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FOREWORD 

I wrote this in 1973 when I was 18.  I 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.  I 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 I have 

optimised it for clearer reading. 
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PART ONE

$ATIES OF THE AMORITES

Constantine on the hill

1

Markus climbed the hill at the top of which was the castle

called 'Constantine' where he lived with the others. Being roughly

autumn the trestle trees were showering stars and glitter on to

tile ground in several colours. You could almost see the stripes,

and the SKY was wnitewashed like it had snowed upwards. 'I'wo ­

footed people would scuff up the leaves as if they were part of

s ome book they had got mad with and scatt ered over the ground. And

two wheeled contraptions would be seen to float around from time

to time, with people who you s aw frolli time to time, and they would

maybe intercept the pages on their way to wherever t hey were going.

So t h e climate was working itself up for a touch of the flu that

usually lasted until at least April.

And she was waiting at the gate for him, looking worried about

t he butter. Now, this was 'Constantine' and it was -on the corner

of Es t n ae s i a St r e e t and Carminal Gardens which was the h i l l . Th e

f ormer was a long street that turned into a hill a bit fut her on,
ana tile latter was a road that came steeply ol -f the first one and

ti nen flattened out and went nowhere in particular, t ile blods and

the petal department. The blods were where people bought things

that they neeued from time to time, like t nings to eat or t nings

to put on or tnings to enjoy, and tue petal department (t he P .D . )

we r e what you mi~ht call t he arch enemies of the Amorites of 'Con­

s tia nt i ne ' . The s e p l a ce s you got t o by turning left off Carrui n al

Gardens, cha t is if you were starting off by coming down the hill.

"There's no butter" said Mar-k us .

"No butter!" said April. lI Snit!"

You had to i gnore the garden really, everyone ignored t he

garden . Re a l l y a l l that mat tered was that t hey were able t o ge t to

the front or back door (they usually useu the back door because

in the kitchen was foo d and people prepar i ng it, nothing much
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happened j u s t inside the . front door). But all the green was over-'

flowing over the walls, like a can of cabbage that's boiling ove r .

Th e r e must have been almost every k i n d of leacherous growtn t n e r e,

from Espelliada Or n a mu l l u s GO the matted non-flowering varie t y.

I Probably because none of them were great flower arrangers, ch e i r

fingers were most definitely pink . Indoors the only growing thin~s

I they had were a few plants which they Kept in Gh e a i r i n g cup bo a r ,

needing water only now and then. You could stare through t h e cop

! windows of the house and see a fair panorama of gr e y and red

stripes with a green pinstripe, finished off by a frame of browny

I red ivy that had found the way up. That was if yo u were looking

I on the face -down side next to t h e hill; the other side you'd j u s t

see a road, next-door or maybe something interesting happening

across the road if you were that way inclined.

Ma r k us went in through the green coloured flaking back door

that flashed blue as he registered it needed a fresh coat of p a i n t

I on it . Inside was 'Cam, n akedly shelling peas in the corner of t ne

kitchen. Cam never wore clothes indoors, she had t his tning ab o ~ t

it . Usually she'd be making herself useful doing some t h i n g or o t~er

round.. the house, s h e never said much, and tried to keep the fac t

that she was gone over Nero, who was a less-permanent person ,

herself. April closed the door behind her and walked over nex t

to Cam.

"There's no butter" she said, "we'll have t o use ma r g . "

ffiarkus walked through the space in t he wall to see if he c ou l d

I find someone who wasn't busy just at that time. A lot of the do or s

were missing, well, missing as far a s the h ou s e wa s concerned, but

of no sweat to them. They didn't altogether s ee a purpose in

I h av i n g doors all over the place that needed opening and shut tin g

when all you wa n t to do is go f r om a to b. Mo s t h ad j us t come off

their hinges, others had been taken off. Th os e t hat we r e left

led into roo ms t h a t on dr aft y da ys were reasonably draughtle s s.

The l e ftover doors made good f i r e s in t he draughtless rooms , O G~



were used as partitions 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 there isn't

a wall when you sleep on your right side , a partition can be a
blessing in disguise if utilised in the capacity of a fake wall).

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

"Hi, Lent?" said IvJ.a r ku s , leaning slightly over him to see if
he could muster a response . Lent turned over a page and continued

to read the comic book. "It's good? The comic."

"Yes ."

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

comic."

There was a pause in the room with the cotton curtains and the

bed with the heavy red cover, the empty fireplace, the strategic­

ally placed small patterned rug and the two chairs with matching

wear - mar ks . A pause in which notning was said and Mar kus looked at

Lent who was looking at the comic.
lILent, Lent - I have this problem, I wanted to tell .. . discuss

it wi-". Lent looked like he was about to turn over to che next

pa6e of tne comic, so ~arkus quickly turned it over for him.

lIThan..~ l}Iou ll said Lent .

II This problem, you see it's not easy co expl- , I mean it's

hard to just tell someone, like that. I haven 't told anyone about

it yet, I mean you'd be the first, if I did. Well I could, I mean

could I?"Tell you I mean, about my problem that I haven't t old

anyone else about? Lent?" There was a further pause . Nlarkus 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 right. So

1ar kus turned the page over for him again .
11 'I'h ank you. 11

11 I expect you're wondering why I'm ae.ci.ng you this, Lent. I

mean there's a lot of other people I could have asked about my

problem, but I mean you Know so much about things like lliy problem.



I mean, if ever anything like my problem comes up, it's a lways

you who knows what the answer is, h ow to de a l with the pr ob lem .

It's not because y ou ' r e t he only one downstairs, apart from Cam

and April that is, not because of that . I me an I suppose I coul d

have asked them a b ou t it, don't think I find it h ard to talk t o

I them or anything like that b e c a use I don't, but it wa s just y ou

I that I had to ask a bout it, you do see that, don't you?"

From up the scaley panelled-wide pa tchy stairway wi th t he

, ba nni s t e r of the dragon multicore .shimmering light came a vo ic~

that called for Lent tha t sounded like Emma or t he loo flushin~

Either sound me a n t relief from such comic d iversions as Len t t akes

h is leave f r om one of the c hairs with ma tching we a r - ma r k s and

I exits left. Ja r AUS left holuing t h e comic wonde r i n g and gen e ral ly

puzzling .

( Alarum wi thout )

2

Sc e n e Two: A room wi t h t he cotton c urtains

and the bed wi tn t he h e a v y red cover, the e mpty

f i r e p l a c e , t he s trategically p l a c ed s mall pat­

terned rug and t he two chairs with ma t c h i n g

wear-marks. Ma r k u s is sitting i n one of t he

chairs wit h t he ma t ch i n g wear-marks, holding

a comic a n d starin g a t the wa l l in front of h im .

(Enter Arrowitz and Lorne, left

Jesus, I sc a r e d a t the wa l l s of tha t p l a c e all day. You

k n ow, I 'd ra t her pack in t hat p l a c e .

LORn e : I Know. T e circle s go r ound s o fast they just swe ep you

I
I

I

IARRowi t z :

under .

(The y sit on bed wi t h h eavy r e u cover

I think it 's really aliena ting t o be sl~ng i n to the way of

tn i n g s , it's not n at ural, no t how t hin gs wer e intended.

ARR : I know wnat y ou me a n , tna t ' s what get s to me .

( Arr owi tz r emoves Lor n e ' s coa t an d t uen his own

It would be good if t h i n gs we r e r ot a t ed r ound a bit, then it



wouldn't be so engulfing.

(Lorne begins to unbutton her dress

LOR: Yes, I can see that, but you're ~et t ing into the circles

again, really. But I suppose it would be better.

( Arrowitz begins to undo his s hoes

ARR: I sort of worked it all out while I wa s staring at this wall,

it seemed v ery real a t the time, I mean one day I'd be d oi n g

one t h i.ng , the next day something else an d it never got boring.

(Lorne pulls her dress off over h e r head and puts it

down on the back of the other arm cnair with the

ma t ch i n g wear-marks.

LOR: Eventually you'd r un ou.t . of t hings.

ARR : We l l , then you'd start on over again.

(Arrowitz ta~es off his s h oe s and puts into t hem h i s

socks. Lorne slips off her shoes.

LOR: But surely things would still get boring, just it would be

on a bigger scale - I mean it's these circles, you j u s t can't

get away from them.

(Arrowitz undoe s his fly, takes off his trousers, and

puts them on top of his shoes and socks.

ARR: It would be a n improvement though, until something bet ter

comes along.

(Lorne removes her bra and wriggles out of her

panties and puts them on the bed.

LOR: ~hat about the skilled people, I mean if everyone except them

were shifting about being less bored tnan they were before, t ~e

s killed p eopl e are going to ge t llptight and there'd be problems

( Arrowitz unaoes his shirt and adds it to his pile

ARR: We l l , t hey just get payea more I s uppose. I mean, they must

nave want e d to get skilled in the first place, so tney mus t Il'r<t
what they're doing and aren't getting bored like the rest.

(He takes off his pants and tney get properly on t he

bed into a posi tion and ma k e love.
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Lent came back in and sat down . There was a gr oan from t he bed .

I Mar kus noticed he had come in and handed him back his comic . With

little apparent interest in it , Lent tooA back t he comi c from him

and opened it up at r~andom. Mar kus wa s miles away, just s t ar i ng

at the wall in front of him . Lent s canned the comic from a distance

There was another bout of heav~ breathing from the bed , this time

, longer than the first . The cloud of apathy hung over the chairs

with the mat ching wear-marks for quite some time, the only

I s ounds i n the r oom being t he cr e akin g of the matress on t ne

I bed with the he avy red cover and t he oc ca s i ona l moan or unintelli­

gen t ex.h.alation, emphatic though they were .

Time , the great network of fate and inevitabilities, churning

its incessant chai n over and over round the wheels, t he great semi­

circle where one t hing rarely quite fits with another and maybe

retards into the distance or makes a sound as it clanks into a

fitting or unfitting place . A single reality where mos t things

either are,or appear to be , unreal . A complex where colours hav e
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 light it shows no flaws, no way out

I through some loophole, unending , unbeginning . And so , wi t h no

time or willingness t o spare , it had to be marg. with t he peas

I instead of butter , and marg . on the bread insteaa of butter .

Cam came into the room carrying two pl a t e s , a train of steam

iss uing forth_f r om each one. ~he walked round beh i nd Lent 's chair

and inbetween t he two chairs and r:nit 'lone ·-dm ltia r kus ' lap, her left

breast Gangl i ng in his face , then gave che other t o Lent . She

walk~d ou t and, a moment later , came back wi th two plates , both

of which had two slices of sliced bread and marg . , cut in ha l f

from one corner to t he other. The s e she al so n anued to ~arkus and
Le nt .

IDa r kus stared at what had been put in front h i m; meat in gr avy ,



mashed potatoes, peas with marg. and a plate of bread and marg. He

sat there contemplating it for a few more moments, t uen he wonder­

ed what he was supposed to eat it with. He set the meal bn tne x±~

floo r and walked out into the kitchen. April and Cam seemed to be
doing the next lot, so he went to the draw himself and took out

four knives and two forks and closed the draw. He went back to

wh er e h e ld left his meal and then handed Lent his cutlery.

"I just t hought 1'0. tell you that I don't think I snall tell

you my problem after all" he s a i d , sitting down ana. taking up his

mea l a tSain. "Thought I'd tell you t hat. It's a good thing I didn't

t e l l you before I decided I wa s n ' 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 Mar ku s eat their meal, Mar kus staring contemplatively

at the wall and Lent disinterestedly glancing at the words in the

comic. Half way through t he meat in gravy with mashed potatoe s and

peas with marg, , Arrowitz and Lorne sat up on the bed- 8S they had

when they had first come in, and be gan to put t~eir clothes on.

When they had finished, Lorne went upstairs into the bathroom,

and Ar r owi t z went .i.n t o the kitchen to see if they were preparing
their meal.

"Shall I ge t the television in here?" said Marku s , finishing

his meal.

"I don't t hi.nk it I S wo.r-k i.ng" said Lent eventuall;y.

"Oh." Ivlar kus carried his plates and cutlery out to t h e kitchen

I and set Gh em in t~e sink. He looked over at Cam, and wondered why,

with her attributes and quick availability, she didn't go with

Dany 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 anything.

Lorne came in. Sh e asked if her meal was ready.
4

And Synnan '? Ups tairs. In the 'Land of Forever I in the room
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next to Tarlin with the record collection. In the castle keep, her.

t The smell of burnt grass hangs like the consuming dust of ages.

Th e y say she's a fraud, existing in forever being an excuse for

innaling the intoxications of her intermediaries. So me believe in

h e r , not many, and they too are labe.lled frauds by the others. Yet

Cam is 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 bluff? The silken dresses

Iof Synna n hide little in their peacock-beauty, yet Cam hides

I
much in her greater uncovering. Is Nero j u s t a f ace to bring

her into the accepted reality, when it is but a f~ntasy that

shields some fact she keeps locked ei gh t ? Wou l d th;jy never know,

could she be a lesbian?

They'd gather in there somedays, mostdays, in the faith 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,

it; was something you just had to accept. Even if they came it might

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~ed of Synnan, Cam,

I Erudinas (some friend from God knows where who t had come up on their

I invitation) and Clarence. The people there for a joke were wa r k u s ,

I Tarlin (who didn't stay very long), Lorne, Arrowi~z, Petras,

I
Pisces, and Dahl. The orientally inspired flower curtains were shut

and they lit joss sticks. Some odd music was heard and Synnan

I began her spasms, her large nipples clearly visible under the thin

dress making patterns as she moved. She'd moan and chant for a

while, and that was really as far as it all went. 'I'h e n she was

j
handed a very large joint by Cam, who ~ust have oIled it, and

ceremoniously lit it, takes a few puffs, sits down and passes it on

to the next person. Th a t was all she did, her spasms making the



I joint all the more effective so she is crashed out after the

initial blast . And so they all get stoned, some begin taking oif

clothes, others s ~art to play wi th t hemselves, others go to sleep,

s ome leave, some ma k e love there, some go away somewhere and ma k e

love - just depends wilat happens to turn you on that particular

evening.

