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Fer new we see threugh a glass, dar kly; 
but then f ace te f ace: 
new I knew in part; 
but then shEll I knew even a s alse I am kn ewn. 

And new 1abideth faith, hepe, charity, 
these three; 
but the greatest ef these i s charity. 

- St. Paul te the Cerinthians UWI L
ibr

ari
es



TIME: The present 

PLACE: An isl2nd in the Ceri bbean 

NATURE: A novel, a work of fiction , in which 

all persons and places 2,re fi gments 

' of the imagination; but since the 

imagination is nurtured by reality 

the point of departure of this story 

is the reality of t he Caribbeano Each 

reeder is therefore at liberty to decide 

the particular
1
island on which he or she 

I 

wants this s tory played out . 
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All dcy 1 ng the s l eek little plan es and t le clunrny- l m. king 

helic op t ers had criss-cro s 8ed the hills , flying l ow end yet out 

of reech f p ssible rifle sho t . Th e men th u ght: Almos t ns though 
I 

t ey sre l o k for me . But he Knew t he y wore n ot . 1l'his WPG r utin e , 

pPrt of the :ah ow ao f s trength th~ t h8d become hAbi t even when there 
• ke ~ ~ Jr -"'" 
w sLn o-one to whom t o how it . The pe a srut:ts of t hese hills n ow 

h2d t o be shown t hiG stren g th all the time . T'hr t wes some thin g 

~ h::id l earnt fr om t he Old IV".i. n . But whe r eas the Old iv1an had 
~~L 

~ u se d thi s sh w of str en g th on l y in ti 1es of need , 5. !i.rn on UGed 
s~L 

it all the ti 1e . i i mon h 8 d on e e t old him t ha t you can n ever over-

do good thing , espe ci 211y i f i t we r e simple 8nd str . i ghtforwerd . 

Since a show f s t rength i s e good thin g , do it ell the t i me . Fl y 

.t he plnnes even Ql1F#Jiluj-e;xs when the pcPsPnt s ci r e n ot cultivetj_n g 
·tw -A: . , . _ ,_-,f~A 

~ ills i d~ ~ for fi little corn and a,. .. l i t ~ gr oun d pr ovi ch on. 
\ 

l\li ake the sh w f streng th c.ll the sam : nrnke it t o t he trees and 

the earth and t he w r m l a te Sunday aftern oon bree ze . erhaps 

these will i mpar t it t o the of t he hills hen theJ to 
~ -

Men CO:ijle teir 

cultiva tion s t omorr ow :morning . The earth does c oJllIIi.unic a t e wi th men: 

she does p a:3s on un ease e.n d f ear in pr e ci sely the mrre way thet 

he pas es on assur anc e n d c onfidence . On c e thi s e2rth had 
I 

v ommu~ica t ed a hi gh ense of freedom t o i ts children , especielly 

in the years imme di a t e l y 8fter the withdrcwal of the occupying 
... 

pow-, r . Now f ear w s a long clh dow over the l an d and i ts children . 

At un d wn ;the pl an es topped t he ir l e zy cri ss- crossing of 

t he ill s . He c ome out of h i s hiding pl 8ce which ;wes ... :ymci ll c r-- ve 

high up n ear t he top of mhe highest of the gr oup of hills wher e he 

hi d. hi dden s ince S2turday nigh t f t e r t he pee ants h ed gon e f r om 

the ir cultivetions . 
~ ' 

He ~e, !J4 if!'!H e d up t o t ,~e lh ghe s t po int end l ooked down c1 t the 
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l ong wi de p l in . An d , always , h i s heart WB'd fill ed with .b e u ty 
L 

of h L , l and . r:l.'h e pl2 in was a c ar pet of lush green , three thou srn d 

feet be l ow, begi nnin g v,i th t e un be li ev ably pl e cidf r i bbe,m :sea 

en d □weeping in w .r d unti l i t touched the foo t hill :3 and c ased to 

be pl2 in . The por t bui l dings , t he ci ty Bnd 1 1 the other man- m2de 

s c s r s cm the f 2c e f the pla in seemed par ticular ly unrea l , ephemcrB 

embat t led in the mL,ty light of the dying bun : the s l i ghtest 

relexati on , the sli ght.st le tting u p by man , and the l ush gre n 

would over- r un 11 h i s works Pn d :rxxk:i:x make n o t h ing of them . 

Je r er , the sloping l s nd ,c l i mbed fa.s't ; a t a sharp gr de tha t 

r a i ~e l~ . . ; h
1
_e l and t o over t hree thou sand 'e t ab v e the sea i n l ess 

. "' __ the man ' ~ 

than ~ ci'il s . Imme di te l y be l ow/:k.:tE perch , twi sting s n d turn i n g 

l i ke l on g inuou s sn c.ke , wes the on e smoo t h l y mq edami dod hig ·v ✓ ey 

into t he hills'. At thi s po int , tno r a d swun g t o wi thin thr ee 
v i ew 

hun dred feet o f where he t o d . There wa~ sharp , unin terr upted/ 
f*gX yar ds a qu ar te r of 

of i t f or Qbout t wentyj F~r at l ee s t XXIX1XEXXH/kxl ~ a minute ny-

t hin g moving t a]1_easy p8 c e would be fully in f e c'Q. s . J osiah ' s 
✓ 

car , with~ s~tee ch ing mo t orc ycle esc ort fron t end bP ck , would ,ove 

a t en ee ~Y pa c e . '11hE: mBn t hou gh t: I will h Pv e 8 quarter cf a 

minute: t h ti s a ll I n e d , j u st 8 quar t e r of a minute . 

He look e d t the pl 8in onc e mor e . An d thi s time h e gav e w y 

to t he wav e of heair t a ch e t ha t swept over h i m. Now , Pt l es t , wi th 

l ess t han an h our t o go , it wa s a l l right to admit on e ' s weaknes ~, 

on e ' s of tnes~ , on e ' s he . r t a che . 

He turn~d Qnd wen:it b2ck t .o t he little c av e . Vlhen he c eme out 

he c arri ed an ar my t ype kn apsack with h i m. He wen t ba ck t o t he 

point fr cm which he wou ld h .ve h i s qu ar t er minute . He hed f ound 

an d c lear ed the spo t the nigh t be f ore , G now there wes n o need 

t o prepare . He went d wn on tne so ft , hollowed- u t ear t h end un di d 
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the knapsack . First he t 0ok out the small IQXX J&Ki: brown paper parcel 

c on taining the hi ghly seasoned escovitchq~ i s h ~ the small l oaf 
) 

of wholewhea t bre a d , and the s .a.11 thermos with t he chilled sour sop 

juice . Thi s was h i s .::.upper . Per haps my l a s t, h e t hou ght de t che dly , 

wi thout n ' r e2l in ter e s t in the thou ght . 

dr ink a s ide . 11h en he unpe cke d t ne . ·er i es 

He put the food sn d 
~ 

of dull me# t 1 tubes 

nd 'other ob j e ct .3 tha t filled the kn °psack . He l a i d every n in g 
A. t;;,,,,,,,._ 

out e--r the ground with a delic te C!Clre , as i wom2n ~ .rin g spe ci 1 

di sh f(, r her f ,.ily . He sat ba ck , che ck ing over e-"[sry i tern , even 

though· h e .knew every s in gl e p i e c e vias there . ~ 1ien he ·p~o ceeded 

t o a ssemble t he pieees . 

Wh en he had done he had a/ rifle ; cn e of tho se powerful modern 

on es tha t Jo s iah had -~ brou ght into the c ountry t o s ~rengthen 

his gr .owing se cur ity f orce . You h a d 0nly t o t ouch the tri gger of 
I 

one of t hec,e n ew ones f or score or mor e #°' pullets t o go s tr e king 

t oward' their t Br ge t . But unlike the on es J osi ah su pplie d t o the 

men of h i s se curity f orce, thi s one was mounte d with te l esc opic . I 

s i ghts . 

The m::m l a i d do wn on his be l l y . nd fixed t he rifle 'between 

the two boul ders throu gh which he c ommanded vi ew of t he r oad . 
\ -

He looked thr ough the telescopic s i ght G an d the r o d wa:s brou ght 
~-G> 

up .flJl!I' clo se .tha t h e c ould pick out the in divi du a l small ston es a- . 
that h d r olled on to it . It would bring Jo ·i ah u p so clooe t ha t 

hew uld be abl to see the huge mo l e on h ms righ t cheek; perhaps 

even h i s o d mennerism of go ~n g wall-eye a in repose . 

vii th the r i f'l e re a.dy Pn d pointing at the r oad , :the r •• an turned 

to h i s food . He a te s l owly , . ., 2;vouring every tOU thful of the cripply 

fr ie d fish r i d the dclic P. te l y s.1. a rp ·vP. ST,e t1lf } u t gr een pe pper , r 'O, vv 

lhen n.e i.:~ i Led • •••• • •• o 
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,,,... L.,,. ~ -\ "' _/ 
;2· swi t ch e d of f tne r di o ::>n d turn e d 

thFt i t 1•1 ..J true . The Old 1v; an wes deB d . 

11 Yf.h · t doe it me n? " Cl 2r2 a sk:m d . 
\L~W--

1~ tr:t ,d to thi nk , bu t how w, ,,, l d ¥OJi exp~c i n i ~ t i me 
~\ C c.- .J--~ J \ 

, s u d. dtresJsy-011:a,e-. t o ri top , or ~ - t he l i ght of the ;;,un ~ W.-( ~ ~k. ... ~ 
~ ,t..;11 4 ' tt::,1. -----

ex t i n gui she d? ,J-;:!;-wc-ul d KM b€ beyond .the ran ge of t:xper i ence , 
~~ ~ ry tt:.,.. "'""'k.~..:s--- , lk Li 

2nd it L., s.i ffi e al--e to ,thiak of m ch t hingt; . ~ ...,hock ~ h eFd 
"~ .. ~- ~...... I 

c'nd ~ t ': i nl~, Cl,rr un der0t~od the L ,rl f'TI' er.,rti onr l ho l pl._,..,_,ni:..-..., 

' ' -~~ b h in d ~~:\. ~· .... tur -• J,w"h'""d l on g C •[, d l. C"::: cut "C t 1 
.~ 

l ~ l-cl ' ,-, " ,. e., ~ 
but ' . - '·' - ,.· "' 1

1·• "Y: r ,... r; ,.._-" ,., v r~r l·n · --1-i· r., r1. ~ -,.~ ~-": ., '-:-_ 11 . _. o · 
.. v ~ u ~ " . • t_ C J. n::J ( ~- • kat.:1! . ; J ' ' i - • ~ ' ~ 

-v ~ _¼v~--rt- ""Y'~ -;·1 -h-r . ·~ ~-:-· ..L.v ~~ - ..,~ \,, ::' -'-- , ~ ]_ 'r"' .l·:.211 ..J..,"'-; ~ 

~ . " .. ~\ _f;;. .JLA c._.+- "'\.. ~ ~1. ~ ~l.. 
r -'- • j' • • 1-} ~ , , r • .., . ,1 1, • -· >...:, 1 .--c--- · :c _,,. ...... L. ,_ ,_ ..,. --~ ;;,~< ... ..... ---- . ___..:...• 

\ ~ ~ 

· The ann•uncer• • v•ice had been ■trained, unbelieving, frighten• ~ 

when he aaid: "La.die• and gentlemen, the Preaident i• dead. A 

bulletin frem the Preaidential Palace anneuncod that Preaident 

M••e• Jeahua cellap■ed and died five minuiea age. The Pre■ident 
·r~ '- ~ µ- ~~- ~I}- r;, 

waa in th• act •f,.. te••"'•8 h~• diplema:iic gue ■ "t• when he died." 

Th•r• ha d been a l•t mere: the Natienal Anthem, hi• faveuri~e hymn, 
I 

the v•ice •f hia wife. 

He waa very eld and the whale ialend knew tixm u that he 

might die any day. Pe•ple ha d XIUl diacuaaad the peaaibility ep••ly. 

Th8 Old Man himself had often referred to it~ eapecially •v•r the 

pa•t twe er thr•• yeara. ~ yet hi• dea"ih waa •h•cking and 
~ ~~1'L. ~ t;" ...:..~ 

unexpacted becauae L..,. Jere .,..- afraid 4f thinkiag of life •n 'lhe-
him aa unqueatiened leader 

•land wi theut :i:i. He had ■ttaddled the ialand/f•r nearly half 

a century:,_ , , 
~-~ ¼----( 
-~ E went . tel_}he telephene and dialled the unliatsd number t;hat 

weuld KU put~in direct c•ntact with the Preaidential Secretary. 
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l¥- le•• than 
f wa■ en• ef/a dezen peeple whe had that number. I1; wa■ engaged. 

. -'Iw_. 
, ' . Clara -~ixed a drink .,.r lla ~d~ ne-ticed hew her hand■ 

trembled. * :k;new that her need, at . thia mement, we.a fer cet;11fertn 
. \;"'-. ' i..:~ I ~--u.. I t fP!JB 1N. I~,7;.,put 1Il'1 arm■ abeut her new it might bring back "twet---.1:l,il,,i.-.f-.e 

-~-~ r' r.==r,.x.. (,ti:- ) " ~ 
the n.1-ev·e -tiha:t had enc• been between~ and that had died. And ~ , 

' ' ~ -
wife waa a •~ ■triking weman. Wi theut havingi an eunce ef exce•• 

fat there wa■ a trepical lu■hne•• abeu~ her that meat men -~ ( _ _JL 
that I 

intexi~9:ting. She . had/in flawle■• alaba■ter akin tha1i @:I •tl,-. 
A~ ? .wfb- . . _ 1 

white' :f.aJJf-- wi til a :f•:tx~ amall weak ■ train ef Negre ef1ien ahe~-
~ 

.But JI 1? had lang age learned never te refer te th.e ' teuch •f Negre 

in the Iaaacafamily. They were preudly Jewiah but den•t dare 

menti.en the n ■light Negre ~ace in th•m! ~d•p•x'AWirlr 

•Jrmixwpo:rirt:axax-.xtpix11fua...x:a-ttxt•.._..••u•xtllXJDJ1tx•:f 

tt■x,rwnrWJJx11■iJlguJr•tx•wm• Once, many year ■ age, a aecial rival ef . i...-r 
the I ■aaca wemen - Cla;ra, her mether, and her tbre, Aaiater■ - had 

brunette a• , .. 
diamia■ed them aa the five • crepe ■ele/titJQ1i•• .. '. The hurt h~d . -l 

. ~ \r they te wait / OJ.. ib.. f1 ~.,,l , 1u...t .. ~~~ ~ ~-.t 
gene ~ deep &D.a- ,µ had/twkn ten ;r'ear■ , fer their .revenge. ihl+-

i . ~ 
ih•n it ceme it waa terrible and cemplete. Becauae ef thi• piece 
v •~•tw:ma:t••~J~•• •Y•~ematically ■tripped 
ef female cattin••'S the Iaaa~• men/fwxsri the unfertunat,e hu■bahd 

ef hi• bu■ine••J teek every penny he had, ••ld hi• heme and threw 

him eut en the atreeto In the _end, breken and en the verge ef 

being made a bankrupt; the peer man and hi• family had ie quit 

the ialend. That waa the end_ ef ,-11 mentien, anywhere 1:1:s ~e . i ■land, 
C Le • .....-... ~ #.,.JI-~ 

ef the teuch ef celeur in _a, wt.tu•• f amily. ~ _Jince . ~ the 
fl {t..t.. ,~~ ) ?' /.. i;,¼'_..L- I 

~ w~ :h ~~ -in~ue_nce 1.tL~===~f- ~a:,~1we, ~ •nL~-~M 
. tlaBk tta:xhx•~~~.5--mwltxDD th~deat.ruc1aien •f that 

~ ~fertunate familytltwaa the beginning ef ~• end of leve, ~ 
l~) ~ \;t., . .l ~ . . . 

~. ~11D ha alwaya been the brighse ■t ef the I■aaca wemen, the 

meat in1luential with their menfelk and x-~ew ■he had a big .-hmr'd(' ft 
in that piece •f aoc~l and ecenemic aaa-,,aainatien. 
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But, a• with everybedy ~•e-; the le•••n had. ~•ne heme w.i:tll 
L.... , ~-~ ·~ 

r-1H:c:::t.•, and A, dealt carefully and warily with Levery member ef the 

Iaaac~ femill• ~en the ,:~unge ■t ef the a;••••• children knew Blld 
1 ·l-l ll. ,;;\- .. ~~ ,~ ,vi\ ff~• \ 't 

uaedc_h• influence a.nu pewer ••••oia*•a wi~ the family wealth 

and name, _ ... o. ,,., -;- .. . '_ -

'l ~ _~\ 
Semetime ■ ~ weke in the middle • ·f the night te wender whether 

L....__ 
6 weuld net have ended thi• unaatifacter1 marriage a leng time 

~ ~ "~' ~ i-Xl-age if Clar'-~ had net.. be~!} ~ --~s.ac.a. -r ·, u.... ... ~ L., t> i.k:.~ L of.-_...A~ . 
·-~~ -~ ~ - -~ -r~~ '--\"" ~ ~ ----r ,.;_ I 

Clara breught ;the drink and ■ teed very cl••• te llfi, leeking 
~ 0......------" \ I 

ateadil1 inte Tlf1 eyeac; an I ■aac■ even in thi• mement ef fear and 
L 

cenfu•i•, and •• there wa■ a hint ef cemmand in her need fer 

cemfert. , 
~~ j\- b._ 0 L~ 

\~ teek the drink and wimed frem her, ~Jisht]y• ca■ualv, ■e 

·that ·•he ■heuld net ••• it a■ ai-tu ;xi Etna. in ■ul t c 

"Have I beceme that repul■ive, Jeel?" , ■he aaked imper ■enally, 
■he 

a■ theugh it did net really matter; then/added: "What de yeu 

think will happen new?" 

"I den• t klnew. Se many thing■ are P•• ■ible~.,.w·." 

"The pewer ■ truggle that yeu predicted?" · 

"Net immediately," he ■aid. "They may put that eff fer menth■." 
-

"If Je ■iah permits." 

"He ha■n • t much cheice,..a:t th• m:aent • . K he ferce.¢l a ■hew-dewn 
..,...Ji.. ~ \\.- l 4-""~ 

new he weuld J,."'ee at '9ae, le ■ing eatt; The ether• will gang up againat 

him." 
(t:...- ,Lt- ~ - ~ 

"But t li8! ~ fighting ameng themaelve ■." 

l .. ~~ "~ ,nly 4Mget -.eag UamaQ. cw fer the 1 Old Man• a appreva1 7t-
1 

-~ ...J.' ",f' ~..,:_., /:-
;the ild Man kept Jeaiah in check: the enlY way thew c8ll i• bY K J J J L J 

•inking their difference ■ and ■ ticking tegether. They knew the 

alternative ia hanging 'apart." 

"Surely they can get rid ef him. Ne they can• t. He can eut-
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peli tic and eut manipulate them any day. He'• a clever little 

brute." 

Jee.Jrtried the Preaidential Secretary'• priva!e number again • .I.\~ . + 

It. was still engaged. Clara teek a turn abeut the apacieua reem. 

Jeel fealewed her with hi• eyea. He realised that the physical 

beauty et thia weman wh• had been hi• wife· ••r eighteen year• 

c•uld still ■tirt hi• mind. Only hi• heart ceuld n•t be t•uched; 

and there 1• ne l•ve witheut the teuching •f the heart. She came 

tea at•p near him. 

11 Anether drink?" 

He ' knew that was n•t :r••tQ what ■he wanted t• say, and it 
I 

. ~leased him a little, that ahe had centained the Iaaaca arr•gance 

en•ugh tenet aay what ahe ·wanted te. And new, fer a _ pasaing 

mement, remembrance ef hew it waa _befere leve died wa• with him, 

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

things that were ence beautiful. . , . 
I L -- >"-fJ 

.. She went end peured the drinks and carried them tc t he l=UI 

glassed-in balceny. She put ~•wn the drink• and meved ene et the 

ahatterpreef sliding gldae panels. A ruah ef frwah air flewed, 
int• ~ear-chilled 

like a tempprate streajb the ttafaircenditiened reem. 

Jeel feal•wed Clara acr••• the reem, appreciatively cenacie••, 

air alway■, ef the taste and beauty •f hia heme. ·c1era• a geed taate 
, friend er fee -

end m•ney had created this, and whatevet/~ theught er felt abeut 

her, $11 agreed that she had created beauty here. Carpet, walls and 

ceiling were a delicate ' balance •f complementing paatel shade• ef 

blue and gray with eccaaienal teuchea ·•f ruat. And the furniture, 

all especially made ef native weed• and t reated ae that natural 

grain and line and celeura were preae:FVed, were given quiet emp~aai 

by the perfect balance •f the celeura. One · .:1..::i.. ~•xx.1nixwall was panell, 

. <; .. e:----y) k_ ~
1 

(t~ L~ -f- \;~' ~ ~~ ~ 
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"Its beautiful," Cla.ra said, end there was a hint of a.we in 
1 her voice. 

She has leeked 
lf~I lived here a. leng tinle, Jeel thought. , ~ manilm 

I 

eut ef this windew, from this spet, ceuntlesa time• - te~, twenty 

th•uaa.nd time• perhaps - and still there is the wender. Clara, tux 

l.u:uxdxm&Jd~ with that rare Keataian gif"ti ef making .a thing 

ef beauty a jey ferever by censtantly aeeing it anew; and Clara, 

with the Iaaaca arregance end insenai ti vi ty :and the Iaaaca 
v 

ruthleaaneaa in P4•suit ef wealth and pewer: and beth the same 

weman. 

"Yea," he ■aid, seeing it freahly threugh her eyes, and , feelin~ 
mnall sickneaa 

~ a/ittti•x•uk at heart because if it. "Yes, it is beautiful." 

Clera turned her head quickiy and leeked i»tently int• hia face. 
I 

"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 aensed, rather than saw, her slight ahrug. 

Bel•w them, a little te the left, the lights ef Moseaville 

twinkled m•re brightly than the atars in the ■ky. They gave the 
day-time 

city a fairy-tale quality thQt belied its/uu uglinesa. The 

slum.a, the u greteaque· ahacks ef ahanty-ten, and the effenaive 

zinc reef■ , were shreuded by the night, 1 and darkneas and the 

shimmering 14.ghts/ and the lush trepical vegetatien, all censpired 
' 

te create an aura ef remance. 

The sudden tin~le ef the telephene waa explesive. Jeel hurried 

t• it. 

"Jeel?" The veice at the ether end was that ef an eld m8ll, 
- ' \A •✓,,.. .._ ,_~ Nnl\.v:.-. l 'W~~ " fi 

butene in full cemmand ef all hi~ pewers. j "Clara there?." 
"Y n 1 , • A 1,-eso T ,., .,. 

I 
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"Geed. :Be at my place in an heur. Full family ceuncil. Under­

stand?" 
i 

"Yes. D'yeu want te speak te Clara?" 

"Net new." 

"What's happening at · the .. Pals.ce?tt 

"The damn feels &re wrangling as to who ah•uld have what ·title, 

bunc);l ef silly •hi-.-araes!" 

"Josiah?" 

"Yeu were right about him, Joel. We should have apent our time 
~ 

and meney en him instead ef the 1tAer feels." 

"Wouldn't have ma.de any difference." 
/ 

"Den•t be a feel, Joel. Every man has hi& price. The trick ia 

to knew what it is." 

"Ia Josiah with them?" J•el aaked quietly~ 

"Ne; h.e just looked in at the Palace, wept over tbe Preaiden t• • 

corpae for the benefit ef pres• and t.v. cameras and then he 

handed in his resignation ••• " 

"What!" Jeel expleded. 

"Don't you be a shi t-arse," the old man said. "Net in that way. 
;.---- / 

He gave them / a letter putting hie Portfolio and his service• at 
I 

the disposal ef whomever they cheese te succeed President Joshua. 11 
) 

"I den• t fellow," J•el said. 

"~d you're auppesed to be our political expert. Je~iell is 

the only one with a clear plan and part ef his plan is no.t t, be 

involved in the power struggle. But we better stop this telephone ' 

talk. You never knew ••• " 

"Where is he DX new?" 

"Semeidlere en the ' streets. While those bdz ahi t-arses 

wrangle ever p,wer, Josiah is eut en the streets." The old man 
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I 

let eut a celd mirthless bark ef a laugh. "They say that he is 

cemferting the peeple. Hear that! Cemferting the peeplel The 

bleedy feel•! •• • In an heur Jeel. Yeu and Clara. Things ceuld 

get .ugly and we must make plans." 

hung up. 

With that eld Nathan Isaac• 

Jeel went back tG the balceny where Clara waited. 

"Papa?" 

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

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

"Much as we expected. Jesia.h's taking ne part in what goes 
at 

an/b the Palace. He's eut en the streets cemferting the peeple." 

"Cemferting the peeple? That what Papa _said?" 

"Yes. That's the werd." 

"Then things may really ~n ugly. " 

"That's exactly what yeur father said." 

"Surely they' 11 centain him, Jee1J 11 

"Net if what yeur father ~ said is tr)te." 
" "We sheuld have paid mere attentien to Jesiah." 

"Yeur father expressed much the same idea." 

After a l~ng aizil:e 4f silence Clara said: "Yeu think things 

might really fal:l s,part here, don• t yeu?_" 
✓ 

He said: "Life is a precess ef fall apart and ceming tegether 

and falling apart." 

"We' all depended a• much en him," she said musingly. 

"Depended en him or used him?" 

"Deesn' t it boil dewn to the same thing 1ul timately? •• • Jeel ..• " 

!What new, he wendered, trying to· fellew the new turn ef her 

theughts. 

"Yes'Z" 

, 
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"De you still get these beuts ef hemesickness for Eurepe? 
I 

Remember, yeu teld me ef them ence.,_. Yeu suggested we sheuld 

spend time in Eu.repe and perhaps visit your -sister in Israel ••• " 

"That was a very leng time age, 11 he said. 

He felt her withdraw. 

J ,. it i s tee I • ... ..... . 

aimeeilil:# "YJU kn ew i t has been f er . a I wfi'i t1me2' 

r i•It ~ ¼JIQ.r witb4rlltwl 15'tmt f im::t::4 !!Et in t i my bw1 -
--?i.n-a;±]fcr i ti §4#. And I didn't 29 Ii hide, au JWU d±d. Auci ·x ti-4= ::::_ 

t .:i; d h .: , .: ~te . the .. ___. , 1H H ~ace an um....,..,..cr yew. );fl"" pro~. ~ 

---!:::--:::. \ 

"Den,• t you went te pretect yeur children against what might 

happen, H'e'i?" 

"By taking them away?" 

"Yes." 

"Cl:ara, an J •• f ES■ tte• :that Jean is seventeen and yeung ..M- is fifteen\ You can it just upreet children at those ages. 

They will h11,ve sem'.ething to sa.y abeu t it. Amd you must•nt for,get 

that they are Iaaacs children, my name netwi thstanding. :Besides, 
I 

f want to stay and see this thing out new." 

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

"Then yeu ge. " 

"And whs,t if I decide te take them?" 
I 

"That's up te yeu." 

"Bu.t whatever I de, you are staying?" 

"Yea." 

"Yeu really den' t want anything fr-.m me anymore, do you, Jeel?" 

"Please, Clara ••• " 

"S•rry: I• 11 ge and get ready." 
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She left his side and Joel listened for her movements, all 

his sensea en the alert, making the following ef her WEtWJl'D~ .. 
progress by seund a matter ef majer import. The thick carpet 

abserbed almost tetally the shock ef high-he~ led shees against 

floer. Still, he picked up each foetfall. Now she was halfway 

across the roem; that pause meant she was putting dewn her glass; 

at the deer, and out. ' 

He leoked down at the shimmering lights of the city then 

slid the glass panel shut and turned ~ en his heels. 

Halfway to 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 was en ,the 
~l..,~ 

peint of giving up; then there was a click and Jehn He,e:ta voice, 
/... 

leaded wi th'strD +i ~ weariness, s aid, "Presidential Secretary". 

"Jehn. Joel." 

" Thank Ge d its yeu ! u 

"How's it?" 

"Ble•dy awful. They all seem to have lest their heada. _Y•u 

should see them. Ged help the island. Listen,- Jeel, can you ceme 

round?" 

"Old Nathan's just phened to say_ there's a family council." 

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

sleep for me tonight ••• " 
' "-what of the Ministers?" 

"They wen' t arrive at anything tenight. I '11 le,t them talk 

themselves eut then pack them eff till tomorrew. The confusion is 

mounting and you-know-whe is out on the streets adding te it. 

Anyway, I'll warn the guards to i let yeu in any timeJ you come. Be 
slew and deliberate. They're all a bit jumpy. See you ••• " 
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Jeel turned from the telephene to find Clara leaning against 

the doer. She had ceme in unnoticedcwkttw 

"Was 
~- ~ ' 

that J ehn t.._'~ ?" 
"Yes." 
"Anything new?" 
"The cenfusien is spreading. Where are the children?" 

"They're allright. They're net en the street." She crossed 

to the phene, suddenly brisk and businesslike, end dialled a 

number. She asked after her children ef .semeene at the ether 
ended the conversation and , 

end: she listenedj,ct•l[ll[xau turned tQ her husband:"They're both 
' allrigh t and they ' 11 be deli vei:-e d her~t;er the party. " 

"I' promised te ge round to John ~ ~ ter the meeting." 

"I gathered that much, ," she said. 

She led the we,y out. She had changed to a, simple black dress 

and/i8~~ered whether it was in mourning fer the dead President. 

•-r•i:•gx•ru■:q k~D"•••nic:.bxx,ndii~tix.mqrlxa 
' . 

The line of the dress made her neck seem longer, gave her shoulders 

a tapering slepe, her back a yeuthful erectness, end made her waist 
I;,-, - It'-':, l 

. as slender as when he ~ad first put his arm abeut ·it in the carefree 
/.. 

days of young leve. And her hips flared out and he remembered hew 
d~ ~,Lti I(._, ~·.)·I..:,; ·~ ~ ._.\ 4.,wL- ' 

~9¥ had ence shared the 1dance ef love ·· --l ·, 

le-A fell I-' She stopped walking ~ suddenly ii•• he/watta:li ·nte her. They 
) 

grabbed ~ each other for balance. She regained ,balance and 

composure first, She stepped back and watched his face, her gaze 

compounded of speculatien and slightly derisive amusement. He 

·realised that she .had dene this deliberately. His anger was tempered 

by his awareness ef the softness and the warmth ef the ftel ef her. 

"I'm still your wife," she murmured. tinaa::asxtxuniaxuxe 
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"Mentally stripping me, deaz:- Jeel. You don• t have te, y•u 

knew. The law says you have certain conjugal rights." 

"Wi theut leve?" he asked, startled. 

She pursed her Jlips and leeked judicieus. "It is ef course 

preferred with but - 11 she shrugged slightly, turned on her heels 

and continued en her way eut. 

When he reached the car she was in the driving seat. He started 
~~_..,\-0~~ 

to remind her that he weuld be going te Jehn ~ after the meeting, 
· , de not 

then he changed his mind. Y•u/•axq have te remind Clara ef such 

details. Tell her ence and she remembers and prevides f~r it with­

. eut any further reminder. This capacity for ~emembering detail was 
a 

aa:i.KtwtJlgxspecial Drl1ul Isaacs family characteristic. Whenever it 

had upset him, Jeel had excused it by cenjuring up seme leng dead 
ene ef 

Isaacs ancest•r whe might have been trapped in/the physical and 

spiritual ghetteee ef Eu.repe, and wheee survival,hznbJJllllWKi and 

the survival ef whose descendants, depended en his capacity to 

remember details. Thus, perhaps, eut ef the need te survive, was 
fashiened, and handed dewn, 
~ this extra. family talent, as distinctive and sharply defined 

as an extra limb. But behind his thoughts, like a shadew te thase 

theughts, was the awareness ef the feel ef her firm warm bedy. And 

he knew this was as she wanted it te ·be, this was as she had JJ 

planned, a demenstratien ef how te make things happen. And still 
with it was 

the shadow was ther, behind his theughta, and/her veice ••J:DKX 
gently urging him to further self-destructien with "I'm still yeur 

wifel". 

The car swung eut of the imposing driveway and the twinkling 

lights ef the city were hidden en the ethet side ef the heuse . and 

the high wide hill en whmth it steed. The read down was a spirallin 

corkscrew. Because of his affectien fer Clara the President had 
himself erdered that the/ Public Werks ~epizf.nClllt use the best men 

~ . n 
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and material available, and se this public re_adway that served 

enly Clara &nd Jeel Sterning•s heme was ene ef the fine~t en the , 

i•l~d. The peeple ef the island au:, depending en
1

' which sectien 

it was, had been exasperated, amused, meved,irritated, ix•nx»•• 
angered by sceres ef such presidential gea1turea based en an .eld 

- a beu t the making e: 
man's caprice. At the time when he gave the erder/~ the read 

\ . 

te the Sterning heme, a. ferm.al eppesi tien party was still in 

existence since the'ene-party state• law had net yet been passed. 
I 

The eppesitien had tried te make an issue ef it, tabling a metien 
:iJI in parliament, and eutside 1 t , 

1 ef ne-cenfidenceJ charging the President with acting like a d1ctator9 

Di At an enermeus functien in the banqueting hall ef the city• a 

largest hetel, a mairilY, black tie ~ffair, where chicken and wine 
I were served, the spekesmen ef the eppesitien had sent eut a rallying 

call t• the natien te rise up and mall the barricades Slld hurl 

back and destrey the creeping dictatership ef the Jeshua regime. 

But the mas• ef the peeple ceuld ne ~ afferd te ge to the great hetel 
-

te hear the call to the barric'adea. ,lesidea, they said to each ether, 

the Old Man was n•t deing anything new. He had been deing this sert 

•f thing fer as long as they ceuld remember.le why the fuss new? 

And when the no-confidence moti•n came up in parliament, the Old 

Man had appeared at the deer of the Chamber, wiggled lttJI the index 

fi~ger ef his right he.n~ ~t the Members en the gevernme~t benches, 
~ p.!IJ. J-~ ~~ 

, and , laughed eut loud ~ t the •p~esi ~i•n benches. The gevernment 

Ministers had risen Slld selaanly marched •ut ef the Chamber, 

!•llewed by their backbenchers. The Chairman of the Chamber had been 

ferced to adjourn the i5essien t •r want •f a queram. And that was 
\ v-1. tt~ ~ ~~. . 

the end of the . no-confidence metien, ....,z_amts¾I◄ o of t~ p,sitien. 

By making a __ j.tke of it the Old )1&n. tad des-t;re~/~ '~tt·erly .. ~ 1 A"' -'(.,. 
~ ~~- f~ ~ ~ l ~,i.~ ~ ;...A- ~~ lul l~ e,;, .-i( ~~ , 

At the time, Joel remembered, :t:tx••li tl).e j•kej had seemed . 
JI L - ,, ~~ ~ 
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hilarieusly funny, especially as it was tel~ end reteid on the 

ver~da circuit where it acquired, with each telling, a fresh 

cutting peint. And it had all begup with this read • 
.. 

He turned his head and tried te leek at Clara's face. The 

dashbeard gave eneugh light for him te see tt•xn$ttJr•• it in 
-

striking prefile, but net eneugh for him to see it in detail. He 

wondered whether , she still remembered the -~aking of this read. It 

was net tu a crucial thing .a en ~hich survival er pregress may 

depend, Blld the Isaacs gift fer remembering detail eperates at a ' 

highly selective level ef precisien. 

"The read," he said, leud eneugh for it te be heard abeve the ~ 

hum ef . the ••41\ii- engine. 
te him, she turned 

She turned her headJ wijh a quick dell-like jerk, tanm then/ 

back te watching the read. 

"What ab•ut the read?" 

Not a detail to remember, he t•ld himself; aleud he said "Nething 
breught it 

She slewed dewn the car and/jHwxte a step. They had made ene 

cemplete spiralling dewnward c'ircle. Again the lights ef Meseaville 

ceuld be seen far belew. But new the lights di-d ~no....t twinkle. They 
-·~---------~ ... ~. 

were feur hundred feet lewer then the heuse, feur hundred fee-t ne~er 

the pla~n, and so there was ne twinkle te the,' lights. They were, n•w, 

erdinsry man-made lights, with•ut any teuch ~f fairy-tale magic. 

She turned se that she faced him fully. 

"What is it new, Jeel? I've dene something wrong again; but 

what?" 

"You •ve dene netliing wrong." 

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

even entitled te knew what I •m being judged fer?'! 
\ 
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"I was net judging." 

"Allright. Reacting.( then." 

"I was thinking abeut the read, abGut hew it came te be made 

and the peli tics surreunding its making." 

"And s• when yeu said • The read• , I sheuld have made the 

cennectien immedaately. Oh, Jeel! And yeu the_ just and reasenable 

man. I wender hew yeu weuld have reacted if I had made the 

connectien. Semetimea a si tua ti0n arises between two peeple, and 

there is a need far ene always te see fault in the ether: I hepe 

we have net arrived at that point, Jeel. " 

"What de you want, Clara'/" Joel seunded a little weary, a 

little impatient. , 

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

husband?" 

"You surprise riie ! 11 he said bitterly. 

"Why, Joel?" 
for 

"Because yau knew, and you've knowp/tl all these years, that 
.... / . enly 

the/reasen why I'm still with yeu is because leaving you weuld 

also meen leaving the island or else being destreyed by yeur 

family. Yeu '•ve knewn this and yeu have not cared,•JJnt se why this 

sudden concern now for what I think?" 

"Is that all there is to it~ Jeel?" 

"Isn't it eneugh? Isn't the taking ef my manheed enough? What 

els~ would yeu like? Weuld you naw invade tk•x~x my last privacy 
\ 

and tell me which ef my theugh:ts are geod and which are be .. d?" 

!he weman was silent for a very leng time, end because the 

man knew how her mind werked he waited, knowing she was examining 

what he had said with the care a jevf:i.ler gives to a precieus stene. 

He knew, too, that this act of examinatien meant she was deeply 
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disturbed. :But his mind protested agaiinst the netien ef the weman 

being really profoundly disturbed. They had led .tu.i:zxmm: s~parate 
/ 

lives;1•xxt••xtngJ7gmmxtta'.:.txxx tee l•~g for either ene to now . 

be einetienally disturbed by the other. ~aKDim•x•:,: Their children, 

the he.bi ts that come ,ef being ax married l'eng, what Ola.rs. sometimes 

call 'the ferces of circumstance', these were the bends now., 

At last the weman came eut of her reverie. 

~ "So I'm to · blame fer your weakness 1and yeur cowardice. Even 

that is held against me. Aren'-t yeu a man, Joel? Couldn't yeu have 
me 1 

lef-t/ aµiy time yeu wanted te? II 
-

~in~u~nfxxbattxlmxpn.ui:'' 
r 

lln~Jm+XJDUbg.Ed:Il!XJ1~:f•n:1'11J1'l'W~i:t::,:xi••i;xtil•x 

JDJxtixtsxx•txm&:txtttsKIXm¥•~xtaxmakeXlllil~hf•KX±Hx~, 
Tktwxi:axElxtumrqXJU 

-1iDluxi,iulxmlip:nE01~•«:mti•nxxbru:•xum•twtJrgx 

· •taJi;xi••l 

would iGu and your peeple have done?" 

de you expect, Jeel? · Would you expect my father Md 
I • 

to keep yeu •n in the business after you ha.d discarded 

h ave feelings,yeu know." 

I know. And they would .hav~ vented these feelings against 

helped me or gave me a job." 
\ 

d se, because you were afraid, y0u staye~. And because yeu 

blame 11; ••.ll· me and you take out your resentment on me." 
• ~- ' • ✓ • 

start tili.a? ~ 
" 

. did," Jhl9,. said quickly. "I'm serry. I'd fergetten h•w 
•' . . ~ . 

arcut · things are for you and your family." , 

me ' de?" she asked. 
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Inwardly, silently, he screamed: restere my manheed! But he 

1 said nothing to the woman •. The woman n•dded as theugh she had 

heard that soundless scream. She reached eut and touched the be"ck 

of his hand, then she turned, ·started the car, and centinued the 

jeurney down to the plain and the br~ght lights ef the city. 

V,Jk . ~ Jf}-e way down the meun ta.in it was as 1f!.!_,, the other nig!ts 

ef their lives had been. The ci:ccular roa.d was dark and desert; 

the stars were in their places in the heavens; the homes •f the 
families 

half dozen/pQXe who had buili at the feet ef the mountain shewed 

the usual subdued lighting. 

The'n the·L~ the outskirts of the town :,repe1· and it was 
. -~ r 

as ne other ~ight they had eve¥ knewn. There were people everywhere. 
' They moved like e, flewing stream d•wn from the hills that .made 

up the hinterland and backbene and the heart of the island: a silent 

stream ef black peasant humanity. 
· leeked at 

Clara UXll•nD Joel~ for explenation. 

"I think they're geing tG the ,alace, 11 he said. 
I 

"They're so silent," she said. 

"Be cereful. Den' t blow your horn. Take the first side turning. 
~ ff:? 

It may be like this en~ the main roads, so we'd better make our 

way by,# the side roads." . l _ l 
"They're net hestile, 11 she said. 

"Just bewildered," he said. "Like a househeld of small children 

whe have lest mother and father." 

"I knew, 11 she said. "They are frightened; and like a.11 frightene 
are at the slightest sheek 

crea:tures they/likely to panic and run ameij We' 11,..... have to be 

very careful." 

This, tee, is part ef the Isaacs character, he teld himself. 

"Let us hepe all people who are in cars tenight understand. 11 

"Yes," she sai_d, "let us hepe." 
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They reached a peint where a side street branched off the 

main road. Clara tried t~ turn into the side street, but the 
was 

stream of pe•ple/mK everywhere s.,beut the car, se thick and steady 

that moving against it, even s,t a, slight •tangent, was impessible 

without the consent of that stream. 

Jeel aensed Clara.• s mounting agitation and wished tha.t he,< were 
in 
d the driving seat. 

I 

"Better ceme to a step," he said. "Trafficator showing?" 

."Yes." 

She put her feet on the brake and felt the reverberatien of 

many peeple bumping and .pushing against the car. She felt people 
' 

peering into the car as they flowed past. She thought: We are 

helpless here; - we are at these people's mercy; what happens to us 
/ 

now depends on the meed of this flowing mass. Then she thought 

of the Old Man Lying dead, in his Palace. And 1feer touched hero 
-, 

Joel felt the wave •f fear sweep* ever his wife. He theugh,t: 

It comes hard to these who have never known it; they den•t1fftW 
what ~how to adjust to it. He :i;-eached out and put his/hahd 

hers . 
o,ver ••:rxri:glrtxJnrw:i which res;ted en the steering wheel. Briefly, 

she gripped his hand. 

A dark face peered ~am into the window en Clara.• s side. Joel 
I 

~ ~eane¢ acres• her to see the face. He felt her breath like warm 
left 1 

steam in hi.s left ear, 'and his/shoulder was pressed against her 
I I 

right. ' This body contact had once been a powerful bend ,between 
. I 

them, perhaps the strongest of all the bends. Joel lowered Clara's 

window a little more, enough for the man outside to peke his head 

in. 

The car was a piece ef driftwoed in the human stream and the · 
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man eutside held on te it te aveid being carried aleng with the 

flew •f the stream. 

"What you blecking way f•r1" he demanded hea.rsely. 

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

"Mek a light." 

Ueel reached up and flicked en the small interier light. The 

man eutside had a long gaunt face with a luternr jaw. The face 

shene a glesay 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 immedia.tely abeut the car. 

"Pleaae help us, brether," Jeel said urgently. 

"Me knew yeu, 11 the JJl&n _said/ and turned away. 

Jeel flicked eff the interier light. 

"Mek way for them turn!" the man said sharply, •aJCii~ his voice 

slightly leuder than nermal cenversatien. He spread eut his arms 
. 

and these behind him came to a pause. A way epened te the, left. 

"New!" J eel said. "Carefully!" 

Clara. inched the car forward and turned left. A small group 

•f peeple blecked yie way into the side street. 

"Mek rway fer them turn!" the leng-faced man called again. 

The small group stepped eut of the way and Clara drove up the 

little street, freed, now, of the disturbing presenee ef the 

flewing stream of silent humanity. 

nara said: "Thank yeu, Jeel." 
\ 

He lit a cigarette fer her and felt the trembling ef her fingers 

as she teek it frem him. She was born here.~• rlaeaght, she and 

generatiens •f her forebears. She's as native to this island as 

any of these people/~ back there, but because the Old Me~ .is 

dead she has just discovered that she's afraid of them. 
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Twice they were held up by siaent crewds at busy inter-
1 I 

sections. Each time they waited .patiently, and each time someene 

frem the crewd~ came to their r•scue and helped them across a 
· Three times 

main read into another side street./ bu~ they saw ether 

cars caught in the silent crewds. And they knew that whether the 
cars 
p••~i• got out o& lae 111 is or not depended very much en what 

rea.ctien the occupants ef the cars preveked in seme key articulate 

indivlildual in the _ a~i:t!fb" crewde. 

At last, after spending nearly an heur en a jeurney they 

nermally covered in twenty minute~ ) <ir±ving, -~a.ra wmgturned 

the car illurlu threugh the enermeus gate~and the vast grounds ef 

eld Nathan Isaacs' home. Frem the gateway to ~ e house was a 

distance of a mile and a half. Only the -Presidential Palace steed 

in larger grounds than eld Nathan's house, and not even the jalace 
! ~ 

had such fine lawns and such a deliglltful and varied asortment of 

exetic flowering trees from every sub-tropical corner of the ee.rth. 

Fer eld Nathan Isaacs, this heuse was the eutward 'and visible symbel 
his werking 

ef his ,success. He had started/life inher,i ting_ a small drygeeds 

stere that was mertgaged , te the hilt and tha.t carried more debtl 

than his st•ck warranted. This had been the Iss.acs legacy a.fter 
. -~ . 

four generations i ~ f ·..-- Ml<I-Jitoo:-ting w1 th that, he had_ le.i,d 

the foundatiens on which his three son s , Nathan Junier, ~U$l and 
later · 

Selemon, had/built the massive Isaacs ecemeaic empire that teday 
u 

touched every facet of the life of the i-eltm'd. He ha.d spent a 

- fertune te make this house of the Isaacs suecess. 

Old Na. than' s personal chauffeur , the car door f0r Clara and 

slipped into th• driving seat ~o parf the car. 

"Everybody. , 1 arri v~ " . 

"Yes, Miss Clara." t,,A,J ,.Ir -;-.... J!, 1/4> It.,.;,,_~ 1,.-ce,- f ..... J,,,.l 
Clara .heatate·d fraction ally then 1.Qn \tnA.. wa,r . ~ "" +1,, ... '.'I] .., -~-----
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A radio was on fµll blast som~re en the upper floor, and 
.1 especially motorists, . 

the voice Gf the anneuncer urged all people/to stay at home because 

of the mourning ·crowds from the hillso Net that there was any 
, 

danger, the announcer hastened to add, everything was erderly and 

p~aceful and under control. Then the CoIDIDihssiener of Police came 

on to tell the people en the st"reets how they should behave and 

that they should try not to hold up traffic. He announced that 
' I 

buses would run all night so that peeple caught in the mourning . 

crowds ceuld get home. 

Joel· only half-listened to the voice of the Pelice Commissioner 

Part af him fought against the ••:ts.ax loudness•~ the voice. He 

hated ceming to this heuse because it was a house of noise. Ne-ene 
the 

spoke softly here; everyone shouted. And there· was alwaysj'.cenflict 
of c..iJ 

••tu-./iaa noises from several radios, record changere, televisi•n/ 

and human voices. '3/hile Clara l~ved in this house, when he courted J 

her, she had tried to impese s•me control en its noises. Now there 

was nene. 

They hurried up the long flight ef stairs te the upper floor, 

turned left, still p~rsued by the heise, opened a large oak door, 

slipped through,EIK ~•~hut the deer, and were miraculously free 

of the assault ef # ~. They ~•x:i:•x had entered· old Nathan's 

wing rlxttax1umu and he had insulated it against the noises from 

the rest of the house. 

Veices came to them from old Nathan's study which epened to 
was there 

their left. They went in and everyb~dy/except Clara's mother and 

sisters and the ~hildren. Her three brothers, Nathan, first sen 
~ 

ef old Nathan, Manny, Solly, ~flanked the eld man. Nathan and Manny 

sat to 1 the right of ta~ mai:i, Belly ta his left. Beside Solly 
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were twe chairs reserved fer Clara Slld J•el#~a=i~g. The three 
. remaining 

ether men in the reem, the husbands ef eld Nathan's three/ukax 

daughters > sat a little part, r making it clear that Jeel was 

the only n•n-Isaacs . whe was part ef the family inner ceuncil. ~ 

~ jhe family referred te Selly, Clara and Jeel as the radical 
Y . Nathan · 

factien,ritt:n:x while the eld mM, yeung Mm¥ . (in his late fifties) 

and Manny were regarded as the censervative fa.ction. When any ' . 
situatien demanded a censervatj,.ve approach the censervative f~ctien 

assumed authority and spoke for the Isaacs empire. When the need 

was fer a radical line the radicals toek over. Often in the past 

this had given the Isaacs empire a flexibility of approach that 

its rivals ceuld net match. 

"You're late," eld Nathan rasped. "Crewds h•ld yeu up?" He 

was a tiny, dried up little man with a large head and ' piercing eyes. 

He was darker then all his children but it was ebvieus that the 

slight Negre strain did net ceme frem his side. 

"It was terrible," Clar, said. , 

"Not r~ally," Jeel said quickly. "It was the surprise." 

"Yea; Joel is right." Clara teek her seat beside Selli o 

" "What d'yeu think," yeung Nathan said to Jeel 9 He leeked even 

mene like a glum, very large and slightly everfed farmer than~~ 

u aially ,.~ - ' !\. ... 

"D• you mean are they likely te run am.ek?" Joel asked. 

"Yes," yo~ athan said. "Revelutien and all that sert of thing.' 

"No," Selly said. He was the youngest of the three sons; the 
' long and lean and tempepamental one, Clara's faveu.rite brother and 

I 

the one Isaacs Jeel Sterning liked without q I reservation. 
/ 

"I asked Jeel," young Nathan drawled·. 

"Ceme now, to business," the old man said. "What de we do?" 
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"Selly's right," Jeel said. "They won't run emek. At werse 

we'll have a f ~~~illings, a few demenstratiens, a few cases of 

arsen in field. f factery ••• " 
i 

"Why are yeu se sure?" 

"Because we knew eur peeple, brether," Selly said. 11 TRaditienall 

' they're en the side ef gevernment, w~ichever it is; en the side ef 

autheri ty, of law and erder, call it what you will. If yeu and I 

represent authority and law and •rder then they will ebey us." 
I 

"D're not here fer a political discussien," the eld man cut in. 

"We're coming te the peint, PapaJ te business," Selly said. 

"There is cenfusien m because the death of the President means 

that there is n•w ne authority for them to turn te. It is this 

that frightens themft and se they all march te the Palace, the 

traditional heme ef the persen' in autharity. Its a frightened, 

unreasoning actien. But its understandable and it gives us a peinter 

as te what could happen." 

"If I understand you, SeJ!ly," young Nathan said, " yeur point 

is that we have nothing te fear frem the peeple." 

"That• s right," Selly ,slid. 
I 

"D'yau go along' with him, Jeel?" 

"Yes." 

"Surely y•u make the reservatien that we have nothing to fear 

for as long as they are net misled." /j - I 

!k ,~J---• 
- "The po-int you are missing, Nathan," Selly said, "is, misled by 

,;... i... 
whom? By cemmunists, socialists, racialists? Which greup de you fear? 

"Does it matter? Any of these yeu •ve nQJlled." 

"But that is just the paint," Solly said. "They can enly be 

misled by semeene or seme group in authGrity." 

"I get it!" yeung Nathan said quickly. "If you• re right then 
the real problem is who becemes the new father-figure in whem.Ji r 
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they vest all authority." 

"~at~ s the real preblem," Selly said. 

"Jesiah," the old man said, leeking at each member ef his 

inner ceuncil in turn. "Jeel, can't we do anything te help these 

ethers step him? Isn't there ene of them we can back heavily whe 

has a chance? Yeu •re elm peli t,ical man. Tell us." 

"There is," Jeel said slewly. "But I think ti we'll lese." 

"I'm thinking ef big meney," the eld man rasped. "One, maybe 

,twe hundred thousand. Its worth it te break him." 

"We den• t think it can be dene, Japa , " Selly said. 

"Jeel?" the eld man said. 

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

. "Se?" ✓ 

"I think Jesieh 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 E.2. let us de our business?" 

~ 

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

"Then yeu agree with Selly and J eel," the eld man said. 
don• t , / · 

"I/i• see we have any cheice. Its net a quest.ion of agreeing. 
/ 

If they're right then eur appreach will have te become radical. I 

think they are. We'd better start by seeing that some ef the darker 
. -~ .)..., 

werk~rs are premeted to seme ef the special \. jobs." , - s r remarks, now, 

were addressed tG the three men who were there by virtue ef 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 counteey: yeu knew the plan ••• " 
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, 
''I theught that was already in effect!" Clara said sharply. 

"We teek that decision nearly ten years age!" 

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

"Ne wender they calY us hype~:t:tsa!" Clara was pesaesaed by a 

vi•lent flaeh ef uncentrellable anger. "Why meet! Why make theae 
' 

decisions if they can be gx pidgeen-heled fer ten years! The great 
I 

progressive Isaac• empire dedicated te serving the nation!" 

"Clara!" the old man said sharply. 

"Ceme eff it, Clara," Manny, the silent ene, said mildly. "We 

ceuld all see what was going en. Yeu t•e. Let us not be hypecrits 

about it 'new." --
Selly put long thin nerveus fingers •ri his favourite sister's 

arm. "Easy dear; Manny's right. We all allewed it to drift: all 
, I 

of 
I 

us except Joelo He tried • " / 

"I didn't -" Clara began, then she l••ked at Jeel and sheek 
~ 

her head. "Yes. Perhaps I didn't want to see •• ."" 

"This gets .us nowhere," yeung, Na than said. "And when yeu•v·e 

finished criticising us, my dear Clara, just remember that eur 

werkers are still the best paid and leaked after en the island. Its 

net eur fault ,if s.tandards are abysmally lew. The thing is te 

adjust to the timea. And this time it is up to all of us to see 

that the policy is carried eut at every level. It is · a matter ef 

survival. " 

"Allright," the old men raspedo "Politically, we take ne paa* 

in the struggle for power; organisationally, we project a mGre 

popul'1r dark-skinned image. Wha t else?tt The old man turned to his 

eldest sen. 

''I fermally resign the cha.irme.nship ef the bt>e.rd of Isaacs 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



29 

Enterprises," young Nathan said • "4nd I prepese Mr. S•lemen 

Iss"acs as the new chairman and spokesman of Isaacs Ent·erprise." 

••r second, tt Manny said. ~ >,-. ~.--L- l,_u.!L · 
~v- i.~ 

"Objections?• the .itan said I\ "Nene. Let 1 t so be n e:te d. " 

Yeung Nathall smiled a• his yeungei,t brether. "Anything spe·cial 

yeu want us to de?" 

"Yeu and Ma.nny will •f ceurse/_keep internal contrel." 

0 0f ceurse." 

"Keep up your pelitical contacts. And yeu might beth let it 

be knewn that y•u are net tee happy abeut what leeks te yeu like 

our suppert for J•siah." 

"Wli"" ? Y d J 1?" v are you . eu an oe . 

",Gnd Papa and Clara." 

"Papa t•e?" Manny asked, startled. 

ttYeao I want t• speak with the autheri ty ef a very streng 

me.j eri ty o n 
just 

"And/how anmq unhappy ere Manny and I?" Young Nathan asked. 

"Very. And you hope t• win back centrel ene day and reverse 

pelicy." Selly leeked at the three junier member•, the three silent 
/ ' 

husbands of his three s,isters. "This will not be discussed again 
, I 

ence we lea.ve this reem: not sm"Q..ng yourselves; not even with yeur 
a.-J... 

wives. Underts..-e/? 0 
" . n "l"4..... ~ \,._.,-&_~~ 0 \ 

"Anything else?" the eld man asked. 

Young Nathan ss.id "This is fer your infermatien, not discussien, 

I've j~st made a sizeable increase in eur ileldings eutside the 

island. Senier members of the ' beard can get details any time they 

• .,.1,, It wi~. 

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

~----~· · "Allright. Meeting• s over. 11 
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The old man rese and everybedy e3-i _follewed suit. He led the 
reem • 

way out ef the study and into a large living/with a wide balceny 

that cemmanded a sweeping view •f the rear ef the ·great heuse and 
floodlit 

the sprawling acres ef/lill•~ garden. Frem the balceny they could 

see ~ a small party~ in pregress down by the swimming P••l. 

Manny's eldest sen ·was h•me en heliday from his cellege in the 

States. He had brought half a · dozen friends with him. And since 
and 

grandpa Nathan's was the largest ef the fsmily houses, he/••• his · 

friends had moved in and taken ever a wing. Now they had cellected 

a group ef young ladies from nearby homes and were having a night-

time swimming party, under strict chaperlf age of ceurse. 

always insisted that yeung people behave7 properly. 

The sound of young laughter drifted up te 'the peeple 

wide balcony. 

Old N than ,:, 

en the 

"The yeung people are happy," the eld man said, end slipped 

his arm thrc.ugh Clara• s. 

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

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

"Net very." 
' "But sad." 

"I don• t knew, Papa. It isn • t so simple." 

"It never is, my child. Trouble between yeu and Je,el?" 
· · silently 

Two young black girls moved/among them effering drinks and 

things to eat. Jeel, Selly and yeung Nathan were in a corner by 

themselves explering further the peli tical and econemic implication 

ef the death ef the Presidento Manny, the · family erganise.tion Slld 
- , . 

persenel'sL expert, steed with the three junior drrecters, clearing up 
.\ ~ -~ t;· 

points they had been~•ftaid af ~•xi:llg rais?fr, at the full meeting. 

"You understand I'm net trying to pry, "i the eld man said 
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hastily when Clara said nething. 
} 

"I knew, Pa.pa." She patted his hand. "There is ne treuble.I 

wish there were. There is nething,. I didn • t realise hew proud he 

was." 

"I thought you were the ene whe was tired ef him, my child." 

"I theugh t so toe. " 

"And I still den•t ~pprove of what yeu did. I would have blamed 

you if he had divorced you." 

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

"That makes n• difference!" The eld man was getting angry. "He's 

a .man!" 
. up . 

Clara cheked back the angry retort that welled/in Q her. After 

a while she sai~ very quietly. "You would have blamed me, but yeu .. 

would have stood by me, against him. Yeu and my brethers." 

"You are my child," the old man said stiffly. "You are their 

sister." 

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

"I - we - ar, very fend of Jeel. He's ene ef us. He knows it." 
\ 

"He also knows you would have steed by me." 

The eld man refused te follew where ehe was leading, so he ·led 
I y~g ~ 

her to where Joel, Selly and/Nathan steed. He felt eld and tire\d 

suddenly, and ,t showed en his face and in the steep of his small 

figure. 
' L-4 

"See me to my reem, Nathan," he rs.sped w~etxdlien fretfulau'ir. 

"Goednight." Yeung Nathan led the old man out. 

"Den• t see how I can get te the Palace to;night," Joel said. 

'' Sheuldn • t try, " Solly said. 

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

jeurney heme alone, er even with a chauffeur: not en a ~ight like 
' this. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



32 

He weuld n-ever forgive himself if anything happened te her, 
especially heca,use things were bad between them.1 When things 

ge bad we semetimes .wish semethihg would happen to remeve the 
' 

per sen en whem we place the blame. · And because he had had such 

wishes he had to pretect Clara in order te prote~~imself. ag~t;;:'r 

th~~:aGs=t-Hfo tlve for~f !.he human e_enscience. 

Selly said: "He's getting very old and we may not have him 

fer 1,ng." Jeel tiUld Clara knew his mind was en the eld President 

lying dead in his Palace. There was ne mere than thre~ or feur 

' years' difference, either way, between the de,d eld President ai:id 

their living father. 

Clara said: "Papa's been rather mere careful than eld Moses." 
' 

Joel wa.lked across the reom to where the· telephene was and 

dialled Jehn~number. Holding en, h:" turned end --tu:U u 

leeked at Manny and the three junier directers who were there by 
I 

right of marriagPg e~her tbwu ef itwes tmcz. t 01 abtli~. There was 

an air 

in the 

of servility about them, an ' atti ~ de of three unteuchables 
~I ) r~ . . J .a.u-tbe 1ie. 

presence ef a Brahmin prince •,t1 t ma•• mal e1Manny · feel. ss i -/ 

magnetic and powerful. Peer bleedy brute ~ ffi!i itfteagh:t:;~J 

The ringing of the telephene stepped and after a while a desperate 
. - '<v:,._~ 

male voice said "Yes?"; but it was ne~ Jehn 
1
B•pe~ , . 

c.:C(I,.,.~ ,_ . 
"Joel Sterning here; ;Mr. ~, please." 
I 

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

disturbed." 

"Will yeu take a messg8e then?" 

"I'm sorry, sir; the Preside~tial Secretary d:annet speak1" 

.An4 you are on the verge ef cracking, my friend, Joel theught 

as the man a.t_ the ether end h,ung up on him. Again he leeked • at the 
~/,.).,, 

thr,ee surrounding Manny. He wondered whether he,' tee, had _ fkwned; 
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as they new did. And it seemed te him that he remembered doing se, 

a little mere subtly pe~haps, with the sophistication of the 

European. These three were island-born. He went back to Solly and 

Clara. 

"Get J•hn?" S~lly asked 

"No. Seme fellew en the verge of breaking down who hung up on 

me. John's still with the Ministers." 

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

"He can't," ,Jeel said, a little sharply. "They're the gevernmen 

and John is a servant ef the people!" 

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

6ertainly not what you seetr tte think." He leoked from Joel te Clara. 

"I'm going home," Clara said quickly, and began to move to 

the door. "You staying, Jeel?J" °I'f you are I'll leave the car." 

"I'll take you heme," Joel said. 

They said goodbye to Manny and the three junior directers, and 

~ul: Selly went down the stairs with them. While they waited fer 

the car they saw a special censtable, a member ef that branch of 

the police force than can be hired by private citizens, ~fxoun 
a corner of the house on his patrol. All through the night a. 

'special' will be en patrol duty around the house. Another ,will 

be at the gate, and· a third will pa.trel the lend at the back of 

the house. 

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

"Its personal," Clara said very quickly. "Between Joel and me." 

"I see." 

"D• you?" T~~s ~ hint of bi tternes·s abeut her nc,w. 
, , · ""' ' .:...:ii:..'~ ( . 

!I l 
"Sorry," Solly saidc- stepped bav3,as the chauffeur brought 
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up the car • 

. The chauffeur epened the driver's doer ftor Clara. She shoek 
' 

her head. 

"Please drive, Jeel." \ 

"Loek yeu tw_e!" Solly exploded. "What the hell's the ma~ter? 

I haven't done er said anything! I haven't tried to interfere! 

So whj turn en me? When you've had trouble before I've kept the 

others off your backs to give you a chance te work out things bj 

yeurseives!" Then he calmed down as suddenly~ee he haa ecpiedei. 

"Aliright. We are an eppressi ve bunch. Maybe things would have 

worked out better if you had gone away for a few years in the 

beginning." 
I 

"Goodnight, Solly," Clara said. 

"'Night, sis; 'nigjlt, Joel. I hope 

and went back into the great heuse. 
' 

- II • He swung on his heels 

"Yau needn't take me home," Clara said softly. She indicated 
her father's . t 
.tllll/wai ting . chauffeur. "With him driving ~ d I ' speci.al' e side 

him I'd be quite safe." 

