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tPll i n( me t lo('· ·in~ f j ~ :1 \'!21" t ('fl T. ·1e i te . 

In s:·1or"'" , t:1 l S ~ t a · --p 1;d ! ' :in d1Jb i1:11 y~ 
J 

i! ·q i b· - , ag g ~t .::a~t tJ a ._t , y ~ew i nto a d IC . 
~ ~o --:: ... ~ 

~d ~ JJ.i..i/ r,,J,,.,f- ~ .. 
'" • u : . ( • "'· N i' . ~1l>·.n: t.·, ! 1 , !. r,ia <. e the i sc· e ,·y 

asµ or-

:;; u t so 11 u t -1 d r l a s s e s ( u (; I t 11 i n g i 11 ti, o s e d a ::i ) 

sat ~ i n .. e mL1d and mads searc for wa s 

on r,e 

,; J ;- tr ~ i ; . :t • • c ·in r:1 ~,'JO !1 :: ! 1 ,1 f a I l e l s e w a s z y , 

a 1 ·1 '.,. C J 1. , :~ :fl,' :_ 1 -~i i, l i~.; 1 1 '·' • cl(r <:! . 

l/t,,.t .,r;;·~ . .:-1~ t ~~ m s i1Ji1' .-diiat 0 .,c . 

1 \• a lJ J ~! 0 1' :s • ., .. _ ;) ' s s efJ •. I 6 ~c umb 

i· r ,n a tv o .:ierfu l w LI as s · ddenlj' , evea .d 

;: R lo vi~ r f .. ! r; c.1 t 11m s s l ong c . c 8 al n ! ) 

** J* -1-

!.~· r,'.::-. '"' :.:'c. 1 ♦ '.-:1 _~ 1.:l' r. ,110'1': t; !1t t.h~ i n .<~ · ,< - i·J ; 
COf>t (tJ~ ) 

1·,- •~ • '<Jf.l s t. a r•::!'jJ~. , ·1- l 1 '.l u 'e , ·• t1l.i1, .h . 

r/vr>irn tr.JCf ., 
0. li 111; ,;(.,,i,j) u °t\.:!r' S wer··~: ~'J e il- r"E:! t.i ;1!t li :t H i' i I • 

; ,j ·t • 1 _ ! -::: -> t u c . 'f (' r t \\/0 :; ~ a rs b ,2. -f o _. o r E• a c i i n ~ S • l,. • 

JU~ , :r~t~ n) mat. -t:'.) ~ -: u · ~. t112i':! vias r. isf.J. s t'·r~ ~ - d J.v/.Aj~-1-.#/t w1r,,!J,~lti 
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~em rnoe r , e 
A.. 

en iu d ,a t \'1 o c l a s s ye a rs 

s I \>Jas . oun r tr a all of me pe rs .) 

0 he cam fro. suc h dreade u. r Ot- n 

a ,. 
.ii) ec ,ford S -reet , att ews Lane , han cE:r 

' 
u 

(tbfS Rn.k 
a , as lo ~ i R § :f:!:Ilii and one who had . een 

t ram-ri in dail all t e way fr m Pa i e 

town 

al l • is life . i@ Kn ew wa s of II o in II con ucto s 

~,at made i f oremost of. pr fit- extra tor s. 

*** *** 
Two ear s in Fift ~ <1 si m le stat m nt ; 

ut to a small i d , e ll; no abatement . 

eac e r witt n&t v ry mu ch ' ma ination . 

,aunc 1 untouc db me c lttvati on 

in any ar t ~ grant eo raphy ,A 1. I 

• ,~ 1/1)-
an s , ~ ; nearer t1uman , i.J3.,Hte). 

Eiw t ears ol d -- - b t m st l earn t o see cover 
UA1,. t( -la, "n-

f ·om c;Pi ii n~ can~ · ton ue, of a mat l over/ 

(ho lo · , do n s 1 ch i tems as mu sic and li terat r 

a_ • beh a riour requirin • str i ct stricture . 
II man s l ' at was his prof i t ?11 

or d- U! Fl ooo r, o en ! I ' m bond to ff it ! 

A i~ et i c ! A1 , t er e wa s t eir f un ! 

0 ven minu s seven tyot e power of none . 

l ea st , i ~ 3 d~d JUSt I i 
~ . ~,M):, 

I j ._ ~ t'-J i t t I A lj t ~ > ' 

, -v i as I I n 

. 
,. . "' c.. -' non s- nse 

ecom ns f 
dan li n f ) 

so1e day , c m ters would dote untan line . 

0·s ex m cniria --- r9scLe to o late . 
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11 • e: s m ne - I I was nca d , 

• fto i xt • o' , s inc a a ed 

s• f·ici ntl • I b C me a ac - bencher . 

e 1 i 11 " a is lt from nder °tle fl nc 1 r/ 
in t i me , ef ore I ha 1 i l sto p d b ea· hi n 

Ot-J r ea cove • And fa ce th need s eet ,. i n 

f or su 1 a lo time . The eed to st ar t 

tt i n - ni t a er , and ad to eart , 
r ~u,..,i.J. 

nd WRI TE. A ~eomi s I had carefu ll betra e 
.(1;//1. 

in n .... a t to do 11 sum s 11 a esca e 't-?f grade . 

bUt nov I wa s out ; inr o e c i vil i zed{ c ime 

wit newt c er . e i ni n a time . 

1 a lonJ watc 

r sta.r •din 

*** *** 

r . For the "t,w o 

Losin me ,· ears 

ar s 

. 

e ac 1 i mt. s ~ . 1, ... - ,,.,.,,...,,.- . , ,J o nty,v ~.- vi c asses in s 1 n i ng . 

f r, n a eau °l.if 1 way , she was brin in 

1 t ;\::! child ' s r in , t touc o a t r ti 

tatil, a l:wasf lt odo , so ld lo ldno t1 . 
ofNl.a 

v • • n i 1' W'ra:s eo 31'->6n-d e l d t at the i r c o o s i n 

w a t , <~ o, , f tor t n at tf ~ you from l o s i n . 

· n t at tro u led Fi fth 

s : -c i. i c h i s i t<. i , a i t i n o r S i x t . 
Si slai11ed this i ni , wai t i n or Sixt . 

* ·* *** 
~C*• ' ** 

er name was Miss l um , sm i l in ' , pin , 
s M lum • smil i , ~i n 
@i i ~i ~G ee~it@@ait@€ @@ 
Pri l ; m first real l i n 

~•tsi e of ohe wit t e rea lity 

• l ::-.i •live r,) t e µractic a l i t 
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~ 
-'1 ac i vi n w at ma J at w at 0 do best5 
and not orr nduly fter the rest . 

In Fi ft , she discove r e me l ove for music ; 

• w ,u ic 1., I ' ca11 t t e art ') so fu sic 

. •>o -tit, f otner a r t s . ~~ ave a ·a v 
S,h, ;111 # ...J'llD 

sendin m off into~ 

~ a rear 11 e' w it h t e i d o • a lo ,lb 

us uall f om sea so .e erforme s come . 

nd als o made me some 10w to learn 

to me it 
W"-S 

natural; 
~ 1 i e oi n off - st r n 

the !' i 11 er i - tug , ~ at Hi h Hol orn t ·eet 

I ' ve tol ou about . To ma e it com lete , 

i no ti me s, e ha me youthful canto 

in t he P rish ·11urch ~,~~Wtlo~~~~...e:,4 

C ~ he t~ lea d 
e;el<. ~ti J1171-tL -~ fJ,1- f MJ,~ 
~ • ' ~ a r ' 1 1 ow in i 11 ~ ) .'':~ i s.t~ 1 

I i.~M.A/hil.lf nL l<4111rt>~ ,•/I ~ fY1CI, 1,:r-1;11... -
~ it s •~~ ~ :,fl!J,lit ~ 

• i f r as t e t d g-1:tMl of r een 'a , 

( in wint.r mort sat the clo se o· day 

when suns et a can ent ui et 

ov r tie e lls hir s ; and sin iu Sk i s 

·k** *-i·* 
lft'lh.,r4t>.t/i 

t now , even mo re i11111pr t antl 

s om hows e ' d f ound ou , su,port antl y , 

t at I ' d been han ded ti i s i f t-& - bi dde n 
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: i r, e t n ey ~ t at In En i sh com sit i on 

et ~'J OUl n VE!t'. ive co ni t i on 

t I i u i l ; w i le t ho se i n cyp er 

vie 1.: l i ni s d; never as ed / w y - r 

I t yd ci de to , wit 1out r is 

r su· Ject s . t at h was t he whis, 

i r r. 
Nodi 
f't&€k:l of ti on 

~ }r-tR~~';r.'-h..e......r"'.'."l~iW:'1~~~ 
~-
Ay/JM~ceo 

u t ·~1 n came t ni s day , ar l lass , i x 

d ~ t, Ol d t ~.,r r ite on olum· s ' f ix 

s. i Ii into an un nown oce an 

t ut s ill and a cra z de voti on . 

*** *** 

r i n. Miss ye rs av e out t e r o ·ect , 

I cat : t 1 ~r Je -:, nil in at me ; t e ob j ec t ? 

e~ w~e~1er ~e could do a hi sto ric 

[tr : it ti styl , , c nte nt and l o ic 

J eao! i e ; and et be a work of me it . 

d n o r i n i ch to o i t . 

, s1 was coo l aJ alv ays she ' d een) 

u ~ e and 1 n w th at i n •h i scene 

' ri • etic, sci en ce - -- ~e new t at 

.,1 :, i <W o l i c . . , c i • a t • w n a t. 1 m c o o d a t o 

' 1v , ,, ,, m:iw I Kr w, t r a t ···::) learn in nee · s 

~a::- <:! 110~ ~aw i oul ut dmvn to s i ze 

t. I OS 
. f i n g er '-i s n_a pp .i n g sh p w - pf i ~ ..1 

~a~ 'r?l~P--!~~-,.;;~p. ~A de 1 ma I 1 s t s t,,o s;u c11ti .. 0 ,~_ 1-717/\fM 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



7 

lo, ists ., 

od ! w it • i t ! 

I me a 1 t e e1 oti n~ 

~ ere , on the b 1 ackboa d, the theme - -- romot i o / 

So , w ll y obl ivious of indiffere t t eac hers , ,. 
inwardl followin • t e crea tive i n~eache s , 

I ietl cl imbe t t e dee of t he i na, 

climbed i nto t he shrouds t mar where the Pinta, 

anta Maria lay; own t o t he .poo 

t1here t poor Admiral , t ied in a lo 

b is anx ietie s__:s was l ad to t all 

tot is f llow - voy a er from bl ac oard - &- chalk . 

S ar ash wss, Id Cris woul nt bic er ; 

since I ' m from there , he ' d be t hat uic er -----
i in t e Islands and ma e is ' isco v ry ; 

6ons ide ri n is crew were concoct i n dev il ry . 

un ry , '.o el:::. ssl y sc ared fr om t he ir wits , 

ready to mut in (a nd o wher? The Twits!) 

o , the re , in th at reat barn of noi se , I wrote 

every first wor t, .at brou ht me sore note ; 

t rou me first Publis he r, a st rn mark t-reacher , 
.,t.f& ~ IJ?t.& ~& 

t e irl(s e was t--_~ m r ) % ~~-me R,5ii.- - teac 

ehind her bac , we al l called he r l a . 

A us sian name , rhym sonl y wit Volc a 

? ~ yo ' d ex ect, b t Scan inavian 

~or:z 1'.£tti'tul- ''. 3 ~ w.di_ -h5 ~ ~ L 

tiff w4<l-, ~ /tMt rvJ,iJ, 8.tJ. J M ~'-;... h~ Bw-l , 
~ ~ w.t ~ Ito:, ~14:7 9 rJi ~ .IJik . 
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In~ or Si xt i es --- m :a , w wees 

~ t let s r .t n 0 t 1at Central r anch a 

--- ,.. 
whe n on Nina ' s 0 r fc ( 1.tJ rm ' 1 wa ) 

-----
I w. ote t is l tt r -. v ill e i Spai 

0 me tr ia ls , et cet ra , ·ou rneyin the '~ . ha 1 n. 
a. 

T we . a 1. e ul . ~ ' uis a or f 
me t hr u h passa s ' n tl l n t ur 

0 t 1 s d s ip so I I d now w at to write 

to f o l sin S v i lle ft e i r ..> Ory lid· . 

Scram l e t1 rou ol s wi • I hi , e was Juan . 

wa r.i ed u t. ie mai nnast \ i tn , ... i I ' , " a 1 i an; t, 

He ed 0 aul canvas , rew ade at soundi n . 
omf rtably rode wcb t ... e ID! a 11 i p ' undin 

a. , o , di I ut o t ap werful r e o t ! 

~i s M rs dec i ded that or~ of • is sor· 

n . ci o ~ a ie S to a ste e P a 

s h sho wed me effort . He sta ed . " 1 a, 

~HI t d u hin<? ?" And she sai d: " o i ~! 

mat • oo e fort ! Let I s not s b u i t ! 11 

\ • y ou <n u\<t \'Jh t? 

h 11 WO • i n t i S 1 

caned tt e rules . 

