HE WAR OF MOODIE'S ARua

Pa is not e big'man, neither broad in tile shoulders nor up
and down talle, But ha/ig built hickory smaghxemixxx tough., He is

o mountein men from the west section of linlagooshe County with %

_ lungs strong =¢ leather. Hie hands were e0 troad, they could snug

v a wotermelon so the fingers meX I've seen him fo a plow through

clay land and the handle_s hardly jolted ‘mt’m Fon on silk on

the power in his forearm, He was soff spok{} -
ot the big one you

It wog the time of the war in @
read about in the history books but t& e they wrastled on the

tadio and television, It w e in’Qll of 'Sixty-two,
We were working the 1X Ten that October, It was hard

N‘ver but now and then get a snowfall
County, its thet mild, So mostly we

work for only Pa and me;

in that pert of Malag
plow through the d rest out the frost, ready to seed again
esrly in the yealgfop the ground never stayed hard long. Ve would ke
hurling dirt_;n the eye of day longvbefore that lazy Fall sun showed
upe Ve'd bresk for coffee and lunch, guit only when the light feded.
Po. used to squint up at the last of the sun snd say with e X&E&
grin lopeided by the sweat running down into it,

ngkedndule, you oldé bume" ol

Then he would bend agein %o the handles and by nightfall
we'd heve the new mule teceams in & lother, Ve never plowed with
horseéa : _ .

wihis country wae built on mules, son," Pa would say when

he felt like;'“ﬁorses get more talked about because they're
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prettiers Dut it took the stubborn, ormery old mule to build
1%," Then he might add, "Maybe we got some of the mule in us %00
for it took a stubborn people to build it."

Spoken <o 80ftly thet when the wiid wee blowing, you
had to lean into him to hear it. For Pa hercly ever told@ of hie
folkse They were from the western cectiion of the county, '

Malc gooshe County 1s~$9me over e hundred miles long
but narrow no X wider than 2 coon's walk when the hound dogs are
sounding in the 'simmons, The County is s=lmost émountains, e

lagoosha City is on the eastern line, We liv o the east line,

a few miles from thmzmiky lalcgoosha Citﬁ’ d@ herey, the land

is not as lean as in the west, rolls Not that there ies much

rolling, beczuse of the knobs, The o hicken into real mounw
S
between the knobs but therg is égotigh loam t0 carry our burley,
oats, ryeys corn for lik erizh\fﬂ;gs, sorghum and some stonde of
L‘E~§;ckory, ock and other timber, We also

gtlawberries, But fusr 2 cash crop, guess you

tainsy the more west you gos L about our way are wedged

poplar, walnut, cheg
grow some peache
could say a 1 of Wolks, especislly on Massacre Day, rely on

corn whisky,

Before Willi Mae went away when I was no higher then
anything's hind leg, Po used %o look up the powdery dust road to
the mountains and say,

"Least uns, your folks are up there a ways, eighty-hundred
miles or so, Your uncleg Shad, Meshach and Abednego and a parcel
of cousins, One of these daye we'll go looking for them,"

They were real mountain folk, back there in the insides

of the County. Once or twice, some of Pa's closest friends, such
as Uncle Matt and Sep Logan, used to josh him about the "feucin!
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Hammonds, ™ N

But Pe never spoke to us about sny feuds, When I
presced him, he would fort up after seying gently,

"Folks got no cause to &0 killipg each other,
Killing comeg only where there'a:no sense."

the only time he taolked much I believe wac when
he met the fellows in Jeb Coombes' grocery store over in

Malagoosha City. Mostly on courthouse days, og Saturdays,

and of course on Massacre lay.
4
lialagoosha City is southeast @Pa's closesgt

friendsy the ones he tolked XA to ig
farming folk from right around b“:i

meet anad talk, QQ bl !
Our house is on.a ég\g s+ The road to Malsgoosha’
'sMse for helf a mile before

fence line is & thick woed, sweet

oombes?y, are

ey g0 to town to

City runs straight

deep bendinge. Ac
smelling in t with cucumber trees burdened in white
blooms, yelow Mplars bearing grecn andvérange cups dainty
ae ladles' sho®es It is o lovely wood, The foot of tall trees
knee deep in ferns bloodroot, stonecrop a%d colunbine,

It woent the kind of wood you would think a
fellow would look =% over his shoulder one day and feel
fear tickle~footing the back of his‘neck¢

But I reckoned it happened,
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He was a sudden man tooc. Dug into his character were
postholes for good and bad. A talk with Pa was likely to come to a
sudden halt when he planted his foot in a hole. I recall an evening
one summer when we were fooling around in Jeb Coombes' grocery
store in town and the talk turned on the ruckua/x§§§:nlun colored
kids were making all over the State to get served in restaurants
and the like.

"There aint nothing them Nigras want thet cant be given

them with a rawhide whip," said Uncle Matt, one%he nicest olad

&

' Everybody was chuckling a 1it & Pa said so softly

that it took time to hit us, "You're  Matt.”
t

guys in lielagoosha County.

fi
In another man, you"

with something suerterdiBuRAsidg Wan Uncle Matt's. But in Fe
you knew this one was sfrai wn the gullet.

"What'd yo NAbner?* said Uncle lMatt, his face going

; maybe he was coming up

stiff.

"I geid e wrong," Pa said. "What I meant was you
shouldnt whip peoplfe for wanting to be humen beings."

Now I'm not saying that Pa was wrong, but a lot of folk
like Uncle Matt say things they wouldnt kiss the Book for; and
what a man says on a barrel in the grocery store isnt what he thinks
walking home., Pa had fouled that one but nobody rode him, The
Hammonds had been in the county since it was Indien land and
everybody knew that Abner Hammond was no nigger-lover. He ﬁas
only & man with ideas.

Ll

We were working the Willow Tree Ten that October, Pa and
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and me. Since I can rememher; it has only been Pa and me —— except
for when Willi Mae had been with us and that had made no difference.
Willi Mee, six or seven years older than me, had done little but
moon around the house and gone off to the Saturday night dances in
towﬁ. She had been 1 guess what you'd call pretty. We'd called her
Reé until she asked us to stop. Pa had looked a little hurt but since
then we called her by her given name. Only it hadnt mede her hair
less red; maybe &8 Fa's hurt had made her more restless for a year
or two afterwards, she had left us for the city. So we were two men
in the house since my mother had died when I wa « I suppose I
had loved Willi lae for I bawled when she &ef@a was for calling.
her names, But Pa, in one of the few timea‘éf d been Qad at me,

told me to shut up., Willi Mae, it m@t, had looked after me

good as any mother,
. R
It was dark this October Qg by the time we got to the

house, We washed and made supPery’then sat around listening to the

radio., I had finished Hi\gchool and Pa was thinking of the agri-
cultural college. w kids from this section of the county
had/%§§§ to colleg ﬁhis was one of Pa's ideas they considered
peculiar down at Coombes'*.,

The music from the radio wasnt anything much so I picked
up the newspaper. After awhile, Pa said, "Things are looking bad
down there."

You know how it is, reading. It ook a little time reaching
me.

"Huh? Looking bad?"

"Down in the Caribbean. Cube," Pa said.

"What's doing?"

"One of these newspaper fellows was just on the radio. He

sald purxzhipx we've moved a bunch of battleships down there.®
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"I guess that ought to hold Castro for awhile," I said,

going back to the post mortem on the baseball season.
could
“Them Latins go all crazy guickly. It/qn&ﬁ touch off

something," Pa said.
When 1 heard the chair creak, I knew he was leaning forward

to turn the dial to the police news., Pa was regular as a clock. Each
the
night since/x& two ye&rs Willi Mae'sE8jX letlters stopped coming,
to
he turns/#X the police news,

Listening.
The murders. The runovers. The asp ns in winter.
Not with buzzard hope but with'g' y worried hunch
$0 his shoulders rabbits get when a s twig snaps in the brush.

The old maple rocker creaked again K‘ ned off the radio and
sat back. I could hear the tree fluting outside and the
rattle of & pine bough on \1 window pane. _

*N‘ he saide.

"Anything in

I made to the sections to give him the newsy
 helf. The lMals g
half for news %
ads. Pa néver tekes it tut I always make %o give him,

"No, you read, sons Guess I'1l just think awhile," he
drawled.

I knew that meant he wapted to talk s0 I let the paper
f211 to the floor and stretched my legs oute. In the highbacked
rocker with the carved armreétﬁ, he loocked esmall but Pa had
presence. You were aware of the powerful head and hands and the
iron-grey eyes that ﬁau coped with plowdirt and heast and sunlight
all the forty years he had farmed.

"We ought to hear from the Dean soon," 1 said.
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"You dont need to rush him so ha.’, son," Pa said.
nItg like to get in a couple of years before fhey calljme"
"They wont be calling you, There's gonna be no war,"
"How can you say that? Its about time we shaved Fidel's
beard, He's getting to00 uppity.
the whole United States army
"Wont take/smrmhekexaxmyzioxdmzkhxEk to do that," Pa
said dryly. "Them battleships got gdod razors, Long, noisy oneé.“
Now thet Wiili Mze badnt turned up on the police news,
he was lively and full of sass again. He was sending me mail and I
liked to see him licking stamps, his eyes shin‘%?,?nd rimmed with
fun crinkles. |
wHow far are we from Cuba?" 1 \ knowing he would

have picked that up from the radio

"Oh," he said, purs ps and locking up at the
ceiling as if he could read t er in the stains and cracks.
"Guess - about ninety or s s from down in that place they

call Key West."
- "Wouldnt ch more than a burg gun to reach down

there," I said. |

wile could send airplenes down there that could
sit up on top like a bald eagle for four-five hours laying eges,
son, Better'n any what—youpcail—it gun,"

nYeah, guess 80, You think we'll do it?"

wHard to tell what that young fellow in Washington will
do, He's fast as a catamount when he gets mad. Look what he did
to those folk over in Oxford."

I'd read about the nigger student at Ole liiss, but as 1
9516, Pe was licking stamps.

»Dont zgxeg rightly remember.”
"What o0 you reac in the newspapers anyway besides the
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ball games X? Didnt you hear sbout the Nigre fellow who wanted
to get into the college?"

"He's got & nerve," 1 said.

wSure he's got a nerve and he made it."

"You mesn —— they took him inf%"

"Sure, after President Kennedy had sent in the National
Guard and mershals and a whole bunch o' shooters."

"Now he's got a nerve."

wlhat's righte. They both got nerve. Does this country a
10t of good," Pa said. 6

"¥hat good can one nigger_ A0 g

nthe fellow is e Nigra," Pa hﬂ. "Dont you go calling
him nigger." @

"What difference do vmake?“

"Its just bad." ’&Q

laybe he vas Trighf. idant know. I turned the talk to
crops and after shov + here and there, he yawned an_d said maybe
we should be tw \ - Next day being Saturday, we were going to

town.



CHAFTER TWO

When God Almighty made these United States, He did it slow
and proud so it came out grander thaen any land., but He took so much
time over it and there were other folks waiting tcoj so0 by the time
he came down here, He was slapping lialagoosha County together like
He wae in a hurry., He tied the hills with hogbacks and gouged out
the valleys with ﬁ blow of His fist. Thunder and lightning must
have jolted His elbow when he drew the lialagoos iver so His
finger jumped, zigzagging it through the Qo til it crossed
the county line. Sunug in one of the bend&\ he town of lalew-

gopsha.

Back long égo, when the rnment made a fellow's home=
brew illegal, the old Godfearl n of Malagooshe went right on
making mash because they re it would be a sin to/ﬁgg;?;ll

His good corn and watelﬁg‘N:o westes The revenue people mostly stayed

¢ made was for home consumption and not

out, figuring ths
worth getting shoQf Suppose we didnt look too good anyway.
For lalagoosha y is dirt farm country; beat-up automobiles
:ggxiig bib front blue denim countryj sorghum snd molasses and ‘
henging-tree countryj where when a fellow shzved wae because he
wanted to spruce, like say the first couple of days in his
courting.

Po and me were in the old car rattling down the washboard
road before the day was fetlock high to a pony. We made it erawling
around the switchbacks and over the humps which the chassis straddled

like & seesaw, mxk carburrettor whistling and waterpump wheezing,

the loose pistone lief to tear the guts out at every siroke,
I dropped off Pa at Jeb Coombes' grocery story and took



the car down to Pete's., He runs a gas pump down near the county
courthouse, & big guy about a shrug shorte. than me., We used to
hunt and fisﬁ”tcgether whenve were kids with not many chores. Now
he was hustling it with this gas pump, since the year he quit
school with sxi%X his time nowhere up.

“"Hi, kide"™ he grimned at me as he hocked up the nozzle of
the hose, "You want the new or the old?"

fhat wes & joke between us, If I said the new, that would

lubricant th
en grgimEg

I was loading up on the heavy ol

which came in €0 oil change., Almost
unplugged from the trucks/mhickxhzdxeon ﬁ\\} EREHEEZ BXE XeHE - DE
thick as “
gxsing® grease, Pete and me swore i%&mted the engine from

knockinge.

mean we had coue in for gas, Buié when I shook a. hezd Pete knew

When Pete was throngl front, he came back to where I

was pouring in the stuff th aWwuart can I was using for a ladle.

"How's yo p t deb's I reckon?"
“Yeah, ‘ world from a crag¢ker barrel,® I sald.
"Cra rel's good as a throne, Depends on who's

gitting up tiRre,") said Pete., He is a very thoughtful fellow but
you wouldnt know it the first time, the ¥¥ way he grine frantic
hurling the words at Jous

"yont give me that, Pete., More good guys oo after & thrones
than go after & cracker barrels”

"Yeah? Yeah? So you guess there're more thrones than
eracker barrels in this whole wide vworld? At this time in this age,
day and year, more fellows are ¢limbing up on thrones than on
a good old dirty white cracker verrel? Think, son, think,."

You couldnt rile up or unythinfg at Pete. The way he sayse
it with that grin. The oil brimmed up,lbacl and stiff as cardboard.
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"That ought to hold it to next Suturdey," I ssid. "ot o
five-eigths spanner?®

"And & jack and a couple of lugs and whatever the'hell else
you want, Only I cant give you snything out of merchandise," Pete
said.

*When we get our new car I'm gonns give you this one, Nobody
more deserves it," j ;

Pete went around with me, tightening nuts and wheel lugs.}
even grinning when he had returned from serving = customer out front and
caught me sneaking a few bursts from the grease%

"Thet's what 1 say, we gotta heP\Qnother in this

county," he said, K

“I'm good for business, Fo me come in here ##d for

a service will reckon that whaf enough for Abner Hammond's

Abner is good enough for them,"

"Rather have that ¢ sister of yours helping ine cut.
Heard anything?®
Pete we ike Pa about Willi Mae, A couple of years

older than me,jhe own her before she went away, Always asking
after her,

*lio., Reckon as one of these days we'll havevto go outside
and look her upe. At least, Pa will, one of these days.,"

"ilalking about going outside, Going downstate tomorrow,
Gulf :
down to/EHXE City," Pete said,

I looked at him, my eyes biges A fellow doesnt go outside
‘ovf Magnloosha Count®y every day. *o tell the truth, I'd never been
fe Gulf dity which is the state capitalj and I dont believe Pete had
been more than once before,

"No kidafing? What's this for?"
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"Got a 1ettez: this week from the fellows who supply me
with gas. Seems as if they're holding some sort of meeting down
there of all the guys who sell their gas, Says they had a good
year and want me to be their guest, Air¥plane ticket and =11,

Onl,y I dont know as if I ecan make it. Means I'd have to stay
down there three or four days. Cant have the business shut up 80
long.

"Yeah?"™ I said, watching him,

"Yeah," he said, watching me,

"Why in hell dont you ask me?" I 3&%

®'Tend to. Was wé,iting," Pete.gx@

“Pa ;:an do without me for a ( y8. I can get home
every night." : @

"Sure, I'1l pay you." &

“Sure, then I can’ for all the stuff I've stolen."

We had it all figed y the time I left him =nd drove
beck to Jeb Coombes! Nrked under a shade tree in front of the
store and went 1 big cool room lit by skylights. Jeb put
up no partii;ion tu¥® the way he had the goods placad you knew
what side of store you'd g;:o for g*oce_ries and where the
ladies would buy their wants and where thexmk Jeb's friends
would site. ( |

Pa and the rest were in the angle o‘f the store formed
by the east and the street side, a little shut off by the cartons
Jeb had set their for that purpose, It Wes .0 secret that behind
the picture of General Lee hang:tng g0 low a man could sit a,nd touch
it, was the hollow where Jeb kept the botile, They vere all shaking
hands with General Lee when I got there. liost of them nodded to me
as I mmé went to sit by Pa. Years ago, after Willi Mae left, they
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hed accepted that I'd have to come in with Fa since he had no woman
with whon t9 lesve me. I had grown up with them and had never abused
the privilege by pushing into their talk, I had learnt more good
menners in Jeb Coombes' grocery store than what fellows with a ka
and a Pa both, dida

Uncle latt Connant, one of the nicest old fellows in the
caunty, tossed off his whisky and wiped his K gray musteche with
his knnckles.

"Abner," helX#isg said,"it will be your privilege soon to
introduce Young Abner to the General.™

Pa looked over at me in the qnaet@ has., XL "A year

or two yet, MHE Matt." Kw

"Along about his age, a ye 0 younger, we were -
looking ol' Lee in the eye bac n," said Sep Logan,
our neighbor cn the river enc @ beaknnsed man with one eye
flering bigger then the ov hau seven sons and a couple of
deughters, zll scare 1/d n;ixg of him, He was norual as a

mountein lionjd.

act of breathing he was violent and when

he moved his hax ey swept, He had a livery at the edge of

town and he ha up a sign suying:
ghoot at sight Communists, Revenoo
ers end uppit ers., ALEO Jews,
Catholics and anybooy else who_&int
with us.

You could see strangers driving into towa pausing
to look at the peculiar welcome and some‘grinned btut others
werent sc heppy. Lome newspaper boys hed picked it up and poked
fun =2t Megaloosha in thelr papers. A few of the folk around had
showed it to Sep and were for gentlyrpersuading him to téke down
the sign. But when Sep took it badly, they left him alone for = fellow

muet kmewm do what he wants with his property.
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Put he never painted over the sign after that as he
used to do every year before liassacre lay and it was f#ding now
so you had fo look good and close to read the words. |

Sep's family had béen in the emm~kXx county long as
anybody's except ours and &'few others, a hard%orking man with a
plow or a jug. le was & good neighbor, never leaning om your
fence and would come running if you hollered. Once before we got
our sutomobile, Pa had been riding the blaze face chestnut he kept
for saddlﬁng. A snake or something must have stsred the animal
just where the road edged a ravine at the pl theax that's called
liogg's Hollow, It threw Pa and he fell’ tr@%et down into the

revine, snapping a leg bone, Pa lay i most part of a day and

e full night before Sep came walk on his way to town, Vhen
he heard Pa crying out,XBaKX¥¥ n had it figured out and he
climbed down into that rav imbed back out with Pa over his

shoulders and toted hiﬁ\‘g;{s' e-ten miles .nto Magaloosha to the

doetor. He wes tha d of & man.

"ile's s eye on college., A man should do what he
wants,® Pa =a WEDe

c ," said Uncle Matt. "but it seems a waste going
to school for three-four years leerning what you could learn on the
farm anyway. Now if he had been going to learn sométhing like being
e doctor, or a lawyer, Or preachin' evenjthough I guess & man can
jearn to preach riding circuit better than any college."

Uncle Matt Connant was big shouldered with short, power-
ful legs. He bulked when he sat, the long silver hair reaching
almost to his shoulders. His eyes were deepset and bluer than
ordinary. He was the oldest in the group that met in Jeb's grocery
store. He was given 10 talking ahd he liked his opinions uncuestione
He was an suthority on crops, women, weather, automobiles, horses,
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liguor, the United States, the Confederacy, aund everything else,
Except'for Pa, he nad the best money crops and his burley was even
better than oume. He and Sep were the only two who had ever lived
putside, They had run off and joined up with the soldiere during
the first world war and had lived on the level land for upwards of
a year before 1¥ vas over, Uncle Matt seldom ever talked about it but
Sep k%% will remember anytime you want him t0, how he and Uncle
Matt nesrly crossed the ocean to France. Only because they neither
could read or wiite a lick the man wouldnt allow them to go on the
boat, But Sep had the army bug in his britches a@teﬂ 2 time you
could hear him 1aying into his sons becaus® @md no learning

N

to get them into the army. Sep would yell if they had any
guiption they would ExsEm ereep under ( e into the United States

ATWY »

Wishaw, younger than him by near ten yeare, Uncle Matt had no

Uncle Matt Gonnanz neé“" e way to anybody except to Jeb

eister Miss Angie died a few years back

fhmily‘left gince hig 1
and foikg thought 39be why Matt wes so beholden to Jeb was
because he needed §pME¥ kine A man may be hard surfacedas
flint but his fl d-blood part needs something softer to lean on.
Jeb Wishaw had 2 log house a couple of dozen miles over in the north
corner of the oountiy* He grew five or eix acres of sugarcane for
hig aerghnm and he kept hogs and chickens, He was married to a lady
from Loulss County nemed Mis' Charlotte Wishaw, 2 good woman even 5
she was & foreigner ahd they hacd a couple of dﬁughters.“Talk around
was that I waé courting the yaungesﬁ, nemud & black haired, long
legged peinter cub nemed glivinia, but she was as shy as a werbler

and a fellow had as much chance getting close as hooking & Jjack salmon

with burlap twines
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"inat's this going on about Cuba?* Sep Logan eaid,
"Cuba? Who in hell is Gub&?'z§g§§;§i§§§§§ii asked,
~ Sep loeked 2t Jilson like he had two heads. "You do con=-
giderable spell of living down in Coon Hollow," Sep sald, "You ought
to come viéiting more oftens"

Jilson it wes true only came to town once or maybe twice
each month, He has & good crop of pumpkins and apples, blueglill snd
drumfish abound in the break at the batimxafx bottom of Coon Hollow
and Jilson used to say it was unlikely he would come hopping out

the morning Gabriel blew his horn, He had everytl but trouble in

he Mot said,

fought more'n

Coon Hollow,. : ' *

“Cuba? “ome place dewn country,”

"Cuba is where the United S5t
once," Sep saide. "Fellow down th d Custor, he's bucking for
trouble with the United States .

"Castro,"” Pa said,

"Sound like caWlt oil to me," éilson said, grinning.

and he didnt giye a\goo who knew his ignorance. He could grin more
then any man I kn easy and lazy like he never yet hacd a stomach
ache, Last time he came out, nobody much had been talking about Cuba
except the fellows on the radio., Jilson didn* own 2 radio,

"You reckon it will come X to & fight?" Sep asked.

Uncle Matt shook his head and held up his hand to hal%t
Jilson. "Cuba aint so bige. There wouldnt be any cause to fight them.
This Castro, he wears a beard and carries & gun on his hip just as
folks down here do on Massacre lay. He's just play acting."

It says on the radio he's getting vigger guns from the

Reds," vep saids
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“Mihsiles,“ Pa said and I looked at him proud, for in his
guiet way he knew more than them all,

"ifi ssiles? Rocks?" Jilson said, looking astonished,

“That's the new name for the big guns in the United States
arny,” Sep suid. "Tou shoot high and over and drop a ball in the
neit county.X Wiéh we hao some ¢f them when I wus ine"

"Ihen they wouldnt want you," Jilson sald,

Sep looked slow at him and worked his hands, saying, "Why?"

weoldiers ie for fighting hand to hand, like gxxX catamounts,”
Jilson saide "Now they got the big guns I reunc@y wont need

soldiers anymore,"

"The United States army will :i@need a Logan," Sep said

trouble brewing,
slow and heavy, the/srgErxbmumiiny

army anytime." Q
Jeb Wishaw who 1 c be ent for some time looked at Jil=-

seven boys fit for the

son and said, "Jilson, to visit more often, as Sep Jjust
seide You know that?d L\
It wes n® of remark Jeb would use even on Uncle

Matt, as 1f a had been talking too much and he wanted to tuck

in your mouths e Matt guffawed and sneezed and reamched for GeneralX
Let and everybody held out their mugs and you could feel the air
cleoring like a storm just blew out.

®I hear lice jah Hoe fixing on going out io the flatland,"
Uncle Matt saide

"He's been meaning to go ocuteide since before Abner wes
ﬁorn,“ Pe said, "Marthe worsing?"

"Fellow pmE passing my place told me yesterday, “eems he's
asking money for his catile."

wiiarthe Hoe's got more unforgetting in her head than a



parcel of skunks,"

They went on poking it this way and'that in the way lagn-
loosha County folk do of a 5aturéaj in Jeb Coombes?, all-coming
back to the fact that Marﬁha Hoe had come into the county from
the flatlancs somewhere up in the North and had never forgiven
Hicajah these twenty-five years, tut talked constantly about going
beck outsi&e, It seems now that Mice jah had weakened and was for
giving up his cattle and hégs in the name of peace, While they tulked
I thought about Pete Sawyer and hie going down to thé city for a
few dayss I had never run a ges station before v hat the heli, I
could cmmi: dollars and cents and I could¢e®e pump and the
prices Pete marked on the merc}andxse wi bumn of blsck cha]k

-

and I could keep the place clean,

*he truth is I looked to the few days being in
town with electric lights and g ilets and going over to the
restaurant for food and see girls going by their Yehinds
bouncing, I hadnt brok to Pa yet, reckon I would wait until
we Were on our wayghoye ¢ he was mellow 88 & Ted~haw berry. He
had never been alo hout me since our vwomenfolk went, He wouldnt
be jumping for gn I told him bu® since I}weuld be going out
anyvay if 1 got token in college then it wouldnt harm Pe to see
lesgs of me in little pleces,

At brown dusk everyboay séid goodbye and hesded out, Thg
car rsn good and FPa nodéad his head in slecpy approvel at the way
I had oiled her and tightened her snd generally stroked her zo¢ she
purred like an old confented cal, We slowed fapxkkx to ease around
ﬁookbut Rock where the road curves sharply. Everytime there is an
election, somebody telks about blasting the limestone rock and

straightening out the road before it took our lives, The romdwie.

“
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rock marked sn 0ld Indien cemping site, a equare, massive chunk of
chglk almost as tough as granite.axiuxhe road bowleé}stﬁaight towards
it and then swung away‘to the right bearing for hOpem;uht. But what
bothered folks was the way of a nightfzll how Il& Loakout Kock took
on, It vae there big and white #Hd during the day waiting for you to
ned at when you were coming into town and g6y, "lhere's Lookout Rock,
now, " ?hat's ell, Juet, "There's Lookout Rock, now,” and ii vas accepted
inside your head without saying it, that Eagaloosh&ﬁiown was just
arcund ‘he bend and you begen wiping off rosd dust rom your neck
sud foreheed, and maybe whistleX a little, Lasm%'

enowfall and the Rock was a sight to beholdi

we had &
got &0 cold your
b&llS“frbze‘&nd old Lookaut‘had his coat

the sune But come nightfaell, and old i‘;; burns murderous,
W,

Stending squarely aetr@ here the road should be if
folks hadnt put ¢ bend in it Qld\out turns killer because you

cankot
gemk distinguish it from nie x f you arent cold sober or if you
\g

ers going through town st nights would

oW ior days, shining in

gidnt know it was ther
be told by Pete vg wiat the cervice station, or by anybody
else they stopp to watch out for 6ld Lookout, It wouldnt be

hard to berrel stre¥fht into it becsuse you mistook it for the cone

_%inuvation of the rosd.

Pa held the dgor handle and lesned into me ag I brcughﬁ
over ‘he steering wheel, letting up on the gas = little., I held down
her noée dead on snd Juiced her enough to pick up vhot I hed ensed
off for the bend, "Next election we must do<some:hing about Ola
fhﬂdkaut,' hg said as alwaye and then'he went to sleep.

I drove on thinking sbout school anvaete Sawyers and
Willi lMee and even about the long legged Wishaw foel ngmed Olivinia

everybody thought I was courting., Pa had been good about school,
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unlike mos% of the older folks around who didnt think enough about
high school to allow a fellow off the farm pr=xths past the wet

pante stage. Pa had books and he took the ¥AEEE Trumpet every
Fridaylit came out, He had seen to it that I hadnt dropped out of
high school as most everybody around this part of the country did

and had even talked about college over in Jeb Coombes'!., We didnt

have much acreage on the homestead. %e grew some burley and a little
Dark-fired but the tobacco market wasnt whooping with health. We had
some corn for our livestock, some hogs, andthere was a deal of fishing
in the waters around. We did tolerably, since I both worked

demned hard. *here were folke around with’

ng\; lp then we who didnt
do half as good, If Willi lae had stay th"us, we would have done
even better since a man works close e ground when he knows that

somebody's warming the house un ’ets dvaes Its hard to &efine,

but out there in the sweet mei}\g dirt and shrubbery and the new
Nehind the plowy, a fellow thinks of

damp earth coming up 1li b

womenfolk in the ki & lamplight behind the curtains when you

top the rise, ang lonesome, Perhaps I get it from Pa, for I

can sea/:ii 1 se climbing further wp on his shoulders season
after season and Wow and again it comes out in his eyes,

I am tied to the earth, and particularly lMagaloosha County
earthe Other feilows feel tied to clerking, or preaching, or healing,
or some like Peie to engines, I need dirt smell like breathing, so
I reckon that as long es I live, I will be around a farm, The difference
it seems is tha%vl want to farm so big I can have tractors and a good
automobile and a good house, Pa, I ow, senses this; and while he
does all he can to keep me fired up about the State agricultural
college, he also pokes me in the rib to remind me that the country

wae built on mules.
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There was & 10t else Pa sensed too, as i was to find out
tonight., gor while in the reflection of the headlampe I had seen his
eyes closed and thought him asleep, suddenly his voice came to me
clear and gentla*and alive, the special gualities it had.
“Son, you serious on Olivinia Wishaw?" he said.
: We had néver talked sbout the girl befores As far as I knew,
Pa had never heard the goesip but now he busted me with it.
w "I dont know wh:t you mean, Pa, How does a fellow knows he's
serious? When he doesnt hit the road, snow or shine, every night to go

mooning at her window?"

Pa chuckled decently. He had a yay (o3
wented to,no matter how mad you had been§

"Maybe & fellow knows whe:{% ;

of & simple question."
~ %I hardly ever see h’Qs&id. He had me regulated now,

epeaking as gently as he, which Bad been what he was X after, He had

sharp with his Pa because

thet gift.

"You hayen to see her more then once or twice., What is
more important witk S¥ellow =nd a girl is whether the girl has seen
him, A fellow wg/ right off; a girl, it tekes some time."

"How come you know s0 much sbout it? *

: "I waent always hitched to a plow., Pid a little courting
mysélt.“ *
%I aint courting," I said flatly.

‘We drove a short distance in silence and then he said, “The

Wishaws are good family, OlLd blogd."
‘ "You cen see it in Jeb."
"Yes," I soid./BIALARIEHAINIZEERZanALWALSEXREBAHT

"Sounds as if Miss Olivinia turned you down. You asked

her yet?"
"Sure. She seid only if you didnt want her, then I could
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have her."
"Pold you she had good blood. It/gzgi§§:ﬂ;x§§ggbggigﬁgglger.
3eckon she figures Je@iBaialak thet since she wants a Hammond and you
so slow you'd walk faster backwards, she'll take the oldyﬁan.”
"Pa, thaf creature's so shy a/gi£;i§2§ﬂ£§§§i§§it'Sfierce
as a bald eagle." o
Pa sighed. "Son, a bold woman's'no good for marrying," he said.
I thought of Willi Mae and I knew he was thinking of her too.
He had that set to his head, like he was thinking of running. I thought
of Pete “ewyers and what a fellow had told me lc%ge, hoﬁ Pete had
been é;eet on Willi Mae before she ran awa ‘\ha w

“I'm going to be in town for ys. Pete Sawyers asked
me to mind the station .for him," I @

Pa took his time ansy Gets lonely out at Willow Tree,

'sometimes,” he said.

"Heck, it isn

that said. "Pete's got some kind of dealers'
convention he wantis i’!‘to.“ ‘ |
"Wont » harm,” Pa saides "we neither. Might as well
get used to jaed of being alone since you'll soon be goiﬁg.“
| I didnt say, Shucks, FPe, dont talk like that, or anything.

He and I knew it was true and we never ran from the truth, except things
like not telking about Willi lize much, and thet wasnt running; just
looking at it and saying, noe. i

"When are you going?"

wlonday," I said. |

"We'd be coming to. town anyway for Massacre lay, S0 I guess
we can go in together and I'1l bring back the care."

