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One

Ywrrs was 7 that Sest 1 bheard of the grass harp?
Long bedore the autuma we tned m the Ching tree,
21 caddies wtumn, then ~nd of conrse 1t was Doc%
who told me to oue slso would have kown to
wnthat a grass ha

I on !r‘ﬁg mi?u vou take the church road you
caon will pass a glenog hill of ‘Yonewhite slabs and
brown Lumt flowers this 15 the Baptast cemetery
Que people Talbos Femwicks e buned there, my
mother Jies nowt to my father, and the grmnves of k-
ol tnents or fore 25 around them bke the prons
roots of a stony tree Below the hll grows 2 field of
burh Indian grrass it changes color with the seasons
£ 1o e 3t m the fall, late Septernbes, when ot bas
yone red a3 snget, when scarlet shadows bhe firehght
Yreeze over 1t and the autumn wonds strum on sts
dry Teaves sighing human wmusie, a harp of voices

Bosoud the §eld bemns the dakmess of Tuver
Soods It must have been on one of those September
davs shen we were there in woods gathenng roats
thit Dalls said Do you hear® that 15 the grass harp
aheres tafliny 4 ey~ ot dmres A shovees of 4 th’c
T ople on the tall of all the ple who evet lned,
and when we art dead it \\meﬂ ours, tog

After my mother dind 1oy father, o travelin,
send e to e wath b cg\'.sms Verena andg)gglr;
Talr two unmarmied bides who were sisters Before

5
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ze httered with cracked glass, scaitered' sther
Te s npped mhtgawn, one of my mother's, hug
21 the bamster

Yerenas eves fached oves the debris “Eugene, )
1ot 3 word sith you” she sud 1 that hearty, coldtv
hed voice and Papa onswered e, sit down,
wena 1 thonght you wauld come”

That shtemnoon Dotk s fnend Catherme Creeh
fre over and pached my clothes and Papa drove
“yothe mmpressive shadowv bouse on Talbo Lane
33 was getvoy out of the cax he tned to hug me,
t1nas scared of hum and wmggled out of hus arms
u sorry now that we cid not hug each other Be-
use 2 few, danys later on tus way up to Mobie, hus
¢ Sadded and Tl By fect wio the Golf When
s3w Yar agaun there were silver dollars wesghting
Tontis eves

Esecpt to remarl that | was small {or my age, a
7 o ane had ever pad anv attention to me, but
- prople powted me out, and sad wasnt it sadp

2 poor latle Colan Fenwick' 1 tned to look piidul
wse {knew 1t

E\eascd peaple everv man i town
st hve treated me to 2 Dime Cup or 2 bos of
tackenark, and at school { got good grades for the
e S0 was a lony while before I colmed
3 emugh to notiee Doty Talbo
o iwhen Ueid 1 fell 1o dove

bramne whut o must have been for her when first
hvi.mc 1o v bonse 1 loud and prving boy of eleven
sk tered at the sound of my footsteps or Af there
st sonding e {olded Wie the puﬁs of shy lady
;m. She was ome of those people who can disguise
enselies as an obyeet ({S:mm a shadow wn the
orer s boss presunce s a debioate hapy nng She
e l»l:.xrgmrlnsx shoes plain virmnal éfesses with

“ed het anles Though older than her



{
8 The GrassHarp !
that, Td not ever been allow ed into ther house §
reasons no onc ever got quite clear, Verens nd
father did not speak Probably Papa ashed Verew
lend lum some money, and she refused, OY(F‘"
she did make the loan, and he never returned it
can be sure that the trouble was over money, b
nothing else would have mnttered to them so
espeennlly Verenn, who was the richest person
town The drugstore, the drygoods store, o h
station, a grocery, an office building all this « ash
and the carming of 1t had not made her an
woman
Anyway, Pap sud he would never set foot I
Ler liouse He told such ternble things about
Talbo ldies One of the stories he spread,
Verena was a morphodyte, has never stopped g
araund, and the ridicule he heaped on Miss L
Talbo was too much even for my mother she
him he ought to be ashamed, moching anyone
gentle and harmless
1 thnk they were very much in love, my
and father Shc used to ery every time be went &
to sell lus fngidures He marmicd her when she
sixteen, she did not Iive to be thirty The nfterr
il o - I

1or

to the house I remember the torror of watcly

move up the walk, a whip (l'.{’n lnnd,mn“ “n,"
R . Yot x PRl

not w, ¢
bl [

e dtn mgg,
loor ang sty
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8 The Grass Harp

sister, she scemed someone who, like myself, V.
had adopted. Pulled and guiled by the g,
Vorena's planct, we rotated separately in the«
spaces of the house. o

In the attic, a slipshod musenm spooblly pi-r,
with old display dummics from Verends dog’
store, there were many loose boards, and by ik,
these I could look down into almest any room. Dbt
room, unlike the rest of the house, which bz
with fat dour furniture, contained only 2 bet, ¢
bureau, a chair: a nun might have lived ‘hmf_s
cept for one fact: the walls, everything was o
an outlandish pink, even the floor was this ¢
Whenever I spied on Dolly, she usually was 0¥
seen doing one of two things: she was stand m_':f
front of a mirror snipping with a pair of garden shw’
her ]yello\v and white, already brief hair; either (£
ar she was wniting in pencil on a pad of coarse ';*
paper. She kept wetting the pencil on the tip of ¥
tongue, and sometimes she spoke aloud a sentenct?
she Iput it down: Do not touch sweet foods 1
candy and salt will kill you for certain, Now Tt
you, she was writing letters. But at fiest this o
respondence was a puzzle to mo, After all, her ot}
friend was Catherine Creck, she saw no one ¢bt
and she never Jeft the house, except once a W
when she and Catherine went to ih'vt[-) Woods where
they gathered the ingredients of 5 (li sy remedy
Dolly brewed and bottleq, Later T ’\:OP_\' n‘(] she
had customers for this modicing l)xroll:;l::yfx‘(‘;,rgsra;P.
S;,l;]“i;d\.vas to them that her many kters ywere od

Verena's room, connecting with Dolly’s J,y 2 pe
sage, was rigged up ke an office, There g + rolfter
desk, a librasy of ledgers, filing cabinets, Aier 5117[',
per, wearing a green cyeshade, she would g at h}_r
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isk totabng figures and turming the pages of hex
dgers sl even the strectlamps had gone out
bough on diplomatic, poltual erms w ith many
cople, Yerenn had no dose fnends at all Men were
fraud of her, aad she | ersclf seemed to be afrasd of
romen Some vears b fore she tod been greatly at

ached 1o 3 blonde 3\)Hv girh called Masdie Lawra
durply who worke

for 2 bit w the post office. hexe
tnd who foadly marned 3 bguor salosmnan from St

tows Verena had been ven bitter over thas and sad
thliely that the man wis no account It was theres
ore 3 surpnse when s & wedding prisest she gave
the souple & hone vinoon tnp o the Grand Canyon
Mandie wnd hor hsband nover come back  they
opined p Bihng statoon ncarty Grand Camyvon and
from tume to twn sent Verena Kodak snapshots of
themsehucs These pretires wire 1 pleasuse and o
i‘r&i There wire wirhts when she never opened hor
gers, but sat with her forchead Jeasang w her
hands, and the pictures spread or the desh. Alter she
had put them away she would pare around the room
with the, fiohts twened ol and presesthy there wauld
come a hurt pusts cevng, sound 2y though shed
m&; and f\“t&m the dark
b put of the athe fr mowhich 1 ocould have
Tooked xown mte the Mtchon was ortified agamst
me, for 2 was stacked with tunks Jike hales of cot-
1o, At that tme It wos the fatchen | most wanted
: 2 spv upon, s was the real Lving soom of the
, ‘_’:’_‘{“’, and Dally spest mos €0 day there chat.
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siste  she seeme 1 someone who ke nivse F Verena
had adopted Pulle! and gmi d by the  wis of
\ rents plhinet we rotated separately m the outer
spices of the house

In the attie 1 shipshod muscum spookily p opled
with old disphy dummucs from Vcrenss & vgoods
store there werc many Joose boirds and by inchin
these I could look down into almost 10y soom Dolly
room unbhe the rest of the house which bulped
with fat dour furmture contuncd only a had 2
burenr 1 chur a nun ought hise Ined there «x
cept for one fact the wills eventhmg w iy punted
an_outhndish pinh even the floor was this cobar
Whenever I spred on Dolly she usmlly wis to be
scen domng onc of two things she was stinding i
front of a mirror smippmg with 1 pur of garden shears
her yellow ind white already b f hair ather thit
or she was writing i penail on 4 pid of corrse hress
paper She hept wettmg the penail on the tip of her
tongue and sometimes she spohe loud 1 sentcnee as
she put 1t down Do not touch suecct foods like
candy and salt 1will Ml you for crriain Now 1T 1l
you she was wnting 1 tters But at first this cor
respondence was a puesle to me After all her onhy
friend wis Catherine Craeh she saw no one ¢he
and she never kft the hnne oxeept ance 4 weeh
when she and Cathernine wont to River Woods swhere
they gathered the mgredients of 1 dropsy romedy
Dolly brewed and bottled Vater 1 dseovered she
had customers for this medieinc throughout the stite
and it was to them that her many lettars wore ad
dressed

Verena's room connecting wath Doth s by n pas
sage, was rigged u;: fike an office THere was 2 rolitop
desk a Ibrary of Jedgers filing eabinets After sup
per, wenng a green ¢yeshade, she would st at fer
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ures and turming the pages of her
g«ﬁc:‘f:ﬁ, fé?en the stre«'\‘“%l” had gone out.
Though o drplomatie, poktsal tesms with many
pof;!%- \ crema kind no close friends ot all Men were
Afsasd of her, and she Fersdlf seemed to be afraid of
women Some years before she had been greaty at-
tached ta a blonde ‘}oﬂy gl called Maudse Laura
Murphy, who worked for 2 bit m the post office here
and \\ﬁo finally marned a h%uur salesman from St
Lows Serens fiod been very bitter aver this and saad
. ) . - - i
Mot ang ner fwstand reser came back, they
opened 8 flimg stabion nearby Grnd Canyon, and
from tamt Lo e sent Vercna hodal snapshots of
themschies These pictures were 3 pleasure and a
nef There were mehits when she never opened her
admers Bt sat sah ber forchead Jeaming in her
aete atas o
2
w1 )
M. vl suy tng sound 3 though thed
tnpped and {2l b in the &uk
Tt past of the atte from which T could have
Taoked down o the Yatechen was Sottificd agunst
me for 1t was stched with trunks Khe bales of cot-
ton At thet tume it was the hatchen | most anted
5 spy apon thas was the reat lving, toom of the
B s and Dol spent most of the da there chate
o wath her (nc'\é\» Catherine Creek As n child, an
orphan_ Catherme Creck had been hised out to My,
Lo Taho and thes had olt avown wp tomethet,
shoand \h;- Tlbo Shtc;‘( there on the old farm that
20 etome # ralrond depot Dolly she ealled
Ba'yteet, but Viaema she g?ed Tha Onemls!he
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siste  she sceme 1 someone who Iihe myvse'f Verena
had adopted Pullel md gl d by the 1ty of
V rents plinet, we rotated scparitcdy m the outer
spaces of the house

In the athe v shpshod musenm spookihy propled
with old displyy dummics from Verenys duogoods
store, there were many loose bowrds and by inching
these I could ook dowwn mnto atmost 1y room 1391y s
room, unlike the rest of the house, which bulged
suth fat dour furmture, contain d only 1 bed a
burear 1 chur 2 nun might hwe Ined there ex
cept for one f1et the walls everythung wys punted
an oullwdish pmk even the foor was this color
Whenever I spred on Dally, she usually was to be
scen domg one of two thmgs she was standmy in
frant of v murror smupping with 1 pur of gardon she ars
her yellow and white alre sy beoef haie cther that
or she was writing in pencal on 1 pid of corse hress
paper She kept wetting the peneil on the tip of her
tongue, and sometimes she spoke foud v sentene ns
she put 1t down Do not touch sweet foods hke
candy and salt will Mll yeu for cortain Now 1N tell
vau, she was wrting I tters But at first this cor
respondence w s 1 puzzle to me After all her onl
friend was Cathenne Creek she siw no one dhe
and she never It th house cxcipt onet 2 werk
when she and Cathenine swrnt to Hiser Woods where
they gathcred the mgredicnts of 1 dropsy reme dy
Doll brewed and botekead Dater 1 discovered she
had customers for this medicme thronghont thy state
and 3t was to thom that ber many Ictters were ad
dressed

Verena's room connecting sath Dolly s by a rﬂ
sage, w s nigged up he n ofhice Fhere s is 1 ol
desh a Wbrany of ledgers filmg eablvets After sup
per, Wearng a green ¢ cshde she would sit at b ¢
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dosk totaling fgures and tarming the pages of her
hedaers untd even the stecetlamps had gone out,
Thoush on diplomac political terms with many
eople, Y erena had no close frends ot all \en v ere
afraid of her and she herself seemed to be afrd of
wamen Some years befare she had been greatly ot

ched to a blonde elly gut called Maudic Laura
Musphy who \mrk«g for a'but in the post office here
a0 who Soally marmed g bquor sak sman from St
Lavis Y erena find been, very ?

}w!d:c}s that the man wigg 20 2060unt. It way theren

) enng sound a9 g, b she'd
tipped and £y o the dag, b she

That pagy of the attic from which 1

could have
abed dowry 19 e Latchen g qg fortified agamnse
e fae it oy stacked vk trunks Ble hyles ot cot.
Wast wanted

19 5p% npon g w ¢ toam of (e

il T 28 the teal fuy,
2 3 Dol so0nt mose af the day theye chat.

Ung wirh § [rm?((, 2

i) e Sienne Crock. Ag 4 <hild, an

tash Tabn gng they dag 4y fid

st ad the Tafba Suters, there oy th ‘{g k4 '
b3y ey breome 4 *ailtoad gy Dc f o that
Dellyhy ant, by Nereny e cgl‘od 'IIG}’;: sg:cmlslgg
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st she seeme 1 someone who Ike myvse’f Verena
had adopted Pulled and gwd~d by the 7 avit of
\ ~ren’s plantt we rotated separately w the outer
spaces of the house

In the attic, a shpshod museum spoolaly propled
with old displry dumnues from Verenas d 1goods
store, there were many loose bowrds and v inclung
these Ieonld Took down mto almost amy toam Dhlly s
room, unlike the rest of the house, which bunlged
wvath {1t dour furmiture, contained onhy a bed a
burean a chur a nun maght hue Ined there e
cept for one fact the walls evervthing was panted
an outlmdish pink, even the floor was this color
Whenever I spied on Dalhy, she waually was to be
scen domg one of two things she was standing m
front of » murror smppmg with 1 pur of garden shears
her veilow and winte alrexdy baoef hur ather that,
or she was wnting in peneil on 4 pad of conrse hress
paper She kept wetting the penail on the tip of her
tongue, nd sometimes she spoke alond 2 sentence a3
she put it down Do not touch sweet foods like
candy and salt will kall you for certam. Now ITi tell
vou, she was wnting kiters But 2t fint this cor-
respondence ws 4 puwle to me. After all her only
frend was Catherme Creek  she saw no one clse
and she never Jeft the house eacept once a week
when she and Catherme went to River Woods where
they gathered the marcdients of a dropsy remeds
Doll brewed and bottled Later 1 dicovered she
had eustomers for this medicme throughout the state,
and it was to them that her many lotters were ad
dressed

Veren's room connecting with Dolly’s by 1 prs-
sage, was ngged up hike an office There ws a rolitop
desh, 1 hbeary of ledgers filing cabinets After sup-
per, Weanng 1 green ¢y cshade, she would sit at her
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totaling Bgures and tumning the pages of her

;1:;;: unf c%‘cln the streetlamps had gone ot

Though on diplomatic, pohtical terms with maav

people Verena had no close friends at all Men were

afrand of her, ond s\“:, tersell seemed ta be afraud of
- ST

and who finally marmed a liquor salesman from St.
‘Lows Verena {m\ been very batter over this and saxd
ublicly that the man w4s ne account. It was there-
ore a surprise when, as 2w cddmipresent, she gave
the covple 2 hc“e{mmm tnp to the Grand Canvor
Maudie and her husband never came back, they
opened a filling stabion nearby Crand Canyon, and
from time to tune sent Verena hodak snapshots of
themsches These pictures were a pleasure and a
m&i There were nights when she never ppened her
edge

rs, but sat with her forehead leaning m her
hands And the n ~t eae cemae T Pt 8 X

h
=

SIS

come 4 purt sty crymng sound as though she'd
tripped and fallen'm the dark,

That past of the atte from which I could have
looked down mto the fatchen was fortfied against
me, for 1t was stacked with trunks Uke bales of cot-
ton At that tune 1t was the katchen X most wanted
to spy upon, this was the real bving room of the
house and Doliv s&cnt most of the day there chat-
tng, with ber friend Catberine Creck As a child, an

d,
orphan Cathenne Creek had been hir
opian Catherne Cre en hired out to Mr

had all
she and the Talbo st ) o e 3

ters, there on the 015
has simce become 2 ratlroad de

Dollyheast, but Verena she

together,
farmn that
t Dolly she cafled
ed That One She
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siste~, she sceme 1 someone who, ke myseif Vercna
had adopted Pulled and guled by the gravity of
Verena's planct, we rotated separately m the outer
spaces of the house

