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n"d here 1 find myself, a part of Morning
1A,lexi(:o, looking down at my exercise book,
the terrace of a house in Qaxaca, a city
ich Lawrence and so many other writers,
;ne good, some bad, found and still find so
nducive to the solitary art of scribbling.
nd whatever | happen to write, it still
podnts to the same thing, even though
‘Exaca is now a little bigger than when

swrence lived here and even though I am

obably a little taller than he was.

,

My "bit of sky" is expansive; I have more
jht than anyone could possibly need and |
so have "some trees," one of which rises up
me sixty metres into the sky beyond the
alls of this house, giving shade to the
‘;minary next door and towering, at night, a

’ w
oud of green which, when struck with

oonlight, appears as a mute witness to the
\

passing of the centurics, to the complex,

enigmatic and violent history of what is now
Oaxaca de Juarez. | like this tree. It has
cndured the rigours of time, the earthquakes,
the sicges, the occasional bolt of lightning. It
puts everything into perspective, not least
myself, an alien being wrestling with a
common problem: how to describe this place?

Lawrence did a fair job, although I would
have to talk grandly of Morning in Mexico, a
morning which seems as if it could last
forever but which will, eventually, become a
shadowless thing, a little too hot for ambling
about, but just about perfect for my first sip
of Mescal. | have my friend, Rodrigo Diaz
Cervantes, with whom I can discuss the finer|
points, the never ending details, of that
terrifying, transparent liquor: yes, a
thimbleful would most certainly put Morning

in Mexico on a grand scale, but I will
postpone such a diversion until at least half

way through this little exercise. One mustn't
rush into things. After all, I have at least to
try and make sense. I nevertheless pick up the
fresh bottle of "El Cortijo" and invert it, to
check whether there is a ring of bubbles, un
collar de perlas, lining the upturned meniscus.
Then 1 put the bottle to one side, safely
beyond reach for the time being, on the far
side of the table.

Lawrence, of course, was not the only
author to pass the time of day in Oaxaca)
wondering what it was that made the place |
tick and what made him tick so well within it.
This strange, bearded figure, was always the
unknown quantity, revelling in the hidden
splendours of his surroundings, the more
exotic, as far as he was concerned, the better
to pursue his art. There is a charming lady
who runs a shop down the road, whose father,
it seems, was his doctor. Yes, even
mythological characters need a good doctor in
Oaxaca, one who will obligingly remind them
that " Para todo mal, Mezcal y contra todo
bien, tambien!" The editor of this newspaper
also tells me that the most effective antidote
for "amoebas" is a swig of Mezcal to

intoxicatc them and then a spoonful of sand to
blast them to Kingdom Come. One almost

sympathizes with them; but not for long.

Continued on page 2
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d;ink with a stranger and laugh in any
nguage, | am still obsessed with the idea
at, in microcosmic terms, we are all human

] equ:
£ "homo sapiens," capable of creating and

>

al, a delightful reduction to absurdity

stroying beauty in the time it takes to swig a
wouthful of "Dos Equis." What we actually
o becomes strangely insignificant when we

taken out of our context, held up to the
oht and briefly examined before being set
wn, once again, onto the corner of a
.vement. It could be confusing. And it is.
ut | digress: "El Cortijo," just slipped a few

ches towards me.

[ enjoyed immensely the opening story to
e of Italo Calvino's last books, "7The Jaguar
The Sun,” in which he alludes to the
sual pleasures of Mexican food, seated at a
ble in the ex-convent, now luxurious hotel,
Presidente. Perhaps I am too epicurean by
ture: I find it easier to digest the beauty of a
ange culture with a knife and fork or a
ass cup, rather than through the darkened
ses of my sunglasses. One takes what one

on a visit to Oaxaca and one has to sit on
e's suitcase in order to closc it upon
ving. Mine will contain many things, a

riad images, a myriad bottles, half-empty.
If-full; my intoxication will linger and 1

Il see everything so clearly the minute the
ne lifis off the ground. Oaxaca will become
aller and smaller and I will be able to hold
n my hand, like a post-card, its reversed
age that of the grandiose, extravagant
puntain shaped to fit an architectural
asy. Then | can say that | wish that | were
re, amidst the great Mexican landscape,
2 ofilcre, walking the aisles of a distant
, trying to find my luggage and a spot

oke a cigarette without being arrested.

xley's fiction ("Eyeless in Gaza") like
it of Graham Greene ("The Power and The

0ry") benefited, unquantifiably, from that

cape, one which was never simply a

fdrop but which seemed to seep into the

very blood of their protagonists, that mixed
bag of characters who found themselves sof
subordinated by the air they breathed and by
the breathtaking richness of this exotic land.
Their creators should have been grateful for|
the inspiration and they doubtless were, for!
this is a writer's paradise, twenty-four hours a

day, or, at least, not just in the morning.

