Letter From An Unknown

Woman
Stefan Zweig

When the celebrated novelist R. returned to Vienna
early in the Morning after arefreshing three-day trip in the
mountains, he bought a newspaper. He was reminded as
soon as he glanced at the date, that it was his birthday. It
was forty-first, he reflected rapidly, and was neither glad
nor sorry at this observation. Cursorily he turned the
crackling pages of the paper, and then took a taxi to his
flat. His manservant told him there had been two visitors
and some telephone calls while he was away, and brought
him the accumulated post on a tray. Looking idly at what
had been put before him, he opened one or two envelopes
that interested him on account of who had sent them. He
put aside for the time being one letter which looked too
bulky, addressed in unfamiliar handwriting. Meanwhile tea
had been brought. He leaned back comfortably in his
armchair, glanced through the newspaper again, and some
circulars; then he lit a cigar and picked up the letter he had
put aside.

There were about two dozen hastily written pagesin
an unfamiliar, shaky, feminine hand, a manuscript rather
than a letter. He examined the envelope again
automatically; to see if a covering letter had been left
inside. But it was empty, and as with the pages themselves,
it carried no sender's address or signature. Strange, he
thought, and took up the manuscript again. At the top, as
an opening, it said: “to you who never really knew me.”
Surprised, he paused. Did that refer to him, or to an
imaginary person? His curiosity was suddenly aroused. He
began to read.

‘My child died yesterday. For three days and nights
| struggled with death over this small, fragile life. | sat by
his bed for forty hours while influenza shook his poor body
with its fever. | put cold compresses on his burning
forehead and held his restless little hands day and night. On
the third evening | was in a state of collapse. | couldn't keep
my eyes open and involuntarily | fell asleep. | must have
slept on the hard chair for three or four hours and during
that time death took him. There he lies, the poor, sweet
boy, in his narrow bed, just as he died; only someone
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has closed his eyes, those intelligent, dark eyes, and
folded his hands over his white nightshirt

‘Four candles — one at each corner of the bed

— burn brightly. | dare not look; | am afraid to move.
When the candles flicker, shadows flit over his face
and his closed lips, and it seems then asiif his features
move; and | can amost imagine he isn't dead, that
hell wake up again and say something childishly
tender to mein hisclear voice. But | know he is dead.
I won't look again, so as not to revive my hopes, and
be disappointed once more. | know, | know, my son
died yesterday — now | have only you left in dl the
world, only you, who know nothing about me. Y ou,
who meanwhile amuse yourself al unawares or trifle
with people and things, only you, who never knew
me, and whom | always loved.

‘I have taken the fifth candle and put it here on
the table on which | am writing to you. | can't be
alone with my dead child without pouring my heart
out to someone. And to whom should | speak at this
terrible time if not to you? To you who were
everything to me, and still are? Perhaps | can't make
myself completely clear to you, perhaps you won't
understand me. My head is s0 heavy; my temples
twitch and throb; my limbs ache. | think | am
feverish. Perhaps | have influenza, too. It is spreading
from door to door now; and that would be good, for
then | would go with my child and not have to kill
myself. Sometimes everything goes dark before my
eyes. Perhaps | shall not be able to finish this letter —
but | want to summon up al my strength, this once,
just this once, to speak to you, my darling, who never
knew me.

‘I want to speak to you aone, to tell you
everything for the first time. You ought to know all
about my life. It has always belonged to you and you
knew nothing about it. But you shall know my secret
only when | am dead, when you won't have to answer
me, if what is making my limbs go hot and cold really
is the end. If | must go on living | shall tear up this
letter and keep silent, as | have aways done. But if you
hold it in your hands you will know that a dead woman
isteling you the story of her life; the life that was yours
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all her waking hours. Don't be afraid of my words. A dead
all her waking hours. Don't be afraid of my words. A
dead woman no longer wants anything — not love, or
pity, or comforting words. There is only one thing | ask of
you and that is to no longer wants anything — not love, or
pity, or comforting words. There is only one thing | ask of
you and that is to believe everything | tell you, everything
the pain that flies from me to you reveals. believe
everything | tell you, everything the pain that flies from
me to you reveals. Believe my every word, | ask nothing
more of you: one doesn't tell lies at the deathbed of an only
child.

‘I will reveal my whole life to you, a life which truly
began only on the day | first knew you. Before that
everything was simply obscure and confused, in that my
memory never surfaced from some kind of cellar filled with
dusty, dull things and people, covered in spiders webs, that
my heart no longer recognizes. When you came into my life
| was thirteen years old and lived in the same house you live
in now, the same house in which you are holding this letter
— my last living breath — in your hand. I lived on the same
floor, immediately opposite the door of your flat. You will
certainly not remember us at all, the poor widow of an
accountant (she always wore mourning) and the thin, half-
grown child — we were very quiet, of course, immersed in
our petty-bourgeois poverty. Perhaps you never heard our
name; we had no nameplate on our door and no one came to
visit us, no one inquired after us. It is also so long ago,
fifteen or sixteen years. No, you certainly won't remember it
now, my darling, but I, oh | remember passionately every
little detail. | first heard of you, first saw you. Why
shouldn't I, for it was then the world began for me. Have
patience, my darling, | want to tell you everything,
everything from the beginning. Don't tire of listening to me
for a little while, 1 beg you. | haven't grown tired of loving
you al my life.

‘Before you moved in to our house, odious, nasty,

quarrel-some people lived in your flat. Poor as they were,
they hated most of all having poverty-stricken neighbors
like us. Because we didn't want to have anything to do with
their depraved, lower-class coarseness. The man was a
drunkard and beat his wife. We were often wakened in the
night by the noise of chairs being knocked over and the
clatter of breaking plates. Once, after she had been beaten
until she was bleeding, she ran out on to the stairs, her hair
disheveled, and with the drunken man bawling after her,
until people opened their doors and threatened to call the
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police. My mother had avoided having anything to do with
them from the start and forbade me to speak to the
children, who as a result never missed an opportunity to
take it out on me. When they met me in the street they
shouted obscenities after me and once they threw such
hard snowballs at me they made my forehead bleed.
Everyone in the house ingtinctively disliked that family
and breathed a sigh of relief when something happened to
make them leave suddenly with their bits and pieces — |
believe the husband was imprisoned for theft. For a few
days a 'To Let' notice appeared on the front door, then it
was taken down and the caretaker promptly let it be known
that an author, a quiet bachelor, had taken the flat. That
was how | heard your name for the first time.

‘After a few days painters and decorators, cleaners
and carpet layers came to renovate after the mess left by
the former tenants. There was much hammering, banging,
plastering and scraping but Mother was only too pleased,
she said, that the unsavory goings-on over the way had
come to an end. | didn't actually see you — not even while
you were moving in. All the work was supervised by your
manservant. That small, grave, grey haired gentleman's
gentleman directed everything in a quiet, business-like,
superior way. He impressed us al very much, firstly
because in our suburban dwelling a gentleman'’s gentleman
was something of a novelty, and then because he was so
very polite to everybody, without in any way putting
himself on a level with the servants, or descending to
familiar gossip. From the very first he treated my mother
as a lady, with respect, and he was always friendly and
serious, even to a little shrimp like me. If he mentioned
your name it was evident that he was attached to you far
more than was usual with servants. And how | have loved
good old John for that, though | envied him because he

could always be near you, and do things for you.
‘I am telling you all this, my darling, all these little,

almost silly things, so that you will understand how right
from the start you were able to gain such power over the
shy, timid child | was. Even before you actually came into
my life, there was a mysterious. Everyone in the small
suburban house waited impatiently for you to move in
(people who live narrow lives are always curious about new
curiosity about you when | neighbors), and | first felt this
came home from school one afternoon and the furniture van
was standing outside. The removal men had already taken
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up most of the heavy furniture and were carrying in a
number of small things. | stood at the door to marve at
everything, for all your things were so very different from
anything | had ever seen. There were Indian idols; pieces
of Italian sculpture; large pictures in dazzling colors; and
then, finally came the books, so many and so beautiful, |
wouldn't have believed it possible. They were all piled up
at the door, where the manservant took charge of them and
carefully removed the dust from every single one with a
feather duster. | loitered near the ever-growing pile with
curiosity; the manservant didn't send me away, but neither
did he encourage me. | didn't dare touch anything,
although | would have loved to handle the soft leather of
some of them. | just looked shyly at the titles on the
spines; there were French and English books among them,
and many in languages | didn't understand. | believe |
would have looked at them all for hours but Mother called
mein.

‘I thought &bout nothing else but you all the
evening; even before | knew you. | myself possessed only
a dozen cheap tattered books with cardboard covers which
| loved more than anything else and had read over and
over again. And then | wondered what the man must be
like who owned and had read all those wonderful books,
ho knew all those languages, and was so wealthy and
knowledgeable at the same time. A sort of supernatural
awe combined with the idea of all those books. | tried to
picture you in my mind. Y ou were an old man with glasses
and a long, white beard, like our geography teacher, only
much kinder, more handsome and gentler — | don't know
why | was already sure then that you must be good-
looking, when | still thought of you as an old man. That
night, still without meeting you, | dreamt about you for the
first time.

