
h sketch es 
building s 
Spa . To· n squa re . 

-------:::::.-.-f-:-:--t:1;,U,{ removi g . 
w~/:t S 1 free s t ones from t he Hop e River bed .it 6 ~,tie:.{~ 

. tone of ~ ~ ~ ~ <I./ ~✓"'/I~ 1t" &/t:(_ co4 ~ IJrhJ·F 
'..!.'he s t one s were in/blue and grey . . His bi g hands cupped them WT-o11>,,t / 

" "ttz;;;. lovingly . The ½ I g n asxasizJ * sun was h i gh ov r h ead . •~ 74._ • 

hot yell ow light fi l led al l the corners of t h e ~ Hope 
r'>J rMI<.. - -~ &:,;i ~ce . 

Va l l ey in the ~ • of whi ch t he s t ream cm scaJw . There were 
'l 

oth er men sca t t ered up a n d down t h e s a ndba n k s besi e t he river , 

c h oo s ing a n d disc rding stone s . 
..S.'9 t~~ -li._ to 11iti.. iet..,.. ,l.i. \I tt/i ( 

~he river r a n wi de a n o quiet h er e . ~ ~ . 
l-fet"'J,::.j .... c, ~ ~ iM.ti,t,,.,r y,--., 't( -rtu.. ,,.,.,, ·,, ..n,,-o ~ 6,1' Hof.~ €'//~•f.j~ 

the roaa . ~eel 15:,i llop c l.s±lcte , n • wl:looc f'&.rbe&l'. 1~ 
~~' et I, :., 1< U\ -"Pit ,r,' Vil., ,r ~ A, ~Y' l'\ P.I?, fl. • ....,_e.C"U. 

~3l.S~ ~ r-e--~ t'V'1er~ ~ -i:::i.arrLe _.J~.e c ou.la h ea1 t h e c lank of the \;a.te:i;:.-

\lllhe e J g -a t; the ~mga:r mil± . He was l a d they wer e using free stone 

for t h e wtonework of t h e h ous e .· He l ov ed the warmth i n the 

pock e d , gra iny • ye t snroo Lit s t one , the s trength in t hem t ha t 

woul d last forever . He had known st ones like the s e in t h e Ol d 

Country . 
fJJ:' ~..rJlotJ-~t 

-(Ba, ha_d. gone pa_:st ~ , g,uota a lready) but in a l a bour 
fl.vi; f,tV~!'t ft<. 1 ~,;,ft.,, cJla Jobi /24'1 LN( ""1N, ~ ~ ~Id I~~//~ c"" . or/.,~· 

of love. m • ~ work ed on , a n d h e t h ought . 

" }§e ha d been ca ptur e d u p the 

Volta one v·rm June evening wh en the fireflies • fled over 

the · countrys ide and rival le d the sequined West Africa n sky . ,//e, i. t:-d 
~ ~...,+ <>,,.. fr.. 4/.,. ,'j.1 (,i,11..(t w-MU .f};,t, .fe<,,,'J!_. ,.""' ,dd(.t. /:l ti.J./t:'o 'fl I, 7tJ 
in t h e strange . __ islan d in t h e we s t , t @ :.ftish !ie l,a /'i \:t I os etl 
~ - . ~~ ;," C{i"''-f:dJ.:,., ~ •• " .f.<lw• -
~~M--':@o@e~s.a.a,~n-1 • .H.e ha o. . , 

~~ ~ .. 
htt-d knmm tL e s fff r ittie±/, g Fi?& e f' n ae, E.~ Jile...,_se BB ed-. ~ igging 

-fvR.li/rN'fi ()yiZ,( 
ditch es and wee aing ~ rows , <l 11:s 2 i n g trash a n d ma ch eting ~ :u... ~ 

ca ne s ., rl:e ha o work ed v., i th no mor e thought t han a bul l ock 1:a~~-
a c a rt ~ .e,;,,, -f&_w-f AaJ.. ;i,J:f ~ ~ q 4 

o· f') ~.,,,,, 
- ~Ctine morning t h e prop erty-3~ s pok e to h im . 
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"Urhobi, you er e a river- man?" h e aske d in t he rnixt:ure of 

Engl ish a n d Old Country n guage w1'Jich was t h e new JamaicaXt talk . 

rJany oifferent t ribes a n h eir langua 6es hc,d been t aken a cro s s 

t he ocean to Ja ma i ca . A new " n o gener-.1 ~f ii !ti± en 

h d t o be dev i se d . So /4, Ja r.iaicaA!'l.'alk wa s create d . 