o cit 

a _ted . Ad me ntin~ t . wal - t -wa ta e 

u f or vaud illes , a t1 at i n t h _ a 

Nar , of all cit • 11 s 

o 1 .;, 1 00 1ou se was U{.i !:t fo' t at ica s , all ~) , 

.,c r1.. i n t e st a e , J is i coll a r l ea in , 

D:/ ::l t rest 

g- ands cur i ou sl deemin 
~~~ 

naKe us • he was t-nder 
:> 
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I . 9 
·-

towards us for now , " l d Fre " di d r ende r 

• me com o in tone s clo se to reverent 

and naned me 11 aut hor 11
• Hl at an event ! 

And me , crouc ed dee on t e ben ch in confusi on 

won e rin ad t ey f or ot the conclus i on 

o f certain t eac he rs in some disdain, 

th is was a ll I was ood f or , to me ane? 
~ -'/(., D, jf-~ 

u at last i n me mind no alarmi n uproar 

at ot 1 i in math . I ad 1 i te ra ture ! 

nd music a d i stor and eograp y ! 

And a o e ( ossi bl y ) ~ a biog ra hy 

wou l d one day ex l a in the srna 11 secret rtt 
some t i me s \•rn re a s I ·-r ~"V :l 1 e w i th i n 

amo n me real fr i ends , t e f ol of me fiction ,. 
-r-t 
~ wondro uswworl d oft at in ner elect i on 

t te ll of iJld written by 

aii en s w o arro antly see fit to try . 

*** *** 

11 ISS YER S11
, th is exce r pt I now sen you 

to sa mu c y many to ou is due . 

ls ew ere , i n m RO IC LE, you do appear 

bu for now, a tribute , small, but si ncere . 
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1 

F r o m T H e' K J N GS TO N C H RO N I C L ES , t h e b o o k - 1 e n gt h b i o - po em t o be P u b 1 i s h e d • 
t 

✓ . 

From the first .day I entered this new school , 

I knew, as I stood in the vestibule --­

• f} ~f ~ hi ch was on 1 y a ri overhang of t t1 e shed 

:Y L on the Church Street s i de - - - G=i t==f=1=· r=m=e=d==i=n==m=e==h e=a=d=~~ ~ ~ 8v()~ 
that I couldnt learn in this madhouse environ. 

And perhaps, tnat made me quicker to try on 

the culture of surviving in din 

by closing the mind and not letting in 

the class teacher's bellow. 

(More grief at the wickets ; 

new teacher was male. A Mister Ricketts.) 

**O** 

And so, it is easier understood 

why, from being a star pupil, better than good, 

within a year, this pikni had plummetted 

so far down, who'd thought he once summitted? 

An East Branch genius in Infant Reader, 

skipp~d~two classes ... tg rJThird; an Achiever 

in the Fleet Street Catholic academ~ 

Siste r-- Qa i 11 e z 
<;, 1~~1J.. J)tlofl~ : '10A1 

( r i e d A -t:a, d-e:s p£r4 1~ 1' Go d o I me ! 11 

when she heard they were moving her prodigy, 

to the Anglican 
~ a. ---- -~ 

Schoel ·'-- J!!!!? tragedy_0 ~ 

**O** 

And now, here I was, fine Eastin boy-child 

tossed in witil West-enders,loud and wil8. 

Here I was, 
vNAble. 
D•Rt~~ b ~ to 

seaside-boy, strange surroundings, 

back oars, or even take soundings 

by the run of the sea over the shoals ; 

or fix a posit~~n the way the bush folds 
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at Top Edge, or see a cocka-brim's fright 

telling me that kingfish were out on the bite. 

In short, this star-pupil, indubitably 

a guineagog at East Branch, grew into a dunce. 

**O** 

~ -;J Aild ,: somewhere :about then, I made the discovery 

(and kept very silent so hope of recovery 

steadily faded) that me eyesight was poor 

and steadily declining more and more. 

~ / But so hated glasses (ugly things in those days), 

I sat in me mind and made search for ways 

once 

to . 11 see 11 the blackboard. (Q_f course, this was crazy. __,, ~ d.rw' 

B u t then , I found BOOKS ! And i f a 1 1 e 1 s e w a s ha z y , ~ ,MJf'IJt, 

all also came clear in the pages held close. 

~➔ What matter e 1 se I was near comatose? 

(Many years will pass before I succumb 

to glasses. Then, ~~HAM! Boy! ~m :I numb! 

What a wonderful world was suddenly revealed 

to a lover of it, that was so long concealed!) 

**O** 

w [ vet, maybe, so long indenture:i to darkness 

made seeing, to me, a held-o ~er largesse. 

**O** 

At Conversorium, placed in Fourth, due 

to me strong performance at the interview; 

fresh from stardom, as I'd been com ~ng, 

all me computers were well-fed and nurnming. 

I managed to move with the Class up to Fifth 

and there stuck for two years before reaching Sixth. 

But, yet, no matter that there was disaster 9 ~l 

insirlP thP rlr1c::c::Y'nnm n,,tciria .. ,:.c-:. hl,:,c-+,...,,.,1 f 
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3 
mongst 

For new friends were made those in me grade 

who'd built tougher street-careers than I'd made. 
, I'd jumped 

(Remember me genius? two class years 

so I was younger than all of me peers.) 

Moreover, they came from such dreaded unknown 

as Beckford Street, Matthews Lane, Chancery, uptown 

far as Cross Roads--- and one who had been 

tram:riding daily all the way from Papine 

a 1 1 h i s 1 i f e . Knew ways of 11 popping 11 conductors 

that made him foremost of profit extractors. 

***O*** 

Two years in Fifth. A simple statement; 

but to a small kid, hell; no abatement. 

A teacher with not very much 1 magination. 

Staunchly untouched by me culttvation 

in any art 

and so, 

(grant geography 

nearer human, tH~nkfully). 

Eight years old --- but must learn to seek cover 

from cane and from tongue of a math lover 

who looked on such items as music and literature 

as a behaviour requiring strict stricture. 
11 A man sold sows ... boy, what was his profit? 11 

Lord-0! Flooor, open! I'm bound to guff it! 

Arithmetic! Ah, there was their fun! 

Seven minus seven tg ,Jthe power of none. 

At least, it sounded just like this nonsense 

I I ve written here. But ·ther.e 1 s recompense 

as I had hoped, even as I hung dangling, 

some day, computers would do the untangling. 

Deus ex machina --- but rescued too late. 

I hact mi=i ]umnc:; frnm mr1th ti::ir1rhi::irc:;_ Tl l f;:iti::i_ 
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**O** 

In the summer of 'Twenty-two, I was uncaged, --kicked up into Sixth Book, since I had aged 
75,-----------------

s uf f ic ient ly. I ! e.;~~~__:_ck-benche~ ~ 
ee 1 i ng a fish out f ram unde r -t nEtTfencher 

in time , before I had likely stopped breathing. 

Now I break cover. ~ face the need seething 4 
for such a long time.~ ed ~~art ~ 

putting g-nib to paper, and head to heart, 

and WRITE. G ; romise I had ca~ fully bet~ ~ 

in me angst to do 11 sums 11 and escape Fifth grade 

But now I was out; i 

with a new teacher. a time. M 
***O*** 

I had long watched two 

I stayed in Fifth. fears 

each time she took our j oint r:lasses in singing. 

For, in a beautiful way, she was bringing 

into me child's mind, the touch of a truth: 

that what was felt good of, should hold no ruth. 

Even if other s held that their choosing 

was the one factor that kept . you from losing. 

So, music-days in that troubled Fifth 

sustained . this p1~ni, wa1~iny · t6r Si xth. 

***O*** 

Her name was Miss Myers; plump, smiling, pink~ 

daughter to the Principal; me first real link 
outside of home with the reality 

of being alive to the pract 'cality 
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of achieving what may, at what you do best; 

and not worry unduly after the rest. 

In Fifth, she discovered me love for music; 

how quickly l 1 ~ h! the art so fusic 

of other arts .~ ave a braV ~ 

by sending me off into singing solo. 

Sang Barcarolle with the kind of aplomb 

usually from seasoned performers come. 

And also made me somehow to learn 

to me it was natural; like going off-stern 

the Killerig tug, at High Holborn Street 

I I ve told you about. G -;--ake it complet_i:) tfl.vz/ 
in no time she had me youthful canto 

in the Parish Church choir. 

She was lead alto. 

Her voice darkly glowing in that register , 

Warmest of range; .tonal magister. 

Pur~ as the muted go~~ of Green Bay 

(in winter months at the close of day 

when sunset sports in a candent quiet 

over the skies 

***O*** 

~ut I know, even more impprtantly 

som~how she'd found out, supportantly, 

that I'd been handed this gift-&-bidden 

to WRIT~; a cause I had carefully hidden 
a 

from me world of sums-loving behemoth 
/\ ' A-, I ,~ ~ '_J__ A "· \<_I / 11[ ~ VV ,,._~ 

who could conceivably ~ tlfi-OQ~ Afroth 
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at any sign I was considering 

r e 1 i n q u i s i1 i n g II s u m s 11 
• 

6 

Bewildering 

since they taught English composition 

yet would never give ~recognition 

to this pupil; while those in cypher 

were lionised; never asked why-for 

should they decide to, without ris~ ­

ignore other subjects. · ·~ath was the whi~k 

into fame, smiles, nod b:ef,f satisfaction-
..i. 

Mt cherished subje1 spell malefaction. 

***O*** 

But then came this day, early Class Six; 

we're told to write on Columbus' fix 

sailing into an unknown ocean 

with aught but skill and a crazy devotion. 

***O*** 

The morning Miss Myers gave out the project, 

I caught her eyes smiling at me; the object? 

See whether we could do a historic 

story with style, content and logic 

on deadline; and yet be a work of merit. 

We had an nour in which to do it. 

Oh, she was cool (as always she 1 d been) 

but she and I knew that in this scene 
I I ' i. l •. I ! i ( ~ i •. i. 

of 1 rithmetic, science --- we knew that 

music and litt., that 1 s what I 1 m good at. 

She knew (now I know) that the gleam in mejeyes 

was because I now saw I could cut down to size 

those fing e r-snapping, show-of-hands decimalists; 
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t hose this-by-that-equals-that ologists. 

***O*** 

God! How it hit! 

I mean the emotion ! 

There--:- on the blackboard, the theme-&-promotion! 

So, wholly oblivious of indifferent teachers, 

inwardly following the creative inreachers, 

I quietly climbed to the deck of the Nina, 

climbed into the shrouds tor ark where the Pinta, 

Santa Maria lay; down to the poop 

where the poor Admiral, tied in a loop 

by his anxieties, was glad to talk 

to this fellow-voyager from blackboard-&-chalk. 

Sharp as he was, Old Chris wouldnt bicker; 

since I'm from there, he'd be that quicker 

finding the Islands and make his Discovery; 

considering his crew were concocting devilry. 

Hungry, hopelessly scared from their wits, 

ready to mutiny (and go where? , The Twits!) 

***O*** 

So, there, in that great barn of noise, I wrote 

me very first work that brought me some note; • . • 

through me first Publisher, a stern market-reacher, 

t he girl(she was little more) V./r ic wa s me 

Behind her back, we all called her Olga. 

A Russian name, rhymes only with Volga 

as you'd expect, but Scandinavian 

for 11 saint 11
; travelled well to the Caribbean. 

teacher. 

All fell in love with her, the boys in Sixth Book 

And believe we still do unless I am mistook. 
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La~t time we met her, Percy Miller and I, 

touching our Sixt.ies --- my God, we were shy! 

***0*** 

But let us return to that Central Branch day 

when on Nina's poor deck (wormy, a-sway) 

I wrote this letter to Seville in Spain 

of me trials, et cetera, journeying the Main. 

They were all helpful. A C o n q u i s t a d o r .. 

l ed me through passages, on a long tour 

of the sad ship so I'd know what to write 
parlous 

to folks in Seville of their plight. 

Scrambled through holds with, I think he was Juan. 

Swarmed the mainmast with, I think, Caliban ~ ~ 6al!.( 

Helped to haul canvas, ~~s stnQp@ at sounding. 

Comfortably rode w~th the small ship's pounding 

and, boy, did I put out a powerful report! 

Miss Myers decided that work of this sort 

needed an audience. So to austere Papa 

she showed me effort. He stared. 11 0lga, 

what do you think?? 11 And she said: 11 D0 it! 

vJhat a good effort! Let I s not subdue it! 11 

And you know what? They cha nged the rules. 

All work in this largest of city schools 

halted. And mounting the wall-to-wall stage 

used for vaudevilles, at that time the rage 

(next to the Ward, of all city halls 

our schoolhouse was sought for theatricals, balls), 

mounting the stage, his high collar gleaming, 

famed flogging-hands curiously deeming 
understand 

by gestures to make us he was tender 
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towards us for now, 11 01d Fred 11 did render 

me compo in tones close to reverent 

and named rne 11 author 11
• What an event! 

And me, crouched deep on the bench in confusion 

wondering had they forgot the conclusion 
' of certain teachers in some disdain, 

this was all I was good for, to me bane? 

But at last; in me mind) no alarming uproar 

at not liking math. I had literature! 

And music and history and geography! 

And a hope (possiblyt W a biography 

would one day explain the small secret gr ~~ 

I sometimes wore as I revelled within 

among me real friends, the folk of me fiction. 

The wondrous world of that inner election 

to tell of 0ur past. Not the kind written by 

aliens who arrogantly see fit to try. 

***O*** 

11 MISS MYERS 11
, this excerpt I now send you 

to say much by many to you is due. 

Elsewhere, in me CHRONICLE, you do appear 

but for now, a tribute, small, but sincere. 

Vic Reid 
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L.d '~Y t1P Si st rs, nti rin th' Y set:r.1 g 
i n tiL.ll lung l ·..: , sown an d lea t he r i r <J l (0 j 

tcnc ~Li. I'\: , oirti ~tarcned co_ ar enc lrc l· ' 

li ~.ad , ne :~ i) IC c !1est; and 1011~ black ve i lsr /!'"\ 

· ucHL· ~ Rcisar' liKe sit ~ 1y -~ k I ai s . cJ:?J 
---

/A,,,IA ~ •• ti •=- r E. v a e I i s t at t 1'1 e , ea of t e co l LH,11 , 
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_,/ f ! 

' ;.,, G would ou ue lievr:~, u, ahe.;rl in t at 
.~ a bl?u' ·ci -.- u ·i• · J. - c ,~ ia~ ~ 

l inf'~ ~ 
ne ay ~i:J E: mi ne '? 

t o l ove and to c er i sh , ri:' 3v ,~ct aiHJ°\~hr 
~ • I 

' • I I 1 1.J 

·: a r- c11 i n J ~> -fro r, 1. ~ ll u · eyes b}b s i 1 y J 
tf,.v/0:-,t,,{__ ZJ 

k-V\ 1 :· ifl tt5d;.-y- siz i n~.z~s ~ - une sily 

web ave t he gull y , wal ki n9 on eggs . 

1$("6 . ,j= r Jfl c ,en t h ~~ ,41reat l s s?) 
~-- _) . ;/',, ,! 

~ ,_..;.;.,~t ~~ Ji.F ,I:\ T READER woul d be 
,~ I 

t irn 0 r a · ' ~ I w a s i n ; s he i n A - B - C 

The r e ' s a 1 ot o of er 
which , 

i n a f am i l y a 1 1) um I t n e c 11 i I d re n a v er 
H sc?ird ~d a l l out :; oft e con stant intent 
tfi~ t @=i ij ! ~no~a5d5t ~@, ~fi= t n~ft; a , ~n~f=tfit@Ht~ 

e v e r t o s . P. ,1 I{ e r , i n d ; .J/J,4,I. i 11 ·c e e v e n t . 
s ome idiot :1 i stook J Ma~ ~m,a- · : · c fac ~. 

nd assumed that as sue i s e t-Jas i ven apace 

t o tLJ r, •• nc t ht~ chee •• • wo • be re u.c <.=d 

i n r. o t i me to j e l.l y . Tot a 11 y confu sed . 

_,.-,.* ·,~ ctewttS wh et I saw llE!r a ai n ; 

f'0~~~~~~~ii-i~~'./_A - --
• ,... c. 1-S . 

uea Fr i en s, forg ive . I did r amb l e on . 

i of me , of she , to sa~ple on . 
• ' )'..Q t , ' ocI nows, at Gol deil Anni er::,ar·es 

ii ~nc a in t o 1 d~n . ~ s t"'Yene:s-9-=i-s-. 
Di s cou r s i ,ene s s i. • • 
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. c -- ~ d 1 k -- And n w • wo r · on me trave~s to n nown . • 
y 

.,> / 

' ore ig11 territ<>ry fr-om r,e ov: . f! a- Totm ; 

•• om East B. cine • .,c11c•c l or - r1 iy aftern on 

r o s s Ea st tJ e · i 1 ~>t r .. t , t , o s a v- m i 11 ;) , so n 

i 1'! ~ ... ,:, arr es &l 1] ; , o , ,;p unc t·/11 l ly 

'..; L t; r • .:i c e , c 1 c: . b t! r cl i· i 0 , (: i d e s l o ~Jl :; 

p i t r1· s over the st r eam 

i i i l on::i b lack own and l eather irdle, 

fen~~ - li:e 1i , st r ·1ed co llar encircl e 

'· 1-:: · ·(.l , !K,. an C[H,?S t; i.W lon ulack uoi. ls, 

,G f c sc1 i-y l i ·· e s iny blac ' nails. 
heaC: 

An ,.:it. lie ' el L . t t t 1eataa of t e column , 

ad absol ute awe s ·m . 

Jut rr.e iWI c i:. ter . ir ez ··s :ai · ing ne rly . 

at me st mb le o gr vol ! ~~ Li t Roa 

·,,a 11' ' n \.J 1. t ; 1iuns'": i n an i,1 ·•11 ? 

t ~- -~ t.>ncu u \ .1 t ·.:h toµ o Fleet Street 

a S t: & .., t • f' l l C l S C l,, C l d r un t t.ete ba r efE! 1i:: 

Li .·01!1persa 1d s at ~- l e~ s c.s I did one a 

,f.a r d 

'I. 

1 j •• r:. t , ~- j st c r L i n e z :i. wt o s • • d she I e 1 ~ a 

•. e i i )- . cnoo l lil 1 I c,1rr.e: of a~ e . 

o , to ... h c r e b r i ck s c ho o l ho 1 ..,. e , rn e , 

c,f co~!: U~d y ~rd and con lie - , ll ~ tree . 

·c l~ : ; o n I m • cl to .. at;· e ra 1 that . ,:; 
t r :'! ~ :· r g ~ n • . ,: ..: t i v a L 1 ••. 11 . o :rt of 11 a .Y • 
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And woui you 01 . l ieve up ahead in t ;at U.ne 

wa!~E:~ a beaut.ii · 1 irl-chil on ~ cl ay to be mine? 

T o l 'J '. e a n t. c1 c n e r i .., r, , 1' ~ s i.:, c t a I t c w o rs 11 • p 

f 0 r f i ft y -· o d c , c,, r s ~ i , c t e ct a y of o u r co u r t s rii p • 

;-., a ·chi.n., u front, he r' 1 es busil 

~- i 2 : n • t h f: 1 ,, , , , a ., , u n e s i l y 

'.:> I f' . r· a v c; t 1, e g u l y , w a 1 k i n o n e g .;; s . 

.. \JO n de ' . E v en ti 1 ~ n , d i d s tie av reat l eg ? ) 

Wat ~ OK was I in? Inf ant Re ade r wou l d be 

,,1. . J ~, J ~ a ,j e ; y cw n • c r , s 11 e I d b i n A-· -C 

ut Sfl cy as ever. 

i n a I id l.y alb rr ~ • L h '· he ch il dre n a er 

he con st ant in .ent 

aha. ·sin t. e ent. 

s o 1i1 t: i c. i o t if i st o o k a r"t a on r, a - i 1 ~ f a c e 

a n d a :. s r rr c c' r. n a r. • $ s u c n s .i . w a s ~ i v En a pa c e 

t(, t rr: i i1 .~ t .e chf' .k ; \·1ou l d be reduced 

: 1, nt •:i 1i-.: t: r J'!l y . 

f urall; confus e . 

, , r l o e u e en I t n Ht • 

en ncel; • I • ,arr. o, c 1 . 
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1 ave r ar.1blc on . 

i it r ·~th: . bit O me O ~ I • a1i1 p le n . 

t 12 n , at Go l aen Ann'. ver·ari es 

r'lence aint y 1 en . 

' lsc u1 s i v ,n es is. 
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From Vic Reid's 

THE KINGSTON CHRONICLES 

the book-length 

bio-poem narrative 

of his Life 

and his City 

(To be published 

in two volumes.) 

\ 
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• #IJt ~ow a word on me travels to unknown 
• !. . 

foreign territory from me own Rae Town; 
;:.. ~ 

from East Branch School on a ~ay aftern oon 
~ ; - ¢ 

cross ~ast Queen s;treet, the saw-mills; soon 

into ~arnes ~ully, deep and wholly 
: -::, 

unbridged; clamber down one side slowly
3 

walk- on stepping stones over the stream 

1 ed by the : i ste;~7nti ring:•--::• • t 
- .•· 

in long black gown and leather girdle; · 

fence-likey high starched- collar encircle 

head ' n e Ck_, .. Chest ; and 1 0 n g b 1 a Ck V1 e i 1 s ' 

}!r u c if ix , }(D s a r y 1 i k e shiny b 1 a ck n a i 1 s . 
. head 

~other J vangelist at the •of the column, 

beak-nosed and w~rted and absolute awesome. 
i)~/vv-A::;J, 6y rn.e-

~ u t ~ a W"l'I-' ~ i st er g.w i o s~ • • WE It near 1 Y.4 
- - ,.. _; a:N IL -' 

j ice in her habit, J] III winked /\~ early 

at me stumble on gravelled Lissant Road: 
s. ~ 

hReRI< • • ly' 11 Poor • d. I 

. _ . 1 ican fam , 
...... 0 • - -;.: 

walking with nuns? ~n anomaly? 

] twas because at the top of fleet Street 
~ ? ~ 

was East Branch School. Could run there ·barefeet 
~ ;:. : -;-

in romper,&nd slate-less ~s I did one day; 
1· t•=: big brodda 

f o 11 owed me - & lllt, ,(whom I heard say 

he stoned the plum-tree during doh-ray-me . 
• . •• • (excu.s-e.ci from singing; 

. , .. [Vf i d h ame o ee . 

age. 

So, to the redbrick schoolhouse, me, 

'? of cobbled yard and coolie-plum tree. 
' ·~_.:::. BP. € A- I-< ..----- e; BR. e F.JJ.<.. --

• 0~ .J e b?ck_ to meJTlarc.h to fathedral that day 
~} rg~ ~tlllt ~ -!_he m_o~ h of May. 

• ---
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! nd would you believe up ahead in that line 

walked a beautiful girl-child one day to be mine? 
s";~;t- svp/J,111ll>itq 

! o 1 o v e a n ct t o c h e r i s h , ..... • 111wa11rl1tli11Q1,-

; or fifty-odd years since the day of our cour~· 

Marching up front, her eyes busily 

sizing the land, as, uneasily 

she braved the gully, walking on eggs. 

, ,f! nde j °4.¥ven then#'~ sh, j .. ~-:::at legs?) _.., 

~ 12-- GA- /c_ 
What book was I in? Infant Reader would be 

me own grade; younger, she 1 d be in A-B-C 

but saucy as ever. 

There 1 s a photo of her 

in a family album which the children aver 

discarded all doubts of the constant intent 

to speak her mind always in the event 
;J 

some idiot mistook a Madonna-like face 

and assumed that as such she was given apace 

to turning the cheek; would be reduced 

in no time to jelly. 

Totally confused. 

Seventeen she was when I saw her again 

from Alpha High. Our love began then. 

Always exciting; chancely harmonic 1 l. 

Of course, she frequents me Kingston Chronicle. 
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Good friends, forgive. I have rambled on. 

Bit of ~he, bit of me, to sample on. 

But then, at Golden Anniversaries 

silence aint golden. 

Discoursiveness is. 
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j • ' ,I"' Either on its ~wn or linked to Evensong c op y 

Frequently, Sun\ days at Evensong, 

the Sailors' Hymn is sung; 

along, 

from the Book of Common Prayer 

~ Psalm & Collect for the seafarer. 

Usually done when ·Rector or Curate 

aboard a steamer, well past the sea-gate 

at Port Roya ~ is bound on Home Leave, 

a status once a year they achieve. 

Fourt een ·r'i .. ~:'r l days sail by banana boat 

(lessens his Home Leave; a ~d Nt H af l o~t ). 

And sung too, when, the ships on our station 

( ~ N~ America !~ Indies Squadron) 
ba., 1-1 IJ. 

come • to port; and, 1~ ai nly Anglicans, 

attend in numbers; being waP-•e~ePaA~T old war hands. 

~ ,.J. Older men, calm, in their very white duck. 

~ 7 Unlike the Americans who run amuck 

through the whorehouses, get drunk in bars, 

drive the streets wildly in hired cars. 

(These dont wear duck, but linen gear.) 

And when that great church takes up the old air 

w~ E H_~ o DOTH B I ND T ~ RESTLESS \~ E J 

thunder ~ it through the vaulted nave, 
a n d Y'h a., I< rL ,,ff:_ 

through the great doors,/ ao:Citf-~ ~ tower 

straight up: 

u~ TRINITY OF LOVE AND POWER! - - -

g--p v c I< 
t N ~eel< 
p.~r;:-
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THE TELEGRAM-M"AN 

... 
Late in the afternoon, the postman came . 

riding his bicycle; 

though not the same 

tall, red coaster the regulars use. 

Had no lamp, GPO Seal, clear clues 
We saw him rounding the Water Lane €Orner. 
The telegram-man. 

The bad-news borner. 

Red-corded trousers neat-clipped at the cuff. 
I / / 

B 1 u e s e r g e . B r a.E',3 WU yr A:l N'S . P e a k - c a p a t t h e 1 u f f . 

He turned into Fleet. 

Slow as a salt-schooner. 
B;1re 

Stopped. A~ sidewalk-propped. So then, no sooner 

me and Len knew this one was trouble. 

He was a stranger. 

He had no bubble 

of fat leatyher bag on his bike. 

Moreover 

he rode too slowly, with care, looking over 

all the street numbers. 

Our regular postman 

knew to a T how the family-names ran. 
Bish family 

The i' , , J l 1 ·, · · , . ~ . ~ ) .) ' · a 11 lived at Number Four. 

The Buntings were back of that brown door. 

The Desdunes lived at tl i gh step Nineteen. 

The Spaldings gate had a running hog-bean ... 

The Walk over 
the Mountains 
to Uncle Johnny1 
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.... 

,,-1 
ON ME & LEN WALKING 10 CHURCH 

NA SUNDAY MORN I NG 

WITH MOD A. 

nd all the way to church we were greet 

y those at the gates along Fleet Street : 

Ra i l way ltli v es ) w..Wl husb ands II down the l i n e ; 11 

Fishermen ' s da rli ngs watch i n the shine 

ft e sun on Harei a ; they know Te Cloud : 

The itch that dresses .ifaae sou •- ea st in a shroud . 

And , one and all, they nicely beg : 
11 Please seh a wud fi wi , Mi ,t Meg . 11 

@ 

And the litt l e teacher at the Catholic school ; 

Sa jan the arber , Ol e Soja on .. stool 

f i ddling hi s vio l in (al\ays Humou res ue) 

The ~core on a Swift box f or his desk ; 

!e S ja 's face f ull of gin lry 

(;/ow else keep sane in the mil i t ' ry?) 

/Piu cks a note, ~ives her his wide, sly grin : 
11 Miz Meg doao figget a wud fi mi sin !" 

@ 

And the cheerful small - whores at the House by the Wa ll 

Wh ere the auto - piano ne ver cea ses at all ; 

ostly blue - eyes fro m the Pedro bush , 

·.i h- heels an d sati n, always in cush 

(For t he Yankee sailors like the lo ne ha ir; 

Rem~. cs them of back hor e and i4ocida - cie ar) 

\ 

\ 
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Soft l y one calls from an upturned beer keg : 

"Please to seh a Sunday wud fi mi , Miz Meg .• 

@ 

And the bulla - ba ' ers in flour-ba g bibs ; 

The tram- driver ' s wi fe , known as Er Nib s ; 

Seven -Eleven dice rs, caps on backward , 

Kneel in the nutter, wr ists twirlin g clockward 

Like on the oars , being fishe rmen , 

Faces fiercely cry i ng: "Gawblimi ! W' en?" 

To La dy Luck; and , suddenlJ shy : 

"Pray fl mi, Mi z Meg ," though I dont know why . 

@ 

T ew tu rn again to the yellow- wh i te bones , 

Givin the finger - snap , the anxious frowns . 

And a peaka -peow gambler woken from a dream , 

Hur ries down Fleet Street to sta~e t he dream- theme; 

Sharp i n attersby, Sunday sc arf , QiWot to win 
Fuk' 

From a Ch inese banker whose name is ~ You i , . 

Puts on a swa gge r, tel l s he r jaunti l y: 

"oan fig g~t , Mi z Meg , to seh a wud fi mi ." 

@ 

Sixpence a ma rlk and i f you "ke tch an e l ht , " 

Twenty-four Pounds . How re s ist that bait? 

Turns into the Pec:w sho . Ch i n, high - shelved within 

' Ga i nst po l ice rai ds , lets down t te Ne stle ' s tin , 

C llects co i ns and tic·et, ratifies~ (in Chinese) 

tl)ftlL ✓ tifvi.. 

p.~" 

nee a ain let s down thr tin (now fill ed with min d-ea se). 

Lookin throu h his spy-hole, Chin sees us , cries : 
11 You p l ay fi Chin to rviass a •od , light 1:yes? 11 
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@ 

I kn6w, today, that she was young and pretty, 

Tall face-bones, e~@w like Queen Nefertiti 
two of hers 

Sunday-walking~@~ boy-piknis/~twG ➔ on the long 

Walks to Mass, or Matins, but always Evensong, 

Must have won affection in our neighbourhood 

Of loud and friendly ways, that some may call rude. 
(True, 
fW~llt -~~@, could be calm as the sea a Northing morning, 

Yet, could be arming to blow without warning.) 

@ 

Bawdy, yet gentle to the footfall of a priest 
North or 

From tR@=WG~t Street Catholics,/St Michael's in the east 

(They were the Anglicans), or from handsome Wesley 

(They were the Methodists). Nevertheless test y 
poco-spirituality; 

Protecting our township's ~=~@@@•~P~-

Sharing with zest this challenging duality 
Oldsmobile 

As merrily embraced by our/!m@bil@ grand-folk 

As by our facety foot-mobile land-folk. 

@ 

For some of the strongest pillars of our churches 

Occasionally shook to the beat of poco-searches 

Into the rhythms of a saucy booroo-mento 

Quickening an Ancient Hymn with poco-tempo. 

So, as we passed Mother Minott on an early 

$~~ojtei~ h@ViPQt~s~ra0~1an~nbttdt ~its~@e~~g pearly, 
Stroll in her poco-wrap, the beads glistening pearly 

The great revivalist could incline her head: 
11 Please be sure, Miz Meg, a good wud is said. 11 

@ 
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• Oh , chee - to - jowl i n the sweet Eastside 

We liv ed ! Exploiting this fi ne seasi de ­

i ft from our city to this popu lace 

well i ng on th 1ater; open to the brace 

• f wind$ pure - fe d in pas sage t hrou gh a Goshen 

_ f i aculate t hous an d mil es of oc ean. 

(Mor ning , Mister Raw lins . He ' s a fire bri ade , 

in cha r ge of horses . Smiled . 11 A wud in aid l 11
) 

@ 

Le have left our f amily yard at Number Eleven, 

And as a l way s, left into Barry St reet , and sev en~ 

Fu ll bl ocs ahead , st rai ght asa pi per-stri n 

Go i n ror a bug- ba it , is our mai n st reet , Kin g, 
Located on 

A~wA4~R which is ou r own Pa ris h Church, 

Named for St Tha nas ; li ke a preacher , pe rc hed 
Ki ng - to - t he - sea 

On a mound at t he ~iR . ~aA~=~ ~aee in te rsectio n; 
AiHi 
WRe Fe WR@e~g~e~~R;t~s -~ii @;@=~~ 44~ 5~g~~staG@@Rw 

own which each tram whee ls like a home - go i ng crustacean . 

@ 

S ven fu ll bloc ! s of sixteen crossings . 

(T he ~old- Hanove r block ha s double traversin gs . 

So , good - bye , Hume Street! Now , we st ou r faces set 

In to arr Street --- and i mmed iate ly met 

y U1 first • i w oreho us e sitting at t ie corner ; 

Set i n nice rounds . ne Ma da me Wa r ne r , 
M latto 
Mu latto or white , p: l ed hai r in tower ; 

Trt ~~ ol d teeth , t ·op; one i n t e lower . 

@ 

tandin the fence , reen palings i n br ic k, 

ang l es h1h 1" ch sh ~av -s , c lic k cl ic k. ~eu ri ng bo ne • -

~o da ods p lite ly ; b t eh i nd her back 
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We long out our tongues; a jo~e we crack 

With Madame who ex pects it nd ma es a n1onkey - face . 

She ' s nice . At anytime , me and Len can race 
Into the on.ly, un l ess 
i - 9F yard ' s cherry trees ; ~Riess, - ~@R=$ayg 

The ate ' s locked 
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' ~;;~~- ' , f /,JC IAJf/lMJ .ff /&,?Jt:l.d 
-- I ~ 14 f lf~TIM C0?/.£C/7411 

-e-NJ4-E & LEN &ALKING TO CHURCH 

ON A SUNDAY MORNING 

WITH MODDA. 

And all the way to church we were greet/ 

By those at the gates along Fleet Street: 

}'a i 1 way ;W'i ves ~ G usbands 11 down the 1 i ne/ •) ·(' 
S~fi/th 

y'ishermen's • watching the shine 

/ f the sun on Wareik Cloud: -~ 
Wf-r /CJ-/ -1\ 

t he bitch ~ dresses • sou 1 -east in a shrou9-J/ :; 

f nd, one and all, they nicely beg: 
v,.;OJd_ 

11 Please seh a ~ fi wi, Miz Meg. 11 

@ 

And the little teacher .at the Catholic school; 
~ ~~ ---1,,,,~ 

Sar~ 81111t the Barber, ~ 11 on _, stool 

.fi ddling his violin (always Humoures gue) J 
~ 51-H::ET 42' i7 

- ~ 1 , me on a Swift bo ~ or his desk; 

Ole Soja's face full of ginalry 

(jfow else keep sane in the milit'ry?) 

/ lucks a note, gives ~ his wide, sly grin: 
a.., N I ~ ll''"--

11 Mi z Meg dor figget a ..., fi mi sin! II 

(,(__ ------, / ,// @ .. LL 
- f19ft#il16'1'-'f rtl'L. t;vf TM 

And the ~ ~ whores, ~ ~ouse gY i he ~all 
NO -

/ here the auto-piano ~ ceasesAaf all; 
~ ~ ~ ? · o...f.-l fliR,ty,J"vW!~ 

Cbw,.1.._ ~ ~ :;:;:.:;:;~ ·~Pedr~ bush, ~ 
) 

{i gh-heels and satin, always in cush 

fl12i6' ~ /~'t'nkee sa i 1 o~ 1 i ke1J_.~e 1 ong hair; 

"/__13J;'fl t;; . ~lh'l<=-,i ti d/J1-iediifo . !led I )-, 

IM . ' ' , u i rf ) {Jv rrrnJ.1d ~ N,}vJ~) 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



2 

Softly one calls from an upturned beer keg: 
11 P 1 e a s e ~ s e h a S u n d a y wo ct f i m i , M i z Meg . 11 

@ 

And the bulla-bakers in flour-bag bibs; 

i"he tram-driver's wife, known as Er Nibs; 

/ even-Eleven dicers, caps on backward, 

/ nee ~ the gutter, wrists twirling clockward 

...f ike on the oars/ ( being fisherme ry, 

/ aces fiercely crying: 11 Gawblimi! W1 en? 11 ----to Lady Luck; and, suddenl shy: ----- --..:___ _____ _ 
"Pray fi mi, Miz Meg ,. 11 tfhough I dont know why) .,. 

~ 
vV\...t{ ~ turn again to the ye 11 ow-white bones, 

1 iving the finger-snap, the anxious frowns. 
II /:>'2.<LK <t ,,,_TTJ,.}(a. 

-~-=o-1--:.;;a--, ~ peow gambler MF from a dream, 
' iJ.l~'I -(q .... ,L a., 

f ur~• down Fl leet Stre; ?,.• st ak~ ~ l\ dream-theme; 
. rfP-.._.fR- t -A,p..t, -' ''-K s: t)[./Je.Hce 

--~ • f ~ -,\, • ••IIIJ Af, c a r f , A IIIIIJ!tj: o> _ w i n ~ • . 
-' 

1 
\ of"L' ~· 1111 F g g J<. ~/1'/JlJ 

/ ram a Chinese banker ~ name ~ ~ S..' .i{ 
~ Jays • ~ 

/ u ts on a swagger , Ml . lllP ;( j au n f i 1 y : 
11 Doan figget, Miz Meg, • seh a woe! fi mi. 11 

@ 

• 
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So , as we 

e gr 
11 P a e 

3 

mo r ni ng , 

assed Mother Minott on an ea rl y 
--(uA6AJ.I:, tt..- ~ o/ . 

er 
lAJO •£ 

e s r e , 1i z ~1; e , a good ~ i s s a i . 11 

@ 

' 
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1 I t1 t s Kt P1<~t11f 1-S -((j;,__;;:_f __ (J)_ P_,_1_ 
i ntiJ tt.e r~hms of a , aucy booCoo- men t o ; 

·1.eat i th an ~nc i ent hymn t o poco- t empo . 
1;, R£Ai( 1 

( 

r 
r 

1: us , ~s we pa s sed Mothe r Mi~ot t on an e a rly 

stro ll , we a r ng tur an , oe ads ;:; \ e ami n ~ §@ @j pearl y7 
(lo ny, love l y wal f ro~ her ar ne s Gull y "gr oun d" 

11.,_, 
t hrough McWh i n ey , East Queen , Hth Hol bo rn, r ound 

f, > 

back to t he Gull and he r oco- pl ace 

uf f l owers , oave s, wh i te cl ot ns an d lac e ) 

the the gre at r vi va li st nic e l y bowed he r head: 

"Please be s r e ~i z Me , a good we ' d is sa i d. " 

For all of us i n t his sweet Easts i de , 

liv i nc in th i s funny , l ivel y, susay seas i de 

~1 y t Avenue ttaes li n · , t hiS populace 

dwe ll i ng on t he water , 

of pure - f ed wi nds 

) f whis tle - c l ean , 

eac of us knew each; 

·g e t hrou yh a Go shen 

( Nev . r short on manne rs bad ti. e s o r f a ir: 

11 Morn i n • Mi st er 

a f i re- bri gade ; 

gr oom st~ t he hor ses. 

Smil es . 
11 fi. wo I d I ~ be p ray e d ! 11 

' 

I 
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4 

into the rhythms of a saucy booroo-mento; 

• heating an Ancient Hymn.:... • ·~~~tempo. 
f' 

@ 

Thus, as .we passed Mother Minott on an early 

stro I!, wearing turban, beads #9 learning pearly@)/ lf/!iE I~ 

the great revivalist nicely bowed her head: 

~dt.fj7' "Please be sure, .Miz Me\ a good wo'd is said." ~ 

For all of us in this sweet Eastside 
funny, lively, 

~i _v_ing in th~s~l'IIJill.tl~-r sunny seaside 

by the Avenue tramlines, - this po~ulace 

dwelling on the water, open to the brace 

of winds pure-fed in passage through a Goshen 

of whist 1 ef-c 1 ea n thou ~~f _ _2-~ean - - -
each of us knew each; • 

- .. ..2ach had a ca·re. 

•. .,,,/\Ne ver short on~~ners, bad times or fair. 

¼ P1.;f ( II Mo r n i n g , M i s t e r Ra w 1 i n s ! 11 

He's a fire brigade; 

in charge of horses. 

Smiles. 
11 A wo'd 

@ 

We have left our fam ly yard at Number 
turned into 
Jlllff'" Barry Str et; there are now 
blocks ahead ~ 
lf■ISll-► straigh as a school of fingerling 
shoots 
•••--- bait, to the, Big Street, King. 

Where is located our Cit 

(named for St Thomas) on 
· --~ 
0~ 
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~ 

-
<I , 

-r~~~ 
1 o v e 1 y w a 1 k from her Barnes Gu 11 y II ground 11 

r, 

through McWhinney, East Queen, High Holborn, round 

back to the Gully and her poco-place 

of flowers, Holy Loaves, white cloths and lace) 

" 

• ' 

' , 
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.::3 ~ B j·• ·t110,~:;i M._l,...e1✓1t»!UWJ~~!, 
~ A \JOOd-bye, ~ Street! ~ ::•zt §II, race s_, set., 

6.. Ot-'? ~ '-;V£llt',t iii~ :::- 't.__ r 
~ Barry Street --- andk tI ■IMlllflf! met 

(i~ fi rs ~ g whorehous ~ -~ ~ the corner; 

jt in nice grounds. One Madame Warner, 

~ M} 1 °- o r w h i t e , p i 1 e d h a i r i n a t owe r ; 

;fhree gold teeth, top; one in the lower; 

1 
' 
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T~E KINGSTON CHRONICLES 

PAA7 t i The Eastin Co 11 e ct i on 
WALKING TO CHURCH ON A SUNDAY MORNING WITH MODDA 

~ And a 11 the way to .. ~ u rch we were greet 

by those at the gates along Fleet Street: 
(fl) r,_, t as i~~ 

railway wives (h:11 lita:1:id:s ~ down the line 11
); 

fishermen' f weethearts F the shine 

of ._, sun on Wareika; 

(the~ know The Cloud: 

/~~➔the bitch which dresses sou 1 -east in a shroud) /0 

• SJ nd one and all, they nicely beg: 
- . [ 

"Please ~ Y a wo'd f i we, _Miz Me~._:,,,@ aj 

K E ff/< @ 

the little teacher from the Catholic school; 
(5}'\. • 

Sargie the Barber seated A.a«' his stool 

fiddling his violin (always Humouresque), 
clu<eA 

score on a Swift box...;,J! or his desk ., . 

~_b ➔ 0 1 e So j a I s f a c e f u 1 1 of g i n a 1 r, y 

~➔ 

( how e 1 s e keep ·;sane i n the mi 1 it I r y? ) / 

plucks a note, give~ is wide, sly grin: 
It 

11 Miz Meg, doan figget a wo'd fi mi sin!. 

(BR-6~1?) @ 

: ➔And the nice 
L 

littf whores at the ~ouse ~Y ~he ~all 

where the auto-piano ceases no t at all 

( they come a 11 the way f r om the Pe <tI r o ~ f la i tv/ 
si1.-1:.s a,,,..d. ~ - t't; nJq'f t,k.Q. R.4tN ·-· ? .J 

now in/t,high heels.;, •--rs.:_,.jJ-w.a-y-5: , .i.+I Q~ 

.~ '-i 'ffie- ~ ~ ~AAY7 for ,~Yankee s a i l ors 1 i k e ~ 1 on g ha i r; 
in nostalgic longing for Modda-dear); 

$ oftly one calls from anr pturned beer keg: 

I 

.... 
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We meet a Warner in her white robe, 

white tie-head, howling: ~!M~MB!~=a@B! 
11 REMEMBER JOB! 

ANANIAS THE LIAR! JUDAS THE CHEAT! 

THE LITTLE BOYS OF BETHEL - TH EM THE BEA RS EAT! 11 

And me and Len shiver for sometimes we teased her. 

Would she, like 1 Lisha, make me a bear-feeder? 
111 Mawnin, Miz Warner! 11 me and Len call quickly. 

The XW Warner glares. M@=8Ra=eeR~=~i~k½y. 
Me and Len, sickly. 

But Modda holds.,,,,,._ hands~ somewhat tighter; 

