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COMPANY THR OUGH THE PASS 

"The name ' s Sudden, 11 the s t r anger S FI i d 1earily, looking down 

i nt o the gl s s round which he ha d ca r eful l y wr;::ipped his l ong , bony 

f in.aer s . Ther e , 1er e s o many ifs in t he wh ol e busine ss , h e quite 

f r a.nkly h8 d n ot kn own v·h er e to co1"lm en ce . And , ith everything el s e , 

he 1,1as jus t ple i n wornou t , tired down i nto hi s boot s ; a dr aggi ng 

f a ti gu e t hA. t bad a lmoRt ki lled h i m by the time he had s tumbl ed out 

of the col d i nto the w . .rmth of the saloon. He ba d h r dly s l ent in 

t wo we eks , s couring t h e pla in, aski ng qu estions , running down v.rong 

l ea a_s . But , if t hi s was the right pla ce , an d if t h ese were t he men , 

and i f he ma naged to Recure the h el p he reouir ed to t ake them, ana 

if he di d succ eed i n throwing down on them , h ow !Ould he , Bl one an o 

no greRt shakes as a gunman , shepherd two or perha ps thre e killers 

t rough the Pass t o J}odge a nd a d te with a rope? Yet , he ba a sworn 

t hat rhen he cau ght up with t hem , they woul d have no .easy WRY out by 

e bullet . - He bad promi s ed hi s wr angler tha t t ey woul d swing . 

Only troubl e n ow was t h .the wa s v ery , very tir ed . Pl ease , please , 

he a ske d hi s driven body o Drowsily , Sudden blink ed hi s eye s a n d 

spoke t o t he bar keep ag in : 

"J oe Su dd en . In fr om ov er the Pa s s . Thi s pl ac e Link? Like 

maybe to sta y a day or t wo. " 

:Ben Segha.rs , wo k i ng behind the ba r , no dd ed , wait ing . He 
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TWO -
alway s waited hen they came in like th i s . Maybe t he fell ow had 

fooled Bard fo odi e ' s mongrel do dozing in t he fire warmt h near 

the open h earth . Concei vably , be ha d even fool ed am n or t ~o 

at t~e tRbleo But not Ben . Ben knew why the door h8d been whi pped 

im A. rd s o fest , and knew why the stranger ha a sh mblea int o the 

saloon r etendi ng t o b ve stumble d on t he thr eshold . Ben h 

cau ght the sifting of t he st r anger ' s eyes ov er Bard oodi e ana 

t he men at t he table , s.n d t he way hi s gl ov ele ss r i ght hBnd 

h overed at the cutdown h olster . Thi s une was l awman 

shy . On the bolt . unning o 

ry . Town 

''You mu st h v e been i n hurry t o h v e busted al l throu gh 

th t snow, 11 Ben com..ment ed. He w .s amu s ed , thi nking tha t thi s was 

one of the s cary ones feel ing his wa y into Link o Link was Bar d 

.oodie ' s fa med outfit , n ot hing to l ook a t r e .lly , con sisting of 

t o- storey f r ame bui l di ng an d B cor r 1 . But v1hen 8 mount was 

hi dd en u p the canyon a t the b . ck , n a i ts r ider •as no ded upst8 ir s , 

he wa s s .f e fr om sheriffs and posses a s a flea. in an eleuha nt ' s 

ear . ThRnks to B rd 1'/'oodie , his for mi da ble reput ti on i::ina bi s 

fr i ends i n odge . Some of t he men ent e:ring Li nk f or the f irs t time , 

came in ful l to t he collar butt ons i tb the str nge , har sh pri de of 

the outlaw , unti l they ere cu f f e d int o l i ne by fu rd Moodi e . The 

wild ones , Ben , prudent man , l eft strict l y u p t o B. r d . He amused 

himself with the on e s who exposed thei r t imi dity . Fe rested hi s 

plump f orea r ms on the count er nd ppeare d t o be worri ed f or 

Sudden o 

"Well , now, " he drawle d , "you ' d be wnt ·n a ro om n o dou bt o 
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Ye s . r,ran ri din g all l on e l i k e t hat . Tired a n d s ore . Sur e .'' Hi s tin y , 

ma lici ou s eye s gl eamed wi th l au ght er. "Onl y , y ou s e e , thi s 2 i n ' t n o 

regulPr h ot el . It s It 

"Roo st," J o e Sudden interrupt ed . "A rogues ' roo s t Find y ou aren ' t 

the bo ss . Nh om do I se e?" 

Ben Segha r s ' mouth poppe d open , puz 7,l ed , hurt , ngry and cF1uti ous 

at onc e . "Mi - ister ! 11 he splut tered , "y ou t c lk funny!" 

In the past , in what ever way they sh p e d u p t o Li nk , with 

di s u i etude or au daci ty , they h :3.d never given n 8mes to Bar d ' s out fi t . 

t least , n ot publicly . Not lik e tbis ta11 ·, cold one wi th t h e ha ir 

showing under the beat up hat bla ck as mi dnight in the bel l y of 

t hieving coyote . He gl a n ced quickl y t owar ds Bard trying t o catch his eye . 

"Ca l l h im by h i s name , " J o e Su dd en sai d wi thout lo oking up . 

Ben felt lonely 11 at once . Thi s J oe Sudden w .. s u n c8nny . He 
with 

saw what y ou did wi thout lo oking t you . Tangling/ • h i m h c been a 

mist ak e . 'rhi s was one of those he sh oul d ha v e left to B r d . "B r d !" be 

c;:::ill ed h oa r sely then , "f ell ow h ere says he want P, a ro om!" 

From behi nd t h e c r ds , Ba.r d MoodJ. e came out s c owling . The ame 

"' s n ot import 2nt . Bar d n ever al l owe d h i mself to be caught · in an impor ­

t ant game v, i th his clients . He g ot enough for h i ding t hem ou t , fe ed, 

fl op Fi nd fare- thee-wel l , n ot to mention t h e he a of l i quor t h ey st ok ed 

up on the furlough . He SffW n o re son t o ri s k h i s portion on the cl ance 

turn of a t r ifle , t oy , a gewg w. But he s cowle d be caus e Ben Segha.r s 

hFld n ever thrown i t a t h i m like that . " h o w nts a r oom?" h e Pn pped . 

,J oe Sudd en turne d , hi s elbows r idin g t e c ounter . The t hree men 

at the t Fible 'i th Ba r d swiv elled their heFlds t owar ds the bPr . Su doen ' s 

voicre stroked e s ily int o the aui e t . "J oe Su dd en ' s the name ," he 8aid . 

This Ba r a fo odi e w, s nian t o s ingl e ou t of a full h ouse , a big 

strong figure , c .. p::.i bl e, aggressive. "You s e en sign out qide whic 
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sys thi s pl a c e i s hotel? " he d em2. nded o 

Su da en s i d shortly : "Hea r d of it . 11 

Ben was shifting nervously from fo ot to f oot o Finally it 

grew t oo big for h im a na he blurted : " Says this pla ce i s a roo st ! 

Rogues ' roo st or some n ~" 

hen he a i t e a for Ba r d t o cut down on thi s fresh sad le tramp . 

Ba r d -/foo die looke d bla nk for a momento Hi s eyes na r r o ea on Sudd en , 

wen t down u aa en's figure t o h i s boot s a n d t hen tra v el l ed u p to i s 

f a ce a n d s t Pye d t er eo "Texan?" he a ske d s oftly , almos t shyly O t 

u dd en ' s curt n o d , h e chuckled n d g e s t u r ed him forv 2ra . Ben muttere d 

di sgus tedly n a •1orked h i s wa y fr om behind t he counter o He still ha d 

n outside chore to doo "You w .lk like a c ougar , boy , 11 Bar d s a i d , 

w_ tch i ng Suda.en' s approa ch o "Relax, it s a lri ght here . Nob ody ri de s 

into Li nk f or y ou o" 

As Su dden used a f oot to dr ag u p a cha ir for himself , Ba rd 

oo die be ga n the introductions o "You ever met Sa gebr ueJ1 H rry? r=i g e­

bru sh ." Sa gebrush H .rry had a long linea ge of evi ldoin g do ck etted in 

his dull , brut e1 l fa ceo He grunted o Bar d s 2 i : " An a thi s is '\i\ ee illie ." 

1 i l lie wa s s lim, boyi sh , eager in a cream s ilk shirt cl e8 n a s new 

pin . "And t lk to Billie Co s t hile I fi gure out this h2na , " ] oo die 

said . "Where you head ing , Sudden? 11 

Su dden f oun d hims el f l ooking int o t he bri lliant bla ck eye s of 

Bill i e Co .st , the narrow shoul der s a n d dead white h Rnds lying palm up 
by t h inking 

on the t abl eo Somberly, J oe Sudd en revoked hi s own a nger/ tha t a ll 

the s e kil l er P r a n t o dramati c s every minute of their shor t , v iolent 

lives . Lik e Co st here , who wa s dre s sed in blRck fr om h e d t o foot a nd 

k ept h is d ea ly h n ds clean s his guns . He h:=i d no aoubt th t Bi lli e 

Co st w s one of t he f a st ones , gun- swift . It w s a n indefina ble 

qua lity y ou coul d smell like gr a v e earth . Bill ie Coa s t said softly : 
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five 
"Where are y ou he ,ding? Didn't you hear Bard a sk it?" 

Wher e am I heci ding? The s e coul d be the men he s ought, but he 

could a l s o oe r ong . He could find out oy telling t hem where he wa s 

hea.ding o He hope d t hese ere not the men . He ha f3 not count ed on there 

being t hre e of them. Lit tle Joe bad sa i d there had be en t wo, but the 

"boy coul d have been mi sta ken. It had been a dar k ni ght . This Coast wa s 

snake- quick . Sagebrush coul d break your ne ck with a blow. Wee Willie 

was an unknown quantij;y. Perha ps he could f ind out about them if he 
per haps Sagebrush Har ry would ri de a long 

tol d t h em the Ptory slowly;A" ,l ■DDR with 

him . SRgebrush looked like a cowhand n a b e woul d know the swea t an d 

bone we riness of n en tra iling ca ttle thr ough Beeville n d past Austin 

an' San Ant one, of f ording the Colora do r na swimming t he Br a zos and 

waiting, t night s for t he Commanches to come hooting aown . 

11 You going to t a lk? " Bill ie Coast -asked gently besi de hi m. Ana 

1ha t about Wee Will ie? PPrh ps if he told Wee 'lill ie about Little ,T oe , 

hi s new wrangler , who had o-one about le .rning the business wi th a 

gravity on h i s f a ce t ha t only a ten- year -ol d coul d mu s t er , perhaps ee 

illie 1oul d side him if l a t er s ome bo dy called f or a vote on one ,T oe 

Sudden . And v, ha t of Bi lli e Coast? What aoout hi s ball ot? And Bard ; he 

would look f or an opportunity t o prooe the man. By th e grace of Goa , 

s omething would giveo J oe Sudden swallowed on the pain he felt, a nd 

sa i d col dly: 11 !I/here I am heading , I' m a t o You hear me , Ba.r d?" 

"Sure ," Bar d Moo die said , riffing the car ds . "So how are we sure 

you a int got law badge hi dd en in yours ddl eba.g? 0 

Sudden said : "Bee u s e i f I had , Ben who has been out Pide t o check 

my mount , would have flashed i t , a nd I woul d hav e be en col d meat oy nowo" 

r d foodie chuckled ; he di d n ot look a t Sudden . "So maybe we 

shoul d search your cl othes , " Bi llie Coast sa i ' . 

"Suit your self ," Suoden sa i d . He WPP nervou s And tired , so oe 0l y 
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six -
hurt insi de it a. hard t o ke e from shFi king . He ant ed to kil] , to 

sma sh , batter . " l right , Sudden , you ' re a l right here , 11 ar d Moodie 

sa id whil e he ins nected his ca r ds o "No mar sha l ri de s into Link . " 

J oe Su dd en shrugged and s2id ca sua lly : "I _ nowo I hea rd of you ." 

" ov, h:=i t v oul d y ou be e ning by th2t? 11 Moo die asked a.s c sually . 

"I he r d you a e a Texas m n ," Sudden sci i d , pr ying . He th ought 

t h t Billie Coas t ould l augh i f he told him how one time , by the Red 

River , when the Comm, nche s stormed down from the ridge , he had prayed 

superbly , powerfully, tha t he 11 oul a have the s tr ength to sh oot nn e 

if the Indi ans broke t r ough . Oh , ye h , Bill ie, ou d be mu sed o 

11 To body i s n othing n orth of t he Braz os , " oodie sc=d d shFi r ply . "Stop 

fi hting the c r . 11 

"All Ameri cans a gc1 in , " Bill i e Coast saido "All shP. r P. the sa e 

Gre t hi te Fa t er . 11 

J oe Sud den ' s tired eye s s e emed t o dro p farther b8ck in t heir s ocket s, 

"One time , t o- t r ee yec=i r s ago ," he sa id , "I r emember a Texas man n med 

Luke Short o Ran s loon in odge . ~ownies v,ere iving him a ba time , 

him being fr om down home . Then one time 1hen t h e pol itici8ns rea l l y put 

wire right in his b c y r d , v. hy , thi s Texa n reared on i R bindlegs And 

s en t f or :=i coupl e of f el l ows , Texa ns t oo , named W~at t- E .rp and :&:i t 

irasterton - and .n other ~1hos e name I disremember for sure . Three of 

them ma de it decent f or Luke . Jus t to seeing t hat none of tho s e b ck­

shooting gent s got behind him." 

Bard oo di e , ga zing do rn a t the ca r ds i n his h n d , asked as if it 

di d not not mat t er : "You know uke? " 

"We been u t _e Chisholm toget er , " Sudden s id . 

11 All the r ay?" 

"From San .Ant one t o Abilene o Th t ' s ell t he 

"Then ma ybe you ' ve seen Luke 1 t ely? " 

.y there is . 11 

"Reckon I h v n ' t been in odge f or s ome time , " he re l ied 
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s even 

truthfully . He t wi sted v1earily on the chair , move d the glass away wit h 

his fingers . He didn '·t want the v"bisky Ben ha d servea . He a.a ridden into 

the owlhoot place casuRlly as a c ttle buyer going into the dini ng car 

of the t chis on , To-peka and Sante Fe , but supuose Bard had changed? Bard 

was l ong out of Texas . Ma ybe he had new code . "Reckon I di dn ' t mRke 

noage . I lit out Plong the Cimarron." 

ee il ie cut in sh8rply : 11 'here did y ou make t r ouble t:ben? ~ichi ta ? 

C8ldwell?" Joe Sud f! en pushed his hat from h i s f orehead , sighed nd grinned 

wolfi 0 hly at t he youngst er . This could do it . Wee Wi llie wa s ha rdly mor e 

t:tan a boy , but Sudd en had t o buy knowledge and s omebody FJd t o pr:, y . He 

had to find out a.bout each of t he three, Wee Wi l l ie, S, gebrush Harry and 

Bi llie Coa st . He said softly , dangerously at ee iVill ie : "Wh ere are y ou 

from, s on? We dont make them so sm 11 down where I come from ." 

The boy' s eyes dark ene d t t he i nsult and he half rose to his feet 

befor e oo die ' s hand was clamped hard on his shoulder . "Forget it, 

Sudden ," B rd 1 oodie s ,id col dly , evenly , "the ki d ' s ith me . He ' s alright 

but he t a lks everything t hat comes into hi s mi nd . Almost had Coast throVl~­

i ng do m on him lFJst week for aski ng the same f ool aue s tion ." He chuckled . 

"Per haps I didn ' t i ntroduc e you ri ght, Sudo en . Full name, ill i am Bloor 

McKenzie , coll ege boy fr om Canada seeing the Wi l d e st." 

J oe Sudden s t v ery still . Th2t :put \ ee Wil ie on the outsid e. And 

Bar d h;:id not been obliged to offer him thie expla na ti on . ha t Bard hr->d 

done wRs to gi ve him a picture . J oe Sudd en grinne d ra ggedly end -put out 

a hand. ":!'To har m done , Willie, 11 he sa.i a . "Benn ri i ng s o l ong a lone , dont 

even mind talki ng .bout ito I' m from Brownsvi lle , the br uch co _ntry ." 

Moodie , his cold grey eyes war ming a l ittle , no dded . "I3r ownsvill e , 

sure . Vent back there t oo, after the waer , to pick up what I could .," 

" e rere a.11 i:,i cking u p what ·e could ," Su dd en said , looking down a t 

his hands . "Hungr y as hell most of the t ime , swe ting i th work and 

with fear while we went to ropi ng tb os e wild critter s t hHt woula 
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as soon gut you as run . During the war t hey h, a gone b c into the 

brush ::i nd had become le, n and mean as mounta in lions ." He looked with 

friendly inter8st a t S gebrush H rry . "They ev:er had you off your 

pony, dovm. in the thicket wi th nothing between you nd the horns 

exce t for ho, quickly you could get out your gun? " 

S_. ge brush arry , after a prel imin ry rumble in hi s throa t and 

a. f :::i st look 2t Billie Coast, sa id: "I m from Kansas." Joe Sudd en 

no ca ea gr vely, s .id: "ice country , Kans s . After the war , Luke ana 

me m de the f irst t r a il , pointing th em nqrth past Austin , t ook them 

sweet nd s l ow through the f t spring grass up t he ol d Beef Tr~dl , 

e ting all the way so by the time we got to the Br a zos , you could 

have floa ted a hou se on their ba cks . St ocked up at Forth Worth in 

thos e da ys then went into Indian country primed f or t he red devil s . 

Remember how they looked, Bard? The nru.ltitu de of them , your own 

capitPl on t he hoof, stretched out as f ar a s the eye coul d se e , the 

long horns moving i n kind of dance, smelling nicer t hPn a f ncy 

worn n , hardly bawling s o cont ented they are , th e creeks running 

full of c l e r w .ter and the sky smiling blue every norning s if t he 

whol e e rth i s glad t hat your beef is walking t he Chisholm Tr il ." 

"Sometimes i t wr-isn' t as pret t y as that ," Bard said grimly. 

Billie Coast sa id : "You one of t hes e poets or s omething , mister?" 

"Ye h , I hearJ you get s ome rough times ," Su den sa i d , adding 

the lie behind a hollow little l au gh , "gue s we 've been lucky." 

Mood ie grunt ed, ins ne cting the cards . "Couple of times , Com­

manches got restle ss wi th us . Kiowas and Cheyennes too . Ha t o shoot 

our va.y out, by the Rea River , hen 

a t the fording," Moodie said o 

big band in ::i r p int jum e a. us 

11 uke t old me a. bout tha t time ," Sudden sRid . Assuming it 1as 

these t wo, SagebruPh an a Billie Coast, n a even if he buffa lo ed them , 
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he still di d n ot s e e how a lone he coul d herd t hem through t h e snow­

fill ed Pass i th ma y b e a bli zz r d l a shing t hrough t h ere by morning . 

"Remember h e s a i d y mu l ost f i ft y- s i xty head i n the auicksa n d . eP,ms 

t o me I hear d s ometh ing a bout c ha s ing the r e dsk ins to their v i l l ge 

E1 n d re s cu ing cou l e of b i te k i d s t h ey had be en hol di ng . 'e ck on the 

I nd i ans wer e more dec ent t ha n s ome wh i te ·n e n J know. Th ey didn' t ki l l 

the k i d s ." 

Bard Moo die look e d u p s ha r ply. "Never h ea r d of any whit e man 

doing such a, t ing , 11 h e sai d . Sud den s hrugge d . " lfaybe t h e tr1=dl isn ' t 

w . .<:> t i t used t o be . You h e rd a bout t h e fever?" he ask e d r d . 

Moodie l ooke d pu zzl ed . "Can t bl me the Kan si=ms f or 1a ntin to 

keep t h e fever out of t h eir ter r itory - but vhat ha s ca t tle f ever 

got t o do ith it?" 

"Tha t ' s r i ght ," Bi llie Coast s a i d a t h i s ea r . " I am Kansas 

myself and I say , wh< ,t h v e y ou aga inst us?" 

J oe Su dd en a l l owe d himself t o l ook confu s e d . He s ook h i s heaa·. 

"No, ca nt blame them f or protect i n g their erds . •lfaybe thR t ' y 

t h ey cha s e d u s off . Tol d my own f ol ks t hat too. Something en t wr ong 

2n d now t h ey a r e waiting ou t t h ere on the Chi sholm f or me to r i gJt i t ." 

~oo di e ' s thick eyebro ,s drew t ogeth er in 

ai ting?" h e , S e do 

fr own . " o i s 

11 ,fy i fe , k i d o C nt fi gure i t out o" He v, P olc i n g their 

tt ention n ow. Ffe ha,d su dden ly b ec ome nn en i gma o fuo hA a ev er he::i r d 

of a man l ecv i n g hi s f a mily hol ding down a tra i l her d while h e went 

outlaw? " ~i f e a n d k i d a n d me, a n d B c ouple of boys . Ve had c ome u p 

the ol d Shawnee Tra.ilo Goo d s eason; s e dge n d mesau i te thick er than 

money in a ba n k . C t t l e ft , t hirty- f ive dolla r s a ea d u p in odg eo 

Had the be s t remud i n the t er r itory tooo u s t fl ngs and quar t er hor s es 

under f i ne lit t le wr Pn gl er. Ki d name d Li tt l e ,J oe . Rea l g oo-a tra il 0 " 
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ten 
~ 

' A real good tr i l . Ant el ope, deer an d buffalo f or the pot . No 

sickness ; weat her like s i lk , even the t r a il du st t aste d di f f erent . 

A unday a ft er no on on the bank of tbe (;anadian , an easy wi nd like 

-pretty ri bbon s bl owing· tbr ou gh the l ive oaks ; sittin g besi de Anne Rnd 

wat ching the way her hai r l i fted t o the v i nd and t he t enderne ss At her 

mouth ; thi nkin g h ow this herd would set hem up , wi th nothing owea 

and a li fet i me of buil ding a gain befo r e ' t hem. Soon, a f orgotten war. 

"You ever been i n a stampede , Will i e? 11 Sudd en aske d . "Bar d ever 

told you? h en thos e longhor ns st orm out , and you are rid i ng a.l ong-

s i de trying t o sou eeze them into a mill , boy you're riding through 

the f urnaces of h ell . They look l i ke a mi ll i on dev il s to o , with the 

hor n s saying Find clashi ng and the bi g eyes rolli ng back - maybe 

t l1at ' s why the h eat comi ng of f their hi de s can put blist ers on your 

f c Ce o 11 

oo di e asked : "Wher e was thi s s t mped e? " He kne t bat t hi s t .al king 

Texan ha d been hurt s omewher e , you c ught it in hi s vo i ce and the 
.s if s omething in h i s 

way his ords cc1me out , / . • throat was cu t t ing t h em 

off shorto He knew that Sudden wa s aski ng for help . , el l , t hen , he 

had cleared Will i e f or h i m. 

"We were camped n ea r Poleca t Cr eek , " Suda en said . 11 Clec1r n i ght , 

smal l cloud drift o I.1 onghorn s got restive a r ound midni ght o Al ays 

rest ive abou t t hen o Always get u p , stretch , brows e a whi l e, down 

agai n , i f nothing bothers them . This night they s oon set tled again , 

no troub e in a mi llion miles . I mu st hav e dozed off , wok e to ha.t 

s oun ded l i ke a thun der clP. p a t f irst . I n that i nst ant , the cattl e 

ere offo" Sudd en cra ck ed hi s knu ckl es , rubbed hi s ha nds ov er hi s 

f a c e , clss-ped hi s hands and souee z ed hi s el bows agFiinst h i s ri bs as 

if t he room was chilly . "They broke out hot , s ar med tlr ough the 

c2mp . Had a t op notch crew and we wer e out after them fas t , s ome of 

us ri ding .. bareb ck- and- hRlt er . Even s o, t ook us sev en or ei ght 
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crowd ' emo" 

ee illie said : "But h ow c ome it took you t h t long with the 

crew of to:phands y ou sa y you ha d?" 

Bard Nfoo die said s l owly , his eyes on Su ao en : 11 It h:::ipnens s o , 

Willie . Spo oke d ba dly en ough , c a ttl e wil l run t a il out for a day." 

"But h e sa id they ere beddi n g down eesily," iil ie -pr ot ested . 

11 11/fust have been one hell of a spook o " 

"Yea h ," J o e Sud den s a i d , h i s eyes wearily h8lf clo s e d , " s ixgun 

spook . " 

Sagebrush Harry looked at Su dd en . S, g e brush w s a sl m man i n 

t he h ead , but be ha d l i ve d through to o ma ny ba d electi on s n ot to be 

aware v,, hen voting time neared . He ha been i n deep thou g}it a bout 

liquor n o womeno He ha r1 b een thinking i t was a bout time th a t Bi llie 

dec id e d to leeve the hi deout . The noi s e woul d have died down by this, 
deep in mi d thought, 

and they had s old -the horses f or plenty . But/ • •• ~ Joe 

Su dd en ' s s t ory hr d brushed against him . He wrinkled h i s for eh ead 

a n d lo oked a cro ss Bt Bill ie and saw a a.rning in the brilliant black 

eye s . Except ttat it could n ot make -s ens e. This Sudden has sai d his 

f ol k wer e wa iting for h i m back there on the Chi sholm. Howev er, h e 

had a l way s left tbe pla nni ng u p to Bi llie . He lea ne d ba ck 

8n d llowed his thumb to fal l n a tura l l y t o hi s gun belt . 

" It was shot f rom a s ixgun t he t had s e t t hem runni n g ," Sud cl en 

s8- i d . Pa r d Moodi e move d angrily on the c bai r . He l l , men lost ca t tle 

every day on the Chi s h olmo It was the risk you took . He coul d n ot 

break Link ' s g ood n me even for a. p oor pat ched- pant f ell ow- 'L' e xan 

who had s t umbl ed out of a l ost wa r a n d had hunt ed. up a tra i l herd 

in the brush . And if he allowed this fellow to come i nto Link An d 

point a gun a.t h i s clients be cau s e he had lo s t .. few hec1d of c2ttle , 

t h e g ood name of Li n k would be l o s t o ''Mi s ter ," h e sai d ha.r shly t 
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twelve 

en , y ou h. ,d h eard of Link? rfhat I a o out her e? n 

Hold your vote, fu rd Moo die, ... To e Sud den thought wildly . He kne 

there h a be en an easing of the tension in Bill ie Co st ., Th e m n v- ould 

nov be in s ome uncertAinty , f or although all the l ine s of t he st ory 

ould Bpuear t o led t o the j ob heh d tmlled ith Sagebrush , they had 

di ffered in an import ant de t il . Sudden w s a. f amily ma n h ose neopl e 

ere ,ai t i ng f or him on the Chi s h olm. Couldn't be the sRme pert y at al l . 

"fu t wh o stampe de d the herd?" ee Wi l l ie aske d . "Indi ans? 11 

,Joe Sudden smiled wryly , t him . " o, n ot I n di ns . Re d skins dont 

like sixguns . Alright f or rifles , but n o s ixguns . PrefPr a tomahawk. The ~e 

were V1rhi te men a fter t he h orse s n d got them all o" 

"Har d l uck ," Bard Moodie s i d shortly . "But y ou save d th e c _ ttle '.?" 

"Rea l hard . Hard on my wrRnf:ler too, V1 8 tching t em t e _r dovm. his 

rone corral . Cou l dn ' t do anything Pbout it . Yeah , e sav ed the ca ttle . " 

"Then for a bunch of h or s e s 

you m1,~st be out of your mind !" 

I It 
• Bard beg n angrily . "Sudd en, 

Sudden vms t i r e d s o f:::,r inside , he could feel it era ling a r ound . 

