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Philippa Pearce’s Tom’s Midnight Garden
Another Kind of Time

Michiko YORIOKA
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If I were asked to name a single masterpiece of English children’s literature
in the last war — and one masterpiece in thirty years is a fair ratio — it would
be this outstandingly beautiful and absorbing book.?
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Thirteen? Tom’s mind gave a jerk : had it really struck thirteen? Even mad
old clocks never struck that. He must have imagined it. Had he not been
falling asleep, or already .sleeping? But no, awake or dozing, he had counted
up to thirteen. He was sure of it.?
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‘T shall see you tomorrow.” said Tom.
Hatty smiled. ‘You always say that, and then it’s often months and months
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before you come again.’
‘I come every night,” said Tom. (p.146)
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‘You might say,” Tom said slbwly, coming into the conversation again without
having been listening to it, “You might say that different people have different
times, although of course, they’re really all bits of the same big Time.’ (p.165)
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Tom went straight on. ‘So that I might be able, for some reason, to step back
into someone else’s Time, in the Past ; or, if you like’ — he saw it all, suddenly
and for the first time, from Hatty’s point of view — ‘she might step forward
into my Time, which would seem the Future to her, although to me it seems
the Present.’ (p.165)
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However long a time he spent in the garden, the kitchen clock measured none
of it. He spent time there, without spending a fraction of a second of ordinary
time. That was perhaps what the grandfather clock had meant by striking a
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thirteenth hour : the hours after the twelfth do not exist in ordinary Time;
they are not bound by the laws of ordinary Time ; they are not over sixty
ordinary minutes ; they are endless. (p.174)
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‘But those were the things I wanted here, this summer,” said Tom, suddenly
recognizing himself exactly in Mrs Bartholomew’s description. He had longed
for someone to play with and for somewhere to play ; and that great longing,
beating, about unhappily in the big house, must have made its entry into Mrs
Bartholowew’s dreaming mind and had brought back to her the little Hatty of
long ago. Mrs Barholomew had gone back in Time to when she was a girl,
wanting to play in the garden; and Tom had been able to go back with her,
to that same garden. (p.215)
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So there is a fudging at the very heart of the novel. It will bother every
reader, adult or child, who wishes to follow the author to the deep truths of
which her eloquent, plain prose is capable. It is not enough to say, with the
aestheticians of the romantic image, that time is a mystery and that it does
not do to poke and pry too much into the meaning of a symbol. . . . So the
picture of time in this novel is muddled.?
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to the book)® EE » T\ 5%, 7 AR E - TR & W5 R, FOEFHHELHRZ bR
LA E, o AEHEEOMEBIBRED 2033 ) ERBWTERNDLDOTH T, ZOFMIT
»50i%, Neil Philip S 5 X 51, (It is essentially a drama of emotion, not incident ; of
image, not argument.)® Z 2R LR B DI, FEICOWTOA A — CTHA.
3IEH XA 21, (‘When you're my age, Tom, you live in the Past a great deal. You
remember it ; you dream of it.) (p.214) LFE5. BEDSART FhoEHoERTOEL W
%ﬂ%%v&bfvtmf@b.ﬁf&vﬁwm,@A@ﬁﬁkﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁLté@f%&
FUCHEDSAICE » TEOHMLEGHTEED S5 bon, F&LTRYELEATE
k@f@b,ﬁd%%&@i?kﬁﬁ,%déé&@@%%ﬁ%@,%&@é&mt#mﬁﬁ
HvbDTHD, LinL b aRBEHSADBELRETHENTELDOTHS, LDOTTE
Eo\ T, BELEE FBFREE, RDLILE-TV5, U7 ARL I F7T2RET S
Fie L o, REOBAREEY, BERYEE D ARSRETE HHHRCO V2D, VR
D@1&@F7ﬁ77Vﬂﬁ~®ﬁﬁ«®E%fbbﬁ,%@F?@U:ﬁ@%ﬁﬁ%ﬁ%@
ﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁﬂ,%%ﬂbtofﬁb<%ﬁhfbf,bAKkoT@%ﬁﬁm,§@ﬁﬁTm
0, BEOESOBMELTELDD DRI TW 5,
MAMA—Y B I a—KALRRAROBETFEY /= v BEIANRETVT, BLEARKD
XIHOIEEL T 5,
Afterwards, Aunt Gwen tried to describe to her husband that second parting
between them. ‘He ran up to her, and they hugged each other as if they had
known each other for years and years, instead of only having met for the first
time this morning. There was something else, too, Alan, although I know
you’'ll say it sounds even more absurd. . . Of course, Mrs Bartholomew’s such
a shrunken little old woman, she’s hardly bigger than Tom, anyway : but, you
know, he put his arms right round her and he hugged her good-bye as if she
were a little girl.” (p.218)
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