PART TWO Car

1

Qu e s t i on s , from time to time, are asked at Constantine. Tn e y

are never usually expressed with an~ amount of emphasis but with

a Kind of roused indifference. So if, say, a person or persons is

or are not seen for sometime, somebody, who mayor may not have

the need to see of feel the person or persons, ma~ ask another

person who is likely to know where the person or persons is or

are where in fact they ~ave gone.

It h a d ceased to be dry and through the ivy windows it was

eas~ to see that gre y sheets were folding over all over the dist­

rict. The sort o~ time when ~ou can't take your mind off other

people b e c a u s e you are stuck indoors with them, relief walks being

uncomfortable. So Dahl, an emotional fellow, was lying in bed this

I particular morning with this question rolling about in his head .

' What's h appened with Hiros?' ,' What's happened with Hiros?'. ~ext

to ~im, Alice was ~awning and still ver~ bl aary eyed. She forced

herself up and looked down at Dillll, who was l ying with his hands

on t h e back of his head on top of a pillow. ' What's happened with

Hi r os ? ' ,'What's h appened with Hi r os ? ' . Alice brushed the fair

h a i r out of h i s eyes and slowly bent down to kiss him. Her j e t

black hair cascaded over their faces. Th en he pushed her away. Sh e

was disturbing hi s train ot thought . Alice gave him a fiery look

and thrust her knee between his legs. He doubled up in pain,

staring wi t h red e~es at the wall as she climbed over him and went

over to h e r cloches. He t ried to calm himself oy counting to ten



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 his 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 t he

\0
r-

and hoping she'd be gone., 'Wnat I s happened with Hiros? I.

She'd gone. He got out of bed and walked into the batnroom,

swishea some water over his face, and dried i~ on the towel. God

and he had to work. He wandere d out of tae bathroom, and poked

Iais ileaa into Tarlin's room , on tae way to the room his clothes

1

I were in. They were all awake in there, Tarlin over on his single

bed in the corner behind a door on his own, and Clarence and Pi s ce s

I

side-table.

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

the warmth.

"Oh, thanks. Got to .work. It's Just _a drag, that's all." said

Dahl. "Oh, and what's happened with Hiroe?"

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

Dahl closed the . door and walked to tae space into his room.
I
I Car? Find a earl He went over to his clothes. A car. He got into
I

I ais pants and a pair of gre~n cord £lare trousers. Long time since

I we nad a car. He put on a plain check shirt and tnen sat down.

I Did we ever ha ve one? Then a pair of white socks and brown shoes
I
I wi th an engraved design. Il i.r-os is finding a car. Finally a navy

I
blue jacket. Thursday was almost a week ago. He went out of the

r ooID, along the landing and down the stairs.

2

Alice was ~~ XXR k±XKkgn eating her porri~ge when Dahl
entered the kitcnen, and when she saw him s~e took ~er plate and

transferred her and it to one of the chairs with matching wear­

illarks in the room with the heavy red covered bed . To see her made
him feel red, so he was gfuad she had moved. He sat down at the



kitchen table and tossed .the word 'car' round in his ffiind. Ha ! One

to us if he get s it, he t hought, t1.le pe t a l s have cars .

Cam was t he only other per s on i n t ~e kit chen at t he time, and

she silently d i shed h i m. out a hel~ing of porridge on wl1ich he

poured h ims e l f some mi l k and a dded sugar . He had to be at work by

ten past nine, and according to Tar l i n ' s watch, it should now be

about t wen ty to . Mos t of the other people who worked had' gone by

now, all exept Lorne who was s omewhere . Sh e , t he tall sisterly

big-lipped blonde, who somehow managed to ge t one of t he mor e

s e l e c t jobs of t he co mmune . In fact, he suspected that Lorne wa s

staying at some other wayward establ ishment for t his period of

t ime . No gr ea t loss, h e t hought, taking in a hot mo~ t hfull of

porridge, it was hard to get in t he mood ~or being with Lor ne .

Good por ridge . But last time he congrat ~lated Cam on he r cook i ng,

she remained unaffec ted, unchange d. It wa s n 't wor t h it.

Cl ar ence was next on t he scene, and h e zonked into Cl1e chair

oppos i te to Dahl wi th a piece of :;:ape r in h i s hand. He looked

qui te amazingly awake, even for h i m.

"Hey, Dahl , it's crazy . Wh a t t hat Pi s ce s does to me , and t ha t

f our p os ter with her and Tar l i n ' s crazy muzak , Christ . I had to

write a po em, last nigl1t . 1_"

"I'm sorry Clarence, mu ch as lid like to he ar about your poem,

I I have to work now."

"But it'll only tak-"

"Sorry, look me up when I get back t his aft ernoon, ok ay?"

Clarence was a lucky bugger. In his official capacity oi

Cons t an t i ne poet ry co mpo ser and artist and extrovert, he wasn ' t

b ugged about not working. He sat about all day wa i t i ng for inspir­

a t i on , aOlng some per s ona l pro j ect, or doi ng nothing . He d i d less

t han hi s f air shar e of work with t he girls wno diQn' t go t o work ,

and would of t en only appear when the r e was fo od go ~ng because of

h i s 'inspirational trips' t ha t never usually t ook h i m f urther than

t he local gr een jungle plain areas. And h e was an eater. Hi s week's

j I
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eating bill could ofeen easily cover a worker's wage packet. They

had to cut his food quota down often , althou6h ~e never seemed to

, get an~ fatter . He raised the piece of paper to nis eyes:

Elevate drip,

Touch'd of late

Exempted, overrided

Open windows, sing me

After you

My wooded eyebrow

Parchment p ~per senses

ex-you, me

and he who sings to me

prevents some otner

from tne sight and sound

6f wnich cne sight is not of nim

But in you

\. i t h your danclelion smile .

He was t) l ea s e d with that poem, he knew he was pleased because

he could still see all the pictures tnat went with that poem when

he . wrote it. Elevate, ne rises till the drip is squeezed out and

falls, splatters on the ground as Tou ch 1 d is heard. Then a

fast train with the words Exempted, overrided (Alice came in
with her empty plate, found that as Dahl had gone she couldn't

glare at him, and went out again), then looKing thro.lgh the window

of the train, on a hill a man sings out. A1ter you - wich Pi s ce s

in bed . St i l l with her, in my mind I still see toe man singing on

the hill, due to Ghat some otner mind toat wants to see nim cannot

beca~se I am. But he is just tne sound, the sigat, tne reality is

her ::lnd .:ler dandelion sndle. Ah, yes!

Clarence noticed that a bowl of the po~rid6e had been put in

front of him, so, not quite all of hi~ there, he began to eat it,

forge~ ~ing the wi l k and sugar.
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On nis way to work in t he pouring rain, Dahl met Markus who was

going the o ther way, along Carminal Gardens.

11Oh, hi Dahl" said Mar kus . "You going to work?"

"Yes."

"1'11 come with you." . They started off again in the direction

that Dahl had been going. "You work at a blod, don't yoU?11

"Yes, the one that sells floor cleaners."

"Oh." They found a gap through the linex of paint speckled

metal, crossed the road, and arrived Oil the other side of the

mirror road through a larger g~p.

"Where've you been" said DanL .t o continue the conversation.

11Er , getting butter." rVlar k us fished in his pocket and came out

wi t:;h 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

nQ, and that also led to tne line of blods.

"Dahl," said lVlar Kus , "1 have this, oh how would you s a y it,
er- problem, and-It

"Did you know about tne car?"

"Eh?"
"':rhe car. 11

"Yes;"

"Did you know about it?"

11No , sorry - but this problem, you see, I wouldn't tell ju-"

"Hiros is get:;ting a car. I wondered where he h ad got to."
"0h, real-"

"'rarlin told me, I didn I t know until today. 11

"1 see. I have ti:lis problem, yes. And I want to te-"

"Went last Thur s da y apparently."

Th ey turned the corner into a buzzing place where none of t h em

liked co be but had to because of the jobs. Dahl uttered a parting

word to ~arkus as he entered t ne shop and closed the door behind

1".:3
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him . ~arkus was left standing oucside thinking why did everyone

noe take an interest in him . They took an interest in each other,

everyone except Cam and she didn 't real ly count to his way of

thinking anyway . So why not him as we l l? He wouldn 't get so much

depressed about this a s exasperated . So he haa a problem , not so

unusual , everyone has problems . But they have people to tell th~m

to , he didn 't . Apart from his problem ne was quit e OK , he had sex

often enougn like everyone else, he did his fair share of work,

admittedly he was out of work at that parcicular time, but that~

wasn 't unusual either . He was a b it younger than some of them , ~

but he wasn't the youngest by any means, and ones y ounger than

him got better cr e a t me n t than him 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 tne way he had come

with Dahl before he got a lot wetter than he already was, although

by now it had be c cme a familiar feeling and he d idn 't honestly

care how wet he got really , as l ong 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 witn tIle butter for their dinner bread this

time .

4

By a quarter past two the blitz had atopped . In fact it was

golden coming down now , bright , happy f or most . Half an hour later

the sky had somehow decided to clear blue, which for autumn in a

mirrored lana was very laudable . There 's kind of an air of expect ­

ancy tnat surro~nds things when it clears up, and tneir was this

I time . At Constantine everyone was feeling jumpy , even Cam was

looking out of the window with an air of mischievousness as she

was wasning butter and other dinnertime things off the plates in

tle sink in the kitchen. Half an hour of people nattering around

the house later, tnere was a distant noise heard if you were at

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



sitting in the two chairs with the matching wear-marks in the front

room when they perceived ' t he dist a nt sound . April got up and went

over to the window when she heard it , and Cam and Synnan c ame from

downstairs into the front room to s t a n d with her ~ It wasn 't a

p~rticularly unusual s ound , but due to the mood they w~re 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 tile door step in front of the front door.

An arm~ , the r evolution? At last . Or a unique element formed

due to a freak of nature when the weather changed so dramatically?

A sentin~l , come to tell them that they were the Chosen ones to

begin a crusade that aeons would never see the end of? A band of

Seminites , Orila's, Entiverns? A collection of homeless friends

searching for help and salvation? A wondrous machine that would

I s olve all their problems, solve everyone 's problems , make meals,

wash dishes? God, the mind boggles .

Heros screeched the car to a halt outside the castle , almost

t 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 that 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 sli~~tly 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. posxessions

of the entire household at an~ one t ime . 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 s creeched round the corner and down

Carminal Gardens so they could audibly let the P .D . know that
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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 t~ey walked through 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 amount

of time . Dahl had soon discovered that talKing to the short aubern

haired girl called Odette was about as interest~ng as talking to

Markus, exept about two octaves less bearable . So he got rid of

her by walking over to sit down in one of the chairs with the

I • matching wear marks, and violently n.as t urba t ing.

He sat about to regain gis energy for a few minutes, then went

out to the kitchen and fixed himself a blackcurrant jam sandwich.

As he was devouring a glass of mi l k , having eaten the blackcurrant

jam sandwich, he heard the noise of several recognisable ~

voices laughing and shouting outside . He gulped down the remainder

of his glass of milk, 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 Alliorites~~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 siue of Carminal Gardens, just as a blue mini containing a

couple screeched round the corner . There was a screeching of brakes

as t~e mini turned violently to avoid the CRr, and it stopped about

a snort neck from the tree Dahl was standing next to. Tne door of



the mini opened and a lomg haired people in a velvet suit got out

and shouted for about tnree minutes at the quickly silent group

across the road. Vfuen he had finished he was bright red, and he

got back into the mini, reversed, and drove off . Then the sho~ting

and laughing started again , and they managed to get the machine

round the corner to park it in front of the castle . Tney 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 f or a few minutes, noting the

white hub caps and a pool of oil that was being added to by a

dripping from somewhere on the bottom of the car o Tnen he turned

to see who he was sitting next to. It wa s 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 holes, and sat down . This 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.

"The car?"

"Yes."

"I think it's called Volvo."

"On, great ." Tney 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. When he had caught 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
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, ga s full stop . And there y ou go , t he story of my life ."

L. "Do es it work OK when it's go t ga s in it" said Arrowitz, who

h a d joined the gr ou p just past t he P . D., having just finished

working ~t t h e blod wit h t he pretty front .

"It's just - too mu c h , noisewise . Yeah, it trucks along quite

beautifully mos t of t h e t lme ." Dahl seriously won d e r e d wh y he haa.

bo ~h~red about Heros, there you go.

6

So it came to one of those chestnut-smelling days when

Ip e op l e didn't work and felt free like they could do somet~ing 'J

dyriam.i.c , ecstatic , colourful . Bring themselves together and spark

action to alleviate any dreadful rut and ge t far away f r om mon ot ony

and stagna~ed prescence of bringing in the essentials . And tne

weather was grinning seductively at t ~em, so nice a nd fresh, beck­

on i n g ~ c t ivi t y . Ou t s i d e a stream flowing with smells£, colours and

tar-away sounds of bre a th i nc5 life, a paralell to paradise, before

. ignored by tired b~dies or lain u~der grey wet sheets . Now was tne

time t o be, now was the time to do .

Sa ndwi che s looked very inviting, of jam, cheese, tomato, s pam,

e gg and butter, and Cam was ~a~ing them very e arly in the mor n i ng

on that free day . Th ere was also c a k e ; on~ large one and a smaller

one wi t h Synna n ' s special recipe. And they ~had a new flask that

would carry coffee, and a large plastic container wit h orange

juice in it . T,~ey' also had a.bout two hundred No . 6 and one or two

other brands for t he fu ssy on e s . All t h i s she took ou t to t he car

and set in tne boo t al on g with .one or t wo groundsheets to t he

s ound of feathered creatures of t he air wh o were ma k i n g moog noise s

in t he trees of t heir private jungle .

Ta r l i n was in t he kitchen, into a bowl of crisp flakes a n d mil~ .

whe n Cam entere d having co~pleted ner last journey to the c ar. He

h ad a comic book open next t o hi~ on t2e table, bu t he s eemed mor e

in ~ erested i n t he dyn ami c s o f his cereal t nan t he comic. Th e others

would get up, not ~hat t h e y ti a d exac tly planned i t, bu t they kn ew



I t hat it was goi ng tp ha pp en that day , i t was present in t he early

morni ng air. They shou l d 'have be en ~ ired , a l most all t h e beds had

contained two t ~e night _before, always did t he day before a fr ee

day , b ut tiredness is in. t he mi nd , and t he i r minds were not tired

then . But at t hat time Cam felt awkward.

