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We we e r i d :l .f~ home rm t own t h a t e v eninb • h tl,t 

said a.yt 1i n~ to Jaw but H kn wa:::; a d a t 

h i n t 1 1 i.n ,< ~ 1 at w·· e . fa tt am.l ell t e ll o ws a t t he 

s t re . 

P aw c, luck l . d . '1 J:'.'. c con 1cv -r ate in a re t a ura n t a ll 

, y or1~ " nys, so its pretty h a r :for ·e t J ·e t I ' hackl S U 

a t so e c ol ore I ci ~s a n t ir g t c s e r ell j 1. one of' ·t e n p laces. 11 

was si t ting s tr· i h t up t o t he ~heel, tt way he 

c rove . I t -w a "<Ht mu 1 o t' a c ar we a d . We usec ol d oil, s ti :fi' 

as c1r ib a r ~ , t o ·eep t e engine fro b tin e loos e . Pa w was 

~, · \ 1 ~-. all t e wney we ma.de o n t e f a r m t o en 1 me to ta t e 

.A ,,.:r icu t u r a .,o lleg e . 

,,, ncl Ma tt c: • nt r,1 e, n w.i:1a t lC sai. . i o t OU -1 t 
at 

to o l e/h i m li ce a coon i n a JiiaJr· - rrel ," I sai . 
" ' 'e HOn t • ur+. Anywn y a p ol-:: e 1 ow a u c t h r~ n will tak e 

, is m·· J o · f J· ir.1E<el :r " Paw s a • l • 

tJnclo , 'i"a tt l a d a b i ,.,. leoni ne hea , f ,.l l , • of wJ i t e 

1al ,. osll~ City. . ' o me .fol k,J ;,-- ckon e d 

1 e woul ratl e :r be i e , t l e way .1e acte .-l . Pa w a s a right . 

-,p th <l e <--1 · :, d a . <.1 I c 01 l d s e ~ our h ouse 
large 

0 . t '18 noll , a i J.le a l1 ea0. A/ :i~ f'ul.l I oon sho ,r ( ' our l a n e, t o o . 

T 1e fur ow s owe rl lea d a r _r L~rlge ~ in t l e brown fie d ' t h e 

6 ood way .raw lad lowe l lt. 0. :i!-> not a n • __ e i t he:r brca 

int e shoul e r s nor u~ an ' wn t a ll, but he is t oug.t as h ick ory . 

l • s Hhanu s a r e s , ro· d , t l ey c 1l d s:::_::u·.:.· a n: eJ. 01 s o t l e _,.. ing ers 

ie t. a po ~ t rru ~ c a ~nct t h . 

a. :i::·d .1. , o l to .-! · u t r:i o s t 1y 1:a n o u ::,i l l· , t ! e i· ay h i fJ ·ore a rr s are 

11 ' a r coming , " I t. a i l, s e ei •G t he s Le H ah e acJ n t h e 

t r ee . 
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" C; omi 1g too ast , " aw said , "hurdlling hell o:ri ayl i ght. " 

r cora uroy roa wasnt u p to wh at t e el l w as 
{ we r <-' 0xp ec t inc :t:Jor x rrr .r oub l • ov n 

e an ' ing of it ./ExeifXl:ililliOiX.N.lt · --M:Il"li b e:fore h e - ll e . 't1e 

lig ct s ,ent out . our ol engine was makin to o muc cla tt e · f'or 

u s to llear t h e crash , ut we knew. 

ir ·e ·t g oing, Paw t '' I yell eC.: . 
o:n 

P aw h a d alrea y slam1e own/th e g·as. v t o k o ' i' ,;.;i t h 

an a 1ighty ba g iHg o r attere ,,,! bo · ywor - a.r... a e r.ao iac r o r f ro 
_, e c · 

our b lown . u :i 'ler. .;e g ot to wheee/kK ha d l ' t t h e o ul 

ramrne t h roug n t h e :fence iuto our f i e ll . Tb.e car was 1 y· 5 0 1 its 

top , wh e ls still turnin- . 

'' F ire," .Paw grunte as/· I'! r a c .d acros .; t l e .furrows . A 

t1.n y tonc-ue of' la e was slo · ing . ort a. tel t s o t arth nadnt 
' ,v i f tly 

("l one mu c d amage to t he r oo f' , so t 1e d oor p • / ~ x ~ r:add11B 
1 e c h~ c k e " o u t t h e r -as o n ly a si Gl e occ 
lini:i:~xiaxx.:.tu.;-xx~ u ddle e r 1 e a th 

The J11lilW}CXNau1x1uuc1tXu.xwi.:t.h.x clo·th es w re so c: kin _. s i.ppery wet . 

Bloo ::.i, 1 t l ough,t wit h a sick :fee l i n ._,, . W r a n ~o r a b u t thi ty 

yara s a s the laui es wll o -1 e <1 u .. , ar,d e nvelop c1 t1 .... i c \,; k . l ai l 

t he bocty on the ground an I m:ove cl away . 

"Taint bloo , 11 Jaw said .from t l e g r ou "to o .il on 

i m . " 

'
1 Is ie - d ead? 11 

a d :fetcL Doc L e wi ~ . 
"You lig ht out for townj I 1 .\.1 g et ll i , t t h "' 

house, 11 JJ aw sai • . "Little fellow. Aint !11 cl " a 1 e i •h t . " 

P ae met us on t h e g. llery a n d leli t h , way int tl 

h ouse . l e na put the fellow in his be roo . A lam 

d own low in t le - room but :r coul see his ace a vet 

which Paw ha covere him . 

s u r ... e 

S ~l e t wit l 
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"Thought 

" I did ," 

ou s i d you oul d c lean h i m up. 11 

ti at ' s that on h is fa c e? " 

"Skin, " Paw said s h ortly . 

Doc ewis bent fo rward , p eering at t e man on t he be 

Do was ta with a boy ike a bow . e t oo a l ong stri e o t he 

t ab e an t urne0 up the k eros ene amp . le stepped t o t e be and 

raised t e she e t. Then 

ges t u r e. 

w ipped i t a way wi th a cur · ou ly aner 

"God a l mi ghty! " 

"A nigger , " Doc 

sa i . 

e is sa i d . 

II egro man who was hur t in a «.x&:s:k wreck . ow badly, 

you tell me , " Paw said. 

1 , no , n ot now , It ou h t . The way hesa i d it, y o 

knew his ears were l a i n bac agai s t is head. 

"Pu 
I 

iI · n the barn, " Doc said . 

11 ·!e fit to move ? " 

"You never mind. Just ge t him into the barn and I will 

loo im over . 11 

ove 1.im , " 

"Fellow n ot f it to move, he mi ht die on us if we 

aw s ai 

on us . 

"Paw. b u t we brought him from t he car and he didnt i e 

ont see any reaso w y hes ou d now. " 

" f e N& .hadnt move d him ten, 

t h re , " Pa said . 

e wo d have ie out 

'' ay e e ' ll i~ i n e e i f you don get him tot 

barn , 11 oc Lewis said . 

" J us t see if t ·1 e fellow ' s s ic b ad before we move h i m. " 

o c Lewis said, " Hammond, dont ow wha t ' s ome ov r 

y ou . ear d ou were about ready to feu wit . a t t over at Jeb ' s . 
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You hav some thing bother · n you? " 

Paw sa i d , II - aint agains t putting the :fellow in t he barn, 

Doc , b tit seems plumb silly bringing him a ll t his wa and no t 

makin sur e he doesnt ie on us . " 

tE " Do you know what woul happen i f :folks hear o:f 

tis?" Doc Lewis aske<l. 

And. 1e shoul dnt have d one that o:f cour se. For Patv sor 

of came up so ta 1 that, lanky as was Doc Lewi, , he idnt seem muc 
t a ller 
m XN than fetlock to a ony . 

" ittle f e low, aint muc of a weig t to h i m," aw had 

said of th regro ma n. ut t way ±ka±x~e t e co lored man wa s 

NillN.Njd: g x l-.kar:t.xx :firing Paw ' s ( D SC I PTIO J gun , 

hal f the weight of t e count y. 

e was nearer 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

J 
r j ' 

- · 

;:; 

. 
.,, j ot . i ~ ;11., 11 , 1 e i 1, ; e ' roa .i 1 c , l, ul e 11.or 

1 . is 1 • <;J y to t; 1 . I.Ji 

pc:o· 1 . . fol1 , c.1. .fro s 0 0 

a' ·- 1.ic C • tl ' t I S r. ~e 

\ 'l: . 0 roa 
' 

t C C u u., ::. 

80 t 0 sec 1 i ollow a lo,, tl,ro • 

clay la ( y ,;01 tl 0 l}r ·1 ll 

Of l~ po r ca ~m . C a. ~0 t ,o e· too . ' ., 
1· s 1ol . l t ly . ol 

' 
0 ,·a. l a 

oy ) < I C .. oy < • 

t't, t J a.!I ,o ng 0 1, . l .• w ruu~ LI J (. >t> ll ( a 11,1 

ti e (! r u o t e \• you ~acl. 

ii h i ory t e OH ·J o· 1 o , i 

l . ol <' 10 l • 1 . 
J .at: t er . ,a 

or 0 e b t ·o an, Cl ~c ' 

1 r ,o ll y , J t. • . 10 st y 'I ) 0 

C • l r.st OU, t ost , a 0 .e /a r; iu 

l ho y t·or C 0 l 1 • e ,wQl l l 

1, LC' ~. iJ 1 . cy r ol'o ~e tl. t zy a 

0 od 11., • ' .t 
. al !'or t lC 101 ono t 1 HCI t r.t :Jt 

nly •he1 ho do u t t,e f 

li > I an l :p l o d y i e "' a r lJ 0 \fl 

0 i ' ' 
y u ld 1, 

.1 e 1 0 .o l y 

ul , 0 C\' .. l C l u .t: l. 

h LO e 
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II h. co 1 t y as bu" lt o u l e , s , 11 l 

·hen e :fcl t l i ke t alJ. i ng bo t it . ' Ilo e g 

a out t n mu1 s , 

s t ubbor1 , o cry ol 

fl aybe w ·o t 0 e 

s ubbor 0 l o t o 

t he y ' r p r tt· e . u t 

ule to buil i t . " Jen h 

o.f t he m l e nus t oo , or it 

go n -Ii t } t e mules . u 

po e so ~oftly t ha t ·· hei l e ., $ 

h to 1 a into } to hear it . •or a1 h l y 

p o e a out ti fol l y lived nup ns~ t t l 

section 0 t he co ty . 

s we t· es .1oke 0 l • oe 0 h 

sh c l all A bee t youn ·e. t 

I po about t n a funny ., y , if' h ,a 

t a t 1 t loo e ro h t arp por l ac 

m· t s t e, co t ry "u i side ' th 

conveye a f'eoli t h a t om t stur i ~ i 

ha s surviv cl the b l cks t rap mo.1 sse and so 

:1{0Ult say 

0 C tal e d 

too t o 

· eh t ( . , 

:t II t oo a 

lovin you 

,0 t n 

o:f our .. 

1 t r ud 

<l 

ount ain . 

t C eopl 

b ·ll.y , an -

he va t r;o n"' t o 0 e · t n o r1 t at h l l. t t h o . ate er 

it -,a w ultl po e OUJ d t ry g t o locat e i t, b t a., ha 

, ior ways o· no t open g his r ou t h t h an bo oli 0 a 

sl·illet. l the 1 spo e p res ion · t Uncle h d and 

t h e re · er best lof't lone t l1e -1ere e 0 . It n vcr 

occ1rre t o mo t h t Uncl .. :lla and t h e oth re 1 t h' 

eto al , t he way Pa· !/OU1. d wav l i h an a1 d i; ey wcr 

t ore , C r up . i e . t way po ' 
e u a t ic OV b l e . 

oa h l e , er t o .fa aru sa C d s to be 

e ucated , t o be bet 
' 

wa co inc • onl. i of' y 

t h' 0 .i'o l ks back i n t 0 0 00 s dbl C a h 11 . 
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alag oo sha Count y i s s ome over a hund re iles lo g but n a r row 

no wi er t han a c oon ' s wal when the hound ogs are s oun i n g int e 
l mo s t 

' simmons . The Count y i s ••• xi:~ all ountain . Mala15oos a .,,i ty is on 

t he eas t ern line . 

our rvay , t e land 
nor 

~ t h ere is mu ch ,.._, 

knobbly h ills . he 

you go . he f'a 

Our f a r m was a ew 

is no t as lean as 

r o ll i n ' 
be cause 

i les 

i n t he 

of' t le 

back rom t e city . roun 
st-/11, 

we t , oll s o e . Uu t Bllft 
~_l:::.n ,1 b & a hi' ., 

o ~ • ~ scatt ring of' 

obs t h i cken i nto real mounta in t h e more we s t 

a round here are wed e d etw e the nobs but t here 

i s enough lo to carry our barley , oats , rye , co or l i kker a 

h og s , sor and some s tand s of' p o lar , ,-Jal ut , c hestbut , h ickory , 

o ak an t her t ber . e also grow so e peache and strawberries but 

£or cash crop , a lo t of' f'olks relied on corn whisk y , espec i a lly on 

l- s ere Day . 

et'ore vill i Mae ent a,ay , when I was n o highe~ than anyt l i n g ' s 

h i d leg , aw us d t o l ook up t e us t road t o t he mountai 

to s , 

nd ay 

tt eas t •uns , your folks are up there R ways , eigh t y hun-

dred miles or so . Your Wlc l es Sh a , eshach and Abe ego and a 

parcel o counsins . f' ever you need s t o , just go 1p int o t h':? 

untains eig ty hundred miles or so and s tart h oll ring , ' mmond ~' 

nd a f lock of' t h m will co e :11ni,tlt• ••i!t r unni n g . " a chuckled a l ittle 

a t t h e t i n e and h is eye s twi nkle . 11 u t aybe yo ou t to fi d a roc k 

to crawl und er t il you are sure t ey , ow who yo are . They l i kely 
you f'avour 

to hoot f'irst b efore t hey make out that/}EPFf the amily . " 

They ere real ountain f ol , a c t ere in t e i n i d e o:f t he 

Countt . n e e or twic e some of Pa ' c losest fr i end s , s ch s Uncl Ma tt 

ad Se Logan u se t o josh h i m about t h e feu ' I a o . B t ~ 

f' . 
n ver p o ke t o lli I.\ ae and m abo t any/.__._ en I re s ed 

h i , he wo u l d ort up aft r g ent l y sayi n g , 
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• 11 : J 1k \ o t n o caus e t o "O k i l l · g a o t her . Go wa t e <I s 

) 1\ 
to , li e wo,ul • a v e r;iv n s • a n g s a 1 cl ·ws . 11 

,/ ~ ~ I u t bon a n t s 
I I 1\ I 

~ s oaked ·o h i k i n , as a s 

f ol 

011 i 

1 1h 11 

o .ly ;· te e cl 
l { \ ,, 

o loo i to a w' s 

i rt'.a!1 c s 111 t he t i m c e . 
// ' \ !\ 

e .ce t ti ,~ he was ; with t le ellows ~ 
I I 

y s t o . ee t l 

t f;o a ro 

eb Coo be ' 

i ' 
a l agofas h 1 C • t y; ' • ., -l os t l y o c o u r t h o se S a t ura· ys . 

/I 'I \ ' 
I l , , 

... ep t o u o s i g t becau se ,Je ' . was t he 
./ 

. p e t a le 

" 

t 

tb o d ma .l e , 

c voul d b e u 

tal k , 

r ocery 

he wh i 

>· Jl U C , 

t 

y 

C 

a 

t o c wh ee t 

\v • v e OU ,h t t 
7 

ir s t o :i\e ,.ood . aw a d t h e f' el ows , oul d r , ac 1 

e h i . ., he i h- p icture f' al .,, .e p ropped o i t . o i n , w a t t h ey 

t h e o es h e 
c a l l e d 11 S1 i n g 1 a ncts w • l General Le e . 11 aw ' s f'rie l 

I 

t a l t o ,;e ' s t o re , were . a in :fo l k f r 11 r i l t a r o r d 11 r . ~'t e 

u sually me t t own . ey s l d orn vi • t e C p t l " t l e t i e wl1e1 

w :fe l l i t h e s i nkh ole a1 livi1 i a ' s ma w stayec w" t h u s o e i e1 t . 

ve har n b e en l o c ly \ l c i l li ,la ~ was t h e r be , a se Ho sanna 

h a d een l t ll us t o o . £o s ;; a was a a ff who t o l ' v e w · t h 

u ou d t e t i c ,11hcr , illi 1a e a s o r a tl , aw a dn bee c e 

l l y stron ,. a g i n t o o a l l t h" c h ore a ro n d t losa a 

t o re t J:a e i g t o r i year s ol e t , 111 · , .la b u t 

l a l ways t ak I c a r # of he . And w en ·illi fae upp d d l eI' t Pa w 

e , it seem ( atura l t h at os a a s h o l d h v e g o t oo . 

T C a t ever ear ( r o Wi ll i a · • t ·pas Ho a • 1a \!'h O h 

w:ri tt n >aw t e 1 - t er fro s o e p lace out i e . t h a < t ee UC l ) 

<!. 

a le tt er , u s t our o r :fi l i n es in a bi.e scrawl 0 1 a l i_.,c p a p r 

to r o1 n t ook . 1 e h a t i t to C Coo e s w' t h 0 e o :f t J ose 

~O ll'JJI r cial t ra · ellers . I t l- a l r a l , D a. y ou wor ry lar -

mo d . I ()OJUla l eep t a n g g oo J i ng her 

back . )oa orr:I , p w h a c l €1 t . \ li 1a e ' e a f t r 

S l e 1 b u t n ow al a .,ain 't'/O U l ( won er l 11 h w OS a s 

t .i.u • a u n g . Il e · ,.ra gra t e u t t l a t · · g. a on 
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.t• i o s ~ s , un a 
J 

ol . h e :ro t o 1alagoosla Ci t y runs 

t raight AiJa ~t our house :for half' a mi le before 
_,, , f /, ' 

< eep bendin . C 0 

:,• I ' 
ou :feno'o .line is a t hick wood , 

./ i 
I 

wee t smel l i ng i n t l: e smnmer wit h c u -

u er tr, es i. 
1/1 

hite bloom , yel low pop+ars heavy with green ad or nge 
I 

cup ain,ty a f:l lady ' s shoe ' . t is lovely wood . The f'oot o tle 

t ree s t a~din~ t all , are knee ecp in fern , bloo rot , stonecrop an 
'I 
( 

co1 bi e . It , •asnt t he kind o woo you would t h i a fol l o would loo 

a t over his sl}oul er one day and t'ecl .r ar t ic le- :footi g t h e back o , 

his nee . fu t . r eckon i t happened . All of' a su den . 

a'i wa a udden man t oo . Ile had p os t holes dug i n to h i m and yo 

coulrl t eer t ell he 1e ~oul put a oot in balk . A talk with aw 

was t hen likely t o come to a hal t. Li ke t he summer evening we wer .tool-

i ear und i Jeb ' s t ore d the t all t u r ne on t he ruckus some col or d 
' 

k i ds ve e II aking al..l r t he a t e to get serve i res t aurant s . 

II here a· t o t h· g the N· g ras want t hat C t b e g iven t o t h r 
Mal.agoosh 

ith a rawl i d e w i ti said Uncl. ~'I tt , one 0 t he n ice t men in/Count y . 
' 

erybod w s cbucl l.ing a lit tl e . Then aw sai< 0 so:ftl.y , it 

t o ok time to hi t us ' 'You're wrong , ,vla tt. II 

n sqm boy e l e , you woul f i gure he was co ing up with so e ­

t h ing s arter t t an ~hat Uncl" Matt ha sai . ut in Paw, you 1 ew t h is 

one w s straight d own t he llet . Not art . Just strai t . 

11 rhat ' s tl at , Abner? 11 Uriel •1at t aid , i :i'aco going s t i.ff' . 

11 sa you're wrong . •ol s ot ghtnt to be whip ,e f'o wan 

t o be l an bein,s , 11 Paw sai . 

•o ~ I ' not sa i 1, t ·• a · ,,, · a t ,.,. 1 t o f' f' L 

li1 e c l c .1a tt wi l l , in n company , j u.st u p a • s a y 
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"What's do1ngf" 

"Che of these newspaper fellows was just on the radio. He said we•ve moved 

a bunch of battleships down there." 

"I guess that ought to hold Castro tor awhile," I said, going back to the 

newspaper piece on the end or the baseball season. 

"Than Spanish fellows go all crazy quickly. It could touch oft sanething," 

Paw said. 

When I heard the cbair creak, I knew he was leaning forward to tum the radio 

dial to the police news. Paw was regular a.s a el.ock. Each night since the two years 

Willi Mae 1s letters stopped caning, he tunie to the police news. 

Listening. 

To the murders. The runovers, The asphyxiations 1n winter. ~ 
l istening-. ._.. I ltsps;tut, with the mildly worried hunch to his shoulders 11/::f,,d ~ • -6~~ 
rabbits get when a twig ..... in the brush. The old maple rocker creaked again a s he 

tunied otr the radio and sat back. I could hear the tree toads fluting outside and the 

rattle ot a pine bough on ••••• window pane. 

"Anything in the paper?" he said. 

I made to separate the sections to give him the newsy halt. The Malagoosha 

TrumP!t canes in two sections, t.t1 ,, front half for news and the smaller back piece tor 

the sports and the ads. Paw never takes it but I always make to give him. 

"No, you read, Son;, Guess I'll just think awhile," he drawled. Truth was, he 

waa•nt much ot a reader, Where he came from, nobody read. I knew he wanted to talk so 
I l et the paper fall to the floor and stretched my legs out. In the highbacked rocker 

with the can-ed armrests., he looked anall. but Paw bad presence. You wre aware ot the 

powerful head and hands and the iron-grey eyes that had coped with plowirt and heat 

and sunlight all the forty years he had farmed. 
11We ought to hear from the Dean BOOn," I said. 

"You don't need to rush him so hard., Son," Paw said. 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

"1 1d like to get in a couple ot years before they call me." 

11 They wan•t be calling you. There aint going to be no war. '' 

"About time we ahaYed Fidel Is beard. He I a getting too uppity. u 

"Wont take the whole United Statoa army to do that," Pa aid dryly. 

"Them battleship• got good razors. Long, noisy ones." 

Now that Willi Mae had •nt turned up on the pol.ice news, he was lively and 

full ol sass a.gain. He was sending me mail and I liked to see him licking stamps, 

his eyes shining and rimmed with fun crinkles. 

"How far are we from Cuba?" l asked, knowing he would have picked that Up 

traa tb..e radio fellow. 

"Ch," he said, pu..-aing his lips and looking up at the celling as if' he could 

read the answer in the stains and cracks. ttGuess • about ninety or so miles £ran dowi 

in that. place they call Key West•" 

"Would 1nt take m.uch more than a burp gun to reach dOllll'l there," I said. 

"Heck, we could send airplane• down there that could sit up on top like a 

bald eagle far four-fiye hour• laying egga, Son. Better•n any what-you-call-it gun." 

"Yeah, guess eo. You think we•u do it.?" 

"Hard to tell what that yoWlg fallow in Washingtai will do. He 1e fast as a 

cat.amount when he gets mad. look what he did to those folk over in Oxford." 
u;IO<l.,{ 

1 1d read about the •• student at Ole Mias, but aa I said, Paw was licking 

stamps and I wae•nt stopping him. 

"What you read 1n the newepape.rs anyway beeides the ball games? Did•nt you 

hear about the Nigra f'ellow who wanted to get into the college?" 

"He's got a nerve," I said. 

"Sure he Is got a nerve and he made it. 11 

"You mean -- they took him in?" 

nsure, alter President Kennedy had sent in the ational Guard and marshals 
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CHAPTER TWO 

hen God Almighty made these United tates, He did it slow and proud so it 

came out grander than any land. But H took much time over it and there were other 

folks waiting too; 110 by the time He eame down here, He was alapping Malagoosha 

Co\Dlty together like He wae in a hurry. H.e tied the hills with hogbacks and gouged 

out the valleys with a blow of His fist . Thunder and lightning must ha.ve jolted His 

elbow when He drew the Malagoosha River so His finger jmped, zigzagging it through 

the hogbacks until it crossed the county line. Snug 1n one of the bends wa s the tONn 

of Malagoosha . 

Back long ago, when the government made a fellow ' s homebrew illegal., the old 

odi'earing folk of Malagoo.sha went right on making mash because they reckoned it would 

be a sin to allow all that good corn and branch water go to waste. The revenue people 

mosUy stayed out, figuring tha t what we made was for heme consumption and not worth 

getting shot for. Suppose we did 1nt look too good anyway. For Malagoosha County is 

dirt £arm countrn beat-up autaaobilea and bib front. blue denim countr7; aorghm and 

molasses and hanging.tree co\Dltry; where when a fellow shaved wa s because he wanted 

to spruce, like ay t e first couple of days he wa.s a-court,ing. 

Paw and me were 1n the old car r attling down the washboard road before the 

day was fat.lock to a pony. We made it crawling around the switchbacks and over the 

humps which the chassis straddled like a seesaw, carburettor whistling and w terpllllp 

wheezing, the loose pistons lief to tear the guts out at every stroke. 

I dropped off Paw at Jeb Coombes • grocery store and took the car down to 

Pete I s. He runs a gas pump down near the county courthouse, a big guy about a shrug 

shorter than me. We ueed to hunt and fish together when we were kids with not many 

chores. ow he wa s huaUing it with this gas pllllp, since the year he quit school with 

his time nowhere up. 

"Hi, kid," be grinned at me as he hooked up the nozzle of the hose. "You 
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want the new or the old?" 

That we.a a Joke between us. It I said the new, that would mean we had cane 

in for gas. But when I shook my head Pete knew I was loading up on the heavy old 

lubricant that had been unplugged trCQ the trucks which came 1n for an oil change. 

Almoat thick as grease, Pete and me swore it prevented my old engine from knocking. 

When Pete was through in front, he crune back to where I was pouring in the 

stuft with a quart can I was using for a ladle. 

"How• a youz- Paw? Up at Jeb t a I reckon?a 

"Yeah. Ruling the world from a cracker barrel," I said. 

"Cracker barrel • s good as a throne. Depend a on who t s sit ting up there," 

said Pete. He is a very thoughtful fellow but you would 1nt knCM it the first time, 

the way he grins frantic hurling the words at you. 

"Don ' t give me that, Pete. More flllllt guys go attar thrones than go after 

cracker barrels" 

"Yeah? Yeah? So you guess there 1re aore thrmes than cracker barrels in 

this whole wide world? At this time in this age, da,y and year, you think •ore fellows 

are clim :ing up on thrmes than on a good old dirty white cracker barrel ? 'l'hink, aon, 

think." 

You could 1nt rile up or anything at Pete. The way he says it with that grin. 

The oil brimmed up, black and stii'.t as cardboard. 

"That ought to hold it to next Saturday," I said. "Got a five-eighth■ 

spanner?" 

"And a. jack and a couple of lugs and l-lhatever the hell else you want. Only 

I can ' t give you anything out of merchandise," Pete said. 

"When we get our new car I ' m gonna .:v y ,u this one. obody more deserves 

Pete went around with me, tightening nuts and wheel lugs, even grinning when 

he had retumed from serving a custamer out front and caught me sneaking a rew bursts 

fram the grease gun. 
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"That's what I say, we gotta help one another in. this county," he llaid. 

"I ' m good tor business . Folke aee me cane in here for a service will reckon 

that what•s good enough for Abner Hammond ' s Abner is good enough f or them. " 

"Rather have that redhead sister of yours helping me out. Heard anything?" 

Pete was a bit like Paw about Willi Ma.e. A few years older than me, he had 

kno,m her before she went away. Alwaya asking after . her. Maybe he had been her 
fe1:low .. But that Pete is so cagey, you would have to get up earlier than 

"No. Reckcn as one of these days we 'll have to go outside and look her up. 

At lea.st, Paw will, one of these days . " · 
L11'.<2- 'b, ifO 

"Talking about going outside. • &/\downstate tomorrow, down to Gulf City," 

Pete said. 

I looked a t him, my eyes big. A fellow does 1nt go outside of Malagoosha 

County every day. To tell the truth, I 1d never been to Gulf City and I doo 1t believe 

Pete had been more than once be.fore. 

"No kidding? What 1e this f or?" 

"Got a letter this week tran the tell.owe who supply me with g e. Seems as 

if they ' re holding sane sort of meeting down there of all the guys who sell t eir ga s . 

Saye t hey had a good year and want me to be their guest. Airplane ticket and all. 

Only, I dcn 1t know as if I can make it . Means Itd have to stay down there three or 

four days. Can •t have the business ehut up so laig. " 

nyeah?" I said, watching him. 

"Yeah," he said, wa.tching me . 

"Why in hell don •t you a sk me?" I said. 

11 •Ten to. Wae wa.iting," Pete grinned. 

"Paw can do without me !or a few days . I can get hane ever ni ght . " 

nsure . I 1ll pay you. " 

"Sure, then I can pay you for all the stuff l 1Te stolen. " 

e had it all fixed by the time I left him and. drove back to Jeb Coombes 1 • I 

parked under a shade tree 1n front of the atore and went into the big cool room lit 

by skylights. Jeb put up no partitions but the way he had the goods placed you knew 
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what side of the store you' d go for groceries and where the ladies would buy their 

wants and where Jeb 1s friend,s would sit . 

Paw and the rest were in the angle of the store formed by an alley on one side 

and SaltJ.ick Street on the other . They were closed of f from the rest or the stor e 

by the barrels and boxes Jeb had set there for that purpose. It was no secret that 

behind the picture of General Lee hanging so low a man could sit and touch it, was 

the hollow where Jeb kept the bottle. They were all shaking hands with Gener al Lee 

when I &~t there. Most of them nodded to me as I went to sit by Paw. Years ago, atter 

illi Mae l eft, t hey had accepted t hat I 1d have to come in with Paw since he had no 

wanan wlth whan to leave me. I had grown up with t hem and had never abused the privilege 

by puahing into their talk. I had leamt more good manners in Jeb Coanbes 1 grocery 

store than what fellows with a maW and a paw both, did. 

Uncle Matt Connant, one of the nicest old fellows in the county, tossed oft 

his whisky and wiped his gray mustache with his knuckles. 

"Abner" he said, ''it will be your privilege soon to introduce Young Abner to 

the eneral. . " 

Paw l ooked over at me in the quiet way he has. "A year or two yet , Matt. " 

"Along a.bout his age, a year or two younger, we were looking ol • Lee in the 

eye, back of the bam," said Sep Logan, our neighbor on t he river end, a till beaknoeed 

man with one eye flaring bigger than the other ,. He had seven sons and a couple of 

daughters , all scared taJJ./ tuckered or him. He was normal as a mountain lion. In the 

act or b~eathing he wae violent and when he moved hie hands, t hey swept . He was the 

one who on t he edge of town had put up t he sign sayings 

We ahoot at sight Canmunists, Bevenoo 

Runners and uppity Niggers, Also Jews., 
• -

Catholics and an:ybody else who ,1nt like us. 

Iou could see strangers driving into totm pausing to look t t he peculiar 

welcome and some grinned but others were •nt so happy, Some newspaper boys bad picked 
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it up and poked tun at Malagooaha in their papers. A few or the folk around had 

showed it to Sep and were for gentl.y persuading him to take down the sign. But when 

Sep took it badly, they left him alone for a fellow must do what he wants with hia 

property. 

But he never painted over the sign after that as he used to do every year 

before Massacre Day and it was fading now so you had to look good and close to read 

the words. 

Sep' s family had been in the county long as anybody' a except ours and a few 

others, a hardworking man with a plow or a jug. lie was a good neighbor, never lewdng 

on your fence and would cane running U you hollered. <bee before we got our autanobile_, 

Paw had been riding the bl.a.ze face chestnut he kept for saddling. A snake or something 

must have sc red the animal Just where the road edged a ravine at the pl.ace th&t 1e 

called Hogg 1s Hollow. It threw Paw and he fell thirty feet down into the ravine, snapping 

a leg bone. Paw lay in there most part of a day and & full night before Sep came 

walking by on his way to t<¥1e When he heard Paw crying out, Sep soon had it figured 

and he climbed dONl into that rarlne, climbed back out with .Paw over his shoulders and 

toted him the nine-ten miles into Malagooaha to the doctor, He was that kind of a man. 
ff ainutJ-> 
~ got his eye on college. A man should do what he wants," Paw said to Sep. 

"Reckon," said Uncle Matt. "But it seems a waste going to school for three-tour 

years learning what you could leam on the fill"ltl anyw-d.'J"• . Now if he had been going to 

l earn sanething like being a doctor, or a l awyer, or preachin1 evenJ though I guesa a 

man can learn to preach riding circuit better than any college." 

Uncl.e Matt Connant was big shouldered with short, powerful legs. He bulked 

when he eat, the long silver hair re ching almost to his shoulder. His eyes were deepset 

and bluer than ordinary. He was the oldest of the group in Jeb1s grocery store. Uncle 

Matt liked to talk and he did 1nt like a fellow who questioned him. He was the big expert 

on crops, women, weather, automobiles, horses, likker, the United tates, the Contederacy, 

and everJthing elee. Except tor Paw he had the best money crops and his barley was even 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

.. 

better than ours. He and Sep were the only two who had eTer 11Ted outside. They 

had run ott anrl_Joined up with the eoldiera during t.he firat world war and bad 
/ 

lived on the level land "'or ' upwards of a year before it was over. Uncle Matt Hldom 
., 

ever talked about it but Sep will remember anytime you want him to, how he and Uncle 

Matt nearly crossed the ocean to France. CnJ.1 because t hey neither could read or 

write a lick, the man woul.d 1nt allow the to go on the boat. But Sep had the army 

bug in his britches and often a time you could hear him laying into his sons because 

they had no learning to get them into the army. Sep would yell that if they had any 

gumption they would creep under the wire into the United St ates Army. 

Uncle Matt Cormant never gave way to anybody except to Jeb Wishaw, younger 

than him by mostly near ten years. Uncle Matt had no tamily left since his maiden 

sister Miss Angie died a few years back and folks thought that maybe why Matt was so 

beholden to Jeb Wiahaw was because he needed kin. A man may be hard surfaced as flint 

but his nesh-and-blood part need■ something softer to lean on. Jeb Wishaw had a log 

house a couple of dozen miles over in the north comer of the cotmty. He grew five 

or six acres of sugarcane tor his sorghum and he kept hogs and chickens. He was 

married to a l ady from Louisa Cotmty named Mia' Charlotte Wiahaw, a, good woman even 

it she was a foreigner and they had a couple of da~tera. Talk arotmd wa s that I 

was courting the youngest, a black haired, long legged painter cub named Olivinia. 

But she was as shy as a warbler and a fellow had as much chance getting close as hooking 

a jack salmm with burlap twine. 

"What's this going on about Cuba?" Sep Logan said. 

Jilson Swift looked at him in astonishment. 

"Cuba? Who in hell is Cuba?" Jilsori witt asked. 

Sep looked at Jilscn like he had two heads. "You do considerable spell 4t 

living d01m in Com Hollow," Sep said. "You ought to come visit ing more often." 

Jilson it was true only came to town once or maybe twice each month. He has 

a good crop of p\lllpkins and apples; bluegill and dr\lJlfish abound in t he break at the 

bottan of Coon Hollow and Jil&on used to say it was unl.ikely he would come hopping ,. 
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the morning Gabriel blew his hom. He had everything but trouble in Coon Hollow. 
"Cuba? Soae place down cowitry," Uncle Matt said. 
"Cuba is where the United States a.rmy fought more•n once/' Sap said. "Fellow down there named Caster, he 1s bucking for trouble with the United St ates anny." 
"Castro," Paw ea.id. 

"Sound like castor oil to me," Jilson said., ha hawing. 
Jilson was thin and tatter, aa a river birch 1n his denims and he did 1nt give a hoot who knew hie ignorance. He could grin more than any man I knew, easy and lazy like he never yet had a atanach ache. Last time he came out., nobody much had beEl'l talkine about Cuba except the tellows on the radio. Jilson did 1nt own a radio. 

"You reckon it will cane to a fight?" Sep asked. 
Uncle Matt shook his head and held up his hand to halt Jllson, "Cuba aint so big. 'l'here would I nt be any cause to tight them. Thia Cast.ro, he wears a. beard and carries a gun on ~s hip just as folks down here do m Massacre Day. He 1s just play actini 
"It says on the radio he's getting bigger guns from the Reds," Sep Mid. 
"Bigger•n you can carry on ,our hip." 
11Miss:llea," Paw said., and I looked at him prow:t, for in his quiet way he knew more than them all. 

"Missiles? Rocks?" Jllson said, looking astonished. 
nThat 1 s the new name tor the big guns in the United States army.," Sep said. "You shoot high and over and drop a ball in the next cowity. Wish we had some of them when I was in." 

"Then they would 1nt want ;you," Jilson said. 
Sep looked slow at him and worked his hands, saying., "Why?" 
"Soldiers is tor fighting hand to hand, like catamowits," Jllson sa,id. " ow they got the big gwis I reckon they won •t need soldiers any more." 
"The United t ates army will always need a Logan.," Sep said slow and he vy, the trouble brewing. "I got seven boys fit for the army anytime." 

Jeb Wishaw who had been silent for some time looked at Jilson and said, "Jilson, 
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.;.~ 
you ought to rlaitl\more often, as Sep just said. You know that?" 

It was the kind or remark Jeb would use even on Uncle Matt, as it a fellow 

had been talking too much and. he wanted to tuck 1n your mouth. Uncle Matt guffawed 
and sneezed and reached for General Lee and everybody held out their mugs and you 
could feel the air clearing like a storm just blew out. 

,JI., dJi-; "I hear Micajah Ho,t tix:ing on going outf~,•t Uncle Matt said. 
11He 1a been meaning to go outside since betore Abner was bom, " Paw said. 

"Martha worsing?" 

"Fellow passing my w.ace told ae yesterday. Se•• he' a asking money tor 
his cattle.n 

"Martha Hoe •• got more unforgiving in her head than a parcel of skunks." 

They went on poking it this way and that in the way Malagoosha County folk 

do ot a Saturday in Jeb Combee•, all coming back to the fact that Martha Hoe had 
()1/f".! t lU 

come into the county tran the lizdl:&Rb sanewhere up in the orth and had never 

forgiven Mica jah these twenty-five years, but talked constantly about going back 

outside. It se•s now that Micajah had weakened and wa s for girlng up his cattle 

and hogs in the name or peace. While they talked I thought about Pete Sawyer and 

his going down to the city for a few days. I had never run a gas station before but 

what the hell. I could cowit dollars and cents and I could read the pllllp and the 

prices Pete marked on the merchandise with a stump of black chalk and I could keep 

the place clean. 

The truth is I looked forward to the few days being in town 'with electric 

lights and flush toilets and going over to the restaurant for food and seeing the 

girls going by, their bms bomcing. I had 1nt broken it to Paw yet, reckon I would 

wait witil we were on our way bane and he waa mellow as a red-haw berry. He had 

never been alone without me since our wcaentolk went. He would •nt be jumping for joy 

when I told him but since I would be going out anyway if I got t aken into college 

then it would 1nt harm Paw to see less or me in little pieces. 

At brown dusk everybody said goodbye and headed out. The car ran good and 
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Paw nodded his head in sleepy approval a t the way I bad oiled. her and tightened her 
and generally stroked her so she purred like an old contented cat. e slowed to ease 
arowid Lookout Rock where the road curve• sharply. Everytiae there ie an el.action, 
1MDebod7 talks about blasting the limestone rock and straightening out the road before 
it took our lives,. The rock marked an old Indian camping site, a square, massive chunk 

of chalk almost as tough as granite. The road bowled straight towards it and then 
swung awa1 to the right bearing for Hopemount. But what bothered folk■ was the way of 
a night.tall how Lookout Rock took on. It wa.a there big and white during the day, waiting 
tor you to nod at when you were caning into town and say, "There's Lookout Rock, now." 
That'• all. Just, "There's Lookout Rock, )(ow," and it was accepted inside your head 
wit,hout saying it, that Malagooaha City was just arowid the bend and you began wiping 
oft. ~oad dust from your neck and forehead, and maybe whistle a little. La.at winter 
we had a snowfall llhd t he Rock waa a sight to behold. It got so cold your eyel.aahea 
froze and old Lookout had his coat of enow for daya, shining in the swi. But cane ~ 

night.rail, and old Lookout tums murderous. 

Standing squarely aatraddle of where the road should be it r olks had •nt 
put a bend in it, Old Lookout turns killer because you cannot distinguish it fran the 
road it you are 1nt cold eober or if you did 1nt know it was there. Strangers going 
through town at nights would be told by Pete SaW19r down at the filling station, or by 
anybody else they stopped by, to watch out tor Old Lookout. It would 1nt be hard to 
barrel straight into it because you mistook it for the continuation of the road. 

Paw held the door handle and leaned into me as I brought over the steering 
wheel., letting up co the gas a little, I hel.d down her nose dead on and juiced her 
enough to pick up what I had eased oft for the bend. "Next election we must do scaetbing 
about Old Lookout," he said as always and then be went to sleep. 

I drove on thinking about school and Pete Sawyers and illi Mae and even 
about the long legged Wiehaw foal named Olivinia everybody thought I was courting. Paw 
had been good about school, unlike most of the older folks arowid who did 1nt think enough 
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about high school to al.low a fellow oft the farm past the wet pants stage. Paw took 

the Trmpet every Friday it came out. He had seen to it that l had 1nt dropped out ot 

high school as most everybody around this part of the country did and had even talked 

about college over in Jeb Coanbee•. We did•nt have much acreage on the hanestead. e 

grew eane burley and a litUe Dark-tired but the tobacco market wa.s 1nt whooping with 

health. We had scae com, acae hogs, and there was a deal of fishing in the waters 

around. We did tolerably, since Paw and I both worked durn hard. There were folks 

around with more help than we who die •nt do half as good. If llli Mae had stayed .with 

us we would have dcme even better eince a man works closer to the ground when he knows 

that 8<11lebody1 s waming the house until he gets done. Its hard to define, but out there 

in the sweet llllell of dirt and shrubbery and the new damp earth coming up like birth 

behind the plow, a fellow thinks of wanenfolk in the kitchen and lamplig)1t behind the 

curtains when you top the rise, and you feel lonesane. Perhaps I get it fran Paw, for 

I can see the loneliness climbing further on his shoulders season after season and now 

and again it canes out in his eyes. 

I am tied to the earth, and particularly Malagoosha County earth. Other tel.lows 

feel tied to clerking, or prea,ching, or healing, or sane like Pete to engines. I need 

dirt. mall like breathing, so I reckon that as loog as I live, I will be around a farm. 

The dU'ference is that I want to farm so big it will bring tractors and a new automobile 

and a good house. Paw has figured this in me and while he does all he can to keep me 

.fired up about the tate agricultural college, he also pokes me in the rib to rem.ind 

me that the country was built on mules. 

There was a lot else Paw sensed too, as I wae to find out ton.ight, For while 

in the reflection or the headlamps I had seen his eyes close and thought him a.sleep, 

suddenly his v i ce came to me clear and gentle and alive, the special ualities it had. 

"Son, ;y.:>u serious on Olivinia iahaw?" he said. 

We had never talked about the girl before. As far as I knew, Paw had never 
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heard the gossip but now he buated. me with it. 

"I don't know what you mean, Ps:w. How does a fellow know he'• eerioua wen 

he does•nt hit the road, snow or shine, n ery night, to go mooning at her window?" 

Paw chuckled decently. He had a wv of doing it that made you also want 
to, no matter bow mad you had been ready to be. 

"Maybe a fellow knows when he gets sharp with his Paw because of a simple 
questicn." 

"I hardly ever see her," I Aid. He had me regulated now, speaking as gently 

a s he, which had been wha.t he was aftet-. He had that gift. 

iii. "You aint got to see her more than once or twice. Wat is more im,partant 
f\ 

with a fellow and a girl is whether the girl has .!!!!l him. A fellow know• right off; 

a girl, it takes some time." 

"How come you know so much about it?" 

111 was•nt always hitched to a plow. Did a little courting myself." 

"I aint courting," I eaid flatly. 

We drove a short distance 1n silence and then be said, "The Wishawa are good 

family. Qld blood." 

"Yes,". I said. "You can eee it 1n Jeb." 

"Sounds as it Miss OliYinia turned you down. You alked her yet?" 

"Sure. She aaid only if you did 1nt want her, then I could have her." 

"Told you she had good blood. It put a good head an her. Reckc:n she tigurea 
that since ahe wants a Ranmond and you so slow you1d walk t a ster backwards, she'll 

take the old man." 

"Paw, that creature•• so shy a Carolina parrakeet's fierce as a bald eagle." 

Paw sighed. "Son, a bold WC11l811 1s no good tar marrying." he said. 

I thought of llli Mae and I knew he was thinking ot her too. He had t hat 
aet to his head, like he was thinking of running. I thought ot Pete Sawyers and what 

a fellow had told ·•e long ago, how Pete had been sweet on Willi Mae before she ran away. 
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''I 1m going to be in t<Ml for a tew daya. Pete Sawyers asked me to mind the 
station tor him," I aid. 

Paw took bia time answering. tl1 "Gets lcnely out at Willow Tree, aaaetijfes, n he 
said. 

"Heck, it ia'nt that," 1 said. '"Pete's got some kind or dealers• conventioo 
he wants to go to." 

"Won •t do you any harm," Paw said. "Me neither. Might as well get used to 
the idea ot being alaie since you'll soon be going." 

I didn't aa;y, Shucks, Paw, don't talk like that, or anything. He and I knew 
it waa true and we never ran !ran the truth, except things like not talking about Willi 
Mae much, and that waan •t running; just looking at it and eaying no. 

"When are you going?" 

"Monday," I said. 

"We'd be caning to town anyway for Massacre Day, eo I guess we can go in 
together and I'll bring back the car." 
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CHAPTER THREE 

Massacre Da.7 got its name fran what happened during the march ot George 

Rogers Clark through the State in 1778. While Cl.ark was busy up front, a party o£ 

hostiles slipped ,behind his columns and headed aouth. Stumbling upon the little 

settlement at Malagooaha., they wiped it out clean as a whistle. Of course acme other 

talks went after them and did it back to them, but that is how we got Massacre Day, a 

Full day of goldenrod, and purple ironweed and Indian pinks. 

Paw and me headed tor town early but early as we were, things were livening 

up already. .A lot or folks ha brought in their long guns and sane were dressed in 

buckskin fringe but mosUy we al.l wore denims. Those who had the hair had let it 

grow long for months and some fellows wore beards. I dropped Paw off at Jeb Coombes' 

and went on to Pete's• He was sitting in the off ice, dressed in his city clothes and 

looking real sharp. 

I said, "Pete, you looking real sharp, you know that? A real city fellow." 

Pete smiled and said, "Aw, go on bane," but I knew he was pleased. He had a 

buttonhole and everything. 

11Bus aint here yet, any minute now," he said and showed me the books and 

wrote up an order form in ca se I ran out and the gas tanker showed up. 

"You have a good time, Pete,," I said as the bue slid in. 

He had been looking sort of funny at me and I wondered whether 

he thought I couldnt take care of the gas station, but as we shook hands, he looked 

away and said, "You know what? I •m going to look for llli !l&e. on •t do no harm to 

go down to Key est." 

Then he gave my shoulder a little shove and climbed aboard. I guess I must 

have been standing with my jaw dropped, !or behind the glass he dumb-showed me to 

close my mouth, grinning at me. Then the bus rolled out. I did'nt think of it much 

for awhile, doing chores arowid the place. Pete kept the statim very clean but I was 
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so excited at handling it on my Olffl !or a few days that I fOWld places to tidy up 
which didnt exist. I rubbed and dusted and moved witil I was stiff-armed. A couple 
of flatlanders dressed in well pressed cowboy clothes and brand new big hats drove 
up in a big, black Buick. There would be many folks like these as the day went on 
for Massacre Day was well knO'WJ'l throughout the State and beyond. Lots of outsiders 
came in to drink whisky and shoot off pistols, to re-enact Massacre Day. Two men and 
their ladies, maybe their wives, were in the Buick. They were laughing fit to be 
thrown and saying something in molasses accents and I knew they were cooking a joke 
about Malagoosha. 