"Urhobi , y ou we1e a riv er - man?" ask ed t Le hea drnan . 

Ur h obi was s o move d , h e lmost wept . He t h ought t hc: t a f t er 

t t e s e yea r s , he baa suc cee de d in forget t ing t he gr eat Volta river 

spl&shi n g pa st Kpa.n 6.u t o t he sea . 

He n odded to the hea dman . His thr oa t ork ed . 

11 '.then 

sa i d . 

pla shing past Kpandu t o the sea . Rol l i n g 6. own it s s tones 

whi ch 1·or centuries had helpea to buil a t h e fort s ana ca stles 
for uanish an a Dutch interlopers 
itililti; t.be Portuguese , • • •••••• ••-• in t he l a nd . 

" l'{Jy f a t h er ' s fa t her a n o before tha t hav e been stone-

wor k ers, '' Ur hobi sa i d , straight ening from the ditch he ha d been 

a i gging . ""1-e f 11.,r~ rl..u ..,,.&{ + jl;,.,t:::, 
~haj25t'!& d worked in limestone and freestone , in grf3,n i t e .1 

.a.d!P~'4.u... 
ana cl a y, cut ting " n d shaping t he bl ocks a nd f ree for rns . 9 ~ tt ~ 1· ~ 

l<,t..<\ ~ .J~ , 9 """" po. ..J~iv'Hf&,t ' { I /4v,LM...ht_ 

Ntw ''Then there i s ork f or y ou , 11 the hfiBRa11 said . "There 

i s a grea t buil aing to be put u p by t he government . Th ey nee d 

men who u n d ,r s t an d st ones . " 

" I un uerstand s tones , " Urhobi sa i d. 

h e looke o a t h i s f ingers an d flexe d them . He knew he 

unuer s too d tones for his fingers wer e tel l ing h i m tha t . They 

were hungering nd t hirsting to feel t he shock of a t one 

being lifted.)~ the er " ck an d s tretch of· tena ons . '.1.
1
0 f e el t h e 

sweet a che in t he shoul ders ana t he joint s o= t b e a r ms when you 
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worked l oos e a t hick , rooted one . 

u1'his great il ding , " Urb obi sa i d , looking up t t he 

hea dman . 
~&.,~ " 

11 1· othin &, le s s than 
will buil d 

sa id . "They/a . J• U 

i n • s ~ ; 
a ~ e ·for t he/- • t h e hea dman 

8 thi s Hou s e of As s embly in pani sh 
r"'l 

l 'own .ll It wiil t a ke u p one whol• e s ide of the Sauare . 11 
!-..,,' ., 

0.0 ~ 
And re'crui te d wi th~othe~ ..:8Jft6:s , Urhobi ~ helped 

J...., ·-rfvl tfup.l ~~ ~ ---9 
to build t h e House of ssembly,ftha t -c ook u p the whole Eas t s i de 

Drhobi ha d helped 
of t he 'quare . / . • ·_ t o turn the mi ghty s t a irca se 
with it s t wo branches 
a•ifli-• 1111111~~ t o the u pper fl oor where t l e great m in 

chamber, elghty fee t by f orty feet , dwarfe a/the mi ghti es t or tor . 

An s o :w~ll di d Urhobi a nd the other s worked , their 
-~Y\,+ir- f ' • 

skins bla ck an a l_§leaming like ivory as they showere d their skills 

an d strength on t h e s t onework , th t a couple oJ ye rs l a t er 

they ere cs l le d out a gain . 

"This t ime , it s ·eyen grea t er, Urhobi ," t h e 
~ 

l1ea fl111a11 

said . 

And Ur h obi ha an t reas one d or questioned wk t coul d be 

greater t han the single buil aing with which they ba d filled a 

whole si de of the ~ ua.re . ti-la dly he ha 6 droppe d matt ock and 

hoe, f or the s e are not the tools of the aristocratic s tone- man . 

"Ask me wha t is grea ter t hP n l., he one you di d before, 11 

the ~ tea sed him . 

wa s 
iw , 1tJ.. ·i'ti 

sb&king it in 

(-<r'l9J. . 

. ~'"" -------~ .i.pa-... ,:~ 
~ t 

-iI 
Ur h obi clambered ou t of t he ditch an d pr par f- d to "h. 4.d-· 

a st one- man 2,gain . 

