XxkrRerm cating aher porridge when Dahl
entered the kitchen, and waen she saw him sae took her plate and
transferred her and it to one of tane chairs with matching wear-
Larks in the room with the heavy red covered bed. To see her made
aim feel red, so he was ghad she had moved. He sat down at the



kitchen table and tossed the word 'car' round in his mind. Ha! One
to us if ne gets 1t, ne taougnt, tae petals have cars.

Cam was the only other person in tae kitchen at tne tiwme, and
she silently dished anim out a helping of porridge on waich he
poured hiwself some milk and added sugar. He aad to be abt work by
ten past nine, and according to Tarlin's watch, it should now be
about twenty to. lost of the other people wao worked nade gone by
now, all exept Lorne who was somewhere. She, the tall sisterly
big-lipped blonde, who somehow managed to get one of tne more
celect jobs of the coummune. In fact, he suspected that Lorne was
staying at some other wayward establishment for this period of
time. No great loss, he thought, taking in a hot mouthfull of
porridge, it was hard to get in the mood gor being with Lorne.
Good porridge. But last time he congratilacted Cam on aer cooking,
she remained unaffected, unchangeda. It wasn't worth it.

Clarence was next on tnhe scene, and ne zonked into c¢ae chair
opposgite to Dahl with a piece of paper in his hand. He looked
quite amazingly awake, even for him.

"lley, Dahl, it's cragzy. What tnat Pisces does to me, and that
four poster with her and Tarlin's crazy muzak, Christ. I haa to
write a poew, last nigat. I-"

"I'm sorry Clarence, much as I'a like to hear about your poem,
I have to work now."

"But it'll only tak-"

"Corry, look me up when I get back this afternoon, okay?"

Clarence was a lucky bugger. In his official capacity ol
Constantine poetry composer and artist and extrovert, he wasn't
bugged about not working. He sat about all day waiting for inspir-
ation, doing some personal project, or woing nothing. He did less
onan his fair share oi work with the girls wno dian't go to work,
and would oiten only appear wihen there was food go.ng because of
his 'inspirational trips' that never usually took aim furtaer than

tne local green Jjungle plain areas. And ane was an eaber. His week's

L



eating bill could often easily cover a worker's wage packet. They
nad to cut his food quota down oiten, although 21e never seemed to

. get anyg fatter. He raised the piece of paper to ais eyes:

Elevate cveesesresesreeeceessdrip,
Touch'd of late
Sxempted, overrided
Open windows, sing me
After you
Hy wooded eyebrow
Parchment p<oper senses
-~ ex-you, me
and he wano sings to me
prevents some oftaer
from the sight and sound
6f wnich Gae signt is not of aim
But in you
With your candelion smile.

He was pleased with that poem, ne knew he was pleased because
he could still see all the pictures that went with that poem when
he.wrote it. Elevate, ne rises till the drip is squeezed out and
falls, splatters on the ground as Touch'd is neard. Then a .
fast train with the words Exempted, overrided (Alice came in —
with her empty plate, found that as Dahl nad gone she couldn't
glare at him, and went out again), tnen looking thro.igh the window
of the train, on a hill a man sings out. Aiter you - wich Pisces
in bed, £till with her, in my mind I still see tne man singing on
the hill, due to chat sowe otner wind that wants to see aim cannotb
because I am. But he is just the sounda, the signt, the reality is
her =2nd aer dandelion smile. Ah, yes!

Clarence noticed that a bowl of the porrid.e had been put in
front of him, so, not quite all of hin taere, he began to eat it,

forgevcoing the wilk and sugar.
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On ais way to work in the pouring rain, Dshl met lMarkus who was
going the other way, along Carminal Gardens.

"Oh, hi Dahl" said Markus. "You going to work?"

"Yes."

"I'11l come with you." They started off again in the direction
that Dahl had been going. "You work at a blod, don't you?"

"Yes, Ghe one that sells floor cleaners."”

"Oh." They found a gap tarough the linex of paint speckled
metal, crossed the road, and arrived oa Che other side of the
wirror road through a larger gap.

"Where've you been" said Daanl to continue the conversation.

"Er, getting butter." larkus fished in his pocket and came out
wich an irregularly shaped wet yellow object. "It's a bit wet" he
observed. )

They turned left down a road that edged on the petal department
dQ, and that also led to the line of blods.

"Dahl," said Markus, "I have this, oh how would you say it,
er- problem, and-"

"Did you know about tae car?"

"En?"

"The car."

"Yeg?"

"Did you know about it?"

"No, sorry - bub this problem, you see, I wouldn't tell ju-"

"Hiros is getting a car. I wondered where he nhad got to."

"Oh, real-="

"Tzarlin told me, I didn't know until today."

"I see. I have this problewm, yes. And I want to te-="

"Went last Thursday apparently."”

They turned the corner into a buzzing place wnere none of them
liked co be but had to because of the jobs. Dahl uttered a parting

word to larkus as he entered tae shop and closed the door behind
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nim., Markus was left standing outside tainking why did everyone
not take an interest in him. They took an interest in each other,
everyone except Cam and she didn't really count to his way of
thinking anyway. So why not him as well? He wouldn't get so much
depressed about this as exasperated. So he had a problem, not so
unusual, everyone has problems. But tahey have people to tell them
to, he didn't. Apart from his problem ne was quite OK, he nad sex
often enouga- 1ike everyone else, he did his fair share of work,
admittedly he was out of work at that particular time, but that
wasn't unusual either. He was a bit younger than some of them,-—
but he wasn't the youngest by any means, and ones younger than
aim got better creatment than hiw in any case. He supposed it was
just one of those things that either he'd get over or they would.

He decided to walk back to Constantine tane way he had come
with Dahl before he got a lot wetter than ne already was, although
by now it had become a familiar feeling and he didn't honestly
care how wet he got really, as long as he didn't catch anything.
That would make things even worse for him. Anyway, the butter was
seeping slowly but surely into his pocket and he'd get slaughtered
if he didn't come back with the butter for their dinner bread this
time.

4 o

By a quarter past two the blitz had atopped. In fact it was
golden coming down now, bright, happy for most. Half an hour later
the sky had somehow decided to clear blue, which for autumn in a
mirrored land was very laudable. Taere's kind of an air of expect-
ancy tanat surrounds things when it clears up, and taeir was this
time. At Constantine everyone was feeling Jjumpy, even Cam was
looking out of bthe window with an air of mischievousness as she
was wasning butter and other dinnertime things off the plates in
the sink in the kitchen. Half an hour of pesople nattering around
the house later, there was a distant noise heard if you were at

the front of the house at thne time. Clarence and April were



sitting in the two chairs with the matching wear-marks in the front
room when they perceived the distant sound. April got up and went
over to the window when she heard it, and Cam and Synnan came from
downstairs into the front room to stand with her. It wasn't a
particularly unusual sound, but due to the mood they were in, they
expected to see something weird and wonderful to soon appear out-
side. As the noise became louder, Clarence, not at first wanting

to show their girlish enthusiasm, got up out of his chair as well,
and went out to stand on tne door step in front of the front door.

An army, the revolution? At last. Or a unique element formed
aue to a freak of nature wnen the weather changed so dramatically?
A sentinel, come to Gell tnem that they were the Chosen ones to
pegin a crusade that aeons would never sce the end of? A band of
Seminites, Orila's, Entiverns? A collection of homeless Iriends
searching for help and salvation? A wondrous machine that would
solve all their problems, solve everyone's problems, make meals,
wash dishes? God, the mind boggles.

Heros screeched the car to a halt outside Ghe castle, almost
bowling over Clarence in the process. The others were outside now,
and they all stood staring at the car with their mouths open, all
trying to decide whether they were dissapointed, relieved or exited
now they knew what the noise had been. Certainly it wasn't a bad
car for the money tnat Heros had taken out of the funds for it and
his 'expenses'. It was a pretty ancient light blue volvo with seats
that had once been white but were now slightly yellow-faded. There
seemed to be a lot of people-room in it; that is, enough for their
purposes, and the boot looked like it could take the poszessions
of the entire household at any one time. Still, there they were,
the sudden autumn transformation and noise controversy adding a
red tint to their comlexions.

Then they all piled into the car and said hello to Hiros who
put the machine into first and screeched round the corner and down

Carminal Gardens so they could audibly let the P.D. know that



now they had a car.
5

Dahl arrived back at Constantine at three minutes to six, brin-
ging with him the usual working-man's shroud of apathy, and this
short aubern haired girl called Odette who had come into the shop
at twenty eight minutes past five to see him. Nobody was in the
kitchen as they went in, so taey walked tarough to the room with
tne bed with the heavy red cover, and sat down on it, the room
also being empty.

"No-one's here'" -said the short aubern haired girl called —
Odette.

Half an hour later nobody else had entered the room occupied
by the two people, and no noise had been heard for the same amhount
of time. Dahl had soon discovered that talzing to the short aubern

| haired girl called Odette was about as interestung as talking to

Markus, exept about two octaves less bearable. So he got rid of
her by walking over toe sit down in one of the chairs with the

-matching wear marks, and violently masturbating.

He sat about to-regain Ris energy for a few minutes, then went
out to the kitchen and fixed himself a blackcurrant Jjam sandwich.
As he was devouring a glass of milk, having eaten the blackcurrapt
jam sandwich, he neard the noise of several recognisable w
voices laughing and shouting outside. He gulped down the remainder
of his glass of wmilk, and went out of the back door and into
Carminal Gardens. Coming very slowly up the hill was the front of
a vehicle, and behind that was the back of the vehicle being
pushed by a noisy collection of Amorites. -Cam appeared to be
taking great satisfacyion in steering the car, very badly. Amid
another bout of shouting she had managed to steer it across to the
other side of Carminal Gardens, Just as a blue mini containing a
couple screeched round the corner. There was a screeching of brakes
as the mini turned violently to avoid the car, and it stopped about

a saort neck from the tree Dahl was standing next to. Tae door of



the mini opened and a lomg haired people in a velvet suit got out
and shouted for about taree winutes at the quickly silent group
across the road. When he had finished he was bright red, and he
got back into the mini, reversed, and drove off. Then the sho.iting
and laughing started again , and they managed to get tane macaine
round the corner to park it 'in front of the castle. They all
collapsed against the wall in front of Constantine.

Dahl walked round the corner and sat down on the end of the
line.of people. He stared at the car for a few minutes, noting fthe
white hub caps and a pool of oil that was being added to by a
dripping from somewhere on the bottom of the car. Taen he turned
to see who he was sitting next to. It was Cam, so he decided to
move as her conversation tended to be somewhat hard to get at. So
ne moved along the line to where the front gate was with jungle
life protruding through the noles, and sat down. Tnis time it was
Arrowitz who was next to him.

