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Fl yl eaf:
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refugees have fled to other lands. In England, as nore and nore Africans
arrive and set up conmmunities, normal life soon begins to disintegrate, with
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| have white skin. Light brown hair. Blue eyes. | amtall: five feet,
el even inches. My node of dress tends to the conservative: sports jackets,
corduroy trousers, knitted ties. | wear spectacles for reading, though they
are nore an affectation than a necessity. | snoke cigarettes to a noderate
amount. Sonetimes | drink alcohol. | do not believe in God; | do not go to
church; |1 do not have any objections to other people doing so. Wien | married
my wife, I was in love with her. | amvery fond of nmy daughter Sally. | have

no political ambitions. My nane is Al an VWit man.

My skin is smudged with dirt. My hair is dry, salt-encrusted and itchy.

| have blue eyes. | amtall: five feet, eleven inches. | am wearing now what |
was wearing six nonths ago, and | snell abom nably. | have |ost nmy spectacles,
and learned to live without them | do not snoke at all nost of the tine,

t hough when cigarettes are available | snoke themcontinually. | amable to
get drunk about once a nonth. | do not believe in God; | do not go to church
When | last saw ny wife, | was cursing her, though I have |l earned to regret
it. I amvery fond of nmy daughter Sally. | do not think | have politica

anbitions. My nane is Al an Wit man.

| met Lateef in a village ruined by an artillery bonbardrment. | disliked
himthe nonent | saw him and it was evidently reciprocated. After the first
nmonents of caution, we ignored each other. | was | ooking for food in the

vill age, knowi ng that as the bonbardment had finished only recently it would
not yet be in a totally plundered state. There were several houses stil
intact and | ignored these, know ng from experience that the groundtroops
habi tual |y ransacked these first. It was nmore fruitful to sift through the
rubble of partially destroyed buil di ngs.

Working methodically, |I had filled two haversacks with canned food by
m dday, and had stolen for future barter three road-maps from abandoned cars.
| did not see the other man again during the norning.

On the outskirts of the village | found a field which had evidently been
cultivated at one tine. In one corner | discovered a row of freshly-dug
graves, each marked with a sinple piece of wood upon which were stapled netal
dog-tags bearing the nane of the soldier. | |ooked at each of the nanes, and
deduced that they were African troops.

As that part of the field was the nost secluded | sat down near the
graves, and opened one of the cans. The food was odi ous: half-cooked and
greasy. | ate it hungrily.

Afterwards, | wal ked out to the weck of the helicopter that had crashed
near by. It was not likely to contain food, though if any instrunents were
recoverabl e they would be suitable for future exchanges. | needed a conpass

nmost of all, though it was not likely that the helicopter would have carried



one that would be either easily detachable or portable. Wen | reached the
wreck | saw that the man | had seen earlier was inside the smashed cockpit,
wor ki ng at the dashboard with a | ong-bladed knife in an attenpt to renove an
altineter. When he becane aware of ny presence he straightened slowy, his
hand novi ng towards a pocket. He turned to face ne, and for several minutes we
regarded each other carefully, each seeing in the other a man who responded to
a situation in the sane way as hinsel f.

W deci ded we woul d have to abandon our house in Southgate the day the
barri cade was erected at the end of our road. The decision was not inplenented
at once; for several days we thought we would be able to adjust to the new
node of life.

I do not know who took the decision to erect the barricade. As we |lived
at the far end of the road, near to the edge of the playing-fields, we did not
hear the noises in the night, but when Isobel took the car down the road to
take Sally to school she returned alnpst at once with the news.

It was the first concrete sign in our lives that irrevocabl e change was
taking place in the country. Qurs was not the first of such barricades, but
there were few others in our particul ar nei ghbourhood.

When | sobel told ne about it | wal ked down to see it for nyself. It did
not appear to be very strongly constructed -- made nostly of wooden supports
and barbed-wire |l oops -- but its synmbolismwas unm stakable. There were a few
men standi ng around, and | nodded cautiously to them

The foll owi ng day, we were at home when the noise of the eviction of the
Martins disturbed us. The Martins lived al nost opposite us. We had not had
much to do with them and since the Afrimlandings had allowed themto keep to
thenmsel ves. Vincent Martin worked as a research technician at an
aircraftconponents factory in Hatfield. Hs wife stayed at home, |ooking after
their three children. They were West |ndians.

At the time of their eviction | had nothing to do with the Street Patrol
whi ch was responsible for it. Wthin a week, though, all nen in the street had
been enroll ed, and every nmenber of their famlies was given a pass-ticket
which had to be carried at all times as identification. W saw the
pass-tickets as potentially the npst val uabl e possessions we had, as by this
time we were no longer blind to the devel opments around us.

Cars were allowed in and out of the street only at certain tines, and
the barricade-patrols enforced this rule with absolute inflexibility. As the
street opened on to a main road whi ch governnment regul ati ons kept clear of al
parked traffic after six in the evening, it nmeant that if you arrived hone
after the barricade had closed, you were required to find somewhere else to
park the car. As nost streets quickly followed our exanple and closed their
entrances, the effect of this was that you were obliged to | eave your car at
some consi derabl e di stance from home, and wal ki ng the rest of the way at such
a time was hazardous in the extrene.

The normal strength of a Street patrol was two nmen, though on a few
occasi ons this was doubled, and on the night before we finally decided to
| eave there were fourteen nen. | was part of a patrol three times; sharing the
duty with a different man each time. Qur function was sinple. Wile one nman
stayed at the barricade with the shotgun, the other wal ked up and down the
Street four times. The positions were then reversed, and so on through the
ni ght .

VWhile | was at the barricade, | was always nost frightened of a
police-car com ng along. Although | did see their cars on many occasi ons, none
of them ever stopped. During neetings of the Patrol commttee, the question of
what to do insuch an event was often raised, but no satisfactory answer, at
least to my mind, was ever given

In practice, we and the police would | eave each ot her al one, though one
did hear stories of battles between the occupants of barricaded streets and
riot-shielded police. No news of these ever appeared in the newspapers or on



tel evision, and the absence was nore noticeable than the news itself would
have been.

The true purpose of the shotgun was to deter illegal squatters from
attenpting to enter our street, and secondarily to show as a form of protest
that if the government and the arned forces were unable or unwilling to

protect our homes then we would take the matter into our own hands. Such was
t he essence of what was printed on the backs of our pass-tickets, and was the
unspoken creed of the men on the street patrol

For my own part, | was uneasy. The burnt-out shell of the Martins' house
opposite ours was a constant rem nder of the violence inherent in the patrols,
and the never-endi ng parade of honel ess shanbling through the night past the
barri cades was disturbing in the extrene.

The night the barricade on the next street fell, | was asleep. | had
heard that the patrol was to be enlarged, but it was not my turn of duty.

Qur first awareness of the fighting was the firing of a shot nearby;
whil e Isobel took Sally downstairs to shelter in the space beneath the
staircase, | dressed hurriedly and went to join the patrol at the barricade.
Here, the men of the street stared sullenly at the arny lorries and police
vans parked across the main road. About thirty arned sol diers faced us,
evidently nervous and trigger-happy.

Three wat er-cannons runbl ed past, and di sappeared through the junble of
parked vehicles towards the next street. Fromtine to tine we heard nore
shots, and the sound of voices raised angrily. QOccasionally, the expl osions
were deeper and nore powerful, and slowy a red gl ow brightened near by. Mre
arnmy lorries and police vans arrived, and the nmen inside ran towards the
street. W at our barricade said nothing, only too aware of the fl agrant
provocation and absol ute i nadequacy that our solitary shotgun represented. It
was kept fully |oaded, but out of sight. At that tine, | would not have |iked
to be the man in possession of it.

W waited at the barricade all night, listening to the sounds of the
battle only fifty yards away. As dawn cane, the noise gradually |essened. W
saw t he bodi es of several soldiers and policenmen carried away, and many nore
wounded driven off in anbul ances.

As the full light of day cane, nearly two hundred white people, sone
dressed in only their nightclothes, were escorted by the police towards a
fleet of ambulances and lorries a mle away. As they passed our barricade,
some of themtried to argue with us, but were herded on by the soldiers. Wile
t hey passed, | | ooked at the men on our side of the barricade and wondered
whet her the hard | ack of expression was also on ny own face.

W waited for the activity outside to die down, but the sound of gunfire
conti nued spasnodi cally for many hours. W saw no normal traffic on the road,
and assumed that it had of necessity been diverted. One of the nen at our
barricade was carrying a transistor radio, and we |istened anxiously to each
of the BBC s news-bulletins hoping to hear sone word of reassurance.

By ten o' clock it was apparent that events had | evelled off. Mst of the

police vehicles had driven away, but the army was still around us. About once
every five mnutes there was a gunshot. A few houses in the next street were
still burning, but there was no sign of the fires spreadi ng.

As soon as | could nanage it | slipped away fromthe barricade, and
wal ked back to ny house.

I found Isobel and Sally still sheltering under the stairs. |sobel had
wi t hdrawn al nost entirely; she had lost all her colour, the pupils of her eyes
were dilated and she slurred her speech when she spoke. Sally was no better
Their story was a garbled and inconplete recounting of a series of events they
had experienced at second-hand: expl osi ons, shouting voices, gunfire and the

spreadi ng crackle of burning wood . . . all heard as they lay in the dark
While | made them sone tea and warmed up sonme food, | inspected the damage to
t he house.

A petrol -bonb had exploded in the garden, setting fire to our shed. Al
the wi ndows at the back had been broken, and |lodged in the walls I found



several bullets. Even as | stood in the back rooma bullet flew through the
wi ndow and m ssed me by a few inches.

| crawl ed on ny hands and knees to the w ndow, and peered through

Qur house normal ly commanded a vi ew across the intervening gardens to
the houses in the next street. As | knelt there, | saw that of themonly about
a half were still intact. Through the w ndows of some of these |I could see
several people nmoving. One man, a short Negro in filthy clothes, stood in the
garden sheltering behind a part of a fence. It was he who had fired his gun at
me. As | watched he fired again, this tinme at the house next to nine

When | sobel and Sally had dressed, we took the three suitcases we had
packed the previous week and | put themin the car. Wile Isobel went through
t he house and systematically | ocked all interconnecting doors and cupboards, |
col l ected our cash.

Shortly afterwards, we drove down to the barricade. Here we were stopped
by the other nen.

"Where do you think you' re going, Witman?" one of them asked nme. It was
Johnson, one of the nmen with whom | had shared a patrol three nights before.

"W're leaving," | said. "W're going to |Isobel's parents.” Johnson
reached in through the open wi ndow, turned off the ignition before I could
stop him and took the key.

"Sorry," he said. "No one leaves. If we all ran out, the niggers'd be in
like a flash."

Several of the nen had crowded round. By ny side, | felt |Isobel tense.
Sally was in the back. | didn't care to think how this my be affecting her

"We can't stay here. Qur house overl ooks those others. It's only a
matter of time before they cone through the gardens.™

| saw several of the nmen glance at one another. Johnson, whose house
wasn't on the sane side as ours, said stubbornly: "W ve got to stick
together. It's our only hope."

| sobel | eaned over ne and | ooked up at Johnson inploringly. "Please,"
she said. "Have you thought of us? What about your own wi fe? Does she want to
stay?"

"It's only a matter of time," | said again. "You' ve seen the pattern in
ot her places. Once the Afrinms have got a street to thensel ves, they spread
through the rest of the district in a few nights."

"But we've got the law on our side," one of the other nmen said, nodding
his head in the direction of the soldiers outside the barricade.

"They're not on anyone's side. You might as well pull down the
barricade. It's useless now "

Johnson noved away fromthe car-w ndow and went to speak to one of the
other men. It was Nichol son, one of the | eaders of the patrol committee. After
a few seconds, N cholson hinmself canme over

"You're not |leaving," he said finally. "No one's |leaving. Get the car
away from here and cone back on barricade duty. It's all we can do."

He tossed the ignition-key in, and it fell on Isobel's |ap. She picked
it up. I wound the wi ndow handl e and cl osed the wi ndow tightly.

As | started the engine, | said to Isobel: "Do you want to chance it?"

She | ooked at the men in front of us, and at the barbed-w re barricade,
and at the arnmed sol diers beyond it. She said nothing.

Behind us, Sally was crying. "I want to go home, Daddy," she said.

| turned the car round and drove back slowly to our house. As we passed
one of the other houses on the same side of the street as our own, we heard

t he sound of a wonan screaming inside. | glanced at |sobel, and saw her cl ose
her eyes.

| stopped the car by the house. It |ooked strangely normal. W sat in
the car and made no nove to get out. | left the engine running. To turn it off

woul d have been too final

After a while | put the car into forward gear ahd drove down to the end
of the street, towards the recreation-field. Wen the barricade had been
erected at the main-road end, only two strands of wire had been put across



here, and it was normally unmanned. So it was now. There was no one around;
like the rest of the street it was at once unnervingly normal and abnormal. |
stopped the car, junped out and pulled down the wire. Beyond it was a wooden
fence, held in place by a row of stakes. | tried it with ny hands, and found
that it was firmbut not imovable.

| drove the car over the wire and stopped with the bunperbar touching
t he wooden fence. In first gear | pushed the fence, until it snapped and fell.
In front of us the recreation-field was deserted. | drove across it, feeling
the car lurch in and out of the ruts of the previous year's sport.

| pulled myself out of the water and |lay gasping for breath on the bank
of the river. The physical shock of the cold water had exhausted nme. Every

part of ny body ached and throbbed. | lay still.

Five mnutes later | stood up, then | ooked back across the water to
where Isobel and Sally were waiting for ne. | wal ked upstream carrying the
end of the rope | had towed behind me, until | was directly opposite them

| sobel was sitting on the soil of the bank, not watching ne but staring
bl ankl y downstream By her side, Sally stood attentively.

| shouted instructions to themacross the water. | saw Sally sayi ng
something to |Isobel, and |sobel shaking her head. | stood inpatiently, feeling
nmy muscl es shivering into the beginnings of cranp. | shouted again and | sobe

stood up. Sally and she tied the end of the rope around their waists and
across their chests in the manner | had shown them then wal ked nervously to
the edge of the water. In my inpatience | may have pulled the rope too hard.
In any event, just as they had reached the edge of the water they fell forward
and began floundering in the shallows. |sobel could not swimand was afraid of
drowning. | could see Sally struggling with her, trying to prevent her nother
fromcraw i ng back on to the bank

Taking the initiative fromboth of them | pulled the rope, tow ng them
out into the centre of the river. Wenever |sobel's face cane above the
surface, she shouted and screaned in a nixture of fear and anger

In just under a mnute | had themon ny side. Sally lay on the nuddy

bank, staring at nme wordlessly. | wanted her to criticize ne for what | had
done, but she said nothing. Isobel lay on her side, doubled over. She retched
up water for several mnutes, then swore at me. | ignored her

Al t hough the river was cold fromthe hills, the air was warm W took
stock of our possession. Nothing had been lost in the crossing, but everything
we carried had becone soaked. It had been part of the original plan that
| sobel should hold our main haversack up out of the water, while Sally
supported her. Now, all our clothes and food were wet, and our matches for
lighting a fire were unusable. W decided it would be best if we renoved al
our clothes, and hung themin the bushes and trees in the hope that they would
be wearably dry by norning.

W | ay together on the ground, shivering m serably, and cuddling each
other for warmh. Wthin half an hour |sobel was asleep, but Sally lay in ny
arnms Wi th her eyes open

W each knew the other was awake and stayed so for nost of the night.

| was to spend the night with a woman naned Loui se. She had taken a room
for the purpose in an hotel in Goodge Street, and as | had told |Isobel that |
was taking part in an all-night denmonstration at the college | was able to get
away from home for a whole night.

Louise and | dined at a small Geek restaurant in Charlotte Street,
then, not wishing to spend the entire evening in her hotel room we went to a
cinema in Tottenham Court Road. | do not recall the title of the film Al
can remenber is that it was foreign, that its dial ogue was sub-titled in
English and that it concerned a violently-resolved | ove-affair between a
coloured man and a white worman. The film contai ned several scenes of conplete



sexual frankness, and although it had not been banned, few cinemas were
willing to show filns which depicted the various forns of the sex act in
detail because of several instances of police action. However, at the tinme we
saw the filmit had been show ng unnol ested for nmore than a year

Loui se and | had bought seats at the rear of the cinema, and when the
police came in by way of the entrances along each side, we were able to see
the precision with which it was done, indicating that the raid had been
pl anned carefully. One policenman stood at each door and the others noved in a
| oose cordon around the audi ence.

For a minute or two there seened to be no further action, and we
continued to watch the filmuntil the house-lights went up. The filmstil
showed and went on doing so for several nore minutes. Finally it stopped
abruptly.

W sat in the auditoriumfor twenty minutes w thout knowi ng what was
happeni ng. One of the policenen forning part of the cordon was near nme and
asked hi mwhat was goi ng on. He nade no answer.

W were ordered to | eave the auditoriumrow by row and to di vul ge our
nanes and addresses. By a stroke of good fortune |I did not have with ne any
formof self-identification, and was thus unable to prove who I was. Under the
circunmstances | gave the police a fal se nane and address, and al t hough ny
pockets were searched in an attenpt to find authentication for ny story, | was
allowed to go free after Louise vouched for ny identity.

W returned to her hotel imrediately and went to bed. After the events
of the evening | was rendered inpotent, and in spite of Louise's best efforts
we were unable to have intercourse.

John Tregarth's governnent had been in power for three nonths.

As adversaries we detested the Afrimtroops. W continually heard
runours of their cowardice in battle; and of their arrogance in victory,
however small or relative it may be.

One day we encountered a nenber of the Royal Nationalist Air Force who
had been captured by an Afrimpatrol. This man, who had been a pilot unti
crippled by the Africans' torture, told us of brutalities and atrocities in
their mlitary interrogation centres that made our own experiences as
civilians appear to be trivial and perfunctory. The pilot had | ost one |eg
bel ow t he knee, and had suffered | acerated tendons in the other, and he
counted hinself as anong the nore fortunate. He asked us for assistance.

W were reluctant to becone involved and Lateef called a neeting to
decide what to do. In the end we voted to transport the crippled man to within
amle of the RN AF. station, and to allow himto find his own way from
there.

Shortly after this incident, we were rounded up by a large Afrimpatro
and taken to one of their civilian interrogation centres.

W said nothing to them about the pilot, nor about their mlitary
nmet hods in general. On this occasion we nmade no attenpt to resist arrest. For
my own part it was because | felt it mght be connected in sone way with the
recent abduction of the wonen, but on the part of the group as a whol e our
| ack of resistance was an outcome of the overall |ethargy being experienced at
the tinme.

W were taken to a large building on the outskirts of one of the
Afrimheld towns, and in a large marquee in the grounds told to strip and pass
t hrough a del ousing section. This was a part of the tent which had been
partitioned off and filled with a dense steam Coming out a few mnutes |ater,
we were told to dress again. Qur clothes |ay untouched where we had left them

W were then divided into groups of one, two or three nen. | was one of
those on ny owmn. W were taken to roons inside the main building and
interrogated briefly. My own interrogator was a tall West African, who, in
spite of the central -heating system wore a brown greatcoat. | had noticed on
entering the roomthat the two uniformed guards in the corridor had been



hol di ng Russian rifles.

The interrogati on was sketchy. ldentification-papers, certificate of
state and origin and Afrimstanped photograph shown and checked.

"Your destination, Witmn?"

"Dorchester,” | said, giving himthe answer we had agreed upon in the
event of arrest.

"You have rel atives there?"

"Yes." | gave himthe name and address of fictitious parents.
"You have a fam|y?"

"Yes."

"But they are not with you."

"No. "

"Who is the | eader of your group?"

"We are self-directed.”

There was a long silence while he rescrutinized nmy papers. After this I
was returned to the marquee where | waited with the others as the remai nder of
the interrogati on-sessions were conpleted. Then two Afrinms dressed as
civilians went through our possessions. The search was superficial in the
extreme, turning up only a fork for eating that one of the men had | eft near
the top of his haversack. The two knives | had secreted in the lining of ny
own bag went undet ect ed.

After this search there was another |ong perod of waiting, until a lorry
bearing a large red cross on a white background was driven up al ongside the
mar quee. The agreed Red Cross hand-out to refugees had been established for
some time as being five pounds of protein, but since the Afrins had been
handl i ng their own side of the arrangement, provisions had decreased steadily.
| received two snmall cans of processed neat and a packet of forty cigarettes.

Later, we were driven away fromthe town in three lorries and dunped in
the countrysi de seventeen nmiles fromwhere we had been arrested. It took us
t he whol e of the next day and part of the day after to find the cache of
supplies we had made at the first warning that we were about to be arrested.

At no tinme during our involuntary visit to Afri moccupied territory had
we seen or heard any sign or hint of the wonen. That night, | |ay awake
despairing of seeing Sally and |Isobel again.

It had been announced on the early news that the unidentified ship which
had been sailing up the English Channel for the last two days had entered the
Thames Estuary.

During the norning I followed the regular bulletins. The ship had
neit her answered nor nade any radi o signals since first being sighted. It was
not flying any flag. A pilot cutter had gone out to it fromTilbury, but the
men had not been able to board it. Fromthe nanme on her bows, the ship had
been identified as a nediumsized cargo tranp, registered in Liberia and
according to Lloyd' s was at present chartered to a shipping firmin Lagos.

It happened that fromtwelve-thirty I was free to | eave the coll ege, and
not having any appointnments or lectures in the afternoon | decided to go down
to the river. |I caught a bus to Cannon Street and wal ked out on to London
Bri dge. Several hundred ot her people, mainly workers fromnear-by offices, had
had the sane notion, and the east side of the bridge was crowded.

As tinme passed several people noved away, evidently in order to return
to their offices, and as a result | was able to nove forward to the parapet of
t he bridge.

At just after two-thirty we were able to make out the ship, coning
upriver towards the Tower Bridge. W saw that there were several craft in
attendance around it, and that nmany of them were | aunches of the river police.
A wave of specul ation passed through the crowd.

The ship approached the bridge, which kept its road down. A man standi ng
near to nme had a snmall pair of field-glasses, and he told us that the
pedestrians on the bridge were being noved off, and the road was being cl osed



to traffic. A few seconds |later the bridge opened just in tinme for the ship to
pass through.

| was aware of sirens near by. Turning, | saw that four or five
police-cars had driven on to London Bridge. The nen remained inside, but left
the blue lights flashing on the roofs. The ship came on towards us.

W observed that several nen on the small |aunches around the ship were
speaking to those on board through | oud-hailers. W could not nake out what
was said, but the sound came to us across the water in tinny resonances. It
became unnaturally quiet on the bridge, as the police sealed off each end to
traffic. A nounted policenman rode up and down telling us to | eave the bridge.
Only a few of us obeyed.

The ship was now |l ess than fifty yards fromus, and it was possible to
see that its decks were crowded with people, many of whom were |ying down. Two
of the police-launches had reached London Bridge, and were turned towards the
ship. Fromone of them a policeman with a |oud-hailer shouted to the captain
of the ship to stop his engines and to subnit to a boarding party.

There was no acknow edgerment fromthe ship, which sailed on slowy
towards the bridge, though many of the people on the decks of the ship were
shouting back at the police, unable to make thensel ves under st ood.

The bows of the ship passed underneath an arch of the bridge about
fifteen yards where | stood. | | ooked down at it. The decks were crowded to
the rails with people. I had no nore tine to observe their condition, because
t he superstructure ami dships crashed into the parapet of the bridge. It was a
slow, grinding collision, making an ugly scraping noise of metal on stone.
saw that the paintwork of the ship and its superstructure was filthy and
rusty, with many panes of broken glass in the ports.

| 1 ooked down at the river and saw that the police-launches and two
river-authority tugs had gone in against the hull of the old ship, and were
trying to push her stern towards the concrete bank of the New Fresh \Warf.
saw fromthe bl ack snoke still issuing fromher funnel and fromthe
white-creamfroth at the stern, that the ship's engines were still running. As
t he tugs nade headway in pushing her towards the bank the metal superstructure
scraped and crashed repeatedly agai nst the bridge.

| saw novenent on the ship, on the decks and inside. The people on board
were noving towards the stern. Many of themfell as they ran. As the stern
rammed into the concrete quay the first nen junped ashore.

The ship was wedged firmy between the bank and the bridge, her bows
still under the arch, her superstructure against the parapet and her stern
over hangi ng the quay. A tug noved round to the bridge, to nake sure that unti
t he engi nes were stopped the ship wouldn't turn somehow and nove back into the
river. Four police-launches were now agai nst her port side, and ropes and
rope-|l adders were thrown with grappling-irons on to the decks. The fleeing
passengers made no efforts to renove them Wen the first | adder was secured
the police and custons officials began to clinmb it.

On the bridge, our interest was directed to the people | eaving the ship:
the Africans were com ng ashore.

W watched themw th a mixture of horror and fascination. There were
nmen, wonen and children. Most if not all were in an advanced state of

starvation. Skeletal arms and | egs, distended stonmachs, skull-like heads
hol di ng staring eyes; flat, paper-like breasts on the wonen, accusing faces on
themall. Mst were naked or nearly so. Many of the children could not wal k.

Those whom no one would carry were left on the ship.

A metal door in the side of the ship was opened fromw thin and a
gangpl ank pushed across the strip of water to the quay. From bel ow decks nore
Africans cane out on to the shore. Some fell to the concrete as they stepped
on the | and, others noved towards the wharf-building and di sappeared either
into it or around its sides. None of them| ooked up at us on the bridge, or
back at their fellows who were in the process of |eaving the ship.

W waited and watched. There seermed to be no end to the number of people
on boar d.



In time, the upper decks were cleared, though people still poured ashore
frombelow | tried to count the nunber of people |ying, dead or unconscious,
on the deck. Wen | had reached one hundred, | stopped counting.

The nmen who had gone aboard finally nmanaged to stop the engines, and the
ship was nade fast to the quay. Many anbul ances had arrived at the wharf, and
t hose people suffering nbst were put inside and driven away.

But hundreds nore just wandered fromthe wharf, away fromthe river, and
up into the streets of the City, whose occupants knew not hing as yet of the
events on the river.

| learned later that the police and the river authorities had found nore
t han seven hundred corpses on the ship, nost of themchildren. The welfare
authorities accounted for another four and a half thousand survivors, who were
taken to hospitals or enmergency centres. There was no way of counting the
remai nder, though I heard once an estimate of three thousand peopl e who had
wandered away fromthe ship and tried to survive al one.

Shortly after the ship had been secured, we were noved off the bridge by
the police, who told us that its structure was considered to be unsafe. The
foll ow ng day, however, it was open again to traffic.

The event | had w tnessed becane known in tine as the first of the Afrim
| andi ngs.

W were signalled down by a prowing police-car and questioned at sone
length as to our destination, and the circunstances surroundi ng our departure.
I sobel tried to explain about the invasion of the next street and the inmm nent
danger in which our home had been

VWhile we waited for perm ssion to continue, Sally tried to soothe

| sobel , who was taken by a flood of tears. | did not want to be affected by
it. While being in full synpathy with her feelings, and realizing that it is
no small upset to be di spossessed in such a manner, | had experienced |sobel's

lack of fortitude for the last few nonths. It had been understandably awkward
while I was working at the cloth factory, but in conparison with sone of ny
other fornmer colleagues at the college, our situation was relatively settled.
| had nmade every attenpt to be synpathetic and patient with her, but had
succeeded only in reviving old differences.

In a few monents the policeman returned to our car and informed us that
we coul d proceed, on condition we headed for the U N canp at Horsenden Hil
in Mddl esex. Qur original destination had been Isobel's parents, who now
lived in Bristol.

The policeman told us that civilians were not advised to make
| ong-di stance journeys across country after dark. W had spent a |l arge part of
t he afternoon cruising about the London suburbs in an attenpx to find a garage
that woul d sell us enough petrol to fill not only the tank of the car, but
also the three five-gallon cans | carried in the boot, and consequently it was
now begi nning to get dark. Al three of us were hungry.

| drove along the Western Avenue towards Al perton, after having nade a
wi de detour through Kensington, Ful hamand Hammers mith to avoid the
barricaded Afrimenclaves at Notting H Il and North Kensington. The main road
itself was clear of obstructions, though we saw that every side-road and one
or two of the subsidiary main-roads that crossed it at intervals were
barri caded and manned by arned civilians. At Hanger Lane we turned off the
Western Avenue and up through Al perton, along the route we had been directed.
At several points we saw parked police vehicles, several dozen unifornmed
police and many U N. mlitianen.

