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The Lawless Roads, .8\ Journey without Mapse 257} Greene
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It was no good in that real world to dream that one would ever be a Sir
Henry Curtis, but della Scala who at last turned from an honesty that never
paid and betrayed his friends and died dishonoured and a failure even at
treachery— it was easier for a child to escape behind his mask. As for
Visconti, with his beauty, his patience and his genius for evil, 1 had wat-
ched him pass by many a time in his black Sunday suit smelling of moth-
balls. His name was Carter. He exercised terror from a distance like a
snowcloud over the young fields. Goodness has only once found a perfect
incarnation in a human body and never will again, but evil can always find
a home there. Human nature is not black and white but balck and grey. 1
read all that in the Viper of Milan and I looked around and I saw that it
was so.}
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. Miss Bowen had given me the pattern—religion might later explain it to
me in other terms, but the pattern was already there-perfect evil walking
the world where perfect goodness can never walk again, and only the pen-
dulum ensures that after all in the end justice is done.?

1) Greene, The Lost Childhood, p. 16.
2) Ibid., p.17.
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Riding on trams in winter past the Gothic hotel, the super-cinema, the
sooty newspaper office, where one worked at night, passing the single pro-
fessional prostitute trying to keep the circulation going under the blue and
powdered skin, one began slowly, painfully, reluctantly, to populate heaven.?
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3) Kenneth Allott and Niriam Farris, The Art of G. Greene, p. 121.
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Lewis7t Subzs 8182 QZo] A& Axe] Az ool
It is the relation Greene has formulated for himself in liberia, between
the sinless empty graceless chromirm world of modern urban civilization and

the supernaturally infested jungle wothits purer terrors and its leener plea-
sure.¥
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4) Lewis, R.W. B., “The Trilogy of Graham Greene”, in Modern Fiction
Studies, III(Autumn 1959), 200.
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“You wouldn’t mind a bit of fun here?” Mr. Corkery said. He blinked.
You couldn’t tell from his expression whether he desired or dreaded her
assent. “Why should I? It doesn’t do anyone any harm that I know of. It's
human nature.” She bit at her eclaire and repeated the familiar password.
“It's only fun after all.” Fun to be on the right side, fun to be human.9

ZHE A 4 olAE A48 gt T.S.Eliote] ¢ dojua
AdES Aeol dgeglet. ALY T RAA ule] AP RE
AE dolulf ¥ ohdzt 44d &2 & A2l ol YA HA o
el 8] 4, “The Waste Land”o| 4] w]mi =3o] gloj4] 2+ e
Ad Fetz Ao

She turns and looks a moment in the glass,
Hardly aware of her departed lover;

Her brain allows one half-formed thought to pass:
“Well now that’s done: and I'm glad it’s over.”

When lovely woman stoops to folly and
Paces about her room again, alone,

She smoothes her hair with automatic hand,
And puts a record on the gramophone.®

dae Ao} 99 ¢ 24 274 gech €5 2504: Au e
A #olrh. 2 Rosedls] B871%, 2ol Bag 3
Ar=Agzel Aele, Pinkier oA zol 4y g
e oleh 48 B A [l g gy
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AAE FE A%l FA 2 AT T AYFH, e =r
A4S e We ¥ & gledsh ofn zBol, $At Q4L

22 4 gleslel ddsd $299 Q4L 2% ¢
Death shocked her, life was so important. She wasn’t religious. She didn’t
believe in heaven or hell, only in ghosts, Ouija boards, tables that rapped,

5) Greene, Graham, Brighton Rock, p.210.
6) Eliot, T.S., “The Sermon” in The Waste Land. II. 249-447.
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and little inept voices speaking plaintively of flowers. Let Papists treat death
with flippancy: life wasn’t so important perhaps to them as what came after,
but to her death was the end of everything.”

23 Pinkies} £+ «jglo] At = A EF FT 77t Fredd £
48 BSUw, o9 Adds 299 Holdzn gevst Boldh

An eye for an eye. If you believe in God, you might leave vengeance to
Him, but you couldn’t trust the One, the universal spirit. Vengeance was
Ida’s, just as much as reward was Ida’s, the soft, fluey mouth affixed in
taxis, the warm handclasp in cinemas, the only reward there was. And

vengeance and reward-they were both fun.®

orabgt B Aoletedst AAA Y A st AR Bolel Idad] 23
ales gzl 29 FA A# Adez B gotd Az Y
o}, Apghe golelist 2R EA L) dsd ZAAA WgEe H
olglv st zAe] Xul HopwkA gAlo] gy ol A EA%e vh&
0.2 A -r.lE:IZ]D]- Idas] ®]&lu] Roses} Pinkier wAAglo] vl
& 24l 25¢ galAE Ado] 453 et AHE X 4
ql E°l7] “H%ﬂ“}. g8z 930 4% Ide &P & Xte
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Rose9} Pinkier 249 #l§Ha FolAE Idac] gtz A4 =
258 £ B8 ugE-Fo|th, Roserl AFetz AL o] HTY

glo] mekxzl g dlolztz 2w, 2uE 289 AolE Fut=
A st Yot

Ida was as far from either of them as she was from Hell-—or Heaven.
Good and evil lived in the same country, spoke the same language, came
together like old friends, feeling, the same completion, touching hands beside
the iron bedstead.’®
Greenol @712& APgkel £ bl QA 2HE Rebd 4 JE ¢
ol g} Aol Pinkies] E<tel] =Alglz givh. Ale] z¥ Eg& v