"So this is it" said Dahl. Arrowitz turned slightly Just
enough to register who was speaking.

ke Eara™

"Yes."

"I think it's called Volvo."

"On, great." They both looked at the car.

"You were pushing it" said Dahl.

"It ran out of petrol outside the P.D." said Arrowitz.

"Shit!"

"So we pushed it here."”

Dahl looked past Arrowitz at Horos, who was explaining some-
thing to Alice. Whnen he had caugnt his attention, he walked over
to him. "Hi" said Dahl, "I only found out today where you'd gone
Thursday."

"Yeah, I trucked off to extracate this here machine from
society with a communal pittance, and, like, here it sits without

T
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gas full stop. And there you go, the story of wmy life."
L "Does it work OK when it's got gas in it" said Arrowitz, who
had Jjoined the group just past the P.D., having just finished
working at the blod with the pretty front.

"It's Jjust = too much, noisewise. Yeah, it trucks along quite
beautifully most of the time." Dahl seriously wondered why he had
bothered about Heros, there you go.

©

20 it came to one of those chestnut-smelling days when
people didn't work and felt free like they could do sometaing —
dynamic, ecstatic, colourful. Bring thcmselves together and spark
action to alleviate any dreadiul rut and get far away from wonotony
and stagnated prescence of bringing in the essentials. And tae
weather was grinning seductively at taem, so nice and fresh, beck-
oning a~ctivity., Outside a stream flowing wita smellss, colours and

far-away sounds of vreathing life, a paralell to paradise, before

.ignored by tired bodies or lain umder grey wet sheets. Now was the

time to be, now was the time to do.

Sandwiches looked very inviting, of jam, cheese, tomato, spam,
egg and butter, and Cam was naking them very early in the worning
on that free day. There was also cake; one large one and a sma1%§r
one with Synnan's special recipe. And they had a new flask that _
would carry coffee, and a large plastic container with orange
juice in it. They also had about two hundred No.6 and one or two
other brands for the fussy ones. All this she took out to the car
and set in Gane boot along with one or two groundsheets to the
sound of feathered creatures of thne air who were making moog noises
in tne trees of their private Jjungle.

Tarlin was in the kitchen, into a bowl of crisp flakes and milxk.
when Cam entered having cowpleted aer last journey to the car. He
had a comic book open next to nim on the table, but he seemed more

|interested in the dynamics of his cereal than tae comic. The others

would get up, not that they nad exactly planned it, but they knew



that it was going to happen that day, it was present in the early
morning air. They snould have been tired, almost all the beds had
contained two tae night before, always aid tne day before a free
day, but tiredness is in. the mind, and their minds were not tired
then, But at tnat time Cam felt awkward.

Cam, in the kibtchen, remnants.ocf sandwich mnaking, nothinz left
much to do, him, eating cereal with an open comic book and nobody
else there. For Tarlin, Tarlin of the records and bed with a door,
had climbed out at one o'clock and walked over naked to his door,
opened it and walked into Synnan's palace that had no door. He had
then walked over to the smallish bed tlhat Cam slept in, and woke
her up without waking Synnan, who was asleep in the o.aer bed by
the window. She did not speak, she was dumbfounded. He toox back
the sheet and climbed in with her. This had not been Nero, the
one, this had been Tarlin of the record collection, this had happ-
ened, no elastic fantasy. He had made violent love to her, and
then he had gone back to his room and she hadn't slept. So, for her
it was inexplicably uncomfortable in the kitchen and she went up-
stairs to rouse the others. Tarlin looked up as. she disappeared
out of the kitchen and then turned to read his comic book.

Upstairs everyone was semi-awake and smiling, and there was no
stuffy bitching or hazy realisations. This realisation was really
inwardly filling, so full of senses. Clothes went on, nice faces.
Cam was dressed for the second time in the week.

7/

A bird in flight, flew - over the trees

Onto the lake, and

Touched by the calmed waters,

Flew off once again to waters new.

A dog, playful with its tail

Scampered to and fro in the bushes

Kicking up the discarded pine needles

And deceiving the Grees.

)



Scattered, they sat around and enjoyed the fresh-smelling
grass and the atmosphere of contentedness. Cam was sitting with a
few people around the picnic cloth, Clarence was reading his poems
to this particular select group. Dahl was sitting under a tall tree
with Synnan, who was visually explaining her beliefs and feelings
under the gleaming sun. Tarlin was a shining <night astride a tall

tree overlooking nis realm of Heros pursuing Alice and Pisces, and

| Arrowitz who was astride a star-enlightened April behind a low bush

| Heros nad parked the light blue volvo in front of a row of bright

green oak trees on the clearing that Cam and the others were -
occupying.

"My wooded eyebrow

Parchment paper senses..." said Clarence. The gtrobe-jungle

, whispered as a breeze tingled. Markus was walking.

{

April groaned, her blood red nails reflecting the sun in the
undiscovered kingdom of Tarlin The First. It was his problem, you
see, he was walking alone to tell himself his problem.

"You see" said Synnan "the light, what it means to people."

"Yes."

"That is why people worship, worship the lignt. But they never
admit to it now, they give it decelving names."

"Like god?"

"Yes."

"But.why worship anything, why be a slave?”

"Why live? You see, they fear the dark, they don't realise
that warkness is as much light as light itself."

The leashed breezec ruffled the leaves on the ground and the
leaves on the trees as Picces scuffed them, flitting in bare feet
and giggling with fresh breach. Zome had come on old bikes because
they couldn't have all fitted into the light blue volvo that was
parked in front of the row of brizht green oak trees.

Time to cat the sandwiches, so regretfully Clarence sat down
and shouted to the others who bounced over to Cam and sat down.
And Markus was walking.



PART

NICOL:

PETRAS:

THREE Nicol and the Painted Box
by Clarence

1
-cene 1 - Constantine on the nhill

Enter Nicol, rign

Far have I come to this fair land

By this, a typ'd adress waich bears
The name of 'Constagtine', which,

The message reads 1s bas'd upon a nill.
My arm is heavy with the burden

Of, in ome hand, my belonginzs

And 1' the other my painted box.

Lost am I if this is not the place

For so far have I travelled that

iy weary legs will no more bear me on.
Yet wait a mo! If indeed this is the place
Can I be sure of rest within?

Pernaps my coming will not afford

A kind reception, waetaer or no

I am a stranger come so far?

But let these fears be soon allayed

As I now go to meet proposed sanctuary
Within this castle Constantine.

Scene 2 - The porch and hall of Constantine

FPetras answers door

I hear a knock upon the door

Wnich, by the people we have come to know
Is not a usual thing b, any means

To knock, where others enyer by the back
Could only be & stranger or a foe

But whosoever it could be, will out
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NICOL:

PERTRAS:

NICOL:

PETRAG:

NICOL:

ALICE:

PETRAS:

CAM:

And so I go to answer it.

Opens door

My soul, the very .ight of love
Now stands raw before me, tired she is.
Enter please.

Oh, I have not explain'd
That I am Nicol, come of this report
Adressed Constantine, upon a hill.
Well here you are and here you stay
Until such a time as you are fit
Or longer if you wish it so.
But tell me Nicol, what is that
Tnat beneach your arm you bear?
An, the one thing I cannob reveal
I pray you do not question further
Yor there is but one soul here
Its contents can I impart. _
Fear not fair one, I trust your face
That painted box your secret safe
Now let me take your load from you
That you may rest awhile in here
To waeke refreshed of the day
And meet perhsaps your bed-mate
For the loving nignt ahead.
I thank you for your kindness
And respect for my journey'd secret,
But I would not wish to sleep
So readily with one I do not know.

Enter Cam and Alice

My dear, although I xnow you not
1 see 1t in your eyes that you are weary
And in need of food to blusn your cace<s.
No, I think Nicol requires some rest
I shall prepare a bed. All

Bxit



wilh Che heavy red cover, and Markus is sitting in one of

Scene 3 - The room witn the bea with the heavy

‘cover etc.

Enter Nicol and Petras. Cam is preparing

red

the
the

chnalrs with the matching wear-marks. Nicol places the painted

on a table which is betwecn the chairs with the matching wear-

margs.

MARKUS :

PETBAS:

NICOL:

PETRAS:

MARZUR:

NICO

ARKUS:

I

NICOL:

(aside) Who is this that enters here?

Her face is unfawmiliar to mine, but

Here they come and go, perhaps [ know her yetb.

Your bed is nere, Nicol, your waking
onall be greeted by a meal for queens
And then perhaps you'll meet

Tae one for whom you've search'd.
You're very kind in keeping me

They said I would be welcom'd here.
Who 1s this that eyes me from a chair,
He would not open of my painted box?
No, Markus nas in high regard a secret
Especially for one as fair as you.
Markus, this is Hicol, a guest.

2o you have come, the one to brust,
Relieve me of my long endured problem.
You?, the one for whom I've searched
To open uap the painted box?

Though inacsed I doubt it very wmuch,

If my secret does lie within the box

Tnen you are the one to rid me of mwy burden.

But the very nature of the one I seek
Does not suilt your passive complexion;
They told me that the one I sought
Was of the sex tnat I was born.

In that case I am not the one

bed

box



NICOL:
LARKUS:

NICOL:

MARKUS:

PETRAS:

NICOL:
PETRAS :
NICOL:
PETRAS:

NICOL:
PETRAS:

But even if y u're true on this
The contents open'd of the box
May tell us of the one you seek
And hasten on your task ahead.
I cannot, for I muct be sure.
Yet cure for problems of the one you seek
liay be the answer also to my problem
Thereby killing two birds with one stone.
The task was thus entrusted to me
By my friends whom I am bound to keep
This secret of the contents of the box
Of waich e'n I am blindfold to.
And must I keep it until only when
I'm sure of who I give it to
For whatsoever is within may only last
The once.

Has no-one time to hear me out
And free me of the bond I have?
To be a difierent heart I yearn
Oblivious to my state of mind.

fixit llarkus

Ignore nim as he ignores our boredom
Of his incessant ramblings every day.
But he needs help!

Bah!

Help indeedl!

Help to be escorted to the luny place
To pour ais troubles to those people
Better equipped to deal with such as he.
But do you never hear him out?
For days on end, Ghougn never to tae point
dis ramblings are of fantasies
So conjur'd to infuriate our minas
And further tangle his.

N
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Your bed 1s made.