At the gates of the canp we were again detained and interrogated, but
this was only to be expected. In particular, we were questioned closely about
the reasons we had | eft our hone, and what precauti ons had been made to
protect it while we were away.

| told themthat the street in which we |lived had been barricaded, that
we had cl osed and | ocked every door in the house, for which we had keys, and



that troops and police were in the nei ghbourhood. Wiile |I spoke, one of the
guestioners wote in a small notebook. W were obliged to give our ful
address and the nanmes of the nmen at the barricades. W waited in the car while
the informati on was rel ayed by tel ephone. In the end, we were told to park the
car in a space just inside the gates and to take our bel ongings on foot to the
mai n reception centre.

The buil dings were farther fromthe gates than we had anticipated, and
when we found them we were sonewhat surprised to find that they consisted
mai nly of |ight prefabricated huts. On the front of one of them was a painted
board, witten in several different |anguages, and which was illum nated by a
floodlight. It directed us to separate; nmen to go towards a hut known as D
Central, and wonen and children to enter this one.

| said to Isobel: "We'll see each other later, | suppose.”

She | eaned over and kissed nme lightly. | kissed Sally. They went into
the hut, leaving ne on ny own with the suitcase.

| followed the directions and found D Central. Inside, | was told to
surrender the suitcase for search, and to take off nmy clothes. These | did,
and ny clothes and suitcase were taken away together. | was then instructed to

pass through a shower of hot water and to scrub nyself clean. Understanding
that this was to mininmze health risks | conplied, even though | had bat hed
only the night before.

When | cane out, | was given a towel and sonme rough clothing. | asked if
I could have ny own cl othes back. This was refused, but | was told that I
could have my night-clothes |ater

When | had dressed, | was ushered into a plain hall which was full of
men. The ratio of whites to blacks was about one to one. | tried not to show
nmy surprise.

The nmen were sitting at several benches, eating, smoking and tal king. |
was instructed to take a bowl of food fromthe serving-hatch, and although
this did not satisfy nmy hunger, | was told | might have nore if | requested
it. At the sane tine, | learned that cigarettes could be obtained at the
hatch, and | collected a packet of twenty.

| was wondering about I|sobel and Sally, and assuned that they were

receiving simlar treatment somewhere else. | could only hope that we would be
reuni ted before going to bed.
While | was consuning the second bow of food, | noticed that severa

nore nen canme into the hall fromtinme to tinme and that they were given the
same treatment irrespective of race. At ny own table there were nore Negroes
than whites, and although | felt unconfortable at first, | rationalized that
being in the sane position as myself, they represented no threat to ne.

Two hours later we were ushered to other huts near by, where we were to
sl eep on narrow beds equi pped with only one bl anket, and without a pillow. I
did not see |Isobel and Sally.

In the norning | was allowed an hour with them

They told me how badly they were treated in the wonen's quarters, and
that they had not been able to sleep. Wiile dis cussing this, we heard a
report that the government had reached a negotiated settlenment with the
| eaders of the mlitant Afrinms and that everything would be back to normal in
a matter of days.

It was this that made us decide to return home, arguing that if our
house was still in danger we would return to the refugee canp that night.

After a great deal of difficulty, we contacted a U N official in the
canp and told himwe wi shed to | eave. For sone reason he was reluctant to
agree to this, saying that far too many people were wanting to | eave, and that
it would not be wise until the situation had stabilized. W told himthat we
consi dered our hone to be safe, and he warned us that the canp was nearly
full, and that if we left now he would not be able to guarantee us a pl ace
shoul d we return.

In spite of this, we left the canp after retrieving our clothes and our
car. Although our suitcases had obvi ously been searched, none of our



bel ongi ngs was mi ssi ng.

At the time of the second Afrimlanding | was in a small spa town in the
north of England, attending a synposium of acadenics. | renenber little of the
proceedings. | can recall, though, that the event was well organized and that
the formal programre was adhered to rigidly.

On two consecutive occasions | happened to share nmy lunchtable with a
young wonman from Norwi ch, and in tine we becanme friendly. During the secondof
our lunches together | was spoken to by an acquai ntance fromny days at the
uni versity. W exchanged greetings and he joined us at the table. | did not
wish to see him but | was polite to him Shortly after this the young wonan
[ eft us.

I found ny thoughts turning to her during the afternoon, and though I
made several attenpts to find her |I was unsuccessful. She did not appear for
di nner and | assumed she had left the conference early.

| spent the evening in the conmpany of ny university friend, exchangi ng
rem ni scences of our student activities there.

That night, as | was undressing in ny hotel room there was a knock at
nmy door. It was the young woman. She canme in and we shared the remainder of a
hal f-bottl e of Scotch |I had. Qur conversation was of little consequence. She
told me her nane, though |I have since forgotten it. W seened to nmake
intell ectual contact, even as our subject-matter was trivial. It was as if the
ponderous content of the day's formal proceedi ngs had exhausted us both of the
capacity for thought, though not of the ability to establish a rapport.

Later, we made | ove together on ny bed, and she stayed in ny room for
the rest of the night.

The foll owi ng day was the | ast one of the conference, and apart froma
small ceremony in the main hall there were to be no formal events. The young
worman and | shared a table for breakfast, aware that this was probably the
last tinme we would spend together. It was during breakfast that the news cane
t hrough of the second Afrimlandi ng, and we spoke for several m nutes about
the significance of this. Follow ng a confused di scussion with Lateef, | found
nmysel f working alone in a small town on the south-coast. It had been clear to
me that Lateef had not forned any plan, and that my present mission was as
ill-defined as his instructions had been. As far as | knew he wanted to have
some kind of defensive weapons agai nst future attacks, and we who had been
sent foraging were to attenpt to provide sone.

| had little or no idea where to start, or what would constitute an
effective defence.

| felt uneasy because the town was within Afrimheld territory, and
al though I was not inpeded in any way | felt my novenents were bei ng observed.

Al'l shops had been | ooted. The mmi n parade was a desolate |line of ruined
stores, their racks enptied by repeated pillagings, but in one store
di scovered a donestic-sized glass-cutting instrument, and pocketed it in lieu
of there being anything el se of worth.

I moved on down to the shore.

There was a large group of white refugees here, living in a crude
encanprent of ol d beach-huts and tents. Though | approached them they shouted
at me to go away. | wal ked al ong what had once been the beach pronenade in a

westerly direction until out of their sight.
| encountered a | ong row of bungal ows whi ch, judging by their affluent
appear ance, at one tinme woul d have been occupied by the wealthy retired.
wondered if the Africans had any plans to use them and why the refugees | had
seen were not canping there. Mdst of the bungal ows were unl ocked and there
appeared to be nothing to prevent entry. | wal ked along the row, glancing into
themall. There was no food to be had fromany of them nor anything that
could be conceivably used as a weapon. Though nost of them were stil
furni shed, renovable commobdities, such as sheets and bl ankets, had been taken
About two-thirds of the way along the Iine | encountered a bungal ow t hat



was enpty of all furniture. Its doors were | ocked securely.

Intrigued, | broke in through a wi ndow, and searched it. In one of the
back roons | noticed that sonme of the floorboards had been renoved and
replaced. | levered themup with my knife.

In the space below there was a large crate full of enpty bottles.
Soneone had gouged a di agonal l|ine across each of themwith a file, thus
weakeni ng them Near by was a neatly folded pile of linen, torn into squares
about fifteen inches across. In another room also under the floorboards, |
di scovered ten five-gallon drunms of petrol

| considered the use of petrol-bonbs to us and whether it would be worth
telling Lateef of their presence. It was obviously inpossible for nme to nove
t hem si ngl e- handed, and it woul d be necessary for several nen to conme here to
take them

In the time | had been with Lateef and the other refugees, there had
been sone consi derabl e di scussi on concerning the kinds of weapons whi ch woul d
be of use to us. Rifles and guns were obviously the prime necessity, but they
were at a premium It was unlikely we would ever obtain them except by
stealing. Then there was the problemof ammunition. W all carried knives,

t hough they were of assorted qualities. My own had formerly been a
carving-knife, which I had honed down to a usable size and sharpness.

The kind of use to which a petrol-bonb is best put is as an
anti-personnel device in enclosed spaces. Operating as we were in the
countrysi de, we would have little use for incendiaries.

In the end | returned the bottles, linen and petrol to their
hi di ng- pl aces, reasoning that if Lateef disagreed with me, we could al ways
return for them

The lavatory was in working condition and | used it. Afterwards |

noti ced that a bathroom cabinet on the wall still had its mrror intact, and
this gave me an idea. | prised it away and, using the glass-cutter, | sliced
it up into long triangular strips. | nmanaged to cut seven such strips fromthe
thick glass. | fashioned the ends to as sharp a tine as possible, twice

drawing my blood in the process. Wth a chanois | eather | took fromny bag
made handl es for the daggers, wapping it in strips around the thicker ends.

| tried out one of the new daggers, swinging it experinentally in the
air. It made a lethal but difficult weapon. | would have to devi se sone nethod
by which the daggers could be carried conveniently so that their users would
not be endangered by themif they fell. | packed the seven new daggers into a
heap, and prepared to roll themup into a piece of sacking so that | m ght
carry themback to the others. As | did so, | noticed that one of the shards
had a minute fault in the glass, near the handle. | sawthat it night shatter
easily, perhaps lacerating the hand of whoever used it. | discarded it.

| was ready to return to Lateef and the others. N ght was falling, so
waited for the dark to conme. The twilight was shorter than nornal, because of
t he atnospheric murk and | ow cl ouds. When | felt it would be safe to nove,
col l ected ny possessions and started back towards the encanpnent.

The tine | had spent by the shore had had a strangely soothing effect on
me, and | felt it mght be good future policy to spend nore tine there. |
resol ved to suggest it to Lateef.

I was hiding at the top of a barn because ny el der brother had told ne
that the bogey would get ne. | was about seven years old. Had | been ol der
woul d have been able to rationalize the fears that took me. They were
form ess, but for the clear image of some nmonstrous being with black skin that
was out to get ne.

Instead, | cowered at the top of the barn, lying in my own private
hi dey- hol e which no one knew was there. Were the farner had stacked the bal es
of straw, a small cavity had been | eft between three of them and the roof.

The conforting subjective security of the hide-out restored ny
confidence, and sone tine later my fears had receded and | was involved in a



juvenile fantasy involving airplanes and guns. Wien | heard rustling in the
straw below, ny first panicky thoughts were of the bogey, and | lay in a state
of frozen terror while the rustling continued. Finally, | sumopbned courage to
creep as silently as possible to the edge of my hide-out and peer downwards.
In the | oose straw on the ground, at the back of the bales, a young nan
and a girl were lying with their arnms around one another. The man was on top
of the girl and the girl had her eyes closed. | did not know what they were
doing. After a few minutes, the young man noved slightly and hel ped the girl
to take off her clothes. It seened to ne that she did not really want himto
take them of f, but she resisted only a little. They lay down again and within
a very short period of tinme she hel ped hi mrenove his own clothes. Not w shing

to change my position, | lay very still and quiet. Wen they were both naked
he lay on top of her again and they began to nake noises with their throats.
The girl's eyes were still closed, though the lids fluttered fromtine to
time. | can recall very little of my inpressions during this; | know | was
curious to see a girl who could open her legs so wide -- all the wonmen with

whom | had cone into contact (ny nmother and my aunts) had seemned i ncapabl e of
opening their knees nore than a few inches. After a few nore ninutes the
coupl e stopped noving around and lay together in silence. It was only then
that the girl's eyes opened properly and | ooked up at ne.

Many years later my el der brother was anong the first British Nationa
soldiers to be killed in action against the Afrimns.

The words of the official at the U N canp canme to mind as | drove al ong
the North Circular Road. The radio had confirmed that an amesty had been
of fered by Tregarth's energency cabinet, but had inplied also that the | eaders
of the Afrinms were not responding in a wholly favourabl e way.

One possibility was that they did not trust Tregarth. On severa
occasions in the past he had initiated social refornms that had acted agai nst
the Afrims, and there was no reason that now they had an upper hand in a
mlitary sense Tregarth woul d conpromise with themin a way prejudicial to his
own administration. Wth a rift established in the arned forces, and anot her
threatened within the police forces, any policy of appeasement which was at
al |l suspect would not work.

It was estimated that already nore than 25 per cent of the arny had
seceded, and had placed itself at the disposal of the Afrimleaders in
Yorkshire, and three ground-attack squadrons of the Royal Air Force had so far
simlarly changed all egi ances.

In a later programme we heard a group of political pundits specul ating
that public opinion in favour of the Afrins was dimnishing, and that Tregarth
and his cabinet would take nore nilitant action

The only outward sign of the events taking place that we could discern
was that traffic was unusually light. W were stopped several times by police
patrols, but we had grown accustonmed to this in the last few nonths and
thought little of it. W had | earned the appropriate responses to make to
guestioni ng, and mai ntained a consi stent story.

| was disturbed to notice that many of the police we encountered were
fromthe civilian-reserve special force. Stories describing various atrocities
had been circul ating continuously; in particular, one heard of col oured people
being arrested without warrant, and rel eased only after experiences of
personal violence. On the other hand, white people were subjected to
harassment if known or suspected to be involved with anti-Afrimactivities.
The entire situation regarding the police was confused and inconsistent at
this time, and | for one felt that it would not be an entirely bad thing if
the force were to divide formally.

Just to the west of Finchley, | was obliged to stop the car and refil
the tank with petrol. | had intended to use sone of the petrol | had put by as
a reserve, but discovered that during the night two of the cans had been
enptied. Consequently, | was forced to use up the whole of ny reserve. | said



nothing of this to Isobel or Sally, as | anticipated being able to restock
sooner or later, even though none of the garages we had passed that day was
open.

While | was pouring the petrol into the tank a man came out of a near-by
buil ding carrying a pistol and accused ne of being an Afrim synpathizer. |
asked hi mon what evidence he formed this suspicion, and he told nme that no
one could be driving a car at this time wthout the support of one politica
faction or another. At the next police road-block | reported this incident and
was told to ignore it.

As we approached our house all three of us reflected by our behaviour
t he apprehensions we felt. Sally becane restless and asked to go to the
toilet. Isobel snmoked one cigarette after another and snapped irritably at ne.
I found nyself continually pushing up the speed of the car unconsciously,
al though I knew that it was generally better to stay at | ower speeds.

To relieve the tension between us, | responded to Sally's requests by
stopping the car at a public lavatory about a mle and a half fromwhere we
lived, and while |Isobel took her inside | took the opportunity to turn on the
car radio and listen to a news bulletin.

| sobel said, when they had got back into the car: "What shall we do if
we can't get into the street?"

She had voiced the fear none of us had |liked to express.

"I"'msure Nicholson will listen to reason,” | said.
"And i f he doesn't?"
| didn't know. | said: "I just listened to the radio. They said that the

Afrims were accepting the terms of the amesty, but that occupation of enpty
houses was conti nui ng."

"What do they mean by enpty?"

"I don't like to think."

Behind us, Sally said: "Daddy, are we nearly hone?"

"Yes, dear," Isobel said.

| started the engine and noved of f. We reached the end of our street a
few mnutes later. The police and arny trucks had noved off, but the
barbed-wire barricade was still there. On the other side of the road, nounted
on the top of a dark-blue van, was a tel evision canera operated by two nen. It
was protected in front and at the sides by heavy plates of gl ass.

| stopped the car five yards fromthe barricade, but |left the engine
runni ng. No one appeared to be near the barricade. | blew the horn and
regretted the action an instant later. Five nmen appeared fromthe house
nearest to the barricade and wal ked towards us carrying rifles. They were
Afrims.

"Ch God," | said under mny breath.

"Alan, go and talk to them Perhaps our house is not being used by
them "

There was an edge of hysteria in her voice. Undecided, | sat in ny seat
and watched the men. They lined up at the barricade and stared at us w thout
expr essi on.

| sobel urged nme again, and | got out of the car and wal ked over to them

| said: "I live at number 47. Can we get through to our house, please?"
They sai d nothing, but continued to stare. "My daughter is ill. W nust get
her to bed."

They st ared.

| turned towards the camera-crew and shouted: "Can you tell ne if anyone
has been allowed in here today?"

Nei t her of them responded, though the nan pointing the m crophone in our
direction | ooked down at his equi pnent and adjusted the setting of a knob

| turned back to the Africans.

"Do you speak English?" | said. "W nust get to our house." There was a
I ong silence, and then one of the nen said in a thick accent: "CGo away!"

He lifted his rifle.

| got back into the car, put it into gear and accel erated away, sw ngi ng



across the deserted road in a wide U-turn. As we passed the canmera the Afrim
fired his rifle and our wi ndscreen shattered into opacity. | banged ny forearm
against it and a shower of glass fragments blew in. Isobel screamed and fel
to the side, covering her head with her arnms. Sally reached over fromthe back
seat and put her arns around nmy neck and shouted incoherently into ny ear

When we were about a hundred yards away | slowed a little and | eaned

forward in ny seat, pulling nyself fromSally's grip. | |ooked in the
rear-view mrror and saw that the camera-operator had turned the instrument to
follow our flight down the road. | stood with many others on the beach at

Brighton. W were watching the old ship that was drifting in the Channel
listing to port at an angle of what the newspapers told us was twenty degrees.
It was about a nmile fromthe shore, riding the rough seas uneasily. The
lifeboats from Hove, Brighton and Shoreham stood by, awaiting radio
confirmation that they nmght take it in tow Meanwhile, we on the shore were
watching for it to sink, sone of us having come many mles to see the
spect acl e.

| reached the main group w thout neeting any patrols, and as soon as |
considered it prudent | approached Lateef and gave himthe mrror-daggers.

He said nothing about the other nen who had been foragi ng, nor whether
t hey had been successf ul

He | ooked critically at the daggers, but was unable to conceal his
grudging admiration for my initiative. He took one in his right hand, bal anced
it, held it up, tried holstering it in his belt. H s habitual frown deepened.
| wanted to make excuses for the crudity of the weapons, explain about the
shortage of materials suitable for the manufacture of armanments, but held ny
silence as | knew he was aware of this.

Hs criticismof my handiwrk was political, not practical

Later, | saw himthrowi ng away ny daggers, and | deci ded agai nst
nmentioni ng the petrol -bonbs.

As | passed through my adol escence | underwent, as is comopn to nost
boys, many puzzling stages of devel opnent towards full sexuality.

Near where | lived with ny parents and brothers was a | arge area of
wast e ground which was cluttered with many piles of building materials, and
torn into mounds of bare earth by bulldozers. | understood that at one tine it

had been schedul ed for devel opment, but for reasons unknown to me the schene
had been del ayed. Consequently, the area provided an ideal playing-ground for
nmysel f and my friends. Though officially we were forbidden to play there, the
many hundreds of hiding-places made it possible for us to evade the various
fornms of authority as nmanifested by parents, neighbours and the | ocal

pol i ce- const abl e.

During this period | was undergoi ng doubts as to whether or or not |
shoul d be indulging in such childish activities. My el der brother had obtained
a place at a good university and was hal f-way through his first year there. My
younger brother was at the sane school as |, and by all accounts was nore
academ cal ly successful than | had been at his age. | knew that if | wshed to
enul ate my el der brother's achievenent | should apply nyself nore purposefully
to ny studies, but ny mnd and ny body were occupied with an uncontroll able
restl essness and many tines | found nyself on the building-site with boys not
only a year or two younger than |, but who attended a different school

It had al ways appeared to nme that the other boys were nore advanced in
their thinking than | was.

It was al ways they who nmade the suggesti ons about what we should do, and
I who followed. Any nove to a new activity canme from someone el se, and | was
often anongst the last to take it up. In this way, such pastines that | had at
that time were secondhand to me and did not provide ne with any rea
i nvol vernent .



In a linmbo between what | was doi ng and what | should be doing, neither
was effected well.
Accordingly, when two or three local girls joined us on occasiona

evenings, | was slow to appreciate the subtlety of how their presence was
af fecting the behavi our of the others.
By chance, | knew one of these girls already. Her parents and m ne were

on friendly terns, and we had passed several evenings in each other's conpany.
My relationship with her to this point, however, had been platonic and

superficial: | had not reacted to her presence in any sexual way. Wen she and
her friends appeared for the first tine on the waste ground | did not exploit
this small advantage | had over the other boys. On the contrary, | becane

enbarrassed at her presence, imagining in sonme obscure way that word of ny
activities would get back to ny parents.

The first evening they were with us was awkward and unsettling. The
conversation becane an aimess and banal banter, with the girls feigning
disinterest in us, and nyself and the other boys pretending to ignore them
This set the pattern for the next few encounters.

It happened that | went away with ny parents for a short holiday, and on
my return | discovered that the relationship with the girls had entered a nore
physi cal phase. Sone of the boys had air-rifles, and they used these to
inmpress the girls with their marksmanship. There was a |l ot of fake hostility
and somreti mes we woul d become involved in westling matches with them

Even through this | failed to observe the sexual aspects of what was
happeni ng.

One evening a pack of cards was produced by one of the boys. For a while
we played childish games with them but became bored quickly. Then one of the
girls said she knew a variety of the gane Consequences which could be played
with cards. She took the pack and dealt out cards to us all, explaining as she
went. The idea was very sinple: everyone was dealt cards fromthe top of the
pack, and the first boy and the first girl to receive a card of the same val ue
-- say two Queens or two Sevens -- were matched up for Consequences.

| did not fully understand, but took the first card as it was given to
me. It was a Three. On the first deal, no two people had sinilar cards, though
one of the other boys also had a Three. This provoked ribald comrents, which I
| aughed at wi thout properly appreciating the humour. On the next deal, the

girl 1 knew through ny parents was given a Three.
A short discussion ensued, the outcome of which was that | was adjudged
to be the winner as | had drawn the Three before the other boy. | was willing

to let himtake nmy turn, as | was uncertain of what was expected of ne.

The girl who had started the gane explained that it was usually played
strictly to the rules, and that | had to take ny turn. I was to go, she said,
to the far side of sonme near-by earthworks with the other girl and that we
woul d be all owed ten mi nutes.

The girl and | stood up, and am d many catcalls did as directed.

Wien we reached the other side of the earthworks, | felt | could not
admt to her that | did not know what to do. Alone with a girl for the first
time innmy lifel stood in mserable silence.

Then she said: "Are you going to?"

| said: "No."

She sat down on the earth and | stood before her. | kept glancing at ny
wat ch.

| asked the girl several questions. | found out how old she was, and

what her m ddle name was. She told me the school she went to and what she was
going to do when she left. In answer to my question, she told me that she had
| ots of boyfriends. When she asked me how many girlfriends | had | told her
that there were a few

As soon as the ten minutes were up we went back to the others.

| was handed the cards, which | shuffled and then dealt for the second
round. This time there was no question as to who the wi nners were, as two Tens
cane up on the first deal. The boy and the girl left us and went to the other



side of the earthworks. While we waited for themto return, several dirty
jokes were told. The atnosphere anongst those of us waiting was tense and
strained, and though | joined in with the others I found nyself wondering what
was goi ng on behind the mound of bare earth.

At the end of the ten minutes they had not returned. The girl who had
started the gane was the one with the boy and we assunmed she would play by the
rules. One of the boys suggested that we go and get them and this we did,
runni ng towards the earthworks shouting and whistling. Before we reached them

they came out and we went back to the cards. | noticed that neither of them
| ooked at each other, nor at any of us.
On the third deal, the girl |I had been with drew a nunber with one of

t he ot her boys, and they went off to the nound. | found nyself disturbed by
this. After a noment or two | declared | was sick of the game and wal ked of f
in the direction of my house.

As soon as | was out of sight of the others, | worked round through the
wast e ground and approached the earthworks fromthe side. | was able to get
close up to the couple w thout being observed, as a pile of unpainted
wi ndow-frames was stacked near by. Fromthis cover | watched them

They were standing up. The girl was wearing her school blazer and dress.
The boy was standing close to her, with his back to ne. They were tal king
quietly.

Suddenly, he threw his arms around her neck and dragged her to the
floor. They westled together for a nonent, in the way we had often done
before. At first she fought back, but after a mnute or so she rolled away
fromhimand |l ay passively. He reached over to her and laid his hand very
tentatively on her stomach. Her head lolled away fromhim facing towards ny
hi di ng-pl ace, and | saw that her eyes were tightly closed. The boy pushed
asi de her blazer and | could see the gentle swell of her breasts by his hand.
Because she was |ying down, they were not as protuberant as normal. The boy
was staring at themrigidly, and | discovered that | was begi nning to have an
erection. Wth ny hand in ny trouser pocket |I noved ny penis so that it was
| ess unconfortable, and as | did so the boy's hand slid up and cupped one of
her breasts. He slid the hand backwards and forwards with increasing speed. In
a while, the girl cried out as if it were hurting her, and she rolled back
towards him Though she then had her back to nme, | could see that she had put
her hand at the top of his legs and was caressing him

| was becoming intolerably excited by this, and though I wanted to stay

where | was | felt very unsettled by what | was witnessing. | backed away and
wal ked in the direction | had cone. As | did so ny hand was still in ny pocket
hol ding ny penis, and in a nonent | ejaculated. | nmopped myself clean with a

handker chi ef, then went back to the others, explaining that | had returned
hone but that my parents were out.

A few mnutes later the girl and boy canme back. Like the others, they
did not nmeet our eyes.

W were prepared for a fourth hand, but the girls said they were fed up
and wanted to go honme. W tried to persuade themto stay, but in a few nonents
they left. As they wal ked away we coul d hear them giggling. Wien he was sure
they were gone, the boy who had just come back undid the fly of his trousers
and showed us his penis. It was still erect and | ooked a dark red col our. He
masturbated in front of us and we watched enviously.

The girls canme back to the waste ground the foll owi ng eveni ng, by which
time | had devised a nethod of ensuring | dealt nyself the right cards. |
rubbed the breasts of each of the three girls, and one of themallowed nme to
put my hand inside her dress and brassiere and feel her nipples. After this
the cards were no | onger used and we took it in turns. By the end of the
foll ow ng week | had had sexual intercourse with the girl | had known through
nmy parents, and was proud that | was the only one of us she would do it wth.

I took nmy examinations in the weeks follow ng and was not successful .
was obliged to reapply nyself to my work and in course of time | |ost contact
with the group. | entered university two years later.



If anything, the wind had increased in the time | had been on the beach
and as the waves broke on the shingle about twentyfive yards from where
stood, a fine spray was driven across our faces. | was wearing my spectacles,
and within a few mnutes the |l enses were msted with a thin deposit of salt. |
renoved them and pl aced theminside nmy pocket in their case.

The sea was now very rough, white breakers flickering across its surface
as far as the horizon. As yet the sun still shone, though there was a bank of
dark cloud in the south-west. | stood in a large crowd of people, and we were
wat ching the drifting ship.

The transistor radio carried by someone near by announced the news t hat
the ship was not to be assisted by rescue craft, and that the lifeboats were
being ordered to return to their stations. Not a nmile away fromus we coul d
see the very boats circling, obviously undecided whether to obey the orders
fromthe shore or their own consciences. Some distance behind the drifting
ship we could see the Royal Navy frigate which had been detailed to follow So
far, it had not interfered.

At one point | turned round to make an estimate of the nunber of people
wat ching fromthe shore and saw that every avail able access point was crowded
al ong the side of the King's Road that overl ooked the beach, in addition to
t he hundreds of people that stood on the Central Pier

At just after four minutes past two o' clock the |lifeboats turned away

fromthe ship and headed back to their respective stations. | estimated that
in less than a quarter of an hour the ship would have drifted past the end of
the pier and be invisible fromwhere | was standing. | debated whether or not

to nmove, but decided to stay.

The ship sank at just before ten past. Its angle of |list had increased
markedly in the last few mnutes, and many of the people on board could be
seen junping over the side. The ship sank quickly and unspectacul arly.

Wthin fifteen mnutes of it sinking the majority of the crowd had

di spersed. | stayed on, enthralled in some prinmeval way by the feel of the
wi nd, the sound and the sight of the great surf and by what | had just
witnessed. | left the shore an hour or so later, distressed by the appearance

of the few Africans who managed to swimto the shore. Less than fifty of them
made it to the beach alive, though | understand from ny acquai ntances in
Brighton that in the next few days the sea threw up hundreds of dead with
every tide. Human flotsam nmade buoyant by its distended, gas-filled belly.

As night fell | pulled the car into the side of the road and stopped. It
was too cold to continue driving with the glass of the w ndscreen knocked
away, and in any case | was reaching the end of our supply of petrol and did
not wish to discuss this with Isobel in front of Sally.

