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For my mother



Amphigorer is made up of books first
published between 1953 and 1965. They are
now difficultand often expensive to come
by :hence this compilation. Itstitle 1s
taken from amphidory, or amphigourt,
meaning a ronsense verse or Composition.
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My C(lavius) Frederick) Earbrass is, of
course,the well-known novelist. Ot his books,
A Moral Dustbin, More Chains Than Clank,
Was It Likely 2 and the Hipdeep trilogy are,
perhaps, the most admired. My Earbrass 1s
seen on the croquet lawn of his home,
Hobbies Odd, near Collapsed Pudding in
Mortshire. He is studying a game left
unfinished at the end of summet. =

On November 18th of alternate years
Mr Earbrass begins writing ‘his new novel’.
Weeks ago he chose its title at random trom
alist of them he Leeps ina little green
note-book. Jt being tea-time of the 17th,
he is alarmed not to have thought of a plot
to which Zhe Unstrung Harp might apply,
but his mind will keep reverting to the
last biscuit on the plate.




Snow was falling when Mr Earbrass
woke, which suggested he open 70U/ with
thefirst flakes of what could be developed
into a prolonged and powerfully purple
blizzard. On paper, if not outdoors, they
have kept coming down all atternoon,
over and over again, in all possible ways;
and only now, at nightfall, have done so
satisfactorily. For writing Mr Earbrass
alfects an athletic sweater of forgotten
origin and unknown significance; it is

always worn hind-side-to.

Several weehs later, the lootah trickling
on his knees, Mr Earbrass mulls over an
awkward retrospective bit that ought to
do in Chapter II. But where? Fven the
voice of the omniscient author can
hardly atford to interject a seemingly
pointless anecdote concerning Ladderback
inTibet when the other characters are
feverishly engaged in wondering whether
to have the pond at Disshiver Cottage
dragged or not.




Mr Earbrass belongs to the straying, rather
than to the sedentary, type of author. He is
never to be tound at his desk unless actually

writing down a sentence. Before this
happens he broods over 1t indefinitely
while picking up and putting down again

small, loose objects; walking diagonally
across rooms; staring out windows ;and so
forth. He firequently hums, more in his
mind than anywhere else, themes trom
the Poddington Ze Deum.

It was one of Mr Earbrass’s better days; he
wrote for so long and with such intensity that
when he stopped he felt quite sick. Having
leaned out a window mtoa strong wind for:
several minutes, he is now restoring himself
ih the kitchen and rereading TUH as far as he
has gotten. He cannot help but feel that
Lirp's return and almost immediate impalement
onthe bottle-tree was one of his better ideas.
The jelly in his sandwich 1sabout to gerall
over his fingers.




Mr Earbrass has finished Chapter VIL, and
it is obvious that before plunging ahead
himself he has got to decide where the plot
is to go and what will happen to it on
arrival. He is engaged in making diagrams
of possible routes and destinations,and
wishing he had not dealt so summarily with
Lirp,who would have been usefil for taking
retributive measures at theend of Part Three.
At the moment there 1s no other character’
capable of them.

Out for a short drive before a supper of
oystersand trifle, Mr Earbrass stops near
the abandoned fireworks factory outside
Something Awtul. There is a drowned sort of
vellow light in the west,and the impression
of desolation and melancholy is remarkable.
Mr Earbrass jots downa few visual notes
he suspects may be useful when he reaches
the point where the action of 7l shitts to
Hangdog Hall.




Mr Farbrass was virtually asleep when
several lines of verse passed throuigh his
mind and left 1t hopelessly awake . Here
was the pertect epigraph for 7UH :

A horrid ?monster has been [something)
delay’d

By your/thewr inditf rence 1n the dank
brown shade

Below the garden. ..

His mind’s eye sees them quoted on the
bottom third of'a right-hand page in a
(possibly)olive-bound book he read at least
five years ago. When he does find them, it
will be a great nuisance ifnoclue is given
to their authorship.

Mr Earbrass has driven over to Nether
Millstone in search of forced greengages,
but has been distracted by a bookseller’s.
Rummaging among mostly religious tracts
and privately printed reminiscences, he
has come across 7he Meaning of the House,
his second novel . In making sure 1t has
not got there by mistake (as he would
hardly care to pay morefor it), he
discoversit is a presentation copy. For
Angus—willyou ever forger the bloaters?
Bloaters? Anqus ?




The first drat’t ot' 77/ is more than half
finished, and for some weelks its characters
have been assuming a titful and cloudy-
reality. Now a minor one named Glassglue
has materialized at the head of the stait’s
as his creator 1s about to go down to dinner.
Mr Earbrass was aware of the peculiarly
unpleasant nubs on his greaicoat., but not the
blue-tinted spectacles. Glassglue is about to
mutter somethiug 1n a tone too low to be
caught and, stepping sideways, vanish.

Mr Earbrass has been rashly skimming
through the early chapters. which he has not
looked at for months, and now sees 7UH tor
what it is. Dreadful, dreadfii/, DREADFUL . He
must be mad to goon enduring the unexquisite
agony of writing when it all turns out drive].
Mad. Why didn’t he become a spy ? How does
one become one? He will burn the MS. Why
is there no fire? Why aren’t there the
makings of'one? How did he get inthe
unused room on the third tloor ?




Mr Eatrbrass returned from a walk to find
alarge carton blocking the hall. Masses of’
brow paper and then tissue have reluctantly
givenup an unnerving silver gl combination
epergne and candelabrum. Mr Farbrass
recollects a lettertrom a hitherto unknown
admirer of his work, received the week before;
it hinted at the early arrival of an offering
that embodied. in a different but kindred
form, the same high-souled aspiration that
animated its recipient’s books . Mr Farbrass
can only conclude that the apathy of’ the
lower figures is due to their having been
deprived of novels.

FEven more harrowing than the first chapters
ofanovel are the last,for Mr Earbrass anyway.
The characters have one and all become
thoroughly tiresome,as though he had been
trapped at the same party with them since
the day before; neglected sections of the plot
loom on every hand ,waiting to be disposed of ;
his verbs seem to have withered away and
his adjectives to be proliferating past control.
Furthermore, at this stage he inevitably gets
insomnia.. Even reveading The Ffuttle Flantation
(hisfirst novel) does not induce sleep. In the
plue horror of dawn the vines in the carpet
appear likely to begin twining up his ankles.
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Though 72/ 1s within less thana chapter
of completion, Mr Earbrass has telt it his
cultural and civic duty, and a source of
possible edification, toattend a performance
at Lying-in-the-Way of Prawne’s 7he Nephew's
Tragedy. It is being put on, for the fitst
time since the early seventeenth century,
by the West Mortshire Impassioned Amateurs
of Melpomene. Unfortunately, Mr Earbrass
is unable to take meven oneof 1ts five
plots because he cannot get those few
unwritten pages out of his mind.