‘The next day you moved in, but in spite of being on

the look-out al the time, 1 wasn't able to catch a glimpse of
you — which only increased my curiosity. At last, on the
third discover how different you were, so completely
unrelated to my child ship picture of a godfather. 1 had
imagined a bespectacled, kindly, old man, and then you
appeared you, exactly as you still are today,
unchangesable, light-brown country clothes and ran up the
stairs two at a time in your inimitable, easy, boyish way.
You carried your hat in your hand so | was able to see, with
amazement | could scarcely hide, your open, lively face and
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your youthful hair: really, | was taken aback to see how
young, how handsome, how willow-slim and elegant you
were. And isn't it strange: at that first moment | saw clearly
what | and everyone else came to see in you so uniquey
time and time again, but with some astonishment that
some-how you are two people in one, a passionate, happy-
go-lucky young man given over to pleasure and adventure,
and at the same time as far as your writing is concerned a
relentless, serious, responsible, extremely well-read and
educated man. Unconscioudly | fet what everyone sensed
about you, that you led a double life, alife which presented
to the world a light hearted, open face and an obscure life
known only to yourself. I, the thirteen-year-old, magically
attracted, felt this profound duality, this secret of your
existence, at my first sight of you.

‘Do you understand now, my darling, what a
marvel, what an alluring enigma you must have been for
me, as child? Suddenly to discover that a man everyone
held in respect because he wrote books, because he was
famous in that great world outside, was a young, stylish,
boyishly high-spirited, twenty-five-year-old! Do | have to
tell you that from that day on nothing else in our house, in
my entire wretched childish world, interested me except
you that the entire obduracy, the whole intense tenacity of
a thirteen-year-old revolved more and more around your
life, your existence? | watched you, | observed you
routine, noticed the people who visited you; and all that
only increased my curiosity about you, instead of
diminishing it, for the two sides of your character were
revealed by the diversity of those visitors. There were
young people, friends of yours, with whom you laughed
and were in high spirits;, shabbily dressed students; and
then again there were ladies who drove up in cars; oncethe
Director of the Opera, the great conductor whom | had
only looked at respectfully from afar on his rostrum. Then
there were also young girls still attending commercial
school, who scurried in the door looking embarrassed.
Altogether there were many, very many, women. | didn't
think anything about this particularly, not even when, as |
was on my way to school one morning, | saw a
heavily-veiled lady leave your flat. | was only thirteen and
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too innocent to know that the intense curiosity with which

| watched and spied on you was already love.
‘But | know exactly, my darling, the day and

hour when my heart was lost to you for ever. | had
been for a walk with a school friend and we were
standing at the gate chatting. A car drew up, stopped,
and you jumped from the running board in that
impatient, buoyant way that thrills me about you even
today, and made for the door. Instinctively | was
impelled to open it for you and so | stepped in your
path and we nearly collided. You looked at me with
that warm, soft, covert expression, which was like a
caress, smiled at me tenderly— yes, | can’t put it any
other way — and said in a very soft and almost
intimate voice, “Thanks very much, young lady.”

‘That was dl, darling; but from that moment
when | met your gentle, caressing eyes, | was yours.
Later, of course, it was not long before | discovered
you look this way at every woman who passes by.
You give them a glance intended to attract and trap
them. It takes in everything they are wearing and at
the same time strips them naked. It’'s the look of the
born seducer. You give it to every shop girl who
serves you, every maid who opens the door for you. It
signifies little more to you than desire and curiosity,
but it shows simply that your fondness for women
guite unconsciously makes your expression caring
and warm, when it is turned on them. But |, the
thirteenyear-old child, did not suspect this: it was as
though | had been plunged into fire. | thought the
tenderness was for me aone, and at that moment the
woman in me, the adolescent, awoke and that woman
was yours for ever.

“Who was that?” my friend asked.

‘I couldn’t answer straightaway. It was
impossible to speak your name. At that one, unique
moment your name was aready sacred, had become
my secret. “Oh, some man who lives in house” |
stammered awkwardly.

“Well, why did you go so red then when he
looked at you?’
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‘My friend teased me with al the mischievousness of
an inquisitive child. And the thought that she was
making fun of my secret made me blush even more.
Feeling embarrassed, | was rude. “ Stupid fool,” | said
angrily: 1 would have liked to have strangled her. But
she only laughed louder and more scornfully, until 1
felt the tears well up in my eyes with impotent rage. |

felt her standing there and ran upstairs.

‘I have loved you ever since that moment. | know

women have often told you they love you, you
But believe me, no one has loved you pampered man!
like devotion as the -as slavishly, with such dog
creature | was, and have always been. Nothing on earth
equals the unseen, hidden love of a child, because it is
so without hope, so0 servile, so submissive, so
observant and intense as the covetous and
unconsciously demanding love of a grown woman
never is. Only lonely children can maintain their
passion completely. The others rid themselves of
emotion by chattering with their companions; they
smooth it away in confidences. They have heard and
read so much about love and know it is the fate of all.
They play with it, as though it were atoy, they boast of
it like boys with their first cigarette. But | had no one
in whom to confide. No one advised or warned me; |
was inexperienced and unsuspecting; | fell headlong
into my destiny as into an abyss. Everything that grew
and blossomed within me centered trustfully on you,
and the dream of you. My father had long been dead,;
my mother was a stranger to me with her everlasting,
wretched depression, and worries about her pension.
corrupted schoolgirls repelled me, as they -The half
played so unscrupulously with what was to me the
ultimate passion. And so | turned everything that
would normally have scattered and divided, towards
impatiently you — my whole concentrated and ever
growing personality. You were to me — how shall |
put in? No comparison is good enough — you were
indeed everything, my whole life. Nothing existed
unless it related to you. My whole existence made
sense only if it was connected with you. You
transformed my whole life. Until then gpathetic and
only average in school, | suddenly came first. | read a
thousand books far into the night, because | knew you
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loved books. Much to my mother's astonishment |
began to practice the piano with almost mulish
tenacity, because | thought you were fond of
music. | mended and pressed my clothes, just so
that | would look neat and pleasing to you; |
thought it terrible that my school overall (it was

made out of one of my mother’'s dresses) had a .-

hand side. | was -square patch inserted on the left
afraid you might notice it and despise me. So |
always covered it with my satchel when | ran up
the stairs, trembling with fear in case you saw it.
But how silly that was: you hardly ever looked at
me again.
‘But I, on the other hand, really did nothing
all day but wait and watch for you. There was as
hole in our door and through this -small brass peep
round hole it was possible to see your door. That
hole — no, don’t laugh, darling, even today | peep
am not ashamed of the hours | spent! — was my
eye on the world outside. During those months and
years | sat whole afternoons there in the icy hall on
the aert, a book in my hand, afraid my mother
would be suspicious. | was like a taut string,
vibrating if your presence touched it. | was always
tense and agitated whenever | was near you, but
you could no more have carried in your pocket. It
patiently counts the hours for you in the darkness
and ticks them off, accompanying you on your
way with inaudible heartbeats, and you give it only
a quick glance once in a million ticking seconds. |
knew all about you, knew all your habits, all your
suits and ties. | knew and soon made distinctions
between your various friends and divided them
into those | liked and disliked. From the time | was
thirteen until | was sixteen my every hour was
yours. Oh, what follies | committed! | kissed the
handle your hand had touched, | picked up a -door
cigarette and you had thrown away in the entrance,
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and it was sacred to me because your lips had
touched it. In the evenings | ran down into the street a
hundred times, on any pretext, to see in which of your
rooms the light was burning, and so be party to your
invisible presence. And during the weeks you were
away — my heart always stopped with anguish when
| saw John faithfully carrying your yellow traveling
bag outside — in those weeks my life was desolate
and without meaning. | went about sullen, bored and
badtempered and had to take care al the time that
Mother did not notice how my eyes were red with
crying and from that see my despair.

‘I know | am telling you about childish follies,
extravagant over-enthusiasm. | ought to be
ashamed of them but | am not ashamed, for my
love for you was never purer and more passionate
than at the time of those childish excesses. | could
tell you for hours, for days, how | lived with you
then. You scarcely knew me by sight, for if | met
you on the stairs and could not avoid you, | ran
past with my head lowered, afraid of meeting your
ardent look, like someone jumping into water to
avoid being scorched by fire. | could tell you about
those long-since vanished years of yours for hours,
for days on end, and unroll the entire calendar of
your life; but | won’t bore you, won't distress you.
I'll confide to you only the most wonderful
experience of my childhood; and please don’t
deride me because it is such a small thing. To me,
as a child, it was of infinite importance. It must
have been on a Sunday. You were away and your
manservant was pulling the heavy carpets, which
he had been beating, through the open door of the
flat. The good fellow found it hard work and in a
fit of rashness | went over and asked if | could
help. He was astonished but let me do it, and so —
if only | could find words to tell you with what
awestruck indeed devout reverence — | saw the of
your flat. | saw your world, the writingtable at
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which your were accustomed to sit, with a blue
crysta vase on it containing a few flowers, your
bookcases, your pictures, your books. It was only a
fleeting, surreptitious glance into your life, as the
faithful John would certainly have prevented me from
making a closer inspection. But with this one glance |
absorbed the whole atmosphere and had nourishment
for my endless dreams about you, waking or sleeping.

