goon

“O0b0mobobOobOoo0ooobobmao
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goboo0oooooboooomooomood
goooo

“0O00000b0bO000b0b0b0o0o0oo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
ooo0oooooooooooooog .-«
gboboboboobobobobobo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
oooboomoomomoooom
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo
oooooon

“O0bh0obmoboobO0oooobomoan
goooooO000o0o0o0o0oobboboooo



goboooooobobooooobobooooo
goboooooobobooooobobooooo
goboboobooobooboboobooobooboo
goboboobooobooboboobooobooboo
goboooooobobooooobobooooo
gooooooo

gooooomobooooooboboo —4Oo
uimobobooomooobooboooooobm
goboboobooobooboboobooobooboo
gobobooobooobooboboobooobooo
gobobooOoooobobooooobobooooo
goboooooobobooooobobooooo
goboobooboboobboooooooao
goboooooobobooooobobooooo
goboboobooobooboboobooobooboo
ooooooobb —4Oaooooooobooo
gooooooo

o000 g0ooboo0ooooooood
gbooboobOooooobbobooogoooobon
ooooooouo —ooooobbobobo® O
g'odbobb@moomoboomaooboonn
gooobooobobooboooobooobon
gbooobooboooooobbobooooooobon



ggooooboobobobobooooooobooo
ggooooboobobobooooooobooo
gooooboobobobooooooobobooo
goooooboobobbobooooooobobooo
gooooboobobbobooooooobboo
gooooo

goooobooooboobooobooo
ggoooboboboboboooooooobooo
ggooooboobobobobooooooobooo
gbobooboobooboooboooooao
gooo

oo
2000000






Contentd1 0 OO

N oo N N L AW N =

10.

11.
12.
13.
14.
15.

. Providence 0006

Out of Afica DOODOO0O726

. Fanfan 00034

. Strange Enchantment 00000064
. Hanging Up the Phone U U D00 /82
. Sixteen 0 O0O0 102

. Gazebo 00O /114

. Acts of Love OO0 /130

. The Lion’s Share OO 0000 146

Lady Bridget in the Never-never Land
gooooooooo /160

Private Lies 0OOO 174

Daddy Candidate OOO00 190
Heart on Fire 00 /208

Mistress of Mellyn 0OOOO0DOO 234
Second Thought O OODODO 248

. A Lady of Fortune oood 264

Spencerville O0000ODODO280
Dusk OO /292



Anita Brookners

Her main preoccupation was whe-
ther Maurice would ask her to go
with him to France. She would be use-
ful, she knew, could do all the boring
things, while he got on with driving the
car and getting from one place to an-
other and being inspired by what he
saw. French, after all, was her mother
tongue; she could save him a lot of time
and trouble. But how to suggest this?
The suggestion must surely come from
him, and he was still bent over his
maps, his hand blindly reaching for the
cup of coffee she had poured for him. It
seemed as if he could take the cathe-
drals of France without any human
company to dilute them. She felt hum-
bled by the comparison between them,
as always; he was finer, larger, better
than she was, his insights nobler, his
whole fabric superior. With his back-
ground, I suppose, she thought vague-



Oo0 -oo0o00 *

gboobooooooocooboobooooooo
dmbooooooooboooomobooomooon
omboooooboomoooboooooooaoa
oobobhmbooooboooomoboooooooooo
omooobooooooOooomooooooboomoo
gobooooboomaao
ooooooooooo
oboomobomoboono
goboooobDomaOo
ooooooooooDo
oooooooogao
omooooOmoboono
oooocoomoooo
o0omoomooo
goboomooooo
goboooobOomoo
goboooooboomaOo

#0000 000000000000000000000000000
goobobDO0000000000000000000D0000D000O0000
oooobo0oobobO0o0b0ob00oDDDO00OD00000o0D0000



ly, imagining spacious lawns and grey stone and
summer afternoons and his impeccable mother re-
ceiving guests.

Although anyone who saw Maurice and Kitty
together would have thought them a charming
couple, she would have been remarked upon as the
luckier of the two, lucky to attract such a man as
Maurice. Both were tall and graceful, but there the
comparison ended, with their silhouettes. Kitty was
artfully put together, manufactured and tutored by
her grandmother in the way of presenting herself
advantageously, given the names of shoe designers
and handbag makers and a special price because of
her trade connections. She felt exhausted some-
times by the sheer effort of composing her appear-
ance, and not always sure of the results. Was she
perhaps too elaborate? Maurice was ineffably natu-
ral. He wore fine clothes, but carelessly, handmade
shirts without a tie, cashmere pullovers instead of
jackets. She had first seen him drinking tea in the
Senior Common Room at the university, a place
where low armchairs housed many spreading bot-
toms and stomachs clad in grey flannel or beige
tweed, where legs could be seen protruding in ma-
roon socks and ginger suede shoes. Kitty, alarmed
by her first entrance into this important place and
dressed as her grandmother decreed a lady should
be dressed, instinctively felt drawn to the tall figure
wandering around with a cup in one hand and a
saucer in the other, a signet ring just visible on the
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finger beneath the saucer, his brown hair—the hair
of a formerly blond child— curiing behind his ears
and on the nape of his neck. He had swung round
and greeted her with a pleasant vague smile, the
smile she had come to know so well, and because
she was not yet afraid of him she had responded
naturally and they became friends. They both lived
in London and commuted to the university, which
was strictly against the rules, and this created a
further bond between them. Very occasionally he
gave her a lift back to town and it was during one of
these late evening drives that she had fallen in love
with him.