"Say, Dan'l Boone,. who put up that sign on the edge o' town? The City CoW1cil?" 
the fell ow· 1n the back asked. 

<Ale of the ladies snickered. I guessed they meant .:>ep Logan's signboard~ 
Fran the front apron of the gas station. you can see the board at the end of Saltlick 
Street. Malagoosha City is built arot.nd Saltlick Street. It is the main street cutting 
right across town to Lookout Rock. A couple of stores, the Baptist chapel, the court­
house, Pete Sa~rs' gas. station and I guess that does far Saltlick Street-. 

I grinned a little. That damed old sign. I reckoned that by nightfall this 
Massacre Day I'd have answered that question if' not once a couple score of times. 

"Maybe it just growed out o• the gromd, aister,11 I aaid. 
"Aw, cane on, they say •most anything you stick into the soil around these 

parts will grow but. a sign's too much to expect," he said, his face witidy with the 
laughter he was holding in. "You folks gonna cane gunning for me?" 

'"Which one are you?" I AH, thinking I might as well push it around too, the 
ladies were so happy. 

"You could call me a nigger revenue runner wearing red widerwear. The ladies 
are Catholics and my friend's name ie Levy, Abe Levy," the fellow said. 

"Then turn around and beat it outa town, mister," I told him. "You're dead 
three-tour times already." 

They all laughed. and I hooked my thumbs in m:r pants waist looking pleased and 
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rocking on my heels and toes like a dam clown. Pete always said that one or the beat 

things about his job was staming betore the station and looking up and down Saltlick 

Street knowing you were a proprietor. For awhile as the folks 1aughed I knew the good 
feeling. They took on a load or gas and the fellow topped up with oil ewn though the 
iuick didnt need it, but I believed he was ao pleaaed. I wiped his windshield and windows 
and he included a half doll&T tip in the bill. 

"Whereabouts they celebrate the Massacre, pardner?" he asked. 
-t' I pointed him over by the courhouse la'Wl'l where tradition said the first ldllings 

were done. About ten a.m., Colanan Roberts the druggist who wa s also mayor of Malagooaba. 

would walk traa bis office to .the lawn and run up the St&te fiag on the pole. Then 

traa behind tb4 log fence built across cne end ot the lam would pop up folks tran 

among the oldest families, wearing beards and the ladies in ginghams, the men with old 

muzzle load.era, shooting oft gunpowder and yelling like the whole Sioux natioo was en 
them. Kida fr<& the county: school woul.d play the part of Indians and although the 

tlatlanders didnt know it,. Jeb Cocnbes and Lincoln Meade who kept the other tavem, and 
the aerchants in the Chamber ot Callllerce would all be forking out to keep the kida 
happy, re-enacting the Massacre as otten as new tolk drove in. But the ones who ~ould 

have paid were the vhiaky totera. It Jeb COallbes and Lincoln Heade did well across. the 
counter, the real mlllic:naires were those who stayed b9ick in ·the bills and waited for 
the strangers to ccae prospecting. Every stranger eeemed ~eut en going home with a real 

11ounbJ,.. jug wider his arm. 

I was being kept busy-. Before Mayor Robert• crossed the lawn in his buckskin 

and moecaain am the three cornered hat on his head, I had changed a radiator hose. put 

in a set of spark plug■ and set the points on three er tour automobiles; meanwhile gas 
and oil had gone briskly. I knew now how Pete Sawyer must have believed in m.e to have 
left. a rush business in my hands. But the blood heated my race when the stray thought 

hit that maybe Pete was figuring that already we were family. Pete hadnt said much. 

Nothing to get upset about. Most folk■ going outside who knew you had kin an the 
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• 
.tla.Uands would offer to Yi.sit and say howdy. It was just that nobody had ner 

talked about Willi Hae:, she being eo long gone and ever-ybody- knowing she h&dnt been 
writing to us. 1nd the way Pete bad looked, and the grin, 110rt of squeezing the 

corners ot his .mouth so he was knowing. it made ae leery as a woodchuck. The more 1 
thought of it the more I was for closing the place and going over to Jeb COClllbea 
tor a talk with ,Paw. I was tor asking him outright whether there had been anything 
bet.ween Pete and illi Mae. Reckon a fellow ay age and all bad a right to know. But 
business was picking up taster now and it woul.dnt be ri&ht to loae trade Pete vaa 
believing I would collect. because I had been a cottontail rabbit in a worltlno larger 
than 1' cabbage patch. 

Ma,pacre Day was right mild:, with a sheepfold of cloud.a scattered on the blue 
Fall sky and a. norther blowing eq°'µgh to stiffen the state flag on the courthouae. ' • . ;, :,J};j\ 
The town was tilling up, but not· 'loo livel.y yet. The crowd waa mostly gathered at the 
courthouse lawn and when the burst of cheering came, I looked over to where Mayor 
Col.eman Roberts was standing on his office step•• waving his three cornered hat. _A 
few Malagoosha folk fired their guns in the air and ac:mebody began working the ball 
cm,r at the Baptist chapel. This first re-enactllent was hardly ever the whole kit 
and boiling. A parcel. of kid.a dressed up l.ike Indians with fea.thers and everything 
would cane whooping into to1llll tran the direction or Lookout Rock while traa behind 
the stockade, the menfolk in beards and buckalcina popped of.f their blanks, yelling 
fit to scare a tax collector. But as the day wore en and the whisky fiowed, the 
hul.labal.oo grew fiercer. By gloaming, the kids had been shoved out of the scene and 
townsfolk and outsiders took over. Tired as hell with all this play ~cting they had 
been put through by the older folk:, the yowig una gladly withdrew to the schoolyard 
where they had a feasting and a rcmp o! shoot-the-buffalo or over-the-river-to-Charley~ 

By gloaming nobody was feeling any pain. The stockade had been rushed halt 
a dozen times and the last two times hand fighting had broken Qut. A few dnmks were 
propped on the sidewalk and a couple or fiatlandera were in jail for trying to set fire 
to the courthouse when they took the part ot Indiana. Even over in Jeb COClllbes', they 
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were rolling a soog and I reckooed it was about time to close the statioo and walk 

over to aee that Paw was alright. He has a good head, but General Lee could have got 

right down mad at all this handshaking toda7 by Uncle Matt and the others who had got 

above their raisin. None of the level land folk would be loading up oo anything but 

likker for the rest of' what was left of Massacre Day so I reckooed I could close the 

station for awhile. I was doing so when I saw this autaaobile coming into tm.t. It 

bad on upcountry pl.ates and I suppoaed him to be a Tamny-late-again. The car stopped 

by Sep Logan's sign. It was getting dark and the driver switched •on a spotlight and 

played it on the sign. Just about then, they were making the last attack on the 

stockade and putting it down for keeps. It the Indians had got hold of so Jl'lallY guns 

the time they came busting down, they would have cleaned out the white man all the wa:y 

to Florida. But then it happened. 

' The driver had finished reading the s~gri"'and was going quietly through tmm, ,. 

passing the courthouse, when t he guns began going off. He .must ha·'le been scared at the 

yelling and the shooting; I thought. at the time that be was a stranger passing through 

Mala,&ooaha and knew nothing about Masaacre Day.. However it was, that autanobile leaped 

away as if it had been kicked by the deril. It roared down SalUick .;,treet, scattering 

folk right and le!t, rocketing onr the ruts, the cutout boaaing with power. Past Jeb 

Coombes• and past the chapel, racing through the dark with no headlights. And good God 

Almighty,. I knew. 

I knew that the poor bastard barrelling down the god.dam road would never see 

that goddam Lookout Rock for what it waa. 

And he al8Dllled into it . 

.He hit like a cannon. a l •:u .em ahe.t◄ 111> Everybody tunied and stood 

still. 

But I think because 1 had known it was coming, I wae running betore anyone. 
'B-1 •;7..e_ ·•(i'n-.R_, ;t;::J, elae. I was bawling like a baby, blind to all but the need to holler. 1t was lia::ring 

t; f.J.,..,:-, U/w-e~ ::f ../.. t,./4., b -"f44·'h ,;h .{,,n,-,y, . lv ,2... ii:4/u..c,£, ·h fl;_ c.v1,11-1C /. ,+ l'N-fA i fL,....,;. 'Gu. I-:gnt than aa4 it. e•aaeci to •• a• it ea-:b grackle wae -e cr,mlilaiag ef aetal-and 
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(k ~ ·.sf{f .i e.t;,~tt, ~ 1,,. k.'Ni 9/ .Ji ~-:t- .J (,_ ~ctl ·~ M ,, ~~ 
leather and cloth a.w;i...Jr¼'t!!teh~Kl--.aane......._.ou:t-s;idA~~YH...-tlftlr!rtil1Ji':;:-tfie'l~'WEl-e---11--<ar~~ilt'.. 

J~e,/t.. IJ... c,.11 t!M#\.(/t'-r .,;,Ji.u 
~rme4t-irnrild:ch~~~-eal.d-and-al.aM.--WH~----~l--'1'1erer-cl:ilfte-tl\e,-1'111W,ll~fft"-

A:rty outsider coming into Mal.agooaha County may see a di~ty, unshaven, tobacco 

chewing, patched overall breed of men sitting under the shade trees or swapping sorghum 

tor hogs. ewapaper folk poke fun at us tor a shiftless, whiaky-.swilling lot choked 

to •our callarlesa neck6ld.th superstitions and prejudices and ignorance. A deal ot 

truth., maybe, but they have never seen u.a with our troubles. Like the day Sep Logan 

packed in Paw and col.lapsed outside the doctor's office, the blood running out of his 

nose. 

Host or those wno got to the wreck first, were tolk fr• outside., city folk 

on whan arB00 and hmdcide act like carcasses on a buzzard. Our own people came slowly 

and deliberately, knowing the task ahead and going to meet it, taking the decision 

inside,, the way they had tu,.--.i the country. They stood tor as long as a spit into the 

flames, and then Uncle Matt Cormant wiped bis mustache and said., "Let's get •em out." 
fn ti, '1 ~.i -~ {:_ 

i, It was only a ~Y in there but ~ wanted it for burial. It was unlawtul 

!or calamit.ies to win. "Let1 s get •em out," said UncJ.e Matt and since t here was nothing 

else to use, they went for i t with bare hands. 1hen the story is told outside, they 

will say it was the com l.ikker that did it but we who knew o~pelves, wren~hed. at 
14 {Rdt,.,.-J ~t-/ti; ;,~ 

the :hot me.ta! and bea t the fl.ames with brush and took out wiM!etc•fi:ett.. Sanebod.y 
~ IJ~Jl'~ fl f IZ 

bro~t a lan_tem#vvl- [ ~ /JJ!arvvh:Ji;.,y IA) ;2, -.JY.tp/;uL k,;y,,,. ,if; 111~J 11-~- "/ti:: 41-.J/ 4:/,,-_ 

'-'{./R.~ ~ .. fir"½ ' ,. u:, .... e6,._ 1/tv.,tt- ,~ ':( < 

:Jf'K •en " Bfacl.e Mltt ,C&inant said, lOoldng do11a. --- • 
l- ·wee standing b' Pew, my hand.S hOd'ked am:1:m m:, anllp1ts qu1et1ng the-sears 

~,.._(/ ~1!'11£·, ,,R/~12- ~v., fte;;:e . C, J1/ k ~ V Qa..i(, .. 
, •• • <"' ,I'~ • ;r • kd t;.c•/4· A'7 

"O)J~~l-1-e-g4iNM!~NPA1.---ell,.!!.....aaU-81H~$mr-srttsf~tat"'iJ 
tilYV'---f ;t; t 

P·gw._at.i:ffen«l-besidie--a.~-He.__ba,:l..-bJaeA--..L~~--~rnci~lnluscnsthin 

were he •e~ae1ed 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

cra:cl le .. _oJ .10 t a 1 n(l leather and • ·loth , p o1 ilcri ng over what ,1e 

~ o co , lon" as you coul ~ link o ec or~ ybe t wic3 . Then 

::,: Unc le .': a tt ..;01 ncll viped hi mus tache and said , nLe-t 's get ' em 

ut , u 

_; An outsider co .. in~ i to :al a "OOsha r;ounty may soc a 

dirfy , nshaven , tobacco chewing , patcherl ov rall br.ed of .en 

s i ~t irig und·er the shade trees or S\, pping or h Lm f'or h gs . ews -

'paper f'olk okc f'un at us for a shi.ftl ss , hisky - s illing lot , 

cl, keel to onr collarstu(J"s wit} St.Qerstitions and prejudices ncl 

ignorance . 'ftey arc righ or a ract . ut t heyhave rever s.nus 

d th m r troubles . Li· e t he day )·1.- wLe S p Loga ~<a0..>0"'"''"""' toted in 

, a,,r and collapsed out i e 1Joc Lewis ' of'fice , the bloo<l runninG 

f'r .I his oso . 

>1os t of t hose w 10 first got to the \'rec-k were :folk from 

o t • i~ c . City f'oL on lifh.O I guess arso anU homicid act l ·.ke 

carcasses 011 bu:.r,:t;ards . Our o 11 folk car:1e slm·1ly . 1>eliberately . 

Cha,,,-ing , because t hey knew ·hat lay ahead and were g ing to meet 

it . Taking the r ecis ion in idc , the Fay t hey had tan <l the coun t ry . 

''hey stood for a long as a , it in t he fl.: es until IJncle ·1a tt 

Connelly s oke . 

(aybo it -.ras only a bo ly in there, but we wante it out 

fo it was 11.nlawf'ul for calamities to win . The corn likkcr hc l ed , 

ut ve ,..,ot hi out . So ebocy , lloi ~<1 a lantcr a d he , rasnt burnt 

a bad ly a s we had expecte. tut he had srno -e ~ blacker than 

a tarpot . ,r trapp d a co . 1,., of' blanket quic ly aroun rim ·rom 

the night air . 

"He ' s broa t hing , " Uncle ta tt said , proucJ as i:f he .had 

poured i t :..c · J:>rca t h hir.1self' . Jut maybe , le hac' . 

Sep Logan came ro, the auto and aid , ' Nobo y left i 1 

t l1 re . " 

llatl aiy hands hooke under my ar:npi ts , C1~uict • ng t he 
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sears . 'he iould be bl i s es bef e mor in . 

' , .... ''Let•s ge t h i t o D. c Le,, · s , 1 f · v· shaw a· cl . 

" I oc lnt t here . II h a t o g o 01 t t o Hop oun . Ab i gail ' • 

po ~ , 11 b p sai d . 

" 'I I :fcl t t ot: c o my sh ulder and turne to face Olivi1. • a 

isl.La rv . l e hai w s h i n · ng i t h e f'la e li rl t , b 'l she smoot· 

ad falling t o er shoulde s . 

, 0 e e;o t some ointment for your l , Abner , " he 

I ha· my h s l u gc~e u 1der my rmp i t s bu idnt re em -

r lore t h .y ~ere f'o wa • rvatchi g t e :,rettincss of' .r ot h 

and won crin , t s· 0 comin, to me as i t' "v e WC e be okon . 

II ive t em to m " she sa· ct . 
' 

I I ' alri"'l t . ' Taint anythi g . II 

''Give he t fl C t b er fla t ong . T C i g.l ' s t ur ed chil. 

and t he i ill blis t er you ba1 . n 

There ,;as ta y e sea euinc- w·th er and a 1 t he olks 

a oun . t ·s a fa ct t h t t ,.romon of· . ala oosha County ill go 

t h.roug-h .fire an s wad routh ·withou t w mpe , but wj l l yowl 

like a puma i n at ap , let a t ho n p ierce a an o a ch·l . ·1 c 

t oo m le.f t hand ad annoi t ed my r i t an f' i ::,ers' d le pa 

rubbing e t1y , quieting t h e hat i n t em . Se did i to t le 

ri - t al , h er head bo e an her roat h a r on my ingers . 01 

she t rai rht en rl , 

coul see er .f cc 

tu e bac k t he carf at her collar so 

re plainly . 

I I ' t hankf'ul to you ., 0 i v· n i a 1aw , ' said . 

"Your aw has 0 woman , II s e sai< . 

II OU 0 e back no'rl . we 1 l l wal k back t oee her , " I sa 

Sh e ;::) ood t h ' in o n t ' er as a pr acher . II hat 

do , II l e a i . 
nd it .,,.a f."unny . e :r l Y • A ,.,. 

b rl you co t ha 

go t to cc more of" t e t l a1 a ruffed gro e i n viut cr , ..t l. 

'1 1 

ly 

g say 

y 

~ 
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cool as a can taloupe t h at we would walk back t o tow toge t her . 

She went over to Pa and his ' hea ' jerked arou ct like a 

bir , lookin o r me be ore h e . ~ fiX caught h imself' ca d s too 

ti.\- 1 !'or her to doctor h i m. 

0 Somebo y g o fe t c h an a.uto1 ob ile so we can take 1 ·m to 

to \m , 11 nclc fa tt ai .. 

aw came over and 

oc ewi aint t heb e , 

11 7o u se t ak • e h · m to t om1 i f 

if we t ook h i m to t y p lace . 

Tha t way , , c \ ill likely . eet n c on h is way i n .from Hopemount . 

n any c a c , we can vatch f' o h i a d sto h. • wl en le ' s pass i 

y lac e i t• e e;e t h o e f'irs t . 11 

" e '11 come ou t with you ar d o w a t ·1e can u til t h e 

oc t o co es , Ab er , '' '1r s is ai sa i . 

A cit fe llow t oo 

our car t-J s a ck in town . 

•sin h is automob ile to our f'arro si ce 

e p iled i front , Olivinia a d lier 

aw and me . We putt e p oor burnt fel low in t le ac . a, hel d 

h i acz·oss h is . ees and res t ed t he .fellow ' s hea i n lrs 

ishaw ' s lap . Paw fel t aroun an sai he t h oug t t l e l e s ,rere 

bro en . The i'cl iho ,: w s breath.ii g . Tha t was abou t all . 

Tte s con car we e t and 1alte by blinki ng our l ight s 

t urn o t to b e Docl...ew is. • e w r e al1 o st out to t he :farm a l ready 

so he t ur ed back w~th us . e took t he i t o Pav ' r om. 

b ac t he l ankots. o. 

1 ~ ly cow , " w is ere t h6 cit rellow over my slo l der . 

Th p oor ev'l ' s skull ha be sco. c clea of 

His f ace wa lacl as cola . Te eye ro s iere si e d o f . 

"c'll g o to t he a i n bus~ness on t he a g en a before we 

begin c l ea ing h . up ,. 11 oc ewi s sai. 

IJoc wa qu i c k , chee:r-.f 1 redl eat . He smo e a ) C a cl 

wore oublc c uf' son n · s s rt slee e but e 
as horse c est1uts . 

a was eart y 
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"Got some cor oil , .Ab e ? • . e aske 

llow . ".Ad some ~oo d for spl its . " 

a 'I i ile e e a -

m ed t e 

11 I~ow ts he , noc? n t h c y ollm· 

oc Leqi looke arounc at us . 

ske . 

11 hat t h e hell' • t h is? A convention? You gent ge t out 

o lere . Leave Irs ishaw and Olivin'a . They can 1el to 

cle n up t h oor evil . ' 

Tl e c ·ty !'ello v nc I ,1e t out i Je . e at arou < . Tho 
.~ ..-t.---~~ 

f'c l.1ov .,.ett· ni ore :f i rlge ty . He s app o the rac-1 io an I eo t ulu 

Rol l/• 

''T a t da ged ol' 

corn . She fr m t hee parts?" 

g er al . oy , s es ure mountain 

re a .rinnin . taybe C was i dct· me . Tl e way l c 

aid it , .Lgh and na l as • f' lo as clowni g arow,d wi t h t h way 
~~v ..... ~-

.falks abou ere t al e . ne ck o ce- does sound a if' she 

coul,l 1 a ve ee ck.le on h omi y pap e rom bra c h water 

a n, Pri ts. ut h a eve h e r d t at 
t.f.J~· /4.e,-,!( 

e wa a gal . 

rt u sure s he a colore gal , mister? I a ke h 

rt Sl'lt she? o t an i d a 1 read ·t i.n ome pa or 0 ce . 

le •a so res t l e s , 1 as s tan ·ng on i heel s . 

" .r you want to »o ack , somebod y , ill be out soon . 

'ont be ny tro b l e e ett g back to t o ,rn o r our car , 11 I sa • d . 

e shoo his hca and at ,on . 

If • C S I h a tat co i to e . F~ct is , SOl . ont 

mi d ., tt ing b e.cl . "oo ar t h l ood hen it e 

II 

o.ff' cc , so , a c t y man . 

oises and w • e 

courtry ales o scarec . To 

many t ree an £ Ln 

" 0 l. eat ta , t 1em • e i s t , n sa • d •. 

' h at ' s tat?' 
• idv ~t- v~ 
"~· ue s e c ould bo colo e ." 
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l e lau t e a o t t o • is :fee t . 

tt ever ear · t pu t q ite lil e t h at , It e sai . 

t out to t e -allcry . h toa WC e :fl tin . 

o~ t e poor guy i 

later . t would it h i 

a, .. • s r oom. 'he pai n ould h i t him 

p inside , rolline ou t war l li e 

'l i n i n a whca t f icld . He vo l d bawl a cou1dnt d o a t h i about it . 

He -10 l d l ay t here , f eelirie t h e er c h i ng i si e , t l e bie sof' t 

low of' pain t hat oul s t u him i n to s :iort oblivions . e 

woul · wake gai a n agai , wa.i t iJ f or t he firs t blow , l is 

bocy sleep- 'e 

brutality . 

taut or mor . He:fr eshe } t o receive t c 

a feelb g it t oo . ,; alway · sai I 1ad t oo 

IDUCl i m in tio 

"Tbi i g o t he oor bas tar i n t l cre? 0 

11 es . onde who he is?" sa i l . 

A dour ban i ns i ctc . I eard l i•ini call . o e -

t h i was wron , ' t h le voic . i ru hed past he e r c oor 

an sav l er in t e liv:i.ng room. h lookc t erri l o . 

uessed t he fe llow wa ea . 

' Olivinia , what appene ?" cri 

-he ju · t tar rl t us i :f le cS sea e<l . 

caugh t her nds . 11 liv ,ia , honey , wha 

" adually , he lips ar t e an t l c . 

11 ·t on come off , " he sal d . 

ctidn t know hats e· t, b t J o 

e spo e . 

need t 

was twitchi 

0 t e f?ll 

. :,hews r al 

a . e d her . 

it?" 

i h t e ed . creep· al l o er. 1 e 

" ,{ha t - ha 

Th '>'hi tes he c e o d a d Ga e he . Sl c 

ca e bac lo.I} a ct egan t 11~1ne- a , i . 
II C scru e , an an<1 s tbb b t it 0 t . 

' 
·1 t WO t C e 0 ma tt er vh t l e ( 0 . II 

' t 

' h cit fel l w a (l t fl e t C t ry . l t 0 t CO I 
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ocr, little lacty ?" 

bef'ore. 

Olivinia shudderod. Cant recall ever seeing her scare-d 

11 We scrubbed, but it wont come off.» 

"Why wont it come off?" the city fellow asked. 

''Because - it cantt•• Olivinia cried, looking up at him. 

"What cant come off , little lady?" 

"The black on him. He's - he's---" she looked down on 

her hands, still damp with the oil or whatever it was they had been 

rubbing the :felibow with. She stared at her hands and whispered, 

11He's a Nigra. 11 

l 
·l 
I 
I 

{i r 
I 
( 

,j "l . , ; 

\ 
I 

I 

~ I )\ 

1
1 \ 
r ' 

J 
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CHAPTER FOlJ'{ 

The back of the hand outside the sheet was molasses brown. A 

gold ring shone on the little .finger . There was some sort of brace­

let or chain around his neek. His han<l was turned so you saw the 
crossing 

lieht-dark palm with the darker lines/EXlt.WB.iAg it . 

hair was whorled down on the skin and the white halfmoons on the 

fineernails were unsmudged . , e wasnt fire damaged out here at all . 

The eyes in the molasses brown face J!t.lUt were closed. 

I looked around at the :faces of :folks in the room. Sep Loean 

had come out to see what he could do . Now he just stood there, his 

race above the torr.1 and patched clothing tight shut as tomorrow. 

Uncle Sep was racing the hard wrung code that rode folks around 

these parts f'rom crib to cof'f'in. 

Doc Lewis had brought 01.ivinia's mother out of' her hysterics. 

Jeb ishaw had already taken her and Olivinia home. Sep had come 

by with oneof' his sons driving our automobile . Paw had led him 

into the bedroom and showed him the colored f'ellow. 

"Ile cant stay here, Abner," Sep said . 

"Where can I take him?" 

"Dump him somewhere. Put him out in the shd. Anywhere. 

Maybe in the hospital , T dont know. There may be some sort of a 

shed at the hospital. Ask Coleman . Jle's mayor. There's eot to be 

someplace besides a white man's house . " 

11 Hosanna slept under our roof' :for fourteen years," Paw sairt. 

"She was the Nigra gal doing your chores . She was looking 

af'ter Willi .tao. She belonged in here . Hut the buck, he's different. 

Ile cant stay in here." 
! 

Par looked thoughtf'ul.ly down on the co1ored man 1 s f'ace. Tho 

i'ellow wa~ breathing loudly , almost a snore. Doc Lewis M.had said 
• 

he ought 'o come arourui before morning but that he would be a really 
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ill man. 

Cofy 
---------~ -

"I'll talk to Cvleman Rvberts in the morning," Paw said. 

"You dont £orget now," Sep said, turning out 0£ the bed 

room. "Just get rid 0£ him, is all." 

Doc and the city man had already le£t. Doc was a fine 

man, but about quiet as a squirrel. By noon, everybody in town 

would know that the fellow in the wreck had beep a Nigra. 

K "Doc Lewis said he is a pretty sick £ellow," Paw said. 

I took a last look at the Nigra man. He would be a tall 

fellow standing. There was no way of being sure about their age. 

Except for the white haired ones, I had never been able to tell 

about their ages. He had been driving a big Jai car, newer than 

most of the cars around here. He must have been one of the rich 

ones we hear about up in New York. Probably a singer, or a 

boxer. I looked at his hands. Not a boxer, no. Maybe a singer. 

Or an athlete. I didnt think I had ever seen his face in any 

of those magazines they sometimes had in the public library. 

Wis -face hadnt been burnt at all. The only bad burns he had were 

at his back and chest. The legs were bad, the right one broken 

in two places. I£ he was an athlete, it was going to be rough. 

Doc Lewis had said it would be some time before he could move 

about on his own. 

"I dont care what John Lewis says. You got to get him out 

o-f the house quick, Abner," Sep said. "By God, Abner, he's lying 

in your ~! 11 • 

The look I had noticed be-fore came back in Paw's eyes again. 

I hoped that stupid, violent Sep would go. I wished it strongly. 

"I'm talking to Coleman in the morning," Paw said. 

Sep said goodbye and stomyed out. The big, XK -flappy old 

limousine took of£ with a rattling roar, his sons sprawled all 

over the insides. 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

Paw stood l i s t ening to t he sounds of' S 0 p's auto . Th e back 
pulled in 

of' his nock was red, rumpled and sunbaked .. He had/trouble most 
there ,as 

of' his li:fe, first 1-Xi: [aw , then Willi Mae . Now/ltJEX}UUt a black 

fellow lying on his bed, his head on Paw ' s pillow. The roar of: 

Sep's car was already lost in t he night . It could be I was mis t aken, 

but :r cou,ld J1ave a::I.iiiiilfl sworn that just before tbeyclUf drove o:ff' , 

I had hear9- one of' Sep ' s sons ltfQf: mutternilf nigger lover. 
1 ; 

I 'fir colored f'olk of' .Malagoosha County lived M&ls't:Qf over 

P,1 
in Swamp wollows . They grew burley and f'ished and made corn likker 

like the fest o·f us . But they kept to themselves. 'l'hcy came to 
11 
{. ' 

town q u ie/tly d'uring the week and bought their store goods f'rom tl e 

l : '· 
back windews ;.e;f<. the stores. 'l'hey never showed up at such a:ff'airs 

)), 
as Mtlssacre ~fj-Y . Thero hadnt been a . lynching in the County f'or 

!jff 

years since/ \)hcle Sep and his boys had been extra :fretted by the 
,/!( . ), 

fellow who h~fl been moonshining their muskra t traps . 
p 

What--'1' t11e hell did they want us to do anyway? l'aw hadnt 

~ 
brought the ,,#olo:ct~cl man into the house by choice . He had just turned 

1/ 

out to be, and, ,Paw would be rid of' him in no time . Paw knew like 

auybo dy else .. that the ;fellow could not tay in the house . And when 
/ ; 

you thought . o:C . it, getting him out of' the hou~e would be doing him 
1{' 

a favor, :for I l'~~ a shrewd idea that Hoc John Lewis wasnt incline 
Ii\ 

to give him mucij doctoring. I JiKMXK liK knew how Doc Lewis :felt 
i ~•1 

I 
about them, f~d I ~ had seen his f'ace last night when ~tili we had 

found out. /-\ 
, I 

11:rh~y );had never been put out with Lulu Belle," I said . 

'tS ft,w( Jooked at me . llis f'ace was sac1 . "We been always 
•. I., \ 

more parti,1 ti t h t heir wornen , son . We aint ever been as mad at 

them • 11 // 1\ 
I \ 

_l j') 
!,)/ 

Pt1 
~'/? 
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ayor. Cole an Roberts saic tho city or'nance did not allow 

the hospital to accept 'igras . Paw came to Pet .... •s gas station and 

to.t • me . He had washe u::> but t.he soot and ash were still sort o:f 

on th e gas of' hi . It , as the af't rnoon aft r Y. ass ere ay. I 

l c gon0 baclc to Pete's gas station anc:,_ slept .aux A sJJower in 

tho rest roon an~ a cup or c f'f'oc i'ro t·1erost utant acr t e 

stro t had :fixe e JI as now a:fter having sat up all uight ·with 

p 

any case , I cant ove h 

1 ust have eta1•ed funnily · t him . 

Paw sai. 

:sat do,vn . I cleared 

y throat . I fiddled round wita Pete• l.e eer to stea y my voic . 

"What will you o now , Paw?• 

ttyou • en Doc Lowis?" he as ce< • 

•so. him eoing into th Mayor's o ~fice some t ime ago. You 

co in. strai ht fro Co1m a 's '" 

B .nn there best art o~ an hour . » 

'runny you issed ! :l . NMt 
co .e 

I ee him go i.nto Col 

and li h out the back way . At least I thin· so , .for be earn out 

o:f that all.ey behin C .leman' s .. 1ust ha 

1ere e;oin. in , as l can reckon.u 

bee about the tie o 

"Aint in his office either . aybc e ' s ,one out to Hoc­

ount. Abigail ' s pretty poorly , I hear . .. 

I hadnt seen Doe Lewis leaving t own . He haunt been in for 

ei.ther . He drove at o year old Buick 1ith uto a t ic gears. 

n of the finest c·rs ·n town . 

"'l'.011 look out :for his: on the way ho .. fl 
• ' I told Paw. 

l t S 
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Jo we.re sitting at the desk in Pete Sawyer's little o:fi'ice. 
Paw's eyee took a couple of lic~s at me. 

"You are r.to least 'un. You•ro ~own up no: ano have a right 
to say your mind. Let us talk it over. 

".Nothing to talk o er, Paw . You o wha is right ,. tt 

"I know wX what seems right to me. Abner , but I aint hitting 
you over the head with it .. You must know thnt." 

"Snre, sure," I said. I was still uncomf'ortable about last 
ni • t. I had bean a rea.1 l i VA one a:f ter everybody had left. :r had 
carried en a.t Paw .for not shoving the Nigra ¥fl .into tho woo'shed. hasnt 

'f-The f'ellow H"'.stilfl come nround yet," he said. 

no was sitting there talking as c· lmly as if' the clam 
wasnt crea·ing. 

"Paw, okay. Let• s tal.k it over. You know this County enc. you 
know tho people aroun. They aint bad people but we've got our customs JC 
anu our habits and our upbrin~ine;~. We like it her 1 what we do, the 
way we live. Y<>u said one time that tho~o newspaper f'ellows wno poke 
.fun at us dont know how f'inc eore of' these f'ol.ks are, even wi:th our 
haratimea. Like rock pillars in a swamp, was tho way you desc,riberJ 
the f'olk around. Now what? hat? What? Why do.nt you do l.ike the 

s 

rest o:f these f'ine people around would do?rt 

Paw hadnt rested last night nor today but he was t'"ull of' 
en rgy as a beaver. ne slapped down on Pete•s desk and got up . 

"You staying in oi'n tonight? .. he asked. 

That ,-ras it. Ho wasnt going to answer. You didnt push raw 

a11y :further when he wasnt g&bqrx:le ready to answer. 

"Then I'll be going out. Only c e in to scQ C~leman. Cant 
leave 01ivinia too long alone, in case the £allow comes to and she 
neode so e help." 

He had hit me with a rock hammer. l: bugged my eyes at: him . 

"Oliv.inia t fhat 's she doing out there? Who to1d you you 
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could have her out there nursing a nig -1 n 

He looked at him like I was a whisky- jack in the 

muskecs. Ile sure wasnt ll iiliQt ~oeing much in e . 

"R ckon I rocnll you vere nursed f'or a long time by a 

Nigra woman , n he said drily. 

"Paw, quit acting like its a joke. tthy did Olivi.nia 

come back?"' 

ttBecause maybe she thought I could do i h so e help." 

"Jeb and hor maw know1" 

"01.ivinia knows more ways o:f' nursing the sick than l)Vc 

Lewis. Ier maw taught her real good . rt 

"Nur - JU&ri.JI nursing that colore an?" 

"That an is sick. Dont know hoi-1 near dying h is . '' 

But. .I was s~eing Olivinia in the house and that buck 

lying on the bod, watching her. The rustle of' her :f'rock anc 

tho sw et bob of' her breasts . I. choked and s a.llowed . 

"Paw. Paw, Colks hear about this, there'll be trouble . 

You get him out, you hear . And send home Olivinia real quick." 

He ·as quiet. He waited . standing quietly. I shook my 

bead. J e nodded . 

"Guess J.ts time to get home , son," he said. 

He went and I w tched his hickory :figure going 'own the 

.atrcot to where the automobil.e was parlted under the cottonwood 

before the courthouse. H got in and t.he f'irst f'lip of' the key 

cau&ht the engine . r grinned , f'eeling better f'or it. mt ever 

good wa in that battered old car, I had put it in there and as 

holding it in. 

Paw was a good man . He had got more trouble than sor.ie 

f'olks. {e had lost aw and Villi ae . Lula Belle too. And I , 

in a sense, was alrea(.iy gone. He was a lonely an. I reme. bercd 
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how he had looked l.ast night af'ter he had f'ought the gasolone 

£'ire .. To pul.l out a stranger. How they hat· a11 looke af'terwarc s. 

Scorched and bl.ackened,. Uncle Matt, big on the ground , his 

shoulders hulked with weariness .and his bear smokestaine. 

Jilson Svif't, thin as a 1 the, his hante lank between his knees brush­

ing the ground. head thrust f'orward and breathing out o:t~ his 

outh. -ficnjah Hoe in his Sunday suit because be tfas fixing to 

go live outside and he was getting used to the feeling of' being 

suited. But !icajah had gone into the firebecause generations of' 

the code llad burie it inside him. All apart, yet closer than 

peas in a pod. 

This was how they were and Paw diclnt have any right to 

change them. Paw wasnt any act of' Congress to change tbeD law 

they had enacted Cor themselves. 

"Paw , tt I called, "hold up ." 

He idled the engil-ie as I · crossed to him. 

"I' coming out with you.u 

"What about the gas pu.mp?tt 

"I'll be back. Just want to see how things are.tt 

So ebody had ticied up tho reek at 011 Lookout. tust have 

been C leman oberts. He was good at ti<i'yi.ng up. I bet he woulct 

b electerl again n1xt ar. 

fe rolled into the yar(l an Olivini.n mot us at the oor. 

She shook her hea . 

"Olivinia, you okay?" 

She gave e a q 1ick glance and a uo d ,. She dicint seem to mnt 

to to meet me with a f'ul.l look. I shruggec.. :C ,.,as learni.ng about 

wo n. They could change direction quic _er than a duckhawk. She 
kaax • ax 
had been sick and scared le.st night, now she••• had calr:ily taken 

over fro Paw while he was in town. 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

"Doc L wis b .1 out?" Paw asked. 

"Aint seen tut or talon,tt Ol.ivinia ?!laid. S.he wae that ice 

cool. X M"/woulc have :frozen on her. I rec<oned she was notifying 

me 'that she had grown up big since last night when she had bawled 

like a baby . 

"He must havo gono out to Abigail H.h.ope again , " Pa,• said. 

t• voul.d.nt have gone by here without stopping," Olivinia 

he ,.llo •s 
"CAnt right.1.y tell • . ~£aybe/the :f'ellow aint so baG.J.y sick 

a.f'ter all," 1 said. 

11 011 . he's sick alrignt . I took a look at his 'bandages. 

They not too tight or anything." 

I JU! pullec up s1; hort . 

"Pout you go doing any doctoring on tho Nigra Eel.a f'ellow . 

All Paw needs you to do is to holler out hen he wa es up," l. ·a1u . 

"And what would I do if' he ba waked 1..p while your paw 

was in town? Holler 11 the way to Ma1agoosha?n 

I wasnt out to do a meeting with her. I f'ollowed Paw 

insid . 'We crossed the hall and stood at the doer into Paw's 

room . 'l'he mau was still on the bed . 

"We eould make up a bed f'or him in the woodshed . You an 

I can move Jthi out th re. Ile aint too heavy for ue , " I urged 

at his shoulder . 

"Oughtnt to ove him now . hen he comes to , ~e'll see." 

"Suppose it takes a year? 'I'here're stories about !'el.lows 

being unconscious :for a year. You ever thougbt about it, Paw? 

You over reclwned on this Nigra fellow bei ... t> in your bed f'or 

Paw looked sharply around at me. n•o neccf f'or you to ·ick 

the heaviest bale o:f hay . Nobody's welcomine you to it . " 

He had that way of saying a heap then turn:i.ng yot loose 
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to wander bout looking at yourselr. 

Ol.ivinia said• "Abner, lets go ou.tdoor-e. I need to walk." 

She iad come bnck to help take the weight o:ff' Paw. I had 

headed :f'or towr1 to J.ook after Pete•s gas station. But it wasnt 

that I had boen ru.nni.ng away. I had pro ised Pote. I.f' it bad beet 
sick 

anyone else/in the '1ous0, I would have gone back to town just the 

same. Paw must know that. 01ivinia too. 

"You just leave your Paw to decide, Abner," 01.1.vinia said. 

ttTo decide what? 1hieh way he should jump to break 1is neck?" 

"Your Paw showe all oi' us last ni(tht. He did what wa$ right." 

"You know how it has always been f'or colored people in the 

C0 unty . ~•obody bothers th much , so long as they keep to them 

scl.ves. 11 

"What about Lulu Belle?" 

"Sile was di.f'ferent. She wae a hired hanrl. 11 

"She wa.e more than that. Shh took care of lilli Mae and you 

f'rom you were babies. All the f'ol.k arolmd here knew Eiittli Lulu 

Belle and loved her. You kllow that.n 

"She was diff'eren.t . Olivinia. But you read Sep 1 s signboard. 

That says it all." 

0 1: aint a-rirlin13 you, Abnert but you ·leave 1.t to your Paw 

for now. ont do hi~rn any JK good • thinking you're scared and 

run 1 ing for cover. 1• 

No~ , its one thing slamming into a :fellow :for talking out 

what he thir..ks, but its another saying he is a coward. She knew 

more ways of' riling· a man than a mosquito on a sum er night. 

"You go hoe now, you hear? You go hoe," I said. 

"You're vexed. Maw says never to talk to a man when he 1 s 

vexed. Leave hi to lose it, like the £1ux." 

M She had a tongu.e like a timber rattler. 

"I'm eoing to get that nigger out.• 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

4J 

Ber eyea f'arawa.y, she said , "He a.int much older than you , 

did you know? Almost burnt to death in a st.range town and he 
can 

a.int much older tha11 you . l keep thinking what/ld:l.i happen 

when you leave the County. This coul.d be Abner , lying there all 

broken up and :far :fro . .n his :folks. Maybe that's bow your Paw 

thought last night too . " 

Jloy, that sure put my tail up . 

"Dont compare me with no nigger!." I yelled. 

"Wasnt comparing you ... Onl.y said I thought this because 

he aint much older tha.11 you." 

"How the hell. do you lo1ow his age? 11 

"A woman can ta.tl . lt 

I was all tightened up . I stoo( of"f'. 

"Dont you touch hi.m. Dont you ever touch him , " I whispered. 

"Abnert" 

"Get the hell out 0£ here . Go on home." 

She grew tall aaxa and turned in.to -fury .. She cut me to 

ribbons with her tong-ue. :r only got out alive by yel.li 1g , 1'.KX#llltt 

" lrii;ht , alright. You stay and be nurse to th:i.e coon .if' you want 

to . I'm headin~ back for town . " 

I &tarted to walk baok but a mil.e down the roa€~, I hitched 
V 

a ride with Doe Lewi,s. l. was glarl Doc didnt seem i.nclined to talk. 
fellow 

As we neared town , to be polite , I said, •How's the/gdti.1.ADt now, 

noc 'f" 

"Didnt stop to eui,e," .he said short.ly. lt wasnt until much 

later it occurred to me that l hadnt been suprise<:l by Joe's 

failure to look in on P~w. 
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CHAPTER SIX 

The H..an1monds had been in the mouatains of' , est lalagoosha 

t:or three or f'our generations before Paw came along . He must have 

been the f'irst really lonesome one among t he . A bull. wantine his 

own '.fi.eld .. Paw one time said a man ought to all be able to haul. 

on hi.s boots dthout elbowing a cousin . He said that when he came 

of age and got his land eede , he was rea y to pull out. One court 

day he mounte(t his horse and rode down the raountain to Mal.agoosha 

City. A£ter s,apping around a spell , ho ende up owning forty 

acres of sandstone and loam . He had an eye :tor crops so he di.d 

right well with white burley and raieed some bogs and a few hea 

of' cattle . 

At'ter he had built hie house , ho returned up the mow1tai.n 

for his girl . They were married and had \:lil1i tae ancJ me . 

I was thinking or Paw an, il.li tcae and everything when 

I Eei1'ii rolled out or bed in tle room at Pet •s service station. 

It was earl.y but I was used to waking ear1y on the farm .. I put on 

a .rin cheater and trfent outside . I wall<:.e down the roa( , towar, s 

Lookout .. Nobody was up but a titmouse hurtlins· f'rom tree to tree . 

Ile was on a whirr of' wings. I :a)uutxa shied a stone at hi tuf't an 

he lert rne alone. 

Tle hardtop ended right outsi.de town and the rest of' the 

road was crush.ea and rolled l.imestone. It was kept well steamrolle 

thi.i near town, but further it it would be pocked and gutted , 
some 

especially in the Spring. There was/ e1.· Kl.ti ground mist , thin an 

watery like rai.n. I thought o:f Paw and hoped that Willi ae, y 

so e miracle . would show up bef'ore i t was time :for me to leave 

for col"lcge . 

.Uack at the station , I had a shower and crossed the street 

f'or break:faat . Soon as I was b ck , Sep I,ogan•s old Chevvy clanke-
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in an pullod up at the .station. Sop rolled down a window a11d 

poked out his head. He was unshaven as usual. 

"Wher~ ,· s your Paw?" he called. 

"Out bn the :farm, l guess ♦. 11 

'Has he got rid of the n:l.gger yet?" 

I shrugged .. I had an idea that Sep JlQ wou1d bhve known 

whether 
i::£ the colore<l f'ellow was on the f'arm. 

"What sort of' man is your paw turnit11:; out to be? You 

in on th:i.s business with him?" 

"In on what?" 

"He's got Jeb's girl. out there .helping to ·nurse that 

nigger. that sort of £el.low are you? You allowing your girl to 

nurse a ji~aboo?" 

Sep Logan's one of' the .finest f'el.lows in the C0 unty but 

ho• s rough tongued and viole11t .. His extra big oye i'lared at me. 

"You go out and tell Paw that, Mr Logan," I said. 

"Aim to Go that. Aim to do that right- we11. 0 

liis hands clenched the steering wheel, showing white. 

He braced bis chest until it cracked. He was a violent man. 

"You go out and tel1 him. Abner .. Tf.!11 your Paw we•r 

coming out there tonight. He's to get that rellow oCf' his~ 

place by then. " 

He let in the clutch and the old Chevvy jumped 1ike a 

whip had been cracke<3. He rammed past Jeb Coombes•ti p.lace and 

screeched out of town. 

About mid morning, Mayor ROberts hailed me dowu the 

street. I went over to his o!'f'ioo. The two town pol.icemen, Jee and 

Shorty, were climbing into the town squad car.I nod cd at l hem. 

Perhaps they grunted. They were two hard eases. 

"You looking shaggy this ~orning, ~bner. Working too 

hard?" ayor Roberts said. 
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A tidy grin on his face like it had been put there by 

a .furrow machtine. He is bony and tall, with lon arms bent at the 

wrists where his hands slope in, a.s if' reporting f'or work. lle was 

not a personall.y popular man but he had got to be mayor one year 

wh n nobody had uch hankering .for it, what with hog sickness 

hitting the County .from one end to anotler. Then he worked so 

hard at being mayor, koepin.e the grass around the courthouse lawn 

cut and watered, markini:,: the traf.fic lines in white paint him­

self' so it wouldnt cost the Co•mty a cent , smiling at all. the 

women and asking a ·ft<"?r their least 'uns, nobocJy bad the heart to 

go a~ter him at the next elections. 

t•J.iost folks are shaggy this morning, Mayor. Too close 

to tassacre ay, I said. 

"Heard fro'" your pa"' ahout what he askoa e?" 

'Sure. He told G. '' 

ttThe law and custo , Abner. Got to uphold the law art< 

custom. One aint no good without the other." 

I thoueht a little. l'!o matter ·what I wished, P w neede 

help. "Law doesnt say anything about not allowing a coloured 

man :iu tho hospital." I said. 

He looked at . e as if I. had steppe on 1 is corns. 

"What the law dor1t pick up, custom do, tt he said. 

"You could help my paw." 

ILs eyes co1d- licked me. 

''What you asking, boy?" 

"Sae thing as Pa . " 

fayor Roberta shook his hea, . 

•
1Dont know what has come over your paw and you. Aint as 

if' you're one of' these Yankee f'ell.ows with tho knot in their heads 

which makes them have a nigger in their living roo~ns. You and 

your mw are Ham Ortf s. You b(~lozy; here. \!hat's ~rong it 1 you? 
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Somebody put a hex on you?Jt You tell your paw to ~et that b1ack. 

:f'ellow ouut of" his house." 

qHe walked stif£ legged back to his o£fice. Boy, had I made 

him mad? nut I had this right good :feeling oi' having backed up Paw . 

Jfatt It was a £air day at ete' s . I ~ old gas, tightened. a 
/cleared 

couple of' shack.le bolts 1 /:Z:ou.M. a :fuel choke, sol.d a set of spark 

plugs to an outsider who jogged into the $tation -firing on three, 

earned :fi:fty cents fitting th.em because he woulant dirty his city 

f'ingers .HeanwJli.le I kept an eye good on the road to l.,ookout and 

our £arm, but nobody much used it. I thought oC how foolish S~p 
' 
and Col nan and folks like ki. them were. Pushing .Paw was onlu 

pushing up that lool in his eye. The harder you squeezed him, the 

tou her he becam . t least Sep ought to have known th_- t , he had 

been .friendly with Paw .f'or such a long. time. 

A 'dozer bulled and shouldered U) the road past the station. 

Mayor Roberts stepped out on his porch, g:r•inned and waved at the 

river. Coleman Hoberts h d sure turned into politician since we 

had shooed hL in, wavin at a1y passing tractor driver 1ike every · 

ay tas election day. 

othing happened until in the evening. ln the evening, I 

had a call f'rom Pete. 

Jeb Coombect sent a kid to tell me I was wanted on the 

phone. I was sure he nmst have been mistaken; until I thought or 

the dean up at State Agricultural C0 l.lege. I hustled over. I: hoped 

to ear that everyll.hing had been f'ixed up Cine and that I should 

be in for registration. 

