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i- ~ Look not upon me, beceuse I am black, beceuse the sun hath
looked upon me: my mother s chiddren were engry with me; they
- vineyards
‘made me the Leeper. of the/xxmyxrix; but mine own vineyprd,é have
I not kept. |

- ====Tha Song of Solomon.

' LR fhe rivers of Baiaylon, 1@ sat down, yez, we wept
when we remembered Zion, ‘{ :

\ We hanged@ our harps up willows in the midst thereof.
e T For they that cer away captive required of us & song;

and they tnet weste requ red of us m:l.rth. seying, Sing us one

R ! of the songs of

How sing the Lord's ;a‘:ong. in a strange land?

——=—=Psalm 137,

i
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The Arawaks, the first and perhaps the origibsl inhabitents
of Jemeica, buried their dead in gquiet, secluded, tranquil pleces
not easily reached. That is how the story goes.for nJFne alive todey

knows the truth beyond the storygpw

The story
brya that the Arawaks were a gentle people; civilised enough to show
the velue of leisure by inventing the hammoc

MaKe sehgl wid plog o 3

ﬂleave Yehind the11 artifacts. /nd civili

; creative enoubh to

s in khe form of the
Cpanish cpening up of the llew ‘orld, gﬂqg odf the face of
Jomaica in less then fifty yesrs. 4‘ j%é upaninrds under Columbus

PBuche were, the story tells, between

1andJ5n Jamsica in-1494‘aan 3

60,000 and 80,000 Arawak h;ﬂ”wiliards enslaved them and worked
% death, ha o0 ¢4 of eiutcd ' 71'3L.
them[and by an extraordin of will the Araaak women. stopped

y

ave aud their numbers dwindled until
P

© producing chi&fr
ad N\

there were none. 'Lreminders that a gentle people once lived

and worked aniiw ‘d-and played and loved in the sun. The places
wiere they¢@ook lleir dead and buried them with food and drink to
help them onqﬁﬁg% other journey to that other plac%( they called
Coyabal, the place of tranquility. There is an eir of gentle quiet
about such places. And we haVerfound one such, high up in the Red

once s

Hllls.&ﬁx near a ceye and close by & deep, dried up ravine that must
4
/ have beenL river

rapped in the high hills two thousend feet sbove

" the level of the ses, It is not difficult to imegine this trenquil
of meditation to escespe to away
_place as the look-out spot, or the plece/%m xitmhﬁixxxxtnxtﬁfﬁ
tmxznexpexheixfxy frow the ectivity of the deily rounds of & busy
Arewsk villege. But for the village to be this far up in the HKed Hilli
this far from the seas, the Spaniprds.would have %o be in occupetion

of the land and the numbers of the Araweks would heve alrendyﬁ
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dropped to that terminal point of.no return; the time would have
to be a2t some point in the 1530s t0. 15408, 0.0

The woman climbed the steeply winding nsrrow track with
e slow, steady, even pace. She breathed essily, body erectly braced
against the slope of the lush green land., The bush immedistely

: 2 Mk it joot fhacke deade S g B

beside the tra?k rose a good eight4feetglfhe women was a little

ok TR

less then five} She was copper—browh, roundeg faced, soft-featured
with a hint of_sharpness to the_nose—hone. r skin.wes fiﬁ;ii
textured, silky smooth with a2 strong hin %d in the richlbrown
which ﬁxade it almdst glow. Remmixfxess & thdek bleck heir, tied
with a2 piece of whiss &t the back @er smell fece, Her smell
dark eyes darted from ‘aide e @ en ahead, tlhen up to the sky
whére ;2gghn Crow rode the si&i“ wind with eesy powerful grace,

lazily, great S
cesuelly/flepping its/win eyfry few seconds, With each step the

women belenced the b on her heed by 2 sligh movement of her

2kay up her climb she peused and looked down
Rzek had been bushed here for new planting and
ready for resping, '

of women, her sisters of the village, selectively

to her right.
below it,

reeping the first green corn., Beyond them, on more sloping, more
and Coldavia and Yseod Pélatoe
rugged tlesred land, & group of men were et work om 2 yamLﬁield.
Mi?’farther below, on the benks of the river-in-the-sky was the
cluster of huts that made up the village.‘She’could sée,'without

being able to identify them indiVidually; the children of the village
e the

‘ her
: et play, fer up at the western end/ngxgk! flow of the river nerrowed

to little more than the width of the height of & tall man. At that -
: ' M Am g0 ;

point the men of the village hadeiverted a stream t0 make & playing

pool for the children. The clear air carried the voices of the

children at play to the women, fainxiy but clearly. Not so long égo,
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there were meny more children, so many more that the playing pool
.was overcrowddd and they had to use it}ﬂurns. Kot so long ego,
the whole village was overcrowded and there had béenvtalk among the
elders of founding a second and then, perhaps e thgiéfﬁiiill fur ther
up in the hills if water could be found., She remembered how the
gyes of the o;d men had glowed as they sat by the fire ana dresmed
of more 2nd more villages, nearer and‘neérer the skies and further
end further away from the intruding whites with their brutsl end
cruel and greceless ways and tneixf pleasurﬁhe hurting of people,
8k ‘

The womsn continued her elimb. I es 2 clear bright

blue without eny hint of cloud., The pessed its peak and fas

halfway between the sky esnd the sge e wom=n could see the sea
now, @ long way to the soutn‘@ west, Fleetingly, she remembered

the happier times when h peop had lived near'the sea and the

sea was their playthi and G place of their feeding. Théré errpe
so many of them n:&ole world of her people‘ living heppily by
the sea under “bun., /@A $he remembered 1aughter; Then she
put these thou rnly from her, The wise oﬂ?ha say we must not
dwell on ter things for they will bear us down,

She came to the end of her clikbd: a broad flat plateeu that
commended a view of all the world. From it you see the land, ytrbee
the mountains, you see the sea., And én a flat stone in the shade of
a broad-leafad tree sat the old man to whom she had come with the

food and drink,

- u “Jv' :

"It is good to see you!" he called. "I thought I vag forgotten!'
, ’azt ,
The benter in his voicejwarmed her,

"Not you. Never." she called back. She hastened towerd him

"Come sit with me."

K L‘ A ’ \
"Way do you think I climed this hill?" she snapped in mock ange
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. the hair imperceptible; only the eyes
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"For 1§ve of me," he mocked, buf gentiy now.
She renched him end he rose and helped her 1lift the hamper

- head : : .
from her{ Their hands touched, lingeringly, and she looked into his

eyes.
"What do the gods tell you? Do they offer comfort?"

The man's lips curled in s smell gentle smile., He was small

reddish brown

like thewomen; perhaps en inchfbr‘two teller, no more; his/body

as smooth snd sheeny as hers, with only a looseness of skin from

fiesh suggesting =t age. The face was unl the gray flecks in

e very derk lids confirmed

the gap of time between the man and gth an.
th us," he murmured as he

"Why should they be conge

watched the women unpack the nd lay out the food on the
broad flat stone. A tiny , peinty heasded, pointy nosed, pointy
mor

esred, pointy toed = EN‘Eth than ten or.twelve inches at_its
highest point f@gr d ceme lesping from the bushes to the

left with a j ed rqdent in its tiny jaws. The dog dropped the
rat at the %eet and danced and whimpered in‘high pitehed
excitement, men resched down and touched the dog on its head.
The dog calmed Smmediatelys AW Iicked the msn's hend and lay dewn,
waiting., < , B, |

"@ood," the man said 2bsently, "Teke it; eat it. Go".

The tiny dgg grabbed up the rodent and flashed away back into
the bushes from whence it had comé with its p;ize.

"He dia not even notice me," the woman said,

"ILike the gods," ﬁhe men said,

"If I had stfuck you he ‘would have."

"Not the gods." !
no' you., "
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Her impatience touched him, raised = gurgling leughter
deep in his throeat. She pushed a bowl of'food to him, Her eyes,
now, were laughing t00. He wiped his fingers on a breed damp green‘
leaf aﬁd picked & piece éf meat from the bowl; it was brown and
crisp and jgicy soft,. He chewed it slowly, sa@ouring the smoky taste.
then he cupped four fingers to make a spoem and scooped creamy
ground cassava to his mouth. / '

"There is no reason for them to notice us eny more then my

little friend noticed you Just now, 7The hunt ¢ good and he had
other things to do. When there is ne hun ing to eat and nothlng
else to do, he will notice you. So i th /the gods".

"The gods are not dogs,"” shé pt -ted
“Ho w do you know? Whe Q

"You sre mocking ain\ the gods erenot dogs.”
"The food is o%u prepere it?"

*Yeas. ™

ou? When did you meet them?"

"l see, Y 8t to shake an o0ld men's loose teeth. ihank

you. You ere ‘l;he gods are not dogs becausé we do net went it
80 and ther ve for‘you in my mockery."

"I know that," she was a little impatient.now,'anxious to
talk seriously. "But what ere we to do? Where are we to gb? Who is
to guide us if, #s you say, the gods do not notice us? What ié the
purpose of it all? Whet is to happen to our people? To our young?
fhey heve driven us from our old grounds, Og: numbers are drying Uups.
We are dying. And you say the gods do ﬁot sotice..."

He put down the féeding‘bowl, wiped his fingers on the broad

leaf and pplled her to him, She resisted briefly then relaxed and
: ‘ oA

ellowed hih to eomfort her. He held her in the folds of his

arm and[?ointed 0 the southern plain = far, far down ‘below them



"That is where we camé from. Thet was our home and our
hunting and fishing grounds, the plsce where we pla&ed end worked
and loved and danced., It seemed the gods looked after us then for
you were there and you know how good it was to be alive. (Bﬁr
people were many. The sun wes warm and when the}heavens opened and
- ‘the rain éame even thet was warm. The ancestors told us it was so
Jbeoause the godé watched over us with love. Then tney came with
their'death-sticks; they medd our land a place of desolation end
.the gods did nothing. What menner of gods a they who do nothing
when their followers are killed and brokq‘:zhb estroyed and driven
from their hunting end fishing and pl% rounds? From their
homes? Even from their places of buRia &t matner of gods?"

‘ "Hush," the woman murﬁﬁEWTVJk ‘

with the back of her henm

touched the lean bere cliest
estors téught us not to question

the gods." ’ P “gﬁﬁﬁ'

, "They did oé%%ﬁ%‘kgur desolation," he retorted.

‘ aid., "They did. Have you forgotten their
W i1and in an earifer time."

.._ 38 they fled them were people like us."

"But fiizceiéhd destructive as thése arc., Remember?"

"Not with death—sficks; and not with great canoes as big as
hills; not.bringing the sickness that kills our people; and not with
chains." l | | | '

| "You are right. but tiose others were fierce and destructive
and the encestors did not just give in end wait to dje. They made
éanoes and made‘tne long journey from the gfeatiland.fo this#lace.

They did not sit down end wait to die."

"As we now do?" The heaviness of spirit was in the Qben now,
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She ste#led her own spirit against fheAimpulse to tenderness,

"¥es. As we now do."

She sensed the stiffening of his body. Her eyes darted up to
his face then away quickly. ohe stered down at the distent plain and
- the placid sea where they had spent thevtimq of thair childhood and'
youth and young adulthood Abe.fore the brutal st;‘angers ceme on the
land.

He rose snd walked away from her, tow&rd the edge of the
plateau. The long shadows of the uetting gg@ Mere gstarting to creep
from the west, touching the lower hills, S&gond ﬁhe children's playing
pool. But far to the Bast and reac!ﬁﬁ‘*ﬁiﬁgifgzthgr‘up into the
heavegns the great mountains wegeﬁﬁﬁf&& bathedgin/%he sun, made &
hazy purplish blue by tne ligHQEEndékhe air and the great distance.

Their serrated peaks now,ﬁiome xound, some sharp, were clear, uncappe(

N 4
e 4

by cloud., Puffs of~gﬁ§$e smoke rose from the settlement fer down on
the plain where tﬁb@g mho "had been put in cheins were preparing food
for the 1ntmgém,. |

The man tnrned and looked at her, measuring the distece betweer
them, There W&t a herd edge to his voice now:

) "S0...And whet woulﬂ?ﬁave us do woman? Go down and fight them?

Embé}k on another greet journey, as the ancestors did?"

“Fighf them," she snapped back, simulating snger. "Or embark
on 2 great journey. Do the one or do the other..."

"But do something..." he mocked, his voice gentle once more.

"Yes...To do nothing is wrong. To d6 mothing is to be part
of the thing they do to us; is to be part of the destruction of our
people. And that the ancestors will not forgive." '

"The ancestorse Lhe ancestors, Always the ancestors, K They
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become & burden onm & man's 8pirit these ancestors. They did not
prepare us for this time of desolation. They did not forewarn of
the coming of these brutal strangerS These ancestors on whom you
peaceful '
are forever calling womean, they +taught gentleness and/pRaENX ways.
They did not teaeh us to fashion the fighting weapons of those other
enemies, the Ceribs, who drove them from the great land and followed
them through all the small lands. How are we to fight the death-stick

e/h(’,/h\yf"
of these new | enmies who know nothing of gentleness? And where are

we to run to? Up into those mountains?

than we cen bear when the season changgs
some of i
Every time the cold comes/ou™r peopk

ins, " I xnow there is water up
perty
there. A long time ago, imy the d&ys of our youth, a/gxxng of us went

up there and found vf%-¥:te and much meat for the hunting;'but the
. ‘ party
cold drove us backwend killed some of our/gxEmE.pA" .

carry end le se when the sun cools down and the earth turns cold"

He walked back to her and took her two small hends into his
own nof much larger ones. He looked tenderly intoc her eyes.

"Listen, woman," he whispered intently. "To build new canoes
we he#e tovbe down‘neaf the sea., We have to fell trées and dig them
out and.shape them with fire and stbne. It is a labour that will
nee%?;;g;‘men and women from many villages. It is not a labour that
can be carried on in sgcreey . down there. What do you think the
intruders will do? let us be? They will do what they have done meny

times before. They will swoop on us; they will kill those who resist,

They will put our men in cheins and use our women for Sport. And our
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chiidren they will turm into creétures ministering to their every
needt" And then, knowing the unfairness of the question, he asked:
"Is that whet you wént?"’ | : /‘

She fought off the ov?rﬁhelming sense of helplessness.zmg

"We must do something"mhm she insisted. "To do nothing is wron

"To wait is not alweys to do nothing," he said;

"To wait?"

"Yes, To wait."

“What for?"

-~ "Bome," he said. "You have sho ; wrong not to talk
before now. 1 Will e3:§ down with we will talk with all our
people and make them understand must wait and what we must
wait for." Q

L
| \ 1 '
"Make me underste§‘~issgg insisted, " and/will tell you if

! ;
they will understanoQNiE: noerer to you than anyone and 1 do not%

want to wait. If oy ¢ t make we understand you will not meke the

young ones unge { fzd:J

é&‘to fhe flet stone, shed their sandels of tree

on the stone, both warming feet and buttocks from
the heat the stone hsd sbsorbed through the long sunny day. The

women reschh into the hamper and passed the men 2 honey brew, He fook
a long drink then handed it back to hei. She took a few sips, recroki
the eartheﬁ veséel and replaced it.

"Do you remember the last of our people who came up kere from
down there? The one who had escapéd from the intruders and who hed
learnéd of their plans."

"¥es, I did not feel at ease with him, He had too many of

their ways."

"He hed been their prisoner for a long time, woman,"
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"I still did not like his ways. I did not trust him,"

"If I had been thei® prisoner that long I would have been.
like him." ‘

"Never!" she sneapped.

"Hush, woman. You know thet imxaxdsrxtaxswxrxixs the weak aiway
teke on the ways of the strong; if they do not the strong destroy

| g gl .

them.\x But stop divertingL . That one, the one you €o not Midse

because he w&8 had to learn their ways not tq, be destroyed, Remember

found :
he told us the intruders had not/fimi the g8

fﬁQ they had come to

seek, Well, he also told me that ong %, the journeys the onme

who was his mester took him, they q‘;’l of a land where the gold

they seek was in abundance.'év.%”“ en was for them to use this

Xemmica s a stopping point oﬂ§¥§i¢9ay to that land of gold.'From here
they will provide the wwitht food and water to complete the

e gold., Later, when they no longer needed to

% R
&

doi?o, they would l®aye this land.
"Leave';&@iug;:d;..?" the woman whisper’,te—werrses,

b this land."

She exa¥fned hiSwface sesdrchingly.

ﬁDo you believe they ﬁill lesve this land?"

"I do not know. I do not know them; end he who told me had
become half part of them. So 1 do not know, But their ways and their
greed fbr gold tell me it is possible. And on this I have built a '
 slender strand of hope. And %o hope is also to do something."

"But if they do not go.ese" | |

|

"Then we will surelx die; not in the way you @r I die. As & peop

"Then‘wha??: she 1 3 .
o nelbosy be il ) ,
("When there 1s mobody left to remember us as we remember the
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ancéstérs tmgn. there will be nothing..It will be &g 1f we were never
heré. As long as you live, even if 1 were to'die now, you will
remember me and sd I will be alive in your memory. So it is with
each of us, with you, me, everyone of our people, evén with ny little
friend the dog whom yoﬁ do not want to see as = god; as long as he
remembers me, I am alive fbr him snd he for me,‘and so we do not die,
.Death is the end of remembrance," ’ _

R wan: Vauenss She mneta body, &s if with a new conscious-
~ ness, feeling the skin and the muscle and one.

"And if we die, all of us, everg.fggﬁ in)this 1and, will the

:"p‘ them?"

" intruders remember us? Will we live gtit
not want them to."

"I do not know., I knovl |
<
“"Because of what they e to us?"

"Not just that, but s part of it., To be remembered as
@ thing in chains, a to be ensléved end broken, is to be
robbed of the gentl § feeling and love which.made us the people
we eare, For ‘ff,= f;éhember us they will have to imposed a diffeerer

kind of beimg }i R;member the ong?gid not trust because'tney had
half changed”a-’finto one of their kind? Well, it would be like that.
They would remember us not as we are but as whét they have made of
us;" The man's voice suddenly trembled with anger, "And i will not
be remembeé§%nus by them! They are not worthy of safeguardinglthé
that memory
memory of our people. Better/iz vanish completely from this earth
~and sky end air we revere\. Betder it be as though we never were!"
."Peace, my men," the woman murmured. "Peace,wise, one., I
think the eérth and the sky and the air will remember as you would

want $%. H=ve you not taught us that all things live, not only man?

And whet lives will be remembered a2s it should be rpmembefﬁk .




"Not b& them!"

"Then by the esrth and the air:and the wiNd and the foreskaot
The_woman‘touched the men's fa;e, running her fingers, feather-light,
'over the sensitive areas which arouse warmth. "Even the sea will
remember us and be gentle." Her mind reached back to the first
time she and this men had Joined theig bodies, long ago end faraway |
by the lapping blue-green xxXex living waters, - They hed done it in
the water so that she would not besr child fpr the elders had ssid
it was not the time. And, as a;ways. e right; no child
grew in her then. It would haVe been@ iffone had that firs1_;

1
time, The one that came later cem

journey of their first
flight from the intruders an’ old season of the rain when

she was stricken by the sickn ch killed the child in her belly.

They had to force the dew out of her; then she could bear n.o

HOTCs o \
- "Wheré are wonlan?" He had sensed her distnace in thought,
“In % days of the first time our bodies joined."
"OBRg womalk! We heve Jjoined countless time., All good..."
"You ot remember!" ,

oo ;The first, second, the ilest, tomorrow! It is 211 a sharing.
like the coming 2nd the going of the sun and the moon and the bréeze,
There is no measuring to it; only the goodness and the‘remembrance
of the goodness for all our days."

"You do not rewmember, old man! All ybur words cannot deceive m
"Husk, women! I remember thé first time in the water,,."
b They warmed to each other now, 2 lifetime of connection and
remembrance ¢f connecticn flowing between them.

"I wish we hed the child."
"You were too young."
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"He would have been 2 man Now..."

"An old man; or en old women like you, reaghinz;%ﬁ_pain
that brings no wisdom,"

“All remembrance brings wisdom. Pain is part of wisdom,"

"Not all remembrance, women, If we die there will be no
wisdom in their remembranve of us. There will be Zess tenderness to
it than you feel for your talking bird and I-feel for my voiceless
dog." ‘ x

"Would you then that we do not re‘E;: the little lost one?"

=

~ "He lived in your belly & tim@ , 80 we cannot forget;
but %o remember what never happepeﬁ‘% t we did not make a life

A,

in that water that first'timb W“o remember mists and shadows and

.

pain."
"And still yo reme%\af‘i she mocked, feeling better end

pleased with hlm‘Pofqya & remembered with her.

But he -?mlin*“\deeply serious: "Remembrasnce is the thread of

life. Withou T"“:re is no meaning., 1t linked the ancgstors-with
their ances ar beck into the great ;gnd, end with us and all
their descendants into the sméll lands, They live in our remembreance
as their ancestors live*in their remembranoe and so their ancestors
weto v%iweawb@ﬂﬁu:% ) |
L§lso live in ourk?emebr9nc If we die then all thisl?emembrance dies
with us. The ancestors die; their ancestors die; the ancestors of
their ancestors die; the past dies; everything dies.”

"You grieve yourself,ol+mn."

"It is a thing of grief, woman., See it, women! All that past!
‘411 the striving. The fleeing from the wild omes. Ihe building of
new homes 1nz%f%nge land, There‘were so many of us once. Vast

_ humbers in all the snall lands. There was so much tenderness, so mucl
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‘ laughter. And, oh, the games we played'énd‘thé SOnés we made !
VAnd'now...."
"And now there 15 need to do aomething,"'she'spoke firmly;
"fell of the waiting. How will we wait? Where will we wait)" W
Fer out to sea & Spanish galleon appeared on the clear horlel
growing larger es it apﬁroaehed land;
| "And still they come."” The man gestﬁred, almost violently.

They both looked out'inteptly to soo. across the nearer,

slightly lower hills, then further down acro the foothills, they

across the thickly forested plein that iprawl in all directions

until it was stopped by the sea in LN Yection and the climbing

mountains in the other. ,

"You say. wait, and sﬂ.

heavy. : ,
é ] v
"Thet is why h;jfhhg";poken," he seid. "It islolender

ope. If it is false..."

have," she seid.
% “Believe in fhe hope he offers, or he lies."
g anll.we have?" she repeated. | |

"A leader must not lie to his people. That is the law, "

"Our laws were not made for such times.,"

"Good laws are for all times. A leader must not lie.”

"It is no lie to tell them the hope is selender."

"And if they say to me,'quiqgg, do ycu believe in this thing
you tell us to wait for: do you believe the intruders will go awey?'
Am I %o tell them I do nof know? And if they press and say: 'But

whet do you believe, wise one?' Am I to answer them again and aay I

do not know? A leader wust not confuse kis people. That too, is the
1aw." :
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-There was & iong_silence betwéen them after that., The little
pointy dog ceme slowly out of the thick Buéh, tubby—full of the
just eaten rodeht end lazy of movement now, pink tongue showing in
lattlee pents. There was a hollowed- out sgndy spot mfxmaxitk near
the great flat stone. The little dog curled itself into & bell which
fitted neatly into the mpot: spot and dog belowged togetner. The
dog looked up loﬁingly et it master,'then‘fleetingly at its mistress

shut its eyes and :
then/went into an instant ana deep sleep.

7o the west the setting sun, just belpw the horizon now, thres
pale orange{ fingers of light into the 4§;kib' g SKky. The/Blue
Mounteins fo the east were d%k but}e*%éh%?ﬁde ned silhouhettes by
now. The slightestc\xi:reezes, gentl'&ia&f playful child blowing an

the three creatlires by thes ne. {
your face, moved about/xhlmsjﬁa%?ﬁgreat John Crow had left off his
lazy graceful circling; ¢ut tﬁh#gﬁéll derting birds of the evening
were out in force, w§$ﬂiﬁ§ﬁ§yﬁhcircling, soreechihg and}qunnreling
o¥er hunting tergiﬁﬁ!?;iggtching insects in midflight, playing
perilous gamgqmgéﬁééiéal near-collisgions, then swooping dewn, like
e dropping sf> ‘Q%g%grab some insect on bush or ground. Not even the
perspectiégﬁgf‘jistance could reduce, for the two humens on the fla1
stone, the eng;mity of the Spanish galleon gliding into the natural
herbour, and the portend of its presence.,

the women broke the brecoding silence.

"Perhaps they will go," she insisted.

"Do you believe they will?" the man murmured.

How terrible the world has become, the woman told herself,

"Yes. I believe they will."

"Do not lie‘woman. You are more then just my women, more than
Jjust m? comforter. You ere an elder of your people, a priestess. If

the young ones asgk youp: 'Do you believe they will gOF' How will

?



16

i

you answer?"

"Then why did you tell me. of the hope in waiting?"

"The slender thread, remember.,..Because I was weaf end
did not want to think of the death.of/iiiembranoe that you and I,
thet our people,.g;nr lived and loved and were heppy in this gentle
lend of wood and water. That kind of death, the death of ihe

the most

remebresnee of 2 people, is £ wewe terrible +thing in my underssanding

"But the lend will remember., The spirit of‘the land, the
trees, the wind the siream,"'The woman was lA ding now, passiomately,
inkistently, determined to breaktnroughd%:: avy despair of the

.mgn, "These will remember us as we w our world was beautiful

laughter in all the small

and trere were many of us and}tni_

lmﬁ& § N\ 4
, b ] It was the n n;:?ﬁwho would not be comiorted: "Will
ple? Amaé Will this mak% the waiting'

>

lﬂ

I will not é*.};.t. Just es you will not lie, I will not pass our
burden of hopelessness to them. It is wrong for the young to bear
such burdens,"

"bo you will tell them nothing." ;

"Unless you believe the inbrude:SdeJ.leavei.. Enough:rzad
man, You are tired. It is time to reet ;;;‘spirits. Come,/will not
go down to the village this night. If they see us the young people
will hope for a sigh or a message gnd-their spirits will turn to
heavy matters. 1f they dof not they.will‘eat by the warmth of the
fire and tell tales ond dream dreams of hope and make love and have
 leughter. And that is good for the young,¥\"
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The woman left the men and the sleeping dog snd wslked to

the no'thern edge of the clesred cirele of the roundish hilltop, .

Mands ‘
8 distence of sowe thirty (yeerds; then the wild forest confronted

her, dense, heavy, dark. A small path made a low éntrance intdé

the dark mass of vegetatiom. She stoopéd, entered and moved slowly
down a slignt incline and kept moving, bent almost double tc avoid
the heavy overgrowth. The smsll path turned right and right again}

then, with startling suddeness, she emerged on s cave, tucked into

the side of the hill and facing south. Sk

now, the same scene on which she and thewan/ thaxdz from the

flat stone on the top of the hill. anish galleon had passed
the finger of land pointing outbe Sga. . Two cwrls cf white smoks
rose straight from the edge" ea waere the Speniesrds hed one

of their encampments.,. §a§§;;§’, uld not look north Row; end the
village, snd the eo_iﬂ‘::da ley by the pool, and the men and
e iedds, were all out of sight end sound.
1¥gh--domed : '

The caydy,. a4 ?-chember of hollcwed-out merl wes light end
~he fer -
warm end /em= end was & fireplace, some earthern pots and

& pile of pr ed kindling; &t the other, the end nezrest the point
of eniry, & pile of softened animsl skins provided the sleeping
sectioi. Bits of fossilised coral, embedded in the marl stﬁne told
that thié land, two thousand. feet above the sea, wes once under
the great ocean. Though the #=ir wes clean and fresh, there was no
hint of fhe gentle breeze here. Only an overwhelming air of trenquili
ty, of a piace of/total peéce.

ihé woman‘went and exemined the pots,'know{ng they would be
cieen and there would be water and that the big one with the stone
:mn ;tpggg}¥mmeqsed in ‘water to keep little brother ant &t bay would

contain food for the night. Some time during the day two young women
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of the village haa clﬁééd tae hill to bring the food end drink and
¢lean the cave so that if the gggiqye stayed to commune with the
gods tnere would be food and drink; end in tnesg days of trouble

the wise one sbent wuch tiwe up on the hilltop, away from the tribe.
Jgquare slabs of éhaped soft‘marble sfbnes mede resting seats in the
deepest part of the cave. The women rearranged the'bedding to her
liking, then kmelt hear the fireplace énd begen the long slow process
of striking fire from flintstone. She workedysteadily, Bethotioally,
interminebly, rubved hard black stonéﬁag erd bieck stonc¢ over
& pile of dry leaveé: endless, moncto sWworkdthat went on and on
until the sudden darkness of tropi @tfall engulfed the land,
inveded the cave., One moment iight of the sunken sun was

®

over the world; the next ther& no light, insfantly, just aé the

: . )
little dog went jo sleep. Bae maa's mind grew numbd with the

monotonous motion,. dog} Qogsgodf He was mocking of course but

it could be so go S dogd god® bu?'hia'dog is mot indifferent to
us, to what be ‘s gods dogd dog’ goddwhere are you why do you not
guerd us these terrible intruders ané you taeir 5od too how can
taat be when their ways are so alien to jour ways god‘dog gog*goad®

or are you their god®s=s not ours have you decieved us all this time
preparing for them melking us soft for your people to'conquer god dog
dog god protect ug from these lntruders as yéu pp&tdée&ed the ancesto
from those others who drove them from the greatlland if you are our
gods drive theﬁ from tae lend with curses so we mey multiply agsin
end not die the burden of the deaéﬁ of re&embragce is tod heavy for
the old one the other® too young for it my strength is not enough

gods dgF dogs gods...-uddenly, the stones, almost unbearsdbly hot ﬁow,
struck spark, dropped on the dry leaves. A tiny spiral of smoke rose.
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She leaned over it, blowing lightly, knowing from long experience
the precise level of breath to fan the sparked smoking leaves into
flame. And then, suddenly, the fire lept to life! The miracle the
gods had given the ancestprs to give .to their descendantsi the |
living fléme and how to bring it forth and put it away. The intruder:
had this too, and more, and they used it to.xill. Who gave them that!

The same gods? Greater gods than out gods? Oh no!

"Oh no!" she seid out loud. But the thought wes there full-

grown, terrible, terrifying.

The%%:gods have killed our god: ig why our gods cennot

PROTECT US_ FROM THESE INTRUDERS,.

"Ch no!" She cried ag w;- ; AR
, "What terrible tning‘%see, womanTt" ‘
She h=sd not notic@uiet coming of the men and the dog.
Agein the men's vo"3§§5ich her: : |
: n

§

Why such new grief?"

3
o

"What is €%, wei

burden on him too? Without looking up or turn-

The nightmeres gnd memories of & foolish old women,
"Who treats me as an old fool now, I know you, woman!™
"Please..." |
"Tell me; phare 1%."
ohe piled the kindling on the burning leaves; first amall‘

pieces, carefully‘to let through air, then bigger and thicker pieces

Theh, her work on the fire done, she rose and turned to him, He was

too distant for her te reed his fa&e in the gsathering derk.
"Then come nearér "

He came %o her and leaned forward till she could ‘see his face
in the leaping, rising flemes,
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She flung her arms about bim. A convulsive shiver shot
through her, He wrapped his srms comfortingly about her,
"What is it, women," He was all calming tenderness now,
"Do gods die? Can gods die?" .
"Tell me more, Wogah," he whispered gently.
" Their goda...é&ere gods.., "
*"Celmly, my‘beloved. lemly.“
"If their gods are as1terrible as they are..."
His thoughts reached out and met _
"Oh, iy-love. Now I see your p i Have their éods killéd
our gods? Thet is it?"

"Yea "
" When did it come to yQ

"Now. Here at th gods die? Can their gods kill ours!
"And is thi our god& have not ypotected us?”
"Yes, Yes _
The m the womsan even more tightly. It wes a long,
silent em at :msted even tae patient little dog
grew weary o end begen scratching =t the men's feet. Then , at

1sst, he pushed her awey and held her at arms length and looked
into her face. | ‘

"I do not know, my love." A guiet heeviness in his voice.>
"I have searched the heavans and the esrth for answers., I have gone
over all the laws and remembrances of the pest for answers, I heve
found no answers, There wes never & time like this in the remembranée
of our people. And when fhe wise ones do not know'what to tell the

young or where to lead them, When there is no more belief in gods

and no vision of hope to take us forward, when we 2si if%our gods

1 B
are dead, then we are inte the time of desolation. Thnis that time,

; my love."
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"Our gods ere deed," she murmured, all the desolation of
the world in her voice. Then she began to moan in 2 soft low
voice, her head against his chest. A long, slow, steady moan of

grief without énd;....

After the disesppearance of the Arawaﬁ&atheL}and whm to

Juovn ey, Spomiwds k. e
which they had esceppedfand the hillL?verlooking the plsins remalned

uninhebited by wan for almost two hundred yeérs. Bush, then deep

v
dense foresﬁzreclaimed the land the AraWiks hai tamed and cultivated.

Huge trees, some hsrd es rock and cap@hﬁﬁppf liv1ng a huhdred years
? o

and mere, becsme masters of tne‘éﬁﬁg‘aﬂﬂ rose sbove the deep derk
N )
undergrowth to reach fer . the gxy

4

re the big cerricn birds continue
to seil the soft wind w1ih casuﬂi, elmost indifferent,grace. And
still the nlgnt—blrns-;eft %h!lr caves when derkncss ceme,XXEXRELNXHE
flying in ‘the din@gtiﬁn &f the plain and the sea, and the graduslly
growing habi ; ﬁ%pga fa? dewn there, end returnédg,in formation, with
the first gignsﬁaf ﬁaybreak As the forest grew denser and refaimed

ald
Ehe land thaﬁfh&ﬁ once be a8 humen settlement beside a deep revine
P N wPr ama 15 Lovel

of flowing water, * rose till it formed = deep
clear poocl between two hills. The land in the vslley between the
two hills feeding the ravine grew moist and demp till there was the
constent drip of water, whether it rained or not; zms thé esrth was
always moist, the sound of Axxpyximgdrops of water dripping from
and flowing,

moist leaves to moist earth/xxnxnnnaxnnt in tiny stresms down tb
the pool was, constant The land,m=mx here, wes ag2in as the eserly

{ost
Arawaks had/found it, » soft, fertile and kindly land of wood and

weter.,

S0 1t steyed until the coming of a new group of hussns. The



: oI and thé 1840s. The Bbi".ltih
had, centuries earlier, replaced the Spa.niards as the rulers of
Jamaieca, DBlacks had been carried foreibly from the Africen conﬁnenj
first by the S‘paniards to replaced the vanished Arawaka as slaves,
then by the Eritish and the other Europeean powera and the Amer:lcan
eoloniats, to work the sugar plangsdions of _the Carhbbean ialandu

and the Northé Auerican mainlend. Other people from Aaia were
elso brought, but meinly it hed been céns who hfd been
imported even bafore the Arawaks etely venished,

e O
N

k|
!
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For days the small group of half naked people had struggled
frentically, chopping through the dense bush, The first dey their
desperetion was overpowering; they worked through the dey and through
the night, =nd fer into the next day, not stopping, not resting,
only pausing for 2 quick drink of water from a géurd one of the
children alweys hed ready., Then, the men in front, the women 2nd
children close behind, they corried on with their frantic, endless
chopping. They cut a narrow path khrough the bush under the big
trees and as they passed through, the women and children with bundles
of elothes, food,cookpots on their heads or across their shoulders,
those who made up the rear réblaced the bush agein, covering their
tracks.,

On the second night they stopped and rested. A women gave each'
person & lump of thick porridge wrepped in 2 huge leaf; the biggest
dunip for the men, the sueliest for the children, Then each lay down
where he or she was and slept.

There were & dozen in the group? three men, five women, four
children - two boys and two girls.

The lesder, 2 big, fowering bléck men with a bullet head
and a smallish face, was terribly sesrred. A huge, livid,' recently_ﬁ
healed scar ran slong the right side of his face from chin to fofé:i&
head, pesssing between eye end ea@; Older healed scers crisscrossed
his back; arms and chest.rThe middle finger of his left hand was
missing; =and though he wes in his lete twenties his front teeth
were missing. 1his one they hed nemed Samuel Brown, and on the
plentation he hed been known as Semson because of his great strength,
It was that strength, and the impression it had made on the little
brown slave giXl which had led to the trouble befween Semson and
the driver. 1The driver wanted the girl; the girl wented Semson;
the driver had the suthority and the whip; he used both., Bfuckre Messe
epproved, for that was how he got what he wented. The older.slaves
hed seen this situstion before: o driver could kill a men with his
whip. One night Samson crushed the drive?’hqad with 2 huge stohe,
gsfherdd his few belongings intc & bundle, crept out of the si&ve
querters, and made for the hills. The others wAptched hiﬁ go end s=id
nothing. And he knew thet if he wes esught and brought back they ‘
would watech ¥ with similer indifference as his body was broken for
exemple to other would-be runaway slaves. The brown sleve girl did
not follow him to the hills. Instead, when encugh time hed pessed
for her to -estimete thet Srmson should have resched the foothills
with their enveloping forests, she it was who told Bucky Massn thet
 the drivef had been killed end word from the slave quesrter wes that
the' killer had esceped. This wey, she, os well ss the other slsves
would not be punished for keeping silent. And when militiemen were

sent for and hunting tesms were sent out, many of the young male slpvg

volunteered to join in the hunt for the killer of the driver. Meny
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of the slave volunteers cerried the scars of the dead black slave-
driver's whip on their bodies.

Semson woke suddenly and sat up. Had he heerd the distant
bark of 2 dog? Were the hunters neesring? ‘The moon was high. A good
night for hunting runeswgy slaves. i

"Some'a wrong?" 1t was the man nearest® him, the siort sguare
one. |

"Ibn'~know," Somson whispered back.

Enhey listened intently for a whilgy%ﬁ%ger. The utter silence
fed their anxiety, set imaginations at y@%g on uatent fears.

"Better we move," Samson whg; gej%

All twelve of them rosg_yﬁnﬁhqgly, wide-awake as though they
had not slept at all. The moiggggg up and full end clear; light
filtered through the thicﬂgniqu%ush. Samson motioned to the third
man, the tell thin qnewith Whe sickly look on him. :

~ "Deke a bdf~@nﬁ g&'back to near the place we eame in end
see if yo:e;owuﬁn§n~anyt'lng....fou did cover it good?"
‘"Yegb... ¢St¢y there 'n watch?"

“No séi._:% come back."

The man and the boy slipped away, bsck along the path they
hed cut. Semson reised his machet$. It glinted in the filte:ed‘moon-
light then sénk withréwish into tae soft wood, almost severing the
young tree in one strekezaﬁéaf short squere one, Jonas, swung his
machete at tue next\freez Then there waé the softer choppring of the
women., ihe rhythm of the work picked up and beceme steaqy They worked
steQdily through what remained of the night, snd into the morning and
on, The thin men, Joe, and the boy Devid, returned about the middle
of the day. They had Seen no sign of & searchers but they had

: ; (
found and caught a2 young wild hog end David was carrying it on hig‘
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shoulder, trussed up, alife and gagged to stifle its squellling.

The oldest omgp, Mrrie, engrily grabbed the trussed-up
young hog fromf;;ggwbhoulder end undid the gag;-v

JYou kill the dumd t'ing!" she proteéted. "Get me piece‘a'
wiss.," v

The younger of the two boys, who did not know his name, took
‘Msrie's machete and went off. The womah lay the hog on the ground,
the while making soft grunfing sounds that calmed the snimal, while
she slowly undid the tight vegetable rope bi ing its four legfds.

1l neerly helf anp

The boy returned with the whiss, an eno
or the hog, With a long

/

1nch thick, iha women fashioned a n ‘fxﬁiﬁ«

lead which she gave to the boy w;‘h t 8

"You look after herf¥S é}g drop soon., Is a good thing for u

Big Semson pausedﬁ§§§:ﬁ§; -work, looked at the woman, a

c¢urious, admiring eggQgssio n his face,
"Sure? qu y&‘kkipw°" : :
"Me mg% W
*™ o "’ 1\ ] M
"WQ&:H ROW Wbman btflnﬂss" Jonns chipped in without pauiin%E
y The q W,
"Yeah D [3#id sarcestically,

1r—pub%in:nnmiii=$iaaz

"I raise them." Maria‘gestured in the direction of the plain.,
"We learn to know them and them sweet t'ings. Sweet fe eat and sweet
fe friend when them know you," |

Merie sensed Semson's sucden new interest in her and looked
directly at him, She sew the question forming in his mind, then he
.shook kis head elighfﬂknd snid instead: |

"If we find g safe place you will look after the animals o

"Yes," shé said. "Me love animalsge"
Q4

"Time running‘Jonas gaid and they =1l Set to ageinm.
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On the fifth day since tuey entered the dense, steeply
suddenly,

sloping , bush they crng,IRXEXANAXER unexpectedly, on = brpad piece
vof flat, level, clesred lsnd. 1The others neld back among the trees
while big Srumson moved imto the clesring; déutious, glert, mache te -
hela tight end rcady for instant battle. People had been here., A
fire had bteen made. There was no one now, He resised his left srm end
beckoned., The others hurried ‘oryerd. \

"Look®" the boy they called No<neme shouted, caution forgotten
He pointed back to where they had come frouw; &®nd fer down, they could
see, beyond the tops of the towering tre& stPetches of the plain
end, beyond that, the plaecid Ceribbg | « Now, for the firs+t fime,

they had some measure of how iﬁxJW; ow high they hed come,

‘"And there!" the boy Qw»lgiouted. He hed moved to the

western eﬂge of the clee pointed westward, And there agein,

below them, & broad

n sweep of lend, bright in the sun-

light, swept aw:?@r'wil t met the sea, then distant rising hills,

one was called Ssrah; big heavy bosomed end with 2 strong body smell
made stronger by the deys of exertion end heavj sweating without
washing.
| Jonas Jjoined bavid at the western edge of the clieasring. He
exemined the ground, moving first this way then that; then he
disappeared iﬁto the bush. |
‘"Semson!" Jonas bawled, still out of sight. "Path here!"
%emson hurried’ to where Jonas was; together they examined the

foot‘path and followed it §ome distance into the bush, It was as the
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foot@path they themselves had cut through the forest im their long
journey to this point. ‘Ahd, as they hsad done, those who hpd cut _
this footpath hﬂd‘conceiidd the point where it ceme out on fne piece
of flat cleered land. The further from the cleering, the more
thoroughly the path had been éleared.

"It like & regulsr peth," Jonas seid,

."Coming from there," Ssamson pointed west, to where in thef
misty aistance, the English Governor of the islend had his seat of
power., "But going waere, Jonas?" ‘ ,

"And is who?" Jonas wondered, "Wﬂii%’pe le? Militie?"

'"Thej don't make track so,"

"True; but slave make

e repeated, "But going where?"

"Yes," Samson agreed.,ﬂﬁgé 2
"Come we ldok," JW .
the

earing. 6 The octhers had piled their

They returned \
bubdles to—gethenpand)wePe resting., WVeria, No-name and the tethered
wild female re A1

' | the northern edge of the clesring where the
hog hed nogedl;i‘ fk-juicy tuber from soft ground end was crunching
it noisily;k“ : and thé boy were digging for more of what the hog
hed found, '

| "Come!" SEWEBR raised his voice."Look for a path. So." He
mede an are from east to notth with the sweep of his arm,

They spreBd out in the direction Szmson hed indiceteds /&8inm
it wes Jones who found the new' path; but it Iook longer, this time.

