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ALEXANDER H E R Z E N 
i l U | . began work on his 

5SfiS_ memoirs in London in 
• October of 1852, hav

ing first glimpsed the 
"dirty white promonto
ries" of England at day
break on the twenty-
fifth of August. The 

initial five parts of "Byloye i Dumy" 
( " M v Past and Thoughts") were 
completed by May of 1855. Sections 
of the work appeared at intervals in 
The Pole Star and The Bell, the two 
celebrated emigre periodicals printed 
and disseminated bv Herzen's Free 
Russian Press, in London. During the 
winter of 1856-57, Herzen resumed 
work on his recollections; he added bits 
to the first part, and by the end of 1858 
he had virtually completed Part V I , the 
brilliant, often satiric sketches of emi
grant life in London between 1852 and 
1855. A considerable pause ensued, 
during which Herzen worked on dif
ferent bits and pieces, most of which 
have since been incorporated in Part 
V I . During 1860 and 1861, he pre
pared a definitive version of Parts I to 
I V for publication in book form. He 
took up the task once more in 1865, 
and the memoirs as we 
now know them were 
completed in Decem
ber of 1867, fifteen 
years after their incep
tion. Part V I I I , frag-

venirs of Italy, Swit
zerland, and France, 
appeared toward the 
end of 1868 in the 
eighth volume of The 
Pole Star. This was 
the last text edited by 
Herzen himself. 

Constance Garnett's 
six-volume translation, 
delightful in fo rma t 
and typography hut 
philologically often un
reliable, appeared be
tween 1924 and 1927. 
I t was hased on a Rus
sian text published in 
Berlin in 1921. This 
text omitted a number 
of intimate or contem
poraneously l ibe l lous 
sections that Herzen 
himself had left un
published. The first 
genuinely complete .nul 

B O O O 
Displaced Person 

authoritative edition is that of the "Col
lected Works" of Herzen in process 
of being issued, in thirty volumes, by 
the Soviet Academy of Sciences since 
195+. "Byloye i Dumy," which takes 
up Volumes V I I I to X I , was published 
in a less scholarly, less fully annotated 
three-volume set in Moscow in 1958. 
When it is completed, the "Collected 
Works" will wholly supersede M . K. 
Lemke's "Complete Works and Let
ters" (Petrograd, 1919-25). The edi
tion of " M y Past and Thoughts" now 
offered by Knopf in four volumes, at 
thirty dollars, consists of the Garnett 
translation revised by M r . Humphrey 
Higgens. M r . Higgens gives brief in
dications of the principles he has adopt
ed in revising Mrs. Garnett, but it is 
difficult to say, without collating the 
two texts, how extensive or significant 
his revisions are. In a number of in
stances, his modernizations sacrifice 
something of the note of fuss and sensi
bility that Constance Garnett admir
ably caught. On the other hand, there 
can be no doubt that his translation is 
a far more reliable piece of work. The 
Knopf edition has footnotes, as well as 
brief notes at the end of each volume. 
The notes, which M r . Higgens chooses 

to call "copious," derive essentially, as 
the editor acknowledges, from the So
viet edition. He has also added foot
notes of his own to those provided by 
Herzen, Mis. Garnett, and the Mos
cow amiotators. The body of annota
tion is helpful as far as it goes, but it 
is distinctly short of what is needed by 
the ordinary reader if he seeks to grasp 
the full wealth and incisiveness of Her-
zen's manner. More substantive are 
the claims made for this four-volume 
presentation in regard to new material. 
These are fiftv-eight pages of "Notes 
of a Young Man," first published by 
Herzen in 1840-41 and subsequently 
reworked for the memoirs; a number 
of short prefatory passages to sections 
of " M y Past and Thoughts" not in
cluded by Garnett; and some letters to 
Herzen from Behnsky, Carlyle, Prou-
dhon, Granovsky, Chaadayev, and N . 
A. Polevoy. (The letter from Prou-
dhon is particularly characteristic and 
belle efoque.) Mr. Higgens has newly-
translated some two hundred and for
ty-five pages of the memoirs them
selves. A number of the relevant pas
sages had not been included by Herzen 
or Mrs. Garnett and are now for the 
first time available in English. Among 

"Yeah, well, I happen to be weary, too, so why 
don't you try a little tenderness!1" ek
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and once finished second to Vaguely 
Nobk, whn was rated the best horse in 
Europe last season. The afternoon was 
not without an unhappy contretemps: 
The Heir, a full brother to Bold Lad 
and Successor, dropped dead after com
ing in second in a race—cerebral hem
orrhage, the vets said. Earlier in the 
week, Rafale, the wonder horse of A r 
gentina two vears ago, ran next to last 
in a race won hv Gav Matelda. In the 
next race on the card—the Mimosa— 
Nuttv DonUt heat Queen's Double, Ta 
Wee, and ten others in a driving finish. 
Shouting her home must have been a 
mouthful. 