~ould he b e able t o h ndle it ,h n the men a cted? He t h oug t de snairingly , 

a tch now, Bar d . Help me , Bard . He c ould n ot count on We e Vi llie, a 

stranger to the west ana j u s t a boy anyway . He f'R id in a lo v oice : 

" 1aybe I was what y ou ' d cBl l crr-:i zy with gri ef , Bard, ri ding into 

ink thi s way . But - y ou see , h d to lea ve y f olks out t h ere . ffy 

wrangler , ittl e Joe Sudden , a n d - my i f e . Burie d t h em by the Ch i sholm . 

CRttle had {! On e over her a nd my boy was burnt down by the rustlers h en 

they sneaked into c mp for tl1 e r emu da hile e er e out ch8 s i n g the 

herd . My s on , :Bard - and - i:md - my wi f e - ioth." 

11 Christ ! " lee illi e exclFlimed , g oing forwP rd to the edge of his 

chr=dr; An d S8t s till when he heard the mena cing oaths coming fr om Bi l lie 

Co s t . 11Yeah , Sudden ,'' Bard oo die s id , h i s v oice er ckl1"ng 1 · 1 
1 ce 8 new 
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"Yeah , Sudd en. 11 And there was move ent from S::i.gebru sh 

Hr-i rry . 

But Ba r a oo die was a lso moving , expl oding, hi s big han ds 

levering the t ~ble to crash into Sagebr Jsh Har r y ' s s tomach . So al so 

¥ RS Wee Will ie, as with a shout and a wil d kick he sent Bi l l ie 

Coa st' s gun a rm swinging off t a r geto J oe Su dd en r mmed to hi s feet 

and hurtl ed sideways . The gun i n Bi l lie Co st' s h:::ind bo omed forth 

a .in and Sud den hea r d tbe whi sper of th e bullet p st h i s head " 

Cost ' s dr h d been ma gic, flexing of t he wri st , a arvel of 

speed and only t he youngster ' s ouick thi nki ng had saved him. s 

i llie Co ,st turned f or his third shot , Su dden left t he fl oor in a 

fla t out jum:p t hat s i dded him below the t r j ectory of t he bullet :::i d 

then hi s work- t ou ghene d shoulder struck the gun.man . Sudden bore him 

b .ckv r d t o the f loor, the gun flying , and kic ed t he heel of his 

hand , har d , t wice on Billie Coast ' s no se . The man howle d like n 

ani mal and the tired Sudd en , t he anger in him turne d i nto fri gri tening 

po er , doubled his fi s t and poleaxed the ki ll er on the bloody organ. 

en Bi lli e Coast recovered consciousness , he w P already stoutly 

tied and Sagebrush Harry We s in no better sh pe . ''You i ll shPre a 

tree ith your partner , u J oe Su dd en sR id , terribly oui et. "I amt king 

you t wo int o odge . I promi sed my vvran12:l er to see you hanged ." Coast 

thought of t he l ong h ul through the bl indin sno, oft e Pa ss . long 

way to go, i=ind there would. be t wo against one . He felt a mur derous 

smi le opening insi de him. 

II a it minut e . Gues s me and ee illie will have t o ri ~e i n with 

the man , Bi llie ," Bar d eai d r egretful l y , ~hriki ng hi s head . "Gue ss I'll 

have t o expls in to the fell ows , Lu ke , y t t, fut a nd th e re s t about 

Sudden t :dng you out . Other wise Link ¥ ill ge t a b d nameo II Coast jus t 

lay and swore hel_ple sslyo Sudd en grinned be ck Bt ri llie nd sa i d : "Hi, 

Canada ! 11 (END ) 
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V. S . Reid 
141 Isabella St 
Toronto , 5 
Ontario 

Compa ny through the Pass 

"'l'he nRme • s Su cla en , :. the strringer si=d fl weRrily , lo0kinp- aown 

-i ntn the gl~ s f' around ' hich he hA. 0 r r e fully v.rr :=ip-ped his lon~ , 1-iony. 

'I-Jere \'·ere ~o mPny ife in the "' 1:~ole bufl inesi.:::, he oui te 

., 

'10t known here to co,,., rn en ce .. And , with everythi n,:; el s e, 

in wornout , tiren dowri into his boots ; A dr Ag~ing 

a almor t ki lled him by the time he ha d ~tumble d out 

..:old i nto the r rmth of the SFi loon. He hAd Praly Plf'-nt in 

two eeks , scouring the pl a i n , aski n g ~uestions , running down wrong 
L ~ ttn1£. fl;, tf,:r Afa;;.,,, 4. ~ 

1.eAds . Bu-t , ii' thi s w s -the right plAce~ An d if these vrere the men , 
j brl;,.~ 

And if he ~ s ecuro t he help he reauired to ~ them, 8nr 

if he ~ succee~ n thro ·ing down on them , _how V'OU.ld he , Filone Pn<1 

no grent s h:=ikes as ~ gunmp,n , shepherd. t wo or er haps thre killers 

through the Pass to Dodge and a <fate V' i th a rope? Yet , he had sworn 

that ·hen he cAught up with them, they oul d h ve no eAsy WPY out by 

r-i bullet . - lie ha <'! promised hi s wrangler th8t t ey woul swing ~ 

Only trouble now BS th t he wns v ery , very tired . Pleas e , pl et'lse , . 

he A.Pk ed his driven body. Dro sily, Suaden blinked hiR eyes a nd 

spoke to the bt:irkeep againt I 

"Joe Sucl nen. In from over thP. Pass . Thi s place Link? Like 

m::iybe to stPy a da.y or t o . " 

:Sen Seghors , work inf' behind the bar , no dd ed, vmiting . .. e . 
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lways waited when they c .me in like this . Maybe the fellow h8d 

fooled :&rd Moodie ' s mongrel dog dozing in the f'ire warmt nesr 

the open heurth. Conceivably, heh d even fooled a man or two 

Rt the tAble . :But not J3en . Ben knew why the door had been whipped 

inwPrd s o f ast , ~nd knew why the stra.nger had shamblea into the 

saloon pretending to h ve stumbl ed on the threshol d. Ben h8d 

c u ght the swifting o:f the st r anger • s eyes over Bard l''Toodie r:ina 

the men at the table , and the way his gl ovele Rs right hand 

hovered at the ~~tdown holster . This 0ne w s l awmen wary. ~ovm 

shy . On the bol t . Run..'r'l.ing. 

0 You must h v e been in a hurry to hove busted fil l through 

that snow, " Ben commented . He wBs amus ed , thinking· th::=it this w s 

one of the scary ones feel i ng his w y into Link. Link was Bar d 

Moodie ' s famed outf'i t , nothing to look at really, consi.sting of 

a ~wo-storey frame building nd corral .. But when P. mount W? 

hi de1 en up the canyon nt the h=ick , and it s rider VI s no dded upst;:1irs , 

he was s~ f e from sheriffs and posses a s a ~lP-a in an elenhAnt • s 

eFi r . Thanks to l3ard r ioodie , his formideble reputation An hi 

friends in Dodge . Some of the mPn ente:ring Link for the firflt time , 

came in full to th€ collar bl.lt t ons wi th the strange , hPr sh pri de of 

the outlaw, until they were cuffed into line by Tu=ird 1 oo ie . The, 

wild ones , Ben, a prudent man , l eft strictly u:p to J3n r d. He amused 
. 

himself with the ones who exposed their timidity. He rested his 

plump :forearms on the counter and ppet r ea to be worried :for 

Sudden. 

"Well , now," he drawled , "you • d be anting room no doubt . 
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Yes . ran riding all al one l ike tha t . Ti red find sore . Sure ." Hi s tiny, 

malicious eyes gle med with l aughter. "Only , you see, this Ain ' t no 

regul r hotel. I t s a - " 

"Roost," Joe Sudden i nterrupted. "A rogues ' roost Pnd you Aren ' t 

• t e boss . Whom do I see?" 

Ben Seghars • mouth popped open, puzzled, hurt , angry and cPutious 

at once . "Mi - Mi ster:" he splu t t er ed , "you t el k funny! " 

I n the past , i n whatever way t hey shaped up to J,i nk, with 

disquietude or au dacity, they h0d never giv en nAmes to :Bar d ' s outfit. 

At lea.st,_ not publ icl y . Not l i ke t his t ~ll , cold one with t;he hair 

showing under the bea.t up hat black a.s mi dni ght in the belly of e 

t hievi ng coyote . He gl anced qui ckl y towards Bard trying to CF! tch hi s eye 

"Call him by hi s name , 0 J oe Sud en sAid without looking up. 

Ben felt l onely all at once . Thi s ,Toe Sudden wa s unmrnny . Re 

saw wh t you did without l ooking a t y u . Tangling At him ha ~ been a 

mista e . Thi s was one of those he shoul d h8ve left to Bard . "Ea.rd ! " he 

c~lled hoarsel y then, "fellow here S8YS he wrint 8 a room.1 11 

From behind the c~r ds , F r d [oodie CA.me out scowling. ~he g~me 

WBS not impor t nt . :Bar d never Allowed hi mself t o be c u ght in an i m~or ~ 

t ent game with hi s clients . He got enough f or hi di ng them out , f Ped , 

flop and far e-thee- well , not t o menti on the heAd of l i quor they stoked 

up on t he furlough. He RPW no r eGson to ri ~k his portion on the chRnce 

turn of A. trifle , a toy , a gewgaw. But he s cowled bec~use Ben Seghers 

h~ n nev er thrown i t at hi m like that. "Who wnnts a room?" he PnR~~ed . 

J oe Sudd en turned , hie el bows ri di ng t he count er . The thr ee men 

at the t l=l ble "ith :PPrd swivelled their her-d.s towar c s the bPr . Stt rn en •s 

voiae stroked eA.sily into the auiet. "J oe Sudden • thP- name , " he Aaid . 

This :Bard oodie wrP ~ m n t o single out of s full hou se, a bi g 

strong f i gure , c __ pnbl e , aggressive. "You s een a s i gn out side whic 
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., 
Yee . ffa.n riding all alone l i ke t hat , Tired and sore . Sure . " Hi s tiny, 

m~licious eyes gle .med with l aughter . "Only , you s ee , this Ain ' t no 

reg,11 r hotel. I t s a - " 

"Roost ," J oe Sudden i nt errupted. 11A r ogues ' roost r-i na you aren ' t 

• t e bos s . Whom do I see?" 

Ben Seghars • mouth popped open, puzzled, hurt , angry and cAu t ious 

at once . "Mi - Mi ster!" he splu t t ered, "you t alk :f'unny1 " 

I n the past , i n whatever way t hey shaped up to J,i nk, with 

di squietude or au da city, they had never giv en m=imes to :F-a rd ' s outfit. 

At l ea st , not publ icl y . Not like t hi s t ~ll , cold one wi th t he ha ir 

showi ng under the bea.t up hat bl a ck a s mi dnight in the belly of a 

t hievi ng coyote . He gl anced quickl y towar ds Bard trying to en t ch hi s eye 

''Call him by hi s name , " J oe Sud en sa i d without looki ng up. 

en felt l onely a l l at once . Thi s Joe Sudden wa.s uncRnny . He 

saw wh t you di d without l ooking a t y u . Tangling Pt hi m h8 ~ been a 

mi sta e. Thi s was one of those he shoul d hav e l ef't t o Ea.r d. "Ea.r d! " he 

c:=illed hoarsel y t hen, "f ellow here 01::i ys he wrint 8 a room.l" 

From behind t he cFi r ds , FAr d 'foodie CA.me out scowl ing. 'l'he g~me 

ms not i mport nt . fur d never All owed hi msel f t o be cau ght in an impor~ 

t Ant game ~1th hi s clients , He got enough f or hi di ng t hem out , f Ped , 

flop nd far e-thee-wel l , not t o mention the head of liqu or t hey st oked 

up on the furlough. He sPw no r eason to ri sk hi s portion on t he chnnce 

turn of R t rifle , a t oy, a gewgaw. :But he scowled becAu s e Ben Seghers 

h ~c never t hrown i t at hi m like that . "Who w~nt~ a room?" he PnR~~ed . 

J oe Sudden turned , h!ie el bows ridi ng t he count er . The t hr ee men 

at t he t Rble ,~ th ~~r a swivelled t heir her stow r a the b8r . Su. ra en •s 

voiae stroked easily into t he quiet. "J oe Sudden •s thP- name , " he ~aid . 

Thi s :Ba.r d Moodie wr f' c ma n to singl e out of a full hou se, bi g 

s t rong f i gure , capn ble , aggres sive. "You s een a si gn out side whic 
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says thi s pla ce is a hotel?" he dem~ nded. 

Sudd en sa i d shortly1 "Heard of it." 

Ben WR S shifting nervously from foot to foot. Finelly it 

grew too big for him and he blurted, "Say s this pla ce is a roost! 
. -

Rogues• roo st or somepn!" 

Then he wa i ted for Bard t o cut down on this fresh sa ddle tramp. 

J3ar d Moodie looked blank for a moment. Hi s eyes nar r owed on Sudd en, 

went down Sudden• s figure to hi s boots and then travelled u p to his 

f a ce and st f-1 yed t here. "Texan?" he a sked softly, a l most shyly. At 

Sudden' s curt nod, he chuckled and gestur ed him forwar d. Ben :mutt ered 

di sgust edly an d worked his way from behind th e count er. He still han 

an out s i de chore to do. "You walk like a cougar, boy," Bard sa i d, 

watching Sudden' s approach. "Rela x, it s alright here. Nobody ri des 

into Link for you." 

As Sudden used a foot to dr ~g up a chair for himself , Bar d 

Moodi e began the introductions. "You ever met Segebrush Harry? Sage­

brush." Sagebrush Harry had a long lineage of evildoing docketted in 

his dull, brutal face. He grunted. Bar d sa i dJ "And thi s is Wee Willie." 

Willie was slim, boyish, eager in a cream silk shirt cl ean as a new 

pin. "And t alk to Billie Coast while I fi gur e out thi s hand," Moodie 

sai d. ''Where you hea ding, Sudden?" 

Suda en found hims elf looking into the brill i ant bla ck eyes of 

Bill ie Coa st, t he narrow shoul ders and dea d hite hRnds lying palm up 
b,Y thinking 

on lhe tablee Somberly, Joe Sudden provoked hi s own anger/tha t all 

these killers r an to dr amatics every minute of their short, violent 

lives. Like Coast here, who wa s dres sed in blfl ck from head to foot a.nd 

kept hi s deadly han ds clean a s his guns. He had no doubt t hB t Bi l lie 

Coast was on.e of t he f a st ones, gun-swift. It wa s an indefin!=! ble 1 

que.lity you could smell like grave earth. Billie Coast sa id s oftlya / 
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five -
"Where are you heading? Didn 't you hear Bard a sk it?" 

Where am I heading? These could be t he men he 80Ught, but he 

could al s o be wrong . He could find out by t elling them where he wa s 

heading. He hoped t hese were not the men . He had not counted on t here 

being t hree of them. Little Joe had sa id there had been two , but t he 

boy could have been mistaken . It had been a dar k night . Thi s Coa st was 

snake-quick. Sagebrush could break you..r neck with a blow. Wee Willie 
I 

was an unknown quanti_.,. . Perhaps he coul d f ind out a bout them i f he 
perhaps Sa gebrush Harry would ri de along 

told t hem the P,tory slowly;/ - _ • . • with 

him. SAgebru sh looked like a cowhand and he oul d know the sweat and 

bone weariness of men t railing cattle t hrough Beeville and past Austin 

And Sa.n Antone , of fording the Colorado 8nd swimming the Bra zos And 

wa iting At night s for t he Commanches to come hooting down. 

"You going to t Alk?" Billie Coast a sked gently bes i de him. And 

wh&.t about Wee Will ie? PPrhaps if he told Wee Willie about Littl e Joe , 

hi s new wrangler , who had gone a bout learning t he business with a 

gravity on hi s f a ce tha t only a. ten- year - old could nmst er , perhaps We e 

Willie would side him if l a ter somebody called for a vote on one J oe 

Sudd en. And what of Billie Coast? Wha t about~ ballot? And Ferd ; he 
I 

woul d look for an opportunity to probe the man. By the grA ce of Goa , 

something woul d g1.ve . Joe Sudden swallowed on the pain he felt , and 

sai d coldlys "Where I am heading , I•m at . You hea r me, :Bard? " 

"Sur e , " Bard Moodie sa id, riffing the car ds . "So how ar e we sur e 

you aint got a law ba dge hidden in your sAddlebag?" 

Sudden sa idJ •Becau s e if I ha d, Ben who h s be en out si de t o check 

my mount, would have flashed it , and I woul d have been cold meat by now.• 

Bar d Moodie chuckled; he di d not l ook at Sudden. "So ma ybe we 

should search your clothes , " :Billie Coast sai a . 

"Suit yourself, " Sudd en said . ~e WP8 nervous 8nd tired , so be ~ly 
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hurt i nsi de it wa.s hard to ke ep from shaking . He wanted to kil], to 

sma sh, batter. "Al right, Sudden , you •re alr ight her e ," Bard Moodie 

said while he i nsnect ed hi s car ds . "No mar shal ri des i nto Link •" 

Joe Sudden shrugged and sa i d ca suallyi "I know. I hear d of you." 

"Now whA t would you be meaning by t ha t?'' Moodie asked as cAsually. 

"I hear d you are a Texas man," Sudden sa i d, pr8ying . He thought 

t hat Billie Coast would l au gh if he told him how one time, by t he Red 

River, when t he Comma nches storme d down from t he ri dge, he haa prayed 

superbly, powerful ly, tha t he woul a hA.ve t he strength to shoot Anne 

i f the Indi ans broke through . Oh, yeah , Billie would be amused. 

"Nobody i s nothing north of t he Brazo s ," Moodie sa i d shAr ply. "Stop 

f i ghting t he war." 

"All Americans a gEd n," Bill i e Coast sa i d. ''All shF: r e t he same 

GreAt Whi te Fct her." 

Joe Sudden ' s tir ed eyes s eemed t o drop f arther ba ck in their socket 

"One time , t wo-three year s ago," he sa i d, "I r emember a Texas man nBmed 

Luke Short. Ran a s loon in Dodge. Townies were giving hi m a bad time, 

him being from aown home. Then one time when t h e politiciAns r eally put 

wir e right i n hi s bFt ckyar d, why, thi s Texa.n r eared on hi s hinfl legs an d 

sent f or a coupl e of f ellows , Texans too, named W~t~ Earp and Bat 

Masterton - and another who s e name I di sr emember for sure. Three of 

them ma de i t decent for Luke. Just to seeing t ha.t none of tho se ba ck­

shooting gent s got behind him." 

Bard. Moodi e , gazing down at the cards i n hi s hand, A.eked as if it 

di d not not mat t ers •You know Luke•f" 

"We been up t he Chi sholm toget her," Sudd en sai d. 

"All t he way?" 

":From San Antone to Abilene. That's all t he way there i s ." 

"Then m~ybe you•ve seen Luke l a tely'f" 

"Reckon I haven't been i n Do dge for some t i me ," he r eplied ---------- --------~ 
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neven 

truthfully. He t wi sted tiredly on the chair. He didn't want t he 

whi sky Ben had served. He had ridden into the owlhoot pla ce th:t s 

winter's night ca sually as a cattle buyer going into the dining car 

of t he Atchison, Topeka and Sant e Fe, but suppose :Bard hFid changed? 

, Bar d had left Texas long ago. "Reckon I lit out along the Cimarron." 

Wee Wi l lie, his bright blue eye s fixed on Suaa en, cut in shArply: 

"Wher e di d you make trouble then? Wi chita? Ca l dwell?" 

Sudden pushed his hat from hi s forehead , si ghed and grinned 

wolfi shly a t Wee Willie. Thi s could do it. Wee Willie WAS har dly more 

t han a. boy but he . had to use him to buy knowledge. He mu st find out 

Bbout ea ch of t hes e three, Wee Willie , SFJgebrush Harry and Billie Coast. 

He sai d sof tly, dangerously to Wee Willie• "Where are you from, sonT 

We dont mAke t hem so smRll down where r come from." 

The boy breat hed har d through hi s nostril s a t the insult, Anger 

dar kening hi s eye s . Thena "Forget it, Sudden," Bard se i d coldly, 

evenly. "The ki d i s with me. Talks everything t hFJ t comes into his mind. 

Almo st had Coa st throwing down on him l ast week for a sking the ~ame 

fool question." He grinned. "College boy from Canada se_eing the Wild West. 

Joe Sunden sAt v ery still. That put Wee Wil lie on the outside. And 

:Bard had not been obliged to offer him t hi s information. What Moodie 

had done WB S to give him a picture. He E?at back on the ch.A ir And s:;i ids 

"No harm don~. Been ri ding so long and alone, as a matte!' of f Fi ct 'I 

dont mind t ? lking about it. I'm from Brownsville, the brush country." 

Moodie, the cold grey eyes in hi s tough f Ace WPrming a little, 

nodded and sai d softly1 "I WP s down there a fter the wA.r. Went back to 

pick up what I could. tt 

"We were all picking up wh::i t we coul d get," Sudden said , looking 

down a t hi s hands. "Hungry as hel l most of t he time, sweAting with 

work ~ fear while we went to r oping thos e Wild cri tters t hat would 
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. as soon gUt you s run. During the war they ha gme . ck into the 

brush i:i nd had become le:=m and mean a s mount2in lions." He looked with 

friendly inter st .,, t Sagebrush. Harry. "They ever ha d you off your 

pony, down in the thicket with nothing between you and the horns 

exce t for ho quickly you could get out your gun?" 

Sagebrush Harry, a ft er a pr eliminary rumble in hi s thro8t and 

, f pst look at Billi e Coast, s, ids "I am from ~sae." Joe 'Su.d e en 

no aaea grav-ely, s!:tid1 "Nice country, K nsr::is. Af ter the we,r, Luke nd 

me ma de the first t r a il, pointing them north pa st Austin, t ook them 

sweet nd slow through the f at spring gr ss up the old Beef Tr ail, 

ec.ting all the way so by the time we got to the Brazos, you could 

h ve f lo ted a house on their backs. Stocked u p t Forth Worth in 

t hose d ys then ent into Indi n country primed for t he red devils. 

Remember how they looked, Bard? The multitude of t hem, your own 

cP itPl on t he hoof, stretched out a s fr a s the eye could see , t he 

long horns moving i n a kind of dance, smelling nicer t hPn a fancy 

,oman, hardly bawling so cont ented they are, the creeks running 

full of clear water nd the sky smiling blue every morni ng a s .if the 

~hole earth i s glad that your beef i s walking the Chi sholm Tr~il." 

"Sometimes it w::i sn' t pretty as that," Bard sa id grimly. 

Billie Coa t saidt "You one of the se poet s or somethir1g, mi ster?•• 

"Ye h , I hearl you get s ome rough times," Suddens i d, a ding 

the lie behind a hollow little l au gh , "guess we've been lucky." 

Moodie grunted, inspecting the cards . ttCouple of t i mes , Com­

manches got restless with us. Kiowas .nd Cheyenne s too. Had to shoot 

our ay out,by the Re d River, when a big band in w r int jumped us 

a t the fording." 

"Luke told me bout th t time, tt Sudden sai d . As suming it ra,s 

th~se t wo, Si=i gebru r.::h en :Billie Co st, and even if he buffaloed them, 
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he stil l dtd not s ee how a lone he could herd t hem t hrough t he snov;­

fill ed P ss wi th maybe A blizz, rd 1 shing t hrough t here by morning . 

"Remember hes i d yi>u lost fifty- sixty heaa in t he qu i cksana . SePms 

to me I heard s omething bout cha ing t he r edskins to t heir vill ge 

and r escuing a couple of hi te i ds they had been hol di ng. Reckon the 

I ndi ns were more decent t han s ome hit e men I know. They di n•t kill 

t he ki ds . " 

J3ar d Moodie looked up shar ply. 0 N ever hea.r d of any white man 

doing such a thing," he se.id . Sudden shrugged . "Maybe the t r :=dl i sn ' t 

whPt it used t o be . You heard bout t he fever?" he a sked Bar d. 

Moodie looked puzzl ed. 'Cant bl me t he Kan san s for wanti ng t o 

keep t he fever out of t h ei r t erritory - but whFi t has cattl e fever 

got to do wi th it? " 

"ThP t ' s r i ght , " Billie Coast sa i d a t hi s ear. "I am K::.in sa 

mysel f an d I s~ y , wha t h v e you gainst us'?" 

Joe Sudden lowed himself to look confu s ed . He shook hi s hea d. 

"No, ca.nt blame them for protect i ng t heir h erd s . ri ybe t ha t ' ... y 

t hey ch sed u s off . Told my own folks t hat too . Something went wrong 

:=md now they a r e waiting ou t t ere on the Chi sholm for me to righ t it ." 

Moodi e ' s thick eyebrows drew together in a frown . " o i s 

w iting?" he asked. 

" !/f.y wife , kid. C nt fi gure it out . " He wa . hol c'l ing t heir 

attention now. He had su ddenl y become Rn eni gma . Who had ever hea r d 

of man leAving hi s f· mily hol di ng down a tra il herd whi le he went 

outl w? "Wi f e and ki d nd me , and A coupl e of boys . e had come u p 

t he old Shawnee Tr .il . Good s ea s on ; s edge n d mesqui t e t hicker than 

money in a bank . C t t le f a t , thi rt. - f ive dollars c h ead up i n Dodge . 

H~ t he best rerrruda in the t erritory too . Must ~ngs 8no quar t er hors es 

under 
(. . 

f i ne litt le wrt=mgl er . Kid named Litt l e Joe . Real goo-a tr i l. "' 
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A re 1 good tra il. Antelope , deer an a buffalo for t he pot . No 

si ckness ; weat her l i ke silk , even the t r a i l dust t " .s t ed if er ent . 

A Sunda y f t Prno on on the bank of t h e Canadi an, n e f?Y win d like 

prett y ribbons blowi ng t hrough the live oaks ; sitting beside Anne an d 

w t chi ng t hew y her ha i r li f ted t o the wind nd t he tenderness Pt her 

mouth; thinki ng how t hi s herd would et them up , wi th n othing o e d 

na a lifetime of buildi ng again before t them. 

"You ever been i n a s t ampede, Willi e?" Sucden a sked . "J?ard ev er 

tol d you? When those longhorns storm out, a.nd you are ri ding a l ong-

si de trying to squeeze them i nt o mill , boy you ' r e ri i ng thr ough 

t he furn ces of hel l . They look like a mi l lion devil s t oo , ith the 

orns . a yi ng nd cl shing nd the bi g eyes rolli ng b ck - maybe 

t t ' s why the 'hea.t comi ng off thei r hi de s c n pu.t bli ster s on your 

face . " 

Moodie a sked: "Where wa s thi s st mpede?" He knew t t t hi s talking 

Texa n had been hurt s omewhere, y ou cau ght it in hi. voice n d the 
s i f somet hing in hi s 

way hi s wor ds came out,ffll•••••• thr oa t was cutt i ng t .em 

of f short . He knew t h t Su den w s ski ng for hel p . el , then , he 

ha d clear ed · ill i e f or hi m. 

"We were camped ne r Pol eca t Creek, 11 Sudden sai c1. "Cleci r ni ght, 

smel l cl oud dr ift . Longhorn s got r estive a round mi dni g t . Always 

r estive about t hen . Always get u p , stretch , bro 1se whi le , down 

a gai n , if nothing bothers them. Thi s night th ey s oon set tled agai n , 

no trou ble i n mi l lion miles . I mu st hav e dozed off, woke to wha t 

s ounded like thund rel pat f irst . In that i nst nt, t he c ttle 

er e off . " Sudden cr a cked hi s knuckles , rubbed hi s hands over hi s 

f a ce , cl sped hi s h n ds and s ueezed hi s elbows 8g i nst hi s r ibs as 

i :f t he room as chilly. ttThey broke out hot, s ,ar med through the 

cemp . H d a top notch cr ew and we wer e out · f t er t hem f a s t , some of 

u s r i ni n bareb ck- and- h8 l ter . Even s o , t ook u s seven or ei g~ 
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hour s to c~owd • em." 