But af'tor I. had waved tlanks to Jeb an got tle cturn thing 

to my ear, it turned out to be Pete . 

"This is me, Abner Ha itaond," I said. into the phone. 

"Abr.1er! n He almost tore my ear of':f'. "Abner, how the 

bell are you. boy?" 
I 
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Sure it was Pete. I would know his voice anyw-here. He sounded 

real excited. I hadnt ever used a phone bef'ore but I would know 

Pete's oice anywhere. 

ttJtm f'ine, wh~'s this? Pete? Petet V,11, boy!~ 

'Sure its me. How'Ye things been? How was Ma sacre Day?" 

l could hear music over the phone . . I wondered if' they played 

music on the durn thing whil.e £olks talked .. Maybe hh was in some 

swank hotel. 

" w.ssacre Day was :fine. Say, where are you? t1 

"How's the station? Getting business?" 

0 station 1 s fine. Where are you? ln a swank hotel?" 

"How's your paw?" 

He's f'ine. Did you f'ly down in an a.irplane like you said?" 

"Sure. Boy, you ust try it some t:i.rne. How was tassacre ay?" 

111'."ine. Listen, Pete, you staying in a swank hotel? hat's 

that mueic?'' 

He laughe . "You wait till I tell you. Row wae Mayor Robe1:-ts' 

speechll? Anybody eot into a fight with an outsider?" 

"No. No fights. :xcept. 1m got a nigger." 

"Wl:lat did he do? Get uppity? tt 

"Ko. He busted into L0 okout Rock. A real wreck. Paw's got him 

at the bouse." 

"Car too big for him, I guess.,tt Pete said laughing. 

Then while Pete was laughing, I real.ieed f"or the :first time 

how scared the colored man must have been. r remembered how the car 

bac stopped by Sep Logan's signboard. He had driven 01.._f again s -lowly , 

taking it real easy, making sure he wasnt stopped .for spee ing. Thon 

the guns had gone of'£ and he had busted away. Taken o:ff' like a racoon 

•1th the dogs on his tail. -{ho couldnt h.ave known that tl1is was a.11 

part o'f: Massacre ay. He must have thought that the guns were shooting 
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at him . 

~I guess,tt I said to Pete . 

It wasnt like bef'ore . I was knowing something mo:re. •rhe 

poor bastard. I kept talking to Pete. 

0 Where are you? In a swank hotel?" 

Pete J.augnea some more . ttnell, you rca11y want to know, dont 

you? I~m 1.n Key west.•• 

Tllat was the place the t·e.tl.ows on the radio were alwa-yQ 

taJ.king aoout. Tl.le army and the navy and tile airforce were al.l 

own t11ere wa:1tl.:n~. to see wha:tt ,tne t:ubans were up to . We had moved 

; n some henvy stuff', Jdt rea,1y to N Ult clobber Castro and his 

Rus ian f'riem s . 

"Key West? What the hell you doing down there? You joi.rted 

the army?" 

"No. But I got another surprise .for you. You remember Lulu 

Belle?" 

Now what the hell was this? 'What did that boy set my heart 

a.11 ajumping t:or? For where Lulu Delle was . I reckon Wi.111 Mae 

would be. 

A woman's voice was saying something and Pete .laughed . He 

had nev~r been a sorehead , but he wae cackling .like a hen now . 

ughing and real loon happy. 

tAbner? You tell your paw I seen Willi Mae." he said. "And 

you know what that f'ool gal is up to?" -

I held on tight to the phone. My hearCI was pounding . It 

had been years since she le.rt . She had put Paw into a chair and 

he rabbit-humped everytime he waited to hear whether she was de d 

about 

or maimed . . othing/~:a:•m her except the single note Lulu Belle had 

painrully scrawled ror Paw. 

The phon~ went dead in my hand . Just went dead , that's all. 

o sound . I call eel to J eb . He came over au took it f'rom my hand. 
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He put it to his ear. 

1'The J>arty' s hung up, " he said. 

Sure. '-fe too. 

"It w~s Pete," I said. 

"He'll call you back if he wants to," Jeb said. 

"lle said he had seen Will.i Mae and Lulu Del.le," I said. 

Jeb Coombes stared at me .. Ile was Paw's :friend and he 

knew low much her going had shaken him. 

"Well I I .' 11 be eal. ted down and barrelled," he said s1owly. 

Then something else occurred to me. It would be better to 

.ait to hear from Pete before I told Paw. I would wait to bear 

f'rom Pete about what ·'illi Mae was doing, be:fore I told Paw. 

"Dont you say anything to Paw about this, Mr Coombes," 

:t said. "Dont you say anything to anybody until I hear :rrom 

Pete agaih.X He's got enough to worry about .ll~lii.fVftC.Ji[es: Dont 

want to 
:tu• eive him any more unf'inished business rieht now." 
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CU.APTER SRVEN 

Later in thlie a:fternoon, I went out to tho f'arm in Pete's 

pickup. Olivinia was in the toolshed. She was washing sheets, Paw 

said. Between them, they were running a regular hospital. I looked 

in at Paw's bedroom. The colored man was still there, his eyes closed, 

breathing roughly .. 

Dont like hie looks," Paw said. 

"They're tough," I said. 

"No tougher•n anybody else," Paw said sharply . 

.. Has Doc Lewis been out?tt 

"Aint turned up since the night. tt 

We went back to the -front room and I told him what Sep and 

Coleman had sai<i. As I had expected, his eyes hardened. But I had 

to tell. him. There was no tell.ing what that f'ool Sep Logan would do 

and 1 didnt want anybody to jump Paw. 

I sat down in his chair, the old rocker with the .:frayed 

cushions that had been my maw's. I put out a hand and the knobs of 

the radio were exactly in reaoh. Just like Pav, I gave a twitch of 

the wrist and heard the tubes hum as power surged in from the battery. 

He would work all day in the f'iold and a~ter his wash and supper in 

the evening, he l'lou1d s.i. t in the old rocker and seek news of' Willi 

Mae through a worn wooden knob. 

Paw rose and went to the door. He turned back and l.ooked up 

I 

at the fire blackened logs thick as hams f'rorn vhich he had gouged the 

ra'fters of' t~e house. lie had axed the oak af'ter :firing them at tl1e 

stump a.rid handsawn them f'or the raf'ters. The :floor was of' yellow popl.ar, 

\ 
roueh chiselfed but :firm as stone. Paw used to te.ll n1e how he b.acl 

; 

I 
started on; tlre h.ouse himself', wit!.1.Monly Maw to help. :But af·ter a week, 

' , 

ho hart loo1<edir up the trace one orning and seen our kin t'rom the other 

I 
l. '1 } 

t i 
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side of' the iUitfflSaDl County coming in. They walked in behind the 

waggon carryi.ng their guns and tools to help hi build his house. 

It was thh .first time he had seen them since he had lef't home. 

ttWe reckoned it was due time for you to commence a-building 

your house so we come in to give you a hand, 0 my uncle Shadraeh 

said. 

In a week they had three rooms and a gall.ery standing. Then 

ti.1.ey went away as quietly as they had come . Paw added another roo , and 

then another. 

"That cij1eman mademe mad all through," I: said. 

"So am I," Paw said so sof'tly, :r almost didnt hear him. 

Paw was a sudden man. nut he could be like a hound dog 

sitting under a tree all night waiting for a coon to com down. He 

would look at a problem 1·or hours,. then he would solve it. with a 

swif't decisiol'1. And when he went to wor , the course he had plaru e 

would bo like a main bone in him. It had never mattered to Paw af'ter­

ttards that the decision bad brought no solution at all. 

"The f'ell.ow is si.ck, in my house." he said. He turned at 

the door and looked out at the open t'ie.lds and the rocky risings. His 

hand and ltnees knew every inch of' the land. T e was out there in 

snow and snn, coaxing his needs out of' it. 

"And on my l·nd," he said. "Aint nobody going to tell me 

how to plo my furrow." 

Like I said, Sep Logan. 

Paw turned again and looked at me. •I know those folks out 

there, because I know how they walk and spit. But I dont reckon it 

goes much :further than that. a.ybe it shouldnt go any t·urther than 

that. It wouldnt work out f'ine at al.l £or us to know what goes on 

ins:i e each other. But lllhat in the name of" God do they want? That I 

should take up this sick man nd throw him outside? Just throw him 
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out? o. r wont o it." 

"It :f'ol s' way • P w. olks have ahrays thought that color d 

people ou5ht to st~y by the elve . 

IJe shook his head. 

dont know w o he is. He could be a good Nigra. Lots 

of' colored peopl.e re a good as real :folks. Like Lulu elle. It 

ain cnsible f'or Cole an d th rest to just up nd say no rigrae 

are ood. They 11 kne Lulu Bel.le. 'l"hey all liked her. Why, I 

reckon Lulu Delle could go a-visiting :from one end of' the county to 

another and :folks oul.d be p rtial to her." 

O:f cours he was right bout Lulu Belle, but sh was 

dif'f' rent. Dy >oll.y, P w was~ arowid here. He knew what he s 

doin wasnt richt. The troubl was, his tail as up. 

"I kno ho you :feel, P . But dont let dont let us hand 

the th hammer to nail our hides to the wall. Cole an and Se will 

hav tho whole durn County behind them." 

Ho whipped aroun :full. :face to e. His eyes cut e to ribbons. 

"You shut your mouth, you hear? You be quiet ir you int any 

better than a jay in a cane brake. What's got to be one uet be 

done, i8 all. 

I wait d for h:1.m to cool. 

Paw, I reccon you•re proving so ethi.ng an there'r thins 

I should learn. I'll hold up.• 
I 

His eye ere cle r when he nswered a~ter a hil. "Ir con 

o. I handt thought it out but I think now that aybe I' proving 

o ething. aybe proving we are people and ot just 

b con. Or m ybe ju t proving. '" 
} 

grunt and 

I loved hi. He stood there, just Raying it. He had a ay of' 
) 

k.i.ng YOU/ ~e~l cle again. 

te' l bo bucking a lot o~ £olks. They wont cotton to it." 
I 

11Flellow cru a hardly do what be think is right without 
I 

t t: 
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bucking a lot of' .f'o1ks . " 

Mayor Roberts is going rl rough and tumble against us. 

He can bring some power£ul. law down on us ." 

"Aint breaking at1y laws. Aint hurting anybody except 

myself'. And maybe you. 0 

He looked quickly t me and I didnt duck from his eyes -

lthoue;h I wanted to . Sure, I w s relieved to remember that soon 

I would be going away to colleg·e. It was a comf'ortable thought 

:from which this Hammond ma.de no e.f'f'ort to escape. I would be 

leavinc Malagoosha County, away :from the :frozen faces and the 

spit over the shoulder and the grudging grunts that would f'cllo.1 

us tlammond af' terwards . 

"You hurting, Abner?" Paw said quietly. 

He had lines on his :face;and simple, capable hands, proud 

hands which had always been kind tom and taught me much. He as 

ruy Paw. 

"Not hurting so much. I cant wait to meet Sep when he comes." 

1tHow about Pete's station?tt 

"The hell with Pete . The station can wait." 

Paw and me went out to close the pli~ rail gate just 

at darkening , Ye told Olivinia we were going to see after the 

animals. Paw moved care~u.lly arotmd, showing me where to stand 

and it was then I had an ink.ling 0£ the sort of man he was. But I 

should have remembered that he was from rough mountain country 

h~ere they didnt think it amiss to pop of'i' at each other. 

S 0 p and hie sev n sons came in their old automobil.e. They 

came withouu lights , but they saw the split rail f'ence hitish in 

the dark. liben the ear stopped, Paw stepped from th shadows oi' 

some sycamores and said, "Sep?" 

You could almost hear them jump . 

Sep said angrily , "Abner , what's th~e? You barring £olks 
I 
\ 
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f'ro your land?" 

make h 

"Got a sick man in there, tf'l'X Sep. He needs the quiet." 

Now Sep kne• that Paw was bucksawing him and it dictnt 

pleased. But Sep was a nice f'ellow, one of' t1e nicest 

men in the County and hew snt against g ttine Paw to see reason. 

"I ent a 1essage with Lil' Abner today .," he said. 

11GOt your message, S8p, but i rookon the fellow's too 

sick to move, Paw sa~d, roasonable as an thing. 

The silence got like pelt. You could feel it . 

Then S~p aid, tt e'll take him orf you, Abner ... 

"Gently, Sep?" 

tt,Ri~ht gentle, Abner.u 

"iliere will you take hi 1• 

But the so:ft talk sudc enly got 'too much t'or S ~P's brood. 

They had b en !lifting around in the car and now one o!' them 

ye led, ,.We'll shove him in hel.1, tbat's w-herel" 

We could MJiMX hoar when f! •P backhanded him . .1.t oracke 

like a pistol. 

Paw said q1ietlyt 'ow you take them ho e, S p. Go ho e. • 

"That aint Christian, Abner. v#; come to take the sick 

~allow orr your hands." 

"You got as ueh Chri tianity as a copperhead. Go ho e.t 

Sep st pped out 0£ the automobile, ~ollowed by his hulking 

sons. They came out in the night, big shouldered and enaeing. 

11ife aint leaving without the n.ie;ger," Sep said. 

Paw moved lteside me and r felt the brush of' his scattergun. 

"Sep, I've got the scattergun with e. It w01t be the f'irst 

time a Tammond all has had to put a gi.m on fool folks, guess you 

know that. N°1' you take yoursel!' and your cubs :from my premises ... 

Something went into Paw's voice. On and of£, in some of 

his mo enta, 1he ould talk little about t e feud his .£olks had 
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f'ougbt :for years be:fore he was born and during h.ia boyhood. Once 

UncJ.e Matt had jokingly asked whether Paw's f'olks didnt hold their 
!;1 ' ; 

own Massacre Day. Paw could han<lle a gun lik_e a limb oi'i' his w,n but 

I•~,\ 

this was not unuciual in a land here 1nost men could shoot beti~r 
\ \' ~ 

than fairly~ A ind o~ £urriness had crept into Paw's voic . ,\ 

and wa crawling alone the nape of' my neck. I knew what it w.4~ 

Pa •s voice was tell.ing me that be was ready to kill. 
· \ 

"Paw," I. said sof'tly, but I don't believe he heard 1e. 

"i1ove, Sep, 11 Paw said flatly. "Now." 

And Sep moved. Ile went sideways, walking on the edge of' 

hie f'eet. Hie eyes ust have be~n :flaring with fear. He knew that 

standing in tho dark, Paw c<>uld bave cut them down like a mower in 

a field of· corn. 

They snaked of'f', the two older ones, Hiram and Japleth 

babbling abuse at us but going just the same. For no m~n there 

that evening but h cJ heard the kill 1. t Paw's voi.ce . They iled 

into tle automobile. Sep let in the clutch so f'ast , the motor 

he 
st lled . WhenlOUi as rolling, one of the boys took leave of us 

witl 

"Nigger-lovin 1 .lainmon st" 

It didnt craw me none. I was too busy lettine the 

tightness out of my gut . Paw stood rigid as wood. A carveo man 

with the back !or his head glued to the sycamore. A sudrlen mnn too. 
I 

He had m sca:r;ed . But l.ovine him so ierc.ly, 1 wanted to yell it. 

Pat 

Her 

j 

I 

I 
j 

'e '""€\re al ost at the gallery when we 1 eard Olivinia call. 

j 

and me' wit in f'ast through the door and met her in tho hall. 

shouloef''s. were up like the night had turned colder thau it was. 

r I 

"Thcir1 
- colored man . He's wakine . 11 

/' 1; 
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•e hustled into Paw's roo . There ha een a change , 
\ 
\ 

al.right. Uis reathing had changed . Hi head was Jerking on 1Paw 's 

pillow . le groaned o.fte and hi body twitc ed under 

His black f' ce li tencd with sweat . He looked lik~ a he 

idol hich had somehow straye into Paw ' s bed . 

Olivini stooi back to the wall. Her knuckles were pr 

to her month. She was staring at the man , deep black and hinf; r; 

wi h sweat. His hH.nds w re outside th heet, loni~ fi gered and 

cut f n ly. I wondered i:f he had got those hands pie d.ng cotton. 

ondered wh, he wns . 

Paw went to the washstand and tooc. a tow 1 i'rom the rac . 

He cross ,(.! bac c to the bed and wiped the fellow's race. He wiped 

it gently. The parts he wipe were ash colored afterwards . 1 

ha nt ev r se,n a black man turn sh colored . It must be the 

s.1ckn pulled dO\fJl the sheet. The houlders were nake 

do to h ro the bandages began at the chest . The shoulders were 

beaut fully usclcd. Sometimes they had a ripple , .like a cat. 

p. t sted t e bandage . le looked up at us . I didti.t know wl t 

sho don my £ace but he otioned us with his h .. t 

ro . I hook my neact bac • OliYinia idnt see to have notice. 

Paw hitche chair to the be and sat . The night had 

warm d up . Insects slapped acainst th mosquito wiri at the open 

into . aw rose and pulled the curtain \)Ver the window. }e ent 

acl to he chair. He drew the heet d wn to the i ..-ra • s waist. I 

looked nt Oliv uia and I said , "Paw." 

He looke up angrily at e. Nobody t lkco. t'e onl.y loo ed. 

The aist was lender as a girl ' s but wi ened at the rib ca ·e . 1he 
1 y 

icep /«~~ big ad blac again t aw•s sheet . I wante to puke . 

No atter that :r as backing Pa , it couldnt keep the sicknes~ 011t 

of ny ut . Sep an the o t her were right . The saDbo shoul have b en 

toolshed. 
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Th Nigra -tossed suddenly and mumbled something. 

catch the words. 

"F tch a gla s o:f whisky, n P w said to Olivinia. 

s~1e didnt s m able to move at all. She was looking at the 

big ig-ra man like he would leap at her if' she movect. I went £or 

the sl s of' whisl,y. Paw used it to wet tho fellow's .f'orehea an 

his ostrils. He came wake. 

Ho crunc awake quietly and. immediately. Like an ni al. The 

eyes opened and fixed ou Paw. They locked on P w's f'ace and then 

I could see the trying to loosen their hol as they took in the 

whit man's :fe tures. Ho tried to twist his he·d ut only manage 

a :few jerky movements. The eyeballs twitehed f'ron Pa 's face an 

hunted the coiling and,slid down the waia walls. They met Olivinia 

and hung or awhile. They wandered f'rot hr and found e. 

e seemed to look at each other :for a lon crazy time without 

any .feel.ing between us. His eyes were big in hi :face.. The pupils 

a eep black .. Our glances met and clashec1 around like glass taws 

and thon we both looked away. 

Paw said, Can you hear e?.X Do you 1 ~erstand?" 

He didnt answer • .i.!e closed his eyes. The :f'ingess twitched 

on the she t. 

•rnopen your eyes and look at me," Pa said quietl.y. 

W thou,ht the :fellow aybe hadnt hear but his eyes open d 

nd he looked at Paw. 

Your 
...... .. 

utomobile crashed. We are taking care of you. Ai.nt 

no caus fo%' you tow rry. You hear, boy?" 

I clidnt reckon Paw was hopeful that he could stop the :fellow 

from orrying. laybe he wa just hopi to shake the worry a l1ttla 

so it wouldnt lodge too snug. But I would bet a dollar to doughnuts . 
the .fellow wasnt feeling not - to-worry, waking up to a %.K circle 

of' \hite f'olks :races around him. 
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I thought Pa ould foe Jihi some of't1e whisky. Smarten up 

his tongue so he would talk. ell us who his eople were so we coul.d 

fetch hi there. Take this lousy load of'.f the backs of the hammonds 

owe could go about our rightf'ul business. But Paw wasnt doing 

that tall. law was going real goorl, makine like a hospital. 
I 

"You heat so e o~ th t soup. Olivinia. Lets get something 

i:nsi e him. rt 

Paw sure as doctoring tonight. But his nurse seemed to 

have run down her batteri s. She didnt seem to have beard. She 

as bracing the wal.l with herb ck and ·staring at the .. igra. 

11 I'll. get it, Paw, I said disgustedly. "She's deader•n 

tli.a t £ell ow. • 

That got her oi'f' the wall. 

n~~o no no, I' 11 get the oup, •• she mumbled• brushing past rne 

to the kitchen. 

It was aw who f'ed him the soup. He steadied t.he :fellow's 

head in the crook or his arm while he spooneo in the soup f'rom the 

bowl held by Oliviui.. :X:K I hadnt asked to help and Paw ditlnt ask me 

either. Je was re lly putting in time. I wondered who would be 

tal ing ou the Nigra' 

Hammond thought o:f th t? 

lope. Had Paw thought o:f that? Had old oc Paw 

The soup didnt go down ruoothly. 'l'he muscles of' his throat handt 

y t come out of' shock. Some o:f the soup bubbled back in the spoon 

and ran down the side 0£ his mouth in two streams. 

"He's a pig. That's how they eat," I said. haunt meant t~or 

out aloud. it to com 

Pm 
i 

~tormed around on me, spilling soup as he did so. 

"The ~oy's sick, you hear? You wouldnt lia have been any 

b teer if ypu were 

11 0,ay. ~kayt 
l f 

sick as he i ~1t 

Paw,"' I said. 1tI 1 m sorry. Okay? _ 

He itffli glared at me bef'or< ho went back to doctoring I went 
I 
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back to wonderi.ng/:AfliKS the hell di.d it so matter if l: ribbed the 

Nigra a bit. 

"You get o e sleep now, boy . You rest good. You'll. be 

alright here, Pa aid . 

Th colored an had been pushing glances at us in turn 

while he ate. I had caucht his eyes once or twice and I had the 

feeling ho wasnt so scared. as curious about «fi us. I wond red 

i:f he had been visiting around here. Perhaps he was rel.ated to one 

of' the col red f'amilies in falagoosha . I didnt th.ink ·o. He would 

.nave known about Massacre Day and not taken off' l:iJ<.e tho Klan was 

f'ter him when he heard the guns. I. hoped he would re ember who 

he was .. That one woul.d be a humdinger. or ure. I had read some­

place th t accidents could do that to people. That would be just 

fine and dandy ~or us, to be stuck withK igra guest. 

"Let•s try getting something, out o:f him. Like his name, who 

he is, where' ho :from ~ who are his folks• I aid. 

Pa shook his head. Nosi.rreebob. Paw wasnt going to disco -

mode his patient. Bet your Sunday britches on that. 

0 we got to notify his folks, Paw. So they can come :for 

him. This guy's got f'olks just like anybody else . They'll be 

anxious about him . 

The snake oil didnt do mucb to Paw . He :f:l11ished tucking in 

e she•t. He motioned us out of' the roOUl as he tu.me down the 

wick or the lamp. 

lle said out i1 !.he hall, "No good talking to that f'ellow 

no , son. lie' to sick." 

But sick or not 1 he had understood me .. our eyes had met 

jut before P w turned down the light and he had understood mo 

alr·.ight A He '1adnt been too sick for that. 

01.ivinia nd I went out to the gall.ery . We watched the fire­

xlios and slapped mosquitoes . 
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"We' 11 get you out of' here in the morning. Dont want •' you 

to be a nurse to a Nigra. Like Paw. 0 

11 Wasnt uch help to him in there," Olivi.n:la sai.d. ttI must 

be more help:ful to poor Hr Hammond. tt 

So I bulled in on her. 

11 What do you ean, hel.pf'ul? \what do you ant to do? I old 

that Nigra 1 s hand? Youleave that to Paw. You're eetting out ot· 

her tonight." 

'J:,'o:r all the good r was to your paw, I ought to be out of 

here already." 

"What came over you? You stared at him like he had put a 

hex on you. The colored man, I mean ... . 

ttit was him coming awake. Laying in your paw's bed and all. 

When he was asleep, I ot along rightsmart. But then he woke and 

began looking around, looking at us, like he as part and parcel 

with us f'olks 1 and • and something happened. It wasnt the same 

again. He had come !!!!2, us. Dont know if' I put it rightly. but I 

know I wantod to get out and run hardor than a MX posswn on Hound 

Dog D y." 

"You dont be sea.red of' him•" I said, feeling to hug her 

f'or her voice was so yom,g and scared, aking me X~1u: stand Ud{ 

taller than timber. "llo oant get to you. He's :flat on his back 

anyway. ut he try any~hing, we show him what we do to uppity 

niggers in Ma1agoosha County. 1
• 

Olivinia 'fanned .herself' with her apron . The night was 

sure prickly, but it would turn cool later. 

"'Taint that. Abner. Tot scared or anything. But it was 

just like I. ras seeing something I didnt have any right seeing. 

•ello like that, you see him toting a sack of potatoes . or 

breakinP rqcks :for the railroad track , it aint a thing to turn 

vou.r he d. to look at . Hcckon i'lhen you come down to i.t• you 'ctont 
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him at all. But clean sheet, his sho s 

of'f' an we f'ussing rowid hi, it was lik I a looking through 

door I a·nt ver een opened. I mean it - it - it w l.1 e 

nobody should have one ad ope edit. 11 

It made so e sense to e but I couldnt ricltly put my 

fin er on it. I under toad Olivinia, wh t he was yine, but 

I coulch1t hav said it any dUf'erent . It vouldnt have co e out 

ny better. We were talking to each other on the • the ay 

you unti d knot, your head 1 arnin the twists and loop lon 

be£ore your f'inger were ready. 

'e '11 move h • m so e place. Folks re goin to f'ret 

with Paw if w ke p him .1.ere. They're going tog t lumpier, t c 

long r we ke phi in the house." 

Olivinia was leanin on a gallery pot, looking up i to 

the night sky. The ky was sur speckl d tonight. It a ar f'or 

October. It prom~sed a cool wint r. aybe w would get £rosts 

rly. Olivini looked pretty enoueh to eat. 

Once , wlen I was little, re e b r y pa had a ul, 1 

sh~ said. 1 roke hi .lee- one orning f'eeding too far up the high 

rock. el.l on account o~ thh rock was elippery. I w s no or 

th big 'unto a toadstool but Col.lowed Paw up th hi h roe 

and saw the mule lying there. Th told ule didnt look ri ht, 

lying there. He was strong an pulled powerfully on aw's plo l i 

hooves wer big. His le~ were big an dirty and trong. He tas 

used to toting and pulling. ~ow he was lying ther, with P an 

the other en ~ussing ar~und hi 1 . sut sud enly our ye mt, 

and that o d uie. And then I saw in his eye th the coul f el. 

e could hurt. 

11 What did. your paw c.io?" 

"a~ to shoot hi " 

1 ure, I said. 
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She looked sick at me. I didnt ought to h ve s id it so 

bold. Could have soaped it up a little. Because I didnt really 

mean we $hould a oot the igra an like that old mule . Just ric ourselv s 

of' the trouble, was all. I had been only f'unning, but she sure looked 

sick t me. lie 1, :folks dont lynch a quarter' orth of' what it 

had been in Paw's time. Uncle M'tt had iilil(~ said once in Jeb 

Coombes' th tit was a good thing they diunt too . He had been a XX on 

a :few when he as younger, and he didnt think it dicl white :folks 

any better than it did to black rolks . It took a lot 0£ corn likker 

to drown it out or your syst m :for weeks afterwards, he sai . Uncle 

fatt one of'the nicest fellows in the County . 

"They kept that old ule from suf'f'eringt you ever thought 

o:f that?" I aake . 

She turned her ~ace away. loaking out at the night. 

"He used to be a good mule. He hauled a plow better 

than any we ever had . 11 

A Nigra ruan wasnt a mul.e,, no matter if Sep J .. ogan held 

that it wasnt a sin hunting them like coon. Sep was a nice :felJ.ow 

too, except :for hating black :folks and JewB and Catholics more than 

was good ror a man . 
'l;/ 

"Co -rtf~ :1::, I t ke you home , tt I said. ttYou l ave the 
,) Pl 

doctoring to Paw now th.at the Nigra is awake. •1 
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IN ITALICS 

He woke wideawakie out 01' the deep shook coma. He was 

immediately aware 0£ strangeness . te 1aicl stock stillbecause he 

had been trained to care£ully check out all the facts of sound 

and contact beror betrayine his cover of sleep. Barty Lowe 

had taught him well, the basic principles of stayinc alive. The 

Brooklyn Irish had bee1L cheer:f'ul about the milk waggon guys who 

came awake with a clatter . Grunting and scratctdng 1ike a boa:rrJer 

in a roominc house basement. Somebody usual1y soon made a mess 

ot: them, Barty said. See it dont happen to you, Darty said. Barty , 

the bl.g whit. killer who could love a buddy with the same rapacity 

with which he would olit a thro t.rn this dark and fearf'ul place 

that as the South, Sam Dodge awoke to the instant knowledge 

that he was in enemy territory. 

The light sl.id into the sl.i t he made at hi.s eyes. •fhen 

the f'ocu became clearer, he saw the whi.te man's face bending 

close to him. Tho sowbelly white with the incongruous blue eyes 

and the cruel Simian thin mouth o~ a c~ueasian man. Sam Podge 

smel.J.ed cracker in tbe room .. There was a screaming inside his skull. 

A screaming to run and run and run. H.e tried to get up and run but 

his body would not answer the pull of' his bra:in. He knew he 

was to ... sing and groaning, but that was all he could manage. 

Sam Dode;e opened his eyes into the white man's. His eyes 

jumped abo1t in con.usion and Cear , up to the ceiling and al.ong 

the walls . Ile aw the girl . She was vary young, and she was sc,red. 

She wa.. straight hick , homespun i'rom the loom in her print frock, 

but clean and pretty looking. %JUUi .Us eyes found the boy. 
I 

Yeah, Sam Dodge eai<l. There he was . One of~- The ,Young 

my sta.ndin near the door . He wae one o:f them alright . You alw ys 
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kill-·safe that made them do it to you .like a holy <leed. X JUOltili 

A shadow interposed between him a11d the light and Sam 

Dodge saw the older man bending over hi .. ,. The ol.der guy seemed 

okay, but you learnt not to trust their looks . Sometimes the 

kindest looking ones turn,d out to be asking ·whether your wi:fe 

was to home, or whether you could lend them your sister. 

The older guy was tal.king to h.im. He liheard every word. 

His head was being washed clean with p&.in. He was taut as a 

piano key. The pain was mainly rooted at his back and chest. 

l e cou.ldnt .for the li..fe of' him tell whether he had legs unde.r 

the sheet. 1-le seemed to have lost contact down there". He wondered 

with an awf'ul sick :feeling whether he was paralysed. He knew he 

could talk. He could feel his tongue in his mouth and the water 

at its roots. J,is tongue was coiled, ready to explode into speech, 

but Irish Rarty lv ys said a guy should hold something up his 

sleeve. Whether a kuiCe or a gun or just a piece o~ knowledge 

the other mob «1€a didnt know about. 

So he played it along with the older guyt opening his 

eyes and blinking £or his soup. Maybe the old guy wasokay. He 

hat.· turned re l sharp on the punk .for calling him a black pig. 

They lef't af'ter the old man had turnetl down the lamp. The kid 

see ed to be his son but ka Sam Dodge didnt get the girl's 

relationship. 
I 
Sam Dodge came cautiously alive., He explored the bandage 

around 11.i.e chest. Ile groped about his f'ace and f'elt the unl~kely 

bald skull~ He :found his l.egs, in splints . Brotl1er, he was a 

wreck. You could say it again. A wreck . Poor Sa111 oc!ge a wreck 

and ca.st up ou 'Mister Charlie's doorway .. 

I 

1 H'e went bacl over what had happened. He had seen the huge 

I ' I 
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son or a bitch loo ing over him just b&:for the car hit. He had 

seen the big ·hite dirty son of' a bitching rockdisputi ~ his 

way just be:f'ose he socked it. De:fore it hau crunched him a11d 

spat him out with a couple o:f broken logs and God knows what 

el e torn inside him. 

It ap oared th•t he hadnt been badly burnt, except perhaps 

under the bandages. Somebody ust have ragged hi out :fast . He 
, 

knew a good eal about combustion engines. He ew roug y hat 

ould have gone on when the damn car hit. Only luck, or somebody, 

could have saved hi f'ro being cKharred alive . Luck nd a lot 

o:f help. 

The tlought brou"ht him up but pain crashed in f'ro1 al.l 

ides and pu hed h b ck on th bed again. 

od it, they uet have pulled him out. They u t have 

bustc into the blazine auto and pulled hi out. A o dam hitey, 

a couple o:f lou y crackers must have done it. ut or ourse it 

didnt add up. hy in hell woul.d white people have c;o e into a 

ire to pull him f'ree? To ave his lous d up blac lif'e? 

le breathed throuBh hi mouth while the pain 

nd thou ht about it. He was on Whitey's bed. le coul 

b idod 

mell 

whit man on the be. The acrid, hateful white smell. c h·d to 

get out b :fore they put any idea they had to 'work. He wante 

.first of' all to know how badly hurt he was. 

Sam Dodge know hi body. He knew its capabil
1
i ties. Ile 

h always been curious about it . He ha brought it to a peak 

of' perroct ion and taught hims el to trust it. \ 3ut he wa rea y 

di avow i. t f'or he tad se\en too n(ay gu s 
I 

like h seJ.1~ whi per and be a dirty brok,en bdy to 1}e capable 

a w1ile longer. Just to hold out a little longer. nout;b to 
j 

roach here a 
I 

n could grapple with the 1 st i ' sue. ; 1( rare 

f 
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encounter. But the body was mindless; it baa no integrity by 

itself'. It had nt goddam ::inner gr· ce. that wa f:or sure . It 

could eo on the bite an 1 , side. It was at ease on the white 

man's bed satisf'action in every .sine • l is fle h was hungry 1·or 

rea surance whil his adnd 1"as tearin i tsol:f' apart to dep rt 

'ister C arlie•s hospita ity. 

Sam Dodge probed in his head to :find out about the 

state of' his body. He ran hismind clown the back of' hi he d an 

ov r the rch at his neck and searched between hi lOt:tlde· blades . 

He knm hie back w not broken i'or he had sai;; up almost, until 

the pain had thrust him :flat again . The thick pectorals er 

ore but that was bout all. His gut as ood. o a age th~·e 

hat he could :feel but a sawbones tiwould know more. Only the stupid 

legs. Tho~e two ere bro n alright .. nd that wa another thing . 

Why h dnt they taken him to a hospital? ost oi' the hos itaL 

would h v a ing for colored folk. Fil1ed,and not very clean, 

their 
but st.ill/tOUUf.e. very ow'll. Instead he was DiX.tUX • M ~ put in the 

danger rea. Amid.:t the bitte , l1arsh, hate smells . It was a smell 

you tasted. 11 his li~e had been cut and drawn to kno nd 

i enti~y the~ .11. Fro the time hh was born. 

Sam Dodge wa born in 1932 . In a slats-and- a lingle 

three- roo cabin on the edge of' the property . His parents share-

cropped £or the cabin d a couple of' acres of' c!ry, sandy soil 

upcoun ry :f'rom the atershed. His aw sang in tle ch ir of' 

the colored Southern aptist cross the er .k. he town s 

called Nazareth , Ky . , and roover was waiting in th Whit~ Beuse 

for FD o co e riding don P nnsylvani Avenue. the big 1 Cvion-

1 
cerin0 grin' turned grim by accession to of':fice1 .. 

• Sam I..iode would have stay d iu the South . • ut what 

shaped Sam's ¼uture was the tore credit which h d l1ooked his :folk 
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so they da.d.1~1-r-,d :from crop to crop like catfish on a line& With 

no place to go but the skillet. ue day his paw had g-otten sore 

and clipped the white storekeeper so badlyt they ha.d to wire hi i 
jaw. I.is paw would have got away with ten years on the roactgan.g. 

took him to jail. 
but he :fought the deputies who/lUfialO::E.OXJili'i 'rhey sent the booy 

to Samts UH mother. 

What shaped Sam 1 s .future was the· weather- blackened 
sang 

ehurch down the creek where his mother was/contralao solos. 

olkl:$ told her there was money up north £or good hymn singing 
rode in 

voices. So oue day they/t~tOtllDK the colored compartment on 

a raih. oad train, going click:ety clackety to f'reodom sitting 
wooden 

upright on a/ ij ~fi bencht through Louisville and Lexington and 

Charleston, up through Pittsburg and Scranton and New York 
.L(entucky 

State, and outh again down seventh Avenue, the/red dust ~t: still 

blowing in their ears. 

They had been lucky. Sam thought. Singing in the 

chltoir o:f' the A.1E chu ch in the basement, his mother was given a 

clean, l.arge room and a smal1 one f'or him on the third floor back 
. .ast 

of the brownstone Nhouse at/12.5th Stx·eet near ount 1orria park. 

In 1942, ~he was working good. :rt was wartime and the Mister Charllic's 

ao ntown werent disposed to check your hair .for kinks when they 

eeded per onnel. saru aud his other 1oved to a better place on 

St 'ichola. Avenue. am was happy f'or a long time just bein.c in 

the house. A nice stone house with just three apartments. X~X1Ufi'f 

Their apartment had a chipped but c1ean marble ~tih washli tub, 

:flush oilets aii'M. that never f'ailed to work. and a square of 

garden at the bac . • 1th his motler working every day 1 there was 

always :tood in the icebox. His f'irst tentative exposure t· Harlem 

was hen he was enrolled in the public school on Eighth A.venue 

three blocks over from St icho1as. It idnt take him long to 

1 se the <lo1nho e accent and escape the teasi11g::s. 'l'he £act tha. , 
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his pe~rs, he was o g and strong, helped consi erably. 

Sam Dodge had never beeu so £ree in hie lif'e a· he 

was in Iarlem. The com.fort o:f all those black :faces around him, 

the :feel of' money in his pocket, the richness or li:f'e in the street. 

Sam grew up unaf'raid. True he had a brush now and then with th. 

whi.te cops on the beat, but i.:f there were minorities in arlem , 

they didnt loak like Sam ode;e. A guy could stand at 145th and 

Lenox Avenue and piss of a yell :fit to rip the cornice from the 

roof of' the liotel Theresa t~enty blocks a 1oay • and all tile :fa.ces 

t 1at tur.r Cc.i to look at him would f'le~hed in that warm cocoa 

browncolor w.i. th "' deb the p;ood Lord had enriched His Chosen r olk. 

Ha.rle was the place fo:r- f'reedom. The rooftop and 

the river. /f ount Morri.- &"ark and the pu tca.rts on Sev,nth Avenue 

where the green veget bles were kept cool by a sprinkler can so 

they smelled like cownho e on a ra:insoak,1 Spr1ertg d· y. The only 

glimpses S. Sam Dodge had of' white £'aces was when he played dom 

in the subway. tation and the 1.Uilli e 1Jress trains f'lashed 'by 

with their loads .for downtown and tie nronx. Or in the automobiles 

that stopped for thelLhts, tho ale, trapped .faces .looking t11rough 

fhe windows at all that noisy blac· rree om outside. he sweet 

blacl f'reen thy had. !,bought was i rieoned in the ghetto. 

Sam liked it il "arlem . 
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IGHT 

Paw used to say th t next to mule know-ledge, what made this 

country great was when they buttoned teats to the auto. He claimed that 

aftor these United tates were midwifed on mules, we suckled ,on the auto­

mobile. It produced a generation th t grew to like the idea of going 

farther faster. So if there had been another gas pU!::lp in town, Pete would 

have lost sane customers by the time I got back £ran the f rm. I bad to 

stretch the truth a. mite to pacify sane irate ones; tol.d them we went to 

a burying. quirting gas with one hand and making change with the other, 

I hustled the line and sent than rolling not too mad once they heard of 

the burling. After they were through, I hosed down the aprm and cleaned 

up bef·ore going aeross t.11e street for supper. I had just about finished 

when Jeb Coanbes hilled me to say I was wanted on the phme . 

! got over there fast, excited that it could be Willi Mae. 

lamming through the door, I skidded up to the booth• banged my shins a 

couple of times as I squeezed in and shut out the astonished faces in 

"HulloJ 11 I yelled into it. 
)) 

il - I mean Pete? 

There was a lot of noise and somebody was singing mountain soogs 
t+ ofa.. 11 \\.A . 

but not good as '4al!'Jllm:it.. The phone gave a few clooks as if' somebody 

had dropped it and then I he rd Pete ' s v~iee. 

"Hullol Hullo! •• 

It went again and there w s a confused noise of voices. 

"Pete - Pete - what ' s going oo.?" I yelled. 

He came back but a lot crazier than before . 

nListen, Abner,. th t sis - you know 'What that tool Bister 

of yours doing? I tell you, she • s -!" 

The phone vent dead, but not bef'ore I had de out Willi Mae • s 
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voice yelling so ething at him. I stood there helplessly looking at 

it before l bung up. I had my hands in my pockets • nd my shoulders 

rabbit-hunched like Paw's when I shambled out of the booth. P'olks in 

the store stared a.t me and Jeb said, uAnything the m tter ~ bn r? 

I shook my head and went out"' I couldnt make head or tail 

of it but there was a lot of' worry in it.. Pete had sounded angrier 

than a scalded cat and I was sure that was Willi e who had screeched 

scmething before the phone was bung up., I didnt know what w s going 

on. If that god.dam Pete would only ring when he eQJJ.d talk., l went 

into t.he stat.ion and locked up and went to lay down on Pete's bed. I 
i4 o ~tu v,,a. 

rolled pillot-t under my head, turned .011 his radio and got 

singing ' Ree, raw, & Dinah gal. Her oice was clean as a piney wood. 

I couldnt tell Paw anything_. until I was sure . He would 

onlr worry, and be had enough on his ind right now for we were both 

waiting to see what Sep Logan would do. 1 would h ve stayed the night 
(hy ... ,., 

at Paw' s but he T_"""'___,,L e out.- He s id I had pranised Pete to stay with 

the gas st tion and that was it_. But with one or his grins made richer 

by their infrequency., he showed me the shot un and said Sep would be 

tie worue off if he showed up. I hadnt quite dozed off when rapping 

came at tbe window. I figured it was anebody coming in l. te for gas 

so ealled "Caning," and threw a co t on. Then I heard m_y name called 

in a whinper and recognized Olivinia's voice. 

"Dont tum on the light,," was what she whispered. 

There had been a catch in her voice that made you think she WJ s 

liable to bust out bawling anytime. I eased quickly outside and met her 

under the overhang by the washroom.. In the glow of the street light, her 

eyes shone t me out of the shawl covering her hair. I wondered bow she 

had got here fran Jeb Wishaw1 s. I could small the night scent on her, the 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

72 
war , s?oet sleep s eat , t he bed s 11e t that ;as !'logging me .. 

µut my arra on her and say itten . Kitten , but not knowi.ng if sh(~ 
cl.aw 

:toul· sb• .1y 1 ead off . 

·•1<.iss me , Abuer , • she whiepere 1. 

Bold as a puppy she was . But I asnt going to have her believe 

I w s a clarn cottontail , sol kissed her . She crune into mo , easy as 

water, and T smelled her hair an :ika .felt the £low of' her along me 

and ~eckoned there was nobody I would rather arry at'tor a11 . 

f
1How oid you get to tovm?" 

"I borrowed your paw ' s car. My paw ' s ~-one with Sep Lozan , n she 

said . But that didnt ake sense. :J. had ta.ken her home myself . 

1How did you get back to my paw' .. s?" I asked . 

"Walked . Wall ed so ne . JC I went bac . Ii' you ean to be ma,· , thon 

et it over with. Thero are other things, such s my Pa,1 going ov r 

to see Sep Lo!~an . Sep' s calling a.8 gatherine." 

I had kncwn somethine would be up, but I hadnt reckoned on 

Sep calling a eathe .. ~i.ne so quicl ly . But in a way , it was a hoo thing. 

They were all Paw's f'riends. They ould stop Sp 1."ro doing anything 

Coolish . Tha t was how it looked . 

'*What's Sep doing? He croing in the lead?" 

"They've gone to see Uncle Matt. Sep is gathering them in to 

go with hi to !ayor Roberts . They're going to ask the mayor to put 

tbe law on your paw so he'll give up the colored an . " 

"Paw aint ~oing to . t1 

Not Paw who had tak9n up his e;un already . Thay should have 

coaxed the stubborn olr muJ.e ins toad of' pushing hiu1 . Now h..; was 

sitting own in the t race . It ould take so e skinning . 

"he may J1ave to , " OJ.ivinia said . "The whole eounty will eo 

against him f'or t akin 7' the Nigr 's side against Sop . You know th t. 

Sep told my paw that you were t hore with your 
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Paw holding a seat tergun on him. •1 

"On him? He a.lone?" 

"He said his son::i were there too but he had to hold th b ck 

when they r1anted to j p you. Says he didnt want no killing and they 

would have taken you ea.s • ·n 

"Yeah, easy," I said, recalling with grin how they h d sloped 

off careful as ' possums in meadow. n fuen they coming in to see the 

mayor?" 

you? 

11Soon•s they've been around to the rest .. " 
.fl;e_ 

11Where • s de:.~ -i'S car?" 

n1 left it down the street. Didnt want anybody to see me cOilling 

nokay, you go on back now. 

11 bner, I• on your side. 1 

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

he was snilJng at me now. 1 So what do I care wh t they call 

I 1m your girl. 11 • 

It was nice. he_ f lt e;ood along me although I was a. little 

scared holding her but I guess girls do t hat to all the men. You hold 

them and you know they' re strong as hickory yet you. wonder if they ' ll 

break. I took her back to the car rad she headed out of town. Then I 

went back to the as st~tion for Pete ' s pickup. 

I kept the headlamps on until I ~,as at the frcnt of the house; 

didnt want him to think s cbody , as sneaking up on him. I switch 

off and climbed down facing the door and called, 11Paw, its me." 

His voice came from behi."ld me . 1•.:,ure, son, o oo in. -
IF~-' 

I spun startled. He wos bulked up in a heavy wind cheater, 

the shotgun cradled in his ann. By God, I thought, Paw's like them 
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old Indian ~iflhter you read about . The car was in t he front y rd 

here livinia. had le.ft it . he was inside the house . 

"Paw , you hear Sep ' s gone to see the ayor?tt 

He chuckled . "Sure . So I was Just going in out of the 

chill. :asnt ure 11hether he ouldnt ha e doubled back hoping to 

catch me. But if' he' gone to the 1ayor, then 1e's going to be leg l." 

"He' getting Uncle att and the others to go it 1 him." 

"They' 11 rr,o. 11 

II .fi. rod maybe they , ouldnt . " 

"T ey ill. . Hum Sep t lls the the trouble I went to 

eettin[; him an his sons o:f'f y land , they will be a der than a 

cat ount that I l ent given up aa they anted . They will rec rnn 

its time they knuc~le y hea . " lie chuckled again . 

"uppose the Mayor gets a court order against us?" 

"For keeping folks of':f my land? Shucks." 

yor. Maybe he has the po er . " 

Ve ere sitting in the dar . Paw got up and lit a 1 ~ p 

in the l i ving room . Olivinia had gen. into the colored an's room. 

"Ho ' he?" I said , nodding at the room . 

He sat oi,rn in the rocker and r eke a little . 

"Good as we cane pect. Th .taint my worry. My worry is , 
{ 

OP are we?" 

l idnt have any ans~ er Cor that. I had never ha uch 

succ ss answ rir8 Paw' ll heavier mail . H 1as ·oing what 

he called think-talk and he didnt e poet much o:f a reply fro e 

nyway . Ho took a tie answering. He spoke softly, looking down . 

A. an mu t be able to do what he wants in his own houee , 

short of' real bad crimes . I aint uch on learning , how 

thi State and this n tion was brought up . "obody's go i ng' to make it 

ny dif'f'ert?.n t, not if' we dont let them . And I guess our 

all rolk. bu in s , i not to let •c • " 
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I kuew what he meant. He had ra.isea mo and taught me 

, ore than I had got :from books. He had ;taught ine not by talkin~, 

but by doing. He had taught me how to c;et up early in the morning 

an to gulp the hot sorgh and co£fee and go out to harness the 

mules and commence the working and the sweating by which we kept 

owning this land . We o,fnod it and we kept the t·encos tight . le had 

tauc;ht J;Jf« me that tl e way to respect our neig·hbors was by keeping 

our own :rences tight. 

"I think I'd better stay on here . " 

"No nee to." 

1 livinia oughtnt to bave co•e back :from her paw's." 

Ho didnt argue. W sat talking and t~en dozing. It ha 

been a heavy night, driving 01ivinia home , then back to town and 

hustling Pete's gas station . 