‘These fleeting moments were the happiest of
my childhood. | wanted to tell you about them so that
you, who didn’t know me, will at last begin to
understand how a life ebbed and flowed with you. |
wanted to tell you about them and about that other,
most dreadful hour, which unhappily was so near.
Because of you — | have already told you — | had
forgotten everything else. | had paid no attention to
my mother and concerned myself with no one. |
didn’'t notice that an elderly gentleman, a
businessman from Innsbruck, distantly related to my
mother by marriage, was calling more often and
staying longer. Indeed | was only too pleased that he
sometimes took Mother to the theatre and | could then
be alone, thinking of you and watching out for you —
my greatest, my only happiness. Well, one day
mother called me to her room with a certain
formality; she had something serious to say to me. |
went pae and heard my heart start to pound: had she
noticed something, guessed something? My first
thought was of you, the secret that linked me with the
world. But mother was herself embarrassed, she
kissed me tenderly once or twice (which she hardly
ever did), she sat me close beside her on the sofa and
began hesitantly and shamefacedly to tell me that her
relative, who was a widower, had made her an offer
of marriage, and she had decided, mainly on my
account, to accept. My heart beat very fast: only one
thought came into my head, the thought of you. “But
we'll stay here, won't we?’ | just managed to say.

“No, we'll move to Innsbruck. Ferdinand has a
beautiful house there.”
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‘| didn't hear anything else. Everything went black
before my eyes. Later | knew | had fainted. | heard
mother quietly telling my future stepfather, who had
been waiting behind the door, that | had suddenly
thrown up my hands, stepped backwards and then fallen
down like alump of lead.

‘I cannot describe to you what happened in the
next few days, how I, an impotent child, resisted their
al-powerful intentions. My hand still trembles as |
write, thinking about it. 1 could not betray my real
secret, so my resistance merely appeared obstinate,
wicked and insolent. No one spoke to me any more
about it; everything was done behind my back. They
used the time | was at school to expedite the removal.
When | came home, yet another piece of furniture had
been removed or sold. | saw how the flat, and with it my
life, was disintegrating. And then one day when | came
home to lunch, the removal men had been and taken
everything away. Packed suitcases and two camp beds
for Mother and me stood in the empty rooms. We were
to deep there for one more night — the last — and
travel to Innsbruck in the morning.

‘I decided all of a sudden on this last day that |
could not go on living without being near you. You
were my only refuge. How | was thinking and whether |
was capable of thinking clearly at that desperate time, |
can never say. But | stood up, wearing my school
clothes — Mother had gone out — and just as | was, on
the spur of the moment, | went across to you. No, |
didn’t go: | was impelled towards your door as though
mesmerized; my legs were siff and | was trembling. |
have aready told you will laugh at this innocent
fanaticism of a fifteen-year-old, but — my darling, you
wouldn’t go on laughing if you knew how | stood there
outside in the icy hall, rigid with fear and yet pushed
forward by a power | could not comprehend, and how
my trembling arm seemed to tear itself loose from my
body, lifted itself up and — it was a struggle that lasted
through an eternity of terrible seconds, pressed the
doorbell. It still rings in my ear today, that shrill sound
of the bell, and then the silence that followed, while my
heart stood still and my blood froze, and | just listened
to see if you would come to the door.
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‘But you didn’t. Nobody came. You were obviously
out that afternoon and John away on an errand; so |
stumbled back into the desert of our empty flat, with
the dead note of the bell reverberating in my ear, and
threw myself exhausted on a traveling rug, worn out
with the four steps | had taken, as though | had been
walking for hours in the deep snow. But beneath this
exhaustion there still burned undiminished the
determination to see you, to speak to you, before they
tore me away. | swear there was nothing sexud init. |
was dtill ignorant, just because | thought of nothing
but you. | wanted only to see you, to see you once
more, to cling to you. The whole night, the whole
long, frightful night, | waited for you, my darling.
Scarcely, had Mother gone to bed and fallen asleep
than | crept into the hall to listen for your return. |
waited the whole night, and it was a bitterly cold
January night. | was tired, my limbs ached and there
was no longer a chair to sit on. So | lay down on the
cold floor, stretched out in the draught that came
under the door. | lay there in my thin clothes, on the
painfully cold floor, without putting on any covering.
| didn’t want to be warm for fear of falling asleep and
not hearing your footsteps. Oh how painful it was, |
had cramp in my feet, my arms shivered; | had to
keep standing up, it was so0 cold in the frightful
darkness. But | waited, waited, waited for you, as for
my destiny.

‘At last — it must have been two or three
o’clock in the morning — | heard the lock turn in the
front door and then steps coming up the stairs. The
cold vanished warmth spread over me, | opened the
door softly meaning to throw myself upon you, to fall
at your feet... Oh don’t know what | should have done
in my childish foolishness. The footsteps came nearer,
candle-light flickered. Trembling, | held on to the
door-handle. Was it you climbing the stairs?

‘Yes, it was you, darling — but you were not

alone. | heard a soft, sensua laugh, arustling of silik,
and your voice speaking quietly — you had come
home with awoman. | don’t know how I lived through
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that night. The next day, at about eight o’clock, they
took me off to Innsbruck: | had no more energy to
resist.

‘My child died last night — now | shall be
alone again, if | really must to go on living. In the
morning strangers will come, bulky men in black,
bringing a coffin in which they will place my poor
child, my only child. Perhaps friends will come, too,
bringing wreaths, but of what use are flowers on a
coffin? They will comfort me, and say a few words.
Words, words! But how can they help me? | know |
must be aone again. And there is nothing more
terrible than to be aone with people al around. |
experienced it before, in those endless two years from
sixteen to eighteen in Innsbruck, where | lived with
my family like a prisoner, an outcast. My stepfather, a
very easy-going, taci-turn man, was kind to me. My
mother, as if to atone for an unwitting injustice,
seemed ready to grant my every wish. Young people
tried to be helpful but, fiercely stubborn, | rebuffed
them. | didn’t want to be happy, to be content away
from you; | buried myself in a dark world of
self-torment and loneliness. | did not wear the pretty
clothes they bought me. | refused to go concerts or the
theatre, or to join companionable excursions. | rarely
left the house. Would you believe it, my darling, |
didn't know ten streets in that small town, where |
lived for two years? | grieved, and | wanted to; |
wallowed in every deprivation | inflicted on myself
while | thought about you. And then, | didn’t want to
allow anyone to turn me from my passion to live only
for you. | sat alone at home, hour after hour, day after
day, and did nothing but think of you; again and again
| revived my hundred small recollections of you,
every encounter, all the times | waited, and played
over those little events as though | were in atheatre. It
is because of the innumerable times | reenacted
second of those days that my whole childhood has
remained such aglowing memory. | feel every minute
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of those past years are as aive and active as if | had
experienced them yesterday.

‘I lived only through you in those days. |
bought all your books; if your name appeared in the
newspaper it was a red-etter day. Will you believe
it when 1 tell you that | know every line of your
books by heart, | have read them so often? If
someone were to wake me in the night and quote
one of your lines at random | could continue it,
trancelike, even now, today, after thirteen years.
Your every word was holy writ to me. The whole
world existed only with reference to you. | read in
the Viennese newspapers about concerts and first
nights, thinking only which would have interested
you, and when evening came, | accompanied you
from afar: now he is entering the concert hall, now
he is taking his seat. | dreamt that a thousand times,
because | had seen you once at a concert.

‘But why should | recount all this, this raving,
self-destructive, so tragic, hopeless fanaticism of a
forsaken child? What is the good of telling someone
who never suspected it, never knew? Was | really
still a child then?| was seventeen, eighteen _ young
men in the street began to turn and look at me,
which only annoyed me. For love, or even flirting
with the idea of it, with anyone other than you was
so unimaginable, so unthinkable, so foreign to me,
that even the temptation seemed to me like a crime.
My passion for you remained constant; only it
changed as | matured physicaly, as my senses
awoke and became more ardent, more physical,
more womanly. And what the innocent, unaroused
child who had rung your doorbell could have had
no inkling of, was now my only thought: to give

myself to you, to surrender to you.
‘People around me considered me shy, and said |
was timid (I had kept my secret to my self). But |

and thoughts All my
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endeavors were stretched in one direction: back to
Vienna, back to you. And | achieved my purpose,
however foolish and incomprehensible it must have
seemed to the others. My stepfather was well off. He
looked on me as his own child. But | was bitterly
obstinate and insisted | wanted to earn my own living,
and eventually | succeeded in coming to Vienna as an
employee in a large, ready-towear dress business
belonging to arelative.

‘Need | tell you where | went first when _ at
last! At last! _ | arrived in Vienna on a foggy autumn
day? | left my cases at the station, rushed on to atram
_ how long that that journey seemed. | resented every
stop! _ and ran to the house. There was alight in your
window. My whole heart sang. The city had been so
dlien, so0 mindlessly tumultuous to me, but now it
came dlive, as | did again, when | felt your presence,
you, my everlasting dream. | didn’t redlize that in fact
| was just as far away from your consciousness,
beyond valleys, mountains and rivers, as | was when
only the thin, glass window-pane, showing a light,
was between you and my radiant gaze. All | did was
to go on staring up; there was a light, the house, you,
there was my world. For two years | had dreamed of
this hour, now my dream had come true. All that long,
soft, misty evening | stood in front of your window
until the light went out. Only then did | look for my
own lodging.