For security we had driven north from London and were in the countryside
around Cuffley. | had debated nmentally whether to try to reach the U N canp
again, but after two long and extrenely tiring journeys to and fromthere in
the last twentyfour hours, neither | nor the others were anxious to repeat it
if an alternative could be found. In addition, the twin factors of a dw ndling
supply of petrol and the di scouragenment of the official that norning conbi ned
to indicate that we should at least find an alternative

W took our warmest clothing fromthe suitcases and put it on. Sally |ay
down on the back seat of the car and we covered her with as rmuch warm materi al
as we could find. Isobel and | waited in silence, smoking the last of our
cigarettes, until we felt reasonably sure she had drifted off into sleep. None
of us had eaten a proper meal during the day, the only food we had consuned
bei ng sone chocolate we found in an automatic machi ne outside a row of closed
shops. Wiile we sat there it began to rain, and in a few nmnutes a trickle of
wat er cane in through the enpty rubber frame, and ran over the dashboard on to
the floor.



"We'd better make for Bristol," | said.

"What about the house?"

| shook ny head. "We've no hope of going back."

"I don't think we should go to Bristol."

"Where el se can we go?"

"Back to the U N canp. At least, for the next few days."

"And after that?"

"I don't know. Things nmust get better. W can't be kicked out of our
house just like that. There nmust be a law . . ."

| said: "That won't be the answer. Things have gone too far now The
Afrim situati on has grown out of the housing shortage. | can't see them
agreeing to a conpromnmi se where they will have to give up the houses they've
al ready taken over."

| sobel said: "Wy not?"

| didn't answer. In the few weeks preceding the recent events |sobel had
shown an increasing disinterest in the progress of the Afrimsituation, and
this had only wi dened the di stance between us. Wereas | had been continually
faced with the breakdown of the society that we knew, |sobel appeared to
withdraw fromthe reality as if she could survive by ignoring events. Even
now, with our hone inaccessible to us, she was content to allow nme to take the
deci si ons.

Before we settled for the night, | walked fromthe car in the direction
of a near-by house, from whose w ndows showed warm anber light. Less than a
hundred yards away, an unaccountable fear canme into my mnd, and | turned
away. The house was of the upper mddle-class variety, and there were two
expensive cars and a trailer in the drive.

| considered ny own appearance: unshaven and in need of a change of
clothing. It was difficult to say what woul d have been the reaction of the
occupi ers of the house had | knocked at the door. The anarchy of the situation
in London bore no relation to this area, which had as yet had no contact wth
the honel ess and mlitant African people.

| returned to the car.

"We're going to an hotel for the night," | said.

| sobel made no answer, but stared out of her side-w ndowinto the dark
"Well, don't you care?"

"No. "

"What do you want to do?"

"We'll be all right here.™

The rain still dribbled into the car through the gaping hole that had
been our windscreen. In the few mnutes | had been outside, the drizzle had
soaked my outer clothes. | wanted |Isobel to touch nme, share to sone neasure
t he experience of my walk. . . yet | shrank nentally fromthe thought of her
hand on ny arm

"What about Sally?" | said.

"She's asleep. If you want to find an hotel, | won't object. Can we
afford it?"

"Yes."

1 thought about it for a bit |onger. W could stay here, or we could
drive on. | glanced at ny watch. It was just after eight o' clock. If we slept

in the car, in what kind of condition would we be by norning?

| started the engine and drove slowy back to the centre of Cuffley. |
knew of no hotels in the nei ghbourhood, but was confident of finding
somewhere. The first place we found was full, and so was the second. W were
following directions to a third when the petrol-tank finally ran dry. |
coasted the car into the side and stopped.

| was relieved in a way that the decision had been made for us; 1'd held
out no real hopes of finding accomobdation in an hotel. |sobel said nothing,
but sat with her eyes closed. Her face and clothes were danp fromthe rain
whi ch had bl own in through the screen

I ran the heater until the water inside the nmechani smhad cooled to a



poi nt where there was no nore benefit to be had. |sobel said she was tired.

W agreed to take it in turns to lie across one another; | said she
could have the first period. She tucked her knees up and |lay across from her
seat with her head in ny lap. | put ny arns around her to keep her warm then

tried to find a confortabl e position myself.

Wthin a few minutes |sobel had passed into a senbl ance of sleep. |
spent the night uneasily, unable to pass into conplete sleep because of ny
unconfortabl e position

Behind us Sally stirred fromtime to time; of the three of us she was
probably the only one who rested fully in the night.

Lat eef showed ne a |l eaflet he had found. It was printed by the Royal
Secessionist Air Force, and it stated that ten minutes' warning, in the form
of three |low traverses, would al ways be given to civilian occupants of
villages before a raid was to take place. There was a road through the New
Forest. | drove along it in the twilight of the evening, know ng that we had
stayed away too long. It had not been wise to do what we had done in any
event, and with the present police situation it had been fool hardy.

| had a girl in the car with me. Her name was Patti. She and | had been
at an hotel in Lym ngton and we were hurrying to get back to London before
ni ne o' clock. She was asleep next to ne, her head resting lightly on ny
shoul der.

She was awakened by ny stopping the car at a road-bl ock on the outskirts
of Sout hanpton. There were several nen standing by the bl ock, which was a
makeshi ft arrangenment of two old cars and an assortnent of heavy buil ding
materials. Each of the men carried a weapon, though only one had a rifle. It
occurred to ne that for the last few mles we had not seen any traffic going
in the same direction as us, and guessed that nost |ocal people would have
known about the block and have found an alternative route.

As a result of the road-block we were obliged to turn round and follow a
| ong diversion through the countryside to Wnchester, and thence to the main
road to London. W& had been warned by the people at the hotel to expect
simlar obstructions at Basi ngstoke and Canberley, and as it turned out we
were required to make | engthy detours around these al so.

The road into south-west London was unobstructed by civilian defence
groups, but we saw many police vehicles and spot-checks on notorists. W were
fortunate in passing through without delay. | had not been out of London for
several nonths and had had no idea that access and novenent had been curtailed
to this degree.

| dropped Patti near the flat she shared in Barons Court and carried on
towards nmy home in Southgate. Again, none of the nmmjor roads was bl ocked by
civilian resistance groups, but | was stopped by the police near King' s Cross
and ny possessi ons were searched.

It wasn't until nearly one in the norning that | arrived hone. |sobe
had not waited up for me. The next nmorning | went to a near-by house and
managed to persuade the occupier to let me have a gallon of petrol siphoned
fromout of his car's tank. | paid himtwo pounds for it. He informed ne that
there was a garage |less than three mles away which had been selling petrol up
until the night before. He gave ne directions to find it.

| returned to the car and told Isobel and Sally that with any |luck we
woul d be able to make Bristol during the day.

| sobel said nothing, though |I knew she did not want to go to her
parents. Frommy point of viewit was the only solution. As it was equally
obvi ous that we could no |longer return to our house, the prospect of nmobving to
the relatively distant town was one sufficiently familiar to reassure us.

| filled the tank with the gallon of petrol and started the engine. As
we drove towards the garage as directed, we listened to a news broadcast on
the radi o which announced the first break in the police. About a quarter of
the force had seceded in favour of the Afrims. There was to be a neeting of



chief constables with both the Afri mcommand and Tregarth's Home Office, and a
statement would be issued fromWitehall later in the day.

W found the garage with difficulty and were all owed what the proprietor
i nfornmed us was the standard quota: three gallons. Wth what we had, this gave
us a maxi mum potential mleage of around one hundred and thirty mles. This
shoul d be just sufficient for us to reach Bristol, provided we were not forced
to make too many detours fromthe shortest route.

| told Isobel and Sally, and they expressed relief. W agreed to set off
as soon as we had had sonething to eat.

At Potters Bar we found a small café which gave us a good breakfast at
normal prices. No nention was made of the Afrim situation, and the radio that
was playing carried only light nmusic. At Isobel's request we were sold a
vacuumfl ask which was filled for us with hot coffee, and after we had washed
inthe toilets of the café we set out.

The day was not warm but there was no rain. Driving with the w ndscreen
m ssi ng was unpl easant, but not inpossible. | decided not to listen to the
radi o, seeing for once sonme wisdomin Isobel's attitude of not allow ng the
events around us to affect us. Although it was of course essential to keep

abreast of the devel oping situation, I was won over to her passivity.

A new worry materialized in the formof a continual vibration fromthe
engine. | had been unable to maintain regular servicing on it, and | knew that
one of the valves was in need of replacement. | trusted to it lasting at |east

until we reached Bristol and did not nention it to the others.

As far as | could see, the worst part of the journey would be in
avoi di ng barricaded sections of the suburbs around London. | therefore skirted
the north-western edge of the city, driving first to Watford (unbarri caded),
then to R ckmansworth (barricaded, but open to through traffic on the
by- pass), and then across-country to Amersham H gh Wconbe and south towards
Henl ey- on- Thanes. As we went farther from London we saw fewer and fewer overt
signs of the trouble, and a nood of tranquillity came over us. W were even
able to purchase nore petrol and fill our reserve cans.

At another small café on the way into Reading we ate a lunch and nmde
our way towards the nmain road to Bristol, confident of arriving there well
before nightfall.

Five mles to the west of Reading the engine-vibrations increased
suddenly, and the power faded. | kept the car going as | ong as possible, but
at the first incline it stopped. | did what | could to investigate, but the
fuel - and ignition-systems were not faulty, and | could only assune that the
val ve had finally bl own.

I was on the point of discussing this with Isobel and Sally when a
pol i ce-car pulled up al ongside.

| worked for some nonths as part-tine barman in a publichouse in the
East End of London. It had become necessary to earn sone extra money. | was
then studying for my Finals and nmy grant had been spent.

It cane as sonething of a surprise for me to learn that the East End was
a series of |oosely connected ghettos, containing Jews, Negroes, Chinese,
Greeks, Cypriots, Italians and English. Until this work I had al ways assuned
that this part of London was primarily white. The pub reflected this
cosnopol i tan aspect to some degree, although it was clear that the publican
did not encourage it. Argunents in the bar often arose, and we had been
instructed to renove bottles and gl asses fromthe counters if a fracas
devel oped. It was part of ny duties as barman to assist in breaking up any
fight that started.

When | had been at the pub for three nonths the publican decided to hire
a pop-group for the week-ends, and within a matter of weeks the trouble had
passed. The type of customer change noticeably.

Instead of the ol der drinker, set in his ways and dogmatically
opi ni onated, the pub began to attract a younger element. Menbers of the



mnority groups no | onger canme, and within a couple of nonths al nost every
customer at the pub was aged less than thirty.

The clothing fashions at the tinme tended to be col ourful and casual, but
these were not conmon at the pub. | learned in tine that this was an outward
mani festation of an innate conservatismthat is w despread in this part of
London.

The publican's first name was Harry; | never |earned his surnane. He had
once been an all-in westler, and on the wall of the bar behind the counter
there were several photographs of himin satin dressing-gowns and with a | ong
pigtail. | never heard Harry tal k about his experiences in the ring, though

his wife once told nme that he had earned enough noney fromit to enable himto
buy the pub outright.

Towards the end of the evenings several of Harry's friends, who were in
general around his own age, would cone into the bar. Oten after closing-tine,
Harry woul d invite themto stay behind and have a few drinks with him On
t hese occasions he would offer me a few extra shillings to stay later and
serve them As a result of this | overheard nmany of their conversations and
cane to learn that their prejudices and informati on on subjects such as race
and politics were as conservative as those attitudes inplied by the dress of
the ot her custoners.

Several years later, John Tregarth and his party were to gain a
substantial electoral backing fromareas in which different races were nixed
freely.

W stayed a few nore days at the encanmpnent. Each of us was undeci ded
what shoul d be done. Myst of the nmen had lost a wife or a sleeping-partner in
t he abduction, and though we knew from what had happened to Wllen that it
woul d serve no purpose to approach the Afrins directly, it was instinctive to
stay in the place fromwhere they had been taken. | felt restless, and worried
continually for the safety of Sally. Isobel |I was |ess concerned for. It was
with relief, then, that | heard at the end of the week the rumpour that we were
to go to Augustin's.

Though | had no personal wish to visit the place, it did at |east nean
that we were to nove and with apparent purpose.

As we | oaded our possessions on to the handcarts and preparations were
made for the nove, Lateef came over to ne and confirmed that we were going to
Augustin's. It would, he said, be good for the norale of the nen.

He appeared to be right, as within a couple of hours the npod had
changed, and in spite of a sharp fall in tenperature we wal ked the first few
mles in a spirit of cavalier good hunour.

"You do have a nane?" | said.
"Yes."

"Are you going to tell nme?"
"No. "

"Do you have a reason for w thholding this infornmation?"

"Yes. That is, no."

"Well, tell it to me then.”

"No. "

That is the first conversation | had with my wife. Her nane was | sobel

As the full scale of the forthcom ng disaster nade itself apparent to
the British public, there descended on the country the kind of stalwart
resol ution and directed confusion that nmy parents had sonetinmes told ne about
when recounting their experiences of the early nonths of the second world war.
In line with a major part of the intellectual elenent of the country,
our college forned a society which professed to be synpathetic to the plight



of the Africans. Qur notives were principally humanitarian, though there were
a few menbers -- minly those who had earlier reflected a nore conservative
view, and who joined the society for policy reasons -- who adopted a nore
academ c attitude. It was people such as these who first discredited the
noverment, as they were unable to answer the charges in the press and ot her
nmedi a that the pro-Afrimgroups were |eft-wi ng revolutionaries.

It was undeni ably true that the African inmigrants were formng
t hensel ves into armed groups, that they were being supplied with weapons from
abroad and that they were noving into cities on a |arge scal e and occupyi ng
houses and di spl aci ng the forner white inhabitants.

Most peopl e had seen for thensel ves that these charges were true, but
the belief of our college society was that the fault lay with the governnent.
If a nore charitable attitude had been adopted fromthe outset, the Africans
pl i ght woul d have been | essened, and political opportunists would not have
been able to exploit the situation. But extrene policies induce extrene
reactions, and the tight conservatismof Tregarth and his governnent --
approved of by a sizeable percentage of the country -- allowed for little
liberalismtowards the illegal col oured imm grants.

In the remaini ng weeks of the college termny coll eagues and | did what
we could to pass our beliefs on to our students. Wen the end of termarrived,
the period of our influence passed. | felt apprehensive as | delivered the
| ast of nmy own |l ectures, and even before | left the college grounds | was
censuring nyself for not having expended nore energy in this direction

In the weeks that followed, as industrial unrest spread and public
denponstrations in the streets becane an everyday event, | saw that we had been
wrong to believe that our attenpts to arouse synpathy for the Afrinms would do
much good. There was a snmall and vociferous section of the community which
adhered to its noral principles, but nmore and nore ordi nary people were coning
into direct conflict with the Afrins as the armed i nsurgence went on

At one of the largest denonstrations in London | saw sonme of the
students fromthe college carrying a | arge banner enblazoned with the nanme of
our society. | had not intended to join the march, but | abandoned ny intended
errand and followed the denpbnstration to its noisy and viol ent concl usion

In the event, the doors of the college were never opened for the
followng term

W were told by the two police-officers that we were in restricted
territory and that we nust nove at once. There were reports, they said, that
there had been a nutiny in a near-by arny-canp, and that the entire
nei ghbour hood was bei ng seal ed of f by government forces.

| told the police that our car had broken down and that though we were
not disputing what they told us, we had conme into the vicinity w thout any
warning fromthe authorities.

The policemen appeared to be incapable of listening to reason

Their instructions were repeated and we were told to | eave the area
i mediately. Sally began to cry at this point, as one of the policenen had
opened the door of the car and dragged her out. | protested at once and was
hit hard across ny face with the back of a hand.

| was pressed up against the side of the car and ny pockets were
searched. Wen they looked in ny wallet and saw that | had once been a
| ecturer at the college, ny identity-card was confi scated. Again | protested,
but was ignored.

| sobel and Sally were simlarly searched.

When this was conpl eted our bel ongi ngs were taken fromthe car and put
in the road. Qur reserve petrol cans were taken fromthe boot and pl aced
inside the police-car. | remenbered what | had heard on the radio earlier, and
asked to see the warrant-cards of the police. | was again ignored.

W were told that the police-car would be returning along this road in
hal f an hour. W were to be gone by then. O herw se, they said, we would be



responsi bl e for the consequences.

As they turned to get back into their car, | nmoved forward quickly and
ki cked the man who had hit nme. | got ny shoe hard against his coccyx, throw ng
himforward on to the ground. The other man turned round and dived at me. |
swung ny fist at his face, but nmissed. He threw an arm around ny neck, pulled
me to the ground and held ne there with ny armtw sted up agai nst ny back and
nmy face pressed painfully into the dirt. The nan | had attacked had clinbed to
his feet, and now he came over and placed three hard kicks into ny side.

When they had gone |sobel helped ne on to the front passenger-seat of
the car, and with a paper tissue w ped away sone of the blood that was com ng
out of ny nouth.

As soon as | had recovered sufficiently to walk we set off across a
field in a direction opposite to the one in which the police had waved vaguely
when telling us about the arny nutiny.

There was a severe pain in ny side, and although | could walk with sone
difficulty I was unable to carry anything heavy. |sobel was therefore obliged
to take our two large suitcases, and Sally had to carry the small one. | held
our transistor radio under ny arm As we wal ked | switched it on, but was able
to raise only one channel of the BBC, and that was the one playing continuous

[ight nusic.
Al three of us were at the point of despair. Neither Isobel nor Sally
asked me what we should do next. . . for the first tinme since |eaving our

house, we were wholly aware how far beyond our control events had noved.

Later, the rain returned and we sat under a tree on the edge of a field,
frightened, directionless, and utterly involved in a sequence of events that
no one had expected and that no one now seened capable of stopping. | |earned
fromthe newspaper | read regularly that the nood of the country had pol arized
into three general groups.

Firstly, those people who had cone into contact with the Afrinms and
suffered accordingly, or those people who were col our-prejudiced in any case,
who followed the governnment's policy and who felt the Afrinms should be
deported. According to several polls this feeling was preval ent.

Secondl y, those people to whomthere was no question but that the Afrins
should be allowed to stay in Britain and be afforded as nmuch charity as
possi ble until they were capable of integrating with our society in a norma
way.

Thirdly, those people who did not care whether or not the Africans
| anded, so long as they thensel ves were not directly affected.

The apparent apathy of this third group displeased nme, until | realized
that for ny general lack of involvenent | should probably be counted a nmenber.

| questioned ny own noral stand. Although ny instinct was to remain

uncomrtted -- at this time | was conducting an affair with a woman and she
was occupying a major part of ny thoughts -- it was this awareness of ny

i nsularity which convinced nme | should join the pro-Afrimsociety at the
col | ege.

The political and social clinmates were not responsive to the kind of
noral judgenents that had to be made.

Soon after the second election Tregarth's government introduced much of
the new legislation it had promsed in its manifesto. The police had w der
powers of entry and detention, and the elenents that sonme of Tregarth's
m ni sters described as subversive were nore effectively dealt with. Public
denonstrations on any political issue were controlled tightly by the police,
and the arned forces were enmpowered to assist in the keeping of the peace.

As the boats fromAfrica continued to land on British shores, the
probl em coul d no | onger be ignored.

After the first wave of |andings the governnent issued the warning that
illegal immgrants would be prevented fromlanding, forcibly if necessary.
This led directly to the incident in Dorset, where the arny confronted two
shi pl oads of Africans. Thousands of people had cone to Dorset fromall over
the country to witness the |anding, and the result was a confrontation between



arnmy and public. The Afrinms got ashore.

After this, the governnent's warning was nodified to the effect that as
illegal immgrants were captured they woul d be given suitable treatnent in
hospital, then deported.

In the nmeantime, polarization of attitudes was accel erated by the
illegal supply of arms to the Afrins. As their presence devel oped into a
mlitary threat, so there grew deeper schisns in the country.

The private life of everyone in the regions directly affected -- and of
many in areas away fromthe insurgence -- became oriented entirely around the
i medi ate problem The police force divided, and so did the Arnmy and Air
Force. The Navy remrai ned | oyal to the governnment. Wen a detachnment of
Ameri can Marines was |anded to act in an advisory capacity to what had becone
known as the Nationalist side, and when the United Nations drafted a
peace-keeping force, the mlitary aspect of the situation became resol ved.

By this time, no one could be said to be uninvol ved.

"I hear we're going to Augustin's."
The man marching next to ne stared straight ahead. "About bloody tine."
"You been mssing it then?"

"Piss off, will you?"
| said nothing, but let themdrag out the interplay of ideas to their
| ogi cal conclusion. I'd heard this or a simlar conversation a dozen times in

the | ast week.
"It was Lateef that decided. The others wanted to stay put."
"l know. Good old Lat."
"He's missing it, too."
"They got one of his? He never nentions it."
"Yeah. They say he was screwing Oderton's wife on the quiet."
"I don't believe it."
"It's a fact."
"What about O derton, then?"
"Never knew a thing."
The ot her man | aughed. "You're right. | have been nmissing it."
"Haven't we all."
They both | aughed then, cackling like two old wormen in the uncanny cold
sil ence of the countryside.

W slept that night in the open, and in the norning were fortunate in
finding a shop still open that sold us, at normal prices, a good deal of
canpi ng equi pment. At this stage we still had not fornulated a serious plan
beyond a recognition of the fact that we nust get to Bristol at the earliest
opportunity.

W wal ked all that day, sleeping again in the open, but this tine with
the equi pnent. It rained during the course of the night and we were adequately
protected. In spite of what at first seened to be great difficulties, our
spirits stayed high, though when | overheard |Isobel talking with Sally shortly
before the girl fell asleep | thought | detected a considerable strain of
false optimsmin their tone.

As far as | was concerned, | was passing through what | was to |learn
| ater was a tenporary phase of genuine high spirits. Paradoxical as this my
seem the conparative freedomwe now enjoyed, at a time when the nartial |aw
in the cities was inposing inmpossible restrictions on nost of the popul ation
served to conpensate for all the other facts such as that we had | ost
virtually all our possessions, were now honel ess and that the possibility of
our reaching Bristol was renote.

W encountered a stretch of woodl and and for a few days made our
encanprent there. It was during this tine that our nmood becane depressed.

For food, we visited a near-by village where we were sold all we



requi red without question. But later in the week, when a detachnment of the
Afrimforces raided the village and as a result the inhabitants erected
barricades, this supply was cut off from us.

W decided to nove on, and travelled across country in a southerly

direction. | becane increasingly aware of |sobel's unspoken resentnent about
what was happening to us, and | found nyself conpeting with her for Sally's
approval. In this way, Sally became the instrument of our conflict (as in fact

she had al ways been) and suffered considerably.

The day after the soaking of our equipnent and possessions in the
crossing of the river, the conflict came to a head.

By this time we were out of touch with the rest of the world. The
batteries of the radio had been growi ng weaker, and now t he water had danaged
it beyond our repair. Wile Isobel and Sally laid out our clothes and
equi prent to dry in the sun, I went off by nyself and tried to condense ny
know edge into sonething fromwhich | could plan our next noves.

W knew only that we were in grave difficulty and that our persona
probl ems were aggravated by the situation around us. Though we knew only too
wel |l the extent of our own difficulties, we would have been better placed to
cope with them had we been able to know the current state of the politica
si tuati on.

(Much later, | learned that at this time there was a | arge-scale welfare
schene being initiated by the Red Cross and the United Nations, which was
attenpting to rehabilitate all those people |ike ourselves who had been
di spossessed by the fighting. As it turned out, this effort was fated, as with
the worsening state of the conflict, both organizations becane discredited in
the mnd of the public, and their work was used by all participating sides as
a tactical, political or social weapon against the others. The result of this
was a massive distrust of all welfare organizations, and in tine their
function becane the superficial one of maintaining a presence.)

It was difficult to reconcile ourselves to the standard of existence we
wer e now having to accept.

I found nyself |ooking at the situation as being a predeterm ned one.
That nmy attitude to Isobel, the way in which our nmarri age had becone not hi ng
nore than a social convenience, had resolved itself. VWile we were living at
our house we were able to disregard both the fact that our relationship was
hypocritical and that the political situation of that period had an effect on
us.

But now that the latter had so changed our node of existence we could no
| onger pretend about ourselves.

In those few mnutes alone, | sawwith penetrating clarity that our
marri age had reached its conclusion and that the nonment had arrived when the
pretence nmust be abandoned. Practical considerations tried to intrude, but |
i gnored them |sobel could fend for herself, or surrender herself to the
police. Sally could come with me. W would return to London, and fromthere
deci de what next to do.

For one of the fewtimes in nmy life | had reached a positive decision by
nmysel f, and it was not one | |iked. Menories of what had gone before -- good
menories -- pulled at me. But | still had the bruises fromthe policenman's
boot in ny side and these served to remnd nme of the true nature of our lives.

The past had noved away fromus and so had the present. Those nonents
with I sobel when | had thought we m ght once again work out a way to live with
each other, presented thenselves to ne as fal sehoods. Regret did not exist.

W were due to arrive at Augustin's the follow ng day, but of necessity
we slept that night in a field. None of us liked sleeping in the open
preferring to find abandoned houses or farmbuildings. | had never found it
easy to settle when on hard ground and exposed to the cold. In addition, we
di scovered around nidni ght that by chance we had canped |l ess than a mle from
an anti-aircraft enplacenment. Several times the guns opened fire, and although



searchlights were used twice we were unable to see at what it was they were
firing.

W noved on at first light, every one of us cold, irritable and tired.
Five mles fromAugustin's we were stopped by a patrol of U S. Marines, and
searched. It was routine, perfunctory, and it was over in ten mnutes.

Sobered fromgarrulous irritability to our habitual watchful silence, we
arrived in the vicinity of Augustin's around m dday.

Lateef detailed nyself and two others to nove on ahead and establish

that the canp was still there. All we had by way of directions was an O dnance
Survey grid-reference which had been passed on to us along the refugee
networ k. Al though we had no reason to doubt this information -- the network
was the only reliable formof news-dissem nation -- it was possible that one

or another of the military groups had noved it on. In any case, it was
essential to ensure that at the tine we were there we would not interrupt
anyone or be interrupted.
Whi |l e Lateef organi zed the preparation of a neal we noved forward.
The grid-reference turned out to be a field which had carried
crop-gromh. It had evidently lain fallow for nore than a year, as it was
overgrown with rank grass and weeds. Although there were several signs of

human habitation -- a soil latrine in one corner, many bare patches in the
grass, a refuse tip, the burnt ulcers where open fires had been -- the field
was enpty.

We searched it in silence for a few minutes, until one of the other nen
found a piece of white card inside a polythene bag resting under a tiny cairn
of stones. It said: Augustin's, and was followed by another grid-reference. W
consulted the map and found that it was |l ess than three-quarters of a nmle
farther on.

The new site was inside a wood and we found it with conparative ease. It
consi sted of several tents of various sizes, ranging fromcrude sheets of
canvas | arge enough to shelter only one or two persons, up to a medi umsized
mar quee of the sort once found at circuses. The whol e encanpnment was roped
of f, except at one part where a |large tent had been erected. Anyone wi shing to
enter the encanpnment was thus obliged to pass through this tent.

Over the entrance was tacked a crudely painted sign on what had once
been a sheet or tablecloth: AUGUSTIN. Underneath that was witten: SCREWA
BLACK FOR PI ECE. W went inside.

A young boy sat behind a trestle table.

| said to him "Is Augustin here?"
"He's busy."

"Too busy to see us?"

"How many?"

| told the boy the nunmber of men there were in our group. He left the
tent and wal ked through into the encanpnment. A few minutes |ater Augustin
hi nsel f joined us. Few refugees know what nationality Augustin is. He is not
British

He said to ne: "You got nen?"

"Yes."

"When they com ng?"

| told himin about an hour. He | ooked at his watch

"O K. But out by six?"

W agreed to this.

He added: "W got nore in evening. O K ?"

W agreed again, then returned to our own tenporary canp where Lateef
and the others were waiting for us. It occurred to me that if we told them
where Augustin's was the others would not wait for us, and our own choices
woul d be correspondingly restricted. Accordingly, we refused to divul ge the
exact location, and said that the canp had noved. Wen it was clear we
i ntended to say no nore, we were given food. After we had eaten we |led the
others to Augustin's.

Lateef went into the tent with myself and the other two nmen. The



remai nder crushed in behind us, or waited outside. | observed that in the tine
we had been away, Augustin had tidied up his own appearance and had pl aced a
wooden barrier across the inner flap of the tent to prevent us from passing

st rai ght through.

He was sitting behind the trestle table. At his side was a tall white
worman, with |long black hair and remarkabl e bl ue eyes. She glared at us with
what | took to be contenpt.

Augustin said: "How much you of fer?"

"How much do you want?" Lateef said.

"No food."