Cam, in the kitchen, remnants . of sandwich mak i ng , no t hing l eft

mu ch to do , h i m, eating cereal with an open comic book and nobody

else the r e . For Tar l i n , Tar l i n of the records and bed with a door,

. had climbed out at one o'clock_and walked over naked to h i s door,
• opened it and walked_into Synnan ' s . palace that h ad no door. He h ad

then walke d over to the smallish bed tyat Cam slept in, and wo ke

her up without wak i ng Synna n , who was asleep in t he o J~er bed by

t he window. Sh e d i d not spe ak , s he wa s d umbfounded. He tOOK back

t he sheet and climbed in wi th her. This had not been Ner o , the
one, t hi s had been Tar l i n of the record collection, th i s had happ­

ened, no e lastic fantasy. He had made violent love to her, and

t hen h e had ~one back to hi s r oDID and she hadn ' t slept. So , for her

i t was inexplicably unc omf .or t ab l e in the kitchen and she went up­

s t airs t o rouse the others. Tarlin looked up as s he d i s appe ar ed

out of the ki t che n and t hen turned to read h i s comic book .

Ups t a i r s everyone was semi-awake and smi l i ng , and t here was no

stuffy bitching or hazy r ealisations. This realisation was really

inwardly filling, so full of senses. Cl othes went on, nice f a ces.
Cam wa s dressed for the second time in the week.

7
A bird in flie;ht, flew - over the trees
Ont o t he lake, and

Touched by t he calmed waters,

Flew off once again to waters new .

A dog , playful with its tail

Scamper ed t o and fro in t he bushes

Kicki n g up t he discarded p i n e needles

And deceiving ~he t r e e s .



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 be liefs and feeliniSs

under the gleaming sun . Tarlin was a shining ~night astride a tall

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

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

Heros had parked the light blue volvo in front of a row of brigl1t

green oak trees on the clearing that Cam and the others were

occupying .

"My wooded eyebrow

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

whispered as a breeze tingled . Markus was walking .

April groaned, her blood red nails reflecting the sun in the

undiscovered kingdom of Tarlin mhe 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 . I1

"Yes ."
"That is why people worship , worship the light . But they never

admit to it now, they give it deceiving names ."

"Like bod?"
"Yes."

"But why worship anything, why be a slave?~

"Why live? You see, they fear the dark, they don't realise

that ......arkness is as much light as light itself ."

The leashed br-ee zec. ruffled the leaves on the ground and the

leaves on the trees as PiEces scuffed them, flitting in bare feet

and giggling with fresh breach. SOQe 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 bri6ht green oak trees .

Time to eat the sandwiches, so regretfully Clarence sat down

and shouted to the others who bounced over to Cam and sat down.
And Markus was walking .



PAR'r THREE Nicol and the Painted Box

by Clarence

1

Sc e n e 1 - Constantine on the hill

Enter Ni c o l , rich

NlceL: Far have I come to this fair land

By this, a typtd adress wnich bears

The name of 'Consta~tine', which,

The message reads is bas'd upon a hill.

My arm is heavy with the burden

Of , in ome hand, my belongin g s

And i' the other my painted box.

Lost am I if this i s not the place

For so f~r have I travelled that

My weary legs will no more bear me on.

Yet wai t ~a mol If indeed t his is the place

Can I be sure of rest within?

Perhaps my coming will not afford

A kind reception, whetner or no

I am a stranger C0me so far?

But let these fears be soon allayed

As I now go to meet proposed sanctuary

Wi t h i n - t h i s castle Constantine.

Sc e n e 2 - The porch and hall of Constantine

Pe t r a s answers door

PETRAS: 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 a stranger or a foe

But whosoever it could be, will out



Al l Ex i t

And s o I go t o answer i t .

Opens door

My soul , the very ~ i ght of love

Now stands EXW before me , ~ired she is .

Enter p lease .

NICOL: Oh , I h a v e not explain'd

That I am Nicol , c ome of this repo~t

Adressed Constant ine , upon a hill .

PETRAS : We l l here you are and here you stay

Until such a time as you a r e fit

Or longer if you wish i t so .

But tell me Nicol , what is that

Tnat beneach your arm you bear?

NICOL : An , the , one thing I cannot reveal

I pray you do not ques cion furcher

For there is but one soul here

Its contents can I impart .

PETRAS : Fear not fair one , I trust your face

That pa~nted box your secret s afe

Now let me take your load from you

That you may rest awhi l e in here

To wake refreshed of the day

And meet perhaps your bed-mat e

For the l oving n ight ahead .

NICOL : I thank you for your kindness

And respect fo r my j ourney 'd secret ,

But I would not wish to sleep

So readily with one I do not know .

Enter Cam and Alice

ALICE : My dear , although I ~now you n ot

I see it in y our eyes that you are weary

And in need of food t o blusn your c ne e .cs .

PETRAS : No , I tnink Ni c o l requires some rest

CAM: I shall p repare a bed .



Scene 3 - The room witn che bea with the heavy red

cover etc.

Enter Nicol _and Petras. Cam is preparing the bed

wi th the heavy red cover, and Ma r k u s is sitting in one of the

chairs with the matching wear-marks. Ni c ol places the painted box

on a table which is between the chairs with the matching wear­

marks.

IvlARKUS : (aside) Who is this that enters here?

Her face is unfamiliar to mine, but

Here they come and ~o, perhaps I know her ye t .

PETRAS: Your bed is here, Nicol, your waking

Sh a l l be greeted by a meal for queens

And then perhaps you'll meet

T~e one for whom you've search'd.

NICOL: You're very kind in keeping me

They said I would be welcom' d here.

~h~O is t his that eyes me from a chair,

He would not open of my painted box?

PETRAS: No, Ma r ku s nas in high reoard a secret

Especially for one as fair as you.

Aarkus , this is Ni c o l , a guest.

~~RKUS: So you have come, the one to trust,

Re l i e v e me of my long endured pr ob l e m.

NICOL: You?, the one for whom I've searched

To open up the painted box?

fuARKUS : Though inaeed I doubt it very Bu ch ,

If my secret does lie within the box

Ta e n you are the one to rid me of my burden.

NI COL : But the very nature of the one I seek

Doe s not suit your passive complexion;

Tn e y told me that ch e one I sought

Wa s of the sex tnat I was born.

lA-"RKUS : I n that case I am not the one
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But even if y ,u1re true on this

The contents open'd of the box

Ma y tell us of the one you seek

And hasten on your task ahead.

NICOL: I cannot, for I must be sure .

reARKUS: Yet cure for problems of t he one you seek

Ma y be the a nswer also to my p r ob l em

Thereby k i l l i ng two birds with one stone.

NICOL: The task was thus entrusted to me

By my friends whom I am bound to ke ep

Th i s secret of the c Jntents of t he box

Of w~ich ern I am blindfold to .

~~d must I k e e p it until only when

I'm sure of who I gi ve it to

For what soever is with i n may only last

The once.

~lliRKUS : Ha s no-one time to h e a r me out

An d free me of t he bond I h av e ?

To b e a different h e a r t I y e a r n

Ob l i v i ou s to my s tate of mi nd .

Ex i t 1ila rkus
,-

PETRAS : Ignore a i m as he i gnores our boredom

Of his incessant ramblings every da y .

NI COL : But he n e eds help!

PETRAS : Ba.11. !

NI COL : Help inde ed!

PETRAS: He l p to be escor ted to t he luny p l a c e

To pour h i s troubles to t h o s e p e op l e

Better equipped to deal wi t h s uch a s h e .

NI COL : Bu t do you never hear him out?

PETRAS: For days on end, though never to t ~e p o i n t

h i s ramblings are of fantasies

So conjur'd to infuriate our minds

And furt her tangle his.



CAM: Your bed is made .

PETRAS : And now mu s t you rest.

Sh a l l I aid y ou to remove YOQr clothes?

NICOL: I'll treat t hat as a ges ture Pe t r a s ,

And not with ill intent as meant

Fo r aav e y ou all endowe d me help.

I need no h elp with these I wear

As I s h a l l rest still wearing them.

PETRAS: You're difierent from tne others here

An d guard a trQst by all means that YOQ can

E'n with s ympatny for another

Do YOQ not deter YOQr c hosen path.

For ch e s e r easons I like y ou muc h

For your beauty I like y ou more

An d such shall b e my d i s t a n t loves

Unc i l p e rhap s I a r aw you closer .

Exi t Pe t r a s aLd Ca m

Sc e n e 4 - Synna n ' s room

Synnan is combing ner hair in front of t he mirror

of h e r large gr o t e sque dressing table. Cam e n t c r s ,

SYNNAN : Ah , Cam, tne powers that be are da rk

'Tis several days now since I livId

My living subs tances are hard t o ge t

The people who I once relied up on

Ar e taken by tne e n e my and cast to p i t s .

From when t aey wi l l return I cannot tell,

It could be n.a ny moon s before I h ear fr ' Ill t hem.

Bu t why have y ou c ome h e r e t o me

So near up on the wa k i n g day?

I s it that t h e re's nouGht to do

Fo r whe n you come it's always l ate .

CAM: We have a 6Qe st of circumstanc e s odd.



CAlv.! :

SYNNAN: Odd? In wnat ' way odd?

CAk: She br i u 6s with her a painted box

The contents being secret in her trust .

SYNNfu~ : But why does she appear at Constantine,

And where has she appeared from?

CAM: Her origin is clos'd, but for her sex!

Sh e says she seeks a person

To whom only she confides

And reveals the contents of t~e box .

STI{NAN: Yet linger! On c e I h e l p ' d a stranger

Di f f e r e n t to our ways who p ass e d on

And told of soon returning kindness.

Pe r h a p s , with g~ idanc e from the s u n

f h i s girl i s but a p r oph e t

Bearing that of whicn he spoke

~e turnin~ kinaness wi t n a g i ft .

Cam, you mu s t ~o down and f e t ch t his girl

Th a t she may have pn aQuience wi G~ me

And I a i s c over what 's wit nin the box.

You ~now for you t~at Il a ao all,

But now the g i r l is tire u and r ests

For she h a s c ome from far to here.

SYilliA... :

CAM:

SY~mAN :

T~en bring me up the painted box.

Neither can I bring t he p a i n t e d box

For we are all entrJs ted with an o a t~ .

If I -:; i 8 wil led, 'tis willed,

B1Ch timely tnings are order'd fr om above,

Bu t c all ilie wh e n her sleep is up

An d I can see t he na GLlre of her t ype

For tnen I'll Know if s~e is WDO I t hink s he is.

E ;e i t Cam
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Scene 1 - The room with the bed with the neavy red

cover et c .

Nicol awakes

NICOL: I awake with not a soul in sight

My dreams that make me lose my end

But only for the moment, as now

I recollect lliy purpose in this .place.

These kind, that now move elsewhere ,

Are strangers to my way of life ;

Confuse my feelings afld direction .

They live each moment as if cue las t

Tneir feelings on the surface face

That inside them I cannot read

As if t~erels nothing there at all .

These aren't my kind of people ,

And though 'twas in my mind to linger

I shall merely carry out my aim

An d see the ends thereof for them

To make my weary path t o home.

But soft , a person enters.

Enter Cam

Ah, my dear, my food .

CAM: I hope you liKe it ,

And mus t I tell you of the on e y ou seek ,

Sh e lives above, her birthnarue Synnan ,

And she wishes you to see her anon.

NICOL: I t h a nk you thus f or find ing her ,

And shall I see her when I h ave eaten

Of this food you have so given .

Ex i t Cam

And so t he one I seek is near at h an d

And now perhaps I !!lay soon return
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To the l and fr om where ' came

~bich shall r elieve me of my ali eni t y.

Scene 2 - Synnan l s room

Synnan is talking with Tarlin , and as she sees
I

l t he stranger she ushers him out and smi les to greet Ni col . Tarlin

sends Xicol a b lack look f or distur bing his talk as he passes her

in the doorway .

SYNNAN: rlly dear , come i n t 0 the Land of Forever

And take a seat upon my cumfy ch a i r.

NICOL : Li ke the others you're very kind

Pe r h aps you are t he one I seek,

Bu t f irst I mus t be sure of you

By some means t here ha s to be a way .

SYNNA 'I'h er e is indeed , and do I .cnow it .

A time once was when to my Land

There came a stranger called Er~dinas

'I' o whom I gave a bed and o t ner t n i.ngs

0nt i l he ch os e to le ave , upon wnich

He promised to return my ~indnes s

And here perhaps he ha s , but wit n a gi f t .

NICOL : You indeed must be the one!Erudinas ,

The very same who to me did this box ,

Degign 'd in paint , ex t end f or you .

No name of its object did he give

But now I know that you mus t be her .

SYNNAN : A gi f t I d id ne 'r expect a~ all ,

And now I nold the pai nt e6 box

The contents I know not hing of

But I am sure he has ch lsen well

So , fil l ea wi t n life, I go t o open it .

:TI COIJ: I . ave cne .\:ft1 t o f i c the lock .

Synnan opens box .



STIfNAlf: .Forever! What is this within the box,

Could it be the substance of life

Of which I dj:ed witho -lt of late?

Indeed!, my nose does comply my judgem0nt

And make me glad his choice is good

I thank you all for bea~ing of t his

So far fr om dear Erudinas of fiery heart.

NICOL: All thanks to him, I love him too.

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

I'h i s gift is of no judge Ilient I s value

To give h er the one devi~ thing

f hat wr acks her mind from reality
tt'9~\1fs

And de c i ev e s h er vibrant~

But mus t I not be h a s t y in my mi nd

To put him do wn for thinking t hus,

And must I wa i t until t he result

To form my conclusions from hi s aim.

Per h aps t ne evil smelling substance

Contains s uch particles of goodn e ss

As yet unknown to this poor child.

SYNNfl..N : And now, my dear, we must rejoice

In sharing of th~s gift fro m him

Wi th a l l who do so take of it._

NI COL : I fear tJa t I do not p ar t ake

But do not let me pr eve n t you;

I wish to carry back t~e news

9f your adventures wit h ypur fr iends.

SYNNAN : Tna t news make s me s ad at heart

That one who has come her e from far

Cannot participate her goods .

