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PS: A few novels conspicuously appear in Americanah and act as
counterpoints, notably Graham Greene’s The End of the Affair and
The Heart of the Matter, his 1948 novel about an English couple
settling in— and coming apart— in Sierra Leone. Does Greene have
special significance to you?

CNA: ] love both novels. 7The Heart of the Matter is close to my
idea of a perfiect novel. It is beautifully wristen and has a wonderful
grave quality. (Sehgal)

Americanah TGreened3 ED K S ICBBZ L TV 3 Do L EENICRTVE W,
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"What are your favourite novels, Ifemelunamma?”’ his mother
asked. "You know Obinze will only read American books? ] hope

you’re not that foolish.”

"Mummy, you’re just trying to force me to like this book.” He
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gestured to the book on the kitchen table, Grabam Greene’s The Heart
of the Matter. "My mother reads this book twice a year. 1 don’t

know why,” he said to Ifiemelu.

"It is a wise book. The human stories that matter are those that
endure. = The American books you read are lightweighss”  She
tarned to Ifemelu. “This boy is too besotted with America.”

"l read American books because America is the future, Mummy.
And remember that your husband was educated there”  (70)
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PS: Can you tell us a bit about what you’re seeing in recent writing;
are there trends you do and don’t respond to?

CNA: 1 suppose 1 was playfully commenting on American fiction.
I think of literature as a big house with many rooms of the same size,
but each decorated very differentlySome rooms do not appeal tome,
even though I can see— in an objective sense — their value. Iam
quite old-fashioned in my literary tastes. As a lover of fiction, I
am drawn to social reslism, psychological depth, character, and

emotionJ love fiction that has something to say and doesn’t, as it

were, ‘“hide behind art.”’] love novels that feel true, that are not

selfconscious experiments.] read a lot of contemporary American
fiction and find the writing admirable but often it says nothing about
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American life, is more about style than it is about substance (style
very much matters, but I struggle to finish a novel that is all style
and has nothing to say). (Sehgal)
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On the bookshelf, Graham Greene caught his eye. @ He took The
Heart of the Matter down and began to read the first chapter,
suddenly nostalgic for his teenage years when his mother would
reread it every few months.

Emenile came in.  “Is that Waugh?”

“No.” He showed him the book cover. “My mother loves
this book. @ She was always trying to get me to love her English
novels.”

“Waugh is the best of them. Brideshead is the closest I've read
1o a perfect novel.”

“l think Waugh is cartoonish. I just don’t get those so-
called comic English novels. It’s as if they can’t deal with the
real and deep complexity of human life and so they resort to doing
this comic business.  Greene is the other extreme, too morose.*

“No, man, you need to go and read Waugh again. Greene
doesn’t really do it for me, but the first part of The End of the Affair

is temific.”
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This study is the dream,” Obinze said.  (268-69)
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He was standing by her bookshelf. *“What a beautiful living room.”
“Thank you.”
“You shipped all your books back?”
“Most of them.”
“Ah.  Derek Walcott.”
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“I love him I finally get some poetry.”

“] see Graham Greene.”

“] started reading him because of your mother. I love The
Heart of the Matter.”

“l tried reading it after she died @~ 1 wanted to love it
I thought maybe if I could just love it..”  He touched the
book ,his voice trailing away.

His wistfulness moved her. “It’s real literature, the kind
of human story people will read in two hundred years,” she said.

“You sound just like my mother,” he said.
He felt familiar and unfamiliar at the same time. @ Through the
parted curtains, a crescent of light fell across the living room. They
were standing by the bookshelf and she was telling him about the first
time she finally read 7he Heart of the Matter, and he was listening,
in that intense manner of his, as though swallowing her words like a
dnnk. They were standing by the bookshelf and laughing about how
often his mother had tried to get him to read the book. @ And then

they were standing by the bookshelf and kissing. (438)
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The problem is that even Sarah Castle, a mature woman in a
happy, credible marriage with a man who remains faithful to it no
matter how conflicting and confusing his allegiances as a double
agent, is not allowed to tell us her own remarkable story about South
Africa. @ A woman of great courage and political sophistication, she
could cenainly have been our narrator. Instead, Sarah Castle is
measured by how much she is loved by her husband. But then, like

Greene’s other novels, 7he Human Factor is not about a woman. It
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is about a man’s world, about the firm and Maurice. = However
strong the women in it are, they are background wives, or secretaries,

or prostitutes.  (215)
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T oRE (v— rPEITEL: b MEE) BEZICH 5 EHA L TV Greenes
9,

V¥X 5y VEMIC, #o0 R 2RLAR, 5F00EIBG O C

N AR DR D X140 % Barbaraic 56 4°C & it 5,
I couldn’t stand any more of it; I swallowed two tablespoonfuls of
Epsom in a cup of strong tea (we had finished our tinned milk long
ago) and leff my cousin to deal with anything else that turned up.
My temperature was high. 1 swallowed twenty grains of quinine
with a glass of whisky, took off my clothes, wrapped myself in
blanketsunder the mosquito-net and tried to sleep.  (206)

D, HEDZ L HELIHMOETHY (FhECHPFERUTIRIBE-TVE
DFEH) . FEHEITRRZE L -8B % Greenel2 B0l & LTRDE S
‘:%th‘ao

The fever would not let me sleep at all, but by the early mormning
it was sweated out of me. My temperature was a long way below
normal, but the worst boredom of the frek for the time being
wasover. | bad made a discovery during the night which interested
me.] bad discovered in myself a passionate interest in living. 1

had always assumed before, as a matter of course, that death
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desirable.

