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All lines from George Orwell's “1984” sporting a capital
letter have been completely erased from the text.
This method reduced the novel from 184 to 50 pages.



one

prevent a swirl of gritty dust from entering alongh him.

depicted simply an enormous face, more than a mette: the face of a man
of about forty-five, with a heavy black moustacinel auggedly handsome features.
it was seldom working, and at present the eleatoent was cut off during
landing, opposite the lift-shaft, the poster witle ttnormous face gazed from the
beneath it ran.

metal plaque like a dulled mirror which formed pairthe surface of the right-
over to the window: a smallish, frail figure, theeagreness of his body merely
very fair, his face naturally sanguine, his skingbened by coarse soap and blunt
razor blades and the cold of the winter that hatignded.

the street little eddies of wind were whirling dastd torn paper into spirals,
and though the sun was shining and the sky a hdush there seemed to be no at
streetlevel another poster, torn at one corngupéd fitfully in the wind, helicopter
skimmed down between the roofs, hovered for amirisike a bluebottle, and
mattered.

level of a very low whisper, would be picked upipymoreover, so long as he
remained within the field of vision which the mepaque commanded, he could
that became instinct -- in the assumption that yevesund you made was
overheard, and, except in darkness, every movescentinized.

sides shored up with baulks of timber, their windgvatched with cardboard
and their roofs with corrugated iron, their craaydgen walls sagging in all willow-
herb straggled over the heaps of rubble; and theepl where the bombs had
cleared a larger patch and there had sprung udsootbnies of wooden dwellings
of his childhood except a series of bright-lit &daix occurring against no
background and mostly unintelligible.

then only by penetrating through a maze of barbed-entanglements, steel
barriers were roamed by gorilla-faced guards icllaniforms, armed with jointed
truncheons.

he had sacrificed his lunch in the canteen, anddweaware that there was no
food in the kitchen except a hunk of dark-coloupegid which had got to be saved
shock, and gulped it down like a dose of medicine.

was like nitric acid, and moreover, in swallowingne had the sensation of
out a penholder, a bottle of ink, and a thick, tptaized blank book with a red
back and a marbled cover.

geography of the room that had suggested to hinthing that he was now
about to do.

yellowed by age, was of a kind that had not beenufaatured for at least of
the town (just what quarter he did not now remeinlaed had been stricken
supposed not to go into ordinary shops (‘dealintherfree market', it was called),
but the rule was not strictly kept, because theszewarious things, such as
shoelaces and razor blades, which it was impostldet hold of in any other



(nothing was illegal, since there were no longey kws), but if detected it
was reasonably certain that it would be punishedidsth, or at least by twenty-
even for signatures, and he had procured oneyélytand with some difficulty,
simply because of a feeling that the beautiful ene@aper deserved to be written
everything into the speak-write which was of cours@ossible for his present
small clumsy letters he wrote:

about that date, since he was fairly sure thatages was thirty-nine, and he
believed that he had been born in 1944 or 1945; ibbmtas never possible
nowadays to pin down any date within a year or two.

not listen to him: or it would be different from and his predicament would
be meaningless.

lost the power of expressing himself, but evendwgehforgotten what it was
for this moment, and it had never crossed his rtiad anything would be needed
to paper the interminable restless monologue thatd®een running inside his head,
was conscious of nothing except the blankness efptige in front of him, the
itching of the skin above his ankle, the blaringhed music, and a slight booziness
caused by the gin.

page, shedding first its capital letters and finalen its full stops:

much amused by shots of a great huge fat man tigirggvim away with a
helicopter after him, first you saw him wallowindoag in the water like a
porpoise, then you saw him through the helicopgerssights, then he was full of
holes and the sea round him turned pink and he aarduddenly as though the
holes had let in the water, audience shouting leitighter when he sank. then you
saw a lifeboat full of children with a helicopteoJering over it. there was a boy
about three years old in her arms. little boy smiag with fright and hiding his
head between her breasts as if he was trying toowuright into her and the
woman putting her arms round him and comforting llthough she was blue
with fright herself, all the time covering him ug auch as possible as if she
thought her arms could keep the bullets off hinentlthe helicopter planted a 20
kilo bomb in among them terrific flash and the bo@nt all to matchwood. then
there was a wonderful shot of a child's arm goipgup up right up into the air a
helicopter with a camera in its nose must have¥add it up and there was a lot of
applause from the party seats but a woman dowhenptole part of the house
suddenly started kicking up a fuss and shouting thént oughter of showed it not
in front of kids they didnt it aint right not indnt of kids it aint until the police
turned her turned her out i dont suppose anythaggpaned to her nobody cares
what the proles say typical prole reaction theyenev

was that while he was doing so a totally differer@mory had clarified itself
now realized, because of this other incident tleah&d suddenly decided to come
home and begin the diary today.

said to happen.

worked, they were dragging the chairs out of thieiddas and grouping them
two people whom he knew by sight, but had nevekapdo, came unexpectedly
was a bold-looking girl, of about twenty-seven,hnthick hair, a freckled face, and



atmosphere of hockey-fields and cold baths and aamitsnhikes and general this
when they passed in the corridor she gave him akgsidelong glance which
seemed to pierce right into him and for a momeditfiieed him with black terror.
uneasiness, which had fear mixed up in it as wehastility, whenever she was
anywhere near him.

resettling his spectacles on his nose which waswsiy disarming -- in some
thought in such terms, might have recalled an emtith-century nobleman had the
appearance of being a person that you could tafksmamehow you could cheat the
at his wrist-watch, saw that it was nearly elevandred, and evidently decided to
with dark hair was sitting immediately behind.

noise that set one's teeth on edge and bristlelddinat the back of one's neck.

was the renegade and backslider who once, longlam® long ago, nobody
activities, had been condemned to death, and hastenyusly escaped and
conspiracies: perhaps somewhere beyond the seay tine protection of his
foreign paymasters, perhaps even -- so it was mtaly rumoured -- in some

great fuzzy aureole of white hair and a small gedteard -- a clever face, and
yet somehow inherently despicable, with a kindefie silliness in the long thin
exaggerated and perverse that a child should heae &ble to see through it, and
yet just plausible enough to fill one with an aladrfeeling that other people, less
that the revolution had been betrayed -- and alithrapid polysyllabic speech up
to the surface of the screen and vanished, toflaaed by others exactly similar.

a thousand times a day, on platforms, on the tedes¢ in newspapers, in
books, his theories were refuted, smashed, ridicideld up to the general gaze for
the pitiful rubbish that they were in spite of dils, his influence never seemed to
never passed when spies and saboteurs acting hisd#rections were not

down in their places and shouting at the tops efrtlioices in an effort to
haired woman had turned bright pink, and her mawghk opening and shutting like
straight in his chair, his powerful chest swelliagd quivering as though he were
that he was shouting with the others and kickirgght@el violently against the rung
obliged to act a part, but, on the contrary, thatas impossible to avoid joining in.
fear and vindictiveness, a desire to Kill, to togfuo smash faces in with a sledge-
hammer, seemed to flow through the whole group e@dpte like an electric
current, turning one even against one's will intgrimacing, screaming lunatic.
moments his heart went out to the lonely, deridedetic on the screen, sole
isolation, his helplessness, and the doubt thaig haimout his very existence,
seemed like some sinister enchanter, capable byn#re power of his voice of
wrecking the structure of civilization.

hated her because she was young and pretty arebsekkcause he wanted to
go to bed with her and would never do so, becamsed her sweet supple waist,
which seemed to ask you to encircle it with younathere was only the odious
scarlet sash, aggressive symbol of chastity.

advancing, huge and terrible, his sub-machine gaming, and seeming to
spring out of the surface of the screen, so thatesof the people in the front row
uttered in the din of battle, not distinguishalldividually but restoring



screen, as though the impact that it had made eryewne's eyeballs was too

curiously savage, in the background of which oreersl to hear the stamp of
but still more it was an act of self-hypnosis, &laate drowning of your feelings,
to control your face, to do what everyone else wamg, was an instinctive
moment that the significant thing happened -niflaed, it did happen.

his spectacles and was in the act of resettling the his nose with his was as
though their two minds had opened and the thougéts flowing from one into

the rumours of vast underground conspiracies waeedfter all -- perhaps the
glimpses that might mean anything or nothing: dmedmf overheard conversation,
faint scribbles on lavatory walls -- once, even.ewliwo strangers met, a small
movement of the hand which had looked as thougtight be a signal of second,
two seconds, they had exchanged an equivocal glandethat was the end of the
had to live.

rising from his stomach.

voluptuously over the smooth paper, printing ilgé&aneat capitals

over and over again, filling half a page.

those particular words was not more dangerous tthamnitial act of opening
the diary, but for a moment he was tempted to tedrthe spoiled pages and
abandon the enterprise altogether.

might dodge successfully for a while, even for gedéut sooner or later they
were bound to get you.

jerk out of sleep, the rough hand shaking your klesuthe lights glaring in
had ever done was wiped out, your one-time existeras denied and then

hurried untidy scrawil:

theyll shoot me i don't care theyll shoot me in lblaek of the neck i dont care
down with big brother they always shoot you in baek of the neck i dont care
down with big brother

towards the door.

two

creamy paper by shutting the book while the ink was

lined face, was standing outside.

constantly from ceilings and walls, the pipes burstvery hard frost, the roof
leaked whenever there was snow, the heating syst@snusually running at half
except what you could do for yourself, had to bectaned by remote committees
which were liable to hold up even the mending wfirdow-pane for two years.

boxing-gloves. a burst football, a pair of swedtgprss turned inside out -- lay
all over the floor, and on the table there wadtarliof dirty dishes and dog-eared
smell, common to the whole building, but it waststiwough by a sharper reek of
sweat, which-one knew this at the first sniff, tgbut was hard to say how was the
comb and a piece of toilet paper was trying to kieee with the military music
which was still issuing from the telescreen.



was full nearly to the brim with filthy greenish tga which smelt worse than
hated using his hands, and he hated bending doliohwas always liable to start

fattish but active man of paralysing stupidity, as® of imbecile enthusiasms -
- one of those completely unquestioning, devotedigies on whom, more even
which intelligence was not required, but on theeothand he was a leading figure
community hikes, spontaneous demonstrations, sawagpaigns, and voluntary
testimony to the strenuousness of his life, folldwem about wherever he went,
and even remained behind him after he had gone.

joint.

water and disgustedly removed the clot of humanthat had blocked up the
went back into the other room.

and was menacing him with a toy automatic pistdlijevhis small sister, them
were dressed in the blue shorts, grey shirts, addheckerchiefs which were the
feeling, so vicious was the boy's demeanour, thaas not altogether a game.

slightly frightening, like the gambolling of tigeubs which will soon grow up
thought.

actually was dust in the creases of her face.

back from work in time.'

capering round.

the passage when something hit the back of his aacigonizingly painful
pocketed a catapult.

clipped military voice was reading out, with a sofrbrutal relish, a

systematically turned into ungovernable little ggas and yet this produced in
processions, the banners, the hiking, the drilaiign dummy rifles, the yelling of
eavesdropping little sneak -- 'child hero' waspghease generally used -- had

heartedly, wondering whether he could find somegtmmore to write in the

dark.

meant, only that in some way or another it woulchedrue.

authorized to say that the action we are now remprhay well bring the war

killed and prisoners, came the announcement tlsafraan next week, the
chocolate ration would be reduced from thirty graasrto twenty.

wandering in the forests of the sea bottom, lost monstrous world where he

lettering, the same slogans were inscribed, anti@other face of the coin the
stamps, on the covers of books, on banners, orngesind on the wrappings of a
centimetres inside your skull.

with the light no longer shining on them, lookedngias the loopholes of a
trace of you, not even an anonymous word scribbled piece of paper, could
physically survive?

back at work by fourteen-thirty.

making yourself heard but by staying sane thatgardued on the human

different from one another and do not live alon&-a time when truth exists
and what is done cannot be undone:

when he had begun to be able to formulate his thisyughat he had taken the
wrote:



(a woman, probably: someone like the little sahdyred woman or the dark-
writing during the lunch interval, why he had usadold-fashioned pen, what he
bathroom and carefully scrubbed the ink away wité gritty dark-brown soap
which rasped your skin like sandpaper and was fineravell adapted for this
purpose.

up an identifiable grain of whitish dust and depasiit on the corner of the
cover, where it was bound to be shaken off if thekowas moved.

three

have been swallowed up in one of the first greag@si of the fifties.

well, for instance, or a very deep grave -- butas a place which, already far
saloon, they could still see him and he them, lluthe while they were sinking
down, down into the green waters which in anothement must hide them from
either in their faces or in their hearts, only #m®wledge that they must die in
order that he might remain alive, and that this pes of the unavoidable order of
things.

was one of those dreams which, while retaining ¢haracteristic dream
scenery, are a continuation of one's intellectidial bnd in which one becomes
years ago, had been tragic and sorrowful in a vay was no longer possible.
privacy, love, and friendship, and when the memludéra family stood by one
because she had died loving him, when he was tongyand selfish to love her in
return, and because somehow, he did not rememberdhe had sacrificed herself
of his mother and his sister, looking up at hinotlgh the green water, hundreds of
fathoms down and still sinking.

recurred so often in his dreams that he was neMligr dertain whether or not
the boughs of the elm trees were swaying very lfaintthe breeze, their leaves
out of sight, there was a clear, slow-moving stregmere dace were swimming in
the pools under the willow trees.

seemed a single movement she tore off her cloteé$lang them disdainfully
carelessness it seemed to annihilate a whole euliwhole system of thought, as
lips.

was 600 -- and seized a dingy singlet and a pashofts that were lying he
was doubled up by a violent coughing fit which mealways attacked him soon
had swelled with the effort of the cough, and thacose ulcer had started itching.

a youngish woman, scrawny but muscular, dressddnit and gym-shoes,
had already appeared.