I only h op e you ga i n some joys

From wa t ch i ng us enjoy ourselves.

NICOL: Il m sure I shall ( and, pant ing

Hope for s ome s ur pr i se result. )
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30

Scene 3 - Synnan1s room , in t~e evening .

Almost all the Amorites are gathered in expectancy

in front of Synnan as Cam rolls some l 'rge joints from the sclbstance

in the painted box . Nicol i s aside from tne others in a corner,

~atcning t~e occurrences of the evening a s they happen .

0YNNAN : And n ow the time has come t o live

For by a f riend of far away

I have received a painted box

fhe contents bringing us our passports

To the forgotten of so long .

NICOL : (Oh , poor souls , t~ey do no t know ,

What is this 'gift ' that I have brought

No better than the devi l?

And now they pass around t. .re phallic stick

That takes t hem ye: away from me,

And her , she travels iuther than Ghe rest

The one to whom intended nas been struCK:

A plight that maKes her mindless of herself

As now she exits from tue room ,

~hile o thers in oblivion of her

Do r oll a round in nakeaness

To play each other as an orchestra .

But I mus t follow the int en~e d one

To keep h er f rom perhaps a pligQt

And also f ind ou t what air s v;ithout) .

Scene 4 - The Petal Department H.Q.
The Amorites and Nicol are sitting around i n a

large , airless , c l i n i c a l room of the Petal Dep . , with a petal of

some ran£ or other lOOKing upon them .

SYNNAN: My friends , I beg you do not bear me hard ,

.y luck was out when ~he petals faw me

On ascent of the fir e -sticks in the street .



PETRAS : Do not fear .; Forever is safe

It is not you we hold hard heart s

But she who wa i t s in silence over there,

The one who with her bilire the painted box

Tnat now the contents are d lil.scovered

By our fearsome enemies of the night.

SYlfNAl{: But she holds no blame!

NICOL: And I say :;e s ,

I should not have trusted those I did,

To bring to you such evil gifts

Wi t ho u t first knowing what they were .

SYNNAN : Evil gifts! You know not what you say ,

Th e gift W?s of a good intent,

'Twas I that turn' d the i r p urpose evil.

And now, dear stranger, h e r e we are

In sorrow of ourselves this night

Th a t you are, like us , blamed

For the 'crime' that only we are gu i l t y .

NI COL : But I am guilt y more of this,

For was it not I who caused t his pai n

By giving you the p a i n t e d box

Th a t kept the substance of your wishing .

~~US : ' Tis best you all be silent

I fear t hat a e r e the walls have ears

To betray our futher secrets

And pu t us all in jeopardy of mor e r egret .

PETRAS : For once yo ur words are wise,

The motion seconded.

NI COL : (My soul is tested to ~Qe greatest limits

To cr y and keep my faith in Ghos e who s ent

Th a t fateful box whiche'n now is tested

By t he on e s who haunt i n their

Cor r idoor s of fire . And yet one enters.)

Enter a Pe t a l
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PETAL : O~r means have been exhaus~ed by ~~e box

To f i nd that it son t ain s our basest substance ;

A s cented e a r t h we found within ,

And by t hat fa~e we now can se~ you ~ree .

AMORS : Ye Gods !! Can Gh i s b ~ t rue ,

Our pictures conjured of t~e very e a r t h

Upon whi ch we s t an d ?

SYNNAN: Forever!, now I s ee

The secret of tne box was life itself

A heap of disguised earth , of s c en t

To deceive us as we have been all along ,

An d now I know t n e secret lies in us

And a l l the ea~h and living t hings around us,

lot in such false sustances we new before,

Th e r e is no need for t he m wn en , by our mi nd s ,

The secret of ~he life do th lie!

NICOL: My f riends d id not betray me!

T~e p a i n t e d box was good int ended

An d h a s g i v e n t~em t he t r u e secret

To live as fre e a s they we~e b e f ore

But bonded by t he substance ins ~ead of f r e e !

Th is day has llia d e me ~appy

To see ~he faces of tlese chang'd pe op l e

~ho now a t last hav e seen the li6n t .

l~ mi ss i on done . , I now can go f r om wa enc e I c ame .

c' l~fAN : Farewell , ~ ind g i r l , I shall be gra t eful

To yo ur p eople until e t ernit y do e s

Br ing u s together in the l ~nd of Fpr ev e r .

AffiOR : Farewell! !

NICOL: Farewell , ana soon I ho pe we 'll

Mee t a ga i n to live in safety of our secret

Tha t n ow we all do s n a r e .



PART FOUR

1

Song

-

Song ~ as in t he middle of a large field of long lazy grass. You

see, Tarlin was a drummer . And they were listening to song with

their bare feet playing with the barley-like heads of the grass,

the field like a shiTI@ering plane of lig~t. You couldn't touch t he

plane, you could only reflect upon tae tiny part you had within

reach. An d the drums were indeed sounding out and well, and ~hey

were h a ppy with song in their fiel d of shilIWlering light. The flight

all around seemed attentive, and with a cymbal crash the news was

carried further by a sudden s c at ter ing in the air. Some h ow the

stagnant hum a dde d eternity to sbng . for~ the moment, then in t he

lull amplified the endless sound waves that would never die.

And at the far end of the large field of shimmering light a

d og stood erect and motionless with i~s eyes puzzling at the

strange band song t hat was little more ~han just an effect, t hough

by its fantastic affinity, apparent . The owner, an old man, ancient

i n his laziness, walked under the su~mer up to t he dog Rnd , seeing

its unu s u a l attention, turned on the well-worn path at the end of

t he field and looked across to see what the dog was seeing. Bu t

his e yesight was poor f r om so many years of his life and he was

unElble to see what tae do g was seeing. He scolded t h e do g for

seeing t he no ~hing he could not see, and t hen, as if the air had

sUQdenly cleare d for ni s benefit, he heard song a s a wave of

s ummer breeze stroked t he grey hairs on his head. He felt sorry

for blamin g h i s own ma l f u n c t i on s on the alert d ·jg, and then he no

longer remembered the d og or h i s bondage body, " and though he could

not see , h e s aw h is childhood and he felt young. He saw a stick

lying among~ the t all grass, snatched it up and flung i t t owards

the sound for the dog to fetch. He tried to forget the pain he

suffered fro m as h e strode the gr a s s after t he d og .

The y ha d come by two t r i p s in the light b lue valva along with

Tarlin' s drums a n d f r i e n d s , a girl with a v oice called Frescia,
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a ga~ called S i mon with an a cc oust ic t welve -string and a n ot he r

called s omet hing wi th a f lute t h at sang . ~hey haan ' t k n own wiere

t n~y wer e g o i n g , but when the y f ound the fiel d of the sh i mme r ing

li t5ht t ~ley kn ew t hey were t here. Tarlin sort of s prung it upon

::; he Amorites that they were com ing, just .t h a t mor n i ng , so t hey

a ll took t ae day off work and 'l'ar l i n dug out h i s d r um k i t and h i,s

friends and put thelli all in the car . Now, his drums were one o f

I h i s well k e p t secre~s although t~ey a l l knew he h ad them . He never

me n t i on e d them and he never seemed to practice tnem , but he h a

them and h e was g ood . We l l , k i t - not rea ~ly a k i t , mor e a m ~

collection e f t nis and t hat . He had some sKin drums that were zmx J
vario~s and h a l f painted black, h e had tarnished cymbals, bells,

a n d a tamborine on a h i - h a t stand. He had a little hat t hat looke d

big t hat said 'drummer' on it . He ~ a:t IDacJ~ s ticks from

, bits of woo d hewa s s on.e h ow able to find and carve down .

Th e y had also brought a lotsof b ot t l e s of lager and lotsof Ca n!

sandwiches, l ike t~e time they had gon e t o the park when Hi r o s fla d

got t he light blue valva. So they were swi 2;ging awa y a nd .ha ppy a s

So ng Ga n c e d in Ghe air and Cl a r enc e s pent five mi n u t es per wor d on

his latest creation, nis pen hovering in t he a ir to n i s wi l l. Ana

~arkus was concentratedly s e eking ou t anifual and i nsect life on h is

own personal plot, cap turing t ne m in n~s cupped h a nds as a

ca i I d wou ld . Th e g i rl s were wearing loose-breast breezy s umme r

f r oc ks wi t h flowers on , and l aughing a n d rolling about in the i r

Gr e e k lace s a nd a l s . Cam had deci cJ.e a t h at on t his trip t h ere would

be no n e e d for any unn ecessary donning of clothe s, s o s he c ame

I naked with only a shawl to k e ep the odd sweep of air from catching

ne r u n awa r es . Ac t u a l ly , Dahl was gett i ng it quite nicely t oge the r

. wi t h P i Sc e S , s o h e wa s p r e t ty happ y. Clarence was quite s u r e he

c aught , a g l irus e of the m f l it t ing naked t hrough the wo od s a t the

top o f the fiel d . T~ey HAD dis a ppe ared t ogether s ome ~ i~e before ,

anyway h e wrot e a p oem on i t an~ fo rgo t all ab out it. P i s c e s had

preViously stoppe d turning h im on and h e h a d f ou n d his hand

myster i ou s l y wa nde r i ng el s ewhere, so h e bore no grudge to Dahl, in



fa ct he was grateful that -all was bright and beautiful in the old

'land of Lut r Lgu e , domesticat ion and carnal knowledge Lt d . I . He

was having a wonderful time with Alice , wis~ you were here sort of

tning . The only hangup witn Cl ar e n c e wa s . that t hey tnought he was

real stupid being so intelligent , I 3ean some people are jus t too

intelligent.

'I'rie sun b e ga n to sink , you d on 't no tice that t h e sun is go ing

to sink unti l you notice t he thin whiffs of c l ou d beginning to

gather on the horizon, and song becomes a slow blues to mourn t he

passing day and be ckon the yet sleeping night. In t;he time it takes

to fall asleep , the aay was gone , ana cn e P~orit e s were lethargic,

Ga n y asleep . Tarlin, not apparently cired from h i s playing , played

on, dr-umuin g a snare as if t he last u.an left at the e nd of a fiery

b a t t l e , the combustion g on e as the dead sun, t ae '.: l a n d"':' being

aeprived of light as bodies deprived of life . And n ow the my s t e r i e s

of night as the mystery of d e a t h as Tarl in got fed up with playing

the snare and fell to the ground as somebody clapped and a a n d e d him

a joint r and a br e a d r o l l.

Cam was helping April and Arrowitz to collect sticks and other

inflamma ble ma c ter so that they could b .... ild a fi r e to keep t n ern

warw. I t wa s a lot easier to do t hat than go . niros wa s putting

to~ether the Constantine nubbly bubbly that they usually k ept in

a suitcase with the p l an t s in the airing cupboard. b a yo e Ta r l i n

kep t his dr ums in the airing cupboard?

2

Around one thirty in the morning they were c1 11 si t t i.ng round

t h e fire drinking special tea a n d s lliok i n g s~ecial t obac co t hrough

the hubbly bubbly , staring glazedly at Synnan who was i n t o a really

erotic Gan ce , t ae light from the fmre spiralling on her body like

ripples ofe-aleured water. Fr om t n e light t ha t o anc ed you could.

se e the u i s c a r d e d instruments a little wa y off in tne r ie l d , gatner­

ing dew ana life spots to increase their llia t ur i t y . Fr e s c i a was quite

p op ul a r , she was int4e midd l e of a conversat ion wj.th Hi r o s , and
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already _sne haa provea to · be ver~ magn3tic as well as ex~relliely

sexually s t i u.r.l a t Lng CL. a nice way) .

T~en tDey saw s~ranber . Stranoer was some way off , OE in the

, a i s t a n c e . Th e ~uy called something witn the flute that s ang no ticed

h i m because he was the s or t of person W_IO didn I t do much socially,

he just played and noticed t~ings in his density of ex~r8ssiQn .

S ~ ranger was a~ pr00ching the happy group of p e op l e . He didn't loo~

aangerous , he didn lt look as if ne was wont to come this way very

often, and he Ciidn't Looz a p a .ca s i ce e i t h e r , ne just was we ar-Lnz;

a pair of blue J ~ al1S , a black sweater and a pre tty nondescript '--./

coat . He went up to the guy called something with the flute that

sang because he h ad not iced that .ie clad noticed him .

"Hi" said the stranger, It I saw the fire so I came over ." Th e

guy called something witn the flute that sang was not particularly

talkative at the best of times , so , tne stranger having been

noticed by so~e of the others now, Dahl went over to see what was

going on .

"Welcome l l s a i.d Dahl, "what brings you out here at this time of

the niiSht?"

"Well , I live here , y l:know?"

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

"There is , yeah , in the woods , there - IVlarchbancke Hou s e ,
-c::>

that 's wn.Qre I live . II

"What , alone?"

"No , I have friends there, many friends . You see , my pa owns

this land , that is, tne land you are on ana burning a hole in . I

came to warn you really , because he has dogs t hs t come OIJ.t at night

hungry for trespassers. He lives away over there , and he gave me

this h.ouse because he was SiCK of seeing 1I18 around his place . I I

"Oh, I see . Jusc a minute, I'll n.ave to le~ tae others know of

~his . Take a s e a t . "

"Well , look, you can all come b ac k to lViarcabancke if you like . 1I

"Hey , tnat sounds 6reat , 1 111 tell the others t bat ."



The stranc;er re llia i n e d stanciing and watcLled Dahl as he v.'e n t

over to where t he ma j or i t y of p e op l e were situated . ~hey were

enjoying tnemselves and didn 't seem to see a good enough reason

to ditch the party and truck off to t h i s guys place who t~ey ~ad

never me t before . Dahl was quite some time arguing wit~ t hem, and

tne stranger was still standing there showin~ no expression,

ge t t i n g quick stares fr om t he assembly n ow and then . The discus sion

became louder and everyone j o i n e d into it leaving the stranger and

them on either side of t be roaring fire .

A f ew mi nute s later there was t h e sound of do gs b arking , and

the t alking stoppeili abruptly a s a ll eyes turne a to where the noise

h a d come from. The stranger turned casually to see the do gs and

t r a i n e r s as t wi l ight dots i n t he d i s t a n c e , coming in t heir d i r e c t i o

Tne n h e turned and fa~ed them.

