Chapter 4

TARR left Bertha punctually at seven. She looked very ill. He
resolved not to go there any more.

Very low, fecling strangely upset, he made towards Vallet's; when
he reached it, it was full of Americans. He gave all these merry
schoolhildren, with thei nasa high-spiis, 2 drk look and sat

isler was not there: aft tona hant for him

and ran ‘him to earth at the Cafe Toucy
ler was not cordial, He emitted sounds of gruff surprise,
slmmud hls feet and blinked. But Ta.rr sal down in front ofhlm

Bertha's English-

drink down )

nd
softer with pwplc with whom he could converse in his own harsh
tongue.

Tarr naturally sought out Kreisler on the same principle that he
thrust himself upon the Liepmann group: a bath of Germans swas
his prescription for himself, 2 voluptuous immersion. To heighten
the effect, he was being german himsclf—bring Bertha as well.

But he was more german than the Germans, Kreisler did not

in woman
fraternizing, husbands hobnobbing with their wives’ lovers or hus-
bands of thei i i sean-

dinavian socicty, and Tarr brought an alicn intensity into the
siwation.

ter had not returned to Bertha's. He was too lazy: but he
ot ahe had betsr b given scope e anyiing ik
return of T: €,
7o Tonger o, e Bt sind . short was workdng 5, for some
truculent action, Tarr was no obstacle: he would just walk through
this fancy-man like a ghost when he saw fit to ‘advance’ again.
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“You met Lowndes in Rome did’t you?* Tarr asked him.

Kreisler nodded.

“Have you seen Fritulein Lunken to-day?”

“No.’ As Tarr was coming to the point Kreisler condescended to
speak—"I shall see her to-morrow morning.”

for protest or comment seemed to be left: but Tarr smiled.
at the tone of this piece of information. Kreisler at once grinned,
mockingly, in return.

“You can get out of your head any idea that I have turned up
to‘interfere with your proccedings’ Tart then said, ‘Affairs lie en-
tirely berween Fréulein Lunken and yousself.

Krcisler met this assurance truculendy.

You could ot interfre with my proceedings [ do what L waat

0 do in this lf

“Capitall Wandter! How T admire you!

“Your admiration is not asked for?

“It leaps up involuntarily! Prosit! But I did not mean, Herr

y desire to interfere, had such desire existed, would
have been tolerated. Oh mo! 1 meant that no such desire existing,
we had no cause for quarrel, Prosit!”

“Farr again raised his glass expectantly and coaxingly, peering
steadily at the German. He said “Prosit’ as he would e wia

P

“Prov Ereies answered with slarming suddennes, aod
alarming diabolical smile. with finaity, He pot his glass
down with a crash. ‘That is a Lrigh. T heve no g he wiped and
struck up his moustaches ‘to guarrel with anybody. I wish to be left
alone. That s all.”

“To be left alone to enjoy your friendship with Fréulein Lunken
—that is your meaning? Am I not right? [ see.”

“That is my business. I wish t0 be left alone.’

“Of course it ’s 'your business, my dear sir. Have another drink!
He called the waiter, Kreisler agreed to another drs

Why was this Englshman sittng there anc talking o ir? Tt was
in the german style and yet it wasn't, Was Kreisler to be shifted,
put on Bertha's
shvuldms?ﬂndTarrmm:Lhcreloaskhjm,orm!hehapethhc
would volunteer a promise, never to sce Bertha again or something.
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of that sort? On the other hand, was he being approached by Tarr

in the capacity of an old friend of Bertha’s, or in her interests or

at her instigation?
With

asking Tart to
as it might have been. But e glass ot ench Bisencn, and
Kreisler became engagingly expansive.

“Have you ever been to England?’ Tarr asked him.

“England?—No—I should not mind going there at all! I Like
[Englishmen! I feel I should get on better with them than with these
French. T hate the French! They are all actors.”

“You should go to London.”

“Ahto London. Yes, Ishould go o London, itmust bea wonderful
town! I have often meant to go there. Is it expensive?”

ey?

PART ¥

“Are the Zigeuner disappearing?

“Rather! There s not a truc-blue Romany Rye from Land’s End
t0 John o’ Groat's!”

e only Enlismen o are very ympalhich”

“Of cor

They potere about, on the subject of England, forsome time.
Kreisler was very tickled with the idea of England.

‘English women—what are they like?” Rreisler then enquired
with a grin. Their relations made this subject delightfully delicate
andye, Krelr hooght,vey natural. Tis Engliiman was cve

0 be hospitable with his conntrywomen in e abs\‘.mc( as with
his late fiancée in concrete fashion.

*A friend of minc who had been there told me they were very

“pretty” e pronounced the englh word with minclng dovness

Well, once youre there. Life itis here, T have b

‘marks in his distorted face.

t0ld." For the moment Kreisler forgot his circumstances. The

Englishman seemed to have hit on a means of cscape for him: he

had never thought of England! A hazy notion of its untold wealth
it i . . e

ing finances.

Perhaps this Englishman had been sent him by the Schicksal. He
had always got on well with Englishmen!

‘The notion then crossed his mind that Tarr perhaps wanted f
get kim out of Paris. That was it. He had come to make him some
offer of hospitality in England. At once, in 2 bargdining spirit he
began to run England down. He must at all costs not appear too
anxious to go there.

“They say, though, things have changed. Englanid s not what it
was’ he said, shaking his head heavily from side to side.

“No. But it has changed for the better.’

I don’t believe a word ofit! Lt s rotten. I *ve heard?”