The path was much more carefully concgaled than the one from the
west. Jones and some of the others had criss-—crossed it several

times before meme small telltale sign had made Jonas examine it more

closely and go deeper into the bakh, pest s apparently impenetrable

-
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overgrowth and undergrowth around a'huge tree. When Jons=s hacked

his way past fne huge tree$ he found the path,'straight and clear,

pointing notkhr-east end with all the signa'of regular ussge.
"Somson," Jonas bawled again; =asd all of them except Mnriaﬂﬂj

No-name‘ceme rushifng to inspect the hew path. Jonss wes proud Jf

himsélf. Very few people would heve found this hidden path in deys

of searching; this one was not supposed to be found and those )

m
had hidden it were trackers end hunters. How to %ed Samson Hnnw

this? 5
Semson dropped his huge hand on a‘i§‘ houlder ~nd let it

stay there fore while.

é}eld never find it

"A big work,bredda Jonas,™
' dould remember, Jones felt good

K For the first time e 4%
deep inside; it made him ani"\!étraighten up end look at the sky;
8o, almost furtivel n:\Sihpfghtened up and looked quickly at the
sky. No one laughe ‘\3\‘pe looked 2t him with mockery im their

eyes.

..Kf’at way," Sickly Joe said. "Time to est and rest,'’
the thin, long woman ealled Flo seid. "Not yet."
"If people there, must be out people," Joe protested., "Runawa;
like we," |
"Meybe not," Srmson said softly. " I heer of black people
catch others and return them to the slavers and driv;rs.“ :
"le chance it," Joe prosested. "Me tired.™Ve one chance it."
"No!™" Saméon;s.voice wes cold now, & threstening edge to it.
"ITell him, bredda Jones," the woman, ¥lo, appealed, anxious
to dempen the wrath she sensed in Semson. "Tell Joe, bredda Jonas,"

"If one of we catch, 2ll of‘we cateh; so if we go 21l must

&0 Or no one go. Scmson lead us, Ssmson will say. We e&ll runaway
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slaves, Joe; they catch one they catéh all,"
"le tired," Joe repeated wéarily, héavily, showing iﬁ in all

of his body. | _ |

~ An overwhelming comp=ssion spread through the womani Flo,
Some thing she wented to do to comfort thié sick men, this yeak and
Weary man, She had never tﬁought.she would feel like this sgain;
wou;d want to use her life and her body to comfort another. All

thet hed died when they had tsken the child of her body from her

and cerried it away. VWhen they took the ma o had bred the child
in her it was nothing. That 15 how it h been, furxwaEmER When
a man end a women sleep toge ther bot t could end eny time.

Bucky Massvand his driver could ~; yo any time, move you eny time

give you to breed with anoﬂthN* fanytime., Go you teke it and

ake and the feeling is not deep.

you move and you change ;
Only with the child and they took the child end there

i% wes i
”%t this moment for this sick man. The woman

' What novy Jonss asked.

Wag NO feelihgvin;_

walked away abr

ol d5i k :.e it," Bamson said.

"Me too," Jopas said. "Befter we move, But which wéy?“‘

Saméon seemed suddenly to make‘up'his mind,

"Same way as before; away from where we came, far awéy.P He
glanced quickly at Joe then turned and walked back to the cleering
"It far enough for us to go alow now; not far enough for us to stop.
And not the right\place. ‘

"How will we know the right placej" the boy, David‘eskad.

"We will know," Osmson said,
"Yes," Jonas echoad and carefully went 2bout re~covering the

the hidden pathway he}had found and opened.
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Ssmson and Jonas opened tne tnird pathway leadingt%a%e—ur”"_‘

out of the clearingeox SR> 2ins g SVET ONE
Lhey covered thneir epe o a8 carefully as the others( :
7 : They were too far away, too' far

up
5 cos

now, for the hunters|looking for one runawey slave. There wes no

way for the hunters to snow that on his journey to the hills the

one runesway slave had been joined by others as desper=te as he to

be free, There was talk end.a:little knowledge of groups of runaway
skaves ‘
bimdx high up in the foothills and far up ing

were

/of cTourse, the Maroons, large enough in m¥
British

armed, for the/army to go into the mo

the mountains; and there

»g\s nnd sufficlently
_ C/fkﬂhi them  down
from time to time. But greet mili ‘ﬂ’@eps for tiny bends of

generally peaéeful and sett%gv; ( sleves would be too costly.

S0 these were left alone andﬁigéziemote end isolated little villages
of runaway slaves grew in nygspots high up in tone dense forested

hillq wherever watef)

' d be found; and water was found in many plac

with Jones sn}fﬁﬂria. Perhaps they were going back down to the plains
and to the slevers. Yet they were still going north. On the third
day after they had left the cleering the land ceased to fell away and
they ceme upon a2 slow-flowing river in a wide,'deep, broed-bottomed
heevily wooded valley., That night, after a feast of & hot roessted
tubers of the kind the wild hog had une=arthed, after the sweet and
dirtd of the long journey had been washedvoff‘thévbodies, they slept
_all through the night, lulled into deep trenquility by the low lappin;

@6 the water. They stayed by the river for two days gegh. Lhen
Semson end the boy David left the party, with Jonas in chargef, and

- continued north by themselves 2long the bottom of the wide velley.
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When the sun began to tilt to the west, and when the land hed ceased
to be level and began to climb upward again, the man asnd the boy
stopped to rest., Llhey dropped where they were, by the narrow tresck
they had hacked thtrough the underbush, The trees, here, were as big
and tall as elsewhere; but the underblish was less dense, so their
going hed been faster. Tﬁey had covered as much distance in this
cutting
longer helf of one dey than they had done in three days of/hamiim
their way up the sloping land before they came to the clearing. The '
earth, here, when Samson dug his machete iqgo‘gt, was a thick heavy
clay, slippery in demp places, hard as giigtii Pock =nd cracking im
dry places, ' b 4
The boy David eased the cradg gnapaack off his snoulder, reach-
ed inside and brought out = gonr& oﬁ water; he handed the water te
Semson and watched the moﬁnmentdqf the big scar ms the man took twe
measured ﬁouthfuls of‘ﬂnter aWd swellewed., Then it was the boy's turm
He tried to drink as ﬁ&e man had domne: two precise mouthfuls and
without his lips toﬁphing the mouth of the gourd, But a little water
did spill oger enu run down his cheek and on to his chest, He looked
quickly ‘at theh;um end was reassured., The man smiled with his eyes.‘
pounded
Then the boy brought out the dumpling MNaria hed made from/ tubers
small soft
and/green leaves and then boiled wrapped in bigger, cosrser green
. leaves. Semson ate his, coarse outside green leaves and all; thétoy
unwrapped the dumpling and ate only the soft savoury panceke.
The_boy's colouring was seversl shades lighter than Samson's;
2 hint of feckly redness to it;
/ his hair mbre curly then kinty, the rest of him, bedy, shoulders,arms
legs, had that raw big-boned heaviness of those born to heavy brute
labour. Samson had seen children younger than fhis one working in

the fields all dey under the eye and the whip of the driver., He

wondered where this one hed come from, why he hed run away. But
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then he wondered about all the others as well, Who they,were, where
they came from, Why they ren, EIEspecially that brown one Sersh, who
looked 2t nobody and talked to nobody and worked with the strength
of a men gnd then stayed by Berself, Perhaps, if they reach where
they were going, perhaps then they =mxX will‘all telk and know each
other, Now it is better not to khow; they cannot make you tell what
gou do not know, '

feeling the sun filtered through tall trees,

Lying on his back, eyes closed,/the boy remembered , imn a
vague, dreamlike sort of way, snother pregquﬁ a long, long time ago
with which he had felt es at ease 25 nLg !ult with this badly scarred
men. It was from the memory of that~&gytﬂﬂt presence that he knew
thet he was called Devid, lha&im g sense of ease; notaing more,
Not a face, not a touch, notla‘mﬁiée. He opened his eyes end willed
his mind to come away froi thag distant presence. He decided, firmly,
thet if he wants to, ﬁh}s mel bamson, thEkx who had lgd th:;%way
from the slavers n@n tame the place of that distnnt(p‘igggéz..lf '
the slavers dnn't get %hem... 4nd if he wants,

Samggn oﬁpned his eyes and sat up.

" Pime No’move y boy."

"Ees, sir," the boy murmured; liking the softness in the man's
voice; liking the fact that it was just the two of them on this
journey of exploration, )

Then the man eand the boy set off on their journey agein, They
moved much fastér in the coolness of the afternoon., The boy pushed
himself to keep up with the man. The men eased his pace, just & 1ittl
not to overtax‘the strength of the boy. If a men had & son he would
went him as willing and as strong as this one. .. If & man wls sure

they would not take away his son....Or whip him....0r break him,

lhey journéyed through the afternoon and fer into the night.
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The lend climbed steepl& now. The moon came up, big snd round and
full, bathing the lend in ) soft clear ligh%. And in the moonlight
‘they crested/xhlxixxz hill/zézlgg the velley. They could look

back now and see all of the broad valley through which they had
travelled., They could even look down and-determine the location of
e At phwar wikre they had left the others. Ahead of theﬁ,
more hills flowed into more valleys, and rose again and fell‘again;
but none as deep as the valley out of which they come, Some of the
kitis you looked down on, others you looxed ﬁ? to.* All green snd witl

gently rounded tops, and with the highe&%.hiiﬁ@ farthest away,

reaching ap to the moonlit skies, 119‘,,1

"This is the lamd!" Snmsgawgacigfmed, more to himself than the
boy. "If there is water, thi§ ﬁi t land! They will not come here, -
Rest now, boy. \hen dayﬂqome ﬁw will seek for water,"

"Semson, " thgaﬁggnsaij'and was silent.

The man waited fop a long time. Then he said:

“Iea, bny, wha$nis ite"

"thningb.. > 4 just thought..."

"Thenm$g§ﬂ me the thought, boy."

"It is good to be here, with you....Now..."

"It is good to know. Tired, boy?"

"Yes," How nice to be free to confe;s it.

<"Hungry?" |

"Yes.. " Inére'ﬁa;s 2 hint of gayéty to it.

"And still good?" '

"Yea...Is that what it is to be free?"

"Yes, boy; it is & good feeling even when you sre tired and
hungry. Now rest. We will need our strength for tomorrow.s.search?

That night the boy slept closer to another humsn being bt
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by choice and of his own free will, esnd without the fear and the
during the night '
terror of being brutelly violated. Once /with_the moon on his face,
e terrible nightmare out qf the pest made him cry out loud.
The men shook him awake gently.
"Hush,boy. Peace, They cannot hurt you now, Sleep. Semson
will look after you." | »
The boy turned over and went into a deep sleep.
The man, now, was poasessed of an enormous and overpowering
| enger that would not let him aleep. It haqbnéifocul, no point at
which it could be directed, nobody, no’%ﬁ%:; d%'which to vent it;
- nothing on which to dissipate it excep
/ llix life. itself,perhaps, But then the business of being
alive, of .being born in a cer a:l,p!tr e and a certain place, is
something over which man has’ Qbquéghrol. To be angry at that is to
be engry faxxikz at the ﬁggn fofhbeing in the sky, at the rein for
felling, at the winq r bl&i&ng. The man relaxed as best he could
and allowed thguz;ggﬁuaﬁ%@the violence of it ,fedd—>ein. lot till
the sun rose gQQPWngé‘the terrible foreces of that anger spent,
And still inegﬁan‘could not s;eep. When the boy woke, refreshed,
and saw the Eg&&t‘face s wave of panic shot throug b The men looked
sick unéé death, He had seen people like this after they had been
ixxysnxkyxthe pushed bygnidd the suréngth of their body by the driyeraa
whip. And he hed seen some just lie down end die.,
"San” Bon, Sir. Stay here and restymwd I will go back for Jonas:
"No, boy." : :
"You are sic ?NI know., I have seen it." ‘
"I will ot die,boy. It is = sickness of the spirit. It will

pass. Do not fret. Vemust seek for water."

The Yoy pem worried but held his peace@>They spent the day

er : :
ossing ﬁhe hills ang walking through the velleyS. The next morning
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before the sun had cleared the Blue Mountaine they came on @&
narrow valley between two hills- end even though the bottom of the
valley wes still enveloped infia eloud of thick white mist, they
could heay the sound of water running down. from the wodded hills,
"This is thé placé," Jdemson s#id quietly.
They were oh comperatively flet, gently sloping l=and. To
their right, rising steeply, was a high hill all by itself. And

time and sun and rain and wind
on its cresp was a huge flat stone which/hed cracked inteo four

pieces. It was all overgrown, as though;;o jan feet had ever

walked this way. An sir of gentle

over the rolling hills and shallowefer

the deep clear poel in the gi*ﬁ“k.

" This is the place," .tﬁhhé”f

. Then the man end th walked down to the water, opening

LY.

repeated, even more softly.

the same path that 5‘§ r group of now-vanished people had trod
whené they tr%i;m cepe from siavery and the slsvers' whips.

x N

%

The long deys of hard work weré. over at last., The time to
rest was'at hend, The skies grew black and heavy till all the land
was in derkness, The air grew heavy so people sweated while doing
nothing., Then the skies opened end the rain fell out of the heavens.
But they were comfortable now, and dry, snd secure, They had prepered
we;i for this. Semson hed driven them, snd they had 5een willinglx
driven, to be ready before the rein ceme., First they héd cleared

thep=irre=tiperwd o stretch of land where it sloped lesst. Then the

women had planted the precious seed corn they had carried with them,

|
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Thef earth, once they hadVOleered and burned the bush te kill the
wild thorms, was suprisingly soft and rich and derk, like & well
tenazg}%lzggngilowed to lie fallow for J:ggaa%-eeasons;

Maria it was who once told Semson musingiy:"It feel like
others grew food here..." et

Semson hed grunted noncemmittally apd cerried on, always
measuring the time‘available to them asgesinst the changing sky.

When the lend was clieem and the seed planted they made their
shelters. ITuie north wind and tne south wipd'were the strongest wup
here; and where there was chanoe the,ﬁ%ﬂi came \from the north-east
or the south-east. So the sneltersfpb&et# face west or south-wesv,

Jones, supported by &1ek;§%§i¢; was all for the shelters
faeing south. South was wher& mm%,ﬁhtruders would come from. The
women and the boys had nvmexperﬁence of such matters 80 their views
were not scught . Stﬁ@;, Mer&a end Devid said they agreed with the
leader and were ng;fgd tt by Joe who took pleasure in showing wp
their ignor&ngﬁkwihp 2’ few shrewd questions ebout the weatner. In
the end oagson ﬁgercised his right of leadership and 1nsisted
Jonas gave in‘mfry quickly. Joe contained his anger, wendered off
down to the pool and was quickly followed by Flo. So it was agreed
the shélsens would‘fece west, away from the prevailing winds. ;

The rain started when only three of the p;anned five sheltere

had been completed, and, of course, the cooking place, which h-d

been built firsf. They gathered in the middle shelt the biggest
i ﬁaniug, & ok Qlifvi Proveclal e

of the three.L} low fire warmed the place, end gave some light.

The smoky smell of scented wood burning was everywhere. The heavy

sheets of rein made & steady dull noise on

' the sloping tnatch.%
46l e
roof. There was not enougn spece; they all awkwer »
LA C/M\WL‘ .
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"The rain catch us." There was self-reproach in Samson's voice

"We eould'nt do better," Maria protested.

"Yes;" Jonas said, "We work herd and you work herder. Could'nt
do better.” _ ’

A chorus of other voices murmured agreement,

"$till, the rain catch us," "amson 1nsisted. He had miscalcu-
lated and he wanted them %o know it and te learm from it. "Should
have started the houses itwo, three daya earller and would would be
done now. " He turned his head till h;s eye rested on David's face
in the flickering light. "We nust be more careful in our plans;
check the sun and the win@ and the rain so that nothing cateh us,"”

Devid nodded inyerceptibly and only the 311ent brown woman,
the one whose pra‘pnct all of them often forget, only she seemed
to notice the, s&lent communication between the man and the boy who
wes as biggand as broad as a men, Nemther the man nor the boy kmmm
were aware ofmhaé noticing.

"We will build the other houses when the rain stops," Jonas,
misunderstanding, tried to coquréFrmson. "De not fret, bredda Semson

"Tonight the women will sleep here, 2ll together;" Samson
seid thoughfully. "Meria will be in controlg You, Jonas, will be
in control in the other place with Joe and Noneme, David will be
with me..."

"We have another matter, bredda S=mson," Maria said qu}etly,
"So hear me, The journey is over. You have led us to this‘place,

And it is a good plece. We can make our lives in freddom here. But
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there are few of us; not enough to make & village..."
"Others wili come," the woman called Belle ssid.

"Perhaps," Maris brushed it awey impatiently. "But hear me.
we are few and this is our pléce of freedom. Any who come after us
will not have made the Journey with us end we must say who cen stay’
and who cannot." |

"Good," Jomas cut in.,

"Yes," Samson echoed.

"But it is of now we talk," Mariagﬁﬁlﬁipued. "Whet do we /do

tomorrow and the next day? Do we g04ﬂﬁ;airwe<have been since the

start of our journey?" = She pausg% tiéQ;SPmson prompted:

"Talk,woman. What is ﬁbe saying?"

"That's it, Spmson. I im “woman snd you ere a man. We ere,
all of us, men and women ﬁgd yais and girls end there is not enough
of us to make a viﬁ‘péﬁm unless w@ breed. Down there they made us
breed for alavesﬁrshaﬁﬁre, we must breed in freedom to swell our
numbers. It lg %hﬁ@ you must think of,Semson, You are our leader,
If we £0 o:aas w» have on the journey we will die one by one and
there will be no reason to the journey. How are we»to breed? Who
is to breed for whom, 4nd when it is done, how will we raise the
children? I have watched you, bredda Ssmson, and I know these
matters are not in your mind. Now they must be. Think about them;
tell us what we-are to do."

There was a hushed silence in the thatched hut with the
flickering smoky scented fire., In tné silence the‘heavy downpour
suddenly sounded very loud, thougn still very dull. All sbout them

was the sound of water: the world was wet; only they, in their

~ 8shelter, were dry and warm., Iwice, &mmxx Semson opened his mouth
to spesk; and twice he shut agein, without a sound.
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Meria tried to comfort him with her mind and nervvoice.
- "Take time and think, bredda Semson, We have %time now, But

we must know what to do." G

They were all thinking now, made aware by Maria, of the
sexual needs and urges which had been suppressed by fear and the
urgency of eséape end the long driving journey to this place, But
it was hard to think clearly and creatively about something over
whiech, until now, they had hed no control. W ere they came from
sex was a transient, casual releasse of ai fﬁurge; of it was
careful, selective breedlng determine@f?gfh@heﬂb to produce and
improve slave stock. There was no QKemiﬁﬁ of choiee, no tenderness;
no endurring passicn; no wanpﬂQ(§ E%nsnip, no tllttng bond made
lasting by the jmy share% joy‘i%§%bain of procreatiom and the slow
‘unfolding and flowering o}ﬁqygﬂher life and snother person; no

<y

seage of continulty igxw% it was hard to think; and yet they thought

that could be
far into the nig&ﬂk<4§¥£ clear thoughts; not_thoughts/&xa:xnix:;
dressed in woﬁ@s‘ﬁq& sent forth to make others understand: but
‘thought as*ﬁfeli g, instinetive, which was the beginning of thought,
befowe the bir%h even of language.

When the rain finnlly eased up 2nd & sleery creScent moon
appeered, the men and the boys left the women and the girls in the
warm hut., And all their minds were full of mxkkxzar%s thoughts about
‘wkXRamixwaxg®x breeding, made all the more,difficult because of fheir
shppelessnéss, being without words,

They began the day's work.early, in the first light of the

mprning, before daylight was properly om the land., There were the
young trees %to choose and fell for the uprights of the buildings;
: b

\
\
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the younger, smxpisx more supple onesia for the woven walls to be
selected; the vast 1engtns of wiss with which to bind; the mounds
of leaf and bark-of the trumpet trees to cover the wells; the‘hnge
ancient trees to tap and bleed for thé flowing white matter which
thickeded and held things together and kept out the ﬁet. Because
of the night's heavy rein, it was wét work, slippery under foot;
dangerqusly slippery when machete had to deal with wet bush. They
worked fest, steadily, carefully, without resting. without eating.

Only Maris, Noname and the two gir};ﬂ,w Eig Nery eamd Little
Mary, were not part of hlie building g@&§\ Mnrﬁa instructed the two
girls in the digging of tubers and $H& si&ecting of edible green
leaves, The boy, @lso under h@g‘thgiggction, was putting up a
shalter in the highest cornerd p?»ye pig pen, wqtohed curiously
by the Me tameg hog whoq,g sipe hed almost doubled., Merie mede a
.fire, lighting it Igpﬁf}he last zlowing embers which had kept their
'hut warm tnrough,ﬁhﬁ gight. She packed four clay pots aroumd the»
fire?;%iiled %a&g «with clear water from the pool, stoked the fire
some more;xgnd E@ntinued pounding the tubers as the girls brought
them in WQVensUaskets carried on thelr heads., Every now end then
she XRx rejected a tuber as too old and coarse, or as not safely
edible. The coarse ones she heaved over her shoulder without looking;
they all dropped on the same s8pot in the hog's pen. The others she
stacked carefﬁlly on the ground to use as samples in her later
instructions to the girls, and everyone else wanting to learn, of
what not to use for eating. The Qater came to the boil. Meria made
even-sized dumplings from her mound of pounded tubers. She dropped
one into tﬁe bohlrgwater, waited until the weter ceme back to boil,

then dropped inm another., She repeated the process until the pot was
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Afull of boiling dumplings. Then she did the same with the second;
then the third pot; then the fourth pot. When all the dumplings were
cooked she fishéd them out of the water with a large wooden spoon
~and packed them into a leaf-li::g;zeskét . ©she repeated the process
three timés, squatting beside the fire, pounding stone to the right
of her, mound of crushed tubers on a woven mat to th? left of her and
beside that, withim easy reach, a bowl of water for dsmping the
tubers for easier mouiding. The bay, meanwh‘le,  had completéd;the

shelter and had made two trips down to gﬁ'hﬁ 1 for water. He was
%ﬁ%;hé"ater containers weee

™

the water man; his job was to see ths

&

elweys full., On his third trip dogs

b‘water Marie celled him,
"Here, boy!" and tosseﬂb ing im his direction without
: e *

lookwY).He e.ught it deftly an ie same motion put it to his

mouth and sank his teethQENQQﬁﬁﬁ. The teste of it made his stomach¢

rumble out lound.

?%§§§ia said drily. The boy shuffledoff shyly.

"I hear yo
When “#irls ceme with their next baskets full Merie tossed
{ Y
them each ing and they ren mdghing back to-their labours,

. raucous
From the disterce of the hill to the right the/zmmamm voice

of fat bounngy Belle suddenly roée in song, and ceme nesrer, laria
smiled. Thet one alweays seng when she was hungry; they were 211
hungry now, They had worked through the mcraning with no food or
drink.-They all wented to make sure thet Sszmsam the rain will not
cateh them, that Samson will not reproasch himself this time.

The sun was high; the clouds were beginning to build up far
out a2t sea and over the high mounteinl She measured the dishenme of
th{clouds then Looked to where the men were building. The fourth

hut was nearly dome ashd there was enough material to complete the
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\
fifth. ‘Joe was on the frame of the fifth ome. Samson and Jonas
were nesrly done with roof of the fourth oﬁe. Thet guiet Serah
wes packing im and sealing in the wallé_with the bark end leaves
and sticky white glue. And as Meria.watehed, Flo ﬁandered over,
seemingly caaua;ly, to work with Joe om the las% structure. On an
impulse, Marig yglledg

"Fleo! Come here!" : \

Flo changed direction and walked hore purposefully to where
the older women cooked. Willtout looking ug ﬁfria picked two dumpling
from the now full basket, wrapped them ﬁi a Iéﬁf and held them up.

& ‘# ﬂ}
& ,\. \

"Here for you and him, " “§ ﬁ‘ﬁ$
Flo sterted to proteatx nggﬁﬁliﬁﬁd by ssmson's rules,
;?‘ 'V’ Qf "w’.
"Is all right," Mari® c&i 11'5 before the words were formed,

ji‘\

"Is all right, The jouruﬂg doném 1s different times now. Teke it..."
"I'anks . Floﬁnprmuflj% took the dumpiings, looked furtively

\ N \(

to where Szmson %5, Qonag;worked, then hurried to where Joe was,

Fot lggmjo\ him Merie told herself, thinking of Jow.

'\ )

o had seen whet tremspired, peused briefly to look

g riedﬁ

Yes, bredda Samson, lMeria told herself; Times different now,

at Maria, tIN

Théy finiehed the last building Jjust after the sun had reached
its highest point, Semson was pleased and they sessed it, and felt

i

good. :
"Come," Neris called gailly. "Time te eat or rain cetch us!"
| Tbey ranged themselves about the fire in the green and sunny
| plece , esch beside the one or ones w1th whom he or she felt most at

ease., The two Marys, Big Msry and Little Mary, and Nonpme ¢1most
tEnd site of

instinetively stayed neer Maria, Jonas set on the righ

Semson, David on his left. Flo sat near Joe, Bellé near Flo. Only
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Sarsh received her food and then withdrew from the circle, to a
distant spet just within earshof. Then they ate the dumplings and
the savoury greens and washed it all down with cool water., VWhem
they had esten Maria got up, motioned to gér:zwénd the two wemdered
offiftx to 2 clump of dense bushes, When they ceme out of the bush-&wk
carried a clay pot with 2 narrow corked neck., laria placed her
pot in front of S=zmson end the boy did the same.

2It ig 2 day to feast." Mfria remeingp standing, looked
steadily at Samson. "It is for you to sazéngﬁte it and say."

Samson did not have to teste i&\% knep what it was,
iggwgand not much,"

"Not the children," Samson

vegetable cork came outﬁhhbe qé?bred it to the leader., He held up
waes drinking
his/REXEEXNE bDOWL.. &E pouré’d some of the stuff; then she did the
Q.
seme for Jomes 1§qn‘goe, then ihe women., Only Sarah turned down

her drinking mmg her hemd, At lest'all the adults had it,

Semson raiged arink to his lips,
N

"Wai%{ eria said. "The children were part of the journey.
¥Let me mix it with water for them, ﬁa it week, They suffered with
Dane ¥ o oM

us; make them feast with us. Please. 1?t is better so; or they will
feast alone and in secret."”

Semson remained quiet‘for (3 loﬁg.time, looking at Maris, then
et the children, espe€ially Devid. He hod not thought it would be
s0 hard to know the right thing, to do the right thing.

' "Jones}" he asked for help.

"Pollow the womesn, bredda..." Jonas said softly. "She know...'

Bemson noddede "All right,women." ’bﬁ¢A'
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mixed for
She/gtxu each child a watered down version of the Bteong

brew,L}he ;%;zﬁ: waited, .watching closely, till each chlld had
‘received his or ber drink. Merir did it in the correct order: first
Devid, the eldest; then'Big Merys; then little Mary; then Nonéme who
had,by generel con-enéus, been judged the youngest, When it was all
done Maris ssid: "Now." .

Semson réised nis bowl till it was on & level with his lips

but 2 good eight inches way; then he tilted the bowl sc tnat!the
drink trieckled onto the ground &t his fee‘a,Mﬁ?{ souk vl e fmm/

"This is our land," Semson seid géﬂpfi;;
echoed
"Our land," Jonas EEREXX, raPéhing the libation of the earth.
"Our land," the o+hers mgp.yiag in chorus, each wetting the
earth with a few drops of liqﬂ@fﬁw /Mhen they drenk, esch dreining
his or her bowﬂ?n one long, draught
They were silgﬁm after that, for whet seemed & long time.
The clouds were Qarkégin§kover the high mountsins; the rsin wes on
its way. Diregﬁis Gverﬁead, wave after weve, of small swift birds
paased, ga&ng ndmth The strong drink wermed end relaxed the people.
"Whet" liﬁq you 'call the land?" Meris asked
_ Now everyboedy looked at Sesmson., But it wes Searsh, the one out-
side the ciri&e, who answered., ‘
"Cell it Mount Zion, brother Samson. lLike the place to which

| \
‘Noses led the children of Isrsel out of slavery."

AL suyek
Ezg;ygﬁﬁ; turned to Sersh now,

"It is in the Bible," Sarsh sald defen31Vely, sensing the

need to explain, "The book from which the preachers teach us; -

-

renember?..."

A few nodded, remembering the preachers asnd the blaeck book
on Sundays

treyxxuxad out of which/they talked about & God of love %o people
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enslaved., £

“Mount Ziom..." Meris tried it out aloudd; feeling it with
her mind, testing it.

"But that in the sky," Belle said., "Preacher always talk
ebout/place in the sky where everybody free."

"First you have to dead," Joe cut in bitterly. "Then heaven,"

"Mount Zion is not in heaven," Ssreh said.

2 *Then wnere?" Joe asked.,

ﬁﬁ‘l-’

"It is @ place like this ome." \

"Withe people like us?" Flo an Aﬁﬁtmip
"Yes," Sareh was a little g;?§~
"And this leader...."M',?eé:i

"Moses," S=rsh spid{w . 4
"This Moses. He d :Esie slaves to freedom?"

like " Jonas asked,

"Black peop

"Only blegk people are siaves." Semson sounded ss though Jonai

"I d know," Sereh said. "The Bible calls them the childrer
of Iséael."

"Must.be black," Sahson'insisted. "Where this place?"

"Farawey, across the sea." Sarah still sounded uhcertain.

"Where they took us from?"

"I born ya," Flo ecut in.

"Not yoﬁr pepa; not your mema." Maris dismissed the interrupti

"I think so; the Bible don't say,.,"

"This Bible," Samson was intensely burmous now, "It speaks to
you like fo fhe preachers?"

"I can reced it," Sarah seid quietly, like one revealing &
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guilty secret,

"I seen slaves éan'read," Joe nodded, "ﬁbase slaves; inside
slaves, Is one like that help me run away."

"This place where this Moses leéd the slaves,"” Semson elung
to his point., "Could be where we come from7?"

I don't know," Sareh seid.

“Ihat Bible thing don't tell you?"

"I will search it) Sereh said then ¢ ped her mouth shut ;]
43 "You have the thing?;' ; ' \

"Yes, bredds Semson." @&»

"Here?"
"Yes ', bredda Sanson“‘g ‘, :
"Bring mek we see 1t!¢\§g} was keyed up with excitement.
Sereh appeeled to s with her eyes. :
"No. Is her ge We free people now., She will show us if,
she want to...Al kgl t, sister...And this place, this name...
| "Moun i Sareh seid, then;Aimpulsively she explaindlﬁ

"I ves thé\pleymete to the master's daughter add thg sold my mother,
the womsn who mothered me, I stayed in the big house end lesrned and
did everything the little girl did., #hm I lesrned to reed with her
and preacher taught me with hér. When I became big I was sent back
toe the slave quarter and when the mistress amd the daughter went to
where they came from the master wented to breed me..."

"So you ran away," Maris finished for her.

"Yes.," Sarah hesitated long, then added. "From the ﬁaster and
from the slave guarters, Lriver tried tc breed me and Whipfed me when
I fight egeinst it." ; | |

~ "Enqugh, women," Semson seid brusquely. "Tell us the name." =

“Mount Zion," Sersh ssid., And now, at lest. she felt at amaa
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home at last, as éft;r e long and hard and lonely journey. She
looked about the darkening hills and valleys, then at the small
group sround the fire who had suddenly become her femily. Then she
looked at David, half-boy, half-men, and made her own deéision.
Suddenly, her eyes made four with'Samson's and it seemed that he
kney wheat had passed througn ker mind. |

"Mount Zion," Maria seid, pointing up to the hill to their
right. On the crest of that hill was an ancipnt 0ld tree, so huge
it took the emtstrecthed arms of three mﬁh %nqoircle it, and so hard
that o sherp matchezgﬁigunceﬂ off it@ &mk?ng ﬁaraly a seretech, and
ringing as when mettle‘gtri q stoﬂg ﬁnm near the tree weee four
'fragmented pieces of an eno;mtm& f&af grenite roeck, blesched and
smooth by time and the Q¢eme;1hﬁ ”1hat is Mount Zion.," Maria waved
her arm again, takiné\in %ﬁg lﬁnd on which they sat, the valley belov
it to their lefﬁ}Aaﬁdwigg valley in front cf them where the deep
clear pool waag ‘*ﬂﬂ %hls is the valley of Mount Zion." She looked

D
to Samson for ’Qon rmation.

el

"We‘u%i}giall this place Mount Zion,ﬁ Semson ss2id,

In the excited babble that followed the announcement they
missed the épproaceing sound of the rain and when it came they head
to scamper to get fond and drink and dry tinder and a glowing ember
un&er dry shelter.  Then they retired to wait out the rsin, the ‘
women and girls in the ssme hut they had occupied the night before;

the men and boys sheltering as they had done beforé.

Ssmson, st#e tched full-length on his back, tried to grapple

with the problem Meris had posed: how to increase their numbers so

thet the little group would, in time, become a community end e villag
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Three men; five women; how do you divide them? How do you arrange
them? Two boys, two girls, easy: David énd Big Mery, Noneme end X
. Little Mary. But how arrange the men and women? Tvo for me; two
for Jonas; one fbr Joe, That'Flo would do for Joe. But why one for
him and two fer ue? Not fair. Two for Jonas; two for Joe; one for
me. But that'é not fair too, and I em the leader. The two girls,
That's it, If the big girl is put with the womer there would be two

for each. But what of the boys? Little Mary ®or David. Who- for

' Noname? And free people supposed to décg‘i‘ themsslves, choose

for themselves,.,What fe do? llow fe 27, .He drifted off to the

lulling effect of fne steady en§le beEt of the rain on the hut. x

On the other side of the % avid snored rhythlmically, deeply
ésleep, utterly spent T thé' -y3s efforts. :

The rain stop dNrning. The only soundsnow were the
dripping of water £ “i\‘gncnes and leaves énd gurg;ing dow to the
deep pool and @bo t, rising to 2 strident pitch at times then
fading tof = 1] r, the sound of the erickets, coming end going
in wave af w e.‘ The night birds, the owls, returhed in waves
from the south, eager to outstrip approaching daylight, and made for
the deep derk cave im the hill to the north of the little settlement,

Before sunrise lMeria and the childrem had rekindled the fire
and(repared the bush-tea- the peopie hed come in twos and three to
~drink their tez and munhh 2 dumpling or twe and then marched off into

end Pevid
the bush tO'carry on with their ald {ted tesks, Jonas and Joe/went

densely forested
offtflear a piece of/sloping land for future plasnting; Flo, Belle and

silent Vie went to the already cleared and partly planted cornpiece;

Sarsn and Bg Mery went down imxiksxzxmpxyamx RRSExIRsxanisesisxiis
XFXExEpdy into the valley amixfakiawxs then turned westerward, followin
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retracing the course of the little river.whose waters fed the deep
pool. The land sloped gently upwards, Iwo miies beyond the paoi, in
a sharp leftward bend they came to the cley bank. Their crude tools
were theré from other times;y bits of brokén elay‘pots,’shaped‘stoaes,
strong sharperfed pieces of stick, They g2t on two ston@s; facing eaclk
other, and began the dry's work. of digging elsy, dipping it in the
slow—flowiﬁg weter, rolling and pounding it, then sheping it'into

into the pots and pans and bowls and jars % community used. These

two had come here and worked in silence t days since Ssmson

had found this cley bank end entruste@yth with the responsibility

for meking the group's pots. But fhi rning Big ¥ery did not makt

; Since yesterday,. ‘

to wor§ in wvilence./Snarsh A"J_;c'[%‘ e
St N

‘end Mary wanted to find out é%‘ﬁ,

well of silence about hé?,\gé"ﬁary knew of no way to penetrate thet.

t waiting, senses alert.

figure of intriguing mystery

“but how? Serah hed brought up that

She kept looking up
hen all ers had gone end Little Mery and Noneme had

gone to gath W and tnen daﬁry weter, Soamson emerged from his
hut, liarisNgense@l that he hnd weited to be alone with her.

"They have gone." She gave him his tea sand = couple of dumpli

"We must talk," he spid. "Come..." He waved to the high hill
behind. them,. :

"Mount Ziom," Bhe remindéd him.

He finished his food/quickly and they set off on the steep
slimb~up the hill. He‘used his mechete to eut o path; she uséd e
‘stgut staff as‘suﬁport and to beat down thin dripping wet brenches,
They olimbed.steadily; following the curve of thg,laﬁd;‘every noﬁ

and theh it seemed they ceame on patches where the bush was a.littlo

easier to clesr, the earth a little firmer to ffead,'as when other
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creetures had been there. At one point they ceame on‘such.a clear
end easy patch that Maria stopbed,and looked ébout. |

"Animels here, place clear!"

Semson paused,xn® turned,and looked down to where their
settlement nestléd.in the morning sun. LEverything stood out sharply;
there was & cléar line of sight. He‘snook his head.

"We would hesar it.'We would see 1i%; aspecieily Bredda Jongs."

Merie moved to his side and looked do '. Yes; it was all there
even the women working in the field =2nd g;p chopping down the

in '
hillside; and far up/the velley, like itfﬁe bright dots in the

the sun on {
yellowish reflection of/the clay pgghé

pair makimg pots, Yes-

you would hear or see, especiZ,Hr*r s with his sharp hunter's

smell and mEms& hearing and

"Then what”" Maria ke
"I don't kmo

' not mind admitting ignorsnce with her,
0 ,fv thing, cieared here..."

"But someBot

7_nued their climb, end then, suddenly, unexpec tedly,
they were oﬁvf“* crest, Maria let out a loud oooh of wonder as all
the world suddenly lay spregd out before her, rlhere it wss, the plece
from whicn'tney had ran such = loﬂg time ago; far down there, beyong
the elimbing hills, the houses, the trees, the smoke of fire, the
ships et sea, and the sea itself; its was all there, laid oﬁt in the
mornihg sun. And to the left were the mountaeins reaching right up
into the clouds; snd to the right snother fLét plein runrning to the
sea; and behind, to the north, fhe near hills, higher then this nae,
this Mount Zion, blotting out everything else except the sky.

The men and the woman gazed and turned and gazed and turmed

again, awed beyond words by the glorious splendour of it sll, Ijen
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Ssmson sét on one of the four huge pieces of granite rock snd felt
the peace and tranquility of this place, The deep. burning anger .
thet was inside him, that matched the msrks which had been burned
on his body, mBmd ﬁhich was eli that he could remember of life,
subsided; the peace and trenquility of the place crept into him,
perveded his body and mind; he'felf a greét calm, a'great gentleness,

&aria ceme &nd sat beside him on the rock. |

"What must we do?" he asked, "I don' t&mow e

"About the breeding?" P
& "'-' ““é\

" Ye a ) " ' pxﬁ;‘:\

"I gay 'Give each of the woqgh$jf ace; and in the first
yesr you, the leader, will gg} %ib The ehildren that are borm
will cerry your name. In the yeer the man and woman will

decide snd the children ;§§$ born will carry the name of the
father..." B w%
"But me al t%e first yeer. Why?"

'.:7_‘ s Pk
Meria @miled\wickedly: "You don't went it? Make Jonas leader,
Listen, Snﬁggn. e leader must have more children; snd if all the

the woman hav ildren for the leader the women and the children

look to the leader end give him strength. Asnd—tme—rreesding with—the.

And when others rung away and come here and join us, we, all the

women you breed, and their children, will be one family§ and the
men, Jonas and Joe and young David and even little NOnsme will breed

from the women you bred or from their children,' and we will be the

the ¢
strong fsmilyaiﬁ_ihessiddle. We will be the people who found this

-~

place end build it, Do it so, Samson.”
"Will they agree?"

- ""Do you agree?"
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“I don't know.,"

A thought fleshed scross Meria's mind end mede her smile,
"Tell me,'you ever breed s women?

"No."

"Never?"

"No.,"

"Sd you don't know how,"

"I have seen."

The women threw back her head and gﬁﬂgﬁsd out loud.

P

"Look is one; do is different. m‘w tefich you."
A

"But the others.\\" ? f
. She turned serious qn%& santly. » ;
"Let me talk with them them and leave 1t to me. You
agree?" h% é

"What will yodﬂgé- them?"

"You t

n"Ze
our children are to Keeﬁ this place...Now; you agrée to let me tell
. them?"

"Yes."” He still sounded uncertain.

She noddéd. ignoring the,uncertainty. This was how, she recalio
vaguely, the mothér whose mother had been brought here had seid they
helé people togeriher where they had brought her from: this is how
the future is ensured &nd the 1eader; and founder ﬁrotected. z

"I must see to the food," she seid., "Is the talk over?"

He nodded, deep in thought; staring at the distant town onthe
plein.

"Come," She rose end went dowm. He shook his head snd stayed,
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plan, examining .
Semson went carefully over Marias's/sggEatimm it for

flews, for some weakness thet would render it unworkable. The ides
of having to sleep with 21l the ﬁomen did not excite him; he had
seen othefs do it in the sleve dormitories =nd it Was like é men
wearing himself out that he’might sleep deeply. He, Samson, wore
himself out on hard work so there was no need for the other thing
to sleep deeply: only the humiliation and‘dutrage of the driver's
whip on his body and the hard anger the memory of it brought at
times kept him from sleeping; but even tn;%%g&rd work eased, So you
felled the biggest trees snd cleared th;}ﬁwughdht land and shifted
q; gigh in whet the women seid.
And he had come to trust her£Q§§:::§@ud on her as he seerched for
c

‘ced as the leader of these free

the biggest stones...He could find go

enswers to the many questions’
people who had submitted iﬁéﬂives to his guidence. There was ne
justness, no truthfd&nﬁgs, with those who enslaved them &nd used

\'l

them like anlmﬁ}sﬁngfﬁfré, as free people, there must be justness
end truthfuln /;‘héapeeﬁ them, This he must tell them, so he must
remember
rExukEx the), wox% with which to tell them. And this iend, they must
share it with“Wstness. Of this, too, they must talk.