"Food is the best we can offer you."

"No food. W want rifles. O wonen."

Lateef said: "We have fresh meat. And chocol ate. And plenty of tinned
fruit."”

Augustin tried to | ook displeased, but I could tell he was unable to
resi st accepting our offers.

"OK Rifles?"

"No. "

"Wonmen?"

Lateef told him w thout nentioning the abduction, that we had no wonen.
Augustin spat on to the surface of the table.

"How many ni gger-sl aves?"

"W haven't got any."

| had expected Augustin not to believe this. Lateef had once told ne
that at his last visit, when Augustin was in a nore expansive nood, he had
confided to himthat he "knew' every refugee-group had several Negroes al ong
as slaves or hostages. Notwi thstanding the noral issue, the sheer practica
fact of the constant searches and interrogations would have precluded this. In
any case, Augustin appeared to take our word for it at the present nonent.

"O K Wiat food?"

Lat eef passed hima sheet of paper, containing a list of provisions with
which we would be willing to part. The wonman read it out to him

"No neat. We have enough. It stink too quick. Mre chocolate.”

Finally, the barter was agreed. Knowi ng what had had to be paid in the
past, | realized that Lateef had struck a fair bargain. | had expected himto
be forced to pay rmuch higher. Perhaps for all Augustin's bluff manner, his
surplus of food was not as great as he pretended and was experienci ng hardship
in other respects. It occurred to ne to wonder at his insistence on weapons.

W noved outside the tent to where our handcarts were and of f-1| oaded the
agreed amounts of food. The business side acconplished, we were conducted
through the tent and into a small clearing. Augustin paraded us proudly past
hi s wares.

There were approximately three tines as many nmen as there were avail abl e
girls. W agreed to behave in a reasonabl e fashion, and divided ourselves into
three groups. W then drew lots as to the order in which we would go to the
girls. 1 was in the group which selected the ot for the first of the three.
While the others waited we wal ked up to the line of girls, who stood waiting
for us as if they were troops on inspection.

Al of the girls were Negroes. It appeared they had been chosen by
Augustin personally, as they were simlar in appearance: tall, full-breasted
and wi de- hi pped. Their ages ranged from youthful m ddl e-aged to one girl who
was obviously in her early teens.

| selected a young woman of about twenty-five. As | spoke to her she
bared her teeth as if | were to inspect those, too.

After a few words she led me away fromthe clearing to a small tent at
the very edge of the encanpnent. There was little roominside the tent, so she

took off her clothes outside. As she did so, | |ooked round at the other tents
| could see and observed that outside each one the other wonen were simlarly
di srobi ng.

When she was naked she went inside. | took off my trousers and laid them



on the ground next to where she had put her clothes. | followed her inside.

She was |ying on a rough bed made out of several old blankets thrown on
the ground. There were no flaps at either end of the tent, and had she been a
few inches taller, both her head and her feet would have protruded.

As | entered the tent, the sight of her naked, outstretched body aroused
me. | craw ed in between her legs and |lay down on top of her. | ran ny left
hand down between our bodies, caressing first her right breast, and then
reachi ng down and holding tightly the tuft of brittle black hair.

| supported nmyself with ny right armat first, then as she put her arms
around ne, allowed it to rest down by her side. As | entered her | felt the
col d hardness of netal by her side. Taking pains not to show nmy awareness of
this, | explored as far as | dared with ny fingers, and at |ength deci ded what
| could feel was the trigger and guard of a rifle.

As we copul ated, | nanaged to push the rifle away fromus and towards
the edge of the tent. | amsatisfied that my novenents were sufficiently
unobtrusi ve, as she showed no sign of awareness. Finally, the rifle was about
twel ve i nches away fromus, yet still covered in part by the blankets.

My preoccupation with the presence of the weapon had | essened ny sexua
desire and | found that my erection had di n ni shed, even though | had
continued to make novenents against her. | returned ny attention to the girl
and her body. Because of what had happened | took nmuch | onger than normal to
cone to a climax, and by the tine | finished we were both perspiring freely.

Afterwards we dressed and returned to the clearing. Fromthe ribald
comments of the other men | gathered we had been away | onger than anyone el se.

My girl lined up with the others and the second group of nmen went over and
made their sel ections.
As they noved in pairs towards the outlying tents, | stepped past the

others, through the tent with the trestle-table where Augustin and his wonman
sat in earnest conversation, and out to where we had | eft the handcarts.

| wal ked past theminto the trees.

Twenty yards away | turned and | ooked back. Augustin was watchi ng ne
suspiciously fromhis tent. | made a | ewd gesture towards mny crutch
indicating that | was about to urinate, and he waved to ne. | wal ked on

When | was out of sight of the encanpnent | turned and wal ked in a broad
circle, keeping the canp on ny left. After a while | turned in towards it
agai n, and approached it cautiously. | canme to the canp fromthe side. No one
saw Ie.

Using every available tree and bush as cover, | noved around until | was
opposite the tent where | had been. Again making sure that | was not observed,
| crawmed up to it on ny hands and knees. | lay beside it on ny stonmach, the
boundary rope directly above ne.

Inside, the man was insulting the girl, cursing and bl asphem ng and
insulting her race, pouring out verbal excrenment about the col our of her skin.
She replied with groans of passion.

I slid nmy hand under the flap of the tent, found the rifle, and gripped
it. Wth a slowness that nearly panicked nme, | slid it out, then made for the
cover of the trees. | secreted the rifle in the wildly growi ng branbles of a
hawt horn bush, then returned to the canp.

As | went past Augustin he nade a vul gar comment about urine. He was
eating the chocol ate and had brown smears on his chin.

Wth the closing of the college | found nys elf in the second maj or
financial crisis of nmy life. For a while we existed on our savings, but within
a nonth it was clear I would have to find an alternative occupation. Though I
t el ephoned the adnministrative section of the college on several occasions,
was rarely able even to obtain an answer, let alone a satisfactory resolution
to the predicanent. In the neantine, | applied nmyself to the task of obtaining
enpl oyment .

It should be understood that at this time the country was passi ng



t hrough a phase of extreme economic difficulty. The bal ance of payments policy
on whi ch John Tregarth and his governnent had first come to power was seen to
be working badly, if at all. As a result, prices continued to rise, and an

i ncreasi ng nunber of nen were made to be unenployed. At first confident of
nmysel f and nmy Master's Degree in English History, | toured the offices of
publishers intending to pick up sone tenporary position as an editor or
adviser. | was soon disillusioned, finding that the world of books, like
virtually everything else, was cutting back on expense and staff at every
opportunity. Wth a simlarly universal sequence of sadly shaki ng heads, |
found that the way into some formof clerical work was al so barred. Mnua

| abour was, by and | arge, out of the question: since the mddl e seventies the
i ndustrial |abour-pool had been directed by the unions.

At this stage | grew extrenely depressed and went to ny father for
assi stance. Though he was now retired he had been nmanagi ng director of a snall
chain of conpanies and still had some influence. Neither of us cared for the
brief contact into which this brought us, as we had not comuni cated except
formally and politely for several years. Though he managed to obtain for ne an
insignificant position in a cloth-cutting factory, | never found a way to
express fully nmy gratitude. When he died a few nonths later | tried
unsuccessfully to feel nmore than a few minutes of regret.

Wth the nore i medi ate aspects of the personal financial crisis solved,
| turned my attention to devel opnents on the national scene. There was no sign
of a halt to the progress of events which were taking away the state of
affairs I chose to think of as normal. It was of great significance to ne that
t he government had cl osed the coll ege. Though at first there had been a public
outcry about the seemingly arbitrary way in which the universities were being
dealt with, popular interest soon passed to other things.

I shall not attenpt to describe the details of my work in the cloth
factory. In brief, ny labours entailed cutting certain types and col ours of
cloth to determned | engths, ensuring that they were | abell ed and packed
correctly, and follow ng through each consignnent to the despatch point.

Wthin a week | had nenorized all relevant details and fromthere the
wor k degenerated into a neaningless routine which | acted out for the sole
pur pose of the nmoney it brought ne.

| said to Isobel: "I want to talk to you. Come over here for a mnute."

"I want to talk to you too."

W left Sally by the tents and wal ked back to where | had been before.
W stood facing each other, unconfortable in each other's presence. | realized
that this was the first time | had been really alone with her for severa
days, if not weeks. That thought led nme to renenbering that we had not had
i ntercourse for over three nonths.

| tried not to | ook at her

"Alan, we've got to do sonething," she said. "W can't go on like this.
I"'mterrified of what's going to happen. W ought to go back to London. It
isn't fair on Sally."

"I don't know what to do," | said. "W can't go back, we can't reach
Bristol. AIl we can do is wait."

"But wait for _what? "

"How do | know? Until things settle down again. You know the position as
well as | do."

"Have you thought what this is doing to Sally? Have you _| ooked_ at her
recently? Have you t hought about what this is doing to nme?"

"I know what it's doing to all of us."

"And you do damm-all about it!"

"I'f you' ve got any positive suggestions

"Steal a car from soneone. Shoot someone. Do _anything , but get us out
of this dammed field and back to decent living! There nmust be somewhere we can
go. Things would be all right in Bristol. O we could go back to that canp.



|"msure they'd have us if they saw Sally."

"What's wong with Sally?"

"Not hi ng you'd ever notice."

"What do you nean?"

She didn't answer, but | thought | caught her intention. This was her
way of using Sally against ne.

| said: "Be reasonable. You can't expect nme to solve everything. There's
nothing I or you can do. If there was, we'd do it."

"There nust be _sonmething_. We can't live in a tent in sonebody's field
for ever."

"Look, the country's in one hell of a state. | don't know what's going
on, and | doubt if we would if we were in London. There are police on all the
mai n roads, troops in nost of the towns. There're no newspapers and not hing on
the radio. All 1'msuggesting is that we stay as we are as |long as we have to,
until things get better. Even if we had a car we probably wouldn't be all owed
to drive it. Howlong is it since we saw one on the road?"

| sobel burst into tears. | tried to confort her, but she pushed ne away.
| stood by her, waiting for her to cal mdown. | was becom ng confused. Wen I
had t hought about what | was going to say to her, it had seenmed to be so
si npl e.

As she wept, |sobel stepped away from ne, shoul dering ne aside as |
tried to pull her back. Across the field | could see Sally staring in our
direction.

When | sobel had stopped crying, | said to her: "What do you want nost of
al | ?"

"There's no point in telling you."

"Yes, there is."

She shrugged hopelessly. "I think | want us to be as we were before this
started.”

"Living in Southgate? Wth all those rows going on?"

She said: "And you out till all hours of the night, sleeping with sone
little whore."

| sobel had known about ny affairs for two or nore years. She no | onger
possessed the ability to sting me with them

"You'd prefer that to this? Wuld you really? Think about it, will you?"

"I'"ve thought about it," she said.

"And about the rest of the marriage? Wuld you honestly want any of that

back agai n?" | had al ready considered the question, knew my own answer to it.
Qur marriage had finished before it began
"Anything . . . rather than this."

"That's no answer, |sobel."

| debated again whether or not to say to her what | had deci ded. As
callous as it seenmed to me in the face of her present state of mind, it
presented an alternative to a situation we both detested. Though she wanted to
retrogress and | was going to nmove on. WAs there, | wondered, any rea
signi ficance?

"Al'l right," she said. "How about this? We'll split up. You go back to

London and try to find somewhere for us to live. 1I'll take Sally and we'll try
to reach Bristol. W'll stay there until we hear fromyou."
| said at once: "No. Absolutely not. I'mnot letting you take Sally. |

don't trust you with her."

"What do you nean? |'m her nother, aren't [?"

"That doesn't enbrace every capability."

For a second or two | saw genuine hatred in Isobel's face and | | ooked
away. My unfaithfulness to Isobel in the past had been a negative reaction
away from her, rather than some distinct novenent to soneone el se in seeking
somet hing that she could not provide. It had cone about through nmy inadequacy
to confront the reality of our marriage, instead of out of a constructive
awar eness of sone shortcomings in the relationship. Though | knew that our
general | y unsuccessful sex-life, which had initiated in sone psychol ogi ca



difficulty in Isobel, was one of the first causes, it was no | onger the whole
reason and it was the conplexity of our failure that nade ne unable to dea
with it. My own notives were suspect. Thus, in provoking Isobel's overt
hatred, | was rendered disconfited.

She said: "That's what | want. You're obviously incapable of supplying
an alternative."”

"I do have a suggestion.”

"What is it?"

And so | told her. | said | was taking Sally and that she was to go on
to Bristol by herself. | offered her nost of our remaining cash and as nuch
equi prent as she wanted. \When she asked me why | wished to do this, | told her
wi t hout conpronising ny earlier conception. | said as bluntly as | could that
our marriage as such was over, that the social disruption had only resol ved
the situation into a nore recognizable form | told her that if she persisted

in thinking that we could pick up again she was del uding herself and, in the
long run, jeopardizing Sally's future. The break had been forced on us, but
nevertheless it was a natural one. | considered that Sally would be safer with
me, and that when things settled down again we could obtain a divorce and
Sally woul d get |egal protection.

| sobel just said: "I don't know, " and wal ked away.

| examined the rifle at the earliest opportunity and discovered that it
was of a sort for which we carried ammunition. Lateef had this, so | was
obliged to reveal to himthat | had conme into possession of a rifle.

Lateef had had the ammunition when |I first joined his group, and | had
no idea fromwhere it had cone.

Speaking to ne in private, he told me that he had twel ve rounds of
ammuni tion that would suit nmy rifle, but warned me that it was in the
interests of us all to dispose of the weapon at once. Wen | asked hi mwhy, he
told me that he had heard that the death-penalty had been invoked for the
unl i censed use of firearnmns.

From what he said, | drew the conclusion that he was envi ous of ny
havi ng found the rifle.

| argued the need for protection, that had we been armed earlier we
m ght have been able to protect the wonmen. | nade the observation that
atrocities against refugees were on the increase, and that there was now no
organi zed force which we could trust.

Lat eef countered my argunents by pointing out the increased frequency of
i nterrogations, and that so far we had managed to avoi d personal violence
agai nst oursel ves, whereas other refugee groups had suffered beatings,
i mprisonnent and rape at the hands of mlitary bodies.

H s contention was that this was because we were nanifestly defencel ess.

| told himthat | was prepared to accept any and all consequences of ny
bei ng found in possession of the rifle; that if we were taken for
interrogation | would hide it at once, and that if | was caught actually
hol ding or using the rifle | would absolve the rest of the group from any
know edge or complicity.

Lat eef seemed satisfied that this undertaking of mne effectively
di sposed of any di sadvantage to himor the others, and in due course gave ne
t he amuni ti on.

| took the weapon to pieces, cleaned and lubricated it, and | earned how
to sight it. Umwilling to waste any of the anmunition, or to draw attention to
oursel ves by the sound of its explosion, | did not fire it. A man in our group
who knew sonething of rifles told me that it was powerful and accurate, and
shoul d be used with discretion

In the days that followed | appreciated that there had been a subtle
shift of emphasis in the way in which the group organized itself. | came to
town in the early afternoon, while arrangenents for the day's festivities were
in their last stages. The square in the centre of the town had been enptied of



cars, and peopl e wal ked across the open space as if unaware that on nornal
days the town was jamed tight with the traffic passing through towards the
coast .

Most of the shops which opened on to the square had | aid out wooden
stands in front of their wi ndows and | aden themw th goods. Several nen worked
on the tops of |adders, attaching coloured bunting across the streets. Nearly
every wi ndow | edge was decorated with a handful of flowers.

At the wide end of the square, in front of the council offices, there
was a small fairground, consisting of a children's roundabout, a
hel ter-skelter, a row of sw ng-boats and several prizebooths.

As | waited outside my hotel, a large coach stopped in a nearby
sidestreet and about fifty or sixty passengers clinbed out and trooped into a
nock- Tudor restaurant on the far side of the square. | waited until the |ast
one was inside, then walked in the opposite direction until | was out of the
town centre and in residential sidestreets.

When | returned the festivities were in full swi ng.

I caught my first sight of the girl as she stood by a display of
handbags outside a | eather store. It was the fashion at that time for girls to
wear clothes made of very light material and with skirts several inches above
the knee. She was dressed in pale blue and wore her hair straight and | ong. To
me she was very beautiful. As | crossed the square towards her she noved on
and was lost in the crowds. | waited by the | eather shop, hoping to catch
anot her glinpse of her, but was not able to. After a few minutes | changed ny
position and stood in the narrow alley that ran between the shooting-gallery
and coconut - shy.

| returned to ny hotel after an hour and ordered sone coffee. Later,
went back into the square and saw her profile against the side of one of the
lorries that transported the fairground equi pnent. She was wal ki ng at right
angles to ny line of sight, staring thoughtfully at the ground. She reached
the steps outside the council offices and wal ked up them At the top she
turned and faced ne. Across the square we gazed at one another. | wal ked
t owar ds her.

| reached the bottom of the steps and she turned and went into the

building. Not liking to follow her, | went up to where she had been standing
and stood facing into the building. Behind nme, | heard an abrupt expl osion and
a scream and the sound of several people shouting. |I did not turn. For about

two minutes the square was noi sy with the sound of shouting and nusic.
Finally, soneone thought to turn off the nusic that was being relayed by
tannoy into the square, and silence fell. Sonewhere a woman was sobbi ng.

Only as the anmbul ance arrived did | turn to face the square and saw t hat
an acci dent had happened on the roundabout. A snmall child was trapped by its
| egs between the platformand the notor in the centre.

| waited for the child to be rel eased. The ambul ance nmen di d not appear
to know how to go about it. Finally, a fire-appliance drove up and three nen
using an electric saw cut through the wood of the platformand freed the
child' s legs. The child was unconsci ous. As the anbul ance drove away, and the
musi ¢ started up again, | realized that the girl stood beside me. | took her
hand and |l ed her away fromthe centre into the streets along which |I had
wal ked earlier.

Her beauty took away fromnme ny ability for glib conversation. | wanted
to flatter her and inpress her, but the appropriate words would not flow

W returned to my hotel in the evening and | bought her dinner. Wen we

had fini shed eating she becanme distracted and told nme she had to | eave. | saw
her to the door of the hotel but she would not allow ne to escort her any
farther. | went into the hotel |ounge and watched tel evision for the rest of

t he eveni ng.

The followi ng norning I purchased a newspaper and | earned that the child
had died on the way to hospital. | threw away the newspaper

| had arranged to neet |sobel in the afternoon and had until then in
which to pass the time. For npost of the norning | watched the nen dismantling



the pieces of the fairground and | oading themon to the lorries. By nidday the
square had been enptied of equiprment and the police were allow ng normnal
traffic to pass through

After luncheon in the hotel | borrowed a friend s notor-cycle and took
it out on to the main road. Half an hour later in a buoyant nood, | net
| sobel . She was wearing the pal e-blue dress again, as | had requested. Again
we wal ked, this time |leaving the town and finding several paths through the
countryside. | wanted to make love to her, but she would not allow nme to.

On our way back to the town we were caught unexpectedly in a sumer
shower, which soaked us thoroughly. | had planned to entertain her with
anot her dinner at the hotel, but instead we hitched a ride back to her house.
She would not let me go inside with her. Instead, | promsed to return to the
town during the follow ng week. She agreed to see ne then

As | went into the foyer of the hotel one of the porters told ne that
the nother of the child had commtted suicide in the afternoon. It had been
she, according to the porter, who had encouraged the child to stand on the
roundabout as it was noving. For a while we discussed the tragedy, then | had
a neal in the hotel restaurant. Afterwards | went to the local cinema and

wat ched a doubl e-feature horror programme. In the interval | noticed |sobe
sitting a fewrows in front of nme, kissing with a young man approxi mately her
own age. She didn't see nme. | left at once and in the nmorning | returned to
London.

In one village | discovered a transistor radio. Its batteries were flat.
| took themout of the back of the radio and warnmed themslowy the next tine
I was near a fire. Wiile they were still warm | put them back into the radio
and switched it on.

At that time the BBC was broadcasting on one wavel ength only,

i nterspersing |long sessions of light nusic with newsreports. Though | I|istened
until the batteries went flat two hours later, | heard no bulletin about the
fighting, nor about the plight of the refugees, nor about any politica
subj ect whatsoever. | gathered that there had been a pl ane-crash in South
Aneri ca.

The next time | had batteries for the radio, the only channel | could
find was Radio Peace . . . broadcast froma converted iron-ore ship noored off

the Isle of Wght. The output of that was Iimted to prol onged
prayer-sessi ons, Bible-readings and hymns.

W were running short of food again and Lateef nade the decision to
approach a near-by village and arrange a barter. W consulted our naps.

From experience we had |learned that it was good general policy to avoid
any village or town with nore than about a thousand inhabitants, or situated
anywhere near a major road. W had found that a high percentage of such places
were either occupied by one faction or another and were subject to nmartial |aw
in practice as well as theory, or else that a small garrison or canp woul d be
mai ntai ned. As this effectively took fromour sphere of operations nost towns
and villages, we were obliged to obtain the bulk of our supplies fromisol ated
ham ets and solitary farns and houses. If we were fortunate enough to find
somewhere that would provide us readily with what we needed, then we woul d
ei t her nmake an encanpnent near by, or keep on the nobve in the inmredi ate
nei ghbour hood.

Looki ng at the map, Lateef nade a decision to go towards a village about
two mles to the west of us. One of the other nen dissented, saying that he
had heard that in the town three mles beyond this village was a Nationali st
Forces headquarters. He said he would be happier if we detoured around the
town either through villages to the north or to the south.

For a while we discussed it, but finally Lateef overruled us. He said
that our primary concern was food and that because of the nunber of farns near



the village we woul d stand the best chance there.

As we approached the village we saw two or three farns securely
barricaded and def ended.

By an unwitten | aw of the countryside, refugees were allowed to
traverse or canp in fields lying fallow, on condition they stole no food nor
attenpted to enter the farnmhouses. In all ny tine on the road, | was
subconsciously aware of this rule, and |ike everyone else | tried to work
withinit.

For a short tinme sone refugees from East Anglia had joined Lateef's
group, but they clearly adopted the attitude of each man for hinself, and
Lat eef had separated us fromthem

W passed the farnhouses, therefore, and headed for the village.

As was our custom Lateef wal ked at the head of our colum with three
other men, imredi ately behind them cane the handcarts contai ni ng our
possessi ons, canpi ng equi pnent and goods for barter, and the rest of the group
foll owed on behi nd.

Because of ny rifle, Lateef told ne to wal k al ongsi de the | eading cart,
secreting the weapon in the fal se bottomin which we normally conceal ed
unacceptabl e materials during searches or interrogations.

By this I could detect a slight reversal in Lateef's attitude towards
the rifle. Whereas before he had maintained that it was better to be unarned
as a formof self-protection, | saw now that he acknow edged the need to
defend oursel ves even if that defence was not itself apparent to potenti al
aggressors.

W canme to the village along a mnor road that ran across country from
the town on the far side of this village until where it joined a major road
some eight mles to the east of us. Again, it was from experience that we knew
it was better to come to a strange village along a road rather than across the
fields. Though we felt imediately nore exposed, we believed we were
establishing a better basis for the coming barter by doing so.

According to the map the village had no actual nucl eus, but was nore a
straggling collection of houses along two narrow roads: the one we were on and
one that crossed it at right angles. Fromone end to another it was probably
nore than a mle long -- typical of the villages in this region

W passed the first house in silence. It had been abandoned and its
wi ndows were all broken. The same was true of the next house, and the one
after, and of all the houses for the first two hundred yards | eading into the
centre.

As we rounded the bend, there was an explosion in front of us, and one
of the nen at Lateef's side was thrown backwards.

W st opped. Those near the handcarts crouched down behind them the
ot hers took what cover they could find at the side of the road. | |ooked down
at the man who had fallen. He was on the ground five yards from where
crouched. The bullet had struck himin the throat, tearing away a | arge chunk
of his neck. Blood spurted fitfully fromhis jugular vein, and though his eyes
stared skywards with the dull glaze of death, he continued to make faint
raspi ng noi ses fromwhat was left of his throat. In seconds, he quietened.

Ahead of us a barricade had been erected across the road. It wasn't the
ki nd of barricade to which we had grown accustoned -- an untidy barrier of
pavi ng- stones, old cars or masonry -- but had been desi gned purposively and
built with bricks and cenent. In the centre was a narrow gate through which
pedestrians could pass, and on either side of this were two protective raised
sections behind which I could just make out the figures of men. As | watched
one of themfired again, and the bullet smashed into the wood of the front of
the handcart not two feet fromwhere | was. | crouched down even | ower.

"Whi tman! You've got the rifle. Shoot back."

| |l ooked over at Lateef. He was lying on the ground with two other nen,
trying to shelter behind a | ow nound of earth.

| said: "They're too well protected.”

| saw that the houses to each side of the barricade had been simlarly



defended with a wall of concrete. | wondered whether it would be possible to
enter the village by going across the fields and conming to it fromthe side,
but the inhabitants were so obviously hostile that there would be little
poi nt .

Reaching into the fal se bottom of the handcart | slid out the rifle and
loaded it. | was aware that every nenber of our group was watching ne. Still
attenpting to keep as close to the side of the cart as possible, | ainmed the
rifle towards the barricade, trying to find a target | would be reasonably
certain of striking.

| waited for a novenent.

In the next few seconds a variety of thoughts passed through ny m nd.
This wasn't the first occasion on which | had been in possession of a |letha
weapon, but it was the first time | had ever taken deliberate aimwth the
know edge that if |I was successful | would kill or injure sonmebody. It is at
times like this that one would try to rationalize all one's actions if it were
not for the inmedi ate need for direct participation

Lateef said quietly: "Wat are you waiting for?"

"I can't see anyone to aimat."

"Put a shot over their heads. No . . . wait. Let ne think."

| let the barrel sink. | had not wanted to fire. As the next few seconds
passed | knew | would not be able to fire it in this preneditated way. Thus,
when Lateef told me to return it to its hiding-place, | was relieved. A direct
order fromhimto shoot woul d have created a situation al nost inpossible for
me to resol ve.

"I't's no good," he said, not just to ne, but to everyone in earshot.
"We'll never get in there. W'll have to retreat."

I think I had known that fromthe noment of the first shot. | realized
that to Lateef this decision meant a lot as it was in some ways an abrogation
of his authority. The man who had tol d Lateef about the Nationalist garrison
was near him but he said nothing.

There was a white sheet over the top of the handcart. W had used it on
several occasions in the past when wi shing to underline our neutrality. Lateef
asked me to pass it to him He stood up, unfolding the cloth as he did so. No
one at the barricade fired. | had to admire his bravery; under the sane
ci rcunmst ances of |eadership | would have risked anyone's life but ny own. \Wen
I amin danger | have found that ny capacity for selfhonesty overrules all ny
t hought s.

After several seconds Lateef told us to get back in the road and to nove
away slowy. | stood up nyself, crouching down behind the bulk of the
handcart. Qur little convoy began to nove back the way we had cone.

Lat eef stood between us and the hostile village. He held the white sheet
at arms length, as if to provide cover for the rest of us. Slowy, carefully,
he stepped backwards, obviously uncertain what woul d happen if he turned and
wal ked with the rest of us.

The handcart was hal f-way round the bend that would take us out of the
line of fire, when the |last shot sounded. Although sone of the nmen not
actual ly hauling on a handcart scattered to the sides of the road, the rest of
us broke into a sprint until we were round the curve in the road. Wen we were
all out of the line of gunfire we stopped.

Lateef rejoined us a few seconds later. He was swearing violently. The
bul I et had passed through the white sheet and scuffed his sleeve. A piece of
cloth about four inches square had been torn away from near his el bow. W
judged that had the bullet been even a quarter of an inch higher it would have
smashed hi s bone.

When | was in ny sleeping-bag that night it occurred to nme that Lateef
had come out of the day's events in a stronger position. | was glad that ny
own thoughts were private, for they revealed ne to be a greater coward than I
had feared. For the first time since she had been taken by the Afrinms | felt a
strong sexual urge for Isobel, mssing and wanting her, tormented by false
menori es of happi ness together



In the afternoon | spent about an hour with Sally, while |Isobel walked
into a near-by village to try to obtain food. Money was the greatest problem
in this respect, as we had only a pound or two left out of all that we had
brought with us.

In talking to Sally | found myself treating her as an adult for the
first time. She had no way of knowi ng what |sobel and |I had di scussed, but her
beari ng had the manner of a suddenly increased sense of responsibility. This
pl eased ne i mensely.