1.1
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CHAPTER ZWPX THREE

 lascacre Day got its name QIEKFIIXH! from an incident thet
happened during the march of George Rogers Clark through the State
in 1778, While he was busy with the Eritish end the Indiane, a party
of hostiles evaded:pis columﬁﬁmgnd hea@ed south, Stumbling upon the
little settlement at Malagooéha, they wiped it out clean as & whistle,
Of course some other folks went after them and did it back to them,
but that is how we got Massacre Day, a Fell day%oldenrod and
purple ironweed and Indian pinks,

Pa and me headed for town earlf‘%?%bearly as we were, things

were livening up already. A lot of fg ..c brought in their long

o

cWet it grow long for months and some

guns and some were dressed 1nﬁ; fringe but mostly we all wore

denims, ?hose who had the hair

fellows wore beards. I dropp off at Jeb Coombes' and went on to
Pete's, He was sitting

e office,#dressed in his ecity clothes
and looking real :
I d, Wpete, you iooking real sharp, you know that? A
real city fello A
Pete smiled andvséid,E*Aw, go on home," but I knew he was
pleased, He hac a buttonheole and everything.#HaX
"bus aint here yet, any minute now," he said and showed me
the books and wrote up'an ;réer form in case I ran out and the
tenker showed up,
“You have a go&d tine, Pete," I sa®*d as the bus slid in,
He hed been looking sort of funny et me and I wondered whether
he thought I couldnt take care of the gas statibn. But as we shook

hands, he looked away and said, "You know what? I'm going to look for

1

J



Willi Mee,® ' S
‘Then he gave Wy shoulder a little shove and elinbeé aboard,
I‘guess I musthave been stapding with ny jaw “ropped for behind the
glass he dumb ghoﬁed me o ciose my'msuth, grihning at me, Then the
bus rolled cut; I*didnt think of itAmuch for awhile, doing chores
around %he/§§§llx Pete kept the station very :lli clean but I wae &0
excited at handling it on my own for a few days that I found places
%o axgnuxiﬁ tidy up which didnt exist, I iubbe&;and dusted and moved
. until I was stiff-armed, A ceuple of flatlanderé aressed in well
pressed cowboy clothes and brandnew ‘big hats ur p in e big, black
Baick, ‘here woubd be many @X folks like tpe e day went on for

Massacre Day was well known throughout © \ and beyond., Lots of

outsiders % came in t0 drink whiskey &
¢ lad
Massacre lLay. Iwo men and their/ ks

- - ’
the Bmek Iuicke They were laughfps t to be wLrown and saying somew

cooking
thing in molasses accents ;ﬁ\stynew they were/ﬁﬁﬁﬁéﬁﬂ?a.joke about
Malagooshae e

"Say, Lap' €, who put up that sign on the edge o
town? The City € i®" the fellow in the back: askeds

One © lauies snxckereda I guessed they meant Sep Logan's
gignboard, From the front apron of the gas station | yon can ‘see the
bOara at the end of Saltlick Street. lMalagoosha City is built around

Saltliek Street. Its the main street cutting right across town B3R
to Lookout Rocke A couple of stores, the Baptisk chapel, the court-

house, Pete Sawyers gas station ana I guess that does for Saltlick
Street.

I grinned a little. Thet cerned old skgk sign, I reckoned
that by nightfall this vas:acre bay I'd have answered that question
if not once a couple score of times,

"liaybe it just growed out o' the Eround, mister," 1 saidy
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"Aw, qome on, they say ‘most anything you stick into the
soilrarcund these parts will grow bgt a sign's too much to expect,"
he aaid,{his fzce untidy with the laughter he vwas holding in. "You
folks gonna come gunning for me?™ |

“Which one are you?" I said, thinking I might as well
push it éfound too, the ladies were 0 happy.

"You could call me & nigger revenue runner wearing red
underweér. Phe ledies are Catholics and my friend's name is Levy,
Abe Levy," the fellow said.

"Ihen turn around end beat it outa % mister," I told

him. "You're dead three-four times alrealy.

They all laughed and I hoo@&

locking pleased and rocking on my 1d toes like & darn clown,.

Pete always seid that one of’\Qe things about his job was
standing before the stati nvaSEN% oking up and down Saltlick Street
knowing you were & pIr i§§h"fﬁor awhile as the folke lsughed I
?qsh‘y took on a l1oad of gas and the fellow

en®though the buick didnt need it, but I

humbs in my pants waist

knew the good feel
topped up with
belkeved he ¢ =8 pleaseds I wiped his windshield and windows and

he included & T dolliar tip in the bil..

wwhereabouts they celebrate the liassacre, pardner?" he
asked,

I pointec him over by the courtuouce lawn where tradition
esid the first killings were Z@mx done. About ten a.m,, Ekx Coleman
Roberts the drugeist who was also mayor of Malagoosha would walk
from his office to the lawn and Tun up the State ilag on the pole.
Phen from behind the log fence built scross one end of the lawn would
pop up folks Ifrom among the oldest femilies, wearing beards and the

ladies in ginghems, ‘the men with old muzzle loaders, shooting off
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gunpowder and yelling like the whole Sioux nation was on them. Kids
from the county school would play the part of Indians and although
&the flatlanders didnﬁ know it, ﬁeb Coombes and Lincoln Meade who
kept the other tavern, and the merchants in the Chamber of Commerce
would all have povkedziogekhuxxika forked out to keep the kids
happy, re-enacting the Massacre as often as new folk drove in, But 3
the ones who sh&uld have paid were the whisky toters, If Jeb Coombes
and Lincoln Meade did well across the counter, the real millionaires
were those who stayed back in the hills anu waited for the strangers
to come prospecting. Every stranger seemed bent@oing home with
a real mount=in jug under his arm, @

I wase being kept busy, Eefore Roberts crossed the

radiator

lawn in his buckskin and moccasin an hree cornered hat on
his head, I had changed &/

t in a set of spark plugs

and szet the points on three or utomobiles- meanvwhile gae and
oil had gone briskly., I knéa\‘szhow Pete Sawyer must have believed
‘ have left n

in me to/imx¥e & rush ess/am my hends. But the blood heated my

face when the str t dbEZiak hit that maybe Pete was figuring

that already we we ily+ Pete hadnt said much., Kothing to get
upset about, Mo ks going outsice who knew you had kin on the
flatlands would offer %o visit and say howdy. It wae just that nobody
had ever talked sbout Willi lMze, she/giiggao long gone and everybody
knowing she hadnt been writing to us. And the way Pete had looked, and
the grin, sort of squeezing‘the corners of his mouth so he was
knowing, it mede me leery as a woodchuck, The more I thought of it

the more I was for closing the place and going over to Jeb Coombed

for a talk wiih Pa, I wae for asking him outright whether there had
been enything between Pete and Willi liae, Reckon a fellow my age

and all hed a right to know, but business xaé pieking up faster now
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and it wouldnt be right to loze trade Fete was believing I would
collec?‘because I had been & cottont=ail rabbit in = world no larger
thaéba cabbage patch.

lassacre iay was right mild, with xmm& & sheepfold of
clouds scattered on the blue Fall sky anc a norther blowing enough to
stiffen the state flag on the courthousec. The town was filling up, kmk
but not too lively yet. ?he crowd wae mostly gathered at the courthouse
lawn and when the burst of cheering came, I looked over to where Mayor
Coleman Roberts was standing on his office steps, waving his three-
cornered hat. A few mf Malagoosha folk fired "Lhe%;g;ukl:n in the
air and somebody began working the bellREE§ n@a

chapel. Thies first re-enactment was never ardly ever the whole

the Baptiet

town from the direction of
bockadey; the menfolk
Lookout Rock while from behinu paiizaﬁtsszEazﬁakk in beards

kit and boiling. A parcel of kids dre’ like Indians with feathers
and everything would come whaoy &K

andé buckskins popped ofi the b nkﬁ, yelling fit to scare a tax
\‘e on and the whisky flowed, the hullabaloc

collector, but as the d
grew fiercer, By the kids had been shoved out of the scene

and townsfolk and OwteMers took over, Tired as hell with all this

play acting they been put through by the older folk, the young

uns gladly withdrew to the schoolyard where they had a feasting and
a romp of shoot-the=buffalo or over-the-river-to-Charley.

By gloaming nobody was feeling wuny pain, The stockadé had
been rushed half a dozen times and the last two times hand fighting
had broken out. A few drunke were propped on the sidewalk and a
couple of flatlanders were in jail for trying to set fire to the
courthouse when they took the pert of Indians. Even over in Jeb
Coombes"',

Buauini; they were rolling a song and I reckoned it was sbout time to

close the station and walk over to see that Pa was alright. He has



got & good heed, X but General lLee could have got right down mad at
all gh%} handshekéng today by Uncle liatt and the others who had got
above their rsisin, Bazixwxx None of the level land folk would be
loading up on anything tut liquor for the rest of &k what was left of
Masgacre Day so I wae closing the station when I saw this automobile
coming into town. It had on upcountry plates and I supposed him to

be & Tommy-late-again. The car stopped by fhexsigm Sep Logan's sign,
It was getting the driver IUPHEEXBR

aRdxI xsUARE dark by then end/Ixsamebadyxziumxkbkexexe switched on a
spotlight and played it on the sign. Just about then, they were
meking the last attack on the stockade and putt@t down for keeps,
If the Indians had got hold of s0 meny gung me they came busting
down, they would have cleaned out the whmﬁ all the way to Florida.

But then it happened,
going

The driver had finls ing the sign and was/dxixing
guietly through tovn, passing tx thouse, when the guns began going
off. He must have been scarMhe yelling and the shooting; mayks I

\was a stranger passing through Malagoosha

secre lay. However it was, that automobile

thought a2t the time %
and knew nothing
leaped away ag, if é been kicked by the devil. It roared down
Saltlick Street, ttering folk right and left, rocketing over the
.ruts, the cutout booming with power, Fast Jeb Coombes' and past the
chapel, rzcing through the dark with no heaclighte and good God
Almighty, 1 knew,

T xnew that the poor bastard barrelling down the goddam
road would ne?er see thot goddam Lookout Rock for what it was.

And he glsmmed into it.

He hit like a cannon and fhe flzme sheeted up. Everybody
turned and stood still.

Put I think because I had known it wes coming, I was running
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&B}fore anyone else, I was bawling like a baby, insensate to 211 but
thé gutsy need to agonise aloud. It was burning when I got there and
it seemed/:g ?2 each particular crackle was a seperate crunching of
metal and leather snd cloth and flesh and bone., Outside of the
epicentre of burning, there wee a circle of silence in which I stood
cold and aslone until long afterwards there ~~me the rupning feet,

. . Any outsider coming into lalagooshe “Younty may see a

dirty, unshaven, tobacco chawing, patched overall breed of men

sitting ¥m under the shade trees or swapping sorghum for hogs,
éy—swilling lot

choked to our collarless neck with supers and prejudices

Newspaper folkpoke fun at us for a ahiftless:
and ignorance, A deal of truth, maybe ey have never seen us
with our troubles. Zikekx Like the d ogan packed in Pa and

collapsed outsice the doctor'g Q the blood running out of his

. Mos’s of thO\h‘zv to the wreck fir&t, were folk

aapkag city folk/xx whom arson and

homicide act il ‘ on a buzzard. Our ovwn people came slowly
\ knowing the task shead and going to meet K it,
taking the decis¥on inside, the vway they had tamed the country.
They stood for as & long as a spit into the flames, and then Uncle
Vott Comnant wiped his mustache and said, "Let's get 'em out,”
It/;233ﬂkhﬂ only a body in there but theyvented it for
burial. It was unlawful for calamities to win. "Let's get 'em out, "
gaid Uncle Matt anc since there was néthing else to use,_théy went
for it with bere hands. When the story ig told outside, they will
say it was the corn liguor that did it but we who knew ourcselves
'wrenched at the hot metal and beat the flamese with brush and took

out what wae left., comebocy brought a lamp,
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&y; "A man,* Uncle liatt Connant Sald, looking down,

I was stending by Pa, my hznds hoaked under my armpits
quieting the sears and blisters,
tnxkngziqunzczxﬁhaxpmxn

"One arm's gone, burnt off,“‘said an outsider setisfac-
torily.

Pa stiffenea beside me, He hac been slapping out places’in
his clothing where he smouldered,

"Why dont you gok on out," he szid gmisikyxka softly to the
gtranger, "Massacre Lay's over," |

The many ‘

£1E/EERBUEBHEY his face uplit =nd st in the light of
the lantern, showed his teeth and said, "!ak@ easy, oldtimer,"

Pa could have knotted him in a8y, hande rew from the

flames as they were, Jeb Wishaw said stranger's back, "Mister,

you ought to go on out like A sgide We aint partisl to you."
I would swear that® swifter in detecting

/itzkoakazxe Xkt city\ are/auigk to di8teds violence since

they live in a jungle., jthe & er peered up at Pa and at Jeb Wishaw
and he gave a funny Ai &sort of grunt and bxekes turned and pushed
his way out of th muttering to himself, We didnt do anything
to the flamesgonc ad the body out, waiting for it to eat its way
through the inf ables, 1 felt a touch on my shoulder and turned
to fice Olivinia Wishaw, Her dark hair was shining in the firelight,
bruched smooth and falling to her shoulders. |

nItye got some ointment for your éands, Abner," she said.

1 had my haunde hugged under my arms but I didnt recall,
struck Gumb with the prettiness of her mouth anc hair and she coming
that way to me as if we were bespoken,

nGive them to me," she said.

#I'y alright. 'Taint anything," I said,.

“give them to me, Abner Hammond, The night's turned chilly



" 29 -1

#nd the air will blister you bad."

T There waent any need arguing with her and all the folks
eround, It is o fact FotiAASi6es it §oRrseyes 6reiBhgi) that the
women in Malagoosha County will go through fire»and snow and drouth
and not once let go of & whimper but’will yowi like & pumne in & trap
let a thorn pierce man or child, She took the left hand and ennointed
my wrist and fingers, rubbing gently, quieting the hest in them. Then
she did it to the right too, her head bowed and her brezth warm on
wy fingerc., When she straightened I turned back the scarf so I could
see her face, |

"I am thankful to you, mnmmj:@ I said.

"Your pa has no woman," she sa \

"lhen come back to me when % through," 1 said, "We'll
walk back together,®

, o :
She stood thinking 8\%& & moment and nodded grave as
5

a preache;; "That I'l1l do," e de

hardly

And it was that 2 girl you couldnt/sce #E more than a

rufied grouse in win e was telling me easily that we would walk
back to town togeBRe saﬁ her go to Pa andk his head jerked around
like a bird, loSkingy for me before he caught himself and stood S£ill
for her to put on the ointment,

Some ;

/RXE8X of the outsicere had brought their bottles with them
when they #a ran to the wreck and there was being as much yelling and
whooping as when they were in town, not hgrdly EEABR recéliing now
why we were out here at Lookout Rock, One of them a few feet away from
where I was standing, let out & screech,

"I stepped on something goft --- 2 _snakel" he hollered,
his eyes fit to pop from his head. |
Now ¥ dont take to snakes at all but ahybody could have told

that ecity fellow no copperheac nor cottonmouth would be within & mile
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of that mob, Snakes dont like our company any better thanve like
theirs, moresoX trémping and shouting and carrying on enough to
scare the wild creatures for miles around, Put no sooner than he
had eried snake, all his friends cut loose with yells and leaped
out of there like they were bitten, What =topped the panic was Uhcle
¥att Connant's shouts
"You go leapin' around and maybe you step on his matel”
Uncle Matt Connant has one of the best voices in the caunﬁ}&.
for hog calling or at a breakdown, Uncle latt cen whip amghemyx us all,
50 when he bellowed the warning, not a one fai 0 hesr it - and
every city fellow and his girl froze as i@ e had poured ice
water mk on
srouAnxikemx them.
"Quiet —— an' listen, ﬁ&ay( mountain rattler,™ Uncle

Matt said, :
And s0 besides being Q, all of them were struck dumb,

pillars of 'salt growing out lagoosha earth, We were hard put to
hold back our laughte you wouldnt kaow it from the stonyfaced 4
front ve shemd shgwe e of the flatland women moaned suddenly and
dropped vhere sheWgtod®® and none of their men moved to help her, We
could see the € f our own wbmenftlk/ggigg a swift glance &t us
and then they returned hardfaced again. e had them fooled, the
flatlanders; shaken with dread and not daring to move until Uncle
liatt Connant released them,

; Uncle latt got a flashlight off ome of them andé played it
on the open ground which they hau deserted, looking for the piece of

pulp
safk wood or whatever the X fellow had steﬂped on, The light went

among
skoux the leaves and scattered stones esnd bits of sutomobile which
had been flung out by the explosion, Then it settled on something,
Uncle latt had meant his voice to be contemptuous but how it came out

wase a croak,
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"There's your snake," he said, pointing the light to thé

tﬁan*s arm lying on the gronnd‘v
| It lay discarded as a fallen branchX, the fingers clutching

the ground. It % was sleeved in some dark mgterial and we could see
a wateh still strapped to the wrist, The hand itself was dark, as
if the fire had scorched it, It was flexed at the elbow and wrist
like in azgony, as if it had tried té erawl away from the fire, A
little blood flecked the sleeve where the éloth had been torn from

the shoulder, Some of the city women shriekBed with fear, out most

of them with laughter, %
Then they descended on the arm @s @hey woulid devour it.
»tM

They were for tearing it apart for maki ashamed, One tall

fellow grabbed it quickest and whirgd e ebove his heady blood

spattering from it on o thei @ faces, They yowled aund

denced a5 he spun it and vhat\ the liquor :nd it being liassacre
Day, ZXgi88E it was no e;fo r them to belie‘ve they were Indians,
hopping on one leg an ding double and shaking their fiste as if

they held tomaha

Unc@ d been following the arm with the flashlight
as they twirle arcugd, cotching glimpses of it and when his

voice tromped down on us, evVen us, his own folk, were surprisced at
the hard angei' 1% in it, ‘ :
‘ "Uister," he said savagely. "‘Wister, let go of that dém'
BEEEEE handl®
Everybody heard him, for he had put a/nng in his voice

get past
like = boastful bull fiddler at a breakdown¥ trying to/amxz,thzh

the “MW lighter fellows.

“Let go of that dam' nigger arm!® Uncle Matt Connant said.



CHAPTER FOUR

It wae true, When you took a good look it slapped its truth
straight home in your face, The back of the hand was molasses brown
and & gold ring shone on the little finger, And while the light
played on it, the flatlander who was holding the arm turned it so
you saw the curiously light-dark palm with®the derker lines crossing
it. It had not been burnt, for the hair was still whorled dovn on

white halfmoons
the smim skin end zhkExEkugernsikzzbxu the/bak zwhites on the

fingernails were unsmudged.

L 2
"You're holding & nigger arm, (&@ Unecle Matt said

again, @'

"linybe he loves niggers & +t want to let go," Sep Logan
said loudly. ’Q

Nobody coulc bl th ity fellow, for I guess ve were
mostly all transfixe the csuddenness of the discovery. Iut finally
it got through and a curse the city fellow hurled it from him,
It turned over amd r in the light, spattering us with more blood
until it fell t@ the field beyond. Egn and ﬁomen were cursing as
they % wiped the blooc from face and hands.

"Bend down, Abner," said Olivinia Wishew and with her apron
she dablbed at the drop that had fallen on my erehead.

"Is there any ond me?"

"Ko," I said.

flatlanders

"Let's get outa herel" yelled one of the/fiatbamdsrz, "This
place is spooked." } :

It was all they needed and there was the comuencement of
the scramble back for thelr cars.

"lassacre Lay's over," (Ulivinia said.
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Somebody turned up the lantern es the flames from the "ﬁ‘
wreck died @nd we weni nearer to it. There was Just us folk by
now, the closed mount: in faces we all knew, white above the xnlnxx.
torn, patched, weathered clothing, faces wrung hard by the code
that rode us from Ihe eridb to eomsiusiexx sinish, We circled the
wreck looking down at the smoking bundle we had applied the code
for, ¥We hadnt known miny of them. Those who p#ssed through did it
gquickly, the daylights scared out of them by Sep's signboard, I
recallied how this fellow in the automobile had led up by the
signboard and then barrelled out at the {ir k of the scatter-
i N

"Somebody fetch a couple of@ and a can of co&l oil,"
Sep Logan said,

He hadnt turned m§he Just stood looking down and
't h

eant to do. Pa surprised me though,

said it, but we all knew w
"What you r é\g:hon doing, Sep?" he asked,
m

"Burn '

re," Sep said,
"No,"
o ed mp at that, I guess we all did, Sep last of all.
Perhaps he hadnt really heard the meaning, Pa had laid it out so
flatly.®
"What's thet you say, Abner?"
"Its éll done and gone," Pa said., "Let's bury the fellow."
Uncle Matt Connant looked guizzically at Pa., "On whose
land, Abner?" '
"Why, I reckon in the public lot," Pa saide. -

There was a sound you scarcely heard., It was the sigh of

~ their clothing as everyone moved,

"You out of your mind, Abner?" Jeb Wishaw said softly.
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And then Sep did what he pubximk oughtnt to hove done,
He ignored Pa, He turned his head away from Pa and said wearily,

. "Get the women out of here and go bring the axeé;“ ‘

411, this while, Olivinia had beeu 2t my side close as =
sheathe, not scying aﬁything, her fingers pmzmimEx laying along mine,
When the ladigs began going, she just crumpled my hand in hers and hel
it there loosely balleds, I disengaged it gently and said, "I'1ll meet

%a word to your

iG. "I'm not going into

you at the-service station."
"Cuess not," she said,

"Then I'11l be out tomorrow evening

pe," I said, thinking she was turning ehy
"I ¢idnt mean that, Abner,"
town., I'm staying here with you.,"

"You heard whzt Sep § &doesnt want the ladies to
see what he's going to do."% \
"He's told us NBetter for us to see it than to
think it," she sai
But I
t

ﬁ
@s something else, She had heard Pa sterting

d

out to buck t oth®r men and had seen Sep's clumsiness that would
turn Pa $IgKE stu¥orn, She knew I woulc side with Pa, no matter if
I thought he was wrong, Hd and she was staying out to be with me.

The top of her head was shining an inch or two below my
chin but as I touched her shoulder and felt the hardening under the
soft flesh, in dismay I knew that short of 1lifting her bodily from
the scene of the wreck, 1 couldnt budge her.snzingkx A necklace of
red haw berries was coiled in her hair, Fhere was a fragrance on
her.

"I want to go to State," I said.

"Yes. 1 heard Pa telling la about it."



"He against it too?"

: E"Pa aint ‘aga‘inst anything, He sce: 2 right in everjythil
"c‘;nybody‘ Rows dogs.”

"He's not a serious man, it looks,"

“"He's the most f«erious fellow in the cmm‘ay," Olivinia
said, "He sagm says if a fellew feels right, he wont make trouble
and the workd will l?e better off. Folk who make trouble are those
who feel wrong, Fa says." ‘

' "Meybe I should wait until I get back from college."

"Abner Hammwmond, you aint even sure% if they'll have
~ you, Fo cause to get conceited with med" @

"“You afraid I wont come bac

"I've got more sv.itors can ﬁnd offy," she said,
' some i

Ve heard/axamznﬁ running bzek out from town,
the ones who had gone for th s and the coal oil and I looked

at Pa, He hadnt move

B;Vp spoke. The kids came into the

teking the axes, BugkuxiMxxx Jeb Wishaw

ligh? and the me
took an extra nded it towardsiPa. But Pa shook his head,
Sep, 8 Pa’ said,

Ev ody stopped and turned to him,

"Itm herg, Abner," Sep said.

"There aint brushwood enough in the count¥y to burn
all this stuff to ash, What:s 1eﬁ, I'm going to bury."

"On whose land?"

"If they wont have him in the public lofy then I'l1
bury him on my land." k

Stunned with disbelief and, I guess, anger, I heard
myself saying, "Pa, youvcrazy?vYou cant do thati"

Pa twisted his hea@ at me and for one of the first times
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since I grew up, he was angry with me in public.

"You stay out of this," he snapped.

Sep wiped his face with his hand and held it over his
mouth., After awhile, he saic behind his haud, ”Letie cut woode"

So the men ¥ went went to the gide of the road and
began' cutting brush for the fire, They piled it bigk on the wreck

, the time came to place the corpse on the
and when it was high enough, PR VA LT Uy Thed BE Re St o sl s

&iaiﬁutxﬁazxtnpguﬁziﬂz$azﬁzanizxaxﬁx to touch it.XEEH Sonme-

body said they should cut some poles and lever the body onto.the

brushwood, But Pa cut in‘ahd stopped them, 6
_ : And then in silence we watche emove his stained

old windbreaker and wrapk it around ﬂix the stump of head wasS.
He stooped to get his hands und ody and half sobbing, I
stumbled forward and went 40 reet, Pa looked up and saw me

‘ L 2

and he moved towards the h\ d got his hends under the shoulders.

threw it over every-

We lifted the s08&Ys U + mass and placed it on top of the
\Ie con of coal oil and/speinklEXRXINE

firewoods Pa 1o k

a tch., He touched it in several places and
the woodeflaread Uup, crackling and eating swiftly. He signalled

for more woed and +he axes rang out again on the crisp night air

gk cut
as the lialagoosha men/kxmughk more fuels

Pa got a pole with which he poked at the FireJARXXERIHE
so it would burn evenly. He kept signalling for more wood and the
men cub until they were exhausted., Our eyes were all red rimmed
ond hair smoky by the time Fa held up his hand to stop the wood
eutting. But nobody.went away. Ve sat down On the cold ground
waiting for the flames to die and the only thing I was clearly
conscious of was Pa, still on his feet at the head of the bier,

and Olivinia maesaging my shoulders It was near daybreak when we
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staggered into SWHEI town. Jeb Coombes' was open, That morning I
shook hands with General Lee and by forecnoocn I was blind drunk,

CHAPTER FIVE

layor Coleman Roberts said the city ordinance did not
allow the cemetery toaccept & Negro, Fa ciropp%a at the gas station
to tell me, He had washed up but the so® sh were still mx
gsort of on the edges of him, It was la \e X afternoon after las-
sacre Day and I had slept off nos eifects of the introduc-
tion to General Leg. A ahowei ' restroom and a cup of coffee

from = restaurant across the\ t had put back my stomach in

some order. V
"What'll ¥y \new, Pa?®

Ve w itting at Pete Sawyer's deskX in the

"You did say something last night, didnt you?" he asked.

"No, Pa, nbthing," I lied,

"Its alright, son. You're no leastun. You're grewn now
and have a right to say your mind, What I figure is we ought to
talk this over."

"Pa, there's nothing to talk over. You'll do what's
right."

"I know what seems right to me, som, But I aint ought %o
' hi% you over the hesd with my right. ‘hen agein, even if a man is
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right, the wey he goes sbout staking his claim to it may make him
end up wrong as wrong can be."

"Sure. Sure."”

"You see,”when I said I'd bury that poor Nigra on my
place, I wae talking without thinking of you, I was selfish, mad
I believe at that stiffnecked mule, Sep Logan.®

"We've got plenty of places. The bottom of Willow Tree
Ten, near that sink ~—" I stopped, for it KAl occurred to me then.

Malagoosha County is riddled with sinkholes more than a
porcupine has prickles, We could drop the who wreck, corpse and
all into one of these sinkholes and the co@%ﬂ

d be clean

again,

o lmow what you're think% said gently. "I dont
blame you but thet's wrong. thatl wronge "

So I burst out at t, Pa, you know this county and

you know folks around. Wg\‘::;’ d people but we've got our customs
~and habits and upbrifig ., We like it here, what we do, how we live.

You yourself said ime that those newspapér fellowe who poke

fun at us dont ine we feel with our sorghum and court-day

stending
Like pi».Llars of salt/grewimg in a swemp, you saide

end our hard
Outsiders were soft and S0ggy, you said. Now why do you want to
bust it up?™

Pa hadnt rested at all last night and had been in Jeb
Coombes® most XA of theéay, drinkigg end salking with the rests
But except for the dirt om him, he was full of energy}aé'a squirrel,
He slapped Pete's desk with ke his hand. -

"Dont tell me what I said when I talked wrong! ﬁaybe I
talked like that in the drouth, or maybe when I had a gut sickness,
or thinking about #il —" he csught himself and struck his fist

into his palm.
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"You staying in town tonight?" he asked.

"Yes, I progised fete I'd be around for the night trade."

*Alright. i'll take the car,”

He went and I watched his K& hickory tough figure going
down the street to where the car was parked under the trees before
the courthouse. He got in and the first flip of the key turned the
engine over, I grinned’and felt bettér for it. Whatever good was

gtill in thst battered‘old automobile, I had either put it in ther;
or was holding it to rights.

Olivinia ceme over to tell me her ® a: leaving town.

4 haant seen her all day. I was leaning grease trolley,
locking at the free stride and feeli t as I thought of her

thighs pkashing brushing each Oth“sb %he sweet bobbing of her

breastes She must have seen ¢ ‘
swiftly and looked a 1lit used.
"Ch, Abner

\ we got to get married right
"We got rried ——/ XEEXX7 go ko marriedz pd ghixnowz X
guick, Olivini

e in my eyes for she blushed

she got real angry. Guess I sort of rushed her

and with my nostrils flaring and my eyes bulging as the desire to

rock
be in her walloped me/zmxk hard, I must have looked like a stellion
snorting &nd raking
under restraint,hﬁﬁanabiﬁﬁzﬁiﬂiil a hoof as he eyed the mare

he would be mounting.

"So you looked last night, all of you, like - like -
evil, like “
ghouks pxpxiax vultures," she said.

Now I waent feeling the least bae like a vulture and
Olivinia was no dead meat but alive, alive, a live bundle for o fmikaw
fellow's arms and her mouth so kissable I could feel the insides

of my own a-tingling.
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"Nobody was evEil, not a one of them, We just burnt a
dead nigger, is all," I told her grinning. .

"“You - you sat around like vultures, smelling the flesh
- burning and grinning at each other. You - were all filthy., All of
you, except your pa, If the womenfolk hadnt left when they did
they'd have been’sick at the sight of you."

Pa had refused to take the ax from Jeb Wishaw last night
and I had taken it instead., When Pa shook his head, I held out my
hand to Jeb Wishaw and he slapped the ax hendle into it, not looking

Pa had done and had laid into the brush ﬁ\ anger, cutting
more than my portion and feeling no f &e hatever, We had been

no pretty picture, sitting around o ound afterwards and waiting

at me at all and we went into the brush. I ha ashamed of what
t‘inb

for the fire to burn out. Une% ‘ ig on the ground, his shoulders

hulked with weariness and the b smoke stained, chest heaving,
Jilson Swift, thin as a‘ﬁ;:f s hands lank between his knees brush-

ing the ground, hea forward and breathing out of his mouth,

Micajahkﬂoe in day suit because he was fixing on going out-
side come nex} da t he had to cut wopd when Sep said so because
generations of thefcode had buried it déep ingide of us, apart yet
together closer than a pod of peas,

"You got no call to say‘that, Olivinia, Ve did what we
had to do."

vome of the scorn left her‘face and her eyes were earnest
as she spoke, ,
’ "Abner, your pa showed everybody last night that a man
only has to do what's right. I know you were}ahsamed of him last
night, but I vwas more ashamed of my pa, Jeb Wishaw, than you could

be of yours,.,"
When I remembered what Pa had said about right and WIrong,
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I could have grinned but I was careful not %o make'it show TRPBAEKX
in her present mood, :

"You knéw hov ‘we feel about niggers around here, Olivinia.
None of us axzxznintxti'bother them if they étay epuzihe outside,
Sep Logan's signboard éays it all."™ "

”Tﬁia was a deéd human being, Abner."

I shrugged. 9§o it couldnt have made any difference what
we did to him," ; ‘

"Not to him, to us," Olivinia said.

"I dont feel any dkfferEmeg differenh%

"Your pa would notice." . @

"What's there to notice?®
"The way you changed last ni . e wéy you ran for cover,"
lNow its one th?ng slammi to a felloi for looking and
' saying the thing he feels and i%%er saying he pksymi hid out
‘when his folka/gzgggnglx he ;NNE I ha” done was to meke up for

Pa, It hadnt hurt Pa for{lM had showed them where he stood. And by

cutting wood and stic ith the folkse, the Hammonds were still

ash tall in the con I stood off from the grease trolley,amd
feeling tightene ‘

: "You go on home now,"™ I said,.