It seemed that night an important discovery. It was like a
conversion, and 1 had never experienced a conversion before. (I had
not been converted to a religious faith. I had been convinced by
specific arguments in the probability of its creed.) If the experience
had not been so new to me, it would have seemed less important, I
should have known that conversions don’t last, or if they last at all

it is only as a litle sediment at the bottom of the brain.

Perhaps the sediment has value, the memory of a conversion may
have some force in an emergency; 1 may be able to strengthen
myself with theintellectual idea that once in Zigi’s Town I had
been completely convinced of the beauty and desirability of the

mere act of living.

(206-07)
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Graham was tottering as we got to Zigi’s town; he was
sraggering as though he was a little drunk. He could get no rest
from the carriers while he was up, for they came to him as usual
withall their troubles, but I managed to persuade him to go to bed.
I ook his temperature and it was very high. 1 gave him plenty
of whisky and Epsom salts, and covered him with blankets, hoping
that] was doing the right thing.  (173-74)

I took Graham’s temperature again, and it had gone up. 1 felt
quitecalm at the thought of Graham’s death. To my own horror I
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felt unemotional about it. My mind kept telling me that I was really
very upset, but actually I was so tired that though I could concentrate

eagily on the practical side of it all, I was incapable of feeling

anything. 1 worked out quietly how I would have my cousin buried,
how I would go down to the coast, to whom I would send telegrams.

I had no fear of going on alone, for I realised by this time that with
the help of Amadu I would be perfectly safe. @ Only one thing
worriecd me in the most extraordinary way. Graham was a
Catholic, and into my muddled, weary brain came the thought that I
ought tobum candles for him if he died. I was horribly upset, for
we had no candles. I could not remember why 1 should bum
candles, but] felt vaguely that his soul would find no peace if I
could not do that for him. @ All night 1 was troubled by this
thought. It seemed tome desperately important.  (174)

To my great surprise Graham was not dead in the moming. I
was quite amazed, and gazed at him for some moments without
speaking. 1 went into his room expecting to see him either delirious
or gasping out his last few breaths, and I found him up dressed. He
looked terrible. A kind of horrid death’s head grinned at me. His
checks bad sunk in, there were thick black smudges under his eyes,
and his scrubby beard added nothing of beauty to the general rather

seedy effect. = His expression, however, was more normal for the

uncanny harsh light that had glowed in his eyes the day before, had
disappeared. 1 took his temperature and it was very subnormal.
(176-77)

Greened3Z DEBRZE L T E~DZL VL] 2R RT3, ILEORE TR
(81)



A LTOEDKER| (T7LTa « YU —vOXFEHRI SDE LA
EZBALTVWE AT, LEDOFHH» S, BarbaraidGreeneDFED A t —v
MO BLIA TV EWB3P 5, GreeneZ B> Lo 1-#, BarbaraDiR
P HEENITV DR, GreenedFENTH ST & Db » I DFHEEDLS
LS, T L TGreened AL GHIBEZMP S B TREOBVWEWVWSTET
Dot IRZRLIGreeneDEd (Greeneb A3 (HEEZEVWSTTADELS
PROLLIZRLBEEE L] éBXTV S 6BIH &J°), Barbaraic i3
(=% » ERVDPITITVE] KSR LPRXABVDOTH

%o Barbarait & 5 & Greene®Dsubnormal’ZRRBIXRKITOE O DHE S 3" » &k
WTWic &b 5,

BarbaraiZ & > TER D 3, Greeneds [B_0BE| 2R L TR
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Graham was sub-normal again next momning, and remained so for
the rest of the trip. He looked rather weak, and for the first time
I was the one that was marching on ahead. Although I was in
fiont, I was conscious of his socks slipping down, and, every now
and then,I could not resist the temptation to turn round and look at
them, in the same way as one’s tongue touches a tender tooth

from time to time %o see if it is still aching.  (180)

i3 EHOELZZOREESBDHI00E S5, ETH-> TRIHELS T,
Barbara(3Greene PR O FEfTE - SORF LA > TV 3D, cZTHH%
L2z D (2 Greene 5B 20 L TH & LI, Zh F TidGreeneSfTr-> T —
fTD%T%Z | Barbarad¥fT{ T &iZ18B T &TH B,

Ik, ThFETA =V TF 72 M- T BYLBE AT, I
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Deod vrbokii, BEZEh, RECERHBFE, F-3BETSC
IS hEBHBEDL S LA TV R AZKINURTRTW 2 &ET 3,

2. Louis Scobie®¥®E : The Heart of the Matter

C DHEN T2 Adichieds [SEEES /P | I W & B, Americanahic 815 L
TWAIhe Heart of the Matteric BWTRE, BX(LTE X3 LB EDLS
LI TVWELEZRTV S,

REDEERFET 7 U HD4 FYRHERMTD 5, REDOHRIT (3Greenet’
194155 5 2 FicEOMI6 ORBMEBELLTHAT 7 U HDYx S v AR ICHE
LizZ &ddb3, Reic, BHEE L TOIME R 37D ICGreeneld ¥x 5
V2 RODRAICH A Y= J TOLagos (AdichieDHEH) icHEL THH,
TOEFREA BB TR TRETH 2 BTV S, KiZT5 &Greeneld[d]
Breb LHEPRIT 2R ->-TI+7) 2H@DE5 -2 LTV DN, Th
REMFTCIOoMICHBELTVS 4 F U X ADIEE The Cockroach
Championship” [ Z% 7 V:Big@F#| & L TEBLE L TW3 (Richard Greene
139).