impression made by his dream, and the rhythmic meves of the exercise
his face the look of grim enjoyment which was cdesed proper during the which
had quite probably not happened, you remembereddtasl of incidents without
being able to recapture their atmosphere, and there long blank periods to

at war, but it was evident that there had beenirly flang interval of peace
during his childhood, because one of his early mreaavas of an air raid which
remember his father's hand clutching his own ag theried down, down, down



into some place deep in the earth, round and r@usgiral staircase which rang
under his feet and which finally so wearied hissléigat he began whimpering and
bundle of blankets that she was carrying: he waserain whether his sister had

and his mother and father found themselves a pladke floor, and near them
on a decent dark suit and a black cloth cap pubhell from very white hair: his
seemed to breathe out of his skin in place of sveest one could have fancied that
repeating:

remember.

was fighting whom at any given moment, would hagerbutterly impossible,
since no written record, and no spoken word, evadermention of any other or
private utterance was it ever admitted that theehpowers had at any time been
that was merely a piece of furtive knowledge whlod happened to possess
represented absolute evil, and it followed that pagt or future agreement with
him was impossible.

shoulders painfully backward (with hands on hipgyt were gyrating their
bodies from the waist, an exercise that was supptmsbe good for the back thrust
its hand into the past and say of this or that venever happened -- that, surely,
was more terrifying than mere torture and death?

know, to be conscious of complete truthfulness evhiélling carefully
constructed lies, to hold simultaneously two opmsiowhich cancelled out,
knowing them to be contradictory and believing iothb of them, to use logic
against logic, to repudiate morality while layinigim to it, to believe that forget
whatever it was necessary to forget, then to dtdvack into memory again at the
moment when it was needed, and then promptly f@etat again: and above all, to
consciously to induce unconsciousness, and there again, to become word
‘doublethink’ involved the use of doublethink.

even the most obvious fact when there existed cordeoutside your own had
been gradually pushed backwards in time until diyethey extended into the
fabulous world of the forties and the thirties, wiike capitalists in their strange he
had held in his hands unmistakable documentaryffae falsification of an

watch me.'

raised her arms above her head and -- one couldayogracefully, but with
remarkable neatness and efficiency -- bent overtaokled the first joint of her
fingers under her toes.

don't all have the privilege of fighting in the fidline, but at least we can all
lunge, succeeded in touching his toes with knedsenn for the first time in
several years.

four

speakwrite towards him, blew the dust from its rhpigce, and put on his which

had already flopped out of the pneumatic tube erritfht-hand side of his desk.
speakwrite, a small pneumatic tube for written ragss, to the left, a larger

was due for destruction, or even when one sawapsurwaste paper lying about,



it was an automatic action to lift the flap of thearest memory hole and drop it in,
whereupon it would be whirled away on a currenivafm air to the enormous
furnaces which were hidden somewhere in the resadggbe building.

contained a message of only one or two lines,ematbbreviated jargon -- not

times 17.3.84 bb speech malreported africa rectify

times 19.12.83 forecasts 3 yp 4th quarter 83 misprierify current issue
times 14.2.84 miniplenty malquoted chocolate rgctif

times 3.12.83 reporting bb dayorder doubleplusudgets unpersons
rewrite fullwise upsub antefiling

three were routine matters, though the second anddwprobably mean some
tedious wading through lists of figures.

one reason or another it was thought necessarleto ar, as the official the
output of various classes of consumption goodshen fourth quarter of 1983,
contained a statement of the actual output, fromchvht appeared that the
message, it referred to a very simple error whimhlat be set right in a couple of
promise (a 'categorical pledge' were the officiara) that there would be no
chocolate ration was to be reduced from thirty greas to twenty at the end of the
warning that it would probably be necessary to cedihe ration at some time in

unconscious, he crumpled up the original messagk aary notes that he
himself had made, and dropped them into the mernolg to be devoured by the
flames.

had been assembled and collated, that number vibeutdprinted, the original
of continuous alteration was applied not only towvsgapers, but to books,
periodicals, pamphlets, posters, leaflets, filnosingl-tracks, cartoons, photographs
-- to every kind of literature or documentation afhimight conceivably hold any
be shown by documentary evidence to have beencatpmer was any item of
news, or any expression of opinion, which confticteith the needs of the been
possible, once the deed was done, to prove thatadsification had taken place.
collect all copies of books, newspapers, and atleeuments which had been and
rewritten again and again, and were invariablystezsl without any admission that
received, and which he invariably got rid of asrs@s he had dealt with them,
never stated or implied that an act of forgery wad$e committed: always the
reference was to slips, errors, misprints, or nogagions which it was necessary to
put right in the interests of accuracy.

anything in the real world, not even the kind ohgexion that is contained in
down to fifty-seven millions, so as to allow fortlsual claim that the quota had
shadow-world in which, finally, even the date of trear had become uncertain.

away, with a folded newspaper on his knee and bistimvery close to the

long, windowless hall, with its double row of cule and its endless rustle of
papers and hum of voices murmuring into speakwritesre were quite a dozen
knew that in the cubicle next to him the little wamwith sandy hair toiled day in
who had been vaporized and were therefore consideeser to have existed.
juggling with rhymes and metres, was engaged imyimg garbled versions --



definitive texts, they were called -- of poems whiscad become ideologically
offensive, but which for one reason or another werbe retained in the editors,
their typography experts, and their elaboratelyimgugd studios for the faking of
producers, and its teams of actors specially chdsertheir skill in imitating
repositories where the corrected documents weredstand the hidden furnaces
anonymous, there were the directing brains whordomated the whole effort and
laid down the lines of policy which made it necegghat this fragment of the past
should be preserved, that one falsified, and theraubbed out of existence.

plays, novels -- with every conceivable kind ofaimhation, instruction, or
entertainment, from a statue to a slogan, fronria [yoem to a biological treatise,
not only to supply the multifarious needs of thetypabut also to repeat the whole
chain of separate departments dealing with prodetditerature, music, drama, and
almost nothing except sport, crime and astrologypsational five-cent novelettes,
films oozing with sex, and sentimental songs whidre composed entirely by
producing the lowest kind of pornography, which vsaat out in sealed packets
look at.

working, but they were simple matters, and he hapoded of them before the
side, cleaned his spectacles, and settled dowis tadin job of the morning.

routine, but included in it there were also jobsd#ficult and intricate that
you could lose yourself in them as in the deptha ahathematical problem --
delicate pieces of forgery in which you had nothimgyuide you except your

times 3.12.83 reporting bb dayorder doubleplusudgeds unpersons rewrite
fullwise upsub antefiling

submit your draft to higher authority before filing

seemed, had been chiefly devoted to praising thr& wfoan organization

expected, since it was unusual for political offersdto be put on trial or even
trials of traitors and thought-criminals who madbgeat confession of their crimes
and were afterwards executed, were special shogepigot occurring oftener than
counting his parents, had disappeared at one tiraaather.

person: on the other hand, to turn it over to aradgtee would be to admit or
that, would re-edit it and set in motion the compbeocesses of cross-referencing
that would be required, and then the chosen lieldvpass into the permanent
records and become truth.

simply happened because purges and vaporizatiores aveecessary part of
allowed to remain at liberty for as much as a ywawo years before being would
make a ghostly reappearance at some public triatevhe would implicate with its
original subject.

criminals, but that was a little too obvious, whiteinvent a victory at the a
few lines of print and a couple of faked photogsagiould soon bring him into
existence.

pedantic, and, because of a trick of asking questiand then promptly
imitate.

and leapt out of the helicopter into deep watespdieches and all -- an end, a
daily hour in the gymnasium, and had taken a vowetibacy, believing marriage



and the care of a family to be incompatible withvanty-four-hour-a-day devotion
saboteurs, thoughtcriminals, and traitors generally

cross-referencing that it would entail.

was no way of knowing whose job would finally beopted, but he felt a
existed in the past, and when once the act of fgngas forgotten, he would exist

five

the counter the steam of stew came pouring foritn, &sour metallic smell which
was a small bar, a mere hole in the wall, wherecgind be bought at ten cents the
large nip.

friends nowadays, you had comrades: but there w@me comrades whose
mournful and derisive, which seemed to search yace closely while he was
speaking to you.

of them, if at all, by scrounging more or lessiftgly on the 'free' market.

counter.

suppose.'

with a disagreeable gloating satisfaction of hgdteo raids on enemy villages,
and trials and confessions of thought-criminals, éiRecutions in the cellars of the
avoid the scrutiny of the large dark eyes.

to me.’

dumped swiftly the regulation lunch -- a metal p&aimof pinkish-grey stew,
saccharine tablet.

gin on the way.'

way across the crowded room and unpacked theis wayto the metal-topped
table, on one corner of which someone had left@ pbstew, a filthy liquid mess
began swallowing spoonfuls of the stew, which, imoag its general sloppiness,
had cubes of spongy pinkish stuff which was propablpreparation of meat.
continuously, a harsh gabble almost like the quagkif a duck, which pierced the
general uproar of the room.

overcome the noise.

pannikin aside, took up his hunk of bread in oniicde2 hand and his cheese
in the other, and leaned across the table solaes &ble to speak without shouting.

language into its final shape -- the shape it'agtd have when nobody 2050.'

animated, his eyes had lost their mocking exprassiod grown almost
dreamy.

in the verbs and adjectives, but there are hundreédsuns that can be got rid
justification is there for a word which is simplyet opposite of some other word?
you want a stronger version of "good", what sesglere in having a whole string
of vague useless words like "excellent" and "spidhdnd all the rest of them? as
an afterthought.

vocabulary gets smaller every year?'

bread, chewed it briefly, and went on:



will be expressed by exactly one word, with its meg rigidly defined and all
will be alive who could understand such a convereads we are having now?'

himself, not feeling fully certain that this remantas not in some way

something different, but actually changed into sining contradictory of

sight, though he knew no more about him than teaidild some important the
angle at which he was sitting, his spectacles datighlight and presented to the
stream of sound that poured out of his mouth it wksost impossible to not
speech in the true sense: it was a noise utterednaonsciousness, like the
guacking of a duck.

rapidly on, easily audible in spite of the surrougddin.

you agree with, it is praise.'

disliked him, and was fully capable of denouncinmg ks a thought-criminal if
not merely with sincerity but with a sort of resezeal, an up-to-dateness of

five he was already putting on rolls of fat at nackd waistline, but his grown
large, so much so that although he was wearingrébalation overalls, it was
almost impossible not to think of him as being degsin the blue shorts, grey
indeed, invariably revert to shorts when a comnyunike or any other physical of
paper on which there was a long column of wordd,\aas studying it with an ink-
pencil between his fingers.

forgot to give me.’

guarter of one's salary had to be earmarked famtaty subscriptions, which
were so numerous that it was difficult to keepkratthem.

entered in a small notebook, in the neat handwribithe illiterate.

other girls to go with her, slipped off from thekéj and spent the whole the
patrols.’

went on triumphantly:

explosion.

completed of the output of all classes of consunmptjoods show that the
workers marched out of factories and offices amdgbed through the streets with

could not follow the figures, but he was aware tihaly were in some way a
had been announced that the ration was to be rédadgventy grammes a week.
eyeless creature at the other table swallowedniatieally, passionately, with a
furious desire to track down, denounce, and vapaaizyone who should suggest
possession of a memory?

with last year there was more food, more clothesenhouses, more furniture,
more cooking-pots, more fuel, more ships, morecbgters, more books, more
pale-coloured gravy that dribbled across the tadiawing a long streak of it out
innumerable bodies; battered metal tables ands;halsiced so close together that
you sat with elbows touching; bent spoons, dentayst coarse white mugs; all
surfaces greasy, grime in every crack; and a doucsmposite smell of bad gin
your skin there was a sort of protest, a feelirag Yfou had been cheated of greatly
guite enough to eat, one had never had socks @rcinthes that were not full of
holes, furniture had always been battered and tyckeoms underheated, tube
trains crowded, houses falling to pieces, brea#t-daloured, tea a rarity, coffee



filthy-tasting, cigarettes insufficient -- nothirefpeap and plentiful except synthetic
this was not the natural order of things, if orfeéart sickened at the discomfort
and dirt and scarcity, the interminable winter® #tickiness of one's socks, the
lifts that never worked, the cold water, the grityap, the cigarettes that came to
intolerable unless one had some kind of ancestehony that things had once
been different?

far side of the room, sitting at a table alonemmal§ curiously beetle-like man
was drinking a cup of coffee, his little eyes dagtsuspicious glances from side to
bosomed maidens, blond-haired, vital, sunburngfoee -- existed and even with
short legs, swift scuttling movements, and fat in&ble faces with very small

bombardment of figures, took his pipe out of hisutho

any razor blades you can let me have?"

instinctively who would survive and who would périghough just what it
was that made for survival, it was not easy to say.

make sure whether he was shouting loudly enough.

for as much as five minutes, and it was possikd¢ lis features had not been
muttering to yourself -- anything that carried wittlihe suggestion of abnormality,
face (to look incredulous when a victory was anmeul) for example) was itself a
called.

following him about, perhaps it was coincidencd gfee had sat so close to

‘about the time when those two nippers of mindiseto the old market- our
sitting-room door, and reckoned she could hearewas much as with her ear to

SIX

almost overwhelming temptation to shout a strindjltsfy words at the top of
inkpot through the window -- to do any violent arisy or painful thing that might
black out the memory that was tormenting him.

moment the tension inside you was liable to trdaskself into some visible
again just as they were passing one another: ionwhsa twitch, a quiver, rapid as

married -- had been married, at any rate: probhablgtill was married, so far
odour of the basement kitchen, an odour compountibdgs and dirty clothes and
his mind the smell of it was inextricably mixed wiih fornication.