In that brief moment between day and
night when everything seems fo have siopped
torgood andall, Mr Earbrass has written the
last sentence of 7U/. The room'sappearance
of tidiness and Mr Earbrass’s of calm are
alike deceptive. The MS is stuffed all
anyhow in the lower right-hand drawer of
the desk and Mr Earbrasshimself'is wildly
distrait. His feet went to sleep some time ago,
there is a dull throbbing behind his lett ear,
and his moustachefeels as uncomforiable as if
it were false, ot belonged to someone else.




The nextdav Mr Earbrass 15 conscious but

very little more. He wanders through the house,

leaving doors open and empiy tea-cupson the
floor. From time to time the thought occurs
to him that he really ought to go and dress,
and he gets up several minutes Jater, only to
sit down again in the first chair he comes
to. The better part of a week will have elapsed
betore he has recovered enough to do anything
more helpful.

Some weeks later, with pen ,ink., Scissors,
paste,a decanter of sherry, and a vast
reluctance, Mr Earbrass begins torevise TUZ.
This means, first, transposing passages,
or reversing the order of’ their paragraphs, or
crumpling them up turiously and throwing
them in the waste-basket. After that there
15 rewriting. This 1s worse than merely
writing, becausenot only does he have to
think up new things just the same, but at
the same time try not to remember the old
ones. Before Mr Farbrass is through , at
least one third of 70/ will bear no
resemblance to its original state.
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Mr Earbrass sits on the opposite side of the
study from his desk, gathering courage for
thewortst part ofall in the undertaking of a
novel,i.e.,, making a clean copy of the final
version of the MS. Not only is it repulsive to
the eye and hand, withits tattered edges. stains,
rumpled patches, scratchings-out, and scribblings,
but its contents are, by this time, boring to
the point of madness. Afreshly-filled inkwell,
new pheasant-feather pens, and two reams of
the most expensive cream laid paper are
negligible inducements for embarking on
such a loathsome proceeding.

Holding 7UH ot very neatly done up in
pink butcher’s paper, which was all he could
find in a last-minute search before leaying
to catch his train for London, Mr Earbrass
arrives at the offices of his publishers to
deliver it. The stairs look oddly menacing,
as though he might break a leg on oneof them.
Suddenly the whole thing strikes him as very
silly, and he thinlss he will go and drop his
parcel off the Embankment and thus save
everyone concerned a good deal of fuss.




Mr Earbrass escaped from Messrs Scuftle
and Dustcough,who were most atixious to go
into all the ramifications of a scheme for
having his novels translated into Urdu.and
went tocallon a distant cousin. The latter
was planning to do the antique shops this
afternoon.so Mr Earbrass agreed to join him.
In the eighteenth shop they have visited,
the cousin thinks he sees a rare sort of
lustre jug,and Mr Earbrass irritatedly
wonders why anyone should have had a
fantod stuffed and put under a glass bell.

The night before returning home to
Mortshire Mr Earbrass allows himself to be
taken to a literary dinner in a private dining
room of Le Trottoir Imbecile. Among his fellow-
authors,few of whom he recognizes and none
of whom he knows, are Lawk, Sangwidge,
Ha’p'orth, Avuncular, and Lord Leghbail . The
unwell-looking gentleman wrappedin a
greatcoat is an obscure essayist named
Frowst. The talk deals with disappointing
sales, inadequate publicity, worse than
inadequate royalties, idiofic or criminal
reviews, others’declining talent, and the
unspeakable horror of theliterary life.




TUH 1s over so to speak, but far from done
with. The galleys have arrived, and Mr
Earbrass goes over them with mingled
excitement and disqust. It all looks so
different set up in type thatat first he
thought they had sent him the wrong ones
by mistake. He is quite giddy from irying
to physically control the sheets and at
the same time keep the amount of
absolutely necessary chandes within the
allowed pecuniary limits.

Mr Earbrass has received the sketch for the
dust-wrapperof 7UH. Fven after staringat
1t continuously for twenty minutes, he
really cannot believe it. Whatever were
they thinking of ? That drawing. Those
colours. Ugh. On any book it would be
ugly, vulgar, and illegible. On his book it
would be these, and also disastrously
wrong. Mr Farbrass looks forward to an
2xhilarating hour of coniveying these
sentiments to Scuffle and Dustcough.




Things contined to come, this time Mr
Earbrass’s six free copiesot’ TUH. There are,
alas, at least three titnes that number of’
people who expect to receive one of them.
Buying the requisite number of additional
copies does not happen to e the solution as it
would pothe out almost at once,and everyone
would be veryangry at his wanton distribution
of them to just anyone,and write him little
notes of thanks ending with the remark that
1UH seems rather down from yourusual level
of polish but then you were probably in a
hurry for the money. If it didn’t come out,
the list would be three times larger for
his next book.

To-day 77/ 1s published , and Mr Earbrass
has come into Nether Millstone to do some
errands which could not be put offany longet.
He has been uncharacteristically thorough
about doing them,and it 1s late atternoon
before he pauses in front of a booksellet’s
window onthe way back to his car. Having
made certain, outof thecorner of hiseye,
acopyof TUH was in it, he is caretully
reading the title of every other bookthere
ina state of extreme and pointless embarrassment.




Scuftle and Dustcough have thoughtfully.
if gratuitously, sentall the papers with
reviews in them. They make a gratityingly
large heap. Mr Earbrass retises to be
intimidated into rushingthrough them , but
heis havinga cerfain amountot ditticulty in
concentratingon, or, rather,making any sense
whatever outot, 4 Compendium of the Minor
Heresies of the Iwelfih Century i Asia Minor.
He has been meaning totinish it ever
stnce he began if two years and seyen
months betore,at which time he bogged
down on page 33.

At an afternoon torgathering at the
Vicarage vaguely in Mr Earbrass’s honor,
where he has been busy handing round cups
of tea, he is brought up short by Col Knout,
MFH. of the Blathering Hunt. He demands
toknow just what Mr Earbrass was detting
at’inthe last scene of ChapterXIV. Mr
Farbrass is atraid he doesn’t know what
the Colonel 1s. Is what? Getting at himself’
The Colonel snorts, M1 Earbrass sighs.
This encounter, which will go on for some
time and get nowhere, will leave Mr
Earbrass feeling very weak indeed.




Mr Earbrass stands on the terrace at
twilight. It is bleak; it is cold; and the
virtue has gone out of everything. Words
drift through hismind: angussh turnips
conjunctions illness defeat sirving
parties noparties urns desuetude
drsaffection claws loss Trebizond
napkins shame stones distance fever
Antipodes mush glaciers incoherence
labels miasma amputation tides
decert mourning clsewards ...