One time I woke and heard a mumble of voices in Paw 4 s 

room. Olivinia as lying on a couch. a rug over her. Paw wasnt in 

the living room so I guessed the igra :fell_o t must have t••o e and 

Paw was in there talkilig with him. I hoped he .found out whe1•.:.. t , ... 

boy waa fro. , so we oould gei. him oi'f our backs. I. was too sleepy 

to go see what he an the fellow were talking about. At dawn, 

Sep and the rest of' them hit ut . 

~ 
' 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 

A f'ug huns close to the ground a.nd they came t o us out of' it . 

I woke when Paw shook me. Light was laying all over the walJ.s and 

streaming about on the floow . 

"A bunch of' automobi.les coming . Guess i t s them , 1t 1)a said . 

I jumped up and ran to the window . I cmmted !'our cars . 'I'ho 

lf:lacl one was is• just halting be:fore the house . Paw took up the shot­

gun and uotioned .f'or me to f'ollow. Ha opened the door and leaned the 

gun against the jamb. He stepped beyond the door and the headlights 

picked hi up. The cars stopped. Groups or silent m&n came out 

and stood of'f'. e could make them out in tho lights' ro.f'lection . 

"Rold up • 1ayor, " Paw said . 

"Abner," •1ayor H~berts sai , "~his is a .friendly visit . ' 

Right 'friendly, at this hour," Paw said drily. ""Especially 

that Sep ' s ith you. Last time out, ho wasnt so :friendly . •• 

There were Unc1e Matt , Jeb W:1shaw, J.ilson Swift, Micajah lfoe 

and all of Sep's seven sons and a couple of' others :r didnt make out . 

'rhe t·og washed ghos.tily about them . 

1I heard about Sep's visit, Abner . The report wasnt good . 't 

"Abner , wha t the hell ' s come over you?" Uncle Matt asked . 

«Nothing that wasnt there be.fore, Matt , tt Paw said . 

'Why you making all tbis trouble over a Nigra?" 

Paw t ook a little while to answer . He said , "Now that you 

ask it, I reckon that 's bucause part of' it is our Ol-Jn fault . " 

" Dont give me t hatt" Uncle Matt barked angrily . 

"I mean , maybe its our :fault why 01 Lookout has stood there 

so long wa~ t ing f'or somebody to come along and bust hiroso1:f over it."' 

always 

only a 

May~r Roberts hel.d up his hand . Wait a minutP. , Ab:p-er . We 

:fil•red on changing tlle road around it . You know /that . It .,~ '. 
{ 

mat t er o:f time 'bef'ore we detoured t he road arouniJ it . " 

I J 

i 

I ,_,',I 

~ 

1f, 
,, \ 
f \ 

was 
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"But ti e ran out :for that Nigra. Co1eman. sOiJebody had to 

pick up things now and I guess you :fellows put it on I e, tt Paw said. 

"That's damn f'ool talk 9 Abnort" Uncle 1att roared. "What 

has Old Lookout got to do ith it?tt 

ttYou're making trouble with your neighbors over a nigger," 

Sep said. 

"That boy in there's hurt bad, Sep. He broke himself' in 

our town. I~m just giving him a chance to be well bef'ore he goes 

on his way. Soon as he can move, we'll move him .. tt 

"aybo they pamper niggers over on your si e or the County, 

but rm not on this side," Sep Logan said. u1e say, he can move now." 

"Not today. Or even tomorrow. Maybe the day at"ter," Paw 

said. 

41Nigger lover." Hiram Logan sai.d, low and bitter. 

Jeb Wishaw turned swi:f'tly on him. "You stop that now, you 

hear?" 

~ayor Roberts turned his head. "That's slander, boy," he 

said sternly. et.Make him ebup up, Sep."' 

Sep gave his son a backhand blow on his mouth. liram's 

head jerked sideways. 

11A1right, Coleman, he aint talking anymore. You go ahea 

now and do what•s got to be done," Sep said. 

Mayor Hoberts faced Faw again. "Abner, we want you to got 

rid o-C that colored :fellow rig.t now." 
. 

ttin a day or two," Pa said, bland ae ere 

''Where's he?" Sep shouted. 

"Same place you saw him last," Paw said. 

Japheth Logan, Sep's son, twisted his head anrl spat. 

"Je~zam, in his own bedroom," Japhhth said dis~stedly. 
i 

Paw ~anci me didnt look so good, the way Japhetd said it~ 
all ' 

Yet they must/have MJ:l.Xknown that Rliw we hadnt f'ound out that the 

U 'f.:iliXH.llfiltiUI.Xillf. ll "I.1(. 1U:ru ?tX.tHil'i. EX 
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jep Lo an leaned forw rd, his eyes jumping nd said, 

"where ' s the . young 'un? I see he brought Pete Sawyers pickup but 

we aint seen h:1.m since we came. He holed up inside?11 

'fhey hadnt seen me slip fran the porch before the cars 

halted but while they had been talking to Paw, I had done what he 

told me to do. Paw told me to look in the automobiles if they 

brought guns; they had all cane light. Guess ayor Roberts and 

the rest had talked Sep Logan out of caning armed. 

noont know exactly where he is right now, Se~, but I 

reckon he aint far off," Paw said., throwing his hand at the dark. 

P w wa.s showing me he had more comers than a running deer 

in a cornfield. The Logan boys looked uneasily around and Hirom 

w s making to slide off. 

w tching him. 

moved back off the cars into the deep dark, 

'' ow dont you go sliding off into the dark at all, Hiram," 

a.w said • dly. 11 e hamn;.onds dont like folk trespassing on our land, 

especially • the dark:.'' 

Uncle Matt shook his head and said, "Abner, you getting 

right down to w·r." 

11 fot so, ia.tt. Just keeping my fences repaired. Some 

people aromid se to have for ot a man :-ias fences." 

11 bn r., 11 1ayor Roberts said, 11 \'le aint here to make trouble. 

Sep and the boys gave me a report. My duty to the county is to rectify 

the wrong. You're wrong. You think a little and you know you're wrong. 

Sanetimes man is for one thing but most people around him is for 
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another\ 'y how we run this country as e it, a goes with . . 
th • :jity. The best in us co es from the jority. 11 

ut • the deep dark, the fog dripping off my nose, listent.d 

and ~yor oberts was making lot of sense. The 1 tr s ys drive on 

the rig t side of the road. fell ow who drives on th 1 ft is going 

to hurt himself and sane ot er fello.-,. But, hell, I coul.d see what 

P :w e nt. He w~s in off the rod, where a man goes private. ep 

and the others could hava left him alone there. 

I passed my hand over y f ce wiping 

off the oisture. 

"Coleman,1' P w said, "if e r this country that way, we ' d 

be no better off than a flock of sheep. 11 

Hiram Log n h d been hulkin his shoulders impatiently !or 

scme t.· e and finally he spoke • 
.J2nd. 

'P , "A know where they p t the nigger. Lets get him. 

Sep nodded. 11Guess that ' s the way we o ht to do it, 
✓~v..:f:• 

Cole,n • e and rny boys here will dig ~ . up__.., 

P w stiffened in the doorway. "You ot a rrant that 

say so, a or?11 

"I had that warrant the d y they el cted e, Ab er." 

Paw lenned forward. The lines in his face de pened. 

"You better go, Coleman. All of you better go. 11 

11 bner, 1 Je 'ishaw id, •we ' re your friends. You 

forgetting that?" 

11 es, I am," Pa said. "That way, when I see you a I 

wont r member h t happened this night. 11 

nThere wont b single one in the county tith you, bner. 
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You go, to be alone,i1 u.cajah said, nexcept for your cub.•' 

"That so,_0 Paw snapped. 

1tJdnt going to help the boy nohow, either,n said Jilson 

Swift. ttYou remembering that, Abner? Going to college, aint he? 

They'll talk about it there." 

. 11 Paw/• Japhetb Logan bawled like he was hurt, "let ' s dig 
~ (ji,J-.•1 
~ II 

11Ma.yor, you read;r?n ep Logan said roughly-. 

In the doorway, Paw' s hand went aside and I knew he had 

the scattergun .• 

11 ayor, n he said, 11 you better know. I ' m armed. My son • s 

out there. "le got you tree.d. 11 

Mayor Roberts seamed to tremble all over. 0Abner Hammond, 

you threaten~g me?" he said hoarsely,. 

t1Saying I aim to protect my property, that's all, Coleman. 

~('hat ' s in tJ:-ie la.w." 

11 You standing for it , ayor?n ep said. 

Paw's hand came out with the gtm but he held it cradled so 

it held offenc,3 i' or nobody. 

"You goin8 to lead the trespass on my land, Mayor?" . he 

asl{ed. "You tell Sep." 

11 1 aint dropping th.is, Abner. Pm warning ;rou, 11 Mayor Roberts 

said.. 11 I ' r.o. coming back. u 

"Com.e back with a warrant, 1 Paw said. 

11 You aint going, Mayor!" Sep said angrily. 

"He• s got to ,rt Uncle ] 'lt t snapped. u Abner aint listening 

to reason tonight. n 

They headed back !or the ea.rs and I backed behind a peplar so 
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the ligh}s wouldnt hit me. In the glow of the light, I could see 

S-ep • s sons with their heads out of the windows searching the dark 

for me. Then they ~id it l:ike a chant, hum.ming with hate, over 

and over .. 

11Nigger,..lover, nigger- lover, nigger- lover. 11 

Like bees in a gourd, chanting it so it filled my skull 

and I felt unclean. l'he engines rattled and raced. And low and 

distinct came the Logan hate- call, already the lnunp on my back. 
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1{ext morning I drove into town and went over to • ss Amanda• s. 

She sat at the switc oar in ront room by a street wind<M. She was 

a browney, mousey little woman until yov. saw her eyes. They snapped 

and crackled like a bobcat's. 'rhey were black as buttons. They jabbed 

and probed at you, putting in the barb and watching with shiny interest 
~ I ~ ~r~:J / ~ j..t{,£ b~4 Uv,~7 fv 'f .UY'D, r or the pain to pop. -.lv-<L ~R> T • • 

'' orn:ing, • ss Amanda. Know if Pete Sawyer phoned aaain last 

night?" I asked. 

She made a great show of recallin , her head on one side. ut 

she wou1d no more have disremembered t n would skin a live polecat. 

11 , o let me see. Did Pete awyer telephone Abner Hammond? Cane 

to think of it, I think he did,.11 she said after awhile. 

11 He s y anything? lie l t any messagc'f0 

"I rang over to Jeb CoCL.Ues but they said you had locked up and 

gone." 

11 You told Pete that?" l said in disnay for I di.dnt want Pete to 

think I wasnt caring his business. 

11N ot in my place,. I'm sure, bner,. 11 she said• her eyes careful 

an me. 11 Just told him the pt.rty wasnt answe.ring. 11 

11 And Pete, he didnt say anthing?" 

11.No that I could hear. There was all this noise. 11 

1 What tioise, iiss Amanda?" 

11 You know., the usual. The music going and folks singing. You 

get to wondering what kind of house this Pete's staying at .. 11 
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Bobcat eyes raking and clawing the coat of a furry little 

anhnal he making a meal of. 

"The usual., tlss Amanda? What usual?" I asked all -silk 

and cream. 

But she was sharp clear through, Miss Amanda. ~he wouldnt 

fqll into the trap by letting on she listened to every phone call 

in town. Her face was as false as a revenue fell.ow-rs handshake. 

"In a manner of speaking, Abner. Now you must excuse me, 11 

she said, fingering the metal contraptions she poked the board with. 

I wondered ihat story she would spread round town. lo doubt 

it would go to Coleman Roberts first since she was sweet on him and 

he not being , man opposed to gos sip. But Miss Amanda was like drouth 

or poison ivy; you put up with her or avoided her. 

I openoo up the gas station arv4miocked the pumps and got 

out the hose to wash down the apron. Oil and gas stains collect real 

fast on concrete and a 'ellow needs to work hard to stay ahead., I 

got a good head on the power hose and sent it gouging and tearing at 

the stuff, washed the foot of the pumps an followed up with the scrub 

broom. couple of fellows were real considerate, waving to me and 

snyi.ng they would be back for gas rather than 'busting into my cleanup 

job with their irty tyres. l kept un eye on •,ayor Roberts oi'fic-e 

as I worked, to see who ttent in and out. And plenty did, more than 

I would figure needed the druggist thi3 early. But it wasnt nece~sary 

to wonder when they came out, what the mayor and they had talked 

about. . ach of those folks would pause on the steps and look over 

at me, most of, the-,. oowlin_g but a. few just looked puzzled. Che of 

them, Adam 'helby, cruq.e. over for gas •. was tooling in three dollars 
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worth when he got out of his car and Callle to stand beside me. 

"Hear tell you and Jeb ~.ishaw' s da,ug'1ter OliV"i-nia will 

soon be called ou.t in m.eetin§ , " he said. 

He was d. nice fellow and his son and me ·had been out 

tog tlier couple of times shooting geese. Re didnt menn anything 

bad, you can always tell by the eyes. Paw used to say that after 

a little practice you could tlw ys toll when the black bear would 

char·ge. That mean ol fel.10.1 couldnt keep it out of his eyes 

nohow. 

11F olks talk, Mister .ib.elby," I flaid,. "Talk so much they 

get ahead of t,hc:nl.')el ve. s. 11 

11 0ne o.f the loveliest girls in the territory, bner. You 

couldn't- do better. Your Paw ought to be right pleased. 11 

1 s uirted gas into his car wait1ng for it. Didnt take long 

either. 

11.Heard he wasnt too p.leased last night tho-ugh, 11 dam. Shelby 

said. 

11Folks talk/t r said. 

111.ots of us think a man oiJ&lt to be b e to choose ·the company 

he wants," he said. 1•Still a free country, I hope to God. 11 

The hose jumped in r:iy hands. This was the first time anybody 

had said hat maybe Paw had a few rig.hts. I put on the tank cap, 

locked it and gave hi the keys.. 

nr •11 tell Po.w, • ister helby/1 l s id . " ybe you could go 

out and tell him too.. Can get real lonely out on the farm.. 11 

" ure.,''.' he said. He looked (J. mite uneasy. "You tell him 

that. ell him 'l.ayor 11.oberts 3.int a bad .fellow. Haybe they should 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

have another t· k ... 

A 
'/5 

It ok the five fr him and gave him two. No use talking 

to him any longer. 13 eyes h· d changed. I ·guessed he wuldnt be 

out to tell Paw himself. 

"Hunting se son soon, bner. 

and my boy1 11 

hen you coming out with me 

" 'll give you a holler," I said. 

He drove off huffily d I knew I had done it wrong. 

Ought to have played him longer and maybe find out why yor .oberts 

was phoning all these men to cane in far talk. I hadnt seen Jeb 

Coombes cross the street yet. hen that happened I would know that 

Mayor Roberts h d got the ck with him. 

Jeb Coombes was a man who understood power like n axe. A 

quiet man behind tl e counter of his grocery store, he moved the length 

of it soft as a c, t .for all his bulk., serving .flour or cloth goods with 

eq_ual quickness, t lldng iri the low rumble that used few words to . y 

a lo d of meaning. d now and then he would look over at the iellows 

shaking hands ~ith eneral Lee and would hold authority over them for 

the time it took him to give a nod and wink. And the tru.k would lag, 

as if it wa s scr tchinB its ears, h.lle the men looked up at Jeb• nodding 

b ck until he turned ag~in to the folks he was serving. e was tender 

as pap with wo en, bu J I've seen him use his fists like cleavers o a 

couple of city f ello s one Mass ere Day inside his store. He had more 

influence than any one man in that part of the county but he was not 

lighUy boueht. He didnt have much use for yor Roberts and Mayor 

Roberts knew it. If hews getting the town up against Paw., he would 

line most evGr.7·.:ioy :::ch ·,d him before tackling Jeb Coanbes. 

Sep came into town in the afternoon and went straight to the 
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mayor's office. Then Uncle Matt too and afterwards Jeb 'ishaw drove 

in and Oliv-lnia was with him. I h d lmown she was c~ :1.n__,ror a 

preachl.l'l.g man fr some foreiga place upco\llltryw sat the meeting 

hou_se tonieht. The to1 
... 1 was filling up pre ty f st. I w s jumpy 

with won ering what Col.em.an Roberts was planning. .:10 long as they 

all stayed in town, Paw was alright along out there. t would t.ake 

a smart. fellow to sneak up on Paw w'ith him on the w rps.th-.. I had 

made up my mind that if there w s any movement out of town, I would 

be on their heels. My mm bird gun was lying on Pet,e•s bunk and I 

had brought out a poeket!ul of shells from the house. 

-t dark., Olivinia slipped away and we met in the shadow behind 

the g s station. She came close to me and touched. face with her 

fin 17ers. She tr ced my jaw d said., "You'll be shavin fter a year 

in colle e. 11 

"Could be there wont be y college•" I said. 

Hor girl body was along me now,. hard at the knees and soft and 

hard again ., her face close to min~. 

"That aint no way to talk. You go to college. either you 

nor your P w nor me would like it otherwise., regardless." 

".egardless of what?" I asked. ybe Jab ishaw had spoken 

in front of her. 

'he pulled down my head and kissed me and I had never been 

tongued before so it ias like sanething exploding in me, busting 

loose every way. My arms were iron around er. he didnt ove except 

£or the ripple5 that rar1 over her and I gues5 we were both m. ning. 

he moved her head away and hispered, "There could ba folks 

around." 

he was that cool, where a second before she had be n in the 
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boil with me. There- WElS a lot to learn about wanen . She W"" o out 01' my 

arm with a movement that w s almost a dance. I got mad. 

11 o cane you kiss like that? You've b en kissin fellcws? 1t 

0 o other£ llo but you, Abner ond . " 

t: You talk the truth now. never t ht you that.n 

She stii'fe ed grily. 11 You couldnt teach~ dee how to run•" 

she snapped. 

It wouldnt be any sense getting her dander up further. I had 

lost out on dam helby and there we.cc things I needed to know. There 

was a lot l didnt lo.low about girls. Perhaps they came to 2 • 

kissing as how a partridge c e to flying. They never had much to do 

anyhow and co.u s ,nd their time thinking up h<To to flurry a fellow. 

11 'poke out of turn.n I said. nnont be mad." 

B t I think I ust have turned humble too quickly for she paused 

in fixing her hair to peer t me. 

vhe said "That yo l did. I have to o CM." 

"Where ou go~?' 

n o tt·e meeti.n - house. a and iii w c e ic. for the eeting. 11 

'" ho ht he came in to see Coleman oberts. 

'That s part of it.u She paused and then id, nrou cane on 

to th meeting house. e'll sit ne r the back and I can talk to you.' 

rs About P w? 11 
(( 

h hesi ated . "Yes, about your Pa.w.~(r4 ,i§z;xu{ .r, f Ii ~Jh. 

She waited •nhil. I wrote on a card s yin -where I wa and tuck 

it on t e pump. ·e walked to the big clapboard me tin - house down on 

oone Street. It w· s retty nesrl filled but we found a.n , pty bench 

ne r the back and sat down. 'l'he preacher hadnt come to th() platform yet 
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and folks were singing hymns while they waited. Jeb ishaw was up front 

and when he looked a.round for Olivin.i.a, he saw R~ $.itting taiether. He 

frowned and made as if to rise" then he eat again an wispered to his wif~. 

She shook hr heqd and looked back at us. Oliv.inia and she smiled at 

each other. 

nAbout Paw?11 I said . 

11 'l'hat was a bad thing to happen last night/' she s id. 11Every­

bodyt s saying Itlster Hamm.on - shouldnt have acted so. 11• 

"Not everybody," l said, remembering Adam. Shelby. 'At least. 
not altogether~n 

"At any rate , mostly. ·lay they see it now is that yo'IJ.r Paw has 

done what he wanted to do, he ought to b ck down to folks 1 wishes. 0 

'If folks ha co1r.,e in better mood.,. Paw might have listened t-o 

them. Who does Sep Logan think he is.,. caning with his ldn. t• 

n'I'rouble is its no longet'. Sep Logan but all the others too. 11 

11 Yeah.,, your aw and Uncle .r:att and the others. 'l'hat ' s not. the 

whole section. 11 

11 Jeb Cooobes• with 1ayor Roberts tae .. u 

I etared at her.. "Who says so?n 

"Paw was there when he had a long talk on the phone with Jeb . 

eb Coombes is gone over." 

I covered up the shock, and yes, the hurt. Jeb Coombes bad been 

pretty close to Paw. e had stayed with us once when he was resting up 

from his operation f ~ appendicitis and he often came out £or Sunday 

dinner . 

11 J eb Coombes a.int got anything we need, 11 I snapped. 
11 Abner i : , • ;-.m0.11d , on t turn porcupine on me, n she said. 

Folks. were clapping t.heir hands and singing and presenUy the 
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preacher came ou,t on the platform. He was short and th.i.n., with a l rge 

head and dressed in alpaca .. You expected he would have a thin squeak 

of a voice but what came out was so booming you lGoked around to se,e if 

there was SQD.eone else. 

iie -walked out to the ;f~t ot the plat!ont1, his short legs 

chopping down like a thresher ma.chine and stood stiffly, head tlirOW11 back 

and eyes closed. veryone sang louder as he prayed hQlding the Bibl e like 

a weight befo.ll"e him. Then he opened his eyes and held up his hands and 

the singing r•eared up mule f shion be.fore it jammed down its .foreleg and 

halted so quickly fit to throw you. l had heard he was a mi ht.y .knowing 

preacher and we sll settled a little broader on the haunches to hear him 

talk,. 

He came at us fast. 

"How1d you: l.ike to see Jesus Christ kick that Castro out of o.ffice, 

huh? Aud Kbrushehev, take that Khrushchev, how 'd you like to see Jesus 
ll I 

Chri·st. standing beside him that day he banged his shoe on the table and 
;) 

saying, •Put on tbY sho • saying, hrushchev. put on thy shoe. '1 Huh? 

That • s all. Just sayinfh :Khrushchev, put on thy sho.e, ma.n, put on thz 

shoe! ' How ' d you. like t<l see that, hul}?" 

He was a rou.sing man and f olks just sat the.re deep;0r and deeper 

saying over and over again ~ and Allel uia. the way they do when the 

preacher's running su•aigbt on the trace. 

11 0livinia, you tell me ahou.t Colama:n Roberts,.n I whispered 

to her. 

11 .Listen t<> the preacher, Abner.,n 

A preacher as good a.s t.his Ql'le wa.s good for hours- with me any 

evening except the one where Paw was being treed .. 
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11 ot to know. Its my Paw." 

She turned and looked at e ste dy., t e haz l in her eyes 
.f'I,. 

flecking )he lights .Like gold. 

' 11'ho preacher's t~ot sanething to tell you, 11 she said. 

idnt know livinia was getting religion nohow which aint 

bad when a ell<l\-1 has the tim,., for it. But this was what l di nt 

have and ou.l have hauled my stump and walked out of there if I 

hadnt wanted to lmow about (:oleman oberts pretty badly. l reckoned 

there wasnt anyone else 1 could learn frooi so I s-t nd waited • 

.After the preaching as over, she migbt be in fitter m.ood. 

11 d take that • GP, the nigger c uni st group up in 

tb9,t den of in· q11ity n ned 1' ew York/' cried the pre cher. "Ilow'd you like 

to see Jesus, ~hrist cl.:imliling aboard one of them busses they all want 

to ride on,. holding his lily white robes around him and climbing aboard 

and pointing a .fi."lger at them and saying., •1·igge;,s, you get out and 

walk. TI1at • s how l made you to be and that• s how its gonna be! ' Howtd 

you like that, huh? And talking a.bout that nigger communist bunch, 

let me tell you, you a:int safe .frcm the devil no • tter where you 

be. No, brothers and sisters, nobody's safe fran the devil. 

",fot even in this sovoreign state which the good Lord done 

over into p;,~radine for you_ His chosen children. o, sir. For I 

hear them nigger communists have done moved into the county." 
!k,,N1.LJ.ia-(.,ff,,IJ.J • • 

~ I\:: aw and m.e had been plumb fools . ~; ·ouid tia.ve b. our 

heads hlown off. That dead nigg r had been one of them. hat had 

been busting Sep and the others part. was knowi:n.g that the camnun:...st-6 

had moved ia while Paw and me had been stoppin up the -wrong hale. 
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We had been a couple •• of dopes. 
CjlviU. 11/J ·-fb_ N,~.,,.,'" i, 

nWhyn 1t you tell me? We 1d haw le!t ..tdm.t eoxp»--al:0&e;'l' I 

whispered to Olivinia. 

She shook her h.ead and looked at me kind of mo'1rnful. Guess 

the tool part was peeping out. But she could have told me rather 

than g;ivi.ng me a riddle-me--re-e about listening to the preacher. 

"You gonn· have to clean up if you want to go to heaven.! 11 the 

preacher was yelling. He got, a storm of amens and alleluias, ha was 

that good. 

"Its like you're at the casting ground one of them frosty 

niornings. hen the Master calls the roll and 7011 answer to your 

number.,. ,you got to cinch your saddle and be: ready to move out£~ 

that old fox is bad. 

"That old fox cemmunism is smart and bad. 

"And the nigger eonummists are double bad because thlJ,Y hate 

the ·Lord. 

"He hat.es the Lord !or making him hlaek and he hates the 

Lord because he• s a camnwust. 1• 

Olivinia looked at me solemn and said._ "It &int what you 're 

thinking, Abner. Coleman Roberts'' loaded the preacher like a gtm.1t 

Gosh~ I thought. .. 

B:y golly~ 

'
1 Yes,. sir. Them nigger canmunists so smart I hear they 

throwing sand in the eyes <>f sane .of the most respected folks around 

here. l hear that after the Lord met one of them nigger eammmists 

coming into town on the devil's WQTk and struck him dead,. you good 
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people of' .1alagoosha figured on d ping theanti- Chri tin a 

sinkhole . ut what happened?" 

He dropped hi voice so . low that you had to pul1 your ears 

to hear h 

Along comes the devil an takes the spirit of that double 

hater of' the Lord an-d. reathes it into one of' your most respected 

fellow citizens . And this poor benighted :fellow who has eco e 
AFf/"'Vf ~rl,, a,.;; ,,l-,,1'~ 

the devil ' s tool , takes that ~e and hide K in t M J,or tt • s 

~ 
~ in this :fair county. And so now , al.l o:f you are accur ed ."' 

'-
Ile was such a liar that before X knew it , X was on my 

1·eet and calling to hi . 

"Preacher , it aint 1ike t a~ t y Paw1 s a good an. •1oreover 
t'v-,,J-~ -!vo /J.V .... ~.) rt::; ~d,,,..) ~"? "'N,,ff"l~I "c.t ~ ( ,;,,U _ ii 

there wasnt a,qt= a w ily left a.t a.11 . Julrl one 1ousy ano .I" 

olks looked around at me but it didnt do any good for 

the p reacher was now :full. out and you had to han it to him , he 
the s .e burn.i g. 

sure knew his business . rs t down f el.ing/----••,.....•-• 

The preacher reall.y lmew his. business . You could :fee1 the hate 

coming out a1l. through the meeting- house . 

lie standing straight up now . His hands came out at us 

and :folks were holding their breaths . 

ttnow would you like one morning to ee the Lord Jesus Christ 

climbing up the steps to the gallery at the courthouse , His lily 

thite robes held of£ the ground ·o a n t to be dirtied by the 

accursed land , and point a f inger at you a11 and say , 

'"Cussed be ye , :f'or y have denied me and taken in the 

anti- Christ . 

~• •Curse be ye , ye n:l.gg r - l.ovin • Co ists . 

"' Eterna1 damnation be yours , ye betrayers 0£ my h oly land. ' 

flij'uh? How would you like you and your chiidre to be eternally 
J;;.ttpl NJ l,.tl ell·• fit ~ '' 

damne f'or puC t lifg a nigger in this holy @I waePF1"" 
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./ 

He was real od , that preacher . e had eat t e 

end of a rope . All I could do s bawl . 1, 

~~, ~f ~d~l/1" 
'Just , Preacher t Just &B.&-.GQ:f'ft~ af:f'.r:rrr.:-.. 

~ • I houted . 

A lot o f'ac turni g to loo at me , 

Jeb i ishaw among l em . e eckoned i th hi head at livinia 

but he ust look traight in front . 

tt ts ayor Robert , she whisp r d to e . •:i: h ard 

Roberts had got hold f' the w tellin fl aw th t 
hew 

preacher and that/Ml-I 

tonight . 

ing to read out on your Paw 

anted you to he r ~ tt 0 ~ 
' )< )L 

hat ' s hy I 

I went out of' the eeti g - hou e after they ha 
0 HII J--1.-r:.> lf /Jl,. '-e L- v ::TR#, --the * o] :) :r 11; 8.i fy Zl;,J started sto pin and ingi 
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rte was real good, "i .lSt preacher. He h.ad me at the end of a 

rope . Al.l I coulct do was bawl as he put the hot iron on my hiee. 

~ ' Taint true , Prea cher! 'Taint true t " 

A l.ot of' faces were t urning to look at me . Jeb W:ishaw among 

tho ri. He beckoned to Olivini.a but she just looked s t raight in f'ront . 

"Colcmau Roberts did it,tt she was saying in a whi per to me . "I 

hear Paw _tolling mother that ayor -Roberts had got ho1d of' the preacher 

and that he was going to read out on your paw toni ght. That t s why I wante 

you to hear it . " 

I wasp.lain nxed , just staring loopy at the preacl'.!er . is big 

voice :folded over me once more;;<. 

"i'e will sing Brother Wil.liam Walker • s Southern Harmony • 

ough Satan may , " he s _aid ., his eyes drilling at me. contempt an a 

joke in them . 

•olke opened their Zion Songsters on their i:.a,..w· laps anti 

beat time with their heac1s to the tune 'for, y paw . 

Though Sa:tan may his power employ 

Our peace and com~ort to destroy 

0 never f'ear , we'll gain the day 

And trim ph in the good olc,. way. 

I went out o the meeting- house af'ter t'hey had started stop­

ing and singing the O Hal - le , Hallelujah. Olivinia came out too~ The 
me numb with a hel:>less 

preacher had J1J1G Ji:x-uu1X1ti%ll a~ger . I walked f'as t . She trotted 

to keep up 1 with me. 

take a 

aoound 

wopld t 

I 
j 

I 
"Take me back out to your pl.ace in the pickup , " Olivinia said . 

I t,urned angrily on her . "You crazy? You _want your pa, to 

birch rod to you? You keep away from us . " 

/ttvaw wont do any t hing t o me . Je knows I ' m more he1p to him 

t'~•· house and the leas t •uns than maw . Sl e t s ailing real decline . " 

· aii: girl wa as chock f'u11 of' suprises as a tac kraw. Butter 

~l in her outh - until you knew her . The / j 
l I 
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noi se was still going over at tho me ting- house when I got out .Pete 's 
JIIJ€. 

pickup and headed for Paw' s . 

"' M~ He 'Wa sitting in the rocker by the radio listening t o ~ 

~ singing ... 4 al I s Billy- be- Damned.. • he her song call ad for sour 

n:.ash molasse::. i.--i her voice, ~e could serve it up better 

than anyone lse. .:ih w s a. ous all over the state but guess because 

we trere two lc.n.e y m , Paw a, d e ha or our own. 

His face in the lampli6ht was all banes d hollows. He 

looked alma t slckli, a kind of trouble he had never had before~ bing 
hard as oak. J../e /rol:.td. c-.f /lfv:°Ai'?. tr,._tf.. .7/,Hi:. L~ f..¥-.J.. • [) /c"1h1, ;c,. v*f ,.,:~ /l­
µcf.~~ ·'12e, ..fc-11~~ .. 1 ;,.r,..c, • 

" • ere I s e c:1 t king 11 

11Uo, Paw. They didnt talk on it but the preacher did. 11 

"i hat prea.cher?n 

11 .in one we h a.rd ··bou l st, week. Ile w- s at the me ting- house 
,5.P ~ -,4a ,·:)d._ ,...,.. !_,,) 

t i ht. 'X They're going to ~rwtlrthe Nigra, ~ d-'"ffllr-V!Bft'!t!lf"~~-wa.¥ 
~ - Preacher's got them hooki:!B like a trout in the alder. 11 

"He ' s foreigner, aint. e?'' 

11 t.es _. but C.., ema.n toh.er ts eot to hint." 

ir An th town£ ol.k'l e stir ed them up? 11 

1 Xeah, .md your friends too. Jeb Wishaw and U cle ·l - tt iere 

at the meeting- hou .a . 11 

aw thought an<i "d, "You spoke with Jeb Coan.bes?" 

I swallowed. 'his w· snt good for Paw at all , 11 Jeb Coar.bes t going 

along with l•iayor Roberts. " 

He looked co earned said, " ould be you ' re wrong , son?" 

I shook m)' head, starin i nto tl1e litUe softwood fire he had 
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kindled to take the chill of_f. It was down to coals and would burn 

out quickly but we never used our winter cutting this early. 

»When do they reckon to cane?n 

Olivinia had told me about the talking she had heard tram 
her Paw. 11 They•re calling a meeting tanorrow noon at the courthouse. 

I-1ayor Roberts will take a voto but he wont have any trouble since 

the pre cher ha done thre~tened them with hell fire for taking in 

a camnunist. 11 

Paw looked hard t me and I told him what the preacher had 

said. 

"Coleman Roberts is a. bad man.,11 Paw said. 'We ' ve never had 

any trouble with igras in this cow-1ty. Got quite a few over where 

our family are at, shart:cropping and running their own little fanna 

but I dent reckan this ,igra CCIMlunist bunch he's talking about ever 

got in there at all. n 

0 That pre cher looked wlcked as a hellbender when he spoke., 

Olivinia tells me Mayor Roberts wanted them worked up so he could 

raise a raa.l. posse among thau. 11 

Paw stopped rocking. "Posse? What's he doing with a posse? 

What about the police? He• s got Joe and Shorty. 11 

I coul.dnt help a grin. Coleman Roberts aint forgetting 

you're a. Hmum.ond, P w. He remembers you met hi.'n with a gun. Maybe 

he doesnt think ti.is police force is much good with you on the war-path. 

And an~ay. Joe and Shorty is the size of his pal.ice force." 

He was looki.11 off but lt was hard to tell ,1hat he was 

thinld.nts .. He had this way o.f i oing off b;y him.sell and sometimes 
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wh n he came back . he was a u n an . C to rips with 

troubl l. uskallongc to bit . e tood o:.f:.f , looking 

lung • hi.a jaw clo ed an c utio ly at it; but when 

locke . 

"Col an ai. t doing th right thin • h said . 

"filat are you going to do?" 

ait :.for the , er . 

tw lb.r; -r-.l (:,tftri:J 
e i so:.f J.y , Ain . oin to ~ on . No:t;;..;eR;;;;m·y 

a./b C,,,/~--f ~i 2f",. Gl:hsJir~- 'A /f-1.J r;,,£ wd I~ 4-w. tA7ut-~ # 7 

(/1~. I( 

• ut aw , tley cot guns , • I expl ine :I p tiently . 

You an lone , thy will tak heap o:.f toppin; . " 

e di t o uch • but looke hardb c d as a China 

hog . l..:lk e s 1 cting th f nee h would back ups~ to but 

there want a peck h cou1d do a ainst yor oberts an a 

pose . i mouth ha turn d ool stubborn. the upper li pulled 
out 

i an blowi g ~ j tft ir as he f'i e how to 1 t , 
.w-1v.r»...f flt,.,'- Ml iti /0,4~ 

berts . Pa ' ,s reei> ct :for t l l'i:d·-f¼O.:t~ :Crom Col an 
W ~ tlrL f_!::}1<-hJ .:.__q: M" ~ 

po er to puni. h . R ~:tmn:f''-i.:,F- A bone- e p un erstandin, of 
(}ti,~ 

:.frontier . ~ wal.k i f'unction uro~ooted b cau e e 

consi ered th t ev nth an als who got ina~de thi.a frontier 

would be t he t y aw tl t nobody as p tting out tr ps 

or loa i • p w liked the ay h thought things w r , end 

that w s why , now an a in , h ore rob 1 tlan 0 t . 1 or h 

tho ht th t 0 t :folks ere ore lik hi t an ere not, and 

wh n e £ und out that it w snot o , it a hi cat ount-

i a quit w y an just bro ht up , t b -orn . 'I t colore 

all:III 
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wbol County if' nee mu t . it w • one thin to f'ight t 

gettin drop on ep nd hia eons , or yor ob rts and thos 

others who h be n our :fri nds , nd still were , 

Col an o erts ot nough to swear in so 

:fel.t; but 

of' the 

ound lagoos , tb it bigger th aw . 

. aybe ot bi or , b t eaner . 

o em an deputies . 

yor Rob rts coul.d ur f'i.nd 

A little shin of' cone rn as t the corner of' is 

eyes ash 1ook d at • er bbit h d ounted to hi sto l ers 

as it id ror ~ili ae . h y were too uc t • lo 

coul nt lick the all . h y oul tro p l i f'or his £001 

notions which nobo y l hold roun these parts . e was 

J.oner . loser . wand t n filli ae and e von . hadnt 

fo .ht to hold ny o u , Jut taken it and h ch 
.ttCK 

H w akin ore hol.lcr over 

a c ov r us . 

o e or . 

t heh d 

' ou to back 1d t 1 

a ,1 this lone , • 1 s id . 

ete' s tat on . I can 

• tow? 

le i t ble any . e ink. 1d aid , 111' 

7 0in0 to ta1k to coi an Obert . By go1ly , he'l.1 lite d 

by the ti.me I' throu h , he ill. be lau,. ing at him l.:f . 

Hoy , Ii he ak d . 

" at you goin~ to say? o A ericn as built o 
µ {9ya,J ( 

f'olk dee n to~ shouted . 

1t look £or while a i h wou1d backhan 

but he jut re dee and p led . 

Git , he said so£tly . 
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sorry , Pa· • I i t ~ :for it to co e out lie 

tat , " :J.: aid . 

know . Its al.right , son . Yo .gob ck to town . .. 

tood up ands i , P , thos ~olk are goin to com 

th gun . e cant I 

ecause ot· a <ld!m 

I O t it 

l.e th all . 
' 

•r both goi.n to b ld.11 d 

w id 

lo ly . " ni t I got in ide is tiow the bull. eye in th turkey shoot . " 

" o t go t _alki any pr bl s , ol an ! I yell. d. "You 

t y out o tll brush wh r I can soo you . " 

t I. :1a b in ad at old ton face . at ther 

rockit , iting for mo to er wl back in id . 

ea iro t 

"I' t yin the nieht , 1 said . 

got tl o look I l dnt tried to buck i.nce one t:1.Jne 

1on a o when 1 bads id illi snt orth bog tripe to o 

on oonin bout . I could ove wii't r than ter an e 

y h tur on e , l thoue-)lt he , a ,•oin to po . . 1e on . 

ut he bad stop ed his h din t • I ha t b n ool e o g after 

ti t to try downgra in illi • . 
"You go into tom. ont c bac unti.l nd £or y ti 

ove b c into to a <l p r near th g p s . J:t w 

pretty l te . u ually , by this t e , 0 t :folks w r at hoe but toni 

thore w re lot oC people tan ing round t c corner . The 1ar t 

gro on 

t 
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the courthouse lawn across f'ra11 Mayor Rober ts.. I sat in t he car, the 

'W"...ndo" h.~ay c.own 1 listening round for talk about us . 

Fell-ows who go scratching their ears around in the dirt., uill, 

like hens , piek up dirt . fi'.eckon I had it com.i.ng to me but that diclnt 

lessen the blow. 

They all !'!eemed to be talking about us . That was allowable 

since twice no~, Paw h d put the ~ en f oJ.ks dod..ng no more than going 
ovf- , 

to di.g ~ a Nigra ~.. But then my ha:rdwork:tng ears scr ped up 

this pl.ece of <lirt,, Pnd, brothi::r, I was done for. 

0 •• • no good white rash~ 11 t.he fell ow was saying_. 

"I aint b prised tha-t g:trl of' his, llilli Mae ' s whoring down in Florida. " 

X.lD@llpWHOCiX~X~X'lil»~~~~~ 
I wanted ~ I was thinking 
~ to be ndLl, ~ll o.f fi$ts, rocks, j ek handle, anything 

to kill a f(tllow • th, -wallowing in the hot, lashi.r~ bate beat. But I 

lcnew they would herd d nwn on mo n<l mess me arou..'ld proper if I gave them 

a chance. They wer@ get~ir.g close to n mob. You could feel then •orking 

to lt . 

It ·as suddenly t.oo close jn the car. I got ou:t into Saltlick 

S·t:reet. ii.it_ • he eollar of' m~ c().¼t turned up, the flaps on cap down~ 

I could b.G a ¥ of the young fellows w.aJ.king about . I moved around a 

:Little but soon I was glad to bolt into an alley. 1I leaned my head 

against a. wall., some te~rs mingling with the vomit. Somebody had fom d 

out t hat Jilli ~-k1$ wao living m a Key .vest, spo1~thcuse and they were aJ..1 

talking about it. 

111th me it wosnt a ,111cntion ·whether Willi r-iae wa in a whorehouse. 

I dldnt ki; ow er eJ1ough to tell whethe::- she would turn bad,. All I tilought 

o! w s J:ia:,r an 1 what this would do to hi:m. l believed he loved t'lilli Mae 
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more than me but it didnt craw me. I J:iad never lacked affection fran 

him. Folks said he spoilt me. They pointed to the college talk in 

proof. Only a man who spoilt kids would encourage than in this talk 

about college. While they knew t at illi Mae had gone, they didnt 

kno about his ni tly agony at the r dio or the r bbit hunch8 on his 

shoulder. 

Who could have fo d out bout illi li e? 1 thought of all 

the folk who may have recently left ? alagoosha for the out ide. And 

then• so sure wa I that I never argued it, I thought or Pete and 

through him to Miss Alli.and • She had fairly told e when she said, 

"You get to wondering wn t kird or house Pete1 s stayl g at. 11 

I stood away .t'ran the wall and cleaned up the dirt on me. 

\11th no pl n, but in a 1 the,.. I slunk over to ss Amanda's. She was 

still et the switchb rd. F'olks who didnt have a phone t hane would 

go to her window and giving the n ber they wanted, use the public 

instrument in the box outside her window. Pete had only called me in 

Jeb Coanbes because he knew how friendly me and Paw were with Jeb. 

tanding out in the street, halfway of me down to my waist was 

in sh dow but my lees re lit up in the light streaming out of the 

win ow. She was talking into the mouthpiece, Ufl\ping out scandal_. you 

conld tell, by the way her lips w rped over like a crossbill. bird 

busting pine cones. I thought or her spreading the news through town, 

whispering it, chu.cklin it and maybe to Coleman oberts thaying it 
bo.wl4d. 

1itb a lithp and y fingers ■••·I\ to wring her broan.weed neck._ 

She h:id looked through the window couple of times, maybe 

wondering to whan the legs belonged. he couldnt see my f'ace which 

was in the shadow. he had a guilty ccnscience, it was plain as 
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pc1 e. he was uneasy, ·..ir.ig&l' g around on the stool . She w. s shooting 

looks sidewujs to see if 1 h d 11oved. ! stayed. I wan savagely enjoying 

it. I thought of way of givlng the nasty minded old crow a real 

fri. ht. Do one time when her eye were off me, I stepp forward, 

puttin.g m:y ce ln the light. md wheD she shot that worried look 

a.gain, it hit her .. Lord, lt hit her. 

Fear laced her eyes. ~r I out.h dropped open. he was frozen 

for a m.orne t before sl j~rked. b· ck to the switchboard, her hands 

shaki.'1.g a.nd joltin as the plungers skittered a.11 over the slots. She 

paw-Od at the bc..a:rd, her-f.in ers spread like a. cottontail•s hi.ndlces 

bo.lting down a hole. J. ·:1c.s st,111 ~ • ggling to nzysel.i' when an aut.anobile 

without lights ivped o. n the street. 

T 1e two pa.trolrmm who stepped out were the whole Malagoosha 

City force. '.i.he tall on.a w s oe and the short one was Shorty. I 

knew them ell a~ tie bought -as at Pete is. • e werent .friendn. Joe 

was burly, harill·Qced fello who had been on a bie city police force 

before he came l.o goosha.. .:.,horty w~ s mosUy al ays grinning, no 

matter how angry he got. I've seen him on a ssacre Day beat a 

unken cu.t.side.r· with hls fists and boots until the fell.ow passed out. 

horty as g;rinnin all t e while. 

Ui, y c te u.t e, one on elther side , flashlights blinding me. 

"Looks like we caught Peeping Ol!l.. .First time we ever 

caught a Peepin Tom, 11 Jhorty said, the rin in hifi ·oice .. 

11 ~ hyfre you standing outside '1iss naa • s window scaring her 

to death?" Joe said. 

Seems I ' been stupid. hile Itd been stancti.ng out here 
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laughing at her, she had phoned the Mayor who bad sieked the police 

on me.. It could mean a loa.d of trouble for me, things being what 

they were iu the t own. 

1'I was just passing, n I said. 

Shorty laughed out loud. 1tPassing? The ... mister you mus-t 

have been going real slow for according to Mis6 Amanda, it took you 

all of twenty minutes to get by her window. 11 

Bu.t blow fran Joe I s f oreann n0a.7ly tore my head off. 

''You dont until we say so. Mayor Roberts wants to talk to 

"There 1re two o£ you and the law makes three," I said 

angrily. "Go ahead,. beat me up." 

11Sure, anything you say, Lip" 0 said Shorty as he dug his 

fist iJlto my belly,. I went over, .feeling as if I had no knees. A 

boot kicked lhe in tho ribs and I rolled over on my side. 

ttOkay, lay otr.. The Mayor onl.y ,,anted us to dust him a 

litUe before we took him in." 

"On your f".eet. Get going before we reilly ball you," said 

I worked my way to my feet and ataggered over to the car, 

holding my gut while .my legs threatened to march off sideways on their 

own.,. Shorty drove, baakhlg and tilling and heading up Saltlick Stx-eet., 

He rode the car right up against the sidewalk before Mayor Roberts• 

office. 

As I limped ou.t with Joe•s hand on my arm, • one of t.he men in 

the knot on the co1.U"thouse lawn called out, ttJoe., who you: got there?tt 
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11 Peeping Tan," Shorty call.ed to him, grinning. 

npeeping '<Ill.? 'Jho's he? 11 the man asked. 

11 Name of bnor. Abner ammond., 11 said Shorty. 
9 () ti ct /)M,.. 

My name explod d all ove~
1
, .,a1, tlick Street-. 

"Abner lammondl ~ ~•• reeping Tan!" 

Up and down the st eet. And the khots at the corners started 

1n fast and crO\ld. fonned before the office door. And they were. 

callirtg other things too. 

11 Abner Hammond~ ;ihi te trash! Nigge~·-loving Peeping Tan! 11 

Shorty was grinnin all over his fnce a:i he took a long 

time w-d.lld.ng me up the steps to Colein ). Roberts• office. 

11 Give him ·o us a pitlce before you take him in, ...,horty! 11 

begged one of them 

'
11et him. o1 bo a!.'t yalled a woman. "Let him run for it!" 

They were closing in on us. Shorty peered into my face . 

11Now dont you think that ts righ • dandy idea, A.bner? Want 

to make a run for it?n 

woman lmoc ~ed my cr,p .from my head and one of the en struck 

me between. th shoul er blades. 

"He and his old n suck up to niggers! His sister' s whore 

in one of them big cities! The boy' s ct. Peeping Tan! ,Jeeza:mJ What a 

f amlly! 11 a lll8ll sai di ustedl . 

It brought a bi, ugly lau.gh from the crc\':d and hands flailed 

at e before Joe grun ed and said, 11AJ.::-ight, back up, now. Let u& 

through.,. 

He lwd his gm- out~ bra.nd.ishing it snd they .fell back so we 

could enter Ma or hoberts' offica. We went through a hall, .d into 

his roan. where he sat behind a desk. 'be preacher I had seen earlier 
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was with him. Close up, the preacher was worse than in the meeting 

hall. His race was the color of chitterlings after the salt water 

soak. 

xayor Roberts looked at me so long, my .face twitched .. 

"You•re as rot.ten a.s your Paw, 11 he said finally., 

0 1 wasnt doing what they said, 11 I told him. 

Shorty gave me a hefty swipe across my wounded mouth. 