"You're vexed., Ma said nevér to talk to & man whe he's

vexed, Leave him to lose it like the flux,"

~ She had a tongue like a timber rattler. I wesnt the one
to argue with her on the public highway with everybody eapaﬁle of
lookiﬁg on but I told myself'then and there that I wouldnt marry
‘her if she was the last_girl left in Malagoosha County. & fellow can

Just take so much, I looked at her coldly ior e couﬁle of seconds

while she wore a half grin., Then without a word she rose on her toes



44 G’%b’gw% >

and in v@ew of the.entire street, kissed me on the mouth;

Raging, I hecded back inside quickly. Some fellows scross
the sireet whom 1 hadnt scen before, were yowling =nd making cracks so
I didnt wait to see her go, I was also furious with nyself for having
been nutty enough to believe her shyes Once she thought she had me treedy
she had shown her true colors, I lockdd the street door of the filling
station, turned out all the lights except one above the pumps and went
beck o the cot in the room which Pete used for ._ceping, After » while
of tossing, I was suddenly laughing out aloud at the way Olivinie hed

made me into & chucklehead, ‘

Vhat took me to Loekm:n Xt morning? It had to do
with (livinia, And what she had sai\ t P2 and me,

. Five generation{ ds had growed up and died in
c

west Malagoosha.until alon, e Fa, He was the first really lonesome

one among them, a cted for his own field., P= one time

said a man ought 4o be G0 haul on his boots without having to

elbow & cousine Yo he came 0f age, One court day he borrowed =

car and drove over Lo here with his land‘deeds in his pocket, After

swapping around a spell, he ended up owning forty acree of sendstone

and loam, He had an eye for crops and land so we did pretty well with

white burley and raised some hogs and & couple head of cattle. Ve were

Planning to put in a tractor but Fa figured it could wait until

I had gone through the State agricultural college. Pa was & good men,

end i% burt more than I cared to show when Olivinis seid I had becked off.
S0 carly next morning 1 drove Pete Sawyer's pick-up out Ho.

Lookout Rock with no purpose in my head but thinking of Ba,
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NJ%ody was up but a titmouse hurtling from tree to tree on a
. whirr of wings, I shied a stone at his tuft an¢ he left me alone;
The hard top ended right outside town and the rest of the rosd was
crushed and rolled limestone, They kept it well steamroiled this near
tovn but further out it vould be pocked and gutted especially in the
spring. fhere was somq/izzggig mist, thin and watery like rain lay
ahead, I thought of Pa and bhepEi guiltily hoped Willi lae would
show up by a miracle before it was time for me to go. It hung heavily
in my gut. I swore if that fellow crashed his car on Lookout Rock
this instant ahd Pa anc everyone were back in po@n as they were
last night, I would have DaBKEA stood by Pﬁ‘ efup as skin to bone
and hurled that ax right back at Jeb Wis

The Rock/i:giig up ahead,xk whi @qhostly with the derker

heap at the
piigzatxkikx base, Everything wag and twisted but the smell of

took me some time to nail and then, for awhile it didnt make
sense, Last night when w pulled off, everything had been in a

mess, But between nd¥now, thke somebody had tidied‘up. The
open
pieces of brokem brukh had been swept aside leaving a clearZspace

burning flesh was gone. Ther@ ething funny about the wreck that

around the wreck what mule kicked me were the rocks. Somebody

had piled a border of rocks around the wreck as you wauld do to mark
off a cabbage patch, The wall was & good foot high¥, not too neat

but thick at the base as if it was meant to go higher. I went closer
and peered inside the automobile., The body was still there but even
that had been tidied up, laid out long and neet enough for a coffin,

It took me a while to think it out; but then I figured it was Pa.

He must have stopped on the way home gfter xhe Mayor Coleman Roberts
had told him about the cityvordinance. Pa is a determined cuss and he
mist have resolved on his own burial. It would be a hell of = makm note
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Milding' # tombstone slap on the edge of the roada for a nigger whom
we didnt want in our cemetery., It tickled all through from breszkfest
to grunt and I rocked with laughter. The wall wasnt high for iﬁ the
dark snd weary he couldnt have done much. but the beginning was there
and Pa and me had always wgrked together, I turned to.

If we're chort of anything in Malagoosha County, it isnt stones.
They were there all ground in sizes from potatoes to pumpkins and
I worked at that dry-packing faster than if I was being paide. In a
sense, I was being paid. For by the time mx the muscles in ny legs
and arms had gone ragged, and my palms tender fr st night had
turned to bleeding again, I was feeling W&Ch&@t clean inside.
The guilt aboﬁt Pa was gone., This time wh 2 had mede his play I
had gone all the way. I had the wall t+ high before vearinecs
battered down my arme and I tux;@ stumbled back to town. After

I had rested I would come back

A few folk out early a king rotten as I felt with all that
liquor they had take y’iSN‘F@y) turned their hesds curiously to
follow me as I s Pete's gas station. There wouldnt be much
business this g rly\in the morning so I reckoned 1 hadnt let Pete down
by not being on . I took a shower and went across the étreet for
breakfeste I had hardly got back when Sep Logan's old Chevvy came
clanking in =nd pulled up et the stetion. Sep rolled ddvn a window
=nd poked his head out, He was unshaven as usual but his eyes looked
funny, dazeds I guessed he had seen my wall.

"Where's your Pa?" he asked.

"Ought to be on the farm now. He left last night."

wWell I cont think he's on the farm. Where's he?"®

I dont know whetK he thought he was doing. He ought to have gone
to the Mayor. He ought %o know that Pa wouldnt get mad at me for a

thing like that. What vothered me was how did he know about me and
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the wall g0 soon. He kept on stering st my hande.
"What's the matter with your hands?" |
"The vwrecks," |
| Sep Logen ie one of the finest fellows in the county but he's
suspicious as a foX. He las eyes bulging under e heavy fall of brow,
"Yep, it figures., You've been helping him." He etared hord at me.
"Helping him in vvha,t?'
"You know deng welll®

"You tell mee "

"Building that dong walll®

He was fit to be tied but he looked ba %11 the same,
2 2

“Where is he?® K\

"Eack on the forme." @
He snorted and let in the clu€gh “2e 0ld Chevvy jumped like

e whip had been cracked at its b He rammed past Jeb Coombes?
and scroched out of town. y

He was a2 smart Y s EENEIR running double hornesesed to
Pz even of he wae on fide. He knew the well had Pa'e hand on it.
He was reasoning é c 21y becasue he knew Pa, I was proud for the

respect he wha shgwedlof my pa Abner Hammond, He knew Abner Hammond
wasnt the man to give up. But then agein, it wasnt teyond Sep, that
engry, violent men, %o put his seven foolish sons to destroying the
waell, He hated Nigeas and Jewe that bad. 7
I shut Pete's door and hutled dovm Saltlick Streect, I didnt

know rightly what Ifd.do if I ren into the Logen clen, but at least I
wes still siding Pa. Those seven idiots of\his would ram that walls
down my throat if he told them to, But the wall was alright when I
got there, Going back to town, Mayor Hoberts hailed me.

7 "You‘looking shaggy this morning, Abners Worked tco hard at
the likker or the wreck?" he saide. A tidy grin on him like 1t vas
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furrowed in by & machine. He was bony and tall, with long arms bent.
at the wrists where his hands sloped in rs if reporting for work.
He wasnt personally a popular man but he had got to be mayor one
year when nobody had much hankering for it with hog sickness hitting
the county from one end to another, He worked so hard at being mayor,
§§:§:§§xha: the gress around the courthouse lawn wasxkegk low and
watered, mariing the traffic lines in white paint himself so it
wouldnt cost the couhty a cent, emiling at all the women and asking
_after their leastuns, nobody had the heart to go after him at the next
election, | 6
"Guess everybody's shaggy this morfiin yor," I said.
"Heard from your pa about what heﬁx

me?®

"Sure,"
"$he law, you know, Au%' ¢ uphold the law, fhe statute
says nothing about burying Ni@;@he cemetery,”
I thought a little. "Bge# it say anything against?"
i:‘\f I had stepped on his corn pads,

He looked at me

"What you on?"
fSame in o"
He stare ‘ me and then he shook his head., "Dont know what

has come over you and your pa."Tisn't as X% if you're one of those
Yankee fellows knot
ERRRPARRRES with the/El##d in the head which makes them have niggers
gitting in their living rooms. You and your pa are Hammonds. I know
your folks over on the‘ether side. What's this ycu're riding?"
I was ashamed for Pa and me but I wasnt quitting on him
again,. ‘
"Then what're we going to do with the corﬁse?"
"Drop it in a sinkhole," Meyor Roberts sesid, his eyes angry.
We had been thinking the seme thing, I felt lousy, likely
to curl off in some corner and 8o to sleep. Only Pa had been decent,
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liayor Roberts grinned but his eyes were s%ill cold.

"Then it will be just like = county Eurying. if we collect
¢ ouple of boys and pay them to dump it in," he said, -

I went away without telling him that the job would b =
mite harder than he reckoned, There was a heap of rocks his boys
would have %o dispose of first., Then it occurred to me that it
wouldnt be too hard getiting through the rocks., They had been Arye=-
packed, without cememt, A couple of sledges could rip through, I
shrugged, Maybe that waes a way out., I had packed in with Pa, done
my portion, If Mayor Roberts took it away n wouldnt be skin
off my elbow, > é

It was a fair day at Pete's, d g8, tightened a couple
of shackle bolts on & pickup, f

spark plugs to an out of towgé‘<;:> ame jolting into the station
firing on about three, I arn&

choke, sold a set of

fty cents fitting them in because
~ he didnt want to dirty his kapixx fingers, lMeanwhile I kept
Lookout

an eye good as I cgul the road out to/NAWMNNEAE Rock but nobody
Xased it all day @ut my way didnt have many people coming to
see them, Mot o he traffic would be one way, into town, #nd after
Mas=acre Day e body would be laying up until their heads quit
aching, Nothing happened until evening, In the evening I got a call
from Pete. ‘

Jeb Coombes sent a kid to tell me i was wanted on the phone.
I was sure as hell he must have been mistaken but then I thought
about the fellows down at State Agricultufal College and I hustled
over, Maybe they wanted to tell me everything was fixed up for me
%o cope in. But after I had waved thanks .o Jeb and got the darned

thing to my eaf} it turned out it was Pete.
"This is me, Abner Hammond," I said into it.
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"A:bn.er?“ he almosttore my e=r off, "A bner? How the hell are
you?* : ‘ ‘

"I'm fine, Who's this? Pete? Pete! Well, boyi"

"Sure ite me, How have things been? How was liassacre Day?"

_ I could hear music behind him =nd I wondered where he could

‘be, Meybe in some swank hotel, He was lucky.

"lessacre Lay was fine, Say, where are you?"

"How was the station?"

"Fine, Where ar§ you? In a swank hotel?"

“How's your pa?® 6

"He's fine., How was the airplane?" ‘

"How did Mayor Roberts go?" \

"Pine., Listen. Listen, Pete, aying in a swank hotel?"

"Anybody got into a ﬁw the outsiders?™
"No, NO ==- except we g\ igger."

"What'd he do? pw 4

"No. He busted Xhookmw Rock, # real wreck."

"Car too o im; I guess."
g Then for + rst time while Pete was laughing, I realised
-how scé}ed the in the car musthave been, I remembered how he

‘had stopped by Sep Logan's signboard and read. He had driven away
slowly, teking it easy, making sure he wasnt stopped for speeding,
Then the guns haé gone off and he had busted right off, ‘zken off
l1ike & raccoon with the dogs at him. He couldnt haVe known this was
éll part of liassacre Ley. It could be he had even bhought the gunse
were shooting at him.

“i guess," I said to Pete. It wasnt as before. I was knowing '’
something more. I kept telking. "Where are you?"

Pete laughed some more, "Hell, y™ really want to know, dont

you? I'm in a town they call Key Vest."
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Thet wae the place the fellows on the redio were =2ll
talking about. ine army and the navy and the airfdrce were all down
there waiting to see what the‘Cubéns were up to.

"Key Weet? You joined the army?" I joked.

¥WHe chuckled. "No, but I got another kindof surprise for
you."

A woman's voice was 8ay1ng something and Pete laughed out
real loud. Hehad never been a sorehead tut he had never cackled
like a hen before either. 1he woman's voice was up higher now,

saying something like no no.

*You there, Abner?" @
¥ had a sudden memory. "Hey, F \ EEEN

Tut he was already in. "Abn tell your pa 1 got
t "

Willi Mee right here, You tell hi

was thet I wasnt sure whégher I wanted %o hear her voice, It had

My heart jumpede I % hting ~11 over, A curious ides

been years, before 1t1y remember, All I really knew of her was
that she put ing chair end he rxbhkikshumehz® rabbit-humped
everytime he wagtbe to hear whether she wcs dead or maimed, I

held on tigh o the phone, my elbows pressed closely to my ribs,
hiding inside from what Pete was saying. He laughed agein.

"Hey, Abner, listen, ghe's going to talk to you."

Put it wasnt me she spoke t0. She let loose something in a
shrill voice that declared Pete was a rotten no-good, lle laughed
like she had stuck pins in him snd then the line went deads I
gshook the hook.

"Pete? Pete?"

I didnt like the sound of my own voice and hung up gently.

I walked out of Jeb Coombes', considering.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

Pa drove into town nexi moz_-ning and toojced his horn at
the service station before I was up. I got out to him., I ssid,
Morning, Pa, looking at him. Pa was aging. He had the lines beside
his nose end the vertical ones on his forehead. He looked a2t you
a little mmsuuxe unsure, as if he wanted to find out whether he was
right, His strength was still capable, he wasnt shambling or anything
like tl:hat, but his eyes were too willing to n%iate. ‘

"You got a minute to spare, sox’x?"@
"Sure, Pa. What do you want d(\ chought I had her

all fixed up last week," Q
*“It isnt the car. Let's &o to Lookout Rock."

I climbed ine ’\Q

We didnt talk = hile%we drove out of town. A frost wes

da

on the ground, the ¢ rose¢ into the car., We didnt have a heater

‘in the car, Pa dro ched up at the wheel, peering through the

wipers, It was % blesk morning. He pulled up at the Rock and I only

looked at it When)I got out of the car, I tasted the bile in my

‘throa;b . .
they

It was an anger not at what/sssEbagx hac done to my work X&
g%#what they had done to Pa. I had dry-packed those rocks until my
hands were s@¥e raw and sore, raising the wall chest high and meaning
to come out and do some more. I knew that when Pa went by the Rock
coming into town, he would see that soiggggy had bmex understood.
But X& the wall had been smashed. The/zkomEx were all over the
wreckage, strewn by the sledge that had battered them in.

" "Sep ngan, that sonk of a bitch,"”

"Stop it, boy!"™ Pa said sternly. He rubbed his jaw and
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said lessharshly, “ﬁhy Sep?X Why would helge to all that trouble?"
"Because he came out to the stetion and wented to know whether

I had helped you with the wall," ‘
Pa turned to look at me, “Helped me with the wall? What wall?"
"Yesterday morning when I came out here, I saw that somebody
working. . ‘

had been/siwmrkzkex&x A rock border had been placed around the wreckage,"
Pa nodded, "That was me. I reckoned thot pkamimg putting

strewing
the rocks there would sort of keep it fron/BdBEERiAE all over the

road," |

"I thought it was you but I_thcught Yy re putting up a
.wall since Coleman hobe;ts had gaid ﬁhe EP“ t be buried in the
cemetery X Yo I put in a lick." \ :

"You ‘meaz;l you tock it higher@ |

"Yess High‘as your chest % Tow somebody has knockedit
down., Sep,Logan.‘ | N ‘

"Why do you say iWwas, Sep?"

I told him h V had been in to town and Jjumped me, Pa

nodded. , y |
"Then ifywotdd be Sep. He hates‘long.“
“Wé'r cofng to put it up again.”
#They would only knock it éown’again.“
"Oo we keep putting it up hack.“
"Thet would be a fool thing to 4O, S0n. Think straight," Pa
‘saida

We thought éll the way back to the service station, Pe
éitting étr&ight es & remrod at the wheeles I was mad in a rough way
at Sep for tearing down my monument. Just as I had squared my con-
seience with Fa. He could have let well alone seeing we werent

trespassing the Nigrs on any men's lande But Sep wes a born violent
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man, unable to bottle up his feelings,

'"What are you going to do now?" I asked Pa when we got
back to the gas station.‘

"¥ot to think it over. laybe I'd better have a telk with
Sep., He hates long, tut he can be a reasonable man,"

| "You going out to his place?"

"] reckon, Time we had & talk."

"But Pa, you aid sll you could, Why not leave it to the
county? Let liayor Roberts look after it."

Pa nodded. "Perhaps I will but Sep + to have knocked
down your wall, Fool thing %o do." He was eye@he station, "Phat
Pete Sawyer got a water closet in the place"

I showed him the way, &r little about how when-

stutborn men too., He was for-

ever he ceme to town, he hankere e all the fixtures we didnt
L 2
have back xm on the farm, but he‘

off the town electricit le he was holed up in the back of the

ever holding that a battgg;\:} se more powerful than the ones run
station, I thought Pe s telephone calle It hadnt really gone out

of my mind but @in held me back from mentioning it to Pa. There
had been a bad mo . when Pete had left me holding the dead hook

cracklings

with nothing coming out of the phone tut/errexkes until Mis' Amanda
the telephone operator butted in to say the ﬁgrty hed hung up. While
I was gassing up a couple of fellows out front, I decided X to leave
it for awhile. Pete would ring again, I felt sure. Yomething had
turned sour when he wanted %o talk with me, but he would ring again.

Pa came out and said he was heading for Sep Logen's
place. ’

"You tell him morning from me. He forgot to tell me when

he came out," I joked at Pa.

e s e L BRI Sl Dl e
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» Folks who had gone Bi% to look =t the wreck mhst have
reported the funny business out there to Mayor Soberts for asbout mige
morning he drove over to the station. A

"Abner," he said, "I just been out to the wreek snd I hesr
some talk about you and your Pa putting all them rocks over it. What's
going on?" ‘ .

Nobody had thought much of Coleman Roberts and if the year

he ran we had been normal, he would not have gotten in at all, He is
liable to up and bluster like a turkey gobbler for no reason at all
but that he reckons he is not beholden to you, 1;Es’e the election,
~he would come sidling into Jeb Coombes', a&%he never used to

e

vieit, begging for votes., But after we s him in for wanf of

other candidates, he took to wearing and tie all the while.

I had heard talk in Jeb's that was as popular as & hot
H ) 4 i

water faucet in hell. \

"Well, layor, Pa Swd thought we would save the county
money but we hadnt got d to telling you yet," I seid., "How come
you heard so guiec .

" “Mig' Wganth —" he began anA then he stopped, his little
eyes tight on me course I knew the gossip‘that he hac been court-
ing the town tclephone operator for a long time. Folks grinned behind
their hends and said they/would be worthy of each other, She wasg a
bony, long faced woman whom nobody hardly liked. It was said she
listened in on teclephone conversations and relayed them to Coleman
Roberts. If 80, he must have had & e hide like an alligator's to
run for elections after the things folks said about him on the phone.
I guessed Pa must have stopped in at Jeb's and mentioned the business
at Lookout Rock and somebody may have telephoned from there,

 wpidnt I tell you we would be putting that Nigre in a
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sinkhole. What's come over you and your & pa?"

"The body's been lying there two éays now and nobody's done
much about it. Leave it like thet and it soon will be stinking up the
county."

wihere's ndthing there to stink up the eaunfy. It was all
burnt to Ed cinders apd you know it," he said angrily.

"What we did wouldnt do any harm,f I said,

"Except thet you're teking the law into your hands. That's
all, No harm at all."

"What law? Is there any law agains ng up the public
nighway? America was built on folks lending @ mister," I said.
That was how Pa would have put it. {

*] dont want anyone t0 leq“hh d in my town,“ he snapped.

ad and I didnt like it one

He was beating me ovg‘
bit. If it comes to that, I idnt e him either, He had no csuse to

%

lay into me.

"Your tow WXVe it to you, mister? liaybe we loaned it
to you but we canql it back again."

L ¢ p havent even got a vote," Mayor Roberts sneered.
"You're just a big couniry boy, I hear you want to go to0 college?
What for?X So's you can spell Pete Sawyer at his gas station?"

I didnt like what was trying to‘bust outd of me. I swallowed
down on it and then managed to grin ot thexpempoux him. The more I
‘looked at his ¥ high collar and the twitch at his cheek which had been
put there by his fury, the more 1 grinned until it ceme out in big,
fat gusts of laughter swemping all over him, I% drove him back to
his car and he climbed in and slammed the gears formidably. I hoped

he would strip them.

By afternoon I had heard he was getting a crew 1o g0 out
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next morning. Talk was that they wEzE would dump the whole mess
in a sinkhole. Mayor Koberts being coroner, he would sign the
papers. Iﬁ would have gone by but I took to thinking of Pa and

how he had looked when he came out this morning. He vwasnt & man of
words or pretencesj he could hold in pain better than a muleﬁfor

I had never heard him whimper when the Lord knows there had been
cause, what with Ma going and Willi Mae, I knew why he had looked
s0 broken up this morning., Pa waes one of the few men who truly
‘believed in being‘the Good Samaritan, WH&H He had gone to cheat
the flames of & human being and the fact ;;aﬂ‘E:,had turned out to
be a Nigra hadnt changed his reasons. “trenched in his book

that nothing should change his reas d seen his friends
breek their remsons on their knee mr

ow them into the flames
around the automobile and hg hurt deep. He was my pa, all
I had and he had been hurt dgiy‘

: Around noo, d up the station and got out Pete's
Ford pickup and drov to Pa's. He waent home when I got there
and he wasnt i fi®ld either so 1 waited. I sat in his old

rocker with the rayed cushiona. ¥hen I put out a hend the EiER

within regch. Just like Pa, I gave a twitch of the
wrist and heard the tubes hum as the power‘snfged in from the
bettery. He hac¢ only begin keeping in touch with the outside since
Willi Mee left. Lhis was his life. He was attached to the plow all
day and at evening he would wash up, have supper and go seek news
of Willi Mase through a worn wooden knob. :

He c¢rove in shortly and léft"the car in the front yard
beside the pickup., He came in and blinked the light out of his
eyes looking around for me. I rose from his chair and he came

over, Pa was real dragged.
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“What brings you out here, gon?"
_ ("Came for a talk," I said, "How was it at Sep Logan's?"
: tHe?sat down before he talked, "Sep's bad, Lont know why
thet fellow hates so mucho.X Its got into all of them, his sons too."
I knew Sep's sons, five of them big hulking fellows and
the last two were twins my age. They hadnt gone/%gngcﬂool and Sep
kept them leashed to the‘farm s0 they hargly ceme into town even, S0
we nevér saw much of them. They talked slow and little but there
nerdly was anybody better in the county at fishing or farming or
shooting guie.
"Dont want to stir up troublé, @h trouble around as
it is," Pa said to himsell, \
I looked at him hunched chair, staring at the

floor, He had sounded funny,’Q ; |
"What kind of troﬁ!\ﬁ ¥ I asked him quietly.

"Folk trou e:\h\ﬁfﬁind. but $ep wasnt reasonable,”
I sat : d and peered at him, "Fa, what happened

out at Sep's
_ e couldnt understand, thet's 211, He couldnt understand

me taking on s0 about a nigger, he saids A dead one t00s One of his
sons laughed and said maybe because the dead ones were the only
good ones. Fhat way. That wey was how the telk went, Them laughing
and me trying to talk to them."

I could see the seven pairs of mouths laughing, eight
if you counted Seps although I gidnt figure he would do much
leughing. Pa trying to BX tell them how he felt about things and
they laughing the hollow=log ho ho ho of the ignorant Loganse.

"Pa, Mayor Roberts is going to dump the body in a sink-

hole tomorrow," I gaid coldly.
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¥or awhile, he said nothing, Then he rose wud went %o the
door. He looked up at the fire blackened logs_thick as hams from
which he had gouged the rafiers for the house;' He had axed the
oak after firing them at the Btump and handsawn them for the rafiers,
The flogr wae of yellow poplar,rough atizedk chiselled but firm as
stone, Pa used to tell me how he had gtarted on the house himself
with only Me to help but after a week he had looked up the trace
one morning and seen omvggiuﬂ:uxirom the other side of the county
coming in, They had walked behing the waggon carrying their guns and
tools the eighty miles to come help him build @ouse. In a week

we had three rooms up and a gallery and ghe went away as quietly

as they had come., Pa had added another of roomg and he was
prouder of it than Meyor Roberts of thouse,

"No, he wont do thaty™ &a de

"He's getting a cr; omorrow morning,® I said, "He's

ik going to do it, He's mad clgar oughe"
| "80 am I," »id so softly I almost never heard him,

He wa ‘man, Like a hound dog sitting under a tree
all night wajtin®for* a coon to come down, Hu D2 could look at a
problem for ho and then solve it with a decision, Then he pro-
ceeded to work and the thing he hed decided to do was like a mein bone
in him, supporting him against whatever outcome. It never afterwards
nattered to Pa that his decision had been no sblution a?all,

"I'm going to put him on my land," he said, locking out
at it, the open fields and the rocky pillsides his hands and knees
knew every inch of. |

You can say I was a little nervous. ; cleared my throat.
w#Pa, we'll be tucking a lot of folks. Ipey wont cotton 0 ite"

»)s men doesnt do what's right without bucking folks, Abner
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"leyor Roberts might use the law against you. I hear tell
he's a vindictive man,"

"I wont be breaking any law. He could only bring the law
against me if I broke one 6f them, I'm digging & hole in the ground,
on my land, and shovel in some —— mucke. That's how they figure ite
Aint hurting anyone, except maybe myself. And maybe, you?"

He looked quickly at me. I didnt duck from it although
I wanted to, I thought of going away to college, found myself thinking
it and didnt make any effort getting off Jie comfort of it. I would

be away out of Malagoosha County, away from th@aeu faces and the

spit over the shoulder and the grudging hat would follow us
Hammond afterwards. K

"You4Mrting bad, son?" P @.

Iut I wasnt hurting; ew him and loved him and where-

ever the hell he wanted to go 1“; d go along with him, I loved the
lines on his face and tge e &, capable, proud hande which had been

i taught me much, and the good man that he
was, 1 wasnt hur I had torn my minod from the squalid corner

it had fmeke etreated into and faced back to my pa.

"Not ch I cant swing a shovel with you," I said, "When

you plan on doing it?"
/_ "Léter today.‘ But we could stert in on that hole..How about

the gas station?" |

"the hell with it," I said suddenly angry recalling Pete
Sawyers. "It can wait. Come along."

We got picks and shovels and Pa picked a place among some
rocks a good d:istance from the house, We shucked our windbreakers and

went to work. It was close enough to the road so that when the Logans

passed, we could hear the shout and looked mp to see what they were
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getting at. The Logan boys were piled a2ll over Sep's old Chevvy,
hanging out of the windows and one of the twins was draped on the
bonnet, It was being driven slowly past and I could make out Sep at
the wheel grinning. And all of‘them were yelling like a chorus,
"Nigger-lovin' HammondllNigger—lovin' Hazmondl"

They had passed the house and were going slowly along, looking
back at it and never saw us until theyEXEXWXX were on us. One of the
twins was first to see us, His eyes flew open and he yelled, "Hey,
there they arel®

Then Sep saw us too and the grin was e@ from his face,
With a frown he stared at the road and &ug’i:!b e gas s0 the old
sutomobile jumped scared. The boys shut uﬁ‘ér kly and ducked back

into the car., Pa mam stood there loo n on the loam our tools

had turned back, ’Q
. "Now hcw do you like 1;\ ilthy, ignorant, poor trash

Logansi" I yelled at him, "Ho you like thatl Calling us namesi"
Pa shook his x

"I never knew Sep would be like that.

"
»

Something has come

"I'd like t this shovel all over himi" I bawled at
Pa, barely seein | through a mist o: anger.

Pa looked at me and said quietly, "Let's dig,"

I dug that hole so furiously he had Exiza to stop me or I'd
have ended ﬁp the other side of the world, We shaped it righfly,

widening the shoulders and tapering the head and TBBEX foot, Most of

’ the men around our part of the country knew how to meke graves since
we did all our own burying. We went to the tool shed and went to work
on o coffin, We worked all ZREX afternoon knocking together the rough
box and were through before dark. We put it in the pickup and drove

to Lookout Rock.
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1he wreckage was as we had left it. We shifted the rocks and
the Pm® charred wood until we got down to the corpses In the light of
the torch I saw the poor, burnt out thing our fire had made of the
coloured man and I was sick, Pa waited until I had finished.retching‘
%hen he mede me help him wrap the body in some sacke we had brought
and we put it in the coffin and nailed do™m the lid. VWe turned the
pickup and headed back home. |

"Cent get a preacher to do it so I guees we'll have to say

& preyer ourselves OVer him," Pa said.

I could hear the coffin bouncing in t ck of the pick-
up and I thought of the man slamming arougd . Nobody had known
his name or even what
phakzhexkapkeRxkkxs he looked like. He a poor, scared
| FEIEKER jock-re bbitEIHgXBUXISEXHEKE, y Sep Logen's signboard
' and by our guns. And I believe % I was anyiest at Sep was
the stranger.
when I recognized that even in /xx; We S haunding/Ilthzmx

"He wont know the @Qif rence,“ I Baid,'

"We will," d as 1 thought he would have ssid., "But it
cant be helped."

I slowe or the turn into the roadway to our farm and
juet saw enough them to hit the brakes in time.

mWho the hell's out there? What you think you're doing?"
" holiered at them through the window, tut I knew sure enough.
Stgnéing shoulder to shoulder across the road was Sep and his boys.
Their faces were
FRO) A ey e i grim in the headlights. Uncer some sycamores left
of the roadwey I could see their care Pa put his hand on my knee, &
sign for me to shut up and we sat in the cab of tLe pickup watching
them. Sep shaded his eyes against the glare of the lights,

"pAbner," he called, "you want to light and talk?"

Pa put his head out of the window. "Get out of my road,
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éep Logan," Pa said. ’ ‘
~ "We aint moviné outy; Abner. Not until you tell us what's in
the back of the piekup."
"Since you've asked kEm then you know, Get out of my road."
"We aint allowigg you to do‘ it, Abnei-. Its not Christian.™
"You got as much Christianity in you as a copperhead. Get
out ’of my way." |
"We aint moving, Abner. No nigeer's going to be buried
up here." .
Now there was one of three thinge @do run the truck

The first was the
through them, back out of there or dump th o/ TAAIBRTXEAAEXEUX

one that almost killed me with wanting & ew it would be plumb
foolish, Sep Logan had seven sons an& dnt kill them all with

the pickup. But to do either 0{ t+ two would be in a sense,
running away. But it was thgn I\ 2 side of Pa's he hadnt shown me

up to then. I heard him reach' down under the seat and when
his hand lifted, e double barrelled shotgun he used for
squirrels. Pa ead and shoulder out of the cab and aimed

the scatiergun:
"Sep,® sald quietly, "this here is a scatiergun. Cuess

you know about us Hammonds over the other side of the county, wont be
the firot time we've had to put a gun on fool folks. Now you take
yourself and your cubs out of the way or I'm going to blast you down
for trespassing on my land."

I dont know what it was that went into Pa's voices On and off
in some ungusrded moments, he would mention & little about some vague
feud his folks had fought for years when he was a kid, And once
Uncle Matt had jokingly asked whether Fa'se folks didnt hold their
own Hasaaére bay. He éould hendle a gun like a 1limb off his arm but
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this was‘not unuaualiin e lend where every man could shoot as well
ae he could walk, It wge something more, a sort of furriness in his
zaiwe voice that crawle§ along the nape of ™our neck. Pa was going
to kill,

"Pa," I said gently but it was X¥E as if he hadnt heard:me,

"liove, Sep," he said softly, "now,"

And “ep Logan moved, He went sideways walking on the edge
of his feet, his eyes big with fear on where he knew Pa was in the
dark behind the light.

wigke your young ‘uns too, Sep, tak@em off my land."

Pa salid.

