


Fer new we see threugh a glass, darkly;

but then face te face:

new I knew in psart;

but then shell I knew even 2s alse 1 am knewn,

And new abideth faith, hepe, charity,
these three;
but the greatest ef these is charity.

- St. Paul te the Cerinthians




TIME:  The present -

PLACE: An islemd ih/the Caribbean

NATURE: W A nével, a work of fiction,in which
2ll persons and plasces are figments
of the imaginaticn; but since the
imagination is nurtured by reality
the point of departure of this story
is the reality of the Caribbean. Each
reeder is therefore at liberty to decide;
the particular,island on which he or she

! N

wants this story played out.







1.  THE LEGACY
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All daﬁ leng the sleek little planes and tle clumsy-laeking
helicepters had criés-cr@sgad the hills, flying léw end yet out
ef reach of pessible rifle sh@f. The men theught: Almest as theugh
they =re lo@k?fér me, But he knew they were net. This wes-r@utine,
part eof the Bhew ,of strength that had become habit even when there
'uew;a{-»\}w'l

was ne-ene to whem te shew it. The peasmm$s of these hills now

L

had to be shewn this strength all the time. Thet wes some thing
Stwen had learnt frem the Old Man. But whereas the Old lian had

e

ey used this shqﬁ of strength enly in times eof need, semexn used
1t 21l the time., E:;:n_hsd onee teld hiﬁ thet yeu cen‘never over-
do 2 goed thing, especipliy e B were‘Simple end streightferward.
Since 2 shew of strength is a2 geed thing, do it all the time. Fly

the planes even enSwwdew¥s when the pesssents szre not cultiveting
AL

'Ti11sides Lomdy for & 1ittlé\corn end a.iitte ground previdien.
;Make the shoew eof 5trengfh 211 the same: meke it te the trees end
the earth and the warm late Sunday afterneen breeze. Perhaps
these will impaf§ i% te the men of the hills when they cém@‘to g%ir
cultivati@nﬁ\temérr@w‘m@rning. The earth does cemmunicate wifh nen:
she dees pass en unease and fear in precisely the same wayvthat\
she passes eon éssurance and cenfidence. Once this ezrth had
vemmuﬁiceted 82 high sense of freedem te its children, especially
in the years immediatély after the withdrawal ef the eccupying
power, New fear was a2 leng shadew over the land and its children,
At ﬁund@wn the plenes stopped their lazy criss—cressing of
the hilis. He ceme out of his hiding place which ﬁas a%mall cave
high uﬁ near the tep of #&he highest of the greup of hills where he
hid.hidden since Saturday night after the peasants had gene from

their cultivetiens.

He seemmeres up te tue Highest peint snd leeked dewn 2t the
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long wide plein, And; 2s alwaeys, his heart wes filled with;beauty’
of his land. Thevbiain was a carpet eof lush green, three theusand
feet belew, begihning with the unbelievably placidkaribbean sea

end sweeping inward until it teuched the feethills esnd ceessed to

be plain, The pert buildings, the city end a&ll the ether man-made

scars en the face of the plain seemed particularly unresal, éphemerel

embattled in the misty light of the dying sun: the slightest
relexatien, the slightest letting up by men, and the lush green
weuld ever-run all his werks snd mmkim mzke nething ef them.
Nearer, the sleping lend climbed fast; =2t a sharp grade that
r81aed the land te over three theusand. feet above the sea in less
the man's
then s=® miles, Immediately b@L@w/hxl perch, tw1st1ne and turnlng

like 2 leng sinueus snake, was the one smeothly mgedamised highwsy

inte the hills. At this peint, %the r@ad swung to within three

view
hundred feet of where he stoed. There was a sherp, uninterrupted /

Xzt yards a2 quarter eof
of it feor 0b@ut twenty{ Esr et least xxmxbxxl/hxif 2 minute any-

thing meving at %évgasy pace would be fully in fecus. Jesiah's

cer, with a sSereeching metercycle escert frent and back, weuld meve’

\

a2t en easy pace. The men theught: I will have a quarter of =
minute: that'is all I need; just e Quarter ef a minute.,

He loeked at the plain eﬁce mere, And this time he gave way
to the wave of heartache thaet swept over him. New, 2t last, with
less than an heour te g@, it was allright te admit ene's weakness,
ene's softneés, ene's heartache,

He turned end went beck te the little cave., When he ceme out
he cayried an army type knapsack wi&h him., He went back te¢ the
peint frem which he weould have)his quartef minute. Hé had feund

eand cleared the spot the night befere, so new there wess ne need

to prepare. He went dewn en the soft, hellewed-eut earth =snd undid

et
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the knepsack., First he teek out the small rxxEX broewn paper parcel

\
t

containing the hlghly seasoned escev1tch@%1sh)anﬁ the small leaf

of whelewheat bread, and the small thermes wifh the chilled seursep
jﬁice. This wes his supper. Perhaps my last, he thought detachedly,
witheut ?nq real in ter\,&,’c in the theught. He put the feed end
drink aside. Then he unpacked the series @f dull me4tal tubes

and ‘ether ebjects that filled the knepsack, He laid everything

out gg:the greund with a delicate care, aszﬁeman preparing a speciesl
dish for her femily. 'He sat back, checking ever &#@;y item, even

though he knew every single piece was there.},ﬁﬂ&/ggen he ‘preceeded

te assemble the pieess,

\When he had dene he héd‘af rifle;'@né of these pewerful medern
enes‘that Jesiah had,;ulgfbreught inte the ceuntry te strengthen
his grewing security ferce.!You 'had @nlx te teuch the trigger ef
ene of these new ones fer a score or more gf;bullets to go streeking
toward their target. But unlike the enes Josieh sﬁpplied te the
men of his security femce, this ene @as mounted with telescepic
sights.

The men laid dewn en his belly and fixed the rifle between
the twe boulders thr@ugh which he commanded a2 view of tae read,
He ls@KeQ through the teleﬁcaplc %lghto and the rosd was brought
up @g'close?zhat he ceuld pick eut the individusl smell stoenes
that had relled ente it. 1t weuld bring Jesiah up so clese that
he wéuld be able te see the huge mele én his right cheek; perhaps
even his edd mennerism of geing wall-eyed in repose. J |

With the rifile ready and peinting at the read,xtne Lien turned
te his fooed. He ate slowly, saveuring every mouthful ol the cripply
fried fish snd the delicately sharp taste el het green pepper, rew

eniens end vinegar. Then he drenk the seursop.

nen ne ,‘“,_1 J\.( o 5 68 008 O
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thaet it was true. The 01d Man wes dead.

"What dees it mean?" Clars askad,
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The anneuncer's veice had been atrained, unbelieving, frightene«
when he szid: "Ladies 2nd gentlemen, the President is dezd. A
bulletin frem the Presidential Palace snneunced that President
Meses Jeshua cellzpsed and.dicd five minutes age. The President
? e S olley delicir PV &
was in the act e At‘.‘**!srhil diplematic guests when he died."
There hed been a let mere: the Natienal Anthem, his faveurite hymn,
the veice of his wife. :
He was very eld and the whele island knew Xxxwax mm that he
might die any day. Peeple had xmx discussed the poslibility epsnly.
The 01ld Man himself had efton referred to it, especially ever the
past twe eor throe(g?ars. pd yet his death was shecking and
al

t i Ty
unexpected because wme ro,j'v'afraldfcf thinkimg of life .n—*ho—
himb as unquestiened leader

4®land witheut x%x. He had straddled +the island/fer nearly half

’VQ’L C‘II\W&
& went to the telephene and dialled the unlisted number that
would x=x% put,mi’in direct centact with the Presidential Secretary.



N-‘ﬁ/ less than
€ was ene of/a dezen peeple whe had that number., It was engaged.

Teel
Clara flxcd a drink #Fer—us andﬂnotlccd hew her hands

trembled. mcw that her need, at this mement, was fer cemfert+
L i LW TN
. If,I/ put my arms abeut her new it might bring backi\to—l-i-ﬁo.
e—> J
'khe lovo that had ence been between us and that had died. And m¥ b

wife weas a we®4 striking weman. Witheut havingf an eunce eof excess
fa,t there was a trepical lushness abeut her that mest men fimd
intexicatin L She had/;iztflawleu alabaster skin that appevendldy
whltff._nlk'witl\ a faimt small weak strain ef Negre eften lhOW“’i
But B;Er had lang age learned never teo refer te the teuch ef Negre
in the Isaacs family. They were preudly Jewish but den't dare
mentien the xm slight Negre trace in them! SFhimxEKezxmxtmuzk

AR PR XY X E R L e AN X P RN T RN X O AL XAE
xinmnxhlngnhlmnl Once, many years age, & secial rival ef

the Isaacs wemen - Clara, her mether, and her threaw;istor- - had

brunettes’ i
dismissed them as the five 'crepe ulo/hini:l:' The hurt had q
they te wait Gl ik el Lol Ggrromorn~ ke Seg

s

gene »s»y deep and i% had/Xakam ten year-,\ fer their revenge. Pm%

yhen it ceme it was terrible and ccmpleto. Because of this piece
systematically stripped

of female cattiness the Isaacs men/faxmmi the unfertunate husband

of his businessk teek every penny he had, seld his heme and threw

him eut en the street. In the end, breken and en the verge eof

being made a bankrupt, the peer man and his family had te quit

the island., That was the end ef all mentien, anywherc,iua—th&—_i—'}and;

"L‘_ms f{ ?'
of the teuch ef celeur in my—wifsts femily, Jrd gince then the
]’LJ_‘ Jeorere s : ~ Grie v

wealth and influence |ef= - o hes gr;wn ;ven nere, »%)z—‘
—think mzn%unmm the destructien ef that
unfortunate femily,,was the beginning ef the end of love,ﬁor—
;vk han\-always been the brighsest ef the Iscacs women, the

L
mest influential with their menfelk andx knew she had a b:a.g&rarrd?‘
in that piece of socgal =nd ecenemic assassinatien,
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But, 28 with everybedy elese; the lessen had‘ione heme with-

&

L .
~—he=%0e, a.ndA dealt carefully and warily withAevery member eof the

‘ \r
K

Isaacs family. Even the younge-t of the Seeeee children knew and

iiﬂ,’}t\, }r 3./!\‘,1.'(., A—-—Ck lv\,
used ,the influence and pewer amcaam the family wealth

4 L
and name S g S ;
] ‘A" “j;.(;l_;w\
Semetimes -Z- weke in the middle ef the night te wender whether

| B

# weuld net have ended this unaatifactery marriage a leng time .
(,_.._1;," ‘(S«c&)‘k MA ‘WfL‘

nago if Clar had noi}' been an Rw‘. Qw.l- RS L.JflusL’ o

" Clara brought the drink and steed very clese te m‘i leeking
SLJ— A
steadily inte my eyes; an Isaacs even in this mement ef fear and

i
confusio% and se there was & hint ef cemmand in her need fer

cemfort. Jinay \

‘b‘& teek the drink and tu.tned frem her, m calualv, se
that lhe sheuld net see it as ahitew=peinded insult-
"Have I beceme that repulsive, Jeel?" she asked impersenally,
as theugh it did net really matter; thox'll/lzddod: "What de yeu

think will happen new?"
"I den't knew, Si many things are pessible<new," |
"The pewer struggle that yeu predicted?"
"Net immediately," he said. "They may put that eff fer menths,"
"If Jesish permits."

"He hasn't much cheice, at -dhe—mement, ,#f he ferced a shew-
i » “”’ % e shew-dewn

e\
new he weuld be—at—bhe lesing emd7 The others will gang up against

~

him‘" p ) 3

e e pa-s- oY

"But[’ﬂﬁy ape fighting ameng themselves."

£ 5 " They only Lfeughi—emenz—themsslvws for the 01d Man's appreval,” 4
padiy " kel
The 01d Man kept Jesiah in check: the enly way thcy ea.nlis by

sinking their differences and sticking tegether. They knew the
alternative is hanging apart."

"Surely they can get rid ef him. Ne they can't. He can eut-
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pelitic and eut manipulate them any day. He's a clever little
brute."

Joeﬂﬁried the Presidential Secretary's privafé number egain.
It was still engaged . Clara teek a turn abeut the spacieus reem.
Joel feglewed her with his eyes. He realised that the ph;lical
beauty ef this weman whe had been his wife Fer eighteen years
could still stiry his mind. Only his hesrt ceuld net be teuched,
and there is ne leve witheut the teuching ef the heart, She came
to 2 step near him.

"Ane ther drink?"

l He knew that was net xxxiii what she wanted te say, and it
pleased him a little that she had centained the Isaacs arregance
eneugh te net say what she wanted te. And new, fer a passing
mement, remembrance of hew it was before leve died was with him,

and there was abeut it the faint nestalgia we feel fer leng dead

[i~>Lbr”A

glassed-in balceny. She put dewn the drinks and meved ene eof the

things that were ence beautiful.

She went and peured the drinks and carried them to tre

shatterpreef sliding glews panels. A rush ef frwsh air flewed,
inte near-chilled

like a temperate stream{im the xh®/aircenditiened reem.

Jeel fedlewed Clare acress the reem, appreciatively censciewus,
as alweys, ef the taste and beauty of his heme. Clara's geed taste

: friend er fee

and meney had created this, and whateveZ/ymm theught er felt abeut
her, all agreed that she had created beauty here, Carpet, walls and
ceiling were a delicate balance of cemplementing pastel shades eof
blue and gray with eccasienal teuches ef rust. And the furniture,
all especially made of native weeds and treated se that natural

grain and line and celeurs were presevved, were given quiet emphasi

by the perfect balance eof the coeleurs, QOpe pEREXiERxWall Waéﬁpanell

A, -3GBS ‘;‘”*--—---’\’»)i-'L tqi {5 P \‘W\,\ Q K_.L...,‘D\_J( L»-zLQ @y



"Its beautiful," Clara said, end there was a hint of awe in

her veice.
She hes leeked
‘5*55 lived here a leng time, Joel thought. Xmm mmasXxkaxs

out of this windew, frem this spet, ceuntless times - tem, twenty
theusand times perhaps - and still there is the wender. Clsrs, thEx
Isxerxafxkeanty with that rare Keatsien gift ef meking a thing
of beauty a jey ferever by censtantly seeing it anew, and Clare,
with the Issacs arregance and insensgitivity =mnd the Isaacs
ruthlessness in p%xsuit of wealth and pewer: aend beth the same
weman, :
' "Yes," he seid, seeing it freshly threugh her eyes, and, feeling
small sickness

Exxd a/Ixttimxxizk et heart because 9f it. "Yes, it is besutiful."

Clera turned her head quickiy and leoked intently inte his face.

"What new, Jeel? What have I dene wreng this time?"

Oh Ged! he theught: eh Ged! Oh Ged!

"I den't fellew yeu," he said quietly.

' He sensed, rather than saw, her slight shrug.

Belew them, & little te the left, the lights ef Mosesville

twinkled mere brightly than the stars in the sky. They gave the
: day-time

city & feiry-tale quality that belied its/xm=x ugliness. The
slums, the =k gretesque shacks ef shanty-tewn, and the effensive
zinc reefs, were shreuded by the night, and darkness and the
shimmering lights/fand the lush trepical vegetatien, all censpired
te create an auré'of remance.

The sudden tinkle ef the telephene was explesive . Jeel hurried
to it.

"Jeel?" The veice at the ether end was that ef an eld man,

wrt, tid Nedhewm lsece

\
but ene in full cemmand ef a2ll his pewers. T;Clara there?."
AL

"Yes "
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"Geed. Be at my place in an heur. Full family ceuncil. Under-
stand?"

"Yes, D'you want te speak te Clara?"

"Net new," '

"What's happening at the Pzlace?"

"The damn feels are wrangling as te whe sheuld have what title,
bunch ef silly shis-erses!"

"Jesigh?"

"You were right abeut him, Jeel. We sheuld have spent our time
and meney en hfm instead eof tbﬁﬂzéhsr-fools.

"Wouldn't have made any difference,"

"Den't be = feel, Jeel. Every men has his price. The trick is
te knew whet it is," |

"Is Jesish with them?" Jeoel asked quietly.

"Ne; he just leeked in at the Pzlace, wept ever the President's
corpse for the benefit eof press and t.v. cameras and then he
hended in his resignatien,.."

"What!" Jeel expleded.

"Den't you be a shit-arse," the eld man said, "Net in that way.
He gave them a letter putting hié Pertfelie and his services at
the dispesel ef whemever they cheese te succeed President Jeshua."

"I den't fellew," Jeel said. :

"4nd yoeu're suppesed te be eur pelitical expert. Jesish is
the enly ene with a2 clear plen and part ef his plen is net te be
invelved in the peower struggle. But we better step this telephene
talk., You never knew,.."

"Where is he kmx new?"

"Semekhere en the streets, While these fmmXx shit-arses

wrangle ever peswer, Jesiah is eut en the streets." The old man
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let eout a cold mirthless bark ef a laugh, "They say that he is
comferting the peeple. Hear that! Cemferting the peeple! The
bleedy feels!...In an heur Jeel. fou and Clars. Things ceuld
get ugly and we must make plans," With that eld Nathan Isaacs
hung up.

Jeel went back te the balceny where Claras waited.

"Papa?"

"Yes., There's a full family ceuncil in an heur."

"Did he tell yeu what's happening at the Palace?"

"Much es we expected., Jesieh's taking ne part in what goes
in/;: the Palace., He's out en the streets cemferting the peeple."

"Cemforting the peeple? That what Papa said?"

"Yes, That's the werd."

"Then things may really turn ugly."

"That's exactly what your father said."

"Surely they'll centain him, Jcel?"

"Net if what yeur father,aﬁﬁkrsaid ig trge."

"We sheuld have paid‘mere attentien te Jesiah."

"Your father expressed much the same idea."

After a2 leng whide—ef silsnce Clara said: "Yeu think things
might really fall spart here, doen't youa”

He said: "Life is a precess ef fallké;art and ceming tegether
and falling apart."

"We all depended se much en him," she said musingly.

"Depended en him er used him?"

"Doesn't it boil dewn te the same thing,ultimetely?...Jeel..."

JWhat new, he wondered, trying to fellew the new turn ef her
theughts. :

"Yes?"
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"De you still get +these beuts ef hemesickness for Eurepe?
Remember, yoeu teld me eof them ence.™ Yoeu suggested we sheuld
spend time in Eurepe and perhaps visit your sister in Isreel..."

"Thet wes a very leng time age," he said.

Hg felt her withdraw.

e My

 —

"Den't you want te pretect yeur children against what might
happen, Jeei?"
"By taking them away?"

. "Yeom,®

e "Ckara, kzve—yeuw—fengelien—thet Jean is seventeen and yeung
%E;EE;}is fifteen& You can't just upreet children at these ages.
They will heve semething to say abeut it. Amd you must'nt ferget
that they are Isaacs children, my neme netwithstanding, Besides,
I want to stay and see this thing out new."

"What if I decide te ge?" she asked.

"Then you ge."

"And what if I decide te take them?"

"Thet's up te yeu."

"But whatever I de, yeu are staying?"

"Yes."

"You really den't want anything frem me anymere, de you, Jeel?"

"Plesse, Clare..."

"Serry: I'll ge end get ready."”
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She left his side and Joel listened for her movements, all
his senses en the alert, making the fellewing ef her mmxmmmEnmx
progress by seund a matter ef majer impert. The thick carpet
ebserbed slmest tetally the shock of high-hé%led shees against
fleer. Still, he picked up esch feoetfall., Neow she was halfway
acress the reem; that pause meant she was putting dewn her glass;
at the deer, and out.

He leoked down at the shimmering lights ef the city then
slid the glass panel shut and turneddig;%§;§Q~0n his heels.
Halfway te the deer he changed his mind and veered towards the
telephene. Again he tried the Presidential Secretary's number.
This time it rang. But it kept en ringing until he géfx:n‘§he
peint of givin§vup; then there was a click and JohnL voice,
leaded with(giééiﬁigééiiiE weariness, said, "Presidentiasl Secretary".

"Jehn., Jeel."

"Thank Ged its yeu!"

"How's it?"

"Bleedy awful, They all seem to have lest their heads. You
should see them. Ged help the island. IListen, Jeel, can you ceme
round?" |

"0ld Nathan's just phened te say there's a family ceuncil."

"He was here a while age. Ceme when its ever. There's ne
sleep for me tenight..."

"What of the Ministers?"

"They wen't arrive at anything tenight. I'll let them talk
themselves eut then pack them eff till temorrew. The cenfusien is

meunting end yeu-knew-whe is eut on the streets adding te it.

Anyway, I'll warn the guards to let you in any time{ you come. Be
slew end deliberate. They're 2ll a bit jumpy. See JoUeoo"
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Jeel turned frem the telephene te find Clara leaning against

the deer. She had ceme in unneticed.whiim
%.Lq-ﬁ.

"Was that JohnLﬁcgsq"

"YeSo" E

"Anything new?"

"The cenfusien is spreading. Where are the children?"

"They're allright. They're net en the street." She cressed
to the phoene, suddenly brisk and businesslike, and dialled a
number, She asked after her children ef someone at the ether

ended the conversatien and :
end: she listened{xthmmxzkm turned to her husband:"They're both
ellright end they'll be delivered here a{ter the perty."

"I promised te ge round te Jehn_gpgé after the meeting "

"I gathered that much," she said.

She led the way out. She had chenged te a simple black dress
and/%gﬁ&ered whether it was in mourning fer the dead President.
Msmxrinzxsrxusty BExixwhatzxsrxhgrxrzzssrxfaxrxputiixrngxitxanyxtie
The line of the dress made her neck seem lenger, gave her shoulders
e tapering slepe, her back a yeuthful erectness, and made her waist

l |,~¢'i‘ t"'~‘ ¢

as slender as when he had first put his arm abeut it in the carefree
L

days ef young leve. And her hips flared eut and he remembered hew
L"-t}ﬁa‘wgad once shared the dance of love[ i M‘\Lu.\' st e e o
- She stepped walking ge suddenly ths#—he/iiiini into her. They
grabbed ;ﬁ?each other for balance. She regained balance and
cemposure first, 8he stepped back and watched his face, her gaze
compeunded of speculatien and slightly derisive amusement., He
reélised that she had d;ne this deliberately. His anger was tempered
by his awareness ef the seftness and fhe warmth ef the feel eof her.

"I'm still your wife," she murmured. iRmxiRapsxIxshmiixRkaxe

tzasmgs xgxxxxng¥
Wﬁ§¥ re you talking abeut!"
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"Mentally stripping me, dear Jeel. You den't have te, you
knew. The law says you have certain cenjugzsl rights."
"Witheut leve?" he asked, startled.
She pursed her lips and leeked judicieus. "It is eof ceurse
preferred with but -" she shrugged slightly, turned on her heels
and continued en her way out.

\

When he reached the car she was in the drivigg seat., He started
to rgmind>her that he would be going te Johng%:;ey;fter the meeting,
then he changed his mind. You/g:xizthave te remind Clara ef such
details, Tell her ence and she remembers and prevides feor it with-

- eut any further reminder. This capacity fer remembering detail was
xln!;hingxspecial Xmxthke Issacs family cheracteristic, Whenever it
had upset him, Jeel had excused it by cenjuring up seme leng dead
Isasacs ancester whe might have been trappedcgg/;ﬁe physical and
spiritual ghettees of Eurepe, ?nd whese survival,hxixispexidesd and
the survival ef whese descendants, depended en his capacity te
remember details. Thus, perhaps, eut ef the need te survive, was
fashiened, and handed dewn,

/kmxm this extra family telent, as distinctive and sharply defined
as an extra limb. But behind his theughts, like a shadew te thase
theughts, was the awareness ef the feel of her firm warm bedy. And
he knew this was as she wanted it te be, +this was as she had x
planned, a demonétration of how to make things happen. And still
the shadew was there behind his thoughts?iggq}gegasoice EXXXAEX
genfly urging him to further self-destructien with "I'm still yeur
wife/",

The car swung eut of the imposing driveway and the twinkling
lights ef the city were hidden en the othef side ef the heuse and
the high wide hill en whith it steed. The read down was a spirallin

corkscrew, Because of his affectien fer Clara the President had

himself erdered that theIPublic Werks Dep=rdawemt use the best men
M - 0
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and material available, and se this public readway that served

enly Clars and Jeel Sterning's heme was ene ef the finest en the

Island. The peeple of the island haid, depending‘on which section

it was, had been exasperated, amused, movcd,irritated, gxntoxond

angered by sceres ef such presidential gestures based en an eld
abeut the making e:

men's caprice., At the time when he gave the erder/fmx the read

te the Sterning heme, a formal eppesitien party was still in

existenc§ since the'ene-party state' laﬁ had net yet been passed.

The eppesitien had tried te make an issue of it, tabling a metien

im in parliement, and eutside it ;

of ne-cenfidencef charging the President with acting like a dictater,

and At an enermeus functien in the banqueting hall ef the city's

largest hetel, a meinly black tie affair, where chicken and wine

were served, the spekesmen ef the eppesitien had sent eut a rallying

call te the natien te rise up and man the barricades and hurl

back and destrey the creeping dictatership ef the Jeshua regime.

But the mass ef the peeple ceuld net afferd te ge teo the great hetel

te hear the call te the barricades., Besides, they said te each ether,

the 014 Man was net deing anything new, He had been deing this sert

of thing fer as leng as they ceuld remember.8e¢ why the fuss noﬁ?

And when the ne-cenfidence metien came up in parliement, the 0ld

Man had appeared at the deer ef the Chamber, wiggled kxx the index

finger of his right Efﬂggizdffgkfgybéﬁzwzn the gevernment benches,

~and laughed eut l'udift he eppesitien benches. The gevernment

Ministers had risen and selmenly marched eut ef the Chamber,

fellowed by their backbenchers, The Chzirman ef the Chamber had been

ferced te adjourn the sessien for want ef a queram. And that was

the end of the ne-cenfidence metien, as=wellses of the epppsitien.

‘ - i i ‘ MG
By meking a jeke of it the 0ld Man had destreyed ¥t utterly., *©  liw-
the ¢~ ?ng\ s termeg passedl ol e s /&Q‘—o—& 1&4‘{:[:\ 3

. i 1 leg
At the time, Jeel remembered, xxixkad tle j§ke had seemed ¢
'A b Mol Mam
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hilarieusly funny, especiclly as it was teld and reteld on the
vergmda circuit where it acquired, with each telling, a fresh
cutting peint. And it had all begun with this read.

He turned his head and tried te leek at Clara's face, The
dashbeard gave ;:ough light for him te see itzxumXXimmx it in |
striking prefile, but net enough for him te see it in detail, He
wondered whether she still remembered the making ef this read. It
was net ke & crucial thing Xm en which survival er pregress may
depend, and the Issacs gift fer remembering detail eperates at a
highly selective level of precisien.

"The read," he said, leud eneugh feor it te be heard abeve the¢i

hum ef the pewsEda® engine.
te him, she turned

She turned her head{ with a quick dell-like jerk, tmxhim then/
back te watching the read.

"What abeut the read?"

Not a detail te remember, he teld himself; aleud he said "Nething

breught it

She slewed dewn the car and/§ikExte a step. They had made ene
cemplete spiralling dewnward circle. Again the lights ef Mesesville
could be seen far belew., But new the lights did net twinkle., They
were feur hundred feet lewer than the heuse, feur hundfed feet nearer
the plain, and so there was ne twinkle teo the lights. They were, new,
erdinery men-made lights, witheut any teuch ef fairy-tale magic.

She turned so that she faced him fully.

"What is it new, Jeel? I've dene semething wreng again; but
what?"

"Ybﬁ've dene nething wrong."

"Yet you sat in judgement en me. I felt it, Jeel. Am I not

even entitled te knew what I'm being judged for?"
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"I was net judging."

"Allright., Reacting{ then."

"I was thinking abeut the read, about hew it ceme te be made
and the pelitics surreunding its meking."

"And se when you said 'The read', I sheuld have made the
cennectien immedikately. Oh, Jeel! And yeu the just and reasenable
man. I wender hew yeu weuld have reacted if I had made the
connection, Semetimes a situation arises between twe peeple, and
there is a need for ene always te see fault in the ether: I hepe
we have net arrived at that peint, Jeel., "

"What de you want, Clara}" Jeel seunded & little weary, a
little impatient.

"Is it se wrong te care abeut being judged harshly by ene's
husband?"

"You surprise me!" he said bitterly.

"Why, Joel?"

g "Because you knew, and you've knowp/igrall these years, that
ek gqu%he/:gigon why I'm still with yeu is because leaving you would
else meen lesving the island or else being destreyed by yeur
femily. Yeu've knewn this and yeu havé net cered,mkmmt so why this
sudden cencern new for what I think?" A

"Is that all there is te it, Joel?"

"Isn't it eneugh? Isn't the taking ef my manheed enough? What
else would yeu like? Weuld yeu now invade xkmxypx my last privacy
and tell me which ef my theughts are geed and which aré bad?"

The woman was silent fer & very leng time, end because the
men knew how her mind werked he waited, knewing she wes exeamining
what he had seid with the care a jeﬂiler gives to a precieus stene.

He knew, tee, that this act of examinatien meant she was deeply
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disturbed; Bu$% his mind pr@tesfed against the netien eof %he woman
beirg really prefeundly disturbed. Tﬁey had led xkmxxxmwm separate
livesyPERXIuBXIMNZYXTAREXIHEXXXX toe leng for either ene te now
be emetienally disturbed by the o ther. Gemixmammexrxy Their children,
the habits that c&me of being =x married leng, what Clara some times
call 'the ferces of circumstance', these were the‘bonds new,

At last the wemen came eut of her reverie.

"Se I'm te blame for your weekness and your cewardice, Even
that 1s held sageinst me. Aren't yeu a man, Joel9 Ceuldn't yeu have
left/any time yeu wanted te?" :

xx:nxﬁnnxxlnxx;xxhnxngx;znxxzifxxﬂhxiixnzxgnxxlni"

SRR XN X Y NNy XER X EEA YR X ERE XXt X PE X AP RE X Py x WXy X tREX
nnxiﬂxxxxnnxxxxxnxxxiixzﬂxzxxxnnxxxxxtnxmzkexnuxxxtxfnnxinﬁxxiﬂnxix,

’*7§'ﬁée you expect, Jeel? Would you expect my father and
 §brethers to keep yeu en in the business after yoeu had discarded
}They de have feelings,yoeu knew,"

);"Yes, I knew. And they weuld have vented these feelings against
‘leho helped me or gave me 2 job," ‘ |
ou were afraid, yeu stayed. And beeausé you‘

and you take eut your resentment on me."

32id quickly. "I'm sorry. I'd fergetten hew
hings are for you end your family."

i have me de?" she asked.
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Inwardly, silently, he screamed: restere my manheeod! But he
said nothing to the woman. The woman nedded as theugh she had
heard that seundless screem. She reached eut and touched the beck
ef his hand,/then she turned, started the car, and centinued the
jeurney dewn to the plain and the bra#ght lights eof the city.

Cé/v ﬂge way dewn the meuntain it was as {;@;tb\e other nights

ef their lives had been. The circular road was dark and desert;

the atars were in their places in the heavens; the hemes eof the
families

half dozen/pmmpie whe had buil® at the feet of the mountain shewed

the usual subdued lighting.

Then thel Sered the outskirts of the town proper and it was
as né ether ﬁight they had eve$ knewn, There were people everywhere.
They moved liké e flewing stream dewn frem the hills that meade
up the hinterlend and backbene and the heart of the island: a silent
sfream ef black peasant humani ty.

: leeked 2t

Clara xmxmE@xts Joelfg for explanatien.

"I think they're going teo the Palace," he said.

"They're so silent," she said.

"Be cereful., Den't blew yeur hern. Teke the first side turning.

ol 17
It may be like this anﬁ the main reads, se we'd better make our

/

"They're net hestile," she said.

. wey by.s##X the side roads."

"Just bewildered," he said. "Like a heouseheld of small children
whe have lest mother and father."
"I knew," she said., "They are frightened; snd like all frightene
are at the slightest sheck
creatures they/likely te panic and run amqg/ We'll @ have to be
very careful."
This, tee, is pert ef the Isaacs character, he teld himself.

"Let us hepe all peeple whe are in cars tenicht und '
erstand."
"Yes," she said; "let us hepe." : g
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They reached a peint where a side street branched eoff the
mein read. Clara tried te turn inte the side street, but the
stream of people/::iz everywhere abeut the car, se thick and steady
that meving against it, even at a slight tangent, was impessible
witheut the consent of that streem. :

_ Jeel sensed Clers's meunting agitatien and wished that hef were
;2 the driving sesat.

"Better ceme te a step," he said, "Trafficater shewing?"

"Yes," '

She put her feet on the brake and felt the reverberatien of
meny peeple bumping and pushing against the car. She felt peeple
peering inte the car as they flewed past. She theught: We are
helpless here; we are at these peeple's mercy; what happens te us

\now depends en the meed of this flewing mass., Then she theught
of the 0ld Man Lying dead in his Pzlace. And feer teuched her,

Jeel felt the wave ef fear sweeg}éé ever his wife. He theught:
It cemes hard te these whe have never knewn it; they don'tl§9%w
what teo 2:; how to adjust te it. He reached eut and put his/hand
over hxxxxi;hgiizni which rested en the steering wheel. Briefly,
she gripped his hend.

A dark face peered pmaxE inte the windew en Clara's side., Jeel
leaned acress her te see the face. He felt her breath like warm
steam in his left ear, and higfzhoulder was pressed against her
righf. 'This body'contact had ence been & pewerful bend between
them, perheps the strengest of all the bends. Jeel lewered Clara's
windew a little mere, eneugh for the mén outside to peke his head

in.

The cer was a piece of driftweed in the human stream and the
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man eutside held en te it te aveid being carried aleng with the
flew ef the stream.

"What yeu blecking way ferj" he demanded hearsely.

"Help us, brether," Jeel said. "We went te turn here."

"Mek a light."

Jeel reached up and flicked en the small interier light. The
men eutside had & leng geunt face with s lamtern jaw, The face
shene a glessy black in the dim light. Other faces tried te leek
in en Jeel's side of the car, Mementarily, there was cenfusien
‘and indecisien ameng the crewd immediately abeut the car.

"Please help us, brether," Joel said urgently.

"Me knew yeu," the man sai%//and turned away.

Jeel flicked eff the interier light.

"Mek way for them turn!" the man said sharply, kaxd#Xy his veice
slightly leuder than nermal cenversatien. He spfead eut his arms
and these behind him came to a pause., A way ipened to'the\left.

"New!" Jeel seid. "Carefully!"

Clara inched the car ferward and turned left. A small group
of peeple blecked the way inte the side street.

"Mek way for them turn!" the leng-faced man called again,

The small greup stepped eut of the way and Clara dreve up the
little street, freed, new, of the disturbing presenee of the
flewing stream of silent humanity.

Tlara said: "Thank yeu, Jeel,"

He 1lit a cigarette f&r her and felt the trembling ef her fingers
as she teek it frem him. She was bern here, Jae=sbhowwmirt; she and
generatiens of her forebears. ©She's as native te this island as
any of these peeple/ME%x:t back there, but because the 01d Men is
dead she has just discevered that she's afreid of them.
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Twice they were held up by siaent crewds at busy inter-
sectiens, Egch time they waited.patiently, and each time someene

frem the crowdi came to their réscue and helped them acress a
Three times
main read inte a,other side street./ emzmxmxxiwizE they saw ether

cars caught in the silent crewds. And they knew that whether the
cars
EEERIE got out of=fmo—erewds or not dependdd very much en what

reactien the occupants eof the cars preveked in seme key articulate
individual in the sidewt crewds.
At iast, after spending nearly ean heur en & jeurney they

nermally covered in twenty minutegj,driviﬁg, Clara xwmmgturned
: : . h);
the cer imxmxikx threugh the enermeus gatesand the vast grounds ef

eld Nathan Issacs' heme. Frem the Bateway to ’Ee house was a
distance of a mile and 2 half. Only the Presidential Palace steed
in larger grounds than eld Nathan's house, and net even the Palace
had such fine lawns and such a delightful and varied asertment of
exetic fleowering trees from every sub-trepical cerner ef the earth.

For e¢ld Nathan Issacs, this heuse was the eutward and visible symbel
his werking
of his success, He had started/life inheriting e small drygeeds

stere that was mortgagedggﬁito the hilt and that carried more debt%

than his stack warranted This had been the Iszacs legacy after

four generatiens 13“'&“{ mﬁtartlng with that, he had laid

the foundatiens on which his three sens, Nathan Junier, Edgnual and

later
Selomon, had/built the messive Isaacs ecememic empire that teday

touched every facet of the life of the ieiﬁﬁd. He had spent a

- fertune teo make this house the ixxxng symbsl of the Isaacs suecess.

LA~E

O0ld Nathan's persenal chauffeur 1the car deer for Clara aend

slipped into thé¢ driving seat to parx the car.
"Everybodyf»:eﬁiiaarrivé£

"Yes, Miss Clara." 1 i k7 ) V,‘,bwﬁﬂ" bete /(.\J.m-/
+

Clare hestated fractionallv then 1e4d

he waw  +a +ha tTE
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2 radie was on full blast somay%ere en the upper fleer, and
' ,especially motorists,

the voice of the anneuncer urged all' peoeple/te stay at heme because
- of the meurning crowds frem the hills. Net that there was any
danger, the announcer hastened te add, everything was erderly and
peaceful and under centrel. Then the Commmssiener of Pelice came
on to tell the peeple on the streets hew they sheuld behave and
that they sheuld try net te held up traffic. He anneunced that
buses would run all night se that peeple caught in the meurning
crowds ceuld get heme.

Joel enly helf-listened to the voice of the Pelice Cemmissiener
Part of him fought against the mmkizmx loudness of the veice, He
heted ceming te this heuse because it was a hous@® ef noise, No-ene
spoke softly here; everyene sheuted. And there was alwaygggonflict :
hlt!n!;fihz neises frem several radies, recerd changers, television;f
and human veices. While Clara lived in this heuse, when he ceurted
her, she had tried te impose some centrel en its noises. Now there
was nene,

They hurried up the leng flight ef stairs te the upper fleer,
turned left, still peérsued by the beise, epened a large eak deor,
slipped through , ams lh{:fafhut the deer, snd were miraculeusly free
of the assault ef_j!gancfie. They wexEximx had entered old Nathan's
wing mXxthmxkmmxx and he had insulated it against the neises frem
the rest of the house,

Veices came to them frem eld Nathan's study which epened te

was there
their left. They went in and everybedy/except Clera's mether and
gisters and the ¢hildren., Her three brothers, Nathan, first sen
of eld Nathan, Manny, So}lyf&flanked the 0l1d man. Nathan and Manny

&
sat to the right of the—eld—man, 8Selly te his left, Beside Selly
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were twe chairs reserved fer Clara and Jeel, Stsrning. The three
remaining

other men in the reem, the husbands ef eld Nathan's three/mthmx
daughters) sat a little part, % meking it clear that Jeel was
the only nen-Isaacs whe was part eof the family inner ceuncil. Tm-
£zt 1,:,he family referred te Selly, Clara and Jeel as the radical
factlon,nﬁm while the eld man, yeung m(m his late fifties)
and Manny\ were regarded as the Qonservative faction. When any
situatien demanded & censervative appreach the censervative factien
assumed autherity and spoke for the Isascs empire., When the need
was #fer a radical line'the radicals teek ever, Often in the past
this had given the Isaacs empire a flexibility ef appreach that
its rivals ceuld net match,

"You're late," eld Nathan ra.sped. "Crewds held yeu up?" He
was a tiny, dried up little man with a large head and piercing eyes.
He was darker than all his children but it was ebvieus that the
slight Negre strein did net ceme frem his side.

"It was terrible," Clare said. .

"Not really," Jeel said quickly. "It was the surprise."

"Yes; Joel is right." Clara teek her seat beside Sollqo

"What d'you think," yeung Nathan said te Jeel, He leoked even
mere like a glum, very large and slightly everfed farmer than he_
uaally dke-,-g: o

"De you mean are they likely te run amek?" Jeel asked.

"Yes," yeu"%athan said. "Revelutien and all that sert of thing.'

"No," Selly said. He was the youngest of the three sens; the
long and lean and tempepamental one, Clara's faveurite brether and
the ene Isaacs Jeel Sterning liked withouit—-w reservatien.

"I asked Jeel," young Nathan drawleé.

"Ceme new, to business," the eld man said. "What de we de?"
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"Selly's right," Jeel seid. "They won't run amek, At werse
we'll have a er4Filllngs, a few demenstratiens, a few cases of
ersen in field a factery..."

"Why are you so sure?"

"Because we knew eur peeple, brether," Selly said. "TRaditienall
tﬁey're en the side of gevernment, whichever it is; en the side of
eautherity, of law and erder, call it what yéu will, If yeu and I
represent authority and law and erder then they will ebey us."

"WB're net here foer a pelitical discussien," the eld man cut in.,

"We're coeming te the peint, Papqg te business," Selly said.
"There is cenfusien maw because the death of the President means
that there is new ne autherity feor them to turn te. It is this
that frightens themg and so they all march te the Palace, the
traditional heme of the persen in autherity. Its a frightened,
unreasening actien, But its understandable and it gives us a peinter
as to what ceuld heppen."

"If I understand you, Selly," young Nathan said, " yeur peint
is that we have nething te fear ffom the peeple."

"That's right," Selly said.

"D'you go alongfwith him, Joel?"

"Yes."

"Surely you make the reservatien that we have nething te fear
; e
%tﬂ [‘l(ln}" L4
"The point you are missing, Nathan," Selly said, "is misled by
b 8 L
whem? By cemmunists, secialists, racialists? Which greup de yeu fear?

fer as leng as they are net misled."

"Does it matter? Any ef these you've named."
"But that is just the peint," Selly said. "They can enly be
misled by semeene or seme group in autherity."

"I get it!" young Nathan said quickly. "If you're right then
the real problem is whe becemes the new father-figure in whem g™
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they vest all authoerity."

"Phat's the real preblem," Selly said.

"Jesiah," the old mah said, leeking at each member of his
inner ceuncil in turn, "Jeel, can't we do anything te help these
others step him? Isn't there ene of them we can back heavily whe
has a chance? Yeu're ouk pelitical men., Tell us.,"

"There is," Joel said slewly. "But I think X% we'll lese.,"

"I'm thinking ef big meney," the eld man rasped. "One, maybe
twoe hundred theusand., Its werth it te break him,"

"We den't think it can be dene, Pepa ," Selly ssaid.

"Joel?" the old man said.

"If it feails," Jeel said siewly, "we will 211 be finished."

"Se?" :

"I think Jesish will win..."

"Se?"

"I say den't get invelved. Stay out. De eur business."

Manny, the nendescript pasty-faced brether asked: "Will he
leave us alene? Will he let us de our business?"

"That is a chance we must take," young Nathan said.

"Then you agree with Selly and Jeel," the o¢ld man said.

"I/g:ns:e we have any cheice, Its net a‘questian of agreeing.
If they're right then eur appreach will have te beceme radical. I
think they are.\We'd better start by seeing that seme {f j@f darker
werkers are premeted to seme eof the specialljobs.",ﬁfé?}émégks; new,
were addressed te the three men who were there by virtue of being
married te Isaacs girls. Unlike Jeel, these had net yet earned the

right to full equality within the family ceuncil. "Dark girls in

all the frent offices, and coumtesy: yeu know the plan..."
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"I theught that was already in effect!" Clara said sharply.
"We teek thet decision nearly ten years age!"

"I knew," yeung Nathan said., "This time it must be implemented."

"Ne wender they call us hyperiiss!" Clara was pessessed by a
vielent flash ef uncentrellable anger. "Why meet! Why make these
decisiens if they_can‘be XX pidgeen-heled for ten years! The great
progressive Isaacs empire dedicated te serving the natien!"

"Clara!" the old man said sharply.

"Come off it, Clara," Manny, the silent ene, szid mildly. "We
ceuld all see what was going en. You tee. ILet us net be hypecrits
about it new."

Selly put long thin nerveus fingers on his faveurite sister's
arm, "Easy dear; Manny's right, We all allewed it te drift: all of
us except Joel, He tried ."

"I didn't ~-" Clara began, then she leoked at Jeel aﬁd sheek
her head. "Yes. Perhaps I didn't want to see..."

"This gets us nowhere," young Nathan seid, "And when yeu've
finished criticising us, my dear Clsra, just remember that eur
workers are still the best paid and iohked after en the island, Its
net our feult if standards are abysﬁally low. The thing is te
adjust te the times. And this time it is up te all eof us te see
that the pelicy is carried eut at every level. It is a matter ef
survival,"

"Allright," the o0ld man rasped., "Pelitically, we take ne pamid
in the struggle for pewer; organisatienally, we preject & more
poepular dark-skinned image. What else?" The eld man turned te his
eldest sen.

"I formally resigﬁ the cheirmenship ef the beard ef Isaacs
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Enterprises," young Nathan seid . "@nd I prepese Mr, Selemen
Isgsacs 2s the new chairman and spekesman of Issacs Enterprise.,"
"I secend," Manny seaid, - & Sont L»iﬂih“'

(\y/"”L
"Objectiens?" the eoldmen seid,; "Nene. Let it se be neted."

Yeung Nathen smiled a% his yeﬁngent brether. "Anything special

eu want us te de?" 7
y rdilb s B
"Yeu and Manny will ef ceurse keep internal centrel."
[

"Of course,"

"Keep up yeur pelitical centacts. And yeu might beth let it
be knewn that yeu esre net tee happy abeut what leeks te yeu like
eur suppert for Jesish." :

"Whe are yeu? You and Joel?"

"&nd Papa and Clare." /

"Papa teo?" Manny esked, startled.

"Yes, I want te speak with the autherity ef a very streng
mejerity."

Just

"And/hew x%rmmg unhappy ere Manny and I?" Young Nathan asked.

"Very. And yeu hepe te win back centrel ene day and reverse
pelicy." Selly leeked at the three junier members, the three silent
husﬁands of his three sisters, "This will net be discussed again
ence we leave thts reem: not smeng yoeurselves; net even with yeur

A

wives, Undertseed?"
A woARo A o

"Anything else?" the eld man asked.

Young Nathan seid "This is fer your infermatien, net discussien.
I've just made a sizeable increase in eur heldings eutside the
island., Senier members ef the beard can get details any time they
wisgh,"

"Anything else?" the eld men asked. After a pause he added:

e,
"Allright. Meeting's ever."
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The ¢ld man rese and everybedy -esse- fellewed suit. He led the
way oeut of the study and inte a large 11ving/§§%§ a wide balceny
thet cemmanded a sweeping view ef the rear e¢f the great heuse and

fleedlit
the sprawling acres ef/ixixxmp garden. Frem the balceny they ceuld
see &k%z’a small partxﬁgﬁﬁ'in pregress down by the swimming ppel.
Manny's eldest sen was heme en holiday frem his cellege in the
Stetes. He had brought half a dezen friends with him, And since
grendpa Nathan's was the largest of the family heuses, he/:ig his"
friends had meved in and taken ever a wing. New they had cellected
a groeup eof yeung ladies from nearby homes and Qere having a night-
time swimming perty, under strict chaperenage eof course, 0ld thhan
always insisted that yeung peeple behave/ preperly.

The sound ef yeung laughter driﬂted‘up te ‘the people en the
wide balceny. }

"The yeung peeple are happy," the eld man said, end slipped
his erm threugh Clara's.

"It is easy fer the young te be happy," Clsra said.

"Or sad," the eld man added. "Yeu very sad, my little Clara®?"

"Net very."

"But sad."

"I den't knew, Papa., It isn't so simple."

"It never is, my child. Treuble between yoeu and Jeel?"

silently

Two yeung black girls meved/ameng them effering drinks and
things te eat. Jeel, Selly and yeung Nathan were in & corner by
themselves explering further the peliticel and econemic implicatien

of the death eof tﬁé President, Manny, the family organisation and

persenell expert, steed with the threQJunior directers, clesring up

e o &
peints they had beenL14¥z1ﬂ~w£.xzxtng raisg%g at the full meeting.

"You understand I'm net trying te pry,"x the eld man seid
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hastily when Cleras said nething.

"I knew, Papa." She patted his hand. "There is ne treuble.l
wish there were. There is nething. I didn't realise hew preud he
was,"

"I theught you were the ene whe was tired of him, my child."

"I theught se tee." '

"And I still den't approeve ef whet yeu did., I would have blamed
you if he had diverced you."

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

"Thet mekes ne difference!" The eld man was getting angry. "He's
8 man!" :

Clara cheked back the angry retert that welled?fn R her. After
a while she saidp very quietly. "You weuld have blamed me, but yeu
weuld have stoed by me, ageinst him. Yeu and my brethers.,"

"You are my child," the eld man said stiffly. "Yeu are their
sister," |

"Yes," she seid heavily. "Yes.,"

"I - we - are very fend of Jeel. ge's ene of us, He knews it."

"He alse knews yeu would have sto‘d by me,"

The eld man refused te fellew where she was leading, se he led

young
a

N
her to where Joel, Selly and/Nathen steed. He felt eld and tiregd

suddenly, and it shewed en his face and in the steep of his small
figure. _
L+

"See me te my reem, Nathan," he resped wEstHi—sudden fre tfulness
"Goednight." Yeung Nathen led the o0ld man out.

"Den't see how I can get te the Pzlsce tenight," Jeel said.

“Sheuldn't try," Selly said,

Jeel loeked at Clars and decided he could net let her make the

%ourney heme alene, er even with a chauffeur: net en = night like
his,
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He weuld never forgive himself if enything heppened te her,
especially because things were bad between them. When things

ge bad we semetimes wish semething weuld happen te remeve the
persen en whem we place the hlame. And because he had had such

e

wishes he had te pretect Clara in erder te proteﬁikimself,agatns%

Selly said: "He's getting very old and we may not have him
for leng." Jeel and Clara knew his mind was en the eld President
lying dead in his Palace, There was ne mere than three or feur
years' difference, either way, between the degqd eld President and
their living father. :

Clare said: "Pape's been rather mere careful then eld Meses,"

Jeei walked acress the room to where the telephene was and
dialled JohngF;Jk‘ number. Helding en, he turned end waizkez mx

loeked at Manny and the three junier directers whe were there by

+4%, There was

en air ef servility abeut them, an atti de of three unteuchables
2z thasefe
in the presence ef a Brahmin prlncevwgt nznix matle [Manny fee&sanada/

leais magnetlc and powerful, Peer bleedy bruteqq-ﬁcﬁahougﬁtfiﬁz
The rlnglng of the telephene stopped and after a while a desperate

Q’;-»La’b&
male voice szid "Yes?"; but it was net Jehn Hepe:
& oo L
"Jeel Sterning here; lr. Hepe, please."

"He cannet spesk, sir; he's with the Ministers and net te be
disturbed."
"Will you take a messgme then?"
"I3m sorry, sir; the Presidential Secretary tannet speakl"
Anfl yeu are on the verge ef cracking, my friend, Jeel theught
es the man at the ether end hung up on him, Again he 1ookedr%t the
e il

three surreunding Manny. He wondered whether he, toeo, had!fhwnedg

\ H
~

i
¥
L4
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as they new did. And it seemed te him that he remembered deing se,
a little mere subtly perhaps, with the sephisticatien eof the
Eurepean. These three were island-bern. He went back te Selly and
Clara.

"Get John?" Selly asked

"No. Seme fellew en the verge of breaking dewn whe hung up en
me., dJohn's still with the Ministers."

"Peor Jehn," Solly said. "I'd tell that crowd to go te hell."

"He can't," Jeel said, a little sharply. "They're the gevernmen
end John is a servant eof the people!"

"Easy, Joel," Selly wes startled. "I didn't meen anything:
Certainly not what you see#te think." He leoked from Jeel te Clara.
"I'm going heme," Clara said quickly, and began to meve to

the deer. "You stdying, Jeel?” If you are I'll leave the car."
"I'll take you heme," Joel said.
They said goedbye te Manny and the three junier directers, and
ZmEx Selly went dewn the stairs with them, While they waited fer
the car they saw a special censtable, a member of that branch eof
the pelice feorce than can he hired by private citizens, é;iEEKfround
a corner of the house on his patrel. All through the night a
'special' will be en patroel duty around the heuse. Anether will
be at the gate,and a2 third will patrel the land at the back of
the house,
Selly touched Jeel's arm and said "Semething's werrying yeu?"
"Its personal," Clara said very quickly. "Between Joel and me."
"I see,"
"De you?" There yas & hint of bitterness abeut her now.

adie, 2 =i iom\'WQ‘ (L \
"Serry," Selly said and stepped bavqas the chauffeur brought
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up the car.™> :
(:ﬁgg—;;;:¥feur epened the driviér's deer filer Clare. She sheek
her head.

"Please drive, Jeel."

"Look yeu twe!" Selly expleded. "What the hell's the matter?
I haven't dene or said anything! I haven't tried\te inferfere!

Se why turn en me? When you've had troeuble before I‘'ve kept the
others off your backs to give you a chance te werk out things b§
yourselves!" Then he calmed down as suddenly.es—he=—hzd explesdeds
"Allright. We are an eppressive bunch., Maybe things would have
worked out better »f you had gone away for a few years in the
beginning."

"Goodnight, Selly," Clara said.

"'Night, sis; 'night, Jeel., I hepe -." He swung on his heels
and went back into the great hoeuse.

"You needn't take me home," Clara said softly. She indicated
her father's ;
xng/waiting chauffeur. "With him driving end X 'special]%eside
him I'd be quite safe."

For answer Jeel started up the car and moved off., The chauffeur
touched his cap. As they é;w¥e=pes& hi%/~the 'special' threw san
elaberate military salute.

The way back was easier than the way coming., Crowds were still
converging on the Presidential Palace, but in smaeller numbers new,
and it was relstively easy to get the ca£ through the crewds at
the main roads. Jee&<é:;n;d—;n the car radie at one Stage and
there was memmnful, discerdant hme-singing as fre great and

peorly guided mulittude in the epen under the stars$. And when it

was punctuated by the inevitable cemmercial,K the anneuncer said

\
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that the breadcasting of this great and spmhdmmewus expressien eof
a natien's . on the outskirts of the Palace where our fallen
Preéident lay had been made pessible by the public spiritedness
of Isaacs Enterprises., It later transpired that a young priest
of one of the less secieally respectable churches had jeined his
humble parishieners en their marﬁh dewn from the hills teo the
Presidential Palace. It was his efforts that had sterted teo give
the wave of sorrow its religieus aspect. Other priests had seen
follewed his example., Now the appreaches te the Palace gave the
of a series
impressien/of = vast and mournful religieus crusades, #nd gpe
ergans ef publieity had-sc‘ngseized on this, When, five minutes
later, the men with the cemmercial came on again, Clara switched
him eff vielently. But thé memory of the hymn-sigging, sharp and
clear, lingered with‘them all the way up the spiralling read te
their mountaintep heme, :
went inte the house te

Clera left Jeel putting away the car and =hxzkimgxtp see if
braclinme dor to il BN

When he ceme in she met him with a drink@%i;;f "The children
are allright, They're asleep. Semething to eat? A snack? Celd
' chicken? Salami? Cheese?"

"Ne, thank yoeu." He wanted a snack, but alene, net with Clara.

He finished his drink quickly, checked to see that all deers
and windews were securely shut, said 'geednight' te Clara, and
went guiekly to his roem. And because the President's death had
vome at the end eof a 19ng; hard day which was alse the end ef a

hard week, he slipped inte a very deep sleep almest as seen as he

got inte bed.
In the ether reem, Clara StermnEay refilled her glass ensuring,
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as a matter ef leng habit, that her drink wes iced seda water with
just a faint whisky flaveuring. As the family hestess fer all
impertant occasiens,zkmxhkaiyxsxExxikExyzaxx which usually meant
big pelitical er ecenemic er business dinners, she eften had te
appear te drink a great deal, se iced seda water flaveur with a
few dreps ef whisky had beceme habit.

She carried the drink te the balceny. She epened ene eof the
sliding glass panels., Belew were the shimmering lights ef the
city, and the bedy of the dead President, and the meurning black
crewds meking discerdant seunds eut eof their serrew. She‘ pulled
a gha;gg clese up te the glass and settled dewn, her back
cemfertable by pressing it against the feoamrubber suppert ef the
chair,

The werld was silent new, as silent and quiet as she had ever
knewn it. When she was a child her reem at her father's house had
semetimes been as quiet as this, but never as silent, Always there
had been the ticking ef the cleck that hung abeve kiar bedreem deer.
Here, in this 21l electrical heuse, the clecks were silent. And
" beth the silence and the quiet were cemplete.