"Calling the Hasor a atin..1<:ing liar?" he snarled. ,.Didnt we 

catch you peeping at iss Amand 's window?" 

1'ha preacher shrugged inside his alpaca jacket and drunmed, 

"Is this the sinner, Mayor?11 

uH.e • s the one. Abner Hammond• s brat, n Coleman Roberts said. 

The preacher rose, no taller than my collar stud. He pointed 

a thin finger at me. 0 Boy, y-ou want to be eternally damned? You 

want to go to hell with your Paw? To feel the flames licking at 

your boot soles, and then creeping up your legs, feeling the blood 

popping and boiling, burning your organs and wrapping around your 

belly? To feel your eyeballs shrivelling in the heat?Jt 

'Alright., Preacher. Cool down," yor oberts said. He was 

a panpous man and sc:mewhat foolish but you had to mind hi.s office., 

Since he had been elected he was whining less., and !olks were getting 

to think he was looking more l.ike a mayor. 

"Tell me., boy, your Paw still aiming to keep that nigger on 

his land'?" he asked. 

I d been whipped enough to be cautious. "He aint been 

talking to me., . He told me I shouldnt come back to the .farm until he 

sent for me .• 11 

"You were at the meeting- house tonight. Afterwards you were 
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seen heading out o:f town I'or the f'alirm." 

"Yes, sir. I .figured on staying the night but he 

sent me back in. 11 

My face :felt as i:f a mule had stepped on it. I 

:felt a shrinking at my gut as I waited :for the blow. But 

I was so scared, they must have heard my knees knocking in 

applause :for the truth. Jobody bothered to soc} me. 

"Alright, Abner,gn Mayor oberts sai.d.. Boy , it 

sure sounded musical to hear him say it. But :r reckoned 

I would be remembering ,Joe and Shorty when God rolled around 

Pis world and one Abner Hammond stood on top. I would be 

remembering Joe and Shorty. 

"Alright, Abner. I'm letting you o:ff' this time, but 

you go peeping at any more windows and we ride you out of town 

on a rail, Abnor's son or no Abner's son," Mayor Roberts said. 

I nodded at him . I no~led at the preacher too. Joe 

and horty had taught me my manners real good. 

"Iloy," the preacher said, 1'you remember that God 

made them niggers di1'f'erent so they wouldnt mingle with us. 

Dont you go £lying in the race of G'3-It'.ITTilijX God.tt 

Maybe he was right, but looking at him, I didnt see 

• 
how anybody would want to rningle with him. I shrugged. 

He oidnt like th•t shrug. Suddenly his eyes 

blazed at rne. 

"Where is your scarlet sister?" he boomed out. 

1And all the caution le.f·t me. 
' r 
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X wanted to kick in hi.s f'ace , to break tho pipeste a s an 

legs . 

ny u dirty1 f'ilthy - " 

X only got in o click b £or Jo and Shorty wer on e but 

If lt Ms nose go under my f'ist . Joe and Shorty dragged of' 

and r ckon d that if another whippin wa u , I wouJ. Jnt Jus 

tand and take it s b for . But the urprise was that nothi!lg 

I pp e 1 . They ju t held ch an arm and cakewalked me out 0£ 

th room . -p ey 1 t e out the b ck ay, laughing o:ftl.y all. tho 

w~ile although Shorty could not he1p p1anting a foot to ho1p e 

out . I didnt know whether the cro d would be waiting for me eo I 

a tlu-ough lleys to Pete• . 

etc • true turned over t th f'irst twist of' t c key . 

It w s crazy . l didnt know tl way or anythin . Just gu.essea it 

Cro the thin~& Paw had .. id . I re e berect -1hat be had id to 

~I£ ever tle time co e and you ne d to . 

Just up tho ount in for ighty- hundre le nd tart 

- hollerin00 i"or . ' ... H.,.....,.o ... n_<l_· ... ! • and £lock. o:f th will come runnin . 

>aw had chuckled sh ad d , "But you f':lnd a rock and f'ort up 

b hind itb for you tart holl .rin , you hear? Your uncles Sh d , 

io b.ach and Abednego liable to start shootiI g before t y make ut 

that you favour the f'and.l.y . ti 

I: drove as f st s I could throu l the knobs ,. k.nowin,. the 
bti-C-t: 

ciimb ou1d slow . I wanted to be at J,a.w•s be:fore sunup . The 
" road was gravelly b t fi surfaced enough to give £1ne traction 

on th level , but en the cl b b an , the gravel loosenc up 

and un the heels . 'he ountai.n road twisted in switchbacks o 

crazyquilt that it even pulled s itches ~nside the~·-- eJ.bo s 

o:f t e loops . 'l'he headl ps lit the woods on either si e , a tan le 

of timh r in h i e slaoow sprang alive . Short tr tch s of the 
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paint 
road had 1ight spla hed on them lie bright yeilow/ Ulil then were 

lost among the dark wood . 'rhis 1an waa virgin a a day-old foal . 
again . 

olk hadnt ever liv d around here . just ~a1ked in and out/agx 

The road pi ·1ched through tretches ot' pine barren l.and and then ~an 

into oak and hickort land agai . The pick- up rans eetly in second 

gear• purring deep down in the guts , so:ft and strong . No tappets 

clattered; there as no hine in the di:f£erential as would hav -

been allo 1ng the insides o:f our old jalopy. 

I kept thinldng o~ Paf ' s kin and hat r would ay to 

them . Paw had never talked uch 0£ a lick about his relation . All 

I: knew was t at sa they , ere de p - country :folk• clo e to th arth 

s a bur-oak root . Ile aant man to gopher out of trouble . but he 

had kno m that co es a sno1 blow • a :fellow can use a tand ot: juniper . 

Tolling Jilli Mae about the land back here had been a way , £ saying 

h 1ould go in ide too , if ver the top dirt got too loose to sod . 

So I idnt doubt that what I was doing, was/ right . P w' ountau 

:folk ~ere maybe rougll and he didnt take to f'euding nor jugging , £or 

:fact . but her coned that there couid co ea time when a :fellow 

needed going back inside f'or hel.p .. In a way , I had barrel.1e of'f' into 

th wi1dernes in search of some of' Paw• truth . groping inside th 

back country £or help to beat of£ Coleman an the others. ~aw as 

n old wolf' on the r1mrock ba ling f'or the rigl t to breathe . He 

h d the ~igra fellow with hi too • but I di t know if' that counted . 

The right front wheel whupged into a hole and shook 

me out of y college thJ.nking . I f'oubht up the #heel , grinni.ng as I 

wondered what Uncle M tt Connelly would say if h coul bav een 

what was oing on in my head . It would be b tter not to be so durn 

noble ~ All I a doin was going after help to save the nee sofa 

coup1e o:f sof'1; Hammonds who had fallen into an 

eyes wid opon .. 

ush with their 
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Sure . Amln sh . ( ty li hts caught up a big piece of' li estone 

that ha broken ort· :from tho high rocl on ,1y rit~ht , maybe since 

the last rain- wash , and nobody had been by to roll it si<e . 

l steered around it . cursing as it ru bed the tyres d poun e 

crack.l nF. rhyth; on the hubcap . ) 

he a:.bush had been set up :from the time la'I ha been 

orn with wJ atever as inside his head. All :is li:fe ho hac.' moved at a 

t'air pace towar sit • .lt wasnt ~all whether he was right or 

wrong , but he ha happcno by , at the time ant.l the pl:aco . He 

's as rea y £or tho tr,p to be sprung . 

• he question clic <H :i.t . y head : ho was to pul.l out 

Paw f tl e ti 1e ha< omo f'or him to kick the tont>., e an snap 

the jaws o~ the ~rap? I asnt cl ar o tut one . In fact , wasnt 

clear on a ,o ct tl .ing but tliat was al.ming the pick- up itto 

the ountains to f'in< Paw's kin . r anybody could understand 

hi and -.fie-It £or him , it would be tlose clowns up here U 

so cplace . 

•inding them wou1d not be easy . l s reachi g into the 

old wil heart of the land . on the road ha'l a wild strength 

that sent it tearing through ss.-. rocks ~ making s1ow cleaves 

around the elbows an< then plunging traigtt up tntil the 

pie - up waa ee ed to stan- on its tail . The roarl h d turned 

sketchy now . ~:& 

once told Willi 

had seen o st :ns of a hontostearl but Paw had 

e nd o t'.hat t'olka up l ere never hank.ere to 

sow their yarc corn to the public hiff way . A ~ostile eiglbor 

in wart o y u11 t - s1 p you :from the roa before you could 
ay 

Bpi Sl in- the- cat . 

A mile or ho: so af' t erwar's ,, I ha roache the end o-J: the 

roa<i. Tl ere had been no w rnir g . t just went up to a bi(; ay 

boulder and sort of' reste\ its head wearily on it . ell , the1 , 
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t at's t c ay t e oug r · se~ , s illi e use to say. 
_, 

place i -~ , ,hi.ch th pie ould bo turne and I shunte,. into it .. 

At leas ., it l d I , l.oo ed that unt 1 the bac 
s i tcbc of'!' and 

heels sun and 

-u,; oo,per i to th clay . 1/c1i bed out 1d wet b ck to 100 

I 
at the 1 shon1 

'/ 

l . 
h nlg1.t ha 

er . It was ro 1 cl y . ~1e ~le c ate at y oars. 
I 

a bite in it •· 0 J t up the collar o y ehc ter . 

e l: cou le 0£ 1histling f'rogs caute ui f'or co 1pany . >ro )S o 

wt .loppe t'ro th trees on the carp t of' ar1y all . 10 

e1·i e s•iol.lc' hot. out it a the nic oil - h 't of· a in - r nn·n 

en i e an not the rou h leat- s e1ls :f.rom a lea'-:y ra intor . • c 

cloc on tho dasJ sl,owe • 1 o t fi e i the nornin ~. t would 

b • ayliF,ht oon . 

1 oped to o ! 

lio :>.C d to ,;o, they haunt ) 1 aw durinc; the :n i ;, t . 

woul d :ind hi J i , , y uncles hau , .cshac au 

e ·o and ""'ct. bac - t..uer tJo ore they hit i . a 

lout th. 
' 

b t l e al ·mya ~. i tb t i' WC wore i l trou _l _ ' 

noul ~o 1·· .ad li . ·o.lks i t ountai . 0 et· e 
' 

the w·y le 

lo C wJen 1 • # i it. you would thin th,y h an er i 

there . cial ans ,,ers yOLl la to e a i.n t r , to :fin aw 

·a unuy about 1 • . - SO\, o:f 1a :r.ol.it;io abo t :it . 

g t 0 t the f'lns 1li ·J t an went l>·ck: . o d - clay alri 1,. 

t_..,_ . gnt . 

t :/c.S 'Way up on tl, res. t 
~ 

V , ne a f 1tte i I ~Xlflll.S 

ot il1ff .le ·s t 1an a ractor , or Ct' . 
' 

Ot 1 0 ti is y . 

0 av, to b. o,n: 0 - ri i.n th i {~ l 0 ouo y I 

u ta 1 w:lth yo r >.ll inches :tr ~ tar uckot a a ·•ail , 

i l wn luc y , t 0 .l 0 101. y l 'l s i (.C:.lit .. 
'urtt er bac , tw ~r vel sur'acc ha, cc:r 

t l ic . a e UJ y "" ·· C 0 11 t. 0- C a 1 ,et o 1e 

oi' rav :for the hole the wl eele l a · l etc a 
• 

ta .i - t ~ . bac;. 0 tho 2icl - i.: l e too 1eavy toti , 
J:> 

f:Lll £or t·e ole •. ho only thi. g to do woul ue to a e 

ri , wi ,y , ,at r carfy tle rnvel . , 
.IC '0 .,;_re 
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p.lenty o trees aroun but I wou..1.d ne<Jtd a hatchet to get 

su :ficient lumber !'or the f'i.lls. There ant anything else 

to do so I started w lki.ug . 

'he stu:Cf' opt coming . l was doing alright. ot 

itting down on the job at all. ut it was dark and rough 

,tork. 'rhe batteries iJ'1 th .f'lashl..ight be ·ng 1eak , .I saved 

the. as much as poss:i.ble • .But try sh~fJi.ng a roadoed of' gravel 

in the ffllk darl on a mouutain roa,~i. th only your old hat f'or 

a scoop.) and what you can carry in a .leather wind- cheater 

Cora loa. I was swe ting stink by the t I had enough gravel 

in :front 0£ the wh els to try a shunt wit clutch au.d accol-

orator. 

It was )lid pal intf on the rim of' the hi.ll.s when I 

climbed back .into the cab . A reds tart f'lew dmin" tho road on 

a nervous tangle o:£' wings. 'rbe trees dripped anu dripped 

in a hopele-s weep n 6 . Figures see od to move in a swirl or 

ist pa t the • in shield. ::rt as eerie. You had th.e feeling 

to get out o~ there quickly. 

:r le£ the oarsi e door open while :l turn over 

tho starter. The on iue caught smoothly . released the 

han brake an<l switc c<i on the headlight . 1qXDI~ An y 

h ir tood on en . 
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lo h ad1i. hts sprung to tl e edge of' tie woocts and 

lit u to of' tle longest air o . 1 g I hav ev r een. 

The legs ere•• 1rnppcd in den 1s . coul see the p tche 

f'ro hr . here wa hand spot o the door o tte ca. 

witched on th 
:ta~i 

two. Tl~ y/m 

spotlight and ove it up tl bodie of' the 
~ tall n< la 1 y . Th y 

were/-~~.~ ~ stoo ab olutely till as 

the lif;ht oved u on tl eir hands , past thoir boulder 

to their ac . rwo rangy ol fellow with bate up ol 

:felt hats pulle own har' aroun tfeir ar. hey er 

car ying ri los , long l. o t to their shoul<ers . hey hcl 

the rif'le like they gre out of' tl eir bands. They 1.act a 

l oun og stillne s it poi t or grouse in tho wet . 

d was cared . 

'1 y w re too still to be .friendly . l ey u t have 

been tan D;, i t :ie d rk within touclin ist nc of' e s 

I :fetched al.l those trip l ith a cl,eater :full of gravel . 

Tley haclnt o:ff red to holp , or an. thin~ . I t: i t know who tl cy 

were and I wa nt i ine to :fi1 out . ount in 1'ol t h d 

heard, a a h it of' hoot:1. tran e s ho they uspected 

or snoopin . I wa aloe in a pick- 1p on this cl y top 

rod early ii tle orning . A 'el ow woul nt bet loo e change 

tlat :folk would :fi~urc o :for a rev nuc I okin hi nose 

here it dnt belo =- · 

Al.l. t 1ose thou l t wore grabbing through my hoa 

while e e i t e c1utc1 . lrea y ha the gear hi:f't 

snuc ed into f'irst}il c a voice at the o on ab door cnt me 

into a gibberin . 11reck . 

' 'ou take it ri l t q iet ow , " 1e ai . 1 haG a 
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rifle too with the snout a couple of' inches f'ro my ri.bs. 

r,r1 inG's mu t have boeu knocked loose in . y hea . or 

1 am sure .tila::t: 1 hadnt pl nne<.l what happene next • . • ut Paw ha 

sai , ffStart holleri l a.rnmond and a f'lock of' th 

COi e rum1.inB • ' 

I a, 1 ond ~1' 

·t didnt come out with a roar . lt came out like a 

tobacco ans auctione r - ;) lwarse at the and of' his ro • 
acing 

wil.1 

idnt hear y f'lock of' onds/~IUUl:ill.g to rescue e , 
-.rl ich was better t 1an shooting of'£ his g n . 

but the !'el.low at the <oor gave a grunt / Then a.ftcr a pause. too 

lo it was because they wore re lly sweating me , hes i , You 

reckon e got kin d:riving on 0£ them auto o il.o trucks , Abed?" 

'l'here was a ot or long.i ·b pause . Then one of· the 

ve light to 
an 

£e lows on t1 e ge of' the woof said • "~ot to 

loo at his face , ha . S art :fello ii like ,1 rj. ving/au tomobilc 

true m gl: t tiave heard your n e and reclton to hornswo gl e you. n • 

o t ever gues what stews int e pot until you 

ta e l;ick~n the other carElcrow said . 

&'rabbeo t e pot1igh.t and s -rnng it o . y f'ace. Tl t 

br • ~) t w' 1. 1i.ght hit 1e low . :r squeeze my eyes ti.ht and 

ia t ~inc . 1 cioul al t0st eel tle roaming over tu 

o tl.ons o.f my !'ace . t took th too amn l.on . 

" am Abner f . monu' ~ yo n est . P w tol me I ou.lc1 find 

our kin up her . One you i u ·cle .hac an t other ~s ncle 

o b eh ant Ut cle Ab 11e ""0 . c e up here to fin you and got 

stuc . n 

year or o 1 tor , the on who wa 

i.,Ot the cli.11 . 11 

nclo had said , 11 e's 

" I t>;ot tl c w· rt behind 1 y ear to ·ho a 
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l ammond • 1 I snarled • sw·ineing the pot fro my t"aco. 

And t he ncle foshacl chuckled d said, nyou got 

the sass too, boy , " ax1d I: knew was in. 

ti 

U.ncl .., a steppe away rom the cab oor and saict;, 

wt at you were going to do, boy . " 

I ~ent into :first an<' an :felt the pl.ck- p claw like 

a mule 

bit. he twir cabs ete 1ad ~itte to heengine od the ricl 

mi tur into it and it pulled eagerly, si. ewy witJ: ower. Incl1 
t e tyro 

by L c / gaine traction. f'el t ore than saw tho unc.Lo 

close i on the truck. heard them above t e roar of' t e ot r, 
as 

ye.llin , ~ ' ~- a d elt the suree/an they t r -e their 

stron . tJ i .1.to he ping the e gino •. uddenly , the picl - p s1,rang 

f'ree anrl whipped across t he road. locke the wheel hard an 

lit tie brake . ~ topped on soil roa 

• openoc the cab doo:r an steppe out. 'he t rce o 

t em stood in f'ront o.f e, leru in on the long ri:fles. 1 didnt 

wait. lt was gettinu- late -for aw. 

" Iy aw's 0 ot f'olk trouble. 'hey 're crowcing hi . 

e nee:ls ~isi ,•t aid. 
b/,;, k., 

It too a long as a C to • _ • 

They sort of' ·r· ted into the pie - up, their weapon.s 

made no sound on th met· 1oor. o one who got into the cab 

beside 1.e, said , 11 i 'm your Uncle . had. Talle t or o's Uncle 1eshacl 

and the •* other's cle Abe tego . " 

1e rove downhill . A 11ile or so i'urther , lJnclc Sha 

aid, 11 P l t up , A er . u 

It wn a comfort that t hey hadnt forgotten y name. 

'l'l ey 1a bee1 own t.l: ere once who I was a },.i but of' cou.r e • 

ha nt roll)embe e d what tl ey ' lookec like . pulJ.c up. 
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"Gone to 

~ 
our 

c t /p11u: ar , n nc.l e Sl act said . 

1 en :r looked bac into the pick- up , it w s empty. l 

harlnt heard them climbing out . 
,, ... 

1 Ious e is back the a Jiece . C~nt seo it :fro.n the roa . ,. 

Your Paw rn.s born back t lere , s e .like t 1e ro t of' us . 1 

A red sbitepoke t'l.apped heavil.y across the clearing of 
~ ' 

the roa . I onder l w t he w~s ( oin > up ere . i aybe he ms 

calling out his in too . ut hell , he was too big and stro1g to 

nee help. 1 aybe it was i'or 1 is Pa . 

"t;-i t now, boy , 0 Incle Sha said . 

ure, they . er back thee when I looked. They '1erc 

u ca.1u1.y. You never heard tl m. 

·e d <lnt tal.k at all 011 the way do n. 'lhe t o in the 

ack must have bee knocked about , the way I cut down that . ountain . 

:rt was still white dawn when I drove ir1to the ya:r . 

erything was quiet . .hero was no light in ~• the house . I kne" 

that aw ould have to stay alert and quiet , but I idnt like the 

silence at all . I s1ammed lown the brake just a paint .from tho 

e llery. I jumped out d yell.e , npaw ! n 

'las tearing up t e steps when i v?ice stoppe me . 

e was i the yar , o.f.f' to one sic. The uncles were out of the 

pick- up an they wer lookin; across at hi . What he saic' wa , 

"ist•~ li ting . " 

.e ha nt seen the in f'ii'teen- sixtcen years an that was 

hi. "reetin . 

"Got starlinrs , Abner," Uncle Sha 
tl. tt., ,, 

A .. on i ,,. :fligI1t rose out of' the trees. 
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CllAPTE 

Thoy stood in a sm.,11 cow at th door. looking 

i 1s i e and I coul.d have sworn t ey sni:f't'cd. They wero wild in 

a vay , how they 1~ro led about tl.. livine room, looking :tx at 

things and turn· 6 so:ftly on the ba11.s o!' their feet. 

La~ time 11e ca lO <.iown here, we 1 elped you put up 

two-three roo s. Aint that enough? :lhat yo 

big house, Ahner?" ncle Shad said. 

want with such a 

"Hell to :f'ort up such a big house, Abner," Uncle 

Abednego said. 

"Ought to knock out th lass win ows d put in 

loopholes," nclc Abedne.o said. "el..low rush you t the 

dndows, you got a caution getting out oi' the way o:r a bullet.n 

Paw stared tho htf"ul.ly at them. lie hadnt looke at 
I 

rue since/ returned. 

0 Never bee1 anything but peaceful aroun here," le said . 

ncle ,eshach squirte tobacco juice into the open 

stove. 

"Peace aint a thing that stays round, 11 he said. "Ai.nt 

never had a war, there'd never be a oaee . o1Js ust war now 

and then so they can have a peace. Just like summ rtime and 

wintertime. 1 

ncle foahac wa1ked over to the radio o the table 

beside Paw's cla:ir . le touched the knobs. lie d:l.dnt k.no what 

it w s. U1 cl.e had whi tlod sharply and he stra:i.g ene from it. 
If I. 

"You had a girl ," Uncle Abedncgo said. '(J;-..J.., 11,, ;V i / ,'-ti, r~J 
tt ot here nOl-, , It Paw said . 

"Ought never to end aw•y your wome.r ihcn there's 

goin> to be a war . oad them to loa guns , .fetch water, tend 

the wounded , things lie that , " U clo eshach ~aiu.. 

II 
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Ile was till eyein tle ra io . I went cross an witc1ed 

it o. It u1 e and they became alert . lt >layed and they 
~A 

tarted a little. how ad e 

a i1 ,in., ng Geor1te wor a pink waistcoat. Tley' a11 stood 

rious f'or awhi1e . • her Uncl Iesha.cl broke in to road rin 

and co enc d sto ping hi feet. oy , lad on bac· real r r. 

"Yo r girl ' co in back , Abner?' nc1 Abcdnego s i . 

i e a the watcl£~1 one , lice Uncle Sa . 

11 UC bnor le£t lome too early . ver le rnt how to 

.fight a war , " Uncle Shad sai 

... 

othin showed on Paw's race as 1e looked at e. 

1 e no <led towar s t c ki tchcn . 

:fix a whol 05 O:l tJttCOil r l.lu g ' •ens an< COt:I 

Paw ha nt a.rt we er. Uncle Ab dn .o nd Uncl Abet nc0 0 hadnt 

• 

asJ~ed a ,ain. A ter tl ey bega to .at, Paw sail to 'Let us 

0 ut ay the truck. 0 ent out i e and backed up the i.c 

i t .e hoc. l)aw wai tetl f'or 0 to cl.ose he ODr e o ·e le 

s ok . 
n man oug t to ight l :i own battle A er , .. he a~ 

' 

- up 

be an to tell hi.m about 1 t nieht with ayor obcrt 

an tho co:tstab1e . l 1 £t out 

listc c , noddJ.n sometimes . 

"Still,' he aid when 

"Still?ll 

"Still , a f' ,., 1ts 

tl part bout lli ac . l e 

was ini.she. 

x his own way . 1 

i t e·plo e or anythint;. :rtcr all, he ba been 

milder t an I ha ri,; 1t to expect . 

,tpaw , wl en a man' tar l.n r , money• no USO in t e bw 

You got to <1raw lld spen .. . II 

1 ere ..ras a thi , · ng f;Oi g 0 inside my h a' t hat 
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it didnt matter who he was or what he ha become, a man bad 

valuables somewhere . A i'ellow might sort of' loso them but if' he 

looked hard enough , he would find them . Especia.lly :u· he could 

recal.1 how his Paw had spoke about them. And it. was always true 

and i'i o to dig :ror them an spend them when they were eeded. It 

was true and fine and I was glad that I had gone in anu dug :for 

three lean , stained, ri. le-to t ing, tobacco-chawing ol.d moonshiners 

. . 

who Mlill ha nt asked what it was about because they hadnt doubted 

their val.ue but had climbed aboard . fililfXJ.i.KigU!Cl They were simple , 

because they o:nly knew right an wrong and none of' the in- betweens . 

'How did you reckon , boy?" 

"They ' re our kin . t, 

"'£hat• s so . 11 

"You would have needed them but you wouldnt ha e gone 

for the.n . You ' re proud , aw. I d:Ldnt have any right to be prou 

with Colemru and the others reaching for their hog- choppers. 11 

He was thinking about it. He nodded. 

1• ouldnt have gone f'or them so quickly , tl at •s all , " 

he sai . 

<'unny bow your love is . . lostly , it is there , q iet 

and steady an sure . But sometimes .it is there in a hot rush. And 

that is the best or ' times . reckon . The all sun climbed so£tly 

l ' over the roo.f o:f t he shed and lit up one side o:f his f'ace. 

ttThanks , Paw , " I said . 

He rubbed a hand own his cheek , feeli.n the stubble . 

"Dut they're hard , son . eal. hard. Be:f'ore the clay's 

done you i~ht start :feel.ing orry you broue;ht the in . Once they're 

here , you lief ae not got a war on your hands.u 

"We al.ready have i t. 1• 

"ot so much t hat we couldnt pull. out . 
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"e got hol and you'r 1ot ac t me . 

hoot el wher. 

ont rive a 

"You lean to give a loot anyt e you et co i ttc . 

Li e uow , 11 Paw said of'tly . 
r-:htht~ 

e alke back towards the hous . e as singin 

onarch and the uncl were s re .aking the o to 
----------- Y.t(' L. . Jihul"'t-i 

Jal 

it. ou coul I hear their h el tomping. -7~ /,c,,tl·,,:fh."2,/.-L,1--- 1/..J. -iit/c ~- , 

tt 1y i yo go to is anda' ? aw a e out 0£ th 

blue. 

n i wa the ,reak bit . coul t e·vo hi the ren 

rea or . e ha trouble e ou~h. 

" act so stupi so eti es , you ouldn ow. ante 

watc 1 her operate the telopho e . ut she' real o d to watch 

with her plL r and thins." 

to 

"You wer nt to knot tit Cole an o erts h 

Ai1t bl ing you , " aw ai . 

turne( ba . 

... 
ncle 

It was time to clang tle subject . 

1ad an< the rest will. shoot?" 

"I~ I give the word. 

" ot ot 1erwi e? n 

aid, nyo think 

e said slowly , " t my "r. They'll wait . ' 

ell, Jeez . It wa Jut a Paw ha sai. othi:ng ha, 

starte yet and here I w s getting j PY • lad ch n cd the sub-

ject al.ri -ht but I dint like what I was bringing up. 

" .olks got hurt , Col man .t oberts ill lo tie us. He's 

ayor and justice o the peace, coroner and latever else . ff 

"The 1 w' s a lot on your i Cit' :fol. tre~s 01 your 

will h ho la'II' 
i~ 

l.a1 land. Cole an ve to e a rra t to • on 
(( 

" 's coro er . c can k out a arrant, 

"Cole a onl.y turned ayor bee use we :,e ent looking . o 

wont put anythin, on his recorl that my throw hi out o'!' o:f:fi.ce 

n -t ill b c 

II 

It 
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But real t rouble was also laying ahead . If' Uncle Shad 

and the others began shooting t heir guns , :folks could be killed . 

'hat with Willi ae gone bad, and now this , it would finish Paw . 

I had been a fool to bring Di them in . Setter to have taken our 

chances a we had been. 

"A ~ nigg r aint worth ~t.u l said savagely. 

Paw breathed beavil.y in anger. · 

ttYou go back to town. You go back now , n he said. 

I rushed back to the house , mad all through . Inside, 

1 came upon Uncle Meshach ii.th my watch at his ear. It was one 

Paw had given me when I graduated f"rom high school: . Uncl.e feshach 

' 
aw me . e grinned and hoo it and 1istened again. I rushed-

across to hi .. 

"You put that down , you old cl.o '1'n t tr 

He backed off . He wa grinning but t ere w s ome hawk 

in his eye . Uncle Shad moved so swiftly. he wa a blur getting 

etw en us . He snatched the watch from Unc1e 1eshaeb's hand . · He 

tu.med and face 
wore 

e 1 His eyes/cold . 

"II re's your ti.mepiece .• Wasnt doing any harm . Your 
~ 

Uncle M shach is a Joker . • 

1Didnt hear no rooter crowing so I:. couldnt tel.1 the 
~ 

tlme , boy, tt Uncle Meshach said ;• 

He wa f'unning but nobody had• to tel1 
a.lso 

e that Uncle 

fcshach was%tak1ng my measure . U(M 

went an 

• ·shucks . Paw go t soN a:fter he movc-d down here . He' 

bought h i msel~ a watch, " I:. sai d . 

They a l.l watched me . I hoped :I h c made it back. 
_, 

"Sure. boy . Sure , " Uncle Abednego said . 
jv..r-fr,1;, bbc/c 

It was all because of that fellow in the~ ~ e 

~ C.?U~•~ 

~d. The more you thought of it , the plain fact b l t tc~ righ t 

back a t you . Things were really co ing apart over him . Not even a 
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e":hole one o-J: them, but a busted one onl.y. It had made f'olks 

like Uncle Matt, one of' the nicest men in the County, turn 

mean and souf . It had put a knot in Coleman oberts' head 

I 
, so he was re,-dy. to turn loose a mob on us. It had warped 

my own reasonging and judgment that I had driven a hu dred 

miles into the mountains to set our f'ighting kin on neit;hbors 

we lad known ost o:f our lives. 

"I was wrong, real wrong to come and !'etch you. 

Hear me say it. I made a mist ko. Why dont you all just 

climb aboard the pickup and I'll take you back up the 

mountain. You coul.d even take the nigger ,ith you so we 

could have some peace in lalagoosha," I cried. 

They just looked puzzledly at me like I lad 

been talkine pure lunacy. But the I remembered that these 

wild en ladnt even known. They hadnt heard about the 

colored man nor why i'olks were gwming f'or Paw. 

"What Nigra he talking about?" Uncle Shad 

.finally as <eel. 

oy, did that burn me up. 

"The one Paw' got back there on his ber:' ! The one 

all this hoot and holler i aboutt" I yelled. 

Paw came out of the room and stood by the door . Uncle 

Shad looked past me at Paw. 

"te got a Nigra fellow back there. Abner?" Uncle 

Shad asked. 

"Guess so." Paw said. 
I 

"Here? In the house?" 
I 
f 

"Sure, s~our Shad . " 

"Funny a f'ello., keeping so quiet, Abner," Uncle Shad 

said. 
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"Fellow's hurt bad ,n Paw said . 

"Folks di<l it to him?" Unclo Shad asked . 

"No. An auto-obile , 11 Paw said . 

"Never did like them automobiles . Give me a mule anytime , ti 

Uncle meshach said . 

The three went back to sitting on the .f'loor , their 

backs to the wall. I stood there and stalired . They chawed anti cleaned 

their guns. There wasnt anything more they wanted to learn .f'rom 

Paw. 

The sun had broken out all over when Uncle Shad rose. 

"Guess we ought to look over the land . Abner , you got 

some places we can hole up , in case?" 

They went outside . I fo lowed to the door and watched them 

c;oing through the high grass. The blades har(ll.y moved as they went , 

they were that light.f'ooted . I went in to look at the colored man. 

J1is eyes 1ere closed but he breathed easily, like he was sleepine. 

He didnt have a shirt on. The bandages came up high on his chest. 

Big black muscles glistened . His throat looked power~ul . Olivinia 

didnt ought to Khave to be nursing this big buck . Paw and me 

1ere doing bad things to her . Suddenly , I was as mad as a wet hen. 

I whirled £or tMhe coor. 

"Olivinia , where's Olivinia?" I bawled at Paw . 

"She's gone . She borrowed the car , " Paw said slowly , 

his eyes on me. 

If' she had borrowed the car, she would be back . I 

didnt like it. 

{ 
l 
l 

\. 
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sure ha t :f'i~ re on Pa goin" to own eeting . u t 

1 ter th t orning , he shucked on his jacket an sa he reckoned 

he wou1 . We were in the tront y rd, bunkeret o with o oyes 

on tb.e road , talkin now an then. The uncl.es o tly cleane their 

t,runs. They wer wheel on cleani thos guns. 

I looked at Paw li he a actin craz. 

"Going into ton? 'ht' a crazy notion . it 

e a o hi £eot looking otn t o. 

•Thought you said t l re wa a ow eoti! g to ay." 

"Sure . ut ---" 

• hen it' there ' s o e , I ought to be there . Aint nev r 

misse one as far as can remember . 11 

"There never w s a time like this as far a you can 

remember either , 11 I aid . 

ow snt jokin at all . le was crargy as a sherirr on 

Cowity court ay. 

Uncle lcshach a· , 11 bner , you reckon tl ere could be 

troubl in town? One or us could ind 0£ keop you co pany. • 

" ont e necoss ry, , o hach . • verythi &g on our ido 

been legal o far . See to I ou ht to go i to town and talk 

to tile fell.ow, ca1 an q ict. 'l t' wlat . town oetin i 

£or . To tal.k calm and quiet an t lk out botl side of' them tte . 

1 t would bo w:ron,. 'for 111 not to go . aybe the £el.low expect 1e 

to . Anyw y ou.ht to tlink so . " 

"f' they wanted you to co e, t ey'd have ent so cbody 

to tell you, I said . 

"They int e actly f'rie ly ri lt now . C t expect t he 

to go to much.l{trouble or y part . Woul nt b natura.l. 11 
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' But what Sep said when they saw aw at the door of' the 

J cour tou e, was, 

'What the hell you oi ~ hero?" 

nd al.l tl' e s1ack-jawe , open-eyed ~tar s turr.1.c 01 

aw ore a.skin,:; the s e question. aw aiJ a terwards tat the 

silence which .fol.lo cd was so thick, you 1' lt 1.ikc wiping it 

·ro yo r f'acc . 

Io ever, he ju t strode s traigl t throu h tl e 001-- a c 
bencl e 

<lo m tl o ce ter aisle o:f /ie1lax they ha set up .for the eetine;. 

l, e :foun a seat near the front. •layor ol> rts tlare at l ic an 

then g·velle, the 1eeting to or er. ayor oberts was iu the 

ju ·e's chair. h preacl1er at be i e i , restless as a coyote 

in a henK hou e was jerkin ,. d stai~ing at .> w as Cole a 

Rob rts whi pere to hi • he eetin wa r ul with olks .fro 

all ov r come to hear about Paw ar the igra .. ~. 

11 • :1. hbor ," Coleman Robe t sai a.fter he ha f'inis1ed 

with lis avelling, "you all know why wear here. ont know wlet er 

its ri~htly or 1 to speak £irst since l' the one to ho1 the 

only law [ lnowt the la of' this County. Dont o a i£ rightly 

l hould even be in the chai. ut it up to so ebo<.ly to pull 

on the rope and I reckon if' you :folks dont , ·nd, l:'m a goo< 

joker as th next ell.ow.• 

He " c the vote c tchin grin wlich was so :full. of' 

ugar and B ll1l teeth, he ought to be in a cage. 1obor y 

lauehed muc , except Uss Amanda. An she did it so long· d lou , 

she re, a glare f'ro, the •fayor . Ii s an a cl ped own tighter 

thari a goph r on > eo sand want h ar ' f'ro a in. 

"I reckon e all got HJ plenty to say," oleman sai 

as he aused to look arowi, 11 and maybe pl nty to do a:fter that. 

But before we begin real prop r , 

reco 1is s A ner na1 rmon • " 

want to say that the chair 
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Pa said th t £'OJ:' awhil Cole an J obert ha 1.o t hi ;, 

until he :figured it out . lt \fas just that C0 1.cman was mal i1 g 

out that h was a Seuator or somethin ·•:x. pin ashington anc 

'o carryinJ on to impre Jtis £rie d t e . reac er. u 1.obo< y 

can J!OOr IOUtJ.J. w , so he san out right hack at Col.et an, 

".l recl,or l recogni e you too , tayo . 11 

kn w tl at there wa ,1othin Cole a1 coul< < o to 

l i1 the-re , since he haant resit d a warra1t or a ytlin0 like 

,.; 

that. or course 1e "dnt put it pat Cole an to sic Joe or 

~ horty on hi u, o l e had ma e sure to p r tl e c 1 gally 

uac o.r Cole an ' white ~ trar ic line.~ ither cid hos it 

ch juice anyw ero on .altli k ... treet. r cv n lip .insid 

Jeb ,oombes' i'or a shot of' ille . l l~ee . 'obocty o bcye t h law 

moie tha.1 aw that day. 

t as Sep \\'ho spo o ext. ep was l a t i ~g quicker a d 

longer tl ese cays. lt urpri ed 'a . 

ep was on is feet skin a ero tl e i'loor , 

11 ·hat yo wru t here , Abner? e i "ure you 

any truck with ~olks lilo u . ' 

t want 

aw turned stu ·born right a ay an said to Cole a1~, 

"ayor , if' auybo y hero's a re sin e , reckon you 

ou ht to tell -chem to ddre s e through the chair . " 

Tl ere wasnt anybo y better at hou e rul 

tna.n aw , whe heh'< a ind. Cole an was a f'urio 

he ha< to obey t e rules . 

and such 

as Sep. but 

"You que tion hi through the chair , op . now , 11 ole-

man said . 

~o Sep asked gain , reu:faced and s t utterinc. with an~cr . 

11 .[ ai t p .lling up takes . I s till pay rate in ?< ala-

eoo. la C0 unty , " ,1Ctv ~ -

"Then you ought to layhee t o ~ounty ways , '' Uncle 
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fatt rwnhled :fro 1 the seat . 

ayor Ho rts used t1e gav 1 an c llerl the nceting 

o or er. is eyes ett1e on ep . 

ti e will spe 

p oded a 

one at ti1e . Sep , you want to lead off'?" 

cleared his throat ash rose. His 

bi,. eye was f'larin.,. twi.c t}' c ize or he other a xx c lung 

elance ong th f"accs in the courthouse. Ile wa beakno e 

an violent as a hawk on a plu 

spoke . 

t. is oice ra ed den he 

11 1 aint the one 1.'or hol in it against • f'ell.ow t·or 

buil ing his owi £enc , but there all are certain thi s licit 

when a man does , he' entering upon publi.c or a:in. Kecpin 

nigger out o:f • white en's ways• is one of' the . e all. 

e;rowecl up with th tin our minds . I :fi re we were all born 

with it . By golly , re were . obo y taug tu that niggers werent 

lil e us . e just knew it." 

11 o put it insi :le us! '1 cried the preach or, 

as a ogleg on a pavement. 

~ twitchy 

II ure . C aint a rain t t} . They just aint right 

... 
for us , » Se sai. 

Paw sai • he wa hankering to as whether igras 

. ightnt think th.at white peopl.e werent f'or ther.11 eith-cr, but le 

lold back bcca e some folk would b ore than illing to say 

he was backing black .t'olks against wh:l tes. It sure like hell . 

would have looked so an I was gl.ad he didnt . P w sai tl t 

t here were grunts agreeing with Sep all .round the court1ouse, 

and i£ there had been any igras in sight , this i 

wh n .op would be cal.ling .for rope. 

the tie 

Uncle .att oso an<l wave Sep into his scat . Uncle 

,1att' s big shaggy he d and r1 bli g voice 11Tas f'in for a ey­

:noter , so Coleman gavel.lee until he had all tho·r attention 
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fixed on Matt. Coleman nod~ed at Matt. 

Matt clasped his hands behind him and looked at as many 

£aces as he could reach . 

11 What we here :for anyway?" Uncle Matt said. "What's 

this Town 'Meeting about? Its to see whether we got one, even one 

neighbor around here who ctont agree that nigc;ers shou_.ldnt be 

holed up in a white man's house. That's all. And that's what 

Abner ought to answer to, if he wants to." 

Hatt sat down and Coleman looked at Paw . 

Paw got up slowly. Paw was fooling around in his head . 

lookinc f'or something to hit them with. Paw is a lawman. He believes 

in the law for he says the law never quits. Folks quit, then blame 

it on the law, says Paw, but to him, the law has all the answers 

if' folks look f'or them in the right frame of" min<l. 

''A lot o.f years ago, when f'amilies f'irs t be~an to move 

into these parts, each family was its own conscience. Things aint' 

cllaneed radically since," Paw said. "low we worked out thinc-s, becam the 

law in time. I'm as legal as the next man and will always e;o along 

with the law, but there aint no law which says I sLoulcl turn a 

sick man away becati.se he t1appens to be a Nigra. n 

I 
•

1att got up and said , "Mayor?" 

l, 

Coleman said, 11 1 recognize you , Matt ." 

"Mayor, you go aheac and tell Abner what the total or 

, 
our thoughts on this is. You tell him that is tho law we recognize." 

I 

I .. 
Matt sat down and Coleman rose. 

i\l "Abner, 1· ts as 

You~• as 

~tt tol~ you , the total of our t11oul."hts. 
country 

t his/E:&M.Hj well as I do th.at the Founding- Fathors of' 

us to have some sense. They gave us a 

for us to elect men who would protect 

l 
Constitu'tion and 

\ expe1/;f···
7
{ed. 

arr.41 gee 
l!i 

wet',~ in Mal.n,;oosha County are 

1 i ' ~'1 

it . We rerkon t!.at 
I 

a little United States • •\.' .. Je make 
I, \ 

l 
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laws and rules for us to live by and anybody break tho~c aws, -
they are accountable to us. We have the power to punish them. 

We 1nake certain laws f'or our protection, laws such as a speed 

limit to protect our people on the streets.n 

Paw didnt know what Coleman was leading up to, but 

he knew something-was coning. 

"Now I know I speak £or all of' us here when I say we 

aint against anybody for his race, his color or his creed, but 

we are against people who break our laws. Just as F'riend Abner 

here says he is. No,1, that nig - that colored man back at your 

place, Abtier . He broke our laws . Yes sir . He broke our laws real 

bad, I reckon." 

That puzzled Paw alright. He hadnt known tho .fellow 
..... 

harl broken the law.So he asked nayor Coleman oberts. 

"Coleman, tt Paw said• nwhat did this :fellow do wrong?" 

"Speeding," Coleman snapped out. "That nigger drove so 
Saltlick 

:fast down 0xrxma.i:J1 Street, he slammed into 01 Lookout because 

he couldnt stop in time . "N.l§:XiHniDLX.1\Ul~KX 

"He was driving so goldurned :fast, he could have killed 

our kids.i~" Matt said . 

"That nigger's automobile was a block long , " Sep Logan 

said bitterly. 

"He
1
s not law abiding , Abner , " Coleman Joberts said. 

"I r~ckon you got to agree he ought to leave town." 

"All t hat saved our kids was that they were eating ice­

cream back o.f the courthouse," Sep said. 

They seemed to hav~ boxed Paw . They had held a gathering 

and fixed on how to trap him . What was worse was that what they said 

could really make sense. If' it didnt to Paw, it was because he had 

turned orrery. Paw wasnt one to be pushed or cornered like a coon in a 

hollow. 

"'!hank you , " sai<I Matt who was still on his :feet , 
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Coleman. Neigb.bors, if' any in 1alagoosha ha told us a couple of' 

days ago that we "Would have tQ call a 'l'own Jeeting on this ,we 

would have lauo-he him down for a durn i'oo.l. But e would have 

been wrong and we all know who ade us wrong. W0 have the :fellow 

here who ade us wro g, our neighbor, . Abner llanuuond. I cant ti.ink 

why Abner woul.d havo co e here to1.1ay , i:f it aint to teJ..L us th, t 

he is sorry and that now he wants to do what's right. So I ay, 

CoJ.eman, that we ought to give Abner tho floor. 11 

.-iatt sat down , wipi his .face i!u.ring the applau e. 

Paw aid that what threw h. was realising that Jatt as playing 

it straight9 Matt had really taken £onces f'or Paw . "7Io had buttoned 
or the preacher 

up ep, o S<->p/wotil t talce anymo e out of'" Paw • needling hi an 

maybe riling him into saying the 11rong things. Thcn ,now, he was 

quick1y giving aw the £loor so that 'aw eotld clear himsel:f. 

ncle , att tho ght he was doing RX Paw a favor. 
~ 

Folks shushed as aw rose. You could hear the :fat~ 

o automobile tyres over the floodwater drains on Saltl1cl street . 

.Peopl.e shi:fted to tra:i.n their sights on him. 

ttttope I• doing what's right, riend Matt,tt aw began. 
then 

"l::f I aint,/kltlfJulii all I cat ask is that you believe I'm trying; to 

do what's right. Ol.l.ow cant o much ore than that. 11 

a got a nod here anc there, he was t.ha t -aey an, 

But Sep and Coleman idnt nod or anythinc. la didnt blame the 1 

il. 

because he asnt about to ack of':f at all a Uncle fatt must have 

thought. Paw wasnt made that way. Fact is • that Paw was too reason­

able to li ten to reason.that l mean is that i.-t took hi awhi.le, 

but once he bit into what he thought was ri ht, nothing coul · pry 

h ' loose. 

":t ont th nk its rightto risk busting up all e got bore 

in .ala"oo ha over one isag:reement. l like my f'riend • uy neighbors , 

folk 'I've known :for a lon time. So I came to oal . eeting- to ay 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

to ask you al.1, rwhat I should do. 4 hat's hat friends and neigh­

ors are for. I re~kon." 

He loo ed at Coleman and Cole an nodded and aid• 

11 Go on, Abner. '' 

P w look d back ·at thh crowd. Mostly numbly polite, 

weather-whipped faces. Folks in ~aded denim and washed-out 

print . And his special friends sitting together. Uncle . tt 

and Sep, Jilson and 1icajah Hoe and Jeb ishaw. 

"Well, no, e all reme ber Massacre Day, because of 

what happened especially," Pa said. "Its what brought us here 
it quart to a noggin 

today. Dut/:K...., ........ ~X.--... "" ................... ffll that none of' us doubte that 

on d y e would be holding a g'thering because of Old Lookout. 

Nosirree. We 11 knew this iould happen, co ea ay. All our 

folk,s around hhre knew that one of' these day, so e tra ger ould 

slam into Old Lookout and e would h ve a burying on our h ud. 

Onl.y af'ter that would have sense enough to either put .ome 

dynamite ~o it, or detour th road a ay from it. So I 

dont reckon it uch en e pointing a finger at that poor igra. 

Wear the guilty ones." 

Pa wa good up there. Ho just tood there giving them 

hat:for from his eyes until the hubbub calmed clown enough f'or 

i total . 

'By golly, it aint no use putting up your tail .. !any ' 

the time when you, att, or Sep tlere, or Jil on, or any one 

o:f us would have busted into Old Lookout S turday evening 

hen we drove home, if we didnt know how to keep an eye opened 

:for 01 Lookout." 

Ev rybody . there knew hat Pa w s talking about. 

High- tepping out of1 town on a Saturday evening with a load of 

J 
corn und r their belts. But you woul<nt mo it, to watch their 

\ 
:fac s. Th y looked 1back at >aw out o:f shallo faces, of' hard, f'lat 

\ 
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planes and cold eyes. Paw dropped his voice, wanting them 

to lean into hKim to hear it. Paw was a natural born acting 

man when he wanted to put on. 

"We aint forgetting that gasolene fire ever. 

Nor what we s, elled in there. And the feet running up Saltlick 

Street to where this stranger was burning. And none of' us 

going to forget the f'ool .folk from outside who thought 

o.lJ. this crashing and burning was just another piece o:f 

hootenany f'ro Massac.re Day. But we knew it was di:ff'erent 

because we live in here. ie knew Old Lookout had laid hands 

on somebody at last. And we knew we couldnt leave whoever 

it was to burn in that gasolene f'ire. 1 recall it was Uncle 

Matt who said, 1 Let I s get I em out.' And nobody cried any 

quarter but just dug in there. I recollect we just dug into that 

ther. gasolene i'ire with our bare hands·. I still got some 

blisters. There aint many menfolk around here who havent 

got blisters to show -ror it." 