And now must you rest.
Shall I aid you to remove your clothes?
I'1ll treat that as a gesture Petras,
And not with i1l intent as meant
or nave you all endowed me help.
I need no help with these I wear
As I shall rest still wearing them.
You're difierent from G(he otners here
And guard a trust by all means that you can
E'n with sympatay for another
lo you not deter your cnosen patn.
For shese reasons I like you much
For your beauty I like you more
And such shall be my distant loves
Uncil peraaps I araw you closer.

Exit Petras and Cam

ccene 4 - Cynnan's room

Synnan 1is combing aer nair in front of Che mirror

of her large grotesque dressing table. Cam ent.rs.

SYNNAN:

CAM:

Ah, Cam, tne powers tnat be are darxk

'"Tis several days now since I 1liv'd

My 1iving substances are hard to get

The people who I once relied upon

Are taken by tae enemy and cast to pits.
Frocm when taey will return I cannot tell,
It could be many moons before I aear fr w taem.
But why have you come here to me

So near upon the waking day?

Is it tnat taere's nought to do

For when you come it's always late.

We nave a zuest of circumstances odd.



SYNNAN:
CAM:

SYNNAN:

CAN:

SYNNAN:

SYNNAN:
CAM:

CYNNAN:

0dd? In wnat way odd?

She brings with her a painted box

The contents being secret in ner trust.
But why does she appear at Constantine,
And where has she appeared from?

Her origin is clos'd, but for her sex!
She says she scexks a person

To whom only she confides

And reveals the contents of tae box.
Yet linger! OnceIhelp'd a stranger
Different to our ways who passed on
And told of soon returning kindness.
Perhaps, with guidance tfrom the sun
I'nis girl is but a prophet

Bearing that of whica he spoke
Returning Kindness wita a gift.

Cam, you must -0 down and fetch this girl
'hat she may aave ~n audlence wica me
And T aiscover what's witain the box.
You «now for you taat I'u do all,

But now the girl is tireu and rests

For she has come from far to here.

Taen bring me up the palinted box.
Neither can I bring tae painted box
For we are all entr.sted with an oata.
If '"5is willed, 'tis willed,

Sich timely tnings are order'd from above,
But call me when her sleep 1s up

ind I can see the nature of ner type

For tnen I'll gnow 11 sae is wao I think she

is.

Exit

Ca



NICOL:

NICOL:

2
Scene 1 - The room with the bed with tae neavy red
cover etc.
Nicol awakes
I awake with not a soul in sight
iy dreams that make me lose wy end
But only for the moment, as now
I recollect wy purpose in this place.
These kind, that now move elsewhere,
Are strangers to my way of life;
Confuse my feelings and airection.
They live each moment as if cae last
Tneir feelings on the surface face
That inside them I cannot read
As if taere's notaning taere ap all.
These aren't my kind of people,
And though 'twas in nmy mind to linger
I shall merely carry out my aim
And see the ends thereof for thew
To make my weary path Lo aome.
But soft, a person enters.
Enter Cam
Ah, wy dear, my food.
I hope you like it,
And nust I tell you of the one you seex,
Che lives above, her birthname Synnan,
And she wishes you to see her anon.
I chank you thus for finding her,
And shall I see her when I hsve eaten
Of this food you have so given.
fgit Cam
And so the one 1 scek is near at aand

And now perhaps I may soon return



To the land from where I came
%¥hich shall relieve me of my alienity.

Scene 2 - Synnan's room

Synnan is talking with Tarlin, and as she sees

1
icne stranger she ushers him out and smiles to greet Nicol. Tarlin
isends Nicol a black look for disturbing his talk as he passes her
'in the doorway.
[ SYNNAN: My dear, come into the Land of Forever —
i And take a seat upon my cumfy ehair. o
; NICOL: Like the others you're very kind
| Perhaps you are the one I seek,

But first I must be sure of you

By some means there has to be a way.
SYNNAN: There is indeed, and do I xnow it.

A time once was when to my Land

There came a stranger called Erudinas

To whom I gave a bed and otaer taings
i Until he chose to leave, upon which

He promised to return my <indness

And here perhaps he nas, but with & gift.
NICCL: You indeed must be the onel!Erudinas,

The very same who to me did tais box,

Degign'd in paint, extend for you.

No name of its object did he give

But now I kxnow thalft you must be her.
SYNNAN: A gift I did ne'r expect av all,

And now I hold the paintea box

The contents I know nothing of
» But I am sure he has chosen well
| So, filled witn life, I go to open it.
NICOL: I have tne <@y to fit the lock.

Synnan opens box.



SYNNAN:

NICOL:

T

Forever! What is this within the box,
Could it be tae substance of life

Of which I djed without of late?

Indeed!, my nose does comply iy Judgemecnt
And make me glad nis choice 1is good

I thank you all for bearing of this

Co far trow dear EKruuinas of fiery heart.

A1l tnanks to nim, I love him too.

(aside)But can this all be so of him,

SYNNAN:

NICOL:

SYNNAN:

NICOL:

Ihis gift is of no Judgement's value

To give her the one devil thing

That wracks ner mina from reality
L. , . Hhoughts

And decieves her vibrant a&ﬁhﬂ

Bat must I not be hasty in ny mind

To put him down for thinking thus,

And must I wailt until the result

To form my conclusions from his aim.

Perhaps tane ¢vil smelling substance

Contains such particles ol gzoodness

As yet unknown Co Gnis poor cnild.

And now, my dear, we nmust rejoice

In sharing of tangs gift from him

With all wao do so take of 1it.

I fear taat I do not partake

But co not let we prevent you,

I wish to carry back t.ae news

Of your adventures with ypur Ifriends.

I'nat news makes we sad at heart

That one who has come here from far

Cannot participate ner goods.

I only acpe you zain some Joys

From watching us enjoy ourselves.

I'm sure I shall (and, panting

Hope for some surprise result.)

e



| Scene 3 - Synnan's room, in tae evening.
; Almost all the Amorites are gathered in expectancy
lin front of Synnan as Cam rolls some l-rge joints from the substance
éin Che painted box. Nicol is aside from tne others in a corner,
Euatcning the occurrences of the evening as they nappen.
CINNAN: And now the time has come to live

For by a friend of far away

I have received a painted box

The contents bringing us our passports .

To the forgotten of so long. —

NICOL: (Oh, poor souls, they do not know,
What is this 'gift' that I have brought
No better than the devil?
And now they pass around G.ie phallic stick
That takes thew yes away 1romw me,
And her, she travels 1Tuther Than tae rest
The one to whom intended aas been struck
5 A plight that maxes nher mindless of nerself
As now she exits Ifrom tae room,
While others in oblivion of her
Do roll around in nakedness
To play each other as an orchestra.
But I must follow the intenued one
To keep her from perhaps a plignt
And also find out what airs without).

| Scene 4 - The Petal Department H.Q.

The Amorites and Nicol are sitting around 'n a

|large, airless, clinical room of the Petal Dep., with a petal of

| some rang£ or other looking upaen taem.

SYNNAN: My friends, I beg you do nol bear me hard,
My luck was out when the petals =saw me

On ascent of the fire-sticks in Lhe street.



SYNNAN:
NICOL:

SYNNAN:

NICOL:

MARKUE:

STTTRA C W
PETRAS:

HICOL:

Do not fear., Yorever is safe
It is not you we hold hard hearts
But she who waits in silence over Gtaere,
The one who with aner bare the painted box
That now the contents are ddscovered
By our fearsome enemies of Ghe night.
But she holds no blane!
And I say - es,
I should not have trusted those I did,
To bring to you such evil gifts

Without first knowing what taey were,
Evil gifts! You know not what you say,
The gift w-s of a good intent,

'Twas 1 that turn'd ctaeir purpose evil.

And now, dear stranger, nere we are
In sorrow of ourselves tais nigat
I'hat you are, like us, blamed
For the 'crime' that only we are guilty.
But I am guilty more of tais,

For was it not I wno caused this pain
By giving you the painted box
Thet kept the substance of your wishing.
'"Tis best you all be silent
I fear that aere the walls have ears
To betray our futher secrets
And put us all in Jeopardy of more regret.
For once your worde are wise,

The motion seconded.

(ly soul is tested Go Lae greatesc limite
To Cry and keep my faith in cthose who sent
T'hat fateful box whiche'n now is lested
By tne ones wno haunt in their

Corridoors of fire. And yet one enters.)

Enter a Pebtal

<]
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PETATL:

ALORS:

SYNNAN:

NICOL:

AlOR:
NICOL:

Ouar means have been exhausted by tae box
To find that it sontains our basest substance;
A scented earth we found withain,
And by that fate we now can set you iree.
Ye Gods!! Can cais bce true,
Our pictures conjured of tae very earth
Upon which we stand?
Forever!, now I see
The secret of the box was life itself
A heap of disguised earth, of scent
To deceive us as we nave been all along,
And now I know tae secret lies 1in us
And all the eath and living things around us,
Not in such false sustances we new before,

There is no need for them waen, by ocur minds,

The secret of the life doth lie!

liy friends did not betray me!

T1e painted box was good intended

And has given taem the true secret

To live as free as they were before

But bonded by the substance instead of freel
This day has made me aappy

To see the faces of these chang'd people
Who now at last have seen the lignt.

-

ky mission done., I now can go from whence 1 came.
Farewell, zind girl, I snall be grateful
To your people until eternity does
Bring us together in tne l-nd of FIprever.
Farewell!!

Farewell, ana soon I hope we'll
Neet again to live in safety of our secret

That now we all do snare.

THE EMD



PART FOUR
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Song .ag in the middle of a large field of long lazy grass.

You
see, Tarlin was a drummer. And they were listening to song with
their bare fset playing with the barley-like neads of the grass,
the field like a saimmering plane of lizat. You couldn't touch tae
plane, you could only reflect upon tae tiny part you had within
reach. And the drums were indeed sounding out and well, and taey
were nappy with song in taeir field of shimmering light. The flight
all around seemed attentive, and with a cymbal crash tne news was
carriea further by a sudden scattering in the air. Somehow the
stagnant hum added eternity to song .for the moment, then in tae
1ull amplified the endless sound waves that would never die.