Her stemach felt sore and sick. Once,a leng time age, tw§
big black girls had cernered her behind seme bushes in the deserted
part of the scheel yard, They had pushedéu;layfully rather than
aggressively. But she had beceme angry and slapped the bigger ene
on the face, hard. Witheut any change eof expressien the big black
g€irl had clesed her hand inte azgﬁi'fist and hit Clara in the
stemach., Then the twe black girls had walked away. And Clarae had -
leened against the bushes, bedy doubled up, sere and sick in the

stemech, unable te breathe preperly fer a leng time. New the sickness
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that
in her stemach breught back the memery of/%hm dreadful day. She

had knewn,instinctively, and as soon\as the pain had eased up
sufficiently fer her to be able teo think, that the b?é??grl woﬁld
net have hurt her if she had net slapped the girl. The khewledge
had been ne help and ne cemfert. And new, mere then twenty years
later she felt the same sickness in her stemach and recegnised it
for what it was. She was afraid. And again the fact éf knewing
was ne cemfert. But she was an adult new, grewn-up, the mether
of big children,a weman of pewer and influence, se she did net
allew herself to fall apart as she had dene as a girl behind the
bushes,

She theught ef Jeel in his reem. He had cemferted her ence,
long age, when he had leved her. New he leved that part-Chinese
bleck gxxix weman., She felt the pounding ef her heart, and she

\ vielence of its
put her hand ever it to try and still the/xim¥mmt beat. She felt
the firm eutward curve of her breast. He used to leve cupping
her breasts in his hands se, fendling them endlessly; even after
ioving as theugh they gave him a pleasure beyend the realm ef sex.
That woman would never be able teo give the pleasure and satisfactien
ef bedy that she, Clara, had given him. When sex is as total and

cemplete fer as leng as it had been between them, then any after

experience with anybedy else is never really impertant, That is

why =zhkmmx@xm she could net feel jealeus of that ether weman with
her straight up-and-dewn beyish bedy. “Fhet is why shehead used these

Where hed it begun te go wreng? At what peint had his leve
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started te wither? The way it came oeut frem him new it was as
theugh_the germ of its death was there at its birth. But hew then
account for the geed years and the beautiful years and the happy
times.

Then, sherp and clear, the theught was full grewn in her mind:
YWe ferced him to recegnise the streek ef fear and cewardice in him
we challenged and preved wreng his oewn estimate of himself, For
that he will never fergive me and mine.,

She tried te deny the truth ef the theught, but she knew the
attempt was futile.

; She rese quickly and pushed her mmxx head threugh the epening
:; the glass panelling. Leoking dewn at the twinkling 1igpts, she
thought: Elsewheré it might have been different, he would have
been different and I weuld have been different; net here, net en
the island... k

eeslt is a leng time since I've crawled te anybedy fer cemfert.
We are streng peeple, we Isaacs, We have te be., Jews have always
‘had to be to survive. But he's my husbend and what is between us
is wrong. How te right it7 O Lerd hew te rightgi.. :

She shut the glass panel and secured it. She went te her reem,
chenged inte her night clethes, turned eff all the lights and grepel
her way te the deer of her husbend's reom. |

He had opened 21l his windews and the night was clesr eneugh
feor he£ te see him es a shadewy figure in the bed. She trembled
vielently new, as theugh chilled. She crawled inta the bed beside
him, end the centact with his naked bedy made the sickness in her
stemach unbearable. He’stirred and pulled away. She put trembling

fingers en him and began te caress him rhythmically. He weke.
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"What the -! Claral"

Then he heard the seft sebbing of his wife., He reesched out
and switched on the bedside lamp., He sat up and turned te her.
He cheked back the angry words as he saw the fiweé=wL tears flow1ng

Sused sterk snd frightened eyes. Sl Wet k‘,i/ "’r"""“ k

"What's the metter?"

"I'm afraid, Jeel; I'm afreid."

"What ef? What's wraﬁg?"

Wygen she said nething, he theught: Anether Isesacs stunt. Then,
watching her, he felt ashamed of himself. Whatever the reasen,
Clara was reslly frightened. It was there in her eyes, and he
knew this weman well. Then he became aware of her physical
rresence, He xmaghmidxmux switched eff the light quickly and
settled back in bed, cereful net te teuch her,

"May I stay?"

"Yes." She had net been in his bed er he in hers forjsggr‘
feur yeears.

There was a leng silence between them, punctmnated new and
then by & seft snuffle frem Clere. Then Qi%%%{;ut her hand en him
tenatively. Her teuch was as fire te his skin,

" The conjugalrrights business?" he asked celdly.

"Just comfert, Jeel, please. Just cemfert./ I 2m yeur wife."

He remembered hew it had been, Afterwards, she had always
made him feel as theugh he had bestowed a great and pretieum gift
en her., But there haed been tetal harmeny enly in this, and it was

net enough . She pressed her thigh ageinst his and paséion rese in

him, Then he pulled her te him with & mixture of bitter rage andhigl

passien. A priitdh
Y Se afrtéd o sqg-aaunnzad as she received him, and he knew it ws

[ S
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For them this night will never end, the weman teld herself.
They will weave a legend eut ef the happenings ef this night, and
with the legend they will bind and imprisen their minds and make
it easy fer semeene else te ceme and gain ascendency ever them, as
thet desd old man in the Palace had dene. £She wanted te feel
angry witﬁ them, but she coeuld net. This is hew they are, snd te
be angry with them is te be angry withkxkifeyxam# with men, and with
Ged, and with life.

She pushed her way threugh the thick mass ef people, raising
her veice new and then te insist that seme big brute ef 2 man make
reom fer her to pass., They stared brieflytﬁf her, and they let her
pass., Here and there she heerd murmurs ef resentment, but these
bethered her ne whit, and she went en her way, weaving in and eut
of the large crewds, ebserving, listening, periedically imprinting
a face of%voice orf:xpression on her memery with precise csre. Thus
she made é ccmplet;\circle of the Palace snd its vast threng of
meurners. The jougney teek her the best part ef ninety minutes and
she was dog-tired}when she get back te the Palace gates, The guards
knew her, se there was ne need te preduce her press pass, but all ef
them Xk were under strain se she shewed it all the sesme, They let
her threugh and she went inte the gx little guardheuse and flepped
dewn in the first empty chair she feund.

All the way up the driveway, stretching te the very deers ef
the Palace, the place bristled with pelice and military. Even the
guardhouse was unusually crawded, and there was a censtant ceming

and geing ef pelicemen., The eld sergeant in chsrge of the guardheus

seemed the enly calm and cempesed persen zbeut. The eld sergeant
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left his desk and went te the weman,

"Miss Lee...What a night, heh!"

"Whet a night!" she echeed him. 4 ‘

"Seen all the crewds?" Al

"Just been right reund the Palace."

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

Miss Lee was tall and thin and her thinness and her tight

and lengish face a deep dark: brewn,~u~Q )

slacks/made her seem even taller. She was/ xizxkxiﬁ!nl
skepnyxaxzathnesxxinxiexrxzkim and her face was a matte smee thness
that glewed with & life all its ewn., But it we\ her eyes, whelly
eriental and slanting and geing reund the cerners ef her face, and
her Xmmg straight thick blue-black hair, hanging dewn te the
shoulders’that made fer the striking eppearance ef the weman. She
was almest cempletely flat-chested and the rest ef her leng lean
bedy shewed only the vaguest hints ef feminine.curves. There were
laughter lines abeut the cerners ef the big meuth and a disturbing
detaechment in the gzze she turned en her werld. Miss Marths Lee was

the Pelitical and Diplematic Cerrespendent ef The Veice eof the Islsnd

"Whet's it like up there?" She meved her head slightly te
indicate the Palace.

"Cenfusien, Miss Lee; cenfusien ma'am., All the Ministers
except the Heneurable Jesigh have been there all the time since the
news,"

"Yes," she said drily. "I saw him weep en televisien."

"All that step new," the sergeant said, "Ne mere televisien
and radie peeple up there; they wen't even let yeu in there new.
Seme of your friends are up there new, but eutside the deers...
Anyway, a little warm ceffee, ma'am? It net reelly het again, but
it streng and sweet."

"Ne thank yeu, sergeant., Its sweet of you. Can I try and
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CA/U;,\L

reach Mr, Hepe en yeur phene?"

"Net suppesed te, Miss, Strict erders, and net frem eur
Inspecter either; a captain ef the armymln chargef%here new,"

Martha Lee tilted her head back and leeked inte the sergeant's
eyes, Fer a while the sergeant met the steady geze of the slanting
Chinese eyes, then he leeked away, disturbed; then, as theugh
cempelled, he leoked back inte these eyes.

"I'll lese my jeb, Miss," he pretested.

"I'1ll see you den't, sergeant; I premise." ;/:

The sergeant shrugged helplessly, looked at the telephoneaon
his desk end made a rapid inspectien ef the three llttle groups eof
pelicemen in the reem. The greup in the far cerner mefé immersed
in cenversatien; the smaller greup near the deer ;E?E playing
deminees; and near at hend, enly seme ten feet away, feur young
fellews sat silent and tense as theugh afraid te breathe., These
latter were young ceuntry censtables, part ef the ferce frem the
rural areas that hzd been flewn in te stand-by in case of zm¥ treuble

Martha Lee rese and teuched the sefgeant's arm.

"Sergeant, all I'm asking is permissien te use yeur phene,
understanéz Yeu don't knew what fer becasuse I didn't tell you»wkgy
#§r. As for as yeu knoew it is te get in teuch with my paper. Yeu
knew I've phonedvmy paper frem here many times in the pest."

"Allright, Miss," the sergeant said unhappily.

ZkzIn twe leng strides Martha Lee was acress the room and at
the desk. %he picked up the phene that was cennected enly te the
Palace.‘ She dialled the numerals 2, 3. EhkExixstemzik Semeene
qnswered‘almost instently, but it was net the Presidential Secretary.

She pressed her finger dewn en the rest, breszking the cennection.
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Quickly she dialled again, three numerals this time, 1, 2, 3. In
one of his moments of grand expansiveness the eld man whe new lay
dead up there had himself ordered Jehn o o give her these
private numbers as well as a bottle of rere brandy; and a week
later he had xhxz publicly threatened te leck her up because of
seme article he did net like., New, as the phene rang en the 014
Man's desk, she half expected tec hear the bluff, bullying veice
rumble "Yes!"

The veice that did say "Yes?" was that eof Johgﬂﬁ;ggf-gentle
and charged with & terrible weariness.

"Martha Lee," she said. "Serry te bether yeu." Once she had
thought herself in leve with this‘ggie-man; but that had been a
leng time age.

"Net new," he said.

"When? I'm at the guardheuse., I can wait.,"

"It may bé very leng."

"I can wait."

"Allright."

The’old sergeant came to her, relief written all ever his face

"@llright, Miss?" i

"Thhnk yeu, sergeant., May I just make ene mere call'to my pap

"Yes, Miss!"

But it required three tries before she finally get en te the
night man at the news desk,

"Malcelm? Mertha Lee, Held the frenhvcpage till the very last
minute. Allright?..."

She preduced cigarettes and matches frem the deep peckets eof
her high-necked Chinese~style bleuse, She and the sergeant 1lit up.

"Mr. asked me to wait here, sergeant."
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"Then that makes it efficial, Miss."

"That's right, sergeant., He said it might be a leng time."

"Doesn't matter, Miss, If he said se then yyu cen stay here
till morning. What abeut that ceffee new, Miss?"

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

That was what the sergeant liked abeut this yeung lady: big
jeb and all and pretty eneugh te claim te he Chinéﬁ; but ne, she
deesn't claim te be celeured er Chinese-celeoured er any ef these
fancy ways ef denying the blackﬁess in her. She cemes straight
eout with the blackmess in her,

In his pleasure he drepped his careful English and seid:

"lek me see what %ﬁgﬁ have in ;gi'back, Miss."

Se easy, Marth' Lee theught, beth teuched and irritated; se
easy. Say the right werds, make the right gestures and my peop;e
eat eut of yoﬁr hands.

The sergeant seen returned with a mug of steaming black ceffee

"I goet a little somet'ing te ge in , Misse"

She nedded and he brgught a.quarter Xxazk quert bettle frem
I%fé—bettom righthand draweﬁzgnd quickly lacegizﬁieceffee with a
genereus dash of white rum. Then he slipped the/bettle back inte
its hiding place. | L

Marjha Lee wrapped the leng fingers ef beth hands abeut the
het mpg and realised hew celd her hends were. The island semetimes
turnSvery celd at nightg gs Christmas appreache& and Christmas
was ;gﬁg;g:;;% fwo menths away. She drank seme of the ceffee, still
warming both hands with the mug, and as she drank she thanked the

0ld sergeant with her eyes. He beamed at her., Se easy.

Afterwargs sh& went back to the chairgeomd—set—dewn, The

sergeent te his desk and his ppper werk., A squad ef
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pelicemen came off duty. The sergeent detailfed the group in the
far cerner te take tﬁesr place. T%i—strong het ceffee and the x
A
strenger rum warmed Msrtha Lee andtforgot her weariness. She left
the guardheuse and went te the Palace gates, They let her eut and
she was ameng the mass ef meurners., Here, ne the gates everybedy
N § a,-w.w-*& fle kpﬁ-u' +M~ -(ﬂtw-{ua— e o

was silent,L?s theugh waiting fer semething te happen. Farther away,
te the left and the right ef the great iren gates, the hymn-singing
toJLplace. And it was these whe were at the gates whe were directly
in the path ef the meeting ef the seunds ef the cenflicting hymns.
Frem the left came Reck ef Ages; frem the right When the Rell is

«ru&l&/\“
Called. And frem further wway, immmdiatel§ outwarif Ablde wi th

was lecked in cembat with Lead Kindly Light.

A woman put e hend en Martha ILee's arm, leaned téwurds her ear
and sheuted: "Yeu see him?) Them let you in?"

"Ne!" Martha sheuted. |

w

"Me wan' see him! We wan'X see him! Him belong wi' we!"

"You will!" Martha sheuted. "Yeu ﬁill! In the merning!"

"What?"

"In the merning! Yeu will see him!"

"We wait! You see him?"

"Ne!"

"Den ' ge 'wa&!" ‘he weman patted her reassuringly. "You wilj!"

Just then a cenvey ef lerries carfying:n-IiQsoldiers and pelice
worked its way threugh te the gates. The crewd heaved and pressed
this way and that te get qyt of the way ef the lerries. Te espape

inside Do kod Cone

the pressure\Nartha Lee went back/keysmi the gateqj‘&fﬁer—some
troubléi?:ﬁg a2 seldier whe had ceme to share guard duty with the
peliceman whe had let her out., She decided net te ge eutside the gates
again., Further back the palace grounds were'rapidly beginning te

leok like a military cemp. Tents were sprouting everywhere and
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who kﬁew what they were abeut.

Inside the guardheuse, the sergeant leeked up as she entered
and said: "See hew it is, Miss." -

"Yes; someene's really taken ever,"

"I knew I can trust yeu, Miss., Inspecter just telephened te
say I must take my orders frem the military."

"As in an emergency," Martha Lee said.

"Yes, Miss,"

An emergency eperation against Jesiah, Martha Lee wendered;
and if it were fhat by whese decisien? That ef the Ministers? Or
thet of Jehn  Hepe? She theught abeut dﬁ&’lt pp:;;;dthat the
decisien was that ef the Ministers...But John knews what is invelved,
eand Jehn is net mad, she teld herself...Semehew she did noet feel
‘cemforted. The sanest eof us, the mest reasenable, the mest balanced,
somtimes reacﬂ@breaking peint; and then anything is pessible.

She pushed these theughts firmly eut ef her mind, settled back
in the chair and clesed her eyes, Her wait may be leng, may stretch
for twe or three or feur heurs, er even inte the merning. She made
her mind blank; relaxed all her bedy. The cleck abeve the sergeant's
desk shewed the time at a little mftmx befere ene e'cleek. The

President had new been dead fer just abeut feur heurs.

The eld sergeant touched her sheulder and she woke immediately.

r,A -

"Miss: the Mlnisters leav1ng. Mr, /ﬁ%pe call?thr@ugh fer yeu
te ceme up. " -
Martha Lee rese instantly and made fer the deer but\the sergeeant

called her back. "Ne, Miss! Yeu must wait till a seldier cemes te
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escort you, The military have tgken ever ali security duty areund
the Palace." '

It was then that Martha Lee realised a seldier with the rank
of cerperal new sat at the sergeant's desk. She leeked at the
cleck en the wall high behind the seldierds head. It was a quarter

4#%L'two. Just then a seldier merched briskly inte the teem, saluted
his cerperal and presented a chit.

The corperal said "Miss Lee."

The seldier saluted again then steed aside fer Martha Lee te
leave the reem first, They marched side by side up te the Palace,
Martha Lee having te stretch her leng legs te Neep up with thefgf””&
military ﬁéggimio#—%he=sv%d$e§$a~novement. All abeut her seldiers
were en guard, at fifty yard intervals along;thg drivéway te the
Pzlace, and meking & vest ring, three deep,ﬁigiliﬁe shrudb and
barbééd-wﬁre fence that mmExm encircled the greunds., Frem the
brightly lit¥\m Palace itse&¥ the Ministers new emerged in a bedy.
Abeut them, eutnumbering them, seldiers with autematic weapens
wefe en guard, ‘

Tee many guns, Martha Lee teld herself, much tee many guns,

"This way, ma&ﬁj” the seldier murmured and led her eoff the
driveway and acress the lawns at a tangent that weuld bring them
te a smali side entrance. She had/brlef glimpse ef press phetegrapher:
flashbulbs pepping, then they were reund the side of the massive
building. The seldier came te an abrupt halt, jarred his head with
the vielence ef his feetwerk, and threw a massive salute that ferced
Mertha Lee to step back in alarm. They had ceme up te & guardpest
with a junier qfficer in charge.

The seldier handed ever his chit and the yeung officer tcbk

charge of Martha Lee and led her inte the familiar Palace whlch had
the appearance ef an armed camp wew.
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Twe weldiers steed en guerd at the feet ef the wide stalrs le?da-g
te the upper parts, ltxxhn4g§&44t the tep, te the right, a seldier
was en guard eutside the Presidential Office; and twe mere xtmmd
guardedf the entrance to the Presidentizl private quarters. Te

$he left, and ungmarded, were the offices of the Presidential
Secretary. And altheugh it was the very early heurs ef the merning,
people were hard at werk, everyene in his er her place. Fer these
people the death ef the President meant mere werk te ensure thet
the machinery ef gevernment E%ge net break dewn as a result ef the
terrible jelt it had received. MSO the Predidential Secretary's
senier assistants were en the phene te faraway places, talking te
the island's representatives in fereign ceuntries, explaining,
reassuring, giving guidance.

Marthe Lee knew this effice well, but new the young efficer
prevented her from entering. Instead he weited till young“EZmpson,
the brilliant cadet whem Stmmhepe was persenally greeming for big
things in his country's service, saw them and appreached. And
even new, in the heur ef natienal tragedy, the ymmmgxEipimmaix very
tall, very :2:;:; very handsome and very black ysung diplemat in
the making, ceuld net quite restrain the impulse te switch en his
charm,

His eyes 1lit up and he ceme tewards her, beth erms eutstretched
as if teig?bzgcg‘szl Martha Lee neticed 2 small twitch eof contempt
en the:y;ung efficer's face.

"Mﬁss Lee!" yeung Simpsen murmured and meade a deep bew ever
her hend.

officer he

The yeung/mmiiimx clicked his heels as he seluted;/handed

Simpsen the chit, swung abeut and marched awsy. Fer a secend the
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foPPiSh air fell awmy frem yeung Simpsen, and he wes & sherp,alert,
yeung men with & hint ¢f ruthlessness 2beut his eyes. His lips
meved and Martha Lee theught she li§~read, rather than heard him
murmur: "Silly tey seldier". In @ flash it was all gene and gg!xx

bt e
was mmXy the smeoth end charming yeung diplemet emee-mere;

"Mr. Stanhepe's up in his quarters," Simpsen murmured. He
tucked his right hand under Martha's left elbew and steered her
towards the very narrow and almest hidden flight ef stesirs that
led up te the private quarters ef the Presidentisl Secretary.

"Yeu semetimes frighten me, young Andrew," Martha said seftly.

"Me, Miss Lee?" He gestured gracefully with ?oth hands and his
sheulders. Then he laughed eut leud, gaily.

"Watech yeurself, Andy. The Presidident lies dead."

fhem He stepped abruptly. Agein the amiable mask was drepped
fer a few secends,

"You are so right, Miss Lee.” Our beloved President lies dead
and we must shew due respect, But yeu will forgive me if I refuse
te make 2 here eut ef a2 bully end an autecrat whe has lived high
eff the heg en my people, who has migled them and seld them inte
the hands ef the margin getherers. You will fergive me, wen't yeu,
fer Being glad that the eld brute has finally been remeved frem
our necks" He said all this casually, lightly, 2s ene might talk
abeut the weather. '

"Is that @ll there was te him?" Martha asked.

"Fer me and these like me -‘yes!,That was all, He held us
back. And den't remind me I'm a peasant bey frem the hills with a
tep jeb in the Palace,’ This is enly smalfzg;ymenﬁ fﬂi e heavy

undischarged debt ewing te generstiens ef peer peasants named

Simpsen; but here we are, Miss Lee, 2nd you wen't give me eway,
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will you% My chief might think such theughts subversive, and then
I might have té ge back te being a Bimy hill peasent Simpsen - er
werse," 3 ‘ | 4

~ Martha Lee put a firm rein en her meunting anger. She restraine
the yeung man frem knecking en the doer at the tep ef the narrew
stairs. : ey {
"Have yeu been eutside, Andy? Have yeu seen the peeor pea;l;ts
frem the hills weeping eut there at the Palace gates, and all abeut
the greunds?" '

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

"And still yeu say what*yéu de?" :

"They are his biggest crime: the slaves weeping fer the slave
master., He put blinkers ef ignerance net eng ene but en twe and
three generatiens ef xXx islanders."

' "Se yeu dismiss these crewds eut there?"

"Ne, Miss Lee, We den't dismiss them, But we knew they ere
sick in the way all brainweshed peeple are sick. They den't knew
what they are deing eut there. Se much éf their humanity, ef their
dignity has been destreyed that they are afresid ef standing en
their ewn., Is this ene eof his blessings, Miss Lee?"

"But is that all, Andy? Wesn't there semething mere?"

He shrugged elegantly.

"Fer yeu; net for me.,"

Martha gesture fer him te kneck en the deoer. He did se and
they went in. He stoed just inside the deer for o while, weiting
till Jehn Stanhepe, the Presidential Secretary, came ferwerd. Then
he bewed slightly end withdrew.
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As he came towards her Marths neticed that Stanhepe's nermally
vibrant pale chestnut brewn skin hed 2 lifeless ashenness abeut
it; the nermelly shrewdly twinkling eyes were dull; even the assurance
perhaps the single mest impertant seurces of strength ef the island's
eld celeured aristecracy, was gone., And because of this he seemed
mere pitifully humen then Martha theught it pessible for Jehn
Stanhepe te be.

His fingers were ice celd When he teek her hend and turned te
intreduce the Eurepean military type with whem he had been ib
conference. Martha recegnised the seldier &s the recently appoeinted
Celenel Jenes whe had been imperted te head the island's armed
ferces.

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

The Ceolonel epened his meuth then clemped it shut and inclined
his head toward the Presidentisl Secretary., "I'm enly a2 seldier, miss!
Then he teuched his peaked cap casualiy and left them.

"Has it; Jehn?" She stered steadily at Stanhepe.

"There's ne emergency," Stanhepe said wearily. He led the way -
threugh te his sitting reem. '

"Then whe called eut the seldiers;?JO#BQ And why?"

The man slumped deep in his faveurite srmchair near the lerge
epen windew, He’gestured for her te help herself frem the array cf’
bettles en the liquer cabinet. The weman quickly poured herself a
smell brandy.

"I called eut the seldiex," Stanhepe said. "And yeu know why."

And naw, suddenly, Martha was afraid ef asking the next questien,

(Z—t
afreid ef the answer Stanhepe would give, but she asked it all the\sﬁﬁ
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"On whese authori ty =ein?"

"My ewn." |

"My Ged, Jehn! How could you!...Did yeu spesk t® any of them
abeut it?"}

"Ne. They'd all lest their heads and something had te be dene
to stop the spread ef cenfusien and paniec."

"But Jehn," she protested. "Yoeu're a public servent, net an
elected representatifé. You have ne autheritf for meking this kind
of decisien., Yeu have ne power te call in the military, ne pewer
in law, Jehn!" |

"Someene had te de semething."

"Net in this way."

"Let me tell you something, Martha. I've had them here since
the death. I've been unable te meke them do & thing. They can't
even agree eon as simple a?hing as signing a Qeeree erdering a
carry-on until the preblem of the succession'is resolved. Each
is afraid that anything he dees might be held sgeinst him later..."

"I den't deubt'your metives, Jehn,"

MBut I was wreng?"

"You knew it. Yeu knew that you have now delivered yourself
inte the hands eof anybedy who wants to get yeu.,"

"Like Jesiah, But semething had to be dene, Martha!"

"There were many things you ceuld de witheut manipulating the
military. Yeu had no right to manipulate state power,"

"If enly he hadn't cencentrated all pewer in his ewn hands..."

"That's cheating, John./le can make up a leng list ef 'if enlys'
ifvenly‘his vice president hadn't died last year; if only he had

appointed a minister of defence; if only his ministers were a bunch
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of patriets instead of a2 bunch of cowardly self-seekers; and te
this, among others, we can add if eniy the Presidential Secretary
had net lest his head and usurped the peﬁers of the people's elected
representatives,..."

"Se, I should have dene like the others;.takéﬂbare of my ewn
interests and allewyﬁhe confusien to spread, What kind of patrietis
is that?"

"Oh Jehn; Jehn., Yeu have ne real faith in-your people, do you
This is the real tragedy ef our celoured aristocracy, they den't
have any faith er trust in the rest of us."

"I'm awfully tired, Martha end the going xx will be tough when
daylight comés."

Martha straightened up guickly. "Serry, Mr. Presidential R
Secretayy. I didn't mean to presume."

"Ceme off it, Martha," John said wearily.

"Please Johh," she was deadly eernest now, '"The country is
geing to need what you have mere desperately than ever befere. If
the pubiic service falls apart or goes retten we will have ne hepe
of surviving this crisis. So please make peace with Josiahgy--sedmr,
Save yourself in order to keeﬁ the service going." ’

"Make peace with Josiah! Yeu're mad."

"Hehn! Yeu're net a pelitical idiet. If you den't he'll break
you fer this night's work. You know as well as I de that the gentlen
whe just left you can't stop him."

| "He's no geed ferL?auntry, Martha!"

"He is one of those who presented themselves to the people,and

he was electng eder, They put pim/}heré, Jehn, and nothing we say

can change that., Neither yeu ner I have submitted ourselves to the
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people so neither you ner I have the autherity vested in the least
end the meenest of these people, It is either that er the will eof
turned inte
the peeple is/a meckery we do not believe in but pay lip-service
to."

"Please Martha,.."

o | kneqzyJohn. This is neo time fer a discussien en the mature
eand meaning of democracy. But you ewe it te the coeuntry te try and
get yourself eut of this mess,"

"By helping te bring enether would-be dictater to power?"

"zzg have taken unto yourself xh® pewers which ha;zdﬁeen
entrusted enly to the elect of the peeple., Think abeut this, Jehn,
Because you are eur mest senier public servant yeu are invested
with censiderable pewer and autherity. You have the pewer to
protect public servants frem political interference and te safe-
guard the intégrity of that service. Unfortunately you have,
whatever the motives, cempremised yourself seo badly that yeu may
not be able to do any of these things unless you refrieVe the
situation...Now, mey I please telephone my paper?"

vﬂJDSpaphepe nedded and Martha Lee teiephened the night duty

edite; the main lead story while the night man listened and a
stenegrapher toek it dewn. She speke smeethly, quickly, net

fumbling for werds snd putting the stery together with the professier
skill ef the old hand. She begen with the inconclusive end to the
meetinglef Ministers, pointing out that the enly aebsent Minister
was Mr, gtégitﬂn Jesiah whe had entrusted the decision-making te his
codleagues while he went out te try and restere calm and confidence

! g W m e | forel pam ol g a2
among the bereaved peeple. She i that

Mr. Jesish and MNr. Stanﬁcpe, the Presidential Secretary, were beth
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mere concerned abeout the need to cemfért and reassure the bereaved
peopde than about the problems of state and pewer. And se, while
- Mr., Jesiah was out among the peeple, Mr. Stanhepe was keeping things
under control at the Palace. Then she instructed that what fellewed
was to be set_in 2 bex and dictated: "I am with the Presidential
Secretaryogghfénd he is trying te reach Mr., Josiah wew to get at
least ene Ministerial authorisatien so that the Palace gates could
be throewn oepen and the vast army ef meurners neow outside be let

President

in to view the bedy ef their fallen/ With this end in view seldiers
have been eelled in to meunt guard te keep the crowds in order when
the great gates are thrown epen."

Shenﬁeeked at 8tanhope and cevered the meuthpiece: "Let it go
or cancel? Its the only way out."

"Let it go," he said,Eii “’P“J* ¢4$S4H{L~— 42 {wﬂh;uﬁiLv_(m& SrhiE

She uncevered the mouthpiece. "And Malcelm, get the switchbeard
‘to try and lecate Josizh =2nd get him te call Stanhepe, heh?" Then
she completed the dictating ef her stery.

As she finished Sfanhope teek the telephene eut of her hand,
bégan to dial, then changed his mind. He put it dewn and picked up
the ether, internal phene. "Send Simpsen here, please."

The smooth young black diplemet appeared in a very sherf while.

Stanhepe said "I've been trying to get held ef Mr. Jesish, Andy.
I need his permissien te epen the gates aqd let the people view the
61d Man's bedy. Didn't want to de it this way but must; se get eﬁ
te the radie statien and as them teo 2sk him te get in teuch with
the Palace."

"Se that's it," the young man mummured. "Right away, sirl"

They waited fer about ten minutes with the radie turned on znd

then the call to the Minister came over the air, Seven minutes later
the Minister himself phened,



56

Stanhepe picked up the phene and recegnised the celd, flat,
impersenal, rasp ef Jesiah's veice.

"Mr, Secretary? Jesiah here. What is this radie call %
abeut?"

Martha saw the xxmk tic-like jumping twitch at the side of
Stanhepe's left eye. Ged how he hetes Jesiah! ;

"Mf. Minister; I'm se glad te reach yeu at last@"

"Yeu are?" The man at the ether end was mecking him. "Why?"

"It's about the crewds eutside the Palace..."

"Yes?"

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

"Have te?"

"You knew what I mean..."

"Ne, I don't, Mr., Secretery."

Stanhepe teek a held en himself and suppressed his desestatien
of the man. He speke very rapidly.

"Mr, Minister, I've been trying te reach yeu for the last heur
or se. I needed seme Ministerial sutherisatien feor my prepessal
that we throw epen the Palace gates to the people eutside. You knew
hew the crowds are growing. If we den't de this there is neo telling
what might happen..,."

"Are you afraid, Mr, Secretary?"

"Ne, sir. When I teek my oath ef office I premised at all
tlmes te pretect and further the best 1nterests ef my country."

"Allright; but why can't you get your sutherisatien frem my
celleagues who are new with yeu."

"They have just left, and I have been trying te reach you fer

ever an heur, sir."
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"What are you trying te say?"

"I'm a public servant,"

"Ceme en, speak man!"

"It was apperent-ever an hour age that nething would be dene,
ne decisien taken. I knew decisiens had te be taken that lay eutside
the range of my autherity se I ﬁﬂstructed ene of my officers te
try and lecate yoeu..." ‘

"The name of that efficer?"

"Andrew Simpsen."

"I see. Did you knew yeung Simpsen is ene of my supperters?"

"Ne!" Stanhope was startled and eff-guard.

"Ne, you didn't," the veice at the ether end rasped. "And yeu
still say you asked him te reach me?"

"I tell you I did!" ) 4 Lc/

"Allright, Fd¢eew you're;an henest msn., Now what's the peint
of 2ll this? What de yoeu went frem me?"

John Stanhepe hesileted for a leng time, end Martha Lee felt
the terrible unhappiness in the man,

"Welll, .72

"I think yeu sheuld ceme te the Palesce, sir. I think yeu sheuld
breadcast frem here details ef our peried of natienal meurning. And
I think you sheuld znneunce that &s seen as there is eneugh light

the Palace gates would be opeﬁﬁ te 2ll meurners me

o If yeu sutherise
e I cen arrange things se that you caen mske your breadcast the
mement you errive here,,."

"I see." Thié cold veice seunded preeccupied. "Are you offering
me en allience?"

"Ne sir. I'm a2 public servant and it is my duty te do everything
te further erderly and legal gevernment fer my country. I think



58

of all the elected Ministers you areithe mest likely te bring
sbeut en erderly end peaceful trensitien frem ene leadership te
another..;"

"And this ies the basis fer this cell te me?"

"Yes, sir."

This time it was the man at the afher end whe was silent for
& leng time. Stenhepe put his hand ever the mouthpieée, leeked
up sembrely at Martha Lee and said: "Hels checking it ever fer £
flaws., IXdxgixextErxy=axx And this is what I've tried te aveid
all these heurs! Oh Ged! Te think ef the island in his hands, end
I must help put it there!"

"Thgre is ne other way," Marthé Lee snapped, suppressing the
cempessioen she felt for this unhappy man.‘

At last Jesiah speke at the eother end.

"And yeu, Jeyn Stanhepe: yeu ask nething ef me? Net even the
security ef yeur jeb?" |

"Nothing ether than that yeu uphqld the constitutien and the
rule of law."

"I understand seldiers have taken ever at the Palace?"

"I called them in when I decided en the ceurse of a,tien which

hes led te this cenversatien."
"On whese autherity?"
"I gambled en yeurs,"
"Fer the sake of the country?"
"Fer the sake of the coun»try."
"Whet if I refused your plen? You'd be in real trouble."
"I knew."
"But it was fer the sake of the ceuntry?"
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"4s you say, sir."

"Allright, ‘Stanhepe! Make your errangements, It'll take me
abeut half an heur te get ever to the Pslece."

"One last peint, Mr., Minister. I have Miss Martha Lee ef The
Veice of the Island in the next reem. May I tell her of this? And

how much?"

"They den't like me...But let thet be. Give her as much as
we are likely to give eut en radie and televisien. Anyway, the
Lee woman's abeut the mest independent writer they have, net in
the peckets of the margih-gatherers, Still, we shall see what we
shall see." He hung up ebruptly.

Stanhepe walked across the leng L-shaped reoem like a man whe
had suddenly taken & very hesvy burden en his back., At the little
ber he peured himself a stiff whisky and daéhed it with seda. He
leoked at Martha Lee over the rim ef his glass and she knew he was
saying a silent preayer.

'"Whenris he ceming?" she asked.

"He's en his way." |

"Then 1'd better go. And I'd better stay away fer a while.
He's no feel, Jehn, so watch yourseif. And, Jehn,..Its just
possible that he cares es much‘gbeut the ceuntry as you de..."

John Stanhppe leeked steadily at Martha Lee but szid nething.
Marthe Lee went eut, dewn his private stairs, past the Presidential
Secretar&beffice, dewn the bread stairwayﬁ where the seldiers stoed
en guard, end eut ef the frent deon@;Ezég;<¥ress\colleagues peunced
R her, slile e ‘(Q%Sf'oo‘ ol iis uz,w—‘g ek Tetiad (oee o Lic e s
Upstairs, John Stanhepe was on the phene setting in motien the

new chein ef events. Young Simpsen steed at his elbew.
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Martha Lee Fovered en the outskirts of the vast crewds until
Josiah shmwEgxmx appeared., Recegnitien came quickly because he
was in 2 small epen copvertible. She th;ught he leeked very smal]
and very incongrﬁcus standing up in that fleshy little sperts car.
But the milling mass saw nething edd about him. Thesé¢ whe saw
him first sheuted his meme, informing each e¢ther that he had ceme,
Others fook it up, meking it leuder and la#uder, giving it shape
and erder snd rhythm. Seen ever a hundred theusand veices were
chanting it in unisen: Jo-si-ahl..iq-si-ah!..Jo-si—ah! steady and
1n51stent,asmgrumbeats.

’”’M/And then the 1ittie cer stepped and the neat slender little &

Ve

(@

A

got eut. He raised/erms high abeve his head, palms
The peeple
ferwerd as ene halting a fleed./ Fhmxe immediately in frent eof him
human
parted, meking a narrew/lsne fer him te pass threugh. Reising

his head, and squaring hfts sheulders, he walked dewn the lane

v Sy, e TS _

teward the Paléce gate, As he went ferward the lane closed behind

=

him, ‘and soen zxx Martha could see ne sign of the presence of J051ah.

But the seund ef him was all abeut, rumbling after him, &s thunder %

it

fellews the flash ef lightning.
Se it is dene, Martha Lee teld herself, And if you ask these

people temerrew or the next day er next week or next menth er next

year just how Jesiah came to inherit the 0ld Man's mantle, and whe
gave it te him, they will net be able te tell yeu. If yeu ask them
REX what/g:ﬁ:x them rear eut his name, they will leek 2t you blankly ;
end shake their heads. And yet they knew whet they are deing. And
thet is the Hwedy awful pity of it, that they knew what they are
deing even theugh they will plead ifigerance new and temerrew and

next yeer.
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Abruptly, she turned her back en the rearing crowds and walked
away fast, as one flees from seme frightening scene. When the crewds
and their neises were far behimndd, when she entered a’quiet and net
very well 1lit nerrew street, she transferred a smallgun frem the
bag slung across her sheulder te the righthand pocﬁet of her jacket.
She kept her fingers curled abeut the gun as she walked briskly
through ene nasrrow street after anether.

Therevwereﬂ;ights in all the houses she passed., It seemed that
all the werld had stayed awake threugh the leng hours ef this night,
that ne ene had gene to sleep, that everyone was wgiting anxieusly,
with fear and uncertainty feor cempanien; At last she turned inte
the main read which was $he shepping centre of this upper suburban

sectien of Moses¥ille. Here everything was brightly li1;aqh~43nb==+§y

reeple—werd=shmped, Dress shops, jewdilery shops, showreems with

the latest car medels from all the world, sheps filled wmxe with
imperted furniture, impgrted feedstuffs, all consumed vast quantities
of high priced electric current to shew off their wares to best
advantage. ’

She cressed the bread, tree-lined highway te the gas-statien
where she had left her car. Because there had recently been a
number eof well-plenned rebberies‘at filling statiens the twe night
attendents had lecked themselves inm. It teoﬁér nearly five minutes
te wake them., She phoned the paper and Magcelm, the night man\teld
her +the editer had left werd that she sheuld centact him at the
Press Unien Centre.

When she left the gas statien the first dewn streaks were
coming up in the eest., And because for her this was always the
leneliest peried to be awake in any twenty-feur heur cycle, she

gave in, briefly, to a mood of wwber depressien and wished desperate]
y

that Joel Sterning were with her new,

Pl
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tfver six foet tall and massively
il I

ﬁkéivy without being fat; it was a question of bones and his were

Maxwell Jehnson was a big man,

big and heavy. He could cever a sheet of cepy, eight and a half by

eleven, by simply putting his epen hand ever it. As editer ef The
had te - SUBBRGI
Voice of the Islend he haidxta frequently/spread his »ig hand ever a

sheet of capyﬁ%e ensure that hisi%irector‘ did net knew its contentsf
/]
and so could not interfere.
He had come to, the island as a hulking yeung man in his early

twenties, 3 Z yeers age. He had found a jeb as

a very junier sub-editor en The Veice of the Islan&f aware always

of the resentment eof his black and brewn celleagues whe knew that

the ewners of the paper would give him preferment ever them. This

had ferced him te walk with delicate care in the presence of his

fellow workers and to keep the representatives ef the ewners at a

distance., In time his fellew Qerkers had come to accept him as a

man unwilling te trade on his own whiteness or their blackness er
o corndbm acd

the celour biasLof the representatives of the owners, Then there

had been that wenderful day when all the invisible barriers had

come tumbling dewn, The werking press,men and women,had organised

2 mesuawe country feed for him at a little seaside village fifty-edd

miles froem the capitel, and there while they ate and draqE;Taaa;;;;;:

and while talk flewed with a freedem and intimacy peculiar te the

island, he had surrendered his heart and mind and he had become as

committed te the island as the most patrietic of its native 'sens

and daughters. There toe, en that same night, en thgt sandy beach,

he had become aware of Myra, a towering amazen 2ll ef six feet end

strappingly feminine withal. All the racial strains féu.nd en the |

islend seemed to have met and mingled ih‘Myfa, and the result was
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net African, net Eurepean, net Asian; and theugh all these had
gone ihte the meking ef her, the Myra that emerged was a woman
totally freed of all race of celeur identificatien. And when they
had lain tegether on a quiet corner of the beach, and the enly
sound was the soft and lazy lep-lapping ef the sea, it was as though
he had lain with a weman & theusend years hence in time, as though
in meking leve to this woman he had been translated eut ef the
twentieth century with its race and coleur obsessiens to 2 century
end a humenity freedff§ of this pé;ticular madness., And then he
had marvelled at the physical strength of this woman and at the
sweeping intensity ef her passien., In the past, with ether women,

- hef had had to be careful in case he‘hurt-¢hem: with this ene he
had met pis match,

)LE;QJ;e;ké later he and Myra had married a2nd fer five years
they,kz® and their friends, had been dazzled by the intensity ef
the pessien that beund their minds and bodies., It was a spur and
under it he founded and became the first president of tﬁ; Press
Unien and was the moving spirit xk in raising the money that went
inte the building ef the Press Unien Centre. He masterminded the®
strike that ended the era of lew wages and for the fiarst time in
the island's histery members of the working press earned enough teo
feed and clothe and heuse their femilies preoperly. By then the
representatives of the owners in part@eular, and fhe business
community in general, had decided thaf the presence of Maxwell
Johnwen on the island was net in the national interest., The paper
had suspended him and there had been a great agitation for him te

be deported. But in ene of his unpredictable interventiens President

Moses Jeshua had invited a deputation.from the working press to come



64.

end talk to him, and after he had heard the deputatien he went en
M@J@Mt&m

_Yhsai®» and delivered an emetional, semi-ceherent broadcast
threatening te personally lead a street déévﬁﬁ*#&%%va—in support
of the working press if its just demands for a living wage and
better werking ponditions were net met; and he and his entire
government would resign rather than be a party te expelling semeene
from the island whe stood up for the rights ef workers. AfLxtmxxithax
iﬁ;;;iigi The day after the President's breadcast the empleyers
recognised the Press Unien és the bargaining agent fer the wérking

press and after epe brief meeting they agreed to all the Unien's
Xt X : : s
demands; o~ Max Sotegon WBeY m_,w)LLIa_pQ }q)’blt P Q\R\,ncu

e
Edﬁééziﬁghly the members of the working press saw President

Joshuh as the great champien of press freedem znd when hé imvited
the Press Unioen te become affiliated te his party the majerity
over-ruled Max Jehnsen's half—hearted eppesition and did se. Thus
when, a year later, the President erdered the expulsien of the
resident cerrespendent ef an internatienal news agency, the Press
Unien pretestea, but very mildly and with a hint of apelegy fer
deing se.

It w;s while Max Jehnsen was worrying and arguing abeut this

metter with the Unien's executive cemmittee that he received the

cald frem the hespltal and the ceoel clinical veice at the other
WMW(’ WG}W'”&%WCM‘QMZM ! ¢




65

When Martha Lee arrived at the Centre Max Jehnson had already
worked his way threugh half a bottie ef rum. The enly effect was
te slew him up a little, te make him mere deliberate in werd and
moevement, and alse te make him a little less withdrawn than nofmally.

She walked through the large members' leunge and the smell

it ex se

of stale tebacce and a;oohvéugz:;;‘éas eppressive. She epened twe
windews te let in the clean early merning air,

"That you, Martha?" Max beemed frem the office behind the
bar;

"Yes! Ceming!"

"Well hurry up! And bring a cup!"

She ihkamght 4keewshsdmmie scnsed ude misery behind the brusque
words, so she went quickly inte the.little office. Max—wes—working

There wae &

be51de the rum
pot of ceffee/on the little table under the windoew; he used the

coffee as chaser. The effice smelled fresh becauée he had fwee
opeﬁ};ll its windews, and he was standing at the windew that¢£;g£éd
in theLiiiéCt;(umif the Palace, starlng eut as though to see what
went onLa$—$he;23i56§ He dld net turn as she entered. She went
to the little table, poured ceffee inte her cup and added & genereus
dash of rum.

"Helle, black girl."

"Helle, Max."

“Stanhepe find Jesiah?"
"Yes."
"Se everything was as simple as that. Withdraw and wait fer

the call."

"You seid it weuld be like that, Max."
"Net that Stenhepe weudd deliver pewer inte his hands."
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"Whet difference dees it make?"

"Thet's what you peeple den't understand!" He was impatient
new. "He was willing te wait fer a call. I think he was prepared
to accept a clearly defined mandate with that call., Yeu peeople are
so full of fear and hatred of Jesiah that you den't even try te
understand him., And so yeu've given him a blank cheque. I warn
you, black girl, he's geing te useg?bkd

He refilled his glass and peured seme more ceffee,

"Nothing could have held him baek,"Marthe seid.

"He would have listened to the will éf the peeple, if such
existed. But we've made a mockery of it. Only the (0ld Man undersstoed
Josiah, and se only the 0ld Man could use him. Why d'yeu think the
0ld Man'kept him en? He was the only one whe tried teo bd%k the 0ld
Men's erders..."

"Even he needed at least ene man =against whem to test his eld
cunning," Martha cut in,

"Yes;’EﬁéJE:;:wgiijﬁgithe 01d Man's cempulsive need te destrey
eny spirit ef independence in these immediately around him. Hew he
enjoeyed that! But that is‘only part of it, The 61d Man recognised
something in Jesiah that he himself lacked; Josiesh believes, has
faith, in the people ef the island. The 0Old Mén envied Jesieh this;
he wanted te have the seme kind ef fsith: but yeu cannet have faith
in puppets and he ha@ menipulated his puppets for se leng that ne
matter hew much he wished and tried te, he ceuld not regard them
as adult and mature and responsible human being, He knew them fer.
what they werey p;f&fxx Buxt He 2lse knew they ceuld have been mere

than just puppets., He stepped short st this peint ef knewledge. Teo

&

go en weuld have meant acknewggdging his own respensibility fer their
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being turned inte puppets."

"Even if you are right, Max, whe could have given him & mandate?'

M=x tossed dewn thé remains ¢f his drink and peured yet enether.

"His fellew members of the Cabinet could have; that's one: the
perliament could have; that's twe: a pewerful lebby such as‘those
merchant’ princes znd other friends ef yeurs whom he calls margin-
gatherers ceould heve; that's three: and the peeple ceuld have;
that's feur. I think he would have eccepted it even frem the margin-
gatherers;if their price was not tee high. But they, end the Cabineg
and the celeured middle~cless, which is where Jehn Stanhepe stends,
were rendered thmxgitiEms unsble te think by peanic. Was it the
calling in ef the military that undid Jehn?"

"Yes."

"We ride with the tide neow, élackAéirl. Thet is a directive.
I'm meeting the directers later =nd I'm geing to lay it en the line.
I knew they'll bypassrme with seme of their hacks but you and I will
see fhat the paper dees its duty. It is just pessible that he might
breathe life into the puppetzb" |

"You reelly think ihetis—pessible?" Sl &5~ cc oy b .

"I promise nething!" he snapped.suddewdx. "I'm no bleedy
pfrephet! Why the hell ymm d'yeu people always leok te ethers fer
comfort and assurance! Leok inwerd, man!"

"ItsAyeu whe need te loek inward, Max}" she said quietly.

He turned to her then, 2 croeked smile on his face. He raised
his glass. |

"The king is dead; leng live the king; and Ged help the island."

"And you den't give a damh, de yeu!" She was angry new.

"My name is net Jeel Sterning," he snapped.
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"That is cheap," she said, "cheaper than I theught yeu capable
ef being."

"Yes..." He did net care.

"Yes." There was a racial tinge to he£ anger. "Se cheap Myra
would have been ashemed."

She had reached him end the measure of his rage frightened her.
His sallew puffy face turned bletchy red. His mouth became a twisted
snerl. ¥eimzxztmmEHis twe neck muscles steed eut like repe pulled
taut. His eyes threatened te burst out ef their seckets. A vielent
spasm sheek his massive bedy.

sesHe's goimg te hit me...

He did net mm%; instead, with herculean effert he brought bedy
and mind under centrel; he reached fer the bettle of rum, half filled
his tumbler, and turned his back en her and stared out eof the window,
as he had done when she had first entered the effice.

After a leng while she sazid "I'm serry, Max." She reached up
and lightly teuched ene ef the bread shoulders.

"Go te hell," he said, but softly new, almest gently.

She left him and wErt walked eut through the members' leunge,
now cleared ef its depressing stale smell, down the dark stg}rs, and

eut inte the deserted street and the fresh merning air, Theuﬁgéiﬁg

wes except for a peliceman en xm duty turning theA super-

merket\corner The peliceman saw her end walked briskly tewards her,
curieus and Suspicieus as his duty required him te be. She get inte
her car and waited for him,

"Morning, miss, May‘I ask what yoﬁ're doing eut e early?"

The Cemmisssener's latest ceurtesy campaign had berne fruit here.
She decided to meet ceurtesy with ceurtesy.
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. "Merning constable. I've been having %Zgrink with my bess.
He's in there." She indicated the entrence #f the Centre with her
head while she brought her press cerd eut of her bag.

"Mr. Jehnson in there new?" The peliceman seunded deubtful.

"You can ge up and check, but I warn you he's in a2 feul temper.'

A drink with her bess at nearly five in the merning weas a littl
far-fetched but he knew Mr, Maxwell Johnson 8 car and the weman's
was parked immedigtely in frent of it. Mere likely she's been giving
theiSSES 2 piece of tail! Ne law sgainst that if they de it in
privéx;, Woeuldn't mind a piece of it himself!

The wemen read his thoughts and snapped, "If I did it weuld be
nene of your business but I didn't sleep with Mr, Jehnsen so wesh
the filth eut ef your mind!"

He leeked at the press card and recegnised the weman's name.

- This ene could make a world ef trouble for him.

"I hed ne such theughts, Miss Lee."

"Fine, constable., May I ge new?"

He returned the press card, stepped baék and teuched his caps

We 2ll de it, she thought bitterly as she dreve off. We .-;111
pull cless and pesitien en them. We all undermine the concept of the
law as sbeve class and pesition; then we blame the pelice for going
aleng and protecting themselves, and we blame the mass of the peeple
thé se~called 'little people', fer recognising that the law and its

servants eperate a deuble standard, ene for us and one for them, Aan¢

FReXREARxLAXXRKFINE we blame and cendemgp?;f having ne faith in
the rule of lew and fer seeing the policeLés their enemies, If I
hed in fact been sn anengmeus working girl,caught after 2 fling witl
the bess, especiallyﬁ;ithout a ear, I would have had to appease him

in the way he wanted er else risk being arrested...
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In the helf hour's drive between the Press Centre and her heme
Marthe Lee watched and heerd her world ceme awake. First, the massed
clouds, black and churning with turbulent fury in thé west, were
assaulted by the light rayslfrom the east, and fled further westward;
and fleéing they changed their massedrnature and celeur, became
gentle snewy meuntains in the sky, changed again eand were just White
cleuds set in a rapidly clearing blue sky.ﬁaﬁggigzz}iidden SUN Yeees
brought celeur into the sky and inte the earth. QhéfE;ees, hedges,

bushes_ceased te be darker shadews of the dark  and nature's green,

"
the green ef tree and grass, emerged ence mere/as the ssemp¥ deminant
celour in the land, g;aa—gge shapes of the mountainS’cleafed, and
there were mists in their heklews and cleuds on their highest pesaks.
And/peeple ceme out frem the mensions and hemes ;nd hovels where

they had taken sheélter during the night. They walked now, in ones
and twes and threes te their places of werk, subdued, net saying
much, most of them bene weary becausg?;hadow of thexx desth of their
President had made sleep impossible during the night just gene.

Instead of geing te werk, many imeee dressed in meurning and meade
for the Presidential Palace to swell the vast throné%k g: had alreasdy
begun the slew precessien to leek their last en the dead President.
Ameng them the lsdies ef the voluntéry services had set up emergency
soup kitchensyand.ﬁhe—%éke as they did in times of trouble, such as
when a2 hurricane strikes.

It was just before six when Martha Lee entered her small heuse
which was tucked far back frem the read en 2 piece of risimg land.
She checked through the pile of message slips beside the telephene;

he

there wasznene from Joel. She went inte her bedroom, stripped then

teok 2 hot shewer a2nd crawled nsked into bed. She leeked at the cleck.

It was exactly eleven minutes §ast six and the sun was just rising,
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: Clara Sterning leoked and felt refreshed; the fears and un-
certdinties of the night before were still there, but muted,
subdued by the new sense of invigeration that flewed through her
body. 0dd that she sheuld have forgetten this aspect of levemsking e
with Jeel, this wenderful after-glew that had always ceursed through
for several heurs of the ;ollewing day; there had been eone glerioué
spell when it had persisfed for a whele series of day% end nights,
end both she had Jeel hed been in a heady daze with it. But that
was _long age, so leng age that she had, until new, forgetten all
abeut that aftergleow...And even this will-'@ie because lxzna;n the
moment of climex last night she had been aware of a spiritual with-
helding en his part. He couli%@t witheld any part of the phy%%cal
side,at—atl; Once started they wen% all the way tegeth;r; but he
hainét given in, nothing had changed, and for Joel éex always had
to be a renewal of commitmeht or else it turned serdid: he was eone
éf these men whe mede sex spiritual.

Her son, young Emenuel, said "The cream please!" a little
impatiently. 7

"Don't givé it tovhim, mema! ‘Are you tee lazy te stretch?" Thi:
was seventeen-year-eld Jean Sterning, very grown-up aﬁ/d very
considerate., She had jmsx been made head girl éf her school a few
weeks earlief, et the beginning of tﬁe Christmas term, and power
and responsgbility were still an exeiting game.

"Shut up you!" .The boy's bteaking veflice rese to 2 high,?girlis
pitéh. He checked himself and repeated "Shut up you!" in a2 rumbling
masculine under tone, |

"That's enough," Clare ssid.
?

"Pempous cow!" the boy rumbled.
"Manny!" Clara werned.
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The girl made it plain that she was treating the bey's childish-
ness with the contempt it deserved.
The morning sun streamed intsxthexxmax through the open windows
: breakfast
giving the/roem a bright and cheerful ceziness. 'Winter' was coming
1R,
and temperatures up/the hills might drep to between 65 and sevehty
degrees, This did not often happen but when it dld the islanders
talked about mE a 'severe winter'., Now the temperature was just
above seventy aéd it was only the profusien of glass letting in
sunlight that made this perticular roem as warm as it was.,
( """"""" wHﬂThe radio hed said all schools and gevernment offices would
be closed today. The merchants hed‘follewed the lead, Instead of
their there were a string ef: agents and distributors of
XXX usual commercisly'the House of So-and-Se'/ as a mark of respect
and mourning for our lest leader‘aﬁnounceé that it would remain
‘ personal
~closed %o that a2ll its employees would also be able to pay their/
respects to our fallen leader.

| _— The children finished breakfasgégnd)first the girl’then the box
el ‘
~ wandered away. Alene, Clara went back to thinking about Jeel. She

knew herself, knew‘thatggs:z;§§¥33£§having her own way had beceme
sgcond nature; centrelliﬂg this, suberdinating her will te his, would
o the! i thing in the world. And even if she did it it may
not be worth the effort; he may.still want no part of kim her; but
she had to make the effort. It was the only thing that might bring
~him back...Oh Ged! I don't think I ean do it, I've had others doing
the adaustlng;gg long...But I must., I musts I must. Why? How the devi.
do you knew why you want only that man? Why only he makes you feel

as you are new feeling? Oh Ged, why?...There were the children and

’déﬁ ool o u*—- (EKAP

before them what led up to their cemlng.
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Joel entered the breakfast reem 2 little after half past eight
He was dressed for going to the office; jacket,tie, everything; ‘
all of which, Clera knew, was te make her knew that what had
happened in the night hzd changed nothing., In their yeunger days,
before the children were bern, he had teld her of his first experienc

s Very experienced,
and because the weman had been older/and casual,the aftermath fer
him had been 2 lingering sense of shame at the sordidness ef sex.
It had teken him a leng time to recover frem this, and even lenger
to discever that it ceuld be beautiful. Perhaps he had leeked as
tightly weund up en that merning after as he did new., Ne , nething
is ever like the first time; nething,

"Geed merning, Jeell" The radiance that glewed within her ceme
threugh.‘"I hepe you slept as well as I did...And - thank yeu; thank
yoeu very much for last night."