Paw .f'elt he was getting closer to them, the 

way they looked away, thinking. Uncle Matt picked at a 

blister. 

af'ter we took 

nt1Friends and neighbors, it seems right that 

at stranger out of' the f'ire, we ought to 

f'inish the Job proper . ..1.hat's how I was brought up. That's 

hMow we all were brought up. We aint the kind to give our word 

and break it, 1 Paw said, and sat down. 

Sop jumped to his f'eet. 

"Abner, you telli.ng us that we gave our word to 
l 

the nigger? That what you saY:ing? You saying we knew who 

was in that goddam gasolene 'fire when we got to the goddam wreck?" 

"Aint saying that . Saying •e started something 
i 
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~ ( ·~t 
and the least we can do is :finish it. Finish it t;ood. That's 

the way we \\'ere before this and that I s the way we ought to be. 

Once the job is done, its done. We'll never have to do it 

again." 

ttAnd what you say this job is now, Abner?" Micajah 

Hoe asked. 

"To look after thie colored feJ.low until he can 

be moved, and to detour the road away :from Lookout." · 

He could see it making sense to them. Jaw were 

slackening as f'el.lows searched their jaws f'or their wads. '.l'he 

women were losing their locked-in look and a f'ew even looked 

at Paw and nodded. 

But everybody had forgotten the praacher, until 

they heard the bo.om of' his voice, cutting down on Paw. 

Ile was on his f'eet, a finger levelled at Paw. 

"Brother Hammond, you saying we should treat 

that anti-Christ like a· Christian? That we should let him 

rest amontr us l.ike a white Christian?" 

It hit Paw withM. a shock, the man suddenly coming 

up with all that venom in hmm. 

nMost Nigras are Christians , just as white men,~ 

Preacher," Paw said. 

The preacher looted coldly at him. 

"You're a simpl.e man, Brother Hammond. I:f' you're 

not an evil man, you' re a very simple man.'' 

"Never reckoned there was closeness between the 

two," Paw said drily. 

11Listen, I aint saying there aint Christian.blacks. We 

did get to a £ew in time. But a Nigra that comes cown here rrom out ­

side, aint Christian. He's down :herc t o make tr,ouble because he 

he knows he ought not to be here. 1d that makes him, to me 1 
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~t.JOV'-t ·:ks ()Iv'.:.-..· /7,., . .,:,,,.i ~' i&/w.J..t, (. 
Co un:i t. lat' 

Je or a Clu·i tia 

wh t tltis 'ellow as, a 

Ca tho lie or a Chri t:.i.ai 

• j .w 1 t~~ttan'') 11,, 
• gra wo 1 nt co 1e down "--=--· 

,-' 

here at all, Uecaus they ow we got no true witl t e. ,y can 

stay wllcre they bolo , anc. w stay wher we bel.o g. That way, 

there woul be 110 trouble. But any igra or CfltholtG or ew that 

comes cnm here is a Co it. ts plain as a ike ta£f.tt 

aw went su 'denly tuhborn. I e 1 a' been ramrod e e1 ou •·, . 

He look tle pre'cher ltar< a1d str i. tan ai , ttJu e not tlat 

ye be not ju ~e , >reacher . " 

But he shoul' have own that he want up to the preacher 

s i tl1e ,re ch r looke t hi o lor .~, he 

thougl t .. e might have f'or rotten he w there. ven be~ore tfo 

>reacher spoke a .,ain, he hac. I>a t'o lin prickly ashamed . 

"Dolzeebub," t ,e preache ai soi't.ly. 0 satan, Bearer 

o the mar o the bat.' cmpter o the childre o:r right o ne 

ou oul, tempt the cl i.l(Jren or ala •oosha to :follow you i ' OUr 

il ways . :,ed1ce the i the most evil way known, througl tle 

wor o the oo oo which you twist £or you1 own purpose, a it 

i written, 'l'he J evil ay quote the scriptures.'' 

e po e terribly o£t. ol s wer lookin now 

0 w. 

"Del ivor u tl e of' that accur or or 

a. Depart from your w~ckcd w y a obey the la ot· your peopJ.e. 11 

aw I e he ha allowe< the Preachet to out:t'ox l im. He 

coul l ear the old har hell laws rattli.n r aro m in the hea 

or the crow . le bad been out:foxe. 

Paw ai. , "A man' "Otto think or him el£, too, eve 

erore he obey the law. he only time a man 01,.htnt to act o 

l is lon 11hen what he doe5 to.le. ts otl er f'olk." 
(;,:,1~ • .,,..,;., I'~ r- J>, #.l.J c,,,, .. ,.,.., £-~ ~ 

that ~~~w Ji:Jl:::&:!:ell::$ae-.fi~lf..l;W::!=¼!!M:i~be t•o wor.e 

olc tin,. there i , '' poke up Jil. on w • .rt of Coon ollow . 
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•. 4 (7 ~ l 

' ' " > 

, I - • 
roJe t 01 e l 0 ld 

• ..... ~ 
care to b ~ ('I ce t i ether . t 

• 
a tan d ol a to 0 i whic l Jil or. oll.ct to 

patch his ol busted Chevvy . hat old Chevvy has cot iore 

a ort t to 1t tlan ~1.1 the can n Ieinz. 
f,v<> pllr11 J 

" ts y --~ Jllson , " >a~ said . "t ai t ev r 
I' 

e .ful 

.for you to v i you ont wa t to. obo you t to be ol st 

by l t I 0 th re. • 

, w ha. po en l rpl.y . re cher ha pushe hi st 

th 00 01't 0 yo e . 

1t t , i ' t le Ji 11. i!'t f the 0 t ignora1 t n 

in la oo a , ho lived on pumpkin r fi 11 an wore 

go ernment issu a l.o t nt , slappe lis cl est an i< o aw , 

11Abner , you ole t u in i c here , 11 1 ppin hi ch t . 

"It ai t r· ..,ht. OU olest every w} ite n S.l e e c . ' 
,,.,,!rt ~rt· 

hat 0 n leet was i t l Jil Oh r\ runti 

and sto i an ca ryine 0 like y aw ha 11 at all . 

I i they try to sto you le Vin 0 ? I U lC 0 

la rach aske I aw . 

a l:la no . Uncle Abe 0 0 growle in 1 i throat lik 

ountain c t . He rubu th t oe 0 is rif'le- gun . 

' hey r too busy whoo_pi g an la hi g . ju t got 

u al 0 t, w ai . 
" en y ' ll be y , oon , It Jnc1e Abe ego aid , 

cllckin 
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I '34 

FOURTEE. 

Paw stopped us at the door but we peered past him at 

th colored man on the bed . le 

but hi& eyes were closed. 

s restless. to sing aroun 

"II a:l.nt a ake, 0 Paw said. "Leave him until he' awak " 

He spoken to you yet, Paw?" 

'A ouple of words . He's still a sick boy . eckon I 

ought to try and rind Doc Lewis myself ." 

Uncle Shad looked in and backed a 1ay, followed by 

Uncle eshach and Uncle bednego. 

I!e 1 big 1 un," Uncle Shad said . 

"I've seen bigger," Uncle Abednego said. 

"They come in 11 sizes," I said, "like us." 

Uncl teshach chuckled. "Abner must sure have fe you 

on sass soup," he said. 
y 

Paw ~ t outside and called me. I e fanned hi hand p st/race . 

Let's go wait on th~road. Doc Lewis hould be passing 

on hi way to Hopemount, '' he said. 

'I aint too hot, Paw, really. Just wi bed it hadnt 

happened, is all." 

"Lots ot: things we wishc didnt happen , son." 

IJ-ie shMould have staye h re he belonged. ti 

"'fhe Nie;ra? He belongs anywhere in Americ . Dont argue 

on. L t wait f'or oc Lewis t come by . II 

e got Doc Le is in a cloud of' dust . Pai stepped out 

and ave hirn down. Doc blew his horn ancl passed us as i:f 1 e 

t, 

wasnt go int~ to stop but he pulled up a J oller away. at e slogged 

cto n the road to hi , Paw not mad at all. 
I 

'John, I tl ink you ouel1t to sto by f'or that :fellow. 

Sometimes when he oesnt know I'm 1 okint, , I seen him eo up on 
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t,_ back of' his head and heels. He needs some painkiller." 
~ 

oc John Le is was so f'urious with Paw, he just sat still 

in the car, lookincr straight ahead. Usually he would be hopping 

about on these t like a squirrel. Paw leaned inside the wine ow, 

his face close to Doc's. 

"You thinking what you'll give him, John?" 

Doc Lewis jerked around on the seat and f'aced Paw. 

'Abner, we' e been friends .for many years now. I dont want 

to hate you. Dont make me." 

Paw rubbed his hand on the side of the automobile, making 

a shiny ma kin the road dust. He loo ed at his hand, straightened 

of"f' the car and dusted hi hands together. 

"John, I aint trained for doctoring like you. You're 

making me do your job and that aint fir. If I put that rigra out 

of 1y house, I'd be committing murder and you know it." 

"I know just one thing, Abner. Every hour th' t you keep 

that Nigra in the louse, you're rloing more tlan murder. You're 

stoking the £lames of hatred under the guise of' boing a G-oocl San ari­

tan. You see, Abner, I know your kind. ou manuracture more hurt and 

pain witfr your rlo-gooding than a hundred hatchetmen. Your deceit is 

worse, becat se it i self' deceit. You're waking over the world, 

Abner lammond, without thoueht i'or who gets lost in the process. 

Committing murder? What you're doing is co itting mass murdert" 

J. w s scared. Scared because of' what Doc Lewis was showing 

Paw to be. Doc ha~nt shut of£ the Mercury. It purred soCtly, ready 

to go. I wanted to get inside and just keep going, rar a ay fro 

P.'alagoosha. 
J 
' Dont reckon I can argue a nice argumer~t with you, John, 11 

/ I Paw said slowly. 11 I sure would lose, you being educated and all. 

But it seems to me that in ~11 you've· been saying. you been talkine· 

about a .crowct and not aboutlthe fellow who makes up the crowd. It 
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aont seem right you should be worrying about healing acrowd XN 

hen there's a fellow here who needs you right now .. 11 

Doc Lewis said, 'Abner, i£ you're so concerned about that 

Nigra man, you bring him out here where I can see him. You turn him 

over to me and I will see he gets looked af'ter.» 

"Couldnt do that, John.fl 

Doc Le is looked angry. 'Sure, you couldnt. You're thinking 

that f'olks woul d say you backed down. You're :fretting over Abner 

Ha 1ond, not ovefl the sic~ Nigra. II 
s 

Paw looked thoughtf'u1, like he was !L. ~ seeing 

in what I)~ c Lewis was saying. But then he shook his heaa 

was sure it wasnt all. He shook his head harcer as if' he 

wasnt ever most. 

"He's too sick to move. You said it be:fore." 

"Is that all, John? rs that the real reason?1t 

sorne truth 

as if' he 

knew it 

1No," Paw said. His voice had changed. No, John. That isnt 

the real reason. The real reason is that if' I throw out the Nigra, 

I'm throwing out he only chance we have.tt 

Doc JI! jammed down the clutchl'i. "Its up to you, Abner. You 

can save him. 11 

':t II iasnt thinking of' saving him now, John. ore with 

saving ourselves." 

Ve went ' back to the hou.-:..e without a word. Paw wert Kin and 

began cleaning his {~Un thorough as the uncles. He loo'{ d down the 

f ' 
barrel and snapped the trigger. Ile filled his pocket ltith 1s.pells and 

I 

went out to take over watching f'rom Uncle Shad. Ile looked <lfwnright 

happy, like t
1
he time he had won the sewine machine f'or Will~ Mae 

a.t the 

1, \ 

j I 
\ ' { 

of' July turkey shoot. 

~ I 
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A.lo ,· g about early n:tternoor , ti cle e.shach nt tbe windmv 

lor.>koc ot1t. a I ..:. id • 1Au t omobile a • co 1. g . " 

U.r..cle Shad looke ! up fro. tho a, io . le node ec at H~le 

Abe . They hu all been listeni, e; to Luiu Bel.le , s:r.n pi.nc; t!.e.ir 

l . ers anc la .>!Jifl; tl oi1· lcr;s to tho tw:io . ncl~ Abee eot u,.; 

q ic ly an • a• througl th.:i door ~ .ke he 14 r v d.sh ~ . e.for -

ur eye . 

hi .felloi at the rar lo station ha<* g,.>t hold of one o _ 

Lulu cl.le• · - lbu wa ridine; it bar ,ae. cc. . o l ncI .one 

t larbnra ..... on an 01 c: and '3ourwao, ount::. :i 

co'l .>le ot' i e..-, a raady . But far a tl 1.me f. e o cone me , 

l1 e coul,~ luivo l it t let • couple o t i:.nce 1•1oro . 

Paw hart ore outaic1e to ... ~<' a.ft r tt e mu.le-. I e • , c•r 

t l 1.cle o-a a.ch s 'ti' r now . l h.ol<I let cleun don the la oo a 

r c . Tl c du t ,~ s spi1 ninr; o t beh ·.r .rt hu ~ar but it ao ,~ c. istnr co 

a • y y t . t:ncle e '1ach .. s .,_uinte' his ';}3'{'S an sai , 

"C<n"'inc f'ast e.11ou ,h to 'hu t t:• britches . CPnt y1:~t 11 

i£ its a f'illy o arc . " 

Pa '!i in suro ta:Lko( :funny , thin in , f:' auto•- obiles a 

!'illy or a ,, are . 

1
• 10 uire sem·.s i,hat nuto .obilo a - fl.ying , anyway • " 

ncle csh, c . aic . 

le ot to mo. y .1 .. s hunc lact o.s I star n £ 

itl eyes ns goo a~ o.ny lint head iu tbo terri.t.ory . I. Jlad nl 

~bo t b n s o:i.ng the outline o.f ·t bo d i • r of' ,be nto . Yet 

l 1 cle csbaeh could tell t ha t 1e c'riv :r .a, o. wo an . ~nci •. s 

even little orried ecnuae he asnt eu c bother ale -was 

a filly or 1a e. 
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Alonp about early arter oor , Uncle es ac at tle wi ow 

loo e out and said , "Auto obile a - co ing . '' 

nclc h .looke I up .fro <? nod<ec at Uncle 

Abe . hey ha all been listen:i1e to 

:fix,,,. r • a.tH slappin0 heir le .s to t e tune . Uncle e< got 

quiclrly and was throu ll tl e oor li e }10 had vanishe • bef'o e 

y ur ey . . 

ll ) 

lis ello~ at the radio st tion a ~t Jold o one or 
Q..1~ b~ ;...f;,.,.,{! 

al u,s n was ri inc it Jle I a go ~e 

tl rougl arbarn All.on an The an,;r.ian•s Sone and ountain 

a couple of ti os alra 1y. Bu t f: r s the uncles 'IC c.onccrn 

he coul ve hit the 1 couple o ti cs or . 

aw ha g one outsirle to s.o ..Ctnr the les. I ent over 

to Uncle oshach's window . l:t leld a view cl.can own t .e ala~oo ha 

roa. The ust ~a spinnin~ out be i, the c but it 11as a t1·stanco 

away yet . ncle es ach £1X. .quinte hi eye an sai , 

rast ffiOU, to bust a br~tc 1es ,· 1,t y .t t .l.l 

if' it a f'illy or a u re . " 

aw's k~n sure talk 

a "illy or a~ r . 

·unny , tJ inJ ine of" auto obiles as 

"· he sure sen 1 t ha t Hto obile a - f"lyin , anyway , 

ncle o t ch sai< . 

ith e 

He ,ot to me . y jaws huu,~ 1.ac as I star 

s ·ood as any l.i thea in tho territory , 

at h i . 

ac: only 

about been seeing the o tline ot: the driv r ot· tl o auto . et 

uclc oshach could tell. tl1at the ri er tas a •oman . nd was 

even a little orrie becau e ho want sure hctler sJc wa 

a rilly or a mare. 
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ow 0 J."i 

o· t rithout h:;.a r i.n,., 

s w 
,. . h .. be n fe dlng t wut~ri.~ t,l}-~ • ui~~. 

)2P."'J., 
e t you.a ,0 ncl ~ ~ id. . 

"·hey ~ l{ K d 

a. n,. what fli~ ~ ~,~ r. ct> 

ll, er I reek on> • U. cle ;'.Jh,. d ~ai • 
rr.~d 

Uncle ~ n id inft.ly, ti \ i.. 1.. t. i .in6 abou 

so • u::it t-lkinu u.t 

a.bout- ·a.r. l 

oing 

• 

e'..> ishn I c· r s tte"nin• into th od,. ilvlnia a 

O? irt it. I run fetr the door en ot t 

H 

• 

c- r aluo ... ,, roll d ,er. rr:. fc.: t ~ud l h- d i..o he .:)Ut. cf 1..h-= ,ny nd 

h n it final y 1 ·liJ , 10 till Hunchea o r the \Ith l 
1A,111.,,::A- ; n ed!J.d 

o bod. at ~th.tlQn~:'e slt:,.rir,g ope(4 

..£?.~) 

,ta-er~ tho l ng ritlef tr il on the 

till r fz lillilll- ~ 

ound. 
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was bare . lie wa l.ooking at Ol.ivini. f'rom urdcr bis brow . wave< 

a hanc at him and said , "hey , Uncle Meshach , you ' re caring tte iJ,.ly . " 
. 

Olivi ia gave a small gasp . ' 11 bet ma she was rea y to scalp 

me . Uncle feshach kept co ing . hen he reached the car . he said , 

"She ' s sure pretty , Abner . She yours? Sha ' sur worth roping . " 

OJ.ivinia sked eakly , "#ho ' s he?" 
.J 

11My uncle f'rom over the mountain . '' I hid the grin . 

I h . If 

A 101 histle &mecru e f"ro tJe house. Uncle eshac a e rl . 

livinia looke startle . "Visitinff?" she asked . C: 

1 ,;.J:.,111/ry rw 

''Kind o:f . 1hat about you? Vi itin ,;?.~ UY""" Yvw✓Wi..t _)t 9.,,-~~ 

She was mall and neat and cl.ean in Jeb shaw' dusty auto . She 

had a bow in her hair an the f'roc ·as bright as if' she was going to 

to non court ,ay . "I hear about the police n you last ni ·ht , 0 ehe sai, . 

0 urc . joke horty and Joe pl.aye on e . 0 

an iJ.y . 
"Joke? T ey mo t tear you dom . Look on your £ace , " he said 

'l s t i11 got a nose . reacher ybe more damage tha me. " 

"It dil no goo· , Abner . lie preached a ain this orni .. "olks 

~ J:.:~ /'il 'i4 'fi,. 
a.re co i.ng out • ~ven if' it means shootin~ . n 

pack . " 

I grinne . "So maybe tlat's wl'y aw ' s 3'0t f'olks visiting . " 

0 0:no ol man . hat can he do . " 

"You aint seen tho other , " I i . 

"Others?" 

" oy . You iait . 0 

"You're not ma.ki much sense . " 

"That one was Uncle eehach . He ' s the tiX a joker in the 

She drew her eyebrow togctler . It wa true as uncle leshach 

had said . hhe was pret t y . 

I 
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11 hat others?" 

"'Ihe uncles. Shadr ch, 

Pa: ims cam.1ng Iron! the house. 

3he ., sked, "You mean your Paw broug.l-i.t in hi.s kin ?11 

"Kind of> n I said. 

" hy your Paw did that ?1
: 

Gu ... ss I st red. Hell , she knew uhat they had done to me - st 

night and wh t they were aiming to do oday. She had told ru he1•sel!. 

Uncle Shad caz;..e out d whist ed at Paw. Olivinia hadnt seen them 

yet. Paw stopped, waiting for U c.le had. 

·'P~w gure I got enough oeatin , u I said. 

11 1'hey1re is fight.in kin. 

pappy talking abo t, 11 she said. 

is feuding kin I've heard my 

1"1'hore'll be f1. ing. .1hey111 kill." 

11F olk coming ou.t here toda bringing gu."'ls too, u I said. 

"But we bel01 g here, Abner! Folks didnt bring us in to tio 

their fightine. 11 S.v..,-r;_ , tJ t. btf;,_~ ~"'- T'-~-f :r 1,) h1 .ti.«. ... .r>-::, ~~ ·fc ,N -c, .. -o. • 

Paw was shakir his head at Uncle Shad. ly uncles : shach and 

Abednego stepped fran the nouse n we~t over to Dncle 'had an Pa. 

Uncle Shad looxcd at t:1e ard th y noo d. Pa 1 hook his head and 

id something. They didnt like it an all tlu:-ee uncles spat en the 

ground. 

11 Your Paw dlJ. be out there to'f C :crr..ng a 

"~ e nint tc blame if he gets trouble. n 

, " I said. 

'Paw iont be there, n'3ither will Uncle ...att or the others, 11 

she said. 
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11 P w talked :icJ.e ~ tt out of it and Uncle tt went fter 

1 ·cajah Hoe ~nd Jilson • .d the ot ers - - all your Paw' s friends, except 

Sep og • 'J.hey reckon d it h d gone: f r eno1.igh.. • id they"d le ve it 

to the town fo k.n 

"lh;yn •t tl-1ey " .r ttey'd t 1k the town· es out of it?11 

·• bner, .,·ou know ths- toi-mies got th ir d,, 1de s up. 

th pre cher \io:rkL.,.,g on thf".m1. 11 

ou heard 

~ 
"So ;y-ou think 'ira o "ht to make the dig the l i r· , " I said. 

1f idnt y tr.at .. n Lut s e looked n ay. 

11 You scured o h t hey :mi _ht do'?" 

She jerked h,.r he d to me. nyes, I'm. good ~nd "' red/' she s id 

betw~en her teeth. 11lts turned bad nnd /OU ont h veto be a goldurned 

£00 • fl 

Th uncl s • ,d . P· w came up so qui . tly, Oli vini ha:int h rd them 

untJ.l 

all three o:f 
She turned t his voice. d she go gled as uhe t,ook in D~~ 

the uncles :for the :first time together. They stood 
-~......,U\IO'~UA<~~~-UII.A~ tall, grim d sha "'yin their patch~ 

ov ralls, forearms d· r • ing cfawn frOJr. t e rifle e;uns they had slung deerwise 

across tneir shoulders. !ou couJ. ell violence and blood on them if you 

\'le t thinki: things, but 1::rv•~n if yoL hadnt known of the fe ing Ratmnonds ., 

they lo k~ dangerous in t .eir loug, flat tillness, standing hip jointed, 

cha in bur:J,ey and tne fore rms hooked on the r· es. 

n Right fine girl your gir 1, Abne1·, n Un.cl e Shad said. fl~he can.e 

to load gun for us?h 

Oliv:iJ1fa, l er eyes popnlng, ook ller he• d., Uncle 3had sp t on the 

o-"'111:ld ,and s id, 11Psh • Reckon you did. You w· nt to light and visit, then?' 
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dO'l!P.l tlle nu:tt.e:rs'41 Qft1 ... ~ . I aint 1taying,. « 

:Po$w said s~nUy.,, :t'l't em yo zo on hme,.. Olivlnia, Go atra:lght 

ou.t ot here anJ M¥S tl!! h"°l.1.1).,g ·~ b.ere,. \fa lm:iet tht!'!! srurpr1p,,.1• 

t, l doot- want a eurprlse, Shod. Just want folks to ~ we a.int 

Meshach 
Pa.~ Just eot ffl.naller and ;aeaner !!4'1d lOOked Uncle ~ in the e~. 

"You do it~ ~ tlJld l $:hei,t yen in the middle, el.os~ up., with 

reached over IIUlcl cut tho switch. 'lhe cer rclled o few !e•t tu1d: stopped . 

Olivit:ii& 1 a lle:ld tell slowly to t.he s,werins ·wheel. 5h• waa ~eepi.':lg all 
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de t.h . If •· 

d(f ed lik 1 1d t right t .i for ehe ~.aine n t st o!t t . e­

steer.ine. . 1e(!>,..l a. r5 lmudtled t,hd te rs 1 t of h1Jr eyes. But when she 

turned to e., w~l 1 I mew l had gue.as.ed w-rong. h loolt.ed e ferocious 

11 ! u fooll !ou m your P w and the three seai-eerows back 
)J 

t ON --•• lill'ld ~ - ~ • ,- ·?' ~ kl!!!l5:-!!JII. _.,. ... .Jfiilf/l' 

lt'e in done nothi.n~ g! rt l l rotestoo.. "Didnt yo\J. her.r 

P w na:, h ant 

u o sh iVt.t ,, e.un t. tolls nd tell the atuy otr Y•">Ur land?" 

e bl • ~. 1 Y(,,u t,hink they ju~t goi .g to .. &e or·· ;.,tll, ruu?~ 

folks Ju 

ldl you doing ell u, .. t talli.'l..~, tell .ti.es A!M.nd stop spreading lie 

• out .li.Ui l r& a:ln.t 

.non-9 o! Ytl in • ¾&goo ha good s D.'J' sis.te:r lilli ·,tae!" 

Thi t dido t. ought t oo e 01J.t bu by tlli s t..uae I wa re red....eye 

~ ell, I git. 1. aybe it crughtnt to h: ve ccme out but they had 

c wrc m r as she t,ore off. l walked ack to t e house. 'the.y 
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t - l 

I i y .. n, th 

1 cl 

0 i c. oy 

I Cf 'f 

clc5 tti·1 on t floor ~i l" t i 

up anc cockeu is h c 

rt y 

1 ard. b. y re pt imi ti.Ve!!, • 

·too ... t At l st 't bu,t t. 

" f.l: t th yv y? i you' shoot-

et a out,d. 

U1 el no,o k pt l ,o' in at he £loor. l 

0 a ;e. They all tl u,,.ht l ke t.oc .. • 'haeey m~unt in 

J or !CO e b w o c t lt _ ca th tnr n w o 

oul y. 

n 011, be b Ull • e you 1 t yo rs i or • 
00 n D. in s. ne, i. o.n ho· you l 0 .. t t. X." ncle 

b n '?O sa 

0 'y ► 1ad bro ,.ht troubl • ,; r·bo ly k t • 

!l ake 0 r C .-e our 

w ply, "Yo p ow, ,b er. " 

<':O t 0 b C t oy. ot 01 cc w 're . li.ke a urr 

0 you unt 1 it& o • ,r. we co baet Jl . ,/C ,,~ dont sl ~P n gl t • OU 1 

b i 0 l r the th:il e_- e li t ni trncl shach 6• i(. • 

fl h t's n ·y to tal.1 , n :r. Oh quit, i•• r IP 

p thy had 
, 

01 i d!" 
" 

, 0 . 11 u oot 0 d. Your 

p to thn .. r .,h. 1, • 

y h tl e ri.t' 8J.l' SC tr,; 

or 1~c, 0 t i C otl at C it s •• • r. 

yo 00 tl ir ls d Ol the .> ll a1 01 wcr sec e. Uncl 

h i. ) tl e f'loo • 

'Go 0 f" er the u.les i t e eho~•, w said -h, rp to • 

ut look t th t " I S }OU 0 I-•() they call wl ito tr h • . 
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in town and say things of Willi Mae! See these guys and they'll !!!.21 
we ' re poor white trash!" 

I 

,J 
It got to Paw like I'd wallop~him. with piece <:£ two by four. 

He staggered back pace and his race turned ashen. His eyes widened 

and ranained so., staring t me. e looked like he was about to have a 

stroke. Or kill e. 

11 ibat die they 58.J' bout lilli e?" 

I knew better than to hump arotlJ'ld now. I had been tool to 

go wailing off because Olivinia had got nad but the dirt s al.re dy 

kicked up. Paw would.nt wait. His face turned rock hard. 

" ying things, saying she•s turned bad.," I said, feeling s 

if all my teeth were being pulled. 

"Who been saying things?• 

"Dont know tor sure, but I guess could be ss Amanda." 

"That connect with you at bar window?" 

" Wanted to scare her; to see if she ' d jump. 

alright. " 

"You need ore 1n th t •" Paw said. 

I told him a.bout Pete Sawyers I telephone call . 
0 Why didnt ~u tell me bout this before?tt 

ur didnt know for sure, Paw. I didnt know. " 

He said, "Guess I got to go to this Key West." 

n.ess it was she 

It came to m.e 1Biliit then that this could be the break. Get Paw' s 
.Yµt."1,...,-&_ dander up to go to ey West and ybe be•d forget the nigger in the 

and take off . He loved Willi Mae more than bis right arm. 

"e could get the telephone ccxnpany to tell us where Pete phoned 

!ran," I id. "We could run him down in no time." 

«whereabouts the country is Key West?" Uncle Shad asked. 
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" ay down in Florida. 11 

"Think our old car could make it?11 Paw asked. 

!'We could use Pete's pickup," I said. 

He looked over t the uncles. 

"Got to go to Key est, n he said. 

Uncle Shad nodded. ":iou go, Abner. We can clean up here." 

"Dont need to do that," I said. "e could take you back and 

detour down to ey est." 

He ignored me like I badnt said a word. 

"Less1n you want to wait then we could go ~o Key West with you, 

Abner," he said. 

"Maybe you got to do sane fighting down there, bner,,. Uncle 

Meshaeh ea.id. 
yes. We could 

"Shucks, ~~ taJce care ot th 
then 

townies and/-.raXllD»ld: go with Abner,," Uncle bednego said. 

Paw came out of where ha had been. 

"No, we'll straighten out this and then we'll take you back, Shad. 

K . he said. 'S oc,, rJ fi.vi "ftl!iw .~J,;.J. i,; iµ.~~J:'• Got to go to ey West alone," V' 

an;ymor. 

"Paw," I s id, "we ought to go now. illi Mae - " 

He said to me softly, 'You shut up now, boy." 

He said it sort, o~ furry, it pimpled my baok .. 
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I du . 
...Alwttg_ • __ "ab6~ tlll'ee -&-tolock,,~y came at ui, Coleman Roberts' 

iJ....d4 /J.-.11Jt;p,d 

car was in the le d and we counted ~r so behind him. ~e =ce'll:si;l:a 

ha.d been out in ;tl!e yard piling wo~ .. ~:~ted s ething that sounded 
. ~ .f).~l- """-d /71...e-r.lfo-<r-

like, "Folks .lcomingl n and the ~ Uncle Pl_ got to t.heir -.feet and went 

out wit.-hout a word. By the time I got to the door, they had di~ppea:red. 

'filey just seemed to have been swallowed by the land. 

I turned a.round Md said, n~ w, where' re t ey?' 

'i>a, • w: s pulling his j eket.. 11 You ,ront see th , Abn r, 0 he said. 
()/4~;...'.J 'ft1. ... i/ /,41ev-~-U • 

,'Fus ;,i) blow~ the horns or thef~a.rs d ~lling things ...-

as they neared. our gate.. I could hear what they were yelling and Paw turned 

so pale, t e tubble on his f,ace stood out. I took dmm my gun and put in 

twe shells. P :w h ;; rd the click s I olo ed. the breech EP'J.d he turned and 

looked at me £,or awhile. 

" uess you should stay out or this, bne:r , 11 he said. 

"You kidding?" 

-Wont do you no good when the time for State c es. Fighting for 

igras int so pular. 0 

ttI • t fighting for gras. 

He sn11.ed a little. 11Dont take a man•s side, son, or you ant be 

any better orr than Shad and the re tout ~here -- and you dont think much 

of them. T e the side what you think is risbt. 11 

" i.sh ,e had invented s ething that could turn niggers • - hell, 

Nigras hite. Th t would end strife. 

'' hy you thlnk they want to be white?" 

"'l'he ought to. Save their asses som.e . •• 

" ybe you're right. Though I aint sure . Folks a.re funny. Take 
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that bunch out there. It I were a igra, I wouldnt want to be one of 
them,n 

They were beating the sides of the cars and yelling like kids 
on Massacre Dy. I pulled aside the curtain and looked out. yor oberta 
had stepped from his car and w a stcinding b11Jaide it, looking tow rds the 
house. I looked tor any of Paw•s friends. 1fot a <me wa.s there. Not even 
Sep. I looked for Joe and Shorty, · but they werent t here eith r. 'l1lese 
were all folk 1.,he pre cher had worked on, town folk. yor iberts was 

smoking a cigar and seemed to be grinning around it~aa e people in the 
other car& kept bangin the sides and shoutillg the naraes. 

him. 

Paw said, 11 You st y in, Abner! It I need you I'll holler.'' • 
He opened the doo.r and went outside. 'l'he shouts rolled down an 

"igger-loying Hammond -- white trash Hammond! .. 

yor oberts allowed it to go on enough., he figured, to scare 
Paw., be!ore he held up his hand. He cal.led out., 

o-w+-) • 
11 Told you I 1d be~ Abner. Told you, didnt I?" 

~\ 
Paw said., 111 bel.ieved you. You bring the warrant?" 

Mayor Roberts held up his hand to stop the shouting. 

"I brought it., 11 he said grinning, ".several of them.." 

He waved his hand t the crowd behind him and everybody burst out 
cheerjng and laughing. It was good, I reckoned. Coleman Roberts has turned 
smarter since he was elected. And by the looks of it., he'd be elected again. 

11They a.int legal, Coleman," Paw said. 

Everybody la hed again, including Mayor Roberts who took out his . 
cigar to do it properly, tran the.belly. 

n aw., but they're JLi.0rt:-.po~erf'ul., Abner. \ ant to see them tear out 
your fences so s to show you their warrant?" 

Paw waited tor the l~ugh tc di out and said., "Why dont you leave him 
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. ( { -
in peace, Coleman? _ _,,,....., -e~~ 

Mayor Roberts held up bis hand. He stabbed the ~ar towards 

• Paw. 

0 Get this,onee and for all:, Hammond. Folks around here aint. 

hating niggers. Iou got. mules in the barn? We love them as you love 

them m.ules. You1d shoot to pr<>teet them mules. But I dont. see them 

sle~ping in the house with you. 11 

nMe.,yb.e tbey- dol" yelled a vo1ee rran in the erowd. 

"Nigger-lover!" 

"Let• s go get him and bis nigger!" 

They left the cars and were caning on foot towards the gate. 

I eased the gun to the window sill and waited .. I hadnt heard a sound tr 

the uncles,. but I w snt worried,. 1'<> tell the truth, as I looked at the 

crowd, sarte carrying shotguns and cothers pieces or lumber or old chains. 

or whatever., l felt glad ab-Out Unele Shad and the others s(lD.e place out 

there. I had been playing a guessing game al;)out where they were, whether 

behind the haystack, or th barn., or. our autanobUe. But when they showed,, 

Paw held up bis hand and called, "Mayor Roberts?n 

-Goleman Robe-rts stepped out in front and h-1.d up both hands and 

the crowd backed up behind him. 

"Wait a minute, boys, ·1et•s hear what. Abner's saying." 

••Mayor Roberts, you cane on: m::, l$d without a warrant, reckon you 
' 

know you'll be trespassing." 
-

"ls that all, .. Abner? Yo"!} had your say?" 

"Had my say, Me.yor,u Paw said. 

'Alright,. Now :t;:.:..1 ... . ils. I'm going to count to ten.. It the gate 

aint opened at ten, 1 wont be able to control these fellows.. They•·u just 

have to come in and take out the nigger themselves. One. Two. Three." 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

I I 

He counted b7 poking the eig towards the sky. Dont know whether 

it Wl!S th t Uncle Shad couldnt count beyond three or he just got plain 

impatient, but before Coleman Roberts could say four, Uncle had shot his 

cigar in half. 

For awhile, a!ter the crack or the rifle gun,. there wa.s dead 

silence. I looked for- the snoke and s :w it curling out of the yard ass. 

Then I knew I "d been wrong all along. Uncle Shad and the rest could go 

to earth like animals. Th y were part of the earth. hey could use the 

folds and the knobs, the rocks and the vn.lleys and the ridges. In the 

right places, you wouldnt know they were there until you stepped on them. 

And then, I reckon you'd wished that you had stepped on cottonmouth. 

Mayor Roberts • hand was still in the air like the shot had frozen 

it there. e was looking up at the tom end 0£ his cigar, his mouth open. 

1d then before he could say anything, another piece of the cigar di ppeared 

s Uncle Mesbach showed me how well the Hammonds could shoot. 

Up to now, none of them h d shown themselves. I le mt ai"tenrards 

about who had tired. e only knew then that the shots had cane fr<lll two 

widely separ ted places. Then I heard Uncle Shad• s peculiar whistle and 

the yard exploded. From every direction, rifieguna spoke and the hats of 

the townies went ny1n. Uncle Shad and the rest just fired like lightning 

and f' olk out there lost their hats. I think the first of them to break 

were those who found their bats and clapped them on again, only in the 

instant to lose them. Yelling, they ran for their c rs. l!ayor Roberts w s 

last to go and I was glad in a funny way that al though he walked quickly, he 

didnt run like the others. For although I w s proud of the uncles, I didnt. 

want them to 't,hink that all the folks in this section of the county were as 

easily se ed. 

The last of the oars pulled alt y and Uncle Shad ro , knocking 
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burr trcn his denillla. Cne by one the other• came traa cover. obody 

looked fiustered as 1l they had just. ~ a war. They Just got to 

their teet_, knocking o£r burrs and shaking bits of grass and pebbles 

.rrom their -overalls and taking the old telt hats trca their shirt 

tronta where they had stuck them when they took cover. 

Uncle eshach was checking his sights, pointing the gun into the 

sky and squeezing off. 

said. 

"Gun acting up?u Uncle Abedne o said. 

"Darn if I dont think I nearly nicked n ear," Uncle shach 

11 ybe speck of dust flew in your eye," Uncle Shad said. 

"Maybe, n Uncle Meshach said. 

Mobody said anything to Paw. They walked back for the house • ...._-

Paw said, "Abner, want to heat some coffee?" 

cM111A n. Thy t on the floor, cleaning their guns. tching their 

hands on the rifles, I r ember P w telling me that the gun ha been the 
fk vr;.ld 

earliest plow used in the United States. Llt had conquered t~ land, turned 

it into something of value. Paw would say th t we Americans were well served 

in tools, tools to build and to destroy. One time he heard a fellow on the 

radio say we made the most powerful guns, built the bigge t churches and grew 

the huge t gr in o! wheat there was. All we needed was to make the tallest 

man, Paw said, and that was up to all of us. 

learn how tall w s tall .. 

t we h d to do first was to 

I knew they came no taller than P :w. I kn w his guts were wrenching 
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to go atter illi ~e but he had put in the hoe and he would go to the end 

of the row. But what would be the end? He waent a foolish man . e could 

whop the fellows a couple of times but in the end,, Cole n oberts would 

find w y to bring the law down on us. If it o/ven )for disturbing the 

peace. Calling in the uncles had tooled them -- but only for :while. 

hile they were cleaning thei;r guns~ I took Paw aside. 

"Paw,•• I said, what ' s going to happen now? They' ll cane back. " 

1twe hold off a day or two and we'll be alright, he said. 

"A d 1 or two? Sanething going on here I dont know bout?'' 

11Maybe •" he said. 

Said 1t so goldumed calm, I was getting mad. 

"But --- how long ean this -- this .!!!!!l hold out?" I asked, waving 

a hand at the uncles. "And while we 're t it, how long!,!!! they stay?" 

"Long as we want them to. 11 

"What about their own haaes?" 

11 Tbis is their hane., Abner, where their kin needs th ." 

"And what about Willi e?u I said brutally. Aint you going out 

to look for her?tt 

He closed bis eye:, and I sort of wished he ' d belt me . But I guess 

he had seen through e . They COQle no taller than Paw. 

He said, "You got a. chore to do .. " 

That angered me. ttChoro? You talking about chores at a time 

like this?• 

Paw said, "You must go into tc:Mn. " 
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I stared at him.. 

11 You go :'..nto town and see Jeb Ooanbes,. Tell him to t k to 

Uss Amanda.. If Pete Sawyer phon s gain, Jeb.ts to take the call. font 

to find out where Pete's stayi.n • 11 

"o into town? You crazy?« I whispered. 

I walked over to the window and looked out. It was d rkaning. 

There was no sign Q.f life on the road. It made sense tru t _e shou.ld flnd 

out where Pete wa.&. This Key West c-ould . be a big place with a he p of 

treets and houses., Lots of sailors and sol.diers were going down there 

since this business with Cuba.. 'od Almighty, maybe it was as liss Amanda 

w s sayi.n .. I didnt have any way of telling. If' it w: s true, ;I"t would 

bre.ak him. for sure .. ut I needed to know. When this matter was over with, 

I'd be taking orr for Key es.t ·myself before Paw kne it. Itd bring her 

back before he found out anything for sure. ;ven if I had to drag her .. 

But I'd want to know where in Key' est illi Mae was shacking it. 

I want b ek to him and nodded. 

"How will you do it?" he asked. 

"lfll bide the pickup in the brush and sneak into town.. I think 

l can made it to the back o Jeb 1 s plaee without folks seeing m.e. 
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CHAP FOUR T'JSEJ 

Jeb Coombes ' store was built of stone and brick,. The walls 

were a £oot an a half thick, the windows small and high so the Indians 

couldnc. see in, even if they- prowled right. up; back in the t over a 

hundred years ago when it w s built. The rafters were split ash, the 

walls panel.led in cherry. Jeb was proud or the pl ce and kept it cl.ean 

s a hound"s tooth. The way people tell it, it had been built for a 

blockhouse nd later turned into the !'irs't, courthouse. There was a big 

main entrance on SalUick Street and a smaller door in the alley near 

the filling station. It took me time to make it to this door .for 
{), r ... , 

I.falagoos w s jumpy tonight. lost of the crowding was around 

olaman Robert,.s I place. utanobiles were p eked tightly on the courthouse 

lawn.. had my collar up and my cap pulled down and had put a limp in y 

walk. Yet I wae bobcat nervous, walking past the knots of folk and hearing 

our name mentioned at every turn. 

I knew I could get to Jeb Coombes ' but wha~ seared me was taJ.king 

to ,Jeb. I'd reminded Paw about Jeb and he said., ''Tell Jeb its llli 

ae• n '.rh t w s all. 

hen we came to town I used to hang out with Pete awyers most of 

the day while Paw and the ot:1ers sat in Jeb ' s shaking hand with old eneral 

Lee. There were things 
~-

I hadnt been with them every .xg.inute of the d y. 

about their :friendships I didnt know. hat I knew was that ~ ti ;.;. I 
~ , ~ t:-t'P.- '/ 

of. a 1c:tggcx*tiiid Gtawn those friendshipafiP rt. And what had happened out 

at the faI'ffl today wouldn-t begin to patch it up again. Yet Paw had seemed 

to believe he could count on Jeb Coan.bes. I didnt relish the idea of Jeb 

gr bbing me tor Joe and Shorty. 

The alley door w s closed but it waant locked, It opened on 
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pas ge that ran past the roems which made up Jeb I s sleeping quarters. 

The passage ended in th~ space behind the bar. There w s a. cutoff door 

between the passage and the bar. One light bulb was burning in the 

I turned off the light crept up to the door. It wasnt so thick I couldnt 

hear . the noise in the store. I tried it and got a er ck. Joe was somewhere 

down at the other e d, out of line with my sight. 'I'o the left I could see 

the grocery portion of the store, darkened and empty. I eased the door a. 

little more nd got one f~t round comer o:f th stove in my eyes and then 

as I looked past it , just a piece of Sep Logan ' s face. 

shut quickly. 

pulled the door 

The fioor wider y toot and the wall at my back felt solid and 

sure. I wanted to stay there in the dark, safe and w: rm, away tram Sep and 

Joe and Shorty, just drop the ·hole stupid business. Paw had been crazy 

believing this would work. 

I crack the door ,d.11 and picked up Sep Logaa talking, 

ft •• • Gol.durned rmy., the way Coleman Roberts tell it." 

11Dont kn • how come Jeb tisha didnt know about this_,il Jilson 

wift said . That girl of his ought to have seen something when she was 

out there e<1rlier. Ought to have seen Abner ' s arncy' nd told h r Paw bout 

"If I had a daughter and she was snucking up to that brat of his 

I'd take leather to her , " 
,. - ~ ~~~l'!t;,.r (/ ) (. h / I/,, I t·. / ~, fti. l-. .-· 1 ,._u1.. -Ii.,,.' I ~ Sep Logan said. ~ CJf1,,-t ~ , 

11 ile didnt any of us know Abner would turn out how he did, 1 Jilson 

wift said. 

"He ought to stop her before she turns bad ., " Sep said. 

Uncle tt Connant cleared his throat and said,. "Cant believe 

everything you hear, specia.LLy when you know where you heard it from, 11 

thinking of Miss Amanda and yor ·oberts no doubt. "Knew her • w before .... -. 
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she died. Knew her P-aw before he turned crazy. Willi Mae wasnt born bad 

nooe at all. Maybe she saw her Paw turning contrarious and lit out before 

it touched her too." 

I listened but didnt hear Olivinia1s Paw. Jeb Coombes came 

along the bar and I put my lips to the crack and said., "Jal>"' Jeb Counbes,0 

in a hca.N~e voice but he went right on by so I reckoned it badnt been 

loud enough. I stood there grinning nervously and waiting for him to come 

by a.gain. This ti;me I called louder. Jeb stopped walking. I pictured 

him looking aro'Ulld to locate the call.. For who would expect a voice to 

come out of a crae-k? 

I said ho11rsely, n'l'he door,. Jeb-. Want to talk with you." 

Then I flat.t-ened. to the wall. Jeo was a brawling man who would 

kn:-ow how to fix anybody who might be laying fer h:hn. Sure enough he flung 

the door open and peered into the half dark or the passage. Standing 

f11rther out, he ' d have brained me with the door. 

"B~hind the door, Jeb. Dont want to show myself to folks outside. 

You w~it there, going to t:urn the light on~~ 

I hoped to God Jeb h dnt forgotten that be and Paw had been close. 

I could feel Joe and Shorty rattling m.y teeth in their fists. 

I worked the switch and stared into Jeb Coan.bes ' eyes. 

n oul.dnt have ccane but Paw sent me," I said fl _ tly to the tough 

look in his eyes. 1•H.e figured. you wouldnt turn me in but l figured 

different.. n 

The door to the alley was open and even if he was stronger than 

m.e.,, he coul.d.nt c teh me to the alley with one cf my legs in a ball and chain . 

I was set to run if he turned ornery. 

"Why you figured different?" Jeb said. 

11 You•re with Col_eman Roberts," I said. 

He .stared at me . ... He said slowly., ''I run a business in this town., 
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boy. yor oberts aint the soft mayor we all thought he ' d be. 

Even if he had been just going along on the pull , I wasnt 

going to trust him too close. Just likely he might be thinking that 

grabbing me might help h. with 1ayor oberts. 

•'Paw sent a massage." 

"What message?" 
~4i _L-~ 

I tiaBt him ~ A.the phone call. I called illi e •s name. 

He .looked sick and shook his he d. 

"The town ' s turned rot.ten," he said. rtTell your Paw I dont 

believe it." 

"Sure," I said. 

He s id, "What ' s this crazy story I hear trcm the fellows who 

were out t your place? o' s your P w got out there?" 

I shook DlY' head. 

"You can tell me. Your P w knows different bout me . You can 

talk to me, boy. 11 

But l' d done Paw' s chore and was backing out of Jeb I s place. 

"How'll your P'l'W' know when I her i'ran Pete?" 

Tha~ needed some thought. If Jeb Coombes wanted to trap me, th t 

would be the time to do it, when I returned for the answer. Then I an 

idea and grinned. 

1 You write it down on 'ep Logan I s signboard. Just write down the 

address. 1 111 cane along some time to look at it. " 

He chuckled and he looked square as shooting, but 

turned sour and I w snt • swallowing how a fell ow looked. 

"Beat it, boy. Close the door behind you, " he id. 

agoosh had 

I went out }lick and lost myself on Saltlick. olks didnt seem 

to be bedding down tonight. I took look at the gas station. It was all 

d rk but I knew better than going in there. I walked out of town, p st the 
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wreck .. t Lookout Reck and found Pete1 s truek. 

Paw .eame up alongside as I stopped in the yard. He leaned on 

the cab while I told him everything that had hslppened at Jeb ' s .. 