For answer Joel started up the car and moved off. The chauffeur 
~ 

touched his cap. As they •••e J&at him/ , the 'special' threw an 

elaberate military salute. 
-

The way back was easier than the way coming. Crewds were still 

converging ~n the Presidential Palace, but in smaller numbers new, 
I 

and it was relatively ~ et the car threugh the crewds at 

' the main roads. Joell tn.t•XJ.eci- en the car radio at oz\9 stage and 

there was memrnful, discordant hymn-singing as frei great 8lld 

peorly guided mulHtude in the epen under the star•. And when it 

was punctuated by ' the inevitable commercial, the announcer said 
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that the breadcasting of this great and spua.&e•us expression •f 

a natien' s -~ on the outskirts ef the Palace where eur fallen 

President lay had been made pessible by the public spiritedness 
-

ef Isaacs Enterprises. It later transpired that a yeung priest 

of ene of the Yess secially respectable churches had jeined his 

humble parishioners on ~heir march dewn from the hills to the 

Presidential Palace. It was his efforts that had star·ted to give 

the wave ef sorrow its religious aspect. Other priests had seen 

follewed his example. Now the appreaches to the Palace gave the , 
.of a series 

impression/of• vast and mournful religieus crusades. Md 4-he 

ergans ef publicity had as•! seized on th~s. When, five minutes 
\ 

later, the man with the commercial came en again, CLara_ switched 

him off vielently~ But the memory of the hymn-sigging, sharp and 

clear, lingered with them all the way up the spiralling roa.~ te 

their mountaintop h0me. 
went in to the hou1se -t• 

.. Clara l~ft Jeel putting away the car and g)r,ro::twp:tf see if · 
the children were sa~ely heme. . /\ 
t•u••rxaw:t•x•••Yt•u•in~XJ(YKX,:likhg 

~~-~ 
When he came in she met him with a drink& -:lard: "The children 

are allrighto They're asleep. Semething to eat? A snack? Cold 

1 chicken? Salami? Cheese?" 

"Ne, thank youo" He wanted a snack, but alene, not with Clara. 

He finished his drink quickly, checked to see that all ueers 

and windows were securely sh~t, said •geednight' te Clara, and 

went ~Jd:cxi7 te his room. And because the President's death had 

eome at the end ef a l!ng, hard day which was also the end ef a 
' hard week, he slipped inte a very deep eleep almest as seen as he 

get ·1nte bed. 
' 

Cl ~~....,•=-•• refilled her glass ensuring, In the ether reem, ara q.:.;;, e» 
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as a ma.tter ef long habit, that her drink was iced seda water with 

just a faint whisky flaveuring. As the family hostesa for all 

impertant occasiens,x••rlJzjJxnnxta•XJJ'WJCS which usually meant 

big p'elitical 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 ef the 

sliding glass panels. Belew were the shimmering lights ef the -

city, and the bedy ef the dead President, and the meurning black 

crewds making discordant sounds eut of their sorrew.. She pulled 

a chajJe close up te the glass ~d settled down, ~ h~r back 
i-

cemfertable by pressing it against the foamrubber suppert ef the 

chair. 

The world was silen~ new, as silent and quiet as she had ever 

knewn it. When she was a child her reem at her father's heuse had 

sametimes been as quiet a:s this, but never as silent. Always there 

had been the ticking ef the cleck that hung above br bedroem deer. 

Here, in this all electrical heuse, the clecks were silent. And 

· beth the silence and the quiet were cemplete. 

Her stomach felt sere and sick. Once,a leng time age, twe 

big black girls had cornered her be'hind seme bushes in the deserted 
~ 

part of the scheel yard. They had pushe ~~ playfully rather than 

aggressively. But she had beceme angry and slapped the bigger ene 

en the face, hard. Witheut any change ef expressien the big black 

girl had closed her hand inte ~ fist and hit Clara in the 

stomach. ~hen the twe black girls had w~lked away. And Clara had 

le~ed against the bushes, bedy dQubled up, sere and sick in the 

stemach, unable te breathe properly fer a long time. New the sicknes1 
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that 
in her stemach breught back the memery ef/tu dreadful day. She 

had knewn,instinctively, and as seenks the pain had eased up 
f black 

sufficiently fer her to be able to think, th~t the big/girl weuld 

net have hurt her if she had net slapped the girl. The kirewledge 

had been ,no help and ne cemfert. And new, mere then twenty years 

later she felt the same sickness in her ' stemach and recegnisea it 

fo~ what it was. She was afraid. And again the fact •f knowing 

was ne cemfert. But she was an adult new, grewn-up, the mether 

ef big children,a weman of pewer and influence, se she did net 

allew herself to fall apart as she had done as a girl behind the 

bushes. 

She theught ef Jeel in his reem. He had c•mf•rted her once, 

long age, when he had leved her. New he leved that part-Chinese 

black gi:rtx weman. She felt the pounding ef her heart, and she 
vielence ef its 

put her hand ever it t0 try and still the/x:tato~ 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 
/ 

leving as theugh they gave him a pleasure beyend the realm ef sex. 

That woman would never ' be able te give the pleasure and satisfactien 

ef body 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 important. That is 

why llkuiEcl she could not feel jealeus ef that ether woman with 

her straight up-and-down beyish bc,dy. 2.bat ;j s why she had used those-

,__o..:th.er- twe men to tr3 and bring Jeel baek te her. It had been dista~ 

-fill btt"b it would hrv"e been wertfiiifttle haa. it worked, Instee.d--1-t--ha-d __ 

;m,ailv tb1 ogs werse 

Where had it begun toge wreng? At what peint had his leve 
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started to wither? The way it came out from him now it was as 

though ~he germ of its death was there at its birth. But how then 

account for the goed years and the beautiful years and ,the happy 

times. 

Then, sharp and clear, the theught was full grown in her mind: 

fWe forced him to recognise the streak ef fear and cowardice in himi 

we challenged and preved wrong his own estimate ef himself. For ~ 

that he will never forgive me and mine. 

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

attempt was futile. 

She rose quickly and pushed her~ head through- the •pening 
in , 
rl the glass panelling. Loeking dewn at the twinkling lights, she 

' ' ' 
theught: Elsewhere it might have been different, he would have 

been different and I would have been different; net here, not on 

the island ••• 

••• It is a long time since I've crawled tc anybody for comfert, 

we ·are strong people, we Isaacs. We have tG be. Jews have always 
,, 

had to be to survive. But he's my husband and what is between us 
·J' 

is wrong. How te right it1 0 Lord how to right? ••• 

She shut the gla.ss panel and secured it. She went tg her room, 
I 

changed inte her night clethes, turned eff all the lights and grepe< 

her way te the door of 4er husband's room. 

He had c,pened all his windows and the night was clear enough 
I 

fer her to see him as a shadowy figure in the bed. She trembled 
I 

vielently now, as though chilled. She crawled inte the bed beside 

him, e~d the centact with his n~ed bedy made the sickness in her 

stomach unbearable. He 'stirred and pulled away. She . put trembling 
I 

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

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

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

He cheked back the angry words as he saw the £ice] wt teare flewing 

t;;-;f c1W::£ ➔ stark and frightened eyes. ~L... ~~ wflr r ~ ~ 
"What's the me,tter?" 

"I'm afraid, Joel; I'm. afraid." 
1 

"Wha t ef? What• s wrong?" 

lflten she said nothing, he thought: Anethe~ Isaacs stunt. Then, 

watching her, he felt ashamed of himself. Whatever the reasen, 

Clara was r~ally frightened. It was there in her eyes, end he 

knew this woman well. Then he became aware of her physical 

presence. He %.Ila~ switched off the . light quic~ly and 

settled back in bed, careful not to teuch her. 

"May I stay?" 

~~ "Yes .• " She had not been in his bed er he in hers fer , 

four yes.rs. 

There was a long silence between them, puncttated new and 
' ~L».,/ 

lthen by a soft snuffle frem Clara. Then .Giai·trpu t her hand en him 

tenatively. Her teuch was as fire te his skin. 

"The cenjugal rights businesis1," h;e asked coldly. 

"Just comfort, Jeel, ples,se. Ju~t cemfert./t I ,~ yeur wife." 

He remembered how it bad been. Afterwards, she had always 

ma.de him feel as theugh he had bestowed a great and pret1••• gift 

en her. But there had been total harmony only in this, and it was 
' net enough. She pressed her thigh against hi~ and passion rese in 

• I 

him. Then he pulled her to him with a mix~e of bitter rage andhigl 

pa.s~ion. ,-j;~ 
,~ So afrfl.id," ~she au LZ·iii as she received him, and he knew it w1 

\..$(_,.!~~ :l· C '- •- /1...:ie..t 
of the island. (~ .::..t,~ -~ 

1 
(~~ '°:i"""~~ . 

II I,. , • 
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-TWO-

Fer them this night will never end, the weman teld herself. 

They will weave a legend •ut •f the happenings •f this night, and 

with the legend they will bind and imprisen the1ir minds and make 

it easy fer seme•ne else t• c•me and gain ascendency •ver them~a s 

that dead eld man in the Palace had dene. She wanted te feel 

angry with them, but she ceuld net. This is hew they are, and te 

be angry with them is t• be angry n:tkxtttwJxn• with man, and with 

G•d, a.nd with life. 

She pushed her way threugh the thick masa ef peGple, raising 

her v•ice new and then te insist that seme big brute ef a man make 
/ 

reem fer her to pass. They stared briefly at her, and . they let h er 

pass. Here and there she heard murmurs ef resen1ment, but these 

bethered her ne whit, and she went •n her way, weaving in an.d eut 

ef the large cr•wds, ebserving, listening, periedically imprinting 
lV ~ ... -

a face er veice •r expressien en her memery with precise care. Thus 
'... l 

she made a complete circle ef the Palace and its vast threng e,f 

meurners. T~e jeurney teek her the best part ef ninety minutes and 

she was d•g-tired when she got back to the Pa.lace gate:!. The guards 

knew her , se there was n• need t• preduce her press pass, but all •f 

them~ were under strains• she shewed it all the same. They let 

her threugh and she went int• the gx little gue.rdheuse and flepped 

d•wn in the first empty chair she ,feund. 

All the way up the driveway, stretching te th~ very deers ef 

the Pe,lace, the place bristled with pelice and military. Even ' the 

guardheuse was unusually crowded, and there was a censtant ceming 
I 

and geing •f pelicemeno The eld sergeant in ~harge ef the ·guardheus◄ 

seemed the enly calm and cemp•sed persen abeuto The eld sergeant 
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left his desk and went -to the woman. 

"Miss Lee ••• What a night, heh!" 
"What a night!" she echoed him. 
"Seen all the crowds? n 

"Just been 'right round the Palace." 

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

Miss Lee was tall and thin and her thinness and her tight_ 
1 1 1 11_ 

and longish face a deep dar~:wn,~ w.~, 
slacks/made her seem even taller. She was/~xl•YkJ~ · ~ °b <\ I 

:s••••J:YD••tn-•xta.xkmllkill and her face was a matte smoothness 

But it wh he~yes, wholly that glowed with a life all its own. 

oriental .and slanting and going reund the corners of her face, and 

her xaag straight thick blue-black hair, hanging dewn te the 

sheuldera ) that made fer the striking appearance of the woman. She 

was a1most completely flat-chested and the rest of her long lean 
' I 

body showed enly the ~aguest hints of feminine curves. There were 

laughter lines about the corners of the big mouth and a disturbing 

detachment in the gaze she turned on her world. Miss Martha Lee wa,s 

the Political and Diplomatic Correspondent of fh.e Voice of the Island 

"What's it like up there?" She moved her head slightly te 

indicate .the Palace. 

"Confusion, Miss Lee; confusien ma•~. All the Ministers 

except the Honourable Josiah have been there all the time since the 

news." 

ttYes, n she sa.id drily. "I saw .h!!!!, weep on television." 

11 All that stop now, n · the setrgeant said. ttNo mere television 

and radie people up there; they won't even le,t you in there new. 

Some of your friends are up there now, but outside the doors ••• 

Anyway, a little warm coffee, ma'am? It net really hot again, but 

it stre~g and sweet." 

ttNo thank you, sergeant. Its sweet of you. , Can I try and 
I 
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,rx,::ll ~ - . 
reach Mr. ~e en yeu.r phene?" 

"Net suppesed te, Miss. Strict erders, and net frem eu.r 
l',, A' . 

In specter either; a captain ef the army . in charge ' there new.•• 
1~ ! 

Martha Lee tilted her head back and leeked into the sergeant's 

eyes. Fer a while the sergeant met the ste~dy gaze ef the slanting 
' Chinese eyes, then he loeked away, disturbed; then, as though 

cempelled, he leeked back int• these eyes. 

"I'll lose my job, Miss," he pr:otested. 

"I'll see yeu don't, sergeant; I promise." i~. 
\.\,.,., / 

The sergeant shrugged helplessly, leeked at the telephen~ en 
' . 

' ; .. 
, his desk and made a rapid inspectien of the three little groups ef 

pelicemen in the reom. 
. ~~ 

The greup in the far corner~ immersed 
i.,-s 

in cenversation; the smaller greup near the deer ~e playing 

dominees; and near at hand, enly s,me ten feet away, 
1
feur young 

fellows sa.t silent and tense as theugh afraid te breathe. '.rhese 

latter were young country constables, part ef the ferce from the 

rural areas that had been flewn in to stand-by in case of _,,-trouble 

Martha Lee rese 'and touched the sergeant's arm. 

"Sergeant, all I •m asking is permission to use yeur phene, 
t✓ 

understand. Yeu don't knew wha~ fer bec~use I didn't tell you -~ 

tlro As far as you knew it is te get in touch with my paper. Yeu 
I 

know I've phoned _my paper frem here m~y times in the past." 

"Allright, Mfss, 11 the sergeant said unhappily. 

ilu:In two long strides Martha Lee was acress the room and at 

the desk. !he picked up the phone that was connected enly to the 

Palace. She dialled the numerals 2, 3. iuxi:xu.Jld Semeene 

IP)Swered almost instantly, but it was not the Presidential Secretary. 

She pressed her finger down en the rest, . breaking the cGnnection. 
' 
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~ickly she dialled again, three numerals this time, 1, 2, 3. In 

one of his moments ef grand expansiveness the old man whe now lay 
t:t--"-~ 

dead up there had himself ordered Jehn ~ to give her these 

private numbers as well as a bottle •f rare brandy; and a week 

later he had :tlaa publicly threatened te leek her up because •f 

some article he did not like. New, a.s the phone rang on the ild 

Ma.n's desk, she half expected to hear the bluff, bullying voice 

rumble "Yes!" 
~~ 

The VGice that did say •Yes?" was that ef John..a.:Pe, gentle 

and charged with a terrible weariness. 

"Martha Lee, 11 she said •. "Sorry te bether yeu." Once she had 

thought herself in love with 

leng time age. 

"Net new, tt he sai'd. 

ttWhen? I'm at the guardhouse. I can wait.•• 

11 It may be very long. " 

"I can wait. 11 

"Allrigh t •1
" 

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

".Qllright, Miss?" 

"Tlllmk you, sergeant. 

"Yes, Miss!" 

May I just make one mere ca11
1
te my pap 

But it required three tries before she finally get en to the 

night man at the news desk. 

":Malcelm? Martha Lee·. Hold the fron ~ .page . till the very last 

minute. Allright? ••• '' ( 

She produced cigarettes and matches frem the deep pockets ef 

her high-n~cked Chinese-style blouse. She and 1 the sergeant lit up. 

11Mr .~ sk.ed me tG> wait here, sergeant." 
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"Then that makes it official, Miss." 

"That• s right, sergeant. He said it might be a long time." 

"Doesn't matter, Miss. If he said so then JVU can stay here 

till morning. What about that coffee now, 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 be ChinJe) but ne, she 

de1esn' t claim to be celeured er Chinese-celoured er any ~f those 

fancy ways ef denying the blackness in her. She cemes straight 

out with the blackness in her. 

In his pleasure he drepped his careful English and said: 

"Mek me see what ~ have in ~ back, Miss." 

Se easy, Martli1'Lee theught, both teuched and irritated; se 

easy. Say the right werds, make the right gestures and my people 

eat eut of yeur hands. 

The sergeant seon returned with a mug of steaming black coffee 

"I get a little somet'ing toge in, Mis~" 

She nodded and he br9rught a t quarter :f~k quart bettle fr•m 
4~ . 6b~ ~"-
~ bettem righthand drawer1 and quickly laced the coffee with a 

. ~ little 
genereus da._sh of white rum. Then he slipped the/bettle back inte 

its hiding place. 

Martha Lee wrapped the leng fingers ef beth hands about the 
I 

het ~f g and realis~d how cold her hands were. The island sometimes 

turCvery celd at nightj as Christmas approache~, and Christmas 
'~ «rt:.&-

was ~~at ~a••ri twe menths away. She drank seme of the ceffee, still 
\ warming both hands with the mug, and as she drank she thanked the 

eld sergeant with her eyes. He beamed at her. Se easy. 

A<l'ter~ went 'back to the chair• em it .,.,.., l•-• The 

sergeant w a te his desk and his ppper work. A squad ef 
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\ 

./) 

duty. The sergeant detail-led the group in the 

far corner to take 
·Jr ,~ 

tJie:rr place. The streng hat coffee and the x 
ti.~ -

stronger rum warmed Martha Lee and Lferget her weariness. She left 

the guardhouse and went te the Palace gates. They let her eut and 

, she was amen~ the masR •f meµrners. Here ., ne.F the gates everyb•dy 
-1~ ~ C\ ti.... "'o-r-U- ·~ -t.b--~ f\~-.J-. c...Ri.o 

was silent, i-8's the~gh waiting for something to happen. Farther away, 

te the left &nd the ,right of the great iron gates, the hymn~singing 

teJ-place. And it was these whe were at the gates who were directly 
I 

in the path ef the meeting ef the seunds ef the cenflicting hymnso 

Frem the left came Reck ef Ages; frem the right When the Roll is. 1v. 
[..iJ;C..iii.:, t:pF "t iJ..4l w ,f , 

Called. And from further away, immadiatelf eutwar'r Abide with Me · 

was locked in combat with Lead Kindly Light. 

A woman put a hand on Martha Lee's arm, leaned tnarda her ear -

and sheuted: "Yeu see him?)' Them let yeu in?" 

"Ne!" Martha shouted. 
1,1s\~ 

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

"Yeu will!" Martha sheu ted. "Yeu will! In the merning!" 

"What?" 

"In the morning! Ycau will see him!" 

"We wait! Yeu see him?" 

"Ne!" 
.... V, 

"Den• ge 'way!" ,, he woman patted her reassuringly. "Yeu wil1!" 

Just then a cenvey •f lerries carrying .~_- a. seldiers and pelice 

worked its way threugh te , the gates. The crewd heaved and pressed 

this way and that te get ut of the way ef the lerries. Te espape 

the press~e Martha Lee went 
inside i~ ~ ~ 

back/:tirQ'.DJi the gate ~ .ef 1Jer eome 
-~~ 

treuble'l_,w,i-:i'h a seldier whe had ceme to share guard duty with the 
L 

policeman whe had let her out. She decided net te go outside the gates 

again~ Further back the palace grounds were ·rapidly beginning te 

leek iike a military cam.po Tents were spreuting everywhere and 
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armed soldiers meved abeut with the quiet purpesefu.lness / ef peeple 
f 

who knew what they were abeut. 

Inside the guardhouse, the serge&nt leeked up as she entered 

and said: "See hew i _t is, Misa." 

"Yes; someene•s really taken ever." 

"I knew I can trust you, Miss. Inspecter just telephened to 
' 

say I must take my orders from the military." 

"As in an emergency," Martha Lee said. 

"Yes, Miss." 

An emergency eperation against Jesiah, Martha Lee wendered; 

and if it were that, by whese decision?· That •f the Ministers? Or 
~ ~L . 

that of Jehn ~? She theught abeut ~ it_ ppa,:Jcidthat 
1

the 

decision was that ef the Ministersoo.But Jehn knews what is invelved, 

and J ehn i 's net mad, she teld herself ••• Semehew she did not feel 

1cemferted. The sanes~ of us, the mest reasenable, the mest balanced, 
J~ ' 

somtimes reacn breaking peint; and then anything is pessible. 

She pushed these theughts firmly eut of her ming, se,ttled back 

in the chair and c-1.esed her eyes. Her wait may be leng, may stretch 
, 

fer twe or three er four heurs, or even inte the morning. She made 

her mind blank; relaxed all her bedy. The cleck abeve the sergeant's 

desk shewed the time at a little •1-twr befere ene e'cleek. The 

President had new been dead fer just abeut feur heurs. 

The eld sergeant to~ r ahaulder ands ,e weke immediately, 
V'""-- t& .. t 

"Miss: the Ministers r eaving,, Mr, ~ pe .. ~a,11' threugh hr yev. 
te ceme up." 

Martha Lee r•se instantly and made fer the deer but the sergea.n1 

called her back. "Ne, Miss! You must wait till a soldier comes te 
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escort you. The military have tfl]cen aver all security duty areund 

:the Palace." 

It, was then that Martha Lee realised a seldier with the rank 

ef cerperal new sat at the sergeant's desk. She leeked at the 
I 

cleck en the wall high behind the seldier&a head. It was a quarter 

1~ twe. Just then a s1ldier marched briskly int, the ~eem, saluted 

his cerperal and presented a chit. 

The corperal said "MiE:Js Lee." \ 

The seldier saluted again then steed aside fer Martha Leete 

leave the reem first. They marched side by side , up to the Pa.lace, 
·~ · ' Martha Lee having t, stretch her long legs t• Jeep up with the ( .,,, .~ J, 

military l!itllillll!lllll!Blt-, .ef tho seldi~~•• .. ~nt·. All abeut h~r seldiers 
' 

' I WBre en guard, at fifty yard intervals aleng the driveway te the 
inside 

Palace, and making a vast ring, three deep,iatt the shrub ,and 

"' barb-ed-wire fence that mu encircled the greunds. Prem the 

brightly li~ Palace itself the Ministers new emerged in a bedy. 

Aheut them, eutnumbe,ring them, seldiers with autemati c weapens 

were en guard. 

T•• many guns, Martha Lee teld herself, much tee many guns. 

"This way, ma~~" the seldier murmured and led her eff the 

driveway and acress the lawns at a tangent that weuld bring them . , , 

tea small side entrance. She had{brief glimpse of press ph1t1grapher 

flashbulbs pepping, then they were reund the side ef the massive 

building. The s~ldier came te an abrupt halt, jarr,d his head with 

the vielence ef his feetwerk, and threw a massive salute that ferced 

Martha Lee to step back in alarm. They had ceme up tea guardpest 

with a junier officer in charge. 

T)le seldier handed ever his chit and the yeung officer teek 
·,t...,_.. 

charge ef Martha Lee and led her into the familiar lalace which had 
L the appearance of an armed camp ....-• 
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~-~* Twe weldiers steed en guard at the feet ef the wide stair$l-lef d~ 

te the _upper parts. ■fxiiul~.,4-t the tep, to the right, a seldier 

was en guard eutside the Presidential Office; and two mere •.taai 

guardea.,t t~e entrance to the Presidential private quarters. Te 

1 ,he left, and unga.arded, were the offices ef the Presidential 

Secretary. And altheugh it was the very early heurs ef the mel!ming, 

peeple were hard at werk, everyene in his er her place. Fer these 

peeple the death 

the machinery ef 

terrible jelt it 

of the President meant mere werk te ensure ' that 
cl.~,Q, 

gevernment ~ net break dewn as a result ef the 

had received. ~ so the Preiidential Secretary's 

senier assistants were en the phene te faraway places, talking te 

the island's representatives in f•reign ceuntries, explaining, 

reassuring, giving guidance. 
/ 

Martha Lee knew this effice well, but new the young efficer 
il. t., ~~ 

prevented her from entering. Instead he waited till young Simpsen, 

the , brilliant cadet whem Staahepe was persenally greeming fer big 
I ' 

things in his country's service, saw them and appreached. ,And 

even new, in the heur ef national tragedy, the ~mp:at~iwm•n very 
suave 

tall, very sauv1f, very handsome and very black yeung diplema t in 

the making, could not qui te restrain the impulse to switch en hi3 

charm. 

His eyes lit up and he came towards her, beth arms outs tretched 

as if to embrace aer t-... ·v-.... ~·•·"- • ... i-• . • .. ..-,:.l 
en the l!.oung 0fficer's 

"Miss Lee ! " young 

her hand. 

I 

Martha Lee noticed a small twitch of contempt 

face. 

Simpson murmured and made a deep b•w ever 

~fficer he 
, The yeung/a.-t•~•r clicked his heels as he saluted;/handed 

Simpson the chit, swung abeut and marched away. Fer a secend the 
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foppish air fell ~ frem yeung Simpsen, and he was a sharp, alert, 

y•ung man with a hint ef ruthlessness about his eyes. Hi s lips 

meved and Martha Lee thought she lip-rea.d, rather than heard him 
he 

murmur: '1Silly tey, seldier". In a flash it was all gene and :tka%a 
~~ 

was -4 the smooth end charming yeung diplomat ._."7m:.~e • . l . . 
"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 almost hidden flight ,•f steirs that 

led up to the private quarters ef the Presidential Secretary. 

"Yeu sometimes frighten me, young Andrew," Mart~a said s0ftly. 

"Me, Miss Lee?" He gestured gracefully with beth hands and his 

shoulders. Then he laughed eut leud, gaily. 

"Watch yeurself, .Andy. The Preilident lies dead." 

tium: He stepped abruptly.· }..gain the amiable mask was dr•~ped 

fer a few secenda. 

"You are se right, Miss Lee.~ Our beloved President lies dead 

and we must show due respect. But yeu will forgive me if I refuse 

t• make a here eut of a bully and en autocrat whe ha s lived high 

eff the heg en my people, whq has mi r led them an)l sold -them inte 

the hands ef the margin gatherers. Yeu will fergive me, wen~t yeu, 

fer seing glad that the eld brute has finally been remeved frem 

our ~ecke" He said all this casually, lightly, a.s •ne might ta,lk 

abeut the weather. 

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

ttFor me and those like me - yea! 
1
Tha.t was all. He held us 

back. An'd den' t remind me I'm a peasant bey frem the hills wi·th a 
e..1r , II . 

t•p jeb in the Palace. This is enly smallLpaymen~ ~ a heavy 

undischarged debt ewing to genera.tiens ef peer peasants named 

Simpsen; but here we are, Miss Lee, end you wen ' t give me e.way, 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



I 

50 

' will you? My chief might think such theµghts subversive, and then 

I might have tct g• back te being a. &m11 hill pea.sent Simpsen - er 

worse. 11 

Mar~ha Lee put a firm rein en _her meunting anger. She r estraine 

the yeung man frem knGcking on the door at the top ef the narrew 

stairs. . ~lo_ 

"Have yeu b_een outside, .Andy? Have yeu seen the peor '~ts 
I 

frem the hills weeping eut there at the Palace gates, and all abeut 

the grounds?" 

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

"And still you say what · you de?" 

"They are his biggest crime: the slaves weeping fer the slave 
I 

master. He put _blinkers •f ignorance net en, ene but en twe and 

three generetiens •f n ' islanders." 

11 Se y&u dismiss those crowds eu t there?" 

"Ne, Miss Lee. We den•t dismiss them. But we knew they are 

sick in the way all brainwashed people are sick. Th~y ·den•t knew 

what they are ,doing out there.- Se much of their humanity, ef their , 

dignity has been destroyed that they are afraid ef standing en 

their ewn. Is this ene of his blessings, Miss Lee?" 

"But is that all, Andy? wa'.'sn' t there semething more? 11 

He shrugged elegantly. 

"Fer you; net for me." 

Martha gesture fer him te .knock on the doer. He did so and 

they went in. He steed just inside the doer for a while, waiting 

till J•hn Stanhepe, the Presidential Secretary, came forward. Then 

he bowed \ lightly and wi thdra.w. 
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As he came towards her Martha noticed that Stanhepe's normally 

vibrant pa.le chestnut brown skin had a, lifeless ashenneiss abeut 

it; the nermelly shre~dly twinkling eyes were dull; even the assuranc 
, ! 

perhaps the single mest impertant seurces off strength of the island's 

eld celeured aristecracy, was gone. And because of this he seemed 
' more piti'fully human than Martha thought it possible fer Jehn 

S tanh,pe to be. ' 

His fingers were ice cold when he toek her hand and turned to 

intreduce the European military type with whem he ha.d been ih 

canference. Martha recognised the seldier as the recently appointed 

Cel•nel Jenee whG had been imported te head the island's armed 

f•rces. 

"Tell me, Colonel," Martha said, " has a state Gf emergency 

been declared?~ 

The Colonel opened his mouth then clamped it shut and inclined 
' 

f 

his head toward the Presidential Secretary. "I'm enly a. soldier, miss~ 

Then he touched his peaked cap casua.1ly and left them. 

"Has it; Jehn?" She stared steadily at Stanhope. 

"There's no emergency," Stanhope said wearily. He led the way ' 

threug~ to his sitting reem. 
. ? 

"Then whe called out the seldiers, ~? Ami why?" 

!'he man slumped deep in his faveuri te armchair near the large 

epen windew. He gestured for her t0 help herself from the array ef 
' I 

I 

bottles en the liquer cabinet. The wem0.n quickly poured herself a 

small brandy. 

"I, called out the seldie~ ," Stanhepe said. ".And ,yGu know why. l' 
And now, suddenly, Martha was afraid ef asking the next questien, 

"'~ afraid of the answer Stanhepe would give, but she asked it all the 'S'a.i. 
i 
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"On whese authori ty-,affi~?" 

ttMy ewn. 11 

"My Ged, Jehn! Haw could you! ••• Did yeu spea,k ti any of them 

abeut it?" 

"Ne. They'd all lest their heads and something had to be dene 

to stop the spread of confusion and panic. 11 

"But c'.Tohn," she protesteq. "You're a public servant, net an 
. I I 

elected representative. You have no authority for making this kind 

of decisien. Yeu have no power to call in the military, no power 

in law, Jehn ! " 
"Someene had to do something." 

"Not in this way." 

"Let me tell you something, Marthao I •ve had. them here since 

the death. I've been unable to make them do a thing. They can't 

even agree -en as simple ~ing as signing a decree erdering a 

carry-on until the proble~ of the succ~ssion is resolved. Each 

is afraid that anything ,he -dees might be held against him later ••• '! 
I 

"I don't doubt your metives,, Jehn." 

"But I was wrong?" 

"You know it. You knew that you have now delivered yourself 

into the hands of anybody who wants to get you." 

"Like Josiah. But something had to be done, Martha!" 

"There were many things you could de wi theut manipulating1 the 

military. Yau had no right tc, manipulate state power." 

"If only he hadn't c•ncentrated all power in his own hands ••• " 

"That's cheating, J~hn. Yle can make up a long list ef 'if onlys' 

if.,.,,.-only his vice president hadn't died last year; if only he had 
I 

appointed a minister c,f defence; if only his ministers were a bun'ch 
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of_ patriets instead . of a bunch of cowardly self-seekers; and to 

' ' thi s, among others, we can add if only the Presidential Secretary 

' had net lGst h i s head and usurped the powers of the people's elected 

representatives ••• " 

11 So, I should h ave .done like the ethers; takev'care of my ewn 

i n terests and a.119/the confusien to spread. What kind of pe.triotiSJ 

is that?" 

,"Oh Jehn; John. You have no real faith in your pe0ple, do you' 

This is the real tragedy ef our coloured aristocracy, they dsn•t 

have any faith er trust in the rest of u s ." 

"I •m awfully tired, Martha and the going b will be teugh when 

daylight comes." 

Martha straightened up quickly. "Sorry, Mr. Presidential 

Secretayy. I didn't mean to presume." 

"Come of'f it, Martha," John said wearily. 

"Please J•hn," she was deadly earne s t now. "The country is 

going to need what you have mere desperately than ever befQre. If . , 

the public service falls apart &r gQes ro t ten we will have ne hepe 

of surviving this crisis. So please make peace with Josi~. 

Save yourself in order to keep the service going." 

"Make peace with Josiah!~ You're mad. tt 

"Hehn! Yeu' re not a poli.tical i diot. If you don't he' 11 break 

yeu for this night's work. You kn w as we l l as I do that the gentlel1i 

who just left y(J)u can't stop him. 11 

~ 
"He's nc, go?d for Lceun t:('y, Martha!" 

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

he was electe~ ifAlllT. They put ~im_r-re, J•hn, and noth~ng we say 

can change that. Neither yeu ner I have submitted ourselves t 0 the 
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,' 

peeple so neither yeu nor I have the autheri ty vested in the least 

end the meanest of these people. It ia either that or the will of 
turned into 

the peeple is/a mockery we do n0t believe in but pay lip-service 

to." 

"Please Martha ••• " 

"I kno~ ~•lrm.,, This is no time fer a discu~sien en the mature 

and meaning of democracy. But you owe it te the Cfluntry to try and 

get yourself out 0f this mess." 

"By helping to bring anether would-be dictater to power?" 

which have been 
~ 

"YGu have taken unto yourself %ka powers --entrusted only to the elect ef the people. Think about thi-&, Johno 
I 

Because y•u are eur mest senior ,public servant you are invested 

with considerable -power and authority. You have the pewer to 

protect public servants from political interference and to safe-
' guard the integrity of that service. Unfortunately you have, 

whatever the motives, cemp~emised yeurself so badly that you may 

' not be able to do any of these things unless you retri~ve the 

situation ••• Now, may I please telephone my paper?" 1 

~ ~ e nedded and Martha Lee te7ephoned the night duty 

editor the main lead story wh~le the night man listened and a 
~ 

stenegrapher took it down. She speke -smoethly, quickly, nGt 

fumbling for wGrds and putting the stery tagether with the professie~ 

skill ef the old hand. She began with the inconclusive end to the 

meeting of Ministers, 
~/\,­

pointing out that the enly absent Minister 

was Mr. M!.lleeim Jesiah who had entrusted, the decision-making to his 

coileagues while he went eut to try and restore calm and confidence 
, ~ •J- ~ ~ ~--w/ ~,W--ttixf.kl:JWJ-; 

among the bereaved peeple. She is14tl'.--o-chrr!"e1:hr-'-1:,e,;i~im1~--nrn~~hm that 

Mr. Jesiah and Mr. Stanhepe, the Presidential Secretary, were both 
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more concerned abeu t the need to comfort and reassure 'the bereaved 
. / 

people than abaut the problems ef state and power. Ands~, while 

1 Mr. Jesiah was out among the peeple, Mr. Stanhope was keeping things 

under contr0l at the Palace. Then she instructed that what fellewed 

was to be set in a box and dictated: "I am with the Presidential 
o-l"tL\.~ 

Secretary fl'e'1r and he is trying to reach Mr. J0siah ~ te get at 

least ene Ministerial authorisation so that the Palace gates co~ld 
'' 

be thrown 0pen and the vast army ef mourners now outside be let 
President 

in to view the body ef their fallenJ With this end in view seldiers 
\ 

have been aalled in ta meunt guard te keep the crowds in order when 
I 

the great gates are thrown open." 

She ,J e0ked at Stanhope and CC/>vered the mouthpiece: "Let it go 

or cancel' Its the only way eut." . • ,:.::.- _ . 

"Let it go," he said,~ ... ~ <....c~s~ f ~~s.-L- vi-: 

She uncovered the mouthpiece. "And Malcelm, get the swi tchb©ard 

to try and loca te Josiah and get him to call Stanhepe, heh?" Then 

she completed the dictating of her stery. · 
\ 

As she finished Stanhope toek the telephene out of her hand, 
\ 

began to dial, then changed his mind. He put it dewn and picked up 

the other, internal phcmeo "Send Simpsen .here, please." 

The smooth young black diplemat appeared in a very short while. 
I \ 

Stanhepe said "I've been trying to ge't hold ef Mr. Josiah, Andy. 

I need his permis~ion te open the gates and let the peeple view the 

61d Man's bedy. Didn't want to do it this way but must; so get on 

te the r adie station and as them to ask him to \,get in touch with 

the Palace." 

"S• that's it," the yeung man mummured. "Right away, sir1." 

They waited for about ten minutes with the radio turned on and 

then ~he call to the Minister came over the air. Seven minutes later 
the Minister himself phoned~ 
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$tanhepe picked up the phone and recognised the cold, flat, 

impersena,l, rasp ef Josiah! s voice. 

"Mr. Secretary1 Jesiah here. What is this radie call 1ifl/lr' 

about?" 

Martha saw the~ tic-like jumping twitch at~ side of 

Stanhepe's left eye. Ged how he hates Jesiah! 

"Mr. Minister; I'm se glad te reach yeu at last't" 
' \ 

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

"It's about the crewds outside the Palace ••• " 

"Yes?" 

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

"Have te?" 

"Yeu know what I mean ••• " 

"No, I don't, Mr. Secretary." 

Stanhepe teek a hold en himself and suppressed hi s de•estatien 

of _the man. He speke very rapidly. 

"Mr. Minister, I've been trying te reach yeu for the last hour 

ors•. I needed sCDme Ministerial autherisation for my preposal 

that we throw &pen the Palace gates to the people eutside. You know 

how the crowds are growing. If we don't de this ther e is no tellinl 

. what might happen ••• " 

"Are yeu afraid, Mr. Secr etary?" 
, 

"Ne, sir. When I toek my oath ef office I premised at all 

times to protect and further the best interests ef my country." 

"All right; but why can't you get your authorisatien from my 

celleagues who are new wi th you." 

"They have just left, and I have been trying to reach yeu fer 

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

"I'm a public servant." 

"Ceme en, spe rak man! " 

"It ' was apparent- ever an hour agG that nething 

ne decision taken. I knew decisiens had to be 
' " 

the range of my authority so I Jbnstructed ene 

try and locate you ••• " 

"The . name 0f that officer?" 

"Andrew Simpsen. '' 

taken 

of my 

would be d•ne, 

that lay Gutside 

efficers te 

"I see . Did yeu know young S_impsen is ene of my supporters?" 
\ 

"No! " Stanhepe was startled and eff-guard. 

"No, you didn't," the v~ice at the other end rasped . "And yeu 

still say you asked him to reach me?" 

"I tell you I did! " ~ i, k,,, 
"Allright, :;E lmew you're~ an honest man. Now what• s the point 

of all this? Wha t do yeu want .from me?" 

Jahn Stanhope hes:i.\~:.ted for e, leng time, e.nd Martha Lee felt 
,, 

the terrible unhappiness in the marJ. 

"Well ••• ?" 

"I think you should come to , the Palace, sir. I think yousheuld 

broadcast frem here details of cur peried of national mourning. And 

r: think you sheuld ,announce tha t as seon as there is enough light 

the Palace g~tes would be open%. te a.11 mc,urners 
O 

If yeu s.uthorise me 

te I can arrange things so that you can make your brca a.dca.st the 

moment you arrive here ••• •t 
"I see." Tlie cold voice sounded preoccupied. "Are you offering 

me en alliance?" 

"No sir. I •m a public servant and it is my duty te do everythin~ 

to further erderly end l egal government fer my . ceuntry. I think 
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of e,11 the elected Ministers you are J the most likely to bring 

abeut an orderly and peaceful transition from one leadership te 

· &no ther ••• " 

"And this is the basis fer this, ce.11 to me?" 

"Yes, sir." 

This time it was the man at the other end ~ho was silent for 

a long time. Stanhepe put his hand ever the mouthpiece, loeked 
I 

up sombrely at Martha Lee and said: "Heia checking it ever fer £ 

, fle . .we. lin&:ixaxiDXJl[lmll And this is what I've tried to avoid 

all these hours! Oh Ged! To think of the island in his hands,_ e.nd 

I must help put it there!" 

"There 
I 

is ne other way, 11 Martha Lee snapped, suppressing the 

compe.ssion she felt for this unhappy man. 

At last Jesiah spe¥e at the other end. 

"And you, J epn Stanhepe: yeu ask nothing of me? Net even the 

security •f your jeb?" 

"Nothing other than that yt>u uph•ld the ,consti tu.tien and the 

rule of law. 11 

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

"I called them in when I decided on the ceurse of ac tien which 

hei.s led to this ponversa.tien." 

"On whose authori ty? 11 

"I gambled en yeurs." 

"Fer the sake ef the country?" 

"For the sake of the country. 11 

"What if I refused your plan? You'd be in real troub'le." 

"I know." 

"But it was for the sake of the country') 11 

y 
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11 As you say, sir." · 

"Allright, Stanh•pe! Make yeur arrangements. It'll take me 

about half an heur to get over to the Palace." 

"One last peint, Mr. Minister. I have Miss Martha Lee e f !he 

Voice ef the Island in the next reem. Ma.y I tell her of thi s ? And 

hew much?" 

"They dc,n' t like me ••• liu t let that be. Give her as much as 
I 

' we are likely to give eut en radie and televisicn. Anyway ; the 

Lee weman' s about the most independent writer they ~ave, net in 

the peckets of the margin-gatherers. Still, we shall see w~at we 

shall see." He hung up abruptly. 

Stanhepe walked across the leng L-shaped reom like a man who 
I 

had suddenly taken a very heavy burden en his back. At the little 

bar he peured himself a stiff whisky and dashed it with seda. He 

leoked at Martha Lee over the rim ef his gl~se and she knew he was 

s aying a silent prayer. 

"When is he ceming?" she asked. 

"He's on his way." 

"Then I'd better go. And I'd better stay away for a while. 

He's nc feel, John, so watch yeurself. And, Jehn ••• Its just 

pos sible that he cares as much asou t the country as ygu de • •• " 

John Stanh•pe le&lked steadily at Martha Lee but said n•thing. 

Martha, Lee went eut, dewn his private stairs, past the Presidential 

, Secretaryi> office, down the broe.d stairvi.:ay j where the soldiers stoed 
I LJ~ 

on guard, e.nd out of the fro~ t door(!) ~ere 1;>res~ celleagues pounced 

h 
J. ._Li,.. -:>~~e.,J... jjl...-~ ~ tlc.k ~~L ~ ..,__ L;..-' ~ 

on er t c-" I " I ., 

Upstairs, John Stanhepe was on the ph0ne setting i n motion the 

new chain •f events. Young Simpson steed- at his elbew. 
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L I 

Martha Lee ~evered en the outskirts of the vast cr0wds until 

Josiah HIJRDXJl~ appeared. Recegnition came quickly because he 

was .in a small epen cenvertible. She theught he leoked very small 

and very incongru•us standing up in that fle,shy little sports car. 

But the milling mass saw nothing edd abeJt him. Th••• whe saw 

him first sheuted his m&me, informing each ether that he had cemeo 
.. 

Others teek it up, making it leuder and lauder, giving it shape 

and erder and rhythm. Seen ever a hl.µldre1d theusand veicel!S were 

che~ting it in unisen: Je-si-ah1 •• Je-si-eh! •• Je-si-ah! steady and 

•insiete~ drumbeats. 

And then the lit car stepped and the neat slender little ~ 
• .r<9'W- a..v- lnA,..:_.\ ~ .:.. ,.t-~ both 

~1& 9&4 • get eut. He raised/arms high ab•ve hie head, palms 
t The peeple · 

ferws.rd as ene halting a fleed./ ~ll)[ immediately in frent of him 
human 

p~ted, making a narrow/lane fer him to pass threugho Ra.ising 

his head, and squaring hffis sheulders, he walked down the le~e 

teward the Pe.lace gate. As he went forward the lane closed behind 

him, and soen ail Martha could see ne sign of the presence ef Jesiah. , 
But the seund of him was all about, rumbling after him, as thunder 

f•llews the flash of lightning. 
\ 

So it is dene _, Martha Lee teld herself. And if you ask these 

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

year just how Jesiah came to inherit the Old Man's mantle, and wh• 

gave it tG hiill, they will not be . able to tell yeu. If you ask them 
made •.w what/1.DD:a them rear eut his neme, · they will loek at you blankly 

and shake their he2ds. And yet they know what they are doing. And 

that i s the ,a 1?5 awful pity of it, that they knew what they are 

deing even theugh they wil1 plead ipgorance new and temerrew and 

next yeer. 
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Abruptly, she tur-ned her back en the rGaring crowds and walked 

away fast, as one flee• from same frightening scene. When the c ewds 

and their noises were far belind, when she entered a quiet and not 

very well lit narrew street, she transferred' a smal1gun from j.he , 

bag slung across her ,shoulder to the righthand pecket ef ·her j a.cket. 

She kept her fingers curled abeut the gun as she walked bri skly 

through ene narrow street after anether. 
J 

There were _lights in all the h0uses she pa ssed. It seemed that 

all the world had stayed awake t hreugh the long hours ef this night, 
,.. 

tha.t ne ene had gene • tg sleep, that everyQne was Wfii ting anxieusly, 
, 

----wi t h fear and uncertainty for companion. At last she turned into 

the main road which was she shepping centre of thi s upper 'suburban 

secti•n •f Moses~ille. Here everything was brightly lit~,, Na FJ 
peep].o ~1:e~ a=n.11 1 d. Dress shops, jewiillery shops, showreems with 

the latest car models from all the world, sheps filled KKI'.K with 

i mparted furniture, imported feedstuffs, all consumed ~a.st qUliln ~i tie s 

, f high priced electric current to shew off ~heir wares to best 

advantage. 

She creased the bread, tree-lined hi ghway to the gas-station 

where she had lef_t her car. Because there had recently been a 

number ef well-planned robberies at filling statiens the twe night 

attendents had lecked themselves ino It tee~~r nearly five minute s 

to wake them. She phoned the paper and Malcelm, the night man \ t~ld 

her the editor had left word that she sheuld contact him ai· the 

Press Union Centre. 

When she left the gas stati en the first dawn streaks were 
--..... 

coming up in the east. And because for her this was always the 

loneliest period to be awake in any twenty-four hour cycle, she 

gave in, briefly, to a mood of w@iks1 depression and wi shed desperate] 

that Joel Sterning were with her now. 
'~ -
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Maxwell Jehnson was a big man, t"ver six foet tall and massively 

i~Q_ .... 
,~y without being fat; it 1~as a question of bones ~d his were 

big and heavy. He could cover a sheet ef copy, eight and a half by 

eleven, by simply putting his open hand over it. As editor of ~e 
had te ~ -

Voice of the Island he kJuixn frequently/spread his :n,g hand ever a 

sheet ef copy~to ensure that ~~ectert did not kn~w its contents 
1/ L -

and so could not interfere. 
I 

He had come to the island as a hulking young man in his early 
~~ 

twenties, -a liW1ti:..v€r tti.itz :i;y years age. He had found a jeb as 

a very junier sub-editor on fhe Veice of the Islan~.f aware always 

•f the resentment of his black and brown colleagues who knew that 
I 

the Gwners of the paper would give him preferment over them. This 

had forced him to walk with delicate care in. the presence of his 
' 

fellow workers and to keep the representatives •f the ewners at a 

distance. In time his fellew workers had came to accept him as a 

man 

the 

had 

unwillin~ to trade on his own whiteness or their blackness er 
6_b-r~~ ~ 

celour biasLof the representatiyes of the owners. Then there 

been that wonderful day when .all the invisible barriers had 

come tumbling down. The working press,men and women,had organised 

a n &iii e ceuntry feed for him at a little seaside v1illage fifty-odd 
f~:~'11 

miles frc,m the capital, and there while they ate and drank waasa ualy 1 

~ 
and while talk flowed with a freedom and intimacy peculiar to the 

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

committed to the island as the most patrietic of it~ native sens 

and daughters. There tee, on that same night, ~n that sandy beach, 
I 

he had become ·aware of Myra, a towering amazen all of six feet end 
I 

strappingly, feminine withal. All the racial strains found en the 

island seemed to have met and mingled in Myra, and the result was 
I 
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net African, n•t Eurepean, net Asi an; and theugh all these had 

gone into the making ef her, the Myra that emerged was a waman 
\ 

tetally freed of al l race o~ colour identificatien. And when they 

had lain together on a quiet corner of the beach, and the only 

sound was the soft and lazy lap-lapping of the sea, it was as though 

he had lain with a weman a thousand years hence in time, as though 

in making leve to thi.s woman he had been translated out of the 

twentieth century with its race and colour obsessiene tea century 
/ 

end a hUlllani ty freef of this :Particular madness. And then he 

had marvelled at the physical strength of this woman and at the 

sweeping intensity of her passien •. In the past, with other women, 
I 

he~ had h~d to be careful in case he hurt t&IID:: with this ene he 

had met hi s match • 
. ~ k~<- . 

> ~• • .. eie ikis later he and Myra had married and for five years 

they,au and their friends, had been dazzled by the intensity ef 

the passien that bounq their minds and bodies. It was a spur and 

under it he founded and became the first president of the Frees 

Union and was the 1moving spirit tk in raising the money that went 

into the building of the Press Union Centre .• He masterminded "8fte ~ 
' strike that ended the era of low wages and for the flirst time in 

the island's histery members of the working press eai-ried eneugh to 

feed and clothe and hGuse thetr families properly. By then the 
I \ 

~epresentatives af the owners in particular, and the business 
/ 

community in general, had decided that the presence of Maxwell 

Johnwen on the island was n~t in the na tional interest. The paper 

had suspended him and there had been a great agitation for him te 

be deported. But in one of his unpredictable interventions President 

Moses Jeshua had invited a deputation .from the working press to come 
\ 
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end talk to :tu~, and after he had heard t he deputation he went en 
~ .J~l'--
_;tbp &1:HI and delivered an emetional, semi-ceherent broadcast 

( , - t~ 
_ thredening te pers0nally lead a street a,emeaat:Feblaa in suppert 

of the working press if its just demands for a living wage and 

better working conditions were net met; and he and his entire 

gevernmeni would resign rather than be a party to expelling someene 

from the island who st•ed up for the rights ef workers. ttt.xx:tkd 
X~ I 
na,i~m The day after the President's broadcast the employers 

recognised the Press Union as the bargaining agent fer the working 

press and after otje brief meeting they agreed to all the Unien's 

demands · ~ H_...,\t. --:f~s:- 1,-~ ~-~ ~~ ~ ~~\{i -<,u.... 

~vfi;X'J¥ the members of the working press , saw President 

Jos~aa as the great champion of press freedem and when ha iuvited 

the Press Union te become affiliated te his party the majority 

over-ruled Max Jehnsen's half-hearted epposition and did s•~ Thus 

when, · a year later, the President ordered the expulsion ef the 

resident cerrespondent ef an internatienal news agency, the Press 

Unien pretested, but very mildly and with a hint ef apelegy fer 

doing so. 

It was while Max Jehnsen was worrying and arguing abeut this 

matter with the Union' s ,executive cemmittee that he received the 

cala from the hespital, and the ceol clinical voice at the other 
~ -~i!: ' ~ (,.,.:_. tc. ~J ~· ~ iJ- o>-.. ~ .. a.,_--(_ fl-f-r ,-ct. J 0 

end/1. .:.::4~0 ?J.,.t tl>e,r were ver;ir seg t MP•. M:,,,o. JoWOoNI lll><I ,,_,...._ 

just died in childbirth. '1"'4-~ ~ ~ ~ -~• 
-M:exweJJ Ja}Yjlsen naa pg.I: d;•Nf! the P0eatre• aalml;y raid saM ,j-!!..Th 

~ the bu,pital@ sertl ••••• I mt.tat go US Myra ••• flou-t the other -
• ~ - · ~ •l -

.business :' i,t: does:a' t Feally matter.""" ,es 11)-- ''15 • . ~D... 
' . ~ 

~ had~ tbem to de whatever t hey w~ar; ~e.T110thing had 
~ ii & , - 'l1 . /\ 

matter since~ nly tae Jjt*J• gi~l •nhe w@a @eP:a w,g.e:a M~Pa iied.~~-
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When .Martha Lee arrived at the Centre Max Jehnson had already 
, I • 

werked his way through half a bettle ef rum. The enly effect was 

te slew him up a little, t0 make him mere deliberate in werd a.nd 

movement, and alse te make him a little less withdrawn than nermally. 

She walked through the large m~mbers' leunge and the smell 
' ~~4.J. t;~ J\,----~~ 

ef stale tebacce and' ~•a•n•i ~ *as eppressive. She epened twe 

windews te le~ in the clean early morning air. 

"That you, Martha?" Max beemed from the effice behind the 

bar. 

"Yes! Ceming!" 

"Well hurry up! An d bring a cup!" 

She .txn~ , :i~u ■8l1l 1 a· sensed u • t misery behind the brusque 

werds, so she went quickly inte the little 0ffice. M&x was werking 

m:s wa;y tl1isuugh ::l!stirn=i letli or the bottle of 1w..; There wae a 
beside the rum · 

pot of ceffee/en the little table under the window; he used the 

caffee as chaser. The effice smelled fresh because he had flu~ 

epe~ll its windows, and he was standing at the w~ndew t hat¢~ed 
, 

in the ~irect~en ff the Palace, s t aring eut as though to see what 
l..-la...-'1la-,~~ ~ ' 

went enLQ~alaee:. He did net turn as she entered. She wen t 

te the little table, peured coffee into her cup and added a genereus 

das~ of rum. 

"Helle black gi rl." 
' ' 

"Hell e, Max." 

Stanhepe find Josi ah?" 

"Yes ." 

I ' 

- ' 
"So everything was as simple as that. Withdraw and wait fer 

the call." 

"You said it weuld be like that, Max." 
"Not that Stanhepe would deliver pc,wer into his hands." 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



66 

"What dit'ference does it make?" 

"That's what you people don't understand!" He was impatient 
\ 

now. "He was willing ta wait for a call. I think he was prepared 

to accept a clearly de.fined mandate with that call. Yeu peeple are 

so full of fear and hatred of Josiah that you den•t even try to 

understand him. And so y•u'.ve given him a blank cheque. I warn 
-< 

you, black girl, he's going to use? ik 

Re refilled his glass and peure~ sGme more ceffee. 

"Nothing could have held him bavk, "Martha said. 
-"He would have listened to the will of the peeple, if such 

existed. But we've made a mockery of it. Only the ~ld Man underszoed 
I 

Josiah, and so only the Old Man could use him. Why d'you think the 

Old Man kept him en? He was the only one who tried to bupk the Old 
; 

Man's orders ••• " 
I 

"Even he needed .at least ene man against whem ta test his eld 

cunning, " Martha cut in. 
.. ~ ~ ~oto 

"Yes; • ;f;l;i.at as 1Nel;J. ~ ~- the Old Man's eompulsi ve need te des trey 
I 

any spirit of independenc.e in those immediately around him. How he 
I 

e,njoyed that! But that is .only part of it. The ild Man recognised 
I 

something in Josiah that he himself lacked; Josiah believes, has 

faith, in the people of the island. The Old Man envied Jesieh this; 

he wanted to have the same kind ef faith: but you cannot have faith 
I 

in ,puppets and he had manipulated his puppets for se long that no 

matter hew much he wished and tried to, he could not regard them 

as adult and mature and re spcn si ble human bein~o He knew them fer 

what they were~ ~•:h k% He als0 knew they ceuld have been mere 

than just pu.ppets:L.y'e stopped short at this peint ef knowledge. 1To 

go on weuld have meant acknowledging his own respensibility fGr their 
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being turned into puppete." 

"Even if you are right, Max, who could have given him a mandate?' 
I 

Max tossed down the remains cf his drink and peured yet anether. 

"His fellow members of the Cabinet could have; ;that's one: the 

parliament could have; that's twe: a powerful lebby such as those 

merchantf prin~_ea and other friends of yours whom he calis margin­

gatherers c~uld have; that's ·three: and the peeple ceuld have; 

that's feur. ·r think he would have accepted it even frem the margin-
t,-1 

ga~herersAif their price was not · too high. But they-, and tjle Cabine~ 

and the coleured middle-class, ,which is where John Stanhope stands, 

were renderced ~• unable to think by panic. Was it the 

calling in ef the military that undid John?" 

"Yes." 

"We ride with the tide now, , :i1ack ·dirl. That is a directive. 
/ 

I'm meeting the directers later and I'm going to la.y it on the line. 

I know they'll bypass me with some of their h~cks but you and I will 

see that the paper does its duty. It is just possible that he might 

breathe life into the puppets." 
(,,.-0 

"You really think .;cl;l:at• s pessi191e?" ~ L..-
~ 
~ ~3--<._ .• :e 5" 

"I promise ·nething!" he snapped . ~c::ddtMily. "I •m no bloedy 

p.}1rephet! Why the hell~ d'you people always leGk te others for 

comfort and assurancet- Look inwe.rd, man!" 

"Its you who need to loek inward, ·· Max1" she said quietly. 

He turned to her then, a crooked smile on his face. He raised 

his glass. 

"The king is dea:d; l•ng live the king; and God help the island." 

"And you don't give a damh, do you! 11 She was angry nowo 
I 

"My name is not Joel Sterning," he snapped. 
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"That is cheap," she s&.id, "cheaper than I thought yeu capable 

ef being." 

"Yes ••• " He did not care. 

"Yes." There was a racial tinge to her 'l,Dgero "Se cheap Myra 

would have been a shamed. n 

She had reached him and the measure ef his rage frightened her. 

Hi s sall•w puffy face turned bletchy red. His mouth became a twisted 

anarlo h:bl~xnauHis twe neck muscles steed eut like rope pulled 

taut. His eyes threatened to burst out ~f their s~ckets. A violent 

spasm sheek his massive bedy • 

••• He's geimg te hit me ••• 

He did not ltd; instead, with herculean effort he brought bedy 

and mind under contrel; he reached for the bettle of rum, half filled 
I 

his tumbler, and turned his back on her and stared eut ef the window, 

as he had done when she had first entered the officeo 

_After a long while she said "I'm s~rry, Max." She reached up 

and lightly teuched one ef the bread shoulders. 

"Go to hell," he said, but softly new, almost gently. 

She left him and m~ walked eut through the members' leunge, 

now cleared ef its depressing stale smell, down the dark stairs, and 

out into the deserted street- and the fresh morning air. The ~ 
~ ~~ 

was ~ ed except for a policem&n en p duty turning the~ super-

market ·corner The policeman saw her and walked briskly tewards her, 

curious and suspicieus as his duty required him to be. She get into · 

her car and waited for him. 

"Morni ng, miss. May I ask what you 're doing eut so early?" 

The Cemmissiener•~ latest ceurtesy campaign had berne fruit here. 
She decided to meet courtesy with ceurteey. 
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~ "Morning constable. I've been having a drink with my boss. 
~ 

He's in there." She indicated the entre.nce AJlf the Centre with her 

head while she brought her press card out of her bag. 

"Mr. Jehnscm in t here new?" The policeman sounded deubtful. 

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

A drink with her bess at nearly five in the merning was a littl1 

far-fetched but he knew Mr. Maxwell Jehnsen's car and the wemen•s 

was parked immedistely in front of it. More likely she's been giving 
W-::-

tke ~oa~ a piece of tail! Ne law against that if they de it in 

pri v4 W•uldn • t mind a pi~ce ,e,f it himself! 

The woman read his thoughts and snapped, "It I did it weuld be 

nene of your business but I didn't sleep with Mr. Johnson so wash 

the filth eut ef your mind!" 

He leeked at the press card and recognised the woman's name~ 

, This c,ne could make a world of trouble for him. 

"I had ne such theughts, Miss Lee." 

"Fine, constable. May I ge now?" 
~ 

He returned the press ca.rd, stepped back and touched his•~ 

We all de it, she thought bitterly as $he dreve eff. We all 

pull class and position on them. We all undermine the concept of thE 

law as above class and position; then we blame the police for going 

aleng and protecting themselves, and we blame the mass of the people 

the sc~called 'little peeple', for recognising that the law and its 

servants eperate a deuble standard, ene for us and one for them 0 Arie 
~ 

DudtttxfHxiftUg we blame and cendemh . for having no faith in 
l-

the rule ef law and fer seeing the pelice as their enemies. If I 

had in fact been an anonpous working girl, caught after a fling wi tJ 
t---'--

the b!ss, especially lwitheut a car, I weuld have had to appease him 

in the way he wanted er else risk being arrested ••• 
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In the half hour's drive between the Press Centre and her heme 

Martha Lee watched and heard her world ceme awake. First, the massed 

clouds, black and churning with turbulent fury in the west, were 

assaulted by the light rays from the east, and fled further westward; 
' 

and fleeing they changed their massed nature and coleur, became 

gentle snewy meuntains in the sky, changed~again and were just white 
~ still 

cleuds set in a ra.pidly clearing blue sky. Th he/hidden sun~ 

brought celour into the sky and inte the earth. ~~ees, hedges, 

bushes
1

ceased to be darker shadows of the dark
1

and nature's green, 

the green ' ef tree and grass, emerged once more as the mu t deminant 

celour in the land. ~ ~e shapes of the mountains cleared, and 

there were mists in their heilews and clouqs 0n their highest peaks. 
I 

And/people came out, from the mansions and hemes and hovels where -

they had taken sh&l ter during the night. They walked now, in ones 

and twos and threes t 0 their places of ~orkt subdued, ne t saying 
~ 

much, most of them bane wea:ry because l shadew of theb death of their 

President had made sleep impossible during the night just gone. 

Instead of g~ing to work, dressed i l mourning and made 

for the Presidential Palace to swe1l the vast throng,;:lt had already 

_begun the slew precessien to loek their last en the dead President. 
' Among them the l adies ef the veluntery services had set up emergency 

•soup kitchens ~nd t~e like as they did in times of trouble, such as 
7 

when a hurricane strikes. 

It was just before six when Martha Lee entered her small heuse 

which was tucked far back from t he read on a piece of ris~sg land. 

She checked through the pile of message slips beside the telephone; 
~I)~ 

there was..-ll·c·n-e- from Joel. She went into her be,droom, stripped then 
L . 

teok a hot shower and crawled naked into bed. She leoked at the cleck-

...._ ____ It was exactly eleve~ minut~ six and the sun was Just ,rising, 
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Clara Sterning looked and felt refreshed; the fears snd un­

certainties of the night before were still there, but muted, 

subdued by the new aense ef invigeration that flowed through her 

body. Odd that she aheuld have forgetten this aspect of lovemaking . 
kO: 

with Joel, this wanderful ,after-glew that had always coursed thrcugh 

for several hour• of the fellowing day; there had been one glorieuJ 

spell when it had persisted for a whole series of da/s and nights, 

and both she had Joel had been in a heady daze with it. But that 

was long age, so long ago that she had, until now, forgotten all 
· at 

about that after&low ••• And even this will ·!ie because axn ill the 

moment of climax last night she had been aware of a spiritual with-
,L . ~, 

holding en his parto He co':lT .. t)t wi thgld any part of ~~e phykcal 

sidee, at alr. Once star~ed they weni all the way together; but he 

ha.f 6 t given in, nothing had changed, and for Joel sex always had 

to be a renew~l of commitment or else it turned sordid: he was one 

of those men who made sex spiritual. 

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

impatiently. 

"Don ' t give it to him, ma.ma! · Are you toe lazy to stretch?" Thi 1 

--· was seventeen-year-old Jean Sterning, very grown-up and very 

considerate. She had ,imX% been made head girl of her school a few 
r 

weeks earlier, at the beginning of the Christmas term, and power 

an~ responsibility were still an exciting game. 

"Shut up you!" The boy's b:meaking voffice rose to a high, \girl is: 
I 

pitch. He checked himself and repeated "Shut up you!" in a rumbling 

masculine undertoneo 

"That 's enough," Clara said. 

"Pompous cow!" the boy rumbled. 
"Manny!" Clara warned. 
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The girl made it plain that she was treating the boy's childish­
' 

ness with the contempt it deserved. 

The morning sun streamed in~axftltx:u:am through the open windmws 
breakfast 

giving the/reem a bright and cheerful coziness. ' Winter' was coming 
· in. , 

and temperatures up/~he hills might drop to between 65 and seventy 

degrees. Tb.is did not often happen but when it did the islanders 

talked about El a 'severe winter'. New the temperature was just 
... .. 

above seventy and it was only the profusien ef glass letting in . ,,, 
sunlight that made this par~icular room as warm a:s it was. 