Jeel said "Geedmerning", tr&ing to make it secial and imper;enal
but zxxaiwzyxyxaftezxxxexy failing. The way she leeked a2t him, the
way she thahked him fer last night made it impessible te be impersons
But why enly in this? Why cannet the harmony.they‘achieve so easily
with their bedies become part ef their words and theughts and dreams?
Or is it that this is all that really matters to her? But even as
he theught it he knew he was being unjust to her. There was more to
her than just sex.

She thought: He's thinking of me in terms that are tender new.

"Jeel ~" I leve you; I really de; hew can I make you understand
that witheut ény doeubt and witheut any cenfusien: the enly way I
know is through my bedy; that way everything'is clear aﬁd there is
no cenfusien; please try to understand that.

and it
She's doing it again, he told himself;/disturbed him because

in spite of himself he could feel & physical warmth beginning inside
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hfim, and he knew it was an inveluntary respense teo the force she
radiated.

He sajyd "Yes?" and used his mind to put a rein en his feeling.

I must not force things, she teld herself. |

"Nething," she said quickly. "It's just that feeling get the
better of me. Yeu may have fergeotten that it has always been like
this for me - afterwards., Will you have your coffee now? And what
would you like to eat..."

And he teld her and she fed him. And all the while he was aware
of her sitting acress the table, keeping seme sort of check on the
physical thing‘ that she seemed te radiate whether she wanted te
or not, 0dd that he should have forgetten this part of it.

Selly arrived & little #ifter mine., He was flushed and excited
and more restless than usual. He had several copies ef The Veice

0f The Islend . He spread a copy in front ef Jeel.

"Your precieus Joehn Stenhepe has sold out teo Josish! Its all
there! Have you listened to the radie? They haven't the same detail
that The Veice has, but its all there! Net even a stand by anybedy!
And eur principal civil servant, the man you said represented
integrity in public life, he is the ene to hand the country ever te
Josiah on 2 platter! And thapks te youl faith in him he knews more

ol

abeut eur Bperaticns than anybody else! If he were to teil Jesiah

how we felt abeut hiél.ooChrist, Joel! How wrong yeu've been!"
"Pleese shut up, Selly!" Clara snapped.
He stopped talking end prowled about the roem while Clara and
Joel read xhx‘Martha Lee's report of pelitical develepments follewing
the death of the President.

At last Jeel finished his resding and leoked up at Selly.
"I den't think you're right about Jehn. I den't think he's
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seld eut..."

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

"There's some reason for Jehn deing this."

"Sure there's a reasen: survival, meintaining his pesitien
end advancing himself by jumping en the bandwagen!"

"Of course!" Jael‘said with sudden anger, " Everybedy's for
sale! That is the gospel accerding to the tribe of Isaacs! You‘
make me sick! Now shut up and don't de anything until I find eut
why John did what E&:Eig:ol;MHe gotﬁﬁaaagggvent to the deer, growing
mere angry with eacq paegiLg=£;;§ghL ".e.And let me tell you seme-
thing, Selly, the sJSner:yau and all the rest of your family step
hoelding everybedy else cheap aqd buyable, the greater your chances
of survival! The old days are dead!" He jerked the deer openiand
IogolrtoRe=dnd now he was shaking with anger, "They died with
that eld man! And so did the ugly pewer yeu held in this land!"
Then he went out and slammed the deer shut.

: meaned

Clara called: "Jeel!" Then she sheok her head and/mmrmuxsd
"Oh my Ged..."

Selly peured himself a cup of coffee,.

"No need for him to flare up like that," he protested.

"He was right," Clara said bitterly. "We do think everybedy's
for sale, and it has made us ugly."

"fhet will he de now?/Solly asked.

"What he said., He wigl find out why John did what he did. And
it will net be because John is for sale., And this will be another
wall between him and me."

She got up and went te her brother's side., She leeked searching

inte his face. "Why is it that here on the island wealth turns peop
rotten? It deesn't everywhere else, you knew." Then she left him.
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-THREE&

x
o

Jeel Sterning rang Martha Lee in the early afterneen. He hed

spent the merning at his effice, trying te get held ef Jehn Stanhepei

e i

and working eut pessible new lines o¢f thought ensd appreach—f@r the &

v |
Igzacs empire in the new situatien: he had-ﬁailed te make contact |
with Stanhope, end his thinking had been unpreductive, He had luncheé

Es-

elene 2t the €6lub nearest his office, the Mesesville Ath_ledstt‘7

SRS i e s | it

Because 2ll the public pleces were shut he had expected the club's

‘dining reem teo be jammed. Instead he had been the enly persen teking

RS =SS

lunch, and it was enly tewards the end of his meal that Maxwell
Jehnsen had swept in. And because the; were the enly twe in the
reem tkEyxhzixeztemxtafetkexx Jehnsen had jeined him and ordered
a beef sendwich and & double shet ef rum.

"Seen Martha‘.f»;“- J'ohnson had asked brusquely.

"Ne." Jeel knew Johnsen disappreved ef him, had dene se ever
since the atert of the affeir with Martha,

"Since the death, I mean."’

"I knew yeu meent that, and I haven't seen her."

"I'm surprised!"

"Just what dees thet meen, NMax?"

"Yeu knew bleddy well what it meaﬁiia et

I'm net geing te be preveked, Jeelvt?ld himself. HeL?ushed a
‘silver coin unger the edge of his platef'gzzzaand nedded stiffly
end .formally te xhz Max dehnsen. The waite;*zifried forward with

(v L s G

“ his bill and JeelLsigned it standing. The-waiterLbowed ingretiatingl;
and shuffled away. Jeel lx_neved te the deer.

"Den't.you need her inside infermatien even mere new than yeu

‘nermally dé? It isn't just a sleep thet you get frem her, is it?
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She's a celd fish snd yeu've get a piece eof het stuff right at heme!"
.+ Befeore hgigealised what he kzdxdame was geing, Jeel had swung
en Mex and struck him a stringing blew to the side of the face. NMax

had risen from his chair and Jeel had braced himself fer uneven

would take
cembet and a beating, knewing that the type ef beating he/xmmk would
dépend en hew seen anybedy intervened. Then Max hed relaxed, slipped
back inte his seat, and rumbled: "Get the hell eut ef here before 1
kill yeu." : ;

And Jeel @ad left,shaking, It had taken him an heur f@ calm
down., New, helding the telephene, waiting fer Martha te answer, he
was calm;<bleakly, gepressingly calm,

The phene rang fer o leng tim;, end he wendered whether she/
teo/ would, like John Stanhepe, preve impessible to get teday., Then

thet veice j
semeene answered, & stranger; and behind/XkExxErzxr were eother
veices and the tinkle of glass. Martha's heuse was full ef peeple,
press people most likely. This semetimes happened en special
occasiens: en electien day end ether days when public drinking is
forbidden® or when there is some"special end urgent matter that
needs te be argued eut freelyrand in private. At such times Martha's
little house became the gathering place.

The veice at the ether end, a2 weman's and vaguely famidiar,
sliéhtly slurred, demanded te knew what he wénted.

"Miss Lee, please. Miss Martha Lee." - ’

The veice yelled "Mar-tha!" with a shrirliess thet hurt his
eardrums. There were neises as the woman put down the phene and theq
for a very leng time?if%ﬂzu:;ices in the background, pickeé up by
"en epen telephene receiver that everybedy seemed to have fergotten.

d W b
That woman's forgetten me; and if I hang up new F—mightThet
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might netice thet the receiver is eoff end I mey net be able to
reach Martha for the rest of the day. Only wey then would be te
ge round te her place. ,

"Yes? Martha Lee here." She had to répeat it before he realised
she was at the ether end. The background neisewhad grown unusually
leud, |

"Jeel!" he said, raising his veoice.

"Please held on," she said.

Then, as the seund of a radie is switched eff, the backgreund
neises were instantly gene. He knew she had unplugged the phene
and would makextke new be carrying it te the privacy and silence
of her beﬁroom. He waited, net cencerned now about time passing.
There was a faint sliding neise then her voice was with him, ceol
and clear and in a very quiet roem wew:

"Helle, Jeel."

"Hew are you?"

"A little dreined. You?"

"Se~se. I had 2 run-in with yeur bess.,"

"Soe I heard."

"Hew?" he was startled.

"He phened and teld me. Szid he preveked yeu and you punched
him in the facé, right there in the dining reem ef your v&ub."

"Don's$s suppese he told\&eu we were the only jwo there?ﬁ

"No...But he swore he didn't lay hands on you."

"He didn'tA
het's partly mhkaxt why I'm celling you new."

"He said he expected yeu would, Jeel; and he asked me to give

yeu a message. He said to tell yoeu he could have been wreng, and
his net hitting you was because of that, net because he was afraid

A
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of anything the Issécs clan could de. Is this impertent to you?"
"Nery.™
| \

"He said it might be and I"gled iP is."

"He accused me ef using you; implU!Lg,I didn't really care."

"De you have to ge over it with me?"

"Ne; but it set up self-deubt. I have received special
informatien frem you; my asseciation with you is an advantage te
the firm."

"I missed you last night.; She said‘it as though she had net
heard whet he had just said.

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

"You've heard the racket here," she said., "We won't be able
teo talk."

"I need you," he said reluctantly, trying to make it casual
and unimpertant.

"Have you the time to take me te the village? I'd like te see

my child."

"When?" azkm@xxagding La.,
"As seon as you can. I want to -eeme- back f:;iéks so the soener

the betters™ I can go by myself - but -." |

"I*1l drive you," he said., "But I must get held ef John first)
to find out something., I've tried all merning witheut success."

"If its what I think it is," she said quietly, "then I can tell
yous; but I knew yeu'd much rather net get it froﬁ me."

"Net after what Max said."

"He kneww he was wrong...John Stanhepe had ne cheice but to take
this line of actien., I was with him and I literally ferced it en him

because...% And she explained crisply and cleerly why Stanhepe had’

to call in Jesiah.
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When she ‘finished he éaid: "Thenk you. Give me helf an peur;"
He waited fer her to say something bufb she was silent for se leng
thet he seid: "Martha! Are you there?"

"Yes, Joeel. What is it?"

"What do you meesn?"

"Why are yeu beside yourself with rege? What is it?"

It is as simple as that, he theught; you reach out and feel
the things I do not say. Aleud, he asked:"Wouldn't time dull even
this, Mertha?" | ,

"It wouldn't heve with Max and Myrsa." He felt her remoteness new

"And fer us?" ‘

"You knew it weuld."

The ceel clinical snalyst, he theught; and there was a tinge
of wry admiretien to the thought. She faces up to things as ne ene
else I know. :

He hasn't enswered me, Martha thought at the other end of the
line. Perhaps he deesn't want ﬁe: he has & tendemcy to mentally
veer away from the painful or the unpleasant, and so he is always
reeching after an impessible stendard ef beauty and purity and
happiness. And éltheugh you know it is a form of self-deceptien, it
is also a form ef beauty, which is what mekes you warm towards this
men.

"You heven't answered me," she said.

"Selly theught Jehn had sgld out to Josisgh."

"Of ceurse," she said, meking him feel guilty for the Issacs cla

"In half en hour then," he said, withdrawn and remote.

"Mgke it an hour," she said.

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

N

B
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The sun was behind them as thé car began the climb inte the
hills; there was a certain wateriness te it that presaged the ceming
of chillier times. The proemise was that Christmas this year would
be unusually celd fer the islend. Te the right ef them, énd further
up, the slepes of the higher mountains had a purplish sheen that
made yeu think ef tenderness. And, of course, as a backdrep te all
this there was the sea, placid as alweys, besutiful and cleer with
its censtentily changing celours -~ the deepest blue to green te a
breath-taking squemarine te a subtle combimatien of the entire
spectrum as a rainbew shaft rises yxﬁixni; vertically and unexpectedl;
because there is ne reason for it - and with a2 hint ef latent menace,
of tempestueus vielence and messive tarbulance held in check.

They hzd been sileht for the best part ef an heur, a2lmest from
the moment they had s&f#rted the c¢limb inte the hills, Martha sat
huddled up in the corner abserbing the sights and smells abeut her.
From time te time Jeel teek his eyes offthe twisting, winding road
and leeked quickly at her face. She was eblivieus of his presence;

for her, new,
/ the only reality was the fact of the physical earth about her and Laf
cemmunien with it.

Once, in the early days, he had tried +to share this with her,
to become a paré eof thés streng bend between the woman and the lend.
He had sensed a connectien as real, as physical, as that between a

w\’smr a.nd?(new/ bern child before the umbilical coerd is cut; he

had reached out and tegched per, heping to share and understand,
heping she would : Ty . She hed turned unseeing eyes en
him snd sheken him eff as ene might wipe awgy a strand of hair from
the eyes. After that he had never tried te imxxusa follew her inte

this private werld of her relatienship with the land. It had hurt in
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the beginning; it hurt less new because he knew what a seurce of
strength this cemmunion with the earth was te her, This and the
child were the twe most private things in her life, the}%%zngs she
refused to falk about or to share with anybedy.

Joeel thought: Perhaps, one day...But he knew the futility ef
the thoeught even as it passed through his mind.

At last the climb of the road grew less steep, levelled off
to g stretché ef flat land., Te the left, new, they could see the twen
sprawling out oﬁithe plain, a thousand feet and more below, Heems,
Overhea®, five eof the huge carrien birds ef the islend circled with
grace and power. There presence saggested the carcas] of some dead
greature nearby. Then the climb began again, mere steeply.
» deel slowed down and brought the car to a halt as near the edge
of the narrow road as possible; but still enything passing would
have difficulty. The l=2nd belewg the road fell away steeply, a
sheer dreop of three hundred feet; the L‘above rose equally steeply.

Mertha got out and walked away aléhg the edge ef the road, always
within inches of the drep. Joeel lit a cigarette and beceme aware eof
the silence., When he hed finished the cigarette Martha was out of
sight around the curve of the road. He started the car and dreve slowl,
after her. He picked her up a quarter of a ﬁile further on. She hed
walked very fast and was slightly winded. After that he drove as fest
as the road allewed, slowing enly when he had to pass' through the
fhree villages that were on the way to where they were geing. And so,
still witheut speech, they came at last te a bbead, gently relling
hill. Ahc%uswxf of lew houses, classreems, worksheps, dormitories,
all/;i'xsn;zd ‘whlte lime, nestled on the brovy( of the hill. They

drove/xﬁin é gate above which was a wooden sign that sald Welrcome
To Sweetwater Children's Vlllege. (ub e : £v<_ 13 ..
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An elderly woman - one for whom the physicel things had been
rendered unimpertant by time -~ waited for them mm at the doer of
the small sdministretive building. She wes tell and bony, with a
wiry strength that ceme frem the earth; snd dressed in tough
peesant's shirt and trousers she could easily be mistaken for =
men: her arms, shoulders, neck, stance, the psrched and weathered
skin, had 211 zge® been hardened end disciplined and trimmed down
to serve 2 will fef which time hzd reduced life tc one simple and
clesrcut reality. Sweetwater €hildren's Villege was all this women's
life,

If you were perceptive and you leoked cl;sely the bene structure
of this woman might lead you te think thet ence there was great
beauty here. And if you knew her namé end her family histery you
would knew that ence, in the dark anddistant days when man ewned
men, her family, her ancesters, owned a massive piece 0f the island
and vast nugbers of its derk inhabitants; end knowing that you would
alse know that this weman was the last ef her line on the islend,
and that just as she had trimmed down mind and bedy to serve & single
idea, so she had, with the same deliberatien, shed all wealth and
pewperty. The land on which the Children'se Village stoed was the

even this ;
last of that pweperty, end she had leng ago vested/xhkx=x in a trust
;;n/perpetuate the villege.

She stepped forwerd as Martha Lee got out of the car{ They sheek
hends. Jeel ceme eround the frent of the car and greeted fhe woman.,
They hed met many times in the past at this same spet, se they knew
each ether. And since the women was not interested in what went en

down in Mosesville, there was little to say.

"She's on her way," the weman seid. "I expect you'll want to go
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and meet hér."
abruptly

Martha nedded end/walked away from them, EwXmgxaxmm swinging
areund the corner of the building and walking alémg 2 feetpath
that climbed, slentingly, te the chimldren's dermiteries 2 half mile
away.

To Joel, the women said: "Miss Lee is disturbed today. But ef
course her business..."

"Yes," Joel said end thought that perhaps the day will ceme
when this wemgg7%gt even bether te use words, He had neticed that
she rarely used all the words needed to complete any thought. She
gave yoeu & clue and yeu Jjoined her in completing the thought in
silence.

"Would you like te..." \

Joel nedéed end fellewed her inte the ceoel effice. She went te
her desk and he went to the windew that gave a view of the directien
Martha had taken.

the

...Here/death ef the 0ld Man wasn't eartheshesttering. And frem
here en further inte the heart of the island it would be the same.
Perhaps not quite 2s inconsequential as to this weman in this reem,
but certainly net an event charged with the =ss®e personal intensity
that it had fer the people of the city and these whe live in the
foethills immediately abeut the city. Big news of course because
the President is the President. But for all tee many of the people
of the island's hinterland what went en in Mosesville was foreign
news. Whet heppened there, whe was bern and who died, who was in
power end who had lest, did not materislly affect there lives because

the fruit of the progress the city felk talked about all the time

had pessed them by. Ind%éndence had net breught running water er
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electric light or more feod eor mere and better hemes or schoels;
it had been around for a long time and it had changed nething and
so it was as it was before it had come: just one mere word used
L vag G
by pelitifiémns whe only visited the ramténﬁ[hills when they wanted
votes...

"I see x% you, toe, a2re disturbed..."

"Yes," Joel said. ‘

He could see Marthae new; she was near the ciuster of trees
mExx where the slepe of the land ceased abeut two-thirds of the way
the children's dormiteries.

Marthe Lee ceme to a halt as she saw the two children. They

o behind the nearest of
came slowly from/the dormiteries, 2 bey snd 2 girl. The bey tossed
his limbs this way and that, twisted his body{ with each step, as
you would expect to see & puppet move under the contrel of a dfinken
puppet master, or one whe is smused by distertien., His arms end ,
legs and all his bedy were terribly thin; his head -sesesmss-encrmous .

Marthe braced herself for the encounter.OOWha% manner of Ged
is this who/gigizan in his own image? A joker?...Then she rid her
mind of all theught and went slewly forward.

The little girl, her little firl, was as perfect in shape and
form as it is possibkeé teo be: a sturdily upright young bedy, nicely
filled out, straightbacked, square-shouldered, and a pretty little
black dq&l face come alive, and gentle eyes that caressed; & perfect
little ten-year old girl, led by the hand by a disterted little
brewn bey of the same age.

The two children stopped a few paces from Martha and waited
for her to come closer. ©She noticed how firmly her little girl
held the hand of the little boy. She neticed how lovingly the little
girl leoked into the disterted face of the beg. She knew they were
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saying things te each other without words; but you have to haVe
words, eor, at least, the memery of words, something you once knew
and used, to be able to communicatel, And this child of hers had
been born without words end witheut sound, and a2ll she knewx she
knew through her eyes enly.

The little bey turned his head from kex the little girl and
lecked up at Martha., He used his mind and all his will to instruct
his lips to assume shape, and then he slurred out three words as a

single, :
szxxtxaf connected,animal growl: "heresheis". Then he *aised the

little girl's hand$é and placed it firmly inte Marth;%?and then he
turned and left them, tossing his limbs as he went,
disappesared

Martha waited until the little bey had/xzsmE, tossing and twistin
Rizappezxed behind the nearest of thé dormitery buildings, then she
turned and led the girl toward the cluster of cedar trees. The trees
were fully grown and it was time for them to be cut down, sliced inte
beard, and stored away tiil they/giieproperly dried and cured before
being seld to the lumber‘yards. At current prices the trees would
earn enough to pay for at least a year's foeod and drink and clothing
for the ene hundred and fifty-odd maimed and twisted; deaf and dumb,
helpless and breken children of this special Village.

Inside the cool office the women leoked ub from her paperwork
and stared with curious detachment at Joel Sterning's back.

"Are they together new?"

"Yes," Joel sa2id without turning his head. "They've just gone
ameng the trees and I've lost sight of them."

"The boy?"

"He went back a while ago."

The women looked at the small clock on her desk and noted down

the exact time on a tiny desk pad; then she returned to her paper-
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work, Sterning had once tried to find out what had driven thiz
last surviving deughter of what had once been the island's most
powerful and aristocratic family to divest herself of her wealfh
and then found this home for the most helpless of all the island's
children. -

lShe had laugheq at him, the only time he had heerd her laugh.
And she had sa2id more than she had said either before or since that
time, and he had known her for all of five years now, almost from
the first day that he hsd sterted the affair with Mertha. The
woman had said then: "For none of the reason8you might imagine, Mr.
Sterning. I have no sense of guilt 2bout the history of my femily;
I dgﬁgeel I owe anybody anything; it has nothing to do with my
maternal instincts; I'm not sublimating anything; I don't believe
in & life after this world and so I'm not working my passage‘anyb
where., I do this quite simply beczuse there is a need'for'if. Once
one of my encesters - one of the slave-owning ones - was cbnvinced
that the only way to stamp out an ugly and destructive atmOsphere
of festering'discontent was by bresking = father and sop’who were
the ringleaders on the rack., He did it and the atmosphere changed
overnight. The father had been his playmate and the son as dear to
him a2s his own son. Becauwe of this special relationship both had
kzdxzerExx been taught to read and write eand both had access to the
current emarcipationist literature. If you visit the archives down
in Nosesville you will find an account of this in my ancestor's
own handwriting and you will read of the heartache it gave him, But
it needed to be done and he did it. In the same way there is a need_
for Sweetwater Children's Village." |

He turned now and looked at the women: she was completely immez

in the paperwork that needed to be done. H2 ﬂL”‘SLAp: &12&1§:v-tfu
/
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else
/ they did,these people assumed responsibility for their actions.
' , today's so-called merchanf princes,
They psid the price of power. We/want the power without psying
for it. The question is: Will history allow it?
llartha end the child walked deeper in among the. trees till
they ceme to a log that had become smooth from constant use. The
log was set against the base of one of the tallest cedars end the

ground 2bout it was bare of all other vegetidinon,so the long line

)

of marching red ants, each large enough to give the impression of a
distinet personality, stood out sharp. MNanthe and the child stegped
carefully ovef the line of marching ents andesat on the log, stiil
holding hands. ‘

«soWhen had it begun, this anchorage in holding hands? As‘far
as she could remember it began when  the éhild was three, errd that
terrible dey when the maiad didh't do anything in the house because
thevchild clung to her end the maid had realised that she had
suddenly become very poﬁerful and had made demands...Now,holding a
human hand was security...

Merthe raised her free hand and touched the child's héir,
feeling its wiry kinkihegs. This child's father had been all black
all the way and in her/g;; blackness had completely swamped: the
Chinese streak Mertha hed brought to the cr;ation of the little
girl. He had hed his fun and he had gone on, expléining to Martha,
halff defiantly, half appealingly, that he had to be free;'telling
her, and beczuse of his fantastic cherm convincing her for the
moment, that all the pepreséed cravings after freedom of all the
unfree Negroes had reached a point of culmination in his strikingly
handsome black person. S0 he had to teke whet he wanted and go on,

And Martha knew that somewhere in the world at this moment, in

Eﬁrope or the Americas, he was taking what he wanted, and he would)
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after the taking, drift on to other takings. And he was the kind
who would get everything except the very last bit., Right at the
end of the line he would be 2lone, probably sick and starving end
with nowhere to shelter, deserted by his charm, and no women to
hold his hand. There would be a desperate loneliness to his dying,
And it would be a2 leng way from home.

The child looked up from the ents, Marthe smiled and said, out
aloud: "I was thlnklng of your father."

It seemed to her that the child understooed =nd, without words,
asked: Where is he?

: (Y

"I don't know where he is," Martha murmured, runningLFand over
the child's hair, feeling its texture with her long fingers. "But
I know he's 2llright. He will alweys be allright until the very end.
Ang then, right ot the end, in the moment of totsl defeat, his

through
bleck pride will see hlm/xxnn. His enly real fault,my deer, is that
he turned his back on the island; he refused to have faith in its
people and thet makes him a party to 211 thet has gone wrong here.
That is the only thing I will not forgive him...

"But what of you, my little black one? I know they feed ybu
well and I knbw you have leve about you. But does a deaf-mute little
girl laugh? And what cesuses lzughter? Does she cry? And what causes
tears? I want«‘ to wrap my erms 2bout you, my little black one; but
that wise o0ld womean says it wou;d disturd you, end she knews,.."

The long sheadows were darkening the cool office so much the
woman had to stop her paperwork. She peered at the little desk clock,
then lezned back in her chair and closed her eyes for three minutes,

Joel Sterning seemed petrified at the window. Thought, for the moment,

was suspended and a great tranquility waes inside and 2bout him,
When the three minutes were up the women rose from her desk.
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"Time," shé seid, and went towerds the door.

Joel follewed her out and waited while she lecked up the officé.
The sun wes nearly down aend darknews was over the land, A sherp
wind that ceme from the north mede the evening air chilly.

The woman said "'Night", and marched away round the side of the
building, follewing the path Marths hesd taken earlier. Joel got
into the cer and waited, still enveloped in the tranquility eof the
place.

The child was the first to see the woman coming and a little

spasm in the,hand that was buried in Martha's communicated this new

information;LThey rose from the leg, stepped carefully over the

line of still-masvching ents, and walked towards the woman., Martha
felt the tug of excitement in the child's hand. This woman had now
become more pivotal to the world of her child than she herself was.
eestou don't really need me any more, my little bleck one, If I
ceased coming tomorrow it would not really make ahy difference to
you; you've crossed over into another world s=nd so you aie stronger.
It is I who now need you...

She seid it 2loud: "It is I who now need you, my little black og
And there was pain, physical in its sharpness, because the child
could not hear the words.

They met the women on the footpath and this time there was no
need for the ritual of the transfer of the little hand. The child
freed her hand from her mother's grip and herself placed it in the
woman's hand...Doesn't need me, Martha thought..

"'Night, Miss Lee," the womag seid, and the usually impersonal
voice now betrayed an undercurrent of compassion,

Martha watched the woman and the girl till they diseppeared

behind the neesrest building, Then she turned and walk briskly to
where Joel waited.
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A1l the way back to the city Joel was aware of the suppreséed
unhappiness thet was like a cloud over Martha. Usually, and he head
witnessed it eften enough, this woman rode her miseries like a cruei
horsemen bent on showing a frisky herse who is master. Grief, she
had once said - it was when Max Jehnsen's Myra had died - grief is
& private thing!? gL,private‘thing which is semething yeu share with
no-ene. ‘

They were half way through the last eof the three villages when
she suddenly ordered him to step. He brought the car te a sereeching
halt.

"Back to that little rumshep," she said.

He reversed the short distance to the village square. The shep,
one half off which was géneral store selling everything from bread
to salt fish to zinc sheets and nails and cement, was the ecenomic
and social a2nd pelitical centre of the village. The liquer selling
half was divided{into two. One part wes called 'the beer joint',
the other xhe ;%ginking saloon'. The beer joint was crowded with
young men and a great deal of noise came from it. Four elder men,
all with the stains of the earth en them and cerrying cutlasses,
were quietly k& shering a flesk of white rum in the drinking salden.

to where the older

Martha led the way imtmxxkexgiximkimgxxx men were. There was a
brief lull in the cenversétion_from the beer joint while the young
men examined the strangers speculativelﬂ%‘then the neisy talk
sterated up agkin, self-consciously lsuder then before. t’“(

The o0ld men moved closer together to make room for the strangers
2Xxthexkzr., A shortl round man with a little meustaéhe eand a very

greasy yellowish brown skin came from the stere part, a gentle,

friendly smile on his face, There was an odd mixture of speculatien

and ingratiation = in the attitude of the man behind the bar. The
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others , the four whe hed Just returned from a2 day's work én their
small holdings, waited, withdrawn, silent, emotionally nen-cemmf%al.

Martha smiled at %he man behind the bar and said "Gentlemen!"

The man behind the bar moved slightly =nd now his back seemed
straighter, The smile seemed, without any‘visible change of f£=z
expressien, to be wholly friendly now, end without anjrhint of
fawning abeut it. '

"Mum and sir," the man rumbled in 2 deep gravely veice.

Martha nemed her fewsurite rum. The four relaxed, returnéd»ta
their quiet tealk and drink, accepting the newcemers‘as strangers but
islenders and‘therefore not too strange. The barman poured two
measures,

‘"And yourself," Jeel said, so the barman péured a third.

Martha made one long ‘swallew out of her drink and washed it
‘down with water. A woman taking her rum like.this drew admiratien
from the barman as well as the four others. It showed in their'eyes.
But Martha knew that if their own wemen had done this they would
have disappreved, It was part of their ambivalence that things
they epproved of in so-called middle~claés women were terrible when
done by their own Qomen: like tossing down a2 drink or wearing slacks
or showing toe much of the female figure.

Joel‘éteOd back sipping his rum, consciously trying to efface
his presence; acutely aware of Martha's emctional need to make
contzct with these people. 7 \

"Thex® other half?" he asked Martha.

She nodded end the barman measured cut tio mere drinks.

"ng jein us, gentlemeﬁ?" Joel invited the four cesually.

R
They lecked at~eaeh—e$her% each unwilling to assumelfespensibil
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gg; accepting & drink from the strengers, In the end the barman
decided it fer them by shoving & new flessk of white rum tewerds
them. The four made & ritual of serving themselves then, having
accepted the drink from the sirangers, they absndoned their reserveg
raised their glessses and esch in his own way murmured 'mum' end
'sir' end 'health'., TIHe. barman helped himself from the flask eof

whi te. :

“Sad t'ing," the one who lecoked the eldest of the four said,
delicately feeling out what seemed & safe line,

Another grunted end moved his head in & circuler gesture that
could be interpreted any way you wish: either a nod of agreement
or & negative gesture of disagreement.

"Death is our sure reward," the barmen seid solemnly.

"Seme sey he lived teo.leng,? Mertha murmured. "Se he held us up'

"Semé live lenger than others," the eldest one said.

The others nodded %bo&-r-agp‘;\ei% Playing %, Joel theught,
just as we end the ether merchants are doing: trying to feel the way
of tHhe wind In order to go mxthsmx with it.

"They ‘sey Josiah will teke his place," Martha said.

"Se We heer too," the barmen said carefully.

"They say the merchents den't want him but the small people do."

"We don't hear that one yet," the oldest ene said very wuickly,
very leudly.

"Tha's right!" the barman ssid.

"Yessir!" another one said.

"Not yet!" yet anether said.

"You will heer," Martha seid. "You will hear." She put down

her glsss on the clean counter, leoked first et the barman then at
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each of the others in turn then 2 broad smile cracked her face and
at the same time tears showed in her eyes. "Goodbye gentlemen".
And she left them and went into the car and waited for Jeel to pay
the bill and come cut to her.

When the village was behind them Joel said: "You knew it would
be like thét; that they would not commit themselves, that they would
bend with the wind, "

"I knew," she seid remotely.

"Then why let it cut you up as well?"

"As well?"

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

Ho

"But it is everything for me, Joel. DGL?tiil net understand
that? Everything is pert of what you call it."

"This commitment to peeple who will not face reality? Whe
run away from everything? Who will only say what they knew you
went them to say? Whe ere elways on the side, of those in pewer?..."

"Yes!" she seid, engry now, with the kin@ of blazingvanger
he had seen in her before., "They're all that and more! I can meke
a 1enggr list of their faults then you can! But you are net qualifie:
to name that list because you are not committed to them!...Ch, Ged!
Oh God! 'I'm sorry,jdoel..." |

"But its true," he said sadly. ‘

After that they were silent till theq eft the hills and were
back on the plein. Then Martha touched his hend briefly.

"Those men up there, Joel, they are the measure of our failure;
they are uncommitteffl because througheut their histery every decent

impulse in them has been used as a tool to expleit them. And we,

the decent people, have falled to give them faith in themselves and
in their own dreeming. Thatléur failure, Joel..."
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Against his will, he began to think. And because he was
aware that he was unlikely to live beyend this évening his thoughts
were very sneip, very clear, very honest, but strangely without
wordﬁs 4& a musicien would than/Wltgound, so he was thinking with
feellng mﬁy; thus giving the lie to the nétien that man cannet
think w1thout ths=?zf—e€ woiij;h?ven if those words are not shaped
cleerly in the mind. e is only one vehicle of thought; the
most important because the most universally used and undersﬁggé% but
still enly ene. Or is it?...What 2 silly tangent to go eff at at
this time! ’

Josish should.come sweeping reougd the curve of the re=d any
time now. Hope to God he deesn't choose this one day to be late.
The 1ight is fading fest. If he is late by as little as five
minutes there might not be enough light to de what has to be done.
What has to be doene,..How did we get to gg;e-p01nt WherEQE%;th to
be iiggzihix? Whose fazilure? His? Ours?

The man.looked up at the sky, guaging how-much light still
remained, and how leng'it would neézz;;ﬁar; And then, inconsequentiell
2 picture Jjumped into his mind's eye and he was leoking inte a ‘
kitchen and a2t the straight back of a leng thin weman who called te
him 'The onions @re brown'; and 211 his senses were filled with
the strong smell of amimons browning in coceonut oil., The oniens are
brown. Hii eyes filmed over and a2 pewerful nostalgias- for life took
held of him, He used the back of his hand te rub the hint of wetness
from his eyes. Then he leened over the rifle and looked down at the

road through its telescoplc sights, Ameé everythlng fell into place

! wnce more’and a2 men was a men becsuse he was e creature with chelce,
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e creature who could, unlike natur?'s other children, shape and
mould the world in which he lived.

And looking down at the road slong which Josiah had to come
within the next five minutes, he could think calmly of that kitchen
into whieh he had leoked and from which had come the smell ‘of #nhons
browning in coconut oil, and of Martha Lee calling to him thet ' the
eniens are brown'. If only she hed been younger or he had been
older. That night he had forgotten the time gap between them and
he—ked- tried something. She had laughed cruelly at him and he hed
noet been near hef since., She had called 'the eniens are brown' and

after they had eate:
he had gone into the kitchen and made the eurry. It was them/that
he had tried and she had laughed and he had left passing thet fellew
a2t the gate, coming in to her...,The oniens are brown...And the smell
of brown is rich and warm.

Rich and werm and besutiful as this land is. Rich and warm and
besutiful as its people. Rich and werm and beautiful as their dreems,
Rich 2nd warm end besutiful as their leughter. Rich and warm and
beautiful aé the hope within them that has been betrayed'and that
must be restored...

It is getting derk now. Ceme on, Josiah/

- Come on!

/
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. -ONE-

John Stanhdpe stood just inside the doeor of the long Cabinet
roem watching the two senior clerks prepere the leng table for the
first meeting of the Cabinet since the death of the President.
OQutside the day weas clear ;nd still. The soothing green of tftees
bould be seen_from the lerge open windows that took up most of
three of the walls;of the Cebinet Room. fxXzrhapexwaxzhzzd The gfeet
milling mass of people had gone, and so had the soldiers and the
police, and =211 was quiet about the Palace and its en?irons.
0ld Moses Joshua had finslly been put into the earth the dey before,
after being on view for three days, first at the Pelesce and then
in the great cathedral. And for three dcys nearly one-third of the

M SAGENC T

" three mllllon people of the igland had filed passt the 0ld Man's

"~ c¢offin. Now he was deep in the ground and the land was turning

once more to coping with the effairs of the living. And those who
had worked closest with the dead old man, the senior Ministers of
his government, ‘the members of his Cabinet’were meeting without
him for the first time this morning.

Stanhope crossed the room,'from the door to the farthest wall,
to the safe that housed all the key Cabimét papers. He was now the
only one who had the'combination cf that safe. One of the things
| . this morning's meeting would decide was which ather.person would

B ko> Lo
elso have the combigation. /Although S tanhopejl :
when instructed to do seo by the
he could only open the safe/xnxxpxxxfxxxnzx ENEYXENERXREXRENX NRER

President as Executive Head of State, or elsé)by the collective will
tMKYExhxnxxxxxxxhxuxxXExxxxxxnxxxixxxxnkxn xxxyxaiﬁXXxx&xxxn

IR

of the Csbinet(in the absence of the PreséEEE}} He stared long at
I v T
the |smell dizl of the big steel box, Opening it would teke him
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between fifteen seconds and half a minute., And inside this box
were papers it would be best for none of these men to see; there
would especially
wEere p?pers if/mxghx be/dangerous for Albert Josish to see. It
was part of .the 01d Men's terrible capriciousness that these papebs
were not destroyed, were there to be used as weapons off destruction
ageinst others. v
_He turned awaf abruptly Erom—%he=s§fe, é%uffed'his hands déep

iébhis trouserpockets and went to one of the long open windows.
The sun had not yet reached all of the sprawling lawns and on the
ground immediately below hgeégiadew~the morhing dew still gave the
grass the appesrance of 2 fresh, hew;born,dampness. A long time ago
when he was a boy on the family farm deep in the heart of the islanc
he had always mervelled at the fresh dempness that seemedﬁ‘ part
of all new-born creaturess He hed wondered whether it was so with
new-born humans too, =2nd so he had been very angry and upset when
they would not allow him into his mother's room to see whether the,
baby brother theywhad promised him, and who took so long coming,
would have that'same look.

One of tﬁe clerks behind him couéhed eartificially to attract
attention,

"Finished?" He did not turn to look.

"Ye ysirs "

"Allrlght The windows tnen.?

He had switched on the airconditioning &s soon as he had
entered the room so it would be freBh end cool when the windows
éﬁzfigut. The rule that the Cabinet always meetxmx in 8 sound—

proof sealed-off.room was one of the few leggcies going back to

the colonisl days thet the 0ld Man had kept up. Behind him the

—
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clerks finished shutting a2ll the other windows, then one of them
ceme fo the window where he stood., He left the spot and went to tl
door, waiting while the clerk shut the lest window. Both clerks
taw® joined him 2% the door and 2ll three men MAivem iooked carefull;
about the room, checking to see that every detail was as it should
be. L

We've been doing this an awful long time, Stanhope thought: tl
three of us; the seme three.

As though picking up his thought, the men on his léft, the
elder who was in his early sixties, murmured: "Won't be the same
Withoﬁt him," 7

The younger one who wes in ' his fifties turned speomlative eyes
on Staenhope: "It will never be the same again, He made it seem the
seme for all of ‘the twenty years I've been at the Pslace. That's
what gbing to make itihard to meet the change."

: "All of life “is change," Stanhope said, feeling oddly paternal
towards these #len the youngest of whom was at least fifteen years
lis o o

"He ‘made us forgét that," the younger one insisted,

Stanhope shrugged/ziightly there was hardly any physical
" movement; it was more:gesture of the mdnd pushing away a mood.

"Everything's ready," he said briskly;

The two preceded him through the door, then he locked/;;;xﬂﬁnx
eggisﬁ!iyr pushed the key into his pocket and walked down the

passage to his office end the noise of the rest of the Presidentie

Office staff at work.
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HeAfound Andrew Simpson in his office, listening to the private
telepgg;g thet had no listed number end to which only 2 handful of
people had zccess. : A

"Just & minute," Simpson said, ahd placed the palm of a large
black hanq/with besutifully tepering fingerq,/over the mouthpiece.
He looked sideways 2t Stanhope. "Mr. Joel Sterning on the line, sir,i
Wants to know if ;ou could dine with them tonight."

Stanhope nodded and'tookuthe receiver from Simpson.

"Hello, Joel. Yes, I'd‘love to.:;oYes...QSevethhirty: fine. e
I'm expecting my Ministers sny time now....All of them....No....
Can't tell you enything now..o.Allrighf....Tonight then, "

He hung up end was suddenly escutely, disturbingly, aware of

this new,
the presence of Andrew Simpson. He tried to shake of f/thexsznaexzf
oppressive, sense of unease,
/Rxxturkzmez but it per31sted would not leave him. Stupld ~he teld
hlmself I know this boy; I know him well and I trust him. I ought
to. He s been w1th me . five years and I've teught him everything he
a small voice

knows. Then, sﬂgdowlike, almost not there, he heard/from deep inside
him: But do you really know him? You didn't know he was a supporter
of Josiah till'Josish told you; so what else don't you knmow until
yéu are told? : ‘

: H; looked quickly at young Simpson's fece and felt ashamed of
his foolish fancies

"A suggestion, sif," Simpson murmured.

"Yes, Andy?"

"Don't misunderstand me,..,"

"I won't."

"Well, sir, Mr. Josiah has deiklared openly his view that the
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mercahtile community of this island exercises m® a power and =zma
an influence out of all proportion to the contribution it meskes...."

"Yes," Stanhope murmured. "The Miniéter\of National Guidsnce
has made no secret of the fact that thet is what he thinks., So?"

"He has alse made public his view thatafor the good_of the
society we need to bring into play a new pattern of power relations
in which more value and importence and honour will be accorded those
people who éontribute more to the productive wealth of the nétiqpo"

"Allright, Andy. So what's the point?" £ tewhope was ém‘: Y
B — =] impatient.and young Simpson sensed it.

"The point, sir, is that it might® not be wise fo be too closely
identified with the most prominent mercentile femily in the land,"

JI see,"

"Don't misunderstand me, sir. I'm looking at practlcal realities.
If things go the wey they loek llke going some sort of showdown with
the mercantile community seems inevitable.,"

"And the gdvernment's senior civil servent should ﬁot heve any
reletions with,any member of the mercantile community. Is that o By 1
Andy?"

"That's not whet I'm saying, sir."

' "Then what are you saying?"

"That Mr. Josiah - and perhaps others - might misunderstand.”

"And think thet I'm relaying government secrets to the mercantile
communi ty?"

Stanhope waited, knowing tﬁat his mounting anger was unreasonéble
that the boy was only doing whaf hiﬁha taughtlhiirto de which was

to examine realisticelly and dispessionestely the political poss1b111t1
n adedy given new situation.
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I waé thinking of your interests, sir.,"

Young Simpson was stiffly formal now, remote and wi thdrewn,
And I've_hurt him, Stanhope thought¥ Hé does what I teach him to
do, and he does it for me and I hurt him,

He spoke mildly, trying to undo the hurt: "My relationship
with Joel Sterning is personal; Andy. He's my friend; he's been
my friend for meny years, You know that, boy." | ‘

Young Simpson weﬂt to the door, opened it then hesitated and
looked back at Stanhope.

"Allright," Stanhope urged gentl&, sinking into his cheir,
"Say it, boy." )

“The thought was a flasﬁ of lightning acrcss youttg Simpson's
mind: Ged, I like this brown man! ’

"You told me, sir, thatwno'area of the life of a good public
servent, especially a very senior one, could ever be really private
or personal,."Xsmxxzxd

- "Did I really say that?"

‘"Yes, sif." :

y  ~ "Thenk you, Andy."

But now the young man would 'not accept his dismiésalo

"You'li think about it, won;t you, sir?" |

"I*'1l think ebout it, Andy. And you, I suppose you agree with
Josiah about, this."

| "I do, sir. And about a lot of other things." He hesitated
theé added: "I think he'll be very good for the country; sir,"

\ ek To

" And you know I have my doubts, Stanhépeltoéﬂ himself as the

young mean withdrew, ;>>

The first Mimxsterxtmxzxrixz of the arrivals was the Minister

|
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of Youth aﬁd Community Affe;lrs° He was & smell man, sixty-five,
- and the colour of a piece of meshogeny thet had been left out in
the open, to the mercies of sun, rain and wind, for as many yearsi
beoyish '

He had a trim/little figure and 2 head snd face teo big for it.
His dress was youthful in the extreme, what the young people of fhe
island described as 'sharp'- his +rouserie§gre stovepipe tlght with
rezor- sharp creesses: his hlgh—heeled pplnted shoes had large buckles
end there was a conflict of shine between mettle and leather; his
Jaecket had no cellar or lapels and followed every curvé of the
upper part of‘his body; he wore & creesmy silk shirt and 2 spotted
bow tie; encrmous cuffllnks dlsplayed his monogrﬁm for 211 the world
to see. His hair was cut in the style populsr emong thg;;gﬁgg
men who wgrevthe islend's fashlonmakers‘ Izxzaxxhex¥erenrxhiz
Rizghaxdx¥emrg In keeping with his dress, and the fact that}he
was the Minister responsible fof youth, the Honouresble Richard
Young had ¢arefully cultiveted a very boyish and bouncy manner znd
had susta;;;ed it“for so long that it was now part of his personalit
- Any outsider goming into the islandvand meeting the Minicter for
the flrst tlme was usually shocked by the striking contrast bemween
the yoﬁggful ways, figure end dress and the terrible old man'
face of the Minister of Youth and Community Affairs., To the people
6f the island, howvvnr; this was how the Minister was: for him to
have been anything else would have been shocking.

As ¥oung got out of his car, two others drove up. OCut of the
first stepped the Honourable Ralph Smith, tell end thin and black
and nondescrlpt@ t£:~2nly member of the Cabinet who had been an

ordlnary worklng man before the late President had decided to make
him a politicel figure snd Minister of Labour Relaticns., He was
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modest, unassumlng end he wes regarded as the best party man in
ﬁ;rﬁy The lete President hed once dettared from a publlc
‘platform\that Relph Smith end the word 'faithfulness' were one and
the szme thing., From that day en it had become‘custom to swear by
Ralph‘Smith. And becesuse he was completely without ambition even xXhm
his‘Cabinet colleagues had helped build him up a&s the perfect party
man,
| From the cer behind Smith's ceme K.E. Powers, Minister of
Works, Posté and Telegrgphs, a very big, heavily built light brown
man gone/to fat on 2 large scale. Popular dlegendd had it that the
Minister of Works had‘a concubine in every large town on the islend.
Mr. Powers himself helped to promote';he legend of which he was
inerdinately proud. He alse ate and drenk heevily and he liked to
be surrounded by big eaters and hard drinkefs. In disgust Max
Johnson had, é few years, baek, written en editorial dencuncing
Mr. Powers? for making a2 public show of his gross eating and drinkin
hebits and for boésting ebout the vast number of illegitimete
offspring he ‘had sired.‘Max Johnson had made it clesar thaf he was
not concerned with trying to chsnge the Minister's ways but thet
he simply wented the Minister to stop meking e public ghow of whe t
most of us did in privaete. "Sexual license, messive drunkenness
~ and gluttony are human weakneéses,'and most of us are guilty of
one or the‘other of these. Most of us, to@, eare eshemed of our
perticuler weakness end try to hlde 1t Not so the Minister of Works
He pare;Ees his weaknesses as badges of virtue! And the values of
our youth are distorted. Let us put an end to this stupidity".
The lazte President had put an end to Jehnsoﬂicampaign with 2
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IEXER ‘ ;
terse/stztexert public statement: "I see that our newspeper is

trying to get rid of my Minister of Works., Yoéu should know Mr.
Editor not 2ll brains are in pens. I and I 2lone have the privilege
of hiring and firing my Ministers. Don't you know your Constitutien®
Ha! Joke! Furtheﬁ:more I like 2 man who is a2 normal and natural

man and it is normsl and natural te leve women and to love food

end to love drink. So do not waste your ink and paper Mr. Powers
stays till I say he goes", .

There had been a brief, three-day, national coentroversy. The
churches. had come out strongly on the side of Max snd the paper;
then word hed filtered through thet the mass of the little men had
discuséed the matter in their 1ittle rumshops throughout the island.
The majority had seen it the President's way. Mr. Powers, they
agreed, was a n&tural man; and“it‘was natural to love woman and
to love food and to love drink.' The churches had quietly dropped
the matter. Max Johnson hed accepted defeat. K.E. Powers had

, a month later,

celebrated his v1ctory with such vigour that he had/suffered a
mild heart attack which had put an i%f to his orgies for nearly
five years. And when he was restoredeu;l health it was noticed
that his deeds no longer matched up to his wordsf Mr, Powers was
no longer the man he had once been. 3
Young and Smith waited for Powers then the three of them
| entered the Palace, The twoAarmed guards on either side of the

just inside, waiting
great doorway saluted briskly and young Andrew Simpson wes/anxkand
to sheke each of the Ministers by the hand, - He led them into the

reserved

special receptlon room/for very importent personages. A steward met-

them with cigars and cigerettes and a pretty waltress in black end

white enquired whether they would take tea, coffee-tea, cocoe-tee
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or checolate~tea., The 0ld Man had made 2 very firm rule about not
drinking before or at Cabinet meetings. He had compensated by
helding all such meetings eerly in.thé morning. Only in emergencies
was the Cabinet'called-together at any other time., At such times
he o?erlooked‘any signs thet one or more of his Ministers had had
a few drinks, After all, going to ceocktail parties and other scciel
functions was part of a2 Minister's job, But he had been strict .
eabout the regular morning Cabinef sessions., So strict thet he had
once cencelled & meeling because he had mzygkX detected the sirong
smell of white rum on the breath of one of his Ministers. The
Minister hasd tried to explsin thet he had teken it medicinelly, for
a2 terrible cold, and only one small drink. But the 0ld Man had been
firm and the Minister had been suspended from his duties for a
month and from Cebinet meetihgs end the /é}esenée of the Président
for three months.\ After thet all Cabinet Ministers, even the hérd
drinkers, retired early, and usuelly cold sober, on the night before
a Cebinet meeting.‘This had been going on for well over twenty
years =nd when 2 Minister was sacked, or died, the new one would
autometicelly s8lip into the habit.

RicherdrYoung looked pointedly ai:indrew Simpsen.

"Anything else, gentlemen?" Simpson asked.

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

Silly foox, Simpson thought, threwing his weight about: "Of i,
course, sir."

"Hope none of the others are late."

"They never are, sir."

"Allright young man: thet's all." He waited till Simpson

withdrew. Then, when the stewerd and waitress were out of easrshot,
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he turned briskly to his companions and said: "Well géntlemen!
Hege we are without the 0ld Man., I know we can never replace him
but we must choose a new Head of State. If the thfee of us-arrive
af a'ﬁﬁtually accgptable person it willldifficult for the others
to resist us. I think Mabel Anderson will go aleng with us, I
spoke fo her last night. That mekes four; not a majority but a
strong group. What d'you say?"

"I spoke to the Prime Minister lasé night," Powers rumbled.

» "He's too o0ld," Young snapped. "And he's not wearing as well
es the 61d Man. Choose him and we're in the seme trouble in six
months or a year. Ané he's not strong.ﬂ

. Powers went on és though he had not been interrupted: "He
seid Maf%hias and Donalds and'Lowe are with him: and he also seid
Mabel will go along with thém.\"'

"So he is meking“a bid!"™ Young was outraged.

"He didn't séy.so," Powers snapped.

"But you [PRgA . ."

M"They'll sct as a group: don't you understénd that ... 1 dep’t
want to be personal, Dick, but you know as well as I do that as e
group they won't back you. You've fought with all of them, especiall
e e Brimai M ins et b |

"I was doing my duty! I couldn't allow inefficiend} to impede
that. The Old Man saw with me."

"Yes, But he's not here any more; Dick, Tisten: Ma%ﬁias.seidl»

to me lest night that he and Donalds would be satisfied to support

‘me a2s a compromise candidate if the Prime Minister fails to win

ouat.®

"You!" Young seid bitterly.
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"Yes; me!" Powers was suddenly blindingly angry: his face ot
turned puce; his eyes popped; he struggled , arms pushing, degs
klcklng, to get out of thé comforteble armchair but bulk snd |
feenzy combined to defeat his efforts°

"Gentlemen!" Relph Smith said; "Boys!"

Powers gave up the siruggie 2nd slumped béck in his cheir,

"You and Smitty can decide between the Vice Presidency and
the Prime Ministership," Yoeung said grandly, teking a2 couple of
jeunty turns about the room. '

: "YOU, boslaoeoYOULao.!" Powers ohoked. :

"We're ettlng nowhere," Smi th sgld.xknxghxix "Let us think

insteed of arguing, like the Old Nan elways did."

1 "He's dead, Smitty!" Poyers snappedo "Np need to lie about
him any more., He didn't thin&. Not in the way you meen. He bullied:
he acted first and thought afterwerds and we were the fawning 1xz§nx
claque trying to outde each other flattering his,so-called intuitive
genius. If he hed“any genius it consisted in his lust to reduce men
to 01phers."

It wasilittle Young's turn to lose control. He leaped across
fhe room =X and 1ungeq down at Powers, his menicured haris claw1ng
&t the massive neck. Powers heaved uprigﬁ% in his chair end swung ‘
his left arm in a,lsrge back-hand sweep., It caught yeung low on the
chest and sent him staggering across the room and onto 2 settee,

But for tﬁat piece of furmiture he would have gone down;

"You my witness, RzXfpk Ralphy!" Young shoﬁ%ed° "You hesrd him!

Our great leader just in his grave and he's élready smearing him!

Disgraceful! Y6u'll bear witnegs, Ralphy! He's not fit for leader-
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ship! ‘Wait till I Ptell the little pgople what he said about the
men they look up to hs, the fether and founder of the nation! Its
saviour and its salvation! Just wait till they hear! dJust wait®"

Again| there was a flurry of activity, of heav1ng srms and

his bulk and

fleiling legs as Powers fought to‘get out of his chair; agaln/%he
very violence of his efforts frustrated him., He gave % up, puffing
herd. . \ v :

"Shut up! You little...." And he spat out the most vielent
obscenity he could think of. Then he slumped back, gasping.

"Ungrateful and unfit!" Young elmostiuscreamed, '

"I111 kill him!" Powers rumbleds: MI®dl kill the little...."

ﬁ&%ﬁ%?Simpson ;ame quickly inte the room. A 'fuss', he thought,
In island parlance a 'fugs' was a mow that fell short of actual
violence., ,Pompous liﬁ?&ﬁLSEPng'ixx sprawled trembliﬁg on the settee
as though Powers had lified him up and flung him there. And Bowers
himself looked as_ though he was on the verge of 2znother heart
attéck. Only Smith seemed xxwplaxeX® unruffled. Fleetingly,
Simpson wondered whe ther there was enough life in the man for @
anything to ruffle him, But ﬁis fece showed noAfeeling 2s he seid:

¥@entlemen,pleasé!"

Smith begen to say something but stopped as the waitress ceme
T IR R |

"Just a small political arguement, young fellow," Powers

7

rumbled between gesps, "Nothing serious.,"
The girl served tneQ§E§§E5 and withdrew hurriedly. A buzzer
hummed in the great hallwey and in the Protocol Officer's room

upstéirs to warm that 'more cars with more Ministers were passing

continuous.
through the greet gates. The buzzer'“ hum became/xxnaﬁxxanﬁ

\
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Andrew Simpson forced 2 smile and se2id, "Sounds as though they
are 2ll here,igentlemen; end there's still ten minutes to meeting
time. Excuse me," . v

He bounded up the steirs, teking them two at a time, swept down

)ﬁxmxxxhxxgxxxxgx iBeem—ngesdag, topped on Stenhope's

deor 2nd, without waiting for reply, entered.

the passage

"They're here, sir! I think it's all of them., Sounds like thet."

"Toge ther?" ‘

"Sounds like it. Signal from the gate wasithet it was being
shut according to custom." b 7 1

"Then we'd better go down," Stenhope murmured and rose from
his desk. He thought: You're very exciteé,young man, like'someone
stafting on a2 great new adventure; and like,the young you're
unafraid beceuse unaware of' the ‘dengers.

"Young and Powers had & fuss," Simpson said.,

"About the suecession?"

A"Most likely. ¥aw®e Young wes trying out different ?hases of

the Presidentiél‘air on me when he first came in, They don't seem
to reslise their world hass chenged." -

"Do we ever, Andy?"

back

Simpson XEf fell/into smxmp his official position one stép
behind the Presidential Secretary as they went down the wide stairs
to receive the Cabinet Ministers. Young, Smith Abd Powers‘had also
emerged from the recepiann room to meet their colleesgues.