~o tooay , as -fnEi( work e a i n the Hope River be d gat h£ ring 

""'-tl~ 
~ ,(. 
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the beautiful fre e s tones t ha t were fin er even than t he 

f amous Portland st one 

f elt curiously 

THE GRbAT AGG N::S wer e loa de d with the freestones and under ­

Urhobi went v,i t h them , wa.J.k,;;,f..:, 7t.. 

t he l oade d 

the b 11 i J ding, 

~ •- He helped t o lay out the t -o hundred a nd s i xt y-
w-l:,,·cf.. wt1J"r~,',J.R.el.. li: f t c d f our feet off the ground o 

fee t of gr ound plan for the buil din&A And I 1 r> Lwi t h t h e other 
p ·v--c v ( JM.c.( •l~ ~~ P [Aau{ J-: 

JH;tfi3S?l stone wor ker s he J HUI ~ 27 I - . took /+!]ill .;j] ~ d ~ ~ 
-rt.11 (,;GkAJ.. lovt!,/'( ~ Mt. 1,·qAfJ 

it s bed of morta r . c ne pa l e blue nd white st ones they ha d mined 

from the be d of t he Hope rli v er . 
pediments , 

Into corni c es and keyst ones , / t • lt Iii ]I - ii copi ngsJ a nd 
. He watched the port ico 

quoins h e helped fi t the Hope i ver s t ones . / !Jiil? • 3 Ulfl C 7 I x 
being l a id out in ma r ble an d he 
~laa(ift at•zf!Jlis-••-• itJJI m-r velle d at t he Hall of Au o. i ence 

whi ch vas seventy t hr ee fee t l ong by thi rty f eet wi de and t a ll 

as five t a l l men . He saw the seven Lorie pillars asc end , maski ng 

the u pper a nd l ower galleri es . He worke d at the s t a bles , the 

c oa ch h ouse an d the granary while other ~ of his fell ows plant ed 

in ~ eville orange s ~na · guineps . 
, 

An d ,pi.en t he wor k Y-{as f i nis CU2'-c:'-""'.- r-..1~-m,;;~~· -1t m:atll 
• . . - •. . Af~ 