And ab the far end of the large field of shimmering lignht a
aog stood erect and motionless with its eyes puzzling at the
strange band song that was little more than Jjust an effect, though
by its fantastic affinity, apparent. The owner, an old man, ancient
in his laziness, walked under GChe surmer up to tne dog =nd, seeing
ite unusual attention, turned on the well-worn path at tae end of
the field and looked across to see what the dog was seeing. Bub
his eyesight was poor from so many years of nhis life and he was
ungble to see wnat tane dog was seeing. de scolded the dog for
seeing the noching he could not see, and then, as if the air had
suadenly cleared for nis benefit, he heard song 2s a wave of
suwmer breceze stroked the grey haires on his head. de felt sorry
for blaming his own malfunctions on the alert dqg, and then he no
longer remembered the dog or his bondage body,~and though he could
not see, ne saw his childhood and he felt young. He saw a stick
lying among-the tall grass, snatched it up and flung it towards
the sound for the aoz to fetcn. de tried to forget the pain he
suffered from as he strode the grass after the dog.

They had come by two trips in the lignt blue volvo along with

Tarlin's drums and friends, a girl with a voice called Frescia,

53



a gay called Simon with an accoustic twelve-string and another
called something with a flute bhat sang. They nadn't known waere
tacy were going, but when they found the field of tne saimmering
light taey knew tney were there. Tarlin sort of sprung it upon

-he Amorites that they were coming, Jjust that morning, so taey

all took tae day off work and Tarlin dug out his drum kit and ais
friends and put thew all in the car. Now, his drums were one of
nis well kept secreus although tlgey =211 knew he nad them. He never
mentioned tnem and he never seemed to practice tanem, but he nad.
them and he was good. Well, kit - not real'ly a kit, more ax —
collection ef tanis and that. e had some skin drums that were ggx.
various and nhalf painted black, he nad tarnished cymbals, bells,
and a tamborine on a hi-hat stand. He had a little hat that looked
big that said 'drummer' on it. e was g=es et madeng sticks from
bits of wood hewas souehow able to find and carve down.

They had also brought ® lotsof ovottles of lager and lotsof Camw
sandwiches, like tRe time tney had gone to the park when Hiros aad
got the light blue volvo. o taney were swigging away and 2appy &s
cong aanced 1n che air and Clarence spent five minutes per word on
his latest creation, nis pen aovering in tane air Lo nis will. Anu
warkus was concentratedly seeizing out animal and insect life on his
own personal plot,. capturing tnem in als cupped hands as =a
caild would. The girls were wearing loose-breast breezy summer
frocks with flowers on, and laughing and rolling about in chneir
Greek lace saddals. Cam had decidea that on this Crip there would
be no need for any unnecessary donning of clothes, so she came
naxed with only a shawl to keep the odad sweep of air from catching
ner unawares. Actually, Dahl was getting it quite nicely together
with Pisces, so he was pretty happry. Clarence was quite sure he
caught a glimwmse of taem flitbing naked tarough the woods at the
top of the field. Tﬁey HAD disappeared together some tire before,
anyway ne wrote a poem on it and forgot all about it. I'isces nad

previously stopped turning him on and he had found his hand

m

nysteriously wanaering elsewhere, so he bore no grudge to Dahl, in



fact he was grateful that all was bright and beautiful in the old

"land of intrigue, aomestication and carnal knowledge ltd.'. He

| was having a wonderful time with Alice, wish you were here sort of

tning. The only hangup wita Clarence was taat they taought he was
real stupid being so intelligent, I mean sowe people are Jjust too
intelligent.

lhe sun began to sink, you don't notice that Cthe sun is going

| o sink until you notice Cae Cain whiffs of cloud beginning to

| gataer on the norizon, and song becomes a slow blues to mour: the
pa

ssing day and beckon tane yel sleeping night. In ghe time it takes

| 5o fall asleep, the aay was gone, anu .he Amorites were lethargic,

| many asleep. Tarlin, not appareantly tired from ais playing, played

on, drumiking a csnare as if the last wan left at the end of a fiery

battle, the combustion gone as the dead sun, tae ~land: being

| ceprived of light as bodies deprived of life. And now the mysteries

of night as the mystery of death as Tarlin got fed up with »nlaying

| tae snare ana 1ell to the ground as somebody clapped and aanded him

a jJoint e and a bread roll,.

Caw was aelping April and Arrowitz to collect sticks and other

| inflammable macter so taat taey could b.ild a fire to keep taem

| warm. IG5 wag a lot easier to do that tnan go.diros was putting

| togecher tne Constantine aubbly bucbly that taey usually kept in

| 2 suitcase with the plants in the airing cupboard. Layove Tarlin

| kepc his drume in the airing cupboard?

2

Around one tairty in tae morning taey were =11 sitcing round
the fire drinking special btea end swoking special tobacco tarough
tne hubbly bubbly, staring glazedly at Synnan who was into a really
erctic cance, tne light from the fare spiralling on her pody like
ripples oi eeloeured waber. From tae 1ight that aanced you coula
gee Che uiscarded instruments a 1little way off in tae rield, gatner-
ing dew anc liile spobs to increase taeir wabturity. Frescia was quite

popular, sne was incae niadle of a coaversation with Hiros, and
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already sae had proveu o be ver, magnzstic as well as extremely
sexually stiwulating (i. a nice way).

Taen tney saw scranger. Stranger was some way off, or in the

o)

,distance. The _uy called sowsthing wita the flute that sang noticed

him because ne was the sort of person wio didn't do much socially,
S

he just played a2nd noticed baings in his censity of exprecssion.

@)

Loranger was agproacaning the nappy group people. He didn't look
cgangerous, he dian't look as if .ae was wont to come this way very
often, and ae didn't loox a parasice ej)ther, ne Jjust was wearine
a pair of blue J.aas, a black sweater and a pretty nondescript —
coat. e went up to thae guy called something with the flute that
cang because he haa noticed that ae uad noticed anim.

"Hi" said the stranger, "I saw the fire so I came over." The
guy called sometaing with the flute that sang was nobt particularly
talkative at the best of times, so, tae stranger naving been
unoticeu by some of Gae otansrs now, Dahl went over to sece what was
Zolng on.

"Welcome" said Dahl, "waat brings you out here at this time of
the unizgnt?"

"Well, I 1ive here, y'kxnow?"

"Oh! But where, there's no houcse for miles."”

"There is, yeah, in the woods, there - lMarchbancke House,
that's waere I live."

"What, alone?"

"No, I have friends there, many friends. You see, my pa owns
tais land, that is, tne land you are on and burning a aole in. I
came to warn you really, because he has dogs that come out at night
hungry for trespascsers. He lives away over there, and he gave me
this aouse because he was sicx ol seeing we around als place.”

"Oh, I see. Just a minute, I'll nave to let Cane others xgnow of
shis. Take a2 seat."”

"Well, look, you can all come back to usarcabancke if you like."

"Hey, tnat sounds great, I'll tell the others that.”



The stranger remained standing and watcaed Dahl as he went
over to where the majority of people were situated. They were
enjoying tnemwselves and didn't seem to see a good enough reason
to ditch the party ana truck off to this guys place who taey aad
never met before. Dahl was quite some time arguing with them, and
the stranger was still standing there showing no expression,
getting quick stares from the assembly now and then. The discussion
became louder and everyone Jjoined into it leaving the stranger and
them on either side of tlje roaring fire.

A few minutes later there was the sound of dogs barking, and
the talking stoppedi abruptly as all eyes turnea to where the noise
had come from. The stranger turned casually to see the dogs and
trainers as twilight dots in the distance, coming in their directio
Tnen he turned and faged them.

"You'd better come" he said, "I cdon't taink any of you want
to be chewed up on a nice evening lige this."

And they alkl got up anc putbt out tLae fire and collected their
cairgs and instruments anc followed stranger as 21e made toward
the woods at the end of the field of shimmering light.

5

It was strange, to see tae folk of the burned out village
following a friendly squire to his castle waile the hungry enenmy
aprroachec« nearer by tae secand, and all this yet in the eerie
nalf-light of early morning. Stranger led the Amorites to the
edge of the forest where a1e told taem taey were off nis father's
land ana now on his so that taey were safe from the marauding
animals, who indeed were turned back by the trainers. Taen he led
Caen tarough the thnick forest in whica taere was no aprarent path,
and pretty nazardous with 1t. Aad taen they saw Marchbancke.

Larchbancke not a nouse, nor a castle. Marcabancke was a
station, two platforms with 2 small hut on one of them waich nad

a faded green plate on it reading, not surprisingly, 'lkarchbancke'.
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In the midst of a forest:. And between the two platforms a length
of track overgrown and rusty with age tanat finisaned with the plate
form as it nad started, coming upoun crees at either end.

The stranger turned and facedtne Amorites. Bewildered, they
looxed back at him. Then he spoke.

"Thus far we have come together, and now we must depart. I am
sorry to have deceived you, but it was necessary. On your return
you shall have no trouble from any kind of animal, tae dogs I
conjur'd to suit my purposes, a figment of your imaginations.

k ad

Taey were ipg a kind of stunned silence, they couldn't, the ®

But there is one oi you that I wust taxke wita me."

words to recpond to tais.

"Don't worry, tae one chosen need nave no unnecessary lears
for his safety, ae woula nobt be chosen if nhe was not thougat
suitable. But we must hurry, soon the train shall arrive."

And, witheut a word, Tarlin walked to tae man and taey
ascended the platform ana disappeared.



ONE ' Pursuit

Darkness, 2 tunnel peraaps. Certainly Tarlin could see the
sGtranger, and they were still standing on wnat aad appeared Lo be
tane platform, though he was not able to actually see it or the
trees that nad been around. The stranger was staring in tae directz
ion a train might come from, assuming they were still on the
platform.

"Why, then, ar I here" said Tarlin after great deliberation.

He knew the stranger had heard him, for he detected a slight twitch
ol recognition on his part, so ne waited.

"The train" said the stranger. A glow seemed to approach from
.he direction tne stranger nad been looking in. There was no noise
bat the glow was becoming brighter.

”Danave tickets?" asgked Tarlin, saying the only taing ae
cculd think of with any relevance to a situation he did not under-
SU8Nd.

"Tickets? For a train to nowhere? Han!" Tarlin left it at that.

They 'boarded' the train, moving on to a part of the blackness
ana glow that nad two seats facing each other. The seats as such
seewed to have no substance, yet tney provided rest for the body.

"You are nere," said tae stranger, answering the question
Tarlin aad asked some time before " because you have to return a
part of your worla that was accidently Gaxken away, you must re-
establish the balance before ill comes of it." The train had not
seemed to move, but taen, taought Tarlin, it wasn't supposed to
because they aad no tickets. "Now, you will perhaps wonder way
you are in fact needed to come witih me on this task." He was, in
fact."Well, irom nere one can only visit you the once, never again
to return, and only then if one 1s the chosen frowm this world, as
you are the chosen from the other, you follow?" Tarlin noaded.

