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I N A sTATE of tension, she awaited the return of hér husband.
Ata loss to predict what would happen between them, she moved
hersell back and forth in the rocking chair on the wide wooden
verandah that ran along the bank and occupied part of the river it-
self, its supports being fixed in the river bed, whilearound it grew
grasses and reeds. As though to banish her apprehension, she
passed her lingers across her hair. The specires of the eucalyptus
trees ranged along the garden fence rocked before her gaze, with
white egrets slumbering on their high branches like huge white
flowers among the thin leaves. ‘

The crescent moon rose from behind the eastern mountains
and the peaks ol the gently stirring waves glistened in its feeble
rays, intermingled with threads of light leaking from the houses of
Manlalout scattered along the opposite bank. The coloured bulbs
fixed to the trees in the garden of the club at the far end of the
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own stood out against the surrounding darkiiess. Somewhere
over there her husband now sat, most likely engrossed in a game
of chess. - R :

It was only a few years ago that'she had ﬁr's’f’l:_l_id eyes onhim at
her father's house, meeting his gaze that weighed up her beauty
and priced it before of fering the dowry. S‘jhe had noted-his eyes
rangingKovér her as she presented him with thé"cql."fee‘ih-.the Jap-
anese cilips that were kept safely locked awfay in the'cupboard for
important guests. Her mother had herself Taid them oution the
silver-plated tray with its claborately embroidered-spread. When
the two men had taken their coffee, her father had looked,up at
her with a smile and had told her to sit c'l_own,‘ and she had seated
Lerself on the sofa facing them, drawing the end of her dress over
her knees and looking through lowered lids at the man who might
choose her‘as his wife. She had been glad to see that he was ;all,‘
well-built and clean-shaven except for ar,ghinuglj@zying-mop_s;’a;he.
In particular she noticed. the well-cut c'og_gl‘s, of English tweed and
the silk shirt with-gold links. She had felt.herself blushing as.she
saw him returning her gaze: Then the man turned to her father
and took out a gold case and offered him a cigarette.

“You really shouldn’t, my deér sir,” said her father, patting his -
chest with his left-hand and extracting a cigarette with trembling
fingers. Before he could bring out his box of matches Abboud Bey
had produced his lighter. ) ’

“No, after you, my deat sir,” said her [ather in embarrassment.
Mingled with.her sensc of excitement at this man who gave out
such an air of worldly self-confidence was a guilty shame at her fa-
ther’s inadequacy. o . L

After lighting her father’s cigarette Abboud Bey sat i)a@_[c, Cross-
ing his legs, and took out a cigarette for himsell. He tapped it
against the case before puting it in the corner of his mouth and
lighting it, then blew out circles of smolie that followed each other
across the room. _ - I

“It's a great honour for us, my son,” said her father, smiling first
at Abboud Bey, then at his daughtcr,'alt which.Abboud Béy locked
across at her and asked: '
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“And:the heautiful little girlis still at secondary school?”
She lowered. her head modestly and herfather had answered:
“As Irom today she'll be staying at home in readiness for your
- happy life together, Allah per mitting,” and at a glance {rom her
lathicr she had burried:off 1o join:her mother in the kitchen.
“You're a !ucky gul " her mothm had tsld her. “He's a real {ind.
Ay, girl would be. happyito have him. He's an Inspector of Irriga-
tion:though hie's not yetforty. He earns a big salary and getsa i ully
iurmshui govcrnmcm house whcrevcr he's posted, which will
save s the expense of setung up.a hiouse — and 1 don't have to tell
you whiatour snluauon is—and that's besides the house he owns in
Alexdnd ria whcrL you'll ‘be spending your holidays.”
bclml.d had woridered to herself How such a spiendid suitor had
found his way 10 her deor. Who hdd told him.that Mr. Mahmoud
© Barakdl, a mere clerk at the Court: ui Appeal, had'a beautiful
ddughter of: igood reputation?
 The cltlys were t]hcn takén up with going the rounds of Cairo’s
shops and. Lhoosmg clbthies for the new grand life she would be
hvmg ihls was mdde p()bbiblc by her father borrowmg on the
secumy of his g()w:rnmcm pension. " Abboud. Bey, on his part,
" never visited her without brmgmg a present. For her birthday,
Jjustbefore they were martied, he btmght her an emerald ring that
~ camein a plush box bearing the name of a well-known jeweller in
Kasr el-Nil Strect, On her wedding night, as he put a diamond
bracelet round her wrist, he had remiiided her that she was mar-
rying senicone with 4 bnlhmt career in Iront of him arid that one
of theniostimportant things in life was the opinion of others, par-
tlcuiarly one's equals and seniors. Though she was still only a
young glrl she must try to act with suitable dignity.