¥ A/AHenry Scobie®ELouise3 EE L & RD#ERMZH N TV 3G iIcEBF
DR L e HBEHRSCE7T7 U HhBEFE->TVWE, BLBBE77UH0
TP 7 DDA 2 Bl 2 LRIV B, Hlo GAH S TR’
ZIBhOhTRVIEL, 20D & 5L EScobiel 3R L ic Bi-Meic K
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Louiseid (&5 T it BBRETE W] (“ I can’t bear it any longer here.” ”
(43), TAic BT hEd, SERERED, [OBVEZ S, Tick, Fhid
Y s D, KBS —ASRBS W] (* Ticki, I can’t bear this place any
longer. I know I’ve said id before, but I mean it this time. I shall go mad.
Ticki, I'm so lonely. I haven’t friend, Ticki.” ”) (68) &#F X, KOESK
ANlebB0a, E77 VHicHET S E2NET 3, ScobieldM &% T
HLT (ChdZ DRDOFEDHFOMEOHE L T L i3 0XH), HE
BOBELZET 7 U TIRITAETP S, B LT, B7 7 U H TScobie Helen
D BEHR 2 B\ 7z Lovise (3 Scobie DB A Fi/- 3°, BT 7 U HIKR-> TH 3,

“l was a fool to go away, darling.” Through the port-hole the
houses sparkled lilee mica in the haze of heat. = The cabin smelt
closely of women, of powder, nail-vamish, and nightdresses. @ He
said, “Let’s get ashore.”

But she detained him a little while yet. *“Darling,” she said,
“I've made a lot of resolutions while I've been away.Everything

now is going to be different. I’m not going to rattle you any
more.”
She repeated, “Everything will be different,” and he thoughtsadly
that that any rate was the true, the bleak truth.  (206)
Louise 58 DR L 728D, BT 7 U hd off-> TRA-BROBREI [Mbd

8Zbot] &S5icScobieDHicH 3,

There was more grey in her hair than when she had left for
South Africa, but she looked, it seemed to him, years younger because
she was paying more atention to malee-up: her dressing-table was
littered with the pots and bottles and tubes she had brought back from
the south.  (252-53)
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He looked up at her with momentary hatred as she sat so
cheerfully there, so smugly, it seemed to him, arranging his further
damnation. He was going 0 be Commissioner. She had what she
wanted — her sort of success, everything was all right with her now.
He thought. it was the hysterical woman who felt the world
laughing behind her back that I loved. I love failure: I can’t love
success. And how successful she looks, sitting there, one of the saved
and hesaw laid across that wide face like a news-screen the body
of Ali under the black drums, the exhausted eyes of Helen, and all
the facesof the lost, his companions in exile, the unrepentant thief,
the soldier with the sponge. Thinking of what he had done and was
going todo, he thought, even God is a failure.

“What is it, Ticki? Are you still worrying...?”

But he couldn’t tell her the entreaty that was on his lips: let me
pity you again, be disappointed, unattractive, be a failure so that I can
love you once more without this bitter gap between us. Time is

short. I want to love you too at the end.  (253-54)

Louise 3R & > THRPYUBOMR T L >TL & 5 D3, Scobiets B
S & S IRBOREHH OV, BELH RLTVWEbD, BLFSHOBRIZFICA
hicl HORBDIEE S b,

ERXTREZODAOBRR LR L X v, ]ROT|Hi3Scobiet’ g R
B (S & 2/¥101s) 2BHIRGES 50, BT LLRE
L 7-P$DLouise DRIGTDH 3,

“It’s really retirement?”

GGYes 2?
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She began to discuss where they were to live. He felt tired to
death, and it needed all his will 1o show interest in this fictitious
village or that, in the kind of house he knew they would
never inhabit. “I don’t want a suburb,” Louise said. “What I’d
really like would be a weather-board house in Kent, so that one can
get up 10 fown quite easily.”

He said, “Of course it will depend on what we can afford. My

pension won’t be very large.”
“I shall work,” Loise said. “It will be easily in wartime.”

“I hope we shall be able to manage without that.”
“I wouldn’t mind.” (262)

B77 UHicfT  FTOWK iEScobieic ik B Ol % L, OFE bHELT
HoleDH, TITREED [Kent® FRRE Y OFK | itz &% FLas,
Scobie DEL DS h ZH X 57213 OREHEI D - LES . HAH@ VTR &
DT BEHLHTWAR0N, ChiFERCARKETELTRIZVD, ET7U S
TOERMLovise 2 BA DB S, L LIS, Journey Without Maps
CBarbara?$ IZIEFRETDH - 7= D E[EHRIT, Loise M7 7 U hicBERO/E
BF IR MTR—YIIEVWLITIhe Heart of the Matter D 77 X biE b o iE
5Scobie DKM STEON TV LD THEIIEMOFEZEN DT & 25 203
W
Scobie (it & DFEH bift Lz HFEBIT & - T2he Heart of the Matter® 5% X +
OHLTHYFEITTWD, RickiLh, 77 U hicihyEEShLoiseld
Wilson D3R4E % 845 L. Father Rank & @ %13% % 1 L TScobie® HFE = RII B
£H9&ELTWS,
The Heart of the Matter® 5% R M iZH \TScobiePWEFEIR BALTL W
5_4C. Louise DWIIE i3 AdichieD b 1 4 ¥ 7= b OWIEE & [FRE TBILTL
2 | LD LS, RiICOBRIGB Y The Heart of the MatterD 77 X+ 1%
b oi¥ 5Scobiet? AT 5 h TR T 5035) T A Helendk D b Louiseic R Fic
fif T W