,;- . l,J,C> • r >,.,I, ·i,.( -fO 

/,,f-y t.06: d """" 11.,·"f✓ . .d. ~ "fa.Ld 
~~~ ,i.a,.ib,,d_-,.--....u:.r-tt:t the ,.Ji ou s e t•La t he 

~L~'"lv «i ;-,,.. 

whatev er hi s time and state might say , l1 t 
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J:>~? , 
I I , it:.f - . .'' lt.,.{(16/ Pd·.~. 

. '' 4 It,.~ ·f ~ h<..t /h-1,,~ -4,, I.,,._ u.,,-r-,_;_ 
J-rn,.'? 1; /,,R )IP.ct/( -~ i.# ;,-, /~;, P> -ftp ~a,.... ~'pf~ • 

/A4-/,Jb ,' ~;_ ~ ~- ~ ~~ -~ .. :_.j,o~+-, /41.~,r,,~ )~ 

· ,;,,, 1v,o f~ k ~- ;i,4°';. fi¥r 1 & - '11,.;, -0 ut'Al 

~ f.t L~L r~;t '71:r ~~ ~/l, i llrtf jn1 ~ ~v-t.1 k 

'v-.9-f.L 1 A ;u.,,-..,..,1,., -;ti;::: b ') , 

Xx X 
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which aJ~ J men 
. • NJ:l... avu{_ 

wer e calling the most ma.gni ic:tent in all the Americas . 1-
~ 

his children woul d h ve the ri ght to cla im i t f or the i r own . 
·' p. o v.i6 r 'tk;, ~-,tt 1cr"1¢ ihwa.L 

FACT NO ~ = The King ' s House at 0pani sh To~m , ca lled by 

Hi storia n Lon g "the n oblest a nd best a · · a: e di f ice of t h e 

kind either in North America or ... t he v,est Indies ," 

was built by slave labour ?JIJIJ I rt Lill UP*~ '..L1he "freestone" 

which went into it s c ons truction was dugJb l from the 

be d of the Hope iver . Ironica lly , the 14 •-- busts of 
Pla ced 

philos opher s n d p oet s , done in bronze and/in t he sha dowed 

hallsJ looke d remar ka bly like Africa n heads , observes Lon g . 
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SPLASHING PAST KPANDU TO THE SEA 

They were removing free stones from the Hope River bed to build a house. 

The stones were in tones of blue and grey. There were a dozen of them, all from t 

the old country and Urhebi was one of them. His big hands cupped them lovingly. 

The sun was high overhead. The hot yellow light filled all the corners of the 

Hope Valley in the middle of which the river boiled. There were other men 

scattered up and down the sandbanks beside the river, choosing and discarding 

stones. 

The river ran wide and quiet here. So quiet, he could hear the water wheel 

clanking by the sugar mill across the road. The mill was owned by Hope Elletson 

whose forbears had linked the river to their name. He was glad they were using free 

stone for the stonework ofthe house. He¢ loved the warmth in the pocked, grainy 

stone, the strength in them that would last forever. He had known stones like 

these in the Old Country. 

They had gone past the quota already, but time was a servant in a labour of 

love. They felt curiously free, doing the old jobs they had done in the old 

land of Africa. Urhobi worked on, and the thought. 

He had been captured up the Volta one warm June evening when the fireflies 

fled over the countryside and rivalled the sequined West African sky. He had 

been put on a ship and made the terrible "middle passage" to the strange island 

in the w.est. He had worked in cane fields, digging ditches and weeding rows, turning 

over trash and macheting the alien canes. He had worked with no more thought than 

a bullock hauling a cart for his heart had not been in it. 

One morning the property foreman spoke to him. l 

"Urhobi, you were a river-man? he asked in the mixture of English and Old 

Country language which was the new Jamaican talk. Many different tribes and their 

language which was the new Jamaican talk. Many different tribes and their 

languages had been taken across the ocean to Jamaica. A new and general tongue 

had to be devised. So Jamaican Talk was created. 
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I 
"1,Jrhobi, you were a river-man? asked the headman. 

Urhobi was so moved, he almost wept. He thought that after these years, 

he had succeeded in forgetting the great Volta river splashing past Kpandu to 

the sea. 

He nodded to the headman. His throat worked. 

"Then perhaps you would know aabout stone-work?" the foreman said. "We 

want all the stoneworkers we can get and we hear you were brought from the 

Volta. " 

Splashing past Kpandu to the sea. Rolling down its stones which for centuries 

had helped to build the forts and aastles for the Portuguese, Danish and Dutch 

