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The present

&n Island in the Capibbean

A novel, a work of fietion, in which
all persons and places are figments

of the ismaginstion; but since the
imagination is nurtured by reality

the point of departure of this stery

is the preality of the Caribbean. Lach
reader is therefore at liberty to decide
the particular island on which he or she
wants this story played out.



ONEs

THE LEGACY



foAts .

b1 [

\——- All day leng the sleek 1ittle planes and the elumsy-locking
helicopters [had eriss-erossed the hills, flying low and yet out

of resch of possible rifle shot. The man thought: Almost as
though they are lecking for ms.'! But he knew they were not, This
was voutine, part of the show of streagth that had become habit even
vhen there was no need for it m&j}no-mo to whom to show it. The
peassnts of these hills now had to be/shoun this streagth all the
tize. That was something Josiah had learnt ffom the 014 Mam, B2ut
whereas the Cld Man had used this show of strength only in times of
nead, Josiah used It sll the time, Jesish-had/onee told him that
you can never overede a gecd thing, espeeially iIf it were simple and
straightforvand, Since a shod of strength is a geod/thing, do it
all the time, [Ily the plﬁu‘muhﬂthm are not|
cultivating their hillsides feor a little corn and other ground providien.
Kake the show of strength/all the same: make it to the trees and the
mmmﬁMSmmm. Perhaps these will
izpart it to the men of the hills when they come to their cultivations
tomorrow warning. The sarth does comsunicate with men: she does pass
on unease and fear in precisely the same way ghat she passes en
assumance and confidence. Once this earth had cosmunicatad a high
sense of freeden to its children, especially in the years immediately
after the withdrawal of the ceceupying power., low fear was a long
shadow over the land and its children,

At fundown the planes stopped their lamy criss-cressing of the
bills, He came out of his hiding place which was a small cave high
up near the top of the highest of the group of hills where he had
hidden since Saturday night after the peasants had gone from their
cultivations,
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Hie seramsbled up to the highest point and looked down at the
long wide plain. And, as always, hiis heart was filled with the
beauty of his land., The plain was a carpet of lush green, three
thousand feet belew, beginning vith the unbelievably placid Caribbean
Suudunp!uiwudmtillttmdmwmud“dto
be plain. The port buildings, the city and all the other man-made
scars on the face of the plain seemed particularly unreal, ephemeral,
enbattled in the misty light of the dying sua: the slightest
realaxation, the slightest letting up by mon, and the lush green
would over-run all his works and make nothing of thea,

Hearer, the sleoping land climbed Fastj at a sharp grade that
raised the lend te over three thousand feet sbove the sea in less
than twenty wiles, Immediately below the man's perch, twisting and
turaing like 2 long sinusus snake, was the one smoothly
highway iste the hillss 4t this peiat, the road swung to withia three
hundred feet of where he stoed. There was a sharp, uninterrupted view
of it for about twemnty vards, [or at least a WOP of a minute
anything woving at an easy pace would be fully ia ffnc. Josian's
car, vith a sevesshing motoreyals sscort fromt and back, would move
at an easy pace, The man thoughts I will have a quarter of a
minute: that is all I need, just a quarter of a minute.

H.Mdltthphlnnel-m. &nd this time he gave way
to the wave of heartache that swept over him. Now, at last, with
Imlth- an hour to go, it was aﬂ.rl#ht to admit one's weakness,
one's softness, one's heartache,

H.tm-dnduutbuktethoutthugo. When he came out
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he earried an avny type knapsaek with him, He went back to the peint
from which he would have his quarter minute, He had found and cleared
the spot the night befere, so m.tbcuuuumduwm. lie
went doun on the soft, hollowed-out earth and undid the kunapsack,
First he took out the small brown paper pareel containing the highly
seagoned eacovitched fisl, the small loaf of wholewheat bread, and the
seall thermos with the chillad soursop juice. This was his supper,
Perhape my last, Le thought detachedly, without afiy rgal interest in
the thewght. He put the food and drink aside{ Mhen he unpacked the
series of dull metal tubes and other oifjects that Filled the knapsack.
He laid everything out on the gvound ¥ith e delicate care, as a
woman preparing & speeial dish(fop Lhew Fanily, ile sat back, checking
over @aech iten, even thoupl he knew every single plece was there,
Then be proceeded to asseubdle the pieces,

Uhen he had done ﬁa had a rifle; one of those powerful modern ones

that Josiah haié%hs:mﬁ to strengthen his groving

security fobge. . You had enly to touch the trigger of one of these new
ones for 2 core or more bullets te go streaking toward their target.
But unlike the ones Josiah supplied to the men of his sccurity forece,
this ene was mounted with telescopic sights.

The wan lald down on his belly and fixed the rifle between the
tws boulders through which he commanded a view of the reoad., lle locked
through the teleascopic sights and the read was b;lught up close so that

he eculd pick out the indlvidual “ﬂl stones that had rolled outo it,
el t‘a % :qi

It would bring Josiah ws—ee elueL the

5 Shaud
hugh mole en his right M;Wmlhhmmof;dng

wall-eyed in repose,
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With the rifle ready and pointing at the read, the man turned te
his foods lie ate slewly, savouring every mouthful of the crisply
fried Tish and the delicately sharr taste of hot green pepper, ras
enions and vinegare Then he drank the soursop,

Then hoe wal tedesesfiye = O
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Joel Sterning switched off the radio and turned to his wife,
Her expression told him that it was true, The 0Old Man was dead,
"ihat does it mean?" Clara asked,
He tried to think, but how Fou].d he explain time coming te an'
abrapt stop, or the light of the sum being suddenly extinguished?/
Such things are beyond the ramge of experience, and it is difficult to)
reason about the unknown. e shook his head and his wife, Clara,/
understood the memtal and emotional helplessness behind the gesture.

- They had long ceased to care about each other hut they had been

married a very long time, and they had worked out an understanding that
made possible living together at @ reasonably civilised level.

The snnouncer's voice had been strained, unbelieving, frightened,
when he said:s "Ladies and gentlemen, the President is dead. A
bulletin from the Presidential Palace announced that President Noses |
Joshua ecollapsed and died five minutes ago. The President was in the |
aet of preposing an after dinner toast to his diplomatic g\luuuhcn/
he died.” There had been a lot mere: the National Anthem, his |
favourite hymn, the voice of his wife.

Hommyoldmdth.uhohlsiuﬂkmthn!udghtdhny/
day. People had discussed the possibility openly. The Old Man
hisself had often referved to it, especially over the past two or
three years. Yot his death was shocking and unexpected beeause all
el pingdi: e sl 3 hinbi o ke Su 'thille 2400 nEtNReE Ndn.
He had /straddled the island as unquestioned leader for nearly half a
century,

Joel Sterning went to the telephome and dislled the wnlisted
number that would put him in direet contact with the Presidential



Secretary. He was cne of less than a dozen people who had that
number, Itm{qn@d.

Clara fiwed a dvink and Joel noticed how her hands trembled.
He /knew that her need, at this mowent, was for comfort, If he put
his/arms sbout her mew it might bring back memories of the love that |
had once been between them, and that had died. And his wife was a [
striking woman, Withowt having an ounce of execess fat theve was a |
tropieal lushness about her that most wen found intoRicating, She |
had that flavless alabaster skin that white-skinned people with a |
small weak strain of Negro often showed. But he had long ago |
learned never to vefer to the touch of Hegro in the Ysaaes family.
Thcympnuﬂlydwhhm&a'tm-mtmmsnghtmlm
in them!

Onee, many years ape, & Social rival of the Isaacs women -
Clara, her mother, and ber three younger sisters = had dismissed them
asthe five "erepe sole brunettes’, The hurt had gone desp but thay

: ot | —1 _
had [to wait ten yomLtnl the family had grown riech u\ough[fov their |

revenge. Vhen it eame it was terrible and complete. Uecause of this |
piece of female cattiness the Isaacs men systematieally stripped the |
unfortunate husband of his business, tock every pemny he had, sold his
home and threw him out on the street. In the end, broken and on|the
verge of being made a bankrupt, the peer man and his family had/to
quit the island, That was the end of all mention, amywhere, of the |
touch of eolour in Clara's family, Sinee that time the wealth amd |
hﬂm;:hcrumhuwmm. For Joel Sterning, the |
precision with which the destruction of that unfortunate family was |

carried out was the beginming of the end of love.



His wife had always been the brightest of the Isaaes women,
thlust influsntial with their meafalk, and he kaew che had a big
pm-ih that piece of soeial and scononde assisslanation,

Put, as with everybody fm ‘Mosesville, the iessee kad gana home
and he dealt carefully and warily with his wife and every member of/the
Izases fanily, Dvan the yeungast of the childven krew and uuud.l Loth
at sehool and st play, the Influsnes snd poser of the Fanily wealth and
nange

Sometimes Joel Sterning woke in the middle of the night to woander
whether he would not have ended this unsatisfactory marriage a long
time age If Clara had not been an Isaacs, Sueh times usually ended
with Joal prowling the down®s aightolubs wstil he was helplessly drunk,

Clara Lrought the dpink and stocd very elose te kilm, looking
stecdily inte his eyes,  fhe ®az an Iseses evan in this moment of
fear and oomfuclon and go there was a hiat of command in her need for
confort,

fle tech the dvink snd twwned from her, waking it something
casual, 8o that she shouid not see it as an insult,

“Have I become that repulsive, Joel?" she asked impersenally, as
theugh it did not roally matteri then she addods “kkat 49 you think will
bappen now?"

"I den't knew, Sc usay things are possible."

" The poxer straggle that you predicted?”

Tilot Iumediately,” he sald, "They uay put that off for months,”

PIF Joclizh purmits,"

"le basu't uuwch cholve, If he Foread a show-dmm now he would
risk losing everything. The others will gang up against him."

"3Jut the others were slways fighting smong themselves,."
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"Omly for the 0ld Man's approval, snd because the 01d Man
kept Josiah in check: the only way they cam contain him is by sinking
their differences and sticking together., They know the sltersative
is hanging apavrt,"”

"Surely they can get rid of h!.iz. Wo they can't. He can
cutpolitie and out manipulate them any day. Je's a elever little
brute,"

Joel tried the Presidential Secretary's private nurber agaln.
It was still enpaged. Clara tosk a twm about the spaeious room,
Joel followad her with his eyes. ‘e pealised that the physical
beauty of this woman who had been his wife for eighteen years could

- stlll stir his nind, Only his haart could not be touched; and there

is no love without the touchlug of the heart, She cawe to a stop
near him,

"inother dpink?V

Hie knew that vae not what she wanted to say, and it pleased him
@ little that ghe had econtained the Isames arrogance enough to not say
what she wantad te, And now, for a passing noment, veuc bvance of how
it was bofﬁmlmdledwmwitbhin.mdtbmm&boutitthfaht
nostalgia we feel for lons dead things that were once beautiful,

“he went and poured the deinks and earried them to the L-shaped
glassed-in baleonvy, smmmmmmmmémofm
shatterproof sliding panels. A rush of Fresh air Flewed, like a
temperate stream iste the nearechilled air-conditioned voou,

Joal fellowed Clava aeress the room, aporeciatively comscious,
as alwvays, of the taste and beauty of his home, Clara's good taste
end noney had created this, and whotever friend or foe thoupht or felt

about her, all agreed that she had created beauty here, Cawrpet, walls
and eeiline were a delicate balanece of mlmtm/mtol shades of



blue and gray with eccasional touches of rust. And the furniture,
all especlially made of native woods and treated so that natural
grain and line and colours were preserved, were given gqulet emphasis
by the perfect balance of the colours. Une wall was a panelled
sample of the wide variety of beautiful wood en the island,

"Ite beautiful," Clara said, and there was a hint of awe in
her voice.

We've lived here a long time, Joel thought. She has looked
out of this window, from this spot, countléss times - ten, twenty
thlm-mdlunth'u‘hmmdu. Clara,
with that rare Keatsiam gift of making & thing of beauty a joy
forever Ly constantly seeing It anew; and Clara, with the isaacs
arrogance and insensitivity end the Isaaecs ruthlessness in pursuit
of wealth and power: and both the same woman,

"Yes,” Le sald, seeing it freshly through her eyes, and
feeling & small sickuness at heart because of it, "Yes, it is
beautiful.”

Clara turned her head quickly and looked intemtly into his
fege, “What now, Joel? What have I done wrong this time?"

Oh Godl he thought: Oh God! Oh Ged!

"I den't fellow you,” he said quietly.

He seased, rather than saw, her slight shrug.

Below them, a little to the left, the lights of Hosssville
tuinkled more brightly than the stars in the sky. They gave the
eity a fairy~tale quality that belied its day-time ugliness, The
slums, the grotesque shacks of shanty-town, and the offensive zine
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roofs, were shrouded by the night, and darkness and the shiumering
lights amnd the lush tropical vegetation, all conspired to create
an aura of rowsnce.

The eﬁden tinkle of the telephone was explesive. Joel
hurried to it.

"Joel?" The veice at the other and was that of an old wan,
but one in full command of all his powers. It was old Hatham Isaacs.
"Clara there?.,"

"Yes, Nathan," :

YGoeds He at wy place in au fiouwr, 'P;anfunymu.
Understand?

®Yes, DB'you want toSpeak te Clara?”

"ot now,"

"éhat's happsning st fhe Palace?"”

"The dasn fools are wrangling as to who should have what
title, bunch of silly shit-arses!™

“Josiahe"

"You were right about him, Joel., We m have spent our
tinve and money on him Instead of these fools,“

‘ "Jouldn't have made amy difference,”

"Dou't be a feol, Josl, Every mam has bis price. The
trick is to know what it is."

"is Josiah with them?" Joel asked quietly.

"No; he just looked in at the Falace, wept over the
President®s corpse for the benefit of press and t.v. cameras and
then he handed in his migmim.i\'



"ihatl® Joel exploded.

“Don't you be a shite-arse,” the old mon said. "ot in
that way. He gave them a letter putting his Pertfolic and his
mimuthdhpmdofMMMtosw
Presldent Jushuae" |

“I dou't Follow,® Joel sald,

"And you're supposed to be our political ewpert. Josiah is
thnlymwithcal«rphnudmtafmginkmmm
Invelved In the power struggle. But we battew stop this telephone
talke wakm-\\'

"Hhers is he now?”

Piomegwhere on the streetss While those shite-arses wrangle
ovar power, Josiah is out ‘en/the streets.” The old man let out a
cold mirthless bark of @ liughe “They say that he is comforting the
people. lHeay thitl (hGforting the people! The bloody foolsle..
In an hour Joels . You end Clara. Things could get ugly and we must
make plans.™. 9Ulth that old Kathan Isaacs hung up.

Josld went bask to the balcony where Clara walted,

"Papai”

"Yes. There's a full family council in an hour."

"pid he tell you what®s happening at the Palace?"

"Huch as we expected, Joriah's teking no part in what goes
on at the Palace, lie's out on the streets couforting the psopls.”

"Conforting the people? That what Papa said?”

"Yes. That's the word,”

"Then thiangs may really turn ugly.®



"That's exactly what your father said."

“Surely they'll contain him, Joel?"

"ot if what your father said is true.,"

“We should have paid more attention to Josiah,"

"Your father expressed much the same idea."

After a long silence Clara said: "You think things might
really fall apart here, don't you?"

He saids "Life is a process of falling apart and coming
together and falling apart."

"ie all depended so much on him,"” she sald musingly.

"Depended on him or used him?"

"Doesn't it boil down to the same thing, ultimately?...Joel...”

Vhat now, he wondewed, trying to follow the new turn of her
thoughts,

"Yes?"

"Do you still get those bouts of homesickness for Eureope?
Remember, you told me of them once. You suggested we should spend
time in Eurepe and perhaps visit your sister in Isracl...”

"That was a very long time ago,” he said.

He felt her withdraw,

"Don't you want to proteet your children against what might
happen?"

"3y taking them away?"

"Wes."

"Clara, Jean is seventeen and young Emanuel is fifteen. You
can't just uproot children at those ages. They will have somethiang

s\
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to say about it., And you susta't forget that they are Isaacs
children, my name notwithstanding. Gesides, I want to stay and see
this thing out now,"

"What if I decide to go?™ she asked.

“Then you go."

"And what if I declde to take them?"

"That's up to you.,"

"Dut whatever I do, you are staying?"

"Wes,"

"You veally don't want anything frem me anymore, do you, Joel?"

"Please, Clara..."

"Sorry: I'11 go and pet veady."

. She left his side and Joel listened for her wovements, all his
senses on the alert, making the Ffollowing of her progress by sound a
matter of major import. The thick carpet absorbed almest totally the

e shock of high-heeled shoes against floor., Still, he picked \Ip/.adl
footfall, -« llow she was halfway across the roomj that pause meant she
was putting down her glass; at the door, and out,

fie looked down at the shimmering lights of the city then slid
the glass panel shut and turned on his heels, Halfway to the door he
changed his mind and veered towards the telephone. Again he tried the
Presidential Secretary's number, This tiwe it rang. But it kept om
ringing until he was on the point of giving up; then there was a elick
and John Stanhope's voice,loaded with weariness, said, "Presidential
Seeretary”.

o "John,  Joel."
“Thank God its youl®
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"How's it

"Bloedy awful, They all seem to have lost thelr heads,
You should see them. GCod help the island, Listen, Joel, can you
come round?"

"01ld Nathan's just phoned to say there's a family council.,”

“He was here a while ago. Cowe when ifs over. There's no
sleep for me mlght-k\'

Yihat of the Ministera?®

"They won't arrive at anything tenights 1I'11 let them talk
themselves out then pack them off till fomorrew, The confusion is
mounting and you~knowswho is out on the streets adding to it.
Aayway, I'11 warn the guards to lat vou in any time you come, Ue
slow and deliberate, They're 2ll a bit jumpy. See you..."

Jeel turned frow the telephone to find Clava leaning agaiast
the door. She had come in unnoticed.

"iss that Johm Stanhope?™

“Yes."

"Anything new?"

"The confusion is spreading, Vhere are the children?”

"They're allright. They're not on the street,” She crossed
to the phome, suddenly brisk and businesslike, and dialled a number,
She asked after her children of semeone at the other ends she listemed,
endad the conversation and turned o her husband: 'M'ubothu:u"-
vight and they'll be delivered hare after the pavty."

"1 promised to go round to John Stanhope after the meeting.”

"1 gathered that much,” she said.

She led the way out, GShe had changed to a simple black dress



and Joel wondered whether it was in mourning for the dead

President. The line of the dress wade her neck seem longer,

gave her shoulders a tapering slope, her back a youthful erectaess,
adnﬂ:herwdstual“uuhnhh&dﬂutpnthhm
about it in the long ago carefree days of young love. And her hips
flared out and he remembered how he and she had omce shared the dance
of love almest nightly, and how it had been.

i lind +
She stopped wedsiems suddenly and hn[u dgato her. They

grabbed each other for balance. She vegained balance and composure
first, she stepped back and watched liis faee, her gaze compounded of
speculation and slightly derisive amusement. lie realised that she
had done this delibervately. *iis-mager was tempered by his awareness
of the softuess and the warwth of the feel of her.

"I'sm still your wife," she sursured,

“maatmyoutammmu"‘

"Hentally stripping me, dear Joel. You dou't have to, you know,
The law says yow have certain conjugal rights."

"Without love?" he asked, startled,

Shepmodmupaadmjudim. "It is of course
preferred with but " she shrugged slightly, turned on her heels and
continued on her way out,.

When he reached the car she was in the driving seat., He started
to remind her that he would be going to John Stanhope after the
meeting, then he changed his mind, You do not heve to remind Clara
of sueh details, Tell her once and she remembers and provides for
it without any further reaminder, This capaecity for remembering

detail was a special Isaascs family characteristic, Vhenever it had
-
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upset him, Joel had axcumed it by conjuring up some mjal':iu
angestor who might have been trapped in cne of the physical and
spirltual ghettoes of Lurepe, and whose survival and the survival
of whose dneaufunts, depended on his capzeity to remember details,
Thus, perhaps, out of the need te survive, was fashioned, and
handed down, thiz extra family talent, as distinctive and sharply
defined as an extra limb., But behind his thoughts, like a sw
to these thoushts, was the awareness of the feel of her firm warm
body, And he knew this was as she wanted it to be, this was as
she had planned, a denonstration of how To make things happen.

And 3till the shadow was there behdud hise tWhﬂ, and with it
wws her voice gertly wrging hism toe further self-destruction with
"I'm still your wife",

The car swung out of the iaposing driveway and the twinkliag
lights of the e¢ity werg hidden en the other side of the house aand
the high wide hill on which it stood. - The road down was a
spiralling eerkscrew, Hecause of his affeetion Ffor Clara the
President had himself ordered that the offlce of Public ¥orks use
the best wen and material available, and so this public roadway that
served only Clara and Joel Stemning's home was one of the fiusest eon
the izlamd, The people of the island, depending om which secticu
it was, had been exasperated, amused, moved, irritated, angered by
scores of such presidential gestures besed on am old man's caprics.
At the time when he gave the order sbout the makiny of the read te
the Sterning home, a formal opposition party was still in existence
since the 'one-party state' law had not yet been passed., The
eypultin had tried to make an issue of ity tabling a motion of
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no-confidence in parliament, and outside it charging the President
with acting like a dictator.

At an enormous function in the banyueting hall of the city's
largest hotel, a mainly black tie affair, where chicken and wine
were served, the spokesmen of the opposition had sent out a rallying
call to the nation to rise up and man the barricades and hurl back
and destroy the creeping dictatorship of the Joshua regime, But
the mass of the people could not afford to go to the great hotel to
hear the call to the barricades. Besides, they sald to each other,
the 0ld Man was not doing anything new, / He had been doing this sort
of thing for as long as they could vemember. So why the fuss now?
And when the no-confidence motiom eame up in pavliament/ the 0ld Man
had appeared at the door of the Chamber, wiggled the index finger of
his pight hand at the Membars on the government benches, -amd laughed
out loud and poked out his tongue at the gpposition benches. The
government Ministers had risen and solemnly marched out of the
Chambef,/fblluwod bv their backbenchers, The Chairman of the Chamber
had been foreed to adjourn the session for want of a quorﬁ. And that
was the end of the no-confidence motion, and it was also the end of the
opposition, By making a joke of it the 0ld Man had destroyed the
opposition utterly. Seo, when the one-party law was passed later, it
merely legalised reality.

At the time, Joel remembered, the joke of the 0ld Man's appearance
at the door of the Chamber had seemed hilariously fumny, especially as
it was told and retold on the veranda circuit where it acquired, with

each telling, a fresh cutting point. And it had all begun with this

road,
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He turned his head and tried to look at Clara's face. The
dashboard gave enough light for him to see it in striking profile,
but not enough for him to see it in Swdd detail. !e wondered whether
she still remembered the making of this road, It was not a erucial
thing on which survival or progress may depend, and the Isaacs gift for
remembering detail operates at a highly selective level@pfsremtmion,

"The road," he said, loud encugh for it to be heard above the
hum of the engine,

She turned her head te him, wieh a quick doll-like jerk, then
she turned back teo watching the road.

"What about the road?"

Hot a detail to remémbery he told himself; aloud he said
“Nothing{é

She slowed deww the car" brought it te a stop. They had made
one complete spiralling downward circle. Again the lights of
Mosesvilleé could be seen far below. But now the lights did not
twinkles, They were four hundred feet lower than the house, four
hundred feet nearer the plain, and so there was no twinkle to the

lights, They were, now, ordinary man-made lights, without any touch

'of fairy-tale magiec,

She turned so that she faced him fully,

"What is it now, Joel? I've done something wrong againj but
what?"

"You've done nothing wrong."

"Yet you sat in judgement on me, I felt it, Joel. Am I not

even entitled to know what I'm being judged for?"
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"I was not judging.”

"Allright. Reacting then."

"I was thinking about the road, about how it came to be made and
the politics surrounding its making."

"And so when you said *'The road', I should have made the
connection immediately, Oh, Joel! And you the just and reasonable
man, I wonder how you would have reacted if I had made the connection,
Sometimes a situation arises between two people, and there is a need
for one always to see fault in the other: 1 hope we have not arrived
at that point@*W

"What do you want, Clara?" Jeoel sounded a little weary, a little
impatient,

"Is it so wrong to care about being judged harshly by one's
husband?"

"You surprise mel" he said bitterly.

"Why, Joel?"

"Because you know, and you've known for all these years, that
the only reason why I'm still with you is because leaving you would
also mean leaving the island or else being destroved by your family,

. You've known this and you have not cared, so why this sudden concern
now for what I think?"

“Is that all there is to it, Joel?"

"Isn't it enough? Isn't the taking of my manhood snough?

What else would you like? Would you now invade my last privacy and

tell me which of my thoughts are good and which are bad?"
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The woman was silcnf for a very long time, and because the
man knew how her mind worked he waited, knowing she was examining
what he had said with the care a jeweller gives to a precious stone.
He knew, too, that this act of examination meant she was deeply
disturbed, DBut his mind protested against the notion of the
woman being really profoundly disturbed. They had led seParate
lives too long for either one to now be emotionally disturbed by the
other, Their children, the habits that come of being married long,
what Clara sometimes calﬁL'the forces of circumstance', these were
the bonds now,

At last the woman came out of her reverie.

"So I'm to blame for your weakness and your cowardice, Even
that is held against me, ~Aren't you a man, Joel? Couldn't you have
left me any time you wanted to?"

"And what weuld you and your people have done?"

"What do you expect, Joel? Would you expect my father and my
brothers to keep you on in the business after you had discarded me?
They do have feelings, you know." ‘

"Yes, I know. And they would have vented those feelings
against anyone who helped me or gave me a job,"

"And so, because you were afraid, you stayed. And because you
stayed you blame it on me and you take out your resentment on me,"

"Did I start this?"

"Didn't you?"

"Yes, I did,” he said quickly. "I'm sorry. I'd forgotten how

simple and clearcut things are for you and your family."



"What would you have me do?" she asked.

Inwardly, silently, he screamed: restore my manhood! But
he said nothing to the woman., The woman nodded as though she had
heard that soundless scream. She reached out and touched the back
of his hand, then she turned, started the car, and continued the
journey down to the plain and the bright lights of the city.,

On the way down the mountain it was as all the other nights
of their lives had htiﬁ. The circular road was dark and deserted;
the stars were in their placog;&p—tho—holﬂl-ji the homes of the
half dozen families who had built at the feot of the mountain showed
the usual subdued lighting.

Then they reached the outskirts of the town and it was as
no other night they had ever known. There were people everywhere,
They moved like a flowing stream down from the hills that made up
the hinterland and backbone and 8@ heart of the island: a silent
stream of black peasant humanity.

Clara looked at Joel for explanation,

"I think they're going to the Palace,” he sald.

They're so silent,” she said.

"Be careful, Don't blow your horn. Take the first side
turning. It may be like this on the other main roads too, so we'd
better make our way by the side roads,™

"They're not hostile," she said,

"Just bewildered,” he said., “Like a household of small
children who have lost mother and father."

"I know," she said. "They are frightened; and like all



frightened creatures they are likely to panic and run amok at the
slightest shock, We'll have to beépcfﬁ careful,"

This, too, is part of the Isaacs character, hf'told himself,

"Let us hope all people who are in cars tonight understand,"

"Yes," she sald, "let us hope.,"

They reached a point where a side street branched off the
main road. Clara tried to turn into the side street, but the stream
of people was everywhere about the car, so thick and steady that moving
against it, even at a slight tangent, was inpﬁuaible without the consent
of that streame

Joel sensed Clara's mounting agitation and wished the? he were
in the driving seat,

"Better come to a #top," he said. "Trafficator showing?"

"Yes."

She put her foet on the brake and felt the reverberation of
many people bumping and pushing against the car. She felt people
pccﬁﬁng inte the car as they flowed past. She thought: We are
helpless here; we are at these people's mercy; what happens to us
now depends on the mood of this #kewding mass. Then she thought of
the 01d Man lying dead in his Palace. And fear touched her,

Joel felt the wave of fear sweep over his wife. He thought:
It comes hard to those who have never known ity they don't know what
to do, how to adjust te it. He reached out and put his left hand
over hers which rested on the steering wheel, Briefly, she gripped
his hand.

A dark face peered into the window on Clara‘'s side. Joel
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leaned across h;r to see the face, He felt her breath like warm
steam in his left ear, and his left shoulder was pressed against her
right, This body contact had once been a powerful bond between them,
perhaps the strongest of 21l the bonds, Joel lowered Clara's window
a little more, enough for the man outside to poke his head in.

The car was a piece of driftwood In the human stream and the
man outside held on to it to avoid being carried along with the flow
of the stream.

"What you blocking way for?" he demanded hoarsely,

"Help us, brother," Joel saidd  "We want to turn here,”

"Mek a light,"

Joel reached up and fli!k#d on the small interior light.

The man outside had a long gaunt face wifh a lantern jaw. The face
shone a glossy black in the dim light., Other faces tried to look in
on Joel's side of the cary Momentarily, there was confusion and
indecision awmong the crowd immedlately about the car. S

"PFlease help us, brother," Jeel said urgently.

"Me know you," the man said andlturned aiay.

Joel flicked off the interior light.

"Mak way for them turn!" the man said sharply, his voice
slightly louder than normal conversation, He spraad out his arms and
those behind him came to a pause, A way opened to the left,

"Now!"™ Joel said, "Carefullyl"™

Clara inched the car forward and turned laft, A small group
of people blocked the way into the side street,

"Mek way for them turm!™ the long-faced man called again,
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The small group stepped out of the way and Clara drove up the
little street, freed, now, of the disturbing presence of the flowing
stream of silent humanity.

Clara said: "Thank you, Joel."

He lit a cigarette for her and felt the trembling of her
fingers as she took it from him, She was born here, she and generations
of her forebears. She's as native to this island as any of those peopie
back there, but because the 0ld Man is dead she has just discovered that
she's afraid of them,

Twice they were held up by silent erowds at busy intcé?%cctlons.
Each time they waited patiently, and each time someone from the crowd
came to their rescue and helpéd them across a main road into another
side street. Three times they saw other cars caught in the-sidemt
crowds, And they knew that whether the cars got out or not depended
very much on what peaction the occupants ef—the—ears provoked in some
key articulate individual in the crowds,

At last, after spending nearly an hour on a journey they
normally covered in twenty minutes, Clara turned the car through
the enormous gates and into the vast groundgipf old Nathan Isaacs' home,
From the gateway to the house was a distance of a mile and a half,

Only the Presidential Palace stood in larger grounda;ihan=-%i-ﬂnthiltr-
e=ags, and not even the Palace had such fine lawns and such a delightful
and varied asortment of exotic flowering trees from every sub-tropical
corner of the earth. For old Nathan Isaaes, this house was the

outward and visible symbol of his success., He had started his working

life inheriting a small drygoods store that was mortgaged to the hilt and



that carried more debt than his stock warranted. This had been
the Isaacs legacy after four generations in the island, Starting
with that, he had laid the foundations on which his three sons,
Nathan Junior, Emmanuel and Solemon, had later built the massive
Isaaecs econcmic empire that today touched every facet of the life
of the land, He had spent a fortune to make this house the symbol
of the Isaacs sucecess,

0ld Nathan's personal chauffeur opened the easdoor for
Clara and slipped into the driving seat to park the car,

"Evervbody arrived?"

"Yes, Miss Clara."

Clara hesitated fractionally, looked at Joel, then led the
way up the six steps to the® large open door,

A radio was on full blast somewhere on the upper floor, and
the voice of the announcer urged all poopln}aspacially motorists)to
stay at home because of the mourning crowds from the hills, Not that
there wis any danger, the announcer hastened to add, everything was
orderly and peaceful and under contrel. Then the Commissioner of
Police cams on to tell the peoplie on the streets how they should
behave and that they should try not to hold up traffic. He announced
that buses would run all night so that people caught in the mourning
erowds could get home,

Joel only half-listened to the veice of the Police Commissioner,
Part of him fought against the loudness of the voice, He hated coming
to this house because it was a house of noise. No-one spoke softly

here; everyone shouted, And there was always the conflict of noises

_ ¢
from several radios, record ehangcrs,telovisio?&otem. and human voices,
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While Clara lived in this house, when he courted her, she had tried
to impose some control on its noises, Now there was none,

They hurried up the long flight of stairs to the upper floor,
turned left, still pursued by the noise, opened a large ocak door,
slipped through, shut the door, and were miraculously free of the
assault of sound. They had entered old Nathan's wing and he had
insulated it against the noises from the reat of the house,

Voices came to them from old Nathan's study which opened te
their left, They went in and everybody w;s there except Clara's
mother and sisters and the children, Her thwee brothers, Nathan, first
son of old Nathan, Manny, Solly, all flanked the old man. Nathan and
Manny sat to the right of hip, Solly to his left, BEeside Solly were two
chairs reserved for Clara and Joel. The three other men in the room,
the husbands of old Nathan's three remaining daughters, sat a little

zpart, making it clear that Joel was the only non-Iisaaecs who was part of

the family inner eouncil, The family referred to Solly, Clara and
Joel as the radical faction, while the old man, young Nathan (in his late
fifties) and Manny, were regarded as the conservative faction. When any
situation demanded a conservative approach the conservative faction
assumed authority and spoke for the Isaacs empire. When the need was
for a radical line the radicals took over. Often in the past this had
given the Isesacs empire a flexibility of approach that its rivals could
not match,

"fou're late,"” old Nathan rasped. 'Crowds hold you up?" He
was a tiny, dried up little man with a large head and piercing eyes,

He was darker than all his children but it was obvious that the slight
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Negro strain did not come from his side.

"It was terrible," Clara said,

"ot really,” Joel said quickly. "It was the surprise.”

“Yes; Joel is right." Clara took her seat beside Solly.

"What do you think," young Nathan said to Joely, He
looked even more like a glum, very large and slightly overfed farmer
than he usually d4id,

Do you mean are they likély to run amok?" Joel asked.

"Yes," young Nathan said. “Revolution and all that sort
of thing.,"

"No," Solly said, He was the youngest of the three sonsj
the long and lean temperamental one, Clara's favourite brother and
the one Isaacs Joel Sterming liked without reservation,

"] asked Joel," young Nathan drawled.

"Come now, to business,” the old man said, "What do we do?"

"Solly's pright,"” Joel said, "They won't run amok. At
worse we'll have a few killings, a few demonstrations, a few cases of
arson in fleld and factory..."

"ithy are you sc sure?”

"Because we know our people, brother," Solly said.
“Traditionally they're on the side of government, whichever it is; on
the side of authority, of law and order, call it what you will., If
you and I represent authority and law and order then they will cbey us,"”

"We're not here for a political discussion,"” the old man cut
in,

"Je're coming to the point, Papa, to business." Solly said,
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"There is confusion bacause the death of the President means that there
is now no authority for them to turn to., It is this that frightens
them and so they all march to the Palace, the traditional home of the
person in authority, 1Its a frightened, unreasoning action., But its
understandable and it gives us a pointer as to what could happen,"

"If I understand you, Solly," young Nathan said, "your point
is that we have nothing to fear from the people,"

"That's right," Solly said,

"D'you go along with him,Joel?" Jﬁ

"Yes," f |

"Surely you make the reservation that we have nothing to fear '
for as long as they are not misled,* x&

"The point you are missing, Nathan," Solly said, "is the
question: misled by whem? By communists, socialists, raclalists? : %
Which group do you fear?" \

"Does it matter? Any of those you've named.”

"But that is just the point," Solly said. “They can only be
misled by someone or some group in authority,"”

"I get itl“ young Nathan said quickly. nIf you're right then
the real problem is who becomes the new father-figure in whon they vest
all authority."

"That's the real problem,” Solly said.

"Josiah," the old man said, looking at each member of his inner
council in turn, "Joel, can't we do anything to help those others stop
him? Isn't there one of them we can back heavily who has a chance?

You're our political man, Tell us,"

"There is," Joel said slowly., "But I think we'll lose,"



"I'm thinking of big money,” the old man rasped. ''One,
maybe two hundred thousand, Its worth it to break him.,"

"We don't think it can be done, Papa," Sclly said.

"Joel?" the old man said.

"If it fails," Joel said slowly, "we will all be finished,"

"So?"

"I think Josiah will win..."

"So?"

"I say don't get involved., Stay euts Do our business."

Manny, the nondescript pasty-faced brother asked: "Will he
leave us alone? Will he let us do our business?"

"That is a cﬁ#ﬁgc we wust take," young Nathan said, (Ct&a&hﬁg_}

"Then you agree with Solly and Joel," the old man said.

"I don't see we have any choice. Itk not a question of
agreeing, If they're right then our approach will have to become
radical, .I think they are. We'd better start by seeing that some of
the davker workers are promoted to scme of the special jobs." Young
Nathan's remarks; now, were addressed to the three men who were there

by virtue of being married to Isaacs girls. £Um~ﬁm

girls in all the front offices, and courtesy: you know the plan,.."

"I thought that was already in effect!" Clara said sharply.

"We took that decision nearly ten years agol"
"I know," young Nathan said. "This time it must be llpltmcntsd.f
"No wonder they call us hypoerites!" Clara was possessed by a

vioclent flash of uncontrollable anger, "Why meet! Why make these

decisions if they can be p@‘knonuholed for ten years! The great
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progressive Isaacs empire dedicated to serving the nation!"

"Clara!" the old man said sharply.

"Come off it, Clara,” Manny, the silent one, said mildly. "We
could all see what was going on. You toe. Let us not be hypocrites
about it now,."

Solly put long thin nervous fingers on his favourite sister's
arm, "Easy dearj; Manny's right. We all allowed it to drift: all of
us except Joel., He tried.,”

"I didn't -" Clara began, then she looked at Joel and shook her
head, "Yes. Perhaps I didn't want to See..."

~ "This gets us nowhere," youag Nathan said. "And when you've
finished criticisiing us, my dear Clara, just remember that our workers are
still the best paid and looked after on the island, Its not our fault
if standards are abysmally low, ~ The thing is to adjust to the times.
And this time it is up to all of us to see that the policy is carried
out at every level, It is a matter of survival,"

"Allﬁﬁght.“ the old man rasped. "Politically, we take no part
in the struggle for power; organisationally, we project a -ove'popular
dark-skinned image, What else?” The old man turned to his eldest son,

"I formally resign the chairmanship of the board of Isaacs
Enterprises,” young Nathan said. "And I propcse Mr, Solomon Isaacs as
the new chairman and spokesman of Isaacs Enterprise.”

"I second,” Manny said.

"Objections?" the old man said, then in the same breat?,

"None, Let it so be noted.,"
Young Nathan smiled at his youngest brother. "Anything special

you want us to do?"
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"You and Manny will of course continue to keep internal control."

"Of course."

"Keep up your political contacts. And you might both let it be
known that you are not too happy about what looks to you like our support
for Josiah,"

"Whe are you? You and Joel?"

"And Papa and Clara,"

"Papa too?" Manny asked, startled.

"Yes. I want to speak with the authority of a very strong
majority.” |

"And just how unhappy are Mapny and I?" Young Mathan asked.

"Very., And you hope to winm back control one day and reverse
poliey." Solly looked at the three junior members, the three silent
husbands of his three gisters, "This will not be discussed again once
we leave this room:' not among yourselves; not even with your wives,
Understand?"

The three nodded. v

"Anything else?" the old man asked, '

Young Nathan said “This is for your information, not discussion,
I've just made a sizeable increase in our holdings outside the island.
Senior umba).iof the board can get details any tim® they wish,"

"Anything else?" the old man asked., After a pause he added:
“Aliright. Heeting's over,"

é The old man rose and everybody followed suit., He led the way
out of the study and inteo a large living room with a wide balcony that

commanded a sweeping view of the rear of the great house and the sprawling

acres of floodlit garden. From the balcony they could see a small party



in progress down by the swimming pool. Manny's eldest son was home on
holiday from his college in the States. He had brought half a dozen
friends with him. And since grandpa Nathan's was the largest qf the
family houses, he and his friends had moved in and taken over a wing.

Now they had collected a group of young ladies from nearby homes and were
having a night-time swimming party, under strict chaperouagé of course,
0ld Nathan always insisted that young people behaved properly.

The sound of young laughter drifted up to the people on the wide
baleeony.

"The young people are happy,” the 6ld man said, and slipped his arm
through Clara's,

"It is easy for the young to be happy," Clara said.

"Or sad," the old man adddd.  "You very sad, my little Clara?"

"Not very,"

"But sad."

"I don!t know, Papa., It isn't so simple.”

"It never . is, my child. Trouble between you and Joel?"

Two young black girls moved silently among them offering drinks and
things to eat, Joel, Solly and young Nathan were in a corner by
themselves exploring further the political and economic implications of
the death of the President. Manny, the family organisation and
personel expert, stood with the three junior directors, clearing up
points they had been too nervous to raise at the full meeting,

"You understand I'm not trying to pry," the old man said,hastily
when Clara said nething,

"I know, Papa." She patted his hand. “There iz no trouble,

I wish there were. There is nothing, I didn't realise how proud he
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was,"

"I thought you were the one who was tired of him, my child."

"I thought so too."

"And I still don't approve of what you did., I would have blamed
vou if he had divoreed you.," ; |

"He did the same thing," she protested. "He did it first.,"

"That makes no difference!™ The old man'was getting angry. '"He's
a man!"

Clara choked back the angry retort fhlt welled up in her., After
a while she said very quietly. "You woﬁld-;avc blamed me, but you would
have stood by me, against him, You and my brothers,"

"You are my child,” the 6dd.man said stiffly, "You are their
sister.”

"Yes ," she said heavily. "Yes,"

"I - we <\are very fond of Joel. He's one of us, He knows it.,"

"He alse knows you would have stood by me."

The 0ld man refused to follow where she was deading, so he led
her to where Joel, Solly and Young Nathan stood. He felt old and tired
suddenly, and it showed on his face and in the stoop of his small figure,

"See me to my room, Nathan," he rasped fretfully., "Goodnight,"
Young Nathan led the old man out.

"Don't see how I can get to the Palace tonight," Joel said.

"Shouldn't try," Selly sald.

Joel looked at Clara and decided he could not let her make the
journey home alone, or even with a chauffeur: not on a night like this,

He would never forgive himself if anything happened to her,especially

because things were bad between them., When things go bad we sometimes
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wish something would happen to remove the person on whom we place the
blame, And because he had had such wishes he had to protect Clara in
ordc? to protect himself,

Solly said: '"He's getting very old and we may not have him for
long." Joel and Clara knew his mind was on the old President lying
dead in his Palace. There was no more than three or four years'
difference, either way, between the dead old President and their living
father,

Clara saids "Papa's been rather moré careful than old Moses."

Joel walked across the room to where the telephone was and dialled
John Stanhope's number. Holding ong.hie turned and looked at Manny and
~ the three junlor directors who weérs there by right of marriage. There
was an air of servility aboutﬂﬁ%gn, an attitude of three untouchables
in the presence of a Brahmin prince. It ma%: Manny seem magnetic and
powerful, Peor bleody brutes, The ringing of the telephone stopped
and after a while a desperate male voice said "Yes?"; but it was not
John Stanhopé.

"Joel Sterning here; Mr, Stanhope, please."

"He cannot speak, sir; he's with the Ministers and not to be
disturbed,"

"Will you take a ne;saga then?"

"I'm sorry, sir; the Presidential Secretary cannot speak!"

And you are on the verge of cracking, my friend, Joel thought as
the man at the other end hung up on him. Again he looked at the three
surrcunding Manny, He wondered whether he, too, had once fawned on the
Isaacs wealth and name, as they now did., And it seemed to him that he

remembered doing so, a little more subtly perhaps, with the sophistication
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of the Furopean. These three were island-born. He went back to Solly
and Clara.

"Get John?" Solly asked.

"No., Some fellow on the verge of breaking down who hung up on
me, John's still with the Ministers,"

"Poor John," Solly said. "I'd tell that crowd to go to hell."

"He can't,"” Joel said, a little sharply. "They're the government
and John is a servant of the people!l"

"Easy, Joel," Solly was startled, "I didn't mean anything:

r)éortainly not what you seem to think."  He looked from Joel to Clara.

"I'm going home," Clara said quickly, and began to move to the
door. "You staying, Joel? If yvou are I'll leave the car.”

"I'11 take you home,” Joel said,

They said goodbye te Mamny and the three junior directors, and
Solly went down the stalws with them. While they waited for the car they
saw a special constable, a member of that branch of the police force th%?
can be hired by private citizens, come round a corner of the house on his
patrol. All through the night a 'special' will be on patrol duty around
the house, Another will be at the gate, and a third will patrol the land
at the back of the house,

Solly touched Joel's arm and said "Something's worrying you?"

"Ids personal,” Clara said very quickly, "Between Joel and me,"

"I see."

"Do you?" There was a Hint of bitterness about her now.

"Sorry," Solly -axdj§1d and withdrawn, He stepped back as the
chauffeur brought up the car., The chauffeur opened the driver's door for
Clara. She shook her head.
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"Please drive, Joel,"

"Look you two!"™ Solly exploded, "What the hell's the matter?
I haven't done or said anything! I haven't tried to interfere! So
why turn on me? When you've had trouble before I've kept the others
off your backs to give you a change to work out things by yourselves!"™
Then he calmed down as suddenly. "Allpight, Ve are an oppresive
bunch, Maybe things would have workoé out better if you had gone
away for a few years in the beginning."

"Goodnight, Solly,” Clara said,

"'Hight, sis; "night, Joel., T hope =." He swung on his
heels and went back intc the great house,

"You needn't take me home," Clar; sald softly. She indicated
her father's chauffeur. With him driving andiFSpucial' beside him
I'd be quite safe.”

For answer Joel started uy the car and moved off, The chauffeur
touched his cap,  As they passed him the 'special’ threw an elaborate
military salute.

The way back was easier than the way coming. Crowds were still
converging on the Presidential Palace, but in smaller numbers now, and
it was relatively easy to get the car through the crowds at the main roads,
Joel switched on the gar radio at one stage and there was mournful,
disecordant hymn-singing as from a great and poorly guided multitude in the
open under the stars., And when it was punctuated by the inevitable
commercial, the announcer said that the broadcasting of this great and
spontaneous expression of a nation's grief on the outskirts of the
Palace where our fallen President lay had been made possible by the

public spiritedness of Isaacs Enterprises, It later transpired that



a young priest of one of the less scecially respectable churches had

- joined his humble parishioners on their march dewn from the hills to

the Presidential Palace. It was his efforts that had stessed—te giveir_
the wave of sorrow itez religious aspect, Other priests had seen
followed his example, Now the approaches to the Palace gave the
impression of a series of vast and mournful relipious crusades, The
organs of publicity had seized on this, When, five minutes later, the
man with the commercial came on again, Clara switehed him off violently.
But the memory of the hymmn-singing, sharp amd clear, lingered with them
all the way up the spiralling road to their mountaintep home,

Clara left Jeel putting away the car and went into the house
to see if the children were safsly home,

When he came in_she met him with a drink, She zaid: "The
children are al#rlght. They're asleep, Something to eat? A snack?
Cold chicken? Salami? _/Cheese?"

"No, thank you," He wanted a smack, but alone, not with Clara.

He finished his drink quickly, checked to see that all doors
and windows wers securely shut, said 'goodnight' to Clara, and went
e hia room. And because the President's death had come at the
end of a long, hard day which was also the end of a hard week, he slipped
into a very deep sleep almost as soon as he got into bed.

In the other room, Clara refilled her glass ensuring, as a
matter of habit, that her drink was iced soda water with just a faint
whisky flavouring. As the family hestess for all important occasions,
which usually meant big political or economic or business dinners, she
often had to appear to drink a great deal, so iced soda water flavoured

with a few drops of whisky had become habit.



= 38 -

She carried the drink to the balcony, She opened one of the
'nliding glass panels. Below were the shimmering lights of the city,
and the body of the dead President, and the mourning black crowds making
discordant sounds out of their sorrow. She pulled a chaise close up

to the glass and settled down, making her back comfortable by pressing
it against the foamrubber support of the chair.

The world was silent now, as silent and quiet as she had ever
known it, When she was a child her room at her father's house had
sometimes been as quiet as this, but never as silent. Always there had
been the ticking of the clock that hung above her bedroom door, Here,
in this all electrical house, the clocks were silent. And both the
silence and the quiet were complete,

Her stomach felt sore and sick., Once, a long time ago, two
big black girls had cormered her behind some bushes in the deserted part
of the school yard, They had pushed her, playfully rather than aggressively,
But she had bacome angry and slapped the bigger one on the face, hard,
Without any change of expression the big black girl had closed her hand
into a fist and hit Clara in the stomach. Then the two black girls had
walked away., And Clara had leaned against the bushes; body doubled up,
sore and sick in the stomach, unable to breathe properly for a long time.
Now the sickness in her stomach brought back the memory of that dreadful
days, She had known, instinctively, and as soon as the pain had eased up
sufficiently for her to be able to think, that the big black girl would
not have hurt her if she had not slapped the girl, The knowledge had been
no help and no comfort. And now, more than twenty years later she felt

the same sickness in her stomach and recognised it for what it was. She



was afraid. And again the fact of knowing was no comfort., But she
was an adult now, grown-up, the mother of big children, a woman of power
and influence, so she did not allow herself to fall apart as she had done
as ; girl behind the bushes,

She thought of Joel in his room. He had comforted her once,
long ago, when he had loved her., Now he loved that part-Chinese black
woman., She felt the pounding of her heart, and she put her hand over it
to try and still the viclence of its beat., She felt the firm outward
curve of her breast. He used to love cupping her breasts in his hands
so, fondling them endlessly, even after loving,as though they gave him a
pleasure beyond the realm of sex. That woman would never be able to
give the pleasure and satisfaction of body that she, Clara, had given
him. VWhen sex is as total and complete for as long as it had been
between them, thenm any after experience with anybody else is never really
important, That is why she could not feel jealous of that other woman
with her straight up-and-down boyish body.