2058 (U, TZXv 7 A « 7Y —vOXXEHR] 239) . AdichiePe o4 v
DT KEFREHGES & 5ii2. The Heart of the Matter®D F&E b LoiseD Zh
POoZBBRTIDRABELZDOTRIZVES S5d,

3. Sarah CastleD3®& : The Human Factor
AHITi3The Human Factor %Castlei3T X 2 7 ~RT L8, BF & i

KE < # & /- Sarah % i  Pant6 2 Ul iz 2 3 56

Sarah(3Part5 DChapter 1 TMauricei ¥ 2 ¥ —iKFEH G h, BOLE*E
5, Parth TR DBEDO#, Mauricel3EBABuller2 & L. SIAIBZHTF
LeEX? vicRJREZHET S, ZEicESIh/-Saaht €X 2 70D

Mavrice DR F % < Part6 (3 U’ SarahtsMaurice D Jc. %% 2 il 615 F 3,

R D5 |H i3Part 5 DChapter 1 TMauriced’Sarah % R.2X 3 I5HI T 5, Maurice
BELDBEEZRoNBP DR, §7Y—DIVTY 4v FIRBHA-TL
b otEEF 9,

When the taxi drove away, he couldn’t even see the last of her
because of the tinted glass in the rear window. He went indoors and
began to pack a small bag, suitable for a prison or an escape.
(193)

—HMauriceiC B2 S h 3 Sarah DREE (IR DAY TH 5,

She had turned to look back through the window of the taxi and
seen nothing through the smole-grey glass: it was as though Maurice
had deliberately drowned himself, without so much as a cry, in the
waters of steely lale. She was robbed, without hope of recovery, of
the only sight and sound she wanted, and she resented all that was
charitably trust on her like the poor substitute a butcher offers for the
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good cut which he has kept for a better customer.  (225)

Sarah® HiZ 3Mautice RAKL 2 &5 iKRA. $5WEMORT T & RARA
BETHHLELTVWS, ZTOH ORI NI THK EMautice DEFE LY « 2
F—J. & BZYTNVTEXTEDEH, TDfTAIR “She.. gave herself a J.
& B.She made it a double in memory of Maurice” (226) LEOShTW3, b
fepbSarahizAK L. BLd 5FDOHTLFE - - Maurice [EF L T
(’in memory of”) WAL Dk 5 TH 3,

Sarahi2 8 fFSamé —#icMaurice DEEOETE LTI &itlt 3D 724,
ZoR]H»S [CTAREFBBIhL O&EL DS 55 ( “Is this what life is
to befrom mow on?”) (225)\ Eh < SWEL TDEFESRERS DA 5] (
“How long will life be like this?”) (227) LHM T3, COBHRIREFEOLS T
X, Sarah385F - - W ) DEFRIC R SREFZITE v, RRe SR
HMLAWEE-TVBIEERRLTVWS, TD&5 ZREIBVHSZH
iF 72D 53 Mrs. Castle (CastleXA) &l TH 5,

Sarah3%T L WAETEZE S C LiT2 > f-MauriceDERK i (2 D £ & Sarah—
ADMrs. Castled’ /85, Maurice DFIZHSZ D Z & %mother (BEFSA) &
E 3ek 9 icSarahiciRR 33 05Sarahid B LD T & ZMrs. Castle FEU T 5,
(ZhicMaurice DRFRA S HITiZ-> ELTVWBE &5 TH 30)

€ - T\ Sarahi TORKICFE3RY, BBLHLDOHEHRTOHS Mis.
Castle E FEU I T hiERZ 5730V, ZDRBBEFICIT S DbS,
Buller & Maurice ® & & % 3 X4z ¥ /- Inspector Butler (U TEE) DL HIY
KEBOVWTTHS.COGHIRIADERP 6265 &5 iSarahDRKAP 53ES
hTwa,

He [Inspector Butler] stood by the boolcase partly blocking from
view with his burly from the scarlet volumes of the Loeb classics and
the green leather Encyclopedia Britannica, 11" edition. He asked,

“Mrs. Castle?” and she nearly answered, ‘No. That’s my
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mother-in-law,” so much a stranger did she fieel in this house.

“Yes,” she said. “Why?” (229)

HZ% & Mrs. CastleTH 3ic BH S §°| [CastleKATTHR] & EIBROML
2 SarahB 65D LDETAT VWL, Th RERTT] LBEXAZSEK
23, ZhiE, BLREAZH I ORTREGHOE, [k 2F | (“stranger”)
T 55&5 KERLTWVWBDTHS,

NN e Ry VIRTIR— VEDOCDIER T BEESaraho 2 & %
Mrs. Castle& 12[8] &FEA TS, Mrs. Castle&EIEESh, BRERORXYH O
R >7:Sarahi3BROA THS 2/ > TV #MauriceD&% [ 5 —ADCastle
FKADE DEYDCastleX Al (“The other Mrs. Castle, the true Mrs. Castle”)
(232)& identifyd 5, [Mrs. Castle (CastleXA) FIE] ZBELE(L L ABEDIH
FIZ#8ic, Sarahi3C OHlic REEHT &5 JhidRA BRIV LML
BLBL5ii55, (EEPTHREZSH->TY 3AL WA, MauriceDE,