K E E N E L A N D and Saratoga might 
well look to tlu-ir laurels as mar

ketplaces for thoroughbreds. At last 
week's auction at Hialeali of two-vear-
olds in training, two hundred and thir
ty-one of t lum brought in $3,525,-
000—an average of $15,262 a head. 
Tlu- top price at the tour-day session 
was $225,000, for Rough Frolic—a 
chestnut colt hv the late Rough'n 
Tumble init of Individimlitv who was 
knocked down to Daniel Schwartz, a 
Californian. Especially in demand were 
colts and fillies by Rotigh'n Tumble, 
six of them bringing in $3 79,000; 
when those of his son Dr. Fager come 
to the sale, there's no telling what 
they'll bring. 

BO W I E also had a double feature last 
weekend—the Francis Scott Key 

Stakes, for three-year-olds, at six fur
longs. Parchment won the first divi
sion, his fourth victory in succession. 
He is owned hy Peter Fuller, whose 
Dancer's Image started a winning 
streak at Bowie that wound up with 
the Kentucky Derby, hut, if I mat say 
so, he's not another Dancer's Image. 
M r . Coincidence won the second divi-

BA R B A R A Jo K V B I N , the Florida 
girl the jockeys refused to ride 

against at Tropical Park, finally rode 
against the boys—and beat them. She 
had to go to the Hohhy Horse Hall 
racecourse at Nassau, in the Bahamas, 
to do it. Riding in a race at five fur
longs there last week, she led all the 
way. Pennj Ann Early didn't do so 
well iii her match with Pineda in Cali-
ente. She was second from start to fin
ish in the six furlongs. Also last week, 
the Florida State Racing Commission 
upheld the Tropical Park stewards who 
fined thirteen jockeys a hundred dollars 
each for the part they took in the dem
onstration against Miss Rubin. 

— A U D A X MINOR 
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them we find two exceedingly brief 
amorous episodes, excerpts relating to 
Herzen's fierce domestic crisis in 1851, 
parts of a conversation with Baron 
[ames Rothschild, who helped the 
exiled Herzen recover much of his 
blocked Russian fortune, and some of 
the more acid of Herzen's vignettes of 
fellow-emigres, especially Germans. I t 
is, to be sure, good to have this material 
made available in English, but it adds 
fairly little. For anyone able to read 
German, these texts were already ac
cessible, having been published in a 
three-volume edition of " M y Past and 
Thoughts" edited by Eherliard Retai
ner and issued by Aufbau-Verlag, in 
Berlin, in 1962. I mention this edition, 
of which M r . Higgens is, as far as I 

make out, unaware, for its lack of 
pretension, its compactness, and its ad-
mirabie apparatus of notes. Again and 
again, M r . Higgens' identifications of 
the many contemporaries referred to in 
the memoirs are perfunctory at non
existent. T r y to find out the required 
minimum about L . Charre, Count 
Chovansky, or Richard Cohdcii ( I am 
merely perusing the entries under 
" C " ) and you will find either noth
ing or merely a set of dates of birth 
and death. In each instance, Reissner's 
edition gives help. And this is true 
throughout. What we have in this lat
est edition is a sumptuous package with 
a few interesting additions to the Gar-
nett text and a more faithful trans
lation, but not the truly comprehen
sive job hoped for or blazoned on the 
dust jacket. Sir Isaiah Berlin's intro
duction is stylish, yet it adds little to his 
own earlier glances at Herzen (i.e., in 
"From Another Shore," published in 
1956). As Sir Isaiah himself notes, 
Professor Martin Malia's "Alexander 
Herzen and the Birth of Russian So
cialism" (1961) remains indispensable. 