~~~~@P@@tt@t~@@t~@l~i~~@@~@~~@i"@@@~~~@~~~@~i~~~~i~@ 

wb see her small smile and step on brighter. 

I 
f f!µ;£ 

t'H&J? 
/OG 

f)-"l>JJ t:)t>j 

tJflfNT 
t e NT 
ft 
ou t113 

,, 
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'• ~ 

~ ~
11 Please say a Sunday-wo 1 d fi me, Miz Meg! 11 

in flour-bag bibs; 

the tram-driver 1 s wife, known as Er Nibs; 

seven-eleven dicers, caps on backward, 
wrists twirl - clockward 

kneeling in the gutter, 1 &~&&&&&&&&&~&&8 

like on the oars (being fishermen); 

faces fiercely yelling: 
11 _G_a_w_b_l_i_m_i_!, __ W_1_e_n_?_" ~ ~ 

to Lady Luck; and, suddenly shy: 

9,J;.,~ "Pray fi we, Miz Meg." 

(Though I dont know why.) 

And turn again to the yellow-white bones, 

givi finger-snap, the anxious frowns. 
Re 

a._ peaka peow gambler, waked from a dream, 
~, 

hurrf'..1. down Fleet Street to stake the dream-theme; 

felt hat, silk scarf, sixpence to win 
~ 1<.J..lo v..11--1 Rs {iJ2J 

f r om a C h i n e s e b a n k[ e r " ~ ~ o o k ~ i n .V; S IN N • 
L. &J!lls- ·- -

p u t s On a s w a g g e r ' "4 ., r j a u n t i 1 y : . /" 
A A ~~ ~ ~IP,~➔ 11

~ i ~ Meg~o say a wo 1 d fi ~N~ 

(Looking through his spy-hole, SinNsees us, cries: 

~ d;..f-~ 11 Y o u p '-a y f i F o o k S i nN t o Ma s s a God , B 1 i g ht E y e s ! 11 
) 

@ 

• 
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Miz Meg 3 

Carpenters, bricklayers, handsawed and trowelled, 

skilled men wh6se strong hands stone-walled and dowelled 

the Wray & Nephew taverns, sturdy and neat, 
.-t h r o u g h o u t •tl\ 

1 i&&~ ~&&&&t&~~&h the City -

"Rum babies teat!" 

snaps me Aunt Caro, disliking the stuff -

all wearing neckties; no day to dress rough; 

working on Sundays while rumshops close: 
11 .M_awnin ·1 Miz Meg- · any wo 1 ds you chose! 11 

A 11 drop-pan pony 11 out early 

(first pan 

will drop as early as the Banker can) 

to interpret his dreams from a dog-eared 

Dream Book 

shows his silver to us as we step pass: 
11 A w o ' d f i 1 ~. g o o d 1 u c k , M i z Meg , at y o u I Ma s s ! 11 

" 
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I know, now, she was young and pretty, 

~~tall face-bones like Queen Nefertiti; 
w i t h . 1 ~,, a,,,..tl 

Rt-11\her two boys on the"' • ··• ::t 7MR long 
an_d. to Evensong 

j o urn e y to Ma s s / \ 1•· •r-rPfW III ::bliiltJI• ~ 

won the affection of our district 
,. ~ 6Q()t)k/1-iq ~~ 

/N4£1-.;➔ of free sp i r i ts.>p ~ t r i ct 

-i:o ~ p ?1,-f OillRL , 'J£-IIS11N 

1,,~ ~ ~r~ ,e~t, Aitl,Aways; 
ever ~ A ~ n i g ht s nor days • 

P 6 4/c; It @ 
vd&itf· 

streets "" we know a s. 11 Ea st i n 11 
,_ 

q ~ (~ C 
A' ~ o:! 1 nanced 11 Rae T9wn 11 .dJ7! J.. counts . 1~east in 

o~ yard-tongu ~ • 

. ~ ~ Bay-calm 4:'"morning / 
/Ali ~At~ ~ .. ~ .iJif~~ ~ , A~•!' ,jJ~ ~ ~ w i tho u l, ,far n i n g • . 

.c.~:___...;;::...:~...,_,--..:r sawd? . •'> .. -· - • . 

~ ~ we· ~ gentie~ ~t a priest• s fo~tf~~ 1 
I from ~1~orth Street Catholicsl or St Michael 1 s stall 

1 ( ~~ Mi. Anglicans) !or Tower Street•s Wesley 
c;;, 

~ ( t h ef t,Uv__ Me t h o d i s t s ) . 
te.,s.-1-: Io/ 

ouh . Al 1 the same, ... L au~ 

in Uf support of poco-actualityJ 
~ ~ -- . ~-~},;9 with zest,r:ough «wll!t logicality/ 

- J\ .... i'lWJ?. 1". 1~Sfi1 I R¥ ~Ir\~ ' f11 0jqf;-jC~ f- ti f 9 l k 

as by the footmobile) small-yarm broke5 
b o o k. i ,v g_ No-I:. 

Jtitt l • T ... Aa quattie to his pur~e :,, 
~ . . . ~ Eastin, 
/Ndt,,, 1 _:-:-:-~=·•· ·~- \'l)'Ut_·. supports . A chapter and verse. 

~"'7< E A-}0 j ♦ 
~ ;;/fNd~ I tNei!}➔l!,f._a fact, some ill£§ pillars of our churches 

())112.,. 

...,. known to shimmy to the beat of poco-searches 

I 

J 
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r 
. • • • into the rhythms of a sau·cy booroo-mento; 

.. t .. 

heating~ hymn to poco-tempoG -ftt u,inn, ou l:D"tl, ~ho~ Ndf how 
,,.~ .R-E;6;1( ~ r """'1., d-.11<J~ -fc ~ ,-~· ff~ 1/ Ncf-

~~ J ~ Th US, as we passed Mother Minott on an early....__t..:._____ ~~ 

stroll, wearing turban, beads gleaming ~@~IDj pearly , 

(long, lovely wal + rom her Barnes Gully 11 ground 11 

through McWhinney, East Queen, H~ Holborn, round 

back to the Gully and her poco-place 

of flowers, Holy Loaves, white cloths and lace) 

ftUtfffe,f i1 :')[; he great rev i va 1 i st nicely bowed her head: 
11 P 1 e a s e b e s u r ~, M i z Meg , a g o o d w o I d i s s a i d . 11 

~ For al I of us in ~ s 'sweet Eastside, 

living in this funny, lively, suooy seaside 
pi,.,. ea.R ...,f-.t>!o-t , 
liJl the Avenue ~ 1 j n ~s; th i s pop u 1 ace 'al<of ~ 

dwelling on the water, open to the brace 

of pure-fed winds in passage through a Goshen 

of whistle-clean, thousand m'iles of 0cean, 

each of us knew each; 
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~ 

fp.Jlo,dlJ/./ -;r~o', t IIJI~~ pa1t:t 
...,,-

0 n K s M)rt L H.J-1::t' W,Ht re the P\s-e l'l::€..9 t I S:: i: ,:, 11 .: e ct i o A 

turns the trams seawa ri dj' /et low ~s Li,Ce:&11 ,Vr v9 qe~/llt<-u+-

bucking and plunging to the street' s ·footr 
> where, a metal plaque, by the gov.-ment put 

marks me town's place on the planet's surface; 
Pie,..~ JN ni,__ ~ '/?ia.t ~ 

~ ,;.~@e ~ lattitude.s~me feet~ purchase. 

@ 

11 You know what, Micky?" Uncle Micky said, 

showing me the marker . 11J t go~s . to tl1e 1 '1€,,butiY e/r.f fii • 

when you remember, Mi 

a day 
Fus.s 1s 

Says too much trouble caused by people guess 1 n. 
I\_ 

Oh, you'll hear much about Micky Brooks 

and High Step.J e Tower Stree -swhich overlooks 

n1 u c h o f o u r II E a s t i n 11 
; t h e h om e g row n way 

we of the City's East End used to say 

, · , our district•s- name; which went from Fleet 

to Paradise. "lff UWI L
ibr
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es
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Total of eight blocks, sixteen street-corners 

through foreign territory ; Sunday sojourners. 
'(~ • 

Good-bye, ~ (whispered t fa c~ west-set 

into Barry Street. And at once we've met 

first of the big whorehouses; at the corner, 

set in nice grounds. One Madam i~'!f.Ef~> 
white lady, hair piled high 
@©W8ee©@©~@@©@e@@@@@@@@@@ to a tower; 

thr.ee gold teeth, top; one in the lower. 

Stands at her fence, green palings in brick, 

wearing bone bangles; she waves click click. 

Modda nods politely. 

But, behind her back 

me and Len show our tongues --- a joke we crack 
.~rJG/2._ ' 

· with Madam l@s:.~- She makes monkey-face. 

The Madam's nice. 

Me and Len may race 

anytime through her yard (mango, plum trees) 

111 Less 'Merican sailors there taking their squeeze, 11 

grins Aunt Caro as Modda frowned. 

For her two boy-childs were standing around. 

(You'll meet Aunt Caro much in me Chronicles 

tickling your hair-roots down to the follicles.) 

@ 
~ -----......_ 

So, we'• 1€4'{;:ail'\:t:8,. Barry. 

The next big House 
is at Ladd Lane ~r; a constant carouse 

of cornet, piano, drums and tra~s 

'cepting on Sundays; then you wont hear baps 
~~:::,aft:~;i;g:g~?--.JilQ~-~:..t::::.l~ 
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' 
House. 0obody 

7 
~ 

6 f rorn any in wine 
► 

I' t i 1 1 Evensong's over say about Nine}; 
'/.>la.~ 

a narrow, ta 11 ~~ built straight off the &&&8 street; 

iron-railed, red-brick, sashes, all neat . . . 
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3f: C oo PG s 
hlH 5E1., !A) /ll c; fl 'L 
cJ.rVLKE,k.:_ a r,Hi);,; /)j1~L-~ 

. And all the way to Churt n-we were greet 

·by t ose it the gates alon g Fleet Street : 
~ " railway wives ( usbands ~ dom the line 11

) ; 

fishermen 's sweethearts ~au gin the shine 

of sun on Warei a; 

the bi tch which dresses sou '-east i n a shroud) . 

And , one and all, they nicely beg : 
11 PLEASE SAY A WO ' D FI WE , MIZ MEG ! 11 

a vv' l'hllN't 
Ancl tile I ittle tea cher fro m the .o.rt:fte- 11£ school ; 

Sarjie , the Bar ber , seated on his st oo l 

fiddl i ng his violin 

(always Humo ures ue) , 

score on a Swif t box , does for ~his desk , 

( le Soja 1 s face full of gina lry; 

how el se eep sa ne in the milit ' ry? ) 

pluc ' s a note , yive F er hi s wide , sly r i n: 
11 MIZ ME ' DOAN FIG ET A WO ' FI I SI N! 11 
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•· sunday morning 2 

And the nice li ttle who res at the House y The Wa ll, 

where t e auto - pia no ceases not at al l 

( iris all the way · from t e Pedro Plain 

now i n sa t in, hi gh heel s, money li ke rai n; 

for Yan kee sailors li ke the i r lon g hair 

in nostal gic mem 'ry of Modd a- dear) 

s oft l y one calls from an upturned beer ke 

"P LEASE SAY A SU NDA Y- WO ' FI ME , MI Z MEG !" 

And the bull a- baker s in fl our - bag bi bs; 

a tram - driver 's wife , kno wn as Er Nibs ; 
;J>1 c.d5 

sev n- ele ven dfter{, caps on backward , 

neelin in the utter , wr ists twirl cloc ward 

l i ke on the oars ( be i ng fis hermen ), 

f ac es fiercely yell in : "GAWB LI MI ! W' EN ?" 

to Lady Luc k; and , suddenly shy : 

"PAV FI WE , ~IZ ME ." 

(T hough I dont know wpy .) 

And turn agai n tote yel l ow -w hi te bone s, 

iv e t e f i nge r-s naps, t he anxiou s frowns . 
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We meet a Warn er in her white r obe , 

white t i e- ead, howl in g: ~iM~ ~~=~ij t 
"REME MB ER JO ! 

ANA NIAS THE LI AR ! J U AS THE CHEAT! 

THE LITTL E OYS OF ET HE L - THEM THE AR S EA T! 11 

And me and Len s hiver f or somet i mes we te as ed e r . 

Wou ld she , lie ' Lisha , make me a bear - fe He r? 
l(}JL. 

11 ' Mawnin , Miz l~ arner ! 11
-ffl'f=rt'ftfi---f::-tl--n call qu ic kly . 

The IN ~arner !ares . e: ae~~beB~=sie~l¥ . 
Me and Len , sic ly . _ 

ut Modd a holds ~ han ds~ somewh at ti ghter . 