RE. \BEE. NHENHE. SamDiB5 EBOLHKM, Maurce DD KAMr.
Bottomley (LW TH 3, [258])

BEOUIM» SHB DS 5T, Sarahid, Mautice DBHZEKRTHED 12 D
7REY YEHE-TK 3&58Eh 3 e, [20TFRES &SamsHK ic#
Wiz (233) &L b, SamZFEKicHELE 3L ESBRLOBEL EH
PRERLILDTELS T3,

Under pressure from Mrs. Castle she had an interview at the local
school and she arranged for Sam to attend it; from this meeting she
returned in deep depression — it was as though she had just finalized
the new life, stamped it like a document with a wax seal, nothing

would ever change it now. (233)

(8T L WA R A RRAICE % | (finalize the new life”). Thdd [SHTHEI &
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hEFEDOESROESMEEDLS Z 37| (“stamped it like a document
with a wax seal, nothing would ever change it now”) & 9 iZ/& U738, Sarah
(3Sussex DEJ TOE S L H3kic 125, SarahidMaurice D& ) b TAREZ

BIEZIEMuller 2 HFHAICR b, BRILBELCETIALDEDL, F
#R75Sussex® E] % Soweto (19T6FE DR 7 ¥V b ~A4 DR &RBHE

SGVWVWDIREZBXLDTEESIKIES,

Courtesy could be a barrier more than a blow. It wasn’t courtesy
one wanted to live with— it was love. She loved Maurice,
she loved the smell of the dust and degradation of her country— now

she was without Maurice and without a country.  (233)

BTINGHL,D [H] #2 &8 5%FH 3The Human Factor TRFIELHTE
TWBD#H, SarahizHS D T & % SussexDH] TOBIERT & T A 0HEZ
RLEBDESRBRLTVWEDTH B,

T T % TMaurice & Samd3/E 3 [H | %2 %4 U /-Sarah45Part 6 D E 8 (Chapter
1) TR S, FLLURERHRD T, CoRE» SERIHLALVWEE>TL
3T &AMERHEKN, TTH SR, SarahdsSam & A DF L WREDOEEIC
[ T MauriceZ RERTITK-> T BEZ R TIT <,

Part 6 icH51) 5 [REAIEMaurice DR | DRRICRZ>DRPBH 3, —>
2. Ao EBTT bt Maurice® [] A4 A —YThHb, &5 —Hi
Mauriced’Sarahb3 510, BL AW TR 8-> TITK B, BN [F
BBy | EBVWRBETH 3,

Maurice® (B8] DA £ — JDHlR, Kic bfthick 5, Pan b6 DETHT
Sarah 2t 7 7 7 ¥ — % B2 2 Maurice D EH5Sarah DHIc BAK L - & 5 iR
AT &, N T THIL O MauriceDEF X739 + R F —). & B.AEXT 08
Maurice® 1B L TJ1 (“in memory of”) WA DLSKFEONIHLTVS
TEIRRATEMNTES, ThEUAI dDoctor Percivalé o Y F v DLV R b 5
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Y THEZ LBIT, BbMaurice® & & 2 BEE T T D 2 M\ 7-Sarah DRI
(B3 3T THBFEALLPDOLSIZEET] (“ “You speak as though he
were dead.’ ) (237) iz bMaurice® [FE] DA # —YHR L Hh3,

HOT, BNRFTRITHIEC & b, MauricedSSarahDH1 5, I DE L 7o
TRUEKB->TITK DI BAIREZF 7 AP BEDLSIKBEATVWEIHER
T

Seic [FHEED | ERF LW, Part6 TER ¥ 7T > 7-MauriceiT (3 F
DS BRMBBVHBREOND, DIz b Z5HRMNIONBLS5TBESIT
W3, Maurice® [FHRY | BREK HDELTZHo»6Ek3, EHEDOTE L
BRe%Zhaz s, BEITH S,

B agent D IvanHSMaurice D 7z ¥ iZ B 2 17 T & 72 KiBUR D Anna 2 D 5 D [d]
DOWMETEZTERITEL, BicovT7THEORLS,

Ivan had found him a large stout middle-aged woman as a
daily who would also help him to learn a little Russian.  She
gave a Russian name to everything in the flat, pointing a
blunt finger at everything in tum, and she was verry fussy
about pronunciation. Although she was several years younger than
Castle she treated him as though he ware a child, with an
admonitory sternness which slowly melted into a sort of matemal
affection as he became more house-trained. When Ivan
was otherwise occupied she would enlarge the scope of her
lessons, taking him with her in search of food at the Central
Market and down into the Metro. (She wrote figures on a scrap
of paper to explain theprices and the fares.) (242-43)
KHRDAnnaid, FRICEHBZHBR 200&512, 7N— rDBEDDH 6@
26D%EEL, T0Oo yT7HEDELH ZMaurice iCHAL 5 & T 3D, K
KRFIEREL VWL 57, AmaidMauriceZ FHD & 5 itk % 83
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BERECBVTHBBOL S UEELREI L5153,
Z D& 5 icPart 6 TMaurice S FHED & 5 icikbh, HorhsD iR hdiF
TREW,