"He explored the hill till he knew all of its turns and grades;
then he cut his way down & curving sloping ledge tiil he ceme on a
smeall cave set in the mar} rock; the entrance wes overgrown by 'hard
stubborn bush which gr;w-oét of the rock. It was hard to chop the
bush eway, but st lest it wes done, end aaain Semson looked down,
from 2 slightly lower angle this time, on the tgia far down on the
plein and the endless se2 beyond it, Again the sense of others having

been here wes strongly with him; but not recently, not in a long,long
time, or the entrance would not have been so thickly overgrown and

the things in the cave all powdery dust, except two flat stones on
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which those others of another time may have sat; He sat on one of
the stones and again that earlier sense of peace and traaquility
ovefwhelmad him, ﬁut even more powerfully this time. For a time
Semson sat as one in a trance, utterly still, utterly at peace.
Then he shook himself slightly, rose briskly and left the enchenting
place, making his way back‘to the crest of the hill, then more
briskly, down the hillside. 3

The rein came esrlier that day than ithhad done the day before;

it would rain 211 da2y. Then it woul,u- A
later each day until it finall

would be on the land,

" Merie spoke to the“.gé;::% their hut thet night. The two
girls were ineiluded, 1’§~;:ey were women too and soon.they, too,
:” e task of multiplying and perpetuating

QN.‘\. people. The women listened in silence and,

- would have to undf?je
the numbers off

when Mnria’jfd dvfe,

silently accepted what had been deciddd. Choice
had never beeﬁ*?'eirs; alwayé, matters had been decided for them;_
and this decision was for the common interest. The only outward sign
of concern showed by any of them was Sarsh chewing her lower lip.

r, "Theh Meries axzE braved the pouring rain and scampered the short
\%§;;;§:7to the hut which housed Jonas, Joe and Noname, The boy was
elseep. Jonas sat near the fire, using its glow as light by which to
feshion sandals from tough %txme but bliable tree bark, Joe lay’on hia
back, hesd cushioned on his hands, wide-awske, his eyes made bigger

by the gauhtess of his face, staring at nothing. Joe sat up and
moved nesrer the fire on Meris's signal,
Again she explesined the plan she had proposed to Samson
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but this time she made it sound as though it was all Semson's 1des.
Then, looking steadily a2t Jonas, she ended up:"The mother of my
mother was the one they cerry from Africa. And she told my mother,
end my mother told me, that is how they do it. What shall I tell the
leader?" ' |

"Let it be so,‘ Jonas said; then he smiled orookedlj. "And
next year, you end me?"
"You wantlme fe keeps?"
"Yes,." ~

‘ (
"And you, bredda Joe?" HNeria ask

ges' hend lightly, briefly then

Meris touched the bacf _,

left. Noname had slept fiﬁ%;:;’ t all, This time lerie @campered
through the rein to 1% hut re Sesmson and Devid s;epf. They were

both asdpep. The. gd

shook.Dnvid 1_;“Lﬁﬁ§n3’he1d her finger to his lips as he woke.
"X qﬁfe o
sleep there., % s
The big boned boy rose, naked, and went out into the rain,
not'questioning the women's instructions. Then lsria took off her
wet ragged# dress, dried herself as best éhe could, and lay down
beside the sleeping Samson, trying to get a little wermth from his
body end running her hand lightly over the huge scars that stood like
ridges on that body...lhey had bred her three times as a slave; aﬁd
three times, after the pain of 1% all, the& néd taken eway the child
of her body just os she had got to kmow i1t snd to love] This time,

if she could still breed, the child would hers and free end no one
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would take it se@y from herd. No one. But first she nust teach
this one who had no khowledge of it. She must teach him the joy of
it as that last one who had bred her in slavery had.taught her,
She went on caressing him, expertly, cerefully, thoughtfully,
respectfully, her ownszxxxi long suppressed sexuesl desire coming
alive as the P man, still half—asleep, stirred in response. Shel
reached down and caréased the man rhythmically; The men woke fully,
fuliy aroused, The woman continued‘to caresa.him, making her body
dence against his in provocative little gﬁﬁ!ﬂbﬁ, all the while
telling him quietly about the three t;nns ‘she éad given birth, and
the three times that the fruit of qﬁr hojy had beem taken from her,
And she told him whet to do wﬁ@! %Q@ ® ther women, and how to do it
beceuse a woman breeds mggt e&i&ﬁ;‘when sne is fully aroused end the
man snd the woman reached ine¥f'peak at the seme time. Those who had
tried to breed her rwuéhly or too quickly had never suecceeded, 8nly
the three who tooi tame and were soft end caressed her body into
making w1lling§¥élg)pses. The man llstened, relaxed, grew werm with
the woman 1@11 hl, too, joined in the csressing. feeling her bdody,
the(rgtdneSQSOf her buttocks, the fullgggstgisner hreats, the hard
flatness of her belly. And tenderness/mfxzxit women flowered in the
men, This was the first one, tné first time, and for him, a2 new
beginning. So he held her close in deep emotion as the wermth and
the teRderness spread through him, And it was'something speciallfor
him when he went into her,

| But for 21l the women's physical werth end sefual desire,
she received him with g ecelm, quiet¥, clear-heéded ;giizize%#an; It
was not her first time; the only difference was that this time she

dore momsh& ' o3
hed ohesen end the purpose of the choosingl}heir andjclear, Her

body had for too long been . by others for it old ny special
value or mesning, & a2l o ns :
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It was 2 toel, a reproductive tool to be sure,but a tool like any
other, there for the using in the fulfilling of a purpose; and for
her, the purpose was clear; she had worked it out in her mind with

on teeir long journey to this place,

'(gye, Meria; would be the mother of'this free community; they would
meke it multiply and grow strong in these hills; and she would
supervise it and make sure it was done in the right weyu\xOnly when
the man's pession exploded in her, compellingka responding explosion,
did she ery out snd lose control, surrenﬁ?ﬁtggﬁall thought to the
biinding flash of pession that consumeg ﬂ&gaut;brly...When thought

A

and consciousness returned she wasﬁg;: ‘¥§'spent. She sensed that
00e/

His erm wae a dead on her shoulder.
this was how it was w1th theﬁﬁ y W At some point somehhere their

bodies had changed position a gﬁ?f; lay side by side, but still
locked in the embrace tnafhgndfpeen'part of their passion. She tried
to ease the big, heé‘y, arm 6§f her shoulder, moving slowly, easily,
not to wake him. iﬁﬁnﬁg was awake and moved the arm for her, resting
it high up on ’*ei"tm :

ot ﬁi}l bg?ed no others," he whispered. "Only you."

"It swolt you?"

"You know, woman,"

"And I em the first one?"

"Yes; and the only one."

"Then heer me good, Ssmson., You will not have me sgein until
you have had the others, I told you why; it must be so.\\"

"I wgnt only you."

"But you will breed the others?" ;

"Yes\\" His voice was heavy with sleep.
~ She heha her peace, feeling him drift into deep slepp, knowing
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that he will, for all his protesting, do as she wanted; for the
grown during

power she had over this msm, which had/mxExxtnisxmsm the long

journey to thls plece had been made complete this night. The beauty
had often on

of the unscarred body of Jonas the hunter/stirred her/mmxaxtian the

long journey to this place. This body, made hard and ugly by the

driver's whip had held no attrsctiom for her. She ha@ known that if

they ever reesched a resting place it would be thus; they leader would

the women

have to breed giagsr 2ll/for the sake of numbers end to assert his

power and to bind them together., But afteﬁwﬁaé¥ she had thought it

would be different and Jonas was the q@g#in hed singled out for

- herself; none of the other women wngﬂggﬁ. ble to pull him away from

her even though they were all &%§K\ Now it was different, She
2 :
would be this one's woman and d be her man, and she would show

him the way to be a good de eand she would let him alone use her

body to breed and fo* semen
The decisi f? made, The woman turned her head slight so thai
ﬁ%‘éiaf;e men's chest, His body smelled like dburnt
leaves. Shéjclos her eyes snd joined him in the deep sleep. -
N 5 |

In the women's hut $arsh was the only one still awske. She

her forehead

knew that liaris would spend this night with Samsom and that tomorrow
the women would drew lots to choose the next one. It wes the dread of
this which h.d kept her awaske, meking her hee,t beat so hard she fekt
it in her head., All night long she had been working herself up,
willing herself into & state of mind that would do the thing which

- might save'her. Now the rein ﬁed eased. Now they were all asdeep.

Now wes the time to do the thing.
g She rose quietly, her leafy skirt rustling, but she did not
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mind; if dnyone woke they would thimnk nothing of her going ouf;

th,j would think she hes goné to relieve herself, and turn ever:and'
go back to sleep; so theXe was nothing‘ontwgrdly furtive about her
.movements. She went out of the hut and went round to the back as
though .going to the bush to do her business. Then she verred to the
left and moved quiokly and 1ight1y past the back of the hut where
Semson and Maria slept. She had helped Maria peppsre the place for

David. The pounding of her heart, now, was l‘ie‘a drum beating im her

ears., ©She hesitated briefly outside theag* ;;fpe; then went into the
. hut; then she froze. | ’ |

Devid had woken instantly.

"Who you?"

"Its me, David. oarah.$§%§ oice felt tight, ahoking.

"What you wantz: \;ﬂﬁ&

"Nothing...I t..." She could not €0 on,

"Oh, ./ " Théh d's voice chenged. "I see...Come..."

They m%‘ﬁ% awxwardly, clumsily, messily, without skill
and withou%%?ti%’action. Sereh bled profusely whieh frightened and
worried Devid ﬁﬁ%il she explained it eg#¥ to hinm. Then, when the
roain had stopped completely end the moon had risen, they walked 'down
to the pool im the bright goonlight. He sat on o stone'watching
while Sarah wash the blood aweay. The night air was cool and the water
was cold so Sersh csme out shivering, her skin chilled and bumpy.

"Come," Sarah spid end took Dovid's hand and led him up the
sloping land, pertway up the now derk hill they had named Mount Zion.
1here, in o sh&lteredtggbt under 2 rocky overhang surrounded by a
demse cluster of trees, Serah showed Devid her own private place,

the place to which she retreated when the dey's work was done agd
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she was free to be oy her own, The others knew of this place; they
knew it was where Serah could be found after the day's work, but

they all left it alone, stayed away from itﬁ?gggy'ggaigthere by

her invite%?t;? TE1%% ?gg’tgg;,haggrfﬁgdgﬁtward and visible expressior
of the freedom which did not exist in the slave village or the slave
barracks where anybody could, at anytime, enter anywhere. Slavery
meent no priveey: slave ma.ter, drivér, could enter anywhbre anyiimen
Free peopld?an make private corners which are respected by other free
pgopii. So Sarah xept her treasures in the ?rﬁwate place: the book
she/:giuizigi frmm when alone; the speciaﬂzp;ﬁﬁfshe had made; tae
beautiful flowers and leeves she collﬁbﬁé&‘dail&‘ Some she had trans-
planted to make a flowering gardgm )n a piece of level ground by

the sfide of the overhang. Thefia ih ner privete place, they tried
again, It was less messy7§han tkﬁ time before, and no blood; less
frenzied and, for Dayiﬁj moféyﬁ{easurable, more satisfying. But, for
Serah, it was theﬁkpéﬁnéé*of pain this time, and the sense of a
flowefing ten@egngégniﬁDavid, that made it fewarding the second time
around., She mustﬁgfﬁd him to her and pession would come; she must
bind him to ﬁbr.gﬁd escape the other thing and bear only for him:
forseke all'others and go only with him,

Devid, for his part, was diseovériﬁg the joys and glory of -
having & woman, a woﬁan of his own, untouched by anyone else, pierce
by Bin, Bk fouy when he firet saw the Wised Kad new Besh tWiked Lits
8 bursting pride in his own mahhood; pride thet this besutiful women =
both Jonas and Joe had s=id she was tihe most beautifullwoman in the
group - should went him, and went to bear his childrem.

The bingoned bogé became a man and all through what remained

of the night the mnxzgh% wqman useﬁ her body aﬂg the words from her
boog to feed and nurture fﬁession end pride of manhood,

¥
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In the very early hours of the morning, as the first light
appeéred in the eastern sky, after hours of deep sleep, on their
third try, they ﬁéde a perfect connection end were enveloped in &
completely shared passion. When it was over, drifting into e sleep
of utter exhaustion, Sarah knew with quief certainty that she would
bear David's child. They were bound together now; and now she may
be able to do the things that were in her book. They slept deeply.

Y

They woke to the sound of the horn, u ally blown by Noname,
calling the group to the mein communal migl ofwthe day. The sun sat
high in = cloudless sky, tilting ikigﬁ%ﬁ&;tb the West. The greater
par® of the day's womk would havg bﬁﬁnkﬁgne by now; any further work,
after eating, if such were uﬂga *“ﬁm, would be easual, 1ight not
nuch. And they, David an&*@srah,ﬂhad slept right through the work day
at its peak. #‘ ; '

Sarah wokey {;ﬂgt,\touqhed David, end he woke, They lay in silel
for = wnile, lMeIQngL&to the echoes of the horn bouncing back, more
daistantly and d%agré%ter intervals each time, a&s the sound travelled
over the hiIig:aﬁd into the valley, till at last there was only tle
memory of it echoing in tﬂiif heeds. \

"We must go dOﬁ!,“lfaid, turning her head quickly to read
Devidss fece, Whet she saw resssured her, made her feel at ease. He
was calmﬁxf not frightened or worried as she feared he might be. She
sat up end touched his chest. He sat up and touched her breast. A
small smile of satisfaction tugged at the left corner of her mouth,

"We must go flown," she repeated. "They will be vexed."

”Becauée of the work?". !

"No. Because of us., This is not Maria's plem,"
"No matter, It is our plan; it is your plen for us."

“
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"They'may punish us," She looked steadily into his eyes,
wili/him tq look into hers, "They mey best us and maeke us promise,"

He thought about it mnd she‘felt the resolve build up in him,"
-glowly and steadily, over many minutes.vThen he seid: |

"No," very firmly, and again: "Ne!"

We are reedy now,'she told herself; no longer afreid or'WOrriet

She jumped up in one qgick graceful move and uxx;xii covered

her nakedness with the dress made of 2 mixture of tattered old c¢loth

and soft pounded pliable bark sewn togeth;hmggfh fine strings of wiss.
n Ben, hand in hend, |
ﬁiiﬁ where Maria presided over

the food.

The others saw them from, s\gfodly distence. They looked at

each other, then at Marié?\‘&;ﬁpat Semson, then again at Maria, Samsor
looked up , stared ffﬂ~‘§§:il at the two coming down, then returned
thout looking up. The others followed his

n \ v eerly
‘W@;yew what had happened, had known since/morning

example. -The‘ﬁi :
fhgé ﬂonam#a_ nigne“to-waxe flavid end found the empty hut with the
bloodsteined gii*ing. Hg had called lMerie and everything had become
cleapd, Now they waited for the twe, all prefénding ang indifference
which none felt, .

At last the two stopped just outside the eirele of the esting
group. They stood side by side, close enough for shoulders to ‘toueh,
for arms and hends %o bfush egainst each other with every movement,

Meria finished eating, look up at the two, thep looked at Semso

"Shell I spesak?" |

Samson g:igjﬁ "Speak, woman."’ i

Meria L}eekod/steadily 8t Sereh | yging the strength of her mind

|
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jo fOfoe Serah to look awgy. It would be essier then, Serah returned
iiiithady stare., Meria felt the defiance, and when Dsvid tock Sarah'
hand she knew there wes no easy way; these two would not bend., -And
It flashed through her mind, tinged with’* ﬁitter ironic amusement,
thet that Serah had fooied her: she had'thought of her ss someone who
ned to be instructed in the pleasing and using of memn; not so, David,
after one night, was resdy to die for her.’

"You have broken fhe rules we all agreed to. Why?"

"I did not wish to be part of the bree@;ng," Sereh said.

"You ssid nothing when we agreed. % b,

"I was afraid," a0 ;Jﬂsf

"So you turned his head,\;??Ta el

“i turned my own head;“‘ﬁhviiscut.in.

"Who lead who?" eh@on aéied.

"I did," Sareh ‘seid. Wfraare had tlghtened on her. to the point
of pain. Then, a8 guiﬂeﬁ&y, it relexed.

"I did,"™ @gﬁd Baid,

“Thgy modﬁ us*"l?rled angrily. She closed her eyes, bent her
head, whited tgg the flash of anger to pesss. When it had, she opened
her eyes, looked at Semson, then at each of the others iﬂvurn, exludin
only the two, to maske it clear that she spoke to ell but them. "Hear
me, Samson; hear me, all you. They break the thing we agree then they
mock us and our leeder. 'I did, she say; I did, he say'., Let it be
so, They both léad @dch other to break what we agreed.tAnd if they can
do it, why not you?‘” She looked at Jonaa.\x"Or yoéz\)“ She looked at
Joe.‘k"Or yOJZ\\" She looked at each of the women in turn. \ 'or mé?
Why not 8ll of us? And if we break what we agreed then everything will

die and we will be divided. So I say they.cannot.stay here again., They
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must leave us to live with what we agreed; they must go..."

"It hard," Jonas deid softly. -

. "Yes, it hard,” Méria séid. ”It\will be harder for all of us
if they do not go. Esch one Will'loék oh them say, why not me.,"
. "Punish them and make them stay," Joe'suggested. "T2ke her
eway from him." ‘

"No!" David shouted. "No punishment' Hlo one touch her; no
oﬁe‘take her from me."

“She just a woman like any woulan - laughed mockingly
at David., "Same nole, seme everythin d see; bet me do it
better than shel"

"Stop that!" Marie tﬁg @

Flo lookqd specul vel

- "Think he bre
Sarash neéd do‘

"Then the child to bredda Somson when it come." She

ound sterner than she felt,

locked to Merishto See how she would take the idea.’ "Could still be

part 2f the Gemidy."
"And tomorrow you will wént to do the same,” Meria séid.
Flo looked quickly at Joe then down at the ground,
Semson, whose miﬁd hed withdrawn to some distent privgte place

of his own, came out of his reverie and looked ot David and Sarsh im

turn, . : ‘
: "You will mot live by what we egreed?"

Sarash straightened herself:" I will‘not breed with anyone but
David," | M g

"Will you givé me7thqﬁ child to make =2 sfreng family? Meria’

will care and love it."
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"I2 they stay others will went to do what they daid," lisria
insisted. "They must go, Samson.“ )
‘Jonas nodded éedly: "The woman islright, vrédde Srmsonm."
"Better they go,"Flo said sﬁddenly. "Me go do ssme thing if
they stay." '
"Will you give me the child?" Ssmson repeated.
"No," Smreb replied.

Semson looked ot David,

"She said 'No'" Dpvid ssid.,

"Then let them go," Semson s ]
"There is land up there," He i 1;i§9w£he Westerm end of the valley
of Mount Zion., "And there 130 ét'them\go there. They will not
live by whet we :a,greed so\v;z;\ cast them out, Let them gd, now!"
Samson rose apb ly "®d welked briskiy away, in the direetion

t Zion. They watched him go, then; in

¢f the hill they
ones and twns 6B, they all éispersed, none looking at thet¥wo

who hed Jugg be cg{t'out of their community.

At laﬁimiﬁere were only Maria, Serah snd Devid. |

"David is hungry," Sarah said.

“Then eat, before you go." Maria hesitated over her pots then
made up her mind. Quickly, deftly, she made up a percel of ferod,
wrapped in greem leaves, tied)w1th wiss, "You will need #his for your

\ 7 .
Journey(g";—i{“"rcag ‘t*‘\'vﬂe u—dko-J\’ VITRT,
“h*iye watched them in silence after that; she watched them eat,
khen gather their few belongings. Iney,she wateched them climb to

‘what had been Sarah's privgte place end come down e little more laden.

the bank of the water—
Then she watched the two walk westward, along

course kakwmax in the deep velley between the two hills., Then, as the
rain csme she climbed the hill to find Samson and give him comfort,
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‘There was no sleep for Sarah and Dovid that night; no corner

of the bush where they could escepe the rain. After hours of search-
ing for shelter they gavé up and huddled togethér on the soaked éérth
at the base of a huge tree, wide awake,‘cold and uncomfortable,
stoicly weiting out the rain, The capacity to endure is 2 condition
for survival in captivity; those who survived developed that cépacity
early, leerned early to dull their minds and sensibilities at moments
of great'pein or punishment or discomfort. Sq‘Sarah? and Devid each

withdrew inward to a point where they couza_qndure the pouring rain
end the chill of the night, =nd the sﬁ;aiﬁ of b;ing elone, just the
two of them, in elien surrounds. " ] |

When the rain stopped n,gapmﬁaing, they rose agein and

continued their journey in sedmeﬁPgt a place to lives The sun rose
and wermed the wet land. !hgy tgak oﬂ-their wet clothes, tied them
to a long slender pqgﬁinhich'bévid cerried on his shoulder énd kept
walking, naked, tﬁaagéh éﬂe land. There was no person to see their
nakedness, no,né&¢ §9hide their nakedness, They were out of the
long narrow,valiﬂy how, the settlement of Mount Ziom out of sight
behind the 1;§b\ﬁill they had topped. The land, here, sloped downward
veering to the southewest. Aaﬂ‘fhe water dripping from the trees
here did not flow eastward as did the water feeding the/iziiﬁﬁi
which flowed into the valley of Mount Zion; the water heré, flowed
southwestward, with the fall of the land. As their boddse warmed
their spiritg returned from the deep protective distances into which )
they had withdfawn;»they becaméfonsciously aware of each other again,
glive, awewa, caring. [lhey looked 2t each other with seéing eyes now,
eaware once more of their nskedness and of the physical thing between,

"Water must be there.ﬁ David pointed to where the sloping

\
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land ‘
seemed to end§§ " hemmed in by enother western hill. To himself,

he thought, if its not there then we're in worries.
 Serah saw a huge dry washed stone and made for it,

"Let us rest.”

They seat on the stone and ate some of the fobd Maria hed
given them and washed it down/:§sz water from David's gourd., When
they had eaten David insisted that theyAmove“ on. Sersh wanted to
stay a while longer; heg body ached from the wet and the cdld end
all the welking and ell the passion of the ni‘ht before last, But
Devid insisted; they had to find e place Qnd BQAId a shelter before
the rein ceme; there would be time foﬁ.ﬁé&t after that., ©So they went
on down into the bed of the valleyA;nd came upon the water. This
was & round valley, not long" ap&.namrow as the valley of Mount Zion,
The lend sloped less steegly. 1&‘ water was trapped in a rocky plece
in the northwestern cﬁrner ot&the round velley. Above the water, to
the west of it an&.with the gentlest of grades, was a wide stretch
of land. .

end went

David huxxied ahead of Serah; he climbed the rocks/tmxmixmim
across to tha Ith land and disappesred intc the bush, ©Sarsh sat in
the sun, on the edge of the water, resting end weiting. They hed
found their place and her mind was at esse. The only noise was the
sound of the birds, loud in the nearby bushes and the sound of water,
Then she heerd théewiah and elang of Devidss mechete.

"I found the spot," he called. "Come see!"

She made‘sure their belongings Qere secure; chopped some bush

to €OVer them, then crossed the rock wall above the wafer to joinm

David{ and see the spot where they would make their home., When she

saw 1% she reelised he had remembered her Private place at lount Zion,
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The hill, of & very hard, very derk slatey rock, rose sheer
behind the wall along which she had walked to get to him; And where
Devid wes the rock caved inward, making a natursl shelter, as had
been hers when they were at Mount Zion, But the land here was‘differe
running easily end gently down th the water, some fifty yards away; .
shallow at fhe lgnd's end, deepest where it met the rock wall.

‘ iy 8 A

"Here," David said, turningl?n the small area he had cleared,

"Yes! David, yes!" She wented to hug him and make love to
‘him, any way to please him. "Yes, David!" ‘Tﬁ@n she raised her
machete and swung at the bush. She wou1d p1éa§§ him! She would help

him clear the land! They would work t¢ge%hnr She would help him as
another man, to hasten the work agd lighten the takk., Tomorrow she
would go back to women's workﬂ %odag she would work like 'a man., She
swung her machete again,“®ll hgr.aches and peins and weariness

for gotten for the meh@nt.hihﬁh she caught the rhythm of the singing
sound of David's y@ghgté‘and tried to pace herself by it., At first
she tried to mAseh\him two strokes for one, but it was %too much and
she would pot ﬁtuabie to keep up for long; so she adjusted it., Three
strokes fromWDayld end she joined him on the fourth. One, two, thre‘e',’»
then four! They worked steadily for nenrly two hours. They bypessed
the huge trees, clearing only the undergrowth; and becsuse it was
virgin land, thé undergrowth, exeepf at the very fertile spots at
the wafer's edge, was éomparatively light., So they cleared’a good
stretch of lend, meking it possible to live and move mmxktkhe and work
and grow food between the huge trees., Later, Devid would fell some
of the bigger trees to use for building & proper home end to clear

more of the lamd. For the present what they had done was enough, a

good befinning, $e~Fhey built their farst hut °¢ oWeeR ‘three tall
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the sheer rock wall sheltering it on the
trees,/xhnxnh:izxzlukxuliixxlxixgxzhltxxlntx:ltn west from whiech

no prevailing wind threatened; the slope of the land proteeting

ther from the north and the south; end the opening facing eaat;.and

the water was nearby. | : |
When they had done Dsvid and Serah went deeper into the bush

-and returned with huge piles of leaf and bush and berk. Some of the

healing leaves David wetted and wgxapped around Sarsh's térn and

blistered end broken hand} Thep they ate what remained of the food

Marie hed given them, then, too worm out f ything else, they

did mot heer it when the

lay down in their shelter and slept.

rain ceme; they did not know it whe ’, pin stopped. They slept
%eyhad found their place, made

through it all, werm,dry, worn-o

@
their home.
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Semson sat on the highest voint of Mount Zion, on one :of the
enormeus
huge fragments of the/mmgm rock time and the elements had ripped

to pieces.,. He knew now that part of that ripping up process must
have been lightning. This high hill was a2 place of lightning; he
had seeﬁ the lightning at wbrk,up here; he had seen it strike dead
@ huge and ancient tree like a flashing swerd of fire., Ilime had been
his neer-black skim .
kind to Semson. His feced had lost its geuntness,/mimxkmiy glowed
abundsng
with the good health which comes of/;xn;ux noﬁﬁiahment, even the scer
on his body seemed softened and redgqeafhy time. years had
péssed since their coming to tne valleY’bf Mbunt Zion; good yeers
they hed been. Only the castlng,out of David and Sarah was the
painful blemiés;:jiﬁiize {::if. But Noname, grown to young manhood.
now, had foundlfﬁoa kn‘pne aﬁ.his wanderings and had reported that
they were well,:in'a'gogd place with water and had bred three
children with one on the wey. One dsy, Semson Rmzxdmd told himself
again, he woul&rgo %o them and give them a2 chance to make their
péace; what was Mone had to be done. Msria was right esbout theteess
Yes, he had been fight. It was the faint, smell, distant movement of
people he had seen in the first light of morning. What had impelled
him to e¢limd to this point so eerly in fhe morning? What had made
last night so restless? A‘foreboding of this? Soon, now, soon as he
. can see them more clearly, can make out who or what they éré, he
would have Fo hurry down %o join the others at the spot wheré the
adventage wouid be with them if they had to fight...If we heve to
fignt...If we have to fight... He knew the others were in their

eppointed places, - Cnly the youngest girl was. bnck at the settlement
guarding the feftmen 11ttle children, ages‘fe%ween three years and
{
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nine mq%ffjf that they had fdree-bred mostly in the first and

second gears. Semson had fathefvtll three of Maria's children;

Flo had bred twins, a2 body end a giri fof him shortly after Maria's

first childgg. Then Vie, who eould not speek, had become part of

Meria's household and Maria had encouraged him to breed her and a

echiild had been born for each of thejthree yeers. Belle had btred him

a girl as ldud as herself, And Eig Mary had bfed him'nL . Big Mery

had been young end difficult and unskilled end Maria &ad to help and
seventeen th‘y.gj

force them both. So ten of the/fxLtman cnildren were his,

Jonas had then teken over Belle_andelg;Rarw'as his women and
they hed each born him two childrengend were now each carrying. And
es she had done fo;T?g::'Flo h?@whxéé-twins for Joe the first time,
and a single one the second fime ggﬁ was now so big it looked like
she was going to have t'o';oreifﬁr Joe the third time., Inste.d of
dying, as Maris had,gx;eote&,JJoe grew stronger and less facety with
his chet. Only Dﬁ%t}h Ma*y hed not yet reeched the time for breeding

There hﬁ&rhgcn'a small fuss between Semson and Jonas over
Maria., Aftéer the first breeding Jonas had wanted Maria to move in
with him, ha&“u#en tried to force‘her, and Samson, seeing it, struck
him to the ground. But that was a long time ago. Mesria had expleined

D )
to bim how it had come about, that she had made Jonas think she would

go to him after the first bréeﬁ’%ecause she did not know of her :
feelings for S%ézbn'then. The knowledge that she had onve q# thought
of being eanother man's woman had weighed heavily on Samson for a
i@ng time. And the loss of her to another bvemssotme® men had weighed
heavily on Jonas for a long.time. During that time there wés a bad

spirit between Semson, the lesder, and Jonas, his righthend men. So

they ceased éating together as a group; and since the time of eating
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togéther was also the time of thinking together and talking together
end plehning together and feeling together, all that wes lost when |
they cessed to eaf together., It lasted a time _and then Maria put an
end to itO?ewgzg the women csme to the cooking place at the end of
the dey's work to collect the food to take to their huts they founA.
Marie h;d no food; when the women returned to tell their menm, the
fl wemes

men‘?nd the children all ceme to the cook*ng place to find out whet
had gone wrong. Marie wai+*ad till »1l1 the qngry, hungry voices were
stilled, then she spoke to them of her own enher. #why should she
uook for all of them, mind the children f%r aliﬂof them, if they are
no longer one femily, if they no longirasigre words and feelings with
each cthe;g She reminded them og gou thls hed come about She
' reminded them they hed cast du$ &evid and Sereh %o ensure the unity
end the growth of the fami&y treén 3§ 4 braneh keeps breaking away
 from brench soon the amgm ani %he root would die. If that is what
they went then tnqy h&d ai; better separate, She would cook only for
Semson /end thq\hﬁilﬂreh*that were Samson's. Spmson alone would have
- to work tha fiéﬁﬂs tb provide for .her Pndi?ab-children, end each man
wndld have to uafk alone to provide for the women and childremn wheo
ere his, 2nd each woman for the men and children who are herg.
"There_will be no morning sport to cleer theL?nd make the work easier;
no one to_help a man bring down the tough old trees., E-ch alone. Is
that what you want?"

It was then that Samson and Jonas looked 2t.each other and the
anger left *hem...But whet would it nafe been like if they had
separsted and each familylgone its own way?...1If hei ahd Merie end

the little cnildren were alone and those he was now watching were

coming, &s they now ere, What would they have done?....
Those who wepe coming were now near enough for him to mgke_out

.
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‘individual figures. It looked like three people -and a string of
animals, One animel, the bigger, leading énd with someone on its
back, then tworsmallgr enimals, elso cerrying people, then three
of the smaller animels, carrying pecks.

damson left his look-out point and hurried down the hillside
to join the others. They were into the dry season and patches of
the hillside land that they had cleered égéh flr%,-looked bare and
dry. Underfoot the path had beenme firm, easy end with no growth
after long and reyular use. S0 Samson cou;QM@QveA with speed and
ease, The hills about Mount Zion now, gn&~the’yallejs into which
they flowed, were clearly marked w1th QQQV such footﬁpaths used

regulerly maw by the little cqmmﬂﬂ@&", }he section of hillside neer

A, ) |

the settlement from which theﬁ c cted the wood for cooking and for

wermth during the cold seﬁgpn wﬂé a bare patech of rocﬁvﬁylch grew
biggef end bigger wlth wthe pﬁséage of tlme. Each time the heavy rain
ceme the topsoil bn tNe bared petch was washimg down with the water
that flowed ig&o tQQ pool down in the velley.

Bre&ihingbﬁllgntly hearder becsuse of his grester weight, Samsol
came to where‘@ﬁe others w;;;ted. It was a point at which one vailey
led into another; narrow, with\the hills seperating the two valleys
becoming gently sloping ledges overlookihg the passageway. Joe, still
very skinny but much less séllow and morelwiry-looking now, flanked
by Meria and his womgn Flo, was in command of one ledge, A huge mound
of rocks, packed so0 §%:} t# oould easily be released as an avalanche,
was - his mein wespon. And each of them ad a worn—down but razor sha P,
machete. Jonas, 2=XX his women Belle and|Big lier and tne mute Vlfd
from Meria's household, were nlmilarly arm and posltloﬂ)'S”mson stopp

~in the pessegeway immediately below the two ledges. The people on the
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ledges were not visible. @e\ voice rose softly, at the level of
, Sound carries in these valleys:
quiet, soft-spoken conversstiond "They coming soon now, Is three

end eanimels, I will meet them here, You kh_ow what fe doxxx% if is

trouble,..." :
Msria, enxious for him, @ : ] whisper%g?
"Teke én.re, you hear.yy" iy f
It warmed him all over; a gentle smile passgd over his face,
~H m—leaned, half—sat on a rock outeropping, sharp mechete
in hand, body and mind/z:i full alert, waitifg. ]
e

The best part of an hour passed. K

, part of the silent landsecape, as oblf

&N ed hot on tﬁe dry lend.
There was a sharp dryness toe¢the - o breeze blew. Theh the
strangers topped the rid i" ut of the lower valley and came.
fully into sightﬁ{?ﬁe‘oﬂN eanimal léading the way. A mule,

\ the others, small donkeys. The three‘

daBrinmed strew hats which shaded their faces

ted in silent patien
time &3 were these

hills and valleys themselves. The

.u”ﬁ y hsdn't we thought of that,Samson wondered.
eaves and wiss to cover our headé, weaving dry grass
end strew,..But inside he knew why they, why he,.hnd‘not thought of
“it. All the things xkxzx which reminded him of the deys of his bondage
hed been wiped out of his mind., He, and they, had never talkéd of

| e \ Lo,
what had heppened down there on the 'pleins where theylfe?e slaves,
They had Wipgd those deys and yesrs from their consciousngss as the
rein wipes out & person's marks in the send. They hed lived, they
had béhéved, as new people; free people, firmly suppressing any
fecollect}on of a time of'nightmare...Now, the coming of these strrnge

forced them to remember they had been slaves whe had rum away.,..And
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slaves cen be returned to their maaters and to their mesters' drivers
and slaves can be punished...The seers on Somson's body came alive
; hills and
and the peace and tranquility he had kmown in these quiet/valleys
ewd T § o

left him end thé memories, and the threats,L?f he pastLpossessed
him, With‘?uge act of will he brought them all under control...This
time, he knew, he would die rather then be teken into slavery again..,

Now the strangers had reached the bottom of the Sh&llOW’Vﬂiley
and were climbing the slightly sloping land up to the pessagewsy
to the next valley where Samson and the ot r \ waited. And Semson,
and the others from their waiting plﬂae%)qggul see the people clearl;
a men and two women; & mule &nd fin a ?ys. This tney could hendle;
whatever else had to come latqgﬁgﬂggi they~could deel with: a man,'
and two women =nd their anima]g iqgﬁ@ black as we,..

Samson moved into . e m;gﬁle of the narrow pethway, showing
himself, and waited.&‘igen they came within calling distence the man,
on the mule raise@%@ ri‘gh'b arm, his animsls came to a stop.

"Morniggquggydda," he ecelled in 2 husky voice,

TheAQun Hﬁd passed the high point of morning.

"Mornfhngi}Spmson celled, & question mark im his voice.

"We come im pesce," the man s2id. "The animal say there is
wa ter in these hills." |

"It sméll our water," Samson called back."This is our 1and."

"Then give us to drink end we will move om; we will pay you
in return." |

"Then oomea;piggggno%al%ed, relexed & little now, but still on

guardy, watching the/men end two women and tneir animals. It would be
good to have animals like those..Perhaps they could exchange *kmmx

~some of their corn for one of thosg.
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The men on the mule pulled up @ few yards from Semson gnd
dismounted, He was suall, wiry, very black, with a lined 0ld face
end 2 strqng,young men's body. Sromson towered over him. Now, the
others ceme down from thelr ledges to surround end exsmine the =%
strangers. The two women were much younger than the man; one'iﬁ
“her lete twenties, the other in her middle teens.
"They callﬁﬁ me Robert," the man sesid, "Wahen I was a slave

the one who owned me, and them," he gestured with his head to the

women,) "was named Mr. Beagley; so Robexrt Begley, and this one,"
. indieating the elder woman, "is Lena Bs . that one is Eliza
Begley."

Samson went through the rd &of introdveing his people, in

order of status im the comﬁ%qggb ¢ ended: "So is water you wemt,

Then what? Where you goiw o} :
Something.th.'a‘:b:a eid bother Jomes, so he cut in: "Hhw
l .

you get away?" ked pointedly at the laden donkeys.,

"Then ow," the men seid.
p t7" "It was & chorus eEssssssPer 0of voices.
"Slav one," the men called Robert said quietly. "Done many

months now; neerly e yeer." He looked up imto Samson'g eyes. "No
runeway hes to feér aghmn, If’a all done. Many people are moving int6
the hills, After the BEnglish Fing free us they ask us to stey on the
estates end on the pleins and work for moﬂey as free peopie and leesrn
8 trasde: some agree to stay; but more lesve and go into the hills.\x

"Fe true.\\” Maria whispered in. wonder.

Flo remembered that first child they had teken from her; her
eyes filled with tsars. '

"So nobody can teke us beck," Jonss seid,
" "Nobody," -the man s2id, Then he smiled at Jonas, "I took these
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things from the place of the Bogley who hasd been our master. They
kept us working as slaves for many months after the King mede wus
free.\When we found out about it the men snd his driver ran away
and left us; and the slaves took what they wanted from the place
: three last to leave;
to pay for what had been dome. We/were the/houseslavesf we took
enimals and things ~
these/and decided to find a mew place in the hills, There sre meny
moving into the hills and some will reech here soon. Now you know,"
"It over!" Joe excleimed. "It over! I cen visit Kingston now!"
They looked 2t each other wonderment-'they embraced eéch
other; they lsughed end the cried all at ihe stme time. They had
been free for more than ths#e zﬁfrs npyz bﬁ% it had been a Jﬁi&;“

freedom, a stolen freedom io#—wh?charecapture and punishment were—
esslele .

always : ,ﬁ While they were runaway sleves
those, both black and white, whsftraded in the capture snd return of
runawey slaves, were @ cons%unt threat. Every time there were signs
of the appeprancq or théuapproach of strangers, they were conscious
of this danger, anl th.y were filled with fear and _foreboding. This
was why tney ha‘,tried to blot out of their mlndga;their memories,
all that had: hqg@ened to them before they escaped to this place. Now
the threat of the return to that pest was over; now, at last, they
were free to remember the pain , the humiliation, the degradationm.,
“I will never go down there," Semsen said harshly. "Neverl"
It will come out now, Maria told herself; it will come out and
he will be at peace and we will havet?ood life in the valley of 7
Mount Zion, Aloud, she seid: "Come, let us go home, Let us welcome

the strangers and give them weter to wash ahd drink., And tonight we

wikll have a feast to our freedom! Come.%

They led the strangers over the hills end through the

valleys
to their home, ‘
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Semson, Jonas and Joe got gloriously drumnk that night. Mesries's
brew hod been fermenting in the werm earth ffr a long time. Now it
went tc all their heads in celebration of an émancipation that was
already miore than a year old. Everybody was loud, fi?py, happy.
After & few drinks even the subdued strangers,for whom emancipation
wés no news, Jjoined in tbe heady celebreation. They talked at the
top of their voices; they embraced each other; they feasted prodigiou

and vegetables, \
ly on Nsris'® s dumpling/which, this night, weas accompanied by pieces
of fat(glated)pork ~ corned pork - contribiated by the strangers.

At first the talk hed been subdugd as the strenger, Robert
Begley, told them of 211 that had h&pp‘ndﬂ end of which they were
ignorent...The great slave rig;ngf@n the west; the hunting end the
killing of the slaves.\\The drying Wp of the riches of the sleve
masters.\}fhe growing numhuxn QI those they ceslled the Free Coloureds
and the ¢f the free @laves eVen before the king freed 21l the slaves,
' But it was herd ﬁﬁ-be sertous for long. This was the night of freedom
~No more feariqg?‘a9~mofe waiting for the militie or the hunters...

v So ®hey d@snk and shouted and sang far into the night. Then,'
beceuse it wesw@ warm clesr night, bright aé a dey when there is no

sun, end beceuse they were free, they feil alseep one by one, where

they were, streteﬁ%ég out and ly#ng in a2 wide circle around the

under the big moon 2nd under the stars, slept
eating place{ Only the chlldren, end a few of the women/in the huts
on that first night of tneir knoiedgerthat slavery wes over,

Eerly the next morninéjihey came together, still csught wup im
the wonder of tneirlfreedom,'and plenned for the days shesd, As ususl
marié guided the plenning, slweys meking it sound like Sems@n's

plenning ena looking to Jones for support whenever some matter was

in doubt. And so, while they drenk their bush tea, they agreed thot
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they would continue to work the lasnd in coummon, éharing the rewerds
¢f their lzbour as‘they had done in the past. Somson would continue
t¢c be the leader, Méria would continue to be the mbther of.the
community. But now there was no need to slways be together for their
safety and protection; no need fo alweys‘be on the alert in case
they hod to abendon this placeAquickly fo seek another., This mam plac
now, wculd be that permenent home Merie had talked and dream of for
them and for t.eir children snd their children's children unto the
generations yet to te born. So now, insteg& aﬂgﬁ:::n, they would
build homes thet are sirong and lastiqg$»€hgy would feal trees and
cut stonea...ﬂnd they would build a,pldég of worhsip, Msris suggested
tenatively., But the herdness in, Sﬁmaon»egplnst anything connected
with those wno had enslaved the;_ﬁis so strong, Keria's suggestion
was left to die. gﬁpch men imd fthe people of his household would
choose a piece. of/on mhinh to build @ house and with enough yardspace
to grow family fooi. f&e rest of the lend they would workﬁ%gmgéfore.
Semson would B&Lthugiirst to choose his lsnd snd his hoose would be
the first Bﬁ;lt;mthen Jonas; then Joe; and Noname now, was big enoggh
for his manhooar too, to be recognised and for him to have his own
house, ©So it was agreed and they dispersed to-do the day's work.
Hobert Bﬁgiey ned brought many wondrous things: a dozen new
several hammers
machetes, half = dozen axes, four digging bars,/two rolis of wire,
several pliers and two sméll‘caskets of neils, Thgre were, t&o;
several bales of the heavy canvas-type material out of waich slave
clothes had been made. The women had brought all the lhtzinxki clothin,

they had found in the a onndoneu slave master's house.

\.\r\ws
(l»$vﬂX~4L Robert Bagley j01nea Semson, Jonas and Joe, as tney climbed the
sioping land leading to the big t2l1ll trees above the deepest end of
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the ngl. Bagiey was not used tc this tjpe of terrein, not used to

walkéﬁggreat distances as eesily and quickly as these men, He kept

felling back and then having to run to cetch up. When they reached
/ﬁ};lace he was out of breath and sweéting profusely, sc he sat Rawx
on the ground, his new, unused, unsharpered machete beside him, and
‘watched them fell one, two, three, large tall trees before they
peused for breath, By then he haa recoferi&u

v "Sorry I'm not helping"Bagley séid. "Not used to this kind eof

work.," .\

@ WS

-

"Stallright," Samson swiled at p,:m,

"You'll leern.” Joe was fliep&lf.‘?eassurlng.

"Take time for beody to, gg# .ushd\ﬁ%o this work," Jonas put in,

Then they returned tgvthé&ru@nopping, and in the space of
something a little over #g nour of steady, rhythmic chopping, they
brought down three q@i& enorﬁous trees. DBagley wes fially rested by

N

now and he tried‘haﬂ‘han&‘at a smeller tree. ;

"Tt negd sg @nmrpen," Joe advised. "Pind 2 herd rockstone and
rub l.." L&monsh‘a ted,

"Cen wewStay with you?" DBagley blurted j& out suddenly,m.‘
starbﬂaat Semson, "Give us a plece of lend znd we will give you
helf of what we have." |

Semson streightened up. "Half the animals?"

‘"Yes," Bagley said.