‘Every evening | stood in front of your house like

that. | had to work until six o’ clock. It was hard, tiring
work, but | liked it, as the turmoil there prevented me
from feeling my own so painfully. And straightaway,
as soon as the iron shutters rolled down behind me, off
| ran to my beloved destination. Only to see you again,
only to meet you once more; that was al | wanted, just
to be able to look on your face from a distance. After
about a week | did meet you at last. In fact it was just
at a moment when | least expected it: while | was
looking up at your windows, you actually crossed the
street. And in an instant | became a child, that
old, again. | felt the blood rush to my -yearthirteen
cheeks. Involuntarily, against my innermost longing to
feel your eyes on me, | bowed my head and ran past
you like lightning, as though someone was chasing me.
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Afterwards | felt ashamed at running away like a shy
schoolgirl, as now | knew exactly what | wanted: |
really wanted to meet you. | looked for you, | wanted
you to recognize me after al the accursed, yearning
years, to notice me, to love me.
‘But for a long time you didn't notice me,
although | stood in your street every evening, even in
flurries of snow and in the sharp, cutting Viennese
wind. | often waited for hours in vain. You would
come out at last with friends. | saw you twice with
women, and then | felt my adulthood, experienced
that new, different feeling towards you in the way my
heart would suddenly quicken, tearing me apart, when
| saw awoman | didn’t know walking so confidently
arm in arm with you. | wasn't surprised, | knew
already from my childhood days about those endless
lady calers, but now, somehow, it hurt me physicaly.
Something was aroused in me, hostility and desire at
the same time, in the presence of this public physical
familiarity with someone else. One day, childishly
proud as | was and perhaps still am, | stayed away
from your house. But how awful that empty evening
of defiance and revolt was. The next evening | stood
once more humbly outside your house waiting,
waiting, as it has long been my whole destiny to

stand, outside your life which has been closed to me.
‘At last, one evening, you noticed me. | had seen
you coming from a distance and pulled myself together
to prevent myself avoiding you. By chance the street
was made narrower by a lorry that was unloading and
minded -you had to pass quite close to me. Y our absent
glance skimmed over me so quickly and casually that
hardly had you noticed how intently | was looking at
you than it became that look you give all women _
how the recollection terrified me! _ tender, veiled yet
embracing and captivating _ the Iook that -unveiling, all
awoke my passion for you as a child, and now did so
for the first time as a woman. For one, perhaps two,
seconds, your glance held mine in thisway _ | could
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not tear mine away, and did not want to _ and then
you had walked past me. My heart beat so fast than in
spite of myself | had to slow my pace. When | turned
round, overcome by irresistible curiosity, | saw you
had stopped and were gazing in my direction. And by
the way you were looking a me, with interest and
speculation; | knew at once you did not recognize me.
“You did not recognize me then or ever _ you
have never recognize me. How can | describe the
disappointment of those moments, my darling? That
was the very first time | endured the fate of not being
recognized by you, the first of many occasions | have
lived through since, and afate | shal die with _ never,
ever recognized by you. How can | describe that
disappointment? Just consider, in those two years in
Innsbruck, where | thought of you &l the time and did
nothing but imagine what our first reunion in Vienna
would be like, my fancy ranged from the wildest to
the most blissful possibilities, according to my mood.
If I may put it this way, every fantasy passed through
my mind. In my darkest moments | had imagined you
would reject me, despise me for being too inferior,
too ugly, and too importunate. | suffered dreadful
visions of al forms of your disfavor, coldness or
indifference. But not in the darkest stirrings of my
feelings, or in the uttermost awareness of my
inferiority, had | ventured to consider this one most
appalling possibility: that you had never actually
noticed my existence.
‘I understand now, of course _ indeed you taught
me to understand! _ that agirl’s or women'’s face must
be extraordinarily changeable for a man, because it is
mostly amirror, now of apassion, now of childishness,
now of exhaustion. It is gone as quickly as a reflection
in aglass. You taught me that a man can easily forget a
woman's face because her age changes with the light
and shade, and her clothes provide a different setting
from one occasion to the next. Those who are resigned
to it are the truly wise. But | was a young girl then and
couldn’t understand how you could have forgotten. For
somehow my excessive, endless preoccupation with
me the illusion that you must often be you gave
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thinking of me and were waiting for me. How could |
have gone on living, knowing for certain that | was
nothing to you, that you never gave me the dlightest
thought? This realization came to me from your
glance, which showed that you had forgotten my
exigence and there was no thread of memory
connecting your life to mine. That was my first
plunge into redity, my first premonition of my
destiny.
‘“You didn’t recognize me on that occason.
And two days later when we met again and you
looked at me as though you knew me, it was not that
you recognized me as the one who loved you and
whom you aroused, but simply as the pretty
eighteen-year-old who passed you at the same place
two days earlier. You looked a me with friendly
surprise, alight smile playing round your mouth. Y ou
passed me again and slowed up immediately as
before. | trembled, | was jubilant; | prayed you would
speak to me. | felt you saw me as flesh and blood for
the first time. 1, too, walked slowly and did not avoid
you. Suddenly, without tuming round, | was
conscious that you were behind me. | knew | would
hear your dear voice speak directly to me for the first
time. Anticipation parayzed me. My heart beat so
fast | was afrad | would have to stop _ there you
were a my side. You spoke to me in your easy,
cheerful way as though we were old friends _ oh, you
knew nothing about me, and you never had any idea
of what my life was like. You spoke to me in such a
charming, free and easy manner that | was even able
to answer you. We walked the whole length of the
street together. Then you asked me if we might dine
together. | agreed. How could | have refused you?
‘We ate together in a small restaurant _ do you
still know where it was? No, of course not. You
certainly won’'t distinguish it from other similar
evenings, for who was | to you? One of hundreds, one
ending chain. Why should you -flirtation in a never
remember me? | said very little. 1 was so infinitely
happy to have you near me, to hear you speak to me. |
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didn't want to waste a moment of it by asking
guestions or by foolish chatter. | shall never cease to
be grateful to you for that hour. How fully you earned
my warmest respect. How tender, how gentle, how
tactful you were, entirdy self-controlled, without
trying to force caresses on me. And from the first
moment you displayed such a confident, friendly
intimacy that you would have won me, even if | had
not aready long been yours with al my heart and
soul. Oh, you don't know what a monster you
exorcised, when you didn’t disillusion me after five
years of childish anticipation.

‘It was late; we had finished eating. At the
restaurant door you asked me if | was in a hurry or
not. How could | concea from you that | was ready to
give myself to you! | said | plenty of time. Then you
asked me, after a moment’s hesitation, if | would
come home with you and talk. It was a foregone
conclusion, feeling as | did, that | said, “With
pleasure” | noticed a once that my prompt
acceptance affected you somehow; you were either
embarrassed or pleased. Anyway, you were visbly
surprised. Of course, today | understand your
astonishment. | know now it is usual for a woman,
although she has a burning desire to give herself to a
man, to hide her willingness, to feign alarm or
indignation, which will only be camed by urgent
entreaties, lies, protestations and promises. | know
that perhaps only professiona prostitutes or naive
adolescents agree so readily to such an invitation.
How could you know that for me it was only the
outward expression, the outburst, of longing
accumulated over a thousand lonely days? In any
case, however, you were attracted and | began to
interest you. As we waked along, talking, | felt you
were somehow gppraising me speculatively. Your
instinct, your magically certain ingtinct about human
nature, told you at once there was something unusual,
some mystery, about this pretty, trusting girl. Your
curiosity was awakened and | was aware from your
indirect, searching questions, how you wanted to
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discover the secret of this mystery. But | was evasive.
| preferred to appear stupid rather than reved it.

‘We went up to your flat. Forgive me, darling,
when | say that you can’t understand what that path,
those stairs meant to me _ how it disturbed me, such
rapture, and such frantic, agonizing happiness _ |
nearly died. | can scarcely think of it now without
crying; and | have no more tears. | only felt that every
object there was steeped in my love. Everything was
an emblem of my childhood and my longing: the gate,
where | waited for you thousands of times; the stairs,
which taught me to recognize your step and where |
first saw you; the peephole, through which | spent my
very soul looking for you; the mat in front of your
door where | knelt; the click of the key a which |
aways sprang up from my vigil. My whole
childhood, all my passion, was centered on those few
square yards. My whole life was there. And now it
broke over me like a storm: | had achieved everything
_everything _ and | was going with you _ you and |
together _ into your home, our home. Just think of it _
it sounds band, but | don’t know how else to say it _
outside your door lay redity, that dreary daily round
that had been my whole existence; and at your door
the magic kingdom of childhood began _ Aladdin’s
Cave. Just think _ that door, that threshold |1 now
crossed with afeeling of intoxication, | had gazed at it
a thousand times, with eyes aglow _ and you will
have an inkling, but only an inkling _ you will never
completely understand, my darling _ what that
tumultuous moment cost me.