He's afraid, Simpson thought; noting the stiffness of Stanhope's

carriage, the tautness of his neck muscles. Then he looked down‘at'

Stanhope's left hand: it was bunched into a2 hard, tight fist. A
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sense of startled wonder spread over him, He thought: My God! He's
not just afraid, he's scered stiff. And the questionsend the doubt
were born and flowered. Why is he so scared? Because he's a light
brown man? A shereholder in the old Eatabllshment9 Scared of the

* devastating
blacks in this changed world? And there was the/Emnfusismxamixiie
dlsdpp01ntment that comes when the pupil first discovers that the
teacher is mortal and fallible, not all- know1ng,x§§talléw1sééﬁ The
Ministers came through the great doorway and thought and feeling
had to be suspended. |

The first to enter was the Prime Minister and Minister of
Finencial Affsirs, the Honourasble Franklyn F., Freeways.

The 0l1d Man;s rubber-stemp, Andrew Simpson thought. And with-
out the 0ld Man his rubberjstamp is without value,

Freeways waes a tall, Willowy white islender, distinguished in
appeerance, with a.ﬁluff open friendly face, twinkling blue eyes,
and a2 deep and gepuine love for the island and its people. When he
talked 2bout the islénd and its simple peésamt people he often choki
with emotion and his eyes filled with tears.

Shaeking his hand, Stanhope recalled how Moées Joshua; many
years age explained from a public platform, why he had chosen a
white Wan te be his Prime Minister end Minister 42 Pinancial Affair
"T know Mr., Freeways is a wﬁite man, I got eyes to see! And I chose
him for that reason. When a2 white men speeks to other white ﬁ;n,
there is respect and understanding be tween them, morese than if it
is & black men speeking to white gien. And it is easier too for 2
black man to skeak to black men. I am not sayipg this is right or

wrong or good or bad, or I agree with it or I don't agree with it.

-
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All I'm telf/;ou is that it is a fact. I did not meke the world

but I must ect-din it. The white people still have the money we need.
I£ is better if we send zEMEEREXWREXIEEKEXEZEXLREYXXEEK é white man
to a2sk other white men, for money. And all our big mePchants here
ere white too and they like to deal with their own kind. So I let
them have one of their own to speek to ey 2 1t means we will get the
benoflt It is like using a good rubber stamp'"

Next came the Mlnlster of Externel Affeairs, short/?ggnd end
pondrously judicious; very black and chosen for thet resson to
speak for the island at the World Assembigy where black and brown
?:ﬁ outnumbered Eﬁéuffié%?nes..The Honourable Z.K. Mathias loved
bis job of being‘zispokesman in, front of a2 world audience. He had

- quickly slipped into the habit‘of spending more time =t the
headquerters of the world orgenisation then on the island. And
since the 0ld Man, who in any case made all the resl decisions on

_ had been
external affairs, approved, everybody/was happy.

Then, in quick succession, Stanhope welcomed the Minister of

W Deedids B howtn -
Local Affairs, The Minister of Land Development, of Industrial
PR el f

Developmen¥* and Mrs. Mebel Anderson, the Minister of Health,
Housing, Educetion and Welfare, end the only woman in the Cabinet.
And finelly, like a carefully stage-managed afterthought, Albert
Josish 'slipped with dramatid unobtrusiveness into the rbom. Every-
body turned to him and for a few seconds the slender dark brown
figure in the—wggg/gigdgigglpgomlnated a2ll else,
He secemed at once small and frail and long. He was about
five feet seven, slender and w1th long tapering flngers, long legs
and a leng body all scaled down. The sceled down impression ended

et the neck and tne long thin face seemed made for 2 man at least
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the very balence end symetry of the rest of the bod
six feet tall; and so/the face seemai disproportionetely large and

“slightly 1udiero§§&j3ut the sense of xh= 1ncongru1ty lasted only

until you looked into the eyes, rather close set, far back 'in their
sockets, refleeting no thought, no mood, no feelinge And because
men is & gregerious enimal, made so by nature, he is disturbed and
apprehen51ve when he encocunters one of his fel]ows whoxgglzut31de
Al Ac jn, sstngn WF € awel ta com olle,
the naturel pgttern.L Thls now wes the moed of his féllow Ministers
as they looked et Alberts Josiah, Minister of Natlonal Guidence,
He seid: "Gentlemen...." |
| "Ah, Josiah!" Freeways boomed., "You haveen accounting to meke
to the Cabinet, It so happens that it" turned out allright, but still,
“eeoWe can't just sct unilaterelly, 'you know,..." |
"I'm not awere thet we're in the Csbinet Room," Josiceh seid
caretessly, as one brushes swey a small irritation.
A mild shock rippléd through the others. They hed forgotten
how this one weg; ,that he 'alone hed étood up to the 0ld Men.
; "Thén we'd befter get up there," Powers rumbled and turned %o
the steirs. &
"Just a minute, K.E.!" Freeways swung about and strode forﬂard '
until he wes nesrest the staips. "Our departed leasder always -

insistea on the right form and order of seniority."

t "And on our shifting our tails!" Powers snepped, but sotto voce

Freeways décided n%; to hear and started the procession up the |
stairs.—The others fell into place behind him in sccordence with
the order of seniority the 61d Man had decreed for kx them. Only
Josieh did.not take his usual plsace behiﬁd jhe Minister of Externalf
Affeirs, (P L"""Sw‘“k the vapor | v

Stanhope unlbckedu;he door of the Csbinet Room and the Minigte.é

A :
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filed in. Normally they hung about inrlittle groups of two and
Three until the 0ld lMan strode into the'rqcm. Theﬁ they 2ll stood
to attention,vwaiting to see whidh of them he spoke;to first. The
one singled out for this hemamx maerk of fevour usuaslly got most
if not 211 of what he esked for from that Cebinet meeting; he wes
also the 'envy of his mates. Now, es theyientered the long room
the shaddw of the 0ld Man hung heavy over them. @ﬁixxi&xixh

"Nothing to wait for fhis time," Freeways was suddenly hoarse.
K“Tgke your seats gentlemen." He looked at the seat at the head of
the long table., Pad,pencils, the glass of iced water had been laid
out. And now he sensed ever&body waiting for him. He sighed
inaudibly end sank into his custemary seat. The éh@ir et the he=d
of the Cabinet teble remsin unoecupieao_)

"Well, gentlemen....We heve a lot of business to attend to...."
Stenhope slipped his hand under the table =nd flicked‘the éwitchk
that started’%he recorder that kmpx teped every word spoken by every
Minister ot every Cabinet meeting.‘The 0ld Man hed sterted this
twe¥¥e years éériier af ter three Ministers he had sacked had gone
about tbe country givinv‘distorted infdfm?tion ebout what had gobe
Lon at Cﬁblnet meetlngs. Since then he had twice nxxﬁ releeced for

at Cebinet meetings
publie broadcast statements made/by Mlnlotero he had fired -and who
héd chalienged his euthority. In each case the Ministers hzsd been
S0 ﬁbpelessly compromiééd.that al further agitation-was pointless.

| "If you're ecting as chairman," Powers said, "the first thing
we,must deéide..o." |
"No%one’s been elected to the chagr!" Young snapped.

"I willgremind you I'm the senior Minister, Dick!" Freewasys sai

"Read your constitution man! It says nothing about the senior
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Minister automatiball& assuming chairmaﬁship of Cebinet heetihgs
in the absence of the President. Only‘fherice President cen do th:
And since there is no Vice ’resideht we must select from émong our
numbers & chairman of Cabinet who will slso act as head of state
until there ere new freéideptial elections...." |

Everybody started speeking at onces gut the women's voice
finelly prevailed: "I'm'under impression that we haven't yet
sterted our meeting end the Mr. Powers is conéerned about =
procedural point. Can't‘we just hear it?wﬂ

"The Constitution," Young ingistédy /!'Specifically says there
cean be no meeting without a chairmen. . ."

"All I'm‘suggesting," Powers*bellowed, "is that we start by
discontinuing the practice of tape-recording what We S8Fcoee"

"It was a decision daken legally within the framework of the
constitution," Young insisted. "It can;onljjbe-discontinued\in the
seme way. Instead %f trying to shout me down,.check your‘
cbnstitution authority! I don't see how people cen aspire to the
Presidenc§ of’this Republic when they deo not even know their own
constitutioni™

"Thaf is ¢heap and uncelled-for," Freeways snapped, shaeking
with rage. "The, sort of thing only a petty'persoﬁ would sey!"

"Gentlemen, , T Relph Smith sppealed.

Again,they 21l spoke &t the same time.

"May I say something," Josish seid. "May I say something.":
He repepted it, again and again; not raising his ypice, until one

by one, beginning with those nearest him, his colleagues fell

- silent and turned to look. at him., When they were all silent, he sa

"Mr. YoPng is right in his insistence that we must do nothing to

N
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violate the letter of the constitution...." Someone begen to sey
domething so he raise his voice slightly, insistently. "Please! Hear
me out!...Mr. Young should know the Constitution provides, specifica
thet in the event of any unusual emérgency, where neither the
President nor the Vice President are ;n 2 position. to exercise
constltutlog&éuthorlty, that authority devolwes on the Cabinet whos
members mustﬁ'collectively,/until a new President is elected,
exercise power. TFor fhe next three mon%hs, therefore, we as a
group have thé responsibility end the auth&&ity to run the country.
During that period we cean, zmong ourselves; meke our own rules as
to how we want to share out Cﬂblnet authorftya But the constitution
requires that at the end of that thrée-month period an elected head
of state tekes over from the Cabinét;yhosiah\looked across the table
to Stanhape° "Am I right “this far, Mr. Secretary?"

"You are, sir." ' -

"I wonder if, Mz, Young agrees?" \

He's takingwover, S{anhope thought: quiétly/and easily; no fuss

"Yes,"“Young seid reluctantly. "I meant to mention that detail.

Powers snér,tede "Then perhaps we can come to the point of the
tape recordln B st

"Are¢you saying we cannet elect an geting President}" Freeways
was fhoughtful and preoccupied.

Suddenly the blank eyes of Josish had 2 message for Stenhope,
end it wes as clear as though the words were spoken; Stenhope’felt
'ehilled and a2ll but shivered. He said: i

"What Mr. Josish'means is that you do not have to elect an
acting President in order to function; the Cabinet haS‘fhevpower

: )
to function without that...:
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Powers asked: "D'you mean we can rotate the chairmainshi%of
Cabinet meetings?"

ﬁYes; if that is what you wish to do., Onlthe other hand, you
can, if you wish, elect one of your numbers to act as President for

to
the next three months and/sssume a2ll the authority 2nd responsibilit;

of the Presidency."

"This collective business never works satisfactorily," Freeways

guumbled.
Young e
"I don't like it!"/Znapped, and then he reelised 2nd was startle

by the fact that he was agreempg with his rival,

' "I would like thelopinion of our lLaw Officers on this poigt,"
Freeways said; but there was an air,of hopelessness gbout him ﬁow,
as though;he had already lost the great prize.

"I think thet's 2 good Idea," Josish murmured, looking =kamx
a2t one face aféer eno ther around the table, ‘

Freeways pulled himself -together and tried»to shed the air of
hopelessness., "I mean now; right now! I don't think its good for
the ship of state.to drift, and this collective business would be
Vdrifting....I ppopose tﬂét we summon the Senior ILaw Officer immEdk=z
immediately." !

il & second,h‘Josiah murmured. .

Freeways blinked, like someone who had taken a solid punich. One
by one the others nodded their epproval, Stenhope got up end went
to the telephone i#n the corner. He issued instructions quickly and
returned to the toble. |

Powers examined Josiah's face with speculative intensity. He

seid: "While we weit could we decide on this tepe recorder businesH

Every body was silent, each waiting for someone elwévo spesak,
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At last Josish said:!

"What is your proposal?"

"Thet we endvit!" Powers}said violently. "I've always hated it.

s T hever minded it," Young said. "We all agepted it under
the 0ld Man, Anyway,‘why didn't you object to it then, K.E.?"

"You know damn well why! He dldn t give 2 demn about our
opinions, We eltherknuckled under or he threw us out. Thct's why .
ILet's not pretend that we loved it!"

"I think/some of us did," Josiah murmured. "No man could do
the things our late Preeident did without et least the tacit
approval ef a mejority here in the Cebiqet as well as a majority
in’ the country. It is easy for his“critics to talk aﬁout him as
2 bully and a dictatbr;now that he is no longer here. I think he
was whaf he was becsuse we, allowed him to be that, we hefe in the
Cebinet and we in the countrys He weBn't a fool. In fesct I think
in his way he was a great man, a reekist who understood and used
human nature. And ifiyou say he loved power I will ask you what
are we doing here9 Isn't 1t love of power that hes brought us here?!

"Then %xg're against the scrayplng of the taplng?ﬁixmkxxxmnxx

"I_é:n*t say that."

"Well, I'm against it!" Young snapped.

"And so am I," Hreeways said,

.That's doner Stanhope thought: you've given him his first win.

"I'm with Mr., Powers," Josish said softly.

Again Freeways reacted as though he had been ' hit. Then Freewa;
and Young watched their hepes fede 2s all the others,except the

Minister of ILand Development supported the move tc¢ scrap the

tapings. When it was over Stanhope switched off the recorder end
dismentled the machine,

R
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Powers looked down the long table ahdﬁkept looking till he
cau ght J051ah's eye; then he tried to send, silently and with the
force. of his mlnd, the message that was both question 'and promise,
Stanhope intercepted Péwers' look and>thought he gueésed its
meaning. Josish shruggeé slightly, a feint swmile flickered '‘briefly .
on his 'lips, thén hé/nodded and turned aWay carelessly. Powers
slowly expglled all the air from his chest, ss men\sbmetimeS\do
after pulling off’somethiﬁg tficky.

'He leaned"fo%ards Ralph Smith beside him end murmured:

"I'm going with Josiah., It mekes senserand its safe."\

"They S8Y¥.s..." Smith began.

"I know whet they, say," Powefs;cut in, "but the people. zre with
him end he cen't lose."’ ' /

"You sure?"

"Sure.":

Freeways éaiﬁ: "Wellxgentlemen - and I'm certainly not forgettia
our lady - I hopewwe don't live to gx regret this."

"There willk still be records of all Csbinef‘méetings but in

Mebel Anderson seid, "

the form of minutes,/You must 2dmit F.F., it was inhibiting to know
that every cough end sneeze and linguistic mistake you made was
there on record for the 0ld Man to mock at and use should the need
arise, I'm frankly'glad its over!" T

Q"You mey be right," Freeways murmured, kmx using the expressive
qualitiesAof his voice to make plain his own doubt. "Now, while we
wait, perheps we cen look'into the problem I rsised wifh Mr, :

Josizh when we first srrived." The Ministers grew alert and

ettentive, "You will 21l recall &= the events immediateiy followirg




y 120
the tragic death of our léte President. \First, we had the‘calliﬂg
out of the military; nekf we had Mr. Josish meking 4broadcast from |
the Presidentisl Palacg to the nation in which he" spoke with the
~authority of someone who had the\poWers of head of state. in that
broadcast he suthorised the opening of‘the Palace gates and @nnounce
thatxthexpeepie the lying in state and the details of.when end how
the people could view the body; Now, 211 this Mr., Josiah did by
himself and without reference to any of his fellow Cabinét colleague
As it happens it 211 worked out for thé tegt., But that is not the
 point. The point is thgt/Mr. Josieh usurpeé thdse powers,which he
himself told us a while ago rested with us collectively. I have been
advised that if these things were/net‘done the nstional confusion
might have led to the breskdowf,of*€ivil order. I am not sure that
s 0 SR ARPE NGRS S, T A D s e that; they ere not .lawles
or rebellious by inclination; But even if thet were so, Mr. Josiah
still had no righit to/aséuﬁe the powers he did. Now, before I
propose that thEaCabinet‘tekes certain action against Mr. Josish
I think we emght to follow our usual procedure end discuss the
metter. In fairnesé to Mr. Jogish let me say now that my proposal
is thet we strip him of his Portfolio, exp22l him from the Ceﬁinet
end deprive him of ?ll pdlitical righfs for the statutory period
decreed by law on the charge of . gross violetiqp of the constituticn.
Whether or not the Lew Officers then institute gction of eny kind-
ggeinst him is out,of ocur hands. Perheps this is g gdod time for
Mr, Josiah to indicate_thé lines of his defence or excuse. I wili
conclude by making it quite pleiﬁ thet there is nothing personal
about my reising this matter:.I'donif pretend I have evefvliked

Mr. Josieh's views but the country and the constitution are more
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impértant then either he or I, or our likes end dislikes."

_ﬁﬁ"q;;Freeways leened beck in his chair and waited, end 211 the other

walited '
witeg with him., It seemed a long time before Josish spoke, and when

he did' it was with a cesual mildness that startled his‘Cabinet’

colleagues,

0 "i'm sure you will see with me if I prefer to weit till you've
211 had your say. For one thing it Would;save e Yot of Yime 4P I
got the complete picture of my.alleged crimes before answering; it
might mean one answer inSfead of three or six or perhaps even nine.
For enother it is customery for an accuséd to hear 211 the charges,

Who knows, there may be a number of zddifional cherges. So I'll

wait." With thet he pulled ped end penéil towards him,,end weited.

Before enyone could speak #he-télephone reng end Stenhope went
to it. After 2 while he calléd“eut to the room: "The Senior Law
Officer. Call him in?" Several Ministeps nodded so he ssid into
the mouthpiece, "Bring himAn now". He waited at the door and withi:
half a2 minute tbere was 2 tep end he let in the law officer.

"The question the Ministers want settled," Stanhope said,
standing béside the man to give a little resssurance, "is wehter it .

is constitﬁtienélly correct to say that they can either rule

- collectively for the three months before a President is elected or

else elect one of their numbers to act till then; snd that if they
' R meake
decide to rule collectively then they can among themselves/internal

rules such as rotating the chairmanshib'bf the Cabinet.“,

"Thet is the position exactly, Mr. Presidentisl Secretery," the
legal expert said. "What they cennot do during this period is to
either amend or 'propose amendments to the‘constitution;"

Fleeways said: "Are you saying that it would be legel end

il
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constitutional for us, if we want to, to take turns pleying at
President for = week or so?*
"There is nothing in the constitution and nothing in laW to
properly
prevent it, if you make the decision/in Cabinet, sir."

"This is ridiculous!" Freeways exploded. 4

A flicker of feeling glowed in the expert's eyes: "The law
sometlmes i8, sir. "

"Thank you," Stanhope said end ushered the men out.

"I'm sure our late Pre ident never wented the Presidency
reduced to this kind of joke. President for) o week indeed!"

ﬁI don't think anybody else wantsﬁit " Mabel Andersog/‘w””“’"}J.

"But its legelly possible," Freeways protested.

"Many things ere legally possiﬁéé, Powers seid weerily,
"especially if we stick only to the letter of the law snd forget its
gpirit. Which brings ushbeck %o the question you reised, WNr.

Prlme Minister. I _ for one'am not -happy about your punitive proposale

'

agalnst VMr. JOolah....'

"L protestiu,." Freeways begen.
"You had your say uninterrupted," Powers seid savagely, "now |

; W , |

let me have mine, We all know there sre peeple who are afreid of |
5

Josish and what he represents, some of them right in this room, and

their right, provided they go a2bofit it in thé right\way, observing
bé%h the letter snd the spirit of the cpnstitution end not twisting
eny pert of it to serve privaxe ends., I have no axe to grind. I
don't owe Josieh q£ the merchants or the big farmers and estate
owners anything., If I left politics tomorrow I won't starve. So my

steand is based not on serving special interests but the public good,
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eand I beginvby questioning the motives:ﬁf the h@noﬁrable Prime
Minister in tfying to get rid of Mr, Josiah.oso"

o rgally must protest at this misrepresentation....¥ '

"Misrepresentation, my foot! I insist on heving my say without
any interruption. Now, let us go back 'to the night of the Old Nen's
death. We all know what heppened in this roem. For six hours Stanhope
gried to get us to make a series of simple and urgent decisions. And
for six heours we -~letg call a2 spade & spade - we fUnkéd fading“up
to the fact that'the prop had been kicked frem under us and we were

; , |
scared to function without him. The records are there on tape! They |

ere there in Stanhope's memory! Ip mihe! In yours! D'you wantstanhop;
to pley back that tape so that we c¢ania)l hear how each one fumbled?
How we tried not to move 1eét we exposed our scery little tails!?"

"Language, please, Mr. Powers," M=bel Anderson:protestéd.

"We decided not to..?." ﬁichard Youﬁg begean.

"Of course we deeided not to use the recorder in future. We did
not decide not to play back past reéordingé. It might be selutary to
heear ourselves“égain, to hear just what we sounded like, just how
small we\had shrunk, when we realised we were on our own, without
Gur' prop. s i

"That's neither here nor there," Freeways cut in decisively.

"But it is! It showed us up for the toy Ministers we were. That's

why we panicked when faced with the need to decide. Is that why you
want to destroy Josiah? Because he was the one who didn't panic? Or

because of the other interests? If so, I'm not going with you. I've

had my moment of shame!"

"Fine religoric," Freeways seid, "but what sbout the facts?"

"That he acted unilaterally? He owed it to the state., With the

- SPRA- =SS NERE A SRS
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restiof us he took an cath to preserve the peace, uphold the
constitution, promote orderly govermnment and the welfare end
stability 6f the people. When we feiled that high oath, he did not;
He too wes elected by the people and when.we failed to give them
comfort and guidance, he did. Is that his erime?" |
8tanhope said: "In order for the Cabinet to get the record
straight let~mevrepeat here what I told each of you individually
either by privete telephone or in person the dey after Mr. Josiah;s
broedcast You will remember our 31x-hour meeting ended with no
decision and that Mr. Josish had leftla letter saying he would ablde
by any defision arrived at by the majoerity of his Cebinet colleagues.
You will also remember how hard I pressed you to meke certain urgent;

decisions but we feiled.... ™" Quletly he went over al% the details -

that led up to the Josiah breedcest meenwhile notlng*down verbatim |

in shorthend his own words as _he spoke them. Whggﬁhe had done there

was 2 long silence., Then Preewlys said:

"Any other views?" : ‘ﬁ;‘ e

Richard Young cleered his throat then thought better of it.
"Mr. Joaisnh?" Freeways said quietly.

"I have nothing to say at this moment," Josish said,

"Nobody else?" Freeways‘looked from face to faee. Af last he

nodded. "It seems I'm alone." He wes old and drawn suddenly. He

rose and held onto the table to steady himself. And now he wes

acutely awere, without quite knowing why, thet he was the only white
person in the Cabinet room. "If you will excuse me I will retired
elsewhere to write my resignation. lMeanwhile you can decide wﬁ%her

1
you want to publicise the fact or not and as 2 loyal citizen I

with a2 slight bow, he welked out of the Cebinet Room.,
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Young celled out, frightened: "F.F.! You can't'man!" Then
when th e door shut behind Freeways he looked from one to the other
of his colleagues end said, wonderingly: "I don't believe it! You're
not going to let him...."

"He decided for himself," Powers snepped impetiently.

Stanhope looked down the teble 2t Josiah. He's g%-calm and
cesual/ as though this is a routine meeting; the 014 Msu wéuld heve
dramatised this kind of victory, turning it into a2 piece of rellickin
high jinks:‘to this ene it is a cold operation, cerefully, even
pnderously worked out. You were impressed by the exhuberance of the
0ld Man even when yzEXKmREX he was being destructive or indulging(ip
his favourite pastime of breaking men'sgppirits. He invested wicked-
ness with 2 certein glemour and romance.

"You drove him to it 'by your cowardice!" Young snapped.

"Why don't you follow his example!" Powers said.

"Gentlemen!" Smith appeel.

“"We heve mueh to do," Josish said quietly. "Meny decisions to
mgke. I suggesT we select somebod;?ﬂzcgheirman just for this meeting
_ and worglout an agenda. The nation's business has been ot a standstil
far too long."'

Mathias, the lMinister of Externel Aff?irs’broke his long silence

"I propose Josish as cheifmen for this meeting."

i ¢ second,P.Mabel Anderson seid quickly.

Young lookéd_pointedly-at Powers who_stéred back with mockery.
Then Young looked 2%t Smith who quickly lowered his eyes. /

"I propose Ir,., Powers," Josish said. '

The operation, Stahhope thought: nothing left to chence.

?I stand down in favour of Mr. Josiah," Powers ssid quickly,
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before anyone could second Josieh's proposal.

"I'm for Josish," Smith murmured.

One by one, in guick succession, the otherd cast their votes
for Josieh. At last only ¥oung remained. '

"I would vote according to my conscience," Josish murmured. ;

Young pursed his lips, shrugged, smd seid: "Might as well make
it unanimous. I like a good fight but when its over the teem must )
pull toge ther."

Stenhope just caught the pessing flicker of'disgust‘on Josiah's
face, =nd he was startled by it because it was manexpected,

Then, very quickly, very briskly, Josish rose, gpthefed his
papers 2nd strode to the head of th; table. Casuslly, without
hesifetion, he senk inte the chair in which no one except the 0ld
Men had previously sat. A startled, anticipatory hush fell over
the room. Even Sténhope half expectéd something to happen. Nothing
did ana the temsion sXowly dispersed.

Josiah picked up the gavel =nd tapped the table lightly.

"I now, call this meeting of the Cfbinet to ‘onder, ..."

That, Stanhope told himself, is how easily and smoothly you
climbed to power if your name is Albert Josieh and your will to
power is as large &s fhe world itself. Josieh was still speeking:

‘ Alete {perimens
cencel @ our E@gﬁéﬁiﬁeﬁés‘and convert

this into an extreordinary session to review policy and the work

s A ¢ suggesf we

of 211 Ministries from top to bottom. The drift must come to an end
2 - / ’

The country needs direct esnd expects it from us. The problems are

immense end a start in tackling them is long overdue....If you agr

"An excellent proposel,"” waers seid. "Let us begin the long
overdue work of sheping the future!l"
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el :
"It was the smoothest thing I've ever éeen," Stenhope murmured,
Clara Sterning sat on his left, sunk deep in her comfortable

chair and very stiil in spirit. On his right Joel Sterning generated
: immediately i

' ~
a mood of great restlessness. And/below, and seeming surprisngly

close, es the sters sometimes are on 2 blsck night, the lights of

.the city shimmered and twinkled, and the headlights of cars flashe d

on and off pem£§§§E§f§:§;§¥§e of the love ritual of fireflies and

glow—worms.- They had eaten an exquisite meal with two very fine wines
. the right

And now he nursed, werming it with/heat of Eisthe palm of his/hand,
champagne

2 snifter of zkammgpazxme cognac. On the little tbble between his

cheir end Joel's was =® coffee and a l=rge box of Havanas.

Joelg said, tentatively: "I don't understand about Freeways...."
Then, quickly: "Please, John: I'm not trying to pry Cebinet secrets
out of you; yoﬁ know that.," ;

"Thet was pert of the.apanaxgon," Stenhope murmured. "And yet
he did nothing, He didn't fight bsck: didn't argue. Didn't defend
himself; didn't even atteck old F.F. He simply won over the stronges%
men end everything else fell into plece. And he won his man over
without & word or 2 promise: & passing of looks, that was 211, It
was Yike the night old\Joshua died. He‘went out and waited and
everything ceme to him."

"Its ffightening," Clere whispered, more to herself than the
others.

"But why the resignation?" Joel insisted.

"0ld F.P. went out on a limb alone snd when no-one else backed

him there wes nothing else to do."

"Bu-t. DN, 1]
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"I :now, Jod. But before you zmmisxk judge them too hershly
remember I was the one who cslled him in to m=ke that broadcast."

"Only becesuse the others Wouldﬁ't do anything."

"Are yéu sure it would have been different if they had acted?"

"What do you mean?" ~

"I'm not sure; but I heve the oddest feeling thet whatevef we
do now will change nothing."

"Surely we can influenée trends,"lJoél protested., "You in the
service, we in business =nd the sgneLﬂié:huzxﬂiticso That's why‘
it was such 2 misteke for‘old P.F, te nesign."

"But Joelg the(resignation hes meent nothing té the country!
Look 2t your facts man! A week after the death of the President
the Cz2binet meets for the first time en%i%gsues 2 statementgiate -
trr—the—oafterneocns It says it hes gone into extraordinery session
to meke 2 compeehensive review of policy, suggests a radically
new appro=sch to the country's affairs is need and that this is what
it'is working on under the cheirmenship of Josiah., Then, almost
as 2 casual afterthought, it says that the Prime lMinister has
resigned snd thet the Cabinet, =cting collectively’hag accepted
his resignation because it could not agree with him that the
Honourable Albert\Josiah, Minister of Netionel Guidence, should not
have mede the broadcest to the nation on the night of the Presiden®S

| il gy (o-cnlld 2l Ee)rh G, ; :

Beath., And let e tell you one thing, Joel; 'making F.F.'s reEXgr=X
resignation public was not Josish's idea. He wes genuinely imgEffmx
indiffereht; P.F, was out of the Way‘énd he wanted to get on with

the ; e obviously something had to be done so he left it to

‘the others and went along with their decision. And you know some-
thing, I know those men =znd for the first time today I've seen

]
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some of them beheve like men instead of ciphers."

fgggndé as though hé's got you too, John," Clara said softly.

An ebstrect, worried smile flesshed across Stenhope's fesce: "I'm
2 public servent, my dear Clara, and he is effective head of state.
I'm either his servant or I resign."

"Then resign, John!" Clare lesughed teasingly.

"It won't meke eny difference," Stenhope s2id seriously. "The
country will accept it as enthusiasticelly as it sccepted F.F.'s
resignation."

seid

"I was only joking," Clera/quickly,(touching his hand.

"I had considered it seriously but it won't do eny good. The
idea of mess resignations by all the top civil servants is exciting.
After all, we're supposed to be thé backbone of tee—sbebitity—of~
the country, the guerdiens eof its law eand order. But just examine
the notion seriously and you éée how ludicrous it‘reglly is. You,
the Iszacs empire, will make ean opening for me at 2lmost double my
salary and everybody will say you are paying me off for sll—the
fevours I did you'in the pesst and becsuse under the new dispensation
doing favours would be impossible. And the other chaps in the service
will say 'It's 2ll very well for him to make this gesture; he gains
by it because his moneyed friends are taking care of him. We hsve
no moneyed ffiends end we're 211 of us in debt bec ause we're all
living way beyond our incomes'. S0...."

"It mey yet come to thet," Joel seid softly.

"I was only teasing," Clera insisted

"So where do we go now?" Joel asked.

"I don't know," Stenhopeireplied. "I do my job; I hold the

service together as best I cen and I do everything in my power to
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keep it free of politicel entanglements; beyond that I don't
know,"

l "You know, we may be wrong about him," Joel seid. "He may
do a2 lot of good."

"I'm sure he will. I khow he intends to. I'm worried about
the price. But we'll have to pay it, whatever it is."

"I don't mean that kind of goed, John."

"I know what iﬁbu mean; but I do not share your sneaking
sympathy for radicalism and the radical solution." \

A wave of rage swept over Joel. "Of course not!" He retorted
sevagely. "If you?fdand I mean you 28 .2 c¢lass - we might not bé
saddled with Josiah today! You, the brown skinned ellte, and the
white mercantile end plantatioh crowd have literally brought Josiah
ebout with your bloody ultraconservatism! Don't you see it yet,
John!"

!'Keep your shirt on," Stanhope lsughed. "Allright. So we zre
conservative., Show me sny place on esrth, your so-ceslled radical
states in cluded, where people who have sgmething to conserve are
not conserveti;e. You ?ipple heve made moneyy Is it a crime for
you to wentito conservef"

"Yes! If we do it in such' a way as to turn the mass of the
people a2geinst us."

"You know we're agreed there."

"Then we ought also to agree that since the mass of the people
ere against us, the manner of our conserving, our conservetiém,must
be to blame," |

"If you are seying we are where we are beccuse of the failure

of the good people I =2gree with you. But that doesn't meke 2 sort

/

of blenket radicalism right." .
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"Perheps not, John; but‘it does meke your brend of conservetis
wrong: Josiah isvthe proof of it. People like us will survive thié
For the grest Iszacs empire it is 2 questiocn of using our wits,
of adjusting ourselves to tne new situstion end so riding with the
new tide. We might heve to meke liers of ourselves by being forced
to sey the opposite of whet we seid yesterdasy, by embrescing those
on whom we turned our backs yesierday; but thet is a smell price
to pay. We will survive. And bécaﬁse he needs whet we have we will
use our wits end g0 on neking money...." ‘ ;

"You're swfully bitter for someone who'll do so well, Joel....

”That'srnot the point, and you know it. How I féel eabout it
is irrelevent to the fect that that is whet will heppen. The point
ig that we, the mergin-gatherers as he calls us, will survive
because he cen use us and we c¢en use him. You described whet he
did es an operestion. Well, .we are operators toco. But what of the
old femilies of the islend? Of families like yours =nd what they
symbolise here?"

"They have survived more then Josieh in the past." There wes
2 new undercurrent of intensity to Stanhope's voice. d

"The past is dead eand you've never had a Josizh before!"

"Thet is where you've forgotten youi Furopeean education, Joel.'

"The sole vslue of 2 European education -"

Stenhope cut in quickly: "Is that it tesches us té survive."

/' "I was going to use words like'flexibility' =end'adaptability’

but perhaps 'survive' is the best wordé; Allright, I'll buy your
word but survivael today demends that you abandon the terrible
conserveatism which is the besefting sin of this land. If you don't

he will destroy you, European education and all!"
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S3tenhope 1lit his cigar and savoured the first puff of it with
deep sensual pleasure. He was sware thet the stillness hsd deserted
Clera end he knew thet his exch?ngeé with Joel hed brought to the
surfece of her mind the details of the conflict that hed first
eroded, and then destroyed, the great emotiongl and spiritual
harmony on which their relationship had been founded in the beginning
He said, softly, reluctantly, knowing thet it would upset Joel:

"But education, Furopean or otherwise, is not an end in itself eny-
more than survival is: it is either o a point or it becomes
pointless itself."

Clera mede an esudible noise deep in her throat end rose
abrubtly from per chair =nd walked awey from them and the view.

I've touched 2 rew nerve, Stenhope told himself unhappily.

"But surely John, the point is not this brend of conservatism
that shuts its eyes to the monstrous extremes of this lend." Joel

-pointed to the little table with its coffee and brendy end cigers.
"This could keep two largd femilies up there," he waved at the hills,
"for a month,"

"Then give if to them!" Stenhope snapped. "But for Christ sake
don't force your bad conscience onto me! I heven't a bed conscience,
only concern for the land eand its people." And then he felt angry
with himself for being angry.
| They were silent after that for = long time; and because they
were friends who cered for each other and who understdod even esch
other's reges, the silence was without awkwardness, without
embarressment.

After ten minutes Clerg returned from her! bedroom, refreshed,

end played one of Stenhope's favourite Be®thoven pieces performgd
by Schnabel.
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took his leave
When Stenhope/Xmf%, 2 little over =n hour lster, Sterning

said, with an off-handedness he did not feel: "You're right about
there having to be 2 poinzﬁsurvival, John., But even if there is not
life still goes on, pointlessly often, but it goes on."

Stenhope hesiteted, selecting the words carefully to ensure
thet what he seid did not come ocut sounding edssmes- c2rrogent or
pompous: "For more than three hundred years my femily, femilies
like mine, heve tried to live usefully on this islend; getting a
living out.of it =nd putting e great deeal back into it. For us the
notion Qf service is very reesl, end the people are very real,with
all their feults and weasknesses. We are the people who've grown
trees and mede roadsknd.built homes and created stability. I don't
sey we have not méde mistakes, that We have not thrown up our shere
of idiots 2nd knaves, But I cannot accept‘the new dispensation l
that would tear down the past as uniformly evil and thet would

of class against elass and
build up hetred/sgainst all the stabilising forces in the society.
I do not think it is a crime to belong to an old middle-cleass
femily. I de net think it is é virtue to teesch the poor to be
envious and jeelous of what pthers have, and to promise that what
others have would be taken from them and given to the poor...."
' "But neither is the massive gep a virtue, John," Joel cut iy.

"You know I agree with you, Joel. But to promisc people the
moon for plaything is to/ggizzxx disaster. There are no quick, ezssy
solutions." i

"Isn't it your feault, the fault of your cless, that the mass
no longer believe in you end turn to him." ‘

v

"I've conceded you xkzx the failure Qf the good people."

"But not that they have to pay e price for it."
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"And what of the good they've done? No credit for that?"

."That you must ask Josiah. I rether suspect he would say
you were peid and peid with over-generous interest during the
long rule of old lNoses Joshu@...."

"He hinted 2t something like this morning," Stanhope'murmuredﬂ

"Anyway, there is a\long day ahead even for this guilty, coloured, |

middle-cless, cy¥¥il servent. If serving my country is a2 form of
peyment for & crime I do not recognise, I'm willing to pay all
over sgain, starting very eerly tomorrow morning!" Thinking of
the work szheed EZ& cheered him visibly. He kissed Clara on the
cheek. "Thank you, my dear, for a2 wonderful dinmner 2s usual. I
enjoyed it and I refuse to feel guilty about it....See you, Joel!"
They stood watching end waving till his cer's lights slipped

out of sight down the spirelling mountain road,

€lars turned.back to the house and waited for Joelg under the
light over the ‘doorway. She had gone out without a2 wrap and the
chilly night eir reised goose pimples on her arms. She rubbed them
vigorous. . She thought, clinically, of what might be the best line

bringing

of action now in persuit of the enq,of/Joel beck to her emotionally.
She knew that 2ny hope of-anyuseébleaee‘vf heppiness depended on
that., She'd been wrong 2bout one thing: She had bought the fiction
that time heels., It did nc¢ such thing. Like God, it only helped
those who helped themselves, She hed thought that their being
together in the seme house - and time - would eventually tear down

the invisible wall between them. So she hed weited pessively for

four yeers, trying once to make him jealous by using other men.

That hed been disastrous in every way. He hed withdrewn further,
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and she, though no puriten, hed felt defiled 2nd unclean. And then,
the other night, after she hed gone to kim like 2 beggar, and after
they nad slept together,‘she had felt cleesnsed. Bmx He hed witheld

2ll of himself except the physicel, which he could not ccntrol; end
that by itself, she knew, would never be enough for him. But thet,
for the present, wes all she hed, the only key thet might open the

door back to whet hed once been.

He came to her slowly, hands stuffed deep into his pockets,
head down; snd she felt his unwillingness %o be alone with her.

She turned with him end they entered:the house. The#rest of the
household hed gone to bed, except,fog}géghs%on, the butler, who now
weited to lock up. 3

She said: "It's ellright Jonston; we'll see to the doors and
windows,"

-The o0ld man bowed slightly snd murmured: "'Night Miss Clera,
Mass Joel...." and left them.

Clara weited for Joel to look =t her, 2nd when he did she
thought: He knows what's on ny mind; not the deteils, pefhaps, but
the generality oflit. The thing is if he thinks I'm pushing he'll
withdraw even more. Wenting enyone is & very sad business.

"If you'll see to the doors," she said briskly, "I1'1) firiyeu
a nightcap.”

He thought: I thought the phybiezl thing was really over; and
the thought wes a mixture of excitement and enger., And then he
thought of Warths Lee and félt 2s calm 2s only she made him feel.

' checked

He locked a2bd bolted the doors snd/shmx the windows. By the

time he had done Clsra was waiting for him with the nigh£~bapq She

hed, in the very short time, chenged inte nightclothes that showed
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and concealed all the things that hesd made her the most sexually
exciting woman Joel had ever known. He clung to the cool end calming
thought of Martha Lee but there wes no stopping the physteal warmth
that built up within him end spreed through his body.,

Ité ell animal, he, told himself savagely, bitterly, but still
the pession grew within him. He felt guilty about Martha Lee though -
he knew she‘would forgive him if he told her about it.

"Excuse me," he said abruptly, and walked briskly to his room.

Clara waited calmly. She thought she knew what he was about.
She was certain thet the physical thing was only a beginning, but
it wes the right béginning, what she should have done/zlong time
2go; this was her only strong weapon against/;gitsexless half-
chinese woman who held his mind. .

Martha Lee's medd told Sterning her mistress was still at the
peper, The telephone operator at the paper said she had left there
more than an hourveerlier. He geve up and put the telephone beck
on its cradle. He thought of undressing then changed his mind.

When he returned to the living room Clasras thought: He has not
rezched her. And then she was startled by the realisation that
she was prepered to accept the fact that Joel caréd for that Lee
woman, had slept with her end will sleep with her sgain, end that
she, Clara, still wented him and was willing to do bettle with that
other women for him, Briéfly, she was touched with 2 sense of greest
desolstion. Joel saw % hér desolation and it stirred encient
racial end historic memories in him., She looked more Jewish than
he had ever seen her, 7

She se2id, unexpectedly, humbly: "Will you come to me tonight?"

He sew her humility end said: "yes."

>
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John Stanhope put his carfiﬁarin the garage and strolled
slowly round the enormous pslace, meking for the front. The moon
was high and very bright, the sky a cleer, cold, watery blue. The
grass felt crisp and springy to his tread end the world was very
quiet, very tranquil. '

Suddenly, he was awere thet Max, the great Lebrador, wes
silently pedding e2long 2t his heels. At one stage, about seven
years back, the Cld llan hed briefly been intereeted in breeding
Labradors. Mex had been the first puppy of/ the first litter, and
in 2 characteristic moment of impulsive generosity he had péesented
the puppy to Stenhope, meking 2 great show of it. Now llax was all
—thet wes left-of thet great and costly, end very brief, show by the
0ld len of his interest in_'dumb things'.,

Stenhope reachgd down,zmg patted the great head and murmured:
"There, boy." The dog made a low, deep-throsted, emotional respons
end men and dog walked up to the greét doors now closed. |

The two pdlicemen on guerd duty came smartly to =ttention.

"Besy, " S?anhope murnured and invited them fo shere cigerett
with him.

"Minister still here," the corporal werned.

"Oh! Whieh one?" But even 2s he esked, he knew the answer,

"Mr, Josish, sir."

Then he saw Joéiéh's little car, sixty yeeds away, in the
shadowsiunder a tree. He opened the door and the dog slipped into
the great pslace hz2ll. He sa2id "Goodnight" to the men on duty end
shut the door. He reslised, 2nd it ceme as 2 surprise, that he

missed the presence of the 01d Man., He climbed the stairs very
quickly end looked in at the open door of the Presidential office.
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Josieh sat at the great desk in shirtsleeve, his tie askew
and a very loose band a2bout his neck, the top three buttons of his
shirt undone revealihg his chesf which wes without 2 single hair
and smooth as a baby's skin. About him the desk wes piled high with
official files and immediately in front of him was & lesrge stack
of sheets filled with neat close writing. He looked up 2t Stanhope
and his eyes were bloodshot a2nd his face drawn with fatigue.

They seid he was a glutton for work, Stanhope thought: Plodding,
persistent, patient. Thet wasghow he hed earmed a degree for |
himself,Lbyizyhg;lf, Perheps our mistake was not admitting him to
the Service when he applied then. "

"Ah, Vr., Stanhope," Josiah seid.

"I didn't know you were still here," Stenhope sa2id conversation-
ally, and then regretted it 2s he saw the sudden flicker of bitter
feeling in Josiah's eyes.

Josiah rose znd stretched, workingrhis shoulder muscles to
relieve the tension.,

"Where hav;t;éen?” He was coldiy impérsonal.

"Out to dinner."

"I know that, but where?"

Stanhope hesf%ted, tekén aback; fhen he made up his mind.

"Mr Minister...."

"Yes, MNr., Secretary...."

"I've been dining with some friendg of mine but I don't se€e.o.”

"Are you ashemed of your friends?" Josiah whispered. "Afreid
to name them?"

"I've been dining with the Sternings but with respect, sir, I
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don't see what business of your T is."
."Saying 'with respect' doesn't change offensiveness,"

"No offense was intended, Mr. linister."

"I'll teke your word for that, lir., Secretery."

"What is this?" Stanhope exploded, caught between anger and
bewilderment.

"Don't you know?"

then both men beceme aware of the dog's low engry growling;
the hair on the back of its neek stood up straight; its eyes
glered malevamentlf%t Josiah; 1ts fengs showed in & savage grimece.

"Home, boy!" Stanhope ordered. He had to réZEeat the order more

-

insistently before lMex obeyed and made his way to his master's
private x=xx apartment. :

"Your dog?" . : 6
s2id eangrily

You know, Stanhope/xmi® himself@ "President Joshus geve him to
me," he said *aloud, stif§ly. Then he seid, knowing that this was
the first of the enco;nters: "Iy private aéggociations end relation:
ships are my business as much as your private relationships are
yours, I think you know my public conduct is saways guided by civil
service regulations'end I meke sure thet nothing in my private
conduct does any injury to my public conduct and position."

"That is how it was," Josiah said carelessly, a2s if to dismiss
the metter. "From now on public.and private conduct, public and
private association, will be the seme."

"What does that mean?" Stanhope asked stiffly.

"In your case, that you will end 21l associations like that

with the Sternings. You're an instrument of government policy.
That policy will soon be in conflict with these people...."
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"If you are suggesting the regulating of my personal and
private essoctations -" Htanhope gave up the ettempt at officale§e.
"I'm sorry, Mr. Minister but I cennot accept anybody's right to
tell me who my friends should be." He was éhaking with anger now
and he did not cere whether Josizh saw it or not.

A

s "Iim not interested in you or your’ friends, Mr. Stenhope."
ﬁ:fé%unded tired of the whole matter. "I want to get back to my
work. Your emotional problems don't interest me. As an instrument
of. governument policy you will end all associations with ell
mercantimé groups or, if you love them that much, you will resign :
your job." :

Damn you! Demn you! Stanhopé‘fought to control his anger.

"You can't enforce either of your alternatives!"

"apn't &

"Not legelly!™

"You seem to forgety lMr. Stanhope, thet laws are made by the
elected representatives of the people, not by the civil service,

»

not by the head of the civil service. I suggest you retire end

think caerefully ebouﬁ it." He abandoned his patient, explanatory
®AxXE® 2ir and séid, briskly, sharply: "And arrange for more coffee
for me." Then he swung 2bout, went back behind the great desk
end settled down to his work with an absorbtion and concentration
that banished the presence of Stanhope from his cogciousness.

When his anger subsided a little Sten%gpe reelised that his

presence had ceased to register with Jos1ah. His anger flared up

. Q-qu.i A Y S LJA
cgeing Es—se—tef - s —"'. ==£iTT, But for 211 his Pnger

he rememberedlﬁo phone ddwn to the kidgthen }w order more coffee
for the mén who sat working at the Presidential desk. (Tz;4~ | 2
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slumped deep into his favourite ermcheir, closed his eyes,\relaxed;
eall of his body, 2nd weited for =211 heat and passion to leeve him,
- After a.while he beczme aware of the warm breath of the dog on the
back of his left hend. He opened his eyes. NMax was sitting very
close to his cheir,mutely plesding for reassurance and some show of
affection. Stanhope touched the cool damp nose 2nd rubbed the soft
velvety ears. |

"Allright, boy..:.We‘don't like ‘him, do we?....But stay away
from him, heh....He's the kind that might even hate enimels and
show it....Ne....l'm not sure I'm being £ re¥d him. Thing is, if
i givé in now....Come, let's find something for you to nibble,"’

The man 2nd his dog went into his!/ little bachelor kitg%sn and
both were equally pleased to see that the st8ff of the real/functions
kitchen,where the foodqfor the residents of* the Prlsce was cobked,
hed remembered to send up the usual dish of bones for the dog. The
man put down the bones but the ddg waited till the men seid "All-
right, boy." Then he licked the men's hand before e#ttacking the
bones. ;

'Sxxxhnpx.The low, happy growling of lizx, at work on his bones,
made Srtanhope feel strengely wearm and comforted. He forgot his ange:
end he forgot the men who sat working in éhe Presidentiel office.
Instead he remembered the femily ferm on which he wes born Pnd.where
he had spent the eesrliest and happieét years of his life. The house
on the highest crest of s series of screen rolling hills would be
in complete dafkness now; even the ExXEX carefeker's little cottage
at the back would be in derkness: they still went to bed esrly in
the country. And the lend,too, would be silent end still end derk.

Odd thet he should remember the ferm now; he had not done so in
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yeers. DBefore the house had become empty and silent end dark he
hed spent every moment of his free time there.

We're a dying breed, he thought. And in his mind's eye he
sew not only the derk and empty éﬁd aeserted mEwsg farmhouse in

which he was born, but e£11 the derk 2nd deserted esnd empty farm-

houses on the island., It was the old femilies who were dying, and

with them 2 whole world was dying: for 2 world is s way of living

gnd thinking end working end pleying and seeing. All this wes

chenging, was being repleced by other ways and other velues &nd
the quiet drift into the mew ways would now be sccelerated and
deserted bz
the number of the/farmhouses.would‘Fu%rtplied and nmore farmlend
would go into ruinate. This wes what the men down there im the
Presidential’ desk fgpresented; he represented a forcing of thq
chenge 2nd the peeple were with him. He thought: Reelly, it isn't§
him T dislike ér resent, .or even the chaﬁge which is inevitable.
It is the cesuel blotting out, without thought or feeling, of so :
much thet weas good and beautiful end that,couid still be uéed.,
There was.no sedness to the thought; a heaviness perhaps, like
the psycholegical heéviness and regret with which one recognises‘
the inevitability of death - But no s=dness.

Only after he had left the deg, changed and got into bed di?

moment only.. Just before he fell eslseep the thought flashed
ecross his mind: Does he want to get rid of me? Then the counter
thought: But he can't; I'm the hesd of the civil service eznd my

position is entrenbhed. ; .

pa JF As ASJAK'
Josieh, meanwhile, worked steadily'thnoug%czggt;éghto

CUBL G BT T KO
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ZAMKEXX XX
At the other end of the town, lMartha Lee parked her car in
long wide

front of the great newspaper building. The/zxmzx avenue wes silent
end deserted. She wondered how meny of its citizens had ever seen
the heart of- their city like this, with the stillness of death over
it. For the present, fof the nextléour perhaps, even the greet
presses were silent. She looked up 2nd down the wide avenue, knowir
what she would see end wanting to'see it; and it wes there, the
unending black surface stretching}%oth directions, striking light
from the overhanging street lembs end shining like mirroms, or like
weater, catching and throwing beck the light. This, she told hersel:
is my city: this is my world, my beat. Then, abmuptly, she swung
ebout and entered the building..The 1lift carried/ﬁ;rto the top
floor snd the vast newsroom with its erray of desks esnd typewriter:
end telephones. It wes deserted, excepf for the nighé news editor,
2 couple of subsion gigh¢ duty and one reporter working on & story.
The cleesners had not yet come in and the wastepeper baskets were
filled with discarded newsprintf?gmpty cigeredte packets; and the
floor, too, was littered w{th peper. Glass pertitioning had been
used to meke half a2 dozen cubbyholes for the editor and his senior
editorial staff. Marthe endéeed the cubbyhole thaf seid: M. Lee.

A single sheet in her typewriter said:“See the editorf'But
first she went through the pile of telephone messages. Onelof them
showed that Joel had celled. She lopked at the time, It was a 1ittl
efter half past twelve<g;§'%he slip!showed that he had cslled less

than an hour eerlier., She picked up her telephone, hesitéted, then

dialled his home number quickly, es though driven. It reng once;

twice; then she dropped it back on its cradle &s thbugh it were
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burning her hand. She leaned back end willed herself to be calm.

The only other telephone message thet interested her wes from young
Andrew Simpson. He had left a number for her to call when ;he gof'
back. He had phoned two hours eerliér. She celled the number and
when someone asnwer the background noise fold her some sort of perty
wes in progress. Then, through the din, she heerd the gay voice of
Simpson.

"Hello!"

"Martha lLee," she said, raising her voice a little,

"Ah Miss Lee! I'd given you up. I celled eerlier because I
thought you might like to meet some of Josiah;s key supporters. fts
by wey of Q‘ittle celebretion.”

"I would have liké to,"llerthe said, "but its rather late now."

"Not too lafe for us, Miss Lee.* It is not fer from where you ;

live 2nd I'll be glad to come pick you up and teke you beck after-

werds. I really don't think you ought to miss this."

"Allright, Andy." , 5
"I'li be there in ten minutes."

"No. I'm still a2t the paper."

PI'1l piek yoeu wup there then."

"No; I'1ll be home in about three—quartérs of an hour if your
party is still going." ‘ |

"Fine, I'll be there," young Simpson seid geily eand hung up.

Ilerthe Lee went to lex Johnson's slightly larger cubbyhole

and sat down and weited till he finished tapping outLF2L=£i£ﬁ$=&eadq

e p : k.
9 for the coming editon of the peper. This was the last bit of matter

before the paper was put to bed. When he had finished he passed wha
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he had written to lMeartha. She resd: then she suggested certain

FALETREAGNR. B4 REULHAOBER: SHEE F5GUBRCALERG TevTote sections toget]

"Special Pege One Editorial

A WARNING
"Since the news of the resignetion of the Honoursasble

F.F. Freeways e&s Prime Minister and Minister of Financial
Affeirs, end coupled with it the announcement fhat the Cabinet
"hes gone into continuous emergency session to review all
aspedts of government policy, there hes been great ferment
and agitetion in financial and businéss circles. This is
understandable. It is right that those who have a‘great'étake
in the country, either es merchants, mgnufacturers, or the
representatives of overseas investors, should be concerned
thaet the interests they represent ere not damaged by any new
line of policy adopted by the government, And since this island
is as dependent 2s it is en foreign investmen% we find ourselves
in symp&hhyxwith those who insist that nething should be done
‘to undermine the foreign investor's confidence in the sfability
of this iszand snd in the good sense of its people and their
rulersy | ’
It is precisely becsuse we support this view that we issue
this warnipg to the representatives of,some of our merchentgég’
b 4 nufﬂcturzgé eand overseas 1nvestﬁée‘vﬁifg‘and alarmist talk
from them is as likely to undermine the confidence of foreign
investors as is wild talk from any other section., Indeed, we
venture to suggest thet wild elarmist telk is infinitely more
dengerous coming from them than from other sections becesuse

overseas investors put thet much more weight on what they say.

Talk oé’dictatoréhip, of business people packing up end pulling
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out, of 2 breskdown in law and order, is dangerous, gisleading
and calculested to spresd alerm gnd despondency. To do this so
shorﬁ& after the death of our President is‘to do the country
e particularly ggg;:_éiséervice.

The facts of Mr. Freeways' resignetion are clear. When
we received the government stetement we immediately epproached
lir. Freeways, showed him the statement and invited him to
comment on it, a2dd to it, or subtract from it. We published
the statement and lir. Freeways' comments on the front page
of yesterday's issue. For anyone to now suggest that Nr. .
Freeways' resignation was the result of cohereion %nrgggfre/\
is to fly in the face of the facts. We warn those who have
started this whispering cempeign to desist.

The nine%ggisgﬁg now meke up the Csbinet that governs
this country ere the elected representatives of the people.
Their esccountabllity‘is not to one group‘or‘section or one
special interest. They 2re accountable to all the citizens
of this islend. They 2lone heve the responsibility to govern,
vested in them by the freely expreésed choive of the people.
These nine (since lr. Freeways chose freely to resign) assumed
‘responsibility fully for the first time, without the guidence
end messive authority of the late President, just twenty-four
hours ago., We urge everyone, especially our merchants,
manufscturers snd overseas investors, to give them a chance
to'get on with the job. We do not say people should not lobby
for their own interesf% But we warn'sterhly that the type of
wild telk end threaténing postures indulged in by some of those

hs=ve 4
we/mentioned sre s grester denger to the islend then the
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TRIRZEXLRABEXRE
things these people profess to fear. Respect for a country
its .
and/x%txx® people is expressed, in the first instence, by

natives end outsiders alikq?gék'showing respect for the elected

government of that country."

llex Johnson phone down to the press room to say that the last

A\

piece of copy was ready, then he smiled humourlessly at Marthaf
WEhrik BBy sk e Hinshes? Bl ekt " /
She shrugged slightly. "Not if tonight's'little do meens

eanything. I think they've got old F.F. talked into campaigning as

the businessmern®s candidate," ‘ '

"Oh no!" X=xx Johnson groaned,

"Yegguy 4eer. Divineright'to rule and so on. They didn't
say it but I could feel it. —Fmust—confess(0ld F.F. semsed it
and looked most miserable assd—aiStressed cvery time ¢éeéa-u§s a
hint of the latent white chauvinism coming to the surfece."

