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Martin And I was driving out of the town, back to the motorway, and I stopped at the top of 

a hill…and the view was … wonderful. Not spectacular, but wonderful – autumn , the 
leaves turning …And it was then that I saw her. And she was looking at me with … 
those eyes. And what I felt was … it was unlike anything I’d ever felt before. It was so 
… amazing. There she was. She was looking at me with those eyes of hers and … I 
melted, I think. I think that’s what I did: I melted. I’d never seen such an expression. 
It was pure … and trusting and … and innocent; so … guileless. I … I went over to 
where she was – to the fence where she was, and I knelt there, eye level … It was as 
if an alien came out of whatever it was, and it … took me with it, and it was … an 
ecstasy and a purity, and a … love of a … (dogmatic) un-i-mag-in-able kind, and it 
relates to nothing whatever, to nothing that can be related to! Don’t you see?! Don’t 
you see the… don’t you see the ‘thing’ that happened to me? What nobody 
understands? Why I can’t feel what I’m supposed to?! Because it relates to nothing? 
It can’t have happened! It did but it can’t have! I knelt there, eye level, and there 
was a … a what?! … an understanding so intense, so natura that I will never forget it, 
as intense as the night you and I finally came at the same time. What was it … a 
month after we began? Stevie? It wasn’t happening … but it was! And there was a 
connection there – a communication – that, well … an epiphany, I guess comes 
closest, and I knew what was going to happen. And when it happens there’s no 
retreating, no holding back. I put my hands through the wires of the fence and she 
came towards me, slipped her face between my hands, brought her nose to mine at 
the wires and … nuzzled. 

 


