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“I left him, because I loved him. Or because – as your lady 
mother insists – I am the original masochist”.

“No one ever knew better than how to rub salt into 
other people’s wounds”. 

“But I love her!” The housekeeper gasped
  ‘No one 

ever knew better than how to rub salt into other people’s 
wounds’ -

‘
-
-
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You must feel very strongly on the necessity for such voyages of 
discovery”, said Voss, always looking down at Judd.

The convict said: “I have had some experience of the country 
to the north-west. As you have been told. An I consider it my duty to 
offer my srvices to the Colony on the strength of that experience”.

“In spite of certain injustices of the ?”
The German was honestly interested in such conundrum of 

human behavior. Although an expert in perversity, this had a 
strangeness that even he did not understand … 

  ‘In spite of certain injustices 
of the ?’

-

‘ -
-

injustices’ -

-

-

-
-

Now, as they escaped from one hell into what might prove a 
worse, however fulsome their reception at Moreton Bay, this man 
was leaning on her so heavily she hoped she was not a similar drag. 

“Do you think you will undertake the voyage  after we 
have reached civilization?” Her teeth were clicking like pebbles 
inside her mouth. “Sydney, we are told, is going ahead. I am 
inclined to advise Sydney. Set yourself up in some safe business 
with the reward they’ll give you. My husband will contribute to it 
handsomely …” 

  ‘Do 
you think you will undertake the voyage  after we have 
reached civilization?’ -

-

-

-

-

-

-
-

-

-
-

-

 
 -

-
-

“You might give some thought of your suggestion. We don’t 
want to rush you into anything you’d dislike – but time can trickle 
away when decisions have to be made – and we’d like to see you 
settled before we leave – for Europe”.

Dorothy feared her approach had not been resolute enough: too 
vague, too womanly. Basil pretty certainly thought so: he shook off 
Mother’s claw as though getting rid of it.

“Yes. ”. Movement helped 
him: his robes swirling and ballooning around him increased his 

‘This house – 
the furniture alone’

-

  
“I imagine they’ll allow you to take some of the things you’re fond 
of’; ‘Oh, I don’t mean the poor house – but a simple life in agreeable 
surroundings which a woman like our mother might accept’  

to be’ -

-

The breasts of this elderly man – her lover – were developing 
relentlessly inside the fur bra. She screwed up her eyes, “

” 
Mention of the sacred name seemed to add just that extra touch 

of obscenity. As he switched off the lights … 
Must we have the lights – Basil?’

-

-
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“Dorothy is still poor old Dorothy”, their mother gravely 
answered. “Full of the wrongs done her. She resents an experience I 
had on island years ago. I expect she will be here to dinner”. 

The solicitor had to inform them the princess telephoned his 

surprised.
“There! I knew!” The old lady was ablaze. “And you, Basil?”

“… give anybody any trouble. My cook will be so disappointed. She 
was an actress, you know – in Berlin – and other parts” 

‘I had booked a room at the Onslow. 
Didn’t want to …’ 

-

-
-

“I’ve often thought Judas must have been of a homo-sex-ual 
persuasion”. Poor bugger didn’t seem to know the thing had caught 

to a standstill.

has embarrassed you. I wouldn’t want – never ever – to be an 
embarrassment to the one I – I – I” he couldn’t make it.

Piteous what they lay on your altar, itself a rickery affair, so 
much shoved out of sight, from bottles of cheap port to unconfessed 
putrefying sins.

” 
My sister … my ... my Rosa ... 

will be hungry

-
-
-

If you knew how, you 
could use words to get out of anything unpleasant, or important, which 
was why social intercourse had been invented’ 

-
-

-

 
He was preparing to launch his rehearsed speech; when Don 

Lethbridge showed signs of forestalling.

nothing any more that I can do for you”. He began picking at the 
boards with the point of his long Turkish-Italiante shoe. “And I need 
the time. More than the money”.

It brought on a cold sweat. It broke up the rehearsed speech into 
one of the old jig-saw puzzles.

“
” 

‘But this is … un sus pected … Col … . When 
I’ve only begun to need you. Never told you. I wasn’t capable. The 
point … now … is’

-

 ‘First time you has asked for 
anybody’s pity, and the request was granted (Perhaps prayer would 
pay)’ -

-

 –

-

Once he said in Mr Olliphant’s voice: “Perhaps I shall soon be 
so well educated I shan’t need to go to ordinary school”

“  When you can’t even learn to stop scribbing on 
the walls”.

“That isn’t scribbing, it’s droring”, he said in what was his own 
voice. 

‘  When you can’t even learn to stop 
scribbing on the walls’ -

-

– -

-
-
-

-
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