
XVf,VHS f,ITiI

drluratf, IIV
lueLIroIN JeTrfl euo uI

.Jurrt Jrlo Jio sE

snIIIrES
Surrai.lg:s

.,f,reruauou aryr
arp u-r pqop ry i

r .dupor Surrror. s

rrepurs eige5

uadn351 qrs{L r:
ruogBuueap E fr
pueSumaduol -
urs.Dlr,r{ 'a:e-6 q

.paosdraun imp
e ur sa:qdpuE Torr

EJnTIIEIry AEgY

:JJpEo.



tv

TTA

.(rorr1'azuoJg'ersgf,nd'lassng'uaqsy duoqg

'erde g'urnqny'a14uuwua6 terseqely'uor;-rtu;an

a8y applyl Jo srnoloJ ar{J
)rnoc J.uvd

a8rerg'asronbrnl'erruarg'lsdgtaury'uerlaule3
taqury'uostuu3'a8ue.rg'pa1 dpun8.rng

' elnlf, BIE IAI'uaplo3'1atue.re 3'u,tlolg'lapet 5

$no1Jo srnolo] ar{J
EEIIIHI IUV'I

pleratufl tazrpg taqrun'tep1
'uoqgeg 'au1JlIJ 'uea1nra3 'darg 'sserg 'al:u;nzy

ef,uerseloPv Jo srnolof, eql
orer ruvd

anlg llelg'uoo;e141
'pag'sp8gpran'uaarg'1u16 asog'a1d;n6 ro.ofle

Pooqplrqf, Jo srnoloD er{I
ANO J)IVd

pu'Lu,Lg

t!\opv14s eflW\/\?1.1I

sluatuoJ

€Sz

llr

OI

I

ld,{8g uo4 raq.*=;

'efilUilll-tttJ.{rIq*tl"i



PART FIVE
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goddess Sequana - captivated by its restless sweep and swell

as it eats away at its banks, dissolving its own memories, for-

ever at war with itself. Beyond the glass, the tulip tree rustles

its leaves - whispering in a language he cannot comprehend
but would one day like to learn. How long he remains in
this state, lost in his reverie, he does not know. Someone

knocks on the door, at first gently and then with more force.

Tap-tap-tap.It must be his old maid bringing his breakfast

and morning mail. Or perhaps it is his mother. They are

both worried about him. They think he has been acting
strangely of late, that he is not quite himself. He is aware

that he should go and talk to them - a few pleasantries to
set their minds at ease and reassure them that everything
is as it should be. Besides, he needs food. He has not eaten

anything since a bowl of beef consomm6 the previous after-

noon and he would like to get rid of the unpleasant taste in
his mouth. Still, he will not open the door. He will neither
allow anyone in nor leave this room - not until the task he

has set for himseH is completed and he has resolved how to
kill the woman who holds his heart.

A gor. A knife. A sword. An arrow None of these will do.

He considers pushing her from a lethal height. He could also

shove her in front of an oncoming train or a runaway car-

riage, just as the wheels draw impossibly close. On second

thoughts, he could set her alight by igruting the hem of her
dress, or send her plunging into the depths of the River
Seine, where she would meet the carcasses of sunkenbarges

and the skeletons of drowned boatmen who have preceded

her. He could just as well throw her from the scaffolding
of a colossal building, like that poor mason in Paris who
fell to his death whilst working on the construction of the
BasiJique Sainte-Clotilde. It was on the front page of every

newspaper. But. nc,, .
sibilities, he does r:,-
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meet her lovers in rented rooms or back gardens, it was he

who lost sleep with worry. He is the one who decked her in
pale satins, powdered her bare shoulders and tucked flowers
in her hair before sending her off to sumptuous dinners and

costume balls to flirt with strangers. And when she refurned
home at an indecently late hour, it was he who untied the
ribbons of her hat, unlaced her corset and undid her hooks,

pin by pin.

She had her flaws and he always knew that. Impatient
and impulsive, she was prone to making lamentable mis-

takes. He has accepted her for who she is, not for who he

wants her to be. But now, he must be the one ending her
life. He must destroy the only woman he has ever loved with
heart, mind and soul. His chest tightens and his breathing
comes in laboured rasps as the regret for what he is about to
do seizes him. He whispers her name out loud. Two syl-

lables touching and retreating from each other, like the
wings of a moth too close to the flame. Like the swoop of
her lashes as she blinks her eyes, a brown so dark and lumi-
nous as to appear black.