The tedious details are worth getting 
right because the reader is dealing here 
with one of the great classics of human 
feeling. Herzen's psychological and 
argumentative re-creation of his own 
life is so rich, so active with the pres
sure of being, that it is difficult now to 
separate biographical from imaginative 
fact. But even if we lacked these mem
oirs, if, like Byron's, they had been 
destroyed, Her7.en's biography would 
remain fascinating. Born in April of 
1812, a few months before the great 
fires that devastated Moscow and drove 
Napoleon into naked winter, Herzen 
was the illegitimate son of a Russian 
aristocrat and his German mistress 
(though the word scarcely conveys the 
pallid, serflike dependence of Luiza 
Haag). File boy grew up in a morose, 

DISTItlED SBOTTIED IN LONDON. 100% GRAIN NEUTRAl SPIS1TS. 94.4 PROOF. IMPORTED BY J.M.M;CUNNS,CO.,lNC..I 
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shadowy mansion, on the physical and 
psychological watershed between 
Russia of the hovars and the Russia of 
radical awakening. When he was 
teen, Herzen, together with his lifelong 
intimate Nicholas Ogarev, stood 
the Sparrow Hills above Moscow and 

) swore to dedicate his life to the cause 
of emancipation and human rights for 
which the leaders of the Decembrist 
conspiracy had been hanged by thi 
Czar. This "Hannibalic oath," as thi 
Romantics, remembering their Plu
tarch, called vows of vengeance, maj 
have been an adolescent gesture, hut 
Herzen never broke trust. By 1834 

T h e D a v i s C a b i n e t m a k e r 

k n o w s A d e l a i d e w i l l o u t g r o w 

s w i n g i n g o n t h e b e d p o s t , 

b u t h e r s o l i d w o o d t e s t e r b e d 

w i l l n e v e r g r o w t o o ^ 

o l d t o r , . , ^ 

s w i n g o n . 
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ersity student with the socialist-
leanings and infectious style 
object of police surveillance. 

Exile in the borders of Asia followed 
almost as a matter of course. A clan
destine marriage to his first cousin Nat
alie, like himself illegitimate and full 
of feverish sensibility nurtured during 
a solitary, despotically governed child
hood, did not mend matters. 

In 184(1, Herzen was exiled to 
Novgorod. Although he was allowed to 
return to Moscow two years later, the 
voting publicist knew himself a marked 
m a n . With remarkable courage and 
gusto, he continued his work: his his
torical essays, stories dealing with the 
"social question," articles in which he 
sought to spread among the Russian 
intelligentsia his passionate interest in 
French radical and Utopian theory and 
in German idealism. I f a subsequent, 
more extreme generation found the 
ground of Fourierism, Hegelianism, 
and Kantian idealism prepared, the 

dit was largely Hcrzcn's. Already he 
had discovered his genius as ; 
of ideas, as a messenger of feeling. But 
imperial Moscow was like a prison. On 
his father's death, in 18+6, Herzen, 
now wealthy, decided to emigrate. Sur
prisingly, Nicholas I allowed him a 
passport. In January of 1847, Herzen, 
his family, and his domestic suite 
reached the frontier. What followed 
was one of those instants of private life 
on which the history of ideas and so
ciety turns: 

The little Jew whipped up his horses, 
the sledge moved off. I looked hack, the 
barrier had been lowered, the wind swept 
the snow from Russia onto the road and 
blew to one side the tail and mane of the 

>ssact's horse. 
The nurse in a sarafan and a warm 

jacket was still looking after us and 
weeping; Sunnenberg, that symbol of the 
parental home, that comic figure from the 
days of childhood, waved bis silk hand-
erchief—all around us was the endless 
teppe of snow. 

"Goodbye. Taty 
Ivanovich!" 

Here was a milestone and 

Goodbye, K a r l 
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R o n s o n . . . 
for t h e l i g h t 

o f y o u r l i f e o n 
V a l e n t i n e ' s 

D a y . 

P i c k a l i g h t e r f r o m t h e R o n s o n 

c o l l e c t i o n o f b u t a n e b e a u t i e s ! 

P e t i t e a n d p r e t t y , o r m a s c u l i n e 

a n d b o l d . G i v e t h e g i f t w i t h a 

f l a i r b y R o n s o n , t h e p e o p l e 

w h o k e e p i m p r o v i n g f l a m e . 

ered with snow, a thin, single-htatled ea 
glc with outspread w ings . . . and that's 
good thing: one head less. 