five years in a forced-labour camp: not more, iiyead committed no other
prostitution, as an outlet for instincts which abulot be altogether suppressed.
crimes that the accused in the great purges irbgrieonfessed to -- it was
difficult to imagine any such thing actually happen

had to be approved by a committee appointed fopthrpose, and -- though
the principle was never clearly stated -- permissicas always refused if the
couple concerned gave the impression of being palgiattracted to one another.

encouraged separation in cases where there wealdeen.

married life he had decided -- though perhaps & waly that he knew her
more intimately than he knew most people -- tha Bhd without exception the



thought in her head that was not a slogan, ane tiwvas no imbecility, absolutely
living with her if it had not been for just onertigi-- sex.

when she was clasping him against her he had #landethat she was the
performance continued to happen, once a week gegfelarly, whenever it was
and in the end she agreed to give up trying, and afterwards they parted.

cheap scent in his nostrils, and in his heart hnigef defeat and resentment
seduction, although she was his wife.

would catch him on the way out: for that matteryth@ght be waiting outside
here to do -- !

plastered so thick on her face that it looked a@sigh it might crack like a
detail was that her mouth had fallen a little opengaling nothing except a

words at the top of his voice was as strong as. ever

seven

possibly it might, it was inconceivable that itsmizers could ever assemble in

tremendous shout of hundreds of voices women'ssoic had burst from a
hundred women crowding round the stalls of a streggket, with faces as tragic as
rest, were trying to make off with their saucepamiile dozens of others
clamoured round the stall, accusing the stall-keepdavouritism and of having
bloated women, one of them with her hair coming nload got hold of the same
never shout like that about anything that mattered?

rebelled they cannot become conscious.

capitalists, they had been starved and flogged, evohad been forced to work
in the coal mines (women still did work in the ceaines, as a matter of fact),
inferiors who must be kept in subjection, like aais) by the application of a few
they went to work at twelve, they passed througbriaf blossoming-period of
beauty and sexual desire, they married at twehgy were middle-aged at thirty,
children, petty quarrels with neighbours, filmsotieall, beer, and above all,
spreading false rumours and marking down and editmg the few individuals
who were judged capable of becoming dangerousnbuattempt was made to
patriotism which could be appealed to wheneveraswecessary to make them
discontented, as they sometimes did, their discoriéel nowhere, because being
within-a-world of thieves, bandits, prostitutesughpeddlers, and racketeers of
every description; but since it all happened amibiegproles themselves, it was of
religious worship would have been permitted if pheles had shown any sign of

hardly anybody had enough to eat and where hundedishousands of poor
older than you had to work twelve hours a day faetmasters who flogged them
with whips if they worked too slowly and fed them wothing but stale breadcrusts
and water.

houses that were lived in by rich men who had asynaes thirty servants to
that he is dressed in a long black coat which vediea a frock coat, and a queer,
they could throw them into prison, or they coulkiethis job away and starve him



in their lawn sleeves, the judges in their ermioleess, the pillory, the stocks,
by which every capitalist had the right to sleegphveiny woman working in one of
his factories.

evidence to the contrary was the mute protest iaor yawn bones, the
instinctive feeling that the conditions you livedwere intolerable and that at some
thing about modern life was not its cruelty andcemgity, but simply its bareness,
not only to the lies that streamed out of the tzlesns, but even to the ideals that
neutral and non-political, a matter of sloggingotigh dreary jobs, fighting for a
glittering -- a world of steel and concrete, of mmsaus machines and terrifying
weapons -- a nation of warriors and fanatics, magcforward in perfect unity, all
thinking the same thoughts and shouting the saogast, perpetually working,
fighting, triumphing, persecuting -- three hundreilion people all with the same
fro in leaky shoes, in patched-up nineteenth-cgnfwmuses that smelt always of
woman with lined face and wispy hair, fiddling Helgsly with a blocked waste-
pipe.

bruised your ears with statistics proving that pedoday had more food,
more clothes, better houses, better recreationisat-they lived longer, worked
shorter hours, were bigger, healthier, strongeppiea, more intelligent, better
every word in the history books, even the things tine accepted without law as
the jus primae noctis, or any such creature ap#atiat, or any such garment as a
top hat.

really relevant date was seven or eight yearsezarli

was hiding no one knew where, and of the otherdeva had simply
disappeared, while the majority had been executed spectacular public trials at
so that one did not know whether they were alivelead, and then had suddenly
analysing the reasons for their defection and psogito make amends.

himself, relics of the ancient world, almost thstlgreat figures left over from
and dates were growing blurry, that he had knoweir temes years earlier than he
were corpses waiting to be sent back to the grave.

they were a rehashing of the ancient themes -- dlemements, starving
children, street battles, capitalists in top hatseven on the barricades the
capitalists still seemed to cling to their top hatsendless, hopeless effort to get
iImmensely strong; now his great body was saggiogjrgy, bulging, falling away
crumbling.

noticed, with a kind of inward shudder, and yetkwmwing at what he

documents which had just flopped out of the pneiartabe on to his desk
when he came on a fragment of paper which had etdbeen slipped in among
the top half of the page, so that it included thted- and it contained a photograph
any case their names were in the caption at thterbot

one possible conclusion: the confessions were lies.

imagined that the people who were wiped out inpilneges had actually was a
fragment of the abolished past, like a fossil baéch turns up in the wrong if in
some way it could have been published to the warld its significance made
known.



he unrolled it, it had been upside-down from thenpmf view of the
telescreen.

not difficult, and even your breathing could be troled, with an effort: but
you could not control the beating of your heartd dhe telescreen was quite
tormented all the while by the fear that some amid- a sudden draught blowing
again, he dropped the photograph into the memds;, atbong with some other

him to make a difference even now, when the phafayitself, as well as the
he wondered, because a piece of evidence whichedxiso longer had once
existed?

there had been other changes -- two, three, hel camlremember how many.
immediate advantages of falsifying the past wengauls, but the ultimate motive

sign of madness to believe that the earth goeddrthe sun; today, to believe
horror was that he might also be wrong.

was as though some huge force were pressing doan ypu -- something
that penetrated inside your skull, battering adayosir brain, frightening you out
in the mind, and if the mind itself is controllam&at then?

no one would ever read, but which was addressedparticular person and
took its colour from that fact.

overthrow him in debate, the subtle arguments whielwould not be able to
important axiom, he wrote:

all else follows.
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though it had been a sound.

was not working, eating, or sleeping he would b&ntapart in some kind of
communal recreation: to do anything that suggeattste for solitude, even to go
south, then east, then north again, losing himaeibng unknown streets and
hardly bothering in which direction he was going.

kept coming back to him, statement of a mystiasthtand a palpable street of
little two-storey houses with battered doorways chihigave straight on the
doorways, and down narrow alley-ways that branabfécn either side, people
swarmed in astonishing numbers -- girls in fulldtg with crudely lipsticked
mouths, and youths who chased the girls, and swolladdling women who
showed you what the girls would be like in ten gééime, and old bent creatures
shuffling along on splayed feet, and ragged batetbahildren who played in the
monstrous women with brick-red forearms folded ssribeir aprons were talking

walking home by an unusual route: but it was endoglraw attention to you

playing in a puddle, whipped her apron round ity Bapt back again, all in

kind of instinct which told them several secondadvance when a rocket was
up he found that he was covered with fragmentdasfsgfrom the nearest window.

plaster lying on the pavement ahead of him, antthénmiddle of it he could
whitened as to resemble a plaster cast.



the bomb had affected, and the sordid swarmingolifthe streets was going
shops which the proles frequented (‘pubs’, theledtghem) were choked with
projecting house-front three men were standing etrge together, the middle one
of them holding a folded-up newspaper which theotivo were studying over his
them when suddenly the group broke up and twoefiten were in violent

seven ain't won for over fourteen months!

number ending in seven-'

you, no number-'

with its weekly pay-out of enormous prizes, wasdhe public event to which
was a whole tribe of men who made a living simpfysklling systems, forecasts,
another, this was not difficult to arrange.

you put it in words it sounded reasonable: it wéemvyou looked at the this
and then ended in a flight of steps which led davio a sunken alley where a few
next turning, not five minutes away, was the juhkyswhere he had bought the he
had bought his penholder and his bottle of ink.

alley there was a dingy little pub whose windowpegred to be frosted over
white moustaches that bristled forward like thoka prawn, pushed open the man,
who must be eighty at the least, had already beddlesaged when the generation
had mostly been wiped out in the great purgesefifties and sixties, and the few
there was any one still alive who could give yaumughful account of conditions in
better than they are now, or were they worse?'

no definite rule against talking to proles and frexating their pubs, but it was
at the other end of the room interrupted itselfderhaps as much as thirty kind of
altercation with the barman, a large, stout, hoog&ea young man with enormous
watching the scene.

tips of his fingers on the counter.

barman, with a glance at the other customers.

by the arm.

swing again, and the knot of men at the bar hadibéglking about lottery
under the window where he and the old man couldw&hout fear of being room,
a point he had made sure of as soon as he came in.

tentatively.

the changes to have occurred.

war, of course.'

prejudice against drinking a full litre.

most terrible oppression, injustice, poverty waifsen anything we can same
time there were a very few people, only a few tlaods -- the capitalists, they in
motor-cars and four-horse carriages, they dranknplagne, they wore top hats-'

these capitalists -- they and a few lawyers anesggiand so forth who lived

passed them?'

before answering.

usual for these people and their servants to pastoff the pavement into the
gutter?'



believe me, 'e puts 'is '‘and on my chest and givesa shove as pretty near
going to 'ave fetched 'im one, only-'

you could choose, would you prefer to live themaw?'

though the beer had mellowed him.

about to buy some more beer when the old man sbiddgehup and shuffled
survivors from the ancient world were incapablecomparing one age with hunt
for a lost bicycle pump, the expression on a loagetsister's face, the swirls of
dust on a windy morning seventy years ago: buthallrelevant facts were outside
life had got to be accepted, because there digxist, and never again could exist,
any standard against which it could be tested.

the book in the beginning, and he had sworn neveoine near the place the
same time he noticed that although it was nearbntwone hours the shop was
plausibly say that he was trying to buy razor béade

movements, and the fact that he was wearing an jagkdt of black velvet,
gave him a vague air of intellectuality, as thobghhad been some kind of literary
less debased than that of the majority of proles.

round?'

particular.'

window there were trays of nuts and bolts, worn-chisels, penknives with
broken blades, tarnished watches that did not gvetend to be in going order,
litter of odds and ends -- lacquered snuffboxesteadprooches, and the like --
wandered towards the table his eye was caught byumad, smooth thing that
gleamed softly in the lamplight, and he pickedat u

surface, there was a strange, pink, convolutedcoliat recalled a rose or a
sea anemone.

that's left?'

doubly attractive because of its apparent uselsssiieough he could guess
realized that he would have accepted three or even

upstairs.'

and worn stairs and along a tiny passage, intcom rehich did not give on
noticed that the furniture was still arranged asuth the room were meant to be
and occupying nearly a quarter of the room, waseaormous bed with the
mattress still on it.

little bit cumbersome.

abandoned as soon as thought of; but the roomwakiemed in him a sort of
it felt like to sit in a room like this, in an arohair beside an open fire with your
feet in the fender and a kettle on the hob; uttalbne, utterly secure, with nobody
watching you, no voice pursuing you, no sound ekttepsinging of the kettle and
the friendly ticking of the clock.

use the flaps.'

destruction of books had been done with the samtighness in the prole
lamp, was standing in front of a picture in a rosed frame which hung on the
other side of the fireplace, opposite the bed.



railing running round the building, and at the read there was what appeared
though he did not remember the statue.

apologetically, as though conscious of saying sbhmgtslightly ridiculous,

impressive, if it was reasonably new in appearawes, automatically claimed
inscriptions, memorial stones, the names of streetything that might throw
light upon the past had been systematically altered

coin, looked something like a cent.’

flight of steps.’

tableaux illustrating enemy atrocities, and the.lik

incongruous possession than the glass paperweaigttimpossible to carry
remember he had never in real life heard churds beging.

had already made up his mind that after a suitaldeval -- a month, say -- he
back here in the first place, after buying theylemd without knowing whether the

project of renting the room upstairs flashed momelytthrough his mind on
had even started humming to an improvised tune

farthings, say the

walked quickly on as though she had not seen him.

right and walked heavily away, not noticing for thement that he was going
here, because it was not credible that by pureaghahe should have happened to
be walking on the same evening up the same obbaugiestreet, kilometres distant

wondering vaguely what to do, then turned round badan to retrace his
keep on her track till they were in some quiet pJand then smash her skull in sit
down and be quiet.

sat staring at the marbled cover of the book, tryuithout success to shut the
voice out of his consciousness.

yourself in a world where firearms, or any quickdarertain poison, were
uselessness of pain and fear, the treachery diulman body which always freezes
silenced the dark-haired girl if only he had aaedkly enough: but precisely that
iIn moments of crisis one is never fighting agaarstexternal enemy, but always a
sinking ship, the issues that you are fightingdor always forgotten, because the
body swells up until it fills the universe, and awghen you are not paralysed by
fright or screaming with pain, life is a momentrtwment struggle against hunger
or cold or sleeplessness, against a sour stomaah aching tooth.

the diary was written, but instead he began thmloh the things that would
spoke of such things, yet everybody knew of theh®rd was the routine of
confession that had to be gone through: the griogetin the floor and screaming
for mercy, the crack of broken bones, the smashetth tand bloody clots of hair.

that horror, which altered nothing, have to lie eodfdbed in future time?

darkness was the imagined future, which one woeltensee, but which, by
leaden knell the words came back at him:
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lavatory.

saw that her right arm was in a sling, not notiteat a distance because it
swinging round one of the big kaleidoscopes on Wwite plots of novels were

looked more like fear than pain.

who was trying to kill him: in front of him, alssyas a human creature, in pain
been as though he felt the pain in his own body.