------•, The radio had said all schools ancf government offices would 

be closed today. The merchants had followed the lead. Instead of 
their there were a string of: agents and distributors of 
,Ill usual commercialf''the House of So-and-So'/ as a mark of respect 

and mourning far our l0st leader al'i'nouncea that it would remain 
. personal 

closed •o that all its employees would also be able to pay their/ 

respects to -our fallen leader. 

j - The 

f<:dered 

children 'finished break:fas~and
1
first the girl/ then the bo~ 

away. Alone, Clara went back to thinking about Joel. She 

knew herself, knew that ~ ~ "ii peli'ii➔having her · own way had bec0me 

second nature; controlling this, subordinating her will to his, would 
~ ~ 

1me'" the hardest thing in the world. Amd even if she did i t
1 
it may 

not be worth the effort; he may still want no part of km her; but 

she had to make the effort. It was the only thing ~hat might bring 
I 

him ba.cko .. Oh God! I don't think I can do it. I've had others d0ing 
for 

the adjusting/so long ••• But I must . ,I must. I musto Why? How the devi: 

do you know why you want only that man? vVhy only he makes you feel 

as you are now feeling? Oh God, why? ••• There were the children · and 
'fl·" l J ~ . ~ (t::-wir 

before ,, them what led up to . their c0ming. '~ tbere was time-. ~u. , , 
~ \v--C--- ~ ~ ~-~ • .. ~ ~•·/J'W l~ ... ~ . ~f, 

~~;:;e:~~:~a:"~ S, :s:,::iJ~e~:43~ 
~ - o-l~ . / ' 
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Joel entered the breakfast roGm a little after half past eight 

He was dressed for going to the effic.e; jacket1 tie, everything; 

all of which, Clara knew, was to make her knew that what had 

happened in t he night had changed nothing. In their yeungeT days, 

befere the children were born, he had told her of hi,s first experien<i 
, very experienced, 

and because the woman had been older/and casual, the aftermath fer 

him had been a lingering sense of shame at the sordidness ef sex. 

It had taken him a l@ng time to recover frem this, and even lenger 

to discQver that it could be beautiful. Perhaps he had l••ked a s 

tightly WQUDd up en that merning after as he did new. N• ,nething 

is ever like the first time; no'thing. 

"Geed merning, Jaell" The radiance that glewed within her came 

through. "I hepe yeu _ slept as well as I did ••• And - thank ygu; thank . 

you very much fer -. la.st night." 

Jeel said "Geodmorning", trying to make it social and impersenal 
I 

but zxxai:u~a+xa:H.ux.EC:; failing. The way she leeked at him, the 
I 

way she thanked him for last nigh·t made it impossible te be impersons 

But why enly in this? Why cannet the harmony they achieve se easily 

with their bodies becGme part •f their words and theughts and dreams1 ,· 

Or is it that this is all that really matters to her? But even as 

he th~ught it he knew he was biing unjust to her. There was more t0 
I 

her than just sex. 

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

"Jeel - 11 I love you; I really do; hew can I make you understand 

that witheut any doubt and without any confusian: the only way I 

knaw is through my bedy; t?at way everything 1 is clear and there is 

no confusien; 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 a physical warmth beginning inside 
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him, and he knew it was an involuntary resp•nse ta the force she 

radiated. 

He saj's "Yes?" and used his mind to put a rein on his, feeling. 

I must riot force things, spe told herself. 

"Nothing," she said quickly. "It's just that feeling got the 

better Gf me. Yeu may have fergotten that it has always been like 

this for me - afterwards. Will you have your coffee now? And what 

wGuld you like t~ eat ••• " 

And he teld her and she fed him. And all the while he was aware 
' of her sitting acress the table, keeping some sert of check on the 

/ physical thingf that she seemed to rad,iate whether she wanted te 

or not. Odd that he should have forgotten this part of it. 

Selly arrived a little ifter mine. He was flushed and excited 
-

and more restless than usual. He had several copies ef file Veice 

if fhe I s land. He spread a copy in front ef Jselo 

"Your precious JGhn Stanhepe has sold out to Josiah! Its all 

there ! Have you lis tened to the radio? They haven't the same detail 

that The Voice has, but its all there! Net even a stand by anybody! 

And our ~rincipal civil s ervant, the man yeu said represented 

integrity in publi~ life, he is the ene to hand the country over to 

Josiah on a platter! And __ t~ap. k ks to youtfaith in him ·he knews more 
~r--'"~~ I 

about eur operatiens/\..than anybody else! If he were to tell Josiah 

how we- felt about him .. o o Christ, Joel! How wrang yeu 've been!" \ 

"Please shut up, Solly!" Clara snapped. 

He stopped talking and pr owled about the room while Clara and 

Joel read xu M8.Z' tlla -Lee's report of political -devel•pments followin g 

the death of the .President. 

At l ast Jcel finished his re ading and leoked up at Solly. 

"I don't think you 're right about Jehn o I don't think he• s 
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sold out ••• " 

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

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

"Sure there's a reasen: survival, maintaining hi~ position 

and advancing himself by jumping on the bandwagon!" 

"Of course!" Joel said with sudden angero " Everybedy' s for 

sale! That is the gospel according to the tribe o~ Isaacs! Yeu 

make me sick! Now shut up and don't do anything 1until I find out 

why John did what h~ _d:i,d. o." He got_ µp and went to the door, growing 
~ .. ~ - ~~·th dnr4 

more angry with each ~aee:i::tt? ~iC"tmd. 11 
••• And let me tell you some-

}.., 
thing, Selly, the seener you and all the rest of your family stop 

holding everybody else cheap and buyable, the greater your chances 

of survival! The old days are dead!" He jerked the \ door open , and 

lw l a ifiMf@')c \II r now , he was shaking with aJ}ger o "They died with 

t hat ctld man! And so did the ugly p•wer you held in thi s land!" 

Then he went out and slammed the door shut. 
moaned 

Clara called: "Joel!" Then she shook her head and/:ioamECd 

"Oh my God ••• " 

Solly poured himself a cup of coffee. 

"No need for him to flare up like that, t1 he protested. 

"He was right," Clara said bitterly. "We do think everybody's 

for sale, and it has made us ugly. " 

"Wha t will he d~ now1 / solly asked. 

"What he said. He will fin d out why John did what ~e did. Az:ld 
' it will not be becaus e John i s for s ale. And this will be another 

wall between him and me." 

She got up and went to her brother's side. She l•eked searching: 

into his face. "Why is it that here cm the island weal th turns peop: 
rotten? It doesn't everywhere else, you lrnow. t1 Then she left him. 
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-TH R EE ~ 

Joel Sterning rang Martha Lee in the early afternoen. He had 
I 

spent the morning at his office, trying to get hold of John Stenhepe 

and working out possible new lines of thought anf approach for the 

Isaacs empire in the new situation: he had -failed to make contact ' 1 

with Stanhope, end his thinking hsd been unpreductive. He had lunche 

alene at the 6lub nearest his office, the Mosesville Athlettt6 
~ecause all the public places were shut he had expected the club's 

· dining reom to be jammed. Instead he had been the enly perBon taking 

lunch, ~.nd it was enly tewards the end ef his meal that Maxwell 

Jehnsen had swept in. And because they were the only twe in the 

reom .tu;pduaixa:u.Etnat..tkllx Jehnsen had j•ined him and ordered 

a beef sandwich and a double shot of rum. 

"Seen Martha?-" J ehnson had asked brusquely. 

"Ne." Jeel knew Johnsen diaappreved •f him, had dene so ever 

since the start of the affair ,with Martha. 

"Since the death, I mean." 

' "I knew you me&1t that, and I haven •,t seen her." 

"I'm surprised!" 

"Just what dQes that mean, Max?" 

"Y•u know bl e ady well what it mean~ ~ 

I'm not going te be prevoked, Joel . told himself. He pushed a 
A ' L 

silver coin unger_ the edge of his plate, ~ and nodded stiffly 
~.Jl 

and fonnally to .tn Max Kehnsen. The waiter( hurried forward with 

I 

~ L,.A 
his bill and Joel .signed it standing. The -Waiter "bewed ingra.tiatingl~ 

'- ~ L 
and shmffled awayo Joelteved te the deer. 

"Den• t you need her inside infc,rma.tien even more now than you 

normally do? It isn't just a sleep that you get from her, is it? 
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She' s a cold fi sh an d yeu ' ve get a piece ef hot stuff right at heme!" 
had 

\ Before he/realised what he u:.txmmm was going, Joel had swung 
' ( 

en Max and s truck him a stringing blew to the side ef the face. Max 

had risen frQm his chair and JQel had braced himself for uneven 
weuld take 

c•mbat and a beating, knewing that the type ef bea ting he/:ii•ak would 

depend en how seen anybody intervened. Then Max had relaxed, slippe d! 
/ 

back into his see.t, and rumbled: "Get the hell out of here before f 

kill you ." 

And Jeel h~d left, shaking. It had taken him an hour te calm 

down. New, helding the telephone, waiting for Martha to answer, he 

was calm; bleakly, pepressingly calm. -
- I 

The phene rang for a long time, and he wendered whether shel 

t•el would, like ,JG>hn Stanhepe, . preve impessible to get to<l:a.yo Then 
that veice 

someene answered, a . stranger; and behind/:.tux~axxEI were ether 

voi.ces and the tinkle of glass. Martha's heu.se was full of peeple, / 
/ 

pr ess people mFst likely. This seme ~imes happened on special 

occasions : cm elec,tion day and other days when public drinking is 

forbiddenf or when there is some special and urgent matter tha t 

needs to be argued out freely an d in private. At such times Martha's 

little house became ·the gathering place. 

The veice at the Gther end, a woman's and vaguely familiar, 

slightly slurred, demanded to knew what he wanteq. 

"Miss Lee, please. Miss Mar tha Lee." 

The voice yelled ''Mar-tha!" with a shttlless that hurt his 

eardrums. There were noises as the woman put down the phone and then 
~ ~ .-Ir\ , 

for a very leng time, A the veice s in _ the background, picked up by 

a.n epen telephene receiver that everybedy seemed to ha.ve forgotten. 
I ~ 6----A-

Tha t woman's forgotten me; i!Dd if I hang up now i= mil!';h t ~:Ot 
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might netice that the receiver is off and I may net be able to 

reach Martha for the rest of the day. Only way then would be to 

go round ta her place. 
\ 

"Yes? Martha Lee here." She had to repeat it before he realised 

she was at the other end. _The background neises\had grown unusually 

loud. 

"Joel!" he said, raising his voice. 

"Please hold on," she said. 

Then, as the sound of a ra.di• is switched off, the backgreund 

noises were in s tantly gene~ He knew she had unplugged the phone, 

and would lll&X.llXika: ,new be carrying it tQ the privacy and silence 

of her bedreem. He waited, net concerned now about time passingo 

There was a faint 'sliding noise then her voice was with him, cool 

and clear and in a very quiet roem ~ 

"Helle, J eel." 

"How are you?" i 

"A little drained. You?" 

"So:-se. I had a run-in with your boss." 

"So I he ard." 

"Ho?," he was startled. 

"He phoned and told me. Said he proveked you and you punched 

him in the face, right there in the dining roem of your vlub." 
I 

"Den's suppose he told you we were the only two there?" 
I 

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

"He didn't. 
I I 

'hat's partly on why I'm calling you new .. " 

"He said he expected you would, Joel; and he a sked me to give 

you a message. He said to tell you he could have been wreng, and 
his not hitting you was because of that, net because he was afraid 
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of anything the Issacs clan could Ile. I s thi s i mpertan t to you?" 

"Very." 

"He said it might be an¢]. !'~lad it is." 

''He accus ed me of using you; imp~f I didn't really care. 11 

n Do you have to ge over it with me? 11 

"Ne; but it set up self-d•ubt. I~ received s pecial 

information from yeu; my association with you .!l!, an advantage te 

the firm. 11 

"I missed you last night. 11 She said it J:l,S though she had not 

heard what he had just said. 

'
11 I would like to ·come over, " he said. 

"You've heard the racket here, 11 she said. "We won ' t be able 

ta talk. 11 

, 
11 I need you," he said reluctantly, trying to make i t ca sus,l 

and unimportant. 

' "Ha,ve yau the time to take me to the village? 1-' d like to see 

my c·hild." 

"When? " ann+xJUiai:llg , 
Li-

11 As s eon as you can. I want to ---o,eme--ba ck 

~ but -. " 
so . the s oener 

the better-;C I can go ~Y myself 

"I'll dri ve yeu , 11 he said. "But I must get held cf John f i rst .) 

to find out s omething. I've tried all morning without success." 

"If its what I think it is," she se.id quietly, "then I can tell 
I 

you; but I knew you_' d much r a ther not get i t from me. 11 

"Not after wha t Max said." 

"He knew• he was wrong. o .Jchn Stanhope had no choice but to take 

this line of action. I was with him and I literally ferced it en h im 
I 

because ••• ~ And she explained crisply and clearly why Stanhope had ' 
I 

to call in Josiah. 
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When she ·,finished he said : " Thank you._ Give me half an hour. 11 

He waited fer her to sa,y something bui she was silent for so leng 
' 

that he said: "Martha! .Are you there?" 

"Yes, Joel. What is it?" · 

"What do you mean?'' 

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

It is as simple as that, he thought; yeu reach out and feel 

the things I do not say. Aloud, he asked:"Wouldn't time dull even 

this, Martha?" 

"It wouldn't have .with Max and Myra." He felt her ~emoteness ne 

"And fer us?" 

"You kn~w it would.," 

The coel clinical analyst, he ,thought; and there was a tinge 

of wry admira.tion to the ' thought. She ' faces up to things as ne , ene 

else I know. 

He hasn't -answered me, .Martha tho~ght at the other end of the 

line. Perhaps he doesn't want ~0: he has a tendBscy to mentally 

veer away from the painful or the unpleasant, and so he is always 

re aching after an impossible standard of beauty and purity and . 

happiness. And although you know it is a form of self-deception, it 
' . 

is also a form ef beauty, which is what makes you warm towards this 

''You haven't answered me, 11 she said. 

"Sally thought John had sold out to Josiah. n 
t . 

"Of course," she said, making him feel guilty for the Isaacs clai 
I 

''In half an 1 hour :phen, 11 he said, withdrawn and remote. 
< 

I • 
"Make 1 t an hour, " she said. 

"An hour then, 11 he said and waited for her to -ang upo 

L 
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The sun was behind them as the car began the climb into the 

hills; there was a certain wateriness to it that presaged the c~ming 

ef chillier times. The promise was that Christmas this year would 
\ 

be unusually cold for the island. To the right of them, ~d further 

up, the slepes ef t he higher mountains had a purplish sheen that ' 

made you think ef ·tenderness. And, , of course, as a backdrep te all 

this there was the sea, placid as always, beautiful and clear with 

its censtan'td.y changing colours - the deepest blue to green to a 

breath-taking aquamarine to a subtle combinatien of the entire 

spectrum as a rainbew shaft rises sux•wi~ vertically and unexpectedlJ 
I 

because there is ne reason for it - and with a hint ef latent menace, 
I 

of tempestueus violence and massive tarbulance held in check. 

They had been silent for the best part of an heur, almost from 

the moment they had s•srted the climb into the hills. :Martha sat 

huddled up in the corner absorbing the sights and smells about her. 

From time to time Joel toek his eyes •fte twisting, winding road 

and leeked quickly at her face. She was eblivieus of his presence; 
for her, naw, 

/ the only reality was the fact of the physical earth about her and _W 

cemmunion with it. 

Once, in the early days, he had tried to share this with her, 

to become a par& ef this strong bend between the woman and the land. 
\ 

He had sensed a connection as ,real, as physical, as that between a 
~ J -

~•oxr and ';!1new/-/ barn child before the umbilical cord is cut; he 

had reached out and tG>uched her, hoping to share and understand, 
lo~~ l--

h~ping she would wp him to dos&. She had turned unseeing eyes en 
, 

him and shaken him off as one might wipe aw~y a strand of h~ir from 

the eyes. After that he had never tried to XJIUDR follew her into 

this private world of her relationship witn the land. It had hurt in 
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the beginning; .it hurt less new because he knew what a source of 

strength this cemmunion with the earth was to her. This and the 
enly 

child were the two most private things in her life, the/things she 

refused t o talk ab0ut or to share with anybedy. 

Joel thought: Perhaps, one day ••• But he knew the futility of 

the thought even as it passed through his mind. 
' 

At last the climb of the road grew less steep, levelled off 

' tg ~ stretchi of flat land. To the left, now, they could see the twwn 

sprawling out o;\_, the plain, a thousand feet and .more below.,,~ 

Overheat, five ef the huge carrion birds of the island circled with 

grace and power. There presence saggested the carcaftiof some dead 

creature nearby. Then ,the climb began again, more steeply. 

Hf•el slewed down and brought the car to a halt as near the 1edge 

of the narrow road as possible; but still anything passing would 

have difficulty. The land below~ the road fell away steeply, a 

the l~/-'ab•ve sheer drop of three hundred feet; v rose equally steeply. 
i 

Martha got out and walked away along the edge ef the road, always 

within inches of the drop. Joel lit a cigarette and became aware of 

the silence. When , he had finished the cigarette Martha was out of 

sight around t he curve of the road. He started the car and drove s lowl ; 

after her. He picked her up a quarter of a jile further on. She had 

walked very fast and was slightly winded. After that he drove as fast , , 

as the ro,ad allowed, slowing only when he had to pass · through the . 

three villages tha t were on the way to where they were goingo ~d so, 
I 

still witheut speech, they came at last tea bbead, gen t ly rolling 

hill. A clus~~ of low houses, classrooms, workshops, dormitories, 
washed l....iL · ---~ 

all/~znnd white lime, nestled on the bro'Y' of the hill. They 
~~ . ~ drove/ix~• a gate above which was a wooden sign that s aid: Welrcome 

To Sweetwater Children ' s Village. ··"!~ ~ \ \.-o--D , 
1 
~ f--< fc. ct,, 

~ J\rl \~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 1L- ~~ ~ - ' ---------
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An elderly woman - one for whom the physical things hqd been 

rendered unimp0r t ant by time - waited for them•• at the door of 

the small e,dministrati ve buildingo She was tall and bony, with a 

wiry strength that crune from the earth; and dressed ill tough 

peasant's shirt and trouser~ she could easily be mistaken for a 

man: her arms, shoulders, neck, stance, the parched and weathered 

skin, had all x~u b.een hardened and disciplined and trimmed down 

to serve 0 will for which time had reduce d life to one simple and 

clearcut reality. Sweetwater Children's Village was all this woman's 

lifeo 
I , 

If you were perceptive and you looked closely the bone structurt 

of this weman might l ead you to think that once there was great 

beauty here. And if you knew her name and her family history you 

would know that ence, in the dark an d distant days when man ewned 

man, her family, her ancestors_, owned a massive piece 6f the island 

and vast m.u)j.bers l of its dark inhabitants ; and knowing that you would 

also know that this woman was the last of ·her line on the islend, 

and that just as she had trimmed down mind and body to serve a single 

idee, so she had, with the same deliberation, shed all weal th and 

p»eperty. The land on ,which the Children's Village stoed was the 
even this 

last of .that p•operty, and she had long ago vested/int in a trust 
te 
tJm/perpetu~te the villege. 

She stepped forWErd as Martha Lee got out of the caro' They sheek 
' 

hands. Joel came around the frent of the car e.nd greete d the woman. 

They had met many times in the past at this same spet , so they knew 
I 

each other. And since the woman was not i n terested in what went ~n 

down in Mosesville, there was little to say. 

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

Martha nodded and/walked away from them, x~xaxn swinging 

around the corner of the building and walking alug a footpath 

that climbed, slantingly, to the chmldren's dormitories a half mile 

away. 

To Joel, the woman said: "Miss Lee is disturbed today. But of 

course her business ••• " 

i''Ye s," Joel said and thought that perhaps the day will came 
would 

when this woman/nat even bother to use words. He had noticed that 

she rarely used all the words needed to complete any thought. She 

gave you a. clue and you jeined her in cgmpleting the thought in 

silence. 

11 Would you like te. o." 

Joel nodded and fellowed her into the cool office. She went to 

her desk and he went to_ the window that gave a view of the direction 

Martha had taken. 
the 

•• ~Here/death of the Old Man wasn't earth,shatteringo And from 

here on further into the heart of the island it would be the same. 

Perhaps not quite as inconsequential as to this woman in this reom, 

but certainly not an event charged with the ~ personal intensity 

that it had for the people of the city and those who ~ive in the 

foothi l ls immediately about the city. Big news of course because 

the President ,i:! the President. But for all toe mru_iy of the peop~e 

of the island's hinterland wha t went on in Mosesville was foreign 

news. What happened there, who was born and who died, who was in 

pcwer end who had lost, did not 11aterially affect there lives because 

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

ha~ passed them by. Ind~en dence had not brought running water or 
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electric light or more food or mere and better homes or scheols; 

it had been arouna for a long time and it had changed nothing and 

so it was as it was before it ha.d c0me: just one mere word used . 
. ' ~1~ ,.:_ ,ti, 

by pelitifb.ns who only visited the remeer[ hills wh~n they wanted 

votes ••• 

"I see i:~ you, too, are disturbed ••• " 

"Yes," Joel said. 
/ 

He could see Martha now; she was near the cluster of trees 

HKXlC where the slope of the land ceased abeu t two-thirds of the way 

the children's dormitories. 

Martha Lee came to a halt as she saw the two children. They 
./ behind the nearest of 

came slowly from/the dormitories,, a. boy and a girl. The bey tossed 

his limbs this way and that, twisted his bodyJ with each step, as 
-

yeu would expect to see a puppet move under the control of a dmi.nken 

puppet master, or one who is amused by distertion. His arms and 

legs and all his body were terribly thin; his head ""'Slll-~s••~ en0rmous • 

. Martha br(iced herself for the encounter. o o What manner of God 
makes · 

is this who/JUJ[Xman in his own image? A joker? ••• Then . she rid her 

mind of all thought and went slowly forward. 

The little girl, her little girl, was as perfect in shape and 

form as it is possible to be: a sturdily upright young body, nicely 

filled out, straightbacked, square-shouldered, and a pretty little 
/ 

black doi.l face come alive·, and gentle eyes that caressed; a perfect 

little ten-year old girl, led by the hand by a distorted little 

brGwn boy 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 noticed how lovingly the little 

girl looked into the distorted face of the boy. She knew they were 
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saying things to each other without words; ' but you have to have 
I 

words, or, at least, the memory of words, something you Gnce knew 

and used, to be able to communicate~ And this child of hers had 

been born without words and without sound, and all she knew\. she 

knew through her eyes enly. 

The little 'boy turned his head from 0% the little girl and 

looked 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, 
x.axna:f connected, animal growl: "heresheis". Then he raised, the 

little gir 1' s han'd,8 and pla.ce d it firmly in to Mar thif and then he 

turned and left them, tossing his limbs as he wento 
disappeared 

Martha waited until the li t t l e boy had/~Ela, tossin~ and twistin1 

.Jli~QI>EJa:ul behind the nearest of the dormitory buildings, t hen she 

turned and led t:qe girl toward the cluster of cedar trees. The trees, 

were fully grown - and it was time for them to be cut down, sliced into 
were 

b@ard, and stored away till they/axB . properly dried and cured before 
I 
I 

being sold to the lumber yards. At current prices the trees would 

earn enough to pay for at least a year's food and drink and clothing 

for the ene hundred and fifty-odd maimed and twisted, deaf and dumb, 

helpless and broken children of this special Village. 

In side the cool office the woman looked up from her paperwork 

and s tared with curious detachment at Joel Sterning's back. 

"Are they together now?" 

"Yes," Joel said without turning his head. "They've just gone 

among the tree ,s and I've lost sight of them." 

"The boy?" 

"He went back a while ago." 

The 'woman looked at the small clock on her desk and. notea down 

the exact time on a tiny desk pad; then she returned to her paper-
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work . Sterning had once tri ed to find out what had dr iven th4S 

last surviving daughter of what had once been the island's most 

powerful and aristocratic family to divest herself of her wealth 

and then found this home f or t he most helpless of all the island's 

children . 

She had laughed at him , the only time he ha d heard her laugh . 

And she had said more than she had said ei t 't\er be f ore or since that 

time, and he had kno.wn . her for all of five year q now, almost from 

the first day that he had started the affair wi.th l'rartha. The 

woman had said then : "For none of the reason9 you might imagi ne , Mr . 

Sterning. I have no sense of guilt about the history of ID¥ family; 
not 

I do/ fee l I owe anybody anythipg ; it has nothing to do with my 

maternal instincts ; I'm not ,sublima ting anything ; I don't believe 

in a life after this world and so I'm not working my passage any­

where. I do this quite -simply because there is a need for it. Once 

one of my ancesters - one of the s l ave-owning ones - was convinced 

that the only way to stamp o~t an ugly and destructive atmosphere 

of festering discontent was by breaking a father and son who were ., 
I 

the ringleaders on the r ack . He did it and the atmo sphere changed 

overnight . The f a ther ha d been his playmate and the son as dear t o 

him as his own son. Beoauwe of this special relationship both had 

kmixa~a:xx been taught to read and write and both had access to the 

current emancipationist literature . If you visit the archives down 
/ 

in Mosesville you will find an account of this in my ancestor's 

ovm handwriting and you will read of the heartac~e it gave him . But 

it needed to be done and he did it . In the same way there i s a need 

for Sweetwater Children ' s Village . " 

He turned now and looked at the woman: she was completely imme 

in the paperwork that needed to be done . ~ tl_---.S \Jv-: t}!__cr-~.,.......__....-u 
I 
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else 
/ they did,these people assumed responsibiYity for their a ctions. 

1 
, today' s s o-called merchan ~ princes, 

They pa id the price of power. We/want the power without p2ying 

for it. The qu e stion i s : Will history allow it? 

1.1Iartha and the c hild wal k e d deeper in among the tree s till 

t hey c ame t o a log that had become smooth f r om c ons t ant u se. The 

log ·was se t again s t the base of one of t h e t a llest cedars
1 

and tLe 

grou~d a bout it w s bare of a ll other veget~dnil on so the long line 
I 

of marching red an ts, each large en6ugh to give the impression of a 

distinct person ality, stood out sharp . ~.T rtha and the cn ild ste:r:ped 

c arefully over the line. of marching an ts 8.nd sat on t he log, s till 

holding hands • 
1· 

• • • vVhen h a d it begun, this anchorage in holding hands? As far 
' 

as she could remember i t began when t he c};l.ild was thl"'ee .
1 

a:!I'd that 

terrible day when t h e maid didn't do anything in t h e hou se becau se 
' 

the child clung to her and the maid had realised tha~ she had 

su dden ly become 
' ,, 

very powerful and had made demandso o . Now, holµing a 

human hand was security ••• 

IvI8rtha raised her free hand and touched the child's h air, 
I 

feeling its wiry kinkiness . This child's father h a d been all black 
his 

all the way and in her/~u bl ckness h a d completely swamped the 
\ 

Chinese streak Mar tha ha d orought to the creation of the li ttle 

girl. He had h a d his fun and he hed gone on, explaining to Martha, 

' half defiantly, h alf appe a lingiy, that he h a d to be free; telling 

her ,. and becau se of his fantastic charm convincing her for t he 

moment, that all the pepressed cravings after freedom of all the 

unfre e Negroes had re a cned a point, of culmination in his strikingly 

han'dsome black person. So he had to take what he wanted and go on. 

And Martha knew that somewhere in the world at t his moment , in 

Europe or the Americas , he was taking what he wanted, and he _would} 
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after the t aking, drift on to other takings. And he was the kind 

who would get everything except the very l ast bit. Right at the 

end of the line he would be alone, probably sick and starving and 

with nowhere to shelter, de s erted by his charm, and no woman to 

hold hi s hand. There would be a desperate loneliness to his dyingo 

And it would be a long way from home. 

The child looked up from the ants . Martha smiled and said, out 

aloud: "I was thinking of your father." 
) 

It seemed to her that the child understood and, without words, 

a sked: Where is he? 
La.,!" 

•"I don't know where he is," Mar tha murmured, running Lhand over 

the child' s hair, feeling its texture with her long fingers. "But 

I know he's allright. He will always be allright until the very end. 

And then, right a t the end, in the moment of total defeat, his 
through 

black pride will see him/X%H& . His only real fault,my de:s.r, is that 

he turned his back on the island ; he refused to have f aith in its 

people and tha t makes him a party to' all that ha s gone wrong here . 

Tha t is the only thing I will not forgive him ••• 

"But what of you, my little black one? I know they feed you 

well and I know you have love about you. But does a deaf-mute little 

girl l augh? And wha t causes l aughter? Does she cry? And what causes 

tears? I want«t to wrap my arms about you , my li~tle black one; but 

that wise old woman says it would disturb you, and she knews •• o" 

The long shadows were darkening the cool office so much the 

woman had to stop her paperwork. She peered at the 1ittle desk clock, 

then leaned back in her chair and closed her eyes for three minutes. 

Joel Sterning seemed petrified at the windowo Thought, f or the moment 

was suspended and a grea t tranquility was inside and about himo 

When the three minutes were up the woman rose from her desk . 
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"Time," she said, and went towards the door. 

Joel followed her out and waited while she locked 'up the, office. 

The sun was nearly down and darknes s was over the land. A sharp 

wind that came from the north made the evening air chilly. 

The woman said 11 ' Hight", and marched away round the side of the 

building, following the path Martha ha d t aken earlier . Joel got 

into the car and waited, still enveloped in the tranquility of the 

place. 

The child wa s the first to see the woman coming and a little 
·~ 

spa sm in the Lhand t ha t wa s buried in Martha's communica ted this new . 
informa tion. They rose from the log, stepped carefully over the . 

' line of still-maiching ants, and walked towards the woman. Martha 

fel t the tug of excitement- in the child's hand . This woman h a d now 

become more pivotal to the world of her child than she herself wa so 
I 

••• You don't really need .me any mor e, my little black one . If I 

ceased coming tomor row it would not really make any difference to 

you; you've cro s sed over into another world an d so you are stronger. 

It is I who now need you • •• 
(, 

She said it aloud: "It is I who now need you, my li t tle ble.ck on 

And there was pain, physical in its sharpness, because the child 

could not hear the words. 

They met the woman on the footpa th 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 her~elf placed it in the 

woman's hand'- •• Do esn't need me, Martha thought • . 
I \ 

I 

"'Ni ght, Miss Lee," the woman said, and the usually impersonaL 

voice now betrayed an undercur rent of compassiono 

Martha watched the woman and the girl till they disappeared 

behind the nearest building. Then she turn ed and walk briskly to 
where Joel waitedo 
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All the way back to the city Joel was aware of the suppressed 

unhappiness that was like a cloud over Martha. Usually, and he had 

witnessed it often enough, this woman rode her miseries like a cruel 

horseman ben~ on showing a frisky horse who is master. Grief, she 

had once said - it was when Max Joh_pson's Myra had died - grief is 

a p.J;'ivate thing: ~private thing which is something you share with 

no-ene. 

They were half way through the ·1ast of the three villages when 

she suddenly ordered him to stop. 

halt. 

He brought the car to a svreeching 

• 
\ 

"Back to that little rumshop, 11 she said. 

He reversed the short distance to the village sqaare. The sh p, 

one half of which was general store selli~g everything from bre ad 

to salt fi
1
sh to zinc sheets and nails and cement, was the economic 

and social and political centre of the village. The liquer selling 
I 

half was divided into two. One part was called 'the beer joint', 
the 

the other %JIK Ydrinking saloon'. The beer joint was crowded with 

young men and a great deal of noise, came from it. Four lder men, 

all with the stains of the earth on them and carrying cutlasses, 

were quietly u sharing a flask of white rum in the drinking sal&on. 
to where the older 

Martha led the way DLtmxl.UXU:mkD[gDI men were. There was a 
' brief lull in the conversation from the beer joint while th~ young 

men examined the strangers specula tively, , then the , noisy talk 

simated up agmiln, self-consciously lmuder than before. 
1 

_L . . ck~ ,v---
The old men moved closer together to make room for the strangers 

urluxma. A short' ·r~un-d man with a little moustat he and a very 

greasy yellowish brown skin came from the s~ore part, a gentle, 

· friendly smile on his face. There was an odd mixture of speculation 

and ingr·atiation a: in the attitude of the man behind the bar. The 
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others, the four who had just returned from a day's work on their 

small holdings , w~i ted , withdrawn, silent, emotionally non-commi~ al. 
I 

Martha smiled at the man behind the bar and said "Gentlemen!" 
I 

I 
The man behind the bar move d slightly and now his back seemed 

I 

'straighter , fhe smile seemed, wi,thou t any visible change of £:a: 
I 

expression, to be wholly friendly now, and without any hi nt of 

fawning about it. 

"Mum and sir," the man rumbled in a deep gravely voice . 
I 

I 

Martha n amed her famrurite rum. The four relaxed , returne d to 

their quiet talk and drink, accepting the newcomers as strangers bu1 
I 

islanders and therefore not too strange. The barman poured two 

me asures. 
' "An d yourself," Joel s aid, so the barman poured a th,ird . 

Mar tha made one long swallow out of her drink and washed it 

down with water. A woman taking her . rum like this drew admiration 
' 

from the barman a s well a s t he four others. It showed in t heir eyes. 
\ 

But Martha knew that if their own women had done this they would 
I ' 

have disapproved. 1 It wa s part of t heir ambivalence that t hings 

they approved of in so-called middle-class women were terri bl'e when 
I 

done by t heir own women: like tossing down a drink or we aring s l cks 

or showing toe much of . the female f i gure. 

Joe]> sto·od back sipping his rum, con scious ly trying to efface 

his presence; acutely aware of Martha' s emotional ne ed to make 

c ontact wi th these peopl~. 

11 Thex« other half?" he askea Mar tha . 

She nodded end the barman measured out twQ more drinks . 
I 

"Yo~ join u s , gentlemen';" Joel invited the :(our 

,They l
1

ooked at~ o~r1, each µnwilling 

casually. 
~ 

to assume ( esp0n sibil 
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a drink from the strangers. In the end the barman 

them by shoving a new flRsk of white rum (towards decided it for 

them. The four made a r,itual of serving thems elve s then, having 

accepted the drink from the str angers, they abandoned their reserve~ 

raised their glassses and each in his own we.y murmured 'mum' end 

'sir ' and ' he a l th'. XJ!re , barman helped himself from the fla sk of 

. white. 

" Sad; t'ing, " the one who looke d t he oldest of the, four said, 

delicate ly fe eling out what seemed a safe line . 

Another grunted and move d his head · in ·a circular gestur e that 

could be interpreted any way you wish : either a nod of agreement 

or a negative gesture of di sagreement. 
I 

"Death is our sure reward, " the barman .s a id solemnly. 

"Some say he lived too long,~ Mertha murmured . " So he held us up ' , 
11 Some live longer than ot hers, 11 the eldes t one said. 

~ ~--~ W.e.-
The others nodded ~iF a~eemo1Ft.. Pla~ing ~ , Joel though t , 

just as we and the other merchants are doing: :trying to f eel the way 

of t tie wind :tn or der to go KX±kEl± with it . 

" They rsay Josiah'. will take his place, " Martha said . 

" So we he?r too, " the barman said carefull y. 

"They say the merchants don ' t want him but the small people doo " 

"We don't hear that one yet, " the oldest ene sa.i d very quickly, 

ver y loudly. 

"Tha ' 3 right! 11 the barman said. 

"Yessir! 11 another on e s a id. 

"Not yet! 11 yet another said . 

"You will hear ," Martha sai d . "You wi ll hear ." She put down 

her glass on t h e clean counter , l ooked f irst at the bar man t hen at 
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each of the others in turn then a broad smile cracked her face and 

at the same time tears showed in he r eyes. " Go()dbye gerttlemen". 

And she l eft them and went into the car and waited for Joel to pay 

the bill and come out to her. 

Wh en the village was behind them ~oel said : "You knew it would 

be like that; that they wou1ld not commit themselves, that they would 

bend with the wind . " 

11 1 knew," she said remotely. 

11 Then why let it cut you up as well? 11 

I -

"As well?" 

"You 'know what I mean : as well ~s everything 
I '1,~ 

"But !,! is everything for me, Joel. Do L.still 

elseo" 

not understand 

that? Everything is part of what y ou call it." ' 
I -

11 This commi tme'nt to people who will no t face r eality? Who 

run away from ev erything? Who will only say what they know you , 

want them to say? Who are always on the side . of those in ppwer? • • • 11 

"Yes! " she sa.id, angry now , with the kind of blazing anger 

he had see:h in her be:f ore. "'They' re all that and more! I can meke 

a longer list of their f aults than you can ! But you ar e not qualifiei , 
to name that list because you are not committed to them! o o. Oh, God!. 

Oh God ! 'I'm sorry,jJoel •• • " 

",But its tru e, " he said sadly. 

After that they were silent till th,\eft the hill s and were 

back on the plain . Then Martha touched his :p.and briefly. 

"Those men up there, loel, they are the measure of our failure; 
'-

they are uncommi tte :dl becaus e throughout t heir histor y every decent 

impulse in them has been used as a tool to exploit them. And we, 

the decent people, have fa1:le d t o give them faith i n themselv es and 
in thei r own dreaming. Tha t\\our f ailur e, Joel ••• n 

L 
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Against his will, he began to think . ' And because he was
1 

I 

aware that he was unlikely to live beyond this evening his thoughts 

were very sharp, very clear, very honest, but strangely without 
a I with 

words~ lfS a musician would think/±11 sound
1 

so he was thinking with 
I 

feeling ,~ thus giving the lie to the notion that man cannot 

thing without ~ls =ee ef words, even if. those words are not shaped 
{l.P- ... ~ ,q ~~ 

clearly in the mind. ~2.Pi~u•te is only one vehicle of thought; the 

most important because the most universally used and unders ~ but 

still only one. Or is it? ••• Wha t a silly tangent to go e,ff at at 

this time! 

Josiah should come s weeping rourj d the curve of the road any 

time now. Hope to God he doesn't choose this one day to be l~te. 

The light is _f ding f ast . If he is l a te by as li t tle as five 

minutes there might not be enough light to do what has to be don e. 

What ha s to be done ••• How did we. get to ~ point where 
1
~ has to 

done · 
be tikn::tk:a? Whose failure? His? Ours? 

The man looked up at 

remained, ru1d how long it 

~ 
the sky, ' aging J:)ow m1o1.Q.h light still 

(~ 
would ~emain ~ . And then, inconsequential 

a picture jumped into hi s mind's eye and he was looking into a 

kitchen and et the straight back of a long thin woman who called to 

him 'The onions are brown'; and all his s en ses were filled with 

the strong smell of mnmon s browning in coconut oil. The onions are 

brown. His eyes filmed over and a powerful no stalgiB- for life ' took 

hold of him. He used .·the back of his hand to rub the hint of wetness 

from hi s eyes. Then he lean e d over the rifle and looked down at the . 
road through its telescopj_c sights.~ everything fell into place . . .,. 
ffllCe more) and a man wa,s a man because he was a creature with choice , 
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a creature who could, unlike nature's other children , shape and 

mould the world in which he lived. · 
' 

And looking down at the roa d along which Josiah ha.d to come' 

' within t he next five minutes, he could think calmly of tha t kitchen 

i n to whi ch he had 1 oked and from which ha d come t he smell 1 of inmons 
' 

browning in coconut oil, and of Martha Lee calling to him t hat 'the 

onions are brown ' • If only · sl'.le ha·d been younger or he ha d been 

older. That n ight he had forgotten the time gap between them and 

h@ a~a tried something. She had l aughed cruelly at him and he had 

not been near her s i nce. She had called 'the onions are brown' and 
after they had ea te1 

he had gone 1into the ki tchen and ma de the curry. It was ~ /that 

he ha d tried and she had +aughed and he ha,d left pa s sing that fellow 

at t he gate, coming in to her ••• The onions are brown ••• And the smell 

of brown is rich and warm. 

Rich and warm and beautiful as this l and is . Rich and warm and 
I 

beautiful as its people. Rich and warm and beautiful as their dreams, 
I 

Rich an d warm and beautiful as their l aughter. Ri ch and warm and 

beautif~l as the .ho pe within them that ha s been betrayed and that 

must be restored • •• 

It is getting dark now. Come on, J osiah/ 

Come on ! 

i 
I 
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-ON -

John Stanho~ e stood just ·nside the doqr of the long Cabine t 

room watching the two senior clerks prepare the long table for the 

first meeting of the Cabinet since the death o~ the President. 

Outside the day was clear and still . The soo t hing green of t t ee s 

could be seen , from the l erge open windows that took up mos t of 

three of the walls of the Cabine t Room. ~~xxu,mx~x±«k2n The great 

mill ing mass of people had gone , and so had the soldiers end the 

police, and all was quiet about the Palace andl its environs. 

Old Moses Joshua had finally be en put into the earth the day before, 

after being· on view for three days , first a.t the Palace and then 

in the great cathedral . And f or three days near ly one-third of the 

the island hed file d past the Old Man's 

he was deep in t he ground and t he land was 

once mor e to coping with the effairs of the living. And those who 

had worked closest with the dead old man, the senior Ministers of 

his governm~n , 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 Cabmn~t papers. He was now the 

only one who had the combination of that safe o One of the things 

. this morning's meeting would decide wa which other person would 

also have the cornbitjation . ,~l though Stanhope ~ t~ con1bina,tiii.on 
when instructed to do s o by the 

he could only open the safe/& xE~R«lli£xmE2xxi 1Dll~XlfflEKXHEXKmtXDE-I 
President , as xecutive Head of State, .or els . by the collective will 
xk2xg2tixKtxxxxzEmvt mxx±t .µ:m 2xz xu rm ixx±ml Kxxax«mxu 

of the CPbinet in ·he 
i • 

He star ed long at 

the lsmall dial of the big steel boxo Opening it would take him 
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be.tween f ifteen s econ ds and half a minute. And in.side this box 

were papers it would be best fo r none of these men to see; there 
would especially 

vrere paper$ it/mxgkt be/dangerous for Albert Josiah to see . It 

was part .of the Ol d Man's terr ible capriciousness tha t these papef; f 

were not destroyed, were ther e to be used as weapons of de struction 

agai ns t others . 

e t urned away abruptly h em t he safe , stuffed· his hands . deep 

1 'iM his trouserpockets and went to one of the long open windows . 

The sun ha d not ye t reach~d all of the sprawling lawns an a on the 

ground immed~ately below il-ha::::wi4'. ae•; the morning dew still gave the 
• l / 

gras s t e appearance of a fresh, new- born,dampness. A long time ago 

when he was a boy on the family farm deep in the heart of the islanc 
fr, J ,t._ 

he had al ways marvelle1d at the f resh dampness that seemed r part 

of all new-born creatures. Be had wondered whe t her it was so .wit 

new- born humans too, and so he had been ver y angry and upset when 

they would not allow him into his mother' s room to see whether the ,. 

bab r brother they had pr omise d him, and.who took so long coming, 
/ 

would have that sa1 e look . 

One of the clerks behind him coughed artificially to attr act 

attentiono 

" Fir;i i shed? " 

"Ye sir . " 

He did not turn to look . 
\ 

I , 
"Allright. The windows ten . " 

He had sv.itched on the airconditi oning as soon as he had 

entered the room so it would be freah and cool when the windows 

~ ut. The rule tha t the Cabinet always me e t xa~ in a sound­

proof sealed- off . room was one of the few leg~cies going back to 
I 

I 

the colonial days that the Old Man had kep t up . Behind him the 
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' clerks finished shutting all the other windows, then one of them 
_,, 

came t o the window where he stoodo He left the spot and went to tl 

door, _waiting while the 1 clerk shut t e last window. Both clerks 

~ joined him at the door and all three men ~ looked 9arefull~ 

about the room, checking. to see tha t every detail was as it should 

be . 

We've been doing this an awful long time, Stanhope thought: tl 

three of us; the same three. 

As though picking up his thought, the man on his left, the 

elder who was in his early sixties , murmured: "Won't be the same 

without himo" 

The younger one who was in his fifties turned speculative eye~ 

on Stanhope: "It will never be the same again. He made it seem 'the 

same for all of 'the twenty years I 've been at the Palace . That• s 

what going to make it hard to me e t the change. 11 

"All of li f e is ~hange, 11 Stanhope said , feeling oddly paternaJ 

towards these men the youngest of whom was at least f ifteen years 
~~ 

'Ol de:r t h an he ws.a. 

"He made us forget that, " the younger one insisted. · 
so 

Stanhope shrugged/slightly there was hardly any physical 
l\,, 

movement; it was more l.gestur e of the mlbnd pushing away a moodo 
( 

"Everything ' s ready ," he said briskly. 
i t 1 

The two prec~ded him through the door, then he locked/:tuxliiuu 

~ 61(±1)1, pushed the key into his pocket and walked down the 

passage to his office and the 

Of fice staff at work . 

( -
noise of the rest of the residentis 

~Y evottid oe 1±01 e ,i;ith.½Ji the r11!:.,&--(;::4fu_[f a11 heat , all Len of .., 
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He f ound Andrew Simpson in his o·ffice, listening to the private 
~imJI 

t elephone that had no listed number and to whi ch only a handf ul of 

' people had access . , 

"Just a mi nute , 11 Simpson s~id , and place d the palm of a large 

bl~ck hand/ wi th beau t i f ul l y tapering fingers ov.er the mouthp· eceo 
' 

He looke d sideways at Stanhope . "Mr . J oel Sterning on the line , sir o·~ 

Wan ts to kn ow i f you could dine with them tonight ." 

Stanhope nodded and 1took the receiver from Simpson . 
\ 

...._ , 

-' ' .. ell o, J oel . Yes , I' d love to • • • oYes • •• oSeven-thirty : fine •• o. 

I'm expec t ing my Ministers any t i me· now • • •• All of them • • o .No • •• o 

Can ' t tell you any t hing now • • o.Allri ght • •• • Tonight then. " 
I 

He hung up an d was suddenly acutely, disturbingly, aware of 
. this new , 

the presence of Andrew Simpsono He tried to shake off/±~«XEKXE«xm£ 
oppressive , sense of unease, . , 

/ mirlMXE.auIEI but it persisted, would no t leave himo Stupid , - he told 

himse l f: I_ know this boy; I know him well an d I trust him . I oµght 

to. He's been wi th ~e f ive year s and I ' ve t augh t him everything he 
, a smal l voice 

knows . Then, shadowlike, almos t not ther e , he heard/f rom deep i n side 
. ' 

him: But do you really know hi m? You didn ' t know he was a supporter 

of Josiah t ill Josiah t old you ; so what else don ' t you know until 

you are told? 

He looked quickly at young Simpson~s face and fe l t ashamed of 

his foolish fancies 

" A suggestion , ,3ir, 11 Simpson murmured. 

"Yes , Andy? 11 

"Don't mi. sun ders t and me . o o ·o 
11 

" I won ' to " 

"Well , sir, Mr . J osi ah has deilared openly his vi ew t hat the 
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mercantile community of this island exercises ,;mi a power and mm 

an influence out of all proportion to the contribution it makes . o. 0
11 

"Yes , u Stanhope murmured. "The Minister of National Guidance 

has made no secret of the fact that that is what he t hinks . So?" 

"He has a l so made public his vi ew that for the good of the 

socie ty ~e need to bring into play a new pattern ·of power relations 

in which more value and importance an d honour will be accorded those 

people who c·on tribute more to the productive weal th of the n ~tiono '' 

"Allright , Andy. So what ' s the point?" St ~nhope was ~ui'i, "1" 

~ 1;* t:e impa tient and young Simpson sensed i t. ' 

" he point, sir , is that i t migh t not be wise to be too clo ely 

identif ied wj, th the most prominent mercan t ile family in the lando" 

"I see." 

' Dom't misunderstand me , sir . I'm looking at practical realities. 

If t hings go the way they look like going some s ort of showdown with 

the I)'.ler cantile community s eems inevitable. " 
I 

" And the gov ~rnment• s senior civil servant should not h avq any 

relation s with any member . of the mercantile community. I s tha t it , 

- Andy?" 

"Th a t's not wha t I'm saying , sir." 

11 Then wha t are you saying?" 

"That Mr . Jo siah - and perhaps others - mi ght misunderstand." 

"And think tha t I'm relaying government secre ts to the mer c an tile 

c o:tnmun i ty? " 
I 

Stanhope wai ted, knowing tha t h i s mounting anger was unre a sonable 
L .... ll ~~ 

that the boy wa s only doing what hehaa taught .~ to do which wa~ 
L t 

to examine realistically and dispassionately the political possibiliti 

in ~ given new si tuation. 
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"I was thinking of your interests , siro" 

Young Simpson was stiffly f ormal now, remote and withdrawn. 

And I ' ve hur t him , tanhope though t ,'!' He does what I teach him to 

do, and he do es it f or me and I hurt himo 

He spoke mildly, trying to un.do the hurt: "My relationship 

with Joel Sterning, is person~l , Andy. He ' s my friend; he's been 

my f r iend for many years. You know that , boy. " 

Young Simpson went to the door, opened it then hesitated and 

looked back at Stanhope. 

"Allright , " tanhope urged gently, sinking into his chair, 

"Say it, boy. " 

" 'The thought was a flash of lightning across young Simpson's 

mind: God, I like this brown man! 

"¥ou told me sir , that no area of the _life of a good public 

servant, especially a very senior one, could ever be really private 

or personalo 11 b:&x.Jn1±« 

"Did I really say that? " 

· "Yes , sir. 11 

- "Thank you, Andy. " 

But now the young man would \not accept his dismissalo 

"You'll think about it , won't you, sir?" 

"I ' 11 think about it, Andy~ And you , I suppose you agr ee with 

Josiah about thi~ .,11 

"I do , sir. And about a lot of other things .'' He hesitated 
• 

then added: "I think he'll be very good for the country, siro" 
~% 

And you know I have my do~bts, St anhope[~ himself as the 

young man wi thdrewo , >-
The first Mm±rla%xtmxaxtix~ of the arrivals was the Minister 
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of Youth and Community Affairso He was a smell ~an , sixty-five , 

and the colour of a piece of mahogany _tha t had been left out in 

the open, to the merci e s of sun 9 , rain and wind , for as many yearso 
boyish 

e had a trim/lit t e figure and a he d end fece too big for it. 

His dress was youthful in the extreme, what the young pe ople o the 
legs ' _ 

island described as 'sharp': his trou sert were stovepipe ti t with 

razor sharp creases: his high-heeled ppin ted sho es had large buckles 
I 

and there was a conflict o · shine betwe en mett~e and leather; his 

jacket had no collar or lapels an d followed every curve of the 

upper part of his body 9 he wore a creamy si l k shir t and a spotted 

bow tie; enormous cu flinks displayed his monogram for all the world 
bright 

to see o is hair was cut in the style popular , among the/yo g 
' 

I 

men who ~er e the island ' s fashionm kers . hIDCENxinxM u~x •Ei~ 
I 

nkaa ~K n keeping with his dress , and the fact that he 

was the Minister respo sible for youth, the Hon oura ble Richard 

Young had carefully cultivated a very boyish and bouncy manner end 
,.,,,,...-j 

had sus t ained it for so log that _it was now part of his perso alit 

- Any outsider coming into the i sland d me e ting the Minister for 

the first time was usually shocked by the _str ik ' ng contrest be:Jhween 

the yo~ul ways , figure and dress and the terrible old man's 
' f ace of the inister of Youth and Communi ty Affairs o To the peo ple 

oft e island , howv-'fl'er, this was how the Minister was : for him to , 

have been anything else would have been shocking. 

As Young got out of his car, two others drove upo Out of the 

first stepped the Honour a.ble Ralph Smith, t 11 and thin a d black 
~/ ~ 

and nondescri p t@ the only member of t he Cabinet who had been an 
L 

ordinary working man before the l ate President hod decide d to make 

him a politic 1 figure and Ministe o a our Re l ations. He was 
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mo s\, unassuming and he wes regarded as the best par ty man in 

the ~ o T~~ late President had once de il!il:ared f r o'm a public 
I 

platform -that Ralph Smith and the word 'faithfulness' were one and 

the s ame thingo From that day on it had become cus tom to swear by 

Ralph Smith. And because he was completely without ambition even tka 

his Cabinet colleagues had helped build him up as the perfec.t par;ty 

man . 

From the c&r behind Smith's came K.E. Powers , Minister of 
I 

Works , Posts and Telegr pphs, a very big, heavily built light brown 

man gone/to fat on a large scale. Po ular legenaft had it that the 

MinisteJ;" of Works had a concubine in every l arge town on the' island. 

Mr. Powers himself helped to promote the legend of which he was 

inordinately proud. ~e also at~ and drank heavily and he l iked to 

be surrounded by big eaters and hard drinkers. In disgust Max 

Johnson had, a f ew years back , written an editorial denouncing 

Mr . Powers,-; for making a public show of his gross eating and drinkin 1 

habits and for boasting about the vast number of illegitimate 

o fspring he had sire d. Max Johnson had made it clear that he was 

not concerned with trying to change the Minister's ways but that 

he simp~y wanted the Minister to stop meking a publ ic ~how of whe.t 

most of us did in private. "Sexual license, m ssive d unkenness 

and gluttony are .human weaknesses , · and most of us are guilty of 
I 

one or the 'oth~r of these. Most of us, to , are ashamed of our 
I 

particular weakness and try to hide it. Not so the Minister of Works 
' ' , ,,,....._ 

He para.;rdes his weaknesses as badges of virtue! And the v lues of 

our youth are distorted. Let us put an end to this stupidity". 
' ' 

The l ate President had put an end t o Jo,hnso~ campeign with a 
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HXER 
ter s e/ :stat:em.REJt public sta temen t : "I see that our newspaper is 

trying to ge t rid of my Minister of Workso You should know ] ro 

Editor not a l l brains are in penso I and I alone have the pr ivilege 

of hiring and firing my Minis t ers . Don' t you know your Constitution~ 

Ha ! J oke ! Fur t he:r'"'"more I l i ke a man who is a normal and natural 
I 

man and it is normal and natur al to love woman and to love food 

end to love drink . So do not was te your ink and paper Mr. Power s 

s tays t ill I say: ,he goes" o 

There had been a brief , three-day , na ti onal con troversy . The 

churches, had come ou t s trongly on the side of Max . and t he paper; 

then word ha d f iltered through tha t the mass of t he l i ttle men ha d 

discus sed the matter in the i r l i ttle rumshops throughout the isl and. 

The ma j ori ty had seen it t he Presi dent's way . Mr . Powers , they 

agreed , was a natural man ; and it we.s na tural t o love woman and 

t o love food and to love drink . , The churches had quietly dropped 

the matter . Max J ohnson -had accepted de f eat . K. E. Powers ha d 
, a month later , 

celebrated his victory with such vigour that he ha d/ suffered a 

mild hear t att ack w~ich hed put an :,%d t o hi s orgies for nearly 

f ive yearso And when he was res t or edLf ull heal t h it was noticed 

tha t his de e ds no longer matched up to his words : Mr o Power s was 

no longer the man he had once been. 
-

Young and Smith wai ted for Powers then t he three of them 

entered the Pslaceo The two armed guards on either side of the 
jus t i n s i de , 1(/ai ting 

gre t dborway saluted_ briskly and young ..A...ndrew Simpson was/nxkmui 

to shake each of the Ministers by t he hand. - He led them i n t o t he 
reserved 

special r ecepti on room/ for ver y important personage s o A s t eward met-
I 

them wi th cigar~ and cigare tte s an d a pre tty wai tress i n black and 

whi t e enquired whether t he y would take tea , coffee- tea, cocoa- t e a 
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or chocolate- teao The Old Man had made a very firm rule about not 

drinking before or at Cabine t meetings . He had compensa t ed by 

holding all such meetings early in . the morning . Only in e:rpergencies 

was the Cabinet ' calle d toge ther at any other time . At such times 

he overlooked 'any signs that_ on e or more of his Ministers had had 
' 

a few drinkso After all , going to c ocktail parties and other social 

f unc t ions was part of a Minister ' s job 9 But he had been strict 

about the regular morning Cabinet sessions. So strict that he had 

once canceU.led meeting bec ause he had £~gk.t detected the strong 

smell of white rum on the breath of one of his Minis t erso The 

Minister had tried to explai n that he _had t aken it :medicinally, for 

a t errible cold, and only one small drink. But the Old Man had been 

fi.rm and the Minister had been susp~nded f rom his duties for a 

mon'th and from Ca bine t meetings and the /'re sence of the Pr~sident 

for three mon t hs. Afte r that all Cabinet Minis t ers, even the hard 

drinkers , retired early , and usually cold sober, ·on the night before 

a Cabinet meeting . This had been going on for well over twenty 
\ 

years and when a Minister was sacked , or diea, the new one would 

automa ticel ly slip into the hebi t . 
-

Rich&rd Young looked pointedly at Andrew Simpson . 

"Anything e l se, gentl emen?" Simpson asked. 

" tanhope re'El#y for us? " Young puff ed up his little chest . 

Silly fooi, Simpson thought, threwing his weight about: "Of - 1 r 

course, sir. " 

"Hope none of the others are late." 

II They never a-re ' sir. II J 
/ 

11 Allrigh young man : that's all ." He waited t i ll Simpson 

wi t hdrew . Then , when the steward anq waitress were out of earshot , 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



107 

he turned briskly to hi s companions and said: " Well gentlemen! 

Here we are without the Old Man . I know we can never -replace him 

but we must choo s e a ·n ew Head of State. If the three of us , r rive 
,- ' le., 

a t a mu tually acc~pt~ble person it willt diffi cu,l t for the others 

to resis t us. I t hink Mabel An der son will go along with us •. I 

spoke to her last n ight. That makes four; not a majority but a 

strong group. What d'you say?" 

"I spoke to the Prime Minis ter last night," Powers rumbled. 

"He's too old, 11 Young snapped. 11 And he' s not wearing as well 

as the 61d Man . Choo se him and we're i n t he seme trouble in six 
,1 

months or a yearo And he's no t s trong. 
I 

Powers went on a s t h ough he had not been interrupted: "!\e 

-~ said l¼at~hias ahd Donalds and Lowe are with him : and he a l so said 

Ta bel will go along wi th: them. 11 

"So he is making a 1:>id!" Young was o~ traged. 

"He didn ' t s ay so ," Powers snappe d. 

"But you sa i do o e • II 

" They'll act as a group: don't you un dersti:md that. o o . , I don' t 

want to be personal, Dick, but you know as well as I do that as a 

group they won 't back you . You've fought with all of -them, especial] 

with the rime Mini s er. " 

was doing my duty.! I couldn't allibw inefficien d~ t o impede 

tha t. The Old Man saw with me. " 

"Ye so But he's not here any more , Dick . Li ste'n : Ma k as said 

t o me 1 st night that he and Donalds would be satisf ied t o suppor t 

me as a compr omise candidate if the rime inister f ail s to win 

OU t. 11 

"You! " Young said bitterly. 
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"Ye s ; me ! " Powers was suddenly blindingly angry: his face 

turned puce; hi s eyes popped; he struggled, arms pushing, ~egs 

kicking, to get out of the comfortable arffichair but bulk and 

fBenzy· combined t o de f eat .hia ef ortso 

"Gentlemen!" Relph mi h sai ; "Boys!" 

Powers gav e up the strugg e and s l umpe d back in his chair. 

"Yqu and- Smitty can ecide between he Vice res•idency an d 

the Prime Mini1stership," Young said grandly 9 taking a couple of 

jaun ty turns about the roomo 

"Youo 0 0 • ! O O • 0 You . O O • !II Powers choked. 

"We,'re getting nowhere ," Smith sai d • .:tkmrgk:x:f»r "Let us think 

instead of arguing, lik e the Old Man always did." 

"He's dead , mi tty!" Powers snappedo " o need to lie about 

him y moreo He didn't th "nk.. Not in the wa y you mean o He bullied: 

he acte d first an d thought afterwards a d we were the f awning X.S:2llpl 

' 
claque t rying to outdo each other flattering his s o-calle d intuitive 

geniu~. If he had any genius it consisted in his ~ust to reduce men 

to ciphers." 
\ ' 

It was little Young's t urn t o lo se con t rol. e leaped ac oss 

t . e room a.t an d lunged down at Povvers, hi a man i cured h arln s clawing 
---mt them ssive necko Powers heaved upright in his chair and swun g 

his left arm in a \ large1 back-hend sweep. It cFJught Joung low on t e 
' 

chest and sent him staggering across the room and onto a settee . 

But for that piece of f ur :riltiture h e would have gone downo 

"You my witness, Rxlfink Ralphy!" Youn 'g shou edo "You he ard him! 

Our great le ade,r j us t in his grave and he ' s a lready smearing him! 

Disgraceful! Y6u'll bear witness , Ralphy! e ' s not fit f or le ader-, 
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ship! Wait till I tell the little p~ople what he said a bbu t the 

man t iey look up to a s.the father and founder o t he nation! Its 

saviour and its .sal vation! Just wai t till they hear! Just wai 11!ll" 

Again ther e was a flurry of activity , of heaving armm and 
his bulk and 

f l ailing l egs as ~owers fought t~ get out of his _ch ir; again/t e 

very violence of his e f forts frustrated him. He gave~ up , puffing 

hardo 

"Shut up! You li ttleo o • • 11 And he spat ou t the most violent 

obscenity he coul think of . r hen he slumpe d back, gasping. 

" ngrate ul and un f it! 11 Young almost screamedo 

"I'll kill him!" Powers rumbled : "I'll kill t e litt 9oHo 11 

came quickly into the room. A 'fuss ', he though to 

In island parlance a ' fu ss ' ·Na s a row that fell short of actual 

violence . Pompous little Young xig: sprawled trembling on the settee 
1 •·c.J.r.uJ.-

as though Powers had J ~f ±Qd him up and flung him there . And ~owers 

himself lo~ke~ as though he was on the verge of another heart 

attack. Only Smith seemed ~~ unruffle d. Fl ee tingly , 

Simpson wondered whether there was enough life in the n,an for 
I 

anything to r uffle himq But his face showed no feeling as he seid: 

#gemt l emen , (Please ! " / 

Smi t h began to say some thing but stopped as the waitress came 
\ . . 

in ,,witrr-theif arinks-' ~ 

"Jus t a small poli t ical arguement, young fellow," Powers 

rumbled be tween gasps, "Noth· ng seriouso 11 

The girl served trrn ~ an'd wi t h drew hurriedly . A buz zer 

hummed in t he gre a t hallway and in the Protocol Officer ' s room 

ups tairs t o warm t hat more cars with more Mi nis t ers were passi ng 

through t he great gateso 
con tinuous. 

The buzzer ' s hum be came/ ~j &a~yxRN~ 
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Andrew impson forc ed a smile and said, "Sounds as though they 

a.re all here , gentlemen; and there ' s s t ill ten minutes to me e ting 
I 

time. Excuse me. " 

He bounded up th~ stairs , taking them two at a time, swept down 

the passage) R~J.1m:X~ERX~xssxgR Ut;si.ong a,1ii1i 7 t appe d on Stanhope's 

door and , without waiting fo r reply, entered. 

"They ' re here, sir! I think it ' s all of them. Sounds like thato" 

11 Toge ther? " 

"Sounds like it. ignal from the gate was that it was being 

shut according to custom. 11 

"Then we I d better go down, 11 Stenhope murmured and rose from 

his desk. He though t : You're very exci t e ~ y~ g man , like someone 

start ·ng on a great new adventure; and like ~the young yo 're 
I L. 

unafraid because una are oft e dangers. 

"Young and Powers had a fu s s, 11 Simpson said. 

11 About the succession? " 

"Most likely. ItF¥tlf.f:e Young was trying out different phases of 

the Presidential air on me when he fi r s t came in. They don't se em 

' to realise their world has changed." 