In the attic, a shpshod musenm spookily propled
with old display dummies from Veiena’s desgoods
store, there were many loose boards, and by mchfng
these I could look down mto almost any room Dolly's
room, unhihe the rest of the house, which bulged
with fat dour furniture, contancd only a bed, a
bureau, a chur. a nun might have hved there, ex-
cept for one fact. the walls, everything was punted
an ontlandish pink, even the floor was this color.
Whenever 1 spied on Dolly, she usually was to be
seen dong one of two ﬂun%s she was standmg
front of a mirror smpping with a pair of garden shears
her yellow and white, alrcady brief hair, either that,
or slie swas writing 1n pencd on a pad of coarse Kress
paper She Lkept wetting the pencil on the tip of her
tongue, and sometimes she spohe aloud a sentence as
she put 1t down Do not touch sweet foods like
candy and salt wil kil you for certain Now Il tell
you, she was wnting letters But at first this cor-
respondence was a puzzle to me After all, her only
friend was Cathenne Crech, she saw no one else
and she never left the house, except once a week
when she and Cathenine went to River Woods where
they gathered the mgredients of a dropsy remedy
Dolly brewed and bottled Later I discovered she
Lad customers for this medicine throughout the state,
and 1t was to them that her many lctters were ad-
dressed

Ve '
sage, . o oo s

f e

per, wearing a green eyeshade, she would sit at her
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at 1 meant bes wo tacm “You
aim‘ttﬁiﬁédkrim the attic? 1 19id Vereua you
!\:mﬁ e Joncsome” Stoopmg, she r”oc.!ed asaynd in
{he depths of 2 barrel Here mav, shie s’u&,hynu
cam help me by Joolang s that other bavrel 1m hunt-
RS oxstle and o sack of peark p"bb&'vs, 1:\}\

w1 of tropeal fshe-devate gy wun ww o |
2&; W Butil) remember when s bougl t thesy we
went sl the way to Brewton sty muls I necer
went sisty miles before and 1 dont know that Tever
oMl acn Ah see, here 1t 15, the castle Sc')on ngter;

ofteriny the Sa0A LI LGS SUU o v ey K
piece of candy, evea when it tastes ke 2 peblie

We were fiends Dolly and Catherm and me 1
was cleven then X was siteen Though no honors
came @y wav those were the lovely vears

1 never brought amvone home with me, and ¥
neser winted to Once 1 took a gul to the preture
show, and on the way home she wshed couldn't zhe
come  for 2 drnd. of water 31 34 thought she was
sealls thirsty T waulde sud ol gt but T kaew
she was fadun st 50 she covlih see mpde Yhe house
the way gmgle were always wontng ta, aud <o T

ol ber <he bettes want untd she got home She sad
"All the world knows Dally Talbo s goue, and you're
gone too ™ { 1 ed that gl well enough, but § gaveher
2 shove anyway, end the sard her bro

ther would fix
av u.\gng ‘\\hxch‘!lw did nght l;}ere at the comer of
my month Tve still oot 2 sew he b
Lt e sull g scar where be bt me wath

3lnow Dally, they sasd, was Yorena's cross, and
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hved 1 the back yard in a tm roofed silvery little
house set among sunflowers and trellises ofri)’utter-
bean vine She claimed to be an Indian, which made
most people wink, for she was dark as the angels of
Afnica But for all T know 1t may have been true
certamly she dressed like an Indian That s, she had
a stung of turquaise beads, and wore enough rouge
to put out your eyes, 1t shone on her checks Ike
votive tallights Most of her teeth were gone, she
hept her jaws Jacked up with cotton wadding and
Verena would say Dammit Cathenne, since you can't
malke a sensible sound why 1 creatson won't you go
down to Doc Crocher and let hum put some teeth
mn your head? It was true that she was hard to under-
stand Dolly was the only one who could fluently
translite her fnends muffled, mumbhing nowses It
was enough for Cathenine that Dolly understood her
they were always together and everything they had
to say they said to each other bending my ear to an
attic beam I could hear the tantalizing tremor of thexr
vorces flowing like sapsyrup through the old wood

To reach the attic, you chmbed a ladder 1n the
linen closet, the ceiling of wluch was a trapdoor One
day, as I started up, I saw that the trapdour was
swung open and listening, heard above me an 1dle
sweet humming, hie the pretty sounds small grls
make when they are pling alone I would have
turned back, but the humming stopped, and a voice
said “Catherine?’

“Collin,” T answered, showng myself

The snowflake of Dolly’s face held its shape, for
once she did not dissolve “This 1s where you come—
we wondered,” she sud, her voice frad and crinkling
o5 tissue papes She had the eyes of a gifted person,
lundled, transparent eyes, lummously green as mimnt
jelly gazng at me through the attic twilight the -
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N R [

wark Dolly was an ignotant as Cathenne “Amenca

mmst have been called Amenca before Colum

bus came 1t stands to reason Otherwise how would
he have known 1t was Amenca?” And Catherine sd

“Thats correct Amenca 15 an ofd Indien word” Of
the teo Cothenne was the worst she insisted on
her 1wfallibnlity end of you did pot wnte down ex

actly what she sud she got jumpy and spilled the
coffec or sometlung But T'never listened to lier agam
after what she sad about Lincoln that he was past
LI T

auss witner L would bave grown to ordwary
human size? At fourteen I was not much bigger than
Biddy Sknner and peaple told how he d had offers
from a cueus Cathenne sad dont worry yourself
honey oll you need 1s a hittle stretchng She pulled
at my arms 1et[gs tupged at my head as though 1t
were an apple [tched (o an wayielding bough. But
its the truth that within two years shed stretched
me from four fect nime to ﬁve%

eet seven, and I can
Sm\e it by the breadkmfe knotches on the pan

Ty
oor for cven now when so wuch has gone when
there 15 only Wind m the stove and winter 1 the

Litchen, thote grawing up sears are sull these, o
festimony

Despite the generally bencficial effect Dolly s med

l!c:se nppeinr ;:sl}m\e on thost who sent for it Jet
once in a While came saying Dear N!

want be needing o e e o

more dropsy cure on account
wor Coust felle (ar whoever) passed awnay
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said, too, that more went on m the house on Talbo
Lane than a body cired to thik about Maybe so
But those were the lovely years

On winter afternoons, as soon as I came i from
school, Cathermne hustled open a jar of presercs,
while Dolly put a foot-hagh pot of coffee on the stove
and pushed a pan of biscmts into the oven, and the
oven, opeming would let out a hot vamila fragrance,
for Dolly, who Invcd off sw eet foods, was alw1ys bak-
ing 1 pound enhe, raisin bread, some hind of coolie
or fudge never would touch a vegetable, and the
only ment she Iiked was the chichen brain, a pea sized
thing gone before you've tasted it What with a
woodstove and an open fireplice, the kitchen was
warm as a cow’s tongue The nearest wmter came was
to frost the windows with 1ts zero blue breath If
some wizard would like to make me a present, let
him give me a bottle filled with the yvoices of that
Lutchen, the hn ha ha and fire whispering, a bottle
brimmmg with its buttery sugary balery smells—
though Catherme smelled like 4 sow in the spmlllg It
looked more like a cozy parlor than a hitchen, there
was a hook rug on the floor, rocking churs, ringed
along the walls were pictures of httens, an enthust-
asm of Dolly’s, there was a geramum plant that
bloomed, then bloomed agamn all year round, and
Cathenne’s goldfish, in a bow on the oilcloth-covered
table, fanned therr tails through the portals of the
coral castle Sometimes we worked jigsaw puzzles,
dividing the preces among us, and Cathenne would
Iude preces if she thought you were gomg to finsh
your part of the puzzle before she finished hers Or
they would help with my homework, that was a
mess About all natural thmgs Dolly was sophisti-
cated, she had the subterranean intelligence cfP a bee
that Jmows where to find the sweetest flower she

S I
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ld tell you of a storm a day m advance, P”’d‘cuhe
??wt of \hse fi tree Jead you to mushrooms and wild
Yoney 2 bidden nest of guinea hen egus She ooked
aronnd her and felt what she saw But abu'\‘)t home-
worh Dolly was an fgnorant as Cathenne, “Amencs
must have been called Amenca before Calam
Tus come It stands to reason Otherwise how w ould
he han e kmown 1t was Amenes?” And Cathense said
“That s correct America. 15 an old Indan word ™ Of
the twp Cathenne was the worst she msisted on
ber mirditulity and i you did not wate down ex
actly what she sad, she got jumpy and spilled the
coflee or somethung But § never histened to her agam
after what she said about Lincoln that he was part
Aegre wnd past Indian and ouly 3 speck white Even
1 kmew tus was not true But T am under special ob-
bgtion 1o Cathesine 4 18 had nok been for her who
Inows whether { would hate grown to ordmary
human size? At fourteen I was not much igger than
Biddy Sknner and people told how hed had offers
from a crrens Cathenine sad dont wosry youwrsell
hovey all you seed 1s a httle stretching She pulied

tow ams legs tugged st my head oy though it

cere an apple Yatched ta an unyelding bough™ But
ts the tuth that within two years shed stretched
ne fram four feet rane to five feet seven and ¥ can
grne it by the brerdimude knotches on the pantsy
door for even nowy when so muehy has gone when
there 1 only wind 1o the stove and winter in the
Wtchen those growing up scars are stll there &
teshimorny

Despite the enerally benefielal effect Dolly s med
fene aj pesred to bave on those who sent for it et
tars ance in 3 whle came swying Dear Miss Talbo we
womt be needing m;’ more dropsy care on account,
of poor Couswm Butle {or whoever) passed away
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said, too, that more went on 1 the house on Talba
Lane than a body cared to think about Maybe so
But those were the lovely years

On winter afternoons, as soon as I came 1 from
school, Catherine hustled open a jar of preserves,
while Dolly put 2 foat-lugh pot of coffee on the stove
and pushed a pan of biscuits mto the oven, and the
oven, opening, would let out a hot vamila fragrance,
{or Dolly, who Ined off sweet foods, was alw ays bak
g a pound cake, rastn bread, some hind of cookie
or fudge mnever would touch a vegetable, and the
only meat she liked was the chicken bram, a pea sized
thing gone before you've tasted it What with a
woodstove and an open fircplace, the hitchen was
warm as a cow’s tongue The ncarest winter came was
to frost the windows with 1ts zero blue breath If
some wizard would hike to make me a present, Jet
Inm give me a bottle filled with the vowces of that
litchen, the ha ha ha and fire whispering, a bottle
bnmmmg with 1ts buttery sugary bakery smells—
though Catherine smelled?’lke a sow in the spnng It
Jooked more like a cozy parlor than a kitchen, there
was a hook rug on the floor, rocking chairs, ranged
along the walls were pictures of hittens, an enthus:-
asm of Dolly’s, there was a gersmum plant that
bloomed, then bloomed agamn all year round, and
Cntherme’s goldfish, in a bow] on the oilcloth covered
table, fanned their tails through the portals of the
coral castle Sometumes we worked )1%sn\v puzzles,
dividing the pieces among us, and Catherine would
hide preces if she thought you were gowng to finish
your part of the puzzle before she fimshed hers Or
they would help with m{ homeworl, that was a
mess About all natural things Dolly was sophisti-
cated, she had the subterranean mntelhigence of a bee
that knows where to find the sweetest flower she

. ~
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The boys who budt tt, provided they are sull alne,
x:ml b;r now be very gld men certunly the trees
Yawse was Bitecn or teenty years old when Dotly fest
fonnd 1t 2ud thot was & guastes of & century befora
she thowed 2 1o me To reack it was easy as chunbr
105 stoirs these were foothalds of guarled batk and
tough vines ta guip even Catherme who was heavy
around the tups 2nd complamed of rhenmatism had
no tronble Dut Catherme felt na love for the tree-
house she did not know as Dolly knew and made me
know that 1t was a slup that to sit up there was o
satt glong the clondy coasthue of every dreamn Mark
m word sud Cathienne them boards are oo old,
thern nants are shippery as worms gonna trach 1 fwo
govva fall nd bust our beads dont 1 know 3t
Stonng our provisions 1 the tree house we sepr
ated sato the woods each carvvng o gram sack to
be flled wath herbs leaves strange toats Na one
nat even Cathenne knew altogether what went mto
e med cne for 3t was & secr’ct ?el}y l\e?t 10 i‘mer

wnched gnnce This was her story “Onee hack
sonder w

en we were children {N erena stll with her
b teeth and Cathersne na by

gher than o fence post)
B ere were grpsies thick ss buds ma blachberry pateh
~notlhe now when mavbe you see a fow steagahog
L rough each year They came with sprng, sudden
15 the domiood put, there they were~up and
(}1:;;&:} the raad and in the woods sropnd Tiut gur men

the sieht of them and daddy th
grest uncle Unah smd he xwu‘tda ok sy b oo

shoot any he conght
on our place And 50 1 never told \\\mz' 1 saw ¢ le
£ ps o8 toling, water from the weeh or steal ng old
winter peeans off the ground. Then one evetng, it
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last week bless her soul Then the latchen was a
mournful place, with folded hands and nodding
heads my two friends bleally recalled the circum-
stances of the case, and Well, Cathenne would say,
we did the best we could Dollyheart, but the good
Lord had other notions Verena, too, could make the
latchen sad, as she was always introducing a new rule
or enforcing an old one do, don't, stop, start 1t was
as though we were clocks she hept an eye on to se¢
that our time jtbed with her own, and woe if we were
ten mnutes fast, an hour slow Verena went off Ithe
acuchoo That Onel sard Cathenne, and Dolly would
go hush now! hush now! as though to quet not
Catherine but a mutinous inner whispening Verenz
1n her heart wanted, I think, to come 1nto the latchen
and be a part of 1t, but she was too like a lone man
m a house full of women and children, and the only
way she could make contact with us was through as
sertivg outbursts Dolly, get nd of that lutten, you
want to aggravate my asthma? who left the water
mnnmg]v m the bathroom? which one of you broke my
umbrella? Her ugly moods sifted through the house
Iike a sour yellow mist That One Hush now, hush
Once a weel, Saturdays mostly, we went to Rwer
Woods For these trips, which lasted the whole day,
Catherine fried a chichen and deviled a dozen eggs,
and Dolly took along a chocolate layer cake and 2
supply of divimty fudge Thus armed, and mrr}mF
three empty gran sacks, we walked out the church
road past the cemetery and through the ficld of In-
dian grass Just entering the woods there was a
double-trunked Chma tree, really two trees, but
therr branches were so embraced that you could step
from one mto the other, mn fact, they were bridged by
a tree house spacious, sturdy, a model of a tree-
house, 1t was like a raft floating mn the sea of leaves
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The bovs who buslt , provided they are sull ahve,
must by now be very g\d men certunly the tee-
Touse was Rfteen of twenty years old when Dolly Brst
found 1t and that was a guarter of a century before
she showed 1t to me To reach 1t was easy as cumb-
ing starrs there were footholds of goatled batk and
tough vines to gnp_even Catherme who was beavy
around the hups and compluned of shevmatsm had
o trouble But Catherme felt 1o love for the tree-
house she dhd not kmow as Dolly knew and made me
know that it was a stup that to sit up there was to
sl along the cloudy coasthine of every dream Mark
my ward said Cotherme them boards axe too old,
them nadls are shppery as worms gonna crach 1n two,
gonna fall and bust our heads dont 1 know 1t

Stonng our provisions in the tree house we sepa
rated 1nto the woods each carrymg a gram sack to
be filled with herbs leaves strange roots No one,
ot even Cathenne haew altogether what went wnte
the medione for st was a secret Dolty keP\ to her-
sl andwe oan wooa '
1ngs i her

insde she
witched prmce This was her story “Once badk

—tuti s now when maybe vou see a fow stragglng
\hmw‘?‘h each vear The)? came with spnngy sug dery
the the dogwood punk, there they were—up and
dowt the road and in the woods around But our men
bated the sight of them and doddy that was your
Frent unele Unah sand he would shoot any be caught
on o place And 0 1 never told when § saw %be
£rpsies taling, water from the ereck o stealing old

Winter pecans off the ground Then one eyemng g
-3
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was April and falling rain, I went out to the cow-
shed where Fairybell had a new little calf; and there
iu the cowshed were three gipsy women, two of them
old and one of them young, and the young one was
lying naked and twisting on the cornshucks. When
they saw that I was not afraid, that I was not gcini
to tun and tell, one of the old women asked wouk

1 bring a light. So I went to the house for a candle,
and when I came back the woman who had sent me
was holding a red hollering baby upside down by its
fect, and the other woman was milking Fairybell. I
helped them wash the baby in the warm milk mmd
wrap it in 2 scarf. Then one of the old women took
my hand and said: Now I am going to give you a gift
by teaching you a rhyme, It was a rhyme about ever-
green bark, dragonfly fem—and all the other things
we come here in the woods to find: Boil till dark and
pure if you want a dropsy cure. In the moming they
were gone; I looked for them in the fields and on
the road; there was nothing left of them but the
rhyme in my head.”