Where had it begun to go wrong? At what point had his love
started to wither? The way it came out from him now it was as though
the germ of its death was there at its birth., But how then acecount for
the good years and the beautiful years and the hapnpy times,

Then, sharp and clear, the thought was full grown in her mind:
We forced him to recognise the streak of fear and cowardice in him; we
challenged and proved wrong his own estimate of himself, For that he
will never forgive me and mine,

She tried to deny the truth of the thought, but she knew the

attempt was futile,
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She rose quickly and pushed her head through the opening in
the glass panelling. Looking down at the twinkling lights, she thoughts
Elsewhere it might have been different, he would have been different and
I would have been differentj not here, not on/éhc island.,.

ess It is a long time since 1've crawled to anybody for comfort.
We are strong people, we Isaacs. Ve have to be. Jews have always had
to be to survive, But he's my husband and what 4% between us is wrong,.
How to right it? 0 Lord how to right ft?..,

She shut the glass panel and secuwed it. She went to her
room, changed into her night clothes, turned.off all the lights and
groped her way to the deor of her husband's room.

He had opened all his windows and the night was clear enough
for her to see him as a shadowy flgure in the bed. She trembled
viclently now, as though chflled. She crawled into the bed beside him,
and the contact with his naked body made the sickness in her stomach
unbearable, He.stirred and pulled away. She put trembling fingers
en him and began to caress him rhythmically., He woke,

“ihat the -1 Claral™

Then he heard the soft sobbing of his wife. He reached cut

and switched on the bedside lamp. He sat up and turned to her, He

choked back the angry words as he saw the tears flowing from her stark

and frightened ayes. She was not given to tears,
"What's the matter?"
"I'm afraid, Joel; I'm afraid."
"What of? What's wrong?"

When she said nothing, he thought: Another Isaacs stunt,
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Then, watching her, he felt ashamed of himself, Whatever the reason,
Clara was really frightened, It was there in her eyes, and he knew
this woman well. Then he became aware of her physical presence, He

switehed off the light quickly and settled back in bed, careful not teo

touch hewr,

"May I stay?"

"Yes." She had not been in his bed or he in hers for nearly
four years.

There was a long silence between them, 9uﬂctuated now and
then by a soft snuffle from Clara, Thén she,put her hand on him
tenatively. Her touch was as fire.to his skin,

"The conjugal rights business?" he asked coldly,

"Just comfort, Jo€l, please, Just comfort, I am your wife."

He remembered how it had been., Afterwards, she had always
made him feel as though heshad bestowed a great and precious gift on
her, But there had\bean total harmony only in this, and it was not
enough, She plniiﬁd her thigh against his and passion rese in him,
Then he pulled her to him with a mixture of bitter rage and high passion.

"So afraid," she moaned as she received him, and he knew it
was of the island because it was without its father now, without Moses

Joshua,
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For them this night will never end, the woman told herself,
They will weave a legend out of the happenings of this night, and with
the legend they will bind and imprison their minds and meke it easy
for somecne else to come and gain ascendeney over them, as that dead
old man in the Palace had done. She wanted to feel angry with them,
but she could not. This is how they are, and to¥e angry with them is
to be angry with man, and with God, and with idfe,

She pushed her way through tie ihfak mass of people, raising
her voice now and then to insist that sowme big brute of a man make room
for her to pass, They stared/briefly at her, and they let her pass.
Here and there she heard mufmurs,of resentment, but these bothered her
no whit, and she went on her\way, weaving in and out of the large crowds ,
observing, listening, periedically imprinting a face or a voice or an
expression on her memory with precise /care, Thus she made a complete
eircle of the Palace and its vast throng of mournere, The journey
took her\the Best part of ninety minutes and she was dog-tired when she
got back to the Palace gates, The guards knew her, so there was no need
to produce her press pass, but all of them were under strain so she
showed it all the same., They let her through and she went into the
little guardhouse and floppad down in the first ampty chalr she Ffound.

All the way up the driveway, stretching to the very doors of
the Palace, the place bristled with police and military, Even the
guardhouse was unusually crowded, and there was a constant coming and
going of policemen. The old sergeant in charge of the guardhouse
seemed the only calm and composed person about. The old sergeant



left his desk and went to the woman,

"Miss Lee...What a night, hehi"”

"What a night!" she echoed him.

“"Seen all the crowds?"

"Just been right round the Palace."

"Never seen anything like it," the sergeant said, "Never!i"

Miss Lee was tall and thin and her thipmess and her tight
slacks and lﬁnghh face made her seem even taller, / She was a deep
dark-brown, nearly black, and her face was of a latto’ snothnus that
glowed with a 1ife all its ewn, DBut{it/was her eyes, wholly oriental
and slanting and going round the m ‘ef her face, and her straight
thiek blue-black hair, hanging down to the shoulders, that made for the
striking appearance of tlﬁ‘uﬁlm She was almost completely flat-
chested and the rest of hér long lean body showed only the vaguest
hints of fe-.in:lx}o curvess There were laughter lines about the corners
of the big moWth and 'a disturbing detachwent in the gaze she turned on
her m:u-lti.~ Mias Martha Lee was the Political and Diplonfic

Correspondant of The Voice of the Island,

"What's it like up there?" She moved her head slightly to
indicate the Palace,

"Confusion, Miss Lee; confusion ma'am. All the Ministers
except the Honourable Josiah have been there all the time since the news,"

"Yes," she said drily, "I saw him weep on television,"

"All that stop p-r,“. the sergeant said, "lNo more television
and radio people up there; they won't even let you in there now.
Some of your friends are up there pgf#, but ocutside the doan.“ Anyway |
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a little warm coffee, ma'am? It not really hot again, but it strong
and sweet."

"No thank you, sergeant. ItL sweet of you, Can I try and
reach Mr, Stanhope on your phone?"

"Not supposed to, Miss, Strict orders, and not from our
Inspector either; a captain of the army is in charge up there now,"

Martha Lee tilted her head back and looked into the sergeant's
eyes, For a while the sergeant met the steady gaze of the slanting
Chinese eyes, then he looked away, disturbed; then, as though compelled,
he locked back into those eyes.

"I'11 lose my job, Miss," he protested,

"I'11 see you don't, sergeant; I promise."

The sergeant shrugged helplessly, looked at the two telephones
on his desk and made a rapid Inspection of the three little groups of
policemen in the room, The group in the far corner was immersed in
conversationy thnlflallar group near the door was playing dbninoea;
and near at hand, only some ten feet away, four young fellows sat
silent and tense as though afraid to breathe, These latter were young
country constables, part of the force from the rural areas that had
been flown in to stand-by in case of trouble,

Martha Lee rose and touched the sergeant's arm,

"Sergeant, all I'm asking is permission to use your phone,
understand? You don't know what for because I didn't tell you. As
far as you know it is to get in touch with my paper. You know I've
phoned my paper from here many times in the past.”

"Allright, Miss," the sergeant said unhappily.
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In two long strides Martha Lee was across the room and at
the desk, ©She picked up the phone that was connected only to the
Palace, She dial)ed the numerals 2, 3, Someone answered almost
instantly, but it was not the Presidential Secretary, She pressed
her finger down on the rest, breaking the connection. Quickly she dialled
again, three numerals this time, 1, 2, 3, In one of his moments of grand
expansiveness, the old man who now lay dead up there had himself ordered
John Stanhope to give her these private numbers as well as a bottle of
rare brandy; and a week later he had publicly threatened to lock her up
because of some article he did not likes Now, as the phone rang on the
0ld Man's desk, she half expected te.hear the bluff, bullying voice
runbl-\n-u. "Yes ™

The voice that did say "Yes?" was that of‘John.Stanhopc, gentle
and charged with a terrible weariness,

“Martha Lee," she said, "Sorry to bother you." Once she had
thought herself in love with this man; but that had been a long time ago.

"ot now," he said,

"When? I'm at the guardhouse, I can wait,"

"It may be very long."

"I can wait,"

"ALlpight,"

The bld sergeant came to her, relief written all over his face.

"Allright, Miss?"

“Thank you, sergeant, May I just make one more call, to my
paper?” '

"Yes, Miss!"

But it required three tries before she finally got on to the
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night man at the news desk,

"Malcolm? Martha Lse. Hold the front page till the very
laat minute, Alfright?..."

She prodﬁeod cigarettes and matches from the deep pockets
of her high-necked Chinese-style blouse, She and the sergeant 1it upe.

"Mr., Stanhope asked me to wait here, sergeant."

"Then that makes it official, Miss,"

"That's right, sergeant, He said it might ba a long time,"

"Doesn't matter, Miss, If he said so6 then you can stay here
till morning, What about that coffes now, Migs?"

"I like mine blaek and bitter, sergeant; a little like me,"

That was what the sergeant liked about this young lady: big
job and all and pretty enough to elaim to be Chinese; but no, she
doesn't claim to be coloured er Chinese-coloured or any of those fanecy
ways of denying the blackness in her, She comes straight out with the
blackness in her.

In his pleasure he dropped his careful English and said:

"Mek me see what dem have in de back, Miss."

"So easy, Martha Les thought, both touched and irritated; so
easy. Say the right words, make the right gestures and my people eat
out of your hands.

The sergeant soon returned with a mug of steaming black coffee,

"I got a little somet'ing to go in, Miss,"

She nodded and he brought a quarter quart bottle from the
bettem righthand drawer of the desk and quickly laced the coffee with a
generous dash of white rum, Then he slipped the little bottle back

inte its hiding place.
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Martha Lee wrapped the leng fingers of both hands about the
hot mug and realised how cold her hands were. The island sometimes
turned very cold at night as Christmas approached, and Christmas was
less than two months away. She drank some of the coffee, still
waraing both hands with the mug, and as sha drank she thanked the old
sergeant with her eyes. He beamed at her. So easy.

Afterwards she went back te the chair, The sergeant
returned to his desk and his paper work. A squad’cf policemen came
off duty. The sergeant detailed the group in'the far corner to take
its place. The strong hot coffee and/the stwonger rum warmed Martha
Lee and she forgot her weariness. (“She left the guardhouse and went
to the Palace gates. They lat her out and she was among the mass of
mourners, Here, near the gates everybody was silent partly because
of the noise from elsewheme, bt alsc as though waiting for something
te happen, Farther sway, to the left and the right of the great
iron gates, the hymnesinging took place, And it was those who were
at the gates whe were directly in the path of the meeting of the

sounds of the conflicting hymns., From the left came Rock of Ages:

from the right When the Roll is Called., And from further away,

immediately outward between left and right Ablde with Me was locked

in combat with Lead Kindly Light.

4 woman put a hand on Martha Lee's arm, leaned towards her
ear and shouted: "You see him? Them let you in?"

"Nol!"™ Martha shouted.

"Me wan' see him! We wan' see him! Him belong widiwel"

"You willl"™ Martha shouted, "You will? In the morning!™

PR——— .4_-‘.‘
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"What?" :

"In the morning! You will see himi"

"We wait! You see him?"

"No ™

"Don' go 'way!™ the woman patted her reassuringly,
"You willt" y ]

Just then a convey of lorries carrying soldiers and poliee

worked its way through to the pates. The erow and pressed
‘this way and that to get out of the way nf To escape
the pressure Martha Lee went back i.nsi es. She had some

the policeman who had let her e deeidcd not to go outside

trouble petting past a soldier who to share guard duty with
the gates again, Further @ palace grounds were i-cpidly
beginning to look like a camp, Tents were cproutla; every-
vhere and armed loldVd about with the quiet purposotuhuu
of people who at they were ubeut.
L gurdho\unk_ the amunt looked up as she entered
and sa " how it is, Miss."
' "Yesy someone's really taken over," _

"I know I can trust you, Miss, Inspector just t;lqphomd
to say T must take my orders m- th-'nultu:y."'

"As in an emergency,"” Martha lLee sald,

"Yes, Miss. :

An emergenecy operation against Juiuh. Mavtha Lee wondel
and 1f it were tlm:. by whose d.m;.“
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was that of the Ministers... But John knows what is involved, and John
is not mad, she told herself,,.Somehow she did not feel comforted,

The sanest of us, the most reasonable, the most balanced, sometimes
reaches breaking peint; and then anything is possible.

She pushed these thoughts firmly out of her mind, settled back
in the chaif and closed her eyes. lHer wait may be long, may stretch
for two or three or four hours, or even into the morning. She made
her mind blanky relaxed all her bedy. The glock above the sergeant's
desk showed the time a little before one o'elocks The President had
now been dead for just about four hours, éil 3.4

The old sergeant toushed Wer shoulder and she woke immediately.

| — "Miss: the Ministers are laaving. Mr. Stanhope called through for
.you to come up.”

Martha Lee rose instantly and made for the deor but the sergeant
called her back, = "No, Miss! You must wait till a soldier comes to
cscort‘you. The military have taken over all security duty around the
Palace,"

It was then that Martha Lee realised a soldier with the rank
of corporal now sat at the sergeant's desk, She locked at the clock
on the wall high behind the soldier's head. It was a gquarter after
two. Just then a soldier marched briskly into the room, saluted his
corperal and presented a chit.

The corporal said "Miss Lee,"

The soldier saluted again then stood aside for Martha Lee to

leave the room first. They marched side by side up to the Palace,

Martha Lee having te stretch her long legs to keen P with-tthL-Q;i;va(‘

i
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military pace. All about her soldiers were on guard, at fifty yard
intervala)alamg the driveway to the Palace, and making a vast ring,
three deep, inside the shrub and barbed-wire fence that encircled the
grounds., From the brightly lit Palace itzelf the Ministers now
emerged in a body. About them, outnunherlqﬂ them, soldiers with
automatic weapons were on guard,

Too many guns, Martha Lee told herself, much toc many guns,

"This way, ma‘am," the soldier murmured and led her off the

driveway and across the lawns at a tangent that would hring them to

a small side entrance, She had a brie®f glimpse of press photographew3

flashbulbs popping, then they were round the sida of the massive
building, The soldier came to an abrupt halt, jarred his head with
the violence of his footwork, and threw a massive salute that forced
Martha Lee to step back in ;ilrn. They had come up to a guardpost
with a junior officer in charge,

The soldier handed over his chit and the younp officer took
charge of Maptha Lae and led her into the familiar Palace which now
had the appearance of an armed camp, Two soldiers stood on guard
at the foot of the wide stairway that led to the upper parts, At
the top, to the right, a soldier was on guard outside the Presidential
Office; and two more guarded the entrance to the Presidential
private quarters. To the left, and unguarded, were the offices of
the Presidential Secretary. And although it was the very early hours
of the morning, people were hard at work, everyone in his or her
place, For these people the death of the President meant more work
to ensure that the machinery of governmment did not break down as a

result of the terrible jolt it had received. So the Presidential
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Secretary's senior assistants were on the phone to faraway places,
talking to the island's representatives in foreign countries, explaining,
rveassuring, giving guldance,

Martha Lee knew this office well, but now the young officer
prevented her from entering, Instead he waited till young Andrew
Simpson, the brillant cadet whom Stanhope was personally grooming
for big things in his country's service, saw them and approached.

And even now, in the hour of national tragedy, the very tall, very suave,
very handsome and very black young diplomat in the making, could not
quite restrain the impulse to switch on his charm.

His eyes 1it up and he came towards her, both arms outstretched
as if to embrace her, Martha Lee u?tlced a small twitch of contempt
on the brown-skinned young officer's face.

“Miss Lee!" young €impson murmured and made a deep bow over
her hand.

The young officer clicked his heels as he saluted; he handed
Simpson the chit, swung about and marched away. For a second the
ffbpish air fell from young Simpson, and he was a sharp, alert, young
man with a hint of ruthlessness about his eyes. His lips moved and
Martha Lee thought she lip-read, rather than heard him murmur: "Silly
toy soldier". In a flash it was all gone and he was once more the
smooth and charming young diplomat.

"Mr, Stanhope's up in his quarters," Simpson murmured. He
tucked his right hand under Martha's left elbow and steered her towards
the very narrow and almost hidden flight of stairs that lad up to the
private quarters of the Presidential Secretary,

"You sometimes frighten me, young Andrew,”"” Martha said softly.
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"Me, Miss Lee?" He gestured gracefully with both hands and
his shoulders. Then he laughed out loud, gaily.

"Watch yourself, Andy. The President lies dead."

He stopped abruptly, Again the amiable mask was dropped for
a few seconds,

"You are so right, Miss Lee. Our beloved President lies dead
and we must show due respect. But you will forgive me if I refuse to
make a hero out of a bully and an autocrat who has lived high off the
hog on my people, whe has misled them and sold them into the hands of
the margin gatherers, You will forgive me, won't you, for being glad \
that the old brute has finally bctn.!t:ovcd from our necks.” He said
all this casually, lightly, as anelnight talk about the weather,

"Is that all there was to him?" Martha asked.

"For me and those like me - yes! That was all, He held us
back, And don't remind me I'm a peasant boy from the hills with a
top job in_the Palace. This is only small part payment of a heavy
undischarged debt owing to generations of poor peasants named Simpsong
but here we are, Miss Lee, and you won't give me away,will you? My
chief might think such thoughts subversive, and then I might have to go
back to being a hill peasant Simpson - or worse."

" Martha Lee put a firm rein on her mounting anger. She restrained
the young man from knocking on the door at the top of the narrow stairs.

"Have you been outside, Andy? Have you seen the poor people
from the hills weeping out there at the Palace gates, and all about the

grounds?"



"I've seen them, Miss Lee. I've seen them,"

"And still you say what you do?"

"They are his biggest crime: the slaves weeping for the slave
master. IHe put blinkers of ignorance not on one but on two and three
generations of islanders,"

"So you dismiss those crowds out there?"

"No, Miss Lee. We don't dismiss them. But we know they are
sick in the way all brainwashed people are sick, | THay don't know what
they are doing out there. So much of their humanity, of their dignity
has been destroyed that they are afrald 6f standing on their own., 1Is
this one of his blessings, Misas Lee?"

"But is that all, Andy?” Wasn't there something more?"

He shrugged elegantly, |

"For you; not for me.”

Martha gestured for him teo knock on the door. He did soc and
they went in, le steod just inside the door for a while, waiting till
John Stanhopéy, the Presidential Secretary, came forward, Then he bowed
slightly ‘and withdrew,

As he came towards her Martha noticed that Stanhope's normally
vibrant pale chestnut brown skin had a lifeless ashenness about it; the
nermally shrewdly twinkling eyes were dully even the l:lurlneosporhlpu
the single most important seuren% of strength of the Island's old
coleured aristocracy, was gone, And because of this he seemed more
pitifully human than Martha thought it pessible for John Stanhope teo be.

His fingers were {ce cold when he took her hand and turned te
introduce the European military type with whom he had been in conference,

Martha recognised the soldier as the recently appointed Colonel Jones who
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had been imported to head the island's armed forces,

"Tall me, Colonel,"” Martha said, "has a state of emergency
been declared?"

Thae Colonel opened his mouth then elamped it shut and ineclined
his head toward the Presidential Secretary. "I'm only a soldier, missi"
Then he touched his peaked cap casually and left them,

"Has it, John?" GShe stared steadily at Stanhope,

"There's rio emergency,” Stanhope sald wearily, He led the way
through to his sitting room. '

"Then whe called out the soldierg? And why?"

The man slumpad deap in hlg favourite armchair near the large
open window, He gestured fop her to help herself from the array of
bottles on the liquer cabinets, The woman quickly poured herself a small
brandy.

"I called out the soldiers,"” Stanhope said, "And you know why."

And mow, suddenly, Martha was afrald of asking the next question,
afraid of the answer Stanhope would give, but she asked it all the same,

¥0n_whose authority?"

"My own,"

"My Gad, John! How could youl,...Did you spsak to any Of'thll
about it?"

"No. They'd all lost their heads and something had to be done
to stop the spread of confusion and panic.,”

"But John," she protested. "You're a public servant, not amn
elected representative. You have no authority for making this kind of
decision. TYou have no power to call in the military, no power in law,

Johni¥
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"Someone had to do something."

"Not In this way.,"

"Lat me tell you something, Martha. I've had them here since
the death. I've baen unable to make them do a thing. They can't
even agree on as simple a thing as signing a deacree ordering a carry-on
until the problem of the succession is resolved. Each is afraid that
anything he dees might be held against him later..."

"I don't doubt your motives, John."

"But I was wrong?"

"You know it. You know that god have now delivered yourself
into the hands of anybody who wantﬂkp get, vou,"

"Eike Josiah, But something had to be done, Martha!"

"There were many tiimgs you could do without manipulating the
military. You had no right\to manipulate state power,"

"If only he hadn't concentrated all power in his own hands,.,."

"That's gheating, John, Ve can make up a long list of 'if onlys':
if only hisg “wica president hadn't died last yearjy if only he had appointed
a minister of defence; if only his ministers were a bunch of patriots
instead of a bunch of cowardly self-seekers; and to this, among others,
we can add if only the Presidential Secretary had not lost his head and
usurped the powers of the people's electad representatives...”

"Se, 1 should have done like the others; taken care of my own
interests and allowad the confusion to spread. What kind of patriotism
is that?"

"Oh Johmy John. You have no real faith in your people, do you?
This is the real tragedy of our coloured aristocracy, they don't have any

faith or trust in the rest of us.,"



"I'm awfully tired, Martha and the going will be tough when
daylight comes."

Martha straightened up quickly. "Sorry, Mr, Presidential
Secretary., I didn't mean to presume,"

"Come off it, Martha," John said wearily,

"Please John," she was deadly earnest now, "The country is
going to need what you have more desperately than ever before, If
the public service falls apart or goes rotten we will have no hope of
surviving this erisis. So please make peace with Josiah, Save
yourself in order to keep the service geing.™

"Make peace with Josiah! You've mad,"

"John! You're not a political idiot. If you don't he'll
éi::ig:::-who jnatL

"He's no good for the country, Marthal"

break you for this ZEEK:" work, You know as well as I do that the

can't stop him,"

"He is ®me of those who presented themselves to the peopla,
and he was electad, They put him there, John, and nothing we say can
change that, ~ Neither you nor T have submitted ourselves to the people
so neither you ner I have the authority vested in the least and the
meanest of these people., It is either that or the will of the people
is turned into a mockery we do not believe in but pay lip-service
to,"

"Please Martha,,."

"I know, This is no time for a discussion on the nature and
meaning of demoeracy. But you owe it to the country to try and get

yourself out of this mess."



"By helping to bring ancther would-be dictator te power?"

"You have taken unto yourself powers which have been entrusted
only to the elect of the people, Think abeut that, John, Because
you are our most senior public servant you are invested with
considerable power and authority. You have the power to protect
public servants from political interference and to safeguard the
integfity of that service, Unfortunately you have, whatever the
motives, compromised yourself so badly that you may mot be able to do
any of these things unless you retrieve the,situdtion,..Now, may I
please telephone my paper?"

Stanhepe nodded and Martha Lee telephoned the night duty editer
and dictated the main lead stéwy while the night man listened and a
stenographer took it down. /She spoke smoothly, quickly, not fumbling
for words and putting the story together with the professional skill of
the old hand, &he begam with the Inconclusive end to the meeting of
Ministers, polntiﬁg out that the only absent Minister was Mr. Albert
Josiah who had emtrusted the decision-making to his colleagues while he
went out te try and restore calm and econfidence among the bereaved
people. She gave it as her personal view, based on all she had seen,
that Mr, Josiah and Mr. Stanhope, the Presidential Secretary, were both
more concerned about the need to comfort and reassure the bereaved
people than about the problems of state and power, And so, while Mr,
Josiah was out amony the people, Mr, Stanhope was keeping things under
control at the Palace., Then she instructed that what followed was to
be set in a box and dictated: "I am with the Presidential Secretary at

this moment and he is trying to reach Mr, Josiah to get at least one



=« 858 =

Ministerial authorisation so that the Palace gates could be thrown
open and the vast army of mourners now cutside be let in to view
the body of their fallen President. With this end in view soldiers
have been called in to mount guard to keep the crowds in order when
the great gates are thrown open,"

She looked at Stanhops and covered the mouthpiece: “Let it
go or cancel it? Its the only way out.,"

"Let it go," he sald, a faint suggestion ef’bitterness in
his voice,

She uncovered the mouthpiece, \ An@"Maleolm, get the switch-
board to try and locate Josiah and get him to call Stanhope, heh?"
Then she completed the dictating ®F her story.

As she finished Staphope took the telephone out of her hand,
began to dial, then ghanged his mind. He put it down and picked up
the other, intepnal phome., "Send Simpson here, please."

The nmhé!ﬁxyeung black diplomat appeared in a verv short while,

Stanhope ‘said "I've been trying to get hold of Mr. Josiah,
Andy, T'meed his permission to open the gates and let the people
view the Cld Man's body. Didn't want to do it this way but must; so
get on to the radio station and ask them to ask him to get in touch
with the Palace."

"So that's it," the young man murmured, “Right away, siri"

They waited for about ten minutes with the radio turnad on and
then the call to the Minister came over the alr., Seven minutes later
the Minister himself phoned,

Stanhope picked up the phone and recognised the cold, flat,
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impersonal, rasp of Josiah's volee,

"Mpr, Seeretary? Josiah here. What is this radio call about?"

Martha saw the tic-like jumping twitch at the side of Stanhope's
left eve, Cod how he hates Josiah!

"Mr, Minister; I'm so glad to reach you at last!"

"You are?™ The man at the other end was mocking him, "Why?"

"Its about the crowds outside the Palace..."

"Yes?™

"We'll have to open the Palace gates and let them in..."

"Have to?"

"You know what I mean,.,"

‘"No, I don't, Mr, _;:M"

Stanhope took a, w& himself and suppressed his detestation
of the man., He spoke ri);l:d;ly.

"Mr, Minlater, T've been trying to reach you for the last hour
or se, I needed some Ministerial authorisation for my proposal that
wa throw ﬁén’ the Palace gates to the people outside, You know how
the crow@s’are growing., If we don't do this there is no telling
what might happen..."

"Are you afraid, Mr, Secretary?"

"o, sir., When I took my cath of offics I promised at all
times to protect and further the best interests of lr country,"”

"Auxpight; but why un)t you get your authorisation from my
colleagues who are now with you,"

"They have fust left, and I have been trying to reach you for

over an hour, sir,"
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"What are you trying to say?"

"I'm a publiec servant,"

"Come on, spaak mani"

"It was apparent over an hour age that nothing would be done,
no decision taken. I knew decisions had to be taken that lay
outside the range of my authority sc I Iinstructed one of my officers
to try and locate you..."

"The name of that officer?"

"Andrew Simpson."

"I see, Did you know young Simpson iz one of my supporteps?"

"Nol" Stanhope was startlad and off-guard,

"No, you didn't," thé voiee-at the other end rasped. "And
you still say you asked him to reach me?"

"I tell youd didM™

"AlYrighty you've said to be an honest man., Now what's the
point of all this? VWhat do you want from me?"

Johm Stanhope hesitated for a long time, and Martha Lee felt
the terrible unhappiness in the wan,

"Well, ..

"I think you should come to the Palace, sir. I think you
should broadcast from here detalls of our period of national mourning,
And I think you should announce that as seon as there iz encugh light!
the Palace gates would be opened to all mourners, If you authorise
me to I can arrange things so that you can make your broadcast the
momant vou arrive here.,..,"

"I see.” The cold voice sounded preoccupied, 'Are you
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offering me an alliance?"

"No sir. I'm a public servant and it is my duty to do
everything to further orderly and legal government for my country, I
think of all the elected Ministers you are the most likely to bring
about an orderly and peaceful transition from one leadérship to another.,."

"And this is the basis for this call to me?"

*Yes, sir,"

This time it was the man at the other end who was silent for
a long time, Stanhope put his hand over the mouthpiece, looked up
sombrely at Martha Lee and said: "He 1s cheeking it over for flaws. And
this is what I've tried to ;void all these hours! Oh God! To think eof
the island in his hands, and I must help put it there!"

"There is no other way," Martha Lac‘énapped, suppressing the
compassion she felt for this unhappy man.

At last Jesiah epoke at the other end,

"And you, John Stanhope: you ask nothing of me? Not even the
security of your job?"

"Nothing okher than that you uphold the constitution and the
rule of law,"

"I understand soldiers have taken over at the Palace?"

"I called them in when I decided on the course of action which
has led to this conversation."

"On whose authority?"

"I gambled on yours,"

"For the sake of the country?"

"For the sake of the country."
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"What if I refused your plan? You'd be in real trouble,"

"I know,"

"But it was for the sake of the country?”

"As you say, sir,"

"Alﬁright, Stanhope! Make your arrangements. It'll take
me about half an hour to get over to the Palace.,"

"One last point, Mr. Minister. I have Miss Martha Lee of

The Voice of the Island in the next room, May I tell her of this?

And how much?"

"They don't like me.,.But let that be. Give her as much as
we are likely to give out on radio and television. Anyway, the Lee
woman's about the most independent writer they have, not in the pockets
of the margin-gatherers. * Still, we shall see what we shall see." e
hung up abruptly.

Stanhope walked across the long L-shaped room like a man who
had suddenly taken a very heavy burden on his back, At the little bar
he poured himself a stiff whisky and dashed it with soda. He locked
at Martha Lee over the rim of his glass and she knew he was saying a
silent prayer.

"When is he coming?" she asked.

"He's on his way."

(quM{ X

"Then I'd better go. And I'd better stnﬁéa-liﬁtio~whilo.
He's no fool, John so watch yourself. And, John.,.Its just possible
that he cares as much aboufthe country as you do..."

John Stanhope looked steadily at Martha Lee but said nothing.

Martha Lee went out, down his private stairs, past the Presidential
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Secretary's office, down the broad stairway where the soldiers stood
on guard, and out of the front door. Waiting press colleagues pounced
on her, and she passed on the news that Josiah was on his way.

Upstairs, John Stanhope was on the phone setting in motion the
new chain of events, Young Simpson stood at his elbow,

Martha Lee-hovered on the outskirts of the vast crowds until
Josiah appeared, Recognition came quickly because he was in a small
open convertible, She thought he locked very small ‘and very incongruous
standing up in that flashy little sports cav, . But the milling wass saw
nothing odd about him. Those who saw him first shouted his name,
informing each other that he had come, wOthers took it up, making it
louder and louder, giving it shape-and order and rhythm. Soon over a
hundred thousand voices weére chanting it in unison: Jo-si-ah!,.Jo-si-ah!
esJo=-si-ah! steady and insistent as drumbeats.

And then the little car stopped and the neat slender little
dark brown man, ‘loeking black in the bright lights from the Palace gates,
got out, He ralsed both arms high above his head, palms forward as one
halting a flood. The peeple immediately in front of him parted, making
a narrovw human lane for him to pass through. Raising his head, and
squaring his shoulders, he walked down the lane toward the Palace gate.
As he went forward thel!lane closed behind him, and soon Martha could see
ne sign of the presence of /Josilh. But the sound of him was all about,
rumbling after him, as thunder follows the flash of lightning.

So it is done, Martha Lee told herself. And if you ask these
people tomorrow or the next day or next week or next month or next year

just how Josiah came to inherit the 01d Man's mantle, and who gave it to



him, they will not be able to tell you, If you ask them what made
them roar out his name, they will look at you blankly and shake their
heads, And yet they know what they are doing. And that is the
‘e pity of it, that they know what they are doing even though they
will plead ignorance now and tomorrow and next year.

Abruptly, she turnmed her back on the roaring crowds and
walked away fast, as one flees from some frightening scene. When the
crowds and their noises were far behind, when/she entered a quiet and
not very well 1lit narrow street, she transferred @ small gun from the
bag slung across her shoulder to the rightehand pocket of her jacket,
She kept her fingers curled about the pun as she walked briskly through
one narrow street after another,

There were lights in all the houses she passed, It seemed
that all thgworld had stayed awake through the long hours of this night,
that no one had gome to sleep, that everyone was walting anxiously, with
fear and uncertainty for companion. At last she turned into the main
road which was the shopping centre of this upper suburban section of
Mosesville,  Here everything was brightly 1it, Dress shops, jewellery
shope, showrooms with the latest car models from all the world, shops
filled with imported furniture, imported foodstuffs, all consumed vast
quantities of high priced slectric current to show off their wares to
best advantage,

She crossed the broad, tree-lined highway to the gas-station
where she had left her car, Because there had recently been a number
of well-planned robberies at filling stations the two night attendants

had locked themselvas in, It took her nearly five minutes to wake them.
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She phoned the paper and Malcolm, the nlqht man, told her the editor
had left word that she should contact him at the Press Union Centre,
When she left the gas station the first dawn streaks were
coming up in the east. And because for her this was always the
loneliest period to be awake in any twenty-four hour ecycle,she gave
in, briefly, to a mood of depression and wished desperately, that Joel

Sterning were with her now,

Maxwell Johnson was a big man, well over six foot tall and
massively large without being fat; it was a question of bones and his
were big and heavy., He could cover.a sheet of?’ s eight and/%alf
by eleven, by simply putting his open hand over it. As edltoﬁtof

The Voice of the Island he frequently had to spread his enormous hand

over a sheet of copy to ensure that his managing director did not know
its contents and so could not interfere,

He had eome to the island as a hulking young man in his early
twontlcs,g;;;:;y thirty years ago. He had found a job as a very

junior sub-editor on The Voice of the Island, aware always of the

resentment of his black and brown colleagues who knew that the owners
of the paper would give him preferment over them, This had forced
him to walk with delicate care in the presence of his fellow workers
and to keep the representatives of the owners at a distance. In
time his fellow workers had come to accept him as a man unwilling to
trade on his own whiteness or their blackness or the colour bias of
the country and of the representatives of the owners, Then there
had been that wonderful day when all the invisible barriers had come

tumbling down. The working press. men and waman had Aw~anf-cd -
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country feed for him at a }ittl- seaside village fifty-odd miles
from the capital, and thern’whilt/éhey ate and drank prodigiously,
and while talk flowed with a freedom and intimacy peculiar to the
island, he had surrendered his heart and mind and he had become as
committed to the island as the most patriotic of its native sons
and daughters, There too, on that same night, on that sandy
beach, he had become aware of Myra, a towering amazen all of six
foot and strappingly feminine withal. All the racial strains
found on the island seemed to have met and mingled In Myra, and the
result was not African, not Europeany not Alian; and though all
these had gone into the making of her, the Myra that emerged was a
woman totally freed of all race or colour identification. And when
they had lain together on a quiet corner of the beach, and the only
sound was the soft and lazy lap-lapping of the sea, 1t was as though
he had lain with a weman a thousand years hence in time, as though
in making love to this woman he had been translated out of the
twentieth alntur; with its race and colour obsessions to a century
and a humanity freed of this particular madness, And then he had
marvelled at the physical strength of this woman and at the sweeping
intensity of her passion. In the past, with other women, he had
had to be careful in case he hurt them: with this one he had met
his match,

Six menths: later he and Myra had married and for five years
they, and their friends, had been dazzled by the intensity of the
passion that bound their minds and bodies. It was a spur and under

it he founded and became the first president of the Press Union and
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was the moving spirit in raising the money that went into the
building of the Press Union Centre. He masterminded a strike that
ended the era of low wages and for the first time in the island's
history members of the working press earned enough to feed and
clothe and house their familiez properly. By then the representatives
of the owners in particular, and the business community in geneeal,
had decided that the presence of Maxwell Johnsom ®n the island was
not in the national interest., The p&per had suspended him and there
had been a great agitation for him to be deportéed. But in one of
his unpredictable intervemtions Presldent Moses Joshua had invited
a deputation from the working press to“ecome and talk to him, and

load qens
after he had heard the deputationhe [mm-tqon radio and television
and delivered an emotional, semi-coherent broadcast threatening to
perscnally 1cadi;;rcet battle in support of the working press if its
just demands for‘a living wage and better working conditions were
not met; and he and his entire government would resign rather than
be a party to inpalling someone from the island who stood up for the
rights of\workers.

The day after the President's broadcast the employers
racognised the Press Union as the bargaining agent for the working
press and after one brief meeting they agreed to all the Union's
demands; and Max Johnsen was re-instated by the owners of the Voice,

After that the members of the working press saw President
Joshua as the great champion of press freedom and when he invited the
Press Union to become affiliated to his party the majority over-ruled

Max Johnson's half-hearted opposition and did so. Thus when, a year



later, the President ordered the axpulsion of the resident
correspondent of an international news agency, the Press Union
protested, but vt;y mildly and with a hint of anology for doing so,

It was while Max Johnson was worrying and arguing about this
matter with the Unien's executive conmittea that he received the
call from the hospital, and the cool clinical voice at the other end
ordared him to come at once. VWhen he arrived Myra had {ust died in
childbirth, The child died fifteen hours‘later,

Nothing had really mattered very mush since,

Yhen Martha Lec‘sérived at the Gnntr§ Max Johnson had already
worked hils way through half a bottle of rum. The only effect was
to slow him up a little, t6 make him more deliberate in word and
movement, and also to make him a little less withdrawn than normally,

Sﬁc walked th@ou5; the large members' lounge and the smell of
stale tobacco and wmwashed liquor glasses was oppressive, She
opened two windows to let in the clean early morning air.

"That you, Martha?" Max boomed from the office behind the
bar,

"Yes! Comingl™

"Well hurry up! And bring a cup!®

She s.n#ed misery behind the brusque words, so she went
quickly into the little office. There was a pot of coffee beside
the rum on the little table under the window; he used the coffee as
chaser. The office smelled fresh because he had opened all its
windows, and he was standing at the window that faced in the direction

of the Palace, staring out as though to see what went on whene tha



- 69 -

great crowds were, lHe did not turn as she entered. She went to the
little table, poured coffee into her cup and added a generous dash of
rum,

"Hello, black girl,"

"Hello, Max."

"Stanhope find Josiah?"

Y, "

"So everything was as simple as that, = Withdraw and wait for
the call,”

"You said it would be like that, Max,"

"Hot that Stanhope‘would deliver power into his hands,"

"What difference does it maka?"

"That's what vou people don't understand!" He was impatient
now, "He was willing to wait for a call, I think he was prepared to
accept a clearly defined mandate with that call, You people are so
full of fear and hatred of Josiah that yvou don't even try to understand
him, And soc you've given him a blank cheque, I warn you, black girl,
he's going to use iti"

He refilled his glass and poured some more coffee,

"Nothing could have held him back," Martha said,

"He would have listened to the will of the people, if such
existed. DBut we've made a mockery of it, Only the 01d Man understood
Josiah, and so only the Cld Man could use him, Why d'you think the
0ld Man kept him on? He was the only one who tried to buck the 0ld
Man's orders..."

"Even he needed at least one man against whom to test his old

cunning.” Martha ecut in.



"Yes; and there was also the Old Man's compulsive need to
destroy any spirit of independence in those immediately around him,
How he enjoyed that! But that is only part of it, The 0ld Man
recognised something in Josiah that he himself lacked; Josiah believes,
has faith, in the people of the island. The 0ld Man envied Josiah
this; he wanted to have the same kind of faith: but you cannot
have faith in puppets and he manipulated his puppets for so long
that no matter how much he wished and tried tey; he could not regard
them as adult and mature and responsible human beings, He knew
them for what they were., He also knew that they could have been
more than just puppets, And{ he stopped short at this point of
knowledge. To go on would have meant acknowledging his own
responsibility for their being turned into puppets.”

"Even if you are pright, Max, who could have given him a
mandate?"

Max tossed down the remains of his drink and poured yet
another,

"His fellow members of the Cabinet could havey that's one:
the pariiament could haye; that's two: a powerful lobby such as
those merchant princes and other friends of yours whom he calls
margin-gatherers could have; that's three: and the people could
have; that's four., I think he would have accepted it even from
the margin-gatherers, if their price was not too high. But they,
and the Cabinet, and the coloured middle-class, which is where
John Stanhope stands, were rendered unable to think by panie, Was

it the calling in of the military that undid John?"



"Yes.,"

"We ride with the tide now, black girl. That is a directive.
I'm meeting the directors later and I'm going to lay it on the line,
I know they'll bypass me with some of their hacks but you and I will
see that the paper does its duty. It is just possible that he might
breathe life intec the puppets.”

"You really think so?" She scunded eager.

"I promise nothing!" he snapped. <("I'm no bloody prophet!
Why the hell do you pedple always look 6 others for comfort and
assurance! Look inward, man!"

"Its you who need to look inward, Max," she sald quietly.

He turned to her them, iucrooked smile on his face. He

raised his glass.

"

"The king is dead;, long live the king; and God help the
island."

"And you den't give a damn, do you!™ She was angry now.

"My name is not Joel Sterning," he snapped.

"That is cheap,"” she said; "cheaper than I thought you
capable of being."

"Yes..." He did not care.

"Yes." There was a racial tinge to her anger. '"So cheap
Myra would have been ashamed.,”

She had reached him ang the measure of his rage frightened
her, His sallow puffy face turned blotchy red, His mouth became

a twisted snarl, His two neck muscles stood out like rope pulled
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taut, His eyes threatened to burst out of their sockets, A
violent spasm shook his massive bedy.

«osHa's going to hit me...

He did noty instead, with herculean effort he brought body
and mind under control; he reached for the bottle of rum, half
filled his tumbler, and turned his back on her and stared out of
the window, as he had done when she had first efitered the office,

_After a long while she said "I'm sai'ry,h Max," She reached
up and lightly touched one of the broaﬁ shoulders,

"Go to hell," he said, but sqfﬂ'.y now, almost pgently,

She left him and walked o’ig@t"‘&rbugh the members' lounge,
now cleared of its depmssiﬁ; n!ﬂ;l sﬁll, down the dark stairs,
and out into the desertad i’fhét and the fresh morning air, The
streat was empty except fer a policeman on duty turning the corner
by the supermarket. | The policeman saw her and walked briskly
towards her, eurious and suspicious as his duty required him to be.
She got J‘.‘m;o Wr car and waited for him,

‘ "Morning, miss. May I ask what you're doing out sc early?"

The Commissioner's latest courtesy campaigs had borne fruit
here. She deecided to meet courtesy with courtesy,

"Morning constabile, . I've been having a drink with my boss,
He's in there,” She Indicated the entrance to the Centre with her
head While she brought her press card out of her ?ag.

"Mr. Johnson in there now?" The pnlicem# sounded doubtful,

"You ean go up and check, but I warn you he's in a foul temper."

A drink with her boss at nearly five in the morning was a
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little far-fetched but he knew Mr, Maxwell Johnson's car and the
woman's was parked immediately in fronlef it, More likely she's
been giving him a piece of tall! No law against that if they do
it in private. Wouldn't mind a piece of it himself!

The woman read his thoughts and snapped, "If I did it
would be none of your business but I didn't sleep with Mr. Johnsen
so wash the filth out of your mindi"

He locked at the press card and recagnisdd-fhe woman's
name, This one could make w world of trouble for him,

"I had no such thoughts, Miss\Lee*

"Fine, constable. May I go mew?"

He returned the press cardy stepped back and touched his
hat,

We all do it, she thought bitterly as she drove off, We
all pull class afnd position on them. We all undermine the concept
of the law as abhove class and position; then we blame the police
for going along and protecting themselves, and we blame the mass
of the peeple, the so-called 'little people', for recognising that
the law and its servants operate a double standard, one for us and
one for them, And we blame and condemn them for having no faith
in the rule of law and for seelng the police as their enemies, If
I had in fact been an ?ﬁonymous working girl, caught after having a
fling with the boss, especially one without a car, I would have had
to appease him in the way he wanted or else riskf%eing arrested.\*

In the half hour's drive between the Press Centre and her

home Martha Lee watched and heard her world come awake, First,



the massed clouds, black and churning with turbulent fury in the west,
were assaulted by the light rays from the eastf and fled further west-
ward; and fleeing they changed their massed nature and colour, became
gentle snowy mountains In the sky, changed again and were just white
clouds set in a rapidly clearing blue sky. The rays of the still
hidden sun brought colour inte the sky and intoe the earth, Trees,
hedges, bushes, ceased to be darker shadows of tha dark, and nature's
green, the green of tree and grass, emerged once more as the toninant
colour in the land, The shapes of the meuntains” cleared, and there
were mists in their hollows and cloudd on their highest peaks,
And people came out from the mansiaons,and homes and hovels where they
had taken shelter during the pight, ' They walked now, in ones and
twos and threes to their plages of work, subdued, not saying much,
most of them bone weary because the shadow of the death of their
President had made sleap dmpossible during the night Just: gone.

Instead of peing to work, many dressed in mourning and made
for the Presidentlal Palace to swell the vast throng of people who
had already begun the slow procession to look their last on the dead
President. Among them the ladies of the voluntary services had set
up emergency soup kitchens, as they did in times of trouble, such as
when a hurricane strikes.

It was just before six when Martha Lee entered her small house
which was tucked far back from the read on a piece of rising land,
She checked through the pile of message slips beside the telephoney
there was no word from Joel, She went into her bedroom, stripped

then took a hot shower and crawled naked into bed. She looked at
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the clocks It was exactly eleven minutes past six and the sun

was just rising. /

< 3

Clara Sterning looked and felt refreshed; the fears and
uncertainties of the night before were still there, but muted,subdued
by the new sense of invigoration that flowed thpough her body., 0dd
that she should have forgotten this aspect!af lovemaking with Joel,
this wonderful after-glow that had always éuursed through her for
several hours of the following day; there hads/been one glorious spell
when it had perdéisted for a whole sénies“ef dags and nights, and both
she and Joel had been in a heady qaze'with it. But that was long ago,
so long ago that she had, until'mow, forgotten all about that afterglow
seshnd even this will die because at the moment of climax last night
she had been aware of a spiritual withholding on his part. He
could not withhddd any'part of the physical side. Once started they
went all the Wway together; but he had not given in, nothing had
changed, and For Joel sex always had to be a renewal of commitment
or else it turned sordid: he was one of those men who made sex
spiritual.

Her son, young Emanuel, said "The cream please!" a little
impatiently.

"Don't give it to him, mama! Are you too lazy to stretch?"
This was seventeen-year-old Jean Sterning, very grown-up and very
considerate. She had just been made head girl of her school a few
weeks earlier, at the beginning of the Christmas term, and power and
responsibility were still an exciting game.

-
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"Shut up you!" The boy's breaking voice rose to a high,
girlish pitch. !He checked himself and repeated "Shut up you!" in a
rumbling masculine undertone,

"That's enough," Clara said,

"Pompous cow!"™ the boy rumbled,

"Manny!"™ Clara warned,

The girl made it plain that” she was treating the boy's childish-
ness with the contempt it deserved,

The morning sun streamed in through.the épen windows giving
the breakfast room a bright and cheerful oZiness, 'Winter' was coming
and temperatures up in the hills might dpop to between Bixtmifive and
seventy degrees, This did not oftem happen but when it did the
islanders talked about a_"severs winter', Now the temperature was
just above seventy and it was only the profusion of glass letting in
sunlight that made this particular room as warm as it was.

The radie Jiad said all schools and government offices would

their usual oomﬁarcials there were a string of agents an

— — —

o€Zjzhagaouo.=o£=80~eaé-50* as a mark of rQSpect and mourning for our

lost leader announced that it would remain closed so that all its

be elosed today. The merchants had followed the lead, dinstead 05

distributors

employees would also be able to pay their personal respects to our
fallen leader.

The children finished breakfast and*first the girl1 then the
boy, wandered away, Alone, Clara went back te thinking about Joel,
Ehe knew herself, knew that having her own way had become second nature;

controlling this, subordinating her will to his, would be the hardest
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thing in the world, And even if she did it, ij[nay not be worth
the effort; he pay still want no part of her; but she had to make
the effort, It was the only thing that might bring him back,..0h
God! I don't think I can do it. I've had others doing the
adjusting for so long.\knut I must, I must, I must, Why? How
the devil do you know why you want only that man? //;hy only he makes
you feel as you are now feeling? Oh God, why?...There were the
children and before them what led up to their eoming. This had made
him that special man in the beginning. _ Now there was something else
as well, there was the fear of time, of growing old alone,

Joel entered the breakfast .room a little after half past eight,
He was dressed for going to the office; jacket, tie, everything; all
of which, Clara knew, was to make her know that what had happened in
the night had changed nething. 1In their younger days, before the
children were born, he had t#ld her of his first experience and
because the woman had been older, very experienced, and casual, the
aftermath for him had been a lingering sense of shame at the sordid-
ness of sex, It had taken him a long time to recover from this, and
even longer to discover that it could be beautiful. Perhaps he had
looked as tightly wound up on that morning after as he did now. Mo,
nothing is ever like the first time; nothing.

"Good morning, Joel!" The radiance that glowed within her
came through. "I hope you slept as well as I did.\\&nd - thank youj
thank you very much for last night,"

Joel said "Cood morning”, trying to make it social and im-

personal, but failing. The way she looked at him, the way she thanked
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him fer—dwet—miphé nade it ilépossihl@n_hl—l.-p.m But why
i

only in this? Why cannot the harmony they achieve so easily with
their bodies become part of their words and thoughts and dreams?

Or is it that this is all that really matters to her? But even as
he thought it he knew he was beling unjustgte—hers  There was more
to her than just sex.

She thought: He's thinking of me in terms that are tender
now,

"Joel =" I love you; I really doj how can I make you
understand that without any doubt and without any confusion: the
only way I knew is through my bodyg. that way everything is clear
and there is no confusion; pleéase try to understand that,

She's doing it again, he told himself; and it disturbed him
because in spite of himself he could feel a physical warmth beginning
inside him, and he knew it was an involuntary response to the force
she radiated.

He sald "Yes?" and used his mind to put a rein on his
feeling,

I must not force things, she told herself,

"Nothing," she said quickly., ™"It's just that feeling got
the better of me. You may have forgotten that it has always been
like this for me - afterwards., Will you have your coffee now?

And vwhat would you like to eat..."

And he told her and she fed him. And all the while he was

aware of her sitting across the table, keeping some sort of check on

the physical thing that she seemed to radiate whether she wanted to
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er nots 0Odd that he should have forgotten this part of it,
Selly arrived a little after nine. He was flushed and
excited and more restless than usual, le had several copies of The

Voice of the Island. He spread a copy in front of Joel.

"Your precious John Stanhope has sold out to Josiah! Its
all there! lHave you listened to the radio? They haven't the same
detail that The Voice has, but ifi all therel Not even a stand by
anybody! And our principal civil servant, the man you said re-
presented integrity in publiic life, he is the one to hand the country
over to Josiah on a platter! And thanks te your faith in him he
knows more about our operations and our real attitude than anybody
else! If he were to tell Josiah how we felt about hin.\\t:hrist,
Joel! How wrong you've heeni"

"Please shut up, Selly!" Clara snapped.