"You see, some time ago, =2 man, a chosen oﬁe, was selected f r, as
it were, a reconnaisance to your worlc, to keep tabs you migat say.

But ne made the mistaxe of bringing back with him a certain
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porcelain figurine from a place where he was _iven shelt.r a nigat
without realisihg that this _ust could not be aone ucnder any
circumstances, as now you must not return from our mission with
any matter from tais world. The figurine nas not yet been located
as only the chosen can be told of this ana few of us exist at any
one time. It mey not be us to find it, but the chances are that we
shall, for we nave two completely cifferent minds from our varied
worlds and between us we saould find the answers. I could not
possibly go into the logic involved in your selection az a chosang
one from your world as they are far too cowplex for you to =
understand, Jjust as your railways are difficult for us to grasp.”

Qfarlin somenow understood sometning of what the s.ranger had
saia, enough anyway to xnow tanat to get out of tais place, and ae
was pretty sure ahe wanted to, ne anad to nelp the stranger locate
this strangely dynamic figurine. "So waat was lkarchebanke?" said
Tarlin.

"harcaebanke is a bridgéng point between your world and ours.
The fact taat in our world it is a 'station' and yours part of a
forest-"

"But in our world it appared to be a station also."

"An, another illusion I'm afraiu, to satisfy their curiosity.
When we nad left it disappearea, along with the 'dogs' I
wentioned."

"Way did you involve the others then, 11 it was only me you
wanted?"

"I haa to gain both yours and their trusc, because I would
not ha.e got you away without sowe consternation on their part.
Don't worry, they will remewber notaing to upset the balance, and
C.aey sneall not mises you, for wmhat will seew lige 3 week aere o
you, 1s pbarely an aour in yodr world."

"Living as we wo, I woubt if I woula be missed =snyway, not for
a whaile at least."

"A reason perhaps why you were chosen, and another is your



_artistic temperement.”

"On? How do you know?"

"It's obviouss in our world taere is little opportunity for
expression. In even a short time on your world I have learnt many
traits shat are unattainable here. It's because artistic qualities
promote the open-iindedness required on sucn a mission as this.™

"Then why was not Clarence caosen?”

"Clarence?"

"Oh, sorry, Clatence 1g our poet."

"Ah, poets nhave much to learn that musicians can teach. Poetry
in one language 1s Greex to anotaer, bLranslatea it loses its
verse and meaning, aud read it can only be unuerstood by tae
writer. lusic. is universal. I heara song and I <nsw you were the
one,"

Tarlin felt quite pleased with aimself, to be a 'chosen one'
had begun to impress him, to think Phat ne, one fr:m so many, was
chosen. That is, assuming this guy was straizat, still whether ae
was or not didn't seem to cansnge the situation he was in. He had
to believe aim in any case because the stranger was his only chance
of getting out of waerever he was in, or out.

"Here" said the stranger. They 'got out' from the train. The
feamiliar glow dissipated as it had come. EPefore them was a phos-
phorescent phallic-like object, thac glowed continuously from one
colour to tae next and so on, taerccseemed to be no pattern to it
at all. It was sligntly blinding among bae darkness, aud Tarlin
saielded nis eyes.

"I'm sorr,, I should have warned you" said the stranger," here
our eyes are better aeveloped, we can both aisbtinguish in the dark
and polarise in the light."

"Waere are we going?"

"Oh, tae pursuibsoffice, this object indicates that we aave
almost reached it."

"Pursuits office?"
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"O0a, you'll have to bear with =211 this, I keep forgetting youl
re not used Gto tane way fChings are here. Well, the pursuits office
is a kind oi equivalent to a missing rersons burcau. Tasre are
ceveral of thnem in difierent places here, 1p such places that
people have to pass tarough them at certain points in their travels
from one zone to another. Taen, if they sre required, it is znown
where they can be found."

"But surely, as I see 10 taere is unlimited scope for movement
around as there are no boundaries, and taerefore pecple can =
avoid these pursuits offices."” ~—

"No boundaries, you cay? Then on waat do you tread? Ieel over
on either side - see? Pernaps taey are not visible to you, bub
there are boundaries to the paths we tread. And there are many
paths of no account as those that trod Gthem did never return.”

Tarlin nocdded. He was learning by thne minute that hisg Lecst bet
was to keep his mouth shut ana let taie stranger get on with it.
After they anad walked on a way, Tarlin observed a shaft of light
coming from ahead. As they came closer to 1t ane could see that
the lignt was cowing from a long cyliadrical type structure that
seemed to stretch far into the cistance. Eventually, they
entered the structure, wnich was little more than seven feet in
neignt (or so it seemed, cut Tarlin had learned not bto believe _
anything too much), and the stranger led Tarlin to an opening
in the left hand wall (well there you are, he thought, 2 aole in
a perfect cylincer ghoula not have been Ghere).

Tae nole led into a swmall oifice in which taere was a desk
piled high with paper and plastic-looking clip - boards. Tae only
cther features of the romm were two filing cabinets to the right
at the bacg and a chair behind the desk on which a short man with
curious glasses was sitting.

"Err - hum" the stranger cleared ais throat. The snort nan with
the curious glasses looked up suwcenly as if ne had Jjust been

kipping.



"Yegs?" he said, as if he was long due for a lunch break.

"T wish to locate 72L95P466" said stranger.

"7219574607 "

"Yeg.,"

"Just a minute.”

The short man walked over to the filing cabinets and pulled out
the battom draw of the right nand one.de flicked Ghrough sone
papers, found tae one he wanted, looxed at it and GChen pub it
back and closed the araw. T.ien ne opened the other cabinet alb tiae
second draw up and flicked through that. Tarlin was begiuning to
bore, so nhe took a Jjoint out oi ais pocx«et that he had made earlier
and 1it it. The stranger looked at him strangely for a second taen
looked away again. Tarlin wondereé whether he had learnt to keep
higs mouth shut also. The snort man naa found what as was looxking
for, and sat down agzin.

"Release" he said.

"Release!" Ctranger was jubil=snt. "I should have known he'd
go. there, we've got it made! He'll be in there agest"”

“On" caia Tarlin, "keleacse taen."

They motioned to go, but the short man indicated by snorting
that their business with him was yet to be Cerminated.

"Numbers?" ne said.

"Oh, 49343U980" s~id stranger.

"Yours?" said tane saort man to Tarlin as he Gook out a leger
from one of the draws in the aesk and wrobte in Gthe first{ nunber.

"49395U980" said the stranger before Tarlin could speak.

"Oh? Related?"

"Brothers" said Tarlin. The stranger grinned, and they both
went out tae way taey had gone 1in, leaving the saort man of the
pursuits office to get on wita his paperwork.

Outside, they turned left wnere there were two sets of stairs.
They both looked as if they descended to the same place.

"Tnosce?" said Tarlin, pointing to the rigat hand set.

"No, they go up" said the stranger. "We're going down."
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TVWO : Release

'Please sit down, relax' said a femenine voice. There was a
strong smell of perfume in the place, which was rich in furnishnings
of a type tiat Tarlin had never ceen before. It- was a strange cross
between tae pitch darkness 'oubtside' and whet they now had before
tiem 'inside'. The stranger secemed guite content to sit down as
instructed and he seemed miles away, staring at che buxom wenches
that flooded the place. There were several other people in the
place on the luxurious seats, most of taiem men, and most —
being offered the services they resquired by the 'staff'. ~

By now, one of tne 'staff' wss standing next to Tarlin and
rutting her voluptuous arms around him. She stared at the str nger.

"Can I help you?" she asked.

Tarlin frowned at the stranger, taen looked at the girl who
seemed so eager to please. She was tall with flowing blonde hair,
wearing a suall velvet-looking one piece, her large breasts
overflowing from the top of it. Her lezgs appeared not Lo be cover-
ed by stockings and were a «ind of light gold texbture, as were her
feet whica bore no shoes.

"We mustn't stay here" said Tarlin angrily at the drooling
stranger.

The girl, seeingthat Tarlin was stzadfast, wandered over
to the stranger and leanasd over him. "Are you positive I cannot
1elp you?" sne repeated, this time in a more ausgy voice. The
stranger, basically but a man at heart, had not the resistance
that Tarlin nad due to his wariness o1 the situation, and pulled
the zirl on top of him. It tooxk hiwm no time to discover tae twin
zips on eitner sice of her 'cress' (ne'd obviously been to release
before) and pulled them down discovering that she wore nothing on
undernesta. Tarlin couldn't help noticing that she had a magnificen
body, aner large breasts palpitated beautifully as the stranger
wrestled with his clothes and in no time they wvere guite happily
having it away on the couch.

"Er - um" said Tarlin."Don't you use contraception?" They both



ctopped and looked at him.

"There are no births here!" said the stranger disbelievingly.
"We do not age here!" Tarlin saculd have known better.

Some time later the girl cerobed herself and the stranger was
wearealy putting his clodhes back on.

"Finisned?" saiu Tarlin sarcasticajly.

"Well, I dia ask her 3f she nad seen a man carrying a porcelain
figurine in here."

"Oh, well done" caid Tarlin in the same tone. 'Well?"

"No, she hasn't. But cshe is coming back with something to drink

"Oh n-"

"55932T101, ges I'll renember taat, one of the best I've hacd
here."

"We're going" said Tarlin, grabbing tae stranger by the hand.
He had a fecling that the perfume 1in the place had somehow
affected tne stranger's sencibilities and not ais, so the sooner
out of it the better. Tnere seemcd to be somesort of exit at tae
far end, and he struggled to taxke the frequently distracted
stranger wio was waving to all these girls tnat seemed to know him.

It seei.ea a way to the 'outside' but when they had entered it
they were weigihtless, as if taey were iloacing in water. But it
was different, Gaere'd be hara and easy parts to the solubtion,
different textures that you couldn't touch, but it certainly was
very satisfying. But they had Lo get out. Again the stranger was
enjoying every minute, Tari.in nad to get tanem out, his best bet
seemed to be to go down to the 'bottom' of wherever they were, if
it had one. They glided down to the bottom, or so it seemed, as
tnere was light coming tarough a square =pcr.ure below.

They finally reached it, the stranger first 2and he swung in
with what see.ved to be a perfected technique, so Tarlin copied him
and managed to stay upri:ht. Again they were in an area of nice
furnishings and taere was a vague odour about the place.