But the Czarist and Prussian eagle 
were to keep their stifling grip. Herzen 
spent the rest of his life as an emigrant 
waiting for, divining, summoning a 
revolution that came later—and that 
would have horrified him. From 1847 
to 1852, he divided his time mainlv 
hetween France and Italy. The year 
1849, when radicalism itself lay in 
shambles after the failure of revolu
tion, brought on domestic crisis. Georg 
Herwegh, a German radical poetaster, 
battened on the Herzen household 
Some kind of liaison developed between 
him and Natalie Herzen. By the time 
the ugly imbroglio was over, Natalie 
was a dying woman and Herzen had 
lost his mother and one of his children 
by drowning. He saw "night and 
ocean" closing over him. 

In fact, his most productive years lay 
ahead. The political tolerance and emo
tional unreality of London proved ideal. 
The death of Nicholas I seemed a 
promise of dawn. Tht Bell achieved tre
mendous intellectual influence. Smug
gled into Russia and read in liberal cir
cles throughout Ell rope, it made Herzen 
a moral force to be reckoned with. His 
house became a focus for dehate, con
spiracy, and Utopian dreams. Bakunin, 
Orsini, Ledru-Kollin, Owen—the roll 
call of Herzen's familiars and visitors 
is that of Russian and European radi
calism. Malwida von Meysenbug, a re
markable woman who was to figure in 
the lives of Nietzsche, Wagner, and 
Romain Rolhuid, was governess to his 
children. In a curious sexual idyll, rem
iniscent of the anarchic, libertarian vi
sions of the early Romantics, Herzen 
remained intimate with Ogarev while 
taking his wife as mistress. Events out
stripped Herzen's pastoral politics. The 
Bill ceased, in Geneva, in 1867. Her
zen returned to Paris, always the hub 
of the insurrectionary dream, in early 
1870. He died before the outbreak of 
war and before the Commune had 
made history ripe for Marx. His gen
erous hopes, his vivid sense of the dig
nity of man, were steadfast to the 
end. 

Every major Russian writer, from 
Tolstoy to Pasternak, Nabokov, and 
Paustovsky, lias had in him at least 
one outstanding memoir of childhood, 
as if the recurrent darkness of Rus
sian history made of childhood a pe
culiarly privileged, ever to he recap
tured oasis. This is so even when early 
years were cruel or constrained, as they 
proved for Gorky and Herzen. The 
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dialog listing mori 
BROTHERS 

latter's remembrance* ( i f his father arc 
graphic: 

A terrible dullness reigned in the house, 
particularly on the endless winter eve
nings—two lamps lit a whole suite of 
rooms; wearing high cloth or tamb's-wool 
boots... a velvet cap and a long, white 
lambskin coat, bowed, with his hands 
clasped behind his back, the old man 
walked up and down, followed by two 
or three brown dogs, and never uttering 

Only later, when he was returning 
from exile, did Herzen apprehend "the 
melancholy significance of this lone
ly, abandoned existence, dying out in 
the arid, harsh, stony wilderness that 
he had created about himself yet that 
he had not the will to change." But 
there were also times of delight: the 
lilac evenings of late summer on the 
estate, Herzen *S discovery of Pushkin 
and Schiller, rapturous friendship with 
Ogarcv, the sudden crunch of snow in 
the yard, "with a different sound from 
that made by town sledges," when 
Cousin Natalie came visiting from 
Tver. Her/en 's account of his univer
sity days is a mixture of the macahre 
and the comic: fossilized professors am
ble down dusty corridors, seminarians 
kiss hands and ask for Father Rector's 
blessing. Yet winds of intellectual and 
political life were blowing through die 
barracks; by the time he completed his 
studies, tlie young Herzen had ac
quired, partly by clandestine means, a 
vital grounding in French socialist and 
German idealist doctrine. 