11 Do we ever , Andy? 11 

back 
Simpson iR£ fell/into EXR~ his official posi tion one step 

hehind the Presidential Secretary as they went down the wide stairs 

to receive the Cabinet Ministers. Young, Smith Ai>d Powers h~d also 

emerge~ from the rec~pt ·nn room to mee t their colleegues . 

He ' s a~raid, Simpson thought, noting the stiffness of Stanhope's 

carriage , the tautness of hi£ neck muscles. Then he looked down at 
I 

Stanhope ' s left hand : it was bunched into a hard , tight fist. A 
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sense of startled wonder spread over him. He thought: ~Y God! He's 

not just afraid, he ' s scared s tiff. And the questio~ and the doubt 

were born and flowered. W,hy i:s he so scared? Because he's a light 

bro~ man? A shareholder . n the old Es tabli shmen t? Scared of\ th~ , 
, · devastat ing 

blacks in thi s change d world? And ther e was the/gmil~mx±.mrx Diixn~ 

disappoi ntment that comes when the pupil fir s t discovers that the 
not 

teacher is mortal and fa l lible, ~ot all- knowing,:im:a all~~isep~. The 

Mini sters came through the great doorway an d thought and feeling 
I 

had to be suspenaed . 

The fist to enter was the Prime Minister and Minister of 

Financial Affairs , the Honourable Franklyn F. Freeways. 

The Old Man' s rubber-stamp, Andrew Simpson thought. An with­

out the Old Man his rubber- stamp is without valueo 

Freeways was a tall, willowy whi te islander, distinguished in 

appear ance, with a bluff open friendly face, twinkling bl ue eyes, 

and a de ep and genuine love for the island an its people. When he 

talke d about the i sland a.nd its simple peasB.Jilt people he often chok1 

with emotion and his eyes filled with tears. 

Shaking his hand 9 Stanhope recalled how Moses Joshua, many 

years ag9 ex 1lained from a public platform, why he had chosen a 
, 

white man to be his Prime Minister and Minis t er of Financial A!lrfair: 

"I know Mro Freeways is a white ma.YJ.o I got eye,s to see! And I chose 

him for. that reason . When a white man speaks to other white men , 
' there i s respect and understanding between them, moreso than if it 

is a black man speaking to white ~eno And it i s easier t oo for a 

black man to spe ~ t o black men . I am not saying this is right or 

wrong or good or bad, or I agree with it o,r I don't agree with it. 
; 
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✓" All I'm tell you is that it is a fact . I did not ma.ke the world 

but I must act 4n it. The whi~e people still have the money we need. 

It is better if we send Eim:MHEH2xwkmxxH«bxasx±u~xi«Ek a wnite man 

to ask other white men for money. An_d all our big mevchan ts here 

are w ite too ad they like to deal with their own kind . So I let 

them have on e of their own to speak to if it means we will get the 
I 

benefit. It i s like using a good rubber s tamp!" 
and 

N~xt ca ie the Min i sJer of External Aff airs , short/round ,and 
I 

pondtously judicious ; very black and chosen for that reason to 
./' 

speak for the island at the Worl<i Ass embl~y where black and brown 

men outnumbered the fair ones . The Honourable Z.K. Tua thias loved 
lb... 
~ job 

~(~\ . 

of being J:.. spokesman i n front of a world audi ence . He had 

quickly slipped into the habit of spending morp time et the 
/ 

heedquarters of the world organisatio~ tlrnn on the island . And 

since the Old an , who in any case made all the real decisions 'on 
had been 

exter nal affairs, approved, everybody/~zs happy . 

Then , in quick succession , Stanhope welcomed the Minister of 
¼ · \w\_ , o~~, 11.j'. ~' · 

Local Af airs, vhe Minister of Land Developmen t, of Industrial 
)N, . -v\ '~, ~c~ 

Development . and rs. Mabel Ander son, the Minister of Health, 

Housing, duca tion and 
/ 

elfare, 2nd the only woman in the Cabinet. 

P~d fin ~lly, like a carefully stage-managed afterthough t, Albert 

Josiah slipped wi th dramatic unobtrusiveness into the room. Every­

body turned to him and for a few seconds the slender dark brown 
· and nondescript 

figure in the- worn/old suit dominated all el se . 

He seemed at once small an d frail and long. He was about 

f ive feet seven, s lender and with long t apering fingers, long l egs 
' 

and a long body all scale down . The sc2led down impression ended 
. ) 

et the neck and the 1 th · ong in face seeme d made
0

for e man at least 
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1 the very balance and symetry of the res-t of the bod 

six feet tall; and so/the face seem, disproporti?n2 tely large and 

slightly ludicrou s. But the sense .of ±kR incongruity laste only 

until you looked into the eyes , rather clos~ set, far back in their 

sockets, refle e tin~ no thought, no mood, no feeling,:, And because 

men is a gregarious enimal, made s o by nature, he is ·disturbed and 

apprehensive when he encounters one of his fellows whoJ..~utside 
~l --tt..:, ~--~ ,J} ~ ~ -tb, CrJk.:frl1-.~ ~. 

the natural pattern . L _This now was the mood of his f ~llow Ministers 

as they looked at Alberts Josiah, Minister of National Guidance. ,, 

He said: 11 Gentlemen • •• • 11 

" Ah, Jo s i ah ! " Fre eways boomedo "You have an accounting to me.ke 

to the Cabine to I .t so happens that it turned , out allright, but stillA 

-••• oWe can't ju~t a9t unilaterelly, you knowt ••· " 

"I'm not aware 'the t we're in the C, binet Room , " Josi ah sa id 

carel e ssly, ·as one brushes ·awey a small i~ritation. 
I -

A mild shock rippled through the others . hey had forgotten 

how this one wa~ ; that he alon e had s too up to the Old Man . 

· "Then we'd better get up there," Powers rumbled and t urned to 

the stairs. 

"Just a minute, K. E. ! " Freeways swung about nd strode f orward 

un t il he was nearest the stairs . "Our departed leader always -

insisted on t he right form e.n ~ order of seniority." 

"And on our shifting our tail s ! 11 Powers snapped, but so tto 

Freeways dec~ded n ot to hear and s tarted the procession up the 

stairs. The others fell into place behind him in accordance with 

the order of seniority the 61d Man had decreed for k± them. , Only 

Josiah did not take hi s usual place behind t e 1inister of External 

Affairs i,> ~\>' '. j_ ··t1 tlu ~ ·, 
Stanhope unlocked the door o·f the Cebinet Room and the Minis ter 

' 
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file d in . Normally they -hung abou t in little groups of two and 

f hree until the Old Man s trode in .to the 'room . Then they a ll stood 
I 

I 

:to attention , w .i ting to see which ,of them he s poke to first. The 

one single d out for this k:m1mocx mark of f avour usually got most 

if not all of what he aske d for from 'that Cabinet meeting; he we,s 

a lso the envy of his ma te s . Now, es they entered the long room 

the sha dow of the Old Man hung heavy over the~ . ~Ni~XtitNX:kxk 

"Nothing to wait f or t his time,.11 Freeways was sude.e ly hoarse. 
/ · 

"Take your seats gentlemen . " He looked a t the sea t at the head of 

the long table. Pad,pencils , the glass of iced water had been leid 

out . And now he ,sensed everybody waiting for him . He sighed 
- ' 

inaudibly and sank into his customary seat. The chair at the head 

of the Cabinet table re 1ain unoccupiedo 

"Well, gentlemen • • • • We heve a lot of business to attend t o • ••• " 
/ 

Stanhope slipped his hand under the table and flicked the swi t ch 
I 

t hat started the recorder that kR~X t aped every word s poken by every 

Minister at every Cabinet meeting. The Old Man ha'd starte d this 

twette years earlier after three Ministers he had sacked had gone 
I 

I 

about the country giving· distorted information about what had gon e 

- 'on at C::i binet meetings. ince then he had twice :a::xra::a releas ed f or 
\ at C2 bine t meeting s 

public broadcast statements made/by Mini sters h e had ired ·and who 

had challenge d his euthority . In e ach case the Ministers hed be~n 
J- I ~ 

s hopelessly compr omised that al f urther agi t ation was poirit'le s • 

"If you ' re 2cting as chairm~," Powers, said , "the f irst thing 

we must decide •• o. 11 

, 

"- o one's been elected to the cha,rr!" Young snappe d. 

"I will remind you I '.m the semi or .ini ster , Dick!" Freeways sai 

"Rea d your const~ tution man ! It says notbing about the senior 
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Ivii ister autom tically assuming cha·rmahship of Ca binet me e tings 

in the abs ence of the resident. Only the Vice ' residen c do th: 

And s ince there is no Vice .i:'resident we mus select from among our 

numbers a ch8irman of Cabinet who will al so act as head of s t a te 

until there are new 1:"'reai denti a l elections ••• o" 

~~erybody starte d speaking at once ; ut t e women' s v oice 
• 

fin ally prevailed: "I'm under impression that we haven't yet , . 

s tarted our meeting and t he Mr. owers i s con_cerned bout a 

procedural poi,nt. Can't we just hear it?" -

" The Qonsti tu tion, " Young inlili s ted, " s pecifica ly says t ere 

can be no meei;ing without a chflirman ••• ~ 11 

' I 
"All I' m suggesting," Powers bellowed, " is that we start by 

discontinuing the practice of tape- recording what we s ayo o •• 
11 

"It wa s a decision taken lega ly wi thin the framework of t he 
) 

constitution ," Young insisted. "It can :;; only be -discontinued in the 

sa e way. I n tead of trying to s hout me down, check your 

constitution authority! don't s ee h6w people can a spire to the 

Presidency of this Republic when they do not even know their own 

constitution! 11 

" That is cheap and uncalled-for ," r e eways snapped, shaking' 

wit rage o "The s or t of thing onJ.y a petty person would say! " 
\ 

" Gent emen • • •• " Ra lph Smith appealed. 

Again they all spoke mt the same time o 

"May I say s ome thi ng," J osiah seid. "May I so; something . 11 

e repe ted it , aga·~ and again, not raising his voice, until one 
' / \ 

by one, beginning with tho s e n e ares t him, his colleagues f ell 

silent and tur e d to look . at him . When they were all silent, he sa 

"Mr. Young is righ t in his insistence that we must do nothing to , 
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' violate the le_tter of the constitution. o •• 
11 Someone beg8n to say 

something so he raise his voice slightly, insistently. "Please. Hear 

me out l ••• Mr. Young should kn ow the , Con s ti tion provides , speci fic a 

that in the even t of a y urtusual emer~ency , where neither the 

Pre s iden t nor the Vice resident are ~n a po s ition . to exercise 
' 

constituti or authority , th1t authority devolves on t .e Cabinet whose 
J!l}r 

members must( collective l y.~ ,·unti a new
1 

President is elected , 

exercise power . Fo~ f he next three months, therefore, we as a 

group have1 the; responsibility and the authoTity to run the coun tryo 

During that period we can, among ourselves , make our own rules a s 

to how we want to sha~e ou t Cabinet au thorityo But the constitution 

requir es that at the end of tha t three-month perio an elec ted he d 

of state takes over from 

to Stanhapeo "Am I righ t 

"You are,, s iro" 

the_ Cabinet. / Josiah looked 

thi far, Mr . Secretary?" 

"J wonder if Mr . Young agrees?" 
.., ,.,, 

across the t able 

He ' s taking over , Sf anhope thought: quietly and easily ; no f uss 

"Ye s, " Young said reluctantly. "I me,ant to mention that detail. 
' 

Powers snor,te do "Then per haps we can come to the poin t of the 

tape recording,s •••• " 

"Are you saying we canno..,t elec t an acting President7" Freeways 

was thoughtful and preoccupied. 

Suddenly the blank eyes of Josiah had a message for tanhope, 

ad. it was as clear as t hough the words were s poken . Stanhope fel t 

· chille d and all but shivered. He said : 

"Wha t Mr . Jo siah ·means is that you do not have to elect an 

ac ting Presiden t i n order to f unction; the Cabinet has the· power 
1l 

to function without th t •••• 
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Powers asked: "D-' you mean we can rotate the chairma,anshi of 

Cabinet me e,tings? 11 

"Yes ; if that is wha t you wi sh to do. On t:qe other hand , you 

can, if you wish , elect one of your numbers to act as President for 
t o 

the next three months and/ as sume all the authority and responsibilit~ 

o the residency." 

' "his colle ctive bus ines never works satisfactor ·1y, 11 Freeways 

gnnmbled . 
Young 

" I don I t like it! "/,Znapped, an d then_ he r 1alised and wa s startle< 

by 1,h~ fact tha t h:e was agreeiimg with his rival . 
I 

"I would l i ke the opinion of our Law efficers on this point , " 

Freeways said ; but there was an air of hopelessness about him now, 

as though ' he had al ready lost the gre at prize . 

"I think 1hat' s a gog..d i dea , " Josiah murmured , looking &Em:xt 

at one f ace after another around the table . 

Freeways pulled him self · toge ther and tried to shed the a i r of 

hopelessnesso "I mean now ; right now ! I don ' t think its good f or 

the ship of state t o drift, and this collective business would be 

dri f ting • • •• I ;p;popose that we summon the Senior Law Officer xmm.e:.axz 
immediately. " 

I 

"I second, " Josiah mur mured • . 

Freeways blinked , like someone who had taken a solid punch. One 

by one the ot hers nodded their approval. Stanhope got up an-d went 

to the tele phone liln the corner . He issued instructions quickly and 

returned to the table. 
I 

Powers examine d Josiah's face w·i th speculative intensi ty. He 

said: "While we wa'i t could we decide on ~his 

ery body was silent, each waiting f or 

tape recorder busi nes ' 
·• 

someone el we~ o speak . 
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At last Josiah sai d: 

"What is your pr oposal?" 

"That we end it!" Powers ,said violently . "I' ve always hated ito 
v "I' ve. never minded ft, " Young said . "1 e all acepted it under 

the Old Mano .Anyway , why didn 't you objec t t o it then, K. E.?" 

"You know damn we l l why! He didn 't give a damn about our 

opinionso We either uckled under or he threw us ou. Tha t's why. 

Let's not pre tend that we loved it!" 

"I think some of us did ," Josi ah murmured. "No man coul do 

the things our late Presiden t did withou t at le st t e tacit 

appr oval of a major ity here in the Csbinet a s well as a major ity 
I / 

in the .coun t ry. It is easy for his critics t o talk abou t him as 

a bully and a dictator now that he is no longer here. I think he 

was what he was because we allowed him to be that , we here in the 

Cabine t and we in the coun try. He wa:an ' t a fool . In fac t I think 

in his way he was a great man, a realist who under stood and used 

human nature . And if you say,,he loved power I will ask 1 you what 
✓ 

~~ewe doing here? I sn 't it love of power 

11 Then yo~ ' r e against the scrapping 
<W. LJt 

"I -e-in 1-t say that. " 

"Well , 'm agains t it!" Young snapped o 

"And so ,am I, " eeways said. 
~--

'\ 

hat has broug~t us here?' 
' ' _,, 

That's donef §tanhope thought: you've given him his fir s t win . 

"I'm with Mr . Powers, " Jo siah said softly. 

Again Freeways reacted as though he had been hit. Then Freewa; 

and Young watched their ho pe s f ade as all the others , except the 

Mini$ter of and Development , , supported the move to scrap the 

tapings. When it was over Sta h ope swi tched off the recorder end 
dismantled the machine. 
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Powers looked down the long table ahd kept looking till he 

caught Josiah's eye; then he tried to send , silently end with the 

force of his mind , the me~ssage tha t was both question 'and promise. 
( 

St anhope in tercepted Powers ' look and t h ought h e guessed its 

mean ing. Josiah shrugged s l ightly, a f ain t smile fl ick er13d briefly . 

on his lips, then he nodded an d turned away carelessly. Powers 

slowl y expel led all the air from his chest, a s men ·sometime s · do 
I 

after pulling off some thing tricky . 
'I 

I 
1He leaned ' owards Ralph Smi t1l. bes:i.de him and murmured: 

"I ',,m going with Josiah . It eke s sen se and its safe . 11 

"They say •• •• " Smi \h began . 
' III know wh e t the;r say," Powers cut in, "but the people are with 

/ 

him and he c,en' t lose." · 

"You sure?" 

"Sure . " , 

Freeways sai--u : " Well gentlemen - and I'm cer tainly n ot .forgettiJ 

our lady - I hope we don't live to gx regret this ." 

"There will still be records of all Cebin e t meetings but in 
Mabel Anderson said 9 " 

the form of mi,nu t es ,'1/ ou must admi t F. • it was 2-nhi bi ting to know 
' , 

that every coug~ and sneeze and linguistic mistake you 'made was 

t here on record for the Oltl MPn to mock at and use should the nee d 

a.rise. I' m fr:3-nkly ' g lad its ov er !" 

"You may be right , 11 Freeways murmured , }nut using the expressive 

qua i ties of his voice to make pla=i:-n his own doubt. _"Now , while we 

wait, perhaps we can look 1into tle pr oblem I raised with Mr. 

Josi ah w. en we first arrived ." ' The 1inisters grew alert ad 

a tten ti ve . "You will a ll recall ,.w_ Lit~ the even ts immediately followi 

\ 
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\ 
t e tragic death of our l ate resident. irst, we had ~he calling 

out of the milit ry; next we had Mr. Josi ah m king + roadcast fro 

the residen ti al Pa l ace to the n?tion in which he spoke wi t h the 

authority of so eone who had the powers of head of ' state . In that 

broadcast he authorised he opening o the Palace gates and announce 

±xux± HX~HM~~ the ying in s ta t e and the details of when and how 

the people could view the body. ow , all this Mr . Josiah did by 

h 'mself and without reference to any of hi s f llow Cabinet olleegue 

As it happens it all worked out for the best. But that is not the 

point . The point is t hat Mr. Josiah usurped o e pole s which he 
' 

hims elf told us a while ago rested' with us collecti e y . I have been 
I 

adv · sed t hat if the'Se things were not done the ne tiona confusion 

might have led to the eakdown of civil order. a nots re that 

I agree w· th thiso Our people er e not like that,; t ey ere not lawles 

or rebe ious by inclination . Bu even if tha t were so , r. Josiah 

s till had no ri h t t o as wne th'e powers he did . Jow, be ore I 

propo e that the Cabinet tekes certain ac t ion again s t Mr. Jo siah 

It ink we ought
1 
to ollow o~ us~al procedure and discus s the 

atter. In feirnes s to Mr. Josiah let me say now that my proposa 

is that we strip bim of his Portfolio , expall him from the ebinet 

and deprive him o ell po,li tical righ t s for the statu or y period 
' 

decreed y law on the charge o·f gross violetio!1 o the constitution. 

/hether or not t e Law 'Officers then inst · tute action of any kind 

age·nst him is out of ou ha s . erhaps this i good time for 

r r. · Josiah c indicate th'e line o his defence or excuse o, I will 

conclude by making it quite plain the there i s nothing personal 

about my rai s ing this ma tter: I · don!'t pretenfcl I have ever liked 

Mr . Jo sieh' s views but t e coun t ry and tpe con stitution are more 
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im orte.n t then either he or I, er our likes and dislikes . " 

~ e eways leaned. back in his chair an wa i ted, en el the other 
· waited 

I 

wi:±1u i with hin. I t seemed a ong t i me before Josiah s,Poke , and wl',len 

he di d it was wi th a cesual mi dness that startle his' Cabin e t 

colleagues. · 

" 'm sur e you will ~ee with me if I pre er to wait til you ve 

El had your sa • or one thir1g it would save a lot of time if 

got the com lete picture of my .alleged crimes before answe~ing; it 

might mea one answer instead o tlree or six or perhaps even nine. 

For anothe · it is customary for an accused to hear all the char es . 

Who knows, t ere may be a number of additional charges . So I 'll 

,wait . " W¢. th thet he pull ed pad and pencil towards him 9 ,Bn weited. 

e o e a.nyone could speak the telephone reng and Stanhope went 

to it. After a while he calle d out to the room: "The Senior Law 

Officer. Call him in?" Sever al Mini tevs nod ed so he sa·d · nto 

the mouthpiece, "Bring him in now". He waited at the door an withi 
I 

half a minute there was e tap and he l et in the law officer . 

"The question the Minioters want se t led , " Stanhope sai d , 

standing besi de the man to give a little reassurance , " is wehter it 

i consti tuti onelly correct to say1 that they can either rule 

collectively for the hree months before a President is elected or 
\ 

e se elect one of their numbers to act .. till then'; end that i f they 
make 

decide to , rale colle ctively then they can among themse lves/internal 

rules s ch as rotating t e chairmanship of the Cabinet . 11 

"ThPt is the posi tiorl exactly , r;;:r. res i dential 'Secretary, " the 

legal expert said. " What they cannot do dur·ng this period is to 

either amend or propose amend.men s to the constitution." 

W eeways said: "Are you saying t hat it would be legal and 
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constitutional for us, if we want to, to t ake turns 'playing at 
I 

-

Presi dent for e. week or so?"1 

" There is nothing in the constitution and no t hing in law to 
properly · 

prevebt it, if you make the decision/in Cabinet , sir ." 

"This is ridiculous! II Freeweys exploded . 

A flicker of feeling glowed in the expert's eyes: "The l aw 

s ometimes is,, sir ." 

"Thank you," Stanhope sai and ushered the men out. 

"I'm sure our late President never wanted the Presidency 

reduced to this kind of jokeo Presiden t for a week, indeed !" 

I 'ft. ~ -/"I don't think anybody else ,wants .tt," ~Is bel P..nderson/ 

"But its legally possible , 11 Freeways protested. 
·,) 

"Many things are legall y possfbea, Powers said we erily, 

"especi"lly if we stick only tb the letter of t e law a d forge t its 
I 

spiri t. Which brings us b ck to the question you re i sed, Mr . 

rime Minister. for one am not happy about your puniti-v-e proposals 
I I 

aga.inst Mr . Josia.h •••• " 

"I protest •••• " Freeways began . 

"You h d your say uninterrupted , 11 Powers said savagely, "now 

let me have mine. We all krio~, ther'e are pe eple who are afraid of 

Josiah and wha t _he represents, some of them righ in this room, and 

that they would like t o discredit him in the public eyep. That is 

' their right, provided they go abofi t it i n the right way, observing 

both the letter e.nd the spirit of the constitution and not t wisting 
' 

any part of it t o serve pri vate ends. I have no axe to grind~ I 
\ 

/ 

don't owe Josia,b or the merchants or the big farmers and e ·s t a te 

owners anything . I f I left politics tomorrow I won't starveo So my 

stand is based. not on serving special interests but the public good, 
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and_ begin by questioning th~ motives of the h ijnourable Prime 
, 

Minister in trying to get rid o J •r, i,.. " r. OSJ.cu;.o o o o 

II really must protest at this misrepresentation • • o. ~' 

"Misrepresentation, my foot! I insist on h ving my say without 

any interruption. Now, let us go back to the night of the Old Man 's 

death. We all know what happened in this room. , For six hours Stanhope 
. I 

~ried to get us to make a s eries of s i mple an urgent decisio s • .And 
I 

for six hours we - lets call a spade a spade - we funked facing up 

to he f act that ' the prop had been kicked from under us and we were 
I 

scared to function wi~hout himo The records are there on tape ! They 
\ 

are there in Stanhope's memory ! In mine! n yours! D'you want Stanhop 

to play back tha t tape so that we can all hear how each one fum led? 

How we tried not to move lest we exposed our scary little· ails!?" 

"Language, please , II/Ir. Powers, •~ ebel Anderson . protested. 

" We decided not to • • o. 11 Richerd Young began . 

"Of course we decided not to use the recorder in future o We did 
/ 

not d"ecide not to play· be ck past recordings . I t might be salutary to 

hear ourse lves again, to he ar just what we sounded like, j st how 

small we had shrunk, when we realised we were on our own, without 

our pro •• • • 11 

"That' s neither here nor there,'' Free ways cut in decis:i.velyo 

"But it is! It showed us up for the ·toy Ministers we · wereo Tha t' 

why we panicked when faced with the need to decideo Is ~ha t why you 

want to destroy Josiah? Because he was the one who didn't panic? Or 

because of the other interests? f so , I'm not go·ng with you. I've 

ha d my moment of shame l" 

11 FinJ relt<iDric, 11 Freeways said, "but wh t ebout the facts 11 

"Tha t he e c ted unilaterally? He owed it to the stateo With the 
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rest of us he took an oath to preserve the peace, uphold the 

constitution, promote orderly government and the welfare and 

stability of t e peopleo When we failed that high oath, he did not. 

He too was elected by the people and when we f aile d to give them 

comfort and guidance, he did. Is th thi s crime?" 

Stanhope said: "In order for the Cabine t to get the record 

straight let -me repeat here what I , told each of you individually 

, either by private telephone or in person the day fter Mr. Josiah ' s 
I 

bro2dcast. You will remember our six-hour meeting ended wit no 

decision and that Mr. Josiah had lef~ a letter sa~ing he would abide 

by any def ision arrived at by the majority of his Cebinet colleagues 

You will al so remember how hard pressed you to meke certain urgent 

decisions but we faile d • ••• 11 Quie_tly he went over all the details 

that led up to the Josiah broa~cas / , meanwhile noting down verbatim 

in shorthan~ his own words as he spoke them. When he had done there 

was _a long silence. Then Freew ys said: 

".Any other views? ' 
, 

Richard Young cleered his throat then thought better of it. 

11:0C:r. Josiah?" Freew ys said quietly. 

"l have _nothing to say at this moment, 11 Josiah said . 

"Nobody else?" Freeways looked from face to face. At last he 

nodde d . "It seems ' m alone ." He was old and dr wn suddenly. He 

rose and held on to the · table to steady himself • .An d now he was 

acutely aware , without quite knowing why, that he was the onl~ white 

person in the Cabinet room . "If you wil excuse me I will retired 
--- -

elsewhere to write my r~signat~on . Meanwhile you can decide wh¾her 
I 

you wan t ~o publicise the fact or not and as a loyal citizen I 
shall abide by the decision of the gover nment of my\ country. " Then , 
with a slight bow , he waled qut of the C binet Roomo 
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ou.ng calle d ou t , f rig tened,: " F •• ! You can ' t man ! " Then 

when he door shut behind Freew ys he l ooked f rom one to the other 

of his colleagues and said, won deringly : "I d(Dn ' t beli eve it! You're 

not going to let him o ••• '' 

"He decided fo r himself ," Powers snappe d impBtien tly . 

t ~nhope l ooke d down the t ~ble e osiah. 
a.g 

e ' s , calm and 

c sual as though thi i s a routi ne meeting ; the Ol d M~ 1.iJUJ. 11 heve 
' dramatised this kind of victory, t urning it into a piece of rollickin 

high jinks: to t hi s cme it is a col d opera tion , CFi refully , even 

pnderously worked outo You were impressed by the exhuberance of t he 

Old :nan even when y:1'Hxkmnt: he was being destructive or indulging i 

his f avourite pas time of bre aking men ' s,s:ppiri ts. He invested wicked­

ness with e certain glamour and nomance . 

11 You drove him to it by your cowardice ! " Young snapped . 

" Why don ' t you follow his example! 11 Powers said. 

0 Gentlemen ! 11 Smith appeel. 

" We hav'e much to do , " Josi h said quietly . : •M:eny d~ cisions to 
, to f+Ct 

m4ke. I sugge sj we select somebody/es chairman just for t his meeting 

'and work , out an agenda . The na tion ' s business has been at a s tan ds til 

f Ar too long . " 

Mathias, the Mini s ter of ~x tern Rl Affeirs broke hi s long s ilence 
. 

''I propose Josi ah as cheirmBn fo r this meeti1:g . 11 

" I s econd,~• Mabel An derson s a id quickly . 

Young looked_ pointedly a t Powers who s t ared back wi th mockery . 

Then Young loo re d e t Smith who quickly lowere d his eyes . 

"I propose 1':_r . Powers , " Jo si ah said. 

The opera tion , St nhope thought: nothing left to chance. 

"I stand down in f avour of Mr . Josiah," Powers s aid quickl y , 
I 
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ba:fore an yon e could sec on d J·osi h ' s proposal . 

"I' m for Jo s i h , ~' Smi t h murmure d . ✓ 

One by one , in quick succe ssion , t he others cas t their vote s 

for Jo s i ah . At l a s t only j oun g r emai ned . 

"I would vote a.cc ording t o my con s cience , " J os i ah murmur ed . 

Youn g pursed hi s lips , shrugged, ~ said : "Wi ght s well make 

i t unanimou s . I like a go od fi gh t bu t when its over t he te am must 

pull t oge t her . " 

St anhope jy.s t caugh t t he p8 s s ing flicke r of disgus t -on J os i ah ' ~ 
I 

f a ce , 2nd he was s t artled by it because i t was a nexpectedo 

'..L1hen , very quickly, very ;bri skly , Josiah r ose', g t her ed his 

papers and s t r ode t o the he a d of the t ableo Ca su ally , wi thout 
I 

h esita tion , he sank into the chair in wh~ch n o one exce pt t he Ol d 

Man had pr eviou s l y sat . A s tartled , anticipator y hu sh fell over 

t he :room. Even St nhope half expected s ome t hing t o happen . No thing 

did 'and t he ten sion s lowly disperse d • 
. 

osiah picked up the gave l 2n d t appe d t he t able lightl y . 

"I n ow, call t hi s meeting of t he Cabinet t o order •••• " 
/ 

h a t, Stanhope t old hi ms elf, i s how ea sily an d smoo thly you 

climbed t o power i f your n ame i s Albert J os i ah and your will t o 

power is as 1 r ge es t he wbr l d i tself . Jo s i ah was s ti l l s peaking : 
, A~ . ~ ~~ 

"o •••• I suggest we ~ cance l ~ our [~Foi:r;t'ta cliliG' an d convert 

thi s into an ex traordinary s ession t o r eview policy an d the work 

of all Ministries f r om top t o bottom . The drift mus t c ome to an end 
.V""' 

Th L country needs direc t an d expects it fr om us . The problems are 

i mmen s e and a start in · t ackling t hem i s long overdue •••• If you ag~ 

11 An excellent :proposPl , " Powers said. "Let u s begin the long 
overdue wor k of shaping the f uture l" 

/ 
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'~ 
"It was the smoothest thin g ± •ve ever seen , " Stanhope Jnct1i:!m~e-d . 

I 

Clara. Sterning sat on his l.e f t , sunk deep in her comfortable 

chair and very still in spiri t. On his right Jo e l Sterni ng generated 
I immedi a te l y 

1
;.,... 

a mood of great restlessn ess . And/below , an d seeming surprisngly 

close , s t he s t a r s sometimes are on a blPck ni ght , the lights of 

the city shimmered and twinkled , and t he he a dligh t s of cars fla shed 
\,-J..- ,-,,i--e..~ 

on and off ;EIC H3: ifldin g S tanhof)e 'of the love ritual of fire f lies and 

g low- worms . They had eaten an exquisite meal with t wo very fine wine~ 
t he righ t 

.And now he nursed , wer:rning it with/heat of hl::i:xthe palm o f his/ hand, 
c hampagne 

a snifter of DDtE~Rgll[« c ogn a c . On t he l ittle t able betwea n his 

chair nd J~el' s was x cofffie and a _l a rge box of Havanas . 
/ 

Joeli¢ .said , t entat ive l y: " I don 't unders t an d about Freewayso •• .• " 

'.Dhen , qui ck l y: " Please , John: I' m not t ryin g to pry Ccbinet secrets 

out of you; you kno~ that . " 
-~s 

'. 'J..h twas pat of t 'rre Loper 2 tiM1," St enhope murmured . " And yet 

he did nothin g . He di dn' t fight _b ck : didn 't argue . Didn ' t defend 

himse l f ; didn ' t even a t t c ck old F .F. He simply won over the strong es~ 

man ~nd every t hin g , else fe l l in to pl c e . And he won h is man over 

without a word or a promise: a passing of looks , tha t w s a1i. It 

w s tike the nigh t old Joshua died'. He went out_ Bnd waited and 
\ 

everyt h i ng c ~me t o hi m. 11 

"Its frigh tenin g , "_ Cl r a whispere d , more t o herself than t he 

o t hers ., 

"Bu t why t h e resign a ti on? " Joel insis t ed . 
r 

"Old _ . F . went ou t on a limb a lon e and when no- one else b ek ed 

him there was nothing else to do o 11 

"Bu t.o•• " 
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" I nnow , Joa. :But before you z:mrlim:mk judge them too harshly 

remember I wa s the one who c a lled him in to m.ke that broadcast." 

"Only because the others wouldn·' t do anyt hingo" 
/ 

"Are you sure it would h ave been different if they h a d a cted?" 

" Wh at do you mean? " 

" I ' m n o.t sure; but I have t h e oddest feeling tha t wh tever we 

do now w:i,. 11 change nothing ." 

"Surely we c an influence trends , :' Joel protested. " You in the 
j,.] . ft 

• I f"'J-
s ervice , we in bus iness a~d t he s neLf/1/t.CX. in politicso Tha t ' s why 

it was such a mi s t ake for old F. F . to resign . " 
I I 

'' But Joe lp t h e resign ation has meant nothing to t he country! 

Look a t your facts man ! A week a fter the de a th of t he Pr esident 

t he Ca binet mee ts for the first time anY9sues a statement., l~te 

h the aftcrnoo:.. , I t say s it has gone into extraordin ary session 

to make a compEehensive review of policy , sugg~ sts a radically 

new appro e ch t o the country ' s affairs is need and that thi s i s what 

it· i s workin g on under the chairmans.hi p of J os i ah . Then, a l mos t 

as a c a sual a f ,terthou ght , if says • that t he Prime Mini s ter h a s 
I 

nes igned and tha t the Cabinet , acti n g collectively, ha~ accepted 

his resi gn a t ion becau se it c ould not agree with him tha t the 
\ 

Hon ourable Albert Jos iah ,' Mini ster of National Guidance , should not 

h ave i\11 a de the bro a dcast to the n a tion on the night of the Pre s idents 
, ~L ~ tt.Q,~ ~-~ "~ ,0b_" ~f~ · 

~eath . LAnd let ,_e .tell you 0
1
ne tiling , Joel ; making ,F.F. 's x11r:s.xg:a2.t 

resigna.tion public was not J os i ah ' s i ~ea. He wre s genuinely mlii:ffRx 

indifferent; F . F. was out of the way ,~nd he wanted t o get on with 

the ~ ; f!.lfllt obviou s ly something had to be done so he left it to 

t he others a n d wen p a long with their decision . And y ou know some-
, 

t hin g , I know those men and for t he first time today I ' ve seen 
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some of them behave lik e men instead of ciphers ." 
You 

fSoun d_.s a s though he' s got you too, John, 11 Clara sa.id s of t ly . 

An abstr ct, worried smile fl shed across Stanhope ' s f a ce: "I'm 

a public servant, my dear Cl ara , and he i s effective he a d of state. · 

I ' m either hi s s ervan t or I resigno" 

"Then resi gn , John!'' Cl ar a l aughed t easingly . 
\ 

"It won 't make any di fference, 11 Stanhope sa i d s er iously. 11 The 

country will 'a ccept , it as enthusi as t ica lly as it cce p ted F.Fo' s 

resign a tion." 
s id 

"I was only jok ing , 11 Cle r a/quick ly, t ouching his hando 

11 I had con sidered it seriously but it won 't do eny good . The 

idea of mess resign a tions by all the top civil s ervants is ex citing . 

After a11·; we ' r e supposed t o b e th4 back bone of i>fte ai;s¾i Ji t:;y qf;' 

t he · c ountry , the guardi ans of its l aw end order . But jus,t examine 

the notion s eriously and you s~ e how ludicrous it ' r e a l ly i ~ . You , 

the I saac s empire , will make an opening f or me at almo s t double my 

salary and everybody will s y y ou are pa yi ng me off fo r all. the 

f vours I did r;ou in the pa s t and be c 2u s e un der the n ew di spens tion 
A 

doing favours would be i mpossible. And the other cha ps in the service 
I 

wil l say 'It' s all very well for him t o ma e this ges ture ; he g ins 

by it b ec ause his moneyed friends are t akin g care of him . We h ave 

no moneyed f riends n d ~e •re a ll of u s in debt bee ause we're all 

living way beyond ou·r incomes '. So •••• ". 

'
1I t may ye t come to tha t," Joel s2> i d s oftly. 

"I ~ only te a sing , 11 Clar a ihsiste ~ 

"So where do we g o now? " Joel a s k ed.· ' 
/ 

"I do11 ' t know , " Stanho pe , r e plied. "I do my job; I hold the 

service together as best I c an a nd I do everyt hin g in my power to 
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k eep it f ree of politic~ 1 entan glements ; beyond t h a t I don ' t 

know ." 

"You know, we may be wron g about h i m," J oe l s a i d . "He may 

do a l ot of go od ." 

"I ' m sure he will . I know he inten ds to . I ' m worri e d a bout 

the price . But we 'll h av e to pay it, wh a tever it i s . " 

" I don't mean t h a t k in d o f g oo d , J ohn . " · 

HJ kno'w wha t ;v\i'ou mean ; but I do n ot share y our sn e ak ing 

syrn a t hy f or r a dic ali sm 2n d the r dical s olution . 11 

A wave of r age s ' e pt ov er J oe l . " Of c ours e n o t ! " He r etorted 
had 

s v agely . "If you/ - an d' I mean y ou a s a clas s - we mi gh:_t ·n o t be 

saddled wi t h J os i ah today! You , t h e brown s k inn ed e li t e , an d the 

white merc_an tile nd pl an t a tioh crowd h 2v e li ter~ lly brough t J os i ah 

e bout with your b loody ultra con s erv a tism! Don ' t you see it yet , 

J Ohn ! II 

"Ke ep your shi rt on , " St anhope l 8ughe d . "Allrigh t ._ So we ar e 

c onserva t i v e . Show me any p l a ce on e arth, your so- called radi cal 

sta tes i n c lude d, wher e people wh o h ave s ometh ing t o con s er ve are 
I 

no t c on serv t ive . You P.J ~ pl e h ve m de mone y@ I s it a crime f or 

y o~ t o w n t to c on serve( " 

"Ye s ! If we do i t i n such a way a s to tur~ t h e mas s of t h e 

pe opl e -agc1 i ns t ~s . " 

"You kno· we ' re agre e d t here . " 

11 Then we ought a l so to a.gre e t h t s ince t h e mass of t h e pe ople 

are against u s , t he manner of our c onserving , our c on s erve tism, mu s t 

be t o blam e . " 

" I f you r e seying we- are wh ere we are bee u s e of the f ai lure 

of the goo d people I agree with you . But tha t doesn ' t make P sort 

of bl nk e t r a dica li sm ri ght . " 
I 
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''Perhaps not, John ; but i t does make your br n d of conserva ti ~ 

wrong: Josi his the proof of it . Peopl e like us will survive thi s 
I 

For the great I saacs empire i t is 2 question of using our wits, 

of ad justing ourselves to t he new situa tion an d so riding with the 

new tide . We migh t hPve to m ke li ars of ourselves by being f orced 

t o s y the opposite of wh t we sa i d yes terday , by embr ecin g tho se 
\ 

on whom we turned our backs yes t erdsy , but t ra t i s a small price . 
t o payo We will surviveo And because he needs what we have we will 

use our wits and go on r:.eking money •••. " -

"You ' re awfully bitter for someone who'll do so well , Joel ••• o 

\ ~ 
"That's not the point , -and you know it . How I f eel about it 

is i r re l event to the f eet that tha t i s wha t will hPppen . The point 

is th::i t we, the mBrgin-ga therers as he calls us , will survive 

be cause he can use us and we c ~m use hirr:.o You de scri be·d wha t he 
I 

did s an o:per2tiono Well, we are operator s too . But what of the 
I 

ol d families of the i s lFmd? Of families li ke yours and wha t they 

symboli se here?" 

" 1l.1hey h ve survive d more than Josi-ah in t he p s to" here was 

a new undercur rent of intensity to Stanhope ' s voice . 

11 The pas t is dead and you ' ve neve,r had -a Josi ah before!" 

"Tha t i s where you ' ve f orgotten your European edu'ca tion , Joel . 1 

I 

11 The so le v alue of e. European education - " 

Sta.nhope cut in quickly: "Is thBt it tee ches us to survive . 11 

1 "I was goi ng to use words like ' flexibility ' and ' adapta.pili ty ' 

but perhaps ' survive ' is the best word,.s.' Al lright, I' ll buy your 

word but survival today demands tha t you abandon the terrible 
'-

conserva tism whi ch i s the beset t ing s i n of this land •. I f you don ' t 

he will destroy you , Europe n education Bnd a l l!" 
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Stanhope lit his cigar and savoured the f i rst puff of it with 

deep sen sual pleasure . He was aware that the s tillness 'h ad de ser t e d 

Clara an d he knew that his exchanges with Joe l h ad brought to the 

, surfece of her mind the details of t he conflict tha t h d first 

eroded , and then destroyed , the great emo tion ~l end s piritual 

harmony on which their relationship h a,d been founded in the beginninl 

He said, s oftly, r e luc~antly , knowing t ha t it woul d upse t Joel: 

"But edupation , Eur:-opean or otherwise , i s not an .end in itse lf any-

more t han survival is: it is either mo a point or it becomes 

po intless itself. " 
I 

Clara mAd e an ·audible n oise deep in her throat an d ro s e 

abruptly from her chair and wal ked ' awa y from them and t he view . 

I ' ve touched a r cw nerve, Stenhope told himself unhappily. 

"But surely John , the point i s not t h i s brand of con s er v a tism 

t ha t shu ts its eyes to the mon s trou s extremes of t h is land ." Joel 

- pointed to the little t abl e with its coffee and bran dy and cigars . 

, 

" This could keep two larg~ families up there ," he wave d at the hi l ls , 

"for a month ." 

"Then give it to them ! " Stanhope , snappedo "But for Christ SBke 

don ' t force_ your bad con s cience onto me ! I hBven ' t a ba.d conscience , 

only concern f or the l and nd its people . 11 And then he felt an gry 

with himself for being ar1gi;y . , 

T_hey were s ilent after that for a long time; an d because they 

were friends who c ared f or e a ch other and who understood even ea ch 

other's r ages, t h e s ilence was without awkwardness , wi t hout 

em barres smen t. 

After -ten minutes Clar ~ returned from her f bedroom , refreshed , 

end played one of Stanhope ' s favour ite Be Sthove:n pieces- per fo rmed ,,., 
by Schn a bel·. 
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took his leave 

¼nen Stanhope/in±, a little over 2n hour l a ter , Sterning · 

said , with an off-handedness he did not feel: 11 You' re right about 
to 

there h aving to be a point/survival , John . But even if there is not 

life s till go es on, pointlessl y often , but it goe s on." 

St s nho pe hesita ted , selecting the words c re f ully to ensu re 

t h t wha t he s id did not come out sounding M biro± arrogsn t or 

po~ous: "For more than t hre e hun dred years my f amily , f smilies 

like mine, h Bve tried to live usefully on t h is i s l and; ge tting a 

living out of it Pnd putting a grea t dea l b a ck into it . For us the 

notion of s ervice i s very real , nd t he ~eople .are very re al , with 

s ll t he i r f aults and we aknesses. We ar e the peopl e who ' ve grown 

trees 8..nd made road~\end built h omes and created stability . I don ' t 

ssy we have not made mis t akes , tha t we have not thrown up our share 

of idiots and knaves o But I c annot accep t the ne w dispensation 

that woul d te ar down t he pas t as uniformly eviil an d t ha t woul d 
of -0lass again st class n d 

build up h tred/again st all t h e stabilisi ng forces in the society . 

I do not t hink it i s a crime to belong to an old middle-class 

family . I do not t hink it is a virtue to te a ch the poor to be 

envious an d jealous of what p thers have , and to promi s e that wha t 

other s h 2.ve would be t aken from them and given to the po or •••• " 

" But neither i s the massive gap a virtue, John , " Joel cut in . 

" You know I agree with you , Joel . But to promi s c3 people the 
court 

mo on for p l ay thin g is to/~m:tx;J disas ter . There are n o quick, easy 

solution s . 11 

•~I sn ' t it y our f ault, t he f au lt of your clas s , that t h e ma ss 

no longer believe in you and turn to him. " 
( 

"I've conceded you xkxx the f a ilure of t h e g ood people." 

"But not that they h ave to pay a price for it. " 
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" And what of the good they ' ve done? No credit for that?" 

"That you must sk J osia.h . I re. ther suspect he would say 

you were paid and paid with over- generous interest during the 

long rul e of old N.:oses Joshua . o •• " 
~ "He hinted a t something lik e this morning ," Stanhope . murmured . 

11 J,nyway , t here i s a long day ahead even for this guilty , coloured , 

middle- class , CYYil servant . I f serving my country is a form of 

p2yment for a crime I do not reco gnise , I ' m will ing to pay all 

over again, s t ar ting very e arly tomorrow morning! " Thinking _o f 

the work ahe a d ~ cheered him visibly . He kissed Clara on the 

cheek . "Thank you, my dear , for a wonderful dinner as usual . I 

en joyed it and I refuse to feel, guilty about it •••• See you , Joel! " 

They stood wa tching and waving ti ll hi s c 2r ' s lights slipped 

out of sight down t he spiralling mountain r oa d o 

~lara turned back to the house and wai :ted for Joel;s under the 

lj_ght over t he doorway . She had gone out without a wrap and the 

chilly night air raised goose pimples on her arms . She rubbed them 

vigorous . She thought , clinicBlly , of whR t might be the best line 
bringing 

of a ction now in persui t of the end,-of/Joel b a c to her emo tionally. 
t-.....l . ,-.Ji> 

She mnew tha t any hope of .an..y:..~leBe e of happiness depended on 

tha t . She'd been wrong about one thin g : She h d bough t t h e fiction 

that time heals . It did no such thing . Lik e God , it only helpe d 

those who helped themselveso ·she h d thought t h t their being 

to gether in the same house - an d 
I 

time - would eventu lly tear down 

the invisible wall between them . So she had wa ited passively for 

four ye rs , tryin g once to make him je lous by using other men . 

That h e d been disastrous in every way . He had wi thdrewn fur t her , 
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an d she , though no puritan , h Pd felt de f iled an d unclean . An d t hen , 

t he other night , fter she had gone to g i m lik e a beggar , and after 
' . 

they had slep t together , she h d felt cleanse d. E«x He had witheld 

811 of hi msel f ex cept t he phys i cal , which he c ould n ot control; nd 

t hat by itself, she knew , would n ever be enough fo r him. But tha t , 
..; 

f or t he pre sent , was all she h 2d , the only key th t mi ght op?n t he 

do or back t o what h 2d once been . 

He came to her slowly , . hands •stuffed deep into hi s pockets , 

head down ; and she f elt hi s unwillingn e s s to be a lone with h er . 

She tur ned wi th him an d they en te r ed the hou se . Th e ·rest of the 
o 1 d ~ , 

hou sehold ha d gone to bed , exc ep t _f or/Ji°;rln s ton , the bu t l er , who n ow 

wa ited to lock up . 

She s a i d : ''It ' s allrigh t Jon s ton; we ' ll se e t o t he doors n,d 

win dows ." 

-The ol d man bow ed s ligh tly on d mur mured: " ' Ni ght Mi ss Clara , 

I1ia s s Joel •••• " nd l e f t t hem. 

Clara
1

wa ite d for Joel to look c1 t her , and when he did she 

t hought: He knows wh a t ' s on my mind; not t he det8ils , per haps , bu t 

the generality of it . The t hing i s if he t hinks I' m pushing he 'll 

wi thdraw even more . W nting anyone i s a very se d busine s s . 

"If you 'll s ee to the do ors , " she sa i d bri skly , "I'll fix you 

a nigh t cap ." 

He though t : I t hough t the phytmeml t i~ng w~s really over; and 

the t hought w ·s a mixt ure of exci tement an d anger . And t hen he 

t~ought f !O:e.rtha Lee and fe lt as cal m as only she made him fe el . 
checked 

He l ocke d a.bd bolted t he doors and/xnt t he windows . By t he 
~ 

time he had done Cl ar a wad waiting f or him with t he nigh t c ap 9 She 

h ad , i n the very short time , changed into nightclothes tha t sh owed 
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and conce aled al l the things that hed made her the most sexually 

exciting woman Joel .had ever known . He clung to the cool and calming 

thought of Martha Lee but there was :po stopping the phyi3lbaal warmth 

t hat bui lt up wi thin him apd spread through hi s body o 

Its all animal , he, told himse lf savagely , bitterly , but still 

the passion grew within him . He felt guilty abou t Mar tha Lee though 

he knew she would forgive him if he told. her about it. 

"Excuse me," he said ebruptly , and wal ked briskly to his room . 

Clara wa:Lted calmly. She thought ,she knew what he was abou t. 1 

She was certain tha t the phy~ical thing ,was only a beginning , but 
- a 

it wa.s the right beginning , wha t she should have done/,ilong time 
-" that 

ago; t his was her only strong weapon against/;t}a:m: sexless half-

chi nese woman who held his mind . 

Mar tha Lee' s ma liid' told Sterning her mi s tre ss was still at 'the 

paper. The telephone opera tor at t he paper said she had left there 

more than an hour earlier . He gave up and put t he telephone back 

on i~s cradle . He though t of undres s ing then change d his mind . 
\ 

When he returned to the living 1room Clara though t: He has not 

reached her . An d then she was startled by the realisation tha t 

she was prepared to accept the f act tha t Joel cared for tha t Lee 

woman , had slept with her nd will sleep with her again , nd that 

she , Clara , s till wan ted him and. was willing to do battle with that 

other wome n for himo Bri,f ly , sh~ was touched with a sense of grea t 

desolation . Joel saw it her desolatio·n and it stirred ancient 

rFicial and hi .storic memories in him . She looked more Jewish than 

he had ever seen her . 

She said , ~expectedly , hUIIibly: "Will you come to me tonight? " 

He s w her humility and s ai d : _ttyes. 11 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



137 

John St anho pe put h i s car -f"/ltJ, 'in t h e gar age an d strolled 

s l owl y roun d t he enormou s pal a ce , maki n g :tor t he f ron t . he moon 

wa s h i gh and very bri gh t, t he sky a cle ar , c ol d , watery b l ue . The 

grass f e l t cri sp and springy t o hi s tread Pnd t he world was v ery 

qu i et , very tr·anquil . 

Sudde n l y , h e was _ aware t ha t Max , t h e gre a t Labrad or , wa s 
, 

si l entl y paddi ng along a t hi s heels . At one s t age , qb out s ev en 

year s ba ck , the Ol d r,1an h ed brie f ly been intereste d in breedi n g 

La br a dors . _ a x h d been t he f irst puppy of t h e first li tte r , an d 
,/ 

in a ch ar acteri sti c momen t of i mpulsive genero s i t y he h a d pr e sente d 

t he pu ppy t o Stanh ope , maki n g a gre t s how of i t o Now Max was all 

tha t wa s lef t ' of t ha. t gr e a t an d c os t ly , n d very brie f , s how by t h e 

Old Man of h i s interest i n ' dumb t h ings ' . 

Stanhope re ? ch ed down ,x«« patted t he gr e at he a d an d mur ffiu r e d : 

" 'here , boy . " The dog ma~e a low , de ep- thro g t e d , emoti on a l resp on se 

an d man an d dog wa l ked up to the gre a t doors n ow closed . 

Th e two policemen on gu ar d du t y c ame ,s ar t ly t o a ttent i on . 
, I 

"Ea s y , " S~anhope murmured an d invi t e d them to shar e cigarette 

with ;him. 

"Mi ni s ter s t i ll her e , 11 t he c orpora l warned . 

" Oh ! Whi c h on e ? " But even s he asked , he knew t he en s wer . 

urv r . J os i eh , s ir . " 

Then he s aw Jo s i ah ' s l it t le car , s i x t y YE,E ds away , i n the 
I 

shadows under a t ree . He opene d t h e door an d t h e do g slippe d i n to 

t he gre a t p l a c e h a l l Q He sa i d . llGoodn i ght " t o the men on du ty and 

shut the door . He rea lised , an d it c ame as a surpri se, t h , t he 

mi s se d t he presence of t h e Ol d 1an . He climbe d t h e stai rs v er y 

quickly and look e d in a t the open door of t he Presidential of fice . 
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Tosia4 sat at .the' grea t dEFSk in shirtsleeve , h i s tie askew 

and a very loose band about hi s neck , the· top three buttons of his 

shirt undone revealing his ches t which was without a s ingle hair 

and smooth as a baby ' s skin . About him t he de sk was piled high with 

official files and immediately in front of him was a lerge stack 

of sheets filled wi th neat close writing . He looked up a t Stanhope 

and hi s eyes were bloodshot and his f ace drawn with fati gue . 

They said he was a glutton for wo~k , Stanhope thought: Plodding , 

persistent , patient . That was how he had earned a degree for 
' ~ 

himself~hii;.Jelf. Perhaps our mistake was no t admitting him to 

the Service when he applied then . 

"Ah, Mr . Stanhope," Josiah said. 

"I didn ' t know you were still here ," St nhope said convers tion­

ally , and then regretted it as he saw t he sudden flicker of bit t er 

feeling in Josiah's eyes . 

Josiah rose and s t retched , working his shoulder muscles to 

relieve the tension . 
"{.-

"V here havel be en?" He was coldl y impersonal . 

"Out t o dinner ." 

''I know that , bu t where? " 

St anhope hesitated , t aken aback; then he made up his mind . 

111Vlr r,'.tini s ter •••• 11 

"Yes, rfi.r . Se cre tary •••• 11 

\ 
11 I've been dining with some friends of mine but I don 't see . ~ '! ." 

"Are you ashamed of your friends?" Jo si ah whispered . "Afraid 

to nae them?" 

"I ' ve been dining wi th the Sternings but wi th respect, s i r , I 
,( 
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don ' t see what / bus iness of your it is . " 

"Saying ' with re spect'. doesn ' t change offensiveness . " 

11 No offense was intended, r . rr inister . " 

"I'll t ake your word for that , Mr . Secretary ." 

" What i s th'is?" Stanhope exp loded , c au ght between anger and 

bewilderment. 

'!Don ' t you know?" 

1hen bqth ~en bec ame aw re of the dog ' s low angry growling; 
) 

the hair on the bBck of its neck stood up s trai ght; --- its eyes 

glared malevementl~ t Josi ah~ its fangs showed in a savage ~rime ce , 
-;.. 

"Home,. boy ! " _St!O)nhope ordered . He had t o re,ape a t the order more 

insistently before M x obeyed and made hi s way •to his mas ter ' s 

pr iva te ~xx± apartment . 

11 Your dog?" y-
s a id angrily 1V' 

You know , Stanhope/.t~lli: himself. "President Joshua gave him to 

me , 11 he said aloud , s1;iffly . Then he said , knowing tha t thi s was 

the fi rst of the encounters: "Ivy priva te a ~ ociat ions and relation• 

ships re my business as much as your private relationships are 

yours . I think you know my public conduct is 11&ways guided by civi _l 

' s ervice regulations and I m ke sure tha t nothing in my priv te 

conduct does any injury to my public conduct and position ." · 

"That is how it was , " Josiah s a i~ c relessly , as if to di'smiss 

the mat ter . "From- now on public and private conduct, public and 

private ssociation , will be the seme ." 

" vVh a t does that mean?" Stanhope as ,e d sti ffly . 

"In your case, that you will end all associations like that 

with the Sternings . You ' re an instrument o f government poli c y . 

Tha t policy will s oon be in conflict with t h ese pe ople •••• " 
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"If you re su ggesting the regula ting of my personal and . 

priva te a ssocta tions - " Stanhope gave up the e ttempt at officalese • . 
"I' m sorry, [r . inister but I c nn,ot acce]t>t anybody ' s right to 

tell me who my -friends s hould be . " He was shaking with anger now 
I 

and he did not c are whether Josi a h saw it or not . 
\ 

' "I ' m not intere s ted in y ou or your 1 friends , 'lr . St nhope." 
~~ ~ 

He,. s eun ded tired of the wh9 le matter . "I want to ge,t b a ck to my 

work . Your emotion 1 problems don ' t interest me . As an . in s trument 

of- g overnment policy Y?U will end all associations with all 

mercantiilie groups or , if iyou love them that much, you will resign 
• 

your job . " 

Dsmn you! D mn you! Stanhope fought to control his angero 

"You can ' t enforce either of your a lternatives! u 

"C n ' t I?" 

"Not legally! '1 

"You seei to for get; ]1r . St nhope, t he t l aws are made by the 

elected re presen tatives of t he people , not by t h e civil s ervi c ~ , 

not by the he .d of the civil s ervice. I suggest you retire and 

think carefully a.bout it . 11 He abandoned -his patient, explanatory 

xxm: air an d s?,id, briskly, sharply: "And arran ge f or more coffee 

for me." The,.n he swun g bout, went ba c ' behind the gre a t desk 

and settled down to hi s work with an absorbtion and concentration 

th t bani shed t h e presence of Stanhope from his co:§ciousness . 

i Tien hi s anger subs ided a little St nho pe re lised that his 
. t.'f~ ~ . 

presence had ceased to re gister with Josiah . li;i. s nger fl a red up 
~ ~~~ ~ l s. l..vl...:_ ~ 

agai !'.16 he le:ft bhc F± 6dideil bial offi.C . But for 11 his 2n ger 
I ~ t'..4., <ib}- t-~ L.:., 'ti--<~ µ.. . 

he remembered Lto phone d!Swn to 1the ki e3 C3hen ~ order more co,f fee 

for t he m n who s t workin g at the Presi dential desk . <("~ kL_. 
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s1umpe d dee p •into hi s f avour ite ar mchair , closed his eyes , r e laxed 

al+ of hi s body, nd waited for 11 heat and pas sion to leave him . 

After aJ while he became aware of t he warm breath of the dog on the 

baok of his left hand . He opene d hi s eyes . ~x was sitting very 

clo s e t o hi s chair, mutely ple8ding for reassurance and some show of 

ffection . Stanhope touched the cool damp no se an d rubbed the soft 

velvety e ars . 

"Allright, boy ••.• we· don't like him, do we? ••.. Bu t s t ay away 

' fr om him, heh •••• He ' s , t he k in d t ha t mi ght even hBte animPls and 

show it •.•• No •••• I' m not sure I 1 m being f a ir to him. Thing is, if 

I give in no w •••• Come , le t ' s find s omethin~ fo r you to nibble ." 

he man an d hi s dog wen t into his little bachelor kitchen nd ana 
I 

both were e qu all~ pleased to see tha t t he s t~ff of t he re al/function~ 

kitchen , where t he foo d for the re s idents of'- t h e P 1 ce was cooked, 

ha d remember ed t o ~en d up the u su a l di sh of bones for the dog . The 

man pu t down t he bones but t he dog v.a i ted till t he man sa id "All-
~ 

ri ght , boy ." Then he licked the man ' s han d before Ptta cking the 

bomes. 

· i.tmtNM}!!H The low , happy growling of \,ax , a t wor on hi s bones , 

mBde S.tanho pe fee l s tr ngely war m and comfo r te d. He for go t hi s ange1 

and he fo r go t t he man who sa t wor ki ng in t he Pre s i d:en ti a l ' office . 

In ste d he remembered t he f amily f arm on which he was bor n :::i nd wher e 

he ha d spent the e Prliest an d happie s t ye ars of h is life . he house 

on t he highe s t crest of a ser i 'es of green rolling hills would be 

in complete dar kness now; even the iRXl!f:X caretaker' s little co t t age 

at the b2ck woul d be in der kn e s s: they s till went t o bed early in 

t he, country. An d the an d , too , -woul d be silent an d s till an d dark . 

Odd tha t he shoul d remember the f"rm now; he had not done s o in 
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ye ars . Before the house he d become empty end si l ent end dark he 

had s pent every momen t of hi s ffee time there . 

We ' re a dyin g breed , he t hought . And in hi s mi n.d ' s • eye he 

saw no t ,only the d~ r k and empty and deser t ed NE«ER farmhouse i n 
✓ 

which he wa s born, bu t ell t he d r k and de serted and empty farm­

houses on the islan d. I t wa s the old f emili es who were dying , and 

with them 2 whole world was dyin g: for a world i s a way of living 

~nd thinking nd working ppd pl ey~n g an d seeing . All thi s was 

chenging , was bein g r epl aced by other ways end other values end 
. 

t he quiet drift into t he mew ways woul d now be accele r @ted and 
de serted \,.,2../ 

the number of the/farmhou ses . woul d mult±pl ied i.. ;_ ' 
would go into ruin a te. Thi s wa s wha t t he men 

end ffi ore f armlend 
c)---

down t here c-n- t he 
../ 

Presi deniiaY desk re pre sen~ed; he r epresen ted a forcing of t he 

change and th e peepl e were with him. He ' t hought: Really , it isn ' t 

hi m I disl ike or resent 9 or even t he chcmge whi ch i s i nevitable . 

I t is the ca su a l blot t i ng out , without t hought or f eeli ng , Qf s o 

much tha t was good an d be auti ful an d tha t could s t ill be used . 
I 

There was . no sadness to the though t ; a heavine ss perhaps , · like 

t he psychol ogica l heavi ne s s an d regret wi th whi c~ one r ecogn i ses 

t he inev i t a.bili t y of de a th - but no s;:i dness . 

' Only after he had left t he dag, changed an.d got i nto be d di 

t he xix s ense of tranquility l e ave hi m, and then for a very br ie 

moment on l y . / Just before he fel l a lseep t he t hough t fl a she d 

cross hi s mind: oe s he want to get rid of me? T~en the 

t hought : Eut he can ' t; I ' m t he hee d of the civi l s er vice and my 

posi ti on is entrenhhed . 

. j-A\L. fr ~ .. 
J os i ah , me anwhile , worke d s t eadi ly· tht'ov~~ e night . 
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At the other end of the town, Mar tha Lee parked her car in 
long wide 

fr ont of the great n ewwpepe~ building . The/gxgz± avenue was silent 

and deserted . She wondered how meny of its ?itizens ha d ever seen 

t he heart of· t heir city like this , with t he s tillness of death over 
~:l\ 

it. For t he present , for the nex t Lhour perhaps , even the greet 

pre sses were s ilent. She looked up an d down thw wide avenue, knowir 
\ 

what she would: see and wan ting to see it; an d it was there , the 
in 

unendin g black surfa ce stre tching/both di re ction s , s triking light 

from the overhanging s t ree t l amp s nd shining like mirrons , or like 

water, catching and throwing bPck the light . his, she t old hersel. 

is my ci t y: t hi s is my wor ld, my beat. Then, abnnptly, phe swung 
her 

about end entered t he 'building . The lift carried/up to t he top 

floor snd the vas t · ne wsroom with its array of desks an typewriter : 

an d tele phone s . 
' 

It was deserted, exce pt for the n i gh~ news editor , 

~½n-t duty and one reporter working one story. a couple of subs on 

The cleaners had not yet come in an d the was tepaper baskets were 
and 

filled wi th di scar de d newsprint ,/ empty cigaree t e pecke ts; n d t he 
• 

floor, too , we.s littered with !).pper. Glass parti tiqning had been 

u sed to make half a. do zen cubbyholes f or the editor and his senior 

editoria l staff . 1ar tha emftet:e ed the cubbyhole that sc1id: M. Le e . 
u ~ 

A single sheet in her typewriter sajd: See the e ditor ! But 

first she went through the pile of telephone message s . One of them 

showed that Joel had catled. She looked at t he time . It was a litt~ 
. ! 

after half pas t twelve ~ the slip showed that he had calle d ess 

than an hour earlier . She picked up her tele phone , hesitated , then 

dialled his home number quickly, es though driven . It rang once; 
I 

t wice; t hen she dropped it back on its pradle as t hough 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 · was from young 

Andrew Simpson . He had left a number for her to call when she got 

back. He had phoned two hours earlier . She called the number and 
I 

when someone asnwer the background ~oise told her some sort of per t y 

we~ in progress . Then , through the din , she heard the gay voice of 

Simpson . 

