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Last night I dreamt that 1 went to Manderley' a-
gain. It seemed to me that 1 was going in by the iron
entrance gates. (The private road’ was just a narrow rib-
bon now, its stony surface covered with grass and
weeds. Sometimes, when I thought it lost, it would
appear again, beneath a fallen tree or beyond a muddy

ade by the winter rains. The trees had thrown
out new low branches which stretched across my way. 1
came upon the house suddenly, and stood there with
my heart beating fast and tears coming to my eyes.

. There was Manderley. our Manderley, secret and
silent as it had always been, the grey stone shining in
the moonlight of my dream. Time could not spoil the
beauty of those walls, nor of the place itself. lying like
a jewel in the hollow of a hand. The grass sloped down
towards the sea, which was a sheet of silver lying calm
under the moon, like a lake undisturbed by wind or
storm. 1 turned again to the house, and I saw that the
garden had run wild, even as the woods had done.
Weeds were everywhere. But moonlight can play
strange tricks with the fancy. even with a dreamer’s
fancy. As 1 stood there. quiet and still, T could swear
that the house was not an empty shell but lived and
breathed as it had lived before. Light came from the

- windows. the curtains blew softly in the night air, and

there. in the library, the door would stand half open as
we had left it, with my handkerchief on the table be-
side the bowl of autumn flowers.

Then a cloud came over the moon, like a dark
hand before a face. The strange feeling went. 1 looked
again upon an empty shell, with no whisper of the past
about it. Our fear and suffering were dead. When 1|

2



efﬁﬂz@.ﬁgﬁLxL@@JTé%ﬁfm#%;w
BRI T 0. 5 R A T T BB
KEF L, A0 H A B ELR B U
LA R T 4 T i M A TR D /1 T
BT . RO AR P E R 28, RRR N
ST R 9 2L P AL PR P L

PR B L F 16 B R TR TIEBE T
W K R R AL B R, B
it LR RT EEA RS WA T EHA S .
FEATHGAE N ) — TG . MR, TR K
I FR G 0K A T B RO
. F S BT 61 S R T T R KT —
REWHET . BMREMA. TR AGMES AR
A ROKIH EETA AR LT B 95 1
5 A BT TR A TR U A
B Ak A BEPEIR L BT P LS HAT O B A PR
MO s 5 50 1 TR (N B TR TR RE I 2 Rty F
BAEEAT EMARENZH.

B, R ST EEAR R ABEEETR
B, % BRI KT R UER AR B
AR FE, RINORENERRENET. BEMH

3



thought abou: Magderley in my waking hours T would
not be bitzez. I would think of it as it might have
been®. if T couid have lived there without fear. 1 would
remember the {lower gardens in the summer. and the
. birds that sang there. Tea under the trees, and the
sound of the sea coming up to us from the shore below.
I would think of the blown flowers from the bushes, in
the Happy Valley. These things could never fade.
They were memories that could not hurt. All this I
knew in my dream (for like most sleepers I knew that I
dreamed). In reality, I lay far away, in a foreign land,
and would wake before long in the bare little hotel bed-
room. I would lie a moment, stretch myself and turn,
puzzled by that burning sun, that hard, clean sky. so
different from the soft moonlight of my dream. The
day would lie before us both, long, but full of a certain
peace, a precious calm we had not known before. We
would not talk of Manderley; 1 would not tell my
dream. For Manderley was ours no longer. Manderley
was no more.

We can never go back again; that is certain. {The
past is still too close to us. But we have no secrets now
from each other. All things are shared. Our little hotel
may be dull, and the food not very good; day after
day, things may be very much the same. But dullness
is better than fgar. We live now very much by habit,)
And I—1 have become very good at reading aloud! 1
have lost my old self-consciousness. (I am very different
from that person who drove to Manderley for the first
time. hopeful and cager, filled with the desire to
please. It was my lack of confidence, of course, that
struck people like Mrs. Danvers. What must I have
seemed like, after Rebecca?

I can see myself now, with short straight hair and
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young, unpowdered face, dressed in a badly-fitting coat
and skirt, following Mrs. Van Hopper* into the hotel
for lunch. She would go to her usual table in the cor-
ner, near the window, and, looking to left and right
with her little eyes like a pig’s, would say 5 “Not a sin-
gle well-known face! 1 shall tell the manager he must
make a reduction in my bill. What does he think I come
here for? To look at the waiters?”

We ate in silence,.-fér Mrs. Van Hopper liked to
think about nothing but her food. Then I saw that the
table next to ours, which had been empty for three
days, was to be used once more. The head waiter was
bringing someone now. {Mrs. Van Hopper put down
her fork, and stared. Then she leant over the table 1o
me, her small eyes bright with excitement. her voice a
little too loud,

“It’s Max de Winter®,” she said, “The man who
owns Manderley. You've heard of it, of course. He
looks ill, doesn’t he? They say he can’t get over his
wife’s death. ”

(Her curiosity was like a disease. I can see her as
though it were yesterday, on that unforgettable after-
noon, wondering how to make her attack., Suddenly.
she turned to me. “Go upstairs quickly and find that
letter from my nephew , the one with the photograph.
Bring it down to me at once. ”

I saw then that she had made her plan.;] wnshcd 1
had the courage to warn the stranger.; But when 1 re-
turnted I saw that she had not wiited; he was even now
sitting beside her. ;1 gave her the letter, without a

word. He rose to his feet at once. |
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Mr. de Winter is having coffee with us; go and
ask the waiter for another cup,”she said, just careless-
ly enough to warn him what 1 was. It showed that I
was young and unimportant, and that there was no
need to include me in the conversation. So it was a sur-
prise to find that he remained standing, and that it was
he who made a sign to the waiter.)

“I am afraid I must disagree,” he said to her, “you
are both having coffee with me,” and before I knew
what had happened he was sitting on my usual chair
and I was beside Mrs. Van Hopper.

. For a moment she looked annoyed. Then she leant
forward, holding the letter.

“You know, I recognized you as soon as you
walked in,” she said, “and thought, ‘Why, there’s
Mr. de Winter. Billy’s friend; I simply must show him
the photographs of Billy and his wife’. And here they
are, bathing at Palm Beach. Billy is mad about her. He
had not met her of course when he gave that party
where 1 saw you first. But I dare say you don’t remem-
ber an old woman like me?”

“Yes, I remember you very well,” he siad. “I
don’t think 1 should care for Palm Beach. That sort of
thing has never amused me. ”

.Mrs. Van Hopper gave her fat laugh®.) “If Billy
had a home like Manderley he wouldn’t want to play
around in Palm Beach,” she said. She paused, expect-
ing him to smile, but he went on smoking, looking just
a little disturbed.:

“I've seen pictures of it, of course,” she said,
“and it looks perfectly beautiful. I remember Billy
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