~©©&@©~@ 8t@8t@ij@~@§©8i@@~M@~@@80@@@1@~@©0~@8@~~a @@@ 

wWe see her small smile and step on br i ghter . 

f/µ6 1 
i1J ,~A --ZV:, 

lo€ lt.bbfrb~ 
t1JIJ{! ;<J, S6)J r 
-ro OL1vtf 
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sund ay mornin 3 

J pe a: a eow gamble r , wa ked f r om a dr eam, 

hurrie s down Fleet Street to st ake the theme ; 

fe l t hat , s ilk scar f , si xpence to wi n, 

f r om a I i nese ban er named Foo · inn , 

pu t s on a swa er , leer s Ja untily , , 
' II 

A1 FI ET, MIZ ME SA Y A w I FI MI ! II 
' 

And t hrou h hi s spy - ho le , Sinn see s us , cri es : 
11 V PLAY FI F K SI NN TO MA SSA O , bl l T EYES ! 11 

Car pent ers, maso ns , handsawed and trowe ll ed , 

sk i l l ed men , who se st r ong hand s &toc kwall ed and dowel l ed 

the Jra y & . ephew t av erns , sturdy and neat 

throu ho ut the City 

( 
11 Rum - b ab ~ t eat ! ". 

s naps me Aunt Caro , di sliking the st uf f ); 

a l l we arin neckt i es ; non e dre sses rough 

on Sund ay mor n i w ; everyo ne • s t r im . 
11 MAWNI , MIZ MEG , ' MHHER ME TO HIM ! 11 

f 
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sunday mornin 4 

AA 11 drop-pan pony 11
, out early 

(first pan 

is pla ed as early as the anker can) 

to 11 rea d11 his dream from the BANK•s 66§.:.l!ARea 

ook 

(boug1t at Timms Store; paired 

with full bel ief in its predict powers , 

fol sprayed to od for dream - filled hours~. 

ShOWIS hows us his silver as we walk past : 
/!JUJ'htJ I 

11 A I FIG K, MIZ MEG , AT YOU ' MASS ! 11 

I know, now , she was young and pretty , 

tall face bo nes, li Ke Queen Nefertiti ; 

with her two boys on t he hot and lon~g 

journey t o Mass an d to Evensong 

won the affection of our district , 

free spirits, brookin no constrict 

to ou r pereonal Eastin ways. 
H rr1bf2.u 111 , 

ever ~ ni hts or days . 
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sun day mo rni ng 5 

Sunlit streets WE know as EA STI N, 
(fhc,_ f 

ord ' nanced RAE TOW N ~ counts least i n 

OUR yard- tongue) . 
V L<,9,. r:,_ c,.. I n-.o "I. 
~ mo rnin gs 

a.J1L nown to B-t~blow wit ho ut war nin gs . 

~* ??)~r . 
f/116'. {.(., fl.ta Ii 

; ~f L~ -~ 1¥-tl~ :eat a priest I s f oot fal 1 
• .....! • froFWNort . --{MJ-i 

f Pem -NertR ree Cat h ' lics o.'! ASt Mic hael ' s stall .-k h / 

l .o~ ~ (}.J.. 1n1,~~#'i ~ . J},,_ , -l '7&L~ 7 
@~ ~ l i ca11s) =tt-r lower Street ive s ley {}.,._ff' 7 V/.~ ~ /1.k. 1/S-~ 

~e~ 
in our su ppo rt of po co - actuality.( 

0~ f;&;ztf.1 H:r s-11<.<-~ 
s er v i n g ~n:w=z ~ .the< t o u §ti 1 o g i c a 1 i t y 

equally emb rac ed by ou r mo t or-car f ol k 

as by our f oot - mob il e , small - yard broke , 

bookin not a qu attie to his purse , 
~ 

but sup po rt ~ ~A STI N! chapter and ver se . 
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sunday mo rni n 

And, for a fact, some pillars of ou r churches 

are nown to shi mmy to the beat of poco-s earches 

into the rhythms of a saucy boo roo- mento , 

heatingeating an Ancient Hymn to poco - tempo . 

Thu s, as we passed Mother Minott on an early 

stroll, wearin turban ~g d beads gle aming pearly , 

( long , lovely wal, from he r ar ne s u l ly 11 ground 11 

through McWh in ney , East Queen, Hi h Holborn , round 

bac to the ully, to her poco pl ace 

of flowers, holy loave s, white cloths and lace) 

the Great Reviv alist nicely bowed her he ad: 

"PL EASE BE SURE, MIZ MEG , A GOO IS SA I • ! 
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sunday mo rning 7 

For to all of us in this sweet East-si de~ 

livin in this funny , lively sunny seaside/ 

on ;the f Avenue car-lines; 

tis populace, 

dwel lin g on t he water, open to the brace 

of pu re-fed winds in passa e through a Goshen 

of whistle-clean thousand mi l es of ocean , 

each of us new each ; 

each had a care . 
----re ' (j-{-11-11 

Ne ver short on ibfflm.Bi'B-§ in bad times or fair : 
111 Morning , Mister awlinj ! 11 

He 's the fir e- bri ade 

groom to fire-horses . 

11 A WO ' ! II 
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s un day morning ._ £: 

~!,.}01rv - bo({ 
And 1the ~ttialeU · man at La dd Lane and arry 

I • 
loa in his cream-cart with all it can carry: 

; oo..-1/J 1't:.e,- • • 

tAQ-lBol1S-blocks i n crocus-bag wraps, 

strawberry, lemon syr'up, an d , in its straps 

the wo od en cream-buc ket ,_.... its met al container 
IC.f:'.' P IJ c.1c6):. -

set at the centre , i§@t@ijC~ijd· • , r tainer 

of the deeR freeze; pebbled with coarse-sa l) 
sT'Ay.c ti t f#."betUe~ U-1~!J6. 

the ic e jlAV§ ~A~d~N~d tHSUU[ at eac h halt 
tJRPOullS OP C()t..:1:, sp,4-
,tt ~ f;l t;j f § e §ff§t)l-§-p66 ~ l ~gt; a Ch time tile li d 
. . d f . -~ a_ 
1s raise or sp oon 1n • 'fttuJ' tongue• s undid a 

I • 
And 'frisc o j ars with thepong-handled pumps: 

eac h t i me they go in, out 'frisc o jumps, 

swirling and frothing, all ~i nd s of flav ours. 

Homeward , we'll stop for snow-ball s hav ers. 

Me and Len wave at our friend with ood cheer. 

"SAY A KIN ijO' D, MIZ MEG , YOU HEAR? 11 
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sunday morning 6f 

And so all the way to church we're greet 

in our wllk to sit at the Goldsmith 's feet 

in me famil pew near t he reat North Door 

of me parish ehurch with the tombs f or floor~* 

* UT , NEVER MIND , AS ME CHRON'CLE GOES ALO G, 
- ~{15' 
AL L WILL E EXPLAIN ED IN "'h_SEASI DE SO N· ! 
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WE FLEW OUR KITES AT BRfiEZY CASTLE 

We flew our kites at Breezy Castle 

where sou 1 -east winds blow to a tassle 

heads of the 40-foot coconut trees; 

bending them double with frightening ease. 
~ 

A won .drous place for boy-childs to spend 

mid-summer days. 

Sun without end. 

Acres of seaside, long stretches of beach 

covered in seagrass; ~~ -holes;in reach 

of Palisadoes, exactly set 

narrowest o± the harbour-inlet. 

Me and me brudda often swam over. 

First wade the soft mud, toes spread like plover, 

towing our canoe (a cut-off) we need it 

for quick jump-ins, should cruising sharks read it 

for lunch-time calls. 

The beach at Breezy 

offers long runs, so the kite-lift is easy; 

the best flying-ground east of the Dungle 
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WE FLEW OUR KITES AT RREZY CASTLE 

We flew our ite s at reezy Cast le 

where sou 1 - east winds blow t o a tassle 

he ads of the 40 -foot coconut tree s; 

bend in g them double with frightening ease. 

A won~drous place for boy - childs t o spend 

mid -su mmer days . 

Sun without end . 

Ac r es of seasi de , Ion stretches of beac h 

covered in seagrass; c~-holes;in re ac h 

of Palisadoes, ex actl y set 

narrowest at" the har bour -inl et . 

Me and me brudd a often swam over. 

First wade the soft mud , toe s spread lie plover , 

towin our canoe (a cut-off) we need it 

for qu ic · jum -ins, should cruising sharks read it 

for lunch-time calls. 

The beach at reezy 

offe rs long runs, so the kite-lift is easy ; 

the best flyin - r ound east of the Dun le 
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breezy castle 2 

(that west-end hill, the badmans jungle). 

B u t b e·y o n d a n d bet t e r t h a n a n y t h i n g e 1 s e , ., 
at Breezy Castle was the bl,ue emptiness ...__,, 

of sky. 

No perilous overhead wire 

to catch our kites. 

No devil . ishly dire 
\.......,' 

telegraph poles. 
r'\ 

No clot hes-line lady 

irately calling down wrath, when her ready, 

cotton-white washing gets dirty drag-marks 

from a kite-tail's flip like a mad mud-lark's. 

So whitely gleamed the cracked-stone streets, 

your eyelids pucked in little pleats 

in the squinty noon-time glare of 

zinc roofs. 

Down-town had a fear of 

fire-bu'n. 

So~ t ~e shingled roof 

stayed uptown in safe aloof. 
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bree zy ca stl e 2 

t hat wes t - end hil l , t he badmans J ung l e ) . 

ut beyond and bette r th an any t hi ng e ls e , 

at reezy Cas t l e was the bl ~ue emptine ss 

0 S 

No per i lo us ove r he ad wir e 

to ca t ch our it es . 

No devi l Ki s hl y dire 

te l eg ra ph po l es . 

No cl otXhe s- l in e la dy 

irate l y callin g dow n wrat h, when he r r eady , 

cotto n- whi te was hi ng get s di rty drag- marks 

f r om a i te - t a i l ' s flip li ke a mad mud - l ar· ' s . 

So whi te l y gl eamed the crac ed -s tone st r eet s, 

yo ur eye li ds puc ked i n li t tl e pl eat s 

in t he - squi nty noon - time gl are of 

z i nc r oof s . 

Down- town had a fe ar of 

fir e- bu ' n. 
~4; p.;9/~ t( 

o, Jhe Shi ng~IH ed roof 

stayed uptown i n safe al oof . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



breezy castle 3 

When the wind wnitens the furious sea, 

and the sea- rass bends , an d tie mount ai n' s free 

of c l ouds , majestic , reen- n-blue, 
-~ 

and ·lia..A~ Street I s streal<ed wit h salt se a- dew 

westward to race Kennedy , Co 

and t ra mlines listen, wh i te -sugar- on -~ough 

and horse - ha c ne s lure , an d sort t eir way 

(~nock - ' need approachin , coc ro~ch away) 

we rus h to reezy , all getting ready : 

H L TAILS! CLEAR LI NES TILL THE WI NO ' S STEA Y!" 

-
ox -•ites , Ch in ese - kit es, bi cutte r- kites , 

swaying and swin in cli mbing flights . 

Stout frames of bamboo; some smaller ones 

are palm-framed wit h cotton-thread bonds 

and flour - pasted ; 

(for smaller boys, 

never used in kite-fight s, be in just toys.) . 

Haw - kites , t i ger - ki tes , bi ejeh -j mpers, 

a roar to the ir 11 sin ers 11
; powe rf ul pumper s . 

...----.. 
mal l boys qu i t when o$r the roofs 

come the se kill e r- ite s •ic in l i ke hoof s. 
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my breezy castle 4 

All those ra nd day~ whic h ended so soon, 

at ree zy Castle II in the afte rno on . 

The Castl e , a concours a hund ed i i yards squ are , 

na ro om f o eac h ' ite r fr om tere tot er e 
left and ri ht , 

to pull on his twine , snap ~~i ©e@8ffl@ @© ~e 

pa er - si ne s si n in , as , bel li ed ti ht , 

k ites loop and lea p, t ail-s hi ner s me nacing, 

• i ece s of glass, ra ~or - ed ed, f en ci ng 

at other kites . 

he othe r , f ending , 

s~ilfully wrists his own line , se nd i n 

a Ion , let hal t ail •cross contender ' s strings -
f t:t 

and~a su dden ~ illed ite , flin gs 

into t he distance . 

eaten , a los er , 

de stined to e an ai mless cruiser . 

R y1'aug ht on / wire; de jec ·ed ly strun . 

inger and flaunt tail abjectedly hun 

Or crash at My rtle Ban' . rat Hanover . 

Li mp . ro en. Formless . 

Finished . All over . 

I f fca ught on a wi e , it s sl owl shredded 
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breezy castle 5 

an d pass ers-by joke that to fli ht its still wedded . 

ut cut f rom th e li fe-l i ne th at als o was shelter , 

ingloriou sl y ends . 

Wind-w1ip ped he lter-s 'e lte r . 
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H RS,E TR 'HS 1 ~ 
I on hor se-trou hs once mar. ed ur city 
as m dern urban . 

- I nd were quite pretty : 
wrou •u~ and fila ·reed , three feet by six , 
a d ~ tnree deep ,; on si dewa l<s, mounted on bric l"s; 

~ rj GI ii u:::Jd~ s . mo ullt~@= J:f=~J!i:G ' S;: 
1&88181©88&11&1&& 
a lways abr i m wi th water and cl ar 
at rno rni - times ; but by even ing , reen sme ar 
f om rass-s t ained heads of horses and mu l es 

urned t e cl ear water into green ru e l. 
Yet, a quic brus wi th t he bac k oft e hand 
rew1al ed what was nice underneat h. 

Underst and ? 

Now. Why do~ s me hron i cle te ll you a ll th is 
of or se- trou hs and suc h? Wh at artifice . 
scra bb les i ts tiny feet rea dy to s~t;:¼.Q.Q1 ±yo'blijstli"'SctlrttnDJy--stor 
Wh at bit of colour will t his JPJllli'J A.~ bring? ~ 

We ll, its really about Ion - distance running 
and the ~ i@ acute eye we aimed at gunning 
for ways preparing ourselves to cope 
\-J i th a w o r 1 d of ~ l lte4 p ~~ 1 Y st r on g e r . 

~ i&( fuJ,le.,) --- To ope 
ways of survival until we clai m 
our own stand i ng-..$4Nlfi,€.oo 1-11 • 

This was our aim 
mostly unvoiced - but dont doubt it exists ! 
Just watch us kids' eyes ! They turn li ke wrists 
flexin g and testing your warranty: 
whether it squares with your ~ t1J1-Ai?tvfy. 

ut I'd best stop; or loose, like a sod , 
secrets so ancient the ir origin's with God . 

It is ~ this that enables us to survive 
though caught so early - when we first came alive. 

- - ~ ~~~S~o~, ~b~ack to our lon g-distance runs and trgughs 
~w 11c1101;1 wh ic h mus A §@ ffi§8ffl~h~fl grouped~relse the laughs 
~ on t .h i s Story t e 1 1 er . 

. Three times a year 
at Clove lly Park, there . i ~,_ a great tear 
in old friendshi ps caused Awhat 's funn©ily called 

SPORTS ! 
r maulin , 1~ito~4.t"bL1-fb~k<t ¥~rri'M'I W~ HfT'Sc~t~lE;d. p._..f- wf-- o ,¢8(st{o~ {(fe5!c#-t)O{--,; 

churc ~ Bri ade ompany . Gi8~ on a spool 
s i nnirig all day i n heat and 1n dust , 
jum i n at pistol - shots - for do we m~s~ 
or di e in the glory -s tin s of Sloan 's L1n1 ment , 
pai n, bruKises , broKen bon es . 

r , a miss pent , 
be th rown in the dustb in of Victor Wh o? 
The fe llow who ne it her coul d di e or do . 

To beat th is, we train ed hBrd before eac h Meet , 
runn~ i ng and jump in i n lan e an d in street. 
we ran in the sand on t he beache s t o toughen 
l e mu scl es; jum ed trestles at the coff in 
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troughs - 2 

wo r shop (Escoffe ry ' s i n Tem pl e Lane 
a bl oc down fro m sc hool) but t he bi gain 
wK-5 iftiE disc ove ry, I t hin k, by Phi l Bl ack , 
a wee whe n we trained f or fi e ld ari d trac k 
( (T hrow i ng t he Cricket Ball , t he Hu ndred Flat , 

Eg & Spoon , Three -Legged , an d KXH KK t hin gs l ike t hat ) 
an d mo vi ng up slowly to deal in gr eat gui le 
wi th th at Meet demon , t e Ki ller Two -Mil e -

I an y Phi l la ck, ol d, wis e , at twe l ve , 
slants hi s eyes , bac ks his hat , whi st l es . 

A delve 
into a mind i d i nsi de th at rounfJ. head, 
const aril y work i n at see-k--i n wha'tJi ed 
to wealt h and powe r - @ e de l ve had hi m say: 

11 How co. e the mu l e and hor se r un s a l I day? 11 

Kno wi n our P1illi p, he ' s up to somet hi ng . 
~ at doe s our Meet have t o do wi th a umb Thi ng ? 
His Ja=s eye s sli g t l y bul ged , l on f i n,~ rs askew 

(a gr eat marbl e- playe r , t ho ~fi ng#? new . 
very __,.,, tic in a fli c. , co ul d span nine i nche s) ~ 
~ 1 I s i t t he b i t? • gr up pe r? The c i n ch i s? 11 

Nobody ans wer ed ; we wa i ted ~n Phil . 
he lives on ec f ord t r eet near to t e hill 
und er t he ung l e , Matt hews La ne corn er 
cl ose t o L. Fran son , his f ri end , both pr oner 
to the• be st p l Ta nn i n at _,_. w or i n ou r gr oup 
a n better at ca t ch i n II) ho l d of a c r o up 
@iit9 @@©@tl f9 0@1!l @ll8@ / <;. 801---r1µq J---< 

eve • 0Jt he hor se ~ .pas~. 
R~ely Q.v~ -fc,i ~ ~ II ---· p .. ..,.., i k e a sho e ma , e r I s 1 as t . 

( av e f er th at Sa t'u rday, on our wa y home 
f ·om • Asy I 1:m~~ hrere we had come 
on orders~ ffl\l_t ~ee, aii ~Ji - - , 
of fAris h Ch urc h C , ew$2rf'~-ds' r i ade . 

, 1 in , we are pa ss i n the l ove l y com ound 
ro~ t i n the Pen i ~~nt i a ry, a@~ Ql I oo . i ng a r ound , ( ...----- --

and s pyi n no one , cli mb the st a es , r:r.1 AN UT FAS T! 1 

s har - po i nted pali ng li ke hood ed watc h- snakes , ~ Ph il ' s i nstruc -

i-&,~r f n ed me earth ' s gi ft s i n their yard - l arders : "T he s low et -
ua~di_n the ho uwes whe r e Eng lis h war de rs ~- tion s . 

ma o tree s , hundred s of ye l low- green moo ns . t i n out i s 
rovo 0 i n the crop mo nth s (th i s one is Ju ne ' s) . what put you 

ff , we scal e tho se st ake s wi th fac es ded ica ted i n ructi ns ! 1 

And 
for 
and 

to ri ht t he wro ng s by f ore i ner s pred i cated . 

ou r poc -et s f ul l , ill in 9JJ~ rr~ .. 
fe ar of bei n ca ught , we ~ a~ rry . 
in soun d de si re to ''Ge t beyond a i 1 i n ! 1' fo6ofl..Pi111. ~d,. ()., ~ I. (7h o. J>a-1,'"'1 • 

00 Ru i 1h~m~s!eg Sv~h ! 8 M!e~ra~ii•h~im sni vel l ed 
t ou h th is t i me someth i n in hi s pl a sw i ve ll ed . 

AK ~ T UH , t o ea·in 1ith lon - distance training 
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trough s - a 
... · obod i ur ed out wl y without dra i n i n 

tren th as we do , ho rs s coul s t ay 
upr i cht between ~ sha t s tie l i velong day . 

' uesses ame wil dl y . 

11
' aus e t, 

f leg 4aft r 1 
,tr paa; shou l dn t 

111 aus e t ey eat gra ss ?" 
ad f .ur l eg s? 11 

ut wit h such ma ss4l" 
9 i as no human be in g, 
t hey tire tw ite f as t as us , see i ng ? 

T M E a shot story , P il sai d he ' d show us 
at next dist ance- t raining . 

No w, if you n w us , 
the ti me we chose to train the two -mile 
was nday wen we were dr ess din style 
in nee ti es and c urch - c othes l 

¥und ay - schoo l ©i©~@ ended 
00 iiii01008i8j@i iiiill 8018ie 
tote fo ot of Kin Street we duly wended 

t@@@lil@©&@e©@eii@0@W@i@©e@©@~@ID©@@@@(U ~ 
1 

/', 
t start t e Ion - run at Ch arl es etc al f e I s statue[ v c:t k,nq ~ ~ ~ rdL 
att. K~ ~it! E Efa::tt I s f o ~i nd a 1 1 t he g i r 1 s w at c h yo u 11..,_ ~ ~ 
for t is is the Sunday 8tJe8@n aotl ernoon promenaae _ ~ - - '/P>i 

. as e l sew 1ere ~ in me Eastin cav al ca e 
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THE REGIMENT DIED IN THE AFTERNOON 

The .Regiment died in the afternoon. 

The flags were folded; the honours strewn 

thr6ugh museums; 

the silenced bugles 

claimed by their dead for their undone fugles. 

Three centuries old, their Colours unfurled 

on half the continents, half round the world 

in Britain 1 s battles 1 gainst Britain 1 s foes 

from desert sands to desert snows . 
.--.... . 

ed - mou r> 1ng • 
. -·.., . ~ '~ .- -· . . . 

::v "!'-s•~1f~r-«e•,~i~• IS. • 
I..?·· ?'. 'fr< ')11!1, 

d 1 s saddest bou nl g. 

In October, Ninetten Twenty-six, 

the Regiment died. 

In a fiscal fix, ., 
t he 

Whitehall andl\ta--W Office .wrer (of War) 
lllff@e_thr"li: ., • 
• b •• ir!tiitt O U t t h e p r O U d O 1 d W . I . R . )~ 

born 1n t e American War; 4111!1f since, spanned 
~~iN~4l~~·~i&U;iriM 

Britain's conflicts 
all .._IIIIMYUU► on sea and land . 

**** 
~ e;h 

Aft e rnoon they d ied , I was( ~ m~ cousin, 

Ralph, a sergeant) at the last•-• rousin' 

show o:t· t h e re g i ment; in a tickete d p lace 

near tbe p olo - s t and ; ' mo s t face-to - face 

I 
with the Engli s h Governor in his p lumed hat , 

benefit - sword ; g reat epaul$ts sat 

onN his round shoulde r s , t aking t h e salut e 

of t h e Gladiators se t up for t he b oot. 

~ ~ --n,~r f z,,-6:[v a""Ls~~ 

Lt nk··, 
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-
regiment . 2 

Me Cousin Ralph (on me father's side) 

the army sergeant, financed me ride 

on the South Camp tram, and me 1 frisco money, 

wangla, pinda, do1 ie with honey, 
A 

ice-cream, snowball - by the Last Post 

of the Retreat, I would likely most 

turn into musfu full of glutenous ... 

The good folk came. 
R 

Every t ~amcar yields 

scores. 