The evening passed in silence for the large part; certainly, |sobel and
| exchanged only a couple of sentences. Wen night came we laid out in our
tents in the manner we had done since the start: Isobel and Sally in one tent
and nyself in the other

| found nyself regretting that the conversation with |sobel had not cone

to a nore determ ned conclusion. As it was, | felt we had not achi eved
anyt hi ng.

| lay awake for an hour, then drifted into sleep. Al npbst at once, it
seened, | was awoken by | sobel

I reached out and touched her; she was naked.

| said: "What. . . ?"

"Sshh. You'll wake Sally."

She undid the zip of my sl eeping-bag and lay down with her body agai nst
me. | put ny arns around her and, still halfasl eep and unthinki ng of what had
gone between us during the day, | began to caress her sexually.

Qur | ove-maki ng was not well matched. My mind made indistinct by sleep
I was unable to concentrate and achi eved orgasmonly after a long tine.
| sobel , though, was voracious in a way | had never known her before, the noise
of her gasps al nbst deafening me. She came to orgasmtw ce, disconcertingly
violently the first tine.

W | ay together linked for several mnutes afterwards, then |sobe
mur mur ed somet hing and attenpted to wiggle out fromunder ne. | rolled to one
side and she pulled away. | tried to restrain her, placing an arm around her
shoul ders. She said nothing, but got to her feet and went out of the tent. |
lay back in the residual warmh of our bodies and fell asleep again.

In the norning Sally and | found we were on our own.

There was a policy discussion the next day, stenming mainly from our
| ack of food. After checking our stores carefully we established that there
was now sufficient food to last us only another two days. After that, we would
be able to manage on biscuits, chocolate and so forth for another week.

This was our first encounter with a real prospect of starvation, and
none of us liked it.

Lateef outlined the alternatives open to us.

He said that we could continue as we had been doing so far: noving from
village to village, bartering for food as necessary, and pilfering
exchangeabl e goods from abandoned buil dings and cars as we cane across them
He pointed out that the mlitary activity around us was on the increase, and
t hough we were not involved in it because of our vagrancy, we could not afford
to ignore it. People still living in towns and villages were taking defensive
precautions accordingly.

Lateef recounted to us a story he had not previously told us, about a
village in the north which had been taken over by a group of Negroes claining
to be a part of the regular Afrimforces. Al though the blacks had not
establ i shed a proper garrison, and appeared to have no mlitary discipline,

t he suspicions of the villagers had not been aroused. After a week, when units
of the Nationalist Army were reported to be in the nei ghbourhood, the bl acks
had run anok, killing several hundred civilians before the Nationalist forces
had arrived.



This, Lateef said, was not an isolated incident. Simlar outrages had
been recorded all over the country and had been conmitted by nenbers of the
armed forces on all three sides of the conflict. Fromthe point of view of the
private citizens, all outsiders should be treated as enenies. This attitude
was spreadi ng, he said, and made nore hazardous our attenpts to trade with
civilians.

Anot her alternative would be to surrender ourselves formally to one side
or another and enrol into the mlitary. The argunments for this were strong: a
rationalization of our existence, the fact we were all reasonably healthy nen
capable of mlitary duty, a commtnent to a situation that had a deep effect
on us all.

W could join the Nationalists, the so-called "legal" arny that defended
the policies of Tregarth's governnent, but one that was now comritted to an
overt policy of genocide. W could join the Royal Secessionists, the white
supporters of the Afrim cause who although officially non-l1egal and under
conti nuous sentence of death, had a great deal of public support. If
Tregarth's governnent were overthrown, either fromwithin by a mlitary
victory or by effective diplomatic action fromthe U N, it was likely that
t he Secessionists would take or sponsor office. W could join the United
Nat i ons peace- keeping force, which although technically non-participating, in
effect had had to intervene on nmany occasions. O we could align ourselves
with one of the outside participants, such as the U S. Marines (which had
taken over civilian police responsibility) or the theoretically unconmtted
Commonweal th forces, who had little effect on the progress of the war beyond
further confusing the situation

A third choice open to us, Lateef said, was to surrender ourselves to a
civilian welfare organi zation and return eventually to a quasi-Iega
situation. Though this was ideally the npost attractive alternative, it was
doubtful if any of the refugees would be prepared to take it in practice.
Until the mlitary situation quietened down, and the social effects of the
Afrimuprising were absorbed, such a recourse would be hazardous. In any
event, it would mean ultimately that we would have to |live under Tregarth's
government, which would automatically involve us in the crisis.

Lateef said that it was our present |ack of effective involvenment which
was the best argument for continuing to stay as we were. In any event, the
mai n preoccupati on of nost of the nen was to be reunited with their wonmen and
to surrender ourselves to a participating faction would reduce our chances of
this.

A vote was taken and we elected to do as Lateef suggested. W noved on
towards a village five nmiles to the north of us.

Again | detected a feeling amobngst the other men that Lateef's position
had been strengthened both by the shooting at the barricade the day before,
and by his reasoned arguing of the alternatives. | myself had no wish to
becorme involved with himin a struggle for power, but neverthel ess ny
possession of the rifle could not be entirely ignored by him

As we nmoved northwards | wal ked at his side.

By this time | had bought my own motor-cycle and used it those week-ends
| went to see I|sobel

My early days of reckl essness had passed and though | still enjoyed the
sensation of speed, | kept to within the legal limts for much of the tinme. It
was rare for ne, when by myself, to open up the cycle and take it to its
maxi mum speed, though when |sobel was on the back she encouraged me to do it
of ten.

Qur relationship was devel oping nore slowy than | woul d have |iked.

Before | had nmet her | had enjoyed several physical affairs with other
girls, and though Isobel could present ne with no noral, religious or physica
reason why we shoul d not sleep together, she had never allowed nme to go
further than superficial contact. For some reason | persevered.



One afternoon, in particular, we had ridden on the motorcycle up to a
near-by hill where there was a gliding club. W had watched the sail pl anes for
some time before grow ng bored.

On our way back to town, Isobel directed me away fromthe road and into
a copse of trees. This time, she took the initiative in our prelimnary
ki ssing and did not stop nme when | renoved part of her clothing. The nonent,

t hough, my hand went inside her brassiere and touched her nipple, she pulled
away fromnme. On this occasion | was not willing to stop and persisted. She
tried again to prevent ne, and in the ensuing struggle | pulled off her
brassiere and skirt, tearing the latter in the process.

Fromthis point there was no reason to continue, and after she had
dressed we returned to her parents' house. | went back to ny roomat the hal
of residence that evening and did not see |Isobel again for three weeks.

As the news reached us, there was rmuch specul ati on about the
i nplications of the war. The nmain danger was that it would spread from
continental Africa to the rest of the world. Though the bonbing was over in a
matter of days, no one really knew or cared to reveal how nmany nucl ear devices
there had been in Africa.

The two main powers were in the process of formal disarmanent at the
time, with teans of observers in both continents. The main danger, as far as
both powers were concerned, was China, which had been stockpiling devices
since the end of the nineteen-sixties. Territorial interests of China in
Africa were not known, and it was not possible to predict how nuch of an
i nfl uence there had been. Fissionable ores were not, by and large, readily
available in Africa, nor was the necessary technol ogy to assenbl e the weapons.
Under these circunstances, it appeared that one or both of the powers had been
supplying various countries illegally.

In effect, the source of the weapons was irrelevant; they were present
in Africa and they were used.

There was one wave of bonbing, then four days |ater another. The rest of
the world waited uneasily, but that was the last of it. Things began to nove:
wel fare organi zati ons | aunched huge relief-schenmes for what survivors there
may be, the main powers argued, threatened, but quietened. In Britain, the
news was taken calmy: the holocaust in Africa was the enbodi nent of somnething
awful , but not sonething that seened to threaten us directly. And, anyway, we
were in the last stages of a CGeneral Election; the one declared by John
Tregarth six nonths after he had cone to power, and the one in which he
consolidated his mpjority.

Meanwhi | e, reports came back from Africa describing the horrors of the
t her monucl ear aftermath. Most nmajor cities had been partially or wholly

destroyed, some were still intact. But Africa is large; a najority of the
popul ati on survived the bonbing. Many died later fromthe results of
flash-burns, radiationsickness and the residual radioactivity. . . but
m | lions survived.

The relief workers were alnost entirely incapable of dealing with the
survivors. Mny died; perhaps five mllions, and not all of these as an
out cone of the bombing.

But for all the deaths, mllions still survived, and as hunger grew so

did desperation. And as it seemed that continental Africa was no |onger
capabl e of supporting human life, so there developed a drift away fromit.

It started slowy, but within three nmonths it had built up into an
exodus. Any boat or aircraft that could be found and nmade to operate was used.
The em grants headed for nowhere in particular . . . only away from Afri ca.

They | anded in due course in countries all over the world: India,
France, Turkey, the Mddl e East, America, Greece. In the period of evacuation
it was estimated that between seven and eight nmillion people left Africa. In
t he course of about a year, just over two millions of themlanded in Britain.

The Africans, the Afrins, were wel cone nowhere. But where they | anded,



they stayed. Everywhere they caused social upheaval; but in Britain, where a
neo-raci st government had come to power on an econonic-reformticket, they did
much nore.

| reported to the recruiting-station at the appointed time of onethirty
in the afternoon.

For several days there had been a saturation of advertisenents on
television and in the press, stating that entry into the armed forces was
still voluntary, but that conscription was to be introduced in the next few
weeks. This statement was underlined with an inplication that nen who
vol unteered at this tinme would be given preferential treatnment over those who
were eventual ly drafted.

| learned through friends of mne that certain categories of men would
be the first to be selected. My job at the cloth factory qualified nme for one
of these categories.

During this period, my working life at the factory was not happy and the
pay in the arny would be slightly higher than what | was then receiving. |
therefore had a variety of notives when | reported for the nedica
exam nati on.

| had applied for officer training, learning fromthe advertisenents
that a degree was sufficient to establish suitability. I was directed to a
specific roomin the building where a sergeantmajor in dress uniformtold ne
what to do, adding the word 'sir' to the end of every sentence.

I was given an 1 Q test, which was marked in nmy presence. The errors |
made were carefully explained to me. Then | was questioned sketchily on ny
background and political standing, and finally | was instructed to renove ny
clothes and to go into the next room

The lighting was very bright. There was a wooden bench al ong one wal |
and | was told to sit onit while waiting for the doctor. | was not sure where
t he doctor was, for apart fromnyself the roomwas deserted.

| had been waiting for ten m nutes when a young nurse cane in and sat at

a desk opposite to where | was sitting. | found | was enbarrassed to be naked
in her presence. My arnms were folded across ny chest, and not liking to
attract her attention | did not move them | crossed ny legs in an attenpt to

preserve nodesty.

| felt nmyself to be in a position of exceptional sexual vulnerability,
and al though she paid little attention to ne, and | told nyself that she was
accustoned to seeing nmen in the nude, | was constantly aware of her presence.
In a few monents | felt a tightening in ny groin, and to nmy consternation
realized that my penis was beginning to erect.

Awar eness of the tunescence did nothing to reduce the condition. | tried
to restrain the organ by gripping it tightly between my thighs, but this soon
became painful. It was at this point that the nurse glanced up from her work
and | ooked at nme. As she did so, the penis swung out of the restraint of ny
| egs and assuned its fully erect position. | covered it at once with ny hands.
The nurse | ooked back at her work.

"The doctor will see you in a few nonments," she said.

| sat notionlessly, concealing my penis with nmy hands. By the cl ock on
the wall opposite | saw that ten m nutes passed. | was still in possession of

a full erection when a nman in a white coat appeared at the far end of the room
and asked ne to step inside. As it would have appeared unnatural to walk

across the roomwith my hands at ny crutch, | reluctantly allowed ny arns to
swing at ny side. | was aware of the girl's gaze on ny body as | wal ked past
her desk.

Once inside the main exam nati on roomthe erection began to dw ndl e and
in less than a minute had gone altogether

I was given a routine nedical exam nation, had my chest X-rayed and
sanmpl es of ny blood and urine taken. | was presented with a formto sign which
stated that subject only to nedical suitability | would be comm ssioned into



the British Nationalist Army as a trainee 2nd Lieutenant, and that | would
report for duty at the time and place indicated on ny nobilization
certificate. | signed it and was given ny cl ot hes again.

There followed an interviewwith a man in civilian clothing, who
guestioned nme at great length on subjects central to my overall character and
personality. It was a distasteful interview and | was gl ad when it was over.
recall that inits course | revealed ny former nmenbership in the pro-Afrim
soci ety at the coll ege.

A week later | received a duplicated letter which stated that ny nedica
exam nati on had revealed a liver conplaint and that nmy tenporary comm ssion
was accordi ngly term nated

The day before this letter arrived | had seen conscription reintroduced
by the Mnistry of Internal Security and a corresponding increase in mlitant
Afrimactivities. Anonth later, with the massacre of the Nationalist troops
at Coichester barracks and the arrival of the first Anerican aircraft-carrier
inthe Irish Sea, | sawthat the mlitary situation was nore serious than
had i magi ned. Though relieved at nmy own | ack of personal invol venent,
day-to-day life becane | ess easy and ny own experiences as a civilian were not
better than anyone el se's.

After receiving the letter fromthe mlitary | visited my own doctor and
had the conplaint in ny liver investigated. After a few days of deliberation
was i nformed that there was nothing wong with it.

W encountered a | arge band of Negroes and were at once uncertain of
what was to happen. We had the choice of three courses of action: run from
them show our defensive ability with the rifle or neet them

What di sconcerted us nost was that they were not wearing Afrimunifornmns,
but were clad in the same sort of clothes as ourselves. It was possible that
they were a group of civilian refugees, but we had heard that Nationalist
troops treated such people with extrenme call ousness. The result of this was
that nost Negro civilians had surrendered thenselves to the welfare
organi zati ons, and those few who renai ned had integrated thenselves with white
gr oups.

The men we net were friendly, well-fed and appeared to be unarned. They
did have three | arge handcarts near to which we were not allowed to approach
and it is possible that these contai ned weapons.

W spoke for several minutes, exchanging the usual pieces of news which
were the only real currency on the refugee network. The bl acks showed no signs
of nerves, nor any awareness that we had a guarded attitude towards them

They did however reveal certain signs of excitenent, a cause for which
we were unable to determ ne. Qur main concern during the encounter was for our
own sakes, and as such we were not judging their behaviour as nmuch as we mi ght
at another time. But it seenmed to ne that they behaved as if jubilant, or as
i f anticipating something.

In the end we noved on, |eaving the blacks near a wood. W crossed a
field, then passed out of sight. Lateef called ne over to him

"They were Afrimaguerrillas,” he said. "Did you notice their
identity-bracel ets?"

Sally and | waited for a few hours to see whether |sobel was going to

return. | felt in no need to explain to Sally why she had left us; on the
contrary, | deduced fromthe child' s manner that she had antici pated sone such
ict. | think that she regretted that it had had to cone, but that she was

capabl e of accepting the new situation

| sobel had taken with her exactly half of our remaining noney, in
addition to a suitcase of her ONI| clothes and sone of the food. Al the
canpi ng and sl eepi ng equi pnent she had left with us.

By midday it was clear that |sobel was not coming back. | began to make



preparations for a nmeal, but Sally said she would do it. | allowed her to take
over and neanwhil e packed our gear. At this point | had made no deci si on about
what we were to do, but | felt that it was time to |leave this particular
| ocati on.

When we had eaten, | explained to Sally as best | could what we coul d
do.

My predom nant feeling at this tinme was a sense of inadequacy. This
extended to ny ability to nake the right decision regardi ng our novenents, as
wel | as giving nme severe doubts as to the real reasons for the breakdown of ny

marriage. | felt that Sally was in potential danger as | could, through ny
i nadequacy, make nore mi stakes. In consulting her on the next move we shoul d
take, I felt | was not only giving Sally sone participation, but was assisting

nmyself to come to terns with ny own weaknesses.

| explained to Sally that her nother and | had agreed that we were to
return to London, while she went on to Bristol. W were not going to return to
our house, but we were going to find sonewhere newto live. Sally told ne that
she under st ood.

| then went into sone detail about the difficulties confronting us: that
we were out of touch with the political situation, that we had very little
nmoney, that it would not be possible to go back by car, that we would probably
have to hike for the major part of the way.

Sally said: "But couldn't we go on a train, Daddy?"

Children have a facility for cutting sideways across a probl em and
seei ng possi ble solutions that have not occurred to their parents. In the tine
we had been living in the countryside | had conpletely overl ooked the
exi stence of the railway system | wondered if Isobel had simlarly not
t hought of it, or whether she was intending to reach Bristol that way.

"It's a question of noney," | replied. "W probably haven't got enough
W'll have to find out. Is that what you'd like to do?"
"Yes. | don't want to live in the tent any nore."

| had learned that it was not possible to plan too far ahead. But |
couldn't avoid returning to the question of what we would do if the situation
in London was as bad as when we had left. If the occupation by mlitant Afrinms
of houses was continuing, and the | aw enforcenent agencies were divided, then
we woul d not be the only people | ooking for accommodation. If the situation
was as bad as | feared, we mght well be obliged to | eave London once nore. If
t hat happened, then the only place |I could think of going to was ny younger
brother's house in Carlisle. Even if we were able to go there, the practica
difficulty of travelling three hundred mles was still to be faced.
Unfortunately, | could see no alternative -- he was the only remaini ng menber
of my famly after the death of my parents four years before, and of Cive, ny
el der brother, in the confrontation at Bradford.

As far as Sally was concerned, though, the matter was settled, and we
coll ected the remai nder of our bel ongi ngs and packed them | carried our
remai ni ng suitcase and the rucksack, and Sally carried the other bag
cont ai ni ng our clothes. W wal ked eastwards, not knowi ng the | ocation of the
nearest railway station, but noving in that direction as we felt it was the
ri ght one.

We cane, after about a nmile and a half, to a macadaned road. W foll owed
this in a northerly direction until we encountered a tel ephone-box. As a
matter of course, | lifted the receiver to find out whether it was working. In
t he past we had found that although the receivers had not been damaged in any
way, the lIines were dead.

On this occasion there was a short series of clicks, and then a woman's
voi ce answer ed.

"Exchange. Wi ch nunber do you require?"

| hesitated. | had not expected a reply and was thus unprepared.

"I"'d like to make a call . . . to Carlisle, please.™

"I"'msorry, caller. Al trunk |lines are engaged."

There was a note of finality to her voice, as if she were about to close



t he connecti on.

"Er -- could you get ne a London nunber then, please?"

"I"'msorry, caller. Al lines to London are engaged."

"Wl d you ring me back when they are free?"

"Thi s exchange is open for local calls only." That final tone again.

| said quickly: "Look, | wonder if you can help me. I'mtrying to get to
the railway station. Could you direct me to it, please?"

"Where are you speaking fron®"

| gave her the address of the tel ephone-box as printed on the plaque in
front of ne.

"Hold the line a nonent." She closed the connection and | waited. After
about three m nutes she cane back on. "The station nearest to you is in
War nham about three miles to the south of you. Thank you, caller."

The line cleared.

Sally was waiting for me outside the box and | related to her the
substance of the conversation. As | did so, we both becane aware of the sound
of heavy diesel-lorries, and a few seconds |l ater seven troop-carriers passed
us. An officer was standing in the rear of one of them and he shouted
something to us as they passed. W were not able to hear him | recall a
feeling of vague reassurance at that noment, even though it was the first tine
| had witnessed actual troop-novenents

When the lorries had passed | was able to identify the state which had
caused ny earlier disquiet. It was that we were the only peopl e around.

VWhile living in the tent, our only contact with other people had been on
t hose occasi ons when- we had visited shops to purchase food. Even then, we had
all observed a sl ackness which had not been noticeable before the trouble
began. But now Sally and | were as if al one.

W began our walk to Warnham and within a few m nutes saw nore signs of
mlitary activity and civilian inactivity that caused us both alarm

A mle fromthe tel ephone-box we passed through a village. W wal ked the
length of the street without neeting anyone, but in the wi ndows of the |ast
house we saw the shape of a man. | waved and called out to him but either he
did not see ne or did not choose to, and he noved out of sight.

Qutside the village we encountered an enpl acenent of heavy artillery
manned by several hundred soldiers. There was a rough, but guarded,
barbed-wi re barrier between them and the road, and as we approached it were

warned to nmove on. | tried to speak with the soldier, and an N.C.O was
called. He repeated the injuction, adding that unless we were out of the
nei ghbour hood by nightfall we would find our lives in danger. | asked him

whet her they were Nationalist troops and received no reply.

Sally said: "Daddy, | don't like guns."

W noved on towards Warnham Several tines jet aircraft flew overhead,
sonetines in formation, sonetinmes alone. | discovered the remains of an old
newspaper and tried to read it to |l earn what | could about what was goi ng on

It was a privately printed tabloid and one which I felt sure was
illegal. We had heard on the radio two weeks before that the operations of the
press had been suspended tenporarily. | found the tabloid to be virtually
unintelligible; badly printed, abom nably witten, disgustingly slanted
towards an overt racist xenophobia. It spoke of knives and | eprosy, guns and
vener eal di sease, rape, cannibalismand plague. It contained detailed
i nstructions for the manufacture of such home-nmade weapons as petrol - bonbs,
coshes and garrottes. There were itens of 'news', such as mass rape by Afrim
mlitants, and raids by loyal mlitary forces on Afrimstrongholds. On the

back page, at the bottom | learned that the paper was published weekly for
civilian consunption by the British Nationalist Arny (Home Division).
| burned it.

The approach to Warnham Station was guarded by nore soldiers. As we cane
into their view Sally's hand took hold of mine and gripped it tightly.

| said to her: "It's nothing to worry about, Sally. They're just here to
make sure no one tries to prevent the trains running."



She didn't reply, perhaps detecting that | was as alarmed as she at

their presence. It neant, in effect, that the trains were still running, but
that they were under military control. We wal ked up to the barricade and
spoke to a lieutenant. He was polite and hel pful. | noticed that on his sleeve
he had a strip of cloth on which was stitched: _Loyal Secessionists_ . | did
not refer toit.

"Is it possible to get a train to London from here?" | said.

"It's possible,"” he said. "But they don't run very often. You'll have to

inquire, sir."
"May we pass through?”

"Of course.”

He nodded to the two soldiers with himand they pulled back a section of
their barricade. | gave the officer ny thanks and we wal ked up to the booking
of fice.

It was manned by a civilian wearing the normal uniformof British Rail

"W want to go to London," | said. "Could you tell me when the next

train's due?"

He | eaned forward across the counter, put his face close up to the gl ass
panel and | ooked through at us.

"You'll have to wait till tonorrow," he said. "There's only one way to
get a train here and that's to ring through the day before.™

"Are you saying that no trains stop here?"

"That's right. Not unless soneone wants 'emto. You have to ring through
to the termnal."

"But suppose it's urgent."

"You have to ring through to the termnal."

| said: "lIs it too late to get a train to stop here today?"

He nodded slowy. "The |ast one went through an hour ago. But if you'd
like to buy your tickets now, I'll ring through to the termnal for you."

"Just a minute."”

| turned to Sally. "Listen, love, we'll have to sleep tonight in the

tent again. You don't mnd, do you? You heard what the man said."

"O K., Daddy. But can we definitely go home tonorrow?"

"Yes, of course."

| said to the clerk: "How nuch are the tickets?"

"N nety pence each, please."

| pulled out of ny pocket what remained of our nmoney and counted it. W
had | ess than a pound.

"Can | pay for themtonmorrow?" | asked the clerk

He shook his head. "Got to be paid in advance. If you haven't got enough
now, though, I'll take a deposit and you can pay the rest tonorrow "

"WIl this be enough?"

"Shoul d be." He dropped the change into a drawer, reckoned the ampount on
to a register and passed ne a slip of printed paper. "Bring this and the rest

of the noney tonorrow. The train'll be here about eleven in the norning."
| glanced at the slip. It was just a receipt for the noney, not a
ticket. | thanked the nman and we went back outside. It had started to drizzle.

| wasn't sure how | was going to obtain the rest of the noney by norning, but
already a half-formed determination to steal it if necessary had conme to m nd

At the barricade, the young |lieutenant nodded to us.

"Tonmorrow, eh?" he said. "That's happened to a |ot of people here. Are
you refugees?"

| told himwe were, though I had not previously applied the word to our
pr edi cament .

"You should be all right in London,'
t hi ngs organi zed there."

He gave ne the name and address of a group in London who were trying to
find accommodation for the honeless. | wote it down and thanked him He
expressed concern about what we were to do tonight.

"I could have offered to find you a billet,"

he said. "Qur lot are getting

he said. "W've done it



before. But there's sonmething on. W m ght be nmoving out tonight. What will
you do?"

"We' ve got canpi ng-equi pnent," | said.

"Ch, that's all right then. But if | were you, |I'd get as far away from
here as you can. W're being nobilized. The Nationalists are only a coupl e of
mles away."

Again | thanked himand we noved on. Both Sally and | had been conforted
by his outgoing nature, by his apparent willingness to assist us. But what he
had said had given us cause for alarmand | decided to heed his warning. W
wal ked another three or four mles to the south before trying to find
somewhere to canp. In the end, we cane across a suitable place on the side of

a low hill, screened on three sides by woodl and
That night while we lay in the dark together we heard the sound of
artillery, and jet aircraft roared overhead. The night was lit by brilliant

flashes fromexplosions to the north of us. W heard troops marching al ong the
road a quarter of a mle fromus, and a stray shell exploded in the woods
behind us. Sally clung to ne and | tried to confort her. The noise of the
artillery itself remai ned constant, but the explosions fromthe shells varied
consi derably between being very close and very distant. W heard snall-arms
fire fromtinme to tinme and the sounds of men's voices.

In the norning it drizzled again, and the countryside was still.
Rel uctant to nove, as if the act of doing so would reinitiate the violence,
Sally and | stayed in our bivouac until the |ast possible nonent. Then at ten
o' cl ock we packed our gear hastily and set off towards the station. W arrived
at just before eleven. This time there were no soldiers. The station had been
bonbed, and the railway track itself had been blown up in several places. W
| ooked at the ruin in desolate horror. Later, | threw away the receipt.

That evening we were captured by a detachnent of the Afrimforces and
taken in for our first session of interrogation

| sobel and | lay together in the dark. W were on the floor. In the room
above us her parents were asleep in bed. They did not know | was there. Though
they liked nme, and encouraged |sobel to see nore of ne, they would not have
been pleased if they were aware of what we had been trying to do in their
sitting-room

It was after three in the nmorning and therefore essential we made no
noi se.

| had renoved ny jacket and shirt.

| sobel had taken off her dress, her slip and her brassiere. At this tine
our relationship had devel oped to the point where she allowed nme to renove
nost of her clothing while we kissed, and to fondl e her breasts. She had never
allowed me to touch her in the region of her pubes. In the past, nost of the
girls I had known had shown a liberal attitude towards sex, and | was puzzl ed
at |sobel's apparent lack of interest. Her reticence had been alluring at
first -- and continued to be so -- but now | was beginning to see that she was
genuinely frightened of sex. Although ny interest in her had been initially
al nost entirely sexual, as we grew to know one another | had devel oped a deep
liking for her and had made ny sexual advances to her nmore and nore gently.
The conbi nati on of her physical beauty and her gaucherie was a continua
delight to ne.

After a prolonged session of kissing and petting | lay back on the floor
and allowed Isobel to run her hand lightly over my chest and stomach. Wile
she did this | found nyself willing her to slide her hand into the top of ny
trousers and caress ny penis.

Gradual |y her hand noved down until it was rubbing lightly against the
cloth of the waistband. Wien her fingers did eventually explore the cloth,
they came into contact with the end of nmy penis al nost at once. Evidently
unaware to that nonent of ny tunmescence, she snatched her hand away at once
and lay at ny side, facing away from ne, trenbling.



"What's the matter?" | whispered to her after a mnute or two, know ng
both that I would get no reply and that | already knew what had happened.
"What's the matter?"

She said nothing. After a while | put ny hand on her shoul der and found
her skin to be cold.

"What's the matter?" | whi spered again.

She still made no reply. In spite of what had happened, | remai ned
erected, unaffected by the trauma she experienced.

In a while she rolled back towards ne and, |aying on her back, took ny
hand and placed it on her breast. Like her shoulder, it was cold. The nipple
was shrunken and | unpy.

She said: "CGo on. Do it."

"Do what ?"

"You know. What you want."

| didn't nmove, but lay there with nmy hand on her breast, not w shing to
create a positive novenent by either doing as she said or taking ny hand away
al t oget her.