, ee illie s i da "But h ow come it took you t h t long vi t h t he 

ere of toph nds :you say you ha d? " 

Bard Moodte s~ i d slowly, hi s eyes on Sudd en s "I t ha p-pens s o , 

Wi lli e . Spooked b&dly enough , c3ttl e will . runt il out f or a d8 y . " 

"But e e i d they ere bedding down e8sily , " Wi lli e r ot est e . 

" fu st hav e be n one hel l of c spook." 

"Yeah," J oe Sudd en s i d , hi s eye s ~e rily half closed , "Rixgun 

spook. " 

S gebru sh Har r y looked t Sudden . Sa gebrush w s s lo man i n 

t e ea d, but he h lived throu h t oo m ny baa el ection s not to be 

war e hen v oting time neared. He h d been i n de ep t ou ght a bout 

liquor na women . He he o been thinking it wa s about t ime tha t B:i.llie 

deci ded to l ecv e the hi deout . The noi s e woul d hav e died down by thi s , 
deep i n mi d t hought , 

en d they ha d sold the horses for plenty. But/ Joe 

Sudden i s story h9d brushed gainst him. He wrinkled hi s for ehe d 

nd looked cros s t Bi llie n d s a warni ng in the br.illi ant bl ck 

eyes . Except t hat it could not make s ens e . Thi s ~1dden hat/. s i d his 

folk were w itin f or him ba ck t here on the Chi shol m. However , he 

h a 1 y s l eft t h e pl an~ing u p to Bi lli e . He leane d b ck 

Bn a llo ed hi s thumb to f 11 n t urRlly to his gun belt . 

"It W, s shot from a s ixgun th t had set t hem running , " Sudden 

.. i d . a r d Moodie moved angrily on the ch ir . Hel l , men lo st ca t tl e 

every day on the Chi shol m. I t w ~ the ri sk you took . He could not 

bre k Li nk ' s good n me even for a poor pa tched- pant :fellow- Texa.n , . 

i f h e l lowed this fel l ow to come 

-poi nt R. gun a t his cli ents becau s e he h c lost P.. few he~_a , o;t cettle , 
4 ,,.:i,..J.I. b r ~~•'ir,f/ q,,t,v.e- 7 1 

k t_l e good name of Lin -.. ~ "Mist er , " he s, .i a ~ a t 
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f1,t~ 
rfM . 
~cl ~~ 

lt~ 1i -r , 
I~ 

\
'•" ,3, 

tw1lve 

en, "you sai d you h. d he rd of Link! " 

had sen ed te e sing of t he ten. ion in illie C0ast beside hi m.T e 

man woul d be i n s ome I JI • uncerta inty; for lthough all t e lines 

age-i n the story oul d seem to lead to the j ob he a a pulle wit 
·'(t.e,tfR_l?i.)~ ~ 

bruf!h , it hP ~ aiffer ed in i:in import nt det il.'~<:,ud nen PS a ;-iiiffl.;y 
~ ~ - ,JJ, • 
;· " 'Vi- /ai,1 man 
~~ fiY,• ~I 

P- hv,--;r~ 
ith ~ iting for hi m out on t he Chi shol • 

A,,~~ '~ II t ho s t peded the herd? " t h e boy sked . "Indi arie? " 
' 'f>-VW/M b t. ,;,bli -·i'k 

J.__tJ"lj)e.fk,r _ Joe ud den gri nned wryly a t him. }IYou •ve got a civili d lan" up 

~~ it,. i n Ct=in d - , boy . You ont know bout t he bree 

~ ) w!l 
1.~~ . d . 

fP"~ "Har d luck," Moodie 

ite men . They wer e after t e horses -

on here . The ::::i e 

n d got them a ll . " 

rere 

a id shortly. "But you saved t e C8t t le . '' 
~ l _,' ef 
I"-~ -d. •Re 1 h -r d ," Su <ld en said . •Har on my wr, .naler too . !le had to 

1!.w.. lJV' Atch them t eAring down the ripe corr 1 . Coul d do nothin boutit . " 
r·:.: tlit-

~ I 1,,,,1,vJ "Then for bunch of horc,es - ! " Bard s i d .n ily. "Suda en , you 

-~ i- mu s t be o t of your mind ! " 

h-"1 Su aen w s t i red so deeply, he cm1l d feel it er wling i n s i de . He 

~ - 'i ondered whether he ~1oula be a ble to h n dle it w en the men r-i ctea . 

Be thought des a i r ingly~ .!!.elp me, Bard. He could not count on ee 

illie, a 0 tr nger to the We st nd just boy nyway . He sai a i n 

voice s " lfnybe I c s wha t you ' d c 11 er zed with grief , Bard , ri ing 

into Link this w y . But you see, I h _d to le ve/ ii. folk out t here • 

. y wr ngl er, Little Joe Sudd en nd - na - hi s mot er . Buried them 

there on t he Chisholm . Cattle h d gone over her , ml my boy was 

burnt own by the r ustlers when they sne ked into c mp for t he 

r emud • My son , my - my ife --" 
going 

low 

"Chri st !•• Wee Willie SP id , / • • forv rd to the edge of his c F1 ir ; 

and s t still when he 
coming menacingl y from 

e _ r d t he string of o t h ·=/ -

"Bill ie Coa st . "Yea h ," Bar d Moodie sa i , hi s v oice cr:::i ckling 11.ke a new 
-' • 
• ---------' 
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lit fire , "Ye.-~h , Sudden." An there was movement :from Sagebrush 

R::i r ry. 

But Bar d Moodie wa s a lso moving, exploding, his big hands 

l vering the t ble to cra sh into S gebrush Far y ' s stom ch . So el so 

WAS Wee Willi e , s ith a shout an d a wild kick he sent Billie 

Coa st ' s gun a rm swinging off t arget. Joe Sudden r mm.ea to his feet 

na hurtled sideways. The gun in Bi l lie Co ~t •s h8nd boomea forth 

i n a.nd Sudden hear d the whisper of the bullet pa st his he d. 

Co st • s dr w had been magic, fle xing of the writ , am rvel of 

speed an only the youngster ' s quick thinking h saved him. As 

Billie Coast turned for his third shot, Sudden left the floor in a 

fl tout jum th ts i dded him belo t he tr jectory of t he bullet 8nd 

then his work- tou hened shoulder struck the gunman. Sudden bore him 

ba.ckw r d to t e floor , the gun flying, nd kic ed the heel of his 

hand , h rd, t wice on Billie ·coa st •s nose . The mRn howled like 8n 

ani m, 1 an the tired Sud den , t he e.nger in him turned into f ri g tening 

power, oubled hi s fi s t and poleaxed the killer on the bloody organ . 

W en Billie Coast rP.covered consciousness , he wr> f' l r eF1 dy stoutly 

tied And Sagebrush Harry w sin no better sh pe . "You ill shAre a 

tree ith your p rtner," Joe Sudd en s i d, terribly auiet. "I am t ekin 

you tw:o i nto odge. I promised· my wrEingler to see you h nged." Co s t 

thought of the long h ul t hrough the ·olindin snow of t he 8 ss . A lon 

w_y to go, And there woul d bet o against one . He felt a mur aerous 

smile o ening i nsid e him. 

"Wait a minute . Gues s me n d Wee Willi e will h ,v e to ri rl e in with t 

the man , Bi l lie," Bar d R i d regret ful l y, sh?ki ng his heac . "Guess I'll 

have to ex l a i n to the fellows , Luke , y , t t, Ba t .nd t e re et out 

Sud den t c ing you out . Other ri se Link vd.11 ge t a be d name ." C~ 

~rro!~ J'.l.e~LeJ:l.S--~ ~ lu.~ a-i-ch-- 'Nice 
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A gn od man wa lked dowTI the r oad and C' :::i me to 

~~ E~ D splitwood fence sagged in r a insoaked 
/ 

~ . e .moved ~ off the roa d to the fence ana rest ed an 

elbow on it . He pushed back the battered - felt hat off hi s f pc e 

and looked a t the people in the fiel d. He wa.s v ery ouiet , looking only . 

The man who bo ssed the section looked over and saw him stan in9 ~""' 
_ ~ 5-n o~ltt ~ .f,ald l?,e;. -. J, 4- A~ .Jee ... ,i.._ n,4""7 ..-i- ~"'r· 

~ . The · biceps of the good man bulged · out of the s in,glet 

and his f Rce was pl a cid as a lake under the ~d crimp· of t h e felt 
t,., ..tf,--A)Ju·,_, ? (.'r"d-C/<L Y WA.DJ'~-

ha t . The -boss moved towards the fence , ~h{s thighs underneAth the ti . 
tight khaki dungar ees bi ,g,g~ up each time the stri ae hit . 

Yl 

"You a:re a good man, 11 the boss sa i d, eyeing t he gi ant . 

"Uh huh , " the , stranger sai a . 

/ 

ful l 

and to Psed it int a cro ss the 
' . 

and tke John Peter followed 

fence . It, landed at t he 
~ft",~()1", 1., . 

it , goin~ over :k!inr like 
• 11 

feet of t he boss 

ad a ca t . He nickFd 

up t he _sa tchel 
//"' ;. , ;.J V" p,·, e,. ~I '""'If l•#,t if 'fO " />"Ku( 

land , ~ eight- ten foott_ straight down<>· he could • , 
1
It Wfl.s long 
I, ,...,. 

tell a Jl!lrl" a man coul d plant 
if?; 1rr✓,df /(e /4o.A-, I( 01,t,V df 

a gopher in it an d r .o i se a buffal~ -The 
(.) ... ,t, :t ~ V . A 

rotery wan dling behind :the t..o.Wlk g trActor boiled up soi l blacker 

"' than the bott om of he l l . Vv 1 th a bR ndful of thi s , SAY five hundred 
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acres , you woul d give it f or t h e Shei k of Ara by? 

"You cut canals?" the boss asked him • 
• -::J1)Af# -...~ , 

~-~~ eter nodded ;_ -r . 
f},t iello~ ~~~~-~ (J.d LP- r:/(l,1r-f µ. 12::" /;tlJ- .JtCA-vit. c;c ~o.,h:.r ..., ~",,d{, I, f v ,".f, :f, 
~ He s21t in the bucket seat of t he t ~i~cl"'&~~ l~ thev were °"""~ 'f'uRRDII P,,9CI//II./€ ' 

u s ing to cut the irrigPti on cRnals11 He rad the Plough point Pd 

true a s t he gosnel on t he left tra ck of t he DC-Four t ha t fJlXZXEli 

how you proved . 

up there. 
111/G 

enend~ on 

The vra ctor driver u p ahea d waved for a right turn a t t he end 
c, 11#11<- ~ 

of t he ~ 1 a.na J'olin Pet er cant ed easily around, ~ blad e uv , 

swinging fr ee and he came down aga in fe eling the bite 
b1,,Jf t.J r t'J# 
r"" hisL'Sl9s and l i st eni ng t o the 

..;,e. J ", ~ '- ,; • 
singing of the engine 

I ~ . 
.,., .. The noon truck cl at tered up t he lane an d t urned into fi.el d. , 

br aking s o hard the me Ps t i ns banged wh en they shoulder ed into t he 
fr"'r--bl=ick of t he ca b . John Peter r e"Ylember ed t he a rmy as he climbed dovin , 

rul bing the b , ck of hi s hand on the s ipglet an d wipi.ng hi s f a ce 

free of dirt . 

Be looked u p from hi s -pl a te a t t he s ention boss standing 

stra ddle legged. The l aw di dn ' t sa y you had to t a lk. He no aned. 

"You like to ea t a lone , boy?You wanna ea t with t he r es t ." 
:Jb/1-N 

J o Pet e~ looked a cross a t the do zen -F'ield people an o shrug cred . 

"You ar P a auiet one ," the boss sa i d s oftly 0 
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He watched the boot s . You could tell by the boot s . These were 

of scuffed brown le8t her , tightly l a ced , good t oes and heel s , good 

for tromping. You could tell by how t he boot s stood and by t he 

ant s crawling up your back . He looked slowly up tke along the 

boss t o hi s eyes . Nothing there , maybe another day . 

"Food ' s oka.y , 11 he sa i d. 

Th e s ecti on boss looke~ ~ ay . 11 J guess you 21r,e a good boy , 11 If' 

he sai d abov e J o Peter ' 6/lhe~ d. "~L,:t d.U. '110 7 l <J-,,,/ "'-~ ...r>., r~ ~"'@i~ "',(L 
?; I fl. a b ~ .1,/et;,I:: //16N /It tl, ld,J. 1'::a..-·)lah.- ,,. :,9; e, fruc,t 
I ()l,7Qt,, tlt nl U a,r .) t;. a "- 1 . 1 •· 

A,i.J. Jw V-NG fj~oH~~ • ,<a. ,....,,c1-11A1c. I Iv 
I>? ~ t o a ~ t--J)Jv~ r.d. 

Some l and was smart and /\~ right away at the 1...?M:.fi!t:!!1: 

~ of t he plough) ~M opene d u p easily without breaking 
~ 

a tine1 and you never had t o w:r<astle/'\ or be bruta.l with dynami te or ~ ~ 

steam shovels t o uproot ~ stubbonn rocks . I t was c ons i dered lucky 
fey ~u re.. - ~ 

to fin d su ch l and . ~ He would be lucky whenever ~he stonned ~ lo 
;,.~Jt.l •. : v-o ..; ~-r -Sot/#. f#oY- , 
~ o Ma ybe he woul d f in,d such a l and and h e would trea t it like a 

gentle woman and n ev er make it cry or struggle und er him . Only 

weaklings were rough in t h e s eeds . A man who WP. S F" trong i n back 

ana mind needed n o r f orce . 

Qhn Petel'1:fs making hi s furr ow straight as a spit on a wi ndl e s s 

day an d the thought P fi l led hi s mi nd and spille d over i nto hi s Panas . 

His hands on the plough wer e ful l of pri de . He gui ded the kni fe s o 

easily i t wc1 s cr a zy . J!e sc1v,.r t he s ection bos s loom for an i nstant i n 

a s he brace.d ba ckward in a t ur n 

when the boss slid out of hi s sight and t he 

f a t edge of l and filled his horizon a.gain , h e prayed savagely to Go a . 
to bless him and make him a good l it~l e child amen unt i l he coul d 

move ou t and pick UP a = e of lana ~;a ~ Y,o p4v ~ P~~r' /JAli.J . 
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Chapter Two 

Re V''P s showered and cl ean ~~ and they had this l ong trestle 
.P·~r--, He baa }'JtXtx0mzirnll!zfiiekxx 

in t he ,ooden hut s et up for about s ev,,,:ty men./2hexf~zhadtz±htsxx 

got a thick nla i d shirt fr om hi s bag a n d run a comb throur,h his s hort 
gon e f . b rnt~f/ov.JC- to ,d,·,. 1 ~ 

Ai r an d/zm:fx ~ rrg-,a!lu:t/:fiax the ~ hut walki ng 1.rith the oth er 

men . He waP bigger and more 8.l one than any of them but he was not lonely . 
~l 

The t ra ctor driver who towed the har r ow wa:x ranged alongside him and 

mat ch ed strides . 

"What I s hi s Z.affiJ{? II 

The bossman? Roby . John G. Roby . 1ine ' s -a t SlPnco. Shake , 
.. ) ' 

"You 8 doV\n- home boy? ro? I gues s not .i: You' rP big though . You 

box- f i ght? Footba ll? Something? Huh?" 
hel n on to v ours saying 

He ha eyes that :mR&>;rtxzad:llt he meant evrythirig he as _ea~ and he 

grinned a dont-ibe-med one a t you v·hen he ¥PP -Pinished . 
, 

"Okay , , , ' v-e sit t ogether , eh?" 
-~ 

So they \ ent in t ogether through the door of the ~~ and 

they uut their fe et togethPr a cros s th e bBckless forms a t t h e t 2ble and 

set t led their backsid es And ~ laced crooked elbows on the tr n:1tle . Na t 
. ()/ttr;; :f~ .'' . 
s:=dd : "Hey , you guys , me r, t Si en~ ' 

T • h o ~e who were nePr 
~ &,t 

swivelled t heir eyes a nr ~ but otrier.s 
., ~ 

~ thing and four or 
\ 

, 

five gir}s came ou~ of the kitche~ e t t h e end .,,. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



5 

of t he room!:. The girls cerried trays full of plates b d al~ 

, and they marched in lik e s ol diers , wheel ing at t he end of the table 

to go right and left of it and the men l au ghed and some •'Ol!B' whistled 

as the flared ana sucked in P. t the hips. There was one his 
I 

JQ 
eyes 

., f"#-., -~A<r>, <1. /,'d</7 c tftrr{. ,.., ~J , 

. =UtJ:.:Qa . d ·-'!T'"'-ti!!~~~"ffl!lllll!I Sh e WA s l ong legged 

ana ~~.a:1ti1..;i~ .~t-t..e-~..--'1}~a~~<~Y\1.a·cr~~•11ea·•t-r1~ 

hl~.e-€~~~--s::~ -we:'i!~.e..~ brown as the smoking pipe in his 
~ 

pocket and h er eyes ~~" lJl'II!~~~ £1lm 

at t he nois es the men ma de . She c me inx to the table at 

his shoul der an d he felt t he 0x0:s:z fabr ic of hPr blouse brush his ba ck 

as she bent t o the table. He coul d smell· her even with the food steam f 
a t his face. For an i nstant he f el t h ~r breath e t the ba ck of his ear 

and when she straightened he turned hie be8d to watch her ·walk a.way. 
She alked fre ely, the snmllx0fzhm:xxmn skirt whipping at hr ees. ~~¼ 

"Hey t :Si ent, "z g,xeaz:Kli: he b e ra Nat Slenco chuckling, "something, 
~ ? " eh boy? Never saw i t like that before, ~ 

He f ac ed around to Ne t S1enco, his f a ce placid. He could taste 

her in tne back of his throa t and he had the be~· t of her walk at his 
at 

wrist s and in t he pulse/mf hi s ne ck . • ' ' l/'/, 

"A wa.,,..m ca t that, boy. You got the pu.rring in your belly?2" 
wa.tching Nat Slenco: 

He sa iaJ 11 Afuybe she 's brovvn all over. 11 

"Ought to, 11 Nat said, 

near him. "She lies in t he 

"Who knows for sure?" 

Nat~ 

~.iti¥' ,?>-~~ 

slinging plaves f r om t be ,raY, to the 
she can. 

sun a.1 1/!iaqc ~ck of the cookhouse." 

rri en 

~~ said with his eyes on the f ood: " 1obo dy . She's spoken for ." 

J onathan had the j olt a t t ~e guts but he said i t . "'Cept the guy 
0 

who speaks for her.P!e knows." 

Nat Slenco turned his f a ce, seamPd ana writ t en 

the open ca b of the trRctor. He looked away , shy with anger . 11 1 said 
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guy 
nobody , mi st er . AA spoke for her . ~he hasn ' t done any tal king yet,," 

~ -4.~ ..f/e~o ; 
He coul d not choke it under i fhe u s ed cement bags . A..'Who i s the 

mouth? " ~ 

The t ractor driver stonued ea t i ng and s t a r ed a t hi s ul a t e . . . 

"You wAnt to s t a.;v out of trouble , coll ege man , " he sai d s oftly. 

One time down t he line anoth_er m2n ha d picke d hi m u p jus t l ike 

that . You di dn' t want ~o go a r ound advert i s ing it ~-zuo e but 
sha rp a s i: sheep col lecting burr 

some men picked u p evi dence/no matt er how you s c2.t t er ed i t . The girl s 
on e- fi r mi ng the trays awkwardly and he looked up a t 

r et ur n ed/w±z k zm:1n~:ext-z~,:z:xam:111@acE1llmgz:fillIJt,i:zlltzocwkwa:Eiitz~oc~Bz 

them and KK wi shed t o· Goa t hey woul d stop doing thi s to women . I t wAs 
. ~ 

bad enoug~ t o bi g them in fr ont but when t hey bor e t he ki ds they ki ~s ed 

t hem and were IDJXhanuy . They couldn 't ki ss t hes e heavy wooden trey s 
-f1,'J b1,/,., 111.wti1~ rl(_ w·,11.. b e.a. .,,i"? .;;~~tl,-..:;.;:..,n...;N...;.:,.,_,..Bo,.__,,~•~· lo s er haa!:iitex a t her 

s o t hey got no per cente ge out of 50a- b~t 2 He looked(m~r.2zm xentjgix 
wa s 

face now an d he saw she/wocz:;cy;:cmng~x col t young as her body but har d ana 
s ensed 

clean too. He/woct~n20 t he nubil e mmnfi woman inside the wa sh fA ded ~ ~ 
he wa s angry 

frock and he/aocz20 , wi th wea]mess as he asked : "Who is he?" 

Nat Sl enco t urned c1 f a ce, ful l of m:=i licmous l au ,ghter . "J ohn G. Roby
9 

11 

:::JofiN 6,-ft:,, b o.!J." 
he sai d. "Tha t ' s who . 

ry~~ ybe it wa s different u p here It WAP di f ferent all over the 

In s ome he had been t hrough you u s ed se-per a t e c::> ns 9111_, in the 
1J/ 

publ i c nar ks and "in others you coul d even share a hous e wi t h the -poor 

t r 8 sh even if your ki d ha.d to go to s eper e t e s ch ools . aybe u p here 
~~ 

Roby coul d pl a:v but he would bet a nickel ~~<'L> P~ would 
C. 

be h if he jumped the fen ce f or a vame . ,. 
John G. A big gent in t hes.~ part s?" Ae,4.fftl . "l,Jovti ,f ~ 
~ d.. , .. Aid ..rte"Co .r~d 1/Jflldly. '!J ou111'f" ,-o 11tro i11t.oa,...,«,..a;lfle,...,.- -­

- '":(!'c-:::.-J~-N--Ge'~,...~ ~ ~ ;:.e--~0-re-~ ....... .J'E~ l!tJ~...-"" J..l,,... . 

\,,JQ.1,t'f i 1< 9 A. .rl.~01 b 11-f /..e,, wo vl rJ.,..'t liollev .Jo y f l" r ,fl.~ o/()'fJ 'N~C. 
'fl O r-ef" ~ ~) if. . .,, (11/;hA - !1iey ~o -tt~ • ./i 11,1J ~ ' ['~ ~ , Cbll•1i /;o7, t 
Afd J/~JJl o .J~'J. A~b,JtJ;;.~~~-ii,:e~ r;t ~ e. IA119 (,✓ ~ /~ /IL, -~---· 
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Cha nter Three 

, shir t, a woolly one with pa t t erns of 
, which c1:@e down 

to t h e momt• M - a i r /t«e~zgrr.k here in 
trooped 

7 

- ~1'¥'1!!1'- -

~ erf«~ t h e 

• ~ ha d on thi s clean -ple id 

red a n d grey a n d blu e , warm 

the ea r l y morni n 5,, ,Jn.1d when tll!:tllr 
~ o~rfo.r 

the gi r ls/~~~ i n wi th the pot s of c offe e ~~~~­
A 

~4:?, he cc1 nted ba ck s o h i s exr,JD[ s houlder j ogged h er el bow a n d 
b oi l ing a t h i m a n d he s wore , 

t he/hot coffe e s nout Pd on h i m. The pa in licked/hxs:xnl!m'lCeEzmxoc s oft ly. 

s-ke.--ell!!ke'tt:"'1J:~~~tr.:1~t • Hi s kne es brunne a ham !izrl t h e t a blle , 

z bti:'fz ~ -m~:zbm~x~-ey;·a-mz ~m )-fu".,om,c2'1:hEx ~ 

• f:.FJ j _ d •• ~ a ~w . He glimpse a tb e 
"I - I - am sorry , .,i et::e? ! " she zart litl'.x lir~M~~~i.:: z!:Het~e rn-x~ x 

high eye of Jet Slenco over t he shoul rJ er. of the girl:p csxf'1m rn-£xz~zt-l::'l ~x~ !lf 
ba~z1Xz:>'J:2hiEE )~'IDIE~ - -- ·••!Z1n:xtn1[Z~fiXZ~~iU~x»ocix~:itZ:KaXlll" 
tbm:kz:ilian11rnxwars:x and a pr oof was in the eye th8t §1enco 1• as t :irinla111.g 11td:f" 
~· He look ed down 2.t t h e bac k of her h ead while he ~er ~~ 

• vNzi:p~«t 
m :k:k!DIX rl1f t h e shirt a n d she r;,e el ed i t ~ f rom hi s shoul der . She mar 

Hii:: long legs fleiled behind· her as she l ea him at' 8 :ru.n for t1'e kit~~ 
mad e a sma l l sound a t the h ot weal on t he f lesh. ;$he di -oea. h Pr hsn"di • 

11>r~~- • .,J 
in the bowl and ~ pl a stered butt er ~~. Th e pain on l y f lick e'A ~ 

, a mop 0mi ki~g w orling 
now.1m::k He wa s w t chi n g the way her ha ir grev/ ~ ::.v~ m~ JShffi x?-xx 

~ B'l'ffi".d.X2'.L~ J\qi,~.z ~12t a,v~z 
awe;v from off centre an0 if he strokea h i s finger P through it he V<·oul <'1 

feel the eun thPt Slenco said washed through it each hour Re coul d , 

bac~ of t . e kitch en . 

11 T B r'! new here , " he said . ''Real. new ." 

Th e k itchen v~ P hot , gleaming wi t h coff~e urns Pn~ t~e tPll , a omea 

stainle Ps steel diAh cov ers . Cnnks m.~Mlit stood easily About now th::::i t the 

me 1 waP on its _wa.y , their becks braced to the walJ s , 8 fev, smox i ng . Pe 

looked Prounn :=ma said : "You got a ree l sm:::1rt place here . Guess it s 

equal even if its sepera.t e . " 
dabbing Gt 

She looked ouickly up c1t him , / w:k~mg the bu.·'~ te r \"i th a ,'a r n' cloth . 

11 It •r ill sm r t , but no skin off ," the girl PR id . 
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"You woul dn ' t say I took a ha.rd way finding out the cofi'ee WP sn ' t 

c oming h ot enough?" 

11/!'aybe she ha d the nuick eye lmke Slenco . Be leaned back on his 

legs , shruggin g the Phirt bPck on , r~nning t e zip up and gx±~z:irn~ 

a tching her s olemnly . SomP of th ose la:kgk cheek bones set so tBll up the 

fEic e 8nr'1 the mouth wide and moulned. spoke of expensi,7e outlooks on l i fe 

and goddam tuz Slenco had said she laved i nt e sun , a real modern one . 

"I ' ve got some oil in my locker ," the girl said , "if you ait I ' ll 

fet ch it . " 

11 Sunt:.:in oil? You heading to become V!'ii::q3 labama?" 
- swung her 

She s topped tur n ing away for where the l ockers were and/laan;lxthm:xx 

£rlxz ~ocz x0fzke.~zxs ~exx 
eyes ba-ck t o him . She took a sh ort Ptep toward2 him ann b i s rr Pnce 

work e d 

i nste-p 
the 

' fast dovvn and up ~i.J.&, a ~ • _ . . of the f-'r ch of her 
- ~ starchily ironed 

and the trim s t Pi»c e under the~ suxocbr _ , uniform f ~ . Fe hBd 
clean 

ac/wll Bt h i s li ps to gri n mzke but he figured it/outof his mind for 

thi s gir l V'R s n one of the kind to "beck on with P grin . 