“No, it s quite true. The last time I was there it had improved sa
‘much that I thought of stopping. Merrie England i played out, there
won't be a regular Pub in the whole country In fifly years. Art will
flourish you see if it doesn’t! There’s not a real gypsy léft in the
country. 1: s fantastic: not one genuine one. The sham art-ones are
dwindling
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Noor iend 14 o exaggerate: the britannic lasses are like
languid nectarines! The tiller girls are a pale shadow of what you

fecsh a lectle™”
he attempted with pleasu

Very good! You'd getonsplendidly! They e most il to the
german brogue.”

Krcisler brushed his moustaches up, sticking his lips out in a hard
gutonous way. Tarewasched b withsympathetc cuiosity.

 friend told me—they *re not—I don’t know how to
oyl very kind. Are they easy? They are great fliris—so
far—and then dou?—you are sent flying! They are tcasers, what,
are they not?

You would find nothing on the lines of Fascing—no oficial
Ausgelassenheit, you understand me. No you would not find anything
to compare with the facilities of your own country. But you would
not wish for that?”

“No?—Bat,tell e, then. They ar cold?—Theyareofa caleulat-
ing naturc?

T

I in poi you must
goand see.
Kreisler ruminated.



“What do you find particularly attractive about Bertha?’ Tarr
asked in a discarsive way. ‘T ask youas a German. I have often
wondered what a German would think of her."

Kreisler looked at him with resentful uncertainty for a moment.
He took a draught of beer and smacked his I

“You want © know what T think of the Lunken?— She ' a sly

itute, that s whatsheis? |

“Abp

‘When he had given Tarr time for any demanstration and decided
that nothing was forthcoming he thawed into his sociable self. He
then added:

“She ’s not a bad girl! But she tricked you my friend! She never
cared thaf—he snapped his fingers inexpertly—for you! Not that!
She told me so*

‘Really? That ’s ) fncrcdng i  expect you e cnly elfing
Ties. All Germans d

AN Germans i Kreisler exclaimed i illy.

<“Dautsces Volk—the folttha deives!” Your phlompher Nics
sche’s account of the origin of the word Deats

Kreisler sulked 2 moment.

“No. We don't iel Why should we? We 're not afaid of the ruh,
50 why should we?”

“Perhaps, asa tribe, you lied to begin with, but have now given
stup?

Whae

Although

PaRT ¥

“The English are stpid hypoerites then! We agree. Prosit?”

“The Germans are uncouth but zealous liars! Pros

He offered Kreisler a cigarette. A pause occurred to afford the
‘acuter national susceptibilities time to cool.

*You haven't yet given me your opinion of Brtha. You permitted
yourself a truculent flourish that evaded the question.”

T wish to evade the question!—I told you that she has tricked
‘you. She is very underhand - malin! She s tricking me now, or she
s trying to. She will not succeed with me?

-He put his finger to the side of his nose.

*“When you g0 to tako a woman you should be careful ot to
forget your wlnpv" That Nietzsche said too!

“Are you going to give her a beating?” Tt asked.

Kreisler laughed in ferocious ironical fashion.

“You consider that you are being fooled in some way by Fraulein
Lunken?*

‘Shc ‘would if she could. She s nothing but deceit. She s a snake.

‘Ym ; 3 .
Kreisler nodded sulkly,

e abapamioniet

“She Jikea Made i itute.”

He pa.md. then he shouted ‘T have proofs of it
“In what way has she tricked me?"
“In the way that women always trick men!”

and with hard picturesque levity, Kreis:

he s:cmed Very stmlated at the dea of your national certiicate
of untruthflness: he felt that, as a true patriot, he should react
against your biuc cyes, your beer, and the childish frankness.”

t5ch! What did Nietzsche know about the Germans? He was
2 Jew! Nietzsche!®

“You 've mixed him up with Wagner.”

“Niétasche was always paradoval: he would say anything 10 amuse
himself] You English are the greatest liars and hypocrites on this
earthl”

““Scc the Continental Press” 1 only dispute your statement be-
cause I know it is not first-hand, Hypocrisy is usually a selfish
stupidity.”
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ler met Tarr’s discourse.

solitary drinker, particularly shabby, who could be ‘dis-
missed” so easily, whom Bertha with accents of sincerity ‘hated,
hated? was so different from the sort of man that Tarr expected
‘might attract her, that he began to wonder. A certain satisaction
resulted from these observations.

For that week he saw Kreisler nearly every day: a regulation tri-
angle’ was then set up. Bertha (whom Tarr saw kaandy too) did
Dot actually refuse admittance to Kxeisler (although he usually had
first to knock a good miany times), yet she prayed him repeatedly

condition before hirm, she did fer best to avert a new autburst on
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his part. She sought to mollify him as much as was consistent wi
the most absolute refusal. Tarr, unaware of low things aum.\ly
stood, seconded his successor.

Kecisler, on his side, was rendered obstinate by her often tearful

dishevelled, Kreislr desisted and retired bonag Tmp!-ud

e, Shorly T beard
F'msorry to have barged in’ he said.
e Do 5 o sy, e ey, ety g s o
doors afer him—he had sl reti
Ko had come 1 segrd T 2 por of et
masculine extension of her: at the Gafé he would look ont for him,
o ik deely n s e,
il e her” b e shouited tawards the end
W el et cling oy fr the vl 1t
was all Tare could o to prevent him from going, with assurances
of interccssion.
i mmpilons of Tar i st awoko on more. What was the
g o i Engllmansivays bt vas e e for
et ol I ad ot be everal tmes he
e ot o ey i it mistress,the eaglc s

ly, and away from him—Kreisler—he was working on.
kdmgj and preventing her from seeing bin. Tarr was lhrnh;m]:‘

‘mediaey, ad méanime proventing him from actng. He alone was
h

s casually interested third party:—that is how
meln et o ks bome e ey ke g e B
long as Tarr paid for drinks be staved him