They snaked off, the two old \es, Hirem and Japheth
babbling
GEGLRINE curses at us but going all e for no man there that

night hadnt heard the kill in ces They piled into the auto-
- mobileJmmk,Sep let in the nkn h so fust the motor stalled.
When he was rolling, one af € oya yelled, "Nigger-lovin' Hammondsi"

But it washt orrying me for I was too busy letting the

tightness out of Pa sat rigid as wood, a carved man with the

back of his to the headrest. A sudden manj he had me scared
too but loving so fiercely it fair shook me. ‘ i

Vie drove around tﬁ where we had dug the grave and between
us we hugsm hefted out the coffin and placed 1% on the B lip of the
hole. What was in it wasnt half as heavy as you would expect, no
doubt being/ gﬁ:ﬁ;ﬁ%ﬁ:ﬁ by the flames. Ve got the coffin on %o a
couple of ropes and let it down easy. Pa and me siripped down An the
chill night air and went %o work, We didnt figure that Sep would give

up that early and we were in a hurry to finish, After we had psFXx

patted down the top soil, Pa took off his hat and motioned me to do
the same, He said a few words,
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CHAPTER EIGHT .

L:PaJused to say that next to mule knowledge, what made
this country gre‘t was when they buttoned teats _to the auto, He
claimed that after thece United States were midwifed on mules, we
suckled on the automobile, It produced ike a generation that grew to
like the icdea of going farther faster, Ifthere had been another gas
g:zgiﬁn in town, Pete would have lost some customers by the time I
got back from the farm, I‘hau to.stretch the truth a mite to pacify
some irate onesj told them we went to a buryi one of Pa's kin
the other side of the county. Squirting ga’e\®one hand and making
change with the other, I hustled the 1 d "sent them rolling not
too mad once they heard of the bury }:Z>%er they were through, I

hosed down the apron and eleang Q ore going across the street

for supper. I had just ab d when Jeb Coombed hailed me to
say tkzxyknxnxnan wa nted on the phone.

) 4 got ov fast, excited that it could be Willi
Mee, Slamming % he¥door, I skidded up to the booth, banged
my shins a cou times as I BRUXZ8UEL EKe squeezed in and shut

out the astonishe®laces in Jeb's P

"Hulloi" I yelled into its "That you, Wil —— I mean
Pete?" _

xhere was a lot of %gézf and somebody was singing
mountain songs but not good as/EKKNy Belle, The phone gave = EENE
few clonks as if somebodj had dropped it and then I heard Pete's
voice, '

"Hullo! Hullol" |

It went again and there was a2 confused noise of voices.

PPete ——m== Pete —— what's going on?" I yelled,
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He came back but a lot cragier than before. =»

"Listen, Abner, that sis —= you know what £ﬁat fool
sieter of yours doing? I tell you, she's )}t

Ine phone went dead, but not before I had made out Willi
lise's voice yelling something at him, I stood there helplessly
looking at it before I hung up. I had my hands in my pockets end my
shoulders rebbit-hunched like Pa's when I shambled out of the booth,
Folks in the Xa storé stared at me and Jeb said, "Anything the

matter, Abner?"

I shook my head and went out, I cou% make head or tail

of it tut there was a lot of/::::i in it. Q sounded angrier
then & scalded cat and I was sure that li Mae who had screeched
something before the phone was didnt know what was going
on, If that goddam Pete wculd’ when he could talk, I went

into the station and loekeﬁ‘up’hk' ent to lay down on Pete's bed,

I rolled 2 pillow undergmy h turned on his'raéio and got Eikum

Lulu Belle singing XE, my Dinah gal. Her voice was clean as

a2 piney wood.
TJecoul@nt tell Pa enything mow until I was sure. He

would only worrysrend he had enough on his mind right now for ve

were both waiting to see what Sep Logan would doe I would have stayed

the night at Pa's but he threw me out, He said I had promised Pete to

stay with the gas station and that was it., But with one of his grina

made richer by their infrequency, he showed me the shotgun and sald

Sep would be the worse off if he showed upe I hadnt quite dozed off

when 2 rapping ceme at the window. I figured itjﬁs gomebody coming

in late for gas so0 1 called "Coming," and threw a coat on. “hen I

heard my name called &xd in a whispef and recbgnized Olivinia's

voices

Scabet ohii .. e L dn A ) b bl aam
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"Abner, dont turn on the light," was what éhe whispered,
Ihere mxgx had been o catch in her voice th-% made you
think she was liable to bust out hawling anytima. I eased quickly out-
8ide and met her under the overhang i by the washroom, In the glow of
the streetlight, her eyes shone at me out oﬂ/Itgﬁawl covering hes hair,
I wondered how she had got here from Jeb Wishaw's, I could smell the
night scent on her, the warm, sweef,eleep sweat, the bed sweat that
made me almost die to put my arm around her ~nd say, Kitten, Kitten,
but not knowing if she recalled the kiss she had taken or whether she
was really my girl.

"You kiss me now, Abner," she shifpé€ned.

Bold as a puppy she was but I going to have her
believe me a dam' cottontail so I kis «. She camé into my arms
easy as water and 1 smelt her eck and felt the flow of her
along me and reckoned there wam I would rather marry after all,

"How did you gew'!ﬂﬁ.ﬂﬁmm

"I borrowed cer, He's gone with Sep Logan," she said,.

Well, wagpnething would be u§ but I diant reckan
on Sep calling eP¥ng so quickly. But in & sense it was a good

thing for all of Jothers were Pa's frienas and they would stop
Sep doing anything foolish, t u
"What's doing? What's Sep doiﬁg?"'

"They've gone on to Uncle Matt, Seﬁ is calling them to-
gether %o see Mayor Roberts. lhey're going to ask the mayor to have
your pa give up the body." -

"Pa aint going to give it up,y" I said. "Aint gaing%to
give it up at all." ‘
Not Pa, who this night with the dirt on his hands had

bowed his head and prayed over the grave, 1 dont know whether I'm




this one's finished and he needs to rest. Xi#ZuX

"Oh, Abner, ZXZX he'll have to, He'll have all the county
ageinst him," | _ |

"ot all the caunty; Not me."

"Yes, you were great, Sep told Pé you were there with your
pa holding a scattePgun on hime ™

"0 him? He alone?"

"He said his sons were there too but he had to hold them%
back when they wantgd t0 jump you., Says he didnt ‘E?f’no killingli and
they would have taken you easy.” g

”Yeah, easy," I said, recaiiina‘t' a grin how they had

h

sloped off careful as 'possums in a mea en they coming in to

see the mayor?"
* the rest.”

"Soon's they've been Q to/BXIXBRBXERAKELA

"Wheré's your pa's a:l;X

"I left it d he street. Didnt want anybody to éee me
coming here," ) ‘

"Okay, on back now, I'll take over."

"Abne IMu on your side,"

"Sep called us nigger-lover, Its bad to be called that."

She w8 smiling”at me nowe "So what do I careX what they
call you? I'm on your side, I'm your girl,"

’ It was nice, She‘felt good along me although I was a little
scared holding her but I gueéa girls do that to all the men. You hold
them and you know they're'strong as hickory yet you wonder if they'll
break, 1 took her back to the car and she:headed out of town, Then 1
went back to the gas station for Pete's pickup.

I keﬁt fhe headlamps zigkk on until zkex I wee at the front
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door, didnt want him to think/X was sneaking up on him. I switched
off and climbed down gméxexikedy facing the door and called, "Pa,
its me," | | '

His voice came from behind me. "Sure, g0ny go on in,"

I spun startled. He ‘was bulked up in a heavy wind cheater,
the shotgun cradled in his arme. By God, I thought, Pa's like them
0ld Indian fighters you resd about,

"Pa, Sep's gone to the Mayor,"
He chuckled. "Then I guess I can get in out of the chill;
 Yasn't sure whether he wouldnt have doubled bac ing to catch mee
AXPBAIREY Dut if he's gone to the Mayor thegn '® going to be legal."
"He's getting Uncle Matt and thq‘szygrs $0 go with him,"
"They'll g0," Pa said flatly%
"I ¥UE figured they mi & K
"They wille. They wont’ o mefirst when Sep tells them
the trouble I went to. The§\\i~;;,hadder than a catamount that I

havent given up.”

r gets a court order against us?*
something on

der against me for/my own lend."

‘ e's the coroner, Fa, liaybe he has the power."
We were sitting in theiaarke Pa got up and 1it the lamp,

He went back to the rocker and rocked a little.
"Ihat's true. Haont thought of thats He can cell for an

autopsy, but nobody ever callec for an autopsy on a Nigra before.,"
"We never had them dying in the county,” I pointed out.
"Then he cen cut open what's left, right here, and after-

wards, we'll bury it."

P2 spoke so coollys I didnt want to ask him but I had to

know, X :
“Suppose the Mayor wont let us? What do we do then?*"
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He took & time answering, He spoke softly, looking down,

"A man must be able to do what he wants with his own pro=-
perty. I aint much on learning, but that's how this State and this
netion grew., Nobody's going to meke it any different, not if we
dont let them. Our business, yours and mine and everybody else,
our business is not to let them."

I knew what he meants He had raised me gnd taught me more
then I had got from books. He bad teught me not wkikk by talking,
‘but by doing. He had taught me how to get up aX in the early morn=

ing without a grumble, to gulp the hot sorghum and coffee and go

out to thexmwkesx harness the mules and comm work and sweat
only by which we could own this land. He t me the respect
due our neighbors* by keeping his own ight.

"I think I'll stay the res e night," I saide
"No need to," he saiQ. |

"I think,"
He didnt argue Vt up telking now and then, dozing

g little until dawn ‘g:\p Sep and the rest BIZIAXX of them hit

TUSe
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CHAPTIR NINE

A fog huﬁg over the ground and they came to us out of it.
I had dozed off and woke nithkx when Pa shook me, Light wa.;/ﬁligﬁgﬂ
ing all over the walls and streaming around the floor,

"A bunch of automobiles coming, Guess its them," Pa said,

I jumped up and ian té a window, I counted four cars,
the lead one was just turning into our road. Pa took up the shotgun
and motioned me to follow him, He opened the @ d leaned the
gun by the jamb then stopped in the doorvay @%z&rst of the

lights touched us. The cars halted, Fir as Mayor Roberts

and the others followed into the 1igh

Pa said, "Hold up, Mayor,"
"Abner," Mayor Rcber%@, "thie is a friendly visit,"

"Funny hour'for a Wiendly call, Mayor, leastways as I

%he was here, it wasnt friendly."
Jncle Matt and Jeb Wishaw and Jilson

nd all of “ep's seven sons, The fog swirled

see Sep with you. Las

I could
Swift md Micaja
in the ;1ights om he automobiles, washing ghostly around them.

Mayor “oberts cleared his throat and noddeds

"I heard about that, Abner. The report wasnt good."

Uncle Matt saidy "Abner, what the hell's come over you?"

"Nothing that wasnt there béfore, Matt," Pa said,

"Why're you making trouble over a dead nigger?"

"Never made any trouble over a live one, Matt. Didnt like
the stink this one raised in all of us, that's all."

liayor Roberts held up his hands "Wait @ minute, Abner,

You havent got the law on your side. The law's on our side.”



Y : 70

$.
! how'd
‘ "Now/HEMXX you make that out, Mayor?" Pa asked mildly.

"Iou know we never had a Nigra in the public cemetéry
before, Not in the city of Malagoosha ‘'tany rate," _

"Perhaps they just never died here," Po said. "How does
that make it the law®® ‘

"llaybe they do it over where yor come from, but not on.
this side of the countyl" Sep Logan shquted.

"Guess you're wrong, Sep. Never had them there either,
least not before I éame away."

"Nigger=-loveri" Hiram Logan said low d bitter,

Jeb Wishaw turned on him sw,x.i.’tly, @%op that now, you
hear?" _
liayor Roberts turned his he%&m ¢ slander, boy," he

said sternl_y.,“lﬁake hin shut up, &

“Alright, ‘he aint t81K4ng ymore, " Sep said f&EE a
backhand blow ll o Hir ai\’h that jerked his head sideways,
"You go ahsad and do

Mgyor Rob c Pa agrin. ".lner, we want you to
get rid of it,

" Pa said bland as cream,

"Pig it up. Ve g01pg to dump it in & sinkhole,"

"I went %o a 1ot of trouble, Colemen, Now I got it right
proper put away."

Japheth Logan twisted his heac and spat., "Jeezam, in a
coffin too; A white man meking a coffin for a nigger.”

fhe way he said it, we, Pa and me, didnt look so good,
But it would be hard to explain to Japheth and the rest that we
hadnt made a coffin for a nigger at all, bat just a'burnt‘out

husk of a man who didnt have no colour or anything,
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. Sep Logan leaned iorward, his eyes jumping and said,

Bnble Bai32 5818, BALaeRy
“Where s the young 'un? I see he brought Pete sewyers pickup but
we aint seen him since we came, He holed up inside?"

They hadnt seen me £lip from the porch before the cars
halted but while they had been telking to Pa, I had done what he
t0ld me to do. Pa had told me to look in the automobiles if they
EXX brought guns;ﬁﬁivthey ail had come light,

! "hont know exactly where he is right now, Sep tut I reckon
he ain%‘far off," Pa séid. throwing his bhcmd at the dark,

Pa was showing me he was 2 mah full ofmtricks as a bagful
of squirrels, The Logan boys looked unsamx %
was making to slide off,INSAZEBa7ZdZrEl I . “znck off the cars
into the deep dark, wetching him, @K

t

o the dark =t all, Hiram,"

around and Hiram

"Now dont you go sliding WL
P seid mildly. "We Hammonds e Ak folk tresp&saing oﬁ our
land, especially in the da

Uncle latt & ead and said, "Abner, you getting
right down to war."

"Not & t. Just keeping my fences repaired, Some
people around em B0 have forgot & man has fences,"

"Abner," lMayor Robert: said, "we sint here to make trouble.
Sep and the boys gave me a report, My duty to the county is to
. rectify
reekifx the wrong. You're wrong. You think a little and you know
you're wrong. Sometimes & man is for one thing but most people
around him is for enother. Wey how we run this country as I see 1%,
o man goes with the majority. The best in us comes from the me jority."

Out in the deep derk, the fog dripping off my nose, I
listened and lMayor Roberts was making & lot of sense, The law says
drive on the right side of the road., A ieilow who arives on the left

is coing to murt himeelf and some other fellow. But, hell, I coudd

Sl 7 A
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sece what Pa meant. He was in off the road, where a man goes private.
Sep anc the others could have left him alone there, As Pa had
pointed out, it wasnt even a live Nigra. I ran my hend over my

face wiping off the moisture,
"Coleman," Pa said, "if we ren this country thet way, we'd

be no better off than a flock of sheep.™
Hirem Logen had been hulking his shoulders impatiently
for some time and finally he spoke,

"Pa, we know' where they put the nigger. Lets get him

4

Coleman, Me and my boys here will dig Q‘;.
Pa stiffened in the doorw%

says S0, Mayor?"

d Q|. - -
"I had that warraﬁy they elected me, Abner."

Pa leaned forweRgd. lines in his face deepened.

i 2
' Sep nodded. "Guess that's the wc@ ght to do it,

got a warrant that
&

"You bett \ Colemgn. All of you better go."

"Abners, Wishaw said, "we're your'friéndé. You
forgetting thatg" ; “

" am," Pa said. "‘hat way when I ot you again I
wont remenber what happened this night.” |

"There wont be & single one in the county with you, Abner.
You going‘tb be élone,“ Mica jeh seid, "except for your cub."”

”ﬁhat 80," Pa snapped. ‘

"Aint going to help the boy nohow, either," said Jilson
Swift. "You remembering that, Abner? Going to college, eint he?

They'll talk about it there."
"pa," apheth Logan bawled like he was hurt, "let's dig

it up.”
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wliayor, you ready?" Sep Logan scid roughlye.
In the doorway, Pa's hand went aside and I knew he had
the scéttergun- -
| » “Mayor,“ihe said, "you better know, I'm armned. Ky son's
out there. We got you treed.," |
| ligyor Eoberts seemed to tremble-a%l over. "Abner Hammond,
you threatening me?" he gaid hoarsely.
| "Saying I aim to protect my property, that's all, Coleman,
ﬁhat's in the law,"
"You standing for it, Mayor?" Sep sai%
Pa's hand came out with the gun‘bu@held it cradled so
it held offense for nobody. \
’ ‘4 "You éoingito lead the tre n my land, Mayor?" he
asked; "You tell Sep.” s
| leyor Roberts stood t&e&thm: angrily but it was
plain as corﬁpane he knew he t govwith CEPDe

_VXhis, Abner. I'm warning you," Mayor Robert

"I aint dropp
said. "I'm coming

"Comg badk with a warrant," Pa .seid.
*You a going, ﬁayorz" Sep said angrily.
"He's got to," Uncle liatt snapped. "Abner aint listenfng to
" reason tonight." '

They headed back for the cars anu I backed behind a poplar
so the lights wouldnt hit me, In the glow of the light, I could see
$¢p's sone with their heads out of the windows searching the dark for

me. ?hen they seid it like a chant, humming with hate, over and over:

3

"liigeer-lover, nigger-lover, nigger—icver,"
Like bees in a goufd, chanting it so it filled my skull

and I }felt unclean, The engines rattled and raced., Anc low and dise



tinct ceme the Logan hate-call, already the hump on my back,
CHAPTER TEN

Next morning I drove into town and went over to Miss Amanda's.

- She sat at the switchboard in a front room by ayuinm street window,

She was éi;'”"‘éc'owney, mousey little women until you saw her eyes, They 1
snapped all¥ crackled like a bobecat's. They were black as buttons,
They jabbed and probed et you,/'putting in the barb and watching with
shiny interest for the pain to EEEXEpop.

"VMorning, Miss Amsnda. Know if Pete Sawyer phoned/gﬁinlast

night?" I asked. |
. She made great show of shimkimg :’ren@a her head on
one side., But she would no more have disr{\ ed than I would skin

a live polecat. @
"Now let me see, Did Pete SaWger™ftelephone Abner Hemmond?
Come to think of it, I think hé&
“"He say anything? eikhy message?™™
"I rang over t \Co bes but they sxg said you had locked

she said after awhile.

up and gone.®

"You tol e that?"® I said in dismay for I didnt want Pete
to think I wasn® carng his business.

» "Not in my place, I'm sure, Abner," she said, her eyes careful

on me, "Just told him the party wasnt answcming. "

"And Pete, he didnt say anything?"

"Not that I could hear. There was sll this noise."

"What noise, Miss Amanda?®

"You know, the usual, The music goiné and folks singing. You
get to wondering what kind of house this Pet?'s stajing at."

Bobcat eyes raking and clawing the e%at of a furry little

animel he making & meal of,
"The usual, liss Amenda? What usual?" I asked all silk
. i
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énd‘eream. _
| But she was sharp clear through, Miss Amanda, She wouldnt
fall into the trap ky letting on she listened to every phone call
in town, ‘he unconcern on her mousey, little face was as false as n
revenue fellow's handshake.
X"In a manner of speaking, Abner., Now you must excuse me,"
she said, fingering the metal contraptions she poked the board with.
I wondereﬂ'what story‘she would spread ground'town*ARo coubt
it would go to Coleman Roberts first since she was sweet on him and
he not a2 man averse to gossip. But liss Amanda g like drouth or
poison ivy; you put up with her or avoide’d I@%
I opened up the gas station and? d the pumps and got' out
congregate ‘
s stains/FAEKEE on the

ork
hard to stay ahead. I got

the hose to wash down the apron., 0Oil
a fellow nee
concrete real fest and/BEBABXRADAZIRE

a good head on the power hose®zl %. t it gouging and tearing =t the

stuff, washed the foot of
'\‘ﬁkfe e real censiaerate,QWaving t0 me and
for gas rather than busting into my cleanup Ja

s and followed up with the scrub

broom. A couple of fe

saying they would b
job with their res, As 1 worked, I kept an eye on Mayor
Roberts offic t0 Jeee who went in and out. And plenty did, more
than I would figure needed the druggist this early. It wesnt neces-
sery to wonder, when they came out, whet the mayor EAd and they had
talked about. They would all pause on the steps and look over at
me, most of them scowling but a few just looked puzzled. One of
them, Adam Shelby, came over for gas. I ws tooling in three
dollars worth when he got out and came to stand beside me,

_ "Hear tell you and Jeb Wishaw's deaughter Olivinia will
goon be called out in meeting," he said.

He mas a nice fellow and his son and me had been out to-

gether couple of times hunting geese, He didnt mean snything bad, you
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cen always tell By the eyes. Pa used to say that after a little
practice you could always tell when the black bear wouidfcharge;‘
That mean old feliow couldnt keep it out of his eyes nohow,

“"Folks talk, lister &helby,” I said, "Talk so much they
get ahead of themselves,"

"One of the loveliest girls in the territory, Abner., You
couldnt do better., Your pa ought to be right pleased." *

I squirted in the gas, waiting for it. Didnt take long either,

"Heard he wasnt poo pleased last night though," Adam

Shelby said. o I |
, "Folks talk," I said. 6

"Lot of us think a man ought to {\ t0 latch his

door on what company he wants,"

The hose jumped in my han&s, s the first time any-
body had said thet maybe Pa ha@’ ightm I put on the tank
cap, locked it and gave him k

. "I'1] tell him .‘\sl ster &helby," I said,
"Sure," he salig eNlocked a mite uneasy, "You tell him %k

thate. Tell him lioj berts aint a bad feiirow. Maybe they should

gave him two, |
I took the five from him and/ﬁxnIXKHﬁﬂﬁix No use talking to
him any longer, His eyes had changeﬂ.
“Hunting season xxnx:x snon. Abner., When you coming out
with me and my boy?"

"I'1l give you a hnller,‘ I said.
He drove ofif huffily and I knew I had done it Wrongs

Ought to have,playgd him longer and maybe find out what Mayor
Roberts was up to phbning all thece fakks men to come in gmid for

a talke. I hadnt seen Jeb Coombes cross the street yet. When that
happened I would know that Mayor Roberts had got the pack with him,
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Jeb Coombes was a man who understood power like an ax. A
gquiet man behind the counter of his grocery store, he moved the
length of it soft as a cat for all his bulk, serving fléur or
cloth goods with egual quickness, talking in the low rumble that
Raed few words %o say a'xﬁixiKSXﬁ load of meaning. And now and then
he would loock over at the fellows shaking hands with'General Leé
and wikihzaznedzamizazwinkxhe would hold authority over them for the
time it took him %o give @ nod and & wink, And the talk would lag,
as if it was scratching its ears, while the men looked up at Jeb,
nodding back until he turned again to the folks wes serving.

He was tender as pap with women, but I*Ve‘§e - his fists
like cleavers on a couple of city fellow \ ssacre Day ineide
his.store. He had more influence than @) e man in that part of

the county but he was not lightly « He didnt have much use

for lMayor Roberts and Mayor Ro ew it, If he was getting the

town up against FPa, he woul e most everybody behind him

before tackling Jeb Co \
Sep came int n the afternoon =znd went straight to
the mayor's offic Uncle Matt too and afterwards Jeb Wishaw

drove in and Ol3yi was with him, I had known she was coming in
for a preaching man from some foreign place upcountry wes EEZEDHINEX
2: the meeting house tonight, $he town wes filling up pretty faste I
maw wase jumpy with wondering whet Coleman “oberts was planning. So
long as they all stayed in town, Pa was alilght alone out there. It
would take a smart fellow to sneak up on Pa with him on the warpath,
I had made up my mind that if there was any movement out of town,

I would be on their heels, My own bird gun was lying on Pete's bunk
and I had brought out a pocketful of shells from the house.

" A% derk, Olivinia slipped awey and we met in the shadow
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behind the station. She came close to me and touched my face with
her fingers. She traced my jaw and said, "You'll be shaving after
a year in college+"

"Could be there wont be any college," I said.

Her girl body was along me now, hard at the knees and soft
and hard again, her face close %o mine,

"Phet aint no way to talk, You go to college. Neither you
nor your pa nor me would like it otherwise, regardless,"

"Regardless of what?" I asked. Maybe Jeb Wishaew had spoken

in front of her, ). %
She pulled down my head and kisseggn had never been

tongued before so it was like something@ g in me, busting
e

loose every way. by arms were iron a
for the ripples that ran over her guess we were both moaning.
She moved her head away@hispered, "lhere could be folks

around."”

vhe didnt move except

She was that ¢ where a second before she had been in the
boil with me. There 2 1ot to learn about women. She was out of
my arms with a m t that was almost a dence, I felt XMERYXZ angere.

"FHow comid Jou kiss like that? You've been kissing fellows?"

"lio other fellow but you, Abner Hammand,

"You put some truth into that now, I never taught you that."

She stiffened angrily. "You couldnt teach a deer how to run,"
she snapped.

Itwouldnt be sense angering her furiher, I bad lost out on
Adam Shelby and there were things I needed to kmow, *herc wes a lot
I didnt know about girls., Perhaps they caue to things like kissing
as how a‘partridge came to flying., They never™ had-much.to do anyhow
and could spend their time thinking up how to flurry & fellow,
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"Spoke out of turn," I said. "Dont be mad."

But I think I must bave turned humble too quickly for she
péused in fixing her hair to peer at me.

She said, "Thet you did. I have to go now,"

"Where you going?"

"To the meeting-house, Pa and Ma came in for the meeting."

"Thought he came in to see Coleman Roberts." _

"That was part of it." She peused and then seid, "You come on
to the meeting house, We'll sit near.the back and I can talk to you."

"About Pa?" %

She hesitated, "Yes, abou% your pa." ¢ @

She weited while I pencilled a card €bylyg where I was and we
walked to the big clapboard meeting-hous on Boone Street, %t was
pretty nearly filled but we found y bench ne=r the back and
sat down., Yhe preacher hadnt com; e platform yet and folks were
singing hymns while they vaitwb Wishaw was near up front and when
he looked‘araund for Oli he saw us sitting tbgether. fg frowned
and made as 1f to rige, he sat again and whispered to his wife,
She shook her he d ked back at us, Ulivinia and she smiled at
each othex‘. v |

"About Pa?" I saidy = |

“That wes a bad thing to happen last night," she said. "Every-
body's saying liister Hammond‘shouldnt have scted s0." |

"ot everybody," I said, remembering Adam Shelby. "At least,
not altogethers" :

"At any rate, mostly. Way they see it is now that your pa has
done what he wanted to do, he oughi t0 back down to folks' wishes."

wIf folks had come in a better mood, Pa might have listened %o
them, Who does Sep Logan think he is, coming with his army?"
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"Irouble is its no longer Sep Logan but all the others too,"

"Yeah, your pe i Uncle liett and the others, that's not the
whole section."

"Jeb Coombes! with llayor Roberts too."

I stared at her, "Who %o0ld you that?*

"Pa wag there when he had a long talk on the phone with Jeb,
Jeb Coombes is bagking him,"

shock, ' ‘ i3

I covered up the/ and yes, thq/IhKﬁkx Jeb Coombes had been
pretty close to Pa, He had stayed with us once when he wes resting up
from his operation for appendiecitis and pmemEx he ‘:Ejr came out for

Sunday dinners. i | . @

"backing him X in what?" I deman&e
orcupine
"Abner Hammond, dont go/REB¥S “ she said.
Folkes were clapping their ginging and presently the
preacher came out on the platfo &b short and thin, with a
large head and dressed in bla zCae IO expected he would have a

%t came out was so booming you looked

cmeone else.

thin squeak of a voice |

around to see if th
He had walkedHouWto, the front of the platform, his short legs
choPping down lik hresher machine and stood stifily still, head
thrown back and eyes closed, Everyone S&né 10uder &8 he prayed holding
the bible like,ay§;§§tbetore him, Then he opened his eyes and held up
reared up mule fashion
his hands and the s1ng1ng/axsiﬁxzﬁpxzzxxzxzﬁsmaxbnsxsxzxix before it
jammed down its foreleg and halted so ouickly fit to throw you. I had
heaxrd he was a mighty knowing preacher and we all settled a little
broader on the Meunchee to hear him talk,
He came at us fast, "How'd you like to see Jesus Ghrist kick
that Castro out of office, huh? And Kchruschev, take that Kchruschev,

how'd you like to see Jesus Christ standing beside him that day he
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banged his shoe on the table and saying, 'Fut on thy shoe," saying,
'Kchrusbhev, put on thy shoe.'X Huh? That's all, Just saying, 'Kchruse
;hev, put on thy shoe, man, put on 3&1 shgel* How’d you like to sce
that, huh?" f % '

He was a rousing man and‘folke Just sat there deeper and
deeper saying over and over again Amen and Alleluia the¥ way they do.
when the preacher's rupning straight on the trace,

wOlivinia, you tell me about Coleman Roberts," I whispered
t0 her,

"Listen to the preacher, Abner,"

.
evening but the one where Pa was being tree \

"Got to knowe Its my pa."

She turned and looked at me ﬁ& the hazel in her eyes
flecking the lighte like gold. 'ﬂ\ acher's got something to tell
you," she said. V

Didpt know Oli Xwa getting religion nohow which aint
bad when a fellow m@m for it, But this was what I didnt have

e tunp

s and walked out of there if I hadnt

4 preacher's good as this one was go@ oure with me any

and I would have
wanted to know a 4+ Soleman Roberts pretty badlye. I reckoned there
wzent anyone else I could learn from so I sat and waited., After the
preaching was over, she might be in a fitter mood.%a.

"And take thet NAACP, the nigger communist group up in that
den of iniquity named Jew York," cried the preacher, "How'd you like
to see Jesus Christ climbing aboard one of them busses they all want
to ride on, holgiing his li%j white robes around him and climbing
aboard and pcinting a finger at them and saying, X ‘Niggers, you get
out end walk, That's how I made you to be and that's how its gonna bel!
How;q you like that, buh? And talking about thet nigger communist
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unch, let me tell you, you aint safe from the devil no matter where
you bey lo,brothers and sisters, nobody's safe from the devils
"Hot even i'n this sovereign state which the good Lord done over

into peradise for you, His chosen childrens Noy sir. For I hear them
nigoer communists have done moved into dhe coundy,"

Po ond me had been plumb foolss e could have had our heads blown
offe That dend nigger hac been one of theme Yhat had been busting Sep and
the othere apart was knowing that the commun’zés had moved in while Fa and
me hed been stopping up the wrong holes Ve had been a couple of dopese

 n¥hyn't you tell me? We'd have leit that c e alones”

She mﬁéok her head end locked at me @& "%mm; tuesa
the ool part wae peeping oubs But she eculsé&m me rether® than

giving me o riddle-me-ree about nat%' preachers
: : *You gonnz have 0 clean up il gow % to go to heavend" the

preacher wae yelling, He got a eter, % hene and slleluiasy he was

th=% £0 0fe

ingse ¥hen the master roll ané you answer to your number, you

"It like you're Xy:mg ground one of them frosty norhe

got to cinch your be ready to move out for that old fox is badeX

"Thet 0LOYEOX em is smerdt and vads

"And the nigger commmnists are double bad beceuse they hate
the Lords |

nile hates the Lord for making him black and he hates the Lord
Yecsuse he's o commniste® _

Olivinis looked nt me solemm end saldy "It aint wist you're
‘thinking, Abmeiy Colemen Koberte' loaded the mrescher like o guny"

Gogh, I thoughte By gOLli¥e

"Yes, oire Them nigger communists s0 smert 1 heor they
theovinz sand in the eyes of ome of the most respectiead folk eround heres
I hesr thet sfter the Lord met one of them nigger commnists :

IR SRR \ N

| T
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coming into town on the devil's work and struck him desd, you good

people of Melagoosha figured on dumping the anti-Christ into a
sinkhole, But what happened?

His voice fell down so low you had to pull your ears to
hear him,

"Along comes the devil and takes tue epirit of that double

hater of the Lord and breathes it into one of your most respeétea

folk, And this poor benighted fellow who has become the devil's tool

hides Lord's earth
takes that nigger corpse and/bPurisx it in the/ZBBAZEHEXX of this

county. And now all of you are accurseds"
It wasnt good nohow, You could erl@ hate coming,

: "How'd you like ZeBuBXZRZIZEXEBOnewmorning to see Jesus
Christ climbing up the steps/;gge gl @t the courthouse, his
lily white robes held up off tk d so as not to be dirtied by
the accursed land, and pointe; r at you and say, 'Curged bYe ye,
for ye have denied me and tWenn the anti-Christ! Eternsl demna-
tion be yoursi' Huh? H you like yom and your children Lo be

eternally damned}

I donpt k o started it first but 2 lot of faces began
turning towards Jeb Wishaw among them, He beckoned with his

head at Olivinia, telling her to get up from besice me but she just
sat there her eyes straight in front.