"Where are we?" asgkea Tarlin.
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The stranger indicatea taat ae woula show him. There were les
people in tais place vaan there were in the last one anu it was
far sraller (althougzin huge to tne standards he was accusmstomed to)
I'ae roow was slso divided 1..to varying layers and shapes, all with
revolving, ascending and descending, and otherwise moving chairs
or couches, The stranger showed Tarlin to one of the couches and
caey sat down. Becween them was an a-m of the couch vhich the str-
anger turned to. He produced a tube from it and handed it to Tarlin

"Put it to your mo.th" =aild tae stranger. Tarlin did this —
and got one of Ghe biggest kicxks ne'a ever aad. -

"Well?"

"Er, gr-eat". He found tie words difficult to say, his mouth
or body wasn't seeming o respond to his brain. But it was really
grea., getting blasted with no fuzz or fuss, anu in all possitle
comfort too. Hde wouldn't nave minded one of those chicks rignt at
the nminute.

He tried phe buttons on the arm of tae chair, which he was
Just abou.t able to duo, although his movements were rataer spastic-
like. The rea one raised the c.uch in tae air, then the blue one
made it swivel around, and the green one tilted the couch so ne
and the stranger (who aad not indulged in the drug) were facing
the ceiling ane staring at tais strenge vibrating design. It -
was & fantastic sensation, facing this eternal design and going
round in circles under the influence.

The stranger was now looking concerned, 3nd he stabbed his
fingers on the buttons waich made them return bto normal agzain.

"Hey, waac a-are yyou . . . a.ing?" said Tarlin, his mind
epinning. The stranger handed him another tube to suck, and Tarlin
quickly took 1it, expecting annther wierd effect to come over nim.

"An antid te" he caia. "Taanks".

"V'e must continue" said the stranger. "As I said, with two
of us the aanger is nhalved."

They walked past 2ll the faraway people who were gesticulating



to their rearranged. brain patterns. It rataer sickened Tarlin
after a while to see the waste around him, although he was the
equivalcnt of them where he came from, taough admittedly with
nassles that they did not appireciate luckily.

They entered what seemed to be a sub-section of this particular
'"deparcwent', this one containy considerably older looking people
than the ptevious ones. They were maxking an incredible row of
Jeering and singing, sitting on the floors in groups or alone
with identical paper cups in their hsnas. Around the walls were
varying erotic films, showing continuously, of love making,
aomosexuality, lesbianism, Trollism and numerous other practises.
There were also several machines around the walls and at different
points within the area that dispensed taese cups they had contain-
ing colourless liquids that Tarkin guessed were of an alcoheolic
nature, to put it mildly.

Both Tarlin and the stramger had no desire to indulge in the
fiesta, not because taey didn't need a drink, but because they
hated the thought of being associated with the social sceng that
predominated. They were learning.

"We're approaching the next pursiuts office" sai. tne stranger.

"Thank God."

"Yes, it would not nave been my wisa to bring any -ane man on
chis quest, but there was no alternative 2s you know."

"Noy, I'm not blaming you, but I wish to hell we could find
n2im as I'm beginning to get a little nomesick."

"As I."

"Yes, I never asked, where are you from?"

"Ah! Far distant, from here anyway. I suppose I'm nearer to
your world if anything, say, two universes perhaps."”

"Oh. And your world?"

"Hard to describe really,in your berms, pernaps we could go ¥
there wanen our mission nas b en completed.”

"Yes, I think I could take in one more world after this lot,
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that is if I can get back to mine with no trouble.”

"71 course. We nave a gate, othcrwice I would not be cnosen."”

"Ah yes, and who chose you?"

"I cannet say I'wm afraid."”

"Never mind then, I Jjust asked."

By now they had reached wiaat must nave been the end of Release
and had once again come out _nto pitch aarkness. larlin locked
behind him to see wnat they nad left behind but it was pitca dark
beaind them as well, but for anotner of those pulsating phallic
objéobs. —

"I'm afraid that waere we are going next is no better" said
the stranger. "If anything, it is worse."

Tarlin was beginning to nave doubts about waether ae'd get
back in one piece, whatever confidence the stranger had bestowed

aron him.

THREE Chance

I'ne sky was grey and open. The torrential rain was pouring
down upou tae streets of ill repair. And, staring, the houses
mourned in their terraced regret. People walked the str:eets, alone
and not wishing to speak and lose their chance to breatne. ZSeveral
men in uniforms passea now and then, with doom ridden e, es, ;_
seeking tane unconforming. Some, mad - No sense of direction,
no purpose, no chance. And no roads, like a sodden, car-less
Newcastle uncder martial law.

T'arlin nad been advised not to spesak to anyone, not even the
stranger. If he did, tane ouds were against him that ae would ever
speak again. Yor aere tae rules of life did n»t apply, only chamse.
Tae people were nere pawns in one huge game of monopoly, with
seemingly no knights or rooks to govern Gthe progress of the game.
Apparently, somewhere along the line something nad gone vastly

wrong, a mass typing error anad determined a life of spent interecst.

- Ang nere they were, .wo more pawns with no more deiense than the



next man: It was guite insane, and what was more insane was that
they ha. no alternative but Gto accept it and press on for this
blasted figurine.

Across the road, armid the sound of che rain, there was tne
noise of a scuffle going on. Two of the uniformed nen were beating
aell out of tThis woman. They forced ner down on Lo the goound so
tiat she was struggling around in tne wet and dirt, tnen taey
beat her alternately with taeir truncheons. Tarlin was shocked,
ne mnade to cross and help the woman, but the stranger silently
grabbea his arm and firnmly pulled him back, shaking his head as
if Co say 'she'll get tais anyway' ;'best you don't rick yourself
as well', 2o he was forced to watch. Now they had torn off aer
coat and tne filtay water was meking her battered body stick to
her clobh=s, taen while one of Che umen haeld ner the other core
ner clobthes from ner leaving her nakec to als assault. de toog out
his knife and bezsn flicging it to her body. de cut off an aree
of her forenead as she managed to lash out aner foot at his chin
winicn stopped aim only momenterily and =ucceeded in getting aim
riled so that he came at aer viciously a econd time and cut off
one of her breasts. They left her covered in blood with a xnife
stic«ing into ner crotch. Tarlin was violently sick snd colla;sed
onto the ground.

Tne stranger, waite faced, picked Tarlin u; and nelved hin
along until taey turned a corner wacre they stopped. Tarlin knew
that ne had to pull himself tozether, tnere was no stopping now,
:specially not in a place where barbaric cruclty was rawpant. de
remenbered agein and was sicg again. Tae stranger indicated what
2p.earea to vbe 2 shop o Tarlin, :nd they managed to wake over

to 1it, both dripping with wet.

j—

nsiae, though dour, it was like a normal grocery shop, with
0

Cne g

e}

ode arranged around and a counter with an assistant benhind

I

it. Tae only aifference was taat on the counter, instead of s

casn register, there was a larie wheel w.th =2 red arrow pointing
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upwards from below. They-went up to the counter,
"Can I nelp you?" acked the assistant. Tarlin was surprised.
"We cspeak in shops today?" said hhe s.ranger.
"Yes, and chence ie fair also. £hall I deterwine for both of
you or just one?"
"You hungry Tarlin?" asked the stranger.
"Er, yes, cut-"
"Botn."
Tarlin was confused, but he sald nothing. He had to btrust
in the s.ranger, he seemed to znow what e was doing. —
The assistant pressed a bubtton beaind the counter and che waeel
began to build up momentum. It nad appeared to be a blank waeel,
no marks, no nuambers or words, Jjust emptby. When it nad cone to
rest again, cne man turned to the stranger.
"Yes" he said."One of you, choose."
"dim" said the stranger.
The man pressed the button and azain tae wheel span and came
Lo rest.

"I'm sorry" said the man, "no, Jjust the one." The m~n disappear
-ed to the back of the shop and came out again with two -ackages,
one being larger th-: the other. "Whica?" he said to Tarlin. There
was a silence. Tarlin had gathered that he had, for some reasor _
to choose one or other of the two packages, so, using ais betler
judgement, 1e selected the smaller. The man returned the other to
where it aad been., Tarlin opened up the package and inside was a
kind of brown mushy substance that resembled fish paste.

"Your food" said the stranger. "Don't worry, it's CX."

"5ut what do you eat?"

"I don't, bad chance." Tne mé&n was eyeing tnem irom benina
the c_.unter, ne had a sligatly worrica loo< on nis face.

"Well, we'll share this taen" said Tarlin, offering tae
substance to aim.

"No! Taey'll have me! No trouble, please!'" said the man, aluost



screaming at Gthemnm.

"Why" said Tarlin. "Why?"

"You can't here, chance does not permit," said the sftranger,
"eat, eat.while you can."

The man was sobbing over the counter, he didn't notice as two
of the uniforwmed men entered the =nop. "Eat . it , yourself" saia
the man. The door slammed shut. One of the men knocked the untou-
c1ed food to the floor and pushed Tarlin and the stranger against
the wall, Che other leaned over the counter and grabbed the man,
cracxing him on the nead with his truncheon as he did so.

"You? You?" said the one holding Tarlin and stranger. The othcr
one found Cne man senseless awd let aim fall £o the Zround beaind
the counter then went over to help the first.

"He got eat" said tne stranger, "I didn't."

One of them pressed Tarlin hard to .he wall.

"No . problem" said Tarlin with difficulty. The. two in uniform
grunted anu slung Tarlin and fhe stranger to the floor. One of them
pened the door and they dragged tnem out. Tarlin managed to zZet
onto nis feel and he helped the stranger get on to his.

They were taken for some aistance by tae men, being continually
beaten on the way by their cruncheons, almost but not quite to
the state of unconsciousness. Evencually they reached a large
building tnat waw vaguely newer Gaan the surrounding were, and
they were nustled into it and lay exaausted on ta. floor. They
aea d a voice say 'strangers?"™ tnen 'Cais way' following a familiar
grunt, and were carried along a corriaor of ecaoing screams and

groaning. Tarlin blacked out.