Calling to each other, hooting like owls loose in
the daytime, we worked all mormning in opposite parts
of the woods. Towards afternoon, our sacks fat with
skinned bark, tender, tom roots, we climbed back
into the green web of the China tree and spread the

- food. There was good creek water in a mason ﬂjar,
or if the weather was cold a thermos of hot cofles,
and we wadded leaves to wipe our chicken-stained,
fudge-sticky fingers. Afterwards, telling fortunes with
flowers, speaking of sleepy things, it was as tl\oui;h
we floated through the afternoon on the raft in the
tree; we belonged there, as the sun-silvered leaves
belonged, the dwelling whippoorwills,

About once a year I go over fo the house on Talbo
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s walk. sround m the yard Twas there the
m day and came pesoss 20 ofd fron tub Iymyg over
tumned m the sseeds ke a black fallen meteor Dolly
~Dolly hovering over the tub droppmg cur gralne
sack gatherin s snto botlng water and stunng stinng
with a sawed off broomstick the brows as tobaceo
spit brew. Sbe éhd the mung of the medieme alone
wisle Catherme 2nd 1 stood swatclang lde appren
heestoa wich We all helped later with the bo}th‘n§
of #t and, because 1t produced a fume that exp
ordimary corks my particular job w.as to roll stoppers
of torlet paper Sules averaged asound six bottles 3
weel, at two dollass & battle The momey Dolly sud,
belonged to the three of us and we spent 1t fast a3
it came i We were alwavs sending awsy for stuff
advertised 1n magaznes Take Up Woudcarving, Par
cheess the game for young and i, Anyona Can
Ty A Bazoola Ownce we sent awav for 2 book of
French lessons it was my sdea that o we got to talk
French we would have & secret Tanguage that Verena
or nobody would nnderstand Dozé‘\:v was willing to
trv but “Passes mor 2 spoon” was the best she ever
did and after learming “Je sws fatigué ™ Cathenng
never opened the boo% agan she smd that was all
she needed to know

Y erena often remarked that there would be trouble
i mi]o

ne eser got posoned but othersise she did
not show mnch mterest i the drapsy cure Then one
if“ we totaled up and found v.eg eamed enough to

1€ 10 pay an meome tax Whereupon Verena began
ashing queshons mioney was

ble a wildeat whose
trail she stafled wath a tramed hunters vfled st

and an eve for overv brohen twag What she vmm:s
to know went mto the med ome? and Dolly flat

tered almost medling nonetheless waved hex hasds
ond stid Well thus and that, nothung special,
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was Apnl and falling rain, I went out to the cow-
shed l\gzerc Fauy bell had a new hitle calf, and there
1 the cow shed were three gipsy women, two of them
old and ane of them young, and the young one was
Iymg naked and twisting on the cornshucls When
they saw that I was not afraid, that T was not gomﬁ
to run and tell, one of the old women ashed woul
I brimg a light So I went to the house for a candle,
and when T came back the woman whe had sent me
was holding a red hollering baby u side down by sts
feet, and the other woman was milking Faybell I
helped them wash the babv m the warm mlk and
wrap it a scarf Then one of the old women toch
mv hand and said  Now I am gowng to give yous aift
by teachmng vou a rhyme It was a thyme about ever-
green bark, dragonfly fern—and all the other things
we come here m the woods to find Bodl tull dark and
pire if you want a dropsy cure In the mormng they
were gone, I looked for them m the fields and on
the ro1d, there wis nothmng left of them but the
shvime 1 my head ”

Calhng to each other hooting like owls loose in
the daytime we worhed all momug m opposite parts
of the woods Towards afternoon, our sachs fat with
shinned bark, tender torn roots, we climbed bach
mto the green web of the China tree and spread the
food There was good creek water m a mason jar,
or if the weather was cold a thermos of hat coffee,
and we wadded leaves to wipe our chicken-stamed,
fudge-sticky fingers Afterwards, telling fortunes with
flowers, speakang of sleepy things, 1t was as though
we floated through the afterncon on the raft i the
tree, we belongcd there, as the sun-sivered leaves
belonged, the dwellmg whippoorwslls

Ahout once a year I go over to the house an Talbo
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! 4 sageng doars. For a generation no one had
}ZX ::xneax x%aexgeyz schooliads \\ho'_wen'}1 there t'o
- A ' AT RS ~ . N

N Couat

am n an ma smantian ap da

as Dr. Morms Ritz was coming to Sunday dinmer.
Dunng the years that I byed there, Dr Morris Rtz
was the vnly person ever invited to dwe at the house
on Talbo Lane Sa for many reasons & was an oc-
cson Cathenne and Dolly did a spring cleanmog:
they beat rugs. brought cﬁm from the attie, had

every Toom smellmg of Soorwax and femon polish.
There was to be fried chicken and bam, Engluh peas,
seet potataes rolle bamana pudding, tao lands of
cahe and twdbifrutit sce cream from the drugstore.
$unday noon Verena came 1 to look at the table:
wath its sprawling centerpiece of peach colored voses
and dense fanev stretches of alverware, it scemed
set for a party of twenn, aerualhy, there wete onty
two places ¥ ~ene v :
Dolly seer

Collin war

UM 10 stav m the katchen with Cathenne Verena
put her foot down “Dont &

ool with me, Dolly Thus
ISAMPORArs \E s am mmhas man e
you And s .
up vour he . -

Doty was scated v

o death she ld i her rtlwm, and
\;;n';{ a‘(\ex our st had armyed Thad 1o be sent o
w

b

ops and her yaws jamined with mere

o o me
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' Verena seemed to let the matter die, yet very often,
sitting at the supper table, her eyes paused ponder-
wgly on Dolly, and once, when we were gathered n
the yard around the boiling tub, I looked up and saw
Yerent m a wandow watchmg vs with unterrupted
fraty by then, I suppose, her plan had taken shape,
but she did not make her first moye until summes

Twice a vear, m January and agam m August, Ve-
rena went on buying trps to St Lows or Chicage
That summer the summer [ reached sixteen, she
went to Chicigo and after two weehs returned ac-
compinfed by a man called Dr Morns Ritz Nat-
urally everyone wondered who was Dr Morns RitzP
Ife wore bow ties and sharp jazzy sutts hus hps were
blue and he had grudy small swening eyes al
together he looked like a mean mouse We heard
thit he hved mn the best room at the Lola Hotel and
ate steak dmners at Plils Café On the streets he
strutted along bobbing his shiny head at every pass
erby, he made no fnends hosever and was not seen
ut the comp iy of anvane except Verent who never
brought him to the house and never mentioned his
name unti} one day Catherme hid the gwﬂ to sy,
“Miss Verenu just who ts thas funay lookmg httle Df
Morns Ritz? d Verent gettme white around the
mouth rephed  VWelt now he s not half so funny
laoking s some 1 could name ™

Scand lous people sud the wav Verena was carry-
g on with thut Etth Jew fiort Clucago and hm
twenty veus vounger The story that got around was
that they were up to samething out n the old cinning
factory the other side of town As st devcdoped they
were, but not what the gang at the paolhall thought
Most any afternoon vou could s« Vercna and Dr
Morris Ritz walling out tow ud the cnming factory,
an abandoned blasted brich rumn with jagged win-

R
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ration no one had

dows and saggng doors For a gene

been near it exgept schoolhdg who went there t‘o
M a R B e -~ - an=d s

25 Dr Moms Riz was comung to Sunday dimner.
During the years that T by ed there, Dr. Moms Rutz
was the anly person ever mvited to dine ot the house
an Talho Lane So for many teasons 1t was an o¢-
casion Cathenne and Dolly did a spring cleaing:

they bext Tugs, brought china from the attie, had
esery toom smefhing of foorwax and lemon polish.
L WSIRNURS WS U R -

¢ .
Sundsy 6oon Verens came 1 to Yook at the tables
with its spraw ling centerpiece of peach-colored roses
and dense fancy stretches of sibverware, 1t seemed
set for 2 patty of twenty, actually, there were only
o places Verena'went ahead and set two more, and
Dolly, scemg this, said weakly Well, 3t was all right i
Collin wanted o eat at the table, but that she was
gong to stay 1 the Matchen with Cathenne Verena
put hor foot down “Don't foch with me, Dollv This

~we s ststed W geatn she hid in her roow, and
Tong after our guest had ammsed 1 bad fo be sent to
fetch her She was lying in the pu) bed with 3 wet
washrag on her forchead, and Cathenine was sitting
beside her Cathenne was alt sleched up, rouge onher
rhrebe e athpops and her jaws jammed with more
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cotton than ever, she said, “Honey, you ought to
§Ct up from there~you're going to rum that pretty
ress.” It was a caheo dress Verena had brought from
Chieago, Dolly sat up and smoothed 1t, then immed-
ntcl}' ay down agawe “If Verena knew how sorry 1
am,” she smd helplessly, and so I went and told Verena
that Dolly was sich Verena said she'd see about that,
and marched off leaving me alone mn the hall with Dr
Morris Rtz
9}1 he nas a hatefal thing “So you're sixteen,” he
e 3. ot o a i * r

tt

heeping time to some vaudeville tune he might have
been a tapdancer or a sodajerh, except that he was ear-
rymg a breef case, which suggested a more serious ¢
cupation I wondered what kund of doctor he was
suppased to be, mndeed, was on the pomt of asking
when Verena returned steermg Dolly by the elbow.

The shadows of the hall, the tapestried furmture
Lntadan -t X1 ooy, g e ]

o ) ] .. h
P t . B LA
Tafbo, am I honored to meet you!” he smd, and
cranked lus bow tre

‘We sat down to dner and Cathenine came around
with the chicken She served Verena, then Dolly, and
when the doctor’s turn came hie sard, “Tell you the
trath, the only piece of clucken I care about 1
the bram- don’t suppose you d have that back w the
latchen, mammy?”

Catherae looked so far down her nose she got al-
most cross-eyed, and with hier tongue all mixed up 10
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the catton wadding. sLi:e fold bam that, “Dolly’s taok
{hote brasns an her plate ™ .

“These spothern Secoats, Jesus,” be said, gmvmely
dsmaved. n

“She says T have the braws on my plate said Dolly,
ber checks red as Cathesine 5 rouge “But plesse Jeb
e pass them tovou”

“If youre sure vou dont mind

*She doeen t muind 2 Mt ”sand Verena “She only eats
sweet ngs anyway Here, Dolly have some basana

udding ™
¥ Presenthy Dr Ttz commenced 3 £t of sneexng
“The flowers those rases old allergy ™

“Ohdeas,” smd Dolly who seeing an opportanity to
escape mto the hitchen seized the bowl of roses it
shpped, crestal erashed toses landed w gravy and
{;my Tanded on us alt “You see " she saud speakng to

erself and watl tears toetermng w her eyes, “you see,
s hopeless”

“Nothing sshapeless Dolly sit down and finsshvour
prddios,” Yerenn advised 1 o substantial chun up
soiee “Besides we hiave 2 mee htle surpnse for you.
Moras show Qafly those lovely tabels ™

Murmunng “Ne huen done " Dr Rutz stopped sube
bing gravy spatehes off hus sleeve and went mio the
hall, returming with s brief ease His finpers buzzed
through 2 shead of papers then byhted on 2 large en-
v ?{;}ge which be passed down to Dolly

eee wese gam stickers m the envelope, tnan gular

1 ~ lerraring Gipsy Queen Diropsy

e m e

Retz, “Made m Glneege ?hra
whare vead artst that puy "

s with 2 gozzled o B ey shutted twe s

pprehensie expres
Venmasked “Azent }Q?x phased?™ Tpression untl
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g Lightuog Into That One But it was as though the

telrellious tomer whispering had become a raucous

oice, an opponent she must outshout Hush nowl
thh nowl \?;\‘El Cathienme had to put hier arms arousd
Doty and say hush, too

Ve ot outa deck of Rook cards and spread \hem: oa
Ton e N LU by

Lot ey

Catherine s anted 1o follow me vp the Iadder s
the attie, excet she had on hes Sine clotbes o3 west
lome There wat a good knathole that looked steaght
down inta the pink room but Verena was standung as-
rectly wnder st, and aft ¥ could see was her hat, for she
was sull wering the hat shed put on when she Jeft
l)‘zc bouse 1t was a straw shimmer decoratad anth o

]

.. + aiuauy 13 $he moved trom one fnrt
of the room to wother “You are my own flesh, apd 1
Ineyoutendordy fnm heartlose you Tcould prove
@ now by gang sou the only z.‘ez{rzg Suat s ever
xen mine then you would have st all, Please, Ve
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The Ibels twatched in Dolly’s hands “I'm not sure
I understand *

* Of course you do,” s1id Verent smiling thinly “It’s
obvious enough I told Morns that old story of} yours
and he thought of this wonderful name ”

“Gipsy Queen Dropsy Cure very catchy, that,” sad
the doctor “Look great mads ”

“My medicine?” sud Dolly, her eyes still lowered
“But I don’t need any labels, Verena T wnte my own ™

Dr Rtz snapped his fingers “Say, that's good! We
can have Inbeﬂ prnted Lke her own handwnting
personal, see?”

“IVe' ¢ spent enough money already,” Verena told
him brishly, and, turming to Dolly, sud “Morrs and I
are going up to Washington ths weel to get a copy-
night on these Ibels and register a patent for the med-
1cime—naming you as the mventor, naturally Now the
ponts, Dolly, you must sit down and write out a com-
plete formuln for us ™

Dolly’s face loosencd, and the labels scattered on
the floor, siimmed Leanmg her hands on the table she
pushed herself upward, slowly her features came to-
gether agam, she hfted her head and looked blnk-
mgly at Dr Ritz, at Verenn It won't do,” she sud
3met1y She moved to the door put a hand on sts han-

le ‘It won't do because you haven't amy nght,
Verena Nor jou, sir”

Thelped Cathenne clear the table the rumned roses,

the uncut ¢1hes, the vegetables no one had touched

A id 1 - at 1Y Lot v - -

L} . "

. . ) . ,
I L

room
Hush now! hush now ! she s2td when Cathanna hao
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g1 hghtiag toto Thok Ome Tk 1t was a8 though the

rne had become 2 TaRCOUS
x\;ﬁ:e;&\o: ;gn;m sk aatshowt Hush vowt
hoash ne atst Catherine had 16 put her areos aroun
Doy ad say hadh, o0

Wegot outadeck ot ook eurdsand spreadhemon

»

we told fortunes 1nstend Sometune around dusk Ve
epa came home We heard ber footstepsym the &\z\‘ﬁ.
< veor, -

cweou”

Cathenne wanted to follow me up the Jadder mnto
$he xtt 0 aveen? AoV ad st BV N p ¥ x

duy g un b dUG S COULS S22 was BOT hay, §O5 she
w33 il weanag the hat she d put on when she Yelt
the bouse 1t was 2 sty skimmer desorated wih &
cluster of celfulond frunt “Those are facts™ she was say
S and the frat shivered shamoered o the blue dim
rest “Tiva thonsand for the ofd fackory Tl Taum
2~ four carpenters workmg out there at eighty cents
s hour seven thousand Aofars worth of machwery
2‘!:’cad\ ® deted ot to menttan what 2 specialist
f

.

e youtenderly inmvheart Llove you 1eould prove
R now by grng vou the onlv thing that hss ever
Liea guae then you would have it all Please, Voo
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The labels twatched 1 Dolly’s hands “I'm not sure
T understand 7

“Of course you do,” smd Verena, smubing thinly “It's
obvious enough I told Mornis that old story of yours
and he thought of this wanderful name ”

“Gapsy Queen Dropsy Cure very catchy, that,” said
the doctor “Look great mads”

“My medseme?” sard Dolly, her eyes st lowered
“But { don't nced any labels, Verena Twntemyown”

Dr Ritz snapped hus fingers “Say, that's good! We
can have labels printed Lhe her own handwnting.
personal, see?™

“We've spent enough money already,” Verena told
hum briskty, and, turnmg to Dolly sard “Morrisand 1
are gomng up to Washmgton this week to get a copy-
nght on these Iabels and register a patent for the med-
icine—nammng you as the mventor naturally Now the
pomtis Dolly 3 ou must sit down and write out a con
plete formula for us ™

Dolly’s face loosened, and the labels scattered on
the floor, skimmed Learng her hands on the table she
pushed hierself upward, slowly her features came to-
gether agam, she hited her head and looked bk~
mgly at Dr Ritz, at Verena “It won't do,” she sad
guxetly She moved to the door put 2 hand on its han-

fe ‘It won't do hecause you haven’t any nght,

Verena Nor yon, su”

I helped Cathenine clear the table the nuned raess,
the uncut cgkes, the vegetat t~ P

Verers -~
thel ° : . tiom
warc * . wny titerr heads Then we

slicee. tue uewils-food cake and took 1t mto Dolly’s

r00m
Hush now! hush now] she ~=- —-fas fTmibo ot
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gin hehting into That One. Bt it was a3 though the
sebellious 1omer v.kusg;rmg had become a raucous
soice, an ypponent she wast outshont Hush nowl
ush now! untd Cathe

rine hiad to put bev zoms around
Dally and sav Tush, too

We got aut a deck of Rooh. cards and spread thema
the bed. Naturally Catherme bad to go and remerivee ©
enas Sundin, e sad Tavbe we could nsk another
black rarh 1 the Judgment Bool, bt there wete too
many beside her name already After \l\mh"“g stover,

A Ve

;
cuseyou”

Catherme wanted to follow me up the ladder into
the attic, except she had on hey Bve clothes SpIwent
alone There was a good knothele that locked straght
down mto the pk room. but V erena was standung di
veatly under 1, and il T could see was her hat, for she
was still weanng the hat she'd put or when she left
the house Tt was a straw slummer decorated wilh 2
cluster of cetlulod frmt “Thase ave facts,” she was say-

ing, and the frut shis exed, shunmnered 1 the blue dim-
ness r"T\m thousand for the old factory, Bill Tatum

. B W T

.\igr‘r:‘s }f\\z 1 costing And why? Alt for ‘)u_u&'
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The labels twitched in Dolly’s hands “Fm not sure
I understand ”

“Of course you do,” said Verena, smling thinly, “It’s

' L ¢ story of yours
LN L { ., ¢ chy,that”said
the doctor. “Look great in ads ™

“My medicme?” smd Dolly, her eyes still Jowered.
“But I don’t nced any labels, Verena Twnte my own”

Dr Ritz snapped his fingers “Say, that’s good! We
can have Inbei)s prnted Iihe her own handwntig.
personal, see?”