*Its Mayor Roberts," she said lows "I heard Pa telling la
Mayor Roberts had got hold of the preacher. that's why I wanted you
to listens" '

I went out of the meeting-house after they had stdrted
stomping and singing a revival hymn and went back to the stations
The noise was still going over at the sxaxiﬂlimeeting—house when
I got out Pete‘s‘pickup and headed for Pa's. ﬁe wes eitting in the

o
L
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rocker by the radio listening to Imlu Belle sixxging My Gel Is Billy-be-

Demned. Whether a song called fqi' sour ¥# mash or molasses in her voice,
Inlu Belle could serve it up better then anyone else, She was famous

all over the state but I guess .‘because we were two lonely men, Pa and

]

me had adopted her for our own, v

$Pa, the town's coming for it," I c~id.

His face in the lamplight was all bonea‘and hollows, He
looked almost sickly, & kind of trouble he had never had before being

A

hard as oak, _
"There's been a talking?"
"No, Pa, They didnt telk on it bz:t cher did."

"What preacher?" \
ufhe one we heard about last @&Be was at the meeting-house

tonight." &
| "He's a foreigner, a 4§
"Yes, but Coleman%r\ got to him."
"And the town &He stirrcd them up?"
"Yeah, and friends too. Jeb Wishaw and Uncle Matt were

at the meeting-h S e

Pa thOwghtlend said, "You spoke with Jeb Coombes?

I swallowed, This wasnt good for Pa at all., "Jeb Coombes'’
going along with Mayor Roberts.”

He looked concerned agd said, "Could be you're wrong, son?"

I shook my head, staring/é%?ghe little softwood fire he had
kindled to take the chillroff. It was down to coals and would burn

cutting

out guickly but we never used our winter/wmma this early.

"When do they ®reckon to come?"

Olivinia had told me about the talking she had heard from
her pa., "They're cslling a meeting tomorrow noon at the courthouse.

lﬂaydr Roberts will teke a vote but he wont have any trouble since
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g;the mreecher has done threatened them with hell fire for taking
in a comsuniste" |
Ba looked hard at me and I told him what the preacher x
had saide '

"Coleman Roberts is a bad men," Pa said, "We've never had %ﬁ?:

any trouble with Nigras in this county. Yot quite a few over where ,L5¢
ouf family are at, sharecropping and running their own little farms n
but I dont reckon this Nigra communist bunch he's tclking about ever
got in there.at all." |

’ "That preacher looked wicked ar a he der when he
spoke, Olivinia telles me Mayor Roberts wante@mngrked up so he‘ ‘ .

could raise a rea.l poese among them," &\ >
e he doing with a posse? .

Pa stopped rocking. "Poss %

What about the police?" ®
» : ® )
___/,.A) ! I couldnt help a yl\Q}emu Roberts aint forgetting

you're a Hamnond, Pa. He remagb you met hin with a gun.X Maybe

he doesnt think his thrge police force much good with you on
the warpath."

He was 0 g off but it was hard to tg;l what he was
thinking. He ha s way of going off by himself anc sometimes when

he ceme back, he was a sudden man, Pa came to grips with trouble

£ . 0 - ‘ :

like = muskallonge/apd#babhii) = bait. He sicod off, looking at it
his jaw closed and locked

ceutiously but when he lunged,/iszwssxINZHIBEZEEELRZTaE on it.

nColemen aint doing the right thing," he said.
"Whet you going to do??
"Wait here for them,"
' took buried

I had an idea, "Suppose we/HME it up and/PXEEEX it some-
place
whexz clse, they wouldnt know where %o dige." _

He said softly, "they aint going to dig, son. Not on my

land."
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“Iat, Pa, they got gunsi* I crieds "You and me alone, we
cont at p them{"

*‘;«;» A little shine of laughter wes in his eyee vhen he looked
at me, "That truck of yours outsice, Reckon 11; cen do & hundred
miles and back before morning?"

"Pete'a? Pete's truck? Fete's got it go:lng SBee o lor'n
a preacher out of hell, What for?"

I diant figuve Puk uan/u':: on running away but it crocsed
my mind that he wes thinking of toting the eErpEm corpse $0 some
hiding place where they couldnt find it. Maybe %ms what he

meant when he saic they woulcént dig on hial@?a could be playing

it smarter than they, &
@' t0 do before morning,"

es? Lote of woods around,

"Uot a chore to do, Yot o
"But vhy toke it a

We could find = place," \
M "Aint teking it e e 80n," he saids "That poor ligra
needs the rest like I % he Lord."
I stoodup € him, "Pa, you didnt hear me, L‘hem folks

are goi.ng to com : + We aint set o shoot i% out with all
of them, You got 0 something before they get here."

Bat I was being mad at.0ld stone face, He sat there rocke
ing cold and Wk withdrawn, After awhile he sald, "Going to send a
wire and see some folks," He rose, "You tuke the car and lesve the
truck, Go on beck to towne"

’ "I'm staying here tonighte"

He got the look that I hadnt yet tried to buck since
once ke long time I said Willi Mae waent 'worth hog tripe to go on
mooning aboute, He could move swift as & painter and the day he
turned on me I had thought he was going to pop me on the mouth
but he had stopped in time.
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"You go _}nto town. Lont come back till I send for you,"

he said. |
' I drove back to town and parke. near the gas pumps, It was

later then ten. Usually, by this time, most folks are at home but
tonight there wére lots of people at nll the corners with the biggest
group on the courthouse lawn across from Mayor Roberts., I sat in the
car, the window halfway down, listening :round for talk about us,

Fellows who go ecratching their ears srounc in the
dirt will, like hens, pick up dirt. HReckon I had it coming to me
but thet cidnt lessen the tlow.

ihey all seemed to be utalking ibc@% $hat vwas
allowable since twice now FPa had put theé folk doing no
more than going to dig up a Nigra cor‘iZZ: 1t then my hsrdworking

?

ear scraped up this piece of dirt & other, I was done for.

e ".e. n0o good white® the fellow vas saying.
: 5 "] aint surprised that gir f his, Willi Mee's whoeimg whoring

dgown in Florida,"

I whispergt 1\edenial but had little hope that I was

believing it en be calm. I thought of fists, rocks, jack
handle, anyth t0 kill a fellow with, wallowing in the luxury
while knowing thet a wrong word could have them coming down on
me and messing me around proper.

It wae too close in the cer for the heat in me so I got
out into Seltlick. %ith the collar of my co=at turned up, the flape
on my cep down, I could be any of the young lellows walking about.
I moved srounc & little but soon I was being gled to bolt into an
alley. I leaned my heac against a wall, some tears mingling with

the vomit. Somebody had found out tlet Willi iliee was living in a

Key West sporthouse and they were all t:lking sbout it.
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With me it wasnt a question whether Willi ﬁaevwas in a
whorehouse, I didnt know her enough to tell whether she would
turn bad. All I thought of was Pa and whet this would co to hkim.
I believed he loved Willi lae more than me but it didnt craw me.
I had never lacked aifecfion‘from him,. Folksvsaid he spoilt me.
They pointed to the college telk in proof. Only a men who spoilt
kide would encourage them in this t&lk &bout college. ¥hile they:knew
that Willi lee had gone,kthey éidnt know aboutkhis nightly & gony
at the mdio or the rabbit hunched on his shoulder. :

Who could have founc out sbout Willi lse? I thoughtof all
the folk who mey have recently léit lialag ooshg ;or the outisde.
And then, so sure was I that I never arguegd ;t, i thought of HMiss

Amende. She had ask feirly told me vhen/ ahe wceidy "You get to wone

dering what kind of house Pete's stamng at.

I stoou away irom the ﬁalL and cleaned up the dirt on me.
ﬁlth no plan, but in = lathag to dueer her com.ehow, I returned to
Saltlick end Went over t&nﬁis& Amanaa g, She was still at the switch-
boarde Folks who diam$ hﬂVe & phone 2t hom@ would go to her window
and giving thc ndﬁhé? Qhey vanted, use the public instrument in the
booth outslue hex vﬁmdow. Pete had calleu me 1n Jeb Coombes because
he knew how frlendly me &and Pa were w1th Jeb.

Halfway wg down, I was in shsuow but my legs were 1lit up
in the light streaming out of her window. She was talking into the
mcuthpiece, pumping out &Caﬂﬁ&l, you coulu tell, by the way her lips
Warped over like a croesbill bird buating pine cones. I thought of
her sPreauing the news thraugh towvn, whie perlng it, chnckling it
end maybe to Colemsn hoberts thaying it with & lithp end my fingers

elped to wring her screwny neck.
oo 2o ; ’ : : 2o
Miss Avenda had #looked up & couple of times since I @y

/ﬁiigﬁﬁig‘there; wondering to whom the legs velonged. The 1lit up legs
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and the fece in shadwo., She had a goddem guilty couscience, plain as
ggii‘ There wes no slackening in her unease. She was shooting swift

side glances to see if I hac moved. I stayed, savegely enjoying her
dbscomfort. I thought of a way of giving the nasty‘minded old crow a
real fright. So one time vhen her eyes were off me, I stepﬁed forward,
putting my face in the light. And when she shot that worried look agein,
it hit her. Lord, it hit her.

Fear laced her eyes. Her mouth dropped open. She jerked back
t0 the switchboard, her hands shaking snd jolting as the plungers skit-
tered all over the slots. the pawed at the board with fingers despe-
rately spread as e rabbit's hindlegs bolting down™a hole, I was still
giggling to myself when a lightless automoﬁileﬂ§;ipped/gizgiggestreet.

ihe two pstrolmen who stepped‘ﬂﬁﬂ weére the whole Melagoosha
City force. The tall one was Joe and thé short one was Shortye. I knew
them vell as they bought gas at, Pelte%s."Ve werent friends. Joe wes a
burly, herdfaced fellow who had been on & big city police force before
"he came to lalagoosha. ﬁhprtyfiaﬁ'mostly always grinning, no matter how
angry he got. I've seen Rim'en a Massacre Day beating a drunken out—
sider with his fisf®auntil he passed out. And he grinned all the while.

Theyhcomehat me, one on either side, flashlights blinding me,

"Why ybu'éearing liss Amandga to death?" Joe asked.

"Looks like we caught & Peeping Tom. First time ve ever
caught = Peeping Tom," Shorty saiu, the grin in his voice.

"Why're you standing outside Mise Amanda's window?"

Joe said.

Seems I'c been stupid. Wwhile I'd been standing out here
laughing =t her, she had phoned the liayor who ke d sicked the police
on me. It could mean.a/%gggi of trouble for me, things being what

they were in the town.

"] was just passing," I said.
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Shorty laughed out louds "Paceing? “hen mister you must
heve been going real slow for according to Mise Amanda, it took
you all of twenty minutes to get by her windows "

I shrugged. "I'll move along," I ..ld, easy as I could.

But with a blow frqm his forearm, Joe nearly took my head
from my shoulderss

"You dont until we say so. Mayor Roberts wants to smsxyam
have a talk with you."

\&‘senzizzznan, Miss Amande must have phoned Coleman Roberts

%ee. " I said

wiheretre two of you and the law ma@
angrily. "Go ahead, beat me up."

"Sure, anything you saj, Lip@&d Shorty as he dug his

as if I had no knees, A

fist into my belly. I went over,
booted foot kicked me in the ¥ Q d I rolled over on my silde.

“Gkay, lay off. only wanted us to dust him off a
little before we took Nn
"On your I Get going before we really work you over,"

gaid Shorty.

I wo d way to my feet and stagugered over to the car,
holding myAgut while my leges threatened %0 march off sideways on
their own. Shorty drove, becking and filling and heading back up
Saltlick Street. He rode the car right up against the sidewalk
before lMiayor Hoberts!' office-

Ag I limped out with Joe'a hand on my arm, one of the
men in the knot on the‘courthouse lavn called out, "Joe, who
you got there?" | |

"4 Peeping Tom," Shorty called to0 him, grinning.

”Peeping Tom? Who's he?" the man askeds

#wName of Abner. Abner Hammeng," gaid Shortye.

P

|
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. My name exploded all over Saltlick Street,

"Abner Hammondy A goddem Peeping Tomi™

Up and down ‘the street and the knots at the corners started
in fast until a crowd was formed before the office door. And they
were calling other things t00.

"Abner Hémmcndl White trash} Nigger~loving Peeping Tomi"

Shorty was grinning all over his face as he took W& a long
time walking me up the steps to Colemsn Hoberts' office.

"Give him to us & little before you tcke him in, Shortyi”
begged one of the men.

"Let him go, boyat" yelled = womag. @ m run for itin

They were closing in on us.XHd £ e

"Now gont you think thai's a @ dendy idea, Abner? Want

+0 make 8 run for ite"

ered into my face.

struck

.
A women knocked my cap head and one of the men/Hi%

me between the shoulaer bla ALMDEBIEBILS

"He a,nd h:r.s (o) k suck up to niggers! His sister's a

ties) Jeezam}

harlot in one of % ex%¥s the boy's a Peeping Tom}/BHEIXX What a
familyl® \
; ' It brov big, ugly laugh from the crowd and hands
flailed at me bgfare Joe grunted and said, "Alright, back up, now.
Let us throughe" :

He had bis gun out, brondishing it and they fell back so0
we could enter Mayor Hoberts offices We went through & hall and into
his room where he =at behind & desk. ‘he preacher I had seen earlier
wes with him, Close up, the preacher was X worse than in the meceting
hall, His face was 'the color of chitterlings after the salt water
soek, _ :

layor Roberts locked at me sé‘long, my face twitched,

#You're as rotten as your pa," he said.
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"I wasnt doing what they said,® I told him,

Shorty gave me 2 hefty swipe scross my wounded m@afh.

"Calling the lMayor 2nd all of us stinking liaraﬁ?’hg’
snarled at me. *@idnt we catch you peeping at liss Amanda's window?"

ihe preacher shrugged inside his alpeca jacket and said, "Is
this the sinner, layor?"

"He's the one. Abner Hammonds brat," “oleman Roberts said.

ihe preacher rose, no taller than my collar stud., He pointed
& thin finger at me., "Boy, you want to be eternally damned?" he
yelled. "You want to go to hell with your pa? 1 1 the flames
licking at your boot soles, and then creepin@ycmr legs, fceling
the blood popping and boiling, burning yow ns and wrapping around
your belly? To feel your eyeballs s g in the heat?"

"Alright, Preacher, Cgo " Mayor ®oberts said, He was
gvpampaﬁs men and somewhat foﬁz t you had to mind his office,
Since he had been elected hWhining less and folks were getting
to think he was lookin ¢ like a mayor.

"Tell m ™Nyour pe still aiming to keep that nigger on
his land?"® he gske

whipped

I had BEXE¥E enough to be cautious. "He aint been
talking to me. He told me I shouldnt come back to the farm until he
sent for mes"

"You were at the meeting-house tonight. Aftervards yau
were seen heading out of Town for the farm,"

wYes sir. I figured on staying the nightbut he sent me
back in."

' "Joe here tells me you went out with Pete Sawyers' pickup
and ii\came beck in your pa's care Where's the pickup?®

I could see Joe and Shorty out of the corners of my eyes



L 93
how their hends hooked in a little at the question and I knew they
would be swinging ét me if I didnt watch my step.

"Left it with Pa, He said he wanted to borrow it and I should
use the car," | ‘ | {
"Why did he want to borrow it?" ﬁayor HRoberts asked softly. -
Already my face felt as if a mnle had stepped on it, I felt
7 shrinking at my gut, waiting for the blow. iR B ]
"He wouldnt $ell me, He almost hit me when I asked,™ I said.
But I wes ad scared, they must have heard the honesty in my
voice for nobody strﬂck me, Coleman “oberts looke r at Joe and
Shorty, seeking to confirm what he was think}n y it had been
plain even to me., Pa was going to move the K

: Bhyor Roberts said,"ﬂlright, @ e're going to let you
off thie time but dont you go pee QEN' more windows in this town

in
or we'll ride you out on a rail.’\%

I didnt bother to te agein that I hadnt been molesting

Hias Amanda, at least no t t waye They wouldnt have been convinced
anywxy anyhow, I wag ba through. _

Suddenly acher's eyes blazed at me, "Where is your
scarlet sister?" e boomed oute

And 211 the caution I had held on to so carefully, left me,
I wantg,d to kick my‘footv through that hog tripe face, to break his
pipestem arx#s and legs.
gl "You f 1t m, hog swill eating son of a bitchi"™ I
yél?ejéf; Ieap i wm«:@\(n one lick before Joe znd Shorty
were on me, but \:Flt h{g nose go under my fiste. Joe and Shorty

dragged me off 1 reekoxN 1%01:&}“ M@{@Nﬁl&t

Just CW\ dteke it as I had done before. but the surprise was that

\ J N \
nothi g happeneék& They s‘\c( held on to an arm each and cakewalkdd me

]
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out of the roon,'They let me out Hhé the back way, leughing softly all
the while although I Shorty couldnf help planti@g a foot to help me
out. I didnt know whether the crowd would be waifing for me so I

mede it through elleys to the station. And there I laid dovm on Pete's
cot until some of the soreness had gone. 1 stripped and went to the
shower, Where the boot had made oontact with my ribs waz red and
swollen and my mouth still bled. Otherwise, 4 gueased I could be .
ghipped to markets. I hhd a warm shower and & giass of warm milk and

slept. By the time I woke, I wes almost as intact as before Joe and

Shorty had met me. ;

Pal I thought when I we e fully cons %lt was f£ivExm
nearing six o'clock. I went out of there :;Q@I could and burnt
the road for the farm, Pa was not back got there; g0 I sat in
the car, hunched in my jacket agains& cold. We had never had &

heater in the Cal

Day wa s creaking f bed. the Fall chill in its
bones when I heard the iﬂx redstart flew by on & nervous
tangle of wings. The the yard dripped. The pickup turned

into the gate and“gt d as its heaulights touched the care It came
on again slowly d opened the door and stepped out. Pa pulled up
end switched off the lights. He stood a few feet off, staring at me,
Hig face was filmy with sweat and 1 knew he.must have driven all

5n1ght. He wasnt pleased, but he wasnt ase angry as I thought he would

be at me for coming out. He put his hand in his pocket and hended me

the ﬁnux key to the house.
nGo inside and light the lamps,” he said.
It wes a fuany order to give but I took the key)and turned

for the house. Just then, he said SOmething in a low voice, I looked

around and my hair st0od on end.
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CEAPTER ELEVEN
: i

Out of the covered back of Pete Sawyer's truck came three
pairs of the longest legs I've even seen in ny born days. The legs
were wrapped in blue overalls and even in the 1ow‘light I could see'
the patches, Then‘folloWed the other Pk portions of the Xad¥ bodies
and the three rangy old fellows stood in the~yard studying me, *
They were carrying rifie guns, long almost %o their ﬂheuldefs and

felt ha‘m! sguashed down on their heasds. They ha%mmd iog
stillness, pointing for grouse in fhe wetg‘ﬁgah hd Pa's face 100,

the hook to the chin he used 0 say was g needed tu know &

holiow chests and flat bellies.

fhe one in the midgle s "This the boys Abner?"
Pa said, "Abner :ﬁg\afg meet your uncle Shad, your uncle
HEXEK Meshach and y
- I had al

Abe&nego.
Pa wae a last child but coming so far
back of these gree,\it wa: no wonder he had left home. ‘hey could
nearly meke a hal in as tall as ﬁa end they were old. but you
didnt see it how they stood, light and ready like boboets, or how
they sent the rifie gung into the other hands with a little toss
as they held out for é shakee., Uncle Shadrach, the eldest had XXX snow
white hair straggling out from under his hat., Uncle ﬁeBhaéh and
Uncle Abednego had darker hair, All tixree had eyes blue faded as
' thﬂ;r denims. They had sturdy, guick grips amdxxk as if they didnt
want to occupy those hands too kmmgzumek long before tossing back
the guns into them, . 4 . g M
"He's growed," Uncle Shad said., "He's going to be téll,
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like his uncle Abednego.®

Uncle Abednego wes no BEEXE shorter than Uncle Shad thet I
could see, maybe half an inch but they were folks who reckonéd
closely, I woulc come to find outs | |

"Reckon we cen call the boys," Uncle Meshach said,

Uncle Shad gave a swift little whistle you hardly hesrd
and my hair stood en end again, For this time another three came
out of the back that were the spitting‘image of the uncles, except
that they were youngers The& were burlier %00, bareheaded and they
looked at me_fron under their brows, They carrisi:inns in the crooks
of their elbows and ome was biting chéw.g

"pAbner, meet your cousin Abraha@: cousih Isaac and
your cousin Jacob,“ Pa salds :

Ve nodded at each oth &e Shad whistled again and
they began trotting back to :ﬁ o Pa s2id something sharply
end Uncle bhssd whistled agWhey stopned, turned and ceme back,

Pa said, "Go d open the houce, Abner,"

Pa was a en., He could meke up his mind and go,

quicker than any know. Colemen “oberts and the other fellows
had pushed hin he wall and Pa hadnt drﬁgged his foot., He wasnt
o man to knuckle under snd since he couldnt fight all of Malagoosha
iown, He had just upped and gEREXEER fetched his‘kiﬁfOIR. And you
only had to look at the gix of them to smell gnnyowder, Pa never
talked about the feuds back in the mountain country where he came
from, but now and again gsonething would drop and you could snatch
a peek, ) u

I .ot the door opened and went in and lit the lemps, The

unélea ana cousing ceme in, They stood in a crowd at the door of

the living room, looking around and I could have sworn they sniffed.



Theyvwere wild in a way, how they prowled forward into the room,
looking at things and turning SOftly on the balls of their feet.

"Abner, its so bigs What you want with so big = houée?"
Uncle Shad said.

"Hell to defend such a big house, Abner," Uncle Meshach said.

"Bhould‘knock out them glass wipdows and put in loopholes,
Abmer," Uncle Abednego snid. "Fellows rush you, you got & caution
keeping them from elapping you with a ullet, "

‘he three cousins looked at me from under their brows, One
of them shrugged as if he couldnt figure how .we %been 80 foolish,
Phen he shot a quick look at the uncles s nd out that the
big, husky-:bears were scared of the thréaﬂqzai‘old Wolves,

"Never been anything but a p country, ghad," Pa said.
"Folk over at this sidg hard;g" t over anything.d

Uncle 8Bhad squirted td&‘%i uice into the fireplace,

"Peace aint a ¢ & e etays around, Abner," he said,

“You ought to know ¥ qtgiet never had a war,.there'd never be a
peace., fou want t o) ond then to get a peace. Just like
sunnertine anduwintgritime."
the thre sics bad found the radio and were touching it
end looking et each other, Uncle 8had whistled sharply and the¥
straightened quickly, | | 7

"Ought to leave them in the truck," Uncle Abednego said.
“Cant abide them in the house," ' A

"Heard you had a girl," Uncle Meshach said. "Where's she
at?" | ‘

"Not here," Pa sald, Ak

"Aint never oaght t0 send away yéur women when‘there's going

t0 be & war," Uncle ®had said, "Need them to load gumns, fetch water
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things like that,"
"Guess Abner left home too eerly, never learnt how to fight
#00 a wWare" |
5 Nothing showed on Pa's face as he looked over to me. "Son,
want to start the coffee?"
We fixed a whole mess of bacon and greens and coffee and
the uncles and cousins
BABXE RZEXAHEALL did mighty well with it. Pa and me went out
to put the picknp and csr in the shed and I told him about Mayor
Roberts, I didnt know how to talk about Willi Mae 80 I left that
part out, Pa didnt say anything, Jjust stood theregbhinking,
"fven if we can keep them off with t@%&

we aint going t0 have themzheswrs the uncles é

- How is it going to end?" I said. Q .
. J "Put why sepE did you stand®Nat ges Amanda's window?" Pz said.

This was the weak bit® ouldnt tell him the real reason,
"Guess I was just V apidy® I said harshly., "“Wanted to
watch her operate the t '\‘E;?e » She's real good to watch with it."
that Coleman Roberts had gone bad," Pa

d and the rest,

gins here forever.,

"You werent
paid, XNEXSEY "A ng you too much,"

It watimg) to change the subject and I said, "You think
Uncle Phad and the rest will shoot?"

"If I give the word," Pa said.

"Why you?" ,

"Its my war. I bring them in."

"But, Pa, if they do, tkex if they killéd anybody, they
could be tried for murder." |

"Hoping they wont, But if folk trespass on my land after
they are warned, then its their fault. Coleman Roberts will have to
show me a yarxerk law warrant to dig up my land and I dont reckon ‘

he cen get it."
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‘wBut he's coronerd He can get a warrent to exhume the bodyl"

nColeman Roberts' never ﬁeen anything tut a two-bit druggist,"
Pa seid. "He turned mayor when we werent looking. He wont put enything
on pecord that will throw him out of office, such as officially '
digging up & corpse and throw it in a sinkhole."

_ What Pe meant was that lMayor Hoberts, acting as coroner, would
have to record what he had done with the bod, and as Pa had said, there
wasnt any law in the state saying a men couldnt bury whom he wanted

real trouble.
on his land. But what lay shezd could be/XXHEXXOnce they siarted firing
off their guns, folks ## could be hurt, and worse%at with Willi
liee gone XXX bad, and ndw this, it could kidl

dead ‘
wihe/nigger aint worth itd" I vagely.

Pa breathed heavily in ang @e he said, “You go back to

town. You go back now." |
' TS w
%] gint leaving," I m@nthin’g you ean do to make me

leaves" i V

derstand this is how I'm going to have it."

1 stalkedebe the house seething all the way. Inside, I
ins with my wateh at his ear. It wes a watch

came upon one of th&c
Pa had given me W I graduated from high school. ?his cousin (I think
it wae Isasc but I never did really knowX them different) was shaking
it in his big fist as likely he would seatter it on the floor, then
putting it to his ear to hear if it =till ticked. I rushed across the
room and gét up to him.

#You put that down before I rip you open, you big mountain
clowni® I yelled at him.

He backed off from me, the watch in his hand. He was puzzled
but not engry. ‘he others had turned at my shout.&lA Uncle Shad moved

so swiftly, I only had the impression of a blur before he was between
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us, He snatched the watch out of the cousin's hand and cuffed him,
He turned and faced me, his eyes cold, He handed me the watch.
"Here's your timepieee," he said softly. "Wasnt doing any

harm, only liked to listen to ite. When this is over, you can fight
him but not before."

"I'll fight him any demn time," I seid. XXXXX T looked over
at the couain who was by now looking as 1:t‘ he would like to jnmp me.
""I*ll flatten your big hulk and throw you in on top of the nigger," I
said, chuck:ing all my fears and frustrations on him,

Uncle Shad said, "Whot nigger?®

"The one we got in the hole out in the@%‘he one all this
fuss is about,“ I said.

Pa had come in a.nd we s stdnding w& door.1 Uncle Sha&

1ooked at him,.

“You got a nigger in a ht@the yard, Abner?"

"A dead one," Pa sai y
"Hell of a thing‘ d want %o fight you for," Uncle

Sahd said.
And he wen

‘ crose the room to ™here he and'the other fwo
uncles had been tl 9 doing nothing but cheying énd now and then
pulling back the bolts on their rifle guns. Bu%'me? I stood there with
ny‘jaw hanging, looking at Pa and looking back at them trying to
figure out these people that would come & hundred miles forﬁa fight
without knowing the eauae,}just because a kinfblk beckoned,

The sun had écﬁttered the mists when IKKK Uncle Shaw rose.

v "Guess we aught to look at the land, th places we can hole

up in case, Ahner?” ;

The others rose too and they went autsiae with Pa. I followed
to the door, watched them going through the}gg&ssx in the yarad, The
blades hardly moved as they pascsed,
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CHAPTER TWELVE

. of Lulu Belle's newest album amd he

Along about early afternoon, Uncle Meshach at the win-
dow looked ak out and said, BNDIBE "Automobile a-coming.”

Uncle Shad looked up from the radio and nodded at the
cousine, They hac been sitting knees up, on the flnor, butxkkux
listening to the music, snapping their fingers and slapping their
legs %o the tune but they lumbered quickly to their feet and were

through the door before you knew ite Uncle Shai‘%is Uncle Abed=-
ching the set,

nego stayed where they were, their ears nes

. This fellow at the radio stat‘th

WQ ing it barebacked. He
e Hangmen's Song and Sour-

wdy. Far as the uncles were

i got hold of one

had gone through Barbera Allen &
<

wood Mountain a couple of timeq~§

concerned, he could go th;b\es’} a couple more timess Pa had gone

out to see after the o

I wen Uncle Meshach's window which held a view
clear down the m n road. The dust was spinning out behind the
car which was d distance away yet, but Uncle Meshach squinted

his eyes and grunted and said, 'Comina}fgst enough to bust a britches

but I cent tell if its a filly or a mre,"
Pa's kinfolk sure telk funny, I thought, dividing motor

cers into sexes, However, I go® it when he said, "She sure sends
that automobile a-flying anyway."
I've got as good eyes as anybody I had met'befcre but

here I was, only about seeing the outline of the driver at the

_wheel, yet Uncle Meshach could tell it was a women drivingj was

avenaworriéd that he wasnt sure whether she was youung or olde
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Suddenly Uncle Meshach snorted disgustedly,
- "fhat darn fool Abner went out without his rifle gun,"
he said.

"Aint got a rifle gun., Got one of these heré bird guns,"
Unele Shad at the radio said,
"You reckon he wante to get his head¢ blowed off? CGoing
out without his rifle gun with a feud on."
Pa was coming from the barn, looking down the ro=d as he
papEx walked. He had been feeding and watering the mules,
"Abner left home too young," Uncle Ab%qo said, "He aint

-
never been in a real war.,"

I seid, "Lieten, you, Pa held q‘i‘ 1e Mayor and a whole
bunch of men here the other night wnx@ e bird gun and guts."
: They all three looked a & . if they had been smiling

a.
’ 4
} ve been pleasure.
“Well, OV, I rec '
Uncle Abedn Xd softly, "We aint telking sbout guts,
son, Your Ppa is a e just talking about having knowledge

about war."

men, what flit on their faces

UncleNilesPach besice me said, "Filly."

Jeb Wishaw's car was turning into the road, Olivinia was
alone in it. I ran for the door and got mmx to her as she was
braking.ljx‘The car almost rolled over my foot and I had to hop
out of the way and lope alongside it calling to her, "Hey, stopi"

When it finelly halted, she was 8till hunched over the
‘rwhéel staring open mouthed at the three cousins shambling over from
behind the barn, the long rifles trasiling on the ground, shaggily
baréhéaded and looking at her from undel their brows, I waved a

hand at them and said, "Git} You're scaring the ladyl"
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Lut they kept coming and when they reached the csr, they
Just stood there staring at her,

One of them, maybe Abe, said, "She's pretty, cousin,
Yours?®

Olivinia said w%akly, “Who are they?"

“iiy cousins. From over the mountain.®

*Oh,"

I waved a hand at them again and the low whistle came from
the house, They faded softly, stillvlookig@ back at Olivinia.}v

"Wisiting?" Olivinia s:=id,

"Kind of," I said., "Jhat about Jou ing?"

She wae smell and neat and cle\\ eb Wishaw's BXE dusty

old auto, She had a bow in her hair a:%

she was going to town for market

frock was bright as if

o 4 heard what happen ou last night," =zhe said.

"dhot wes a joke.

"Joke?" she \ ilya MThey most tear you down, Look
at your face."

"Aint s@b I got a nose., Preacher maybe aint got one
today."

"That &id_ﬁo good, Abner, He preached again this morning.
Folks coming out to dig up the Nigra —— even if it means shooting."

I grinned. "Yeah, that's why Pa's got visitors,."

She stared at the hause. "Them? Nothing much."®

I wes still grinning. "You aint seen the others."

She drew her eyebrows together. It was true as the sod
cousins had said, she was pretty.

"What others?®

"The uncles. Shadrach, Meshach aznd Abednego,"
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Pa was coming from the house,

She aékedI, "You mé&n'yoﬁr pa brought in his kin?"

}“Kind of;" I said, :

"Why Wi your pa did the P

Guecss I stared, Hell, she knew what they had done to me
last night end what they were aiming to d. today. She had tolad
me herself. Uncle bhad came out and whistled at Fa, Clivinia
hadnt seenlthem yet. Pa stoppad, waiting for Uncle Bhad,

"Po figured 1 got\ehough,beatiﬁg,“ 1 said,

"They're k= his fighting kin, His fe{EE:V kin I've heard
my pappy talking about,“ she said,.

Mlaybe, " S
‘ "There'll be fighting¢ Th dl."

"Townfolk coming out vay bringing guns too," I
said, ’%

She said roughlyw we got folks there - we got

kin among the townies.