When | made no response, she took my hand again and thrust it down
roughly to her crutch. Wth her other hand she dragged down her pants and |aid
nmy hand on her pubes. | felt warm soft down. She started shaking.

| made love to her at once. It was painful for both of us. Pleasurel ess.
W made a | ot of noise; so much so that | was scared her parents would hear us
and come to investigate. As | climaxed, my penis slipped fromits place and ny
senen went half inside her, half on to the floor

| pulled away from her as soon as | could and lay away from her. Part of
me renmai ned detached, seeing wyly my experienced sexual artistry reduced to
funmbl i ng adol escence by the encounter with frigid i nnocence; part of me |ay

curled up on the floor, unwilling to nove.

In the end it was |sobel who nmoved first. She stood up and swi tched on
the | ow powered table-lanp. | |ooked up at her, seeing her slimyoung body
nude for the first tine, denuded for the first time of sexual nystery. She
pul I ed on her clothes, kicked mne across to ne. | put themon. Qur eyes

didn't neet.

On the carpet where we had laid there was a small patch of danp. W
tried to renove it with paper tissues, but a faint stain remained.

| was ready to | eave. Isobel came over to nme, whispered in ny ear that |
was to push my notor-cycle to the end of the road before starting it up. Then
she kissed ne. W agreed to see each other again the foll ow ng week-end. As we
wal ked out into the hall we were hol di ng hands.

Her father was sitting on the bottomstep of the stairs dressed in his
pyj amas. He | ooked tired. As | wal ked past himhe said nothing to ne, but
stood up and held Isobel tightly by her wist. | left, starting the engine
out si de the house.

W had not used any form of contraceptive. Though |sobel did not becone
pregnant fromthat intercourse she did conceive a few weeks before we were
married. Fromthat tine we had sex together very occasionally, and to ny
know edge she attained orgasmonly rarely. After Sally was born, what sexua
dependence on one another that we had ever had grew |l ess, and in due course
found nyself turning to other wormen who were able to give me what |sobe
couldn't.

In the good tinmes, | would gaze at |sobel across a distance, seeing
again the pale blue dress and the yout hful beauty of her face, and a bitter
regret would well inside ne.

As the days passed since the abduction of the wormen by the Afrim
soldiers, it seemed to ne that while nmy own quest grew stronger that of the
ot her men di m nished. | found nyself questioning whether we were noving on in
the eternal search for a safe place to canp and sonmewhere that we may obtain
food, or whether we were still pursuing our search for the wonen.



They were mentioned | ess and |l ess frequently, and since the visit to
Augustin's brothel it was sonmetines as if they had never been with us. But we
were rem nded forcibly of what m ght have happened to themon the day after we
met the African guerrillas.

W canme to a group of houses that were marked on the map as being a
ham et called Stowefield. At first sight it appeared to be no different from
any one of a hundred others we had cone across in the past.

W approached it with our customary caution, determned that if the
ham et were barricaded we would retreat inmredi ately.

That there had at one time been barricades becane apparent at once.
Across the road at the side of the first house there was a pile of rubble,
whi ch had been pushed aside to make a gap wi de enough for a lorry to pass
t hr ough.

Wth Lateef, | inspected the ground behind where the barricade had been
and we di scovered several dozen enpty shotgun cartridges.

W investigated every house in the ham et and within half an hour had
established that it had been evacuated. W were fortunate in finding canned
food in several of the houses and were thus able to replenish our supplies.

W specul ated as to the identity of the men who had raided the village.
It was probably prejudice which pronpted the majority of us to assunme it was
the Afrims, but it had been our experience that this was the kind of action
they woul d take agai nst snall settlenents that they found barricaded.

What had becone of the inhabitants we had no way of telling. Later, as
we searched the houses for suitable billets, one of the nen discovered
somet hing and shouted for the rest of us to cone.

| arrived with Lateef. As soon as we saw what was there, he shouted at
everyone, telling themto wait downstairs. He indicated that | was to stay.

There were the bodies of four young white wonen in the upstairs room
Each was naked and each had been assaulted sexually. My heart had begun to
beat faster at ny first sight of them as the fates that could have befallen
Sally and |sobel had been prom nent in ny imagination for sone tine. It took
only two or three seconds to establish that these wormen were unknown to ne,
but even so ny heart continued at an accel erated pace for some m nutes
af t erwar ds.

My early alarmsoon turned to shock and then to anger. Each of the wonen
was young and had been physically attractive. Their deaths had cone after a
| ong period of helpless agony: the torment was enbedded in their expressions.
Each one was tied hand and foot, and had evidently struggled to escape from
the bonds in her last few mnutes of life.

The nmen who assaulted them had di sfigured their bodies with either
bayonets or knives, slashing themmany tinmes in the region of their genitals.
There was blood all over the floor

Lateef and | discussed what we should do. | suggested that we bury them
but neither of us relished the task of carrying the bodies downstairs. The
alternative that Lateef suggested was to burn the house. It was set apart from
the ones nearest to it, and it did not seemlikely that the blaze would spread
to others.

W went downstairs and spoke with the others. Two of the nen had been
sick, the rest of us felt nauseated in the extreme. Lateef's suggestion was
adopted, and a few minutes |later the house was fired.

W noved away to the other end of the village and set up a canp for the
ni ght .

For a variety of reasons | was one of the few nen who worked in the
cutting-shop of the factory. In spite of the equal -pay |egislation that had
gone through in the |l ast nonths of the governnment imediately prior to
Tregarth taking office, there were still many different kinds of work which
were exclusively or nearly exclusively the domain of women. In the bulk-cloth
i ndustry cutting is one of these.



My only col | eagues of ny own sex were old Dave Harman, a pensioner who
cane in nmornings to sweep the floor and make tea, and a youngster naned Tony
who tried to flirt with the younger wonen but who was treated by themall as a
cheeky young urchin. | never discovered his true age, but he couldn't have
been | ess than twenty. How he cane to be working at the factory |I never asked,
and there built up between us a kind of male understanding that unified us
agai nst the vulgarity of the wonen.

My own relationship with the women was accept abl e once we had overcone
the initial problens.

It was thought, for instance, by a sizeable nunber of the wonen that |
had been brought in as sonme form of supervisor or inspector, and whenever |
attenpted to speak to them| was treated with cold politeness. In this, ny
col | ege-rounded vowels did little to help. Once | had established in nmy mnd

what was the probable cause of the friction, I went to great pains to let them
know ny position in the cutting-shop. Wen this was cl ear the atnosphere
i ghtened consi derably, though there were still one or two wonen who coul d not

but retain a slightly distant air. Wthin a few weeks things had relaxed to
the point where | felt as if my presence was taken for granted.

Wth this relaxation came a growing vulgarity of behaviour. In ny
relatively sheltered life to this point -- sheltered in the sense that | had
not mxed with |arge nunbers of working people -- | had lived by the
assunption that wonen were the nore socially restrained sex. It may of course
have been the devel opi ng national situation which encouraged a sl ackeni ng of
norality as a reaction against the new repressive laws, or sinply that this
group of wormen had known each other for years and were of a simlar
background. In any event, a typical working day was punctuated wth
obscenities, disgusting jokes and various direct and indirect references to
either ny or Tony's sexual organs. Tony told nme once that shortly before I had
cone to the cutting-shop, one of the wonen, in a nock-serious kind of way, had
unzi pped the front of his trousers and tried to grab him He told ne this
of f - handedly, though | could tell he had been upset by the incident.

There were several coloured wonen in the cutting-shop, and as the Afrim
situation intensified | watched themwhen | could to see how they reacted.
There were five Indians or Pakistanis, and seven of Negro stock. On the face
of it, their behaviour showed no change, though during some of the nore
of f ensi ve sessions of banter, | noticed how they would remain silent.

It was nmy customduring this period to eat for lunch the sandw ches that
| sobel made for ne. This was partly in order to save a little of our noney,
and partly because the quality of food available in public restaurants
deteriorated considerably.

| understood that the conpany was not receiving as many orders as it had
once done, and consequently the work-Ioad upon us was light. Follow ng
government restrictions it was not possible to nake staff redundant, except at
the cost of high financial penalty, and our |abour-force was not reduced in
any way. Shortly after | joined the firmthe I ength of our break for |unch was
increased fromone and a half to two hours, and at the tinme of the first
secessions in the arned forces it was increased by a further half-hour
Si ck-1 eave was encouraged by our enployers, though after the governnent's
temporary w thdrawal of National Health benefits absenteei smwas rare.

It becanme necessary to find ways of passing the surplus tinme in the
soci al conpany of each ot her.

Board ganes were brought in from hone, and packs of playing-cards.
Several wonen brought in such things as needl ework or knitting, and others
wote letters. For ny own part, | used the free time for reading, but found
that if | did too much of it inthe dimy lit room ny eyes would begin to
hurt. Very few of us ventured out during the lunch-break. Once or tw ce, sone
of the wonmen went out shopping together, but on the whole it was considered
t oo hazardous to be done habitually.

| don't know how it began, but several of the wonen used the tinme to get
toget her around the top of a bench and play on an inprovised ouija board. The



first I was aware of it was one day when |I was wal ki ng t hrough t he adj oi ni ng
war ehouse with the intention of stretching ny nuscles. The wonmen were in a
corner of the warehouse. Seven of themactually sat at the table and anot her
ten or twenty stood around watching. The pointer they were using was an
inverted plastic tunbler, and the letters of the al phabet were scribbled on
scraps of paper around the edge.

One of the ol der wonen was asking questions into the air, while the
tumbl er spelled out the answers fromunder the fingertips of the seven
participants. | watched fascinated for a while, unable to determ ne whether
t he wonen were actually moving the tunbler voluntarily or not. Annoyed that |
was unable to understand it, | wal ked away.

At the far side of the warehouse, behind a stacked pile of rolls of
cloth, | came across Tony and one of the girls who worked with him Al though
they were both fully clothed, they were lying in the normal position for
i ntercourse, and he had his hand inside the top of her dress, holding one of
her breasts. Neither of them saw ne.

As | turned away there was the sound of several voices fromthe ouija
table. One of the wonen, a Negress, broke away fromthe group and ran into the
cutting-room A few seconds later | heard her talking loudly to her friends,
and then the sound of soneone crying.

By the end of the follow ng week all the col oured wormen had left the
firm

As night fell the house was still burning; a glow of orange a hundred
yards away

The nmood of the group had altered subtly. For ne, and | presuned for the
other men, the assault on the four young wonen represented a physica
mani festati on of our fears about our own abducted wormen. It is one thing to
i magi ne an atrocity; it is sonething else again to witness it.

Individually, | think we were all horrified and nunmbed. . . but working
as a group our reaction was one of nore directed determ nation not to becone
further involved in the civil war. The search for the abducted wonmen was not
mentioned; for ny own part what | had seen in the house had only hardened ny
resolution in this respect. It was Sally | was worried about, for she was
i nnocent. My daughter, not nmy wife, was uppernost in ny nind.

As darkness cane on, | noved away fromthe main group of nen and went
into a house about twenty yards fromthe one we had fired. Behind ne there was
a gl ow of snoul deri ng wood. The bl aze had finished now, but it would go on
snoul dering for hours. There was a sweet snell of snmoke in the air,
obstinately pl easant.

| sat by myself in an old arncthair in a downstairs room of the house
had occupi ed and brooded about what | would do in the norning.

Ti me passed. | becane aware of the sound of engines, but | ignored them
They grew | ouder, drowning ny thoughts. | |eaped out of nmy chair and ran
t hrough the house and into the small garden at the rear

The sky was clear of clouds and a quarter-nmoon threw enough light to
mark the ground. | had been sitting in the dark in the house (as was our
cust om when tenporarily occupyi ng evacuated property) and ny eyes adapted at
once.

It took ne only a couple of seconds to |ocate the source of the sound:
it was a formation of helicopters travelling at a | ow hei ght and speed from
the south in a direction that would carry themover the village. As they
approached, | dropped to the ground, ny hand tightening over the rifle.
counted them as they passed overhead: there were twelve. They sl owed even nore
in the next few seconds, and | anded in one of the fields beyond the village.

Fromwhere | was lying | was not able to see them | clinbed to ny feet
and peered over the hedge. | heard the engines ticking over together in a | ow,
mut ed grunbl i ng sound.

I waited.



For another ten mnutes | stood still, debating whether to rejoin the
others. There was no way of telling why the helicopters were here, or whether
t hey knew of our presence. It was Unlikely that they had not seen the
snoul dering remai ns of the house.

Wth an abruptness that startled ne, there was a burst of gunfire in the
near di stance, and two or three |oud explosions. Fromthe direction of the
flashes | guessed that they were coming fromthe far side of a | arge wood that
| had seen earlier, running alongside the main road about a mle fromthe
ham et. There was nore gunfire, nore explosions. | saw one spout of white
flame, then a red verey-light shot up into the sky fromthe direction of the
wood.

Al most inmmedi ately the helicopters took off again, still holding their
formati on. They swooped into the air and swng away towards the wood. They
became | ost to sight, though the sound of their engines remained clear

| heard a novenent behind me: the house door opening, closing.

"I's that you, Witnman?"

| made out the di mshape of another man. As he came up to nme | saw that
it was A derton, a man with whom | had had only superficial contact so far

"Yes. What's goi ng on?"

"No one knows. Lateef sent me to find you. What the devil are you
doi ng?"

I told himl| had been | ooking for food and that | was going back to the
main canp in a few m nutes.

"You' d better come back now," O derton said. "Lateef's tal king of noving
on. He thinks we're too close to the main road."

"I think we ought to know what's happeni ng before we nove."

"That's up to Lateef."

"I's it?" For no reason | could determine at that noment | felt a taint
of rebellion in being told what to do. In any event, | didn't want to discuss
it with dderton.

The sound of the helicopters in the distance took on a new note, and we
went back to where | had been standing before, |ooking across the fields in
the direction of the wood.

"Where are they?" dderton said

"I can't see."

There was a renewed burst of gunfire, then a shrill, highpitched
whi stling sound foll owed i medi ately by four explosions com ng al npst
together. A brilliant ball of flane rose up inside the wood, then dw ndled. I

heard nmore gunfire, then a helicopter roared over the village. There was
anot her whi stling sound, and four nore explosions. As the second helicopter
passed overhead the sequence was repeated again.

"Rockets,"” Oderton nuttered. "They're after sonething on the main
road."

"Who are they?"

"Lat eef thought they were Afrinms. He said the helicopters |ooked as if
t hey were Russian."

Over at the main road the barrage went on. The helicopters were tined
exactly right. As the explosion fromone set of rockets died down, another
gunship cane in and foll owed up. Meanwhile, small-arns fire rattled fromthe
ground.

"I think it's those guerrillas,” | said suddenly. "The ones we met
yesterday. They' ve ambushed sonething on the main road."

O derton said nothing. As | thought about it, the nore likely it becane.
The Negroes had been conceal i ng somet hing, on that we had all agreed. If, as
Lat eef had guessed, the helicopter gunships were Russian-supplied and nanned
by Afrims, then everything nade sense.

For a few nmore minutes the battle went on. A derton and | watched as
well as we could, seeing only the flane of the explosions and the gunships as
they came by overhead after their pass. | found nyself counting the nunber of
attacks made. After the twelfth, there was a slight pause, and we coul d hear



the helicopters re-grouping in the distance. Then one of the machines flew
over the wood again, this tine without firing any of its rockets. It zooned
overhead, then went to join the others. W waited again. Fromthe direction of
the wood there was now a steady gl ow of orange and the occasional sound of a
smal | expl osion. There did not appear to be any nore gunfire.

"I think it's over," | said.

O derton said: "There's still one of them around."

To ny ears it seened as if the formati on of gunshi ps was novi ng away,
but there was no uniformty in the sound of the engines. | kept |ooking

around, but could see no sign of any of the helicopters.

"There it is!"™ Aderton said. He pointed over to our right.

| could just make out its shape. It was noving slowy and near the
ground. It had no navigation lights. It canme towards us steadily, and
irrationally |I felt it was |ooking for us. My heart began to beat rapidly.

The aircraft noved across the field in front of us, then turned, and
climbing slightly flew directly over us. When it reached the snoul dering
remai ns of the house on the other side of the road it hovered.

O derton and | went back into our house, clinbed the stairs and wat ched
the helicopter. It was about twenty feet above the burnt-out ruin, and the
draught fromits vanes sent cinders scudding over the ground. Flanes took
again in some of the tinbers, and snmoke swirled up and across to us.

In the glow fromthe ground | could see the helicopter's cabin clearly.
| lifted my rifle, took careful aimand fired.

O derton | eaped over to me and knocked the barrel aside.

"You stupid bastard!" he said. "They'll know we're here."

"I don't care," | said. | was watching the helicopter

For a nonent | thought my shot had had no effect. Then the engine of the
machi ne accel erated abruptly and it lifted away. Its tail spun round, stopped,
then spun again. The helicopter continued to clinb, but it was noving to one
side, away fromus. The engi ne was screamng. | saw the helicopter check its
si deways notion, but then it flipped again. It skidded down over the burnt-out
house, disappeared fromsight. Two seconds later there was a | oud crash.

"You cunt, you stupid bastard," O derton said again. "The others will be
back to find out what happened.™

| said nothing. W waited.

During the period in which Isobel left us, Sally and | were in a state
of continual fear and disorientation. | think it was because this was the
first manifestation in personal terns of the real crisis: the breakdown of al
aspects of life we had known before the start of the fighting. | knew Sally
woul d not see it in this way; like all children her grief stemmed mainly from
per sonal consi derations.

| sobel ' s absence induced in me sone unexpected reactions. In the first
pl ace, | experienced quite distinct pangs of sexual jealousy. In the time we
had been married, | knew that |sobel had had both the opportunity and the
nmotivation to take a lover. Yet at no tinme had | suspected her of doing so.
Wth the present uncertainty, however, | found nmy thoughts turning to her
of ten.

Secondly, for all the conflict we had endured, |I found |I m ssed her
conpany, negative though | had often felt it to be.

Both Isobel and | had been aware of the future, of what woul d have
happened to us when Sally grew up and left us. In practice, our nmarriage woul d
have ended at that tine, though in fact it had never started.

Alone with Sally in the countryside it felt as if the predictable course
of our life had ended abruptly, that fromthis point nothing nore could be
pl anned, that |ife had ended, that the future was the past.

An hour passed, during which Lateef and the others joined us. The night



was quiet, with only the faint flicker of light fromthe wood to show that for
a few minutes the war had been conducted around us.

I found nyself in an anbival ent position. Though | detected an aura of
grudgi ng respect over the shooting down of the helicopter, Lateef and one or
two others stated unequivocally that it had been an unintelligent action. Fear
of reprisals was always great, and had the other gunships | earned of nmy action
at the tine, it was likely that they woul d have attacked the vill age.

Now t hat the nmonment of action, and the subsequent period of greatest
danger, had passed, | was able to think objectively about what | had done.

In the first place, | was convinced that the pilots of the gunshi ps had
been either Afrinms or their sympathizers. And while it was generally conceded
that, regardless of racial or nationalistic prejudices, participating Afrins
were the one comon eneny, in ny particular case the firing of the rifle had
represented to ne a gesture of ny individual reaction to the abduction of the

worren. In this | still felt | differed fromthe other nen, though it was
arguabl e that as | possessed the only rifle | was the only one placed to make
such a gesture. In any event, | had derived a curious pleasure fromthe

incident, as it had signalled my first positive participation in the war. From
here | had conmitted nyself.

There was sone di scussion over our next nove. | was tired and woul d have
been pl eased to get some sleep. But the others were debating whether to visit
the wrecked helicopter or to trek across to the wood and exani ne what ever it
was that had been attacked by the Afrins.

| said: "lI'magainst either. Let's get sone sleep, then nove before
dawn. "

"No, we can't risk sleeping here," said Lateef. "It's too dangerous.
W' ve got to nove, but we need barter for food. W' Il have to take what we can

fromthe helicopter, then get as far away as possible."

It was suggested by a man called Collins that there m ght be nore of
val ue in the wood, and several of the men agreed with him Anything that was
considered a worthy target by the nmilitary forces represented to us a
potential source of exchangeable comodities. In the end it was agreed that we
woul d break with our normal policy, and separate. Lateef, myself and two
ot hers woul d approach the wrecked helicopter; Collins and A derton woul d take
the rest of the men over to the wood. Whichever group finished first was to
join the other.

W returned to the canp at the other end of the village, repacked our
gear, and separated as pl anned.

The helicopter had crashed in a field behind the burnt-out house. There
had been no expl osion when it hit the ground, nor had it caught fire. In that
respect at least it would be safe to approach it. The condition of whatever
crew there had been aboard was the main hazard. If they had been killed in the

crash, fromour point of view all would be well. On the other hand, if any of
themwere still alive we could be in an extrenely precarious position

W said nothing as we noved towards it. Wien we reached the edge of the
field we could see the shape of the weck, like a huge smashed insect. There
appeared to be no novenent, but we watched for several mnutes in case.

Then Lateef nuttered: "Cone on," and we crept forward. | had nmy rifle
ready, but still doubted privately whether | would have the guts to fire it

again. Lateef's use of ne as an arned assistant reni nded me unconfortably of
the incident at the barricade.

The last thirty or forty yards we nmoved on our stomachs, crawing
forward slowy, prepared for anything. As we neared the weck we realized that
i f anybody were still inside he would not be in a condition-to present a
threat to us. The main structure had col |l apsed and one of the vanes had bitten
into the cockpit.

W reached the wreck unchal | enged, and stood up

W wal ked round it cautiously, trying to see if there were anything that
we could liberate fromthe weckage. It was difficult to tell in the dark

| said to Lateef: "There's nothing here for us. If it were daylight --



As soon as | spoke we heard a novenent inside and we backed away at
once, crouching warily in the grass. A nman's voice canme frominside, speaking
breathl essly and haltingly.

"What's he saying?" one of the other nen said.

W |istened again, but could not understand. Then | recogni zed the

| anguage as Swahili -- though | had no know edge of the | anguage, the sound of
it was famliar to me as nost radi o broadcasts that | had heard in the [|ast
few nont hs had been duplicated in Swahili. It is an indistinct |anguage, not

easy on European ears.

None of us needed to speak the | anguage to know instinctively what the
man was sayi ng. He was trapped and in pain.

Lateef took out his torch and shone it on the weckage, keeping the beam
lowin an attenpt to prevent fromseeing it anyone el se who may be in the
vicinity.

For a nonent we were unable to make out coherent shapes, though on one
patch of relatively undanmaged nmetal we made out an instruction printed in the
Cyrillic al phabet. W nmoved in closer and Lateef shone the torch inside. After
a nonent we saw a Negro lying in the broken netal. H's face, which was towards
us, was wet with blood. He said sonething again and Lateef shut off the beam

"W'||l have to leave it," he said. "W can't get inside."

"But what about the man?" | said.

"l don't know. There's not much we can do."

"Can't we try to get himout?"

Lateef switched on his torch again and flashed it over the weck. Were
the man was lying was al nost totally surrounded by | arge pieces of broken
cockpit and fuselage. It would take heavy lifting-gear to nove.

"Not a hope," said Lateef.

"W can't just |leave him™"

"I"'mafraid we'll have to." Lateef returned the torch to his pocket.
"Come on, we can't stay here. W're too exposed.”

| said: "Lateef, we've got to do sonething for that man!"

He turned to me and cane and stood very cl ose.

"Listen, Whitman," he said. "You can see there's nothing we can do. If
you don't like blood, you shouldn't have shot the fucking thing dowmm. O K ?"

To foreshorten the exchange, as | did not like the newtone in his
voice, | said: "OK™"

"You've got the rifle," he went on. "Use it, if that's what you want."

He and the other two nen started back across the field in the direction
of the houses.

"Il catch you up," | said. "I'mgoing to see what | can do."

No one replied.

It took only a matter of seconds to establish that what Lateef had said
was substantially true. There was no way of freeing the Afrim Inside, his
voi ce kept lifting and dropping, interrupted by sudden intakes of breath. If
I'd had a torch I would have been tenpted to shine it inside and | ook again at
him As it was, | was relieved not to be in the position to do so. Instead,
ran the barrel of the rifle into the space, and ained it in the approxi mate
direction the man's face had been

And paused.

I had no wish to shoot him any enmotion in ne having been expended by
the act of shooting at the helicopter in the first place. The fact that | was
confronted with an Afrim-- and that it was barely conceivable that this man
may be connected indirectly with those nen who had abducted Sally and | sobe
-- was irrelevant. Practical considerations, such as that | might attract the
attention of other troops in the area with the sound of the shot, were
simlarly unconsidered. The fact was that the physical act of pulling the
trigger and killing the man was too positive an act . . . one in which ny
comm tment woul d be affirned.

And yet the humane instinct in me, which had kept me here originally,
argued that to kill the man quickly would be marginally better than to | eave



himhere to die.

A final thought was that | had no way of know ng how badly he nmay be
i njured. He would be discovered in the nmorning, and if still alive then would
per haps have his life saved. If this were a possibility, any arbitrary act |
made here woul d be inappropri ate.

| pulled the rifle out, stood up, and stepped back two paces. Then |
l[ifted the barrel and fired two shots into the air.

The voi ce inside the weckage stopped.

Wthin two years of Sally's birth my relationship with |Isobel had
virtually disintegrated. We | earned to suffer one another; growi ng to dislike
t he sound of each other's voice, the sight of each other's face, the touch of
our backs agai nst each other as we lay in bed. My friend explained that the
pur pose of the new | aws was not to persecute the African immgrants but to
protect them He said that the governnent took the view that they were
essentially at our nmercy, and that we should treat them as tenporary
dependants rather than as unwel cone intruders. The popul ati on of the country
shoul d not be panicked into unconsi dered actions by the sight of one or two
aliens who may be arned. As illegal immigrants they could only act outside the
law for as long as it took the law to apprehend them This was the whol e
pur pose of the new Order Act.

| argued that | had heard many stories of persecution, of rape, murder
and abduction. There was the well-publicized Gorton torture case, in which ten
African wormren had been systematically degraded, raped, mutilated and finally
nmur der ed.

My friend agreed with ne and said that this was precisely the kind of
atrocity which the new Act was intended to prevent. By restricting the rights
and novements of the aliens, they would be afforded a greater degree of
of ficial protection provided they thenselves submtted to the various
regul ati ons. The fact that so far the mgjority of the Afrins had rejected this
protection was only a further indication of their essential alienness.

My friend went on to remind me of John Tregarth's early political
career, when, even as an | ndependent back-bencher, he had nade a name for
hi nsel f by his commendabl e policies of patriotism nationalismand raci al
purity. It was a nmeasure of his sincerity that he had held to his views even
during the temporary phase of neo-liberal xenophilia before the begi nning of
t he emergency. Now he had risen to high office, the nation would see that its
far-sightedness in electing his party into governnent woul d be rewarded.

| said that | was under the inpression that Tregarth had cone to power
t hrough the sponsorship of various business interests which had undertaken the
expense of the canpaign

Again ny friend agreed with me, pointing out that it is an expensive
business to create an entirely new political party. The fact that they had
been defeated at only one general election before taking office was further
evi dence of their imrense popul arity.

| argued that it was only through creating a rift in the existing
Opposition that Tregarth had acquired any followi ng at all

W | apsed into silence for a while, knowing that political differences
can damage friendship if not discussed amicably. | did not care for the way in
whi ch the present situation was affecting my own life. | had thought ny days
of political participation ended when | finished ny studies, but now | was
able to see with nmy own eyes the human effects of political extrem sm

My friend rem nded ne that Tregarth had conme to power several nonths
before the Afrimsituati on began, and that there was no question of racial
discrimnation in the way the energency was now being handled. A difficult set
of circumstances nmust be dealt with firmy, and for all the declared
humani tari an notives expressed fromsome quarters, the fact remained that the
Afrims were hostil e and dangerous aliens and nmust be treated as such



| caught up with Lateef and the other two in the village, and we noved
on in the direction of the whod. Lateef said nothing about the nan inside the
helicopter. | had evidently overrated the inportance of the incident.

As we cane out of the village and joined the main road that ran through
t he wood, one of the ol der men who had gone with Collins came up to us
excitedly.

"In the wood! Collins says it's therel™

"What is?" said Lateef.

"He sent me to get you. W've found them™

Lat eef pushed past himand wal ked quickly in the direction of the

flanmes. As | followed, | glanced at ny wistwatch, holding up the face to
catch what little light I could fromthe noon. It was barely possible to make
out the time: it was half past three. | was getting nore tired with every

m nute and could not see us setting up another canp within the next hour. W
had found that it was hazardous to try to sleep during the day, unless we were
able to find sonewhere well conceal ed.

As we cane to the edge of the wood I found ny lungs filling wth snoke.
The flavour of it was not one | was fam liar with and appeared to be a
conposite of many fires. Overriding it all, though, was the stench of cordite;

the flavour of war, the stink of a spent cartridge.