Anna found him in the moming asleep, in the green wicker chair.
When she woke him he said to her, “Anna, the telephone’s
connected,” and because she didn’t understand, he waved towards it
and said ”Zing-a-ling-a-ling,” and they both laughed with pleasure at
the absurdity of such a childish sound in the mouth of an eldeily
man. He took out the photograph of Sarah and pointed at the
telephone and she nodded her head and smiled to encourage him, and
bhe thought, she’ll get on with Sarah, she will show her where to
shop, she will teach her Russian words, she will like Sam.  (251)

Z Z T3, Sarah&Maurice 2 WTL h3W—DHREDRIETDH 5 BIEHHRH -
7 T &It BEE T 5 Maurice DR F 05, ERRICR Lo SFHDESIKTFEONT
W3, ZLTZD& S ZMMicxt L TAmaldE B E, BT 3 &5 IcBR
2o Mauricel2Annad’iSarahPSamH3 € X 7 7 THEL - T ELZBALT
WBDEH, ZTiizE 3 TAmERERE s nRBHZE L T8 (=
#R) Rkl BERIhTH3, ché B, EEiCKS h/-Samahid
B CEBBO T ADMrs. Castle RADBELET S E WS [Mrs. Castle (Castle
KA Bl Z2RATED, FLHBRKREBIA, BUEET ORH T &
BHbREVREEELNTV S,

Part 6 DMaurice® [FHED | 8RO N3 D 3EFIFBoBECBVTOD S
EITREBY, ThdEEBVWTRB5A, BETEINDIT7UHIEE
WTHRONBZ EDISd > -Maurice® [Bk& F&D ] TH 3,

“I'm not complaining of that. But they promised me I
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wouldn’t be alone. They promised me that my wife and child would
follow.”

The intensity of his anger disquieted Ivan. Ivan said, “It takes
time.”

”] don’t have any work. I'm a man on the dole. Is that your
bloody socialism?”

“Quiet, quiet,” Ivan said. “Wait awhile. = When they take the

wrappers off...”

Castle nearly struck Ivan and he saw that Ivan knew it. Ivan

mumbled something and backed away down the cement stairs.

(244)

“Tell the comrade,” Castle said, “that 1 want to eam my keep
here.”
“The comrade says you have eamed it may times over

already.”*“In that case I expect him to keep the promise they made
me in London.”

“What was that?”

“l was told my wife and son would follow me here. Tell him,
Ivan, that I'm damned lonely. Tell him I want the use of my
telephone. 1 want to telephone my wife, that’s all, not the British

Embassy or a journalist If the wrappers are off, then let me speak
10 her” (245-46)

Castle said, “They haven’t answered me. ] want my wife and
son here with me. They promised that. Boris promised it.”

Ivan said, “I do not want to translate what you are saying. All
that business concerns quite a different department. It would be a
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big mistake to confuse matters. They are offering you...”
“Tell him I won’t discuss anything until I've spoken 1o my
wife.”

Ivan shrugged his shoulders and spoke.  (246)

Part§ T3, Mauricel3B DB L EL FRIcRDE BT & (RET dSaraic BIE
ZHIZC L) tHEROHFLZERT S, 2L TZOERvan 2RO BTV 3,
[5G P IT iIMaurice SE S T-L B - ] (233)& &2 TWBSarahs BXR
fJicMarice(3Sarah~DEWZEH ¥ 3 —HTH 3

ZZHE TMaurice £ Sarah D _ A REIRE VWA RicHII 3R @TH -7, 0D
FMautice B ZEE T LI LIEARLIRID, BVEL [EL] ® L]
(“secure,” “safe,” “security’”) %R ZSarahZHicZiFHTVi, RAXIE.,
Maurice D R ER ITfR > THEEBHF SR W A RRKHFGSEDOTSZE Ricd 3
REDOEEDHE %38V L (62-63). DavisDFEDOWME LR IF T
Maurice DF AR LTV A3 RHSB ChE T L IREETH -0 2BV
I¥ BT ¢ET (139), MauriceidSarahDARKEZREB S & L TX,

Sarah® [EF| THZSame& —#ic W\ 3P D, Maurce® KBl & LTOD
BHRNTDH 3, WEDETH. Mauricel3FKZ b & [E]1E L - Sam & T ABuller
ZHpicEnt T, BB dHSamic X4 BERYIZ VB0 E S H BRSO N
Maurice (2 H > d5Sam & [6] UR ORI KB IKBFH VI3 h E 50 2RI &
ZBOHT, EELE 21 596 T M, Maurice (3Samic FHEDEH iz R
DR OEFIZFS TYVHEATWREF/ LTV EAZEET, Maurced’
SamiCFE- K5 TV OYFBRUTDOED TH 5, Maurice’ VEITE>TDF
SR, SREORWE--bD (BB EZITREDWVIZWRER) Xt
LTS BEEE e ¥5 Vb, FITVEBRITEL i ALicBBS
h3ZEEZRL -Maurice’ VER F5 I v icBBDOABK %% - T¥HT, Maurice
WERZOBR_EEFS IV ERE3Z BB, TDL D i3The Human
Factor D{ERMMRICBOTRRIZFTRREN TR VLS S50,
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#RiZSam & Mautice 88 _ A 72T iT78 5 D (IMauricedSDavis DZER D Sl -7
WD &THB, Maurcee (3Samic R L FAH ¥ 5 DIEH FTHiZ Maurice
HBHS & O RMDORHY BIEVSamds, HYSDEHITHEA R &0 &[H
CEA%ZHES, FILEFLZHO>TET BHBD] ZRHO2TEEZ[E-TVEL 5
THb,