II You' d better c ome" he s a id , "I c a n ' t tni nk any of you want

t o b e ch ewed up on a nice evening li.Ke this ."

And t hey a i l go t up a na pu t out t a e fire an co l l ected the i r

t~ings and i n s truments anQ fol lowed stranger a s ~e ma de toward

t he woods at tne end of t he fiel d of shiID~ering lig ht .

3
It was strange , to see tae f o l k of t he bur n e d OJt village

f o l l owi n g a f r iendl y squire to his castle w~ile t h e hungry e nemy

appr-oa che c, n e a re r by the s e cnnd , and all t h is yet in the eerie

half- ligh t of ear l ;y morning . 2 t r a n ge r led t he Amor i t e s to the

edge of t h e fo r e s t whe r e a e t o l d t hem t aey were off his fat her IS

land ana now on his so that t ne y we r e s a f e fro m the marauding

a nimal s , whQ i ndeed we r e t rned back by the trainers . T~en h e l ed

t ~1e IL t a r ou gh t h e t hick fore st i 1 whi ch t a e r e wa s n o appa r-e nt p a t h ,

and pretty ~az ardous wit h i t . A~d t n e n t hey s aw Ma r c h b a n ck e .

~a r chb ancke n o t a n o us e , n or a castle . ~arc~bancke was a

st a t ion , cwo p l a t f or ms wi th a smal l h u t on one o f t hem which had

a f a d e d 6r e en plat e on i t readiIl6 ' n o t surprisin~ly, ' k archbancke' .
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In the mids t of a fores t ; And between the two placforms a length

of track over~rown and r us t y with age tnat finished with the plat~

form as i t nad started , c omi ng upon ~rees at e ither end .
The stJranger tJUrned and facedtne Amorites . Bewi ldered , they

loo~ed back at him . Then he spoke .

"Thus far we have come toge the r , and now we mus t depart . I am

sor ry t o have de ceived you , but it was necessary . On your return

you shall have no trouble from any kind of animal , tQe dogs I

conjur 1d to suit my purposes , a figment of your imaginations.

But there is one 01 you that; I nu s t t ake wi t n me ." (, .\
TlI\\.I

Tney were i~ a kind of stu~Jled silence , they couldnlt~the W

I woral.s to respond to this .

"Don 't worry , t a.e one chosen need have no unnecessary fears

for h is safety , ne would not be chosen if ne was not thought

suitable . But we must hurry , soon t~e train shall arrive."

And , wit~e.ut a word , Tar lin walked to tne ma~ and ta.e y

as cended the platform ana disappeare?



Oim Pursuit

Darkness , a tunnel per~aps . Certainly Tarlin c ould see t he

s t r anger , and they were still standing on what nad appeared to be

tae platform, though he was not able ~o actually see it or the

trees that _ad been around . The stranger was staring in tne direct~

ion a train might co me fro ll!, assuming t~ey were s t i l l 0 the

pl a t f or m.

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

He knew the strange r had heard him, for he detected a slight twitch

0 1 recognition on his part, so he wa i t ed .

"The train" said the stranger . A gl ow eeemed to approach from

~he di r e c t i on t ne stranger had been looking in . Tnere was no noise

b~ t the gl ow wa s be comi ng brighter.
we

"Do" hava tickets'?" asked Tar l i n , saying the only t n i.ng a e

c ould think of w:i:th any relevance to a situation he did not under-

s t anc ,

"'rickets? For a t rain to nowhere? Hah!" 'f ar l i n left it at that.

Th ey 'boarded' t he train , moving on to a par t of the blackness

ana gl ow t at had ewo seats 1acing each other. The- seats as s uch

seemed to h av e no substance, yet t hey pr ov ided res t for the body.

"You ar e here," said t he s tranger, answering the question

Tar l i n .i a d aske d. some time before " because you have \:;0 return a

part of your world that wa s acc idently taken away, you must re­

establish the ba l an ce before ill comes of it." The train had not

s eemed to move , bu t t aen , t aou gh t Tar l i n , it was n I t supposed to

because t he y ..:l ad. no tiCKets. "Now, you will jJ er h aps wonder why

you are in f a c t needed to come with me on this tas k ." He wa s , in

f a ct . "We l l , f r om her e one can only visit you the once, never again

to return , and on l y then if one is the cho sen fro~ t his world, as

you are the chosen from the other , you follow?" Tarlin no dCled.

"You see, s ome time a go , .'3 man , a chosen one, was s e l e c t ed f )r , as

i s were, a reconnaisance t o o ~r worl , co keep tabs you mignt say.

Buc ne made tne mi s taKe of br i ngi ng back witn .:J.im a certain



porcelain f igurine from a place where he was a i ven shelt er a night

without r e a l i s ihg t .at this ~ us t could not be aone uLder any

circumstances , as now yo~ must not return f rom our mission with

any matte r f rom cnis wor l d . The figur ine has no t yet been located

as only the chosen can be told of this ana few of us exis t at any

one t ime . It mey not be us to find it , but the chences a~e tna t we

shall , for we nave two co mple t e Ly a i f f er en t minds from our varied

worlds and beGween us we should find the ans we r s . I cou l d no t

possibly go into t he logic involved in your selection a~ a chos~n

one from your world as they are far too co~plex for you to ~

understand , just a s your rai lways are difficult for us to grasp ."

Tar l i n sorrenow understood s ometning of what the s Jranger had

saia , enou6h anJ~ay to ~now tnat to geG OUt of this p l a ce , and ne

was pretty sur e he want ed to , he had to nelp the stranger locate

this s t r ange l y dynani,c figurine . "So W::la t was l\~ ar chebanke? 11 s aid

I'ar l i n .

lI 1vlarc.::leb anke is a brid6~ng point be t we en your world and ours .

The fact t na t in our world it is a IstaGion ' and yo urs part of a

1'ores t -"

"But in our world it ap parea. to be a staGion also . 1I

"Ah , anocher illusion Il m afraiu , to satisfy their curiosity .

V:l1en we had lef t it disappearea , along wi t h t he I dogs I I '--"

ruentioned . "
"VThy did you involve t he others then , i f it was only me you

wan t ed ? "

1'1 hao to gain both your,s ana their t r-us .. , because I wouLd

nOG ha ,e bot you away without so~e cons ternation on their part .

Don 't worry , they will reme~ber notning to upset t e balance , an

trey sria Lt not mis s you , for wh a t will seelL Lixe a week nere to

you, i s bare ly an hour in Y0:1Y: world . "
"Living as we o.o , I ooub t if I wouLc be · missed F-'llywa y , no t for

a wlile at least ."

"A reason per haps why you were cnosen , and another is your



chosen . 'r n a t is , assuming

was or not didn 't see to

t o believe nim in any case
of getting out of whez-eve r

_ ar- t Ls t L c t emper-eme nt ; "

"Oh? How do you ~now?"

"It ' s obv i ous , in our world che r e i s little opportunity for

expression . In even a short time on your world I have learnt many

traits :hat are unattain-ble nere . It's because artistic qualities

promote the open- J!indedness required on sucn a mission as this ."

"Then why was not Clarence cnosen?"

"Clarence?"

"Oh , sor ry , Clatenceis our poe t ."

"fill, poets have much t o l e ar n that musicians can teach . Poe t r y

in one lan6ua6e is Greek to anotner , t ranslated it loses its

verse and ILeaning , a lld read it can only be unaerstood by the

writer . k~s i c - is uni ersal . I heara song and I _new you were the

one ."

Tarlin felt quite pleased with nimself , to be a 'chosen one l

had begun to i mpress hiill, to think phat he, one fr ID so many , wa s

this guy was strai6at , still whether he

c ange the situatio_ he was in . He had

be cause the stran6er was his on l y chance
he was in , or out .

"Here" said the st ranger . They Igot out' from the t rain . The

familia r glow dissipat ed as it had come . Bef or e thenJ was a phos­

phorescent phallic-like object , tha~ 610wed con t i nuous l y from one

colour to t26 next and so on , Gner ~seemed to be no pattern to it

at all . It was slightly blinding among tile darkness, a~d rarlin

s n i e l ded his eyes .

"I'm sorrJ, I sh-ould have warned you " said the stranger ," here
our eyes a r e better developed , we can both distinguish in the dark

and polarise in the light ."

"W':1.ere are we c!;oing?"
11 Oh , t ae pursuits office , t a i s obj act indicates tnat we nave

almost reached i t. "

"Pursuits office?"
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"0~1, you t Ll, have to bear with e l l this, I keep forgetting you:'

re not used to tae way things are here . Well, the ]ursuits office

is a kind 01 equivalent to a missin~ persons bureau. There are

s e v e r a l of them in different places ~ere, iD such places that

people have to p ass through them at certain points in their trave19

from one zone to another . Taen, if they a r e required, it is Anown

wh e r e they can be found ."

"But surely, as I see it there is unlimited scope for moveIL.enti

around as there are no boundaries, and therefore people can

avoid these pu r s u i t s offices ." '--

"No boundaries, you say? 'I'h e n on wha t do you tread? Fe e L over

on either side - see? Perhaps t~ey are not visible to you, but

there are boundaries to the paths we tread . And there are many

paths of no account as those that trod t h.em did never return ."

Tarlin nodded. He was lea~ning by the minute that his best bet

was to keep his mouth shut and let t~e stranger get on wj.th it.

After they nad walk,-,d on a way, T9rlin observed a shaft of light

coming from ahead. As they came closer to it ne could see that

the light was coming from a long cylindrical type structure that

seemed to stretch far into the ~i s t anc e . Eventually, they

entered the structure, Which was little more than seven feet ln

hei6ht (or so it seemed, ou t Tarli~ had learned not to believe~

anything too much), and the stranser led Tarlin to an opening

in the left hand wall (well there you are, he thought, a ~ole in

a perfect cylinoer ahoulo not have been there).

The hole led into a s mall office in which taere was a desk

piled high with paper and plastic-looking clip - boards . Tne only

other f'e a t ure e of the rOII1IIl ·were two filing cabinets to the right

at the bacA and a chair behind the desk on Which a short man with

curious glasses was sitting .

"Err - hum" the s cr ange r cleared n i.s throat . The short n.a n wi th

the curious glasses lJoked up suooenly as if he had just been

kipping .



"Yes?" he said , as if he was l on g due for a lunch break .

"I wish to locate 72L95p466" said stranger .

"72l95p466?"

"Yes ."

"Jus t a, nr i.nut e ; "

The s hort man walked over t o t he filing cabinets and pulled out

the be t t orn draw of t he right hand one . de fl icked through sone

p a p e r s , found the one h e wanted, Joo~ed at it and then put it

back and closed t he dr aw. T.i e ,n he opened the 0 t h e r cabinet a t the

I second draw u p and fli cked through that . 'Ta r l i n was beginning to

bore, so he tOOk a joint out of his po c ~et that he had made earlier

and lit it . The stranger l o o ke d at him strangely for a second chen

looKed away again. Ta r l i n wonderea whether h e h a d learnt to keep

his plo~th shut also . The short man had found what ae was looKing

for, and sat down a gain .

"Release" he said .

"Releasel" St r an ge r was jubilent . " I Should hav e known h e ' d

go there , we 've got it made! He 'll be in there a gesl"

"Oh" s a i d Tarlin , "Release t hen . 11

They mo t Lcned to go , but the s hort man indicated by snorting

t hat t heir business with him was yet to be t e r mi n a t e d .

"Numbers?" he said .

"Oh , 49343U980 " s ~' id st ranger .

"Yours?" said tne snort man to 'l' a r l i n as he t oo.k out a leger

from one o f t he draws in the desk and wrote in the first number .

"49395U980" said the stranger before Tarlin could s peak .

"Oh? Re l a t e d ? "

" Brothers" said Tarlin . The stranger gr inned, and they both

went out t ae way chey had gone in, leaving the shor t man of the

pursuits office to ge t on witQ his paperwork.

Ou t s i d e , tney turned lef t wnere there wa ae two sets of stairs .

They both loo ked as if they de scended to t he same p l a c e .

"Those?" s aid Tarlin, po i n t i ng to the rignt hand set .

"No , they go up" said the stranger . "V;e I r e going down. "



TV:O Releas e

' ~l e 3 s e sit Gown, ralRx ' said a fe~enine vo ice. There was a

s t rong sD.el l of perfuffie in the place , which was r i ch in f~rnishingE

of a type t lRt Tarlin had never seen bafore . It ~as a strange cross

between t~e pitc darkness 'o~tside ' and wh a t tQey no had before

t em ' i us i e'. The s tranger seemed quite content to sit down RS

i ns truc t ed and h e seemed miles away , staring Rt che buxom wenches

that flooded the place . ~here were several ot iler people in the

p lace on the Luxur-Lou : seats , mos t of t ie m n.e n , and mo s t ~

be i~g offered t~e services t hey rdquired by the ' st a f f'. ~

By now , one of t ne ' s t a f f' wa s standing next to Tarlin and

u~ting he r vo luptuous arms around him . ehe stared at the str nger .

"Ca n I help you? " ahe a s s e d .

Tarlin f'r owrie d at the stranger , c.ien looked at t he g i r L who

seenee so eager to please. She was tall with flnwing blonde hair ,

wearing a s ,all velvet -lookino one p iece , her l arge breasts

overflowing from t h e t op of it . Her legs appeared no t to be cover­

ed by s t oc ki.ngs and were a. r;: i nd of light gold t e x t ur e , as were her

f eet whic ~ bore no shoes .
"\~"e mus t n I t stay he re " said TarlJn angri ly at t e drooling

st ranger .

The g i r l , seeingtl:lat T9rlin was c: teadfast , wandere d over "­

to t he s t r ange r and Lean .sd over him . "Are you. po s i t i.ve I cannot

re Lp you? " sue r epea t ed , t n i s time i n a mor e nus cy vo i ce . I'he

c:t~anger , bas i cally but a man a t heaEt , had no t tne res istance

that Tarl in nad cue to h is wa.riness oj tQe s ituation , an~ pulled

the 2i r l on t op of him . I t took h illi no ti~e to discover t n e tw i n

z ips on eitner s i~e of her ' c r e s s' (ae 'd obvi c lsly been to re lease

befor e) and pu lled them own discovering tlat she wor e nothin~ on

und~rneat2 . Tarlin cou ldn 't ~elp not i cing that she had a ma~nifi c en

body , he r lar~e breasts ~alpita ted beaut iful l y a s the stranger
wres~ led wi ta ~i s c lothes an " in no t ime che y v er e ~ui t e appily

havin~ it away on the couch .
"3r - urn" said 'I'ar Ldn . "Don I ~ you us e cont rac eption ?" 'I'hey both
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stopped and l ooked at hi~ .