• 1n het hBve y ou golh on under those c l othes , mi ster? olfskin 

or just plE-iin orneriness? " 
He shook his head o 

/ 11 lot of anger and maybe s ome h ope . " 

Sh e had the dar k , steady eyes and n o la u'jht er hid down there n ow 
~ s ound ed off in their 

hut/hGVJx0 !itzx},jerzxzg0 ix:lit as there .aid been when the men in the dining 
/IV ,-~ Now +7Hd' ._. I aua li ty 

t omcPt ting way; ~ a baffled light 
c; 

Anc a pronounced ~±e~~ 

he 1ould De foo l 9111!1'0,,,,m,, t o ignore . This was a situPtion 

8 

,..._ ~~'v<J:1-- ~ 
ol d as the v1 ear y r oad , on e ~ t plunge''"'"into...-> but walked al ongi_::1id e of 

-f'tt p 1t&d- W A-.J .A,vlll'~. ) 

easing in gen t ly until • zxzwocx Tostly y ou found · ; 
a.ri,7116~ fl.N ie., tltl .f~ r :~k --r-

c: --among the men --- when you knew wh:::i t to look - -- and when y ou cid , 

if you ha d the gq.ts and the heart y ou fought off t e u r ge to blPme and 
t ••"~ 

to Bbuse) Hnd :wa l ked t b e r oad ~ Someday , like finding five hunflr c d 
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a cres of goo d black top , you woul c ness=ibiie:;•~~ He remembPr ed swi ft y, 

A a 4=it:B.+.t b h i ~ e A!!kJi', the 
th8t N~tx~xen«!ll: • 

su dd en , shy e nger of J'Jat Slenco , Rnc'l he knew 

"You aint new here ," the girl 
trouble in y ou in 

jthick er t han bees !ltJll/ a hogsheAd ." 

H e:~ i x- J fa y1)~ 8 s 

in ~ - h ogs:'l'T"?!'!:n1--,,,,.,.....,_..en"l"'.l'.1"!S"'r"J!!rrrl'1-

and the whole 

Ja t Slenco o t.u.rtl.. +..1. 
said , sh~king her bePd . "You got :k:k: 

before zarn:k:zngx 

_J. t ; t • 

' -
11 ,-....__u-1-1,-,::,-~ - atl~~~ - - "Gue -

~kexwarsxp:e:kz,:zm a rl?gsurz:kf'uz,i::~x:m:z:1r12xz«r.xtksnk?~ . 7" 
-~Ml: wl'l.i s W_c ~ e pl ~ ~ e •• an( wen t h,. /2;_; 

µ.../c4.... ~~~<fa>-- -
/t anr he v1aP consci ous of t he curi ous glanc es but it di d n othing to him . P-e 

dozen sc r re s of 
hAd lea rnt to out ra it the looks nd the talk in a/z i&:i:ixe x!ll:f to 1vns~ana /oc 

taught his muscles to lope- wal k the m:klll!lK l ong miles And 
f:e.w 7.z00ze streets o le a. rl / :tl!!8ma:k:z:k:0 ::>..-wocxkxocrxli woczu to ri a e only tb ose 

s ba ck~~--zm:li:k0xezx 
lines where n o signs said he ,vh oulrl sit at t he/zriraRz,CI£xtm:eizom:~eµ n rz:ia~ 

(LArp,:;,p Ff~ SI\YS : " SO~?TP~S I BA'T'F "'Y SmPfilTGrrH . " Wrench -the cry from him . 

He knew ~•hen she WP s r et1Jrning but he Pvni de d looking :3t hPr until she 
. He opened his sh

0

rt and she 
stood in front of him./~kexzCit:k0nxwocxx~m:extiuped the lot ion int o her 

• - u • 

11 -:T~ ''/..,. ~ . ul)~;r,tt._ . 
11 "f~~4-ft'Trliit. My na me i s ~~mt;;l.Q-:t.'"'61~ :rn-~ -ear.~~il.Ja.-4'-e4i-'ET1"'Tt:~ ~ 

i: 8 id ,·:2,,,ili'i=~..-d;P) • 
"You can Rsk around out s iae for my name ," she/ z~a ~~lit~ "You seem 

'"'' 
shAr p a s a tac @ t 

aga in? Thi s evening?" 

She s tarPd a t h im 

" 

t 

I see you 

'7l,i IJ ,,, Vt,l 

st • 
0 

t EM-t-G\i,i. he.:l.& o You wont la st l ong P.r thr1n a coot i n a kenn.el o" 

He sirled up with Ja t Slenco in the line heP ~i ng for the trucks . 
bulln eck ed 

The/zh±Kx tr ctor driver swiing a glance a.t him z-ixzxzCif bright with ,, 
f Fi lse sympr1thy . '" _n'o~-=:P! -:~-=""'.,.........,.,.,_ Hu.rt bad? 11 
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They t~ µst their legs together over the tailboard Pnd sEJt on the 

hard metal SPats of the pickupo The morning niD v-r::,s in the air and Pet er 71 
turned up the col1-mr of his sh9rt ana 

~ took out his pipe . acm:lit He worked in the tobacco c>nd shoved the 
" i \)II I, .,, tJ At"t. 

stem into hi P mouth A-~ fumbled with the m0tches e turned to look 

Bt Nat Slenco o He knew the bright eye and the wide grin but that wpsn •t 
., ""' - 1, ,6 /_ , 

w a t he was after . h .f the running ever s topped and the line ever 
e I 

he .-ei"-"fli!'!-·~~ what was hidinp- behind tha t grin . 

"You know s o.,,, ething , bu.day- boy?" he said to Nat Slenco , "you l'lnd 

I are rroing to be buddies . ~Msx For, sure ." 
\. 

.J 

Nat Slenco sat hunched ovPr on the sea t 2na he looked forwP rd 0~BXX 

beyona the cBb of the truck and grunt ed doubtfully. A rnRn coulo go on 

being fa t a nd unV'1oun ded if he did not gr ow car Pless . 

I 
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Chapter Four 

!=':hort 
!81ME at S1encoJ pushed out his/ strong legs before him , r ePting 

the • bent 
t em on/fuxs heels s:ra:0x of his brogues wi de 21s c igP r boxes c1nn /:!rtxEllrll!lit 

his ~ll!slizli0\1\"BWOCE:li fRce dovm c1na si rl eways and watched tbe bla.ck country 

fl ow by . The wrench int e pocket of his ol d leather j Pcket hung he8VY 

Pga inst his leg. comfort , the wr ench. WM5 . It hFld a handle 2 foot long 
grip and S~ , . His 

~na the big jaws could/ turn M.ny nut thzs:z. llf±liezNzx in the ~ o:e1:121:b ;y- . / '.R:lu~ 
hand went to the wr ench 

/w~eNeh zwz zarz ~zoce:k±~~xz more t e.n once during t e four mile run to the 
I 

s ect i on they were spring ~x0u:gh±:m:g plowing . The v.'rench was Nat Slenco ' s 

anchor to reality , his ~aSSJ)Or t to good , practic~l living . 
vr ,· . Olo\ "I 

I 

It was easy to lo0k 00Wlll inside , re9 ching b C K to PP Y wkexll! the 
ol a znt::Efz:k:0~YN01XK!l! wattle side h ouse 
zil:k'7 m:z:kzshaek dov'n the Cu"'l berland roa d a piece here the bobolinks used 

to cry hell- and- a - h oot in . the dllows by the bn o0k . ~NZ~ ~:be bobol inks 

v, ere t e be 0 t to rememb(fr because leE' st,"A YS then a rrian ·wouldn ' t rPmem­
maiming 

ber hunge .,,, and cola afud the/ k:kzxz:ra:g n or the wh ip 
;.,, "f w' y,v /i,~/c , ti, ✓ ,'tl, 1 •J ' "" 

.L 1' lo • ,,. ,,:/-"' II. ~ • ~ ../ 6 t 
~~ T •~ , 

,og IC•~, . ~ 
- '{II&•~" ) "' y• , .. 

l..lf f l II ,r (# "' 

(J .c -J 

burning . (?, v,J{ ,j 

' lo Q. -t 6c. ,t -I, • •r . .:.. vt 

""" '"' 1' 
._,( 1(,// 'fv 

yA 

vu· ~, 
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~at Slenco c rP ckled hiP knuc~l eP ana hollerPd silently Pt the 

nF1in foFiming in his bowels . o use getting the misery over a woman . 
So she walked through 
ihat:tszra:zh1mJ:r -x the old dreams and v,}1 en morning yAnkea light 

under the eyelids 1:1 =c1n woke up swer-:ting . So V'riPt w-- s the trouble you 

w:=i nted to w::i lk up to the tree for ? vhy fj t the noose :=i Douna y our o~m 

goo d stret9 able ne ck? 7ran , mPke t em hrml you to th;::it tree . Be S%<::!rt -
and sneaking Bll t:he _ dPy Rnd lc=iugh in the evening . Fe looked aovrn et..t 

,T ojvyt~," ~ where P/bor WP P leBning f orvv9rd , elbows on f~:Ps , 
11 Say , /~oc0~Ji he s id sl owly , e · sing his voice ebove the cl8tter 'lw<> 

of tr1e truck , "y ou Bre good on tb8 t ol d hBrrow ma chine . " 
-yo.A-, 

Peterbe-1 e ~ strPi ghtene d u~?-b::mm: and rubbed h i s pPlmi? down h i s 
I 

I 
f :? ce . He tur n e d :=ind reg2rded N::>t S1enco . 

11 We1 , , now , ~ b oy , you coul d sr-iy we :=ire not unacquainted . " 

Nat Slenco nodded . " I re ck on . 
_ ; _#,_-~~~~ 

b.o~:t~:,r-
i 3i li iX~y :t .r,;; ~· =-nr-tttli!_ll@..-~y- p · ¥Jn-1:r ·.:1;~ 

the truck , N8t l enc o ~ 
·~ ~ ko~1!'--ffl~ hP mu sz. be n i gh on fifty . Some-

t i mes he th ought forty- five or e rouna , but when he t ried hc1rd 
shi ny 1 er> ther 

enough he could rec8ll the t urned-up c .mpa i gn hP ts ~na the/g:irns:z;J leg-

gings and be ha.r' l e8r nt tr12 t t his mu s t . ·ave 1-, •:::-1 n r 'O 1n·' ' l 7 ,..., en AmericP 

entered the •Qr . Thez2zuz Ra xz~zEe xoc cou~thouse in the souare had burnt 

to the grounn :=i ro1J nd t2:~ ' Twenty and he ha r' been a grov'n boy then 
white 

rloing chor es for ol d Mis' Ta ni, •'ho livea in the ·t,ig/house acroE's the 

brook . wocaxRx He knew for PU~e tocs x the time of the Troubles for he 
the bones in 

re "Yl embPr Pa h ow/ hi2 knees h8d turned to water the night they cFJme ri ing 

in the high bPck e d Fords . His ma bc1a tr1 ed to hol,., back h _i s f::it:ber from 

going to the porch wben the men CPlled , but even though the fe,qr gliPtenea 
-{;/J 

go o d to h, nd le th:?t ui e ce of JezPbel bPck of t:be tr"' ct "' r . 
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11 O1":21 y , I tol d y ou before R O Pt op pl Byin p- PmArt . I went , 11 P/b P:::iin . 

"Wh r> t nia y ou stu ny e t colleg e? n octor? " 
wor k a hR r r o~ ma chine 

"You t h i n k thPy t each you h ow to/f}XBiXLZ~ Zl.§%~5e7, N:%'Y~1rnUM so y ou 

kno1Jv how t o use xt}r0xkNi :fe'x~ cut up a pat i ent ?" 
· col leg e 

11 fffpiybe you a o it i n t he si..:nrmPr ? Lot s of / guy s work i n t . e summ er ." 

" Sure , lot (" of doctor s st i ll wer r Red Ceps i n operat i on rooms . 

Th ey g ot into t he babi t work i ng t h e forzx tra ins t o PP Y f or t heir t u ition . 'j 
~ 

Na t S1enco fel t t he ha.rd E~st:z ocs::s: l i ck ins i de t h e boy . ,_Peter-
on the e dge of t h e s ea t , 

~~ s ::> t /£ll:tEw~x0x 0JXz X};JRz:itz,x0ki hi s heRrl ano sb ould ere t hrui::: t f or -
e.- ~r]rnnx:Nrx: e.bout 

wc1 r d ann r i r i ng aga i nst t he Ei»:z:k truck ' s l urch s o he jerk e d/0JX~8{:z:r,r~ 

i rn=~ te::- r1 of mov i ng ec1 sily i nt o the r ough rhythm . '11he boy v-•2 P a ,g-i e nt , 

gre2 t tegring band s 2n11 knu ckles t m:z E1;d:tOCR ve i n ed wi t h strPngth . Fna er 

the ol d ba s eba ll cPp he- ~oc0 xwars: wore t h is mor n ing wa s t ri e t h ick , sh or t 

cut ha.ir a nd Nat stirred a round on t h e s eat v•h en h P foun c'l t rie urg e 

buil ding i n h i m to r i p a ay c ::i p a n rl hair enc see i ns i de . 

" I g ot an i dea t o s ee insi oe y our h ec1 d , 11 he s c1id h fl r s hly , grin­
- - f) :J~ 

ning it 2,way when Pet e~eor~ looked o~.J: him. 

11 a d , y ou woul see R f'1=1 r mer , 11 .Dr-,-tcrt 0 , ~h s::i i d , "a rer-> l 
look a t t h e earth 2,n o t el l 

col eg e fa.rmer wi tb a diploma a n a c1 ble to/t ezkz~01x:zw0art x~ma xzarz:otx you 
wh eth er God 

/ want s y ou to pl::int ~ m:0~N0NZOCJXlit or whether y ou s h ould ge t t h e ri e l l ou t 

of her e ." 
Nat S1en c o sa i d a ngri l y : up there 

If "l"f1hey tea ch y ou Bnyt hing/ Fi bou t l ook i ng a t p e ople Fi n d t elling 

,1,het Y.i er y ou ought to "hrin g t n oubl e to t hem or get tb e hell ou tta ther 0 ? 11 

Ta t S1enco f e 1 t su dd enly t ired 21 n n wished tre boy woulr grin , . jus t 
a xi x-z,J,i:mm h e sa w ~ 

onr e . He l ook e d a t y ou coldly , as i f /exex~El2l JX:J{ ~RZK s ;trr::ingers , the wr,y 

a rnule l ooked Pt y ou from th e white wal l of hi s eye . Go awr::,y , boy , 

let i t lRy . Our f ePt know thi s r oP d 8nd P~ en 
Lordy , 

9gain but /tll:tE d::,: we dont v-mnt to ;;r::ble . 

"Tak e it Plow , Nat ," Pe t erbore>'l'J@1'! se i d 

if we s+ op we wi 7 1 s t Art 
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"TRke it sl ovr Plong bPre , 11 BOPS Roby sAi d , ext enning his Prms 

sleeves rollP·-, to the mild r.iri sun . 11 1:''e got t roubl~Q 001·n 'r-pl ow. 11 

,. 
TTe thumbed tov'P..r ds the ground Bnc gx±ia2-NJX: gri m,qcea 2t wpt 

in f8rmer ' s 
e nc4 t,~embler:l i n neutrPl . 'R oby went of--r , v"Rll,ing_/ the/ri:t121~arn::ts 

:+v.·I.L 
J:.il-~- •IIEl:~,e OV Pr the pl owed Pe c tion . 'T1heY'e v ·p ,. H po-pulPt,ion of' roclrs 

8 f oot a o m CPp8ble of snrpning the +empey,ea Pt eel blades of the h8rrow 
a n otchee 

ePPier t1,,pn e y., r>n ctulc b.,.., eplr§~~f0xkHiit stic'k . Goa Almig ty SUt e pulled 
tche ck ) 

-fek:e aovrn around sorrie of trese lPnds . You looked at t},e bl Pc k gy_rn bq_, 

coP. r seK- gY'ainea wi th the fpt glisteni ng like r< iPmonds Pn '" v o1J thoug. t 
8 plowing rlee:oer t .0 n 

you h:::i d long 18nd , eigbt- ten fo ot o own reP ay t o/ ~N±xz x0 ia7, :l.rn1lr?. lrn:Xe-JK 

8 mule ' s tool . Put if y ou idn 1 t • 1rn ow it , hpl f t e uni tP , oulcl be lPi <\ 
-

up in the workshop most of ihe time . He s topped by t . e fur rov, m?achine . 

11 ¥ou got the contours right , 11l:kz::xeSt~x ChPrl ie? 11 

ChRrl i e Pn enormously strong 'f\T egro Ana 
f;?,]l{.z.:~d::irn Hester w<1s / t e beE' t furr ow rn ::,n this c "i ,1 e o·f i:hP- riVPr 

but y<'.m hp cl to , w::>t c·h his he,_ a 'his ea:rly -in t}·e morning for Chrrl ie 
~1lr0XH unt P o ebe ' s corn ma sh 

,0loseo . in on/ ~ 3:kz:kx ~~~izst:kzx ( GF'T1 v·o-q:ri F(W ~rnrr!T, , Pii'A T' TTP ) 

r::.-r.Tery godseno eveni ng before trf' toeds b eg2n wh i s tling by th e old mill 

run . J\T obo y lmew v1h en ChRrlie TTest er slept for he never was in th'e 

bunkhouse an -~ it W8 s b el ieve d t bR t i-, e curl e a u :p ri ght t r ere by ::-rrr -t1 ,e 

eArly i n the yerd eP c 
o d WO'"' Hn ' s s till . :-C-1 ,t b 1,,11Ps/XM!lrn.Rz :k:0.xzkH morni:ng to r•1 0-ve nut \'•'i t,1, 

t e o· ng ••·i t 1" only the ,red eyes a nd A certRin VPgue ide" thci t t e 

i-rP. c tor vv<:>e. hol ding back on him , to sh ow for it . F e cursPa Pnd fought 
fl own out 

the control s sornPthing a.wful . arnlit 6ne t±mR morn ing he •-20/i~fxxx'!l of th 
ten feet a l8 Y 

mr-i chine i ,n 8 s oRrin.f! dive ena l and ed/ with Fl crash t hP t sh oul d h;::ive - - .__, /) ' 
~ ~~ 

broken his ne ck . :Before he regFlin e n 0 • • , they hBn to pry 
from his hpnds 

/ the stPering v1h e el ,,,11i c h he h8d ·wrenched fr om it s b:=1se .. OtJts; de of his 

morning frenzies , he w r p the gent le s t mcin on the seC'tion . 
I 
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eve~ 
BosP Rqby 

swell of the lRno 
,nevr 

15 

He::,ter 

glone for tJ1Bt nigg.er/ nocz the contours of thie secti on 'l1'1Y±X:k!!rn: de 0 ner 
. knevv sin on 

in his hep rl thPn S:Y0Y.nx z:0 a Catholicl]s/ Sat11rc'l .... :r night . '11he nJ ""my wr:i s 

born Pomenl ace roun r here anyv12 y . TbPy were the bePt , ho ~e ,~ e r orn 

P:r'61,n 11 8 ,~ e . Jo ~:rouble 2t nll . _ lot of g 0 od - fel_~ . :POPf'' Ror:r thoue-ht 

of nigp-ers but 1e rejected it . Fe '-nevv v,by rie Ptonper the rorn P,., e~' -ing lJTl 

felt srwq~ spooky . He stopped 
on . irri :-,nn he h:::ioxar/:iae~~lK ::zrrg.e:v.:xz~:f ~B'.X•?ir!lP'~t!. Zi'.°:0'.•'12':i:~ ,:l{]!, J YfZ.?:(. ~E'x 

ano 
i......,..-1,,-~ • .., _,__ 1 - • f • ;:;. m0 c 1· ne / 7,M k icked ~ t e 
J.K.h.!I-..lh.t:h\J~ L; y 1, e "' n1 inc-

mot or busted loose~± on it P gr-> soline stPrt er~ slPnning t 

e0 -i-• oes in his eHr . IrritPt ed , he flRn-ped his hf-!n ( int e Air . Tiixie 

Grif-fitl'1s , the o:9erRtor , grinn ed r-, 11 0 fed in mo-re P'P S . 

Pe turned hiA bRck to the ma chine ana lo 0ked cl own the tight 

linP. over t e rilo1Ped section . It looked r PR l nice by Goo , t e long 

shPl l ov, curves of tre _,.urrows sn1:1king decently into the bottomlFJnr,s so 

the POil 'H)1Jlrl n0t wr:iph awPy ,r..rben t ' e rPins n ounned out of t e er:ist come 
way -long the 

high PU.~1mer . 'I' e wa t E=>r oul d tc1 '- e a smo otl / 0NliXZ :exmz:kl!'lR. arn.xmoclitM t'rf·'DC hes 
vrhile it fed 

gently nu c1gtng t e high n8cked bPnks/ gN0xf.'N:ia:oc t 1 e roots , nouring in moistuJ 

to reig ten the sug8 r content u -p the fr-1t brown st,lvs . FO!='!C _ o1'y rettlea 
booth0els 

bis/l11Rexx into t ' e Poft z m:±x loam 2nr' pulled b8ck hiP sh ou.lr'lers in P 

Ptretch of the muscles . He k:m:ew?. s r1::i 0 :::i good tePm on t11e 1Jl c ines ::inr1 

his 
wit}, luc { on t e we8ther ,/:k~!R: section 1r ould lick trie holy lielJ out of 

·, 
the other sections in sug:=> r 'jJer ton mi led out . Fe "8 P oi.ac~,_;1-,:.,.,,,. thPt :iob . 

~r 
1 ''"ietuh r.JTP c , the ~~~ rie7.lion ,,,h o he<='aea +hi s cor11er nf t-he 

county f or 
mmnr:kx;J the fflidewater Sugsr Corpor::::ition V'A P due f or :retirP,...,Pnt Pt t1'1e 

throat 
end of the cro-p pnrl 8 lnt of / l1lacr:lit cut t ing woulc1 1:-e done tltf:f!lmb "T' Onf tNs 

top secti on bos es before ~stub ~8c ' P khAki corduroys 
~ ·~¢ y, 
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16 
'~-1,_J ....- t wi st Prms a~e:xixiirnd: 

job ana he did n ot ~ to be vu lnere ble . He v1ouln/ wnd: aiKJKBlKX ½?arrzkx:irn1:R::s: 
rePl bad t ear 
/ 2.mong the crew to bring it about . Fe woula/x:k!ll t he hePrt nut of this 

,a e oczM!i!:ir:korxk:s canestP lks 
l and get v'hP t he ,vPnted --- 1m:zxzs:el{ll!]{X:fll§JlI'k.x0ocn:e-zfra:mits: eight foot t all 

" ao,nn on l'./rarlie Creek . 
th2t moul d shed juic e like the waterf a 11/~arnkz m-:f.ih~h:±:i,n1 Yi(~rn 

a 
im:e: Di xie had the tra ctor g oing on it s diesel enp-ine n ow, / P8 tiny 

beat f~xx t hrusting 
z:i,rz:k:kx m::f surly power ;nhrough the pi st on s . Dixie v'2ved g oo dnAture nly 

yell ow E1.mx:,: vehicle surged_ 
Pt him as t he squat/mgzs:e Rm. e:i:a x1rn:z mas:e xt1!!1Warnrit forw8rd on it P trPcks 

2nd wa ddled off to work . 
kni-fe her Bt s i x inche s , you black s on of a gun , " 

"AlriiT,ht -- /t~ehRz mnR::s:z:k2ks xtNe Yb:ka&e sxa xz0:1irt xlli:0WJiri JQC!IDX he 

c·-' ll ea to n i xi e . 

He wat che d 1 i '-h P hard i;irof e:::- s ionP 1 eye :=i s the blade SPnk eocz :kx,: 

into the lr::,nd , cutting easily PP st the crust and turni ng up t he f'pt . 
"' o( en e , • o i )t. ; A- , -

ft I\ They were all okay And not strcinge 2,t all Pnd t 1-ey knew v"hP t the 
I t weP n ot bec8UPe t h i s ot her business 

s core wc1 s . /0nzy.i,Y-2oc:ke]Q{ m8 a e him feel s o spooky 
those ll 

o st of the time , but l:::itely/E?:kt h:zurn upui ty I\ h8 a st i rred 

s o much dirt around , R 1Tla,n juPt hr-id to think about it . Time wrs when 

tbere never usp r1 to be any trouble t=ir ounfl tbe :=·e :icrt s . For ten- t ,velve 
boy, s1ls:ig,y; x aix:y; he us ed to cr o ss the creek every oo 

yeerP of his li f e As a/;¥!lln:i,rg :2r:ksx;:zhe xlloc0 T0acz::ky;Y0:R0 s::oe:0 t 1'rE"Jx01re!ikxztdc0 day 
to 

/Faster Town to ~Xz;J. dig fo:f clems ( CHECJT ) , .. i ,th n ixie or to go off into 

---

the wooas wi tb him hunting (PU'T1 H: SO"~11FI NGl A Tn ~·"AYF.F T'Escnr-i;, FOW 
>'Ty Go d , he 

TP-1ff B1T"T,,.,ET' rr ) . /l;!; - .al¾c!.f!.~B*::f could reTTJ.ember the time w}',en they h > a fouled 
6Azr~# c~litz , 

UP t e ( WT TF cpp3; <rJTJ'J-0.F_P T:V2P~ 'li'>ISF ) linEB of Dutchie/ £RErn:3B the ol o 
el one in a s od but ·vt 

German trc1uper wh o livea/~,x:~ the t rPek by SylviA ' s L2nning . ~m:!it 
coming 

Dutchie hc1d suddenly de scended on tbem/zM0 x over the bPnk l i ke :kJmg: :X: a 

wicked Angel, hi s Arms fle-ppi ng 2nd yelling blue murder in riie outlPndis 

oe t hs . "'ucik ae eels , they had wr iggled to their fPet qn the muobsnk 

end d2 :fted right ana eft in a da zzling i'lFeacx~110bre::.1<-a1- PY . Put the 
u nderfoot ha 

treacherous/ ~ETBk7,g3xi&xwac,: slin a,"B Y, sending Roby spr8v1ling into t e 

" ,...r "' S of _JUt ch ie Schlitz . Gr inni ng uneasily , Roby r.e 1 emberea , how 

n i xie hRd h8lted at t he top of the bank , pelting I'ut chie wi th evPrything 
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thf't came to hand until the old Germr=in wa.s forced to let g o "'h ile he 
covered hie hee~ with h i s arms . 
hrl oc7h±szocEms x0vsrzhx 

S king his bePd a t the memory , :Bos s Roby move d down the incline 

tow:=irds Nat Slenc o ' s m:=ichine . He could smell the insides of the .,,:, ipe l1::1n , 

t. piece of t e county swel i ng vri th the need to place food in 1; TTJ.8n ' s hPnd, 
lend nerted before the tractor , 

The/ tN~oct0:r.x0xsw±Ngxf.ID?,ws~oc - An~ broke on eithPr s ide laz.ily ~ 
brown A 

so a mBn coul d believe it wr->s/ water going over A fre Pway . Fe },p0 been 
broug t • erupte duPt enough to 

/UP rin 8 nr-itch v.here thP first k i ss of t , e h oe/ wh0uxli W!lmX0Xf)X0?ISOCZ1X]'1:xat 
you . It killed off t he seeds fc=i Pten than if 

blinrififi3c~¥ap '.e:KBrfZcX' T51f§'fZefioi1&;Evic57.fil3filfe7J5uZ you hR a mp, she a them 
when he was ~xjIJi~ i:~]'{2HDfsixteen Bna 

with 8 mRllet . One Je ·~-Pers on Davis Dpy/w:kt:OC the ~Tune sun r>1!'0i1X0:k:0.~xm::!ttx 
sPlty b8ked ~wa s f logging 

the/riock~ri Jf-lrd fierce to n obo dy knevr how , he baa put/l1l:kz xt W0X!f:'.)/KZF3 Y0:fXX 
ZNZNZOCZOC~Nv.OCZY~mgxx 

into 8 c:=invRs bag he used for hunting , the tvvo pe.ir e of jeans c1nd extra 
t he w:::irdrobel. sharecroppi ng fR t her had · 

rhirt ~ ich WP S all/hi s/tm:i.roax z~a:Rm:blrg e roaxoc salveged for him from 
shr->re die 

the f2mily ' P h:cilf/ of t e sh ort- staple upl P.nd that ha. a/0:ke!it in the slr::c1-

tlown to a bundred ;:ind forty bal es to the 8cre . H:ksxzE"±sh 
the 

Young oby , rpwboned ana spAreri bbea. ·e s / arn: I rish 1mack h orse ~ l::l.oc0 
he a 

wbich/lffs smzirn:lrnxs: shared t he pe9 t c3vTel1 inge of his 2ncPstorsJ i n t e 
aszhe xze2rnxztN:xx 