He took down a volume of verse which was the one he had guarded
fiom his childhood. There was no tie of blood between Sam and
himself no guarantee that they would have any taste in common but
he always hoped— even a book could be a bridge. He opened the
book at random, or so he believed, but a book is like a sandy
path which keeps the indent of footsteps. He had read in this one to
Sam several times during the last two years but the footprints of his
own childhood had dug deeper and the book opened on a poem he
hadnever read aloud before.  After a line or two he realized that
he knew it almost by heart.  (166)

Z DFAEIT &, MauncedSFTASFHFO [EHE | (“the borders”) (166), & h
W] (“a sin without pardon”) (166) & W - - REP, RicFOUH
(Stevenson® [FHDFOREL) © W& ZAHiIcW35 | (“He’s in the dark”)
(167 Z83, XFDFHL THREAIE LY L O BREPH TV S,

“I think he’s black, black as my hat, black as my cat.”

“Why?”

“] think all the white people are afraid of him and lock their
house in case he comes in with a carving knife and cuts their throats.
Slowly,” he added with relish.

Sam had never looked more black, Castle thought. He put his arm
around him with a gesture of protection, but he couldn’t protect him
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from the violence and vengeance which were beginning to work in the
child’s heart.  (168)

F STUVPHORBAUBERLZ I TONMTE LR LBVH, Th 6220
IEHD SMauricedsSam &[5l CEMODEADH S EREDSam A - i, MED
Kby ciesd ] ZERLEH SSamicHELTY 32 L2FESMS &
LB HEK B, Z h &[EIRFIC.SambSMautice DF 5 7 ¥ DFFEEF L LW EFT L IT 53
S LHIET (Mauricedd F ST ViIZG A EFLL )L 7 vDERET 37z <
g oxap Z7YFUBRLRE LELBERSRYT S L5, MauricetdSame
HO AU T ATl BSEBIRBE  OTH S 2R LTS,

Hi3Saraht DPYVEYD BV TS, Mauriced’SarahDAEZZ IR L & S5 &
FZHRBOHHEFORELLZBEL TV AT & ZSamhicBH & h ¥ iTiIMauriceds
BB ah3d & &b -y TD&SiIT, PatbLARDIEH THETF
ZFarZLictd 3 Marice DAKLZEHES LT E3.Ld» LZEA
(¥ MauricetSH %> T Z43Sarah& Sam%F3 & LMK, ThBHLZOEET
bbL HALTOLWIBMDAKETHS,—H. Part 6 DMauriceDTZ HEHTL
% 0D (3Sarah & SamDHWBELTH 20 E S »pEEFS & BULA, HEoH
GHALL, BVAEKTEhTIORVEESHEETHS,

It was a painful part of his isolation that he earned nothing. He
began even to long for a desk at which he could sit and study
lists of African writers — they might take his mind for a little from
what had happened to Sarah. @ Why hadn’t she followed him with
Sam? What were they doing to fulfil their promise?  (250)

CD &S CPart 6 CTMauricetS ZTh T it R Tca B o L&
(masculinity): [E%#] (matrty) 9 [ S L & |(patemity) H#BEh T
7 —HT, Bic (BBl ® [FHt] DA A —IBRHEShTVWEZ &85, 7
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JAMCREDEIBHMBRZEBATVWEDES S M

Zh iz, MauticeSFE/LEK & [FE] DA £ — IMFTE &, Sarahdih >
TELAL, E<HI->TVA, BEREUEILTESNST LT, SaahHHIL
TEHILEETFIR POBRIL LTOVBDTRIEIVWES I M,

Part6 Ti3Mauwtice® [BS L & | 45 [Fbh Tl TS T L ER”HPTZ0D
EIRESRTVE0MY SOELETH S, MR, Partf T X 7DD SarahAe
EBLB-sbiITREVW, ThFEFTic, HicSarahMRATH B &
Maurice DRE & L TH LK CBRUTRRZB ORI TE L L BESKT
W3, HEETRERR—/X=2¥y JIRTI0X — JEE DPart 6 TSarahd$ 7 7
Uh CORBEFRZEE T LBV LTH S, £0HTH, BELBL
%Doctor Percival il —A CE&WIIT IR, 77X P CRE#EEOHhSZ L
DI VWVHEZ ORBERROEEZ, BEMFEHICB VM C L&t 5,

Doctor Percival & BIETE D < & MY Pabd 12 8 DSarah ORIE 3B L DRI
TIDLHiILESh S,

The man she bad spoken to was an enemy— she was convinced of
that — but he wasn’t the Security Police, he wasn’t BOSS, she
wouldn’t lose her teeth or the sight of an eye in Brummell’s: she had

no reason to fear. (235)

A2 L), BEZEShADTE] h&HIhd, Saahic & - TDoctor
Percival it & S M BR ITE > T3, HYEOEEZIR»D TH AN Doctor
Percival: DERTH > dt, HEOKIFZ ML THEMBESh TV EEL
7zSarah (2 F X AFHOW KL T—AEZH 5,

She walked out, she walked out on everything, leaving Doctor
Percival to wait behind for the bill. If she had stayed a moment
longer she wasn’t sure that she could have trusted herself with the
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knife which remained by her plate for the cheese. @ She had once
seen a white man just as well fed as Doctor Percival stabbed in

a public garden in Johannesburg. It had looked such a very easy
thingto do.  (240)