11 Jeb aint. lying. You eould have trusted him, son.,u 

11Better this way,, Paw/' I said shorUy .. 

No lights showed int he house b\lt when we ent in., I saw that 

they had eovered the windows with stuff. A lamp w ~ turned down low~ I 
-h,..r() 

screwed up the wick nd they were on the fJ.oor. There were only lflffi:-

mounds under the blankets. I leoked at Paw and be motioned outside.. 'l'he 
.fl.J~ 

otharf~ out there, I guessed padding round on guard~ 

Paw g.ave me cot ee and sane food they had prepared while I was 

gone. re sat there tal'ing together in low voiees. I wond€red whether 

he had listened t,, the radio tonight. A song from. would make 

us both fet\l petter. It was a caution the way that gal could s.oothe Paw 

and me. Like she was singing to us special .. 

Sometime later I wok-e, stiff with cold.. Uncle .:>had w s sitting 

up in his blankets. His e~.,.es caught the light as he looked a.t me., A 

grim.ace C?'6 sed his le thery !'ace. 

nJust listen to them caning 1 tt he said,. nnoisy as b-0.avers. • 

He scared me, sa~ it so easy. Though I listened hard, t~ere 

w: snt anything out there bar the whistling frogs and silence. Uncle Shad 

didnt seem to have said anything but the others sat up too. They rose with 

their rifles in hand, shedding, tbe b1ankets like a dog caning o:ut of a 

Uncle Meshach chopped his hand . towards the lamp and l blew it out. The light 

outside was soft nd gho&t.1.y, tile moonshine lost in the mist.. As they had 
1k v,..,..d,.f...; 

done before, U~ad au.d tlffii eetth N just went out the door and disappeared. 

I still hadnt heard anything out there but I had no doubt at all. Paw''S 
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kin were witcny, the way they could see and bear and shoot. They spat 

on floors and dldnt care to sleep in b ds but they knew more a out staying 

head Gt defeat than anybody I knew .. l kept thinki th t this was how 

they had whopped the Indians and tamed the land. I kept thinking that 

dt,structive s it was to the life we had knOWTJ, this nigger-trouble had 

brought out saae of the best, as it had t.he worst, in .folks. 

Heard the fellows then. H~ard theo like a rustle in the brush, 

a chink of metal on stone; but it was a 111arvel how, long ago, Uncle had 

had picked them up. An instinct warned me to lay down fiat on the gallery. 

l{y' guess was that Coleman Roberts wasnt caning cherry-picking today. Fran 

the talk I'd heard in town, Joe and Shorty would be in that crowd out 

there, shooting law-style with Cou."lty authority beh.tnd them. 

hen the !iring start d, sure enough it all seemed to be directed 

towards the house. Bullets plunked and whined all around. I dug my f· ce 

into the lumber and prayed. s l worked out the direction or the firing, 

it appeared that all that stood between me and that 1ead they were throwing, 

was Paw's solid fl.oor planking. 'l'he gallery w4.a sane distance off the 

ground and since the dip of the land placed the attackers below e, the 

bullets either came under the house or new wel.l above m.e. 

obody yet had fired £ran our side and 1 waa cursing crazy at 

Paw and the rest tor not shooting baclc. hen they did, I lau hed loony 

wild for minutes. 

t 
. . 

k@«. Jl8 apart. ~~'.l!ifli~~IC:ii~. • rom three places along our fence J.ine> 

great .fires roared ap, fed by coal oil. ~yor Roberts' posse was 

caught in the light ;(nd Uncle Shad and the rest went to shooting. I 
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~J..., ~ 
knew there were only ~of them out there~unt:1.ng Pav but it sounded 

like an army. 'lhe g , s er eked from all side a. The bull ts plowed 

dirt in the faces of the fellows. They had been eating forward -at a 

crouch, believing to rush the house and suddenly they wor::; pinne_d in tho 

light, hung up like dolls, all. crooked arms and open mouths. 
-.1 . 1., -~ '6) t w,crlh 
• ( Wb Jv'Vh 1, herded th back, sheep dog f shion, curling up the fi.ank 

and beating back those in front with shooting th t wae gic. A r~ got 

winged, but except for a howl and a bandage, they would be the same as 

new by morning. Uncle Shad and. the oth rs ju t shot at r eet· and hats. 

They kept moving fran place to place. Cr.e time., I think it was Uncle 

eshach 4's right below me and I could heHr him chuckling a& he fired 

hie gun and r·olled over, moving to sane place el • Before the posse was 

out of earshot, Pnw called to is kinsfolk to stop shoot.11 . Then he 

shouted so ! r oberts could hear. 

11 Coleman oberts,. 1•111. giving you notice! Next time we shoot bard<., 

you trespass on my placel 11 

But ll the reply w a wild shot and a yell. e Wlcles blasted 

th again and they ran for their cars away oft. Long a.ft r. we heard the 

sounds of the motors s they headed back to to-wn. I rose d tretched. I 

was real proud.. I grinned at nothing. 

Aint had so much fun since hog- calling day, 11 Uncle • eshaeh 

said, caning into the house. 
(),,1~_(,,/4 /1-; k'J. ~ 

"But they w s shooting t l:!, 11 Ollll:::'IIIF-6He-~~a1i said, l~~ . - -- ----., I 
-• "When ;you reckon you going to let us shoot 

? ea.int shot back yet for real." 

"Shot r-ack? You mean -- kill?" I said. 

Paw said, caning in, u.unt going to be no hard shooting, son. 

e just keeping them away. 11 
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said. 

Hope they believed me. That ' s to keep them oft. Dont want 

nobody hurt bad, 1 Paw said. 

"They get he idea you ' re doing that, what ' s to prevent them 

coming right in?" I said. 

~Not when they come like that, son. 

two or three of them drift 1n to talk peace. 

The time to watch is when 

They dont know who we got out 

here, or how many of us there is. They ' ll want to count ads. 1• 

~ot even Jeb Coanbes knows, you remember th t, I said to myselt 

loo • at Paw. He looked back at me as if he knew I w s thinking about 

holding out on Jeb. 

"'Ibey aint never going to oount heads, Abner," Uncle had said 

softly. 

e sat out the da1flling and then the l~insf'olk went to sleep. I went 

out to the bam after P :w. l{e was feeding and w tering the animals. 

"You get sane sleep, Abner.," he said., "you got to see J'eb Coanbes 

tonight.rt 

I stood right there and said.,. "There ' re things 1 ought to know." 

He was rubbing down a mule,. He said mildly, "hat things?" 

8 Thin.gs like how long you figure we 're all going to be risking our 

necks around here and i.fhy. e could get away now." 

• e looked at me but his eyes . held nothing I could r d. 

"You getting tired ot it., son?tt 

"You ought to give me sanething, Paw. You ought to say what we •r 

waiting for. I know ~•-: ..i •re waiting for sometning. You cant hope to keep 

them off forever. 7ou ought to tell me what- you ' re waiting tor." 

"Your Uncle Shad ·and the r st a.int asking, Abner.tt 

Allier jl.l!lped in me. nThey dont care., Paw, dont you see?" I 

shouted. "They dont care so long a.s they can shoot and chaw and spitl You 
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think it atters to them that you moved over here and raised your family 

l.ll1d folks respect you? They're still in the one roan log cabin sleeping 

with the ho.gs!" 

He lookee plumb worn out with warring and worrying.. But if he 

couldnt end the worrying, he hadnt needed to go warring. And even if his 

pride was to bl e for proddin him into it, we had dusted t em enough to 

retire with our tails up.. He didnt h ve any cause to keep t it until they 

had hi.s hide. 

"Folks respect a lot of people wha:n hogs aint got no respect for 

even.," he said. u had and the others respect themselves for. they aint 

asking anything out of this more than folks le ve me to raise my own hej.l 

with mysel:t.n 

111 aint asking anything but that we get out o:£ here and go hunt up 

Pete and illi e.,n I said. 

" didnt aim t,o ring you into this, son. You came back,n he said. 

"And maybe I should pull out?" 

"ayt,e ... " He went back to rubbing the animal. 

He had that qui.et way of making you look inside. 

"Paw.," I said, 11 lh t mak s you think tho e others dont. believe 

in wh t they're doi.n,g?11 

ttShGep, u he said, sl.apping the word st me. "They feed alo as 

other folk herd them. They dont raise t eir heads to look where they are 

going. heep. 11 

11 Just like the mules you say built this country. 11 

He gave a sure enough l ugh and patted th mule on the rump. 11 lot 

to leam bout mul s, boy., if you figure th t way. Nobody pushes a mu.le. He'll 

lay back his ears_." 

"But - but., Paw., just supposing they really believe?'' 

He looked at his hands resting on the mule skin. It was quiet in the 

h 
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"Th n they would er- l under the bullets an ig out the 

colored man • 11 

"Perha s they dont thinl a nigger is worth all that 

trouble, 1• I aid. 

P w ropped the brush and turned on e. llis eyes went flat 

with a quiet kind of' fury. 

Hs name's Dodce. Sa 

That' the least we can do." 

odge. Cal1 him by hi n e. 

ay • as 11.ghting up. We could see clear across to the 

road where the big oak& humped against the sky. a looked 

s ii' l w uld talks me ore but then he see ed to pul.l back. 

!:! br thed out powerf'ullyand went back to rubbin down the 

mule. 

r houldn.t have been surprised that' he knew the f'cllow' s 
na,e, 
l:XlUf He h d t l ced with him o.rten enough. He and Olivinia. I 

had heard them mumbling inside the rooms t es but I was 

too :r deye an y at those times to go ~ in. Mo tly it 

ounded as it' Sam Dodge was oing the talki ff • You would h r 

his voice. deep and quick. He never spoke to e those ti os I 

poke in and he was awale. I- would look at me long enough to 

f'ocu and then his eyes would s.lide away . Tt could be that he 

was uppi y. ')r maybe scared. 

n l d oh ar so ebody n ed him." 

"He',s ending good . Oli.vinia :fed him some broth last 

ni.ght." 

That floored me right or:r. I must have been sl ckja~e . 

noli :1nia? But she aint here!" 

came back while you were gone to eee Jeb. 
' ( 

uw11c ·e's she?" 

I I . 
0 1.n ~y room. In with the sick :fellow. Sa1'ost room .in the 

) 
hou e it com s to shooting. " 

I 
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alright." 

16J 

"You mean - she's been in there all night with.!!.!!!!?" 

'Ve put your maw•s old rocker in there :for her. She's 

'You should have sent her home~t1 

"She walked ove:r. Aint right sending her back on foot 

and I couldnt leave the house." 

"Then I'll take her back right now!" 

He shook h s head and chuckled. She ont t.~o." 

I guessed she would . She had come back to show me how 

tough she as. That the iishaws didnt tuck their tails because o:f 

a .handf'ul of' unshaven Hammonds. Well, she could stay in Paw's 

room with that f'ellow until she turned nigger herself' f'or all I 

cared. 

"You hold up anci listen," law said. "If come nightfall 

and what I expect dont happen, we light out from here. 'e take 

the ft pickup and make a run :for it.u 

''Sure. But lets leave Sam Dodge and Olivinia. They' 11 

only slow us up." 

Jlty nose was wetter than a pup 1 s. I ought to be ashamed of' 

myself'. 'hen Paw spoke, he spoke away :from me, saying the words 

11.ko he hoped they would slide around his head as.nd somehow i'J.i4 'De. 

"Lots ot times, people aint what they oughtto be to each 

' ~ other. Lbts of' times in this County, hog sickness hits a 1.'ellow and 
! 

our only concern then is how to prevent his dust blowing across 

our f'ences. Aint blamling nobody about that. But now and again, I 
I 

recko~ that somebody ought to take the risk and walk over to the 
I . \ 

:fol lot and say i~ell.;o. Svme'thing happens when we do it. Pont rightly 

know ; ~f' I can put the l words to it , but a fellow straightens his 
t \ \ I 

should,~rs a li~tl.e mo/re, keeps f'i~hting that hog sickness a little 

hardef~ Aint goine- to
1
happen everyday, but somebody ought to walk 

l ) l 
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over, especially in :flood time, or tornado time. 

"It seems to me that now's the time to take that 

special walk . .folks aint angels, they cant go acting like 

angels KXXX~l,lt everytime. But even if' we only remember 

to act like decent :folk when there'6 trouble, then that's 

something, Abner, that's something. It aint a lot, but its 

something. And itK gets easier to do everytime." 

I didnt know what Paw expected to happen by ni~ht­

.f'all butit wasnt too long to wait. I was goinB to pin him to 

that one, bet your boots. 
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I" rl'ALICS 

He 'W d to ore 1 • Th y h co O th c d 

f' st , llopin in locket P, h had nev r be :1 a.bl to jump 

cl ar. But hh hnd n ver r lly want d to run t'ro the eith rJ 

l ,a kin of f'ricndly to the . •or :f't r the :f'ir t few hocks, 

th y J d turne into vi g sto .. es in t muddy yard oi' hi 

gro xist nc . Thy r pt him :f'rom b in ub rged. H w 

eratet'uJ. to th , richly o. Gratef'ul , in quiet, donic w y , 

to the 

f e w 

f'or ping h liv. e olt quick nod by the bo ings. 
so ebody 

portant b cu / • - i. he hi dead. :rt ad h 

w r that le in society that would l nthu :i.a tic y 

l V bani hed hirn but for hi. r volution. Sa ode w glad 

:for con:frontation . s Dodge h d har conrront tion. 

"Go 011 do nd de onstrate, id, Iri h Barty 

h d s id. "Ta im o'l:'f' an show th b rd . ut ont c rry 

o CUll• Just d mon trat . " 

Sa o ,e had gon own and sou ht r pu :i.ation. In 

r t urant • be ches, swimming pools, churcl e . l ntegr ted 

ro dsid c £es nd public p rk. le 11 d pick tted uburban 

housine- pr octs nd a n I hirin hal.1-. II had b ~ n bludgeor d 

nd bus d, ho nd t rgas d . H a proud r :for it , and 

c rio ly t n d. 

Sa. od-> op nod hi y 
' 

turned his h on th 

p"llow n a th irl.. The old guy th r too . The 

ol • guy wa na ed Abner H ond. Th girl d a vi. l and om 

bandages . 

"'"e t 1 •oo~ Oil. Right good for burn , " bn r Ia ond 

aid. 

The girl held up the vial so he could se, the 1 b 1 . 

.... .,.. • i,... w.a h va 1: c 
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blon·e. The bun she wore at the back of' her neck hadnt been 

tyled in as 1on. No 

S cl.ose 

through hi ey l he. 

ale- , either.Stright hie· . 

his eye wearily. He watched th both 

"You reckon you can manage, Olivi i· ? 'J.bem burns 

above the chest aint b (1. Just lab some of' the oil on them 

ont hhv o trouble the bandage t 11 , Abner Hammon said . 

eckon X can, Mr nammond." 

"Fellows and e ot ome talkin to do. nd anfl'ay, 

h's asleep . ol.ler if' you want e." 

"•ine nd dandy, r Ha .ond. I can anago . Been 

n. rsing i ce learn to tuck in s i' ty- pin and that was 

ev f ince I can e ember being around,n the gir1 aid. 

Holler if you want . ".He shook hi head . ttGrown 

n in ton acting like wet eared colt nd you, a least 'un, 

ending f' nc 

store. 

with ore burr ire in you tl n n ironmongery 

She had real. goo sm1.le. Lips tight nd fl.att ned 

on hr teeth. outh uckered at the corners s i~ there were 

lots mor humor he was saving up . Maybe for some crac er boy . 

"ont you go riattering me now. I'm oing it c ·uso 

you and Lil' Abner aint got no women folk around.ff 

"ont matter why you doin it , girl , dont atter 

t a11 1 • he old an aid. 

Sa odge feigned sloep and listened to the di logue . 

He h d tal. ed a spell with the old M guy. l e hadnt ade up his 

mind a out the old guy but he bad ta.lked witi him more than vith 

era ker he lad ever met. nut be ha spent most or his tie 

dozi.ng or sleeping since he regained consciousness . ·Ie hadnt 

seen uch of the cirl <luring those t i es he as a ake . Sh· h d 

h lp le old to fed him a couple o~ tim s . Sam cou dnt o 
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much .for himsel.f for awhile. That big old rock and the £ire had 

eure made a mess of' him. 

S· odee must have doz d o:ff . He oepend his eye 

and stared straight into the girl' :face. Sbe had been bending 

over h , staring down at him.She jumped back, clear to the wall. 

Sam Dodge grinned. , omen o~ the wb.ite race of'ten took a close 

;eek at you when they thought nobody was watching. Guess my bie 

black self 1·a.scinate her. 

11 Sc rad?" Sam Dodge asked"' 

Ile had a rich baritone voice. Irish Barty bad 

listene to hitn one HDJ day nd s id, "Kid, you could make an 

easier buck on tage than soldiering with Ji: this mob. Nobody 

would be liable to blow 0££ your bead either." 

Sam Dodge G'rinned at the K girl real wide and handso e. 

"Dont be scared. I a:l.nt biting this season,n he aid. 

nut you didnt ought to grin 1th no southern Belle because 

they could call i.t eye- rape or something .. Ue gathered 'back the 

grin and l.ooked at her Old Uncle. He wished he could have bobbed 

his hea. la. :for her• real Old Uncle style, but the crappy pain 

was there aiting. This Old Uncle wasnt going to bob no head £or 

now. 

and mean. •t 

':!es. m 'am, 11 Sam Dodge said . 

"I aint f'raid o:f you,•• snapped the girl. 

11 Dldnt ·aOfli figure you were, ma'am. I'm just sick 

"I wang to look at the bandages." 

111'h.ey just :fine. "'o need to . u 

"The doctor aint coming back . I've got to do what I can . .. 

Sa odge was surprised . ">octor? Didnt know one had 

been aromif • tt 

i ' "He was here af'ter they pulled you out 0£ the f'ire 
I I 
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nffllo pulled e out, ma' am'? sure woul like to pray ... ... 
l:«& 

har and loud :for the white f'ollts who got me out .. 0 

Sam Dodge had been 'laiting. TlieJC He hadnt wanted to 

pump the old cuy. t e was a cracker a.nd you had to be careful. But 

the girl would be easier and a better weathercock too from uhich 

to tell how the wind blew . Sar ,'i 
sure that 

the old guy wonlct ct against him. Dut you coul.ctnt be aure about 

any or them, no tatter how liberal they l.ook.d. ou couldnt really 

tell with 110 Mister Chaxloy. So etimes ·they brothorod you s much , 
. damn 

they stained you wi h their/• guilt . But sometimes tley sto pcd 

you as you grorelled. It was the same guilt o~ cour e, but thy t1e 

hell that was, Sam was at a los.:;,. Ho didnt kno anything ubo t 

white people, except Barty. Barty and most of fl rty's ob. 

~ari grinned wryly at himself'. le must have been nuts, 

or c.elirious at l.east, talking so hot and loving to a cracl~cr about 

Darty' s -tob. 

ffThey all helped. Everybody ra to the ear and began 

di gi.ng £or you. e thought ___ ,. 

She didlt see~ to know ho was kidding ber along. Yeah , 

she was only a kid . Kids were g good . 'l'hey oke their .ninds. 

Th ·ought, what, ma tam'? Thought I as dead?" 

"That's ri~)1t , " the girl. sai eagerly. ~Te 11 thought 

you were dead . 1 

I~ike hell. You a11 thought Old Sam wa white. Heh heh heh . 

Sam odee fooled you, bab . B t kids were okay. Even we they lied 

little, they did it painfully . 

11 I 1 m sure gratef'ul, ma'am. Bae fher I come f'r m, a 

white . a gets in a wreck, my f'_o.lks would just walk away and leave 

him. 1y folks :1ouldnt pull him ou at all. . " 

She look startled . . "That aint Christian , 11 s e said. 

11That•s ri,ght , ma'am . Where I eomc Crom , .folks aint 

ch for Christianity .k 
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i'', He reared up but the pain tinkled like broken glass inside 
. 1 

him./ He gasped and' went back slowly • 

._. "You ever touched a black man before? You ever looked at a 

half naked black man before? You got any black brothers or cousins? 

You got any black friends? I dont want you touching me." 

TheJ girl didnt know for a fact where the shock had started. 

But it had cracked the piecrust before the dough had a chance to 

harden. She had hoped to do tolerable well nursing the Nigra. But 

Lord God, he had curled back like a waterXMIIDHi€ moccas in liK« in 

a cypress swamp and gone for her the moment she poked in. He didnt 

have any call to do that. He was black and strange but she had 

done alright. She had come to help, and she would help Abner and 

his paw even if the dam broke. The Nigra man had spoilt it, though. 

Olivinia stared at the angry man. She had taken a close look 

at him while he wa unconscious. It had been strangely like trying 

to remember a dream at sunup. He had kept slipping out of her 

mind. Now that he was breathing easier, his skin had a firm, brown 

sugary look without the dusting of greying ash that had been there 

before. His skin was finer textured than most or the menfolk she 

knew. His eyes were fierce and black as a bald 1(QJ( eagle's. She 

would bet he was stronger than a bull. She would look up in a book 

at the Malagoosha public library why it was they were called Nigras. 

"You hate me because you hate my folks," Sam Dodge said. 

Sam Dodge really believed it. He wasnt kidding, He was sharp 

with it. He could always know when they hated him because it made 

him feel hateful of himself. Only Irish Barty and the others had 

got past that to a relattonship they could handle. Sam Dodge 

wondered where was Barty's Mob. 
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"We dont hate youj" the girl sai d. 

"Y°'u spit on us. You deppise us . You screw us with ax handles." 

"Folks dont hate you.! Not all of us." 

"SSure you do . You've got to. Now I gotta leanr to hate you 

than you hate me . n 

"Most folks dont like uppity niggers. They show up too much." 

"Somebody's gotta show up," he said . "You like to be on top . 

That's why you hate us. Because you figure on staying on top. I 

must learn to hate you good then I• 11 get ,on top." 

He was talking enough to rile you into a snapping turtle, 

Ol ivinia thought. He needed whopping, good and plenty . He needed 
Up 

chewing up, glaring/at her like he was going to sprin on her, 

"But we are more 'n you," she said cool as a pitcher by the 

creek, "so we got more reasons than you. Everythi ng we got in the 

country, we made ourselves. And even the other good things are vhite 

too,. like sunlight and snow and angels' robes." 

1\ick. White Miss Ann was a hick for sure . But .knowing i t didnt 

stop his rage. They were all like that i n varying degrees-

"Then there's lice and 1-!eprosy, they all white too, ma ' run. " 

It was hick ll talk alright but i t wasnt any good trying to 

tell a backwoods kid about the deeds of his people, None of the names 

he M would pop out at her would mean anything. She was j ust a country 

kid. She and her folks had helped him. Goddammi t, she was a liberal, 

wasnt she ? Grass.roots liberal. And liberals i ere a lot of help right 

now, wherever you found them, in Washington or in ~la,Qoosha County. 

Liberals made you angry because they showed up your depen­

dence. They made you see how l ousy 1 eak and afraid and desperate 

you were. They messed you up. You had this hate for them even t-Jh11e 

you wanted to crawl inside of them and hide. 

"You're bad." 
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"so. I aint hoping for equality. I lmow somebody's got to be 

on top and I want that somebody to be me. Black me. So I aim to 

stay bad." 

Olivinia wasnt afraid of him now. She· was just red-eyed mad. 
i 
' 

"Recmon you dont need any nursing. You dont need any help 

at all. wi ought to leave you to Uncle Sep and the rest." 

He looked alert. 

"Who are Uncle Sep and the rest?" 

"You ask them when they come and jrag you out," she said 
: ! 

\. 

furiously. "They'll tell you. Oh, the~·•11 tel1 you., you ask them." 

Sam Dodge wasnt scared any more. He had lmown they would be 

somewhere around. They always turned up. They were getting ready 

to mess him about. He wasnt afraid. He had the shockingly~ sweet 

truth-feeling that appeared in him at these times. He hadnt been 

wrong and nothing had been changed. He would be cheatingthem though 

for he was only half a man. There were the legs and the burns and 

God knows what else broken inside. 

"There wont be much of me left for them to enjoy, ma'am," 
your friends 

Sam Dodge said. "Maybe you better tell/~ that to hustle them up." 

"You nogood black devil, aint none of your worth it.," Olivinia 
said. 
M»J¥KX Her voice was young and high with indignation. "Do you know 

what you have done? You have got Mr Hammond shooting at his friends 

to save your nogood hide!" 

She yelled the words at him. Sam Dodge heard footsteps pounding 

across the hall. The boy charged into the room. He halted his rush 

at the bed, looking from Sam Dodge to the girl. 

"What's he been doing, Olivinia? What the nigger's been doing?" 

Sam Dodge looked at the boy and waited. Maybe he would be 

slapped~ He was inured to them. He had been slapped lots. 

The boy hit him alongside his mouth. Sam Dodge worked his 
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lips and swallowed. 

"White boy," 9e said. He moved under the sheet. In a day or 

two, he said to whatever hurt inside. They leave him for a day 

or two to mend a little and he would break something on the 

white boy before they came for him. 

The girl ran out of the room. The boy raised his hand again 

but he only showed a fist to Sam Dodge. 

"You son of a bitch.," the boy said, 

"Aint done nothing., white boy.,tt Sam Dodge said. "You ask 

her. You go ahead and ask your girl what I done." 

He's only a couple of years younger than me, Sam Dodge thought 

in surprise. Opll a couple of f'ilth.y: 1 dirty, redneck cracker _years. 

"You got to leave. You just got to leave," the boy said. 

"okay. But its powerful hard going out on two busted legs, 

white boy." 

"I catch you fooling about., they take you out in a box." 

"Aint forgetting I'm in the south now," 

"Troublemaking son of a bitch." 

"I wasnt stirring up anything when I slammed into that Rook." 

"Why didnt you stay up north HD then? Wl\y come down here?" 

"I aint for segreiation. Aint segregating myself from the 

south. I was born down here too." 

"But it aint good for you." 

Sam Dodge felt a twist of pain at the boy's words. The kid 

wasnt bad. He was young and unhardened but already he had the power 

of pain. He could hurt Sam Dodge simply by wishing the best for him. 

Sam Dodge held under his anger and spoke softly. 

"What makes you think only you and your folks should ee entitled 

to this land? What makes you think you got more awamp water in your 

blood than me? Or more cockleburrs in your head than me? I been 

,..,...,..,..,,,. ,. ,.,. ,... m uc,_fl'1_1 J!l t:~ onr:l ,-.a c! Llons and 1nossums same as vou. M.v folks 
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fished them streams for red horse and perch and bass and jackfish 

same as yours. We love them summer woods when they fill up with 

bloodroot and firepink same as youWe go_t the same tooth for 

strawberries and papaw as you. What give you any God-right to 

tel l me to quit it because you dont like seeing me around?" 

Sam Dodge hadnt raised his Q voice. Only his eyes seemed 

to grow bigger in his head. 

"White boy, I aint the one that's hating. You are the ones 

who kill and maim and send blood flowing in the dust of back roads 

and down the streams. If anyone should quit, its your folks. I 

didnt bring any bl ood and hate down here. All I and my folks asking 

for is a share in the things we helped build . Some of the life my 

folks gave their lives for, We aint aiming to come into your f i ne 

house and marry your s isters. We just want to be left alone to 

bui ld our fine houses and f or you to leave our sisters alone." 

Sam Dodge laid back. He had been burni ng up for sure. He 

had been uppit y alright. He had been bad llX alright. He sure 

had fretted the white boy, He could see the red in his face, 

11 0ught to lay a timber to your slcull, talking to e like 

that," Abner said. 

Sam Dodge's anger flared all of a sudden. "That's the only 
cotton-picking morons ever 

ans 1·1er to your problem you stu})born~DD.DSXDKix»lZD.X-aDK come 

up with. Firehoses and +shotguns and hounddogs and clubs." 

"Shut up!ll* yelled Abner, s tarting for him. "You keep 

talking that way and you end up bad, you hear1 11 

Sam Dodge shook his head. "CAnt end up any worse. I' m past 

frighten&ng by you suckers." He had been looking out of the windo1 

at the oaks but now he tu.med his head back to the boy. "You 

guess why I call you suckers? Because all you whi te people dotm h, 

exce .., t for a couple, are just plain dumb suckers . Except f or a 

- • • - - - - --- --- .o-.a.1...- - T -ll •~ L• o Tl 
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Abner was just plain diddled by the Nigra • .Abner said he 

hadnt ever seen them this way before, set on their feet with 
chins the 

their/KktJI:! out, ready to get/il knocked o f f. Abner thought tllis 

Sam Dodge must be a nut of some kind. 

"sure . , 
stay on top and remain 

you're suckers. You could~~ 

Number One. But you a1nt gonna. You're going to be fool ish and 

make history do it the way history wants, And,, white cousin,. it 

aint gonna be the way you want. Its going to be like last time. 

You wouldnt free my folks.. No sir. You preferred to wait until 

his tory came along and whupped you goQd into freeing the . Its 

going to happen again .. Ever redneck K one of y.ou gonna fall under 

the hatchet. Folks are gonn~ crackle crackers. For· k erica' s too 

big f'or you¥'unny-nosed bas tards to oul up. No bwich o · tone-age 

hoodlums going to run things. America's going to roll ove on 

bad white men. .And on bad white boys, too." 

Abner just wasnt sure whether the Nigra man was loco. 

He hadnlit ever come across this kind before. He thought of course 

of knocking him d01-m but you couldnt knock down a fellow who was 

already flat on his back. And then Sa Dodge began t o sing . He DIIX 

didnt roll a song along . Sam Dodge bent his voice like a piece 

of hickory around some notes.They came out 1n an odd, broken 

rhythm, like he was thinking in between the breaks. He s topped 

lool<:ing at the white boy and closed his eyes . 'rhe ;.uonoJ song 

came out bigger with his eyes closed. 
of the room to find Olivinia. 

Abner went out/.BJUt He stood just inside the living r•om 

thinking JiXX.IU about Sam Dodge. He caught Uncle 1e s hach •s eye., 

Uncle Meshacb was sitting hi±Il~Pbi!i•§, looking at him. Uncle 

ileshach nodded his head at~ roo • Abne,w 

Olivinia had gone in thete to s leep. He went back to ~ room. 
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APTER EIGHTEEN 

It was morning when something prodded me a.take . The house 

held a stillness at first. A couple or tree frogs fluted out!tide. 
A 
Dii morning mist must have come up,. They flute a lot hen the rµist 

is up. The whistling had that cottony sound i t getc, when the mist 

J.S Up. 

Uncle Meshach was on the floor, his long legs s tretched 

out and his back to the wall. He had pulled a I'Ug about his shoulders. 

He wasnt as leep. The light from :Paw's room shone in one eye. I lmew 

what had wakened me when I heard Olivinia's voice. vhe 1us t have 

got up to nurse the Nigra. That Wishart colt HllX was s ure s tal l-
It would take a lot to keep 

crazy.~ her· out of there. aybe I 

should get her home so Jeb could put a stirrup-strop to he r. 

I listened to her. 

"we would be better off without you in the country ," she 

said. "I dont recall ever hearing about your folks puttin , any thing 

n into the c.ountry. 

Sam Dodge took his time answex•ing. That black boy d idnt 

mind keeping white folks waiting . 
that 

ttr dont reckon/anything in this country would have been 
None of 

what it is i • my folks werent here, ma'am.,/.lll those ities and 

highways and space programs and movie theatres or anythi n would be 

what they were if your :t■taw and my folks hadnt been in this country 

together. You ever thought it out?" 

"Nor jails," Olivinia snapped at hi . • I r .i nned and winked 

at Uncle eshach. 

"Nor Jails," Sam Dodge said. "Even while you 1.-iere s tarving 

us and then jailing us for being hungry, we were giving lots back 

..,,,.. feha l" l"\t1nt:~ - M 'U' f'o11r~ d1ed -ln all the wars. We invented and 
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disco-cred more t han they ever told you in school. a' am , I re ckon 

I' ve got tmll.11 11 ore. skin ki n in every big project going f or this 

countr . Troubl e is that nobody bothers much to write down ~he 

color of the guy who develope b ood plasma. But i- hen h s b oth r 

cuts a guy, 'Negro 11 ge t s spla hed all over the newspape " s . 

"But why should his br othe.r cut a fell ow? ~-10 shots or 

one bullseye ai nt ood shoot i ng i n thi s County . " 

The one eye of Unc l e Meshach which I coul s ee ., gl i ttered 

as he listened. With Uncle •1leshach never s leeping de pe than 

cat, I did1 t anything bad coul d have gone on be f ore I had wakened . 

Even s o., it didnt make me feel any better with Ol i vinia and tha 

Nigr a gett1n on~ finer than bucket of molasses . It didnt 

heln any that l ivin1a was doi ng better than I coul d hope aga ns t 

the smooth talking city Nigra. 

ttLi ke I told you be f ore, you game my f olks wet poi ·er and 

then jai l us f or . isfi1•i ng. n 

"Your f olks a i nt any more special than i•hite peop e. We 

done or e f or you than you ever di d f'or yourself'," Olivinia sai . 

"I could say t he sa ae . 'l'he bigge s t thing we eve1· did f or 

y ou was to take away you1" s i n . Look at me,. I'm the guy who took 

away the sins of the .Amer.i .can world. I'm the s acr 1f10· al lamb. I ' rn 

all the s l aughter there is , or needs to be. With e aroun, .Am ric a 

can get a1,•ay with murder. Yu know why'l Because when the :t>es t . of tle 

world questions her motives , all she' s gotta do i s poi nt to e and 

sa ., 'There I s the onl y big one we f umbl ed in thi s country . But 1 e 1 1!! 

doing all we can to cancel out the err or.ns F1olks hav got to filU» 

believe you al l around i·1hen you 're f rank an hones t about one big 
~1 ple 

sin. America poi nts at me as the only big tIMJX¥ on hex· conscience 

and that' s all the f oreign policy she' l ever need. 

Sambo is the best nvestment Uncle Sam ever made . " 

' t • zen 
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I moved nearer the door. Uncle Meshach hadnt seemed 

to,. but he was beside me when I stopped. Paw and the other uncles 

must have been prowling about in the yard. We saw Sam Dodge. 

"And about t ime s ome dividends were coll cted by 

Citizen S .bo," am Dodge said. 

He had spoken in lo J tones but they held the i ntensity 

of power· lines on a s ti l day humming between the hills . 

t•would :Jr.Qfi~D!M the United State of An erlca have been 

better of.f 1ithou·(; e and my people? I cant answer with a plain 

es or no. You say you dont remember anything my people haveput 

into this countcy. Okay, Okay. But just lets see. Lets s ee what we 
_, 

took out of it. We took away her fat. We took away her ease. We 

took away her peace of mind. We took away so much of her ease, she 

grew big and ean and vigorous,. If it wasnt for me, she v ould be 

fl abby because she would have nothing to worry about. Her enemies 

would move in. With me around, she aint got time to bes ug. We 

took all these away. nnd because~ we did., we gave her s omething 

else. WE ave her oonfl ict. WE gave her color. No kidding,~ 

gil'•l. Although ·we gave you conflict, we also gave you joy and 

laughter. Joy , Like i n jazz. 11 

fte snapped his fingers and wriggled his shoulders and 
Serves 

opened his mouth at the pain,/sMftlll hi right,. I s aid, Olivinia 

put X out her hand but she d1dnt have to touch him. He said 

gruffly that he as okay. I ,ante.ct to go in there and belt him. 

Olivinia had her yellow hair up, shining in the sunlight that was 

piercing the mi s t s and coming in at the window. 

"You ever otopped to think where A'llerica would be if 

there ~as no jazz? No non stop love of live that make folks go go 

go. Think of these United States without jazz." 

"\rhat 's jazz?" Olivinia asked. 

'!Jazz?" The Nigra nearly stood up in. bed if it wasnt for 
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the pain,. He was that exc 1 ted, I thought his eyes l.:Jould pop 

out. " an to ay you never heard of jazz? Music? Folks p ~o.,., 

Jec ting all that ood and bad s o you c an look at it and se 

what make the streetcar run?" 

"We got Hos anna to do that down here." 

"sure , but that• ~ old stuff. Good, but old. 'Ihat Hosanna 

baby can sure ake the old cornmill go. But - jazz? Hone chile 

1°s .Ann, jazz made folks go go go in schools , i n ba l parks, in 

factories. Jazz I ade folks move s o fast ~e had to uild o e 

and better auto obiles , airpl anes ., rockets . Jazz e thee nited 

t ates ove. Hus tle. Nobody,.goes fast on Debussy. But th uk, 

and old atchmo, dead old Leadbelly . They had the hythm that 
✓ 

(I 

ma e erioa go . I f th s century belongs to America, it a lso 

belon s to jazz.~ ' 

Uncle 1e shach and I stood in the hall wat h in 'th I igra 

on the bed. His eyes flashed and his fingers. ade otions a~ he 

spoke• By the tJ .indow, 011 vinia • s lJDJNlf eyes seemed utt;aohed to 

the an's face. Hi .., tee,th s hone strongly in the 11 ht. 

"He aint bad looking at a11,tt Uncle Meshach .::iaid b s de 

.10. 11 And he's a good alke • Af.nt heard a f e.l ow talk o , ast ince 

~ay back when some of your cous in.M.s caught axn•*••• that r venue 

r an hiding back of the old quarry. "' 

1 That goddam Uncle eshach. 

"He's uely. Hf~' s a nigger and s o he • s ugly /t I s aid. 

Uncle eshach shook his head. "Boy, you got o 

i n the hil s M that would 1ake a I oose beautiful as a .ad 

a1nt got .uch to boas t of in the way of looks ." 

ki n back 

. e. We 

Ol ivinia sa1d1 "The i ay you talk, thi"" jazz us t be g.ood 

a s ~ass acre Day. Aint got much of it down these part .;; ." 

" My olks came from the south too. Sae like ou s .n 
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A fellow can ta.lee so much. I started in. Uncle reshach's 

hand on my arm held me back . 

"What you aim to do, boy?" 

"Going to get Olivinia away from that coon," I said . 

" You dont tree a smart coon without hound dogs. You listen 

to what the felibow' s sayin . That lt,1ill be your hound dog . He' s a 

smart coon., that fe llov1 . 11 

But the way Uncle -leshach said coon wasnt like me . Uncle 

vies ach made it s ound as if he was partial to the word . Like he 

wouldnt • 1ind being cal led coon h i , self' if he was s art as the Nigra. 

"What did. they do down here?" Olivinia esked . 

" We sharecropped. a,-1 got mad« enough in t i me to head 

north with me." 

"What happened to your paii ?ri 

"He hit a white an," 

"Oh. He oughtnt to have done that." 

"No a' am.," the Nigi .. a said after awhile. 

"Then why did you come back?" 

''Guess I love the s outh." 

"Why? I mean., ol ks treat you bad down here." 

"Why? You as k ·why? Because they hi t me with baseball 

bats and Jail e f or atte1pting to buy a glass of milk in s ome white 

greasy spoon? You ean because they l1,111ch me no·w and again? Well, 

now., even that aint as often as it used to be. You ask why I love 

the south? Why does a fellow dance, a' am? Or sing? Or· , h1stle in 
... _ 

the woods on a F;11 day? I t s because he need□ to or he'l l bus t. 

If I couldnt love the south, I ' d bus t open. II 

He began to laugh, a "'Oft laughter without any f un to it. 

Uncle eshach tightened a hold on my ar. 

"No, a' am . Guess I wasnt speaki ng the t ruth. '1111.e re is 

another reas on. I l ove -r.;· south, I love the south because your f olks 
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wwuld like to s to~ me lov-tng it . They would like to s t op me loving 
the s outh, but they cant . An that' s the big laugh . That' s one 
t .hing I get away with 1.,.1ght under the.11• no~es. The • would like to 
s top me 1 vi any _., ru."t of this country, north or s outh, and they 
cant . I t ay ki k .... loving i t right under their noses. Ha ha." 

"You ·would be better off i n tllc noz•th." 

"You v ould too . But y ou wont go.,," he said . 

"Nobody hurts me down here .n 

"They do . They hurt ou bad but y ou do nt know it . They 
t i-J i ot so . eth; n r. i ns e yo , so thtlt you 're afraid of me. When I'm 
awake , you s t n on t he far side oft.he room . When I'm asleep , y ou 
c ome over and look at the bandage • 'l'he ti e I caught you , I woke 
s u denly and the"' you er • When I'm hungry• you as k the old man 
to feed ~e . You v,ont touch rn :J.f you c an help it. I' m flat on my 
back and ye t you' re afraid of me. D you wear gloves when you're 
doin the bandages?" 

H1D face i,;as hi h boned and ebony hard.DOCXDY~ 
Who the hell aid he think he was , tal king to , .y i 1 like tha t, 

tal king to a i- h i te i ·l . 

I ju ped ·~w y fro. Unc l , ..:,hach. 
11 oon, you want a vhite nurse? You •ant a ,,h.1te t- oman ' s 

hands on you? 11 I cr1 ·· as I ru hed into the room. "You nig ers 

a v ays d earn o that, ont you?'' 

I wan right u by hi . . I had to hold t ight not to slug 

him, sick or not. 011vini called out to me . 

"Abner, 1t s a.lrirr t," she said . 

I l" hirle . . 11 .Alright? Dont you know that this Nigra was 

1akin_g a pac;s at you?" 

Her face .reddened but her eyes got sort of s tee ly . She 
didnt look 1rl at all ight then. She wanted to tal k but the ad 
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words wouldnt pass her throat. I heard a groan from Paw' s b ct . 

• ien I looked at him, Sam Dodge seemed in a fit. He \-Jas s traini ng 

to et up. His eyes bulged 1hile hi~ hands scratched and tor at 

tho sheet. He was trying to get up, but Paw had tied. h is br lee· 

.:faa ... eg to the bed so he t:ouldnt hurt them while h s lept. 

"You filthy white trashJ 11 he got out at .. e. 

I ave him the back of my hand on his mouth. I hadnt 

ant to hit h11, on l is back as he wa ·, but he. t1as pushin e 

a1nst the wall and I had to break out. I was sorry as s oon as I 

did . He was a big guy. I f he ms li-1.te 2nd iell ., he • ou d break me 

in ·ttJO . I slapped him gain. 

01 vin1a came between us and pushed e away . Uncle Meshach 

g_abbed hold and pulled . I couldnt do much again t Uncle ~esbach. 

As eft th oom, I saw 011v1n1a wiping the Nigra' s face with a 

towe..,. k y . he as giving hi that he had complained about not 

gett i n • egular hotel service. White maid ser·vice for o.)a bo •. 

I hated the black son of a bitch. 
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CHAPTER NINETEEN 

We got Hosanna on the radio about midmorning and it was 

a sight to see the uncles as she did King Henry Followed With His 

2!!.• She would be shooting skitters along your spine with a 

sinewy note wrapped around her guitar, and then, all of a sudden, 

she would whiplash her voice enough to smoke out your eyes. 

Everytime this hpppened, the shaggy heads or our kin broke off 

from nodding the timing and tamed to each other, grinning out 

of powder blackened faces. Uncle Shad his his fist in his palm and 

said, "Gosh, aint never heard it sung so before." 
• washing 

"Like she was/Bll down peaches with corn likker," Uncl, 

Abednego said. I felt like talcing him to the pump and washing 

his face clean. I didnt get it. Where were they from anyway? 

"Wish we could take her back with us. Folks would sure 

come to hear her sing," Uncle Mwshach said. 

"Aint you got radios over at your end of the County?" I •asked. 

"couple of folks had but we ne,rdl d bother wl th nom of ll 

them new notions. Reckon if we'd heard this gal before, we'd likely 

storebought one long ago," Uncle Shad said. 

"Automobile coming," Uncle Abednego said. He and Paw got 

up and went to the window. 

"Trouble," Paw said without turning his head. "Police." 

Joe and Shorty, I thought. I was shaking., I wanted to 

beat in their heads so much. Shouldnt hold a grudge so long but 

nobody had ever pounded me before. I had nearly taken it out on the 

Nigra this morning. He was lucky Uncle Meshach had dragged me away. 

"Uncle Shad and me will meet them," Paw said, stepping 

back from the window. "Rest of you stay in the house." 

"I'm coming out," I said. 
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He nodded. Wasnt much ~ hiding me when they knew I was here. 

'fo stepped down into the yard and waited for the police car. I looked back 

at t ho house and nothing stirred:;but knowing what was inside, I had a tingle 

at the baek of my neck, They were uncanny, the quick, so.ft way they moved 

and the lightning in their hands the rif'les became when needed. 

'l'h-e police cmr wa.s boiling in. Joe and Shorty must have been 

expensiv-e to the county , the way they drove that car. They rammed it to a 

halt feet fran us, leaped out either side and walked towards us, their bands 

on their guns. Paw was f acing them squarely but just before the car stopped., 

I had noticed how Uncle Shad turned .slightly so that one shoulder was near 

pointing at them. 'I'he butt of his rifle-gun rested on the growid and his hand 

extended downward, grasped the stock. By this ti.Ile, everything Paw's kin did 

was being noticed by me. 

Joe an ' t3horty stalked towards us, toes pointing outward, strutting 

like roosters.. 1'he:i..r eye s were all over the yard, stabbing quickly at the 

house and th~ barn. Shorty looked at me and grinned broadly •. 

"Will, Joe, i! it aint our 1'riend, the Peeping Tan, 11 he said. 

His eyas were all crinkly at the edge,s, amused at me. He took a look 

at Uncle . had, saw nothing but a queer looking old geezer and swung back to me. 

' -Jell, well, you looking tit aga,in. e didnt muss you much now, did 

we? 11 

·ncle Shad -quirted tobacco juice and said, "This the fellow what took 

t he lick at you in town,. Abner?" 

"That '' s right. Both of them," I said. 

They botb lo; ,~ed. at Uncle Shad., their eyes cold-. 

nAint your size at all," Ur,_cle Shad said and spat at his feet. 

J .oe said, "You taking it on, old timer?" 

Uncle Shad just leaned on his rifle &nd looked vaguely out. Maybe 
Jl_ ,·,,_._ 

Joe and Shorty thought they had faded <fill{t. Shorty was grinning real broad again. 
A. 
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hat do you fellows want?" Paw said. , 
oe pulled at t he peak of his cap. They were still sending those hard, 

puzzlea ooks around t he place. Joe reached in his hip pocket. 

"Got a warrant f rom town to search your place, 11 he said. uHeard you 

had bad characters holed up here. T'nat a fact ·?11 

"You were here last night with the others? You tuck and run with 

t hem?" I shot at hlnl. 

ffThe Peeping Tm's eot his voice back, Joe., 11 .>horty said. 11 e didnt 

work him over enough l ast time. 11 

make it. 

Joe wa s slapping the w ... rrant in his hand. "Matter of f act, we didnt 

ut w heard you had an anny. 11 

Shorty point.ad his chin at Uncle Shad and said, 11 'rhis the army?" 

Uncle Sbad jerked. his head at Paw. 11l'm Abner's kin. Caae a-visiting." 

hort y was watching him with his mouth wide open. He grinned and said 

admiringly., "~lell, 1 never. A real mountain man. A regular hick. You know, 

since me and Joe came out to police the town, we thought we'd seon all the hicks 

there were... But here's a regula r one. Mister, where's your buckskin?" 

Uncle She.d was sniffing like he smelled a storm. 11 A'bner, 11 he said, 

"'l'nis pQlecat country?" 

Joe and Shorty s t iffened. Paw said, "Aint never had a army. 

want to do your searchingr 1 

here you 

'he way how Paw said it must have con vi.need t hem he had nothing to hide 

but they were puzzled all t he .same. 

"ifay we heard it, t here wa s considerable shooting here t he last two 

times Mayor L~oberts came out. They aay it sowided like a gang of soldiers, 11 Joe 

sai d. 

"Was anybody hurt?" Paw asked. 

11No, nobody we heard about except one fellow says he had a nick on his 

ear but even he wasnt sure it was a bullet." 
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Nov, &int it tunny tha.t all this shooting going on and nobody get shot..?" 

'Yeah," Shorty said._ "That's what I was thinking. But so many folk 

cant be wrong." 

Paw's eye s wero level. • ~could be me and Shad here, not seei ng each 

other so long. Maybe we_ were o:elebr ating the Fourth of July a mite l ate," he said. 

"Or early,11 Uncle Shad said distantlj". 