Old Country , wio ened Rn 7 engthene d and fil ed out/f5fur l.:r7 - iffDI'zxxx 
pine t±zxh~z~imsm£YPeocr.x:x 

12T:tex0xaN7 xe ; n t}1e loblol 7 y 8.n0 s ortlePf /fore 2t s . fy t k 0 xt:krn.~7,ir0i,cyY0ococ 
Mar..rt llrnIB swinging P xe 1 oach=, g a - en ' s should erP ~:k±b~:xsvr:tngz CJf7,t:1'fex~xs­
Q!xizxirn:a xJa±sxnix:mEerYz'oFz oz3rritxWOCJ::z with the kina of muscles 

c'l regg er'l 
est sui tea to lh.he IT1urd Prous kick of the :BAR 1;:mo :RN:bJC h e/tia:0k the ol a 

up P dozen blooa v beeches 
bR l-:::int',-chr-dn/:z irgh"t xtN:Ei:augla u before he sw0.,.,,ned it for ( GrT ~ 

PBOT'TN<;;l''P T--;,yrp ?f\ry IT' P. U . S . AGRIC r'(lT 1(GE) in the t2te ,,, ec pt V'Pr ' s 
completing went 

e:no . ft er/the course n8ic7 for on his G. I . tic et , J1e/e,8[1)')~ bPck to 

::i 1.ri ght . He aa no c~u i: e to be spooky tut &feus:x Jf" r::us Cl:rist ::ill his 

br~i :n b?f ~one Ao• n into his ~ock . V0 howled vide ope~ all t· e ~RY up 

from is p:uts : 11 1~1-tch it. - --- you 0 on of c1 bitching cnorj.! 11 

Zi g Y§1fBX%U--
'l1he harrOVI.T hc1d ffi80 e turn P'~ o th b n ri. 0 m o:, l r 
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N 0'.11 : ~~i s !I t he 
1 _ ... ~ --~ ,· • .. I --~- -Y C7 1 ·r t- ~.) a ~ 
f ir t of t hr e e s equ en c e s which 

• sh oul 
r a t her 

be i n a n ot h er di s t i n c t ive oman 
t han I t a lics . 

s 

Vt 1&ffl Aflff 
Pure a s a l a te l a rk ' s singing , ~ 1.m :Btrb· Sl ocum ffu( 

~ a cr os her a nt e bel lu.m be dr oom trill ing a delica t e capriccio 

of smu t . S e t i ppect the j a l ou s i e blinds ou t a t the wh i t e pi lla red 

ga 1 ery ~ ¾eke d OU t a t th@ OU t hla n d . hrkut_ o.._,,f- . 
" --- ____ __,,) cr1 - ii-
~ , /M 

u nc eas i n g 
I)~ 

c~.tp 

~ ther e we-r e the sick oaks A Alc e ~ ~ stood i n 
~ _ ~ / 'u.t-1']1-z-t ~ IIW.l,t~ i 

sunshineJ ,.,l ow ~ere s WJfcimg i n the r a,i _::i...:_h_a_ir_'" n_ei:ier NWJ(1 
V l / \ ~~a;t-

magnol i a l a n d1 .-----:i~~~"ii,:~~; l a s hin g ~ t he 
d~, I 1 

eaves a n a r~ ca t spaws down the sha llow lope ZR0xtkH t o t h e 

h oll ow n ea r t he war memoria 1 . [ 1he broken f iel ds s t reame d and tossed 

away fr om t he ~ l ocum ma ns i on/ i ea ring a bur a en of oaks 

t ~ e u ncommonly u ncl ean, Ju1 1 of f a t pa r a s it e entwinin g t .be 

sucke d- out t r un~ ) Wh e s ick oaks of weepinr m gnolia l a n d) ·the 

empty , en t r a pped u sa ples _ trunk,6/. j ade d but u pr i gh t . 
• ~ ) v-j,'fl''iit 

l:}pr-mttit ;
1 
"'1ney sto odJ2- i ke t l e h ou se , crea k i n g i n t h e 

wi nd bu t never i spose d t o f 11 . They woul d r ot s tra i ght down to 

the ro ot s a n d ~ ~ t.4;!;';;~n..,'.;V~nc e , 
tTr-h.A.d.-ft J,vh-. l?,;-.. :; 'f' . .; "I.. 

like a l a zy 1he l a n o
1 

h§fd a v a st , suppr essed s trength 
-~ \._ ~*✓-2.t, 

by t h e plow, ~~ j oy t ha t woul d'7 r ol l over unt i l i t wa s prod de d 

C4...,c(__ o4- of l\ullen l ove f or t h e t j_ n e s1 / 0linging s t i n k i ng ri~-h t o t h e pr od-

di n g t i n es e The t i ne s pl owing ca r ele ssl y i n a juv enil e l ove , 

searchi n g f or v or t h i n t h e a, rk b odi ed l a n a , 1, u ghing i th a 

~ · t h · d glist en of s teel blue t e eth a s "Pf wi ctr ew a n a r ov e i n a in i n 

unc ea sing c opulati on o ( r/ - - /l ll . 
~ , trJ,v, ... 4 , -.LA.//7.4,H,- I 

11 Copulat e me , " ~ ~ ,,, JMP ·~ ~ ru sh ing ba ck 
,h~f 

a cr oss t he room to t he p or t r a it of Jim Bob . he ran nu d1\ "a r oun d 
~ ~~#fl)td 

t b e room~• brea st s tippe d forwa r ~ ana ·! ~ t UF~d:;. 
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She slid her hips in a slow dancelike the Delta f olk d own in 

the black bayou mud, her bottom cool and frae ile , high instep 

pecking at the gutty rhythm, her knees close togethe r. 

"Copulate me," she said in the honey drawl, takine her pubic 

hair close to the twinkling eyes and smiling mouth o f old Jim Bob 

Slocum. 

She stood stockstill suddenly. 

"Just listen to that rain," she said into the room. 

"Just hark to it." Head on one side. 

She listened to the swish of it, in the gutter, the gusty 

rattle of it, in the leads, anc shyly swung her honey coloure d eyes, 

watchine the run of it down the g lass. It ran h~rd coated d own 

the g lass, winking lewdly at her when it caught the lig ht right 

and she blushed at the lewdness. 

She reste d her eyes thoughtfully on old husband Jim Bob. 

"Its soothing ," she said to him. 

"All that water, its sheathing . Plumb sheathed , as Aunt 

Jemima woul d say." 

She fled over the floor a gain, the concave belly with its 

we dge of yellow hair still as an athlete's. She ran high kneed 

for Jim Bob's old b ullsnake whip. She thre w the lash so it thong e d 

out and with a snap of her wrist, hobbled her hips in t h e l eath er. 

She held out the handl e and undulated before it. Her eyes looke d 

bru ised. The handle weaved g ently. 

A telephone rang in the room. 

" l rs Jim Bob Slocum," she said into it in the authentic 

drawl. "n.o.• E. Secretariat. You caught somebody passin'?" 

"Its me, Miz virg inny. The lad i e s f rom the D.O. E ., they all 

heah," came Aunt J~mim••s lazy drawl . 
•• t. ~: 

Virg inia grinned at Aunt Jemima's authenticity. The Aunt 
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• 1'Copula t e your wife , you sensuous luinp of· 1 d 11 a r , 

whisp ere d Virginia Sl ocum, g· mi n grin out of pla c e on her 

l ovely pa tricia n f ce II o it to me , you cold p iec e of cod . " 

he slid her hips in a slow dhnce like the Delta folk 

own in the bla ck bazx0mixk.arx bayou mud , her bottom cool and 

fra gile , hi gh instep pecking at the gutty rhythm , her knees 

together . 

"Copula te me , " she s a i d in the h oney a.r~w1 , t a k ing her 

pubic ha ir close to t h e twinkling eyes a n n smiling mou t h of Jim 

Bob ~ 

h st oo d stockst i ll su ddenly . 

"Just l i sten to tha t r a in," shes i h ollowly into 

the room . 

"Jus"t hark a t it . 11 

-e , S he 11tene t o the swish of it 

in the gutter , th e gusty r a ttle of . i ; in the lea ds . hyly she swung 

her h oney coloure d eye and watched the ri.: :i of it down t he I ba y 

indows o It r an hard c oa t ed down the glas s , winking lewdly at her 

when it c ~u ght ____ irginia blushe d a t the lewd wi nk . 
-/~bt,,...,..( 

She r es ted her eye '· t h oughtfully on Jim ob o , 

"Its s oothing , '1 h e s a id to h i m. 11 l that water . It s 
w,,J.. ll J!./L,.'7 , ·< -

shea thing . Pr ot ecte d . lumb shea the d , a s Au nt Jemim -~-~ ~ 1
• 

-~ "-
he r a n t o tle other si e of th room , ~ conca ve bel l y 

with it s we dge of yel l ow h ir st i 1 as an a thlet e ' . 'he r a n h i gh 

kneed for Jim ob ' bull sna ke whip . :::ihe threw h lash until it 

t h on g ed out . ,ith a f lick of er wrist , ir ginia sna pped t h e 

thong a round her hip s . 'h e held out the han dle a n d un ulat ed 

befor e it . er eye s looke a brui s d . The ha n · le wea ed sl o ly . 

'he t i gh tene d t he thong ar oun d her h i p , ur ui se d eyes on the 

\ . 

I 
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' ; , , ' \ . '• . 
weavi~ bea ct .• The t el ephone rang in the room. 

"for s J i m ·ob Slocum ," she sai d into it in the authentic 

ar awl . 11 1J . OoE. secretari a. t o You caught eomebo ay pa ssin'? " 
'.J:> . a· e • 

"Its me , Mi z Virginny. ~he ladi es f r om the Danglzt:m;s 

hey all hea h ," came Aunt Jemi ma ' s l a zy ctr av,lf!~·,,,., "> 

J'kw1,ol-ai,; 
Virginia gTinnea a t 

a Ill '-( c1 .. :i£ pt.tu r 
h oney A__ J he was go od 

unt Jemi ma ' s authenticity . That ~. 
~+ ;r~(;. ct.' c,(_ ~ 

unt Jemi ma t oo. ~ like f olks who 

were cau ght pass ing either . 

"Whi ch one s ? The shroud-maker s ?" 
M A' tl,K . 

11 oAJA• '.J:heys f or t omorr owo 1rhese re t he shoe- ma kin' 

ones . The cobbl ers. " 
11 0 

cljl~~a:~-=- oe r i ght do n , h oney, 11 
-lli, 

irginia t old t ~ ~ ;i-a-:~. 

~he slippe a into short s an d halter , patted Jim Bob' s cheek 
J 

and went out of the bedroom . 
~ - (d;:,i<,ef'fl~ 
( v ;;,pJ \ '.L'he c ob l er s were in an 2,lcove of the ar wing room - / 

n ea r th e f oo t of t he stairs . The co bl er ~ wer e s le ek a nd well 

groome d in sunny weat her clothes . Going a r ound i n sunny weather 

clothes becau s e their menf olk haa promi seo t o roof the worl r•II (!::__ 

fM4h4 
11 oof you a ll , 11 cri e Virginia gai ly a s she slid ~ 

~ the massive oa k r a il an d l·nded on th/ deep pile carpet . 

$he lo oke d l c.u ghi n gly up a t t h P.m f rom the f loor. A 

r oof ov er t he d rkly gl owi n g he ad of 1 Bamah1 f rom an other whit e 

house down the r iver r oa . An d over ha nds ome , big bodie d Texana/ 

the EXitll,F-=&::h'-t.L-£.U-tli-v e- lesbi a n who lur ched when she wal ked . And a 
J 

r oof ov er the J u dge' s whi te- lon de dau ght er Ge orgi a who r ode to 
I N A C -~ '1 -f-c~.:mt. , . 

h oun ds on a coa l bl a ck s t all ion , ~:m--g£~ t-ll'i-ng::-,bw • e t:P--~ • 
l._. 

S D~ 
n d over v&gu e , cudaly 1·i ssy Si p wh o ha o ma jored i n ~ h a nd r an 

t he biggest computer in the blood te t factory. An over the 

C rol ina twins , the long l egged , s oft mouthed hell ions bel onging 
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to the a cro s s the turnpike . 

"Virginia , pet , you a l ways l ook so f re sh . You gettin ' 

lot s a part from Jim Bob?" dr a wl ed Texana 

"Al l I n eed , " Vi rginia sa i d . "And you , h oney ? " 

Te:xana rolled h( r wicke d dark eyes at Georgi . 

"eckon . Dont I, l amb?" 

"The hell you do , 11 gi ggl e d irginia who knew that Texana 
--fvt:..-t.l l!'4..~ z.,, ~ e,/._t;vn,~ V ~/P~ 

~ ii.~1~ • • • the ~ t aut-hipped..>coal bla ck._,P-'? 

sta l l ion that Georgi a r ode to h ound o 

"You on to her teeth strong as 

oil stocks . 

" Closer'n a burr to a buffalo , " Virginia sa ido She put 

an ar m aroun · cuddly Th i s sy ' i p . 

i ssy Sip wa s sha bby f or the company . She came uncomfort­

ably close t o tra sh , but he r bre eding showed . She had goa t' s heel s . 

11 ow' s t h e lil ' ol' computer thee we edi n g 

out t h e one perc enter s? 11 Virginia a skedI wa 
Mi ssy Sip thou ght of a f E. • wh o ha ct got i n under t he wire . 

The oirty grey t ea r s roll ea don ins i de her . 

"They brought in U. S . marsha l s to r a i se the wire , " s h e 

s obbe d . 11 The • O. o - " 

"A er pping sh me , 11 boome d 'e:xana . "The 

do s omething a bout it . " 

Mi ssy Sip s obbed a s i f her 
{)tJ ~ efvxq 

"Thee ecutives ~ the 

11 Cra p the otomac ! 11 
' e:xana 

h eart would brea k . 

ot omac -- 11 

yelled . "Better move you 

over to my place . l·e got lot s of r oom . " 

" int got n o sh oes t o wa l k over in , 11 1i s sy ::, ip wept . 

11 Folks .q•on t he ot omac sa y • blood- te t f a ctory a int productive . 

Th ey done cut our ~If? -~~ "f)r#YJ ~ . v 
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, . 
11 Btit all Goa ' s chi l 1uns got to h=v e shoes ! 11 1 amah crie d

0 

n d they a l l hung t he i r h e • s a t t he Instant Guilt . They 

sa i d i t softly over n ~ ove r , 11 11 God ' ch i lluns ou ght h v e 

sh oes . " 
II 

"Amen , " sa i - Aunt Jemima lis t ning a t t he scullery door I, 

a bucke t in h er l ap for t le ea r s . 

11 e a l l lov e _ unt Jemi ma an her f olksj II th 

sadly looki n g t the closed s cullery door . 

"Amen , 11 unt Jemi m s i d s olemn~.:r, looking throu gh t he 

hole i n the bottom of t he bucke t . 

11 .1a , oh Ma ! 11 cri e Juba,l 

f loor/ -k s bi g han ds h n ging dovm betv e en hi s knee cupping 11 

hi s h ope . 

I Jemima turne d a bout insi de her hundred years of 
cried/ 

11 on , You jus t gotta l earn t o wa it too ! " she/xac:ttitXLtll[:S:X wa i t ing . 

-13- esper a tely . 

"Aunt Jemim2, , h on ey? 11 Virginiu ca lled . 

Aunt J emi ma took up the sack an 6 clumped out of the 

s cullery • .)h e shuf l e f orwa rd n i mperiously dumped the sa ck of 

shoe s to the floor . Coldly , sh e n odded t hem down . They sat quickly , 

cross- legged , cobbl er f ~, shi onI on the f lour . 

11 hoot , " Aunt J emi ma s i d with scorn . 
p r"dcec/ 

On a s i gh oyecstasy , they c.omm=~e-d • a t th e pile . 

There wer e broken , • spl a yed -toed shoes c -.k ed in riv er mu d fr om 

the bot t om. Ca r pe t slip•J ers 5 ping where t he r a t 
Gum 
mx~mg boot s tha t ha 1 in i n the ba you until t her 

had got to them . 

v. lit t l e 

bu t t he upper s . In t he l adie ' lacqu ered hand s , they over f lowed 
JZrit,vUo-:, ( 

t he el i cc te pa lms , filth- c&ke d n d ~e, the r e.pe- happy 

boot s t ha t n eded r ep ir s a s a ny psychi a t ric s on of a bit ch knev, . 

1he lov ely l a c ~uered hands haul e d n " tugged o 
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• I • ,;7 
•~ .Mi s y 

were 
ip sucke d a t her torn f ingers ; her eye s/ a fra i d . 

"Dont be a fra id , Mi ssy Sip , 11 sai d '.1.' exana in h er t ou gh , 

gentle way . She was too succe ssful with th , f ool i sh girl s to be 

rough . 

"Yes , y es , " whispered 1 i ssy Sip , t h e ol d grey t ea rs 

c our s ing a. own her cheeks . 11 I lov e Aunt J emi ma n d a l l her folk s . " 
~tJ..tto 

(P.Arl / 11 t h e i r Southern ~ f lung up a t t ha t a n d t hey 

reci ted i n chorus , 

"I love Aunt Jemima . \ e l ove ,unt Jemi ma . . 11 God ' s 

cho s en ~ sure love unt Jemi ma . " 

"Amen , " s a i d Aunt J emima beh i n d the ,c) cul l ery door , look ing 

through the h ole i n t he bottom of t J:: e bucke t she ha d brought fo r t h e 

t es r s . 

"The s t u ds a r e ti l l s oun d in this one , 11 irginia Sl ocum 

s 1: i a. , sniff ing through her t ea r s as she peered t the whi p s ca r red 

child s i ze boot . "Honey hu sba nd Jim Bob woul d love t h i s f or st omping 
1 

, ,, 

11 1'-J ot s o much t r.:i. lk , 11 r ebuke d -e orgi a . 11 1 h ere' s wor k to be 

done f or D the homel a n d . " 
/)M,J 

So the girls grew qui e t ~ ~ ot s thud ded a n d ther e were 

clicks from n ee dle s a nd a wls . 11 the fl a gs had a lready been 
fr ly fd~ 

stitch ed by ~ greedy gen era tio~ but t he needle s of t he gr ea t 1 . d 

st i ll ha d work t o do . A 
- ..,~~;? 
~ ~-' 

c onfusion of ba nner s to r .lly the profa ned 
~1f-tc 

1 ,n d o~T o shi el it f rom the profan i t i es of :talk A..e l =cL11 lips/ 
~ ~ pt10,,r, rn+E 

~ th i:B:v:.a-eFR►rP~c;ff'.---;S~' ce-iau..:a:' :t;t-~i e no se ., t.... ~mrr~4 w -1 c=:lfl.e~ e 
~~ ~ 0 P/z I-:t:~~n, seduc er s r:1m~ u n der t h e ir IJ.)rot s t a n t s t oops . 

The gi rl s ha d be en cob l ,lin g e2- 0 yJ iih e long t 0nned 

l egs be utif'ully moul ed t o th f loor, % e t c.per i n g wel l br e d f inger s 
:;:'J . mo1;1th 

pluc~ at t h e f o oDgea r . ' h e i r pr etty/xx~s 
1,.,JA 1p JPI-IJ , Ir 

bul let h ol -s_,, or fr op e burns on t he l ea t h r/ 

pout e d when they f ound 
,'().t wt h S , # 1 ~ -· crm'fC , -F.f 
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. = · . JL J \ Ve, i-a,.,R,t ~ • r,..~ ,ft, ~f" (A; I : ( ?0 
v~e~ 4Ir ~ /:f;he t .~mpoA he i ght enlf1 zkrrows appear ed on t he/ 

brows n d t .. ~~ brea th_jm g o:f t he cobblers shal l owed . ~ - cn-anny_lled 

~_2~~}.h3"6"11;~}1 ,,th: i ~ , ma,k#~~:P • 1i 1e ·~- a-n s- fle ,_]: -st-e~. Boot a ft er boot 

dropp ed ba c k t o t he f loor , mend e d a nd.rea dy for u se ga in. 

'he be t 

purveyor 

w a s t er , f a s ter! 11 cri ed Aunt J emi ma from t h e s cull ery door. 

he held ba ck Jub - 1 with one ha n - as he str a ined to go in . 

the time v,i tb her kerchiefe d hea · , t h _c~a l bl a ck~ m 1/p;.-ko 4't::, -/b,. 

of repriev e to a guilt burdened mo~ . The time-buying 

~ unt of a lovesick folk . 

Sew , st i tch , rnendJran the fingers , bruise d nd pierced in 

the Cau s e . c s t 2 si e of a gony sweeping ov er t hem t o pa y for the 

·- b s ence of honey hus ba n ds ou t on a nightr i de to purify a r c e . Hurr y, 

hurr y , f a s t E! r r ~0 c ed the f inger s , b odi es jumping .d jerking in a f r enzy. 
~ 

Fea r bubble d a t t h ef"I ~a;'no-g· mouths a s ba ck a nd f orth they swa yed, 

hu stling out the n i ght but s c Br d t o C '= t ch u p wi t h the d y . 

"Ma !I Ther e a int n o j oybells gonr a ring! '' cri d Juba l t o 

$ ~ ~ ol d Jemima . 

But a bo dy never doubted tha t t he joybe]-1s woul d r ing, 

a i d Aunt J emima pe ering t hrough the juda s . No~ A b o dy never 

doubt ed tha t morning woul d come a n d t hem joybells would be a- ringing o 

Aunt Jemi ma looke d k E. enly int o Juba l' s eye s , vvay ba ck t o 
l)Ji,,_ji?J2 

where he lurked e And y ou were smc rter'n a SQUirrel in the ~ if 
+7/n, / 

you c · u ght t h e pinwheel of nger shin.ling t hr ough t h e ~ of old 

shoes ~ ~~ in Juba l' s eye s • .,. , 

You woul d be smart t o fin d a mong a ll tho s e wea ry s h oes 
.s2iarl 

the~~ of trouble_,,ma king tr cks str a i ght for y our own ca b in 

door . :Bu t i n t housa nd s cul leri es behind a thousand door s , a lot 

of downhome bla ck f olk vrere living br a v e a n d good even i f they 

hadn t t ken t o f i hing . or folk c oul d be a bra v e in cu ll ry- room 

a s those k i c s ,ho h r gone a - fishing . For wh rev er you s et t l e d t o be , 
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coul / s i 
' V • 0r 

' y ou of i t he ·ood- news b el l . You knew t he wea r i s ome r oc d 

was a - t urni n g a nd s o y ou hustl e e out more of t h os e ol d shoe s . 

11 You wa i t or the go o "- nevvs bell , y ou he~.r ? 11 .nunt 

J emi ma cri ed t o her s on . 

"Ma , I a int got t he t i me ! I got t- g o f i shing ! 11 J uba l 

cri e d i n terror as he s w h ow h i s da y s wer e f r ying . 

But ' unt J.mmima t urned s tron gly away . r;~e looked ba ck 

thr ough the juda s . 

Jubil e e ! s n g ~ h er ~ oul . f or t he l adie s 
J 

wer e ce v orting on the f loor n ow, a wri t hing , sweat ing , su f f ering 

grove of l adie s t wisting ov rea ch oth er a they lus t ed for t he 

unmende d b oot ~ . they cl a ~e d a n d scra tched , pau s i n g a li ttl e t o 

ki s s a n d t roke a n t hen go cr a wling a f t er DK more sh oe s . 

un.t Jemima thr ew open t h e doubl e l ea f door ana str ode 

into t be room wi th t he au t hority s h e ha d stu di ed i n a dozen J~ 

nur seri es . 

"Alright , chill u n , gue c. s t here ' s pl enty more . Gue ss you 

c ome aga i n we f i nd y ou a sa ck or t wo, 11 ~ fit11 1 -kr;;__1, --/JJ;1.~ f hp.l v-;Jv 

'1 ~ 1 -11-,,,, h%1" ~ a,,. ~er, htl p.tl -~£;_✓ /; v v-, '. -fa-' ~ ! ~ Ur•·fa""' f{arr,~ , lki..r J,:,-i,. ,' ;,,-: v->!tUL 7 n~ "o).a,! 

"No , u n t ,y , 11 1Vl1 ssy Si ~ a i a sadly . 11 11.'h e fix is in ~ 0.14{_ 
_,.., , , . . ~~. ,,,.- - , ,,,. /,'/)12 

' • f /1.,V'{ ..... ~ rrr•~ £,Ir./ • / v.'/,.# 
You w tch . ~ Cou s in J i m Bob ' s t k i ng bo ot - off the -1, 

gr oss n t ional pro duct . 11 

,(b ed 
1
~ bad? 11 a ske d unt J emi ma 

11 ur e i s , " sa i d Texana . 11 'hea ns folks wont buy a s much 

r ope or ga s oline e i t h er . " 

"Hu 1, 11 grunte ·unt J emi ma . • u t h er s oul exul t ed in one 

long Jubil ee ! 

Sh e sla ppe d a t thighs a n d b ot toms t o seperate t hem . 
l I o; / / 

11 • 'r a int pl anting s ea s on y et , " sJ,e mut ter e d . ().);; '11;''> c;,l . 

Cu ·• "ly I i s s y Si p l ooke d f e rfully .t her out of t he corner s 

of her eyes 0 
11 Your k i n got s h oes i n thi lot , h oney?" ~ 1 ° 
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' t 
• ' 

(;l- k.u, f> 
"Only go t one k i n a nd ~'e -• ¢i7"' ,n~~ in t he s cullery , I , 11 

s a i d unt Jemi ma , wi ping smu dge fro h on ey ch ile l\il.i s y Si p ' s 
~ wt'e1- )!~( {},::ir {> -itv: J¼d,(p.~ , t , 

mouth . "Them ' s shoe s
11
fr om menfolk who 

' -
t ~ ;(!,O e c ' ~h tA:t', ~VJ/ 

you . 11 

ch oru ' . 

•Barn h shyl y t ouched Aunt J emima ' work rough ene d han d . 

"You .ritiainr dont ne ed to be a fr .,, iu , unt Jemi ma , " ' Bamah ss i d . 

"ta y in the s cullery , Jemi ma h oney , " thy alls .n g in a 

"You'll a l way s wear shoes , unt Jemi ma , pe t , 11 ·l'exana s i d . 

'You' l l a l a y s wea r ·h oes , " thy chorusea happily at h er . 

r it l hr ey s flashing t riumph , unt J emi ma gl a nc ed r t 

Jubal as he brus ied past· h i m, going in fo r the mint juleps o 
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THE bELL S 

102 

(Second of the Belles 
sequences) 

Wi / swarming down the joy- rope§ which Virginia ha d hung from 

the vaulted ceiling, the shroud- makers de s cended the walls in a 

giggling assault , evening gowns bill owing up on the down draft to 

display the swimming pool l egs that were brown from all that eternal 

moonshine, goats' heel s kicking lasciviousl y in the h ope of some uncl ea n 

fun o They fell into V±rgi nia Slocum's Col onia l room with a fetching 

disregard for exposure o \ith l au ghing mou ths an 6 flying hair , they 

tumbled over ea ch other, spr awl ed on the ru bbeu oak floor ami dst 

the magnolia blooms with which Aunt Jemima ha d s trewn it . 