"The big one in itF"

"The mule? Yes; Mass Soamson; but it doesn't suit you, the ‘mule
can't bfeed. Ve have two jacks snd three jennies; they will breed."

| "We shere things here," Jonas said quietly, "¥ou heard. Every-

thing."
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"Everything?" Bagley sounded worried end uncertain,

Jones looked quickly from Semson to Joe, his suddenly
twinkling eyes telegraphing a mességq/;g;;hboth picked up.

"Everything.," Jonass sounded very solemn now,

Brgley hesitated for & long time: "The women?"

"The women, too," Jonas said. _

Brgley searched the ground, his head swaying from side to
side es though looking for some smwell specific gobject.,

"The women:" Begley s2id softly. Hquooked up at the clear
cloudless morning sky, not seeing thé édﬁi%ﬁi%lJohnCrow, far up,
flosting on air with effortless graqﬁ’i%éﬁén we must leave." Bngley'
voice was hnavy with depresaionﬂrw e ﬁhd.so much wanted to stay
here. Tnere had been a strongiiéﬂ;g gf goodness and security among
these people: sometning‘§aey hi%ﬁibf found in eny of the other group
 they had encounteredwon thﬂgp%journey. Now they would have to leave
again. And such g tﬁen&‘;l place this was, ;

"Becauag @t thq women?" Samson asked quietly, Jonas' humour
forgatten, hl@hmiﬁé on David end Larah

"Yesy" nglev said, getting up and turning to walk down to
the huts, "I p{omised them I would not let eny men force them again,
For them that,nzs freedom."

"And you will fight for them?" Jonas was seriously curious.

"I1f I must," Bagley replied‘and began to walk swey,

"Weit!" Semson seid., "You can stay if the others sgree."

‘Bagley paused and looked back at the big man. "And‘the women?'

"Thet your business," '‘Senson seid., "Jonas just running e joke,

"Yes," Jonas seaid.

"Not a good joke," Begley seid, hurrying away,
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"Bredda Bagley!" Jonas called :

“Mek him go," Semson said, watching the little man's quick
movement down the hillside,~trying to read a message from the flow
of the movement.

"Him vex," Joe ssid casually.

ﬁBut him stay," Samson ssid. Then added: "If we agree.i\"
"Yes, him stay," Joe said. '

Jonas felt he had misread the little men, gone wrong somewher
"Why him so ved?"Just because me run ;oke*"

"Because him frighten," Joe saidu:"A man domn like to be

frightened." : 4
"But he's no e@naid,ﬂ Joga§“gyfmdred.
One of Snmson;s_very rérq_éﬁiies flitted aé@%ess his feace.
"That's why.kzi.fmightéﬁ, bredda Jonas."
They returﬁ®¥% tnevttsk of felling trees, working steadily,
smlently, method@gal&y’“ﬁausing only occasﬂiomaﬂy for a brief silent
. period of resﬁ, thgn r@turning to the task in hand.
i, Dl
g Baglé’{?ﬁgaed lMiaria among her cooking pots as she prepared th
Kﬁhim communal meal, His own‘female companions_seém to have slipped
into the communi ty rettineﬁiLena has gone off to ﬁhe fields wtth the
other women. Eliza had jqin  ittle Mary in taking care of the lafge
~ brood qf little children; the voices of the children at play carriéd
clear through the valley from a point far down to the left in the
bottom of the valley where the little river flowed shellowly toward
from the steeply
the deep pool. From the right, /uhnxzxxhxxxi sloping land above the
pool, came the egaamlly clear sound of the methodical thgd of metal

against hard wood as the men felled the trees.
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The communi ty had, over the yeers, turned both the cook
ith a h that d roof ost
place and the eating place intq/comfortab e sheltered areaf,
ceommodat
eatigg place,now, wa& one long communal table - long enough to/mmsi
all the adults comfortebly and the children crammed together - and
long ;
rows of/benches along botp gides of the table, Marias, now had a
special seat with back supports on which she presided over her pots.
The once-wild hog's pen had been enlarged and enlarged again as the
first litter had grown and, by inbreedlng, groduced litter after
litter after 1itter $i11 the community wglmgﬁpndently rich in hog's
meat., And just beyond the hogs' pen,,gggﬁgnanured by the waste from
wild spimechg,
it,was Maria's lush ,kitchen gardeyﬁﬁgzgé’en vege tables;/acid little
: freame pumpkins
berry-like tometoes, eho-cheanF§¥§ den/prepared by Noname,=zxus
and '
/ other edible greens end pulséi Gtvried by the birds om the wmse- wind
selected
and carefully iolud/and thgnsg&anted and nurtured by Maria, assisted
'by Noname and Little niry, both of whom seemed toLobeorbed some of
Meria's own uncahﬂy ﬂhel for finding edible things and meking them
i’a ’ 3
grow, %m‘

Bpgley d@pw nearer, slowed down and paused he31tafnt1y near
the obviouelY'Uﬁsy women .

"Hister Merie..." He had quickly reslised that this one was
key. "Cen I talk with you?" '

'She looked up,qi!§§§$y e derting, birdlike flesh of her eyes
over his face, reading his eyes, reading his mind, then she looked
down at her work, blank, weiting, her face an expressionless mask,
Bagley remembered how it hed been when he had served those masters
in the other days when you had to be & blenk in their presence so
that they would not notice your black préence even while you served

their needs. L
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éDid you talk with Semson?"
"Yes. And the other two; Jonas and the one called Joe."
"It is 28 they say," Msria said; “As Samsbh‘says. He leads us
*And jou are his woman, the mother of his ehildren.\\"
"What is it, Wass Begley?"
""T asked him to let us afay.Y\" ;
He paused but she showed no reaction. He felt forced to go&n:

"He said we can stay if the others agreed.”

"?lease.w\
Maris stopped working, folded h §< ands in her lapp, turned
‘her eyes fully on his- face a%d waited.

Still the blank ma sk (a8 £, ldmexd, He seid:"Jonas

Nt '
ran a joke about how/»hé\g@ev thing, even the women.y\"

Meris eyes : to e; 2 crooked smile flitted scross her
face; Then she W@Q magam.

...S mson sgiﬂhfspt rt was a Joke. I went to ask youseoeo "

"When W fﬁ%%t come here," Meris cut in, "We did not know
how long weﬂqﬁgid be alone or if anybody would ever come or 1fw§f:;&
ever done. So we agree to makg?a new people \Et was e beginning
from nothing. And all the women had to bear & child for the leader
80 ais femily would be big and streng and all the other femilies
would be part of his farily. That is done now. We do not need your
women. We are the family, all of us you find here. If Semson say ydu
cen stay, you cen stay. But you are not pqrt of the family; not partv
of those of us who came together to find this place and who are now
“part of the leader' 8 family.\k}s that what you wanted from me."
"Yes.t\And-one more thing. You yaurself, will-ydu‘iet,us stay%

"If Samson say,\\r
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"But you youfself)\‘" 1@9 man insisted.,

"I do not ‘mow," Maria seid coldly."I do not know you ®p ed
your Ywmen., I do not know what kind of people you ere. If the ethafa
sey you can stay I will accept it."

"Please, sister. I will not stay if you do not say you want u
to stay. I want us to stay here buf it'would be better for us not to
stay if you do not want us here, I know the power is with.the men
but you are the mother of this plece and the women end the children,
while they are growing and sfter, and eve men, will all be
guided by you without knowing. If you d nt us, they will feel
it without knowing why.‘\"

"You will respect Sam
"T will, We will.\\ \
"And his childrexw

\3‘&;;; e man hesitated, "Sister, I am tired
ng eed & plece where we can live in pesce,

"I know that."

"And you will live by our rules even if you do not like them?'

"I promise that. I will be loyal to Samson and I will be loyal
to you who are loyal to upmson.(

Meris returned to her work among the cooking pots. Bagley
remained seated on the huge log near the fire, not knowing what more
to say but certain that without this womah's blessing it would not
be wo:thwhiie their putting down roots in this beautiful and peaceful

place. Maria reviewed the talk bbtween herself and this stranger;
she went over 1t again and agann, testing it, examining\?or any flew
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that would show up some hidden motive or tell her more about the )
men, Dild her really want to stay here for the simple reason he gave?
A clever oﬁe, this, a man who thought clearliy and sought to make
friends wuere he thought power &nd infiienve were %o be found. But
is'tnat 80 wrong? Is not that precisely what she herself had done?
And 42 he wents 10 yrotuct hin women, 16 thatites. Kot precishiy
what Samson woudd do or what she herself_would do for her man and
her children and her household.

~"Whet did you de down therej" she agk ‘abruptly.

These people don't@’mt to rememb bei slaves, he told hims

%I was in charge' of the biggho & I looked after things."

things and stert a store later, when

art of the hills, You will need somebody

< ;I‘-;“ ‘ : ﬁw
hing me now, Maris te&déiiyeelf; he's trying to
W will telk with Ssmson about it," she seid coldly.

"Please leave now, I went to get on with the food."
. Bagley rose to gos "One more thing, if I may?"
s HZMSU'
"Allright; what?" This is the main thing, Maris bvedeé-hensslf;
the thing thet was at the back of his mind ell the time.
"When the others come here and ask for land, how will you
deal with them? Will you just give them land in return for half of
what they have? And what if they have nothing?"

Meries suppressed ier excitement, her fade'more masklike then
ever, "What should we do? What is in your mind?"
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Bagley sat down on the log a2gain. He would not look a2t her
- now; would not do anything to provoke her suspioion}dr hostility.
He picked up a long straight stick , lowered his eyes to the.ground
and doéd]ed Symetrically on the dry ground, meking gthe outlines of
é fénced—in place with marker-posts and 2 house on 2 rising. ‘
He said: "I was thinking it would be good for the family to
let the strangers use the land in return for whaf they call a renf;
they will give
/ a portion of what they grow every crop time aor & portion of what

they make. This way they will know the 1 mnot theirs and they

must pay and go om paying to be on i ‘iQP DO not ask yet. Weit
till I have done. Whatnver a man gd?w éertain amount will come
to the family. Some of it cq&“ﬁf d; some can be carried down

to Kingston to sell or: to tré&iﬁ%ﬁf the things you need up here.
This way Semson's power, tﬁgkijhlly 8 power)will remein 'and grow
stronger and you wiii ﬁ;pide who snd how many people can come here,

&N
Now ask. ’hivb‘

"And m?’"’ﬂ@gria asked softly.

"If”qpu %’t me, I will plan and keep the records for you; I
- will keep the B%ores.” | ‘

"Like the dri;er?“

"No; not like that, Like the book-keeper of slavery days, but
not robbing you for you yourself will be here to see."”

"And why will you do this? Why for us? Why notvfor yourself?"

Bow, at lest he looked up, looked straight at the women,
allowing her to see the irrttation on his face and heaf.the impatienc
'in his voice. "I'm doing it for myself, woman! Cen't you see that!

Look at me! Can I find & place like this by myself, me and two women?
Cen I build it up to this and then force others who come later to
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accept my rules and pay mg rent. You and your men, you and your
family, you are strong; you can make others do as you went," He
ﬁaved his arm in a wide ape as though to embrace all the quiet
landscape. ”We_made our journeyito find a place like this for our-
selves, But we, one small man #nd two weak women, we cannot do what
you have done, \\" ¢ s
tut they have dome it, Maris told herself; just/two of them.

Her mind was suddenly so full of David and %frah she did not hear

all of Basgley's words., But no matter, s erstood him now. She

ggjengthen Semson and

would ‘let him stay and she would use hidm %o

the family. She would use his smar; Aips to serve their intérests.
David end Sersh...She had tne%m ﬁ;\df this one now: & smart one
with a big brain, who can pléﬁbﬁgiﬁgs but not bold enough, with not
enough heart, for great veﬁﬁprgp...&ueh meke good servants and

V. NO

managers, They are o to be” feared for tney hsve; stomachkg for the
\ L

challenges to poﬂgn. iﬁe‘WOHId never take or try to take what was
Semson's, A IQﬁ*h@Q?tealing, perhaps, but no more. e

baé&gy réelised the woman's attention had strayed. Instinctive
ly, intuiti;%!ﬁﬁ he also realised that there weé now no longer need |
to go on talking, persuading, bleading his cese., He was, su&denly,
absblptely éertain thet she would let them stay and that the plan
he had laid before her was how it would be.t%igge%g sense of relgef

and peace settled on Bagley's spirits. He/chokqﬂ beck the tears of

joy ‘that came unbidden to his eyes.iLYou must not show te:rs ip the
presence of this stern women; she would not understendtag/weeping
men...He rose abruptly and walked away toward the hut which had been
assigned to them. The mule and tﬁe donkeys were tethered and grazing

e little distance sy from that hut. All their precious goods end
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stacked
possessions were/pxke® in & high neat pile by the entrance to the
hut, In the long journey to this place protecting and safeguarding

W X ) hed R
their possessions hadl?een Begley's yvetlyreoceupation. Some of
their things had been stolen on the way whenever they encountered
- other people. At one point Bagley and the women had to fight off
& would-be donkey thief, It was then that they were startled to see
the donkey itself, a big Jenny, join the fight and drop the would-be

with

thiet/ngn&i a neat kick which missed his face but caught him on the

his feet and scuttled

right shoulder, The stumned thief scramb
his |
away} leaving/knife, machete and a cenpwas\bag #f food and other
s -

e el et iaed, s

things,; probably stolen,

‘But since they came to this ) ned - \
. | ' !
the security of their posses s These people would not touch theixz

4c ) X
thlngs.' Bagley bussled éh‘\§ﬁ’heir things, unpacking some, rearrangi
he

&
others, searching, %
cover, and the wifﬂgqlpo jemmpacked with rifle bullets. He would
not need thi qﬁﬁn@%t %ould be his present to onmsnn, and he would

here
show Samsd‘hhow o use it. If only Lena were/with him now; someone

ound the long rifle tied in its cenvas

'l

to talk to aﬁﬁ- o tell of the 1lfiting of the burden from his spirits.

A cool wind sprang up and blew through the valley, finding
its way through the opehingsiin the hills which cohnected one valley
with'the next. The vegetation, @along these wind passages, was in
constant motion - treeé swayed, leaves shimmered and dancqito the
soft whispering hiss of the voice éf- the wind., And where the wind
passed the heat of the dry éeason became more tolerable, less harsh,
less savagely drying. :

When the sun began to tilt to the west Meria's food was ready
end she ju dged that it was time for the day's work to be done. They
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will ell hafe worked tnemselves outij own, especially those doing .
the hard physical work' the felling of the tﬁrees, the olearing of
the bush, the turning of herd dry sed. The lighter work which took
less of the body's strength could be sustained for much longer, With
the herd work it is wise, it is efficient, to put a different measur
Good working time,
ment on time./%imm then,is not the number of hours ‘e man works but
the swount of work he gets done while the strength and the will ere
8111l in him, After that, effort at hard work is a things of
‘diminishing returms, 8 waste of both & magie\time end his body.

fr the post nearest

Nsrie took the smell horn tha
her seat, She put it to her lips P ¥e¥%ut a cracked, bleating

sound, Then she waited. Soongt .,
@

. from Noname‘s h°m" He Ry ! ', |
the femily was opening aﬁ\\izar one will have heerd thet cell and

will be coming inm,

"iass ~' shouted. “Come gi me & hand!"

N\ ) e e iy Semtpn

By the drying river 'bed which did not now carry any
4 4y C’/%
e pool. ~Aad—then ﬁhe othersl:aan in in twos and

Jater to fedh
threes till all were present, firs+t to wash by the .arge communsal
water trough, then to seat -themselves around the long table for
the mein meal of the day. | :
BN 128 A
During the meal liaria quietly #wfemmed Samson of her talk with
Bagley. Bagley, for his part, ate‘with his head ciose to Lena's, b 8
whispering to her all that hed transpired that day. Tnetgzmen nodded
from time to time and geemed relieved. At one point, on/pretemsg of
getting more food to the table Meris singled out Lena to help her
and Noname. The two women t-lked hﬁrriedly'while“dishing up end

lingered to go on whispering X$EEE for a while afterwards,
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When the meal was done Samson rose and made & sound deep in

‘his throat. Everyone became silent.

"'The étmmgers who ceme emong us are asking to stay with us,
Jonss esnd Joe and I have talked about it. And I say they can stay if
tﬂe pay us rent and follow our lﬁxﬁi;."

"I say so too," F=igd Jonaz though the rent part was new_ to hi

"Yes," Joe added. | :

"They cennot be part of the femily;" Merie said. :

"We understand that,"” Bagley seid. will serve the(@nted%%!
of your feamily." ' ' b

"It is to their suit," Mari 3e ‘} We will give them a home

.end peace., And it is to our sud Begley will help to leok
after out business, like a s er and & mansger; and Miss Lena

teach our children," logked enquiringly at Semson till he
nodded, then she co é!‘g;:: d there is the renting of the land,
lass Bagley will 1 o. of that.." She sat down,

| Bagle d "explained carefully what he had already told
Mafia and what Ske, in turn, had already told Semson during the meal,

When ey,nad done Joe asked: "fnd what happens to the rent?
How will we share it?"

Nobody had thought about that, Ssmson looked at Maris; Maria
looked at Jonas; they all looked from one to the other; then they all
turned to Bagley, the man who had first come up with this plan,

"Let the head of your femily kee;/ Begley said, "For sll of
you. There will be a record of what there is and when enybody hes
need of snything it will come out of his share,"

"How much will a share be?" Joe wanted to know,

- "Yes, Mass Joe," Bogley explained patiently., "That is what we
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ere coming to., First you must decide if you are going to follow

this plen., When you have dome that then you must decide ' how you
each person may lease

will cut up the land %o lease, and how much{ snd what rules you

ere going to meke for those who lease, and for how long they are

going to lease. You went to decide whet you will do if a persom

legse the lsnd and does not pey after the first creop; or if a persom

brings another persom who is not of his femily on to the lend. Only

after all these matters are decided and agreed on and esre working

well and the rent from the leesing is co n, only then do you
need to worry about the sharing of 1
"First you catech the bird. @3 murmured.,
"Nothing wrong with oe snapped. _ /
Jonas ignored Joe anmsed Begley: "So how we work this?'
"I propose, ™ Samso . and they all fell silent, knowing

that whever Samson ‘I rropose' he and Marie hed decided om a

ropose we leave it to Mass PBagley to work out
sing, end when he is ready he will put it to us
] -fgwe agree Mass Bagley and his women can stay? And
the wofk‘théﬂ”fg for the femily will pay for the land we give them?"
There were murmurs end nods of assent. Then Robert Bagley
hurried to the hut wbere their possessions were and meturned with
the rifle. He unpecked it carefully and presented.it ceremoniously
to Semson. "And ‘wo of ®ne donkeys, too, for you to use for the good
of the family. And the women of my femily Will give enough cloth
to make a dress for eaeh of the women of your femily. That will be
for free to show our thanks. After that 1t will be business end trade

. Cond) o
"fou are good strangers, liass Bagley}l" Mq€“3,aa&ed witthox,r

el clid i sl Tal colel

"Not all strangers,” Bsgley warnede "We met some who are bad,

Let you femily beware and be strong and be on guerd always,"
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(:?eig?gzgny silence told Bagley that he hed over-reached himsslf;
these people were not in need of warning from him to be on guard;

he hed been presumptuous, forward, pﬁshing, he must guard his tongue
He lowered his head, looked 2t the tablqtop, withdrew into himgelf.
After a while, gradually, the silence was dissipated ana the people
télked among themselves of the dey's work and the day's plané, and |
the new idegs let loese by the coming of‘thé.strangers. Gradually,

the etrangers were drawn into the late aftemnoon and evening's

eactivity till they ceased to feel like om® ,f:fs. Eut\Bagley h=sd
learnt his lesson and there was a con ‘ ;

he se=id.

5

idea. Ssmson was
then anywhere élF“th“
they had loo ﬂa%hﬁﬂ@he'world below and mede their plans for the
. femily. N@Q%ﬁah @ wanted hlm to think clearly about Begley s plan;
and she wanté!ﬂto be there to hesr it agamn and test it agédn, but
more c¢almly now than earlier. The women, lenea, Begley's companion -
EagleY's women? - would be there, too, to help in that testing, For
how she reacts coﬁld be a guide to their true'infention. So Meria
and Lena followed the two men up the hill. From below, the voices of
. the femily, the voices of the children, mingled with the asnnaiiggs
vbreeze. For 21l the blesk. harshness of the dry season there was a
gentleness over the‘land. AL women's voice rose above the othérs,in}
song, ulightlyArusty; very appealing.

"Flo feeling good," Maria murmured.

Not knowing how to respond, Lena made a noncommittal sound.
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She hed Quiékly discovered that this Maria whom all the children
called Mema and ran to in xXk their troubles, and whom even the

animals - the dumb toings - turned to for comfort, was the most
whose members
powerful person in this little community/mh: called themselves a
all thet
family. Lena did not understand/thmxkmms had‘gone into the making

of the bond between them; what she underfgood clearly wes that Meria
wés central to that bond: you move with care in dealing with sueh a
person, Even Bagley movegd with more than his usual care in dealing

with 1] Wpria.\xPerhaps sheL?ould learn to dQ@%Egith people es this one

does.\\\ ‘ ‘ ‘%%w
crest

They resched the/mxwx of the &i 1d Bngley let out a -igh
of wonder at the sight of all_t }Eg%d laid out below him,

3 i\-
"Lordy, Lordy," ngleygg\ ed, then called out loud: "Lena!
~ h

Lena! Come looké" wﬁhkﬁgﬂfb
; The yommg woc€ﬁ~§;:r1 to his 'side, tall, strapping, big-

bosomed, broad-shouldere narrow-hipped, with thin tapering SE&EE&Y
-and big ndrrﬁa'%x t.
legs{ She waq&ﬂfj ]

)’ lines about the lips, and the lips themselves, told

girl's; onlf'*
of harsh experience which hed kxms force-bred strength and resilience
The norﬁally expressionless derk eyes glowed with excitement. She, too
heaved & sigh at the sight of ell the world st her feet. Without
being aware of 1tfhe slipped her hand into Begley's snd held tight.
In the midst of the wonder of it 2ll she bhecame awsre of the returnin,
pressure of his hand, of the men himself, snd of messages of feeling.
She released his hend quickly and moved away a little. Their eyes'

met briefly, as though for the first time,

mockingrlﬁaffigégtigf the truth in peoplle Merie wurmured, half-
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"Come!" Samson called from his favourite perch on the ‘

largest piece of the huge seattered bdulders which h=d once been

i old 1§§¥” ; |
~one. th/trumpgt B which had been his shade tree had been stru
by lightning, leaving only the desd stem reaching up lige a scarred
flagpost. Samson wes pleased‘s¢ the response to the majesty of his
view, with tﬁ;* personal, proprietary sense sﬁggesting thet he him-
self had ereated that view; and there was the air of playing it
down, of & pretense a% casuelness of the d;ner totally eware of

the velue of his possession and thereforghfree to make'light of it.

Meria sat on one of the bouldemg Ng

who were now self-consciously a b apd
ve on the world, stili disturbe

the excitement of their new -
$
by the flow of feeling betwe:ﬁ‘Nt this place had .released.
; spoke for his ears only. "I thought

- "Let them be, " MW
they were men and . ‘ﬁhﬂi‘l was wrong. I don't think they ever slept

toge ther,"

"Husk "”;$§," Semson ordered, but with 2 gentle indulgen ce

in his vo? é: did not come here for your matchmeking,"fRsmmyxMaxx
Rxxxexiklle ra 1 his voice:"Come, lMass Bagley! Thé sight won't go
. away!"
' Bagley anad iena joined them and found stone perches of their
own, : | ‘
"Now," Samson said{."Tell me agein of your plam for the rent-
ing and the cuttihg up end thé storing and the thihgs you told Maria
Bagley went over it all again, quietly, carefully, confident-
1y,¥?ssured, this time,sfxxk® by the knowledge that her had the

support of Merias, He had, also, between this moment end the time

he spoke to MaréeéJthoughtAthe whole plen through more carefuliy
so it was now q\ioncept he could visuaslise and explain almost as a
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man makes a picture, but with words., Maria's eyes derted from
Beglay's face to Lena's, then back to Bagley's then again to Lena's;
beck and forﬂb back and forth, registerihg mood, reaétion, emotion;
listening intently and comparing the words he used now with the word
‘he hed used earlier- testing, weighing, judging the man and his |
motives against his words??ggainst the reaction of this woman who
had been with him a long time and who had just discovered a stronger
bond between them...Not clever like the man; not able to manage him

him 8
and guide{ unless she knows of the weaknegg nghiu of his spirit and

o, B
how to make use of thas but a woman sodn knowa these things. Even
Flo hes lesrned to manage Joe with p!a&mﬂnn and jeelous spirit and

his big mouth; and Flo is not utml;t at this one, and there is no

weakness of spirit in Joe, jmgiﬂ § ehough susrtness to mateh his
ambition...And .Listenin&Mari:ﬁ'found nothing to cast doubt on her
priginal judgement,éngéhing«&h the men and nothing in the woman's
reaction.'This mqq W ét,she had first judged him to be: smart,
anbi tous bu;f%g;ﬁgciéﬁtly aware of his weakness and his need for
security iy th@“shadow of a stronger ome, and therefore he had the‘
capacity for ;aqalty to such a stronger one. Semson would be such
2 stronger one for this one.
while
Por his part, Ssmson listened in silenceltiXl Bmgley spoke;
clearly

ell his attention on Begley's words till he sew/the picture begley
wove with his words, His mind, clear as usausl up here, saw the
plen and ell its impliceations as he had not seen it at the eating
plsce, Maria, as usuel,‘had béen'right to make theﬁ come up here, .
Now he understood the plan, understood Bagley's mind; now he could
imprové on the plan and guide Bpgley to meke it betfer. He/zgg not

conscipusl
KRaw when %ag ey s%gpped speaking for his mind simply took over where

Begley left off, refining , improving Bagley's ideas,
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Merie made a small sign and the threelof them waited in
silence while Samson, lost to the world, completed his thinking.
When it was done hmxim his eyes ceme alive, searched for Maria's,
and they ambraced each other with their eyes;'

"Yes," Semson srid quietly, spesking really to NMerie only
though he included the other two. "Yes, we will do it that way.
Allright, women?" :

Merie nodded., It was Samson's plan now, He would know what

to do; and he would tell her in his own ggodG,tlime.

"Night is coming," laris seid. go down,"

"You go,"Samson ssid: "Takeqxp er with you. We will
.aoon. 3“!16,

;ﬁ wey down the hillside. The two
be tween them
men remesined seatd,There wag 8 dong silence/while the light over the

land changed\rapidlyﬁ:ﬁhﬁsfng the high mounteins to the east first

QT
N .
lection of the disappeared sun lit un the %k
. that arched

bright orsnge glow/nfxix;ht aéross the heesvens

stay and _talk a while; we wi%

The women left and mede

to a derk purdde the deep hazy blue, seen through a2 cleer mist.
«\ :
To the west

cloudless Sky

LY
y
™ a

end touched th*-earth from watery horizon in the south to wetery horis
in tha'kﬁiﬁ;. The plain-below was & deep blue haze, and the sesg,
further beck, was derxly metallic. In a matter of moments the light
over the land changed again. The light from the sun disappesred
suddenly, as though turned off; the full moom, now, ceme into itsbwn,
- casting a gentler, feiry-like glow over the land, The Blue Mountains
became dark shadows against the sky: the transition from deylight to
nightlight was instent; but yet there was no darkness over the land,
only a'different kind of light

At lact Semson broke the silence:" Tell me, Mass Bagzley," B;s‘
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voiceg heavy., "Why they do this /to us? Why the slavery thing?"

/ Bgeley felt oornered' "I don't know, Mass Samson.

"Because we black?" Spmson persisted.

"I never see;wnite slaves," Bagley said.

"Just beceuse we black," Sﬂmsqnmade it a confirmation,
"To work forf them," Begley suggested. A |

"So they'have slaves in their own country to work for them?"
"No;bI don't think so." »

"So people can work for them without ing,made slaves?"

"They work for money in their owrﬁ y} like the boqkkeeper

e S8

"So why they do this to us?"/%
. work for money?" ' 5 &
. v“They do now.," %

“Why not before? ¥ou égﬁ\;?

how many sleves died? Where I was
many were whipped to «death.
"We were lu ey, "Bogley said heevily.

the tatteredcovering off his back. "See!

: "Why they don't mak%us

Semson . 4
They aid this Ng ! :7,Why? Feel i%!"
Bag{h‘ trembling fingers across the thick welts on thej.
broad beck, ' ' &

"And the one wheo did 1t blacl like you #nd me., I killed him."

"They made him do it." ' |

"I know; but he did it. Would you do it?" _
“If he didn't they would do the same to him."

3 know; but would you do it?" ' |

"I reelly don't know, 5rother Semson. I am not strong like
you. I could not take that kind ;f pain; I think I will do anything
they tell me to avoid thet kind of painm,"

: ‘ "He was big and strong," Somson said. "Like me: but he found
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~ and cen do. enjything to you,
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 joy in‘hurting. He hurt women, he hurt children, he whipped sick
old men till they died. I know, I saw it, I st@ll dreem about it."
"They mede him do i%," Bagley said heavily, :
Semson was eangry now: "Wés he not & man? Could he not refuse?'
"Ahd be whipped?"
"Yes! And be whipped!" :
Bagley felt cornered and on the!@pfen;;:jjwas though he had
whipped women and children, and whipped 0ld men till they died. He

had heerd of such things but never seen them.| Would he have done it

if the alternative was that he himself womld be whipped as this one
has been? Would he do it? »

"It's hard, " Bagley sad e
".=;.‘ i

"And when you obe} ne%ﬁ, urting your own people becomes a

pleasure, ‘hy aid t‘g’%§;; u.é their own people. to do the whipping?
eo

I ask you, why bis e to whip black people? Why sleve to whip

slave? Vhy nogt W e drivers to whip black slaves, It is that I will

never forget! ?:y use a black men to put these marks on my body;

O

and so they n“ffpme, a black men, kill a bleck man to remove the

pitterness of the shmme. If these markdhad been put on me by a white
men it would be clear. And if I had killed him that would be cleer
%00. This way there is the special sheme thet it wes one like me,

8 bleck slave, who put these marks on‘me' and there is the speeial |

that I
sheme that it was a black slave like me/ixhxixtx killed for putttng

these marks on me. Do you understsnd, Bagley? Do you understand? |

They do this thing and they teke away our menhoed; and because they
those of us whom they use

use us and our own to do so whatever we do to/IEEXE destroys our men-

hood further. It is like an snimel csught in o trep and the more he
, " ; '
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tries to bresk free the tighter the trap holds him and the more he
hurts himself, The bad thing here, brother Bagley, the herd thing .
here, is that it is our minds and our spirits that they ﬁave paﬁght
in that trep. They have set & trap for our minds in order to destroy
our menhood. I could not see this until I came up here where the
air is elesr =snd a men cen think. It took me 2 long time to see it.
But now %hat I see it I cannot see a way out, I caﬁnot see an
ansyer; Will we ever be free of that, brother Bagley, will we ever
be free?" GSemson turned his head and looked\sesrchingly at Bagley's
face ‘in the clear nightlight. The rege énd anger and the passion nad
left him for now; but it Woulg;bui e knew, és'it had dgne in
the pest, taking weeks or moﬂ h <itgfe there is another compelling
need for release, or untilft an answer that would allow him
and his to break out of ' trep’ in which their minds and spirits
were lacked by tho &n put chains on their bodies eand turned

an‘

als, "Do you unde: stand what I'm saying,

them into condit

free, free in our minds.”

"I will try," Bagley seid, not knowing what it was that he
wolld try tec do. But knowing certeinly now thet this was the leader,
however strong lisrie was, L

They stayed on the nill a while longer, not telking, each
wrapped in his own thoughts.‘Then Semson ' led the way down along the
c&sﬁiﬁ?”lit peth, Bhhind him?Bngley wondered'what'he would have done
if they had ordered him to be a driver sad he had %o whip people.

He was territly depressed by the answer his mind kept in;
matter how he {urnad the qugstion around, Perhaps ngsggv%gg'rgght.
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Perheps their former sleve masters had mede o prison for their
a prison

minds;/sm& you could not see or touch, or even feel, unless you
were a man like Semson and ‘had suffered the pain he hed and h=ad a
hill like his on which to sit and see all the world end think.

Lster that night, lying on the flcor of his section of the

y lying at the opposite wall,
hut Bsgley tried to explaim to Lena and Eliza /what Semson had
talked sbout. Somehow it was nct as ciear as it hed been up there
on the hill; the words were difficult, the gictﬁre blurred; the
more he tried %o meke them understand, thﬁ less he succeeded.
e

Elize began to snore softly. §$s Q@lk d lulled her to

sleep. He stopped speaking, feeli g?ﬂ&saed though everything hed

tragapired to meake him feel gpaﬁiiﬁ y hed & home now,2 place of

sefety among good people. 1h§g? ‘r'ensed, rather than saw, Lene
lesve her place and craw& Qvuﬁﬁ%o his, It nad begun up on Semson's
hill and he znew ii‘hgﬁ t&ma%me to this. But here? With that other
one sleeping and@%;ﬁﬁgyﬂto awake? The woman lay beside him.

"Wh?tﬂé?,,hg‘"" “He whispered. "She may wake up..."

. doé%%ﬁot matter," the woman s=2id. "She has seen it before
And I toldq%hnﬂaonight it would be so with us."

"You are sure? I am not young. You will not want another

later? It will be painful for me if you do."

"I am sure," the woman seid. "It is I who choose you. Come.

The dry season dragged on with seeming endlessness, Hot dry
days gave wey to hot dry nights; even the ccol night wind ceased
to blow through the land. And in the hot days Samson and the other

two worked at felling the big trees and Brgley end Noname used the
ankmz¥® mule and the donmkeys to pull the trees to the building

4
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sites the women had helped to prepare. The lend whiéh had been
cleered of trees and bush grew dry, parched, dusty. The water level
of the pool dropped lower than they had ever known it. They blamed
it on the long drought end dug axwayxsawm steps into the claylike
earth, down to the new water level, to ensure that the women end
children éould 8till reach the water. They used rocks and trees and
wiss to make the way down to the water safe. Bust still ome of the
children drowned in the pool during thet hard dry season, 1t was
one of Flo's twins by Joe; a three year*oldwiittle girl, It was the'
first death since they had reached thiS’glace \and the despair it
M Wthefwork continued and

brought hung over them throughtut }heaﬁq3g dry sesson, But/they
built three solid timber houses,gyzgng the hershness of the three
dry months. Joe, in particui;r; wqpked as though he were driven, as
though work would ease ‘h@ paiﬁwof their loss., Flo, near the point
of deliverigﬁwﬁy@erfbgicallyé%roke into hysteriecal screaming,

PG NI, TR NP S0 Aok o
about./kear tﬁqﬁenp o? the dry seasom two groups did come, one herd
on the otber. He a group of four - two men and two women, and the
other Jjust ﬁuqbyoung men. These told of a number of big and growing
settlements scattered in places with water all the way up the hills.
The neerest one, they said, wes in a plasce called Red Hills which
hed slarge number of people. Another, and going westward, wes a plaec
called Cyprusg controlled by & man called David and his wife Miss ~
Serah, Meny people hed gone ther§ for there was 8 churoh and David
was a strict man of justice and of God and Miss Sereh was the teeche
On hearing this, and when they were eslone, lasria and Samson talked

about going to see David and Sarah, but they were =fxaxid uncertain

whether Devid and Sareh would welcome them * After cereful questiond
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they turned away the two young men. The two coupleg became their
firsi tenants under the lease arrangement. Erch wes apportioned a
piece of iand %o work and was given seed for plenting when the
rain ceme., They were helped to settle in, helped to build their
shelters, but they were not allowed to become part of the collective
communal life. Bagley asnd his two women were the only outsiders
- allowed to become part of that communal life. Later, during the
ralhy seasbn, other strangers came. Some thgy welcomed and leased
land to; others they sent away. Alweys, ﬂhgyfdeeided together whom
to allow and whom to turn away. The qhqi&gs were determined, mainly,
by whether those who ceme were fnﬂgiﬂﬁs?ér individual adventurers,
The femilies about whose w11&;igﬂgﬁl to work bhey were satisfied,
were welcomed and helped to !bti%é’ln. The rest were turned away.
In the end 2o small eomﬁﬁ\;tﬁy»of a dozen femilies were scatteﬁbin
the long valley ofﬂé%\pt Zith, all tenants of the original femily
of Semson end ﬂéﬁi; de “those who had been with them when they
cut their wag fhméngh the bush to this place in the days when men
and womer\ ere “Btill held as slaves,
In the remote hills end valleys

/ 811 o the land, mxRkex groups, Some like Sesmson's wko had
escaped during slavery, others who had repudisted the ppprentieeship
they were offered after slavery, yet others who wanted to have nothi
to do with fhe system which first enslaved them and then released
them, built self-contained shd self-susteining communityes of tneir;
close to the earth, & part of it. And except when the dry season was
particularly harsh and particularlyvlopg, the eérth was kind to them
gave them life, sustained them, even revesled some of its secrets 1
them; and these, easch community, each villege, each family sharsaLA
co-opelatlvely, in an old remenbered way whoggLfoots were lost in

4 fhe_dl
the distant past that went back beyondl?iéziry.

L
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(1) £

Semson was struek down in the good season of fhe calm and

easy not—too-hdt—and-not-too—cold, not-too-wet-and-not=too-dry deys
before the coming of the Christmes Breeze. He was partway up the
hill to his fmvourite look-out point when a terrible flesh of
lightning exploded im his brain with a forfe thet struck him to the
ground, and pinned him there, unable to move eny paert of his body.
It was late afternoon; the dey's work was dqge end they hed eaten,
80 no one wes concerned whén Samson did %‘ turn when night fell.
He often stayed up on his hlll till gﬁﬂ‘}ﬁso ﬁhe nignt; someyimes on
rare occesicns,

/he did not come down till the earhf'h&gg% of the next morning. Merisa,
these days, wes mfimm too bgs?%&' rfhg her brood of growing, serapp
ing youngsters all now bstweé%@gﬂiven and fourteen, to devote as
much time end tnough§ to Dot &8 she had done in the early days,

- ,Kg,b.d Mk skeh pude 8 cane
Cnly at night, wneﬂ‘gnbx were inipealandlalone, was there time to

" sl
share thoughts anq t§Q§9n31t1ve to each other's Xkamg moods and

.fegéling. Anad

bond betwe?%th
%

< e g
days. [:Le fanily had flourished over the years, but modestly; not

f , they were both too tired for even this' so the

was less strong, less close, then in the early’

as grandly as Bagley's vision of leasing land had led tuem to expect.
m ke saventh year

Joe had left thé community and Flo and his childreﬁk He had simply

gone down to Kingsten with Brgley on one of his trading trips and

nof returned. So Flo end the eight children worked the lsnd snd £

benefitted from being part of the femily. -As time passed one of

the tenants on the land beceme a regular visitor to Flo's house.

He wes remarkabl® lixe‘Joej physicelly sickly-looking end with a

sarcestic tongue , He had four children by the woman he had brought

with him, and after';nitially protesting the thiefing of her man by
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Flo, the womén made the best of the matter when the man told her
she oould leave if she did not like what was happening. In the
Femirsl acr
end the men became the/head of bot ouseholds. Flo's children and
the other women's children all accepted him as a kind of father aﬁd
he treested both sets of children with an even-hended, if cesual,
paternelism. TheLwémen becene frieﬁds and shared the man and the
children. The men led the women and both sets of children in working
both FPlo's end his own rented land, For thé rest, the family hed
remeined intact; the seme closely knit group wnlch hgd begun with
that long journey from the plains by a hﬁnch“ﬂ% runaway slaves.
Noneme, now, wes e grown man who nPd»fgiﬂgred five chlizreany
Little Mery who was no longer litﬁlg put & dumpy happy lsughing
. young women, -ome of the blgﬁer @nlldren of the femily hed become
difficult over their isa&atlon. fhey travelled to soune of the other
nearby villages at wggkendswgﬁd brought chk unfavourable compenlsoni
of how more excitlng lii@»W&s in some of tuese o ther places. There
were regular m&tuxdéy‘night dences im places like KRed Hills end in
Rock Hell fur%i%% ﬁ§gt§ou;2 men could meet exciting new young women
and sport.” .Anqﬁso s couple of young girls, Flo's eldest =nd Belle's
end Jonasg' first born, had run eway from home to find the exc temen’
Beioley, for his part, had stayed with the family for g;%y;earl
during which he kept faithfully to his promise to manege things for
amd Eliza
them. Ten he end-LenqLPoved their store to Red Hills where they
could do & better trade., 3t Bagley stille< collected the family's
produce and cerried it for sele to Kingston in his huge pule-drawn
cert, snd shopped for them, snd brought them bsck the proceeds of

His Num«iz. whlinved poggasiun Jhe

the sale of their produce Ax first he had msde the long journey
o a&dng\quﬂﬁ\/ : :
[clnce every four or six months. As his business grew there wes need
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for more freqﬁeﬁftrips to Kingston., He hed hired sssistants who
had 211 robbed himISO'he‘ended up depending only on lena and Eliga
to help him with the business, He had at first tried to get Nomame
to joing in , hoping that after & time. the young man would take
over the journeys %o Kingston; Noname wa. of the family end could
be trusted with goods and money. He had even'tried'using Eliza o8
-pus#=ed¥%§m bait to persuade thg young man to become his partner, -
But thet one was totally wédded-to his land ané to Little Mary.

So now Lena end Elize mensged thé store jfhe

. cartmen and .
Kingston, =nd he hired one/sx itwo sirapp:

&ver he travelled to

from the Red Hills community to %xfxzj

ever he Jjourneyed to Kingsﬁg ch, was now once every month or
six weeks, with two huge car g by two sets of six strang

e :
mules epiece, This way, The J ney teg end from Kingstom usually

' and ever-increasing
d Begley's one endless/maxryxxxzisnt fear x=zs

lasted sbout a weely’
on these trips was |

/ that he mey re déy and find Lene snd all the money gone,

A B
It haunted gaever he was away to the‘point where his Jjourneys
beceme ni tmars.. . If only he had been able to make her have
children; no tter how hard and how often he had tried, he hed

Even when he had fully satisfied her. Or had he ever, really?
failed./So the nightmere haunted him whenever he wes awsy from her..

&

Ihey found Semson in the early hours of the morning, before
deylight. Maria hed gone to sleep, expecting to find him et her
side when she woke in the ﬁorning. Thus when she woke in the pre-—daw
hours snd Srmson was not beside her, she was alarmed. She sent one 
of the elder children to tell ionas'and Noneme Samson had not come
down from his hill, then'shg; herself, set out along the femilier

path up the hillside. \
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A smell searen per@y, headed by Jonas and Noname and including
a few of the male tenants who lived nesrest thie femily settlement
which wes the heert of the village, found them a little over an
hour later. Warie set on the ground, motionless, Semson's head in
her lap, They were two-thirds of the way to the top of the hill.’

"He can't move," lieria ssaid to Jonns. "énd he can't spesk.,"

of the oil lamp
Jonss Jwent down on one knee. In the half-light/he saw that.