FOUR Waite
He awcke with a splitting headache to tae racket of the
screame and groans he nad blacked out to. e was alone in what
looked like some s rf of cell, a hole really. It was muddy with

silt, ana he could only see what was in front of him for the only
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lignt in the cell was that whicn filterea tarough the tiny port-
nole entrance. A small grobesque aniwal ccuttlew across tane shaft
of lignht and disappeared into the uarkness. Tarlin was sick over
nimse!f =nd nis head was goiug round and round. de couldn't get
aimself to taink straight, let alone co-ordinate any xind of
wovement. de looked cown at nimself. His sairt was covered in
blood, ne couldn't feel anything, ae was boyona that. They must
nave given him the hell of a beating. And the stranger? Was ae
alive?

de was aware oif footsteps amid the bilingual screeching. -
They were coming his way. A ting ;lastic package flew tarough the
hole and landed in his lap. He looked at it. I. contained four
minute tablets, all white. F¥ood? le pondered i:¢ for a few moments
and his sense of hunger .on over. He laboriously opened the package
and one by one dropped the tablets into his mouta and swallowed
them. Others must have been doing Gthe sane, for tne noise had
guietened doawn. Indeed, after a waile ae found tnat he was able to
move again, and he tried cto stand u.. de coulun't, the ceiling
was Goo low. He stuck ais head o.t of tae nole to see what was to
be seen. Jdo men ip uniform. He eased tae rest of his body tnrough.
Taczn ne heard f obs.:ps 2nd disappearea a_ain. Tae steps stopped
at intervele until it reacned ais. Tae stranser looked in. w

"You're okay!'" wiispered Tarlin.

"Yeg, anu you. You musi hurry, we nave to escapel!”

Iarlin quickly saot out and stood up beside the stranger.

"But wny do not the others escape?"

"The tablets."

"Bat - I tho.ght they were food!"

"Yes, but they also eat away at the mind until there is no
resistance left."

"Oh Goa. I too. Ghem."

"Oa, it's OK, you'd need a lot wore betfore any harm came."

"How uo we geb out?"

&)



"There's a small porthole round tuae corner that leads to Gae
outside, tae only meauns of letting =2dr in to taés part of the cells
but it - is covered by tae two guarus who patrol this area."”

"Then we Jump them."

"No, they'd be too strong to knock out, I shall aave to try
and delay tnem waile you get ouabt taen I can follow."

"No, I shall del-y taew."

"You have to return tae figurine, in case I fail it :1s up to
you."

HT_H

"de is in waite, I feel surc now if he came this way. Do not
worry, waen you find aim he =shall explain.”

"Well, I ¢rust you bu. you must make ie¢."

"Come".

They Gurned thae corner ana were confronted by two large men in
unitform, behind was the port-nole. They approached. larlin ran
for taem and slung nimself at tie Ieet of one of them. The an
lurchea over on to his face. The other was being engaged by tar
stranger.

"Go Terlin" he shouted, already bruised and cut, "to get there
you must run! Go! Go!"™ Tarlin nesitated, then on seeing ths other
man getting up he glanced once more at th: battling stranzer =2and
sqau-ezea almself chrough the window.

Cutside tne rain wa: s:ill bea.ing down ana as founa himsell
in another roauless street. de tried to suse wnalb Lhe scranger
nad saia - 'white . . to get tiere you must run'. Tarlin wss
tired, ae would get no seconu cnance now, ae nust run. ‘head of
1im was the loung webt street of gloom. Run. Butbt, only to the end?
Run! And Ghen? Run!! Tarlin ran, 2nd ran - for ais life. Fast, =o
fast, one rain stopped, faster, the grouad smoota, lignter,
Tfaster, the builldings, lignter - further awéy. Fasger!!

Zo brignt, oa so brigat. Dverything nad melted to white around

dim. Cky nac mersed with buildings haa Werged with Che ground.

953



Oh

White, oh go white. Whiter than he had ever seen before. Waiter,
much whiter taan any clotaes washed on telgy. He nad to squint
1ils eyes. And ahead, a dot of grey amidst Lhe whifje, zetting
smaller. A man? leraaps. Hope. Again, Tarlin ran, and as he ran
he looxged. e was clean as he had come to start with. Ge:ting
closer - 'you must run, it's up to you'. Yes, a man.

"Stop!" he shouted. The man storped. larlin ran up fto him
and caugnt his breath. "Youl"

It was tane stranger, in nis hand a porcelain figurine.

"For you" ae said, handing it to nim. h

"But, tne -"

"ever happened. But they chose right, in you. Now there shall
be a balance. Come, your gate is waiting."

Tarlin looked up at the Lrees in thne night sky. Zarlier tiey
na8d been sitting round tne fire, and aere he was, sitting in the
forest. lust have gone for a2 walk. He looked down at himself and
saw that in ais hand he was clutching a porcelsin figurine, and
for no reason he began to cry.



PART FIVE Something Lent
1

"T'mw saving you" said Lent to April.

April smiled tarougn her silver hair in sumner. Oua the porch,
they were, enjoying sun-thresaded trees. lLazy, the days where tine
tall grass of the front Jjungle aalf-shielded giggling rug movements
while beyond tie feet of Heros protruded from the Volvo underside.

Lent 1it up a lassing Cloud and watcned the smoke as it

nm

infilorated the atmosphere. "Tnere are cimes when I have found
nyself staring like shit at you and not knowing why" he said after
& while to April.

"Thank you" she said.

"No, wrong, not evea that. Somehow, pernaps, ageinst my will
often."

"On7"

"As 1T with 2 caought, you, someone drew me to it." As he was
saying this, unknown to April ae was subtly moving his hand to tne
back of her uress, deceiving her concentrated attention. "Funny,
isn't 1it?"

"Yes, odd!"

April was wearing a summer frock , tied at the Pack in a large
bow. Tent managed to gently pull the bow until it fell undone.

"And then again there are times when I feel that things are
just zoing to fall from around me leaving me naked to frustration."
Lent couldn't help grinning.

"Oh? That's not so funny."

"dey, point your arme toward me for a seconal!" he =said, preten-
ding it was a sudden impulse. Bewildered, she did so and he
zrabbed the gleeves and pullea aer dress from her and ran dowo
tarougn the tall grass with it, leaving April wita only a pair of
panties on looking extremely berused. Then she grinned and chased
after nim, holding her breasts as she ran. ;

N

Nice, for summer. It aadn't rained for quite some Uime, the
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Amorites did not waste a moment of ib, they'd be off in the car
after work to wherever taey felt lice going, or taey'd sit in the
nairy garden until cusk and play about or act out plays Ifrom some
of Clarence's books (that usually ended up as a farce with everyone
joining in and making up their own parts). Synnan was on a new

kick for some reason, this one involving the drinking of cnosen

water with a deal of ceremo:ny as before. In any case, the effect 4
was the same, they'd all end up rclling aboub stoned etc. But
somenow no-one took her seriously any wmore, not even Can. -

Tent neatly dodged April and she went flying onto Amoritsy
and = girl called Israel or sometaing. £he founa herself in an
ancompromising position that Aworitz was not complaining zbout so
tney remained so until Lens pulled her up <issed her forcefully '
until she stopped struggling. "I'm saving you" he said and taen
tasy went back in through the iront door as she put back on ner
«ress and went into the <itcaen.

Lent fingered about to try and find sometbthing to eat, getting |
in Cem's way as she was pucting together some cups of tea.

"I might have to leave" said Lent, selecting a piece of
lettuce and some spam which he _ut between sowe bread and bubter.
April looked up from an evening paper she was leaiing through.

"Leave?" she said. "Why? Waen?" : -

"l don't ‘now, I wmight aave a job waiting up in London. Nothing
definite yet, but the blod has a big brother up there."

April was silent. Che looxed saaly at aiuw.

"If T do I'd like you to come too April."

"Yes, I want, bubt to leave..."

"Won't be easy. As I say, nothing definice."”

"But you wouldn't cay it if you weren't sure, I «now you."

"Yes, you do." Lent 1lit up 2 cigarette and toox a bite of thne
sandwica. Cam left- She kiccaen discreetly, carrying the tray of
tcacups. April got up and put aer arms round Lent, resting her aead

on nis canest. He put down ais sandwich anag soroged her hair.



"You don't have to come" he caid, "I xnow now much this place
means to you."
"T'm coming" sae gaid.
2
1

of one of bhe downstairs bedrooms ac t
@)

1

o
ot

Clarence was inspired. They had

0]

him to paint the walls

4%

tack of the house. ide'd

-
done half of onc wall wich several stops iu about taree anours, and
thnen ne sat down on a caair in tne miudle of the room and confbem-
plaged the fact that he'd barely startec and it would take him
years to complete cae room and ta=un ae'd probably a=ve to do
another one.

"I've run out of paint” he said to Alice in the kitchen, taking
3 sip of a1is nth cup of coffee.

"Run outt!"

"Yes, not a very big tin, that.”

"Oh, well I surpose you'd better take soms money ous of tae
fund and get some more then."

"Hight!" Hde ran out of tae kitcaen and into the front roon
where ne produced a small tin bog from underneath the bed with the
neavy red cover. de too< ouf what ne wanted ana put he Tin back.

Sowe bime later he returned with about five tins of p=2int.
Llice greeted him with a2 cold sbare as 2e came in.

"duh! You've hardly started on that Lin and you've been at it
over Tfour hours, and what's bhis?"

"Paint!" He grinned an. wen:c into the back roow and put tne

cans aown. Alice stood motionless in the doorwa, wita her arms

folded and stared at him. He netaedically opened each can in turn.
Inere was blue, blacx, red, =zreen =ndéd yellow. Then he Cook his

paint brush, dipped 1t 1nto each can ia turn and sploshed a
rulticoloured streak on the wall.

Ic'e hard to define mnadnecs. Alice nad a strange feeling she
had found it, not in the least recognising artistic frustration
when, before her very eyes, it was being worked off.
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come btime later Clarence finished. He collapsed ageinst the
window and surveyed his lsbour. It was good- well he thougalb so,
not perhaps as good as when he attempted to nail beards onto the
floor of the attic and came up with a contemporary Michaelangelo,
that still remained, the initial impetus to make the attic habita-
ble long since gone. Then there was the time he helped diros to
renovate the upholstery in the ligh: blue volvo, but he didn't get
very far in his Baroque fantasies of gilded divans because Hirns
decided that he'd becter do the work himself. Clarence s=zemed +~ as
:ave a 'knack' of getting out of almost any kind of toil -
presentea to him, just by showing off his relative sanity to others
Strange, he thougat. e aad fun for «nowing he was sane, they had
fun for tainking he was insane - 1in any case the situation was
zooa from both sides and ae was sllowed almost unlimited freedom
of word or action because they expected it from him. He knew very
well that elswhere he would be labelled as a 'public meganace' or
sometaing, and no docubt locxec up for his revellations.

April cane into the room with Lent and they starsed at Clarence
wno was flashing a cheeky grin.

"The room needeu brightening up" a1e s id. "You don't get much
sun tais side of the aouse.”

Lent grinned alsc. e

"I like it" said April. They 211 once 2gain surveyed the
colours.

"I hear you're going" said Clarence after a while.

"Yes, I've got a job up in the big city, get a car as well."

"Whon?" said Clarence. He'da always lik.d Tent.