"There are no births he r e ! " said the stranger disbelievingly.

"We do not age here!1I .l' a r l i n should have known be t t er .

Some time later t he g i r l der obed ~ers e lf and t he stranger was

wearealy ~uct ing nis clo ~hes back on .

"F i nish t:d? 1I s a i u Tarlin s ar c a s t i ca l l Y.

1I ll'e ll, I d i,d a sk her ; f s he nad seen a man carrying a por ce l a i n

f Jgur i ne in i er e . 1I

11Oh , well done" s a.i.d Tarlin in the s ame tone . !I Well? 11

"No, she hasn It. But she i s c ouri.ng back with something to drink
"Oh n_ 1I

" 55 932'rlOl, i1es I I11 remember tha t , one of t he be s t I I ve h ad.
here . 1!

"We I re goi ng" said 'I' a .rLf.rr, gr abb i ng tne scranger by t he h and .

He had a f e e l i ng that t he perfume in the place h ad someho w

affected t he stranger' s s ens i b i l i t i e s and not h i s , so the sooner

out of it the be t t e r . Taere seem~ d to be SO ffi~sort of exit at t he

f a end , a na he s t rut5g1ed to cake t he f r equen t l y d i s t r a c t ed

st r ange r w.io wa s wav i ng t o all t hese gir l s tha t se emed to know him.

It s e e .ced a way to t he Iou t s ide ' but when they h ad entered it

they wer e we i ght l e s s , as i f t ue y wer e flo aGi ng i n wat er . But it

was dif ferent, cn er e ' d be h ara and easy parts to t he solution,

differe :lt textures that you couldn 't touch, but it certainly was

ve r y s atisfying. But tne J ~ad to ge t Out . Aga i n the stranger was

eujoying e very minut e, Ta r '. i n had to ge t t .neru out, his best bet

s e emed t o be t o go down t o the 'bo ttoID' of ~herever the~ were, if

it h ad one . They gl lde ci down t o t he bottom, or so it s eeme d, as

t here was light coming t nrough B s qu ar e . p ~ r~ ure below.

They finall y reached it , t he stranger first and he swung in
with w{lat seeLed to be a perfected technique, so Tarlin co pied h i m

and mana t5ed t o s t ay upri.sht. Aga i n t hey were in an are a of n i ce

f urni s h i ngs and taer s wa s a va6ue odour about the p lace .

"Vlnere are we? " a ake u 'I'ar- Li n .



The stran6er indicatea t ~at ~e would show him. There were less

people in t n i s p l a ge caan there were in the l a s t one an~ it was

far s~aller (althou5h huge to tne standards he was accusDstomed to)

'I'n e r oo n. was also divided i. cto varying layers and shapes , all with

revolving , ascending and daecending, and otherwise moving ch a i r s

or couches . Th e stranger showed Tarlin to on e of the couches and

G~ey s a t down . Be ~ween them was an a~m of the couch - hic h the str­

anger turned to. He produced a tube from it and handed it to Tarlin

"Pu t it to your mo • t h " said t rie stranger. 'r a r l i n did this

and got one of the biggest ~ i c~s he'd ever nad .

"'}:ell ?"

"Er, !:!;r -ea t " . He f ound t l e words dif f i c u l t to s ay , h i s mout h

or body wa sn't seem jng to respond to hi s br a i n . But i t was r eally

6re a ~ , ge t t i ng blasted wi t h no fuzz or fuss, a na in a l l po s si81e

comfort too. He wouldn I t n a v e mi nded one of t h os e chicks r Lgh t at

~he mi nu t e .

He tried phe but~ons on t he a r m of c~e chair, which he was

just abo~t a b l e t o 0 0 , although his mov eme n t s were rat~er s pastic­

~ike. rhe re one raised the c ,lien in t he air, t hen t~e blue on e

ma de it s wivel around, a nd t he s r een one tilted t he couch s o n e

and the stranger (who ~ad n o t indulged in the dr u g) were facing

the ceiling a nc s t a r ing at t Ls s t r e n g e v ibrating des ign. It <:»:

was a fantastic s e ns a t i on , facing t h i s eternal design a nd going

round in circles under the influe nc~ .

The stranger was now l ookinG concerned, and he stabbed his

f inge r s on the buttons w~ich made the m return to normpl a~ain .

"Hey, what a-are yyou. . a li n g ? " s aid TRrlin, h i s mi nd

spinning. The stranger handed him another tube to suck, and Tarlin

qUiC Kly too k it, expe c t i n g an 'th~r wi e r d effect t o come ov e r h i m.

"Ve mu s t cont Lnue " said t [l E' S t r ange r . " As I said, with two

of us t h e da n ge r is halved."

They walked p a s t all the f a r a wa y people who were gesticulating



to their re arrange~brain patterns . It rat~er sickened Tarlin

after a while to see the waste around h im , although he was the

equivalcont oftheru where he came f rom, tnough admittedly with

~assles thqt they did not app~e ciate luckily .

They entered what seemed to be a sub-section of this particular

I depar cment , , this pne containy con s i der a b l y older looking people

t han the ptevio~s ones. They were maKing an incredible row of

jeering and singing, sitting on the floors in groups or alone

with~identical paper c ups in their h anos . Around the walls were

varJ ing erot ic f j Lms, showing cont inuously, of love rhaking,

homosexuality, lesbiqnism , TroIlism and numerous other practises.

There were also several ma ch i ne s around the walls and at d i f f er en t

points within the area that dispensed these cups they had contain­

ing col our l e s s liquids t hat T ar~in guessed were of an a l coholic

nature, to put it mi l dl y .

Bot h Tarlin and t he stramger had no des i.re to indulge in t he

fiesta, not because t ney didn't need a d.r i.nk , but because they

hated the thought of being ass ociated with the social scene that
pre.dominated . 'I'h ey were learning .

"We're approaching t he next pursiuts office" sai \..<. t ne stranger.
"rfhank God. 11

"Yes, it wou Ld not h ave been my wish to bring any s an e ma n on

,:; h i s quest, but there was no alternative a s you know ."

"No, I'm not blaming you , but I wish to h el l we could find

h im as I'IL. begi nn i ng to get a little. homesi ck ."

"As I ."

"Yes , I never aS l::ed, wgere are you from?"

II A.,.~ ! Far distant, from her e anyway . I suppose I'm nearer to

your world if anythins; , say , two universes perhaps .1!

"Oh . And your world? 1!

"Hard to describe r eally,in your terms, pernaps we could go ~

t here when our mission nas b en completed ."

"Yes, I think I could take in one more world af t er this lot,



(; at is if I can get back to mine with no t r oubl e . 1t

" Ji co ur s e. We have a gate, otherwi .::e I would not be cnosen. 1t

" Ah yes, a nd who c hose yo u? "

"I cannot say I' m afraid.1!

"Never mi nd t hen, I j ust asked."

By now they nad reached w~a t must nav e been t ne enu of Re le a s e

and h ad once again c on.e out _nto pi t ch c ar-kne s s . r a r l i n looked

beh i nd him to see wnat they nad left behind but it was pitcn da r k

be~ ind t h em as we l l , but for anot n er of thos e pu l s a t i ng ph a l l i c

objects. '-"

"Il m afraid "t1 a t wner-e 'i 'e are goi ng next is no better" s a i d

tae stranger. "If anyt hing, it is wo r s e . "

Tarlin was beginning to have doubts about wiether J e 'd bet
back in one p i e ce , whaGever conf i de nce t he st ra nger had be stowed

ujo.n h im .

THP..EE Chance

Tna st::..y was gr e y and open. The torrential rain was pour i ng

down Uf Oll t ~e stree ts of ill repair. And , staring, the hous e s

mour ned i n t heir "ter r a ced re grat. ? eop l e walked the s tr~ets , alone

and no t wishin~ t o speak and lose t l e i r chance t o bre a the . Severa l

men in uniforms pas s eu now and then, wi th doo m ridden e J as, "'---'
s ee k.Lng t ne unc onforruing. Eow-3 , mad - No sense of d i r e c t i on ,

no purpose, no chance. ~nd no roads, like a s odden , car-le ss

ewca s t l e under martial +aw.

'r a r l i n had been advised not GO s peak to anyo ne , no t even t he

stranger. If he did , t ne oLds were against him t hat ~e wou l d ever

speak again. For n er e t Je r ules of life di d n it apply, on l y chanse.

Tae people were De r e pawns in one hu~e game of ~onopo ly , with

se emi ngly no kni ght s or rooks to ~ove rn t he progress of the game .

App ar e nt l y , s omewhe r e along tne line somethins ha d gone vastly

~ rong , a ma ss c ypi~lg error had ueter~ined a lif e of sfent int er~st.

Ana ner e they were, ~wo mor e pawns with no lliore ne iense than t he



next lli a n . I t was quite insane, and what was more i n sane wa s t hat

t he y ha ~ no a l t e rna t i v e b u t to accept it a nd p re s s on fo r t his

blasted fi gurine.

Across t he road, a~id the s ound of Gh e ra Ln, t here wa s the

noise o f a scuffle go ing on. Two of t he uniformed TIJ e n were beating

n e l l out o f t his woman. They f o rc e d her d own on to t he gDound s o

tlat s he was s~ruggling a r ound in t h e we t and d i r t , t h en t ~ey

b e a t h e r alt ernat ely with t ~eir truncheons. Tarl i a was shocked,

h e lli a d e to cross and h e lp t he woman, but t he stran ger s i l e n t l y

g r a bb ed h i s arm and firmly p u l l ed him b ack, shaking h i s head as

if t o ' s ay 'sh e III ge t t h i s a nyv.-ay' ;' b e s t you don't ri sk y o urse l f

as we l l ' . So he was forc e d to watch. Now t he y h ad torn off he r

coat a n d t he fil t h y water was makin~ h er b a t Ge r ed b ody s t i ck to

her clo t~,:;s, t Len whi l e one of the llle n he l d h e r t he o ther t o re

her cl o t hes f r om her l eavin g ner nak e d to [li s assaul t. He t ooA out

h i s knife and be 6an f l icKin6 it to he r body . ~e c ut off a n a rea

of h e r for ene a d as she ma naged to las out h e r f oot a t h is ch i n

whi c~ st opped him on ly momenta r i l y a n d s uc c e e d e d in g e t ting h im

ril ed so t hst he c a me at n e r viciously a ec ond time a nd cut o f f

one of her bre a s t s . ~hey left he r c overed i n b l o od with a kni f e

s t Lc k i ng i n to h e r c r o t ch . T-ar l i n was violently s i ck a nd c oL'l s p s ed

on t o t he gr ound .

The s t ran~er, whit e f a c e d , p i cked Ta r l i n u p a nd helred him

along unt i l t he y tu ~ne d a c orner wa e re t he y s t oP?ed . Tar lin k n ew

tha t h e h ad to pul l h im s e l f to~e ther , t here was n o st opp ing n ow,

-.:sp ec ia lly not i n 8 . p lac e where barbar i c c r u elt y was r-a tcp ant . He

t-emen.b e r-e d agn i n and WgS s i.c « aga Ln . I' ~1e s t r a nge r indica ted w at

ep~earea to 0J a shof ~o ~arl in , Jnd tney managed to ~ake over

t o i t , bot dripping with wet .

I n s i de, though dour , i t was I i xe a no r-rna L g r-oc er-y s h op, wi th

t~e g oodF arran~ed around and a counter with an assistant b ehind

i t. TJ8 on l y aifference was tnat on t h e c ounter, ins tead o f a

c ash r egis ter , t h ere was a l a r~e whe e l w~ th a red a r r ow po i n t ing
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up\ards from below . They -went up to t ' e COunter.

"Can I .1.c l p you?" a sked t he assistant .. l'arlin was surprised.

"'l'e speak in shop s today?" s a i d hhe s ... ranger.

"Yes, and chanc e is fair also. Sha l l I c e t er u.Lne for bo th of

you o~ j u s t one?"

"You hungry Tarlin?" asKed the stranlSer.

"Er, yes, but-"
"Both."

Tarlin ~ as confused, but he said nothi ng . He had to trust

i n the s"ranger , h e s eemed to ~now what ~e wps doing . ~

l'~e assistant pr es s e d a bu tton beuind the counter and une wnee l

began to build up mcrne rrt t ill. I t n ad appeared to be a blank w~1eel,

no ma r-ks , no numbe r s or words, j llSt e mp t y . Wh en it uad co ne to

r e s t aJ.~clin, t ne man t ur-ne d t o t ne s t r a nge r .

"Yes" he 8a i;1. . "One of you, choose ."

" ~im" s a i d t he stran!Ser.

The man pressed the bu~ton and again tne wheel span and came

to rest.

"Il m sorry" said t ae ITlRn, "no, just t ne one." 'The ill"'n disappear

-ed to hhe back of the shop and came out 8t5ai n wi t h ewo : a ckage s ,

one be i.ng larger t h r , ... the other . lIT Lcn?" he said t o I':=trlin. Ther e

'a s a silence . Ta.rlin had gathe r e d that he had, for SOT:1e r easoI'-.....­

to choose one or other o f t h e two packages, so, us i ng 2j.S bet ter

judgement, l e qelected the smaller. The man returned the other to

where .i t . a ' been . rr ar l i n opened up t he package an inside was a

k i nd of br-own mushy substance chat reserubled f i.a'i paste.
"Your food" s a i d uhe stranger. 11 Don It worry, i e IS O:z. 11

" out wha.t do you eat?"

"I don It , bad chance . I1 1:' 1.e man '~BS e ye i.ng t he rn t r-om behind

the c _unter, he had a sligntly WOr ri dG l0 0 ~ on his face.

"\\e11, we 1 11 share this 1:; , en" s a i d 'I'a.r l 'in , offering tne

substance to : im.