That had been two years ago. Since that time,
his smile had become no less pleasant and no less
vague, for however much she pined for him she
knew that she was not indispensable to him. And at
bad moments, when she woke in the night, she
knew that she was not even necessary. She con-
gratulated herself on her ability to hide her feelings,
unaware of the fact that the Roger Fry Professor’s
wife had observed to her husband, with some sat-
isfaction, “Well, she doesn't appear to be getting
anywhere with him. Trying too hard, if you ask
me. "

On the evening with the maps she had moved
quietly round him, only too happy to have him in
her kitchen, and willing to forgo even the cathedrals
of France if only she could be sure that he would
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come back to her. As he plotted his courses, with
his diary in one hand, she permitted herself to gaze
at his fine head, since he could not see her doing
so. The longish brown hair, the clear green eyes,
the skin healthy with the country air of his weekends
at home. There was so much that she wanted to ask
him, but she knew that with Maurice questions
never met with answers. He remained formal and
pleasant, but he disarmed her easily. She wanted to
know if he ever thought about her (but she sup-
posed not, for he was always busy) and anyway, to
ask that sort of question was unimaginable. But if
he took her to France, that would be a sign, and
moreover a sign that the world would see, a sign
that her grandmother would welcome.

He straightened up, hands on hips. “You
ought to come with me, Kitty, " he said. She turned
away from him, to hide her trembling hands. “Why
not?” she said, after a minute, and with no partic-
ular inflection in her voice. “My dear child,” he
laughed, stretching out a long arm and resting it on
her shoulder. “You know perfectly well why not.
Just think of your reputation. ”

This was his way and it confused her. She did
not know whether, in his world, it would have been
truly scandalous to contemplate such a journey with
a woman not merely of marriageable age but of
marriageable intentions. He was, after all, such a
very superior person and it was typical of him to
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remain untouched by the inconclusive character that
sometimes attends such episodes. Her being an
orphan, she supposed, made him feel more re-
sponsible for her reputation, and he did not know
that if only she could be seen to be with him a little
more obviously, her reputation would be made for
life.

Since that time he had continued to talk about
his projected trip to France but had never again
suggested that she should go with him.

And since that time their evenings together,
and they were not very frequent, for during the
term Maurice was greatly in demand, had filled her
with a slight but persistent melancholy. It seemed to
her, in retrospect, their first meeting is the best
moment of her life: her recognition of him, her
ease in welcoming whatever would come of it.
Since then there had been intimacies, but he always
left her afterwards, and she had had to try very hard
to censor out of sight a feeling of dismay, almost of
shame. For she never knew when she would see
him again.

She had wondered if she herself might be too
pressing and urgent in wanting a conclusion,
pressed and urged by the need to justify herself in
Louise’s eyes and to bring happiness to those
grandparents whom she had so far disappointed.

Haunted by a feeling of despair, she finally
decided on giving Maurice a telephone.
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“Maurice, " she said. “Am I disturbing you? It’s
kitty, by the way. ”

“I know it's Kitty, " he said mildly. “What can I
do for you?”

She took a deep breath.

“Tve decided to go to Paris to work on my
lecture a bit. There are one or two things I need to
look up. Can we meet there?”’

He laughed. “That might be a bit difficult, my
dear. I'm driving around, as you know. When will
you be there?”

“I'm not sure, "said Kitty. “But it seems so silly,
our being practically in the same place and not
meeting. ” She was aware that she was pleading and
took hold of herself.

“If you're going to do Saint-Denis, you'll have
to come through Paris. Although,” she added
scrupulously, “Saint-Denis is an abbey church, not
a cathedral. ”

“You're right, ” he pondered. “But I do love all
those tombs. ” There was a silence. “Why not?” he
said. “I could pick you up on my way back. Where
will you be?”

“At the Hotel West End, ” she said. “Just off
the Avenue Montaigne. ” She had already decided
this.

He Jaughed. “Ridiculous Kitty. But it would be
nice. Ill gave you a call there at the end of the
month, then. ” And he rang off.
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