They caught sight of Aunt J emima frowning down at them from 

the po der room gallery and they laughed wildly up a t her . 
) Ai .fj \,vr'!'f 10 

"Cavort ! 11 yelle d .Aunt Jemima ~ - shatter the-

chandeliers o "Cavort ! Cavort ! Cavort! " 

'..!.'hey ha6. grown up in a thousand nurseries obeying their coal 

black mammies . Quickly Georgia wrapped her legs around those of big 

strong Texana , pinning her to t he floor, an d they closed slowly and 

sensuously , long brown legs threshing. Missy Sip gave a s oft moon­

light moan of understandi ng and dr ew a tra ce with her finger around 

Virgini a ' s navel . 'l1he Carolina Twins said coarse words of passion 

and threw themselves on ·ssy Sip ' s fragile hands . The fingers 

closed s of tly , the exquisite pincers squeezing whimpers from them . 

Mi ssy Sip buried her f a ce in the coal bla ck tresses of 1 Bamah 

and then Virginia blocum , her eyes smouldering, crawled over 
appr opriated 

to th€m and with l ong shuddering 4451* grunts , A.a 1,.,Jlif!Ul!IZ«a.-At« 

ssy Sip . 

They all moved slowly, sleepily t ogether until Virginia 

Didiil assumed the beautiful cr ucifixion position and whispered , 
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wire down." 

103 

"Dent be a fraid, Missy Sip. We 'll help you keep the 

And .. a s t h e s ob of desire esca pe d Missy Sip an d she 

f a stened her lips greedily to Virginia, the girls l ay ba ck in an 
their 

orgiastic welter of silk and flesh, losin,g in/.• roaring pass ions 

all tho s e shrieks a n d screams from the -- magnolia bush where 
c;lvwY\,(vv~ ~ 

P"'""a~@- ....,.,-3-·- s-e,~ folk were in the grip of I■ TE Mob love 0 

:J"'~ ni i mt\, the sweeping sta irca se 
~-( ,.ill f \ clumped dowrlfl]Jdiit). ~_ .. l[JJUlf.l.HII& from the 

powder room, a vast bundle of muslin in her arms. She threw t he 

muslin over them. It swelle d like a cloud before it settled, 

shivering silvery on 1:11 II Wt 2 - 2 sliding limbs and ungovernable 
-;J; m i ,,.,~ 

breathing. i ·,, I £ had her hands cla sped below her f a llen brer sts . 
ljal/1;w 

11he l\ZWliit& Jkerchiefe d hea d no aded to a rhythm going in her big 

body. She crooned the s ong away inside, crowding it to a corner, 

working -:.., t it to shape the n ot es Q strong and resili ent fDr the 

buffetings of a 1agnolia world . 
_,.- ' ,,., . ,,., 4 
17 llltl)\ cau ght t he rhythm an d 'built it up ins i de the 

tune until the diaphragm filled witb ~ resonance . Then she t hrew 
~ / 

the s ong into the J [I Kr room, sending it out full grown 

and even if t he shroud making ma gnolia women 

took it and wra pped their lightweight voices 

around its agony for their evening gowned 

conc ert halls) the pain woul d remain. And 

appearing in the wrong pla ces, shame themo 

For t h e pain was a downhome pa in tha t was 

create d insi de t he ~ lost folk .~ -

Her u pflung f ace/ hard and unsparing, t he toil roughened 

hands palms showing, Aunt Jemima s earched out the gut notes, belting 
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it out until t he bodies benea t h t he muslin caught the agony, bra cing 
and an cry 

and I arc.in~ ,up and up, 'J ii I with/• exultant/ 
t, Q l,A..v f~ ¼ • 

~ ~t-

i t broke ~ ca. 

~:t:i,,e • e f'!tl• ... ~~ ~~. 
moaned 

"Swing low, sweet chariot,••/-, Mi s sy Sip in her light 

voice of anguish. 
sna tched 

Angrily, Aunt Jemima/Tit l away the muslin. Their f a ces 

clean and free smiled innocently up a t her. They lay a bout like 

overgrown babies, legs , 11111 arms, breast s softly powdered with 

sweat. 
Jemima 

Her hea d weaving on her veined neck,/illl ilLP bowed beneath 

a grea t crash of angero ~he s truggled up and prodded her impurely 

hopeful soul into loving them all. For what could t he poor pets do 

with al l them witless menfolk gone ariding through the live long 

night? And just look at all them pretty Southern bell es, all guss ied 

up for a shroudingo 

11 You get to workin'," barked Aunt Jemima in her nursery 
the 

voice• hammered and honed in/11--: 0 J] nursery rooms of fllJlSL I _ JI ,, 
half a nationo sfeo/.J fv~ 

J llllf ., ••• ,.-nnr-n She threw out ,,(needles ~~· .. ~ "th~~ s' from 

the pocke ts of her .~mmy apron. "You get to sewin' on them shrouds. 

You gotta clothe them naked bodies your menfolk strung up all 

over t he country. 11 she sa ido 

Them po-or little ~ lambs all come in by thems elves 

a-hankering for a shrouding an d a body coul dnt do nothing but help 

themo Couldnt do nothing but wha t I tra inc-'l for, sa id Aunt Jemima. 
~ 

t..(JJZ.u ., lr:,,-·f""? 
Aunt Jemima watched with e~t ~yes as the l adies ripped 

the muslin cloth, getting t he lengths right, measuring it a long t he 
~,1;;., ti 

corpses they r emember ed in their heads , ~ ~g from cypres s and oako 

All the corpses of all the downhome boys who had eye-laid a magnolia 

woman. 

"You keep making t hem shrouds. IVIy race folk aint gonna 
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get no credit if t hey r each t hem golden sta irs wearing poor clothes 
and without shoes, 11 she sa id. 

~ ,~di 
JrJ.a, we a int nee din ' no shrouds nor no shoes ! • - - Juba l 
behind the scull ery door. 

yelling 
~ unt Jemima coul d remember 'Di! f ar ba ck the brawling , 

desir e for shoe s t hat ha d driven her blue eye d baby Jim Bob 

pub ic office . Could r ecall hi m a t his _fir s t lyn~ Il§J the b~ ~ 

- • big ~~lxd breasts ha a provided in ~ wet- nur"srd t da'y";:'!~'t i 1f·~ 
- ~ 0 ~.r-4 ~ 

pink arou.nd hi s cheekso ~orjl& a d be~n J~m Bob ' s coal black mammy ~ : 
. l t0 o4- ~~A.. ~ fol V,1?.-C,.v,131 ~ ~~i,f~-Ab{ 1;1'_j 
~ ba ck whe~ wa s bor~/\1111 white folks had t _o have a ~Wt ~ 
coa l bla ck mammy, [!he t hought proudly . ' • ~ -Fl/Tl~ • 't.4a , 1/'J f • cA. 

Remember that young Jim Bob going into town to seek public 
office? An d him wi th no shoes on then? Aunt Jemima shook her head 
fon dly as she remembered . 

Remembered him ascending t he pla tform, hair pla stered down 
~ !~ /!l!!fY --1..v..d r ubble/, ~~ <I 1 

wi t fharne s s oil~~e~ring his denims with the na il throu gh the 
su spender but a lrea dy with the or gan sweep of oratory in him)' "the 
shit-and-stay convention room genius already in him t ha t would 

pinwheel him stf~ .~into ~Lentat-e Jdw~..< ._ 

"Sure ,1_ Aunt J emima whi spered ~ a s she wa tched the 
shroud maker s . "~trmirr~Just li s ten t o tha t Jim Bob tha t first 
da y befor e he learned to tal k goodo Can still see him t alking." 

he struck a po s e like Jim Bob , big hea d forwa rd, short 
thick ar ms sta bbing forward a s she t a lked l i ke Jim Bob tha t first 
day he off ered himsel f for public office . She sa id like the young 

J im Bob , ~ -fl-~ "i,f,v/l 

"Ah done hear tell tha t them folks up DL.:gltl. sa y we shoul d 

open up all kinds of jobs to them niggers. Bven allow t hem to handle 

our funera lso ~ r~~ers, that's t he big word Jim Bob wa s searching 
ti,,, 'ft~ t. ••.. :tN 

f or . Folks up . say them n1ggers shoul o even be al lowed to bury 

a whit e man." 
Jim Bob ha d paused an d grinne d a t the spit-an d- chaw hall 

while he readied his punch lineo 
11 ell , then, Jim Bob says t his : If when ah dies, t here 

a int a good cra cker undertaker to look after mah body, then the 
nearest nigger- undertaker got mah permiss ion to do this : He can 
s t rip me, l ay me out, r oll me over on mah f a ce - and do wha t ah 
always ma de him do in mah lifetime . " 

Aunt Jemima shook her head as she remembered . 
In no time t he hob had given him his club an d magnolia 
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and young Jim :Bob wa s off and running. 

"Lordy, Lordy, the thinking I do and IilS honey babies 

needing to make t heir shrou ds," Aunt Jemima rebuke d herself. 

So she clapped her hands together and the needles flew, 

stitching._- foamy muslin t hat ha 6. t he colour of mo onlight, snip-

ping t he one-piece I R'Blll" ll graveyard clothes in all s izes from 
n 

roa~a ng bucks who had eye-ra ping kids to the big shouldered 
~: 

crossed up an ofayl\.. mt ■ 1 Ii · Scissored and sewn and l a i d out for 

a weary cullua alrea dy safe an a s ound in his pinebox m~nsion 
~ -d 

where 911 the river/- away from his door. 
ladies• ha nds hastened 

The-- an d the stitched and finished 

winding sheets flew through the air like boneless ghost, homing 

on a spill of wind some sad morning. Aunt Jemima , her powerful 

forearms held off a t her si de, hovered a round the frenzied .. ~1 
f,• I S 
- rea dy to move in an d seal off t h e fir s t of tho se to 

cra ck f 11· ■ in the madhouse s cene of pocketless garments being 

hustled for t be a rmy of lying-in downhome boys, awaiting t he 

born-again freedom tra in. 

n hoo hoo - heah ... dat whistle blowin'! Whoo 

Whoo - heali a.at free dom tra in a-rollin 1 ! 11 huh ed Aunt Jemima 
the 

in chords as strong as/ba ling wire the white 
ones 

boys used for the 

chastity belts they fixed on the cullud/-· before 
~'­

they ~tie-'d 

them .Jlboard t hat born-again ~ . 

Missy Sip's voice tore r a ggedly t hrough t h e room. 

"Its a lie - we never fixed so many! 11 ~ ft 

~ . 
Her face twisted with r a ge, she bared her teeth in 

a feral grin as she t(lr1Ul111■llt.i.:• bit a t her breasts. With a 

q_uicknes s ths.t fat ol d Jemima couldnt ma tch , Taxana slithered 

over the ladies a nd held the v,himpering bi ssy Sip. Texana touched 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



\ , {Ji 

t >' 107 
IV 

her here a nd t her e so the l a cy -I ?1ks shocks went deliciously 

through her. The other s ha d stopped t I & .. when viissy Sip broke. 
an d 

Their shoul ders heave d/tdi?E )£ or their breaths rushed t hrough their 

open mouth s a s t l ey waited for her to ca lm. Th ey were gla ssy eyed 

wi t h fatigue. 1'he bowel s of compa ssion opene a in Aunt c.Jemimao She 

honey hu s ban ds s tru ck it rich. 

"You r es t a.while now, lamb, 11 she sa id to them. "We got 

enough to go on with an d you gotta b e stron0 for planting time. 11 

They ha gr o~m up obeying a coal bla ck mammy so they 

licked their lips an d grinned obe dience. 1heir lon6 brown legs 

f ell out exhauste d i n t h e deep pile. They hitched t heir gowns 

a.bout their waists an d let the ceiling f ans cool them. 
panted 

"Aunt Jemima , you got any shrouds in t h i s lot?"/ 1 &J 
1 Barnah, her dark hair wet an a l a nk down her IIIL - cheeks. 

An d Texana l a id Missy Sip gently on her back. And Missy 

Sip f elt the long powerful legs t wist down on her. The sli ding power 

of groin bearing down for the prolonged rush until the t ender 

me eting when the true bodies kissed. 

"Dont t a lk! .l)ont t a lk!" screamed ",. feeling 

for the flaming sword. 

At t wilight, t hey all fel l out of/\ llil@ on a cry of 

ecstasy a nd decay. 
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( 
\ f he Plantin' '.J.1ime l3all 

,:= 

~ Dancing with _h er sugar sp'?us~ Jim b ob 01 ocum in the 

thunder of a pl a ins ong fr om the grea t pipe organ, Virginia ~ 

presse d>unwounde~ t o his broken sword. He held h er closely wi th 

a hand cuppe d on her buttocks. Her muscles swarme d and rippled 

l ike a ca t in coitus. 

In the high ceilinge d hall of Jim Bob' s mansion , in the . 

many splendored glitter of the chandelier s , all the f ellas who 

could be spared from night rid i ng had gathered f o r the plantin' 

time ball . The r a ndy ladie s of lob~ slid in the love embr a.ce 

of s ons and brother s . 

irginia looke d hungrily a cro ss the black clad shoulder 

of Jim Bob, sea rching the la~ ding for the Ca rolina twins wh o had 
~ ...l.fhinking of the 

gone upsta ir s with an uncl;,i/5Jx0x:okulili:n:i1£Ji: seduction, Virginia 

shiv ered with sensuou J""~ ~f. 

plains ong . 

"You cold , honey?" aske d Jim Bob as he execut e d to t he 

"Let me have it, dar l ing ," Vir ginia sa id, rippling her 

She thought of Jim Bob' s whip handle and bit his ear . 

But Jim b ob} ~ ~ ha - no ~ h ea ~ ~,mt..t,p ._ • 
-

/42 ~Vs'~ . He was saving himsel f for the h i gh yall er gal ~ at.-7~ 
/ -'- J 1 1\/ ,H'4. he.ct,.~ . / 

He pumped his legs to the organ , content in h is lady' s inviQbility~ 

the hoodwink for mansi onsful of whi te f olJ<:s in t h e hate bowl, 

denying h op e in the sun soaked l and . 

' Bamah, who vas dancing with her h oney hu sband 's pa, 

felt with z:rxZREKXX a f~~ - of intere s t t ha t 
~d_ ct:t' 

honey husband's pa. He ~~-mg ~ the 

she had arous e d 

knot of h is necktie. 
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-... - s t alking 
' Bamah ha d been/Kulcmg h er brother but i1.cest coul d be s erved 

wi th honey husband' s pa . 

11 You got an itch, honey hu sband ' s pa?" asked ' llamah , 

her delica te nostrils twitching at all the ripe rich odours 

given off' by honey husband ' s pa . 

"Guess I shoul d hav e washed before get t in' spruced up ," 

he sai d , s craping h i s fingernail s at the ripe red underv,ea r 

benea th the white ti e. 

•Bamah snuggled closer. Honey husband's pa smel l ed like 
~~-1.t 

her brother ~ o was rea dying t o go out ni ght ri ding. Maybe he 

would do. Got to have a partner f or a plantin' time ball . 

For it was a ripsnortin' shivaree in a no-time beat, 

an out - of - t une, out- of ... time go-around tha t only a Southern gent 

with a masochisti c bent would rake such promising fun from. 

Wrapped in the no-bea t of a plainsinging organ that 

broke up Jubal behind the scullery door . 

" l\iJa, why don t they eall me , ma? Why aint they using 

this downh ome boy to make a hot lips Dixieland duet?" cried 

Jubal to Aunt Jemi ma . 

But Aunt Jemima threw him a look. 

"White f olks like to dance to their organ. Thef{-- a int 

no call• f or black f olks to make it their affair whatever ," she said o 

"But , ma , they a int heard from me! They aint heard what 

this cul lud citizen got to offer!" 

And Aunt Jemima thr ew her apr on over her head at the 

word, crying , Lordy, Lordy. 

Since it didnt m:tter t hat y ou were behind the cullery 

door , but mobfolk woul d lynch you sure as s hootin' for figurin' 

you wer e a cul lud citizen. 

"Son, you leave them alone, you hear me? ~ 
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rea dy f or n o duet . 11 

hile t h e pla insong thundered unwrinkled at the hhite 

folks ball . An d Juba l who loved t his land with the a gonized 

pas sion of t h e unwanted, crie d for a lick at the tune. His 
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horn lay dead at hi s fe et. It s bel l tone, s till . A quiet trumpet. 

( ~ ;::\ Juba l sai d r ou hl , "Ther e aint no joy in it , ma . 

:i:here aint no goodtime aancin' t o a buryin' tune." 

11 Coul d be a goo dtime deal for t he folks wha t doin_g t he ---- -
bu.ryin', soo.l( ~ hey gotI lot s of time, " (~nt Jemima sa id softly . 

Ther e wa s t ime an to spare f or danc ers, eons for 
and 

cobbler s,.( shroudmakers, an d tho s e who spruced up f or plantin' 
which 

time. A white boy who s taye d ins i de t he wa l ls/his time had 
hurdle 

thrown u p ar ound him, could dispr ove the prophets, or/h'IXEfill[ t he 

f a te with which history waylaid him . 

o error a n a truth both stood a t bay, uncerta in of t he 

outcome. 

'.L1exana t hr ev, ba ck her bi g gorgeous hea d and l au ghed. 

W Tex,ma ha d crept i jlsi de t he skulls of the dan cing girls 

a nd was looking out t hrough thei r eyeso She lea ned_her elbows 
c-t.,.:q,1._ {ll,d:-- ~ i ~ . 

on the cheekbones ..... wind ~z pe <J,)......i>- ~-1<,;;& ff" J ~ 

~ StiiP.f!:i-&,.:;:;;:rr.~~ ~ 4 Nii'ilo _ ,, ~ from the empty s oc-

kets ~ ~a t the s olitary skulls and the rib ca ge complexeso 
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he wept for t hem but t he sa l t a te away her tearso She could 

recall t h e time she had climbe d out of the eye sockets and gone 

up among the clouds a n d an a rchangel had put his hand up her 

skirt. Poor archangel, feeling for an aperture to r ight ft and 

left and meeting up with a wall. Texana grinned out of Georgia• s 

eyes an d with her ~:kfl}dm:z finge rs s queezed the nipples of t he 

blonde girl's breasts. 

11 You mu s t be a poor, lone bitch," sa:kd the a rchangel 

gently. 

11 hucks, no. I got the bi ggest of everything including 
Texana 

the £1:k~gm:x::k widest open s pace between the hairs, 11 /lllhrer said wi th 
clea r 

such a po ;erful laugh thE,t DIC oil derric~.cl shook/acros s the 

stateo 

She s queezed Tu issy Sip's and the hot little thing 

whimpered. 

11 hy you so s cared, I i ssy ...iip?" the PJ( girls asked p 

crowding the shabby pretty. 

'"Cause they'll shut down the bloo d test plant 'less•n 

folks mi x more, 11 wept 1issy Sip . 

So Virginia Sl ocum clappea her hano.s and signa l led 

Aunt Jemima at the scullery do or. 

"Jemima honey , you ge t Jubal , you hear me?" Virginia 
~i ' 
~ 1authentic as sugared ham . 

And Jemima clumpe d a cross , her haadkerchiefll angrily 

bobbing, to whisper a t her ear, "Miz ' Ginny , l amb, you-all 1itm111~ 

cra zy? {ha t will the menfolk say?I They 'll fix my Jubal s o he 

dont dance no more o 
11 

But al l the l adie s smiled a1 t he authenticity of Aunt 

Jemima a nd shook their heads a t her fear s . 

"Aunt Jemima, pet, a int no need to worry . Your folks 
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• 
will l ook a fter you ," the Ccrol ina twins said . 

, 
"He'll march up D the gol den sta irs wearing shoes 

an d shr oud like any of God' s chil luns," Georgia sa id . 

fu t Aunt Jemi ma di dnt want her boy to be a marching-in 
~ 

saint . he/shar ed hi s h ope tha t the day woul d come when he would 
·d 

b +- • h • ra k,t "11k e a ~i s 1_
1 

~u91 . o she f ixed tae stiff look of a nursery Aunt 

on her fa c e a n d shook her h ea d s ternly a t them . 

"Now you l ea st 'un s, you- all go t o bed an d dont bother 

Aunt Jemima no more ," she sa i d . 

But 1issy Sip wailed some more a nd t h e ladies turned 
~~J. 

ma d a t z-ocz.xzig~ Jubal . If~the blood 
. . . .j/1( /t!t0r_./12) 

test factory ,wt;,s c:IR¼<:!'<1 
;Ill/I?~ -~~- e ~-e m ~ ~ Missy Sip would ~ t ~ 

~~ ( -s~~1 by poor relation 
- - ~ 

among ~ cwit] ~ 

inc estuous clan . They gl ared a t Aunt Jemima but she only l ooked 
stubborn ~ o..oshe u sed t o look i n t he nur s ery . 

11 Gue ss we' 11 have t o tell Jim Bob how tha t Jubal boy 

done goes J nto t his s tore to buy a 
e.,;" 

box of cra ckers on bie 

Linkun ' s :Uay," snarle d 1 Bamah f rom 
~ 

the s i de of her mouth . /k1rt Ji,1,11tt1 

. . ft{;!/J~t~ 

"Cra ckers ? My Jubal a int go t a evtil bone in his bo dy. J 

He woul dnt buy no cra cker s on Abie Linkun ' s Day ," ~ a 

"But guess tha t' s wha t we ' 11 have t o t ell ~ a •~;~ 
tflt tt.,1),,-f lv1h-f- 1..-o. 

if Juba l dont come out to mix , 11 Virginia sa i d sadly . ___ . ¥,,.._ ,, 
~ . ;Jo-(- "'~ ;!'t),9-/ 

"He come out right .- it a int integra tion. f he ~ 
· 1.. 19,1.<.t ~u.......;~ 

come out to en-terta in, 11 sai d Georgia . 'f/e, d~-f "' 6tn, 
-lo~ ~,--fi•l..t,,,;., J, ,, 

So Aunt Jemima groaned a nd turned back t o the scullery 

door. She glared a t t h e boy' s eager face. 

"They calling you ," she Baid to him. 
~ ~f p:1-4 ad£ 

"Knew they woul d," he sa id eagerly1 ,.__ "Kn ew they would 

remember tha t I was magnolia born . I got part of t he country in 
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• me, they reclcon." 

But Aubt Jemima shook her hea d a n d sa id s oftl y out of 

the old misery, 11 Son, it aint like t ha t. You go out t here like a 

huma n being, t h ey gonna knot ropes for you.• You go out cl owning. 11 

Then she stra i ghtened her he d proudly and s poke in her 

richest meeting-house voice, 

"You go out t here and do wha t you gotta do, better 

than they all !" 
ca me burst ing from 

And Jubal/tu:zsx like a brave bul l/0uzx0xx:t.brM t he 

toril gate . 

Came cra cking from the scullery, his long v udeville 

legs buckingo The big hurt smile on his face. Fingers a-poppin' 

a nd eyes a-rol l in' for all the fine up-river folk who hardly 

ever saw the river bottom nohow, the way the river swept by. His 

trumpet tucked under his arm, he lapped his palms together 

shouting the planta tion s ongs , the heartbre k songs, the spiritual 

s ongs a downhome boy needed to wa sh the river mud out of his soul. 

He hit the deck with ZMex0xax~~llxcogc a buck-and-wing, 
Jim Bob and the overgrown delinquents . 

shouting the old pa in songs to /~he:-, :x.~lltW:XQ;~.kcrK!as:Uti1ft7,~(i:xID 
~ . scolding pipes, going at it 
txraG., oct¥wtirtDlfJ He fixed the bea t for the/!~~·fift~tHil~{Hprij"'~IYQ 

hard as a hammer on rocks until t he plainsong ran down an d the 
organ 
~jq[Ms thr obbe d with all the suppr ess ed rhythms of the great unused 

outhla nd. Until the toba cco sta ined mouths opened axi:.xtllK wider 

a nd wider, flecking the air with brown' an ct the pompous , s trutting, 
w6..:te ~ ~ J 

uu1 :F!l qg legs of t he 1w. ing-re.e. e c~:ec. an imita tion of Juba l. 
Dancing their imita tion 
~loctazxaiuH1usliztii~ of life, whooping a fter Juba l 

with snapping finger s and grinding h i ps . [;.fter Jubal the joy bringer 

r a cing down the ha ppiness tra il with the h ounds of f elicity a fter 

him . {i_·i th no waiting pl a ce f or pri de, s topping nowhere for 
re s pite, cuttin g f a st for n o goa l sva e the pla ce of safety where 
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Juba l du g wi th h i s a. ncing he el s unt i l t he h ole wa s 

1ong en ough for a blue s wracked, weary s oul. He sank into his 

pl a ce of sa fety, ashamed becau s e he had hoped. '.l'hey t hrew in 

a magnolia bush after him. 

--
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wo r i~d, he rise car efully d clear histhroat before he s quealed like a 

guinea pig . Joe Regan had bu l gin g eyes a nd a huge onyx l odge r i ng an d you 

a lways gav e him plenty of r oom f or t h e ener gy coming out at his elbows . 

Regan had loudly taken over the talk a t table and had fo r sometim P­

b cen boas ting about his urowess as a r ug salesman . His manners had deterio-

r Rted to the point where h e wa s challenging his host , Gus , with not havi ng 

bought a t i gerskin rug for his wif e sinc e the years they had been married . Ma , 

looking up quickly, h ad seen her hus band ' s face t i ghten and had i nstantly 

fi lled the b r each wi th : "What do I want w:i. th a.n ol ' tig erskin? Gus is 

tiger enough for me . " 

And Regan, the fool , had roared with laught er , feeling he had alone 

been resryonsible for infecti ng thes e poor sad sack s with jollity. I t wou ld 

have been a mounner ' s board hRd h e not graced them wi th his presenc e . He ate 

fast a.nd wor dlessly, thinking out his next display of wi t . Mr Purdis took up 

the low-voiced conversati on he had been carrying on with Mrs Murphy. 

11 Let me put it this way. I t can be very dangerous . It is somewha. t as a 
. 

two- way r adio-set , rec eiving and s ending . I f anything should haunen to revent 

the animals coming t o him , he would have to go t o them , an d no po,.rer on earth 

could stop him, not even you , I'm a. fraid . 11 egan listened curiou s l y . 

Mr Purdis had W9.rned of this b efore . They were both concerned, but {v?o.. 

fig urul there was no thing they could do a.bout it . They 'd jus t hAve to be careful . 

"Wha t was it this time? Ano ther bullfinch?" Mr Purdis asked . 

Mrs Murphy reddened . She shot a glance at Julius , but Julius was 

fam ous for taking the satTle bow of the head he made 

-e{~ 
whole mea l , never li f ting his h ead unt i l he sighed 

/\ 

for Grace , r i ght through -t, e./ 

an d res t ed hi s fork . 

Mrs Murphybegim slowly: 117{ ell , tha t is - he II 

"Nonsense t" Regan bellowed impa t ient1y . "Nobody can do t hE1t . Old 

Purd i s t old me of the bullfinch the other tlay and I said ~ bird 

f 
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~ must have been off course, so rt of forced landing . " 

Mrs Murphy said flatly to h im: "!Y,_boy ce.n. He ' s rea dy now. " 

"Undoubtedly," Mr Purdi s bowed , "but WI. atever addenda. you br ing 

wi l l assist me in eva luatin g the point of r eadiness at whi ch he has arr ived . 11 

Regan chuckled around a. reastbone. Mrs Mur phy s a id hesitantly: "We ll, 

they a.int exactly what you could call bullfinches . " 

"Then perhaps a chaff inch ?" Mr Purdis said cour teously, helpfully . '~ 

think I t old you when I first ident i fied the first1 er, visitation , t hat his 

mind may b e attuned to the species finch, but t hat you cou l d a t icipate that 

as his proficiency deve l oped, hi!i se l ec tivity through the generd would i n c-rei:ee . 