"No! Tney ' l l have me! No trouble, please! 11 s a i.d the man, all..ost



screaming at 0hem.

"Why" said Tarlin. "ifuy?"

"You canlt here, chance does not permit," said the stranger,

lI e a t , eat _while you can."

The man was soboing over the counter, he d idn't notice as two

of the unifo I'llied men entered the s hop . "Eat . it , yourself" saici

the man . The door slammed shut . One of the men knocked the untou­

c led food to the floor and pushed 'I' a r Li.n and the stranger against

the wall, 0he other leaned over the counter and grabbed the man,

cracKing him on the head with his truncheon as he did so .

"You? You?" said. the one holding Tarlin and stranger. The other

one found the man senseless and. let him fall to the ground benind

the counter then went over to help the first.

"He got eat" said the stranger, "I didnlt."

One of them pressed Tarlin hard to . h e wall.

"No . problem" said Tarlin with difficulty. The two in uniform

grunted anu slung ~ ar l in and the etranger to the floor . One of them

pened the door and they dragged them out. Tarlin managed to get

onto his feet aDd he helped the stranger get on to his.

They were taken for some distance by t~e men, being continually

beaten on the way by their truncheons, almost but not quite to

the state of unconsciousness. Eventually they reached a large

building nha0 waw vaguely newer tnan the surroun~ing were, and

t they were hustled into it and lay exnausteJ on tn ~ floor. r h ey

hea d a voice say ' s 0r anger s ? m then Itnis wayl following a familiar

grunt, and were carried along a corriaor of echoing screams and

groaning. Tarlin blacked out .

FOUR \}!."rli te

He awoke with a splitting headache to the racket of the

screams and groans he had blacked out to. H~ was alone in what

looked like s ome s re of cell, a hole really. It wes mUddy with

silt, and. he could only see what was in front of him for tae only
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lignt in the cell was t '_at w ich filtereo tnrou6h the tiny port ­

~o l e entrance . ~ s~all grotesq~e aniLal ~cuttle. across tne shaft

of l i gh t and ~isappeared into the uarkness . Tarlin was sick ov~r

himse~f ~nd h:s ~ead was goi~" round and round . ~e couldn't ~et

n Ln.s eLf to t u i nk s t r a i ght , let a lone co -orJinate any n::ind of

uoven.e n t . de Loo ked Gown at n i.mse Lf . •Ii.s snirt was covered. i.n

bloo-, ne coulan 't fe el anythin~, ~e was b_yona that . Tney must

nave g i.ve.n n i,n, the hell of a beating . 11.nc the stranger? Was ne
a I_ive'?

He was aware of 1'00 t steps amid the bi.Li.ngua1 s cree ch i ng . -......./

They were coming his way. A ti~ ~ l a s t i c pac~a6e i "lew tirauoh the
hole and lan ed in his lap . .~e loo ' ed a t it . T..., contained four

minute tablets, all white . Food? He pondered ic for a few mOILen t s

and his pense of hunger on over . He labnrio~sly opened the package

and one by one dropped the tablets into his mouth and swallowec

them . Others u.us t have been do i.ng the s arae , for t e noise aad

quietened down . lndeed, after a w~ile ne found tnat ~e was able to

move a6ain, ana he tried co stand u~. He coul~n't , the ceiling
~ a s too low. He stuck ilis head o~t of tne nole to see what was to

be seen . • 0 men ip uniform. ~e eased tae rest of his bOdy throu6h .

Than ne neard f ots..., =ps pno disappearea a ~ain . The steys stopped

aG intervals until it reached is . Tae stran6er loa~ed in . ~

"You 're okay ! 11 wi i.s pe r-ed 'I' az- Ldn .

"Yes , anc you . You must .Ar r y , we have to escape !"

far lin qJickly snot out ana stood up b~side the stranoer.

"Bu t WIly do not tne others e s cape ?"

" rhe tablets ."

"Eu.t - I tho ~ght theJ were flOd!1I

"Yes , but they also eat away at t he mind u.nGil there is no

I resistance left . 1I

" Oh Goc . I t 00._ t.h.ern . 11

11 ') .1, it I EO OK, you 1 d neeo a lot wor e before a ny harm c aue . tI

I1 Iow QO we !Se taut?"



":r:1ere' s a small porthole round t~e corner t hat leads to b.n.e

outsicle, t ae only me ar.s of" letting a mr in to t n e s part of the cells

but it is covered. by n.ie two guarus who p a t r ol this area ."

"Then we jun.p t hem . "

" No , they 'd be too strong to knock out , I shall have to try

and de l 'JY them wn ile you ge t ou t t a en I can follow . "

"No , I sh a l l del "y tnelli ."

"You have to return t he figurine , in cas e I fail it l S up to

you . "
lII_ lI

li Re is i n wnite , I feel sure now if he came this way . Do not

wor r y , when you find him he 12 hal l e xp l a i.n . It

lI ',liell, I t r us t you bu , you mus t ma ke I t . II

lI Come ll
•

~~ey turned t~e corner ana were confronted by two large men in

unii'orm, behind was the por t -hol e . ~hey approached . rarlin ran

f or tuem and slung h ims e l f at t le f ee t of one of t hem. The an

lurchea over on to h i s fqce . ~ he otner was being enga ge d by t hr

stranger .

"Go 'I'erlin" he shouted, already bruised ana cut, "to ge t t ere

you must run : Go ! GO !lI Tarl i n hesitated, t en on see ing the o ther

man getting up h e glanced on ce mor e a t th ~ battling stranger and

squ :e zea n ims e l f t hrou gh the windo w.

Ou t s ide t ne rain waE s ~ill be a ~ing down ana ~ e foun6 h i ms e l f

i n anot her roaule ss street. de tried t o sus s w~a t the s~ranger

bad s a id. - ' white .. to ge t trer-e yo u mus t run', Tar l i n wa s

ti red, a e woul d get no s e conc chance now, 11e IL1~S t run . ~Ule ad of

l im was the l o . ~ we t street of bloom . P.un. But , only to t28 end?

Run ! And then? ~un ! ! Tar l i n ran, and ran - for n i s life. Fas t , so

f ast, che rain s topped , f a s te r , t he gr- ound s mo o t h , lighter,

fa s t e r , the bu.ildin~s , lignt er - fur t ne r away . Faster!!

So br ignt , oh so br ight . ~verything had me l t ed to white around

h im . Sky hac llier£ed wi th bui luings had me rged with the·~round .
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~hite, oh eo white. ~hi t e r t~an ~e had ever seen before . ~niter,

mu c h wh i,ter than any c Lo t a e s wa s he d on t e Ley . He aad to squint

.i i s eyes . Lnd · ahead , a do t of grey amid s t t h e wh i jre , -:;e tt ing

smal ler . A man? l erha~ s . Hop~. Again , Tarlin ran , and as he ran

he looked . He waR clean as he ha~ come to start wi~h . Ge ~ting

closer - ' yo u must run , it 's up to you l
• Yes , a man .

"Star!" he shouted . I'he man s t oj-pe d . _'arlin ran ul:' to hill!

I a nd c augh t hi s breath . "You!"

It was tae stranger , in his h a nd a por c e l a i n fi~~rine .

" For you" he said , h and i ng it to n i m,

"But , the I1

'T e v e r bapj.ened , But they chose r i gh t , i.n y ou. Now there shall

be a balance . Come , your gate is wa i t i n G. "

TarU.Q looked up at t ne trees in the night sky . ~8 r l ier t ley

~ad been sittinl round tne fire, and ere he was , sitting in the

forest . 1 st have gone for a ~alk . 1e looKed d0wn qt h im s e l f end

s aw that in nis hand he WAS clu tching a ~orcel ~in figurine, and

for no reason he b e b a n to cry . ~



PART FIVE Something Lent

I

t

"Il m saving you" said Lent to April.

April smiled t~rough her silver hair in summer. On the porch,

they were, enj oying sun-threaded trees. Lazy, the days where the

tall grass of the front jungle 2alf-shielded giggling rug movements

while beyond t~e feet of Heros tro truded from the Volvo underside.

Lent lit up a r a s s i n g Cloud and watcned the smoke as it

.i.ntLl cr at e d the atmosphere. "Tb.ere are t i.me.s when I have found

myself staring like shit at yeu and not kn owi ng why" h e said after

~ while to Apr i l .

" 'J:hank you" she said.

"No, wrong, not even that. Someh ow, perhaps, against my will

often."
It Oh?'1

"As if with 8. tho ugh t , you, someone drew n.e to it." As h e was

saying t his, u.nknown to Ap r i l ne was subtly moving h is hand to t n e

back of her ur e s s , deceiving. h e r concentrated attention. "Funny,

isn't it?"

" Yes, odd!"

April was we a r i n g a summer frock , tied a t the back in a large

bow. Le nt managed to g e n t l y p u. l l the bow until it fell undone.

"And t hen a gain t h e r e a r e time s when I f e e l that t h ings are

just g o i n g to fall from around me leaving me naked to frustration."

Le nt couldn't h e l p grinning.

" Oh? That ' s not so funny."

"He y, po i nt your arms toward rue for a sec ond!" he s a i d , preten­

ding it wa s a sudden impulse. Bewildered, she did so and he

g r a bb e d the sleeves and pu l l e d ner dress fro m h er and ran d own

thro ~gh the tall grass with i t , leaving Ap r i l with on l y a pair o f

pant i e s on looking e xtremely bemused. Then she g r i nn ed and chased

after h i m, h ol d i n g h e r breasts as she ran.

Nice, for surr~er. It ~adnlt rained for quite some time, t he

Sc
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Amorices did not waste a ~om3nt of it, chey ld be off in the car

after work to whereve r t~ey felt li ~e going , or tney 'd sit in the

nairy garden until cusk and p l.ay about or act out plays from some

of Clarence 's books (that usually ended up as a far ce with everyone

joining in and making up their own parts) . Synnan was on R. new

kick. f or some reas on , t:;his one invo l ving the drinking of chosen

wat er with a deal of c er emo.ny as before . In any case , the effect

WgS t he s ame , they 'd all end up rol ling abou~ st:;oned etc . But

s on.ehow no -cone took: h er seriously any u.cre , not even Cam .

Lent neat ly dod~ed April an ' she went flying onto Amoritz

and ?, esirl called Israe l or s on.e t hi.ng . She f'oun.i herself' in an

uncompr-onu s i.ng pos i t ion tha t AllJOr i Gz was no t COIIlp La i.n i.ng j boLlt so

they remaine6 s o Jntil Lene pulled her up ~ issed her forcefully

until she stopped s t r ugg l i.ng . " I lm s avi.ng you " he said and t nen

tn~y went bacK in through the front door as she pUG back on ner

ress ana went inGo t he ~itcnen .

Lent fI ngered abo ut to try ana f ind something t o eat , 6e t t i ng

in Cam 's way a s she was pUGting toge ther some cups of tea .

"I mi ght have to leave " said Lent , selecting a piece of

lettuce and SOffi e s ram which he . ut becween s o~e brea - and butter .

Apr il looked up from an evening paper she was Le a iLng through .

"Le av e ? 11 sae said . " 1,~! llY? Wre n?"

~ 'I don't cnow , I 111it)h t -iave a j ob waiting up in London . Nothing

def inite yet , but tne bloc has a b ig brother up there ."

Apri l wa s silent . ~he looked saaly at ~iID .

" I f I do I 'd like you to COTIle too April . "

"Yes , I wan t , but to leave .. . "

"Won 1t be easy . As I saJ , nothing definite. "

"Bu t you wouldnlt ~ay it if you weren 't:; sure, I r'now you ."

"Yes , yOd. do ." Lerit lit up il c i gare t ce and t ook a b i.t e of the

sandwicn . C B ffi l e f t ~ne ki~cnen discreetly , carrying ehe tray of

t0acups . Apri l gOG up and pUG ler arms r ound Lent , rest ing her neao.

on his C2est . He P llt down ~is sandwich ana sero~ed her hair .



" You d o n ' t h a v e to c on,e" h e [ a i d , "I Kn ow n ow n.uch th i s place

·me a n s to you."

ll Il m coming" s h e S a i d .

2

Cl a r e n c e wa s inspired. Th ey h a d left h im to p a i n t t he walls

of one of t he d owns t a i r s bedro oms El. C the b a c k of t he h ouse . He I d

done hal f o f one wa ll wi t h several s t ops i n about t h r-e e b our s , and

t hen n e sat d own on a c:lair i n t ne miudle of t~e room a nd contem--r

p l at ed t he fact t hat h e ld barely started a nd ie woul d take h im

y ears t o c omple t e ch e room and t n 0ll ile ld pr obab ly h~ve to do

a n o t her one.

"I I ve run ou t of pa int I1 he s aid to Alice in the k itchen , tak i ng

a s ip of ~ is nth cu p of cgffe e .

II Ru n out ?!1I

:r Yes, no t a very b ig t i n, that."

" Oh ~ we LL I suppo s e you I d bet ter t ake some mon e y out of t ne

fund and get some ffi or e then . 1I

uS.ight !" n e ran ou t o f the k i tchen a n d i nt o t h e f ron t r-oon;

I where n e p roduc ed a sffia l l tin bo£ fr om Llndern e ath t~e bed wi t h t he

neavy re d cov e r . .Ie t oo c out wha t ne wa n t e d and put h e tin b ack .

SOIlie time later he returned wi.t h abou t f i v e tin s of pa int .

Alic e gree ted him with a cold star e as ~e c a me in .

"Hu h l You've hard.ly started on tha t t i n and you ' ve been at i t

ov e r f ou r hours ~ and wha t ' s th i s ? "

"Pa i n t. ! 11 He gr inned. an" we n t i nto the b a c k r o om and put t h e

can s Gawp . Al i ce stood mo t i on l e s s i ~ the d o orwa j with her arms

folded a~d stare d a t h im . ~e " e t ~o d i c al ly opene d e ach c a n in turn .

'L ie r e was blue , b l a c c , _ r e d, gre e n a n d yel low . 'I'he n he too k: his

p airrt :)rLlsh , d i ppe d i t into ea ch can i u t urn a n d s p Lo ahed a

n- u l t L c o L o ur- e d streak on the w a l I .

