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I’d like to read an extract from The Third Man, a thriller by Graham Greene. The context for this story is post-Second World War Vienna, around 1948. A writer, Rolly Martins, has come to Vienna to find his old friend, Harry Lime, but he discovers that Harry has died in suspicious circumstances. At this point in the story Martins is walking back through the deserted streets of Vienna at night. It’s a great example of how to build suspense.

‘Passing by the end of the street he happened to turn and there just around the corner, pressed against a wall to escape notice, was a thick, stocky figure. Martins stopped and stared. There was something familiar about that figure: perhaps, he thought, I have grown unconsciously used to him during these last twenty-four hours: perhaps he is one of those who have so assiduously checked my movements. Martins stood there, twenty yards away, staring at the silent motionless figure in the dark side-street who stared back at him. A police spy, perhaps, or an agent of those other men, those men who had corrupted Harry first and then killed him: even possibly the third man? It was not the face that was familiar, for he could not make out so much as the angle of the jaw: nor a movement, for the body was so still that he began to believe that the whole thing was an illusion caused by shadow. He called sharply. “Do you want anything?” and there was no reply. He called again. “Answer, can’t you?” and an answer came, for a window curtain was drawn petulantly back by some sleeper he had awakened and the light fell straight across the narrow street and lit up the features … of Harry Lime.’
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