"I do profoundly think,"” wrote Malcom

Lowry (a different kettle of fish altogether) in
a letter to his friend, Juan Fernando Marquez,

in 1937, "That the Oaxaquenians are among
the most courteous, sweetly gracious and|
Jundamentally decent people in the entire
world." Known for his excess, his hyperbole,
his waywardness and an almost pathological
desire to court disaster, Lowry could have,
been exaggerating, carried on a wave of]
emotion, or of Mezcal, for he was partial to aj
drop himself. Not a bit of it! The ragged
rascal was thrown into the local slammer
more than once, so one might say that this was|
praise indeed, as opposed to the platitude of a
well mannered guest, however welcome, or
unwelcome, he may have been. Of all thel
English writers of this century, he was the|
one to dig the deepest into Mexico; and he
very nearly dug his grave. Which is not to say|
he didn't like it, either: he found his exegesis|
here, his paradiso and his inferno. The
purgatorio happened, oddly enough, in a
cottage in Ripe, Sussex, many ycars later.

Dantc is everywhere you like to find him.
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Shakespeare called dreams "the children of

"

an idle brain,” which I think says a good deal
more about children than it does about dreams.
I see children as the key to something lost, to a
door labelled INNOCENCE and I see dreams
as the product of an unfettered imagination, an
imagination let loose every night, so that we
might be permitted a glimpse of that bright
yellow room we inhabited in a former life,
when our vision of the world had a purity to
it, forever lost. We try to regain that
innocence, nearly succeeding, always falling
short of our target. With what longing do we
then look down at an infant! How much would
we give to recapture, just for one, fleeting

moment, the inner vision of a sleeping babe,
TO PAGE 6
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I can neither add nor subtract from it all,

from all the things that have been said or

result of a premonition, or a dream. | am
staying in a four hundred year old house with
its own Garden of Eden, a patch of rich,

tropical green, full of ghosts and birds, either

musical programme or peep-show. Some Ofl
them have nested in my study, they

never really bother me: they have things to
do, perhaps they think | am interrupting V
them? We get along quite well, actually,
doubtless because we are all strangers in the |
same place.

ik )
I spend my days in this hermetically sealed ~ 2PP®3%> ml' cue, every evening; and the moon
paradise, repeating Lowry's refrain to be c.hangcs its shape, from a sliver to a neat
found, on the last page of his novel, "Under circle and back again, so that | might enjoy a

the Volcano:" different view of it, wondering why it wag

Oaxaca. | can then restart my own, t
four hour cycle of existence, inaugurai
in celebratory fashion, with thatd

: Mezcal I promised myselfa whi
that man decided to £o fora walk on it, when : 4
"Do you like this garden, that is yours? We :

it looks so appealing from afar, For i
. . all t T
evic* those who destroy!" Emier e his | understand, for medicinal p!

; : ; And, as for Morning in Mexico, it has now
I'like this garden which, for the moment, is slipped past me. There will be another, which Be warned, however: the "p
mine: the sky above it is constantly bluc; the 1 know, in advance, will be ident’ical i is not a definitive guide to
birds awaken me so that I no longer have to today's, for me to savour tomorrow. The time ~ APPearances, after all, can b
buy batteries for the alarm clock I long since slips past, but if | wish, I can stop jt, by  Which is something for which
banished to a corner cupboard; the stars reminding m self that [ am jn Mexic(; ii eternally thankful. 3
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trapped within that form looming above the
cradle which is us, older, wiser and a little

Jjaded perhaps, weary of a world which we

have grudgingly accepted as ours, a great big
ball of trouble turning at spced around our
busy heads! The momentary fears and
insecurities of a child, that leering figure
staring into its eyes from afar, the pangs of
hunger which it might not associate with the
bottle being prepared behind its mother's back,

yes, these things mirror the fears of later life,

but how transitory they are, how simple, how

sweet! That little person so perfectly lost to
itself, so complete, so free from the constraints VIAJES XOCHITLAN

it will later have to adopt and deal with! We
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