“We've spent enough money already,” Verena told
him briskly, and, turning to Dolly, sard “Morris and I
are gong up to Washington this week to get a copy~
right on these labels and register a patent for the med-
fcine~naming you as the mventor naturally Now the
poiat s, Dolly, you must sit down and write out a com-
plete formula for us”

Dolly’s face loosened, and the Iabels scattered on
the floor, shunmed Leaning her hands on the table she
pushed herself upward, slowly her features came to-
gether agam, she lifted her head and looked blink-
mgly at Dr Rutz, at Verena “It won't do,” she said

utetly She moved to the door, put a hand on its han-
31& “It won't do bccause you haven't any nght,
Vercna, Nor you, sir.”

T helped Catherine clear the table the rumed roses,
the uncut cakes, the vegetables no one had touched.
- 17 IR B Y WS N I fam a2t r
. . ' L

o ]

room
Hush now! hush now! she saud when Catherine be-
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it was as though the
Tirhtung toto That One But Rt wasas i
Ir{:\x;dl?qus %nner whispermg, had become 2 tﬁuwus‘
voice, an ppponent she must autshout, Thus ncmd
hush Bow! wtil Catherme had to put her avms arous
iy and say hush, too
Du“);am out a dech of Rook cards and spread them aa
{habed Naturally Catherse hod to go and remernber
1t was Sungay, she smd masbe \“’e fauld nsk ana\hsr
By ey W et b AL e e b
1ena came home We heasd her {outstepc‘ 1 the hall,
" AN N s
euse you.”

Cathenne wanted to follos me up the ladder inta
RGN R R

rectty under it, and all ) could see was her hat, for she
was stll weanug the hat she d put on when she lcft
the house It was 1 srats shammer decotated with a
cluster of cellnlond frut “Thase are facts,” she was say-
17, and the frust shi ered, shimmered 1 the blue dim-
ness “Two thousand for the old factory, Bull Tatum
and fous carpenters working out there 3t exbty cents
an hous, seven thousand dotlars worth of machunery
already ordered, not to mention what a specialist ke
Storns Btz 15 cosng. And why? Al for you!*

“All for me?” and Dollv sounded sad and fmbing as

the dush. Tsaw her shadow as she moved from one part
of the room to another “Yo

n are my owp flesh, and 1
lovesoutenderdy, 1o my 4

beart Hove you Teould prove
]\t)e now By gvimg vou the only thing that has ever

en smne then you would have 1t all. Please, Ve-
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rattdmg this e yellow d'm'rz‘\,‘ r:nd’ s,mgmiﬁbfﬂ): i:'\sg

LN %

PRI
Joiees tieusends tem talsang ag N g e
learesand the felds—Yve heard Papaclear as Y.
On such a mght, now that %3S September, the
1 - v,

B LN Y atasy et

v falhing asleep

Then § ﬁmugh\ Dolly at fast biag come to kiss me
goodnight, for § wole P seasing her pegy ™¢ in the
0m, bt 1t was almost mortng, begmmng Tasht wag
Wea flowenng fobiage at (he windaws, ang TOOsters
ranted 1 distant yards. “Shi, Collin* -
pered, bendung et me She wag Mearing o woolen
Winter amt and g hat witha travclmg vedl that misted

e face “1 ogly Nanted you to kngy, Whete vp arp

g ™
§ “To the tree house™ sad, and thaught I yag taf.
19810 108 slegy

Dolls uodded “Just for now, Untif e '.:m-v,\hene,
®Ra aur plang ot be” She conl See that'y .,
LR P e le v gl Vol L 1

The town clacy,
ALUE TN fo L

38 tollog she scemeq 0 be wagt.
AL s A

Was non\mg tor Dally ¢ 33y except
Your eomb

“Dort imge-t
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rena,” she smid, faltermg, “let this one thing belong
to me”

Vezena swatched on 2 light “You speak of giving,”
and her voice was hard as the sudden bitter glare * All
these years that I've worked hle a ficldhand what
haven't I given you? This house, that  .*

“You've Ewen everything to me,” Dolly wterrupted
softhy “And to Catherine and to Collin Lxcept, we've
earned our way a bit we ve hept a mee home for you,
havent we?”

“Oh a fine home,” sud Verena whippmng off her hat
Her face was full of blood “You and that gurghng
fool Has 1t not struck you that I never ash anyone mio
this house? And for a very sumple reason 'mashamed
to Laok what happened today ”

I eould hear theiread\ goout of Dolly *I'm sorry,”
she smd famntly “T am truly 1d always thought there
was a plaee for us here, that you nee(?ed us somehow
But st's gomng to be all night now, Verena Well go
away ”

Verena sighed “Poor Dolly Poor poor thing Wher-
ever would you go?

The answer a httle while in comung was fragile as
the flight of a moth  Iknow 2 place

Later, I waited m bed for Dolly to come and hiss me
goodnight, My room, beyond the paslor m a faraway
comer of the house was the room where thesr father,
Mr Unah Talbo, had lived In his mad old age, Verenn
had brought hum here fram the farm, and here he'd
died, not knowing where he was Though dead ten,
fifteen years, the pee and tobacco old man smell of
ham stifl saturated the mattress, the closet and - 5
shelf an the chospt »oe v L .
away with hem fror *+ ¢ oy P
a lns My OWN Age - w suastuctt tr & Dixie reguncat

P

— o
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ji ly said
Whoe thus e yellow drurn, and singiny, Dolly
{‘&;\t\i‘im Sh‘u wz}s agpishediiedtow ale up wintet
o A -

PLAVENINN

yoom, but 1t was almast momug, begianmg rntwas
e a flowering foliage at the windows, and yoostess
ranted 1 distant yards “Shhh, Collin,” Dolly whus-
pered bending over me She was weanng a woalen
winter swit and & hat with 2 travehing vedl that misted
her face 1 ool wanted you to know where we are
!

g

“To the tree house®” I sad, and thought Lwas talk-
17,10 mv stee

Dolh nodded “Just for now Unbl wekaow better

what our plans will be” She could see that'y w-
oty T T Ny € U 3

Th tavem oleal .
)
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rena,” she sad, falterng, “Jet thus one thing belong
to me”

Verena switched on a hght “You speak of gnang,”
and her voice was hard as the sudden gmer glare “All
these years that I've worhed lihe a ficldhand what
haven't I given you? This house, that  *

“You've given everything to me,” Dolly mterrupted
softly “And to Catherine and to Collin Except, we've
earned our way a bit we ve kept a nice home for you,
haven’t wep’

“Oh a fine home,” sud Vercna whippmg off her hat
Her face was full of blood “You and that garghng
fool Has it not struck vou that I never ask anyone mnto
this house? And for a very ssmple reason Im ashamed
to Look what happened today ”

1 could hear the breath go out of Dolh “I'm sonry,”
she said faantly “I am truly 1d alwavs thought there
was a place for us here that vou necded us somehow
But 1t's going to be all right now, Verena We'll go
away

Vercna sighed “Poor Dolly Poor poor thing Wher-
ever would you go?

The answer 1 httle while in coming was fragile as
the fght of a moth "1 hnow 1 place

Later Iwmntedn bed for Dolly to come and hissme
goodnight. My room bevond the parlor i a faranay
comer of the house was the room where thewr father,
Mr Urnh Talbo had Ined In s mad old age, Verena
had brought him here from the fanm and here he'd
died, not knowng where he wis Though dead ten,
fifteen years, the pee and tobacco old man smell of
Tum still saturated the mattress the closet, and on a
shelf m the closet was the one possession he'd exrnied
away with lum from the farm a smallyellow drum as
a lad my own age he'd marched 1n o Dixse segiment
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m Leteetar Niallyeaid

orces, hen sendsthern tallang and teltg through the
exves 20 the felds—Tve beard Papa dear asday.
On such a wght, naw that @ was St'p!imbct, the
PR LA I

A 14 g o

Then Y ?‘n@ug&x\ Dolly at last had come to Liss me
goodrght fox T wole up sensing her near me m the
xoom but it was atmost morming, begmmung hht was
1o 3 flowermy fohage at the windows, and roosters
7anted 1w distant yards “Shhh, Cotlin,” Dolly whise
peted, bending ovec me_ She was weanng a’woolen
<onter swt and 2 hat with a o eling ves} that musted
her tace 1 undy wanted j0u to know where we are
gowmg,”

et

“To the tree house®” Lsud, and thought Twas talk-
ing mn ms sleep

Dolly nodded  Just for now Untld we Scom better
what our plans will be” She could see that L wen o~
Indhtened. and puthier hand on mv Iorehead.

“Yonand Cathenne but not met” and 1vwas jelang
wihachit You cont lemve without me”

The tawn clock wes tollag, she seerned ta be vt~
ingfor it to finwh before maling up her mind. Tt struck.
Bue, and by the tune the yote had died away | had
CTivbed ent of bed and rushed ito my clathes There
way pothug, for Doy to say except. “Dox't Torget
yous comb






Too

15 1t 1aps 7 E25~ for Ruley Henderson 1 doubt any-
ane would have known or at least known so soom,
that we were i the tree

Catherme hod laaded her aileloth satchel with the
Leftorers from Sundan dinner and we were enjoying 8
breakfast of cale and chucken when gunfire stapped
through the wonds We sat there with cahe gomg dsy
1 our mouths Below a sleek bird dog cantered ito

view, folfowed by Ruley Henderson he was shoulder-
EECTEN SR s 11 T

uage herselt among the leaves
He gaused not far away and hus wary, tonned

W r;g shouted “Ruley Henderson, dont you dare shoot
us

uiech fiello Muss Lalbo What are you folks dotag up
there? W ddeat chase vou?”

“Just seting  sud Dolly prompth as though she
were afeard for erther Cathenne or Lo answer “That s
2 fine mess of sql\x&ne\s youse got”

" he smd detaching two “We had

“Take a counl
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Catherine met us in the yard; she was erooked over
with the weight of 2 brimming oilcloth satchel; her
eyes were swollen, she had been crying, and Dolly,
oddly calm and certain of what she was doing, said it
doesn't matter, Catherine~we can send for your gold-
fish once we find a place. Verena's closed quiet win-
dows loomed above us; we moved cantionsly past
them and silently out the gate. A fox terrier barked at
us, but there was no one on the street, and no one saw
us pass through the town except a sleepless fl,u-zsaner
gazing from the jail. We reached the field of Indian
grass at the same moment as t'be sun. pa_ﬂy’s veil

. . .ot

es s'hook dawn'their dew.

( . .
around us the leav



Tho

1 10 apn T pren for ey Henderson, 1 doubt any-
ane would have known ot 2t least known so soon,
that we were i the tree

Catherine had loaded ber mlc!‘oth satchel with the

1 our mouths Below, 2 sleeh, bird dog cantered mto
view, followed by Riley He‘ndersun, he was shoulder-
. T i B v t

10 PAUMU BOL AT ABAY, ann ms wary, tanned
oung face* -+ - > -}

gxe tookaro

sent stsetf

LS };9 shouted “Ruley Henderson dont you dare shoat
us

T om o LR ]

LR Lo MIss 143D W At are you toths dong
there? Waldeat chase your” ’ R

“Just sithing ™ smd Dollv promptly as thoagh she
were tfrad for enthier Catherne mp 1 tyu answer Sl'bﬂt s
3 fgxpe mess of squmrels youve got”

e sad, detaching two “We had
27
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Cathenine met us in the yard, she was crooked over
with the weight of a brunming oicloth satehel, her
eyes were swollen, she had been crying, and Dolly,
oddly calm and certam of what she was domg sad 1t
doesn t matter, Catherme—we can send for your gold-
fish once we find a place Verenas closed quiet wan-
dows loomed above us, we moved cauntioushy past
them and silently out the gate A fox termer barked at
us, but there was no one on the street, and no one saw
us pass through the town except a sleepless prisoner
grzing from the jail We reached the field of Indian

rass at the same moment as the sun Dolly's veil
gared 1n the morning breeze, and a par of pheasants,
nesting m our path, swept before us, their metal wings
swipmg the cockscomb scarlet grass The China tree
was a September bowl of green and greemsh gold
Gonna [aE, onna bust our heads Cathenne smid, asall
around us Lﬁe leaves shool. down thexr dew
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bytenan munster spobe 1o her aboutat <he told him sne

bated her chnldsen and wshed they were dead _A.gd

Soor down with a hatchet, which seems a tayi order tur
2boy of mne o1 ten whatever he wis Afterwards
Tose was sent off to 2 place on the Gulf Const, an i
sbifubion and she may sill be hving there ot Jeast Ive
never heard that she died Now Fuley and hus uncle
Horace Holton couldnt get on One might he stole
Horace s Oldsmobile and drove out to the Dance N
Dine wth Mamse Curtiss she was fast as hghtowg
and maybe five years older than Rdey who was not
more than ffteen at the tme Well Horace heard they
were 2t the Dance N Dine and got the shenf to dnve
)‘\xm ot thxe:e hi sard he was going to teach Riley &
oc v SRR S

fmged to Hose and that was m
SLters Faalln aden Boks o
i

1

eant for him and tus
v re

.

Y
vl nomanee be had a job marming couples on an ex
cursion stevmer that made moonhight crmses up the
Missisauppt From then an Brlev was his own boss

ved agumst the whentance he was
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S thy, raising
“You ave welcome any mOTINY, sud Dolly, raisir

Berved *f dasessy we w:l‘ll‘b? lxire-‘ %{ts?ﬁ .\‘\‘ }ﬁc Tt
0 . b '

satd” “Catherine Creel, y 0u ve ey o1 touched tobaceo
in your b Catherine allowed as to how she may
hane been ussing something, ltmustbe 2 comfort,
somany folks speak m s fanor, zmd‘ D?\}) heart.rw}:m:

~ thought st was
hat ¥ was anor-

me, though he
seemed to be for be moved with the drawm-out cow-
nooa A i Il ;"

P -

Whether she does anv more but she used to have a
pipe 2nd 2 can of Prince Albert with half an apple cut

up1n R Butvou musn ttell that ” she added, suddenly
anaze of Rlev  who Yaughed alous

d
Usunlh ghimpsed on the street or sern passing b
car Rilev wore a tense tngger tcmpereg expression,
but there m the Cluna tree be seemed relaxed fre.
quent smulrs ennched fus whole face, as thoueh he
wanted ot least to be fnendly, 1f not fnends Do\fy, for
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“Youate welcome any mosming,” sald Dolly, raising
bery Exla"l daresay we Will be here for some w hue.
VTN e s wmyitatian hut

. r
sad “Cathenine Creek, you'se never touchied Ludeeo
in your Wfe” Cathenne allowed 25 10 bow she way
have been missing something, “It must be a comfost,
sowmany folks speak n its favor, and Do“{yhem_ when
y0u get to be ur age you've got to ook for comforts.
Dolly bit her hip, “Wedl, 1 don't suppose there’s any
har"' . [ . g [FURE IRUETRSN ) AP (3

©

favatory at schoot) and 1d grven up one of them, cig~

arettes, two years before nat because T thought it
ey v

st =~ 1 thought at wat

- » that £ 'was anot-

6 me, thouph be

Eeemed‘ tobe for \\? n‘\o\‘ed with :he' dm"»vn-out caw-

o mantdn

sich, and Cothenine sad next tme she would lde to
by 3 pipe, as they smelled so good Whereupan Dolly
volunteered the surpnsing fact thak Verena smoked a
fipe, something 1d never ¥mown “I don't know
whether she does any more, but she used to have a
Pipe and ncanof Prince Alhert with hall an apple st
upanit Butvou musn't tell that,” she added, su%denly
aware of Riley, who laughed alou

Usualhy, ghimpsed on the street or seen pasyme intus
ear Diley wore 2 \emse, ingger \empexeg Erprbess'lon-
but there m the China tree he seemed relaxed fre.
guent swles enoehied his whole face, as though he
wanted st feast to be fniendly, i not fniends. Dolly, for
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hite, aged £, yeliow grayuh halr, thin, height §
fect 3, green rgeg, probably insane but not ldely fo
be damgorous, post desemption bakenes as she &
oabe eater. Catherme Creek, Negso, pretends te be
Indun, age about 60, toothless, confused speech,
short und%cccy, strong, Lhely ta be dangerous. Col-
bn Talbo Fenwlch, white, oge 16, looks younger,
herght § fect 7, blond, gray eyes, thin, bed posture,
star of comer of mouth, surly natured Al threo
wonted o3 sumauays They swe havest sun far,

Rdey said 1 the post affiee, and postmusteess Mss.
Peters ruted to LﬁzQs telephone 1o say Rdey Hender
son hiad seen us 3n the waads below the cemetery.