And thousands cross the fields 

from Alpha, Clancarthy, through woodlands known 

later, these days, as Vineyard Town ... 
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a 

UP I ., I LIF - TYL TH EA TI Y- Hll 

1 s " a l if - style of the Ea stin boy - c1ild . 
a.tV 

ricHn a a t th rou h Q;t;:f' urban ild . 

to t ~e u n • • ·:.SU:~-:---:--.--, 

~.w:a:=~.a-1 JoY to us 

tlf tw\ , • r,;;~ Rt:;~f'SJ 
f * A th e II e"li t t1Flii!ll!!!i1 d r a s . ug i s , trams , 

\ Gi=lt@f@~t, 
dr, a are t n i ce _ t ; ea ch iron whee l) s~-" 

o n in a sat i s~~ ~ u yours ine/ , 
S-fvv,z,(, ~ . -~; 

04" ; oo ♦£6bl1 on t tailA.a•III!! lowest incline 

oft e roe - floo red deck in its frame of plans, 
~q -ti; . . chuc s or tl1 ranKs 

· orki ..:~tz01rf 1 our , 
' \ ~,, 

s • l t - b ef , cornmeal , ice , crac rs ' At er 
~ ~ti.<? 
~ h whe et e rayman straddles 

t e ~ ooden shafts , chain - hoc ed tot 
IJ~a1- Net1tEb 

addles 

0 oo n ha r ne ss on ~1~~~~~~ mules . 

rea don the Pedro Plains , stirrin l 1 s , 

whic • at t 1 ho -off , may i 11 in ro l s . 
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!'l+E T RO L L E Y 
~ 

The famous among us, such as George Veitch, 

~ ( ~ " Hopping Foo i" of Stephen Lane beach, 
~e e- e b e c om e s c, i;s: a im l:iict e o f a n a b s o 1 u t e s k i 1 1 

at stepping aboard trams racing downhill 
+~ Rottle -~ 

with all nine notches o~ ~ ~ /handles 
I CHt.~ )R_ON ----- ~ :.__---- -----

w,/.., .. o p e n • ➔ $ - w h e e 1 s s h r i e k i n g 1 i k e 

te aring down Paradise Street to the sea/ 

n " e ~c.ar ' .~~~e~~-
/itY I"'"~ IUH(& ' '7(fo,, . fa.at.. . 

/,,.) , ,-id ya..// OJ&j M,itl- Afll<-1,_,i1 I d ~csfll.f . . 
~----=.::_-~~ 

T ram s a re t h e b i g g e st c h a 1 1 en g e • i. r 1 , ! 

being the swiftest; for, if you fall, 

i t s really likely something will break. 

~W ~ ore than one hopper~-- given us a Wake~ 

Another hazard is the Roadmaster, 

always an Englishman, face stiff as plaster 

(and quite as white) boarding the trolley 

at funny places; e.g., an alley, 
to grab the unwary . (f; co i:r_t ___ r_o_o_m_ g_r_u_e_0_?_ U 
Strokes of the tamarind-switch. 

But we were good. Those poor Englishmen 

never could grab either me or Len. 
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Veitch was very gifted;g 

Big as he was, that fellow would land 

bird-lightly, dancing down the whole length 

of that juggernaut with skill and strength. 

He was a young man ~hen we were boys) 
S£) 

at the Car Company ---~these._._ his toys. 

Drivers would 11 notch out 11 turning the bend 
INf 

into King Street, grin,.._ watc 8 him send 

his body back-walking with the tram's heading 

and board a 11 back-hop 11
, although it was fledding 

~ t{ -;(Q 
faster than safety ~ trams , ~ bore. __ 

But being experts, both knew the score, 

drivers and Veitch, ■ I illuminin1 us 
CL ,ri'Nt. 

to the far I limits of tlli!.t\._.. genius. 

God, he was good! In his three-piece suit, 

jacket unbuttoned, white spats and boot, 

Battersby felt hat down on one ear, 

a dancing-master without a peer, 

poised, as trimly he goes to his toes, 

eyes on the rocking rails, cobbles, the foes 

hoppers encounte~, the kick of the treads 

and the acclaim in the turn of the heads 

watching a toreador's brave afternoon. 

Braced; then, to toes; then, in catlike attune, 

up he goes, airborne, fingers a-claw, 

coat-tail a-flying (our breaths go ahh!), 

aims for the mastodon, iron hooves flashing 
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' . 
torrents of sparks, metallic clashing, 

and, as it reaches him ----'there! He 1 s aboard!~ 

Our King Street matador! 

All of us roared! 

The best car-hoppers had their own gait 

we recognised: toes turned in, arms straight, 

hands cupped for ~ grip on . slender poles 
.iJ..N<J';, 

at ~ tts~ P~ benchesAas it hurtles and bowls; 
cit ~ ~ Li,11} . L ~Y 

eyes flick ~ the length f..or 00 ~ ~ -v-7 ' 
~ ' ~ ~ ~u~ ..,~ ) ~ 

~~ Vigilance~.the good hopper's t S] s.. vf'Z'"j 
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THE BUGGY 

A sort of shelf at the buggy's back 

formed by the bow-springs, proffered a rack 
*ti; 

0 n W hi Ch y OU h Opp e d 8;R dc.:::XGfl.e that j OU rl Ci n g ha Ck 
~ c.t c,ottJ..?/: ff. II.~&.' _..Hey! 

ti 11 ~~~~~ yel I~ Lick-a-back! 11 

lit- ·fha_-tj . ~ Y,.IH IP-
the busman flicks - • : Pode shaft, 

with the long leather lash lengthening its haft, 

flicks the whip backwarCG·• it snaps and snakes 
-ts" (A£ t?u5 ' ) 

~ ~ .rear, - .._ ; 1,P with a I oud crack, rakes 

across your bottom, or shoulders, or feet. ----------
A million scorpions. drop to the street. 

~II. 
And, yet, the buggy holds warm~st ffiemo,y-.r- ~~ 
~ ,t,,q)/s,J ~ ~~ 1!f_ef'-~ .c, b~· ~ 

Tart t1GHUf leather" hay~_, ~~,/0/al/~ n ... , w 
'At:_~G/f/.--fM._:, 
-r:_nomely tfiings. ~al I ·ii-a- Ra raff in lamp. 

Cracked oil-skin/deep-sprung seats. The whisk-and-stamp 

i patient, compliant horse, standing ·; slipshod, 

head bowed in light of stars. (Thinking of God?) ~ 

9,..//.t..~~Such patience needs to be not far removed 

J from what most mortals claim and have not proved: 

Are we the sole descents of Providence? 

9>ir1,,,,,;}J~ Go to the ant may hold new evidence. 
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With old~ti me church-goers, ~ s l ow, easy styl e 
• ,;- 'w ~ 

was t h~ tempo in sin ging and afte r awhile 

i. • qui kene a bit fro m the Jl ~ " .on r.; - me tre 11
• 

Still , i n my t i me , the lines s~ f 10\ved sv-.r eeter 
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" and still gav~ a chance for t he poet r y and song 

t o stre ng then, give meani ng , de ep-fl ow i ng alo ng . 

Ther was none of t his fa st-l ane , ra t- a- tat s i ngin J 

of you r modern congregants• quick , urg~ tw i ng i ng 

t owaaMe th e end , as if sca red of beauty . 

So, they rus h past; hav i ng one the ir duty , 

smack t he Amen an d hit the pew qwiftly, 

~~e,~!1~Qe~2tStRiijQf;~Q~gsi~g~i~~i~~~~4fti~. 
to t he Seek ; be in g toda y ' s peop l es 

of fl at-roof churc he s, abhorring st eep l es . 

o t he gr at hymns of El ga r, Handel 

hold ha nds and scu r ry before some vandal 

" interp retat i on " by some sou l- l ess cl own . 

HotJ ca1, ou hur ry a Chopin noctu r ne? 

• 

hanting the psal ms was the most elo1uent 

pra iseway in the musical element 

of Anglican wo rs hip . Not at Euchari st , 

but at Matins and Evenso ng , the So liloquist , 

King avi d , 1ad his mig hty mono l ogues 

. eve~y Su nday and Saint Day set in catalogues 

for c·1anti~ , in t he Book of Common Prayer 

so stressed and scored t ha t the great Sony - sayer 

had all his power poured fort h de vot edly 

down t e deeps of 111s rich psalmfY· 
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.., l 
A,.- LL ' G F OR IE CHRO ZICLl:S : 

Ile s mile d obligi n ly. He ,vas a small man , com ac t and efficien t. 

He close his hand on the cab a e . Ie felt no earth . 1 0 sunlight . 
i v 

tt r h,:,m ·i r,;:i 1 hitch ! 11 
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I . LI NKS 

I was si>~ . Len , s/ 'eve n. 
LI N ~S !,! 

I -- - - _ UM - - i ~fdf"l32tJllLWaZ...u:.&££U~..:::US::Z™ 

ad was one of t he ~11~ Gasca e / Mo unt Mo ria h 

Re i ds . He was bosun on a frei ht er th at used to pl y the Bo ston -
cl osed 

Kingsto n- Panama ports . When the line @~@~9@© the Kin gston l og , 

wJf: . went , Mo d d a • Le 11 an d @@ &lw cmoe , t o J. i v e i n Co 1 on . F o r a ye a r . 

Colon was frontier . Sla mm i ng ly ali en . Modd a missed her fa mil , c~urch 

an d Eas t in . So we came bac k to our sweet seasi de an d I The Aunts 

and The Uncles; and to Sun ay Wal ks to Mass , Matins and Evens ong . 

Poo r Sailor Daddy stuck to his oars on t he Panama- U. S. run . How 

el se eat? 

Such of whom rea d t he novel NEW DAY wil l remembe r Caro , saucy , rebe l-

l i ous , goodlook in g, tough . No w meet the real-lif aro . 

1 r eezy wastl e was our Easti n pubJ i c pla yg round . The ot he r l'4BS 

Crab Ho l e , fur the r ea s t . Nobody fl ew kites li ke Eas t in . Crab Ho l e 

was fa mo us f or cric keters. Li ke a teen age boy named Georg e Headl,y . 

My rtle an k was cl ai med f or Elas t i n. Easti n f ol went to Mai den La ne 

be ac h f or t he music an~ to wa t ch the dancers and dr eam of af fl uence . 

It als o opened a magic win dowf on t he wor ld when th e Winter Se as on 

pened be ll-boy jobs and we ru bbed shou l de rs wi tn dons (noble and Mafi a} 

and do lls (debu tan te s and tarts) and were, ourselv es , fo r a lil iil 

seas on , afflu ent . 

Gaslit streets cobbled an d s toned . Co al s tove sij . Bug ie s. Trol ley 

cars. reat mule-drawn ic e-wa ggons . Ch in ese lau ndr i es . Colo ur- codec 

cit i zen s . Yet , I li ' ed the Id City 
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I li ed t le Old City in which WW were tau ht 

to tou ch hats t o ladi es; 

and if we were caug ht 

c eati ng in ac hoo l, could lea d to expelling . 

That was t he hi hest exce lli n . 

. . 
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• • 

I liker the Old Ci ty, the one t hat had he artu 

Streets rolled i ~ cxushed stone , 

Ho uses that start 

in r edbrick f oundati ons~ as cending in wood 
pitched 

to gabtt or i&&t roofs; 

in sun li ght , stood 

shining t in-h elmeted gainst the deep blu e : 

No ma ·e - be li ev e orth 1 ner; tropic ' lly true. 

Worn fi re - clay steps~ reen jalousie blind s; 

Ledge for the pot pl ants for those with the mind. 

And nearl y all had ! 

No matte r how smal l 

the ga r dens flourished! 

Some of them tall 

as the house in bac k; 9@~g@Qij@=a~~eea~i@s~ 

Go r geous agreeables 

sumptuously fed from th~ dozens of stabl es 
P. Am 

servicing buggies and ot t er horse - drosh~ie s 

in those green days. 
~ --.!1&~-

Before the gM"fl:rg'e .. 

I l i ked the Ol d City fo r its pri de in churches . 

All carefully tended . Palm - girded . 

Tarbooshes 

of crim son canna s; gin ge r-lily combs ; 

hedges of c rot on s in pe aks and dome s. 

I li k~d t e Old City for t he gu l li es wh ic h gave 

us mil es of gur l i ng clear water to bra ve( (5 
ft6j~n§ small - boys , with room to rac e free 
their ceda r- ho rs es t hrough ~ to the sea 
a ter th e ain s ... 
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HOW WE SM -FIED"THE KING" 

IDEN'TI"f'Y • SEEKIN$-Our i rst "national anthem" 

Our first small gropings to an identi~y 

displayed an instinct, or smart propens i ty 

for compromise; putting down roots 

so gently, the Conquerors saw no fruits 

possibly coming from such beginnings . 

f I speaklt , of course, not of early: innings : 
~ nor great 

not slave r ebellions! /irl:re- - ~ :zo,.aa·ii- Maroon Wars( 

uprisings, town riots ' and other j a r s 

P.57 

to Br itish P eace that livened t he age ( ~ 1i:; 6/ac.,/-( 
ben t on o ~ i'ut i n g o<3iATt11y r.--otr situ.,,,,,*( ~o/e,. {;j._N t-t tU'\I tu-'v 
Qu1.F.-w-a-y;.s--<:.-Q.H-~1.l-t.s4 i i on ba r ::, Ma d e a c B.~e ~ ) f?_ l ..,r.;[IJJ..,,,J Cu-id 

~ !iJ-;t-- .,, ~ ,/) "if' l' --. 
q • ~ oh' We bone-felt gre a tly the value ./? 1t., /1-• f • ~~Ah£ uL ~ 

NOY...' 1 {J 
of' going softly . In ways would appal you tJ{,'c;i..rftJr"tl 

living as you are in times which suit 

brass band approaches , than the soft flute . 

One of these instincts led us straight 

to that cor ner-stone, the massive~~ Gr eat 

Hymn of the Empire which all races sing, 

the weirdly worded God Save The King. 

What we did was to i take a poem 

whi ch runs : God Shi eld our Is l and Home , 

and ce l ebrates , instea d of some king , 

our own dear land: the silver fling 

or rivers, like Finge r s on God ' s Hand ; 

mountains blue-ris i ng to c l oud s ; the band 

of j ewelled sea encompassing shores 

of golden sand ; birthright which pours 

upon this h andful of luckily born , 
magnificient 
a x1u~N.N:1qcx .&:f. bounty f rom c orn u cope horn 

We took the words and fashioned an air 

\ 
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A TIIErf-2 

of haunting notes, so strangely cxkeaax near 

of one we knew; yet, not; till we sing 

in counter-range to God Save The King. C:J 
And there it wast Drums ±' l ags and buglers t ,- Scored with an 

F or 

And - - wai-y oh ~ Neve r J: tle,3'1jii such .sumpt;uoustres ·s ·! 
Our sumptuousness ! 
'.rM:M: ~nglish chiefs liked its scrumptiousness . 

IF-, • /it evinced our loyalty 

to Motherland and oyalty . 

But mark , observe, we'd got ~ Anthem; 

and on our way to, at last , can them. 

P . S . By the way, the words are superb . 

A strong-tensioned tune flows urder a curb 
craft . 

of creative aeeemp3=±~1'mtel't'5.- I wished they had 

replaced " Land {e Love "; so dre * ly bad . 

samfie 
the 
Rulers ! 
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Great grandad wasK WILL E ID , Character. Built his cedar 

His 

coffin and go in daily for naps . 

childreft~E., , r ~, !Th~ &.iJ, ' 1' ILLIAM, NANCY , • R CIIA 1J -lASO 

grandfa tl er) ANDRE v, ADRIA , THOMAS , JOS EPH , REB 'CC 

(my 

Grandad was born on Good Friday so called i youth" ridaytt , 

Grandma's name was Susan Borobridge (surname ) born at_ ount Zion , 

Laughlands . Her dad ~nglish . Susan v i sited 1ount Moriah and 

Grandpa ichar d grabbed her. 

Grandad had ALE (my dad 0, CHAS SE Sep) , AL CE (:Mrs 

Coley) , L VI A ( Iv rs Whi te) , MELBI O ( 1rs cLean) , ETHEL ( Noel ' 

mother), I RTLYN ( lrs Tiper who lived at B:vrobridge which I 

used to visit) . 

ALL TH MALE EI DS X NAMED " ·u I 11 

ALL MOTHER'S GEJE TIO JS HAD A 11 •RAN 11 
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In scouting we learnt many stran e sl-ills 

as ton- boys; lile best ways of walkin hills 

(bent - knees ascendin , toed -out down , 

watch out for roc l - 1alls when the ear t h ' s bro n ). 

We did al l o.f these for badges , our ear ningKs, 

chest , shoulders f ill ed wit h s mall e1tb l ~fs 1 ~r,r~~{i s . 
B:EI 

blaz i ng 
l es c ues f r om bttr n ±n g lofts (The f ir e man ' s Lift 

took on quain t aspec ts i n small - boys ' rnah..eshi.ft) ; 

how to r ead maps , how to sur v i e 
so 

im_µe r illed 1 asses and y:et t urn up live . 

How t o l i ght f ir es in gal loping wi nds , 
when 
·:£: ra i n - damp wood y our c hances t h i ns 

How I ark your trail .fro n Park to P a ine 

clearly to fellow - scout s ; t o st r angers , urseen . 

How be a c amp - cook €Oh, dumplin ste\v ; 

Oh , salt - f i sh fri tt er s on which we grew t ) 

To .find fine sites t o pitch the Xll~~ troop ' s ten t 
w-i..o 

(cla y - slo es, drained ) c~ t he way we went ) ; 

to g i ve i rst Aid from bur ns t o b r u i ses , 

at swimm ing acc i dents ; how to chauge fuses ; 

make si1 le fur nitur e , ride hor ses, bicycles 
b y 

taught penny- banking t o make o ols from tric les . 

Bad es .for everythi n g under the sun , 

covet t ed bad l y b y us , ev ery one . 
"Kno t s 11 , a 

But best o · all were the ¥s&~Qi ~ ~*•' gr eat l is t 
fiA~~M€ ~ 

01 ~ ways in which cords as>u -3 d h..@ f i xed 

for hauling , liftinc , (ii lengt l~_jlf~ make fast , 

to anchor , or l et run , t o do cowboy' s cas t --

YOU WE E A GT~J\'TUS IF ALL T E:S TS VEHE PASSED t 
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S couting , as al l then , was colour - coded; 

the perniciousness which nearly eroded 

the single great gain of the manumit 

on which our hopes , against .facts , were pit : 

that man , ir~ inie , would take, as guide 

~ charge , -u @S3ss JT,t .for .fooling wit 

.ian - inct ', ride . 

Hunning bowlines , cinches , halters 
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(l_ -~1~ --:::__r:e~ ~ " /qJ -t') 
✓f)Jf.Al.;t p rov1d e1.e e ~ led me to the ood luck of cele -
bratin~ with CP,cil P augh a ~ 1:= on his work, s:i,nce 
that af'ternoon in 1950 when ,, · . Gb

1
ea}'.ler,c1~ 3f: tic, and 

a haJ:'l~½art lovers , saw.A ~t!~,'1 !;;;j;; ow iw> 7 0,« 
i{e. ;;;f.l JU J i c sdarn,,ja_t~n • ~ roo n at"" the • • • • t 
P.: • East S treet Junior Centre ·) Ev en t hen,- it was 
t her e : t he see d and p ronds e in the Young Art ist . 

'Ff"he creativity, beauty and p ower, has long since 
b een acclaimed. This book at last places i n to .:!f!l!J!i'i' 
per.uanent record, the contribution by this dedicated 

~man to our culture. 

The Hon. Victor S taf~ord ~ eid , O.J. 

7f '+I 
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BABEL 

I do believe ~ bow-w/f;..%8 of a mutt 
~ :f. '., µnder...stood .. in ~Lilliput 

v,I HO ,I. 1.9.~ 1,; T H,l,.:'r " by pups :ia,a~ain.g ta~ ~ land of neat tag 
as do the ~ hounctsl of Brobdingnag. 

The songs whales sing in Antartica 
is sung by # thOS£ north of eorsica. 

Dolphins in click-talk gregarious,converse 
i n the said clickage where ' er they traverse~ ~ ,-~,,...,./ 

And night engal es o- , c z~ ,,-en blithe 1 y A ode r v - r ~ 
certain that other ' gales K~1.r the code. 

t:,,J <¼l,,cl..vi \ _ 

~ ·· yBut , oh, _po~ ~anJ 
t.e Jr: Ali~ lra.-s =..~ ::P-C:."3:Tll'l 

1 ).F)v. "Ufhld . IV-G, "t,'W.,i{, t1)8't ~ 
flt- ~ fa 1 ~ IL.~ ,-µv ~ -r,,~-w-o 
!.. p~lul 1,7 frl:, ~ ~~ tr ~ut/4 M1" 
~~ /?..L l,'r,1t- (K) lJ~·~ ,,I_ 

~~-"" h' . , 11 w iJJ~d!_ /4t_.1)41'}. - titO lh-v11t-~ 1 

41.ik 1'">-- I rt t,,.f ,;_., h{}t,o ~ rll,v.; l,J'lft frr, Cu..~ t. b 
z_ f.J,v,f ~h vr--ff: ~ ~tl- }>l~A--' 

Ct<j /iJ, Wfl.<id .J t+/!. (}rJ #-, 1f\11,¥ t..,,p}y, ~tM,,.f CC~ 

~k,41)1 p/}fJJ1J,;e-S, 1/2.1 fu,, (LA-CL-~ 
l /M~ h/4} f./.NJ1 /1n;l • £,/l'n ~ t,J-(_hL.- Yh o/ 
~.J • )1,11,h . ' I. ~ti- pkW'>~/1 fl1,,..cl, frv<:~ fo 6.J-- ,AAA f.A, 

- ~1/J'/111..s ht r, • 1 '? r.tµ,,,- 11 -0 13-t. Eo ~ [._ctd . .l 6e.,u ~ ~'>'>,. f\. NJ rv•v'fl,I._• 

)MESO JGS OF 1 HE I THIRTIES BY ROLD ARD.•N (with Johnny Mercer's lyrics) 

Say Its Only a Paper Moon/ Blow, ill wind , blow away (Sinatra)/ Somewhere 
over the Border (Wizard of Oz, Juqy Garland)/ Blues in the Night (Dinah 
Shore ) Old Black Magic This will be my shining hour ( Ella Fi~zgerald) 
Make it one for my baby and one more for the road¢Sinatra) Accentua t e 
the positive , eliminate the negative ( Bing Crosby) 

,TO DO THE GOD-Tl I NGS NOW AND WELL / TO T , LL THE TALES I CAME TO TELL 
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~ wi nd-torn on surface; i n deep, calm wear. 

We filled the sand-slope down to the 5ea; 

come from all over Eastin to be 

at tnis fine funeral not often seen ~ 

ro r often the sea k,e pt what it co u 1 d glean 
C 

among our brav e me~in burlap sea ©oats 

sailing the bi g sea tn f r ail small-boats. 

People from far east as Potter 1 s Row 

w e s t t o H a n o v e r L----7 /h o w o u 1 d n o t g o 
11vo..f-d. tv., . 

to Sd:l!e Young Cap steer.s hi s last scudder? 
r\ who 1 d 

l~ll(€veryone knew i©©@@©©ID© be at the rudder!) 

of our bare feet. Splash through the shoals 

to whe r e our half-canoe, half up the land) 

looks at us crossly. No caring hand · 

to make her spark.le as do ott1er , craft? 

Quickly, I 1 m forward; Len takes the aft. 

ealabash balers d ip swittly;, and out 

go es the bilge water from our .fine boat " 

Len found a coconut-bough for the heel. 
-to~ fi<..-P. ub~ f& -
~!".41'!!A~11• our mourning-flag .• W ! J 

-rC,,. , ~1 t-0 
~ a small hush broke~the singing 

and there was old Father Pfister bringing 

the Host to sick-bedded fi s her-folk 

from the Cathedrai -1: Head down, he broke 

through the crowd 1 s parting; the ciborium 

held at hi s heart. The prosc~nium 

-.--7 [ ook vr () err 

Cf' S:Oft?£m1~! 
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of sea, sand anrl silence stilled us too. 
We watched him go. He'd be back, we knew. 