JEZHT. &R -2 icDoctor Percivalid i & b BH & b B& 573
HiR 2 T3, ChZRTHBEXR (&5 6 THMBbLL ] (“She didn’t care
which.”) (240) & /& U 3, Sarahi¥Doctor Percival DB L ICiHT 5 Z & i34,
Part6 Chater]l DIR# % 8 5 5L D & DEH, A HSDoctor Percivalic § Wi -
7z “Sam is my child and I shall take him wherever I want. To Moscow, to
Timbuctoo, to..” 240) &8 5 EXZL, HBEVEHT I B2 bDIRL TV A,

BR®IT, The Human FactorfX# DI5iHi, Maurice & Sarah D &5 DG 2 KT
BEW,

There was a pause. She thought he had gone away or that the
line had been cut. Then he said, “I miss you temibly, Sarah.”

“Oh, so do I. So do L, but I can’t leave Sam behind.”

“Of course you can’t. I can understand that.”

She said on an impulse she immediately regretted, “When he’s a
little older...” It sounded like the promise of a distant future when
they would both be old. “Be patient.”

“Yes — Boris says the same. I’ll be patient. How’s Mother?”

“I'd rather not talk about her. Talk about us. Tell me how
you are.”

“Oh, everyone is very kind. They have given me a sort of job.
They are grateful to me. For a lot more than I ever intended to
do.” He said something she didn’t understand because of a crackle on
the line— something about a fountain-pen and a bun which had a bar

(98)



of chocolate in it. “My mother wasn’t far wrong.”

She asked, “Have you friends?”
“Oh, yes, I'm not alone, don’t worry, Sarah. There’s an
Englishman who used to be in the British Council. He’s invited me
o his dacha in the countty when the spring comes. When the spring
comes,” he repeated in a voice which she hardly recognized — it was
the voice of an old man who couldn’t count with certainty on any

Spring come.

She said, “Maurice, Maurice, please go on hoping,” but in the
long unbroken silence which followed she realized that the line to
Moscow was dead. (259)

Mauriceid [OEK BB L V] BEDORENBREL LAY, FtOADR
#% (“something about a fountain-pen and a bun which had a bar of chocolate in
it”) Z2UOERGBTIN 2020 0 0VRETLAD LTV S, BEEESS
& ZMaurice D7 (2, Sarahiz it [T & bBVWE] T [BUBKRZLLES
LHELONBVEADE | D&k SicHZ £ TW3, I TbMaurnceld Sarah
I RERHE SV FROEOBVHELZ Ltk EBAR, BBV ETS [5E
KZ5] BBETH3»D&L5BHREEX3,

Mauricetd, SarahOSEEIZ BRBHFERL VI LB EBE T, BB ER Y
7 TRADBBD, BHMTOES LItMR LTV &3, ZFMeurice(3dH
{ ¥ TSarahDFfij, COKISEREL TV S, SarahBRZNEELcDHh, F
HEBTH V& S icMaurice? TTRAT I 305, CDOEEEXZRBIC, 2T K
O3Mauriced> GEIE L OEEA B2 L R BEERIThTL 5,

Maurice & D &B3E DIGHEIDER] T, Sarahid [ b 4 Y —KicEH LR T 5
FHFEZHALOCHRMEE 5755 5 | (“She wondered what he would say if
she asked him for help to escape from England.”) (268) &% X TuW/, Th
(IMaurice2 B> TERI 7IZITK T EEZRBLTWE BN 3, L lL,
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Zh & YA D LiA TSarahdsDoctor Percivalic [# A BFADRFTT . FhidE <
NTHOFERECARBLENTITEIE T, TRIIESSBP VT I by
~NTohl (U0) EE-TVAZEZEVHTE, 2h e FEEEICSarah 3B F
ZENTEROSEL LD, ZATEEDADHTHLOVAELZPL L Z2E
ATWABEBHTEZIDTREVWES S b,

Part 6 iZ 31F 2 Maurice & Sarah Dffibh hH Z§EH 5 &, Sarahiz €EX7 7& D
BEERSUIN - AR L TWB 1T T < . Mauriceld 7). Mrs. Castle
DT SEDZZ LB FLOAEZBURBLZLTWREEL 52 LB
KBS S, AdichieDH koA vikbhbBHN L, FiBAELE
ST T EEFJECTFRILEI0 EFERI,

4. £¢8

AdichiedS {1 v & ¥ 2 —P/NFHN TGreeneic BT 2 ERZBRVEL LT3
T EIRABREZR/T, GreenefERTRE., RXbLOhTES ZLUBBAYOGE
D&SEHHPNTVEDLENMTLES & LD, KRXOHNTH -1,

GreenefERiIcBIG T 2B 12 [BHOYE] OBRICAE TV EE ST
Mos7s ShTE D, The Human Factor®5 7 X BB CRiTd
HESarah DS H AR T IRWABRL TV SIHRL D, Sarahi3k L THZ
3 [BoYE] OFEELTHILATVWEIDYTREVWEELL S,

Tim Butcheri [77 U h B & X x4 BB (MI 6 $%) /£ FKGraham
Greene%{E-> 7] EF THBRTWS, [77 UAh] & [R~NA4], ZOWEZ{E
ROFBRERLELTEZATVEDH ZDIhe Human FactorTH 3B Z L %48
B 5E, SORELTHGFE, Filid 3 C i BRAEIBEENDIZDOTREBVE
59,
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