“While thos was happenng we were peaceshly set-
ting about to make E"ne tree-honse cozy From Cath.

enad’s satchel we tooh a vose and gold sorapquilt, aad
. f MR~ it

. Al
yitania

Later, we olf went to the creeh. and bathed our feet
2sd faces »m the cold water There are as mauy creeks
w Ruer Woods as there are soms w 4 Jeaf clear,
crackling, thes erook thow way down 1nto the It
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her part, appeared to be at ease and enjoying his com-
pany. Certainly she was not afraid of him: perhaps it
was because we were n the tree-house, and the tree-
house was her own.

“Thasnk you for the squirrels, sir,” she said, as he pre-
pared to leave. “And don't forget to come again.”

He swung himself to the ground. "Want a ride? My
car's up by the cemetesy.”

Dolly told hum. “That's kind of you, but really we
haven't any place to go.”

Grinning, he hfted his gun and aimed it at us; and
Catherine yelled You ought to be whipped, boy; but
he laughed and waved and ran. his bird dog barking,
boomung ahead Dolly smd gaily, “Let’s have a ciga-
rette,” for the package had ieen fefs behmd,

By the time Riley reached town the news was roar-
ing in the air like a thght of bees how we'd ron off in
the middle of the night. Though neither Catherine nor
1 kmew 1t, Dolly h:\g 1eft a note, which Verena found
when she went for her moming coffee. As I undex-
stond it, this note sumply saxd that we were going away
and that Verena would not be bothered by us any
more. She at once rang up her friend Morris Ritz at the
Lola Hotel, and toget%er they trapsed off to rouse the
Shersff. 1t was Verena's backing that had put the Sher-
iff into office; he was a fast-stepping, brassy yaur:‘g
fellow with a bruta) jaw and the bashful eyes of a card-
sharp; his name was Junius Candle (can you believe
it? the same Junius Candie who is a Senator today!). A
searchung party of deputies was gathered, telegrams
were hurried off to sheriffs in other towns Many years
later, when the Talbo estate was being settled, I came
anvoss the bandwritteo ontginal of this telegram~com-
posed, 1 believe, by Dr. Ritz Be on lookout for follow-
ing persens traveling togother. Dolly Augusta Talbo,
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wellow eraysh hair, thn, height §
;Z?;' ;%ﬁgnsgge{, ;réba lyymsane but not hhely t?
be dl;ngewus, ost description bakenes as she i
cohe pater Catherme Creek, Negro, pretends ta bg
*Tn noe chout 60, toothless, confused specch,
E— . * Aeemarngs Col-
- younger,
height § feet 1, L, . osture,
scaar ot cjomcr of mw?h,J.wrly natured  All three
wanted a8 tunateays They sure hoven’t yun fax,
Rdey smd m the post office, and postmistress Mrs.
TPeters rushed to the telepbone to say Riley Hender-
son had seen us m the woods below the cemetery
While this was happening we were peacenbly set-
ting about to make &e tree-house cozy From Cath-
enne’s satchel we tool a rose and gold scrapquilt, and
there was a deck of Rook cards, soap, rolls of torlet pa~
per, oranges and lemons, candles, a frymng pan, a bottle
of blackberry wine, and two shosbotes filled with
food Cathenne bragged thut she'd rabbed the pantry
of everythung, feaving not even a biscwt for That One's
brealfast

Later, we all went to the creel. and bathed qur fest

and faces i the cold water ‘There are as many eresks
1 River Woods o5 there are vems 1n 4 le:
crackine fa o v N

Ter®

ﬁamr -
e W
1o

clear,

O Wy are

OTangeade and tusia o) L JE wut o
fg!m ~seven dollars in cash, and several y;‘ecesuu;‘ ;EI;I-
Hry, notably & gold fraternuy ting Cathenoe had
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«  Cslncn

N
Jyesenlty SUL WEDL ALiL w2 N
umzem)enl down to where the w Sods opened upon
P

d 2 ‘pistol fapping on tus hup
?mu:d!\;zy?\ hke%ye\k%\\ butterfises, brambles brushed
their starched town clothes, and Mrs Macy Wheeler,
fnghtened by a vine that ‘sw\u‘:he‘d agamst her leg,

Sunmates hited

pstol He stared at us with puchered eyes, a5 of he

sentative, should have Brst sav m everything The Rev-
erend Buster cleared hus throat, snd s hands, 2s he
mubbed them together, were Lke the dry scraping
feclers of an msect “Dolly Talbo,” he sud, his vowce
verv fine-sounding for so stringy stunted a man, “1
speak 10 vou on behalf of yous sister, that good gra-
cjous woman 7

“Thatshes,” sang s wike, and Mrs Macy Wheeler
pattoted her

“  who has thus day recencd a grievous shogk ™

“That she has” echoed the Yadies in thewr choy.
1+~ trainedyoices
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found 1 the mtestines of a hog while stuffing sausages
According to Cathenne forty seven dollirs would ﬁus
us bus tickets anywhere she knew somebady who ha
gone a0l the wav to Mewico for fifteen dollus Both
Dolly and I were opposed to Mewco for one thing,
we didn t hnow the ?anqu 1ge Besdes Dolly sud we
shouldnt ventuze outsde the state nd whereser
we went 1t ought to be near a forest otherwyse how
would we be bl ta make the drops cure? “To tell
vou the tuth T thik we should sct up nght here
River Woods she sud gung thout speculatnely
In this old tree? sud Catherme “Just put that no-
tion out of vour head Dolhvh ut  ind then “lot
recall how we saw i the paper where 1 man bonght
a castle acrons the occ i wd brosaht it every bit home
with him? You rcod tht? Wl we m be could put
ms firtfe bowse on v woason md haat st down here”
But 1 Dslls pomted out the honse belonged to Ve-
reny and was thixtfoie uot ours to hul enay Cath
erme answered Yo wroug sugw I vou feedamin
and wash Ius cloths s wnd born Jis eluldren you -nd
thatmwm e muned thitmu s vours If vou swecp
2 house md tend i fires nd Al its stove and theress
Tove i voun i th viars vou e domg this then you
and that bouse e manwd that house 15 vours The
way Iscet both those houscs up there belong to us
1 the eyes of Gad we could put That Onc nght out ™
Thad mdcr down o the 1oy bodow s there was
a forsthen househort gicen with the rust of water
Bnlf sunh st houd bean the properts of n old man whe
made his Inmg eatehing e itfish and wha hid been run
out of town 'Ju\r b} pl\mg for o ¢t rhlic tte to marn 3
fifteen yearold colored gl Ms adea was wis
shonldat we Sx up the old hons hoat and bae thex ?
Catherme sad that if possable shie baped to spend
the rest of her bfe onland “Where the Lord ntended
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Christian, Charkie Cool My ideas of a Christian do not
melude laughing at and encouraging 3 poor mad
woman, .

“Mind sho you name as mad, Thelma, said the
Judge “That 150t especially Christian either. .

The Reverend Bustes opened fire “Answer me this,
Judze Why thd you come with us f st wasn't to do the
Lord's willm a st of mettg\?"

“The Lowd's will?” said the Judge meredulousty.
“You don't know what that is any more than T do. Per~
haps the Lord told these people to go live in a tree;
youll admut, at least, that He never told you to dmv%
them out—unless, of course, Verena Talbo is the Lo
~Aharen ene aval ol A

i o modanng bn ph Chawfid
\ .

Wikt WOOGS 4T¢ Very bandsome at this tune of
year” Hie picked some brown violets and put them
in Tus buttonhole

“To hell with all that,” began the Sheriff, and was
agasn inkerrupted by Mrs Buster, who said that under
To circemstances would she Yolerate sweanny Will
we, Reverend® and the Reverend, backing her up, said
he'd be damned of they would "T'm w charge here,”
1}':’4;‘ Shenff m!onn‘ed\kLmP, thrusting tus \m\\y%\wy Jaw.

years rather a longer me than youw've ned Take
care We have nolegal nght whatever to mterfere watk
Miss Dotly *
Undaunted tha Chawll bacaad o0 o1 o o

the tree ™

coaxingly -
“Come on down fram thete, the pack of )'e\x'? Asv
coutinued to st ble three nesting birds he showe
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Dolly Iooked at Catherine, touched my hand, as
though asking us to explain what was meant by the
group glowering below like dogs gathered around a
tree of trapped possums. Inadvertently, and just, I
think * * Tt 77 ads, she picked up
one of

“Shame on you, squatled Mrs, Buster, tossing her
tiny baldish head: those who called her an old buz-
zard, and there were several, were not speaking of her
character alone: in addition to a small vicious head,
she had high hunched shoulders and a vast body. “I
say shame on you. How can you have come so far from
God as to sit up in a tree like a drunken Indian~suck-
ing cigarcttes like a common . . .”

“Floozy,” supplied Mrs. Macy Wheeler.

“ « . floozy, while your sister lies in misery flat on
her back.”

Maybe they were right in describing Catherine as
dangerous, for she reared up and said: “Preacher ludy,
don’t you go calling Dolly and us floozies; Ill come
down there and slap you bowlegged.” Fortunately,
none of them could understand her; if they had, the
Sheriff might have shot her through the head: no ex-
aggeration; and many of the white people in town
would have said he did right.

Dolly secmed stunned, at the same time self-pos-
sessed. You see, she simply dusted her skirt and said:
“Consider a moment, Mrs. Buster, and you will realize
that we are nearer God than you—by several yards.”

“Good for you, Miss Dolly. I call that a good an-
swer.” The man who had spoken was Judge Cool; he
clapped his hands together and chuchled apprecia-
tively. “Of course they are nearer God,” he said, un-
fazed by the disapproving, sober faces around him,
“They're in a tree, and we're on the ground.”

Mis. Buster whirled on him. “I'd thoueht vou werea

v
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hnsuan, Charlie Cool My deasof 3 Chustiandanot
clude laughung at and encouraging a poor mad
oz

“\iind who you pame as mad, Thelma,” sad the
adge “That 1t especially Chnstian exther
The Reverend Bustes opened ﬁxe; :\nsw’et.mg !}.\i:,

L

., mAvAYRAR |} PH-

s
a theory several of vou gwve credence to, en sherw?
No s, T did not come along, to do anyone’s will but
m own which merely means that I felt ke taking 2
walk~the woods are very handsome at this tme of
year™ He piched some brown violets and put them
whs \zn\m“bo\e

T AL 1L, Chon® and gme

we Reverend® and the Reverend bactang her up, sud
bed be damned o they would “I'm w charge here)”
the Shenff mformed them thrusting hus bully-boy faw.
“This 15 2 matter for the taw ™

“Whose b Jumus? mquired Judge Cool quietly.
“Remember that 1 sat in the courthouse twmg—seveu
yeurs vather a longer time than youw've bved Take
care We hnre nolegal nipht whatever to mterfere with
Miss Dolly ™

Undaunted the Shenfl housted himself 4 little fnta
the tree “Lets dont have any more trouble” he smd
cosnngh and we could see hus curved dog teth.
“Come an down from there the pack of you™ As we
contimid to 9t Ihe three nesting buds be showed
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more of his teeth and, as though he were trying to
shake us out, angnly swayed a branch.

“Muss Dolly von've ahways been a peacefn] person,”
said Mrs Macy Wheeler. “Please come on home with
us, you dont want to miss vour dmner” Dolly re-
phed matter of-facth that we were not hungrv were
they? “Theres a drumstick for anyvbody that would
bheat™

Sherff Candle sarid “You make 1t hard on me,
ma’am " and pulled himse i nearer A bianch, eracking
under his waight, sent thmugh the tree g sad crue
thunder

*1f be lays a hand on anv ane of vou hiek him in the
head,” advised Judge Cool Or 1 vwill " he sad with
sudden gallint pugniaty bke an meprred frog he
hopped and caught hold to onc of the Shenff's dan-
ghng boots The Shenfl m turn grabbed ny anlles,
and Catherme had to hold me aromsd the middle We
were shding that we should alt falt ceemnd mevitable,
the stram was mmense Moanwinke Dolly started
pouring whit wis kit of ow arange wde down the
Shenff s ncch and abrupth shoutimg an obscemty, he
let go of me Thev a nsu d ta the ground the Shenff
on top of the Judge and the Rovaend Buster crushed
beneath thom both Mo Maco Wheekor and Mrs
Buster, augmenting the disaster fod} upon then with
crowlihe orics ot distiess

Appalled by wint had Brppencd and the purt she
herself had plavcd Dollv boc une so confused that she
dro pcd the empty o1 oroade st Tt Mrs Huster
on the head with a upe thud - Begpudon she apok
ogi?ed, though n the furor no ouc e wrd her

When the tangle below noraveded those concermed
stood apart from cach other cmburissedh mngerly
feeling of themschves The Rovnd looked rather
flattencd out, but no broken bones were discoverdd,
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aster, on whose skimpy-haired he:}d 2
inu‘in;ﬂ\zu\smwﬁm&ng, could have justly complained
of injury. & did so forthrightly “You attached e,
Dol Toloo, don't deny &, everyone here 15 2 wWitness,
evenyane saW }Dfu aim that mason jer at my head,

us, arrest hesl”
Ju%‘::?gm& however, was wvolved m settling dif-
ferences of fus own. Hands on hips, swaggering, be
R the process of
" Y you weren't

LIt IR Y

sraightbody though ot far from seventy, he looked
tobe i bus fftes He clenched tus fists and they were
hard and harry as eoconuts “On the other band,” be
sud grumy, “U'm ready of you ave

At the moment 1t looked e a fair enough match.
E\ ent the Shenf seemed not so sure of humself, with

and trot along home ”
e Qhan il A, ¥ 32l

drapped hor :ctL as thongh lowernng a curtain on the
erta e £ K -

o, ~rm o e, an, eyt LoD, entpe
Judge,added “Youmsy imagine you ate getts
with sometlung B St oA

ot tet me tell you there will be a
retnbution-not §n hesven, nght here on earth
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“Rught here on earth,” harmonized Mrs Macy
Wheeler,

They left along the path, erect, haughty as a wed-
ding procession, and passed into the sunh ht where
the red rolling grass swept up, swallowed them Lun-
gering under the tree, the Judge smiled at us, and with
a small courteous bow, smd  “Do I remember you
offering a drumstick to anybody that would Irke n?”