Ssmson's eyes were w1de open, spemed awere of him and Marie snd the

others. "Whet happened, brother?" Jonas urgeﬁ, trying to coex some
sound out of his old frlend. "What happ - om
"y tell you he can't speak," gf%?~
"A stroke," someone seid. ' ne b

speak agsin." ' ° 1€“

JMaxe we take h down , Lthame, snid. He had grown inte a

streng-bodieu young mg-:f 1l size, all muscle and smooth-skinmed

ild & tning fe carry him."
d.dow and wove these into a
‘ ('WGush and young trees/XuxxakExaxsixxinEr

"‘wdiEsted it for stréngth,ithen'they emx lifted
V_JZy body onto it, and made their way uown the hill,
slowly, carefully, not to drop their stricken leader or shake him
too much. And all the while Meris held on to that strong right hand .
of Szmson's; but now that hand was limp, no feel to it,‘no response
- when she pressed 1i%; né‘sign of the great strength which had gone
into the building of this place.

Whén they got dpwn, cerrying Samson's body, the first signs
of daybreak%gishowing and the word hed spread Qhaf .3 the entire
popﬁlation nfxxhxof the’valley wes weiting silently at Mario's

yerd.
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They carried Semson into tﬁe house and laid him on the‘hﬁge

- wooden bed which filled almost éll of the room. leris fussed ebout,
making him comfortable, ensuring that they moved him slowly, without
bumping into things and;jarring‘his body. The cluster of people

. remained walting outside. | |

"Go, tell them," laris é’id to Jonas,

He went out to the broasd verenda facing south, "Mass Samson

swright...0nly one thing: he can't move and he ‘can't talk., Is a strok

they sey,.." There wes »n collective sigh an@ everybody begen to
telk, Jonas held up a hend. "Meske him raiii’ g0 on, you will hear

what happen later."

They dispersed slowly, in s 'l*;roups, telking =mong them-

selves, COne or two of the dﬂntja omen lingered, waiting to be of

service, for they knew 't et mes of trouble one hand must wash

the other. After o wigile ti en who h,d made up thé search party

and who had carrig down left, leaving only Jonss and Noname

Thge femily. The family itself graduallly

end the women who had lingere

with Maris and, d
v day routine. Vie and two elder girls/prepared

returned to iE7lIM
the early ig) food; the boys went to the fields to do the work
'Pape hed assigned to them long ago: routine distracted their minds
from the terrible thing which had befallen them. Only in the room
where\Samson lay wes there no end to the preoccupation with the
disastép. Did he hear what they were saying? Did he understand? What
to do? How to find out? Wes he hurting? Wes he thinking? Whet wes

he thinking? How to know? leries sat on one side of the big bed,.
Jones on the other, Noname ieahed egainst the Wéll near the door,

"Whet must we do?" Meris hed seid it agein and again’at

eacl Tt

intervals, when the reaslisation of whet hed happened Overwhelmed her
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snew. This time Jonas enswered.

"I will go into Ked Hills., I hear say someone there knows
about herbs. Perhaps they can help."

‘Nohame pushed ageinst the wall ahq streightened up, making
it en a@t of decision. "I will find Dsvid. Maybe David and Sarah
know what to do." He left the room quickly, giving lerie no time
to react or gainsayim him.

*Thet one mnever forgot'Deviq," Naria whsipered broodingly;

"Like this one here," she looked searchinAkfﬂft the open-eyed,

harshness :
/ mmmxg of it; "We all shared u

.4

"Its & long time sinc
Perhaps he won't went toWe
"Who hed done ”ﬁ%ork." A smell smile flitted across

v
Jonag' face and @as ﬁ,n "And'he bred that Ssreh like a men! When

Mnriﬁw&‘ﬁalled it vividly, despite her despeir snd depression
e smile of femembrance‘lit up her eyes; "Eee...l{reLember;she'almost
smelled of it.’It come 80 sometimes and it bind them.;.lt éome 80
with this one for me; I was his first and it hind him to me..." She

moved ebruptly, "Heer me, Sam!" raising her voice to nesr shouting.
intently
"Easy, sister," Jonas ssid/watching the man on the bed.

If the man heerd, there was nothing to show: no chenge in the

eyes, no hint of feeling, just a blank stare,
; \\
"I will go now," Jonas rose and went to door. I will try

to come back gquickly with good news'h

Meria composed her face into & blank mask and nodded.

% ,
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Noname reack® the villege of Cyprus in the late afternoon,with
the settin in his eyes,
/ and wes s%?tlcd vy tThe cnange whlcn had taken 3iace since that
first time, meny years 280, when he hiad ‘come upong it,f and found
Pevid and Sarah, fhen it was e long quiet dooded valley‘with one
little shseck, very lit+le culti#ation, and only David and Serah and
their three cnildron, 2 lonkly, lonely place, he remembered thinking
‘at the time. This time, reaching the crest of the last hill, he
looked down on more houses than in their owxn valley at Mount Zion;
well oultivated
-more houses than he could count, some t wey in/ZmExxaxiey
fields of corn and cane and shaded b breadfruit trees in the
bottom of the valley, neer the wat‘;;
hillside lend. There were T %
wooden fences, marking off sahi‘\~.tne land, And dominating =21l this

on ‘ \
/ the highest south-western“eregt, wes ilhe church thet Devid and Sarah

ers dotted on the sloping

thways, packed stone fences,

ned built end the of which had reached, years ago, far snd

wide, and even % snd the people at Mount Zion. In moments of

quiet, momen®h, of

st when no others were about, he and Semson had
talked of of Meking the journey to see David and Sarah and look

" upon this widély known chureh of theirs. Always, something had
happened to make tnem put off tane journey and talk about another timq
and snother time. And now Somson wes perelysed end would never make
the journey. But wnat a huge building that chureh wes! And what a
sherply sloping narrow roof!'He must find out how Dsvid did it. And
this prospercus and flouriéhing 1and, with all these houses, and all
thet cultivetion, end ell the people noving around, was founded by
Devid and Sérah, who had been sent awey from their settlement so
long ego. The big house down there, near ‘the weter, with ell thet

green rolléng 1
& land rich in food trees, that wasL— vid and Srreh had

t
heir sheck when he first sew them here those meny years fg0.

L
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Noneme welked briskly down o what he knew was David and Ssreh's
home,

The young men who opened the door to Noname was the spitting

distant g

image of David - as Devid had been in the/days of their long Jjourney
up into the hills; tall, big-boaéd, brosd-shouldered as the youﬁgA_
David had'been, as Noneme remembered the young De-vid when he, himselt
was an even younger boy, looking up to Devid as the ﬁig brother to

turn to in difficulty; the séme rich dark-brown skim drawn tightly

over the high cheek~boned face, the seme l,;hfggrey eyes which seemed
with the darkness i

not to belong/tmxthmxdmexxfaxm of face, | @ reddish tinge to the

heir which was & cross between kink f;'ﬁ”};ht curl, the same feel of

e long beiiildered silence whioqglgw.?oung men finally brioke : "If it'as
my father, he's not home .1 be back soon." The youﬁg man turne
his head s¢ightly, ig ‘ting$€fégng bench on the verenis,

: Not the so ¥&Vce‘$ Noneme/himself; softer, quieter, wesker;
then it ceme QEQE lfﬁe Serah's though deeper, being = men's, "I'm
from Mount ‘ﬁmn, hey caﬁi me Noneme..."

"Oh yﬂ%mﬁgtue young men was warm, a;ive, interested now; "Pleas
come iﬁ. ¥y mother is home; I will call her:"

He #lung open the door and turned and went away, disappearing
through a smell door at the far end of tne‘big room. The room was
derker than the outside; only the light from the open doer and‘tne
two hig windows to the west prevented it being completely derk, mpde.
it possible for Nonamevto see, It was a bigger room than Noname had
ever seen and with the same high slioping roof he had seen on the
chureh, but he wes looking st it from the inside this time. Uhere

was a long table in the middle of the room; not s long a:. the old
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communal table 2t Mount Zion but long eﬁbugh for a dozen people to
git comfortably on esch of the two matching iong benches on either
sid@‘of the table. At the two ends weré two casirs, one slightly
bigger and higher than.the other, And:over the table 2 large oil
lamp of brass body and glass cover, hung from 8 ceiling beem; smaller
lemps stood oh the table 2t speced intervels. Benches and cheirs
were ranged along tke wells. This room Waé, eveidently, more than
Just @ private living room; it was also e meeting place. Koname
sat on a bench near the door and weited...Wha% would she be like
after ell these years? How would shevrecq‘ii ? How would she
react to what he had to tell her and @..'ﬂmt .boy of Dsvid's,
- b

seeing him 'so suddenly there took h v to a time on that long

joumney when he, Noneme, had® g belly eand was too weak to

keep up and still eerry 10%
him lesn on him withowt let +he others know,,.Funny. the things

oavid had teken his losd and made

you remember, thi u ought you had completely forgotten, that

hed not been i d for years, and something heppens- a look,
a faece, a word, ht - and it sll comes back like yesterdey...Bey
like Dévid, e of Devid; only Sersh's voice but as a man's voice;
end strong-looking too, agein like Devid.

He was so engrossed in his thoughts he did not see her till
she was neer the long table and reised the 1it lamp she cerried =
little; +then something ebout her made him jump to his feet more
quickly and awkwardly than wes normel for him. Che puf the lemp on

toward him 2%
the table end ceme/faxmmxd es though flosting, the long dark dress
just not touehing the floor,LpiﬁHing her feet complétely. Her face

was part of the gethering shadows; her pré%nce filled the entire room.

This was not the Sersh Noneme remembered*

"Noname? Is it really you? Welcome my dears.."
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This;errwnelming presence end this rich, compelling, purring
orgén-like voice, were not &s Noname rememberea%anhh. She rested
both hends lightly on his shoulders, bent down and kissed him on the
oheek,_fhen stepped back{ to examine him more closely, £ll the while
telling him how pleased she was to see him and how pieased Devid
wovdl i Bevi e had gone on = joumnyg and would be back later.

Did he want to wait for Devid or would he in the meentime tell ﬁer
what had brought him here. . |

"It is Semsom," Noneme said. "He's gick; he cen't telk snd

he can't move. People say its a stroke ?‘L%
‘Sarah let out her bresth in @oud sigh. The light on}the

teble was not strong enough f‘%& to see Sareh's face clearly,

) 4
Yo look into her eyes and try t 2 meaning on that 1long sigh.

 "When?" He voice @out feeling
"Semetime in tthh . We found \hi'm this mormng."
"On the |

.\

i“t éﬁ; added,
ééme,said; end felt tired suddenly.

"Ohjplease sit down, my dear,..Il'm sorry;I forgot what a2 long
wagx you“'vZ?ii;?" She clepped her hends twice. A shedowy femal g
- figure appéered in the far door. ksaising her voice only slightly
‘Srrah ecelled; "Something the drink, pleese.” She turned beck to Noname

| "And Meria: how did Maria take .it?"

"Bad."

"Oh Noname! What do you meean 'bad'?"

"It look like Bhe esn't believe it., Its a kind of shock. She
doesn’!t know what to do," I

"Ycs. I understand whet you meen., He was her life, the life
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- through thch she lived; if thé%;is paralysed, what will she do?"
The shadowy female returned yith 2 pitcher and two mugs on
2 beamboo tray,’plaoed it near Sersh and withdrew. Ssrsh poured two
drinks, & long one for Noname, a small token drink for herself,
"You will like it." She seemed certain of his taste.
What if I don't, he wendered, putting it to his 1ips, She
was right, but it was more than just liking it: 211 the different
fruit of the eartu seemed to have gone into i%, been blended with
the refreshing mild sweetness of honey, 1‘;:9 e drihk of heavenly
delight. He took & long swig, then a@,’ then enother $ill the
mug wes empty. She refilled it for d he kmew she was pleased
at his enjoyment of 8 A ¢ |

"Devid and the chiddre me it; they drink it all the time.
The mixture must be jugt ri " %00 much or too little of enything
and it will be .spo léais~§‘t took me s long time to get the mixture

from Meria; only, I'm better at it them she

der at it, took more time, and I had more time
Devid anh the children of my own body to look
after. She wanted toé much; ‘she used too meny peopié. Perhaps that's
why..." She stopped spesking Bbruptly.

"It is good," Noname ssid, sensing where Sersh's thoughts were
leading and wenting to chenge the difection.

"Not to worry, my dear," Sersh said as though calming a -
frightened children, "You must never be afraid of your thoughts.

free of malice

Keep them clean and/pmxm and do not be afraid of them; do not hide

them becsuse you cennot hide them from God. So let us say it aloud:

perhaps thet is why she has suffered this punishment."
The second time, Noname thought: how can shé do it? Then he



115

realised she had picked up this one toe. She was laughing at him
in a soft gurgling voice, like water runningtquickly overrround
pebbles on & sunny windy day.

"Its reelly very easy, uy dear;'if you learn %o listen haré
enough, like the birds do and thé bees and the other little creatures

cleerly and

do, and b 4 you lesrn to look and see/closely enoug

Startled, Nonemed asked: "You cen know whet everybody thingé

and feels?"

“Not everybody. Only some people, ;’%QE? close to ﬁgh,'people
¥ow care about or people at the otherﬁ;gﬁ%gf ii%sometlmes. I think

I will always know what Maris feels,v@qﬁ gs if I look at her face;

"Always?" @:“%Vfé

"Most of the tlmei§~pen:E§'own feelings are not too strong;
With Devid and the qgéig?en own feellngs blind me most of the
time because the Vtgiégo‘itrong. As I told you, it all began at

PR

a who tried to teach us how to find out about

whieh plants to‘;;t by watching the littlf creaturef around us; and
% i

e and were alone fereetl—these—yeans, the vewy

loneliness forced me to learn leriea's lessons better then she herself

Mount Ziem wii ’

when we ceme | |
did, and I improved on them; So you see, there's no obeah, no megiec,
no mirscle, except Qj‘reeily listening and redlly seeing." She rose.
"Come, Noneme, méet the children, meet,the fﬂmily. I know they will
want to esk you about the journey we made when we were runawey slaves,
‘It is like a story to them, éxciting and hard to Dbelieve =28 anything
else; hérdér still to believe that it happenmed to their own perents.

Come we will et and sit out and talk about these things till Devid
comes, " |

"Please..." Noneme wented to return to his own family,
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But there wes the need to do something about Ssmson; pérheps David
knew whet to do. Better to stay and wait for David; His Mpry will
guess the reason for his ebsence...”" Is nothing," he seid end followel
equally large,

Sersh out of the 1arge cool dork empty room into. another,/brlghtky
1it end seemingly ecrowded with people. He nodded, not really
registering nsmea/::i foces, not connecting a name\with?face, es
Sarah called out the nemes of her children and of tne other members
of her household. | :

They were halfwey through the meal waen Devid walked into the
room, No_neme looked uvp at the giant ger even less like the
Devid he remembered than the young hed opened the door for

him and who now sat beaside h ne was big and quiet in a way
the lend cean be quiet; the s & of peace and quiet tnet KERE

Noname felt when 2lone on

d came from the presence of this

men who hed beenhi:?h%::: 1d big brother Devid. Only the eyes were
fer,\ looking calmly, coldly, through you.

the eys of 2 strafi
the teble stopped. Sersh rose, and everybody
so Noname did the same. David walked to his place

iy and examined
he tsble, counted/his children with his gges, embrace

at the nead‘&5
Sérah with his eyes, only then spoke to Nonsme.,

a "Welcome, littlie hrother. It is good to see you." He took his
seat; S=rah followed, then all the others. The talk resumed et the
table till food was placed in front of David., The silence returned
while Devid bowed his head in silent prayer. When he raised his head
and started to eat the tatk returned once more, neither he nor Sedah
took eny part in 1t Noname waited. for the meal to finished, eveaneln
by tﬁﬁ sense of being a stranger in a strange place, unfemilisr with

the ways of this place, He used to know Devid and Snrsh; he—wes—irot
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this was still David end Sarah, still the same two people he once
knew; he was not sure that he knéw'them now, In times of trouble
you do not turn to strangers for help: sre these strangers,now?

. After the meal the knnxt'afmy of children end others dispenadd4
David went into the large room, now we11>l;t, for ef meeting off xhm
church effeairs., Sersh showed Noname @ énall room wnefe he would
spend the n$ght then left him for 2 meeting of her own to do with the
effeirs of the school she ran for all the children of Cyprus. She had
Said: "We heve much work, Nonemes; Devid w;tﬂ%§;e lend end the

Oy

chureh and the community's business, I wfﬁ@ tnkﬁfamily end the school

and the coumunity's business too. talking about a parson

coming up from Kingston next weeg,
about our church becoming pa§
are for it, some against thin David has madé.up'his mind so the
meeting will not tax@ ng. I e will be over quickly, too. Then we

will telk about S

Eoname$d§§%%
wey W

/ out on to verendeh by way of the roomw whetve they had eeten,
was

¥ into the big room where the meéting of the elders/

in t+ now."
nd%?rest go ‘he left the little rocm and found his

mxg withoutq?

Sitting there elone, looking up at the bright sters in the clear

night, listening to the noises of the little night ereatures , the
disturbing

sense of/mummmsy strangeness left him ®nd he felt at ease aghin, This

plaee founde@ by Devid apd coerah  was sSo much bigger, hed so meny more

people than they hed in Mount Zion. He could understend why., The

valley,here, wes wider, the land to the water less steeply sloping,

it COuid sustain more people more easily. But it was not as intinate,

not es enclosed and prot’eted end cut off and isddeted end difficult

to epprosch; and there was no high hiil like Semson's hill: a2 rich,

brosd-bottomed fertile valley this, but no safe hiding place as was'
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s wzEIExihe élmost‘sealed-off valley eof Mount'Zion for 2 group of
runeway sleves, Militia or slave hunters from Spenish Town or the
-Catherine Plain would heve reached here with speed and ease. low,
with no militia to fear, with no QIQVe hunters to avoid, the open-
ness of this valley, its easy accessibility has made it more prosper
ous, more peopled. Time changes the fortumes of land as much es of
people, All this Honeme sensed lixktnt‘and understood'intuitively.
The land ehanges toe, with people 2nd circumstsnce. it responds Lo
need, adjusts to chenge, is valued and re*gigéggegain in aoeordenoe
with the strains and demande of the ch iﬁ!§ 8, lpe level of the
deep pool 2t Mount Zion wag droppi year by year. And he

knew thet one day it would be} {ﬁwz

Perheps, before that day, ellﬁﬂg 2
N\

would not leeve, Ifhet wagﬁiip ﬁynd, the only lesnd he had, the only

(©) ¢ sustain ell the people there,

Aople will have Left. But he, Nonan

O

land he wanted. Thptﬁfﬁﬁ%;:e;5iece of earth on which he first felt
free as mer and bi ) ld not leave it, even if the pool dried
UP... Here wh ‘znhisgatyhe could hesr the gurgle of the &ater as it
trickled s¥owly ®rom the gentiy sloping wooded hills down to the
equally slow ing river which was part of the river network which
fed the great Ferry river im the pkain immedistely ég%ew. A rich end
beautiful place this Cyprus of David and Sersh; bu6 |for him., He will
talk to_Ma;y about sending their children to Ssreh's school; it's
good for children to lesrn and he was impressed ﬁith the learning of
Devid's children at the mesl table...lime passed and Noneme dozed
off, leaning against the stout lggs of Devid end Cersh's home...

. When he woke they.wcre on thejbench beside him, a huge pitcher

of Ssrah's brew at hand.

"Time to telk, little brother," David said in his deep guiet
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voiee., "Sarsh told me. You tell me again\all e f o™

When Noneme finished David asked: "Whet do you went us to do?

"That's why he ceme here,) David." Sarah sounded testy.

T

%o," Noname seid,

"We doy't know what
"Yes," David seid, "Whet's to be done, beside prayery/Ixsxit
Well, Szrah? Whet's to be done?"

"I've sent word to some of the older women," Bhe snid., "We

arf;herps and bushes which

- « We'll have them eagy E
"Then we'll decide what!to do inappin?“ David asked.,
"Don't know," Noname said. &

somas hals 501 ke coe oy pain.

U

¥

"Not usplly,” Sersh srily

'“'I._‘
"In the morning, & en,Nr

"He's very‘ti ddSa ald reassuringly; "And he's upset.
ﬁ‘gtheven after whet happened. And when he's

id rose abruptly and walked away.

upset he likesqto % ‘7§-ne, away from people; even eway from me;

so don't to,e Nt alY way."

comfort.

"We will do something for Semson," Sarsh assured him. "Trust

us., Trust David." , ' :
"But how do you trust people you .do not understaﬁd, who are
suddenly like strangers to you?

"I'm tired t60," she said, agein senéing his mcod., "He still
¢alls you iiftle brother fiom the time of our long jéurney; 80 he
remembers just as you remember and just as I remember. We remember
how Semson took cere of us andvguided us; we have forgotten nothimg.

Allright?"
Noname felt sshemed of &1l his doubts.
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made for

No name woke early, long before deybreak; it hed/kmem o
restiess night this bleeping 1n e strange bed in a strangg}igin away
: home and his

frow his own/fRsmxkizxax own bed and withowt the familer presence
of Little Mery heside-him; he hed spent most of the night in the
strange dreemiike state betwuen sleep and wakefulnesc: thoughts,
dreams, worries, intermingled s become as one, crealed snxieties
:gi:thre part consciousness, part areaming. He ley still for a whil
in the half-dark little room %ill mind snd bﬁay caue logether., Xhes
He thought of Semson end moved his body- lonaﬁigusly srms, legs,
fingers and toes, muscles -~ they all rgﬂpsﬁded. He got up, opened -
the l1little wooden window and dreséid q&ickly by the cool predawn
light; from the little window k& sz’iw "thet Devid and Sarsh's house-
hold was aliready up anotgoout.‘ﬁg‘went out, expecting +o encoun ter
only the helpers andqthe cﬁtkﬁien- he Qas wrong. Devid snd Sersh

: big back
were in the/;ixug ) godﬂ where tuey had eaten the night before, two
very old womennwiih ﬁiﬁm, and severel little bundles of herbs *ied
in different G&lou?id tloths stacked on the tzble in front of them.

The rich sm&;l wt freshly brewed eoffee filled the room.

"BMorning, Noneme," Sarah seid. "See, we kﬁpt our promise,
These are the Nemes 1 told you of and they have brought the medicine,

David filled an eagthen.mug with coffee end'pushed it tc the
space neer the empty seat beside him. "Sit here, little brother.

Now explsin.it all tc him, mothers."

"Thié one," the mosti wrinkléd and.leathery of the two lesthery
old women, said inF whispering vcice, putting = gnarledlpn & bundle -
tied in the red cloth, "Is the first to give him. Pour boiling water
over it, Iwo yebes full so," she indicated the size of the Yakas by

shaping them with her hesnds in tbe air, "Thenyou strainl}nto one big
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‘1323 énd cork it, Give him a cup in the morning and in the middle
of the dey and before he goes to sleep. Know how to held‘his fongue
end put it in him? &now how to get food into him?"
"Oh Lord..." Ssrah sighed. "I didn't think of that, " |
"Does Meria know what to do?" Drvid asked and taey all looked

et Nonaire,
\]

Norname shook his hesd uncerteinly. "I don't know., I don't thi:

"Then he will die," tne seconc old women seif in a slightly

atgbto ake sure he lives."

The two old women looked at g@cM owher,then the younger of

"But we will go toge: f; elder seid.
bther," the younger explained,

"To help and suppw v
"There will be much:‘ do ithe's not to die,"
:fstgidy dead, " the elder added.
AL1righ

and provisgd Wo we send enyone with them? Or will N%ame bring them

more robust voice then the first.

"Then one of you must gowith Hen

"If he's ¥

back?" ;

"I'1ll bring them back," lonamé saild,

later - -
- "Cne of us must go and see Ssmson,' Sarah said, "We can bring

b;jglfﬁém then. How long will you need to stay there?"

"Three-four days," the elder said. "If he's 8till alive,"

"He's alive!" Noneme exploded suddenly. i

“Easy;littl& orother," David murmuied.

"I'll see to *he preperations,"” Serah geid and left rooms

. Agein, as abruptly as he hed done the night befbre, Dovid

got up and walked away, only pausing briefly this time to ley his
hends lightly on the shoulders of the two old women,
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This time Sarah was not there to soothe away Noname's distress.
'David did not even look at him affleft. |

A little before sunup 8ll was ready. The two old woman had
been lifted onto two smiable and equally sncient donkeys. Behind

provision ; :

them hempers of/ba.anced evenly on the hips of the donkeys. Noname
himself éarried the parcels of precious herbs in his shoulder bag.
g%ah saw them off. There wes no sign of David and Noname was not evn
sure he wes still at the house,
| "They will teke care of Samson," ﬁggh id; "One or the
other of us will come and look for Sa@b d take them back when the
time is up. Tell them that; and teii:M a to do everything the Egggg

N

elp us now, rel%fgé she doesn't

P
PN
& .

say; they ere the only ones wh
he will surely die." %‘ *‘%

"Even with thag he m ie," the elder cut in.
"But I know y 1l do everything to prevent it," Sarash said

donke&s ou€7fﬁ‘t~2 valley of Cyprus and in the direction of MofintZion,
At the ciest ofwthe lend, before dipping out of siéht of the wide
velley and all it contained, he looked beck. Sarsh wes still stending
where he had left her, tell and straight, her long dress down to the
ground, radiating a feel of power, She raised her heand énd waved,

and he knew that ?hat was what she had waifed for; she had known he
would look back, énd she had waited to wave when he did, to make up
for David. He turned egein and led the animals into the next velley

and out of sight of David end Sarsh's prospering Cyprus.
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‘ physical
THgy lay side by side, utterly relexed, all/pa381on spent

on each other; and as always at such times they were very clpse,
te—esei—otimmr, very gentle, very cering. Serah half-turned her
head and looked at his face by the filtered light of the moon
resching into the room hxxnaxxnfx::i ;inxuininx through thg leaves
of the tal} Avocado neer the high open window. His face was tranquil
open, unguarded,.. .My David; only I cen meke him be like this...A
few years back there had been a young women,ya pretty thing whose man
had died, and Sarah knew whenrthe ?astor&i“.ségort of the young
~widow had turned to something gore. ShEy\h~gd wafted- it had not
lasted long and he had come and to&ﬁ‘hnxfand asked her for hagp.
She had talked to the pretty yntng th&ng who had then moved away
down to the plains where there'mere meny other men, After 21l the
years together he had to fgy aﬂbther to find out the true value of
what he had. He had ho imterest &n eny other sincei}uﬁfi;en the
looks he had given;tﬁhgr, younger women before thet hed happened.

"You sﬁg§1iq§avé talked to Nonéme.‘He was upset.”

" Whag ab'c;;jut?"

""Anytﬁfﬁz. Semson; the past."

"You know I can't do that."

"You should try. People misunderstand.™

"I have so much to de, so much to learn. No time for idle talk

"I know; but ydu must try, especially with Elder Jones,"

"He's going ageinst me; he wents us to join with them."

"I think he's jéalous of you; that is why you must make a
friend of him.," |

"You know I'm no good at idle chat,Sarsh!™" _
"If he sides with them, three or four other elders will
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follow him; we want to stop that."

"We will have to fight him then."

"Not till we have to,'pavid. Try everything else‘first."

”Allright."w He sounded doubtful. '

"On Sunday, after chureh,' I will ask 211 the Elders to stay
end break bread with you; only the Elders, no women. I'11l put Elder
Jones st your right hend,." j

"Oh, Sarash! He's such e byporiftte..."

"We must try this wey first, If wqt%; to fight we will, But
try this first., I will talk to the Fldep

who are with us so they

idle £ 3\
#Small lying/chat is Oo”f;_‘g ult, "
: "This is for a pu oseﬂﬁﬁ‘“ ove, We must use everything we |
have to stop them ta Kf&%‘#ﬂ%r church. Even if Elder Jones goes

over to them we mus %1 o ensure nobody else goes with him, If
they see you ‘”3“FTm,like a br&&her end if he then still betrays
you, they will if he will not do the same to them, It is not
just for h I¥ will make the others sce.,"

"Yes, I see; you ere right as ususlyf. Why didn't I work it out
like that?" |

"You can't do eVerything;'thaf's why I'm here to help."

He burst out laughing. "Oh, my Sarah! If I didn't know you
so well I'd cell you a hypocrite.,"

and voluptuous

She got out of bed, tall and statuesque/in her nekedness,
. broed
tight-bellied, firm-breatted' only ‘the flared/hips and the strong

thighs hinting at the fact that that body had borne eleven children.

In the helf-light the éight of her nakedness stirred David afrssh,
as though‘he were seeing her naked for the first time. She sense@d
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the renewed sﬁirrings of passion in him éhd her mind and body
responded, Quickly; she poured them each a drink of her special
nectar. How long would this burning pession continue between,them?
When would it end? VWhen her body could no longer bear chiidrén?
She had been using some of the old women's medicine and it had x=
prevented her becoming pregnaht these past three‘yéars; but there
had beep hm let-up in the pession; no easing of the pleasure they
found in each other's bodies - as deep and ag warm as that véry first
time, after the pain of the biereing. Sg;hgngtered a silent preyers;
Let it always be so, Lord. h :
"Come women." et kf g &
the meaning of ,
She knew/that gruffnesQ jﬁ @aﬂid's voice.,
"You will play the bypﬂﬂrﬁwe then with Elder Jones..."
"Yes, woman; eome" :
"We still hpv@ nuch to talk about,"
"Afterward*yagﬁge!“

th i
R -

Senison QQ@ s%ill alive when Noneme and the two old women
reached Mouﬁ%“!&én. Desperate, Hot knowing what to do, Merie allowed
the two old crones to take over snd order and command as though Ker
hbuse were theirs. They brewed a ndurishing broth compounded of
meat éfrahh}vnot salted %hey insisted - and vast gquanggides of green
vegeétables and yellow roots. When this was reduced to s thick soup,

: forced open
they ordered help and propped up oemson 8 great freme , anExLRBEXTAQX

his mouth and wedged

& EREXINXIMRRX it, and %km one held down his tongue while the
other spponed the broth down his threet. 1t was a long slow process.
 When the feeding was dome they stripped him naked end béthed his bagg

in hot water made strong smelling by the herbs they hed soeked inb
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Then they took turns massaging his stomach and lower abdomen in
firm downwerd movements, on and on and on until the elder sighed,
dress¢§ soaked in sweat,"It move..." The younger went to the door
and again summoned help, but only mem. Jonaes end Noname ceme in
and hold it
and were told to raise the lower part of Scmson's body/while the
old ﬁomeg spreaa & pile of brosd leaves under his b uttoeks, Then,
with the two men holding Semsom in a crouching position, the elder
oiled end

pushed her hand,/shaped into a pointed 5patu$g; up his rectum. She
pushed and heaved till it seemed her whe&é‘hsiﬁ was gone; she worked
her hand, grosning and grunting, eyes élnp&ﬂ, Sweet dripping down
her face; then she withdrew the ha&ﬂ, l&‘le, end with it ceme a
foul noxious smell which filleQ‘the réom end all but choked those in i
for all the open door aanppen’ugﬁdow. When the hand wes finallyput
the elder held up for, the ytngér to see, & hard, stinking, rocklike
little black ball. "Qhe fork'" a hint of tired triumph in her voice.
Then Samson's bodf Vtiied itself.

"He wiltf}fiﬁ," the elder ssid, wiping her hand om a clean
edge of thé*gpunﬁ‘of leaves. .

The youﬁger held k&s tongue and & poured a dark brew down his
throet while the elder removed the pile of fouled leaves from the bed.

"Allright to put him Hown néw," the younger fold the men., "The
drink.will make him sleep for a long time,"

"They lick ﬁim bad," the elder said., "I saw oné take licks like
that in slavery time; he died. This one is strong; they lick him se

/

and he lives, That why they call him Semson, like in the Bible?"
Jonas-:
Neither/Szmxmm nor Noneme knew but Jones ssid: "Yes."

"You cen go," the elder dismissed them. "Tell the women to come
?
cleen up,

L3
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Maria did all the cleaning hérself, refusing to 2llow anyone

Yo help her, refusing to allow even Vie or any of the children imto
muck, ell the :
the room till all the/six%xamst smell was removed from it. The two

old women cleaned themselves and wentq{fhe room provided for them
wavn
end immediately fell asleep, side by side, utterly w@wmh-out, like

two children who had played too hard. When Meria came looking for
them to find out what would happen next, they were in deép sleep,

holding heands, the younger sucking her thumpe

Tay
4

The strangers came'up to Cyprus n.on the Cetherine Plain end,
es though ‘coming from Spanish Town*jtth‘h they reslly ceme from . '
Kingston. The iourney wes egﬂ%&% un %he animals by way of the road

to Spanish Town, turning off d% thry for the steep climb to Cyprus.
Liguenea,

This way the ‘elimb was. muck,snarter than the climb by way of/Ikzmmas
There were two of tham,.both on horseback; a thin white man of small

stature with the Qui& yellow1sh colouring of one long in the tropical
plack trousers, shért and coat
sun, =XX dres!nd im,black,/with broad brimmed black hat; the other
with a\burnt-copper dressed in bleeche
was tall tﬁgghiggkxnni black skin /canvas trousers and shirt/amixax
white by w weathey,
hxnxixhxxnnudx AnxEaX with a broadébrimmed straw hat that kept

his fece permenently shaded., The black rider was the srmed one, rifl
creadled
gramked easily in the crook of his left arm, machete dangling at his

knee on the right side of the srddle. He stayed a horse's ‘heed behind
encountered
the white rider, only going shead when they/a;pxlxnhnt people or

approached some point of 1imited visibility: a sharp blind turn in
cluster
the track, the crest of a2 hill#, a/miump of trees restricting sight.

When these were cleared he fell back sgein, They had started the ,
wo
journey early im‘l; the hot sun had caught up with them and there was&

breeze on tuis part of the hills at this time of the day» SO the
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Iwhite rider sweated profusely and kept mopping his face with a large
snow-white handkerchief.' e
. When they reached the outskirts of Cyprus there was ﬁo need

to stop snd ask the way: the maéﬁficent church on the slope of the
distent hill, and the large sptaning house gear it was their
destingtion, | ‘ | |

"What a beautiful placé, Jospph!" It was a surprisingly big,
voice for that siged body, deep and rich psxghe notes of an organ,

"Yes, sir," Joseph said noncommitgfﬁkﬂ

: " %@of Pastor Devid, if

"Now let us go and take the me

A1

Pastor he is." The white man spurg d?5¢?‘tired horse to a gentle

center; the black followed ui@% %people of Cyprus stopped what
they were doing to turn and ;%yg'”L This was the first white man

to come to Cyprus. White ﬁ&g@&ﬁ stayejaup the pleins and the big
they

estates; black peop!g°?@§yed in the piwias. As/Ex neered their

'1.

'an slipped on his parson'b coller without

destination t%g

LY

\ 1th the esse of something done again end agiin

slowing his h
$411 1% bgnge instinctive.

N

| Somehd%?éby w&rd of mouth passed across thewlandsoape by men
in their fieids, by little boys running with the.wé;d from one house-
hold to the next, the preepce and the coming of the strangers was |
nade known to Devid and Sereh long before their arrivel. 5o they
were weiting when the strangers ayrived. \

The white men sprang quickly fr;m his horse and hurried forwer
right hand extended,‘e warm smile on his face.-He doffed his hat
when he saw Seresh, What a striking woman,he thought as he tilted his
head to look into Bavid's eyes. So this is Pastor David,

"Pastor David! Se glad to meet you a2t last, WB've heard ebout
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Roe, JokkRaz

your great work. I sm Pastor mzmi, trevelling secretary for our
churchés Council of Elders."' '

Devid tooK the extended hend end noted the firmness of the
littlemsn's grip.

"David.Brovm," he seid fpemelly. Semson had given him, all
of them,‘ that surneme; he wondered moﬁentarily how Ssmson v?as. "This
is my wife Serah." |

: The men bowed slightly end took Sarahsﬁ hend: "Mrs, Brown...

1 hope you do not mind too much my comin&lik*éathie. Our President,
the chairmsn of our Counecil of Elders@f"dv lv‘i’!‘i't:e twice," He paused.,

"Yes, I got the letters,” Da @ Seid, "I do not go to Kingston
avih.® <O*

"We ‘thought so, wmgh :::%ny they sent me."

Something abougq Mb companion, the men's bodyguard Sprah
judged him, nagge%& kth
some thing thatqif:& to that pesinful past of the days of bvendage.

She had se%n h 80 where, or someone very like him, much younéx but

back of Sarah's mind; aomething familiar,

wgone so like him as to be o twin. And the men, too,
it was epparent, wes trying to place Serah., :

"Your companion, M». m:%&-," Serah seid. She would meke the
men introduce his bodyguerd. |

"Oh I'm sorry, lirs, Brown., That's Jospph. fe looks after me
when I travei; He's 2 good sand faithful servant of the church.' We're
very proud of him."

Sreha was not listening‘ to the manj; hef mind .went back in time,

Joseph; Joseph, That was f,he neme of the young boy she had tried to

protect. "That you, Josbph?" : « I e
: . ,buﬁub““

"Yes, Miss Sarah," the man said, as he had seid it as a frighen
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=2 bOY along time ago.His face remained 1mpaaaive' only his eyes glov

| "Come into the ‘house," Devid spid to V&E&%cﬁ! "You've brought
ny wife a :gcg of her past., Let them: be for while 5
@xrPvers followed David into the cool derk. room, suddenly
less certain of himself +then he rememberd belng in a long time.
| "You really my little Jospoh of long ago” The one I used
4o give food out of the window?"

"Yes, Miss Sareh." Still only the eyes shone with feeling.
"Oh Joseph! Joseph! I never tnougatgb uld see you or anydne

" from thet place again."' . v ' | )
She took both the wan's hands, ezed them and led him round

‘%0 the back of the house whe; Q

orses would be stable?{And in

] i
s ‘ Rt Rae's
her}zizﬁ she rejoiced; J *eph‘a\g» know more of Vbidie»s plans then
v3Fems thought. The pQNent them an ally.
| 211 d?ymlo”?lﬂfg,tWO men had fenced with esch otuer, feeling |
each other ouby téaging regctions end responses, mentelly exploring

[ ible strengths and weeknesses. They telked about
the lend and whet grew best'on this part of it;Aabbut how Devid and
Serah begen the building of. their church long befpfe the. first settle
ceme into tne valley.

At one point, es thgyerested a slight hill thet led to Elder
Jones' home, they peused to’ look back at the church, Unexpectedly,
David said: "You know, we were runawaj slaves and our 1eader, Semson
hed killed a men, the driver who had hurt him creuelly. Do you, think
God will forgive him?"

V&E&k&fﬂ begen to give one of tuose equivocel EREXEXXRK cnurck
answers, thern stopped himuelf. o

\
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"I don't know; I am not one of those persons who knows the
thinking of the Lord on avery,mattar..Tell me, what do you think?"

'Devid counteﬁ% with another question. "Cen you put yourself

. in Semson&s place? Cen ydﬁ think of yourself as a sleve?"

"No;j and 1 cannot know the true feelings of & man who was,"
"Can the Lord?" |
"Whet do you think?" Go ‘
"Iike you, I don't know; all I do indy is that his son was
cruelly whipped, like'Snmaon, and hung s‘;: 88 where he died;‘
h & man Samson ‘knov.vs end

I know, Such & one must know tWdels to be a sleve,"
t

slavery t%oo," liers seid,

. "White men have beenw@
"And to this dey, in Africa A e Arsb countries brown men and

A i
black men are holding othe own men and blsck men in bondage.,

"Slavery," De id softly; "Slevery.“

» i
fSlave conceded., "Cruelsdy and injustice sre no’
confined to o \ le or one race or one nationality"

ot B ee; but is.there nagge difference between the cruelty
and injustice within one people or one rece or one nationality and
the cruelty and_inhustice'of one people or race or nationality |
egainst another?" | Rax. |

"I have not thought about that,” WWR#Eexs seid honestly.
"Perhaps I should heve, but I haven't. I will now.A My first instined
ive resction is to say all cruelty énd injustice are the same, no
matter the eircumsisnces," |

"Think.about it end we will telk ahout it agein."

Rae
Perheps this is the time, Vese»dews thought. Aloud he asked:
b ; : -k\-q@» o ;
"Has this to do with our invitetion| %o join with wus?’
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"Think sabout it and we will telk again."David-turﬁed the
 surefooted mule abruptly 2nd led the way down thie sloping lend to
Elder anes' house, A small, siightly ironic smile flitted across
Creai face end was gone. This encounter was proving very .
different from any of his other encounters; nothing sigple or
straightforwrd about it; this man was in control, whatever Jones

hed told tne Elders, Would be interesting to ee how Jones behaves

in his presence, \
It wes usturdey and fas was Gust people hed stopped
ana left their fields
sorking/in the early afternoon. Thi minded Villiers of
the lend of the Shomas in Africa W nad served briefly before

_ being sent to Jamaica; it'w%' re version cf that long Shonsa

velley in which he had first@ered his gift for leerning Africer
langueges ahd his ébilit @) t Bn well with b;éck people, not.
becsuse they were c ‘!“;fg, es most of his missidnafy collezgues
: seemed tp think ' ceuse tﬁey were, for the most part, devestating
ly and liter eightforwedd in their deslings with eech other
end with ryo else., Thosé who were not straightforwmnd, the
cleverly dev s cnes, stood out in sharp'contrast, like the rogue
animai or the sociesl deviant in a world of eccepted comnformity. The
ancestors of the people hEee in Jemsica were dbrought from another
part of Africe and their ways, overleid no doubt by the bitter
experiences of slavery, were very different. fhere's this wei@ assump
~don that 2ll bleck people are alike, ené if you §€§¢g§i&ei%gcikm£ully
with one group of them you cen do so with ell of thems [\David'
vollce cut through his reverie,

"Do you want_to talk esbout yourvbuaineoa?“

"You mean with Ilder Jones?"

"Yog."
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- Ree
"I'd prefer to talk with you first." As he said it,/¥kXxkexs

knew he hrd welked into a trap._He extricated himself as best he
- could, knowing xksx the futility of it after his leng ewkward peuse.,

"I met Elder Jones in Kingston."

i ' Ree's
David mmkxfxturned his heed and looked into/XkXiimxs eyes:

b 4 know,"
"Wented to find oﬁt if I'm e lier as well," Ree murmured.

"As well as whet, Nr, Ree?" .

"As well &s your enemp."
"Are you my enemy, then?" K
"You've treeted me as such@ls feeling and fencing,"

"But ere you?"

"That's a hax;d one, md."
&about later?" Devid suggested. "Like

- "To think ebout fgd t
the purpose for yo isit? ‘
"It is myduty, pe said thoughtfully. "If I don't do it,

soméone else & 1 refused to come they would send someone else

They elYed in silence after thet, the surefooted mules
noving eas Wer the uneven lsnd and the rock-strewn track to

Jones' house where the land dipped sharply.

Jones weited for. them on his Qerendah, a big, hearty men,
hot quite as tail es Devid but as brosd end as strepping. He wes
 8till in his field clothes and these élung tightly to his body. A
smell thin women posed hei heed out of the door then disappeared
égain. |

"Greetings brother anes;"mDavid celled, "I think you know

i

Mr., Ree. I'm showing him around,

A wide ingretieting smile that did not.reach his eyes cracked
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Jones' broad face info a series of mini crescents., "Welkome Pastor
David, Pastor Rae!™ His voice had Arearty booming ring. "Just back
from the fields! No time tofchange! But come in, please!"