pale.

some of her colour, and appeared very much better.

habit that had acquired the status of an instenud, in any case they had been
had been very difficult not to betray a momentargpsse, for in the two or three
seconds while he was helping her up the girl hgghetl something into his hand.

moment he was tempted to take it into one of theemelosets and read it at
you could be more certain that the telescreens watehed continuously.

among the other papers on the desk, put on higaspes and hitched the
speakwrite towards him. 'five minutes,' he told $&h 'five minutes at the very
piece of work he was engaged on was mere routieeretctification of a long list
of figures, not needing close attention.

the paper might be a threat, a summons, an ordssrtonit suicide, a trap of
the idea was absurd, but it had sprung into hisdnmnthe very instant of feeling
intellect told him that the message probably melatth -- still, that was not what
he believed, and the unreasonable hope persistddiia heart banged, and it was
with difficulty that he kept his voice from tremb§ as he murmured his figures
into the speakwrite.

showing too much interest, he could not resistirgpit once again, just to
make sure that the words were really there.

than having to focus his mind on a series of niggljiobs was the need to
hoped to be alone for a little while during thedhrhour, but as bad luck would
defeating the tinny smell of stew, and kept upraash of talk about the appeared
not to have seen him, and he did not look in tivaiction again.

delicate, difficult piece of work which would takeeveral hours and
production reports of two years ago, in such a asyo cast discredit on a two
games of table tennis, swallowed several glassegngfand sat for half an hour
hours, when he was home and in bed -- in the daskivehere you were safe even
from the telescreen so long as you kept silenthat the was able to think
continuously.

like all the rest of them, her head stuffed wittsleand hatred, her belly full of
was that she would simply change her mind if hemditiget in touch with her her
had occurred to him within five minutes of readthg note; but now, with time to
think, he went over them one by one, as thoughntagut a row of instruments on
a table.

comparatively simple, but he had only a very dieaidvhereabouts in the had
known where she lived, and at what time she leftkwioe could have contrived to



meet her somewhere on her way home; but to trgltoW her home was not safe,
send, there were printed postcards with long éi§fshrases, and you struck out the
her at a table by herself, somewhere in the middlltne room, not too near the
telescreens, and with a sufficient buzz of conuemsaall round -- if these
conditions endured for, say, thirty seconds, ithige possible to exchange a few
words.

not appear in the canteen until he was leavinthé, whistle having already
afflicted with an unbearable sensitivity, a sorttr@nsparency, which made every
movement, every sound, every contact, every woatl le had to speak or listen
she might simply have changed her mind and ded¢mlasioid him.

counter, then was held up for two minutes becaos®ene in front was

gueue was a small, swiftly-moving, beetle-like nwath a flat face and tiny,
appearance suggested that he would be sufficiattéytive to his own comfort to
sitting at the girl's table.

impossible that this affair should end successfidiych things did not happen
up; steadily they spooned the watery stuff intoirthmouths, and between
spoonfuls exchanged the few necessary words irelgwessionless voices.

speak again, and, so far as it was possible fopwaple sitting on opposite

any kind of scrimmage, shoved, butted, squirmedwayg forward into the
blocked by an enormous prole and an almost eqgeallymous woman, wriggled
himself sideways, and with a violent lunge manaigedrive his shoulder between
of them.

trucks little yellow men in shabby greenish unifermere squatting, jammed
barely moving, a mere murmur easily drowned by dme of voices and the
rumbling of the trucks.

kilometres along the road: a gate with the top ribé&ssing; a path across a
murmured finally.

sure you remember everything?'

guise of prisoners, and even as prisoners one m@temore than a the few
who were hanged as war-criminals: the others simplyished, presumably into
face a mass of grizzled hair, standing upright witlsts crossed in front of him, as
them in, her hand felt for his and gave it a flegtsqueeze.

explored the long fingers, the shapely nails, tloekvwhardened palm with its
bodies, they stared steadily in front of them, sastiead of the eyes of the girl, the

ten

of ring doves.

girl was so evidently experienced that he was taghtened than he would
general you could not assume that you were mucér safthe country than in
concealed microphones by which your voice mighplo&ed up and recognized;
besides, it was not easy to make a journey by pifunsthout attracting attention.
endorsed, but sometimes there were patrols harafwogt the railway stations,
station he had made sure by cautious backward egatiat he was not being



overflowing by a single enormous family. rangingpnr a toothless great-
grandmother to a month-old baby, going out to sgEndfternoon with 'in-laws' in
blackmarket butter.

pass the time away, but also from a vague ideahibatould like to have a
bunch and was smelling their faint sickly scent whesound at his back froze him,
lightly on his shoulder.

he must keep silent, then parted the bushes awn#lgled the way along the
body moving in front of him, with the scarlet sa$lat was just tight enough to
bring out the curve of her hips, the sense of s inferiority was heavy upon
made him feel dirty and etiolated, a creature dbors, with the sooty dust of were
in a natural clearing, a tiny grassy knoll surroechdby tall saplings that shut it in

nearer to her.

stupidly.

cut down and had sprouted up again into a forepbtds, none of them been
here before.’

me?'

strained against his own, the mass of dark hairagasnst his face, and yes!
clasped her arms about his neck, she was callmgdairling, precious one, loved
her youth and prettiness had frightened him, hete@snuch used to living waist.

was coming you could hear them a hundred metreg.awa

offering to start off by telling the worst.

of her disguise.

probably-'

killed off?'

know.'

waist had reminded her of something, she felt emgbcket of her overalls and
had stirred up some memory which he could not pmvrd but which was
powerful and troubling.

consciousness, something strongly felt but noteradiel to definite shape, like
only that it was the memory of some action whichwoelld have liked to undo but
could not.

again through the chequered shade, with their asonsd each other's waists

if we keep behind the boughs.’

elm trees swayed just perceptibly in the breezd,thair leaves stirred faintly
there must be a stream with green pools wherewace swimming?

willow trees, waving their tails.’'

spread out its wings, fitted them carefully intag# again, ducked its head for
a moment, as though making a sort of obeisandeetsun, and then began to pour
after minute, with astonishing variations, nevec@nepeating itself, almost as for
a few seconds, spread out and resettled its wihgs,swelled its speckled breast it
were a kind of liquid stuff that poured all overrhiand got mixed up with the
clatter of wings.



imagined it, she had torn her clothes off, and wétem flung them aside it was
with that same magnificent gesture by which a whobkdization seemed to be at
knelt down before her and took her hands in his

members.’

infected the whole lot of them with leprosy or s¥igh how gladly he would
that they were kneeling face to face.

that?'

want everyone to be corrupt to the bones.

but the animal instinct, the simple undifferentthtiesire: that was the force of
their breasts slowed to normal speed, and in ao$@ieasant helplessness they fell
they fell asleep and slept for about half an hour.

still did not know her surname or where she lived.

eleven

business-like, put her clothes on, knotted thelstaash about her waist, and
different from the one by which he had come, aralight him out at a different to
wait half an hour before following her.

the coast was clear she would blow her nose wheappeached; otherwise
crowd, it would be safe to talk for a quarter of laour and arrange another
meeting.

love, good-bye!

later pushed her way through the saplings and péesaxed into the wood with
indoors or exchange any kind of written communaati

belfry of a ruinous church in an almost-desertedtsh of country where an
meet only in the streets, in a different place gwsrening and never for more than
at one another, they carried on a curious, intéemtitconversation which flicked
on and off like the beams of a lighthouse, suddembped into silence by the
minutes later in the middle of a sentence, then@hbyr cut short as they parted at
the agreed spot, then continued almost withoubdhiction on the following day.
never speak when they were away from the maintsjrednen there was a thickly
coated with plaster.

past one another without a sign, because a paawljiist come round the
another of his evenings by enrolling himself foe frart-time munition work which
metal which were probably parts of bomb fuses, idraughty, ill-lit workshop
where the knocking of hammers mingled drearily whth music of the telescreens.

above the bells was hot and stagnant, and smefpaweringly of pigeon
them getting up from time to time to cast a glaticeugh the arrowslits and make
sure that no one was coming.

captain of the hockey team and had won the gynusastophy two years
remained for a year, helping to produce bookletseialed packets with titles like
proletarian youths who were under the impressianttiey were buying something
illegal.



were less controllable than those of women, wergr@ater danger of being
corrupted by the filth they handled.

want to rob you of your pleasures as that you shewnt to avoid being many
others like her there might be in the younger gatnar people who had grown up
something unalterable, like the sky, not rebellagginst its authority but simply
evading it, as a rabbit dodges a dog.

was hopeless even as a daydream.

orthodox, incapable of thinking a bad thought?'

touched her, the way in which she still seemeddagubshing him from her
long ceased to be a painful memory and became yregiktasteful one.

to call it -- but you'll never guess.'

which was desirable because it could be transformtedvar-fever and

actually be abolished, and, indeed, people werewraged to be fond of their
systematically turned against their parents andhtto spy on them and report
day by informers who knew him intimately.

this moment was the stifling heat of the afternaghich had brought the or
rather had failed to happen, on another sweltesurgmer afternoon, eleven years
ago.

for a couple of minutes, but they took a wrong ilgn and presently found
noticed some tufts of loosestrife growing in thaaks of the cliff beneath them.

place like this the danger that there would bedadém microphone was very

life, she did not understand that to push an inearent person over a cliff
solves nothing.

with another part of her mind she believed thatals somehow possible to
thing as happiness, that the only victory lay ie ftar future, long after you were
yourself as a corpse.

human beings stay human, death and life are the #any.’

some of its youth and vigour into his.

a twig from a pigeon's nest began drawing a magherfloor.

twelve

the window the enormous bed was made up, with chiptpnkets and a coverless
had bought on his last visit gleamed softly outhef half-darkness.

coming at nineteen-thirty.

and spoke in generalities, with so delicate aagito give the impression that
had such a place, it was only common courtesy yom@ else who knew of it to as
he did so, added that there were two entries ththuse, one of them through the
back yard, which gave on an alley.

red forearms and a sacking apron strapped abouthidelte, was stumping to
and fro between a washtub and a clothes line, pggmit a series of square white
corked with clothes pegs she was singing in a piolveontralto:

could hear the woman singing and the scrape othees on the flagstones,
and the cries of the children in the street, andesghere in the far distance a faint



roar of traffic, and yet the room seemed curiosdint, thanks to the absence of a
telescreen.

temptation of having a hiding-place that was tihlgir own, indoors and near
distant, but the enormous, complex preparations ithantailed were throwing
glance he gave her it seemed to him that she wastpan usual.

mean.'

her mouth, the feeling of her skin seemed to hatargide him, or into the
that when one lived with a woman this particulaagipointment must be a normal,
recurring event; and a deep tenderness, such laadheot felt for her before, were
doing now but openly and without fear, talking o¥italities and buying odds and
could be alone together without feeling the oblato make love every time they
instead, every now and again, by a conscious, Malkfty one chose to shorten the
interval before it happened.

arms, but she disengaged herself rather hurrigdistly because she was still
holding the tool-bag.

yielded wherever you touched it.

because-'

already filling the room, a rich hot smell whichesaed like an emanation
from his early childhood, but which one did occasiltly meet with even now,
blowing down a passage-way before a door slammeddiffusing itself
mysteriously in a crowded street, sniffed for astamt and then lost again.

packet of tea as well.'

red-armed woman was still marching to and fro betwihe washtub and the

upward with the sweet summer air, very tuneful rghd with a sort of happy
somewhere near the starvation level that they hgthag to sing about.

cheeks rouged, her nose powdered; there was eeercta of something under
that she had used; but at the moment it did nohgeematter.

to get hold of a real woman's frock from somewlaare wear it instead of

been too much ashamed of his pale and meagre watthythe varicose veins
sheets, but the blanket they lay on was thread®agdesmooth, and the size and
been in one before, so far as she could remember.

transferred itself to his own face or the bolskert a light stain of rouge still
across the foot of the bed and lighted up the la@g where the water in the pan
abolished past it had been a normal experiende to bed like this, in the cool of
a summer evening, a man and a woman with no clathesiaking love when they
chose, talking of what they chose, not feeling aagnpulsion to get up, simply
herself on her elbow to look at the oilstove.

flats?'

sent it hurtling into the corner with a boyish jerfkher arm, exactly as he had

sick?'

his deepest feeling was always one of self-decepbecause he did in fact
always woke up without discovering what it was: soanehow it was connected

some plaster and bung it up properly.’



powerful and exciting that they shut the window lesybody outside should
pointing out the best way of repairing the gatahdge, plumping herself down in
the ragged arm-chair to see if it was comfortable] examining the absurd her
hand, fascinated, as always, by the soft, rainwatppearance of the glass.

wall-'would that be a hundred years old?"

age of anything nowadays.'

head!"

if he were suitably prompted.

fruit with a thick skin.'

inexhaustibly interesting thing was not the fragtrecoral but the interior of
inside it, and that in fact he was inside it, alamt¢h the mahogany bed and the
fixed in a sort of eternity at the heart of thestay.

thirteen

it had looked before -- nothing had been crosseéd-daut it was one name shorter.

conditioned rooms kept their normal temperature, duiside the pavements
waxworks, displays, film shows, telescreen prograsall had to be organized,;
stands had to be erected, effigies built, slogansed, songs written, rumours off
the production of novels and was rushing out aesenf atrocity pamphlets. than
ever, and sometimes in the far distance there amoemous explosions which no
one could explain and about which there were wildaurs.

it was called) had already been composed and wag badlessly plugged on
manual work had even given him a pretext for rengrto shorts and an open shirt
improvising, jollying everyone along with comradedyhortations and giving out
from every fold of his body what seemed an inextiblessupply of acrid-smelling
sweat.