T Tl o,y 1 o~ b J S LR

as str\x)ps of bark Among the topmost branches were
beards of silvery moss the color of his center-parted
hair, and the cowhide sycamore leaves, sifting down
from a nesghboring taller tree, were the color of his
cheeks Desptte lus canny, tomeat eyes, the general
impression of his face made was that of someone shy
and countnified Ordinanly he was not the one to make
a show of himself, Judge Charbie Cool, there were
mny who had taken advantage of lus modesty to sct
themselves above hum  Yet none of them could have
claymed as he could, to be a graduate of Harvard Unl-
versity or to have twice traveled in Europe Stll, these
were those \:Ixo were resentful and felt that he put on

. nt.o T 1. (e -

he wasn’t stuck up, why, some people ashed, had he
gone all the way to Kentucky to find a wife instead of
masrying one of our awn women? I da not remember
the Judge's wife, she died before T was old enough to
be aware of her, therefore all that I repeat comes sec-
ond-hand So the town never warmed up to Irene
Cool, and apparently 1t was her own fault. Kentucky
wamen are difficult to begin with, Leyed-up, hellion-
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and Trene Cool, who was bom a Todd in
%‘:ﬁfﬁ; Green{ Mary Todd, a second cousin ance re-
moved, had married Abraham Lincoln) et everyone
aronnd here know she thought them a backward,
vulgar Iot, she recerved none of the ladies of the town,
but Muss Palmer, who did sewing for }\'cr, spread news
of how she'd transformed the ]ud;es house into 2

' 0o 23 kT, .

wibh Mantalaimg and antiane

cal doctors to attend her famly, this though she her-

self was a semamabd 2 small backbone distocetion

necessitated her sleeping ot 2 bed of boards, There

were crude yokes about the Judge getting full of splin-

ters Nevertheless, he fathered two sons, Todd and

‘Ch‘;\ﬂci Jr, both bm:x n §enmck) where their mother
At mann nmefacsbosak 0 3h A oS

asmit eld Lharlie must surely have loved hus Trene,
Fardurme thalagton ~ - T v Y o

taneymoon She never eame hack; she is buried 1n
?\\itgerl?nd Not so lang g0 Carne Wells, a schook
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not find the Judge's wife, and it 15 funny to thnk of
Irene Cool, serencly there on a mountun ‘side stall un-
wilhing to recene There was not much left for the
Judge when he came back, pobticians hle Mesclf
Tallsap and his gang had come nto poner those boys
couldn’t afford to hwe Charhe Cool siting m the
courthouse It was sad to see the Judge, a fine-lookm
man dressed 1n parrow -cut susts with a blach stk ha
sewn around lus sleeve and a Cherolee rose in Jus but-
tonhole s1d to see hun with nothing to do except goto
the post office or stop in at the bank Has sons worked
m the bank, prissy mouthed prudent men who might
have been twass, for they both were marshmatiow
white, slump shouldered, watery eved Charles Jr, he
was the one who had lost his harr while still in college,
was vice-president of the bank, and Todd, the y ounger
son, was chuef ershier In no way did they resemble
therr father, except that they had mamed Kentucky
women These daughters in law bad taken over the
Judge's house and dnvided 1t mto two apartments with
separate entrances, there was an  arrangement
\wlrx’crcb) the old man hved with first one son’s famiby,
then the other No wonder he d felt lihe taking a wa
to the woods

“Thank you, Miss Dolly,” he said, wiping hus mouth
with the back of his hand “That s the best drumstich
Ive had smee Iwasabay ”

“It’s the lest we can do, a drumstich youwere very
brave " There was in Dolly s voree an emotional, fem-
mine tremor that struck me as unsuitable, not digni-
fied, s0, too, 1t must have seemed to Catherine she
gave Dolly a reprunanding glance. “Won't you have
somethung more, a piece of cahe?” .

“Noma'm, thankyou, 1 ve had o sufficiency * He un-
Toosened from his vest a gold watch and chain, then
Tassocd the ol ta a strong tw i:f ahave hoe hand i
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s lle o Chestmas omament, and s ferthery

tf‘f:i\c’d. ﬁ:;m‘%m have been the heartbeat of a dels-
w - e

€ mr *1 oo g hear tHime BR8S-
‘
i
- i
shooting son ™
~no ¥ Tan Sl e a4

to
e

fnown, “Before that, they must bave seat off 2 hun

drrd dollars warth of telegrams ™ be tald us tickled at

thethourht “Tmeec b o 3 1 W1

i

Sc
®I sy e venaving wpiv Abeh way They
seamed rred endugh toall us though 1 can tsee win,
o whiat 1 has 1 do with \etena she knew we were
polng away to eave hier 1n peace 11t0dd hier 1 even
bftamote Butf shes suhos she Judge? Sve never
Tewp ber to e
“everades sad Cathenae
“Ob shes upset al) nght” the Judge swd wth a
et eontentment  But Verenas not the woman
£ com down with atything an aspinn covtdny S
T eemembor when she wanted to rearrange the cem-
ey pot up same land of mansolenm to hovse her-
slf 50328 vou Talhos One of e Yadies around here
ame to aw and sxd Judie dont von thank Verema
Talbo1s the mont mortind perton w town contemplat-
wg sueh > 1im tomb bot hersell® and 1 sad No the
onlv thing m vind was that she was wlling ta spend
, Gn wones whe not €on an instant d she Debieve
e W3S 0T 2ang to die”

1 dnmt Wt oac bk wmaost my sister) s
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not find the Judge’s wife, and 1t 1s funny to thunk of
Irene Cool serenely there on a mountun side still un
willing to recerve “There was not much left for the
Judge when he came back politicians ke Meself
Tallsap and lus gani had come mnto power those boys
couldnt afford to hwe Charlie Cool sitting m the
courthouse It was sad to see the Judge & fine Jookng
man dressed m narrow cut swits with a black silk b.w/j
sewn around Ius sleeve and a Cherohee rose m Ius but
tonhole sad to see him with nothing to do except go to
the post office or stop m at the bank His sons worked
mn the bank prissy mouthed prudent men v ho might
have been twins, for they both were marshmallow
white slump shouldered watery cyed Charles Jr he
was ule o Al T 11 * A k] * "n .
wasvice

son was

therr father, except that they had marned Rentuck
women These daughters i law had taken osver the
Judge's house and divided 1t mto two 1partments with
separate entrances, there was an urmngemcn!
whereby the old man lived with first one son s family,
then the other No wonder he d felt Iike tahing a wal
to the woods

“Thank you, Miss Dolly,” he sud wipimng his mouth
with the back of lus hand “That s the best drumstich
Ivehad smeeIwasa ba) ”

“It s the least we can do a drumstick, you were very
bruve There was in Dolly s voice an emotional fem-
tnine tremor that struck me as unsultable not digne
fied so too, 1t must have scemed to Cathenne she
gave Dolly a repumanding glhince “Wont you have
something more a piece of cthe?” R

“Noma'm thankyou Ive hadasufficiency” e un-
toosened from lus vest & gold watch and chain then
lassocd the chain to a strong twig above s head it
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7 e a Chnstmag omament, and 1ts feq ery
- };E% vekaag mizht have been the heartheat of adeh.
cate thing, o Br&g), 2fr0g “Ify ou can begr time pass-
ing i males the day lagt longer Ivecame to
Sppreciate alony day * He brushed hack the furof the
squmrels, which lay curleg 1 5 commer as though they

wee ooy aslep *Ryahy trough the head” good
7 ootne ) Slep "Ry 2
00tng ‘wn

™ behaving agly that way They
seemied mad erough todull us thaugh Leantsee why,
th \ ereny §r>e knew we wese
fowg %y 10 leaye hor "0 peace, 1 iold hey { even
fanote 6 shes sckn she Judge? Yve neyer
K200 et to o
Aeveradgy, s1d Cathenne
Shes upece ) nht” the
Otun cone nmenty But Veren:
15 comt. down 3, anytheag an
R ber when she wanted (o Iearrange the cem.
deny poy UP v Yang of mausalenm (o house her.
Sl g g oy Talbos One of the ladies around here
Mt and sd Judge dony You thind, Verena
Talho 1 the sy TSOR 1 town eopy

templat.
ery 1 and § gg Na, the
as willing 1 nd

% ot for wn imyygny id she e eve
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Dolly curtly. “She’s worked hard, she deserves to
have tungs as she wants them It's our fault, somena
we failed her, there was no place for us in her house

Catherine’s cotton-wadding squirmed 1 her jaw
khe chewng tobacco “Are you my Dollyheart? or
some hypocrite? He's a friend, you ought to tell lum
the truth, how That One and the hittle Jew was steak
g our medicine ’

The Judge appled for a translation, but Dolly sud
it was sunply nonsense, nothmg worth repeating
and, diverting lum, asked if be knew how to shn2
squire] Noddmg dreamuly, he gized away from 13,
above us, us acornlike ey es scanning the sky-fringed,
breeze-fooled leaves “ft may be that there 15 1o
place for any of us Evcept we know there 1, some-
where, and 1if we found t, but lved there onh 2
moment, we could count ocurselves blessed This
cauld be your place " he said shivering as ﬂmugh m
thiz; slfy spreading wings had cast a cold shade And
mine

Subtly as the gold watch spun its sound of time,
the afternoon curved toward twiight Mist from the
mver, autumn haze, trmiled moon colors among the
bronze, the blue trecs and a halo an image of winter,
ringed the paling sun Stll the Judge did not leave
us “Two women and a boy? 1t the mercy of night?
and Junmwus Candle, those fools up to God knows
what? ¥m sticking with you " Surely of the four of
us, 1t was the Judge who had most found his plce
m the tree It was a pleasure to v ateh hum, all twankly
as a hare’s nose, and feeling lnmself a man agam,
more than that, a protector He skinned the squirrels
with g jackknife, while in the dusk I gathered sticks
and bt under the tree 1 fire for the frymng pan
Dolly opened the hottle of blackberry wine, she |
hﬁﬂ{ ths by refemming toa chill in the air, The s¢*
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d the Judge
1s turned out quite well, ve! tender, an
;:Jd proudly t§n! we should taste hus fried uetlfshf
somctumpe We sipped the e in sdence a smell @
Teases and smoke carrymng from the clxﬂm'iﬁre called
up thaughts of other sutumas, and we sigbed, heard,
the soaronr, smgnngs w the feld of grass A candle
fuckered 10 5 yason jar, aad gipsy mo‘ths, Yalanced,
blawng about the flame, seemed to prot #s seast of
yellow among the black, branches

These o1, just then, not a footfal, but a nebulows
sense of mtrusion 1t mught have been nothing more
than the moon coming cut Except there was ne
monn st stars It was dark, as the blackberry wine,
*1 thnk these 15 someone—somethg dowa there,™
5~ VPafk expressmg what we all !:e t

Tore chith.

v

o kS a

with the comachion of a soldter  Answer up, had
goes these?”

“Me Riles Nenderson” It was wdeed He sepa-
mted from the shadows, and hug upraised, grnmag
tace looked wasped, wicked m the condiehyght, “Just
thought 1d seehow you were gettng o Hope you're
sotsoreat me L wouldathave wld where you wexe,
2ot f {d known what st was ali about”

“Nobods blames you san” said the Judge, and ¥
semembered @ was he who had championed Ruloy's
curse aguast s uncle Horace Holton, there was
an undenst iding between them “We're enpymg a
small tasts of wine 1 sure Miss Dolly would be
pleased to hae you join us™”

Cathene complained there was no room, nother
ounce aod those old boards would gne way Sull,
we serunched together to male a place for Riley,
who bt no soonut squeezed 1010 1t than Cathenns
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Dolly curtly. “She’s worked haed, she deseres to
har e tnngs as she wants them It's our fault, someway
we fatled her, there was no place for us m her house

Catherme's cotton waddeng squmed m her jaw i
ke chewmng tobices “Are you my Dolhheut? or
some hypocnte? Hes a friend you ought to tell lum
the truth, how That One and the hitle few was steal-
mg our mediewe ©

The Judge apphed for a transhtion but Dolly said
it was simply nomsense, nothing worth repeating
and, diverting him, asked if he knew how to skin 1
squirrel. Nodding dreamaly, be gazed aw 1y from us,
above us, lus acornlile eyes scannung the sky frnged,
breeze fooled leaves “It may be that there 1s vo
place for any of us Except we know there is some-
where, and if we found it, but lved there onh a
moment, we could count ourselies blessed This
cauld be your phice  he smd shivcnn%m thaugh in
the sky spreading wings had cast a cold shade And
mine

Subtly as the gold watch spun fts sound of time,
the afterngon enrved toward twihght Mist from the
raver, antumn haze, traded moon colors among the
bronze, the blue trees and a halo an image of winter,
ringed the paling sun Sull the Judge did not kave
us  “Two wonien and a boy? ar the merer of night?
and Jumus Candle those fools uvp to God knows
what? Im stiching wath von * Svrcly, of the four of
us it was the Judge who had most found ius phce
mthe tice ftwasa ple wore to watch lum alf twmkly
as @ hares nose and feeling humself 2 man agun
more than thit a protector He skinned the squirrels
with & jackkaufe, while in the dusk I gathered sticks
and busdt ander the tee o fire for the frying pan
Dally epened the bottle of blickhrmn, wimne, she jus-
tified thus by refernng to a ckill in tho aic The squir-
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Three

“WE MUST 0w ouw vostrion to defend i, that s a
pmmr%’ rle Therefore what has brought ws to-
gother? Tronble Miss Dolly and her fnends they ase
m troubl, You, Bley we both are in trouble We
belong in this wree or we wouldn? be here” Do\\y
grew stlent under the confident sound of the Judge’s
voree be sud “Today when 1 started out with the
Sherffs party 1 was'a man convinced that Ius Ife
will have passed uncommumeated and without trace
Tthink now that T will not have been 5o unfortunate
Miss Dnﬂe‘ how Tong? fifty sty vears? it was that
far ama that { vemember you a st and Blushog
child nding to town in your fathers wagon—never
gettng down from the wagon beeawse vou dadnt
want us town children to see von had no shoes™
“They had shoes Dolly and That One” Cathenne
muttered Tt was me that dudnt have no shoes”
“Allthe sears that 1ve scen you never known yor
vt ever recommzed, as 1 did today what you ar
aspint a patan -
A4 pazw’ sad Dolly alarmed but intercsted
“At st then, a spint someone not to be ¢
culated by the eve nlone Spints are acceptors
e they 1rant its ditferences—and consequently
abwas w trontle Masel! 1 should nover have b
s b oo such 1was too often on the wrong s
th hiw d kant admit differencts Do vou remen
ol} Carper the Bisherman who had a housebo:
47
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*Im no man with any dozen faces
lhennf ht‘dl I-l:n mn \.,.y...u thoe §cha
v

ets”” she finished lamely

Veornte na wa®ThaT o e L 1 o %

was pleading “Speak of the mght the fact there s
moon. What one says hardly matters only the
stwith which 1t 15 saxd, the sympathy with which
s recewed. Irene my wife a remarlable woman
+m zht have shared anything and yet, yet nothing
us combined we could not touch “She died 1n my
ms, and at the Jast ¥ said Are you happy Irene?
e [ made you happy? Happy happy happy those
ere ber last words equi m::ﬁ. 1 bave never under
ood whether she was saying yes or merely answer
1g %ith an echo I should %o\ow if 1d ever known
¢ My sons 1donot enjoy thewr esteem T've wanted
»Tore as a man than asa father Unfortunately ihc{l
el they know, something shameful about me TTL te
0t what 4 15™ flis virde eyes faceted with candle-
w exumined us one by one as though testing our
E(knhon. trust, “Fise years ago mearer six, X sat

o%n [n a tram seat where some chuild had left a
chid s magazin

e 1 picked it up and was looking
through it ‘when T saw on the back cover addresses
of children who wanted to correspond with other
children There was a lttle gird in Alaska, her name
appealed to me Yleather Talls 1 sent her a picture
posteard Lord it seemed a harmless and pleasant
thing to dol hS:d\e answered at once and the Jetter

ute astenished me 1t was a very intelligent
e o Alaskaelming dover) imtellgent account

o

g descriptions of her father s
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ne 3, “Ten o mgn with any dozen facest
gﬁg;f:n: hich imntated Dotly, who told hf: !§5hﬂ
cauldo't speak rcspecmblz swhy st just go N egs;
“But Judge,” said Dolly, “T'm Bot sure 1 cnr;» v‘vh .
1 you h‘as%mhrgénh Ni shonld tell each other.

2" she fims mely,

sefg?;rcts, no,n0” The }udge scratched 8 match and
selighted the candle, fus face sprang wpos us with an
exptession unexpectedly pathetic we must help him,
he was pleading “Speak of the night, the fact there s
ro moon What one says hardly mattess, only the
trust with which 1t 15 said, the sympathy wath which
it 15 recened Irene my wife, 2 remarkable woman,
semmght hnve shared anythng, and yet, yet nothing
s combined we could not touch She died 1 my
arsns, and at the Yast 1 sad, Ave you huppy, Trene?
bave T made you happy ? Happy happy hoppy, those
were ber last words equnvocal. T have never under-
stood whether she was saymg ves, or merely answers
g sath an echo 1 should know if Td ever known
et My sons 1do notenjoy thews esteem Tre wanted
%, move 452 man than as a father Unfortunately, t
fect they Luow sometbung shameful showt me Tt
vounhat it 15™ His vinle eves, foceted with candle-
Ehw, evamined us one by one, s though testing our
altiation, trast. “Fre years ags, neares six, 3 st
down 1w 2 train-seat where tome chald had left &
childs magaeme 1 picked % vp and was lookng
through st when 1 faw on the back caver addressee

of ¢hildrn who wanted to correspond with oth
chddren There wis a ltle ke b pa

g‘;\ 1 Alasta, hes nume
uppealud 10 me, $ieather Falls 1 sent her 2 preture
posteard Lard t seemed 2 bammbess and pleasant
thing 1o do l?f answered At ouce, gud the letter
qute astorushed me 3t was & veny mtelligent acoount
of bfe m Alaska~chamung desetptions e% her father's
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sheep ranch, of northern lights She was thirteen and
enclosed a photograph of herself~not pretty, buta
wise and hand lmiin child. I husted through some
old albums, and fmm(% a Kodah made on a fishing trig
when I was fifteen—out an the sun and with a tout
m my hand 1t Joohed new enough I wrote her 35
though I were still that bov, told %xcr of the gun I'd
got for Cluwstmas, how the dog had had pups and
what we'd named them, desenbed a tent-show that
had come to town To be growmg up agam and hue
a sweetheart m Alasha—well, 1t was fun for an ol

man siting alone histenmg to the nose of  clock
Later on she wiote she d fallen w love with g fellow
she knew, and ¥ felt a real pang of jealousy, the way
a youngster would, but we have remamed fricads,
two years ago when I told her I was getting ready
for Iaw school, she sent me 4 gold nugget—d would
bring me Juck she sasd ™ He tack ot from his pochet
and held it out for us to see 1t made her come 50
close, Heather Lalls, as though the gentlv bright gift
balanced m haw palm was part of her heast,

“And thats what they thinh 1 shameful?” said
Dolly more piqued than mdignant  Becanse yow've
hefped heep company @ lonch hittle culd in Alaska?
It snows thare so much

Judge Cool closed his hand over the nugget, “Not
that they ‘ve mentioned 1t to me But f've heard them
talhing at sught, my sons and thewr wney wanting
to know what to do abont me Of conrse they'd spxcﬁ
out the letters Tdont bolieve mn loching drawers—~
seems strange a man cant ve without heys 1o what
was at least ence Jus own hause They thunk ot all 2
sim of .. " Ve tapped his head

1 had a Jetter once Collin, sugar, pour me a taste,”
said Catherme, mdicatng the wine “Sure enough,
1 had a letter once, still got it somewhere, hept it



{

' The Grass Horp S3

~ coss wondenny whowas wyote . Sud Hello
g&f?n?ae‘ come on i\f’ A\ sod marry with me,
ove BAL"
“Catbense A man ashed
yo Revér

+ou to wasry ham—snd
told on sord of 1t to me?”