interlopers in the land. 

"My father's father and before that have been stone-workers, " Urhobi said, 

straightening from the ditch he had been digging. "My father's father and before 

that worked in limestone and freestone, in granite and clay, cutting and shaping 

the blocks and freeforms. I am a decended from workers in stone. I am a stone-

worker." 

'Then there is work for you," the foreman said. "There is a great building 

to be put up by the government. They need men who understand stiones. " 

"I understand stones, 11 Urhobi·•/l' said. 

He looked at his fingers and flexed them. He knew he understood stones for 

his fingers were telling him that. They were hungering and thirsting to¢ feel the 

shock of a stone being lifted, the crack and stretch of tendons. To feel the 

sweet ache in the shouldrs and the joints of the arms when you worked loose a 

thick, rooted one. 

"This great building, " Urhobi said, looking up at the haedman. 

"Nothing less than a place for the King's lawmakers" the headman said. "They 

will build this House of Assembly in Spanish Town. It will take up one whole side of t 

they square. " 

And so, recruited with the others, Urhobi helped to buildj'. the House of 

Assembly. 
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Shooting the rapids on the Rio Grande in Jamaica is a fun thing. A 
HA,",,..g_ 

non-hero exercise ofAcomfortably seated on the thwart of a 10-foot long 

/bamboo raft while lithe-muscled rivermen pole the contraption down one 

of the most beautiful waterways in the world. For your Rio Grande river-
' . /t,:" , j ,0 / yf,\ce, 

man knows his w~ he was knot-high to a bamboo pole. 

~hat is what makes the sport so Sunday-~ easy. A riverman 

11walks 11 his raft surefooted as a mountain goat over every brawling 

~ ,b~ /17 
,.,,,., ..,.,stone of the turbulent obstacle course. He poles through all 

_Q,.fl.,/1 • , J1M ~ 
the deep pools/\ '1IJCYl .2L4ii co?l, softly-lit liana-hung grottos .... 

M fh,l/t:fJ . ,.,, ov.fl!I ~ -~_..,wa• av SCl1YJ\u ~1__d. •fiu ot. He has had a long schooling in 

the moods of the river. He knows the river country. He knows exactly 

where the rain clouds sit, and the kind of thunderclaps that say/ ,n£-
~ should bolt , for EWX shelter. 

That 1 s why when 61d Bill Love the riverman, saw Joe and Carlos 
• 

shoving off into the water that Sunday afternoon, he called out to them. 

He could see they were strangers, for the small homemade raft was all 

wrong. Bows too narrow, stern too heavy. And Old Bill was right. Joe and 

Carlos were indeed strangers. They were from the city of Kingston and 

had gone to the Rio Grande valley to stay some days with their grandparents. 

Like most city boys, they had never been on a river but were determined to 

f ·,11 · j/;;/. i -a iz C= ,-~~ ~£-rdl~ ~&,~ th .. at lack qu1ckly. f J v ✓ p-r-~......,,,,.,--

Joe looked up at Old Bill 1 s hail. Old Bill was on the bank above, 
6/a u< 

a tall, slender man greying on , top. He stood quite close. Joe could 

see the strong-knuckled pole-man's hand. 

11 You talking to me, sir? 11 S(J£,",,, , " 
11 lf I were you I wouldnt go on the river today. Its going to blow ~•• 
-■tn11xzisM-JJU ...... Z~ill11i:i:H11- ■ iiifr~itiii"UPSCQllft~ · . 

, Car)osJ ~ • flll~ raised his head. All he could see was blue sky. /¢!_. 
(v{-pl,~ ,,,...pM• '"1 . 

11All I can see is blue sky, 11 Carlos said. He was a head shorter than Joe 

but taller in tongue. 
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Old Bill was furious but he didnt show it. Old Bill knew that wrath was 
,,<_" -· just that #W t#i" weakness showing up in you. 

neednt . 
11 You/Bae.lix1111% lose patience, boy," Old Bi 11 said softly. "When you get 

to be a riverman you will learn two things, boy. You need to learn to build your 

raft strong and you need to learn to wait." 

"Wait on what, old man?lll" Carlos said. 

"Just to wait, boy," Old Bill said softly. 

He watched them push the raft intm the water and saw it caught by 

the current. Joe was poling while Carlos sat astern. Old Xjj Bill thought that Joe 

poled well for a city boy but he still thought the raft saxx squatted badly 