Pa was his head at Uncle_bhad, iy uncles Meshach

and Abednego ste om the houag énd went over to Uncle Shad and
Pa, Uncle Shad Wed at them and theq:uodded. Pa shook hie head and
said something. They didnt like it and all three spat on the ground.
It wes true about the Wishaws having folk in town. All of

Pa's friends had kissin kin in town because if you looked fer back
enough, everybody that end of Malégoosha‘were‘related. But not Joe
and Shorty who had come ih to do the police job, and not Coleman
Roberts, I hoped,

‘ "Your pa will be out there 100, caryying e gun," I seid,
‘“Ve aint to blame if he gets trauble.

"Pa wont be there, nelther\will Uncle Matt or the others,"
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she cried, “Po talked Uncle liatt out of it and ke Uncle Matt went
after Micajah Hoe and Jilson end the others = sll your pa's
friends, They reckoned it hed gone fzr enough snd seid they'd
leave it to the town folk,"
"Whyn't they say they'd talk the tovn folk out of it?®
"Iut you know the townies got their teils up. You hesrd
the preachﬁr working on them,"
"S0 you think we ought to meke them di: up the Nigre," I said,
"Didnt say that." but she looked away
*You scared of what they might do?

She jerked her head to me, "Y redl" she whispered
between her teeth, "Ite turned bad an %&mﬂ: have to be a goldurned
fooli"

Tie uncles and Fa cem@ @ quietly, Olivinis hsdnt
heard them until BABXEASHENR Pa spokes

*Visiting, Kxiﬁ.a Pe said,
She turned voice and then I heard the gesp and sew

th as she took in the uncless They were no
ending tall, grim gnd shaggy in their patched
overalls, forearms dengling down from the rifle guns they had
glung deerwice across their shoulders. You could smell violence and
blood on them if you went thinking things, but even if you hadnt
knm of the feunding Hamnonds, they looked dengerous in their long,
flat !st.nlne&s, atenaing hip jointed, chawing burley and the foree
arme hooked on the rifles,

"Right purty girl your girl, Abner," Uncle shad saide
"She come to losd our guns?®

Olivinia, her eyes popping, Jjus. chook her head. Uncle
Shad spat on the ground snd said, "Pshaw, Reckon you did, You want
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to 1light and visit, then?"
- She shook her head. Then her mouth went stubborn as she
fought down the flutters, “Kenb. Neno, I aint staying,ﬁ
Pa said gently, "Then you go on home, Olivinis, Go straight
home," |
Uncle Shad shook his head, "Rec»on we cant, Abner, Girl
goes out of here and says we holigg up here, we lose the surfrisé.”
| "I dont want'a‘surprise, Shad. Just want folks to know
we aint weak and that way, BEPEBXthey wont try enything," Pa said.
"They will try. Anyway. They vexed eno with you, they'll
’érm, no matter." s @
“¥au turn around and hightail ﬁ\g’ ey Olivinia,®™ Pa said,.
"We cut her down before she @ > gate, Abner," Uncle
Sahd said, "We blow off her tyres."

» Pa just got smaller e’.\@mr and then secemed to go softly
wild, opening like & flower‘hiij?g at Springtime; only, Pa's bloom=
ing was poison, His fe &was appelling.

Bhadi and I shoot you in the middle, close up,

"You do ity
with my squirrel ‘ whispered.

I kne ow hew he had coped with his brothers when he EX¥
lived over the mountzin. Pa could mad up until a bobecat looked gen=-
tle a8 a rabbit. I opened the door of the car and rammed into the
seat beside Olivinia.

”Ihu'n, girl, turn," I said low,

She fumbled a little but got the motor started,XHd backed
up and made the turn and rolled for the gate. I wa ited for the
boom and the lnrch, but nothing happened and we got out to the
publiec highway. I resched over and cut the switch, ihe car roiled a

few feet sn¢ stopped. Olivinia crumpled to the steering wheel. She
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ot wasreeeping allover didrmelf; vthe mmy glrie Orye: | .aotddos -ow
*They wouldnt heve done a thimgy" I s6idy ™29 souldh b e ke

A

theme"

A b Se.eme.d_ like I said the right thing for she came up fast of'f
the steering wheel and kmuckled the tears out of her eyes, But when
ghe turned to me, well, I kmew I had guessed wrong, She looked as
ferocious as Pa. " !

"You fooll You and your pa and the three scarecrows back
there === &and = and = the — the other three lumps 0f = Of —w—i®

"We aint done nothing wrongi®" I protest idnt you hear
Pa say beck there he didnt aim t0 surprises t@wu.les? All he
wents ie for them to stay off his landl"

"Iou shove & gun at folks an them gtey off your lend?"
she blaged, "You think they ;me {to Yack off and BX run?®

%t h

"They betteri® I rugeu ere

wlour folks are oot at theml Going o shoot at
Pa's kin and Uncle M=t end the resti®

"Then tel and Uncle Matt to go stop the towvnies from
coming] Tell ep hogen to toke his seven chunkies and étop
them$ And while . you doing all that talking, tell Miss Amande

stop'spre‘adins lies cbout Willd Mee = %ell *em all Just leave us
Haumonds alonelX There aint none of you in Melagoosha good ae my
 gister Willi Mael®

r ‘hat didnt ought 0 come out btut Ly this time I was resl
red-eye mads She just looked at me se if didnt see me and said,

"Get oute"

Welly, I gite Meybe it oughtnt®o have come out tut they had

no right thinking up them things ebout Willi Mee, She almost knocked
me catercorner as she tore off, I walked back t0 the house., They

were all back ineside by then, the uncles and thé cousins eitting on
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the floor around the XX waells, Their knees were up tXo their chins,
the guns between their knees held tighter than a woman, Uncle Shad
looked up and cocked his head from side to side,

"Aint heard no rooster crow, Akner," he suids "How you tell
the time?" e

They were kin but thet didnt meke them less stupid. Saying
they would shoot off guns at Olivinia,

“Pa bought a clock when he escaped, A stinking clock. Pa
went soft," I said. :

Pa said sharply, "Abner, you ¥8 keep qu . nowe "

"Bu - but, whatis thie? What's he ;tal@xlacut shooting 2%
Olivinia?® Suppose he missed and hit her w ih‘i nllet?"

Uncle Meshach looking at his b@ nid without looking up,
"Your Uncle ®had never missEN,boy, "BEZESRZXEXZNSHINX He
added, "VWe dont, either," Y oy »

"A11 ws Hammonds sh@, boy. Your pa, too," Uncle
Abednego said. ;
“Youire wron, le Abednego," I ~aid, "Guess I could hit

the barn, close uj
One of usins spat sideways on the floor and I started

for him, ,
"Wipe it up, you filthy son of a bitkhi" I shouted, standing

over him,
Eefore I could do much moee than blink, Pa was on me, He

grabbed an arm and spun me around.

"You go outside esnd walk it off, Go look on the mules in
the barn," he ﬁaid. : \

"But look at themi® I shouted., "So they call us white trash
in town and say things of Willi Mnel “ee these and they'll know

we're poor white trashi"
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It got to Pa like I'd wallop him with & piece of two by four.,
lie staggered backd a pace anu hvie‘faee‘ turned ashen, His eyes widened
and remained so, staring et me, He looked like h'é was aboﬁt to have
&8 stroke. Or kill mne ., | v |

"What did they say about yﬁiili Mae?" he said,

I knew better than to hump_ around now, I had been a fool %o
go tearing off because Olivinia had got mad but thé dirt was already
kicked up. Pa wouldnt wait, His face had turnedﬁ rock hard,8N2XEHIXEZ

"raying thiﬁgs, eaying she's turned bad," I said, feeling as
if all my teeth were being pulled. %

"Who been saying things?" . @ ,

d be Miss Amanda."

"Dont know for sure, Pa, but I gu s»\

"That connect with you at her @ "
"Wonted to scare herd, t%& she'd jump, Guess it was

L 4

she alright," \

"You need more'n thalyl Ip said.
I told him abou e Sewyers' telephone call,
"Why didnt me about this before?"

- "I didnt

sure, Pa, 1 didnt know?”
He said "Guess i got to go to this Key West,"
It ceme to me slowly that this could be the
‘ U31 K2 ABUL A7 KB KB KE (E2BakI T GaB 1aokINgiTEE break, Get Fa's
dander up to go to Key West and maybe he'd forget the nigger in the
ground snd take off, He loved Willi MNee more thén his right arm.
, "We could get the telebhone compeny to tell us where he
phoned frdm,“ I said, "We could run him down in no time,"
"!hsngab@uté the country is Key West?"
"Way dbwnLin‘Florida.*
#Phink our old car could make‘it?°

"We could use Pete's pickup," I satd.
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He looked over at the uncles.
“Got to get to Key West," he said. )
Uncle ®had nodded. "Y"ou‘go, Abner. ¥e can clean up here,"
W'Dont need to to ahat," I said. "We could take you back and
detour down to Key West," |
He ignored me like I hadnt said a word. "Less'n you went
to stay and then we could go to Key West with you, Abner," he said.
"ﬂaybe you got to do some fighting down there, Abner," Uncle
Meshach said.
"Shucks, maybe the boys could stay here%e care of them

townies and we could go with Atner," Uncle A@

Pa came out of where he had been\ *11 streighten out
to go to Key Vest alone."

this and then we'll teke you back, sha@& ‘
"Pa," I said, "we ought 1t & o Willi Mae ——— "

He said to me softly, ‘@nt up now, boy."

He said it sort of rye it pimpled my back. I didnt ta2lk

Sdid‘
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Along about four o'clock, they came at use Coleman Heverts!
car was in the lead and we counted a dozen or so behind him. The
cousins had been out in the yerd piling wood. They shouted some=
thing that eounded like, "Folks e-comingl" and the three uncles
got to their feet and went out without a word, By the time I got
to the door, they had disappesred, They just scemed to have been
swallowed by the land,

¥ turned around and said, "Pa, where' ey

Po wae pulling on his jacket®. ”Iou@ see them, Abner,"
he said.

They were blowing the hor %w cars and yelling things

now as they neared our gate, I n ar what they were yelliyg
*
v

face stood out,
and Pa turned so pale, the stu his/BaBEXIHEXKEE 888 I took

down my gun and put in two sRgll#, Pa heard the click as I closed the

breech and he turned a oked at me for awhile,

"Guess d stay out of this, Abner," he said.
"You ki
"Wont ou no good when the time for State comes.

Fighting for Nigras a2in¥t so populer," A
"I a2int fighting fcr Nigras. I'm on my pa's side,"
} He smiled a little., "Dont teke a man's side, son, or you
wont be any better off then 8had and the rest out there — and
you dont think much of them, Take the side of an idea, Abner,"
"Yeah? Wish we had invented something that could turn
niggers = hell, Nigres white, That would end all strife,”
"Why you think they wani i to be white?"

"They ought to, Save their asses some,"
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"Meybe you're right. Though I aint sure. Folks are funny.
Take that bunch out there, If I were a Nigra, I wouldnt want to be
one of them," : :

They were beating the sides of the cars =nd yelling like
kids on Massacre Day., I pulled aside the curtain and looked out.
Mayor Roberts EXX had stepped from his cer ané was standing btside.it,
looking towerds the houses, I looked for any of Pa's friends but none
of them were there., Not even Sep. I looked for Joe and Shorty, but
they werent there either. These were all folk the preacher had worked
upon, town folk. Mayor Roberts was smoking a ciga‘E:sd seemed to be

grinning around it as the people iy the otggﬂ ept banging the

sides and shouting the names, \

th said, "You stay in, #bner, eed you I'1l holler."

He opened the door and w utside. The shoubs rolled down on
e "Rigﬁernloving Hammoﬁﬁ hite trash Hammondl®

Mayor Roberté all i% to go on enough, he figured, %o
scare Pa before he heid is hand. He called in the stillness,

"Told you I 3 back, Abner, Told you, didnt I?"

"Sure," . "I believed you. Bid you bring the warrant?"

Mayor Rgbepts held up his hand to stop the shouting.

"I brought it," he said grinning, "several of_them.“

He waved his hand at the X% crowd behind him and everybody
burst out cheering and laughing. It was goou, I reckoned, Coleman
Roberts has turned smarter since ¥ he was elected, And by the looks
of it, he'd be elected again. |

"They aint legal, Coleman," Pa said.

Everyvody laughed again, including layor Roberts who took
out his ciger to do it properly, from the belly.

"Naw, but they're mighty powerful, Abner., Went to see them
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tear out your fences g0 as t0 BETVE show yau their warrant?"

Pa waited for the laugh to aie out and said, "Why dont you
leave him in peacey, Coleman? He aint troubling anybody snymore?"

Mayor Roherté held up his hand,ﬁZEKZiﬁKXKIEEﬁX He stalbed
the cigar towards Pa. | : ‘

"Get this, once and for all, Hammend. Folks aroﬁnd here
a int hating niggers. You got mules in the barn? We love them as
you lome them mules, You'd shoot to protect them/m%tgs‘ dont see
them sleeping in the house with you."

"Meybe they do}" ‘yeiled a voice from Qhe crowd.,

"Higger-loverl®

“Let's g9 get him and his II ni
They left the cars and were on foot towards the
getes 1 eased the gu.n to the window K d waitede I hadnt heard.

s sound from the uncles, but I%ge¥gt Jorriely 'o tell the truth, as

I looked X 2t the crowd, sor
w:v y I felt glad about Uncle Shed and
\ti%re, I hed been playing a guessing

re, whether behind the haystack, or the

car ing shotgnns and others pieces of

lumber or old cheins or

the others some plac
gome about where
barn, or our au biles But ‘when they showed, I was all wrong.

Pa held up his h&na and called, SKSXIII "Mayor Robertu?"

Coleman Roberts stepped out in front and held up both
hands and the crowd backed up behind him,

"Wait 2 minute, boys. let's hear what Abner’s saying."

"Mayor Roberts, you come on my land without a warrant,
reckon you know yau‘ll‘bé trespassing.” ‘ | | |

‘ "Is that all,.Abmeré You had your RS2y
"Hed my says ano:." Pe. saidf
"Alright. Alright., Now hear this, X I'm going to count
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0 ten. If the gate aint opened at ten, I woni be able to control
these fellows. They'll just have to come in and take out the nigger
themselves.X One. Two., Three." A
He counted by poking the ciger towards the sky. Don’t
know whether it was.that Uncle Shed couldnt count beyond three or
he just got plein impatient, bul before Coleman Boberts could say
four, Uncle Shed shot his cigar in half. k
For awhile, efter the crack of the rifle gun, there wae &
dead silence. 1 looked for the smoke and saw it curling out of the
yard grasse Then I knew I'd been wrong all alongs Uncle Brad and
the reét could go to earth like aninalse. They w%art of the eaxrth.
fhey could use the folds and the knobs, R @ and the valleys

and the ridges. In the right places, 22 t kmow they were

there until you stepped on thems An I reckon you'd wished
that you had stepped on & BHS tanmouthn

siayor Roberts' hgnd ;h“ 311 in the air as if the shot had
his cigar,
au

frozen it there. Ie loake +the shagged end of/IXY his mouth
opene And then befo d s=y anything, another piece of the

nctle Meshach showed mo how well the Hammonds

~ cigar disappear
could shoots
Up to How, none of them had shown themselves, I learnt
afterwerds abat who hed fired. We only knew then that the shots had
come from two widely seperated placess Then I hesrd Uncle Shad's
peculicr whistle and the yard explodeds From every direction, rifle-
guns spoke znd the bhatg of the townies went flying. Uncle Shed and
the rest just fired like lightning and folk out there lost thelr
nets. I think the first’ of them to break were those who found their
nets and clapped them on agoin, only in' the instent to lose them,

They ran for their cars, leaving the hats on the ground. Mayor

R
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Roberts was last to go and I was strangely glad that although he
walkdd quickly, he didnt run to his car like the others. Yor I
had known them all my lifes. It was bed that they had turn wolf,
trying to bring down Pa and me, But although I wes proud of the
uncles, I didnt want them to think thet all Malagoosha town folk
- were gowards,

As the last of the cars pulled away, Uncle Shad rose,
knocking straw from his denims, One by one the others came from
earth, They were as expressionless as if they had just risen from
bed, shaking bits of grass and pebbles from th eralls and
teking the old felt hats from their shir‘tofx@ where they had
stuck them when they took cover,

Uncle Meshach was eheckin@ghts, pointing the gun

into the sky and squeezing off

"Gun acting up?® Unc?)\ dnego saide

"Pern if I dont % nicked gmexmg an ear," Uncle
Meshach said.

"lloybe & f dust flew in your eye," Uncle Abednego
. swhd,

"laybBgtglncle HMeshach saids.

| Hobody said anything to Pa. They came walking back to the
house. #he cousins went to the gate and begen picking up IHE hats
which hac been left¥ on the ground when the townies bolted, ‘hey
 set them on the fence posts zxsksxxxiﬁa»and began popping at them,

Pa said, "Abner, want to heat some coffee?"

‘Uncle Shed whistled and the ?ousins‘gaVe up tmrget‘practiee
and came ine. They all sat on the floor, cleaning their guns. Watch-
ing their hands on the rifles, I remember Pa telling me that the -
gun had been the earliest plow used in the United States, It had
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conguered the land, chained it to be of use, Pa used to say that us
Americans were well served in tools te build and destroy. One time
he heard a fellow on the radio say we made the most powerful guns,
built the biggest churches and grew the hugest BARNANR

tallest : e
wheat. All we needed was t0 make the/bikgxumk men, Pa said, and that was

i grain of

up to all of us, What we had to do first was to0 learn how tall was tall,

I xnew they came no taller than Pa, I inew his guts were
wrenching to go after Willi Mee but he hed put in the hoe and he would
& go to the end of the row, Dut what S48REX would be the end? Fa

foolish
wasnt a/BaREREXEY man., We could whop the fellows %ple of times

but in the end, Coleman Hoberts would find gy w ing the law
down on use If it was even for disturbin ‘!ﬁ@ce. Bringing in the
uncles had socked them = but only I
While they were eleanin gunsy I took Pa aside,
"Pa,* I sald, “wh&t’s g o happen now?X They'll come
back."

"We hold off

\three days and we'll be alright," he said,
? Something going on here I dont know about?®
calmlys.

"Iwo or thre

"Meybey®

"But L long can this - this grmy hold out?" I asked,
weving @ hand at the uncles. "And while we'»e at that, how long will
they stay?" o

"Long as we want them to,"

"What about their oyn homes?"

"Phis is their home, Abner, where their kin is.”

"And what about Willi Mee?" I said brutelly. "Aint you
going to look for her?"

He closed his eyes and I sort of wished he'd belt me, But
I guess he had seen through me, They come no taller than Pa.
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He said, "You got a chore to Q0"

Lhat angered mes "Chore? You talking about chores at a
time like this?" I shouted, |

I heard & snigger and one of the cousins said, HESYE "Boy's
gone soft." | | ,

I whirled for him but then I heard plash and he was
clawing oily wool out of his eyes., Uncle Shad had un:gziag&; almost
without aim flnng a cleaning rag straight i his face, |

"Abe, you shut up, you hear me?" Uncle “had said,

Pa seid, "You must go into town." 6

I stered at him,

"Tou go into town and sece Jeb CK B¢ tell him to talk
t0 Miss Amande. If Pete bawyers phones a%
Want to find out where Pete's st&y.c~

e's to take the call.

: ®
nGo into town? You crag whispered,

I walked over to © dow and looked out. It wes dor-

kening, +here was no si onlife on the road, It made sense that we

shoulid find out wherg s, This Key West could be a big place

with a heap of stre houses, It was a place where they always
seemed to be playl me kind of music. God 4Almighty, maybe it was
as Miss Amanda had saide I didnt have any way of tellinge If it was
true, it wonld bresk him for sure, But I needed to know. If this
thing held out, I'd be going back to Jeb Coombes to find out. Then
I'd take off for Key West myself before Pa knew it. i‘a‘bring her
back before he found out, if I had %o drag her,

I went back to him and noddeds

#How will you do it?" he asked.

"wIt1]l take the pickup and hide it in the brushlbefore
I get into tovm. I think I cen get to the back door =% Jeb's without

being seen.™
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Jeb Coombes' store was mdlt of fatane and hrick. ‘he walls
were a foot and & half. thick, 'ahe winqowa sma.ll and high #E 80 the
Inaians couldnt see ingeven if thay parewle& right ups back in the
time tvwo hundred yesrs ago when it waa 'milt* The rafters were of
split ash, the wells punelled in eherry. Jdeb vwas proud of the vlece
and kept it clean 2+ & hound's ‘cooth.. It 1- said it had been IIZiE
buils for a blcmkhouae and later turned into the é&t courthouse,

ghere wes a blg main entranca on Saltlick Stre & smaller door

in the alley nesr the filling station, 1%

to this door for Molagoosha town was J '
Automobilaa were pecked

e time to make it
&ht, HMost of the
erowding was anound Coleman Robert'a «
tightly on the courthouse lawnel
down and had put a limp in walx
past the knots of folk hes our name mentioned at every
turn, “’\ :

collar up end my esp pulled

9

et I vae cat nervous, welking

et to Jeb Comhe«a' but what scared me woe
ded
talking to Jeb N\L'4 Pa about Jo'b and he saidy "Tell Jeb ite

I knew

Willi Mee,* that wif all, |

¥hen we came to town I used to hang out with Pete awy@rl
most of the day while p aﬁd the athmé»s sat in Je’b:; sh&’king ‘hahds
with old General Lee, 1 hednt been with them every mimmf the daye ~
There were thinge about their friendshipe ®®w@es I aidnt kuows :
Vhat I knew was that one burat out husk of a nigger had ‘blown

those f‘:iandahipm :
HABXERI G aparte And what had happenad out at the farm today

mam bagin to patch it up aganin, Yet Pa had seemed to believe
he could count on Jeb Coambes, I diant relish the ides of Jeb
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' grabbing me for Joe and Shorty.

The alley door was closed but not lockeds It opened on a
passage thet ran past a couple of rooms making up Jeb's living quar-
ters end ended in the spece behind the bar., There wes a NAEE cutoff
door between the pacssage and the X bar, One light buld wﬁs burning
iﬁ the paccage, I turned off the light and crept up to the door, It
wasnt 80 thick I couldnt BARXX hear the noige in thé bar, I tried it
and got a crack, Joe was somewhere down at the other end, out of
line with my sight. To the left I could see the grocery portion of
the store, derkened and empty. I eased the door a le more and
got one fat edge of the stove and then as I&o@ past it, just a
piece of Sep Logan's faces, I pulled it shui qulgkly.

The floor under my foot and et my beck felt solid
and sure, I wanted to stay there derkEEXE, safe and warnm,
Just drop the whole utupia busin ﬁ
would work., V

I c¢racked tfze \g&ln and picked up Sep Logan2 SZ¥ABXBEX
the way Coleman Roberts tell it,."

had been crazy believing this

talking "e.. goldurged

"Dont JnoWhoMcome Jeb Wishaw didnt know about this,®
Jilson Swift saids t girl of his‘ought to have seen something
when she was out there earlier."®

~ wIf I had a daughter and she was snucking up to that

brat of his I'd Yake leather to her," Sep Logan said,

"e didat any of ue know Abner would turm out how he did,"
Jilson Swift said,

“He ought to gtop her before she turne bad," Sep said,

Uncle is t% Connant cleered his throat and said, "Cant
believe everything you hear when you know where you heard it from,

Knew her ms before she died. Enew her pa before he turned crazy.
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Willi Mae wasnt bernﬁﬁaa none st alle. laybe she saw her pa turning
conirarious and 11t out before it touched her to0s"

I 1istened but cidnt hear Olivinia's pe.JdEEXKTERENE Jeb
Coombes came along the bar ana/;ut mny 1ips~to tﬁe crack and sald,
"jeb, deb Coombes,' in & hoarse voice but he vent right on by so I
reckoned it hadit been loud enoughs Grinning nervously at myeelf, I

woited for him to come by again end I called louder this time, His

gsecking
footsteps halted snd I thought he mus?d be looking sround/EXEXEE to
S A

locete the call for'who inm hell would expect a voice 10 come/TEHK o

erack? <E:z
I said hoarsely, "#he door, Jebs Ven 1k with you.”

Then I flattened to the walle Jet@a brawling man who
couldnt move easy if he tried, Sure en vflung the door open

and peered into the half derk of . ®tanding further out, he'd

heve broined mee
"Behind the doory Jeb. ant to show myself to folks

outside., You wait therc, GOiNENEoMN n the light one"

I hoped to God hednt forgotte. that he and Pa had been

eclose, L c¢ould feclado shorty ratiling my tecth in their fists.
I worged e Mwitch end stared into Jeb Coombes' popping eyese

“ﬁonldn %e come but Pa sent me," 1 seld flatly. "He
figured you wouldnt turn me im but I figured differents”

the door to the alley was openiid and even if he wae stronger
then me, he couldn® catch me to the alley with one of my legs in =
ball end chain.

»jhy you figured gifferent?® Jeb sald.

wyou're with Coleman Hober®s," I caide

He said slowly, "I run & business in this Town, boy. Meyor
Robegts aint the soft mayor we all thought he'd be.," u

Even if he hac been just going along on the pull, I wesnt
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going to trust him %oo close. Just likely he might be thinkng

thinking that grabbing me might help him with Mayor Roberts,
"Pe sent a message." o WL
"What mess’?ée?" :
I told/,himi about the phone call, He looked sick end
shook his heads | 4 &
"The town's turned rotten," he said, "Tell your paﬁ I
dont believe it," :
“Qure,"AI said, =
He saidy "What's this crazy story I h%rom the fellows

who were out at your place? Who's your pa’m\@ there?®
I shook my head. K

"You can tell me, Your p= ifferent abtout me, You

can talk to me, boy."

But I'd done Pa's ch;\Q was backing out of Jeb's
place,

*How'll your \ow when I hear from Pete?"

That ne & thought, If Jeb Coombes want:d to trap me,
that would be jhe e %o do it, when I peturned for the answer,
Then I hso an id d grinned.

"You write 1%t down on Sep Logan's signboerd. Just BAFHEX
write down the sdiresss I'll come along some time to look at it,."

" He chuckled and 1% looked square as ghooting, but lMala-
goosha had turﬁed sowr end I wasnt for swallowing how & fellow locked,

"Beat it, boy. Close the door behind you:," he said, *

I went out quick and lost myself on Saltlick Street,

Folks didnt seem to be bedding @own tomight, I took e look at the
station, It wes all derk but I knew bebter then kmyimgxim going in

theres I walked out of town, pa.‘st the wreck at Lookout Rock and
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found Pete's truck,
&gaf)came up alongside as I stopped in the yards He leaned on
e
the cub % I told him everything that had happened at Jeb's,
“Jeb aint lying, You could have trusted himy, son,"
*Better this way, ;’-J’,‘ * I said ashortly,
No lights showed in the house but when we went in, I saw that
: windows
they had covered the/dam with stuff, A 1l mp wae turnu down lowe I
screved up the wick and they were on the ﬂoor. There were wﬁm
wnder thy
nounds wevere>-wixh blanketss I loocked at .‘E’af and he motiones d omtsides
‘he others were out there, m pedding sroug
Pe/')gave me coffee leearmpesons .6y S
ragimee,. "¢ sot there telking together in@ leess 1 woxm/ered
, i |, Belle
whether he hac listened to the radio ¢ #”Vl /"’"‘%ﬁf* Wi e b

baft fu[ betler. F wro b thnbn, Ae w b o= A jné coeldige wend we . Lo sl w2 pisgicg, B of Ghocird
}ﬂW4”4é,~»f”’\§5ﬁ§§zﬁg later I woke, stifNwi¥ cold. Uncle Shad was
‘ bk

sitting up in his blankets, His % ught the light es he emess ol

nes A grimace creese

ein cOuing,” he said, "noisy ae beavers,"

saying it so0 easy, aﬂ"rcm.gh I listened
bﬁr : o
ng froge snd

fgust listen %

G W coor

g out there/MlE the whi
e :
enything but the others

. odnt seem to have

rdce wwh thelr rifles in }zmd ~~~~~
TR ®E chedding ‘the blankete like [ do

guerd with the other ¥ two, Uncle Meshach ehopped his hend towarde the
lamp end I blew it out. ¥he light outside was soft ang ghostly, the
moonshine lost in ‘s%mﬁ.sm f As they hac done beforsy Uncle Shad

R Lovv and
and the 05@;» W@I sappeareds 4L still hadnt k=SB heard

anything out there but I had no doubt at all, PJJ‘& kin were witchy,

the wey they could see and hear and shoots They spat on floors and
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aidnt eareq to sleep 1n beds ut '&hez; knew more about steying akead
of dei t phen anybody I-Emew, I kept thinking thet this was how

thﬁ& hadLihoppedthe Indisns and tamed ‘the land, I kept thinking

that destructive as 1t{vas to the life we ha d ia.nown, this n:iﬂ,gsrmtr-mble
had brought out some of the besty, ag it had the worse, in felka.

Heard the fellows thens Heard them like = rustle in {Im

brush, a chink of metal on stone bun it vae o sepakin-rvel how,

long agoy Uncle Shad had ’ px.ckea them ups An instincet varned me

%0 lay down flat on the gmlem.m Ky guess was that Cole,mn

Roberts wasnt coming cherry-picking today. Fro talk I‘ d ﬂemrd

in town, Joe and Shorty would be in that gr
law=style with County suthority behina *‘aﬁ

there, shooting

‘hen the firing sterted,

sure enough it =11 scemed to be direc wards the houses Bullets

plunked and whined 211 arounds I zce inte the lumber anad

prayed, As 1 worked out the df\ of the firing, it appeered

that all thht etood betweenNge a@l that lerd they were throwe
PJM solid

ing, was Pd's/ZEEN £l )

the ground and sine

&+ *he S{‘Mm was some distance off

dip of the land placed the attackers
below me, the jither came under the houce or flew well
above x;le. | '

’Noboﬁy yet bhad fired from our sideé and I was cursing
eragy ot Po’and the rest for not shooting beck, When they aid, I
laughed loony vild for :ﬁixmtes,

Yesterday/agggrggﬁs ne had been working out in the yard
for a long spell, wormég &% the wood piles I hadnt been out %o
see what theyver: dolung, for I reckoned Uncde Shad had set them
to work so ar %o keep us =part, Iut nowy, I kmzw. From three ploces

&
ralong our fence line, el leae , fires roared up, mu

m by COﬂl 01 i Anﬁ "‘:é";’a ”“ 2 el (0
WS Was cavg K FaiT iy ARe /ylﬁ
qeamgivt Veyor Koberts! AA:‘ 4@ Uncle had and the rest went to Q

4 ;
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ghootings I Imc' there were only seven of them out there counting
_Pa but it ‘l.a%eﬁ like an army, Thed# guns cracked from all sides, 7% &4t
't in the fedsghbemtl faces of the fellows, They had

been coming forward at & crouch, fiwwim believing to rush the

house ond suddenly they were pinned in the light, lmng up like
Tih YA
dolls, all crooked armg and open mcmth«f, ‘ , »
Quv Kin
7#[ herded them back, sheep dog fashion, curling up the

flank =2nd beating back those in front with shooting that wes BIZIN]
maglcs A few got winged, but except for o howl and a bendage, they

Uncle Shaﬁ and the others
; SAMN AL BV AT XN R THE

would be the same as new by mornings

Just shot at feet and bate, They kept moving puimkxke place t0

places One timey, 4 think it vee Uncle leshfchNgos right below ne and

pun and yolled over,
_ B e

I could hear him chmekling ae he fire

moving to some place else, Beforg
t0 his kinfolk to stop '-“hootim;,\
"Coleman Roberte onNgilR

you trespass an my placed"™
Tl untly Brezn b blasted Fer,
was a wild shot and a yells z—l-iem

P9 Long after, we heard the sounds of the g
ok b0 towne Ime amd oHeAhl D wro nend ford -

Paess ﬁ A , .
*Aint hed so much fun since hogecalling day," Uncle

Meshach said, coming ingd Hi Mooz
"But they was shooting at us," one of the cousin's said,

hiz eyes clounding with anger, "When you reckon you going to let us

A

¢
ghicot back, Uncle whud?" Yor, rtim /(,‘//) jﬁa:.(,
k(oo* fﬁg 2 7 !
Pa saidy coming ing, "Adnt going to be mno hard shooting, son,
Te just keeping them away."
*That :z,infr vhat you told them ouly there, Uncle AbnerXy" ﬁMw

"Hope they belleved pe. h_h' ;[0 keep them 011.50\4’ went™
iy body Kot B2, " (Per onel.
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uThey get the iﬂe&.?ﬂu¥re doing that, iﬁ; hiere B -
' Sk .
p&wveﬁkﬂghem coming vight in%" TCEEs

"liot when they come like tmt,% fhe time to wetch is
when two or three of them drift in to talk peaces They cont know
who we got out here, or how meny of us there iséﬂakumﬁf’%
couont heade,t [w Said .