The chaff i nch is rather less bright ly less coloured than the II 

"By golly! 11 Regan bel lowed al 1 of a sudden. "Why not t r y movi ng the 

kid over t o the genera turkey ? Imagine him w:i istling i n fr e e turkeys? In n o 

time Mrs Mur phy wou l d have t hat t i ger skin rug which Gus wont buy for her-1 " 

_Mrs Murphy breathed hard and lights glimmered in her eyes. She s\tabbed 

a finger at Regan . "Now, you listen, you l oud- mout hed lummox, 11 sh e said coldly, 

"that bird you have been guzzling ever since you came in here happens to be 

the on e my boy brought in without moving out of t he houseL le.ugh that off you -

-' " you • 

Regan stared at her for a moment and then he broke down . He yelled and 

doubled wi th l aughter . '.Ihe dishes rattled and the water g lasses sloshed over 

end it was r eally Regan's moment . But Gus , a fter glaring malevolent l y at the 

howling man , leaped to his f eet with a violenc e that thr eatened to overturn 

the table . Regan 's l augh_tl:".,r ended abruptly as he saw Gus Murphy's face . 

11 Julius l 11 Gus cried thinly,".!.~~-~- squirrel1" 

Julius looked puzzledly up at him . Ma Murphy tutted impatient ly • 

• 
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"A squirrel , son . Your f f-l. ther wants a squirrel." 

A light of undersiB.nding entered Julius ' eyes. His body stiffened in 

the chair and his eyes sprang shut . Mr Purdis murmured s omething and reached 

for his pocket watch . Regan ' s shoulders twitched continuously. Mr Purdis 

held up a finger and said : "Hist1 Hark1" 

They heard the scratching at the door . Gus hesitated and Mr Purdis 

nodded at him . Hand shaking , h e reached for the knob and twisted it . A large 

squirrel bounded into the room . Its fine tail wa s the length of its body 

and it curled up bushy and tapering f-l.nd ended between its ears. I t leaped 

to the table and picked a way oetween the dishes and sat up in front of 

Julius . Julius op ened his eyes and commenced stroking the squirrel behind 

the ears . 

"Murder , " Joe Regan whispered , his fa ce white , "Its murder . 11 

Mr Purdis closed his wa tch with a snap . His voice , dry and preci s e , 

broke into the silence : " Two minutes . The rodent must have been in propin­

quity. " 

a Mur phy looked at the set blanched face of Regan . "Well? Satisfied 

Mr Know-It -All ?" 

Regan swallowed , his eyes bulging . He sa id hoarsely to Gus : "Gus , 

you are a rich man l Nobody can b e as rich a s you t II Gus sneered into his face . 

"He must fi rs t secure his trapoer ' s license , 11 Mr Purdis said firmly . 

"Ther e are laws governing the matter . 11 

Rep:an ignored h im . He was sti.lJ t1:1lking to t he stony- faced Gus . 

Mr Purdis said : "Mr s urphy , I' 11 acquaint you of my f indings after 

one more test . Perhaps you ' d have the b oy bring in, say, e. muskr at ?" 
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a.I 
His watch was in his hand until the scratching came . Nonchantly leer ing 

at the slobbering, broken face of Regan , Gus •• tmi1 1 lg . tilted his cha 

q_nd kicked the door open . The muskrat scampered in and ran down the table 

Julius . 

An d that was when Regan went to pieces . He leaped to his feet . "Gus­

that's piker stuff}" · he cried shrilly. "We can be rich - I'll manage you-

s ab l~ ermine , silver- fox , ~ - you and U~ cant figure it big yet -

not that it~ your fault you've been grubbing so long - the breaks were 

jus t against you , friend Gus -1 11 

The table shook under Ma Murphy' s clenched hands . "Wrap it up, you \ " 
lightning 

she b e llowed at him, / Pgr i 13 r ustling in her nostrils and thunder in her 

voice . "So we ca.int figure it big , Mr Joe Regan ? We been grubbing ...._ too 

long , eh ? Okay , big lhot, I'll show you. What's the name of them tigerskins 

you been rubbing into our ears ? Come , give out \ " 

11 Sa - sabertooth , " -:~::id, grinning fixedly at her in the hope he 

could make her friendly a gain . "Big as houses , M.a , but they' re extinct." 

"Extinct?- Meaning they caint be found ?" Ma Murphy was wearing a little 

smile as she turned away. She kept on turning until she faced Julius . 

"Julius ?" she said , a Cti.ress in her voice , "your Ma wants a. dozen of 

these sabertooths - the biggest you can find . " 

And then it wa s too late for their shouts to reach h im , for Julius hro 

i mmediately obeyed his mother and had gone i nto the famili ar rigidity . 

Jo e Regan lhrank into his chair , his ey es roamed the room in terror. 

Gus breathed loudly through his mouth . But Mr Purdis rose briskly, took out 

his watch and consulted it . "Do not be al armed, 11 he se.i d, his specta.cl.es rod 

his intelligent forehea d shone dully on them . "I shall request Washington by 

telephone t o alert our Arctic patrols• Ibubtless they wil 1 be intercepted 

as they come down out of Si beria," 
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July 3, 1962 

The ditor, 
"S · turd;. y 11ig t. n 

t tn . Ki ld re Dobb s Esq 

ear Kil r e , 

I se. d y ou th Ja :, , c· story -- - this one 

on t. e J · mai c_n Theatre. ope s •• will 

like it. 

Let me kno ;" he t her Y- U \ ould want 

nyth i nt on the I ndependenc e Ce l ebrd tions 

9t h Cent r 1 meric n and ' r i cbe m s 

open here mi a - Au us t. 

Re--: rds . 

Victor j t ffor d Reid 

iJR : mj 
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THE TH EATRE IN JAMAICA 

The producer was a Negro. The lead, an Englishman41!' The 

t heatre was the Scots Presbyterian Kirk in which the Altar boys 

from the Catholic chapel marched to the cacicnce of an An lica n 

verse s peaking choir as the black, white, Jewish, Chinese and 

Indian cast pla yed to T.E.Eliot•s s ringing lines about "Murder 

In The Cathe~ral. '' In an a ,, e of relie, ious and racial bias, of 

such a r3.nd mixture has the Jama ican theatre been brewed. 't hat 

has co .11e fro:.n the bun is of body, vig our --- and peculiar palate. 

Od dly enout,h, t,h eatre in the larg est of Commonwea lth Caribbean 

islands, has a tradition older than any in Canada or the United 

St il te.3. In the days of the Thirteeh Colonies south c;>f the border, 

players .f rom the Jama.i can st, ge were much sou ht after in Philadelphia 

and New York. 'f e rec:son wa s t ha t t he ri ch s uga.r planters of t he 

t 'est I ndi.es coul . aff ord to i mpc,rt t.he fi nest J~ng lish t --.lent .for t, heir 

<?ntertaimnent. I n the r;rP-a t, halls of t he plant a tion houses, cooled 

by blocks of ice imported in schooners from Canada and µi eked in saw­

dust in trays around t he wainscot, entire casts of plays -current in 

London, performed for the su r barons. As a way of picking up a 

little extra cash, they would c all in on the American colonies on 

their way home. The fir s t - thertt.re wHs hui:l .. t Rround 1680., 

The genre of the Jamaican t beatre of course had its roots in 

English ha bits, customs, manners --- libretto and lyrics. It had 

none of the land's warm vulgarity,, none ·fits rhythms, its history, 

its romance. This was Englis h tl eatre on tour t hrough t he outposts 

where t hEii r compatriots, t0mporarily in from t ; e rumshops of Port 

Royal, the green and olden fields of su arcane swellin over t he ..... . 
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savannahs, the barracoons a nd the ubile slave wenches kept there 

for their solacy ,, sweated :l.nstde t _heir ruffs and corsets as they 
•Jlfl &tJ. u J) gfrv-h'Jeh< W -(1.J., ~ 4,_~f:ILJ>r·evcl<:'d.. Wl~ . 

applauded (GET EAR--li¥- --rbAY- I-:ROM ENCYL BR-1-TA-N t;, hat local theatre 

t h1Jre was ) cent€fikct about the famous Anancy Stories which the black 

folk had brought fr om Africa. In the rebellions that frequently 

ripped t he i s land t hrough t he 17th and 18th centuries, the hard pressed 

En lish soldiers often rested out their bivouacs in s ome forest glade 

listening to captive Maroons telling their story in song . 

(Maroons were escaped slaves who t ook to t.he mountains and 

m3.de war on the l:..nglish for ove.c 200 years . 3Q succaosful wore they,, an 

armistice gave them self governing, .3t. tu.; but one colony of them 'llere 

treacherously disarmed and exiled to No·i a ~cotia from where, after 

severely suffering from the winters, most were retdrned to Africa 

to help found the state of Sierra Leone.) 

Th ~ J-mancy folk tale was .eo to fix its elf int~o i s lar,d llf e that 

j_ t WE\S inte1!ratet1 into \res t ern t heatre to provlde "body, vigour and 

the peculi~r palate." 

The HAnancy" is the West African name for a harmless house-

hold spider who survives the onslaught of str·onger beasts by the 

deviousness of his thinking. He has no heavy weapons in his arsenal. 

He rides tigers, slays elephants, lures maidens, busts alligators 

~ and accrues fantastic wealth by his fiendish wit. No 

larser than a nickel, is creatorsJ without a break in continult9 
will recount exploits in which he eats whole troops of monkeys. 

His enthusiasm for the love act is unbounded. He is everyman•s protest 

th eatre, an in-wish for justice, i: ower, love and the human right to 

be let alone. Anancy provided the philosophyj while the leggy " set-
r 

irlsn were to form the chorus for what would be the first J amaican 
theatre. 
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Known best f or 1 ts famous " olden fringe" on the northshore 

where millionaires bes- ort themselve3 in g in clear water and on 

cream cheese beaches, Jamaica was not always Pleasure Island. In 

the bad old days when most J a maicans were chattels for the plan­

tation owning few~ the open air stag e \'!as a window through which 

anger and frustrations were flung . The "set girls," the prettiest 

on ·th e plant l¼tions, with an astonishing ingenuity would make over 

their Mistress' cast offs into costwnes th~t qutetly s poke up for their 

endo,"' rnent:': . Divided. aa for a mock battle, ir.te Red and Blue "fleets," 

{ a device t ha t ind1.c ates how up, ermot1t i n .~f .f'.ii.r"" wa.s the pr es ence 

of the fl~et in Kin6 .ston har-b<,rnr under t ~1 e youn o- lieutenant named 

Horatio Nelson ),, tb e R~!:;d :... nd Blu~1 "set girl s" daJ1ced th~Jir folk ballet 

iii the ~h9.de of hug e t amarind t r ees , a cti ng c,ut, ba ttles , comedie!3, 

and w1"t, unspoken commen t ::; on tho dot 6 •· in s i c!e the plante:1, ti.1.:m house. 

Tl:e!3C homely th,:?atricaJ.s li t <.:'}r ally grew up a long tlidti t h e s ophis9, 

ticated pieces broug ht by the Ent, lish t our-in~ c:ompanies.. By 1760, 

larg e and well appointed theatres were in the three chief centres of 

Kingston ,, Spanish Town and: Mon:.ebo Bay. 

The £:nportance cf the theatre in Jamaica wiiis officially reco .. 

nised up to the middle of the la.st century when there was a Mas-ter 

(and a Mistress) cf the Revels among the civil appointments •. And while 

Hamlet wa s beine hun over wi ·~h s6lf qu.eotionings 1 th~ j\lbilatory 

!! John Canoes," the less discipli::ied, :nore spontsneo-as :n3.le equiva lent 

...• /over 
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~ l</4,t1-i1A baJJf~ 
A<t i:,J and, ~~ ,~ famous "golden fringe" on the northshore where (!\~ ..... 

millionaires besport themselves in 
,,V\I 

gin cle~r water andAcream cheese beaches, 
,a.4,/~p /)/ip-~,q! 

, Jamaica was not"(· - ,, 

o In the bad old days when most 
op.,,,,. 

Jamaicans were chattels for the plantation owning few~ the, ~ ir stage 

was a window through which anger and frustrations were flungo The "set 

girls," the prettiest on the plantations, with an astonishing ingenuity 

would make over their mistress' cast offs into costumes that quietly 

spoke up for their endowmentso Divided, as for a mock battle , into 

Red and Blue "fleets, n {:. device that indicates how uppermost in 

affairs was the presence of the fleet bi8tt::!ll in Kingston harbour~ 

~~ ,.mder the young lieutenant named Horatio Nelson~ -~ 

, the Rid and 

Blue "set girls" danced their folk ballet in the shade of huge tamar­

ind trees, acting out battles, comedies, and wry, unspoken comments 

on the doings inside the plantation house. 

These homely theatricals literally grew up alongside the sophis­

ticated pieces brought by the English touring companies~ By 1760 

large and well appointed theatres were in the three chief centres of 

Kingston, Spanish Town and Moatego Bay. 

The importance of the theatre in Jamaica was officially recog­

nised up to the middle of the last century when there was a Master 

(and a Mistress) of the Revels among the civil appointments ~ And while 

Hamlet was being hung over with self questionings ,, the jubilatory 

"John Canoes , " the less disciplined,, more spontaneous male equivalent 

•o•/over 
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was a vdndow through which anger and fru:3trations were flung . The "set 

