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‘Josephine has just started having her babies,’ my mother says. 
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Napoleon Josephine
 

 
Josephine is reclining on a help of straw inside the low wire cage in one corner of the 
room---large blue rabbit with small pink eyes that watch us suspiciously as we go 
towards her. 
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, and I scream again, and this time I can’t stop.  
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I run down the drive and through the front gates, screaming all the way, and then, 
above the noise of my own voice I can hear the jingle of bracelets coming up behind me 
in the dark, getting louder and louder as she keeps gaining on me all the way down the 
long hill to the bottom of the lane and over the bridge on to the main road where the 
cars are streaming by at sixty miles an hour with headlights blazing. 
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---she must have come tip-toeing up behind me---all at once I felt a bare arm sliding 
through mine, and one second later her fingers were entwined in my own, and she was 
squeezing my hand, in out, in out, as though it were the bulb of a throat-spray. 
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Miss Foster was a woman in the village who bred cats, and recently she had had the 
effrontery to put up a large sign outside her house in the High Street, saying FOSTER’S 
CATTERY. 
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Your poor throat sounded hoarse today during the sermon, it said. 
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‘Mens sana in corpore sano.’ 
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‘The fruit cup is only made of fruit, Pardre.’ 
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‘Listen,’ she said softly. ‘How about the two of us taking a little stroll down the garden to 
see the lupins?’ 
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I could feel my legs being drawn down the throat by some kind of suction, and quickly I 
threw up my arms and grabbed hold of the mouth-entrance, and I could actually look 
right out between the lips and see a little patch of the world outside--- 
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Oh dear, oh dear. Looking back on it now, some three weeks later, I don’t know how I 
ever came through the nightmare of that awful afternoon without taking leave of my 
senses. 
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He is civil and dignified, and I imagine he is lonely because he likes nothing better than 
to sit quietly in my room and listen to me talk. 
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