"Hello! " 

"M rtha Lee, 11 she said , raising her voice a little . 

"Ah Miss Lee ! I ' d given you up . I celled earlier because I 
\ 

thought you might like to meet some of Josia4 1 s key supporters. Its 

by way of ~ i ttle celebration . " 

11 1 would h ave likJ to,"Martlya said,, '.' but its r~ther l a te now." 

"Not too late for us , Miss Lee • .-. It is not f §3.r from where you 
' 

live nd I'll be glad to co~e pick you up and take you beck a fter-

werds . I r e.ally _don ' t think you ought to miss this . " 

'' Allrigh t , Andy ." 

"I' 11 be t here in ten minutes . 11 

11 N o . I ' m still a.t the paper . " 

\' I ' 11 pick you up there then . " 
I 

"No; I ' ll be home in about tb,ree-quarters of an hour if your 

party i s still going . 11 

J ( 

11 Fine, I' 11 be there , " young Simpson seid gB ily and hung up . 

r.:artha Lee went to Max Johnson ' s slightly larger cubbyhole · 
Cl e-,J__ ~ 

and sat down and waited till he finished t apping out 1t~ firot Jef'lde : ~ ~ . -; ,._ 7'"'{ for the coming e di t'on of t h e paper . his was the last bit of ·ma tter 

before the paper was put to bed . When he had f inished he passed what 
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he had written to Martha . She read: then she suggested certain 
~~ttir~!~~nne~naortgd~~~0¥!tii~1rni ·~~@au~:ee~e~R~ rewrote sections toget 

"Special Page One Editorial , 

m 

A WARNING 
"Since the news of the resi gn a tion of the Honour8ble 

F. F. Freeways .a s Prime 1inister and Mini s ter of Financi al 

Affairs , and coupled with it the annou.ncerr.ent that the CAbinet 
I 

' h a s gone into continuous emergency session to review all 

aspe dts of government policy, there ha s been gre a t ferment 

and agitation in fin anci a l and busines s circles . This is 

understandable . It i s right thFit those who ha.ve a, great 'Stake 

in the country, either a s ffierchants , manufacturers , or the , 

representa tives of overseas investors, should be concerned 

tha t t he interests they represent are not damaged by any new 
' 

line of policy adopted by the government . And since this island 
• 

is a s dependent as it is qn foreign inv~stment we find ourwelves 

in symp mluhy with those who insist tha t nothing should be done 

·to undermine t he foreign investor ' s confidence in the stability 

of thi s island nd in the good sense of its people and their 

rulers . 

It i s precisely bee use we support this view t hat we issue 

this warni~g t o the re presentati~es ~ of our merch .nt'4
1 

mimuf ctur,.~ and overseas inves ~ . Wild and alarrr1ist talk 

from them i s a s likely to undermfne the confidence of foreign 

investors as is wild t al k from any other section . Indeed , we 

venture to sugges t tha t wild alarmist talk is infinitely more 

d ngerou·s coming from them t han from other sections becfmse 

overseas investors put that much more weight on what they say . 

Ta lk o-f' dic t atorship , of business people packing up and pulling 
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out , of a breakdown in law and order , is dan gerous , ~isle ading 

and calculated to spread alarm qn d despondency. To do this so 

shor# after the death of our Pr.esident i s to do the country 

i~ . ~ar ticularly disservice . 

he f acts of Iv:r. Freeways ' resignatio11 ere clear . When 

we reqeived the governmen t statement we immedi a tely appro ached 

1 r . Freeways, showed him the sta tement and invited him to 

comment on it , add to it , or subtr ct from ito We pub~ished 
I 

the s tatement and Mr . Freeways ' . comments on t he front page 

of yesterday ' s issue . For anyone to now suggest that Mr • . 

Freeways ' resignation was the result of cohere ion ,;-\,r ~ re/\ 

i s to fly in the face of the f acts . We warn those who have 

started this whi spering campaign to desist . 
person s . 

The nineJMRN who n ow make up the C2binet t hat governs · 

thi s country are the elected re presentatives of the people . 

' 1he ir a cc oun t abi lity i s n ot to one- group or sec t ion or one 

special interest . hey are accouptable to ail the citizens 

of thi s island . , They alone h ave t he responsibility to govern , 

vested in them by the freely expressed choive of t he pe ople . 

hese nine ( s ince !~er . Fre eways chose freely 'iJo resign ) assumed 

respon s ibility fully f or t he first time , without the gu idance 

and massive authori ty of t he late repidant , jus t twenty-four 

hours ago o We urge everyone, especi ally our merchants, 

manufe cturers and overseas investors , to give them a cnance 

to ·get on with t he job. We do not say people should not lobby 

for the ir own in--tere s ~. Bu t we warn sternly that the type of 

wild talk and threatening postures indulged in by some of those 
h 2ve / 
we/n enti~ned are a gre 2ter da nger to t h e i s l c=i nd than the 
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:t~:big.xx:tkenU[XJ!R 

things these people profess to fear . Respec t f or country 
its 

and/±xx±.x people is expressed, in the first instance , by 

natives and out~iders alike~ showing respect for the elec'te 

government of that country . " 

~/iax 
I 

John son phone down t o the press room to say t hat the la s t 
I 

piec'e of copy ~ as ready , then he smile d humourlessly a "t Martha . 
' ,, 

" Think t h e y ' 1 1 get t he· messqge? B-la-tk 8i1:t4 " 

She shrugged sli ghtly . 1rnot i f tonight ' 2:: : 1 ttle do means 

anything. I think they ' v~ got ol.d F. F,. tal ked .into c amgai gning as 

the busi ne s sm(;r, • can di date o" 
t 

"Oh no!" ~xx Johnson groaned o , 

"Yes@,,my c}Er£r . Divine right t o rule and so on . They didn ' t 

say i t but I could fee l it . -4=:m~et {!:O:l!Pfees {.gld F. F. senBed it 
' .and locoked mos t mi serable oo=d clln trcn-se-d every time iiaidil te::s a 

hint of the l a tent white chauvinism coming to the surface . 11 

11 WhAt about the l ocal people; the -Isaa cs crowd anci so on?" 

"Not represented . No Jews , Syri ans , Ar a b,Xs were there . " 

"But surely old F. F ••• 0
11 

"He didn ' t know how it would be , Mex . He ' s bei'ng used; he ' s 
I 

I 

hurt and disappointed and its a l ways easy t o use solI).eone like tha t . 11 

" Hope to God someone ge ts him out of t his mess , 11 Maxwell 

Johnson murmured as he got up . 11 Come , I ' ll buy yo-u a drink • . " 

"Sorry; young Simpson ' s go ing t o introduce me to some o f 

Josiah ' s suppor t ers . '' 

"This time o f nigh t ?" 
. 

" Didn ' t seem to bother him. So y ou may no t see me a t All 
tomorrow . " 
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"Allright; but check in if you ' re away f rom your phoneo I 

expect a run-i n with some 1ur respected directors ov,er our leede/~11 

, l l-- , 
"They ' 11 be too scared and uncertain to be rough , " she said . 

He nodded . 11 Anything new on Josiah?" 
I 

"No . He's not been seen since the Cabinet we'nt into emergency 
I I 

session . Saw Powers; smug as a sleek fat cat but uncommunicative • . 

I hope to ,get some thing out of young Simpson •• " 

"Young man on the way up?" 

"Yes; and he deserves t o be. Very oright . 11 

"And very bitter , " he murmured drily , and added , as an , after­

thought: , "I hear . 11 

\ 

Trust you not to miss 2 trick , MPrtha Lee thought and said; 

c1 cool remoteness to her voice: " With reason , bredda man; wi th 

re2.son . " 

John-son half turned away from her , gr abbed the copy f rom hi s 

desk and handed it to the man who appeared at his door . He wai t ed 

till the man was out of earshot , then he said , without looking at 

" lfar thf.: "I think it • s important to have a line on t h e Isaacs 

a ttitude at this stage •.•• " 

"Are you assigning me the job?'" 

"Yes!" he snapped , suddenly irritable . , 

An odd little sr:,.ile flickere d across her f ace . Everything 

'becomes personal here in our l and; perhaps ~his is the , last remnant 

of the Afri can · thin g in us; and for all your being born somewhere r;e. 
else and of another culture, you are caught up in . i .~ Max Johnson . 

She seid , "Right , sir! ' and it was a gentle sneer . She walke d away 

from h i m, down the large deserted new s room to the door nd the 

:;;:

01

~\~ ~ : ~~:I~t~ ~ 
____ tb-__ ~ q 'lLc-~ ~► Q · -- ~ · ~ • 
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When r.iartha Lee reached home An drew Simps on ' s car was parked 

outside her ga te . She put her own car away, pent a few minutes in 

t he house ti dying herself up and changi ng her EXMOCEE skirt end 
\ 

blouse f or a pair of s l ck s an d her fauDurite high-necked Chinese-

style blouse with its wide dee p pockets . The telephone message pad 

showe d t ha t J oe l h.:1d phoned the hous0 before trying t o reach her a t 

t he paper . Mu s t have been a ma tter of . i mportan ce and for a p ssing 
. reali s ed , 

moment she w s temp t ed to try and reach h i m t i 'l l she/xm:m.2mke::xri 

looking a t t he hall c l ock , t hat i t wa s a little after one in the 

morning . _The though t began t o f orm in her mind: He mi ght not ·be a lone 

She killed it delibera tely , as a person would s t e p on b:i ting ant . 

She went out t o Simpson ' s car . 

"Hop.e I di dn ' t keep you . " 

"A little ; but i t' s allright.·11 He go t t he car go ing then looked 

quickly at her. "I ' m g l e d you coul d m ke it. I - we~ know you must 

be t i .red . " 

Why thi s. gr a titude, she won dered . 

''You s id a celebration of Jo s i ah ' s supporters . Why?" 

" You ' ll see. You un der s tand t he invita tion i s personal , not to 
I • 

I 

you a s a newspa per person . 11 

"Jus t a minute, Andy . If you ' r e saying I'm not to make use of 

anything I might hear or see a t your party then you mi ght a s well 

take me home again •• • • 1'You should have known t ha t . 11 

"I ' mE.a!l: sorry I di dn't make myself clear . V'e are not trying to 

i mpose any kin d o'f restriction on you . I t i s just t ha t we want you 

t o know we didn ' t invite you f or any publicity purposes and tha t for 

pre f erence we would have no publicity a t all right nowo But th t • s 
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up to you . " 
She sensed 

" Who is 1·we 1 ? 11 She wished she would see his face . /:fXll[Xll[X][R.2 
in 

a new k~~d of seriousness XM Simpson , and she wanted to look in t o k 

his eye~ and try to read its meaning. 

"You ' 11 see, 11 he Sc id softly. 
Af ter that (;:_ 

· / :fhey drove in silence for &b eui; f;.1J;.B minute s a:f±.e:r and then 

Simpson dr ove into the ga te of the home of one of the key second 

rank civil servan ts, a man whom Kartha Lee knew . A l arge number of 

car s were par ked on both s ides of the stree t, the usual sign that 

a party was in progress . 

rl.artha Lee recognised many of t he people immediately she ' got 

out of ~h~ c al..· - ffiost of .them were senior public servants stationed 
~ ~?~ J ell over t he island . he overwhelming mPjori-ty were very dRrk: here 

... 
and there , standing out in the uniformly dark setting , she saw a 

river 
brown or white face, ' like spit on , (h~r±?ce ,~ the/M~iffll[' aspne 

' ~ ~ ~ tt~ 
her favourite Caribbean poets , Ute Gh-:i:ne se .Plegro kogluo ?1.idra s o , 

once put it . Bu t perhaps the mos t s tartling thing was the quie t, • 
sober , orderliness of the par ty. It was go ing on for two in the 

morning , the;?''ii~iquor to be ha.dt but no one was tipsy,( let 

Plone drunk . '.D set or stood in groups , inside the house , on 

o,f 

the veranda , on the front lawn , in the l erge garden a t the side of 

the house , talk ing earnestly , arguing ' nd exchanging ideas !' 
~ . 

M rtha th0ught· These ~ ' the people on the frin ge , the peopl e 

with the training and ability t o become part of the elite but 
~ ~ , ' 

because they ~ black and ~b.,a.Q_ not g one to t he right schools , abd 
~ . ~ 
~ not h ave t h e right social connections, theyL remad.ned ju,st on 

the fringe of the elite; highly placed and highly paid, but knowing 
' 

tha.t were it not for their colour they would be higher than those 
.--...L---

abqve them bec euse their abili t ;jrns ~ greater . 
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w 
Beside her , picking up ,.tl1e- thought, young Simpson murmured: 

-
"Not the wild an d destructive and irresponsible lot tha t all Josiah ' s 

supporters are supposed to be . " 
- ft 

"No," Martha said and looked quickly up at his face . But they 

are people who want to tak e over t.. s b&- t •M l,e, slf : not in order to 

improve things nece s sarily but to become the new elite, to replace 

the present pale skinned political and social elite by dark skinned 
---r-LJZ..- q~ 15 : 

one •. ltiwdfGctu:istu,h:--__:! 1E:i:Pt do they care any more a bout the J:-it t le 

people? " 

~he fl a s~ing smile lit up young <,; i mpson ' s fsce. "I think they 

c re but that isn't the important thing . · Wh a t is important is to 

shift the balance of power and responsibility." 
I 

"And t h a t will solve everY.thing , Andy?" 

"It i s the i ndmspensiole beginning . With out , it nothing i s 

po s sible .•~ 

"You ]!l;ti:i::i::x.tai: sound as t hough 

~ ne , as though nothing h as happened 

jrn begin with Josiah . 11 

we are on the verge of lear 

before end everything i s abou t 

,, 

" Ba sically that is ho w .it is. This is our beginning . " 

"Andy , let me ask y ou again . Who er~ the •we ' you refer to?" 
~~ "'- ~~ ~. 1' · 

He led her ~ group ot stri kin gly dressed- and beautiful 

young blc ck women . The JiHlF.l ;:f women suspended their animated 
frigidly , 

conversation to turn and examine rt artha Lee critic ally ,/ and f or all 
I 

her sel f -assurance their stares made her feel out of place . Andy 
t-'- . 

Simpson took her arm . .arrd brough~ her to a halJt ~ olding her , he 
- J h 

turned t o the young women 8n d s a id: "This is .. i s s lY:i a r the Lee of '.Ch e 

Voi~e of the Island . 11 The fri gigi ty i mmediately ~':;t;;:;:t The 

. ~ 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



152 

~~ women showed t heir teeth in fl?shing ££:=i•ilil&ir smiles; one by 

one they offered · 1v:ar tha Lee their hands. As soon a s r1:artha and­

.Andy ieft them the ~ women dispersed , going _from group to group 
- ba dly dressed ½-ti, ~~ 

to let it be known that thE( women with Andy Simp~on was the fa 1ous 

Martha Lee , the political writer . And there w,as one woman who knew 

that s he had an affair with tha t Jewish businessman , and this tmo 

was passed on among the women . 
rum and water ~l. 

At the bar , I\: rtha received her /~Wx f rom Andy 'an ,3aid: i!kx.t ' 

" h ahks for the rescue opera tion. It ' ._as awfully cold." 

"About that ' we •~ Andy smiled thoughtfully . "All of us here 

are re presenta tive . " 

"e too?" 

"Of course - unless you fee_l you ' re not part of u s . 11 

"What about your f riend and mentor ohn Stanhope?" 

"He ' s an i s lander, isn ' t he?" 

"I see •••• I thought-" 

" We ' re not r a cialists\ · Mi~s Lee . You shoul d know the t . But 

we , reject the notion tha t the ,only way we ~an prove thRt we are 

not r acialisti is by perpetuating the preBenJ s t ate of affairs 

where a tiny whi te minority is in control of all the key areas 

of real power in the land . " 

" 

11 I t hought real power was in the hands of the people •• •. " 

WHo have been misled and abused and confused and miseduc eted 

for three centuries and more . hey ' ve been ma de to see their vote 

in terms of dirty five-shilling notes , curry goat f eeds and white 

rum binges at election times. They ' ve learnt , in time , that the 

so- called real power of their vote we.s a face .thing rha1' esc:ld be• 

/ 
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bee use t heir leaders , t he people they elected , could be bought 

end sold by the money men . o •• " 

"Oh come now , Andy!" Mar tha protested . "That ' s allright as 

platform s tuff." 

"Yes , I know how crude it sounds; but you know es well a.s I 

do that this is what hFis happened - though not as crudely as I 
• 

put it . And if you tell me not all of them have done this I wi ll 

e.gree with you end then I will ask you why it is that in spi te 

of all 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 than five per cent 

of the ne tion still control something like ninety per cent of its 

weal th?" 

"Haven ' t you got your villBins a little confused, Andy?" 

" There you go ag ain,re ading r e cielism into what I say ! I simply 

stated the facts." 

"Laced wi th elements of blame which c n be turned to bitter­

ness and hate which will n ot rn e.ke things be tter by one iota f or 

your people and mine. I'm worried abou t your point of departure , 

Andy O fl 

Andy Simpson spread his feet a li,ttle and braced his body, 
who is ·, 

b lancing it as one/about to make some physical eff ort . A shy, 

~entative smile made him look very boyish and young. Mar tha Lee 

thought: So young , so sensi tive, so c ompassionate; I like you,young 

Simpson , and I' m afraid of whBt they might do to you: t hey seem to 

have a sick need to use clean and upright men like you ., these shepers 

of the world . 
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Simpson wa a ca.ugh t in J\.iar tha Lee ' s J!XEa:kng mood . He forgo t 

the thought tha t had been slowi y dressi ng itself in words . In s tea.d 

he was zm1gkt enveloped in the disturbed an d disturbing tenderness 

that radiated suddenly f rom ~hi s woman . 

He said , .it and it was a startle d i nvoluntary exclruriation: "Wha· 

is it?" 

The woman smi l ed and th~ mood was gone , as though it were a 

thing of - his i magining . 

"Shadows , " IV.:artha Lee said quietly , "just shadows , Andy." 
/ 

~d Andy knew that there had been something more t han, his 

·i maginings . Brie fl y , without words , he 2nd this woman had been 

close , intimate . And then the thought was there , sudden , unexpected: 

I wish this via.rtha Lee were twen ty years younger . After that t he 

realisation c2me calmly to Andy Simpson that be ceuse of wha t had 
\.. 

just pas sed between them he woul d always , from now onwards , be a 

little in love wi th this woman who w.as too old for hirr1 to do any­
. / 

thing about it. 

Mar tha rested her hand lightlY: on his a.rm for a f ew se con ds 

and then removed it . He looked in to her eyes an d knew t hat she knew 

what had passed t hrough his mind . Then , while he ye t watched, she 

was transformed into the cool , detached , analytical Mar tha Lee of 

'.ehe Voice of the I sland . 

"i'ou wer e going to say •••. " she said . 

"I' ve forgot t en "k.K he s aid, knowing he could remember very 

easily, but not wanting to . "It ' ll come back ." 

A tall , sallow , brownskinn ed man move d slowly but purpose fully 
. 

to where they s tood . His suit , of a f-i ght pastel shade, was cut 

in the l a test style f ashionable in London ' s Mayf air. He puffe d a 
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' 
I:llackfria.r eheroot through an\ i. ivory holder . Every step he took 

wa s a study in the art _of self- conscious locomotion . 

Andy Simpson turned on his • diplom2tic smile and shook the 

newcomer's hand vigorously . "So nice to see you again . HBve you 

met :Mi s s 1artha Lee of :fhe Voice of the Isl and . " 

!'No-o- o , 11 the newcomer dr 2wled, "but I' ve been wanting ' to , 

you know •••• 11 He offered :Martha a limp, hand and cocked his head 

sideways . "Prof essional esprit de corps, y_ou know , though my mmlim 

occupation is books , of course . hese stints as forei gn correspondent 

are good for discipline and keeping one ' s feet on t he groupd , you 

. know . o. oMy editor gBve me a letter to yours but I ' ve not got around 

t o seeing him yet . The people in ~h:e know on The Street and at your 

Embassy sai d nice things 8bout you . Everyone s Pid to get to know 

t he i s land you simply must meet Martha Lee . Of course they tend 

to forge t that I originally came from t he i s l and , probably because 
some of t heir b~st critics 1 

:tu1"/ 1think I write better abou t their people than t heir own writers . 
I 

I ma de it pl ain that I wanted none of thi s nonsense of being typed 

as a Caribbean writer concerned and restricted to the limi t ed l ife 

of t he ismaib.ds and the limited lives of their people . Jour~alism ' s 

good enough for them : like thi s j aunt I ' m on now . None of the 

islands are really worth more than a. series of first-cla.ss articles , 

but they must be first- clas s , of course . I f you must do a book , 

then make it funny ; an exotic comic novel set in the sun and poking 

fun at the i s l Pnds and t heir people . The English critics seem to 

love tha t . Look at t he success of tha t fellow whatislil ame .o•• Tij.ough 

I f renkly didn ' t think the book was up to much , my dear . Didn ' t 
islan d 

mi nd too much because it wasn ' t about our/(don ' t forget I s till 

feel about this island though I' m now an Englishman with an English 
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\ 

Passport ••• o.Anywa.y , le t' s have lunch tomorrow and talk abou t all 

this , shall we, Martha der-,r? My room is three- three- three at the 

I.AS:~':f"1"rti:ffi'\ and I shPll be frme from twelve on wards unless those people 
µ....,- . 

at the :inistry keep though I' ve told them I want tha t part of my 

programme cut to a minimum - seeing only really key people , you 

know . I wan t to do something good for the island and we have a 

circulation of •••• " 

Mnrtha Lee made~ stran deep in her throat . Andy 
~ 

' Simpson .QB'l]el liee she was on the verge of exploding, .~~ grabbed 
I 

the wri terl ~ ii1"!.e arm/4 and hustled him away , saying urgently : 
.,. ~ J 

11 There ' s somebodyl~ you really must meet , ·1\_r . Mastering , one of 

the key people ••• " 

Martha turned and look ed appealingly at the young man behind 

the improvised bar . "I need a strong one , please ! 11 

\ 

The :,C i a rg barme~ had witnessed the little 

l augh~ 
A.-. ~ ~ t.-, . ~ 

with his eye r:_ ~ he asked: 

l scene 8nd he ""f!l!lt'!-" 

·"He really one of us?'·' 

"He was bo_rn here , " Me.rtha said , 11but one of u✓, I don 1 t know ." 
·Le...,~ 

"One thing for sure , " the ba(lµan said , " him 5.oeE learn to chat 
~ 

so here . " 

"That ' s for sure, 11 
~, artha agreed and f elt ~ much better . 

A new t hought crossed her mind , m k ing her feel worried . She 

offered her glass t o the barman for a refill and sBid: "Know some -

thing, Wl til I went to En gl and I had a false picture of Englishmen . 

I thought they were all m sters and prejudiced and :t:',ude and rich , 

beceuse that ' s how I found them here . It was only fter I ~ them 

in their own country that I saw them as ordi n ary normal people like 

US • • • • II 

The barman nodded , knowing the res t of whet was 1·n 11 ~ th 1l'_ar a ' s mi nd . 
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"And now you f ear they think we all like this one . " 

11 Some thing like tha t." 

"It hard , heh, mum ! And prejudice a hard thing •••• " He turned 

away to serve 2 gro~p of bright young men . 

Andy Simpson returned wi t hou t thw writer . 

"That was the greFit ~:=irtin fa Bstering , our greates t gi ft to 

English Letters . Troubl e is his book - the one and only one - wes 

good . ead it?" 

Martha s2id "No . " 

"You should . The story gives a ne w twist to the old one about 

the quaint habits of the ' nati ej. The 'nBtives ' of his story are 

the Engli sh And . bl ?ck .an thropo logis t from an unn amed C' U11try 

goes ant lives among them to study t heir customs , habits and belief s 

in order to write a book . he result .is mhe ll!ll.lRi:N.tindi most hilarious 
I 

ki ck in t h e pants for the English' I' ve ever read •• •• Trouble is , now 

that I' ve met him I' m not so sure tha t's what he intended . " 

"And his visit here? Whose foreign corresponden t is he ? " A,._ 
s,tit-oc sc d iHe: ' for e ign e orre sponden b' ,!BHXil, :iraki ng e joke of i t . , 

"London seems to see Josiah in much the sen e way as our 

rnerchrrn ts and Mastering ' s assignmen t is t o come and see how close 

t o dictatorship we are . 11 

"How' s he doing?" 

11 Mi serab:i,.y ,. There ' s toe much noise; t here are too many dogs; 

too many babies; the streets are too dirty; people are unpunctual; 
sun is 

the :z.tx.unta a:xR too hot; service is poor •••• " 
\ 

"Just k eep him awey from me ! " Iv{er tha Lee warned . 

"Bu t he mll.lsli s i mply mus t see you and your editor," Andy 

mimicked; ''espri t de corps , you khow . " 
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Martha l et out an unl-a-dylike snort and spet out , softly but 

distinctly , the islBnd ' s favourite four - letter cuss ~NXiM word . 

Simpson stepped back in mock horroro One of the young men who had 

come up to the bar for service murmured: "Lady! Lady! 11 

here was sudden commotion among t he little groups of people . 

hey began t o move toward the front of the house . 

" I think this is what we ' ve been wai ,ting for!" Simpson took 

r,1artha ' s elbow~ and urged h er in t he direction everybody else was 

going. 

"Josiah? 2 she Baked . 

"Yes! " 

He was chauf feur - driven this time , in one of the Palace 
I 

limousines . This particular house had a car- port t hp t w~s part of 

its veranada , and ::ZN the big black limousine drove right into it·, 

and Josieh stepped out of it onto the veranda . Those on the veranda 

surrounded him , s n aking him by the hand , but in orderly f ashion , 

not crowding him, not pressing against h im o 

Simpson worked his way through the crowd, g ently pushing Mer t ha 

in f ront of him . People recognised him and mat e way , till t hey too 
, / I 

were on t h e veran,ada . Close on , under the light , Mar t ha saw how 

drawn and tired Josi a h looke d . His bloodshot eyes s t ood ou t i n the i r 

sockets an d every now and then he seemed to h ve diff iculty k e epin g 

his drooping eyelids open . 

Si pson s id , 11 -:-:ixcuse me , " left T artha and wen t c loser . 

Josiah saw him and his f ece lit up . nAh , Andy ! " 

i mps on s aid softly , "She ' s h ere , s i r . " , , 
~ 

"Good man!" Josiah reached up and pu t ..ap r;,/: hand on the 

shoulder of the ta ll youn g man •. "Bri ng her to me ." 
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Simpson sew the writer , MPrtin Mastering , some dist nee off 

fi ghting hi s way through the ~ 5:i!Ll:e-- clusters of people . He whispere 

to one of the strapping young men whb had formed an unobtrusive 

semi - circle about Josi ah . The young wan went a~ong the crowd , spok 

to a person here nd there , and then worked his way towEirds the 

wri ter. Now the writer suddenly found his way blocked and t he. 

people unco-o perRtive, and even hmstmle , when he tried to bull .his 

way through. At last th~ strapping young man reached the writer 

and spoke to him briefly . The wri ter geve up his attempt to ge t to 

Josiah. 

Josi ah raised both arms above his head . The wa iting people 

fell silent . He s8id: "My f r iends and brothers nd sisters; there 

is no need for speachmaking between us. You and I know what I mean 

when I say the great work i s abou t to begin . The only ones who do 

not know whe t I mean are those who are not supposed to know . '! He 

paused dramatically and e smile _lit up his f8ce . "And t hey will 

know when they will know . I came so tha t we can be t oge ther f or 

a small passage of time so that you should know our ~ompe ct is 

still the ma in driving force iB what is to come to pa sso I expect 

all of you to go back to your pos ts and carry on , because the only 
-

reward for us is more work . You will hear many t hings that wi l l . 

test your f aith and your strength: you will hear of dictatorship , 

of t yranny , of collapse , and you will remember that we have waited 

a long time fo.r this moment when we can begin our w6r k , the hard 

work that none of us may live to see f inished . " He lowered his 

head es though in prayer , then he looked up and smiled o 

No one appl auded . $hi s i s religious , W.a rtha Lee told herself , 

feeling th4 mood of mys tical commitment: the Rabbi , the religious · 
) 
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never needs , or receives , ou t ward appl ause from his coreligionists; 

it is alt inward and invisible , .but palpabl e . 

Then she was aware tha t Simpson had returned and was saying 
) 

some thing to her . 

"He wants to see you . II 

"Me? Jo si ah? 11 

"Yes . Come . II 

\ 

She was aware of many f aces turned to her , of helping hands 

urging her forward , of friendly eyes caressing her beccuse their 

le ader showed regard for her . Then she , was beside him . She knew 

him , had met him and spoken with him many times before; she h2d £.11rn 

fended off many efforts on his part , as she h8d on the part of mEmy 
1 

other politicians , to plant ideas and make use of hero But then .he 

was . just one of a number of ,,:Politicians , one of t he smartes t, but 
-

s till just one; now he was the man at the centre , and in spirit 

' he seemed larger than he had been before he became t he man at the 

cen1re, c~mmer~, in control . Qr was it be cause both he and she 

were aware of his new power , she wondered: is it the man who has 

changed an a grown ? Or is it my awareness o·f his new power that 

makes me inve-st him with these new qualities? Like . how hru1dsome 
;becomes wl1en dressed in a da sh· 

and gallant an ordin ary young fellow/x~~kx in xxxmax± uniform? 

Hi-s smile suggested that he had an idea of · wha t was :passii:ig 

through her mind . 

"It was good of you to come , " he murmured . 
pleasur~ 

"Iviy/~i:12:axK , Mr . Minister." She new this kin d 6f small-talk 

was a.n effor t for him . 

11 Come in side . 11 He signalle'd t o Simpson 

into the house . fN12:xociN12:xxxx!!M2± No one else 
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,, t.::-) I ; __ ~ 
stopped abruptly , ~11r~m g to ~ and said : "I've seen your editorial ." 

For 2 few seconds she was nonplussed1then she connected and 

said: "But y ou cen ' t h ave! " 

He smiled and looked t Simpson . " I t reached me just about the 

time .Andy picked you up •••• Oh , I shouldn 't bother to find out how . 11 

I 

r._artha felt cold suddenly , _withdrawn and on gu rd . 

"I ' m not the only one , ]Iiss Lee, 11 Jo s i ah murmured . "The 
µ,~ 

cha irman of your BoardLh , s WJilli a copy and so has a frierrd of yours 

in t h e Isaacs set- up . At lea st , I no w copies went off t o them . I 

h a ve no way of knowing whether t l e y ' ve read t h em or not . The t ~i ng 

is: don ' t get angry with me or invest me with new v'i llainy 

because I do what my enemies do in order to know wha J going on . ti 

"No one is su1pposed to •••• II Martha began. 

11 Its been going on for a long time, ti Si mpson cut in . 

11 The thing is rI lik ed your editorial , II osi a h seid o ti I would 

t~~ 
ha.ve emphasised one or two a little more but it will do . lPi~~ 

ixNN«i«x±ik~x~m1x±Nxf§ii~xm:~x§X~X~Nm±x1N«x.cm:i~xkbl±xx± I under­

stand you yoursel f ttended a meeting earlier this night and so I 

don ' t understand why your editorial does not mention the fact 

t hat~ ~ ~::;;~sente.d a l argely expatriate business group with stron g 
l 

anti-semitic un aertones . I should lik e y ou to follow this up. For-

·get the i mplied anti- semitism if you lik e but g ive weight to the 

l;atent conflict between expatri ate and local business interests ••• t1 

"Mr . lVIini s ter . o ~•" Mertha began . 
ti 

. II 

"In return ,km:xR.Xi::s: Josiah said insistently , brushing her 

objection 'aside
1 

1iin return , here is something special which y ou 

can use first. Presidential elections will be held as soon as 

possible . Instead of weiting out the t hree months we will call 
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the election within four we e ks of a resolution to this e f fect being 

passed in perli amen t. Parliement ~ill mee t~~ speci e l s ession l ate 

tomorrow evening and the resolution should be · passed a little a fter 

midnight •••• " 

The journalist in l'Jl8rtha Lee realised that the timing had been 

. especially arranged to ensure tha t she ~scooped I radio and televisio~ 
' 

, She said II Thank you , s ir! 11 

1 
warmly. 

"You ' ll find that section t ,wenty-thre e, ' s ub- sec tion sixteen 

of the Constitution, gives us power to call such elections under 

cer t a in conditions ••• • 11 

"And who, s i r , will be your par ty ' s ·cflndidate?" 

Josiah pursed his lip s Bnd shook his he ad o "I f avour either 

l'fr • . Smith or Mr . Pow~rs but my co ihleagues seem determind that I 
\ \ 

myself s tand •••• 11 

"May I say this?" 

"Of col,lrse , but no direc t quotes , you un derstand . And I suggest 
. , 

you talk to some of the other Minis ter_s ., ,.Ql!Hl h Wli' teIB 01 r~. In f act 
f;i...~ 

it might be an i de a if you an d your editor have lunch with e~ ±imxMx 
1 ~ I J. 

l r.5Wi::fow. You will then be p ble to~~ my colleagu~s for a little 

9ff,,..the .4'ecord chat . One thing , Miss Lee . I want none of this to 

get about until after it has gone through parliament . Tell your 
I 

editor and prepare your story - a n d c all on Andy for anything more 

- you ma y want - but don ' t you or your editor discuss it with your 

friends: not with St anhope and especially pot with your friend 

I 

~ ~ / _t..k__ c--..e.J2_. ~c_ '.J-
lhar tha be g an to ~ otest but before ~r pr o Le~ t eou.l d b e , ;t ~ I , t • 

~ eni oe d i:t:1t.€> coherent words, Albert Josi a h turned f rom her and 

Sterning •••• 11 

wal ked quickly out of the room . She rushed out af ter him- and was 

just in 

k.-._ot 
time ,to see h i s limous~n e drive off y ee.-J tt.. ...,_Ji ~ 

~ r,. l0 ~\ ~ ~ ~ ~o"G , 
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Kartha stood on the veranda and wa tched the car drive out of 

the gate and down the1 wide 'street . Then she became aware that she 

was trembling , aware tgat the beating of her heart was so violent 

that she felt it behind her ears , jarring her head . No one had ever 

told her what to write and what not to wri te, ,..whom to see and whom 

not to see! And w~th that casual air which suggested that that was 

how it would be! And because she was an honest and intelligent 

woman she recognised 2nd faced up to· the pri mary reason for the 
• 

violence of her anger: Jo s iah ' s quiet assurance had fri ghtened her . 
_ of s ome nameless , 'irrational feeling 

An d being afr aid in thi s way , s::sxax~«:urn:Nx»DI.iJii:~a:s.i~xJMx:t~bliNgxa 
of i mpending disaster , was some thing new 
~»:.k.iaxx1D1xiNliNxtklltXJiatkxNfxarnx«N~Nmi:Ngx~ax+ for lltar tha, ere a ting a 

sub-area of shame- f aced self-consciousness: end yet her awareness 
.,, 

_that her fear bordered on the · superstitious di d not in any way 

lessen the i~tensity of that fear . 

Simpson touched her lightly on the shoulder . She shook her 
I 

shoulder violently , makin g i t plAin she found his touch abhorr l nt . 

hen she walked away f r om him in long brisk str ides . He f ollowed an d 

caught up wi t h her before she got to the ga te • 

"You ' re a realist, Miss Lee . You understand the problem •••• " 

He took her arm and forced her to a halt , but gently , using only 
.. 

enough force . 

11 I f this is your reality you can keep it and .go to hell, with it ! 

I want no part of it !" 

"An d our people?'' he sa i d softly . " Should t hey go to heJ:l too? " 

A great weariness swept over her . Of course , it had to be in 

the name of the people: a l ways in the n ame of the people , for the 

people . 

Andy Simpson sai.d: "Miss Lee , you know as well as I do - better 
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if -fact - that the so- called free organ~ of opinion , press 1radio 

televisi on, have been us ed to s erv~ certain speci a l interests . You 

know t his; I don ' t have t o say it to you . You know - better than 
t he 

mos t - tha t f or i hungry an d t he h omeless and the illitera te and 

tho se in dA rkness in t he bush your free , press and free speech has 

not meant anything . I s he s o wr ong when he . sa ys let us for a ch .nge 

use t he pre s s in t he service of the people , in t he inter est of making 

life be tter f or them, in s te ad of in the service of the mar gin­

ga therer~? So he inhibits you a little , but in t he interes t of the 

people. Is tha t s o wrong?" 
. 

She .though t: There i s jus t enough t ruth in thi s to make it hard 

to answe:vo Aloud , i mper sonally, she said: " Tyranny often has small 

beginnings , like inhibiting one yourn ali s t a }i ttle . 11 

"So whc1 t a. o we do?" he asked, and added, "In our context , to 

act in t he intere s t of t he people i s to offdnd s omeone , some s peci al 

interest . No m2 tter what we do , s omeone will cry tyranny. He s aid 

it here n ot so long ago. So wh a t do we do , Mi s s Lee?" 

I "You make it sound ver y ea sy , An dy . " 
( 

"I t i s you who make it s oun d easy; it is you who talk about the 

small beginnings of t yranny . Tell me how we can do@ j ob , which I 

know you agree nee ds to be done , without s oiling our hands ." 

"An d when you've done the job , will we have any free institution 
\.. 

. left? ••• ake me h ome now, plea se: I ' m ve r i tire d . tt 

He took he r ar and t hey crosse d t he road to .where he ha d 

par ked hi s car . "It de pends , " ' he s aid , "on which ere the really key 

free in s ti tu-tions. Wh en your belly is full an d you live in a nice 

house and your children are in good schools nd you have running 
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water and electric light and you can cell in your doctor whenever 

there is sicknes~ you ere likely to have a very different sense of 

values from the man who is . hungry and homeless and whose children 
adeq• te 

are not in school and who c annot. get/medical a ttentiono he values 

of free speech and free institutions are re lative. There are people 
what h a-._become known as the third 

not only here but all over/±kR wqrld - who will happily trade free 

speech and free institutions for three square meals a day , · a roof 

over their heads and reasonable health serviceso Are you prepared 

to say they would be making such a bad trade?" 

' They go t into the car 8nd he drove off . 

She sai d 11 So its all worked out , lik e every other 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 t o do what­

ever he wants? 11 

"He we.nts what we want; without him we can ' t do it , wi t h him 

we can't fail . He is the spark our movement needs . " 
,, I 

"And you have no doubtaabout him? I mean you persona lly, Andy? " 

"None whatever , Md.ss Lee; not one ." 

Martha looked out at the houses flashin g by like dark shadows . · 'h 1o - (Cx 
It would be a ~rime to Lundermine this young :qian ' s faith . All ~mankind 

he~ achieved thus far on eerth h e S been based o,n this kind of faith . 

Without it very little could have been done , very little achieved ,_ 
~ ~ ~;.. tt.a., s ~ 41)....f~~ ~ 
li!o:t wi Ur the gi fted and the perceptive l the moment of ~ecogni tion of 

the ~imitation of a such faith h a d often been devastating , .some­

times fatal . She said , softly , tender l y: "If things ever change , · 

Andy , try to remember ... this night a nd our conver sa t 1on , and the t 

I 
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things are never as simpLe and clearcut as the shakers and shapers 

and revolution- makers would have us believe . There are no interest­

free shor tcuts . I f you skip a s t age in one way , you pay f or i t in 

--~~nother . So if thi~gs ever change , don ' t let the change ~ change 
' "(11>""'- ' ~ -r-~ ~ . 
~ Yot are fine the way you _are , and what you ' re after is right 

both f or yourself an d our peopl e ." 

"But you don ' t trust him ; 1;;, , t like him . Why?" 

"I don ' t know , " she sa id • . She 'thought: How do you ma.ke s ome-
~~ i,..A\...h,{L(~~~ 

onel-understand how it is to live wit4out belief but with love o 
~ ~ ~ t~ ll li.---rv ~ ~t- 4 · 

This Josiah , of his 1. s full of belief and wi thout l ove. · @IN. \let 
3-.~ r , . 

Andy ' s probably righto l► will bring much that is good : it is only 
~ , . ~ h 

the pri ce that is f rightene.~ to contempla.te . Aloud , she sai d: "I' m , ' ;.,_ >..., ._{ 
not even sure you ' re right /_:hat I don ' t like or trusthimo " 

"Then what is it? Why are you- not with us?" 

"I• ~ not against you . 11 
• 

11 I t 1 s not t he same thing . 11 

V l =---
fl_l?Qil?:,,,O:p 0 rre-t c:d:lwt j. t s a 11 I:!nF p:re t, t::11 ed =k off er . " 

He said nothing ht~t she felt his withdrawal BJ?,d his un~poken 

' oritieismo I t was still there when he dropped her outside her 

ga te . 
, . 
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- THREE-

:os t of those who worked in the great I saacs bui l di ng , which 

occupied a who le block in the very heart of the city , had never 

seen o d ~athan Isaacs. Those who had started the I saacs empire ,_, 
wi t h him~ in the days when the ext nt fits erea was a sin gl e 

. ....... 
barnlike room t l irty feet by for ty feet and it$ capital was one 

(-- ( 
man ' s will and 1/ ttony f or wbrk~ had either died or retired . So 

the coming of ol d Nathan to the off~ce was an event comparable to 
British , from 

a visi t from/royalty J~R~ijaati~x~x±xoc~ki or/the currently most 

popular coloured singer from the United Stateso Between the t~me 

when the s leek black limousine de pos~ted t he old man outside the 

gre a t buildin g And when the lift carrie d him up to the Bo ard Room 

on the sixth floor , e ma tter of les s ( than five minutes , everyon e 

of the three hundred and sixty-two workers knew that ' Old ]!!ass 

NAthan ' had come: and everyone knew that this meant something very 

spe cial; and most of them guessed that t here was 8 connection 

between the old man ' s coming to the office and t he sensational 

midnight si tting of the ~ouse of parliament three days eerlier 
,. '?• "v . . 

and the _disturbihgLheadlin~s ~ ~anpTip~e~c~!~effid--±iflfl-4t~h~e~p~r~c~s~s3-,~~ITT~dg,_cc~ammee'--

~ announcin amon ~ other things; that Josiah would 

stand for . ~: .3isident ; 
~AJL-~ fu 
~t seli half their 

I\ 

that all forei gn compenies on the island 
freehold 

sheres to local investors j t hat . the/ownership 

of pDpperty woul d be res,t ric tee. to natives NRi~ and that foreigners 
- ~ 

would ~be all owed to lease property
1

up to a maximum_ time period of 

t wen t y-fi ve years ; th r-:i t all natives mu s t de ciare whatever stocks , 
' 

shares , NMX«~gx property and other holdings and money they may 

have deposi y ed 1 bbDnad; tha t all s chool s will come directly un der 
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the control of the government in an integra ted educati on programme 

end t het education will immediately become free · and compulsory f or 
\ 

I 

ell children be tween t he ages of five and fm f~een; that every 

young person , male and fe~ale , will give two\ years of na tional 

service to the country; that there will be direc ti on of l abour and 

of investment , control of wages and profits 2nd 8 development tax 

l evied _ on- everybody. Josiah woul d f ight ~he ?residential election 

on this programme . F. F. Fairways , former Prime Nlini s ter and I:rinisteJ 

of Financial Affairs h2d announce d thBt he woul d stand against 

Josi ah and again s t the programme . All the workers in the great 

Isaacs building knew, some vaguely an d in a general sor t 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 t wenty years . And the very few in the know, the private 

secrie t aries, the personal ass i stan ts, the key departmentr-il heads, 

were ware that the old man , his two elder sons , Nathan Junior and 

Emanuel, end hi s 1daaghter Clara , were all wai ting f or the youn gest 

son and cheirman of the Board of Directors , Sol?mon anq the sp.okesma 

f or t he Isaacs empire , oel Sterning , to return from a conference 

to which Josiah had summoned them . 

"He' s keeping them a long time , " the old men said , e li ttle 

impatiently . He had gone carefulJy over t h~ le ad s tory and editoria: 

in the l Bte st issue of '.fhe Voice of the I _sland . Now he pushed t he 

paper a.way from him. He almost knew the de amils by heart . He i gnored 

the radio trens,scri pts: the radio station ( and its television sub­

sid~.ary) operated under a licence from the government , ctri d since 
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the ,terms of the licence empowered the 
~~ 

Pre sident to c ancel
1
at 

r 

will :m ' in the national interest ' the redio station was always 
J 

v·ery c a.reful - so care ful in deed , that it some times ignored straight· 
from all its bulletins any 

news , as it hed now mmi tted/2.i::.i:: mention of ·F. F . Freeways ' candidacy 

in •the f orthcoming Presidential election . 

The telephone rang . Young Nathan picked up the rece iver, listene 

for a while, then snapped "No!" . and hung up ~ Even he seemed ruffled 

out of his normal pon :ff. ous, phlegmatic so l idity . There was 1'tt,··~g. of 
I 

the hea·rty ov e r fed f armer about him nqw . Beside him at the long 

Board table , on the right hand· s,ide of their f ather , his brother 

:M:enny sat , more colourless and pasty-face d than ever , his eyelids 
I 

red and swollen . But he :;,eemed calmer than either his f ather or elder 

brother . 

Clera who stood at the window looking down at the roRd, NMW 

turned her head and said: "They ' re coming." 

Solly and oel c ame · up very quickly , a.WE.re of the tense anxiety 

with which they were awaited in the beeutj!"fully panelled and cooly 

comfort ble Board Room . They en te/ the room and the old man EUl1J1JR -
resped: " Well !" 

Solly sai d : "Easy , father , " and went to sit on t he left-hand 

s i de of the old m~n , close to him . 

Joel paused e t the door 8..nd looked t each I s a.cs in turn , a.nd 

t hey we re all conscious of a new gulf between him an d them and 
/ 

that it wa~ a creation of his mindo Cl8ra moved quickly towards him 

nd in spite of the moment his mind regis tered the grace and .be'uty 

of her hips . She rested a hand on his sleeve , lighh just above 

his wri st. He looked into her face an d she saw Fnd fel t him grow 

less. withdrawn, less r emote .~ ~=~~e(...--:::-=11e-~ ut h er arms 
i\ 
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abou t h i m, to press her body against his( I nstead , in a quick gesture 
', 

shyly self- conscious and wholl y submissive , she raised the hand she 
, · she rubbed l ightly 

had touched , kissed the back&~ then/:iox""'",ait i t /against her 
,; ,,t>., ca t A= e. t-t= ~ lb . Y;at Jt&.-.:.J: ctil:• ~t'V¼ .. ~ c:t.,. c;:i k cheek . ':t<>= , _ _ _ 

"Christ ! Not now ! 11 M:;:,nny protested . 
I 

lfShut up , Maim :,! " Soll y said sharply. 

11 I t is an odd time and place for the love game , " young Nathan 

said , but mildly~ 
l 

11 ~llright ! " the old man sai,d; 11 Allri_gh.;t ! 11 

~ ,~ ~ ti tt=,c.. . .,..;....:.t---3, ~ , 
"Just l'eave them alone , 11 Solly warned . or-. 

1 1 
t ' ' 0 TL, ~ J/ (t. ,~ • 

"I t ' s a'l l r i ght , ~' Joel murmure d ; ~ j<•.- ·.,.. , 

"I asked you •• o !." The old m n reised his, eyes to the ceiling. 

"He asked for our co- operation,'' Solly sa i d a ~ tly . 

"Josiah did?" Young Nethan sounded incredulous . 

"Yes . 11 

"Begin at the beginning , " the old m n ordered . 

"Tha t ' s the beginning. " J 

The old man turned his piercing eyes on Sternin g: "Joel • •• ? 11 

" I t ' s as So l ly ~aid , sir . His first words were ' Gentlemen , I 

call ed you here to e k for your co-operBtion , the co- operation of 

Isaacs Enterprises '. 

" I don ' t believe it! 11
, Manny e~ aime d . 

"Allright! '' the old m8n said . "You tell it . " 

"He was qu i t e open about i ,t , 11 Solly l3aid evenly , det chedly . 

"He knows that a l l t he business interes t s in the island are agai ns t 
I 

him' and he knows that he will hAve a very t ou gh job if he i s faced 

with united oppositi on from the busi ness in terests •••• 11 

".An impossible j ob , 11 Manny cut in . 
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"The way he put it , " Soll y went on , "the job is not impossible 

and I am inclined to agree ,with him; don't you , Joe l ?" 

Joel nodded . 
' 

"It ' s •i mpossible to buck the en tire mere n t ile community , ". 
, 

LFnny insisted . 
\ 

"He said he kne w that man y merch~n ts thought tha t . And he said 

t hey were wrong . He said he could buck the entire mercantile group , 

end take over every thing . He had no illusions about t h e result . The 

economy , here on the p l 2< in at least , was likely to grind to a halt; 

there would be ~ onen:w dislocation , shortages , 11uas sive unemployment , 

' political unrest and possible starvation • • •• 11 

\ 

"And he ' s ready to ri sk t his?" Youn g Na than asked . 
·J-- . 

"Yes . He said i f thJ;.s_ happened !,le would simply be forced to 

go further than he wants to . He would have ' to n e tionali s e everything 

beat the recialist drums , drive all c pitalist out of the country , 

and ask fo r help from t he communi s t world •••• 11 

"Thi s is blackmail!" Manny said , angrily . 

"He c alled it whi temail . " Solly smile . 

"Will h e do it?" the old man asked quiet'iy . 

"Yes; h~ ' 11 do it . 11 

The o l d mE' n looked e..t Joel ; and Joel nodded . The old man k e p t 
, 

his eyes on Joel~face. 

11 Vill he do it in any c a,se? 11 

" I don ' t know , 11 Solly said . 

11 What d ' you ean? " young Nathan a sk ed . 

11 Whatever we do , 11 l\,fa nny said 1mp2tiently . " Will he do all the 

things he threatens even if we cop- operate . " 

The old man said: " Wh a t do you say , Joel . " 
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· " Like Solly I don ' t know ," Joel said . 

ClPre turned from looking out of the- window qnd m ved \l!Uickly 
, . I 

into the room till she s tood behind her father ' s chair . She put 

a hand on the old men ' s shoulder . 

" What do you t hink , Joel? " \ 

"I don ' t think he wants to n a tion alise or expropriate , " Joel 

said . s l owly, t hou ghtfully . 11 At least I don ' t think he want s to do 

so nowo He understands t he problems involved , sees the diffi culties 

too clearly •••• 11 

"Then cell his bluff , '' 1 12nn y said . 

"But he isn ' t bluff in g , i s he , Joel?" the old m n murmur ed . 

"No , s ir . " 

"Go on , Solly , " t he old man commanded . 

" het ' s a ll, r e ally, " So lly sa i d . " With us on his s ide· the 

others would so on f e ll in line , or , t leas t , accep t t he new 

di spensation . He made it cle ar tha t he wouldn ' t then ha~e to resort 

t o extreme measures ••• 11 

"An d our reward? " Mr nny aske d s o f t ly . -
I ' 

" We become the government ' s principel advi s er and agent on all 
~ ~ ~ ~ <-.-:....:,,- ,j f;.,c ~) 

tra din g en d business ma tter s; Lyou c e~ be sure we ' ll make e lot out 

of it." 

"And we 'll h eve power , " youn g Na ; h an murmured, " a gre a t deal 

of p0wer . " 

1he old ma n had been studying Joel's f a ce searchingly . Now , 

he hPlf-turned and tilted hi s he a d upwerd till he could look i nto 

Clara' s eyes . For the s pe ce of P quarter of a minute father and 

~eughter commune d si lently, then t he old men turned ba c_k e;n d look ed 

c:1tbis sons 
fu:~~lix!1~i_Kl en d_ son-in -& w sitting wai ~in g on both side s of • t he 
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long tsble . The old men knew what he had to do; and t he knowledge 
him 

and t he mental effort ne eded for whet had to be done made/con scious 

of how tire d he was , of how heavily the years we i ghed on him these 
\ 

days . He tried to shrug off the heavirfess but it persis ted. He 

sighed ~ne.gij !.l~ o 

"Allright, Joel • .. What is it? You predicted thffi s thing; snd 

it has come top ss . We are safe and he asks fQD our ' help because 

we followed your policies . ' :fxw:2:.x Sure, most of us were aga inst 

your line . I mys e l f was all for spending a lot of mon ey to try and 

stop himo So -were the others . Perhaps only Solly was veL th you, but 

onl,;r with half his heart because he 's a born compr~miser . Clara 

couldn ' t come into it because she's your .wi fe~~ • • " He used his hands 

and lips·, ,;t mimi ng out the rest of his thought on that 2spec to "The 
out 

thing is, it cameJas you sa id snd you saved us . Bu t you are not 

satisfied . So what i s it , oel?" 

Joel looked at the old mim , then down at· 'the t able-top , then.,, 

,, back .at the old man , and fin a lly , up at Clara , stan ding behind the 

old man , her hand on his shoulder, her index fin ger rubbing his 

,sticking-out ear in a gesture of absen t - min ded a ffection . 

"I hope we ' re not in for a morali tyo . o•" Manny began: but the 

old man snspped " Shut up!" and Manny swallowed and was silento 

" Well, Joel? " The old man ' s voice was gen tle t o the point of 

tenderne ss . 
I 

Joel ke pt , ookin g a t ClF·ra . She thought: Lik e a drowning man 

clllltching at a piece of flo a ting s traw o He ' s a weak man , really , 

s:t±c told h e1 se l!Si. and it isn ' t f Air that one so weak should also 

be so morally ~crupulous . ' Theri , with a tinge of bit t erness to it , 
I 

the t hough t-pa t tern rounded its elf off : And I' m the victim of it 
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a ll , o f his weakness, his scrupulousness , his hatred of thi s world 
I • 

of business and the uglinesses o~ island life ; he bl mes me f or all 

of them as a child gets angry with its mother bec2use it rains and 

t he child cannot go out to pl ey . 

" We tre wai ting , Joel , " she murmured , some thing of her feeling 

coming through . 

"He wants us to . become his c 2nnib'els, 11 Joel seid evenly . '' To 

do his dir t y work and consume our own kind • • o" 
/ 

"Tha t • s not what he wants ! "f olly snapped hotly , 

"Remember you sold him to u.s , " Young Nathan said quie tly . 

" Stop it ! All of you!" the old man ordered; then, to Joel: 
\ . 

"I s tha t what he really wants, Joel? " 

· 
11 You know what I mean o" Joel made a.,,oe ffor t to speak c a lmly . 

con sci ously 
" Whether he/wants it or not i s unimportan te What i s important is 

that doing what . he wants . will in f a ct mean our con suming our own 

kind . You kn ow it , sir!II Emotion broke through o "Hi s proposal
1 

~het 

.31J,,e1' one Lili~ of all stoqks and shares in all indus tri es sho.uld 

be locally owned i s a calculated blow at th~ foreign - owned bus inesse 

here . He tol d us ~imself there isn ' t enough money in the isl an d 

to buy .a ~i. of all the foreign-owned businesse s here , which i s 

why he thought up the device of .the governmen t taking up the shares 

and peying for t:q.em wi t 1} ~ow-interest bearing Bonds redeemable in 

\- \7'~ ~ , wenty- five year s . The governmen t issue ; Bonds i n exchange for 
t-J1 I... ' 

0JY:1iii!\t! e of a c ompany ' s stocks or sh reso These Bonds wi ll begin 

to bear ~ and a half percent interest from the date when they 

become negotiable , which is a quarter of a century hence o Meanwhile 

t he governmen t will, in addition to its t ~xes,colle c t dividends 

from its newly acquired and unpai d- f or shares which wi ll earn any-
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thing from seven percen t to f i.f teen percent per annum •• o o 
11 

• "So this is robbery , " the o.ld man sai lfr s of t :).y . "I t was because 

I feared this that I wanted him stopped o You SP id he couldn I t be xt 

stopped and ·you were right . So now he does what we feared he would 

doo You said if he did it , it would be for the good mf t he peopl e . 

So ... ?" 

"Do we have to .be involved· i:Nxitx in his destruction of the 

foreign bu s ine sse s?" 

"I see •••• " t he old men 'seid t houghtful l y . "You wan t us to 

re f use to co-operate wit?, him . Solly , Wha t woul <i happen if we said 

to thi s ister Josiah: ' No sir; we do n ot like you; we do not like 

what you plan to do; we will not co-operate wi th you; we are 

business people , not politicians; leave us alone to do our business . 

Vvill he leave us 'el one , heh? " 

"No sir , " Solly mummured , looking a t Joela 

"Hew Joel will he? 11 

' ' 
"No, II Joel . Scido 

11 Allright then,lt the old man sa id , forcing himself to a 

briskness he did not feel ; " let us f ace f acts . I t i s e nice word 

you use, thet cannibalism: man eat man , dog eat dog , ct eat cat . 

But don ' t we do it all the time in busine~s? How do you think we 

made the money . we have -i4. to day? In business you mu s t be a cannibal ; 

you rr..us t eat your rivals , or they will eat you . This is nothing 
' 

new. And this lis ter Josiah comes to us not because he likes us 
I 

but because he wants to do some thing end he looks for the skills 
/ 

and know- how to get the job done . If we don ' t do it , he will find 
' 

others to do i t . And if we refuse him he will con s i der us his 
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en emies And he woul d heve to be a foo l t o want t o l eave his enemies 

a l one a t ·a time like 1this , especially i f they ere es strong as we 

Br eo So? I promise you · tha t if we're f use to help him he will not 

leave -us alone . It stand to reason . Unless he ' s a fool , of c ourse o 

I s a foo ili, Joel? " 

"No . 11 

"So there we have it: cann ibalism is part of busines s , it i s how 

we got rich and powerful; if we don ' t do what Josi flh wants others 
I . the 

will and th~y will be the cannibals and we will be/e a ten ones . 

And one more thing , Joel; when people get to where we are, when they 

have whc1t we have , they cannot just resign or .withdraw o When the 

politician loses an election he c n withdraw till hi s turn comes 

around . We cannot . 11 Suddenly , the ol d man seemed t o run out of 

all st min a . His f a ce and body see,JBJad to shrink . "I don ' t like it 
I 

any more than you do but I ' m too . old to run eway f rom where I was 

born . :Besides , I don ·• t went tb . •• 11 

11 So we go elong with Josiah , 11 ianny said , breaking the long 

silence that~ followed the old man ' s las t wordso 
. 

" We have no choice , 11 Young Nathan saido "In any C8se , t:nat ' s 

what both Solly and Joe l advocated; and Clara and PBpa went with 
I 

them and so we went a l ongo Come on , Joel , admit it; this was your 

line! I agree we thought you mad but you were right • •• 11 

"There is a l ways choice , 11 Solly said . 

The compromi s er , t h e old man thought with weary tenderness: 

hal f hardheaded business man , hal f dreamer like Joel . And it is 

you two who must deal with t he new ruler . 

"Yes , " the old men said quietly . "You c cn always choose to 

either live or die , and even when you ' re BS near the grave as I am , 

y ou still f ind yourse lf choosin g to l i ve ••• " 

~ & 
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wash_ your ht,mds of it now+ Cl ara t hought; and the thought 

becan1e n act of will. Do it now ! I' ll go along ; I' l l be with you; 

l ook at ~t me , Joel! Look! 

And when be reised his eyes' to her face she though t it was i n 

response to the f orce of her mind , so she concentr? ted harder , 

mirroring the thought in her eyes so thet he should see it • 
. 

• •• Ve ' ll go away , just you Pnd 1/, to your beloved Europe; to 

Isr el , if you like , qnd stert again . I t's not too l ate for th2t . 
-

' hey 'll give me somethi ng as my shate of the busi ness; enoug~ for 
' 

us to live on . ·ell them! And then we ' 11 walk out together , free! ••• 
,· 

Joel shifted his gaze from Clara ' s face bPck to the old man ' s . 

The . old m~m sRid: "You yourself told u s he will meke things 

bet t er for t he poor ••• " 

s, Joel agre~d silently ; yes . 

11 
••• And you know business , especi ally internationPl busi nes , 

CPn t ale care of itself . 1:he hor..1e firms can put pressure on lvhi t.ehelJ 
• 

,md the Stete DepPrtment , end London and WF shington in turn c ~n , 

if tDey wish, make Josiah listen es all of us put together here 

canno t. Don't misunders tand me, boy , but I think you ' re looking 

for trouble . I f he's going to do what you wen t, whi ch is to better 
our busina ss 

things for the poor , and if i t suits/Nx too , then I would h8ve thougE 

you would be hRppy . emember the people you ' re concerned about are 

not concerned about us: they wo~ld break and sell us tomorrow if 

they got a chance . And ~ony of them meke no secret of their 2nti-

Semt:ttli3m •. • 11 

"Al lrigh t, " Joel sai d , tryin g t o hi -bi 's unheppiness . 
spiri tual ,t;, \ 

of his own/misery he di d not see ~ unheppiness mirrmred 

An d becaus 

in the 
look that passed between Solly and Clera . 
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Old Nm~han Isaacs closed his eyes and l e aned back f or P few 

minutes like one summoning his lPst remeining reserves of strength ~; 

then he straight ened up , opened h i s eyes 8nd announced briskly: 

"Frankie Freeways c8n,e _to see me at breakfast this mornin g . 

You know why . Told him I couldn ' t te 1 him Bnything till I ' d inet 

wi th the directors here bu t I warned him not to hope for anything . 
I 

Don ' t suppos e we c an _give him a little campai gn money •• • " the 
, 

briskness wen t ou t o f the ol d man ' s voice :=i nd ~ wistful note crept 

in • • • " Frankie and I went to the same school , you kn ow; he was 
\ 

younger , of course , but he was in my House the year I w~s House 

Captain . Nice man , too; did some g ood work f or t h e country. 11 The 

old man looked a t So ihty , not as his s·on bu t as Ch0irman of the 

Boerd of I s2acs Enterprises , , and it made quite e difference . "How 

, you went r.1e to tell him
1
• " -

111 ' 11 do it for you , " So l ly offered . 

The old rn2.n .shook his head . "Tha t would be cruel ••• 11 

preliminPry 
Joel looked at his ·watch and said: "Josi8h wants · to mPke the/ 

announcement in the midday new s bulletin so that it cen be raised 
r 

in parliament tonight . He ' s expecting to hear f rom us about now . 11 

J I 

'' I wan t ,to t e 11 FrPnkie before its on the radio , " the old me..n 

sai d . "ClPra , come with me to Solly ' s office ••• 11 

Cl ara went to him . 

11 Are we agreed?" Solly asked . 

He got up and 

11 Yes , 11 the old mPn s2id ha:lh shly; "we ' re agreed , arne ' t we , 

Joel?" 

"We ' re agreed , " Joel sai d . 

Soll y picked up t he tele phon e and di a lle d the number t het 

would connect him wmth Josiah workin g a t the gr eat presidentia l 
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desk . After a while he said: (. 

"Solomon Is13acs here , sir . My Bo ard hr-:is just ~greed to your 

request •• • We ' re at your service •• oYes , sir . Unanimously .o . We want 

to mak e our c.on tri bu ti on • •• " 

Those watching saw So11i jaw suddenly ti ghten as he clenched 

his teeth. • I 

11
• o . I f me king our margin also helps the country • • o Yes , sir , 

we ' re all s , tisfied with ~ ercent ••• 11 

I J 

At l a st Solly put down the telepho~e arid stood still , stRring 

in to space till some of the anger left him , then he sh.rugged sligh tl~ 

and lit a cigare~t e . ~sl<-R_ 
In ±ux'.m.:tk Solly ' s office old Nathan I~cs wa e speaking on the 

telephone to his friend and f or mer school ma te , Frankl yn F. Freeways, 

former Prime , l\Cinister and I1i!inister of ,Financial .A\f feirs , and now 

,them n who would oppose Albert osiah in the Presidential election 

due et the end of three week s . He said: "I ' m sorry , Frankie , 2nd take 
' \ . 

the advice of your friend and' don ' t str:indo •• n but before he could 
- I 

complete the sentence the line went de a d at the other end . The 

old men looked at ClRra and said , bu t without anger: "He hung up . 