Before he kinew what he was doing, Mr
Farbrass found he had every intention of
spending d few weeks on the Continent. In
a trance of efficiency, which could have
surprised no-one more than himselt he
made the complicated and maddening
preparations for his departure in no time
at all. Now, at dawn,he stands, quite numb
with cold and trepidation , looking at the
churning surface of the Channel. He
assumes he will be horribly sick for hoursand
hours, but it doesn’t matter. Though heis a
person to whom things do not happen,
perhaps they may when heisontheother side.
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There was « young ngd:y ramed Rose
Wio leinted whenever she chose ;
Ste dzd s0 one cziz/
Whirie fai,z]fz'zy 6‘[‘0/0!.565,

But was qaﬂzb/fz}* revived wilh o Aose.

A ﬁeaa’,y[ronf young womazn in E'a]z’rzy
Threw her Iwo weeks old child at the Cez']zjzjd/;
When 7121228@’ W/Z}f She did,
She r.»_ip]jecg, 75 be zid
Of a Strdnye 5 av'cz:/vowerzﬂj fée]z;’zf ’

They had come in the fufaé’ to the stretfto

When a dark, bearded man From Jofgez‘z‘o
Slipped forward and grabbed
Her [resses and Stzbbed

Her lo death with z rusty stiletlo.

A cerlain young mazn, 1L was nofed ,
Went aboul in the heat Z&zbﬂy—co&tec{ ;
He sazc, You may scoff,
Bur I shant lake 1t off;
Underneath I amn ﬁoz‘rz'ﬁ/}/ bloated.”



A Iedy was seized with znlent

7o zrevise her exislence mz;f;sl/t’fﬂf .
So she climbed wp Lhe domme
OF St Feters in Rome,

Whezre she ,f[a)f.fz{ Zﬁngfz Lhe ﬁﬂzfﬂzzf Lenl.

A dreary young bank cerk named Fnngs
Wished 7otosler gm aura of mensce;
1> make pecple atrazd
He wore oloves of ey Suede
Aud while faofjf.»fdr ntended for fennis.

There was a youny womaz whose slammer”
Was alrocrous, and so was her GrRImmar;
Bt they were nof 1zzz)pravea7
When her husband was rmoved
76 knock oul her leelh with a harmmer.

While Aus duckess /;zf /yrdcﬁbd/éf dead,
The Duke of ﬁ&y‘zzerzva’dryzz@ sard:
‘Can of be this is all?
How pzzzzy./ How small’

Have destm]/ed Lthis a’z;s}zzzzae Zo my éeaf.’



7o a weepy youny womaz in Thrums A jﬁfz‘ was delivered Zo Laura

Her betrothed remarked, This is wial comes From a cousin who lived i1 Gomorrak;
Wrapped in lissue and crepe,

OF a]]owzﬁj/ your Llears
1t was peeled, like a grape,

76 fall 1nlo my ears—
I think rhey Jave rotled the drums. And emilfed a /Ua[eD jpgepz;yﬁ uzra.

77 Y A wne jewne fille wmoureuse

A clerical sfudenl named Fryne

Téfozzfﬁ pairz szzi)éf Yo rexch lhe divine: Dun bomme 7u’d une condiile Aonlewse;
He wore a hair shird, 7 la merne é’ﬁ&?we Soiz
Quite oflen ale dirt, A son caveaw noir

And bathed every Friday in brine £t la bal avec plaintes crapulewses.



i/M}r Irip 7 It was vile. Balaclava

[ Jogthed —Etna was crawling with lava.
The ship was ol white
Bul it cresked 1m the 2117/55,

And the band L‘fzejr drd not Lnow /z /Qin.’

A youry zna ol acumern and uézrzzzj;
Whod anzassed a ffczzf Lortune In Aerrzzzjf,
Was left ?uzf@ 2lbne
fBers 1 soon Decame Lnowr
That Cheir use at bus board was LIS pRr I,

There was 2 young woman named Plunzery

Who rejosced 122 Hie praclice of gunzery,
7711 one day wnobservanl,

She blew wp & servant,

And was torced lo relire fo a nuanery

The pariition of Vavasowr Scowles

Was a sickener: lhey came onliis bowels
In a Lirkin; his brain
Was Ltound afafy/:'zzy Z drazin,

And his loes were rnside of some lowels.



As the Afeecﬁe,s’ﬁzzq)f wwuzig lowards lhe rocks,
s occupant cried, Save my socks/

7 could zzof beazr lhe /2.5’.5’,

JFor wilh scariel silk [1oss
My mama bas embrozdered lheir cyéc'/:,f‘.’

;
i
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Les salons de la ville de Triesle
Sont vaseux, Surdz'fzzs, el funesles ;
Paring les fnzzza/&s‘ charses
On cawuse des malaises,

Des eslroprements, el des pestes.

An 1nnocent rnarden named /Yfz‘]‘ldj(f
Was craelly Lricked z1m1fo zzzazz'rz!i/ld ;
When she later band cul
Whar fer spowse was zboul,
She tlrew berself wunder a carriage.

Some Harvard men, stalwart end hairy,
Drank up several botfles of Xﬁeff)/,-
In the Yard arcund three

]:/2::;)/ wezre sz.rzekz'zyf' wizll y/ee:
Cozne on oul, we are 5111711'1-1? a ,/fu'ry./

D)



An Edwardizn father named Udj‘c’ozz,
Whose a/f@an'zz/ provoked Lum T dzc@feozz,
Used on Szt urg[d] Jz{;]ﬁﬁ’
To lurn dowzn lhe Zz‘yﬁz‘s,
And chase them arownd with a 5111&\’76022.

The babe, with a cry brief and dismal,
Fell znlo rhe water bapfismal;

Fre Zfzgjf’a/ 741‘55:‘5(1 758 Ap]z‘;ﬁf,

7t fhad sunk oul of Sz'fé Z,
For the depth of the Lont was dbysmz].

A lady both callows and brash
Met a man with a vasl black wmouslache
She crred. ‘Shave 2L, O do/
And L[l put 12 with y/ue
On my hal as a sort of panache. ’

A 7:.455;‘ in a bousehold ?uzfe charmless
Was informed ils eccenltric was harmless:

I you}e cauyﬁf unawares
At the head of lhe slairs,

?
Just remember, hels eyeless and armless.



A beet]z'nfyaunf woman named ﬁzk{jeto’
Had a vielent ablorrence of rmidgets;
O the end of a whart
She once pushed 2 dwarf
Whose lruncation reduced her fo ,/}a/yed‘,s’.

A ]gzc{)/ 501’12 Under & curse
Used Zo drive forth cach day in a hearse;

Fromm Lhe back she worcld warl

Throwugh a Lhrckness of verl:
]Zzzzf.s‘ o not 7ef better, but worse.’