“Teli pcople you' ‘re from the well-known Barakat. family and
that your iathcr was a }uclge, and he’ wcnt up to her and gently
]Jdl[(_d her chdt.ks in a [ather ly, rcassu:mg gesture thdl he wus
uilcn to repeat durmg their times together.

© " T'hen, ycslcrday cvcnmg she had returned from the club
somewha( fight-icaded Trom the botue of bcer she had been re-
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band, noting the state she was in, hurriedly took her back home.
She had undressed and put on her nightgown, leaving her jewel-
lery on the dressing-table, and was fast asleep seconds after get-
ting into bed. The following morning, fully recovered, she slept
late, then rang the bell as usual and had breakfast brought to her.
It was only as she was putting her jewellery away in the wooden
and mother-ol-pear! box (hat she realized her emerald ring was
missing.

Could it have dropped {rom her finger at the club? In the car on
the way back? No, she distinctly remembered it last thing at night,
remembered the usual difficulty she had in getting it off her fin-
ger. She stripped the bed of its sheets, turned over the mattress,
looked inside the pillow cases, crawled on hands and knees under
the bed. The tray of breakfast l};ring on the small bedside table
caught her eye and she remembered the young servant coming in
that morning with it, remembered the noise of the tray being put
down, the curtains being drawn, the tray then being lifted up
again and placed on the bedside table. No one but the servant had
entered the room. Should she call her and question her?

Eventually, having taken two aspirins, she decided to do noth-
ing and await the return of her husband from work. ‘

Directly he arrived she told him what had happened and he
took her by the arm and seated her down beside him:

“Lel’s just calm down and-go over what happened.”

She repeated, this time with further details, the whole story.

“And you've looked for it?"

“Everywhere. Every possible and impossible place in the
bedroom and the bathroom. You see, I remember distinctly tak-
ing it off last night.”

He grimaced at-the thought of last night, then said:

“Anybody been in the room since Gazia when she brought in
the breakfast?”

“Not a soul, I've even told Gazia not to do the room today.”

“And you've not mentioned anything to her?"

“I thought I'd better leave it to you.”

-
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your saying hn);thing but T think it would be as well if you were .

present when I talk to her.”

Five minutes Iater Gazia, the young scrvant girl they had re-
cently employed, entered behind her mistress. Samia took hersell
to.a far corner of the room while Gazia stood in front of Abboud
Bey, her hands folded across her chest, her cyes lowered..

“Yes, siry”

“Where’s the ring?”

“What ring are you talking about, sir?”

“Now don’t make out you don't know. The one with the green
stone. Itwould be better for you lfyou hand it over and then noth-
ing more need be said.”

“May Aliah blind me if I've set eyes on it.”

He stood up and gave her a sudden slap on the face. The girl
recled back, put one hand o her cheek, then lowered it again to
her chest and made no answer to any of Abboud’s questions.
Finally he said to her:

“You've got just filteen seconds to say where you've hidden the
ring or else, I swear (o you, you're not going to have a good time of
1"

As he lifted up his arm to iook al his watch the girl flinched
slightly but continued in her silence. When he went to the tele-
phone Samia raised her head and saw that the girl's cheeks were
wet with tears. Abboud Bey got through to the Superintendent of
Police and told him brief y what had occurred.

“Of course | haven' L got any actual proof but secing that no one
else entered the room, its obvious she's pinched it. Anyway I'll
leave the matter in your capable hands — I know your people have
their ways and means.”

He gave a short laugh, thcn listened for a while and said: “I'm
really most grateful to you.”

He put down the receiver and turned round to Samia:

“That’s it, my dear. There’s nothing more to worry about. The

Superintendent has promised me we'll get it back. The patrol car's
on the way.”
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THE FOLLOWING day, in the late a&crnoon, she'd becn s:ttmg in”
front of her dressing-table rearrangmg her _;cwcllery in“its box
when an earring slipped from hér grasp and fell to the foor. As
she bent to pick it up she saw the emerald- rmgrstuck between‘the
leg of the table and the wall. Since that momerit'she had satin a
state of panic awaiting her husband’s return frem the-club! She:
even felt Lcmpted to walk down to the water's edge and:throw it
into the river 5o as to be rid of the unpleasanmess that tay ahead.