Exiled to Vyatka for his dabbling in 
subversive texts and ideas, Herzen was 
put to work in the local hureaucracy. 
flis memoirs of life in a tawdry hole 
on the borders of Asia are revealing— 
in what they tell us of the ways of 
autocracy in the vast and drear out
posts of the empire and in what they 
exhibit, almost unconsciously, of Her-
zen's rlnn, of his commitment to the 
energies and fascination at heing alive, 
however harsh the circumstances. Nor 
was the young radical ineffectual; his 
work and letters helped expose the 
local governor, an odious martinet. 
Herzen's elopement with Natalie is ex
cellently told. Looking back, the writer 
evokes, with that humorous nostalgia 
that is the mark of his style, the fervid 
sentimentality and operatic flights of 
love in the eightccn-forties. "Here 
ends the lyrical part of OUT life," writes 
Herzen. "Ahead there are children, 
cares, struggle . . . further ahead Still 
all will perish . . . on the one hand a 
grave, on the other loneliness and life 
in a foreign country!" 

The portion of the memoirs called 
"Before the Revolution and After I t " 
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THE NEW YORKER 

is full of grief. In their subtle com
pound of lucidity and self-deception, 
these extraordinary pages give us access 
to the truth of a marriage. Like Haz-
litt's "Liber Amoris" and Flauhert's 
letters, Herzen's autohiography crystal
lizes one of the major changes in the 
history of personality: the passage from 
a classic reticence and image of com
mon humanity to the distinctively mod
ern absorption in individuality and the 
play of private consciousness. Exile, 
the cruel failure of the revolutions of 
1848, Herzen's addiction to emotional
ly dramatized friendships, his very self-
sufficiency as an intellectual being, 
undermined Natalie's confidence. Just 
because he was an infantile, publicly 
thwarted mountebank, Herwegh need
ed her as Herzen did not. "Byloye i 
Dumy" lets us follow the crisis step by 
step. Herwegh's dishevelled wife en
ters the quadrille; she duns Herzen for 
money so that her husband, who 
threatens suicide by fasting while at 
the same time he is purloining a fresh 
sausage, may take melodramatic flight; 
duels impend; the entire emigre world 
becomes involved. In the summer of 
1851, Herzen and Natalie meet alone 
in a hotel in Tur in . The episode of 
their "second wedding" is one of the 
most adult and fully rendered in mod
ern literature, and strangely premoni
tory of the nocturnal in Joyce's "The 
Dead": 

We walked gaily along the empty 
streets to the hotel. There everyone was 
asleep except the porter. (In the table 
(laid for supper) stood two unlighted 
Candles, bread, fruit, and a decanter of 
wine. I did not want to wake anyone; 
we lit the candles and, sitting down at 
the unoccupied table, looked at each oth
er and at once both remembered our davs 
at Vladimir. 

She had on a white muslin dress or 
blouse, put on for the journey because 
ut the blazing heat, and at that first in
terview of ours, when I had arrived from 
my place of exile, she had been all in 
white, too, and her wedding dress had 
been white. Even her face, though it bore 
clear-cut traces of profound shucks, anx
ieties, meditations, anil offerings, recalled 
by its expression her features at that 
t ime.. . . Through our horror and dull 
agony we bad seen the more clearly how 
inseparably years and circumstances, chil
dren and life in foreign lands, had weld
ed us together. 

But the joys of reconciliation could 
not mend what was broken. Herzen 
finds images of a memorable precision: 
"The past is not a proof that can he 
corrected but a guillotine knife; after 
it has once fallen there is much that 
does not grow together again, and not 
everything can be set right. I t remains 
as though cast in metal, exact in detail, 
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unalterable, dark as bronze ." I n the 
moment of Natalie's death, as always 
in Herzen ' s life, the private and the po
litical interact. A strange w o m a n in 
black passes by with two children. 
T h e y offer a L a t i n prayer for the de
ceased : 

T h e n she says to me: "They, too, have 
no mother, and their father is far away. 
Y o u were at the burial of their grand
mother." 

T h e y were the children of Garibaldi . 

I n some decisive way, Natalie's 
death released the full range of H e r 
zen's strength. T h e journal ism he pro
duced in L o n d o n and the parts of 
" M y Past and T h o u g h t s " that deal 
with emigre politics reveal a trenchant 
ironist. H e r z e n had a quick ear for 
bombast; no one comes near him in 
registering the gamut of pathos and 
grand opera, mendacity and stoic bear
ing, dialectic and gossip in which B a -
kunii i , M a z z i n i , the ostracized F r e n c h 
socialist leaders, and what remained of 
the G e r m a n radical movement led their 
frustrated lives. T h e pages buzz with 
the s w a r m i n g and infighting of an 
unsettled hive. H e r z e n was a l i h e r a l — 
even, in certain respects, a d e m o c r a t — 
but he was also the son of a nobleman 
and a man of means. H e could not 
conceal his amusement over the a c r i 
monious snobberies of a milieu in which 
the burning question of the day was 
whether Kossuth should cal l on L e d r u -
Rol l in 'or L e d r u - in on Kossuth. 