Fach aszzl‘ Father [fills me welh dread
When he sils on Lhe fool of 222y bed,;
7d nol mind that le speaks
In gibbers and squeaks,

But for sevenleen years Aefs’ leen dead.

There was « young curate whose brain
Was deranged Lrom The use of cocarne;
He lured a small child
To a copse dark and wild,
Where he beat il fo death with his cane.



A young man grew 122679&51’117/)/ jysdky
I a house where the /zzzzjc’s were 57‘11&2./()/,
The ferns curled Lop brown,
The Cez]jzsz Lflaked dowrz,
And all of the faucels were Zecz]f}z

The Lirst child of @ Mrs Aeals -Shelley
Came Zo Light wilh 125 face in 175 561{}/ 3
Her second was bors
With a bump and a Aorz,
And her third was as shapeless as /é[[jy.

There was & Yyozng woman named Llls
Who was subject lo curious spells
When 705’ up very oddly,
She o cry oul ;ﬁzﬁfd‘ anf@a’é/
By the palms m ex pensive botels.

At whist drives and slrawjperzy leas
Fan world f{?ﬂz‘f 2nd show off ker hnees;
But when she was alone
Shed drink eauw de cologne,

And weep Lrom a sense of unease.



There was a young sperisman nzmed Feel
Who went for 4 Trip on his wheel ;

Lo pedalled for days

]Zrouf/z crepuscular haze,
And relurned f}e]izzf Somewhat wnreal.

Said 2 yx‘r] who wpon ber Jivan

Was alleched Jy @ virile youwig manl:
Such excess of passion
Is gquilfe oul of fzshzon

And she Fraclured 4is wrist with herfaz.

A limid young woman named Jane

Forrad jﬂa‘rtléi 2 lerpible Strair
With movements wuncerlair
Shed bhide 1 & curfarz

And make sowurnds [ihe a rabbrt iz paiz.
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Un morne =z milier de la znessce
Séleva el cria en Jdélresse:
La vie re]z'fz‘ezzye,
Clest Sale et atfrewse’

Et se pazyzzara’zz dans les fesses.



Augustus, tor {p/a:ﬁzﬁf bis soup,

Was pal Lor Zhe zz{yéf on e sloop;
Iz the ZYZOT]IZﬁf hed nof
erjvgzzfecf a /bf,

And next a@ffzé was dead of e croup.

A young ]aaf)/ who lived 5}/ the Usk
Swubsisted each day on a rusk;

She ate the first bife

Before 17 was ]zfﬁ Z,
And lhe [ast crumb somelime atfer dusk.

At the Villa Nemeliz the ,S’/é’e/aefs

Are disfurbed by a phanlom m weepers';
It beals alf zzzy/zf ]ozjf
A a’z'rfe on a gong

As z2f Jfayjers aboul in lhe creepers.

There was a young /(Zd)f zamed Hedyer
Who was lerribly, terribly eager

76 be all Zhe rage

On the Zfdfeafy Jtczfe,
Z}iaufé her lalents were jvzfzfu/./j/ meagre.



| A"\ \‘!
i

A 1&5{}/ who signs berself ‘Vexed '

Writes fo say she believes she's Becrz bexed:

‘I dont mind my shins
Bezz:»7 stuck full of pins,
But I fear I am coming wnsexed.

%gﬁ =

.

A 7511119127,2 2, otherwrse rmeek,
Detesled with passion the leek ;
When oltered one oul
He dealt such a clowl

75 the znnaid , she wes down for & week

White Zravelling  in farthest [ibel,
Lord Irongafe found czuse Zo regrel
The 5a/fgred-u/0 fea ,
A pain in his 4rnee,
And the lrivolows lowurists he mef.

75 Ais clublooted child siid Lopd J’[z/'v/v/e,
As ‘ﬁe poured Aiy post —jaz‘czna’zd/ le'v/b]e,
Yorer notherl behaviour
Cave pain to Qur Saviour,

And that's W[J}f He made you a crz'/vfy/e.’



From the 5&1241’127’ nachine came < din As ltourisls Inspecled lhe 2pse

As of /MQincafian withiz ; An  ominous series of raps

¢ was heard far and wide, Came frorm: wrnder rhe alfar,

Aznd fhe 1ncoming lide Which cawsed some lo falter
Zad 2 definite Havouzr of gzra. And others Lo shriek and cof]a/o.s“z.

£

Spidy 4

Powur guerir wuzn acces de Lfievre
4

A nwrse molivaled by spife

Un Jeune homme poursutvil urn leévre; Tred ber 1ntfantine ijzazye lo & kite;
7 le fflf a son lrow, She lawnched 1t vwild ezse
Et fif farre un ragoll On the afterncon breeze,

Des enlezwilles et des patles au /aezzze‘er_ And waltched [ill 1f Flew owe of yyﬁﬁ



There’s a rather odd cou/a[e 121 Herls The Dowafer Ductess al Spoul
Collapsed =t Zhc fzez'ijL" of & zouwl,

Who are cousins [or so exch asserls);

Their sex 15 1n doubl Sthe found slrenglh o say
For lthey re never withoul As they Zore her away :
Their inoustaches and /ozzf, Lratling skirls. 7 showld never have laker the lroul.
e
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Said Francesca, M)f Jack of volilion The leﬁf of Azs guesls Lilled Lord Cm)/
s Jea,a’z‘zzf me straight Zo perdition; At breakfast with horrid dwsmay,
Bul [ havent the J’[rezzy//ﬁ So  he lzuzched off [he SpoorLs
7o go fo the ./ezsz/z The pits from bhis pranes

4 ma]{zﬁf 2z acl of conlritiozr’ At therr beads as they neared the bulbtet



An incautiows Youn§ woman ramed Venu
Was seen wzilh the wrong sort of mer ;
She vanished one day,
Bul the / Offowzbf /Wz)f
Her /efs were relrieved from a fen.

An sndely fzfaé]g woman named Bavel
Lad offers sccasion fo Lravel;

On the way sie would siZ

Axnd / wrzous{y hnit,
And on lhe way back shed unravel.

Having made 2 remark raller coarse,
A young lady was seized wiflk remorse;
She Lled from the roor,
And later, a groom
Saw ker rolling 2boutl iz lhe gorse.

An old fgzzflifmrzzzfs‘ Crofehels and ?azéﬁ/zafé'
Were a terrible [rial Zfo Ars Sjé/};rzfs,
But he was nol removed
747l one day (f was proved
That The bellropas were damp wilh lis d?ziﬁiﬁ/t



There was a yowng iman, name of lred, From Number Nine, Penwiper Mews,
Wie spent every Thursday in bed;
He [3)” with hArs feel They ve discovered a head
Quiside of the sheel, Tn the box for the bread,

And the /UJ'/ZDWJ’ on fop of by bead. But zzo.éad)/ seems Lo know whose.

