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A Hole In The Ground

While other visitors to London went to ses Buc! xingham Palace, Lozden Bridge, the
Houses of Parliament, and Madame Toussaud’s s, I went in search ofa building. Net onlyv
because [ had sesn the other sights half' a dozen times on Erevicus visits, but because it was more
important to me personally to lock for Bloemsbury House than it was 1o see Stalin ore mmcere
time in a wax museum.

Two questions urge themselves on people when I tel] them this. They want to know, for
one thing, how a building can disappear, adding that even buildings which have besn bcmpec
must have a geographic sgot on a map so that cne can ar least say: “Here is where ' stced™ anc.
further. they wonder why it was so all imrerant te lceate tae piacs whera tae Acuse s ie
siand. or maybe was still sianding, that [ chose 1o fcrgo the pieasurs of Sightsesing iz Lorder

Both questions deserve an answer but [ am going 10 reverse the order.



AUnIrV Was overrua by

left Nazi-cccupied Ausiain March 19398, one vear affar (e counin
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Eitler, and spent the next fourtesn morwis in BerSorsiize, near Leonden.
maruractaring plant for e scuivaient of 30 ¢2nis 2T four, wiicn aac Sg FEE
Berore the beginning of the war wil Germany cn Septemiger 3. 1832, [ mad feen Te2 t0 &©
wherever I liked. but once the war was on L, &s &2 alien. pesded a special permit 1o ke e Tn
to London, where from time to time I called at Bloomsbury House, near the British Museum, to
collect a few second-hand clothes benevolent British people deposited for indigent immigrants.
[ never had any trouble finding the place, which was in walking distance from the King's
Cross railway station. Despite language difficulties I was able to ask my way 10 the house which
provided me, free of charge, with everything I wore for more than a year, but had no money 1
pay for. The train fare was all T needed to avoid going to my daily factory job in tatters. From
the King’s Cross terminal to Bloomsbury House it was a fifteen minute walk. and since [ always
returned to the train after collecting my clothes. because the authorities issuing my permit

of Lendon during those early war montis.

2

insisted on my immediate return. [ never saw anythin

Nor would I have had the money for an extended afternoon in the capital

1

But when, after the war, most of which I had spent in America. [ went back for a visit. I
could no longer find my Bloomsbury House, source and symbol of British hospitality and good

will. T was told by people in the neighborhood that it had been bombed out, converted,’

renovated, or under a different management. In reality nobocy really sesmed to know. or care.

A map I bought at the station showed the same STe=tS [ had troipsed vears eariler. Tut whez [

eached the strest ] knew so well [ could se= no heuse which remotelv lookad like the sgotl had

set my heart on finding. There were some empty lots, of which postwar Lencon had meny, and [

concluded that one of them had to be the one I was looking for. But I was not sure. €vel though