at the stern. 
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11 lt has a way, boy, 11 Old Bcil 1 said( 11You wouldnt know it but it has 

~ a wav/Of blowing-up even outside of weather-day. 11 

11We 1 re going home tomorrow. This will be our last day to ride, 11 Joe said. 

"~~~ 
11You rode yesterday. I saw you, 11 Old Bill said. '"52 15& today. 11 

Carlos shook his head at Joe. Joe said to Old Bill: "We've got to take . 
that ride. We built this raft and • the last ride we'll be getting before 

we return to Kingston." 
about 

Old Bill could tell ltlllat how a city boy...,_ must ilft feel._.. this 

big beautiful river. Soon the boys would be returning to their crowded streets 

' ~~P,,..ed, 
and bu i 1 dings so c 1 ose there wasnt room to 11& IJ k _LJ h; 

-
11Dont believe it will blow that hard, sonny, but that raft of 

yours isnt built for much. Tell you what, I 1 11 take you downriver a piece 

and you can say you've had that last river ride you want. 11 

But Carlos looked I wisely at Old Bi 11, grinned and shook his head. 

11Oh, no, you wont. I know. You' 11 charge us 1 ike you do the American 

tourists who ride the rafts. M•11•11 H Nossir. We're Jamaicans 
hA,'t/f_ IA:. 13;,1 J:"'-'1J 

We can ~ our own rafts, than~ you. 11 

~ t Old Bi 11 was furious but 

4'ili• into the water and saw it caught by the 

it. He- them 

current. JTJil S;i) 

f ~'IU.J ~ ., t)£.tf.. ,f2,,'// ~,i:(_ 
push the raft "7,Jl;::Yyn-

11-Je,. I);. 

tel Joe was ~i:u.,y~ 
t,,P)i ~ 

poling
1
while Carlos sat astern.Old Bill thought that Joe poled we®:.11 .f _o_r a . city ~fl jt'W' 

fl,.,v-f • y {/Jl ,-.t,p- r_z:l / 
boy but he st i 11 thought the raft squatted badly at the stern. ~ ~ lhl. ;&JfP 

& ~ 11'/fJ?r? ~ ,,, 
The sky darkened so rapidly that even the big JaJ• Laan wl l■I . -'11:Ms • 

~ 
could~ p; were taken by surpris~ 1 he rain drenched them before they 

'rt' <;:~ 
,.tsl-t c--. , the coconut grove;. S0Aalso; wa1 Joe and CArlos, except that for them there 

was no shelter. The river rose rapidly# Lightning laced the treetops. 

The wind howled. The little raft lost its buoyancy and was instantly in 

danger. 
bows 

11Hold on, CArlos! 11 yelled Joe, trying to keep the~ up with his 

pole. But the makeshift raft was no good for that kind of river. In another 

moment, the pole was wrebched from ~allf,c Joe's hand and the raft was making like 
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a top. The wild ride was heading for disaster -- whether to b ashed on the rocks) 

or buried under one of the towering piles of wate at the foot o, the cliff. 

Joe and Carlos, their faces strained with fear, hung there waiting for the 
above 

end. Suddenly Carlos gave a cry heard/aa,u the roar of the floo~ and Joe looked 

up. 

It was unbelievable. Racing down on the crest of the flood came Old Bill 

Love, his bamboo pole flashing, his raft like a live thing finding its ways through 

death and estruction, guided by sure, firm faith in his knowledge of the river. 

Sweepeng down on the frightened boys, Old Bill calmly plucked first one and then 

the other fron the spinning raft and deposited them on 

raced by. Then with a twist of his wrist, he had poled 

wild middle into quieter water at the sides. 

the deck before he had 
. (7lN'(" 

his / raft ~ of the 

"Sometimes it has a way, 11 Old Bill Love said, fooling / with his pole at the 

bank1 •4tt,. ''f t Blll't wasnt blowing badly today }>.,-f'1~ ~w>,o1i-t/iJlr , f;,l,.li.~ltf 

Joe and Carlos hung their head,'}!-t-le.;f,grinned a little. t:,; 
11You Z see it on weather-days,i 1 Old Bi 11 Love said, ~~-Co~ 

~ -t'~f., ~ y"°" 
fooling with the - pole as he poked it in the mud at the 

H~f ~~fl Wl'~ ,Z ~ ~ ,/;."k /~/ pc,i,7iu. t( 

w-rlZ 4 , Ol!l4 • ~. 
.~-J_ ' -------:-------...:....~ 

y}}y.,f' • 0,c. ' 

riverbank. lt,l;!"fi4 -.t&;o 

~~v¼ 

~~ 
~~ 
M~f •~f 
h A ,t,;"i;« . . • UWI L
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to cocoa 

SWO 

ily , 

t h 

:fiel 

i 

of' 1656 , 
h at t h corn tass hrwlken an l 

ripe 

aeain . The '..'ngl. • 

and 
/JaJd t 1 

and 

o wood a 

of' Occupatio said b itterl.y 

~l ich his re~i ent wa 

lanter 

allon o • 

loo i g at th 

