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  Summary :




   




  Albert Galan, an old man of eighty, has been attacked in his home. Rachel, a retired psychoanalyst and friend of Superintendent Bion, has been given responsibility for the investigation, but she has found herself hindered by the old man’s refusal to talk. She is visiting his devastated apartment.




   




   




   




   




  




  THIRD PHASE




   




  Victoire began to sort the photos ; she would look at the letters later. At first, she had sorted them by age, but it quickly became apparent that the system was ineffective.




   




  Every photo had to be scrutinised. Certain signs showed that a particular face belonged to a particular father, a particular mother, a particular brother or sister, the similarity of a look, a habitual gesture found in several examples.




   




  Certain clues indicated that these people were linked. She had made several types of classification. It was rare for people in a family to be the same age, except for twins, but they were often photographed together. Were that not the case, there being fewer of them, he would be easy to spot.




   




  She had picked up some similarities. The same clothes worn by children in different photos. At that time, it wasn’t unusual for children from the same family to be dressed in the same manner, no matter what their age.




   




  She remembered her mother and her mother’s brother and sister who, despite the five and nine year difference in their ages, wore the same outfit, adapted to their age and sex. Younger boys would be kitted out in shorts and a navy blue jacket, with breeches for the older boys and a jacket of the same colour but a different fit, and a pleated skirt and jacket for girls in the same navy blue.




   




  The same countryside in the background meant an indisputable link. Occasionally, a more precise indication written on the back of the photo, a particular holiday, an event repeated across the photos, made her work easier.




   




  Clothes, like jewellery or hairstyles, marked out an individual’s social background.




   




  Thus a manual worker could not be confused, even if wearing the same item of clothing, with someone from a more well-to-do background. His bearing, his way of holding himself in front of the lens, even his moustache, failed to give the same impression.




   




  She was sometimes appalled by the brief insights these images afforded the viewer. Happiness, resentment, innocence, hearts both full of care and carefree before what was awaiting them.
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