He stopped talkiaé and prowled about the room while Clara
and Joel read Martha Lee's report of political developments following
the death of the President,

At last Joel finished his reading and looked up at Solly.

"I don't think you're right about John, I don't think he's
sold out.&\"

"You den't! In the light of what's there!"

"There's some reason for John doing this.,"

"Sufe there's a reason: survival, maintaining his position
and advancing himself by jumping on the bandwagon!i"

"Of course!" Joel saild with sudden anger. "Everybody's

for sale! That is the gospel according to the tribe of Isaaes! You
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make me sick! Now shut up and don't do anything until I find out
why John did what he did.(\“ He got up and went to the door, growing
more angry with each stride., He paused at the door ",,.And let me
tell you something, Solly, the sooner you and all the resf of your
family stop holding everybody else cheap and buyable, the greater
your chances of survivall The old days are dead!" He jerked the
door open, and now he was shaking with anger, "Thﬁy died with that
old man! And so did the ugly power vou held in this land!" Then
he went out and slammed the door shut,

Clara called: "Joel!"” Then/she shook her head and moaned
"Oh my Gode.."

Selly poured himself a cup of coffee,

"No need for him 6 flame up like that,"” he protested.

"He was right,"” Clapa said bitterly., "We do think every-
bedy's for sale, and it has made us ugly."

"What will he do now?" Seolly asked,

"What he said, He will find out why John did what he did.
And it will not be because John is for sale. And this will be
another wall between him and me,"

She got up and went to her brother's side. She looked
searchingly into his face, "Why is it that here on the island wealth
turns people rotten? It doesn't everywhere else; you know.” Then

she left him.
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Joel Sterning rang Martha Lee in the early afternoon. He
had spent the morning at his office, trying to get hold of John
Stanhope and working out poszible new lines of thought and approach
for the Isaacs empire in the new situation: he had failed to make
contact with Sténhopo. and his thinking has been wnproductive. He
had lunched alone at the Club nearest his office, the Moszesville
Athletiec Club, Because all the public places were shut he had
expected the club's dining room to be jammed. Instead he had been
the only person taking lunch, and it was only towards the end of
his meal that Maxwell Johnson had swept in. And because they were
the only two in the room Johnsen had joined him and ordered a beef
sandwich and a double shot of rum.

"Seen Martha?" Johnson had asked brusquely.

"No."™ Joel knew Johnson disapproved of him, had done so
ever since the start of the affair with Martha,

"Since the death, I mean."

"I knew you meant that, and I haven't seen her."

"I'm surprisedi”

"Just what does that mean, Max?"

"You know bloody well what it meansi"

I'm not going to bhe provoked, Joel had told himself. He
had pushed a silver coin under the edge of his plate, risen and
nodded stiffly and formally to Max Johnson, The waiter had hurried

forward with his bill and Joel had signed it standing, The waiter



had bowed ingratiatingly and shuffled away. Joel had moved to the
door.

"Don't you need her inside information even more than you
normally do? It isn't just a2 sleep that you get from her, is it?
She's a cold fish and you've got a piece of hit stuff right at homel"®

Before he had realised what he was doing, Joalstung on
Max and struck him a stinging blow to the side of the face. Max
had risen from his chair and Joel had braced himself for uneven
combat and a beating, knowing that the type of beating he would take
would depend on how scon anybody intervened. Then Max had relaxed,
slipped back inte his seat, and prumbled: "Get the hell out of here
before I kill you.,"

And Joel had left,'shaking, It had taken him an hour to
calm down, Now, holding the telephone, waiting for Martha to answer,
he was calm; bleakly, depressingly calm.

The_phene.pang for a long time, and he wondered whether she
too would, like John Stanhope, prove impossible to get today. Then
somaone anlv?rod, a stranger; and behind that voice were other voices
and the tlnk1¥ of glass, Martha's house was full of people, press
people most likely, This sometimes happened on special cccasions:
on election day and other days when public drinking is forbidden, or
when there is some apeelmlegwe-urgent matter that needs to be argued
out freely and in private, At such times Martha's Jétede. house
became the gathering place,

The voice at the other end; a woman's and vaguely familiar,
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slightly slurred, demanded to know what he wanted,

"Miss Lee, please., Miss Martha Lee."

The voice yelled "Map-tha!” with a shrillness that hurt his
eardrums., There were noises as the woman put down the phone and
thes,for a very long time, there were only the voices in the back-
ground, picked up by an open telephone receiver that everybody seemed
to have forgotten.

That woman's forgotten me; and if I hang Wip now no one
might notice that the receiver is off and I may not be able to reach
Martha for the rest of the day. Only 'way then would be to go‘round
to her place. 3

"Yes? Martha Lee here.". She had to repeat it before he
realised she was at the pther end. The background noises had
grown unusually loud.

"Joell™ he said, raising his veice,

"Please ‘hold on," she said,

Then, as the sound of el radio is switched off, the back-
ground neises were instantly g;nn. He knew she had unplugged the
phone and would now be carrying it to the privacy and silence of
her bedroom. He waited, not concerned now about time passing.
There was a faint sliding noise then her voice was with him, cool
and clear and in a very quiet room.

"Hello, Joel,"

"How are you?"

"A little drained. You?"

"So-so, I had a run-in with your boss."



"Se I heard,”

"How?" he was startled,

"He phoned and told me. Said he provoked you and you
punched him in the face, right there in the dining room of your
club,"

"Don't suppose he told you we were the only two there?”

"Nosssiut he swore he didn't lay hands on you.,"

"He didn't, That's partly why I'm €alling /you now,"

"He said he expected vou would, Joel; .and he asked me to
give you a message, He sald to tell you he could have been wrong,
and his not hitting you was because of that, not because he was afraid
of anything the Isaacs clan could do, Iz this important to you?"

"Very."

"He said it might be and I'm glad it is."

"He accused me of using youy implied I didn't really care,"

"Do you have to go over it with me?"

"Noy. but it set up self-doubt, I Egzg_rec.1v06 special
information from you; my assoeciation with you is an advantage to
the firm,"

"I missed you last night," She said it as though she had
not heard what he had just said,

"I would like to come over," he said,

"You've heard the racket heve,” she said., "We won't be
able to talk,"

"I need you,” he said reluctantly, trying to make it casual

and {mimpdrtant,



"Have you th€ time to take me to the village? I'd like to
see my child,”

"When?"

"As soon as you can, I want to be back early so the sooner
the better, I can go by myself - but =,"

"I'1l drive you," he said, "But I must get hold of John
first, to find out something., I've tried all morning without
success,”

"ie itk wﬁat I think it is," she‘said quietly, "thenTI can
tell you; but I know you'd much rathér not, get it from me."

"Not aftof what Max said."

"He knows he was wrong;\&fiﬁn Stanhope had no choice but to
take this line of actiong\T uaﬁ with him and I literally forced
it on him because,,." "\ And she explained erisply and clearly why
Stanhope had to call\in Josiah,

When she finished he said: "Thank you. Give me half an
hour," ;!He waited for her to say something but she was silent for
so lodg that he said: "Martha! Are you there?”

"Yes, Joel, What is it?"

"What do you mean?"

"Why are you beside yourself with rage? What is it7"

It is as simple as that, he thought; you reach out and
feel the things I do not say, Aloud, he asked: "Wouldn't time
dull even this, Martha?"

"It wouldn't have with Max and Myra.," He felt her remote-

Ness now,



"And for us?"

"You know it would,"

The cool elinical analyst, he thought; and there was a
tinge ;f wry. admiration to the thought, She faces up to things as
ne oné else I know, :

He hasn't answered me, Martha thought at the other end of
the line., Perhaps he doesn't want to: he has asféndency to mentally
veer away from the palnful or the unpleasant, and.sé he is always
reaching after an impossible standarduﬁ?fbeagty‘and purity and
happiness. And although you knowpit fqla‘fora of self-deception, it

is alse a form of beauty, whigh s What makes you warm towards this

man,

"You haven't.unﬂuéﬂid.me," she said,

"Solly thought Jobn had sold out te Josiah."

"of courge,® she sald, making him feel guilty for the Isaaes
elan, ,

"In Balf an hour then,” ha sald, withdrawn and remote,
WeiMMake it an hour," she said

"An hour then," he said and waited for her to hang up.

The sunlwaa hegind them as the car began the climb into the
hills; there was a'ecrfain“;atorinaan to it fhat presaged the
coming of chillier times, The promise was that Chrdstnas this year
would be uhusually cold for the island. To the right of them, and

further up, the slopes of the higher mountains had a purplish shaen
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that made you think of tenderness. And, of course, as a backdrop
to all this there was the sea, placid as always, beautiful and clear
with‘its constantly changing colours -~ the deepest blue to green to
a breath-taking aquamarine to a subtle combination of the entire
spectrum as a rainbow shaft rises vertically and unexpectedly
because there is no reason for it - and with a hint of latent menace,
of tempestuous violence and massive turbulence held in check.

They had been silent for the best part ﬁf an hour, almost
from the moment they had started the climb intc the hills, Martha
sat huddled up in the corner absorbing the sipghts and smell about
her. From time to time Joel took his eyes off the twisting, winding
road and looked quickly at her face, She was oblivious of his
presence; for her, now, the only reality was the fact of the physical
earth about her and her eommunion with it,

Once, in the early days, he had tried to share this with her,
to become a part of this strong bond betwesen the woman and the land,
He had sensed a connection as real, as physical, as that between a
mother and her new born child before the umbilical cord is cut; he
had reached out and touched her, hoping to share and understand,
hoping she would let him in, She had turned unseeing eyes on him
and shaken him off as one might wipe away a strand of hair from the
eyes, After that he had never tried to follow her into this private
world of her relationship with the land. It had hurt in the beginning;
it hurt less now because he knew wha* a source of strength this
communion JESh—thUSsanll was to her, This and the child were the two

most private things in her life, the only things she refused to talk
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about or to share with anybody.

Joel thought: Perhaps, one day...But he knew the futility
of the thought even as it passed through his mind.

At last the climb of the road grew less steep, levelled
off to a stretch of flat land, To the left, now, they could see
the town sprawling out on the plain, a thousand feet and more below,
Overhead, five of the hugh carrion birds of the island circled with
grace and power, Their presence suggested the carcass of some
dead creature nearby. Then the climb began again, more steeply.

Joel slowed down and browght the car to a halt as near the
edge of the narrow road as peéssible; but still anything passing
would have difficulty. The land below the road fell away steeply,
a sheer drop of three hundred feet; the land above rose equally
steeply.

Martha got out and walked away along the edge of the road,
always within inches of the drop., Joel lit a cigarette and became
aware of the silence. When he had finished the cigarette Martha
was out of sight around the curve of the road. He started the car
and drove slowly after her, He piekcﬁ her up quarter of a mile
further on. She had walked very fast and was slightly winded.
After that he drove as fast as the road allowed, slowing only when
he had to pass through the three villages that were on the way to
vhere they were going. And so, still without speech, they came
at last to a broad, gently rolling hill. A cluster of low houses,
classrooms, workshops, dormitories, all washed with white lime,

nestled on the brow of the hill. They drove through a gate above



whieh was a2 wooden sign that saids Veleome To Sweetwater Children's
Village. !hcm.m.ﬁj;fwtomm.mmwmof
the rolling hilla,

m.mhM-mropmmmmmmmm
rendered unimcertant by time - waited for them at the door of the
small administrative building. She was tall and bony, with a wiry
strength that ceme from the earth; ond dressed in tough peasant's
shivt and trousers she could casily be nieteken for & mang her
arss, shoulders, neck, stance, the parched and weathered skin, had
anmmmoh uca-mmama-m
Mﬁi&tmwmuhhﬂlnhphﬂmmw.
Swestwater Childwen's Village #as sll this woman's life, ‘

Ifmmmfunldynhd:dchnhmm
styueture of this woman =ight lead yeu to think that once there was
great beauty here, #ad if you kmew her name and her family history
you would knew that ence, in the dark and distamt days when man
osnad man, bar family, her ancestors, owned a massive piece of the
island and wast nusbers of its dark Inhabitemts; ond knowing that
you would alse know that this women was the last of her line on the
island, amd that just az she had trimmed down mind and bedy to serve
2 single idea, so she had, with the same dalideration, shed all
wealth sad property, The land om which the Childwen's Village
stood was the last of that property, and she had long aso vested
even this in a trust to perpetuate the village.

She stepped forvard as Hartha Lee Fot out of the ecar., They
shook hands. Josl came zveund the fronlpf the car and greeted the
woman. They had met many times in the past at this same spot, se



they kmew each other, And since the wonan was not intevested in
what went on down in Hesesville, there was little to say.

“She's omn her way,” the woman said. "I expect you'll want
to go and mseet heovr."

m—mmwxyqummmuim
wth-m«mwtmmuaﬁmgm-wum
elimbed, slantingly, to the children'’s dormiteriass a half mile sway.

To Joal, the wowen said: "Hiss Lee is disturbed today.
But of course her husiness...” : .

"Yes," Joal said and thought that perhans the dav will come
when this women would not even bother to use words, lia had noticed
that she ravely used all the womds needed to commlats smy thought,
She pave you a clue and you ioined her in complating the theueht in
silence.

"ould you like tos..”

MW,'NMMMIMWMQEEIQ. “he
mum&;&.ﬁhmtumuidnmzmnﬂuofm
direetion Hartha bad taken.

essiiare the death of the 0ld Man wasn't eartheshettering,
And from hers on further into the heart of the island it would be
the same. Perhaps not quite ss inconsegquential as teo this woman
in this room, but certainly not an event charged with the persomal
htmltythnlthu!wmmh.#thdwmmmun
in the foothills immediately asbout the city, Hip nows of course
Mthmimy_thn?mlm. MMIMMm'efﬂm
people of the island's hinterland what went on in MNesesvills was
foreign news, What happened theve, who was howrnm and who died, whe
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was in power and who had lost, 4id not materially affect their lives
becausa the frult of the nregress the eity folk talked about all the
tiwe had passed them by. Independence had not hrought rusaing water
or electrie Light or more food or more snd batter homes or schoolsy
it kad been avound fer a long tive and it had changed nething and so
it wes ms it was before it had come: just one meve word used by
peliticians vho only visited the remots lru.%m din the hills when
they wented WoteSeee '

"I see you, too, are disturbed...™

"Yea," Joal saild. -

e could see Martia now; m-nﬁmmmmam
where the slope of the land doused shout two-thirds of the way to
the children's dormitories,

Hartha Lee came to s halt as she saw the two children,
Mm-wvml'ummmdmmm.-m
and a girl. * The boy tossed his lisbs this way and that, twisted
his body with eseh step, as you would expect to see a puppet wove
under the control of a drunken puppet master, or one who is awused
by distortion., His sres and legs and all his body were tereibly
thing his head sncrmous.

Hartha braced hersel? for the encounter..."iat saomer of
God is this who nakes wan in his own image? iwno'lhn/lhl
rid her mind of all thought and went slowly Forward. )

The littie girl, her little girl, was as perfect in shape
and form as it is possible te be: a sturdily wpright young bedy,
nicely filled eut, straightbacked, syuare-shouldered, and a pretty



1ittls black deoll Faece come aliva, and gentle ayes that caressed;
a perfect little tomeyear old girl, led by the hand by a disterted
little brown boy of the sama age.

Tha twe children stopped a few paces from Hartha and
waited for her te come cleoser, She neticed how Flemly her little
girl beld the haad of the little Loy, She neticed how loviagly
the littls girl looked inte the distorted faca of the bey. She
kaew they warae wmmtammlﬁﬁiﬁm"m; but you
kave to have words, or, at least, the aeuery of uords, something you
onee kasw and used, ts be able to cosusnieste. And this ehild of
hers had bees bern without words sl witicut sound, and all she
kaew she threugh her eyes endf.

The little boy tupmed Nis head from the litetle girl and
losked at Martha, . fe used his wind and all his will to Instruet
his lips to ssswme shape, and then he slurred out three words as 2
single, confsuted, anlmsl growls “heweshels”, Then he ralsed the
Little &mwmwu firaly into Yartha's; and then he
turned sad left them, tossing his liasbs as ke went.

Hartha waited until the little boy had disappeared, tossiag
Muiutm)mmmmwmwmmuw.mm
turned and led the girl toverd the cluster of cedar trees, The
trezs were fully grown and it was time for thew to be eut down, sliced
into board, and steved away till they were properly dried and cured
before baing sold to the lunber yards, At cwrveat prices the trees
would sarn enough to pay for at lsast & yser's food and drink amd
elothing for mm hundred and fifty-odd zaimed and twisted, deaf



and dumb, helpless and broken childrem of this speeial village.

Inside the cocl office the woman looked up from her paper-
work and stared with eurious detachment at Joel Stevaing's back.

"ire they together now?"

"Yes," Joel said without turning his head. “They've just
gone among the trees and I've lost sight of them,"

"The boy?"

“He went back a while ago.”
down the exact time om a tiny desk pads then she returned to her
paperwork. Sterning had once tried te find out what had driven
this last surviving daughter of what had once been the island's
wost poverful and aristecratic family to divest herself of her
wealth and then found this home for the mest helpless of all the
island's children.

She had laughed at him, the only time he had heard her laugh.
fnd she had said wmere than she had said either before or since that
tm.mummL for all of five yoars now, alsest from the
first day that he had started the affair with Hartha, The woman
had said thens "For nene of the reasons you might imagine, Mr,
Sternings, I have ne sense of guilt about the history of my family;
I do mot feel I owe anybody amythings it has nothing to do with my
saternal instinets;y I'wm not sublimating snything; I don't believe
in a life after this world and so I'=m not working my passage anywhere,
T do this quite simply because there is a need for it, Once one of
ny ancestors - one of the slave-csming ones - was convineed that the
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ealy way to stamp out am ugly and destructive atwosphere of
festering discontent was by breaking a father and son, who were the
ringleaders, on the rack, e did it and the atmesphere changed
oversight. The father had been his playmate and the son as dear
to him as his oun sem. Becouse of this speeial relationship both
Soll Somn St 56 sast and suite and Deth hedl Sesme O $ho
current emaneipationist literature, IFf you visit the archives
down in Mosesville you will find an aceount of this in my ancester's
own handuriting and you will read of the heartache it gave him,
Mltmuhbnudu-ﬁdli. In the same way there is
a need for Sweetwater Children's Village." |

lie turned now and losked at the woman: she was completely
immersed in the paperwork that needed to be dome. le thoughts
Fhatever slse they did, these paople assumed vespeasibility for
their actionss They paid the price of power. We, today's so-
called werchant princes want the power without paying for it.

The question iss Will history allow it?

Martha and the child walked deeper in among the trees till
they came to @ lo; that had become smooth from congtant use. The
m/mmmmm«matnmm-a'm
ground about it was bave of all other vegetatien, so the long line
of marehing red ants, each large enough to give the impression of a
distinet persopality, stood out sharp., Martha and the child stepped
carefully over the line of marehing ants and sat on the log, stilli
holding hands, |

cesiihen had it begun, this anchorage in holding hands? As
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fmummmztumummaxummm}wm
terrible day wien the maid dida't do anything in the house
mmmuwmmmmmmimm
suddenly become very poweriul and had sade demands...fow, holding a
human hand ¥as seCUPitiees

Hartha raised her free hand and touched the child's hair,
feeling its wiry kinkiness., This child's father had been all black
all the vay and in her his blackuness had gompletely swamped the
Chinese streak NHartha had brought to the cweation of the little girl.
He had had his fun and he had gone eng ewplaining to Martha, half
deflantly, half appealingly, Mhud to be free; telling her,
mmamrmn%mmwmm.
that all the repressed eravisgs after freadon of all the uafree
Hegroes had veached a peint of culnination in his strikingly hand-
some black perdga. So he had to take what he wanted and go on.
th;wnmhthwm#tmm.h
zm-mwmm.ummmmummmhw,
after the taking, drift on to other takings. sme#e was the kind
who would get everything emeept the very last bit. Right at the
uammumum,mwa&mwﬁ;u
with novhere to shelter, deserted by his charm, and no woman to
hold his hand. There would be a desperate loneliness to his dyiug.
dad it would be a long way from home.

The child looked up from the ants. Martha suiled and said,
out aloud: "I was thinking of your father,”

It seewed to her that the child understood and, without



words, asked: Where is he?

"I den't kmow where he is," Hartha sursured, running her
hand over the child' hair, feellny its texturs with her loag
Finpers, w:mmvnmﬁm. sa-tn-mmu?ilgm
until the very end, fad then, right at the very ead, ia the
somant of total defeat, his black pride will see him through. His
only real fault, my dear, is that he turned his back on the island;
he refused to have faith Ia its people and that makes him a party
to all that has gone wrong heve., That s the'only thing T will
not forgive himg.e |

‘l*nhatnfm,-ynjtﬁq&&m? I know they fesd
you well and T know you havi Jdvaodbout you. Dut does & deaf-mete
little girl leugh? And WhER causes laughter? Does she cry?
ind what causes tears? I want to wrap my arms about you, my little
Ladem oroy mmﬂum“mhmw’u,ﬂ
she knows,.o™ |

M.Msmmdutniuﬁ-mloffh-umﬁtho
mnha‘toﬂqhnﬁmwm. She peerad at the Jabebe dook
clock, then lesned back in her chair and closed her eyes for thres
ninutes, Joel Starning seewed petrifisd at the éindow, Thought,
for the moment was suspendad and a great tranguility was inside and’
about him,

m_:mm-imnmwmwﬂlmmwmm

"Tine ,” che said, and went towards the door.

Joel Tollowad her out and waited while she locked up the
offices The sun was nearly down and darkness was over the land,



A sharp wind that came from the nerth mada the evening air chilly.

The woman said "*Night", and marched away vound the side
of the building, following the path Mavtha hed tsken eariier,
Joel got into the car mnd waited, still enveloned in the tran-
quility of the place,

The child wes the first to sce the woman coming and a
little goasm in the 1little hend that was buried @n HMartha's commu~
unicated this new information. They rese fyom the log, stepped
cavefully over the lime of stillewapeiing ants, and walked tovards
the woman, mﬁxemmammnmmvsm
This wosan had now beeume wore pivotal to the world of her child
than she herself was, ﬁmm‘tmnymdumm,-y
littlo aliElie one, IF T gomocd coning tomorvew it would not really
make any differance to youj you've gromssed over into another
world and so vou are stronger. It is I who now meed you.f/

She said it aloud: "It is I who now need you, my little
blaek ome.* And there wes pain, physical in its sharpuess, because
the child eculd not hear the words,

They met the woman on the footpath end this time there was
no nead For the ritual of the transfer of the iittie hand, The
ehild freed her hand from her mother's gris and herself placed it
in the woman's hud.\\m't need we, Martha thought.

“tuight, Hiss Lee ™ the woman said, and the usually lspersenal
volice now betrayed an mndereurrent of compassion,

Hartha watched the woman and the girl till they disappeared
behind the nearest building. mmmaagum{m;m



where Joel waited,

Anthiwaybaektnﬁu-citydulwumofmw
unhapplness that was like a cloud over Martha. Uswally, and he had
ulw it often enough, this women rode her miseries like a2 cruel
horsemen bent on showing a frisky horse who is master. Orief, she
had once said - it was when ¥ax Johnson's Myra had died - grief is a
private thingt a private thing which 1s something you share with no-
one,

They were halfwey through the last @f the three villages
wher she suddenly ordered him te stop. He Lrought the ear to a
sereeching halts | ,

"Hack to that 1little M" "she said,

e reversed the short distance to the village squave. The
shop, one half of which was a general store selling everything from
bread te salt fish t;m. sheets and nails and cement, was the
economic and soclal and political centre of the village. The liguor
selling half was Alvided Into twe. One part was called 'the beew
joint?J the ather "the drinking saloen®s The beer jeint was erewded
with young wen and a great deal of nolse came from it. Four older
men, 3ll with the stalns of the earth on them aand carrying cutlasses,
wera quistly sharing a flask of vhite rum in the drinking saloes.

Hartha Jed the way to where the older men wers, There wos
a brief 1411 in the conversation from the beer jeint while the young
nen axanined the strangers speculatively, then the noisy talk started
wp ﬁa&a, self-conselously lsuder than before,

The old men moved closer together to make reom at the har

for the strangera,



14

4 short round man with a 1fttle moustache and a vewy greasy
yellovish brown akin came from the store part, a gentla, Friendly
suile on his Face. There was an odd mixturs of spaculation and
ingratiation In the attitude of the man behind the bar, The others,
the four whe had just veturned frees a day’s work em their small
holdings, waited, withdram, slleat, emotionally non-comnittal.

m&mmum-nwmw.muumxm:-

The man behind the bar woved slightlé and new his back seemed
straighter, the seuile seemed, without any visible change of expression,
to be whelly Mmdly)m wi!hcé any hint of fawnlng sbout it,

"sum and sir,® the san MIDI Jdn a deep gravely velce,

Hartha named her famu:a-n. The four pelaxed, returmed
to thelr quiet talk m&w.mmngmcmum
but islanders MMMthnm. The bavrean poured tuo
BRISUPeS. - '

"and Jourgel®,” Joel sald, so the barman peuved 2 third.

Wanths pade one lony swallow out of her drink and washed it
down with uster., A wommm taking her rus 1ike this drew admiration
frem the barman as well as the four others, It showed in thelr aves,
Dut Martha knew that if their own woren had dome this they would have
disagproved, It was part of their asbivalence that things thev
epproved of in se=sebied niddle-class wonen were terrille vhen done
by their oun women: 1like tossing down & drink or wesring slacks or
showing too much of the Ffemale Figuve,

Jeal stood back sipping his rum, eonseiously teying to efface
hiz presence; acutely avaye of Martha's emotional need te make
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contset with thesa people,.

- ®Thas other half™ he asked Sartha,

fhe nodded snd the bareson measured out two more drinks,

"fon join us, gentleren®™ Josl invited the four casually.

Thay Joeoked at ene ancther, esch unwilling to assume the rese
poasibility For accepting a drisk Ffrow the strapgews. In the sad
the barman declided it for them by shoving a new/Zlesk of white rum
tovards than, mrmmaumwmmamm.
wiqmmmmwmmmmmm
reserva, raised their glasses and sach fo his own way sureured *mun'
and 'ain' and *health?, The hémman helped himsalf fros the flask
of white wus. . ey

“Sad t'ing," the Sbs she looked the oldest of the four sald,
delicstely feeling out what il waie Aaes

faother grouted and voved his head in a cireular gestuve that
muhmwuyuymum: either & nod agreenent or a
nepetive pesture of disagrecsent,

'themnm.' the barman said solewnly,

'smmmummm,'mm "Snlaluu‘
w up.™

"iome live longer than others,” the eldest cue said,

The othevs nodded judiclously. Playing safe, Joel thought,
fust as we and the other merchants ave dolngs tryiang to fael the
way of the wind in order te go with it,

“They say Josiah will take his place,” Hertha said.

“So wa hear too,” the bavman said careffully.
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"They say the merchants don't want him but the small people
do.™ |

e don't hear that one yet,” the oldest one said very quiekly,
very loudly. -

"Tha's right!™ the barman said.

"Yeosirl™ another one said,

"ot yet!®™ yat another said,

"You will hear ™ Martha said, "You will hear." She put down
her glass on the clean counter, looked Fipst at the barman then at each
of the others in turnyehas f broad snfle gracked her face and se—the
samppdiste tears showed in her eyes, "loodbve centlemen,” And she left
then and went into the car and waitad for Joel to pay the bill and come
out to her,

mmm@m&utmauxm= "You knew it would
be like that; that they would not commit themselves, that they would
bend with the wiad,™

"t knew," she sald remetely,

mmm%mmqumuv

"is well?"

"You know what I mean: a= well as everything else."

'mz{&hmthiufmu,aul. Do you still not understand
that? Miuhpﬂof“mm&:

"Thie commitment to pecple who will net face reality? Vho run
away from everything? Whe will only say what they know you want thes to
say? Whe are always on the side of those in power?..."

"Yes!™ she sald, sngry now, with the kind of blazing anger he had
seen in her See® before., "They're all that and more! I can nake a
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longer list of their faults than you can! But you are not qualified
tgmMMhmommmaf-lmuﬁ-l...m.Ml
Oh God! I'm sorry, Joel..."

"But its true," he said sadly.

After that they were silent till they left the hills and were
back on the plain, MM&-MB&MW&.

'Mmqm,am;wmmmﬂmfdlm;
mmwmumw“mmmmr
mummmmnamu-mtm And we, the
decent people, have failed to give them Faith in themselves and in their
own dreaminge Mhmfdlw’.hh\\'



The Inheritors
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| Against his willjhe began to think. uu«-—nm
;mthathcru unlikely to live heyend thl:aﬁh.hhthughu
were very sharp, very clear, very honest, but strangely without
wordse As & musiclan would think with sound, so he was thinking
with feeling, thus giving the lie to the notion that man camnot
think withoat words, aven 1f these words are not shaped clearly in
the mnind, The use of words is only ome wvehicle of thought; the
mest important because the nost universally used and understood,
but still only one. Or is in.\\mt a o111y tamgent to go off at

ﬂ)/ this timel

Josiah should come sweeplug moumd the curve of the rozd any
tise new. Hope to God he doesn't choese this one day to be late,
The light is Fading Faste. I he is late by as little as flve
umtm-lmm@g-Mhugmuunuaauhm
m«mmumﬁ.ﬂiduumnmmmmuu
be done? Whose railure? Ms? Ouws?

e man locked up at the sky, gauging what light still re-
mained, and how lomg it would last. And then inconsequentially a
pleture jumped into his wind®as eye and he was looking into a kitchen
and at the straight back of a loag thin voman whe called te him *The
onions are browm'y and all his senses were Filled with the streng
suall of enions brewning In cocomut oll, The onions are brown, His
eyes fillmad over and a powerful nostalgia for 1ife took hold of him,
lia used the back of his hand to rub the hint of wetness from his eyes.
Thea he leaned over the rifle and locked down at the road through its
telescopic sights, Everything fell inte place once more, and a man
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mamhmnhmammﬂﬁm“.amm
could, unliks nature’s other childven, shape and mould the world in
which he lived,

fnd leoking doun 2t the veaé along whiech Josiash had to come
within the next five minutes, he could think eslnly of that kitchen
into which he had looked snd from which had eoma ths smell of enions
browning in coeonut oil, and of Yavtha Lee ecalling to him st "the
enions ave browm's, If only she had been youngér or be had baen
clder, That night he had forpotten the tisie gap between them and
tried sorething, She bhad laugked cruelly ot bim und he had not been
near her sinee. She had called "the onions ave brown' and he had
g-nlmth.kl.mqldﬂdi_iﬁlo.m. It was after they had
eaten that he had tried and she %a@ laughed and he had left passing
that fellow at the gate, cening in to hev...The onfons are brown...
And the smell of brewn is wich and warm,

m-umﬂmm-uhmu. Rich and warm
and beautiful as its people, Rich and warm and beautiful as their

. Mﬂmaﬁmdnthirwm. Rieh amd
warm and beautiful ss the hope within thes that has been betrayed and
M-thm\\

It is petting dark now., Come on, Josish,

Come on!
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John Stanhope stoed just inside the door of the long Cabinet
mnmhgthtwom!unuhmit.{;ngmrwm
first weeting of the Cabinet since the death of the President,
Outside the day was clear and still. The soothing green of trees
could be seen from the large open windows that took up most of
thres of the walls of the Sesiwet room, The great milling mass of
pecple had gone, and so had the soldiers and the police, and all was
quiet about the Palace and its envirens. 0ld Hoses Jéshua had finally

mmin.mmmwmm
daps—Shret—otthT TEIGEE SN TIemSa—the—srest Cathedvale—and For
three days nearly one-thinrd of the three million peopls of the island
had filed past the 0ld Mam's coffin. lNow he was deep In the ground
and the land was turning once more to coping with the affairs of the
living, And these who had worked clesest with the dead old man, the

mumwammmmum

weeting without him for the first time this worning,

Stanhope erossed the roon, fnee—thu Imorto-the fopthast uall,
te the safe that housed all the key Cabinet papers. le was now the
only one who had the cosbination of that safe. One of the things
this worning's meeting would decide was which other persen would alsec
have the combination. But although Stanhope knew how he could only
open the safe when instructed to do so by the President, -as—Sueewtive
mmﬁhmmamm,wmmhmiu
will of the Cabinet, e stared long at the small dial of the big steel



box, Opeming it would take him between Fifteen seconds and half a
minute, And inside this bom were papers it would be best for nome of
these mea to seej there were papers It would be espeelally dangevous
for Albert Josiah to sae, nmmgmemm'am
eapriciousness that these papers wers not destroyed, were theve to be
used f8 vesnons -destesetsss acainst othors,

He turnad away sbruptly, stuffed his hande deep into his
trouserpockets and went to ene of the long opén windows, The sun had
belew the wmerning dew still gave the svas® the appearance of a fresh,
nes-born, darpness. A long time age #hen he was a boy on the family
farn deep in the heart of the {aland, he had always marvelled at the
freah dampness that seemad to be part of all new-born creatures, lle
had wendeved whether it was go with neweborn humans teo, and so he had
been very angry and upse? when they would not allow him inte his mother's
roos to see vhethewr the baby brother they had promised him, and who took
so long conimg, would have that same look,

fae of tha clerks Jeeiviwd=iiw coughed artifically to attract
attention,

"Finished?™ e 4id not turm to loock,.

"Yessir,"”

"Allright. The windows them."

He had switched on the sirconditioning as soon as he had
enterad the room sa it would be fresh and cocl when the windows were
shut, The rule that the Cabinet always meet in a sound-proof sealedecff
room was one of the few legecies going back to the colenial days that the



01d Man had kept wp. Behind him the clerks Finished shutting all the
other windous, then one of them came to the windew where he stood.

fle left the spot and went to the door, waiting while the clerk shut the
last window. TGoth elerks joined him at the door and all three men
locked Mny aboat the reoom, checking to sea that every detail was as
it should be.

Va've been doing this an awFel long timey Stanhope thoughts the
three of us; the same three,

As thouph pleking up his thought, the man on his left, the
elder who was In his early sixties, mumureds "Won't be the same without
hiwm, "

The younger who was i bis fifties turned speculative eyes on
Stanhopes "It will never ¥e #h® sime again, lie made It seem the seme
fer all of the twenty vears I've boen at the Palace. That's wbu?)gohg
to wake it hasd to'peet the change."

"1l of Yife is change,” Stanhope sald, feeling oddly paternal
torards these men the youngest of whom was at least fifteen years his
senior,

"ie wade us forget that,” the younpger one insisted,

Stenhope shrugped so slightly there was hardly any physical
wovenenti it was more a gesture of the mind pushing sway a mood,

"Everything®s resdy,” he sald briskly.

&mwniuthmamm.mumn.
pushed the key inte his pocket and walked down the passage to his office

and the noise of thae rest of the Presidential Ofﬂu staff at work.

al

e Tound fndvew Slepson latde SiSSeasiietealo. to—tme rivate
m B

telephone that had no listed nusber and to whieh only 2 hendful of
[



- 308 -

people had aceess,

"Just 2 minute,” Simpson said, and placed the palm of a large
black hand with beautifully tapering fingers over the mouthpiece, iie
looked sideways at Stamhope. “Mr, Joel Sterning on tue line, sir,
Hants to know if you eould dine with them tomight.”

Stanhope nodded and took the receiver From Simpson. '

"Hello, Joel, Yes, 1'd love m..r-..;m.tms fineees
I's expecting f Hinisters any time now...All of thel.../0...Can't tell
you anything m...ﬂ-#!gbt..-‘roﬁ;ht then,”™

He hung uwp and was suddenly aeutely , disturbingly, aware of
the presence of Andrew Simpson. le tried to shake off this new, oppressive,
sense of unease, but it persisted, would not leave him, Stupid, he told ‘I
himself: I know this boyi T know him well and T trust hin. I ought
to, He's been with me flve years and 1've taught him everything he
knows. Then, shadowlike, almest mot there, he heard a swall voice Swew
deep inside hims m%.mmxa?w You didn't know he was a
supporter of Josiah till Josiah told youi so what else don't you know until
mnih.ld'l

a-mmnmsminfmum{ma
his foolish fancies,

"4 suggestion, sir,” Simpson mureured,

"Yes, Andy?" l

"Don't misumderstand we.)\"

"I won't."

"JYell, sir, Wr, Josiash has declared openly his view that the
meveantile community of this island exercises a power and an influsnce
mﬂmmuummmmu-dm.\\'



ply
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"Yes," Stanhope surmured, "The Minister of National Guidance
fias made no ssevet of the faet that that is what he thinks, So?"

- "lie has also made publie his view that for the good of the
soclaty we need te bring inte play a new pattern of power relations in
which pore value and Impertance and honour will be accorded those people
who contribute more to the productive wealth of the pation,”

*aqruht. indy, So what's the seint?®. Stanhope was
becoming Impatient and young Sispson semsed if, '

"The peint, siv, is that it aight net be wise to be too closely
identified with the most prosminent sorgantile family in the land,”

"I see." -

"Don't sisunderstand mey sir. I'm looking at practical
realitias, If thbglgn the way thay look like gelng scme sert of showe
down with the mercantile capmunity seems inevitable.”

"And the govermment's senior ecivil servant should not have any
relations with agy seuber of the mereantile cosmunity. Is that it
Apdy?"

FThat's not what I am saying,sir."

*Then what are you saying?

wmm.m-mmm-dﬂt'm'

"ind think that I'm relaying government secrets to the mercantile
commmity?™

Stanhope waited, knowing that his mounting anger was unressonable,
that the boy was only deing what he himself had taught the boy te do which
was to exasnine vealistically and dispassionately the pelitiecal possibilities
in any given new situation,

"1 was thinking of your interests, sir."



Young Simpson was stiffly formal now, remote and withdrawn,
fnd I've hurt his, Stambope thoughts He does what I teach him to do,
and he does it for me and I hurt him,

He spoke mildly, trying to undo the hurt: "My relationship
with Joel Sterming is persenal, Andy, ie's my friendy he's been my
friend for many yeara, You know that, boy,"

Young Simpsen went te the door, opened it then hesitated amd
looked back at Stamhope,

'W,"swmmtiﬂhsimmchdr,
"Say it, boy."

The thought was a flash of lightning across young Simpson's
mind: God, I like this brown mant

"You told we, siv, that no area of the life of a pood publie
m.mﬂalxytmwm.m‘mh%wkma
personal,”

"pid T really say that?"

"Yen, sir,"

“Thamk you, Andy."

Sut now the young wan would not accept his dismissal,

"fou'll think about it, wen't you, sir?®

"I'1l think about it, Andy. And you, I suppose you apgree with
Josiak about this."”

"I do, sire And about a lot of other things,” le hesitated
then added: "I think he'll be very good for the country, sir,”

And you know I have my doubts, Stanhope said to himself as the

young man withdrew,



The first of the srrivals was the Hinister of Youth and
Compunity Affairs, He was a small wan, sixty-five, and the colour of
a pisce of mahogeny that had been left out in the open, to the mercies
of sun, raln and wind, for as many years. e had & teis beyish 1itele®
figere and 2 head amnd face too big for it. His dress was youthful in
the extreme, what the young pecple of the izland described as "shawp's
his trousers legs were stovepipe tight with razor sharp creases: his
higi-heeled pointed shoee had large buckles and there was a conflict of
lhinhmvut&-dhathm hhi&dﬂhdmmwlmh
and Tellewed every curve of the upper part ef his body; he wore a
eveamy silk chirt and a spotted bow tieg emcrmous cufflinks displayed
. his nonogram,fer—wthwvorid$esaa, His hair was cut in the style
popular smeng the bright young men who were the island's fashlonmakers.

In keeping with his dress, and the fact that he was the
Hinister responsible fer youth, the Honourable Richard Young had care-
fully cultivated & g% boyish and bouncy memmer and had sustained it
for se long that it was now part of his personality. Auny cutsider
ecoming into the island and seeting the Minister for the first time was
usually shocked Ly the striking contrast between the youthful ways,
figure and dress and the terrible old man's Face of the Minister of
Youth and Cossunity Affairs. To the people of the island, however,
this was how the Minister was: for him te have been anything else
would have heen shocking.

Az Young got out of his car, two others drove up, Out of
the first stepped the Homourable Ralph Smith, tall and thin snd dlack
and nondeseript. He was the only member of the Cabinet whe had been



an ordinary working man befors the late President had decided to make
m-mtimfwmumamm ile was
Mt.muiuMMuuWum;utmhmm
The late Fresideat had once declared frem a public platfora that
Ralph Smith snd the word "faithfulness® were one and the same thing,
rmmtuyuitmuunmu{f-mhymsd&. And
becauss he was completaly without ambition even his Cabinet colleagues
had helped build his up as the perfect party man.

From the car behind Smith's cane'K.By Powers, Mlnister of
derks, Fosts and Telegraphs, s very blg, heavily built light bwown man
gone to fat on s lavge scale. _Popular lagend had it that the Hinister
&mm-mmn%'mpw-nmm Mr. Powers
hisself heliped to proucte the legend of which he was incrdinately
proud. lie also ate and drank heavily and he liked to be survounded by
big eaters and hawd drinkers. In disgust Hax Johnseam had, a few years
baek, written an editerial demouncing ¥r. Powers for making & public
belhismmh'nd/mmihmi-ﬁrhnﬂum
‘the vast Mwber of illegitimate offspring he had sived. Max Johnson
bhad made it clear that he was not concernad with tryiag to change the
Winistar's ways but that he simply wanted the Minister to stop making
a publie show of what wost of us did in private. "Smlncnfo.
nassive drunkenness and gluttony are husan weaknesses, and most of us
are guilty of ene or the other of these, MNost of us, too, are ashamed
of our particular weakness and try te hide it. iot so _fer the
#injister of derks! ngmmmmamdml
ind the valuss of our youth are disterted. let us put am ead to this
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stapidity.”

'~ The late President had put an end to Johnsen's campaign with
a terse publiec statement: "I see that our newspaper is trying te get
vid of sy Minister of Works. You should know Mr, Editor not all
brains are in pens. I and I alone have the privilege of hiriang and
fiving wy Ministers. Doa't you know your Constitution? Hal! Jokel
mzm--muiﬁmmm-»muum
and natural to love woman and to love food and te love drink. So
hmm«miﬂﬂw&.wmﬁnlwhgm.'

There had been a brief, three-day, natienal controversy.
The churches had come out strougly en the side of Max and the paper;
then word had filtered through that the mass of the little men had
discussed the watter in their little rumshops throughout the island,
The sajority had seen 1€ the Presidemt's way. Mr. Powers, they
W.mamiﬂ; and it was natural to love woman and te
love food and te love drink, The churches had quietly dropped the
matter, Max Johunson had accepted defeat, K.E. Powers had
W&ﬂmﬂtﬁ-@v&wﬁﬂhm,&mm)
m.mmamm&amm-mu/usmfu
nearly five years, umummum{zmnum
aeticed that his deeds no longer matched up to his words: lr, Powers
was vo longer the wman he had once been,

Young and Smith waited for Powers!then the three of them
eatered the Falace. The two armed guards on either side of the great
doorway saluted and young Andrew Simpson was just incide, walting te
shake each of the Hinisters by the hand, He led them into the
special reception reom reserved for very important personages. /
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A stevard met them with cigars and cigarettes and a pretty waitress in
black and white enquired whether they would take tsa, coffee-tea,
cocoa~-tea or chocolatestes. The 01d Han had made a very fire rule
about met drinkiag before or at Cabinet leetings. He had compensated
by helding all such meetings early in the moming. Only ia emergencies
“as the Cabinet called together at any other time; o s b
everlocked any signs that one or more of his Hinisters had had a few
drinks. After all, going to cocktall parties asd other secial
functions was part of a Minister's job, Buf he had been striet about
the regular woraing Cabinet sessions. So striet that he had once
cancelled a meeting Lecause he had detected the strong smell of white
rum on the breath of cne of his Minlsters, The Minister had tried te
qmamumhﬁmnmy.mamm.mm
ene small deinks But tie GId Man had been firs and the Minister had
been suspended from his duties for a month and from Cabinet meetings
and the presence Of the Prasident for tiree wonths. After that all
Cabinet Ministers, sven the hard drinkers, vetired early, and usually
cold scber, en the night befors & Cabinet meeting. This had been
going on for well over twenty vears and when a Minister was sacked, or
died, the new ome would autosatieally slip inte the habit,

fichard Young locked peintedly at Andrew Simpson.

Tinything else, gentlewen?” Simpson asked.

"Stanhope veady for us?™ Young puffed up his little chest.

£illy fool, Simpson thought, throwing his weight about:
“Of course, sir."

"lope nene of the others arve late."

"They never ave, air."

“Allright yousg mans that's all." Ne waited till Simpsen
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withdrew, Then, when the steward and waitvess were out of earshot,
he turped briskly te his compenions and said: "Well gentlemen!

Here we ave without the 01d Man, T know we can never replace hiam but
va sust choose & mew Head of State, IFf the three of us arrive at a
sutunlly acceptable pevsem it will be difficult for the ethers to
resist ws, I think Mabel Anderson will go along with ns. I spoke
to her last might, That makes four; not a majority but a strong
groupe What d'you say?™

"I spoke to the Prime MHinister last night," Powers
ruwbled,

"He's too old,” Young smapped. “And he's not wearing as
well 23 the 0ld ¥Man, Choose hip and we're in the same troubls in six
months or a year, And he's net strong."

Powers went on as though he had not been Interrupted: "ie
sald Mathias and Donalds and Lowe are with hint and he alse saild Habel
will go alomg with then,"

"So he iz waking a bid!" Young was outvaged,

"ie didn't say so,® DPowers saapped,

"Bet you said..."

"They'll act as a groups h’tmmm.*x; don't
want to be parsomal, Dick, but you know as well as I do that as a growp
they won't back you. You've fought with all of them, especially with
the Prime Minister,"

"1 was doing my duty! I coulda't allew inefficiency to impeds
that, The 014 Man saw with ne "
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"Yes, But he's not here any wore, Dick. Listem: Wathias
said to me last night that he and Donalds would be satisfied te support
we as a compromise candidate if the Prime Minister fails to win out.”

"Youl" Young said bitterly.

"Yes; wmel” Powers was suddenly blindingly amgry: his face
turned puce; his eyes popped; he struggled, arms pushing, legs kicking,
to get out of the ecomfortable armchair but bulk and fremzy combined to
defeat ais efforts,

“Gentlement® Ralph Swmith said; “Noysi®

Powers gave up the struggle and slumped baeck in his chair,

"You and Smitty cen decide between the Vice Presidency and
the Prise Hinistership,” Yeung sald grandly, taking a ecuple of jaunty
turns about the roow,

"fotesvelasesiOtaessl” Powers choked,

“je're getting nowhere,” Smith said. “Let us think instead
of arguing, like the Uld Man always did,"™

Yie"s dead, Smitty!™ Powers snapped, "o need to lie sbout
bim any more, ~ He didn't think. lot in the way you wean, lie bullied:
be acted first and theught afterwards and we were the Fawning claque
trying to outdo sach other flattering his so-called intuitive genfus,
If he had any genius it consisted in his lust to reduce men to ciphers,”

It was little Young's turn to lose comtrel. [lle leaped
across the room and lunged down at Powers, his manicured hands clawiag
at the massive neck, Powers heaved upright in his chair and swung ais
left arm in a large back-hand sweep, It caught Young low on the chest
and sent hie stagpering across the room and onto a settee, DBut for that
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puu.ffuuu:iumahmgmm.

"You my witness, Ralphyl" Young shouted. "Tou heard hial
Our great leader just in his grave and he's alveady swearing him!
Disgraceful! You'll bear witness, Ralphy! le's not fit for leader-
shipl Vait till I tell the little people what he sald about the man
they look up to as the father and founder of the mationl Its saviour
and its salvetienl  Just wait till they bearl Just waitl®

Again there was & flurry of activity, of heaving ares and
flailing legs as Powers fought to get out of Lis €hair; sgals his bulk
mmmvumammq;-mm He gave up, puffing
hard,

"Shut up! You little...s” And he spat out the most violeat
ohscenity he could think ofy ~ Then he slumped back, gasping.

"Ungrateful and wnFitl™ Young almist screamed,

“I'1) kilk hisl® Powers rusbleds "I'11 kill the littlecs.."

indrew Simpscn came gquickly inte the rooms A "fuss', Le
thought, In island parlance a "fuss' @as a row that fell short of
actual violenee, Fompous little Young sprawled treombling oo the settee,
as though Vowers had picked him up and flumg his theve. And Powars
himself locked as though he was on the verge of another heart attack.
Omly Suith seemed wnruffled. [Fleetingly, Siupson wondered whather there
was enough life in the man for anything te ruffle him, But his face
showed no feeling as he saids

"Gentlemen, pleasel®

Smith began to say something but stopped as the waitress came
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in,

"Just a small pelitieal argument, young Ffellow,® Powers
rumbled betveen gaups, 'Eothhg serious,

The gird um[ao-a-u and withdvew hurrisdly., A
bm kusmed ia the great hallwey nd in the Protocel Ufficer's
mmtﬁu tommzmmﬁmmlmuumhg
through the great gates. The buzzer's hum became eontinuous,

msmmfmaamhndanl.m“w
they are all heve, pentlemen; mmwmﬂmmu
meeting time, TFxouse we,”

Fie bounded up the staivs, $dking them two =t a time, swept
doun the passage, tapped on qu‘u deor and, without waiting for
reply, entered,

"Mhevire here, Girf T think it's all of theme Seunds
like that,"

"Tagqth;?"

Seumde 1ike it. Signal From the pate was that it was
being ghut sccording te custeom,*

“Then we'd better go down,” Stanhope sureured and rose from
his desk. ile thought: You've very excited, young mam, llke somecone
starting on a great new adventwre; sand like all the youmg you'rve
unafraid because wnavare of the dangera,

"Youny and Powers had a fuss,® Simpsen said,

"About the suceession?™

"Host 1ikely, Young was trying out different phases of the
Presidential air on we when he fivst came in, They da't.tm to
reslise their worid has changed,”
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“Do we ever, Andy?"

sm&n"mwmdﬂdnwiﬁnmm
behind the Presidential Secretary as they went down the wide stairs
to the Cabinet Ministers. Young, Smith and Powers had sise.

thnwtienmwmtmm

He's afraid, Simpsen thought, noting the stiffness of
Stanhope®s earriage, the tautness of his neck puseles. Then he
locked down st Stanhope's left hand: it was bunched into a hard,
tight fist. A semse of startled wonder spwead over him, He
thought: "v. Sod! iles not just afraid, he's scared stiff, And
the gquestions and the doubt were and Flowered, Uhy is he so
seared? Secause he's a light beewn man? A shaveholder in the old
Establishment? Seared of the blacks in this changed world? And
there was the devastating disappointment that comes when the pupil
fmmmx&-mmumamrm.m-m
mm.mub«in,}‘mmwmmuwmmm
way and thought and feeling had to be suspended,

The First to enter was the Prime Hinister and Winister of
Finaneial Affairs, the lionoursble Franklyn F. Freeways.