There 7s rea]])f abominable new:s:

7% 8
”WW//////A' 7
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There was 2 young iman who appeared Ce Livre est dedie 2 Cﬁ%{ﬂ”lﬁ,
To A5 frzends with a full growlls of beard; Qui 1t un petil manneguiri:
They af once said, %/téoafﬁ Sans bras et roul 11017,
We cant say why 245 o, Il slazt alfreux voir;

The effect? 15 zmcoﬂzmon/}/«* weird.’ En ettet, absolument la fin.
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The Doubtful Guest

by Edward Gorey
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When they answered the bell on thar wild winter night,

There was no one expected - and no one in s[y/zr.

Then they saw something standing on top of an urn,

Whose peculiar appearance gave them quite a turn.
P PP 9 7



/

e
/’ ’/f:';

All at once it leapt down and ran into the hall,

Where it chose to remain with its nose to the wall.

It was seemingly deaf to whatever they said,

So ar last they stopped screaming, and went off to bed.
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It joined them at breakfast and presently ate

All the syrup and toast, and a part of a plate.

It wrenched off the horn from the new gramophone,

And could not be persuaded to leave (¢ alone.



It betrayed a great liking for peering up flues,

And for peeliny the soles of (ts white canvas shoes.

At times it would tear out whole chapters from books,

Or put roomfuls of pictures askew on their hooks.
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Every Sunday /¢ brooded and lay on the floor,

Inconveniently close to the drawing-room door .

Now and then it would vanish for hours from the scene,

But alas. he discovered inside a tureen.



It was suly'ect to fits of bewila’eriny wrath ,
Duriny which it would hide all the towels from the bath.
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In the night through the house it would aimlessly creep,

In spite of the fact of its being asleep.



It would carry off oly'ec’ts of which it grew fond,
And protect them by drop})t)zg them into the pond.

It came seventcen years ago-and to this day

It has shown no intention of going away.






= === _ = - ==

It was already Thursday,
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therefore, having directed the servants ro fill the baths,



where the Throbblefoot Spectre still loitered in a distraught manner.



He presenred it with a Ienyth of string
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to await the arrival of autumn.



Meanwhile, on the tower,

Madame O in conversation with an erstwhile cousin

saw thar his moustache was not his own,



M |

on which she flung herself over the parapet

and surreptitiously vanished .

He descended, destroying the letter unread,



and Echo answered: Count the spoons/



On the shore a bat, or possibly an umbrella,

disengaged itself from the shrubbery,

causing those nearhy to recollect the miseries of childhood.



——

guns bqyan to go off in the distance.



only to discover the cakes iced a peculiar shade of green
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Farewell.
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They lived in a teacup which
had a piece missing from

There were once two blue bugs. the rim.

There were also three red
They were frivolous, and often bugs, who were cousins of

danced on the roof. the blue bugs.



They lived nearby, inside a
blue bottle, which made them
an interesting violet colour

when they were at home.

There were also two yellow
bugs, who were cousins of
both the blue and red bugs.

They were house-proud. and
Ercqwemly polished the glass

on both sides.

They lived a little further
off, on the topmost leaf but

one of a plamt.



All the bugs were on the

They were pensive, and sometimes friendliest possible terms and

sat on the topmost leaf and constantly went to call on

looked into the distance. each other

And went on excursions together And had dehgbtiul parties.



And then one day a black bug, The other bugs were dubious,
who was related to nobody, but nevertheless made an stempt

appeared in the neighbourhood. to be friendly.

After that, the black bug

It was not a success. broke up their parties



And wayla,id, them whenever

they went visiting.

A desperate secret meeting

was held.

Social life came to a standstill.

At last they decided on

a pla,n.



The black bug followed them

The next morning they rushed to the toct of the cliff, where
from their homes and dashed he jumped up and down, and
to the top of a certain cliff. shouted personal remarks.

It went over, and almost
Meanwhile, they were pushing at once a horrid noiSe came
a large stone towards the edge. from below.



Presently they descended and The black bug had been
rolled aside the stone. squashed qme flat.

They slipped the remains And left it propped against

into an envelope the fatal stone to be mailed .



After which they had a party

complete with cake crumbs And everyone enjoyed

and raspberry punch himself immensely.






An Apparition of her lover The Baby, lying meek and quiet

She recognizes with dismay; Upon the customary rug,
And later on she will discover Has dreams about rampage and riot,
That he himself had died today. And will grow up to be a thug.

The Cad decides he has grown weary The Drudge expends her life in mopping,
Of this affair, and thar is that; In emprying and filling pails;
And so0 he tells her just how dreary And she will do so, never stopping,

He thinks she 15, then leaves the flat. Until her strength entirely fails.



The Effigy, got up with clothing The Fetishist gers out the hassock,

Abffl'd(’fﬁ’d ﬁ'om t/)e VI'CtI'm:f room, 7211775 do;yn Zﬁg/&mp’d”dbolts [‘/]g door;
Is raised aloft ro cheers of loathing Then in galoshes and a cassock.
Before it meets a flaming doom. He worships It upon the floor.

The Governess up in the attic The Hermit /ives among the boulders,
Attemprs to make a cup of tea; He wears no garment but a sack;
Her mind grows daily more erratic By slow degrees his reason moulders,

From cold and h ungerand ennui. The sun has long since burnt him black.



The Invalid wakes up in terror The Journalist surveys the slaughzer,

To feel his toes becoming numb; The best in vears without a doubt;
The doctor’s made another error— He pours himself a gin-and-water

What unknown symptoms are ro come 4 And wonders how 1t came about.

The Keeper, when ity time for luncheon, The Lazar, blessed with an appearance
Flings down his charge upon the bed, Enough to give the strongest qualms.
And raking out a home-made truncheon, Has liztle need of perseverance

Belabours him about the head. In prompting a display of alms.



The Magnate waits upon the pavement The Nun is fearfully bedevilled :

For his enormous Irmousine, She runs about and moans and shrieks;
And ponders further child-enslavement Her flesh 1s bruised, her clothes dishevelled:
And other prg/f’cw still more mean. Jhels been like this for weelks and weeks.

The Orphan whom theres none to cherish The Proctor buys a puprl ices,
Szrays through the gloom on naked feet ; And hopes the boy will not resisc
She presently will {all, and perish When he attemprs to practise vices

Unnotrced 1n some squalid street. Few people even knomn exisr.



The Quarry, fleeing from the outing, The Resurrectionist qoes P]]I.Hy

f/n/:;rpanﬁny in the reeds and mud ; Without ado his simple trade;

And hearkens to the a’Ierdnzsﬁounhy Mazerial is always dying

Thar tells hrm they are out for blood. And got with nothing but a spade.