‘I spent the whole night with you. You had no idea

that until then no man had touched me, caressed my
body or seen it. But how could you possibly have
suspected that, darling, since | offered you no
resistance? | suppressed al modesty, all hesitation,
only to prevent you from guessing the secret of my
love for you, as you would certainly have been
darmed. You cae only for the superficia, the
frivolous, the inconsequential. You are afraid of
becoming involved in anyone’s destiny. You want to
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squander yourself on everyone, on the whole world;
and to accept no sacrifice. If | tell you now, darling,
that | was a virgin when | gave myself to you, |
implore you, don’t misunderstand me! I'm not
complaining. You didn't entice me, deceive me,
seduce me _ | forced myself on you, threw myself
into your arms, went out to meet my fate. Never,
never will accuse you. No, | shall always be grateful
to you, for how rich that night was for me, how it
sparkled with pleasure, how blissful it was when |
opened my eyes in the darkness and knew you were
by my side. | felt so much asif | were in heaven that |
was surprised not to find the stars al around me. No, |
have never regretted it, my darling, never wished
those hours undone. | only know that as you slept, as |
heard you breathing and felt your body and mine so
close, | wept for joy in the darkness.

‘In the morning | hurried away early. | had to
go to work and, besides, | wanted to be away before
your man came. | didn’t want him to see me. When |
stood there, dressed to go out, you took me in your
arms and looked at me intently; was it a faint and
distant memory that stirred in your mind, or was it
that, because | was so happy, you thought | looked
beautiful? Then you kissed me. | freed myself gently
from your embrace and was ready to leave. You then
asked, “Would you like to take some flowers with
you?’ | said | would. You took four white roses from
the blue crystal vase on the writing-table (how | knew
that vase from the one glance | stole in childhood!)
and gave them to me. | kissed them for days on end.

‘We had first arranged another evening
together. | came to your flat, and again it was
wonderful. You gave me a third night. Then you said
you had to go away _ oh how | had hated those
journeys, from my childhood on! _ and you promised
to tell me as soon as you returned. | gave you a poste
restante address _ | didn’t want to give you my real
name. | kept my secret. On parting, you gave me
roses again _ on parting!

‘Every day for two weeks | asked _ but no, what’s

the point of describing to you the agony of waiting, of
despair? I’'m not complaining. | love you as you are,
passionate and forgetful, generous and unfaithful. |
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love you exactly as you have always been and as you
still are. You had been back along time. | saw it from
your lighted windows. You didn’t write to me. | have
no letters from you to red in my final hours, not aline
from you, to whom | gave my life. | waited, in
desperation, but you didn’t send for me. Not aline did

you write... Not aline...

‘My child died yesterday _ he was your child,
too. He was your child, too, darling, conceived on one
of those three nights: | swear it, and one doesn't tell
lies in the shadow of death. It was our child, | give
you my solemn word, and for no man touched me
from the time | gave myself to you until the child was
wrested from my womb. Your touch sanctified me.
How could | possibly have shared you, who were the
entire world to me, with others who only lightly
brushed against my life in passing? He was our child,
darling, the child of my conscious love and your
carefree, abundant, almost instinctive embraces; our
child, our son, our only child.

‘“You will ask now _ perhaps you are shoked,
perhaps merely surprised _ you ask, my darling, why |
concealed this child from you al these years. Why do |
tell you about him only today, as he lies here sleeping
in the darkness, asleep forever, about to leave me for
ever, never return? But how could | have told you?
Y ou would never have believed me, the eager stranger
who was al too willing to spend three nights with you
and offered no resistance in giving herself. Yes,
obviously willing. You would never have believed that
the nameless woman of a fleeting encounter was to you
_ to you, who were unfaithful. You would never have
accepted the child as your own without misgivings.
Even if what | said might have seemed plausible you
would never have been able to put aside the secret
suspicion that | was trying to foist another man’s child
on you, because you were wealthy. You would always
have been suspicious of me. There would have been a
shadow, a dreadful, hovering shadow of mistrust
between us. | wouldn’'t have wanted that. Besides, |
know you. | know you so well, perhaps better than you
know vyourself. | know it would have been
embarrassing for you, who prefer love to be carefree,
superficial and frivolous, suddenly to find you were a
father, immediately responsible for another life. The
real you can breathe only while you are free and you
would have felt somehow restricted with me. You
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would have hated me for this obligation _ yes; | know
you would _ against your own conscious will. | would
have been an encumbrance and you would have hated
me, perhaps only for an hour or two, or perhaps only
for fleeting moments, but in my pride | wanted you to
think of me al your life without being worried. |
preferred to take everything on myself rather than be
a burden to you; to be the only one among all your
women you aways think of with affection and
gratitude. But, to be sure, you have never thought of
me. Y ou have forgotten me.

‘I'm not complaining, my darling. No, I’'m not
complaining. Forgive me if a drop of bitterness
occasionaly falls from my pen. My child _ours __lies
here dead beneath the flickering candles. | have
shaken my clenched fists at God and caled Him
murderer; my feelings are so confused and perplexed.
Excuse the lamentations; forgive me! | am well aware
you are a good man and helpful at heart. You help
anyone who asks you, even the remotest stranger. But
your generosity is so peculiar. It lies open to anyone
who can take it, as much as a man can carry. Your
generosity is large, infinitely large, but it is _ excuse
me _itislazy. It has to be asked for, has to be taken.
You help if someone calls for help, requests it. You
help from a sense of guilt, from weakness, and not
gladly. Let’s be honest about it _ you don’t like needy
and the afflicted any more than you do your
companions in good fortune. And people like you,
even the most charitable, are difficult to ask for help.
‘Once, when | was still a child, looking through
the peephole, | saw how you gave something to a
beggar who had rung your doorbell. You gave
promptly, and indeed generously, even before he
asked, but you handed it to him with a certain anxiety
and haste; so that he would go away again quickly. It
was as though you were afraid to look at him. | have
never forgotten your uneasy, reticent way of helping,
retreating from being thanked. That's why I’ve never
turned to you. Of course, | knew you would have stood
uB,eby me at the time even without being certain it
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was your child. You would have comforted me,

given me money, plenty of money. But it would
always have been only with concealed impatience to
shake off an embarrassment. | think you would even
have tried to persuade me to have an abortion. That
was what | dreaded most _ for what would | not have
done if you wanted it! How could | have refused you
anything? But this child was everything to me. It was
yours; it was you dal over again: not the happy,
carefree you whom | had no power to keep, but you
given to me for ever _ so | thought _ implanted in my
womb, bound up with my life growing in my blood; |
would be able to nourish you, suckle you, cuddle you,
kiss you, wherever my heart yearned to do so. You see,
darling, that’s why | was so happy when | had your
child, and why | didn’t tell you about it: because now
you could never run away from me. | admit, darling,
they were not months only of happiness, as | had
anticipated in my mind. They were also months of
grayness and torment, full of loathing for the baseness
of mankind. It wasn't easy for me. | couldn't go to
work in the later months in case my relatives became
aware of my condition and sent the news home. |
wouldn’t ask my mother for money _ so | kept body
and soul together until my time came by selling the
few bits of jewelers | possessed. A week before the
confinement a washerwoman stole my last few crowns
from a cupboard, so | had to go to the maternity
hospital. The child, your child, was born there _in the
midst of the squalor of penury _ where only the very
poor, the outcast and forgotten drag themselves in their
need. It was a deadly place: everything was dien,
completely alien. We were strangers to one another,
lying there in our loneliness, and hating each other
thoroughly. We were thrown together only by
misfortune, by the same anguish, in that stifling,
overcrowded room full of screaming and moaning,
chloroform and blood. | experienced there what
degradation, what spiritual and physical shame has to
stricken. | experienced it in -be endured by the poverty
the company of prostitutes and the sick, who created
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baseness out a common fate; in the cynicism of the
young doctors who stripped the bedclothes off the
defenseless women with an ironic smile and
pretended to examine them scientifically; in the
avarice of the nurses. Oh, there a person’s shame was
crucified with looks and scourged with words. The
chart with one’s name on it is the only indication that
one still exists. For what lies in the bed is only a
quivering piece of flesh to be handled by the
inquisitive, an object to be exhibited and studied. Oh,
women with husbands waiting lovingly for them to
bestow children on the home, they don’t know what it
means to give birth to a child alone, defenseless, as
though you were being experimented on! And even
today if | read the word “Hell” in abook, | can’t help
thinking immediately of that slaughterhouse full of
shame that overcrowded, steaming room, filled with
groans, hystericad laughter and bloodcurdling
screams, where | suffered.

‘Forgive me, forgive me for speaking of these
things. | mention them only this once, but | shall
never do so again. | have kept silent for eleven years
and soon | shall be mute for al eternity. | had to
proclaim it once, just once, how dearly | bought this
child, who was all my joy and who now lies dead. |
had aready forgotten those hours. They were long
forgotten in laughter, in the child’s voice, in my
delight. But now that he is dead, the torment has
come dive again, and | had to cry out to you from the
depths of my soul just this once. But I’'m not blaming
you _ only God, only God, who made that torment
futile. | swear | don’t blame you, and | have never
risen up in anger against you. Even at the time my
womb was contorted in labor, when my body burned
with shame under the devouring gaze of the students,
even at the moment when the pain rent my soul, |
never accused you before God. | have never regretted
those nights, never gainsaid my love for you. | have
always loved you, always blessed the hour you came
into my life. And if | had to go through the hell of
those hours again, and knew in advance what awaited
me, | would do it, my darling, not once but a thousand
times!