"What aboutithe local people; the-Isaécs crowd end so on?"

"Not représented. No Jews, Syrians, Arab¥s were there."

"But Surély 81d P B0

"He didn't know how it would be, Mgi. He's being used; he's
hurt end disappointed and its slways easy to use someone like thet."

"Hope to God someone gets him out of this mess," Maxwell
Johnson murmured as he got up. "Come, I'll buy you a drink,"

"Sorry; young Simpson's going to introduce me to some 6f
Jqsiap's suppor ters."

"This time of night?"

®

"Didn't seem to bother him, So you mey not see me at 211
tomerrow, " ;
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"Allright; but check in if you're away from your phone, I
expec¢t 2 run-in with some our respected directors ovér our ;eederf"

"They'll be tbo scafed eand uncertain to be rough, " she said.

He nodded. "Anything new on Josiah?"

Jﬁo. He's not been seen since the Cabinet went into emergency
session, Saw Powers; smug as a sleek fat cat but unéommunicative.‘
I hope to get sometllng'out of young Simpson.!

"Young men on the way up?"

"Yes; end he deserves to be. Very bright."

"And very bitter," he murmured drily, aend a2dded, as an after-
thought: "I hear."

Trust you not to miss 2 trick|, Waerthe Lee thought and said/

2 cool remoteness to her voice: "With reeson, bredda man; with
re?son;“ :

Johnson helf turned away from her, gr?bbed the copy from his
desk and hsnded it to the men who appeared at his door. He waited
till the men was out of earshot, then he seid, without looking 2t
Merthe: "1 ﬁhink it's important to have a line on the Isaacs
attitude at this stage...."

"Are you assigning me the job?"

"Yes!"™ he snapped, suddenly irritable.

An odd little smile flickered across her face. Everything
becomes personal here in. our lshd; perhaps this is the, last remnant
of the African thing in us; and for sll your being born somewhere
else end of another culture, you esre caught up in i£?hiex Johnson.
She seid, "Right, sir!"” and it was a gentle sneer.lShe walked away

from him, down the large deserted news room to the door and the
weiting 11f%. 3, o/} LqE‘,{c, fre dee e W

“‘Téiw «mﬁi S o R SR

°
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When lMarths Lee reached home Andrew Simpson's car was parked
outside her gate. She put her own cer eway, spent a few minutes in
the house tidying herself up and changing her kXsmzg skirt and
blousé for a2 pair of slecks and her fewourite high-necked Chinese-
style blouse with its wide deep pockets. The telephone message pad
showed thet Joel hed phoned the housc before trying to reach her at’«
the peper. Must have been 2 matter of importance 2nd for 2 passing

. Trealised,
moment she wes tempted to try 2nd reasch him till she/xzmexkexrss
looking at the hall clock, that it was a little after one in the
morning. The thought begen to form in her mind: He might not be alone
She killed it deliberately, as 2 person would step oﬁ e biting aht.
She went out to Simpson's car.

"Hope I didn't keep you,"

"A little; but it's allright." He got the cer going then looked
quickly at her. "I'm gled you could meake it., I — we - know you nmust
be tired."

Why this gratitude, she wondered.

"You said e celebration of Josiah's supporters. Why?"

"You'll see. You understand the invitation is personal, not to
you &3 a newspaper person,"

"Just 2 minute, Andy. If you're seying I'm not to meke use of
enything I might hear or see at your party then you might as well
teke me home =2gein....%You should heve known that."

"I'mem sorry I didn't make myself clear. We are not trying to
impose any kind of restriction on you. It is just that we want you
to know we didn't invite you for any publicity purposes and that for
preference we would have no publicity at all right now., But thet's

|

k!
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ﬁp to ‘you,"
She sensed
"Who is 'we'?" She wished she would see his face. /ihxxxxnxx
in
a new kind—ef seriousness xm Simpson, and she wanted to look into &

his eyes and try to read its meaning.
"You'll s€e," he said softly. _
After that P
/ They drove in silence for a%ea¢=§tﬁe m1nutos zXxEr and then
Simpson drove into the gete of the home of one of the key second .

rank civil servants, & man whom lfertha Lee knew., A large number of

cers were perked on both sides of the street, the usual sign‘that
a party was in progress., ' ’

lartha Lee recognised many of the people immediately she got
out of the caE. Most qughem w?re seniﬁr public servants stationed
£€?1over the islend. %;e overwhelming‘mpjority were very derk: here Q
and there, standing out in the uwniformly derk setting, she saw a
brown or white face, 'iike spit on the face of the/;;%gi' as one of |

her favourite Ceribbean poets, the CHAINCST=irerfro RortHo—=e48as0,

once put it. But perhaps the most stertling thing was the quiet,
sober, orderliness of the party. It was going on for two in the
morning, there was & liquor to be had;but no one was tlpsx, let
T ped |
2lone drunk., T set or stood in groups, inside the house, on
the veranda, on the front lawn, in the lerge gerden at the side of
the‘housé,‘balking earnestly, arguing and exchanging ideas,
ol b

Mertha theught: These were the people on the fringe, the people
with the treining and ability to become part of the elite but
beceuse they wsee black 9ndlpad not gone to the right schools, and

Cvn

ditt not - -have the right social connecfions, theylremained just on

the fringe' of the elite; highly pleced end highly pesid, but knowing

that were it not for their colour they would be higher than those
above them beceuse their abilitjes were greeater,
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Beside her, picking up thke thought, young Simpson murmured:
"Nof the wild and deétructive and irresponsible lot that all Josiah's
supporters sre supposed to be." _ |

"No," lMarthes said and looked quickly up at his face.“But they
are people who want to take over, she—toie—terwesf: not in order to
improve things necessarily but to.become the new elite, to replace

the present pale skinned political and social elite by = dark skinned
T ; B

>

one. ‘“ﬁﬂﬁ-i=3ﬂﬁ=;ﬂﬁawfﬁm??i do they care any more about the Iittie
people?"

The fleshing smile 1it up young gimpson's face. "I think they
care but thet isn't the important thing. What is importent is to
shift the bslence of power end responsibility."

"And thet will solve everything, Andy?"

"It is the indg&spensible beginning. Without it nothing is
possible." |

"You =xxXXxxxX sound as though we are on the verge of)&ear
Gne,‘es though nothing has happened before and everything is about
yq begin with Josiah," |

"Besically that is how it is. This is our beginning."

"Andy, let me eSk;zﬁf again. Whi %isnphe 'we' you refer to?"

He led her rowmé 2 group of strikingly dressed and beautiful

young bleck women., The pesme women suspended their animeted
frigidly,

conversation to turn and examine Nertha Lee criticelly,/end for ell

her self-assurance their steres made her feel out of place. Andy
Simpson took her armjaﬁd brought her to e half) Yolding her, he

turned to the young women and said: "This is Miss Mgrtha Lee of f%he

Voice of The Islend." The frigigity immediately m The
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yous=e women showed their teeth in fl?éhing fedemmaise smiles; one by
one they offered lMsrtha Lee their hands, As soon as lartha and
Andy left them the @@ women dispersed, going from group to group
to let it be known thet tlfP;/%}omrdnrewsls‘?k? Andy SM&S the famous
Martha Lee, the political writer. And there was one woman who knew
thet she had en affeir with that Jewish businessman, eand this téo
was passed on emong the women.,

At the ber, lerthe received hé;?“}gg;“éxw%?&? Andy nna#aid; L¥rEt
"Thahks for the rescue operation. It wes eawfully cold."

"About %hat ‘we'y Andy smiled thoughtfully. "All of us here
are representative."

"Me too?"

"Of course - unless you feel\you're not part of us."

"What 2bout your friend =2nd mentor John Stanhope?"

"He's an islander, Rsn'4t he?"

"I see....l thought -"

"We're not recialists,-Miss Lee. You should know that. p,¢
we reject the motien that the only way we men prove that we are
not racislists is by perpetuating the presen$ state of affeirs
where a tiny white minority is in control of all the key esreas
of reel power in the land."

"T thought real power was in the hands of the people...."

" WHo have been misled and abusgd_and confused and miseducated
for three centuries and more. They've been made to see their vote
in terms of dirty five-shilling notes, curry goat feeds snd white
rum binges at election times. They've learnt, in time, that the

so-cealled real power of their vote was a face thing,phaﬁ=ssu&é=be;__

L]
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because their leaders, the people they elected, could be bought
and sold by the money men...."

"Oh come now, Andy!" Bartha protested. "That's allright as
platform stuff."

"Yes, I know how crude it sounds; but you know as well as I
do that this is what has happened - though not as crudely as I
put it. And if you tell me nét all of them have done this I will
agree with you and then I will ask you why it is that in spite
of 211 the decent people that you cleim exist we still have such
vast inequalities, such great gaps between those who have and those
who do not and why the whites who represent less then five per cent
of the nation still control something like ninety per cent of its
wealth?"

"Haven't you got your wvillains a2 little confused, Andy?"

"There you go ageinyrcading recielism into what I say! I simply
'stated the facts."

"Laced with elements of blgme which cean be turned to bitter-
‘ness and hate whieh will not meke things better by one iota for
your people end mine. I'm worried ebout your point of departure,
Andy."

; EIndy Simpson spread his feet a little ahd braced his body,
balancing it es oggﬁatiut to make some physicel effort. A shy,
pentetive’smilé made him look very boyish and yoﬁng. Mertha Lee
thought: So young, so sensitive, so compassionate; I like you,young
Simpson, end I'm afraid of what they might do to you: they seem to

heve a8 sick need to use clean and upright men like you, these shapers

of the world.
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Simpson wes caught in lartha Lee's xzsxXrRE mood. He forgot
the thought that hed been slowly dressing itself in words. Instead
he wes mmugkx enveloped in the disturbed and disturbing tenderness
thet radiated suddenly from this woman.

He seid, xx and it was a startled invuoluntary exclemation: "Wha
is it?"

The women smiled and thé mood wes gone, as though it were a
thing of-his imeagining.

"Shadows," lertha Lee se2id quietly, "just shadows, Andy."

@nd Andy knew that there -had been something more than his
‘imaginings.' Briefly, without words, he 2znd this women had been
close, intimate. And then the thought was there, sudden, unexpected:
I wish this Martha Lee were twenty years younger. After that the '
realisation cezme calmly to Andy Simpson that beceuse of what had
just passed between them he would alwéys, from now onwsrds, be a
little in love with this woman who was too old for him to do any-
thing ebout it.

Martha rested her hend lightly on his erm for a few seconds
end then removed it. He looked into her eyes and knew that she knew
what had passed through his mind. Then, while he yet watched, she
was transformed into the cool, detached, analytical Martha Lee of

The Voice of the Island.

"You were going to say...." she said.

"I've forgotten"hm he seid, knowing he could remember very
easily, but not wenting to. "It'll come back."

A tall, sa2llow, brownskinned men moved slowly but purposefully
to where they stood. His suit, of 2 light pastel shade, was cut

in the latest style fashionable in London's Mayfair. He puffed a
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Blackfriar sheroot through an@:ivory holder. Every step he took
wes 2 study in the art of self-conscious locomotion.

Andy Simpson turned En his diplometic smile end shook the
newcomer's hand vigorously. "So nice to see you 2gain. Have you

met Miss ﬁartha Lee of The Voice of the Island."

!No-o-0," the newcomer dreswled, "but I've been wanting to,
you know,..." He offered lMertha & limp hand end cocked his head
sideways. "Professional'gggglt de corp6, you know, though my mazn
occupation is books, of course. These stints.2s foreign correspondent
are good for discipline and keeping one's feet on the groupd, you
' ﬁ%ow...OMy'editor geve me a letter to yours but I've not got around
to seeing him yet. The people in- ghe know on The Street =2=nd 2t your
Imbassy said nice things abouf you, Everyone s=id to get to know
the islahd you simply must meet Martha Lee. Of course they tend
to forget that I originally ceme from the island, probably because
some of their best critics
tkey/think I write better about their people than their own writers.
I made it plein thet I ‘wented none of this nonsense of being typed
2s 2 Caribbeen writer concerned and restricted to the limited life
of the ishamds end the limited lives of their people. Journalism's
good enough for the#: like this jeunt I'm on now. Nohe of the
islands ere really worth more than a séries of first-class articles,
but they must be first-class, of course. If you must do a2 book,
then make it funny; en eﬁotic comic novel set in the sun end poking
fun 2t the islends and their people. The English critics seem to
love that. Look at the success of that fellow whatismame.... Though
I frenkly didn't think the book was up to much,my dear. Didn't

island

mind too much because it wasn't about our/(don't forget I still
feel sbout this islend though I'm now an Englishmen with an English
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Passport....Anyway, let's have lunch tomorrow and télk about all
this, shall we, Marthe desr? My room is three-three-three at the
end I shell be freée from twelve onwards unless those people
though I've told them I want thet part of my

k.

programme cut to 2 minimum - seeing only really key people, you

at the Ministry keep

know. I went to do something good for the islend and we have a
circuiation 0. .55" )

Mertha Lee made e strané@};oise deep in her throst. Andy
- Simpson gﬁs&e she was on the verge of explodings.se He grabbed
the writeé!by—éﬁe Frmé and hustled him away, seying urgently:
"There's ?,onxebodyl v*«;tu really must meet, lVr., Mastering, one of
the key people..."

lertha turned and looked eppealingly at the young men behind
the improvi§ed ber. "I need 2 strong one, pleese." .

The yesswre barmana?ﬁg‘witnessed f%iyiittle @scene end he ==&
leugh with his eye% 8%, he asked:

‘"He really one of us?"

®
"He was ‘born here," Mertha seid, "but one of gs{’l don't know,"

"Cne thing for sure,"the ba¥gen seid, "£;%=€232 learn to qhat
so here," P

"That's for sure," liartha agreed end felt wewyr much better.
A new thought crossed her mind, making her feel worried. She
of fered her glass to the barman for a refill end said: "Enow some-
thing\ Until I went to Englend I hed a false picture of Englishmen.
I thought they were 21l mesters and prejudiced and rude end rich,
bécause that's how I found them here. It was only after I ggg’them
in ‘their own country that I saw them as: ordinary normel people like

us..‘." .
The berman nodded, knowing the rest of what was in Nerthe's mind,
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"And now you fear they think we a2l1ll like this one."

"Something like that."

"It hard, heh, mum! And prejudice a herd thing...." He turned
away to serve 2 groyp of bright yqung men,

Andy Simpson returned without the writer.

"Thet was the greet Mertin lastering, our greatest gift to
English Letters; Trouble is his book - the one and only one - wes
good. Read it?"

Martha seid "No."

"You should. The story gives a new.twist to the o0ld one about
the quaint hebits of the 'natives/. ihe 'metives' of his story ere
the English and e bleck anthropologist from an unnamed ceuniry
goes an&lives among them to study .their customs, habits and beliefs
in order to write 2 book. The result is the guaimim=x most hilerious
kick in the pants for ‘the English I've ever read....Irouble is, now
that I've met him I'm not 'so sure that's what he intended."”

"And his visit here? Whose foreign correspondent is he?" .She=

"London seems to see Josiah in much the ssme way as our

merchents and Mastering's assignment is ¥o come and see how close

to dictatorship we esre." ’
3 s W
"How's he doing?"

"lMiserably. There's too much noise; there are too meny dogs;

too many babies; the streets are too dirty; people are unpunctual;
sun is :
the zxxmexx ax® too hot; service is poor...."

. § > \
"Just keep him awsy from me!" liarthe Lee warned.
"But he xm=x simply must see you and your editor," Andy

mimicked; "esprit de corps, you khow."

¥
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llartha let out an unlzdylike snort snd spet out, softly but
distinetly, the islend's favourite four-letter cuss wmxi® word.
Simpsoh stepped back in mock horror., One of the young men who head
come up to the bar for service murmured: "Lady! Lady!"

There wes sudden commotion among the little groups of people.
They began to move toward the front of the house.

"I think this is what we've been waiting for!" Simpson took
Martha's elbow. and urged‘her in the direction_éverybody else was
going.

"Josiah?2 she asked.

"Yes!"

He wes chauffeur-driven this/ time, in oﬁe of the Pelsace
limousines. This particular house had a car-port thet was ﬁart of
its veranada, and =xm the big bleck limousine drove right into it,
and Josish stepped out_of it onto the veranda. Those on the verasnda
surrounded him, skeking him by the hand, but in orderly feshion,
not crowding him, not pressing ageinst him.

Simpson worked his wey through the crowd, gently pushing Mertha
in front of him. People recognised him and ma&e way, till they too
were on the veraﬂgda. Close on, under the light, lMartha saw how
drawn and tired Josish looked. His bloodshot eyes stood out in their
sockets snd every now snd then he seemed to have difficulty keepP8
his drooping eyelids open.

Simpson said, "Excuse me," left Marthe and went closer.

Josieh saw him and his fece 1lit up. "Ah, Andy!"

Simpson said softly, "She's here, sir."; .

"Good men!" Josiah resched up =2nd put _sg-e# hand on the
shoulder of the tell young man. "Bring her to me."
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Simpson sew the writer, H@rtin‘Mestering, some distence off
fighting his way through the ié%%¥e clusters of people. He whispere:
to one of the strapping young men who had formed 2n unobtrusive
semi-circle 2bout Josiah, The young men went smong the crowd, spokt
to a2 person here and there, and then worked his way towerds the
writer. Now the writer suddenly found his wey blocked and the.
people unco;operetive, end even hibstbhle, when he tried to bull his
wey through. At last the sfrapping young men reaeched the writer
end spoke to him briefly. The writer geve 'up his attempt to get to
Josiah,

Josieh raised both arms above nis head. The waiting people
4 fell silent. He sa2id: "My friends'and brothers énd sisters; there
is no need for speechmaking between us. You and I know whet I meen
when I say the great work.ls about to begin., The only ones who do
not know what I mean are those who are not supposed to know," He
paused dramaticalldy.end 2 smile 1it up his face. "And they will
'know when they will know., I ceme so that we>can be together for
2 smaell pessegewof time so that you should know our c¢ompect is
still the mein driving force is whet is to come to pass., I expect
all of you to go back to your posts and cerry on, because the only
reward for us is more work., You will hear meny things®that will
test‘your feith end your strength: you will hear of dictetorship,
of tyranny, of collapse, and you will remember thet we have waited
a long time for this moment when we can begin our work, the heard
work that none of us may live to see finished." He lowered his
head 2s though in prayer, then he looked up 2nd smiled,

No one appleauded. This is religious, Martha Lee told herself,

feeling thé mood of mysticel commitment: the Rebbi, the religious,

)
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never needs, or receives, outward applause from his‘coreligionisté;
it is a2ldk inward end invisible, but palpable.

Then she was awere that Simpson had'returned and was saying
something to her. |

"He wants to see you."

"Me? Josish?"

"Yes., Come."

She was aware of many faces turned to her, of helping hends
urging her forward, of friendly eyes ceressing her becsuse their
leader showed regerd for her. Then she was beside him. She knew
him, hed met him and spoken with him meny times before;»she h?@ Rex
fended off meny efforts on his part, as she had on the part of meny
other politiciens, to plent ideas 2nd meke use of her, But then.he:
was. just one of a number of,@oli%icians, one of the smartest, but
still just one; now he was the man at the centre, and in spirit
"he seemed lerger than he had been before he became the men at the :

centre, ca2merg ; in control. Or was it bheceuse both he and she ,}
were aware of'his new power, she wondered: is it the man who has ;

chenged and grown? Or is it my awsesreness of his new power that ’

makes me invest him with these new gqualities? Iike how handsome
: becomes when dressed in a des
and gallant an ordinery young fellow/imaksz in =xsxzaxxt uniform?

His smile suggested that he had an idea of what was pessing

o

through her mind.

"It was good of you to come," he murmured.
bleasure L e
"My/pixxxg, lr., Minister." She knew this kind of smell-talk

wes 2n effort for him. G , R  §
"Come inside." He signalled to Simpson sto<juifi—them fnd, went
into the house. XhaxxtREREXETIXIX No one else followed‘thg-}* g% @

!

N
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stépped abruptly, swease to‘&gg?ghd seid: "I've seen your editorial."

For 2 few seconds she was nonplussed,then she connected end
said; "But you cen't have!"

He smiled 2nd looked at Simpson. "It reeched me just aboutlthe
time Andy picked you up....0h, I shouldn't bother to find out how."

llertha felt cold suddenly, withdrawn and on guerd.

"I'm not the only one, liss Lee," Josizh murmured. "The
chairman of your Boerdiﬁg; @@ 2 copy and so hes a friend of yours
in the Isesacs set-up. At least, I know copies went off to them. I
have no way of knowing whether they'we reed them or not. The thing
is: don't get angry with me or invest me with & new Villainy
because I do what my enemies do in order to know whatégoing on,"

"No one is supposed 10 wee s " ﬁsrtha began.

"Its been going on for a dong time," Simpson cﬁt in:

"The thing is,I liked your editoriel," Josiesh seid. "I would
have emphesised one or two %ESZ@: a little more but it will do.
ixmnmiﬁxiXkxxxﬂnxxxxfniiﬂmxupxmnxxgminxxxnuxxxixxhiﬁxxxx I under-
stand you yourself ettended 2 meeting earlier this night and so I
don't understand why your editorial does not mention the fact
thaéﬁzé’represented e lergely expetriate business group with strong
anti-semitic undertones. I should like you to follew this up. For-
‘get the implied anti-semitism if you like but give whkight to the
tatent conflict between expetriste snd local business interests..."

"Mr. Ministﬁr.oL." Martha begen.

“in return,ﬁxxxxix Josish said insistently, brushing her

objection'asiﬂe‘ "In return, here is something special which you

can use first. Presidential eiections will be held as soon as
possible, Insteed of weiting out the three months we will call
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the election within four weeks of 2 resolution to this effect being
pessed in perliament., Perliesment will meet in speciesl session late
tomorrow evening and the resolution should be' passed a little after
midnleght, ..."

The journelist in lMertha Lee realised that the timing had been
especiglly arranged to ensure that shé &scooped' radio and televisior

» She said "Thank you, Sir!",warmly.

"You'll find thet section twenty-threé,*sub—secfion sixteen
of the Constitution, gives us power to cell such elections under
certain coﬁditions...." »

"And who, sir, will be your party's cendidate?"

Josiah pursed his lips 2nd shook his hesd. "I favour either.
Vr.,.Smith or Mr. Powers but my cedleagues seem determind that I
myself stand...." | .

"Meay I say this?"

"Of course, but no direct quotes, you understand. And I suggeét
you talk to some of the other linisters,semedine tomerroy. In foct
it might be an idea if you and your editor hasve lunch with éirxmmmx
tgﬁEi?UW. You will then be =2ble toE;g'my colleagues for 2 little
off-the srecord chet. Cne thing, Miss Lee. I went none of this to
get about until after it has gone fhrough parlisment. Tell your
editor and prepare youf story - and cell on Andy for anything more
you may want = but don't you or your editor discuss it with your
friends: not with Stanhope 2nd especielly not with your friend
Sterninge..." = e

bt & : ;LL,,MAZ L-.u.c;lj}

Jertha began to(faotest but before her—rprotest—couvit—be-

;jgpﬁ&ﬁeé—&nxg }’
e : coherent words, Albert Josiah turned from her and

walked quickly out of the room. She rushed out after him-9nd was

Just in time to see his limousine drive off ed a S all feemnging.

sy Mbhk&uq&ww%fpwtg
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Merthe stbod on the veranda and watched thé cer drive out of
the gete and down the wide street. Then she beceme aware that she

was trembling, awaré tgat the beating of her heart was so violent

thet she felt it behind her ears, jarring her hesd. No one had evefEm
told her what to write and what not to write, “whom %o see andeﬁom Qﬂ
not to see! And with thet casual eir which suggested that that was f
how it would be! And becesuse she was an honest and intelligent
women she recognised end faced up tc the primar& reason for the

violence of her ahger: Joglah's quiet essurance had frightened her

, of some nemeless, irrational feeling
And being efraid in thlb way, EEXZXRERERRXRIIPIZIRIYXNRIZRIRIXR P
of impending disaster, was something new ]
ERXIBXFURXIRXBXXREXPRAXRxEXIRXBARBNIAEXRRXY for lartha, creating a
sub-area of shame-fzced self-consciousness: send yet her awareness
that her feer bordered on the superstitious did not in any way'
lessen the intensity of that fear.

Simpson touched her lightly on the shoulder. She shook her
shoulder violently, meking it plein she found his touch abhorrght.
Then she walked(awey from him in long brisk strides. He followed and’
ceught up with her before she got to the gate.

"You're & reelist, Miss Lee. You understand the problem....“

He took her érm end forced her to & halt, but gently, using only

enough force. \
| "If this is your reality you cen keep it and go to hell. with it!
I went no part of it!"
"And our people?" he said softly."Should they go td hell too?".
A great weeriness swept over her. Cf course, it hed to be in
the neme of the people: elways in the neme of the people, for the
people.

By

Andy Simpson said: "Miss Lee, you know as well as I do - better
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if fect - that the so-called free orgens of opinion, press;radio
television, have been used to serve certein speciel interests. You
know this; I don't heve to say it to you. You know - better than
mnost - that forétﬁingry and the homeless snd the illiterate and
those»in derkness in the bush your free~presé end free speech has
not meant anything. Is he so wrong when he seys let us for a chenge
use the press in the service of the people, in the interest of meking
life better for them, insfead of in the service of the margin-
gathererg? So he inhibits you a little, but inw the interest of the
people. Is that so wrong?" »

She thought: There is just enohgh truth in this to make it hard
to enswer, Aloud, impersonally, she seaid: "”yrénny often has small
beginnings,‘like inhibiting one yournalist a rittle."

"So what do we do?" he ésked; end s2dded, "In our context, to
act in the iﬁferest of the people is to offend someone, some special
interest. No metter what we do, someone will cry tyranny. He szid
it here not so- leng.ago. So what do we do, Miss Lee?"

"You make, itwsound very easy, Andy."

"It is you who meke it sound easy; it is you who talk about the
small beginnings of tyrenny. Tell me how we can do 2 job, which I
know you agree needs to be done, without soiling our hands."

"And when you've done the job, will we have any free institution
left?...fake me home now, please: I'ﬁ very tired." :

He took her arm and they crossed the road to -where he had
perked his car. "4 depends," he seid, "on which ere the really key

free institutions. When your belly‘is full and you live in 2 nice

house and your children are in good schools 2nd you have running
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water and electric light and you cen cell in your doctor whenever
there is sickness you ere likely to have a very different seﬂse of
velues from the man who is hungry ehd homeless and whose children

adeqge@d te
are not in school 2nd who cannot get/medical attention. The velues
of free speech and free institutions sre relative. There are people
whet he§ become known as the third :

not only here but all over/xk® world - who will happily trede free
speech and free institutions for three square\meals & day, a2 roof
over their heads end reesonable heslth services. Are you prepared
to sey they would be meking such a bad trade?"

They got into the cer and he drove off.

She said "So its all worked out, like every ofther move he has
made,"

"He doesn't went to interfere with the press unless there is
no other way."

"And you and your friends back there are prepared to do whaf-
ever he wants?"

"He wents what we want; without him we can't do it, with him
we cen't feil. He is the spark our movemenf needs,"

"And you have no doubtsabout him? I méan you pérsonally, Andy?"

"None whatever, lMiss Lee; not one."

lMertha looked out at the houses flashing by like dark shadows.

(V]
It would be & mrime to,undermine this young men's faith. All mankind

L -

hg} schieved thus far on earth ha8 been based on this kind of faith.

Without it very little could heve been done, very little achieved.

Bx fos A e Gradadn e

Pret—with the gifted and the perceptiveLthe moment of recognition of
the limitation of a such faith had often been devaestating, some-
times fatal. She seid, softly, tenderly: "If thingé ever change,

Andy, try to remember this night snd our conversation, and thet

!
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things are never s simple end clesrcut as the sheskers and shapers

and revolution-makers would have us believe, There are no interest—

free shortecuts. If you skip a stage in one way, you pey for it in
//,ﬁzjﬁgfggr. So if things ever change, don't let the chesnge ewer chang

i % ‘(WW‘VWW* ;
Pl U%iﬁ ycﬁt Yd& ere fine the wey you are, and whet you're after is right

il

“

both for yourself esnd our people."
¢ il

"But you don't trust him, don't like hiﬁ. Why?"

"I don't know," she said. She ‘thought: How do you make some-
one;understand how it is to live without belief but with love.
This Josiah'of his 1s full of belief and without lovep ewd Yet

Tueakl. L ;

Andy's probably fightoLBoryill bring much that is good: it is only
tﬁe_price thet isfrightgnééf&gicontemplate. Aloud, she said: "I'm
not even sure you're rigﬂgifhat)l don't like or trust him,"

"Then what is it? Why ere you not with us?"

"I'm not ageinst you."

"It's not the same thing."

X ; 4 'x Caftonn—
» "£bahepg-aci~ubu$;£ts all <&~ . offer."

He said nothing but she felt his withdrawaleand his—umsporen
oritieism., It was still there when he dropped her outside her

gate.
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! =THREE-

Most of those who worked in the great Isesacs building, which
occupied & whole block in the very heert of the city, had never

seen old Mathen Isaacs. Those who had started the Isaacs empire
- : :
in the days when the extent® of 1ts srea was a single
/

barnlike }oom tiiﬁrty feet by forty feet and its cepital was one

with him,
A

(—/

man's will end ttony for wbrkA‘ had either died or retired. So

the coming of old Nathan to the offfce was @n_event comparable to
British ! _ from

2 visit frem/royalty fpeffsarkyyxRxitxzR} or/the currently most

populer coloured singer from the United States. Between the time

when the sleek black limousine depogited the old men cutside the

great building end when the 1lift cerried him up to the Boeard Room

{

of the three hundred and sixty-two workers knew that '01d Mass

on the sixth floor, = metter of dess than five minutes, everyone

Nethen' had come: @nd everyone knew thet this meent something very
special; and most of them guessed that there was 2 connection
between the old man's coming to the office and the sensational

midnight sitting of the house of parliament three days esrlier

@ WVW
end the disturbi theadlines thet—eppeered—in—the—press—and came
over—the—radig, announcing\emon%vother thingsithet Josizh woul

stend for.‘resident; thet all foreign compenies on the island

Ly A mq{»-f‘\ le freehold

st sell helf their sheres to local investorsj that. the/ownership
A . )

of popperty would be restricted to netives mmriXy snd that foreigners

wouldLPe allowed to lease property)up to a meximum time period of
twenty-five years; that all natives must declere whatever stocks,

éhares, makdimxs property and other holdings end money they may
heve deppsi?{édlbbvnad; that all schools will come directly under
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the control of the government in en integrated education progremme
end thet education will immediately become free and compulsory for
ellrcﬁildren between the =ges of five and fefdeen; thHat every
young per'son, male and female,will give two\years of national
sefvice to the country; that there will be direction of labour ahd
of investment, control of wages and profits end =2 development tax
levied on everybody. Josieh would fight the Presidential election
on this progremme. F.F. Fesirways, former Prime Minister =nd liiniste;
of'§§§ancial Affeirs hed announced thet he would stand =2geainst
Josiéh eand egeinst the programme. All' the workers in the great
Isaacs building knew, some vaguely ‘@and in a general sort of way,
others sharply and clearly, that it was these developments that
had brought old Nathan down to.the office for the first time in
well over twenty years. And the very few in the know, the private

secreteries, the personal assistants, the key depertmentel heads,

were aware that the old man, his two elder éons, Nathan Junior and
Emahuel, end his damghter Clara, were all waiting for the youngest
son and cheirman of the Botrd of Directors, Solomon and the spokesmi:
for the Isaacs empire, Joel Sterning, to return from = conference

to which Josiah had summoned them,

"He's keeping them a long time," the old men said, 2 little

impatiently. He had gone carefulyy over the lead story end editoria

-

in the latest issue of The Voice of the Island. Now he pushed the

paper away from him. He e2lmost knew the desd#ils by heart. ﬁe ignored
*
the radio trensﬁcripts: the rsdio station (and its @elevision sub-

sidiary) operated under & licence from the government1 and since

‘
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the terms of the licence empowered the President to cancel,ad
will xm 'in the netionel interest"the rédio station wes ezﬁays
‘véry cereful - so careful indeed, that it sometimes ignored straight
from all its bulletins eany

news, 2s it hed now bmitted/aXX mention of F.F., Freeways' candidacy
in the forthcoming Presidentiel election.
' The telephone rang. Young Nathan picked up the receiver, listene
for 2 while, then snapped "No!" esnd hung up. Even he seeme? ruffled
out of his normal pond?oué phlegmatic solidity. There was gé%%%ﬁg of
thebhegrty oveffed fermer e2bout him now., Beside him at the long
Board ‘table, on the right hend side of their father, his brother
Menny sat, more colourless and pasty-faced then ever, his eyelids
red and swollen. But he seemed calmer than either his father or elderx
brother.

Clera who stood 2t the window looking down et the rosd, REW
turned her heed end said: "They're coming." :

| So;ly end Joel came‘ﬁp very quickly, awere of the tense anxiety

with which they were aweited in the besutyfully panelled =nd cooly
comfortable Beard Room. They entef}the room and the old man ERXREE
- resped: "Well!"

Solly seaid: "Easy, fether;" and went to sit on the left-hand
side of the o0ld man, close to him.

Joel paused at the door and looked =2t each Iszacs in turn, and
they were all conscious of 2 new gulf between him snd them and
that it was 2 creation of his mi/nd° Clare moved guickly towards him
eand in spite of the moment his mind reg%ﬁ%@red the grace ana.bégty
of her hips. She rested 2 hand on his sleeve, lighg% just esbove

his wriss., He looked into her .face,znd she saw snd _felt him grow
W adony amened %o put ot
less withdrawn, less remote. '. jghE:wen$ed to put her arms

A



170
: Sl i 4 L
about him, to press her body against hii[ Instead, in 2 guick gesture
shyly self-conscious and wholly submissive, she reised the hand she
' ! she rubbed 1lightly
- hed touched, kissed the back of it% then/pxEzza® it/ageinst her

= ! = T v mee——— v By e (]

e e e e D R e
"Christ! Not now!" lenny protested.

"Shut upf Femay+" Solly seid shearply.

"It is an odd time and place for the love geame," young Nathan
said, but mildly. |

"@llrigEEizvk e old nen sgid; "Allrjght!"

co~ct G e g
"Just leave them a2lone," Solly werned.

: “ladds

"It's allright,” Jeel murmured" 4‘——¢£ ' ju~.....l e brn S s e

"I asked you...!" The old man reised his eyes to the ceiling.

"He asked for our co-operetion," Solly seid aQBEbfly.

"Josiéh did?" Young Nethan sounded incredulous.

"Yes,"

"Begin a2t the beginning," the old men ordered.

“Thpt's the beginning;"

The old man turned his piercing eyes on Sterning: "Joel...?"

"It's as Solly sald, sir. His first words were 'Gentlemen, I
celled you here to esk for your co-operation, the co-operation of
Issacs Interprises'.

"T don't believe it!" MNanny eilaimed.

"Allright!" the old men seid. "You tell it."

"He was quite open ebout it," Solly said evenly, detachedly.
"He knows that all the business interests in the island are against
him‘and he knows that he will heve a2 very tough job if he is faced

with united opposition from the business interests...."

"An impossible job," Manny cut in.
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"The way he put it," Solly went on, "the job is not impossible
end I em inclined to 2gree with him; don't you, Joel?"
Joel nodded.

"It's impossible to buck the entire mercentile communi ty," ~
ﬁrnny insisted. ‘

. "He sa2id he knew that many merchants thought that. And he said
they were wrong. He said he could buck the entire mercantile group,
and take over everything. He had no illusions 2bout the result, The |
economy, here on the plein at least, was likely to grind to a halt;
there would be eeoneﬁia dislocation, shortages, %assive unemployment,
political unrest and possible starvation...."

"And he's ready to risk this?" Young Nethen esked.

"Yes., He seid if this happened ke would simply be forced.td
g0 furfher then he wants to. He would have to netionalise eﬁerything#
beat the recialist drums, drive all capitelist out of the country,"'
end ask for help from the communist world...."

MThis is bEmgiheiM " Manny sa2id, angrily.

"He called it whitemeil." Solly smile,

"Will he do it?".thevold man asked quietty.

"Yes; ﬁe'll do. 1t.Y |

The o0ld men looked 2t Joel; and Joel nodded. The old men kept
his eyes on Joels face.

"Will he do i% in any case?" /

"I don't know," Solly said.

"What d'you meean?" young Nathan asked.

"Whatever we do," Menny said impetiently. "Will he do all the

things he threestens even if we cor—operate."
: The 61d man said: "What do you say, Joel."



172

;"Like Solly I don't know," Joel said.

Clare turned from looking out of the window gnd méved quickly
into the ra;m till she stood behind her father's chairi aShe put
" a2 hand on the old men's shoulder.

"What do you think, Joel?"

"I don't think he wants to nationalise or expropriste," Joel
seid slowly, thoughtfully. "At least I don't think he wants to deo
so now. He understands the problems involved, sees the difficulties
to0 clearly..,.." , 47

"Then cell his bluff," 'Menny said. .

"But he isn't bluffing, is he, Joel?" the old men murmured.

"Re, sir."

"Go'on, Solly," the old man commanded. ‘

"Thet's all, really,! 8011y Seid. "With us on his side the
others would soon fell.in line, or, 2t leesst, accept the new
dispensetion., He made it eleer thet he wouldn't then have to resort
to extreme measures.,.."

"And our rewerd?" lisnny asked softly. -

"We become fhe government's principel adviser and sgent on all

. . me @l o barie (olaio § b pent
trading end business matters;Lyou can be sure we'll meke 2 lot out
of it."

"And we'll have power," young Nefhan murmured, "a gfeat deal

{ p
of power." i

The old men had been studying Joel's feace searchingly. Now,
he helf-turned and tilted his head upwerd till he could look into
Clera's eyes. For the spece of 2 quarter of a minute father end

deughter communed silently, then the old men turned back snd looked

2t his sons T L | ;
i%xggizﬁigﬁ end son-in-2aw sitting weiting on both sides of- the
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long teble. The old men knew what he had to do; and the kﬁowledge
and the mentel effort needed for whet had to be done mede/gégscious
of how tired he wes, of how heavily the yeers welghed on him these N
days. He tried tc shrug off the heaviness but it persisted. He
sighedsheamdiy

"Allright, Joel...What is it? You predicted th&s‘thing; end
it has come to pess. We are sefe end he asks fqr our help because
we followed your policies. XxmE= Sure, most of us were against
‘yoﬁr line. I mysélf was all for spending & lot of money to try and
stop him., So-were the others.<Perhaps only Selly'ees vel th %Fu, but
only with half his heart beczuse he'sra bbrn comprémiser. Clara
couldn't come into it becesuse she's yeur.wife;..." He used his hands
end lips,£ miming out the rest ‘of his thought on that espect. "The
kthing iq it camgygs you se&id snd you saved us. But you sre not
setisfied. So what is 4t, Joel?"

Joel looked at the old men, then down at the table-top, then
/beck@at the old‘man, and finelly, up at Clara, standing behind the
old man, her hend on his shoulder, her index fingef rubbing his
sticking~out ear iﬁ e gesture of absent-minded affection.

" ﬁdpe we're mot in for a morglity.,..." lManny began: but the
old man snapped "Shut up!" and Manny swallowed and was silent.

"Well, Joel?" The old men's voice was gentle to the point of
te?derness.

Joel kept Looking at Clera. She thought: Like 2 drowning man
- cltitching a2t = piece of floating strew, He's a weak maﬁ, really,
she—teoFd—heorses8s ond it isn'®% fair thet one so weak should elso

be so morelly scrupulous. ‘Then, with 2 tinge of bitterness to ig,

the thought—pettern rounded 1tse1f off: And I'm the victim of it
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all, of his‘weakness, his scrupulousness, his hatred of this world
of business snd the uglinesses of~island l{fe; he blemes me for all
of them as 2 child gets sngry with its mother becsuse it rains and
" the child cannot go out to pleay. '
"Wetre weiting, Joel," she murmured, something\of her feeling
. coming through. .

"He wants us to_becpme his cennibels," Joel seid evenly. "To
do his di;ty work eand consume our own kind.,.."

"That's not what he wants!"Solly snapped hotly.

"Remember you sold him to us," Young Nathen seid quié?}y.

"Stop it! All of you!" the old man oréered; then, to Joel:
"Is that What he feally wants, Joel?" 7 “

- "You know whet I mean." Joel made e7effort to speak calmly.
consciously ;

"Whether he/wants it or net.is unimportant@ What is important is
that doing what he wants.wili in fact mean our consuming our own
kind. You know it, sir!" Emotion broke through: "His proposal thet

of 211 stovks and sheares in 21l industries should

‘be locelly owned .is e calculeted blow 2t the foreign-owned businesse;
here. He ﬁold us Qimself there isn't enough money in the islend
to buy~a—%§£&&-of 21l the foreign-owned busineeseslhere, which is
why he thought up the device of .the government taking up the shéres
end peying for them with low-interest besring Bonds redeemable in
ywenty-five yeers. The governmenﬁfzzgﬁéﬁ Bonds in exchange for

of e comgény's stocks or shéres, These Bonds will begin
to bear Eg:%end 2 helf percent interest from the date when they
become negotiéble, which is a quarter of a century hence. lMeesnwhile |
the government will, in addition to its texes,collect dividends |

.from its newly acquired and unpaid-for shares which will eern esny-

~ %
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thing from seven percent to fzfteen percent per ennuM...."

"So this is robbery," the old man saiff softly. "I€ was becsuse
I feared this that I wanted him stopped. Ybu s2id he couldn't be =%
stopped end you were right. So now he does what we feared he would
do. You seaid if he did it, it would be fof the good #f the people.
8005 2"

"Do we have to .be involvedfinxixx in his destruction of the
foreign businesses?"

"I see...." the old man seid thoughtfully. "You want us to
refuse to co-operate with him. Solly, What would happen if we said
to this Mister Josisgh: 'No sir; we do not like you; we do not like
what you‘plan to do; we will not co-operate with you; we are
business people, not politicians; leave us alone to do our business.
Will he leave us 2lone, heh?"

"No sir," Solly mummured, looking &t Joel,

nHek Joel, will he?"

"No," JoelW%sSaid, ' :

"Allright then," the old man said, forcing himsglf to 2
briskness he did not feel; "let us face facts. It is 2 nice word
. you use, thet cennibalism: men eat man, dog eat dog, cat eat cat.

' But dgn't we do it 211 the time in business? How do you think we

" made the moﬁey.we heve & today? In business you must bena cannibal;
you must eat your rivels or they will eat you. This is nothing

new. And this Mister Josizh comes to ﬁs not becsuse he likes us

but beoeuse‘he wants to do something end he looks for the skills
end know-how to get the job done.-If we don't do it, he will find

others to do it. And if we refuse him he will consider us his

F
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enemies end he would heve to be a fool to went to leave his enemies
alone at 2 time like?this, especially if they sre e&s strong as we
are., S0? I promise you that if we refuse to help him he will not
leave-us alone. It s%end to reeson. Unless he's & fool, of coursé°
Is a2 fook, Joel?"

"No." \

"So there we have it: cennibelism is part of businees, it is how
we got rich end powerful; if we don t do what Josish wants others
will and they will -be the cannibels and we will be/:gien ones,

And one more thing, Joel; when people get to where we are, when they
heve g@@t we he#e, they cannot just resién or withdraw, When the
politician loses an election he canm withdraw till his turn comes
eround., We cennot. ": Suddenly,  the 0ld men seemed to run out of

2ll stemine. His face and«body seemmd fo shrink, "I don't like it
eny more then you do but I'm too old to run eway from whére I was
born, Besides, I don't went tb..." A

"So we go slong with Josish," Manny éaid, breaking the long
silence that Le&® followed the o0ld man's last wordé°

"We have neo éhoice,” Young Nethen saidodﬁIn eny case, that's
what both Solly 2nd Joel ad&ocated; and Clafa and Pepa went with
them and so we w‘ent‘alongo Come on, Joel, admit it; this was your
line! I agree we thought you mad but you were rhehds o F i

"There is elways ch01ce," Solly seid.

The_compromiser, the old man thought with weary tenderness:
helf herdheaded business man, half dreemer liké Joel., And it is
you. two who sust Sesl i tolEnd new ruler!

"Yes,” the old men seid quietly. "You can always choose to

either live or die, end even when you're 2s nesr the grave as 1 eam,

_ you still find yourself cho ing to live..."
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Wash your hends of it nowj Cleare thought; and the thought
beceme sn act of will. Do it now! I'll go along; I'll be with you;
look 2t at me, Joel! Look! ' \ ‘

And when he reised his eyes to her fecé she thought it was in
response to the force of her mind, so she concentreted harder,
mirroring the thought in her eyes so that he should see it.

o.,Je 1l go away, Jjust you Pnd.L, to your beloved Europe; to
Isfeel, if you like, gnd stert again. It's not too lete for thet,
They'il give me something as my share of the business; enéugh for
us to live on. Tell them! And then we'll selk out together, free!...

Joel shifted his gaze from Clara's’face back to the.old man's.

’Tne~old men seid: "You yourself told us he will meke things
better for the poor..." |

Yos, Joel sgreed siiently;‘yes.

"...And you know business, especieslly international business,
ceen take care of itself. The home firms cenlput pressure on Whitehsll
end the Stote Depsftment: end London end Weshington in turn cen,
if they wish, make Josish listen 2s all of us put together here
cennot. Don't/misunderstand me, boy, but I think you're looking
for trouble. If he's going to do whet you went, which is to better

our business
things for the poor, and if it suits/m= too, then I would heve though
you would be happy. Remember the people you're céncerned about are
not concerned about us: they would break and sell us tomorrow if
they got & chence. And m?ny'of them make no secret of their enti-
Semitimm, .
"Allrlght " Joel seid, trying to hldﬁhls unh?pplness. And becsus

splrltual
of his own/misery he did not see EE%* unheppiness mirrsred in the

look thet passed between Solly and Clera.
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01ld N#hkhan Isaacs closed his eyes and leaned back for » few |

minutes like one summoning his lest remeihing reserves of strength&;
then he straightened up, opened his eyes end announced briskly:
"Frankie Freeways ceme to see me 8t breakfast this morning.
You know why. Told him I couldn't tell him enything tillli'd met
’with the directors here buf I warned him not to hope for anything.
Don't suppose ‘we cen give him a little campéign money..." the
briskness Went out of the old man's voice and o wistful noté crept
in..."Frankie and I went to the‘same school, you know; he wes
younger, of course, but he wes in my House the year hi s was House
Captain. Nice man, too, did some good work for the country." The
0old man looked at Sod¥y, not as Higi.son but as Cheirman of the
Board of Is=acs Enterpfises, end 1% made quite = differénce; "How
.you went me to tell him{"‘ ‘
"T'1]l do it for yeu," Solly offered. | 4?
The old men whook his head. "That would be cruel..." &
prellmlnpry‘
Joel lookedwat his watch snd said: "Josiesh wants to meke the/
announcement in. the midday news bulletin so that it éen be raised f

in perlisment tonight. He's expecting to hear from us about now."
" v )

"I want to tell Frshkie before its on the radio," the old manﬁ@
seid, "Clera, come with me to Solly's office..." He got up and .
Cleres went to him. v

"Are we egreed?" Solly asked.

"Yes," the éld men seid ha®shly; "we're agreed,'erné't we,
Joel?" I

"We're agreed," Joel szid,

Solly picked up the telephone and dislled the number . thet

would connect him whth Josiah working at the great presidential -

e
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desk, After 2 while he seid:

"Solomon Issacs here, sir. My Board has just agreed to your
request...We're at your service...Yes, sif{ Unenimously...We want
to make our contribution..." ¢

Those watching saw Sollﬁ jew suddenly tighten a2s he clenched
his teeth. |

"eoolf meking our mergiﬁ also helps the countr&.ooYes, sir,
 we're sll satisfied with fhé-percent..." | :

At lest Solly put down the telephone ard _stood still,/staring
into space till some of the anger left him, .then he shrugged slightly
end 1lit a cigaregte. . ! (7

In xhexaks Solly's office old )y W wﬁ%eﬁring#on the
telephone to his friend snd former school mate, Franklyn F. Freeways,
former Prime, Ninister end Minister of Financial Affaifs, end now
the men who Wéuld oppose Albert Josiah in the Présidentialyelection
due a2t the end of thnee weeks, He said: "I'm sorry, Frankie, end take
the advice of youf friend eand don't stand..." but before he could
complete the sentence the line went dead at 'the other end. The
0ld men looked at Clare and‘said, but without eanger: "He hung up.

The bloody fool; this boy Josiah going to mash him up."

"Isn't that better sometimes?"

"Stop thet, girl.‘I geve you a business head. Don't you go on
like Joel." .

Solly ceme in and Clere asked: "Where's Joel?"

‘"He's just léft,6 Solly said. ‘

She'grabbéd the phone'but the downstairs receptionist told her

Mr. Sterning had just driven away.

3 | § S ¢ ) < v
813 Tig A i a : x \i 2 OB
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Josiah rose from the great desk end walked briskly out of the
- past the Cablnet Room,
President's office,/down the passage, pest the busy admlnlstrativa

offices and into the large conference room. ILverybody in the room

looked up &s he entered and there was somethlng of = the air of ﬂ»¢{?

& headmester walking into 2 room of model pupils. All the Nlnlstera

were present, each sherlng o desk with the Permenent Secretary frwﬁ i
There was & bigge pile of files on each desk. o 4
his lMinistry./A lerge blsckbosrd ageinst the wall farhkhest from ‘wml

the door completed the impression of & post-greduete class at! work
thxxixxxfxxxxxhxxxhaﬁ The day after the Cabinet hed gone into
continuous eniergency session Josieh hzd started these three-hour
daily study classes that began-at nine in the morning and ended at{
noon. He had told his colleagues thet as representatives of the
people they had to kegoxexyErszd educate themselves into being fit
for their jobs. And so.days had been set aside when specialists from
the university had come\to instruct the Ministers in the history of
their country, its ecomemic 2nd social and constittuional etructure;
its people and"their diverse rscial end geogrephic origins eﬁd their
secial habits and cultural history. Other days had been set aside
for eeeh Minister, in turn, to explain in very great detail the
structure =2nd function of his Ministry and its xmXzxxsm place in the
over-all national picture. The first Minieter who h=d performed this
perticuler tesk had been Mr. Richard Young, the Minister of Youth |
and Community Aff=irs. lr. Young had been given the best pert of a
week in which to prepare himself but it hadlsoon become cleear phat
he hed not done his homework snd that he expected fo get away With
'fine langusge' and his:"lMy Permenent Zecretary will fill out the

deteids for those of you who are not femiliar with them. " When he

\
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finished and sat down; obviously pleased with himself, Josiah had
questioned'him, quietly, coldly, in devastating detail till it

was plein to all present thet Mr. Young hed only the haziesf notion
sRxRaxxRizxKinkstryxwexk of the structure and workings of his
Ministry, Then Josish had said: "A teacher must prove qualificetipn
before he or she is permitted to teach our children, e déctor before
he can heal the sick; the people under you, Mr. Minister, your
Pefmanent Secretery end the lowliest established civil servent in
your lMinistry have h;d to prepere themselves for their jobs, heave
proven fitness..."

"I protest!" Little Young hed begun engrily.

But Josiah had gone on. "Fitness for the job is the least we
should expect of you, of all of us. 'If I were as ignorant of my jcb
I would resign..."

Little Richard Young had been stunned into silent immobility.

The clesses, after that, had been serious and herdworking =zf=a
affeirs; and the nhext Ninister who had held forth on the work of
his Ministey had/pggggxxﬁ very well{ prepsered. |

Josiah looked across the room to where K.E. Powers, Ralph Smith
end lable Anderson worked as a little group, their desks cloée To '
eech other.

"I've just had 2 call from Solomon Isaacs," he seid, addressing
Powers directly. "They'll do what wé went., Iwesnt your people to
become difficult with all foreign firms. You know, permits, licences
things like thet."

Powers nodded and whispered to his Permanent Sefretery who left
the room to phone thé new directive down tke line,

Josish turned his head till he wes looking st the Minister of

==



e |

182

\

Industriesl Develdpﬁent sat.

"You know what to do..."

The Minister nodded.

"Fine, Dph't hesitate to consult; the matter is delicafé and
I'm available."

‘Agein the Ninister of Industrial Development nodded.

Josish bechoned to Mathias, the Minister of External Affairs,
then walked dbwn the centre of the big room, between the desks,
till he stood by the blackboasrd. Xmx When Mathias joined him
both the blackbosrd and the blackness of the Minister of Externel
Affairs, showed up Josiah's brownness, which was striking because
he had projected so strongly the imaée of himself as 2 black men
thet everyEody accepted him &s & bleck men. ‘

He said to lathias: "The howly will begin within the next hour
so you'd better get down to your office. As long a2s we didn't have
anybody to do the jobiyfor us they were prepared to wait and see.
Now that We have the Isaacs créwd they will know we meen business,
Refer enythihg from London or Weshington to me. And you'd better
not bother about these seminsrs till we are over thig thing. it

"I'm worried," lathias seid.

"Good;" Jgsiah seid, "so am I, Only fools don't worry. But
this is,only the beginning. The herd things ere s%ill to come,
end from: our own people." Then he turned and walked back to the
door, leaving lathias deep in thought.

When Josizh was out of the room Smith end Powers signelled to
Mathias. He went to them.

"What happens??2 Smith asked.
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"He's worried toé," Mathias seid with e touch of wonder. "Seys

only fools don't worry." ] (%
! s : Ul
"Thet's our boy," Powers said, then: "Becesuse this merchent
‘ i

F

thing?"

"He expects firgworks.from London 2nd Weshington so I'm going
to my office." llathias looked searchingly 'at Powers. "Know somefhing
he sounded soft just now, and kind snd humen and I thought it would
be wonderful to hsve someone like thet for 2 friend. And he said
the herd things sre still to come and from our own people.,"

"Will he pull this off3" Smith asked. "We'll be in 2 mess if he
doesn't." :

"You heard him say he's got the Iseacs crowd," lMathiss said.

"International big.business is rough," Smith insisted.

"I think he cen do it,"’Powers seid, adding, elmost reluctantly;
"I believe in him..."

"I'm beginning to, too," Kaethias said worriedly.

’Smith made & slight gesture with his head. "Don't lsmgh fellows:
kxx he's @2 boy to me in years but I cen't spegk to him man to man;
its not exeetly fear - you know how it is..."

And becsuse they knew how it was the other two held their peace.

Josiah walked past the administrative office then changed his
mind and turned beck. There were flutters of excitement - men
'scrambling to their feet, women tugging a2t dressés 2nd blouses and
patting their heir - es he walked thndugh the general coffice, tappe
on Stenhope's door end went in.

Young Slmpson who was with- Stanhope’naee;¥&ﬁg—rﬁﬁ%%ne—fﬁ§%rﬁe%&&

rose to leave. Josiah waved him bsck,
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"Whet I have to ssy concerns you too, indeed it concerns all
public servents...l have been informed, Stanhope, that you have
again told senier public servants to defy political instructions..."

"Ne air," Sténhope murmured evenly, "you were wrongly informed."

"I think not} Nr. Presidentisl Secretery! Did you not veto
three appointments?"

"Yes; becsuse they were contrary to regulstions governmmgft
sppointments to the Public Service. If these appointments had been
made by the SePvices Commission - " |

"Of which you are the cheirman!"

"Yes éir. They would have been éongtitutional and vslid."

“iell me, Stenhope, 1if I hed personally recommended these
three appointments to your Commission, would/ﬁgge confmrméd them?"

He reeslly wints me, Stanhope thought celmly, looking up et
Josish leening ageinst thé door. "I don't know, sir. The question
'did not grise."

3You vetoed them 'on procedural grounds purely?

"Yes sir." | ,

"Without reference to the other members of your Commission?"

"I never ect without reference te the Commission on such matters."

"And they esre with you?"

"Both thes Constitution and Service Regulstiens sre explicit on
'this point, gir,” ‘

"Allright! Now I’ésk you again: if I hed personally recommended
these three appointments what would you heve done?"

"The qﬁestion never erose, sir,"

"It hes srisen now! Do you know enything about the three persons
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involved?"

"I do." ,

"Enough to assess charscter and capabilities?"

"I think so."

"I repeet then: if I had personally reéommended them to your.
Commission what would you heave done?"