7) Brighton Rock, p.46.
8) Ibid., p.48.
9) Tbid., p.120.
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In ancient shadows and twilights
N Where childhood had strayed,
The world’s great sorrows were born
And its heroes were made.
. In the lost boyhood of Judas
Christ was betrayed.’®

d

Nelson places] &4 28] ¥lulEFEL Pinkierl o8& o9 <=3 =
$& SopFx gl 29 Bee shdeldust dFel o3y, Betkel
&4 5} Nelson placer} A3 o] F vl 2gld dAEE 7l=23le B
o Yz AHedl ALeld oz AU FAold,

He wasn’t made for peace, he couldn’t believe in it. Heaven was a word:

, Hell was something he could trust. A brain capable only of what it could
conceive, and it couldn’t conceive what it had never experienced; his cells

were formed of the cement school playground, the dead fire and the dying

man in the St. Pancras waiting room, his bed at Billy’s and hisparents’
[ ] bed 11)
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10) The Lost Childhood, p. 71.°] A =“Germinal”’by A.E.
11) Brighton Rock, p.331.
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He found that he remembered it all without repulsion; he had a sense
that somewhere, like a beggar outside a shuttered house, tenderness stirred,
but he was bound in a habit of hate. He turned his back and went on up
the stairs.'?

12) Haber, Heber, “Two Worlds of Graham Greene”, in Modern Fiction
Studies, III(Autumn 1957), 260-64.
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It was quite true—he hadn’t hated her; he hadn’t even hated the act.
There had been a kind of pleasure, a kind of pride, a kind of—something
else. The car lurched back onto the main road; he turned the nose to
Beighton. An enormous emotion beat on him; it was like something trying
to get in, the pressure of gigantic wings against the glass. Donanobis pacem.
He with—stood it, with all the bitter force of the school bench, the cement
playground, the St. Pancras waiting room, Dallow’s and Judy’s secret lust,
and the cold unhappy moment on the pier. If the glass broke, if the beast
—whatever it was—got in, God knows what it would do. He had a sense of
huge havoc—the confession, the penance, and the sacrament—an awful dis-
traction, ‘and he drove blind into the rain.'®
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AE 27t ol vhd & 97 e Aehg FEAF 2E A LA
& 4 SlE AHFE2 Pinkierd Eol vk AHAE £l ATz gl
e Aok el HatE 22AE AT 5 A # ARES
o] zollA A %E £& Aol Fo] Folth o] FAURAD 2
e FA EehA Ewe] £o4 A 2AH o2 Av|de B2 84
7} 2053 vk AR BAA zoA 238 AR §d 2 7t
2% 27k R e RohAS) Bz F9F ALl ozt &4
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< AAE ¥e olzgt. 2¥dy olFE AtE &2 27t
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The imagination hadn’t awakened. That was his strength. He couldn’s see
through other people’s eyes, or feel with their nerves. Only the music made
him uneasy, the catgut vibrating in his heart.... That music; it moaned in
his head, it was the nearest he know to sorrow, just as a faint secret sen-
sual pleasure he felt, touching the bottle of vitriol with his fingers as Rose

13) Brington Rock, p. 336.
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came hurrying by the concert hall, was his nearest approach to passion.¥

Pinkies] shzatod Wlal £AGEE) el R 29 4% Al A&
®obd Roserl melFx 9 AGHH o1zt nylg A¥Erh

“He trailed the clouds of his own glory after him: hell lay about him in
his infancy. He was ready for more deaths.”®

27} Roseol 7l o) g A54¢ Az 28 A%, ¥
Z79] ® o] YFUE Fo] vlad A4 Z7e FAA HE w44
vl et 7] 5 & drole =] ZEel.

He closed his eyes under the bright empty arch, and a memory floated
up imperfectly into speech. You know wjat tjeu sau—Between the stirrup
and the ground, he something sought and something found. “Mercy.” “That’s
right: Mercy.” “It would be awful though,” she said softly, “if they didn’t
give you time.”'®

Rose®] %2]4& FHatqd e} ol vkl Pinkiesl %& A5 el T2
Aol u] gl Aol AL Az 2olA YA Y& Aol Wl

7t HAE EeAxn & ZAelth 27 Rose: B34 #F WE #A=x
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He was at the edge, he was over; they couldn’t even hear a splash. It
was as if he’d been withdrawn suddenly by a hand out of any existence—
past or present, whipped away into zero-nothing.'?
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14) 1bid., pp.62-63.

15) Ibid., p.300.
16) Ibid., p.128.
17) Ibid., p. 352.
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The Nelson Place eyes stared back at Ida without understanding; driven
into her hole the small animal peered out at the bright and breezy world;
in the hole were murder, copulation, extreme poverty, fidelity, and the love
and fear of God; but the small animal had not the knowledge to deny that
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only in the glare and open world outside was something people called
experience.’®
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She would have the courage to kill herself if she hadn’t been afraid that
somewhere in that obscure countryside of death they might miss each other
—mercy operating somehow for one and not for the other.'®
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