Roe spoke guickly, cutting off whatever ﬁ%ponse Devid wes
about to make., "He're just passing, Elder Jones; Jjust wanted to rey
my respects; not Stopﬁing. I understand ﬁe'll have a proper meeting
tomorrow after ohprch. Yagtor Devid and I have much to discuss,"

"Yes! Yes!" Elder Jones boomed. "I understend!" He bpunded
off the verendan and wrapped both his huge,hands eround Rae's smell
pale extended hand; face beeming, eye &iy alculating. "I hope

your discussions are fruitfulﬁ!"

"I'm sure you do," D° drily,
"Greet your good ledy »" Hae seid, seeing tﬁe small

- figure among the derk skw 8t inside the aoor. "I look forward

§~‘i;' Looked at Laevid and they turned their
ugR by prearrangemen t. ‘ i :

éir backs were turned Elder Jones' 6 beeming smils

to meeting her tom

mules togethef,

A8 80
was repleded b thoughtful frown. "lhey're c¢lose," he sedid to
n&?body in p cular, "Too close..."

\

The two men rode in silence for the best pert

of half an hour. At last Ree said; "You're a patient man, FPastor
Devid." _

“You will tell me if you want to," David said.

"And if I don't you won't ask?...l deal with pecple like that
most of the time; its part of my ﬁork. They are the ones who bring
more communities into cur fold; but 1 deal with_them all the time

and‘you get to know thém and, sometimes, you grow a little tired

"

of them, Someiimes the tiredness becomes very heevy*
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"So you turneaay from your work?"

"No; the work goes on; he's not necessery now; he mey be,
iater, though 1 hopé not. I'd prefer to deel only with you end
Mrs. Brown., You see 1 don't céll her your good ledy. Thet is pert
of our everydey dishonesties required by the work."

"And if &ou get nowhere with Sarah énd me?"

*Oh we'li,get somewhere. fie aiways Go. " Raé sounded depresse
"I think it is time for us to sit down end galk. My friends - the

very few I heve - call me Jock; I'd lik to."

"Are you our friend?" \

"I'd like to be." K@'

"By teking what is o‘w :

"Not taking; putting\ a lerger context."” |

"Ageinst ou® will | '

"No; preferfbilpmnot.”

"But if alve to?"

"1 think wife should be in on this now."

. gle@d you see that." '

"I see more than you think, ny friend."

"Then>y6u should see we do not want this union.,"

"I see that, end more; ahd I would like yeu tosee whet I
see before you close your minds, fbr your saxes &s ﬁell as for our
sekes." | | ‘

David held his peece snd taey rode all the wey home 15 silenc

Sareh met them &t the door.

"It is time to talk} Devid told her.

"The'thrée of us, pleese," Raévaaid.

Devid eﬂﬂ?ssed her cheek with the back of his hend, af rare'

N
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show of affection in the presence of = strenger. '"Let us est
together; just the taree of us, Tell the children.” |
While Serah went to arrenge matters David led Rae:to his.
workf}oom, a long narrow hxzk room atteched to the bmck of the
house, Jutting ocut like a lendlocked penineula. The two-;ong wells,

east end west, had open shutters running 2lmost their entire length,
end reaching esimost from floor to ceiling,

/80 letting in both morning =nd evening light; by dey the room was

permanently bright. A large oil leamp hung from a ceiling besam
desklike :
directly above the largq/table which cont Serah's bbkible, some

& straw
teble ageinst the east well centai x be of Sereh's nectar and
several mugs; four cheirs ma rest of the furnishing.
"Whet a place tc work nk'" Ree extlaimed, "I envy you."

He picked up Serah's biﬁ!\‘,:;s, clethbound, finely printed, much
e pa coming eway from the back binding, but

writing material, three books end @ E% of egazines, A smeller

used, some of the m

cleérly mmgl han wi%h much csre snd love., To the@Most High end
. - By the Grace of God, King of Greast Britein,
Frence andglrelfmd, Defeﬁéer of the Faith, &c.
"Sara ugﬁt it with her," David apid goftly."She used it
to teack me to read snd write. And she uued it to teach/;gi older
children when we were alone, before the others csme into the vel}ey.”
"How long were you two here alﬁﬁn?"

"About ten years," Devid said.)
"A long time." e ﬁ,ﬂﬁﬁ“'
)

"Didn't seem so then; there was so much to dob We needed the
time to get to xmow each other."
"Never lonely?"

"No o "
"She must be 2 'wonderful ﬁoman.”
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"She is," : '

Sarsh came in at that point, Rae sensed & quick momentary

confusion in Devid.
"What:ia she?" Serah asked. "And which she?"
"Helsaid you must be a yénderful womdn.f
"And you?" Sersh laughed at him with eyes.
"Not féir," lee said quickly, suddenly sounding very Scot.
"iime to talk," David ssid brusquely. :
"Yes," Sarah said, comtinuing to 1 - at him with her eyges.
Seren filled three mugs with her@ectarly the men mede them=

selves comfortable in ohairé. ihe atmogpnere in the room
& west window, watching the

-

changed. Sarah stood by the
" ehenging light in the o.r;'a\nggqg~b nill obstructed her view of the
t

sun seéting over tne rimyorf Caribbesn sea.

"inere to be \ia seid thoughtfully,
"$hy you to 'ke us over," Sarah said. "That's as good

& point."

‘ "Yeu kn our Llders would deny that they want to take xm you

N

over." -
"I thought we were going to be honest," David said.

"I think it is important that'you understahdtng them, thair'\
ressoning, their motives. In your own interest." 2
‘"And-yqu'care-aboutvour interest!" Sarsh was_acoffing. 2
Ree held up his hand and noddedviﬂ acknowledgement of the jab.
"Allright," Devid brushed it aside. "What is their motive?"
"Growth and survival; survival end growth; they interact, |

or weexening
Just as coptraction/and death insemact., You ere not singuler in

your church.here. There are others like yours'all over this land;



138

indeed, all over the world where the Christian message hés been ¢
cerried., Ihere's a bitter struggle going on sbout it in Africe,

Somé of them sre true Christian churches, like I‘Believe youfs ieg
others are distortions, admixtures of christien faith end paganism
er chistien feith and superstitition or christian faith end animism
Among some Africehs'we found s2ttemp® to gz'aft\Chriatian teeching

on to ancestor worship and spirit worship so that rivers and trees

end rocks assumea odd christian sa2pesS.e.."”

"There are no such problems in our ," Sereh said.

"No," Rae agreed. "But until y 2 in the fold there
is no assurence that it may not co at one day, The purity of
God's message must never dep t8 survivel end perpetustion

on any ome or two persons, ? ill come when you two wi11 hot
be here and othera who V\e like you mey inherit your church
and your responsib ‘!§‘-o 1l your work may then be distortéd and
your church may serve someone's wish for personel power
over others.:
is not possib;e within your fold?" Devid cut in.

"You it is., Ihe history of the Chruch of Home is replete
with instsnces of men using the power of the church for personeal
power over others, '“hat was one importent reason for thne Reformeatior
and the Protesﬁgxwt bfeakaway; Put even there, the very fsct of the
wide all-embracing neture of the Roman Chmmck ensured that those who
used the church for personal poewer would, sooner or later, be broughi
under the control of the true meening and teschings of the éhurch,
lhe very nature of the church ensured the victory of its self-clean=-
sing power and the ultimete defeat of those who would distort its

purpose. So neither Popes nor FPrinces pre;ailed for long e¥zr—%tie
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in their attempts to use the church to serve other thsn caristien
ends., It is that structure which we talk ebout as the fold which
is the strengthof mé church, The church must meintain end strenth-
en that structure. So we must bring =211 the Mdependently eatablishei
litte churches into the fold." g

"And if you don't?% Seresh -asked.

"Then the stf-ucture will be weakened. To the extent thet
the so-called independent churches are allowed to grow and flourish
to that extent will
' /the corporate chistien community be dama 8 the one grows and
- geins authority the other must lhI‘il’l@ 08 authority. That 18

the nature of things."
: "Weit," David seid, e sure we understand you. Are
you seying that the smivel@r church demands the destruction
of ouras?" V '

 “Not the de - The teking into the fold."

&Onc
"And that t destruction? You say you must take what is

nto whet is yours end that is not destruction
2 ! .

y friend. Io &estroy is to wipe out. We do not went
to wipe out your church. We went to bring it into ‘t_:he*vider fold of
ell other like-minded chx:ﬁchea practising the sesme form of yorship.‘
We offer you the greater strength of a wider c‘om‘munity. We cen send
you preachers and ‘beachezs to help vw‘ith your work , Ve can see that
your sehool hes more boo‘ks end other supplies for your children;
“$hat your mothers get regulsr help end instruction. . '
"And f‘or these benefits we must give up our indepcndence?"
"We all of us surrender our independence, or 2 messure of it,

2

to the greater whole and derive the gréeter benefit. Surely that is

I

.
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reesonable," bl 4! - SR N ‘“,
'* " »If {¥ 48 your choice,” Sevahférid, . gl
23t 1 is your free choage;” David'ésidm‘; s

"But it is," Reee seid. "We cennot force you top join‘us."
*And whet if we don® 2" -Ssrah-slippad'into 2. chqair and
breced herself. Bettar to get it over with., :
‘-"I would be very sorry " Ree sald'softly,- kis bgg voice just

ebove “ whisper. i came here not caring, do g.my’ duty beceuse it
is
HRX my duty. Now,_ because I've met you a(s

- something 65‘ how it came’abou"t, X ca@ a ; '. e, | PR
~ "But not enough to tell thef. to ave us aléné.;." Sarah said

it % § I did they would Qo
And they w

this place and know

en; and I Qan t let my caring
) 0 t lei me,
*lease ynderstand, They cen't just

interfere with what mustehappeniy
i : \ 3
lesve you alone and R‘:;:: 8 pleace doeq not exist, If they dad

e score of indepéndent urch would refuse to join the fold end a

score more Wou here and there..." :

"And so. fold of %hich you speak would be too weak to.
impose its l.,/And that cennot be allowed to happen, rﬁght?" David'
voice was bitter now, and tingéiwith suppressed anger.

"Whet will they do," Sarah asked, remote end deliberate and
cold: "Whet will they do if we refuse?l”

"He's part of it,” David aeid hershnly, "Their ‘agent."

"Please, David." She looked searehingly at Kae in yhe.fast .
gatﬁéring'gloém, trying to reéd his mind but his eyes were in shadow.

"What will they do?" : :
"You will not notice it immediately but;thinga will begin to

happen. Another place of worahip to begin with, 2 place 1ike Elder
Jones'; then & visiting pastor and more help and things than you cen
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give., You mey know we've olreasdy got a piece of lend where we can

build 2 church and school, thenks to your own generouh ellotment 2

Policye.."

-Serah nodded, Jodgph hed told her of the parcel of land they
hed bought from Elder Jones. . |
kee's voice droned on quietly..."It will be slow and steady.

_And in the end we will win. WB've done it all before; we have great

experience &t it., Whetever you decide, be sure of one thing: we will

win in the end becruse we must win and becauBe g2 we are stronger
then you.* &
“And the Christian Justice of@ rah esked.

"Is there reelly such an 15‘%; olved? Think of it, You

have founded & good communidty a g Christian community and you
; ; : best you cen,
heve brought thet community t éssege of the Lord as/ymmxkmawxkesx,

end I think you have ,done derful work, But the church will tell

you you are not qualif to minister the gospel; it nee®more then
the will and ' : ; ' :
Just/en intimggte dge of the Bible, And the church says to you

'well done, d and faithful servant’ we ére now ready to teske

over the w fyom here; come into the fold. And if you say 'no' the
: does matter of
church begins its own work which it must do. Where/x= the/Christien

4 1o 5
justice come into that?* No, Mrs. Brown, I hete it but I see nmo

) question of any kind of justice or injustice involved.,"

"Only of power," David s=id bitterly.

"Yes; the power and the survival of the church. "
b "And those who were sleves are not good enough to manage their
own}churohel; only those who were once the slaver-owners!"

"Your anger is just," Ree s82id heevily. "But it will chenge

nothing."
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"And you care nothing.,"

"1 do care, ny friegd, dut .,."

"You '‘are not my ffiend}" David's‘rage waa'towering nowv,

"Devid, my deer," Serahe's voice ceressed him, and Ree wes ;
stertled by tle effeét; the man's rage dissolved instantly. The™n
she moved hér heed slightly snd spoke to Rae: " You say your cere,
If you care, tell us what to do. Or would that be a betrayal of
those who sent you, of your side? Whet ere we to do to be left alonef

‘"You will be leff alone," Rae sei ' |

"Wita your Rival church in our Yed"

"Yes; neither you nor I ca at."

"So we can do nothin% mressed him,

"You can do something. - 2

"She does not meMder," David seid. ‘

"I know tha Nher do xx I; certeinly not in the long run,'

- "But surr inYthe short rum..." ‘
"Devi appgiléd. "Yes, Mr. Ree,.."

ar with me," Ree ssid, "It's not eaéy to explain,

but you two . learned pestience heee, and this requires patience
to understand and petience to carry‘through sucoeséfuily.“ »
A member of Serahés extended household ceme in and 1lit the .
iamp; she was fol#%ed by two others cerrying trays qf food which
_sﬁaah arranged on the table. The halpers withdrew; Serah motioned
the two men to settle down tc the food. David said gface, and then
thej 2te the meal of succulent smoked hog, rossted breadfruit,:ni
gpinach-like greeny,
axaerdexpeax/ called cellaloo and avocado pear, Near the end of the
meel Sersh said: "Please go on, lMr, Ree." |

"Call it what you will," Rae said slowly. "Call it the officis
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church or the establishment or the white church - and it did, how-
ever wiliingly or unwillinglx, collaborate with the slave system,

g8 you say = it is, at bedﬁock, pert of a systenm of qrder, a way |

of doing things in a‘ménaged and organised way which ensures stebilit
Anything oufside that system which threatens the strength of that

' system, 2lso threatens the stability. Do you see what I am trying fo
say?" . 3 | _

"I understand," Sarsh said noncommitally.

"If you do then you will understa t within the system -
all things are possible; it is even po@E e change the system
itself from within. Thet is what t ationwas all about. Cur
protést was against the dogqg g‘;nation fxax of Rome. It took
time. If you ;nan_t to protest Q the domination of the chureh in
the colonies by white peo fyom Furopef then, as we have done with

&ﬁrst be within the fold. And as we did

t grest resistence, and you will suffer set-

our reformetion, yo

from Rome, you wi
" becks, but b uA ou will not be against the sj%em even the set-
backs will“Rave ements of victory because they will éompel changes‘
within the sye%em."
David, coldly thoughtful now, ssid:"You are telling us to
give up the independence of our church we néw have, to submit to you,
become pert of your fold, eﬁd then try to change you. Why shouad we?"
"Because," Sareh cut in, "He says that is the only way we cen
survive, " ' . ‘
"More than survive," Raé said, "Tezke over, in time, something

bigger than you could ever build by yourselfes. Yoﬁ, and people like

you could, in time, become the /Council of Elders. You yourself
could become the President."
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"But you are not part of the Church of Rome," Ssreh sasid.
"You Sroke away to be 1ndependez{t. "

"We were of the fold, in tthe fold, till we were driven out,)
You must be in the fold, you must be part of the system, if you ere
to challenge it, to change it successfully, even to bresk it up.
You cannot stay outside snd do so; it will 'destroy you."

"So we are back‘ at the thing of power," Devid seid.

"All of life hes to do with power," R aaia impatiently." You
: yourself are reacting tof a2 challenge to ower,"

Ve
"I did not build it at anyone % expense; we took nothing

from anyhody else." K
1y "And" Sarsh seid, "We‘ \% d it morelly, =s the Bible

teaches," : \

"You were fortunate ings were cleer end simple for you
for a longer t:_i.mé th r most others, That simpkicity cennot
continue. The us ; wer is complex and difficult end the church,
in all its forms, a greater experience in the use of power then

eny of the er systems on eerth, That is why we know_. your independ-
en€e threatens power even while we admire you for ;.t. Thet is why
we sey come into the fold snd shape us to your desires. Thet wey we
will'not heve -to destroy you. - :
' "Having taken awsy our indepdeddnce," Lavid Jeered

"And offered & greater," Rae said. |

"On your terms, through your system, turough your gyes."

"That is the difficulty,” Rse said. "And I do not know the
_answer to thaf one, We broke with Rome but go on trying to live by

the purest and highest moral laws first leid down by Rome."

"Not Rome," Serah ssid. "The Lord Jesus himself, Mr. Ree,"

<
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“True. But without the system, without the structures of

power developed by Rome, and leter by us, without our massive

orgenisstion and power the teachings of the Lord Jesus would not
heve girdded the earth\énd so domineted men that even great temporal

powers bow before it./ It would have remained small end obacure."
\ With sll your power
"And stidl," Sersh seid softly, /You cennot leave one little

independent church in one little valley in the hills slone."

”Beeauae the church snd the nature of hurch power can be
er to
heappen because of
or witi.ers asnd dies.
groes/at the expespe

fragmented snd destroyed that way.) It

you or your church. but eech thing 1
of something else; if your k:lnd of& grows it must be a2t the
'expense of/zn system, But y.u v ake thet system your ov’?n and
take it over in time, lievatiat is what will happen one day.
And I believRypeople keh53\~"z can be the pioneers for that day."

Devid murnure d Seten said bow down before me snd I will

give you all t
"Let us sault each other w1th the scriptures," Hae
pfoteated.“ 8y gean be used to neke my cese ‘as well as yours; they.
will not help us in this instance." . : ‘
"And if we join," Sarah seid., "What will we have to do?"
"Submit yourselves o guidance; some instructions, perhaps.
' matters
e manage these/carefully 80 there will be no loss of dignity, no
loss of respect. Your caae would be special, thiz I can promise you,
it’would suit us for you to 8it on the Counéil of Elders but there
woeuld first have to be_the specidl instruction and ordination."

"Il was & member of your church es e slave," Sarsh cut in.

"I was baptised after instﬁotioﬁ.vI geve David thet seme instrueticn

end I baptised h as was baptiatd. The laying on,of hands is
Gedped did 1ot Lost

r. ol wjoed n&,w
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licences or blacﬁ suits or white collers."

| vRae nodded and smiled. "That ﬁas befére the church bececme a
power system, lMrs., Brown., Today it is'a‘power system, the greatest
in khe world, and it must have rules, We will epply them witﬁ?gére,"

"As ydu rob us of gur indep%aenge with due care!"”
"Pleaé;. David," Sereh celmed him egein, “And where will it

' leed then, Mr. Rae?" %hat woukd happen to our church? Our school?
Who will be in cha;ge?"r

"There are different ways of hend ¢se things..." Rae
stopped abruptly, peered at the woman%ﬁow fece in the lamp-
iight. “Why are you asking these 7 Fos en the enswers do not
really interest 'youl, rs. Br;@

"To\tryvand under Kr. Reej; %o understend what meanner

and ’
of men cen come and dg\::: ngs and say they are done in the nems

of God."

"In the the church, Mrs. brown; in the name of the
chureh, "

"TheNghurgh of God or the churcha of man?"

"They ere one and the same. But about me, mqaém, 1t‘ia'simple;
I'm 2 cog in a great machine, éonscious of the power of that mschine
and the rules for the using of that power, Within the rules I can use
thet power, even to méke things easier and more bearable for people
like you; outside that greak machine I am nothing, just as the Presids
of the Council of Elders would be nothing without that machine: it is
what giVes us power individuslly end collectively. If you can see that
then what I feel or what you feeilis~only importent within the freme-

work of that mechine."

"But you are e men," Serah protested. "You heve soul and
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conscience., You have choice, free will..."

"I'm beginniyg to think he's right, Saraeh," David cut in,
Think about it. Remewber our long telks about the church and
slaverj? They tried to make Christiens of‘us, they ﬁade ] Chr&stian
of you, without preaching sgeinst slavery. They wsnted us to be good
Christé%ps end good slavea at the same time. Remember Samson's anger

sbout thet."
"And yet," Ree seid. "it was the work of the church, more

thgg enything else, thet led to ebolition
"Not here; not among us," David Jecte | :
"But still the church,” Kee (% d. "To be tolerated here,

to be @alowed to do its worx church hed to eppeer to
lescd
\ae 13634 f

"The parson visitV eat house," Sesrsh ssid coldlj "I
know, ‘I was there. X.t. He was the friend of the ownera, not
exrt

ed him and he sew the sleves through their

the slaves; they
eyes, The on e tvour plentation had no feadling for us, no
Chrastian Qe was young but I could see it."

"He w art of the system,“ Ree said,

"And the system was slavery," David seid

"And yet we ended slevery," Rae ssid, "Without wholeeale
slaughter or murder. We ended it by uwsing the system. But there is
point to your crificiam. It wodld have been essier now if we had made
it plain~then, if the church hsd madé 1t'plain fo the slavés then,
especiaelly the Christian slaves, that accepting the fact of &3avery
did not mean that the church was approving of it. We made the mistake
we stdll make the misteke,of confuéing illiteracy with 1gnoiance,
a% though people who cannot reed end write cemnot think snd reeson
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And so, knowing that what we were doing was#really 1n their interest,
we @14 mo% bother to make the slaves understand éur motives and
our purpose. We dealt with you as wise psrents with foolish children,
I think that wes wrong." 4 i

"You still do 1it," Sersh ssids

"Really? 1Is that what I em doing now? Tellihg you the harsh
truth about bower and the use of power thet the chureh miéht survive
and flourish? I don't think you ere being feir this time, Mrs., Brow

It was Soreh, this time, who exploded§ "Fair! You telk to me

Sbout.fairnesa!_ You come here and tell\‘%gyo are either going to

teke over or' destroy our church and u talk to me about nbt _

being feir! No, ¥r. Ree! That is titig us like childrenl"

g "You are being unfeis, rown," Ree insisted quietly.

"I think I understend whypbut i% is still unfeir, You are turning an
argument of reason o one feeling; end I can no more argue with
your feel;nga'th y\a with mine, We can try to understend each

e ¢en even try to uﬁderstand each other's feelings

What we cannot conscience do is argue the superiority of one set
i 3 |

of feelings enother. I have told you the intentioms snd methods
of our church end I have lesid it out before you opmely end in good
“eith, holding back nothing. Would you have preferred me to make it
less frenk, less open, Redd forthright? I coudd have dome it, you
know, I've done it before now, @Sod help me. Would you reelly heve
preferred not to know all thet is involved in the choiee you meke?"
"Peace," Dafid gaid, "It hes become too personal, Wé are

not seeing e&s clearly and calmly as we should. Let &% rest for now,

Ve will tslk agein tomorrow,"

David rose and 1it a suall per$e®e oil dmmp, went to the door
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opened it and waited for Ree. Rae and Sareh rose snd faced each
other. She towered over the little man, They seemed awkwerd n&th
each other. Impulaively, Sareh offered him her hend.

"I'm sorry, Mr. Rae. This means much to us; it is all our
life."

"Ivm sorry, Krs. Brown; sorry to be the one to bring these
tidings; sorry there is no way I know for this not fo heppen.“

rzh straightened her back, reised her chin, seeming even

taller, more statuesque, Raze turned and followed David out of the
| room., Serah remained, putting the used @ishes together, David led

Ree to the room where Noname'had s8d ae was in no mood for

sleep. This, he knew, would be ons those restless nights which

afflicted him from time to t!h‘i" never his faith wes disturbed

or underminedend his_spi ouwbled,

‘"I am mot 14l to sdfep," he seid to David et the door.

There wes understanding between then now; both men

seemed unwilli:
"Th whydo you 40 this?" David asked.,

with each other,

"Some as to.,"

“Nol necessakily youf."

"Someone with less feeling, perhaps?

"Tou kn;% what I mwean,"

“We do not went to destroy what you have here."

"Does it matter?"

"I think it does; and so do others. They kmow more about you
end your work than you think.,"

"It won't be the ssame; it can't be the Qéme. It's elready

atarted changing."
"I know, That's why I didn't went to stop at Elder Jones' '
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I look a2t nim and become afraid of what might come. Chenge cen be
terrible at times, and the wors"part'is that you cannot stop it'
even if you see that it is not for the best,”

"Not even throug%i%ower of youfr system?"

"I'm not arguing our cese ﬁow."

"Sbrry. There's rum in the house; wént me to bring you some."
"No. Cen I welk out to your church?"” |
"Yes; 1t's elways open."

"Expected it to be."

"Went me to come?™ : 2&

: 4
F=te will ke open. There'll one ebout if you want anything.,"
"Dag@d...Pastor Daw " :
%Ef Devid st Nan turned back,
n

- "1If you co age the change, if they agreed to leave you
Izzxzxyem to ge\ the chenge, only helping where help is needed,

would you 9ein then? Don't gnswer now; think about itz"

"Ied like to be slone," Ml
"Allright then; goodniﬁ out as long as you like., The

"Allri o I'll think about it; but you-know it will not be
our change: it will got come out of our conditiéna and our needs;
it will be your'ohangé, whoever manages it."
| "It is the damage I fear," Rae seid.

"Then leave us mlome," David said softly.
"You znow we can't, I've éxplained that,"
"Then the responsibilty for the demage must be yours too."
"That‘ig easy. Systems of gower find no difficulty takiné

responsibilitylfor demege and destruction; that is why wars ere made

so‘easily; why people cen be put in chains, why even the church can
be so brutal at times. And etill we cannot function without systems.?
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Systems are faceless, conscienceless, heartless; but they impose
order snd keep the pesce snd make the future possible,"

"Then why. worry about the demage," Devid said coldly.

"Why will you not understend..."

"You meen why will I not surrender, ?o understand, as you want
is to surrender. Thet is whet you went, It is not enough to take what
is mine. You went me to tell you it is right for you to do it, not
in so many words, perheps, but by understandipg. Well, I will not.

If you heve any more conscience then the, iys%ig in whose name you
excuse this wichedness then let that oﬁnmpioncé eat into your soul!
I will not understand! I will not aae ‘&&h you! I will not give you
my mind@" David welked awayw‘hﬁﬁ ﬁ*g’body a moving monument of

n
3 3

conteined raged, . ”3J
For & long momgnt J"Q%g’ﬁae stood by the door, the hot little

oil lemp growing hoﬁjef‘in his hend,a quiet depression over him,

How often he had &gn@w@pis sort of work; and each time it was differe

hecause the!@ktw hed xmksmix revived old spirituel doubts. The

from eny other fsrs:before. This time it was more personslly pninful
strength of their faith wes its a&mplicity. do what is right and tho
wilX find fevour in the eyes of the Lord and his blessings will

fell on thee and protect theé all the days of thy life. Or is there
more to it? We, the body of the ohurch, are the conscience of the
system; we do what we do for the greeter glory of the church, Then
why do the good ones, the best emong tnem resist us $o hard? Why is |
1%?iasy to win over mmxxy the self-seeking and the crooked; why do

we so often have to break the good and the upright and destroy their

works? Oh, Lord, give me.the strength to persuade these two to come

into the fold, to welk with us end consdinue the work they have starte:
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here. For they neme's seske. Amen., John Ree placed the little lemp
on the bedside]téble, ensuring it wes nesr nothing which could cetch
fire, then he left the little room end HBound his way to the back doo
leading out of the house snd up the slopinkg hill to the church, The‘
moon kad not yet risen so the lancd was darker then usual. A dog baz&
nearby, helf-announcing, helf-challenging his presence., A voice, pers
unseen, growled* "Is sllright; is paraon, hush." The dog was silent.
He felt and smelled a fine mist coming down d! the valley. And suddeﬁ]
‘he rerembered his lonely childhood in a %g’ 's cotfage among the
Scottish hillu. Not the same, reallyj—jﬂgi@mud% colder and very much
bleaker. So why this strong remem f&é J&w At other times of deep
depression his mind hed slipne t;pli back to those hasrd yet
tranquil childhood days. &ut ne ;?;s sharply end strongly as this
night, Beyond the stqgngthﬁwfour system, beyond the indisputable
reelity of the hargpﬂ%o of the neede for the survival of that syste
what right have/wé}tapibstroy the work of good people like these? 1Is
survival Justi é%ﬁbn enough? He telked’mmxix of 'our' change and
!your' oha;EQ&'?ﬁay needed no guidence from us snd our system to get
to this'point.kkguld they get beyond it, perhapa beyond our system,
by themsaives if we left them to themselveé? But how can we leave

them alone... Guide us, O, Lbfd that we may do Thy ﬁill,..

Devid stood @t the open window of their bedroom. 3esrah was in

dark _ |
bed, her long heir out of its tight knot now made & kinky/h2lo poungd

her face.
"He's entering the churech," David said. "Hls epirit is reelly

troubled.
"If he is 2 good man," Ssrsh seid thoughtfully. "Then he shoul(
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| let others do this dirty work," v

"Not dirty, my dear; not from their standpoint, Painful,
perhaps, unpleas=snt perhaps but, agein from their standpoint, very
necessery."

| "Then why his distress? He's not going back to them to say:
Don't do this, or, 1 think it is wrong to do this,"

"You are being unfair to him, Ssrah. You know thet doing what
you are sure is right can still cause you d&gtresa. Went me to remind
mE you of scme of the times you yourselﬁg:rqéafo distressed?"

Sanah's mood changed, end nargnq& with it. "You're suddenly
very clear-heeded. Why, my David? Jhagée you seeing?" -

"Think of him," Dpﬁ%%@fo hé“Wlas almost impersonal, "Think
herd ebout him end all we saiﬁgﬂi‘éaoh other."

"Allright; now whdiﬁr %

"For all thefgaﬂgr of“his syetem, for =211 his knowledge that
we cannot resistﬁ*‘kghd win, he still wants our agreement., Think,
They didn't éqg Sﬂibour agreement to turn us into slaves,"

B@%the% did use some of the siheves to become drivers," Saral
said. e

"Now you are thinking,"Bevid approved. "And the'dﬁgvera had
to egree becesuse they were the only slaves with some sort of choice,
They could choose to drivé the others and get jhe;benef;ts of being
drivers or they could refuse and rem2in like the others and often
sﬁgfer moré punishment for having refused, Did you know Semson refus
to be a driver?"

"You nevér told me. That why they hurt him so?"

"Pertly. But you see now why he is so enxious to win us over?

P
They want drivers to drive em® souls and s itsL;nto obedience to t

Tts aMS}AfMMjSthM mdiad 8 ke
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"A slevery of the mind; a slavery of the spirié.“Oh, Devid,
it's e terrible thought. Does he understand this?" |

"I don't know, We mus t fingd out; meke him understand.,"

"Then what?" | | .

*Then nothing. He must‘underétand, that is ell; end we must
understand," ‘

"Ig it feir to him, David? He does not have the ohifee’ Hhe

slave dwiver hed, He cannot say mo without'bﬂﬁraying his own‘kiﬁd.

When the iﬁj:!x slave refused to be a driyé e wes ﬁ&el to his
Al % 3
oqu If this men refnaei to do his ch_;i~ ding he would be
disloy al to hz;f own ’M MMM% |

"But this men wents uiTgw“”?i“w=loyal to our own, He is 1ike

the agent of the slevemaster ﬁﬁ‘;ﬁw?

-

8 to us you come and be our
driver of black souls end 1 teke cere of you."

"He hes other:3f§§§r111 do it, if we refuse."
.\ daie knows that. So why does he trouwble with

' ! %% \ W
& P ) )
us?" ¥ W

what is hqreﬁgifgady 1f it cen be avoided; take over end build om it.
Thet is what they went.”And that part of it is reasonable, even to me.
What is not reasonable is to take it ageinst our will," |
' "You do not need reason when you have power."
"Then why the attempt to reason with us,"
"Becesuse the conquest of the mina is the most complete victory.
"Then it-is not just our church.,"

"No. He told us so nimself, He was honest with us.”

“To make us over, not in God's image but in their image."

' "So that we see the wor;d and ourselves thpough their eyes,
as they see us., We must maske him understand that, Serah,"
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"What mekes you 'think he does not a;re;dy?"
"Beesuse he's out}there, my dear. Beceuse his spirit is
troubled., Becsuse I think he is s good" men, "

: "Qh, my David," she protested in exssperestion. "Whnet makes
him & good men? His good langusge? The good manners with which he
tells us they are prepared to build another church here and turn
the people sgeinst us?” No, my David. A good man would see that
whsY e are doing is good and give us his he or.leave us alens.
You know that," ﬁ

-”And what of their system? Ar% ying 2 good man will
t

not become part of their system? A r power, all their strength

is founded on their system. &e™d

sey thet beceuse & men is & selven
cannot be a good men.} V
‘ i

"Jesus stood \inst the system of his dey," Sarsh sesid.

"And the system d ed him."™ VWere those who destroyed him good men
"For thexre ‘be gecod order there had to be & system to contro
end mensge e ier. Those who oj)posed the system were bound to be .

destroyed by it."

"Se?"

"So this is something you gnd'I heve not really thought about
until now., It is not simply«good.men and bad men, Sersh. This is
the thing we have not seen and could not éee as long as we were.hare
alone, First)Semson, and then your Bible,_taught us to work toge ther
end to build together, and so it nhas been with all the other communié
'of.theca hills ﬁho escaped from slavery 6r turned toeir beacks on

the slave ways of the plainsg end plentations when slavery was ended.

Whet we did not see is that their system will not leave us alone,
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Perheps it csnnot leasve us slone, Perheps their system has to teke
over end take over and take over until it hes control of all the
worid.”

" "And turn everybody into drivers for their system or else
destroy thém?" | |
"ferhapa thet too, my 8sreh,"
"But why, Devid? Why?"
"Because anything not under their power threatens it. He said
s0,." ! '

2 "-&4 :
"1 know that; what I want to know w%do they have to have
pa
this power? VWhy is it such 2 terrigi ?&%@ ‘in them, driving them to
such terrible things?" St
& a.g.

"I don't know," Dﬁvia*g? vily. "Let us see if he does."

There was & long encjain the room after that. S=zrah
snuggled deeper under e 1i .bedclothing. The high pitched whine
_;ﬂng . cut off suddenly as it pqued too close
. over the lamp Qﬂ%hu

of 2 solitary mosga

ésw7nstnntiy scorched to death. Sersh 2llow. ed

St
X

body and m el®Ex. :
"Coi%ﬁigiiid," she murmured sleepily, as she had done countiesa

times over the yeers, sand then, difting off, helf-heard him adjust
the shutters of the window, h;ard him move @scross the room to his
bedside chaii, h;ard the heevy thud of the big boots, the rustle of
the ;nQAding of clothes, felt the bed sag with his weight, then falt‘
him and lesned her ‘head against his chest snd,sXigpms feeling safe
8,4 secure, snto e deep untroubled sleep. J&Vid L8y thinking

end brooding for neerly an hour more, then he, &¢dp deliberately put
all thought out of his mind and fell into & deep sleep.

: Only John Rae, alone in the quiet and derk and austere high-
celinged church » Was too restless for sleep, ;

‘MJ o~d



% | \

The morning sun cest a warm spell of trenguility over the
church on the edge of the wide valley. People, in their Sundey best,
came étrolling to the church from miles sround, theif gay bright
‘colours, the women wore challenging the gentle wygrmth of the sun,
Théy came in twos and threes and in lerger femily groups, men ana
women, hoys and girls, sana 9 1argé number of old grennies their
heads tied With the coloured bendanes of slevery times, The youngef

women wore pretty woven strew hats decorsted, with coloured ribbons

of white =nd red end blue &nd pink. The oked awkward in Jjacket

and ties snd unfamilisr Sunday hpts, ys comfortable at having

' shées and boots,
received

their usually bere feet enslaved A
. Serah -end Devid and m e/mukkEi fmx the congregestion
e’\gi

under @& huge breadfruit tre e church door, surrounded by the

Blders of the church. ignber was introduced to the visiting
white Pastor who ke endsneke and & word of welcome for each.
Then they tney ted to friends and scqueintences and the talk

‘became spiri

lively esnd the atmosphere that of a Sundey mornir

Elder es8 and the three Elders who wére his supporters in
based in Kingston

the move {o have their church Join vhe greater church/on whose behali
Rexhxdxzeme the visiting Pestor was here, stayed self-iuportantly
close to the visitor, ensuring thet ell the congregation saw where
they were.‘w1thout eny sigﬁ of rudeness Rge kept his distance,
speaking to Devid or Sarsh when not greeting a new member of the
congregation, '

At one pointvéarah leened toward Rese anB whispered: "You

must not ignore your supporters, Mr. Rae.,"
"Wish I could," Ree whispered back, = wicked twinkle in his

/
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- eyes., :
. "Np, *apel"™ Sarah protested, only half in jest.
"Mrs. Brown!" Ree mockgd baek in perfect mimicryy of her, %nd
roared at his own humour.
"Tou're very chee?ful this morning,“‘David said,
"iherg's'a_tiﬁe to weeﬁ and & time %o leugh," Ree seid, "I

went to leugh on this berutiful morning. I wept enough iesst night.,"

Briefly, Devid's eyes mey Ree's,

‘"For us?" David murmured. , ﬁ

\ "Tor myaelt," Rae aaid, noting & eress of a women's
voice in laughter somewhere just b

. "Sareh wondered whe the g‘;;man should do your work."

“"Am I & good man? Boe‘:\ﬂcm'iaﬁan have to be 2 good men
And what is being good iWnatance?" / |

"Devid think \rcu.it is serving your system," Sersh said.

i "What‘do ¥ k .

| "Can en serve a bad system}"

5Y vhav juﬁged it then?"

"Exple the lust to power that would control evefything. Is
thet not your system?" |

"Let him 1aughﬁ for now, Sersh," David cut in, "Come; it is
time to begin."

The very old men whose - duty it was, reng the chVrch bell for .
the last call and the neople trooped into the church... e

eseAt the end of the serviee Devid told his congregation:

"You know Paéator Rae has visited with us these pest two days., Ve

heve talked and we will talx again and the -Eldera will be a part of
that taelk, Some of you know what this is about. You will hear more.
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Now Pastor John Ree will give you his message of greetings from his
church," | : |
Hé’s very sure of himself, Ree thought as he mounted the
pulpit, very sure of his people; not at all the secretive posseéaive-
rness of a man jealeué for his personal power Elder Jones had hinted
et down at the Kingston office, ’ '
| "I bring you greetings of the President of our Counecil of

and

Elders end of =1l the‘Elde:q/of all our congregations all ovef this

land snd all cver the world in the name istisn love and Christ-
ien unity." The high-ceilinged caurck@ its)huge wooden rafters

intensified the deep richness of
"Amen!" Elder Jones led; e manyivoices echeoed in unison,
¢ :
"We sre very impresse you werk here., The feme of your

pastor, Pastor David Bro hee trevelled fer and wide. lien spesk of

: \nd hristien leader who walks in the footste
ha

I have seen it for nyself, now that I heve

odious ‘'preching voice'.

him as a good end

of our Lord. And
had the priv : speaking with him end his good and gracious ladj
Ree looke Wsh end his eres twinkled momentarily. "Now thet I
heve seen and™felt the spirit which inspires your efforts, I under-
stand  why men talk of yours as the most united and productive
Christian communityam in all the lend, and 1 can say, from the fulnes
of my heart: Amen. S0 be it; lai if hlwgys be so that tae blessing of
the Lord may elways be on you snd on those who leed you into the
paths of righteousness for His neme's sake. Amen,"

"Amen!" the congegation said; and it wes e werm appreciation
of both the meaning of the words end the pre=gher’'s ert‘with which

they were deliveréd;

"I come to offer you the hand of brotherhood, to invite‘iou tc
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- shere with us the wisdom Bnd the goodness you have found and‘brbught
ebout here, and to feceive from union with ué the strength end the
support which come§ with the greater power of greater numbers, Alone,
you, or indeed, sny other smell country church, can do only so much.‘
Together, unitéd in one greet congregation which embraces the whele
country and all the countries of the world, there are no limits %o

what the church can do in your name #nd our name and in the name pf

Jesus Chrést., Amen." Rae stepped back dramizsz:ly, eyes closzed, both

arms reised,* & ~
There wes & momentary hush,‘ tm fefous 'Amens® and
he

'helleluishs' :

‘eeiiekiuhaks’. David waited till bub died down, till the
congregation wes silent agai;{@i ed till the people beceme
restive, concerned énd uneasy his silence, tili they started

turning to each otlher_equi : only then did he rise,

"We thenk Pes rRse for his strong messege of Christisn love

end brotherhoo eech was scft, casual, conversationally gquiet

the yeers
wn/to expect of their pastor. "I am plessed thet

| es his people
the pestormywords moved so many of us, We must be moved and stirred
by words of unity and love and brotanerhood. But afterwafds we must
think calmly‘and ask herd queStiohs. And there are questioné to be
 ssked, not sbout Christien love end Christian brotherhood, for we

- all agree on that., But who is my brother? He who ssy sc or he who
show 80? And how does he show it? These are questions to which we
must seek and fiind ougyguniunn; These are not questiong others cean
psweer for us., You Know there ere some answers a man musf find for

himsélf; not even a2 brother cen find thep for him. We welcome the

hend of friendship that is offered. Friendship is a good fhing ifit
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is & thing on which two decide; it is not 2 thing only one cen decide
end force on enother. If the two do not decide end egree, end ome.
ﬁute it on the other, it is not friendship, whatever else it ia; And
| e women to love him to
just as 2 men cennot force/mixx¥mymxammxmxwamxm if she does not wentf
80 any love of any kind which is forced Sy one side on the other is
no leve, So it is not cnly the man who decides; the wom@n decides t%oo
' i end softened .. fece
“Somesimes," a rare smile touched/their Pastor's/ and brought respond
ing smiles %0 meny of the older hesds in the congregation., "Sometimes
when there is love on both sides, it is ti men who leeds the way
while meking the fool men think he is 1l leading bull." Devid's
eyes lingered on Sershs face in the row, "It wes so with meny o
- us, And as 1t is with 'pelople S &it be with pmegxs what Pastor
Ree eells systema.' There mu‘e\ ve from both sidelto make‘ the bon
All ;chis we of this churw thigk and talk ebout. When we have
é\g:;:t, e will let you know, Pastor Rae. That
3y do our business here, Thet is how we do the

ommuﬂity: Ve thenk you for coming and we thenk

done sc and come to

is how we have a.

Lords busines

you for y meSQuage of Christien love and Christisn brotherhood."”
the one with 4

A vionm the church choir, it sounded like/the melodicus voi
which had impresed Rae under the breadfruit tree, reised her voice in
a Christian song of joy end praise and ell the congregation joined in
£illing the church end flosting out into the broed valley till all
the valley wes filled with the joyuous Bundey morning sound of preis

to 2 God unknown.