Atthe sound of the screech of tyres roundmg ihe house tothe
garage, she slipped the ring’onto hér finger: As he entered she
stood up and raised her hand io:show him. the rnng Quackly.
trying (o choose her words but knowmg that. she was expressmg
herself clumsily,she explained whatan. extraot dmary thingitwas
that it should have lodged.itself between. the dressmg—tabie and:
the wall, what an extraordinary. comcaclenc¢ she - shou!ci have,
dropped the earring and so seen it, how she'd. thought of rmgmg
him at the club to tell.him the good news; but. . p

She' stopped in mid-sentence when she saw ‘his frowh and
added weakly: “I'm sorry. 1 cant i.hmk how it could_have hap-
pened. What- do we do. now?” : :

He. shruggecl his. shoulders as though in surpl fe.

“Are you asking me, my dear lady? Nothmg of course.”

“But they've been beating up the girl — yol yourselfs aid ahey d
not let her be till she confessed,”

Unhurriedly, he sat. himself down-as though to Lomlder thls
new aspect .of the matter, Taking out: hiy case, he tapped a
cigarette against it in his accustomed manncr. then moistened his
lips, put the cigarette in place and litit. The smoke rings hovered
in the still air as.he looked at his watch aid: said: L

“In any case she’s not got all that long before they iet hcr go
They can't keep her for more than forty-elght hours without' get-
ting any evidence or a confession. It won't kill her to ptit up wuh
things for a while-longer. By now the whole town knows the ser-
vant stole the ring ~ or would you. hkc me.to tell ever yone: “Look,
folks; the fact is that the wife gota bit uddly o couple of s:ps of

\



Ip4 * DIUKRIES PHOM THE REST OF THE WORLD

beer and the ring took off on its own and hid itself behind the
dressing-lable.”? Wlmt do you Llunk3”

1 know the mtu‘mon s abit ‘xwkward _

* Awl-:wm d7 Ivs downnght ludauoua men, Lht,res nothing to
be done but to give'it to me and thc next time-1,go. down 1o Cairo
'l setlitsand get. somethmg élse in its: placc. We'd Be the hughmg—
stock ol the town.” . :

He-stretched out his hand and she found herself taking off the
ring and’ placmg iLin, thie:outstretched palm. She was careful that
thei r*(.ycs should not meet. Fora moment she was on the point of
protesting and in fact ittered-a iew words:

~*Pd ‘]llsl‘,ll_‘ke- to say-we:could....

PU!‘-tii’r}; the ring away-inhis pocket, he bent over ber and with
both hands: gcmly pitied her on, thie cheeks. It was a gesture she
had: Ifmg bécore used 1o, a gesture that promised her continued
sef_umy, tlml Lold hc; thdl this man who was her husband.and the
father of her child had also takén the place of her father-who, as
though assured that ke, had found hcr a suitable substitute, had
followed up her nmrrlagc with his own luneral. The gesture told
her more cloquently than any words that e was thepan, she the
woman, he the:one who carried thie résponsibilitics; made the de-
cisions, $hi the: ongmwhose role it was to berbeautiful, happy,
dargfFee: Now, though for the firsttime in their life tt)géfﬁ'c‘ﬂhe
gcslurc came like a sldp in the [ace.

“Bireetly lie.rémoved his'hands her whole body was seized with
an unumtmlldble -tremblmg Frigghtened-he would notice, she
rose to her feet dml walked with deliberate steps towards the large
window. She ledned her forchc id ugamst the mmiortmg cold sur-
face and closed her: eycs tightly for several seumds When she
opcm_d Lhcm she not;ccd that'the café lights sirung between the
trées-on the oppome shore had been wirned on-and that there
were mcn scated undcr liem and a wiiter moving among the
' e he dark ahgipc ol & hoat momentarily blocked out the café
T m the light from the’ hlu Ficane larbp hanging {rom its how
shc'mw it cuttingfirough séveralof those: foating istands of Nite
waterdilies that, rootless, are swept along with the current,
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Suddenly she becamp aware of his presence alongside her.
“Why don’t you go and change quickly while I take the car out?
It’s hot and it would:be nice to have supper at the club.”
“As you like. Why not?” -
By the time she had turned round from the window she was
smiling.