The Suicide, as she 15 [Zz///ny, The Tourist huddles n the station
I/luminated by the moon, While J/OW.]}/ night grves way to dawn;
R egrets her act, and finds dppa//fly He finds a cervain fascination

The z/wuy/ﬂ she will be dead so soon . In /moWinj all the trarns are gone.
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The sight of Uncle gives no pleasure, The Visitor was somewhat pensive

Bur rather causes much alarm: When she arrived to pay a call;
b

The chrldren know thar ar his Jersure But now she’s faint and apprehensive

He plans 1o have them come to harm. From howurs of Wd,';,‘,;y in the hall.

The Wanton, though she knows its dangers, The Xenophobe grabs at the table,
Musr needs smear kohl about her eyes, He feels his toes and fingers curl;
And wake the interest of strangers for he is only barely able

With long-drawn, hoarse, erotic sighs. To keep from striking down the girl.



The Yegq on rubber soles comes creeping

The Zouave used ro war and bartle
Inside the house when 1t 1s late, Would sooner take a life than not:

And while the occupants are sleeping, It scarcely has bequn to prarie

Removes the herrlooms and the plate. When he impales the hapless tot.









F6 o1 /oa/w;zto; were tind and well-+to-dv.



e fhad a doll wtcm ste called F6crtende.

Ore a’a/:/, fier fat/uw-, a colorel in the army , was
crdered Ate c/@ﬁm
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muondtes Later fie was r(?ucvrtzd 7

Several

that Vs reved /aiug .
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H6 er enly othur relative, an unele, was CGracned f‘y
a /Mce o/ masonry.

Chartotte cﬁqufua/ teas (eft in the -Hands 0/3
the fa/mwy [a«wyw’.
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Fhere she was /\;Wa/wd ﬂy the Leackors {m/’ I/u'/p?&



L wrm? the olay Chartette cﬁﬁﬁéa fid as much as fuw[ﬁ&/.
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When stw could bear it no [bng&r she Wﬁv’miﬁb
scheol at dawr.
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Chartotte cﬁyz/wu wad /awt Lo work maﬁi(/ng G/If%t(’/{/azé
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ot the heorrors.

She boved on seraps and tap-waler.

From tune Lo

wme e Urude g



At canwtiile , frer fatfwr, wtic was not dead aftw" all ,
returncdl frome.



é/umy da/y Je motored /zﬁrmﬁﬁ the streeds aoa/mﬁ/m?
/or her.

Aot Last the lrude wend (/f fis fwead .



aan wnto i sirced.

now abmost Lomd,

b

e Sophea

Chuonrto

ﬁy a car.

he was at once strick dowre

S



She was b0 @/ianyéd . he did not W?m}e her.









RAlice was ea.ting grapes in the park Me invited her to go for a ride ina
when Herbert, an extremely well-endowed taxi-cak, on the floor of which they

young mamn, mtroduced, himself to her. did something MAlice had mever done
before.

Lady Celia. led Alice to her boudour,
where she requested the girl to perform

a. rather surjor'ising service.

After they had done it several times in
different ways, Merkert sugxestecl that
Aliee ttd&v up at the home of his aunt,
Lady Celia, who welecomed. them with
great cordiality.



Downstairs the three of them Jola:yeol After he had firushed the Washing-up,
a. most a.muusi,ng ame of Merbert’s Alkert | the outler, an, u,nusu,all:y well-
own invention ealled “Thumbfumble” Formed man of muddle age, J'oimcd, them
They then sat down to a sumptuous for another $rolic. Merbert and Liady
tea.. Celia had litle difficulty in persuading

Alice to syenob a few days with them.

In the interval before dinner she Colonel Gilhert and his wife, louise,

erused an album of instructive came in after dinner; both of them
chromolithographs entitled , Die Sieber had wooden legs, with whieh they
und Dreifig Wolliifte’ which Ead:y Celiaa.  could do all sorts of enter‘tatnih,g
had thoughtfully set out. trieks.



The eventmg was a hwge suceess, Aliee, o[uitc exhausted,was heljoed to
in spite of someone fa,im’otng Srom, bed Jko I&ad@/ Celia’s Frenech maid,
time to time. Kise, whom she found deltgh‘ofuﬂy

sympathetie.

The next merning she was wakened Hooking out the window she saw
?VL & novel fashion by Irady Celia Merbert, Albert, and Marold,the
n time Jor elevenses. gamdergerg an exceptionally well-macde

youth, disporting themselves on the
laown,.
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They were soon joined by Donald,
Kerbert’s singularly well-favoured
sheepdog , and many were the giadles
and barks that came §from the
shrublery.

They called up to Alice, who, hau«m',wg

put on an Lngeniovtsll_y constructed
bathing SLLP, met them, in the pool.

Mt luncheon , which was alfresco, Lady
Celia announced they were invited
to the Qilberts for the weekend.

To Joegutle the tedium of the journey,
MAlbert read aloud from Yolume Eleven
of the “Eneyelopedia. of Unimaginable
Customs.”



&s the)/ drove up to the house, That evemﬁng in the library Seylla.,
Lucy, the Gilbert’s daughter,and  oneof the guests who had certain
Rerald, her fiancé, an uneommonly  anatomical peculiarities, demonstrated,
well-shaped older man, emerged Srom, the “Lithuanian Typewriter,” assisted by
an ornamental wm. Ronald and Reobert , two remarkably

weU,—set—up young men Srom the viLl&ge.

Iater Raeg'uqalob, another remarkably Still later Gerald did a terrible ’chi.ng
W’ell—set-uy young man from the villa.ge, to Elsie with a saucepan.
]m’-*o‘wi,d,ed, everyone with the most
a-stonishjng litle descrce.
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The party split into twos and “O"t breskiast it was learned that
threes before re’t'wing. Elsie had expired duf“mg the night,
and (gloom descended on everybody.

When a. change of scene was When they C%Ot there, they found, Sir
proposed, liady Celia suggested E{cgber*t, an extraordinarily well-
a visit to the nearby seat of Sir Pr’opor’tionecl old,gentleman, and hrs
Egbert, a. dear friend of hewJouth. friend , towie, h&'\f’ihg a. romp on
the terrace.
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They all went indeors and worked up During the light busfet supper
some most Lntf’igui:né charades. Liouie did a dance with a boa..

Sir Eg]oent offered to show them It stood in a windowless reom lined
his famous sofa. MAlice felt a with polar bear fur and otherwise
shudder of nameless apprehension.  empty; it was upholstered in scarlet

wvelvet, and had nine Legs and seven
arms.



MAs soon as everybody had erowded
wnto the room, Sir Egbert Sastened shub
the door, and started up the machinery
inside the sofa..

When, Hlice saw what was
about to h;\ppem, she began to seream
uncontroLLably. .