Shorty wa s chuckling, his f at belly jiggling. 

nNow wouldnt that be tun. Sending a whole pack cf folks scooting with 

squibs. lllat what it was, mister?" 

Paw shrugged. He said, 11Go ahead and sear ch. 11 

Joe said, ri :t,laybe we will .. " He looked curiousl.y around. 1lwne t we'd like 
...i..:..r/.t_ .iJ. 1 ' ;{ to know is, where did you p&,ft the nigger·,,, .!.JI'-. y.h-t.J· w,~ ~cei 

Paw said softly, ttGet of f my land. 11 

Uncle Shad said , "Abner, I still smell polecat. You got sane around here." 

Joe said t hrough his teetJ1, "You want. me to slug you and t.aka yon in?• 

111 told you it wa s pol.ecat country, Abner," Uncle Shad said. 11 The stink'• 

caning througr •• 11 

Shorty s..riarled out something and cl awed for t he gun hol ster ed on his hip. 

And in my 'born d:::.ys, I ha vent seen anytbi..."lg l ike what Uncle ShtJ,d did. Only his 

wrists seemed to move but the l .ong , heavy rifle was swinging t hrough the air and 

horty went down as i f he had been ax~d. 

By t hat ti.me, I W5t u 1novi.ng too. For as Uncle Shad began his swing, Joe 

went i'or his gwi. His eyes were on Uncle Shad and he didnt see me a s I crouched 

and drove nzy right fist into his gut. That old mule plow I wrastle with Paw had 

put lots of beef i.'l me . J oe g,,spad and I came up and sma:3hed l e .rt at his chin 

and buried tho right in his IP,lt again. I Wli s strong for rny age and hate was in 

me. own Joe went, flounde1•ing beside Shorty.. Chorty wa s out, but I showed Joe 

my foot and watched the fear cane into his eyes before I stomped his f ace. I 

lilted my i'oot again and W,i8 flung backwards to the ground. I was quickly up,. 
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facing Paw. 

' 'lhy fd you do t hat~, " I yelled at h.lJit. "Dont you know w~t they did 

to me? 11 

11 ecau.se you co.int going t o grow up to ue like them, 11 Paw said. "You 

did enough. 11 

e side us, Uncle had saicl softly.,, wrou reach t hat hip gun, son, and 

I 1m going to -fear off an a:nn w'ith a bullet." 

Joe had been trying to get at his gwi but he looked up into Uncle Shad• s 

rifle and his hc:.nd f ell awa~'. I went over and took t be gun out of its holster. 

I slapped him not too gently on the side of his head with it. Paw didnt say 

anything. 

Shorty was coming out of his sleep.. He was up on one elbow, blinking 

around when took away hi s gun an<i slapped him harder. 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

189 

CHAPTER TWENTY 

Joe was in better shape so he to■k the wheel and droye 

Shorty to town. They went easy enough, for Paw pumped the shells 

out of their guns and handed them back empty. Paw tol d them to 
went 

git and they JIUS into the car, not a grin on Shorty. I did all 

the grinning and they killed me a couple of times with their 

eyes. They went easy enough, but they would be back. Lordy, they'd 

be back. We all knew they would be back. 

So the uncles took their rifle guns apart and cleaned 
real proper. 

them/na;xpnp•zUncle Shad opened up another gunny sack of 

bullets. The uncles didnt travel with much gear, going about 
they 

lighter than a coon with a hound dog on its tail, but,lka had 

enough gunny sacks of bullets to shoot down an army. 

Paw had an extra couple of rifles in the house. He 

kept them in his room. But I thought I would hold on to the 

shotgun. If Coleman and the fellows came too close, the shotgun 

would scare them off easier. 

we stayed out in theyard mat or - the tine , keeping an 

eye up the road. We prowled around, with Uncle Shad and the 

rest mostly looking for the best cover. They looked .often 

over at the woods. 
over 

"Guess it ought to come from/there," Uncle Meshach 

finally said, nodding at the woods. 

"Guess ao," Uncle Shad said. 

I wandered into the house now and then, looking 1n on 

Olivinia. She hadnt spoken to me for hours.~ \,J, all 

went inside for the meal she had f1Xed, leaving Uncle Meshach 

out to watch. When Uncle Abednego had eaten, he went out to 

relieve Uncle Meshach. They came and went softly, Qot talking. 
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.-,e-( ~ -.ie -_. eveeybody got up aml looked at each other, 

Uncle Shad grunted and we all want outside. It was a dark af'temocn., the 

sun was behind heavy clouds. The woods be,ond our fence was. dark in oak 

and sycamore, softly slashed in sect ions with a bold river birch. Near 

the ground• goldenrod and purple ironweed splashed among the roots. Th& 

road to town ran through the wood and we could see a distance alcmg it. 

It was an.pty, but things had got so. I was trusti."lg the uncles moJ'le than 

my own eyes. I believed there wore enemies in the wood. 

Paw said "You go back inside Abner. " 
I . r I - I,, 

I ,shook my head and showed him the shotgun in my ham.. \:_Not 

this time •. Paw. This time there wont be any picnic shoot-the-pig. " 

He looked down and said,. "Want me to call it off, , dont you?" 

II? ot it you got strong reasons.-" 

"I got strong reasons. 11 

"Then I ' m just like Unc.le Shad and the ,other kinfolk. I aint 

asking questions. " 

"We pull out at nightfall, whatever. " 

I sniled and shook my head. "Pull out? How? 'l'hink those· people 

there goili..g to allow us to pull out?" 

11 We111 just start the truck going and. keep our heads down. " 

"If we're still alive by night.rail." 

11 W'e will be. You watch your Uncle Shad and the rest• "Paw 

said,. nearly gtinning that time. 

There was no ham watching them. Come ne.xt. feud,. I 1d know 

what to do. I could hold night classes at ~t ate on how to fight feuds the 

Hammond way,. ould help the fees . I twisted my head and practised a spit. 

nut I watched t hem and when t hey went to earth, I found cover 

too, wa tchin t he· ,wod. !fothing moved in the dark tangle,. It was uncanny. 
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You knew folks we.re out there marking you. 1-!:nemy folk :maybe aiming a.t 

this moment to bx·ing ,down the foresight in line with sane section of your 

vulnerable body. Yet nobody showed. I twitched nervously and looked back 

to see if my legs were exposed around the knob of land behind which I 

hunkered. 

my left, a 

Uncle Abednego ~et thw H:Yliilodl& ·i.10f e t o the rlght; on 
,,..;--,-= 

few vards. forward of me ncle $ b,atl. •10 ! ;mnlJier of' tbr. ~caizza 
• I~ • 

!:>omewhere back of my position, Uncle t, eshach an~ Paw were ... orted . 

Nothing happened for awhile. Unc.e ha. 1 s gr ey heLd was switching 

fran sid•e t o side. Ganet,i.mes f or minutes he would l a,;y p'3rf oct1y sti ll. t hen 

he would jerk in another direction a s something also caught his e.,e. 

Once he turned over on his back and spoke t o Uncle Abednego • 

. ihey could have been t he f ront porch m,ropping gos""ip .• 
{ i .. 

11 I counted to • 11 Urjcle ohad said. 
n ~ c-& ~ ~~ 1"1l· >~ .-::.. 

"Maybe moI'':f J et ?fpdrt:::tif be: I 3 • ■C 41 cc. 11 

"~·early poke<i one awhile ago. 11 

11:.;e too. Got b.1-ir the color of red." 

"Same oue. es-Uess as a bird., 't sai Uncle Shad., rolling over 

on his belly again. 

My eyes were bugging but it didnt do any good. I couldnt see 

an:vt,hing but trees . 

More time passed and Uncle Shad called softly, 11 Abner, you 

set on waiting?" 

"Will be dark in a couple of hours," Paw said behind me . 

"Then we t alce t he t:ri;.,.:k and go .• 11 

Uncle Shad gt'unted .. He said. 11 Reckon you ought to know though. 

If they corue out of t he woo"i ,,re 111 have to drop a couple to chase them 

back in. F'igure if ... .-.e nailed them down now, t hey' 11 stay in there until 
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dark. 'l'hat way , nobody gets killed . 11 

11 Paw dont want nybQdy killed, 11 I S!li d nervousl • 

11 Ai nt k:Ul i g nobody ,'' Uncle Shad s.aid. " fa wing a couple, 

t e ot hers "r111 know we mean business. Be.:st do it now." 

n Paw shocked me by sayi na calmly , "Shoot, Shad." 

Uncle :"'1ad had. been l ying full out but now hi s body seemed to 

+~nt;then a.l on. t 10 round. The rifle slid f orward nd hi s long , tapering 

fingers clofe\ arou d the metal plates at t he trigger. His cheek snuggled 

t,o the stock , elbows r ubbir g out pl a ce s i n he grass, t he grey head 

motionless. l sneaked a look sideways a t Uncle Abednego, at t he iron 

profile ttried agai nst the weapon, mouth opened and his l ips working 

o er hi teeth. ehind me , l ethal as a r e..ttler, his hands e. closing 

the death • hi ur1 , Uncle Me sh;:ic' ; s doi n :::- the same. ~ bheit betlies 

aod cbowirig h l e.r,J,00 ~r ele ai!J t1 ,1~tg but watch tba 

ncl e Sha' sque!:'z.ed off firs t and the others fi r ed instantly. 

I guessed the • all s ored , from t h bawls of pain some fol ks loosened 

over there , but. l didnt bother t o look. I was too bus. trYi..fl' r to burrow 

i nto the e! r tll . The l ead came wh:!ning and h ~ming but t he:t.•e wa.snt 

anybody over on the ot er -P e who coul d shoot like t.ha uncl.Js. Thay 

belted us like a hail ston:n. Yet they kept inside tl e wood for no sooner 

than one mor e i'ool:l sh than t he rest shoved out of t he trees , one of the 

uncles would nail him. But I was jumping everytima t he wicles f i red . 

l:' i ghting wa s one thing; killing wa s another . 'omebody would 

go to t he elaciric chair and he wouldnt be f:rom the other side. M.-;1,yor 

, oberts was sure to sooner or l ater have the l aw sitting on his side. 

11 Dont worry, son," Uncle Abednego said beside me. "This aint 
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a blood fight. 'ie aint airnlng ' O kill. anybody. 'l'his is ju.,t a disagree­

men t bet oen folks. 11 

Disagreement , he callE>d it. He must h ge een ncy nervousness 

for he had rolled ov ·r besi e m-- . rh was lying on his si , lo·· in his 

gun. 

11 Uncle Abednego, 11 I said, "You know v i.1 t his is about ? 1 

11 .:.>ure, 11 la said, bu.sy at t o .mu0 1;1 zl.n c. 11 Your Paw n"td sCJne 

folk had a f 1 ing o t . They too ., r f or h.im so h 's got to s. ow 

t hem he' s ot kin." 

" 11/ha - what about the n • • "'rT1 

"Sur-e. Him to . 0 

11 fim too, what? .lJont it bother ycu none g,tt:in,g shot at over 

o nigger? 11 

He stared surprised. ' don, he 

11 ut that's what t 1e fight is about? Its because of h.lm.!" 

•· ell , no, •taint th· t,' 'ncle Abednego sa..i.d. nrts because 

of them ov·er there --- and maybe us,. too. 11 

e rolled like a log going downhill back to his position and 

instantly his gun was hammering • gain. 

sound between a ';,/!line and a whistle rose above t he noise 

of firing. Presently a voice hailed us. I reco@llzed Coleuw.n noberts • 

voice and I figured he was using the hail.er on the patrol er .. 

hailer. 

11 bnerl Abner Hammond! an you hear me?" 

Everybody stopped firing . 

1 'l'he Mayor 's going to talk to you, 11 said the voice f'ra:n the 

~ sounded like Joe. lished I 'd done mere to him. 

The haller spluttered and coughed and the new voice spoke. 

"Hammond!! 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

Our name has that pistol sound and in Coleman oberts• mouth 

it exploded •over the meadow. 

11 iAmmond, you'd better surre der. I got ~ undre out 

hero. 11 

11 Crook, 11 Uncle Abednego grinned into the ground, "he Rillt ,, 
ot more•n 

Uncle Abednego's cheek was pressed on the ground , one eye 

roving t he sk;y and over me and along his rifle as he listened. 

w hat's tha t?" he said • 

again, 

.L heard it too after a while. 

0 Tra~tor coming. Somebody's driving a tractor, 11 I said . 

..,ol.eman ltobert& cleared his throat over the hailer and yelled 

11 oe and horty are here --- I•ve got a warrant. You shoot 

now and you're f i ghting the United. tates • ." 

. 'h t was too big to hlt us with. lie had no cause to do that. 

Paw and me had no reason to fight t he United States. My Paw approved. 

t. e Unit ed. J tatos more t han any folk I knew, except maybe the way .:,ep 

Logan approves t he armed forces. 

" hooting him a.int shooting the United States, son," Uncle 

Abedneg,o said. 11 :ie' s t alld..11.g a mountain to hide that he aint got a 

a.nt ' ,illA~ c,. ~ ,/ 

Tne clatter of the tractor was louder. It broke out of the 

trees., higl and y~ow, rocked .rorwa.r-d and hal.ted.. j hen it bobbed 

f01"Ward again, we could glimpse enough heads behind it to know what 

they were up to. I'd seen it often enough in the movies in Malagoosha, 
~ except that, in t .ose, the sol.diers ..atih;i ed behind a tank. 
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ncle •eshach sa id softly behind me, "Shad, the fellOW' 

dri v:ing U.- t contraption., he's bigger than a moose i n a ca bb ee pa t.ch. 11 

Uncle ruH:1bach wa s on slight:Ly higher f round and e could see the 

driver cr otlched nt the levers. 

11 Y~l! take o!f some fur Meshach," Uncle Shad sa i d . 

Cxlo glitt.ering eye ~ng t.e Unc.lie ,~ shachl r ·1k:nd. al.on t ha barrel 
85 he put the bead on the driver. Rio gun wha,pped tlfl!l! 3 t e driver yelped. ~ ~ ~ ..f}f /411ff;l,,. • ~{;,<1:~tn-.. ~~r/::,a ~e spun backward out of his seat as t he tractor and hal ted. And caught 
exposed a.s the tractor J;;;;;;;( off course were a dozen i.?..l& .c,os_ m- , ~ 
,C,, t!!J.,E kJL. ~e u:neles •a- n G1R: opened fire and scamper ed t he:n buck into 

the wood. 

~e could hear them bowling and swearing back in tho wood b ut t hey kept 

well away from t he edge and all you saw was the dark gr e ,n • e.11 o "' trues . 'l'hen. 

there was a lot of low talk and one t ime a cry of c h . 

"Hammond!" Mayor Roberts' voice slapped at us ag in. uListen. Listen 

good, you hear me, Hammond? Some innocent boys are stepp1 f, out of b :;re. You 

shoot them and it will be plai.'1 murder. You he•"r me'?" 

I loo ed back at Paw. He was puzzled. 'I'hen h . s c e e widened iI, shock. 

I turned ~ck to the wood anr.1. I got it wor$e t har~ aw. t or shambling 

out of t.he saiety of the trees, were ... ep Logan 's seven son s. h y c. c:i.l out 

yelping and looking back over their shoulders., w lking w-lth t heir b - it;S bent 

over,. holding hande in a tortured chain a$ .. ~ep• s voice dro·ve U:om fr® t h"' rear. 

I guess ill of us we:re just too open mouthed to do much else ~· "n s t - ~3 . Cn they 

came in the broken walk, , ees tU!Ilbling sideways i n t erro b ~ not d.:.1:r j g t o halt 

for their Paw was rigbt behind t . em, barl-:ing a t t hem to git OV(~r to t ,e enir:>tY 

trth,tor. Sep worked them right up to the tractor a8 h~ would _ mule t eam and 

climbed aboard w.hile t he boys, still bawling scared but m.1.d too J dragged t.hemsel ves 

to the front and fonned a line between us and the tractor. Sep got t he motor 
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startGd anci turned tor us., the boys in front ot the ma,chine bawling at their 

Paw to lay off but shambling toward s us just the same because the~, were too 

scared or t heir pappy to stop. Out shot mon again from the wood and forted 

up behind tn"" t ractor a;;; :.,ep ~dnt i t cla.nki g and rolling t mm~s us. Sep' s 

boys were car 1~yi ng on r eal ba(... They yelled and 'bawled real tears but Sep just 

kept gunnir1g the tract or oehind them. fobooy would ever forget the sight. 

"Abner~ Uncle ,Jhad called, "who's 't,he f ellow driving?n 

"Sep Logan," Pa:w said i n diagust. " '!'hose boys are 1 i s sons. 11 

Uncle Snad chewad some more and said , 11Keckon Jtm goin to kill him, 

Abner,. tt 

"lfo,1' Paw said f latly. 11 .~ o killing, Shad .. " 

Un.cle .;;had chewed sau'le m.ore.. Be knew Paw. And Paw h£d got, behind him. 

You can be sure .1e was sCi:ery he had made Paw get behind him. U11cle ::,had wanted 

badly to kill Sep Log 1 b ut Paw had said no killing. An d Paw had got behind him. 

tt)lesbach,' Uncle Shad said, not turnin his head. 

"Hell, he's got a gun on me too/1 Uncle Mesbach said. 

I looked a round aad suz·e Paw had slipped backward and had Uncle •ieshach 

also before him. uncle Aoedudgo chuckled . 

~- bner • ;you aint forgotten a ,t hing," Uncle Ab-ednego said. 

11 Should have dusted him sane mare when he was a kid," ncle Shad said. 

11 Alrig,ht., .Abtier, if we ai.nt goin6 to kill them, least we can do is ir.ake them sorry 

t hey came. 

11 Shoot, 11 Paw S&id .• , "Send t hem back.11 
#l,ltt 

All ~ of t hem began rippl.L ig t heir shots., laying down the bullets in a 

line a t which Sep' s son s hcil.ted wheu t he irt ·oegan kicking int,o t heir faces. Sep 

gunned t he t r act or, roaring it bebind them •• e crept up and nosed. t hem wlth it 

and a couple almost fell into the bullets. • e were all looking f or ~,ep but c.:>uldnt 

see him, he was crouched so low on the floorplates. e didnt want to shoot through 

the machinery; a wild bullet could render him lifeless although .::>ep had it coming 

to him. 
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Uncle Abednego had stopped and when I looked t.o see what had happened, 

darned if Uncle Abednego waant bouncing around like he had the St Vitus dance. 

I most shouted at him until I saw he was real collected, just juggling his sights 

around for a mark on Sep Logan. 

"Abner," Uncle Abednego said, "reckon if I took an arm o!f that Sep Logan 

you woulnt have any cause to shoot me?" 

"An arm is all," Paw warned. 

Uncle Abednego showed his teeth and snapped the trigger. Sure, he got Sep 

Logan. Got him in the shoulder and Sep tumbled otr that tractor and hightailed it 

back into the wood only a shake ahead or ,his sons and the others who had been 

walking behind it. 

There was silence in the wood and we all stretched out and let go sane ot 

the tension. Although maybe, the tension was only in me. For I never saw any signs 

of tightening in the mowi\4.in kin. They just lay loose on the ground., tl • Aes 

~ aa::al rt • s·(nc.klh,g theL • noses wlj.b-il&de::?~ gra ~ 0-e 7 
"Ianmond.," Coleman Roberts slammed from the bailer, "I've wired for state 

police and phoned the g'?vemor for the national guard. 1hi,s pl.ace will be swarming 

by nightfall." 

The national guard.. We didnt have a chance. And bringing in the state 

police would mean road blocks. The hailers uawked and Uncle Matt's voice came !rem 

it. 

•Abner, you bullheaded fool, aint this gone far enough?" 

Guessed they were all out there. All of Paw• s friends, turn.ad against him 

because he quit the herd~ ~ 

l.or ••• t±me, a . al r c had been peering about, m.o :t.I'V""1,w1rh 

trying to locate where the boaning talk wae c01111.ng trom. He seemed to have 

it tor he birddogged a litUe to the left of where Sep had entered, the trees.­

"'tealthil,: e put his ritle into firing position. il¥1y: ho v:o:rked the r1tle onto 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

the target and with a look of depp cunning on hia face, be pull.ed the trigger. Mayor 

Roberts was cut off in mid squawk as a bullet er-ashed into the haller. 

' e were all la • bing and slapping the earth to which new gunfire soon pinned 

us. Butt •• ••t laughed doubled, his knees at his chin, crazed with 

it and it caused him to jump up straight into a bullet. It caught him with a slap •. 

spun him and downed him. Uncle ~had was over there f aster than a greased rattler. 

He turned him over and ripped away the shirt, looked at the wound and spat tobacco 

juice into it. 

"He bad?" Paw called. 

" Jaw, ripped the akin SCllle and went by," Uncle Shad said. 

I tumed my head and spoke to Uncle Abednego. 

"We wont have a chance when the guard canes," I said. 

"Aint worse than revenue runners," Uncle Abednego said. "Aint worse then 

pneumonia or snakebite. A man's always got a chance." 

"How we going to cut out o.f' here with the national guard and state police 

out there?" 

Uncle Abednego had a way or talldng in short, rapid sentences, his head 

twitching in a new direction with ••ch sentence, but his eyes never off my face. 

''Who• s the guard? Who• s the state police? Just tolks." 

"We cant even take off and leave the pickup. We could get away on toot blit 
/vi '' -4-\ ~M--- .' ( \ 

Paw aint leaving the .t!tllP • ., 

"Son, he leave that~ leaves himself. ~oul.dnt be a man no more. 

T e aint aiming to leave the colfDIU 1 ' 

"Uncle Abednego, you think anybody's going to care next week atter we're all 
~ J~ /111,prt, . shot to pieces? Take the n188•1 now. You think any nigger in the whole wide world 

will care that we got ahot up over one of his 4,tll/# people? Leastways they•.J(1augh 

like hell." 

t1Aint the people who dont care that matters. Its the people who care. Ait1t 

the people who dent care what changes things. Its the folk, who care." 

''Who wants to Chan.Ke anwa.Y?" l said. 11Peon1e dant w:ant_ t _o ~h.an u o +'hov ....... , ... 
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uant to 11ve. 0 

Uncle Abednego rented his pa . s on the bar.eel of his 

rifle and his oheek on the 'back of his hand. He was as oomf'o •t­

ab e on the KU g ound as oth ~ f'ol k l;;ing in a s of t bed. The 

firing had l ulled . He was so quiet, he could have gone 

to Gleep. After a hile he Jex~ked l!11s head a:.-i if a thought had 

j ust settled in i t 

"There a1nt no change , boy . What we call change , is 

Just things "'ighting. You look here now. Sa1 you and l, e se t out 

to make a trace , from he e to t.qe other side o f the C .Junty. !le 

got to climb hills, ford rivers, go through ravines , cut into 

th \1oods. The on .i time , e s e •here our t •ace is · acted ., is 

',>Jhen ·;e co 11e to places whera we can look back and see. hO'tlJ c1 ooked 
wee 

o straight ·lle::Gffi going. Then at that time , t-se figure how to 

straighten out the crooked parts. We j us t righting the trace , . s 

al l . But 'ollcs ca that change . 1• 

Unc e Shu.d looked up at the piece of dayli ht left and 

he didnt lilte the siz e o f it. le spoke l ow to Paw. 

nThe r Nill wait for dark and rush uc. e ckon we ought 

to f or t up in the house," Unc e Shad s a id . 

. But they wou d get us anyway. We were pinned doNn by a 

sick Nig a •Jho had put a hex on Pa .. ' s conscience. 

"Paw,, you s aid we would go i·1hen 1t was dark, " I s aid. 

Uncle 1eshach was busy as a ailb1rd i n a catta1 swac.p , 

t , sting this ~ and that , ay for a beteer look:. 

,,The1 wil wo1;,k all through that blueberry and honey ­

Gucl<:le and c at l out on us. Guess \.;e ~hould have brushed 1 t out , " 

Uncle Meshach said. 

Walking :;;oft over the pine needles to burn us down with 
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their guns. S]ared., me . I think what I gml."lli be angrJ about and 

I think of Sam_Dodge. I would like to hand him to Sep Loganv 

Sam Dodge could open our r oad. I thought of hi I ~ing safe and 

sound in the house.Mftti~Eiltil:iiU 

" Abner., listen good, '' Ma;y or Roberts called .. "Yoll a1nt 

go1ng to b able to hold out f or five minutes fter we rush you . 

You knot1 that. " 

I ~,as real edgy. But not our k1n. The we:r.~e searching 

the countr with their eye □. Sometimes theJ shifted about. The.y 

seemed to be specially interested 1n theli back of the house. 

"Th t corner over there, Bednego . They can c1rc e and 

come in behind the house,'' Uncle Shad said . "0ug r1 t to be s omebod;; 

there . " 

"Gr ound ' s too open.," Uncle Abednego said. 

Sure. He t1as right. The,1 wou d b e cut down easy as wheat 

ii' they tried 1t. Pa ·J had not built hls house to be an godda,. 

fo t. His l and was for farming., not feuding . 

Uncl,e leshach wa s s taring at the ·ight edge of the wood. 

"Sowebod~ cutting round . I seen s ome moveroent, 0 Unc e 

e s hach s aid . 

"Guess we had better hol e up in the house. Wi cover them 

fro .1 fetlock to forehead that i1a.J ," Unc l e .Abednego s aid. 

"You cr•azy gun-shoot ing old man!l'' I yel ed. ••011v1n1a 

is in the ,r-e ! The· ' l shoot up the house !" 

" Stop fretting .rourself ! 11 
• Uncle Shad said s harpl . 

11 The girl t ill be unde r cover. n· 

But before anybody could say anything ., tle shock hit 

us. It came 1n a quiet voice fro11 Uncle eshach. 

"Shad ., reckon a couple of the n f e l o iS outs 1m1•ted us. 

Soriie o f t hem h ve got behtnd the house lready. " 
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The light t- ind blowing down i· as shaking Uncle Shad •s 

mop oi' white hair. He ooked around at his brothers and nodded. 

The.1 cx•umpled the battered o d felt hats and th ·ust the. into 

the bosoms of their shirts. I knew uhat they ,-1ere going to do. 

The, we e going to make for the house. But thc.1 1, ouldnt reach it. 

rhe open ground between us and the house wou.Ld e raked by fire. 

"Meshach? Abednego? 0 Uncle Shad said .uietl . 

u e'll do it fast, 0 Uno e .Meshach said. 

The gun blas from the house was so unexpected_. E:Vei•ybody 

jumped. Somebodff in there was shooting a rifle. The sots we~e 
grease 

being ripped offs ick as a/JIUlslide. en yel.Led in the past re 

beh nd the house. Paw stared at the house. 

" Who' s in there?" he bat-1.led at the house. 

Uncle Meahach chuckled. "Take my poke on it ,. Abner. 

Whoever's in there is on our side and he can shoot ." 

That brought me out of my trance. I wasnt be1 brav or 

anything like that. I was just plain scared for Olivinla. I just 

found .yself leaping up and U running. A couple of bulletb hummed 

past me from the woodbut the k1n began working again and soon corked 

that up. I made the porch and busted through the door, yelling 

f or O ivin1a. I crossed the hall and n,ade Pai· ' s room. I halted 

like I had run into a wal . It ·1as t e N1gra man . Sall Dodge. 

He was propped a ainst the bed, facing the half opened 

window. One of Pat·' s extra rifles i as in his hand. O i inia was 

r eloading the other. The Nigr-a •as sending bu lets througl the 

window fast as he c ould pull the trig er. He -;,, as a pro al ight. 

He handled Paw's ~hooter good as Uncle Shad. Oh., he walj real 

nigger pr·o al ight. He didnt seet.. to care whether the white girl 

got kil.l.ed loading his ousy gun. He ·was propped aga.1nst the bed, 

his broken legs, big and powerful in the splints, r·eeting on the 
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f oor. It \· as some kind of miracle how he had managed to slip off 

the bed and brace hitr se f to s oot. His face shone t 1 t s;.;eat .. 

HI His lips we e pulled back from his teeth. His e~·es gl11tered 

like an anima 's .. He ust have felt good., shooting at wh1 e men. 

I went fo.t. hit . 

I d ved a him and ci·as d straight i to the 1·ifle. Oh, 

he was good alright. He brought up at •ifl _ ke fence r•a11. 

It caught me unde the chin and lung m ~ back., but I \·;as :..tp and 

going in again s.o fast, I almost had himg But this time be 

dropped the gun and brought up both hands. y rac felt as if t 

had crunched nto 1~on. 

0 lvin a \'Jas ye ing at i..,e as I picked tnyself up off 

the !10011
• He had downed 1.,e twice but I was so mad, I uas how 1ng 

at him and going 1n again. I grabbed the rifle and swung it as 

I got up. He couldnt move fast on the b"oken legs. H tried to 

sway out o reach but it caught hi a lick. It split his cheek 

and I er _ l'l,ed in , o 1m. That was a mistake for he g ·abbed a hand-

ul of my sh,,rt and held ie o f. His legs 1ght have been use ess 

but he was strong as a bul hig er up. We were glar·ing into each 

other's face. His skin was f1negra1ned., darker now t:1th the s-u ,at 

and blook strea 1ng it. His ~es held al the hat~ I lt for hi . 

With h1s 1 ee hand , Sa., Dod e slapped m ra.ce $ He 

slap~ed rue again and again. Th t· e.ce rough hand'"', calloused and 

hard. He wa.snt using his fist., onl his open hand, slapping m 

head back and orth and talking ash dld it. 

" fhite boy, you t ink ts up to ~ ou a 01 ? White boy., 

OU hink I cant f ht . om battles? I a1nt afraid to die any 

longe , whit boy. Just wa t to ta .. o . quota a.1.ong, that's all. 

Only want to take my quota of America 1.11th. me when I got to go,. ft 

He was ta king to me but it was as if he clidnt ca~e 
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whether I listened or not. It felt as if my jaws we1•e o •eaking 

under his D4i hand; I tasted blood on t.,y lips. 

"Got to show my i•Jh1te brothers that I im an Ara r1can 

too," Sarr Dodge eaid. 0 Tha.t I aint af ·aid to kil and die f r H at 

I believe in. So you eet off oy back, t- hit boy. Get off .. y back 

so I oan show ;1y wh1 te brotliers what _,erica is about." 

My face felt bi. and leaden. I was 1·eady t baa. 

011v1nia' s voice cracked 11ke a whip ove1"' out• heads. 

Sam Dodge looked past me. His eyes held and didnt mo e. 

"Let him go or I'll kill you," 011vin1a said. 

"I guess rou would, ma' am/' Sam Dodge said. "Sure yo 'd 

pull the trigger on me even though I got tvo bum legs and _your 

boy friend 1n sound a"' a uh1atle~" 

0 Let him go, Sam, 11 Olivin1a said. Her voice was higl 

and qu~very. 

He shoved e a,· a.i .. Oli v1n1a. was standing off' to one side. 

The rifle sl e had been loading was pointed at the ig ·a. li 1~ in­

ger was pressing on the t1~1gger. At this range., she could tea.i:· 

him in too. 

"He ju ped me. You sm-1 he jumped me," Sa Dodge said. 

''You hit a white man .. You know you s ou..Ldnt it a :hit 

an," Oli 'inia said. 

"I had to h1t him. Had to hit him because he's y i hlte 

brother. If I dont hit 1,.i., he' l. never know .1hat .A.,erica is u:tx 

about. 11 

He Has a crazy black man. 

0 Give .ie the gun let me cut him down!u I yelled at 01 vin1a. 

"No., Abner,. no." 

uGive r.1e the gun!" I yelled, jumping for 1t. 
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I got the gun ar ay and hear·d the click of t11e rifle 

behind me. 
0 Put it down sloT•,ly., ,-.,h1te boy. R al slmi," Sam Dodge 

said behind me. 

He had me in a snap and I ha.ct seen his shooting. I 

put it down.. 

"You turn a ound now. f-J 

W hackled and breathed through out 1. ouths, tail out 

like a couple of strange d gs . .He looked at 0.Livin1a and 

gestured with his head. 

"I dont get it. His paw and W1Clt:;;s aee out tee shooting 

at t ,em fello\:s fo.r;' my sake. You tolc.l me. I see a bunch of them 

tr;,,ing to outflanlt your folks, so what shou d I do? Sit tight 

and let Jour fol s get 1t in the back? 11 

••nont O\.l know better than interfering 1 wh1 te men's 

business?" I said to llKXUDJ this crazy fellow. 

Hise es turned wild on .e. 

"White boy 7 the i,·ar 's about Sam Dodge! n he ii hispered. 

.,That dont give Jou leave to butt it ft," I said in a 

hard vo1 c e . "If you we i~en t a bod N igx·a, you would knot: tllat . ,t 

He nodded fro. r; to Oliv1n1a and lack. e eaid, "r 1
• 

de-11::nowing myself of a ot of that stuff., white boy. You'd better 

de-kno·•J yow:•self too. The country aint gonna wait for us to catch 

up. ti 

'•You cant de- now yours lf out of being a nigge~." 

'!'he gun on I e s ook. I t . ought 1;1aybe I had ed hi, too 

much. He had a glazed look in his e.,es. His lips went tat against 

his teeth. 

"You're gonna help me, whi.te brother. I'1J gonna h.elp 

you too. mill Soi.ie day soon, ou • e gonna p t av,ay your notions 
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about e. You're onna eay Sam Dodge dont go around sashing folks 

with a.zors. That Sam Dodge aint a dope addict. That Sam Dodge 

dont go .:1round 1,aping ·1hite women . I guess you ' ve .EBffi been thinking 

I was a te1., our girl. I cou d see it in your eyes, couple of 

times ~ou ' ve been 1n here .. I f 1t makes you fee l any better, the 

thought did C ' OSS 1.1ind that a gu" cou d fall in love with 

your gir because she 's got g od hands and a good hen1:1t. n 

The gun jerl:ed on me and 'I didnt rush hi . He had a 

c:i:azy light in his eyes. 

ttsure, uhite boy. That aint a crime in y book. She's 

a pretty "i'I man 1rl, t,ith a l"ind of goodn sc in her eyes. You 

cant under stand that, I gue s. That I cou_d love her, 1tho t 

anting to ape her. " 

I l ooked at O 1v1n1a. She was looking at the guy like 

he had her on the hook. Her eyes were shining. 

''0.1.lvinia, get out of the r ool'!l !u I said. 

"Oont ·;orry., \;hite boy, she I s in love w1th you. But she ' s 

a wo ,an and the 
I'm 

got 1:10 e sense than a houeeful of professors. She 

knm s ·Jhat,/m saying is t ue." 

He w s .lO£D rea ly opening ,e up and he had a gun on 

l e. I 'vJaDted bad y to kill him. 

"You shut p , you goddam nigger," I said . 
be a eal 

" C acker. You 're gonna/--....a. redneck ii.HMX~lOOfI]ffJ 

ltUllia.A.lli'WiD like any other c ·acker. You 're going to be f'1lthy and 

c •ue. and f'ou ... mouthed like the if J ou dont get out to ool ege 

i e your {f1rl nays you will. " 
Those 1,en 
·i'~ out th e fighting for you are c ackers 1 

you son of a bitch! 11 

nyour Paw's a man in a 1llion , but he's fighting for 

hins f too , uhite bo;. Fighting for himself and the South and tle 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

06 

north and v rybo .: in Am :t.,ica.. [ neck aint the only one being 

saved out th 

usam, that•s enough," O ivinia .said -

Sa.m D dge looked sober· faced at her.. He nodded. 

0 I gues"' t at•s so , 11 he said. 0 Ta k1ng any rjoz·- aht 

g nna help 1. now i he a.int helped already." 

A bull t crash d t rough the windo . . S n Dodge took a 

quick g_ance E outside and hie gun cracked t\-·1oe. 

"They ''r up close. The.,: 're gonaa rus us, 0 he said. 

·:as .t~.tq painfully ti-•;11 · to slide his hips a ong 

the b d fo1• a b tte pos1t10 . I co d se his ips tugging or' 

is t et 1 a:::. t e ain iOID cln, re at hi . He i•ms sweating. 

get out of h e " I e said to Olivinia. "I'm gonna 

be ~hootin t killX when they come in." 

I ::m ed t e distance to the gun on the f'l or. It t•as 

a c ance. 011v1nia 

"Dont go fo 

back by the r,al . 

it 'v•'h.ite bo • 0 
I 

"I' , going f'o.i. it., 1' 

I ·anted t at gun. I dldnt think he 1, ou d shoot me 1 

font of 011 inla~ If e did, he ias only likely to drop me .. e 

i s good; he cou d ca 1 his s iots. fuatev happend, I di t uant 

hi shoot~ng Uncl • att or Sep or whoeve' ''-'Jas out there. 

o iv1n1a c t t e ual and walked across the roor..1. She 

bent and picked up the ~1r1e . Calml - she tuned and handed it to me.~ 

11 He • it :ts. I dont reckon you 're oing to use it on 

San, 1• she <:!aid. "T e folks shoo tin at us are out the1.. . 0 

We ue e oth Ltu, d. W1,;;; each held a g n 1n our han s 

nnd Gta ed at O iviniu 
"The shooting ' s stopped, " Ol1vin1a said. 

It uas ti:•110. It had for • fact. Neither the uncles nor 



UWI L
ibr

ari
es

20 

Cole:, Roe ts men had r1,ed for Ball~ some t me. We couldnt 

te 1hat had happened. But I ·eme1 uered I shou d be iad at 

011 inia. She had .:iaved me fron a be ting by a Nigra., then she 

had taKen his side against our folks. 

What; do you mean tbe folt<:s shooting at us? You 're nuts 

o S01Jething, loading h1.s guns for him?. You a squaw :1oman?" 

11 he • .a nt helping ,_ e. She was help ng your pa and _s 

s,u Sam Dodge sa-d . 

nYou ke pout of this! 11 I shouted. 

1 Sho~ld hav taken ~ore time beating the c aoke crap 

out of 'I ou. Do ou oon,e good., u he said. 

I "2 tart d to ansi e1· and then s topped. Tbe guy was ooking 

t. -ough the Nindow ---... and grinning. Showing his big wh ... te teet1 

,. t :i •eal enthusiasm. He • as a big h pp buck. 

"Well., •Jhat do ,fOU know?" he said softly to h mself. 

SonebodJ yelled outoide. Then I heard Lulu Belle 

singing. A faro f singing. Cle~n a3 a riffle in the Spring. It 

bold up as 1t c ai .. e closer. She was singing strongly, hauling i t 
rode 

along like it was d.e for a shot,ing. She/Diilf t right in past us, 
'tl.'O lng 
zx ~x a; Zl:l!l t . e 1t ers of this poi-mrfu nging so 1t pra ced 

by us and our' ears turned to follow it. The singing wa.snt coming 

fro. th adio in our ouse. It ust ~~have been one of those 

nei;fangled t11 ansis tol's oi,ned b, a fel oi-1 f'ror,, town. They must have 

got Paw and the others. The must ha•e been sure they had won, to 

e liv~n 1t up like that. 

' r God --- Paw! n I yelJ.ed. 

Dint hear anybody hollering back, 0 0 I ushed fo t 

doo:r. It 1 as too qui t out the,:e. Only Lulu Belle's sin ·ing. S met ing 

.aust have 1appene to Paw zhile I i1a.s tanglln& with the igi·a. 
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I .l lle \ I.., na . tin as I r r..:he th · 1 ry • 

Th n I \'/ 1 i • c: r im oo. le ,. t str i } t up 

loo i tmcra t € I'O . n in s ai h t u p out of ov r -. 
like th.re en ny loo in in -L-l,,e. e part s ince ss .. re 

Y• Ile \0. t J.kin to L.imll.X .lf, yi over • nd over, 

" ,i_li u:.e, i.1.li e , " 

oin 0 y 11 iru. i:n or loon ,. hen I V t t 

h unclei: h" bro en co-vt.r too . n in l'in oight over t tl e 

wood, f'e lo~ i, ere ' o •in up , cool a u t tons to th 

res .r € of my sL rpshooting kin . I ' tc:1. t;h m coming out of 
ozen 

t e ood, .. p tnd Jilson na yor 0 ert ·· nd ~ll 

other • I cul sti l he r th voice 0 .ulllU ell co ing in 

,.: rongly . 110, Y,i 1,f t r" io mu ... t L. turn a it up. 

ff .,_' VI, i li i t h I' you now t a t • II 

' 
An n e of tLc l ou ::.. e t e me (n v:her he ' s 

sari. , o ~ ot own to him . I too - :ook . boy, I \! ron ,. 

,illi e vr b l or . • o ' io~ann . fn o ~o, rinnin like 

chip unk bcl ina th m, i.,a.s te ~, yr . \illi J cornin 

home in otr n e co . arry . :For v . lin 0 ov r he ploved field 

i ~l her v c: a bunc.r. o fe.Llo • ,, ei ring . ul 1 rs ' uni.1.ormi • 

::i:.ut oldur i , , .he "t sock me 

y t:rli in 11.E.r t etup , 

i ving ancy TlJ.e J.-ell m, 1- o nna 

s ulu elle . I ~ell you it .a o in, but vith her 

head brown • ' k "nd ~.- el tin out l ncx, in t e sam . voic 

V, d m Ben h·,rk nin to 1or i ye r . Ir c' 11 the 

.tlin city ello, 

.. y it \ ~o 
...,;;;--=-----

e th t .Lulu Belle ... colored but he idnt 

I ~ent it out lik 
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cc on it broke tl,e aam. For from the f' l lo s over t 

ood c me r ho ,l t o ...,h k down th cl r i 
' 

om.c of' t he 'ellowr- cri e ulu Lelle bu t o ... tly it .._ . 

too OU or a fact toy l ulu elle -ince Ho --nna 

h lea a ellm \' i 1,}1 h e ;;:; Ol ier wa a s rge nt . He 

was ~tout , h ra nu rmed . His eye o ingle out a • 

11 I ' m 1001 in ...,. for 1~bner 

v. no ' ded , 

,imond , " h E i . 

1 OU ~ • llo ¼t t sen ~ th ire? 11 

"Reckon I ai • " 

"I' m !: rty L m e , er ge nt, u . s . Ar my . \ here • . he , f r iend? " 

,. - , c k there in t h 1 ouc. e," \ ct: i c . • 

rt ov e lookeu roun t the f e l lo from t e v oo • 

II r som firin g. A1yt hi n to o vit me?' h ske P ' • 

\, look . at Coleman nd .... ep n d Unc 

rest . Some of t h nic c-.t 1 J. lows n he County . 

"Re ,kon not , it r . ou c· n t k 

a nd o h me," P· • saiu . 

' tt na t he 

him 
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I N I T. LIC~ 

1:,e.rty came in ana lookeu him over . J,arty said, 11 oy, 

you're a mess . ., l d as a. coot too . \i, otudnt know you from 

bal d Afri can Ollhaey . " 

"\,hi te Irish b ~ stard, H .. m Louge bai a . 

11 Th y r ... lly bunge you up •. V~ho di you mess wi th? 11 

"A bit h of a ,a' l• " 

0Ht:ara fir ing as we came in. Vih t 0 oes on?1♦ 

tam J;oag lookeu ov e.r at tl,e corner where t},e girl 

had stood ., He looked bc::.•Ck a t Tr :rty. He di t thi he knew what 

ent on either . He oouldnt 1. .... lp rt t t all. It s .just one of 

those si.r·tllge things 1.n this str~nge lt..nd oi' the ~ou th , 

H]'olks d< n l !.:i e al.l i · euuill •, you i • orant Yankee. 

amily feuoin ', µ he said. 

r rty slappea hi"' own face lmr t sing that he was 

11 uot ymJ.. lee .. , e :from the squact to pick t 

start a v.cr or get Jour.ael "bunged up., n 

little. Not to 

rock. I crrshed i nto 

"Regaro:lef; ·, Li Be J'-our head , •• • ~ rty said. 

11 b'Ure ., \\ho • s t.he sepi a thrush? " 

n J.l E.i hert el! .Lu.Lu :.b~ lle. Comes i'rom the e part -. c. he 

anct e o tl.er t,,ir 1 , tt e ol a. man • E. 0.8.ught tr ,. 1.t EY ,. ere sin 'ng 

in Key t st v.hen the olct f9J.:i' wire c .... rr,e . Papers :picked u p the 

s ory Fmd tr,.ey ask d to e sent -ion • " 

0 1,_ust b b i shotE. to tr.:: E;l \ .... .,l;_ the e..rmy. " 

11 Sh . , popular . he ol a b uy I s deul:,hter • L r m_ n~ ger. B y 
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h ': y, s o i of yourf eu din' 1ri n 1., ou t t .re mi ht h . v e been 

hurt i f IJ J.lu 

•E:: l O' fo 

out of y ou. 

s top_p 

i t, t l e 'i 

ell e 

'.L lt y 

• 

n 

t b r ~ r ound . \\ e r. e in on t 

s mi 1t V e; Lr i n to 

i rin . 

goo d ni er 

r 1t ~d ·o shoot u ~ i t t l , ut Lulu 11 

t 

s t pp ~ out o t .h 

m cor b 11 t u 

r uck .. n o loo en e u p 

t ir f0Xl1 les t o look. " 
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~1. l 

yo r f' u-in' 

tu ~ -./2,i,Q. ):JAf~ .l. I J •! ). J l-- t-¼ 

A ;Jvv. t./, l'f61/-' t:ci..,.( ~Ai'~~ .• I~ 
i?vlu m Phtu: (l/ '/:i. t,-C,/_ p~., .i11 . 

fxi , out there m1gn t lave been 

ht r if Lul ell0 l,a nt been aron.1.1.a . e came in o t 1e i'ir · 1g , 'fhe 

l . gurc t JO '-;: s might have ) , en trying to ma e a good ni ·ger 

( :.t i ' OU . 'flH,y v-a1 ted t·o sl1oot up a .1 1-c tl e u ,:, L u elle stop_µe<l 

i; h m. - e J t steJpeo rro1n t ne tr ck and loo ene up wit one of 

t hem COl: ba l tun 8 . Everybody came out o:f their -f'oxhol s V look ." 

Out si e , .:,at, 11 0 ge could. h. ar the Deep South drawl of the 

Ilalagoosha >eople welcoming Hosanna . 

11 ut tl1 • s gi.1:• J.. sne ' s colo ea !' ~, Vod c exc.taimec . 

"Coal black as t ht:y come , but one ot: tuei.rs , 11 fla ty sa c . 

Sm Dodge felt his o d fea of the w1reasoni g . u 

could ro co e witn the unthinki g . 

' ' hey were a l et o knoc • me of'!" a lu.le ago . ou • 1ow 

t hat? !.Ven tl e punl lcia in l ere . He wou.tu av s tomped me t oo . 11 

"Youierent o e of' theirs, boy . You dont sing or da .c • or 

t alk t1 e , .Jmbo . You ain t so g o ou ; t s .lingi g mint j t. leps . You • t 

hat y u suppo ea to be and the f olks f-a~ you. 

ifm·er . You ,1ont belong , " Darty 6a a . 

ou're a f'ight·n 1 

am ~dge istene to t he soft talk outs1de . One or tjle 

l.auglls that COU.1 Jn.ly have c o• e .fro111 l sanna . Tie whi te i'ol s 

laugrrnct right back. . 1hey l.aug 1e<. at eve1·ytning t eir nigge al. - si ~ger 

was i:;ay·ne . lt as a real oldtirie barbecue talk . Lo s nn laughed 

again , the rich , ripe , ropy , gamy l is iss i ppi laughter and it ca e 

back thickl y at l er t·rom t ... e red - clay t l ro ts . G drlammit , hey 

s ndcd lll-..e they loved her . The way tl:..ey oved a bit h hounddo r 

ho whel,, "?d gc 1 ~ and ot' t en . 

"You ont belon , b y , 11 ~ Barty sai< again , su prisinply 

gent.to . 

n r aint joining ui t .her . I aint singing no stranr.;c ho n.nnas 

.ii to an e pty crack r barre l . " He t houent sav go y t hat :folks do m 
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; 

we· ·t 1.e so t·ar i1 ar , tn.' y s crap t nro·lgh the r n 

~-
•
1so Le t s p i ck \ and home , " Barty 0 y . -OU up g o 

-- ~ ---
a Od{; bllI ed . ' 'Ho·· e? II 

If J. gvt 0 oe some lac " B·rt y said . 

"ure , " ~am Dodge a~ . 'S r e , Ba rty . 11 

ls . 

id . 
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