‘Our child died yesterday _ you never knew him.
Your most casual glance never lighted on this small,
human being, your creation, even in a  blossoming
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fleeting chance meeting. | kept myself hidden from
you for a long time as soon as | had the child. My
longing for you became less painful. Indeed | think |
loved you less ardently. At least | didn't suffer so
much from my love, once | had the gift of the child. |
didn’t want to divide myself between you and him, so
| didn’t give myself to you who were happy and out
of my life, but to this child, who needed me. He had
to be fed, and | could kiss him and take him in my
arms. | appeared to have been rescued from the
disturbance you caused me, from my fate, saved by
this replica of you. Moreover, he was truly mine.
Only seldom now, very seldom, were my emotions
directed humbly towards your home. | did just one
thing, though. | always sent you a bouquet of white
roses on your birthday, exactly like those you gave
me after our first night of love. Have you ever asked
yourself, in the last ten, eleven years, who sent them?
Have you remembered at all the girl to whom you
once gave roses like those? | don’t know and never
shall. It was enough for me to send them to you out of
the blue; that once a year the memory of that hour
should be allowed to flower.

“You never knew our poor child. | blame myself
now for keeping him from you, for you would have
loved him. You never knew him, the poor boy, never
saw him smile, when he gently opened his eyes, his
dark, intelligent eyes _ your eyes! _ And then cast a
bright, happy light over me, over al the world. Oh, he
was s0 cheerful, so lovable: dl your easy grace was
like way. Your quick, lively repeated in him in achild
imagination was renewed in him. He could play with
things for hours, totally absorbed, as you play with life,
and then sit earnestly again, his brow furrowed, with
his books. He grew more and more like you. He soon
also began noticeable to develop that double blend of
seriousness and frivolity so characteristic of you. And
the more he resembled you, the more | loved him. He
was a good pupil. He chattered away in French like a
little magpie, and his exercise books were the neatest
looking he was, how smart in -in the class. How good
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looking he was, how smart in his black velvet suit or
always the best He was.jacket his little white sailor
dressed wherever he went. When | walked with him
along the beach at Grado, women stopped and stroked
his long, fair hair. At Semmering, when he went
tobogganing, people looked round after him
admiringly. He was so handsome, so gentle, and so
helpful. When he became a boader a the
Theresianum last year he wore his uniform and the
boy _ now century pagelittle sword like an eighteenth
nothing on but his little nightshirt, the poor child,
lying there with pale lips and folded hands.
‘But you will ask me perhgps how | could bring
him up in such luxury, how | managed to allow him
this lively, happy, wellto-do life. Dearest, | speak to
you out of the darkness. I’'m not ashamed. | will tell
you. But don’t be shocked, darling _ | sold myself. |
was not exactly what one calls a whore, a prostitute,
but | sold myself. | had rich friends, rich lovers. at
first | sought them out, then they sought me. | was _
did you ever notice it? _ very beautiful. Everyone to
whom | gave myself grew fond of me, they all
thanked me, they were all devoted, they all loved me
_al but you, al but you, my darling!
‘Do you despise me now because | have disclosed
that | sold myself? No, | know you won't despise me. |
know you understand everything and will aso
understand | did it only for you, for your other self, for
your child. In that room in the maternity hospital | had
once experienced the horror of poverty. | knew that in
this world the poor are aways the downtrodden, the
privileged, the victims, and no matter what the -under
looking -cost | didn’t want your child, your bright, good
child, to grow up down there in the dregs, the apathy
and the vulgarity of the street, in the polluted air of a
backyard. His gentle mouth should not learn the
language of the gutter. His white skin should not know
the rough, crumpled linen of the poor. Your child
should have all theriches, al the comfort in the world;
he should rise to your level, live in your world. For that
reason, for that aone, my darling, | sold myself. It was
no sacrifice for me, for what is generaly called honor
and dishonor meant nothing to me. You didn’'t love

me, you, the only one to whom my body belonged.

b BB Moo s opele LS
35 L slio) b codg) LeXods o s Sl
OSSF 0 el axidh oy axidh (Gl amih
boledy 2824895 Qlamaidys ool Mgl B o
- 18 098 oot el S (gt S
Ldgs il st ladls Sl Lo 53Lal YL T g8 Sy st
Ll ool Slln S eSS el Sl
dgd (eSS oyl dﬂ-ls W ol Gy ooz
Hin o0ya ¥ 0k dle (e e
cd.a_l_llo c.sLM:L.L. GMJL; uﬁLd d[.x_,b (Phe ro_.XJL's))
oninlle N K8 Lecdlls olle Ju 33i8e5 lacsa
Sronjidioyis 32316 (sued a8 oot S Sl oas F s fjg

S losls 9_’,

S Ot i Bl gealasl 8 (e w50y i
S O Sl (o (e S poad (e BadeS 32
qodd e choaly Vo o) (L3S S il
NER SRR e WSO Rt
S e (le)b eaps (5)¥8 (e LLUL o)l oo piils
S i Sodailandis Dadio— (jaw sy lroased;d i Y35
oS Wosan (8 Awoj3h (e pooied il s Solali—
ot it St Bl S il Gl L
Lsb (20 aw fu_‘;Ja)§S u_m_sl_. (e go—odd (SIS Gl
b S p0308 ¢ oot Ll (o3 fans ¢ gnnostns
P8 e el pnd (oLl | chomsigyd»

(oomotd gmeniofS (i (e e B Tagne)sS
LLil oniiilalid Cod (5w S o o Sinbilenaciciba
od u_»)_.S_.JL. cwm._l_;Lw_Ld d'*—’j—“’ oo u‘)“'{")?" =
O3egs Lra.A.Lus UA.o..._L._. u_.)_.S_m_._l_;L»_.MQ_s GA—O—A—Q—AJ—‘LLLAJ
JEYCTERC PSP 'E SUUVE S Fo 1 PR W UUROR ES SN
JladS logs eoand pefley Sliasls 53409868
Leiods So)ile et ol LU Slodlail diceen
Ldg aos o (eSliasll (5abibj38  poils (lanacly2 g
b Slap Xl blis (3085 Bl e gy
oz bgsS oilp Jugd Gondeipad (e M (o35
S lecidy Joa blile (Lediz SCodagS B Lé_._.;_._lg_.

;Lz.s_w_._a_._» Sl el Baw papels ol d.._.g_. POCEIN -
dl-'gﬁ UAS_.AS w......_l)g_g d.~4)§‘|_»|als Ko dL.?::.’L’
Jocu B d.._.)_..w bl g5 _:LMQ B S popdens
T, EN TR ORI N N TE-UC S VU SUUN
- S UUNI JQ_» (o 00 Om.l_ob)s_s oolh desds
(SIS Ja)_.S i |e)_.SL._.9.s J_._.)_Mw ¢ Lgmirns 45)_._1._7_.)»
SSUCOUOU R DRI U UYL I EUUET OV 53 DRRITE T 830
Grre ORAS g holites g Bl 8 50 ol
e bt e wliefos (pegs o oped Jaledls

_)—A—AA) ;ro_a.x.._a u9.~»_|4_o )L.S)_Mw guu Ui.o uLﬁ.JlﬁQ_;
u45—h—o—59—M) w)_a.w Ul&]y GﬁMS—A—I )_~.| - u_ib)_hi é«lw
cl.z.uw .ﬂ_.M.i )9&59'9: L~.|4.b cwgs_;g.w d—&-l) )4_| 9_0_.»4_@4_.



So | was indifferent to what happened to it. Men’s
caresses, even their deepest passion, didn't move me
profoundly, although | had to respect some of them,
and pity for their unrequited love often upset me when
| thought of my own fate. They were all good to me,
those | knew, they al pampered me, al respected me.
There was one in particular, an elderly man, a titled
widower, who loved me like daughter. He was the one
who used his influence to have the fatherless child,
your child, accepted for the Theresianum. Three or
four times he asked me to marry him _ | could have
been a counted today, mistress of an enchanting castle
in the Tyrol, without a care in the world. For the boy
would have had a kindly father who worshipped him
loving, distinguished and -and | would have had a peace
good man by my side. | didn’t do it: however much he
pressed me, however much | hurt him by my refusal.
Perhaps | was foolish, for had | accepted | would now
be living a quiet, secure life somewhere, my beloved
son with me, but _ why shouldn’t | admit it to you _ |
didn’t want to bind myself. | wanted to be free, free for
you dl the time. Deep down | unconsciously continued
to cherish the old childish dream that you would
perhaps call me to your side again, even if only for an
hour. And | threw everything away for the possibility
of that one hour _ only to be free for you at your first
cal. Hadn't my whole life, from the time | was
awakened from childhood, consisted of nothing but
waiting for your pleasure?
‘And that hour really came. But you didn’t know
it; you didn't suspect it, my darling! You didn't
recognize me! | often used to meet you earlier, in
theatres, at concerts, in the Prater, in the street _ every
time my heart jumped but you looked straight past me.
| was certainly a different person outwardly; the shy
child had become a woman, beautiful, they said,
dressed in expensive clothes and surrounded by
admirers. How could you recognize in me the shy girl
in the subdued light of your bedroom? Sometimes one
of the gentlemen | was accompanying would greet you.
Y ou would acknowledge him and look up a me, but
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your glance was that of a polite stranger, one of
approval but never of recognition, distant, terribly
distant. Once _ | still remember it _ | felt real anguish
at this lack of recognition, athough | was amost used
to it by that time. | was sitting in a box at the opera
with afriend and you were in the next box. The lights
were lowered for the overture. | couldn't see your
face any more, but | felt your breath as close to me as
| did that night we were together. Your hand, your
delicate, gentle hand, rested on the velvet division
between our boxes. And | was overcome by an
infinite longing to bend forward and humbly kiss the
hand | loved so much, whose gentle caress | had once
felt, but which belonged now to a stranger. The music
swirled excitedly around me, the craving became ever
more powerful, and so intensely were my lips drawn
towards your beloved hand that | had to take agrip on
myself, tear myself forcibly away. After the first act |
asked my friend to take me away. | couldn’t bear it
any longer, having you so distant and so near in the
darkness.

