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The Via Borgognona is & long, nexrow street which
starts in Piegee di Spagna. 4 welledressed, beautiful
woman, Varia, is walking down this naxrow street while,
behind hexr we can sse street cars and automobiles
gpeedind by in the Piazza dal Spagna, or rather im that
narvow part of 1t which we see freamed by the walls of
the Via Dorgognona., On Navia's faee we can discern
anxiety and uncertainty, something which is coming %o a
head, She doss not even notice a man who is walking by
hor slde, most likely with the intention of starting a
gallent conversation. Who kneows for how long he has
been following hex? The man (turning towards her) mute
ters something unintelligible %o hexr beitween closed lips,
Voria abruptly turns the other way and faces the wall,
while the man goes on his way, hesitating now and then
to look round, as though he were going to walt for her
agein in another opering further down the semi-deserted

street.
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larie, with & worried look, lifts her pgaze to a
window up there in that bullding over om the right.
Today, as evexy other day, thore is @ man at that
windown, Antonio ¢ he is weiting for her. From closex
we con make out his face; betwesn three scarcely
- parted lace curtains - and from his eyeline we can
seo Varia epproaching egein looking up. Antonlo draws
away from the window, and lets the curtain fall, just
as he always does.

laria, axriving at the entrance slows up, and
comes forwavd with an umsuwel effort: from the porterle
plass lodge we can hear his vepeated hammey blows as ho
buslily mends a table. The porter sees hexr and,as usual,
comes forward to open the elevator for her.

But thies time Varie approsches with umsual
hesitation: her face expresses suffering, almost angulsh.
8he slips the porter nor wsual tip and then, struck by &
sudden thought, shs turnslas though to go out again, She
heaxs & door belng opened up on the fouxrth floor, her
doox. Veria, elmost at & run, hurries out into the

street, whilet the astonished porter recloses the

283



JBk

50"

elevator which at an umexpected buzsz, goes rapidly on
its way up. The portexr looks up the well of the staire
case; leaning over the bermmistors on the fourth floor
is Antonio, looking down. The empty elevator goes past
the amazed and thunderstruck Antonio, to pick up & man
wailting on the sizth f£loox, Where is Naria?®

Veria elmost runs down the Via Borgognona and,
axriving in the Flazza &l Spagnaj boards on a trolley-
cayr bound for Termini Station. The trolley=-car is
almost empty. Maria sees in the neavest seat and off
goes the trolley-cer. A man rums affer i%, baging with
his hands on the glass of the doors to stop it. No, it
is not Antonio. The conmductor also turns round,scmewhet
annoyed by the man running along beside the trolleye-car,
and shouting something which we cannot understend through
the windows. ile does not siop the car, however, and it
now enters the Traforo tﬁnnel, the noise of its passage
emplified into vault zach goings.

Suddenly the pole of our vehicle rung off the
electric cable, and the jolt caused by the unexzpected

stop causes the passengers %o bump against the seats
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in fxont of them. The dyxiver opens the automatiec doox,
and both he and the conductor hasten down to set matters
right, while five or six passengers watch operations
through the windows. Yaria gets up in g fluryy and
moves for ward to sit in & seatl near the exit door: the
white arch of the tumnel is 11% up by the brilliant
flashes of other trolleys on siveet cars passing by.

Te can hoar the loud voices of the conduector on
the ground, and of the dvivexr,; who has climbed onto
the roof of the vehicle. All i1s nmow in oxder, and the
conductor and the driver get baek in ggaln. Noxie
atares at the open doors with inereasing anziety.
Perhaps she will get off the cax. She gets up bui, at
that moment, the driver closes the eutomatic doors and
the trolley cars contimwes on 1ts way.

Uarie eits with her hands in her lap, fiddling
nexvously with the clasp of hex handbag. 4 man of
gbout fifty sits down next %o her and looks at hex.

The car stops egain and a cxripple accompanied by
an old women get through the doors at the fyont end. The

cripple is poing to sit down, but the o0ld woman says 10
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him "™ie?ll soon be thexe now! " One can see that the
man of about £ifty would like o make conversation with
Varies bubt bas not quite the nexve.

How the trolley-car comes 0 a halg in front of
the Station, Veria gets down and she ig so worried
that ehe doss not even give way to the cripple. Vavia
realizes this when she has already alighted, furns as
though %o apologize, but chenges hex mind and sterts
0 hurry towards the station, which dominates the
large square with its imposing mass.

The man of £ifty prepaxes to follow Naria, but
seeing the hurry she is in, ho stops and waiches her
g0. laria, weaving her way between tyems and other
vehicles arvives toneath the huge centrel projecting
voof, Varia enters tho crowded station, Bvidently she
does not kmow her woy evound Terminl very well., She
looks %o right and left seeking to orientate hexrself
and then goss over %o the enormous pansls with he
times of arrivels and departures. In certaln places
the erowd is so dense that i€ forms actual columns,and

Varia hos Yo £ight her way through these moving here
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riors of people. In fromt of (ho enoxmous time=table are
. about Lifteen or twenty priests, all with thoir noses
‘in the air,
Varia has not found what she was looking for on

the timeetakle, for she goes with hasty steps %o the

Al

Information buveau, which is located in the great halk
way, shining with glass and light. The employe, in
halting English is giving an itinerary to & party of
foroligmers, Varia is in a2 hurry and intexrupts him %o
ask what train for Trieste is due to leave, The oclerk
gives her an impatient look and replies "Six ofelock?.
But Maxia wants %o know whother it is possible to
loave earlier and agaln the clexk, tetween fragments
of comversation with the Lnglish, who are plying him
with longe-winded questions, hrriedly explains that
thexe is a trein leaving for Dologna at five o'cloclk,
but that 1t is no use %o her, as she would have %o
well there to commeet with the train leaving Home two
hours later, at seven o'clock. Meria says that she
will wait at Dologna instead of hexe.