Old Father Pfister knew Young Cap well. 
He'll say a Mass. Back to tl1e bale . 

.-<1 rub here and there to make it gleamj/ 
~ cleaned, cio.w,.p· 
'1J, 11 i s f-o u rid - ha 1 f ... boat we llil i . 1;1 1 1 •, 1 en gt h and beam. . Q . ' 

SO m b r e-1 y n OW th~ b Oat S Mr - S h O Ve d 
seaward on ~oilers and then droved 

-wAY, 
in• steer,aJ] el\and~skippers leap 
to the stern-~heets, Rudder-ropes f heap 
i n~ the i r ha n ct s . • ~-Jest war ct'. ~~ ~ pr ow s 
to far Port Ro j-al. • As • wind al lqws. .,,,1. 

Ali'- ..... -•- ~ ~ /HI<\£ 

s e in ~ ee:p s • w i 1 \~ • 1:;!.'l.llllfKfir .. /1\r ow 1 o ck s; 
mains /\_ jibs run up,./\. .. as the wind socks/ 
in from the south-east. Boats now are strun~ 
in a long line. From mastheads are hung 
black mourning-flags. And from the shore 
vo i ces are raised in: 'The strife is o'er! 

· .THE STRIFE IS O'ER, THE BATTLE DONE 
. ( Young, · hc1s . 

1 
. () _..,I:! ~- 4 Cap/made , his last ... 1me Cay 

~ ft P IN{iJ .s-fa_f/£ a.-t-
run. ) 

~ ~we~ the coffin aboard si lence-struck.J 
in which Young Cap soon wi 11 be moored . (While>~' \..e watch it go tiy, 

a thing a.._t-u.ft i.t stuck in rre eye. ' D But ! ' 11 return, for the7 it was no 
I n o u r ha 1 f - boat , me and Len pa ct ct 1 e rrnre than a snal 1 -~!_ in a big ~ f!!.D 

into the stream. But our duck's waddle 
wont keep up with those fine stroke-men, 
specially' when the wind lifts. So, then, 
off Maiden Lane we're content to drift 
and watch them ·go and bob in their rift. 

0 
Showing off a little, we jib around 

in the light wind for the land-bound 
to see our smart seafaring ways; 
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vJINS C 

~~-; hods from / J /
2 {=n::o:(f5= ::f=r=0:1~, :::fl:e:W: p e op 1 e f o r see e r a 1 day s . f 

Then, Len, a big fi5herman, side-casts; 
p.Q..~~ 0- ,,.,1,1,~ 

his line/~ pork-rind bait~ lasts 

through many bites; too tougn to be taken 

in any one-li ck from a mistaken 
flfflL~_Ho , , 
~~ must swallow all I at one go 

We 
a n d - 8" BAM ! f... ~ t a k e h i m d own be 1 o v! • 

J'm 
Meantime, <ti!!!!f put/don look--out to ._. 

the first of the funeral boats in the bight. 

a 
sea-eye 

Me good•; (egl:4$ picked up the first keel 

off Gallows Point, west, making the heel 

a n d I b aw 1 : ii L EN ! 11 

~ 
together, ~ yellf: 

And, loud as we can, 

11 WAAI - O ·! DE DEAD MAM! 11 

Other outboats ta};e up the cry. 
fol.I< ·11ie_. ~ tr, cJ:. > 
~ rush•Ainto~ater,knee-high/ '-7 

~1Ap/1C ~ 

RJ~~~ 
c..y (4.,J. 

{ h o u g h , f o r t h e 1 o n q w h a r v e s , . t h e y c a n n o t s e e ~ 
~1.11./-f ~ ~ Apostles Battery, L-fln.fai. ~ ~~ /,k /2tnuA 

the mourning-boats mt@i few::llt-We11:tM"siCI 1,i- .ls:@@%> Jut. ~ G ; 

L.eN ~ m.<.., 0 14.f- ~ · ~ L-ftl Avcl<..1--W, "21LC.... 
Jut IR aRfil L:e~ bawl~~ f athom.s moreJ (JI,- fl.g_, 1<,vtk:f1v11's W{l,(),,PJ ;,) · 

as the boats beat up the Palisades shore 

before they port tack , north of High Bush, 

a,,.J_, airn'48 for Eastin on the last push. 

· . · rf 'jf~ w at c h N them s a i l i n t1'1 e sweet e st vrn y s ; 

man-o-war birds , as they run in stays, 
~-----) 
booms going gentle~ on the long curve 

which each tack takes in its surging swerve 

~iving Young Cap a good ride home j 
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r ock-a-bye for-e-- keel swe etly afoam haply ~ J ) 

bear up for Eastin. ~b'ows-on to us 

they sail in line; Cap liKed it thus. 
'-k,' tL ~ I ~ 

;{from T_yQ! p,l e_-_Ov~r,;.,_G.+'os~in-tJ t~e 8ay, 

A man a=: .. placed 'twixt . 
~ . .. • • earth and sKy 

an d to neither a willing ally. 

i 
} ,~~•~ /'"a Jack-fisn-Day 

naming in triumph '. 

when the shells' tooting tells ~ae Town 

Eastin nets had a lucky ., go-down 
in •" ::he . ~ ~me t~at . . . 

• . _ •1 '- ~tJ.. ___,, - - _ ~om et i mes beg u i 1 e d 

l _·-~ · ·Qf good hands, · . 
by· _ • ··: - • ----days~when 11 JacK is ~wild_!_ 11

) 

(:) 
Paddling the coconut-boughs, Len and me 

swiftly gave sea-room , running a-lee; 

and, on our planks squatting, all eyes, we watch 

~com?i)voung Cap a-fioming on a high thatch 

of mang~ ove roots bui 1 t on the stern thvrnrt 
~ 

which held the coffin - and had a start! 

For - there was what had stuck in me eye! 

COFFIN MOUNTING SO HIGH? 

-~ 
If y u' dont feel dr iven i. i 

its all in vain 
were there no clouds ~--r-e 

there'd be no rain 
I 

/' 

11 8UCK 1 SHORE! 11 Len yelled. We dug in the bough, 
For no 

cutting 

close to tt1e 

. for shore. matter how 
palling-boats our 
A half-canoe 

same time 
yawed, we will make that beach ·they do. 

For, in the mourning and talking of him, 
)d-

~ 1 n h re had gone Young Cap the Slim! we~-~,,_.- ear we 

Of course, you've gathered the bad sea-cause 
• - -WsJ 

which made Y0ung Cap appear to • _ _ . l 
from c:l l the beacii at the great width 
94111'1'.lllllllI : • · -· · . . •.. · · 
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, \ 
1\ \ ,rt..,· c)<._ ~ 

L, ~£:@ WA 
of c~ffin, a~8~© monolith 

·. ___ .,, bronze name-
whose nff Rr ·handles, rosettes,/plate 

171,v-r~ }>1
2 

. fearsome 
were ab-J □ l'"T:l4o n th~S!l'l~1:1rit:i:"]=frei ght 
(-Jr,"- svR.6 ~ • 
~ no l1U rn an f o r rn I\ co u 1 d be 

tt. 
encased in such monstrosity. 

C) 
Poor Cap . The sea that had clothed and fed him 

in past times and now had led him , 
--I.. c..t/v ~ ' to h©is sad d~ath, rnacabreI-y s ea-changed © hi'm 

Filled his drowned body and re-arranged him. 

B 11-r-fl o ~ b aw 1 ed 
fL-t;trC-,-/ 11 BEARERS! 11 from the funeral-fleet captain, r 

a Water Lane man named 
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We cross Highholborn and the next~ sport house 

is at Foster Lane, a constant caroyse 

ofnxM piano, cornet, trumpet and traps 
1YGV~ YJll!llllt fl 

when yox ~ hear baps_t (exc~pt . on Sundays 
Li) t>i IN 3/ {rD-n.., 
ov1E:.l,£ anyone , not a soul in wine 

at exactly 
until after Evensong , /~XOCDOCX nine /1* f f {j!k'- h 

J/..T"f}.11, narrow house built straight off the street 
PJN"l cA1vµRS. 

iron- railed brick stairs , A~ ~~ neat , 

. 
~hen.J 

In a funny way ~-~i.2int know) 
everyone 
Kru( in Eastin~ was concerned·so 

I\ nrocnm:xx ~ ~ ' fJ~vtLR 
~ our girls JOrnMnlXlUOOCfilOCllll4 as the Hanover 

posing on the piazzas , showing all they got 

to the low-bite English on-station regiment 
n ever ~ rl llb Ir P.IEll'~y 

whom, Caro says, ha~«X¥Xhax~ ~~ cent. 
A 

{yur girls were quiet-spoken, very mannerly 

Street lot 

w0/3B.J,.. ! Nfl ON HOW::,/Nf 
th.eagh '-+ic i r high heels - , .i:e.ebl.~ ~ .. hands funnily 

f;.lll cAJ ,. J ,, 

~ ntur~ 1 _., the street; children o~ uting; 
sharp - eyed ;,k, llo"J j r. df_ 

®K:k<x'tk pimps k b • , some ahead scout in . LiJ-lL- <ifot~kt kt#' 'ki ~ .. ~ ) 
, m.&K:s.:i.ai:xx:Nk:i::i.K country - whi e .:, - C - ~ 

WlllX~lllM.N?!:,,:xwn::i:t V\ trusting • • * X * 56 e 8 fk./<-. 
loathed; w~ 

But the pimps we 8X~1XX~S~ found them disgusting . 
/JOM6 ;\('ere~ from our llGtJRL- Y 

:~xood3a:x.omc~ streets. ~ were foreigners . ~o Wfls 80ns1c of 
fflg,1AJ 1h: s fie f~ ~·UJRo sa s dd~ ''not 

"Maybel(Cross Roa §> ;,I' K ~JOGrKX ours .% 
~ ON& ~ ouP. .C. oN#'f/

1 

~ man would take such a trade~ 11 

L~=N;;dle~ Point ._ drew . Watched the smoke 

bl)IJ~ t+1qk-No.le-6Y1t/9~t{ 
t:>f /le;q, /="f}r'rJ)Uj. 

K~XX~l::XJQtXXXEJfi:x:XMX:XXX:xlm~~Jtn 
@ cruised {1he streets of Chinatown which 

(Bottom of the scale were the girls who »B~N at that time used Q o be 
i'lll(Glff blocks west • Orange 

XXi~XX~~~~XEHXIDfilii:11Il~ to Pechon ( by Tower and 
WJNJJINj itl,f/fJ!I .,41Ji,.e:~ • o~ Barry to pick up the John 

f;toing home from mah jongf:~10:fx~ia:i:ma:t~m8LJ>WJ.J J J 
b- ~ ;> no his .J 

he's full of rum and ~~3X~XJQ:x> womQJ1 of Jt:kuex..x- own JI 
~(/.~ 1/ 

since the law ~ it near impossible 
,rl a.. VJi(~ , -r'" Cf/lEW 

to briu g 11~-il-e ~ adjustable. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



. N 
Germans from Pedro Plains, the girls were pure bumpk1 • 

spoke funnily: a child was a lumpkin ; @©©~©@@©§©@§@©~@@©l@~©ID 

a horse was a steed; countryfolk were v~ , 
WHE/1/ 

s a n g meet i n g - ho u s e hymn s tlQ rev~ they awoke , 

clapping hands and knees --- but after awhile 

Caro says they learnt the sport-house style 
~o.t" 

and hmany got married out of the parlour 

t o II J am a i c a - w h i t e s II w h o t h u s 11 h e i g ht e n e d " t h e i r ,~ c o 1 o u r : 

a matter much sought in Olden Jamaica, 

m e c h i 1 d h o o d d a y s . C a r o s p at . '. 1' R a c a ! 11 -
She was very biblical when she wished 

~~k. Q/\,\tl 0.. Fo~ 
quotin~h._verse ~ as tan::?itSi2& B was sawfished. 

' 

J..J.J1: 8 I !:, _ 

son..i:a 

, .i::"Xd o:t 
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We cross Highholborn and the next '~XN sport house 

is at F oster Lane , a constant caro~se 

ofNXX~ piano , cornet, trumpet an 
~~ 

(except on Sundays 

u-~ ~ ~ 
Oti:l 7"t.f' anyone, not a soul in wine 

trap s 

at exactly 
until after Evensong,/ K)(Xl01JillilX nine )(4-¥~ 
/;(jJ11, narrow house built straight off 

p 11.Jk C-/JtV IJI 1ft. > 
iron-railed brick stairs, 0&1,/M , c liThtii 

the street 

iii? neat 

In a funny way 

. 
XXXM lfdthen..., 
t~~- I di'ant know) 

everyone 
JH( in •Jastin R"OlXX~~ll! was concerne<i ; so 

xk~'f,{:bm t ~ ~ 1ve1Al/J... 
JlJ:uq, our girls MM«tNXNMXX llXXXJUi/\.as the Hanover 

posing on the piazzas, showing all they g ot 

to the low-bite English on-station regiment 
never «iaartl ~ 4, ~ ~~ 

whom, Caro says, bucx.&i:~xlutJCB aotl!!e'O cent. 

Our girls w~re quiet-spoken, very mannerly 

..:itree t lot 

~&ob/JI; ritt &-ltt -----a~~ £J u5.a 
~tffi.;M j dgh . heels I.V] j To l c.Y ha'.'n us .fw1.nily 

when --Fiin:Sd> ventur"1'1~ the street; c h ildren on outin~ ; 
~ p -"tttt!_ 
~ test" p imps behind them, some ahead scouting. O W 

->/>61(11., k ind /~ -Iii fkt-9,Ji.Ls DIUilllRXX:iJUfXM:i:tK country-white ~ ~ 
e ~ ~ / xsx~&~~xwk±:.t.E/and trusting. ~~-· ---~ 

loathed; l,,,}Q., 

\ 

nut the pimps we wi:si::i:kirn~ found them dis {Us tint; . ~ b 
rJm1JL ~ ~ ovR. ~~5 c..l~t2.l1 /-~ .:~ ~ "O 
~ ~~ ~ e t :F~..,:e R-~ a •i.t~ were foreigners. ~~\ p.a o.-k ✓ 

f'rom w,:,./, says; "not ~ 

" 1aybe/cross Roads,< -" Caro !{ :If ~N f.¥ :If t. ours .~ [W?t<J h1t;J,,.,~ 111A"7~-d._,; 

,I ~ ai / ~-~ man would take such a trade 1 11 a(~ !Jti.a;(Aj , 
Lit a , eedle m::tn::.t. Point > tGRI drew . va tched the smoke f'ade. ~ 

K ){X CfllJ'iUlXJf ~°tl'{l( 'CX~ '.ti ::t, ~WX"'l • ' ~ JO.Ola " 
(?") cruised t h e streets or Ch i11atown whic h . 

( Bot to1.1 of the sea~ were the girls who K.XBl!i. at that time ) used Qo be t~"'4 
blocks west~ Orange 

X Xi! • hL l: UiXXM1UCM lt~lO(XU It t: ~M to l'echon [by Tow er and 
w11,1A11111q wk4Hl¥€1 :xq, or down, Barry"' to pic k up the John 

eoing home from mah jong , ~llilld.:il! ... i,:fx~l:rcb rlJO:xrlllX J 

~, no his 
ful 1 of rum and w:i:JQ.KX»gllxa:1utx1dl woman of: :tlu!:i::x: own/ 

fnt}.1<12~ 

s ince the law <mi~~ it near i mpossible 

to bri11g in ~ wii' e , fl.. e ~w adjustable. 
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N 
berr;ians fror:i ?edro Plains , the girls were pure bumpl<i f'\ 

spo~e funnily : a child was a lumpkint@m©p;@@@G~@O@s~@@@w@~©I 

a horse was a ste~; countryfo H~ were vol k, 
w -

sang meetin - house hymns ~ they ')woke , 

clappiny ha. ds and knees --- but after awhile 

Cara says they l earnt t1~ sport-nouse s~yle 
tAtit 

and "-many ot married out of the parlour 

to 11 Jamaica - whites 11 ~,no tirns '1 lleightened 11their colour : 

a natter much sought in Olden Jamaica, 
fl 

me childhood days. Caro spat . I Raca ! 11 

biblical when she wished 
tHhd Book a._ FOG 

verse ~ ase was sawfished . 
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Nov 19 c 

Past the Penitentiary, xkKxtram ~ in a hurry 

bolting the cobbles everything in a flurry 
red 

poor little/tram;xxxkxxstops now,he's sucked 
to rucked 
iRXRM~k the iron gates, by khaki men ~xtt~kWS 
NXMR~xixi~i~~x~RMRi~~xiRi~x~x~iRRRxS~ii 
«~x~xxmxi±k•xxxxxx±4±x*~-metaI-~w1s~ect, tiawiing, in a stone-cell; 
fine, clanging gong be its own death-knell . 

in-

in 
' 

But, times there's no time to be spent in fretting 

over the tram, when the iron gates are letting)( 

four lines of prisoners marching abreast 

to outside jobs 
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Nov 23 - b 

Chinese ventured - the better bordellos 

not being considered respected playfellows . 

Lord, we were racists~ --- without rea.lly knowing 
went to 

that our prejudices ··;It _·eally showing 

JIii/ii- ••• he's 
how man in context, acts as ~ weaned 

ideas tllal ,man's brotherhood , demeaned. 
or not1 from ■ •dz £1 $ I • 

even Sf{(.efJn, 
Indians/were further down the/\ 

-:---. ') to bell 
of what we saw - -- or di~t ---~ the theme 
which sets 
.ra rsn· a· •• society. Poor whites, the Jew 

of 
came in for hard stick from all/ us blacks 

was would 
ome Sundays we / tram . 

it was on 
Ther no 

But I believe a schedule 
Aunts') defending 

rule . 

. • (The ••• ~ ISM B the state of the purse 
for four tuppeny fares plus a disburse 
Mllt3'1lllliUIBJ??l1•fP •• -~. ··11 1· 

~ HALF THAT FOR ME AND · .. Len --- that's near a shilling! 
~ / ,, 111 -•a-•••flimrtzm itt 201 a ,,..na·r•1•~ 

Better to buy c_ut-cakes ·, and_ wa!k, . God wi 1,1 ing ! 

to take t e east-bound Avenue tram 

east-bound's like 
{save when we're late); . 

visiting country-parts; eas 
/coming from, 

on Tower Street 

rushes to meet 

n i c e , I ea f'-, 
Elletson

1

RoadJ haYin g gone past 
wa rd_ers, 

the red brick cots of the English , cast 

like pieces broken from an English countryside ' 
Rae Town beaches yet @J f~uite f>von.i.LL #IIVtlJC, ftiT/Jh, jaiou-

and cast on/lli-\fl-•■Mr , tJJ'S J bonafide '{jN l-Ofh .) sies. 
o Id c..· 

And past ht• 1 ft f / St M. ·h 1 , h 1 d!.Q uses are hardly more than what w a s e o ic ae s cap~ ....________ one sees. r. except which 
L quake-broke; a[ • the Needle/ didnt topple; 

coffee-brown on the burial plot, 
still stood in /\I •• (llB'IJiM1.Bill■ l&J 1'1 
marbled 

In Memoriam . wh{ e , I've forgot . 
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ov 2J - l> 

(.·o Chinese ventured illt~ the beteer bordellos 

not beina considered respected play£ellows . 

Lord, we were racistst --- without really knowing 
,v$ ... t io 

that our preJudices #DEii-i"" really showin 
0zs .J1o1t he ' s 

how man in :.tlut::ix context , acts as kix weaned 
ideas 'V'R:3Sll!Qman's brotherhood/ de;neaned. 

or not from :S.l!l«.N.X.:K)UUl kx:sx V WI ll;C~.) 

even 
ln<lians/were .further down the scherne 

N'--f° --f o 
of what we saw -- - or did ~ --- :t. be the theme 
which set~ 
ax x s. Jt .:t :i .i l!I 

came in i'or 

Qi¥- society . l'oor whites , the Jew 
uR.£ Ji~) . __41~ 

hard sticl from ~ blacks too.) 
/ , ..) 

a shillinet 

God willi1 r; ~ 

(save who11 
,J1fl-rll\J &f 

or 

r lletson 

the rect - bric1 

oad..) haYing gone past 
t,tJMdP.M ) 

cots of' the nglish cast 

li -e pieces broken .fron an r.nglis 1 coUJ1.try ·ide 
~-r/Mn { UWt..!I tv-,Je, 

and cast on od'f beacl~)yet , A 1 bonaf'i e. 
ow:> 

And past wlat's lef't of' 1S t icllael's chap l 
- _c?..'x-l.l-} f- c.:r:"" ,)2.,..· ,.J,_, 

j NB,' quake - broke ~ Vhe cedlc
1

" ,idnt 
cocoa~ ----. fll.( bu,..;t,i, plar 

still s_tood in~ 1Jrow1i. " 011 • 

(h(}/)./,L-Gh, WIJ-~~6 
~ '!mmillj;i!;&;:{!r Jn ,emoriam. -1n1tr'e, ' I' e forgot . 

I\. 

t;oJJ le; 
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C 

Past /the Penitentiary, :tlu1xtran lfnK~ in a - hurry 

bo..Zting the cobbles everything in a t'lurry 
re<.l 

poor little/tram;~RxkBxstops now,he's sucked in-
to ruckerl 
ikRRM«~ the iron gates, by khaki men ~Xtt3k~tt in, 
RXM~~xbi~i~~ N~~»iR~xiNi~x&x~iR~~ ~ii 

~:f~f!!f~iM:~~xi~:iI~;~:&in a stone - cell ; 
£ine, clanging gong be its own death- knell . 

Dut , times there's no time to be spent in fretting 

over the tram, when the iron gates are letting)( 

four lines of prisoners marching abreast 

to outside Jobs 
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But back to Diggy, our organist 

and how he goes into checking his list. 

/ diggy 2 
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FIGHTERS - 1 

Famous fighters! 
We heard their names 

spoke with that near awe which fame's 
humped postillions put@ in each; 
due respect t 9us to teach : 

nard-boys from the uptown districts 
north of North Street; ,/ 

p r the Big Sticks 
from the yaggas of theWest End, 
so tough they had entered legend; 
even though not yet thirteened , 
1 ong s i nee had be~h touch-hat II weaned . 

( 
11 Toucn .. hats'1 you i@©t9 ~ iJ l now have read of 

in me Chronicles ~ i~ I said of 
lady teachers who~have taught us 
to touch hats to girls; 

or aught must 
e taKe the consequential staining: 

"Such-and-such has no home training!" 
Awful words in those dear days 
of our stricter home - care ways .) 

Uistricts had their well known bruisers 
who had fought their ways past losers , 
or , with style quite charismatic 
were pushed upward , mobocratic . 

What was common , was their true 
fearlessness in fist-fights; few, 
none I knew of , ever took to 
weapons, any kind , to cook you . 

-rr1ev S/1,Jq OF 
In tne West, ~ Den - Den 

~ (names we knew were not the given 
on the Registers of their schools, 
but what school-yard wisdom poolsl) , 
theret~&sb @l@@@ti was Den - Den , square-buUilt, short 

from All Saints, of &i@8e wide report 
as a ~©0@~ fighter with a left 
whic~, of wits , could you bereft. 

North of; North Street, Allman Town 
to all Eastiners held renown 
for the Race Course Gang ; the brothers 
Barton, better known than others, 
Manny, Bibby ; f we would meet 
when the family to Fleet Street 
moved, became friends , and then later 

uaiiy8 &!h~~e,! ' ff~etP~sQ~P~R~P~r 
heading Reference . 