‘But the time came, once more, one last time in
my shambles of a life. It was almost a year ago, on
the day after your birthday. Strange: | had been
thinking of you al day, as | always celebrated your
birthday as a feast day. | had gone out very early in
the morning and bought the white roses | sent you
every year in memory of an hour you had forgotten.
In the afternoon | drove with the boy to the café
Demel and in the evening we went to the theatre. |
wanted him also to feel that this day was some kind of
mysterious, youthful holiday without, of course, his
knowing its significance. The next day | spent with
my lover of that time, a wealthy young manufacturer
from Brunn, with whom | had been living for the
previous two years. He worshipped me and spoiled
me, and also wanted to marry me, as the other men
did. I refused him as | refused the others, without any
apparent reason, although he  showered me and the
child with gifts and was himself a lovable man, in his

dlightly dull, submissive kindness.
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We went together to a concert where we met
some high spirited friends and we all had supper in a
restaurant in the Ringstrasse. In the midst of the
laughter and chatter there, |1 suggested we should go
on to a dance hall, to the Tabarin. | usually loathed
that kind of establishment, with its forced,
alcohol-induced gaiety, like all “gallivanting”, and |
normally always resisted such propositions. This
time, however _ it was as though some inexplicable
magic power within me suddenly led me depite
myself to throw out the suggestion in the midst of
everyone' s happy, agreeable excitement _ | had, all at
once, an unaccountable desire, as if | felt something
special awaited me there. Everyone stood up quickly,
as usua ready to please me, and we went over to the
dance hall and drank champagne. Swiftly | was
overcome with a frenzied, amost physically painful
exhilaration, such as | have never known. | drank one
glass after another, joined in the singing of bawdy
songs, and felt amost compelled to dance or shout for
joy. But abruptly _ it was as though something icy
cold or something burning hot at that instant touched
my heart _ | was torn apart: you were sitting at the
next table with some friends, watching me with an
admiring and covetous look: that look that aways
stirred me to my innermost depths. For the first time
in ten years you looked a me again with all the
unconsciously passionate power of your being. |
trembled. | nearly dropped the glass | had in my hand.
Fortunately my friends round the table didn’t notice
my confusion: they were lost in the noise of laughter
and music.

“Your look became more and more ardent and set

me on fire. | didn’t know if you had finaly recognized
me at last; or did you desire me afresh as someone
else, as a stranger? The blood rushed to my cheeks; |
mindedly. It must have -answered my friends absent
been obvious to you how your gaze disturbed me. With
an inconspicuous movement of your head that my
friends wouldn’t notice, you signaled to me to come
out to the entrance hall for a moment. Then you paid
the bill ostentatioudly, took leave of your friends and
departed; but not before you again gave a sign you
would wait for me outside. | trembled asif | were cold,
or in a fever. | couldn’t speak; | couldn’t control my

guickened pulse. It so happened that two Negroes

29y oS o 03 B ppry WpsyS S o

Gl BEhe g ke Mgy Glegs 938 (e (SlomeS
SIS G BLb oS Ilpin), o (Sl X
s i¥es Gl Ll Lol S L (e Tk L8 M1
Slaghle - Glhle o0 ) M08 9w (slaogy aesls (e =) S
S paopeligpgms Budols Glaiis boey (b ek (o258
Oy u_._.gﬁlSu U 45/)4_])4:. d‘.xjé_'. Chotn (jao alools oS
&5 Gy (lsacledy Wé} FBISE aniis g ensDLS
Olespdys oodn ook ‘fw—* R
35 (5o (jlraciuns 4_§_.M_.)_._. S dl.x_ag.wg_o Moadagls sacin

oyt ts Foaile 35 8558 e wnjes sVl 1 foers e
Je s ol Ll
Gooris s s Dol (lealediy oo (Sotiooin
Ot Moy g el o Ladlaladls o o g 85
Sl Bloiligs Shafs b
535 faily RS n 5 ELS Ja o Bl ol
35bed LISl (clfacd (D§)855S mesed (pand )l L BB (s
(S pheY g Sld )y (Sb pgeding Lol o i ol
o Ferten gae (SL oo gae eS8 ViS5 (sl
s peniSaS 0385 sy FoasaSS8 LGy Wla oy sy
GreiaSS Glejgilys by 8o pligs anibepe asopnd Ll
Oble BB & gXalills Bl el sl o (psfen
Sr Ptk o8 SR geS Sl s o Bl O
FdgsS (peiidd QL - o3y e sl otd (2385
SSodedlyd LanBaS Gl ae L pSond Sl el
oS58 i o Sl s ol LSS g S
- 035518 Y35 (sadlE slonil (oL b880000 Bl o ing
Oliagd 058800 ooyl oand 038 of FL - oIS (pojdn
(SIS
e e O peeslil &Ll
Ll ol (Sb G Bondist (e sl e (S5LA 23S
3 i padnedily fopSialiid oy Jeodh o (Ko
ol 31858 &l dlo L Easjben
238 3 (e Sl 35S e Ol Il leod
EALEL oo Gy o g Kl L
(o Lw_”) B CM..J U,JL. J.~§54_. gu)é.x.'m_l.q
oo S e oAl ateas Moas ) 838
u_a_m.a_l_wgo ULL.u )_.S_.J_._”)_ou, Q—'-*—'l-' uﬁL._q u_.)_..i_._.‘sw
sa opple S ilensS o W G5 u—-“--<-°
FoasaSSe plS5) SL oaslisligSes 30 5 Luls
oteddS a8 ol LGOS )5l s

Otbhteois (505 e FaS

4 |dp\

,,4?‘)4 | o

IR

lqajl

JUCSURN VERUUR VIV S V-V PPt SUCTVRIUCE N e
)‘95 aSgid il s 45)° u-uﬁbe-* M&w




began a that moment an unusua new dance,
clattering their heels and uttering shrill cries.
Everyone turned to look at them and | took advantage
if it. | stood up, told my friends I’d be back soon and
went out to you.

‘There you stood in the entrance hall, in front
of the cloakroom, waiting for me. Your face litup as |
arrived. You hurried towards me with a smile. | saw
immediately that you didn’t recognize me, neither the
child of long ago nor the young girl. Once again you
approached me as a new, unknown person. “Haw you
an hour to spare for me too?" you asked me
confidentialy. | felt from the certainty of your
manner you took me for one of those women who
could be bought for an evening.

“Yes” | said, agreeing in the same tremulous
and yet matter-of-course affirmative way as the young
girl of more than decade before in that darkened
street.

“When could we meet, then?’ you asked.

“Whenever you like,” 1 replied _ | was
shameless where you were concerned. Y ou looked at
me a little surprised, with the same suspicious
curiosity as on the earllier occasion when the
promptness of my consent had astonished you.

“What about now? you asked, a little
hesitantly.

“Yes” | said, “al right.”

‘I was about to go to the cloakroom to fetch my

coat when it struck me that my friend had the ticket for
both our coats, which had been handed in together. It
wasn’'t possible to go back and ask him for it without a
proper excuse. On the other hand, | had no wish to
sacrifice the hour with you that | had longed for years.
So | didn't hesitate for a second: | merely put my
shawl over my evening dress and went out into the
damp, misty night, without troubling about my coat,
meaning man who -without considering the kind, well
had been keeping me. | had made him look aridiculous
fool in front of his friends. After two years, his
mistress ran off the first time a stranger whistled. Oh, |
knew in my heart exactly how base, how ungrateful |
was, what an infamy | was committing towards an
honorable friend. | felt my behavior was absurd and in
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my madness | had mortally offended a good man for
ever. | felt | had torn my lifeintwo _ but what was
friendship to me, what was my existence compared
with my impatience to feel your lips on mine once
again; to hear your words softly whispered in my ear.
That’s how much | loved you, | can tell you now, now
everything is past and done with. And | believe if you
were to cal me from my deathbed | would suddenly
find the strength to get up and go with you.