How Maria is in the vast hall of the main booking
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officae. There are long lines of people in front «f nlmost
all the ticket offices. lMaria getq into the tight line,
having checked the notice giviné details of the class
and route. In fxront of hexr is a ﬁoman with a vaby, and
at her feet are several larpge packages, on which anothex
child is sitting. Mavia's eyes cateh those of the baby,
and she looks at him a long timo. 4 rather pretty girl
slips indiffexently into the line in fromt of the wemen
with the packages, who looks at the girl with hatred,
Peyond the greai plate-glass windows, behind the
bookingeclerks, a train pulls noisily into platform
nimber onse

Varia pets & sudden idea. She leaves the line
and runs %o a telephone booth on the other side, opposlte
the ticket-office. It i®m & soxrt of glass cuge standing
side by side with another larger onejy this is the
wrilting room with a table in the middle, over which a
mmber of persons are btending es they write; lMaxia has
& epunter in hoxr bhandbag. She dialg the number and
waits a while. Ferhaps there is nobody there. She is

Just about %0 replace the receiver, when she gets an

289
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answer., She says that she is leaving in twenty five
mimies; if possible to bring her suitecase Yo the statlon.
We gather thaet there is nobody ét homa and that she ls
talking to the maid "Tell this to my sister; Yavia has
had to leave because... because the 1little girl is not
voxy well...» I will send 2 telegram from Trieste... I
said T would telegreph... “end swomeone with the beg,
if you can... I am catching the train for the Irenmer...
Drenvex...frenmer...®

Vexria comss out of the glass oabin and goes back
%0 the ticket office. The lime of people is now longer
than ever, so Veria without wasting further time, goss
over %o the platform=ticket masghine. “he has no counter
for the slot-machine, 50 she will have %o over to the
tovacconist to buy one. As shoe hesitates thers &
moment in doubt, & clean locking sergeant of the
infantry, who has come up %o the sloemachine a sesond
later than hexr, offers her his counter. laria acocepts
and would 1like %o pay him for it. Tut the sergeant
with polite and rather refined mawnners waves aside the

offer, Varia gets the tilcket from the maohine, and tries
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onca more %o be allowed %o pay for the counter. The
sorgeant with the utmost ceremony, refuses the money,
and as borie leaves with a quick motion of thanke, be
gats a tlcket with enother countexr and follows arla,
The loud-spsaker blares out "The laples-Rome-Vilan
fxpress ls juet arriving at platform five! The Neplee
some~liilen Dxpress ils just axviving at platform
fivel,.."

liaria recches the itrein for Bologna. Platform
five. Veny passengere go on and others lean out of
the windows, Yeria looks for someone, the ticket-col-
lsctor of the tredn. She is standing by some porters,
who ave 1loading byeleles. “he tells him that che wanis
40 teke @ tickelt %o Bologna, and he tells her that she
is stull in time to get 1t at the bookinge-office if
ghe wants. "o, I would prefor to take it on the
train® says Varia, The men looks & ther in some
agtonishment,

laria gets into & second class carxiage: a young
man makos way for hev, he wants to look at her legs.

Varia is looking for a seat. She puts her head in Yo
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two or three compartmonts in which all the passengers
zeply in unholy alllance, that it is already fully oc-
cupled. Flnally, Varia takes off her hat end puts i%
on the 1little seat in the corridoxr. looking at hersel?
in the glass of the (mirvor) window, she tidies hey
haly, There are children every where.

Then she looks out of the window, still vexy
mich worried, tose what the time is by the clock under
the roof: there is still & quarier of an hour before
they leeve. lMexia gets & thought: she hastily gets off
the train and goes to a telephone which is attached
%o @ pillar supporting the xoof. She is very reaxrly
run over by one of those very silent electyic bagrapgee
srucks driven by a porter staniing on the fromt, For
the second tima she has no counter. She buys ons from
the newspaperman who stexes at her, and the, almost
istinetively, mutters e somewhat ugly word in her
direetion. Then he looks round gquickly in alarm as
though someone might hove been able %o overhear ite

Near the telephone, Veria meets the Sergeant,

who salutes her and looks at hex as if he were glad
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to show he was looking at her. Vexia dials the mmbex
end waite: she stops a moment absoxbed in thought, and
then, changing hex mind, hangs up the receiver.

After 21l hor haste and anzlety, she now shows
an eguelly painful slowness. She yvenoves the countexr
and wenders slowly hack Yowards the treln. The Jsxgeant
now follows her more eaperly ¢ he has the impression
that this dewdling on the pard of the unknown girl is
&ll a mansuver for his bonefit.

Haria gete baek onto the irain, now more crowded

han ever, and with difficulty, regains her seat.
There is & man sitting on it, but Varia's hand is in
hig hand. The man, in some confusion, xellnguishes the
seat, Maria oits down, and ctaves with a tlank exprese
sion oul of fthe window.

The pexpeant has come Yo & stop on the platform
nogr the train, and looks at her in the hope that she
will look back, To give himself ilmporiance hp stops
two soldiers, who axe paseing by him with thelx
haversaeks on thelr shoulders, and says somsthiﬁg to

them, acknowledging the smart salute that they glve him
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