But the nurturer 
of our Eastin pride and joy 
was me best friend; choirboy 

and· schoolmate since East Branch days, 
and, like me and Len, took ways 
into Conversorium UNFINISHED 
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Rector s were white in our church . 

To tell us 

that like the Angels, this was the status? 

Sure . For the Sunday School cards they gave us 

had shots of Heavenly Ones who would save us. 

And all had skins white as fish belly-up . 

Innocent faces as on Miss Nellie up 

"riding the bricks" ; time the lamps lit on 

she and the Sunday School head; Briton, 

named Mr Cork. 

She taught at St Michael ' s 

and wore long dresses, also bifocals . 

And everyone wondered ( ~ heard Caro tell) 

how with the School head she got on well 

until the night on :VI cWhinney Street, 

in the dark part, a wall twenty feet 

high, which makes it a sort of mall, 

flanked by the General Penitentiary wall, 

an auto light smartly swung the bend, 

and, there they were, clear-caught ! Unfend! 
did 

And Rae Town wondered, Why had they not 
go int o the gully for what they got. 
gone into the gully when they were hot . 

"Instead, " Caro said, " to be caught fornicating." 

But Mudda frG>.Wned, Said: "Caro, say mating." 

' Cause the boy-piknies, me and me brudda 

stood by, nudging at one anudda. 
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AMERICA, AMERICA 

Empires are of love and hate. 

Loved at first? Sur e ultimate 
rule 

i s d i s 1 i k e ; for ~ ~~~ ensures 
what belonged to me 
{.t,~•rW,~.,t ~ i S y OU r S • 

The U.S.by decimation 

o f i t s I n d i a n1p ·:::> p u i a t i o n , 

by the naked grab of na i f 

neighbouring Mex (who stood the gaff 

splendidly, but nonetheless 

despite their forgivingness 

is ignored by the historian 

writing for the Yank protean) 

built a nation powerful. 

$God being dowerful. 

God and dollar dowerful. 

t3lacks beleagured in the WJrld ssince 
as:<2ridanrt ,jays of t n,: 0 hdrJa'.G 
and so forth b2tter in the US. vJl1at 
ever had been tlie first cause, Arer 
ica erbraced 8nancipation PS ITS 
REASQ\J FOR CIVIL CONFLICT. No otnei· 
nation assured such a stand for any 
minority. LUCKY IN Llt\COLN? 
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around the casket the paper;flowers 

in pewter vases, those funeral-bowers©@©©@©~@t©@@©@@@ 

telling the life-length, being colour-gauged: 

white for young; purple; black for the aged . 

He'd hum a line (arms roofward and out) 

~ f b 1 d h II That 1· s • ~ 1 t 11 o a eave ymn: ymur , ~ e ... 

he sings, and off we go; he stumps along 

beating the tempo as he sings the song. 

Eyes closed, he concentrates, listening as we 

sing the whole length of it gloriously: 

for this is purest voice, un 1 companied, 

timbre and cadence ours; found as we did 

each to each closer drawn on that good road, 

in that good moment, when, hearts and gifts showed 

what's meant by harmony; for, as we built, 

such strength and freedom came. Such warmth and lilt. 

<- 7 
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' .,,, ... 

around the casket the paper-flowers 

in pewter vases, those funeral-bowersm@@@@@~@e©@@@@@@ 

telling the life-length, being colour-gauged: 

white for young; purple; black for the aged. 

He'd hum a line (arms roofward and out) 

f b 1 d h 11 T t • • ~ t II o a e o v e y m n : h a 1 s y CD u r 
1
.,.,o e . . . 

he sings, and off we go; he stumps along 

beat i n g ·the tempo as . he s i n gs the song . 

Eyes closed~ he concentrates, listening as we 

sing the whole length of it gloriously: 

for this is purest voice, un 1 companied, 

timbre and cadence ours; found as we did 

each to each closer drawn on that good road, 

in that good moment, when, hearts and gifts showed 

what 1 s meant by harmony; for, as we built, 

such strength and freedom came. Such warmth and lilt. 

.. ~ 7 

\ , 
/ l ' 

: 
I e 
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myrtle bank 3 

We were the glamour - boys of the old inn . 

We were the bright ones, hustling to wi l n 

some 

which ·al ways dea l t r,jtf the better h~nd 

in jobs). in privilege, in status quo, 
' l,IJ 

.. 

in heavenly hope , ~ here - be·1ow, 

plaster saints and l~k.ewise Jesu f 

affirmed that of all , least us / 

h ad any c ha n c e of g a i n i n g t q p ran k/ 

among the Winged , whof , Jehovah,. fl an~ 

to thJt-. ~ l!fJ!f fair ski nl . and even then.:J 
~ 

sub - sorts by "family" whom to impen : 
If{ 

thus,caP'our bell - ranks ..,- many a white boy 

w11ose,4t fa mily pu/se held h~f~~~.Y -f1cu1. 
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~ntil the night in McWhinney Street, 

that darkest part, a wall twenty feet 

high, which makes it a kind of mall 
Penitent 1 ry 

flanked by the General ~@~it@~ti@~~ wall, 

an auto light sudden ~ swung round the bend 

and t here they were. Clear-caught. Sain ~ attend! 

And Rae Town wondered: why had they not 
. -... 

gone into the gull .Y_, ~ l\..they ~ so hot? 
11 Instead , 11 Caro said , 11 to be caught for n i cat in g . 11 

But Mudda frowned and said: 11 Caro, say 1 mating 11
•

11 

Cause her two boys, mer and Len, stood, 
rabbit-eared, toad eyed, 
=sa<Yima~~~~~~~~~~. listening good. 

5 
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PICNICS ON P.4 in noteboo k. 

I 

N 

Centra l to each r,ity child's longings 
Picnic Days; 

w e r e ltl Ii t:l 11 P ti' tl tl ti1 tl t3 1,1 t h e j o y f u 1 t h r o n g i n g s 

to 11 specia! 11 tramcars emptj 1 y stand i ng 

fo ot uf King Street ; or to the lan ding) 

Victoria Pi er; ur to the coaches 
-(A.!, -t-:1-19~i11q 

at the tr ain station. ~ vouches 

t hat now at las~ the day had come 

for the big outing. And hand-held mum 

walks you t0 the magica l places 

mi ust the hordes of other faces, 

bodies, knees an d elbows brushing , 

scrambling feet for best 

teachers shouting: 11 Mind 
~~R. 

11 Watch ~ b0at-hooks! 11 

plac e r 1-1shing, 

the sJjde-bars ! 11 

fl --r ~kt.~ ( 
11 l~a ;be:b r;ii ,~•r· ~ h1rnting cars! 11 

lr~m cars and har bour ~rafts; rai l way trains. 

TrollGys a-sparking. 

on a plank-rudder. 

~ 

l~ h a 1 i: e - b o at m a n s t r a i n s .,__,. 

Co8l engines grun0 

D locking the coaches in shunt after shunt ,­
~~ 

E ~any of these ::rn I Pt cnic Day 

NT. may take us to the yearly hooray. 

Pnd trie Conductor in black serge suit, 
white shirt, black t1e, shiny black l:x:lct. 
lays on his belly silver watch-&-chain, 
a silver w,istle blMl again and aqain, 
brass buttons gleaning, oraid on his slee-.'es, 
blcak-visorm cap dMl: 111<'JIP YOJR SEATS, PLEASE! 11 

~ t\ cn i c mornings ,::ame three times a year. 
first, 

Rough1y they went: Q!.!f Sunday JC11oul affair 

ar ou nd Easter t1me; the da y-school one 
{l.,~ft t--"'Ul . 

came at mi. d-s ummer. ~i~ ~ But none 

beat the tho i r boys ~.Jt;;t- went further a f i e 1 d 

OiAt I~ ll-t 
() ~ 0/1 i L tt 

/{}tut{!,, 
• 
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picnic 2 

t han any other. Yet , thou gh, we mus t yield 

for lavishness, style, to old Scots Kirk, 

where, dint of str i ve, we founn a quirk 

in their rules regarding ~icnic Day 

that made us eligible, though we'd stray 

soon after, back full-time to our own 

church on King , till time came down, 

then share again their Sunday School 

a ,imonUi :: tff two. Theirs as a ruli:: 

were held at mornings. Ours afternoon. 
a fortniaht - 11 

Atte ndedi - . and had 11 our names 11 doon 11 

(as t he Scots say); became 
@@W~@i~@@~©©©~t@~@8©©i Kirk-grown boys, 

all their grand 
U t 1 ~ d t O /t;h:8:i=r-= =f ~ p i C n i C j O y S 

offered thrnuqh the verv large financin0 . " • - , -tfJJ, 
f r om the Camp be l i1r ( Rap i d V u 1 c an i z i n g ) . <7 {0areJ for ~ sta~t putting hot 

patches m 
Wondrous gift iings whict1 enabled us inner tubes of bicycles. It latches 

on 
hampers of goodies , Oh, generous!· stronger than old-fashioned cold 

unionizing ; (J'k.t... 
Sco t s Ki r k was our neigh b? u r , ·1' b 1 o ck to Duke . p~e~s v.e kne,..,, then as Tube Vui-
~ P...Avt..,..fvl/y m 1 1 ct can1z1ng. rJfo 
a tJCfk • ,1 ask• He be Cl• i n ~ re bu k 2 • .4Ad 111P; • WJ . so quickly, that, .sooµ., 
• ~ erelong 

't(.Q__ a smal 1 \\OOden sr.op \-Jas going 

Trams w~ ne by f ar the most widely used 

by city churches, and these were choosed 

-strong.) 

'cause they were cheaper and calming to parents 

worried at losing a day's sight of their vagrants. 

Picn i cs by tram s were usual l y at 

Constant Spring's Old Works, agreeijbly sat 

close to the hamlet on the Road's bend 

edging the great fields atthe line's end: 

stone ruins, great t r ees on rolling ~round, 

an ankle - deep stream for splashing arounrl. 

Trees were a constant at picnic places 
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they held the rope-swings which served as bases 

for family groups, each jealously guarded 

from strangers, un~ess by some member carded. 

Men pushed the ladies, their long dresses tucked; 

otherwise Rectors• wives would have cluck-cluc~ ~d: 

and, even then when the men took to 11 pu rn ping 11
, 

i . e., girls sitting, and the men jumping 

to s t and on the edge of the seating-board, 

pumped, to provide the propelling1 11 mode, 

wive s of the priests were known t o have frowned 

and turned their heads to seem noti. a1rmund. 

Sunday Schaul picnic:s were really extended 
family affairs and were so attended . 
The ~=h=e mi d-day feasting Wf!S a picnic rit e 

a communal te~ding built around the slte 

of a large wooden tub some three feet deep 

full of 11 new- sugar 1 n-water 11 p·lus a steep 
of ba'$1 kets of 

1 ~t:::5: :£bf oranges and 1 i mes , c racked i c e 

;e(f-~ 
'.car;ined,. self-hcoou:/red, 
,elf-secured. 
V\TTHEW tW-0..0 on 
;1-1AKESPEARE. 

1on 1s guile!) 

stir 
in which wooden ladles splash and entice. 

Around this centre-piece was stood 

mounds of small totos, tough as wood, 

covered with wash ed-out white f lo ur-bags 

neatl y sprawled ove r like laid-out flags 

surrenedered to horde s of children about 

t o fall on 

Of cou r se , 

the fallen in hu ngry rout. 
~ REl¾L Pi£ /lL 

our fli::a=Nl-1 ~ \\las spread at the haunc hes 

pi cnic: 3 
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picnic 4 

of tr-ees where A fam• ly-swings swung from the branches: 

f r ied snappers, corn dumplings, circlets of yam 
aJl..'!. • --Agolden-brown in which ... coal-heat ~ swam1 brown wads of 

w r a p p 2 d a s i t w a s i n ,ZWl'Mi!j--•i'ii"Ff p a p e i;, 
().J 

provedhheat-holdipg, picnic-proof draper. 
Ml.SJ IP ero .._ Df ri-r,. v d11'J..'t ~ 

Yet, howA,e&1A-t the fun?•,.marchatorward, 
~ each 

o u t - h e 1 d e 1, am e 1 m u g , 411J • A e n d e a v o u red 

to beat the challenge by doubling back 

and breach again the watched toto-stack? 
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TA E IN BOAT-PLCNIC 

WPalthier picnickers travelled by sea 

coastwise fo Green Bay or crossed to Lime Cay 

( 
11 c a _y II r h y me s w i t h ;; k e y II i n t h e 8 r i t i s h s t y 1 e , 

sec1.rch Mother Tongue if you• ,d find Albion•s guile!). 

Wherries 0r !arge whale-boats were a part of 

the harbour•s normal fleet since the char t of 

the streams allowed no deep-draught vessels. 

Shoals from hill-run-o f f rains offer )@~SE wrestles 

to pilots who must watch their changing ways j 

today•s deep-wa t er is next days, ah, cays~ 

Few children ever went on~ sea-pi cnics. 
°"1,it-- tV-t_ 

Pare 11 ts w~ their angst as pick-picks· 
that loved ) 

owning to worries~~~ small piknies 
ocean 

cou l d be to t~@=S@ft lost; logged .1 litanies 
,~, Son-Son couldn't 

of explan~ ~ 1)11 ~~1;1:l:d:::l!l<;t go 

to your nice outing, dear R~v So-and-so. 

So,only sea-childs, like me and me brudda 
mi 5s ed no ", Man you 1 

~l(,e,r />t Wherry Day. ·• Legge 1 i nes ! / rudda ! 11 

And, happy morning, wearing "sailor suits 11
, 

blu e or white 11 jumpers 11
, collars wi th flutes 

like British seamen from• manovrnrs, 
s t y 1 e5 1 i k e d 
iij¥~t1~@d=~ty:l:@ of Mamas; we•re ~ small Ja ck Tars> 

f a c e s t l! r n e d we s t w a rd , off t o t h e p i e r 

at King Street•s foot. The whErry waits there. 
broad 

Deep, ~noad and solid. Benche s so high 

your feet, will dangle a good foot shy 

the hottom boards. Swe~ps in their locks 
,..._./ 

longer than two men. Anchors, not mocks 

b~t made for purpose as on big shi ps. 

Captain on st ernpost, his hands on hips 
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... 

--ff" __, b!7i$ -/Jt'G,,Jt t:-

._.,, w at c he s I J us st e ~ , fl b o a rd , h ow we air e s e ate d ; 

sea-boats are good to you, sensibly treated. 

Unlike the smal! keeJ-boats used i in our fishing, 
~l).)i,rµA 
illJl!IWi;JJ..tsea-going fl1. ats are sweet as wishing, 

' \ But 
a n d h a rd 1 y e v e r t i p f. ,1 p i c n i c c a pt;, i ns. 

~the paying heartens 
know . ,. though , on vJ h '= r r y D a yJA• I 12•;u;tt1t•Mtflr•••1 

c..;_som_ e 1 ubber -----\ to 
;( ,\ . ,: come abo;i.rd1 Athink1 some tai !or:, 

that backside on the thwarts makes him a sailor. 

Most ex c it i ,, g was the r a i 1 way , i out i n g ; 

mainly due to the somewhat doubting, 

nervous contact with an elemen t 
of 

oute.dli@ ou i: ken. Actuall y meant 

just to see this foreign, strange thing 

we must go deep west; a happening. 
then 

Me nor Len had Lip to never 

gonP. past King Street. Indeed, ever 

life existed beyond the G.P.O. 

w~i~~(we just saw beyond Nathan's portico) 

wc.s a mattei · we d"'bated 

for some t i me, until abated 
was 

when (as usual, Micky sponsor) 

we first saw the thundering monster--

. peering through the ir on paling 

at Pech&n Street as it c ame wailing 

int0 the station-house; such whistling, 

bells a-rinqing, mustache bristling 

in the stream of steam that rush 

from its mouth in gush on gush " 
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In pop red-brick-&-wood of the post­

earthquake (nineteen-a-seven) when most 

of the unreinforced masonry walls 

crashed, w~ .s.too-f:! were precarious stone-falls. 

~ IJ. narrow two-floor on Harbour Street, 

facing the Power House became the meet 

of the Dog-House Club, the very exclusive, 

invitation-only, unobstrusive, 

sought-after, noon-bunch rendezvous 

for some companion) as chosen as few. 

Now, near fifty years after the Big Shake, 

those old stones rocked in a fun kind of quake. 

Known simply as Genie's. it held quiet fame. 

To it, by some good luck, a certain lot came. 

Old-fashioned batwings fronted the bar, 

a couple of tables, chairs at the far 

end of the room, then a short corridor 

led to The Room. Indicative, forbore, 

there was no door, yet, nobody intruded 
INC.t-velll, 

that hallowed Room, save the ifttl::t:tt-t-e-e. 

Upstairs, the apartment of our friend and host, 

Genie, and his family, properly closed 

to the lower floor by its outside stair 

which climbed from the yard. A very good pair 

of square window-sashes and green blinds 

in the wooden upper floor. The old style binds 
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benie 's 1 
/ 

/4~ 

In pop red - br ic k- &- wood of the post­

earthqual<e (nineteen-a-sever.) \·:l1en most 

of th~ unreinforcea masunry walls 

Ce#1 £ 1.J /JJ 11 /<.. ----
cr~sh~d, ~od GCCQ.ffi-e precario us stone - falls . 

~, 'I/ nart·on two-floor,o li c.1rbour Street , 

facing tile Power House 1Jeca1i1e the meet 

of tne Do9 - l1ouse Club , tile very exclusive, 

invitation - only , unobstrusive, 

soug ,t-after, noon-bunch rendezvous 

r or soI~1<~ companions) as chosen as few , 

Now , near fifty years after the Big Shake, 

tnose old stones rocKeo in a fun kind of quake . 

Knowil simply as Genie'i, it neld qu i@"t fame . 

To it~ Dy some good lucc, a certain lot ca~e . 

Old - fashioned betwings fronted the bar , 

a couple of tables, chairs at the far 

enrl pf the room, tlrnn a short corridor 

ic~ tu lhe Room . lnoicative , forbore , 

•1.riere wa s no door, yet, nobody intruded 
1#c.J..vdU{ 

t nat na l lowcc1 R0om, save the ~. 

Upstairs , the apar tment of our friend and host , 

• f:r, · e. anct tlis family , properly closed 

~0 tne lo~er floor by its outside stair 

'/ '~ictl clj11bed from the yard. A very goocl pair 

of square window- sashes and ~r een blinds 

i~ the wooden upper floor. lhe old style binas 
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t h e w h o 1 e i n a u n i t , s p a _re , t a 1 1 J a-ft'd- s t y 1 i s h ; 

"" so unexpected!~~£~~ it~ known to astonish. 
G 

Genie's managed a curious air 

of elegance (yet, that's unfair 

to its @@~i~@08 roguishness citing askance , 
J 

genie-2 

its patch-eye camp as elegance) [pnesenting its piratical face [with 
are a battered, tired grace, 

despite there bricks ready to pop, 

several sills sag , zinc, shingles flop, 

bar has bent t~mber ~ shelves scarcely showed 

other but rums (but these glow like gold), 
gl istened tJ 

scrubbed drinking glasses ©~©©e©@©© like crystal~. 

No little signs §§i©©~ said something fiscal. 

(Like: No cheques accepted! Pay as you're served! 

@@@©@@@@©@@@@@@e@@@@@©~@@@@©@@@W@@@@@e@ie@~@ 
so jinnal drinkers back out unnerved.) 

The concrete floor was spotlessly clean; 

chairs, tables hard-rubbed - who watched the lean 

shelves? Or the absence of imported Scotch? 
(ah, well) 

Or silver-top Amstel from the gi~t@~ ootch? 

A quiet skittle table stood close to our noses 

and a mumured commentary that never closes~. 

But no blast from juke-box! No radio squawking! 

Just clink of ice and companions talking 

on everything concerning saints and crooks 
Goel, 

and~ in-betweens; r,e--Jigk:in, politics, books, 

women, 11 the old days 11 (a good deal of that 

since we were aging) plans for the flat 

held at Port Royal for week-end drinking, 

swimming, boating, talking or thinking 
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1. 

the whole in a unit, spa_re, tal l.l ~ stylish; 
,IJO 

s o u n expected .t.b.e.r =-- i t ~ know II to a st on i s 11 • 

. . • d 0 . . ben1e s manage a cur1o~s air 

of elegance (yet, that's u1fair 

to its ie @@@if roguishness citing askance . 

genie - 2 

its patch - eye caffip as elegance J [pofaenting its ;iratical face ~,it~ 
are a battered, tired grace , 

espite th~re RF bricks ready to pop, 

several sills sag , zinc, shingles flop, 

oar has bent timber$ shelves scarcely showed 

other but rums (but these glow like gold), 
glisten~dg 

scrubbed drinking glasses si~@I ~@~ like crystal~. 

Ho little siH§S ;i@9i said something fiscal. 

(Li(e : No cneques ac~epted! Pay as you're served! 

~1·w~®~~@ @ti ij@@ ~ij©~~ @m@e@,~@@~ije@v @~t 
so Jinnal drinkers back o~t unnerved .) 

Tne con~rete floor was spotlessly clean; 

cl1aif's, tables hard-rubbed - who watched the lean 

sh~l;es? Or the absence of i mpo rted Scotch? 
(ah, well) 

0r silver-top Amstel from the t~te~ Dotch? 

h quiet s~ittle table stood close to our noses 

~• nc a r,1umured commentary that never c 1 oses ~. 

~u t no ulast from juke-box! No radio squawking! 

vus~ clink of ice and companicns talking 

0 1 -~v erytn ing concerning saints and crooks 
God) 

<, 1,ci -~ in-betweens; v-ed:t-siitf't, politics, books , 

t·1 urn en , 11 th e o 1 d days 11 
( a good de a l of that 

~ inct: e were aging) plan s for the flat 

htda at Port Royal for week-end drinking, 

s~irnruing , boating. talking or thinking 
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EACH CHAPTER-HEAO STANZA HAS HEA~ING CONSISTING OF FIRST LINE 

DONE IN · 80LiJ-FACE U&L. (r;• v<W -ro -n, RIGHT oF -r,w f l/6&) 

Hey nanny nanny! A like wen ale Will 
Hey nanny nanny! A like wen al~ Will 
Shoot aff in song. Is good tiatah. Still, 
Try it tiday in a serious wohk like dis 
De critics'd fine various ways fi mek yu piss. 

Dub Poet. 

8 e et h v I n! ! 8 e et h o v I n! cJ o a n y u k n ow i s v e r bot I n 

8eetl1 v I n! il eethov I n! Doan yu k ow is verbot I n 
Fi an in i lang w·i dat / nderin • sang 
At de n I de Fif? i.k~ seh yu c n shif 
Outa drive. ~ly yu fire it so ard fi -ek five? 

Wat a fine day fi a lynchin 

Wat a fine day fi a lynchin 
Sunlit Sout --- an Jim Bob winchin 
Up de roap on de magnolia tree 
Savin a nig gah. Settin im free. 

Dub Poet. 

Saw yu in a cornah of me life 

Saw yu in a corn~h of me life, 
Eard yu marchin to yu dr~m-&-fife, 
Felt yu Yankee Doodle tearin up me opes 
Saw yu blue-eye grinnin wen yu knot de ropes. 

Jesas Chris was a well-dress gent 

Jesas Chris was a well-dress gent. 
At Calvary Is robe wasn rent 
As was usual at such swats. 
Wantin it ale, dem cas @8 lats. 