The 01d Man's rubber-stamp, Andvew Simpson thought. And
without the 0ld Mam his rubber-stamp is without value.

Preevays was a tall, willowy white islander, distinguished
Isw.uithahh!!-mmm.umunghm“,
and a deep and genuine love for the island and its peeple. Vhen he
talked about the island and its simple peasant people he often choked
with emoticn and his eyes Ffillad with tears,

Shaking his hand, Stanhope recalled how Hoses Joshua, many
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years ago, explained frem a publie platform, why he had chosen a
white man to be his Prime Minister and Hiaister of Finamcial Affairvs:
"I know Hr, Freeways is a white sans I got eyes to seel And I
chose hie for that reason, “hen a white man speaks to other white
men, there Is respect and underatanding between them, worese than if
it is a black man speaking to white men., And it is easier too for a
black man te spesk to black men. I awm mot saying this is wight or-
urong or good or bad, or I agree with it or I doa'™t agree with ir,
A11 I a= telling you is that it is a faete 1 did sot make the world
but T must act in it. The white pesfle still have the money we need.
It is botter if we send a white san to ask other white men for woney.
&nd 21l our big senehants her® gre white toe and they like to deal
with their own kinds So % lst them have cne of their own to speak teo
if it means we will get the Penefit. It is like using a good rubber-
stamp!®

Hext eame the Minister of Lxtersal Affairs, shert and round
and pendeveusly judieiousg very black and chosen for that reasem to
spesk ‘for the islsnd at the Yorld Assesbly where black and brown wen
outnunhbered the falr emes. The lonourable Z.X, Mathias loved the
job of being his country's spokeswan in front of a world audience,
He had quickly slipped Inte the habit of speadisg wore time at the
headquarters of the world organisation than on the island, And since
the 01d Man, whe Iin any case made all the real declsiens on external
affairs, approved, everybody had bean happy.

Then, in quick succession, Stanhope welcomed the Hinister
of Loesl Affaire, H,Y, Denalds, the Minister of Land Development,
P.d. Lewe, of Industrial Development, Dr. W.R, Hathaw and Hws, Mabel
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Anderson, the linister of Health, lousing, Education and Velfare, and
the only weman in the Cabinet. And finally, like a carefully stage-
managed afterthought, Albert Josiah slipped with drametic uncbtrusiveness
into the rcoms Everybody turned to hiu and for a few seconds the
slender dark brown figure in the worn and nondescript old suit dowinated
all else,

e seemed at once suall amd freil and Iong. He was about Five
fest seven, slender and with leng tapering flngers, long legs and s lomg
body all scaled down. The scaled down impression ended at the neck and
the long thin face seemed made for a waw 8% least six feet tall; and so
mwhamm.ﬁm.fmmwmhadyu.mrm@
disproportionately large and slighvly ludierous. But the sense of
Incongruity lasted ouly until you looked into the eyas, rather close set,
far back in thelr segketsy reflecting ne thought, no scod, no feellag.
iwd because wan is a gregarious animal, made so by nature, he is disturbed
and apprehensive alien he encounters one of his fellows whe <o, outside
the natural pattern, And this san seemcd not to need the comfort of others.
Tais now was the mood of his fellow Ministors as they locked at Albert
Jesiah, Hinister of Watiemal Cuidanece.

He said: "Centlemefie...”

“ihy Josiahl" Freeways boowed. ™You have an aceounting to
make to the Callinet, Ituhmtmitmmd#@t.but
still.seoVia can't just act unilsterally, you kidWeees" |

"I'u not avare that we're ia the Cabinet Roon,” Josiah said
caralessly, as one brushes away a small irpitation.

4 nild shock rippled through the others. They had forgotten
bhew this oue wasj; that he alone had stood up to the 01d Hane
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"Then wa'd better get uwp there,” Powers rusbled and turned to
the stairs, |

lust a minute, K.E.I" Treeways swung about and strode Forward
until he was neavest the stalps, ™Our departed leader alvays insisted
en the right form and ordar of senlorvity.”

"ind on our shifting our tailst® Powerc snapped, but sotto voce.

Freevays decilded not to hewr and started the precession up the
staire. The others feli into place behind hiw s Hecordance with the
order of senlority the 0ld ¥en had decreed Sor'thems Only Josiah did mot
take his ussal place behind the Ministef of Naternal Affairs, but brought
up the rear, .

Stanhope unlocked the dpor of the Cabinet Rcom and the Hinisters
flled in. Tormally they Mimg ‘Wbout in little groups of two and three
-tutmemﬁaumugﬁig,them Then they all stood to attemtion,
mmgumma'utﬁmmmfm. The one singled out for
this wark of Tavemwsually got most if not all of what ke asked for From
mmmmﬁn hamam/thowafhhm. Now, as they
mv'mhmmam&mommmmmm.

"Nothing teo walit for this tims," Preeways was suddenly hoarse.
"Take your seats gentlemen,” e locked at the seat at the head of the
long table. Pad, pencils, the glass of iced water had baen laid out.
And now he semsed everybody waiting for him. He sighed inawdibly and
sank into his customery seat, The chair at the head of the Cabinet table
repain weccuplad,

"Hall, gentlenen....¥2 have a lot of business to attend toeees”
Stanhope slipped his hand under the table and flieked the switch that
started the recorder that taped svery werd spokem by every Hinister at
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every Cabinet meeting., The 0ld Man had started this twelve years
earlier after three Ministers he had sacked had gone about the country
giving distorted information about what had gone on at Cabinet meatings.
Sinee then he had twice released fer public broadcast statements wmade
at Cabimet meetings by Ministers he had fired and who had challenged his
authority, In each case the Ministers had been so hepelessly compromised
that all further agitation was pointless,

"If you're acting as chalrman,” Powers said, "the first thing
we must decide..."

"ic one's been elected to the chairl™ Young snapped.

"I will remind you I'm the senior Minister, Dick!™ Freeways

"Read your constitution man! It says nothing about the senior
Hinister autowatically asswsing chairmanship of Cabinet meetings in the
absence of the Presidents Only the Vice President can do that, And
sinee there is no Viee President we must select from ameng our numbers
a chairsan of Cabinet who will also act as head of state until there are
new Pragidential elections...”

Everybody started speaking at omcej but the woman's voice
finally prevailed: "I'umtholwiuthatwhm'tm
nmmMgngh.rthMamm
point, Can't we just hear it?"

"The Constitution,” Young insisted, “specifically says there
can be no weeting without a chairman..se"

YAll I's suggesting,"” Powers bellowed, "is that we start by
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discontinuing the practice of tspe-recording what we uy.\{\."

"It was a decision taken legally within the framework of the
constitution,” Youny insisted. "It can only be discontinued in the
same way. Instead of trying to shout me down, check your constitutional
authority! 1 don't see how people can aspire to the Presidency of this
Fepublie when they do net even know their own constitutioni™

"That is cheap and uncalled-for," Fpeeways snapped, shaking
with rage. “‘!‘Mamafehin!; only a petty person would say!™

"Guthf-m.n\” Ralph Smith appealed.

Again they all spoke at the same time,

"Hay I say something," Josish said. "Hay I say something."
He repeated it, again and againg, met raising his voice, until one by
oney beginning with those peavest him, his colleagues fell silent and
turned to look at him, When they were all silent, he said: ™dr, Young
is right in his insistence that we must do nothing to vielate the letter
of the constitution....” Someone began to say scmething so he raised
his veice sliphtly, insistently. "rlease}’ Hear me mlH.h. Young
should know the Constitution pmidu’ specifically that in the event of
any unusual m/um neither the President not the Vice President
are in a position to exercise constitutional suthority, that authority
devolves on the Cabinet whose members must collectively, until a new
President is elected, exercise power. For the next three menths, there-
fore, we as a  group have the responsibility snd the authority te run
the country, During that period we can, smong ourselves, make our own
rules as to how we want to share out Cabinet autherity. But the
constitution requires that at the end of that three-month period an

elected head of atate takes over from the Cabinet," Josiash looked across
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the table to Stamhope, "Am I pight this far, ¥r, Secretary?”
"You ave, sir,"
"1 wender if Mp. Young agrees?"
He's taking over, Stanhope thought: quietly and easily; no

"Yes ' Young said reluctantly. "I meant te mention that
detail.”

Powers snorted. “Then perhaps we can come to the point of the
tape recordings.ap\"

"ire you saying that we canfiot elect an acting President?"
Freeways was thoughtful and preocccupled.

Suddenly the blank eyes of Josiah had a message for Stanhope,
Mitmuchuuwwutwhmm Stanhope felt
chilled and 2ll but shivered. He said: ‘

Wth-m“mh&nmbmmtothctm
acting President in order to function; the Cabinet has the power to
function witheut that.yy\"

Powers asked: "D'you mean we can rotate the chairmanship of
Cabinet meetings?”

"Yes; if that is what you wish te do, On the other hand,
you can, if you wish, elect one of your nmumbers to act as President for
thuutthmnmﬁundtommaﬂthu%hyaﬁm#il&ty
of the Presideney.”

"This collective business never works satisfactorily,"

Freewvays grumbled,
"I don'"t like it!™ Young snapped, and then he realised and
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was startled by the fact that he was agreeing with his rival,

"I weuld like the opinion of our Law Officers on this point "
Freeways sald; but there was an air of hopelessness about him now,as
though be had already lost the great prize,

"I think that's a good idea," Josiah wurnured, locking at
one face after another around the table,

Freeways pulled himself together and tried to shed the air of
hopelessness.s "I mean now; vright mow! I dem't think ltgs good for
the ship of state to drift, and this colleetive business would be
drifthg.\“l propose that we summon the senior law officer immediately.”

"I second,” Josiah nurmuved.

Freeways blinked, like someone who had taken a solid punch.
One by one the others nodded their approval. Stanhope got up and
went to the telephone In the corner. ie issued inastructions quickly
and returned to the table.

Powers examined Josiah's face with speculative intensity. He
sald: "While we wait could we decide en this tape recorder business?"

Everybody was silent, each waiting for someone else to speak,
At last Josiah saids

"ihat is your proposal?”

"That we end it!"™ Powers said violently. "I've always hated
it."

"I've never minded it," Young said. ™We all accepted it
under the 0ld Mam. Anyway, why didn't you object to it then, K.E.?"

"You know damn well why! lHe didn't give 2 damn about our
opiniens. Ve either knuckled under or he threw us out, That's why.
Let's mot pretend that we lowed it1"



"I think some of us did," Josish mursured, ™io man could
do the things our late Fresident did without at least the taecit
apml/of;ujaﬂtyhmiath Cabinet as well as a majority in
the country, It is easy for his crities to talk about him as a
bully and a dictator now that he is ne longer here, I think he was
what he was because we allowed him to be that, we here in the Cabinet
and we in the country, le wasn't a fool. In fact I think in his way
he was a great man, a realist who understood and used human nature,
And Lif you say he loved power I will ask you what are we doing here?
Isn't it love of power that has brought us here?™

"Then you are against the serapping of the taping?”

"I did not say that.”

Tiell, I's againgt it!™ Young snapped.

"And so am I, Mreeways sald,

That's done it, Stanhope thought: yu1n given him his first
wine

“Ifs with Mp, Powers,” Josiah said softly,

Arain Freeways reacted as though he had been hit, Then
Freevays and Young watched their hopes fade as all the others, except
the Minister of Land Development, supported the wove to scrap the tapings.
When it was over Stamhope switched off the recorder and dismantled the
machine,

Powers looked down the long table and kept looking till he
ecaught Joslah's eye; then he tried to send, silently and with the
fmofhhnind,thomﬁemtmb-ﬂ:qmﬁnudm
Stanhope intercepted Powers' lock and theught he guessed its meaning,
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Josiah shrugged slightly, a faint smile flickered briefly on his
lips, then he nodded and turned away carelessly. Powers slowly
expelled all the air from his chest, as men sometimes do after
pulling of f something tricky. '

Hie leaned towards Ralph Smith beside him and mursured:

"I'w going with Josiah, It makes sense and its safe,"

"They 8ayeses" Smith began,

"I know what they say,” Powers cut In, "but the people
are with him and he can't lose.,”

"You sure?

"Sure."

Freeways said: "“Well gestlemen - and I's certainly not
forgetting our lady - I hope we den't live to regret this.”

"There will still be m of all Cabinet meetings but
in the form of minutes,” Mabel Anderson said, "You must aduit F.7,
it was inhibiting to know that every cough and sneeze and linguistic
mtmyg?.,m-mthmummmoumum“m
use should the need arise. I'm Frankly plad its over!®

“You may be r:ljht.‘ Freevays murmured, using the expressive
qualities of his voice to make plain his own doubt. “Mow, while we
wait, perhaps we can look Into the problem I raised with Mr. Josiah
vwhen we First arrived," The Ministers grew alert and attentive,
"fou will all recall the wvants immediately following the tragic death
of our late President, Tirst, we had the calling out of the militaryg
next we had My, Josiah saking a broadeast from the Presidential Palace
to the nation in whieh he spoke with the authority of someone who had
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the powers of head of state. In that broadcast he authorised the
opening of the Palace gates and announced the lying in state and the
details of when and how the people could view the body. low, all
this ¥r, Josiab did by himself and without reference to any of his
fellow Cabinet colleagues, As it happens it all worked out for the
best, DBut that is not the point, The peint is that ¥r, Josiah
usurpad those powers which he himself told uws a while ago rested with
us collectively, I have been advised that if these things were not
done the national cenfusion might have led to the breakdewn of civil
order, 1 am not sure that I agree with this, Our people are not
like that; they are not lawless or reballious by inclination, But
even if theat were so, Mr, Josiah still had ne right to assume the
powers he did, Now, before I propose that the Cabinet takes certain
action against Mr, Josiah T think we ought to follow our usual procedure
and discuss the matter, In fairness to Mr, Josiah let me say now
that my propesal is that we strip hiwm of his Portfolio, expel him
from the Cabinet and deprive him of all politiecal rights for the
statutory pepiod decreed by law on the charges of gross violation of
the constitution. Vhether or not the law officers then institute
action of any kind against him is out of our hands, Perhaps this
is a good time for Wy, Josiah to indicate the lines of his defence or
excuse., I will conclude by making it quite plain that theve is
nothing perscnal about my raising this matter: I dom't pretend I have
ever liked Mr, Josiah's views but the country and the constitution are
more important than either he or I, or our likes and dislikes,"
Freeways leamed back in his afhir and waited, and all the
others waited with him. It seemed a long time before Josiah spoke,
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and when he did it was with & casual nildness that startled his Cabinet
eolleagues,

"I'u sure you will see with me if I prefer to waie till you've
mm-ymm. For one thing it would save a lot of time if I got
the complete picture of my alleged crimes before answerings it might
mmmmdeaiwammm For
another it is customary Tor an sccused te hear all the charges. Who
knows, there may be a musber of additional oarges.’ So I'1l wait.”
With that he pulled pad and peneil towards him, and waited.

: hfmmmﬂopﬂthﬂ%mgnﬂﬁtﬂwcmt
to ite After a while he called out to the room: "The Senior Law
Officer, Call him in?" Several inisters nodded so he said into the
mouthpiece, "Bring him in‘mo#™S le waited at the door and within half a
ninute there was a tap and ke let in the law officer.

"The quéstion the Ministers want settled,” Stanhope said,
standing beside the man to give a little reassurance, "is whether it is
constitutionally correct to say that they can either rule collectively
for the three months before a President is elected or else elect one of
their nusbers to act till then; and that if they decide to rule
collectively them they can ameng themselves make internal rules such as
rotating the chairmanship of the Cabinet,"

" "That is the position exsetly, Mr. Presidential Secretary,"
the legal expert said, "What they camnot do during this period is te
either amend or propose amendwents to the constitution,”

Freewvaye said: "Are you saying that it would be legal and
constitutional for us, if we want te, to take turns playing at President

for a week or so?™
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'ﬂmlzlnﬁthbglnthomﬂmiﬂﬂutbhginmh
prevent it, if you make the decision preperly in Cabinet, sir."

"This is ridiculous!™ Freeways exploded.

A Flicker of feeling glowed In the expert's eyes: "The law
sometimes is, sir."

"Thank you," Stanhepe sald and ushered the man out,

"I'm sure that our late President never wanted the Presidency
reduced te this kind of joke. President for a week, indeed!"

"I don't think amybody else wants to," Mabel Anderson murmured,

"But it is legally possible,” Freeways protested,

"Many things are legally possible,” Powers sald wearily,
‘upoel_myifmatl&ﬂyhthhtmﬂmm&fm.tiu
spirite Which brings us baek to the question you raised, Mr. Prime
Minister. I for one aw\pot/happy about yeur punitive proposals against
¥r, Josiaheees" :

"IM.." Freevays began,

"You had your say uninterrupted,” Powers sald savagely, “"now
iet we heve mine, We all know there are people who are afraid of _
Josiah and what he vepresents, some of them right in this room, and that
they would like to discredit him in the publiec eye, That is their right,
provided they go about it in the right way, ohserving both the letter and
the spirit of the comstitution and not twisting any part of it to serve
private ends, I have no axe to grind, I don't owe Josiah or the
merchants or the big farmers and estate owners anything. If I left
politics tomorrew I won't starve, So my stand is based not on serving
special interests but the public peed, and I begin by questioning the
motives of the honourable Prime Minister in trying te get rid of Hr,



J“i.ho..\'
"I really must protest at this liwin...\'
“iisrepresentation, my foot! I insist en having my say

without any interruption, lNow, let us go back te the night of the
01d Man's death, Ve all know what happened in this room. For six
hours Stanhope tried to get us to make a series of simple and urgent
decisions, lmm-hhmn-m'suuaepm:tpm-n
funked facing wp te the fact that the prop had been kicked from under
us and we wers scared to Ffunction without him. < The records are there
on tape! They are there in Stenhope's mesory! In mine! In yours!
D'you want Stanhope to play back that tape so that we can all hear how
each one fumbled? How we tried mot to move lest we exposed our scary
little tails?"

"Mpﬁhﬁc, Wr. Powers,” Mabel Andersen protested.

"ie decided pot t&..."' Richard Young began.

"Of course we decided net to use the recorder in future,
Ve did not deeide not to play back past recordings, It might be
salutary to hear curselves again, to hear just what we sounded like,
just how small we had shrunk, when wa realised we were on our own,
vlthutmm...\'

"That's nelther here nor there,” Freeways cut in decisively.

"But it is! It showed us up for the toy Ministers we were,
That's why we panicked when faced with the need to decide., 1Is that
why you want to destroy Josiah? Hecause he was the one who didn't
panie? Or because of the other interests? If so, I'm not going with
you, I've had my moment of shamel™

“Fine rhetorie,” Freeways sald, "but what about the facts?"
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#That he acted unilaterally? Jle owed it to the state,

With the rest of us he took an cath to preserve the peace, uphold the
constitution, promote orderly government and the welfare and stability
of the people, When we failed that high cath, he did not. le too
was elected by the peeple and when we falled to give them comfort and
guidance, he did, Is that his crime?"

Stanhope said: "In order for the Cabinet to get the record
straipht let me repeat here what I told each of you individually either
by private telephone or in person the day after Mr. Juhh'aj'w.
You will vemssber swr sin-hour meeting apfied ¥2th 20 desisien end that
Mr. Josish had left a letter saying he-would abide by any decision
arrived at by the majority of his Cabinet colleagues., You will alse
remembey oW hard I pressed you to make certain urgent decisions but we
mud...\' Quietly he went over all the details that led up to the
Josiah broadcast, meanvhile noting down verbatim in shorthand his own
words as he spoke them., When he had done there was a long silence,
Then Preewvays sald:

"Auy other views?"

Richard Young cleared his threat then thought better of it.

"Hir. Joaiah?" Freeways said quietly.

"I have mething to say at this moment," Josiah said,

"iobody else?™ Freeways looked from face to face, At last
he nodded, "It seems ['m» alone.,” le was old and drawn suddenly.
fie rose and held onto the table to steady himself, Aand now he was
acutely aware, without quite knowing why, that he was the only white
persen in the Cabinet wvoom, "If you will excuse me I will retire else-
where to write my resignation, Memnwhile you can decide whether you
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want to publicise the faet or not and as a loyal citizen I shall
abide by the decision of the government of my country.,” Them, with
a slight bow, he walked out of the Cabinet Koom.

Young ealled out, frightemed: "F.F.! You can't mani®
Then when the door shut behind Freeways he looked from ene to the
other of his colleagues and said, wonderingly: "I don't believe itl
" You're not gal#g to lat hi-.\\\"

"He decided for himself,” Powers snapped impatiently.

Stanhope locked down the table at Josiah, le's as calm
and easual as theugh this is a routine meetings the 0ld Man would
have dramatised this kind of viatery, turning it into a pilece of
rollicking hig!r:jinht to this one it is a eold operation, carefully,
even ponderously worked cut, You were wwmgﬁnﬂm

: <z
of the 0ld Man even vhen he was being destructive or indulging in his
favourite pastime o breaking men's spirits., le invested wickednass
with a certain glamour and romance,

"You drove him to it by your cowardice!™ Youmg snapped.

"Why den"t you follow his example!™ Powers said,

“Gentlemen!™ Snith appeal.

e have much to de," Josiah said quietly, "Many decisions
to make, I supgest we select somebody to act as chairman just for
this weeting and work out am agenda. The nation's business has
bean at a standstill far too long."

Mathias, the Minister of External Affairs, broke his long
silence:

"I propose Josiah as chairman for this weeting,”

"I second,” Wabel Anderson said quickly,.
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Young looked pointedly at Powers whe stared back with
mockery. Then Youmg leooked at Smith who quickly lowered his eyes.

"I propose Mr. Powers,” Josiah said,

The operation, Stamhope thought: neothing left to chance,

"I stand dewn in favour of Mr, Josish,” Powers said quickly,
befere anvone could second Josish's proposal.

"I'e for Jesiah,"” Smith murmured,

One by one, in gquick succession, the others cast their votes
for Josishe At last only Young remained,

"I would vote aceording to my conseience,” Josiazh murnured.

Young pursed his lipe, shrugged, and salds "Might as well
wake it unanimous. I like & pood fight but when ifs over the team
must pull together,” |

Stanhope just eaught the passing flicker of disgust on
Josiah's face, and he was startled by it because it was umexpected,

Then, very quickly, very briskly, Josiah rose, gathered his
papers and strede to the head of the table. Casually, without hesita-
tion, he sank inte the chair in which no one except the 0ld Mam had
praviously sat. A'*n-tmmieimm hush fell over the room,
Even Stanhopa half expected svesething to happen, liothing did and the
tension slowly dispersed,

Josiah picked up the gavel and tapped the table lightly,

"I now call this meeting of the Cabinet to m...{*

That, Stanhope told himself, is how easily and smoothly you
elimbad to power if vour name is Albert Josiah and your will to power
is as large as the world itself, Jesiah was still speaking:

"f...t suggest we each cancel our other business and convert this inte



- 136 -

an extraordinary session to review pelicy amnd the work of all
¥inistries from top to bottom. The drift must come to an end.
The country needs directing and expects it from us, The problems
are immense and a 'ntm in tackling them Is long omdu.fq.tlf you
agree %, " |

"An excellent proposal,” Powers said. "Let us begin the

long overdue work of shaping the Future!™
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"It was the swoothest thing I've ever seen,"” Stanhope said,

Clara Sterning sat on his left, sunk deep in her comfortable
chair and very still in spirit, On his right Joel Stermning generated
a mood of grest restlessness, And immediately below, and seeming
surprisingly cleose, as the stars scmetimes are on a black night, the
lights of the city shimmered and twinkled, and the headlights of cars
flashed on and off reminiscent of the love ritual of fireflies and
gloweworms, They had eaten an exquisite meal with twe very fine
wines, m.mumwﬁ-u/mmmatnmuhu
right hand, a saifter of champafne cognace On the little table between
his chair and Jeel's was coffee and a large box of lavanas,

Joel said teantatively: "I m'tmmm.\\k'
M.q\dd&lﬂ '?l.-ﬁt.{‘hm I'a net trying te pry Cabinet secrets
out of you; you know that."

"That was part of the smoothness,” Stanhope murmured., “And
yot he did nothing. He didn't Fight backs didn't argue. Didn't
defend himself; didn't even attack olf F.F. He simply won over the
strongest man and everything else fall into place, And he won his man
over without a word or a pronises a passing of looks, that was all,
It was like the night old Joshua died, He went out and waited and
everything cawe to him,"

"Ith Frightening,” Clara whispered, more to herself than the

"But why the resignation?” Joel insisted.

#01d F.lle want out on a limbk alone and when no=one else backed

saliaal

b
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him there was nothing else to do."

"Buteee\"

I know, Joel. But before you judge them too harshly remenber
I was the one who called him in to make that breadecast,"

"Only because the others wouldn't do amything.”

"Are you sure it would have been different 1f they had acted?

"ihat do you mean?"

"I'm not sure; but I have the oddest feeliny that whatever we
do now will change nothing,”

Mynmimm,"mxmtﬂ. "You in the
miﬁ.uhh&m-dthmu.'stapﬂltla. That's why it
was such & mistake for old F.F. to resipgn,"

%M’mmlutl-nmmmhgwmml
mamrmm\ammmuamammm
cdimmfnthﬂ;ﬁunuﬂmwhm:tm. It says
Rmmmm.mioatonlhamiumiwof
pﬁM.Wiuﬂi&l&wahtﬂmﬁv'th
mmmmumnhmuwmmmuof
Josiahe Then, almost as a casual afterthought, it says that the Prime
Hinister has resigned and that the Cabinet, seting collectively, has
acceptad his resignation because it could not agree with him that the
Honourable Albert Jesish, Minister of ¥ational OCuidance, should mot have
made the broadeast to the nation on the night of the President’s death,
mmth-»nmé\uuhmwmm And let we tell you cme
thing, mb ,.:g:“ EaF's resignation publie was not Josiah's idea.
&-m/‘mmts Y.r.mut.fmmndheuntodto
get on with the joby obvicusly something had to be done so he left it te

P



the others and went aleng with their decision. And‘youkmnsun-
thing, I know those men and for the first time today I've seen soue
of them behave like mwen instead of ciphers,”

"You sound as though he's got you too, John," Clara said
softly.

in abstract, worried smile flashed across Stanhope's face:
'I'sapubuemt,wmmm.udhiloffueﬂuhouof
state, 1I'm either his servant or I resign,”

"Then resign, John!™ Clara laughed teasingly,

"It won't make any difference,” Stanhepe said sericusly.
"The country will accept it as enthusiastically as it accepted F,.I's
resienation.” -

"I was only joking,” Clara said quickly, touching his hand,

"I had considered it seriocusly but it won't do any good.
The idea of mass resignations by all the top eivil servants is exciting.
After all, we're supposed to be the backbone of the country, the
guardians of its law and order. But just examine the notion seriously
and you see how ludierous it really is, You, the Isaacs empire, will
make an opening for me at almost double wy salary and everybody will
say you are paving me off for favours I did you in the past,end—because-
e it SR SRV DTS Tttt L The
other chaps in the service will say 'Ifs™s all very well for him to make
this gesture; hgduwitmt‘:wtydm“t&lumcf
hime We have no uwonayed friemds and we're all of us in debt because
we're all living way beyond our incomes's SOsee)"

"It may yvet come to that,” Joel said seftly.

"I was only teasing,” Clara ingisted,
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"So where do we go now?" Joel asked.

"I don't know," Stanhope veplied. ™I do my jobs I held
the service together as best I can and I do everything in my power to
keep it free of political entanglements; bevond that I don't know."

"You know, we way be wrong about him,” Joel said. "ie
may do a lot of pood,"

"I'm sure he wille I know he intends 'te. I'm worried
about the price. DBut we'll have to pay it, whatever it is,*

"I don't mean that kind of good, Johme"

"I kmow what you memny but I do not shave your sneaking
sympathy for radiealisw and radical solutions™

A wave of rage swept over Joel. VOf course notl™ e
retorted savagely, "If you had « and I wean you as 2 class « we
might not be saddled with Josiah today! You, the brown skinned
elite, and the white wareantile and plantation crowd have literally
brought Josiash about with your bloedy ultraconservatism! Don't you
see it yet, Jomi™

" "Keep your shirt on,” Stanhope laughed, "W. S0
we are conservative, Show we any place on earth, your so-called
radieal states included, where people who have something te conserve
are not conservative. You people have made momey, I# it a crime
for you to want to conserve it?"

"Yes! If we do it im such a way as to turn the mass of the
pecple against us,”

"You know we're agreed there,"

"Then we ought also to agree that since the mass of the people

are against us, the manner of cur comserving, our conservatism, must be
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to blame,"

"If you are saying ve are where we ave because of the Ffailure
of the good people I agree with you. But that doesn't make a sert of
blanket radicalism right,”

"Perhaps not, Johmn; but it does make your brand of conservatism
wrong: Josiah is the proef of it, People like us will survive this,
For the great Isases empire it is a question of uging cur wits, of
adjusting ourselves to the new situation and so riding with the new tide.
We might have to make liars of ourselves by being Fforeced te say the
opposite of what we sald yesterday, by swbracing those on whom we turned
our backs g yesterday, but that is a suall price to pay. VWe will
survive, And because he needs what we have we will use our wits, and
go on making -nm-y.“\'

"fou're awfully bitter for somecne who'll do so well, Joel.\}\"

"That's mot the point, and you knew it, lHeow I feel about it
iz irrelevent to the fact that that is what will happen.e The poliat is
that we, the margin-gatherers as he calls us, will survive because he can
use ue and we can use hime You deseribed what he did as an operation.
Well, we are operators toc, But what of the old families of the island?
Of families like yours and what they symbolise here?"

"They have survived more tham Josiah in the past," There was
a new undercurrent of intensity to Stamhope's wveoice.

"The past is dead and you've never had a Jesiah beforel™

"That is where you've forgottsan your Eurcpean education, Joel,"”

"The sole value of a Duropean education -"

Stanhope cut in quicklys "Is that it teaches us to survive,"
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"I was going to use words like "flexibility' and 'adaptability’
but perhaps "survive' is the best word. An}igm.vumymum;
but survival today demands that you abandon the terrible conservatiss
which is the besetting sin of this land. If you don't he will destroy
you, Furcpean education amd alll"

Stanhope lit his ecigar and savoured the first puff of it with
deep sensual pleasure. le was aware that the stillness had deserted
Clara and he knew that his exehange with Joel had brought te the surface
of her mind the details of the cenflict that had First eroded, and then
destroyed, the great emotional and spivitual harmony on which their
relationship had been founded in the begimning, He said, seftly,
reluctantly, knowing that it would upset Joal: "But education, Turcpean
or otherwise, is not an end in ftself anymore than survival is: ixis
either to a point or it begomes pointless itself.™

Clara made an audible noise deep in her throat and rose
abruptly from her chair and walked away from them and the view,

1've touched a raw nerve, Stanhope told himself unhappily,

"Rut lmlyﬁohn,tlapo!.nthmthhwofmnh-
that shuts 1ts eyes to the monstrous extremes of this land,” Joel
pointed to the little table with its coffee and brandy and ecigars.

"This could keep two large families up there,” he waved at the hills,
"for a month,"

"Then give it to them!™ Stanheope snapped. "But for Christ
sake don't foree your bad conscience onto me! I haven't a bad conscience,
only concern for the land and its people.,” And then he felt angry with
himself for being angry.

They were silent after that for a long time; and because they
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were friends who cared for each other and who understood even each other's
rages, the silence was without awkwardness, without embarrassment,

After ten minutes Clara returned from her bedroom, refreshed,
and played one of Stanhope's favourite Beethovem pieces performed by
Sehnabel,

When Stanhope took his leave, a little over am hour later, Steraing
said, with an off-handedness he did not feel: ™You're right sbout there
having to be a point to survival, John, DBut even if there is not, life
still goes on, pointlessly often, but it poes one™

Stanhope hesitated, selecting the words carefully teo ensure that
what he said did not come out sounding awrogant or pompous: “For wore than
three bundred years my family, families like mine, have tried to live
usefully on this island; getting a living out of it and putting a great
deal back into it. For us the motion of service is very real, and the
mhmmym.dthm.thi.rfmtamdm. We are the
people who've grown trees and made reads and built howes and created
stabilitye I don't say we have not made nistakes, that we have not thrown
up our share of idiots and knaves, Dut I cannot accept the new dispensation
that would tear down the past as wmiformly evil and that would build up
hatred of class against class and against all the stabilising forces in the
societys. I do mot think it is a erime to beleng to an old niddle-class
family, 1 de not think it is a virtue to teach the poor to be eanviocus and
jealous of what others have, and to promise that what others have would be
tdxu!‘mthoundgimuthtm.((\\"

"But neither is the massive gap a virtue, John,"” Joel cut in,

"You know I agree with youg Jeeldw But te promise people the
moon for plaything is to court disaster. There are no quick, easy

solutions,”
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"Isn't it your fault, the fault of your class, mtmm&m
longer believe in you and turn te him."

"I've conceded you the fallure of the good pecple,”

"3ut not that they have to pay a price for it."

"And what of the good they've done? No credit for that?"

"That you must ask Jesiah, I rather suspect he would say you were
paid and paid with over-gemerous interest during the long rule of old Hoses
Joshuaeph\"

"ile hinted at something like that this werning,” Stanhope murmured,
"Anyway, there is a long day ahead even for this guilty, coloured, middle-
class, eivil servent, If uwluuymtﬁr is a form of payment for a
erime I do not reecognise, I's willing té pay all over again, starting very
early tomorrow morningl” Thimking of the work ahead cheered him visibly.
a-khudmmuthm"ﬁnkm.nym‘rwamuw
as usuals I enjoved it @end I refuse to feel guilty about it.\\»(*&u you,
Joall™

They stood watehing and waving till his car's lights slipped out
of sight dewn the spiralling mountain road,

3

Clara turned back to the house and waited for Joel under the
light over the deorvay, She had gone out without a wrap and the chilly
night air raised goose pimples on her arms, She rubbed them vigerously.
She thought, clinieally, of what might be the best line of action mow in
persuit of the end of bringing Joel back to her emotionally. She knew
that any hope of future happiness depended on that., She'd Lhe® been wreng
about one thing: She had bought the Fiction that time heals, It did mo
such thing, Like God, it enly helped those who helped themselves. She
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had thought that their being together in the same house - and time - would
eventually tear down the invisibly wall between them. So she had waited

passively for four yvears, trying once to make him jc'dmbyaiu other

waile Mhdhouﬂminc{r/yuq. mm-imm.m
she, though ne puritan, had felt defiled and unclean, And then, the other
nim,ﬂmmbﬁmnhiﬂuk.abcm,—daftwthoym-lzpt

together, she had felt cleansed, He had withheld all of himself except the
physical, which he could not control; and that By itself, she knew, would
never be enough for him, But that, for the present, was all she had, the
only key that might open the door back to what had once been,

He came to her slewly, hands stuffed deep into his pockets, head
downi and she felt his wnwillingness to be alone with her, She turned
with him and they entered the house. mmdth;wm;mto
bed, exeept for old Jonsten, the butler, who now waited to lock up.

the said: "“It's allright Jonston; we'll see to the doors and
windows."

The old man bowed alightly and mursured: “'"Hight Miss Clara, Hass
am.,g«-uamm

Clara waited for Joel to look at her, and when he did she thoughtd
lie knows what's on wy mind; not the details, perhaps, but the gemerality
of it, The thing is if he thinks I'm pushing he'll withdraw even more.
HYanting anyeme is a very sad business,

RIf you'll see to the doors," she said briskly, "I'1l fix you a
nighteap."”

e thought: I thought the physical thing was really over; and
the thought was a mixture of excitement and anger. And then he thought of

Hartha lee and felt as calm as only she made him feel.
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Hie locked and bolted the doors and checked the windows, By
the time he had done Clara was waiting for him with the nighteap., She
had, in the very short time, changed into nightclothes that showed and
eoncealed all the things that had made her the mest sexually exciting
wouman Jeel had ever known, e clung to the cool and calwming thought
of Martha Lee but there was ne stepping the physical wermth that built
up within him and spread through his body.

Tts all animal, he told himself savagely, ‘heeewds, but still
the passion grew within him, FHe felt gullty about Martha Lee though he
knew she would forgive him if he told herambout it,

. Ladr ot

"Excuse me," he said abewptix, and te his room,

Clara waited<gcalales She thought she knew what he was about,
She was certain that the physical thing was only a beginning, but it was
the right beginning, what ghe should have done a long time age; this was
huahmmmﬁnmnlf-%lmmuhehﬂd
his mind.

Yartha lee's maid told Sterning her mistress was still at the
paper., The telephone operator at the paper said she had left there
more than an hour earlier, lle gave up and put the telephomne back on its
cradle, lle thought of undressing then changed his wind,

When he veturned to the living room Clara thought: lae has not
reached her, And then she was startled by the realisation that she was
prepared toc accept the faect that Joel cared for that Lee weman, had slept
with her and will sleep with her again, and that she, Clara, still wanted
him and was willing to do battle with that other woman for him. Eriefly,
she was touched with a sense of pgrest desclstion. Jeel saw her

desolation and it stirred ancient racizl and histeric memories in him,
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She locked wore Jewish than he had ever seen her.

She said, unexpectedly, humbly: ™Will you come to me tonight?"

He saw her humility and sald: "fm"

L3

John Stanhope put his ear in the parage and strolled slowly
round the enormous palace, making for the front., The moon was high and
very bright, the sky a elear, cold, watery blue. _The grass felt erisp
and springy to his tread and the world was very quiet, very tranquil,

Suddenly, he was aware that Max, the great Labrador, was sileatly
padding along at his heels. At one stage, about seven years back, the 01d
#an had briefly been interested in Sreeding Labradors, Hax had been the
first puppy of the Ffirst nttd], and in a characteristic moment of impulsive
generosity he had presented the puppy to Htanhope, making a great show of
ite low Max was all that was left of that great and costly, and very
brief, show by the 01d Man of his interest in "dusb things',

Stanhepe reached down, patted ﬂu%ctww and surmureds
"There, boys" The dog made a low, deep-thwroated, emotional response, and
man and dog walked up to the great doors now closed,

The two policemen on guard duty cawe smartly to attention,

"Easy,” CStanhope mursured and invited them to share a cigavette
with him,

"ginister still here,” the corporal warned.

“gh! Vhich one? But even as he asked he knew the answer,

"ir, Josiah, sir,"

Then he saw Josiah's little car, sixty vards away, in the shadows
under & tree, lie opened the door and the dog alipped into the grewT
palace hall, le said "Coodnight" to the men -ewedwlis and shut the door,
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lie realised, and it came as a surprise, that he missed the presence of
the 01d Han. le climbed the stairs very quickly and locked in at the
open door of the Presidential office.

Josiah sat at the gheat desk in shirtslesvel, his tie askew
and a very loose band about his neck, the top three buttems of his shirt
undone revealing his chest which was without a single hair and smooth as
a baby's skin, About him the desk was piled hl-gh with official files and
mhhMtﬁhhuuaWM#MfMuithmt
close writing. Howwnsmu&hbwmbloodnhofmd
his face drawn with fatigue.

They sald he was a glutton for work, Stanhope thought: FPlodding,
persistent, patient, That was how he had earned a m for himself,
studying privately by himself, P?!'hqn our mistake was not admitting him
o i Bwies shie i R k.. 1> 80

"Ah, Mr, Stanhopes” Josiah said.

"1 ﬂh'ﬁbmmﬂm here,” Stanhope said mm:;im-
dly,ndtmmmhahmmmm&wefm
in Josiah%s eyes.

mm:-.m-ma-a.mn,m@mmy
T e ——

"ihere have you been?" lie was coldly impersonal.

"Out to dinner."

"I know that) bet where?”

Stanhope hesitated, taken aback; then he made up his mind.

e Hlaisteran"

Tes, lr. feevetaryJdagt

"I've been dining with some friends of mine but I den't m.-.{'
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"Are you ashamed of your friends?™ Josish whispered, “aAfraid
to name them?"

"I've been dining with the Sternings but with respeet, sir, I
den't see what business of yours it is.”

"Saying 'with respect' doesn't change offensiveness,”

"Ho offcni; was intended, Mr, Minister,"

"I'11 take your word for that, Mr, Secretary.”

"éhat is this? Stanhope exploded, eaught between anger and
bewilderment, |

"Den't you kmow?"

Then both men became aware of the dog's low angry growling; the

hair on the back of its peek steod up straight; its eyes glared malevelently

at Josiah; its fangs showsd in a savage primace.

"Rm.l,bqu" Stanhope ordered, He had to repeat the order
more insistently before Yax chbeyed and made his way to his master's
private apartment,

“our dogt™

You know, Stanhope sald angrily to himself, "TPresidont Joshua
gave hinm to me," !u said aloud, stiffly, Then he said, knowing that
this was the first of the encounters: "ily private associations and
relationships are my business as wueh as your private relationships are
FOUTSe Itkhhmhu-ypubunmhmmmkd/byeivu
tmimunuﬁmndtnaknmmmmnuypﬂnlhm
does amy injury to my public conduct and position."

"That is how it was,” Josiah said carelessly, as if to dismiss
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the matter., "From now on public and private conduct, public and private
- association, will be the same,"

"What does that mean?” Stanhope asked stiffly,

"Ia your case, that you will end all associations like that
with the Sternings. You're an instrument of govermment policy, That
policy will soom be in conflict with these pnph.\\\"

"If you are suggesting the rejulatimg of my peraonal and
private assoecistions -" Stamhope gave up the attempt at officialese,
"I's sorry, Mr, Hinister but I cammot accept amybody's right te tell me
whoqt?\;namnh.n He was shaking with anger now and he did not
care whether Josiah saw it or not.

"I'm not interested in you or your friends, lir. Stanhope,"
Josiah sounded tived of the whole watter, "I want to get back to wy
works Your emotional problems don't interest me., As an instrument of
government policy you will end all associations with all mercantile groups
or, if you love them that wuch, you will resign your job."

Dasn you! Dessm you! Stanhope fought to control his anger.

"You can't enforee either of your alternatives!™

"Can't I?"

"ot legallyl™

"You seem to forget, Mr, Stanhope, that laws are made by the
elected representatives of the people, not by the civil service, not by the
head of the eivil service, I suggest you vetire and think carefully
about it," He abandoned his patient, explanatory air and said, briskly,
sharplys "Aand arrange for wmore coffee for me,” Then he swung about,
went back behind the gpeet desk and settled down to his work with an
absorbtion and concentration that banished the presence of Stanhope from
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his eonsciousness,

When his anger subsided a little Stanhope realised that
his presence had ceased to register with Josiah, This made his anger
flaved up again, He stalked sway shaking. But for all his anger he
rewenbered, when he got to his quarters, to phone down to the kitchen
and order more coffee for the man who sat workiang at the Presidential
desk, Then he slumped deep into his favourite awmchair, closed his
m.ummdmw.mmmm&mmmiouu'
leave hime /After & while he became avare of the warm breath of the dog
on the back of his left hand, lie opened his eyes, Max was sitting
very close to his chair, mutely pleadiny fer reassurance and some show
of affection. Stamhope touched the cool damp nose and rubbed the soft
velvety ears, :
.n#m. hoyo\-'ﬂ.lh don't like him, do we?jis{but stay
myf-hh.m.ﬁpn'amkmm-ﬁgummm-u
mxt.the,,}ﬁx'nm sure I'wm being fair to him, Thing is, if I
give in m.*{.p-. let's find sowething for you to nibble,"

The man and his dog went into his little bachelor kitchen
and both were aqually pleased to see that the staff of the real and
functienal kitchen, where the food for the residents of the Palace was
cooked, had remembered to send up the usual dish of bomes for the dog.
The man put down the bomes but the dog waited till the mam said "Allright,
boye" Then he licked the man's hand before attacking the bomes,

The low, happy growling of Max, at work on his bones, made
Stanhope feel stsaspeds warn and comforted, lie forgot his anger and he
forgot the man who sat working in the Presidential office, Instead he

oy
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remenbered the family fars on which he was born and where he had spent
the earliest and happiest years of his life. The house on the highest
crest of a series of green rolling hills would be in complete darkness
nows mtmmgkn's[wmmntmmmum
darknesst they still went to bed early in the country. And the land,
too, would be silent and still and dark, 0dd that he should resember
the farm now; he had not done so in years, Before the house had
becowe empty and silent and dark he had spent every moment of his free
time there.

We're a dying breed, he thought, . And in his mind's eye
he saw not only the dark and empty and desepted farmhouse in which he
was born, but all the dark and deserted and empty farshouses on the
islands It was the old families who were dying, and with them a whole
world was dying: for a world ia a way of liviag and thinking and worke
ing and playing and seeing, ~ 411 this was changing, was being replaced
by other ways and other values and the quiet drift inte the new ways
would now be secelerated and the number of the deserted farmhouses would
be multiplied and wore farmland would go into ruinate, This was what
the man down there at the Presidential desk represented; he represented
a foreing of the change and the people were with him. lle thoughts
Really, it isa't him I dislike or resent, or even the change which is
inevitable, It is the casual blotting out, without thought or feeling,
of so much that was good and beautiful and that ecould still be used.
There was no sadness to the thought; a heaviness perhaps, like the
psychological heaviness and regret with which one recognises the imevitabi-
lity of death - but ne sadness,

Only after he had left the dog, changed and got into bed
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did the sense of tranquility leave him, and then for a e brisf moment
onlyes Just before he fell aslsep the thought flashed across his minds
Does he want to get rid of me? Then the counter~thought: But he can'tg
I'm the head of the e¢ivil service and my pesition is entrenched,
¢ 3

Josiah, weanwhile, worked steadily at the great desk,

At the other end of the town, Martha Lee parked her ear in
front of the great newspaper building, The loug wide avenue was sileat
and deserted. She wondered how many of its citizens had ever seen the
heart of their eity like this, with the stillness of death over it, For
the present, for the next half hour perhaps, even the great presses were
silent, She locked up and down the wide avenue, knewing what she would
see and wanting to see it; and it was there, the unending black surface
stretching in both directions, striking light from the ovevhanging street
lamps and shining like mirrers, or like water, catehing and throwing hack
the light. .This, she told herself,is my cityr this is my world, my beat.
Then, abruptly, she swung about and entered the building. The 1ift
carried her up to the top fleor and the vast newsvoom with its array of
desks and typewriters and telephones, It was deserted, except for the
night news editor, a couple of subs on late duty and one veporter working
on a storys The clesaners had not yet come in and the wastepaper baskets
were filled with discarded mewsprint, and empty cigarette packets; and
the floor, too, was littered with paper, Glass partiticning had besn
used to wake half-a dozen cubbyholes for the editor and his senior
editorial staff, Martha entered the cubbyhole that said: M, Lee.

B shespe sheet in her typewriter sald: "See the editer!™
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But first she went through the pile of telephone messages. OUne of
thes showed that Joal had ealled, She looked at the time, It was
a little after half past twelve and the slip showed that he had called
less than an hour earlier, She picked up her telephone, hesitated,
Mdmh-is/hunlmm&ly,-wmvm it rang
once; twieej meitu&-aum-wu
were burning her hand, She leaned back and willed herself to be calm.
The only other telephone message that interested her waes from young
Andrew Sispaon, He had left a number for her to €all when she got
bntft. He had phoned two hours earlier, Ghe called the number and
when someone background noisze told her some sort of party
was in progress, Then, through the din, she heard the gay voice of
Simpsone

"Hallol™

"iartha lLee,” she said, raising her voice a little.

"&h Miss lee! I'd givem you up. I called earlier
because I thought you might like to meet some of Josiah's key supporters,
its by way of & little celebration,”

"I would have liked to,” Martha said, "but its vather
late new,"

"iot too late for ua, Miss lee, It is not far from where
you live and 111 be glad to come pick you up and take you back after-
wards, I really don't think you ought to miss this,"

"Allright, Andy."

"I'11 be there in ten minutes."

"ioe 1'wm still at the paper.”