Em-ma

How much emotion he has compressed into so short a

name. How many dreams, dares and disappointments he has

packed into her brief existence, given that she is still young.

Even in her petulant moods, her sulky spells of boredom,
she was winsome and lively, almost irrepressible: the way she

stared at the horizon, longing to be where life is glamorous and

laughter is easy; the blush that rose to her cheeks at the slight-

esthint of a compliment; the dewdrops spanglingher skirts as

she strolled along the riverbank; the swish of her gown while
she arranged a vase of roses; the cascade of her hair dornm a

body hungry to love and to be loved . . .
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through him, tearing at his insides, as though he has swal-

lowed alive a bird of prey, and now the creafure is clawing
its way out. Beads of sweat gather across his forehead, but
still he forces himself to continue:

. . . an actid taste in her mouth . . . Emma was overcome by

Awotje of nausea. . .

He feels sick suddenly. Bile rises at the back of his throat,
making him retch. Gasping, he bends forward and vomits
all over himself.

'Gustave, cherir. His mother's voice rises from the other
side of the door. 'Darling, are ycu unwell?'

He flinches. The last thing he wants is to worry
Maman, fretful as she is by nafure, but he cannot possibly
tell her the reason behind his distress. How to explain
to her - or to anyone else - without being regarded as

stark mad, that his body is reacting to the arsenic he has

administered to his beloved heroine? Who would believe

that he has been stricken by excruciating stomach pains

because he has poisoned a woman who exists solely in
his imagination?

i{re you all right? Do you suffer from fever?' his mother
persists as she pushes and jostles the door handle, probing
its resistance. The iron latch groans but remains firm, keep-

ing her out. 'I must see you. Let me in, now!'
'r\11 is fine, Maman, I assure you.'He wipes his mouth

with the back of his hand. His garments are sullied and smell
sour. He must change and wash again.

'But I thought I heard -'
'Do not concern yourself Maman,' he says as convin-

crngly as he curn manage. 'I implore you, grant me solitude.
I do not wish to be disturbed.'

To his surprise, his
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is ultimately a mixture of good and bad, hopeful and sad,

lowly and sublime, just like everyone else in this world. And
now, she is gone. He has killed her and what has been done

cannot be undone.

Gustave Flaubert pushes the chair away from his desk and

rises to his feet. His balance falters as he trips over a hookah

coiled on the floor like a moulting snake - the tobacco pipe a

souveni-r of his days in Egypt as a young man. Young enough

to believe that he would one day return to the banks of the

River Nile, to a place called Esna, to a mud-brickhouse with
coriander growing in pots on the windowsills and kittens
sleeping in a basket in'the courtyard. A house where the veil
between earth and sky, like a sheet of the finest Eglptian
cotton, had been torn away, revealing poverty, exile, perse-

cution, and kindness and beaury all existing side by side.

Forcing the sentimental memory back into the recesses

of his mjrld, he walks to the opposite side of the room. His

breathing shallow andweak, he sinks into his bed. He is finally

finishing his book, this all-consuming novel that he has pains-

takingly built, and yet he feels neither pride nor relief and

not a trace of triumph, but only a sense of sorrow. So close

to grief. As if he has lost a loved one whom he knows he

will never see again. Drawinghis knees to his chest, he starts

to cry.

He has been crafting stories for long enough to under-
stand that every joy, heartbrcak, agoruzing defeat and aching

desire that his protagonists go through, an author must
experience simultaneously. The good, the bad and the in-

between. Nothing human can ever be alien to literature.
Alone in a room, day after day, he laughs and weeps, feels,

excited, irritated, enraged or depressed, breaks into pieces

and mends again, all for the sake of words. Writing is a kind

of madness - invenr:',,

even rewarding, but ::r
Irrational as it ma',

alchemy. lt dissolrc. :.
past and present, hu::-

the near and the tar. ::
familiar and the forc:;

the distinction benr e e -

biur. Neither is the fic:-

assume, nor is the nc,-, 
"

He knows this all tcrl:r -,i

never could have an:-.
his unhappy heroine .-

himself.

In killing Emma. a :
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