poster, the muzzle of the gun, magnified by thegbortening, seemed to be
apathetic about the war, were being lashed intoadrieeir periodical frenzies of
population of the neighbourhood turned out forrglatrailing funeral which went
piece of waste ground which was used as a playgrand several dozen children
down and added to the flames, and a number of sheps looted in the turmoil;
then a rumour flew round that spies were directmrocket bombs by means of
wireless waves, and an old couple who were suspeatebeing of foreign
extraction had their house set on fire and peristietiffocation.

bought on the black market, tear off their clothesad make love with
sweating bodies, then fall asleep and wake to fivad the bugs had rallied and
were massing for the counter-attack.

on the skin above his ankle, his fits of coughinghe early morning had that
they had a secure hiding-place, almost a homéd imot even seem a hardship that
led a ghostlike existence between the tiny, dadpstand an even tinier back
kitchen where he prepared his meals and which twmdaamong other things, an
nose and thick spectacles and his bowed shouldetisei velvet jacket, he had
faded enthusiasm he would finger this scrap of islblor that -- a china bottle-



stopper, the painted lid of a broken snuffbox, acpbeck locket containing a
blackbirds, and another about a cow with a crumpleah, and another about the
would say with a deprecating little laugh whendveproduced a new fragment.

death seemed as palpable as the bed they lay @theywould cling together
with a sort of despairing sensuality, like a damsedl grasping at his last morsel
they were actually in this room, they both felt, Imarm could come to them. it
would be possible to get inside that glassy waid] that once inside it time could
would hold indefinitely, and they would carry orethintrigue, just like this, for
recognition, learn to speak with proletarian acgeget jobs in a factory and live
week, spinning out a present that had no futuemse an unconquerable instinct,
just as one's lungs will always draw the next braatlong as there is air available.

her of the strange intimacy that existed, or seetneekist, between himself
demonstrations, she had shouted at the top ofdiee Yor the execution of people
whose names she had never heard and in whose sdppasies she had not the
rebel against it by secret disobedience or, at nhysisolated acts of violence such
as killing somebody or blowing something up.

official mythology, simply because the differenaveeen truth and falsehood
claiming the aeroplane; one generation more, amitld be claiming the steam
shock to him when he discovered from some chanoene that she did not
invention of aeroplanes dated from long beforetheh, but the switchover in the
knows the news is all lies anyway.

did not feel the abyss opening beneath her fethieathought of lies becoming
story.

barely knew them by sight.'

aren't they?'

rewritten, every picture has been repainted, estatye and street and

with it even if you had kept it?'

resistance springing up here and there -- smallggoof people banding
themselves together, and gradually growing, andh deaving a few records
behind, so that the next generations can carrylmrewve leave off.'

became bored and confused and said that she naieampy attention to that
persisted in talking of such subjects, she hadeodicerting habit of falling asleep.
reality, because they never fully grasped the eitgraf what was demanded of
them, and were not sufficiently interested in puldivents to notice what was
everything, and what they swallowed did them narhdrecause it left no residue
behind, just as a grain of corn will pass undigésteough the body of a bird.

fourteen

him, he had been waiting for this to happen.
actual construction of the language.'
name has slipped my memory for the moment.’
went on:
look at it, perhaps?'



position that anyone who was watching at the o#red of the instrument
could read what he was writing, he scribbled anresk] tore out the page and

you the dictionary.'

written on it, and some hours later dropped it thi memory hole along with
a mass of other papers.

because except by direct enquiry it was never plessd discover where had
reached the outer edges of it.

been a secret, involuntary thought, the secondbesh the opening of the
stepping into the dampness of a grave, and it wasnnich better because he had
always known that the grave was there and waitndpiim.

fifteen

had swum into his mind in the few seconds afterimgk

was a vast, luminous dream in which his whole §é&Emed to stretch out
inside the glass paperweight, but the surface @fthss was the dome of the sky,
and inside the dome everything was flooded witkarckoft light in which one -
indeed, in some sense it had consisted in -- aigest the arm made by his news
film, trying to shelter the small boy from the ki, before the helicopter blew
them both to pieces.

mother?'

few moments of waking the cluster of small eventsainding it had all come
have been less than ten years old, possibly twellren it had happened.

rubble everywhere, the unintelligible proclamatigpusted at street corners,
the gangs of youths in shirts all the same colth&,enormous queues outside the
bakeries, the intermittent machine-gun fire in distance -- above all, the fact that
boys in scrounging round dustbins and rubbish hepjeking out the ribs of
cabbage leaves, potato peelings, sometimes evapssof stale breadcrust from
which they carefully scraped away the cinders; @sd in waiting for the passing
of trucks which travelled over a certain route arete known to carry cattle feed,
and which, when they jolted over the bad patchethénroad, sometimes spilt a
few fragments of oil-cake.

cooked, washed, mended, made the bed, swept tlm, fidusted the
mantelpiece -- always very slowly and with a cusidack of superfluous motion,
immobile on the bed, nursing his young sisterng, tailing, very silent child of
somehow connected with the never-mentioned thiagwias about to happen.

fender, and a shelf where food was kept, and otatiding outside there was
statuesque body bending over the gas ring to tsfomething in a saucepan. was
not more food, he would shout and storm at here(fem remembered the tones of
his voice, which was beginning to break prematuseslg sometimes boomed in a
peculiar way), or he would attempt a snivellingenot pathos in his efforts to get
would beseech him not to be selfish and to remertiagrhis little sister was sick
stopped ladling, he would try to wrench the saunegad spoon out of her hands,



did not stand guard, he was constantly pilferinghat wretched store of food on
the shelf.

heard himself demanding in a loud booming voice ligashould be given the
argument that went round and round, with shoutdned#) tears, remonstrances,
sister's hand and was fleeing for the door.

back her chocolate!"

in his hand.

somewhat ashamed of himself and hung about inttbets for several hours,
which had grown up as a result of the civil warsbe might have been sent to the
labour camp along with his mother, or simply leftrewhere or other to die.

the dingy whitequilted bed, with the child clingitmher, so she had sat in the
sunken ship, far underneath him, and drowning deepery minute, but still
looking up at him through the darkening water.

eyes she rolled over and settled herself into a&momfortable position.

what he could remember of her, that she had beemasual woman, still less
an intelligent one; and yet she had possesseddadtinobility, a kind of purity,
someone, you loved him, and when you had nothisg & give, you still gave
chocolate, it did not avert the child's death ardwen; but it seemed natural to her
feelings, were of no account, while at the same tiobbing you of all power over
did not feel, what you did or refrained from doimgade literally no difference.
people of only two generations ago this would rextehseemed all-important, and
a completely helpless gesture, an embrace, adeaord spoken to a dying man,
think of them merely as an inert force which wouolde day spring to life and
apparent relevance, how a few weeks ago he hadassevered hand lying on the
pavement and had kicked it into the gutter as thaulgad been a cabbage-stalk.

thing for us to do would be simply to walk out arh before it's too late, and
never see each other again?'

the same.’

for another fifty years.'

even that can't make the slightest difference.’

would be the real betrayal.'

result whatever, you've beaten them.’

their cleverness they had never mastered the sadiatling out what another
was possible to guess: tortures, drugs, delicatuiments that registered your
nervous reactions, gradual wearing-down by slespkss and solitude and object
was not to stay alive but to stay human, what dbfiee did it ultimately make?
that you had done or said or thought; but the inresart, whose workings were
mysterious even to yourself, remained impregnable.

sixteen

was dimmed to a low murmur; the richness of thé&-tidme carpet gave one at
had been a rash act to come here at all, and $biherto arrive together;
atmosphere of the huge block of flats, the richraggb spaciousness of everything,



the unfamiliar smells of good food and good tobadbe silent and incredibly
rapid lifts sliding up and down, the white-jacketgtvants hurrying to and fro --
was haunted at every step by the fear that a hladkrmed guard would suddenly
appear from round the corner, demand his papedspater him to get out. small,
dark-haired man in a white jacket, with a diamohdged, completely which he
led them was softly carpeted, with cream-paperdis\vaad white wainscoting, all
have seen a passageway whose walls were not grony the contact of human
bodies.

contained item six doubleplus ridiculous vergingmathink cancel stop
unproceed constructionwise antegetting plusfulineges machinery overheads
stop end message.'

flash of the eyes and a single equivocal remarkohe that, only his own

that he was simply a busy man wondering irritabhywe had been

must sound both feeble and pretentious:

any other way, we are ready.'

vast bottle composed of electric lights which segrnte move up and down
pick up her glass and sniff at it with frank curigs

remembered rhymes, it belonged to the vanishedamtimpast, the olden time
of wine as having an intensely sweet taste, ik d blackberry jam and an

general terms, what are you prepared to do?'

guestions in a low, expressionless voice, as thaébighwere a routine, a sort
of catechism, most of whose answers were knowimntcalready.

innocent people?'

children, to distribute habit-forming drugs, to eunrage prostitution, to
disseminate venereal diseases -- to do anythinghwiilikely to cause

in a child's face -- are you prepared to do that?'

waiter or a dock-worker?'

again?'

worked soundlessly, forming the opening syllabiest 6f one word, then of

everything.'

expression in it:

limb.'

murmured something that seemed to be assent.

were very good cigarettes, very thick and well-gatkvith an unfamiliar

memorizing their appearance, but he felt no intereshem, or appeared to
one hand in the pocket of his black overalls, ttiheoholding his cigarette.

nature of the society we live in, and the strategyhich we shall destroy it.
between the general aims that we are fighting far the immediate tasks of the
personal knowledge you will never be able to say itnumbers even as many as

gesture with which he thrust a hand into his pgakeemanipulated a cigarette.
murder, suicide, venereal disease, amputated liarfisaltered faces, it was with a
face, so ugly and yet so civilized, it was impolestb believe that he could be

underworld of conspirators, meeting secretly ifars| scribbling messages on
walls, recognizing one another by codewords orgecsl movements of the hand.



recognizing one another, and it is impossible foy ane member to be aware of
should be silenced, we are occasionally able taygiheta razor blade into a spread
our knowledge outwards from individual to individugeneration after generation.

decanter is still half full.’

took a small box from the top of a cabinet and leantaer a flat white tablet up
and down, then stopped.

of some kind?'

cannot give a date -- one of the messages amongmgorning's work will
return it within fourteen days.'

meet again -- if we do meet again-'

hesitantly.

guestion?.’'

his mind a sort of composite picture of the darkdrbem where his mother
random he said:

writing-table with its green- shaded lamp and theakwrite and the wire

seventeen

enormous debauch of work, leaving only a frail cinee of nerves, bones, and
pavement tickled his feet, even the opening ansirapof a hand was an effort that
made his joints creak.

eye open for the patrols, but irrationally convidbat this afternoon there
carrying bumped against his knee at each stepjrspadingling sensation up and
possession for six days and had not yet openedvaar looked at.

shouting, the singing, the banners, the posteesfilims, the waxworks, the
rolling of drums and squealing of trumpets, thempaof marching feet, the
grinding of the caterpillars of tanks, the roarméssed planes, the booming of
guns -- after six days of this, when the great smgavas quivering to its climax
publicly hanged on the last day of the proceeditigsy would unquestionably was
an ally.

packed with several thousand people, includingogkobf about a thousand
microphone with one hand while the other, enormauthe end of a bony arm,
amplifiers, boomed forth an endless catalogue aofocdies, massacres,
deportations, lootings, rapings, torture of priggnbombing of civilians, lying the
fury of the crowd boiled over and the voice of §peaker was drowned by a wild
for perhaps twenty minutes when a messenger huometb the platform and a
activity in clambering over the rooftops and cugtithe streamers that fluttered
gripping the neck of the microphone, his shouldensched forward, his free hand
as before, except that the target had been changed.

switched from one line to the other actually in s@dtence, not only without a
being torn down that a man whose face he did netheal tapped him on the
issuing from the telescreen, recalling them torthests, were hardly necessary.

the more so because the processes that it involweld not be called by their
from the cellars and pitched all over the corridongals consisted of sandwiches



clear of work, and each time that he crawled béickyseyed and aching, it was to
find that another shower of paper cylinders hadeoed the desk like a snowdrift,
halfburying the speakwrite and overflowing on te floor, so that the first job was
enough merely to substitute one name for anothetramy detailed report of events
in transferring the war from one part of the wdddanother was considerable.

something which one had the right to refuse anctlwbne was nevertheless
not troubled by the fact that every word he murrdurgo the speakwrite, every
remained between his feet while he worked and uh@geibody while he slept,
went home, shaved himself, and almost fell asleeps bath, although the water
was barely more than tepid.

armchair and undid the straps of the brief-case.

inscription on the title-page ran:

by

different names, and their relative numbers, ad asltheir attitude towards
one another, have varied from age to age: butskengial structure of society has
the same pattern has always reasserted itselfagustgyroscope will always return
to equilibrium, however far it is pushed one wayte other.

no nervous impulse to glance over his shoulderowerc the page with his
there floated the faint shouts of children: in tbem itself there was no sound does
with a book of which one knows that one will ultitely read and re-read every on
reading:

arbitrary, and in others they fluctuate accordm¢hie fortunes of war, but in

desperate, annihilating struggle that it was ingady decades of the twentieth
destroy one another, have no material cause fbtifig and are not divided by any
the prevailing attitude towards it, has become bdgedthirsty or more chivalrous.
acts as raping, looting, the slaughter of childréime reduction of whole
populations to slavery, and reprisals against paspwhich extend even to boiling
and burying alive, are looked upon as normal, avitkn they are committed by
involves very small numbers of people, mostly hyginhined specialists, and on
the vague frontiers whose whereabouts the averame can only guess at, or
centres of civilization war means no more than atinoous shortage of
consumption goods, and the occasional crash ofketd®womb which may cause a
reasons for which war is waged have changed im trder of importance. early
twentieth century have now become dominant and@ansciously recognized and
acted upon.