"A week." April looked at Lent.

"You didn't tell me it was so soon!" £he looked shocked, her
eyes were beginning to water.

ent turned away from her, glanced at Clarence wao was trying
to look concerned, and then lef: the room. April stood there,
almost felling over, sobbing loudly. Clarence went over and put

nis arm round her.



bastard," she =saica, "Ghe bastard."”
5

The flight......

In summer éomething,

Leaving

Bade you Go wno - so long

£o long cometaing.

1o be as I ........0uttercups

The bee-rover

Vere you hyacinths in higaer places -

Request, yours.

y mwy, grass for all, growing

Showing but the pasture, flowing

Knowing how Ghe birdsong, cowing

teeing, growing, growing.

Were it I to leave

Manure, buft he

Zo pure?

foon ....... glasses

Clink

Drown it all away

And then it never happened.

But no,by ration!

Cloudes obscured by Gtrees

Hot trees obscured by clouus

Leaving

To it, Travel

Leaving

From it

We § coveees submit

Your ambience by half

By varying cegrees

Relative



To the trimmings unencumbered
¥ith a w.rd to fly,
Directive one
W2 1ope in _lace of tangibility

0f becterement

To you and us to you

Returning

With improvement to be seen

ferhaps —~

As more than something —

And with us

Yours,

Your humble people

We hope to rehain,with you

As

Something Lent.

4
The next day, whicn cried on .aem as rain summeé up the

situation, it was discovered, after breskfast, that A ril had dis-
appeared. She neither slept wikh anyone the night before, or eat
her cornfla<es with che others. [er belongings seemed to be all
there, but a certain ampunt of necesseties were uissing, as if __
she'd plann=d on staying somewnere for a long weekend or something.
When Lent was told, a2e sussed that she had gone for a week, to
give her enougzh time to be sure a2e was gone by tne time she retirn-
ed. Lent usually prided himself, in a2 sense, for remaining calm
in difficult situations, but at the minute ae was being =slowly
torn apart inside. He had dealt with his situation in a very
antactful wanner, ne had not lcozed before ae leaped. "nd now,
commited to a Job away from his friends,. the girl he loved had
gone with no clue ag to wnere he could find her. It seemed like
it had all been purposely planned for his imminent destruction,
which he could feel coming on at any moment, tae final blow

somehow yet to come. iHe had visions of finding her prostrate on



the bank of a suburban rvanal, her brains blown out with a gun. But
that was making his value Go her as he saw it sound conceitea,

and that was one thing he couldn't stand from nimself. e had to
find her.

Hiros was in the room of the bed with the heavy red cover
reading a paper in one of the cnairs with the matching wear marks.

"Hiros, I've got to borrow .ae car."

diros looxed up and Uhen fumbled in nhis pocket for the key.

"Oh, the key is alr=sady in it" he said.

Leont sped out. "Thanks" he said as he was going tanrough the
front door.

He goy into the car and turned on Gthe ignition. The thing
started first time. I occured to nim that aie had no idea where he
was going, but thls was no time to worry over such details. The
car rattled away and disappeared as it turned the corner at the
far ena of Esthaesia Street.

Clarence continued the decorating of the back room to simplic-
ity, and this, to say the least, surprised the Amorites. He seeued
strangely content with laying carpet and fitting accessories in
an entirely orthodox manner. The carpet in cuestion they had obt-
ained throagh one of their many contacts, this one surprisingly
was in the carpet trade. It was a »lain yellow carpet, with tae
odd stain here and there, and €ven those (Clarence made nothing of
which was quite against his nature. Instead he made sure they
came in places where he could conceal them by putting the furnish-
ings on top. The furnishings in guestion were obtained from a
bricklayer friend who would visit¢ them from time to time, always
with che odd bit of new looxging 'Junk' he picked up from the
most unusual places. There was a cupboard - cum - bookshelf, a
suite of odd furniture that went together, and a pair of tables,
one large and o.e small of a similar decsign. In fact Clarence was
working with the artfulness of fitter, or a poet with something
on hie mind.

And TLent wae looking. He had visited several of the castles he
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thought she mignt have gone to, but none of tiaem had even neard of
her, let alone seen her. lle was becoming desperate, crazed. His
visions of her lying dead were becoring more and more vivid. <o
ne went to the only waterway for miles and there was no-one tnere.
e sat in the car, and ais coctail thoughts buzzed behind his eyes.

Their plan was to finally do =2way with the cotton curtsins and
the heavy red cover, the emnpty fireplace and the strategically
placed small patterned rug, and tae two chairs with matching wear-
marks. So tne two beds that were in the back room were now in -
there, and the chairs with the matching wear-marks had been -
relegated to the garden with no great bad feeling. The emall
patterned rug was now strategically put into Tynnan's room and
Ghe cotton curtains were replaced with heavy red curtsins and
tarown out into the garden along wita the chairs. And by now
Clarence was very tired and distraught, and they were all hungry
as 1t swmelled of dinner time- and 1t was getting dark.

Lent sat in hlie car and watched the sun zo down as e taougnt
of his love, somewhz2re in the the tarmac expanse he had covered
over and over. Hde tnought of the few woras it would taks =0 that
it would all be over, and bthey would be happy and no qualme about
arriving in the big city together, anc through them the Amorites
would be nappy as well. He had never tried to define happiness,
never tested it, unlike Clarsnce. He thousat ne believed in it,
but then he thought on how evil i1t can be when it is taken away,
with ~n even chance of never returning. It seem=d ridiculous,
cne mistake on his part and all this. You nave to be so careful.
And when tne sun went down and the sky »as beginning to darken
into night, Lent turned on the ignition and drove back towards
Constantine.

You see, the room was for the party.
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By The Day they had done it all out very well. There scemed
to be plency of booze for them all, a largish supply of dope had
been specially imported by Synnan for the occasion. Ofher accesor-
ies like sounds, food etc had been supplied by Tarlin, Cam etc.

And taere taey all were on The Day (the evening of) sipping
at their drinks, inhaling smoke and listening. The irony being
that Lent, unhappy, was the centre of conversation in a way that
he had never been before as long as he had been at Constantine.

As a result of his pressures he was drinking and smoking more than
Lhe rest, and looxing very worried and perhaps feeling a bit ill
as well. In a way, they were 'humouring' him by their conversation
and the fact they were not telling him he'd 'had ewough', an
experiment in tact as it were, which is bad in a way.

e was thinking about April. He hacu since sne left. It was
strange that you seem to like someone more when you are deprived
of them tnan when they are with you, like happiness. He wondered
if sne felt the same way and that it was only pride taat was
keeping ner fromn returning to him. And to wm=ke things somehow
worse, Cam seemed to be stickirg unusually close to him, perhaps
tne fact he was going bringing a feeling out in her caat under
usual circumstances would not be aroused. Had April been there
he would probably have been in bed with Cam by now, but the fact
she wasn't there meant both that he wasn't in the mood and that
he would feel like he was deceiving April if he went fo bed with

Cam - and yet it was by her cnoice she wasn't t.ere and for all he
knew she was in bed with someone else anyway. Ridiculous.

By one o'clock the atmosphere was one of woozy contentment.
ctrewn bndies was the scene, booze left but now unwanted. The Jjoint
rolling zit was discarded in a corner, along with a half torn up
cornfla<es packet. There were no ligats on in the room, only the
dim moonlight penetrating the smoky atmosphere turough the window.

Cam was quite happily snuggled up to Lent who was, oblivious to

%)



ner, sheading a few heavy tears in the advantage of tne dark.

Then, without word, a figure stood notionless in the doorway
of the newly painted room. Tears too were welling in ner eyes.
And Gaen taere was a body under the obner arwm of Lent and he was
crying for a different reason.

"I'm sorry" they said, and giggled.

6

They all agreed it was a nice car. Alongside the light blue
Volvo it was magnificent. A Renault it was called, strange but —~
true. Tney would aave a flat waiting for then in T.ondon. —

Tne flight......

In summer sometning,
Leaving

Sade you to who - so long
£o long sowething.

With the little that they were taking with tnem, the Amorites
were helping as much as possible to put into the car. A few
blankets and stuff, not as before for green gardens but now for
a flat they were not sure to be furnished.

To be as I .........DUuttercups

The bee-rover

Were you hyacintas in higher places-
Request, yours. '

~trange, somehow, to leave one jungle and go to anotiaer. What,
were they gaining? Now the concrete jungle, now to a land of
strangers, all they had was each other.

My, my, zrass for all, growing
Showing but the pasture, flowing
Knowing how the birdsong, sowing
ceeing, growing, growing.

He'd brought out of Cam what he'd never seen before at tae
party, waen April had returned they did zZo to bed togetaer as a

threesome, and Cam was good, as if she'd stored it up ever since



she had known aim, as if ‘expecting the Day to come.
Were 1t I to leave
llanure, but he
So pure?
Soon.......glasses
Clink
Drown it all away
An. taen it never happened.

And saying goodbye i1s so hard. Lent would like to 1ave kiscsed,
raae love to all the girls before ae left, as tney nim, but they
all knew it wo.ld have made taings worse. Likewise A-ril. And so
they left with a few words and drove away in tne purring Renault.
Tt was the best way, but they dian't speak, the Apmorites didn't
ove .

But no, by ration!

Clouds obscured by trees

Not treees obscured by clouds
Leaving

To it, travel

Leaving

From it

s they made their way beck into Constantine, as Lent and
April made their way to London, it was Jjust a question of accept-
ing the situation.

Wey esescee.submit

Your ambience by half

By varying degrees

Relacive

To the trimmings unencumbercd

T'he rest of the day being spent in now trivia, to ecat, to
love, Go slee., Co be. Some would see it, some, like perhaps Cam,
awaiting their return, sicxkened by London. For now t.ey were long

gone, for now they had to slee., 1f possible, as they imagined



g

| hent and April to be doing akone for the first time now.
‘ 7
With & word to fly,
Directive one
g We hope in place of tangibility
Of betterment

o you and us to you

Returning
With improvement to be seen o~
By afternoon of the next day their thoughts had changed ~—

less from selfish loss to the nope that by now they were finding
tneir feet up in Londin. They were getting down to the usual run
of things at Constantine, and to say the least were not expecting
anyone wnhen chey had a visitor round =2bout tea time.
e naaan
As more than something
And wiba us
Yours,
Your humble people
A visitor called Arril who came in =2nd collapsed on the floor,
her banfaged leg; stitched face shending tears, showing despair.
"The car -" che said. ":He's dead." ;J
Wie hope to remain, with you
As
cometning Lent.

b