W approached the scene of the anmbush. A heavy agricultural lorry had
been parked broadsi de across the road. Twenty yards fromit was the weck of
the | eading truck of the convoy. It had received at |east one direct hit from
the rockets of the gunships, and it was scarcely recogni zabl e as havi ng once
been a vehicle. Behind it were the wecks of several nore: | counted only
seven, though afterwards | heard Lateef say that there had been twelve. How he
had access to this information, I do not know At any rate, there were four
trucks still burning. To each side of the road, shrubbery had been ignited by
t he expl osions and the snmoke fromthis joined with that of the vehicles. There
was not nmuch wind, and in the region of the trucks the air was virtually
unbr eat habl e.

| stood with Lateef. W were trying to discern on which side the trucks
had been; in this undeclared civil war, the opposing forces rarely displayed
colours and it was unusual to see any kind of vehicle bearing
identification-marks. Logically, the trucks had been driven by Nationalist or
Loyal i st troops, as the helicopters had been shown to be piloted by the
Afrims, but there was no way of telling for certain. | thought the trucks
| ooked as if they had been American, but neither of us was sure.

A man cane out of the snoke and stood before us. In the orange |ight
fromthe blaze we could see that it was Collins. He had tied a piece of cloth
over his nose and nouth, and was breathing heavily.

"I think it was a Nationalist supplies-convoy, Lat," he shouted to us.

"I's there anything for us?" Lateef said.

"No food. Not nmuch el se. But conme and see what we've found."

Lateef took a rag fromhis pocket and tied it around his face.
followed suit. When we were ready, Collins led us past the remains of the
first two trucks and up to the third. This one was not alight.

A rocket had evidently landed directly in front of it, wecking the
driver's cab, but not setting fire to the main part of it. The truck had then
collided with the one in front of it, which had burned earlier but w thout
affecting the other. The truck i mediately behind it had been victimof a
direct hit and its remains were snoul dering. Eight or nine of our nen stood
around, | ooking expectantly at Lateef.

Collins gestured towards a crate lying on the ground. "W found that on
the truck."”

Lateef knelt before it, reached inside, and pulled out arifle. He laid
it on the ground.

"Are there any nore of these?"

"It's full of them™



Just then, a truck about fifty yards away from us expl oded, and we all

crouched defensively. | was holding ny own rifle and instinctively | backed
away towards the nearest trees. | watched Lateef.

He | ooked round. | heard himsay: "Is there any ammunition?"

"Yes."

"Cet it off quickly. As much as we can carry. Kelk!" One of the men ran
forward. "Get a handcart. Enmpty everything off it. W'IlIl carry the rifles on
that."

| stepped back into the trees, suddenly an observer

It occurred to me that if the amunition truck were to expl ode, then al

of the nen around it would probably be killed. | noticed how nuch of the grass
and shrubbery around the truck was bl ackened with heat, and how sparks from
other trucks drifted near by. | wondered if there was much diesel-oil on the

truck, or if there were any unexpl oded rocket-shells in the vicinity. It was
possible that rifles and the amrunition for them were not the only expl osives
on the truck, and that some of it m ght expl ode sinply by being manhandl ed.
Though my fears were based on | ogical grounds, there was an el enment of
irrationality too . . . a feeling, superstitious perhaps, that if |I noved to
assist the others | woul d sonehow provoke di saster

| stood amongst the trees, the rifle redundant in my hand.

Once, Lateef left the others and stood with his back to the truck
staring towards me in the trees. He called ny nane.

| waited until the |oading was finished to Lateef's satisfaction. Then

as they pushed the handcart away, | followed at a discreet distance until a
canp-site was selected at a distance of about half a nmile fromthe anmbushed
convoy. | made an excuse to Lateef that | had thought | saw a figure | urking

in the woods, and had investigated. Lateef was displeased, and to appease him
| offered to stand first guard on the |iberated weapons. Another nman, Pardoe,
was told to share the watch with me, which lasted for two hours.

In the norning each man was issued with a rifle and amunition. The
remai nder was stowed on the handcart.

In the weeks following, Sally and | were on our own. For sone time we
continued to live in our tent, but were fortunate finally in finding a farm
where we were allowed to live in one of the | abourers' cottages. The couple
who lived in the farmitself were elderly and took little interest in us. W
paid no rent, and in return for assisting with work around the property we
were given food.

In this period we had a senbl ance of security, though we were never
allowed to forget the growing mlitary activity in the countryside.

The area was under the control of the Nationalist forces and the farm
itself was considered to be strategic. Men fromthe army cane in occasionally
to help with the work, and an antiaircraft battery was built in one of the
outer fields, though it was never, to ny know edge, used.

At first, | had an overwhelm ng interest in the progress of the civil
war but soon learned to curb this. |I spoke only once with the farner about the
politicial situation and |earned that he was either unwilling or unable to

discuss it. He told me that he had once had a tel evision and radi o, but that
t hey had been renoved by the army. Hi s tel ephone did not work. His only access
to informati on about the outside world was through the arny tabloid that was
distributed free to all civilians. H's occasional neetings with other farmers

were uninformative, since they were all in a simlar position
| spoke several times with the men fromthe arny who worked on the farm
Here, too, | was not able to learn nuch. They had evidently been ordered not

to speak with civilians about the progress of the war, and though this was not
strictly adhered to it was plain that the major part of their know edge
consi sted of the propaganda put out by their superiors.

One night, in early Cctober, the farmwas the target of a raid by eneny
forces. At the first pass of the reconnai ssance plane, | took Sally to the



best avail able cover -- a disused pigsty, which had the advantage of being
constructed with stout brick walls -- and we laid there until the attack was
over.

Qur cottage was not damaged, but the farmer's house had been destroyed.
The coupl e were m ssing.

In the norning the commander of the Nationalist troops visited the farm
and took away what remmined of the equi pment that had been dunped there. The
anti-aircraft battery was abandoned.

For no better reason than an unw llingness to uproot ourselves, Sally
and | remamined in the cottage. Though we felt we were in a precarious
situation, the prospect of living once nore under canvas was not attractive.
Later in the day, the farmwas occupi ed by a detachnent of integrated Afrim
and Secessioni st soldiers, and we were questioned closely by the African
i eutenant in charge.

W observed the soldiers with great interest, as the sight of white nen
actually fighting al ongside the Africans was new to us.

There were forty nen in all. O these, about fifteen were white. Both
officers were Africans, but one of the N.C.Os was white. The discipline
appeared to be good, and we were treated well. W were allowed to stay

temporarily in the cottage.

During the next day the farmwas visited by a hi gh-ranki ng Secessi oni st
officer. As soon as | saw him | recognized himfromthe photographs whi ch had
been published regularly in the Nationalist tabloid. H s nane was Lione
Coul sden, and before the war he had been a promi nent canpai gner for civil
rights. During the period of Afriminfiltration of private property in the
towns, he had renewed the conm ssion he held earlier in the arny and at the
out break of overt nmilitary hostilities had been one of the | eaders of the
secession to the African cause. He was now a colonel in the rebel arny, and
was currently under sentence of death.

He spoke personally to Sally and ne, and expl ained that we woul d have to
| eave. A Nationalist counter-attack was anticipated shortly and our lives
woul d be in danger. He offered me an i nmedi ate commi ssion into the
Secessioni st forces, but | turned it down, explaining that I had to consider
Sal ly.

Before we left, he handed nme a sheet of paper which explained in sinple
| anguage the long-termainms of the Secessionist cause.

These were a restoration of [aw and order; an imredi ate ammesty for al
Nationalist participants; a return to the parlianentary nonarchy that had
exi sted before the civil war; the restitution of the judiciary; an energency
housi ng- programe for displaced civilians; and full British citizenship for
all contenporary African inmgrants.

W were transported by lorry to a village eight mles fromthe farm
This, we were told, was in liberated territory. W noticed that there was a
smal | Afrim arny-canp situated near by, and we approached them for assistance
in finding sonewhere to stay tenporarily. W were not greeted with the
affability displayed by the Secessionist colonel, and were threatened wth
i mprisonnent. We left at once.

The village was a singularly unfriendly place and we experienced
di strust and hostility fromthe few peopl e we encountered. That night we slept
under canvas in a field on the side of a hill three mles to the west of the
village. | heard Sally crying.

A week later we found a house standing in small grounds of its own. It
was near a main road, but screened fromit by a wood. W approached it warily,
but though we were nmet with some initial caution we were not turned away. The
house was occupi ed by a young married couple, who offered to allow us to
shelter with themuntil we could find alternative accomodati on. W stayed for
t hree weeks.

It was the first tine | had seen Lateef frightened.



W were all tired after the events of the night and our nerves were
stretched accordingly. Lateef, in particular, betrayed the stress he was
feeling; unable to decide whether or not we should nove on, he prow ed to and
fro clutching his newrifle, as if by releasing it he would have his authority
under m ned. The rest of us watched himuneasily, not |iking the personality
that had been reveal ed by this | atest devel opnent.

| was occupied with my own doubts, for | found growing in me a feeling
of al arm generated by our acquisition of the weapons. Already | had overheard
one remark about form ng an effective guerrilla organization against the
Afrims. | had heard the phrase "bl ack bastards" used on nore occasions
recently than at any other tine, including the vengeful hours after the wonen
had been abduct ed.

Lateef was at the focus of ny fears, as well as the nobod of the rest of
the men. Now, as never before, there was a sense that our actions woul d be
determ ned solely by him

What it was in Lateef that occasioned ny apprehension was the man's
apparent indecision. He was frightened hinself: frightened to stay here in the
canp we had nade |less than half a nile fromthe ambushed convoy, and yet not
abl e to sunmon the courage to nmove on

Both fears were understandable. To stay so close to the scene of the
attack was to court discovery by any party sent out to investigate. But to
nove, |aden down as we were with so many rifles, would be disastrous if we
were seen by any of the participating nmilitary forces. It was the nature of
Lateef's position to direct us, and though we were at this nonment |ooking to
himfor instructions, it was tacit that if he failed in his |eadership we
woul d repl ace him

For the noment we stayed where we were, as by non-action we did at | east
have the senbl ance of deci sion

Wth three of the other men | nmade an inventory of the rifles we now
possessed. In addition to the ones carried by each of us, we had twelve
crates. In each crate there were six rifles. There were al so several boxes of
ammunition. In all, the pile of weaponry was al nost nore than we coul d handl e.
W had | oaded nost of it on to our handcarts, but it was apparent that this
could not be a pernanent arrangenent.

| glanced at the other nmen sitting in a ragged group anong the trees,
their newfound rifles close at their sides. | |ooked beyond themto where
Lateef stood, lost in his own thoughts.

| felt that of all the nmen, | had conme nearest to Lateef in recent
weeks. In a while, | went over to him He was not pleased to be interrupted,
especially by me. | saw at once | had nmade a basic error of judgenent, and

realized | should have stayed with the other nen.
He said: "Were the hell were you | ast night?"
"I told you what happened. | thought | saw soneone."
"You should have told me. If it had been the Afrims they'd have shot
you. "
| said: "I thought we were in danger. | had nmy rifle and | was the only
one able to defend us." | did not wish to tell himthe truth.
"We've all got rifles now. You don't have to undertake hazardous
m ssions for our benefit. W can | ook after ourselves, thanks very nuch,
Wi t man. "
The tone of his voice was not only bitter. It was inpatient, irritated,
di stracted. H s mind was on sonething el se; ny crossing to speak to hi m had
only rem nded himof the night before, it was not uppernost in his mnd

"You've got all the rifles you need,” | said. "Wat are you going to do
wi th t henP"

"What would you like to do with then®"

"I think we should throw them away. They'll bring us nore problens than

they'll solve."



"No . . . I'mnot throwing themaway. | have other ideas."

| said: "What are they?"

He shook his head slowy, grinning at ne. "You tell ne sonething. Wat
woul d you use them for, assum ng you could get away with it?"

"I"ve already told you."

"Wul dn't you barter themto other refugees? O try to shoot down nore
hel i copt ers?"

| saw what he was getting at. | said: "It's not just the fact of having
weapons. It's that if everyone has them instead of one or two people, the
effectiveness is lost."

"So while you were nunber one with the rifle, it was all right. Now that
di stinction no | onger exists, it isn't."

| said: "I gave you my argunents for having a rifle when | first
di scovered it. One rifle represents a formof defence; conplete arning
constitutes aggression."

Lat eef | ooked at me thoughtfully. "Perhaps we agree nmore than | had

t hought. But you still haven't told ne what practical use you would put them
to."

| considered for a noment. | still had only one real notivation, however
i npracticable it mght appear to be.

"I would try to do sonething about finding my daughter,” | said.

"I thought that's what you'd say. It wouldn't do any good, you know. "

"As far as |'m concerned, anything would be better than what we've done
so far."

"Don't you understand?" Lateef said. "There's nothing we can do about
that. The best you can hope for is that they're in an internnent canp. Mre
likely they've been raped or nurdered, probably both. You saw yesterday what
they do to white wonen."

"And you can just accept that?" | said. "It isn't the sane for you,
Lateef. That was nmy wi fe and ny daughter that they took. My daughter!"”

"It didn't only happen to you. There were seventeen wonen taken."

"But none of themwere yours."

Lateef said: "Wy can't you accept it like the other men have, Al an?
There is nothing we can do to find them W're outside the |aw. Approach any

of the authorities and we'll be inprisoned i mediately. W can't go to the
Afrims because first of all we don't know where they are, and anyway we
couldn't expect themto adnit that they' ve abducted our wonen. We'll get no

synmpathy fromthe U N people. All we can do is continue to survive."

| looked round angrily. "You call this survival? W're living |ike
animal s. "

"You want to give yourself up?" Lateef's tone had changed; he was trying
to be persuasive now. "Listen, do you know how many refugees there are |ike
us?"

"No one knows."

"That's because there are so many. Thousands of them . . . perhaps
mllions. We're just operating in a small stretch of the country. Al over
Engl and there are honel ess people like ourselves. You said we shouldn't be
aggressive. But why not? Every single one of those refugees has an excell ent
reason for wanting to participate. But circunstances are against him He's
weak. He has little food, no resources. He has no legal position. Err to one
side and he is a potential danger to the nilitary forces because he is nobile,
because he sees the war being conducted; too far the other way and he becones
politically involved. You know how t he governnent treats refugees? As
secessionist fraternizers. Do you want to see the inside of a concentration
canp? So the refugee does just what we've been doing: he lives and sl eeps
rough, he congregates in small groups, he barters, steals and keeps out of the
way of everyone el se.™

"And has his wonen taken fromhim" | said.

"If that's the way it has to be, yes. It's not an attractive state, but
there's no ready alternative."



| said nothing to him aware that he was probably right. | had long felt
that had there been an alternative to the wetched vagrant |life we had been
| eadi ng we woul d have di scovered it. But what we saw of the various organi zed
bodi es during the brief periods of interrogation to which we had been
subj ected, made clear to us that there was no place for the displaced
civilian. The major towns and cities were under martial |law, smaller towns and
villages were either under mlitary control or had defended thenselves with
civilian mlitia. The countrysi de was ours.

After a mnute or two | said: "But it can't stay this way for ever. It's
not a stable situation.”

Lateef grinned. "Not nowit isnt."

" Now?"

"We're armed. That's what the difference is. The refugees can unite,
defend thenselves. Wth rifles we can take back what is ours . . . freedom"

| said: "That's insane. You' ve only got to | eave this wood and the first
det achrment of regular troops will slay you."

"A guerrilla arny. Thousands of us, all over the country. W can occupy
vill ages, anbush supplies-convoys. But we'll have to be careful, have to stay
hi dden. "

"Then what woul d be the difference?"

"We' || be organized, arned, _participating_."

"No," | said. "W nmustn't becone involved in the war. There's too nuch
al ready. "

"Come on," he said. "We'll put it to the others. It'll be denocratic, it
can only work if we're all in favour."

W wal ked back through the trees to where the others were waiting for
us. | sat on the ground a little distance from Lateef, and | ooked at the
handcarts | aden with crates. | was only half listening to Lateef; my mnd was

preoccupied with the i mage of a di sorgani zed band of nen, thousands of themin
every rural area of the country, hungering for revenge against the inpersona
mlitary forces and civilian organi zati ons on every side.

| saw that where once the refugees had represented a desperate but
i neffectual neutral presence in the fighting, their organization into a
fighting guerrilla force -- if such a task could be acconplished -- would only
add to the chaos which tore at the country.

| stood up and backed away fromthe others. As | stunbled through the
trees, with an ever-growi ng desperation to be away fromthem | heard the nen
shout their approval in unison. | headed south.

I noticed the girl on a table a few feet away fromm ne. As soon as |
recogni zed her | stood up and wal ked over to her

"Laural!" | said.
The girl stared at me in surprise. Then she recogni zed ne, too.
IIAI an! n

I am not generally notivated by nostal gia, but for some reason | had
cone back to the restaurant in the park, automatically associating it with the
times | had spent with Laura Mackin. Even though | was dwelling on the nenory
of her, it took me by surprise to see her; | had not known she still cane
her e.

She noved to ny table.

"Why are you here?"

"Isn't that obvious?"

W stared at each other across the table. "Yes."

We ordered some wine to celebrate with, but it was oversweet. Neither of
us wanted to drink it, but we could not be bothered to conplain to the waiter
W toasted each other, and the rest didn't matter. While we ate | was trying
to work out why | had come here. It could not have been only a seeking for the
past. Wat had | been thinking during the norning? | tried to renenber, but
menory was inconveniently bl ank



"How i s your wife?"

The question that had been so far unspoken. | had not expected her to
ask it.

"l sobel ? The sane."

"And you are still the sanme."

"No one changes nuch in two years."

"l don't know. "

"\What about you? Are you still sharing a flat?"

"No. |'ve noved."

We finished our nmeal, drank coffee. The silences between our
conversations were an enbarrassnent. | began to regret neeting her

"Why don't you | eave her?"

"You know why not. Because of Sally."

"That's what you said before.”

"It's true.'

Anot her sil ence.

"You haven't changed, have you? | know dam well that Sally's just an
excuse. This is what went wong before. You' re too weak to disentangle
yoursel f from her."

"You don't understand."”

We ordered nore coffee. | wanted to end the conversation, |eave her
here. Instead, it was easier to carry on. | had to acknow edge that what she
sai d about ne was true.

"Anyway, | can't say anything that will change you."

"No. "

"I"'ve tried too often in the past. You realize that this is why |
woul dn't see you any nore?"

"Yes."
"And not hing's changed."
| said, as plainly as | could: "I amin love with you still, Laura."

"I know. That is what is so difficult. And | love you for your
weakness. "

"I don't like you saying that."

"It doesn't matter. | only nean it."

She was hurting me in the way she had done before. | had forgotten this
about Laura: her capacity to give pain. Yet what | said to her was true, in
spite of everything | continued to | ove her even though | had not been able to
admt this to nyself until | met her here. O the wonen | had known outside ny
marri age, Laura was the only one for whom| had deeper feelings than those of
physi cal desire. And the reason for this was because she saw ne and under st ood
me for what | was. Though it pained me, Laura's appraisal of ny inability to
confront ny relationship with Isobel was for nme an attractive quality. | don't
know why she was in love with me, though she said she was. | had never been
able to cone to understand her fully. She existed in a kind of personal vacuum

living in but not belonging to our society. Her nother had been an Irish
imm grant, had died giving birth. Her father had been a col oured seaman, and
she had never net him Her skin was pale, but her features were negroid. She
was one of the first victins of the Afrimsituation, killed in the second
London riot. That day in the park restaurant was the last tinme | saw her

| recogni zed the | eader of the group as the man | had net in the ruined
vill age when we were plundering the remains of the helicopter. At that tine he
had told me his nane was Lateef, but it had given ne no clue as to his origin.
Because of the events of the time, | had grown to distrust anyone wth
col oured skin, however faint it nmay be.

The group he was | eadi ng consisted of about forty individuals, including
several children. They were not well organized.

| watched them fromthe upper floor of the old house, hoping they would
not make enough noi se to awaken Sally. W had had a | ong and di stressing day



and were both hungry. The house was a tenporary refuge only; as the wi nter
approached we knew we ought to find nore permanent quarters.

The problem | faced was whet her or not we shoul d nake our presence
known.

| considered that Sally and | had not been wholly unsuccessful on our
own. We had only noved fromthe couple' s house when we heard that unregistered
civilians, and those sheltering them would be sent to internnent canps if
captured. Though this ruling was withdrawn soon after, we judged it best that
we shoul d nove on. That is how we canme to this house.

| wat ched the group indecisively.

If we continued to operate on our own there would be | ess danger of
bei ng captured, but to join an established group would nean that food supplies
woul d be nmore regul ar. Neither prospect appealed, but in the time we had been
with the young couple we had listened to the bulletins from continental
radi o-stations, and | earned of the true nature and extent of the civil war.
Sally and I were anobng the main casualties so far: the two million displaced
civilians who were forced to |ive as vagrants.

Most of the refugees were in the Mdlands and the North, and up there
conditions were supposed to be worse. There were fewer in the south, and it
was supposed to be easier, but nevertheless there were estimated to be around
one hundred and fifty thousand civilians living off the countryside.

In a while the group of refugees below ne started to organi ze t hensel ves
better, and | saw two or three tents being pitched. A man canme into the ground
floor of the house and filled two buckets with water. Afire was lit in the
garden and food was | aid out.

Then | noticed one of the wonen who was | ooking after two young boys.
She was trying to get themto wash thensel ves, though w t hout much success.
She | ooked dirty and tired, her hair tied untidily into a rough bun behind her
head. It was |sobel

If anything this should have made ny indecisiveness greater, but instead
I went downstairs and asked Lateef if Sally and I could join his group

| was heading south. Alone, | felt nore secure than | had done wth
Lateef and the others. | had no rifle, nor any other form of weapon. | carried
only my bag containing a few personal possessions, a sleeping-bag and a little
food. | was able to avoid unwanted encounters with mlitary forces, and found

that nmy treatnment at barricaded vill ages or defended houses was easier than if
| had been with a group. The first night | slept under a hedge, the second in
a barn, the third | was given a roomin a house.

On the fourth day | came into contact with another group of refugees.
Once initial reservations about each other had been overcone, | spoke for sone
time with their |eader

He asked me why | had left Lateef and the others. | told himabout the
rifles and what Lateef intended to do with them | gave himmy reasons for
fearing the outcone of participation by refugees. | also told himabout ny
search for ny wife and daughter

W were speaking to each other in what had once been a carpark for a
pub. The rest of his group were preparing a neal and taking it in turns to
wash in the kitchen of the abandoned buil di ng.

"Was your group as |large as ours?"

"It was larger originally," |I said. "Before the raid there were
twenty-ni ne nen and seventeen wonen."

"Who were the wonmen? Were they your w ves?"

"Mostly. | had ny daughter with me, and there were three single girls."

"There are thirty-five of us. And we've got nore women than nen."

He told ne about an incident when they had been rounded up by sone
Nationalist forces. Those nmen of suitable age had been given two alternatives:
i nternment in concentration-canmps, or mobilization into the army. Though the
remai nder of the group had been freed when a United Nations inspection team



had arrived at the canp, many of the nen had stayed behind to fight with the
Nati onal i sts.

| made a wy remark to the effect that one side wanted the nen, and the
ot her wanted the wonen.

The man said: "Are you sure it was the Afrims who took your wonen?"

"Yes."
"Then | think | know where they might be." He glanced at nme, as if to
j udge what my reaction mght be. "I've heard -- though it is only a runour --

that the Afrim comand has authorized several brothels of white wonen for its
troops."

| said: "Runmpurs are reliable."

He nodded.

| stared at him shocked and silenced. After a noment | said: "She's
only a child."

"My wife is here," he said. "It's sonething we all have to be guarded
against. All we can do is hide until the war is finished."

I was given sone food and we exchanged as rnuch i nformati on about troop
novermrents as we knew. They wanted to know details about Lateef's group, and
gave themdirections to where | had | ast seen them | was told that the reason
for this interest was that a consolidation of the two groups woul d strengthen
their defence of the wonmen, but in nmy own mind | felt that it was because
had told the | eader about the rifles.

| regretted this, and saw that perhaps | had inadvertently hel ped
sponsor a nmove to which | did not subscribe.

| found out as nmuch as | could about the runoured brothels. | knew
instinctively that this was the fate that had befallen Sally and |sobel. It
di sgusted and frightened me, but in one sense it was reassuring since there
was a chance that if the brothels were at the direction of the command there
woul d be at |east a chance of appeal, either to the conmand itself or to one
of the wel fare organizations.

| said: "Where are these brothel s?"

"The nearest, |'ve heard, is to the east of Bognor." He naned a seaside
town, the one in which | had discovered the bungal ow with the petrol-bonbs.

W consul ted our maps. The town was ten nmiles to the southwest of us,
and Lateef's |l ast position was a simlar distance to the north. | thanked the
group for their food and information, and left them They were breaking canp
and preparing to nove.

The part of the coast to which I was going was not one | knew well. The
towns run into one another and spraw back into the countryside. In ny
chil dhood | had spent a holiday in the nei ghbourhood, but | could recal
l[ittle about it.

In a fewmles | encountered the edges of urban devel opment. | crossed
several major roads and saw nore and nore houses. Myst of them appeared to be
deserted, but | did not investigate further

Wien | estimated | was about five miles fromthe coast | canme across a
wel | -made barricade built in the road. There appeared to be no defenders, and
| walked up to it as openly as possible, prepared always to take evasive
action should there be any trouble.

The shot, when it canme, caught nme by surprise. Either the cartridge was
bl ank, or the shot was intended to miss, but the bullet canme nowhere near ne.

I crouched and noved quickly to the side. A second shot came, this tine

mssing me narromy. | dived gracelessly to the ground, falling awkwardly on
to ny ankle. | felt it twi st under me and an agoni zing pain ran through ny
leg. | lay still.

Later, ny friend told ne sone anmusing stories. He is a |large man, and
al though he is only in his early thirties he Iooks a ot older. Wen he tells
j okes, he laughs at themhinmself with his eyes closed and his mouth w de open
I had known himonly a few nonths, since falling into the habit of drinking in



the evenings. He was a regular at the pub | went to, and although | did not
particularly like him he had often sought ne out for conpany.

He told ne about a white man who was wal ki ng al ong a road one day when
he encounters this big buck nigger carrying a duck. The nman goes up to the
ni gger and says: "That's an ugly-1ooking nonkey you've got there." Wereupon
t he nigger says: "That's not a nmonkey, man, that's a duck." The white man
stares up at the nigger and says: "Who the hell's talking to you?"

My friend started laughing and | joined in, amused in spite of nyself at
the absurdity of it. Before | had finished he began to tell ne another one.
This was about a white man who wanted to shoot gorillas in Africa. As gorillas
were very rare in that part of the jungle, everyone considered it very
doubtful that he would find any. After only ten m nutes he comes back sayi ng
he's already shot thirty, and can he have some nore anmunition? OF course, no
one believes him so to prove it he shows themthe bicycles the gorillas had
been ri di ng.

| had seen the end of that one conming, and anyway did not consider it to
be very funny, so | didn't join with ny friend in his laughter. Instead,
snmled politely and bought some nore drinks.

On ny way hone that evening, | sawwth the clarity that al cohol can
someti nmes bring how our nodes of behavi our had al ready adapted subtly to allow
for the presence of the Afrins and their synpathizers. To tell me the stories,
nmy friend had taken me to a quiet corner of the bar, as if about to divul ge
somet hing of the order of a state secret.

Had he told the stories in the main part of the bar it was probabl e that
troubl e woul d have been started. There was an Afrimsettlenent |less than a
mle fromthe pub, and its presence had al ready caused apprehensi on anongst
| ocal residents.

My wal k horme took me within a few hundred yards of the settlenent and
di sliked what | was forced to see. Groups of nen and yout hs stood about on
street corners, waiting for an excuse to provoke an incident. In the last few
weeks there had been several cases of attacks on Afrim synpathizers.

A police-car was parked just inside the entrance to one of the houses in
my road. Its lights were off. There were six nen inside.

| felt distinctly that events were picking up a self-destructive
monentum and that no | onger was a hunane resol uti on possible.

Sally was happy to be reunited with her nother, though Isobel and
greeted each other coolly. For a moment | was rem nded of a period in the
early years of our marriage, when it had seened that the presence of the child
woul d adequately conpensate for the disquieting |ack of rapport between us. |
tal ked now with | sobel about practical things, telling her of our attenpt to
return to London, and the events subsequently. She told ne how she had joi ned
Lateef and his group, and we remarked again and again on the good fortune that
had brought us together again.