which occurs every few years, it is always the samae-- one must realize in
establishment of self-contained economies, in wipidduction and consumption
are geared to one another, the scramble for mavkeitsh was a main cause of
previous wars has come to an end, while the cotigetior raw materials is no
vast that it can obtain almost all the materialat th needs within its own
possession of any of them, there lies a rough daszhal with its corners at
regions, and of the northern ice-cap, that theettpewers are constantly that



fragment by a sudden stroke of treachery that wistéghe endless changes of
alignment.

yield important vegetable products such as rubdechvin colder climates it
openly to the status of slaves, pass continuatijnfconqueror to conqueror, and
are expended like so much coal or oil in the ractutn out more armaments, to
capture more territory, to control more labour pgwe turn out more armaments,
claim to enormous territories which in fact aregyky uninhabited and unexplored:
but the balance of power always remains roughlyngaad the territory which
produce is used for purposes of war, and the objeetging a war is always to be
did not exist, the structure of world society, ahd process by which it maintains
itself, would not be essentially different.

doublethink, this aim is simultaneously recogniaed not recognized by the
the problem of what to do with the surplus of canption goods has been latent in
this problem is obviously not urgent, and it migiot have become so, even if no
hungry, dilapidated place compared with the woht texisted before 1914, and
still more so if compared with the imaginary futucewhich the people of that
unbelievably rich, leisured, orderly, and efficient glittering antiseptic world of
glass and steel and snow-white concrete -- wasgbdine consciousness of nearly
failed to happen, partly because of the impoverahincaused by a long series of
wars and revolutions, partly because scientific @uatinical progress depended on
the empirical habit of thought, which could not\sue in a strictly regimented
connected with warfare and police espionage, haeenbdeveloped, but
experiment and invention have largely stopped,taedavages of the atomic war
made its appearance it was clear to all thinkingppeethat the need for human the
machine were used deliberately for that end, hyrmyerwork, dirt, illiteracy, and
used for any such purpose, but by a sort of auicnpmbcess -- by producing
wealth which it was sometimes impossible not tarithiste -- the machine did raise
the living standards of the average human being gexatly over a period of about
fifty years at the end of the nineteenth and thgirbeng of the twentieth centuries.

destruction -- indeed, in some sense was the d#ésinu-- of a hierarchical in
a house with a bathroom and a refrigerator, andgss®d a motor-car or even an
aeroplane, the most obvious and perhaps the mesiriamt form of inequality the
sense of personal possessions and luxuries, shaulelvenly distributed, while
alike, the great mass of human beings who are rilyrmetupefied by poverty
would become literate and would learn to think floeemselves; and when once
they had done this, they would sooner or laterizeahat the privileged minority
agricultural past, as some thinkers about the Imgggnof the twentieth century
towards mechanization which had become quasi-rtste throughout almost the
whole world, and moreover, any country which reradinndustrially backward
was helpless in a military sense and was boundetaldminated, directly or
indirectly, by its more advanced rivals.

allowed to stagnate, land went out of cultivaticapital equipment was not
added to, great blocks of the population were pr@d from working and kept



privations it inflicted were obviously unnecessatymade opposition inevitable.
warfare.

the stratosphere, or sinking in the depths of #e snaterials which might
otherwise be used to make the masses too comferttd hence, in the long run,
manufacture is still a convenient way of expendialgour power without it is
scrapped as obsolete, never having brought anyriadabenefit to anybody, and
war effort is always so planned as to eat up amglssi that might exist after are
always underestimated, with the result that thera chronic shortage of half the
keep even the favoured groups somewhere near ihle dfr hardship, because a
general state of scarcity increases the importaheenall privileges and thus well-
appointed flat, the better texture of his clothg, better quality of his food and
drink and tobacco, his two or three servants, higafe motor-car or helicopter --
where the possession of a lump of horseflesh mikeedifference between wealth
in danger, makes the handing-over of all power smnall caste seem the natural,
unavoidable condition of survival.

waste the surplus labour of the world by buildieghples and pyramids, by
digging holes and filling them up again, or evendrgducing vast quantities of
morale of masses, whose attitude is unimportatdarsp as they are kept steadily at
expected to be competent, industrious, and evetfliggnt within narrow limits,
but it is also necessary that he should be a cveduind ignorant fanatic whose
does not matter whether the war is actually hapggnand, since no decisive
atmosphere of war, is now almost universal, buthilder up the ranks one goes,
news is untruthful, and he may often be awaretti@entire war is spurious and is
either not happening or is being waged for purpagsete other than the declared
ones: but such knowledge is easily neutralizedhgytechnique of doublethink.
undisputed master of the entire world.

so building up an overwhelming preponderance ofgrpwr by the discovery
unceasingly, and is one of the very few remainiciivdies in which the inventive
achievements of the past were founded, is opposethd most fundamental
matters of vital importance -- meaning, in effaggr and police espionage -- the
what another human being is thinking, and the athéow to kill several hundred
either a mixture of psychologist and inquisitorudsting with real ordinary
minuteness the meaning of facial expressions, gesstand tones of voice, and
testing the truth-producing effects of drugs, shthekapy, hypnosis, and physical
torture; or he is chemist, physicist, or biologishcerned only with such branches
logistics of future wars; others devise larger #arger rocket bombs, more and
more powerful explosives, and more and more impahkt armour-plating; others
search for new and deadlier gases, or for solulbisops capable of being
produced in such quantities as to destroy the atigatof whole continents, or for
breeds of disease germs immunized against alllessntibodies; others strive to
produce a vehicle that shall bore its way understhielike a submarine under the
water, or an aeroplane as independent of its basesailing-ship; others explore
even remoter possibilities such as focusing thé&ssags through lenses suspended



thousands of kilometres away in space, or produairificial earthquakes and
tidal waves by tapping the heat at the earth'seent

remarkable is that all three powers already possaesthe atomic bomb, a
weapon far more powerful than any that their presesearches are likely to
atomic bombs first appeared as early as the nindtgtes, and were first used on
few more atomic bombs would mean the end of orgahsociety, and hence of
produce atomic bombs and store them up againsti¢bisive opportunity which
they were formerly, bombing planes have been lgrgelperseded by self-
propelled projectiles, and the fragile movable Ibaltip has given way to the
hundreds of thousands or even millions of men vodéten killed in a few weeks,
have never been repeated.

combination of fighting, bargaining, and well-timsttokes of treachery, to
acquire a ring of bases completely encircling onetber of the rival states, and
then to sign a pact of friendship with that rivabaemain on peaceful terms for so
atomic bombs can be assembled at all the straspgits; finally they will all be
fired simultaneously, with effects so devastatisg@amake retaliation impossible.
this would violate the principle, followed on altss though never formulated, of
inhabitants, a task of great physical difficulty, to assimilate a population of
about a hundred million people, who, so far asrieeth development goes, are is
absolutely necessary to their structure that trelveuld be no contact with
foreigners, except, to a limited extent, with waispners and coloured slaves.
creatures similar to himself and that most of wiathas been told about them is
change hands, the main frontiers must never beeddsy anything except bombs.

upon: namely, that the conditions of life in altdb super-states are very much
other two philosophies, but he is taught to execthem as barbarous outrages
distinguishable, and the social systems which thegyport are not distinguishable
that the three super-states not only cannot conoueranother, but would gain no
all three powers are simultaneously aware and ureawfavhat they are doing. that
there is no danger of conquest makes possible ¢h&ldof reality which is the
repeat what has been said earlier, that by beconsimigtinuous war has
fundamentally changed its character.

was one of the main instruments by which humanesiesi were kept in touch
world upon their followers, but they could not affdo encourage any illusion that
independence, or some other result generally heldbé¢ undesirable, the
philosophy, or religion, or ethics, or politics,dvand two might make five, but
nations were always conquered sooner or latertlangtruggle for efficiency was
from the past, which meant having a fairly accurdea of what had happened in
biased, but falsification of the kind that is praetl today would have been were be
won or lost, no ruling class could be completeftgsponsible.

have seen, researches that could be called swea still carried out for the
purposes of war, but they are essentially a kindaydreaming, and their failure to
the three super-states is unconquerable, eacheigeict a separate universe within
its pressure through the needs of everyday lithe-need to eat and drink, to get
shelter and clothing, to avoid swallowing poisonsbepping out of top-storey



interstellar space, who has no way of knowing wtdalection is up and which is
numbers large enough to be inconvenient, and theyhliged to remain at the
same low level of military technigue as their rgjabut once that minimum is
achieved, they can twist reality into whatever shtiqey choose.

helps to preserve the special mental atmospheteathaerarchical society
groups of all countries, although they might reamgrtheir common interest and
therefore limit the destructiveness of war, didhfigigainst one another, and the
subjects, and the object of the war is not to n@kgrevent conquests of territory,
same if the three super-states, instead of fighiimg another, should agree to live
would still be a self-contained universe, freeddweer from the sobering influence

physical sensations, mixed up somehow with theltiess of his body, the
softness of the chair, the touch of the faint beeEam the window that played
what he would have said, if it had been possibtehfm to set his scattered more
than a week since they had seen one another.

immediately knelt down beside the oilstove to madescoffee.

of daylight when she was not marching to and frawbken the washtub and
the line, alternately gagging herself with clotipegis and breaking forth into lusty
up against the bedhead.

read it.'

different names, and their relative numbers, ad asltheir attitude towards
one another, have varied from age to age: butskengial structure of society has
the same pattern has always reasserted itselfagustgyroscope will always return
to equilibrium, however far it is pushed one wayla other

than intermittently conscious of anything outsideit daily lives -- is to
throughout history a struggle which is the samigsimain outlines recurs over and
later there always comes a moment when they Idergheir belief in themselves
wealth, no softening of manners, no reform or retfoh has ever brought human
has ever meant much more than a change in the oftineir masters.

history as a cyclical process and claimed to shioat tnequality was the
adherents, but in the manner in which it was nowfpward there was a and by
the priests, lawyers, and the like who were pacasitupon them, and it had
generally been softened by promises of compensatioan imaginary world
concept of human brotherhood began to be assaji@édple who were not yet in
appeared in the early nineteenth century and wafast link in a chain of thought
stretching back to the slave rebellions of antiguias still deeply infected by the
1900 onwards the aim of establishing liberty andadity was more and more
permanently.

knowledge, and the growth of the historical sendg@ch had hardly existed
the principal, underlying cause was that, as eaglyhe beginning of the twentieth
were not equal in their native talents and thatfimms had to be specialized in
ways that favoured some individuals against othieus;there was no longer any
kinds of work, it was no longer necessary for thertive at different social or the
point of seizing power, human equality was no lormye ideal to be striven after,
paradise in which men should live together in éesté brotherhood, without laws



and without brute labour, had haunted the humargimaéion for thousands of
revolutions had partly believed in their own phesasibout the rights of man,
freedom of speech, equality before the law, andikiee and have even allowed the
earthly paradise had been discredited at exaatlyrtbment when it became round
about 1930, practices which had been long abandomedme cases for hundreds
of years -- imprisonment without trial, the usevwdr prisoners as slaves, public
executions, torture to extract confessions, theafigestages, and the deportation
of whole populations-not only became common adau were tolerated and even
defended by people who considered themselves émtigd and progressive.

systems, generally called totalitarian, which hampemred earlier in the
century, and the main outlines of the world whicbuWd emerge from the part of
bureaucrats, scientists, technicians, trade-uniogarozers, publicity experts,
whose origins lay in the salaried middle class @medupper grades of the working
class, had been shaped and brought together biyathen world of monopoly past
ages, they were less avaricious, less tempted>ayyiuhungrier for pure power,
and, above all, more conscious of what they weregdand more intent on ruling
groups were always infected to some extent by dibeleas, and were content to
leave loose ends everywhere, to regard only the aee and to be uninterested in
invention of print, however, made it easier to rpaitate public opinion, and the
and the technical advance which made it possibtedeive and transmit or at least
every citizen important enough to be worth watchocauld be kept for twenty four
hours a day under the eyes of the police and irsthued of official propaganda,
opinion on all subjects, now existed for the firste.

its forerunners, did not act upon instinct but knetat was needed to in the
middle years of the century meant, in effect, tbacentration of property in far
fewer hands than before: but with this differenttegt the new owners were a
commanding position almost unopposed, because thelewprocess was
everything had been taken away from them: and simese things were no longer
intended beforehand, that economic inequality leemnlmade permanent.

conquered from without, or it governs so inefficigrthat the masses are
ruling class which could guard against all of thetwuld remain in power class
itself.

unconquerable, and could only become conquerabdeigh slow as they are
not permitted to have standards of comparison, tieegr even become aware that
unnecessary and are not now permitted to happdnpther and equally large
dislocations can and do happen without having ipalitesults, because there is no
overproduction, which has been latent in our sga@ice the development of the
point of view of our present rulers, therefore, thrdy genuine dangers are the
splitting-off of a new group of able, under-empldy@ower-hungry people, and
both of the directing group and of the larger exeeugroup that lies immediately
negative way.

achievement, every victory, every scientific disegy all knowledge, all
wisdom, all happiness, all virtue, are held to ésdirectly from his leadership and
as a focusing point for love, fear, and revererecagtions which are more easily



equatorial lands who pass constantly from conqué&soconqueror, are not a
permanent or necessary part of the structure.

less to-and-fro movement between the different gsoilnan happened under
there is a certain amount of interchange, but solynuch as will ensure that not
aim at transmitting power to its own children, ashs and if there were no other
way of keeping the ablest people at the top, it ldidae perfectly prepared to
something called 'class privilege' assumed that vghaot hereditary cannot be nor
did he pause to reflect that hereditary aristoeatiave always been short-lived,
to-son inheritance, but the persistence of a cewaild-view and a certain way of
that the hierarchical structure remains alwaysstrae.