"I'11 pick you up there then,"
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"oz 1I'11 be home in about three-guarters of an hour if
your party is still going,"

"Fine, I'11 be theve,"” young Simpson sald gaily and hung
upe

Martha Lee want to Max Johnsen's slightly larger cubbye
hole and sat down and waited till he Ffinished tapping out a speeial front
page editorial for the coming edition of the paper. This was the last
bit of matter hefore the paper was put to bed, Vhen he had finished he
passed what he had written to Martha, She readr then she suggested
certain alterations and additioms, They discussed and rewrote sections
together, When they had done the finlshed product read:

*Speeial Page One Hditorial

A WARNINC

"Sinee the news of the resignation of the Honourable F.F.
Freevays as Prime Minister snd Minister of Financial Affairs, and coupled
with the announcement that the Cabinet has gone into continuous emergency
session to review all aspects of government policy, there bas been great
ferment and agitation in finmancial and business ecireles, This is
understandable, It is right that those who have a great stake in the
country, either as merchants, manufacturers, or the representatives of
overseas investors, should be concerned that the interests they represent
are not damaged by any new line of policy adepted by the government.
ind since this Island is as dependent as it is on foreign investment we
find ourselves in sympathy with these who insist that nothing should be
dona to undermine the foreign investor's confidence im the stability of
m-ummxamw‘maiumwmm.

thhpmeiml}muw&hﬂutbatnhm
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this warning te the representatives of some of our mercantile,
nanufacturing and overseas investing interests, ¥ild and alarmist talk
from thew is as likely to undermine the confidence of forelgn investors
&s is wild talk from any other section, Indeed, we venture to suggest
that wild alareist talk is infinitely more dangerous coming from them

than from other sections because overseas investors put that such more

welght on what they say. Talk of dictatorship, of business peeple
Mlmwndwuinm,dahmkduahlﬁudm.hw,
misleading and caleulated to spread alarm and despondency, To de this
so shortly after the death of our President is to do the country a
particularly grave disservicas,

" The facts of ir. P¥Gavays' resignation ave clear. ihen we
mimmWMemmmyWar.w.
showed him the statement and invited him to comment on it, add to it, or
subtract from it, .w.mwmnmumm*mu
lse where an  IRIS IScud

' -~ For anyene to Méf sugpest that
Hp, Frecuays’ M@ﬂiﬂmmmmﬂwkw pressure of any
kind is te fly in the Fuce of the facts. Ye warn those who have started
this whispering campaigm te desist.
fIManmWﬂcmeMtthngm
this country are the elected representetives of the people, Their
asccountability is not te one group or section or ome special interest,
Mmmi&htommcitimefﬂ:hhm. They alone
have the respomsibility to gpovern, vested in them by the freely expressed
choice of the people. These nine (since Mr. 'reeways chose freely to
resign) assumed responsibility fully for the first time, uit&mt the

guidance and passive authority of the late President, just twenty-four
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hours ago. Ye urge everyone, especially our merchants, manufacturers,
and overseas investors, to give them a chance to get on with the job,

e do not say people should not lobby for their own Interests, But

wa warn steraly that the type of wild talk and threatening postures in-
dulged in by some of those we have mentioned are a greater danger toc the
island then the things these people profess to fear, Respect for a

country and its people is expressed, in the first instance, by natives
and outsiders alike showing respect for the elected government of that
country,"

Hax Johnson phoned down to the press room to say that the
last piece of copy was ready, then he smiled humourlessly at HMartha,

"Think they'll get the nessage?”

She shrugged slightly. "ot if tomight's little do means
anythinge I think they've got old F,F, talked into campaigning as the
businessmen's candidate."

"Oh uol™ Johnson groaned,

"Yes., Divine right to rule and so on, They didn't say
it but Iﬂd_ feel ite Old T.F, sonsed it and looked more misevable
mthﬁfh&fﬁt&”t&lﬂ“!hlnoﬂuhﬂtnﬁm'

“"What about the local people; the Isaacs crowd and so on?"

"iot vepresented., lHe Jews, Syrians, Arabs were there,"

"Sut surely old !‘.!'..-\"

e didn't know how it would be, Max. He's being used;
he's hurt and disappointed and ith always easy to use someone like that.”

"iope to God someone gets him out of this mess,” Hawwell
Johnson murmured as he got up. "Come, I'1l buy you a drink,"

"Sorryy young Simpsen's going to intreduce we to some of
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Josiah's supporters,”

"This time of night?™

“Didn't seem to bother him, So you may not see me at all
tomorrow,"” :

"Allright; but check in if you're away from your phone.
Iwaminﬁithmofmmmdmwmm#

"They'll be too scared and uncertain %o be rough,” she
said,

He nodded, “Anything new on Josiah?"

"le. He's not been seen since the Cabinet went into
emergency session. Saw Poversj; smug as a sleek fat cat but wncomsuni-
catives, I hope to get something out of young Simpson.”

"Young wan on the way up?"

"Yes; end he deserves to be, Very bright,"

"And vewy bitter," he muwured drily, and added, as an
afterthoughts "1 hear,”

Trust you not to miss a trick, Martha Lee thought and said;
& cool remeteness to her volce: "With reason, bredda map; with reasons”

Jobhnson half turned away from her, grabbed the copy from his
desk and handed it te the wan who anpeared at his door. He waited till
the man was out of earshot, then be said, without looking at Martha:

"1 think it's important to have a line on the Isaaes attitude at this
stagedyhd”
\\\ “ive you assigning n“&h- Job7"
"Yesl" he snapped, suddenly irritable.
in odd little smile flickered across her face., Everything



- 159 =

bacomes perscnal here in our land; perhaps this is the last remnant of the
African thing in usj and for all your being born scmewhere else and of another
culture, you are caught up in it too, Max Johnsen. GShe said, "Right, sirt™
and it was a gentle smeer, She walked away from him, down the large deserted
news room to the door and the waiting 1lift, Just before she drove off the
great presses started and a steady hum took over from the silence of the
deserted avenue,

“hen “artha Lee reached home Andrew Himpson't car was parked
outside her gate, She put her own car away, spent a Few minutes in the house
tidying herself up and changing her skirt and blouse for a pair of slacks and
her favourite highenecked Chinsese-style blouse with its wide deep pockets,
The telephone message pad showed that Joel had phoned the house before trying
to reach her at the paper, MWW:W&MM&AM.
passing moment she was tempted te try and reach him till she realised,
Mlunmm.witﬁullﬂhmwmhmmhﬁ The
thought begen te Form in her mind: He might not be alone, She killed it
deliberately, as a person would step on a biting ant., She went out to Zimpson's

Care

"ope 1 didn't keep you."

" little; but it's alleight.,” He got the car going then looked
guickly at her, '1'-:1nlmmld-luhlt. I = we - know you nust be tired,™

¥hy this gratitude, she wondered,

"ou sald a celebration of Josiah's supporters, Why?"

"You'll see, You understand the invitation is persemal, not to
you as a newspaper person,”

"Just a minute, Andy., IFf you're saying I'= not te make use of



anything I wight hear or see at your party then you might as well
take me home again.e...You should have knownthat,"

"I'm sorry I didn't make myself clear., Ve are
not trying to impose any kind of restriection om you, It is just
that we vant you to know we didn't invite you for amy publieity
purposes and that for prefersnce we would have no publieity at all
right now, But that's up to you,”

"Who is "we'?" GShe wished she Setld see his face.
She sensed a new seriousness in Simpson, sad she wanted to look into
his eyes and try to read its meaning,

"Tou'll zee,” he sgaid seftly,

After that théy drove in silence for ten minutes and
msim%Lmt.mmofmh&umwmmum
rank eivil servants, a man whom Martha Lee kmew, A large nusber of
cars were parked en both sides of the street, the usual sign that a
party was in progress,

Martha Lee recognised many of the people immediately
she got out of the car, YNost of them were senior publie servants
stationed at key administrative pests all over the island, The over-
whelning majority were very darks here and there, standing out in the
uniformly dark setting, she saw a brown or white face, "like spit aan
the face of the river' as one of her favourite Caribbean poets, fhe
Haitian Jecques Ma)mmit. But perhaps the mest startling
thing was the quiet, scher, orderliness of the party. It was going
on for two in the morning, there was liquor to be had, but no ona was

tiﬂy]m alone drunk, The people sat or stood in groups, inside the

house, on the veranda, on the front lawn, in the large garden at the
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side of the house, talking earnestly, mgﬁng)-tw“ ideas,

Hartha thought: These are the pecple on the Ffringe,
the people with the training and ability to become part of the elite
but because they are black and have not gone to the vight schools,
and de not have the right social commections, they have remained just
oa the fringe of the elite; highly placed and highly paid, but
knowing that were it not for their colour they would be higher than
these above them because their abilities are greater.

Beside her, picking up her thought, young Simpson
sursured: "ot the wild and destruetive and irrvesponsible lot that
all Josiah's supporters are suppesed te be,"

“Ho," larthe said and looked guickly up at his
face, "But they are people who want to take over, mot in order to
isprove things necessarily but to become the new elite, to replace
the present pale skinped political and soclal elite by a dark skimmed
ones The question st do they care any more about the people?"

The flashing smile lit up young Simpson's face,

"I think they care but that isa't the important thing., What is im-
portant is to shift the balance of power and responsibility.”

“aind that will selve everything, Andy?™

"It is the indispensable begimning., WVitheut it
nothing is possible.”

"You sound as though we are on the verge of Year
One, as though nothing has happened before and everything is about
to begin with Josiah."

"Basiecally that is how it is, This is oun begimning."

Y“indy, let me ask you again. Who are the "we' you
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refer to?"

He led her towards an outside bar, past a group of
mﬁmﬂy'MMMIMM black wowen, The women
suspended thelr animated m&whmﬁ axamine Martha Lee
eritically, fifgidly, and for ali hev self-assrvance thélr stares
nldlhc!-fulutﬂpl_nu. Aadyswuckhwgﬁ.bm@tm
uahan.mwfemmm-umm
mhummm«mv“ofw mﬁ-igidity

jimmediately disappeared, The women showed their teeth in flashing

smiles; one by one they offered Hartha lee their hands., As soon

as Martha and Andy left them s wémen dispersed, going from group to
group to let it be known that the badly dressed woman with Andy
Simpson was the Fawous Martha Lee, the politiecal writer, And there
wummwhoklwm"h.lﬂdm..fﬁivwiththniwm
businessman, and this too was pasged on among the women,

At the bar Martha received her rum and water from Andy and
saids  "Thanks for the rescue operation. It was awfully cold."

"About that 'we',” Andy smiled thoughtfully. "All of us
here are representative,”

"ie toe?"

"0f course - unless you feel you're mot part of us."

"ihat about your friend and mentor John Stanhope?"

"ie's an islander, isa't he?"

"I seesy\\I thought -"

Yie've not racialists, Miss Lee. You should kmow that.

But we reject the notion that the only way we can prove that we are



not raclalists is by perpetuating the present state of affairs where
a tiny white uinerity is in control of all the key areas of real
power in the land,"
“thwmwahMM&mmh.ﬁL”
"iho have been mislégd and abused and confused and mis-
educated for three centuries and more, They've heen made to see
mhmhtmefﬁnyfimnumm.mmthds
and white rum binges at election times, They've learnt, in time,
Mmmmmdmirmvn.r@'uugm
their leaders, the people they elected, ceuld be beught and sold by
WS Nay .
"Oh come now, Andyl"  Martha protested. "That's allright
as platform stuff,™
"Yes, I know how crude it soundsy hutyuh;:unsﬂlu
IbM%hMRW»MMuMyMIM
it. mzfmununo;agnofthnhmdmthh!umm
with you and then I will ask you why it is that in spite of all the
mmmmauuuinuuiummmmmh
tiu.nunhwtmm&mmmndm.wodom
and why the whites who represent less than five per ceat of the natien
still control secmething like ninety per cent of its wealth?"
"ilaven't you got yowr villains a little confused, Andy?"
“There you go again, reading racialism into what I say!
I simply atno\thc facts."
WHithclmtlebemwhhhmhtMtobltmu
ness and hate which will not make things better by one iota for your
mhmm. I'm worried about your point of departure, Andy."
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fndy Simpson spread his feet a little and braced his bedy,
balanecing it as one who is about to make some physical effert. 4
shy, tentative smile made him look wvery boyish and young., Martha
Lee thoughts f&om, so sensitive, so compassionate; l’m?‘}:'m.
young Simpson, and I'm afraid of what they might do to you: they
Seen to have a sick need te use clean and wpright men like you, these
ghapers of the world, |

Simpson was caught in Xartha lee's weod, lHe forgot the
thoupht that had been slowly dressing imn in words, Instead he
wag envelopad in the disturbed and disturbing tenderness that radiated
smxyﬁuthhm.

tHe ui,d. and it was a"paa involuntary exclamations
"ihat is it | |

deMﬂmMWW.uwnmn
thing of his imagining, -

"Shadews,"” Martha Lee said quietly, "just shadows, Andy."

And Andy knew that there had been something more than his
imaginings. Eriefly, without words, he and thhm had bean
close, intimate. And then the thought was there, sudden, wnexpected:
I wish this Martha Lee were twenty years younger, After that the
realisation came calmly to Andy Simpson that because of what had just
passed between them he would always, from now onwards, be a little in
love with this woman who was too old for him to do anything about it,

Hmnmmmhudn;htzyuhhMMumm
and then removed it, lie looked into her eyes and knew that she knew
what had passed through his mind, Then, whils he yet watched, she
was transformed into the cool, detached, analvtical Martha Lee of
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The Voice of the Island,

"You were poing to suy.H.\" she said,

"I've forgotten,” he sald, knowing he could remember very
easily, but not wanting te. "It'll come back,®

A tall, sallow, broun-skinned man soved slosde-twd purposefully
to where they stoed., lis suit, of a light pastel shade, was cut in the
latest style fashionable in London's Mayfair., #e puffed a Blackfriar
chercot through an ivory holder. [Faeh step he took was a study in the
art of self-conselous locomotion,

Andy Siwpson tuwrned on his diplematic smile and shook the
nawcomer®s hand vigorously. "So uice to see you again, Have you met
Hiiss Martha Lee of The Voice of the Island,"

"Ho=o-0," the neweomer drawled, "but I've been wanting to, you
knoweses” e effered Mawtha a limp hand and cocked his head sideways,
"Profassional esprit de corps, you know, though my main occupation is
books, of course. These stints as foreign correspondent are good for
diseipline and keeping one's feet on the ground, you know...ly editor
gave me A letter to yours bhut I've not got arcund te seeing him yet.
The people in the know on The Street and at your Embassy sald nice things
about you., Everyene sald to get te know the island you simply sust
meet Martha Lee, OF course they tend to forget that I originally came
from the island, prebably because sowe of their best eritics think I
write better about their people than their own writers, I made it
plain that I wanted none of this nonsense of being typed as a
Caribbean writer concermed and restricted to the limited life of the
islands and the limited lives of their people. Journalism's good
encugh for that: like this jount I'w on now, lone of the islands ave
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really worth sore than a series of first-class articles, but they
mist be firsteclass, of course., IF you must do a book, then nake
it funny; an exotie comic novel set in the sum and poking fun at
the islands and their people., The English crities seem to love
that, Look at the success of that fellow whatisname....Though I
frankly didn't think the boock was up to much, my dear, Didn't mind
teo wuch because it wasn't about our island , dop't forget I still
feel about this island though I'w now an Englishwan with an English
Passportesssdinymay, let's have lunch tomormow and talk about all this,
shall we, Yartha dear? My veom is three=three-three at the Imperial
and I shall be free from twelve onwards umless those people at the
Hhimyknputhﬂghx'nhﬂﬁnlmtmmdqm
muaﬂm-mmmnymmh.mkm. I want
to do something pood for the island and we have a circulation of.ee.”

Hartha lee mwade a strangled noise deep in her threat., Andy
Simpson saw she was on the verpge of exploding, la grabbed the writer's
arm and hustled kin away, saying urgently: "There's somebody important
you really pust meet, Mr, Hasteving, one of the key peoplesees”

Hartha turned and looked appealingly at the young man behind
the improviced bar, "I need a stromg one, pleasel™

The youns bharnan heswrtresses—tho—itterte—weeme—ume—be laughed
with his eyes as he served her, Then he asked:

"ie really one of us?"

“ile was bovrn here,” Hartha sald, "but one of us, I don't

"One thing for sure,” the barman said, "he didn't learn to

chat so here."
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"That's for sure,” Martha agreed and felt much better. A
new thought erossed her mind, making her feel worried, She offered her
glass te the barman for a nfili and saids "Know something, until I
went to England I had a false picture of Inglishmen., I thought they
were Aa,n masters and p!tj‘di@ and rude and rich, because that's how
T found them here, Itwmmlyafturmtmhtha&mmtry
that I saw thes as ordinary normal people like u.k*\.'

"ind now you fear they think we all like this one,”

"Something like that,”

"It hard, heh, nun! ‘And prejudice a hard thing....” e
turned away to serve a M;g_;h&ghtm man,

éndy Simpson veturned without the writer,

"That was the geéat Martin Mastering, our geeweest sift to
English Letters, Twouble ishlnhook-thcmmdnlym;wn good,
Read it?™ ‘

¥artha sald "No,"

"You should, mnmgimamthtathiélém

. about the quaint habits of the 'natives', The "natives' of his story

are the English and a black anthropologist from an unnamed country goes
and lives among them to study their ecustoms, habits and beliefs in order
to write a beok, The result iath.mthilu!mkickiathcpm for
the English I've ever read.\\\Trouble is, now that I've met him I'm not
so sure that's what he intended." .

"and his visit here? Vhose foreign correspondent is he?"

"London seems to see Josiah in much the same way as our
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merchants and Mastering's assignment is to cose and see how clese to
dietatorship we are.”

"iew's he doing?™

“uiserably. There's toc much noise; there are too many
dogs; too many bables; the streets are too dirty; people are une
punctual; the sun is toe hotj mhmu‘“

"Just keep him away fron me!™ Hartha Lee warned,

'Mbahplr&myuﬂwdim' Andy mimicked;
“eaprit de eovps, vou know," . '

Harthe lot out an unladylike saert and spat out, softly but
distinetly, the island's favourite fourelotter cuss word. Simpson
stepped back in mock heorror.  Cneef the young men who had come wp to
the bar for service mursuredy “iady! Ladyl™

They began to move tewards the front of the house,

I tink\thls is what ve've been vaiting fort” Siwpsen took
%artha's elbew sed wrged her in the direction everybedy else was going.

Wlohiah?® she asked,

"Yesl"

e was chauffeur-driven this time, in one of the Palace
limouzines, This perticular house had a car-port that was part of ite
veranda, and the big black limeusine droeve right iste it, and Josiah
Wuum-[umm Those on the veranda surrounded hinm,
shaking him by the hand, but in orderly fashion, not crowding him, not |
pressing against hin,

Simpeon worked his way through the erowd, gently pushiag Martha

in fromt of hinm, Teople recognised his and made way, till they too were
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on the veranda, clmm,'mmlight,n;rthamhwmm
tirved Josiah lecked. Iis bloodshot eyes stood out in their scckets
and every now and then he seemed to have diffieulty keeping his
drooping eyelids open.

Siwpson said, "Excuse me,” left Hartha and went closer.

Josiah saw him and his face 1lit up. "Ah, Andy!"

Simpson said seftly, "She's here, sir."

"Good mani™ Josiah reached up and put his hand on the
shoulder of the tall young wan. "Br!nghﬁ'fbn."

Simpson saw the writer, wﬁn'lms. some distance off
fighting his way through the clusters of people. He whispered to one
ofthﬂmyhgmumhmn]\mmm
about Josiah., The young man went among the crowd, spoke te a person
here and there, and then worked his way towards the writer, Now the
writer suddenly found his way blocked and the people unco-operative,
and even hostile, when he tried to bull his way through., At last the
strapping young man reached the writer and spoke to him briefly. The
writer gave up his attespt to get to Josiah, :

Josiah raised both arms above his head. The waiting people
fell silent, le said: "y friends’esd brothers and sisters; there
is no need for speechmaking between us, You and I know what I mean
when I say the great work is about to begin. The only ones who do
utkmwhatlaunmthﬂtwhomnﬁ'wwm.* e
paused dramatically and a smile lit up his face, "And they will know
when they will know, Ionuﬂﬂwtu_mhteglthu!‘eramn
passage of time so that you sheuld know our compact is still the main
driving force in what is to come to pass., I expect all of you to go
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baek to your posts and earry on, because the only reward for us is
more work, You will hear many things that will test your faith and
your strength: you will hear of dictatorship, of tyranny, of collapse,
and you will remember that we have waited a long time for this moment
when we can begin our work, the hard work that none of us may live to
see finished,” He lowered his head as though in prayer, then he loocked
up and smiled,

No one applauded, This is religious, Martha Lee told herself,
feeling the mood of mystical commitment: the Rabbi, the religious, never
needs, or receives, outward applause ﬁuma’f‘ngimm; it is all
inward and invisible, but palpable.

Then she was aware that Simpson had returned and was saying
something to her,

"He wants to see yous"

"Me? Josiah?®

"Yes. . Come."

She wag awvare of many faces turned to her, of helping hands
urging her forward, of friendly eyes caressing her because their leader
showed regard for her, Then she was beside hin, She knew him, had wet
him and spoken with him many times before; she had fended off many efforts
on his part, as she had on the part of mams other politicians, to plant
ideas and make use of her, But them he it one of a number of
peliticians, one of the smartest, but still just one; now he was the man
atthomtu.udin:piﬂthemdlmcrthah.mmufm}h—
Letume—thnamanenl-tee——cereeay calmer, in contrel, Or was it because
both he sad she were avare of his new powery ske—wesdesed: To it the man

who has changed and grown? Or is it my awareness of his new power that
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makes me Invest him with these new qualities? - Like how handsome and
gallant an ordinary young fellow hecomes when dressed in a dashing
uniform?

flis smile sugpested that he had an idea of what was passing
through her mind,

"It was good of you to come,” he surmured.

"y pleasure, Vr, Minister,” She knew this kind of small-
talk was an effort for him,

"Come inside.” He signalled to Slspon and the three of
them went into the house. Yo one elsd Fellowed. Ynwds L stopped
abruptly, turned te Martha and saids "I've seen your editerial.”

For a few seconds she was nonplussed, then she comnected
and saids "But you can't havel™

He smiled and locked at Simpson., "It reached me just
sbout the time Andy pleked yuup.s&\m. I shouldn't bother to find
out how,"

Havtha felt cold suddenly, withdrawn and on guard.

"I'm noet the only one, Miss Lee,” Josiah murmured, "The
chaifaan of your Board also has a copy and so has a friend of yours in
the .Isaacs set-up, At least, I know copies went off to them, I
have no way of knowing whether they've read them or not, The thing
is: don't get angry with me or invest me with a4 new villainy because
1 do what my enemies do in order to know what's going on."

"ie one is suppesed to.\\\" Hartha began.

"Its been going on a long time," Siupson cut in.

"The thing is,I liked your editorial,” Josiah said. "I

would have emphasised one or two points & little wore but it will de.
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L= I understand you vourself attended a meeting earvlier this
night and so I don't understand why your editorial does not mention
the faet that the meeting vepresented a largely expatriate business
grous with strong anti-semitic undertones. 1 should like you to
follow this up. TForget the implied antiesemitism if you like but
give weight to the latent conflict between expatriate and leeal
business hnumu..\\\'

"y, !liniam....‘\" tartha began.

"In return,” Josiah said insistently, brushing her objecticn
aside, "In return, here is something speciasl which you can use first,
- Presidential elections will be held as soon as possible. Instead of
waiting out the three months we will call the election within four
weeks of a resolution to this effeect being passed in parliament.
Parlioment will meet in special session late tomorrow evening and the
resolution should be passed a little after d&iﬂhﬂ.t"

Few—owrnadizt—iw Vartha lee realised $het the timing had
been espeelially arranged to ensure that she 'scooped® radio and tele-
vision,\

She said "Thank you, sirl™, waruly,

"You'll find that section twenty-three, sub-section sixteen
of the Constitution, gives us power to call such elections under
certain eonditions.yy\"

"and whe, sir, will be your party's candidate?

Josiah pursed his lipe and shook his head, "I favour either
Hr, Smith or ¥r, Powers but my colleagues seem determined that I
myself ttaml.\\}{'

“Hay I say this?"



"0f course, but no direet quotes, you understand, #nd I
suggest you talk to some of the other Ministers. In fact it might
be an idea if you and your editor have lunch with me tomorrow.
Yuwiﬂthmhabhtomtwuﬂ“fwaﬁﬂhoﬁ-th—
record chat, One thing, Miss lee. I want none of this te get about
until after it has m through parliament. Tell your editor and
prepare your story - and call on Andy for anything more you may want -
Mh\;‘uuwmmmnﬂﬁmlﬂm: not with
Stnhowmdumhllymﬂt’hmmmﬁ* .

Hartha bepan to raise a protest but before she could dress it
nmm,mmmwmmmmqﬂaxym
of the rooms She rushed out after him and was just in time to see
hulinuiuhium.ﬂlmubmwmtombighly
diseiplined supporters. |

Mhmdwmmwmm-mm“ma
the gate and dowm the wide street. Then she became aware that she was
trembling, aware that the beating of her heart was so violent that she
felt it behind her ears, jarring her head, o one had ever told her
Mtowit.udmmtamu.whuw“mmﬁuhQMtoml
And with that casual air vhieh sugpested that that was how it would bel
And because she was an honest and intelligent woman she recognised and faced
wuﬂ»wﬂmyrﬁnfwth-vimwhuml Jesiah's
quiet assurance had frightened her, And being afraid ia this way, of
mmm.mmmxm«wwm.mmmg
new for mm..mmg a subearea of shame-faced self-consciousness:
and yet her awareness that her fear bordered on the superstitious did

not in any way lessen the intemsity of that fear,



Simpuen touched her lightly om the shoulder, She shook
her shoulder vicleatly, making it plain she found his toueh sbherrent.
Then she walked away fron him in leng Lrisk strides, He followed
and caught up with her before she got to the gate.

"Yeu're 2 vealist, Niss Lee. You undevstand the problemece.”
fie took her arm and forced her te a halt, but gently, using only
enough forea,

"If this is ysur veality you can kesp-€% Bud ge to hell with
1t1 T want no part of Le1"

"ind your paople?™ he said’adftly. “Should they go te
hell teo?™ ;

ammwwm. Of course, it had to
hiuﬂm#wm.whﬁ-m#ﬁom’fa
the people, ‘ \V

su.#q,uu. "Higs Lee, you know as well as I do -
mlfqu&thtmmrmmdwhm.m,
m.Wu,hmhmmdummmdﬂm
!’nlmhthhg 1 don"t have to say it to you, You know - Letter
than most - thet fer the hungry and the homaless and the illiterate
umudmummmm'mmmw
WMMW Is ha so wreong when he says let us for a
chonge use the press in the service of the peopla, In the iInterest
of making 1ife better for thes, instead of in the service of the
sarginegatherers? So he inhidbits you & little, but ia the interest
of the peeple. Is that sco wreag?™

She theughts There is just encugh truth in this to make it
hard to answer, Aloud, impersenally, she saids "Tyrenny often has
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small beginnings, like inhibiting one journalist a little,”

"So what do we do?" he asked, and added, "In our context,
to aet in the iaterest of the people is to offend soweone, some
special interest, lo matter uhatnh.“wiﬁmtymy.
He said it here not so long ago. So what do we do, Miss Lee?"

"You make it sound very easy, Andy."

"It is you who make it sound very easy; it is you who talk
about the small beginnings of tyranny. Tell me how we cam do a jeb,
which I knew you agree needs to be dene, without soiling our hands.,"

"And when you've done thé job, will we have any free instie
tution left?4eseTake me home now, please: I'm pery tired."

tie took her arm and they crossed the voad to where he had
parked his ear, "It depends,” he sald, "on which are the really key
free institutions, When your belly is full and you live in a nice
house and your ehildren are in good schools amd you have rumning
water and eleetric light and you can eall in your doetor whenever
there is sickness you are likely to have a very different sense of
values from the man whe is hungry and homeless and whose children are
not in school and who cannot get adequate medlical attentien., The
values of free speech and free institutions are relative, There are
mh-mwiyhm'mm“wvmmm/hnmum
third world - whe will happilvi.trade free speech and free institutions
for three square weals a day, a vroof over their heads and reasonable
health services, Are yvou prepared te say they would be making such
a bad trade?" !

b

Mmhtotmwm/ﬁ.ym»ﬁ,

She said "So ith all worked out, like every other move he
has made,"
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"ie deesn't want te interfere with the press unless there
is no other way."

"And you and your friends back there are prepared te do
whatever he wants?"

"He wants what we wantj without his we can't deo it, with
him we can't fail, e iz the spark our msovement needs,”

"And you have nc doubts sbout him? I 'mean you persomally,
Andy?"

"Yone whatever, Miss Lee; not ones"

Hartha locked #ff at the houses flashing by like dark
shadows, It would be a crime to tyy to undermine this young man's
faithe All that mankind has achieved thus far on earth has been
based on this kind of falth. Uithout it very little could have been
done, very little achieved, But for the gifted and the perceptive
ummyq‘m«.mmmumtm«m
linitation of such a faith had often been devastating, sometimes
fatal., She said, softly, tenderly: "If things ever change, Andy,
try to remeuber this night and our convemsation, and that things are
never as simple and clearcut as the shakers and shapers and revolution-
makers would have us believe., There are no interest-free shortcuts,
If you skip a stage in ome way, you pay for it in anether. So if
things ever change, den't let the change change what you are, and what
you believe and hold dear, You are fine the way you ave, and what
you're after is right both for yourself and our people.”

"Sut you don't trust him; you den't like him, Why?"

"I don't know,” she said, She thought: iow do you make

someone whe lives with both love and belief understand how it is to



live without beliaf but with love. This Josiah of his is full
of belief and without love and I am full of love and without
belief, Yet Andy's probably right, Josiah will bring much that
is good: it is enly the price that is frightening to contemplate.
Aleoud, she said: “I'wm not even sure you're right in ﬁylnz that
I don't like or trust hins,"

"fhen what is it? Why are you not with us?®

"I's not againat you," .

"It's not the same thing,"

"Its all I esn offer,”

fie said nothing but she felt his withdrawal, It was
still there vhen ke dropped Mah cutside her gate.
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Most of those who worked in the great Isames building,

which occupied a whole block in the very heart of the city, had never
seen old Nathan Isaacs. mmmmmﬁmunh
him = in the days when the extent of its area was a single barnlike
room thirty feet by forty feet and its capital was one wan's will and
glutteny fer work -« had either died or retired.  So the coming of old
Hathan to the office was an event comparable to a visit from British
royalty or from the currently most populap celourad singer from the
United States., Betwean the time when the sleek black limcusine de-
posited the old wman outside the pread building and when the 1ift
carried him up to the Board Room on the sixth floor, a matter of less
than five minutes, evervene of the three hundred and sixty-two werkers
knew that '0)d Mass Hatham' had comes and everyone knew that this
meant sowvething very specisl; and most of thes puessed that there
was & comnectien between the old man's coming to the office and the
sensational midaight sitting of the house of parlisment three days
mMMmdmmewohmmH
ohise—Saiarey that Josiah would stand for President; that all foreign
companies on the island ui¥Y be required to sell half their shares to
loecal investorsy that the freehold ownership of preperty would be
restricted to natives and that foreipners would only be allowed to
mm/quamtmm:ﬂwﬁnm; that
all natives must declare whatever stocks, shares, property and other
heldings and money they may have deposited abroad; that all schools
gﬁ:)\mdimuymmmlofth in an Integrated

education programwe and that education x#¥Y immediately become free and
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compulsery for all children between the ages of five and fifteeny that
every young person, male and female, ¥EIT give two years of national
service to the countryg Mﬂmaﬁﬂmdmmud
of investment, control of wages and profits and a development tax
levied on everyhody, .Jui&mldfimﬂumidﬁtm.hnium
this programme. FP.F, Presways, former Prime Ninister and Minister of
Finaneial Affairs had amnounced that he would stand against Josiah and
agaisst the programse, A1l the workers in the great Isaacs bullding
knew, some vagwely and in a general sort of way, others sharply and
clearly, that it was these developments that had brought old Nathan
mmméfimfwmﬁut&nhwmmwm. And
the very few in the kanow, the private secretaries, the personal assist-
ants, the key departmental heads, were awave that the old man, his two
elder sons, Nathan Junior amd Fmanuel, and his daughter Clara, were all
Mtimmthmtmndthehnmdmhﬂdofm,
Solomon and the spokesman for the Isaacs empire, Joel Sterming, te
return from a eonference to which Josiah had summoned them,

"He's keeping them a long time,"” the old wan said, a little
impatiently., le had pone carefully over the lead story and editorial
ummmuumwza-uty_um liow he pushed the paper
away frow hime, He alwost knew the details by heart. lie ignored the
radio tramseripts: the radio station (and its television subsidiary)
operated under a licence from the governwent, and since the terms of
the licence empowered the President to cancel the franchise at will, 'in
thnuﬁmliutn-t')tb.minstatunmmmmym-w
careful indeed, that it sometimes ignored straight news, as it had new
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omitted from all its bulletins any mention of F.P. Freeways'
candidacy in the fortheoming Presidentlal electicn.

The telephone rang. Young Nathan picked up the receiver,
listened for a while, then snapped "No!™ and hung up. Even he
MNEfmm\dmmthMty. There
was little of the hearty overfed farmer about him now, Beside him at
the leng board table, on the right hand side of their father, his
brother Manny sat, move colourless and pasty-faced than ever, his eye-
1ids ved and swollen, But he seemed calwer than either his father or
elder brother,

Clara who stood at the windew locking down at the road,
turned her head and said: "They've coming.”

' Solly emd Joel came up very quickly, aware of the temse
anxiety with whiech they were awaited in the beautifully panelled and
cooly comfortable Boand Room. They entered the room and the old man
rasped: "Welll™

Solly saids "Easy, father,” and went to sit on the left-
hand side of the old mang close to him,

Joel paused at the door and looked at each Isases in turn,
and they were all conscious of a new gulf between him and them and
that it wes a ereation of his mind, Clara moved quickly towards him
and in spite of the moment his mind registered the grace and beauty of
her hips. She vested a hand on his sleeve, lightly, just above his
wrist. He looked into her face and she saw and felt him grow less
withdrawn, less remote. A sudden desire to put her arms about him, to
press her body against his teok hold of her, Instead, in a quiek

geature, shyly self-conseious and wholly submissgive, she raised the
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hand she had touched, kissed tha back of it then she rubbed it
lightly against her cheek,

"Christ! Not now!™ Manny protested,

"Shut wpl™ Solly said sharply.

“It&moﬂt&unﬂpimfwﬂo“w{ young
Nathan said, but wildly, |

"Allpight!” the old man said; “Allright!®

Clara went back to the window, withdrawn.

"Just leave them alone," Solly warned.

"It's allright,” Joel sursured, and jeined the men at the
table,

"1 ssked youeees!" The old man raised his eyes to the ceiling,

"ie asked for our comgperation,” Solly said asbruptly,.

"Josiah did?" Young Nathan sounded incredulous,

"Yes,"

"HSegin at the beginning,” the old man ordered,

"That's the beginning."

The old man twned his plercing eyes on Sterning: "Joel,..?"

"it's as Selly said, sir, tis first vords were "Centlewen,
I called you here to ask for your co-operation, the co-operation of
Isaaes Int "

"I don't believe it!" Mammy execlaimed,

"allwight!™ the old man said. "You tell it."

"He was quite epen about it," Solly said evenly, deeeTiasi>,
"He knows that all the business interests in the island are against him
and he knows that he will have a very tough job if he is faced with
united opposition from the business mumu.\\\'

"An impessible job," Hanny cut in.
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"The way he put it," Solly went on, "the jeb is not
impossible and I am inelined to agree with himg don't you, Joel?"

Joel nodded,

"It's impossible to buck the entire mercantile community,"
Hanny insisted,

"ie said he knew that many merchants thought that, And he
said they were wrong. He said he could buck the entive wercantils
M/nd take over everything, He Maollhiou about the
result, The economy, here on the plain at least, was likely to
grind te a halty there would be disloeation, shertages, massive un-
employment, political unrest and poesible starvation.yj|"

"And he's veady to wisk this?" Young Nathan asked,.

"Yes, He said if it happened he would simply be forced te
go further than he wants to, He would have te mationalise everything,
beat tlie rzeialist drums, drive all capit tyout of the country, and
ask for help frem the communist mld.\\\“

"This is blackmaill™ MHanny said angrily,

Wie called it whitemail." Solly smiled,

“¥ill he do it?" the old man asked gquietly.

"Yesy he'll do it."

The old man looked at Joel; and Joel nodded. The old man
kept his eyes on Jeel's face.

"#ill he do it in any case?"

"I don't know," Solly said,

fihat d'you mean?" Young Hathan asked.

"Whatever we do,” Manny said impatiently. "Will he do all

mmhtm.tmmifnmtz.'
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The old man saids “What do you say, Joel,"

"Like Selly I don't know,” Joel sald,

Clara turned from locking out of the window and movad
quickly Matium.tin she stood behind her father's chair. She
put a hand on the old man's shoulder,

mam%mw

"I don't think he wants to nationalise or expropriate,”
Joel said slewly, thoughtfully, "At least I don't think he wants te
do so now. lle understands the problems involved, sees the difficule
ties too alewlya\\\"

"fhen call his bluff," Manne said,

"Sut he isn't bluffing, is he, Joel? the old man murwured.

"o, sir."

"Go en, Solly," the old man commanded,

"That's all,»eally,” Seolly sald. "™Hith us on his side the
others would soen Fall in line, or, at least, accept the new dispensa-
tim/ln_'hlhltchmthathom'tthcahmummm
m»-‘tm.\\{\'

"ind our veward?" Manny asked softlv,

e become the govermment's principal adviser and agent on
all trading and business matters; we get a basic commission of two
p‘rmt; you can be sure we'll make a lot out of it."

"And we'll have power," young Nathan mursured, "a great
deal of peower,™”

The old man had been studying Joel's face searchingly, How,
he half-turned and tilted his head uwpward till he could lock inte Clara's
eyes, TFor the space of a quarter of a minute father and daughter
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communed silently, then the old man turned back and locked at his
sons and som=in-law sitting waiting on both sides of the long table.
The old men knew what he had to do; and the knowledge and the
mental effort needed for what had te be done made him conscious of
how tired he was, of how heavily the years weighed on hinm these days.
He tried to shrug off the heaviness but it persisted. He sighed,

-m#xm. Joeleyspihat is it? You predicted this thing
and it has come to pass., Ve are safe and he asks For our help because
we followed your policies, Sure, most of us were against your line.
I myself was all for spending a lot of woney to try and stop him,
So were the others, Perhape only Solly was with you, but only with
half his heart Lecause he's a bown eowpromiser, Clara couldn't come
inte it because she's your Wife,..." He used his hands and lips,
miming out the rest of his thought on that aspect. "The thing is, it
came out as you said and you saved us, But you are not satisfied.
So what is it, Joel?"

Joel looked at the old man, then down at the table-top, thea
mumm_.-dﬂmzy.wucm.mmmm
wan, her hand on his shoulder, her index finger rubbing his sticking-
out ear in a pesture of absent-minded affection,

"I hope we're not in for a movality...." Mamy begans but
the old man snapped "Shut wpl!™ and Manny swallowed and was silent,

"Jell, Joel?" The cld man's voice was gentle to the peoint of
tanderness,

Joel kept looking at Clara. She thought: Like a drowning
man clutching at a plece of floating straw, Vle's a weak man, vreally,

and it isn't fair that one so weak should alse be so worally scrupulous,
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Then, with a tinge of bitterness to it, the thought-pattern rounded
itself off: fAnd I'm the vietim of it all, of his weakness, his
serupulousness, his hatred of this world of business and the ugliness
of island life; he blames me for all of them as a child gets angry
with its mother because it raine and the ehild cammot go out to plave

"ie're waiting, .roox.i she pursured, something of her feeling
Miugmh-‘

Mie wants us to becowe his cannibals,™ Joel said evenlys:
Wc&hhdiﬂyvﬂmﬂmmmk!ﬂqﬂ

“That's not what he wantsi™ Sd}.ytnwdhetly-

"Remewber vou -aza him te we,” Young Mathan said quictly.

"Step itl Auefml'thﬂdmm; then, to Joel:
"Isthuuhathcnmrm.h-n“

"You know what T wadn." Jool made an effert to speak calmly,
"ihether he consciously wants it or not is unimportant, Whet is ine
portant is that deing what he wants will in fact mean our consuming our
own kind, . You know it, siri" Imotion broke through. "iis proposal
that half of all stecks and shares in all industries should be locally
owned is & caleulated blew at the foreign-owned businesses here, ie
told ws himself there isn't enough woney in the island to buy half of
all the fmxm'mzmm, which is why he thought wup the
device of the government taking up the shares snd paying for theam with
loweintarest bearing Bonds redeemable In twentvefive years, In
practics the povernmsent will issue Bonds in exchange for half of a
company's stocks or shares. These Honds will begin te bear three and
a half percent interest from the date when they become negotisble,
which is a quarter of a century hence. Meanwhile the povermment will,
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in addition to its taxes, collect dividends from its newly acguired
and wnpaid-for shéres which will earn anything from seven perceat te
fifteen parcent per mu.\&"

"So this is robbery,” the old man said softly. "It was
because I feaved this that I wanted him stoppeds. You said he could-
a't be stepped and you were right. So now he does what we feared he
would do. You said if he did it, it would be for the good of the
people.  Souppy?”

"Do we have to be involved in his destruction of the foreign
businesses?"

"I see, ‘\“ the old man saidgthouphtfediy. "Tou want
us to refuse to co-operate with him. Selly, what would happen if we
said to this nistuﬁuﬁ-t. Mo siry we do not like youy we do not
Iikowhtyuphn:todu we will net co-operate with you; we are .
business people, not politicians; leave us alone to do our business,'
¥ill he leave us alone, heh?"

"o sir," Solly surmured, locking at Joel.

"Beh, Joel, will he?"

"io," Joel said,

"Allpight them," the old man sald, forcing himself te a
brigskness he did not feely "let us face facts. It is a nice word
you use, that camnibalism: man eat man, dog eat dog, cat eat cat,
But don't we do it all the time in business? low do you think we
made the money we have today? In business you must be a cannibalj
you must eat yvour rivals or they will eat you. This is nething new,
And this Mister Josiah comes to us not because he likes us but because
he wants to do something and he looks for the skills and know-how te
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get the job dome. If we don't do it, he will find others to do
ite fAnd if we refuse him he will consider us his enemies and he
would have to be a fool to want to leave his enemies alone at a

tiul&athu.uminuri‘!"‘thwmuam;uum. 507
I promise you that if we refuse to help him he will not leave us
alone., It otand to ressen, Unless he's a fool, of course, Is
he a fool, Joal?"¥ |

Pio M

"se‘t;.nnhuw it: camibaligwm is part of business, it
is how we got rich and powerfuly Hnd&’tdﬁummidamh
others will and thay will be the cannibals and we will be the eaten
cnes,. Mmmthm;,m Mmhmtoubmmm.
thmwlmmwmjatmmwﬁm.
Whem the pelitician loses @n slection he can withdraw il his turn
comes around, Ve cannot,” Suddenly the old man seawed te run out
of all stasina. #is face and Lody seemed to shrink, "I den't like
it any more than you do but I'm too old te run away From where I was
born, . Gesides, I don't want to.\y\"

"So we go along with Josiah,” Hammy said, bresking the lomg
silence that followed the old man's last words.

"We have no choice,” Young Natham said. "In any case,
that's what both Selly and Joel advocated; and Clara and Papa went
with them and se we went along, Come on, Joel, admit ity this was
your line! 1 agree we thought yeu mad but you were rmt.‘\\"

"There is always choice,” Solly said.

The compromiser, the old man thought with weary tendernesss
half hardheaded business man, half dreawer like Joel, 4And it is you

two who must deal with the new ruler,
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"Yes,"” the old man said quietly. "You can always choose to
either live or die, and even when you're as near the grave as I am, you
still find yourself cheosing to un.{.[.k"

Wash your hands of it new, Clara thought; and the thought
became an act of will, Do it now! I'1l go alemg; I'11 be with yeug
look at me, Josll Look!

ind when ha raised his eyes to her face she thought it was in
response to the foree of her mind, so she concentrated harder, mirroring
the thought in her eyes so that he should see ity

seofe'll go away, jmtmﬁ!gumhw Furope; to
Isvael, if you like, and start again. It"s not teo late for that,
They'll give we something as my mv“of ths business; enough fer us to
live on. Tell them! And thom we'll walk out tegether, freel...

Joel shifted his gaze from Clara'’s fece back to the old man's.

The old wan thl "You yourself told us he will make things
better for the peor.pn”

Yes, Jeel agreed sileatly; yes,

Yessfnd you know business, especially interaational business,
can take care of itself, The home firms ean put pressure on ¥hitehall
and the State Department, and London and #nhinm in turn can, if
they wish, make Josiah listen as all of us put together here cannet,
Don't misunderstand me, boy, but I think vou're looking for trouble.

If he's going te do what you want, which is to better things for the
poor, and if it suits our business tm.thulmldthtm
would be happy. Emthmhm‘ﬂwahwtmm
concerned about ust they would bweak and sell us tomorrow if they got
a chasce, And many of them make no secaret ofth.lrnti—suitm.“'
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"il‘l./right," Joel said, trying to hide his ushappiness, And
because of his cwn spiritual misery he did net see the umhappiness
mirrored in the look that passed between Solly and Clara,

0l1d Hathan Isaacs closed his eyes and leaned back for a few
minutas like one sumsoning his last remaining veserves of strength; then
he atraishtened up, opened his eyes and announced drisklys:

"Frankie Freeways came to see me at breakfast this morning.
You know why. Told him I couldn't tell him anythisg till I'd met
with the directors here but I warned him mot to fiope for amything.
Pen't suppose we can give him a littﬁ campaizn money..." the brisk-
ness went out of the old wen's veice and s wistful note erept hs.ff

"Frankie and I went to the same schoel, you knowi he was younger, of

course, but he was ia wy Hlouse the vear I was House Captain, iHiece
man, toe; dJdid soeme good work for the country," The old man locked
at Solly, not as fhis son but as Chairman of the Board of Isaacs
Enterprises, and it made quite a difference. "How you want me to
tell him?"

“If11 do it for vou,"” Solly offered.

The old man shook his head. 'Ththoaldhoml.&”

Joel loocked at his wateh and said: "Josiah wants to nake the
prelisinary announcemsnt in the midday news bulletin so that it can be
raised in parliament teaight. lHe's expeeting to hear from us about now,"

"I want to tell Framkie befove i¥s on the radic,” the old man
saids "Clara, come with me te Solly's afﬂu.\\(' He got wp and Clara

went to him. .

“Are we agreed?" Solly asked,
"Yeu," the old man said harshly; "we're agreed, aven't we,
Joel?"



-~ 190 -

"He're agreed,” Joel said,

Solly picked up the telephone snd dialled the number that
would commect him with Josizh working at the great presidential desk.
After a while he said:

"Solomon Isaacs here, sir, ¥y Beard has just agreed to your
request..eie're at your service...Yes, sir, Unanisously...¥e want to
make our contribution...”

Those watching saw Solly's jaw suddenly tizhten as he clenched
his teeth,

Yesolf making our margin also helps the country...Ves, sir,
we're all satisflad with two percentss.”

At last Solly put down the teslephone and stoed still, staring
into space till some of the anger left him, then he shrugged slightly and
1it a cigarette,

In Solly's office old Yathan Isaacs spoke on the telephone to
bis Boend and Former school mate, Franklyn F, Freeways, former Prime
wiuister and Winister of Financial Affairs, and Fov the man who weuld
oppose Albert Josiah in the Preaidential election due at the end of
three weeks, He said: *I'm sorry, Frankie, and take the advice of your
friend and don't atand,.." but hefore he could complete the sentence the
line went dead at the other end, The eld man looked at Clara and said,
but witheut anger: "Il/huanup. The bloedy fooly this boy Josiah is
going to mash him up."

"Isn't that better sometives?™

"Stop that, girls I gave you & business head, Don't you go
on like Jeel,"

Solly came in and Clara asked: "Wheve's Joel?™
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"e's just leftgl! =Tt
She grabbed the phone but the downstairs receptioanist told
her Hr, Steraning had just driven away.

&3

Josiah rose from the great desk and walked briskly out of
the President's office past the Cabinet Room, down the passage, past
the busy administrative offices and Into the large conference room.
Everybody in the rocm locked up as he entered and there was something
of the air of a headmaster walking into a roeh of wodel pupils, All
the Ministers were preseat, each sharing a desk with the Permanent
Secpretary from his Ministry., There was a pile of files on each desk,
A& large blackboard against the wall farthest from the door completed
the impression of a post=graduate class at work,

The day after the Cabinet had gone into continuous emergency
session Josiah had started these threeshour daily study classes that
began at nine in the worning and ended at noon. e had told his
colleagues that as representatives of the people they had to educate
themselves into being fit for their jobs, And so days had been set
aside when specialists from the university had coms to instruct the
Ministers in the histery of their couatry, its sconowic and soecial
and constitutional strueture, its people and their diverse racilal and
geographic origins and their sceial habits and cultural history.
Other days had heen set aside for each Minister, in turn, to explain
in very great detail the structure and function of his Ninistry and its
place in the over=all national pleture, The first Hinister who had
performed this particular task had been Mr., Richard Young, the Hinister
of Youth and Compunity Affairs, Mr. Young had been given the best part
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of a week in which te prepare himself but it had soon become clear that
he had not done his homework and that he expected to get away with
"fine language' and his: "My Permanent Secretary will fill out the
details for these of you vwho are not familiar with them," When he
finished and sat down, obviously pleased with himself, Josish had
questioned him, quietly, coldly, in devastating detail till it wase plain
to all present that Mr, Youmg had only the haziest notion of the structure
#né workings of his Ministry., Then Josish had saids "A teacher must
prove qualification before he or she is permitted to teach our children,
a doctor before he can heal the sick; the people under you, Mr,
Hinister, your Permanent Secretary and the lowliest established eivil
mhmmmmmumwmmmhu.
have proven fitness...”

"I protest!™ Little Young had begun angrily.

But Jesish had gone on. “Fitness for the job is the least we
should expeet of you, of all of us, If I were as ignorant of my jeb I
would resipnded

Little Richard Young had been stunned into silent immeobility,

The classes, after that, had been serious and hardwerking
affairs; and the next Hinister who had held forth on the work of his
Hinistry had come very well prepaved,

Josiah locked mcross the room to where K,E, Powers, Ralph
Smith and Mabel Anderson worked as a little group, their desks close to
@ach other,

"I've just had a call from Solomen Isascs," he said, addressing
Powers directly. “They'll do what we wamt, I want your pecple te

becoms difficult with all foreign Firms., You know, permits, licences,
thinge like that,"
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Powers nedded and whispered to his Permanent Secretary who
left the room te phone the new directive down the line,

Josiah turned his head till he was looking at where the
¥inister of Industrial Development sat,

'Yﬂkawwhnué#.“'

"Fine. Don't hesitate to consult; the matter is delicate
and I'm availsble,"

Again the Minister of Industrial Development nodded,

Josiah beckoned to Mathias, the Minlster of Ixternal Affairs,
then walked down the centre of the hig reon, between the desks, till he
stood by the blackboard, When Mathias jeoined him both the blackboard
and the blackness of the Minister of Lxternal Affairs, showed up
Josiah's browmness, which was striking because he had projected so
strongly the iwage of himself as a black man that everybody accepted
him as a black mans

e gald to Mathias: "The howl will begin within the next heur
so you'd batter get down to your office, As long as we didn't have
anybody te do the job fer us they were prepared to wait and see,.

