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Last night, I dreamt I went to Manderley again.

It was much different from what it had been in
the old days. The drive was much narrower, a thread
of its former self. Nature became what it had usually
been, and it gradually and secretly spread on the
drive. Because of the lack of care, man - made plants
became wild ones.

In the dark, I saw that house. That was my
Manderley! I found the courtyard was the same as the
woods. They all obeyed the jungle law. In this desert-
ed courtyard, ivy was everywhere and nearly entered
the house.

Moonlight can play 0odd" tricks upon the fancy ,
even upon a dreamers fancy. I stood in front of this
deserted house as if it was as lively as before.

Light came from the windows, and the curtains
‘blew softly in the night air. In the library, the door
would stand half open as we had left it, with my
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handkerchief on the table. There was a little héup Y of .' o
library books marked “ready to return”, and my dear =

dog Jasper lay on the floor: -

Suddenly a cloud came upon the moon. Then my
ilusion* disappeared. The house became a desolate’
shell, without a soul.

Manderley was a tomb. This was unchangeable.

When [ was awake and thought of Manderley, I didn’t
feel bitter because 1 once lived happily there. I would
think of the blown lilac ' , and the Happy Valley. Now
I lay many hundred miles away in a foreign country,

and would awake in a few seconds in the bare little
hotel bedroom. I would sigh a moment, stretc_h myself -.
and turn, and open my eyes, be bewildered” at that

shining sun, that hard, clean sky, so different from
the soft moonlight of my dream. The day would lie be-
fore us, but with stillness we had never known before.
When we were awake, we would not talk of Manderley

and I would never tell my dream. For Manderley was .

ours no longer. Manderley was no more.
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We can never go back again, that is much cer-
tain. We try to forget the past, but something may re-
mind us of our memories.

We will meet difficulties in our life sooner or lat-
er and we have already defeated this devil. Now we
both don’t have secrets from one another, because we
share happiness and woe" together.

Although our little hotel is dull and the food is
bad, we would not make it otherwise. We should meet
too many of the people he knows in any of the big ho-
tels. In this routine life, 1 develop an interest for
reading. We wait anxiously the arrival of the mail
from England every day.

We can see all kinds of finals of ball games or
boxing matches in the newspaper, and various strange
competitions.

Sometimes [ can get some copies of Field” , the
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newspaper talks something about nature, which makes
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wild pigeons: This reminded me of the old days and
made my reading faiter .- I saw a grey look on his face
and stopped my reading.

This thing taught me a lesson: English news can
be read, such as sports, politics, but the things which
will remind him of unhappy past will not be men-
tioned.

Sometimes I can enjoy my afternoon and have a
simple afternoon tea. The things I have as my after-
noon tea are always the same two slices of bread
and butter and a cup of China tea. I also think of half
past four at Manderley: the table drawn before the li-

brary fire, the door opened on time, and the laying of
the tea, the silver tray, the kettle, the snowy cloth
were all unchanging. Jasper, waved its big ears, al-
ways seemed indifferent to the food before us and yet
we ate so little. I didn’t know how to do with all the

food. However, I never dare to ask Mrs. Danvers

what she will do with this food and I can imagine her
saying, “There were never any complaints when Mrs.
De Winter was alive. ” Instinctively ° I thought, “She
is comparing me to Rebecca”, and sharp as a sword
the shadow came between us.

All these have gone, and Rebecca will never
bother us. Even my faithful Jasper has gone to heaven
and Manderley is no more! Every time I remember
these old days, I will stand on the balcony and take a
deep breath. I suppose what makes me bold is his de-
pendence on me. At any rate, I have lost my diffi-
dence, my shyness = with strangers. I am very differ-
ent from that self who drove to Manderley for the first
time. It was my awful deeds made such a bad impres-

sion on Mrs. Danvers. What must I have seemed like &N

after Rebecca? I can remember what I looked like at
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