Kot even Jeb Coombes knows, you remember thot, I eeid to
myself locking at Pﬂ@’ﬁe looked beck at me as if he knevw I wes
thinking about holding out on Jebas

"fthey aint never going %o count heads, Abner," Uncle Shad

goid s0ftlye
We sat out the dewning and they b olk went to sleepfle

I went out to the barm after Pad He way

aninals » Q .
: “Tou get some slrep e said, "you got to see

Jeb Coombes tonlghte"

1g and watering the

I stood right thx e u saié, wiheretre thinge 1 ought to

knowe"

He wae . down o mule, He said mildyy, "What thinge?"

nsN how long you figure we're all going to be
x "'Iltl Whyi*)" (/f\"u M‘Iun“’ M\)

held nethxng I youlu
e lookeé et me but hise cven/ e rense RNy veide

"You getting tired of

"You ought to give me gomething, Pau You cught to say
ﬁh&t we're vaiting for. 1 know youn're waiting for something. You
eent hope to keep them off forever, You oncht to tell me what
you're waiting fors"

"Your Uncle Shad end the rest aint asking, Abner.®

Anger jumped in mee "They dont care, Paﬁ"dent you see?"

spit! You think it matters %o them thet you moved over here and
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reised your femdly end folke reepect you? They're still in the
~

one room log cabin sleeping vith the hogel"
ﬁlooked plumb vorn out with warring sand worrying.

7
Put if he couldnt end the 9 he hadnt needed to go m And
7 s = T o
even if his pride wes 10 blame for prodding/into it, we had dusted

them enough to retire with our tails up. te b ki gy cava # hect

b O antd Py Kad 4y Aide - ‘fcaﬂ it g7 4o ve B Loy o0,
"¥olks respect a lot of people whd, us . ke

; A others

shad and the/2EBX respect

. themegelves for they «int asking snythéng out of this more than
“9 Gint 4.{»6".’ 4-..,)‘22; ‘”1‘)‘
didnt aim to we 5y

folks leave me 40 raise my own hell with myee

S
bring you into thisy, sone You canme back, ™ e fo A“f(
, 4. ' % 1
“And maybe I shoula pull oud "\ ﬁ(f':/;“%-
"loybe." He went back to the animal, Aoe 4/

He had thet guiet v

“Pay,® 1 saidy "What N— you think thoee others domnt
they're

believe in what/LhE} dodn
"Sheep,y " A0y slepping the word a2t me, "They feed

along o8 SHABEIREJL

oo look inside,

& Siher folk herd them, They dont raise
|

where they s going,’g[\“/ﬂ J -

¢ the mules you say tmilt this country,®

their heads %@ loo
“ducst
He gave A eure enough laugh =nd patted the mule on the

rump, "A 10t to lesyrn cbout mules, boy, if you Ffigure that was

Nobody pushes & mules He'll lay back his eérs,"

o ORIy Jo ouresine Bor sty Vot .,
[ ﬂ{hey"& crawl under the tmilete and dig out that ;W;;{‘fz:i .
corpse even if they hac to use their fingersy" A Juid /‘/"’9

*ixcept meybe they dont think = nigger's worth 21l thot

'.trmm,,},.. st pedd oAk wooliy -

Pa dropped the brush and turned to me, His eyes e
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His name is Moodie," he said, "Inight L, Mood .15.14;’ 7 St
bl fﬁ- /Vl?”“ ﬂ//f)n' Cetl /H/h ﬁ-{ A m&nl /(ﬁfbﬁ éi«/“ ca~ Ao,
4 " - .

I could have fallen \.mfn.[ ne™ I whispered, "I

'howtd you

M ]N/qa P / L« Mum 7,{4w Ieed ~é>/ac7k zte.)&'éz me, M mdnl'fA” yz»

promice you thises If by nightfall,nathingxhs

)1 ten 3 EOY, b’fmk

il

: xphxugady wvhet I A 4wy

. F 4 .

ol (2, wat

¢xpect aint happened, then I'll tell you everything and we goX on
from theres"

oy [
niat

il o wy . 154 g W

/c%@f/\ ﬂ’# Wﬂoéz
W\iﬂ’Wh %

\/JWU,/ '7”“7

7{1 m/mfy A - Aoy 7
%,\WW

077\‘:.&[' % ﬁ‘m

Fis %

A4

\bnere That's somethinges G bwnt 40 ‘ bet """M’“’ﬂ i
He had that vay of going inside youe He ha

1 3 ¥
‘lk}u iiw

- - 2 . o W Iy
wouldnt tell me more about

long tc walits.

noodlie <=2

o But nightfall

11 wesnt
9 o {t/"'u-»gc{ 'A"/,‘.. e ﬂ&h%* A At i
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CHAFEER FIFPEEN

We got ilumlu belle on the recio Loomt micmorning end it was
& sight to eee the uncles anu the cousins as she aid King Heg;g
Followed ¥ith His vourning tn. She would be shooting skitters slong
your spine with a sinewy note wrapped around the twang of & guitar

anc then, of o Suu.€l,y she'¢ whiplash her voice enough to smoke out
your eyes. kverytiae this happened, the XEhgk shaggy heads of our
kin broke off from nodding the timing end turned to each other,
grinning out oi powder blsckeneu facess

Uncle »haa hit his fist in hiso ¥ saiu. "*Gosh,
aint never heard it sung =0 before."

Like she vas weshing d @n es with corn likker,"

Uncle Abecnego solde o{

"“Wwish we could take ck with use. Folks would sure
come to hear her sing," Um:Wch saide

“Aint you g0t ®adios over at your end of the county?"

I askeds

Uncle Mlocked at mes "Couple of folks have but ve never
¢id bother with of them new notions. Reckon if we'c heard this
girl before, we'd likely storebought one long =go."

“sutomobile coming,® ome of the cousins et the window s=ide

Fo got up guickly anc went Lo the winuow. He said without
turning around, #police. irouble."

Joe snu Shorty, 1 thought, I wanted to beat in their heads
so mach, I was shaking. shoulént bhola & grudge'so long, but nobody
_héa ever pounded me beiore.

"Uncle Shed end me will meet them. Rest of you, stay

inside," re salde
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"I'm coming outy Pays” 1 saids.

He noddeds VWasnt much use hiding me when they knew I
was heres We stepped down into the yard and waited for the
police care. I looked back at the house and nothing stirred but
knowing what was inside; I had a tingle at® the back of my neck,
They were uncanny, the guick, soit way they moved and the lightning in
their handa/:ﬁigglu the riiles¥ became when aceded.

~ +he police car was boiling in, Joe anc Shorty must have

been expensive Lo the county, the way they drove'that car, They
romned it fo a helt feet from us, lezped out side and walked

towards us, their hands on their guns. ke #=cing them squarely

but just before the car stopped, I hac tI§ed how Uncle Shad

turned slightly so that one K shoulde: near pointing at them.
The
Hi& butt of his rifle-gun res he ground and his hand

*

extended dovnward, grasped lh\ stock, By thhis time, everything

Pa'es kin did was beihg notigedsby me.

ﬁy\efalkeﬁ towards usy toes pointing oubtvward,
Their eyes were all over the yard, stabbing

Joe and Sho
strutting like rgos%e
quickly =t the homse d the barné sShorty looked at me and grinned
braodly.

"Well, looky here Joe, if it aint our friend, the Peeping
Tomy™ he salds

His eyes were all crinkly at the edges, amused at me,

He took & look at Uncle Shady saw nothing but = queer looking old
fellow and looked b&ck at me.

"Welly, well, you looking fit again. Ve didnt muss you
much now, did we?"

Uncle Shed guirted tobacco juice and said, "This the

fellow what took the lick at you in towns Atner?"



xgg-t3é>.

"That's rights héth of themy" I seld,

They both looked =t Uncle ®had, their eyes colds

Maint your size at all,? Uncle ®had said and spat at
his feet,

Joe said, "You teking it on, old timer?"

Uncle Shad just leaned on his rifle and looked vaguely
oute liaybe Joe and Shorty thought they hed faded him, Shorty was
grinning real broad again, i

"What do you iellcws want?" Pa said.

Joe pulled at the peak of his cap. %e;e etill send-
ing those hard, puzzled looks around the,pl o

hip pocketa \
"Got a warrant from town @- h your ;'ace," he ”did, ;
o h

"Heard you had bad characters

e reached in his

oled up here, That a fact?"

’ E
"Werent you here la t with the others? Didnt you

tuck and run with them?® I ed out,
"The Peepin Ns got hie voice back, Joe," Shorty eald,
"He didnt work nough lest time,"

ping the warrent in his hand., "Matter of
+ make it, But we heard you had an army."
Shorty peinted his chin et Uncle Shad and esid, "This

the army?"
Uncle Shad jerked his head at Pa, "I'm Abner's kin,

fact, we

Come a-~vielting."
Shorty was watching him with his mouth wide open., He
| grinned and said aamirin@azLO'Well. I nevers A real mountain man.
A regular hick. You know,/XKEX me and Joe came out %o poliee the
town, we thgught\ﬁg seen Ehm all the hicks there were, But here's

8 regular ones .. .. ery where's your buckskin?"



132

‘Uncle Shad was eniffing like he smelled a storm. “Abner,"
he said, "this polecat country?®

Joe and bhortgostszenea. Pa saidy "Aint never had a
army, Where you want ta/mxxm searching?"

Llhe w@y how Fa said it must have convinced them he had
nothing %o hide but they were puzzled all ‘bhe same

"Way we heara it, there was considerable shooting here
the last two times Hayor Roberts came out. K& They say it sougded
like 2 gang of soldiers," Joec said.

"Wee anybody hurt?" Pa asked.

"o, nobody we heard about except @i’ellow‘ says he had

s niek on his ear but even he wasni sure a bullet®

"Now, aint it funny that w shooting going on and

nobody get chot?®
' "Yeah," Shorty saids \Qs what I was thinking. But so

many folk ca nt be wrong, Lvemy friend Sep wogan said there was
shooting last night." \

Pa'e ey evel, "Could be me and HFIKIH Shad here,
not seeing eaclh 0% long, were celebrating the Fourth of July
a mite late,™ he e

"Or earlys" Uncle Shad said distantly.

Shorty was chucklings his f=t belly 3iggling’

"Now wouldnt that be fun. Sending = whole pack oi folks
suohk scooting with squibs, That what it was, mister?"

Fa shrugged. He saic, "Go ahead =nd search."

Joe said, "Maybe we will," He looked curiously around.
"What we'd like to know is, where dic you plant the nigger?"

Pa said softly, "Get off my land,"
Joe said through his teeth, "You want me to slug you and
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take you in%®

"1 told yow it was polecat country, Abner,” Uncle shad
saide "Phe oiink's coming throughe” "

shorty snarled out something end clawed for the gun
holetered on his hipe And in my born Gays, I havent secn snything
like what Uncle Shed cide Only hie wrists secmed to move but the
longs heavy rifle wos ewing;ng through the air snd Shorty went
down os if he hac Dbecn aXeds '

By that time, I was moving t00e ¥or as_Uncle vhed

bogan his swing, Joe went Ior hia EAille His eye on Uncle

8had an¢ he didnt see mei ag 1 crouched agd my right fist into
That oIk mefa  plow S wastle wit Pa Loy pot H my armd. Tie

his gute gneped and 1 came up and smefie leit at his chin and

bociagd P wght in hid T Ggtuin - 2N

r i : 1 wer siroug anc hate was in me.

$eoz vown Joe went tg,% deri.ng.A besice Shortye. Shorty
, o

ve. out, tut 1 shoved Joe my f& 4 watche@ the fear come into his

eyes before I stomped his e, Ve lifted my ®oot again end was flung

backwards to the gr wee quickly upy facing Fae
"Why' dag that?* I yelléd at him, "Dont you know
7w '

what they didgtbo
you aint goingX
nle I AL wantLEOB Lo grow up 1o be like themy" Fa

gaide "You did enoughe"

Jeside usy Uncle Shed sald softiys wYou reach that hip
gun, sony and 1'm going to tear off an arnm with a tullete"

Joe hac been trying to get &t his gun but he looked
up into Uncle Shad's rifle and his hendX fell awaye. 1 went over and

took the gun out of its holster. 1 slapped him not too gently oy the
gide of his hesd with its. Fa didnt sey anythinge

shorty was coming out of his glee,. He was up on one
elbow, blinkimg around vhen I ook avay Rls gun anc slapped hia
barders
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Joe was in better shape s0 he took the wheel and drove}
Shorty EX&K to town. They went easy enough for ra pumped the shells
out of their guns and handed it to fhem enpty. Pa told them %o git
and they went into the car, not & grin on Shorty. I did ail the
grinning and he killed me = couple of times with his eyes. ZThey
went eagy enough, but Lord, they'd be back. We all knew thej'd be
-back, Even Uncle Shad and the others seemed to © they'd be beck
for they took those rifle-guns apart and clean iled them
Proper. One of the cousins went to the pie‘f other gunny sack
of tullets, When I'd taken a look in the ﬁg;g
hadnt thought travelling v«orth nmch i1 e(&

vent about .
They/ZRaX¥XXEH lighter then a coo & hound dog on its teil,

lier, it was plain they

toting extrs smmunition,

Pa anc Uncle Shad r in & corner of the room talking.

Afterwards Uncle Shad ca f\‘;~' ousine and sk they vent over to the

faced

tool shede. Pa told me the pickup sc,it/i!iii the gate,

"Reckon ing a run?" I esked him,
"ComeWmighlfall, we'll know."
I turnec the pickup and went over to the tool shed. Nobody

wee there. I came outside, wondering what wes upy and then I heard

the thud, thude. I got it guicklys. Vhen I readhéd the grave, the
cousins were slready down pest their knees. ”
We got the coffin out, closed the grave agpin and SBPKZIIR

o that 1light, a couple
bandled it over to the picknp. It was/iesthl:xktstt of the

cousins carried it with no troable. Pg was by the truck waiting. He
ook ofi his hat and so dld Uncle Shaa and the rest. fhe wood hag
mold elinging to it. Pa cleaned it up with & few sweeps of his hand,

- Dwight le Moodies 1 wonderec whei he looked like. Jor the first time
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since folk had started dealing our lives on what once was, I won~
dered what he looked like, I could guess he had been taller than
Pa, but not tsll ae me, All his people sort of look alike, so0
it was a2 task putting features on him. He may have been an drﬁinary
fellow, He had been driving an ordinary car although the throéty
way the eﬁgine had sung, showed care,

“He was caught alone in the middle of hostiles,™ Pa said
beside me. "He ran but he didnt make it."

"You believe he knew anything?"

"Couldnt have seen Lookout Rock until he was on it. E¥
Maybe a whiff of a second before he died, %ﬁ registered the
white wall., But that was all."

Uncle Shad came up and lo at the coffin., He didnt
take off his hat or anything. He r\%

"iighty fine box.y-

went awaye.
st hav a“;ed stiff, taking off like that.™

en
Pa s ‘wANMared? Cant tell. Man coesnt have to be

in and touched the wood.

up, Abner," he said and

"fe wont ever know."

"Aint got to know,” Pa said sharplye. ”Just think it."

We sent the cousins for hay and strew over the coffin.
We didnt figure on & disguise Or any of that stuff. It was just
thet thinge didnt look so raw with the hay over it. Uncle *had
whistled and the cousins trotted off. He was over by the fence
along the gate. They talked awhile and then welked a little way,

either side of the gate.
“"Let's guit and eat now, Abner," Uncle Shad said as

he came back. Only one of the cousine was with bhim, I looked
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around for the other two but they had vanished.

After they hac eaten, Uncle lieshach got up and nodded to the
other cousin. They went out and presently the other two came in. They
ate also and went over %o sit by the wadio, looking at me. I sighed,
got up and switched on the darn thing. If I lived long enough I'd
buy them a radio, I promisec silently.

Vhen the whistle came, everybouy got up and looked at each
other., Uncle Skad grunted and vwe all went outside. It was a dark
aefternoon, the sun was behind heavy clouds. ‘he woods bayond =uk our
fence was dark in oak and sycamore, s0ftly slashedain sections with
a bold river birch. Near the grmmd, goldenrcd e purple iron-
o B ezl p Q through the wood
ainaekz skraxkpik :a distence along it. I%

+7

got so0s I waé trusting the uncles mo

weed splashed smong the roots. The road to
&mpty, but things had
my own eyes, I believed
there were enemies in the wood.¢ |
Pa said, "¥ou go bac sih Abner."

Kﬂfw him the shotgun in my hand. "Not
ere wont be any picnic shoot-the-pig."

I shook my head

this time, Pa, This t
He looked . said, "Want me to call it off, dont you?"
"Not if & stroﬁg reasons."
‘ "] got strong reasons.,"
“Then I'm just like Uncle Shad and the other kinfolk. I aint
asking guestions."
"We pﬁll out at nightf=1l, whatever.”
I emiled and chook my head. "Pull out? How? Think those out
 therc going to ailow us to pull out?® |
‘ "We'll just start the truck going and ke‘ep our heads down.™
o 5 4 ﬁve're £till alive by nightfall.®
 "We wili be., You watch your Uncle Shad and the rest,”" Pa

said, nearly grinning that time.
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There was no haym wotching them. Come next feud, I'd Imow
what to do. I could hold night ¢lasses at State on how to Fight
feuds the Hammond ways. Could help the fees. I twisted my head and

prectised a spite.
Jut I watched them and when they vent to earth, I found

cover 00, watching the wood. Nothing moved ain the derk tengle.
‘ aarking
It was uncennys lou knew folks were out thercRENENIENR you,‘i%emy
G tring down the foresight in
folk mayh%ﬂtrying at this moment vq(txﬁﬁzxnsz1nzzﬁnzix§:gxxxx

(et )
line with some pergten of your vulnerable bedy, ,%t)noboay showeds
g @bl
I twitched nervously and locked back to see if legs vere skewimy
N R eI ik ch %mﬂ'ﬂ/ .
cround the knob of ewFhy Prmaziyes ~behixxd® Abednego and two
were @

guz of the cousine/¥XKE to the right; on i€, URBIEXSRZE a few

yardsforvard of me, Uncle Shed and a of the cousins, Somewhere

bekisng bock of my positiom, Uncle ané Pe were forvted.

le.)Uncle Shad's greyMSS¥EE he:d
5 ﬂftimea fﬁr'minntes

Nothing happened for awh
vas switching from sice ‘Bw ‘ ke would lay
perfeetly still then Q\izfl jerk in snother direction as something

elee caught his ey

on
Once ke over/%8 his beck snc spoke to Uncle Abedne-

80« They coul ve been sitting on the front porch swopping gossipe

- | ‘

T counted to forty," Uncle Bhed saide

wbsybe more. 1 stoppec after thirty or 850"

sfearly poked one awbile agoe" “

% ¥ y p d % co’b*ggz vld.?

®ile t00. Gef;_hair{

nSame one. Restless ns & bird," said Uncle Shad, rolling over
on hic belly again.

ly eyes were bugging but it didnt do# any good. I couldnt
gee anything tut trees.

More time passed end Uncle ~hac celled soitly, "Abner, you

set on waiting?®
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L ':Will be cark in & couple of hours," Pa said behind me. B5BHR
BaZ3ERZNE BRI LUBXEX take the truck and go."
" Uncle Shad grunted. He said, "Reckon you ought to know though.

If they come out XEEE of the wood we'll have %o drop a couple to
chase them back in. Figure if we nsiled them dovn now, %hey*ll stay
in there until derk.X Thaet way, nobody gets kililed."

"Pn dont went anyboay killed," I said nervouslys

aint killing anyboiy,® Uncle Shad said, "We wing = couple,
the others will know we mean business.® L :

And Pa shocked me by saying calmlly, "Shoot hade”

Uncle Shad had been lying full out bgt @ bocy seemed to
lengthen along the ground.”i‘ha rifle slid \&

tepering fingers closed around the meta

zna his long,

s at the trigger. His
in the grass,
cheek snuggsled to the stpck, ‘elbows b out places\/auzthnxgmnﬁx

the grey head motionless. I sne b loock sideways at Uncle Abedne-

g0, at the iron profile buricq a st the weapon, mouth opened and

his lips working over &th. Behind me, lethal as = rattler, his
capeble hands encln@ eath in his gun, Uncle lieshach was
doing the same. On bellies and chewing blades of grass, my
cousins didnt do - tut watch the wood.

Uncle Shad squeezed off first and the others fired instently.
1 guessed they all scored, from the bpwls of pain some folks loosened
over there, but 1 didnt bother to look., I was %00 busy trying to
burrow into the earth. The lead came whining and humming but there
wamt/&y% over on the other side expx who could shoot like the
uncles. They belted us like a heilstorm. Yet they kept inside the
wood for no sooner then one more foolish than the rest showmi shoved
out of the trees, one of the uncles would nail him. Z.iGEX But I was
jumping everytime the uncles fired. ifigh'ting was oge thingjluk kil-
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ling was another. Somebody would swing and he vculdnt be from the
other side. Hayor Roberts was sure to soéoner or later have the
law sitting on his side.

"Dont worry, son," Uncle Abednego said beside me. “Thia aint
a blood fight. YWe aint aiming to kill enybody, This is just &
disagreement between folks,"

 Disa eemeﬁt, he called it, He must have seen my nervousXj-

ness for he had rolled over beside me, He was lying on hié side,
loading his gune.

"Uncle Abednego," I said, " You know what is all about?®

"Sure," he sald, busy at the magaz{pe pa and some
folk had a falling out. They toc many fo n<53~‘ o he's got to show
them he's got kin."

"Wha - what about the ni

"Sure. Him too." %

__ "Him too, what? Deew other you that you're getting
shot at over a nigger?

He stared sur +« "Son, he's degd."

"But that'Syw the fight is about! Its because of himi™

"Hell, n@ ‘*#aint that," Uncle Abednego said. "Its because

over the
of them/——— and maybe us, t00."

He rolled like & log going dowqhill back to his position and
instently his gun wes heumering again.

A new high sound between a whine aznd s whistle rose nbove
the noise of firing. Presently a voice hailed us. I recognized
Coleman Roberts® voice and I'figured he was Uving the hailer on
the patrol car. )

“Abner! Abmer Hemmondl Cen you hear me?"

Everybody stopped firing.
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“Et Mayor's gging ‘fzort’alk to you," ag;ld the veice from the
hailer, It é'on.nded l:lke Joes ¥ished I'd done more to him,

The hailer spluttered and coughed end the new voice spoke,

ﬂmggtn :

Our neme has that p:lstal sound and in Golemn Hoberts' mouth
it exploﬁed over the meadow.

‘Hammond, you'd bettar surrendeP, I gCT bhundreds of men out
here ®

"Crock,” Uncle Abednego grinned into the ground, "he aint
got more'zi fifty." | |

one
Unele Abecdnego®s ch eek waE pressed on d,/ﬁ eye

2 L& A7

roving the sky and over me anq along bhis he listened, '# -
are here fe feos.
*Joe and ﬁho:z'ty/“mmam&h’ ' Do hinaty

P2
_'rt fighting the United ,MZZ

got ,7 warmt »ow, You shoot now
“ Prdy .

Stateg,” 2 .Qﬂ“‘e“
Q M%a
ihat wase toc big o w the, He had no csuse 10 do thaty ey
fi

[ (lelenn
Pa and me had no ress the United Statess My pe approved Z;‘wm
the United States m folk 1 knew, except maybe the way | ,@,mﬂ

| oty e
Sep Logen zpprov i armed forces. | haiter gus

wShpotiflg hil) aint shooting the United States, som,” Uncle @

It brokg out oi the trees,

high sné yeliow, rocked forward and BIDEZ¥EI halted. When it bobbed
forward again, we could glmpse enough reads belind it to know what
Tby wezczf%jta. I'd seen 1% a!ten enough in the movies % szgoosha

(b, ! ptacked

Yﬁ)thoee/ the soluiexs M behind & tenk, . At o
Uncle Mleshach said softly behind me, “Shad, thaté\m he's
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biggerin W a moose in a cabbage pa ,CL.
) L AW
Uncle lMeshach was on slightly % ground and he could
(%

see the driver me® crouched WllMEx he levers

"fou teke ofi some fur, Meshach," Uncle Shad said,

D ghffesing eya be//y/ﬁi A;‘, 2 Tk
KUivie Honhng e e e e rahﬂé{*; along the barrel

‘ ‘ whapped { \WHAPPES
as he put the bead on the €Temder driver, lis gun W 01 f et

anc¢ the driver yelpeu,&.smn backwardc out of his seat as the
gonel. Wove cong AT g xpode & SR S ung ff COori,
tractor slewed and helted. s=mpessd,(as the trocior =hwwed, were
Lep g T T .
o Jozen Mzlagoosha men, et 2Eg repe The(up®les and cousins
opened fire and boPPhes scanpered
ziegaxaxthx them back into the w god.l

Yagr o Sy ;
whwlma and me&rina &y in the wood

but they kept mall m from the edgp hté wll you saw was the dark
(e Frams- of
green wall of trees, Then them ves o lo* of low talk : p< cry/# pain.

Lepped
- mmnona:" u& yor f:obcrts V"ﬁte Huas ot us agnin, "Listen. lwla\(ﬁw
Some inuocent ‘boys are 2 : Jout of here. You shoot them and it H""'W

will jast be plain murdqrau Xou heay me?®

I looked beck\e® w:/l’ He was puzzleds. Then ¥ his eyes
wideneé in shqck./.! turned beck to the wocd:d got it worse than E*v’f)
For shambling oubwe® the safety of the trees, were Sep Logan's
seven cons. Lhey came out yelping o@soe® and loocking back over
their shoulders, walking with their bodies bent over, holding
hends in & tortured chainm as Sep's volce drove them irom the
rear. I guess all of us were just too open mouthed to do much else
than stare. JRFIRcdasnked On & they came in the broken walk, knees

; fitunbling sidevays in terror but not o riné, to helt for % b
ot Than 1‘a ‘9 1‘— g

@z pe. wos right 1ESRE behind them, berking

Py pgaE L0 Lhe A empty tractor. OSep worked th e right up to
ﬁ wo Ko wtudid o ke TGaw Gnd
the tract T sms—smmee climbed aboerd while the boys, still
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A P -

it A Ll

w C('(/B #e,, ﬁﬂﬁﬁv #@

@ wee Ae -‘M:{

aragged themselves to the iront and

Tusmad mkhet‘”“w us and the tractor. Sep got the motor started

f;{zrnea w LBy oA bt
end/KEX3BE for usy the boys Out .Lcr‘ mern

agein from the weo i herdeg forted wup m&i*l!}m if. trmemﬁ

AN - J

%— tomards =B m i M wave :.arc' Ay on wa/

g LOvards BEE A 3 ‘ﬁ 7/ i bud. ’17»01 PR 7‘/’&‘1 b \Lﬁ
o g , L Sl kapt rghf o
PERAFR "sbuner,” Uncle Shad calledy "uio's the IelloW ) swhiy A,
LDy

haPs. ¢
Ry A “gk1™
"Sep LOgens® Fa said in disgusts.®"Those bLOys are his sons.*

Bncle Shnd chewed some more anu sald, "Reckon I'm going to
kill him, 2bner,”
"Noy" Fa szid flatlys *Ho killingg ulz:e.&.

Uncle Shac chewed some more. ie maqa e, And Po had got

behind hime Yo Can & coie B i A P A““’M lihinid Fto . P ik
\hm g bFr 2 1‘2»4 he M-’Qz- KL:” Jﬁﬁ bt p;‘ /sl\l.' p,y( hO k.//“7 PR m’oﬁ Lot /V7 At
"eshsiche ¥ Uncie sShad 2aidm At & I

nliell, he's got o Mg QNG ne t00e" Uncle Jeshach saills

I looked around ancWurg £o had slipped becimerd and hac

Uncle deshach also hc*‘t X =ai;~sz. Uncle Abednego chuckleds

"almer, yau A\ rorgotten a thing," Unclie Abednege = idas

.
: 04144(1 5 h
"Should h¥we Whsted him some more when he was 2XEPP Lncle

7 P B SL 3 A ) 4’ i o S e " 417 I‘ r ; . p]
Shad ooide NOKIRARAL pLl R T Y G R N WV e e -
“ A e i G W Jels Lo .
2 gkt yJ-L . hil 7% ,wdg_ P Jovvy 1337 dot, :
/ an i - p ¥ ]
i A All &,1., of them began rippling thelr .g},au,.,, laying dovn ¥

ulfeds in o [rnt | g %
> sriEk o sTEESsR-EEs Lo’ sous halted when the dirt began kKicke

ing into their facese Jep ganned the trac.Jre roaring it behind ¥l

8% He crept up anu nosed them with shextmexsxx it anc &4 a couple

almost fell into the tmllets, We were all looking for Sep btut

couldnt see him, he wes croucheu S0 low @B tyﬁagtoam@ﬁe@@ w

SROENE . s g

:icir*% went to shoet through the mechinerys a wild tullet could

render him liieless althouch Sep hed 1% coming to hime
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Uncle At;eﬁﬁego hed stopped firing feswsemestime=wow -nd when I
% loocked to see what had happened, darned if Unclé Abednego wasnt
bmemg

peashaveoeking around like he had the St Vitus fence, I most

shouted &t him until I saw he was real collected, just juggling
his sights around for a merk on Sep Logon.

®sbnery® Uncle Abednege said, "reckon if I took an arm
off that bep Logan yeu would@k have any cause to shoot me?"
fﬂ‘ Wﬁ m‘ is all," Fo warneds

Uncle Abednego uhowed his teeth and snapped the trigger.
Sure, he got Sep Logenl. Got him in the shoul ¢ Sep tumbled B
off thet trsctor and hightailed it back in %ﬁeeé only a shoke
shead of his sons and the others whe ha \ lking behind it,

There was silenca in the wo we all stretched out

~re fenden
meybey #haf wes only in

mogmh- fein -

— PY 7 9
me for I never saw sny signs \% in the &me?Tr OF the
ooedms, They just lay uY Le grounds the uncles chewing
glower anu the cousims ie&l their noses with blades of grass.

*Hammond, "

end 10t go some of the tension.

The national guerd. We dldnt have a chance. And bringing
in the state police would mean road blocks, The hailer scuawked
B‘mle Hatt's
ERIEBEXHXS voiee come from it.
nibner, you bullheaded fool, zint this gone far enough?®

Gue.ssed they were all out theres All of Pa's friends,

rer—

turned against him because he quit the herd,|For come time, one
of the cousins had been peering about, mostly overheac, trying to
jocste where the tooming talk was coming from. He secmed to have

spotted it for he birddogged a 1ittle to the left of where Sep
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had enbered the‘troes. Sté&lthily«he put hie rifle into firing posi=
tion. Slyly he worked the rifle onto EE the terget ond with a leok
of deep anﬁning on his face, he pulled the trigger. Exgingggggfgaé
cut off in micd sguawk as & tullet crashed into kkx the hailer.

¥e were all 1qugh1ng and slapping the esrth to which renewed
gunfire soon pinned use Iut the cousin who had shot, laughed doubled,
his ¥iE knees at his ehin,'crageﬁ with it and it cewsed him to jump
up streight inte a btullet. It cought him with a slap, spun him and
downed hime Uncle Shad was over there faster than a greased rattlers
He turmed him over and rip?ed away the ZHEEE shirfee looked &t the
wound and spat tobmeco juice into it.

"He bad?" NEEIE Pa cellede ’\Q

"Kaw, ripped the skin some and w " Uncle Shad eaid.