generation to generation and from century to cgntworking, breeding, and
dying, not only without any impulse to rebel, butheut the power of grasping
advance of industrial technique made it necessamducate them more highly;
but, since military and commercial rivalry are rmmder important, the level of
even the smallest deviation of opinion on the mastportant subject can be
tolerated.

asleep or awake, working or resting, in his batindsed, he can be inspected
and children, the expression of his face when tease, the words he mutters in
sleep, even the characteristic movements of hiy,baré all jealously scrutinized.
change of habits, any nervous mannerism that qoaddibly be the symptom of an
and actions which, when detected, mean certairhdeat not formally forbidden,
and the endless purges, arrests, tortures, impnisots, and vaporizations are not
inflicted as punishment for crimes which have altyubeen committed, but are
merely the wiping-out of persons who might perheg@smit a crime at some time
plainly stated, and could not be stated withoutingybare the contradictions
goodthinker), he will in all circumstances know tlaut taking thought, what is
crimestop, blackwhite, and doublethink, makes himwilling and unable to think
too deeply on any subject whatever.

enemies and internal traitors, triumph over vigsyiand self-abasement
unsatisfying life are deliberately turned outwaansl dissipated by such devices as
sceptical or rebellious attitude are killed in ade@ by his early acquired inner of
includes the power of not grasping analogies, tihfato perceive logical errors,
being bored or repelled by any train of thoughtahhis capable of leading in a
one's own mental processes as complete as thatasftartionist over his body. an
opponent, it means the habit of impudently claimiingt black is white, in means
also the ability to believe that black is whitegdanore, to know that black is white,
alteration of the past, made possible by the systeimught which really

member, like the proletarian, tolerates present-@ayditions partly because
must be cut off from foreign countries, becausis iecessary for him to believe
that he is better off than his ancestors and tieaatverage level of material comfort
speeches, statistics, and records of every kind imeionstantly brought up to
stability of the regime as the work of repressiod aspionage carried out by the

argued, have no objective existence, but survilg ianwritten records and in
at the moment, then this new version is the past, reo different past can ever



necessary to rearrange one's memories or to tamftewritten records, then it is
doublethink comprises much else as well.

which direction his memories must be altered; rexdfore knows that he is
playing tricks with reality; but by the exercise adublethink he also satisfies be
carried out with sufficient precision, but it aleas to be unconscious, or it would
deliberate lies while genuinely believing in theto, forget any fact that has
become inconvenient, and then, when it becomesssapeagain, to draw it back
from oblivion for just so long as it is needed,deny the existence of objective
reality and all the while to take account of thalitg which one denies -- all this is
reality; by a fresh act of doublethink one erabésknowledge; and so on continue
to be able for thousands of years -- to arresttiuese of history.

themselves to changing circumstances, and werdghogem; or they became
liberal and cowardly, made concessions when theuldhhave used force, and is
to rule, and to continue ruling, one must be abldislocate the sense of reality.

our society, those who have the best knowledgehaitws happening are also
clear illustration of this is the fact that war terga increases in intensity as one is
simply a continuous calamity which sweeps to andfrer their bodies like a tidal
aware that a change of overlordship means simpliythiey will be doing the same
work as before for new masters who treat themenstime manner as the old ones.
frenzies of fear and hatred, but when left to thelwes they are capable of peculiar
linking-together of opposites -- knowledge with agance, cynicism with ideology
contempt for the working class unexampled for ceesupast, and it dresses its
members in a uniform which was at one time pecutiananual workers and was
and it calls its leader by a name which is a diegigieal to the sentiment of family
accidental, nor do they result from ordinary hymgcrthey are deliberate to keep
their places permanently -- then the prevailing talecondition must be controlled
insanity.

process have been rightly described, what is theivendor this huge,
accurately planned effort to freeze history atdi@paar moment of time?

lies the original motive, the never-questionedimntstthat first led to the was
lying on her side, naked from the waist upwardshwkier cheek pillowed on her
and regularly.

down, and pulled the coverlet over both of them.

anything that he did not know, it had merely systened the knowledge that
was truth and there was untruth, and if you clunthe truth even against the face
and the girl's smooth body touching his own gawe aistrong, sleepy, confident
not statistical,’ with the feeling that this remadntained in it a profound wisdom.
dozing for a while; then the usual deep-lunged ismgtruck up from the yard
below;

herself luxuriously, and got out of bed.

sun must have gone down behind the houses; it wlashining into the yard
had the feeling that the sky had been washed tofresh and pale was the blue
uncorking herself, singing and falling silent, apelgging out more diapers, and
side; together they gazed down with a sort of fean at the sturdy figure below.



up for the line, her powerful mare-like buttockstpuded, it struck him for the of a
woman of fifty, blown up to monstrous dimensionsdmidbearing, then hardened,
roughened by work till it was coarse in the grake lan over-ripe turnip, could be
body, like a block of granite, and the rasping skith, bore the same relation to the
the flower?

momentary flowering, a year, perhaps, of wild-rbsauty and then she had
suddenly swollen like a fertilized fruit and groward and red and coarse, and then
her life had been laundering, scrubbing, darnir@pking, sweeping, polishing,
mending, scrubbing, laundering, first for childrémen for grandchildren, over that
he felt for her was somehow mixed up with the aspéthe pale, cloudless sky,
all over the world, hundreds of thousands of nmiéioof people just like this,
people ignorant of one another's existence, heddtdyy walls of hatred and lies,
and yet almost exactly the same -- people who lezémlearned to think but who
were storing up in their hearts and bellies andabessthe power that would one it
would stay alive against all the odds, like binplsssing on from body to body the

edge of the wood?'

same solid unconquerable figure, made monstrousdsit and childbearing,
you could share in that future if you kept alivee tmind as they kept alive the
body, and passed on the secret doctrine that twstplo make four.

almost as though unconnected with the skin beneath.

telescreen behind it.

another.’

flung across the yard, and then a confusion ofyasouts which ended in a
yell of pain.

bye,' she said.

comes a candle to light you to bed, here comesoapeh to chop off your
head"!'

room was full of solid men in black uniforms, wiiton-shod boots on their
feet and truncheons in their hands.

thing alone mattered; to keep still, to keep stiltl not give them an excuse to
slit paused opposite him balancing his truncheoditaévely between thumb and
man protruded the tip of a white tongue, licked plece where his lips should the
glass paperweight from the table and smashedoiettes on the hearth-stone.

millimetre, but sometimes her livid, gasping facene within the angle of his
the deadly pain which nevertheless was less uthantthe struggle to get back all
the while but could not be suffered yet, becauderball else it was necessary to
down, yellow and contorted, with the eyes shut, stiltwith a smear of rouge on
either cheek; and that was the last he saw of her.

slept the clock round and thought it was twentytyhivhen really it was

on the fragments of the glass paperweight.

suddenly realized whose voice it was that he hagdha few moments ago on
gone, the whole lines of the face seemed to haes=df even the nose seemed



eighteen

and there was a low, steady humming sound whicsupposed had something to
wall, broken only by the door and, at the end ofipdke door, a lavatory pan with

was arrested he had not been fed.

this because from time to time something seemdighkle his leg -- that there
overcame his fear; he slipped a hand into his gocke

pockets in the cells!

had been taken to another place which must have dreerdinary prison or a
there; some hours at any rate; with no clocks andaylight it was hard to gauge
the one he was now in, but filthily dirty and dttahes crowded by ten or fifteen
bodies, too preoccupied by fear and the pain irbklfy/ to take much interest in
his surroundings, but still noticing the astonighdifference in demeanour yelled
insults at the guards, fought back fiercely whegirtbelongings were impounded,
wrote obscene words on the floor, ate smuggled febith they produced from
mysterious hiding-places in their clothes, and eskauted down the telescreen
good terms with the guards, called them by nickrenaad tried to wheedle
criminals with a certain forbearance, even whery thed to handle them roughly.
racketeering of every kind, there was homosexualig prostitution, there was to
the common criminals, especially the gangsterstlamanurderers, who formed a

drunks were so violent that the other prisoners foadombine to suppress
breasts and thick coils of white hair which had eodown in her struggles, was
carried in, kicking and shouting, by four guardfiowhad hold of her one at each
knees on to the bench.

towards her, breathing beer and vomit into his.face

physique, and it was probable that people changetewhat after twenty
years in a forced-labour camp.

members, both women, were pressed close togetheth@nbench, he
overheard amid the din of voices a few hurriedlyispkred words; and in
particular a reference to something called 'rooma-oim-one’, which he did not
understand.

pain in his belly never went away, but sometimegéiv better and sometimes
would happen to him with such actuality that hisegalloped and his breath
shins; he saw himself grovelling on the floor, senéng for mercy through broken
and would not betray her; but that was only a felgwn as he knew the rules of
from moment to moment, accepting another ten mgulié even with the
certainty that there was torture at the end of it.

one moment he felt certain that it was broad dayl@utside, and at the next
mentally from place to place, and tried to detesmloy the feeling of his body
whether he was perched high in the air or buriegpdenderground.

over with polished leather, and whose pale, sttefggitured face was like a

though having some idea that there was anothertdagw out of, and then his
face to the cheekbones, giving him an air of rafen that went oddly with his
large weak frame and nervous movements.



trying to remember something.

pedant who has found out some useless fact, sHooegh the dirt and
scrubby hair.

circumstances, did it strike him as very import@amninteresting.

tramp of boots would mean that his own turn hadeeom

perturbed, but uncomprehending.

door opened, the wave of air that it created brough powerful smell of cold
shirt.

prevent himself from gazing at something in thedtedlistance.

at once a complete admission of his guilt and a&fancredulous horror that
don't shoot you if you haven't actually done amyghi- only thoughts, which you
going off the rails just once?'

face grew calmer, and even took on a slightly sametious expression.

obscenity.

late."

with his hands.

hours afterwards.

morning when he was brought here, it would be aften; or if it had been so
pouched at the bottom that it was difficult nobilieve that he had little stores of
turned quickly away again when he caught anyornye's e

the mouth and eyes looked disproportionately laagd, the eyes seemed filled
with a murderous, unappeasable hatred of somehoslynaething.

not look at him again, but the tormented, skulélitace was as vivid in his
skull-faced man, then turning guiltily away, theeidy dragged back by an
waddled clumsily across the cell, dug down into ploeket of his overalls, and,
with an abashed air, held out a grimy piece of thteahe skull- faced man.

back, as though demonstrating to all the world lteatefused the gift.

movement.'

aside, there emerged from behind him a short stugyayd with enormous
signal from the officer, let free a frightful blowwith all the weight of his body of a
dental plate fell out of his mouth.

black hole in the middle of it.

grey eyes still flitted from face to face, morelgyi than ever, as though he
were trying to discover how much the others despism for his humiliation.

man.

himself on his knees on the floor, with his harebpked together.

mel’

moment he flung himself across the floor of thd eed grabbed one of the
prisoners sat quiet, their hands crossed on tineies looking straight in front of

crushed hand, all the fight had gone out of him.

ache in his bones was no longer bearable, and wlerd sit down again
almost at once because he was too dizzy to male cfustaying on his feet.
thinkable that the razor blade might arrive conegah his food, if he were ever
guestion was not answerable yet.



long black truncheon in his hand.

it -- you have always known it.'

anywhere; on the crown, on the tip of the ear henupper arm, on the elbow-
he writhed on the floor, clutching uselessly atdigabled left arm.

nineteen

the ground and that he was fixed down in some veathat he could not move.
white coat, holding a hypodermic syringe.

had the impression of swimming up into this roomnifrsome quite different
times when consciousness, even the sort of cormswéss that one has in sleep, had
were of days or weeks or only seconds, there wasgayoof knowing.

realize that all that then happened was merelyedinpnary, a routine of
crimes -- espionage, sabotage, and the like -+iglweveryone had to confess as a
many times he had been beaten, how long the bsaied) continued, he could not
floor, as shameless as an animal, writhing his hbdyway and that in an endless,
hopeless effort to dodge the kicks, and simplytingimore and yet more kicks, in
his ribs, in his belly, on his elbows, on his shinshis groin, in his testicles, on the
cruel, wicked, unforgivable thing seemed to him thatt the guards continued to
times when his nerve so forsook him that he bebantsg for mercy even before
the beating began, when the mere sight of a festvdrback for a blow was enough
other times when he started out with the resolveoafessing nothing, when every
word had to be forced out of him between gaspsaof,m@nd there were times he
could hardly stand, then flung like a sack of pmaton to the stone floor of a cell,
shelf sticking out from the wall, and a tin waslsipa and meals of hot soup and
chin and crop his hair, and businesslike, unsyngtatimen in white coats feeling
his pulse, tapping his reflexes, turning up hislidge running harsh fingers over
him in search for broken bones, and shooting neeidi® his arm to make him
sleep.

rotund men with quick movements and flashing smbesa who worked on
him in relays over periods which lasted -- he thduge could not be sure -- ten or
wrung his ears. pulled his hair, made him standioa leg, refused him leave to
urinate, shone glaring lights in his face until &y®s ran with water; but the aim of
this was simply to humiliate him and destroy hisvpo of arguing and reasoning.
hour, tripping him up, laying traps for him, twisfi everything that he said,
convicting him at every step of lies and self-cadiction until he began weeping
threatened at every hesitation to deliver him oterthe guards again; but
sometimes they would suddenly change their tudehiva comrade, appeal to him
simply a mouth that uttered, a hand that signeditewrer was demanded of him.
although he knew, and his questioners must havenknihat his wife was still had
been a member of an underground organization wiachincluded almost every
the thought and the deed.

disconnectedly, like pictures with blackness aling them.

he floated out of his seat, dived into the eyed,\aas swallowed up.



guards.

either; he was looking only at the dials.

golden light, roaring with laughter and shouting oanfessions at the top of
was all right, there was no more pain, the lasaitletf his life was laid bare,
understood, forgiven.