girls ,," the prettiest on the planta tions, with an astonishing ing enuity 

would make over their mistress' cast offs into costumes that quietly 

spoke up for their endowments. Divided, as for a mock battle, into 

Red and Blue "fleets, ",0 device that indica tes how uppermost in 

affairs was 'the 'presence of the fleet based in King ston harbour~ 

~ under the young· lieutenant named Horatio Nelso0 avitf, ~ 

- ~~~~~g8'1.sh7a~ th e R.id and 

Blue "set girls" danced their folk ballet in the shade of huge tamar-

ind treesf a~':~ "'o~~,,.~ ttl es, c ~medies, and wry, unspoken comments 

on t re doi ng s i n side th e planta tion !'wus e . 

These. homely theatricals literally grew up along side the sophis.­

ticated pieces brought by the Eng lish t;ourin companies. By 1760.) 

large and well appointed t heatres ~ere i~ the three chief centres of 

Kingston, Spanish Town and Monte o Bay. 

The importance of the thea tre in J amaj CA . ..-1as officially · recog­

nised up to the middle of the last century rhen there was a Master 

(e.nd a Mistress) of the ,Revels amon the civil appointments. And while 

Hamlet was being hung over with self que s tionings, the jubilatory 

"John Canoes, " t he l ess disciplined, mor es ontaneous male equivalent 
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of the set irls, were dancin , in the streets a d into history., 

The John Canoe actors were mummers who,, m sked in animal 

heads and wearin ~ loose va ri coloured tr _ user1 leaped and ca vorted 

to a bamboo flute_, and a ;,;~ui tar made from waxed co1·ds and :,8 Jt&t t t)(. 

bo"I) I . 
~~ calaba 3h ~ •• ,_. It was thiase three un-

lik ely 9 1:r?'ltft ".'fiil';b . g t he red in fr om field a nd folk lore, were mated 

to the delicat,'3 English pa.htomime to produc: ei i~he first truly Jamaica 

t heatr2 . 

A3 .in 11,uch of t hese Bri ti .3h Caribbean i s l a nd s,, th,3 customs or 

En.gland survived c: bore v · lour. Th ei:r Hi gh Court judges still r • pgar 

begarhed in full bott r:zme wii; - ... in s pi.te of ninety-f our cleE,:rees 

of shado i hea t in these midsu.u1er day:3. ~o the Chr i s tma s pan tomime 

oi prince charmingo, ·cod and bad fairies, an ogre in the castle 

and the beautiful mai den, existed a .d even .flourishca in t .iG J am3.i ca 

Yule programme. But since Anancy i s " r tial to heautiful maidens,, 

nobody wise to his ways wa s t aken aback when ona Christmas morning they 

awoke to find tha t r. e had slipped into th.J pant.o. uisconced as soon 

he was, the sly fellow even worked it so tha t suitably sophi s t _icated 

et-girls and some sleeked out John Canoe boys found a way into the 

panto to provide him with enlargement for the ups t age role he prefers. 

The earths,~ , hilarious,, lonrr -r\lnnii!la annual npanto'1
, t~1e money spinner 

of the Jamaica theatre, has been t he result. Its influence ha s f oster­

ed into practise t he ,rowing company of J maican enterta iners whose 

performances are of such good c a libre as to open up room for them 

on ,:;he Arthur Godfrey and Ed Sullivan s h ows . 

But wh tis even more remarkable is the warmly human result of 

the J maica theatre. In t his mat,nificiently l ovely island.,;,whos e 
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of the set girls, were dancing in the streets and into historyo 

The John Canoe actors were mummers who , masked in animal 

heads and wearing , loose vari 9oloured tr~r er1 leaped and cavorted 

to a bamboo fluter. and a guitar made filliart. waxed cords and W911•illie q 
_) bow /., , , I 

dlf':? tit■ - calabash ~ -i.Mi±~.-:JHh. It was these three un-

likely ~ gathered in from field and folk lore , were mated 

to the delicate English pahtomime to produce the first truly Jamaica 

theatre. 

As in much of these British Caribbean islands, the customs of 

England survived above valouro Their High Court judges still a ppear 

begarbed in full bottomed wigs .- in spite of ninety-four degrees 

of shadow heat in these midsummer dayso So the Christmas pantomime 

of prince charmings , good and bad fairies, an ogre in the castl e 

and the beautiful maiden, existed a nd even flourished in the Jamaica 

Yule programmeo But since Anancy 
.s•l1 • • 

nobody wise to his ways ,..v c s II tlcN 
I \ --/ 

awoke to find that he had slipped 
a.l?.rfl .S. 1>1)h, · ... f!-'ix..v:{_ t(,[.-itti 

he . r 

is partial to beautiful maidens, 
• .s:/(ook, 

, when one Ch~istmas morn they 
\ .fvt·<. ~ -e1'n.(q,lf > 

into the panto • .ti sconced I\ t@W )), 

so that suitably sophist i cated 

set-girls and ..-it!!IP'I 
(.,~ 

sleeked- out John Canoe boys found a way into the 

to provide him with enlargement for the upstage role he prefers. 

The earthy, hilarious, long-runnima annual "panto" , the money spinner 

of the Jamaica theatre, has been the resulto Its influence has foster­

ed into practise the growing company of Jamaican entertainers whose 

performances are of such good calibre as to open up room for them 

on the Arthur Godfrey and Ed Sullivan showso 

But wha t is even more remarkable is· the warmly human result of 

the Jamaica theatreo In this magnificiently lovely islan~ whose • 

••• /over 
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people hucksterin _ their yams i n the mark et s of t he coast 

.towns, can be at their homes a mile hi ,h in the sky within a motoring 

hour., the races and prejudices have mostly los t contour s and are be. 

coming ideal ly crumpled. And in the t hriving Jamaican theatre, where 

" the Dark of t he moon" with its ruoky l untains f lavour interchange 

per£ orman cc.H; with frothy "Whi t ~- Horse I nn", the process to the 
, Y-!_x' . 

= dian foreign er, i s startling . ~ a Negro King Richard humping 

~ a Chinese f oo t guard/ whos e mula tto c omradea dO'Wllot 1:l.ge h~ ust 

fini shed a , ossip with t he white wench fr oP1 J ust Indian 1~ueen ~ 
court, is rea l ly .. t,heat r e; man ' s uni versa l make be l ieve of I ofter) what 

should be. 
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people huckstering their yams and plantains in the markets of the coast 

towns, can be at their homes a mile high in the sky within a motoring 

hour, the races and prejudices have mostly lost contours and are be­

coming ideally crumpledo And in the thriving Jamaican theatre, where 

"the Dark of the moon" with its smoky mountains flavour interchange 

performances with frothy "White Horse Inn", the process to the 

Canadian foreigneri is startlingo But a Negro King Richard humping 

by a Chinese footguards whose mulatto comrades downstage has just 

finished a gossip with the white wench from East Indian Queen 

court, is really theatre, man's un,iversal make believe of, often what 

should beo 
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t' !, p.o ~ 
THE SEGUNDO • 

I 

> --=rfJ ,i I t-) J( 1-) , I W · / , 
: 'Ihe fishermen came in from sea early in the morning and lifted out 

tJmks : 
~ of l _ive fish from the boa.ts and placed them in the barrows . '.lhe women , 

their skirts hitched up about their hips , crowded around the barrows , their 

hands and voices quick as they @ praised t he catch . The boy laid on thew rm 

' sand , hidden from them behind the old , upturned boat under which he had slept , 

and his body was hot and cold with the desire to put his hands on the fish . 

The barrows were laden with jacks .<1.nd herrin~s and boni ttas , and 

deepwater shads and mackerels , g1, d bluenosed snapners and other fish ; and 

ecause of the greRt thief , El Hombre Ma lo, for w om one must have great regard, 

the fishermen stood close guard about the ba. rows "l.nd their women while the dark 

morning light cleared . The boy stifl d a tiny mo n and co~menced creening towards 

the fj sh . 

Heavy sea s8nd scored his chest and elbows an nees es he crept . But 

the light was clearing and he could see the glis tening , eager scales an the fins 

as boned silk and he cried softly as he creot . Be had no ~egundo there t o fling 

to him a fish ; and it would be a:s before , . the pain and the tongues as scoroions . But 

he must hold J _ .e fish , to feel the quiver going deep within him; and oerha.ps since 

they looked for the huge El Hombre Ma. l o they would not see a little brown boy 

reaching beuneen their legs to touch a fish . 

The bee.ch vras lower where the boats were hauled out and from here , he 
tanks . tank 

could see into the top of the ilM lil A fine bonitt a swam a ound in the nearest 

him, breaking the water into clusters of shining jmvels . The fisherme.n was smokinP; , 
tank 

leaning on the lllilllt and looking out to sea and his woman was fiddling with the meta l 

chains of her_ weights so i t wou d always show an ounce more than it cont,qined;m d 

if he were quiet , he could reqch in between them and touch the fine bonitta. . 

The boy wrigp-led down t he shelving sand , his heart goin p: fa.st ~oom boo~ 

afui.inst his ribs 1=1nd soon he was UP ~.g,:iinst their feet , his fa.ce buried into ,he 

sand. and wAter dripping from t lfte sprung side of the cas onto his head . He ra.ised 
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h.is hee. , shootin?; quick gle.nres ig. t and left , and his head would be an egp:shell 

to the ponderous brown feet if they wee lifted now . d he was horribly af aid 

to be so near the crueJ fee t and WAS bAcking away when the bonitta splashed in 
tank 

the and his old caution slipned out of hand . 

Qui t e openly, he got to his feet . His lins were parted , his eyes shone 

with excitement • . e pressed his f ace to the end of the tank and there , swimming 

right past his nose , WAS the beautiful fish . His h~nd pl unged in Anc his fin~ers 

closed around it . It wr iggled hard between his fingers And he shrieked with glee • 

His other hand sho t out and imprisoned the bonitta and he drew it out and 

pressed it to his breast and his eyes and mouth described an O of pure ecstasy . 
i nstant, 

But the fisherman he ved upward at thA.t r b _t; flicking aw y his ciga-

rette in a shower of sparks and, bellowing with rage , recovered his bonit t a 

while with his el bow he sent the boy reeling to t he ground . 

"The Bastard is stealing my fish t " he roe.red then as back he flung it 

into the tank . 11 The B!!ls tardwou l d steal my very fine bonitta 1" 

And t he fishermen and t eir women turned at the roar , their faces in the 

hot dawn hard and cruel under the dried sweat an weariness . And from the ground, 

the boy saw them cro ding in to eat him alive . 

"It's The Bas ta.rd \ " they grow ed . "He I s growing up for the gal lows 1 

He ' s growing into El Hombre Malo 1" 

Then they went for him , +he aalt- caked rope- ends hissing and licking 

at his ba e brovm legs below the tattered trouser- ends . He scrNnbled to his 

feet with riain shootinp; white-hot up hi's legs . He wa l ked away before them, not 

running at all but stubborn at hi s mouth and that ma e t hem angrier and they 

shifted the attack to a 1 about his body with the r ope- ends . And when he 

stumbled up t he shelving beach and fe l , the scorpions ke t flicking at his head 

and body so he had to protect his head with his forearms And elbows . An some 

e en thought they wou1d kill him for it was a hard life '3.lld they • did not 

want anybody stealing their fish and they whinped him unti 1 a voice like an old 
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, foghorn drove into the midst of t em : 

"Let the boy alone , cabrones 111 

The sobbing boy fe lt the goo h<i.n s on his head and under his a.rmpi ts 

lifting him to his feet A.nd he knew his friend , the old polic '3ma.n , was his saviou~ . 

The men we, ked from the beach behind their women who pushed the barrows u 

the village street , k eeping c ose behind thei r women because oft e gre8t thi ef , El 

Hombre Malo . The sma.11 brown boy with the broken d ea.m sobbed out is story to the 

A:ge- squinted eyes , the thick- chested , saJ.t- sme lling ody of his friend , the o d 

policeman . The old rural comforted im eegerly . 

"Your father was a. big fisherman 1" he fluted , eyes popping so a ll the 
net 

whites showed . "A - fifty fathoms wide with fJ.oaters ma.de of cor k from Canada L 

Call you The Bastard? He wou l d have gone before the priest with your mother ha.d not 

the hurrice.ne blown him from his boat l 'lhey will tell you the. t your mother died of 

you - but I say she died of this obscene village £" 

Out he whisked h i s yeJ low handkerchi ef and b l ew h is nose into i t . He worried 

his nose into t he cloth and then he took a l ong , resentful breat • He l ooked down 

at the dar k he~d , soberly considering what he had said . He put h i s hand on the 

crown of it . I e.m afflicted wi th deceit boy, for I cannot speak the truth . 

"Boy, you a.re on l y eight . You need a. 3._egundo , 11 l etting go of it as a stone • 

. "You are my segundo L" quickly an hurt . 

11 1 am an old segundo 1" h is a.nge:r a.t everything , rising . 

11 You are my i mportant segundo ! 11 the boy cried out . 

The :rural was a sadfa.ced old grampus b r eaking water wi th a shake of his 

grey head . • He would ex'Jlain to that nice 

young Father about the portable ca lva:rys . He wou l d tell that young priest h ow 

there were peop le who took hRJlll'ller ro. d nails i n their pockets and walked about 

looking for a cross. How some ran all the way, hound nose to ground , sniffing for 

a. cross to use t he nails on . And -he old rura l exn loded . 

"Go seek ~1 Hombre Ma lo ! " he shouted . "He shou l d be your segundo 1 He 

stea s enough fish for two - - he'd be a. strong segundo l Not this old one of 
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t e rure.les whom +:hey will put ou t tomorrow t Tomorrow l You understand? 'I'omorrow 

out l " 

"You a e my gree.t segundo , " the boy si:1id esolutely . The words we e 

rAttli ng around in his head . Soon he would send t. em down into his belly . He 

liked to think first in his head and afterwards in his bel Y• 

The policemi>n waved his hands at him . "Go away - you argue like a 

priest . '' 

There were sounds on i:he hot morning the sp l ash of waves ., the 

shouts of t h e fishermen uo t e street ., the cre4k of Wll>Oden gears in the wheelwrights . 

The gears were creaking around in his belly too . His - fri end was going . The 

friend who protected him from most of the cruel knuckles ., who sometimes brought 

him food when hunger turned h is knees to water . He knew why his _segundo was 

going . It WA.s common talk in the village . Si , it was now understandable . 

"You h ve secured t e big proof on El Hombr e ?" loud as a bell . 

Off came the cap end the yel] ow h~ndkershief went over the seamed f ce . 

"I have secured a fooJ for s egundo ., 11 the old policeman growled . 

The obdurat e young f,=,ce swung up to him . "Then you go becaus e ther e is 

no proof ? They send you from the rur les without honour t " 

The cap swiped a blow ,...,ast his face . "lfo , ho ., where di d you think that one 

out? In your belJy? " 

A laugh f"' ls e as a conch ' s egg . e knew now what it vas • Un.ders tandini;; 

f e l l on him as a h ouse . His se undo was afraid . For had he not , on the beach ., 

seen El Hombre Y.alo stAeling the fish Rnd told i:he rural so ? But t e rural had 

called him a snooping old woman . 

"Wait here , boy, " t he policeman said kindly. "I wi l l b r ing you food resently. " 

The boy walked heavily to the water ' s edge ,:,J'ter the nolicemA.n had gone . 

He must find E~ Hombre !,'Ta.lo today; but he knew he was afrA i d . 

He tied the shirt- tei s into a knot above his navel nn rolJed his 

slee'ITes . He dinned in his hands to his elbows nd threw water over his f1=1ce . Be 
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dried his face wi t h his sleeves , scrubbing his eyes to free them of salt . 

With a thrust of his thin shou)ders , he turned away from the sea , WAlking 

swiftly. 

cr ab scuttled through the sand , waving his clA.w like a torn banner 

and the boy had no inter est to poke a piece of driftwood be~veen t e claw. 

"Knew they should hAve a l Jowed him to hold the fish . Knew he wou]d not h p,ve 

hurt the fish but jus t hold him a li tt e and then pop him bRck into the 

• cask so he could breat e again, gi s fanning and quivers going from hee.d 

to tail . Knew his father had been a big fisherman , biggest in the who le 

Caribbean who would have caught al the fish in the sea had he not been 

blown from his boat e 2!_., Hombre, just lmew it . 

Re reached the edge of the jungle where the mangrove limbs grew thicker 

than his thighs and twisted r ight out over the water . He had never gone into 

the jungle before . Cautiously, he eyed it . To ay they would put his important 

segundo out of the rura es . He would go wi thout honour , unless there was 

proof about El Hombr e Malo to be h~nded to the jefe . And if El Hombre 

could be found anywhere , he would be found in the mangrove . He put down his 

head and entered t he jungle, his shoulders hunched for a quick wheel , in case . 

It had a floor thR.t wobbled and underneath there was a sucking and a 

moving d sometimes it opened as a wound . A slip into the ooze would be the 

end of him. He would simply disannear . The cabrones would be puzzled . They 

would assume he had become rich and had gone away and they would ki ck them­

selves for being fools a ll ~long not to have befriended him . But for his friend , 

the old policeman, who had no oi:her se undo he would let himself sJ.in down 

into it . 

Suddenly, thP. boy s t op ped . He was on the edge of a clearing and there , 

through the trees , was an old man and a boat . The old man had just come in from 

sea for the boat was only hauled up halfway out of the water and he was bent 

over it, furling his sail to ihe bamboo mast . And there was much fish in the 

boat . The boy' s eyes opened wide at the number of fish in the boat . Glinting 
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. f@.tails and lordly jacks , small eels CAiling and unsnapping , fat snappers 

swirmning carefully a.round in the cask . And , like a king a.t t he centre , a 

gr eat boni tta . It was the finest boni tte. he had ever s een and the thought to 

hold i t put a. furry feeling inside his throat and turned his limbs to water . 
but 

He was rapt and gaping . Let the wor ld fold and sink i f he coul d ~ hold that 

fish . He choked up end his small body shook to look on the bonitta. . And just 

then the wor ld rolled on him . 

"Mother of God --! " the voice spoke out of an earthquake . "It is a 

bel'l.utiful fish l " 

He flung a.round on wildly scrambling legs , t ea.ring branches with his 

wheeling arms . And the fear was as a beg of feathers bursting at his middle . 

Full length a.long the branch lay El Hombre Malo J a great , indolent 

lizard who moved only his shining eyeballs . Teeth glee.med at him out of the 

cool green shadows as El Hombre Ma lo_ addressed him : 

"He is an old and very unkind fisherman , bu ➔~ he catches good fish . He 

brings it here where he horyes no one will see that he is weal thy today. " 

1he feathers blew a.bout in his belly. There was a way to stop than . He 

had pra.ctis ed it many times when they sicked the dogs on the beaches at him . He 

tightened his stomach and lowered his head and belligerently pushed out his lips 

at the mro . Leaves rustJed softly as El_Hombre minutely shifted his position . He 

rested his chin in his hands and gazed unblinkingly at the boy . 

"You a.re The Bastard , " he said suddenly. 

He felt the fear leavin~ him . He breathed ca.refulJy, deeply, and the 

feathers subsided . He licked his lips and tested their firmness on a weak grin . 

He nodded , al most happily, that he we.s The Bast<>rd ; f illed his chest with a ir 

and nodded a.gain . "I am he , 11 he said . 
played 

_El _Hombre nodded gravely. His fingers 7 J •• 1 soft y on the bra.nch . "How 

would you like a f ish , Bastard ? The fishermen say you are a. great thief . " 

d he scowled at it , hating the fishermen for it . 

r,I am not a stealer of fish l II shrill A.S a woman and to be a.shamed of 
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on other days . 

'1he lid drooped to cover one of the shining eyes . "Shout as you care, 

boy. Our old fisherman is stone deaf . Used to be the grea t diver - oysters 

and mussels in ten f,:i_thoms until he broke his eardrums . " 

Tue great liza.rd would not understand . His segundo the old policeman, 

would , but not this hooked nose and this jeering mouth . 

"And why do you tPke their fish , then , my li tt e Innocent? Why? Why?" 

To . ake you into a foo lish cucaracha , here, hot end spilling, came now 

the foolish tears . For he knS1rv nobody bu t his segundc,\-vould undArs tand . 
I 

" I - I - only to - hold them 

O, as the foolish cockroach , he should crawl on his beJly seeking a hole 

to hide in . To hide from the ye11ow, mocking eyes . 

"To hold them - ?11 echoed El Hombre Ma lo . He was a beachful of jeering 

faces closing on the boy . ".Am I the supreme fool to believe that?" 

His hand r an forward to pin h i m - to o ate . 'lhe boy had already l eft the 
and 

branch in a l ean that tore his body through the leaves . Sobbing moving 

nimble as a monkey, he hopped and s l ithered up the interlaced limbs until he 

was lost from sight . -~•••••• Catlike , El Hombre Malo turned his head 
and 

this way • that , s eeking sounds from the boy . It had been bad that the boy 

had got away . I t was fouling the plan he had about t he fisherman . Re had not 

bargained on there being a witness . 

"Muchacho?" he called softly, winningly, his yel ow eyes glowing . "Let 

us dig into this a bit mo e . D:>nt run away . I , the gr eat thief , will not 

hurt you . For I could greatly shake these branches until you fe l l plop into 

the swam a.nd only the crabs would ind you . " 

Hi gh i3.mong fue thinner branches of the me.ngrove , the boy wrapned his 
fear fu lly l ooked a round him . 

arms md legs about his hol~s and!\ Soon he saw 

through the bluff and his lips curled with scorn . No degree of shaking could 

cause him to fall through these entangled ranches which were , in effect, 

a series of floors between the ooze and him. And t hese br anches were too 
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Peering 
slender for the man to climb into . He discovered by ~ a ~ertain way, 

' 
through a sort of funnel in the leaves , he could see El Hombre . The width 

stout 
of his shoulders overpowered the bre,nch so it was a twig along his 

chest . The fingers were long and bulged at the knuckles in thick, hBiry 

muscles , cupped as if ready to pound and squeeze and crush . A knife was 

sheathed at his waist . The boy ' s face hardened as he watched the knife . He 

had seen a knife used in such e. hair-ma t ted chest until it squirted . He had 

seen it done to a fisherman one drunken Epiphany. 
unc easingly 

"See , muche.cho?" ~1 Hombre Malo cal ed softly, /turning and peering , 

"I leave you alone , whi l e we ta l k . You see , to me , to hold a fish is Wl1- as 

nothing . He cannot speak to you quiet e.s a wish is his tongue . No feet to 
Ji:o rn::e 
dance to you - - he cannot tell a guitar from meat turning on a spit . Why -

there is nothing to gA- in from holding a fish \ " He ended disgus t edlya "A thief 

who is no t a thi ef• - e. stealer of nothing i" 

" I am not e. thief, " :8&Ul■;jll!:1Ftl coldly l ooking at the spot where the 

knife had been placed that l<piphany. 

"Bueno , " the man said , his head still as e. pointer , "then e. phenomenon . " 

His head came around slowly, the yellow eyes slewing sideways in the 

sockets seeking the place from where the boy's voice had come . He saw him. 

The eyes of a cat on you . "Why ar e you here, boy? 11 softly , to fool 

you as the cat does . 

There was e. stouter limb running past his sanctuary which the boy had 

not seen . El Hombre calculated the quick rush . Th.sy. Then e. quick flip of his 

throwing knife . Then the boy would be food for the crabs while he climbed down 
ol d 

and did what he had to do to the/fisherman . But .... e boy was swift . He must hold 

him to t a lking while he gathered himself for the spring . 11 y a.re you here?" 

The wary ideas which had e.l t he while been sitt ing in his head , slipped 

slyly backward and eyed the Bad Cat . " To find the one , whom , said my friend , 

would be my good segundo . " 

The yellow eyes breathed on him . "Your ~egundo? 111/he.t friend?" 
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"My f r i end t he ooliceman , 11 head clear as e.nything , now t at it had come . 

"The polic eman? He sent you ?" a whisper conb,ining nins e,nd needles . 

The man swarmed to his hands and feet e.nd glided up the stouter limb in 
sanctuary 

a blur of movements that seemed one . The boy froze to h i s lit~ with fear 

as his eyes confronted the yellow orbs of E Hombre now only a few feet away with 

nothing between him and the throwing knife bal~ncectp-n the man ' s hand , but air . 

"'lhe polic eman? 1 y did Senor Policeman send you ?11 

Terror wined the boy' s f a ce free of guile ; blank as mrirble out of whish 

his stiff lips spoke : "He - he - he said I should - seek you 

my - my - segundo . 11 

you shoul d be -

Yellow eyes swarming all over his face , lifting the hair at his forehead , 

tilting his head tis way and that way to l@ok at him end making him very uncomfortable, 

But he li cked his lips and t e marble broke up in his face and his mind was functioning 

e.gl'dn . Ie hoped El Hombr e would not ki ll him, but would take him as his segundo . And 

when El Hombre sto l e the fish , h e woul d go straight to the jefe _ himself with the 

big proof , saying the rural hed sent h im , and his friend the old rur al would go out 

ful} of honour . He had it a J figured out . 

EJ. Hombre forced down the muscles gathering in him . Thoughts pinwheeled 

be,ckward in his h ead . Ye,,rs ago , the rural had been a particulAr pr,troller of the 

beach . 'lhe old rural had seen many things . He oressed his knuckJ es against his teeth 

so the joints snaooed loudly. The yellow e yF>s glowed lL e coals I seeing the weals on 

the boy 's body. 

The fisherman on the beach knocked loudly on the gunwal e as he tugged at a 

rowlock . El Hombre shifted a look at the fisherman . A beast wandered into his smile 

di ected at the bent back of the Jone fisherml'tn . He looked ack a t the wea l s. 

"I hear they whip you often on t e bee.ch when you would steal your fish and 

say you grow into El Hombre , " he said tote boy . 
s tiff ly, 

"They are very cruel , 11 the boy s ei. 111111 . r8membering the morning . 
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For all big people were c~brones . 'Ihey sent the white hot nains shooting througi 

your lmees with their whips and used their knuckleS on your head unti the tears 

came • .And only such a segundo as his friend the old pol icemen keot them from 

killing you . d as for .El Hombre Ma l o_, and the knotty old fisherman there now 

tugging at the rowloc1c , he had no pity to spar e . For one, the Epiphany, for the 

other , a hanging . 

"They are very cruel , " he sa i d to the man . "If you kiJ led the unkind 

fisherman and took his fish , I would not speak, for you a.re my !_egundo, 11 

In the green light filtering t h~ough th e t i ers of leaves , the man ' s eyes 

gl owed warmly . :Mother of God , he thought , unders t anding it all , we are of the same 

school. He °Began to swarm down the limb . 

The fisher man straightened at his task and watched El Hombre approi ch , t e 

brown feet ligh t ly touching th e sand, the h i gh ce.rried shoulder , palms half turned 

outwards , th e f i xed smi l e. He insul ted in the sand . 

The spit flew unheeded past El Hombre ' s f oot as his hand 

went up with the knife . The fisherman scr eamed, a deaf- eared cry th~t babbled 

to nothing . Hi gh up :iJll,8 among the leaves , the boy sweated and thought of the 

squirting at the Ep i phany. 

El Hombre :Ma.lo squa tted at th e water ' s edge, cleaning h i s knife in sand and 

water . He turned his h ead and shouted : 

"Come , boy, for your boni tta t " 

Fe shrugged when there we.s no answer . A stomach for ki linp- must be 

acquired . The muchacho at least had a wort y het'ld ; he would acquire in time . 

He thought of the old r u r a l. Before he became too old for it , the rural had been 

a scrupulous man in his duties , patrolJing the beach at all hours . Ibubtless , he 

had seen, but had kert it locked in his heart when the boats failed to return 

after the hurricane . A man's loving was his own affair , anyhow . He stretched 

his arms until the bones at his great c est cracked . Then he swooped to his 
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,lay e it was t t h Chi et· at a ll; my o it was ·us t o e of' t h os e 

cou 1t e· co1,m t l;' sp i e w _o s i e on c t •• -pies . 

11 t s you a ri l t . can ea her yaw i 1g , " sai the Chiei'. 11 

tile hc11 y u f' c d t hem w ile you 

11 sai 777 pleas tl 

II 

" Whoops , 

11Alri 1p er a d g o wa t ch t 1 he io aph , 11 sn !Jved t n. 

Chief un:,leasantly . 

J s J • n d sl ug e wl~e t girl screamea . . :> :ie ougll ot t o 

av l'stened i t ooth r peo l e s coves tio., e t hou ht 

bl akly a.sh, hi t her . e doge her f lyin t eet h and r,10 :l- re 

b ally w1 y she h a dn t h a ~ t ~ pul l e by her£ ily de tit . 

" .. e t into t h sack , 11 he s apped . 
l as t h sm 
~ re her eye d ilate~ it far a he finis e 

sewin up t he out l 0 t h sa . le dum he out or t 11 out h 

ot· t 1e cave as he Cl ie a ct ortl r d . ay i sho ;as lucky , some 

pa i i a ho l ck er u i ti e .I,"°" t1'vtl'\-i£ . 
/; 

" i . ' 'n ut on bl ue burla s:a slacks a1 ct a 1Tashe ~ out sldrt ma< 0 

·rom a Hus ian whoa t ba t ha t h a d w shed n t he 

hore om Ou a . lie put p i cardboard t·rom a s o e 

s oe to stop t h- h oles and ti d t cu pers ith 

aica nort l: 

inside 1 is 
ce 

s t ri {J; . 

A · t r a t 1ou n t , he t ook o:f t shoes aua·n an put in re n cad-

boar .::tpx x ti reen 1Tent better wit t he ft: gi o his auk es . 

e was sw arin angril y by t he t · e h,..,d :fough o :f one o :f t 1e 

ig c v rat for t h o h of' mouldy cheese he ha lictd en un . r t he 

mattress to ripen . i nd never ate cheese nle s it ll'as ripene :f . 

Ii ep t it un r t h e I a ttress so he o u l d fee l he it be r t to ov 

a d wold O Ii' it was ripe enco h t h n . 

was .:,Wearing becaus e 1e t hought t he Chie s ust bc i ,. 

a ol wo . •very o y k.ne ,g t h a t t he Depart fmt wa s t r p d 

cash ,. but ;tu a:.:sx XBx x1nl:SBHX a i . u t e or t \l"O n t he pl o e ll'oul nt 
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r·ng down the over n t t h Chi ef' had war tl . le wa ju t 

» ±xg a bei g a cl a o a astar . Si alli g is a g ent by e lio -~aph 

so as to save phone bill . On of' t h ese ays , tourist season o n 
he t her 

t ourist seaso t h cx·e jus o 1 1. t be any SU 1 • gllt G t hen e/ 

y lousy helio raph , ul • work t 

Once f!'l o;re at t he mout o.f t e C ves , runes Bid t ur1e · his teoly 

cs in t c 'rection of o te~o a . h is eye e t d st e l.y , 

h trou·>'' t . .r ot mu c sleep with tlat sulky little number d . 

la , s he h a ! 1t t ho ght he 1 cw t l.ta t she was a count • • ~x count e 

I a ! he 1st lave been or he voul t have listened to vhat t l 

C 1i h a c eo tel n.'-" im . 

a , t 1 ul t 770 , as 

bal co ic o· t l e otels a t .. 

below h:t.m . 

h i steel y eyes rov tl e ·oof' a 

t eeo ay s r ead o· t o t e c astli 1e 

J a mes b .r tl c ue;ht t he f'l - sh of' t c h elio"'ra h n rcco, ise ' i n 

p y t 

fla h t e styl of A ent 77 . a rinned a little , t h i nki o Age t 

770 . The d oubl 
t hat 

sevon cea t/a A et a lice s-d to make out · I d 

ovin 1• tJat 770 , h~ had no · ou t he as m i g ut alrig.1t ar o g all 

t ·• se 101 - le e d wo n t o ists loll in BB a o t o t h. beaches . 

t•' cetiou"'l , te s llin ac o l e e by bouncing a u oe off' 

his gol d £rant teeth . 

11 Ul ay , wise >' · · aul 0 y ou tro se et t o ·ll do·1 

oac pronto . 0 0t iI u- l S u 1 a .lul sig alle 7 11· t he 
' . 

77 0 
sev en ,,eant a :fel OW was lice 1 e d t o make out , ~ coulcl ncv 

t ha a triple - seven meant t ha t an Ae-cnt was license 

( ame ak - out v en i :f s h e ,ra r 

" l t 1 s u ? ' l glint . 
• ' C:.-/., (,i.. 4 .•pfi-1 , 

i f :r o i s g-sa •·old d ent res . 
l 1

~1 fo o /1.:.::f.,I~. />) t:<,.. ~"~ ...t~;-...,r.,. .1 '' 

o lice 

0 t 

d o 

r f' o 

e 

b l e 

g tK 

'' 4\, o o f' t :u..!1.1 ~ oks like AfaS I. ·•OfiO, 11 i gnallo 770 w t h is t ray . le 

,ras i s u i se as a bu b oy 1 o e o • t he .-' n t e o l:lay h t e ls . · o 

wa a f'ine A . e. t w o _ ew how to u8e na t al cov er, o he ,ra•, s i , a l-
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lin; NJ( by J .. .is service tray . . i:t,c J-uew all tis out t .. e l< an , as 

tlicy caller tl e ,llief , iu1t krww tt· at I i1 1 1 tew. ,.Tarr es bit l cl ucklc 

coolly as l~e t ,ou,~l t of" tlrn 011. ind 

eiJart1t1ent in watcrLi0 • t com ­

partments. It v✓ as a 1·act 01' lif'e (or <eat, J , iu t1e Clic1· 01 .. ce tole 

hiL , tLa t i.f a11 A,._,ent was capture a1 ' f;ub j cc tee to torture , it was 
r1c no irez .. 

bettor if : e/N.N cli:i:t.·x.ni.xk:r:i&w wiJo were 'lis f"cllow A ·c11ts on tie ob . 

irn' chuckle<' coolly a,~ain . 

or wL.a t put 3amc.s Bird in a b i1 , o:t· coo] c ,1..1cl<.lcs was t ~e tl ong1 t 

o:i' tl c CJ c aL ' s face i~ le ever, iscover ed tLat Jru,es was real] 

8 count e r counter c ounter spy . '1'"'1at was wl at t1.c triple - sPve1t 

rpally eant . '1771 iat' ouly ._,ouc alonl;wi ti~ tLc c;ag about lie ens <H 

to lice11.s -~ a r <' 1 c a 1,ak.0 - ont. Tue t r.ut1 was t.::- at t, e vl, an lJ.at 

0 onG goc < a I f:; c1nile a1 < r i l t lOW 110 t i.iH._, i'ro 110 t, inu . 
11 .•. 0l_'.,Or 

1L1grily Ja!lCS barcu l is teeth ar.r- uli1 te< /r~•N ,.tll. oLt , " at the 

busboy - A.'_,e11t . 

77/l clapr1c is ~~arr s a certain vay u.;1 a cou.i,.1lc or coco1 uts t'cll 

.fJ: 0 .. 1 a tree at ti c , wuth o t' tl e eave. c cracl....c Lhem l.Jy hitti!1,; t'. e 

broac en, s 011 a cropping o.f 'Jlue vej nee ....,rani tc . iinr t 1ouG.ht t,riJ. l) 

that you couli_i aJ.ways teJ.l a l'ellow ' s brcec inL; by tl e Hay he crac -..<'C 

his coconuts . ost o" them WPllt after tl o broac si cs . So 1e even 

took ar.y ol li 1Cstone roc~c or loose storw Lo cracl tl cir nuts . 

1.1t t'lc real t'ou1 ec u J \·rreck~ 01.· rneH were t iose \v.t o crack~< t1,c O,i 

the 11arrow enl s. Those were the kilic' who \,rould love their uotLcr - i11 -

1 ws . The Lin 1,vL.o brusher_, tL.cir tectl anc1 saic " a ' a, , " to t a11es . 

-lou.._,Jily , in kicke< a :::.liver oi' 6·ra1.ite loose and tu,:let it to 6coo .J 

L1 c I ll~a t f'ror, tLe co coHu.t . 

'c t1 ought; a little of what 771 ria sait 1 71 was a couuter courter 

aJ"ent an you l1ac to be care-"'nl of' those . A < Ol.. blc t.OLlble cross wa::; 

always har er to recogr ise . . o::;t 1Jeo_._)le were so stu,.Jil they co l< at 

honestly cross a ,_;u.y 
• t1,..,en"''"'lves So11eti1,es wha t vithout crossing u .. 1 .u·- •-" • 
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you too1~ to .:~,''.JlS:S. r!i.KS:.': be a ( ouble ( Ollb e cross 

wc1s 1.0 ; ,ore ti an a lousy Lo1.1.est ~o~w. st11J.11bling over tds own i eet • 

'.1.'lic real tripl c
O1

~ 
co..irsc was a lu.1 u. You l.1.i.t a c,'UY 8.nr ree.lec 

like you were lit you:rsell' only to whip arou11d a11<1 kick his 

teeth i1. 1vl· en he .f'ollo ,cu. throuc,;h i'or what J1c t:wn) t .\as tl e 

kill , 11etapl,.or .icc.b..lly si>eakj_n;:; or cours c . 

If that lousy 7'/1 was rca.lly ,vi t,1 it , it . ,eant tr at tho two Ameri -

coast roar at all. That woul( be tlie lOHLLe c.r·oss. 'ut s.i1tce he 

was a r o 1blc- s even ua.1 , it n1oaJ1 t tLa t .Ji, u shonlc' loo _ ou.t :(or 

tl,c I ouulc I oublc cross . Ji ich , •. 011lc neai, tha ttL.c two A" ericaas 

,/'Olllc' be co I inG· alonJ,· the coast roa·l al'tcr all. ut if ha been 

Ari±..a.!E.a±i.c.a:i:1.;y -a:s.~~.ex..:t.!:•rnu~rx. Js.:f.5i.1ll:tsxx:f.:.:i.'.l.~ • .&s.x;-" '-gx ·:rrt.~ .e::R;, 

... ,ro 10t e<" or a!lythint,;· Like t,·H:it , it woul1 mean that l e was pull ins· 

a tr J_,_,lc wJ-iicL wot1l<' put U,e two Ju Jr::ricnHs rigl t bac~<: w1 ere they 

c-ot the covetc, 7'7Til , t at Hou.l be a l ouble ( oubl8 < ouble t ouble 
the bu,::;1.,oy 

cross whicJ.1 woulr nake/.N..i a co1.1nter co11nter collntor countPr S,i;)Y 

anc foul up t:1c wl10l e awi.' J c' C'a'.1 . 

3iHt t.:lapJec· l1is hanr s to his [aco ai.c g:r.'02.1...c, • .LU t tl at still 

loft a lot ol' ::5tuLC inside so uc rer1tove<J Lis .uanc s an.1.. Daw.le\' rea] 

lout . e ±.'cJ t uetter . 

etter 

still . e washed f own t. o coco11ut ,uca t \vit.h D.canch Tratc~r 1.0 1 

cnilling the bottle to roan te 1ierature by sit tin-; 011 it. c 

sli~pec the strap of tle ~atskin ba3 over his heao anc a, juste 

t he bats at his I • .- ip . e loa c thP bac; wi t'L a -f'e-w clj_ps 01' broken 

roe's . lcakly no looke< arouJJ.d tl.e I'entl ouse bcf or0 s vincir,e: 

< O'.vll to tl e roac . Agent 7771 was too ol< a l anr to leave any 

evic ence oi' his stay . e settle< the a,1 o 
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tcstec his s1 ooti.11g hand . c f' i rc< rocl har and Ligll anc it 
onenec 

ricochotec :from t he roof of the cave all( /:s:~l:.:i± h i s hcad . .o~ .e. • .. c 

caslec t ho b'l o o c from h:Ls eyes anc t,rinne col 1y . That bi t o 

.R a vear and tear t Lc ..,nic:f .a, ,_:;iver hl i i1 .for a uOHW:, J ac p t wore 
/-/,; .,IDv l",i , r, ./..t. ,-,1: wt-✓ t;&C?L f/; / / · 

L.h1 .O\.vn as 1m_cL as ~1c ·4ac t l .. ou,_;-1 .. t . • s1,e 11ac triec. i.x~ s 1•,d c 1,ci · Jy .lr,- /1 i:----:l4 
~ i,JJ.tl . .... '1 .',,- tL,zri,o,, ) '1., 7£,Z. -,t.ck !>.rt Jill.,- l-t.li l.. t.,f 6,u ,.. ·P iP,.'!l,i. rJ ;,, ,d,c·~ •--(i'all µ/. o i ,v~ ,· , ,,, 

c chuckle, as Le rei!CI1 berec her eyes wl·on Le .t1a,' sewc1' t l c r,10u t l. 

or the sack . • u~ 77 T12 w:Xonderer wha t a l ways l'lac C ti.1c; I bO 

scared . flV..IAik- 'fv:,... /,. t,. ~ A tj 7"~ ~ 70 . ~ 1
.f1. '/° _{ ) ~'-~ 

1/v",-. t£q,d- -/k P\'J ,0_,fJ• tJ.k?·ti;,;; 1241.,,.~ fi:"""f. 7'v1.. t_...,_ z i L it:;;: ~ ,...,__ 

J~ tt.41 • tl . lfl-~1- t¢.,..1 t(_ ~ "'-'<. L .fe/l:I~ 

/k,,-fc/,..-; !.»! ""'"..r z.. :+ /,, ,; r i ,'..! A ,,_ e( 

,.ul,;,--/- ~ L IZL ~ 

l..t~11l. .J' t Ii~, t ';J J /c Vii . fh-~~ ~ 7 

l 

I • &-'h "?-r :(, n,, ta,~ 

~ µ&I ll~t _,-,-v,,./
1 

' · ~'d 

' ..th.,.,.,/, ./ h ...... J-#lf 

.JL .fH..i,._/ ~Ji AJ )Ai, • 
ll(. • '"7 

uni- /l,1, 

.., --
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