Catherme iited 2 shoulder “Well Dollvheart,
what vas the Jodge sayng? Son don't el anv by
evertiung Beaides The known a pech of Bills—
wod Int studs marrymy anv of e What wormes
m rusd o whuch one o1 the Balls was t wrate that
Jetter? 14 Je to know seesng as 1us the only leler
T eves got. Tt could be the Bill that put the oot on
Tay house course b the ume Yhe 100§ was np-my
foodress 1have got old, been a long day swce Ive
T 8 bwo thoughits There was Bi¥Y 1hat came to
plow the paden sprng of 1933 1t was that man
st ol plow 2 strought row Snd B vbar Doy
theducken-o p went vwav on 2 Puliman 1ob, mmght
vt been Fim wiote me that tetter Or Hfi-ub 1,

e name was Fred~Cathn, sugar this wine s pughty
ey

Tt hes 2 drap more myselt  smd Dolly. “b

ezt Cathere s ovin me swchs 7

“Umn tad € atherme,
THaos spke me by o1 chewed less " The

Ts2e shanahe Catherime « cotton was Wosctn

Ridev band wchedrawy o ke from ws Sumped ovet,

B stad il g the sbabited dark 1 3 Y, 2 bad

el I np weng, Indge he sad
How s g

e candtng un svmess that 1 assoamed with
F1y snsniped bt Grer Litt 1 tsouble Lo ot
DRt 33y ucal) thit my teouble? 1 e awale
hndang what 30} know how te do hunt drme 2
cer fxbarng bant Do tse wed shen thunk mavhe
Purs all it Wil over cume to Anather thing, 1 ve got
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st smd the Jodge, turmung up fus coat-collar, “How
i:lks;m mé. qbgq\)\, ooe gul? Hase you ever cared
Yeaf?” .
“‘%‘iﬁ“ﬁu nng mt;lhel\xﬂdca;;ﬁﬂ} an :&\)}f}l‘:‘:&;
eaves DIoWIn;
‘ME' anxw'hed o ealwe, § § as thoughsta
wcape agd Dy, one stayed trapped between s fio-
;crspe'ﬂ\e fudge, tn e\c e.mgl?:i leaf, and & was
Sonf more 1 s band than a Riey's Pressing &
milithy aganst his check, he dustanily sud, “We are
speakang of Jove A leaf, 2 hondful of seed-begm
with, these, learn 4 Wttle what #t 15 ty love, First, 2
Ycaf, o faVl of rain, then someone to recewse what 2
deaf has taaght you, what a £}t of ran has ripeaed.
N7 easy process, understand, it could take a hietime,
it has mune, and stll The neves mastered - only
Yoow bow true st s that fove <8 a chain of love, as
natare 18 3 chowm of hie”

“Thin,” sa1d Dolly with an mtshe of breath, “Tve
Been m love ol mv Wde” She sank down nto the
quit."Well, no,” and ber vouce fell off, “T guess not.
Tve nover loved a.” while she searched far the ward
waad froliched ber verl, “gentleman Yo sright sy
that Tve never had (he oppostumty Except Papa,

fy 3 Pt Pap
she paused, as Whough she'd sud to Touch A giwze
?1(( s\mhlgh\ wrapped her closely as the quikt, sote-

etche

“Bu

puk

whien ¥ %as 3 (Wl § had one colored exayom, and ¢

wis ik | drew pink cats, piob trees—for thutty-fn

vears § fved w2 pak room And the box T Lept, ¢
spewhere W e Qe now } ek nekc Yroe 57

on Vi alt DTIREE stuck W,
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no feelmgs~cacept for my sisters, which 1s different
Take for mstance, I've been gomg with this gl from
Rock City nearly a year, the%ongcst time I've stived
with one gl T guess it was a week ago she flared np
and said where s your heart? sud of T didn’t lovc her
she'd as soon die So I stopped the ear on the rulroad
track, well, I said, let’s just sit here, the Crescents
due n about twenty minutes We didn t take our eyes
off each other, amg 1 thought 1snt 1t mean that Im
looking at you and I dont feel anything except ..J”

“Except vamity? sud the L{udgc

Riley did not deny it “And 1f my sisters were old
enough to tahe care of themselves, 1d have been wall-
ing to wat for the Crescent to come down on us

1t made my stomach hurt to hear hum talk lihe that,
1 longed to tell lum he was all 1 wanted to be

“You smd before about the one person m the world
Why couldnt I think of her like that? It's what I
want, I'm no good by myself Muybe, 1f I could care
for somebody that way, 1d make plans and camry
them out buy that stretch of lind past Parson's Plice
and build houses on 1t—I could do 1t 1f T got quet

Wind surprised, pealed the leawes, p*mcd nigh
clouds, showers of starlight were Jet loose our eandle,
as though wtimdated by the incandescence of the
opening star stibbed sky, toppled, and we could see,
unwripped above us a fate wayaw 2y wintery moon
it was like 2 shce of snow, near and far ereatures
called to 1t, hunched moon eyed frogs achw voiced
wildeat Cathenmne hauled out the rose serapaudlt,
msisting Dolly wrap it around hersclf, then she
tuched her arms around me and seratched my head
until 1 Iet st relvx on her bosom—=You cold? shr safd,
and 1 wangled closes shie was good and wann as the
old hutchen

“Son, 14 s1y you were going at it the wrong ;ud

~ ya
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\er Ty O%T tead Dollyhearty
(o of that gudt man’s shiver

en.

» wang; of the quit and nodded
1ot at all she shpped under 1t
Chna tree swayed ke 1mmense
a rolling snd alled by the far
Tulev sat funched up 1n fumse

d? head you

«ed, or maybe he thought 1t
¢on Riley, Cathenines good
a quit After 2 while Riley
s quiet for 50 long 1 thought
sleep Then 1 felt Catherine
to me who it was sent my
1t One, thats who Sure 2§

:{k was the last thing T saw.
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cloves and a juybird’s cgo~when T Toved those Jme
collected mside me so that it went flyine about Ile
@ bird in a sonflower field But 1's best not to show
such things, u burdens people and males them, 1
don’t know why, unhappy  Verena scolds at me for
what she calls lnding i comers, but I'm afraid of
scarmg people 3f I show that 1 care for them Like
Paul imson’s wife after he got suk and couldn’t
deln er the papers any more remember she took over
hug route? poor thin hittle thing just dragging herself
with that saek of papers It was one cold afternoon,
she came up on the poreh hev nose running and tears
of cold langing m her eyes—she put down the paper,
and I said wait, hold on and took my handhercluef
to wipe her eves T wanted to sav, if 1 could, that X
was somy and that T loyved ber—m band grazed ber
face, she tarmned with the smallest shout and mn
down the steps Thon on she alwars tassed the pa-
pers from the street and wheneser 1 heard them
the porch st sounded i my bones ™

“Paul fimson’s wife worrving vourself over trash
fike that!” said Catherme nnsing hor mouth with the
last of the wine  1ve got a bowl of goldfish, just
*cause I hhe them dont mahe me love the world
Love n lot of mcys my foot Yon can talkh whit vou
want, not gomg to de anvthing but hann bringing
up what’s best forgot People oucht to heep more
things to themschoes The deopdown ownself part of
you, that's the good part what's Teft of o human
being that goes aronnd speaking b privates? The
Judge, he say we all up here “anse of trouble some
Lind Shoot! We here for very pliin reasons One s,
this our trec-house, and two, Thut One and the Jew's
g o stezh whiek belongs Ao es Thee o bwve,
every one of yon, ‘canse you want 1o be the dope
down part of you tells you so This last don't apply
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cloves and a jaybird’s egg—when I loved those Jove
collected inside me so that it went flying about like
a bird in a sunflower ficld. But it's best not ta show
such things, it burdens people and makes them
don’t knaw why, unhappy. Verena scolds at me |
what she calls hiding in comers, but I'm afraid
scaring people if T show that I ecare for them, Li
Paul Jimson's wife; after he got sick and could:
deliver the papers any more, remember she took ov
his route? poor thin httle thing just dragging berst
with that sack of papers. It was onc cold aftermoo
she eame up on the porch her nose running and tea
of cold hanging in her eyes—she put down the pape
and I said wat, hold on, and took my handkerchi
to wipe her eyes; T wanted to say, if I could, that
was sorry and that I Joved her—my hand grazed T
face, she turmed with the smallest shout and
down the steps Then on, she alwavs tossed the p
pers from the street, and whenever I heard them h
the porch it sounded in my bones.”

“Paul Jimson's wife: warrying vaursclf over tras
like that!™ said Catherine, rinsing her mouth with th
Iast of the wine. “I've got a howl of goldfish, ju
‘cause I like them don’t make me love the world
Love a lot of mess, my foot, Yon can talk what yo
want, 1ot going to do anything but harm, bringin
up what's best forgat. People ought to keep mor
things to themselves. The deapdown ownself part ¢
you, that's the good part: what's Jeft of n humn
heing that goes around speaking lis privates? Th
Judge, he say we all up here "cause of trouble som¢
kind. Shoot! We here for very plain reasons. One is
this our tree-house, and two, That One and the Jew”:
trying to steal what belongs to us. Three: you here
every one of you, cause you want to be: the dm;{»
down part of you tells yon sa. Thic last do * ~aly
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E to e 1 Hhe » roof over my own head. DG“)E\e:m,
[ o v v o . -

|

{

ihe 2 pitaful orphan. “Snupgle up bard hesd you
y ld e anybody else ™ sard Cathenne offening him

the g}xsx\m on Ber nht that T occupsed on hey Jeft

He dudnt seem to want to mavbe he noticed that

e onefled Be bitterweed ar mavbe he thought it
855 butlsad come on Rrles Catherine's good
o warm better than a quit After 3 while Tulyy
moved 0ver to us Tt was quaet for so L g { thousht
fenone bad gone to sleep Then 1 5t Cotherine
“fen “Tts just come to me who was sent my
ktter Bl Nohody That One thats whio Sure as
& tame s Catherme Creeh she £ot some mgger m
Miams to mad me 2 fetter thinhing 14 scoot o there
Bever ta be heard from agam” Dol sleepily smd
Bush now hush shat youreves  Notl ing, to ge afrad
@ wese men bere to watch out for us A branch
fung back moonhght vrted the tree 1 sw the
Judge tade Doliv s hund Tt was the Tast thang { saw

tobim the Judge not at all shy spped under it
mor 7w
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for bun Theough brown brars ender grown trees
sewalked deep 1 the woods dows 1p the met
Leases e scatlet hands fazted on the green stow
srater A podang end of & drowned log seemed the
g bead of some et bt We wmoved on ta
the ofd houseboat where the water was deares The
ousebaat was shabith bppsd wvee defts of water
Ty sheddings were Ihe a ih mnt onats roof an
declpar decd The wade cabap hiad 4 nstibang
tended to bod Seattered arouad werr wans of an
adenture magezine there was a huron v Yamip and
2 hoe of beer eraptees raneed an & £l the busk
spoted a blanket & pullow and the pilow was el
ord with puok neashangs of ipstick s 1ok T reads
wed Yae Bowsebot was sanunpe s hide-out, thn
Trom the grm talang ovas Kides » bomdy face 1 knews
whose st ws “Whats more he sad vou can get
bt fling on the wde Dont vou tell anybody ™
Lemssed 20 adinrtngg b art
Blhde e were wn lressme § hd 4 hand of dream
Ldtearncd 0+ hawse boat 2ad bron Tnmched an the
ey vith the Give of ws aboard owr b Iy Bapprd
e sals w the pantey a cocenut el was ¢ m{mg
a geranumn b b med on e wandowsili~together we
Fnated mer changung rive rs post van oy vicw s
Th tak of survmier warmes e clmlang sun bat
We water W first plimge sent ni Chatterng, agd
chuden shnind back to e deeh whise § stood
warcthing Hiloy uncme medly propel humselt to and
§o borsen the banks An wland of buwhos seeds
stantmg bhe the Joas of comes shiveroid i a shallow
pack and Riley waded ont amwg tiem wath low
enid hantmr cves ¥ simded to me Though at
hint § o d downomta the vobl ruer and swam
3w h:.‘m ’1\:( wotey bendiog the bamboo was clear

+ hnee-decp basns—Radey hoyered



Four

RILEY T As THE FIPST TO wALE, and he waheped e
02 the skilme three mormmng stars swooned in th
fush of an armving sun, dew tnseled the Jeavos, ¢
i+t chaw of bluclbirds swung out te meet the moust
ing bight Rilm becloned for me to come with hin
we sbid silently down through the tree, Catherine
snormg vath sbandon, did not hear us go, por it
Dolly zud the Judge who, ble two children Jost &
2 watch-ruled forest, were asleep with thelr check
together,

We headed toward the nver, Ries leadmg th
way. The legs of Ins canvas trousers whispere(
2pzinst each other Exen hittle bt he stopped ant
stretched humself, as though be'd been riding on ¢
train. Somew bere we came to a tull of already abow
z0d busy red ants Riev unbuttoned his fiv and be
gan 1o Bood them 1 don’t koow that it swas funmy
but T laughed to }eep lum compans. Naturally I was
asulted when be swatched ground and peed on mp
shoe. T thought st meent he had no respect for me.
1 said to him wht would be want to do 2 thing ile
that? Doo't you Joow 2 joke® he said, znd threw 2
tmggiag orm zround mv shoulder,

i such evests ¢an be dated, this I wordd say was
the moment Riley Henderson and T became fnends,
the mament, at Jeast, nhen there began in hum an
afectionate feelng for me that supported my own
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Siover vt Jepally hon 3 bastard, the other two

e own Itwas Bir Eddue that
shmmed my catfiy flat 10 his
L Youleave my hatn be, he's ag
4 0han”, and when she 54 tht he had mo argund
o the booboos Colbn ek g old
« baobons ™ 54 ¢ dd Big Bddue \ g curdled e
labber Jack (hes the one whoa vear Lgter got
locked i the reeplant and fro ¢ to death sned him
1zht) suarched at

wing there

Jﬂo She any] they Posed out of sight
fer the ndge ey the cemetery,

Gcthead Squhang ergu ¢ oned recrossed,

a ﬂﬁm@z miking an gy M T capt towapg the

¥o0ds—car then 1 hegrd baaty cutting thraggh

attn out by 5
bt by dam
s apd bhaby

! eould hate

“oue § 5p
I wght of the 3 2d 3 fap of
™ Tthoueld on, of the Shengff ¢ EN nught s be
rmamq ATornd Ty thera y ¢ ot] mgbsxmplv 2
OBely smem v g And gy ony

L ¢ 1 the 1o, house
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above one i the thin pool a coal black catfish kay
dozingly trapped We closed 1 upon it with fingers
tense as fork prongs thrashing backwards, st flung
stself strarght into my hands The flailing razory whush-
ers made a gash across my palm, sl I had the sense
to hold on—thank goodness, for its the only fish I
ever caught Most people don'’t believe 1t when I tell
about catehing a’catfish barchandcd, I s1y well
ash Ruley Henderson We drove a spibe of bamboo
through sts gills and swam back to the houschboat
holding 1t aloft Riey said st was one of the fattest
catfish he'd ever seen we would take 1t back to the
tree and, since he'd bragged what a great hand he
was at frymg a catfish, let the Judge fix st for breal.
fast As it turned out, that fish never got eaten

All this time at the tree house there was a ternble
situation During our absence Shenff Candle had
returned backed by deputies and a warrant of arrest
Meanwhile, unaware of what was 1n store, Riley and
1 lazed along Licking over toadstools, sometimes stop~
pmg to ship rocks on the water

We still were some distance away when rioting
voices reached us, they rang 1 the trees lihe axes
blows I heard Cathenne scream roar, rather It
mde su‘ch soup of my Iegs I couldnt keep up th}:

<

Catherne

Her dress was npped down the front she was
good as naked Ray Ohver Jack Mill, and Big Ldde
Staver, three grown men, csonies of the Shenff, were
draggmg and slapping her through the grass T wanted
to full t%am, and Cathertne was trymg to  but she
didu’t stand a chance—though she butted them with
her head, bounced thera with ber elbows B\xg Eddie
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bably neser would have caught her. T told of what

taken place in the field of grass.