The bloody fool; this boy os iah' going to mash him up . 11 

11 I sn I t that better sometimes? 11 
,. 

"Stop that , girl . I gave you a bu siness head . Don ' t you go on 

like Joel." 

Solly ceme - in end Clara asked : "Where's Joel?" 

'"He I S just le f t , fl Solly sai d . 

She grabbed the phone but the downstairs receptionist told her 

Mr . Sterning had just driven awayo 
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.., o s i ah rose fr om t he grea t desk end wa l kep. briskly out of the 
pes t the Ca binet Room , 

President ' s office , /down the passage , past the busy administra tive 

offices and into the large conference room. Everybody in the room. 

looked u p as h e entered and there was something of x t h e air o f 

headmester walking in to a .room of model pupils . All the Ministers 

were present , e ch sharing a desk with the Permanent Secretary from 
There ' was bmgg½ pile of files on e ach desk . 

his I\ inistry . / A l ar ge ble ckbo ard a.gain s t the wall far:fullle st fr om 

the door completed t he impression of? post- graduate cl ss at · work . 
I . I 

HNx:.ti;JXR:f:.t.e:xx:.tkK;JXJUUi he day after the Cabinet h ad gone into . \ 

continuous emergency session Jo s i 2h hed started t hese_ three-hour · 
I 

dail y study classes that began a t ni~e in the morning and ended a t 
( 

noon . He .h ad told his colleagues the t as representatives of the 

people they
1
had to E.e:«11r12urxx11n:t:xKli educate themselves i nto being fit 

for their jobs . And so day s had been set aside when specialis t s from 

t h e university had come to instruct the Mini ster s in the history of 

t heir country , its ecomomic 2n d social Rnd constittuional s t r ucture , 

i t s peo:ple and t heir di verse recial an d geogrephic origins and their 

so cial habits and cultural hi s tqry . Oth~r days h a a been set as i de 

for each Mini ster, in turn , to ~xplain in very gre a t detai l the 

structure an~ function of hi s Mini stry and its . xKlz:.tx.mit place in the 

o.ver-all national picture . The first Mini s ter who h ad performed this 

pe.rticular t ask had been M:r . Ri chard Young, the Tu ini s ter of Youth , 
I 

end CoID.ITiunit7 Affeirs . Ii.lr . Young had been given the best per t of a 
✓ 

week in which t o prepare hims ~lf but it ha d soon become clear tha t 
' 

he h ed not done his h omework and that he expected to get away with 

' f ine langu2ge ' and his: "l\1y Permanent Secretary _will fill out the 

detai ls f or those of you who are not f amiliar with t h em." When he 
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finished and sat down , obviously pleased with himself, osiah had 

questioned .him , quietly , coldly , in devastating de~ail till it 

was pl8 in to all present thet Mr . Young h8d only the haziest notion 

N~XXMl'!.1XN:k.s:xM±x:.inutx~x~mxk of the structure and workings of his 

Wii,nistry . Then Josi h had said: "A teacher mus t prove qual ification 

before he or she is pe~mitted to teach our children , a doctor before 

he c2n heal the sick; the people under you , M:r . Minister , your 

Permanent Secretary 2nd the lowliest establ ished civfl servant in 

your Ministry have hPd to prepare themselves for their jobs , have 

proven fitness ••• " 

"I protest! 11 Little Youn_g had begun angrily . 

But Josiah had gone on. "Fitness for the job is the least we 

should. expect of you , of all of us . If I were es ignoran t of my job 

I would re sign ••• 11 

Little Richard Young had been stunned into silent immobility . 

' he clesses , after that , ha d been serious and hardworking 2~a 

affairs; and the next Minister who had held forth on the work of 
come 

his :Mini stl!u had/iox2~xx.ui very wellj prepared . I 

Josiah loo~ed across the room to where K. E. Powers , Ralph Smith 
I 

, and Mable Anderson worl;ced as a little group , the i r desks close to 

eac~ othe'r. 

"I ' ve just hed a call from Solomon Isaacs , " he sa id, addressing 

Powers directly . " hey ' 11 do what we want . I went your people to 

becom,e difficult with all foreign firms . You know , permits , licences 
I 

things like th t ." 
I 

Powers nodded nd whispered ~o his Perman ent Sefretary who left 
\ 

the room to phone the new directive down the line . 
~ 

Josiah turned his head till he was looking flt the Minister of 

L 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



182 

, \ 
Industrial Development sat . 

"You know wh::,t to do ••• 11 

The 1V inister nodded . 

11 Fine . J:(on ' t h7si tate to con sult; the matter is delicate and 

I ' m available . 11 

1Again the ~inister of Indus trial Developmen t nodded . 

Josiah be ck:oned to Mathias , the F1inister of External AffF.iirs, 

then walked down the' centre of the big room , between the desks, 

till he stood by the blackboerd . EE.t When Mathias joined him 

both the blackboard and the bl2ckness of the inister of ,External 

Affairs , showed up Josiah ' s brownness , which was striking because 
I 

he 4ad projec ted so strongly the i mage of him self as a black man 

that everybody accepted him as a bl8ck man . 

He said to I1:a thias: uThe howlg will begin wi thin the next hour 

so you ' d better get down to your off ice . As long as we didn ' t have 

anypody to db the job for us they were prepared to wait and see . 

Now th t we have the I saacs crowd t hey will know we mean business . 

Re fe r any thing from London or Washington to me . And you ' d better 

not bother about these seminsrs till we are over this thing ••• " 

"I' m worried , " ua thi as said . 

----"Good , 11 Jo siah S8id , "so am I . Only fools don ' t worry. ~ut 

this is only the beginning . heh rd things are still to come , 

and from our own people . 11 Then he turned and walked back to the 

door , leaving Mathias deep in though t . 

When Jo s i ah was out of the room Smith end Powers sign lled to 

fuathias . He went to them . 

" \Tha t h ppens? !! Smith asked . 
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' ~'He ' s worried too , " .1athi s said wi t h a touch of wonder . 11 S2ys 

only fool s don ' t worry . 11 

I 

11 Tha t ' s our boy , " Powers said , then: " Eecc=use 1this merchant 

thing?" 

"He expects fir~ wor ks fr om London and Weshin g ton so I ' m going 

to my office . 11 l\,athias looked se rchingly ·a t Powers . "Know s omething 

he sounded soft just now, and kind P-nd humen and I thought it would 

be wonderful to h Fve someone like tha t for a friend . And he said 

t he hard th;i.ngs Fre still to come and from our own people . 11 

" Will he pull thL:, off1" Smith a.sked . " We ' 11 be in 

doesn ' t . 11 

mess if he 

tiYou he ard him say he ' s go:t the Isaac s crowd , 11 
" : thi a s said . 

"Internf!ti on e l big business i s rough , 11 Smith insis ted . 

"I think he cen do it , " Powers saiu , adding , a.lmost reluctantly: 

11 1 believe in him •. . " 

. " I ' m beginning to, too ,H e t hias said worri•edly . 

Smith m de a s light ges ture wi th his head . 11 Don ' t l 21il.gh fellows: 

EM± he ' s a boy to me in years but I c an ' t spe ak to him man to man; 

its not exactly fear - you know how it is ••• " 

And because they knew how it was t he other t wo held their peace . 

Josiah walked pa st t he administrative office then c hanged his 

mind and turne d beck . There were f lutters of exci t emen t - men 

scr2mbling to their feet , wome n tugging a.t dresses Pnd blouses and 
' 

pa tting their hair - es he wa l ked thn ough the general offic e , t appe 

on Stanhope ' s door 2nd wen t in . 

Young Simpson, who wa s wi th St anhope~ e~:;i;::v.:1.ff.g routine ins trueti~ 
rose to leave . Josiah waved him bp ck . f 
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" \iv.hat I have to spy concerns you too, i ndeed it concerns all 

public servants ••• I hPve been informed , Stanhope , that you have 

again told senior public servants to defy political instructions • • • " . -

"No sir , " Stanhope murrr:ured evenly, "you were wronf.sly inforrr.ed ." 

nr think not , J:ijr . Presidential Secretary ! Did you no t veto 

three appointments? 11 

"Yes; bec2use · they were contrary to regul tions govermim:g,t 

2ppointments to the Public Service . If these appointments h8d been 

made by the Se:Bvices Commission - " 

"Of which you are the cha irman ?" 

"Yes sir . •J:hey would heve been constitutional and valid . " 

"Tell me , Stanhope , if I h ad personally recommended these 
' . you 

three appoin t rnents to your Commission , would/have confibrmed them? " 

He really wants me , Stanhope thought celmly , looking up at 

Josiah leening against the door . "I don ' t know , sir . The question 

· did n ot arr se . " 

"You vetoed them on procedural grounds purely? 

0 Yes sir . " 

" Without reference to the other members of your Commi ssion? " 

" I never Pc.t without reference to the Commission on such mF.i tters ." 

"And they are with you? 11 

"Both the, Constitution and Service Regulf.ti ons ere explic i t on 

this point , sir . " 

"All right ! Now I esk y ou again: if I hed per son:::illy r e commende d 

these three appointments what would you heve done? " 

" The ques t ion never arose , sir ." 

" It h:::is arisen noVI! Do you kn ow any t h:i,ng about t he thre e person s 
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involved?" 

"I do ." 

"Enough to assess charBcter and capabilities?" 

"I think so . " 

"I repe t then: if I h2,d personally recommended them to your 

Commissiou whPt would you heve done? 11 

"Only the Commis'sion , as ::i whole , could do anything . With respect 
a 

sir , I think you should put that question to/%N2 sitting of mhe 

Commission . " 
\ 1 

"You shoul·d have been a politician , Josiah murmured sarcastically 
I 

"You ere the poli ticien," Stanhope SP.id evenly . 

Josiah shrugged slightly , a flash of irritation passing over his 
I 

face . "Allright ! Let us try once more . You know enough about these 
I 

people, you have looked into their training, their capabi l ities , 

their backgrounds, their characters with suf ficient// care to hPve 
I 

f ormed some sort of opinj.on . Can we agree on that?" 

11 tes sir . " 

"The other members of your Comm:33ssion would have expe·c ted you 

to brief them on these peopleo Right?" 

"Yes · sir . II -

"They would also have expected to be guided by your assessment 

I and judge:rpent . Is ' the t right?" 

" Yes sir ." 

"All right . W,e are b ck at the edge of the water: . let us go in o 

Would you have recommended appointment or no t ? " 

"I cannot answer that , sir . H 

"You mean you won ' t , don ' rt you? .o. " Stil.ddenly , J osiah was angry • 
• 

" Come man! , Tell the truth ! You won ' t! I sn ' t that it? " 
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"Yes sir , 11 Stanhope s a id evenly . "I will not tell you . I n 

t he i nt-ere st of a non-political and independent public seryice 
J 

those who fr ame d our Constitution s aw fit to put all civi l s ervice 

, a ppointments in t ha hands of the Services Commission and provided 

freedom from presa ure to t ha t Commission . One of t he gannante e s of 

t he f reedom of the Commi s sion i s t he provision that only in the 

event of a gra~e miscarri age of , justice being proven can its deci s ion 

be voided; another is that no in dividua l member of the Commission 

shall be celled upon t o reve a l hi s stan d on t h e que s tion of any 

eppointment . 11 ,~ . ~f'°~ h 
"I ' m the he a d of state , " Jo s i h ...saillllsRH~1e"':se..it whi spereo/:.. " chosen by 

the ' p eople who will confirm t heir choice very soon . As head of sta te 

I order you to an swer me . " I 

"I ' m sorry , $i r , I ccnnot . I took an oa t h to uphold the 6mr:x::ti:.t 

Con s titution . o. " 

"Agains t the i nteres t of the people? " Josi ah thun dered , wild 

with rt=-ge noy.,o He turned ble zin g eyes to youn g Si mpson: " Thi s 

gentleman ! This Pre sidential Secretary! This head of t he c ivi l 

service! This gen t leman who has been poli shed and ma de smooth by 

our f ormer i mperiaL masters ! He tel~/ me of his oe.th to uphe l d the . 

ConJi tution . And I a s k him: Again s t wh om? Pray tell mm s i r , Mr . 

Presidentia l Secretary! I f I n e ed to make certai n appointments to 

serve the interests of t h e people and you- bl ock those an d tell me 

you ere upholdin g the Constitution , I ask you , is t h e Constitution 

again s t the people !" 

J o s iah swun g a bout abrup tly and stormed out o f the room . 

I t wes a long time be f ore Stanhope was aware tha t young Si mp son 

was speaking t o him , urgen tly, almost plea din gly . " I t i s only an 

., 
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instrument , . sir, a d.ocument of broad policies and principles and 

this one was written under the influence of the occupying power . 

For all the,se years old oses Jo.shua has used it . W_e nee,d some~ 

else to go forwa r • •• " 
; 

" Then ch nge it eccording to the rules ! Stanhope snapped angrily . 

"Now get out! I took an oath to upho l d i t , faults and all ! I don ' t 
/ 

expect you and your master to understand that!" 
I 

"Mr . Stan hope , 

"Get ou. t ! " 

. " sir ••. 

Young Sim:g:enn went out , trying to control the growing resentment 

he felt again s t Stanhope . 

After a while Stanhope rose from his desk and wen t to the window . 

He was startl~d by the pea ceful picture outside: the trees stood 

c2lm and mejest;tc, hinting at untapped o_ceans of tra.EqWili ty , and 

the grass sugges ted a world made up of cere- free Sunday morn ing 

worked steadily for t wo hours then he s t re i ghtened his back 

qnd ,turned l\,is neck from side , to side loosening its tense mu scles ; 

then he relaxed all of his pody , ~lumping back in the great chBir , 

and allowed only his mind td work . But even es he thought out the 

problem. he knew that he hAd really decided on its solution right 

' there in Stanhope ' s office wnile they were still jabbing words at 

eech other: from that moment till this the details hed been working 
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themselves out at one level of his mind, l what is now c a lled the 
~ [A -

subqonsciou? whi~e a llowing t he other ' areas of ;f;hB min d to grepple 

with the mass of i mportant documents on the great desk. A m2n ' s mos t 

,;l8n gerou s and t r ick y possession i s hi s ~ind: the thought brough,t a 
presse d his fin ger on 

quick , flickerin g smile . He le aned forward , / ~i xKkKN a switch an d 
-

spoke into the tiny bl ck box tha t connec t ed him by sound to the 

general office : " Send Mro Simpson here, please o" He removed his 

finger and t h ~ circuit was brokeno 

Simpson knocked end c ame in . Josiah rose and walked round t he 

desk to the young man . 

" We ' 11 h2ve - to do something about the SerY:irn es Commission , Andy o" 

" I know , s i r . I trie d to r e ason with Vir . Stanhope . " 

"Don ' t misun~erstand him , Andyo I have no doub t abou t his integri t ;y 

I don ' t think he ' s agains t me or uso ,It is_ just that for him the 

Constitution of thi s country i s more important th?n Bre its people; 

in the n ame of legality he will ho l d up progress . The law and ,xRg 

regulPti ons govermimg the Services Comn:ission will hc1ve to be chAnged , 
I 

·but we c en' t affD11d t o wait till after t he election to make these 
, I) 

appointments that he ' s blo cked . They are pBr t of the pattern for 

winning the elections decisi irely: you .t<.now tha to 11 

"Yes sir . 11 

"D ' you think anything could be done to win him over?" 

"No sir , '' Simpson murmure d reluc-tcin tly . " I triedo 11 
-

"Then we have no choice , Andy . en;ibers 

of the Cormmi:ssion 8S soon as possible ••• Arrange for me to have dinner 

with t hem ton i gh t , and _I don 't \ ant Stanhope . to know anything about 

it or · t o c onta ct them before I ' ve seen them . " J osiah 9ensed Simpson ' s 

unhappiness . "Be-J:ieue 1,, 0, Ao=a:~:-, I dislike this as much! as you do , but 
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wh .t are we to do? Abandon everything becBuse one man , an honourable 

but mi sguided man , stands in our way? " 

"How far do we go , sir?" 

"You know the answer , Andy . You tell me: do we give up everythin 

if he r.esists?" 

" Vie can sidestep him . II 

"You know the country and you know our people . Tell me , if we 

s idestep him how will the country inte~J61ret it?" 

" ~ I see your point ~" 

"Allright! And if the country tells him tha t he ' s scored a. 

victory it wi 11 s tr.eng t hen hi s hand Fln d c omf Qr t our enemies . Do you 

think the Isaacs people will pley ball if they hear St8nhope dug 

in his heels and got away; with it? I think no \D ~ - So we 2re b::ick 

to this: Are w~ tough enough to Pfay the price? If we are no~ then 

we should not have started on this road . " 

"I' 11 arrsnge for the dinner , sir." 

nJust 8 minute , Andy. . I ' d like to hear you answer the question 

you asked .me o How f ar do we go? " 

"All the way , "' young Simpson said firn;ly, "if he does not give 

Way o II 

1tAn d you know wh8 t thPt might m an?" 

"Yes sir . " 

11 :1.h ere f.!,re no easy ways, .Andy; no peinless methods of breaking 

out of si tuati n s S1.ll.Ch 9 s ours . And remember , our enemies Bre on 
I 

the alerto Let them see any sign of weakness 8nd they wi ll pounceo 
.__ and Btill carry on with our plens . But if 

We~ side . step Stenhope 9 ~llt::txi:.i:x~RXMNXiix~i:i:i:xn.RxERXkNNi1t:tstxi:Nxx 

xm::Qixi:xm gx~xxxNxix~i:mR the Isaacs crowd dug in their heels 8nd . ' 

refused to co- operate everything would be undone ~~e I~t 
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At t he moment there i -s no thing I can do to force them in to line were 

they to ,h pj de "!".e j~f y me o hen why have they not defied me ? I ' 11 

tell you , .µi dy o Beceuse at t he critical moment of confusion I took 
' 

over at the Pa l Bc e an d acted decismvety; because wh en old F.F. 

defied me the Cabinet broke him and he resigned; so in their eyes 

I' m e strong man . - I took over when there was con f usion end I defea~e 1 

each end everyone who bucke d up against meo I ' ve kept littl e Ri chard 

Young in the Cebinet becpuse he has helped build up the. myth of my 

ruthless strength by _the stories he spreads ••• You jus t persu ade t he 

I s .a.cs people that anybody can defy me And get ewa;1 wi ~h it . o o 
11 

"Doesn ' t he understand this , sir?" 

" I don ' t think so; I don ' t think he wan ts to . " 

"Does he understand .what might be involved for him?" 

' " I ' m sure he does , Andy<£) btr"t t f you doubt me you try and explain 

it to him . 11 

•
11 Then we have to break him , 11 Si mpson seid thoughtfully , unhr-ippily , 

ir Yes , An dy: a decent and honest man who has served his country 

faithf ully and who now stands stubbornly in the way of its progress . 

here is one con soln_tion . • Like ol d F . Fo he will never ' do anything 

to subvert the l egally constituted governmen t so we don ' t have to 

do enythi ng more dras ti c than force h i s re t irement o See wh8,t I mean t 

when I to l d you - all of you - tha t we ' d some t imes have to p~y a 

' 
high price and that there would be times when we would h?.te the 

nature of the :price . 11 

"He ' 11 only b,e reti re,d , 11 Simpson snapped , shaking f ree of his 

emo t iona l mood and rememberi ng how Stanhope had ordered him ou t . 

"'l'he thing is that he ' s f orcing our hand , " Josieh s2 i d , turn i l'l(g 

back t o h i s desk . 
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I I 

:BOOK. 1.HREE 

he xecutors 

' 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



192 

The sun was going down now, and der kness was racin g on the 

land from the eas t , making blPck shadows of t he d-i-::ert,@~ t higher 

/:b.- ~ ~ ~ ~ ._:;tL iti..~ le..., ~.1·· V ~ 
moun ~ain s/ LJ,_:_..1 

The man lis tene d and grew tense as a distant~ s te ady hum , ~, l 

c ame f aintly to him . He adjusted hi s body , m~king i t as comforteble 

as possible. ✓ He hed an urge , now, to test t he rifle by firin g a 
I 

round ••• \lhi_:;t if it would not ,fire? \Vha t if there were some flaw? 

' This was something he should have done en hour ago wheri he had 

fi rs t assemble d the thing. Too late nowo 
~ 

. e concentra ted on t he approaching soun d , dterminedly , in ·order 

to ge t awey from fuhe wave of uncertaintyo It worked: he grew ca~ , 

remembered the needs of the land and whe t had to be done . 

The sound c me nearer, grew louder, became i denti f iable. 

' Jo siah ' s limous ine , preceded by two motorcycle police escorts, 

and followed by two more , was drawing near . 

The men pu t his fin ger to the trigger and looked through the 

' sights tha t brought the road clo se up . 

The sound of t he engines was close now . 

The men preyed : Deer God , f orgive me . It is not whe t I wan t to 
I 

do; it is wha t has to be don e for t he sa l e of t he land and its 
' people~ It is f or thi s on ly that I break four sixth Commandment , 

fo r the sake of the l and and its people, for he is des troyin g ell 

t hat i s beautiful in bo th . Amen . 

Then the man braced himself . 

The liwousi ne came easily round the bend in the rod and 

through the sjghts he could see how worried an~ preoccupied Josiah 
was ; oo 
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-ONE-

The PresidBntial election which took place six weeks after the 

death of Old Koses Joshua was the briefest and most orderly in the 

history of the island . The two candidates were Alber t Josiah and 

Franklyn F. Freeways o Josiag had the support of the Cabinet of 

lviinister s ,xxlli the trades unions , the fc=irmers' organisation , and 

the orgammsation of civil servants (which for the first time in 

the isl2nd 1 s history abe~doned its stand of non-involvement in 

party pol:t:tlh e },, , As\ th~ Pre-sident of the civil servants ' organisation 
l · ~ lS 

explained it "There wx:z no sense in servants of the gdvernment trying 

to be pol:ttically neutral when the government pays their salaries 

and the needs of the country have dic tm~dd the setting up of one 

party government ." All this h2d come about shortly after the 
I 

Presidential Secretary· h8d suddenly left the island on six mont4s 

led 

, 1 artha Lee· to question , in her weekly poli tical colunm , the legality 

of Mr. Freeways ' candidacy. Her point was that if the law of the 

lend permitted only one political party , and t he official candid8te 

of that party wa.s Ir . Josiah then it was as illegal for Mr. Freeways 

' to stand as it would be for him to form a rival political perty.M" 

,the oi;ie t}ffioic.lly pei mi t:'tsG . She discussed the pros and cons of , this 

point in ,ye;py great and funny de ta.il and for a week rthe ' Letters To 
'· 

The Edi tor ' page was crammed with interested and interesting responses 

from readers . Then Josiah summoned Max Johnson and all talk and 

writing on thi s :in terg "" :ti&g point immedi eteLy ceased. ivlar tha Lee was 

dispatched. to one of the other islands to 
\ 

and her promised fol low- up article on the 

cover an/ important conferen 

Freeway s candidacy never 
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Franklyn Freeways h2d the support of the mainly white and 

coloured upper and middleclasses of the towns , the support of the 

majority of well established professionals people - the older 

doctors , dentists and lewyers - , as well as that of those who ran 

small independent family businesses . Behind these groups , working 
' ' 

I 
quietly and covertly, the handful of big foreign - owned comp nies 

I 
worked hard f or Freeways 2nd put money into his campaign . 

he locel merchants bided their t ime , waiti ng to see which way , 
Si&TI 

the wind would blow , how t he cat would jump , on t he, a lert f or any/ 

from the Isaacs empire . Unknown to the rest of the mercan t ilE 
I 

community Josiah hea t old So~l y I seacs and Joel Sterning that he 

expected t he Isaacs empire to maintflin an attitude of strict neu trali 

y t rfoughout the campeign . 11 There is no politi cal al liance between us ,' 

'he hpd sRid C8sually , "only Ft business arran&ement . You ' re doing 
I 

business with ,~e f or a margin , not out of conviction or sentiment; 
I 

let us keep it like th:=>t ." And so , in this election , the Isaacs 

empire remained stric t,ly neutral . 

Towards t aL -imN the last days of the camp2ign the rest of the 

mercantile community had grown suspicious . Perhap& the ,Isaacs N~MX 

neutrali ty was more apparen t than rel; perhaps there was some deep 

dark plot behind it . 

were giving Josi ah 

The quiet but open suppor~ t he sug2r interests 
e ight 

dded to n,erz an tich.e suspicion . Then , /.muf days 

before polling day , marching supporters of Josiah encoun t ered mprchin~ 

suppor t ers of Freevvays and there was a brief, shBrp eruption of 

viol ence . Because the Freeway supporters were mainly pale-ski nned 

and well-dressed end the Jos i ah supporters mainly dark- ski nned and 

' h1 
e ill- clad the violence assumed di mens i ons of race and colour. 
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police very quickly put a stop to the fighting . But many merchants 

were greatly alarmed for they saw it as the beginning of racic-1 
I 
I 

viblence directed at all those who re fair- skinned. One of the 

n:erc n tile orgenisa tions p j i tioned the Cabinet the C bin et to 

suspend the elec t ion . The CPbin1et ignored the petition. First 
the local 

one , then another , then another/merchants sent out feelers to 

Josiah ' s camp2ign headquarters: if ther e was a shen t age of transpor t 

cars and t rucks could be made availabl e; printin g bills could be met; 

free l iquor f or c ampaign func tions . 

Pt e. gre8 t outdoor rally JosiAh to l d q gathering of more t han 

fifty thous nd o f his supporters of 211 the wonderful off ers of help 

and money and transport and l i quor he hed suddenly received f rom the 
" 

local mercAntile community . He turned it into something that made ,.. . 

his VF,st audience roar with great gusts of mocking laught er •••• 

Jnd when the votes were coun t ed a few days later l ess th8n five 

percent of the totel h d cast their ballots for Frenklyn F. Freeways. 
-

P-fld for twenty-four hours ell life on the island was trabsformed into 

• a jubilant fiesta celebrating the end of one age and the g lorious 

Bnd hopeful beginning of 2nother . And Josiah, the new President , 

moved a.mong his people , leughing with them , embrqcing them, end feedin 

the dream that m8de each man end woman , each bor; and girl , self­

con'sciously aware of a new sense of dignity and purpose i being 
.l-4 · 1. . ~~ 

alive and belonging to'1f land and1'.people ••.• 

IViar t ha Lee returned I three moNths a f ter the inauguration of .t]i[ 
(5...__~luA-- -~ 

Pre ~d dent Jo ~t?.h_. , .::--Ail€.:.. her _90 / er a,ge of the 9onference in the 

neighbouring island she had received a cable {;.Jr- Max Johnson orderin~ 

her to London and then t he Uni tea Nations . She tried to reach Max l . 
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by phone that same night but the dis tent voice of the rr.pn at the 

Night Desk , guarded and withdrawn end suggesting more plainly than 

words the spirit of ' I ' m not getting involved in this one,, made 

it plain to Martha that ]iax did not want her to reach hiffi . So she 

hkd followed instructions end spent three months in the Europe ,and 

the States , sending occasional M es about the doings of expatriate 

islanders and ,her weekly columh ~ dea ~ now with the even ts of 
~ Q ) 

the great wide world -~a,th0r ~ i?.land affairs . 

Now the great ~~ ka! 'bi~~ and she was ready to disemba.rk . 
, 

The youn_g man from immigration greeted her warmly , as one welcoming 

an old friend . Immediately , she felt better , more able to bear the 

mood of quiet depressing that had been with her these past three 

months . This was home end it was goo~ to be home. 
~ 

The young men s a id: "~ rr.e to arrang e about your ba ggage , Miss 

Lee·?" 
1 

"Please , " she said. Nothing like coming home; nothing in the worJ 

He took the luggage tickets from her , wrote a quick note end gave 

tickets and note to a porter to take to the customs house . 
I 

11 Go along with thm s ptorter and they ' 11 see you through quickly, 

.!1 is s Le e o " 

"Thank very much . " Very good to be homeo ~ 

~fe:r e:::--She 1,1,r~ irs EkivrR_ tb e g ~n gmayGilie looked quickly at the small 
'1 r 

cluster of people who stood waiti ng . There wes no one she knew , no 

one to welcome her . 
/ 

In the customs shed another f riendl y young man asked the usual 

questions/ then let her through without opening her luggageo There 

was still no- one she knew outside the customs shed so she told the 
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porter to find . here taxi . ~N2 ¥XkNRNXUIUCNXaxzEmbl:gx±mx±gk± 

Then she ±kNNgk± saw , a~ong the airport t axi s and limousines from 

the hotels corre\especia l ly t o pick up tourists , a private car t hat 

seemed famili ar Bnd t hat was having difficulty gettingg by the 
\ 

hustling taxis . She went to the porter and to,1a."--him , pantomime-wise, 

to defer zxxx · trying t o get a taxio 

At last the car got through 2nd inched its way t o the curb wheEe 

Mar t ha s t ood . Joel Sterning came quickly out of it and walked round 

, the car t o he:r. 

P~ airport policeman sauntered up anq""":!;id on l y taxis could stop 
, ~l · 1 

thereo Sterning ignored him . The porter , a little agressivelyd• "He ' s 

only picking up t he l ady ! 

St erning took both M2r tha 1 s hands. 

"I ts been P l-Ong time . 11 

"I thought I ' d been f orgotten . " 

"Never !tr 
I 

P~d the sudden tightening of his grip was par t of the goodness 

of coming h§_!Ile. The- po:e:itin:er , meanwhi l e , 'was trying, unsucces sfully , 

to open the trunk of t he car so Sterning turned fr om Martha to 

show him how. The policeman sauntered away muttering abou t people 

not knowing wheJbe they were supposed1 to park ._ When he was out of 

earshot the porter snapped: "Wait till Jo si2h fix hi m! Fat blood­

sucker ! Poleece, hah!n Then, ' the trunk finally opene d , hep eked in 

Martha ' s luggage , be.nge,d the trunk shut , collected his tip and went 

off, s till inveighing against the ' fat blo6dsucker poleeze ' o 
J 

were 
When t hey/clear of the heavy airpor t t raffic Joel slowed down , 

then , half a mile further , he 
XHN turned into ~\ lay..-by thet faced out -to se~ 0 -He , s-topped t he car ', . 
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end swi t ched on the interior light though it was still RXRM early 

evening And v1·ith much light still in the sky . He studied her face 

closely for a long whi le then he switche d off the light . 

" How was it? " he esLed . 

"I should have enjoyed it . In other circums t ance's it would h ave 

been won derful o 11 

"It could h8ve been if you ' d called me ." 

"An d pre cipitatf an open s candal? I n any case I wan ted to be e lo:ri 

~e was tempmdd to axgue the poin t , but changed hi s mind . 

"See Stanhope?" 

"Yes . He) took me to dinner and t he theatre ~ , to dinner and 

the opera~ t~ dinner and a concert; and it was marve l ous each 
and 

time and I was ashemed be c ause I could not give him N X the wonder ful 

tood end entertainment the appreciation they deserve d o 11 

11 How was he?" 

A sudden wave of impatient irritation swept over Martha . 

" How do you expect him to be? Full of beans at being ,forced out 

of his job?" Then he7"10 o d changed o ~ 2NXX;J She touched the back of 

Z.terning ' s hand in ci quick ges ture of apolo.gy . " Sp,rry ••• I don ' t 

know why I always turn on you • • • He tried n ot to show anything but 

it came througho 11 

"Tell you when he ' d return? " 

"No t till his leave ' s up . " 

I ' 
"Josiah ' s indice ted to Solly thflt he expects Isaac s Enterprises 

not to hire John when he comes back . " 

"An d t hey ' ll obey , " she said bitterly . 

11 As you say . They are now t he official govermnen t a,gen ts at two 

percent •• o" 
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she 
She tried to look into hi s eyes in the fading light ; /wondere:dg 

to 
w~at she would see there . But it was too derkJ see anything but eye 

" And you, his friend? " She made it as impersonal as possible . 
he felt o 

"Nothing ' s changed , 11 he said , sup:p:eessing the violence/N:f:x:k:i::.x 

f.e:m:i:ngx "He is my friend; he alweys will be . " 

" Be cere ful darling , they may need to make him ~- sacrificial 

offering to the new day . Anyone near him may get hurt ." 

'~ youf " He asked . " hn other sact:tficial offering? " 

, She laughed out loud , a sound made ugly by stridency . 

" I' m not impor t ant enough1dPrljng . I ccin be shun t ed off, as I've 

jus t been , into some siding like an unn ecessary railway carriage . 
cc~ 

Beside~ , t hey know I -eenno'l:l be against them." 

"Thet may not be enough for our friend Josiah ." 

"Perhap s not . It is not s omething I im wP.n t to arnhicipate: I' m 

not as religious as you ." 

"You will fight for press freedom , I kpow . " 

,r Then you kn ow more then I do . " 

"Of course you will ." 

"There's no of course a.bout it , Joel . It depends on what ' s 

involvedo You know how unimportant press freedom is to the v2st 

majority of our people o" 

"I t is one of the be sic freedoms , r,fortha ." 

"For you and me , and th,ose like us; not for those who cannot 

read and li.ve without electricity and running weter and scratch the 

earth like beasts of burden grubbing for a littl~ sustanenaei . But 

you know this xzxwRli so why waste time talking about ·what we know?" 

"Because knowing settles nothing; one is still split - at leasts. 

this one is ••• It ' s goo-d to be able to talk again , I' ve missed it ---·-
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and you . " 
I:) 

She felt the stirrings of emtion in him . Al l he needed was e 

slight gesture o~ respon se and he would le t it f low over her~ a 

±i «zxxwzxR beceuse for t h i s one, now ; no mat t er hhw it was earlier 
Cl ara I saac s , th t · f ied wh l y · 

when he married/ m~~ix~ piu , l ovingf1ad to/be tM±~ J J do c~lrn 

cool creative t hou~ the a.fternrn t h or accompaniment to a meeting 
" and 

of minds . ®x ~fo it had always be en ~between them. ; / '.this had often 
the i r lovi ng 

made/ xx appear bere f t of passion . 

She said , very care f ull y so tha t he should n ot fee l call ed on 

to commit himself ; " D' you went t o t a.n.e me home ?" 
I 

"You don ' t want me to_. " 

"It may be a mess . " 

" I t isn ' t f or t he t on lyo I t is t o be with you; · to talk or to 

be . silento II 
She t ouched h i m 

"I know . '!/an d now he,( hed his s ligh t gesture . 

He pul led her t o him an d k i ssed h~r tenderly , lingeringly. 
be 

" Even t o make a mess of i j would be better th::=m no t to m:xkRx» 

iiiizi wi th you ." 

"I ' ve missed you t oo , " she sa i d o " Truce me home if you want t o . " 

"Your ' friends are rrniting for you , " he .::3Bid . "Feet is you ' re 

overdue at your welcome-home par t y . " 

" 
1
0 he l l with t hat , " she SPid brisklyo "Take me horr:e . " 

" The p rty is &t your home . " 

She turned Pwey from him ::=ind looke d c1cross the harbour; a 

ship , majestic Pnd unusu lly white i n the feding light , rode the 

vast ocean i n lonely splen dour . Like people , I,: P. rtha t hought ix~RXR 

irrelevently; not quite sure of the rreaning of the thought. 
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" This Max ' s idea.¢!? " she asked so f tly , no t turning f rom the sea. 
I 

"Yes ." 

"Al lright. Let ' .J go home o" 

iMs:xmRJD:lixw~d::t He felt t ne woman wi thdraw Pnd grow coldly f r osty; 

c::;uessed e t t he reason f or it . He had f eared the t she migh t reBdt 

in th'is wP.y end h~d tried to wat n Mex Johnson ,, ou t Tv!ax hed been 

' in mo mood to be warned; we rarely are when there is a need to atone . 

"He meant well, Sertha . 11 

I I1I2rtha turned her fece to him and it was e thing of shadows; aB d 

because he knew her there wes no need to see her face 1bo recognise 

the moodo He started the car , reversed a l ittl e , then swung it on 

to the hi ghway that led to Kosesvi lle . 

The town seemed unchanged , upchanging , 2s it was when old Moses 

Joshua s t raddl ed it , and the island , as t he bragging , blustering , 

bullyi ng,wheed{ing manipula t or . he ol d bul ly was dead\ but the 
undisturbed by his goi ng; 

town reniained , unchi:mged-('/almos t as though he hPd never been . And 
'-

when the young msn who h:=>s i nherited t he PB lace 2nd i t s power reP ches 
grown a little and 

the end of his reign the town would still be here;/perhaps with a 

few newer end taller buildin-a , more cars , e more efficient public 
equell y undisturbed by his going . 

transport sys,tem , but bc1sically t he same ,;f~ffiil o The town , like men in 

the mass , will el1;ays outlBst and theref ore conquer the individual . 
. f l are 

She lit a cf.rg2rette And in the brief/gi«tt of the match J.ight 

Sterning saw , before he turned his gaze back to the road , her fece 
t 

es a skeletal deBth-mesk , drawn and bloodless~ Thi•s , he realised , 

absorbing the shock , was how she would be immedietely after death 

end before decay takes over . 

He said: "Martha ! " 

And the mx«N«E intensi ty of his dms turaan ce reached her , forcing 
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her to come alive f:ai,:xx:k±oo with concern for · hiro. . "W1rnt is it , Joel?" 

He shook his head as though she could see , then added: 11 The 

light plays tricks . 11 

I 

"Duppy tricks ?" 

"Duppy t ricks , 11 he said , elarmed , as so often be f ore , by this 
' 

woman ' s cap2ci ty for reaching at his unexpressed thoughts and 

feeling . 

It wes dark when they reached Mertha ' s house; all ligh t had 
I 

fled · from the sky and nei t her moon nor stars hed yet appeared , so 

t he heavens were a deep black ~eilingo They ,heard the noise of the 

perty before Sterning brought th~ cer to a . stop . 

11 WBnt me to come in ?" he asked . 

"No; I ' m f eeling ugly and rPcial and you deserve bettfr ." 

"Shall I come back? " 

"I' 11 be uglier when this is done; ugli er and more hat;e f u l . 11 

"I' l l phone you lc1ter ," he said . 

She touched his hand and walhed towards the house and the strong 

savoury smell of roasting sucking- pig commng from the back of the 
she swung abou t , 

house . Then , abrup t ly , / and went beck to where Joel was · taking her 
big 

luggege ou t of the car . She took two/bags , one in each hP.Jld ,. 

-" I think it was t he raci~l thing t hat made me play the grand lady 

T1ha t ' s · why I wouldn ' t marry you , J oel1" wouldn ' t take you from k~x 

your Clare . I ' d never be able to be ~i tchy or nas t y to you without 

the fear that it mi ght be t he racial t hing and that would be unbear-

able and you don ' t deserve that kind of mental block in a relation-
' '\ 

ship o" 

"I t isn ' t 
11 '11hen why 

~ 

a block now , 'fae 
di d 1 c ome beck 

said . 

to help cerry my bags? There i s the 
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consciousness ~fit; end for me · th tis ,a block . Sin only exists 

in our recogniti on of it . 11 

"We ' ve been over this be f ore! 11 His exa spera,tion c Ame through. 

The door of Mar tha I s hous e openea. and a gus t of human sound 

burst out . The stars, now , were be ginning to s how themselves , and 

in the west t h ere wa s a hin t of t he moon c1 bout to ri s e • . 
womPn' s 

A/voice yelled: " She ' s come!" 

"I know; but we e a ch live , with our selves first of a ll , before 

we live with anybody else . 11 

"Your standnrds are i mpo s bi ble , unatta i nable , " h e sn Bpped . 
,., come t o 

''I sn ' t thet your problem too? Would you want me to/feel about 

you as y,ou feel about Olara? " She turned her head and s Bw a group 

of tips y people bearing · own on t hem from· the house . She touched 
I 

h i s h and an d s 2id , hurriedly: " People lik e us s hou ldn ' t marry . Our 

standards are all wr ong . That' s why I feel sor r y for your ClAra." 

"I shouldn ' t h ave married her?" 

How he yearns for me to be possessi ve , s he thought and s a id "For 

her sake - no: or anyone else ." She was a ware of the people about 

them now . " CF 11 me s o on , please . 11 
, 

' ' "I will~ bye ·." He turned to hi s car . 

Big Max John son , t owering above the welcoming group from the 

hou s e , g l ass in hand , ro ared: 11 Stay and celebrate, Sterning ! " 

The b a ck wheels of the car scre e ched a s Sterning got away f ast . 

"He ' 11 never s top runnin g , " John s on se id disgustedly . r 

M2rtha supervise d t he collecting of her ba gga ge/ and t h e group 

went into the l'ittle house . Th ey we r e all there, the officers of the 

Press Union and t h e s enior 'members of the working pres s . They h e d 
\ 
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all beBn waiting for the best part of two hours; and while w2iting 

they had consumed vast quantities of liquor so t alk wes loud and 

uninhibited . They welcomeq. her with the noi 'sy demonstrativeness 

that liquor engenders . Only one colleague , the norma lly aloof · 

Social Repor ter, seemed distressed by Martha ' s homecoming. The 

others had steadily fe d her rum punch on a.n empty stomech and now 

she sat weeping loudly and all by herself in a corner , repeating 

over And over that nobody loved her . When she s aw l\iartha her 
t h e 

weeping took an ' ag~ essive turn and she blamed Martha for/±kxt fact 

I that nobody loved her . I n the end someone took the Social Reporter 

t o the back and f ed her . 
( 

She came back h lf an hour later, 

con siderably ~obered by the food ) steady, not weeping , 

her norme l lQo f self . 

Jlfa x Johnson made ure that there was always_ too much noise and 

too many people about for Martha to be able to talk to h i m seriously. 

And when the eating and drinking were done and it was close on mid-

' night, ·he hus tled everybody out end tried to get away . himself. But 
v---S 

!t:er thar ~ anticipat.e-d this ·.~ was waiting f-~J~;m .. a t the gate . 

"Is t his all there is to it , 1ax? 11 

"Yes! :Did you want rose~ an d champagne as cwe ll!" 

"You know what I mean . tt 
\ 

" "ell don ' t be a damn fool . You know the score as well as I do . " 
all 

"And/you have to do i s supply some liquor and food and every-

thing i s made right . Even the best of you whites cannot help being 

arrog nt and patronising wi th us ••• 11 

angrily . 
" 'ha t ' s n ! tier than I thought even you could be , r, Max cut in / 

. 
"Fraternise with them a little , say a few nice words , declare 

your belief in r a cial equality , marry one of them , end you h~ve 
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you ' ll either have to be humiliated r ~ci Plly,as we have been , or 

you ' ll never get over the buiit-in racial arrogance that has been 

nurtt-mred in eveb the be st of you for centuries . •• " 

"You' re lucky y:ou' re a woman! " 

• "You g oing to let that stop you?" 

There was a long , lon g silence, then fu ax sighed heavily . 

"Have you done? 11 

"But for one thingo II 

"What?" 

11 ! know it's an impertin ence on my part - • II sir . o o 

"I ' ve had enough of your crap II 

''Have you sold out to Josiah? That why I had to be out of the way' 

"You ii'sten to me ti 

"Bec1:1use if it does I 'rn not for sale • • o" 

"You g o to he l l! 11 

He walk e d away from her . 
I ~ • 

"I' 11 see Jl..9JJ. there first!" she yelled after his re , e ding backo 

Her anger was cold, like dry ice/; her body was under control, 

not she 1· r as with hot anger . She stood\ there till the tail-light 

of his us r disappeAred round e corner . Then she turned and went into 

the 'house . h~ 
The maid k as collecting gla sses and emptyi ng asht:r:-ays . She had 

open~ll doors and windows ~nd e . cool frif~hn ess was spre adin g through 

the house . After :::i while :t~ mill came in to the sitting room with 

Iv:artha ' s golden Labrador , Sheba . When the dog saw Martha she went 

slightly hysteric~l . 
t- .-( 

" She miss youA we both miss you;\_ h iss Martha . 11 

Tl'L e.rtha looked up from fortill.ling the dog . " I missed you tooo " 
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"How was it? Over there . 11 

"Not like here , " Martha said thoughtf ully . How do you tell a 

person like this of things tha t are ou t side the range odr her 

experience? How make her know •what it feels like to have your self­

a.ssurance 8nd sense of hu:mmni ty undermined in A thousand sub t le ways 

by the whites among whom you were - to such a point 
' 

rea.dy to deny them their humanity? "Not at all like 

that you were 
¼J_U"" 

here . You won ' t 
h . 

like it . It will upset youo" . 

"Beceuse of the cold? " ~ id 
I 

asked . "My si-ster over there 

el ways bawling about the cold . 11 

) 
11 That too, yes . 

J 
Bu t reelly because it i~n • t home: You kno~ , 

for us who. ,are coloured end who are of the western world , who live 

in the western world , only this chain of isl1mdii is home . Once we 

leave these islands we ' r_e outsfder~~ ~e ' re outsiders .in
1 

continental 
---t.:\e 1.......g__. ,..,..._JdP:!:::'?. g e= * l 'fl, ' "' ,. l63 f.,. 4,, Cl,. ., ., 1,..A •" e.Jl:e:Jl, 112, 2~ 

Europe , in Africa , , in Asi~ • . Our ancestors ce.me from 

great land masses but they are o longer home to us!\ We are 

breed , a kind of outpost of the future trapped here i n the 

twentieth centur; . I think we would h eve a sense of being insiders , 

of belonging, in the twenty-first o~ twenty- second centmries. In 

J 1 :'i / today ' s ' world t'.:t people of these isl;nda of ' ours, are , in racial ~::J~_jJ terms , trapred r a point of time that is primitive , barbaric and 

out of joint •. Another way of ·putting it i::; that we ' ve outgrown the 
' 

prevailing racial mores of the times i=ind beceuse we are such an 
this is 

infinitesimal minority i .t/I:K likely to drive us mad or else to being 

crucified by the majority. "' Tha·t is why some of us want to invent 
1 

and create reciel problems . ~qr t ne islands . •• Sor~y , I ' m wes,ting,.,-time 
/ ~ ~ . '='l..~ ~ k ,t.:cl t...51-~ 

and it is la t e . " '.=fbc k c ,t~ -~ 1H.Jt1'C<c,--,.- "i,;,,e'Jlrlo I)\ 1d~ 's •1 

l,...Jr C'. W-~ ~-~ r..,._J t.~ : 
" I like it when you speak so, Miss l'vl1:1rtha . " 
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"Time for bed ," Martha said briskly. "How ' ::; your boyf riend?" 
now 

"He leave me two monthsj'' The maid .laughed happily . 

Martha knew she had wanted an ~nd to the relationship but h ad 

bewn too afrai f of the man to break it offo 

"So everyth ing is fine . 11 

"Ees ' m! I never thought day would come when rr.en leaving me 

would mak e me so happy . Funny, heh?" 

11 Goodnight , Lydia . 11 

" ' Night Miss Martha . 11 

Lydie shut all the_ windows , .e xce p ~ those :i!n Martha ' s bedroom. 
~~ h --S e.-.;~• 

In the t room she drew the blind r ~ a.la y oven=t , .}rJ..1 the windows of 

the house had ' burglar bars ' , a feaaaree common ip the homes of a l l 

exce~ t the poorest ~ectionr,./ of t h e i s land ' s population . 

Bec ause her mistress was back Shebi did ' not go out to the maid ' s 
I 

little baclt room with Lydia . Instead she led the way int,o Martha ' s 

bedroom and curled herself into a contented ball on the little 

bJ side rug ~ ~.A~~ y~~·­
Q ::__;- \ .. J.'.e J(..,, wt::-ri>V- ' 

Martha ,strmpped , l li t the geys er , turned on the shower end allowed 

it to , run hot; then she stepped under it en d scrubbed herself 

vigorously till she felt free of all ·the sweat Bnd grime Nf x%k~ that 

had collected during the long air pa s sage . Some of the ugliness in 

her mind a.nd spirit seemed to go with the dirt that left her body . 

~ turned off the water; she towelled her boyish body vigorous11 
~ it tin~led . Her mind relaxed t he tight control it held on her 
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bodyo Her muscles relaxed , became soft , flabby . Weariness , no 

longer held in check , took over . She felt faintly lightheaded. 
. the 

I t we.s all she could do to meke the shor t passage between/~.Pi~ ke:x 
bathroom 

/u;~w~~ and her bed. ~he sheets made her nerves tingle, raised 

goose pimples about her shoulders and sent a shiver down her b acko 

She leaned out of bed , unplugged the telephone connection then 

switched off the lighto I t took a few minu tes for the hea t of her 

body to warm up ' the bed . 'men body and bed 1«ere the s2me temperature , 

she burrowed a little deeper into the bed, curled her ,body into its 
I 

most natural, foetus , shape , closed her eyes and fell asleep 

imn1ediately . 

She woke late and seeing the mountains outside her window 

assured her that she wa s r eally homeo Lyin g in her bed in the sun­

f illed room , with the mountains just Jiflil ia1 h ~ do:w, and the 

whole world a place of living green vegetation , ye t terday and yester­

day ana. yesterday all seeme.d unreal3: New York with its acres of 

concrete an d steel reaching up even unto the heavens and. all but 

blotting out the ~ky; London with its filthy stifling industrial 

air where the few parks and the sic ly-looking trees and grass only 

intensified her nostalgia f or the vibrant living greem of t~e island ; 

t he pinched faces of pinched people for whom life was permanently 

grim end embattled . 
✓--~,..,,b~ t--

A.~ d when Lydia brought for breakfes t /a t all tumbler of frshly 

squeezed orange_ juice t e huge golden yellow mango , an egg -fi;:iil ft:ty 

la.id half an hour earlier and , supplied by the next door neighbours 
pot of 

as a welcome- home gesture , and a/rich aromatic 1'0:tfiX:O.'f coffee IM7le.te 

made from f r e shly ground mountain bean~)~ the ~reali ty of the · W@I llt 
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way of the world outside was intensified. Except that it wes as real 
~ 

as this . And n d~es~ ugly , xki xNixxk she told herself, recalling l e st 

night ' s encounter with Max Johnson ~md knowing there would be another 

soono 

When she arrived et the paper it was close on noon , and the 

telephonist said: 

11 W~l come home , Miss Lee ! Editor waiting for you . Looks like . stormy 

weather." 

' Stormy weather ' meant the editor was in a foul temper and at 

such times everybody kept out of his way . he storm warnin g s were 

all over the edi t orial room . · People c Pl led greetings to her , bu t 

quietly , in c e se they offended t he editor . 

Si1e t apped on his door and wei ted . 

"Come ! " 
! 

S~e went in , clo bed the door, leaned a gain s t ~t , waited . He 

s pent a full :t~N fifty s econds on what he we s doihg , then he looked 
I 

up at the clock above her head , noting the time s o that -she knew he 

wa s noting it , end then he s a id , brus quely: 11 ' l\Iorning . " 

11Tu1 orning sir . " 

"Not much of it le f to" 

She ignored th.a to " I we s told you wanted me O It 

"Yes . Sit down . 11 She hesitated so he expo ded . "I •sai d sit down! 

Dammit ! 11 

only other 
She moved forwar d, xN.N. slipped into the/ch.Air in the -room end 

I 
I 

waited . 

After a while rfax looked up , ex,amined her face se Prchingly , yursed 

his lips. 

"Lc1st night '{ he s eid c are f ully , 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 ft w2s your rule thet what h2ppens outside this pl ce is not 
I 

to be brough:t; in here . " 

" I t is the business of t his place when you accuse me of selling 

myself: I ccJn only sell myself PS edi t or of thia paper . " 

"I didn ' t accu de, sir: I aske do 11 

"Bloody clever ; but I ' ve forgot ten more about the trick use of 

words t han you ' ll ever know o ' I didn ' t eccuse , sir; I asked ', hah! 

Like the prosecutor asks when he ' s satisfied b~yond all doubt that 
I 

the person he asks is guilty . I suppose it ' l l be part of my white 

superiority complex if I tell you ' re just not .clever enough o" 

"You could hf.'ve answered my question , 11 r:.arthe snapped . "You could 

hflve told me I' m wrong . 11 

"I see. So I ' m t=iccountable to the 1 great a~ight y Miss Mertha ­

bloody- Lee ! flay tell me why? Bec,use I Wfls unfortunate enough not 

to be born in your sunny paradise? Bec8use ' I ' m 8 poor bloody pale­

skinned bastard who must forvll:cr bend over bPckwa.rd to prove that --
I I ' m without prejudice? Go on ! Tell r.re why I ' m e.ccount ble ;to you?" 

"I didn't say you ' re accountable but I 1 11 8Ccept your cl v r 

wording - so m1Jch more, clever than mine o I think we ' re all accountable 
mutual 

to friendship, to ::;hared ideals; if there iB P/commi trnent to values 

·then we are entitled to measure epch other ' s conduct against those 

values." 

"Now you ' re getting airy-fPiry and a little arsy: save that for 

Sterning . Our com.mi"Qnent , your and mine , is profe~sional: werre a 

couple of journalists. hAt is the one thing that is between uso Our 

business is to get the news and to present the news and when we 
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go beyond the getting and presenting of the news then our so- called 

corrilllitment goes t o hell . Vlhen you start interpreting and analysing 

and slenting , when you start ~rusading becRuse your _ta\l is moved 

by the patrioti c itch , then ~ become the boss and I decide what you 
I 

do end where you do it end when you do i t end I don ' t owe you or 

~nybody e l se any damned explanation . As long PS I sit here thet is 

how it is going to be ?nd no crap about friendship or ideals will 

make eny difference to thato Journalists ere not politiciens , are 

not supposed to play Godo We heve great authority Fnd no :ura~NH:z± 
I 

responsibility. Don ' t ever forget that . So we have to build- in the 

reaponsibil:Lty ourselves , within ourselves . If you , or anyone 'e l se , 

'try to use thms );raper in a ml:\nner that goes outside the scope of · 
' I 

the getting and pre t i ng of the news I shall~ stop it in any way 

I see fi t, ell your c·harges of ra di al arrogance notwithstanding. If 
it 

you don ' t l ike/you are free to get out - or to use the influence of 

your friends to get me fired . " He paused to lie;ht cigarette , then 

he continued but with less of a hint ·of passionate anger . "Disrael i , 

who wa s the f irst Jewish gentleman to become Prime Minister of Great 

Britein - be ceuse he was~ better Englishman then he mas e mew -.mr 

riote in one of his books that thw wo~ilid is a whee l and it will all 
I 

come round right. Unless the journalist who is suppose d to be the 

chronicler of the events of h i s day understands this he or she will 

end up no demn good e.J a journalist . 11 He shrugged as t hough suddenly 

grown bored . 11 Anyway , you do your job and I ' ll do min e,i and forget 

about friendshi p and shered ider-ils Find commi trnents . " 

"lftight , sir ," Mar t ha murmured i mpersonally . 

Its gone that deep , he thought , pursing his lips 2nd watchi ng 

ber carefully . 
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Iv:artha Lee noted the cool!lti detachment with which Iv. x Johnson 
/ 

_ examined her and realised how wrong she, had been to assume his 
of 

involvement . For all 'hi s years here , for all his great love fix a 
m2de 

woman of the island , this one had nevef', will never/, make , tlui:x.tlll 

that COI1111litment to the lPnd which is e thing of the heart and of 

the mind and of the soul - a wayward thing of lffreaming and f ee l ing 
o:-J. ~ 

that sought' to est8blish a link with time and the earth I\. ;ho~ would 

make more of a man ' s i±fR existence than jus t the brief moment of 

consciousness we call l i fe . 

Mex Johnson wished there were more to say , or thPt what had been 

said could be unsPid . There had been f riendtship of a kind . 

She said "I apologise if I seem to have presumed . I misunder-

stoodo" 

I t gets l onelier an d x:am±Rx lonelier , he told himself . 

"I think its a good idea for you to spend the next week or so 

going about the isl?nd. It ' ll refresh you and its important to 

assess the new climate in the country. Something of our bad press 

outside is f iltering througho 11 

"_Right , sir . 11 She got up ::md went quickly ou t of the door . 

Mex sat very still for a long time , feeling lonelier ~hen he 

remembered be i ng for xxxlltX~xx:amgx±i:mR years . 
\ 

The telephone reng end they told him that Mr . Andrew Simpson , 

the Acting Presidential Secretary was on the lineo He took the call. 
' / 

11 J1 1r . Johnson? Simpson from t he P · lece . How are you sir1 11 

"What is it , Mr . Siwpson? " 

" We understand Miss Lee ' s backo " 

"Yes ." 

" he ~esident has a suggest,ct.017 for a seri es of articles and with 
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your 2pproval he thought Mi ss Lee might be the ideal person to 
\ 

do t his . I thi nk he would like t o speak with Miss Lee himself 
J 

but we thought it best to clear with you first . 11 

"I' m sorry it won ' t be possible . 11 

" I beg your pardon ?" 

"It won ' be po ssible for Miss Lee to entertain the idea ." 

11 ·rhP t whet she says?" 

"She has nothing to do with it. At their last meeting the 
I 

Directors gave me special instructions t o ensure that the editorial 
1 

staff is guerded ag inst any undue outside influences and pressures . 
I • 

I h2ve t here f ore decided to restrict persona l contact between my 

sta~ff and the Pelace , m~xx±»ff.a::iui as we ll as ~ personal contact 
I 

between my s taff end all the major mining , agricultural Find business 

firm,=, on the island . They face harsh disctplinary action i.f they 

ignore t hese i n struction and they are under orders to report any 

Bttempt 11 

"I' m speBking for the President , rr . ~ohnson . " 

"I know that ." 

" Ji..n d that is what you want me to tell him? 11 

" Those Pre the f acts . 1ell him wha. t you like . 11 

Andrew Simpson hung up abruptly . 

I n her own cubbyhole M8rtha 'Lee went1 carefully through the new 

directive from the )editor that she found wailing on her desk ~ 

. At his e;reat desk in tne Pelece Josiah listened opl:kR±i~ wi th en 

expressionless {ace while Andrew Si mpson ~old him of his te~ephone 

conversetion with 11Ia.x J ohnson . 
"Allright , Andy , 11 Josieh nurmured a t the end of it ell , nodding 

slowly , thoughtful ly , es a m8n coming t o a har~ decision. 
~ I 
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r,:ertha Lee walked into Mflx Johnson ' s cubbyhole , placed the 

directive on his desk and SF!id: 

"I can ' t do my job under these restrictions . " 
\ 

"Allright , 11 IvI8x said , without looking up, a ;j,zh~. He picked 

up his internal telephone., snapped: "Chief Accoun tant! 11
, waited 

then SAid: "Johnny: :rv=ax: make a note of this" Martha Lee is 

suspended until further notice • •• At h alf pay. Yes! " ~- qe pressed 

his fin ger on t he rest , break ing ~he connection , then he removed 

his finger . and said: "News Edi tor . " .He waited , then said: "Joe , 

Miss Lee is suspended till further notice . " He replaced t he receiver 

and look ed up at MArtha Lee . 

( 

" hat al.J. , sir?" Martha asked . 

''Yes . I ' 11 let you know when I want you backo I s till want you 
I 

to make that tour; in f ct I want you to st8rt it immediately. Tha t ' 

an order! " 

-She nodded austerely , seeming more aloofly Chinese than Negro 

now, and left him . 

M:a x Johnson thought ,of the possibility of the Palace reaching 

her by telephoneo If t hey did it would be hard for her to refuse 

to go and ee the head of s t ate at his own invitation . He thought 

of calling the hea ~ 1elephone ~ervice to try and arrange 

for her number to be unobtainable , then changed his mind ' -there was 
) ' 

some point of lPw involved ?nd he did not want to get anyone else 

into t rouble. Then he thought of the paper ' s own technician who was 

responsible for things like. electrical mainta1'.nence in the plant . 
. in 

He celled/the business man 2ger and told him what was on his mind . 

The business manager was firmly ageinst the idea . "He ' s a s teunch 
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union man and all for Josiah"o 

In the end , unable to do enything else , Max went in to I artha ' s 

cu1:)byhole and caught her on ~he poin t of lea~ing , iJiles of personal 
one ' 

p_apers under k2x a.rm snd her portable ty:pewri ter in the other hand . 

He told himself: You can ' t just order thi s woman not to answer her 
/ 

telephone; that ' s beyond the scope of y,our 8u thority end responsibili 
I' 

Alound , he seid: 11 he Pal8 ce has been on to me : your young friend 

Simpson . -It s eems the President has some ideas f or a series of 

articles he wen t~ you to write . I ·told them about the directive . 

I wan t you to know in c s e they r ,e a c h you before you le ave town ." 

She said : "Thank you , " cold~y. hen she pushed pest him and 

walked down the long room , between the desks Pnd the rattle of 
·) 

typewriters and the ring of telephones and the buzz of human voices . 

word of her suspension had spre ad about the ne room and the 

men and women at work watched her leaving surreptitiously , aware 
I 

that at ffltE:X times like t hese the wrath of the e ditor could be as 

indiscriminate as falling rain with only those who are sheltered 
I 

escapingo 

Within Pn hour of r,r~r tha Lee ' s departure, and after someone had 

phoned to say t hat after lo ading her little car with provision at~ 

the superm8rket and then having -«D.'. the car itself carefully seri:~ 

' ' 
she ,had taken t he road north, the storm- warnings wer e hoisted down 

ne ws 
in the RN±~Mx±xx · room of ~he Voice of the Island . 

)(_ 

0 \ 0 _ k\ ~J_, I I Andrew Simpson went into the fyesident • s offic~ · C,,<-.-;.-J>'\. 1 
' 

" The maid says Miss Lee ' s gone , s ir; on a tour of the island . 

My informa tion from the newspaper is that she ' s been su spended frorr,, 

work. A copy of the directive to the paper 1 s writing staff is on 

\ . 
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the way here . It won ' t be difficult to get hold of Miss 1ee . I 

have her car number and I am eure our road patrol police can g et 

hold of her within the hour . 11 

) 
11 Re don ' t need her now , " Josif:lh sa i d . 11 Let her go . " Then 

tangentially . "Know what anewppaper like that is , Andy? " 

Kn.owing the man, Andrew Simpson waited for the President to 

answer his own question . 

Jo__s iah did . "It i s the most potent weapon in the societ;r , more 
i..._ ,k 

powerful in its impe ct on the minds of men than anything else ~ 
. c_~ -

hsm;; b e r.e • ' And this paper ; in our society today , i s the single 
the 

mos t powerful instrument of/neo-colonialism which is the bitterest 

enemy of the emancipati on of our people . That is our problem , end 

the question is: How to deal with i too . " 

Simpson waited but Jo s iPh had done speaking and Simpson Ii 1 ~ 

realised that he had slipped away into that mental world where he 
of using power 

worked out the problems and possi bili ties/with a delicBtely realistj 

precision .'-

Sirnpson withdrew . 

An hour later t he President summoned the Acting Presidential 

Secretary and ordered him .to Brrange 8 Cabinet mee ting for the next 
Prime 

morning. Be fore he hBd fini shed fat K. E . Powers , now/Mini s ter ~.f 

and fu inister of Financial Af~eirs , came in to report that his three , 
, 

pronged attempt t o raise new money h2d failed . The former occupying . 
' 

power had :Jhurned down t he island ' s request for aid in the form of 

a money gr-ant for developmentel purposes . It h2d offered instead 

to examine sympathetica.lly any development projects the island ' s 
,, 

leader~ cared to put forward with the idea of possibly providing 
I 

technical skill ... and raw materials and , perhaps , very cheap loan 
I 
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moneyo 

"We wi l l not suibmi t our development prograw.rne for their approva 

Josiah snappedo 

-Second , the International Bank , had made it plain that money 

was ·available , but not cheap money 2:µd in any event , s ince the 
a loan could not be considered untf 

its dues xxx~NocxMXMN±xg~±xaxxaxNxocN±±xx±± island was behind with 
·~ I 

Ahad paid off its membership arrears . 

