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Venturing out on the second day she had,
to her surprise, been unable to discover any
. there

was nothing to see except the small cir-

other buildings in the vicinity. . .

cle of pavement on which she stood and
the red brick facade of the Rectory, furred
with frost. The side wall of the Rectory
was of concrete, where it had been sliced
off from another building during the war.

.Walking along a little further she
found herself in a waste land. There were
no houses, only a completely flat surface
of frozen mud, through which the roadway
passed, with small humps here and there
under stiff frozen tarpaulins. It seemed to
be a huge building site, but an abandoned

one. . . . Frightened of the solitude and
afraid of losing her way she trotted hastily
back to the shelter of the Rectory. (17
180
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Scenery and weather are almost as an im-
portant as characters to me — the fog was
vital for that book[ The Time of the An-
gels].?)
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She entered into Carel’s presence as into
the presence of God, and like the souls
of the blessed, realized her felicity not
through anything which she distinctly saw
but by a sense of her own body as glori-
fied. Carel immediately touched her, he
caressed her, he loved her. Indeed Pat-
tie’s dazed senses could scarcely have dis-
tinguished these things from each other.
Carel took her into his possession with a
beautiful naturalness and tamed her by
touch and kindness as one might tame an
For a year Pattie laughed
. Pattie felt she could have
been happy so forever. And then one day,

animal.

and sang. . .

with the same beautiful naturalness, Carel
took her to bed.(23-24)
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“You are the one who knows that in this age no
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00000000 0ooooooong CarelDOOO

MarcusO ElizabethOOOOO OO0 @mMOOO
gooboboooboobooboomoboooobog
00000000 MarcusOOOOOOQOooOOd
0doooobooooobobobooboooboog
00000 0000o0ooooOoonood Marcus
doobobooodooboooobobobooood
gooooooooooooooboobooooon
do0ddoooogonooooodCarelDO0O
doogobooooobobobobobobobooood
Marcus O OO0 O0OO0OD0OD0OO0OOOOOODOODO
goooooooboobboobbbbooooo
OO0OMarcusD OO OOOOOOODOODOO

0000000000000 CarelDOOOO
goboooobobooboobbobooooooboobooo
00000000000 DoOooooO Elizabeth O
00000000000 o0oooooooo Carel
O ElizabethDOOOOOOOOODOOOOOOO
O0000o00oo0ooooooooo CarelO
Elizabeth OO OO OOOOOOOOO

Carel and Elizabeth haunted his dreams,
huge obscure figures whose doings he could
not afterwards remember. Hitherto he had
at least been able to think of them sepa-
rately. Now in some compulsive way which
he could not quite understand he thought
of them together, . . . Her image burnt in
his mind, a steely dazzling point of pure in-

nocence. . . . What he felt was very much
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more like some sort of monstrous jealousy.
(86-87)
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Elizabeth turned and turned, a figure in
a dark veil becoming a cocoon of darkness.
He could no longer visualize her face. Some
cloud had drifted across her image.(118)
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The innocent and sweet girl that he re-
membered was in danger of becoming in
his imagination a Medusa.(166)
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Much of the symbolism of theology which
was an aid to understanding in earlier and
simpler times is, in this scientific age, sim-
ply a barrier to belief. It has become some-
thing positively misleading. . . . The out-
ward mythology changes, the inward truth
remains the same.(90)
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But suppose, suppose the truth about
human life were just something terrible,

something appalling which one would be
destroyed by contemplating?(92)
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Elizabeth had for so long played the gay
child, the sunshine of the house. It star-
tled Muriel to find herself, as she now re-
garded the drowsing entranced head, see-
ing something different, something even
a little alarming. La Belle Dame sans
Merci.(97-98)
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. a face such as one might find in a re-
mote mountain cave, belonging to some in-
accessible indifferent hermit of an unknown
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faith, of a faith beyond faiths. Muriel shiv-
ered.(127)
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Muriel felt, I must resist this. She was be-
ing taken into some kind of plot, enlisted
in some unspeakable alliance.(129-130)
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Elizabeth is a dreamer who weaves a web.
That web is her life and her happiness. It is
our duty, yours and mine, to assist and pro-
tect her, to weave ourselves into the web
... (130)
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She had been subjected to a strong pres-
sure. Carel had used authority, and though

he had uttered no specific threats it was an
authority with a menace in it. Yet what
could he threaten her with? Muriel felt
she was in danger of losing touch with re-
ality. . . . She was frightened of Carel, she
was frightened of disobeying Carel. But
she was even more frightened of something
else, of an isolation, a paralysis of the will,
the metamorphosis of the world into some-
thing small and sleepy and enclosed, the
interior of an egg. She felt as if Carel had
tried to recruit her for some diabolical plot,
or rather to hypnotize her into a sense of
its inevitability.(136)
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She loved her father and she had loved him
only. Why had she not known this ear-
lier? There had always been a darkness in
her relationship with her father and in that
darkness her love had lain asleep. If only
there had been no Pattie. If only there
had been no Elizabeth. If only there could
have been just herself and Carel together.
She seemed now so strongly to remember
a time when it had been so. She had loved
him so much. She could have made him
happy, she could have saved him from the
demons. But Elizabeth had always inter-
vened. . . . She knew now that a special
pain which Elizabeth had caused her, and
to which she had become so accustomed
that she scarcely noticed it, was the pain
of jealousy.(221-222)
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Will you be crucified for me, Pattie? . . .
There will be a trial, Pattie, there will be

pain. . . . You might make a miracle for
me, . . . You won’t ever leave me, will
you? . . . Whatever I do, whatever I be-

come, you won’t leave me?. . . ‘Woman
would like to feel that love can do every-
thing, it is her special superstition.” But
perhaps it is not a superstition. . . . I
want to bind you in chains you can never
break.(155-156)
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The Time of the Angels : Possibilities for Love
Nobuko HASHIMOTO
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Abstract

The Time of the Angels, Iris Murdoch’s tenth and one of her three Gothic novels, is dedicated to her
Classics mentor at Oxford University, Eduard Fraenkel. Carel Fisher, who is a priest but does not believe
in God, lives in a secluded rectory in foggy London and never comes out of it until his death. With first
Pattie, and then Elizabeth, Carel’s demonic power grows, and he annihilates the will of the two women
and controls them. Only his daughter Muriel fights against his demonic power and is refused by him.

When the truth—an affair between Carel and Elizabeth, and the fact that Elizabeth is his daughter—is
disclosed, agonized Muriel finds great relief in Norah’s common and ordinary life. Pattie, from whom
Carel expects redemptive love, finally leaves him and finds happiness in working for refugees. When
Muriel has the power of life or death over her father she realizes how deeply she loves him. So she lets
him die a dignified death, which causes her to take all the responsibility for her father’s sin upon herself
and to take care of sick Elizabeth for the rest of her life. We cannot be too optimistic about love in this
novel but we will find some hope for love in Muriel and Pattie.

Carel commits a crime of incest like Oedipus. Muriel deeply loves her father like Electra. The Time of

the Angels is a suitable novel to be dedicated to her Classics mentor, Eduard Fraenkel.
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