Afterwards a gold ring embellrshed
with leaves, grapes,etc. was found, "g
inside were engraved (RO~ niiLs and |
the letters p.m.G., which last stood |

{ |
for the words ‘Don’t move,Gererude’. |

7

g
4

’7
K

R
000‘

9
?& 0’ %
L

25 I X0
R
e g




One swmmer afteraoon n Willowdale Edna,
Harpy., and Sam wandered down 1o the railroad
station to see if anyrhing was doing.
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There was nothing on the platform but some empty

crates. ‘Look/’ sard ]2731'1:}/, /)01'1'1[1'1g to a handcar
on the Sldz}{y. ‘Ler’s take 1t and go for a ride.’



Soon they were flying along the tracks ar a great
rate. Little Grace Sprocker, playing in a home-
made mud puddle, warched them go by with

lon gz'n q.

At Bogus Corners, the next town down the line,

they stopped o buy soda pop and gingersnaps
ar Mr Queevil’s store. “How are things over
m Willowdale ?° he asked. ‘Dull’ they said.



A few minutes after they were on their way again,
they saw a house burning down 1n a freld.
“Whooee!’said Sam. ‘The engines will never

be In time to save iv.’

The next morning they wrote postcards 1o every -

body, relling them what they were a’al'ny and
didn’t know exactly when they would be back.



At 10:17 the Turnip Valley Express rushed past.
A frantic face was pressed against a window
of the parfor car.

‘Gracious/! sard Edna. ‘[ believe thar was Nellre
Flim. We were chums ar Miss Underfoots Seminary:

I wonder what can harve beern the matter.’



In Chutney Falls they hunted up the cemetery
and peered at the tombstones of Harrys mothers

family.

Later they ran into Nellie’s beau, Dick Hammerclaw,
the local telegraph operator. He asked if they’d

seen her. He seemed upset.



Near Grisileburg they saw a palacral mansion on a
bluff’ ‘That's O Altitudo,’ said Sam,‘the home of
Titus W, Blotter, the financrer. I sam a picture in

a mayaz[ne. ’

Several days later a touring car drew up alongside

them. The driver called out J’amet/u'ny um’nle/]{yzb]e
c*oncerm'ny Dick before he shot away out of SIght.



An undared f}‘dymenﬂ of the ‘Willowdale Tn&n{y/e ’
they found cauy/n: i1 a e informed them thar
fVobb//ny Rock had finally fallen on a family

ha Vz'ny a pz}:n[c.

In Dogear Junceon they paid a call on Edna’s
cousins, the Zeph (laggs. He showed them a few

of the prizes from his collection of over zooo j]&SS
telephone-pole insulators.



The following week Mount Smith came into
riew in the drstance; dark clouds were pz'/fny

up behind ie.

During the thunderstorm that ensued, a flash

of ightning revealed a figure creeping up
the emmbankment.



Some months wenr by, and still they had nor
returned to Willowdale.

They risited the ruins of the Crampron Vinejdr

works, which had been destroyed by a mysterious

explosion the preced/ny fall.



At Wunbsierille they rescued an infant who was
hang[ny from a hook intended for maz]bags.

How much she resembles Nelle!' said Edna. They

rurned her over to the matron of the orphanage

/n Stovepipe Ciey.
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From the trestle over Feevish Gorge they spied the

‘] don’t

said Harry.

riny car ar the bocrom

wreck of a tou

’

see Dick’s friend anywhere,
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which she wrote her poems.



As they were going along the edge of the Sogmush
River, they passed a man in a canoe. ‘If ['m not
mistaken,’ said Edna.‘he was lurking nside the

V/nejar works .

Between Wesr Elbow and Penetralia they almost

ran over Someone who was ried to the track.

/t proved to be Nellre.



Despite their entreates, she insisted on being
lefr ar the first grade crossfncg, where she gor

on a bicycle and rode away.

Thar evening they attended a baked-bean supper
ar the Halthath Methodist Church. ‘They're
all right,’ said Sam. but they’re not a parch

on Mrs Umlauts back home’.
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A weelk later they noticed womeone who might

be Nelle Wa//u}y n the yroundf of the Weedhaven
Lauyhing Academy.

On Sunday afterncon they saw Trtus W. Blotter
in his shirtsleeves plunge 1nzo the Great

Trackless Swamp.



In Hiccupboro they counted the cannon balls in
the pyramids on the courthowse Jawn.

At sunset they entered a runnel nthe Iron Hills

and did not come out the other end.









: THIE
i VINEGAR, WORICS,,

D).

)
23

THE GASHLYCRUMB TINIES
b THE INSECT GOD

-

THE WEST WING ,/’; /.
W @d e =

';



Three Jolumes

of' Moral Instruction

THE GASHLYCRUMB TINIES

THE INSECT GOD

THE WEST WING , 44}
Al | ’/ | Lk

- O TOE T y .
/\\\ Q "\\ <\ j

\i, By, "k
T~ g4 V4
*)\“\%rﬁf\\\\\\‘



THE GASHLYCRUMB TINIES



A is for AMy who fell down the stairs

B is for BAsiL assaulted by bears



C is for CLARA who wasted away

D is for DEsmonDd thrown out of a sleigh
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E is for ERNEST who choked on a peach

0. o

F is for FANNY sucked dry by a leech
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G is for GEORGE smothered under a rug

H is for HECTOR done in by a thug



IpA who drowned 1n a lake

Iis for

for JAMEs who took lye by mistake

J is



K is for KATE who was struck with an axe

L is for LEo who swallowed some tacks



M is for MAUD who was swept out to sea

N is for NEVILLE who died of ennui



O is for OL1VE run through with an awl

P is for PRUE trampled flat in a brawl



Q is for QUENTIN who sank in a mire

i
[
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R is for RHoDA consumed by a fire



S is for SusaN who perished of fits

M

I

I

i
\

is for TiTus who flew into bits

T



U is for UNA who slipped down a drain

Vis for Victor squashed under a train
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is for XERXES devoured by m

X



Y is for Yorick whose head was knocked in

Z is for ZiLLau who drank too much gin
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O whar has become of AMillicent Frastley?
[s there any hope thar she's still alive?

Why haven't they found her? It’s rather ghastly
10 think that the child was not yer {ire.

The dear /ittle thing was last seen playing
Alone b)/hﬁ];fﬂ/fdt the edﬂp of the park ;
There was no one with her to keep her from straying
Away in the shadows and onconung dark.



Before.she could do so, a silenr and 9/1k[er1}gy
Black motor drew up where she sar nibbling grass;
from within came a nearly inaudible twittering,

Atiny green face peered out through z/zt'y/djs.

o

ik
il

She was ready to flee, when the /}ylll'ﬂ heckoned ;
An arm with two elbows held our a rim
Full of cinnarmon balls ; she paused: a second

Reached out as she took one, and lifted her in.