"Only the Commission, as a2 whole, could do anything. With respect
sir, I think you should put thet question to/xgx sitting of #he
Commission," '%

"You ;hould have been 2 politician;‘Josiah mgrmured sercastically

"You ere the politicien," Stanhope s2id evenly.

Josiah shrugged slightly, e flesh of irritation pessing over his
face., "Allright! Lét us try onece more.‘You know enough 2bout these
people, you have looked into their training, their cepabilities,
their backgrounds, tpeir cherecters with sufficien?%&/care to have
formed some sort of opinion. Can we égree on thét?"

"Yes sir."

"Tﬂe other members of your Commission would have expected you
to brief them on these people. Bight?"

"Yes sir." _ ‘

"They would 2lso have expected to be gulded by your assessment
'and judgement. Is that right?"

"Yes sir."

"All right. We are back 2t the edge of the water:_lét us 2o in.
Would you heve recommended appointment or not?"

"I cennot answer that, sir."

"You meen you won't, don't you?..." Suddenly, Josiah was angry.

"Come mean!, Tell the truth! You won't! Isn't that it?"
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"Yes sir," Stenhope said evenly. "I will not tell'yqu. In
the interest of 2 non-political snd independent public service
those who fremed our Constitution saw fit to put a2ll civil service
appointments in the hands of the Services Commission end‘provided
freedom from presaﬁre to thet Commission. One of the gmarantees of
the freedom of the Commission is the provision that only in the
event of a graﬁe miscarriage of justice being proven can its decision
be voided; another is tﬂat no individual member of the Commission

shall be called upon to reveal his stend on/the gquestion of any

"I'm the hesd of state," Josich -aememt whispere%é "chosen by

_eppointment."

the people who will confirm their choice very soon. As head of state
I order you to answer me.," /

"I'm sorry,sir, I cennot. I took 2n oath to uphold the 6mmxxxx
Constitution..." |

"Ageinst the interest of the people?" Josiah thundered, wild
with rege now, He dturned blazing eyes to young Simpson: "This
gentleman! This Presidential Secretary! This head of the civil
service! This gentleman who has been polished and made smooth by
our former imperiel masters! He tell#me of his oath to upheld the'
Conéitufion. And I ask him: Against whem? Pray tell mm sir, Nr.
Presidentiel Secretery! If I need to meske certain appointments to
serve the interests of the people and yeu‘block those end tell me
you ere upholding the Constitution, I ask you, is the Constitution
against the people!"™ ) !

Josiah swung a2bout abruptly esnd stormed out of the room.

It wes a long time before Stanhope was awere thet young Simpson
was spesking to him, urgently, slmost pleadingly. "Iﬁ is only an

‘
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instrument, sir, & document of broad policies and principles and
this one was written under the influence of the occupying power.
For all these yeers old loses Joshua hes used it. We neéd some%téz |
else fo go forwerd..." i

"Then chenge it eccording to the rules!yStanhope snepped angrily.
"Now.get out! I took sn oath to upholdxit, faults and 211! I don't
expect you and &our‘master to understand that!" ‘

"Mr. Stenhope, sir..." .

"Get out!"

Young Simpenn went but, trying to control the growing reséntment
he felt against Stanhope.

After a while Stenhope rose from his desk and went to the window.
He was startleé by'thebpeaceful picture outside: the trees stood
celm and majestyc, hinting at untapped opeaﬁs of trenqwility, and
the grass suggested e world made up of cere-free Sunday morning

icnics. " Uheatd” L9 His :
picnics 1}A£,A Prsel g Thes SDL;,

) |
gr& A&t the great presidential desk Josiash wo dered7 whe ther John

Stanhope was 2 political) idiot or 2 men who .cgred nothing about ,
| = o P (.(A' L b‘u‘&/ G a ¢
his people. & ‘e~ 7"F F A& M_L_z_cuﬁ%ae
<j;;:;;;;;; steadily for two hours then he strazightened his back

gnd turned his neck from side. to side loosening its tense muscles;

then he relaxed all of his body, slumping back in the great cheir,
and allowed only his mind to work. But even e&s he thought out the
problem, he knew that he had really decided on its soiution right

there in Stenhope's office while ‘they were still jebbing words at

esch other: from that moment till this the details had been working

’
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themselves out at one level of his mind,Lwhat is now called the
subconsciouﬁ? Whilé ellowing the other sreas of 4%; mind to grepple
with the mass of important documents on the great desk. A men's most |
aangeroub and tricky possession is his mind: the thought brought a
pressed his finger on
quick, flickering smile. He lesned f@rward /Exxmxe® = switch snd
spoke into the tiny bipck box that c@ﬁhected him by sound to the
general office: "Send lir, Simpsgn here, plesse." He removed his
finger aﬁd thé circuit was broken,
Simpson knocked end came in. Josiah rose and walked round the
desk to the young men,
"We'll heve to do something sbout the Ser¥vees Commission, Andy 9
o A know, sir. I tried to réesson’with lir. Stenhope." :
"Don'f'misunderstand him,. Andy. I heve no doubt about his integrity
I don't think he's sgainst me dr us, It is just that for him the
Constitution of this country 4is more importent then esre its pe&ple;
in the'neme of legality he will hold up progress. The lew and x&x
regul?fions governﬂng the Services Commission will hesve to be chenged,

N

\but we cen't affnna to wait +till after the election to make these
appointments‘égat hefs blocked. They are part of the pattern for
winnihg the elections decisively: you «now that."

"Yes sir." | \

"D'you think anything coﬁld be done to win him over?"‘

"No sir," Simpson murmured reluctantly. "I tried.":

"Then we have no choice, Andy. ; went to see theQ{?§§{QQEWMemberé
of the Commission as soon #s possible...Arrange for me to heve dinner
with them tonight, end I don't want Stenhope to know anything 2bout

it or to contect them before I've seen them." Josish sensed Simpson's

unhappiness. "Bedfeve—wmer—fndy, I dislike this as much as you do, but

L]
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what are we to @o? Abandon everything‘becausé one man, an honourable
but misguided man, stands in our way?"
"How far do we go, sir?"
: "You know the enswer, Andy. You tell me: do we give up everythin
if he resists?"
‘ "We can sidestep him."
"You kmow the country and you know our people. Tell me, if we
sidestep him how will the country inte;;gret ;i A
"Yewy 1 sée your point," ' - \
"Allright! And if the country tells him thet he's scored a
victory 1t will strenghhen his hand snd eomfort our enemies. Do you
think the,Isaacs people will pley /all if' they hear Stanhope dug
in his heels &nd got sway with it? I think nqu-Aady. So we are back
to this: Are we tough enough to Sfay the price? If we are not then
we should notihave started on this road.”
"I;ll arrenge for, the dinner, sir."
"Just & minutey Andy. I'd like to hear you'answer the question
you asked me.\How,far do we go?"
"All the way," yoﬁng Simpson said firmly, "if he does not give
way."
"And you know what thet mighf mean?"
"Yes sir."
"There are no easy ways, Andy; no peinless methods of breaking
out of situatiens such gs ours. And remember, our enemies are on
the alert., Let them see any sign of weakness end they will pounce,
and still carry on with our plens., But if
We can side } > _step Stenhope, BuXxxfxwxxﬁnxxxxxxiixhxxhzxkxnnnxxnxx
xxxgxixingixxxhxxxXXimx_the.Isaacs crowd dug in their heels and
refused to co-operate everything would be undoneg beerwse—Itm—not=yed—
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At the moment there is nothing I can do to force them into line were
they 1o deotwe=te defy me, Thén why heve they not defied me? I'll
tell you,sndy. Beceﬁse at the critical moment of confusion I took
over at the Palace and scted deciskveyy; beczuse when old F.F.
defied me the Csbinet broke him and he resigned; so in their eyes
I'm 2 strong men, "I took over when thefe was confusion esnd I defeate
each,and everyone who bucked up egainst me. I've kept littlé Richerd
Ybung in the Cebinet becsuse he hasg helped build up the myth of my
ruthless strength by the stories he spreads.;:You juSt persuade the
’ Iseacs people that anybody cen défy me end get eﬁay with,it..."

"Doesn't hé_understand this, sir? |

"I don't think so; I don't thisfk he“wents to."

"Does he understend whet might be involved for him?"

Wi, sﬁre he does, Andy@)but ;f you doubt me you try end explain‘
it to him." Q ) /

"Thentwe heve %o bresak him," Simpson seid thoughtfully, unheppily.

"Yes, Andy: aL@ecent‘and honest men who hes served his country |
faithfully and, whe 'now stends stubbornly in the way of its progress.
There is one, consolation, Like old F.F., he will never do anything
to subvert the 1egally conétituted government so we don't have to
do snything more drastic'than force his refirement° See what I mgapt
when I told you - =211 of you - that we'd sémetimes have to pey e
high'iprice end that thefé would 'be times when we would hate the
nature of the price.". /

"He‘ll only be retired," Simpson snépped, sheking free of his
emotional mood and remémbéring how Stanhope had ordered him out.

"The thing is fhat he's foreing our hend," Josish seid, turniqg
back to his desk,

I
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Ihe sun was going down now, and derkness was racing bn the
land from the east, making blzck shadows of the é#a%ggﬁ higher
moun?ain{;”;w e .2l sl e e . i&ﬁ l¢,1 L»:ul_j

The men listened end grew tense as =2 distanﬁfkﬁﬁfsteadyihum
ceme feintly %o him., He adjusted his body, making it as comfortesble
28 possible,” He hsd an urge, now, to test the rifle By firing a
round...lhst if it would not fire? What if fhere'were some flew?
This was something he should have done en hoﬁr ago when he had
first assembled the thing. Too late’ now.

He concentrated on the approaching.sound, d%erminedly, in order
to get ewey from hhe wave of unqertainty° It worked: he grew calm,
remembered the needs of the land and what had to be done,

The sound ceme nearer, grew- 'louder, beceme identifiable,

"Josieh's limousine, preceded by two motorcycle police escorts,
and followed by two more, was drewing negf.

The men put,ﬁis finger to the trigger end looked through the
sightel that b the road clese n;

The sound of the engines was close now. T

The men preyed: Deer God, forgive me. It is not what I want te
do; it is what hes to be done for the sake of the lahd and its
people. It is for this only that I break ¥our sixth'Commandment,

for the sake of the land and its people, for he is destroying all

- that is beautiful in both. Amen.

Then the men braced himself.

The ligousine ceme easily round the bend in the ro=zd and

through‘thé sights he could see how worried and preoccupied Josish
WaSes o ' '
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)

The Presidential election which took place six weeks after the
death of 01ld Moses Joshua was the briefest and most oféefly in the
history of the island. The two candidates were Albert Josiah and
Frenklyn F. Freeways. Joéiag had the support of the Cabinet of
Ministers,zm® the trades unions, the farmers' organisation, and
the orgammsation of civil servants (which for the first time in
the islend's history aebandoned its stand of mon-involvement in
party polttﬁs%@SAg thg President of the civil.servants' organisation
ex@iained it "There wéi no sense in servants of the government trying
to be politically neutrael when the government pays their salaries
eand the needs of the country hgve dictsddd the setting up of one
party government," All this hed Gome 2bout shortly.efter the |
Presidential Se;retery'had suddéniy left the island on six months
pre-retirement leave. These developments hed, drerdenbelly, led
.MarthaALee'to questien, 'in her weekly political column, the legality
of Mr. Freeways' cendidacy. Her point was that if the law of the
lend permitted enlj one politicel perty, and the official candidate
of that pesrty was lr. Josish then it was as illegal for Mr, Freeways
to stend s it would be for him to fofm a rivel politiceal psrtm,pd(

3. She discussed the pros and cons of this

point in we»e- great and funny deteil end for 2 week the 'Letters To
The Editor' page was crammed with interested and interesting responses
from readeré. Then Josish summoned Max Johnson and 21l talk end
writing on this interestinge point immedistely cezsed. illartha Lee was
dispatched to one of the other islends to cover aﬂ( importent conferen

and her promised follow-up article on the Freeways candidacy never

& g

\
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Franklyn PFreeways hesd the support of the mainly whité and
coloured upper and middleclassés of the towns, the support of the
majority of well established professionals people - the older
doctors, dentists and lawyers - as well as that of those whd:ran
smali independent femily businesses. Behind these groups, working l
quietly and covertly, theahandful Qf big foreign-éwned compenies
worked hardrfor!?reeways end put money into his campaign.

The local merchents bided their time, walting to see which way,
the wind would blow, how the cat would jump,‘on the alert for an?l
frqm the Iszacs empire. Unknown to the rest of the mercentile
‘community Josiash hed told Solly Issacs),and Joel Sterning that he
expected the Iszacs empire to meintain an attifude of strict neutrali:
y tﬂbughout the ceampeign. "There is no politicel ellisnce between us,'
‘he hed said qasuglly, "only a business arrangement. You'fe doing ‘
business with,me for a margin, not out of con&iction or sentiment;
let us keep it like . that," And so, in this election, the Isaacs
empire remeined strictly neutrael. |

Towards the=em® the lost days of the cempeign the rest of thé
mercantile community had grown suspicious. Perhaps the Iszacs mEmx
neutreslity was more appérent than reel; perhaps there wes some deép
dark plot behind‘it. The guiet but open support the sug&r.interésts
were giving Josieh =2dded to mermantide suspicion. Then,/;;ihgeys
before polling dey, marching supporfers of Josiah encountered mesrching
supporters of Freeways =snd there wes a brief, sherp erupticn 5f
violence. Because the Freeway supporters were meinly pele-skinned
and well-dressed snd the Josish supporters mainiy derk-skinneé and

ill-clad the Violence assumed dimensions of race and colour. The
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police very qﬁickly put 2 stop to the fighting. But many merchents
were greatly slermed for they saw it as the beginning of recial
viblenee directed 2t all those who are fair-skinned. One of the
rercantile ofganisefions péitioned the Cabinet the Cabinet to
suspend the election. The Cebinet ignored the petition. First
the :'local

one, then another, then enother/merchants sent out feelers to
: Josiah's campeign headgquarters: if there was 2 shentege of transpbrt
caers and trucks could be made available; printing bills could be met;
free liquor for campeign.funcfions.

e greet outdoor ra¢ly Josieh told @& gathering of more than
fifty thoussnd of his eupporters of 211 the wonderful offers of help
and money end trensport end liquor pe hed suddenly received from the
local mefcentile community. He turned it into eomething thet medeﬁ
his vest audience rear with great gusts of mocking leughter....

And when the votes were‘eounted a few daye later less than five
percent of the totel hed cast theirvballots for Frenklyn F, Freeways.
ind for twenty-fouruhours 211 1ife on the island wes trabsformed into
- a jubilent fiesta'celebrating the end of one age and the glorious
end hopeful begihning ef enother. And Josiah,Athe new President,
moved among his people, lsughing with them, embrgcing them, and feediny
the dream thet ;ede each man and wemen, each boy and girl, self-
con301oub1y aware of a new sense of dlgnlty and purpose &érbelng

!

| W L-.ﬁ
alive and belonging to ﬁ land and;\peonle....
A X fal

Mertha Lee returned' three momths after the inauguration of xk
6. e e <L
President Josiah. 'ﬁfigy=Her—tvve;age of the conference in the

neighbouring islend she had received a cable ﬁejf hax Johnson ordering

her to Lendon end then the United Nations. She tried to resch Max

k
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by phone that same night but the distent voice of the men at thé
Night Desk, gﬁarded and withdrawn end suggesting more plainly than
words -the spirit of 'I'm not getting invelved in this oney, mede

it plain to Martha that Max did not want her to rééch him. So she
had followed instructions and spent three months in the Europe and
the States, sending occasional ﬁéigfs ebout the doings of expatriate
islenders end her weeglngolumh‘ ba%’deaﬂ;gg now with the events of

the great wide world = 4&& islend affeirs.

Now the great%[ﬁa%-bgmd— and she wes ready to disemberk.
The young mean from immigration greeted her wermly, es one welcoming
en old friend. Immediately, she felt better, more able to bear the
mood of quiet depressimg thet had been with her these past three
months, This was home and it.wes.good to be home.

The young men s2id: "Whﬁ; me to arrenge about your baggage, Miss
{ Lee?"

ﬁPleasé," she said., Nothing like coming home; nothing in the wor;
He took the luggage tickets from her,»wrote & quick note eand gave
tickets and néfe To a porter to take to the customs house.

"Go along with thes pbrterland they'll see you through quickly,
Miss Lee."

"Thank very much.," Very good to be home.

Befere-—sho went—dewh—tho zanswe she looked quickly at the smell
cluster of people whé stood weaiting. Therejwes no one she knew; no
one to welcome her, \

In the cusfoms shed another friendly young man asked the usual
questions{ then let her through without opening her luggage. There

was still no-one she knew outside the customs shed so she told the
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porter to find her & faxi. IREYXXKRENXFREXWARXRBNXRZXIBRIZRE
Then she xhzmgxkt saw, among the airport texis and limousines from
the hotels coﬂdespecially to pick up'tourisfs, a privete car that
seemed feamiliar and that wes havi?g difficulty gettingg by the
hustling texis. She went’to the porter and toldkhim, pantomime-wise,
to defer =z=XXj trying to get a taxi. |

At last the car got through end inched its way to the curb wheee
llertha stood. Joel Sterning came quickly out of it and walked round
« the cer to her.
An airport policeman sauntered up anﬁéfiﬁgonly taxis could stop

there. Sterning ignored him. The portery, ,a little agressiwvelyg "He's

only picking up the ladyf‘ »
Sterning took both Martha's hands.
"Its been & leng time," ‘
"I thought I'd beenfforgotten."
: /

/

"Never!"

-And the suddentightening of his grip was pert of the goodness
of coming h@me.; The-poetéer,meanwhile, was trying, unsuccessfully,
to open the trunkiof the cer so Sterning turned from Martha to
show him how. The pqliceman saun tered away mﬁttering 2bout pecople
not knowing whe¥e they were supposed, to park. When he weas out of
earshot the porter snapped: "Wait till Josieh fix him!. Fet bloode
sucker! Poleece, hsh!" Then,' the trunk finally opened, he packed in
Merthe's luggage, benged the trunk shut, collected his tip and went
off, still inveighing against the 'fat bloodsucker poleeze'.

When they/Z§§:r of the heavy airport traffic ioel slowed down,

then, half a mile further, he
gr® turned into & lay-by thet faced out to sed@, He- stopped the car
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eand switched on the interior light though it was still ExEm early
evening and with much light étill in the sky. He stqdied her face
closely for a long while then he switched off the light.

"How was it?" he esked.

"I should have enjoyed it. In other circumstences it would have
been wonderful.,"

"It could heve been if you d called me.

"And pre01p1tnté'an open scandal? In any case I wanted to be alor

He was tempddd to srgue the point, but chenged his mind.

"See Stenhope?"

"Yes. He, took me to dinner end the théatre ewee, to dinner and

)
the opera ané to dinner and a conecert; and 1t was marvelous each

time end I weas ashamed because. .l could not give himagi the wonderful
food end enterteinment Eﬂlliiiii;d the @appreciation they deserved."

"How was he?" ) |

A sudden wave of impetient irritation swept over Martha.

A"How do you expect him to be? Full of beens at being forced out
of his job?" “Ehen hé?good chenged. X%Xmxxy She touched the back of
Bterning's hend in & quick gesture of épology. “Sp;ry... I don't
know why 1 elways turn on you...He tried mot to show anything bu%
it came through."

"Tell you when he'd return?"

"Not till his leave's up."

"JoSieh's‘indiceted to Solly that he expects isaacs Enferprises
not to hire John when he comes back."

"And they'll obey," she seid bitterly.

"As you say. They esre now the official government agents 2t two
percent,.." j
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She tried to loock into his eyes in the fading light;/wondergnf
what she would see there. ' But it wes too acrkzosee anything but eye:

"And you, his friend?" She made it as impersonal as ﬁossible.,

"Nothing's changed," he said, suppeessing the violence?ifiii;°
fn&iiﬂgx "He is my friend; he always will be.":

"Be cereful darling, thgy may need to meke him @& sacrificial
offering to the new day.. Anyone near him mey get hurt."

rd youf" He esked. "#Mnother sscrificial offering¢"

She lsughed out loud, a sound mede ugly b& stridency. |

"I'm not importent enough,dprling,ﬂl can bevshunted off, as I've
just been, into some sidipg like an unnecessery resilway carriage.
Besides, they Enow I-e%gﬁg%-be against them."

"Thet mey not be enough for our friend Josiah."

"Perhaps not. It is not; somethlng ITix wpnt to enwlclpate I'm
not 2s religious as you."

"You will fight fer press freedom, I know,"

"Then you knew.mere then I de."

"0f courseyou will," i 4 .

"There's no of course aboﬁt it, Joel. It depends on what's
involved. Yoﬁvknow how unimportent press freedom is to the vest
majority of our people." |

"It is one of the besic freedoms, Martha."

"For you and me, and those like us; not for those who cannot
read and live without electricity end running water and scratch the
eerth like beasts of burden grubbing for a little sustaneneeg. But
you know this xmxwEIX S0 why weste time telkinglsbout*what we know?"

"Because knowing settles nothing, one is still split - at least, }

this one is...It's good to be able to talk Pgaln, I've. ml&sed it e




200

end you."
§o¥ 0
She felt the stirrings of emtion in him. All he needed was @
elight gesture of response and he would let it flow over herpy =

xx#z¥xwaxz becsuse for this one, now, no metter Whe it wes earlier
Clers Isaacs, ied wh

when he merried/mfzzzzﬁyxn, loving/ ad to{betﬁ§x§ﬁ§§d0‘ calm

ccol creetive thoug tL the aftermath or accompanlment to a meeting
and

of minds. 8% So it hed always been ~between them;/this had often
their loving
mede/ix appear bereft of pession.
She seid, very carefully so that hesshould not feel called on
to commit himself; "D'you went to ta;e\me home?"
"You‘don't want me to."
"It mey be e mess."
"It isn't? for thet only& It is te be with you; to talk or to
be silent.,"
: She touched him
"I know."/And now hef’hed his sllght gesture.
" He pulled her to him and kissed her tenderly, llngerlngly.

be
-. "Even te make a2 mess of ip would be better then not to mzxkaxzm

fEEExy with yom."

"I've missed you too," she said. "Take me home if you went to."

"Your friends are waiting for you," he said. "Fact is you're
overdue at youé welcome-~home perty."

| "To hell with. that," she se2id briskly. "Take me home."

"The party is at your home."

She turned eswey from him and looked across the harbour; a
ship, majestic and unusually white in the fading light, rode the
vast ocean in lonely splendour. Lixe\people, merthe_thought:ixxxiﬂ

irrelevently; not quite sure of the meaning of the thought.
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"This Max's ideafd?" she asked softly, not turning from the sea.

"Yes," |

"Allright. 'let's go heme," ﬁ 5 :

tHmxweartxwexx He felt the woman withdraw end grdw‘coldly frééty;
suessed a2t the reeson for it. He had feared that she might readt
in thisAway and hed tried to wa®n Mex Johnson, but lax hsd been
'in no mood to be warned; we rarely are when there is a‘need to atone.

"He meant well, Lertha."

Merthe turned her faoce to him end it was'e thing of shedows; 2ad
because he knew her there wes no need te see her face ﬁo\recognise
the mood., He started the car, reverséd a 1ittle, then swung it on
to the highway that led to Mosesviilé.

The town seemed unchenged, unchanging, s it wes when o0ld Moses
Joshua‘streddled it, and the iéland, as the bragging; blustering,
bullying,Wheedling menipulator. The old bully was dead\but the

undisturbed by his going; ‘

town remeined, unchaugeds/almost as though he hsd never been. And

when the young'msn wihio hes 1nher1ted the Pslace =nd its power resches
grown a little and

the end ofg4his Teign the town would still be here,/perhaps with a

few newer and teller buildings, more cars, & more efficient public

-equelly undisturbed by his going .

trensport system, but besically the seme,fzwm. The town,‘like men in

the mess, will always outlast and therefore conquer the individual.

She 1it @ cgrgprette Pnd in the brlef/gizieof the match light
Sterning saw, before he turned his gaze back to the road, her fece.
as 2 skeletal desth-mesk, drewn and bloodless, This, he realised,
absorbing the shock, weas how she would be immediately after death
end before decay takes over.

He said: "Msrthat!" ‘

And the mammex intensity of his dmsturbbnce reached her, forcing
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her to come alive fmxxkim with concern for him, "Whet is i%, Joel?"
He shock his head as tnough she could see, then sdded: n The |
light plays tricks."
"Duppy tricks?" :

"Duppy tricks,"™ he said, =lermed, 2% so often before, by this

woman‘s capecity for reeching et his unexpressed thoughts‘and

I : i

feeling.

It wés derk when théy reached Mertha's‘house; all 1ight had‘
fled from the gky and neither moon nor stsrﬁ‘had yet ap%eared s0
%he heavens were a deep black ceilings {They) heard the noise of the

perty before Sternlng brought the cer. to 8 stop. .

"Want me to come in?" he °bked ‘ Wy

MHos Iim feellng ugly and rcclal and you deserve better."

“Shell I come back?" & |

l"I'll ber uglier whén this is done; uglier and more hateful."
"I'11l phone yoﬁ later;“ he seid. , \ :

She touched his_haﬂd and welked towerds the/house énd the strong
savoury smell éf f@asting sucking-pig comgéng from the besck of the

_ she swung about
house, Then, abruptly,/ and went back to where Joel was taking her
luggege out of the car. She took twg}%ags, one in each hend.,

"1 think it was the racial thing thet made me play the greand lédy
That's why I wouldn't marry you, Jbel{'woqldn't take you from kzx
your Clere. I'd-never be'qble to be‘bitchy or nasty to you without
tne fear that it might be the racial thlng and +hat would be unbear-
able and you do?‘tvdeserve thet kind of mental blopk in a relation-
ship." ik |

"it isn'f e block‘nbw,’ e ssid. »
"Then why did I come back ‘to help cerry my bag&? Theré is the
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- consciousness of it; and for me thet is a block. Sin only exists
in our recognifion - bl O il |
"We've been over this before!" His exessperation came through.
The door of Mertha's house opened snd a gust of human sound
burst out. The stars, now, weré beginning to show theﬁselvés, and
in the west tLere weas & hint of the moon about to rlbe.‘ ‘

women '
A/voice yelled. "She's come!"

[
I

"I know; but we each live with ourselves first of 211, before
we live with anybody else."

"Your stendnrds are impossible, unattainable," he snapped.

"Isn't thet your problem too? Weuld you want mgoﬁg/ggel about
you as you feel about Clera?" She tu;ned her head and ssw 2 group
of tipsy peoplo bearing downkon‘them from the ﬁouse. She touched
his hend and seid, hurriedly' "People like us shouldn't marry. Our
standards are 2ll wrong. That'b why I feel sorry for your ClPra."

Ny shouldn t hﬂve merried her°"

How he yeerns for me to be possessive, she thought and seaid "For
her seke = no: er anyone else," Sho was ewere of the people about
them now., "Crll me soon, please.,"

g will;‘bye;" He turned to his cer.

Big lMax Johnson, towering ebove the welcoming group from the
house, gless in hend, roasred: "Stay and celebrate, Sterning!"

The beck wheels of the car screeched as Sterning got away fast.

"He'll never stop running;" Johnson s2id disgustedly. | , |

Mertha supervised the collecting of her baggeggﬁ/and the group
went into the little house. They were all there; the officers of the

Press Union end the senior members of the working press. They hed
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211l bemn weaiting for the best part of two hours; snd while weiting
they had consumed vast quantities of liquer so talk was loud and
uninhibited. They welcomed her with the noisy demonstrativeness
that liquor engenders. Only one colleague, the normally aloof
Social Reporter, seemed distressed by Martha's homecoming. The
others had steadily fed her rum punch on an empty stomech and now
she set weeping loudly end 211 by herself in e corner, repeating
over and over that nobody loved her. When she saw lisrtha her
weeping took an aéke881ve turn and she blamed llarths for/;gzx fact
' that nobody loved her. In the end someone took the Social Reporter
to the back and fed her. She c;me back, helf an hour later,
consideradly éobered by the food)she%hsé=$akan§ steady, nét weeping,
her normal aldof self.

Max Johnéon made sure that there was always too much noise and
too many people about for Martha to be sble tec talk to him seriously.
And when the eating endidrinking were done snd it was close on mid-

' night, he hustled everybody out and tried to get away himself. But
hcrthawgzi=antlclpeteégthls—aad was waiting feeslstm =t the gate,
: "Ib this #ld’ there is to it, Max?"

"Yes! Did you'went roses and champagne és:welll"

"You know what I mean."

"{§ell don't be a damn fool. You knaw the score as well as I do."

"And/;%& have to do 1is supply some llquor and food and every-
thing is made right. Even the best of you whltes cennot help being
arrogant and petronising with us...” '

engrlly.

"Thst'b nestier than I thought even you could be," Max cut in

"Fraternise with them & little, say a few nice words, declare

your belief in rscial equality, marry one of them, end you have
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licence to walk ell over them, to use and menipulete them. I think
you'll either have to be humilisted rscislly,as we have been,or
you'll never get over the built-in rescial arrogsnce that has been
nurdtired in even the best of you for centuries..."

"You're lucky wou're a woman!"

"You going to let that stop you?"

There was)a,long,'long silence, then Nex sighed heavily.

"Héve you done?" i

"But for one thing." \ g

"What?"

"I know it's an impertinence on mj part - sir..."

"I've had enough of your crap & J /

“Heve you s0ld out to Jesiah? Thet why I hed to be out of the way

"You listen to me ~ " ;
"Because if it does I'm/hot for sale..."
"You go to helld! ‘ |
He walked ‘away from her. >

A 6 ) seéilgg there first!" she yelled after his reiéding back.

Heg angerwwas cold, like dry ice/; her body was under control, {
not sha" F-es with hot enger. She stood there tiil the teil-light
of his cezr disappeared round a corner. Then.she turned gnd went into
the house. lﬂdék | ’ | L) ‘ ty

The maiqrwas collecting glesses and emptying ashtrays. She had

ik

the house., After a2 while id came into” the sitting room with

open 211 doors and windows and 2 cool frwghness wes spreading through:

Mertha's golden Labrador, Sheba. When the dog sew Martha she went
slightly hysterlﬁﬁ}. t—

"She miss yo%A‘we both miss you& Viss Martha.d
_ lMertha looked up from forllling the dog. "I missed you t00."

IO
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"How was it? Over there.,"

"Not like here," Martha said thoughtfully. ' How do you tell a
person like this of things that ere outside the range of her
experience? How make her know what it feels 1ike to have your self-
assurance end sense of hummnity undermined in a thousand subtle ways
by the whites among whom you were - to such a point that you were

‘ Ao
ready to deny them their humenity? "Not at a2ll like hére. You won't

like it, It will upset you." |,

"Because of the cold?" tﬁé:%aid askéd.,"My sister over there (%

i

/S'Mf

elways bawling about the cold."

) "That too, yes. But reelly beceuse it isn't home. You know,

»

/
hO.
‘<
nnal

for us who are coloured and who are of the western world, who live

A= ALy

in the western world, only @this chain of islands is home. Once we

Ty S

leave these islayds we're outsiders. We're outsiders §n continentel

America, in Europe, in Africs, in Asisg, , Our encestors ceme from

T

lee ws { F /.

Ve dn> als (QJZ
47?21mi4&/

=

these greest land masses but they are Jz‘longer home to us. We are

el B

2 new breed, & kind wof outpost of the future trapped here in the

twentieth century. I think we would have 2 sense of being insiders,

/
Lot

of belonging, in the twenty-first or twenty-second centiries. In

| today's world the people of these islands of‘ouré\are, in racial’

W/t

terms, trepped’i# 2 point of time that is primitive, barbaric and

L

out of joinﬁ. Another way of putting it is theat we've outgrown the

7 AL49 7,

prevailing recial mores of the times and becsuse we are such an
* this is P )
infini tesimel minority x%/XX likely to drive us mad or else to being

crucified by the‘majority.f'That is why some of us Want to invent

and create recial problemg for the islands... Sorry, I'm wasting time

L A4 3 7 slee ¢ . (;Le_ ‘L‘A L‘ﬁ -, ";,.Jl
and it is leate,” Ho—dercels CX MoQt o rowi—idrotchr—rtrrloriehm ‘
clie ¢ idod brm\h\ acsl calalk!

"I like it when you speak so, Miss lartha,"
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5, Mearthe—teld herself, but YQ’,dQH*T’HHGETBUdnu Zna 1 16

just 2s well beesuse if whal ] say is frue then this is e truth

7 . 1 s . .
S ot wa¥a al a2 - SAnEme &5 Uy o v e ) o
o -

"Time for bed," Martha said briskly. "How's your boyfriend?"

"He leave me two monthggy The meid .laughed happily.

Martha knew she had wanted an end to the relationship but had
bewn too afreidf of the man to break it off,

“So everything is fine.,"

"Yes 'm! I never thought dey would éeme wheri man leaving me
would meke me so happy. Funny, heh??

"Goodnight, Lydia."

"'nght Miss lMartha,"

Lydia shut e&ll the w1ndowe, ‘except those ¥n Mertha's bedroom.

In thet room she drew the, bllnds[ Q;%L—:Jeﬁ% A’ll the windows of
the house had 'burglar bars', a featdiee common in the homes of all
exce?t the poorest section#of the isleand's population.

Bgceuse her mistress was back Shebe did not go out to the maid's
1ittle haék‘room»with Lydia, Instead she led the way into lartha's
bedroom and curled herself into 2 contented ball on the 1ittie
béside rugy Lwﬁi. ?ru>r1£~;v;v q“’ﬁe (&) A’“‘}’f“_ L
. wte o betloroo )

llartha strapped, llt the geyser, turned on the shower snd allowed
it torun hot; then she stepped under it =snd scrubbed herselfi
vigorously till she felt free of all the sweat end grime mfxxk= that
had collected during the long air passage. Some of the ugliness in

her mind end spirit seemed to go with the dirt that left her body.

She. turned off the water; she towelled her boyish body vigorouslﬁ
AEE it tingled. Her mind relaxed the tight control it held on her



208

body. Her muscles relaxed, became soft, flabby. Weariness, no
longer held in check, took over. She felt faiptly lighthead%gé

It wes 2ll she could do to meke the short passage be tween/ K& EEX
bathroom

/SKE%EE end lier bed. The sheets made her nerves tingle, reised

goose pimples about her shoulders end sent a shiver down her back.,
She leaned out of bed, unﬁlugged the telephdne connection then
switched off the light. It took 2 few minutes for the heat of her
body to warm up' the bed. When body and bed were the ssme temperature,
she burrowed a little deeper into the bed, curled he;|body into its.

most natural, foetus, shape, closed her éyes end fell asleep

immediately.

She woke late and seeing the mountains outside her Qindow
essured her fhat she was really home. Lying in her bed in the sun-
£illed Toom, with the mowntains just Shtes sndow, and thel
whole world & place of living green vegetation, yesterday and yester-
day and yesterday‘ali seemed unrealy: New York with its acres of
conérete aﬁd steel 'reaching up even unto the heavens snd .21l but
blotting out the sky; London with its filthy stifling industrial
air where the few parks and the sickly-looking trees and grass only.
intensified her nostalgia for the vibrant living greem of the islend;

the pinchéd faces of pinched people for whom life wes permanently

- grim and embattled.

e

2
And when Lydia brought for breakfes!fa tall tubbler of frshly
squeezed orange juiceﬁ 2 huge goldén yellow mengo, an egg *reaty

leid half an hour earlier and supplied by the next door neighbours

\ pot of
as a welcome-home gesture, and a/rich aromatic ¥EHXIF coffee wmede

made from freshly ground mountain bean3fu4the unreality of the -weswds
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way of the world outside was 1nten81fled Except tnat 1t wes ‘as real
as this. And ng‘igt% ugly, xRixm@ixxk she told herself r@calllng last
night's encounter with. Max Johnson and knowing there would be another
soon, | A

When she arrived af_the peper it wes close on néon\end the
telephonist seid: |

"WElcome home, Miss Lee! Editor weiting for you. Looks like  stormy
weather."

'Stormy weather' meant the editor was_in~a foﬁl temper and at
such times everybody kept out of his way. / THe“Storm warnings were
2ll over the editorial room. People cslled greetings fo her, but
quietly, in cese they offended the gditor.

She tepped on his door and wgited.

YCome!"

She went in, closed the door, lesned ageinst it, waited. He
spent a full %wm fifty secohds on what he wes doing, then he looked
up at the cleock above ‘her head, noting the time so that -she knew He
was noting it, ‘endnthen he s2id, brusquely: "'Morning."

"Morning sir."

"Not much df it lefte."

She ignored that, "I was told you wented me,"

"Yes, Sit down." She hesitated éo he expoded. "I seid sit down!
Dammi t! " :

only other \
She moved forward,=zm=E slipped into the/chair in the room and . o

waited. —
.\M
After 2 while Max  looked up, examined her face sesrchingly, pursed
his lips. L
"Lest night?2 he se id ccrefully, coldly, "you foisted your colour
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complexes on me,"
"This is our place  of Work, sir," she cut in,.equally coldly.
"And it wes your ru}e thet what h?ppéns outside this plece is not
to be brought in here.," | | : e iy
"It is the business of this place when you, accuse me of selling
myself: I can only sell myself a2s editor of this peper."

(

"I didn't accude, sir: I asked."

"Bloody clever; but I've forgotten more about the trick ﬁse of
words then you'll ever know, 'I didn't accus€, sir; I asked;, hsh!
Like the prosecutdr’asks when he's satisﬁied bgyond all douﬁt that
the person he asks is guilfy.’ I suppose iﬁ'll be pert of my white
supefiorify complex if I tell you're jﬁst not eclever enough."

"You could have answered my question," lierthe snapped. "You céuld
have told me I'm wrong," )

"I see. So I'm sccountable to the'great almighty Miss Mertha-
bloodyflee! Pray tell me why? Becruse I was unfortunate enough not
to be born in yoﬁr aﬁnny paradise? Becsuse I'm a poor bloody pale-
skinned basterd who must foreewer bend over beckwards to proy:é that
Titm wfthoutmprejudice? Go on! Tell me why I'm accountable to you?"

"I didn't séy you're sccountable but I'll accept your clever
wording - so muych more clever than mine, I think we're all'aééountable

mutual
to friendship, to shared ideals; if there is o/coimmitment to values
‘then we are entitled tovmeasure eoch other's conduct agéinst those
values. "

“wa you're getting airy-féiry end 2 little aréy: save that for
Sterning, Our commitment, yours and mine, is professional: wetre a
couple of journélists. That isithe one thing that is between us. Our

business is to get the news =2nd to present the news and when we
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go beyond the gefting and presenting of the news then our so-called
commitment gbes to hell. When you start interpreting and analysing\'
and slsnting, when you stért crusading beceuse your tail is mo?ed
by the patriotic itch,‘then 1 become the boss and I decide what you
do end where you do it and wheh you do /At end 1 don't owe you or
enybody else any démned explanation. As long es T 8it here that is
how it is going to be and no crap about friendship or ideels will
make any difference to that, gournalists are not politiciens, are
not éupposed to play God. We\heve great autherity “nd No REXRRREX
responsibility. Don't ever forget that. Se"we hévé to builde~in the
responsibility ourselves, within ourselves:.If yoﬁ, or anyone else,
try to use thes bepep in e m%nner ﬁhat goes outside the scope of
the getting ené pregﬁting of thetnews’'I shallg stop it in any way
I see fit,all your charges®ofiradial arrogance notWithstaﬁding. 1 s :
you don't like/;:u are free torget out - or to use the influence of
your friends to get me fired." He peused to light a cigarette; thén
he continued but{with less of 2 hint of passiohate anger. "Disraseli,
who was the first JeWish gentleman to become Prime Minister of Great
Britein - becsuse he was a bétter Englishmen then he was & Hew -mm
wtote in one of his books that the wordd is = wheel end it will all
come round right, Unless the jourﬁalist who ié supposed to be the
chronicler of the events of his day understsnds this he or she will
end up no aamn goéd es a journalist." He shrugged aé‘though suddenly
. grown bored. "Anyway, you do your job and I'll do mineg =nd forget
about friendéhip and shered.ideals end commitments."

"Y¥Right, sir," lMertha murmured impersonally.

Its gone that deep, he thought, pursing his lips end wetching

her carefully.
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Mertha Lee noted the coolmg detachment with which Msx Johnson

. exemined her and reslised how wrong she had been to assume his

AT : ot
involvement, For a2ll his years here, for all his great love f£rx 2
mede
woman of the island, this one had nevey, will never/ make, thExik

thet commitment to the lend which is 2 thing of the heart =znd of
the mind end of the soul - & weyward thing of freaming and feeling

that sought to establish 2 link with time and the earthAfﬁhgﬁ-would

/ { |

makevmore of e men's Xxfe existence than just the brief moment of
consciousness we ceall life, :

Mex Johnson wished there were more t6 say; or thet what hed been
said could be unseid. There had been friend?ship of a kind.

She éaid "T apologise if I seemﬁ%'to heve presumed, I misunder-
stood." ‘

It gets lonelier end innizx lonelier, he told himself.

L thihﬁ its 2 goodiidea for you to spend the next week or so
going about the islenq. IM'11 refreshvyou and its important‘to
assess the new climatexin the country. Something of our bad press
outside is filtering through."

"Right, sir." She got up end went quickly out of the déor.

Mex satlvery still for & long time, feeling lonelier’then he
remembered being for xxxxxxxinxgxk?mz years., -

The telephone rang and they told him thet Mr; Andrew Simpson,
the Acting Presidéntiel Secretaery was on the line. He took/the call.

"Mr. Johnson? Simpson from the Pslesce., How are you sirl"

ot : , \
"Whet is it, Mr, Simpson?"

"We understand Niss Iee's back."
%
|

"Yes,"

"The President has 2 suggestion for a2 series of articles and with

. =
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your epproval he théught Miss Lee might be the ideal berson to
do this. I think he would like to speak with Miss Lee himself
B Wik Kb bt N Bawt e oleb iwh LAl el iRl

"I'm sorry it won't be possible." ‘

"T beg YOur pardon?"

"It won" be possible for Miss‘Lee to entertain the idea."

"That whét she says?"

"She has nothing to do with it. At their last meeting the

- Directors gave me spécial instructions to ensure that the editdrialﬁ
staff is gu?rded against any undue out81de influences and pressures.g
I have therefore decided to restrlct person 21 contact between my, 'g
staff and the Pslace, myxxtffzrzg as well as a#T personal contact '
between my staff snd all the major’ﬁining, ggricultural =2nd business
firms on the islend. They facewheérsh disciplinary action if they
ignore these instruction end they ere under orders to report any
attempt —." ’

NI speaking for the President, Mr. Johnson."

"I know that, ™

"And that is what you want me to tell him?"

"Those sre the facts. Tell him what you like."

Andrew Simpson hung up abrﬁptly.

In her own cubbyhole Masrtha Lee went carefully through the new
directive from the 'editor thet she found wai%ing on her desk.

K
At his great desk in the Peleace Jqsiah listened qﬁxgxix with en

expressionless face while Andrew Simpsoh qold him of his teLePhoﬁe

conversetion with liax Johnson.
"Allright, Andy," Josieh murmured at the end of it all, noddlng

slowly, thoughtfully, 28 8 man comlng to a hard decision.

BBt
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Mertha Lee walked into lMax Johnson's cubbyhole, placed thev
directive on his desk and said:

"I can't do my job under these restrictions."

"Allright," Mex said, without logking up, erv—vex, He picked
up his internal telephone, snapped:"Chief Acéountant!",.waited
then said: "Johnny: Nax: make 2 note of this, Maftha Lee is
suspended unfil further notice...At helf pay. Yes!"i'He ﬁressed
his finger on the rest, bresking the connection, then he removed
his finger and,said: "News Editor." He waited, then seid: "Joe,
Miss Lee is suspended till further nbtice.“ He repleced the receiver
and looked up at Nartha Lee. :

‘"That all, sir?" Marthe asked.

| "Yes, I'll let you knew when I went you backoil still went you
to meke that tour; in €2¢t I'waent you to start ik immediately. That's
an order!"

She nodded austerely, seeming more gloofly Chinese than Negro
now, end left him.

Wax Johnson‘thought of the possibility of the Palace ;eaching
her by%elephone° If they did it would be hard for her to refuse ¥
to go end see the head of state 2t his own invitation. He thought
of celling the head of~thﬁ telephone service to try and arrange
for her number to beAunobtainable, then chenged his mind5‘fhere was
some point of lew involved end he did not want to get enyone else
into trouble. Then he thought of the paper's own technicién who wes
responsiple for things iiké electricel meintainence in the plent.
He calléé?the business menager and told him @hat was on his mind.

The business manager was firmly egainst the idea. "He's a staunch

\
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union man and all for Josiah",

In the end, unéble té do anything else, Vax went into Wertha's
cubbyhole and caught her on the point of lewwing, files of personal‘
papers under hgiearm and her portable typewritef in the other heand.
He told himself: You cen't just order this women not to answer her
ﬁglephone; thet's beyond the scope of your esuthority end responsibili
Alound, he s2id: "The Pazlsce has been on to me: your young friend
Simpson..It seems the President has some ideas for 2 series of
articles he wents you to write. I 'told them about the directive.

I want you to know in case they reech you before you leave town."

She said: "Thank you,"'coldly. ThenAshe pushed psst him and
walked down the ldng room, between the desks snd the rsttle of
typewriters end the ring of telephones and the buzz of humen voiées,

Word of her suspension had. spread 2bout the newsroom =znd the
men and women at work watched hef\leaving surreptitiously, aware
that at smrk times like these the wrath of the editor could be as
indiécriminate as'falling rein'with only those who are sheltered
escaping.

)

Within an hour of lMartha Iee's departure, eand after someone had
/

phoned to say *that after loading her little car with provision at

the supermerket and then having kmx the car itself cerefully seri&ed

she hed taken the roesd north, the storm-warnings weré hoisted down
\ news .
in the mRxtmrizx room of The Voice of the Islend.

: R 3 o '
s
Andrew Simpson went into the Pyesident's officefé : UZF !

"The maid says liss Lee's gone, sir; on & tour of the island.

lly informetion from the newspaper is that she's been suspended from
work. A copy of the directive to the peper's writing steff is on
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" the way here, It won't be difficult to get hold of liss Leé. I
have her car number end I am eure our road patrol police can get
hold.of hef wi?hin the hour."
“We don't ﬁeed her now," Josieh said. "Let her go." Then
tangentlally. "Know whet a neweppaper like that is, Andy?"
Anow1ng the man, Andrew Simpson waited for the President to

enswer his own question.

Josigh did. "1t is tne most potent weapon in. the society, more

tas Phe
powerful in its 1mpﬁct on the minds of men than enything else we-
C x i
.’ And this paper, in our 8001ety today, is the blngle

the
nost powerful instrument of/neo-colonialism which is the bitterest

enemy of the emanéipétion of our?people, Thet is our pfoblem, end
e Giemt ol sE Haw' tol Gani wen W T D

Simpson weited but Josish ﬁad done speaking and Simpson Sese

reslised that he had sllpped eway into that mental world where he
of using power

worked out the problems and pos&1b111t;es/w1th a’dellcetelj realist]

précision.‘\ ‘

Simpson‘withdrew.

Anrhduf later the President summoned the Acting Presidential
Secretary end ordered him to 2rrenge 2 Cabinet meetipg for the next
morning. Before he hsd finished fat K,E. Powers, nf@}ﬁinister gX
and Minister of Financial Affeirs, came in to report thet his three-
prohged’ettempt‘to reise new money had feiled. The former océupying‘
power hed Burned down the islﬁnd;s request for aid in the form of
a money grent for developmental‘purposes. It hed offered instead
to examine sympethetically any development projects the isleand's

leader cared to put forward with the idea,6 of possibly prov1d1ng

technicel sgkills and raw materials and, perhapu, very cheap loan
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moneyo ‘
"We will not submit our developmegt progremme for their approve
Josiah snepped.
Second, the Internsationeal Bank, had madé it plein that money
was availeble, but not cheap money end in any event, since the

2 loen could not be considered unti
islend wes behind with its dues XAXEEMIXXRRXXZRAXAXIFIRMXURIXIXXX

had paid off its membership arrears. :

n

"They will only consider it after we'we paid," Josiah commen ted
"Not good enoﬁgh. We're 2 poor country. We can't efford these fancy
club memberships unless the geins are woxrthwhile." ‘ '

"I tried to get = conmifment out of theg/?\?owefs saida’"They
won't sey anything till wéﬂﬁfprld up." ‘ '

"And our great nelghbourQ"

"The same. Csncel the !'Ownership of Foreign Companies Law',
the 'Ownership of Popperty 'lew', amend the 'Control of vafits
end Weges Law', end themscome end telk," '

"éo they wen't lend u81§3§:§;ua&eﬁﬁ~wé break our promises to
the people.end go b?Ckito being a iucrative'investment field for
foreign‘capitai;” .

"That's®about it."

"And the state of the 'Jcrea..s;u:c'y?\‘"-~ ,

"Not too bad, 2nd not too good. Some of our loan repayments
are going to be difficult. And e number of businesses are pulling

o Lol |

"Flight of capital?"

"[h&* benks ere hpt forthcoming with the informestion."

"Sop éheck on Exchange Contfol regulations, Andy. Tell our
peopie fo draft something, if it is neededr'that would stop the

fllght of money. That's all for now, gentlemen,"

3 ek e R
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Very late that night a nondescript, poorly dressed black man
gﬁﬁéEEﬁi@-at the Palace gates. The guerd on duty grew forbidding
- 28 the man epprosched but before he could send the man about his
business the man fished a piece of sqg&re vardboard<éu¢—ef his
breast pocxet held it ouf es fer in front of him as his erm wogldﬁ;
stretch and advanced behind 1t 2s though behind = shleld

"What you want?" the duty guard snapped. ,

"Jésigh pass," the man said, pushing the bit of cardbogrd 0103%5
to the guerd's face. \ | E

The guerd hed been informed of these things called 'Jopsiah ﬁas;E
Aﬂﬁ 'HE wanted to have nothing to do with 'them so he turned his heai;

away ® snepped; "Come!" and led the way to the guardhoube.

died wes again BREXEMIYX the officer-ln-charge°
The duty guard sa;ute?.
"This men got oneof those pass things sarge."
"All right. Beck)to your post."
The sergeant took the cerd from the men and exemined it, waitipg5
till the guard wes gone béfore speaking.
"What you went?"
"I. have word for the President."
"It is lete." The sergeant looked up at the guesrdhouse clock
which seid it was a little after ten.
"He wili see me," the man said.
"What neme?"
"Téll him the number on the card."
The sergeant grew angry. "I cen't call the Pslace except you

-€ive me your name.,"
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5‘“You bétter, serge," the men said softly, "or else you catch
s whole heap of trbubleo" '

The sergeent had been told sabout these specizl passes and the
type of people who had them. 0dd people, he had beén told they
were, not the kind you Qould expect to turn up &t the Palace, and
he had been warned that the néw President set,great store by these
people.‘ He picked up the teleghone that connected him with the
Palsce and dislled the number of the Presidential Secretary's
eparfment. The number rang and kept ringing.. Fleetingly, he thought',
of John Stanhope, wondering where in “the world he weas at this
moment, aware of the rumour that the‘new\President was quietly
driving him out of his job. AlL‘%hisvﬁas pert of the change that
had come over the Pslace and .ower the country and that was symbolised
by this man standing in front'ef him end demanding access to the
President without giving his\name. The sergeant looked up.

"Wobody answerinéh" ‘ |
K FWho you‘calling?" the man asked.

"Mr, Simpsdﬁ, acting Presidential Sefeetary."

"Call £he President."

"I cen't just do that, men."

"You better, serge. He will went you. to."

The sergeant examined the card once more, waving it slightly
from éide to side, hoping, it seemed, to gemtly shake from it the
secret of its power. |

"This thing importaﬁé?"the sepgeant nummured and it was half
question, h=2l1f statement.

gt & is'importanf"xhxx the man seid, a hint of‘anger creeping

\

into his voice.



220

{ . realisation
The sergeant noticed the man's growing anger =nd the/xgmzxmf
thrgzrErxgEXtingxar of this shook %ﬁeenoﬁéeaﬁivi-éa The impdssiblev

had come'to.pass:'a man whoéé whole upbringing,"%hose history and ,
?fadition hedAéonditioned him to be humble and ingratiating-in the
presénce of ordinary policemen, let alone sé;geants, wes getting
ahgry with him, ;

"These are new days,? the man said, checking his, enger. "We
rurnt the lew now.* Call the President, sarge."

"Brand new world;" the serggant murmurgd to himself.

The man heard and nodded. "Yes sarge.™ . _

The sergeant dialled'the number of .the President's office,
silently preying thet the great men had gone to bed. He was wrohg:
the President himself answered dinstently, .

¥Yes?"

“Duﬁy sergeant at guardhouse, sir."

"Yes, sergeant?" | 4

"Man- here, x4 Don't want to give his name, sir. Men with.é
cerd,d sir.ie." |

"liy card? %‘e@ blue one withinumberﬁ‘?"

"Yes, sir. I tell him...." ‘

"Send him up immediately!"g

The sergeent seid: "Yessir" but the fhone had alreadf gone
dead.

The sergeant raised his eyes to the face of the man. The
v sergeént knew this typeafrom long experience. This men cesme from
that half-world inhsbited by the 'operators}: people who had not

passed th? school emaminations that would get them admitted into

the islandyvast, cumbersome and overstaffed public service, but

.
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who were sufficiently educated to impress the mass of their fellow- -
men who were eitﬁér totally illiterate or semi—literafe and who
put great store'by the ebility to read eand write and speak in th

A S e 2 MMLN
pseudo~accents of the island's great no %mern neighbo rtﬂﬁhesefweye
the people on the fringes of political power - hanging on to the
coat-tails of the successfﬁl politicians, arrenging their meetings,
driving their cers, selectiné their bodyguards or the strong—arm
squads %hat are so impqrtent ig keeping marches,snd demonstrations
peaceful. The more successful of these people also operated as
contact men introducing‘businassmen, especially foreign or out-of-
town business people,to the right persons in fhe right ministrieé il
A smell number of these !operators' hed grown'rich and powerful
andﬁrespectable. The majority scrambled desperestely not to sink
back into the vast faceless mass out of which they had to claw and
. fight their way. These . people were not‘criminals, but they knew
the criminals and wmsed them when the need arose. They battened on
ignorance, on‘fear, on hope, on ambition,lon greed, on human venity.’
And the society,,composed_mainly'of thosé who used them =nd de€spised
them, 2 mihority, =end those who envied and looked up  to them, a

hed’ been ambivelent about them until Albert Josish
maJorlty,/mxxxanaxxxxixwhaxxthxxxmxxaxanﬁxmhxtzthxxxxxpxzxxnxxﬂx

P, 2 T

kxxxxhnxxxxxxxxxx appeared on the political scene and described-
them és symbols of the wasted manhood of 2 nation. The police forcei
in general and this sergeant in perticular, had never had much ‘ :
. time for these symbols of the wasted manhood of a nation. And #eow—
this meh had told him thet they were running the law now, and the
men who sat in the President's office seeméd to agree.

"Well, serge/“ the man said., "Was that thevDrésident?“

Y

"Yes. I'm to send you up." He pressed .2 buzzer, Qeiif— a
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‘ in the back room ' '
conbtable/awaltlng his turn to go on gucrd duty;aniai&e:ihg—gai&~

"Teke thlb - gentleman -~ to the Palace. Tell the gusrd there
he's to be taken straight up t6 the President's office. The
Pregident's waiting."

The men heldnu out his hand. for the pass, and his mental
attitude and his physicel bearing mede of the éesture a' demonstrati
of power., The aergeant reached up and placed the paess 1nto the
outstretched hand, escknowledging the reality of power,

The youpglconstable 2lso ﬂ%cognised the;mgn for whet he was

but, being younger, his mind adjusted 10 _th&"new importence of

<

the operator more easily, so he led(the man off the the Pslace
showing no feeling, doing nothing to. ruffle the man's sense of

I

self—imbortanée.

Ehe two men ‘Qn duty a8t the Rri= greet doors ef—the-Peiece
hed escorted other suth men 'into the presence of the Preident
late 2t night, so. they too took it in their strikte.