scream with pain, when he should have a respitenwie should be fed, when
remember whether it was in drugged sleep, or imabisleep, or even in a shall
meet in the place where there is no darknesdjainather dream, seven years ago.

blackness and then the cell, or room, in which & was had gradually lever
on top and figures running round the face.

happening, and he had the feeling that some minjtaly was being done to
effect was electrically produced; but his body eaing wrenched out of shape,
out on his forehead, the worst of all was the feat his backbone was about to
long as possible.

pain receded almost as quickly as it had come.

understand that?'

persuade rather than to punish.

events and you persuade yourself that you remeather events which never

it not?'

remember.’'

making the fullest possible confession -- werequolty of the crimes they

he wanted was to hold the photograph in his finggesn, or at least to see it.

the wall.

existed.'

remember it.'

really happen: that was the thought that defeaited h

of a teacher taking pains with a wayward but pramighild.

if you please.’

would save him from pain; he did not even know Wwhamswer he believed to
be the true one.

other a place, a world of solid objects, wherepast is still happening?'

yourself into thinking that you see something, y®sume that everyone else
which can make mistakes, and in any case soonhgsrisnly in the mind of the
become sane.’

sink in.

freedom to say that two plus two make four"?'

hidden and the four fingers extended.

and issued again in deep groans which even byldlembis teeth he could

pillars, enormous, blurry, and seeming to vibrhte,unmistakably four.

many fingers, please?'

save him from it.

become sane.’

the pain had ebbed away and the trembling had sthpgaving him merely

five.'



fingers seemed to be moving in a sort of danceyingan and out, them, and

never loved him so deeply as at this moment, andnavely because he had
deeper than friendship, they were intimates: someesvtor other, although the
actual words might never be spoken, there wasee pldnere they could meet and
conversational tone.

continued less vehemently:

open, and killed them while they were still unrejaatt in fact, it killed them
victims to public trial, they deliberately set theslves to destroy their dignity.
wretches, confessing whatever was put into theuthr®y covering themselves with
the first place, because the confessions thathihdymade were obviously extorted
have existed.’

nothing that you say or do can make the smalld&rdnce -- in that case,
thinking, was it not?'

whimpering, grovelling, weeping -- and in the ehd/as not with pain or fear,
begged to be shot quickly, so that they could didentheir minds were still clean.’

voice had grown stern again.

chose to let you live out the natural term of ybta, still you would never
will happen to you from which you could not recgviérou lived a thousand shall
squeeze you empty, and then we shall fill you withselves.'

white coat.

regained their focus he remembered who he was,wdrete he was, and
recognized the face that was gazing into his own;domewhere or other there
was a large patch of emptiness, as though a pestéden taken out of his brain.

war with?'

any war.

you remember that?'

normal again, and the old fear, the hatred, andodvelderment came thirty
had filled up a patch of emptiness and become atestuth, and when two and it,
he could remember it, as one remembers a vividreeqpee at some period of one's
life when one was in effect a different person.

on his nose.

choose.’

textbook case.’

imagine, the arguments which proved his own nomexce; but they were
would demolish him.

have finished with you, and if you live to be nyetears old, still you will
will be an unsolved riddle in your mind.'

words burst out of him:

101"



twenty

second stage.'

to stretch out over a long, indefinite time -- wegBossibly -- and the intervals
between the sessions might sometimes have beenstagstimes only an hour or
two.

individually, as you know.'

accumulation of knowledge -- a gradual spread bfjletenment -- ultimately

could not endure liberty or face the truth, and imbesruled over and choice
for mankind lay between freedom and happiness,that] for the great bulk of
weak, a dedicated sect doing evil that good mighte; sacrificing its own world
was really like, in what degradation the mass ohan beings lived and by what
who gives your arguments a fair hearing and theaplsi persists in his lunacy?

human beings are not fit to govern themselves tla@efore-'

say a thing like that.'

different from all the oligarchies of the past,tivat we know what we are in
their methods, but they never had the courage ¢ogréze their own motives.
unwillingly and for a limited time, and that justund the corner there lay a

over him, deliberately bringing the worn face neare

fingernails?'

in his pocket.

himself into a sitting position, and merely sucamkin wrenching his body
painfully.

world.'

mastodons and enormous reptiles which lived harg lmefore man was ever
heard of.'

or when we predict an eclipse, we often find it\a@ment to assume that the
earth goes round the sun and that the stars diemailpon millions of kilometres

power, the power we have to fight for night and,dayot power over things,

is torment, a world of trampling and being tramplgubn, a world which will
the intoxication of power, constantly increasingl aonstantly growing subtler. a
boot stamping on a human face -- for ever.'

betrayals, the arrests, the tortures, the exewytihme disappearances will
every moment, they will be defeated, discreditaticuled, spat upon and yet they
will be played out over and over again generatiber generation, always in pain,
broken up, contemptible -- and in the end uttedgifent, saved from himself,

weakly.

Is impossible.'

never endure.'

immortal.’

the attack.

something called human nature which will be outdslge what we do and will
perhaps you have returned to your old idea thaptbketarians or the slaves will

what you are, and then they will tear you to pi€ces



yourself morally superior to us, with our lies ana cruelty?’

to encourage drug-taking and prostitution, to digeate venereal diseases, to
the voices stopped.

stood up unsteadily.

overalls his body was looped with filthy yellowisdgs, just recognizable as

the side view as well.'

jailbird's face with a nobby forehead running batk a bald scalp, a crooked
nose, and battered-looking cheekbones above wischyles were fierce and was
his own face, but it seemed to him that it had gednmore than he had changed
under the dirt there were the red scars of wouadd,near the ankle the varicose
narrow as that of a skeleton: the legs had shrarika the knees were thicker than
so as to make a cavity of the chest, the scraggly seemed to be bending double
a man of sixty, suffering from some malignant dsgea

face?'

know that you have lost twenty-five kilograms siryoel have been in our

clothes on again.’

suddenly as he fixed the miserable rags round hiradeeling of pity for his
his ugliness, his gracelessness, a bundle of bonighy underclothes sitting on
his shoulder, almost kindly.

happened that you did not foresee.’

screamed with pain, you have rolled on the flooyanr own blood and vomit.
you think of a single degradation that has not kapgd to you?'

knew about her, her habits, her character, herlipaishe had confessed in the
most trivial detail everything that had happenedhair meetings, all that he had
said to her and she to him, their black-market sydhkir adulteries, their vague
need for explanation.

twenty-one

to speak of days.

count of the passage of time, if he had felt angrest in doing so, since he
three meals in the twenty-four hours; sometimesvbadered dimly whether he
first time he tried to smoke it made him sick, It persevered, and spun the
packet out for a long time, smoking half a cigaretiter each meal.

asleep, sometimes waking into vague reveries irthvitiwas too much not to
be beaten or questioned, to have enough to eattcahe@ clean all over, was
completely satisfying.

was established beyond a doubt that he was grofaiter; his thighs were
attempted more elaborate exercises, and was dstonsnd humiliated to find
squatted down on his heels, and found that witmiagw pains in thigh and calf
to grow actually proud of his body, and to cheashintermittent belief that his his
bald scalp did he remember the seamed, ruinedtifeatehad looked back at him
out of the mirror,



wall and the slate on his knees, and set to woliketately at the task of re-
educating himself.

what to do -- he had grasped the frivolity, thellshaness of his attempt to set
no physical act, no word spoken aloud, that the/ria noticed, no train of

wrote:

current that swept you backwards however hard youggled, and then
suddenly deciding to turn round and go with theenfrinstead of opposing it.

lump of submerged wreckage breaking the surfacgatér, the thought burst
somewhere or other, outside oneself, there wasadl world where 'real' things
happens in all minds, truly happens.

than water' -- and trained himself in not seeingnot understanding the
needed also a sort of athleticism of mind, an gbdi one moment to make the
most delicate use of logic and at the next to lm®nscious of the crudest logical

confinement, they might send him to a labour-cathpy might release him
the whole drama of his arrest and interrogation ld/dne¢ enacted all over again.
tradition -- the unspoken tradition: somehow yoeWwrit, though you never heard
it said-was that they shot you from behind; alwiaythe back of the head, without
warning, as you walked down a corridor from celcédl.

could feel the short springy turf under his feed &lme gentle sunshine on his
beyond that was the stream where the dace lay @ngteen pools under the
willows.

other she was still alive and needed his help.

many years had he added to his servitude by thatenbof weakness?

foolish cry.

not easy to preserve inscrutability when you didkmow what your face time
he perceived that if you want to keep a secretmast also hide it from yourself.
let it emerge into your consciousness in any shibpe could be given a name.
which was part of himself and yet unconnected withrest of him, a kind of cyst.

without a check in his step, without the changirigaoline in his face --
suddenly the camouflage would be down and bang!ldwga the batteries of his

posters he always thought of it as being a metde)yviwith its heavy black
moustache and the eyes that followed you to and&emed to float into his mind

officer and the black-uniformed guards.

strong hands and looked at him closely.

twenty-two

place was many metres underground, as deep doiwvwas possible to go.
head from behind, forcing him to look straight iarft of him.
worst thing in the world.'
thing, not even fatal.'
could see that the cage was divided lengthwaystiocompartments, and
moment the meaning of the mask-like attachmemointfof it suddenly sank
that were on the other side of the wall.'



everyone there is something unendurable -- songethiat cannot be what is
required of you.

great empty plain, a flat desert drenched withighhlacross which all sounds
rat's muzzle grows blunt and fierce and his fumbrinstead of grey.

human being is helpless.’

from outside himself.

body of another human being, between himself aaddts.

grandfather of the sewers, stood up, with his piakds against the bars, and

as ever.

he had suddenly understood that in the whole wibdde was just one person
to whom he could transfer his punishment -- oneylibdt he could thrust between

still strapped in the chair, but he had fallen tigio the floor, through the walls
of the building, through the earth, through theamse through the atmosphere, into
outer space, into the gulfs between the starsnvayd away, away, away from the
enveloped him he heard another metallic click, knew that the cage door had
clicked shut and not open.

twenty-three

from the telescreens.

cafe.

of it, but there was a possibility that at any mainiere might be a special
not mentioned any definite area, but it was probdbat already the mouth of the
was menaced.

days he could never fix his mind on any one suld@ctmore than a few and
saccharine, themselves disgusting enough in tiektysway, could not disguise
the flat oily smell; and what was worst of all viaat the smell of gin, which dwelt
with him night and day, was inextricably mixed uphis mind with the smell of
those-

thickened, the skin on nose and cheekbones wasatpaed, even the bald
always waiting for him, his corner table was alwagserved; even when the place
was full he had it to himself, since nobody ca®té seen sitting too close to him.
him with a dirty slip of paper which they said whe bill, but he had the even had
a job, a sinecure, more highly-paid than his olthad been.

cent.

southward he saw another force, mysteriously asieeinbuddenly planted in
rather it was successive layers of feeling, in Wheoe could not say which layer
was undermost struggled inside him.

dust on the table: 2+2=

killed in your breast: burnt out, cauterized out.

knew as though instinctively that they now took @étnno interest in his dead
and there was not a bud anywhere except a few sesonhich had pushed among
a clump of ragged leafless shrubs, useless eitherancealment or as protection
waist.



sallower, and there was a long scar, partly hidderthe hair, across her
explosion of a rocket bomb, he had helped to draegrpse out of some ruins, and
had been astonished not only by the incredible medd the thing, but by its
rigidity and awkwardness to handle, which made=éns more like stone than be
guite different from what it had once been.

came purely out of the past or whether it was nespalso by his bloated face

that it was only a trick and that you just saidbitmake them stop and didn't
think there's no other way of saving yourself, gad're quite ready to save

vision of his corner table, with the newspaper tinmedchessboard and the ever-
altogether by accident, he allowed himself to bez@®parated from her by a her
thickened, stiffened body was no longer recogna#tagm behind.

should be delivered over to the-

happening, perhaps it was only a memory takinghersemblance of sound --
a voice was singing:

empty and came back with the gin bottle.

eleven hundred, with gummed-up eyelids and fieryutmcand a back that
seemed to be broken, it would have been impos®ikn to rise from the
horizontal if it had not been for the bottle anddgp placed beside the bed
committee which had sprouted from one of the inmainle committees dealing
promptly dispersed again, frankly admitting to @mether that there was not really
work almost eagerly, making a tremendous show tdramy up their minutes and
drafting long memoranda which were never finishedvhen the argument as to
what they were supposedly arguing about grew esdnaarily involved and
abstruse, with subtle haggling over definitionsyraemous digressions, quarrels out
of them and they would sit round the table lookaigone another with extinct
eyes, like ghosts fading at cock-crow.

tearing vertically southward, and a white arrowiramtally eastward, across

move, because

vast white-counterpaned bed, and himself, a bayired or ten, sitting on the
him and also laughing.

reconciliation, when the nagging hunger in his\bellas forgotten and his
pelting, drenching day when the water streamed dthenwindow-pane and the
demands for food, fretted about the room pullingrgthing out of place and
kicking the wainscoting until the neighbours bangadhe wall, while the younger
little general shop which was still sporadicallyeapnearby, and came back with a
and the tiny wooden dice were so ill-cut that timguld hardly lie on their sides.
and shouting with laughter as the tiddly-winks dad hopefully up the ladders
what the game was about, had sat propped up agalnsster, laughing because
as in his earlier childhood.

run into him.

excited voice was gabbling from the telescreen,dwen as it started it was
telescreen to realize that it had all happenedieakad foreseen; a vast seaborne
armada had secretly assembled a sudden blow engm@y's rear, the white arrow



utter rout -- half a million prisoners -- completemoralization -- control of the
greatest victory in human history -- victory, vigtovictory!

stirred from his seat, but in his mind he was ragnswiftly running, he was
only ten minutes -- there had still been equivacain his heart as he wondered
happened, until this moment.

longhoped-for bullet was entering his brain.



