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T HE UFO ufoed otr into thl 
Sunday twilight and WI drov.• 
out of th• lay· by on thl Hon•· 

ton bypass and back into anothlr 
weak of work and school and living . 

II "-d bHn a perfectly ~inary Sunday 
until v.a uw the sdver sausage hovating 
abo\11 the bypass . We had eaten • joint 
wlth tl".e grandparent$ , wafoed by~~ sea 
and d.imlr.ad pebbles. lazed in the garden. 

aattn Maitnitt sand~h .. for tea, end 
then d im bed into tha car to ckivt home. 

Tha cMdren were snoozing in t.~ ~ck 
•nd wa ,.,..,, listening to en old tapa of 
S«rgunt P«p~ w!\en Tony suddenly 
uid. · Lootd• end thara ,.,. . ., t~ sausage. 
glinting end waiting, lining too high and 
too atlll to bt a plana or anY'hlng to do 
with tht weather lorec:asL Wa turned into 
thalay· by to watch , T~ childten woke up 

-

and wa pointed it 0\lt to tl'lam. Jane was 
delighted and ••cited: Hanltl was eppal· 
lad and tOHif;ld, 

We sat theft lor 20 minuttl unul. 
without any w•ning Of aound or ac· 
celeration. it wddenly e~attd imo a 
fash ·~apa and shot ~e~oss tf)e evan'ing 
sky 11 a ridiculous and impo&Sibla speed, 
leaving us speCbound and unhbo41nd in 
OUtlr(· by ontha Honiton bypaq , 

The phon I wa.S f~;ng IS latuck t~ hy 
into tha front door locit. Roger J anlr.ins , 
t~ fannet from up ~ rold. sounded 
exhausted and W!mphant. · susie's just 
had e boyl"' he toMtd. "'When?" I wed. 
"'Heif en hour ~go.- said Rogtt. Half en 
h<xof IQO. whi!a ¥ta Wete IIUSigl•glling, 
Susie Jen\IN had grunted and panted 
end shoved a new l•f• into tl'lt world. Arid 
I suppose. d11ring that aama half-hour, 
-other people must ~· grunted and 

ptnted and shoved t~lr way out of lift, I And then, because lit now I turn·a,..ay 
went upstairs to tuck the children into bid from so many tragedies. because lif• 
end draw thtit cunains . H11riet made !Y'e ttnpou.bla to wfltr¥ti lh a '.I of thtriilllthe 
prom!sathlllhe sllvor ~au saga was only a tltM, Itlloughc. ''II tvat I l ind myMif!!ying 
lost balloon and Jane made me ptomill on my deathbed fHiing rathet imponan1 
that it reaUy wu a Oying saucer and a sign 1nd pathetic, I'll try 10 stop d)'ing 'for 1 
of lila from another pl•net. AcfOA the minute and remember that SOIT'Ibod~ 
strHI from Harriet's room I could 111 old somawhara is knitt ing a porridge . 
Mrs Nicllolson knitting something wide colOured shape while somebody elH is 
and porridge·colourtd whi le her ttl...,i· panting and pushing thtough the second 
slon g limmetld in the ~Ofner of.the living stage of t.bour. l4.lld somawhata elsa 
room. Slla'd pro~bly been knitting all t~ maybe in a lay· br on &r~e Honiton bypns 
t~ that Susie wu in labour half • milt e famil-y is wa~ehing a ny:ng sa~ S•UinG 
awar •nd we were UFO·spotting and high up in tha V.y whife a couple ft"~O(t 
someonaalsa...,-.sbusydymg II sl,ktehal lova in the baci. saat of anothlt car. AN:. 
poem Musie du Be~ux Ntf bt W H non e of tham w ill ba the lust bi~ 
Audan which begins : interastad in ma and what rra do~ 

"About sulfell'nfl they were never because thalr lovlt'N>.ing and the;, child· 
wrong, • blaring end thair knining and their UFO 
The Old Mastvs~ how well thty vndlt· watching will ba rightlY' milCh more 
stood imponant 10 thtm." 
ltJ h~n position: how it 11~11 place And I hope I'll ha>~e enough savo. vil/fl 
While someoM else is ut!ng or o~ning lttt to wish them luck btforel wh1u awa\ 
• wmdow or just walking duffy along.- across the un:vlfsa l;l(e an t longllld ' ''"'' 
And later it says, sausage. • 
-In Brtughefs lc•ru:s., lor instance: how 
tvtr(thlflg (UifiS IWIY 

Ou1te ltisulll'f from tht dtsasttr: the 

ploughman mar H: I ~ 
Havt heMd tht splash. thtl0111k.tn Cty. : 
Bvt lor hun tt was not en ll'f'IPMant 
la •lure -
Icarus had fallen out of tht slly, tern!iad 

and sc:ruming. h;s wings on lira. and had 
'plunged into 1~ sea. Tht ploughman had 
turned a"""y bec:ausa h4 furrow was lnOfe 
""'ponant to him. The Hexpansi~ooa, del;cata 
~;p·• w hich must have seen lcar~o~s fall, 
N Ued calmly on. Our ,;1.,.., sausage had 
Shot away acroa tht unfvatst. paopla had 
ived thtough hope end 1.ragecty, Sus11 

'Jenkins had had a baby tnd we had driven 
horN co badtit'M e.nd old Mrs Nicholson'i 
knlnlng. · 

Harriet Nd a nightmare 11 &wo o'cloelt 
in the t'I\Qfning and I climbed into htr bed 
and cuddled her, squinting balw"n I~ 
curtains in case our UFO might becoming 
back. h wasn' t and t.he strHI was dark. I 
though& abcxlt Susie Jenkins who was 
probably wide awake and feeding her new 
baby. Headligh&s hit 1~ street and a car 
drew up outside our wall The rad io was 
playing, t~n n ~topped and the lights 
w ent out and tht &wo drrn shadows insida 
thl car moved close together. The w in · 
dows ~an 10 steam up. Auden was right 
Suffering goes on alit~ t.me, but so doa 
happiness and so does ordinary lr"ing 
Some people ara born and some paopta 
d ie w hile .orne pao!H gaze through 
'"'i- ws Ot rnah love in cars or get up 1n 
th ;ht to ward oH &~ir ci'Mldren's 
-~ ....... _ .. , __ 
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