W slept together that night, the three of us, and though I felt we
shoul d make sone effort to re-establish a sexual relationship, | was incapable
of making the first nove. | do not know whether it was Sally's presence that
caused this.

Fortunately for us, and for all the refugees like us, the winter of that
year was a mld one. There was a lot of rain and wind, but only a short period
of severe frosting. W had established a sem -permanent canp in an old church
W were visited several times by Red Cross workers, and both nmilitary sides
knew of our presence. The wi nter passed uneventfully, the only severe handi cap
bei ng the continuing absence of news of the progress of the civil disorder

This period, too, was the one in which | first saw Lateef as sone kind
of social visionary. He would tal k of enlarging our group, and establishing a
recogni zabl e unit which would be selfsufficient until the resolution of the
troubles. By this time, all of us had abandoned any hope of ever returning to
our homes, and we realized that we would be ultimately in the hands of



whi chever side succeeded in creating a working government. Until that tine,
Lat eef convinced us we should sit tight and await devel opnents.

I think I grew conplacent in this period. | was directly under Lateef's
i nfl uence and spent many hours in conversation with him Though | grewto
respect him | think he despised nme, perhaps because | was so evidently
i ncapabl e of comritting nyself to a firmpolitical viewpoint.

Several other groups of refugees came to the church during the wi nter
staying for varying periods of tine before noving on. W cane to see our
establ i shnment there as being a kind of nucleus of the situation. In our own
way we were prospering. W were rarely short of food, and our sem -pernmanent
status enabled us to take tine to organi ze proper foraging parties. W had a
good supply of spare clothing, and many itens whi ch woul d be useful as barter.

Wth the coming of the spring, we soon saw that we were not the only
faction which had used the lull in the hostilities to consolidate a position
In the late March and April we saw nmany aircraft in the sky which, by their
unfam | iar appearance, were presumably of foreign origin. Troop-activity
renewed, and during the nights long colums of lorries would pass. W heard
heavy artillery in the distance.

W had acquired a radio and it had been nmade to work. To our
frustration, however, we were unable to | earn nuch of use fromit.

The operations of the BBC had been suspended, and replaced with a
one-channel station called "National Voice". The content of this was sinlar
to the tabloids | had seen: political rhetoric and social propaganda,

i nterspersed with hours of continuous music. Al continental and foreign
stations were janmmed.

W | earned at the end of April that a major attack had been | aunched
agai nst rebel and alien groups in the south, and that a mmjor offensive was
under way. The forces loyal to the crowm were reported to be sweeping through
the very area in which we were established. Though our own observations of
mlitary nmovenents lent disbelief to this, we were concerned to a | arge degree
as if there were any truth in the reports there could well be a further
increase in activity in the near future.

One day we were visited by a | arge del egation of United Nations welfare
organi zers. They showed us several government directives which listed the
groups of participants in the hostilities which were to be treated as
di ssident factions. Wiite civilian refugees were included.

The organi zers expl ai ned that these directives had been issued sone
weeks before and, as had happened on several occasions previously, been
wi t hdrawn soon after. This lent a great uncertainty to our status, and we were
advi sed either to surrender ourselves to U N rehabilitation centres or to
nmove on. The advice canme at this time, they said, because | arge nunbers of
Nationalists troops were in the area.

The question was debated at sone length. In the end, Lateef's wi sh that
we should continue to live outside the law was carried. We felt that while
| arge nunbers of refugees remained in this state we retained a | arge but
passi ve pressure on the government to resolve the conflict and rehouse us. To
surrender to U.N. rehabilitation would be to deprive ourselves of this small
| evel of participation. In any event, the conditions in overcrowled and
understaffed canps were by all accounts worse than we were presently
experi enci ng.

Several of us, though, did go to the canps. . . nmpbstly those people with
children. But the majority stayed with Lateef, and in due course we noved on

Bef ore doing so, we had agreed on our daily tactics. W would nove in a
broad circle, returning to the vicinity of the church every six weeks. W
woul d go only to those places which, either fromour own experience or from
what we had heard from other refugees, we knew were relatively safe for the
over ni ght encanpment. W were equi pped with as nuch canpi ng-equi prent as we
woul d need, and had several handcarts.

For four and a half weeks, we travelled as planned. Then we cane to an
area of flat farm and which was reported to be under Afrimcontrol. This had



no effect on our policy, as we had often passed through Afrimterritory
bef ore.
The first night we were not nolested in any way.

| spent the afternoon at the college in a nood of w thdrawn depression
| conducted three tutorials, but found nyself unable to concentrate fully.
| sobel was uppernost in ny mind, and it was not pleasant to associate what |
felt with a sense of guilt

| had finished an affair two weeks before. It had not been conplicated
by enoti onal overtones, but had been a negative expression of the sexua

frustration induced in me by Isobel's attitude. | had spent several evenings
at the woman's flat and one whole night. | had not particularly Iiked the
worman, but she was proficient in bed.

At this period | was still lying to |Isobel about my activities and was

not certain whether she knew the truth.

By four in the afternoon | had reached a decision, and tel ephoned a
friend naned Hel en who had sat for Sally on the various occasi ons when |sobe
and | wanted to spend an evening out together. | asked her if she would be
free that evening and arranged for her to call at seven

| left the college at five and went straight home. |sobel was ironing

some clothes, and Sally -- who at this tine was four years old -- was having
her tea.

"CGet rid of that as quickly as you can," | said to Isobel. "W're going
out."

She was wearing a shapel ess bl ouse and a worn skirt. She had no
stocki ngs on, and was wearing her slippers. Her hair was tied back with an
el astic band, though stray w sps fell about her face.

"Going out?" she said. "But | can't. I've all the ironing to do, and we
can't leave Sally."

"Hel en's coming round. And you can do the rest of that tonorrow "

"Why are we going out? What's to cel ebrate?"

"No reason. | just feel like it."

She gave nme an anbi guous | ook, and turned back to her ironing. "Very
amusi ng. "

"No, | nean it." | bent down, and pulled the socket of the electric iron
fromthe wall. "Finish that off, and get ready. I'll put Sally to bed."

"Are we having a nmeal? |'ve got all the food in."
"We can have it tonmorrow "
"But it's already hal f-cooked."

"Put it in the fridge. It'll keep."

She said quietly: "Like your nood?"

"What ?"

"Not hi ng." She bent over her ironing again.

| said: "Look, Isobel, don't be awkward. 1'd like to spend the evening
out. If you don't want to go, just say so. | thought you'd appreciate the
i dea."

She | ooked up. "I . . . do. I'msorry, Alan. It's just that | wasn't

expecting it."
"You'd like to go then?"

"Of course.”

"How long will it take you to get ready?"

"Not long. I'Il have to have a bath and I want to wash ny hair."
""0.K "

She fini shed what she was doing, then put away the iron and the
i roni ng-board. For a few minutes she noved about the kitchen, dealing with the
food she had been cooki ng.

| switched on the television and watched the news. At this tinme there
was specul ati on about the date of the comi ng CGeneral Election, and a
ri ght-w ng I ndependent M P. named John Tregarth had caused a controversy by



claimng that the Treasury accounts were being falsified.

| sawto Sally and washed up the dirty dishes in the sink. | told Sally
that Hel en was conming over to | ook after her and that she was to behave. The
child prom sed solemly that she would, and then becane very placid and happy.
She liked Helen. | went into the bathroomto get ny electric razor and |sobe
was already in the water. | |eaned over and kissed her as she sat in the bath.
She responded for a second or two, then pulled away and smiled up at ne. It
was a curious smle; one whose nmeaning | could not easily identify. | hel ped
Sally undress, then sat with her downstairs reading to her until |sobel had
finished in the bathroom

| tel ephoned a restaurant in the West End and asked themto reserve a
table for us at eight o' clock. Isobel came down in her dressing-gown while |
was speaking to them Ilooking for her hair-dryer. Helen arrived on tinme at
seven, and a few ninutes |later we took Sally up to her room

| sobel had brushed her hair down straight and was wearing a
pal e-col oured dress that fitted and enphasi zed her figure. She had put on eye
make- up and was wearing the necklace | had given her on our first anniversary.
She | ooked beautiful in a way | had not seen for years. As we drove off | told
her this.

She said: "Wiy are we going out, Al an?"

"I told you. | just felt likeit."

"And suppose _|_ hadn't?"

"You obviously do."

| detected that she was not at ease, and | realized that to this point |
had judged her nood by her behaviour. The cool, beautiful appearance betrayed

an inner tautness. As we stopped at a set of traffic-lights | |ooked at her
The drab, al nbst sexless woman | saw every day was not here . . . instead |
saw t he Isobel | thought |I had married. She took a cigarette from her handbag
and it it.

"You like ne dressed up like this, don't you?"

"Yes, of course,” | said.

"And at other tinmes?"

| shrugged. "You don't always have the opportunity.”

"No. Nor do you often give it to ne."

I noticed that the fingers of the hand that was not hol di ng her
cigarette were picking at each other's nails. She inhal ed snoke.

"I wash my hair and put on a clean dress. You wear a different tie. W
go to an expensive restaurant.”

"We've done it before. Several tines."

"And how | ong have we been married? Suddenly it's an event. How long to
the next time?"

| said: "We can do this nore often if you like."

"All right. Let's nmake it every week. Build it into our routine."

"You know that's not practical. Wat would we do about Sally?"

She put her hands to her neck, scooped up her long hair, and held it
tightly behind her head. | glanced fromthe traffic to her. She held the
cigarette between her lips, her mouth turned down. "You coul d enpl oy anot her
drudge. "

For a while we drove on in silence. |Isobel finished her cigarette and
threw it out of the wi ndow

| said: "You don't have to wait for me to take you out before you can
make yourself | ook attractive."

"You' ve never noticed it at any other tines."

"l have."

It was true. For a long period after we were first married she had made
a conscious effort to retain her attractiveness, even during the pregnancy. |
had admired her for that, even as the barriers were form ng between us.

"I despair of ever pleasing you."

"You're pleasing me now," | said. "You ve a child to ook after. | don't
expect you to dress like this all the tinme."



"But you do, Alan. You do. That's the whole trouble."

| acknow edged that we were talking in superficialities. Both of us knew
that the subject of Isobel's manner of dressing was only peripheral to the
real problem | fostered an inage of Isobel as | had first seen her and |I was
reluctant to let it go. That nuch | accepted, and felt that within certain
l[imts it was common to nmany narried nen. The real reason for mny disinterest
in lIsobel was sonething we had never been able to discuss.

W arrived at the restaurant and ate our neal. Neither of us enjoyed it,
and our conversation was inhibited. On the way hone afterwards, |sobel sat in
silence until | stopped the car outside the house.

Then she turned and | ooked at ne, wearing the expression she had had
before, but had then concealed with a snile

She said: "I was just another of your wonen tonight."

| was carried to the barricade by two nen. | had one arm around each of
their shoul ders, and though | tried to put weight on ny sprained ankle | found
the pain was too great.

A nmovabl e section of the barricade had been opened and | was carried
t hr ough.

I was confronted by several men. Each carried a rifle. | explained who
was and why | wanted to enter the towmn. | did not mention the Afrinms, nor that
| feared Sally and Isobel were in their hands. | said that | had been

separated frommnmy wi fe and daughter, that | had reason to believe they were
here and wi shed to be reunited with them

My possessi ons were searched.

"You're a scruffy sod, aren't you?" one of the younger nen said. The
other men glanced at himaquickly and | thought | detected di sapproval in the
way they did this.

| said, as calmy as | could: ve lost ny home and all ny property.
|'ve been forced to live off the land for several nonths. If | could find a
bath and clean clothes 1'd gladly use them"

"That's all right," one of the others said. He jerked his head to the
side and the younger man noved away, glaring at nme. "Wat did you do before
you were displaced?"

"My profession? | was a lecturer at a college, but | was obliged to do
other work for a tine."

"You lived in London?"

"Yes."

"I't could have been worse. You heard what happened up north?"

"I heard. Look, are you going to let ne in?"

"W mght. But we want to know nore about you first." | was asked
several questions. | did not answer thementirely honestly, but nore in a way
that I felt would provoke a favourabl e response. The questi ons concerned ny
i nvol venment with the war, whether | had been attacked by any troops, whether |
had initiated sabotage, where nmy loyalties |ay.

| said: "This is Nationalist territory, isn't it?"

"W're loyal to the crown, if that's what you nean."

"Isn't it the sane thing?"

"Not entirely. There are no troops here. W' ve been able to handl e our
own affairs.”

"What about the Afrins?"

"There aren't any." The direct flatness of his tone startled nme. "There
were, but they left. It was only carel essness that allowed the situation to
get out of control el sewhere.”

Anot her man cane forward. "You haven't said what your stand is."

"Can't you imagine?" | said. "The Africans occupied nmy hone and |'ve
lived like an animal for nearly a year. The bastards have taken ny child and
my wife. I'mwith you. Al right?"

"O K. But you said you' ve cone here |ooking for them There aren't any



Africans here."

"Which town is this?"

He naned it. It was not the sane one as the other refugee |eader had
mentioned. | told himwhere | had thought | was going.

"That's not here. There aren't any bl acks here."

"l know. You told me."

"This is a decent town. | don't know about the Africans. There's been
none since we kicked the last lot out. If you' re |looking for them you won't
find them here. Understood?"

"You've told ne. |I've made a mistake. I'msorry."

They noved away fromnme and conferred in private for a mnute or two. |
took the opportunity to examne a | arge-scale map which was attached to the
side of one of the concrete slabs formng the barricade. This region of the
coast was heavily popul ated, and though each of the towns had a separate nane
and identity, in fact their suburbs ran into one another. The town | had been
heading for was three mles to the east of here.

| noticed that the nmap was narked with a zone outlined in bright green
ink. Its northernnost point was about four nmiles fromthe sea, and it ran down
to the east and west until it reached the coast. My objective, | observed, was
out si de the green perineter

| tested my ankle and found that it was al nost inpossible to stand on
it. It had swollen, and | knew that if | renmoved nmy shoe | would be unable to
get it on again. | suspected |I had not broken any bones, but felt that if
possible | should see a doctor.

The nmen returned to ne. "Can you wal k?" one of them said.

"l don't think so. Is there a doctor here?"

"Yes. You'll find one in the town."

"Then you're letting ne in?"

"We are. But a few words of warning. Get some clean clothes and tidy
yourself up. This is a respectable town. Don't stay on the streets after dark

find somewhere to live. If you don't, you'll be out. And don't go around
tal ki ng about the blacks. Al right?"
| nodded. "WII | be able to leave if | want?"

"Where woul d you want to go?"

| reminded himthat | wanted to find Sally and |sobel. This would
necessitate passing through the eastern border into the next town. He told ne
that I would be able to | eave al ong the coast road.

He indicated that | was to nove on. | got to ny feet with sone
difficulty. One of the nen went into a near-by house and returned with a
wal ki ng-stick. | was told that | must return it when ny ankl e had heal ed.
proni sed | woul d.

Slowy, and in great pain, | linped down the road in the direction of

the centre of the town.

At the first sound | was awake and noved across the tent to where Sally
was |ying asleep. Behind ne, |sobel stirred.

A few nonents later there was a noi se outside our tent and the flap was
thrust aside. Two men stood there. One held a flashlight whose beam was
directed into ny eyes, and the other held a heavy rifle. The man with the
flashlight came into the tent, seized Isobel by her arm and dragged her out of
the tent. She was wearing only her bra and pants. She shouted to nme for
assistance, but the rifle was between nme and her. The man with the flashlight
noved away, and around the other tents | could hear shouting voices and
screans. | lay still, ny armaround the now awakened Sally, trying to soothe
her. The man with the rifle was still there, pointing the weapon at me w t hout
any novement. CQutside, | heard three shots, and | becane truly frightened.
There was a short silence, then cane nore screans and nore shouted orders in
Swahili. Sally was trenbling. The barrel of the rifle was | ess than six inches
fromny head. Though we were in al nost conpl ete darkness, | could make out the



shape of the man sil houetted against the faint glow of the sky. Seconds |ater
another man canme into the tent. He was carrying a flashlight. He pushed past
the man with the rifle, and outside, only a few feet fromme, another rifle
fired. My nmuscles stiffened. The nan with the flashlight kicked nme tw ce,
trying to push me away fromSally. | clung to her tightly. She screaned. | was
struck across the head by a hand, then again. The other man had hold of Sally
and tugged her violently. W clung to each other desperately. She was shouting
at me to help her. | was incapable of doing nore. The man ki cked nme agai n,
this time in the face. My right armcane free and Sally was pulled fromnme. |
shouted to the man to | eave. | said again and again that she was only a child.
She screaned. The nen stayed silent. | tried to grab the end of the rifle, but
it was thrust violently into ny neck. | backed away and Sally was dragged
struggling through the flap. The nman with the rifle cane into the tent and
squatted over ne, the barrel pressing against nmy skin. | heard its mechani sm
click, and | braced nysel f. Nothing happened.

The man with the rifle stayed with nme for ten mnutes and | |ay
listening to the novenents outside. There was still a |lot of shouting, but no
nore shots. | heard wonmen scream ng and the sound of a lorry engine starting
up and driving away. The man with the rifle didn't nove. An uneasy silence
fell around our encanpnent.

There was nore novenent outside and a voice nade an order. The man with

the rifle withdrew fromthe tent. | heard the soldiers drive away.

| cried.

In addition to the pain fromny ankle, | was experiencing a grow ng
feeling of nausea. My head ached. | was able to take only one step at a tine,

pausing to recover mny strength. In spite of ny disconfort | was able to
observe my environnent, and registered surprise at what | saw.

Wthin a few hundred yards of the barricade I found nyself in suburban
streets which, because of their facade of normality, appeared strange to ne.
Several cars drove along the streets, and the houses were occupi ed and in good

repair. | saw a couple sitting in easy-chairs in a garden, and they | ooked at
me curiously. The man was readi ng a newspaper which | recognized as being the
_Daily Mail _. It was as if | had been transported somehow to a period two

years before

At an intersection with a larger road | saw nmore traffic, and a
corporation bus. | waited for a lull in the traffic before attenpting to cross
the road. | managed it with great difficulty, having to pause hal f-way across
to rest. When | reached the far side the nausea grew to a point where |I was
forced to vonmit. A small group of children regarded ne from a near-by garden
and one of themran into a house.

As soon as | was able I linped on

| had no idea where | was heading. Perspiration was runni ng down ny
body, and soon | retched again. | came across a wooden seat on the side of the
road and rested there for a fewmnutes. | felt utterly weakened.

| passed through a shopping preci nct where there were many peopl e
drifting fromone store to another. | was disoriented again by the outward

normality of the streets. For many nonths | had not known any place where
there were shops, where it was possible to find goods avail able for purchase.
Most shopping areas | had seen had been | ooted or under strict mlitary
control.

At the end of the row of shops | halted once again, suddenly aware how

unusual | nust look to these people. Already | had earned several curious
stares. | estimated that | had left the barricade an hour and a half before,
and that the tine now would be around five or six in the evening. | realized

how tired I was, in addition to the other synptons | was experiencing.

Because of ny dirty clothes, my unkenpt hair, ny unshaven face, ny two
nmont hs' odour of dried perspiration and urine, nmy linp and the flecks of vomt
on nmy shirt, | felt unable to approach any of these people.



The pain fromny | eg was now al nbst beyond bearing. | becane obsessed
with the thought that | was an of fensive spectacle to the people, and turned
off into a side-road at the first opportunity. |I carried on as long as |
coul d, but ny weakness was overwhel ming. A hundred yards fromthe turning
fell to the ground for the second tine that day, and |lay helplessly. | closed
ny eyes.

In a while, | becane aware of voices around nme and | was lifted gently
to ny feet.

A soft bed. Cool sheets. A body cleaned with a bathful of hot water. A
painful leg and foot. A picture on a wall; photographs of snmiling people on a
dresser. Disconfort in ny stomach. Soneone el se's pyjamas. A doctor wi nding a
bandage around ny ankle. A glass of water at ny side. Conforting words. Sleep
| learned that their names were M. and Ms. Jeffery. Hs first nanme was
Charl es; hers was Enid. He had been a bank manager, but was now retired.
estimated their ages as being in the mddle or late sixties. They were
remar kably incurious about nme, though | told them| had cone from outside the
town. | said nothing of Sally or |sobel

They told me | could stay as long as | w shed, but at least until my |leg
had heal ed.

Ms. Jeffery brought me all the food | could eat. Fresh neat, eggs,
veget abl es, bread, fruit. At first |I registered surprise, saying that I
t hought they were inpossible to obtain. She told ne that the | ocal shops had
regul ar supplies of groceries, and could not understand why | had thought
this.

"Food is so expensive though, dear,"
up with the price-rises.”

| asked her why she thought prices had increased.

"It's the tines changing. Not |like they were when | was younger. M
not her used to be able to get bread at a penny a loaf. But there's nothing
can do about it, so | just pay up and try not to think about it."

She was marvellous to me. There was nothing that was too rmuch to ask of
her. She brought nme newspapers and magazi nes, and M. Jeffery gave ne

she said to ne. "I can hardly keep

cigarettes and sonme Scotch whisky. | read the journals eagerly, hoping they
woul d be able to give nme sone information on the present social and politica
scene. The newspaper was the Daily Mil_ and was, as Ms. Jeffery told ne

wi t hout any apparent surprise, the only one available at the moment. Its
editorial content was mainly foreign news and photographs. There was no
mention anywhere of the civil war. There were very few advertisenents, and
those were in the main for consumer-goods. | noticed that the price was thirty
pence, that there were only four pages, that it was printed twice a week and
that it was published froman address in Northern France. | passed on none of
t hese observations to the Jefferys.

The rest and confort allowed me time to think nmore objectively of the

situation. | realized that |I had been concerned mainly with nmy personal life,
and had gi ven no thought to what our | ong-term prospects would be. Though I
fretted mentally at ny inactivity, | recognized that it would serve no useful

purpose to nove until my ankle had heal ed.

The questions were the sane whether or not | was able to find Isobel and
Sally. In nmy unwitting role as refugee | had of necessity played a neutra
role. But it seenmed to nme that it would be inpossible for this to continue in
the future. |1 could not stay uncomitted for ever

In what | had seen of the activities and outl ook of the Secessioni st
forces, it had al ways appeared to me that they adopted a nore humanitarian
attitude to the situation. It was not norally right to deny the African
immgrants an identity or a voice. The war nust be resol ved one way or anot her
intine, and it was now inevitable that the Africans would stay in Britain
per manent | y.

On the other hand, the extrene actions of the Nationalist side, which



stemmed initially fromthe conservative and repressive policies of Tregarth's
government (an adm nistration | had distrusted and disliked) appealed to me on

an instinctive level. It had been the Afrinms who had directly deprived ne of
everything | had once owned.
Utimately, | knew the question depended on ny finding Isobel. If she

and Sally had not been harned ny instincts would be quieted.
I could not directly contenpl ate the consequences of the alternative.

| felt the dilemma was largely of nmy own sponsorship . . . had | been
able to conme to grips with it earlier, | would not now be in this position. On
a personal, practical level |I could see that whatever future there was for us,

it would not be one in which we could settle until the |arger issues around us
wer e resol ved.

On the third day at the Jefferys' | was able to get up and nove around
the house. | had trinmed ny beard, and Enid had washed and repaired ny
clothes. As soon as | was nobile | wanted to pursue ny search for |sobel and
Sally, but ny ankle still pained me when | wal ked.

| helped Charles with Iight tasks in the garden and spent several hours
in conversation with him

| was continually surprised by the | ack of awareness displayed by both
himand his wife. Wen | spoke of the civil war, he referred to it as if it
were a thousand mles away. Renenbering the injunction given to me by the man
at the barricade not to speak of the Afrins, | was cautious about discussing
the politics involved. But Charles Jeffery was not interested in them As far
as he was aware, the governnment was dealing with a difficult social problem
but that the solution would be found in the end.

Several jet aircraft flew over the house during the day, and in the
eveni ngs we woul d hear distant expl osions. None of us mentioned them

The Jefferys had a television set which | watched with themon the
evening of the third day, fascinated to learn that the service had been
restored.

The style of presentation was simlar to that which had once been
adopted by the BBC, and in fact the station identification was given as that.
The content of the progranmes was | argely American. There was one short
news-bulletin in the niddle of the evening, which touched on issues local to
t he sout h-coast towns, making no nention of the civil war. Al the progranmes
were pre-recorded, and consisted in the main of |ight entertai nment.

| asked the Jefferys fromwhere the programmes were transnitted, and
they told me that they were part of a closed-circuit wire system broadcast
from Wort hi ng.

On the fourth day | felt that nmy ankle had heal ed sufficiently to all ow
me to move on. | had a growi ng restlessness in ne, enphasized by a feeling
that | was being seduced by the friendly confort of the Jefferys' house.
could not believe it to be real, but thought of it as an artificial
restoration of normal life in an abnormal state. The Jefferys would be
i ncapabl e of appreciating this, and | said nothing of it to them | was
genui nely grateful for what they had done for nme, and while they were able to
maintain their illusion of normality | wanted to have no part in breaking it.

| left themin the |late norning, knowing that | could never fully
express either to nyself or to themwhat the short stay had done for ne. |
headed for the coast road.

| encountered no difficulty at the barricade. The men who guarded it
were unabl e to understand why | wished to | eave the town, but once |I had nade
it clear to themthat | genuinely wished to | eave, they allowed ne through. |
told themthat | nmay be returning later in the day, but they warned ne it
woul d not be as easy to re-enter as it had been to | eave.



| wal ked for two mles through what had been suburban streets. Al the
houses were enpty and several had been danmaged or destroyed. | saw no
civilians.

On several occasions | net small groups of Afrimsoldiers, but | was not
accost ed.

At midday | entered an enpty house to eat the beef sandw ches and sal ad
which Ms. Jeffery had given me. | drank the flask of tea, and washed it out
afterwards, realizing that it mght be useful in the future

| went down to the beach and wal ked along it until | came to the place
where | had found the bungal ow with the nakings for petrol-bonbs. CQut of
curiosity | entered the bungal ow and | ooked for the bonmbs, but they had been
t aken.

I moved on down to the beach. | sat on the pebbles.

Hal f an hour later, a youth wal ked al ong the shore and approached nme. W
engaged in conversation. He told me of a large group of refugees about eight
mles to the east who had comandeered a ship and who were planning to sail to
France. He invited ne to join him | asked himif the group were arned, and he
told me they were.

W spoke for a while of the Afrims, and the youth told me that this had
once been a garrison town but that their organi zati on was not good. Though
there were still nmany hundreds of black troops here, they were ill-controlled
and undi sciplined. | asked himif he knew anything of the reputed Afrim
brothel, and he confirmed its existence. He said there was a | arge turnover of
worren, and that the Afrins had no compunction about murdering those who woul d
not co-operate.

He told nme that the brothel was |less than half a mile fromwhere we
were, and that he would take nme to it if | w shed.

| thanked him but turned down his offer. In a while he left me, giving
me detailed instructions on howto find the group who had the vessel. | told
himthat if | was going to join them| would be there by the next evening.

| waited until he had di sappeared from ny sight before | noved off in
the sane direction.

| wal ked slowy towards where the youth had said the brothel was
situated. This necessitated | eaving the shore and wal king up into the streets
of the town. There were many nore Africans in this nei ghbourhood and
di scovered that | was not going to be able to get near the building. | tried
approaching it fromseveral directions, but each tinme | was stopped and told
to nmove away.

Tiredness was growing in ne, and | returned to the shore. I sat down on
t he pebbl es and | ooked at the sea.

There was much crude oil on the water, and in many places the beach was
covered in thick black sludge.

The silence appalled nme. There were no sea-birds, and the oily waves
that broke on the shore were sluggi sh and without foam The tide was recedi ng.
Far out to sea there was a | arge warship, but | was unable to determ ne what
type or nationality it was.

My attention was first drawn to the bodies by the presence of a squad of
Afrim soldiers, who noved down to the beach about a quarter of a nile from ne,
then returned to the town. | stood up

As | wal ked, ny feet were continually sucked by the thick |layer of oi
on the pebbles. The bodies were not easy to see, and had | not known they were
there, froma distance | would have m staken them for |arge pieces of
congeal ed oil. They were all black and there were seventeen of them They were
naked, and all but one of themwere female. The bl ackness of the skin was not
that of natural pignentation or of oil, but of paint or pitch. | noved anongst
them soon finding |Isobel and Sally.

| noticed no reaction in ne. Later, | felt a sadness, and |ater than
that a di sturbing conbination of terror and hatred.

| slept that night on the beach. In the norning I nmurdered a young



African and stole his rifle, and by the afternoon | was again in the
count rysi de.