' The constablesBended over his responsibility and meréhed
irishly vacks £3 hé guardhouse, determihedly blenking out of his
pind a2l1l thoubhthue unlikely visitor to the President. While 6ne
gRxxkz of the guerds led the visitor up the w1delutalrs the ﬁi&?ﬁ%r
hurried into a sméll office-restroom and woke th;<lecur1ty offlcer
on duty who slept fully clothed on & cemp-bed in a corner. The
guerd %told the officer of the visitor. Instantly the officer was
wide awaké and on the Plerf; while his feet worked their’wev into
his shoes he gre bbed his oaoulder\holbtes Wisth e gun 1nt6jfron a
cheir, olwwped ‘it over his head #nd through one arm, Dut on his’
jecket snd hurried out and up the steirs. He beusT into the (

i

Pregidential office in time to see Josiah rising to the meet the
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strenger. The smile froze on Josiesh's face, ecwer his outstretched

hand seemed Exesen for a brief fraction of time, like & film thet

had beenlstopped in mid,motion. Then hé played out the action_
by dropping his hend and looking at the door,
Lt a}lright,“ he saig coldlﬁ.I"IQwas expecting-this gentlemar
"But sif," the Sedﬁrity men  beesti, caught between anger, fear
and exasperation,; "I'm held responsible for your security and you :
don't dinform'me 6T Thige s .M i
"There was no denger; no risk," Josish.snapped. "You cen leave.'

\

W= v e e P "o &  \

"Don't waste my timet"

The.secﬁfity men moved his desd Jso that he could teke a guick
careful look at the.visiterys féce, then he withdrew.

The man said: "They're Very;mistrustfuloo..Thet seréeanfoooo"

"It's their job,Wowiel cut in, He sat down abruptly. The

Security man had interruptéd his gesture of cordiality; he could not

o

go through ‘the performance agein%h. "Well?"
"A friendyof mine..," the man begen.
"What 18 #his about?"

! "A meeting."
; .

"Whet meeting?"

"Feirways and others and 2 plot to overthrow the government,"

Josiah sighed.

) ' 1
"Allright; sit down. VWant something to eat?"
£ L X

M"A drink, please," G g
depressed [[o P M

Josieh/fxxzkER z switch ond spoke into his little bleck box:

"Bring up some rum, coffee and sendwiches, plesse..,." He lifted

his finger off the dwitch, breaking the connection. He examined

}
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.

his visitor's face searchingly. The mén‘beceme.uncomfortaﬁle, 
nervous,a 1i%tle f}ighténed even, under the steady geze of Josiah,
so much so that.he sighed eudibly when Josish looKéd away , seeking,'
by iooking into space and therefore inwérdly, the words with Which
to examine this man end mexke him undérstend the gravity of what
he seid. |

"You understand whet you are saying?" !

MYes gir." ’

"You know you face serious trouble if this)is false?"

"It is not felse." ‘

"Those who informed,you could be wrong."

’
"No sir."

"You snd they could go4te jgil if they are. You understand thet?!
"Yes sir." Tt ‘
"Allright. Who;are thefe people? Your informents."

"Iwo work in the house of Foirways. One is my women; oﬁe is
her brother. The”other is 2 woman who works in the home of that
big rich whiteymen, the one who is in oil and shipping."

"Bulmef-Whyte," Jﬁsiah murmured. '

"That's the one. My other contact is a men in charge of the  ~
waiters who serve in the private rooms upéteirs 2t the Imperial.
You know him; he's & strong perty men," o

"And all these people told you of‘a meeting where FFiPW&yS'Pﬁd
others plétted“thé overthrow of the government?" '

! "No. There have been meny meetings. Some with only two-three
péople in the Bulmer men's house, some in Fairways' house, some

at ‘the g£imk imperial upstairs, Sometimes you heve a big pafty at
some plece and these .selfsame men menage to get together in 2o
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private room or in 2 qguiet corner of the garden. And ﬂlways others
join them as though they ére teking opders and go and pass bn these
orders. It-is like just before we had the election whiéh‘made you
President, sir. You know how they tried tolscheme then., Only thing
is it is more serious now. The man ét the Imperiel 6nce-heard them
talking sbout srms; my woman once heard them talking ebout'guns

toof

And the wotien et the Bulmer men's place sweers there's 2
packingcese full of guns locked up in the basement of the house."
| "Your conspiracy becomes real, my friend.“

"The meeting I came to tell you abouf i® tomorrow. I heer it

after foxs
is planned for/the big reception/zfimx the visiting trade delegation.
. "You hear..."

"Yes sir, From the seme, people end it build up in the seme way
as the other informafion I gave you: one person picks up a little
here, another picks up anlittle there end beceuco we're all
suspicious we come tqgether and check each little bit of information
egeinst all the Qtler bits of informetion. Believe me sir, what I'm
telling you is frﬁé. These geople are ﬁlbtting to go back to the ‘
days when %he bleck men wes a nofhing in his own country."

"Let me see your cerd agein," Josizh se2id; end when the man
gave it to him he noted the code numbef carefully. Later, in his
private'suife, he would open 2 smsll steel trunk jemmed with files
and look up this man, =nd the contents of the file.would guide him
in assessing the weight of this‘man's informetion. |

Josieh rose end extended his hand. "Thenk you; you've done a
big job for your country. I must now get the experts to sift ;

 what you've told me. You know where to report to. Tell them I say
"o give you flfty." Sl
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The man rose and took the President's smallish brown hand in
his big black one. i

"I'm not doing this just for money, you understand.,"

]
-

"I understand," Josish seid, "but 2 men must live." He pfessed
a2 button summoning one of the guards to come and escort the man
out, ZRxxha
ﬁ "1t*s for our peopie - the black ﬁeo?le."

‘ "Yes," JOal h said, "yes; I understand..."

He ceme round the grest desk end walked wicth the men to the
door. When they re?ched it there wasea’ llght tap end-it opened but
instead of one of the guerds the securlty offloer hed himself come
. up to escort the stranger out of the Pelace.

: » ‘ ‘ end said:

Josish mocked the security. officer with his eyes/ "As you see,
nothing's heppened. You wouldn!t heve beenzso enxious if my
visitor had been your lm, Bulmer-ihyte and yef I'm safer with this
man than with him.! He peuged énd looked at his visitor and a
smiie, rare and hgmourless, fleshed across his fece and wes gone,
"This," he said @dspassionately, "is the disease known as the 'White
Bias'. ‘

Tﬁe tall; handsoﬁe, strongly built brown-skinned security office:
rélaxed‘ﬂd?lﬁj;body end blenked dut 2ll thought so‘thet fheré was
nothing for the President's probing eyes'to see.

Abruptly, Josiah s2id "Goodnight", eased the mtranger out,
turhed back into his room and shut the door.

"This way," the security men said end le. the way to’' the great
sfairway. !

At the foot of the stairway fhe stranger paused‘aﬁd’looked back

up the steirs. "That is our President," he ssid., "It's the first

¢
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time in our history that the President Belongs to the black people."

"He belongs to the whole country," the security men ssid, "Just
as Presidentlmdses Joshua did.a

"No éir!" the stranger said, "That oné didn't belong tu us.
He. used us end the white people used him, This is the only one
since the slevery day leaders who belong, to us." |

"#nd what of the other people bf the country?"

"You worrgedf about them? Then go on worrying. We won't. They
hed their innings, 2 good and long innings, and they didn't worry

about us., We'me not going to be as rough fs they.were; we're not

513 We're,not going to. rob them or lynch

going !put them in chains and make sléves, of them; we're not even gk
h

going to have colour bars to keep them out. /But we're not going

to worry about ‘them anymorg, and we're not going to serve them. any

/
. more, and we're not going o put their interests above our own any
‘more/and the sooner they end people like; you, Nister Security Maﬁ,
leern that, the better because then maybe we won't have to bust
their asses gnd.youfs %o show them eand to show you that it is our
turn now and We'vé taken over. I don't suppose you and your
friends, Miéter Securify Man, Gdntd lih oas about/xix'speech XRRE
which ssid. 'Massa Dey Donef. Weil, all fhe poor bieck people in |
21l these islends heerd it am@ or read it or were told about it
and believe it and we're making it come true here and Josish, the
President,is our man, Whet d'you think of that, Nr. oecurlty Man?"
7 ' "An operator's smeodh line of talk," the security men seid.

The stranger looked into the brown eyes and read no.fear and:

no concern, read only an indifference’which/was a refusal to

recognise the reality of the new power structure. A flash of
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| a wild uncontrollable gust of passionQ) ;
blinding angérm?wept over the stranger,

"You! Ypu@..oYou facety arrogent bitch! You wait! You white

sucker you! You just wait!" ‘ ~
‘ voice raised in

One of the guards, sttracted. by the stranger's/aREryxIzmix
anger ,
yzxe®, pushed his head round one of the great doors.

The,seéurity officer celled out: "Will you see this gentleman
out before he causes a disturbance. See him right out of the gate,
please." Then he nodded curfly to the man snd walked away, to the
rest-room. He mhmEkxhix checked his time 26 hé)went snd it was

his replacement was. due’
another two hours before/ zrzthErxzEEmxityxmffizsr wzx to relieve

He sat at teble beside, A .
him;/ﬁxfnxxxhxxixx_down wr/ the 1itt1e/66¥‘E§qWFE%e out a careful,
detgiled report.of all that had traﬁspifed, leéviﬁg out nothing.
Only when this wes done, when h@'was stretched full-length 6n his
bac§2§id ﬁé allow himself o ‘$hink of what the strenger had said,
imixhimg And as he recslledsthe stranger's words,.turning them this

exploring 211 possible nmeaning and implications,
way and thaf{ end ‘&s‘he connected them with the stranger's access
to fhe Preﬁident‘énﬂ the President's cryptic remark sbout Bulmer-
Whyte, his mind gave way to the concern, verging on slerm, hmxwanis
his tfaining would not allow him to showliﬁ“the presence of;that~
type of strenger; It was obvious %hét the men wes an operator, one
of thet army of people who had had just énough education to be
dissatisfied with poverty but pot ehough to do snything ebout it:
too bright for tﬁe dull jobs that;%he gsemi-literate did like
machines for less than the m@chiﬂéécost, but not qualified enough
to en%er the professions or the pﬁblic service, and so having' to
live by their wits, on the fringes of everything, despised; until
‘Josiaﬁ ceme.along, by everybody. There' had been talk of these

people becoming more powerfui, more influential and they looked



229

‘ \ _ AU e

w1th envy and resentment on those, especlally efithetf—ewa—ee%eﬁr/ 4
who had the things they did not. have.‘

The young security men was perticularly concerned about the
olamOuf Tor nqtionelisation end lend reform thet ceme from these

a year earlier,

people. He and hlb wife had,guxx put all their savings plus &
subétantlal-amount they had borrowed into two hundred end fifty
acres, & small herd of high grade dairj éattle eand some of the
most modern daifyke@uipment; They had pleanned everything carefully
andl aécording\to their plan they would both.have been able to
give up theyr jobs in five years' time énd go ful1—time into
deiry férming,‘using the hillier pexts of;fheir lend to build up
e food forest.‘They hed spent allltheirbsparé time on the férm
for this would be the estafe ﬁhey Wbuld leave té their‘fwo youngs tex
That had>been the great incentive,’

Then the o0ld President had died and Josieh, the men upsteirs,

{

had come in and*the‘sure foundetions on which they had l?ld their

plﬂnb and hopes) fox the future had become shaky and uncertaln, andfé
the pesceful and heppy Deople of the countryside seemed less so0 :
Then on & XEE n e wnpd  wsuwas
now than they were a year ago./frixyxizztxweek(one of a gang of
men working on the rosdside neer the entrance to‘their‘lend had
yelled, as they drove past: |
""Gi' us @ piéce a' tail! Red bitch!"
He hed wanted to stop and go back to the men, to confront themi
to shame them into apology. But she, e daughter of the 1bland
& "crepe sole' blonde who had ﬂrown up in‘the country, had talked

hlm autiofat.

After that, becsuse that inciédent hed alerted him to it, he
looked for =nd found a world of latent prejudice among the dsrk ¥
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skinned people =geinst those whose skiné were fair, whether they
were native to>the island or not, whether they were white or Just
very pale coloureds like his wife. -

And he grew alarmed about the sefet& end security of their
investmenf end their dreesms of a2 mdéern, efficeéant pﬁofrtbble
daif& ferm; eand esbout the safety of his wife from mplestation;
snd about the future of his children and his dresms for them; and
rall these led, in the end; to his“being depperately disturbed
ebout the growing instebility in the land, it‘had been comfort of
2 kind ‘to discover thét his feers agﬁgféél%ng were increasingly
shered by most of the ﬁeopleAhe kﬁbw, that the spirit of concern
for the stabiiity of the society*waé growing apace émong all

those whose forebesrs hed werked so hard to make this islend into

&
N i

what.it was.,

" And now this strangér who had spent neerly en hour with thé@
President had spoken the language of race hatred and reéentment
and Jealousy, and the President hed said he felt safer w1th people
like the% than Wlth men like Bulmer-Whyteo..

Thet 1nvestment hed looked so good just over a year 28go...

"
~

vFrom the shadows mp= just beyond the heéd of the stairways
Josiah had wetched znd listened to the sudden passionate omtburst
oflhis visitor and u“e surprlblnvly celm Tesponie of the security
men. He was not sure tnet‘he, in the place of the security men
would have shown such.restraint. But then,\neither he now his
visitor hrdlgone to a~fine old public school sterted by the

missioneries A century and more ego and tesching young men Lae™—



3%

Brxtxxkxxirimex that zir of judicious detachment which setirthem

the very few, very overcrowded, poorly staffe
apart from the less fortunete who went to/ordinery government
schools.

Now, with‘thg hallway in silence and the wetchers 2nd guardians
out of sight end sound, Josiah turned end reitreaced his eteps. He
hesiteted outside the office door then went pest to the end of

narrow
the passage and up the short flight of/steirs +to the Predidential
eapartments. There were two suites: a lesrge one thet would house
a President who was 2 family man with 2 wife”@nd three children,

: accommodgting
end 2 smeller one designed for/pMXXImgxuy XxExmpxt Sdgtingrisken

visiting dignifaries but which old Mese® Joshua hed used as a place
of favour where the most popular xyehmphzrt sycophent of the moment
was put , like 2 court jestqr ef%0l1ld, till he fell out of favour.
Josiah had moved into the spal¥er of the two suites, and after
ordering 21l the fency furni ture removed he had turned it r;ther
austere bachelor quanmters. He entered his guerters and went streight
into what haduonce-beeq 2 dressing-room but which he had tufned
into a study.% The smal& steel trunk stood on a massive chunk of
wood near Xk af desk under 2 window. Jgs;eh unlocked it =2nd took
out the file xkzxxEzmizimERxa¥ixtkeXimfmrmztimm: on' his recent
visitor. He studied it for the beét part of half an hour, replaced
it and pafefully locked the steel trunk agein. He mixed himself

a drink which was Just & hint of rum with a great deel of ice and
water, then he used the unlisted teléphone that went directly out;
bypessing the Palece switchboesrd, to diall%y/the home number of
the man he had appointed head of the security service within ten

days of becoming President. The men heading theVSecurity Service,
the Police Force and the Axmmax¥xrzesr Militesry were appointed by
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the President in consultation with his C?binet of‘Miniéters but
without reference to the Services Commission. These offices had
been held by expetriate officers under President lMoses Joshua,
Josiah had repleced all theee by islanders: esch with 2 long record
of distinguished service, each very able, each very dark. ‘

The telephone stopped ringing as someone lifted . the receiver
at the other end.

Josiah’seid: "Joe? Josiah here. Get here es soon as you can,
It's something big. The opportunity to meke our show of strength;
could a2lso fit in with the pressures We’ré.getting ffom OVEersSeasSs oo o
Yes.oo.5et things in motion for a roﬁnéaup but make sure of your
e, 5% LOMe s al

Jogieh replaced the telephaﬁﬁ‘en its cradle and picked up the
other one beside it.-The nigﬁtiéuty men at fhe switchboerd enswered
immediately.

"Do you knowlﬁhere Mr. Simpson is?"

"At =—concert,“sir; he left e number in cese of need,"

"Ring end.feli him I want him, immedietely."

"Yes sir!". |

The man at the switchbosrd phoned through to the booking -office
of the National Auditorium where Michael Chen, the world femous
.pianist from mainland China, was giving a Beethoven recital.

Up iﬁ the Presidenfiai Box of the great hall, which had cost
twice a2s much to put up as lu voula neve done in America or T’urope,
% B uhﬁr(Abfamwh v lrae
Andrew Simpson represen the Preé1den§§ The young lady he escorte
was currently the beauty queen of the islend, and she>was g willowy-

waisted, wide-hipped, big-bosemed, tzller then everesge and strikingl;
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beautiful black girl who a2lso hesd the _ rere ”lft of gessi—lntelllven'

wa=me-onag Wright's father was lr. Juatlce BouZles Wright, President
o o t

Va0 CMA’ (onlel] ‘

of the island's E;i;$=6¥5¥§§3645 and Andrew Simpson had—e 95}.5 ime
ek sl e & deocibe @ T

tae su jcion that the fact ef : = . f

Qomethlnﬂ %o do with Josieh's gquiet encouregement of his remendie ]

1niereut in the young women., The President hed said, when urgingi
him to take her out as often as possible: "We need to restore
pride to our women, to make them feel theipmmen are proud of theiﬁ:
black beauty. That is the only way to pwtyan€nd to the present
qttitude which puts an écpecial value ‘enwpeleness of skin, the

only way to heal the damaged prideéWNof Oﬁi bleck women.," The

wir Wl de “Trasndonfe BV,
MPwqudep$~haé—§e$~expnesse his i

withother—Pisek—sng ]
\a..._ci E,% 1{:0

a quick, sidelong look

farnt that sha woo—m

A L X
tlo

was aware that the

wife of PtRe Lrltloh 1hbcooud0r, immediately to his right, hesd
intercepted his & et—thegird, ond now her knowing woman '
sﬁile showed what she had reesd into it. Then Mona herself turned
to him, touched the bsck of his hend and mocked him gently with
sparkingg eyes. The others in fhe perty in the Presidential box
were intent on the music.

Jhen someone ceme into the box, leened over Simpson =2nd murmured
that the Palace was on the phone. He guessed that he might not

rdaturn so he put his hand on the girl's arm end wnlgnered“ "
[P ?1JZ”“’ rhe T’L*'*‘ :DLumJUL- (Fe oo ﬁ—-49<f$L~\
A o 10 (& i




F.F, Freeways was arrested two days after the night the
informer had visited the President. He was taken in a pre-dawn
swoop led by the newly-appointed Chief of Security himself.
Others were taken teo, eight businessmen - three local and five
expatribddes - two great landowners who between them controlled

clese on a quarter of a millien arres, and three professional men,

(5 \p«’g? Gpaiinns 122 S8l ors + G Nio— s alie  fedEn,
an accountant, a berrister and a doctor.LPut the real shock was

the arrest of Freeways who had until so recently been o0ld Moses
Jeshua's spokesman beth at home and abread.

The Voice of the Island had 2lready ceme off the press when

thé neww breke, so it cerried nothing abeut the arrests; but the
government-centroelled radie and televisien stations had a field
day. And the way they presented the news made it cleer that a
dangereus censpiracy threatening the life of the island republic
had just been averted thanks te the prempt, efficient and ceuragous
action of our security ferces. The enemies of the peeble had planned
to seize power but their plet had been uncevered and destreyed.
When'werd rc&cpgd back te the Palace that there were peeple,
é{:ﬁ:;;11~;;;:;ziyEEEiEEQ whe questiened the charge that Freeways
had plenned tressen against the government of his ceuntry, pmxiianmx
afxthextapadxrezsrdingxafxtin the radie statien put en 2 prgrammefX
headed 'The Anatemy ef Treasen' which went back inte histery te
shew hew the Freeways family ceme to the is2and, hew they acquired
their land, became slaveowners, dealt with their slaves, fought xx
against the abelitienist mevement, resisted all pnigressive change
threugh the yeesrs and xm hew they acquired their wealth. The
pregremme was repeated three times at peak listening heurs. After

that there were ne mere questienings ef the charges 2gainst Freeways,

¢
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certainly net in public.

At eight in the merning the American Embassy telephened nxgxntix
the Palace. The Ambassader urgently wanted te see the President at
his earliest pooeilsie convenience. Almest immediately after the
American phene call there was 2 similsr ene frem the British

" rEprEXER Embassy, then frem the French and then the German Cmblllité‘
Each time the persen a2t the ether end was very senier se Andrew
Simpsen handled the calls himself; and each time he regretted
that he ceuld net disturb the President at the mement but weuld

m~

see him as seen &s pessible and phene back,

At ten armeured cars appeared #n the streets eof the capital,

cruising , shewing their guns.
At eleven the radie carried a brief Palesce anneuncement that
Mr. Richard Yeung had been relieved ef his pest as Minister eof
Yeuth and Cemmunity Affeirs 2nd tsken inte custedy because the
eparly morning reund-up had preduced evidence implicating him in the
. plet.
A reporter frem the Veice of the Island arrived at the Palace

S PRERID 50 9. i

f_$0aioc-elther the President er the Acting Presidential Secretary

inxuxdex to fill eut the details eof the Yeung stery. He was turned
away, pelitely but firmly. As he left a fellew joeurnslist, 2 member
of the staff ef the radie statien, arrived and was ushered up te
the Presidantisl effice. The jeurnalist phened this infermatien
threugh te his editer.

At neen the American Embassy phened again; still the President
ceuld net speak en the phene er see the Ambassader. At twe in the
efterneen an Embessy efficial delivered a nete eof prote-tﬂfggni-u!t't
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these h=xs
egainst the detentien ef twe American citizens ameng thmxdmtzimmd
in the raid.
/xxaxp. The official was kept waiting an heur then Andrew Simpsen
descended the stairs and handed him a single-sentence reply reject-
ing the pretest mmxm becamuse 'sll peeple in this islsnd, native
and fereigner alike, are subject te the laws ef the land and te
the same due precess sheuld they vielate these laws; anything else
would be a2 denial ef natienal severeignty."

When the efficiasl get back te the Embassy with the reply the
Ambassader himself telephened the Pslace; and because it was the
Ambzssader the President teek the call.

"Yeu Excellency..."

"Mr. Ambassader..."

"I have been trying te reach yeu #ll merning..."

"Se I hear..."

"Abeut eur Nete and yeur reply, sir..."

"Yes, lr. Ambassader..."

"I had heped, I still hepe it is pessible foer us te talk abeut
this thing face te face...There are ways of sorting eut these things
as you knew,.,.With President Jeshusa..."

"I knew, Nr. Ambassader; but President Jeshues is dead and the
rule of law, new, is supreme in eur land..."

EBut eiy...”

"He ceuld and did manipulate the law, I cennet and de net want
te. Surely yeu agree with me., This is what yeur ceuntry always
preeaches te the werld..."

"Ceuld we talk face te face abeut it, sir. Ceuld yeu spare me
just 2 few minutes..."

"The matter is eut of my hands, lr. Ambassader..."
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ﬂThere ere pelitical censideratiens, sir. Questiens ef yeur
4"M:;—e;.'Lm1:;onl with a neighbeur whe has net been ungenereus in ceming
te yeur help in the past whenever such help was needed, a neighbeur
whe has, by treaty, guuranteed the very severeignty and indeppendence
mentiened in yeur reply te eur Nete. I think, sir, yeu weuld net
want tm lightly te turn away frem the pattern ef traditienal xmixxt
relatiens that has existed between eur twe ceuntries..."

"Mr. Ambassader, enly last week twe of my ceuntrymen were
sentenced te leng terms of imprisenment fer breaking yeur laws;
and these 4#% were net exceptienal. Sceres of my ceuntrymen have
been arrested, tried and sentenced te terms of imprisenment er have
been fined er have been expelled frem yeur ceuntry. In all these
cases we have never challenged er questiened the right ef yeur ceurt:
te administer yeur laws in yeur land, There is ne recerd of any
Netes of %izfz:ﬁ/gﬁzg&:?r Ambassader te yeur State Departmenty ne
threats ab.uthlightly turning away frem patterns ef traditiensl
relatiens..."

"Ne threat was intended,sir..."

"One was discerned, sir!" 0

"Then yeu were in errer, sir because ne threat wa::;ii:;zéﬁ."

- "What am I suppesed te de! Reverse myself because yeu say I'm
wreng! This brand ef arregance might have werked witﬁM:I37Joshua!
And please noﬁﬁ&ery carefully that I de net like being threatened
with the withoiding of aid., Hf yeu want te witheld it, then de se!
Yeu're net the enly ene we cean turn te..."

"I apelegise fer the unfertunste turn this cenversatien has
taken, sir."

"It has net been ef my cheesing, sir."



238

"Perhaps a persenal meeting..."

"Ne sir!"

"Then I'm te trensmit yeur reply te my gevernment?"

"What yeu transmit te yeur gevernment is yeur affairl"

"Yeur Excellency..." 4

"Mr. Ambassader! I have accerded yeu the ceurtesy eof intermruptin,
impertant werk te answer yeur call. Please accerd me 2 similar
vourtesy..."

"I'm cencerned yith yeur interests tee, sir. The critics ef eur
8id pregramme will seize en yeur reply te press fer further cuts
in aid and this ceuld hurt yeur eountrj badly, sir...

"That is yeur business, sir..."

"Abeut eur detained natienals, sir,.."

"I suggest your Embassy appreaches the security autherities whe
are the peeple rightly cencerned with a matter of this kind...Geed
day, sir..."

"Yeur Excellency..."

The telephene went dead and the Ambassader let eut a2 single

undzgzj;%iizzi;'rd i %ﬁ i ;
explesive which en his Counsellor,li.teninggﬁ?ﬁ
en an extensien line, heard.

A little later Mazx Jehnsen telephened and the President agreed
te see him in the late afterneen.

When news of ﬁfg detentien ef the twe Americaens rezched Washiq%g:
-4a@-what hadl»gg; hi#hoa&o treated as a reutine Caribbean peliticel

lead
incident beceme frent-page/matter. A Senater just returned frem

the trosbided islend W& teld 2 natien-

T }"‘J* rar—

wig'a cemmunist

takeever which hed in fact been financed, thr.ughfr $¥ aid, by the

American gevernment, snd he called fer the impeachment of the Preside
AASAA— K X A ""
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It was late afterneen and a,%"l breeze, light and gentle, made
the dwarf cecenuts belew Joniaﬁﬂ;igzzw sway rhythmicelly, as if
dancing. He had turned eff tho>airconditioning and epened the
windew wide. All day he had werked in shirtsleeve, pering ever the
reperts of reactiens te the day's happenings. Thsxzammixyxhas
takanxthzxaYeRtaxasxRainiyxasxkzxexpeetedyxanixanxexpeetedxtkexe
NEEXRIRXXXEAREXRERALEXRALXARXIRXEREXXEXRERN XXX RANNHRI XXX AR XANRRE
thexpiggizgizasexxxBrtxthatxwaexaiIrizhtyxpxexigedxtheyxixix
nnxhixxxxnxiinxnxhxxhxxzxnnfxidingx:fxxxzxxnxxﬁlzxifxzh!nxxmnnxxx
IREIMRXEXYXIRXRINEEXRREXIRKER XA LA X EXRAIRI Y X XRRINX AR EREKEX X AR X TR "
mitaidexwaxidxgxdxantxxxThexantinrstxhyxthexixexieanxfaratexrxRagxx
ZEraxravexexaztingxxaurgxtkexwnxidxxfhgtyxtanxxhexhzdxexpaetedxang
hnxknxnxxh:xxxnxxxmnkzxz:xxlnzxxhnxfniinxix;xmxxntnxx

¥aungxRinpxarxkrngkagxarixpuskedxkizxhzadxxaurdx thex e wsn=Bab-
;pnt befere the srrival ef Max Jehnsen he had gene up te his quarter
éo shewer and shave and change inte a = freshly starched white Lw;w
suit, New he sat back in his chair, clean, crisp, unruffled.

Max Jehnsen made himself cemfertable en the ether side of the
great desk,

Jesiah sgid: "I teke it yeu are here becasuse I weuldn't see
yeur men earlier teday."

"That is yeur privilege, lr. President. My pretest is that yeu
end yeur staff made it se blatantly ebvieus that this was an act
of discriminetien against my paper.”

"And that's & crime, I take it?"

"Ne sir, I'm here becsuse I think we understand each ether.
Yeu knew what my paper is and what it represents; we knew whe yeu

are and what yeu represant.,"
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"If we're geing te be henest with each ether then I must
questien yeur 'we', Whe sre mE your 'we'?"

Jehnsen acknewledged the peint with & quick smile,

"Net the directers er sharehelders, net even the editer and
his staff, but the paper as a cerperate cencept with a life of its
ewvn, stretching beth ways in time, inte the past predating eur
existence Band inte a future which will prebably ente-dsete yeu and
I,sr."

"Prebably," Jesiah said drily. "Se?"

"Your jeb is te run the ceuntry. My jeb is te run the paper.

I think yeu knew there is ne arregance ef any kind in my ceming

te you te say I‘want te aveid esny pessibility #f a cellisien threugh
nisunderstanding. Fer ene thing yeu are the elect of the peeple and
we - the paper - are net here te play the part ef the eppesitien.
We have net submitted eurselves te the electerate. Fer anether news,
hewever it cemes, whatever it is, is eur business.,"

"And in yeur 'business' yeu will take guidance frem ne ene?

Net even frem these whem yeu describe as the elect of the peeple?"

"We will ce-eperate ss far as pessible, sir."

A faint smile, bereft of humeur, flitted acress Jesiah's face,

"But net take guidance, Mr, Jehnsen?"

Max hesitated fractienally then ssid: "Ne, sir." firmly. Then,
after a few mements ef silence, he went en, "M#., President, yeu
have 2 special respensibility te the seciety as its head ef state.
The paper has a respensibility te the secie$y as well, theughf it

; Te submit te guidance frem anyene,
is different in kind and quality. imExtRizxxExgsmeEikiiityxizxxmaiz
even frem the sherehelders, when
np:zitixh;x#txxxlinxx;lxitillx it cemes te editerial centent weuld

in
be te fail/eur respensibility te the seciety."
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Jesish rese abruptly, pushing back the grest chair. The sctien
was se sudden, se unexpected that Max inveluntarily meved back, &s
semeene withdrawing frem the pessibility ef attack.

Jesieh smiled end it wes & manifestatien ef cemplete amusement
thet seftened the nermally bleakly sustere face, made it leek
yeuthful, attractive, friendly, charming even.

Waywerdly, seme marginal area ef Mex's mind neted that Jesish's
waist had thickened visibly ever the past few menths.

"In this jeb I get very little time te exercise,W Jesiah ssid,
"se I always take a walk in the greuhkds at this time., We can
finish eur little talk while we walk,"

Jesiah led the way eut,amixEswHXEREXmAMKEE aleng the busy
cerrider end dewn the stairs. The rattle and clatter ef typewriters
the buzz ef the veices ef peeple at werk, came te them frem the
administretive sectien ever which Andy Simpsen presided in the
absence of Jehn Stanhepe. ' Dewnstairs the Presidential security =f£
efficer off duty came eut of his little effice. It had beceme
reutine fer the security man en duty te keep the President cempany
en his ddily walk, Jesiah waved him sway with & friendly smile,
and weht briskly eut ef the deer, leeking smaller then his five
feet 8ix and lighter than his ene hundred and twenty peunds becsuse
of the tewering white giant en his heels,

When they were fifty yfards away frem the great building Jesish
stepped, leeked back and peinted/ te 2 small windew at the toprof
the building. "A men with a highpewered rifle gees up there whenever
I ge fer a walk..." Then he peinted at a ceuple of athletic leeking

young men whe had emerged frem the Palace and were new splitting
up, ene geing left and the ether right. "They're suppesed te be
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ny bedyguards and I'm sure they weuld willingly risk their lives
te pretect mine. If yeu'd been black and peerly dressed and net
the great editer ef the great paper I'm sure they weuid have
sesrched yeu befere letting yeu near me., But because yeu're yeou
they weren't even suspicieus ef that bulge under yeur breast pecket.
And yet my greatest danger cemes frem peeple like yeou...Ceme..."
Fer ten minutes they walked in silence threugh the great green
park with it vast well kept lawns end its magnificent trees that
had been breught Jseme- frem 2ll the d¢wepical cerners of the earth
and planted (3@ here te create the mest exetic garden ef trees in
the Caribbean. 0ld Meses Jeshua had allewed the Sceuts and the
Guides end ether yeuth ergenisatiens te use the far nethern end
of the great park as a camping site. The lend there was farthest
away frem the city and was the beginning ef the climb up inte the
meuntagns, Alse, eut eof 2 high rockagce frem which ferns grew
lushly, and frem & small circular hele in what seemed ene msss eof
selid live reck, a clear steady stream ef sweet water bubbled
ferth., It had do;%{so fer centuries and in time it had made fer
itself 2 path that became a dancing rivulet that had, again meny
centuries age, feund a hellew nen-pereus piece ef land and werked
en it till & miniature lske had been created. And the task eof the
clear sweet water was te feed the tiny lske. A leng, leng time age,
but net se leng cempared with the age of the rivulet and the
miniapure leke, a fleck eof wild ducks had ceme sccidentally upen
the/iiﬁz%e They had liked it, staked claim and settled en it te
preduce many generatiens ef what became knewn as Sweetwater ducks,

And beczuse an early celenial geverner had preclsimed these birds

pretected and the miniature lske at the far merthern end ef the
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park their natursl heme, the islanders whe were net reslly intereste
in animals, feathered er etherwise, except as feed er beasts eof
burden, develeped an eddly self-censcieus pride in the Sweetwater
ducks, se much se that when indpendence came the Sweetwater ducks
and their heme became part ef the island's ceat-ef-arms., And fer
twenty years, until his death, & member ef the eld parliament befere
the ceming in ef ene-party gevernment, had regularly Xxakxs® during
each Budget debate gsked searching questiens abeut the health
and upkeep eof the ducks and the beautificatien ef their g%ironment.
Jesish turned in the directien ef the miniature lake, and Max
Jehnsen wendered whether he intended walking 2ll the way there, f
Max leeked &t his watch in & way that ansured Jesiah seeing him de %
it. The trees, here, created such an air ef peace and tranquility \
28 te make the setting seem unreal, net ef this werld. 0
Jesiah said: "I hepe yeou understand there is nething persenal

in what I'm abeut te say."

g

Max leeked quickly at Jesiah's face and grunted nencemmitally.

"What yeu said back there abeut yeur paper's respensibility tf}
the seciety interested me becsuse in a way - and I accept c.mple;
that ne arregance was intended - yeu were saying that I have a i
respensibility te the seciety a2s hesd ef state and yeu have za
respensibility te the seciety as editer ef the paper. And this
assumes that the thing cemmen te beth ef us is eur responsibilitﬁﬁ

te the seciety, ne metter hew different eur capaci&éisés er the

o e

manner ef eur discherging this respensibility. Is that a reasenabl
fair statement of eur pesitiens as yeu see them?"

"I weuldn't have put it in these terms." ¥
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"Then this is net what yeu wanted te cenvey te me in the effice’

"Net in these terms. I was not putting myself up as sharing an
equal er even cerrespending respensibility. I theught I made that
very plain."

"I'm net trying te trap yeu inte anything, Nr. Jehnsen."

Max kicked et a tuft ef zrass, ¥ewe letting ge eof the hard
et it besgiaria u bkt

'"I'm net cencerned zbeut bgiing trapped Mr. President; my zsmam
cencern is te state a pesitien clesrly."

"Se is mine, Mr., Jehnsen; se is mine: se let us try again,

Weuld yeu sccept it if I said that in yeur statement in my effice
when yeu said that my jeb is te run the ceuntry and yeur jeb is te
run the paper the implicatien was - and indeed yeu sa2id it ebliquely
later - that in yeur jeb, inm yeur sphere of activity, ne matter

hew small cempared te mype, your rmxpmkiXiXy primery respensibility,
like mine, like that ef any geed citizen, is te the seciety?"

The trap, Max theught, calmly curieus new te discever the peint
of it. Up te this/;:zigt he had theught it was irritatien,er even
seeking revenge,ever the articles he weuld net allew Jesizh te
inppire Martha Lee te write. New he knew it was semething mere,
much bigger. And in spite eof himself he felt calm and at peace,
aware of the ddep* peels of tranquility the tiees made of the shadew
they cast,

"Yes," Max said remetely, almest carelessly. "And you are saying
I de net have the same sense of respensibility te the seciety that
you or any ether geed citizen have,"

"I ge further: I say its impessible., Let me illustrate it at a

very elementary level, In any cenflict ef interests between this
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country and the land ef yeur birth whe weuld claim yeur first
leyalty?"

"Is the questien real er k%tofiical?"

"Rezl,"

"It will depend,.."

"There you are, It is @s simple as that..."

"What de yeu expect..."

"It deesn't depeand fer me, er fer these like me..."

"If I were in Britain editing a British paper and a British
head of state asked me the same wyuestien I'd make the same answer,"

"Ne deubt. And yeu weuld be ene of a dezen er se and fer the
vast majerity there will be ne 'it depends'. I think yeu see what
I'm driving at. In any case, if'it depend; nowl’when the gquestien
is purely acedemic it means that I can never be sure eof the backing
of the mest pewerful epinien meulding ergan in the ceuntry in any
conflict of interests with ene of the twe majer ceuntries with whem
we deal,"

"And yeu must be sure of that bascking..."

"For what we have te de, Mr. Jehnsen, it is imperative., Ue
caﬁnot as yet afferd the kind ef press yeu held up as a virtue,
For us, fer eur needs, the press must be invelved in the strugsle
te bring inte being;jlﬁzmgigkzly new pattern ef secial and ecenemic
and pelitical relatiens, It must be an instrument ef change serving
the pelitical will, nq:bh @s I am &n instrument ef change serving
the pelitical will, When yeu say te me 'it will depend'..." Suddenly
Jesiah stepped walking. He tiiled his head te leek up at Max
Jehnsen, then he spread his arms eut, palms upward, in a gesture

at ence beth helpless and deprecating. "I'm net sure I can make yeou
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understand because the state ef mind and what it =sEm= frem is

tetally alien te anything yeu er yelir peeple have experienced

for centuries." He let his arms drep te his sides and shrugged
slightly. "Yeu knew, I cannet say 'it de}enda'lin the way yeou

de and iean what yeu mean, It dees nof’dependy}or me in'the same
way it dees fer yeu. Yeu are primarily cencerned with the salvatien
of your individual seul. I am net that free. Between me and yeur
kind ef freedem stands/;hz terrible wall which I and these like

me cannet climb mx=x until we hsve achieved the salvatien ef eur

racial seul. Till then yeur cencern abeut yeur individual seul is

a rare and enviable luxury which I recegnise léengingly and then
—earrt—cherish—

e, Till then we cannet be individuals in the sense that yeu are
and unt%l we are all relatiens between white and celeured must be
counterfeit by definitien..."
They walked en te a little rising ef land, Here the wind seemed
te feund a way threugh - passage in the meuntains se the ceel
breeze blew mere strengly threugh this spet, stirring the leaves,
making even the grass bend with its ferce. Jesiah paused ence mere,
Max 1lit a cigere#&ée and waited, certain new ef what was ceming,
curieus enly te see hew Jesiah presented it. Instead, Jesiah meved
off again, briskly, se that Max had te stretch his leng legs te
keep up.
"Se accerding te yeu, sir, we are te rule eut the pessibility
of any decency in metive or actien en the part ef eny persen
unfertunate eneugh te be bern white..."

"Yeu're sngry," Jesish said calmly; "but net even anger
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is justificatien fer distertien."

"Only being Jesiah," Max snepped.

Jesiah ceme te an abrupt halt, censumed by a sudden tewering
rage that hit Max Jehnsen With/;gl impact mf that was physical in
its ferce and vielence,

"I am the President! Understand! The President! Te insult the
President is te insult the land, the natien! Everything!"

Stertled, Max Jehnsen said: "I'm serry, sir... J...¥%

"Weuld yeu hgeve dene this te yeur Prixe Minister? Yeur king?"

"I'm serry, sir...I theught we were talking men te men,"

Joesieh's anger left him as suddenly s it had ceme,

"Yeu den't talk man te man te the President., It is net an
eight-te~feur jeb. I cennet, like yeu, ge en the tewn as & privete
citizen after heurs. But yeu knew all that. It is just that yeu
cannet take eur institutiens a&s serieusly as yeu take yeur ewn. Yeu
remember, ne matter hew uncenscieusly, that yeur ferebears were the
the lerds and masters here, se fhere cen be ne real humility in
your dealings with us and eur institutiens, ne real awe befere eour
symbels ef pewer and sutherity. Which is ene ef theY reasens why
we have te assert eur autherity and te insist en yeur shewing
respect."

"Respecting is net the same as crawling, sir."

"I agree with yeu. And yet eur peeple have been taught that it
is. We have been made te crawl, This is semething they understand;
it is semething they've experienced. They will enly knew that they
are truly in pewer, that the deminance e¢f the white skin has been

remeved when they see the whites deing seme crawling tee. An ugly
theught, isn't it. I'm paying yeu the cempliment ef being henest.
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It is ugly. I den't like it., But it is resl. Witheut a sense eof
pride in themselves, witheut the cenfidence ef being the masters,
the peeple ef this island will never begin te meve, will never

build a future that is meaningful fer themselves and their children.,
Pessibly the biggest bleck te getting them meving is the sense eof i
racisel inferierity. They must be shewn they ameunt te es much as &
white man and mere, that their institutiens are respected and even
feared by the whites, that every jeb in their land is epen te them.™>
You knew and understand 211 this..." |

"Yes. 2And yeu want a black er brewn editer in my place."

"Pr@gferably black. I think yeu knew that's why I agreed te
see yeu,"

"I knew new,"

"There's nething persenal abeut this, yeu understand."

"Please, NMr, President! Yeu use your effice te inhibit ang resal
rejeinder; you tell 2 man te give up a lifetime's werk and then yeu
say it isn't persenal! What am I suppesed te de, sir? Fsll en yeur
neck! Tell yeu what & wenderfully patrietic man yeu are! Ne sir!

It is very persenal te me!"

"I knew it is," Jesiah said mildly. "But it really isn't fer me,
Befere you came I wendered whether I weuld be able te make yeu under-
stand..."

"Dees it matter?"

"You seund bitter new, like a Negre. It dees because I like yeou
end I den't like deing this,"

"But yeu de it." X

o—

"I have te. And because yeou're the mest henest able man the

ewners ef the paper ever imperted."
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"A geed man fallen ameng regues yeu'll be ssying next."

Jesiah laughed, and it was harsh and humeurless., "If yeu were
a Negre, Mr. Jehnsen, they weuld call yeu & ranting extremist fer
being se bitterly angry. Being white, it is just righteeus indignatid
Perhaps net a geed man fallen ameng thieves; rather, a geed man
trapped in the wreng passage of time. In this pesitien 2 hundred
or even fifty years age yeu weuld have made/iig; paper serve this
seciety a great deal better than it did. Twemty years hence the
fact ef what yeu leek like and where yeu were bern i is likely te
be irrelevent, ence yeou have the ability and are cemmitted te the
country. Teday, the times are eut eof jein, as semeene said, and we
with them, Teday, the best serviece yeu can de us is te let us de
things fer eurselves, even if we make a mess eof them. There is
ne ether way te attain self-respect and pride in what we are. I
den't think I have te tell yeu that the racial insult hurl at seme
whi te onizzg‘streefi the agressive race talk,are/giiptoms of eur
sick need fer self-respect."

"And hew yeu attain it deesn't matter!"

"The angry extremist again, It dees matter, but because there

and easy

is ne nice and decent/way ef attaining it that meets with the
appreval ef what yeu weuld cell 'the free werld' - which includes
places like Seuth Africa and Pertugal and 8pain - dees net mean
we must de nething."”

Mex Jehnsen stepped under an ancient and massive cetten tree.
Jesiah went en a few paces then stepped and turned back.

"Want te ge back?"

"Ne peint in geing en," Max said., "They were afraid ef yeu, I
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see new they had reasen te be."

"Yeu knew it all aleng," Jesiah said casually. "Yeu and Martha
Lee. The big difference is in her ewn way she is as cemmitted as I
am, "

"] didn't see the implicatiens as clearly," Max said theughtfulljy

"Didn't want te, weuld perhaps be mere accurate," Jesisgh
suggested, then he added musingly: "I wender, weuld yeu have 5iven
me the kind ef suppert yeu did had yeu kmmem seen the implicatiens
as clearly?"

"I den't knew," Max said. "Yeu're right abeut Martha, She did
see the implicatiens."

"And made a cheice," Jesiah said, "even theugh she kept en
denying it te herself. The ether peeple whe saw the implicatiens
as clearly and made their cheice as deliberately are the Isaacs
crewd., The rest ef the merchant crewd sensed, instinctively, that
ultimately this man Jesiah was a threat te their interests, just
2s the mass eof the peeple xEmxzi knew, witheut being able te explain
hew eor why, that Jesiah represented hepe fer their interests."”

Briefly, they had achieved the harmeny ef men explering an idea.
New, Jesiah felt Max Jehnsen grew celd and withdrawn ence mere,

Jesish said: "If yeu er anyene else ceuld shew me seme way eof
deing what has te be dene witheut upsetting the merchants er the
fereign investers er these whe believe in yeur brand ef free press
and free speech er the free enterprisers er even, ultimately, my
ewn peeople whe have been cerrupted inte wanti;;/%gzgr cake and eat
it witheut paying fer it, I shall be glad te fellew that way. The °

arc
treuble is there is ne easy way." He made a wide/azx with beth arms,

taking in the hills Yehind them., "All this cen feed us and previde
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what we need te make a decent living but it will require tetal
effert, directed and guided te ene end and yeu knew eur seciety
will net de this ef its ewn free will. That is why I am needed."

"Why tell me!" Max snapped. "I'm net needed."

He began te walk back in the directien eof the Palace, tee angry
te shew the traditienal deference due te the Presidential effice.
Jesiah fellewed slewly, a little surprised at himself feor net
being angry @t this insuat te his effice and what it represented,
feeling, instead, mere depressed than he wanted te admit ever
deing what he knew had te be dene. He wendered whether Max Jehnsen
had really understeed the meed and feeling he had tried te cenvey,
the things that werds can enly hint at, suggestively, shadewlike,

He feund Jehnsen waiting fer him unders tree just eut ef sight
ef the men en duty eutside the great deers ef the Palace.

Jehnsen said, celdly, making it plein thet it was ne mere than
a guesture ef peliteness: "I'm serry, sir."

Jesiah shrugged slightly, "When will yeu leave?"

"I haven't said I'm leaving."

"Yeu will. The enly thing that kept yeu here was the jeb., The
grave was just self-deceptien., Wait! I den't want anether display
eof bad menners. I might dq seme thing abeut it! I'm net saying yeu
didn't care fer your wife, yeu den't meurn her, I'm saying she's
been dead many years and the enly thing that's kepéfzére is yeur
joeb and yeu'll preve it by geing. Yeu're net a feel clutching at =
shadoﬁ§/and yeur cemmitment was net te us, it was te the jeb."

",LQN- | wiag Wb loa—e VVL

Yeu will and yeu knew it, Mr Jehnsen. I am the Pressdent,

the elect of the peeple, as yeu put it. Please nete I've paid yeu

the cempliment ef net inviting yeu te stay en my terms."
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"May I Ze new."

"You may but yeu'll have te walk with me te the deer etherwise
the security peeple might be cencerned and I den't want it te seem
that we are parting in anger. They might turn en yeu if semeene
else were te de away with me after we'd been seen te part in enger."
Josiah led the way, deliberately strelling slewly. "When yeu ceme
te write that inevitable sutheritative beek eof yeurs en hew a
dictatership came te a Caribbean islend I hepe yeu will remember
the essence e¢f whet we talked abeut this day..."

The pelicemen en duty saluted smartly. Jesiah paused at the
great deers and turned te Max.

"When de yeu leave?"

Max stared stenily et him. Jesish nedded slightly.

"I knew hew yeu feel and I apelegise., I have felt like that
many times in my life and each time the hurt was fA6h and new, I
am serry yeu sheuld feel it."
Jesiah :

¥e pushed eut a slender brewn hand, A mulish expressien shewed
briefly in Max Jehnsen's eyes then he teek the President's hand
Zx® bent ever it in a slight gestureiigz;iipect and leff;f it,

"Geedbye, Mr., Jehnsen," Jesiah said, -

Max Jehnsen said: "Mr. President", nedded again«gﬁﬁ swung en
his heelsy end walked briskly eway £4?“1;:ﬁﬁj«évafﬁf“ - @och “ﬁ@f

Jesizah watched}g;lfﬁ:Nax Johnsoh> 7 ' o'

L
dreve off, then he climbed the stasirs te his effice. Yeung Andrew

until he get inte his car and

Simpsen was waiting fer=jdwm with a large pile of state papers.
"Knew semething, Andy," the President said. " I just sent away
@ man whe ceuld be very useful te us, and I sent him away experienci

prebably fer the first time in his llfg/ the kind eof emetiens that
we grew up with, It's net pretty."

Simpsen nedded knewingly and said nething.
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Fer sn heur and & half the President and the Presidential
Secretary werked steadily at the State Papers., While they werked
peeple came and wentj experts clarifying peints ef censtitutienal
law, Ministers ef governmégilgizzrhégrzﬁ{;ESSE; essential pieces
of informatien., The last te ;ome ZnExrepExXx were the Directer eof
Public Presecutiens, the head of the military and the head ef the
security ferces. With these threem the President werked eut a
pattern fer dealing with the feurteen men under detentien,

It was decided that these whe were natives of the island weuld
be put en triel first, beginning with eld Freeways. The strengest
case of all was te be built up against him. The Public Presecuter
was te demand the death penalty fer censpiracy te everthrew the
goevernment, Freeways was te be tried en his ewn. The head ef
security reportéd that twe ef the lecal businessmen under detentien
had indicateﬁ the%r willingness te turn en their fellew censpiraters
and give eviﬁg;gé\'lt/was decided that these weuld be used te help
build up the case against Freeways. Only when the case sgainst
Freeways was ever and dene with weuld the ethers be put en trialj
first the natives, es a greup; then the Eurepeans; and finally,
the twe Americans.

"Never ferget fer & mement," Jesiah cencluded, "thet primarily
this is a pelitical trisl with very clearly defined aims. First,
it will assert eur autherity in the land unmistakeably fer &ll/;:i
:2i§;e$o see, these at heme and these abrcad,.and there will be ne
mere plets and censpiracies. Secend, it will meke plain te all

investers, fereign and lecal, that this is & break with eur nee-

celenialist past and that EmxEixm capital, fereign er lecal, will
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ne lenger be permitted te manipulste peliticsl pewer #n this land.
The great pewers will get eur message tee, and it will be up te

them te decide what they will de abeut it, Third, and mest impertant
of 211, this trial must mske clear te. the peeple in the hills and

in the villeges and in the fields and??he little shacks that this

is their gevernment exercising theim-pewer Bn their behalf. They
must see this frial es the assertien ef their interests, the
interests ef the dewntredden and the dispessessed and the black,
ageinst the interests ef the rich and the pewerful and the‘fair.

If the trial achieves these aims it will be justified;it will
represent a twenty-year 1leap ferward in the struggle te implant
the idea ef real independence. We will then be able te &ix put
mest ef eur energies inte the struggle te create ecenemic independen
Fail in these aims snd the trial becemes the peintless act eof
cruelty eur critics are geing te make it seem in any csse...”™ That
is all I have te say gentlemen. Much will depend en yeur handling

of it. And in legal terms it must be abeve criticism."

It was then, under the inspiratien ef Jesiah's clear visien ef
the eims ef the trial, thet the chief ef security cenceived the
idea eof a carefully selected armed peeple's militia.

Jesiah liked the idea and sent the three men awey te werk eut

the details.

At last the President and the Acting Presidentisl Secretary
were alene., The day was ever, night had fallen and the administrativ
effices were dark and deserted. Only a skeleten night $taff was en

duty: feur yeung cadets, twe drinking ceffee and playing cards in
the staff canteen, while the ether twe slept fer feur heurs. Then
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it weuld be the turn ef the card players te ge te sleep and the
sleepers te drink ceffee and play cerds. Semetimes the cadets

telephene calls
oa#du#g had te deal with 2 suprising velume ef/kmzimzs frem
censuler snd embassy and gevernment effices frem ether ceuntries
where it wes net night. Mestly these were reutine matters that
thﬁyeade*oaevuié handle{ hemselves; eccesienally a czll frem seme
farawey place was sufficiently impertant te warrant the weking
ef the Presidentisl Secretary; mere rarely, ence er twice, a
call had been se impertant that the Presidentisl Secretary hsad
awakened the President h:imeesf, But mainly, the yeung men spent
the leng heurs ef the night playing cards and drinking ceffee.
Periedically they were jeined by the/i;curity efficer en duty.
Semetimes they went eut ef the great’doors fer fresh air and a
smeke under the stars and casual cenversatien with the twe p#lice-
men slways en guard duty eutside the Palace deers.

Except fer the kitchen night man, whe was en call xizx:;;ix

demestic
heurs the/xaxaze staff lived in e cluster ef eutbuildings behind
the Palsce and, like all the werkers in the land, were unienised
and werked a femty-feur hoyr week, These whe werked late when
the President entertained feceived time off te ensure that they
did net exceed the statutery length ef the werk week.

New, with the day ended, the pattern ef the nightly reutine
came inte play in the great Palace. In the days ef eld Meses Jeshusa
twe dinner parties a week had been xmmtim® cemmen; there had been
8 grand ball sx ence every three menths en an average; and -there

had been innumerably cecktall parties, receptiens and stag parties

where the eld President and his crenies and faveurites ef the
-
mement of@drank predigieusly. With Jesiah all that had ended. There
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had been his inaugurel receptien and bsll snd nething fermal and
efficial since. Periedically small greups ef key party peeple
frem the ceuntry areas came te the Palace te dine quietly with the
President. The President Riixmmehxmfxkxsxkasxe used these small
infermal dinners te keep himself informedngibzggdgoud and preblems
of the ceuntry as seen threugh the eyes oprarty werkers en the
spet. He alse used them te send back te the party, and the ceuntry,
explanatiens ef pelicies and ideas fer future actien. At theee
parties the President asked questiens, pesed preblems, and speke
mere frankly abeut the things thet were en his mind than he ever
parliament,
did te the natien at lerge. Neither/the press ner the mercantile
cemmunity had ever been able te get any infermatien ef precisely
what was discussed at any ef these dinners. All they knew was that

IRIXxwasXXEXXARXXwRy Jesiah and the mass ef the peeple ef the

ceuntry seemed linked by a

'~-5channel
of cummunicatien and understandingi, streng and sustaining as the
BEBXIFEEI*B¥FR  vetween mether and child at that mement after
birth befere the cerd is cut.

Jesiah and yeung Simpsen finished their werk., Jesiah leeked
at the desk cleck. It shewed that the guests te his small dinner
party tenight weuld arrive in twe heur's time. Fer this particulsar
party he did net want anyene cennected with the gevernment te be
present, There were matters he weuld net discuss in the pr%?nce
of the mest leyally cemmitted eof the Presidential staff - and he
had made sure that enly peeple cemmitted te him persenally were
new en the Presidential staff,

He said, casually, witheut leeking at yeung Simpsen, "Tenight's

little gathering is very special. What have you get en?"
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"I'd arranged te dine with the Wrights but..."

"I want yeu te ge," Jesiah cut in, "Its impertant. And let
the President ef the Supreme Ceurt knew whaﬁﬁLn my mind and the
aims eof the trial."

"He's a very difficult man, sir, when it cemes te pending cases,

"I knew but yeu tell him all the same." Jesiah rese, stretchi%«
and walked te the epen windew.

Just abeut ten years between us, Simpsen theught with a teuch
of wender. Aleud, he said:"I think it'll ceme much better frem yeu.'
"Your jeb is te epen the deer, Andy. I want him te have time
te think befere I talk te him." Te himself, Jesiah said: He deesn':
usually hesitated like this abeut deing my bidding. "Yeu think I'm

wreng?" Jesiah turned te leek at the yeunger man's face.

Andy's wide, epen smile disarmed him cempletely.

"Truth is I'm a little scared of the eld men, sir."

A flash ef humeur shewed en Jesiah's face, making it seft and
attractive. "I knew. He'll have te be prepared theugh."

"I will "de. I%."

"T mean really prepared te de things eur way; but that's my
jeb and I expect him te be difficult."