A n a as the wliale nears, tlie minnows 
scatter: when "the red M a r x " stalks 
out of a committee room, only a hand
ful follow, but those who stay behind 
drop out of history. H e r z e n despised 
the brutal, hoorish sage. But we glimpse 
in Herzen ' s memoir of their rare, hos
tile meetings his realization, beautifully 
honest as a lways , that the world of 
radicalism be had helped create was 
passing into dust. H o w many are there 
like Mazz in i—revo lut ionar ies commit
ted to the worth of the individual, "and 
who wil l come after t h e m ? " 

Herzen ' s memoirs have a twofold 
relevance. T h e y document, with com
plete psychological fidelity, the condi
tion of tragic liberalism. I mean by 
that that H e r z e n strove all his life for 
revolution hut came to know that such 
revolution would spell ruin for the civ
ilization he himself embodied. T h e 
impulses that made him a rebel, that 
drove him into exile and unbroken re
sistance to autocracy, were generous 
and deep-seated, but they reflected the 
idiom and intellectual values of a priv
ileged, high-bourgeois culture. W h e n 
he spoke in the name of K a n t and 
Schiller, of Plutarch and Rousseau, 
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H e r / e n was necessarily enlisting a body 
of thought accessible onh to the very 
I terate . T h e ideal of human sensibility, 
i f private judgment , which he opposed 
| n the brutish monotony of life under 
political terror, was itself penetrated hy 
middle-class reflexes and conventions 
• f educated leisure. Such conventions 
Would he swept a w a y by revolution. 
T h e furnishings of the spirit among 
Which H e r z e n moved and thought— 
|he private l ibrary, the room for art or 
chamber music, the chance to travel 
among antiquities and loftv natural 
Scenes, the domestic servants that made 
possible the creative leisure of an intel
l igentsia—all would he levelled in the 
populist w h i r l w i n d . W h a t lav ahead 
was most likely a gray plateau, a mass 

[society devoted to the crafts of survival . 
' H e r z e n knew this; he sensed the phil-
istinism, the vengeful monotonies that 
waited beyond the storm. U n l i k e so 

J many N e w L e f t pundits and would-
be bomb-throwers of today, H e r z e n 

t never minimized the cost of social rev
olution in terms of culture. Stuffed into 

J the dustbin of history would he not 
I only injustice, exploitation, class snob-
I heries, religious cant of every kind hut 
j a good measure of the fine arts, spec-
. ulative insights, and inherited learning 
I that were the peculiar glory of W e s t 

ern m a n . H e r z e n knew that the task 
of a radical intellectual élite was in a 

I very precise sense suicidal. I n prepar-
j ing society for revolution it was in-

evitahly digging its own grave. A rev-
| olutionary intelligentsia, be it in C z a r i s t 

Russia, in the C h i n a of the nineteen-
thirtiVs, or in the Unitei l States to
day, is a group of middle-class men 

^ and women engaged in an eloquent 
• auto-da-fe. H e r z e n embodies this para

doxical vocation in a manner sharply 
il luminating of our present affairs. 

I Secondly, H e r z e n is one of the first 
J modern "refugees." His entire adult 

existence was conditioned by uprooted-
] ness, hy the nervous stresses and elusive 

irresponsibilities that come with exile. 
Though financial good fortune cush
ioned him from many of the shocks 
and humiliations the refugee usual
ly encounters, he experienced the cur i -

I ous sense of disembodiment, of bor-
] rowed identity, that visits anyone who 
I is perennially a guest. " M y Past and 

T h o u g h t s " is prophetic of the unhoused, 
wander ing estate that so many artists, 
intellectuals, and ordinary men have had 
to adopt in our time. H e r z e n sensed that 
the vcr\ condition of the intellectual, 
of the freethinker, is one of persistent 
exile, either inside his own community 
or, more commonly , in flight across 
its borders. T h a t journey in January 
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