"They wi l l only consider it after We 'we paid , 11 Josiah commen~ed 

"Not good enough . We ' re a poor country. vVe can ' t afford these fancy 

club memberships unles s the gains are wor,thwhile . " · 

"I trie a.' to get a commitment out of therr/ '2. ~owe'rs said., 11 They 

won ' t say, anything till we~ pe.id up . 11 

" An d our great neighbour?" 

"The same . CPn cel the ' Ownership of For eign Companies Law ' , 

the ' Ownership of Piwp~rty Law ', amend the ' Control of Pimfi ts 

and WPges Law ', and then come end talk . 11 

~ ' 
"So they won ' t lend ~u -aoIH~y , nn]c □ 1 ' we break our promises t o 

' the ·people end go back to being a lucrative investment f'ield for 

forei gn capital . " 

11 That 1 s ebou t it . " 

"And t he state of the treasury? ___ " 
I 

·
11 Not · too bad , end h1ot too good . Som·e of our loan repayments 

are going to be difficulto .And e number of bus inesses are pulling 

'' Fli ght of c api tal? 11 

"Th~ banks are not forthcomin g with the information . " 

"So&) ~ heck on Exchange Control regul fl tion s , Andy . Te l l our ,, 

people t o draf t something , if it is needed , · that would stop the 

flight of money . Thet ' s all for now , gentlemen . " 

~ X X 
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Very l?te that night a nondescript , poorly dressed bleck man 
,~ 

~owQ1:l:= ;i. Bt the Palace gates . The guerd on duty grew forbidding 

· es t he man approached; but before he could send the man about h i s 

business the 1 an fished a piec e o f sq~ e 1iardboard 

breast· pocket , held it ou~ as fer in f ront of him as his a rm would 

stretch and a avanced behind it as though behind a shield . 

" Wha t . you want? " the duty guard snapped . 

11 J6sie,h pass , 11 the man said , pushing the bit of cardbo .rd 

to the guard ' s face . 

The guard had been informed of these things called 'Jpsiah 

AN ~ wanted to have nothing to do with them so he turned his head 

away ~ snappeli ; •tc ome ! " and led the way .to the guardhouse . 

bhe old sergeant who had be en on duty on the night Moses Joshua 

di ed wa s agai n NNXNoci~x the officer-in - charge o 

1he du t y guard saluted . 
, 

" This man got one o f those pass things sarge ." 

"All right . Ba ck to your post . " 

The sergean t took the C8rd from the man Rnd examined it , vvai tfng 

till the guard was gone before speak{ngo 

"What you went? " 

" I. have word for the President . " 

"I t is lfl t e . " Th ·2 sergeant looked up at the guardhou s e clock 

which seid it was a little efter ten . 

" He will see me , 11 the man said . 

"What neme? 11 
, 

"Tel l h i m the number on the ca.rd . " 

The sergeant grew angry . "I cen ' t call the Palac e except you 

give nie your name o" 
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11 You better , sE1rge , rr the meJi I sBid so f tly , 11 or else you catch 

a whole heap of trouble o" 

The serge nt had been told about these special passes and the 

type of people who had themo Odd peopl e , he had been to l d they 

were , n'o t the k i nd you would expect to turn up Bt the Palace . ::md 
' • 

he had been wared that the new Presiden t set great store by t hese 

people . He picked up the te l ephone th8t connected him with t he 

Palace end dialled the number of the ?resi dentiB l Secretary ' s 

apar jmen t . The number rang and kept ringi ng. Fl ee.tingly , he thought 

of John Stanhope , \l(ondering where · in t he world he was at t his 

moment , awa~e of the rumour that the new ?resident was quietly 

driving him ou t of h i s job . Al l thi s wns pert of the change that 

had c ome over the Pela.ce and over the country and that was symboliseq 

by this ID8.!) standing i n front of him and demsnding access to the 

President without giving his name . The sergeant looked up . 
' 

,rNobody answering. " 

\ "Who you cal l i ng? 11 the man asked . 

11Mr . Si mpson, a c ting Presiden t ial Se m:eetary . 11 

11 Call the Pre si dent . 11 

"I cPn I t just do that , man ." 

11 You bet t er , sarge . He will wan t you to . " 

The sergeant examined the card once more , ·weving it slightly 

f rom side to side , hoping , it seemed , to ge mmly shake f rom i t the 
I 

secret of its power i 
. ? 

" This thing i mpor t ant , " . the sergeant mummured and it was half 

questi on , hBlf statement . 

11 I t is irnportant "fia::t the man se.id , a hint of anger creeping 

in t o h i s. voice . 
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real isation 

The sergean t noticed the men ' s growing anger and the/:kMRB:XN.f 
~ cl> J 

:tazzznraxxgrll:iDtgx:a:m of this shook 5li 1n~e~fit il h:a The impo·ssible 
. 

had come to pass: a man whose whole upbringing , whose history and 

tradition had conditioned him to be humble and i ngretiating in the , . 

presence of ordinary policemen , l et a.lone sergeants , wa,s ge tting . 

angry witµ him . 

"These are new days , " the man said , clj.e cking his, anger .· " We 

run the le.w now . .,,.. Cal l the Pr:e si dent , sarge . " 

' " Brand new world , " .the sergeant murmured to himself . 

The man heard and nodded . 11 Yes sarge . "· 

The sergeant dialled the number of the President ' s office, 

silently praying that the great man had gone to bed . He was wrong : 

the President himself answered instantlyo 

" Yes?" 
I 

Ii Duty sergeant at guardhouse , s ir." 

11 Yes , ser:-gean t?" 

· "Man . here , sir . Don ' t wym t to give his name , sir . Mr-m wi th a 

card, ½ sir •••• 11 

A a_ 
11 ~11y card? ~-~ blue one wi thLnu.mber $?" 

"Ye s , sir . I tell hi:r:noo o• " 

"Send him up i mmedi2tely ! 11 

I 
I • 

The sergeant said: "Yessir 11 but the phone hBd alr esdy gone· 

dead . 

The sergeant raised his eyes to the face of the man . The 

ser ge nt knew this type f rom long experience . This m n came from 

t hat half-world inhabited by the ' operators ' : peoplE:1 who had not 

passed t he school e Namin tions tha_t would ge t them admitted into 

the isl and-;,vast , cumbersome and overstaffed public service , bu t 

• 
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who were sufficiently educated to impress the mass of their fellow- -

men who were either totally illiterate or semi - 1 :i. tere,te :rnd who 

put grea t store by the 2.bili ty to read Bnq wri te ~nd speak in thy , 
. , s~ te .... e-L..r...... t~ w ~ 

pseudo-accents of t he island ' s great nlthern neighbour . Tl1eese wera 
i. rA 

the people on the fringes of political power - hanging on to the 

co2t-tails of t h e successful politicians , arranging their n1eetings , 
\ 

driving their cars , selecting their body-guards or t he strong- arm 
. 

squads that are so import:mt in keeping marches and _demonstrations 

peaceful . The more successful of these · people also operated as 

contact men introducing businBe smen , especially foreign or out- of­

town business people , to the ri ght persons in the right ministries o 

A small number of these ' operators ' hed grown rich and powerful 

and 're spectable . The majority scrambled desperately not to sink 

back into t he_ v8st faceless mass out of ~'hich they had to claw and 

f ight their way . These people were not criminals , but they knew 

the criminals and used them when the need arose. rhey b ttened on 

ignoran ce , on fear , on hope , on ambition , on greed , on human venity . 

And the, society , compo s ed mainly 'o f those who use e. them and df.spised 

them , a minority , end tho s e who envied and iooked up ,to them , a 
had been ambivalent about them until Albert Josiah 

ma.jority , /Nxx xa~aXRXNXXWN~±xtkR~XN!llRXMNMX~N~±z±kB~XXR~XRERNXRNX 

ERtx~kRtx x±ExR~RE appeared on the political scene and described -
I .... ' 

• them as symbols of the vvas ted manhood of a nation . The police force 

in general and this sergeant in pPrticular , had never had much 

time for these symbols of the wadted manhood of a nation. And =m,w­

this man had to_ld him t _hi?t they were runnin g the law now , and the 

men who sat in the f,r esiden t ' ~ office seeraed to egree . 
, ff , 

11 1/ ell , sarge{ ·11 t h e nurn seid . 11 'ias that the Presidento 11 

_
11 Yes. r·• t d 11 H d b ~~ - o sen you up . e presse "e uz~er , kl"f:f..L.Llng a. 
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i n the back room 
constabl e/avv i t i ng ~is turn to go on guPrd duty,i,, a;11t.ei ae t:S.<i g ate. 

/ 
" r eke thi s - gen tlemsn - to the PP lace . '.!.'ell the gusrd there 

he ' s to be taken straight up t6 t e Pres tdent ' office . The 

Pre::t::i3dent ' s waiting." , 

fhe ffiBn heldNN out his h nd for the pess, and ,his ment8l 

attitude and his physical bearing m2cle of the gesture a demon strati 

of power . The sergean t reEJcbed up crnd -i:-ilaced t he pass into the 

outstretched hand , Pckn owledging the reality of power o 

'he young constable Plso recognised the men for what he was 

but , being younger, his mind Fidjusted to the new import8nce of 
V t 

the operFI tor rr.ore easily, so he led the man off the the ?-:-lace 

showing no feeling, doing nothing to ruffle the rr:an ' s sense of 

self-importance. 

The two men on duty At tne xxx~ gre2t doors $2:f t h o Pnleee• 

h 8d escorted other such men into the pr esence of the Pre :sident 

late 8t night , so they too took it in t heir strifte. 

The constable handed over his responsibility an ,d marlfi'hed 

.,l ris:i,ly beck to 4he gu2rdhouse , determinedly blanking out of his 

111ind ell thought t lrn unlikely visitor to the President . ·,vhile one 

afx.i R of t he gw=irds led the visitor up the y1,ide_ 
1 
stairs the ~ 

lf.~ ,ti,.. ~ r-( 
hurried into a s1.,all office-re com snd woke the security officer 

f_ 
on duty 11ho slept fully clothed on P cFirnp-bed in e corner . T. e 

guard told the officer of the visi toro Instently the officer was 

wide awake and on the 2lert; while hid feet worked their -vve y into 
\ ·t 

his shoes he grebbed his shoulder holste-rl ~ --~ gun in-~ froI:1 a 
. \ 

chPir, 3li:::-iped it over his heBd rand through one ak , put on his 

jacket and hurried out c1nd un t::-1e steirs . He ~ into the - 1 
Pre idential office in time to see Josiah rising to the meet the 
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stnrnger . The smile fro·ze on Josiah ' s fece , -~. his outstr'etched 
~~ ' ' 

hand seewad ~ :r;: c;,c@"fl for a brie f frBction of time , like a film that 

had been stopped in mi motion . i:t.'hen he ple.yed out the 8ction 

by dropping his hPnd and looking at the door o 

" I t ' :-::i a~lright , " he sa i~ cold~ was expecting this gen t lemar 

"But sir , 11 the Sec~ri ty man t ~, caught between anger , fear 

and exi=rnperati·on 9 
11 I ' rn held responsible for your secu,rity rind you 

don ' t inform me .of this ••.• " · 

"There wes no ·danger ; no risk ." JosiPh snapped . "You can leave . ' 

"But sir o o • 
11 

"Dern ' t was te my time! " 

The se curity man moved his head · so that he could taJ e a quick 

careful look at the . visitor ' s face , then he withdrew .' 

The man SP i d: " They ' re very mistrustfuloo •• The t sergeent oooo 11 

"It ' s their joq, ' ,Jo ti iah cut in . He sP t down e.bruptly . The 

Security rr:an had interrupted his ges ture of cordiality; he could noi 

go .through the _p.erformance agein\\• " ,'fe; l? 11 

"A :friend of mine ••• '' the man began . 

"What is thi s about?" 

11 A meetingo 11 

\. -

" ~Vh<l t me eting?" 

" F2irways and others and 8 plot to overthrow the government . 11 

'Jo s iah sighed . 
l 

11 Allrigh t; sit down . iie.n t some t h ing to ea t ?" 
'Ill 

11
• drink , please . " ..- G dsi.A 

depressed Ct.. ,r 
Jo s i1:1h/xxx~kRN l SW~ tch t.nd SJ)O,ke into 

"Brin g u p some rum , coffee 8nd sendwiches , 

his little blsck b ox: 

pleese .• • • 11 He li°fted 

his finge r off the switch, bre a kin g the connection . He examined 
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his visitor ' s face searchingly . The man beceme uncomfortable, · 
( 

nervous, fl little frightened even , under the i:lteedy gaze of Josiah, 

I 
so much so that,he sighed eudibly when Jo8iah looked eway , seeking , 

~y looking into space and ~here fore inwardly , the words with w&ich 

to exrunine this i-;1an 2nd It,ake him understend the gravity of what 

he seid. 

"You understand what you are saying?" 

11 Yes sir . '' 

"You know you fece serious . trouble if this is felse? 11 

11 I t is not fplseo II 

"Those who info:rmed ,you could be wrong ." 

" o sir . 11 

"You Find they could go to j2il if they are . You understand thet? ' 

"Yes sir . " 

"Allright . Who are these people? Your infor:inents . " 

"Two work in the house of Fairways . One is my women; one is 
. 

her brother . fhe other is e woman who works in the home of that 

big rich white 1r,an , the one who is in oil and shipping . " 

"Bulmer- 'dhyte , " Josiah murmured . 

"ThPt ' 8 the one . T.~y other contact is a man in chsrge of the ./ 

waiters who serve in the private rooms upsteirs t t he Imperial . 
J 

You know him; he ' s 2 strong pc>rty men . " 

"And all these people told you of a meeting where Feirways Pnd 

others plotted the overthrow of the government?'' 

"No . ·rhere have been meny meetings . Some with only two- three 

people in the Buln,er man ' s house, some in Fairways ' house , some 
, ' 

at ,the ~h k Imperial upstPirs . Sometimes you heve a big pPrty at 
some plece and these -selfsame men menage to g et together i n a 
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privete rqom.or in 2 quiet corner of the gerden . And Pl wFlys others 

join them as though they are tek ing DD der s Find go and pRss on these 

orders . I t is like jus t before we h d t h e election which ma e you 

?resident , s ir . You know how they tried to scheme then . Only thing 

is it i s more serious now . Them n at the Imperial once heard them 

talking c>bout 8rrns; my woman once hePrd them talk ing bout guns 

too . And the women et the Bulmer l!ian ' s place swec>rs there ' s a 
. 

packingc8se full of gun s locked up in the basement of the house . " 

"Your conspirecy becomes real , my friend . " 

11 '.i:he me eting I ceme to tell you about is tomorrow. I hePr it 
after for 

is ~l anned ior/the big reception/a1~«x th~ vi i i ting trade de lega tion . 

"You hear •• • " 

"Ye s sir . From the seme people end it build up in the s?me wa y 

as the other inform8tion I ~ave you: one person picks u p a little 
' 

here , another picks up a li t tle t here snd becF<use we ' re all 

suspicious we come to gether and che ck eecb, little bit of inform2tion 

ga in st all the other bi ts of inforrrntion . Believe me s ir , what I' m 

telling you i s true . Thes e .eople are plottin 6 to g o beck to the 

days when the bleck man w2s e nothing in his own countryo" 

"Let me see your card agc>in ' II Josish s:::i id; and when the man 

gave it t o him he noted the co de num,ber carefully . Later , in his 

private suite , he would open ~ small steel trunk jammed with files 

and look up this man , Pnd t e c on ten ts of the file would guide him 

in assessing the weight of t h i s 1uen ' s informetion . 

Josiah rose end extended his hand . 11 Thenk you; you ' ve done a 

big job for your country . I !u s t now get the experts t o sift 

what you ' ve told me . You know where to report to . Tell them I say 
\ 

to give you f i fty . 11 
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The man rose and took the ?resident ' s smallish brovvn hand in 

his b i g black one. 
I 

"I ' m not doing this just for mon ey ' you un derstAndo II 

"I understand , 11 Josi ah s12id , " bu t P man must live . " e pressed 

a button summoning one of the guards to come 8nd escort the man 
I . 

"I t ' s for our people - the black people . " 

"Ye s , 11 Josieh said , "yes; understand • •• 11 

He ceme round the great desk and walked with the man t o the 

dooro When they rePched it the_re was a · light tap and it opened , but 

in s t eed of one of the guards t h'e secu.ri t y off i ce r had himself come 

up to escort t he s trang~r out of the Pelace . 
i:m d sr:i i d: 

JosiPh mocked
1 

the securi ty off icer with his eyesj " As you see , 

nothing ' s happened . You wouldn ' t hPve been so anxious i f my 

visitor had been your :Mr . :Bulmer- iVhyte and yet I' m se fer with this 

zyian than with him . 11 He paused and looked at hi s visitor and a 

smile , rare and humourless, fleshed across his f2ce and w s gone . 

"This , " he said dispassiona t ely , "i s the disease knovvn as t he ' White 

Bias '. 

The tall , handsome , strongly built brown- skinned securi ty offi ceJ 

rel8xed ~ hi s body And bl anked out all thought so that there was 

nothing for the President ' s probing eyes to see o 

Abruptly , Josiah sPid " Goodnight" , eased · the mtranger out , 

turned back i n to hi s room and shut the door . . . 

"This \~ ay, 11 the securi ty man SBid end le __ the way to ·th e great 

stPirwPy. 

At the foot of t he stairway t he str8riger paused And l ooked back 

µp the stairs . " Tha t is our President , " he said . "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 , 11 the securi t Y men SPid .• ilJust 

as President Koses Joshua did . 11 

11 No sir!'' t he stranger_ said . 11 That one didn ' t belong tu us. 

He used us and the white people used him . This is the only one 

since the slavery day leaders who b,elong\ to us . n 

II d what o f the other people of the country?" 

"You worr;j".erl.g about them? Then go on worrying . Ne won ' t . They 

h2d their innings , a good and long innings , and they didn ' t worry 

about us a We ' n e not goitjg'. to be as rough as they _were ; we ' re not 
,h 

going put therr, in chains and make slaves of them; we ' re not even~ 
v7e ' re not going to .rob them or lynch h' 

going to heve colo~ bars to keep them out./But wE: ' re not going 1 

to worry about them anymore, and we 'Te not going to se:t've them . any 

more i and we ' re not going ~o put the i r interests above our own any 

more and the sooner they ~nd people like you , rv.i ster Securi t y Man , 

learn that , the better bec8use then maybe we won ' t have to bust 

their asses an d yours to show them and to show you that it is our 

turn n oyt And we ' ve -taken over . I don ' t suppose you and your 
' a 

friends , Mister Security l'v1an , heerd or reed about/:tkR ·speech m~«R 

which said. ' Massa Dey Done '. Well , all the poor black people in 

ell these islands heerd it &MN or read it or were told about it 

and believe it and we ' re making .it come true here and Josiah, the 

Presiden t ,i s our man . Wh2t d ' you think of that , ·r . Security rran?" 

11 An operator ' s smao dsh line of talk , " the · security man s2id . 

The stranger l ooked into the brown eyes and read no . fear end 

no concern, read only an indifference ' which was a refusa l to 

recognise t h e reality of the new power structure . A flesh of , 
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a wi l d un controllable ust of passi on 

b l inding ang~r ~swept over the stranger . 

" You ! Ypu@ •• o You f ece t y arrogan t bi t ch ! You wai t! You white 

sucker you ! You just wait ! 11 

voice r .a i sed in 
One of the guards , attrc1cted , by the stranger ' s/a::ts[~p~'. JCXXNNlix 

anger 
x1&:i:.1g:i1r, pu'shed hi s head round one o f the great doors . 

The security officer called out: 11 Will you see this gentl eman . , 
\ 

out bef ore he causes a di sturbance . See him right out of the gate , 

please ." , Then he nodd~d curtly to the man Bnd walked away , to_ the 

res't~room . He RMR«kxki:E checked his time as he went and it was 
his :replacement as due' 

another two hours before/ axNXNR~XEREm:x±t~xN2fx«Rx ~.IDB to reliev e 
He sat a t table beside \L-

hinfo/ JCKfNxRxkRxxa~ down 1rn/the little cot BE rVrote out a careful, 

det~iled report .. of all that had transpired , leaving out nothing . 

Only when this was done , when he was stretched f u l l - length on his 
f?'- ~Lfi-

backl did he allow himself t o . think of ~h?t the stranger had said . 

u«xknra And as he rec8lled the stranger ' s words , turning them this 
exploring ell po;;;;sible n.eaning end implications , 

way and that /, and as he connected .them with the stranger ' s access 

to the Preili'dent · anlfi the President ' s cryptic remark 8bout Bulmer­

Y,nyte , his mind gave way to the concern , vergi ng on a+arm , kRx11urlllti 

his training would not allow him to show. in the presence of that 

type of stranger ; It was obvious th?t the man was an operator , one 

of that army of people who h['d hr,d just enough education to be ... 

dissatisfied with poverty but not .enough to do anything about it: 

too bright for the di'.ill jobs that t l~ e semi-literate did like 
I 

machines for less than the mechine8 cost , but not qualified enough 
I 

to enter the professions or the public service , and so ha.vine to 

live by their wits , on the frinees of everythii)g , despised , until 
( 

- Josiah cerue alone , by everybody. There ' h8d been talk of these 

peop~e becoming more powerful' , more ir,1fluential and they looked 
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,tk ·;?~' ~ ' 
with envy and resentn:ent on those , especially 1.Eri ( their own colour{ 

I\ 
who had t h e things they did not have . 

The young securi,ty man was par ticularly concerned Fibou t the 

clamour for netione.lisation and land reform 'that CBme f rom the ;;:1 e 
a year earlier , 

peopl e . He and his wi f e had , ~:x± put all their savi ngs plus a· 

substantial amount they bad borrowed into two hundred and fifty 

2cre s , a small ·herd of high grade dairy c·attle and some of the 

most modern da i t y e ~u ipment ~ They hPd pl2nned everything carefully 

an ~ according to their plan they would both hPve been able to 

give ui thet r jobs in five y~ars ' time end go full- time into 

da iry farming, using the hillier parts of their land to build up 

a food forest . 1hey had spe_n t all their spare tizrie on the farm 
\ 

for this would be the estate tpey would leave to their two youngste1 

Th a t had been the great incentive~ 

'..L·hen the old ?resident had died and Josiah , the men ups tairs, 

had come in and the sure f oundations on which they had laid their 
,., 

plans' and hopes for the future h a d become shaky and uncertain; a.nd 

the pea cefu l and happy people of the countryside seeme d less so 

now 
Th.En on a N!XR 1~ iv... ~.i ~ 

than they we~e a year ago . /~~X3'XX~11i.txweelt( one of a gang of 

men working on the roedside n·e~r the entrance to their lend had 

yell ed , 0s " they drove past: 

II Gi I us -a pi ec~ a I tail! Re a bitch!" 

He had vvanted t o stop ancl go b r-, ck to the men , to confron t t h em, 

to shame them into apol ogy . But she , a daughter of the island, 

a ' crepe sole ' blonde who he.d grown up in · the co1,m try , ha\i 

him out of it . 

Af ter that , beceµse that inctderrt had alerted him to it, he 

l ook ed f or Pnd found a world of latent prejudice among the dflrk 
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skinned people 2g2inst those whose skins were f air , whether they 

were native to the island or not, whether they were white or just 

very pale colouregs like his wife . 

}~d he grew alarmed about t he s2fety and security of the i r 

investment and the ir dreams of a modern , efficeBnt prof tthble 

de_iry fern;.; and about the s a f ety of his wi fe from mpl est tion; 

and abou t the future of his children end his dreams for them; and 

all the~e le d , in the end, to his being de J perately disturbed 

2bou t t he grovving instability in the land . It h~d been comfort of 

a kind to di scover that his fears end feelin g were increasingly 

shered by mos t of the people he knew , thPt the s~irit of c oncern 

for the stability of the so ciety was growing apace among all 

those whose fore beBrs hed worke d so hard to meke this island into 

what it was . 

And now this s tranger who had spent nearly an hour with the 

Presiden t hAd spoken the language of rece hatred and resentment 

and jealousy; Pnd the President had said he felt safer with people 

like the t than wi th n en like :Sulmer- vVhyte o •• 

'rhat investment h2d looke d so good just over a year ago .•• 

From the sh2dov1S_ MJDli just beyond the heed of the stairways 

Josi8h had watched and li stene to the 0udden prssionete op t burst 

of° his visi tor and the surprisinely calm ::respon~e of tl e secnri ty 

man . He was not ure that h~ , in t1e place~ the security man) 

would have s oi.:m such restraint . Eut then , neither he now his 
I 

v i sitor hrd gone to a fine old public school started by the 

miss ion Pri8s a century and more ego and t eeching young men ~ 
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~x±:.t±xkxx·xxNR that air of judicious detachment which set\ therr. 
the very few , very overcrowded, poorly .t ffe 

apart from tb.e ess fortunf' te who went to/ or dinery governmen t 

schools . 

ow , with th~ hallway in si lence ad the wetchers Pnd gu8rdians 

ou t of sight 2nd sound , oGi8h turned 2nd re _trRced his s teps . He 

hesitated ou t side the office door then went pPst to the end of 
narr ow 

the pr sage 2nd up the short flight of/stairs to the Predidential 

apartments . fhere were t wo suites : a large one th2t 0ould hou e 

a Pre s i .den t who w a fe~ily man with e wife end three children, 
Bccommodating 

end a srr.a ller one de signed or/JQNJt:.t±N~x l(l XN.RxmEE± 

visiting dignitaries but which old Moses J odhua hed used as place 

of fflvour where- the most popular E .«.NE~kx:oir sycophen t of the moffien t 

was put , like e court jester of old , till he f ell out of fevour. 

Jo si~h had moved into the smaller of the two sui tes, and after 
~ 

ordering all the fancy furniture removed he h2d turned i \ rather 

au s tere bachelor quarters . ,e entered his querters and we.nt straight 

into what h d once been a dressing-room but w 1ich he had turned 
I 

into a study. The smnll steel trunk sto od on a massive chunk of 

wood ne2r Jtk a desk under a window o Jostah unlocked it and took 

out the file Jt)uctx z:®: Jtx:i::lim:Mx:ad:ix k2,ind'.NxmxJt:icN.N '-: on his recent 

visitor o He studi ed it for the bet pert of half an hour , replaced 

it end carefully locked the stee l trunk ag in . He mixed himself 

a drink which was just a hint of rum with a great deal of ice and 

wa ter , then he used the unlisted telephone hat went directly out ; 

bypassing the Palace switchboard , to dicll// the homia number of 

t e man he h2d appointed head oft e security s ervice within ten 

days of becoming 
the Police Force 

resident . The men he ding the Security Service , 
.nd the xxmRMXJi'N:X.«.RE 1ili t Pry were ppoin ted by 
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, 

the President in consultation with his Cf'binet of tinisters but 

without reference to the Services Cammi ssion . These offices had 

been held by expatrlilr:,,te officers under President Koses Joshua . 

Josiah hPd replaced all thEe e by i l anders: each with a lon g record 

of diatingui hed service , epch very able , eech very dark . 

he telephone stopped ringing aJ someone lifted -ihe receiver 

Jo.aiah ' s?id : "Joe? Josiah here . Get here as soon s y ou can. 

It's something bigo The oppo::rtuni ty to make our show of strength; 

could al""o fit in with the pressures we're getting fro overse So o o o 

Yes . oo . Set things in motion for a round- up but rn .ke sure of your 

men . o o. Yes ••• " 

Josieh replaced the telephone on its er dle nd picked up the 

other one beside it . The night duty man at the switchboard en \ered 

i mm · a m.a tely . 

"Do you know where Kr . Simpson is?" 

"At e:-concert , sir ; he left a number in C8Ll of needo" 

"Ring Pnd tell him I want him, immediately . " 

"Yes sir! 11 

'he man at the switchboPrd phoned t ough to the bookint office 

of the National Audi toriun1 where Michae l Chen , the world famous 

pianist from mainland China , was giving a Beethoven recital . 

p in the r e sidential ox of t1e grer-:it hall , which h8d co.Jt 

twice ad much to put up ~sit ~ould have done. in Amer~ca pr Europe , 
~ fl~ kt/4 le, ~"...- · lin--.:..h. t--~ t..,..,-..,\,LQ~ , 

Andrew Simpson re-rresen ~ the Preaident1 The y oung le.dy he escorte 

wes currently the beauty queen of the i · lend, anu shews willowy­

waisted , wi de-hipped , big- bossmed , taller then average nd strikingl; 
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beautiful bl~ck girl who l so hrd t he_rere gift of ~ intel i en 

Mona Juotice ~ouglas 1ri h ~ · 

end Andrew Simps 

f e et 

in t erest in the young wom['no The Pre s ident hed s2id, when urging 

him to ta.ke her out 8.;.; often as p ossible: n-.ve need t o restore 

pri de to our women, to make them feel the ir men re proud of their 

bl.~ ck beautyo That i ' the only way to put an end to the present 

etti-r:;ude which -pu t s an especial VE.lue on pP lene ss of skin, 

wife of tne 

i n terce p te d 
'\ 

c. ware t c the 

i gh t, hrid 

now her knowing wonen ' ~ 

sn1ile showed w at she Led reFd into it . Then rv,one herself turne d 

to him, touched t e b~ ck of hi.J hrnd and mo cked him gentl y with 

sp2r k i lilgg eyes . he o-cherd in t11e pr rty in the Presi dential box 

wer~ inten -c on the musi c • 

' s 

.._Then .. rnmeone c...,me into the box , ceneJ over Simpson . n d n:.urmured 

that the P lace wa ..; on the phone . He gues~ed th .t he mignt not 

r eturn so 

II •'t\,u,.... 7 
L "---

l t 
X 
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Fo Fo Freewaya was arre.ated two daya after the night the 

informer had viaited the Preaident. He waa taken in a pre-dawn 

awoop led by the newly-appointed Chief of Security hi mself. 

Othera were taken too, eight buaineaamen - three lGca l and five 

expatrai&aef - two great landowners who between them c0ntrslled 

cleae on a quarter of a million a:c ea and three p~o ~aaional men, 
A \~¢ . ) 1 o---... + -- ~ 'I:. I 

en accoun tent, a berriliter an a doctor. LBut the r eal ahock waa 

t he arreat of Freewaya wh0 had until '90 rQcently been old Moae ■ 

Joshua'a apokeaman bo t h st home and abroad. 

The V0ice of the I ■land had already ceme off the preaa when 

the neWIJ breke, ao it carried nothing about the arrest■; but the 

government-controlled r adie and televiaien atationlil had a field 

day. And the way they pre ■ented the newa made it clear that a 

dangerou ■ cenapiracy threatening the life of the i ■land republic 

had juat been averted thankli to the prompt, efficient and/ ceuragou• 

&ction of eur ■ecurity fercea. The enemie• of the peepl• had planned 

t e aeiz• power but their plet had been uncevered and de■treyed. 

When word reached back te the P~lace that there were peeple, 

wh• queatiened the charge that Freeway■ 

h8,d planned tree.■on again ■t the gc,vernment of hi• ceuntry, ~axttm 

a.frlux~&11••x%uaxa±lqx•~rl1u: the r adi• ata tien put en a prgrammeJX 

headed . 'Th• Anatemy ef Treaaen' which went back inte hiatery t• 

■hGw hew the Freeway• family came to the iillnd, h•w they acquired 

their land, became alaveowner•, dealt with their ■lave ■, feught q 

against the abelitieniat mevement, re ■iated all pdgre ■aive change 

threugh the yeara and•• hew they acquired their wea~th. The 

pregremme waa repsated three time• at peak li•tening hour ■• After 

that there were ne mere que ■tieninga ef the charge• again•t Freeway~ 
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certainly net in public. 

At eight in the merning the American Embaa ■y telephened mrg••~ 

the Pal ace. The Ambasaader urgently wanted te ••• the Pre ■ident at 

hi• earlieat P•••*•• canvenienceo Alm.eat immediately after the 

American phene call there waa a aimil&r ene frem the Britiah 

%•~r••IDl Emba■ ay, then frem the French and then the German emba••i• • 

Each' time the peraen at the ether end wa■ very ••nier •• Andrew 

Simp■ en handled the calla himaelf; and each time he regretted 

that he ceuld net di s turb the President at the mement but weuld 

aee him aa •••n aa peaaible and phene back. 

At ten armeured car• appe ared •n the atreet■ ef the capital, 
'~ 

crui ■ing v,}?rt &:~ ke •-1=•••, •h•wing their gun ■• 

At eleven the radie carried a brief ~• l ace anneuncement tha t 

Mr. Richard Yeung had been relieved of hi• peat a• Mini ■ter ef 

Yeuth Md Cemmunity Affair• and taken int• cuatedy becauae the 

•arly m•rning reund-up had preduced evidence implica ting him in the 

A reperter frem the Veice ef the I ■land arrived at the Pal a.ct 
• , ...... ~ -D ~ 

A ·*• ■te either the Preaident er the Actin& Preaidential Secretary 

D.xa%~ te fill eut the detail• ef the Yeun~ atery. He wa a turned 

away, pelitely but firmly. A■ he left a fellew jeurnali ■ t, a member 

ef the ■ ta.ff ef the r adie atatien, arrived and wa.a u■hered up te 

the h-eaidanti al •ffice. The jeurnaliat phened thi• inferma tien 

threugh te hi s editer. 

At neen the American Embaaay phened again; ■ till the Pre ■ident 

ceuld net ■peak en the phene er aee the Ambaaaader. At twe in the 

afterneen an Emb11aay efficial delivered a nete ef pretea 351 I altc1 
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t aken 

theae a:rl• 
againat the detentien ef twe .American citizen• ameng tux.tE.anaa 
in the :raid. 

/pw:wJ. The efficial wa • kept waiting an heur then Andrew Simpaen 

deacended the ataira and .handed him a aingle-aentence reply reject­

ing the preteat JUD beca••e 'all peeple in thi• ialand, native 

and fereigner alike, are aubject te the lawa ef the land and te 

the aame due prece•• aheuld they viela te theae law■; anything el■ e 

weuld be a denial ef natienal aevereignty." 

When the efficial get back te the Embaaay with the reply the 

Ambaa ■ader himaelf telephened the Palace; and becauae it waa the 

Ambaa ■ader the Preaident teek the call. 

"Yeu Excellency ••• " 

"Mr. Ambaaaader ••• " 

"I have been trying te reach yeu all merning ••• " 

11 Se I hear ••• " 

"Abeu t eur If e te and yeur reply, air • •. 11 

"Yea, Mr. Ambaa■ader ••. " 

11 I had heped, I ■ till h•pe it ia pe ■■ible fer ua te talk ab•ut 

thia thing f ace to face ••• There are way■ ef aerting eut the•e thing• 

a a yeu kn ew ••• With Preaident Jeahua ••• " 

"I knew, Mr • .Ambaaaader; but Preaident J••hua ia dea d and the 

rule ef law, new, ia aupreme in eur l1rnd ••• 11 

"But air ••• 11 

"He c•uld and did manipulate the law, I c annet and de net want 

te. Surely yeu agree with me. Thia i• wha t y•ur ceuntry alway■ 

preache• te the werld ••• 11 

"Ceuld we talk f a ce te face a.beu t it, air. Ceuld yeu ■pare me 

juat a few minute ■ ••• " 

"The ma tter i• eu t cf my hand•, Mr. .Amba■ aader ••• " 
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· - 11 There are pelitical cenaidera tiena, air. Queatiena ef yeur 
~$ 

1 
I\ rela tien• with a neighbeur wh• ha a net been ungene~•u• in ceming 

te yeur help in the paat whenever auch help wa a needed, a neighbeur 

whe haa, b7 treaty, ga:aranteed the very aevereignty and ind,pendence 

mentiened in yeur reply te eur Nete. I think, air, yeu weuld net 

want h lightly te turn away frem the pattern ef traditienal ~n•~ 
relatiena that haa exiated between eur twe ceuntriea ••• " 

"Mr. Ambaaaader, enly l aat week twe ef my ceuntrymen were 

aentenced t 0 leng terma ef impriaenment fer breaking yeur l awa; 

and theae ~ were n,t exe,ptienal. Scerea ef my ceuntr:,men have 

been arreated, tried and ■entenced te term• •f impriaenment er have 

been fined er have been expelled frem yeur ceuntry. In all theae 

caaea we have never cha.llenged er 9.ueatiened the right •f yeur ceurt1 

te adminia t er yeur l awa in yeur land. There i• ne recerd ef any 

lie tea ef pre teat frem eur Ambaa sader t, -y,ur Sta te DepartmenY, ne 
~ ~ J) . 

threata abeut _lightly turning away fr•m pa tte.rna ef tradi tienal 
. I\ 

relatiena.o." 

"Ne threat waa in tended, air ••• " 

"One was diacerned, air!" 
' LJ,, 

11 Then yeu were in errer, air becau■e n• threat waa ~ twdft. 11 

) I\. 
"Wha t am~ auppeaed te de! Reverae myaelf becauae yeu aay I'm 

Me aea 
_wr,ng! Thia bra~d ef arregance might have werked with eld/Jeahua! 

And plea ae ne "tMtery carefully that I de net like being threatened 

with the withe ding ef aid. li yeu want te witheld it, then de••! 

Yeu' re net the enly ene we can turn t, ••• " 

11 I a.pelegiae fer the unfertuna te turn thia cenveraa tien- ha• 

taken , air. n 

"It ha■ net been •f my ch11aing, air." 
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"Perhapa a peraenal meetingo••" 

"Ne air!" 

"Then I •m te tran ■mi t yeur reply te my gevernment?" 

"What yeu tranami t te yeur gevernment ia yeur affair1" 

"Yeur Excellency ••• " 

''Mr. Ambaaaader! I have accerded yeu the ceurteay ef inteeruptin 

impertant werk te anawer yeur call. Pleaae accerd me a aimilar 

veur te •Y ••• " 

"I •m cencerned Fi th yeur in tere ■ t• tee, air. The critic a ef eur 

aid pregramme will ■eize en yeur reply te pre•• fer further cuts 

in aid and thia ceuld hurt yeur c·euntry badly, air ... 

"That ia yeur buaine ■■, air ... " 

"Abeut eur detained natienal■, air ... " 

"I suggeat yeur Embaaay appreachea the ■ecurity autheritie ■ wh• 

are the peeple rightly cencerned with a matter ef this kind •• oGeed 

day, • ir o •• 
11 

· 

"Yeur Excellency ••• 11 

The telephene went dead end the Ambasaader let eu·t a aingle 
~~ 

explesive llE~mati e ww1d. which . }{'his Ceunaeller,liatening ~ 

en an extenaien line, heard. 

A little later Mu Jehn ■en telephened an d the President agreed 

te ■ee him in the late afterneen. 

When 

,incident 

newa ef the detentien ef the 
~ti~ , 

ha d L .been l¼it:iz-1;9iAM9NiP~t.-, tres.ted •• 
les.d 

became frent-page/matter. A 

\ 
twe Americana reached wa, hi15n~ 

a reutine Caribbean pelitical 

Senater juat returned :frem 

was a ce11II1uni ■ t 

takeever which had in fact been fin&llced, threughf - aid, by the 

American •evernment, and he call d f th i k- ~ o e er e mpeaci.uuent ef the Preaide 
-~X .>< ;7-. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



239 

It waa late afterneen and a. ~ breeze, light and gentle, made 

the dwarf c•c•n•t• belew Jea1aJ?\~indew away rhythmically, • • if 

dancing. He had turned eff the aircenditiening and epened the 

windew wide. All day he had werked in ahirtaleeve, pering ever the 

repert■ ef reactiena te the day'• happening■• Duln~~x•d 

taxuxtnnxaataxa.xeabl4Jeaaxluxau-d•j~X&Jllixa.x~~tdx:tux• 

xaaxaiaxmu.xea•d•xadi•ninta&XlUXKEtttiax.uunnait~xnaxmxg 

taaxmtii•biti:aaaaaxxhtxtu.tx:xaaxailxi:gkjt:ix~•xiJirix.tk.e~xilJix 

••tliagxtn:mi:J1.tllxiuctiu1txnuf•i:nagxifx&x&xtJ1:xxfuxifxik••1txm•atxx ~-
ill:.timat&~xbx•i:nnkdxtanxxaatt.x:axeai:mi:~.~»iaiuuuuc•x•xnxtu 

••biuxuxi:JiriiJixJl•ixxxfaix••iJJJ1Xatx~~xtlu:ximaxi1tJUUi.nai•xxkaaxx 

gmxxuax~&xatngxx•xxJixtkaxxuinrlkat.xt•••xnxun•XJ>•&taJixua 

uxlal&wxiuxaxwaaxm•uxt•x•o&xtuxf•i:i•wbgxm•xxixgx 

~mgxihP••xkluurixuax»unlixlli:anaaaxx•uiixtk•xn•• is$ 

just befere the arrival ef Max Jehn aen he ha d gene up te hi• quarter 
;;::_ ,,,,, I , 
t e ■hewer &U1d ■have and change int• a • fre■hly atarched white ~ 

suit. New he s a t back in hi s chair, clean, cri ■p, unruffled. 

Max Jehnnen ma de himself cemferts.ble en the ether s ide of the 

great desk. 

J esiah ■s.id: t1 I t ake it yeu are here because I weuldn' t aee 

yeur man earlier teday. t1 

"Tha t is yeur privilege, Mr. President. My preteat is tha t yeu 
) 

and yeur 11taff made it ae blatantly ebvieu■ that t hi s was an act 

•f di acriminatien aga inot my paper. 11 

"And that' s a crime, I take it?" 

"Ne l!ir. I'm here becauae I think we underetlind ee,ch ether. _ 

Yceu knew wha t my paper is and wha t it represent•; we knew whe yeu 

are and wha t yeu repre ■,utt." 
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"If we're geing te .be heneat with each ether then I must 

queatien yeur •we'. Whe are•• yeur 'we'?" 

Jehneen ackllewledged the peint with a quick amile. 

"Net the directer• er 11hareheldera, ne t even the edi ter '1.nd 

hie ataff, but the paper as a cerperate cencept with a life •f ita 

ewn, atretching beth ways in time, int• the past predating eur 

existence and int• a future which will pr•bably snte-d~te y•u 5Uld 

I, sir." 

"Pr•bably," J•eiah naid drily. "Se?'' 

"Y•ur jeb ia t• run the ceuntry. My jeb is te run the pa.per. 

I think yeu knew there 1• n• arregance ef any kind in my ceming 

te yeu te say I want te aveid any P•••ibility If a celli•i•n threugh 

miaUDderatanding. Fer ene thing yeu ere the elect ef the pe•ple and 

we - the paper - are net here te play the part ef the eppeeitien. 

We hal'le net aubmitted euraelvea te the electerate. Fer anether newa, 

hewever it cemea, wha.tever it ia, ia •ur business. If 

"And in y•ur 'bueine••' :r•u will take guidence fr•.11 ne ene? 

N•t even fr•m th•me wh•m yeu describe aa the elect •f the peeple?" 

"Vie will ce-eperate ae far ae pe11aible, sir." 

A faint amile, bereft ef humeur, flitted 11.cr••• Jesiah's fa.ce. 

"But net take guidance, Mr. JehnseJl?" 

Max hesitated fractienally then Stilid: "Ne, eir." firmly. Then, 

after a few mement■ •f silence, he we_nt en. "Mm. President, yeu 

have a special respenaibility te the aeciety as its head ef state. 

The paper has a reapensibility te the aecieJy a11 well, theught it 
Te submit te guidance fr•m anyene, 

ie differe:n t in kind end quality. D.Jlx.tai:.axxaQo:llfii::xtlµnxaua 
even frem the mhareheldera, when 
~a&i:ux)J~~ax ... bulx~~tit••x 1 t cemea . t• edi teria.l c•n tent weuld 

in 
be te fail/•ur reapen~ibili ty te the seciety. 11 
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Jeaie.h reae abruptly, pu.shin& back the &reat chairo The actien 

was se sudden, se unexpected tha t Max invelUJlltarily meved mack, aa 

aemee:ne withdrawing fre11 the peosibili ty ef a.ttack. 

Je.eieh a.rniled and it was a manifeatatieD ef ce11plete amusement 

tha t seftened the :nerme,lly bleakly austere face, ma de it leek 

yeuthful, attractive, friendly, chttrmiDg even. 

Wli,;yw&.rdly, seme :margina l area ef Max's mimd neted that Je s iah • • 

waiat had thickened visibly aver the past few mentha. 

"In this jeb I get very little time te exerciae, W Jeaiah said, 

"aa I alway• take s. walk i:n the greuda at thi • time. We cG 

Yiniah •ur little talk while we walk." 

Jesiah led the way aut,aa.ix.imx:i:nxll~• aleng th~ buay 

c•rrider &.nd dewn the ataira. The rattle snd clatter ef typewriter• 

the buzz •f the veicea af peeple a.t werk, came te them fre:m the 

administr~tive aectien ever which Andy Simpaan preaided in the 

absence ef J ehn Stanhepe. 1 Dewn·• t a ir• the Pre aiden tia.l aecuri ty -.f 

afficer •~ duty came eut •f hi• little affice. It had beceme "-

r•utine fer the eecurity man en duty te keep .the Preeident ce11p2ny 

en hi• daily walk. Jesia,h waved him a.way with a. friendly a.mile, 

and went briskly aut ef 'the deer; le•king smaller than his five 

f•et s i x and lighter than hia ene hUEdred and twenty peunds bees.use 

ef the tawering white giant en his heels. 

When they were fifty yJarda away fra11 the greQ.t building J a siah 

stepped, leeked back and peintedj ta a ismall windew '1.t the tep ef 

the building. "A man with a highpewered 1rifle ~•es u_p there whenever 

I g• far a walk ••• " Then he pain~ed at a c euple af athletic leeki-ng 

yeun~ men whe h a d emerged fram the Pala ce &nd were new splittin~ 

up, eme ~•ing left and the ether right. "They're suppeued ta be 
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my bedy~arda and I'm sure they weuld willingly riak t heir live• 

te pretect mine. If yeu'd been black and peerly dres$ed Qlld net 

the greia.t edi t Gi r ef the gres,t paper I •m sure they weuld have 

seuched 1•u before letting yeu near me. But because yeu're yeu 

they weren't even suspicieus ef that bulge under yeur breast pecket. 

And 7et my greateet dia.nger cemea frem peeple like yeu ••• Ceme ••• '' 

Fer ten minutes they walked in silence t reugh the ~eat green 

pa,rk with 1 t vast well kept lawns ~d its magi:1ificent trees that 

had beeQ breught ••e frem all the <a••pical cernera •f the euth 

and plantedtji' here te create the meet exetic ga,rden ef trees in 

the Caribbean. Old Mesee Jeshua had allewed the Sceuts and the 

Guides and ether yeuth erganisatiens te use the far n i thern end 

•f the great park as a cuiping siteo The land there was farthest 

away frem the cit7 Qlld wae the beginning ef the climb up int• the 

.11euntai••· Alse, aut ef &. high reck'f ace fre:11 which ferns grew -
lushly, and frem a small circular hele in what seemed ene :11&1,aa ef 

selid live r ock, a cle&r steady streu;. ef sweet water bubbled 
~ 

ferth. It had deffl se fer centuries and in time it had .made fer 

i t1Jelf a path tha t became a dancing rivulet that ha,d, again m&.ny 

centuries age, feund a hellew nen-p•r•u• piece •f land and werked 

en it till a miniature lake had been createdo And the task ef the 
I 

clear sweet water waste feed the tiny lake. A leng, leng time age, 

but nets• leng, cempared with the age ef the rivulet and the 

miniature lake, a fleck •f wild duck• had ceme accidentally upen 
little 

the/lake. They had liked it, staked cl&,i:11 . Qlld settled en ii- te 

preduce many generatiena ef what became kn••~ as Sweetwater ducks. 

And because Qll early celenial geverner had preclaiI1ed these birds 

pretected and the miniature lake at the fu aerthern end ef the 
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park their n a tural heme, the islander• whe were net really intereste 

in animals, f eathered er etherwiae, except as feed er bea~ts ef 

burden, develeped an eddly self-censcieus pride in the Sweetwater 

ducks, se much se that when indpendence c01e the Sweetwater ducks 

and their heme bectme pe,rt ef the -island's cee.t-ef-arms. And fer 

twenty years, until his death, a member ef the eld parliuent befere 

the ceming in •f ene-party gevernment, had regularly %a~h• during 
' each Budget debate flSked searching queatiens abeut the hea.lth 

J.v 
and upkeep ef the ducks and the beautificatien ef their evirenment. 

L 
Jesiah turned in the directieD ef the miniature l ake, and Max 

Jehnsen wendered whether_ he intended walking all the way there. 

Max ~eeked at his wa tch in a way tha t ansured Jesiah seeing him de 

it. The tree•, here, crea ted such an air ef pe·ace and tr5..nquili ty 

s te make the setting seem unreal, net ef this werld. 

Jesi s.h s a id: "I hepe yeu under9tand .there is n•thing persen a,l 

in what I'm abeut te s ay." 

Max leeked quickly a t Jesiah's face and uunted nencemmitally. 
/ 

"Wha t yeu sa id back there abeut yeur paper' s 

the seciety intereated me becauae in a way ~ an d I accept cemple 

tha t ne arregance was intended - yeu were saying that I have a 

respensibility t o the seciety a s head ef sta te end yeu have a 

respensibility te the seciety a s editer ef the paper. ~d thi s 

a ssumes that the t hing cemien t• beth ef us is eur respensibility 

te the seciety , ne matter hew different eur capacisisa er the 

manner •f eur diachar~ing- this respensibility. I s that a reasena 

fair s t a tement •f eur pesi tiens a s yeu see them?" 

"I weuldn' t h E!,ve put it in these ter ms." 
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"Then this is net what yeu wanted te cenvey te me in tl;te effice~ 

"Net in these terms. I was n ~1t putting :myself up as sharing an 

equal er even cerrespending respensibility. J theught I made that 

very plain." 

"I'm net trying te trap yeu int• anything, 1V1r. Jehnsen." 

Max kicked at a tuft ef grass, Mi u letting ge ef the hard 
{,.:....L • wt-> 

knet ef irri tatien Lin ~id~ him. c-... 

· "l 'm net cencerned abeut be ~ing tr:a.pped Mr. President; my B..:B 

cencern is te state a pesi tien clearly." 

"S• is :mine, Mr. Jehnsen; se is mine: se let us try again. 

Weuld yeu accept it if I said that in yeur statement in -my effice 

when you said that my jeb is te run the ceuntry and yeur jeb is te 

run the ps,per the implicatien was - and indeed yeu said it ebliquely 

later - that in yeur jeb, in yeur s~here ef activity, ne matter 

hew small cenpared te mne, yeur ~•Q•m±tti~ primary respensibility, 

like mine, like that ef any geed citizen, is te the seciety?" 

· The trap, Max theught, calmly curieus new te disceve·r the peint 
. 11ement 

•fit. Up te this/~•bi he had theught it was irritatien,er even 

seeking revenge,ever the articles he weuld net allew Jesiah te 

inppire Martha Leete write. New he knew it was semething mere, 

much bi~ger. And in spite •f himself he felt calm and at peace, 

aware ef the deep4 peels of tranquility the thee• made ef the siadew 

they cast. 

''Yes," Max said remetely, almest carelessly. ''And yeu are saying 

I de net have the same sense ef respensibility te the seciety that 

yeu er any ether geed citizen haveo" 

"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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ceuntry and the land ef yeur birth whe weuld cla im yeur first 

•leyal ty?" 

"Is the questien real er Pe ter"''\ical?" 

"Re al." 

"It will depend ••• " 

"There yeu are. It is a s simple a s that ••• '' 

"What de yeu expecto •• II 

"It deesn't dppBnd fer me, er fer these like me .•. " 

"If I were in Britain editing a British paper and a .British' 

head ef sta te asked me the same 1fUestien I'd .make the same answer. 11 

"Ne deubt. And yeu weuld be ene ef 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 depends new/ when the questien 

is purely academic it means tha t I can never be sure ef the backing 

ef the mest pewerful epinien meulding ergan in the ceuntry in any 

cinflict ef interests with ene ef the twe majer ceuntries with whem 

we ·deal. 11 

" And yeu must be sure ef that ba cking ••• 11 

"Fer what we h ave te de, Mr. Jehnsen, it is imperative. 1e 

cannet as yet a~ferd the kind ef press yeu held up as a virtueo 

Fer us, fer eur needs, the press must be invelved in the struggle 

t, bring int, 

and peli tica l 

the pelitical 

being a cempletely new pattern ef secial and ecenemic 
i.--il....~ 

relatienst It must be an instrument ef change serving 

will, mu-Ch as I am an instrwnen t ef change serving 

the peli tical willo When yeu say te me 'it will depend' •• o" Suddenly 

Jesiah stepped walking. He til:ted his head t, leek up a t Max 

Jehnsen, then he sprea d his arms eut, pabl.s upward, in a gesture 

at ence beth helpless and deprec a ting. "I'm net sure I can make ;yeu 
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ste11s 

understand because the state ef mind and what it um frem is 

tetally alien te anything yeu er ye'(ir- peeple have experienced 

fer centuries." He let his arms drep te his side a and sh.rugged 

slightly. "Yeu knew, I cann,t say 'it deJends' in t he way yeu 

d• and :ean what y•u mean, It d•ea n•i ' depend/ f•r me in °the sue 

wa~ it dies fer yeu. Yeu are primarily cencerned with the salvatien 

ef yeur individual seul. I 01 net that free. Between me and yeur 
a 

kimd ef freede:11 stands/iilla terrible wall whi-ch I and these like 

11e cannet climb~ until we have achieved the salvatien ef ,ur 

r acial seul. Till then yeur cencern abeut yeur individual seul is 

a rare and enviable luxury which I rece~ise lan«ingly and then 
,mrli 91!!!& i Jh -

put behind 11e~~&li■• iR 1Fae1 tw aeki e,ejLt h e kind ef i Bai:¥-Fd\.ial 
· ~e::J.l.:e:etive 

s.ul yeu ~are I ~ these like &e iiUS t fir■ t Ji har&te- -~ c::iQl 

s1&}. Till then we cannet be individuals in tke sense that yeu are 

and until we are all relatiens between white and celeured must be 

ceunterfei t by defini tien ••• " 

· They walked en tea little rising ef lamd. Here the wind seemed 
~ 

te {_feUJld a way threugh a passage i:m t _he meuntains se the ceel 

breeze blew mere strengly threu~h this spet, stirring the leaves, 

making even the grass bend with its ferce. Jesiah paused ence mere, 

Max lit a ciga.z:esse and waited, certain new ef what was ceming, 

curieus enly t, see hew Jesiah presented it. Instead, Jesiah 111ved 

•ff 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 

•f any decency in metive er actien en the part ef any persen 

unfertuna te eneut;h te be bern white ••• " 

"Yeu•re an~ry," J'esililh said cal.Illy; "but net even an~er 
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. is justificat1en f er disterti•n." 

"Only bein~ Je:siQh, 11 Max_ snapped. 

Jesiah c&.me t• an abrupt halt, censumed by a sudden tewerin~ 
an 

rage that hit Max J•bnsen with/tta impact•~ that was physical in 

its ferce Pnd vielence. 

"I m the President! Underst1.nd! The President! Te insult the 

President is te imsul t the lal".ld, the natien ! Everythin~!" 

St;.rtled, Max Jebnsen said: "I'm serry, sir ••• I ••• , 

"Weuld yeu have dene this te yeur Prime Minister? Yeur kin~?" 

11 I• :m serry, sir ••• I theu~h t we were talkin« 11an te :ru;i~. " 

Jesiala's anger left him as suddenly PS it had ceme. 

"Yeu den' t talk man t o man te the President. It is net 1m 

eight-te-feur jebo I ce.nnet, like yeu, g• en the tewn as a prive,te 

citizen after heurs. But yeu knew all that. It ' is just that yeu 

canEet take eur institutiens as seri•usly as y•u tske yeur ewn. Yeu 

remember, n• matter hew unc•nscieusly, that yeur ferebears .were the 

the lerds and masters here, se there can be n• real humility in 

yeur dealings with us and eur insti tutiens, ne real awe befere eur 

symbels ef pewer and autherity. Which is ene •f thef reasens why 

we have te assert eur a4therity and te insist en yeur shewing 

respect." 

"Respectint!; is net the s2me as crawlin~, sir." 

"I a~ee with yeu. And yet eur peeple have been taught that it 

is. We have been made t• crs,wl. This is semething they understand; 

it is semethin~ they've experienced. They will enly knew that they 
I 

are truly in pewer, that the d•min&nce ef the white skin has been 

remeved when they see the whites deing seme crawling t•e. An ugly 

,theught, isn't it. I'm paying yeu the cempliment ef being henest •. 
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It is u~ly. I d•n't like it. But it is rea.l. 

pride in themselves, witheut the cenfidence ef being the masters, 

the peeple ef this island will never be~in te meve, will never 

build a future that is meanin~ful f•r themselves and their childreno 
I 

is the sense ef 

racial inferierity. They must be shewn they ameunt teas much as a 

white man and mere, that their in*ti tutiens are respected &nd even 

feared by the whites, that every jeb.in their land is epen te them.-.-. 

Yeu knew and understand all this ••• " 

"Yes. And yeu want a black er brewn edi ter in my place." 

"Proferably black. I think yeu knew that's why I a~eed te 

see yeuo" 

"There's nethin~ pers•nal abeut this, Y•u understand." 

"Please, Mr. Presidentl Yeu use yeur effice t• inhibit anj real 

' rejeinder; yeu tell a m&l'l te ~ive up a lifetimes w•r~ and then y•u 

say it isn't persenal! What am I supp•sed te d•, sir? Fall en yeur 

neck! Tell y•u what a wenderfully patrietic man yeu are! Ne· sir! 

It is very persenal ·t• me!" 

"I kn•w it is," Jesiah said mildly. "But it really isn't fer me. 

Bef•re yeu came I wendered whether I weuld be able· te make yeu under-

stand ••• t1 

"Dees it matter?" 

"Y•u seund bitter new, like a Net;re. It d•es because I like yeu 

and I d•n' t like dein~ this. t1 

"But yeu de it. t1 

"I have teo And bec2use yeu•re the m•st henest able man the 
L ewners •f the paper ever imperted." 
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"A t;••d man fallen ameng ret;Ues yeu • 11 be sayint; next." 

J•siah lau~ed, and it was harsh and hU:11.•urless. "If yeu were 

a Ne~•, Mr. Jehnsen, they weuld call 7eu a rantin~ extremist fer 

being se bi~terly angry. Being white, it is just righteeus indit;natit 

Perhaps net a geed man f~llen ameng thieves; rather, a geed man 

trapped in • the wreng passage ef time. In this pesitien a hundred 
yeur 

er even fifty years age yeu weuld have made/fin paper serve this 
/ 

seciety a great deal better than it did. Twaaty years hence the 

fact ef what yeu leek like and where yeu were bern xis likely te 

be irrelevant, ence yeu have the ability and are cemiitted te the 

ceuntr10 Teday, the times &re eut ef jein, as semeene said, and we 

with them. Teday, the best service yeu can de us is te let us de 

things fer •urselves, even if we make a mess ef 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 
c..--{"" all 

white en ~ stree ~, the agressive race talk,are/symptems ef eur 

sick need fer self-respect." 

"And hew yeu attain it dee sn ':t matter! " 

"The angry extremist againo It dees matter, but because there 
and easy 

is ne nice and decent/way ef attainin~ it that meets with the 

appreval ef what yeu weuld call 'the free werld' - which includes 

places like Seuth Africa and Pertu~al and ipain - dees net mean 

we must de nething. 11 

Max Jehns,n stepped wider an &llcient and :massive cetten tree. 

Jesiah went en a few paces then stepped and turned back. 

"Want te ge back? 11 

"N• pein t in geing en," Max said. "They were afraid ef yeu. I 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



250 

see new they had reasen te be. tt 

"Yeu knew it all aleng," Jesiah said casually. "Yeu and Martha 

Lee. The bi~ difference is in her ewn way she is as cemmitted as I 

am." 

"I didn't see the i11plicatiens as clearly," Max said theughtfullJ 

"Didn't want te, weuld perhaps be 11•re accurate, 0 J•siah 

suggested, then he added musingly: "I w•nder, weuld y•u have ~iven 

me the kind •f supp•rt y•u did had yeu om seen the implicati•ns 

as clearly?" 

"I don't kn•w, 11 Max said. "Yeu're right ab•ut Marthao She did 

see the implicati•ns." 

"And made a ch•ice," J •siah said, "even th•ugh she kept •n 

denyin~ it te herself. The •ther peeple whe saw the implicatiens 

as clearly and made their cheice as deliberately are the Isaacs 

cr•wd. ·The rest ef the merchant crewd sensed, instinctively, that 

ultimately this man J•siah was a threat te ~heir interests, just 

as the mass ef the peeple aElari knew, with•ut being able t• explain 

hew •r why, that Jesiah represented h•pe fer their interests." 

Briefly, they had achieved the harm•ny ef men explering an idea. 

New, Jesiah felt Max J•hns•n gr•w celd and withdrawn ence m•re. 

Jesiah said: "If yeu er any•ne else ceuld shew me s•me way •f 

deing what haste be dene with•ut upsetting the merchants er the 

f•reign invest•rs er th•se whe believe in yeur brand •f free press 

and free speech er the free enterprisers •r even, ultimately, my 
te have 

ewn peeple whe have been c•rrupted int• wanting/their _cake and eat 

it witheut paying fer it, I shall be «lad t• fellew that way. The 
arc 

treuble is -t:nere is ne easy way." He made a wide/•~ with beth arms, 

taking in the hills ~ehind themo "All this can feed us and previde 
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what we need te make a aecent livin~ 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 be«an te walk back in the directien ef the Palace, tee an~ry 

te shew the traditienal deference due te the Presidential effi~e. 

Jesiah fellewed slewly, a little surprised at himself fer net 

being angry ~t this insult te his effice and what it represented, 

feeling, instead, mere depressed than he wanted te admit ever 

dein« · what he knew had t, be dene. He wendered whether Max Jehnsen 

had really understeed the meed and feelin« he had tried te cenvey, 

the things t hat werds can enly hint at, su~~estively, shadewlike. 

He feund Jehnsen waiting fer him undera tree just eut ef sight 

ef the men en duty eutside the great deers ef the Palace. 

Jeh.nsen said, celdly, ~aking it plain tha t it wa s ne mere than 

a. KUesture ef peliteness: "I'm serry, sir." 

·Jesi&h shrug«ed slightly. t
1 When will yeu leave?" 

"I haven't said I 1 .11 leavingo" 

"Yeu will. The enly thing tha t kept yeu here was the jeb. The 

~ave was just self-deceptien. Wait! I den•t want anether display 

ef bad manners. I mi~ht de semething abeut it! I'm net saying yeu 
-~ 

didn't care fer yeur wife, yeu den•t meurn her. I'm saying she's 
t-: "\t>-

been dead many years and the enly thing that's kept~here is yeur 

jeb and yeu'll preve it by geing. Yeu're net a feel clutching at a 

shadew~ an d yeur cemmitment wa s net e us, it was t o the jeb." 
,, J\.R..- . ~ ~ i....$1-~ tt:a..- ~ " . 
"Yeu will and yeu knew it, Nir. Jehnsen. I ~ the Pre•tdent, 

the elect ef the peeple, as yeu put it. _Please nete I've paid yeu 

the cempliment ef net invi tint; yeu te stay en my terms. 11 
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"May I ~e new." 