How that we have the Isaacs crowd they will know we mean business,
Refer anything from London or Washiangton to me. And you'd better not
mmmmﬁnummthhﬁm.\\‘

"I'nm worried,"” Mathias said.

“geed!® Jusieh sald, "se a0 I. Ouiy fesls den't wewwy, Dut
this is eanly the beginaing. The hard things are still to come, and from
our own people.y  Then he turned and walked back to the door, leaving

Mathias deep inm thought.



When Jesiah was out of the room Smith and Powers signalled te
Mathias, lHe went to them,

"What happens?” Smith asked,

"ie's worried teo,” Mathias said with a touch of wender,

"Says only fools don't worry.,”

"That"s our boy," Powers said, thent: "Secause of this merchant
thing?"

"He expects fireworks from lLondon and Washington so I'm going
to my office.” Hathias looked searchingly at Pewers, "Know something,
he sounded soft just now, and kind and human and I thought it would be
wonderful to have someone like that for a friemd, And he said the hard
things are still to come and from our own people,”

"9ill he pull this off?" Smith asked, ™We'll be in a mess if
he doesn't."

"You hWeard him say he's got the Isaacs crowd,"” Mathias said,

"International big business is rough,” Smith insisted,

"I think he can do it," Powers said, adding, almost reluctantly:
"I believe in himees"

"I'm beginning to, too," Hathias said worriedly,

Swith made a slight gesture with his head, "Don't laugh fellows:
he's a boy to me in years but I can't speak te him man to mang ith not
exactly fear - you know how it is..."

fnd because they knew how it was the other two held their peace.

&3

Jesiah walked past the administrative office then changed his

mind and turned back, There were Flutters of excitewent - men scrambling
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to their feet, wemen tugging at dresses and blouses and patting their
hair « as he walked through the peneral office, tapped on Stanhope's
door and went in,

| Young Simpson, who was with Stanhope, rose to leave, Josiah
waved him baek,

"What I have to say concerns you too, indeed it concerns all
publie mﬂ.\\! have baen informed, Stanhopey t}}a you have again
told senior public servants to defy political W!m.‘\“

“io sir,” Stanhope murmured mn% were wrongly informed,™

"I think not, Nr. Presidentfal/Seeretaryl Did you not veto
three appointments?" 1 \

"Yes; because thqé’x*g‘htmv to regulations governing
apnointments umm;xifgqia. If these appointments had been made
by the Services Msi&& -

"of which Mﬁc the chairmani”

"ef'wih, ° They would Lave been constitutional and valid,”

"tg!l;hn. Stanhope, 1f I had personally recommended these three

fie really wants me, Stamhope thought calmly, looking up at
Josiah leaning against the door. "I den't know, sir. The question
did not arise.”

"Tou vetoed them on procedural grounds purely?”

"Yes sir,”

"iithout reference to the other members of your Commission?"

"I mever act without reference to the Commisslon on such matters."

"and they ave with you?"

"Both the Constitution and Service Regulations are explicit on
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this point, eir."

"u#i;htl liow I ask you againg if I had personally re-
commended these three appointmwents what would you have done?™

"The question never avose, sir."

"It has arisen now! Do you know anything about the three
persons involwved?"

"I do." .
"Cnough to assess character and Wtw
"I think so." -

"I yepeat then: u:mMan
your Commission what would you hqg w

%Only the Co-iu.lon.uw m, could do anything., With
respeet sir, I ummwnmmmuaunmdm
Commission.”

"7 ou sm;i\g_uﬁf been 5 politician,” Josish mursuved sarcasti-
eally, o\ \ “
m\ai the politieian,” Stanhope said evenly.
Dtlss dhonunit sbligitns & S0k oF Sratiuthin Senilng swe M
face, “Allpight! Let us try once more. You know enough about these
people, you have looked into thelr training, their capabilities, their
backgrounds, their characters with sufficient care to have formed some
sort of opinion, Can we agree on that?"

"Yes sir,"

"The other members of your Commission would have expectad you to
brief them on these pecple. Right?¥

"Yas sir."

"They weuld also have expected to he guided by your assessment and



o~ IO =

judgement, Iz that right?™

"Yes sir,”

"all righte. Ve are back at the edge of the water: let us go
in, Would you have recommended appeintment or not?"

"I cannot answer that, sir,"

"You mean you won't, don't m?.\\" Suddmly, Jesiah was angrye
"Cowe man! Tell the truth! You won't! xn'{ that, 12"

"Yes giw," Stanhope said evenly, - ww{ﬂ not tell you. In the
macwwtimmmmmﬁemﬁummm
our Constitution sew fit te put all ‘jpfi,p;dm appointeents in the hands
dmmimcmanimm’wz&ammmmmm
Commisaion, Oncofthogaﬂ{éﬁscfthcfmﬁﬂofthcmi,uimhm
Miutmm?ht&dg#dagmmmﬁjmmhm
proven can its mmévmm; another is that no individual mesber
amm:mg;\hemwwwmnném&. question
of any

\ "x'i the head of state,” Josiah whispered with suppressed Ffury,
"ehom hy+th-n pecple who will confirm thelr cheice very scom. 4s head of
state I order you to angswer ma,"

"I'm sorry, sir, I cannot. I took an oath to upheld the
m:ﬂm&m’.’(;{*

"i\:.:hu't the interest of the people?” Jusiash thundered, wild
with rage now, He turmed blazing eyes to young Simpson: “This
geutleman! This Presidential Secretary! This head of the civil servicel
This gentleman whe has been pelished and made sucoth by our foruer imperial
masters! Hettmuafhisoathnwh@mwimm. And I ask

him: Against whom? Pray tell n).h-. fr, Presidential Secvetary! If I



- 168 -

nead to make certain appointments to serve the interests of the people
and you block those and tell me you are upholding the Constitution, I
ask you, iz the Constitution against the peoplel"™

Josiah swunp about abruptly and storwed out of the room,

It was a long time before Stanhope was aware that young Simpson
was speaking to him, urgently, almest pleadingly. "It is only an
instrument, sir, & document of broad policies and primciples and this
one was written under the influence of the ogeupying power, TFor all
these years old Moses Joshua has used ite We need something else to
go forwarde.."

"Then change it according te the rules!™ Stamhope snapped
angrilye "iow get out! I took am oath to uphold it, faults and all!
I den'"t expect you and yolr master to understand that!™

"ir, s:um."m.*

"Get out!™

Young Simpscn went out, trying te control the growing resentment
be felt against Stanmhope.

After a while Stanhope rose from his desk and went te the window,
Hle was startled by the peaceful picture outside: the trees stocd calm
and wajestie, hinting at untapped oceans of tranquility, and the grass
suggested a world made up of care-free Sunday wmorning pienics.

Back at the gee®t presidential desk Jeslah wondered briefly, as
a passing thought, whether John Stamhope was a political idiot or a man who
cared nothing about his people. Then he pushed the thought aside and
SGos basite his work, ile worked steadily for two hours then he
msmsmh#wu-mmn«u-s«wm
its tense museless then he relaxed all his bedy, slumping baek
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in the great chair, and allowed only his mind to work. m’fm
as he thought out the problem he knew that he had really decided on
its solutieon right there in Stanhope's office while they were still
jabbing werds at each other: from that moment till this the details
had been working themselves ocut at one level of his mind, at what is
mmthmw.uhihMgm%dus
mind to grapple with the mass of important docusents on the gt
desk, Am'ontdmmndtri&y,Whmlhdt
the thought brought a quick, flickering smile.,” lie leaned forward,
pmuahhfnmuanuamﬁmmomﬂayumsum
mmwwwmmmtu: "Send Mr, Simpson heve,
please." Homdththcimltmm

Simpsen knocked and game in. Josiah rose and walked round
the desk to the young man,

*Ha*13ave D do sonsthing sbout the Sevviess Commissien,
hndy" ‘

!x‘h-, sive I tried to reason with ¥r, Stanhope."

Sias sboundmutond hin, Sndys T have ue st shout bis
integrity. I don't think he's against me or us, It is just that
for him the Constitution of this country is more important than are
its people; in the name of legality he will hold up progress. The
law and repulations governing the Services Commission will have te be
changed, but we can't afford te wait till after the election to make
these appointments that he's blocked., They are part of the pattern
for winning the slections decisivelys you know that." |

"Yes sir."

"D'you think anything could be done to win him over?"
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"o sir,” Simpson murtured reluctantly, YI tried."

"Then we have no cholce, Andy, I want to see the two other
members of the Commission as soon as pmibh.\\Arrmgc for me to
have dinner with them tonight, and I don't want Stanhope to know any-
thing asbout it or to contaet them before I've seen then,” Josiah sensad
Simpson's uwnhappiness, "I dislike this as much as you do, but what are
we to do? Abandon everything because one man, an Wenourable but mise
puided man, stands in cur way?"

"How far do we go, sir?™

"You know the answer, Andy, You tell me: do we give up
everything if he resists?"

"We can sidestep hifw.™

"You know the ceuntry and you know our people. Tell me, if
we sidestep him how will the country interpret it?"

"I see youw point,"

"MMright! And if the country tells him that he's scorved a
vietory it will strengthen his hand and comfort our enemies. Do you
think the Isaacs people will play ball if they hear Stanhope dug in
his heels and got away with it? I think not. So we are back to this:
Are we tough enough to pay the price? If we are not then we should not
have started om this road,”

"I'11 arvange for the dimner, sir."

"Just a minute, Andy. 1I'd like to hear you amswer the question
you asked me, iow far do we go?"

"All the way,” young Simpson said firmly, Yif he does not give

wayes™
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"And you know what that might mean?"

"Yas sip,"

"There avre no easy ways, Andy; no painless methods of breaking
out of situations such as ours, And remember, our enemies are on the
alert, Let them see¢ any sign of weskness and they will pounce, Ve
can sidestep Stanhope, and still carry on with our plans, But if the
izaaes crowd dug in their heels and refused to co-operate everything
would be undone, At the moment there is nothing”f dan do to Foree them
into line were they to defy me. mn;.h@m}mmm-7
I'11 tell yeu, Andy. lecause at the ériticdl moment of confusion I took
mumrmmmmuw..mmmr.r.a.ﬂdm
the Cabinet broke him and he sésigned; so in their eyes I'm a strong man.
I took over when there w Union and I defeated each and everyone who
buhdupmh-t-s‘. 'Wq«ntmumrmumc&m
muww‘mﬂqmwdqmwwt&
mu-@@usmmmmmmhwnm
can defy we End\get away with ite..”

\#Doghn't he understand this, sir?"

"I don't think so; I don't think he wants to,"

, "Does he understand what might be involved for him?"

"I's sure he does, Andy. If you doubt me you try and explain it
to him."

"Then we have to break him,"” Gimpson said thoughtfully, unhappily.

"Yes, Andy: a decent and honest man who has served his country
fdthfﬂlyuduhmot&bsmhwnlyhthmo(lt.m. Thare
is one consolation, Like old F.F, he will never de anything to subvert the

legally comstituted govermment so we don't have to do aaything more drastic



than force his rvetirement, See what I meant when I told you -« all
of you - that we'd sometimes have to pay a high price and that theve
would be times when we would hate the nature of the price,"
"He'll only be retired," Simpson snapped, shaking free of
his emotional wood and remembering how Stanhope had ordered him out,
“The thing is that he's forcing our hand," Josiah said,
turning back to his desk,
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The iLxecutors



t " The sun was going down now, and darkness was racing on the
land from the east, making black shadows of the higher mountains far
behind the hill where the man with the rifle lay waiting.

The man listened and grew tense as a distant, steady, hun
came faintly to him, le adjusted his body, making it as comfortable
as possible, He had an urge, neow, to test the rifle by fiving a
rounds.eihat if it would net fire? mrumnmmmv
Thhmu.&iuhshmldhmdncmwu}nhhﬂﬂnt
assembled the thing. Too late now. «\w"p »

mm-mwﬁgw.whn

order to get away from the wave e It worked: he grew
m.mmw% i Shat Mok 90 ¢ Sinne
The sound eame loudar, became identifiable.
Josish's ‘ : by twe motoreycle police escorts,

u‘fo&huahygnw““ium
his finger to the trigger and locked through the
dghuthq%ﬂﬂnrﬂﬁmw.
n;mammhumcm-m.

The man prayed: Dear Cod, forgive me., It is not what I want
to doy it is what has to be done for the sake of the land and its
people, It is for this ealy that I break your sixth Commandment, for
the sake of the land and its people, for he is destreying all that is
beautiful in both, Amen,

Then the man braced hinmself,

The limousine came easily vround the bend in the road and
through the sights he could see how worried and preoccupied Josiash wase.se

o
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The Presidential election which took place six weeks after
the death of 0ld Moses Joshua was the briefest and most orderly in
the history of the island. The two candidates were Albert Josiah
and Frenklyn ¥, Freeways, Josiash had the support of the Cabinet of
Ministers, the trades unions, the farmers’ tion, and the
organisation of ecivil servants (which for the § ;;'tiu in the
island's history abandoned its stand of Wm in party
pelities)s As the President of mm.mmaw organisation
Wlt”ﬁmumamiﬁwdmmmmg
to be Mtiwym:%*m pays their salaries and
mmammwﬂ"s‘ ctated the setting up of one party
sovernment,” mwu\mMMymmMth
Secretary had mli‘gﬂ: the island on six months pre-retirement
leave, wm«mmmmmqm,um
weekly ;oxghd coluwn, the legality of Mr, Freeways' candidacy.
mnﬂﬁmzftumummmmmmmum
party, and the official candidate of that party was Mr, Josiah them it
was as illegal for Mr, Fresways to stand as it would be for him to form
@ rival political party. She discussed the pros and coms of this
point in grest and funny detail and for a week the "Letters To The
Editor' page wvas crammed with interested and interesting responses from
readers. Then Josiah summoned Max Johnson and all talk and writing on
this peint immediately ceased, Martha lee was dispatched to one of the
other islands te cover an important conference and her promised followeup
article on the FTreeways candidacy never appeared,
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Franklyn Freeways had the support of the mainly white and
eoloured upper and middleclasses of the tewns, the support of the
wajority of well established profasimﬂ# paeple - the older
doctors, dentists and lawyers « as well as thst of those who ran
small independent family businesses, Pehind these %up. rr——————
quietly and cevertly, the handful of big foreign-owned companies
worked hard for Freevays and put money into his campaign.

The loeal merchants bided their time, waiting to see whiech
way the wind would blew, how the cat would(jush, on the alert for
any sign from the Isaases empive. Unificn to the rest of the mercantile
commumity Josiah had told Selly Imudaul Sterning that he
axpected the !-ﬁu enpire mﬂnﬁh an attitude of strict neutrality
Wt&owﬂm Whmp‘uﬁmdnmm“,
he had said casually, h\ y‘bm arrangement, You've doing
business with me M‘ ?;ln. not out of conviction or sentiment; let
us keep it mwg%" And se, in this election, the Isaacs empire

Mmmmormmmmofmmih
u_ityhﬂgmampieim. Parhaps the Isamcs neutrality was more
apparest thas wealj mmmmmmf/pmmmn.
The quiet but open support the sugar interests were giving Jesiah added
te mercantile suspicion, Then, eight days before polling day, marching
supporters of Jesiah encoumteraed marching supporters of Freaewavs and
there was a brief, sharp eruption of viclence. Pecause the Freeway.
supportars were mainly pale-skimned and well-dressed and the Josiah
supportars mainly darke-skinned and illeclad the violence assuwed
dimensions of vace and colour, The poliece very quickly put a stop

to the Tighting, Put many wmerchants were greatly alarmed for they saw



itummmg«nauvimmmnmmmﬁ*:
falr-skinned, One of the wercantile organisations petitioned the
cabinet to suspend the election., The Cabinet ignored the petitionm,
Mm,mmm.mm%mlmlmumm
feelers to Josish's campaign Mqﬁrtma if there was a shortage
of transpert cars and trucks could be made available; printing bills
could be met; fuoliqmrfwmd:nfmtim-_
Atagmtwtdmwungmmwm.fm

thmfimthmmddmmumnmxdfmw
mmwﬂmuquwmxyummm
the loeal mercantile community, H%w it into something that made

his vast audience roar with ;‘t:d mocking lugbtn.“{
And when the a few days later lass than five

mtdmtunm%'mmmmmr.w.
Mfaquqhabvmufoumhum:umsmdhua
jnbumuuﬁtmu;m-udmmmmmmm
hmhlbm»!m ind Josiah, the new President, moved
among his peeple, laughing with them, embracing them, and feeding the
mm-ﬂn&mmd_.ca&hyﬂﬂrl.uMdmly
avare of a new sensa of dignity and purpose in being alive and belong-
ing to this land and this peoplesees
_ C3
Martha Lee returned three momths after the inauguration of
President Josiah. On the last day of the conference in the meighbouring
ichndshuhad_mindn;nhhfm!luémmiumum
and then the United Mations, She had tried to reach Max by phone that
same night but the distant volce of the man at the Night Desk, guarded
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and withdrasn and suggesting more plainly than words the spirit of
*I'm not getting invelved in this one' made it plain teo Martha that
Hax did net want her to reach him. So she had followed instructions
and spent three months in Zurope and the States, sending occasional
pleces about the deoings of expatriate islanders and her weekly column
whiech dealt mow with the events of the great wide world instead of

island affairs, sy
How the great plane had landed and w to disembark.
The young man from immigration greeted her ‘>um-nm1nga

~
abd Prives,.  Demsilonsly, she it belQufus e e hews the need

The younpg man

Miss Lee?™

-m-u..ggn.h&. Nothing like coming heme; nothing in the
world, hNMﬁMMM,m:MWM
mt%ou-mumwmumm

‘Wniththumudtm'ummwweuy.
Miss Lee.,"

"Thanks very much,” Very good to be home. She looked quickly
at the small cluster of people who stood waitings There was ne one she
knew, no one to welcome her.

In the customs shed another friendly young man asked the usual
questions them let her through without opening her luggage. There was
still no-one she knew outside the customs shed sc she told the porter teo
find her a taxi., Then she saw among the sivport taxis and limousines
fmmhmummhlhupi&upuﬂ!m.u/pﬂmmthat
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seemed familiar and that was having difficulty getting by the
hustling taxis, She went to the porter and teld him, pantomine-
wise, to defer trying to get a taxi,

At last the ecar pot through and inched its way to the curd
where Martha stood. Joel Sterning came quickly cut of it and
walked round the car to her,

nmmnmsmwnmwmytmm

) M*
stop there, Sterning ignored him, The r:' 91.1-4. a little
agressivelys ™He's enly picking up the l&’
Sterning took both Martha's

"Ita been a long time,"
"I thought I'd been -

ind the &mamu»mm-fmmﬁ
ness of coming porter, meanwhile, was trying, unsuccess-
mm.uog-ﬁx&k«mmnsmwmmu
mm&}iwpummmwmm;m,mh
not know ' they were supposed to park, Vhen he was out of
earshot the porter snapped: "Wait till Josiah fix him! Fat bleod-
sucker! Poleece, hah!® Then, the trunk finally opened, he packed
in Martha's luggage, banged the trunk shut, collected his tip and
went of f, still inveipliing against the '"fat hloodsucker poleece'.

¥hen they were claar of the heavy airport traffic Jeel
sloved down, then, half a mile further, he turned inte a lay-by that
faced out to sea, Iile stopped the car and switched on the interior

light though it was still early evening and with mueh light »e%%¥F in
the sky. He studied her face closely for a long while then he switched
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of f the light,

"How was 1t?" he asked.

"I should have enjoyed it. In othar circumstances it would
have been wonderful.”

®It could have been if you'd ealled me,"

"And precipitated an open scandal? In any case I wanted to
be alonae."

He was tempted to arpue the point, bt Shamged his mind,

"Sea Stanhope?" , |

"Yes, lie tock me to mmmm, to dinner and the
opera, to dinner and a concert; and It was marvellous each time and I
was ashamed because I could nét give him and the wonderful food and
entertainment the mngié;;l\ﬂhy deserved,”

"How was he?" . N

A ammvsw-um irritation swept over Martha.

"How (e _You axpset him to ba? Full of beams at being foreed
out of his jol?® ‘?hcn her mood changed., She touched the back of
Stmh;'i hand in a quick gesture of apology. %em.hl don't know
why I always turn on m.“ﬁ. tried not te show anything but it came
through,”

"Tell you when he'd return?™

"ot till his leave's up,"

"Joaiah indicated te Selly that he expects Isaacs Enterprises
not to hire John when he comes back."

"And they'll obey,” she said bitterly.

¥is you say. Th.ym\nuthcufﬂdllmtmn

two pcmt-\){'
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She tried to look into his eyes in the fading lighty she
wondered what she would see there. But it was teo dark to see
anything but eves,

"And you, his friend?™ She made it as Impersecnal as possible,

"Hothing's changed,” he sald, suppressing the violence he felt.
“He is my friend; he always will be.”

"Se careful darling, they may need to -dcg‘ him a sacrificial
offering to the new day. Anyone near him -;Ng#:ﬁﬁrt.'

"Are you," he asked, “Another spémiffcial offering?"

She laughed out loud, a sound sade usly by stridency.

"I'n not important emough,cdarliug. I can be shunted off, as
I've just been, into some siding like an may railvay carriage.
Besides, they know I m'tMu‘: then.”

"That may ot nW for our friend Josish,"

"Pashaps noto\ It is not something I want to antieipate: I'n
not as raligious as Yeu."

m@"ﬁ@t for press freadom, I know,"

x{xﬂm know more than I do,"

"0? course you will,™

"There's no of course about it Joel. It depends on what's
involved, You know how important press freedom is to the vast majority
of our people,”

"It is one of the basic freedoms, Martha,”

"For you and me, and those like usy mnot for those who cannot
read and live awithout eleetrieity and running water and scratch the earth
like beasts of burden grubbing for a little sustanence, DBut you know
this so why waste time talking about what we know?"
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"Because Imowing settles nothingg one is still split - at least,
this one is...It's geod to be able to talk again, I've nissed it - and
youe”

She felt the stirrings of emotion in him. 4l1 he needed was a
slight gesture of response and he would let it flow over her, because for
this one, now, no matter how it was earlier when he married Clara Isaacs,
loving that satisfied wholly had te be the child of calm cool creative
thought, the aftermath or acecompaniment to a weeting of minds., Se it had
always been between themy and this had often ®ade their loving appear
{,:..wbrefpmim‘ ‘

She said, very carefully so that he should not feel called on to
commit himselfy *a'mmujnﬁ.ju home?"

"You don't want nt*!:‘

"It may be l,lu;.’-! N\

"It isn't for that only. It is to be with yous te talk or to be
silent,"

"I“knom," she touched him and now he had his slight gesture,

e pulled her to him and kissed her tenderly, lingeringly.

"Lven to make a mess of it would be better than not to be with you,"

"I've missed you too," she said, “Take me home if you want to,”

"Your friends are waiting for you," he said. "Faet is you're
overdue at your welcome=home party,”

"To hell with that," she said briskly. "Take me home,"

"The party is at your home,"

Shqtm-dw&uhhmdhd:dmmhw;-hip,
majestic and unusually white in the fading light, rode the vast ocean in
lonely splendowr, Like people, Martha thought 1mhvffnuy( net quite
sure of the meaning of the thought,
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"This Max's idea? she asked softly, not turning from the sea.

"ag "

"Ax#rlght. Let's go home,"

e felt the woman withdraw and grow coldly frosty; pguessed at
the reason for it, lle had feared that she might react in this way and
had tried to warn Max Johnson, but Max had been in no mood to be warned;
we varely are when there is a need to atone.

"He meant well, Martha.,"

Mhnwmfmtohhméjtwaam-fm;
mm&mmthmmnﬂofmmmfmto/wm
the mood, mnm.dth.m.mtnuh.mmnnm
the highway that led to iloses

The town seemed o unchanging, as it was when old Moses
Joshua straddled it, and t\o iﬂ.-d. as the bragging, blustering, bully-
ing, wheedling manipulabef, The old bully was dead but the town remaine
ed, unchanged, undisturbed by his going; almost as though he had never
been. And\whew the young man who has imherited the Palace and its power
reached the end of his reign the town would still be herej grown a little
and perhaps with a few newer and taller buildings, wore cars, a more
efficient public transport system, but basically the same, equally undis-
turbed by his going. The towm, like man in the masas, will always outlast
and therefere conquer the imdividual,

She lit a eigarette and in the brief flare of the_sawew light
Sterning saw, before he turned his gaze back to the road, her face as a
skeletal deathemask, drawn and bloodless. This, he realised, absorbing
the shock, was how she would be immediately after death and before decay

takes over,
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He said: "Marthal™

ind the intensity of his disturbance reached her, forcing her
to come alive with concern for him., ™What is it, Joel?"

He shook his head as though she could see, then addeds “The
light plays triecks,"

"Duppy tricks?™

"Duppy tricks, " he said, alarmed, as so often before, by this
woman's capacity for reaching at his unexpressed thoughts and feeling,

It was dark when they reached Harthas héuse; all light had
fled from the sky and neither moon nor stéws had yet appeared, so the
heavens were a deep black ceiling.  They heard the noise of the party
ufmsgmhgmhtmeﬁﬁcm.

"S§o; I'm feeling wgly and racial and you deserve better,"

“Shall I ‘gome Duk?"

"I'1X be uglier when this is done; uglier and more hateful,”

"I%11 phone you later," he said.

She touched his hand and walked towards the house and the strong
savoury smell of roasting sucking-pig coming from the back of the house,
Then, abruptly, she swung about and went back to where Joel was taking
her luggage out of the car. GShe took two big bags, one in each hand.

"I think it was the racial thing that made me play the grand
ladye That's why I wouldu't marry vou, Joel, wouldn't take you from
your Clara, I'd never be able to be hitchy or nasty to you without the
fear that it might be the raecial thing and that weuld be unbearable and
you don't deserve that kind of mental block in a relationship.”

"It fsu't 2 block now,"” he said,



- 215 -

“Then why did I come back to help earry my bags? There is
the consclousness of ity and for me that is a block. Sin only exists
in cur vecognition of it."

"Je've baen over this beforel" iiis exasperation came through,

The door of Hartha's house epened and a gust of human sound
burst out, The stars, now, were begimning to show themselves, and in
thumtthmmahhtafmmwu.mco

A woman's volee yelled: "She's come!™

"I know; but we each live witi'eulsel¥es first of all, before
we live with anybody else." |

"Your standards are sible) unattainable,” he snappede

'm'tth-tmw&-ﬂﬂ Hould you want me to come to
MMmum.mhclm?' She turned her head and saw a
grenp of tigey fecple SIS Gmn on thim Srun-tis-towses  She Sonched
hs.mm%;-ﬂéuyc "paople like us shouldn't marry. Our
standards arg-all whong. That's why I feel sorey for your Clara.”

‘IM'thmnmmm*

ik he yearns for me to be possessive, she thought and said
"For her sake - no: or anyone else,” She was aware of the people
about them now, "Call me soon, please."

"I willy 'bye." ie turned to his car,

Big Max Johmsen, towering above the welcoming group TISe—the
owe, glass in hand, roared: "Stay and celebrate, Sterningl™

The back wheels of the car screeched as Sterning got away fast,

"He'll never stop running,” Johnson said disgustedly.

Martha supervised the collecting of her baggage and the group
went into the little house, They were all there, the officers of the
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Press Union and the senior members of the working press, They had all
been waitiag for the best part of two hours; and while waiting they had
consumed vast quantities of liquor so talk was loud and uninhibited.
They welecomed her with the noisy demonstrativeness that liguor eangenders,
only eme colleague, the normally aloof Social Reporter, seewed distressed
by Martha's homecoming., The others had steadily fed her rum punch on an
empty stomach and now she sat weeping loudly and #IY by herself in a
&mmmmmﬂminmwwbmmmm
fact that nobody loved hers In the end someene took the Social Reporter
to the back and fed her, SMH%‘WHWW.mmu
Mhmmﬂ.m.{?nﬁ;mmmm.
mmymhm‘@&w}ohd’hhwwhhm
fnd when the eatinfand d¥inking were done and it was close on midpnight,
Mmmmﬁﬂmteptwm. Ilutllu-:;-.
anticipating this wvas walting at the gate.

“Te.#€his all there is to it, Max?"

"Yes! Did you want roses and champagne as welll™

"You know what I mean,"

"Hell don't be a damn fool. You know the score as well as I do."

"And all you have to do is supply -eesS™liquor and food and every-
thing is made rvight. Even the best of you vhites camnot help baing
arrogant and patronising with u.\){'

“That's nastier than I thought even you could be," Hax cut in
angrily.

"Fraternise with them a little, say a few nice words, declare your
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belief in racial equality, marry cne of them, and you have a
licence to walk all over them, to use and manipulate them, I think
you'll either have to be humilated racially, as we have been, or
you'll never get over the built-in racial arrogance that has been
Whmthbutdwawutwm.\\'

"fou're lucky you're a womanl™

"Yfou geing to let that stop you?™

There was a long, loag silence, theh Max sfghed heavily,

Wiave you dene?" :

"But for one thing,”

"ihat?"

"I know it's an fmpertinence on my part - sir..."

"I've had enough of your crap - ™

"llave you gold out to Josiah? That why I had te be out of
the way?"

"Yoll “listen to me - "

Mgechuse if It does I'm net for sales..”

#ieu go to helll"

tie walked away from her,

“I'nmzo_g_tm firsti™ she yelled after his receding
backe.

Her anger was eedd, like Jry ice; her body was under control,
not shaking as with hot anger. She stood there till the tail-light of
his ear disapposred, seems—s—sosses, Then she eewessees cont into the
houses

The maid, Lydia  was eollecting glasses and emptying ashtrays.
She had epened all doovs and windows and a cocl freshness was spreadiag
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through the house, After a while Lydia came into the sitting room
withﬁuthl'lmw,stlbu ¥hen the dog saw Hartha she
wast allestly Myeteeleal,

%dﬁm-wwﬁum-ﬁlﬂm"

Mawf-ddthm. "I missed you too."

“low wes 1t?  Over thewe." ' ‘

mmm,ﬂmmdwm. How do you tell
.pmmthh«thmm:mmu,b%«mm
ance? mummmmmuwwummuu-
mﬁmdwqu%dhammmwm
byﬂuwhitumuhummh:o‘“cp-httm;umm
tomy&umtrhuunimm\tmmm,m You won't
1ike it, It will upset &

"mwtﬁt{&ﬂ'wamd "iy sister over there is
mnmungmw

“ﬂ&,ﬁo"}‘jﬂn- But really because it isa't home, You know,
Mum’w%ammﬂ«tmmmm,muuia
themf-dh'ld.metthaothhhﬂ. Once we leave
these lcll:uds we'ra outsiders. Ve're cutsiders in continental Ameriea,
in Purepe, in Afriea, in Asia, Our ancestors came from these great
lané masses but theay ave no longer howe to us, And so we're outsiders
even among those who look like us but who are not of these islands, r A
this is true for even the white-skinned islanders, Ve are a new breed,
a kind of outpost of the future trapped here in the twentieth century,
I think we would have a sense of being insiders, of belonging, in the
twenty-Ffirst or twenty-second centuries. In today's world the people
of these islands of ours are, in raecial terws, trapped at a point of
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time that is primitive, barbaric and out of joint. Another way of
putting it is that we've outgrown the prevailing racial mores of the
times and because we are such an infinitesimal minority this is likely
to drin/uudorem to being erucified by the majority. That is
uhyau;ofuunt to invent and create racial problems Ffor the islands...
Sorry, 1'm wasting time and it is late.," lLydia erescion—shewed—sihe
didmmw.hutahenndeMyMMf_

":m.nmmapukm,m.w

"tive for bed,” Martha said mﬁ -mu'. your boyfriend?%

"H.lnnnmmﬁsm. mmwwy.

nutham-mm-anMtommmmm
Mmam¢ofth.mtomuerf.

"Somthiuh“

"Yes "ul IWWMMmMmMMM
mm-uw Mm'r"

"M?’*mm“

Lylid shut all the windows, except those in Martha's bedroome
In that room she drew the blinds against prying eyes. All the windows of
the house had '"burglar bars'y, a feature common in the homes of all except
the poorest sections of the island's population,

Because her mistress was back Sheba did not go out te the maid's
little back reoom with Lydia. Imnstead she led the way into Martha's
badroom and curled herself into a contented bLall on the Liewle- bedside
rug, both guardien and companien.

Kmmw,mtimtmmtmm.turmdu
the shower and allowed it to rum hot; then she stepped wnder it and

~
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serubbed herself vigerously till she felt free of all the sweat and
grime that had collected during the long air passage. Some of the
ugliness in her mind and spirit seemad to go with the dirt that left
her beody, Che turned off the water; she towelled her beyish body
vigoreusly, waking it tsagxof. Her mind relaxed the tight control
it held on her bdedy, fer muscles relaxed, became soft, Flabby.
Veariness, no longer held In check, took over, felt faintly

lightheaded, It was all she could do to passage

between the bathroem and her ded, The ‘her nerves tingle,

body to warm up the bed, (Whef'body and bed were the same temperature,
she burresed a little ifite the bed, curled her body into its
most natural, Meﬂﬁh&mdhﬂuﬂpmw.

oo~
Tate and sweedem- the mtn-mmm
muﬂ'ﬁ t she was really howe, Lying in her bed in the sunefilled

room, with the mountains just out of veach, and the whole world a place
of living green vepetation, yesterday and yesterday and yesterday all
seemed unreal: New York with its acres of congrete and steel reaching
up aven unte the heavens and all but blotting out the sky; Lendoa with its
filthy stifling industrial air where the few parks and the siekly-locking
trees and grass only Intensified her nostalgia for the vibrant green of
the islandj the pinched faces of pinched people for whom life was
permanently gris and embattled,

And when Lydia brought for breakfast a tall tumbler of freshly
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squeezed corange juice, a huge golden yellow mange, an egg laid half
an hour earlier and supplied by the next door neighbours as a
welcome-home gesture, and a pot of rich aromatic coffee made from
freshly ground mountain beans, the unreality of the way of the
world outside was intensified, [Ixcept that it was as real as this,
And met nmuch less ugly, she told herself, recalling last night's
encounter with Max Johnson and kanowing there wowsdd be another soon.

When she arrived at the paper it web close on moon and the
telephonist saids '

"Welcome home, Miss Lee! Editemwaiting for you. Looks

like stormy weather,"

£
s . L‘ﬂ? storm warnings
were all over the qdltoﬂu}"m. People called grestings to lLer,

but quietly, in‘gase Wy offended the editon.

Shs.w&“m his door and waited.

Ske went in, closed the door, leaned against it, waited.
lile spent a full fifty seconds on what he was doing, then he locked
upltthlmdtahm,fhwhud,mingﬂnti-uthnmlm‘uho
was noting it, and then he said, brusquely: ""Morning."

"Horning sir."

"Not muech of it left."

She ignored that, "I was told you wanted ma,"

"fes, OSit dewn," She hesitated so he exploded. "I said
sit down! Dammiti®

She moved forward, slipped into the only chair in the room and
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After a while Max Johnson looked up, examined her face
searchingly, pursed his lips.

"Last night,” he said carefully, coldly, "you foisted your colour

"This is our place of work, sir, "she cut ¥n, equally coldly.
"And it was your rule that what happens outside this place is not to be
brought in here."

"It is the business of this place when you accuse me of selling
myself; I moil!;\n myself as editor of this p.pdﬂq

"I didn't accuse, sir; I asked."

"Bloody clever; but I've forgotten more about the trick use of
words than you'll ever know. ‘I didn't accuse, sirj; I asked', hah!

Like the prosecutor asks when he's satisfied beyond all doubt that the
person he asks is guilty. I suppose it'll be part of my white superiority
complex if I tell you're just not clever enough.”

"You could have answered my question," Martha snapped. "You
could have told me I'm wrong."

I sees. So I'm accountable to the great almighty Miss Martha -
mooqfi:y-u.: Pray tell me why! Because I was unfortunate enough not to be
born in your sunny paradise? Because I'm a poor bloody palcv-/ skinned
bastard who must forever bend over backwards to prove that I'm without
prejudice? Go on! Tell me why I'm accountable to you ?"

"I didn't say you're accountable but I'll accept your clever
wording = so much more clever than mine. I think we're all accountable
to friendship, to shared ideals; if there is a mutual commitment to values
' then we are entitled to measure each other's conduct against those values."
"Now you're getting airy-fairy and a little arsy: save that
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. for Sterning., Our commitment, yours and mine, is professional: we're
a couple of journalists. That is the one thing that is between us. Our
business is to get the news and to present the news and when we go
beyond the getting and presenting L he news then our so-called commitment
goes to hell, VWhen you start interpreting and analysing and slanting,
when you start crusading because your tzil is moved by the patriotic
itch, then I become the boss ~nd I decide what you do and whdre you do
it and when you do it and I don't owe you or anybody else any damned
explanation. As long 2% ¥ ={t hore that is how it is going to be and
no crap about friendship or ideals will make any diffcmecmt;(‘;hat.
Journalists are not politicians, are not m%d to play God, We have
great authority and no responsibility. Don't ever forget that. So we
have to build-in the responsibility ocurselves, within ourselves, If you,
or anyone else, try to use this paper in a manner that goes outside
the scope of the getting and presenting of the news I shall stop it in

r 3 rroﬁaw‘_e
any way I see fit, all your charges of rli':lal ithstanding.
Ifyoudan'!"’nhitymmfruto get out ~ or to use the influence
of your friends to get me fired."™ He paused to light a cigarette, then
he continued but with less of a hint of passionate anger. "Disraeli,
who was the first Jewish gentleman to become Prime Minister of Great
Britain - because he was a better I-hgliihnan than he was a Jew = wrote
in one of his books that the world is a wheel and it will all come
round right. Unless the journalist who is supposed to be the chronicler
of the events of his day understands this he or she will end up no damn
good as a journalist.” He shrugged as though suddenly grown bored. "Any=-
way, you do your job and I'1ll do mine and forget about friendship and

shared ideals and commitments."
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"Right, sir," Hartha sursured impersonally.

ItL gone that deep, he thought, pursing his lips and watching
her carefully,

Hartha Lae noted the cool datachment with which Max Johnson
exanined her and realised how wrong she had been to assume his
invelvenent, TFor all his years here, for all his great love of a
mofﬁuhhnd.thhmhﬁumm,uiunww
comeitment to the land which is a thing of the heart and of the mind
and of the soul -« a wayward thing of dreaming and feeling that sought
to establish a link with time and the earth and which would make more
of a wan's existence than just the brlef moment of consciousness wd call
life,

HMax Jobnsom wished there were more to say, or that what had been
said could be unsaid. There had been friendship of a kind,

She said "I apologise if I seem to have presumed., I misunderstood."

It gets lonelier and lomelier, he told himself,

"I think its & good idea for you to spend the next week or
so going about the island. It'll refresh you and its important to
assess the new climate in the coumtry, GSonething of our bad press cutside
is filtering through,” |

"Right, sir." She got up and went quickly out of the door.

Hax sat very still for a lomng time, feeling lomelier than he
remembered being for years.

The telephone rang and they told him that Hr. Andrew Simpson,
the Acting Presidential Secretary was on the line. lie took the call.

"ir., Johnson? Simpson from the Palace. liow are you?"
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"What is it, ¥r. Simpson?™

“ie understand Miss Lee's back%s

"Yes."

“The President has a suggestion for a series of articles and
with your approval he thought Miss) Lee might be the ideal person to
do this. Ithinkb.-mldlﬂmtospm with Ilhlr‘h-hlmlflmtql
wo-Shought-ho-weuld-Like- to-opath-with-Hisor—Los-hinsiltbut ve theught
it best to clear with you first,"

“I's sorpy it won't be possible.”

"1 beg your pardon?"

"It m'thpﬂ!ﬂnfa!h‘fl.uto entertain the idea.”

“That what she says?

"She has nothing to do with it. At their last weeting the
Directors gave we special instructions to ensure that the editorial
staff is guarded agalnst any undue outside influences and pressures.

I have therefore degided to restrict personal contact between my
mffﬂm’-l%.uunumoudmmmmawfm
all the sajor mining, agricultural and business firms on the island,
They face harsh disciplinary action if they ignore these instructiens
and they are under orders to report any attempt - "

"I'n speaking for the President, Yr. Johnson."

"I know that."

"And that is what you want me to tell him?"

"Those are the facts, Tell him what you like,"

Andrew Simpson hung up abruptly.
IanMhmmmtamfm,MhtMm

directive from the editor that she found waiting on her desk.
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& At his grest desk in the Palace Josiah listened with an
expressionless face while Andrew Simpson told him of his telephone
converstfion with Max Johnson.

"Allright, Andy," Josiah murmured at the end of it all,

— ]

e " nodding /slowly, thoughfully, as a man

>3 7) ok / —_— )
/ Martha Lee walked into Max Johnson's cubbybole, placed the

' to a hard decision.

directive on his desk and said:

"] cant't do my job under these restrictions.”

"Allright,” Max said, without looking up, He picked up his
internal telephone, snapped: "Chief Amomtmtl'/ waited then said:
"Johnny: Max: make a note of this. Hartha Lee is\ suspended wntil further
notice.\\ht half pay. Yul{%f- He pressed his finger on the rest,
breaking the comnection, then he removed his finger and said: "News Editor."

. He waited, then sdd:i'Joa, Miss Lee isjsuspended till further notice.”
He replaced the receiver amnd looked up at Martha Lee.

"That all, fiﬂ" Martha asked.

"Yes, I'1ll let you know when I want you back. I still want you
to make that tour; in fact I want you to start it immediately. That's
an order!"

She nodded austerely, seeming more aloofly Chinese than Negro
now, and left him,

Max Johnson thought of the possibility of the Palace reaching
her by telephone. If they did it would be hard for her to refuse to go
and see the head of state at his own invitation., He thought of calling
the head of the telephone service to try and arrange for her number to

. be rendered unobtainable, then changed his mind; there was some point

of law involved and he did not want to get anyone else into trouble.
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Then he thought of the paper's own technician who was responsible
for things like electrical maintainence in the plant. He called in
the business manager and told him what was on his mind., The business
manager was firmly against the idea, "lie's a staunch union man and all
for Josiah®,

In the end, unable to do anything else, Max went into Martha's
cubbyhole and caught her on the point of leaving, files of personal
papers under one arm and her portable typewriter in the other hand. le
told hinsdlf: You can't just order this woman not to amswer her
telephone; that's beyond the scope of your authority and responsibility.
noia,bmiz'mrlléohubmuuuzmmm‘d

Simpson. It seems the President has some ideas for a series of articles
he jyou to write. I told them about the directive. I want you to
know in they reach you before you leave town,"

She salds "fhank you,” coldly. Then she pushed past him and
walked down the long roomy between the desks and the vattle of typewriters
and the ring of telephones and the buzz of human voices.

Mdhwmiuhdawud[mm:m-dth
men and women at work watched her surreptitiously, aware that
at times like these the wrath of the editor could be as indiscriminate
as falling rain, with only those who are sheltered escaping.

#ithin an hour of Martha Lee's M.MMW-M
Mummtmnhﬂhgmlgjtthmvithmddm“
upesmarket and then having she—cer—teweiiesrefuily serviced she had
taken the road north, the storme-warnings were hoisted dewn in the news

room of The Voice of the Island,
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Andrew Simpson went into the President's office amd
reportedy

“The maid says Miss Lee's gone, sirj on a tour of the island,
My information from the newspaper is that she's been suspended from
works A copy of the directive to the paper®s writing staff is on the
way here, It won’t be difficult to get hold of Miss Lee. I have her
car number and I am sure our road patrol police can get hold of her within
the hour,"

“ye don't need her now,” Josiah said. "Let her go.” Then
tangentially. "Know what a newspaper like that is, Andy?"

Knowing the man, Andrew Simpson waited for the President to
answer his own question.

Josiah did. "It is the most poteat weapon in the society, wore
powerful in its impact on the minds of men than anything else in the
country. And this paper, in our society today, is the single most powerful
instrument of the neo-colonialism which is the bitterest enemy of the
emancipation of our people, That is our problem, and the question is:

How to deal with ftlyy"

Simpson waited but Josiah had done speaking and Simpson realised
that he had slipped away into that mental world where he worked out the
problems and possibilities of using power with a delicately realistic
precision.

Simpson withdrew,

An hour later the President summoned the Acting Presidential
Secretary and ordered him to arrange & Cabinet meeting for the next
morning, DGefore he had finished fat K.EjPowers, now Prime §inister and

Hinister of Financial Affairs, ceme in to report that his three-pronged
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attempt to raise new money had failed. The former cecupying power
had turned down the island's request for aid in the form of a money
grant for development purposes. It had offered instead to examine
sympathetically any development prejects the island's leaders caved
to put forward with the idea of pessibly providing technieal skills and
raw materials and, perhaps, very cheap loan money.

"Je wi}l not submit our development programme for their approvall
Josiah snapped.

Second, the Internatiomal Bank, had made It plain that money
mmh.’hutmmqm)md/hmmt,mm&aw
mmﬁﬁlh&namwwumwuﬂlitmwd
off its membership arrears.

"They will oaly consider it after we've paid,"” Josiah commented.
"ot good enough, We're a poor country. We can't afford these fancy
club memberships unless the gains are worthwhile."

'Iulodhmuumiuntmofthn)*mcu(sdd. “They
won't say snything till we're paid up."

*ind our great neighbour?™

"The same. Cancel the '"Ownership of Foreign Companies [Lad¥, the
"Ounership of Property Law?, amend the "Control of Profits and Wages LaxY,
and then come and talk."

"Zo they won't lend until we break our promises to the people
and go back to being a lucrative investuent field for foreign capital."

“"That's about it."

“And the state of the treasury?”

"ot too bad, and not toc good. Some of our loan repaysents
are going to be difficult. And a number of businesses are pulling out."




- 230 -

"Flight of capital?"

"The banks are not forthcoming with the information."

"So check on Exchange Control regulations, Andy. Tell our people
to draft something, if it is needed, that would stop the flight of money.
That's all for now, gentlemen,”

D

Very late that night a nondescript, poorly dressed black man
appeared at the Palame gates. The guard on duty grew forbidding as the
man approached; but before he could send the man about his business the
man fished a piece of square cardboard from his breast pocket, held it out
as far in front of him as his arm would stretch and advanced behind it
uwmi_gdam

"M.'mmﬂ"tbodmtnﬂmmd-

“Josiah pass,” the man said, pushing the bit of cardboard close

to the guard's face.

‘The guard had been informed of these things called "Josiah passes"
and he wanted to have nothing to do with them so he turned his head away
snapped: "Come!™ and led the way to the guardhouse,

The old sergeant who had been on duty on the night Moses Joshua
died was again the officer-in-charge.

The duty guard saluted.

"This man got one of those pass things sarge.”

"All right. Back to your post."

The sergeant took the card from the man and examined it, waiting
till the guard was gomne before speaking.

"hat you want?"

"I have word for the President,”
"It is late." The sergeant locked up at the guardhouse clock

which said it was a little after ten.
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"jie will see me,"” the man said.

"What name?"

"Tell him the number on the card."

The sergeant grew angry. "I can't call the Palace except you
give me your name."

"You better, sarge,"” the man said softly, "or else you catch
a whole heap of trouble."

b pps> adl

Mlmtpaﬂ-dmatmm“-dth
type of people who had them. 0dd people, he had been told they were,
not the kind you would expect to turn up at the Palace; and he had been
warned that the new Ppesident set great store by these people. He picked
up the telephone that connected him with the Palace and dialled the number
of the Presidential Secretary's apartment. munbu-nag-dhpt .
ringing, Flestingly, he thought of Jolu: Stnbei:}md.rin; where, the o2k La

Am President was quiotl.y driving hhm of his job. All this was part

of the change that had come over the Palane and over the country and that
was symbolised by this man standing in front of him and demanding access
to the Presidemt without giving his name. The sergeant locked up.

"Nobody answering."”

"Who you calliang?" the man asked.

"Mr. Simpson, acting Presidential Secretary.”

"Call the President.”

"I can't just do that, man."

"You better, sarge. He will want you to."

The sergeant examined the card once more, waving it slightly

from side to side, hoping, it seemed, to gently shake from it the secret .

of its power,
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“rhis thing important?” the sergeant mursured and it was half .

gquestion, half statement.

"It is important™ the man said, a hint of anger creeping into
his voice. ‘..)"

The sergeant noticed the man's Wiumnd[th-rm
ofi-ginie shook him. The impossible had come to pass: a man whose whole
upbringing, whose history and tradition had conditioned him to be huable
and ingratiating in the presence of ordinary policemen, let alone sergeants,
was getting angry with hia,

"These are new days," the man said, checking his anger. "We run
the law now. Call the President, sarge."

"2rand new world," the sergeant murmured to himself.

The man heard and nodded. “Yes sarge.”

The sergeant dialled the pumber of the President's office,
silently prayving that the great man had gone to bed. lie was wrong: the
President himself answered instantly.

"Tes "

¥buty sergeant at guardhouse, sir."

"Yes, sergeant?”

"Man here, sir. Don't want to give his name, sir., Man with a
card, si!.‘\ .

"4y card? A blue ene with a number?"

“Yes, sir. I tell ua.\&“

"Sand hin up immediately!”

The sermaant said: "Yessir" but the phone had already gone
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m:wmmqutemfmﬂmmﬁﬂe_
Sepgesnt knew this type from long experience. This man came from that
half-world inhabited by the "operators': people who had not passed the
school examinations that would get them aduitted into the island’s vast,
cumbersone and overstaffed public service, but who were sufficieatly
educated to impress the mass of their fellowmen who were either totally
illiterate or semi-literate and who put greast store by the ability te read
mmumdnp.&isthnwm-mﬁmhw'tmn;tun
neighbour, Smmmthéommthlmhum&mn
of political power - hanging on te the coat~tails of the successiul
politicians, arranging thelr meetings, driving their cars, selecting their
bodyguards or the stronge-arm squads that are so important in keeping
marches and demonstrations peaceful. The more successful of these people
also operated as contact men introducing businessmen, especially foreign
or out-of-town busiress people, to the right persens in the right
ministries. A small nusber of these "operators' had grown rich and powerful
and respectable. The majority scrambled desperately not to sink back into
the vast faceless mass out of which they had to claw and fight their way.
These people were not criminals, but they knew the criminals and used them
when the need arose., They battemed on ignorance, on fear, on hope, on
ambition, on greed, on human vanity. And the society, compesed mainly of
those whe used thes and despised them, a minority, and those who eavied
and looked up to them, a majority, had been ambivalent about them until
Albert Josiah appeared on the political scene and described them as symbols
of the wasted manhood of a nation. The police fores in general and this
nmtialeuM,hdwhﬁMt&nfuMMdm
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wasted manhood of a nation, And this man had told him that they were
running the law now, and the man who sat in the President's office seemed
to agree.