" 'l ose 

pania Us used to say t h t t l e wo1~ Jan ica 

'Land o f woo d an T · ey were 

s . It 

11ptain • 8 11.on turne sharply o 1 hirn . 

111 hat di you say?' 

h e haa n s rea hi hands and shrum:Jed. 

ea Blis !" t'allon ai . 

The ea an a ai . 

a 

fl To s i a d , g lis i ver• well," he sai . 11 .n lish 

Pall.on looke bl akly hi . 

ti OJ t l eve you . tl :i.nl t hat in t hey ar 
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'ta - 2 

since we captured t e 

you black :fellow 

rom your panish Crien t 

co e to unaers t anu • 1~lish but 

you prefer to alk your secrets in t he beni hte opish 

t ongue you earnt :from t h.e paniar :ls ." 

) 

"n erstanj. , but nots i.ka ver' well , " expla:ine 

t h f ea an . 

, t be valley, o.t ' uanaboa 1, a bu le blew . 

Cattle loweu , kne e in t h e h igl grass. They could hear 

t e cl.ank of' t l e mfl'XIHf~I nul e - drawn mill crushin ., 

s • garcane :for • allon ' s reg i ment .fial l.on plucked a 

blac ened cocoa- po 
.£..!'· dA. ~ .. {0,..,;f_ ~ 

it between 

Why? 

Pallon . 

ti. 

has X.X fail d . 

/hlv--,_;D 
~ ehow his pure 

o f' 
" ecause/that s JlOr 

"ont ive me t hat balderdash ~ !" snarled 

~i'h.,o 
"You as '," edro, tbe h eadm~sai. l .:~ -..,,p/1. 

I 

'hi'l!f!Mft~- s enor, fl 

A 

on his hoe , listening . 

t 1.e ho - a • 
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F allor1 testily wishe t h Al:"fi y o Occupation w ul c eas 

occupyin th msel.ves with b t t ing on w ich one of' t e 

''wnb1in Twins , l.odge in Lon on's 1'ower , A,• i r al 

or eneral. Venables , the Lo r < P rotect or woul. d hang f'irst. 

,romwell was b lamin ,. b o th .for the :failure o • t 1 e e e i -

tion ae-ainst Hispaniola . If' enn an f Venab.les ha thou .,l t 

to atis y the Lord ~rotector by capt r ine 

f' rom t b e · p aniar s the weakl arrieone island o Ja-

maica , it was clear that t h ey hac lost out . Tl y ha bot l 

been arrested when they returned to KIHilHili 

leavin .,. t h e army to :fen f'or i tsel. :f on t h i l nct . 

The af':fairs o t he isl.an wer :far f'ro 

ar,n 
rishing. The orale o :f theJ:/1.M%a«N was J.ow . •tore cro 

l.ou-

:failures woul • rove isaetrous t o t h e :fled. line ool.ony . 

ol iers h.a neve r a d e g■a f;oo s tt.l r . he lan nee e 

settless who coul ma e it yiel roo cro s or wel.l 

f' d army, a nea ·r content ent as sold iers ever rot . 

8 11.on d i not like muti.i:ie. l ey w re u ly an b l oo ·y. Th 

borecl , htu1gr J amaican army was unco fortably near to mutiny . 
,~ 
"Jain e , •v n ver aske you . you tru ly 

believe in t his ri81Jlarol a out tl bl ssi.n of' the crops?" 

'a llon ae d in l is oor . anis l . 

J aime , who loo e 1 e o o the Yoruba 

people , e ony b1a o with l on , f" n bone, r a i 1 1 :l. 
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Cocoa - 4 

s houl d ers an let t h em drop. 

"Believe , s n or? I1 the u e of' the eye , one does 

not bel ieve. I t is eit er o , or o t so , " J aim 8aid . 

11 Ano t er Spani s h philosopher , " a llon groaned . h» \ 

" ha t about y our murder ous b r o t h ers up int e 

mountains, Pedro? The aroons ? Do t hey less their crops 

t oo?" 

P e dr o looked o v er his s h oulder before he spoke . 

I t was an i ns t inc t ive look . 

tJ>uL, 
~ t ook a q uick l ook b c . 

en one spoke of t he 

articularly i f e. 
aroons , 

were 

standing i n t he op en , with t he heavy gr een f lank o f a 

close by. 
ountain ~Jtnx~ The aroons lived in the mountains . 

. 
They wer the •'r edom fi 1ters • the day ; t he b lack Ja-

maicans who at t h e Englis eon u est had ret r eated into 

waged 
t h e high f astnesses from wh ich t h ey :x::Jllr.DbeJl a guerrilla 

war. ~tjlp,:TDBIIIX: c1>1•1fJilti::0X:2illi 

i''rhe Ma roons are not p lanting this year, senor. 

Thi s is a hunting year ," Pedro said . 

P edro's fa c e had not chang e d but Fallon wondere d 

whe t her he ought to h ave detecte d a taunt in t h e Jamaican 's 

voice . He knew t hat any of thos e who had staye on t h e 

p lains to wok f or t he English h a d stored t h eir sympath ie s 
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Cocoa - k 5 

with the aroons an were d eris i •e • t e sol iers who 