"Agein, John Ree was overwhelmed by the eerie haunting feeling
of mbeing very cloée to the blesk Scotish hills and valleys of his
disfant chiidhood. He closed his eyes and allowed the music to wash
over him, And wetching him, end the single ubidden teer that rolled

down his cheek, the former sisve boy, David, felt compession for thie
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men who had come here.to take over or iipo undermine all thet Ehey
hed built, Then David felt Sersh's mind tugging st his consciousness
“e streightened up, touched John Rse, and they led the singing con-
gregation aloqi%;out of the church,

The eerly morning mistqhung dow in the #alleys between the
hills, giving the green earth an aixexriax ethereal, almost unesrtily
éppéarance. From a dip¥stance the four rider appeéred to sink ti:l'
end venist into the mist es they went do a valley, and rise
out of the mist 2gain &s they crested &, hregli, ghostly figures

es green islands in the misy‘\

* They rode in peirs, nax

bodyguerd Jospeh behind, j pare mule, extre big and strong,

sinking end rising in a‘gh05$ly seq‘:f 8t with the crest of the hil
d

d John Ree shead; Saereh and Rae's

behind them., They Hgd en riding for neerly three hours and the

brightness of day wes beginning to show behind the Elue Mountaili
low valleys,two thousesnd feet above the level of
the sea,woudd be)dispelled and the eargafzouhd loée its ethereal ;

appearernce #un acome normziﬁigédinary,'as'the earth everywhere else,

Soon,the mist

not en ocezn of misty hills end velleys suspended high in the sky.
John Hee wondered whether he would ever be ‘able to make those
leaders down in Kingston understend wiaet he had seén and experienced
here with these two. Could he make them understand that he had deep
philosophic discussibﬁa such &s he has not had since his univefsity‘
days with two people born into siavery and wita no formal'schooling?
_How could he, when he could not have such discussions with taef Elde:

themselves? To them Le wes useful becuwéeof his skill at dealing
with the former $iaves anc et bringing them into the fold, but he was
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also far too clever to be fully trusted, If he told them of *hese
two in streight and t:ut§£u1 terma 1% would be seen és}part of his -
gleverness, pert of his ékill at‘dressing up simple things to makg»
his worklnuil appéar more 1mportant and exciting then it realiy‘ia;
And some of it was & chersde, what these two Would ¢all 2 thing of
show, Thig;:::; to their origin9¢ home to see the Legendary Samson,
now stricken and paralysed, wes such a thing of show, It would make

But he wanted to see this Samso
the Jjourney down %o Kingston thet much longer ond slower,/and the

place where all those runamsy slaves hed fir settlied. If only we

could leave them alone to make their o han s or tc let change
come in its own way and through them ' then through us. But how
could we without aurrenderlng our ? Without sllowing the

world to drift into cheos arﬁ w 8 of confusion which preceded

the power of the church en:!hﬁ Whatever their feﬁlts the Elders:
wgée right, the chure‘N;:er y 2bout the world's heed for & central

rity. HNot even these good people on the

deft out of this central sutiority of the
, over
» last night, ebout wanting dominion /@£ the

church, Dayid’
minds of bl ocple was & strong one...My answer was equally strong
without any help from'any white missionaries he and his Sarsh and |
their congrégation-had,'all by themselves, surrendered their minds
to our Christien God. What hed Sersh ssid then? |
"We ere hesrly there," Devid's voice cut into i Faviirte.
"You'lta see it after the nex$p hill,"
Sersh spurred her mule forward till she rode beside devid on '
the narrow path, Hsese sensed the excitement in her end her need to be

neer. Devid, He reined in his mule and fell back %o ride beside Joseph,

Sereh end Devid rode side by side, elmost touching, =2s they climbed



164

the lest hill befeore the valley of lount Zion. |

At lest the long nerrow valley ley below them. They halted
end lookefdown,

"Ch, Dsvig," Sereh.murmured. "Such a‘iong time. Ve should havi
come before, It loaks 8o small now; so dry., What's happened? Nof
meny houses or people." :

The sun wes up now, higﬁ above the high Blue Mounteins, and
the mist was benished from the land., The iong velley looked dry and
perched, The river thed Sareh remembered oﬁ, a deep dry yellowi

gully course &t the bese of the valley t w once a thick and

permenently moist and dense forest @and encient trees on the

Sl 8 Mo DALY Zedting An & lookeout was now & barren

plece of shrudb and‘fock. And" ' pool immediately below where

the sloping forst had Seéa\‘:;fb cowe & deep derk waterless hole.

The village wes sti ‘\i:;:; ' dogen houses or so. As they rode into
)

to look 2t the strangers.

the vglley people

Nothing w S?réh remembered and Devid sensed her mounting
. dismay. He ieaWo comfort her with words. .

"If_is ong time, Scrah, It cannot be &s it was, &8s you
remembe; it.”

"Itls so dry," Sereh ssid.

"They burned it too herd," Devid'said;‘"He shouldn't heve =2llow
that."

They rode in silence the rest of the way. And Sexreh and.Devid'
reu;mbered the valiey as it had beeh’when they were/:igzlx out of if
ell those many years ago. Then it was a green plece of tall trees |

and rich demp eerth end gufbing weter, held together by the will of
Meris and the strength of'Samson,
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Dervid turned nis head to Hee. "It has chénged since we left,
I thought it was only Snﬁson..." His voice tresiled off. Seren took
his hand and held it tight as they rodé on more slowly.

An impulse to dffer them comfort rose up in hae. He reised
his voice: "The lest time I visited the place where I wes born and
grew up, there was no-one left whom I hed known. The house where I
lived with my mother after mj fatnér died was & fuin with only some
of the wells standing, and weed had taken over the rooms where we

hed spent our dsys and nights. 1 wept be 38 I knew there was

nowhere to go back to for the rest of fe.3"
"Change is not always good," I@said ‘coldly.

seid,

"But it cannot be stop
2 : \
y letting go of David's hend and

: "There is leris," Sara\
spurring ner mule on. V
&re t00: Jonas, grey, big-belliied now, but

e one taney had most recently seen; Big and

The others w

still the same;
Littie Mary, egnent and both grown fet from easting too much
sterch; bu®% mostThof all there was lleris, Xk® unchanged physicelly,
an ageless, y held—-together black presence. XxxsERk Ana there were
meny others, aduits and cnildren, unfamildisr to Serah gr)d David,

Sarah slid off her mule and embraced Maria., There was no
responding embrece from Maris,

"Forget the past," Sareh murmured. "It was & long time &80,
I‘a‘mrié. Blease be es gled to see me &s 1 am‘to see ydu." Where is
4 Sguson?"

Mierie turned end led tae waj round the house to tue sunny side
of the verenden, Devid, meax;.while, intpodunedd Kee end Josgph to

thar welcoming group.

Srmson, dreesed snd normal-~looking, set in his 'huge cheir
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catching the morning sun. One of the two old women had fed him end
heda just finished wiping his face.

Sarah glipped into the chair facing Semson's, "Hqow ie he?"

"Awright now, lMiss Sareh; but he not going chenge," '

"Not getting worse?" | ' :

"No; and not getting better."

"Crn4he heear? Cap‘he understand?" Ss=rah gof her enswer from
Ssmson eyes. "It's al1right!" she cut off the old woman,., "He hears;

he understands,"

"How do you know?" larisa sounded%‘
“"ook in his eyes," Sareh s @
"I've lpoked in his eygs {day! I've begged him for a
gign!" ' Q“::j’
" "Not anger, laria v Look with love," | :
s "Still the s M seid bitterly. "Alweys love."

Raze, The old women suddenly grew agiteted.

Devid cem
"Some ong! He's getting a fit?"

ked intently into Semson's suddenly very bright eyes.
Then she sai |

wfcently: "leke hiw away, Levid! lIrke him awey now!"
"Who?"

"Rae! Iake him away right now! Semson doesn't want him here!"

Devid grabbed Ree's arm end ied him awey,

Sarah put her hend on Ssmson's. "I'm sorry." She watched the
fire go out of his eyeé, senaéd the agitation legve the ceged body;
"I'm sorry," she repeerted, "Ve should heve remembered., 1 should have
reuemberf&fry to taix to me; tell e with your eyes. I will try to
understenﬁ. Eleéée ryees”

The old woman gathered her things and moved ewey Quiéfcl.y.
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Devid led Rae rwey from the clustef of houées, up tie over-
used, over-burﬁad, undernourished sloping lend in the direction of
the hillithat was Seméqn‘s lookout. On either side of the worn
footpath were mofinds of rock, piled up to make planting apace for
Ve The'huge 61d t£éea.which shaded the wéy to the top during en
earlier time were sll gane =nd the short dry shrub offered no
protection ageinst the bright morning sun. |

"Did not expect this to heppen," Devid apologised. "hiy fault

for forgetting. He was hurt badly; the markd) they put on his tody

will remein till the dey of his death," \
t

"We must'pay for the sins of ers," Roe murmured. "I

&wn t will. you do about your..."

Ree was lost for a way to a% % eamaon. "Will you accept . our help

think it would be better to move_p

Bring him down for one o ur dao

QNN\"You cen see he will not went that. He swore

ng to do with' Kingston."

tors %o look at, Ve may be able to

help."

"No," Dav
he would neve

"Ang wh eee” Ree s2id very softly.

"And men," Devid agreed. "He was a proud menm,"

"And they put chains on him..,"

"On all of us. And now you Wnnt t0 put chains on our minds,"

"If being in the fold is beiﬁg in chains thén we all ere, blagl
end white slike. You must see_that," :

"Thafe is the difference of choice," Lavid szid, his voice
grown coid and remote. A

"Choic;!" Hee exploded. " ¥ho hg%cchoicg? What choice have 1

got? What choice hes enybody got but A%XE function as . part of the
or be destroyed. y

process and the system{ Choices are mede before we are born."
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~ 4t. I do not went you to be swept m
"So you wouid take awg i Q‘;‘
of survival," i ‘ @ ‘
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"Your system, not ours; and that is the difference. Your
fethers and forefethers created your system so 1% ;s,eésy for’you
to talk sbout being a part of it. You had Qnoioe tarough your fore-
bears, We nad no pért in t@e makiﬁglof your system just as we head
no part in the turning of men into slaveq. Cur forebears had no pert
in it either." &
“Oh my<brother in Christ!" hae said heevily, "You know end

understand what I am seying snd you will not reach out to nelﬁ me.

Way? I told you they - we - cannot leave succedd, The change

swept aside mxxk by'

ce, our choice, as the price

|

"There is no other

"Inere is Se Nway," Javid: said.,

"Then taer ly is no more to say," Rae seid,

they d retraced tneir steps to the villiage in silence,
Ihe people d dYspersed; only Jones and aname and Rae's bodgguard
Josﬁgh were w . the animals outside what nad once been Bagley's |
store, Sarah wes still with Ssmson énd the.others were about taeir
business. Ree, grown depressed end desadate by both his failure to
his sensing

win over Devid ena Sarah and bx/xhx famkxiax of tuhe slow dying of
this plece, was anxious to be gone. And Jo%%hy, who understood him
better than the little white Qﬁstor'realised knew it and was ready.
Noname;instructed Josgen on ﬁhe gquickest way to Red Hills, from where
the journey would be stréightforward. Begley in Red Hills would fill

MoKy
their water gourd and sell them wnatever food tnag{nsed for their

Jjourney down. Rae wanted to g0 without seein Sareh’ bl Derid y
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sent for her snd she came quickly,
"Is ne ellrlght? Pastor Rae is leaving .

"He 8 ca;m now...I'm sorry about what happened, d¥r, Rae. I'm

-

sure stid exp.i.einﬂ'a

"Not to worry, kirs., Brown, he did. I am sorry to have %o

leave you in . this way. I would hsve preferred it anotaer wey., I
hope you will think of we 2s e friend° I will slweys think of you

both as such. And belleve ne when 1 say I 14 never forget you."

"Devid and I will remember you, Fee

"I know yon underssand what to‘happen.‘ls..thpre..."

v "We do, ¥Mr. Kae, and t ly is nothing you c¢an say to
$ :
‘change matters, You did whet to; we must do what we heve to,"

Ree took Serah's 'hARd.. e woudld élweys be his towér of
V h&r in. the deys shead. Impossible to
neler ®eing anyBody's slave; end yet she was,

hand snd resisted the strong impulse to embrsce

strength and he wou

think of this wo
Then he took |
him. Then ,qvery ickly. he mounted his mule snd hurried away et
ﬂﬁf the o= b p2th that led out of the narrow valleXLto Red
Hills,
. Sersh enbraced Joseph. "Come back to us, Josppﬂ' Come beck
eany time you want to. There'll be 2 home for you., No matter what
they decide you are part of us," |

| "I know what they decide, Mics Serah", Joseph seid. "1 will ;
take him down then I will return. Then I will come home.“ Joseph
looked in%o Devid's eyes, & gquick, bfief, zlenecing enbrace of
bbmmitment. "Mags Uavid." Then he mounted and followed Ree out of

the valley.
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Ree pulled up the enimal and weited fér Joseph st the last.
point £rom which he coudd look back at fnq villege. ‘hen Jbspeh z.
‘reeched him, he ssid: "You went %o remein with them?"
Jospeih's face was oxprésaionlgas.V"I will take you down , Pastor
That is my duty." ' ok
"But you went to stay?"
“I‘don't know, I% i3 good up here; quiet, cool, no fightinhg,
ho_hegvy run, dianking,."
 You heve made up your mind, Hae to iself; but you will not

tell me. You're not yet as forthfight oseltwo back toere; but

then,, I've hever thought of you as & other thar a good and

- faithful body servent SO'vae ied to talk to you. liow it is

too late. You will evade me igue, glancing reeponses Hwh;ch

do not offend and give a ng.

wh. fouldn't you like to come back up here?
ould ask you to." '

¥, Jospeh said.

"But tell me

I thought lMrs. B

eph. Maybe one day. Lét us go." &eybe one dey‘it
for people like you end I to telk tc each other
instead of using words es weeponé tb'prob; and barfiers to repel
the probing. .

. Ree spurred hia*mule’forwqrd. Joseph followed, & horse's head
" behind his mester, 'the rifle cradled in his am, the'mv;nete henging
from his ssddle, It was @ long ride down Go #&ingston; longer this
wey than had been the elibbyy up to Cyprus by wey oi/zgix Catnerine
Plain; but it was _downhill ?;; tne way 50 1% would be easier o the

animuls, enda it would be qucher going then it wes coming.

Seran end Devid welked slowly beck to Merie's house, ws ("]
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thé time geined by their pace to taik,
o ¢ don;t think leris can cobe," S=rah said.
"She can cope,"” Devid seid,."She can cope with snything she
has to."
"Or wants to," 3=2rah added. ' |
Devid atopped and Kicked at the grouna. "Are you saying she
does not went to?" '

Serah stopped a little distance anead of him, ”Hea;“

L] Why?" -
"I think we should ask her." &

"Are you sure?"

"Yes, I think he knows it &

"But she loves him." ’
3 him
"She loved him s 1d. Sne loved him and made/our

leader."
Y"He was o lawd before."

"Yes. the way shefmade him, She made him the leader

who built tﬁe WY1ty and drove us out whem we broke the rules,

A Kemenmber, If e was the leader but it was Meris's will that nade
krxmgaxxapperxd him qaka'tniags happen,."

"You could be wrong, Sareh. This is 'a heavy blow for her. She
iay heve loat control for now," .

"Let us telk with her,"

Ihey founa her alone 1n-tne kitchen at fhe back of the house,
there head been no tlme for Devid to greet her properly, no time for -
him to go anda loox &t Semson., He had not ween fer in many, meny years

spproximetion to the
<tnis woman who was the nesrest/RRXREERXEXEXXBREXEXXE wOtlher e hed

Aever known. In those eerly yeers she hed been his mother, the mo the;

of =211 thei&ounggters who were in thet runaway slave party. Srmson
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hnd become the,fathér-figg}e. she/the mother, especislly efter they
had re&cﬁed this place. Now, he towered over her, brosder snd teller
then Semscon in his prine.

He took both her hends, hard and bony, end held them tightly.
She wes aé he remembered her fromithose early yeers, physicslly
unchenged. Only the eyes werevchangedz the knowing, a2t times leughking
gentleness he remembered wes nct theré; o sombre‘bleakness insteed.,

"It i3 good to see you, Marie, You have not chsnged."

"You have changed. You have grovwn strong. I heer your

Cyprus is better then here, I hear y07 &e ed her eyes to include

Serah, "heve done well and prospeﬂ‘;‘; ied -to build = school here

"We were fortunate,” Lgv; shed it away. '
. . @ : :
"I hear she nes given ¥y children; she 2ione snd you
nave es many as all the en pred for Semson."

"You remembeg, N Sarah murmurea in khée background,
sherply. -
"I remenb ry¥aing," Bﬂrie seid/Lxxxxy¥, "Vhet we did was

right..We we ; we did nct know of the freeing of the sleves,"
"Tigt is the pest," Sereh seid. "We ere not here to judge
the past,”
| "About Semson," David said. "We want to help.”
"Whet e¢an you do? The Nanes you sent stopped him from dying.
But they cennot meke him walk egein, they cennot make him telk egain,
So what cen you do with e men who lives but is like & men who is
dead? Whet can you do?"
"We csn help to look efter him," Serah said quickly, "Nurse

him, cere him, m=ke him know we love him; we cen make him h2ppy end

prey he will get better."

"And if he does not? Your old women sey he will not."
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"Wé will just care him...Tili-he diee,"

"No matter how long?"

"No matter how loné;"

"And you," Meria's eyes seerched Devid's face. "You agree?
You agree with this ..." |

“Yes," Davizzigetting &o of her hands, suddenly bitterly
' depressed to find Sereh wes right.
"But he is not & men aéaiﬁ!” Meris was possessed of - sudden

flesh of anger. "He's not my man again! was strong! He could

do enything! I know if he could cho@ wowld choose to dies to

be left to die." &
"He hes not chosen yg@ h said,
s "You know?" Merie greN still.

"He mekes y Nratend?"
"Yes."' |
© Marie“mo accepting the truth of it in spite oi’ herself

end sgainS§ herYwill. "I cennot understend him." Hﬁvoice was,col'd_,

distant, "I c#hnot understend this one who fouls himself eand cannot
move or speak. I look on him and I see only whet he was, the proud
strong men who wes in that body. He is not there now and his eyes
- tell me nothing." |

"You must ‘be petient, Meria, It takes time." Serzh moved a

. swayed

step towerd lMeria. lkiaris's body/smay beck, refusing the oifered
contact and embrace. :
' ‘ . was

"You just came here and you understend him," She/colder now,
more withdrawn, , ,

"What do you want to do?" Devid asked in an egually cold and

impersonsl voice, examining Meriae's face closely.
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"Wheat cen I do," Marie countered.>“You sey care for him till
‘he‘dies. Wwe will eere for hiﬁ. #ill you leave your old women?"

*Fo," °vrah s2id quickly., "They heve their own families,"

"Then they must teach Vie what tp do," Maria aaid.."Let the
dumb look 2fter the dumb," |

Ssreh started to protest 5ut David cut 1& oft."

‘"We will teke him to Cypras," he seid coldly. "We can care
" for him tnere;..lf you wiqﬁ." :
_ : There was a long silence between the ee, & silence thet
seemed without ené. Maria held on to ha‘%;f 1ght1y, using the
force of her will to keep her body relexed, Taey thought
she head no feeling for him, she X {t t; these two who hed Hexde

whet she had plenned for th whet she end Semson should heve
done. Let them think wh ney nt to. Only she knew how she felt.
To see your men die aa:zghutg live with the empty shell of him.

v \yoUr 'stomach is turned by the filthy

f him...To lose respect. To lose respect, To

To repémber how
uncohtrbllab
lose respecte.. s8ly, day gftey day after dey,to lose respect.
And to reme ow it was. For how long? Till he dies, she said..
How long is that?...0h, Semson! Why @id you let this happen? Why
did you o this to me? I must look after tae living and try to
meke one of your sons strong<és you were, to do what you and I
feiled to do. |

"If you wish," Nerie sgid.at last. - She left them abruptly.
She walked rougd the house to the part of the vdrandsh where Samsn
wes, She sat down end stared into xke his eyes, looking for some

sign of recognition, some understending, something, anything, that

would tell her ‘of the link cf life between them. She saw nothing;
Yust the blenk stare of the eupty shell o¢ the men
"They will teke you to Cyprus," she anidxoahghlétdzhts
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"You heer me? They will take you to Cyprus; they will take you
away from me and your children ahd:your piace. Do you went that?
Do you wént them to take you awey? OShe says you understand. She
says you méde her understend, Now meake me underatanq. Show me &
eign. Mske me undersfand! Do you went to go with them?"
Just the blank s#dee; nothing else. She sighed heavily.
"Down there on the plains oﬁ the plantation ﬁhen 2 BRXR man

grew sick they lobked afte? him to meke him well so he could repurn

to work. But if he could not get well an to work they put

hir eway to die for the work must go ow that, The life _

must go on, Me must raise the chil\ fiﬁd food end weter and
u are not part of this, if

work the land; that is how Q
you ere not the father, ou ar use to us, you are nothing, If

you will get well, Se son, 11 wqit and we will look after you
till you esre well, ‘gSNg‘are not going to get well you are e burden
we cennot bear, T women say you will not get well. But if you

meke.a sign toWte e you will get well I will belieweyou and we
will all w end weit; I will even clesm the smells awey myself,
You heer me, Samson? YOu hear me?” Shew me you héar meses"

She ‘lesnea forw:&, stering intently infovhis éyea. willing
him to respond, t¢ show some sign that she could cling to. That_l
Sareh had seid celmly with love.esCrlmly, with love.,.Hear me, Semson
please...Still only the blenk, empty stare. HKbruptly, Maries got up 1‘
and welked awey, body held stiff and erect by the strength of her |
migg?7gat black,K smsxy face and expressionless mesk, dark cyes almost
es blank as Ssmson's,

: : ' MWMJ

The members of the tamily - @e—s=syivor of those who had
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made.the long Jjourney to lMount Zion all those yeais ago under ngsohi
_leadérahip - met 2% the old gatixering'place, new part of Meria's
extensive yerd, in Hlke early evening, when the deay had grown cool
ang but yet with still enough light by which to hold a meeting.

They had carried Samignfi.ehair " %o his customery place-at.the head
of the table; 20 it was as it had been when this place had been the
centre of all their decision-making. Jonas end NOnsme, and now ‘a.

returnéd David, were there. Only Joe had go away; gone on a trip

to Kingston snd never returned. Among th Belle had died in
~childbirth less than a yeesr ago, and h
their :
~two families had abendoned/Nount Zh‘&sl and movéd neerer Ked Hills
with its flourishing communi;y@a peasafnts aud ertisans, Flo's
new man, it turned out, wgs aN ed Barpenter who esrned more at v

thet trade than he end his amilies_did at garming the dry Mount

new men with his

Zion hillside: end h&, wAg teaching ell his male children, his own ss

well es Flo's bay e, the carpenter s trade; 'setting them up
in business scribed it gremilyy under the iffluence of a

Saturday »
few shots o 8' et Mass Begley's rumshop of a/Exkdxy night

efter collecting his week's earnings. ;So of the women there remaine@
BERXY Maria, Vie the dumb one, the two Marys and, now; the returned
Sereh. There were of course others too; the lerge number of children
of the original family, people who had come to settle later under
Bagle&'n‘ not very successful ﬁenahcy plen, and & few who had drifted
inte the valley and>attached thenselves to this or that housenold as
.helpers in exchenge for food =nd ah?lter. Ihesé wﬁre on the fringe ofr

the meeting of the femily, awayhfrom the long t=ble, able o watch
« X ‘
end heer, but teking no pert in the proceedﬂ%f .
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Jonas,rthe proud hunter, Samaén's righthand man of the old
deys, grown fat and heavg end old now, opened the proceedings by
welcoming David and Ssreh and remembering, mainly for the benefit
of the onlookers, the days of that long journey out of bondage
when Semson guided them to this place and was their abteld snd
protector, witi,nother Maria es the nurse and. the provider. He
remembeﬂ“khe good deys when they were building this plsce, end the
:joy of working toge ther 1n the good plece with good people; the

stories they told at this very plece on w ights when the moon

rew werme& their

made the world e soft cleer place and N
’aWBOt

a's
bodies and made men feel/mmEX tow

‘women; and he remembered

oold nights when they huddle wanm'rires; and he remembered

the wet days’and nights of %i‘\‘

al rain before they had built
‘their sturdy homes. Ané\‘g:;ﬁg = 1ooking back, it all seamed more .
exciting§ more ach;i\‘;:é, ore fulfilling than he had found it

at the time.es”

4, r get a blow," Jones concluded. "Our leader;
get e liex t éﬁt;oiheavy for the mother of the femily to carry
alone, ev th§ help we who live here cen'give..So David and
'Safah come d end say they Wi;l‘take»Maaa Saﬁaon tq Cyprus
l'vwhere they cen care him bettor'%han‘we can. It is Maria'éiwish thétAr
he go with them, 1f the family agree, We who know David and Serah
know they will cara him good, And maybe he will come back better
one day. We moved well together....zillxx Jonas, overcome, stopped
‘speaxing and looked at Marie. '

Merie felt dry ond empty. She shook her head sllghtly and
weited for others to speak. Noone wented to apeak. 8o she seid,
coldly, 80 that noone should know her feeling "Itnié herd but he
mast go. Ve eanaot manage him here., We must cere for the 1iving."

”,”It 1; nardvindeed!” Devid seid harsh¥y, unable to hide his
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énger. 'In slavery dasys when a2 man'became'uaelesé they €ast him out;a
Thoso days are done end still we cast out a man beceuse he is uselest

softly, g
"Devidl" Sereh aaid/urgently, taking his asrm, "She's hurting

enough " G .
“We did not ask you to come and take hmm," Maria seid. "You

g

do not have to." o
"We are teking him,“ Sarah- said quickly. “If the family agrees
ﬂ'”I agree,“ Nonsame aaid guickly, to av gid eny further argunent.

"Ye to0," his Mary said.

| "And ﬁe," Big liary seid.

"Yes," Jonas ‘said heavily. 5 good. :
elJ controlled

: "We leave 1n the morni :lnxxtttt ‘his angef “Pirst
S T ' '

"We will travel wi Honame end I," Jonas seid.

"Come!" Davi w'ﬁh‘~§to Sersh snd walked ewey from the meeting

place.v =2 _ _ 7 ‘
Sereh beside Marié, laid her hand lightlyland briefly_‘
on Llaria's into tﬁe expressionaless eyes; and whispered:
“Forgive him., “fe's angry becouse it seems you don't care." Then
she hurried after Devid as he walked briskly up the slopiné &idnd
in the direction of the high point they called Semson's look-out.
She found him at the top of the BEiY, aittihgd on one of the
huge boulders, ataring into space and seeing nothing, seemingly
unawere of the world sbout him. She leaned against the rock, eareful
%o keep her distance end careful, eiso, to be 2ble to see hie face -
fully inrthe feding light. When you have been elone with someone

for'a long time, when love and understanding heve 3eachtné the

poigt of Ahared feoling. shared responnes, of knowiag thoughta before
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they are spoken, at timea,befbre they are fully formulﬁfed, there
is the danger of seeing that lévedfbne as a pert of self, an
extéhaioﬁ of self and; ultimately to be taken as for graﬁfed aé
some part of one's own body ‘or mind or reelins. She'd slipped into
that onee, 2 long time ago and that was pert ¢f his comforting of
the béreavggyzgdow nearly turning into more than Just camforting.

Now, always, she saw him as a seperate person, her own heert, her

own mind - but separate and apart from her. Seeing him thus, an

gct of will to begin with, was part of riehing of the 21!!
bond between them. She waited till so e bleak remotenesa |
passed from his face, the tautnnss body.

"You were herd om her," sh .

"No harder then she 4.s i He was celming dbwn and she

relaxed and felt at esee. ‘-5
"Hérdness fom hardn * ghe mutmpred.-”Likevaﬁ eye for an

\s place that she remembereq f;'om long ago;

p here; some soothing quelity that caresses

eye?" Something gbo
- something in

-

the spirit = syou feel 2%t pesce.

»Sh eched nothing. She's driving him out as she drove us
ont All these years together and she's learned nothing. And not
one of them protested' just 2s when she drove us out. Nothing s
changed." : ; ; s o3

"No David!"vshe pratested,'but mildly. "Kot the same.‘ffff
was Semson who drove us out." oA i |

“But her will." ‘ , i :

"He hed to say yes. Don t punish her beéeuse he did not say
fo. The final power was his." :

"You know it's not as simple as that."”

“He made the dewision, Devid." ;
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"Allright. But I still mm;' it wes not as simple és--:th_at.':.
"] didn't say it wés simplé}-fbw'decisioﬁs afe; I‘aaid ha;
made it.” She proposed 1t. He carried 1t out. And they all agrncé
just as they sgreed a 1ittle while ago." :

*So nothing nas really.changed.

“Oh, David., Ve made the decision this time, you and I, Not
Maria, not the others,”

“Because she did not want him here, he 15 useless and she'7

doe'srnﬁt want him. She sa_id 80."
| "But they would have kept him Kdid ot propose to take

nim.t '

"And put him aside to ey did the useless old slaves,.
| "Thet; yes. But they ve Kept Mm,® e ~ ‘

"Allright; so th ot have driven him out; they couldn’

because he ‘cen't mo y ould heve left him to die slowly.
~"No. Heri Not the others- fiot Noneme; not Jones;
‘mot ell his 0 need for you to be angry with Naria. She
has lost centro She does not inow what to do without him &s he was,
| *She ccept him as he is." | '
“I do not think she can;" Sersh penicked mémentgrily et the ;
the'thought of perhaps ha}ing to aécept a paralyséd Devid one day.
She fought beck the wave of panic. "I don't. think she can live with

‘.

"3 ahe casts him out."

defeat, To accept whet he is is to_aeeept defeat. '

"No. We take him away."
nAnd_what'QOes'ahe Qo? Pé%end it never nappaned?a 3
' “She puts 1% out of her mind. She remembers him s he wes,
She chooses the sf&o@geﬂt'pf hislscna and she drgamaﬁthrough hin as
she dreamed th3°“8h_3amggnw_{t~is tyé'unly'way she knows, David.® |
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V“Itslhard wey," Dévid mused. “Aa ‘hard as xhe alavery way.f
'”It is also the wey %o survivey ny dear. for some, like Maria,
the cnlj way. 4As long as you do not give in you cennot be defeated,
no matter whet happena. To be. defeated you must edmit defeat. Is -
she>really 80 very—diffarent from ua, my dear? Is,our answer to
John Rse reelly so very different from Maria's refusal to admit
defeatl" : | i :
 "You are xEaxly straying now," David :

brotested. "Straying
‘,;gkare p?epareﬁ»to‘faoefj,

: far and wide. The eomparison is false.
end deal with deteat. - :
Sereh laughed; @& gurgling 39-? ‘,?warmth and contentment.
"For the same reason ”-fé prepered, all those many
: 2 ‘submit to
yeers ego, to be driven out r&‘gi an/tzxn;zxthx Meris's plen.
ght then, You said 80 yoyrselt.'

She wes right then and wV 4 T 8a
/ : ; suge @bout this time," he countered.

gu,years’ to see her rightness the first time. You

sre the one fiyé tells people té teke time and think, Pestor

- ‘Brown., So §ou take fime end think, end Judge not lest ye be judgad.i‘
Look 2t the teins, David: They don't look the seme as from Cyprua
’They'iooked,at the mountsins in the fadingrlight,of the dying
dey. And they sew sll the space between the Blue Mounteins and the
sky end the distent sea thréugh a misty purplish hazé that in?eateﬁf:
‘all the world with e tranquii enchantment and e great stillneas. .
sereh moved nearer Devid i1l their bcdies touched. She took his
| hand. They sat on tne great boulder holding hanus, pllowing the peaca
’and calm of the plaee to wash over them in quiet, gentle inv1sible‘
wavea. Gentle prefncea swirled about tham and Sereh remembered
coming up here with Iittle Mery many years ago end heving ithe Btrone

senae ef people thaugh they were the enly ones on the hill. It was. &a
now. %
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In\tné fading light they both recslled the eerly da&a~of
their éoming to the tglley of Mount Zion; the early days of peace,
 [, of ﬁigh hopés, of long dreqmaiwith Semson and the sense of Samsoh's‘ 
preaence a protective shield over all they did, wherever they walked.
And now, David thought, he cennot even come up to his hill again,
he will mever be able to see the view from here again, to/gg:igingatm
and tnrough it, all the citiea of the earth. Sarah picked up the

thought and snswered it:

"He does not need to be up here g he memory of this view

is with him alweys. He can always com his ﬁihd and look
end see 21l this again, %ne'ver&%apecial pleces or speciesl }:ﬁ
feces," = e % . 'a
; "Yes," Devid sgreed, thiui g: 1f you were to die tomorrow Iii
would7remeﬁber you alway§>~§~¥’31d see your face cleerly always, Ti

ED & - nd&. Inpulﬁ;vély& he” tlung his arm

sharply as 1 see an.z'

ebout her shouldefg' 16 held her tight. She turned her heed end kisse

him, gently, fenddely, es m mother kisses s disturbed child to give -

¢ LU At eomfortNg ) . iiue
. “Bubpieifi she whispered.

"Onp alippea through," he ssid. "I'm glad he can eome up,here
in spirit. I'm very glad 1 found you, my Sareh.™ 7
"You forget I found you, my Devid. Ypa forget I made you take

ne." =

- & “.'
"So no-one else would " he mocked, "You used me %o upset Maria.
4 ”And how you. en;oyed it!” The guﬁhimg 1augh wel up in her Rafid
agéin. e 3 close my eyes and still aoe 1t you wild-as a bull : -@fﬁ
,“Shamelesa weman'" He held her closer. Rememhered paaaion

A stirred renewed paasion in himf ”I want you.

5 5 » - 5 - . ) ra 3 3 — 7«_ 3 -:_‘7-" .-5',»> ~ - - >
o e LI nE e ey -.3..-'--‘, ..,.;,\.-=;‘ »,..,’_ u_;i TSRS S AR e 2 SRRy R
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made'love; not wi

~+he bond. At
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She grew'Still, serious. "Up here?"
”YeBQ N“O
She begean %0 -ask whi then choked back the queation.vThe

auppy that had alipped through must have been a terrible one; the
kind<;ou do not talk about until much later. She straightened up,

took his hand and led him along the path which took them to the amall

rocom—~like cave immediately below the lookout. The sleeping and caoki

places were still there though they had clearly not been used in e |
very long time. 1aethering hed Xuxmes or the stones snd clay

of the fireplace, cooxing pots were to Jbits of vroken pottery
only ‘the n‘ecx‘of the water yaba wes @iable, termites hed
reduced the kindling logs to ds of dust most of which the
wifxd hz.'d"blown awey. The moremﬂ sleeping area wes a:bed of

dry lesves giving off e scented brownish burat-leaves smell,
N en¥ down togesher on the trown leeves and
; sstbnate heat of other times, but gently.

t off devotion end commitment. VWhen it was over

- They strippe

tenderly, as
they steyed closS@ to each other for a long time, unwilling %o treek
&% the eir turned chilly till Sersh begen to feel it.
So, reluctantly, they rose and dresaed end went back up to the lookou

Kingetan, far below, waes 1n hazy derkness now. Fere and there

~ & thin swirl of white smoke spiralled up into the d= rkening night,
' 80 straight that there cleerly wes no wind down there. Beyond Kingstorz

the ses was a curving sheet of dark green glass, siretching sway as 3
far es the eye could see. The mountains; toi/aat, were 2 massive E
dark prq nce over the land. 2 -

Sarah took Bavid's hand once more.
"Duppy pnt to sleep?"

"Yes...Please donftfdie:far a,langitime, Serap*"
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So that's i%; but of eourse; allfthet'talk a‘m‘m‘k.z'l-‘l-i:hsr'im'g.rw
a “Oh my desr! I will try to live as long as I can, David. You
‘know that; but we don t control these thlngs.

"I know. My toelishness.; e

“Bo, deer. Just prepering yourself. We all do it. I aid it
‘eerlier when I thought of you being like Semson. I wented to ask
you never to get a stroke.” '

Agein David embresced Saerah, but witholt the earlier nint of
desperazion; One day he may have %o gc & without her, or |
she mey be stricken al

geibility, having brought~

she without him; one day he nay be s

Samson now was, Being prepared fo

it out into the open, havinQ
were both now better prepared To live with the conscious
knowledgé of the shadg ow‘§§~‘aﬂﬂita1nty, with the knowledge fthat

strike at any time, to be afraid and to

eir eonsciouaness of it, they

disester or trasgedy »
know-dap acknowle ur fear, and still to live creastively snd with
unstinting io , SRbt is to iive with grace. Holding on to each |
other, al at high hill, Devid and Sereh qhared .a-heighfenédl
momentary consciousness of the grece they had wom. And it had ali i
“begun in tﬂil\place'inich was now grﬂ9ly,dying; emong the people
down there whose commuhity was visibly'disintegrating because their
weter was drying up and the lend had beemn abused 2nd $1l-used into i
‘a state of sicimess. ‘ :

In the morming they—would'take Semson out ofithis valiey,
and he and they would never see this velley sgein, would never stend
on this hill again and look down on the world below, Yet he, and thoy
would carry the memory or this valley and of this hill with them

 for ell their lives, and perhaps beyonas foF they will pess on some-
. thing of what they found here to their childrem and, tarough them,
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to their children's children, unmil ‘the thread of memory is ended,
which is the point at which life renlly endl. ‘There can be no death
as long as_there is remembrance of person and plaee; there can be no
life when person and placé ére no longer remembergd .

A1l theéé‘things-ﬁpvid end Sareh sensed end fe1§ up thefe,
- &8 swirling, smoky, ghos&like shedows of consciouéizesa- wordless,
pll mood and feeling, matters of thx sénsiggﬁauggeating/ggices andh‘
spirits apd flaahing presenees, a world of epperent unreality
which yet fixed man in time and spece, inyes¥ing him with ghét
,exfraordinary mixture of questing inquisitiveness, an'overﬁﬁhening‘

deep

end q/hunility which makes h d pray to & God unknown and

sense of self-importence ‘which se:i;g the 6§ntre cf things,

strive after gaodnesl end gg wayé, in the times sheead, David
-and Serah would shere a mem ce of this plece because they had

te .

shared the wmood it_&
. David seid.
PS lesve,” Sersh sounded puzzled.
Deyid + ch;d ner fece end amiied. "We musf &0. There is .
something h .But we must éo. ;
"It mekes me sgid * Sersh said, "to leave. ‘It's like leaving
friends. Whet will heppen?"- : ‘
"The plece will remeain," Devid ssid. "It will always be here.'
?Will other‘come to it?"™
"We ceme," | \
"will it be as speeial? Will they feel what we feei?" . T,
; "I don't know,"™ Devid seid. "I don't know what kind of people

2

will come and why." : i
" "No more runeway slaves," Sarah saide

‘"Not the only thing to runaway from," David seid thinking of |
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wondering what he would do, what he wonld:bevorﬁerod to do, when :
there weie‘no more independent churches left. "Butfthq:g always
will be," he aaid’ont loud.—

- "What you talking eabout?" Sereh's voice 1nplied he had been
touched in the head by thia plece. v
"1 wes thinking of Rae,“ he seid. . & £ '

"There always will be what?" | ;
"Independent churches," he aaid. 8 wondering what he

would do when there were none %0 take o , :
"And there alweys will be some & d said."

"Thet's 1t.”

, "And that's som;thing@ ay from 1t00..." ‘
e ¥ i W Came,“ he s nsistently, "“We must_go dovn."
~ "Please don't be a of my death, David. It is life that
is important, not d t And ours has been good; we've made life good
you and I e ppy toge ther and raised good children and '
loved/our nei as the Bible said.":
CMA built e chureh,” David added. | ,’.' ~
" Fhat too," she said. "So don't‘be efraid when the day comes;
I promise you I won't be afrsid. Lonmely, yes; but not afraid.
She tucked' her arm?gggi his, *%urned her head in one long linge
-ing perting exemination ¢f the details of Samson 8 lockout, then ahs
moved with him- to the path that led down to the little viliage in
the narrow valley. The world, all the world tncy could see, was
, safﬁ,and unutterably beautifuéj;n thé fest gathering derkness. They
knew the land end they knew the way so thg darknes‘ held no tbreat

end there wes no need to hurry égainst &
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Devid died first, quietly and péscefully, sitting 2t his

~

, desk in the narrow~room,rbuainess papers in ffont of him, Sarah's
Eible to fhe~r1gh¢ of the'business paperé. He set as though he had
/juizaned back to take & breather from the numbers on the sheet in fron’
of him. Serah found him thgs and stayed slone with him in the little

room for nesrly an hour\beforg letting the rest of the household
know.‘By then she had composed herself and no-one, not even her chily

ren, 'saw her grieve for David., That had bee

a more then thirty yesrs
: 4

‘ago; years of terribdble ibneliness without®

}ears ago: she had not bee%;
work as though he were still
with her in ppirit, in th&litsle room or on the lend where they had

worked together in 4 youth when they were éil elone, end often,

later, she saw at'y;:*

John,

' righthand man,
/ grown into a” o1t

‘ >his father now,/whose voice at times or @
- brought Davfi”‘”ily_alive in her heart and mind. As time passed end
Sarah grew older her remembrence of David grew strongér till, in the
end, he ﬁas moré aslive for hef thaﬁ ell her vest housghold of
children, grsndchildren, great-@gndchildren, grea%gréat—grand-
children end all the surviving descendants of the'lafge'extended
household she and Devid had built up over the yeers. With time, |
events, too, merged till thege was no distinction between past and‘
préaent, only the continuous present in-whichlthe living =nd fhe
deed and whet happened thirty or farty or fifty or ten yesrs ago

all hed the ssme relstive value and~imﬁediacy. So when she remembefed
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the pession they hed shared it was with the warmth of iast nightba
love-msking, the firat coming to this pleee was as g few days ago;
the bir*a of John yesterdayp- maklng the birthsof all the others

s repid timeless inmediato and successive flow of one delivery s

‘”;?ji hinm they wure all lika overgrown childrﬁn BI%J

gfter enother. Everything heppened yesterdey or the dey before or

~ earlier todey. Time'movéd to e poiht of timelessness for & very old

. women; end Sersh's.memory in very ol ,age became & very small,‘very

clear pool on which sunlight =nd :

adow playea magical tricks.

The battle with Rae's church had d a reW-mOnths efter

they hed trought Semsom from the val t Zion. Another whit

Pastor, not Ree, hed come to Cyr what waa cleerly & final !

error of their weys, He.

ettempt to meke David end Sar. :
~young @ —

}6id not bother toc hide hi escontion toward black people whom

'”sounded like that, a fag‘ well: l?, comfortgbia looking/xln men who -

Snxah refused to put him up for the one :

8, expleining, ever so politiéty, that the

he calléd ‘my childs
night he spen =
strain of loo a‘white face may prove too much for Bamson. o
Surelyt : ated Pastor Bae must hsve éxpleined zhzx Svmsoﬁ |

end the reeson why Semaon wes ellergic~to white faceﬁ,David had,rebul

 her ‘silently with his eyee, Sareh hod tosaed her heed defiantly end

welked ewey in = strutting, hib-swingiug manner of & provocative

sleve—girl trying to curry fevour with an ovet:gpr'or awbook-keeper.

- And then it dewned on David that his concern for the aensitilities o!

thia fat young msen was wasted. Serah hed reaﬁ him aright. this fet

young mean in Pastor'e garb eﬂpected:no betﬂm&ﬁkmm black people. to
with the edded dimensio

'1of boing naturally deviona, lnatznl an& oveﬁhaexcﬂ; they had to be

4';treatod<ao childrcn and s&ved fmgm thair own ﬁ&rk naturel
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So David diinot over-rule Sersh, end tne fat young/Pastor had to:

spend the night in Elder Jones' bedroom, while the Elder end his
wife'moved in with thé children. -f &

7 when Devid and Sereh rejected this finel invitatzon to Join
7 their church with tne larger church in Kingston Elder Jonea led the
break from David's church. About & third of the congregetion went wit
him, and there was = greet coming and going between Elder Jones' home
end white folk from Kingston. Then Elder Jones started the building

of & new church end one of his sheds was quickly turned into =2

- well-stocked store trom which all menner4ef g s and food foom

Kingston could be bought for very 1ow:prit; :
: now pert of thei di:_old 2
It was Joaeph,/wise in the of thé Kingston church, who

warned Sarsh of €he mporbane
13]

churech laid cleim to it. §So D ‘end Sersh and Joseph went down

uring their land before the

te the colonisl admin tret offices, and sfter much time and effoxr

. ceme swey with e pe: \giwinz them title to nesrly half of Cyprus.