"Hew much de I tell him?"

"Everything we discussed abeut the triai...D'you have time feor
@ drink?"

Simpsen nedded and the President led the way eut ef the effice

prepared

and te his private suite. Fer the President Simpsen/xmpaxs@ the

usual very week rum and water; fer himself he mixed a stiff scetch

and seda. Drink in hand, Jesiah prewled silently, aimlessly abeut
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the austere reem, teuching a piece of furniture here, & beek
there, all unseeingly. Simpsen cressed the reem te the windew
and leeked eut en the night, then back at the President.

“Things are geing te happen very fast new, Andy," Simpsen
knew, frem ether times, that Jesiah was really speaking fer his

ewn
ewn benefit, te externalised and se v1sualise his/theughts mere

, these happenings
clearly, se Simpsen held his peace, "ﬂ:/we centrel/tkex new,
menage them new, ride them in eur directien new, we will make a
great ferward leap in the histery ef eur ceuntry. The thing te
understand, Andy, is that eud peeple have been histerically
cenditiened te submit almest blindga/'duly censtituted' autherity
previded that autherity shews clearly and simply and unmistakeably
that it is streng and will net hesitate te use its straggth. In eur
centext a shew of strength is a very geed thing and yeu can never
everde a geed thing., The peeple haVe seen me use it te get the

they've see me use it

Presidency;/egainst my pelitical enemies inside the party; against
the merchants, where the Isaacs crewd were mest useful te me fer
reasens ef their ewn; in my dealings with the civil service, and
especially in the cellisien with Stanhepe. New, in erder te make
them werk fer the geed eof the natien, in erder fer them te accept
directien ef labeu®, cempulsery shifting ef pwpulatiens, centrels
and taxes en wages, there mm must be a series of mere striking
and imppresive shews eof strengthjihzxxuiiifxxx:nxxxinxixxtxxhnxgggg

"Net against the peeple, theugh," Simpsen said quietly.

"Net unless we have te," Jesiah said.

"Dees Freeways have te die?" Simpsen asked.

"I den't knew," Jesiah said. "I hepe net. It will depend en hew
things uwrifeld." '
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"But why call fer his life, sir. He's net that impertant."

"Symbelically he is, Andy." Jesiah stepped clese to\\Simpson
and leeked searchingly inte his face. "Symbelically it weuld alse
be impertant fer me, the black President ef & black ceuntry te
decide, as an act eof mercy, te spare the life eof a descendant ef
a slave ewner," Suddenly his face seftened., He reached up and
rested Lis small brewn hand en Simpsen's sheulder. "Andy, den't
you buy the fictien ef Jesiah as a bleedthirsty black dictater
in the making."

"Of ceurse net!" Simpsen said quickly, fieecely.

"There are ne easy ways, Andy; ne simple, painless selutiens
te eur preblems., I den't like sending Maxwell Jehnsen away er
putting eld Feiéeways en trial, er driving certain types ef investers
away. But yeu knew why I'm deing it, Andy. Yeu were in it when we
‘began eur secret mevement inside eld Meses Jeshua's party. We knew
then there were ne easy ways. New we are in pewerg; and we have te
act eut the net se easy ways."

"I knew, sir!" Simpsen said.

"But its hard, heh?"

"At times, yes."

"At these times, Andy, just ask yeurself what its like fer me."

He turned and walked away then. And te Simpsen, se much taller
and breader, he leeked very small suddenly, weighed dewn é;¥ the
burdens eof state he carried se ably that he seemed te de it witheut
strain er effert. We soﬁ%imes forget he is as human, as subject

v e L :
te hurt and depressien as we are. poe— Tk L“”“%<¥%>

"I'm serry, sir," Simpsen murmured.

Jesiah smiled warmly at him acress the reem. "Time for you te geo!
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~-TWO-

They lay side by side, naked, the tall handsome black boy and
the statuesquely Dbeautiful black girl. The song of the surf was
the only sound in the moonlit world. And because they were on a
private fenced-in beach they lay relaxed, unafraid of intruders
or the night prowlers who preyed on lovers on lonely beaches,
Besides, they were an hour's drive out of the city and the night
prowlers operated at public beaches much nearer the city.

The boy was mute with wonder because of the unexpectedness of
it 2all., It had not been what he had intended. They had been here,
on this beach, many times in the past, just-—the—twe—of them as this
évening; and nothing had happened. But unexpectedly, surprisingly
eand in a manner that he could not now recall, he had made love to
her and discovered, with awed dismay, that it was the first time
for her. She had taken him in quietly, as a mother suckling a
baby ;t her breast and finding fulfilment in the very hurt of the
act, He thought she had wept a little but he could not be sure of
anything except that it had been the first time for her and the
strenge feelings of guilt and%h?his fact had evoked. You would
not believe it, with the vast army of admirers always mriound her,
with the whirl of parties and dances she attended, and especially
after you'd experienced the competence with which she necked and
petted and the casual assurance with whicﬂ>he had joined in any
discussion of sex when it arose.

Afterwards they had gone into the warm sea teo=wesh—sWey—Fhe
oo then they had lain on the beach for a long time, her left
hand in his right, and he had found himself bereft of speech, like
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a man struck dumb.

She sazid, softly, breaking the long silence: "I'm sorry it was
so messy."

"Oh God!" he exploded, a mute bursting into sound for the first
time. "I didn't know! I didngt know!"

"Would it have made any difference?"

"Yes! No! I don't know! Yes! I would have married you first!"

"I hoped you'd say that."

"Why didn't you tell me?"

"It might have frightened you away."

"But I love you."

"You never seid it, Andy. I thought I was just another of your
dates."

"And still you let me?"

She laughed: a caressing maternal sound.

"Virginity isn't as important to women as it is to men, Wé're
not as fascinated by firsts as you are."

"But you are - were - "

b wasn'f‘savingfmyself for you or anybody else, Andy dear. 1
just never wanted to make love to anybody before. Tonight I did."

He turned on his side and propped himself up on one elbow &nd
tried to look into her eyes.

"So it is just my luck that I am with you tonight., It could have
been someoned else..."

She laughed again, a2t him this time, with a gentle hint of mocker]

"No, my dear, I wanted you, Andy Simpson, personally, No one else

would have done. Now preen yourself."



262

He gathered her to him then, in a flood of tender feeling
that soon transmuted itself @into a wave of passion. Then they
made love once more. And for the woman, this time, therglowing
purity of the passion wiped out the maxkxex memory of the earlier
pain end made their loving a thing of gloriously bubbling joy.

Afterwards they lay as they had done before, on their backs,
hand in hand.

He said, voice charged with compulsive passion: "I love you,
Mona!" .

She turned only her head so that she ley looking at him instead
of the sterlit sky. She quoted dresmily: "Lo I am black but comely
0 ye deughters of Jerusalem, a&s the tents of Kedar, @&s the curtains
of Solomon.,"

He said, trying to sound businesslike: "Will you marry me?"

"Pray ask my daddy, sir."

"Be serious. Will you?"

"Now I know why the President calls you 'Young Andy'. All
ideglism and highmindedness."

"Nonsense! You're rich, you're beautiful, marriage to you raises
my social status immeasurably," he hesitated trying to control
the note of rising passion. "You make love 88 no other woman I've
known..."

"And you've known meny," she mocked, but tenderly.

"A few," he said, "Will you?"

"Marriage is for ever, dear Andy; & thing that must outlast
the passion of sex. It must still be there when my waist &s as wide

2s my hips and my breasts are sagging bags from feeding many baBes.
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In my femily we grow big and fet and shapeless as we age; you've
seen it in my mother and my aunts end my other relative, And I

adore my neat and trim feather for still being able to penetrate
mneméss folds of £xm fet end flesh and still see the real woman.

For him she is still the same trim young woman he possessed these
maeny yesrs 8go. That is how I weant it to be when I'm o0ld and ugly."

"You'll never be."

"I will."

"For the last time: will you marry me?"

"Desr, dear Andy; young Andys Tell you what: when you are resady

ito face the fact of my growing old and shapeless, end you still
want too merry me, I'll be ready egnd willing." |

"I*m ready now! Don't you understand! I know what's happened to
me tonight. Its all very well to 'young Andy' me but I've had
experiences with other women; I've slept with other women, I've had

even before:
affairs, I've/thought myself in love/ and I know that this is for
good, I didn't went to make love to you. Don't you wunderstand
what's happened to me!"

‘"You've fallen in love," she said gently, celmly, as a mother
to an only child or a teacher to a favourite pupil. "You made love
to me - mainly because I wanted you to. You discovered that I was
what you would call 'untouched', that no-one else had known me.
Perhaps it was the first time this had happened to you - "

"It wasn't" he insisted.

"Allright. Still, +this discovery touched that strong streak
of idealism in you, that impulse to nobility of thought and action.
And so you're in love, cleanly, purely, idealisticelly. But marriage

is not all moonlight and singing surf and white sand beasches and
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it would be unwise to make commitments that must last a lifetime
on just this.,"

"If telling you I love you is not enough, what must I do? Enter
into a legal contract swearing that I will do so for the rest of my
iife?™

"You're getting angry now, Andy, and that doesn't help. Marriage
is precisgly such a legal contract. 811 I'm ssying is let us not
enter/;gcinzocontract on the basis of one sexual experience, no
matter how wonderful. You might come to regret it and being you -
highminded and all that - you might spend a lifetime doing your
duty end silently regretting it." She paused for & long time then,
@s casually as she knew how, she added: "And that would break my
heart, my dear."

newly born

Suddenly, in spite of and because of xkz his/special feeling
for Mona VWright, Andrew Simpson saw and understood the mood and
feeling and intent behind her words. Some?hing of the undercurrent
of tranquility that was & part of her mood crept into him.

He said, quietly. "I'll wait till you are ready."

"Its really till I'm sure you're ready."

"Every night before I go to sleep I'll imagine you as old and
as ugly &s possibly, and awfully fat. How will you know when I'm
ready?"

"And you'll merry me then?"

"If you ask me."

"You know I really do love you. I must have done for 2 long time.
It isn't just sex, though making love to you brought it out."

She raised herself and leaned over him, and now he could just

see the sparkle of her eyes. She kissed him J##@$- on the forehead.
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"I love you too," she said lightly: "very much and very much
and very much." Then she jumped up lightly, wrepped a large towel
about her body and walked away from the beach to the little family
beaclh cottage nestling among the dwarf coconuts on sloping land
& hundred ysards back.

Simpson stayed on the beach until he thought she had had enough
time to shower and chenge and put on her makeup, then he wrapped
his towell sbout his naked body and made his way to the cottage.
She was on the little vereanda, dressed, combing her hair. He went
in, showered, dressed, mixed & couple of drinks, turned down the
0il lemps, and carried the drinks out.

She was humming softly to herself, radiating & mood of quiet
contentment that made him feel very good. He gave her one drink
end touched her glass with his.,

She said: "I want to remember easch detail of this night so that
I can tell it to my daughter on the night when she comes of age.
And I will say he was one of the most striking youwaen of the day
in spite of his humble origins; +tall and handsome and clever and
with @ driving impulse towaerd noble deeds."

He said: "And you will add that he loved you - loves you."

T will:s™

There was a long stretch of silence. And in it they watched =
shooting ster streak across the heaven end being young, made wishes;
and léstened to the distant, unending song of the gentle surf.

At last, reluctantly, he broke the silence.

"Something I should have ssid to your father at dinner this

evening."

"I felt there wes something on your mind., Important?"
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"About the coming triesls. Something the President wants him to
know,"

"You cen still do it. Daddy rerely goes to bed before midnight ,
All this pession's got me into a drugged zxzxxe and desperately
hungry state so 1I'd be glad to get back, have & snack and go to
bed." Hhe hesiteted a while then went on: "Daddy's not happy
about these arrests so I hope you don't have to do anything that
will meke him more unhappy."

"It is something the President wants him to know."

And having grown up in & home where the head of the family
was privy to state secrets and often had to make grave decisions
that affected life and death, Mona Wright questioned Andrew
Simpson no further.

They finished their drink, locked up the little cottage, pushed
the key under the door of the shack of the old sleeping watchmenft,
got into Simpson's car, and took the coast road back to Mosesville.

The road was free of trafficg, and the bright moon, hisgh in
the sky now, made it almost clear as day. DMona Wright nestled
egainst Andrew Simpson a&s they sped through the beautiful night,

Mr. Justice Wright was & smallish man, five foot seven, with
2 trim and delicate air about him. His hands, feet, face, nose,
eyes, ears, mouth, were all small and so his body always looked
larger than it really was., His face, almost jet black, showed none
of the strength his adverssries knew he had. He was sixty-six,
smooth of face, with a thick, well-groomed mop of kinky grey hair.

In repose there was an air of sadness about him and only the wintery
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wetness of his eyes hinted a2t the boredome of age with the business
of living.

The judge looked up as Mona knocked and opened the door. Then
he saw the young man with her and rose smiling politely. She crossed
the booklined room and leaned down a little to embrace and kiss her
father. He held her off and looked a2t her face, aware of some
subtle change in his dasughter.

"You're home early." His voice was surprisngly deep.

"We wentd to the cottage," she said, "and had & swim."

"I asked her to marry me," Andy said, still near the door.

"I see," the judge murmured

And it seemed to the two young people that he knew what had
transpired &t the beach and the grew self-conscious.

"We're engaged, but sefretly, Baddy dear. I don't want it known
yet."

"Why?"

She hesitated for a few seconds, seemingly unwilling to say, ther
she burst out: "I went him to have a chance to be absolutely sure."

"I am," the young cut in. "I am absolutely sure."

"He idealises, Daddy."

"I see." He patted his deughter's cheek then he turned his
eyes on the young man and smiled benignedly. "This calls for e
drink." He went to a small liquor cebinet in 2 corner of the room
poured three touches of brendy into three tiny snifters and handed
two to the young people. The third he raised in 2 silent toast.

"You'll tell your mother, of course," he murmured.

"Of course...Daddy, there's something else. Andy has powplhEng
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e message for you; something privete, so I'll go and find myself
@ snack. Andybody else interested?" She had moved towards the door
while speaking: now s&h slipped out and shut the foor behind her.

With Mona going the xmam atwosphere of the room beceme cold
and impersonal &s a judge's chambers, The judge returned to his
desk and motioned Simpson into a chair near it, He leaned back,
imxhxsxERaxxelbowB on the armrest of his chair, thumb against thumb
with the rest of his fingers intertwined making a canopy of his hand:
He waited, head slightly cocked, eyes searching, alert.

Andrew Simpson told him of Josiah's summoning of the heads of
the military, the police and the security force and of'what had
trﬁnspired and of Josiah's explenation of the aims of the trial.
When it was over, the judge sat thinking for a very long time,
withdrewn into himself and not seeing the young man watching him,
Simpson waited; he understood this type of withdrawal; this was
how it was when Josiah had to work out some difficult problem.

At lest the judge's thinking was over. He looked curiously at
Simpson.

"The President must he very sure of himself."

"He works out things very carefully,‘sir."

"And letting me know what's on his mind is part of this working
out?"

"Yes sir."

"Did he tell you when he will speak to me himself?"

"No sir, But I think it will be soon. He's anxious to get this
over with."

. "And what of you, young man? I hear he trusts you completely."

"I don't understand you, sir."
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"Don't these things bother you? The manipulation of the police
and the civil service? The attempt to menipulate the law? Do you
really think the law should enter into this conspiracy against
Freeways for daring to oppose Josiah?"

"He's the President, sir."

"You don't need to teach me that young, man. The question is:

. don't these things bother you?"

"Of course they do!" Simpson paused to bring his rising pasion
under control. "Of course they do, sir. As much as the hunger and
homelessness and miserable poverty that is the lot of most of our
people. I am bothered by the fact thet something like ninety per
cent of our population is black and after half a century of
independence the wealth of the nation is still concentrated in the
hands of the ten percent who are pot. I know the poor in all nations
come from the majoritées in thosq;ations so the faces of the poor
will be the same colour as the faces of the majority; but the faces
of the rich would be that same colour, end so would be the faces
of the powerful and the influentiel, It is not so here, sir. And
I am bothered by that too, sir."

"Must I now match your detdaration to show I too am concerned."”

"He sir."

"For that at least, thank you."

"I know the President is bothered, too, sir. He expressed it to
me today."

"Allright, young man, so we're all concerned. How does this
justify what the President proposes?"

"He will tell you, sir: much better than I can."

"I would still like to hear what you say."
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The young man was alert and intent now, an advocate pleading
his case before the great judge; he chose his words with care and
used all his body - hands, eyes, head, motion - to drematise his
presentation, Watching him, Mr. Justice Wright thought: He would
have done well at the Bar..

"This is_an unjust society,sir: harsh and cruel to the majority
of its peopleg You talk about manipulating the police and the
civil service and tne law, and you imply it is something new that
President Josiah is inaugurating. But it has always been so, sir.
The police and the civil service and the law have been manipulated
first to run the slave state, then to run the colonial state, then
to run the independent state which was handed over not to the mass
of the pedple but to the descendants of the slave owners and the
heirs of the colonial state. Is it such a crime then for us now
to manipulate the police and the civil service and the law in the
interest of the majority of the people?"

"I take your point, young mmen: %The past has been unjust and
cruel and evil., Does this now justify/x;i counter cruelty and
injustice?"

"That is not our puppose, sir., All we want to do is break out
of this situation. It was the resistance of the mercentile community
that compelled the President's strong economic measures. It was in
order to prevent a flight of capital thgigfjfced:gﬁﬁ to freeze
assets; the massive land-hunger that forced our nationslisation
measures, It was - " .

"Yes, young man, I1'll concede you can make d#overwhelming case
for the evils of the past, for the greed and selfishness of the

wealthy end for the massive inequalities of our society., What I'm
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asking is whether you personally ere prepared to manipulate the
police and the civil service and the law to change this situation.
You've asked me just now whether it would be such a crime to do

this in the interest of the msajority of the people. Would you answer
that question yourself." The judge leaned back and waited.

"Yes, sir, I'll answer: I don't think it is a crime at all."

"Let's go a stege further, young man. Let us assume that all
the things the President proposes and you endorse are carried
through and it still does not end up as serving the interests of
the majority of the people....Please! It isn't such & mnique
proposition. It's happened before and since you are playing with
life and death you should at least be prepared to think out the
consequences....50 I ask you again: what happens if, after you've
- carried out youf programme you still find thaT the interests of
the majority have not been served?"

"I can't answer a question based on the supposition of failure.
I don't think we'll fail. He's not that kind of man.,"

"We all are xkat 'that kind of man', young man. For each one
of us one final failure us certain; most of us experf%ce many Dbefore
we get to that final one. Let me tell you one thing. I'm not as
hostile to your changes as you seem to think., What I fear, and I
feer it for the land and for thgﬁggif is the way in which the
President destroys the way back to where he started from each time
he takes a step forward. We need to be able to retrace our steps
if we get lost or suffer defeat. And we talk about the interests
of the magorlty@ How do we know what those interests are? Ané How

\k—-

&i’they express he has destroyed all opngﬂ&ion,prcmswf
»-‘\W
c:rl*t;lc:is:m%’P And how do they~ge£:rid/e§ him if the day ever comes

when they want to get rid of him. These sare the things that worry
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me, young man, And it worries me that you, the people sround the
President, accept him as infallible.D

"I don't think that's fair, sir. No man is as committed to the
people as is President Josish."

A wave of impatience swept over Mr. Justice Wright. "And no
men is as committed to the President as you are! But unlike you
I'm not interested only in the person and position of the Pr%?dent,
young man, I1'll accept his and your sincerity but I'll defend and
uphold the law against anyone because I believe that in the long
run the law, indepedent and d#efending the letter and the spiritt of
the constitution, is a greater guareantor of the real interests of
the majority of the people than any one man, no matter how

benevolent, wise, all-seeing or committed he might be. I hsad
hoped you might understand that, young man."

Hexxzxe The judge rose, and it was an act of dismissal that
reminded Andrew Simpson of that other time when John Stanhope had
dismissed him in similer mood.

"I hope you cean find your way out," the judge said curtly. "It
seems my daughter's gone to bed."

"Yes sir, goodnight."

"Goodnight."

But Mona was on the veranda, sleepy but waiting to.see him off.
She sensed that he was upset and murmured: "Rough?".

"He doesn't seem to understand; and yet one feels that he does.
I don't know."

"Is he as upset?"

"Think so, Dismissed me coldly."

She said soberly: "I don't say this because he's my father and

I don't know what its about. Just remember Daddy's not a fool, Andy.
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And he's a very good man, which is why he's honoured all over the
world asF;reat judge."

"#8nd I am young and idealistic," Andrew Simpson said with a
touch of bitterness.

“ju&’ghich is why I love you," Mona Wright said.

"Rhen/£ell him -"

She put her hand over his mouth and stopped him.

"You tell him whatever you want to, Andy. In my family we,
o

o
we~don't influence each other's

ideas emcept in the course of normead conversation. Please remember
that always." Theﬂf?he removed her hand from his mouth, kissed
him quickly, murmured 'goodhight', and slipped into the house.

Andrew Simpson stalked angrily to his car and drove off, cursing
the islend's black aristocracy for refusing to face thé realities
of the problems of power.

Inside the house the judge‘met his daughter at the foot of the
stairs leading up th the bedrooms.

"Thought you'd gone to bed."

"I waited to see Andy off."

"Yes." He waited awkwardly, not knowing what to say.

"Don't judge him, Daddy."

"Allright I won'tp"

She took his hand end they went up the stairs together,

It was early morning, three days lster, when the summons from

the Palace ceme. Mr, Justice Wright was in his Chambers high up
\
in the Supreme Court building going over the evidence of a2 complicaté

rural murder case that had aroused unusual national interest
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because it was a crime of passion in which the accused, & man
widely known for his generosity and gentle nature, was said to
have come upon his woman, mother of three of his children, end
his best friénd, in sexusl embrace. The judge was reading the
conflictgggjzgidence about the man's state of mind when he
clubbed the two to death with a tree branch, when the telephone
rang.

He answered it absently, not registering young Simpson's voice
until the boy seid it was the Palace and the President wanted to
speak, Then he was alert at once.

Judge., Josiah here.'

The President's voice ssid: "Morning to you, Mrxximztize
Bamgiaxx"Morning Mr; President."

"Ex Young Simpson told you I wented to have a word with you?"

"Yes, Mr. President."

"When's convenient?"

"Any time that suits you."

"This morning? Now?"

"Yes,"

"Allright then, sir. Come over now please. I'll have & cup of
coffee waiting for you."

Mr. Justice Wright replsced the receiver and sat thoughtfully
still for two minutes. Then he pressed the buzzer summoning’his
clerk; after that he phoned downstairs ordering his car. When the
old clerk, the judgeg senior bj & year or two and not as well
preserved, entered, Mr. Justice Wright rose.

"I'm going to the Palace,bdwerds."

"He celled you?"

"Yes,"
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"About the Freeways case?"

"What else: he's = practical young men, is our President.,"

"He wouldn't dare try to bully you." But the old clerk sounded
doubtful and a little frightened.

"We'll see."

"I still think you should have summoned all the other judges
and told them what you told me."

"Listen, old friend. There is no trade union of judges to
arrive at a collective decision in order to engage in collective
bargeining. Bach judge is appointed individually gnd his business
is to uphold, to interpret and to instruct in the execution of
the law, My trade union is here." He made an arc with his arm
indicating the four walls of the room, 2ll lined with legal Dbooks.
"You know how greatly we can differ in our interpretations of a
point of law; and that is & good thing. What I hope is that there
will not be one of us who will be prepsred, for any reason, to
surrender the independence of the judiciary to political expedience,
But this, in any cese, is a privete decision for each man who
sits on the Bench...Now! I must not keep the President waiting."

Together the judge and his old clerk entered the lift and were
carried down. People stood aside respectfully to let the great
Judge out of the lift; and along thé corridor leading to the street
they acknowledged his passage and honoured him with bows and the
look in their eyes.

Outside on the street people pointed him out to each other as,
in other countries, they would point out 2 well-known film star, -

"Thet's him, the great judge. Judge Wright. Them say hej?Zfée

biggest in the world and when there are big big cases they call

iIne
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him to sit with the other great judges in the World Gourt."

"Thet's something, heh! And him bleck, too!"

"Black man day coming!"

"And him not much to look at!"

"Its the head that count! Not the prettiness."”

"Right name for him, too, Wright!"

"Yeah, Judige Wright never wrong!"

The chauffeur held the door open for the great judge. The
bolder among the spectators waved., The judge bent his head in
acknowledgement. The car moved off and gathered speed., At e#ery
intersection the policemen @ point duty held up other traffic
to let the great judge's car through.

Ten minutes later the President himself welcomed Mr. Justice
Wright outside the great doorms of the Palace and escorted him in,

"It was good of you to come, sir."

"My duty, Mr. President."

"I hope it isn't only that,sis."

Upstairs, Josiah led the judge into a large, cool, cheery sun-
filled morning room. A stéfward wheeled ing coffeef trolley. Josieh
gestured for the judge to sit and set about pouring coffee.

"We're both very busy men, sir, so I'll come immediately to
the point, I understand young Simpson told you why this trial is
so important to me - to us, to the country."

"As I understand it you want to maske & political demonstration
of strength."

"Precisely."
"That would have nothing to do with me, or, I expect, with any

other member of the Bench. We must judge the case strictly on its
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merits in lew. That is the law and we are &ll bound by it. I know
I don't have to refer you tb the Constitution, Myy President."

Josiah handed the judge his coffee, poured & cup for himself
eand sat down,

"You understand, sir, that I em feced with a political problem?"

"Yes."

"Do you understand what I am trying to do?"

"I think so."

"Are you hostile to what I am trying to do?"

"No.,"

"Then why can't you, whom I know to be &2 patriot, help me, sir?
What is the problem?"

"You know your country's history, MNr. President, so you will
remember how your predecessor came to power. I was & very green
young baesrister then and I defended, in my very first big case, an
egitator celled Moses Joshua who was accused of plotting the
overthrow of the duly constituted government of the day."

"It was a coclonial government; the people had not voted it into
being., Its not the same thing."

Mr, President,
"My point,/®mxx, is that the judge who presided at that trial
not an islander,
judged the case on its merits in law solely. He was/axjmizExmxim
zxyudx® not oxe of us by birth or colour. It would have been easy
have seen

and understandable for him to/zme the political interests of his
own country, the colonial power, a;;/?§§Zed accordingly. And if you
hed been in that court you would have seen how the prosecution
tried to make him see the case inh political light. But he refused

to and I won my case.,"

"I take your point, sir," Josieh ssid. "That is the ideal
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situation. That is how I would like it to be, but my position is
not strong enough for that, if it were\I wouldn't have you here..."

"I doubt thet," the judge murmured.

"Whet!" Josieh's eyes popped with a sudden flash of anger.

He begen to get to his feet.

"Please!" the judge said ccldly. "Don't tell me I'm accusing
the President of my country of being a liar. I'm sure you mean what
you say, you believe what you say, but I question the validity of
what you say. The rule of law must never depend on the strength
or weakness of the position of any ruler. It must be a constant,
above person and pesition."

Josiah said, suddenly grave and thoughtful and quiet: "What are
you saying judge? That you put the jud%éary up against the will of
the people? That I must fight you in order to assert the will of
the people? Is that what you are saying?"‘

"No sir. If you will pass a law making the courts subordinate
to the political will, subject to direction by it, then, Mr.
President, it would be my duty to do what you ask."

Josiah exploded.“You know I can't do that in under three years!
The Constitution is riddled with so many damned safeguards on this
point!"

"I know, Mr. President. I helped draft it."

Josiah jumped up and walked away, and now there was no doubt
about his blazing anger and the herculean effort it required to kee
it in check. He stormed across the large room from window to door,
then he swung back and criss-crossed it from wall to wall, He kept

up this brisk walking till he grew calm, He went back to where MNr.
Justice Wright sat.
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"Do you really understand how important this trial is to me,
Judge? Did young Simpson really make my position clear to you?"

"So clear, Mr, President, I think I understand it better than
he does."

"What's that supposed to mean?"

%ﬁ "Simply that you've got him to believe in the idea of liberation
by personality rather then by principle and the habit of good rules.
Which is probably why my daughter wants some of his jdealism shaken
up & little before she marries him."

"Please let's get back to the case, Judge."

"It must go to court like any other case, Mr. President, Its
already had all the preference possible by upsetting the eniire
caldmeger.,"

"I can't affrod not to win,"

"If it's & good case, properly presented and conclusive you'll
win," |

"I must be absolutely certain of a conviction, judge! Look!

If I promise you to exercise mercy and spare Freeways' life, and
if I promise you that I will never ask anything like this of you
again, will you give me this case? For the sake of the country,
will you?"

Josiah rose abruptly. He stood waiting till Mr. Justice Wright
got to his feet. He stared coldly into the judges eyes.

"I am the President," he sa2id harshly; "élected by the people;
and you who have not subbitted yourself to the people have chosen
to defy me."

"No sir,"X the judge said stiffly. "I am not defying fou. I am

simply stating my sworn respensibility to uphold the law and the rule
of law according to our constitution."
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"Bood day, sir!" Josiah said coldly and swung on his heels,

"Mr. President," the great judge said and inclined his head
slightly at the President's back. Then he walked slowly from the
sun-filled room, down the long corridor, down the the wide,

carpeted stairway and out of the great Palace.

The early afternoon news bulletin on the government-controlled

radio station opened with the announcement that the President,

end in consultation with the Czbinet
exercising the powers vested in him k under the Constitution/ had
relieved Mr, Justice Dougles Wright of his position as President
of the Supreme Court.

The news of the summary dismissal of XaxxtkaxkX the great judge
brought Martha Lee hurrying back to the capital.

And that evening when Andrew Simpson phoned to let lMona Wright
know thet he would be coming round later, she put him off. He
wanted to explain about what happened between her father and the
President. Still she would not see him. The thing that distressed
him was that she was not angry snd she did not bleme him; she
just sounded tired and listless{cr’like someone drugged.

Later the President tried to comfort him, "I didn't want to do
it, Andy; but you know how important the triel is."

And that night, too, John Stenhope came home after a long time
away.

Martha Lee finally tracked down Max Johnson in the early hours
of the following morning. He wes maudlin drunk. He told her he was
leaving because he wasn't wented. The next day Joel Sterning, bitter
with disgust of himself and the Isaacs family, brought her uﬁ& to
date on all that had happened in her absence,
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A week later, early one Septemger morning, Jjust under a year
since o0ld Moses Joshua died and Albert Josiah took over the Palace,
Maxwell Johnson left the island for good. He had come as a young
men, more than thirty years earlier. For the best part of twenty

he had edited
years/its only daily paper. His roots had gone deeper here than
in the land of his birth. He knew he would never again be able to
give of himself as he had done hereuto the job and to those he had
come to love and to the land; he would never again experience the
quality of hurt he had known when he lost those he loved‘and that
he was experiencing now as the moment of departure approached.

He had been shocked and embittered by the ease with which his
directors had accepted Josiah's will., They had been most sorry but
if thet was how the President really felt...Well, he was the elect
of the people. And so they had taken over his house and beach cottage
at 2 reasonable price and given him a2 severance settlement in lieu
of notice and his accumulated pension right, that ensured his
financial security for the rest of his life, He had, in short, been
generously paid off. And almost immediately after that Board meeting
the chairman had sought eand interview with the President. This had
been followed by the dropping of two of the old Board members and
the election of Solomon Isaacs and Joel Sterning to membership of
the Board. An able, veteran black journalist,/gggior of the state-
controlled radio station, and hitherto regarded as too radical,
had been selected to succeed Max Johnson.

It was a b leak morning, cloudy and overﬂcast, with periodic

drizzles, and the airport was a miserable place. He had come in

by this same airport a long time age; young and full of high hopes

and the spirit of adventure, planning to spend a year or two., No
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more, - Same airport but not these massive new buildings and miles
of runway; not this streamlined place where the great giants of
the air left with clocklike regulerity every so many minutes. It
had had a pioneering air then; the pioneering airport of a pioneerin;
colonial town, hustling and bustling and on the make, and fun to
arrive at for a young man in séarch of adventure.

ceeBut I overstayed my time because the warmth of their welcome
deckived me, I assumed they would look into my heart and see what
I réally am, how I feel and what I/ggswilling to give. And yet he's
right, Everything he said is true. Then why did you expect your
directors to tell you not to leave and that they would stand behind
you in any showdown? It is they who are dishonest, not he; and you
were prepared to play elong with them, He is the men of principle:
they the opportunists. How aptly he described them! The margin-
gatherers., So what does that make you? What have you to be bitter
about? You know you wouldn't have done as well if you'd stayed home.
You're hurt because this happened to you. Had bt been someone else
you would understand and be on his side. You've had a better time
than you woudd have had at home, and you're going back well-heeled.
So what do you feel so bitter and upset about...

He saw his baggage through the Em=zxz weighing, paid the excess
and head for the departure lounge where the bar would be open even
this early in the morning.

coel arrived alone, with no-one to welcome me: I leave alone,
with no-one to say @odspeed., And it took nearly forty years to
make this cirecle. Aging is growing lonely. That is why it is sad...

But he was wrong. With a full five minutes to departure time

8till left Mertha Lee came striding into the lounge. Fro a teriible
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blinding moment the great, hulking Englishman thought he would
breakdown and weep. The he regrained control.

eseNot quite the same circle; not alone. There is one to say
Godspeed. Not much of an upward spiral in a forty-year circle -
just one hundred percent. Aging is also a deepkngng of perception,
Which is what gives its brand of sadness that tinge of distilled
purity. We see and understand a little more clearly but we are
too tired to invest it with the conquoring hope of youth...

Martha climbed on to the high stool beside him. He stared
steadily into his glass and said: "I'm glad you came, I was feeling
bloody sorry for myself." Then he turned his head and looked at her.

"Black coffee," she said to the barman, then to Johnson:"You
could have decided to stay."

"And do what?

"Of course," she said evenly. "With the job gone there is nothin,
to stay for."

"Except to be a spectator of the unfolding of a not pretty
picture. He paid me the compliment of not offering to buy me., I
was too angry to appreciate it at the time."

"What will you do?"

"Probably blossom into the latest expert on the Caribbean." He
looked away from her and said, thoughtfully? "You know of course
that I hate to go."

"Tiknow,"

"I'm going among strangers; to what's become an alien place. Its
like going into exile."

A voice over the loudspeaker ennounced the departure of his

flight. They got off the ba® stoold.
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"The real reason why I'm going," Max Johnson, "is because I
feel guilty. Josiah made me see it. I am part of‘that white crowd
that was in control for so long that it cduld have made the
necessary changes gradually. Think what we could have done with
this island over the past fifty years. Then think what we did do.
And if my Board had said stay and defﬁ?ﬁi think I would have; they
didn't and for the most disreputable reasons."

"Some may envy you your ‘'exile'," she said coldly. "We cannot
2ll pack up and go."

.ssShe has a right to judge hapshly, cruelly; the right of thése
in battle who are there because of our failures...

"Yes," he said lightly. "The compensations will be great. Theré']
be theatres and concerts and books. And one always makes new friends.
And the leisure to write that."

The loudspeaker ceaslled Max by name.

"And cold winters," she said, allowing him now to look inte
her eyes and see xk® that she, too, was sad.

PYes, Fnd cold winters," he said softly. b J“A&Q o -

"And%é%gers will come and judge us for our'failures."

"But at least you are making more of an effort than we did."

4:}'m still not with him, Max.,"

"And not ageinst him. You won't run and you won't sabotage."

*A(Mﬂ_\’“‘\(ﬁa—‘xdﬁ'& e,g(“z_
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He walked briskly through the door and to the plane. ?
(S

«++0Only the native sons and daughters bear the ful%Lbuzﬂapo.

As the plane rose the sun broke through and the island was warm

as usueal,
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From the viewing gellery Martha Lee watched as the plane
clikbdd into the blue sky, grew smaller, silvery, tiny, then
merge into the mistiness of space.
She had wanted the paerting t0 be on a wermer note for she
knew that Mex had just gone into a lonely exile for which nothing
will compensate. She knew that at bedrock, when stripped of all
the jinéoistic rubbish of race and class and colour and nationality,
/iiix&uﬁggz plain people; made richer and more beautiful by their
varietyibut still only people; the same under the skin., And yet
the history of the skin thing end what lay behind it had made for
en invisible wall that had made impossible a parting on a warmer,
more personal, more humen note. He had, she knew now, always been
the stranger within the gate for her agd many others like her: and
it was not a thing of her wanting or/gii wanting, It was so because
of what had happened long before they were born. And so what ;gﬁ}d
give your heart and mind to, what you would do as an act of will,
what you would do &s & man using the blessed gift of consc;ous

et rp-L_L b D hed po cobiei
intelligence, is denied you because of a past, for which you have)no

[

Awareness of this was no new experience for Martha Lee; but it

responsibility.

was personal now, and sharp and clearcut. It brought the snguish
end the despair known only to the creature that knew it wgs
trepped in a hopeless situation. Perhaps for others, coming later,
a2 point in time would be reached when there are no strangers within
the gate anywhere on this earth of ours.

$he left the airport and ﬁade for the paper and her first

conference with the new editor.

The trial of Freeways was postponed for a week because of the
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secking of Mr. Justice Douglas Wright., During the week the

individually and
President summoned three judges of the Supreme Court,/in order of
seniority. The conference with each started coerdially and ended
foully. For the first one, the most senior judge after lir.
Dougles Wright, the President had & small intimate but formal
dinnep perty. Then he and the judge retired to his private quarters.,
They remained there for two hours while the guésts - 0ld Nathan
Isaacs ewcorting his daughter Clera Sterning, the judge's wife,
K.E. Powers' wife, acting as hostess for the President, Andrew
Simpson and the dark beauty he had called in to substitute for
Mona Wright as his dinner partner - ren out of topics to discuss
eand grew restive., Then the judge emerged/;iggethe President's
quarters, shaking and in the grip of such strong emoti®n that he
was unable to spesk. His wife of forty yesrs had loocked into his
face then left her seat, taken his arm and led him out of the
drawing room without another word.

The President had returned to the remainder of his guests ten
minutes later, celm but distant and preoccupied. Andrew Simpson
had teken over quietly and another ten minutes later all the guests
had gone. |

For his meeting with the second judge the President arranged
& simple informel dinner for two., This, too, ended premmturely and
disastrously. - f%;X;&Q%*

The next day ordered that all the files and submissions and
memoranda that Ead been used in the drafting of the Constitution

be brought to hlm. He also ordered that the opening date for the

g,[’ [ LL-L~ [,M’VL
trial be put off oaso-nore- He telephoned the new editor of the
Voice of the Island and said he did not want any mention mede
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of these postponements or anything connected with the judges,

other than what the Palace itself put out officially. The new
editor was a man committed}%he ideas and principles Josiah was
working to translate into practice: there wes real understanding anc
respect between them. He assured the President of the paper's
co-operation as long as he occupmed the editor's cheir.

Josiah then summoned the third judge to lunch. Agein the meeting
was very brief and explosive.

After that a day passed then, late in the afternoon of the
following day the car of the chief of the security forces stopped
outside the house of Mr. Justice Douglas Wright and thre security
chief and two of his men went into the house.

Still later that evening the Preéident appeared personally
on radio and television and explained to the nation that the former
President of the Supreme Court had been taken into custiddy because
he had tried to use his high office to give comfort and protection
to the political emwemies of the nation, Josiah ended with tears in
his eyes: "We are not against him; we do not even say he has
committed unconscious treason; we do not want to take any of his
great honours from him and we do not went to smirch his high
reputatiog; he is one of us =2bd his great honour ié ours; so we
do not love him any less. It is only that we love the nation and
its children more., So we cannot allow even this great and honourable
men to stand in the way of the natioy. And so, with great heartache
I have used the special powers reserved to the President to detain
Mr. Justice Dougles Wright., I hope it will be a short detention and
that it will be possible for him to return to his great work after."

The next day a2 Palsce announcement gave the date when the trislg
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would begin and the name of the presiding judge. He turned out

to be thé second of the three judges the President had interviewed.
A week later this particular judge was appointed to act as

president of the islend's Supreme Court.

took his time to
The new editor of The Voice of the Island IRIExHIIxxTEIMExTIRXFIR

finish reading NMartha Lee's piece on the detention of Mr. Justice
Wright. He had read it twice before, each time with a2 glow of
edmiration for the first-rate piece it was; this was the kind of
writing the islend had been so short of when it was most needed,
when the nation had to be agitated to demand it independence. It
was brillieant but it wes the wrong time.

At lest he shuffled the sheets together and looked up to meet
Martha Lee's impersonal gaze,

"The only reason for my killing youf story," he seid softly,
almost tenderly, "is that it is inappropriate at this time. VWe're
at war,ﬁMiss Lee, the war of the underprivileged and the hungry and
the homeless against those who have and who will not give up what
they have,ﬂ Lja;qu & é&iLk'. i

"A journalist's first duty is to present the truth, no matter
how inapprepriate the time," Martha Lee said evenly, suppressing ajl
hint of feeling. She pointed at the manuscript of the desk. "And
that is the truth."

"Not the truth, Miss Lee: & version of the truth. The President
gave a version too. We sometimes forget that even Christ held his
peace when Pilate asked him 'What is truth'."

"And so..."

"It is my responsibility to decide which version is in the
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public interest, end this piece, now, is not. I know you don't
agree but I'm the editor and the decision is mine."

The face and the voice are different, she told hersagf, but
the words could have been spoken by Max. In spite of herself, of
her anger, she felt respect for this new man who sat in whet had
been for so long Max's chair., How Max lingered! But then, the
paper, an indispensible part of the life and thought of the island
had also been the l¥¥ving reflection of Max: sober, balanced, slightl;
aloof in its detachment; above the battle and making a virtue of
seeing as many sides of a2 question as possible. Now, with this new
man the paper, she knew, was going to become involved, engaged,
partisan, an instrument of the changes Josiah desired. And that is
why the memory of NMax's regime was so lingering: she knew it was
dead.

What now? she asked herself.

Her editor said, a world of understanding in his voice: "I know
what this means to someone like you so don't meke any snap decision.
Think it over before you decide whether you wantcigrgn/gﬁ whe ther
you want to quit. I don't want you to quit. You are much too valuable
But I also want you to understand frenkly that as long as I sit here
this paper is committed to the President and his policies., I don't
have to tell you what is involved. If you decide to stay, which I
hope you will, I cannot promise not to kill another of your stories.
Whet I cen promise is that my decisions will be based solely on
what I regard as the public interess."

"And trgth is relative..." she sa2id softly, musingly.

"Yes," he said. "Relative and with a point off departure."”
She left her new editor then, without another word; attempting



290

admitting
to resist/the knowledge that she would stay on because there was

nothing else to do, no other paper to go to, and, unlike Max, no
other place to go to. Exile for her would not be to the land where
she was born. This was the land where she was born; this was the
only job she could do; these were her people; and they had chosen
Josieh, freely, to change their society.

The thought of the cost frightened her; and she knew, as she
had known from the very first time Josiah made his bid that the
people would have to pay the pmtice of his dreams if he succeeded.
He had succeeded; he was doing the things he kE said he would do,
changing the power structure of the society. Ahd a few people had
started paying the price .already.

eeoind I can't turn ageinst him. I'm not for him but I can't be
against him either for he is the elect of the people...

She phoned John Stanhope, g;:Presidential Secretary, who, late

- K D& \\
in life was (setting uﬁffor the first timgfa law practice. He had

S, PR,
been trained for the lew as a young man but the government service
had claimed him until the emergence of Josiah., His first case was
to be the defence of F.F.Freeways.

She said: "John, my story el Douglas Wright has been killed."

"What did you expect." The bitterness in Stanhope's voice
distressed her. "Come over for lunch."

Over the telephone she recognised one of the voices in the
background behind John., The reactionaries, those Josiah called the

pompous

margin gatherers, those who had used old Preeways and/little Richard
Young, were now pushing John Stanhope into the posture of opposition.

She had tried to wern him but he had come home blind with anger over

the arrest of Freeways. And they had used his anger,
She said "No, thank you, John," unhappily gng hung up quickly
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- THREE -

Albert Josiah could not sleep. He got out of bed, groped his
way across the desrkened room, and pulled back the heavy curtains.
Xk® Instantly the room was lit up by soft, subdued moonlight. He
gxzg;nixhixxixxnnxixnxzizzx opened the windowg wide and brought
his favourite armchair to the window,

There was the thud of running feet on soft earth then a voice
called up, anxiously: "Mr. President, sir! You all right, sir?"

"Yes, guard., I'm allright."

"Right, sir."

The light footfalls went away., Josiah settled down in the chair.
The hills were the darker shadows on the light lizg. He wished he
had developed the distracting habits other men ;&ﬁ} smoking, drinkin;
women, deep personal attachments, Trouble is these things diffuse
your eneggies and you end up trapped. Changing things is no part-
time job., The real truth is that he'd never needed or desired any
of these things, He'd tried a couple of times with women and it had
left him cold. The only reelly important thing was the commitment
to free the land and its people. He couddn't pin down quite when
it had begun, or how. Looking back now, trying to think it out, it
seemed always to have been there, born with him, but lying dormant
until that moment.hﬂ}

A small moment, nothing ugly or dreamatic. Some unnamed, unknown
unimportent, white person had called out kindly: "Hey! éou! Boy!
Black bey! You've dropped a book." There had been kindness and neo
malice Imxtxk® and the quiet, subtle understanding of difference.

A thing of the mind and of feeling. And the great restlessness, whicl
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was the commitment,had sprung alive instantly and forever.

But where had it gone wrong? -~

Not with the trial. That had been the’gﬁiiidfolitical spectacle
he had planned. The nation had been behind him. The ardent advocacy
of Stanhope agk had added to the whole thing. No; not the trial.
That had been afga‘i%ﬂggxional success,

And there had been the great psychological thing when he head
commuted old Freeways' sentence and ordered the expulsion of the
expatriates and the people's armed militia had first appeared on
the streets, In those days his rule had shown all the hallmarks
of a people's government and you could sense the pride and the
conflidence and the newfound self-assurance of the nation.

It was pn this high note of a people who were masters in fheir
own h?me that the next phase had been launched. And the nasty press
y&fﬁzg received from the outside world had had its usefui aspect
too in making honest fence-sitters like that Martha Lee feel closer
to the government.

And then the next phase, the assault on the economic problems,
had begun. As expected, they had run into trouble here. A history
of corruption is not undone overnight, and it was almost impossible
to persuade the working people to wmmxk give some of their labour
to the nation, for the good of the nation, without being paid. And
so an element of force had to be introduced to get the unemployed
into the labour battalions for the great national terracing and
irrigation drives. There had been that unhappy week of rioting
and over two hundred people had to be killed before the situation

was brought under control. There had been no more trouble after

that. Perhaps that had been the beginning of it all. Only thing is



293

that was over two years ago, and thesg pegple are not known for
nursing long angers, One of their main fa&i%sgwggkwhgﬁzziey hat%ﬂ’
too lightly, forgive too easily.
And still there had grown up this sense of things gone sour
between him and them,
ceehnd I have done more for them in five years than old Moses
Joshua did fem=bleewm in twenty-five years...
Toden -

...fll the childre?%o to school from the age of five onwards-mnew

«e.And they get free food and books.

.o+ And the labour battalions have wiped oeut unemployment.

cesWe have eliminated xk® most of the margin gatherérs and
those who remain work for us.

«eofie have started on the road to economic self-sﬁfficiency and
if food is short it is the fault of the farmers who withold
their crop. The other things, the luxury items, the foreign
clothes and cars and wines and spirits we will keep out
until we can affood them...

All this had been made plain to them so they know it; they know
3 \
why thezbake the sac??ices, and they know what the rewards will be.
@ Yo ol

And ewerybody, from the President on down, make{the same sacrfices.,

No one is exempts

Perhaps they had been promiseq for too long that there were
easy ways out of situations 1ike;§i?§. There is no way out except
through hard work, |

...No way except through hard work, I had told them. If I
had permitted elections after my four year term expired they would
have been fooled by those who promised easy ways out and I would
have lest the election...

So, at the beginning of the fourth ¥ and final yeark of Josieh's
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first term of office there hadrbeen e referendum and the people
had voted - under pressure of a massive and vigorous party
campaign - to suspend ald further elections until the economic
revolution was completed.

By then Josieh wes already awaere that things had soured between
himself and the people; by then fhey had long cegsed calling him
nemes like 'The Liberator', 'The Dark Crusader', 'The Guardian of
the People'. And he had increasingly come to depend on the military
the police and the security forces as well as the very much smaller
but also very much more dedicated 'people's militia' to see that
his will was carried out. 7@, LI ot [P ?Tpu» oi  yadey ¢du&\ﬂ7&7F

But this was not how he had wanted it. To use force in order
to crush the enemies of the people, yes. That he had done without
compunction. To use force against the people themselves because
they do not know their own interests, that hurt in a way nobody
unders$sood. It was not the sort of thing others could be made to
understand., Not even young Simpson, for all his sensibility and
commi tment, could understend that. So there had been a souring of
things between them too. Nothing had been said, nothing done; he
had just felt the souring process, as with the people. Only once,
fleetingly, had he felt that someone understood his hurt, It was
at/:g:x big political rglly after the riots and the shooting, In the
midst of trying to makeﬂgilent mass of people understand what it was
all about he had turned\his head and there was the Lee womean. She
looked at him as his mother had looked at him, seeing and under-
standing the hurt snd suffering he dared not even admit to himself.
It had made him yearn for comfort as he could not remember ever

yearning before, with a heavy ache at his heart. But after the
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rally, when he tried to talk to her, to make contact with that
flash of understanding and sympgthy, she hadeithdrawn with the
frightened touchiness of a whole person in the presence of a leper.
He had dismissed her, and the expenéghce, then, as an illusion. Her
air of understanding sadness, that look in her eyes, did not stem
from seeing kx and understanding his hurt but from the fact that
her lover, that fellow Sterning, had taken his wife and gone to
Europe, leaving her behind. The look was simply that of a woman
acqu@gﬁted with grief.

Or was it?

One of the problems about controlling press and radio is that
it is difficult to know what people think. Yet, with a free press
he would not have been able to do a fraction of what he had done.

the more he did, the more withdrawn his people became, the
the higher the invisible wall of coldness from them’ to him. As
though he were the enemy.

.ssl was prepered for everything except this...

8itting by the‘open window in his unlit bedroom Josiah took
careful stock of the situation., He had conqu%%ed all his enemies,
2ll those who would stand in the way of the great revolution,and
then his people had turned sour on him, How? Why? He could not
explain because he knew they knew what he was about, and why. He
had explasined it to them, he had written it down for them, the
party conducted political classes throughout the couhtry. But

o laed ' entd W/
still the sourness was, there. And Ltrwasngxwu;4}4a&%%er~of4f%m
i S s h
+b-woudd express itself za opposition. And se, he knew, it

K~

was inevitable, only 2 matter of time, before he would have to be

before

as harsh with the people as he had been with their enemies., For
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the job of creating a proud and indepédndent island peeple‘standing
on their own feet, had only begun. The great battle was still
ahead, It would have been glorious fighting it with his people
solidly behind him., It would be hard and it would hurt kim to
have to use the party and the police and the military and the
security to drive them. Ixxwxiixkaxhargyximtxitxwiiixkexdzrmx

eoelt will be hard., It will be done...

And for a moment, there in the moonlight, feeling as lonely
as he had ever felt, doubt ceme to Albert Josiah., And fear touched
him. And the thought that this way might be wrong; that this was
not the read to freedom for his people., But if this was not the way
then there was no Way. The lion does not lie down peacefully with
the lamb. The expleiters do net suffer a change of heart and cease
to exploit. The great powers do not suddenly discover a morality

countries

that tells them it is wrong to manipulate small/pewexs end use
angxux® their lands as bases and battlefields and thekr pecples
as living targets in the power game of showing muscle, If this way
is wrong then there is no wey out for the peoples of the so-called
underdeveloped world. The people of that other world were lucky;
they had had centuries in which to work out their institutions and
to grow rich end strong and stable: and of course they had the
resources of the underdeveloped world, human and material, at their
ready disposal. And in spite of their lip service xmsEay today they
are still bent on exploitation: subtler and more sophisticated it
is true, but no less real for that.

And thinking along these lines, the moment oﬂ'doubt pessed and
Albert Josiah knew that this was the way it had to be. Many things
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he would not have chosen to' do this way. Freeways spending the
rest of his life in jail he did not mind, keeping proud and
stubborn o0ld Douglas Wright in detention hurt doubly. The old man

could have been & rallying point for pepular support; and his
detention has meant the frustration of young Simpson's love for
his daughter, eand this had gone deeper than he thought it would.
If it had been up to him this would not have happened.

And the two hundred killed in the riots. But he doubted if there
could ever have been any way of avoiding that without giving in.

And now there were the hard decisions that lie ahead, the harsh
actions that would have to be taken when the wall of coldness from
them to him becomes thought-out, active opposition.

Not things he would hav& chosen to do; things forced on him
if he is to csrry through the greaf work of his life, the liberating
of the land end its people.

He sighed snd got up. He took his light dressing-gown from the
foot of the bed, pushed his feet inte his slippers, and walked
quickly out of his quatéems, down the long and silent corrider
to young Simpson's private quarters. The boy had gone off to the
other end of the islsnd on a two-day job. He'd been expected back
this evening but he hadn't reported. Perhaps he had come in toeo
late and did not want to disturb Jesiesh till morning.

The Presidential Secretary's quarters were deserted. He had not
come back, On an impulse Josiah picked up the telephone by Simpson's

.bed. The sleepy switchboard operator was startled by the President's
yer

A at this hour of the morning.

"Any word from Mr. Simpson?" Josiah snapped.
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"No, sir! I mean yes, sir!"

"Which is it, mén!"

"Mr., Simpson called earlier sir, Your Excellency."

"Well?"

"Said to tell the secretary to tell you he won't be back till
tomorrow evening, sir,"

"Then why wasn't I told!?"

"It was late - after midnight - when he phoned, sir."

"That all he said? Nothing else?"

"No sir. Just thet everything was under control and.he would
be back tomorrow evening,"

"Allright. Thank you."

Josiah replaced the receiver on its cradle, looked about the
room then left it, carefully turning out the lights he had put on
when entering.

Pity young Simpson would not be back on time. He hated travelliny
alone. And the trip up into the hills tomorrow evening was important.
The man in charge of the champpion labour bBadttalion had thought it
& good idea for his people to stage a messive fa country feed.
Having the President partaking in such an affair might just spark
off 2 revival of the type of emotional interest that had been there
when he first took over. He did not really think it would heppen,
but there was always the off-chance and he dared not let it pess.
So he would go up into the hills tomorrow because of the faint,
desperate hope for miracle that would meke it possible for hig to
do what had to be done without having to drive his people as

savagely as he had been forced to drive their enemies. But xm deep
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inside him he knew the gesture would be futile. There are no easy
ways, no shortecuts, no way of doing what had to be done without
drinking deeply of this bitter cup of loneliness and harshness.
He left Simpson's rooms and returned to his own, sure now of
whet had to be done and of all that was involved. In the years
that lie shead, leong and bleak and lonely years possibly, this
moment of doubt, of weakness, would not return &gain.
«2s0nce you start on this road there is no way back...
Back in his bedroom he drew the curtains to shut out the light,
got into bed and fell asleep almost immediately.
The man on night daty returned to his partner and said:
"President restless tonight, but him gone to sleep now."
"Perhaps he had a dream," the partner suggested,

"Yes; perhaps he had a dream."
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The limousine came easily round the bend in the road and
through the sights he gould see how worried and preoccupied

Josiah was,

Now! Pull the trigger! Now!

"There are no interest-free shortcuts. If you skip a stage

in one way, you pay for it in another." Martha lLee had said that

to him a long, long time ago and he had been angry with her.

Pull the damn trigger before he gets out of sight!

"So if things ever change, don't let the change change you

and what you are and what you believe and hold dear."

. f Now or he'll disappear! )
~\§§\‘: "You are fine the way you are,. and what you're after is right
\:;;; j both for yourself and our people,"

You are losing him! Pull now!
Thou shalt not kill.,

Now!
And though I have the gift of prophecy...

! Josieh's limousine passed out of sight along the. winding road.
| The man lowered his head over the beautiful precision intrument
with which he could have ended so much,

\ He bﬁ@st out cerying; he wept with the desperate abandon of a

i lost child for whom there was no comfort. A lost child alone on an
!
[

island over which the long shadows were creeping.

Aoz Gk
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