"Yeu may but yeu'll have te walk with mete the deer etherwise 

the security peeple mi~ht be cencerned and I d•n•t want it te seem 

that we are p artin~ in an~er. They mi~t turn en yeu if seme•ne 

else were t• de away with me after we'd been seen te part in on~er. 11 

Joeiah led the y.ay, deliberately -strelling slewly. ''When yeu cH1e 

te write that inevitab~e autheritative beek ef y•urs en hew a 

dictat•rship came tea Caribbean island I hepe Y•u will remember 

the essence ef what we talked abeut this day ••• " 

The P•licemen en duty saluted smartly. J esi&.h paused at the 

great deers and turned te Max. 

"When de yeu leave?" 

Max stared stenily at him. Jesiah nedded sli«htly. 

"I knew hew yeu feel 8lld I ap•legise. I have felt like that 

many times in my life and each time the hurt we.s f ish and new. I 

s.11 serry yeu sheuld feel it." 
Jesiah 

/ ·u pushed eut a slender brewn hando A mulish expressien shewed 

briefly in Max Jehnsen • s eyes then he teek the Preilident• s 

~~ ~b au bent ever it in a sli~ht ~esture eft respect and let ef 

"Geedbye, Mr. Jehnsen," J•siah saido L 

hand 

it. 

Max Jehn.sen sail: "Mr. President", n~dded againi ~ swunt; en 

his heel':/ and wal~! 
0
bc~:way~v ~ 

Jesiah watched ; lllr Max Je~ senLun 1il he ~et int• his c&r and 

dr•ve eff, then he climbed the stairs te his effice. Yeun« Andrew 

Si:mpsen wa.s w:ai ting ,..:fie1 tt!i:.~ with a large pile ef state paperso 

/ 

"Knew semethmng, Andy," the Preiuident sai<!l. " I just sent away 

a man wh• ceuld be very useful te us, and I sent him away experienci 

pr•bably fer the first time in his life/ the kind ef .emetiens that 
we grew up with. It's net pretty.'' 

Simpsen nedded knewingly and said nething. 
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Fer sn heur &nd a half the President and the Presidential 

Secretary werked steadily &.t the State Papers. While they werked 

peeple came and went; experts c~arify~n~ peints ef censtitutienal 
r-l ~~.-. c.,:.,.......D. '""""'--',._.,.L 

law, Ministers ef ~evernmenti su.wened te supply essential pieces 

•f inf@rmatien. The last te ceme ._..xxaprl were the Directer ef 

Public Presecutiens, the heQ.d ef the mili t&ry e.nd the head ef the 

security ferces. With these threea the President werked eut a 

pattern fer dealin~ with the feurteen men under detentien. 

It was decided that these whe were natives ef the island weuld 

be put en trial first, be~nnint!; with eld Freeways. The stren,;est 

case ef all waste be built up a~ainst him. The Public Presecuter 

w&-s te demand the dea.th penalty fer censpiracy te everthrew the 

geverrunent. Freeways waste be tried en his ewn. The head ef 

security reperted that twe ef the lecal businessmen under detentien 

had indicated the.~ illingness te turn en their fell•w censpiraters 
✓ ,k,,< ~~ 

and _«ive evidenct It was decided that these weuld be used te help 

build up the case a~ainst Freeways. Only when the ca.se Q.gainst 

Freeways was ever and dene with weuld the ethers be put en trial; 

first the natives, as a geup; then the Eurepeans; and finally, 

the twe Am~ricans. 

"Never fer,;et fer a mement, 11 Jesiah cericluded, "that primarily 

this is a p•litical trial with very clearly def~ned aims. First, 
eur 

it will assert eur autherity in the land unmistakeably fer all/~•• 
enemies 
w.xxj te see, these at heme ~nd these abread, and there wil~ be ne 

mere plets and censpiracies. Seoend, it .will make plain te all 

investers, fereign and lecal, that this is a break with eur nee­

celenialist past and that 1a:u:xp capital, ferei~ er lecal, will 
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ne lenger be permitted te manipulate pelitical pewer 6n 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 meat impertant 

ef all, this trial must make clear te . the peeple in ' the hills and 
V­ ' 

in the villages and in the fields and .the little shacks tha t this 
l-. 

is their gevernment exercisin~ taei.11 pH1&E •n their behalf. They 

must see this trial as the assertien •f their interests, the 

interests ef the dewntredden and the dispessessed and the black, 

against the in'terests ef , the rich QDd the pewerful &nd the fa.ir. 

If the trial achieves these aims it will be justified;it will 

represent a twenty-year leap ferward in the struggle te iinpl&.nt 

the ill!: ef real independence. We will then be able te ab put 

mest ef eur energies int• the struggle te crea te ecenemic independen 

Fail in these aims and the trial becemes the peintless act •f 

cruelty eur critics are geing te make it seem in 1my ca se ••• ..- Tha t 

is all I have te say i!;entlemen. Much will depend en yeur handling 

•f it. And in lega l terms it must be abeve criticism. n 

It was t hen, under the inspiratien ef J esiah's clear visien ef 

the aims ef the trial, that the chief ef security cenceived the 

idea ef a carefully selected armed peeple's militia, 

J e siah liked the idea and sent the three men away te werk eut 

the detail~. 

At last the President and the Acting Presidential Secretary 

were alene. The day wa s ever, nit!;ht had fallen and the ,administra tiv1 
' 

effices were dark an d deserted. Only a skeleten ni,;ht •taff wa s en 

duty: feur yeung cadets, twe drinking ceffee and playin,; cards in 
the staff canteen, while the _ether twe slept fer feur heurs. Then 
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:i. t weuld be the ·turn •f the card players te ,ge te sleep tiUld the 

sleepers te drink ceffee and play cards. Semetimes the ca dets 
~ iiil!A:5 telephene calls 
••/ -~!" had te deal with a suprisin~ velume ef/•••i•u frem 

censular and embassy and gevernmen t effices fre11 ether ceuntries 

where it was net ni~ht. {f:r. stly these were reutine matters tha t 

the/ eia ti.e:t• ue eala handlJ\hemselvea; eccasienally a call frem s eme 

faraway place was sufficiently impertant te warrant the waking 

ef the Presidential Secretary; mere rarely, ence er twice, a 

call had been se impertant that the Presidential Secretary had 

awakened the President •-• l f. But mainly, the yeun« men spent 

the leng heurs ef the night playing cards and drinkin~ ceffee. 
\ 

Periedically they were jeined by the / ecurity efficer en duty. 

Semetimes they went eut ef the ~reat deers fer fresh air and a 

smeke under the stars &11d casual cenversatien with the twe palice-

men always en guard duty eutside the Palace deers. 
at all 

Except fer the kitchen ni~ht man, whe was en call %axsw1~ 
demestio 

heurs the/1uau staff lived in a cluster ef eutbuildings behind 

the Palace and, like all the werkers in the land, were unienised 

and werked a feuty-feur heur week. These whe werked late when 
I 

the President entertained received time eff te ensure that they 

did net exceed the statut•ry length ef the werk week. 

New, with the day ended, the pa ttern ef the nightly reutine 

came int• play in the ~eat Palace. In the days ef eld Meses Jeshua 

twe dinner parties a week had been~~ ce~en; there had been 

a, grand ball mr ence every three menths en an s,ver&.ge-; end -there 

had been innUJ11erably cecktall parties, receptiens and s_tag parties 

where the eld President and his crenies and faveurites ef the 
mement eP'drank predi~euslyo With Jesiah all that had ended. There 
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had been his inaugural receptien and ball and nethin~ fermal and 

efficial since. Periedically small ~•ups •f key party peeple 

frem the ceuntry areas came te the Palace te dine quietly with the 

President. The President ""lixJiuaumxriXlli:axuan used these small 

infermal dinners te keep himself infe:rllled ~ e•d and preblems 

ef the ceuntry as seen threugh the eyes •f~party 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 that were en his mind than he ever 
parliament, 

did te the natien at large. 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 

u±ax.-.xhnamtsxwa,: Jesiah end the mass ef the peeple ef the 

ceuntry seemed linked by a &ta t g ~ILa;;gl i£ i eli · n . ~ channel 

ef cU1municatien and understandinR...,, s ,tren« and sustaining as the 

Wfff~lfX!ff! between mether and child at that mement after 

birth befere the cer« is cut. 

Jesiah and yeung Simpsen finished their werk. Jestah 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 particular 

party he did net want anyene cennected with the gevernment te be 

presento There were matters he weuld net discuss in the pr ~nee 

ef the mest leyally cemmitted •f the Presidential staff - and he 

had made sure that enly peeple ce:mmitted te him persenally were 

new en the Presidential staff. 

He said, casually, witheut leeking at y•ung Simpsen, "Teni~ht's 

little ga thering is very special. What ha.ve yeu t?;•t en?" 
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"I'd arranged te dine with the Wrights but ••• " 

"I want yeu toge," Jesiah cut in. "Its impertant. And let 

the President ef the Supreme Ceurt knew what? n my mind and the 

aims ef the trial." 

"He's a very difficult man, sir, when it cemes te pending cases, 

"I knew but yeu tell him all the ssme.n 

and walked te the epen windew. 

-,· 
Jesiah rese, stretch ec 

----
J.ust abeut ten years between us, Simpsen theught with a teuch 

ef wender. Aleud, he said: "I think it' 11 ceme much better frem yeu. 

"Yeur 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 b~ddingo "Yeu think I':m 

wreng?" Jesiah turned te leek at the y•unger man's face. 

Andy's wide, epen smile disSJ:'med him cempletelyo 

"Truth is I'm a little scared ef' the eld man, sir." 

A flash •f humeur shewed en Jesiah's face, making it seft and 

attractive. "I knew. He' 11 have te be prepared theugh." 

"I will de . it." 

"I 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 trial ••• D'yeu have time fer 

a drink?" 

Simpsen nedded and the President led the way eut ef the effice 
prepared 

and te his private suite. Fer the President Simpsen/XQiari 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 pie·ce •f furni tu.re here, a beek 

there, all unseeingly. Simpsen cressed the reem te the windew 

and leeked eut en the night, then back at the President. 

11 Things are geing te happen very fast new, Andy 9 
11 Simpsen 

knew, frem ether times, that Jesiah was really speaking fer his 
ewn 

ewn benefit, te externaliseft and so visualise his/thoughts mere 
, If these happenings 

clearly, se Simpsen held his peaceo "b/we centrel/~ new, 

manage them new, ride them in eur directien new, we will make a 

~eat ferward leap in the histery of eur ceuntry. The thing te 

understand, Andy, is that eu~ people have been histerically 
te 

conditiened te submit almest blindly/'duly censtituted' autherity 

previded ta.at autherity shews clearly &nd simply and unmistakeably 

that it is streng and will net hesitate te use its streggth. In eur 

centext a shew ef strength is a very geed thing and yeu can never 

everde a geed thingo The peeple have seen me use it te get the 
they've see me use it 

Presidency;/against my political en'emies inside the party; against 
\ 

the merchants, where~~e Isaacs crewd were m•st useful to me for 

reasens ef their ewn; in my dealings with the civil service, and 

especially in the cellisi•n with Stanhope. New, in erder to make 

them werk fer the geed of the nation, in erder f•r them te accept 

directien ef labeu~, cempulsery shifting of p•pulatiens, centrels 

and taxes en wages, there wa must be a series ef mere striking 
~ 

and imppresive shews ef strength.:tanxu.ixxrlxE1:caxbtputxi:iaalt!!.!!, 

"Net against the peeple, theugh," Simpsen said quietly. 

"Net unless we have te," J esiah said. 

"Dees Freeways have te die?" Simpsen asked. 

"I den' t knew," J esiah said. "I hepe net. It will depend en hew 

things unfeld. II 
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"But why call fer his li f e, sir. He's net that i mpertant." 

"Symbelically he is, Andy." Jesiah stepped clese te\ 'simpsen 

and leeked searchin~ly inte his face. "Symbelically it weuld alse 

be impertant fer me, the black President ef a black ceuntry te 

decide, as an act ef mercy, t• spare the life ef a descendant ef 

a slave ewner. 11 Suddenly his face seftened. He reached up and 

rested his small brewn hand en Si:mpsen's sheulder. "Andy, den•t 

1 yeu buy the fictien ef J•siah as a -bleedthirsty black dictater 

in the makin~. " 

1t 0f ceurse net!" Simpsen said quickly, fi:e:ecely. 

"There are ne -easy ways, Andy; ne simple, pai nless selutiens 

te eur preblems. I den•t like sending Maxwell Jehnsen away er 

putting eld hi:eways 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 _pewer,e; and we have te 

act eut the net se easy ways." 

"I knew, sir!" Simpsen said. 

"Bu. t its hard, heh? 11 

"At times, yes." 

"kb these times, Andy, just ask yeurself what its like fer me." 

He turned and walked away then. And te Simpsen, se much taller 

and brea~er, he leeked very small suddenly, weighed~dewn ~ the 

burdens ef state' he carried se ably that he seemed te de it witheut 
'V 

strain er effert. We seme mes ferget he is 
~ ~ c--te hurt and depressien as we are , , 

as human, as subject 

W~, 
"I'm serry, sir," Simpsen murmured. 

Jesiah smiled warmly at him acress the reem. "Time fer yeu te ge~• 
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-NO-

They lay side by side, naked, the tall handsome black boy and 

the statuesquely beautiful black girl. The son« of the surf wa s 

the only sound in the moonlit world. And because they were on a 

priva te fenced-in beach they lay relaxed, unafraid of intruders 

or the night prowlers who preyed on lovers on lonely beacheso 

Besides, they were an hour's drive out of the city _and the night 

prowlers operate_d at public beaches much nearer the city. 

The boy was mute with wonder because of the unexpectedness of 

it all. It had not been what he had intended. They had been here, 

on this beach, many times in the past, j,\lat t fie two of them as t M:-s­

ev:en:i:~ and nothing had happened. But unexpectedly, surprisingly 

and in a manner that he could not now recall, he had made love to 

her and discovered, with awed dismay, tha t it was the first time 

for her. She had taken h!-1 in quietly, as a mother sucklin~ a 
.... 

baby_ at 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 
I 

anythin« except that it had been the first time for her and the 

strange feelings of guilt and
1

~ his f act had evoked. You would 

not believe it, with the vast army of adllirers always artound her, 

with the whirl of parties and dances she attenaed, and especially 

after you'd experienced the competence with which she necked and 

petted and the casual assurance with whic~ he had joined in any 

discussion of sex when it arose. 

Afterwards they had gone in to the warm sea tw .: ••:b ... ,§, tee 

'.'1N.&Mi •Mi then they had lain on the beach for a long time, her left 

hand in his right, anQ he had found himself bereft of speech, like 

I • 

' 
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a man struck dwnb~ 

She said, 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. 11 I didn't know! I didn~t know!" 

"Would it have made any difference?" 

"Yes! No! I don't know! Yes! I would have married you first! 11 

"I hoped you' s say t.llat." 

"Why didn't you tell me?" 

"It might have frightened you away." 

"But I love you." 

"You never said it, Andy. I thought I was just another of your 

dates." 

"And still you let me?" 

She laughed: a caressing maternal sound. 

~'Virginity isn't as important to women as it is to men. We're 

not as fascinated by firsts as you are." 
/ 

"But you are - were - " 

"I wasn' ' savingj myself for you or anybody else, Andy dear. I 

just never wanted to make love to anybody before. Tonight I did.'' 

He turned on his side and propped himself up on one elbow lilld 

tried to look into her eyes. 

"So it is just my luck that I liilD with you tonight. It could have 

been someone,s else •• on 

She laughed again, at him this time, with a gentle hint of mocker~ 

"No, my dear, I wanted you, Andy Simpson, personally 9 No one else 

would have done. Now preen yourself. 0 
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He gathered her to him then, in a flood of tender feeling 

that soon transmuted itself mnto a wave of passion. Then they 

made love once more. And for the woman, this time', the ·glowin« 

purity of the passion wiped out the mttax memor,y of the earlier 

pain and 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 hea.d so that she lay looking at him instead 

of the starlit sky. She quoted dreemily: "Lo I a.111 black but comely 

0 ye daughters of Jerusalem, as the tente of Kedar, &,s the curtains 

of Solomon." 

He said, tryin~ to sound businesslike: "Will you marry me?" 

"Prs,y ask my daddy, sir. " 

_''Be serious. 1Will you?" 

''Now I know why the President calls you • Youn& Andy'. All 

idealism and highmindednesso" 

"Nonsense! You're rich, you're beautiful, marriage to you r0,ises 
.. 

my social status 1:mneasurably," he hesitated trying to control 

the note of rising passion. "You make love as no other womllll I've 

known ••• " 

"And you ve known many," she mocked, but tenderly. 

"A few," he said. - "Will you?" 

"Marria~e is for ever, dear Andy; a thing t4at must outlast • 

the passion of sex. It must still be there when my waist il.s as wide 

as my hips and my bressts are sagging bags from feeding many bQ.ies. 
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In my family we ~ow big and fat and shapeless as we age; you've 
-

seen it in my mother and my aunts and my other rela tive. And I 

adore my neat and trim father for still being able to penetrate 

msm•ts folds of ~bt: fat and flesh and still see the real woman. 

For him she is still the same trim young wom&~ he possessed these 

many years ago. That is how I want it to be when I'm old and ugly. 11 

11 You'll never be." 

11 1 will. 11 

"For the last time: will you marry me?" 

nnesr, dear Andy; young Andy~ 1:ell you what: when you are ready 

~ to face the f act of my ~owing olcil and shapeless, &_nd you still 

want tro mQrry me, I' 11 be rea y and 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 lovej and I kllow that this is for 

good. I didn't went to make love to you. Don't you understand 

what's happened to me!_" 

"You've fallen in love,'' she said gen~l7, calmly, a.s 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 discov.iered that I was 

what you would call 'untouched', that no-one else he.d known me. 

Perha.ps it was the first time this had happened to you - " 

"It wasn,t t" he insisted. 

"Allright. Still, this discovery touched that strong streiak 

of idealism in you, that impulse to nobility of thought and action. 

And so you're in love, cleanly, purely, idealistically. But marria~e 

is not all moonlight and sin~in~ surf ~nd white sand beaches ~nd 
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it would be unwise to make co:lllllitments that must last a lifetime 

on just this." 

"If telling you I love you is not enouch, what ·:must I do? Enter 

into a legal contra.ct swearing that I will do so for the rest of my 

life?" 

"You're getting an,~1 now, Andj, and that doesn't ~elp. Marria,;e 

is precisely such a legal contract. Ul I'm saying is let us not 
a into 

enter/such a contract 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 11£etime doin~ your 

duty and silently regretting it." She paused for a long time then, 

as casually as she knew how, she added: "And that would break my 

heart, my dear." 
newly born 

Suddenly, in spite of and because of fi• his/special feeling 

for Mona Wright, Andrew Simpson saw and understood the mood and 

feeling an<}. intent behind her words. Somethin~ of the undercurrent 
. 

of tranquility that was a .part of her mood crept into him. 

He said, quietly. "I'll wait till you are readyo" 

"Its really till I'm sure you're ready." 

"Every night before I co to sleep I'll imagine you as old and 

as ugly as possibly, and awfully fat~ How will you know when I'm 

ready?" 

"And you' 11 marry me then?" 

"If you ask me." 

"You know I really do love you. I- must have done for a long time. 

It isn't just sex, though making 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 jt!ttfZ?f 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, wrapped a large towel 

about h~r boiy and walked away from the beach to the little family 

beacij cottage nestling among the dwarf coconuts on sloping land 

a hundred yards back. 

Simpson stayed on the beach until he thought she had ha d enough 

time to shower snd change and put on her makeup, then he wrapped 

his towel.,i sbou t his · naked body and made his way to the cottat;e. 

She was on the little vereanda, dressed, combing her hair. He went 
\ 

in, showered, dressed, mixed a couple of drinks, turned down the 

oil lamps, and carried the drinks out. 

She was hllllDling softly to herself, radiating a Jnood of quiet 

contentment that made him feel very good. He gave her one drink 

and touched her glass with his. 

She s aid: "I want to remember each ~etail of this night so that 

I can tell it to my daughter on the night when she comes of age. 
wA 

And I will say he was one of the most strikin~ you men of the day 

in spite of his humble ori~ins; tall and handsome and clever and 

with a driving impulse toward noble deeds. 11 

He said: "And you will add that he loved you - loves you." 
/ 

"I will." 

There was a lon~ stretch of silence. And in it they watched a 

shooting star streak across t he heaven and beint young, made wishes; 

and lmitened to the distant, unending song ot the ~entle &urf. 

At l a st, reluctantly, he broke the silence. 

"Something I should have said to your f a ther at dinner this 

evening. 11 

"I felt there wa s some thing on your mind. Important?" 
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"About the coming trials. Something the President wants him to 

know." 

"You can still do it. Daddy rarely goes to bed before midnight • 

All this passion's got me into a dru«ged lllrl• and desperately 

hun~y state so I'd be glad to get back, have s. snack and go to 

bed." Bhe hesita ted a while then ·went on: "Daddy's not happy 

about these arrests so I hope you don't have to do anythin~ tha t 

will make him more unhappy." 
~ 

"It is something the President wants him to know." 

An d having grown up in a home where the hea d of the femily 

was privy to state ~ecrets and often ha d to make grave decisions 

tha t 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 watchment, 

got into Sintpson' s car, and took - the coast ro a d back to Mosesville • 

. The road was free of trafficl, and the bright moon, high in 

the sky now, made it al.most clear as day. Mon,t Wright nestled 

against Andrew Simpson ss they sped through_ the beautiful nighto 

Mr. Justice Wright wa s a smallish man, five foot seven, with 

a trim and delicate air about him. His hands, feet, f ace, nose, 

eyes, eaµ-s, mouth, were all small and so his body always looked 

larger than it r eally wa.s. His face, almost jet blapk, showed none 

of t he streng th his adversaries knew he had. He wa s sixty-six, 

smooth of f ace, with a thick , well~uoomed mop of kinky ~Tey hair. 

In repose there was an air of s adness abo~t him and only the wintery 
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wetness of hi s eyes hinted at the boredome of a~e with the business 

of living. 

The judge looked up as Mona knocked and opened the door. Then 

he saw the youn~ 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 at her face, awe.re of some 

subtle change in his daughter. 

"You're home early." His voice was surprisngly deep. 

11 
• e wentp to the cottage,", she said, "and had a swim." 

"I asked her to marry me," Andy said, still near the door. 

11 I see , 11 the judge murmured 

And it seemed to the two young people that he knew what had 

transpired at the beach and the grew self-conscious. 

"We're enga~ee, but sece'retly, Daddy dear. I don't want it kn own 

yet. 11 

." Why?tt 

She hesitated for a few seconds, seemingly unwilling to say, ther. 

she burst out: 11 I we..nt him to have a chance to be absolutely sure." 

11 I am," the young cut in. 11 I am absolutely sure. " 

"He idealises, Da ddy." 

"I see. 0
- He patted his daughter's cheek then he turned his 

eyes on the young man e..nd smiled benignedly. "This calls for a 

drink." He went to a small liquor cabinet in a corner of the room 

poured three touches of brandy into three tiny snifters and handed 

two to the young people. The third he raised in a silent toast. 

"Yo u ' 11 tell your mother, of course, 11 he murmured. 

"Of course •• oDaddy, there's something else. Andy has 
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a message for you; something pr ivate, so I'll go and find myself 

a snack. Andybody else interested?" She had moved towards the door 

while speaking: now sam slipped out and shut the door behind her. 

With Mona goin~ the XJIDI a tmosphere of the room became cold 

and impersonal as a judge's chambers. The judge returned to his 

desk and motioned Simpson into a chair near it. He leaned back, 

DIXlli:axurtxelbowl 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 he a ds of 

the military, the police and the security force and of what had 

transpired and of Josiah's explanation of the aims of the trial. 

When it was over, the judge sat thinking for a very long time, 

withdrawn into him self 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 l ast the judge's thinkipg was over. He looked curiously at 

Simpson. 

"The President must be very sure of himself." 

"He works out things very carefully, sir.'' 

11 And letting me know whlit' s on h i s mind is part of this working 

out?" 

"Yes sir." 

"Did he tell you when he will speak to me himself? 0 

"No sir. - But I think it will be soon. He's anxious to get this 

over with." 

"And wha t of you, young man? I hear he trusts you completely. 11 

"I don't understand you, sir." 
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"Don• t these things bother you? The manipulation of the police 

and the c-ivil servj.ce? The attempt to manipulate the law? Do you 

really think t he l a w should enter into this conspiracy against 

Freeways for daring to oppose Josiah? 11 

"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! II Simpson paused to bring his rising pasa:on 

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 that something lik~ ninety per 

cent of our population is black and after half a century of 

independence the we alth of the nation is still concentrated in the 

hands of the ten percent who are not. I know the poor in all nations 

come from the majorities in thos, nations so the faces of the poor 

will be the same colour as the faces of the majority; but _ the f a ces 

of the rich would be that same colour, and so' would be the faces 

of the powerful and the influential. It is not so here, siro And 

I am bothered by that too, sir." 

"Must I now ma tch your dei:t.itaration to show I too am concerned. 11 

"No sir.n 

"For that at least, thank you." 

"I know the President is bothered, t _oo, 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 o" 

"I would still like to hear what you say." 
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The youn« man was alert and intent now, an advocate pleadin« 

his case before_ the great judge; he chose his words with care and 

used all his body - hands, eyes, head, motion - to drQllla tise his 

pre senta tion. Watching him, Mr. Justice Wright thought: He would 

have done well at the ~ar. 

"This is.an unjust society,sir: harsh and cruel to tb,e majority 

of its peoplef You talk about manipula ting the police and the 

civil service and t he law, and you imply it is someth ing new tha t 

President Josiah is rinau~ating. But it has a lways been so, sir. 
/ 

The police and the civil service and the law have been manipula ted 

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 people but to the. descendants of the slave owners and the 

heirs of the colonial stateo Is it such a crime then for us now 

to man.ipulate the police and the civil service an d the law in t he 

interest of the majority of the people?" 

"I take your point, young lllllil: the past ha s been unjust and 
a 

cruel and evil. Does this now justify/JUC• 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 mercantile community 

that compelled the President's strong economic me asures. It was in 
k~ 

order to prevent a fli~t of capital tha t forced =- to freeze 
~ 

assets; the massive land-hunger tha t forced our nationalisa tion 

measures. It was - " 
r 

"Yes, young man, I' 11 concea.e you can make a1 overwhelmin~ case 

for the evils of the past, for the greed and selfishness of the 

we althy and for the massive inequalities of our society. What I'm 
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asking is whether you personall,,Y are prepared ~o manipulate the 

police and the civil service and the law t o change this situationo 

You've asked me just now whether i t would be such a crime to do 

this in t he interest of the ma jority 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 a t all.'' 

''Let's go a stage further, young man. Let us assume that all 

the things the Presmdent proposes and you endorse are carried 

throu~h and it still does not end up as serving the interests of 

the majority of the people •••• Please! It isn't such a 1i.nique 

proposition. It's happened before and since you are playing with 

life and death you should a t least be prepared to think out the 

consequences •••• so I a sk you again: what happens if, after you've 

_carried out your progr&mme you still find tha T the interests of 

the ma jority have not been served?'' . 
"I can't answer a question based on the supposition of failure. 

r don't think we' 11 fail. He's not that kind of mtill." 

"We all a.re firi 'that kind of man', young man. For each one 
~ of us one fin al faalure ma certain; most of us experince many before 

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 
people 

fear it for the land and for the/~~, is the way in which the 

President destroys the way ba.ck to where he started from each time 

he takes a step forward. We need to be aole to retrace our steps 

if we get lost or suffer defeat. And we talk about the interests 

of the majority 
~ . 

~ they expres 

Ho w do we know what those 
Ill\,~ , 

interests are? ~)tow 

all op~ ion ,p,r ~ ~ e:sr hliezz he has destroyed 
I~ f~ k. ~~ 

criticism\ ? And how do they ~~~ him if the day ever comes 
when they want to get rid of him. These are the thin«s tha t worry 
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me, young man. And it worries me that you, the people a.round the 

President, accept him as infallible. ~ 

"I don't think that's fair, sir. No man is as committed to the 

people as is President Josiah.'' 

A wave of impatience swept over Mr. Justice Wright. "And no 

man is as committed to the President as you are! But unlike you 

I'm not intereste<i only in ·the person and position of the Prifdent, 

young man. I'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 le.w, indepedent and •e:fending the letter and the spir:tt of 

the constitution, is a ueater guarantor of the real interests of 

the majority of the people than any one man, no matter how 

benevolent, wise, all-seeing or committed he might ·be. I h a d 

hoped you mi,;ht understand that, young man." 

Xax.xaxa The judge rose, and it was an act of dismissal that 

reminded Andrew Simpson of that other time when John Stanhope had 

dismissei him in similar mood. 

"I hope you can find your way out," the judge said curtly. ''It 

seems my dau~hter' s gone to bed." 

"Yes sir, goodnighto.11 

" Goo an i gh t. " 

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 be does. 

I don •·t know." 

"Is he as upset?" 

11 Think so. Di smi sse d me coldly. 11 

She said soberly: "I don't say this because be' s my father and 

I don't know what its about. ~~st remember Daddy's not a fool, Andy. 
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And he's a very good mah, which is why he's honoured ali over the 

ld {)./ t . d " wor asi uea Ju ,;e. 

"$id I mn young and idealiJ:Jtic, 11 Andrew Simpson said with a 

touch of bitterness. 

"J/ll't which is why I love you," Mona Wright said. 
1--

11.1.hen tell him -" 

She put her hand over his mouth and stopped him. 

"You tell him whatever you want to, AnG.y. In my family we , _________________ .,, 
,zEr5pae?b ea cJ: :::1''iAH• • s apinieru,, . ~ ' t influence each other ' s 

ideas eacept ~n the course of normal conversation. Please remember 

tha t always." Xaeft- J3he removed her hand from his mouth, kissed -
him quickly, murmured 'goodnight', and slipped into the house • 

.Andrew Simps~n stalked ~grily to his car and drove off, cursing 

the island' s bla ck aristocracy for refusing . to f a ce the realities 

of t he problems of power. 

Inside the house the judge met his daughter at the foot of the 

stairs leading up tb the bedrooms. 

" Thought you'd gone t o bed." 

"I waited to see .Andy off. 11 

"Yes." He waited awkwardly, not knowing what to say. 

"Don' t judge him, Daddy. " 

"Allright I won' t&," 

She took his hand and they went up the stQirs together. 

It was early morning , three days l a ter , when the summon s from 

the Palace ceme. Mr. Justice Wright was in his Chambers high up 

in the Supreme Court building going over the evidence of a complica te 

rural murder case that had aroused unusual na. tiona.l interest 
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because it wa s a crime of passion in which the accused, a man 

widely known for his- generosity and gentle nature, wa s said to 

have come upon his woma.n, mother of three of his children, and 

his best friend, in sexua.l embra.ce. The judge wa s ree,ding the 
expert · 

conflictinyevidence about the man's state of mind when he 

clubbed the two to de a th with a 'tree br~~ch, when the telephone 

r2ng. 

He answered it absently, not registering young Simpson's voice 

until the boy s aid it was the Pal ace and the President wante~ to 

speak. Then he was alert at once. 
Judge. Josiah .here. 1 

The President's voice said: "Mornint; to you, bxxua:.ti:ca 

•-~•ax"Morning Mr 9 President. 11 

11
~ Young Simpson told you I wanted to have a, word with you?" 

"'M'es, Mr. President." 

"When' s convenient?" 

".Anj time that suits you." 

·"This morning? Now?" · 

"Yes." 

"Allria!;ht then, sir. Come over now please. I'll have a cup of 

coffee waitin~ for you." 

Mr. Justice Wri~ht replaced the receiver and sat thoughtfully 

still for two minutes. Then he pressed the buzzer summoning his 

clerk; after that he phoned downstairs ordering hi s car. When the 
. \ . 

old clerk, the judges senior by a year or two ~nd not as well 

preserved, entered, Mr. Justice Wright rose. 

"I'm goin~ to the Pal ace, Edws.rds." 

"He called you?" 

"Yes." 
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"About the Freeways case?" 

"What else: he-' s a practical young m&n, is our President." 

"He wouldn't dare try to bully you." But the old clerk sounded 

doubtful and a little fri~htened. 

"We'll see." 

"I still think you should have summoned all the other ju_dges 

and told them what you told me. 11 

"Listen, old friend. There is no trade union of judges to 

arrive at a collective decision in order to engage in collective 

bargaining. Each judge is appointed individually f!Ild 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 srm 

indicating the four walls of the room, all lined with legal books. 

''You know how greatly we ca.n differ in our interpretations of a 

point of law; and that is a good thing. What I hope is tha t there 

will not be one of us who will be prep~xed, for any reason, to 

surrender the independence of the judiciary to political expedience. 

But this, in any case, is a private decision for each man who 

sits on the Bench ••• Now! I must not keep the President waiting. 11 

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 tht corridor lea.ding to the street 

they acknowledged his passage lii.Ild honoured him with bows and the 

/ look in their eyes. 

Outside on the street people pointed him out to es.ch other as, 

in other countries, they would point out 

"That's him, the great judge. Judge 

biggest in the world and when there are 

a well-known film s:..r4 
Wright. Them say he's/ the 

big big cases t ~ 
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him to sit with the other great judges in the World 6ourt." 

"That's something, heh! Ana. him black, 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. Judge Wright never wrong!" 

The chauffeur held the door open for the great judge. The 

bolder &mong the spectators wave«. The judge bent his head in 

QCknowledgement. The car moved off and gathered speea. At every 

intersection the policemen m point duty held up other traffic 

to let the great judge's car through. 

Ten minutes later the President himself welcomed Mr. Justice 

~right outside the ~eat doom of the Palace and escorted him in. 

"It was good of you to come, sir." 

"My duty, Mr. President. tt 

nI hope it isn't only that, sii,." 

Upstairs, Josiah led the judge into a large, cool, cheery sun­

filleQ morning room. A stq ward wheeled i nr coffee, trolley. Josiah 

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. 11 

"As I unca.erstand it you want to make a political demonstra tion 

of strength." 

"Precffisely." 

nThat 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 law. That is the law and we are all bound by it. I know 

I don't have to refer you to the Constitution, Mrr President." 

Josiah handed the judge his coffee, poured a cup for himself 

and sat down. 

"You Wlderstand, sir, that I a.m faced with a political problem?" 

"Yes." 

"Do you understand what I am tryin~ to do? 11 

"I think so." 

"Are you hos tile to what I 811 tr yin~ to do?" 

"No. u 

"Then why can't you, whom I know to bee. patriot, help me, sir? 

What is the problem?" 

"You know your country's history, Mr. President, so you will 

remember how your predecessor came to~power. I was a very green 

yount; ba*rister then and I defended, in my very first bi!!; case, an 

a,gi ta tor called Moses Joshua who was accused of plotting the 

overthrow of the duly constituted ,;overnment of the day." 

"It was a colonial ~overnment; the people had not voted it into 

being. Its not the same thin~." _ 
Mr. President, 

"My point,/lllix, is that the judge who presided at that trial 
not an islander, 

judged the case on its merits in law solely. He we,s/axjsigwxmua 

axpca~ not otje of us by birth or colour. It would have been easy 
have seen 

and understandable for him to/••• the political interests of his 
to have 

own country, the colonial power, and/judged accordinglyo And if you 

had been in that court you would have seen how the prosecution 

tried to make him see the case i n/a political light. But he refused 

to and I won my case. 11 

"I take your point, sir," Josiah said. "That is the ideal 
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situation. Tha t 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 ••• 11 

"I doubt that, 11 the judge murmured. 

"What!" Josiah's eyes popped with a sudden flash of anger. 

He began to get to his feet. 

"Please! 11 the judge said coldly. "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 wha t you say, but I question the validity of 

wh~t you say. The rule of l aw must IDever depend on the strength 

or weakness of the position of any ruler. It must be a constant, 

above person and pesi tion." 
. 

Josiah said, suddenly grave and thoughtful an d quiet: "What are 

you saying jud~e? Tha t you put the judi~ ary up against the will of ,,... 
the people? Tha t I must f'ight you in order to assert the will of 

the people? Is tha t wha t 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. 11 

- " . Josiah exploded. You know I can't do that in under three years! 
'· 

The Constitution is riddled with so aany damned safe~ards on t his 

point! 11 

-
11 I know, Mr. President. I helped draft it. 11 

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 l arge room from window to door, 

then he swung back and criss-crossed it from wall to wall. He ~ept 

up this brisk .walking till he grew ca lm. He went back to where Mr. 

Justice Wri~ht 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 c·lear, Mr. President, I think I understand it better than 

he does." 

" What's that supposed to mean?" * "Simply that you •ve got him to believe in the idea of liberation 

by personality rather than by principle and the habit of good rules. 

Which is probably why my daughter wants some of his idealism skaken 

up a little before she marries him." 

"Please let's get back to the case, Judge." 

"It must go to court like any other case, Mr. President. Its 

already had all the preference possible by upsetting the en~tre 

caleder." 

"I can't affrod not to win." 

"If it's e. good case, properly presented and conclusive you' 11 

wino" 

"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. 

,nr ,Qiil the President, II he s aid harshly; "elected by the people; 

and you who have not suimitted yourself to the people h ave chosen, 

to defy me." 

"No sir, "X the judge said stiffly. "I Qlil not defying you. I am 

simply stating my sworn respmnsibility to uphold the l aw and the rule 

of law according to our constitution." 
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"Dood day, sir!" Josiah s aid coldly an d 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 Pal aceo 

The early afternoon news bulletin on the government-controlled 

radio station opened with the announcement that the President, 
/and in consultation with the Cabinet 

exercising the powers vested in him k under the Constitutionj ha d 

relieved Mr. Justice Douglas Wright of his position as President 

of t he Supreme Court. 

The news of t he summary dismissal of MKX%kax~ the grea t judge 

brought Martha Lee hurrying back to the capital. 

And tha t evening when Andrew Simpson phoned to let Mona Wright 

know tha t he would be coming round later, she put him off. He 

wanted to explain about what happened between her f a ther and t he 

President. Still she would not see him. The thing that distressed 

him wa s that she was not angry 8 nd she did not blame him; she 

just sounded tired and listless -~ like someone drugged. 
) 

La ter the President tried to comfort him. "I didn't want to do 

it, Andy; but you know how important the trial is." 

.And that night, too, John Stanhope crune home after a long time 

away. 

Martha Lee fin ally tracked down Max Johnson in the early hours 

of t he following morning. He was maudlin drunk. He told her he was 

leaving because he wasn't wanted. The next day Joel Sterning, bitter 
' 

with disgust of himself and the Isaacs family, brought her u~ to 

date on all that ha d happened in her absence. 
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A week later, early one 'September morning, just under a year 

since old Moses Joshua died and Albert Josiah took over the Palace, 
I 

Maxwell Johnson left the island for good. He had come as a young 

man, more than thirty years earlier. For the best part of twenty 
he had edited 

years/its only daily paper. His roots ha t gone deeper here than 

in the land of his birth. He knew he would never again be able to 

give of himself as he ha d done here . to the job and to those he had 
I 

come to love and to the land; he would never again experience the 

quality of hurt he had known when he lost those he lovedl and tha t 

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 ha d been most sorry but 

if tha t was how the President really felt.Q. Well, he was the elect 

of the people. And so they had taken over his house and beach cottage 

a t a reasonable price and given him a severance settlement in lieu 

of notice and his accumula ted pension right, that ensured his 

f i n&ncial security for the rest of his life. He had, in short, been 

generously paid off. And almost immediately after that Boe,rd meeting 

the cha irman had sought and 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 
news 

the Board. An able, veteran black journalist,/edi tor of the sta te·-

controlled radio station, and hitherto regarded as too radical, 

had been selected to succeed Max Johnson. 
..... ..... 

It was ab leak morning, cloudy and over cast, with periodic 

drizzles, and the airport was a miserable place. He ha d 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 airp~rt but not these massive new buildings and miles 

of runway; not this streamlined place where the great ~iants of 

the air left with clocklike re~larity every so mariy minutes. It 

ha d had a pioneering air then; the pioneering airport of a pioneerin 1 

colonial town, hustling and bustling and on the make, and fun to 

arrive at for a young man in search of adventure. 

o •• But I overstayed my time because the warmth of their welcome 

deceived ~e. I assumed they would look into my heart and see wha t 
was 

I r4ally am, how I feel and what I/U willing 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 along with them. He is the man- of principle: 

they the opportunists. How aptly he described them! The margin­

ga therers. So what does that make you? Wha t have you to be bitter 

about? You know you wouldn't have done a s well if you'd stayed home. 

You're hurt because this happened to you. Had bt been someone else 

yo~ would understand and be on his side. You've had a better time 

than you WQU~d 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&••%• weighing, paid the excess 

and head for the departure loun«e where the bar would be open even 

this early in the morning. 

oo•I arrived alone, with no-one to welcome me: I leave alone, 

with no-one to s ay jodspeed. And it t00k nearly forty years to 

make this circle. Aging is growing lonely. Tha t is why it is sad •• 1 

But he was wronge With a full five minutes to departure time 

still left Martha Lee came striding into the loun&e. Fro a terrible 
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blinding moment the great, hulking Englishman thought he would 

breakdown and weep. The he regr ained control • 

••• Not 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 deepantng of perception, 

which is wha t 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: 11 I 1 m gla d you crune. I wa s feeling 

bleody sorry for myself. 11 Then he turned his head and looked at her. 

''Bl ack coffee," she s aid 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 nothin1 

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 an~y to appreciate it at the time." 

"What will you do? 11 

"Probably blossom into the latest expert on the Caribbean." He 

looked away from her and said, thoughtfully~ "You know of course 

tha t I hate to go." 

"I know. 11 

"I'm going among strangers; to what's become an alien place. Its 

like going in to exile. 11 

A voice over the loudspeaker announced the departure of his 

flight. They got off the bd sto.olli. 
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;;._;.. 
) . 

"The real reason why I'm goin«," Max Johnson, "is because I 
,_ 

feel ~ilty. Josiah made me see it. I am part of that white crowd 

tha t was in control for so long that it could have made the 

necessary changes ~adually. Think what we could have done with 

this island over the past fifty years. Then think what we did do. 
L.;..., 

And if my Board h~d said stay and deft I think I would have; they 

didn't and for the most disreputable re·a5,_o~s •. ~• 

"Some may envy you your 'exile', u she said coldly. "We cannot 

all pack up and go." 

••• She has a right to judge harshly, cruelly; the right of th6se 

in battle who are there because of our failures ••• 

"Yes, 11 he said lightly. "The compensations will be great. There ' J 

be theatres ana concerts and books. And one always makes new friends. 

And the lei sure to write that. " 

The loudspeaker called Max by name. 

''And cold winters, 11 she said, allowing him ,now to look into 

her eyes and see ika that she, too, was sad • 

. "Yes, and cold winters, 11 he said softly. , ""fk-• . w M ~ .u,,.,.J J'1. l I 

"And i-others will come and judge us for our failure L " 

"But at least you are making more of an effort th&n we dido," 

0 I 'm still not with him, Max." 
_..,,., f 

"And not again st him. You won't 
£, ~ ~ t~ "-\ l~ ~ ' r' 
"It may not be enough." 

"Goodbie, Max." SL.;: 
~ ' lv.--,...\ 1 C.: • tJ:S I ((., \..-s 

"Goodbye; and thanks." 

run end you won ' t sabotage. " 
l.e_.. >~ 

. . 

He walked briskly through .the door and to the plane. 
. t-, . 

••• Only the native sons and daughters bear t h e fullL Nil'J nc:l! neo 

As the plane rose the sun broke through and the island was w&rm 

as usual. ~] Tee dioUght-if'.P& iiJ@ =--
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Fr0m the viewing gallery Martha Lee watched as the plane 

cliit~ad into the blue sky, grew smaller, silvery, tiny, then 

merge into the mistiness of space. 

She ha d wante d the parting t6 be on a warmer note for she 

knew that Max ha d just gone into a lonely exile for which nothing 

will compensate. She knew that at bedrock , when stripped of all 

the jingoistic rubbish of race and cle.ss and colour and n a tionality, 
all humans 

/%HXJI were plain people; ma de richer e~d more beautiful by their 

veriety, but still only people; the same under the skin. And yet 

the history of the skin thing and what l ay behind it had made for 

an invisible wall that h ad made impossible a parting on a warmer, 

more personal, more human note. He had, she 1'.illew now, always been 

the strsnger within the gate for her and many others like her: a.nd 
hi s 

it was not a thing of her wan ting or /kale wanting . It was so because 
would 

of what ha d happened long before they were born. And so wha t you/ 

give your heart and mind to, what you would do as an act of will, 

what you would do as a man using the blessed gift of consc ous 
~ ~ ~~ ~ tAD t - ,._ 

intelligenc~ is denied you because of a pastl for which you havi no 

respon si bili ty. 

Awareness of this was no new experience for Martha Lee; but it 

was personal no-w, and sharp and clearcut. It brought the an~ish 

and the despair known only to the creature that knew it w~a 

trs.pped in a hopeless situation. Perhaps for others, comint!; later, 

a 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 made for the paper and her first 

c0nference with the new editor. 

The trial of Freeways was postponed for a week because of the 
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s acking 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 cordially and end.ed 

foully. For the first one, the most senior judge after Mr. 

Douglas Wright, the Pre sident ha d a small intimate but formal 

dinnet psxty. Then he and the judge retired to his private quarters: 

They remained there for two hours while the guests - old Nathan 

Isaacs ewcorting his daughter Clara Sternin~, 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 

Mon a Wright as his dinner partner - ran out of topics to discuss 
alone 

and grew restive. Then the judge emerged/from the President's 

quarters, shakin~ and in the grip of such strong emoti~n th~t he 

was unable to speak. His wife of forty years ha d looked into his 

face then left her seat, taken his arm and led him out of the· 

drawin~ room without another wordo 

The President had returned to the remainder of his guests ten 

minutes later, calm but distant and preoccupied. Andrew Simpson 

had taken over quietly and another ten minutes later all the ~ests 

had gone. 

For his meeting with the second jud~e the President arranged 

a simple informal dinner for twoo IDhis, too, ended prematurely and 

disastrously. 

The next day ordered that all the files and submissions and 
&.. 

memoranda tha t had been used in the drafting of the Constitution 

be brou~ht to him. He also ordered tha t the opening date for the 
-~ ~ . ~ll.a,c • L 

trial be put offl oA e ■ePe. He telephoned the new editor of the 

Voice of the Island and .said he did not want any mention made 
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of these postp9nements or anything connected with the judges, 

other than what the Pal ace itself put out officially. The new 
to 

editor was am~~ committed/the ideas and principles Josiah wa s 

working to translate into prs,ctice: there was real understanding an d 

respect between them. He assured the President of the paper's 

co-opera tion _a s long as he occupmed t he editor's chair. 

Josi ah then summoned the third judge to lunch. Again the meetin1 

wa s very brief and explosive. 

After that a day passed then, l a te in the afternoon of the 

following day the car of the chief of the security forces stopped 

outside the house of Mr. Justice Dougla s Wright and t hl?. security 

chie.f and two of his men went into the houseo 

Still l a ter tha t evening the Pre sident appeared personally 
/ ----

on r adio and television and explained to the nation that the former 

President of the Supreme Court had been taken into custmdy because 

he ha d tried to use his high office to give comfort anG. protection 

to the poli tica,l e11emies of the na tiono Josiah ended with tears in 
I 

his eyes: "We are not against him; we do not even say he ha s 

committed unconscious treason; we do not want to take any of his 

great honours from him and we do not want to smirch his high 

r eputation; he is one of us abd his great honour is ours; so we 

do not love him any less. It is only that we love the na tion and 

its children more. So we cannot allow even - this great and honourable 

man to stand in the way of the natiotj. And so, with great heartache 

I have use d the special powers reserved to the President to detain 

Mr. Justice Douglas Wright. I hope it will be a short ~etention and 

that i t will be possible for him to return to his great work after." 
-

The next day a Pal ace announcement ~ave the date when the tria~ 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



288 

would begin and the name of the presiding judge. He turned out 

to be the second of the three judges the President ha d interviewed. 

A week l a ter this particular judge wa s appointed to .act as 

pre sident of the island's Supreme Court. 

took his time to 
The new editor of fhe Voice of the Island U~Hxfi:M~xftxtiX 

finish reading Martha Lee's piece on the detention of Mr. Justice 

t right. He ha d read it twice before, each time with a glow of 

admiration for the first-r a te piece i t was; this wa s the kind of 

writing t he island had been so short of when it wa s most needed, 

when the nation ha d to be agitated to demand it independence. It 

wa s brilliant but it wa s the . wrong ti~e • . 

At l a st he shuffled the sheets together and looked up to meet 

Martha Lee' s impersonal gaze. 

11 The only reason for my killing yaur s,tory," he said softly, · 

almost tenderly, "is that it is inappropriate at this time. We're 

at Y't'.ar,~ iss Lee, the war of the underprivileged and t he hungry end 

the homeless against those who have and who will not give up what 

they have/ ~ t.. HLJ.r , " 
"A journalist's first duty is to present the truth, no matter 

how inappropriate the time," Martha Lee s aid evenly, suppressi ng a1l 

hin t of feeling. She pointed at the manuscript of t he desk . "And 

that is the truth. " 

"Not the truth, Miss Lee: ~ version of t he truth. The President 

gave a version too. We sometimes forget tha t even Christ held h i s 

peace when Pila te as ked him ' What is truth'." 

"And so ••• II 

"It is my respon sibility to decide which version i s in t he 
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public interest, and 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 hersalf, but 

t he words could have been spoken by Max. In spite of herself, of 

her anger, she felt respect f or this new man who sat in wha t ha d 

been for so long Max's chairo How Max lingered! But then, the 

paper, an indispensible part of the life and thought of the island 

had also been the ltting reflection of Max: sober, balanced, slightlJ 

al0of in its deta chment; above the battle and making a virtue of 

seeing as many sides of a question as possible. Now, with thi s new 

man the paper, she knew, was going to become involved, engaged, 

partisan, an instrument of the changes Josiah desired. And t ha t is 

why the memory of Max's regime wa s so ' lingerin~: she knew it was 

de ad. 

What now? she a sked herself. 

Her editor said, a world of un derstanding in his voice: "I know 

what this means to someone like you so don't make any snap decision. 
carry on 

Think it over before you decide whether you want to «•/or whether 

you want to quit. I don't want you to qui to You are much too valuable 

But I also want you to understand frankly that as long as I ·sit here 

this paper is committed to the President and his policies. I don't 

have to tell you what is involved. If you decide to stay, which I 

hope you will, I cannot promise not to kill another of your stories. 

What I can promise is that my decisions will be based solely on 

wha t I regard as the public interesi:. " · 

11 And trp:th is relative ••• " she s aid softly, musingly. 

"Yes, 11 he . said. , "Relative and with a point oir departure." 
She left her new editor then, without another word; attemptin~ 
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admitting 
to resist/the knowledge tha t 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 wa s the land where she was born; this was the 

only job she could do; these were her people; and they -had chosen 

Josiah, freely, to change their society. 

The thought of the cost frightened her; a~d she knew, a s she 

ha d known from the very first time Josiah made his bid tha t the 

people would have to pay the pmce of his dreams if he succeeded. 

He had succeeded; he was doing the things he u s aid he would do, 

changing the power structure of the society. Ah.d a few people had 

started paying the price .alreadyo 

••• And I can't turn against himo 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, ex-Presidential Secretary, who, l a te 

in life was setting a l aw practice. He pad 

been trained for the law as a young man but the government service 

ha d ch.timed him until the emergence of J osiah. His first case wa s 

to be the defence of F.F.Freeways. 

She s aid: "John, my story oi:l Dougla s Wright ha s been killed." 

"What did you expect. 11 The bitterness in Stanhope' s v.oice 

di stressed her. "Come over for lunch." 

Over the telephone she recognised one of the voices in the 

backgroun d behind John. The reactionaries, those Josiah called the 
pompous 

margin gatherers, those who had used old J'reeways and/little Richard 

Young, we.re now pushing John Stanhope in to the posture of opposition. 

She ha d tried to warn him but he had come home blind with anger over 

the arrest. of Freeways. An d they ha d used his anger. 
She said "No, thank y0u, John," unhappily d an hun~ up quickly. 
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- THREE -

Albert Josiah could not sleep • . He got out of bed, groped his 

way across the darkened ro~m, and pulled ba ck the heavy curtains. 

~u Instantly the room was lit up by soft, subdued moonlight. He 
aJCll:X 

p~.ix.Jlllx:faxa.xtlatKk•tx opene d the window~ 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: 0 Mr. President, sir! You all right, sir?" 

"Yes, guard. I'm allright. 11 

"Right, sir. 11 

The light footfalls went away. Josiah settled down in the chair. 

The hills were the darker shadows on the light land. He wished he 
k6-c>l 

had develeped the distracting habits other men ~ = smoking, drinkini 

women, deep persona l attachments. Trouble is these things diffuse 

your eneg~es 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 really important thing was the commitment 

to free the land and its people. He eouedn't pin down _quite when 

it ha d begun, or how. Lookint; ba ck now, trying to think it out, it 

seemed always to have been there, born with him, but lying dormant 

until tha t moment. ,~ 

A small moment, nothing ugiy or dramatic. Some unnamed, unknown 
,. 

unimportant, white person had called out kindly: "Hey! You! Boy! 

Black boy! You've dr,opped a book." There ha d been kindness and no 
I 

malice ~•~ and the quiet, subtle understanding of difference. 

A thing of the mind ans of feeling. And the great restlessness, whicl 
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was the commitment,ha d sprung alive instantly and forever. 

But where had -it ~one wron~? 
~~-

Not with the trial. That h ad been the ~~•ri political spectacle 

he had planned. The nation ha d been behind him. The ardent advocacy 
; 

of Stanhope aa had added to the whole thin~. No; not the trial. 
~~ 

That had been a .§~ st national success. 

And there had been the ~reat psycholo~ical thin~ when he had 

commuted old Freeways' sentence and ordered the expulsion of the 

expa tri a tes 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 ~overnment and you could sense the pride and the 

confidence and the newfound self-assurance of the nation. 

It was DD this high note of a people who were masters in therr 

own home that the next pha se ha d been l aunched. And the nasty press 
~ ,s-U 
:,,e-had received from the outside W<l>rld had had its use,ful 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 be~. As expected, t hey ha d run into trouble here. A history 

of corrup.tion is not undone overni~ht, and i ~ was almost impossible 

to persuade the working people to wmrt ~ive some of thei~ 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 l abour ba ttalions for the ~eat national terracing and 

irrigation drives. There had been that unhappy week of riotin~ 

and over two hundred people had to be killed before the situa tion 

wa s brought under control. There ha d been no more trouble after 

that. Perhaps that ha d been the beginnin~ of it all. Only thing is 
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that was over two years ago, and these people are not known for 
LM L.€R-

nU:rsing long angers . One of their main faults L~ hat they hate/ 
I 

too lightly, forgi ve toe easily. 

And still there had grown up this sense of things gone sour 

be tw_e:en him a.n d them . 
' 

o •• And I have done more for them in five years than old Moses 

Joshua did -~£wsm.a•1a1~••• in twenty-five years • • • 
/;~ •• •f l 

• • • And 

the childre1 go to school from the 

they get free food and books • 
I 

age of five onwards -R-eW 

• o•And the labour battalions have wiped out unempl oyment . 

o •• We have eliminated~•• most of the margin gather•rs and 

those who remain work for us • 

• • oWe have started on the road to economic self-sufficiency and 

if food is short it is the fault of the farmers who withold 

their crop. The other things, the luxury items, the foreign 

clothes and cars and wines and spirits we will keep out 

until we can a f f DDd t hem • •• 

All this had been made plain to them so they know it; they know 
~i why thej·l ake the sacrfices, and they know what the rewards will be. 

~~~ ( And ,rnn J1oti-y, from the President on down, mak~ the same sacrfices. 

No one is exempt½ 

Perhaps they had been promised for t 'oo lon~ that there were 
~ 

easy ways out of situations like ~ . 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 ~our yea:r term expired t hey would 

have been f ooled by tbose who promised easy ways out and I woul d 

have lo s t the election ••• 

So, a t the beginning of the fourthµ and final yearl of Josiah's 
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first term of office there had been a refer'endum and the people 

ha d voted - under pressure of a massive nnd vi~orous party 

campai~ - to suspend ala further electiens until the economic 

revolution was completed. / 

By then Josiah was already aware that things had soured between 

himse-lf and the people; by then they had lsng cel}sed calling him 

names like 'The Liberator', 'The Dark Crusader', 'The Guardien of 

the People'. And he had increasingly come to depend on the milit&ry 

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 outo 1L.. ~ 
But this was not how he had wanted it. To use force in order 

to crush the enemies of the people, yes. Tha.t 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 

under•sood. It was not the sort of thing others could be made to 

understand. Not even young Simpson, for all his sensibility and 

conuni tment, could understand that. So there had been a souring of 

things between them toeo Nothing had been said, nothing done; he 

had just felt the souring process, as with the people. Only once, 

fleetint!lY, had he felt that someone understood his hurt. It was 
the 

at/sJIJD[ pi~ political rally after the riots and the shooting. In the 

midst of tryirig to m&J<er ilent mass of people understand what it was 

all a.bout he had turned his head and there was the Lee woman. She 

looked at him as his mother had looked at him, seeing and under­

standing the hurt and suffering he dared not even admit to himself. 

It had ma.de hin1 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 symp~thy, she had withdrawn with the 
. 

frightened touchiness of a. whole person in the presence _of a leper • 
• He had dismissed her, and the expe~ nce, then, as an illusion. Her 

air of understanding sadness, that look in her eyes, did not stem 

from seeing u 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 

acq~ ted 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. 

4s;J.. the more he did, the more wi thdr

1

awn his people became, the 

the mi~her the invisible wall of coldness from them/ to him. As 

though he were the enemy. 

-••• I was prepared for everything except this ••• 

litting by the open window in his unlit bedroom Josiah took 

careful stock of the situation. He had conquf red al~ his enemies, 

all 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 wa~ about, and why. He 

had explained it to them, he had written it down for them, the 

party conducted political classes throughout the couhtry. But 
k \ " \ ~ 1,J J., Lz_., C~-5 

still the sourness was there. And i':i,:J;,-was just a matter of flme 
~ ~ J.. 

before ~N wou;;!..a express itself ~ opposition. And so, he knew, it 

was inevitable, only a matter of time, before he would have to be 

as harsh with the people as he ha d been ?4th their enemies. For 
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the job of creatin~ a proud and .independent island people standin~ 

on their own feet, had only begun. The ~eat battle was still 

aheado It would have been glorious fi~hting it with his people 

solidly behind him. It would be hard and it would hurt km to 

have to u_se the party and the police and the military and the 

security to drive them. X%XKili~••x•1DC•~XJ1•%x±xxxttix•axaE1ax 

oo•It will be hard. It will be done ••• 

And for a moment, there in the moonlight, feeling as lonely 
I 

as he haa ever felt, doubt c&JI1e to Albert Josiah. And fear touched 

himo And the thought that this way mi~ht be wrong; tha t this was 

not the read to freedom for his people. But if this was net the way 
I 

then there was no way. The lion does not lie down peacefully with 

the lamb. The exploiters do not suffer a change of heart snd cease 

to exploit. The p-eat powers do not suddenly discover a morality 
, countries 

that tells them it is wrong to manipulate small/~.Elaxa end use 

amixm their lands as bases and battlefields and therr peoples 

as livin~ targets in the power game of showing muscle. If this way 

is wrong then there is no way 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 ~row rich and stron~ &Ild stable: e~d of course they had t he 

resources of the underdeveloped world, human and material, at their 

rwady disposal. And in spite of their lip service%•~ today they 

are still bent on exploitation: subtler and more sophisticated it 

is true, but no less real for tha t. 

And thinkin~ along these lines, the moment of doubt passed and 
~ 

Albert Josiah knew that this wa s the way it had to be. Many thint!;s 
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he would -not have ,chosen to ' do this way. Freeways spendin~ the 

rest of his life in ja.il he did not mind. keepin~ proud and 
. '1 

stubborn old Douglas Wright in detention hurt doubly. The old man 

could have been a rallying point for· popular support; and his 

detention has meant the frustration of youn~ Simpson's love for 

his daughter, end this had gone deeper .than he thou~ht 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 

Gould ever have been any way of avoiding tha t without giving in. 

And now there were the hard decisions that lie ahe a d, the harsh 

actions tha t 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; thin~s forced on him 

if he is to c arry through the uea.t work of his life, the liberatint!: 

of the lend and its people. 

He si~hed and got up. He took his light dressi~~-gown from the 

foot of the bed, pushed his feet into his slippers, and walked 

quickly out of his qud5eEs, down th~ long an d silent corridor 

' to yount!; Simpson's priva te quarters. The boy ha d gone off to the 

other end of the islsnd on a two-day job. He'd been expected back 

this evenint!: but he hadn't reportedo Perhaps he had come in too 

l a te and did not want to disturb Josiah till morning. 

The Presidential Secretary's quarters were deserted. He ha d not 

come back. On en impulse Josiah picked up the telephone by Simpson's 

~bed. The sleepy switchboard operator was startled by the President's 
~ . 

at this hour of the morning. 
A 

"Any word from Mr. Simpson?" Josiah snapped. 
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11 No, sir! I mean yes, sir! tt 

11 Which is it , man ! " 

"Mr. Simpson called earlier sir, Your Excellency." 
I 

11 Well?" 

"Said to tell the secre t ary to tell you he won't be back till 

tomorrow evening, sir." 

"11hen why wasn' t I told! ? 11 

"It was late - after midnight - when he phoned, sir. 11 

11 That all he said? Nothing else?" 

"No sir. Just the.t everything was under control and he would 

be back tomorrow evening." 

"Allrigh t. Thank you. 11 

Josiah replaced the receiver on its cradle, looked about the 

room then left it, carefully turning out the lights he had put on 

when en tering. 

Pity young Simpson would not be back on time. He hated travellin~ 

alone. And the trip up into the hills tomorrow evening was important. 

The man in charge of the cha,llpion labour aattalion had thought it 

a good idea for his people to stage a massive :fa country feed. 

Having the President partaking in such an affair might just spark 

off a revival of the type of emotional interest that had been there 

when he first took over. He did not really think it would happen, 

but there was always the off-chance and he dared not let it pass. 

So he would go up into the hills tomorrow because of the faint, 

desperate hope for miracle that would make it possible for hii;j. 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 :ht deep 
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inside him he lrnew the gesture would be futile. Th~e are no easy 

ways, no shortcuts, no way of doin~ wh~t 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 

what had to be done and of all that was involved. In the years 

that lie ahead, long and bleak and lonely years possibly, this 

moment of doubt, of weakness, would not return again • 

••• Once you start on this read there is no way back ••• 

Ba ck in his bedroom he drew the curtains to shut out the light, 

got into bed and fell asleep almost immediately. 

The man on night?uty 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 e asily round the bend in the roa d and 

through the an.ghts he iould see how worri ed and preoccupied 

Josiah was o 

Now! Pull the trig~er! Now! 

"There are no interest-free shortcuts. If you skip a stage 

in one way, you pay for it in another." Martha. Lee ha d sai d that 

to him a long, lon~ time ago and he had been angry with her. 

Pull the damn trigger before he gets out of sight! 

11 So if things ever change, don't l et the change change you 

and wha t you are an d what you believe and hold dear. 11 

Now or he'll disappear! 

11 You are fine the way you are, . and what you're after is right 

both for yourself and our people." 

You are losing him! Pull now! 

Thou shalt not killo 

Now! 

And though I have the gift of prophecy ••• 

Josiah's limousine passed out of sight a long the , winding road. 

The man lowered his head 0ver the beautiful precision intrument 

with which he could have ended so much. 

He 'b.Pi\st out crying; he wept with the desperate abandon of a 

lost child for whom there was ~0 comfort. A lost child alone on an 

island over which the long shadows were creeping. 
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