would o t ven t ure f'ar :fro cam , or go up into t h e moun-

tains . Th e aroons of'ten slipped out o f: t heir strong-

holds , attacking and vanishing like ghosts. 

sat on 
llon u~x»mtxxmxxpJax. h i s s u s icion s. It 

was d i ffi cult as it was to obtain Jamaican h elp . tost 

:former 
o f the/S anish slaves had g on e to join th taroons . D» 

P lan tin~ was pursue' as a military exercise . . y t he 

sol iers. Re u c tan t ly . 

"Tell me K a ain h ow it wa s done in t h e days 

o f t he Span iard s," a llon sai d wearily. 

Pedro cleared h i s throat . He h a d the African 

gift or en thusias t ic s t ory-t elling . He ma d e t wo swif' t 

gestu r es wi t h his han s as i f' h e OXMDX was f raming 

a p icture for F llon. An , allon f ound himself' f ascina-
"' 

tedly hooke inside t he i'rame . 

"y the race o God , " s a i d P e dro, looking 

t h rough h i s .fra ed :fingers at 1''allon , 11we have lived to 

s e Easter and it is row p lanting ti e . Lilies are on 

the al tar o f' t h e Lord and His d ew is on t h e land . " 
• , 1-.1_ ~ .; j/1.. fk dfw 1 ~ t rvet , ""''1 .LA, ,, /Ji n b~ 

'allon almost smelled t e Popish candles 

burni n g and h eard t h e Latin i n toned . 

"Ta k e your mind back , l:!;n . lis a n , t o t e . ays 
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b .. or th o, nc o • t h e mo-li.s h reti e are out ·n 

t he :f i l d s , earing our be t . lo , trong anish cloth 

to take t he wear an tear f our work . e are lin d p 

e o r the rows o f 1oles we hav ug f or 01r cocoa seeds. 

A ea an t an .sat eac end o a row.Te sun is jut 

ap a in a ov and b ehind t e mounta ins . li h t wind 

whipo t ea o tat tall co onut over y t e river . 

You hear t e b irds , singing . And then the voices o f 1 en 

and boys, in i F. • Anc p resently , hovinb ro t e trees , 

ro s . '' 

I a q ic ly crossed h i sol , an Fallon , t h e 

Cromwe l P • • t , oau t hinself jus t int· e efore h 

di it too.Pd o wa, a gr a t story- teller. 

11G tor wit i t," allon g rowled angrily . 

" er , 11 21 .W sai < , ointing, "at% t he ed o-e o f 

t h tree • co es th Cr .uci ·x a the acolytes si g in . 

l ack anct w itke boys , t h ir :faces s h ining i t es li ht , 

beari t i C n a rl the ho l water be £ore t e Priest 

o ea s t e Iol Ho t. 'hanting as t hey enter 1': be-

t en t he ro, f' cocoa holes, t e l riest pray , the 

a les burn int es n , t.he incense mounts and t h e ho l y 

wat r i s s p in led o the iold . 

' ": o e re t e c r o s l e sse , lis 11nan , " 

s i d . "Ya ~ , t he 1.1 .ra can , cor n , a n <.1 t h i s cocoa i h ich 
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tod y wil not oi or he n lish soldiers." 

Fallon loo ed u to i'ind. Pe ro's eyes on tim. Ho 

a tt_,-ily. 
shoo h is heac J(JOCalt)fJ r e.llX • 

"ell? i i this o ish nonsease work?" . he ueman e . 

Pedro s rad hi haJ s . 

ti er ever hungry , senor , " h e said . 

llo 1 . c c is sweat it g brow and lone,-e d :for 

a n •1 g li • s ri e; . e d ro I igl t lave n ver one un rry 

a. lo ' s 
t to ay l'l1 en were hwigry. He neede ·u~t li.ttle -

Right now. 
0 t i d e h lp. / .ft t he on uest 0 ~ th i an had 

a tr e tablished , h e woul i t o<l c e t hese 

t some hoe t, t l y, n , 1.1 h rot stant , 

s -tl ol i rly- bro by w. icJ1 t l y wou ea t 

ore o bu . But, meanwhile, well, just supposing. 

o lo d aro un . l one .f h. • s e 

l r i [~ isp d 0 ro: 

0 c an yo ,18 a p ie t? romis no harm 

·1 0 0 l, • II 

went awa er}o~ · ~ u or-
"?r A.f. .,'< 1k - ,,.._, , ~ 

.. t You u n t th · t J e. -,. de la e a 

you cap t .e t he island , ,. dro s i t ace Sil ly. 
'--
1 

tJD cJf!J7vJff e an i a b e ' C bl ·ng · r u iutti 

lo b a<l . 0 p ro. 

It 0 we ac yte , ere u n t ? !I 
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\ _.\,coaolla 

o ,ro no 

ltallon ke t t 1h . n d l oo int~ a t t , • 

t ell?" allon said 80 ly• a ash witt i 0 s . 
ff/ 

' 
e ro s l r , ' l i h w r 11 h at 1e n -• 

y , Pe ro th U " l t • H WO l d e a o l l V n f or 

r t d ine t o be a p i t h ile \; C T' u i:·e 0 i liever . 

He .onuere ~h at h e #0 l d u t'o ~ con . 
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