- 3; ' me. The 1and on which Jones' house stood and~
Wwhhich Jones had worked,

e good few acre mond it/had aslresdy been bought from Jones by the

They had been
6hmrch, whi uning the sele pepers to seek titii to that parti-\
culer pkEms percel as well ss to 2ll unregistered land edjoining and
sbutting it. After this aetbaok the Kingston church redoubled its
efforts: it built a honse and installed = “bright, very light-akinned.
very stern young coloured Fastog g:ﬁlii§?$§§§k§§"§§e house. The ‘
young wife atartedbz;chool for the children of the breakaway
congregation. The Cyprus community beﬁame MERE divided: those who
went to Desvid's church were divided from thoae who joined the new
churech which :xiindits leederd called the old and true church, In the

end the divisions ren so deep that those who worshipped in one church

would have nothing to do with those who worshippeﬂ in the other.
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Women who hed been frieénds over meny yesrs ceased télking to each
other, passed each other as étrangers. ¥en who hed worked the lend
together end who had shered in the co-operstive effof%s of digging
dsys and morning sport, passed eaéh other as.hostile strangers, not
selﬁtiné esch other, not amiiing”v On Sunday mornings, when the
church bells reng, and the people of Cyprus marched to their two
churches as soldiers of opposing ermies merch into bettle, the depth
of the division wrought in Cyprus were cleerer then on sny other day
bf the week: the day of the Lord wes the f the outward and visi)

le menifestation of & community diyided;~ the heme of the Lord.

Then, #n the esrly hours'ox/—f‘ ‘;'.153, some six yeers after.

Pastor Rae hed first visited Iavidyend Ssrah end invited them to joia
thé greatér chnrch..' the battl’ e80lved by a huge fire which 1it

for miles around. The great mhmzsk

£
up the predawn world of ty
wooden church Dpvid Sara ad built all those many yesrs ago, wes
d ceiling,
e long rows of wooden seats, the besutiful

on firg. The huge
woodgn altgr; ared end yade dry and moistureless by time, blazed
in a riot livipg fire that all the effo;ﬁé of g1l Devid's congre- _
getion and =l e wafer they hurled against the flames cbuld‘not
quench, though they fought the blage for eill of four hours, In the en
it was Devid who ordered his followers to give up the hopless fight
against the fire when 2 part of the high ceiltng,collapsad with &
greet exp;nsiVe woosh which sent msssive tongues of fire leaping at
the sky. The long lines of men, women snd children, making four
conveyor-systems beiween the river and the cnureh, continued to work
for = while efter Devid signalled tanm to stop; then, hesitently,

reluctantly, one after the other, the human conveyor-beits stopped

moving the buckets of weter up thq?liih.'ﬁeople went on their kneee
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wheré they\ufood; o thers, too wbrn-out and weery to prey, lay on tth
ground* some wept, some were dry-eyed, helding themaelvea in. | ;

Sereh held Devid's hand, tightly,gs though it were 2 staff te
.'holding her up. ==
"I did not tnink of tnis,“ Devid said, e great desolation in
_his voice. e _

‘She wanted to comfort him so she ééid, kndwing he would not
agree' "We cen rebuild it, my deer. It would be easier 9nd quicker ‘
than the first time; then we were alone, now:;e heve en army of o
helpers. \ , >v; :
As she expected, David seid xm% = |
‘ It took all thet day and “;‘ he next before the fire
finally burndd itself out, 18 hat hed once been the most
besutiful chufeh in the M?s

a hugé mound of ash and chercoal,

No Ene knew how the
it agein ¥
talked about/=fteg, Doy

wa arted; ne one ever found out; no one
efused the 6%fer of his congregation to
rebuild the cn ; : ' "
buhat-renatis thet yeer, which was nearly nine months, Graduellyy
in time and in smell numbers, meny of Devid's congregation drifted

to the imposing new cutstone church which had been started pefore
the-firo end wes completed 2 few weeks after the fire. mést of the
children who had Yeen téught bé Ssrrah were now.atiending,the‘néw
church school which hed & building of its own snd two teachers.
Although e few of the defisnt Flders of Devid's former church
continued to hold services in their own homes, end tried to keep alive
the spirit of their old church, the battle for the control of

religious ectivity in Cyprus was over; @nd the outcome was as the -

11ttle Scots missionery troubleshoote |
end Sarah 1t would be. oo O RTE ANeh Bad Sald Hevid
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In the new yeer Devid turned his vast energies to business,

They alreesdy hed 2 féredt‘or'pimento'trees end coffee bushea”on the.
sloping land =above the burni=-ocut chufch; Now, he built e f?étory
for extrpcting the pimento oil, and a aeriea of merl and eclay plat-
. forms for drying the coffee, and 2 series of huge clay and brick

s outdoor ovens., He mobilised the members of his gxtended familytand
put them to work. Sarah Kept the records,}gzireldeat song, John

he put in charge of the pimento and coffee operations. They put more

l2nd under coffee, undef citrus, under ban g9 Sareh's protege,

Jospeh, was put in charge of a livestock érm pigs, goats, chickeﬁ

and two of David's younger sons ﬁér der Jospph to leerm all

about 11Veétock farming. Some of g4 had been sent to boardi

school down in Kingston for § s dséermined that he dauéhters—
should hawe the best trailgng a;
Kingston where such ﬁ‘i;bée ad at a price; but'mainly'Saran heraeli

teught their dau

lable and there were plsces in

d helping her in the menegement and record

keeping side btudiness was psrt of their treining. As time B

t more of the lend under cultivstion, produced nore

Qre citrus, more bananas,
fee,/huge quantities of pine~epple, vast esmounts of

~pessed theg bro _
pimento, mér
ginger,till David's ferm becsme the largest erd most prosperous in ~
this part of the hills. In time the mule trecks geve way to wider

the qrester volume
eert rosds to cerry/Devidls produce down to Kingston to be sold to
the merchants and traders who in turn';hipped these to the markets
across the sees. And Dsvid ané Serah prosﬁered end grew rich,
Through it all, until he’'died ten jears after coming to Cyprun,

Sarah looked after S=amsomn. lhe two old women who had first gone to

him after his stroke had long since died, ‘but before that they ned

5

taught = younger womean how to 1ook efter him This young one waa

}
/
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Semson's eonstént nurse, looked after him, washed him, fed him,,
exercised the musﬂles of hie hady, untll a2 bond grew up between them
as between e motner end a helpless child Eac;/ﬂgxznné m@tter how

_busy or whet the’pressures, 8arah.spent at least nelf en hour sitting
with Saﬁqon-at\ﬁis fa&ourite_spot on the verandsh, Each evening befbn

. retiring, Devid and Sarah sat with Samson and diséussed the day's\

\affairs, making'him e silent pert of the diséussion' To vfhe ehildren

of all aizea, shepes end ages he was tne ca ally aceepted off=-

handedly honoured almost anceatnll ilent Qe s 1ivin& presence of

' the history of their perents, He was ! Semgbn® to whom you could

tell things you could ngt tell any tb whom you coudd compleil
“ebout real or imngined injust whom Jou could safely reveal
outrageous thoughts end deeds. it seemed to Serah and Devid

thet Semson was at peacew d by e’ll tl:fis love, .ggalously \ &*
guarded-by his youn, 2. Once only, there wasﬁa 1ittie movement {.
in his leff hand, is®young Nema ?woréed‘on his muscles as thoug&
- she eould, by of will, bring them back to sctive life. Neither
Mafia, nor y o‘ Stmson's ehildren, ever*aame looking for him. g
‘dones, for ol s promises: $0 Davidrand Sereh, end to himaelf, nevéi
céme. Ndhéme ceme dnce;'but he waé’sss& preoccupied With'the increas-
ingly more arduous struggla to win = livingf for his femily f;@ ‘

" the now parched and Lerren vwlley of ¥Mount Zion., Devid sensed that.

Honame had come in = moment of aesperatien s0 he offered Nonamelzor

R

ust sterted twtnty acre coconut farm. The offer cheered Konnme's

spirits enormouslxﬁ end both Devid Ph& uerah expected him to ?ccd!.bﬁ

: but ot the last minute Nonsme found it iuzpossible to ebendom his
'_piece of earth in the velley of Nount aion, no m?tter how herd the

~ struggle. He tried to explaim: but how to tell people, even these q
people, thet a piece of hard par&héa‘earth hes become part of your lii
Then he looked into Serah's eves =nd knew she &nderntoad.' : »
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== Ronéﬁe sat iith Saméohffor the last time in the fading
light'bf the late karm eummef/eveﬁiﬁg,rand-spoke of 211 that had
traghpireé in,the velley of Mount Zion. Serah had utged higigongive‘.
Semson e8ll the news, so he spoke steadily, even though he/mmzxmmi
know whether Semson heerd or understood any of it. Becansé he did not
know,rit beceme like talking to himself; thinking sloud, remembering
people and places and haﬁpenings, not in silence as & person usually

did, but out eloud. And Noname who hed alwgys found it difficult to

telk to people, who had alwa&s had troub ding the words to give

voice to his thoughts or feelings, sudd f’ d the words flowing
freely end essily Aa‘s he sat telk Y %ﬁsoxz. It came &8 a new
experience, mdaking 'him cons%%&e wo?ds he used and of the %
sougd of his yoiee, end of tﬂhgi qays_ig;which the voice can be

raised or lowered or bent rned to give diffbrent-d;fferent mesni

-gs to words end theW ) of words and the sound of words. He grew

wh';g“ t and talked on, giving Semson detsils of

discovery of e twin magic of the word snd the humén‘ﬁoice.
So they set there on the verapdah at the ending of the day,

~ the big stricken silent men snd the wiry little one, his words

V tumbling 21l over the place, Samson's Nansa périedically ceme toc the

door—to see thet all was well then retreated #gein, The members of
the household went about;their rodngés.'Whenqggr enyone came home |
after the day's absence, theyrpa\‘ased to salute éam‘son.‘ ySome, the
menfqlk;'would touch his shoulder or haﬁdrorrnodd.or mumble spmet/
greeting end carry on; the woménfolk,would touchAhim, kissing his
forehead or cheek and linger aflittle‘longefithan the men. A% such

timei Nonsme would eheék his flow of words %ill the pe:son hed gone
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then he wouid stert off again. Heving discovered the msgic 6f the
words and the voice he wes like & drunkard who couid not stop drink-
ihg. ; ‘ ‘ e ;
Noneme decidgd‘té return to the valléy of HMount Zion after suj
a time of the full moon
supper thet night, It was/sxxesniitxukght and he snd his donkey knew
the way. When Sarsh could nct persuade him to stey till morning
she insttunted Joseph to immedietely have a donkey loaded with

produce for Koneme %o take with him. 5o Nongue took his leave of

- Semsen end, & little later, of Devid and
the home to which Semson, in his pri led them those meny

yea{s ego. He havd told Samsom the @wber- in the velley hed :
now dwindled to five famine:q er femilies hed moved to where

s easier; some to the higher

end set out for home,

‘there wes more water and the .

hills to the north-eest o: Zion; othera to the growing end
flourish' community coming into beingifhe fertile rolling
valleya of Rock others down to Red Hills; @nd othereiéown to

remeined theré&™was Karie's femily or what was left of it since half
of it had moved to Red Hills; there was Jonas' femily, but Jonas

had elready found himself a good piece of land on the hill just
abéve Red Hills =nd was building & big house there, sc it was juét

a matter of’time before he would lesve; and there was he,rNohaﬁe, and
his femily, snd like him, Little Msry did not went %o leafé the
*valley, even though she was growing terribly thin with the herd works.
The other two families were newly arrived strangers, attracted by
Nariza's low land rent. Noname had no time for them"the/l;:l of one

was a thjef whon he had caught stesling yam’ ¥he other was lazy and

did nothing tor~his family. All thia he had told Samsom but nat =
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Devid end Ssreh. Net ‘2ll your worries you tell te everybody,‘ no

_ need for them to know how bad things really were.

= ) _ -~ A% the crest of the hill which was the lest point from which

| he would be eble to see David and Serah's sprawling‘h\dme he paused
end looked back, They hed gone into the house. He would heve seen

®  their shedowy figures if they hed weited for him to go out of sight,
‘Their nét weiting for the last farewell wave brought a sudden,
unexfeeted ache to his heart, and he felt very'lonelj end aléne in

this vast and beautiful mobnlit world. /%

_ lightly
“Mek we g0 hone," he said,/nudg

the flanks of the donkey

the second one, weighed

r of food. "Them d?an_
Brich; rich to Behtid...." g.nd
night, talking to the 'donkeﬂ;gjf’

had been before he was stricken end

a "big‘ axid‘ he, Noneme, !_vaszsmali poor man, even though =

» : i out together from the seme plece. Noi meny years.
between thom either; maybe four-five, not much more, Maybe its that
Sereh who can see into people"s brains and know what they thihk.
Wé ell wrong, donkey, we all wrong from the beginning. We all thouglifi
Meria wes the st:bong one; end it not sc at ell,at ell,not so. That -
Sareh tw Devid into & king end a rich man A preacher man too. |
Bg:d woman,}that one! Ne éﬁeg handle enyone like that, not evén to
grow- rieh; bnly ne sweet 1ikkle- rffary - soft end gentle 2nd easy to

| ',move with and loving the land sme as me, But Maria ahouldn ta dene
that and we shouldn't a agree for them to &80, J,l_iow it Minéu

' ftemwndx f’ ,
= ‘ Samaon end him not lomaly at ﬂll, 8t all...So. he. tolked aleud:[and ¥ =

| 5 caased to- be. alﬁnp. snd ‘deaned ta: hn“’lnna#.,-oa%ﬁn/a A RAAR -
e
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Semson (ﬁed in his sieep, His Nena found him deed when she
came to prepere him for the day, His eyes were open and he seemed
elive but she knew he was dead, so she called Sarah, end Sareh called
from his little office where he
Devid/ mkm hed elready started the day's buaineas. Devid closed thg
storing eyes end felt the hands end moved the arms; the rigidity of
peralysis which haﬁ gripped Semson in life was gone in death; his
erms and legs and body moved easily; rigor mortis had nct yet set in.
 The women prepered him guickly for b riel, for in the werm

tropical (a.nds decey sets in fast, The mén the meantime, prepare

the burisl pixzm= spot in what was onec ;'hyard before the

church had been burnt down. Many OQE;. ormer congregation end

churchyard, so David end Serah
: fenced-in and
hed turned %X the place into 3§%‘ t burial park/:nxxnnnini surroun

their relstives had been‘bu{g

ed by a eitrus grove of it, oranges- and limes. By sunset of

the dey of his death the preparations were reedy and Ssmson was
o ebony thirty

bu;‘ried in the shed 2 young/maRsmgaxy iree, no more than/fifise

iwv?aqget}tall end in xfzxfixsx full flowering. The
Wits seed this
d ti to xhq/spot where it rooted and stert its life.
y that

years old,

birds had om

now:knew and pasaedron the word thet this was a tree tnat was not to
touched. This tree would, in =211 probability, outlive all the hummns
who gathered in its shadowsttitz on that late warm afternoon that
Semwon, the leader of the runaway slaves, and the only father-figure
.#hg§;£m§&gigg? Sara?u?ngagoname end Big and Little Mery had ever
known/ As they lowered/ﬁli into the esrth, to become part of it, part
' of the system feeding the root-netwepk that would allow the ebony to
grow into a gient tree, and with Devid's voiee sounding the tamiliar
perting words about the dead Serah thought about Merie’ aug ol wne

speciel des@lation of beingLyoman in 8 woﬂd& 1ike this in which you
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acch, son /
the first/sses@mse of their own firsi-borm,Johy, was one such

exception, kxkxkght He had gone to Americes to study at the black

university at‘Atlantqﬁ in Geporgis, & ace of such racisl hatred

i : E,¢~ people
and recial bigotry that white mobdb nd burned blecks to.
death. So both Sarsh and her son, John, were bitterly opposed to
But Jacob  EmkximmxymmmgxmEm was stubborn and” d%érmined and
the young men going there./Sersh, in old sge, was' particulerly fond

80 8he gave in and preveiled

of this yummg st“ong-minded you man,/ErxxsxinigixizxxafxaRXXANRXXRNIL;
on her som, John, %o let him zm leave the hills and go %o & strani.
nnxnh:xk:ixilat:ﬁtﬂxthttxxh:xhttzhllnixttiﬁl ﬁxxtikxha:xn!lxﬁxxii

lend of savege whites, -\
f:::x:nxttxunxxxkx:xxhzttxzaxzhahxxxhnxua X SR ikxteatxsezxXAURE

Jacob wasiin his second yesr, | HEKTNE
‘!!gilx!xx&znxxtuixIutl;xixx 23 ik Bicx = gxx 2t Atlanta Unlvex
iarcﬁihéiﬁl il

sity when Sersh died,/fix=z yeears e :
By the time the'letteﬁ’ e iIinghin of the death of his grandma

Sereh reachel Jacob, she had b@enNgetd and buried for more than a mont

They had dug her grave aé&!&;;g,beside Devid's as could be done withot
: e, hn, bavid's and Sarah's first-born and

disturbibg the olde  -!jv

close, aniﬁ%; ti?;é exelusive4 bond betiween his parents; that cloaenej
to the exddusiew
end jeelousies &¢====an,[fimel?ad washed these away ag;xzi:itne they

put Sereh to rest beside ner beloved Devid, & little distanee from

"of their children ot times, had set up reaentmenta
v o b

the grave of the legendary Samson, Now they remembered only the good

things and tne good times and the warmth anﬁzggntlgnesa that had 3

radiated to them from these two. S0 the children and the grandchildren

end the grest grandchildren, and those they had vaken in and made

pert of their extended femily, eqcn built private shrimes within them=
R ResSENAL AUmImMEN QL

aelvestag:jns:n=£g§g§§gzgﬂ David and Sereh, andﬁ;he }pgend of Semson

leading them up into the hilla, away trom>bondage.
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(2)

Something ebout the big young men's beesring distdrﬁed the
professor, made him slpcken his pace and keep his distaxme anu
follow the young man.: There were many other people abo&t« strolling
in +twos =nd threes and/&;arger groupsjs others sprawled on the lush
grass under the trees off the psaved walkwaysf some sat on' the
benches.scattered at intervals under shady trees on the vest
campus grounds, Daylight wes fading snd in the Gerogis -twilight

there was & feint fresh fregrance to the wa

“ still eir, A sense

iy this plece Joizo Yemd
professor had been/hExm 8-¥“iLPOW' 2nd 8

thie peace of this plece with the
bﬁntality just beyond its cv%fj"*_
‘Perhaps this was the augury‘ 5 y ?it would one day be in this feir

land, when our ﬁhitg fe%_ e trymen will see us for what we reall

> 9 ' :
are, good patriotic %cana like themselves, with the seme abiliti

He doma o
/Paaqions and weakies

{Qs, end with the seme dreems and hopes, This

ducated end giftad end talented minority among
come to
tﬁll they/respect us, and through us, in time,

is what the }
us must shgw th
all Negnnee , ,':D ACCORD THEM THE EQUALITY OF OPPORTUNITY which is
their Jush dme. E : ’

- The tell young men turned off the beaten path and down a

piece of aloping land toI}hick cluster of trees, The professor

“hurried after him, drawing closer, no longer wanting to follow
unobserved. It was time to’ o> be seen and heerd now, he judged, if thia
young men was &s desperate es his beargng auggestad. The young man
peused at 2 hugé fellen tree, lesned ageinst it, end waiteq. 4
: "Why arelyou followﬁigg mee..s" then he recognised his foliowe

“Oh, professor,.."
From the islends, tne professor decided’ that 11t to the
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speech could only cbme from the islands of tne Caribbean.
“You seem to be in trouble,"” the professor seid in a quiet
soothing voice, steady and measured, ©s someone who choBe carefully

even his most casual remaq;a. &
"A personal matter,; the young qaﬁ said; "Nothing to do with

this, % he waved 8n arw o encompass the little world of }hé universit
. "Peregonel 2nd very deep," the ﬁbprbssor said. "They're the

most difficult to live with at times; it ususlly helpa to let it out.

And somesimes & stranger is the best medi ough,which to achieve

release; the reactions of a stranger are no moment on deeply

personal metters." ' & {

There was a long, dra~p-g #ég;ggkée in the quiet Georgie
twilight; not a sound, now,, ‘ ;
- had hushed its breath.

‘~i;:d is busybody would go awey and leave
d the nerve %o tell this smooth-faced,

The young meapg

him slone; he wis

?,i:(er-' own man with his pointed beerd snd curled

ishman's weys of speech and manner to mind his own

handsome 1it

moustache
business and way. He was not even one of this men's students. But
this man wes a profeséor and ydu cannot just tell a professor to'mind
his own business; especially one~liké‘this; whom everyone seemed to
~hold in awe. The professor sensed the changing mood in the young blsa
man, saw the slight, not conscious, squaring-df the shoulders and -
puaking reising of thdn ch1h{ and felt quiet satisfection. Distractiol
is the first step. | : s
"It is my grendmother," the young man said reluétantly, the
mood changing sgain; he lowered hia head. "She died...And I wasyi not

. - \

there.-
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: ‘Can't you still go? How far?
“!hay buried her; i a month ago. The letter reaehed me today

ol

The professor hed guess at the Bahamss, but 2 month would put
the plece much further; Jsmaica,‘perhap;. Alou&; he asked: “Jémaiea?
"Yes, Jamaica; far up in the hills,” “ ' |
4 Tears suddenly welled up in the young men's eyes, spilled
over the lids =nd rolled down his cheek®, He let them, unchecked.
”My grendmo ther and’my grandfqther were runawey slaves, part
of a group that went up into the hills. all the flowing teers

the voice was calm and even, "And gr

,.q and andme went alone

>

into the bush 2s young people end b ';"ﬂ'world for us, And now she'
gone end I wasn't there. |
"And your grandfather < -

"He died long ago .h ed to sit under a tree neer andpé'
amd

1 me when we were alone, ou—aof-nhsﬁlthere

2 u all that had happened from the time they

greve and she woul
of chil
wes & whole gro

ran ewey ri e time we were borm."

» souhds like 2 wonderful women., How meny of you are there

Desp he feara, 2 radient smile flaahed ecorss the young
men's face, "She cslled us her‘army, there are so many of us. They
had eleven children and the eleven had eight and nine and ten and
twelve and even fifteen; my father and mother ha@ the smallest
" number with eight; end now the child;en ere heving children., We ere
her ermy!...And I wesf not home to bury her; a1l the oiherd wers
there." | |

"I'm sure she understocd. I will leave you now %o your

remenbrance., Come dine with me this evening and tell me more sbout

your grandma and Jemeice, Know where to £ind me?"



“Yes, sir."

"The name's MOisooo : = ariE e B

s i A know, a:tr. e w@““é L)

. '*Come, young man; I wed to find out yanr napme, "
"Oh, yel. Brown, sir; Jacod Brown." %
"Allright then, Mr. Brown. I'11 e)rpect[}n my rooms azbout

seven this evening - thas/ is, unleas you do not really want to come,
You do not heve to, you know. I really want to heer aboups Jsamaqua.
“I'll be there, sir; I went to come 11 tell you a1l I

cen about Jemeica," 3 g

gland end Frahce and

 "And I'11 tell you my trovels in/ B

__Germany and some of the people ofn A I met there,"

rose bhe "huge 3 :
Professor Duboisg guz  trunk of the fallen tree
and wa}ked briskly away, Xe the young man still seated on the
He thought ‘
great tree./%he moo Yh fed and the young man would be all
He thought: ; |
right./dnd so th as of e Jemsicen =% runawey slave woman, just

one of ~the often odd
k with me,/the mulatto offspring of the/ end

Except for the bottle of wine and the table napkins and the
china crockery and, of coq;ae, the privacy, 11: was tl_le Same es in th
' large oommunal stu.dent dining hell; the food wes the seme, but some-

how Jecob Brovm en;)oyed it more then he remembered doing in all of

3 ~r,‘f;hi= two ‘years at this plece. He had feund the food blend, not rich -

2 ~end apicy aa the food he wes used to; these people did rmt seen to . us

pepper and ginger end garlic in their coaking, ‘and it all saemed g’/
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cooked in weter, not in the rich coconut oil which brought out the
full flavour in a piece of meet, especislly in 2 nice hugk of pork'
killed just the day before. Here, he hed to drown his food in selt
end ground bleck pepper to give it eny sort of flevour snd sharpness,

And how he missed his real food end hia rich Saturday soups: yem and

pumkin and
/ &reen bensne snd cocaﬁ end dasheen, the roota of life; 2nd sweet and

sour sopd and starapple and neseberry ‘and cuatardapple and otaheitt—
apple :
/ end pawpaw and mango and the different-differg
little, \
tertly-sweet/red fruit of the cherry bushy

nt melons end the

,f; aweets of life: and

Honay? ?nwudfrna. Sanek

"You are faraway, o' Professor DuBois murmured; his

eyes, normelly gusrd ?§~g!h a2 touch of aadneas to them, twinkled
5; e tugged et the left side of his month, ;

brightly now; e gJTHW

The aéﬁivfyglass of wine hed relaxed the young men, so he
smiled at DuBois, a wide, open, frenk, sunshiné smile: "I was remember
ing our food at home. I%t's 2ll rich and hot snd greasy."

"And deliecious, I'm sure."”

"Yes sir! Very delicious."

"Kot bland, like this." _

"Tt's différent;" Broﬁn séid guickly, not wanting to noﬁud :
compleining. |

"It's institutionel food. You'll find this kind of food in
every 1nst§tution you go to, anyW?here in the world® it 1scus
different frém our folk;food es it is from youvfolk-food. What we
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eall sonl Tood Ak s spicy and full of flevour end teste and as
rich and gooy-gummy as anythingﬂyén heve dovn in Jsmaica, believe
mel® | | |

"Phen I must try it, sir."

"You will; hevé no doubt, Mr, Browp. Institutional food is
Something combletely aparf from the food’people gatiin their own
hoﬁes, 80 do notT judge our food or ahybody else's food by the
institutional food you get at colleges anh universities and othef
places of mass cetering. 0dd but one of % e portaﬁtgthipgs I
leerned in Furope. I thought, for 1nstaﬂ‘&§ thet éll Indiens ate

i everything to a fiery

the seme thing called a curry which
duced all food snd all

heat which burned up your innar &
inPeris,
flavours to one uniform ovefﬁq\\l tness., Then/I was invited to

~ dinner by an aristocrati®y AsienWiady, = Princess I think she was,
and I had ﬁy first ;::!’.’g} the infinite vériety of delicious

and very, fery d/ e£~5‘\ﬁishes that went under the neme curry; and

‘ the “other. But enbugh of food. I see in the

no single one
registry recor ét you are studying theology?" DuBois peused
end passed ' sert end topped up Brown'a'winé glass,

"My grendfather wes a priest... I don't know if you would
accept him as such. My gréndma teught him to read and write out of
the Bible znd because éhe;ﬁas the one who had been daptised in church
as a slave, she baptised him and later ordéinéd him. They all s=2y he
wes & good priest; I spoke to some of the old people who remembered ‘
him as their pastor and they 2ll seid the seme thing-“pe wes & good i
priest.™ His church, whigb he and|my‘gtandmé atarteéigll by themselve
wes burned down when he refused tc become part of 2 Kingston-besed
curcuit.,"

"Everywhere," DuBois murmured softly, thoughtfully, "Even in
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Jamaica, an insignificant dot in the Caribbean Sea, Why? So you

will csrry on your grandpe's work9“

‘A“That's been 1t ever since I can remember. Crendme Sareh

was & atrong and determined old lady - she called herself an old
Biddy -~ and we just agreed thet I would carry oh...”
The younger msn hesiteted, lowered his head and thought
Should
deeply./Sh® he tell this Professor DuBoia of his and his grendma's
independent
agreement on the importanee of heving/churches guided and controlled
by tlack people, not under the control of: es, not used by whites’

a - qnd ne would have

He said, tentetively:"We egreed, grandma
s his idea -~ that we need

allowing the

if he'd been elive becesuse she say ‘
hites; not/teking hold of our

churches not controlled and

minds end tel¢ing us what to

fegél and what not to fee y : ‘
: “4het of th igiou€ side}" DuBois asked thoughtfully.

"What of the mor He enswered himself, "But then you will
t8ikg of the

nd whet not to think, what to

- historicel roots of the church; ggd it is a =
political qowerQforce in the world. Is it piso a trand of imperislis
Is 1% being to guide bleck minds into aecepting prevailing
dﬁminant white values? Mind you, its not the values thétAare\
necessarily wrong; it is the use of them to impose = certain
domination..." DuBois stared speculiatively et his young guest; coldl]

remote once more. "And this 1s what you and your grandma talke&
about, out there in the hills of ngaiea?“

"Yes, sir." #"
"I wish I had met your grandma Sarah," DuBois said.,

’ Jacon Brown smiled snd nodded; he had made the right decision

ebout this man. And eech right judgement, grandma Sarah had alweys
said, will lead you to others,"

*T wonld 13ke o tn Iakn me aanndal adeidd . _---‘.. {’- n-n_'h\_Aa
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"We meet éiéiy Thuigdey. Will it elash with eny of your other
activities?" 2 5
"No, sir."

: ”Fﬁne, next Thursday at five then, in my office, Tell me.
apart from your promise to your grandma, do you yourself went to

be a priest? Is it your cglling er;the fulfilling of another's

~ca111ng?'Are you sure of it?"

"Oh I am sure of thet ellright, sir. Grandma was strongminded

but she never forced anything on anybody. be raised the seme

force, but -=" Jdacob Br 553%fiedifbr the right words.
e Yt vengeanc qgiik’ﬁé resson, " Dquis suggested.,
' " the —young men spoke as if to himself:

"1 1

not set up on;ﬁfeople over another, end he does not measure men by
the colour ‘of their skin. That is the God whose gospel I must preach
| "How can your God of love “condone” so0 much cruelty? Slavery?"
Jadob Brown began to answer then saw the Wiinkle im DnBoi:'7:;
He relaxed, nhook“his head, amiled' o 3 don‘t know; meny things_I do
hot know, sir, Thaf’s why I'm ‘here. Con you tell me, sir?® v
DuBois threw back his head and laugned, 2 liXting gaiety to

\\
his laugnter, Well done, Mr. Lrown! A wise man turns & dlffieu‘t gues

.around and sends it back as'a counter. The asking is often more tlpm

- more important than the answer-. Like you I do not know. But
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I find it strange indeed that so much cruelty and brufalifyi has
been done by men to men in fhe nsme of the God of love. Your grandma?
sew end showed you and, I confess, made me think seriously about it
for the first time, how the God of love is used by one race to‘gaiﬁ.
fddminet;on over tae minds cof anoﬁher.rIt is = terrible'thought, you
know, this idea of the colonisation of the humen mind by way of
rel;gion. Cennot your God of love do something to stop it, to

disaéaociate His name from it? Ko¥, db not answer. Let me guess what

you answer will be and then tell me if I ami rong. Your grandma's
; and providésn, © e
religion, in the end, provided / the keyi to ““:'rebellion of the !
slaves, Ultimately, the teschings o A pfvided each converted
slave with a sense of his own h 13ty end therefore with & heasuring
rod against’which to judge ni 8; and the result led to rebellio
And this makes your God lo& revolutionsry, ¢ fomentor of
diacontent,\digsatis tion e causés e gquestioning of the status lj
ation 4_and e posing of what ié ageinst what,'

B hey presto! en explosive revolutionsry

quo, He couses sed

could ena shou G

situation _isi} -ng, into being. Is that what you would have ssid,

Mr. Brown." % :

"Tell you the truth,” Brown chuckled. "I h.d not thought of
all thet; but I wish I had,” '

*Well, man! Thinx about it now end tell me if that is what
you would have said if you aad thought abont it.". =

"iz I hed thought 1t,gmtvéa clearly, yes." Brown could contain
neither his laug r nor his sense of high excitement. This man
pleyed with 1@@“ as other people played games and it was exhilarltin‘

S

"But nere'b ‘the rub," DuBois seid, auddenly sombre. " He
crestes the will to freedom and dignity end what you call cering
aﬁb grece, this God of love, end yet it is in His neme that they hawv
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.created sla very and racism with its. 1ynohiqgs and burnings, and &
colonizslism, So it would seem He csn %:;%o aeive both good endu and
" bad ends, this God of love. Is/ﬁe indifferent? Has He made no ;
choice?vls-it'all soie‘grand game.He-is plajing with puny little
humens fér pewns? For surely, o God of love, & God of goodness |
should tilt the scales in tavbur of goodness end love end ageinsti; 
wickedness and hate?" e |

"Has He not done so?“ Brown ssked; equally serious now.

"Hes He?" DaBois asked, "Go out 1ptoiaﬁe world, awey from

your protective Jemaicen hills end away
% of
end tranqnility/this university cam-La;‘ _ plete your studies and

go and spend ten or twenty year§<gi
egein end see if you give né ‘ ?‘_"
- Jacob Brown was y se us now.aé'he asked: "Do you really

believe God is indiffigrent the suffering of people?"
DuBois’ me,z_c fn ;,He‘geatured wifh body and hends as thougl

.t-iie/and then let us meet

e ansger.”

to be rid of o 1_21p"f’sant snedow of the mind, He divided the

TEMBARS

@%&ﬁﬁ of

"I'ﬁf-{;,?ne who asks the questions, remember. You, especielly

.; $le:or wine into the two glrases,

when you arétﬁriest whe hes to guide the minds and souls qf_a congreg
getion, will be expected io give ghe answers, I am the man of queStfﬁ
end of doubts, which ia ﬁhe true business of scholership. Leadera;
persons and politi@iens, must deel in certeinties. Thet's the
difference. As to your question: I do not know, for I have no way of
knowing. I know mhat\men.sey of Him but I suspect thaf_they heve no
more way of knowing then I heve, This is not a metter of knowledge,
it is a metter of feith, and I was not reised by anyone like your

grandme Sersh," ‘
They telked for W while longer sand then Jacob Brown left

MEET 5 =~ sy ¥
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this. But you know, All I heve to do is thinx aboutlfnd you knoqﬁ as

s e _' |

It was neer on tem o'clock 2nd i% would Boon be tﬂime for the genera
lights—out, 50 he walked briskly to the student querters, It was o
clear moonlit night, comfortebly warm snd still, with the faint

~scent of Georgis pine on the air, How his grendma“Saréh,would have

enjoyed the tensiom end the‘banteruand the challenge of this night's
talk. What & sherp, cleer brein this man DidBois had. But then, you

do not become = Doctor of Philopophy at thirty unlegé you have a
sherp and cleser brein, @iiy—s—fsw-ggana_haxmsan—us,_abonx_iise,

‘kiss her for the last'time;QLaff iue,we Walked, juat before I left,

we went to where the chugeh he veen end she telked sbout grandpa
end Semson., Igst t :::\\"ged on me for support; last 1 heard

the feding, whispery

veice and felt the great strength of mind
et very frail old body. Of grendma , did I
“xiflove you?\Nevef-enough; we névéf tell it enough
too/late. He made it casier, this Loctor DuBois;

easier when I first got the letter esrlier today, snd again tonight,
A thoughtful, kind men behind all thet sherpress, 1 think I like
him; I'n sure ‘you would have, You would have taught him some thilg
for 211 his gre=st book letrning. Well, I will get some more‘of that

 leerning and then....The thought suddenly fleshed into his mind...

then I'1l go to Europe as he hes done end then I will go to Africe,

~ the plece where the slaves ceme from. A black missionary to Africal

A black missionary to Africa! How I wish I could telk you about

VA

you elweys heve. Oh, grandma,ju s ‘f"" so!

In his rooms IuBo t BREN ;
R T ag o e outL‘ uscript snd continued working
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DuBois' ﬁhursdé} evéninga sociél studies gtoup Opénéd a new
window on the world for Jecob Browm. Thgre'wefgwsome eight or nine
other young peoplglih the group"with the women outnumbef;ng the men,
:Ltrhecame the fourth male;in fhe group, the other six were women, on
that first Thursday evening only one of the three other men weré
present; he discovered, at later méetings, that male attendance was
inveriable lower then the =ttendance of the'womgn; it was exceptionaﬁ

for a female member of the grdup to be dbsend _there\ﬁere rarely mozx‘

care, reliability and consistencyd the men. Often, the men,

if they came, brought some excu a task not carried out. Ir.

IuBois usually accepted thes ?ut comment but Jscob Lrown

g%ﬁ%?v

noticed the professor alws emed & little more withdrawn, a

little more melanchﬁ% va little physiQSIIy sneller, whenever this

: '~}:too, that the young women went out of their:
way at such ¥} ifwﬂé do ‘the kind and quality of work that raised
.0 l3e.pr9féssor and restored tné approvinghtwinkle o
his eyes. i : .
Ffom those Thursday eveﬁingq{ Jacob Brown began the painfﬁlgl
process of lesrning whét it mesnt to be black in Ameriea.\Things héé
_ had never thought of were laid bare for him: how bleck men were
conviotedrbn the flimiest of cherges and then leased by the prison j-

; axd enirepennurs : .
authorities to white farmers/much as # machine® or other piece® of

' JFFJEFRF productive property or enimals. Up %o 1874 the lease term |
~.o€ such prisoners h=d been two'yeéra. The Governor of the State bg';
Georgia at that time srgued foﬁ an extension of the lease time§
the Gecrgia Legislature agre‘g with him snd the leae time was incresse
>t§¥wenty years. Heﬁleafned about lynchings: how blnck meny women and



‘neither the law mor the whi
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children_wefe set to the toreh by mobs of whites for reali or fancied
crimes like repe or theft or being 'uppity’. R pe could be simply '
the waylé black man~100ked‘at e white womeh; assault could be =2 -
black accidentally bumping ageinst a white on a paveﬁeht,,or
protesting agsinst being shogt—changed in a store. He learned about
the defencelessness of biacka; how blacks could be cheated and robbec
by whites in business or irade or coimerce with no hope of getting
redress in thewéourtlﬁof law, When blecka built homes which were
considered teo.pretentious and;épove themsel 8 such homes would be
set on fire and a symbolie wooden cross ﬁl e burned nearby as

:fiii;:fd the arsonists, even when

warning to other blecks; the law ne

S : \ 0 :
attention to the event. Xk DuBois' team of yo&ﬂwemen

reseerched and gathe and ported on on those Thursdey evenings

with much statistic ;L pport and documentary evidence from the

23 ;;the reports of the ypoéeedingu of iooal,
authorities. Jacob Brown noticed thet neither DuBoi
i;fever engquired how any ome of the youﬁg women came
by some patticulafly sensitive of‘obviously top secrei ayate or

county documernt. And so, quietly, methodieslly they built up a

picture of the socisl and economic and pqlitseal conditions under

which black people live. Leter gag‘bdﬁrown found out that these
studies were not eonfined'tothe Stete of Gevmgis. Informatioh, as
garefully donﬁmentéd, Oamevfrom ell over the South, andﬂfurther
afield,‘zgth DuBois &t the centre of it ail; éhiamining,sifting,

question, collating =nd forever it seemed, writing.

For Jacob Brown it becsme cleer that being black in Ameriea

wes totally different from being black in Jamaicg, espeiirlly in the
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hills of Jamaiea. He hed never questioned or donbted hia own manhood,
, his own personhood in the way he hed found ‘the black Americeans,

espeelally the men, seemed always to be doing. Professor Dubois was f

the éxception but even he ,seemed driven hy}a need to prove their . :

huménity;.to show, bﬁ# sohddarship, by achiévement, by quality'of?

charscter, that blacks were the equai of - whddba.. We n Jamaice,

even after slevery,‘never had to prove anything to anybody becsause
- we knew ournbelVel{ The wniten were on top}becauée they were stronger

more cunning, more unscrupulous, more aggressive; not because they

things wéuld change:
' 4ivin8 and aggfe-sivilfnd

teke overs; no question about that.“Ne ®¥e many; many more than them;

Qend time longer tinan rope. So } @ ever eny of this Americen)black
self-doubt which says - you nus ‘ ove you're a&s good as. The trouble
& 22 - '

wes with the numbers Heleed with %= Dulbis about it once.

Eve;z& though their_n were greatest in the South, and there were

here they out ﬁ“?*'573the whites, the Americsn blascks were still e
. smell minorit&?—'%ii ast sea bf‘whi%e-people, Jjust one tenth or
N ' 5 s - RN L
thereibouts Jr_:'l the Americen people; ané[a ninority that looked

80 strikingly different. Llsewhere, in Jomgica and, from 211 accounts
strikingly different looking

in Africe too, thg/minorities are on top, which mX ensures change
one day; here, “the minorityvzs‘at the bottom which ensurel}Lpermanonc
2t the bottom. DuBois had talked of making the méjority accept the
simple f=zet of the Americanness'ofAthe mindrity, Thet, for him,
seemed the =nswer to the problem. But even as he put it forward
Jacob Brown sensed & certain dissatisfaction in the men. It was as :

though heart and mind were in ponflict, tugging ageinst esch other,
euch dissatisfied with the wisdom of the other. Once, when thii :

dil sfgﬁ}io ?q at its stropﬁkgt and almost mExt in anger nt“ﬂ

e (2 Ivvi? . S e -a.nli =5
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Jaeab Brown was the most pasaive of Du301s’ smell group. He
was not aasigned to any of the weekend investigation trlps @n whichr
mémbera of the group went, usually in pairs, from time to time; he
was not asked %o foﬁlow some spociel court case invdlving_some,
natter ixxzixing who se importance went beyond the interests of the
,1nd1v16uals iireatly concerned., It wos understood that his presence
in the group was p&rt of his own education. So he slipped into the

habit of making notes for nlmself of some of the sallent pointa cf

the often heated arguments and discussiona ‘ch followed the present

ation of reporté and statistics. Under f; berely perceptible
s presen ted by eny one of

took PR
guidence, the little group/am;uni

‘ was |
a"questiened, everjthing/tested

% - several
€. after/x:n.monﬁha of regulerly

its nukber for granted; everythin
every statement, every figuref ¢/

_/lxll;ﬁktlg had to berjustiiiﬁ

\etings Jﬁcob “yown found himself

to
time to time it leqﬂ /problema\ln hla

weaugnt up in the hab of ting and questioning the rerits of

'xJ?Aecording to DnBois' ary wit account of the

ce % to 2 question of whether the plenipotentiaries of
the Almighty could produce evidence that He did not want eany question
- ing from His Afollowers.ana preferred them to be tlindly following
morons and imbeciles or intel}igént end questioning human_ﬁeingn.

And with his eyes twinkling a/iittleﬁggriobrightly than}usual DuBois
had wondered aloud waether 8nything/mmmis be geimed by subjecting
to the tests of intellectual diseipline people who had not been
preparea for such discipliné? agaeo%eﬁt%gﬁ was more restrained in

' “his questloning of theologicml stﬁtements after that . But evan those

who were mos$ disturbed and nllxl:xniunhappy over some of
1anted in young minds

teachers

the unaettling and explosive ideas DuBois
i3 % #he naw ouesting intallectaal vigour he had

-
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