The nurse was discorered collapsed in some shrubbery,
But her reappearance was not much use ;
Ller cyes were askew. her exiremnites rubbery.,

Her C/oL/J/uy was stained with a brownish /'ui'ce.

She was questioned n hopes of her ansiers res ealing
WWhat had happened ; she merely repeared]y sard

1 hear them walking about on the ceiling’.
She had gone rrretrievably out of her head.



0 /ée/l?gs of horror, resentment, and picy
For things, which so seldom turn owut for the best:
The car, unobserved, sped away from the city

As the last of the /{'y}z[ died out in the west.

48
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The Frastleys grew sick with apprel: ension,
Which a hearvy tea ()IJ{y served ro rncrease;
7Thou 9]) they felr it was scarcel y(ycuz(»('/ 7o mention
The loss of their child, they called i the police.



Through unvisited hamlers the car went creeping,
With its head lamps unlit and its curtains drawn:
Those natives who happened nor to be sleeping

Heard 11 PSS, and lay awake wunril dawn.

The police with therr torches and notebooks descended
On the haunrs of the undernorld, ]oolu'u(g for clues;

In spite of their praiseworthy efforts, they ended
/1th 110[/1[/;7 arall in the way of news.



The car, afrer hours and hours of travel,
Arrived at a gare rn an endless wall ;

It rolled up a drive and stoppcd on 1119,171 arel
Ar the foor of a rast and crumbling hall.

As the night wore away fiope sta reed ro languish
And soon was replaced by all manner of fears;
The famly twisted their fingers in an((/zu&/'z,
Or got them all damp from the flow of their tears.



They removed the child ro the ball-room, whose hangings
And mirrors were screaked wirh a luminous slime ;
They leapr tbrnu{yh the air with buzzings and twangings

To work themselves up to a ritual crime.

They stunned her, and stripped off her garments, and lastly
They stuffed her inside a kind of pod :

And then it was that Millicenr Frastley
Was sacrificed to THE INSECT GOD.
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Sin_g tirraloo, sing tirralay,
The Wuggly Ump lives far away.

[t eats umbrellas, gunny sacks,

Brass doorknobs, mud, and carpet tacks.
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How most unpleasing, to be sure!
Its other habits are obscure.

Sing jigglepin, sing jogglepen,
The Wuggly Ump has left its den.
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We pass our happy childhood hours
In weaving endless chains of flowers.

Across the hills the Wuggly Ump
Is huriling on, kerbash, kerblump!



When play is over, we are fed
On wholesome bowls of milk and bread.

Sing hushaboo, sing hushaby,
The Wuggly Ump is drawing nigh.



The moon 1s full: 1ts silver beams

Shine down and give us lovely dreams.

Sing twiddle-ear, sing twaddle-or,
The Wuggly Ump 1s at the door.



e

It’s making an unhely fuss:
Why has it come to visit us?

What nasty little wilful eyes

For anythl'ng of such a size!



How uninviting are 1ts claws [
How even more so are its jaws?

Sing glogalimp, sing glugalump,
From deep inside the Wuggly Ump.
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THE SINKING SPELL



0 look. there’s something way up high:
A creature floating in the sKy.

It 1s not merely sitiing there,

Bur f’al]iny SloW{y throlgb the air. x_,-_ Lt T it




1he clouds_grew pink and ‘gold ; 115 hnees

Were lerel with the c’Vé‘]]Ihj trees.

Morose, inflexible, aloof,
It hovered just above the roof.




It’s gone right through, and come to rest
On great yrand— uncle O(ya’red 5 chest.

It sertied further tn the nz;(//zl,
An(llryﬂl’f’ the mard an awlid f/”'{'yht .
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Head first, without @ look or word,
Ir’s lefr the fourth floor for the third.

The weeks went by ; 1t made 125 way
A little lower every day.




mught have stopped

1ch 1me one 1/705{57/1[ V23
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One found, however, it had dropped.
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One wonders just what carn be meant

\
&

cable desceriz.

7£]

rmp.

By this
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It did not Irn ger, alter all,

Forever in the upstairs hall.

i,
ARSI T |mmw'nm<umm|

It found the a’r&wilzy room in turs,

And slipped inside the Chinese urn.



It now declines in frectid curves

A mong the pickles and preserves.

Ir'’s gone benearh the cellar floor;
We shall not see 1t any more.
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The summer she was eleven, Drusilla went abroad with her parents.

There she climbed endless f/zl'(//zzs of stairs.



She tried ro make out the subjects of vast dark pajm‘/'//ys.

TR
FROATATIA

Sometrimes she was made 11l by curious dishes.



She was called upon ro admire views.

S
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IWhen the weather was bad., she leafed throu y/z mcomprehensible
ma ydzz'n(as“.



(One m()rnz'ny her parents. for some reason or other, went on an

excursion without her.

Afrer luncheen an acquaintance of the family. Miss Skrim -FPshaw,

took Drusitlla with her to paya call.



77 fzcy/ walked to an inn called le Crapaud Blew .

They were shown into a garden where the topiary was being
7 A

npy/f’(’mr/ .



Drusilla was rold she Wd,s(gomy to meet a wonderfiul old man who
had been or done 50171€E/11}2y lofty and cultured 111 the dim past.

gue appeared.

a
c

Eventually Mr (r.



|

N ‘

;ﬁ.{%/#’fmw “ar Xmm i :
|

J

He kissed Miss Shkrim-Pshaw’s hand . and she presented Drusilla
to him.

After they had sat down. Drusilla saw thar Mr Crague wore

10 socks.
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He and Miss Skrim-Fshaw mentioned a great many people who

had done f/u'njs /n their conversation.
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Tea was brought: 1t was nearly colourless, and there was a plate

of Cr/stallz'zed jl}{yei'.
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He said he would have lited to show her his albums filled with
beautiful pieces of 1t, but they were upstairs in his room.
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Drusilla promised when she got home to send him some insides
{2

of envelopes she had saved.

S

Miss Skrim-FPshaw said it was time they made their adreux .



On the way back a few drops of rain fell. Somehow Drusiiia

was h u11gzuél' than she had been before rea.
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Days went by.
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Weelss went by.

Months went by.



Years went hy. Drusilla was still inclined to be folyetf'u/ A

One day somer ]11'11y reminded her of her promise o Mr C) rague.
(%% €



She b(;:yan to hunt for the en Vejope—/l'lu}zgs in her room.
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On a sheet of newspaper at the bottom of a drawer she read that

Mr (,‘rz%yu(’, had died the autumn afrer she had been abroad.



When she found the pretty pieces of paper, she felt very sad and
nejleczf’ul .
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The wind came and took them through an open window; she
watched them blow away.
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ALSO BY ED WARD GOREY
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Donald and the ...
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