"jell, sarge" the man said. "Was that the President."

"Yes. I'm to send you up." He pressed a buzzer, summening a
constable in the back room awaiting his turn to go on guard duty.

"Take this -~ gentleman ~ to the Palace, Tell the guard there he's
to be taken straight up to the President's office. The President's
waiting,"

The man held out his hand for the pass, and his mental attitude
and his physical bearing made of the gesture a demonstration of power. The
snmtpnhdupudpmmmhtothmmt“hni,uhmhga
ing the reality of power.

The young constable also recognised the man for what he was but,
being younger, his nind adjusted to the new importance of the operator
more easily, so he led the man off to the Palace showing no feeling, doing
nothing to ruffle the man's sense of self-importance.

The two men on duty at the great doors had escorted other such
men into the presence of the President late at night, so they too took it
in their stride.

The constable handed over his responsibility and marched
briskly back to the guardhouse, determinedly blanking out of his mind all
thought of the unlikely visitor to the President. While one of the guards
led the visitor up the wide stairs the other hurried into a small office~
restroom down the corridor and woke the security officer on duty who slept
fully clothed on a camp~bed in a corner. The guard told the officer of the
visitor. Imtuﬁy the officer was wide awake and on the alert; while his feet
worked their way into his shoes he grabbed his shoulder holster g JR¥O\
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from a chairy, slipped it over his head and through one armg, put
en his jacket and hurried out and up the stairs. le bytist into the
Presidential office in time to see Josiah rising to meet the stranger.
The amile @p on Josiah's face, his outstretched hand seemed petrified
from a brief fraction of time, moaflhtmubmowhdhﬂm,
Ahen he played out the action by dropping his hand and looking at the door.

"It's allpight,” he said coldly. "I was expecting this
gentleman. |

Mair,‘&ﬁﬂﬁumﬁi@deﬁthﬂmm,ﬁm
and exasperation, "I'm held responsible for your security and you don't inform
me of this.'\\\"

"There was no danger; no risk," Josiah snapped. "You can leave.”

"But -h».‘\\\'

"Don't waste my timel™

The security man moved his head so that he could take a quick
careful look at the visitor's face, then he withdrew.

The san saids “They're very mistrustful.l, That sergeant.i.."

"It's their job, Josiah cut in. He sat down abruptly. The
Security man had interrupted his gesture of cordiality;he could not go
through the perforsance again. "Well?"

“A friend of tlu.\\" the man bhegan.

"Jhat is this about?"

"A weeting."

"ihat meeting?"

"Fairvays and others and a plot to ovefthrow the government,"

"losiah sighed.

"M#rl;ht; sit down. Want something to eat?"

"A ¢I!rhk. please."
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Josiah depressed the switch on his desk and spoke into his little
black box: "Bring up some rum, coffee and sandwiches, phn-.\&\" He
lifted his finger off the switch, ewsbmg, breaking the connection. e
examined his visitor's face searchingly. The man became uncomfortable,
nervous, a little frightened evem, under the steady gaze of Josiah, so
much so that he sighed audibly when Josiah looked away, seeking, by
looking into space and therefore inwardly, the words with which to v;%&"’&“
this man emi=malke—hiw—understand the gravity of what he said. |

"You understand what you are saying?"

*Yes sir."

"You know you face serious trouble if this is false?"

"It is not false."

"Those who informed you could be wrong."

¥No sir."

"You and they could go to jail if they are. You understand that?"

"fes sir."

"Allpight. Who are these people? Your informants."

"Two work in the house of Fairways. One is my woman; one is her
brother. The other is a woman who works in the home of that big rich white
man, the one who is in oil and shipping."

"Bulmer-Whyte," Josiah murmured.

"That's the one. My other contact is a man in charge of the
waiters who serve in the private rooms upstairs at the Imperial. You know
himg he'sz;troag party man."

"And all these people told you of a meeting where Fairways and

others plotted the overthrow of the govhrment?"
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"lo. There have been many meetings. Some with only two~three
people in the Bulmer man's house, some in Fairsays' house, somz at the
Imperial upstairs. Sometimes you have a big party at some place and thesefl
selfsame men manage to get together in a private room or in a quiat corner
of the garden. And ;Jxaya others join them as though they are taking orders
mdgemdpuamthaéwd.rs. It is like just before we had the
election which made you President, sir. You know how they tried to
scheme then. Only thing is it is more serious now. The man at the Imperial
once heard them talking about arms; my woman once heard them talking about
guns too. #And the woman at the Bulmer man's place swears there's a
paddnquu full of guns locked up in the basement of the house."”

; "Your couspiracy becomes real, my friend."

“The meeting I came to tell you about is tomorrow. I hear it
is planned for after the big reception for the visiting trade delegation.”

"You hear,i§s"

"Yes sir. From the same people and it build up in the same way
as the other information I gave you: one person picks up a little here,
another picks up a little there and because we're all suspicious we come
together and check each little bit of information against all the other
bits of information. Believe me sir, what I'm telling you is true. The
people are plotting to go back to the days when the black man was a nothing
in his own country."

"Let me see your card again," Josiah said; and when the un?/l
gave it to him he noted the code number carefully. Later, in his priiata shite,
he would open a small steel trunk jammed with files and look up this man,
and the contents of the file would guide him in assessing the weight of this

man's information.
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Josiah rose and extended his hand. "Thank you; you've done
a big job for your country. I must now get the experts to sift what
you've told me. You know where to report to. Tell them I say to give
you fifty."

The man rose and took the President's smallish brown hand
in his big black one.

"I'm not doing this just for money, you understand."

"I understand,” Josiah said, "but a man must live." He pressed
a button summoning one of the guards to come and escort the man out.

"It*'s for our people - the black people.”

"Yes," Josiah said, "yes; I mdmtmd.\\\,"

He came round the great desk and walked with the man to the
door. When they reached it there was a light tap and it opened, but
instead of one of the guards the security officer had himself come
up to escort the stranger out,ef thePalaces-

Josiah mocked the security officer with his eyes and said: "As
you see, nothing's happened. You wouldn't have been so anxious if my
visitor had been your Mr. Bulmer-Whyte and yet I'm safer{[nvith this
man than with him.," He paused and looked at his V‘.llitor‘ and a smile,
rare and humourless, flashed across his face and was gone. "This,”
he said dispassionately, "is the disease known as thé{ White Bias'.

The tall, handsome, strongly built brown-skinned security officer
relaxed his body and blanked out all thought so that there was nothing
for the President's jrobing eyes to see.

Abruptly, Josiah said"Goodnight", eased the stranmger out, turned

back into his room and shut the door.® ’F
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"This way,” the sscurity man said and led the way te the great
stairway,

At the foot of the stairway the stranger paused and looked
back up the stairs. "That is our President,” he said. "It's
the first time in our history that the President belongs to the black
people.™

"He belongs to the whole country," the security man said.” Just
as President Moses Joshua did,"

"Ho sirl™ the stranger said. "That one didn't belong to us.
He used us and the white people used him, This is the only one since
the slavery day leaders who belongs to us,™

"And what of the other peocple of the comtry?”

"You worrying about them? Then go on worrying. We won't.
They had their innings, a good and long imnings, and they didn't worry
about us. We're not geing te be as rough as they were; we're not going
to put them in chains and make slaves of themj we're not even going to
have colour bars te keep them out. We're not going to rob them or lynch them.
But we're not going to worry about them amymore, and we're not going to
serva them any nore, and we're not going to put their interests above
our own any more, and the sooner they and people like you, Mister Security
Man, learn that, the better becamse ther naybe we won't have to bust
their asses and yours to show shem and to show you that it is our turn
aow and we've taken over. I doen't suppose you and your friends, Mister
Security Han, heard or read about a spoech which said "Massa Day Dome'.
Well, all the poor black people in all these islands heard it or read
it or were told about it and believe it and we're making it come
true here and Josiah, the President, is our man. What d'you think of
that, Mr. Security Man?"
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"An operator's smooth line of talk,” the security man said.

The stranger locked iato the brown eyes and read no fear and
no concern, read only indifference which was a refusal to recognise
the reality of the new power structure. A flash of blinding anjger, a wild
uncontrellable gust of passion, swept over the stranger.

"Youl Youse.ssYou facety arrogant bitch! You wait! You white
sucker you! You just wait!™

One of the guards, attracted by the stranger's voice raised
in anger pushed his head round one of the great doors.

The security officer called outs "™Will you see this gentleman
out before he causes a disturbance. See him right out of the gate, please,”
Then he nodded mxytothndwm-uy@w He
checked his time as he went and it was another two hours before his
replacemant was due to relieve Hn)?:kiathm the little table beside
the cot and wrots out a careful, detailed report of all that had transpired,
leaving out nothing, Only when this was done, when he was t!:mﬁsui
full-length on his back on the cot did he allow himaelf to think of
what the stranger had sdid. And as he recalled the stranger's words,
turning them this way and that \wming all possible weaning and
implications, and as he conmected then with the stranger's access to
the President and the President's cryptic remakl about BulmersiWhyte,

his mind gave way to the concern, verging on alarm, his training would

not allow him to show In the presence of that type of strangers) ¥t
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semi-literate did like machinss for less than the machines COST but—

The young security man was particularly concerned about the e
clamour for mimlhatién and land reform that came G‘fr":;t &:o-pcoph'
He and his wife had}a year earlier, put all their savings plus a
substantial amount they had borrowed into two hundred and fifty acres, a
small herd of high grade dairy cattle and some of the most modern dairy
equipment. They had planned everything carefully and according to their
plan they would both have been able to give up their jobs in five years'
time and go full-time into dairy farming, using the hillier parts of their
land to build uwp a food ferest., They had spent all their spare time on
the farm for this would be the estate they would leave to their two
youngste . That had beacu *he great incentive.

Then the old President had died and Josiah, the man upstairs,
had come in and the sure foundations on which they had laid their plans
and hopes for the future had become shaky and uncertain; and the peaceful
and happy people of the countryside seemed less so now than they were
a year ago. ‘Lonawonk—mdh\omldmorforg.toncofngugof
men working on the roadside near the entrance to their land had yelled, as
they drove past:

"Gi' us a piece a' tail! Red bitch!"

He had wanted to stop and go back to the men, to confront them,
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to shame them into apology. But she, a daughter of the island, a
‘crepe sola' blonde who had grown up in the country, had talked him
out of it,

After that, because that incident had alerted him to it, he
looked for and found a world of latent prejudice among the dark skimmed
people against those whose skins were fair, whether they were native to
the island or not, whether they were white or just very pale coloureds
like his wife.

And he grew alarmed about the safety and security of their
investment and their dreams of a modern, efficieat profitable dairy farm;
mmmmwwu&mm&«-;mmrthfntmcf
his ehildren and his dreams for them; and all these led, in the end, to his
being desperately disturbed about the growing instability in the land. It
had been comfort of a kind to discover that his fears and feeling were
inereasingly shared by most of the people he knew, that the spirit of
'mfwmat-biutycfth-uhtyn-whgmmmtm.
whose forebears had worked so hard to make this island into what it was,

And mow this stranger who had spent nearly an hour with the
President had spoken the language of race hatred and resentment and
jealousy; and the President had said he felt safer with people like that
than with men like Bulmer-ihyte.i)

Miwmwugwjutmaymm.\.\

B

3
From the shadows just beyond the head of the stairways Josiah
had watched snd listened to the sudden passionate outburst of his visitor
and the surprisingly cslm response of the security man, He was not sure that
he, in the place of the security man, would have shown such restraint. But
then, uithcrh.n;hia mzmmmto}:fmmwncm
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started by the missionaries a century and more ago and teaching young
man that air of judicious detachment which set them apart frow the less
fortunate who went to the very few, very overcrowded, poorly staffed
ordinary government schools.

low, with the hallway in silence and the watchers and guardians
out of sight and sound, Josiah turned and retraced his steps. Me
hesitated outside the office door frhen went past to the end of the passage
and up the short flight of narrow stairs to the Presidential apartwments.
There were two suites: a large one that could house a President who was a
family man with a wife and three children, and a smaller one designed
for accommodating visiting dignitaries but which old Hoses Joshus had used
as a place of favour where the most popular sycophant of the moment was
put, like a court jester of old, till he fell out of fawvour, Josiah had
moved into the smaller of the twe suites, and after ordering all the fancy
furniture removed he had turmed it into rather austere bachelor guarters.
He entered his quarters and went straight into what had once been a
dressing-room but which he had twrned into a study. The small steel trunk
stood on a massive chunk of wood near a desk under a window, Josiah unlocked
it and took out the file on his recent visitor. lie studied it for the best
part of half an hour, replaced it and savefully locked the sie¥I trunk again.
He mixed himself a drink which was just a hint of rum with a great deal
of ice and water, then he used the unlisted telephone that wemt directly
out, by-passing the Palace switechboard, to dial) the hows nusber of the
man he had appointed head of the security service within ten days of
becoming President. The men heading the Security Service, the Police Force
and the Military were appointed by the President in consultatiom with his
Cabinet of Ministers but without reference to the Services Commission.
Theae offices had been held by expatriate officers under Prosident Hoses



- 24l -

Joshua. Josiah had replaced all three by islanders: each with a long
record eé’distingnishod service, each very able, each very dark.

l'l’ha telephone stopped ringing as someone lifted the receiver at
the other end.

Josiah said: "Joe? Josiah here, GCet here as soon as you can.
It's something big. The opportunity to make our show of strength; could
also Fit in with the pressures we're getting from overseas....Yes....Set
things in motion for a round-up but make sure of your men....Yes...."

Josiah replaced the telephame on its cradle and picked up the
other one beside it. The night duty man at the switshboard answered
immediately.

"Do you know where Mr, Simpsen is?"

"At a concert, sir; he left a number in case of need,"

"Ring and tell him I want him, immediately,"

"Yes siri"

The man at the switchboard phoned through to the booking office
of the National Auditorium where Michael Chen, the world famoug pianist from
mainland China, was givinc a Beethoven recital.

Up in the Presidential Box of the great hall, which had cost twice
as much to put up as it would have done in America or Europe, Andrew Simpson

the President,

representing/played host to senior diplomats and their wives. The young lady
he escorted was currently the beauty queen of the island, and she was a
willowy-waisted, wide~hipped, big bosomed, taller than average and strikingly
beautiful black girl who also had the rare gift of intelligence;Mona Wright's
father was Mr, Justice Douglas Wright, President of the island's Supreme Court,
and Andrew Simpson could not get rid of the suspicion that the faet that she

was the daughter of the great judge had something to do with Josiah's quiet
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encouragement of his interest in the young woman. The President had

said, when urging him to take her out as often as possibles "We need

to restore pride to our women, to make them feel their men are proud of
their black beauty. That is the only way to put an end to the present
mlm%iﬁmnmiumnm#-kh.tbc‘:ly

way to heal the damaged pride of our black women." SMFM“&TM
mm&mmtdmmymgn-fiuhummmm-u

least in need of the kind of reassurance the President urged. e Fwewrtoriesls
Nd;f‘o stole a quick, sidelong lock at

p &
the girl. Ifﬁmmaﬂathh;nahh&u%mmmhmd,

'mmluhdltn;;thwfﬁuwﬁ;?’glndumYumy

Ko Loa awemc
educatad, wealthy black Wrigh wife of the British Ambassador, immediately

to his right, had intercepted his look and now her knowing woman's smile
showed what she had read into it, Then Mona herself turmed to him, touched
mmahuwmmml‘}:fﬁuaméum. The others
in the party in the Presidential box were intent on the music,

Then somsone came into the box, leaned over Simpson and murmured
that the Palace was on the phone. He guessed that he might not return
8o he put his hand on the girl's arm and whispered. "The Palace on the phone.
rumm-unofmwnquuzmupd

She pressed his hand and nodded,le slipped away.

r.r.m“i-mwmmmu;nmxm
had visited the President., He was taken im a pre-dawn swoop led by the newlys
appointed Chief of Security himself. COthers were taken too, eight businessmen -
three local and five expatriate - two great landowners who between them

controlled close on a guarter of a million acres, and three professional
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time he regretted that he could not disturb the President at the
moment but would see him as soon as possible and phone back.

At tem,armoured cars appeared in the streets of the capital,
cruising about showing their guns.

At eleven the radio carried a brief Palace announcement that
Mr. Richard Young had been relieved of his post as Minister of Youth
and Community Affairs 'an&[%nk&:’inte custody because the early morning
round-up had produced evidence implicating him in the plot.

A reporter from the Vﬂb of the Island arrived at the Palace
seeking an interview with either the President or the Acting Presidential
Secretary to fill out the details of the Young story. He was turned
away, politely but firmly. As he left a fellow journalist, a member of the
staff of the radio at;tten, arrived and was ushered up to the Presidential
office. The journmalist phomed this information through to his editor.

At noon the American Embassy phoned again; still the
President could not speak on the phone or see the Ambassador. At two in
the afternoon an Embassy official delivered a note of protest against the
m two American citizens among those taken in the raid. The
official was kept waiting an hour then Andrew Si-p‘ceu descended the stairs
and handed him a single-sentence reply rejecting the protest because ¥all
people in this island, native and foreigner alike, are subject to the laws
of the land and to the same due process should they violate these laws;
anything else would be a denial of national severeignty."

When the official got back to the Embassy with the reply the
Ambassador himself telephoned the Palace; and because it was the
Ambassador the President took the call.

“Yuuf‘r.molhney. oa”

"Mr. Ambassador..."
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laws in your land, Thouianonmdofmyﬁotuofpmutfm
our Ambassador to your State Department; no threats about the consequence
of lighiy turning away from patterns of traditional nhtiou.r\."

"No threat was intended, 31:'.\\.."

"One was discerned, sirl"

"Then you were in error, sir, because no threat was implied."

"What am I supposed to dct Reverse myself because you say I'm
wrong! This brand of arrogance might have worked uith old Meses J:.htu!
And please note very carefully that I do nct like being threatened
with the witq%ldlng cf aid. If you want to wl‘%old it, then-do sol
You're not the only one we can turn to.\_“'

"I apologise for the unfortunate turn this conversation has
taken, sir."

"It has not been of my choosing, sir"

"Perhaps a personal -uting.\\"

"No sir!"

"Then I'm to tramsmit your mly to my government?"

"What you tramnsmit to your government is your affair!"

"Your Emllcacy.\\"

"Mr. Ambassador! I have accorded you the courtesy of
interrupting important work to answer your call. Please accord me a
similar eourtuy.\\"

"I'm concerned with your interests too, sir., The critics of
our aid programme will seize on your reply to press for further cuts
in aid and this could hurt your country badly, lir.\\\\

"That is your business, sir.\"

"About our detained nationals, sir.\\“

"] suggest your Embassy approashes the security authorities who
are the people rightly concerned with a matter of this kind.\\Goed day, uir.\\"

s\
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“"Your Excellency..."

The telephone went dead and the Ambassador let out a single
explosive upx‘i’tin which onfy his Comuu;r, listening on an extemsion
line, heard.

A little later Max Johnson telephoned and the President agreed
tomhinhthom#mm.

When news of the detention of the two Americans reached
Washington what had up to then been treated as a routine Caribbean
politieal incident became front-page lead matter. A Senator just returned
from the island told a nationa-wide television audience m*u- back—
ground to the false arrest of two respected American businessmen was a
commwnist takeover which had in fact been financed, through aid, by the
American government, and he called for the impeachment of the President.

5

It was late afterncon and a cool breeze, light and gentle, made the
dwarf coconuts below Jgti.lh'l office window Pmy rhythmically, as if
dancing. He had turned off the airconditioning and opened the window wide.
All day he had worked in shirtsleeve| poring over the reports of reactions
to the day's happenings.

Jmhofmthmﬁalofuumhi:ﬁmuptom
quarters to shower and shave and change into a freshly starched white linan
suit. lNow he sat back in his chair, clean, crisp, unruffled.

Hax Johnson made himself comfortable on the other side of the great
desk. |

Josiah said: "I take it you are here because I wouldn't see your
man earlier today."™

“That is your privilege, Mr. President. My protest is that you
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and your staff made it so blatantly obvious that this was an act
of diserimination against ay paper."

"And that's a crime, I take it?"

"lo sir. I'm here because I think we understand each other.
You know what my paper is and what it Wﬁ;nhwvhomm

and what you represent.”
'I:;;pNtoMMtwith'mm&nlmmMym
‘we', ilmomym'wo?' |

Johnson acknowledged the point with a quick smile.

"Not the directors or shareholders, not even the editor and
his staff, but the paper as a corporate concept with a life of its
own, stretching both ways in time, into the past predating our
existence and into a future which will probally ;ﬁ-dnoyumd 'bvu’—/
/;‘l!‘l'-'

"Probably," Josiah said drily. "So?"

"Your job is to run the country. Hy job is to run the paper.
I think you know there is no arrogance of any kind in my coming to you
to say I want to aveid any possibility of* a collision through
misunderstanding. Pwmthingynmmchetofthpqahnd
n-th.pw-mnothmtophythputafthqpoiﬂm. :
We have not submitted curselves to the electorate. r«m.w
Awmr it comes, whatever it 1-;‘;& business." )

"And in your 'hbusiness' you will take guidance from no one?
Not even from those whom you describe as the elect of the people?”

"We will co-operate as far as possible, sir."

A faint smile, bereft of humour, flitted across Josiah's face.

"But not take guidance, Mr, Johnson?"
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Hax hestitated fractionally then said: “No, sir." firmly.

Then, after a few moments of silence, he went on. "Mr. Presideat, you
have a special responsibility to the society as its head of state.
Thp.perhnammﬂintyt&ﬂumhtyuum.wtith
different in kind and quality. ;mﬁu;ﬂm&-wﬂo. even
from the shareholders, when it comes to editorial content would be to
fail in our responsibility ®o the society," o

Josiah rose nimqnly. pushing back tluipl chair. The action
was so sudden, so unexpected that Max involuntarily moved back, as
someone withdrawing from the possibility of attach.

Josiah smiled and it was a manifestation of complete amusement
that softened the normally bleakly austere face, made it look youthful,
attractive, friendly, charming even.

Vaywardly, some marginal area of Max's mind noted that Josiah's
waist had thickened visibly ever the past few months.

"In this job I get very little time to uf-l-dn.%luiah said,
"so I always take a walk in the grounds at this time. We can finish
our little talk while we walk,"

Jnlahldth.vqut‘llm;tlub-ymlhuddﬂn
the stairs. The rattle and clatter of typewriters, the buzz of the
niﬂefmhﬂm*.cﬁtoﬁ-fmmm-hmﬂnmtha
over which Andy Simpson presided in the absence of Johm Stanhope.
Downstairs the Presidential security officer on duty came out of his little
office. It had become routine for the security man on duty to keep the
President company on his daily walk. Josiah waved him away with a friendly
snile, and went briskly out of the door, locking smaller than his five
foot six and lighter than his one hundred and twenty pounds because of the

towering white glant Q-Lﬁluh
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When they were fifty yards away from the great building Josiah
stopped, looked back and pointed to a small windew at the top of the
building. ™A man with a highpowered rifle goes up there whenever I go
for a wilkee." Then he pointed at a couple of athletiec looking young
men who had emerged from the Palace and were now splitting up, one
going left and the other right. "They're supposed to be my bodyguards
and I'm sure they would willingly risk their lives tcpmtoét Iil.. If
you'd been black and poorly dressed and not the great editor of the great
paper I'm smre they would have searched you before letting you near me.
But because you're you they weren't even suspiciocus of that bulge under
your breast pocket. And yet my greatest danger comes from people like
g s

rumlinutut‘f:;ynm.dlndmwthmntm
park with its vast well-kept lawns and its magnificent trees that had been
bmghtfmmthtmlulmef?hlm“dpwmuwtc
the most exotic garden of trees in the Caribbean. 0ld Moses Joshua had
allowed the Scouts and the Guides and other youth organisations to use the
m-:thm-d.rmmpmuac-pmano. The land there was
farthest away from the city and was the beginning of the climb up into the
mountains., Also, out of a high rockface from which ferns grew lushly, and
from a small circular hole in what seemed one mass of solid live rock, a
elaar steady stream of sweet water bubbled forth. It had done so for
centuries and in time it had made for itself a path that became a damcing
rivulet that had, again many centuries ago, found a hollow non~porous piece
of land and worked on it till a minature lake had been created. And
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the task of the clear sweet water was to feed the tiny lake. A long,
long time ago, but not so long compared with the age of the riwvulet

and the minature lake, a flock of wild ducks had come accidentally

upon the little lake, They had liked it, staked claim, and settled on
it to produce many generatfons of what became known as Sweetwater ducks,
mm-amxywummmmmum
mtntodndtho.h%tmhknatthof»mt‘hmmdoftheparkthcir
natural home, the islanders who were not really interested in animals,
feathered or otherwise, except as food or beasts of burden, developed
an oddly self-conscious pride in the Sweetwater ducks, so much so that
when independence came the Sweetwater ducks and their home became part of
the island's coat-of-arms., And for twenty years, wntil his death, a
nember of the old parliament before the coming in of one-party government,
had regularly during each Budget debate asked searching questions about
the health and upkeep of the ducks and the beautification of their

-vhfn-—t.
aummhmmmamﬁeu.m.muu
Jmmmuhmanmmm;-mmn. Max
xuk.dnhh-nahu-uqmﬁumaammu-aon.
The trees, here, created such an air of peace and transquility as teo
make the setting seem unreal, not of this world.
Josiah said:s "I hope you understand there is nothing persamnal
in what I'm about to say."
Max looked quickly at Josiah's face and grunted n-u-ttd.lﬂ@
"What you said back there about your paper's responsibility
to the society interested me because in a way - and I accept completely
that no arrogance was intended - you were saying that I have a
responsibility to the society as head of state and you have a

mﬂlﬂtytoth.oodcﬂ(udit&ofﬁum. And this assumes
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that the thing common to both of us is our responsibility to the
society, no matter how different our capacities or the manner of our
discharging this responsibility. Is that a reasonably fair St of
our positions as you see them?"

"I wouldn®t have put it in those terms."

"Then this is not what you wanted to comvey to me in the office?"

"ot in those terms, I was not putting myself up as sharing
an equal or even corresponding responsibility. I thought I made that
very plain.”

"I'm not trying to trap you into anything, Mr., Johnson."

Hax kicked at a tuft of grass, letting go of the hard knot of
irpitation building up inside him.

"I'm not concerned about being tnmd)llr. President; my concern
is to state a position clearly."

"So is mine, Mr. Johnsonj so is mine: so let us try again.
wnuldyouuerptitiflsddthltiamnu;nthqofﬂum
ynuidthat-yjnbp;stomthcmtryanémjcbhtomtho
paper the implication was = and indeed you said it obliquely later - that
znmjab,i-ym-phu.ofmﬁt;.nmmhumzeo-pmd:a/
nm’ym primary respensibility, like mine, like that of any good citizen,
is to the soclegy?™ .

mu-np.nauthought,cmlya{auwtummmpdnt
of ite Up to this moment he had thought it was irritation, or even seeking
revenge, over the articles he would not allow Josish to inspire Hartha Lee
to write, Now he knew it was something more, much bigger. And imn spite
of himself he felt calm and at peace, aware of the deep pools of tranquility
the trees made of the shadows they cast.

"Yes," Max said remotely, almest carelessly. "And you are saying
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Idowthmthoo-nmdmlblutytoml&ufﬂat
you or any other good citizen have."

"I go further: I say its impossible. Let me illustrate it
at a very elementary lavel. In any conflict of interests between this
country and the land of your birth who would claim your first loyalty?"

"Is the question real or lﬁ‘.’toriulf"

"Real."

'nwind-p-d.x\\"

"There you are. It is as simple as that,,."

%atdoyﬂm“\\'

"It doesn't depend for me, or for these like me.l..!"

"If I were in Britain editing a British paper and a British
head of state asked me the same question I'd make the same answer."

"No doubt, And you would be one of a dozen or so and for the
vast majority there will be no 'it depends". I think you see what I'm
driving at. In any case, If{ltd@“mn&ntﬁqmﬁnhmh
academic it means that I can never be sure of the backing of the most
powerful opinion-woulding organ in the country in any coaflict of
inmﬁﬁnc‘o?thom-ﬁwmmﬂthﬁmum.'

'Myumthmdthatbaﬂlnﬂﬁ'

"For what we have to do, Nr, Johnson, it is imperative, Ve
cannot as yet afford the kind of press you hold uwp as a virtue., For
E.famm.mmmumuum-mumu
into being a completely new pattern of social and economic and political
relations in the society, It must be an instrument or change serving the
political will, much as I ﬂg—ﬂmt of change serving the political
will, When you say ud(n will depend'...” Suddenly Josiah stopped
walking, He tilted his head to look up at Max Johnson, them he spread
his arwms out, palms upward, in a gesture at once both helpless and

deprecating. "I'm not sure I can make you understand because the state
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of mind and what it stems from is totally alien to amything you or your
people have expericuced for centuries.” He let his arms drop te his sides
and shrugged slightly. "You know, I cannot say 'it depends' in the way
you do and mean what you mean, It does not 'depend' for me in the same way
it does for you. You are primarily concerned with the salvation of pour
indiviaul soul. I am not that free. Between me and your kind of freedom
stands a terrible wall which I and those like me cannot climb until we have
achieved the salvation of our racial soul. Till then your concern about your
Mummuammmmnxmﬁmxwmgx%m
then put behind me, Till then we camnnot be individuals in the sense that
you are and until we are all relations between white and coloured must be
counterfeit by d.ﬁnitlu.\\"

They walked on to a little rising of Band. Here the wind seemed
to have found a way through a passage in the mountains so the cool breeze
blew more strongly through this spot, stirring the leaves, making even the
grass bend with its foree, Josiah paused once more,

uuntadgmgrndwdud.minmcfuhnmming,mim
only to see how Josiah presented it, Instead, Josiah moved off again,
briskly, so that Hax had to stretch his long legs to keep up.

"So according to you, sir, we are to rule out the possibility of
any decency in motive or actiom on the part of any person unfortunate
mghtohobmvhitc?’w“

"You're angry," Josiah said calmly; "but not even anger is
justification for dhtiniu."

“Unly being Josiah,"” Max snapped.

Josiah came to an abrupt halt, consumed by a sudden toweriag
rage that hit Max Johnson with an impaet that was physical in its force and
violence.
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"I am the President! Understand! The President! To insult
the President is to insult the land, the nation! Everything!"

Startled, Max Johnson said: "I'm sorry, sirecelc..”

"Would you have done this to your Prime Minister? Your King?"

"I'm sorry, sn-.‘\\z thought we were talking man to man,"”

Josiah's anger left him as suddenly as it had come,

"You don't talk man to man to the President. It is not am
eight-to-four job, I cannot, like you, go on the nju as a private
citizen after hours. But you know all that. It is just that you
cannot take our institutions as seriously as you take your own. You
remember, no matter how unconsciously, that your forebears were the
lords and masters here, so there can he no real humility in your dealings
with us and our imstitutions, no real awe before our symbols of power
and authority. Which is one of the reasons why we have to assert our
auth.flty and to Insist on your showing respect,”

"Respatiing is not the same as crawling, sir."

"I agree with you. And yet our people have been taught that it
is. We have been made to crawl. This is something they understand;
it is something they've experienced. They will only know that -tiuy are
truly in power, that the dominance of the white gkin has been removed
when they see the whites doing some erawling tooc. An ugly thought, isn't
it I'm paying you the compliment of being honest. It is ugly. I don't
like it. But it is real. Without a sense of pride in themselves,
without the confidence of being the masters, the people of this island will
never begin to wove, will never build a future that is weaningful for
themselves and their children. Possibly the bigpest block to getting them
mhﬁisthcmofmlal inferiority. They must be shown they amount
to as much as a white man and more, that Bheir institutions are respected
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and even feared by the whites, that every job in their land is open
to them. Ywhenndmdouundmthh.\ﬁ'

"Yes, And you want a black or brown editor in my nlace."

“Preferably black, I think vou know that's why I w to
see you,"

*I know now,"

"“There's nothing personal about this, you understand.”

"Please, Mr, President! You use your office tc inhibit any real
rejoinder; you tell a man to give up a lifetime's work and thea you say
it isn't persomal! What am I supposed to doy sir? Fall ou your neck!

Tell you what a wonderfully patrictic mam you arel Ho sir! It is very
personal to mel"™

"I know it is," Josiah said mildly., "But it really isn't for me.
hfmmeﬂlmmluuuhﬁhhﬂcmmrﬂdaw

"Does it matter?”

"You sound bitter now, like a Negro. It does because I like you
and I domn't like doing this."

"But you do it."

“I have to. And because you're the most hosest and able man the
owners of the paper ever imported.”

"A good man fallen among regues you'll be saying next,"

Josiah laughed, and it was harsh and humourless. "If you were
a Negro, Mr. Johmson, they would call you a ranting extremist for being
so bitterly angry. Being whitey, it is just righteous indignation. Perhaps
not a good man fallen among thieves| rather, a good wan trapped in the
mmﬁtxm In this position a hundred or even filty years ago
you would have made your paner serve this society a great deal better than
it did., Twenty years hence the fact of what you look like and where you were



born is likely to be irrelevent, once you have the ability and are
committed to the country. Todqf the times are out of je:ln;-)n someone
said, and we with them, Today, the best service you can do us is to let us
do things for oursdlives, even if we meke a wess of them, There is no other
way to attain self-respect and pride in what we are. T dor't think
I hmtnhllyutbntthameialiasﬂthurl&tmwut.mm
streets, the agressive race talk, are all aymptoms of our sick need for
self-respect.”

“And how you attain it doesn't wmatteri™

“The angry extremist again. It doas matter, but because there
is no nice and decent and easy way of attaining it that meets with the
approval of what you would m;\“m free world® - which includes places
like South Africa and Portugal and Spain - does not mean we must do mothing."

Max Johnson stopped under an ancient and passive cotton tree.
Josiah went on a few paces them stopped and turmed back.

"iant to go back?"

“No point In going on," Max said. "They were afraid of you. I
see now they had reason to be,"

"You knew it all along," Josiah said casuwally. "You and Hartha
Lee. m-bigdufmooh'hhumny she is az committed as I am."

"] didn't see the implications as clearly,” ¥ax said thoughtfully.

*Didn't want to, would perhaps be more accurate," Josish suggested,
then he added musingly: "I wonder, would you have given me the kind of
support you did had you seen the implications as clearly?™

"I d#n't know," Max said. "You're right abont Martha. She
did see the implications."

"ind made a choice,” Josiah said, "even though ske kept on denying
it to herself. The other people who saw the implications as clearly and
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made their choice as deliberately are the Isaacs crowd. The rest of the
merchant crowd sensed, instinctively, that ultimateiy this wan Josiah was
a threat to their insterests, just as the mass of the people kuew, without
being able to explain how or why, that Josiah represeated hope for their
interests.”

Briefly, they had achieved the harmony of men exploring an idea.
Now, Josiah felt Max Johnson grow celd and withdrawn oncs mcre.

Josiah said¥ "If you or anyone else could show me some way of
doing what has to be done without upsetting the merchants or the
foreign investors or those who believe in yeur brand of free press and
free speech or the free enterprisers or even, ultimately, my cwn people
who have been corrupted inte wanting to have their cake and eat it without
paying for it, I shall be glad to follow tual waye Jhe trouble is there
is no easy way." He made a wide arc with both arms, taking in the hills
behind them. "All this can feed us and provide what we need to make a decent
living but it will require toi:gal effort, directed and guided to one end and
you know our -oeiot*lill not do this of its own free will., That is why I
am needed."

"Way tell me!™ Max snapped. "I'm not needed.”

He began to walk back in the direction of the Pdlace, too angry
to show the traditional deference due to the Presidemtial office. Josiah
ioiiowed siowly, a little surprised at himself Tor not being angry at this
insult to his office and what it represented, feeiing, instead, more
depressed than he wanted to admit over doing what he kKnew had to be dome.
He wondered whether Max Johnson had really uncerstood the mood and feeling
he had tried to convey, the things that werds can only hint at, suggestively,

shadowlike.



- 262 =

He found Johnson waiting for him under a tree just out of sight
of the men on duty outside the great doors of the Palace.

Johnson said, coldly, making it plain that it was no more than a
guesture of politeness: ﬁ'n sorry, sir,"

Josiah shrugged slightly. "When will you leave?"

"I haven't nid-l'- leaving."

wuummmytungmnpt/yahmmmjeh. The
grave was just selfsdeception. Wait! I donlit want another display of
bad manners. Inightdnsmtmg about it! I'm not saying you didn't
care for your wife, that yod don't mourn her. I'm saying she's been
dead many years and the only thing that's jept you here is your job and
you'll prove it by going. You're mot a fool clutching at shadows and
your commitment was not to us, it was to the job.”

"Then I may not leave the job."

"You will and you knew it, Mr. Johnson. I am the President, the
elect of the pesple, sb yoof put it. Ph-mliwplidyuthn
compliment of not inviting you to stay on my terms."

"May I go now."

"You may but you'll have to walk with me to the door otherwise
the security people might be concermed and I don't want it to seem that
we are parting in anger. They might turn on you if somecne else were to
do away with me after we'd been seen to part in anger."  Josiah led the
way, deliberately strolling slowly. "When you come to write that inevitable
authoritative book of yours on how a distatorship came to a Caribbean island
Ihopoyuuinmthcmofwhntummmm.‘\'

The policemen on duty saluted smartly. Josiah paused at the great
doors and turned to Max.
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"When do you leave?"

Max stared stonily at him. Josiah nodded slightly.

"I know how you feel and I apologise. I have felt like that many
times in my life and each time the hurt was fresh and new. I -'rum-yyon
should feel it."

Josiah pushed out a slender brown hand. A mulish expression showed briefly
in Johnson's eyes them he took the President's hand,bent over it in a
slight gesture of formal respect and let go of it.

"Goodbye, Mr, Johnson," Josiah said.

Max Johnson si&id : "Mr, President", nodded again, swung on
his heels and walked briskly away, controlled amger in each step.

Josiah watched Max Johnson until he got into his car and drove off,
then he climbed the stairs to his office. Young Andrew Simpson was
waiting with a large pile of state papers.

"Know something Andy," the President shid. "I just sent away
a man who could be very useful to us, and I sent him away experiencing
probably for the first time in his life the kind of emotions that we frew
up with, It's not pretty."

Simpson nodded knowingly and said nothing.

For an hour and a half the President and the Presidemtial
Secretavy wovked stesdily st the ftate Pupevs. While they werked pecple
came and went; experts clarifying points of constitutional law, Ministers
of government and senior Civil Servants summoned to supply essential pieces
of information. The last to come were the Director of Pyblic Prosecutions
the head of the military and the head of the security forces. With these
three fr;uidmt worked out a pattern for dealing with the fourteen men

under detantion.
It was decided that those who were natives of the island would

be put on trial first, beginning with old Freeways. The strongest



case of all was to be built up against him. The Public Prosecutor

& -
wutodcmdthodofthpmﬂtyforemplr?ytomr}hmtho
The head of

government,
security reported that two of the local businessmen under—dwtention—

had indicated their willingness to turn on their fellow comspirators

and give evidence for the State. It was decided that these would be used

to help build up the case against Freeways. Only when the case against
Freeways was over and done with would the others be put on trialj

first the natives, as a group; then the Europeans; and finally the

two Americans.

"Never forget for a moment," Josiah mclu%.d, "that primarily
this is a political trial with very clearly defined aims. First, it will
assert our authority in the land m:lstll\tEably for all our enemies to
see, those at home and these abroad, and there will be no more plots and
conspiracies. Second, it will make plain to all investors, foreign and
local, thatl{his is a break with our nec.fmlon.lalht past and that capital,
foreign or local, will no longer be permitted to manipulate power é
this land. The great powers will get our message too, and it will be up
to them to decide what they will do about it. Third, and most important
of all, this trial must make clear to the pecple in the hills and in the
villages and in the fields and in the little shacks that this is their

Fowsl o that
government exercising thier behalf, They must see this trial as the
assertion of their interests, the interests of the downtrodden and the
dispulu-% and the black, against the interests of the rich and the
powerful and the fair. If the trial achieves these aim/it will be justified;
tt will represent a twenty-year leap forward in the struggle to implant
the idea of real independence. We will then be able to pﬂ}{\uﬂt of our
energies into the struggle to create economic independence. Fail in these
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aims and the trial becomes the pointless act of cruelty our critics
are going to make it seem in any cnso.'*\ That is all I have to say,
gentlemen, Much will depend on your han;dling of it. And in legal terms
it must be above criticism.”

It was then, under the inspiration of Josiah's clear vision of
the aims of the trial, that the chief of security conceived the idea of a
carefully selected armed people's militia.

Josiah liked the idea and sent the three men away “to“work out the
details,

At last the President and the Acting Presidential Secretary
were alone. The day was over, night had fallen and the admingstrative offices
were dark and deserted . Only a skeleton night staff was on duty: four
young cadets, two drinking coffee and playing cards in the IT:;f eantun*‘
while the other two slept for four hours.  Then it would be the turn of the
card players to go to sleep and the sleepers to drink coffee and play cards.
Sometimes the cadets had to deal with a srl:ria:lng volume of telephone
callsmnhr and embassy and government offices gpn other countries
where it was not night. Mostly these were routine matters that they handled by

by y Bmce o= G
that the Pnsidcntial Scmtm awakened the Pmidut. But mainly, the

tizmcl ‘_3 L  f, ay place wu sufficiently mﬂ&
young men spent the long hours of the night playing cards and drinking coffee.
Periodically they were joined by the umity officer on duty. Sometimes
they went out of the great doors for fresh air and a smoke under the stars
and casual conversation with the two policemen always on guard duty outside
the Palace doors.

Except for the kitchen night wan, who was on call at all hours the
domestic staff lived in a cluster of outbuildings behind the Palace and,

like all the workers in the land, were unionised and worked a forty-four
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hour week. These who worked late when the President entertained
received time off to ensure that they did aot exceed the statutory
length of the work week.
Now, with the day ended, the pattern of the nightly rcutine
came inte p]qom In the days of old Moses Joshua
two dinner parties a week had been common; there had been a grand ball
once every three monthz on an average; and there had been innumerabl@®
cocktail parties, receptions and stag parties where the old President and
his cronies and favourites of the moment often drank prodigiously. With
Josiah all that had ended. There had been his inaugural reception and a
ball and nothing formal and official since. Periodically small groups of
key party people from the country areas came to the Filace to dine
quietly with the President. The President used these small informal dinners
to keep himself informed of the mood and problems of the enu;u-yum
through the eyes of dedicated party workers om the spot. He also used
them te send back to the party, and the couatry, explanations of policies
and ideas for future action. AT these parties the President asked
questions, posed problems, and spocke mor> frankly about the things that
were on his mind than he ever did to the nation at large. Neither parliament,
the press nor the mercantile community had ever beem able to gst amy
information of precisely what was discussed at any of these dimmners. All
they knew was that Josiah and the mass of the people of the country
seemed linked by a chamnel of communication and understanding, strong and
substaining as thx(botwm mother and child at _M moment after birth
before the cord is cut. .
Jesiah and young Simpson finished their work. Josiah looked
at the desk clock. It showed that the guests to his small dinner party
tonight would arrive in two hour's time. For this particular party

he did not want anyone connected with the government te=be-present.
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There were matters he would not discuss in the presence of the most
loyally committed of the Presidential staff - and he had made sure that
only people committed to him personally were now on the Presidemtial
staff.

He said, casually, without looking at young Simpson, "Tonight's
little gathering is very special. What have you got on?"

"I'd arranged to dine with the Wrights but..."”

"I want you to go," Josiah eyt in. "Itls important. And let
the President of the Supreme Court knw?what's on my mind and the aims
of the trial."

"He's a very difficult man, sir, when it comes to pending
cases."

"I know but you tell him all the same." Josiah rose, stretched
and walked to the open window,

Just about ten years between us, Simpson thought with a touch
of wonder. Aloud, he said: "I think it'll come much better from you."

"Your job is to open the door, Andy. I want him to have time
to think before I talk to him." To himself, Josiah saids He doesn't
usually hesltate* like this about doing my biddigg. "You think I'm
wrong?" Josiah turned to look at the younger man's face.

Andy's wide, open smile disarmed him completely.

"Tpruth is I'm a little scared of the old man, sir."

A flash of humour showed on Josiah's face, making it soft and
attractive. "I know. He'll have to be prepared though."

"I will do it."

"I mean really prepared to do things our way; but that's my job

and I expect him to be difficult.”

"How much do I tell him?"
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"Everything we discussed about the trh.la’t\vyu have time
for a drink?"

Simpson nodded and the President led the way out of the office
and to his private suite. For the President Simpson prepared the usual
vmmkn;tnﬂ water; for himself he wmixed a stiff scotch and soda.
Drink in hand, Josiah prowled silently, aimlessly about the austere roonm,
touching a piece of furniture here, a book there, all unseeingly. Simpson
erossed the room to the window and looked out on the night, then back at
the President.

"Things are going to happen very fast now, Andyg"/Simpson knew,
from other times, that Josiah u-rullyopakh;ﬁrhho:mbnoﬁt. to
extarnalise and so visualise his own thoughts more clearly, so Simpson
held his m.*’!fmmmlmwdf&p&um.ﬂhthn
in our direction now, we will wake a great forward leap in the history of
our country, The thing to understand, Andy, is that our people have been
historically conditioned to submit almost blindly to 'duly comstituted®
authority provided that authority shows clearly and d‘#}y and
mtak;lb‘w that it is strong and will not hesitate teo use its strength.
Inmomtutathuotatmmilamygmdthhgmdye;—muur
overdo a good thing. The people have seen me use it to get the Presidency;
they've m:\-muminu-ypxmm enenies inside the party;
against the merchants, whete the Isaacs crowd were most useful to me for
reasons of their ownj; in my dealings with the ecivil service, and especially
in the collision with Stamhope. Now, in order to male them work for the
good of the nation, in order for them to accept directions of labour,
compulsory shifting of populations, controls and taxes on wages, there
must be a series of more striking and Lﬁwd;iﬂ shows of streangth. y
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"Not against the people, though,"” Simpson said quietly.

“Not unless we have to," Josiah said.

"Does Freeways have to die?" Simpson asked.

"I don't know," Josiah said, "I hope not. It will depend
on how things unfold."

"But why call for his life, sir. He's not that important."

“Symbolically he is, Andy." Josiah stopped close to Simpson and
locked searchingly into his face. "Symbolically it would also be
important for me, the black President of a black country to decide, as
an act of mercy, to spare the life of a descendant of a slave owner." Suddenly
his face softened. le reached up and rested his small brown hand on
Simpson's shoulder. "Andy, don't you buy the fiction of Josiah as a
bloodthirsty black dictator in the making."

“0f course not!" Simpson said quickly, fiercely.

“There are no easy ways, Andy; no simple, painless solutions to
our problems. I don't like sending Maxwell Johnson away or putting old Freeways
on trial, or driving certain types of investors away. But you know why I'm
doing it, Andy, You were in it when we began cur secret movement inside
old Moses Joshua's party. We knew then tiicre were no easy ways. Now we are
in power; and we have to act out the not-so—easy ways."

"I know, sirl™ Simpson said.

"But its hard, heh?"

"At times, yes."

"At those times, Andy, just ask yourself what itk like for me.”

He turned and walked away then. And to Simpson, so much taller
and broader, he looked very small suddenly, weighed down by the burdens of
state he carried so ably that ne sesmed to do it without strain or effort.
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We smometimes forget ha is as‘human, 2o subject to hurt and
depression as we are, Simpson told himself.

"I'm sorry sir,” Simpson murmured.

Josiah smiled warmly at him across the room "Time for

you to go."
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They lay side by side, naked, the tall handscue black boy and
the statuesguely beautiful black girl. The song of the surf was the only
sound in the moonlit world. And because they were on a private femced-in
beach they lay relaxed, unafraid of intruders or the night prowlers who
preyed on lovers on lonely beaches, Besides, they were an hour's drive
out of the city and the night ppowlers operated at public beaches much nearer
the ecity.

The boy was mute with wonder because of the unexpectedness of it
all. It had not been what he had intended. They had been here, on this
beach, many times in the past, and nothing happened, »sut unexpectedly,
surprisingly and in a sanner that he could mot now recall, he had made love
to her and discovered, with aved dismay, that it was 1.2 first time for her.
She had taken him in quietly, as a mother suckling a baby at her breast and
finding Fulfilment in the very hurt of the act, !e thought she had wept
a little but he could not be sure of anything except that it had beem the
ﬂnttinfuhnndthmfulinpdﬂdnudm&hfm
had evoked, You would not believe it, with the vast army of adsirers
always around her, with the whirl of parties and dances she attemded, and
especially after you'd experienced the cumpetence wiih which she necked
and petted and the casunl assurance with which she had joined in any
discussiocn of sex wheu it arose.

Afterwards they had gone inte the warm sea them they had lain on
the beach fer a long tiume, her left hand in his right, and he had found
himself bereft of speech, like a man struck dusmb,

She said, softly, bresking the long sileace: “"I'm sorry it
was 30 mossy."

"oh Godi™ he exploded, a mute bursting inte sound for the first

time, "I dida't know! I didn"t \nowi™
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"Would it have wmade any difference?"
"Yes! Hol I don't know! Yes! I would have married you first!"™
"I hoped you'd say that."
“ihy didn't you tell me?"
it might have Frightened you away."
"But I love you,"

"You never said it, Andy. I thought I was just another of your

"And still you let me?"

She laughad: a caressing maternal sound.

"Virginity isn't as important to women as it is to men. We're
not as fascinated by firsts as you are,"

"But you are -~ were - "

"I wasn't saving myself for you or anybody else, Andy dear, I
just never wanted to make love to anybody before. Tonight I did.”