‘There was a taxi a the door and we drove to
your home. | heard your voice again, felt you
amorously near me and was as dazzled, as childishly
overjoyed, as overwhelmed as before. How | climbed
those stairs again after more than ten years _ no, no, |
can't describe it. At that instant | felt everything twice
over, the past and the present; and | was adways
conscious only of you. Little had changed in your
room. There were a few more pictures and more
books, here and there different furniture, but
everything seemed really familiar. The vase with the
rosesin it stood on the writingtable _ my roses | had
sent you day before on your birthday as a memento of
awoman you didn’t remember, didn’t recognize even
now, athough she was beside you, holding hands
with you and exchanging kisses. | was gratified,
however, to see you had looked after the flowers. In
that way you had a trace of my life, a breath of my

love around you.
“You took me in your arms. Once again | spent a

whole heavenly night with you. But you didn't even
recognize my naked body. Overjoyed, | accepted your
experienced caresses and saw that your passion made
no distinction between a loved one and a whore; that
you gave yourself wholly to your desire with all the
unthinking, extravagant intensity of your being. You
were s0 tender and gentle with me, the chance
hal encounter, so refined and so sincerely -dance
respectful, and at the same time so passionate in
enjoying the woman. Dizzy from the old happiness, |
sensed again the unique duality of your nature, the
conscious, intellectual passon and the sensual, which
had dready endaved me as a child. | have never
known a man make love with such complete surrender

radiant outpouring of such a  to the moment,
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his deepest emotion _ only to efface the memory in
everlasting, amost inhuman forgetfulness. But forgot
myself. Who was I, then, lying in the darkness beside
you? Was | the eager child of days gone by; was | the
mother of your child; was | the unknown woman? Oh,
it was al so familiar; it had al been gone through
before. Yet everything was ecstatically new that
passionate night. And | prayed it would never end.

‘But morning came. We got up late and you
invited me to have breakfast with you. We chatted
together and drank the tea which an unseen servant’s
hand had discreetly set out in the diningroom. Again
you spoke with the entirely frank, cordial confidence
natural to you. Again you asked no indiscreet
guestions, and showed no curiosity about what kind
of person | was. You didn’t ask my name, or where |
lived. Once again | was only an &ffair for you,
anonymous, an hour of passion that dissolves without
trace in the haze of forgetfulness. You told me you
now intended to go on a long journey _ for two or
three month to North Africa. | trembled in the midst
of my happiness, for the words were already
hammering in my ears: it's al over, al over and
forgotten! | wanted to fall at your feet and cry out,
“Take me with you, recognize me at last, finaly, in
the end, after so many years!” but | was still so shy,
so cowardly, so like a slave, so weak in your
presence. All | could say was, “1’m sorry.”

‘You looked a me with a smile. “Are you
really sorry?’

‘A sudden anger seized me. | stood up and
looked at you, long and hard. Then | said, “The man |
loved was aways going away too.” | looked at you
straight between the eyes. “Now, now, he'll recognize
me!” my whole being urged you, trembling.

‘But you smiled a me and sad by way of
consolation, “But we always come back.”

“Yes,” | replied, “You come back. But by then
you’ ve forgotten.”

‘There must have been something unusual,

something vehement in the way | spoke. For you stood
up then, too, and looked a me in surprise and very
affectionately. You put your arm round my shoulders.
“Once doesn’'t forget what is good. | shan't forget
you,” you said, and as you said it you looked & me

searchingly, as if you wanted to imprint my image on
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your mind. And as | felt your penetrating look,
searching, examining, taking in the whole of me, |
believed at last, finally, the spell of blindness was
broken. “He will recognize me, he will recognize
me!” my whole soul trembled at the thought.

‘But you didn’t recognize me. No, you didn’t.
Never had | been more of a stranger to you than | was
at that moment, for otherwise _ otherwise you could
never have done what you did a few minutes later.
You had kissed me, kissed me again passionately. My
hair was disarranged and | had to put it right. And as |
stood in front of the mirror | saw reflected init_and |
thought | would faint with shame and horror _ | saw
you push some large banknotes discreetly into my
muff. 1 don’t know how | managed to stop myself,
then, from crying out, from slapping your face _ |
who had loved you since childhood and was the
mother of your child _ you were paying me for the
night! To you | was a tart from the Tabarin, nothing
more. You paid me, paid me! It wasn't enough that
you had forgotten me. Now | had to be humiliated.

‘| gathered up my belongings quickly. | wanted
to leave at once. The pain was too great. | snatched up
my hat. It was on the writingtable beside the vase
with the white roses, my roses. Then | was seized
with an utterly irresistible urge: | would try once more
to make you remember. “Would you give me one of
your roses?’

“With pleasure,” you said, immediately picking
one out.

“But perhaps a woman gave them to you, a
woman who lovesyou?’ | said.

“Possibly,” you answered. “I don’t know.
Someone gave them to me but | don’t know who it
was. That’s why like them so much.”

‘I looked at you. “Perhaps they’'re aso from
someone you’ ve forgotten!”

“You looked astonished. | gazed at you fixedly.
My expression begged you: “Recognize me,
recognize me at last!” But your eyes smiled in a
friendly way and had no recognition in them. You
kissed me again. But you didn’t recognize me.

‘I hurried to the door for | was aware of the
tears welling up in my eyes and | didn’t want you to
see them. | went out in such haste that | amost

collided with your manservant, John, in the hall.
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Speedily and discreetly he stepped aside,
opened the front door to let me out, and then _ are
listening? _ in that one, single second, as | looked at
him, with tears streaming from my eyes, looked at the
now elderly man; a light of recognition suddenly
came into his eyes. In that one instant, do you hear
me? In that one instant the old man knew who | was.
He hadn’t seen me since | was child. | could have
falen on my knees before him and kissed his hands
for that recognition. But | just quickly pulled from my
muff the money you had scourged me with, and
slipped in into his hands. He trembled and looked at
me in darm _ at that moment he perhaps understood
more about me than you did in your whole life.
Everyone, everyone indulged me, everyone was good
to me _ only you, you aone forgot me. Only you, you
alone, never recognized me!

‘My child is dead, our child _ now | have no one

else in the world to love but you. But who are you to
me, you wWho never, ever recognize me, who pass over
me as though you were crossing a stream, and tread on
me as though | were a stone? You go on and on and
leave me to wait for ever. Once | thought | could hold
on to you, ever elusive as you are, in the child. But he
was your child. Overnight he was cruelly gone from
me, on a journey; he has forgotten me and will never
come back. | am aone again, more alone than ever. |
have nothing, nothing of yours _ no child any more, no
word, no written line, no mementoes. And if anyone
were to mention my name, it wouldn’t mean anything
to you. Why shouldn’t | gladly die, since | am dead to
you? Why not move on, since you are gone from me?
No, darling, | am not reproaching you. | don’t want to
toss my misery into your cheerful home. Don’'t be
afraid that I'll ever embarrass you again. Forgive me,
but | must pour my soul out to you at this hour, when
the child lies there dead and forlorn. | must speak to
you just this once _ then I’'ll go back silently into my
obscurity, as | have dways been silent where you are
concerned. But you won't hear thiscry aslong as| am
alive _ from one who loved you more than anyone else
and whom you didn’t recognize; from one who always

waited for you but for whom you never sent. Perhaps,
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perhaps you will call me then, and for the first time |
shall be unfaithful to you; | shan’t hear you any more,
from the dead. | leave you no picture and no token, as
you left anything to me. You'll never recognize me,
never. It was my fate in life; it will aso be my fate in
death. | won’t send for you in my last hour. I am
going without your knowing my name or what | look
like. It will be easy for me to die since you won't feel
it from afar. | couldn’t die if my death were to cause
you pain.

‘l can’t go on writing any longer. My head is so
heavy... my limbs ache, I'm feverish. | think | must
lie down now. Perhaps it will soon be over; perhaps
fate will be kind to me for once and | won't have to
see them take the child away.... | can’'t write any
more. Farewell, darling, farewell. Thank you. It was
good as it was, in spite of everything. I'll be grateful
to you until my last breath. I'm al right: I’ve told you
everything; you know now, no, you can only guess,
how much | loved you. You have no encumbrance
from that love. | won't faill you _ that comforts me.
Nothing will be changed in your splendid, pleasant
life. My death will not affect you... that comfort me,
my darling.

‘But who... who will send you white roses now
on your birthday? Oh, the vase will be empty, the
little breath, the tiny trace of life that once a year
wafted around you will also be blown away! Darling,
listen, | ask you _it's my first and last request to you
_do it for my sake. Every birthday _ it's a day after
all when everyone thinks of himself _ buy some roses
and put them in the vase. Do it, darling, do it, as
others have a mass said once a year in memory of a
dead loved one. But | don't believe in God any more
and don't want a mass. | believe only in you, | love
you, and want to go on living only in you.... Oh, only
one day in the year, as | lived near you... completely,
totally silent. | ask you to do it, darling. It's my first
request and the last. Thank you... | love you, | love
you. Farewell.’

His hands were shaking as he put the letter down.
Then he meditated for a long time. Some confused

recollection of a child next door, of a young girl, a

woman in the nightclub, came to the surface, but it
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was a dim and muddled memory, like a stone
sparkling and flickering without definition at the
bottom of running stream. Shadows flitted to and fro,
yet no picture formed. He felt recollections of
emotion, but ill he didn't remember. It seemed to
him that he had dreamt about all these figures, dreamt
often and deeply, but even so only dreamt.

His glance fell on the blue vase in front of him
on the writingtable. It was empty; the first time for
years it had been empty on his birthday. He gave a
start: it seemed to him as if a door had been flung
open suddenly by an invisible hand, and a cold
current of air from another world flowed into his
peaceful room. He became conscious of a death and
conscious of undying love. Something struck a chord
in his innermost soul, and he strove ardently to reach
out in spirit towards the unseen presence, as though
he were hearing distant music.
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