I t' e hard to de fine madn e r s . Al i c e nad El s trange f eeling s he

h a d found it, not in t he least recognising artistic frustrati on

When, before her v ery e ye s, it was being worked off.
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Some time later Clarence finished . He collapsed against the

window e nd surveyed his l abour . It was g00d- well he 0~o ugi t s o ,

not perhaps as good as when he at tempted to nail b08rd s onto the

floor of the attic and came up wit~ B contemporary ! i c ha e l a n g e l o ,

t h a t still remained , the initial impetus to make the attic h a b i t a ­

ble long since gone . Th e n the~ e was t he time he he l p e d ~iros t o

I renovate 0ie upholstery in the ligh ~ blue valva , bu t he didn't get

rery far in his Ba r OQue fantasies of gilded d i v a n s be c a u s e Hirns

decided that he ld be vter do the work himself. Clarence s e emed ~- ~e

rave 8 ' kn a c k' of ~et ting o ut of almost any kind of toil <:»:

pr e s e n t ed to h i m, just b y showing off h is relat ~ ve san i cy t o 00 ners

8 0r a n g e , h e t h ou gh t . il e nad f u n f lr -cn c wi ng he wa s s a ne , t he y h a d

i u n for t nink i ng he wa s insane - in any c as e the situa0ion was

g o od fr o ffi bot 1. sides and n e was allowe almost unlimited f r e edom

of word or Action because they exp e c ted it fro m h im . 3 e knew vwry

we l l t ~.at elswhere he wo ~ ld be labelled as a ' p u b lic me , n a c e l or

s , me cn i n g , a n d no doub t 10c~eQ u p for his revella tions .

Apr i l ca~e into the r oom with Le n0 and t ney star e d at Cl a r e n c e

WilO wa s fl ashing a cheeky gr i n .

"The room ne e d e c, brig' t e n i.ng up" le s i d . "You d pn ' c get mu ch

sun t a i s side of the house."

Lent grinned alse .

"1 li ke it" s a i d Ap r i l . They all once a gain surveyed the

colours .

"1 -1.ea~ v"0u ' r e going" s a i d Clar e n ce ai t e r a while .

"Yes , I 've g o t a job up in t he big city , get a car as well ."

"V.h ;;n?" said Cla r-enc e , He I d always Li c . d T!e n 0 .

" . week ." April looked at Le nt .

"You didn 't tell me it was so soon!" Sh e looked shocked, her

eyes were beginning t o wa t e r .

~ent turned away from her , ~l anc e d at Clarence wh o ~ a s cr y i n g

to look concerned, a nd then lef c tne room . April stood there ,

almost f elling ov e r , sobbing loudly . Clarence went over and put

h is a cm round n e r .



"The bastard ," she said, "the bastard."

3
'I'he flight .

In summer something,

Le av i ng

Bade you to who - so long

So long somet hing .

To be as I buttercups

The bee-rover

Wer e you hyacinths in higrrer p laces ­

Request , yours.

~y my, grass for all, growing

Sh owi ng but the pasture , fl owing

Knowi ng how t he birdsong, sowing

2e e i ng , growing, growing .

Wer e it I to l eave

Manur e , but he

So pure?

Soon glasses

Clink

Drown it all away

And then it never happened.

But no ,by ration!

Clouds obscured by trees

Not tree s obscured by ClO\llU S

Leaving

To it , t ravel

Leaving

From it
We , submit

Your ambience by half

By varying degr ee s

He l a t i v e
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To t h e tr i mmi n g s unencumbered

1fi t h a w·,rd to fly,

Directive one

w ~ ~ope in ~ l ac e of tangibility

af be ;:;cerEwent

1 0 you and us to you

~eturning

Wi t h i mprovement to be seen

? e r h a ps

As mor e than some thing

And with us

Yours,

Your humb le people

We hope t o refuain ,with you

As

Some t h i n g Le nt .

4

The next day , which cried on ~ aem as rain summe El up the

situation , it was discovered , after bre akfast , that A ril had dis­

appeared . Sh e neither slept wftth anyone t h e night before~ or e a t

her cornflaKes with the others . He r belongings seemed t o be a ll

t he r-e , bu t a certain ampunt of ne c e sse t Le s were n.Ls s i.ng , as if '-'

she 'd plann~d on staying somewhere for a long weekend o r s omet ning .

Wh e n Lent was t old, he sussed t ~a t she had gone f or a week , to

give her enoug h time to be sure he was gone by the t i me she retirn­

ed . Lent us u a l l y prided himself, i n a s ense, for remaining c a l m

in diffic ult situations, but at t h e minute ~ e was bein~ slowly

corn apart inside . He had d e a l t with his situation in a very

untactful manner , ne had not loo~ed b efore he l e a ped. ' n d n ow,

comrnited to a j ob away from his friends, t he girl he l ov e d had

gone with no clue as to wher e he could f ind h e r . It seemed like

it had all been purpose ly p l a n n e d for his i mmi n e n t destruct i on ,

which he could fee l coming on at any momen t , t he f inal blow

somehow yet to c ome . He had v i s i on s of f inding h e r prostrate on



the bank of a suburban c ana.L , her brains blown ou t with a gun . But
•that wa s making his value to her_as h e saw i t sound conceited,

and that was one thing he couldn't stand from himself. He had to

I find h er .

Hiros was in the room of the bed with the heavy r e d c over

readinG a paper in one of the chairs with the matching wear marks.

"Hiros , I've got to borrow , h e car . "

Hiros loo~ed up and then fumbled in his p o ck e t for the key .

"Oh, the ke y is already in it" he said .

LJnt sped out . "Thanks ll he said as he was going through the

front door .

He goy into tne car and turned on che ignit ion . The thing

started f irst t ime. It occured to h im that ~e had no idea where he

was going, but t h i s was no time t o worry over such details . The

car rattled away and disappeared as it turned the cor n e r at the

far. end of Esthaesia Street .

Clarence continued t h e decorating of the back room to simplic-

:_ i t y , ano this, to say the least , surprised t he Amorites . He seemed

strangely content with laying carpe t and fitting accessories in

an entirely orthodox manner. 'r h e carpet in Question they had obt­

a ined thrr)J gh one of their many contacts, t hi s one surpris ingly

I was in the carpet trade . It was a p l a i n yellow carpet, with tile

odd stain here and there , and even those Clarence made nothin g of

which was quite against his na ture . Instead he ma.d e sure they

came in places where he could conceal them bY futting t he furni sh­

ing s on top . The f urnishings in qu e s t i o n were obtained from a

bricklayer friend who would visi t them from time to time, always

with ch e odd bit of new loo~ing 'ju~k' h e pick ed up from t he

mos t unusual p l a c es . Th e re wa s a cupboard - ~Uffi - books helf, a

I s u i t e of odd furniture t hat went t oge ther, and a pair of tables,

one large and 0 le small of a simil~r des l gn . In f act Clarence was

I working with the artfulne ss of fit ter, or a poet wi t h s ome thi n g

I on his mi n d .

And Lent was looking . He h ad visited s ev e r a l of t he castles h e

G\



thougnt she !li g nt have gone to, bu t ~one of tiem h~d even heard of

her, let alone seen her. Ile was becoming de sperate, crazed. :lis

visions of he r lying de a d vere be c omi n g mo r e and more vivid. So

he went to t h e on l y wa t e rway for mi l e s and there was no-one t h e r e .

~e pa t in t h e car, and ~is coctail thou~hts buzzed beh i nd his e y es .

Their plan was to finally d o a wa y wi th the co~ton curtains Bnd

the heavy red c over, the e~? ty fireplace a nd t he strategically

~laced small patterned rug, and t~e two chair= with matching wear ­

ma r k s . So the two beds t hat were in the back r oom were now in -

there, and the chairs with t he matching wear-marks had been

relegated to the garden with no great bad f e eling . ~he small

patterned rug was now strategically p u t into Synna n ' s room and

ehe cotton curtains were replaced with heevy r ed curtains and

thr own out into the garden alons Wi t2 the chairs. And by now

Clarence was veI'y t i r e d Rnd dis traught , a nd t hey were all hungry

es it s melled of di nner time- a~d it wa s getting d a r k .

Lent sat in h~8 car a nd watc hed the s un So down a s h e tnought

of his lo\[e, somewh =r e in t he the tarmac e xp a n s e h e had covered

over and over . He ~no ught of the few wor~s it would t ake so that

it WOQld all be over , and they would be happy and no qua lms a bo ut

arriving in the big city t oge ch e r , anc through them the Amorite .§..

would be nappy as well. He ha d never tried to define ha)pines8,~

never tested it , unlike Clarence . ~e th0u6~t he believed in it,

but then he thought on how evil it can be w'len it is taken away,

~ith ~ n even chance of never returning. It seemed ridiculous,

one mi s t a k e on his part and all t2is. You have t o be so careful .

And when t n e sun we rrt down and tre sky «as beginning to darken

into night, Lent t.ur-ne d on the ignition and dr o ve back towa.rds

Constar.tine .

You see, ~he room W3S for t he ~art y .
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By The Day they had done it all out very well. There seemed

to be plen~y of booze for them all, a largish supply of dope had

been specially imported by Synnan far the occasion. Other accesor­

ies like sounds, food etc had been supplied by Tarlin, Cam etc.

And there tuey all were on The Day (the evening of) sipping

at their drinks, i~~aling smoke and listening . The irony being

j that Lent, unhappy, was the centre of conversation in a way that
I he had never been before as long. as he had been pt Constantine.

As a result of his pressures he was drinking and smoking more than

the rest, and looking very worried and perhaps feeling a bit ill

as well. In a way, they were I humouring , him b~ their conversation

and the fact they were not telling him he'd Ihed emough', an

experiment in tact es it were, which is bad in a way.

He was thinking about April. He haG since s.ae left. It was

stran(5e that you seem to liree someone more when you are deprived

of them tuan when they are with you, like haJPiness . He wondered

if she faIt the same way and that it was only pride that was

keeping her from returning to him. And to lilqke things somehow

I worse, Cam seemed to be sticki~g unusually close to him, perhaps

the fact he was going bringing a feeling out in her chat under

usual circumstances would not be aroused. Had April been there
I he would probably have been i~ 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 to bed with

Cam - and yet it was by her choice she wasn't t .e r e and for all he

knew she was in bed with someone else anyway. Ridic~lous .

By one o'clock the atmosphere was one of woozy contentment.

Strewn bodies was the scene, booze left but now unwanted. The joint

rollins kit was discarded in a corner, along with a half torn up

cornfla~es packet. There. were no lignts an in the room, only the

dim moonlight penetrating the smoky atmosphere t ur ough the window.

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



her , sheading a few he av . tea rs in t he advantage of tne dark .

~hen , witnout word, a figure stood lliot i on l es s in t ~e doo r way

of t he newly painted room. Tears t oo were wellin6 in ner eyes.

Ana taen t~ere was a body under tae ot ner arw of Lent and he was
crying for a different reason .

"I I If! s orr-y" t hey said , and gi5g1ed .

6

They all agreed it was a nice car. Alongside the light blue

Volvo it was magnif icent. A RenRult it was called, strange but

true . Tney would ~ave a flat waiting for then in ~ondon . -/

TLle flight .

In summer sOffietning,

Leaving

~ace yo to who - so long

Eo l on~ so~etning .

~ ith t ne little that they were taKing with enem, t he ftrr, o r i t e s

were nelping as much as poss i b l e to pu t into t he car . A tew

I blankets and stuff, not as b ,fore for green gardens but now for

a flat they were not sure to be furnished .

To be as I but t er cups

Tne bee-rover

Wer e you hyac inths in hi gh er places­

Re qu e s t , yours .

~ trange , somehow , to leave on e jungle and go to anot~er. ~hat ,

were they gaining? Now the concrete jungle, now t o a land of

strangers , all t hey had was eac h other .

ky , my , grass for all, ~rowing

Showi ng but the pasture, flowing

Knowi ng how the bi r dsong , s owing

See i ng , 6rowing, gr owi ng .

He ld br ough t out of Cam what he 'd never seen before at t he

party, whe n Ap r Ll. had r e t ur-ue d t hey cl cl 60 t o bed t oge t a er as a

t hree some , and Cam was good , as if she ' d storee it up ever since



she had known him, as if 'expecting the Day to come.

~ere it I to leave

Manure, but he

So pure?

200n glasses

Clink

Drown it all away

Anu taen it never happened.

And saying goodbye is so hard. Lent would like to nave kiseed,

made love to all the girls before ~e left, as they aim , but they

all knew it wo~ld have made taings worse. Likewise A~ril. And so

they l eft with a few words and drove away in tne purring Renault.

It was the best way, but they didn 't speak, the Amorites didn't

move.

But no, by ration!

Clouds obscured by trees

Not trees obscured by clouds

Leaving

To it, travel

lJeaving

Fr- om it

As they made their way b~ck into Constantine, as Lent and

April made their way to London, it was just a question of accept­

ing the situation.

We, submit

Your ambience by half

By varying degrees

Re1a.:ive

To the trimmings unencumberad

The rest of the day being spent in now trivia, to eat, to

love, to slee~, to be. Some would see it, SOilie, li~e perkaps Cam,

awaiting their return, sickened by London. For now t ley were long

gone, f or now they had to slees, if possible, as they imagined
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~ent and April to be doing qlone for t he first time now.

7
~ i th 2 word t o fly,

: i r e c t ive one

I.~.'e hope in p l ac e of t ang i.b i l .t t y

Of betterment

ro you and us to you

P..eturning

1'iith :i.mprovement to be seen ...............

By a f ter noon of the next d ay their t~oughts ll a d changed

l ~s s from selfish loss to the ~ope that by now they were finding

t rie i.r feet up in Lond In . I'uey were ge t t i.ng c.own to the u sua I run

of t hin~s at ConEta~tine, and to say t he least we r e not e~pecting

a nyone whe n "h ey h9.d a visitor r rund e.bout tea t i me .

e rhe ~ s

~s mor e t han soniething

And ' !i~n. lie

Yours,

Your ~li~ble people

~ visitor called _-:.. ril who c a r.e in "'- nd c oLl.ap s ed on t he fl oor ,

h er bandaged leg, stitc'1.8d fa ce she r.dinS teare , showing despair .

"The car _" she s s Ld . "rle t s de a d . "

Te hope to remain , with you

As

SOTIJe thing .ent .