Dub Poet. 

ue rich live langa as a rule 

Ue rich live langa as a rule 
Dem ave de cash · fi seh, 11 Gway, yu fool! 11 

At It fi awile. But wat a bawlin 
Wen, as It mus, It comes a-callin. 

Dub Poet. 

Dub Poet. 

Dub Poet. UWI L
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Beethov 1 n! Beethov 1 n! 

8eethov 1 n! Beethov 1 n! 
Doan yu know is verbot 1 n 
Fi ang in so lang 
Wid dat tundaring sang 
At de enda de Fif? 
Like seh yu cyan shif 
Outa drive. 
Wy yu fine it so ard fi tek five? 

Uub Poet. 

Merica believe seh de time as come 

Merica believe seh de time as come 
Fi tek up now weh Greece an Rome 
An Englan dem decline an fall; 
An lead de worl by Divine call 

But nevah before inna istory 
uid we evah ave aprioriti 
Wid de Russians . dem, such a pair o crazies 
Bent on pushin mankine into pushin daisies. 

God mek Adam outa de dus 

God mek Adam outa de dus. 
A neutral colour; neida black nor russ, 
Nor wite nor yallow, nor any we know. 
Oddawise de Bible woulda tell we so. 

Dub Poet. 

Dub Poet. 

11 Easta was late dis year, 11 e saidi 
11 Easta was late dis year, 11 e said, 
11 Clear to de en of· April, bred. 11 

But Easta is always late, becausin 
Po~r-people too weak fi run to de Risin. 

uub Poet. 

11 Mek a buc i<? Me l<. a buc k? \~y should yu care? 11 

11 Mek a buck? MeK a buc k? Hy should yu care? 
If A@@© wen I mek a buck it strip yu bare? 
Come to me kitc hin doar! 01 out yuan! 
Yu know yu Unkul Sam will understan. 11 

Oub Poet. 

11 Concre~ 

2 
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Fiwee is de tongue de Rockers use 

Fiwee~i-s- de tongue de Rockers use 
Strangers an~ enemies fi confuse; 
Oe outa evidence of a inna ~@©~@§ roongoos 

3 

Weh cyan mek a bakkraman tinkseh mza @@@I@§ doondoos. 

F r a g m e n t s i ~ ! ffi d e ltl i le \V i n b 1 o w n 

Fragments fram de wi 1e win blown 
Trough Ole Aftica, knackin down 
Aeons of we artifacts ---
Dem Portayee an Sassenachs! 

Oub Poet 

Children of de Great Dispersal 

1. .J-• Ci1ildren cf de Great Oisp©ersall 
v'\u 11>u 8 ~ of .- snatch Universal! 

Loose-walk folk of de ard-look towns! 
Ail, survivors, blacks an browns! 

Dub Poet 

Flun©g shards of a continent's crumblin@@ 

Flung shards of a continent's crumblin, 
Now new-honed from a race's slumberin, 
Wedda jivin de boss' ©@@;@®@~ daughta 

Or .w+e- @t' i rn bra i n --scan , v1 at a (ll@@ ~©ti@~ 1 aught a ! 

Abandan ship! 'Abandan ship! 

Abandan ship! Abandan ship! 

Oub Poet 

Jump de boat, bwoy! Move' Nex trip! 
USSR gots lots of sabres 
But de us ; is we nex-door neiyhbars! 

Dub Poet 

Abandan ship! Aban dan ship! 

Abandan shtp! Abandan Ship! 

Dub Poet 

Jump de boat, ·bwoy! Move! Nex trip! 
~I De Soviets may live close to Korea --- C-~ vd.lt1. 
But looK wah appen to Grenacta

0
1 . 

. UD Poet 

Abandan ship! Abandan ship! 

Abandan shi~! Abandan ship! 
Jump de boat, · bwoy ! Move! Nex trip! 
Commie money cyawn stan anadda Cuba 
Jump \ q._uj -~ ! I . :-0 e0 k ,..i-K-e de Yankee dal lah ! 

- O\I\A- (d✓-5 ~iJc:. "vf Dub Poet 
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engineered povahty is a NKex necessity 

Engineered povahty is a~ necessity 
Fi carry awn dis Firs Worl complexity 
Of layahs of people laid one on anadda 
An widdout we at I de battam, oo'd ol up de adda? 

4 

Dub Poet 

Big Mas'r, wa mek yu mek us like dat? 

Big Mas'r, wa mek yu mek us like dat? 
Yu figget seh we no know seh dat tings like de cat 

Ctf/l.,, Look ~ pan King, because ya is wa ya is fa? 
Mek fi all yu K mekkin an no angle fi Empara? 

Dub Poet 

jus 
@@ Merican people foo-fool/like all we 0 1 we 

JUS 
@@ Merican people foo-fool/like all we 0 1 we 
An de English, i@ de French, an dem©©@S© fram Malawi, 
An Germany, China, Japan, India too, 
An Russia, Ghana, Chad an Katmandu, 
An everybady else. For if we no all shit-feeders 
Ow come we tek clowns fi we political leaders? 

Oub Poet 

All 0 1 we become de tings we eat~ 

All 0 1 we become de tings we eat; 
Like pig an sheep arr bull an alligeta tit. 
An vegetarians end up lookin like leek©. 
An wat about de blubba de Eskimo seek~? 
All 0 1 we become de tings we --- eek! @©©@@©@® 

--Dub Poet 

Concretize! Concretize! Jesas! Wa nex? 

Concretize! Jesas! Wa nex? 
Prioritize! Soun like funny sex. 

Computerize? Wade ell dat? 

Concretize! 
Prioritize! 
Computerize! 
Internalize! Internalize! Soun like someting we gat! 

De Sunday-mawnin Sinless W~ndahs 

De Sunday-mawnin Sinless W~ndahs 
In dem~©ID~@~©~@@©©~@@~@~©@©@S© big cars, fond as 
Parrots of dern plumage. Known as 

God's Lamb, teSay He would ride on Hondas. 
Dub Poet 

Dub Poet 
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11 AP£ - HEAu ANZA HAS .AU IN ISTI F FI T LIN 

~-----L_. (j&ah /;s--llJ: £ t 01fT ~-rf::i_ j-i~~) 

Hey non y e wen ole Wi ll 
Hey nanny wen old Wi ll 
loot aff good tiatah. ill , 

Try it ti a in a seriou s wo li<e is 
ue critics' d f ine various ways fi me . yu piss . 

is ve r bot ' n 

t> ethov ' r ! 
Fi an i1 
At de en 0 1 

•t a orive . 

eet 
Ia n 
e Fi 
Wy yu r 

~at a fine day fi a ync i n~ 

Wat a fine da fi a 1 nc in! 
unlit ut --- a Ji m ob wi nchin 

u' de roa on de ma no iia tree 
avi n a ni a . Settin im free . 

Saw u in a corn a of me life 

u in a corna of me Ii e , 
u ma chi n to u dr~m-&-fife , 

b Poet . 

aw 
ar 

Felt 
Sai 

yu Ya n ee oodle te arin up me o 
u blue - e e ri nin wen u not 

es 
e ropes . 

Jesas ' ris was a well - dre ss ent . 
At Cal var ls robe was n r nt 
As was sual at sue swats . 
Want i n i t ol . , em cas R lats . 

e rich li ve Ian a as a ule 

e ric live la n a as a rule 
em ave e cas fi seh , 11 Gw a , -. 
t It fi awi le . ut wat a awlin 

W n, as It mus , It come s a- callin . 

b Poet . 

ool ! 11 

Ub Poet . 

ub Poet . 

ub Poet . UWI L
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Lieethov ' n! 

eethov ' n! eet 1ov 1 n! 
oan yu now is verbot ' n 

Fi a in so an 
Wid dat tunda in san 
At dee dad i ? 
LiKe set cy an shif 

uta rive . 
l4y yu · ine it so ard fi te five? 

Meric a be i )ve seh de t i me as come 

~erica believe se1 e ~1me as co e 
Fite , u now w h ~ eece an Rome 
An En~la dem ec line an f a ll ; 
An le ad de worl by • i vine call 

ut nev a e·o e i nn a is tory 

ub Poet . 

id w ev a ave apr i o it i 
~id de R ssia ns dem , such a pai r o cra zi es 
ent on push i n man•ine i nto pu shin da is i es . 

out a de dus 

od me A ·am out a de du s . 
A neutral colou r ; ne i da bl ac nor r uss , 
Nor wite nor al low , nor any we , now. 
Oddawise de i ble wo ~lda tell we so. 

11 as t a was l ate dis ear , 11 e sai di 
11 Easta was l at di s year , 11 e sai d , 
11 le ar to de en of A ril , bred . 11 

• Eas t a i s a lw ays lat , bec aus in 

u oet . 

a r - eo le too we a·· i r n to d i si n. 

ub Poet . 

ub o t . 

care ? 11 

11 Me· a buc•? MeK a buc ? Hy shou l d yu care? 
lf A 8 wen I me a C' it strip yu bare ? 
o e to me i tc i nd ar ! 1 o t yu an! 

Yu now yu n ul Sam will und~rst an. 11 
, 

ub Poet . 

11 ' on c re t)__z..e_!,.1-11
- ~-u_ n-c-re:. wa ex ? 

2 
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iwee is de tongu e de Roe er s use 

iwee is e to n ue de Ro e ers us 
Stran er s an ene 1ies f i co1fuse ; 
ue ou t a evid nee of a inna ~@ roan 
We cy an me a ba r aman t i n se mz a 8 

fr agments i~ft wile win blown 

Fr a I en s fr am de wile ~Jin ! own 
1 ou l e Africa, nae in down 
Aeo s of ~e artif ac t s 

em Port a ee a asse ac hs! 

~ ildren of de 

cfde re at is @ers a l l 

Poet 

of e Snatc niver sal! 
L ose-wal fol of de ard- loc tows! 
Ail , survives , blac s an rown s! 

ub P et 

continent ' s ciu mo in~ 

Flun · s ar ds o a cont inent 's c umb lin , 
I ow new- honed fr om a rac e ' s slumbe ri n, 
Wedd a Jivin de boss • ~ · @@ dau ht a 

r wid im r a in - scan , wat a ©i e©~ l au a! 
b P et 

Ab and an 

P, and an s. ip ! Ab andan s i ! 
J ump e bo at , bwoy ! M ve ! Nex t ri 

SS ot s 1 ts o - sa re s 
ut de USA is we nex - do o ne i ~ bars ! 

u Poet 

bano an ship ! 

Ab anda Sli ! Ab an an Sh i 
J ur1 ae b at , bwo ! Move ! ex t ip ! 

I o iet s ma live c lo e to Korea 
·u loo wa I ap en to ·ren a a ! ub Poet 

A 

A and a s i ! Aba nd a s ii ! 

oondoos . 
Poet 

um de oat , wo ! ove ! Nex tr i ! 
omm i e money c aw n sta 1 ana da ' uba 
u uic ' , wo ! It loo li e de Ya n ee dalla h! 

ub Poet 
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ngineered pova hty is a ftgff& nece ssity 

n ineered ov a 1t is a X necessity 
Fi car r awn dis Firs Wo rl complexity 
uf lay a s of po le laid one on ana da 

n wiado t we at X de battam , 0 1 d ol up de cJdda? 
yMt{~ Poet 

i Mas'r, wa me' yu 1. ek us 1 i e dat? 

i Mas ' r, wa mek yu mek us 1 i , e dat? 
y i seil we no no w se dat tin s li ·e de cat ~et 

&~ -ioo 'if4 an Ki n , bec ause ya is wa ya is fa? 
f 1 a 1 I 0 _- K.-~ ~ (}:, Me .~J an r o on le fi Em ara? 

-;. Poet 

jus 
a -foo l/I i. e all we 0 1 we 

JUS 
Mer ican peo le f oo -fool/li e a ll K~ 0 1 we 

An de En 1 is l , f9 de French, an d m~HHI@§ f ra1 Ma 1 awi, 
An ern any t 1·Ch i na, a pa n , In i a too , 

n ussi a, hana, ad; a Katmandu , 
A ever bad e lse . For if we no all shit-feede rs 

w come we te clowns fi we political lead rs? 
1yt)r&L Poet 

11 0 1 we becom e tings we eat 

Al l 0 1 w becom we eat; 
Li ' µi ans ee an a alli get a tit . 

ve etaria s end u loo in li. e lee § . 
n wat about de blubb a de Es im se ~? 

I I we ecome de t i s we ee ! 19@@0@t1 

oncret i ze ! 

one etiz ! 
Pri o itize ! 

01 uterize ! 
Internali e ! 

ub Poet 

onc reti ze ! Jesas! Wa nex ? 

·onc reti ze ! Jesas! Wa nex? 
Priori t i ze ! Soun Ii e funny sex . 

om uterize? Wa de ell at? 
In~ernali ze ! oun li e som t i n 

ay - maw nin Si .less i~ ~nd ans 

e und ay- mawnin Sinl ess W~n as 

we at ! 
'jfo'ltl b Poet 

In dem ~@ti~ Q@~~ ~@~@ @@8 big cars , f ond as 
a rots of dem pluma e . Known as 

Gd ' s Lam , a~ ! e wou l d ride on ondas. 
;/<Nl b Poet 
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• · oPEN POEM TO A SUNDAY BROKER 
,>f? et_ , ~ t1 6,,;.,t,1 ea,,_d 

DIALOGUE i~ A SUNDAY BROKER 
...,,rf,{-flu, ~vb .ilti,,_J- f.b.a--

SU~ DAY MORNING PORTFOLIO 

-..:...:..:...:::...::..:i.~r..=L-o<::L-.:..:..::..__=IJ,.:_~r:rB~ -
11 Jesus si1all come in a three-piece suit 

7 

{!)~ 

//)o/1/l 
{JJW{ / -7 

uf 
Czt.N 7 L'\fl?' "" J 

GU CC i t i eJ ~ a If d . Z i pp e d' - Up b O O t j ~ ~ 
• -4~ S0 IJvetU1;tz L 

Clean-shaved favc•e and .:nta~~t-:i:r~ i.-7 'f"' e, 
lt/,11,.,..'4 ~ t.k fu •e~ , 

And no t ' J I on g - ha i red A~ w i th i n a m i 1 e #., 
• ~ fa6b?.rt.- ,~~µ,&l!S 

11 Jesus sh a 11 " speak , 11 t hg S1:fffd a y fff8-U_t:fi:£. boom i> 
~ ,t rd nt-and-centre'rour TV zoom 

sla/4 Arr 

-h; 1 
p~ 

a~ On ~ ~" ~~t1' in ,pu r"' Yankee-sty 1 ed ch u re h "• ~ 1r. 1.'Cut< A.I 
So ; ·,Amni,g~co~if your tithe, or bef~ [ in the urch. 

~ • i ~i.t0vt· /::, (q ~h-ioun " 
11 He w i 1 1 a g re e , 11 ~ the /I ~ s 11re pre a c hers 
11 That only we have the rJ~~ to be teachers; , 
~ i€"ndowed with~~ \tst,~ e to untangle 
At ~ stroke, the 2000-year ~ Christian JlllfJ' 

11 Catholics, and t l1eff' established off-shoots 
tJ L C I O set - w i th Ant i - C h r i st s ... ~ C 1 ea r 1 y Ca h O O ts 

r ~ - 1 Witn demonic forces (We have seen tail and hornU 
c ,....,,tk i~A~ 1J:l-E EJ,R--T H. (Mister, science we scorn!) 

.. , 
~ a,,,J Jesus \vill come with sc ale and chopper 
E 1t1: :"q,1 Shapin g ~~ your sins s~ all and whoppe '2t) 

~ -i n category small H~ ill P,i Nazis ; 
F o r 1 1 o n g s i d e 'i8<¥ Re ct s t h e y a re n o mo re t h a n p at s i e s . 

~- >- ~ il ~ 
~~ ~ -:i: 

e~,~~~ ~ 
...., 

:.i lti 1 .:;-11 Six million Je\vs killed? The bible (our translation) '-" p ~ ~ c:, 

Tells us tnat J~wsJin their falls ' to t emptatio~ ~ ~ ~ J 
Were often awarded a holocaust , ~ l 
Jehovah chastising His ehosen Faust. ' ~~ \f • ':l 

'b-,_ ~ ---- ' \\ r '""' So l,t is clear that your Commie's the culprit., }'--.,c: ' t, 
N L I-• ~ o we expose t hem f r om p u 1 p i t to p u 1 p i t . ~ _j f-

An d a1 1 w 11 o d e c 1 a re s o - c a 1 1 e d I f a ct s I o t h e r w i s e; "" -<> u 
\Q •;:/ ~ 

We refute without hearing. Unchurch. Ostracise. E ~ ~ 
f} I c,. b(l ,..., Ct 1-!, 3 ~ ~ 

"He 1 11 f org ivf the ~1tMt· bombers of 4B i rmi ngham :,1 ;f 
For bombing those children in church. And of Vietnam , ~ . .t ~ ;;1 

H efw i 1 1 say , 1 Si t t i g ht , bab y , under my steep 1 e . t "l i) ~ 
At' t e r a 1 1 , t h e y',4.~ o n 1 y f o re i g n , h e a t h e n y e 1 1 ow p e o p 1 e ! • 1/':i. 

4',yv..,.,,..,_ ,: -~ / J 
11 For Socialists are ,1, Sa t an 1 s oligar c hs ! / ~-
To whom Godless Russia gave St Marx ! / \ 
To be patron saint ! You sa y there's a difference? 
LiKe hell! You Socialist._s have never made sense! 11 

, 

tfff, Pub/1c'3."1',- @ 1
/ ..f'vcl/v4J,hJ Ii:; ,fi 

'Hey, ·rea c her, tjj-!$~ ,;.! ~ do what theyr id 
The~ need to ~ :fe; ~hict1 to be rid Iv- . ;. 1111 . ,,, kYtJ~/J.f 
~~~ ~~ __ 3'4-e ~~--ro qet""(v,.,,1! fh,c. (,,ittl (w poo v q 'f 

Or ~e all would starve, and not just the others. -----1 
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u...r.,..k_o 

Qff,"'114/0 
¼ko 
f-u-ki 

~¼i.l 

~MI - ~~ . 'a:d_ 
tk. '<6--~d ..;__ u.j,'ta I~ ',.&< 

,,;?.hfiu-tl /,-"fl ~ 1"1¥:~~ ~~ 

ti-,' {¼cf .? • 't1 u/11-'"' •\,I~ J?A.t,ly>W ' . 

J .._ /{ /tq;rt,/o(} -~ - 1
- 'f "-1 0 /( ~ ,,,{vo nh~,f,1. . 

-tu- t,",Ur-T 14-~lti 
V /J c,_ ( [~.....e I l (✓.,a, I y,v. 0/1\. o / J..(i,'1' f r, v-
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-2-

,._e, , fl ,4r ~ -A, ;J", 12 'II 11 /J1 
I SO , P re a C h ~ r , ~ ~..e ·=R-G-h e-Ei--R bl-S;.££;..J.i-6~~ ~5-~ Ma r X i St 

V i d e t il e 'UWe r l:J l.€ 0 n w h i C h K a r 1 ~ "'1~ s9p e C i f i s t 
As ~~~ in the Bible?i, he Apostolic commu nes 

Sold off their surpluses t o obtain doubloons.~ ,1 ~f..o 
c ------.. ---

• ( ¼>u if ii::;;:.utft( n./, • 
11,0IZ. • 11 Hold on! ~ - • • M:.ote:S- from the 8ook? 

• At~? Let I s take a 1 oak! ~ou<, 11.-

vJe - e - 11, in a way, yes. But I i<now if one sep.rched ' 

§ ,...~ - =-.-,.~-~. ~ find that @8 Capitalists have also been X~ churched. 
~~• ~~ A-

" d.., ~ v,re,\-f > ol,crJ.. "i F'" 7-t. . 
·~~ ~* of- c o~ , ~ ose \'ler~ di ff~rent days . o(){,, ,'(;./id:t C,iJ\A. WO LonftJL 

g/ N· • ~~ pure in their ways. _ cJ. i -;/rc ~ 
B y ~ © © © ID @ ~ © © f9 Y'~ g o b b 1 e d e g o o k a n d d-i €l a e t i-c r e a s o n s • ( ..J \] fl / (} /1.., 

• v "1":Jtt1-1 Night ~ to day_ ;..> ~ ~•~ the seasons • 11 ~ 
q;;.,.a_ (Y) l't- ~ - vf, ~ ~ 

-

-( 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



3 

, / v .JX u v),/ /.t 1>u, {"-~ • Ji{f f ? 'dtf. / 

r+¥1'6=4!,o;~ '"--'I R:,,2,-/.±S~ I l • ,, ~~~ 
I-- . i l . 

' 

• I~ y 

11 . t}\--f fl,,~ )Lf ~ tP- 1;:;~ 1 Jo /co,, ru, R/7 
f '1 (' a: ) ,~ · 

~ J2.fi--1- f'o: ~,J ~J_;, I. - f~ \ 
• 04'\~ ~"he,,v-~6-~ / 

'/;,, 6 IJ­
- G 

I 71' • 
t.~-f-!r ~ rl --t._,_ 0 l fJC4- ( ~ ~ v-Jif, ~ 

{),\h11/P~ t(M ; '(} fl. fl~ t1/lj ~ ~ ~ l-

~ iJ (}.,~10 ~ ~~7:J~ :L 
9J,,.fo jJvtft.tf,· ~-=o---::- I:.<~~ ffv tl-ilr l u al/ 

....., 
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\ - ,1-

, 4 
----artt t>t L 6l a 9t 8 t 5 

9l 8l ll t> i 
LE t>l LL O". E M 
OE El 9 i o l j_ 
6l lZ 9.L 8 l 1/'l El 9 l 6 

(&et,, # . - ~~'02__ _ _ ----=~-~~4-~~~~~~~~-'jf~,1J IE~ ! -I-~ 

el 1 of ) exciting 
1 comingle with a.iii~F-5-- ~ hliv , ~ .wr~ 

f 

··. t a· nd Deacon 
~oft clinks@ @m@Rts=@8 prepare 

in Cup and Plat n, the sacred wa~@ fare 

and under his eath recites r the rite 
' '\ rn 1'1,1;f-

by w h i c h we d n e ~ 11 W h o t-h e -4a:fflo€ n i g ht .•• 11 

\ f\ ~f 
_ 1he ~n ,.-· epe f1. hush, the breathing, 

' 

<tJYU... ~\ A. ~~1 
~ Bread a Wine lb,~ --- symbols , ~ 

f I \ ) \ A 

the world tll f , thing .. --- the Sacred Host:-' 
'/l.. f / (/.. L/ 41."tl • • ~ ~ lo;d:. /$ 

11 Took bread ... ~oo ~ wine ... 11 Here'f' now~ Being! 
-,-4.t .,,.--- / ,. 11,e S 11c R1 vr , ,fi.u. • 

S-a-€ r i st yt be 1 1 s a 11u t es,. ~ a: H-: toE e knee 1 i n g • 
J ,, ~ % ., 

t 
,} 

Fr o-m' , po 1 e t dp o 1 e , 
C. 1/ 

~ 
re..._ a1l ~ the world 

At,,>k ~ ' i.Ct,A, 

i~ tongues and cJ i e>; somewhere I s unfurled 

this unique emblem of 
~ 
i~ ~en eat thei 

strange religion; 

invitatio~ 

Bach is the Eucharist hymning~ 

~. ~ . Jes , joy of man 1 s desiring 

•. 
\ 
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