He turned on his side and propped himself up on one elbow and
tried te look into her ayes,

"%o it is just my luck that I am with you tomight. It could have
been someone else..."

She laughed again, at him this time, with a gentle hint of mockery

Yo, my dear, I wanted you, Andy Simpson, personally. No one else
would have done. HNow preen yourself,”

He gathered her tc him then, in a flood of tender feeling that
soon transmuted itself into a wave of passion, Then they made love once
more, And for the woman, this time the glowing purity of the passion wiped
out the memory of the earlier paiu and made their loving a thing of
gloriously bubbling joy.

Afterwards they lay as they had done before, on their baecks,
hand in hand.
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He said, voice charged with compulsive passiont "I love you,
Monal"™

She turned only har head so that she lay lockimg at him instead
of the starlit sky. She quoted dreamily: "Lo I am black but comely O ye
daughters of Jerusalem, as the tentu of Xedar, as the curtains of
Solomon."

He said, trying to sound businesslike: "Will you marry me?"

"Pray ask my daddy, sir."

"Be serious., Will you?"

"Kow I know why the President calls you ' Young Andy'. All
idealisw and highmindedness,"

"ionsense! You're richy, you're beautiful, worriage to you raises
nmy scciel status ismeasurably,” he hesitated trying to control the note of
rising passion. “You make love as no other woman I've knownee.."

®And you've known many,” she mocked, but tenderly,

¥A Tewy," ha said. "Will you?™

“Harriage is forever, dear Andy; a thing that must outlast the
passion of sexs It must still be there when my waist is as wide as my
Mpmqmuﬁmmmmqm. In my
family we grow big and fat and shapeless as we age; you've seen it in my
mother and my auuts and =v other relativa, zidﬂqmﬂw
fmm:tlnhinglbhtomzmlmafn-iﬂﬂnd
still see the real woman. For him she is still the same trim young woman
mwthciumyymm. That is how I want it to be whea I'm
old and ugly,"

"You'll never be."

"I wili,"

“For the last times will you marry me?"

"Dear, dear Andy; young Andy, you whats when you are ready



274

T~ fmthfutofwgéviﬂgdduéw.ﬁyulﬁn
want to marry me, 1'll be ready and willing"

“I'4u ready nowl Don't you understand! I know what's happened
to me tonight. Its all very well to "young Andy' me but I've had
experdences with other women; I've slept with other women, I've
had affairs, I've even thought myself in love before and I know that
this is for good. I dida't want to make love with you. Den't you
understand what's happened to me!™

“You've fallen in love," she said gently, calmly, as a mother
to an only child or a teacher to a favourite pupil. "You wade love
to me - mainly because I wanted you to. You discovered that I was what
you would call ‘untouched', that no-one else had known me. Perhaps
it was the First time this had happened to you ="

"It wasn't" he insisted.

"Allpight. Still, this discovery touched that strong streak
of idealism in you, that impulse to nebility of thought and action.
ind s0 you're in love, cleanly, purely, idealistically. But marriage
is mot all meonlight and singing surf and white sand beaches and it
would be unwise to make commitments that must last a lifetime on just
this,"”

“If telling you I love you is not enoughf, what must I do?
Eater into a legal contract swearing that I will do‘fm the rest of
sy life?" |

"You're getting angry now, Andy, and that doesn't help.
Marriage is precisely such a legal contract. All I'a saying is let us
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not enter into such a contract on the basis of one sexual experience,
no matter how wonderful. You might come to regret @nd being you --
highminded and all dhat - you might spend a lifetime doing your duty
and silently regretting it." She paused for a long time then, as
casually as she knew how, she added: "And that would break my heart ,
my dear",

Suddenly, in spite of and because of his newly born special
feeling for Mona Wright, Andrew Simpson saw and understood the mood and
fedling and intent behind her words. Something of the undercurrent of
tranquility that was a part of her mood crept into him.

He said, quietly. "I'1ll wait till you are ready."

"Its really till I'm sure you're ready."

"Every night before I go to sleep I'1l imagine you as old and
as ugly as possibly, and awfully fat, How will you know when I'm ready?"

"And you'll marry me then?"

"If you ask me."

"You know I really do love you. I must have done for a long time,
It isn't just sex, though making leve to you brought it out."

She raised herself and leaned over him, and now he could jmst
see the sparkle of her eyes. She kissed him on the forehead.

"I love you too," she llidlllghtlyl "very much and very much and
very much.” Then she jumped up Ji§@ed, wrapped a large towel about her
body and walked away from the beach to the little family W’eottagc
nestling among the dwarf coconuts on sloping land a hundred yards back.

Simpson stayed on the beach until he thought she had had enough
thtomndmazomdmtahnnkoap,thmhauuppodhh
towel about his naked body and made his way to the cottage. She was on
the little wverandah, dressed, combing her hair. He went in, showered,
dressed, mixed a couple of drinks, turned down the oil lamps, and carried
the drinks out,.
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P
. (shc was humming softly to herself, radiating a mood of gquiet contentment
\

h
that made him feel very good. le gave her cne drik and touched her glass

with his,

She said: "I want to remember each detail of this night so that
I can tell my daughter on the night she comes of age. And I will say he
vas ens of the most striking yn/lsta of the day in spite of his husble
originsy tall and handsome and clever and with a driving impulse toward
noble deeds."

He said: "And you will add that he loved you = loves you."

"I will,"

There was a long stretch of silence. And in it they watched a
shooting star streak across the heaven and being young, made wishes; and
listened to the distant, unedding song of the ge#%ie surf.

. At last, reluctantly, he broke the silence.

"Something I should have said to your father at dinmer this

eveniag,"
"I felt there was something on your mind. Important?”
"About the coming trials. Something the President wants him to

*You can still do it. Daddy rarely goes to bed befwoe midnight.
All this passion's got me into a drugged and desperately hungry state
do I'd be glad to get back, have a snack and go to bed." She hesitated
a while then went on: "Daddy's not happy about these arrests so I hope
you don't have to do anything that will make him more unmbhappy."

"It is something the President wants him to know."

And having grown up in a home where the head of the family was
privy to state secrets and oftem had to make grave decisiongthat affected
life and death, Mona Wright questioned Andrew Simpson no further.
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They finished their drink, locked up the e cottage ,
pushed the key under the door of the shack of th{im
watchman, got into Simpson's car, and took the coast fead back to
Mosesville.

The road was free of traffie, and the bright moon, high
in the sky ;ow. made it almost clear as day. Mona Wright nestled
against Andrew Simpson as they sped through the beautiful night,

5.0 D@»«sw

Mr Jultic.lfns a smallish man, five foot seven, with a
trim and delicate air about him. His hands, feet, face, nose, eyes,
ears, mouth, were all 35911 and so his body alwsys looked larger than
it really was. His face, almost jet black, showed none of the strength
his adversaries knew he had. He was sixty-six, smooth of face, with a
thick, well-groomed mop of kinky grey hair. In repose there was an
air of sadness about him and only the vinterﬂuetnosa of his eyes hinted
at the bor.don* of age with the business of living.

The Judge looked up as Mona knockod and opened the doar Then
he saw the young man with her and rose smiling politely. She crosseed
the booklined room and leamed down a little to embrace and kiss her
father. He held her off and looked at her face, aware of some subtle
change in his daughter.

"You're home early." ‘His voice was surprisingly dcop

"We went to the eottagn.‘ she said, "and had a swim.,"

"I asked her to marry me," Andy said, still near the door.

"I see," the Judge murmured.

And it seemed to the two young people that he knew what had
transpited at the beach and thq’\gm ‘selfeconscious.

"We're engaged, but secretly, Daddy dear. I don't want it known

yet."
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"Why?"

She hesitated for a few seconds, seemingly unwilling to say,
then she burst out¥ ""I want him to have a chance to be absolutely sure.”

"I am," the young man cut in. "I am absolutely sure."

"He idealises, Daddy."

"I see." He patted his daughter's cheek then he turned his eyes
on the young man and smiled benignedly. "This calls for a drink." Hed
went teo a small liquor cabinet in a corner of the room;poured three
touches of brandy into three tiny snifters and handed two to the young
people. The third he raised in a silent toast.

"You'll tell your mother, of course,”" he murmured.

"of mc.‘\\\\ Daddy, t&u's something else. Andy has . a

. message for you; something private, so I'll fo and find myself a snack.
Anybody else interested?” She moved towards the door while speaking: now
she slipped out and shut the door behind her.

With Huls}goin; the atmosphere of the room became cold and
impersonal as a judge's chambers. The judge returned to his desk and
motioned Simpson into a chair near it. He leaned back, elbows on the
armrest of his chair, thumb against thumb with the rest of his fingers
intertwined making a camopy of his hands. He waited, head slightly
cocked, eyes searching, alert.

Andrew Simpson told him of Josiah's summoning of the haads of
the military, the police and the security force and of what had trans-

pired and of Josiah's explanation of the aims of the trial. When it

i e W.OE{)D»-J
@ oy e s rat tinkingon o very Jong i, i, 0

M. was how it was when Josiah had te work out some difficult problem.

At last the judge's thinking was ovewr. He looked curiously at

Simpson.

P s & e : Bl L Ii-. -
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"He works out things very carefully sir.”

"And letting me know what's on his mind h part of this
working out?" :

"Yes sir,"

"Did he tell you when he will speak to me himself?"

"No sir. But I think it will be soon. He's anxious to
get this over with."

"And what of you, young man? I hear he trusts you completely.”

"I don't understand you, sir."

"Don't these things bother you? The manipulation of the police
and the civil ser¥ice? The attempt to manfipulate g€ Bhe law? Do you
really think the law shuuld enter imnto this dompimey against Freeways
for daring to oppose Josiah?"

"He's the President, sir."

"You don't need to teach me that young man., The questivn is:
don*t these things bother you?"

"0f course they do!™ Simpson paused to bring his rising passion
under control. "Of cuurse they do, sir. As much as the hunger and
homelessness and miserable poverty that is the lot of most of our people.
I am bothered by the fact that na-eth:ln! like ninety per cent of our popula-
tion is black and after half a century of independence the wealth of the
nation is still concentrated im the hands of the tem percent who}mnot.
I know the poor in all nations come from the majorities in those nations
so the faces of the poor will be the same colour as the faces of the
majority;but the faces of the #ich would be that same colour, and so
would be the faces of the poworfnl‘md the influential. It is not so

here, sir. And I am bothered by that too, sir."
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"Must I now match your declaration to show I too am
mmad?':' |

"No sir."

"For that at least, thank you."

" I know the President is bothered, too, sir, He expressed
it to me today.”

"Alkight. young man, so we're all concerned. Ho“/kos this
justify what the President proposes}"

"He will tell you, sir: much better that I can."

"I would still like to hear what you say."

The young man was alert and intent now, an advocate pleading
his case before the great judge; he chose his words with care and used
all his body - hands, eyes, head, motion = to dramatise his presentation.
Watching him, Mr Justice Wright thought: He would have dome well at
the Bar,

"This is an unjust society, sir: harsh and cruel to the majority

of its people, You talk about mipuhting the po.uco ud the civil

A Yo 9 1 T s
service and the law have :I.pnhtcd first to run slave state & hara
o CA’-M Jols A L t—ér M. tha e-n'}b? %

Auh:leh was handed mr not te the mass of the people but to the descendants
of the slave owners and the heirs of the colonial state. Is it such a
crime then for us now to 3mpipulate the police and the civil service and
the law in the interest of the majority of the people?™

"I take your point, young man: fhe past has been mjuﬁt and
cruel and evil, Does this now justify a counter cruelty and injustice?"

"That is nét our purpose, sir. All we m}r to do is break out
of this situation. It was the resistance of the mmtilz{mlty that

compelled the President’'s streﬁg economic measures,

28
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It was in order to prevent a flight of capital that he was forced to
freeze assct:;&}l‘; massive land-hunger that forced our nationalisation
measures, It was -"

"Yes, young man, 1'1l concede you can make an overwhelming
case for the evils of the past, for the greed and selfishness of the
wealthy and for the massive inequalities of our society. What I'm
asking is whether you personally are prepared to manipulate the police
and the civil service and the law to change this situation. You've
asked me just now whether it would be a erime to do this in the intevest
of the people. Would you answer that question ym-lf?" The judge
leaned back and waited.

"Yes, sir, I'1l answer: I don't think it is a crime at all".

"Let's gp a stage further, young man, Let us assume that all
the things the President poptuoﬁ{and you endorse are carried through
and it still does not end up as serving the interests of the majorigy
of the people ...s.please! It isn't such a unique proposition. It's
happened before and since you are playing with life and death you
should at least be prepared to think out the consequences.....So I ask
you againg what happens if, after you've carried out your programme
you still find that the interests of the majority have not been served?"

"I can't answer a question based on the supposition of failure.
I don't think we'll fail. He's not that kind of man.”

"Je all are '"that kind of man', young man. For each one of us
one final failure is certaini most of us experience many before we get
to that final one. Let u\ tell you one thing. I'm not as hostile to
your changes as you seem to think. What I fear, and I fear it for the
land and for the meoble,s the way in which the President destrgys the

way back to where he started from each time he takes a step forward.
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We need to be able to retrace our steps if we get lost or suffer
defeat. And we talk about the interests of the majority, How do we
know what those interests mi? How are they expressed after he has
destroyed all opposition and criticism? And how do the people remove
hin:lfthcdaymrmwhmthqnmttogctridofhﬁz These are
the things that worry me,young man. Antl it worries me that you, the
people around the President, accept him as infallible."

"I don't think that's fair, sir., No man is as committed to
the people as is President Josiah,"

A wave of impatience swept over Hy‘ Jastice Wright. ™And
no man is as committed to the President as you are! But unlike you
I'm not interested only in the person and pesition of the President,
young man, I'11l accept his and your sincerity but I'1l defend and
uphold the law against anyone because I bo].{v/. that in the long run
the law, indepedent and defending the letter and the spirit of the
constitution, is a greater guarantor of the real interests of the
majority of the people than any one man, no matter how benevolent, wise,
all-seeing or committed he might be. I had hoped you might understand
that, young man,"

The judge rose, and it was an act of dismissal that reminded
Andrew Simpson of Bhat other time when John Stanhope had dismissed him
in similar mood,

"I hope you can find your way out," the judge said curtly,
"It seems my daughter's gone to bed,"

"Yes sir, goodnight."”

"Goodnignt."

But Mona was on the verandah, sleepy but waiting to see him off.

She sensed that he was quwhet upset and murmured: "Rough?".
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"He doesn't semm to understand; and yet one feels that he does.
I don't know."

"Is he as upset?”

"Think so. Dismissed me coldly."

She said soberly: "I donfj\t say this because he's my father and
I don't know what i.trﬂ about, t remember Daddy's not a fool, Andy.

And he is a very good man, which is why he's honoured all over the world as
a great judge."

"And I am young and idealistic,"” Andrew Simpson said with a touch
of bitternmess,

"Which is why I love you," Mona Wright said.

"Then tell him "

She put her hand over his mouth and stopped him,

"You tell him whatever you want to, Andy. In my family we don't
influence each other's ideas except in the t?pxwo of normal conversation.
Please remember that always.” She memoved her hand from his -wﬁf, kissed
him quieckly, murmured 'goodnight', and slipped into the house,

Andrew Simpson stalked angrily to his car and drove off, cursing
the island's black aristocracy for refusing to face the rul:lligs of the
problems of power,

Ingside the house the judge met his daughter at the foot of the
stairs leading up to the bedrooms.

"Thought you'd gone to bed."

" I.waited to see Andy off."

"Yes." He waited awkwardly, not knowing what to say.

"Don't judge him, Daddy."

"Aliright I won't.,"”

She took his hand and they went up the stairs together.
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It was ggrl_y" morning, three days later, when the summons
from the Palace came. Mr, Justice Wright was in his Chambers high up
in the Supreme Court building going over the evidence of a complicated
rural murder case that had aroused unusual national interest because
it was a crime of passion dn which the accused, a man widely known for
his genercsity and gentle nature, was said to have come upon his woman,
mother of three of his children, and his best friend, in sexual embrace.
The judge was reading the conflicting expert evidence about the man's
state of mind when he clubbed the two to death with a tree branchg when—

/ﬁe telephone rang.

He answered it absenmtly, not registering young Simpson's
voice until the boy said it was the Palace and the President wanted to
speak. Then he was alert at once.

The President®s voice said: "Morning to you, Judge. Josiah here."

"Morning Mr. President."

"Young Simpson told you I wanted to have a word with you?"

"Yes, Mr, President.”

"*en‘: convenient?"

"Any time that suits you."

"This morning? Now?"

"Yes."

"Al].!right then, sir. Come over now please. I'll have a cup
of coffee waiting for you."

Mr Justice Wright replaced the recaiver and sat thoughtfully
still for two minutes. Then he pressed the buzzer summoning his clerk;
after that he phoned downstairs ordeking his car. When the old clerk,

the judge's senior by a year or two and not as well preserved, entered,

Mr Justice Wright rose.
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"I'm going to the Palacey Ddwards.™

“He called you?" |

"Yes,"

"ibout the FMreeways case?

"¥hat alse:s he's a practical young man, is our President,"

"He wouldn't dare try to bully you."™ But the old clerk
sounded douwbtful and a little frightened,.

Yie'll see,"

"I still thiank you should have summoned all the other 34‘&“
and told thew what vou told me,”

"Liaten, old friend. There is wltm union of judges te
arrive at a collective decision 1; oerdear to esgage in collective bargaining.
Fach judge is appointed indivifually and his business is te uphold, te
interrret and to inatruct in the execution of the law, My trade uniea is
here." lie pade an arc with his ars indicating the four walls of the room,
all lined with legal books. ™You know how greatly we can differ in our
interpretations of a point of law; and that is a good thing. What I hope
htmahmulllmthemofm‘mﬂiibcmd, for any reason,
to surrender the independence of the judielary to political expedience.

But this, In any case, is a private deeision for cach mw sits on the
benchs dx\ow! I must not keep the President waliting.”

Together the judge and his old clark entered the 1lift and were
carsied dmn. People stood aside respactfully to lot the great judge ouly '
ofWhwe—d#0ey and along the corridor leading to the street they acknowledged
hhmnﬁhoaamdhhﬁﬁhwundthaln;kbmhw.

Outside on the street paople pointed him cut te sach other as,
in other countries, they would peint out'a well-known film star,

“That's him. the great judge. Judge Wright. Them say he's one

ofmuminmmummmmgsxhismmqmim
call him to sit with the other great judgesr n the World Court.,"
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"That's something, heh! And him black too!"™

*Elack man day coming!™

“and him not sach to look atl™

"Its the head that count? Not the prettiness.”

"Right name for him, too, Wright!®

"Yeah, Judge Yright never wromg!"™

The chauffeur held the dour open for the gkt judge. The
bolder among the gpectators waved, The judge bent his head in acknous=
iedgement. The car moved off and gathered speed, At every intersectioan
the policemen on point duty held up other traffie to let the gewmt
judge's car through.

Ten minutes later the President himself welcomed Mr Justice
Wright outside the gael®-doors of the Palace and escorted hiam im.

*it was good of you to come, sir.,"

“uy duty, Hr President.”

"i hope it isn"t only that, sir."

Upstairs, Josiash led the judge into a large, cool, cheery sun=
filled morning woom. A fteward wheeled in a coffee trolley. Josiah
gestured for the judge to sit and set about pouring coffee.

"“je've both very busy memn, sir, so I'1l come immediately to the
point, I understand young Simpson told you why this trial is so important
to me = o us, to the country.”

"is I understand it you want to make a palitical demonstration
of strength,”

"Precisely."

“That would have nothing to do with me sir, or, I expect, with any
other mesmber of the Bensh. %miwﬂpﬂmmnﬂ«h:ﬂlhmltl
in 38 law, That is the law and we are all bound by it. I know I don't have

to refer you to the Comstitution, Mr President."
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Josizh handed the judge his coffee, poured a cup for himself
and sat dosm,

"You understand, sir, that I am faced with a political problem?"

"Yes,"

"Do you understand what I am trying to do?"

"I think so."

"Are you hostile to what I am trying to 2"

"No."

"Then why can't you, whom I Jnow to be a patrict, help me, sir?
What is the problem?"

"You know your country's history, Mr President, so you will
remember how your predecessor came to power, I was a very green young
barrister then I defended, in my very first big case, an agitator called
Moses Joshua who was accused of potting the overthrow of the duly constituted
government of the day,"

"It was a colonial government; the people had not voted it into
being. Ith not the same thing."

"My point, Mr President,is that the judg:L ;resided at that trial
judged the case on its merit in law solq"z/. He was not an L&I.andnr, not
one of us by birth or colour. It would have been easy and understandable
for him to have seen the political interests of his own country, the
colonial power, and to have judged accordingly. And if you had been in that
court you would have seen how the prosecution tried to make him see the
case in a political light., But he refused to and I won my case."

" T take your point, sir," Josiah said. "That is the ideal situation .
That is how I would like it to be, but my position is not strong enough for
that, if it were I wouldn't have you here....”

"I doubt that,” the judge murmured.
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"What!" Josiah's eyes popped with a sudden flash of anger.
He began to get to his feet.

"Pleasel" the judge said coldly. "Don't tell me I'm accusing
the President of my country of being a iiar. I'm sure you mean what
you say, you believe what you say, but 1 question the validity of what
you say. The rulc of law must never depend on the stremgth or weakness
of the position of any ruler. It must be a constant, above person and
position."

Josiah said, suddenly grame and thoughtful and quiet: "What
are you sayipf judge? That you put the jadi.ieé’:v up against the will of
the people? Is that what you are saying?"

"Wo sir. If you will pass a law making the courts subordinate
to the political will, subject to direction by it, then, Mr President,
it would be my duty to do what you ask,"

Josiah exploded. "You know I can't do that in under three
years! The Comstitution is riddled with sc many damned safeguards on this
point!"™

"I know, Mr President. I hal'Ped draft it."

Josiah jumped up and walked away, and now there was no doubt about
his blazing anger and the herculean effort it required to keep it in check.
He stormed across the large room from window to door, then he swung back
and eriss®crossed it from wall to wall. He kept up this brisk walking
till he grew calm. e went back to Where Mr Justiee Wright sat.

"Do you really understand how important this trial is to me,
judge? Did young Simpson really make my position clear to you?"

"So clear, Mr President, I think I understand it better than
he dces."

"What's that supposed to mean?'
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“Simply that you've got him to believe in the idea of liberation
by personality rather than & by principle and the habit of good rules.
Which is probably why my daughter wants some of his idealism shaken up a
little before she marries him,"

"Please let's get back to the case, judge.”

"It must go to court like any other case, Hr President. Its already
had all the preference possible by upsetting the entire calender."

"I can't affm:i: win.®

"If it's a good case, properly presented and conclusive you'll
win,"

"I sust be absolutely certain of a comviction, judge! Loek! If
I premise you to exercise mercy and spare Freeways' life, and if I promise
you that I will mever ask anything like this of you again, will you give
me this case? For the sake of the country, will you?"

Josiah rese abruptly. He stood waiting till judge Wright got to
his feet. He stared eoldly into the judpds eyes.

"I am the President,” said harshly; "elected by the people;
and you who have not submitted yourself to the people have chosen to defy
me,"

"Ho sir." the judge said stiffly., " I am not defying you. I am
silpy stating my sworn responsibility to uphold the law and the rule of
the law accordingly to cur constitution,"

"Good day, sir!™ Josiah said coldly and swung on his heels,

"Hr President,” the great judge said and inclined his head slightly
at the President's back. Then he walked slowly from the sun=filled room,

down the long corridor, down the wide, carpeted stairway and out of the

great Palace.
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The early afternoon news bulletin on the government-controlled
radio station opened with the announcement that the President, exercising
the powers %ested in him under the Constitution and in consultation with
the Cabinet, had relieved M¥.Justice Douglas Wright of his position
as President of the Supreme Court.

The news of the sumsmery dislialal of the great fudge brought
Martha Lee hurrying back to the capital.

And that ov.tning when Andrew Simpson phoned to let Mona Wright
know that he would be coming round later, she put him off, He wantdd
to explain about what happened between her father and the President.
Still she would not see him. The thing that distressed him was that
she was not angry and she did not blame himj she just sounded tired and
listless, like someone drugged.

Later the President tried to comfort him. "I didn't want to
do it, Andy; but you know how important the trial is."

And that night, too’John Stanhope came home after a long time
away. |

Martha Lee finally tracked down Max Johnson in the early
hours of the following morning. He was maudlin drumnk. He told her he
was leaving because he wasn't wanted. The next day Joel Sterning, bitter
with disgust of himself and the Isaacs family, brought her up to date

gn all that in her absence,

A teek later, early one September morning, just under a year
since old Moses Joshua died and Albert Josiah took over the Palace,
Maxwell Johnson left the island for good. le had come as a young man,
more than thirty years earlier. For the best part of twenty years he
had edited its only daily paper. His roots had gone deeper here than

in the land of his birth. He knew he would never again be able to give
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of himself as he had done here, to the job and to those he had come to
love and to the land; he would never again experience the quality of

hurt he had known when he lost those he loved, and that he was experiencing
now as the moment of departure approached.

He had been shocked and embittered by the ease with which his
directors had accepted Josiah's will., They M& been me®t sorry but
if that was how the President really felt...Well, he was the elect of
the people., And so they had taken over his house and beach cottage at
a reasonable prica{ and given hh?cvcma settlement in lieu of notice
and his accumulated pension righti that ensured his financial security
for the rest of his life. He had, in shi't, been generocusly paid off,

And admest immediately after that Board meeting the chairman had sought

mJ interview with the President. This had been followed by the dropping

of two of the old Board members and the election of Solomon Isaacs and

Joel Sterning to membership of the Board. An able, veteran black journalist,
news editor of the state-comtrolled radio station, and hitherto regarded as
too radical, had been selected to succedd Max Johnson.

It was a bleak morning, cloudy and overcast, with periodic
drizzles, and the airport was a miserable place. He had come in by this
same airport a long time agoy young and full of high hopes and the spirit of adven
ture, planning to spend a year or two. lNo more. Same airport but not these
massive new buildings and miles of runway; not this streamlined place where
the great giants of the air left with clocklike regularity every so many
minutes. It had had a pioneering air then; the pioneering airport of a
pioneering colonial town, hustling and bustling and on the make, and fnn*
to arrive at for a young man in search of adventure.

«soBut I overstayed my time because the warmth of their welcome

deceived me. I assumed they would look into my heart and see what I really

am, how I feel and what I was willing to give.
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And yet he's right. Everything he said is true. Then why did you expect
your directors to tell you not té‘nm and that they would stand behind
you in any showdown? It is they who are dishonest, not he; and you were
prepared to play along with them. He is the man of principle: they the
opportunists. How aptly he described them! The largin#athoun. So
what does that make you? What have you to be bitter about? You know
you wouldn't have &410 as well if you'd stayed home. Youfre hurt because
this happened to you. Had it been someone else you wuuld tnleritdnd and
be on his side. You've had a better time than you would have at home, and
you're going back well-heeled. So what do you feel so bitter and upset
about...

He saw his baggage through the weighing, paid the excess and
head” for the departure lounge where the bar would be open even this early
in the morning.

«I arrived alome, with notone to welcome me: I leave alome,
with nofone to say godspeed. And it took nearly forty years to make this
cirele. Aétng is growing lonely. That is why it is sad...

But he was wrong. With a full five minutes to departure time
still left Martha Lee came striding iuto the lounge. For a terrible blind=
ing moment the great, hulking Englé#hman thoughf he would breakdown and
weep. Then he regained control.

« oot qu.é\thc same circlej not alone., There is one to say god-
speed. Not much of an upward spiral in a forty-year circle = just one
hundred percent. Aiing is motdooponing of \ perception, which is what
gives its brand of sadness that tinge of di-t‘&hd purity. Ve see and

¥
understand a little more clearly but we are too tired to invest Lvith the

conquering hope of youth...
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Martha climbed on to the high stool beside him. He
stared steadily into his glass and said: "I'm glad you came. I
was feeling h].nodg} sorry for myself." Then he turned his head and
looked at her.

"Black coffee,"” she said to the barman, then to J&m
"You could have decied to stay".

"And do what?"

"Of course," she said evenly. "With the job gone there is
nothing to stay for."

"Except to be a spectator of the ulifolding of a not pretty
picture. He paid me the compliment of not offering to buy me. I
was too angry to appreciate it at the time."

"What will you 6;7."

"Probably blossom into the latest expert on the Caribbean."
He looked away from her and said, thoughtfully: "You kmow of course
that I hate to go."

"I know,"

"I'm going among strangers; to what's become an alim place.
Its like going into exile."

A voice over the loudspeaker announced the departure of his
flight., They got off Rhe bar stoolg.

"The real reason why I'm going." Max Johnson said, ''is because
I feel guilty, Josiah made me see it. I am part of that white crowd
that was in cmn%. for so long that it could have made the necessary
changes gradually. Think what we could have done I!.lh\thh island
over the past fifty years. Then Whink what we did do. And if my
Board had said stay and defy him, I think I would have; they didn't

and for the most disreputable reasons.”
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"Some may envy you your 'exile'." she said coldly. ™"We cannet
a}l pack up and go."

+«sShe has a right to judge harshly, cruelly; the right of those
in battle who are there because of our failures...

"Yes," he said lightly. "The compensations will be great. There'll
be theatres and concerts and books. And one always makes new friends. And
the leisure to write that,” Jidle,!

The loudspeaker caﬁi(od Max by name.

"And cold winters," she said, allowing him now to look into her eyes

A
and that she, too,was sad.

k
"Yes, and cold winters,"” he said softly.
"And later others will come and judge us for our failures as we now
judge you."
"But a‘éq.aast you are making more of an effort than we did."
"I'm still not with him, Max."
"And not against him. You won't run and you won't sabotage."
"IlqudqupM.‘
"It may not be enough."
"Goodbye, Max." she was remote now,
He shrugged slightly, a small gesture of irritation.
"Goodbye; and thanks."
He walked briskly through the door and to the plane. | -
«++0Only the native sons and daughters daae the full ﬁ:l.m e
As the plane rose the sun broke through and the island was warm as
tsual,

Feom the viewing gallery Martha Lee watched as the plane climbed

into the blue sky, grew smaller, silvery, tiny, then merge into the mistiness

of space.
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SthL::\ntod the parting to be on a warmer note for she knew
. that Max had just gone into a lomely exile for which nothing wiil ')J”"‘Q‘;‘_
compensate. She knew that at bedrock, when stripped of all the jingoistic
rubbish of race and class and colour and natiomality, all humans were
plain people; made richer and more beautiful by té'i.r variety, but still
only people; the same under the skin. And yet the history of the skin
thing and what lay behind it had made for an invisible wall that had
made impossible a parting on a ;l'm. more personal, more Hjuman note .
He had, she knew now, always been the stranger within the gate figriher
and many others like her: and it was not a thing of her wanting or his
wanting. It was so because of what had happened long before they were
born. And so whatw‘ give your heart and mind to, what you would
do as an act of will, what you would do as a man using the blessed gift
of conscious intelligence, is denied you because of a past over which

. you had no control,for which you have no responsibility.

Awareness ‘of this was no new experience for Martha Lee; but it
was personal now, and sharp and clearcut. It brought the anguish and the
despair known only to the creature that lz"‘u it was trapped in a hopeless
situation. Perhapd for others, coming lnﬁcr; a point in time would be
reached when there are no strangers within the gate anywhere on this earth
of ours,

She left the airport and made for the paper and her first

; conference with the new editor.
g
The trial of Freeways was postponed for a week because of the
sacking of Mr Justice Wright. During the week the President summoned
three judges of the Supreme Court, individually and in order of seniority.
. The conference with each started cordially and ended foully. For the

first one, the most senior judge after Me Douglas Wright, the President

had a small intimate but formal dinner party.
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Then he and the judge retired to his private quarters. They refgfiined
there for two hours while the guest{~ old Nathan Isaacs escorting his
daughter Clara Sterning, the judge's wife, K.E. Powers' wife’ acting
as hostess for the President, Andrew Simpson and the dark beauty he
had called in to substitute for Mona Wright as his dinner partner -
ran out of topies to discuss and grew restive., Then the judge emerged
alone from the President's quarters, shaking and ia the grip of such
strong emotion that he was unable to speak. His wife of forty years
had looked into his face then left her seaff, taken his arm and led him
st We Clorad 5
out of the drawing room w#ithout—smcthezowerd,

The President had returned to the remainder of his guest ten
minutes later, calm but distant and preoccupied. Andrew Simpson had
m\guetxy ot ople Benbutnutes Sire all the guests had
gone.

For \h.la meeting with the second judge the President arranged
a simple informal dimmer for two. This, too, ended prematurely and
disastrously.

The next day the Presideht ordered that all the files and
submissions and memoranda that had beem used in the drafting of the
Constitution be brought to him. He also ordered that the opening
date for the trial be put off for yet another week. He telephoned the

new editor of the Voice of the Island and said he did not want any

mention wade of these postpouamnti’or anything connected with the judges,
other than khat the Palace itself put out officially. ;r'h. new editor
was a man committed to the ideas and principles Josiah was working to
translate into practice: there was real understanding and respect
between them., He assured the President of the paper's co-operation as
long as he occupied the editor's chair.
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. Josiah summoned the third judge to lunch., Again the meeting
was very brief and explosive.
After that a day passed then, late in the aftermoon of the

following day, the car of the chief of the security forces stopped

|
outside the house of Mr Justice Douglas Wright and the security chief
and two of his men went into the house.
Still later that evening the President appeared personally on
radio and televison and explained to the nation that the former President
of the Supreme Court had been taken into custody because he had tried to
use his high office to give comfort and protection to the political
tni;iu of the nation., Josiah ended with tears in his eyes: "We are not
against him; we do not even say he has committed uncoynscious treason:
we do mot want to take any of his great honours from him and we o not
. want to smirch his high reputation; he is one of us and his great honour
is ours; so we do not love him any less, It is only that we love the
nation and its children more. We cannot allow even this great and honourable
man to stand in the way of the nation. And so, with great heartache I
have used the special powers reserved to the President to detain My=Justice
Douglas Weights I hope it will be a short detention and that it will be
possible for him to return to his great work after.”
The next day a Palace announcement gave the date when the tiials
would begin and the name of the presiding judge. He turned out to be
the second of the three judges the President had interviewed.
A week later this particular judge was appointed to act as President
\_ff the island’s Supreme Court.

e
The new editor of The Voice of the Island took his time to finish

reading Martha Lee's piece on the detention of Mr Justice Wright. He had

read it twice before, each time with a glow of admiration for the first-rate

piece it was; this was the kind of writing the island had been so shert of
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when it was mest needed, when the nation had to be agitated to @emand
itt independence, It was brilliant but it was the wrong time.

At last he shuffled the sheets together and looked up to
meet ﬁ;;rtha Lee's impersonal gaze,

"The only reason for m y killing your story," he said softly,
almost tenderly, "is that it is inappropriate at this time. We're at
war, Miss Lee, the war of the underprivileged and the hungry and the
homeless against those who have and wh4r111 not give up what thc%havu
without a fight."

"A journalist's first duty is to present the truth, no matter
how inappropriate the time," Martha Lee said evenly, suppressing all
hint of feeling. She pointed at the manuscript of the desk. "And that
is the truth.,"

"Not the truth, Miss Lee: a version of the truth. The President
gave a version too. We sometimes forget bhat even Christ held his peace
when Pilate asked him 'What is truth'.™

"And dos.."

"It is my responsibility to decide which version is in the public
interest, and this piece, now, is not. I know you don't agree but I'm
the editor afid the decision is mine."

The face and the voice are diffevent, she told herself, but the
words could have been spoken by Max. In spite of herself, of her anger,
che felt respect for this new man who sat in what had been for so long
HMax's chair. How Max lingered! But then, the paper, an indispensible part
of the life and thought of the island had also been the reflection of Max:
scber, balanced, slightly alocf iIn its detachment; above the battle and
making ;zrvirtue of seeing ac many sides of a guestion as possible.

Now, with this new man the paper, she knew, was going to become involved,

engaged, partisén, an instrument of the changes Josiah desired.



297

And that is why the memory of Max's regime was so llupré? she knew
it was dead.

What now? she asked herself,

Her editor said, a world of understanding in his voice: "I
know what this means to someone like you so don't make any snap decision.
Think it over before you decide whether you want to carry on or whether
you want to quit, I don't want you to quit. You are wmuch too valuable .
But I also want you to understand frankly that as long as I sit here
this paper is committed to the President and his policies. I don't have
to tell you what is involved. If you decide to stay, which I hepe you
will, I cammot promise not to kill another of your stories. What I can
promise is that my decisions will be based solely on what I regard as
the public interest."

"And truth is relative....." she said softly, musingly.

"Yes," he said. "Relative and with a point of departure.”

She left her new editor themn, without another word; attempting
to resist admitting the knowledge that she would stay on because there
was nothing else to do, no cther plpf:l‘ to go to, and, unlike lla})no okher
place to go to. Exile for her would not be to the land where she was
born, This was the land where she was born; this was the only job she
could do; these were her people; and they had chosen Josiah, freely, to
change their #ociety.

The thought of the cost frightened her; and she knew, as she
had known from the very first time Jpsiah made his bid that the people
would have to pay the price of his dreams if he succeeded. He had succeeded;
he was doing the things he said he would do, changing the power structure

of the society. And a few people had started paying the price already.
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be against him either for he is the elect of the peopla...

Khe phoned John Stanhope, ex~Presidential Seeretary, who, late
in life was for the first time setting up a law practice. He had been
trained for the law as a young man but the government service had claimed
him until the emergence of Josiah, His first case was to be the defence
of F.F. Freeways.

She said: "John, my story on Douglas Wright has been killed."

"What did you axpect?“ The bitterness in Stanhope's voice
distressed her, "Come over for lunch."

Over the telephone she recognised one of the voices in the back-
ground behind John., The reactionaries, those Josiah called the margin
gatherers, those who had used old Freeways and pompous little Richard
Young, were now pushing John Stanhope into the posture of opposition. She
had tried to warn him but he had come home blind with anger ever the arrest
off Freeways. And they had used his anger,.

“Bhe said "No, thank you, John," unhappily and hung up quickly.



285 30/

o THRELE =

Albert Josiah could not sleep. He got out of bed, groped his
way across the darksned room, and pulled back the heavy curtains.
Instantly the room was lit up with gsoft, subdued mconlight. He
epened the window wide and brought his favourite arschair to the window.

There was the thud of running feet on soft earth them a voice
called ;'p. enxiocusly: "Hr President, sir! You nliﬂght, sir?®

*Yes, guard, I's mm.-

"Right, sir."

The light faotfalis went away. Josiah settled down in the chair.
The hills were the darker shadews on the light land. /e wished he had
daveloped the mtﬁ habits other men had: smoking, drinking, women,
deep personal attachgments. Trouble is these things diffuse your emergies
mmmmwwtumump.ft-uum. The real
truth is that he'd never needed or desired any of these things, He'd
tried a couple of times with women and itf had left him cold .Mn.-u;
really important thing was the commitment & fo free the MLitn people.
n.m.s\&kmmm“wm it had begun, or how. Looking baek now,
trying to think it out,it seemed always to have been there, borm with
him, but lwing dormant until that moment,

A small noment, nothing ugly or dramatic. Some unnamed, unknown !
unimportant, white person had called out kindly: "Hay! voul! Boy! Black
Boy! You've dropped a book." There had been kindness and noc malice and
quu.mmmdluddifm. A thing of the mind and

of fedling, And the great mtlma.Lm the coomitment, had sprung s

instantly snd forever,
But ‘where had it gone wromg?
lot with the trial.

LY



290~ 302

That had been the master political spectacle he had planned. The nation
had been behind him, The asdent %ocacy of Stanhope had added to the
whole thing. Noj not the trial., That had been a smashing national
success,

And there had been the great psychological thing when he had
commuted olf Freeways® sentence and ordeped the expulsion of the expa-
_triates and the people's armed militia had fifyt appeared on the streets.
In those days his rule had shown all the hall marks of a people's
government and you could sense the pride and the confidence and the new-
found self-assurance of the nation.

It was em this high note of a people who were masters in their
own home that the next phase had been launched. And the nasty press the
island had received from the outside world had had its useful aspect too
in making honest fence-sitters like that Martha Leeiﬁt;er to the govern-
ment,

And then the next phase, the assault on the economic problmﬂ
had begun. As expected, they had run into trouble here. A history of
corruptien is not undone overnight, and it was alnest inpossible to
persuade the working people to give some of their labour to the nation,
for the good of the natiun, without being paid. And so an element of
force had to be introduced to get the unemployed intc the labour battalidgn)
for the great national terracing and irrigatién: drives. Thers had besn
that unhappy week of rioting and over two hundred people had to be killed
before the situation was brought under coantrel. There had been no more
trouble after that. Perhaps that Lad been the beginning of it all. Only

thing is that was over two years ago, and these people are not known for

nursing long angers. One of their main faults has always been that they

hate too lightly, forgive too easily.
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And still there had grown up this sense of things gone
sour between him and them.

+eshnd I have dome more for them in five years than old Moses
Joshua did in twenty~five.yealsso. |

,M'I'oday all the children go to school from the age of
five onwards.\\

m/;;d the labour battalions have wiped out emempleyment.
those who remain work for us.,

,/q{m the rcad to economic self-sufficiency
and if food is short it is the fault of the farmers who withold their
crop. The other things, the luxury items, the foreign clothes and cars
and wines and spirits we will keep out until we can afford them...

All this had been made pMdin to thefi so they kmow it; they
know why they make the sacrifices, and they knéw what the rewards will
be. And each one from the President down, makes the same sacrifices.
No one is exempt.

Perhaps they had bemn promised for tco long that there were
easy ways out of situatiocnslike this. There is no way out except
through hard work.

+s<llo way except through hard work, I had told them. If I
had permitted elections after my four year term expired they would
have been fooled by those who promised easy ways out anf I would have
lost the election...

So, at the beginning of the fourth and final year of Josiah's
first term of office there had been a referemdum and the people
had voted - under pressure of a massive and vigorous party campaign - %o
suspend all further elections until the economic revolution was

completed.
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By then Josiah was already aware that things pgh soured between
himself and the peoplej by then thay had longed ce calling him names
like 'The Liberator', "The Dark Crusader', 'The Guardian of the People’,
And he had inereasingly come to depend on the military, the police and the
security forces as well as the very much smaller but also very much more
dedicated 'people's militia' to see that his will was carried out. The
controlled press and radio were luw useful,

But this was not how he had wanted it. To use force in order
to erush the enemies of the people, yes, That he had dome without
compunction. To use force aguinst the people themselves because thgy do
not know their own interests, that hurts in a way nobody understood. It
was not the sort of thing others could be made to understand. Not even
young Simpson, for all his sensibility and commitment, could understand that.
So there had been a souring of things between them too. Nothing had been
;el.d, no&ng done; he had just felt the souring process, as wikhj the people.
Only me:, fleetingly, had he felt that someone understood his hurt.
It was at the big pelitical rally thet—somuons—understecd—iris—hurt after
the riots and the shooting. In the midst of trying to make the silent mass
of people understand what it was all about jee® he had turned his head
and there was the Lee woman. She Llooked at him as his mother had looked
at him, seeing and understanding the hurt and suffering he dared not suem
admit to himself, It had made him yearn for comfort as he could not remember
ever yearning before, with a heavy ache at his heart., But after the rally,
when he tried to talk to her, to make fiontact with that flash pf understanding
and sympathy, she had withdrawn with the frightened touchiness of a whole person in
the presence of a leper. He had dismissed her, and the experience, then, as
an illusion. Uer 'alr of understanding sadness, that look in her eyes, did

not stem from seeing and understanding his hurt but from the fact that her

lover, that fellow Sterning, had taken his wife and gone to Europe, leaving her
behind.



293 305

The look was simply that of & woman acquainted with grief.

Oz was it?

One of the problems about controlling press and radio is that
it is difficult to know what people think. Yet, with a free press he
would not have been able to 8o a fraction of what he had done.

And the more he did, the more withdrawn his people became,
the higher the invisible wall of colduess f—t W};m hs
through he were the enemy.

»ssl Was prepared for everything execept this...

Sitting by the open window in his unlit bedroom# Josiah took
careful stoek of the situation. He had conquered all his #emies,all
those whe stand in the way of the great revoluiion, and then his people

_ Wdﬁw 6 theon whak do rendds Wy,
had turned sour on hiw. How? Why? He L“£

he had written it down for them, the partalcondncted political classes
throughout the countrye. But still the sourness was there. And he knew
it would not be léng before ?his sourness would express itself as opposition.
And so, he knew, it was E:ﬁ:@ﬁ:éi:; only & matter of time, before he would
have to be as harsh with the people as he had beea with their enemies. For
the job of ereating a proud and independent lsland people, standing on
tlieir own feet, Lad only Legun. The great battle was sfill ahead. It
would have been glorious fighting it with his people solidly behind him.
It would be hard and it would hurt to Lave to use the party and the police
and the military and the security to drive them,

eeeil will be hawd. Jt will be don€ees

And fori}omant, there ia the woonlight, feeling as lonely as

e bad ever felt, doubt came to Albert Josiah. And fear touched him.

And the thought that this way might hm#wrung; that this was not the rﬁad

G
of freedom for his pecple.
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But if this was not the way then there was no way. The lion does not
lie down peacefully with the lamb. The exploiters do not suffer

a chagge cf heart and cease to exploits The great powers do not suddenly
disvover a morality that tells them it is wrong to manipulate small
countries and use their 'lands as bases and Battlefields and their people
as living targets in the power game of showing muscle. If this way is
wrong them there is no way cut for the pecles of the so-called under-
developed worid, The people of that other weorld were lucky; they had
had centmries in which to work out their institutions and to grow rich
and strong and stable: and of course they had the resources of the under-
developed world, human and material, at their ready disposal. And in
spite of their lip service today they are still bent on exploitation:
subtler and wore sophistieated it is true, but no less real for that.

And thingking along these limes, the moment of doubt passed
and Albert Josiah knew that thés was the way it had to be. Many things
he would not have chosen to do this way. Freeways spending the rest
of his life in jail he did not mind: keeping proud and stubborm old
Douglas Wright in detention hurt deeply. The old man could have been
a rallying point for popular support; and his detention has meant the
frustration of young Simpson's love for his daughter, and this had gone
deeper than he thought it would. If it had been up to him this would
not have happened.

And the two Bundred lilled in the riots. But he doubted if
thowld ever have baen any way of avoiding that withaut‘ giving in.

Now there sas the hard decisions|that lie ahead, the harsh actions
that would have to be takean when the wall of coldness from them to him
bccaimf thought-out, active opposition.

Not things he would have chosen to doj; things forced on lim
if he is to carry through the great work of his life, the liberating of

the land and its people.
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He sighed and got up. He took his light dressing-gown from
the foot of the bed, pushed his feet into his slippers, and walked quickly
out of his quarters, dewn the lomg and silent corridor to young
Simpsen's private quarters, The boy had gone eff(l%ha other end of the
island on a two-day job., He'd been expected back this evening but he
hadn't reported. Perhaps he had come in $we late and did no* want to
disturb Josiah till morming.

The Presiéddntial Secretary's quarters were deserted. He
had not come back, On an impulse Josiah picked up the telephoue by
Simpson's bed. The sleepy switchboard operator was startled by the
Presédent's voice at this hour of the merning.

"Any word from Mr Simpson?" Jesiah snapped.

"Ney sir! I mean ves, sir."

"hich i/t@nni“

"ip Simpson called sarlier sir, Your Excellency,"

Tiell?"

"Said to tell the secretary to tell you he won't be back till
tomorrow evening, sir.”

"Then why wasn't I told?"

"It was late - after midnignt - wien he phone, sir."

YThat all he said? Nothing else?"

"o, sir, Just that everything was under control and he would
be back tomorrow evening."

“Al{fight. Thank you."

Josiah replaced the receiver on its cradle, looked about the
room then left it, carefully turaning out the lights he had put omn
when entering.

Pity young Simpson would not be back on time. He hated

travelling alone.
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And the trip up to the hills toworrow evenlung was iwportant. The

man in charge of the champion labour bat2alion had thought it a good
idea for his pecple to stage amassive country feed. Having the
President taking part in such an affair wmight just spark off a revival
of the type of emotional interest that had been there when he first
took over. iie did not really think it would happen, but there was always
the off-chance and he dared not let it pasc. OSo he would go up into
the hills tomorrow because of the faint, desperate hope for miracle
that would make it possible for him to do what had to be done without
having to drive his neopla as savagely as he had besn forced to drive
their enemies. But dnqplx.inside hin he kﬂ;én the gesture would be
f‘ckile. Thare are no sasy wayss no shortcuts, ne way of doing what
had to be done without drianking deeply of this bitter cup of loneliness
and harshness.

He left Cimpsen's rooms and returned to his own, sure now of
what had been Jdone and of all that was iavolved. In the years that
égn-ahoad, long and bleak and lonely years possibly, this moment
of doubty, of weakness, would not return again.

seslnice you start on this road thare is no way back...

Back in his bedrocm he drew the curtains te chut out the light,
gvt lito bed and fell asleep almost immediately.

The man on night duty veturned to his partner and sald:
gleep now,"

L
"Perhaps he had a dream,"” the partner suggested.

"Prasidant restless tonight, but him gone

"Yesy perhaps he had o dpasdm."
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The limousine came easily round the bend in the road and

(A
L\

threugh/the s}\ights he could see how worried and preoccupied Josikh
was.,

Now! Pull the trigper! How!

"There are no interest-free shortcuts. If you skip a stage
in one way, you pay for it in another," Martha Lee had said that
to him a long, long time agc and he had been angry with her,

"So if things ever change, don't let the change change you
and what vou are and what you believe and hold flear."

Now or he'll disappear!

"You are fine the way you are, and what you're after is
right both for yourself and our people.,"

You are losing him! Pull now!

Thou shalt not kill.

Now! :

And though I have the gift of pronhacy...

Josiah's limousine passed out of sight along the winding road.
The wan lowered his head over the beautiful precision instrument with
which he could have ended so much.

He burst out erving: he wept with the desperate abandon of a
lost child for whom there was no comfort. A lost child alone on an

island over which the long shadows were creeping.
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