I turned my hesd and spoke .tok Abednége. 7
guard comes,” I saiﬁ*

"We wont have & chance WeN

"ﬁint worse than revélue Rners, ™ Unkls ibednego sald,

“Aint worse then pm ¥kebites A man's always got e chances®

"How we going t of here with the metional guerd and
state pollce out +

Uncle AbMgnesd had o way of speskimgxizx talking in short,
ropid sentences, his head twi%ching in a Aéw direction with each
centenced but his eyes never off my faces

"Who's the guard? %ho's the a%ate police? Just folks.®

wwé cant even take off and lesve the pickups %e could get
awey on foot but Pa aint lesving the coffine” | ;

“Son, he leave that coffin end he lecves himselfs Wouldnt
be & men no more. ¥e aint ziming to leeve the coffine”

. "lncle Abednegp,.gan think ﬁnybeay's gning to care next week)

afte% w?’re all shot to pieces? Pzke the niggers now, You think eny »

R M g e e e i s sl
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nigger in the;‘whelé\: vﬁerld will care that wve got shot up over one
of his dead people? Leastways they'll leugh like hell,®

*Aint the people shekx who dont care that matters, Its the
people who care, Aint the pepole who dont care what chenges things,
Its the :f‘oik who cares”

"’_!Iho wants %0 change anyway?" I soide "Feople dont want to
change, they onl;y wvant o live "

; Uncle Abednego restgd !;is pelms on the rifle barrel and his
cheek on the back of his hands, He was én comfortanble on the ground
as somebody s iying in’ a soft beds The firingffad lulled and
likely if he hednt been talking to me, I got % ee thut Bueks he
could have gone to gleep right there and \ e instent something
moved. He jerked his head at me as if §h t had just settleds
L "There =int no chenses ¥Whaj Mg c¥il chiunge is just righting,

Sey we set out to make a traces to the other side of the

county. But we got to climd ¢ ford rivers, go through

revines, Cut into woed_ yt ve BEm see where we hended is

et certein pleces. to those certain pleces, then we straighten

the trace which all twisted vwhen we couldnt sees Ve just
righting the e Jolks call it chonge.™

Ve were quiet for swhile, I s=nid, "Uncle Abedinego, ¥ you
r;al.ly think we cen get pase the nationsl guerd and the state police?”

#ilaybe noty," he =sid, "They got thesa fast shooters,”

"Why dont you talk & into leaving the coffin? Ve can get
away on foote Trhough the back lands." }

He dicnt anmwer, He didnt have to, He iooked it. I felt
lower then a gopher.

The pl@ éa.me over & few mimutes afterwards, It wae a

TR
smell p%e end had = - ¢ markings. It flew low end
we could see the pilot looking down at us. A big cheer went up from
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the men in the woode They fired at use Guess they ielt goods

I looked back at Pae He wac calm faced, talking to Uncle
geshach and watching the plane out 0l sighte 1% flew in again and
just flosted lazily around like & hawk looking over a chicken Iule
Uncle Meshach . 1104 to his beck end pointed his rifles Pa spoke
gharp to him and he looked &i$gusted and rolled to his bellye. Soon
after the sirens were wailing.

The white top state police cars rocked in%o sight fer

dovn the ro=d and & man came out of the wood and waved them %o a

helte. I counted four of thems 1hey &z sat on oads clean and
il ot ot having brou

neaty e R R RS dem on na.pzz & looked up at

the piece of deylight left and he didnt =e gize of ite the

%Mu font dut A Dﬂ fawid sff,/ 14,, “ .
the M SOt LTl

hed been brought. Ih
eagerly about o

" an

K An oice of stronger suthority thun Colemen Robertsk!
ruched down RGN,

sHammond, this is the state police talking (o yous Ve're
giving you five mimutes to arop your guns and stend up with your
hends in the air." k

Phere was a Gresmy expression on Uncle Abednege's face
as he lay on the ground listening %0 the worcs. ihe cousins were
edzy, bunting the source of the voice. the 1light wind blowing dovn
AP TTORING, VOB ghaking Uncle Shad's mop of white haire They
were all huskmsx bare headed, having crumpled e battered old
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felt hats dovn ihe frontsof their shirts, Five minubtes didnt smount
t0 much mhen a :fellovv was near uyinge Ihe sun was out but net *
worming anymore us the day endede The night would ie chilly. ut
none of ue would be alive to know its For I knew, knew hord as o
gtone for ceriain, thet nome of Pa's kin would surrender., The
picture wouldnt appesr, look as I could, of them tzll anc tattered,
heir stiffening in the breeze, holding up empty hands in token.
(yb@ if Pa said go.&s thinkine; of him back there, I groaneds Hot

stubbornest No Cucetndee w0 Pbned Hummad vy plows
Pa whg wor the/TIRIREREE nen I knews /\ﬂmt had gone wrong was that bPa

' bwight L’ Mm:die

) mdwaz.m.e % et
AT o selu,

Uncle Shad gave his peculiar w and all the kin started
crawling, changing their posiﬁions &S 4 down 0 me. He drew

‘ ¢Eownn drawn lines of vearie

wePre tronbleds Iut I soon found out

but about mes

slongeide, our fuces closes He

necs on his cheeks and his e

he wos troubled not for selfy

2Got a chore you, Abnerye" he salde
I didnt d éxeept watch him,
tg)go to towne You go through the marshe®

Horth of our farm was a mersh wize.w in suumer we usedé 0
hunt muskretzs The skins were a g£ood money crop while we seaved for
collegé. Pn and me knew it like the beck o our hands,

"Got to heve more K mews before we light cute You go talk to
Jdeb Cocmbes,™ he sclde

1 rubbed my knuckles on my forehead and shook my heads I
spoke softly to hime "Pa, I knowe 1 KIOWs Know how you feels But
Noodie's deads You hear me? Deade Willd Nee's alive, You ought to
be looking out for her yourself than comndtting suicide over =a

niggert®
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But I tell you, he's BiGBDEYL hickeryu vurey the pein =k of
hearing Willl Mse's name, struck at him, She was the woundX thet hadnt
hesiede His eyes derkened and lighiened instemtlye i)t

*You climb out of herée and Keep runcing,” he seid. "Any-
thing goes wronge ®sec Jeb Coombese He knws everything ~bout the farm."

afhere aint anything going wrongs" I ssid, stering et him,

“Those feilows out theres vhey aint like the fir:t lot, not
like Joe snd Shorkys They aim to come in and get use® ‘

“§hy dout you beli Umcle Shad and the others to pack up?®
coulde®
i I cane.X You

I scide "lell Xim them its @il over, You uvid whe

He saidy *youldnt be trues Aint yed d
20 NoWy SOhe Y0t 0 talk o That fellow oMy the five mimutes are

Upse"”

"Wou egaid we wouldnt be Jdy trouble before nightfall. I'll
3 |
wait for nighitfall."

.

The hailer mnde more o5 and the BBa%E voice called agnin,
f e Otde g9 He e coming in for you."
P st cpe ik Epe Mealn figure, not toe tall, not short,
, petched
juet an evexy ¥ vashed and/pbekes denims, A foolish aging
man 0 most of ere; in a way, ©0 me 00 ior é ¢ldnt understand
v 4l

it slle. He had been worked over by storm snd W and hardships A
bone in g; shoulder was higher than the other. lhe floppy old het
wes sougged down on his hemay covering the back of his neck as he
heo alweys worn it in all seasonss :

“iister,” he called, "want to have e word with you.,"

fic faced 40 & silence in the woods Uncle Shad avey over an
ny right was cursing s0ftlye Ve ‘didnt kmow how many guns across the
wey were smeaking up on Fae Baybe the stats; trooper on the hailer
was struck dumb &S mee We just hadnt expected it. The voice from
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the heiler wue guieters
"You Heammond?" it asked.
"That's him elrightl Thet's the nigger-loveri® yelled a
men froa the woods _ .
"Shat upd” ;;ize trcﬁger Mf'ia%;xb"ﬁgaiyAﬁfz\iéfced youl®
- i Mibéfiﬁ érill Vo a4 “*\“
N ot \N ie& éﬁﬁm m%&b@u ~ot)abedmges a8 if he
was pw.ying, zmd &n\wﬁ‘&h‘e&’iﬁveﬁ«m Qifum H&& oke loose
in the yard as all our kin be@n firings I wasnt aware how I
reached hime e was lying on his back, his fsc sted with pain,
I ripped oxen hic shir¢ open anc saw the on his chests
His eyes were opened, shiny with the pe \
"Igd" I was crylmg wivh the
erying vith ms(,nem in my 1epe

iing into my mouth,

ruoggeds
He suide e =~ Tell = em 10 stop sheoting,®

I shook my kema vi » "Hol Let Uncle *had kill them
& 114 bet him kill all\tBy sons of bitchesge SR e

Uncle He

P
. bedide me. le vas swesring end breathing

heavy with hi
and between us % . the bandage around his back tight on his chest,

tore away Pa'c shirt and stripped it down

Not wntil this wes finished did we becume aware of the silence.

ihe firving hac stoppedeami There wac a sound, of & heavy motoxr
grinding into second 1o slow it cdowne I twisted & lock over my
shoulder and saw themes There were itvwo big militafy transports
rolling along the road bedween us and the woods The¥ brokes finally
held and & whole percel of scldiers jumped from the rear of the
vehicles and stemped on the road, A1

: ¥ I thought bitterly, Muyor Roberts got his mrmy.

From my lap, Pe said, "Wheti's that? Who's out there?®
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sgoldierse Coleman Hoberts got his »n
And darn if Ba wesnt trying to grim. Fot only trying, he
made ite Uncle ieshach sak® who had been watching him closely sald,
“lie aint going to diee Fellow is going ©0 dley he wouldnt be grine

ninge"

*would be H00 darn scared at whati ‘bhe/gggggkiﬁmi do
to him,*" Uncle Abednege said behind mes

*Reckon ye&?z‘e WIONEy. sen,” Pa salde "Governor wouldnt be
sending out no natiomal guard for & little war as this ome,"”

| winegrre soldiers alright, Pa,” 1 sada @y. "Lots of

thems " . g |
.Pa tried to sit up and the pain q&a him backe ‘
“mt going to die unless ¥ %3&&1‘%12,* Uncie Abednego
warned hine , K

Fu saids MYou call the; herey Abnere”

But there wesnt any Ngegpior me 1o, beccuse they were
already cominge Lheoy vwege oming like they didnt fear Uncle Shad
end his kjn at all

they aidnt fesy what anybody om God's
green certh cqald theme There were the uncles and the emainé
on their feet u e rifles credled but you only hec to look =%
for shooting
shem o know they could be swung up/before you could much as blink,
Put they ceme on remroduing behind the king ramrod of them all,
a young felliow withia pistol strappec &t his hip, walking scross
a plowed plece lik&les level lands, I looked good agrhinmg and
then it walloped Lce
"God #lmightye" I croaked at ¥a, ““oleman “oberts brought

out the Hurinesi® '

. ¥t wvas them alrightj 1 hed scen them on msnouevres going
through Malsgooshe % City end read enough sbout them to know the
$211 pride IHZ¥WEE they corrieds
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iheir boots were hitting the cadence, e dull thump te®
’ felt in the earth under my hipe Eehind then streamed the state
troopers snd tie other fellows, trotting aad stumbling te keep
upe I forgot to look for Sep and Jee and Shorty aund all the old
enemies, in wetehing the souiiiee—Feuae narines W glope %’

like they owned Halagoosha and the rest of the f;—dm

worldy éri}.ge they carried all the pride there was in the world

in their white gloved hands, coming as a rush of water, =2nd at

the end becoming & crunch of boots thet halded before us,

closed in sbout Pa and me on the cround Andil epMaEsdisEE A1l the
vagaloosha fellows were straining tc sec ;t}; b magiec sh&etérg
who hed mace then eat crows Uncle Shad ar \ est must have
locked wild to themy tall, tatierec m &)z white, wind tossed
hair, spittle steined beard carryi& e8 and gravel and whatleverx

stuff picked up as they lay of ounde
: \ a~t
The officer had a ¥ s ned fooe, Ceeeemes oun o et QEER

; “’7' t w)

i Uncle lleshech a4

& r Hanmond?" he suld,:
h nodded at us, Our cyes met anc I directed
his gaze to Fa, "What haprened?® he askedls |

"] told yous they £hot us up over & oammn niggeri® snapped
Mayor Roberts somewhere in the real,.

The officer said without tu:jning -::‘.rouniz, *Sergeant Iatia,
clear the ares, please,”

4 wiry merine sergeant who moved with something of epring
tlades in his legs, wigniekxXiig ve orders. And holding their
guns high on their chests, he men just seemed to Ilow around us

then

until = circle wae completed, “fRX resced ontward, » @nd \we hsad plenty
A

of free TOOMe o~ HED
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“ir Hammond, I'm Capteln Roman.® f. woe signelling with
his hoand e he talkeds Another young fellow ceme over snd dronped
cown by us. He had a kit with him and he did things ¥B swiftly to
Pa's wound, taking off the bendage vwe had put on, sprinkling o,
5 semtef powder sno SFres——tuff-—omit—mas putting on 2 clean
Ceninges

"How's he?® Cuptain Roman asked tie young fellow,

*Inilet went in high, sirv._ ] t
. S .
a_fe = o He'll be alright when we teke it oute.”

Romen nouded =nd turned aguin to Pee "L your wire, i

a3 5 d s . - g o ™. ‘ o v o — - -
JOmnond, SSrae g Uttt - = &7 gt e (RETE e G G0
7 ~ = - P -
Qi " - frr s & La? = G e v e
" B ; o ¥ , 1 .
VeI T e e e Ceiom '~~. AT Bl LT

Think you can febr—se now?”

Pa told
Pa tclxec../mm h\1 he’l‘\] gone buck to ike

vreckege ot Lookout Hock TRt ng,..#z"ﬂ found the metal disc

we'd known what was happening we' ten here esvliier,
fotk pumt T &

sround the neck of th pee and hac made out that it had been

wmight L. Moodie é wired the unit.

Captuin Rgmemplooked over at the pickupe. His anger was
vorse because Wa it :held undere

“llayord® he yelled.

Colemsn Roberts stepred forwearde He wes followed by Sep
Logan with his srm in a slings Sep came anc sicod over Fa.

“=p Le

»I wasnt with shooting you dowvn, Akner," yfmaaia.

Rewan said, "Vho's this man?"

"8aic¢ he was a friend of the family, eir. He followed the
nayor over," & merine gusrd seld.

Pa said, "Leave him, Capt-in Roman, Ve're cld friends,"

The ceptein looked puzzledly =t Sep's arm but he didnt say

anything about it. He telked to Coleman Hoberitss

ACNE SR
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#ls there & law inckbeemmmuiy which says Negroes srent perw
mitted to M buried in the county?”
¥ayor Roberts didnt like the tone, He—fipmveditle signe

p-had 1Teevat his—pride.

®*T don% heve to answer you that, young fellow," he scid.

ek e we-—u T WHO Nod ¥ON the Vote N7

®T'm the law sround these parts.” ‘

ns fine law you've got," the ceptoin said angrily. "Ering-
ing = mob down on Hemmonde" _

#The governor will hear sbout this," ﬁeyQ Roberte saids.

*Wister, this is the U,5, Marine Cor said softly.

&
Sep Logan wes shaking his hesd harg lenmsn Eoberts,
e8e "

Pare fellor, Reyn
foolemen, Setm—tedie lu, am% Sep Logen soid
with & burst of awe in his voice.

i

*I dont care vho in he . are,¥ snepped Coleman Hoberde,

"obody's coming into my te end push me sround,”

Pe was trying &:s ethings I tugged at the coptaine
Pa sald, "Te everything,”
"Dont wan r anything, Just have him teke your nigger

and the rest ol \you d get out of M&gﬁosha," Coleman Roberts saids
wiiigter, you need & lesson," Romen sside "1 dont know if

I'm the ome to give it to you mt yom need 1'&/ bocd@a"
He had his head down a};d presently he turned again‘to Pa,

wiir Hemmond, you objeet to mm having the lactitenant buried on your

property?” (7;& [} svtte vt ya/ Listond L\m;ylf

- % 2 Lr
- I gues: we all got it except Colemans, @*s Higra had come )
: A% chfieee n T Prring Pnokiy
& for way from nothing to sm%’ with & name, Yoevernrimvinme =

DT T ST N TN AT ‘...ﬁ;,.q':, all got 1’5’ exﬂeg’t Coleman

Roberice
aPlant that nigger here? You crazy, young feiiow? %hat do

=

PRECS SN
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you uk this shooting's been 2ll about?® proved

at Mayor Robris Lok et o
sep Logan was lmking/uxmmnﬁ as if he [M Aaidly ‘

: "iggerd” Sep exclaimed, "You aint hesrd the man, Colemsni

This here decd men wase & 1ieutenant in the marinesi®

spint he e nigger?" Jemended Coleman Robertes "Adnt he the
nigger we agreed should be tossed into & cinkhole?"

sep shookuhis heode "law, Colemale He sint & nigger any
Longer s B A2

1 knew Sep bogan was &8 1ittle crazy o the asrmy since
the bime he and Uncle Matt hed gone outti.de 4 up in the big
wary btut I hadnt figored he wos Ehat cra

. dayor koberts sald something his tresth and looked

around ot the men gtanding mtside& ircle of merines. The

stete troopers were gmoking ‘Jg nothing, Joe snd Shorty

toberts waved ot JO€.
, "y®u come OVer here and take in Almerae

Mister,” he turmed sptein Romany w1 demand you give us pro=-

$ection agains - these -« ® he gestured at Uncle Shad and the
rest of our & . '
: Uncle Shad fingered his rifle and loocked at Colemen as if
he was figuring on where to dump the body when he was thrmgh with
hime

Of courees neither Joe nor Shorty rede & MOVEs Captein
Romsn turned a cold eye Ok Colemsne He seid quietlys *i*m no
lagyers HayoTs but I'm pretty sure no judge or jury in this cam:m
would com:ic% o mon for protecting government propexrtys”

He stalked off anc the crowd opened H0 1et him throughe He

went ‘cver to the pickup end 1ooked inside. Then he ensprot ™ ealute{, 3
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to his cergeant. \“ SR \‘ iu% l“”?*“

AnG everyone of us veho heard FLA 1*\‘?% &I‘uﬁ the trucki.
NL hvht(f; e .

For there wo: noboq there who had never

i lulu belle &ing the
mountain songs the way folks ought 3 them, with & hoot and
s throet catech for the lanéhtex@ tesrs folks lives aint ever

freec {rome.

Gut of the X 9p¢£eu opne of tie preitiest glrls

Itve ever laid eyes pt for maybe Bil Qlivinis. A lot of

het besmti:ful anc¢ vith & smile that warmed
were
g nothing to the sounds thoi went up from

fellows cighede §
you. fut eve the
some of the olde ellows vho hed known ¥illl inee
"God 2lmighty." s&ia Sep Logam, "Wilidl line. X" ’
1 epoke ho&rsely. "pPa, that she?"
" Of Course it coulu he Willi lime. Her hair wes reds She
had a singing mouth, nice &t the COIrnerse. she vwalked even prouder
than the merines. ‘ {
“Thet ches Pa" y
Pn twisted his heau as she come “eside us. He looked
& lang time anc suldy "Living mge, But it aint.”

: !et I cont recollect ever seeing co much peace 0On & men's
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face. I vas clad ides Lulu looked =0 much like %illi Wae. It gove
Pe peace, that she fevored Willl Meae. There couldnt be anything
wrong +ith %illi iee when she was the living image of s great
lady like XXXk Niss Lulu belle. :

*You teoke me to Key West when you &0 back, mister?" he
szid to Captein homun»

*ie con arrenge it," the marine salde

"Key Vest," Po said to Miss Lulu. "Got a deughter
there, the nome of Willii Moe. Looks epitting to you. Going to
Key Vest to find her. Hasvent heord from her ueong tizel”

When Pe letches into things, b&@

t0 his chest as & & scuirrel a nut.

olds it close

"Y%e'll finc her," llss e said.

Everybocy leaned I ,0 hear hers It vas the same
®
voice on the racio. Uncle Abedg oddeds

1KE "CGot to stw us a radio," he saide

®jiiss Lul \.yfm come £0 i&8r Ior & Hi == for = fellow

you dont know?" \n cokeds
| “He oldier. 4nd when 1 read the story in the
papers, uess W dnt do no better," Miss Lulu saidin her singing

voice.

Yidse Iulu wee 1n"£ey test on an armed forces prograume,"
Captein Homen salde »ihe papers picked up your v(ire;."

Pe was sitting up by that time.

“Ihis licodie. +int he got eny folks himself?" Fe
askeds ' ‘

Coptain Soman 1ookeé urounde %e thought he was going to

speak to us tut he spoke o his sergeant insteads
"sergeant Latta," he soid, “get a detell for the
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burial, please." |
Suddenly Sep shouted, "Mister, there wos an armi®
The ceptain jerked. "An &r@i¥¥ — arm?"

"Sure,"® Sep saide "The nig = the lieutenant lost it in
the accident, Got it torn off,"

"So"

"We - we flung it in the brush. Aint it right we find it
and bury it with him?" _

Uncle Matt had come forward. And there wxs were Jilson
S8wift and Olivinia's pa Jeb ﬁishaw and MicaXjah e; all Pa's
friends who had turned sgeinst us, Or was 1t had turned

ageinst them? Ps heéd confused me & littleg\

"Going to tzke forever to :t‘in%
latts Bﬂidg )
"But we should look foz‘\Qouldnt we?" Captain Roman

x said. "Fellow in the United States

thout his arm.”

in that brush," Uncle

askeds

"Reckon we sh

army oughtnt to be

"ot in Peacetime anyway," the marineeeid, "Will you look
for it®"
His eyes searched for and '
"Sure," Sep said./BeiIARAEEXEHICHINXEREE found his sone,
creeping
Alremdy they were/tryingzioXoRKEE off but he nailed them, "Go find

the army" he said,.

"But, Pz, it aint going to be easyx —  gomething may have
got it." :

"You find that arm if it tékés a week or I larrup the pants
off you," Sep said. :

They shambled oxi down the ‘plowed landexma The lieutenant
said, "When you find it, you'll let me know, eh?®

"Sure," Sep sald.
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*You have land around here?®

"I'm a Mélvggoosha man," : :

' "Then perhaps you could even find a plece to bury thet
arm, couldnt you?" | |

"Guessy" vep saidy looking flustered. :

Captain Romen nodded, He beckoned anc spoke o a couple
of merines.8ABXEHREFLLEAAZRKXUINANE Seeme they travel with every-
thing, not(like Uncle Shad and our folks who came only with
cartridges. {Ehey returned with & litter anu placed Pa on it.
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CHAPIER SEVEN EEN

Foo and me had KXEe IE knocked it together out of whatever
was wrapped
timber we could find but when the flag/weEmk around it, I swear
no other coffin has ever looked more noble, And, sure, nobody in
the county had ever had such bearers. In their white gloves and
peaks of their ceps favwamd

& iters, the/cupmzelpusk tidimazuewsx  down their forcheads nlmost
to their eyes so they looked stern as well as young, the merines

bore Dwight Le loodie on their shoulders t0 the grave Pa and me

hod dug once befores Captain Homan walked is bugler
besgice hime Then came Pa on his litter Ay i Mae and me,

Uncle Shad, Uncle Meshach and Uncle €&0, their jows moving
on fresh chaws, followed with the& 8

Sep Logan and the rest of tl@ga she. fellowss The merines
merched slowly on either ide\ he coffine. *

They rested @fﬁm on & trestle they had made

& couple of white ropes to let it

behind them, Then canme

over the hole and
dovn with, Wil ant me stood on either side of Pa, Sep Logun
pushed his til he wos right behind Pa's heads Nobody
said anything 0 him.

The captein seid prayerse and then he clesred his thront
and leoked aroundes His face was still cold and angry, but as he
spoke, we @ll seemed to loosen up and so did he,

“before 1 pay tribube to this dead fellow marine, I want
t0 answer a question putl by Mr Hammond, He asked whether Liente=

Moodie had :
nent bwight/dsedkekxs any folks, 1 didnt know the deceased pore-
soncliy, but 1 encuired before we came out here, Sure, he had
folks, Had, I saide His fother died when Moodie was & boy, killed

in 2 rece 1riot. His mother moved north and Moodie was schooled
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there, He wos commissioned in the marines two years ago. His mother
died last year., Now the only folks he has are the people in this
uniform."

The day wes gloaming out in a chilly gray light. ZHBXEEY It
wog 80 still we could heer the lumps of earth breaking and settling
everytime the cuptain moved on the e?ge of the grave,

"Lieutenant Moodie !ﬁd has ﬁa&‘no battle record,¥EXy he was
to0 young to have been in any of our fights.Yet, in another sense,
he had a good battle record. He had foaght the odds he was born
with, and from the reports we have had from his t which ie still
staetioned in a northern state, he had been do 1EE:l. S0 well, he
had been detached for special services wit ‘\q‘ orces whlch had
been moved into Key West sxweskxxgax n@&
there when it seems as if he took th
Q sconcerted him a little,

-He was on his way

rwte‘ I think that

travelling through these parts,®

There's a signboard in the know, It ient exsctly & welw

‘\N:;me +*
. looked around at Sep Logun, He

the hat he held.,iazhinxhsnix

come sign to everybody

I couldnt he
fiddled with the

"One o well known fellow trwnsmen, Jeb Coombes, has
promised to do what he can t0 have it removed," Roman ezaid.

"Sure, sure," Sep Logan s=id in a low voice,

Pa furned his head at the voice, "Sep," he said.

"Stnery" Sep said.

Captein Romen looked over at Coleman Roberts, "ir layor,
you may have got the imp;ession that I was censuring you awhile
ago. You're right., I was, But that was because I was angry, Yor-
give me, What I -hould have done was To congratulate you on your
fellow citizens. You see, if Lieutenant Dwight Moodie was the man

o i

o
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I think he wes, we all think he was, he vould've been proud
at what took plece here these past few apys. For what you, and
even ot this late stagey I, have ceen is democracy =t vworkes
Haywire as hell, btut strugcling to right itself. Un one hend
were the good folk who, in sticking close to their upbringing,
were being humen. (n the other hand, there was this lone man,
sbner Hamond, uolng ‘what he thought shoulc bﬁ donee

winother of the kenaful of great American dresmsS,
obeying what we believe in." ‘

In a wayy that was ‘what Uncle A“sunago haco scide

looked a t him. He kac his hat forward over s and maybe
he wes asleep leaning on his rifle. Bnt if somebody
" moved wronglys he would come awake. ening his eyes

in the shadow of his hat.xxa And
"Put were there wrw@ d ri@t guys in this?® Loman

was saying. "Ver is often\§~‘tg because oi something we lost.
something out of oursedves. e forgetting how to be resolute.

swect to regain. e have to go looking

something we lost
for ite or ﬁen
ny 10bking for Moodie's arm," I said 50 Sep could

ons after it."

heer me. He glared but cicnt make enything of ite
nyho sterted the sieolagooshe wers™ Roman askece "Who lost

comething? My snswer could be vIrong, but one vay to iind out is
t0 osk ourselves, who were the réal Americans in fihée thece issues.
Juet for a moment, think of your great country, for great 1% 1s.
phink of your great country, its great achievements, its great

people who:e contritutions in every fielc of humen endeavour,

1n aeience, the arts, Lo the society, heve become guide posts

for much of the world. And while ve think of these, let us remeie

ber that these eontribntions have come from every kind of American.



- 163

of ev%?'.aace, color and creed.

tj "The comething you Ml# lost, you can find again by
asking, which wae right? The wishes of the community? Or of
Abner Hammond. Of course, the question is only allowable if
you aéree thet Lieutenant Dwight Lawrence Moodie, United States
Marine Corps, wes an American.™

He looked at the flag covered coffin and then at us.

"Was he?" he asked.softly.

It wae plumb scary, the feeling you had to bawl.

Captain Romen stepped back ana lifted his-hand. Iwo marines
began paying out the ropes and the coffinédaaéﬁnééa. Miss Imlu sang
one of the songs from Moodie's people. ThE mgf!nes fired their
rifles. The bugler blew taps. |

¥While they were qhovellzna~&n the dirt, I csugﬁt up Pa
and Sep in a whispered conver«asihn¢

"If he's & Soluier,;he aint e nigger. He just crossed

“over," Sep said absent}y, wolf eyes ahiny blank with priue looking

M‘r e M»‘ﬁq{v o, l{c b Pmavnd
Fmo . o) )
"Just noyz{ Yo asked, meek as & lamb.

8t the marines,

"Right\thi® minute," Sep said, not turning a heir.
- "Well now," Pa said in won&er.
Behind me were Micajah Hoe and Uncle Matt, two of the
‘nieest men in the cou@ty.
| "isrtha's that bent on going outsice, guess I'1l just have
”fo'gi;e away the curn farm," Ef Micejeh Hoe was telling Uncle
'matt while he watched him elosely.
. It aint as if I waented it, Micajah," Uncle lMatt Connant

began, knowing liicajah would spring the price at the firet hint of

eagerness.

I wondered it Olivinia would tome with me when I was taking
back the 54
BReEER G il . S



‘184

“liicajah," Sep edid, leaning backvwards and over to get at

Mice jah, "What yougtmmcing' about this business?"”
i& licajeh locked funny. "What business?"

“Aoout t&is Nigre feilowe"

"Pshaw," Micajah said,

He went back to talking to Uncle Matt, They manouevred
& bit around farm prices and'then let it rest. Uncle Matt kisced his
teeth and said to Sep,

nSep, récxon this dont change a thing."

Sep‘nodded. "Reckon," he said sofﬂ% b
"I dont see eny niggers in thegh anyway," Micajah
said, looking at the Warines, “If that oﬁ&r fellow so full of 3
bulldust. . Mebout prejudicé, why'n he{@ he have a nigger riding
' |

in the same truck with lise Lulu
" : :
"pont chonge & thin\ at our fellows," Sep said..

And while X8 Caiga oman wes finishing up his talk

e

; n ;
with all kxkxs those/n c!!\e?wn words and phrases the orator fellows

use to close off ¢ see that the Malagoosha folks had just § \
about filled the e s enough of Marines in white stocks and gloves i\
and the brass i Ee EVerybo&y wes shifting'around, looking off

towards the farms and towards town. But nobody actually.mOVed away,
us lialagoosha people being 80 polite and all. ' e ‘ 1
‘ “Rope“0f us aint never seen them so close befbre,“ Micaaah{ |
gaid, looking ¢t the marines. | “ "g ‘
Uncle Matt.conant rumbled his throst to clear it. A !
flush of anger ren scrose his gorehesd. |
“What about the gignboard, Sep?" Uncle latt asked. i'
They loocked at each others. At‘licajah too, Folks were "

getting angry right around hLere.
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- "wuese Jeb thinks he's god elmighty," Sep said, "Goes
around talking about what he'll do with other Ffolks property."

. "Lets paint the dam' Kock!" blurted Uncle Matt, "Why
the hell didnt he think of that? Télling this mrin‘e fellow he's
gonna move the signi"

More lMalagoosha men, hearing ..c angry voices, were
coming around.
"oometimes that Jeb's too big for his boots," said Jilson.
"He want® we should chase him out of town, siding with
strangers," another fellow said.
| "Lets paint zebra marks on theed cky," Uncle Matt
saide "Nobody's gomna crash into it when Ns zebra marks on."
"Then we woukdnt have to r sign at all, Sep. A

men's got a right to do what he@ with his property," Fa put in

gquietly. \
"That's how we régkonpit around here," Sep said sevagely.,

\essly drifting about, wanting to go off
e was near filled in, licajah went back

Folks were
on their business
t0o dalking to Unc t about Martha anc the faurm, Pa was talking
to Miss Imlu. I'wesd thinking of dizivinia and wonderiﬁg whether
her pa would klll me if I suggected she go with me when I ¥ took
back the uncies,

‘ "Lets wait to see the strangers go," Micajah said, looking
at the marines. |
_ Colemen Roberts strode across to Fa, He was that pht out,
funny in.the iace as ii his collar was too tight.
"Got something to say to you, Abner," he said to Pa.
Pe didnt say anything. He just watched the Mayor. :

"No need for you to go to Key West," Coleman said. He



166

was fumb%ing with his voice like fingers in a_pockmt; ;Mi - Miss
Amenda sorts checked - sorta checked it out for you. NE You know =
those girls talk to mach other all along the line, Wilii lize's
alright, Thbse calis céme from_the-restaurant where she waits
table. Pete»——» he's been at her., Wants to bring her back home,"

Well, ndw.

Vie didni saey enything, Pa or I, We just looked at each
other, Everybody around knew that Miss Amanda hednt been working
for Pe and me at all. She had been after #igging up more dirt but

it had flung up in her face, P2 and me grinned ay, she had

saved us a trip to Key West. A @
Uncle Matt s=id, "Abner, sorr \ ant come with us to

g0 télk to thet bastard, Jeb." é ;
"is fellow shoulcd be abl% what he likes with his

property, Sep. You tell Jeb t’xﬂ saide.
naybe, I thougl’w @ the rest, they were just kics.

Flaying at lMassscre b They would be alright when they were tired.
$ END

ABOUT 53,000 VORDS.
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