Jat Dally really wanted not to hear. As though
T Y B R LT

NPT I

re (bis. and 1 can't, Collin, what do you think: is
that after all the world is a bad place? Last night I
®1t so differently.”

‘The Judge focused hus eyes on mine. he was trying,
higk, to tell me how to answer. But 1 kmes, myseld

‘A rratbas < Loy

fared with Cathenine and mie, o feel the wands of
mickedness that creulate elsev here No, Dolly, the
#orld s not a bad place She passed a hand across her
‘orehead “If you are night, then m a moment Cath-
trme will be wallang under the trec—she won't have
found you or Riley, but she will have come bacl.”

“By the way,” sad the Judge, “where is Raley?”

He'd run ahead of me, that was the last T'd seen of
b, with an anuety that struck us simultaneously,
the Judge and 1 stood up and stasted yefling Tns

Y oot
hon ahentte tKa Tadnn ait o Cnoar tn b 2T ag

dear {riends and wore white matching sweaters.
Abeth was carrying a vichn case,

" abeth)” sad the Judge, startling
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smoky as ghosts, streamers of sunlights illummated
1ts emptiness Numbly ¥ moved imto view and leaned
my head agamst the tree’s trunh, at this, the v
of the houseboat returned our laundry #Happed, the
geramum bloomed, the carrying nver carneg us out
to sea mnto the world

“Collin ™ My name fell out of the sky “Is that you.
hear? are you crying?”

It was Dolly, calling from somewhere I could no'
see—untl, clunbing to the tree’s heart, ¥ saw m the
above distance Dolly’s danghng chldish shoe “Care-
ful boy,” sad the Judge, who was beside her, “you’ll
shake us out of here’ Indeed, hke gulls resting on a
ship’s mast, they were sitting m the absolute tower of
the tree, afterwards, Dolly was to remarh that the
view afforded was so enthralling she regretted not
having visited there before The Judge, 1t developed,
had seen the approach of the Shenft and Ius men m
time for them to take refuge mn those herghts “Wart,
we're commg ” she said, and, with one arm steadied
by the Judge, she descended hhe 2 fine lady swecping
down a fught of stars

We kissed each other, she continued to hold me
“She went to look for you—Catherme, we didn’t know
where you were and I wns so afraid, I ” Her fear
tingled my hands she felt like a shaking small ant-
mal, a rabbit just taken from the trap The Judge
looked on with humbled eyes, fumbling hands, he
seemed to feel i the way, perhaps because he
thought he’d failed us 1 not preventing what had
happened to Catherine But then, what could he have
done? Had he gone to her aid he would enly have got
humself caught they weren't fooling the Shentff, Big
Eddie Stover and the others I was the one to feel
gulty If Catherme hadn't gone to look for me they



The Grass Harp 61

robably new er w oyl have caught her I 1gd of y, hat
dtaken place g fhe Beld of grass

But Dally really wanted pot to hear

seattering 3 dream she brushed b,

Leve Catherpe Is gone

As though
ack herven) + want

and I cant UTcould 1
%0ald nip tg gng ber T want 4o belieye Vereng hag
done this apq Cant Colly ywhyy do'}ou think g
1t that after o) the world 5 o bad place Last nught I
2% it sy dlﬁereutly "

Up and starteq yelling T
1M Our vojees curvIng sloy Iy 2round the ygods
R again sy, back on sllence 1 ke what haq
SR 1nto ay gl Indian Wellumap, 4
tell 5oy of was aboyt tq sugl est

Ordan and g,
Y s older sistpr the sm e F] They were
Yery dear fnepgs and wore o Matching g eaters
Ehizabeth, y, m,

€AY INg 5 vagly case
Lookxhcxe Elzaboth » sard the Judge starthng
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the guls for as yet they had not discovered us “Lock
here child, have you seen your brother?”

Maude recovered first “and 3t was she who an
swered “We sure have, she sasd emphatically “Iwad
walking Elizabeth home from her lesson when Ruley
cme a ongi‘domg runety miles an hour, nearly ran us
aver You should speak to am Ehzabeth Anyway he
ashed us to come down here and tell you not to
worry, said hed explun everything later Whatever
that means ”

Both Maude and Elizabeth had been i my class ot
schoo! they d jumped 2 grade and graduated the pre-
vious June Iknew Maude especialfy well because for
a summer 1d taken prano lessons fram her mother
her father taught violm and Ehzabeth Henderson
swas one of lus pupils Maude herself played the vio-
bn bewwfully just a week before Fd tead 1 the
town paper where shed been invited to play on a
radio program in Bumingham 1 was glad to hear st
The Riordans were mce people conmderate and
cheerful It was not because I wanted to learn p1ano
that I tool, lessons with Mrs Riordan—rather, Thked
her blond largeness the sympathetic educnted talk
that went on whie we sat before the splendid up
right that smelled of pohsh and attention and whit I
particularly liled was afterwards when Maude would
ask me to have a lemonade on the cool bach porch
She was snub-nosed and elfin eared « shinny exasta-
ble gl whe from her father had nherited Inish black
eyes and from her mother platinum har pile as
mormng—not the least like her best friend the soul-
ful and shadowy Elizabeth I dont know what those
two 1alked nbout books and music maybe But with
me Maudes subjects were boys dutes drugstore
stander didat X k)hml\ it was terrible the awFul girls
Tuley Henderson chased around with? she fult so

-~
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3 beth, and thought it “ondcr{ul' how,
sﬁ:gn? alf hEzhambe{h held up §er bead Tt didn't tahe
gemus to see that Maude was heartset on Riley, -
entheless 1 unaguned for a while that Jwnr ="
wibher 20

Cathe '

J
~noth L e o laans crozy 10 gue her
thetmeat day Once I showed Mande o big exerung
made for her with my own hande ~
saom hee s T 4 '

e wiougt she hadnt ex-

i 0 be hassed good mght “T don’t think that's
Tecessary, Collin—though 1t was cute of you to take
me out” L was et down, you can see why, but as 1
ddnt allow myself to brood over it our fnendship
went on hitle civanged Ope Bay, 2t the end of 2 les-
son, M3 Riordan amutted the usual new puece for
home practrce, instead, she kandly wiormed me that
she preferred not to continue with my lessons “We're
sery foud of you, Cothn, 1 don’t have ta say that
youte welcome 1 this house at any tume Rat dear,
the truth 15 you bave no abibity for susic, 1t happens
that way occasionally, and I'don’t think it's fair on
ather of s 1o pretend otherwise” She was nght, all
the same my pride was hurt, 1 couldn’t help feelmg
pushed-qut, % made me mmserable to thil of the
Riordans, and gradually, 1 about the tume 1t took to
forget my few hard learned tunes, T drew a eurtamn
onthem At Brst Maude used to stop me after school
and ash me over to her house, one way or anather I
always got out of 1t, furthermare, 1t was winter then
and T hiked to stay m the katchen wath Dolly and
Catherne  Cathenine wanted to koow  Tow come
ou don ¢ talk any wore about Maude Riordan? 1 sud
use § don't, that's 2l But while T dudet talk, 1
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the gurls, for as yet they had not discovered us “Lo
here, child, have you seen your brother?”

Maude recovered first, and it was she who a
swered “We sure hate,” she said emphatically “I
walling Ehzabeth home from her lesson when Ru
came along damng ninety mules an hour, nearly ran -
over You should speak to lum, Elizabeth Anyway,1
ashed us to come down here and tell you not :
worry, smd he'd explam everything later Whatev
that means ”

Both Maude and Elizabeth had been in my class «
school, they'd jumped a grade and ﬁmdm(e the pre
vious Juse Iknew Maude especsally well because fc
a summer I'd taken piano lessons from her mothe:
her father taught viohn, and Elizabeth Henderso:
was one of his pupils Maude herself played the vio
I beautsfully, just & week before I'd read m th
town paper where she'd been invited to play on
radio program w Burmingham I was glad to hear 2t
The Riordans were mce people, considerate anc
cheerful It was not because I wanted to learn pianc
that I took Jessons wath Mrs Riordan—rather, 1 hihec
her blond Iargeness, the sympathetic, educated talk
that went on while we sat before the splendid up:
right that smelled of pohsh and attention, and what 1
particulasly hed was afterwards when Maude would
ask me to huve a lemonade on the caol back porch
She was snub nosed and elfin-cared a shinny exata-
ble gurd who from her father had inhented Insh black
eyes and from her mather platnum hawre pale as
mommg-not the least like her best fniend, the soul-
ful and shadowy Elizabeth X dont know what those
two talked about, books and music m1ybe But with
me Maude’s subjects were boys, dates, drugstore
slander dide’t I éll!lk it was ternble, the aw ful guels
Ruey Henderson chased around with? she felt so
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for Elizabeth, and thought 1t wonderful how,
zmsp Ceogll, El.zlfznbethﬂheld up derhead Tt dido’t tahe
a1 oo

I 2t P

- ’
~pothng on es to punch, 3 man's crazy to goe ber
thetune of day Once {showed Maude a big gvening,
made for het with my own hands 2 sweet pea ot
sage, then took er to Phil s Cale where we had Kansas
b stedks, afterwards, there was a dance at the Lola
sel Stll she behaved as though she hadn't ex
cted to be hissed good might “T don’t think that's
eessary, Colln~-though 3t was cute of you to take
eout” T was let down, you can see why, but as 1
dnt allow wysell ty broad aver st our friendship
enton Little cimnged One day, at the end of a les-
m, Mrs Riordan omatted 1he wsual new prece for
ome practice, mstead, she handly informed me that
a¢ preferred not to continue with my lessons “We'te
ey fond of you, Collin, 1 don't have to say that
oure welcome in thns house at any time  But dear,
Je truth 15 you have no ability for musie, it happens
hat way occastonally, and Tdon’t think 1ts fair on
ather of us to pretend otherwise ™ She was nght, all
the same my pride was hurt, T couldn’t belp feeling
pushed-out, 1t made me mserable to thuk of the
Tiandon o 12 1 N S .
1

and ask me over to her house, une way or anothes 1
always got out of it, furthermare, 1t was wmter then
and 1 lked to stay in the htchen with Dolly and
Cﬂhem}c Cathenne wanted to kuow How come
on don’t talk any more abaut \aude Riordan® § ymd
use § don't, thats all. But whiie Y didrt tal, 1
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must have been thisking, at least, seeing her thet
under the tree, old feelings squeezed my chest. Fr
the first time I considered the cireumstances sel
consciously: did we, Dolly, the Judge and 1, strik
Maude and Elizabeth as a ludicrous sight? I could b
judged by them, they were my own age. But fror
their manner we might just have met on the strect o
at the drugstore,

The Judge said, “Maude, how’s your daddy? Heax
he hasa’t been fealing too good.”

“He can’t complin. You know how men are, ol
ways looking for an ailment. And yoursclf, sir?”

“That's a pity,” said the Judge, his mind wander.
ing. “You give your daddy my regards, and tell him ]
hope he feels better.”

Maude submitted agreeably: “I will, sir, thank you.
I know he’ll appreciate yous concern.” Draping her
skirt, she dropped on the moss and settled beside hex
an unwilling Elizabeth. For Elizabeth no one used a
nickname; you might begin by calling her Betty, but
in a weck it would be Elizabeth again: that was her
effect. Languid, banena-boned, she had dour black
hdir and an apathetic, at moments saintly face~in an
enamel locket wom around her lily-stalk neck she
preserved a miniature of her missionary father. “Look,
Elizabeth, isn’t that a becoming hat Miss Dolly has
on? Velvet, with a veil”

Dolly roused herself; she patted her head. “I don't
genemﬂy wear hats—we fntended to travel.”

“{Ve heard you'd left home,” said Maude; and, pro-
ceeding more frankly: “In fact that's all anyone tatks
about, isn't it, Elizabeth?™ Elizabeth nodded without
enthusiasm. “Gratious, there are some peculiar stories
going around. 1 mean, on the way here we met Gus
Flam and he said that colored woman Cathesine

o
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Cruoh {15 that her name?) had been arrested for hit-
tmg \rs Buster with 2 mason yc
n slopmg tones, Dolly sud, “Catherine~had noth-
irgtodowith t”
guess someone did,” sad Maude “We saw Mrs.
Buster m the post office this moming she was show-
f7 everybody a bump on her head, quite large It

Yeohed genwne to us, didnt 1t Elizabeth?” Ehzabeth
:]';Wn “Tabe o vs TAnms = T r A e

}n: wippened. Ye all will have a Tot to be sorry
or

Athst Maude took account of me *The been want-
i’.x%cm see you, Collm,” she sud burrymg as thongh te
bide 2 embarrassment wume, not hers “Elzabeth
d [ ase planmng 2 Halloween party, a real scary
o1 1nd we thought 1t would be grand to dress you
hasheleton swt and sit you 1o a dark room to tell peo-
Ples fortumes because you're so good at  *

Fibbimg™ sud Ehzageth disinterestedly
Or;:gmh 15 what fortupe tellng 15,” Maude elab-

1dont know what gave them the 1dea I was such a
story teller, unless 1t was at school Y4 shown 2 su
pertor ‘La[ent for shins 1 saud it sounded fine, the
party “But you better nat count on me 'We mght be
il by then”

Ob well, 10 that case ™ sud Maude, as f aceephng,

one of wy old and uswal excuses for not commg to her
house

“Say \aude™ ¥
sflence that had
v Ysaw w b
an the radwo ™

As though dreamung aloud, she explamed the






1d

o gt PUssible for hum ¥ fo1.
b Latherpe and the de
" e

s Riley trasleq
em m y the ime we reached the jail she
Seemed to have got quieted down, there was 'y Lttle

£, especiall
203 0me entycyzeq ber (for hugyn, uzzle preces,
reading Mistaformatian, - o, ha ha-"s
1ed), and polty, '
“But”
Ushe e, s 3 M 108 jal there grq
y four ceyl 50 for coloreq and two for-whte,
Clalhennc had objected to bemng put 1n 5 colored peo.
s cell,
? The Judge stroteq his chn,
didnt get a chance 1o

us wag

“I stood around honn, she'd come to the wing, .

But then [ hearg l}xep ger News” dow

Thinking Nt soe hoy, Riley coulg have

\muedsolongto tell ys Because, My God gyr fnend
\
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toward
When we'd separated i the woads it was «
e s:\xxlnd of Esz\lhenme that he'd nan This bad
rought him ta ¥he e *

ad

.‘X’ o yun W0
; »

oon 4wy imped along doubled mer” @ .
ades 1t oepnrred ==t - .

af us,

baves w uut 1t posable for bua to (e}‘
low Cathertme and the deputies into town T'{xcyd
stuffed her wmto the rumble seat of Big Eddue’s old
coupé and driven straight to the gul, Riey traled
them m lus car “By the time we reached the jadd she
seemed to have got quieted down, there was a hitle
¢rovd bangimg around, lads, some old farmers—you
would have been proud of Cathenne, she walhed
through them balduns ber dress together and her
heml%xke Whus” He tlted hus bead at 2 roval angle.
How often I'd seen Cathermne do that, especuly
when anjane enticrzed her (for iding puzzle preces,

sﬁmadm% musmformation, not haviner hee ¢ ¢
ted}, and Doty ranm~— Pt .
vose “Buy,” .

jad she kreke wou” 3 the ja1l there ase
only four cetts, two for colored and two for-wlute.
Ciuhm‘x;e had objected to bemg put in 2 colored peo-
Pies el
The Judge stroked tus chin, waved Tus head “You
didnt get a3 choance to speak to her? She ought to
!E“.e had the comfort of knowing one of us was
cTe
“1 stood around haping she'd come to the window.
But then Theard the other news™
Thirdang buck, 1 don't see how Riles conld have
wated 30 long to tell us Because, my God our frenc






Fire

‘m FOLLOWD@ DAY, s hich was the Brst of October, 2
Vednesday, 1s one day L won't forget.

First off, Riley woke me by stepping on my fingers.
lly, already awake, msisted T apologize for cursing
um Courtesy, she said, 15 more mportant 1 the
worang than at any cther woe parbicularly when
tne 1s ving 1 such close quarters The Judgcs
watch, std) bending the twig Mhe a heavy gold apple,
gave the tume as six after sic 1 don't know whose
idea 1t was, but we breskfasted on oranges and ani-
ma) crachers, and cold hotdags The Judge grouched
that 2 body dida’t feel human tfl he'd Rad a pot of
bot coffee” We agseed that coffee was what we all
mostrusssed Riley volunteared to drve ito town and
get sore, akso, he would have a chance to Scovt
around, find out what was going on He suggested I

come withhum “Nobody’s going, to see bum, not f he
stays down m the seat.” Although the Judge objected,
saying be thought st foolhardy, Dolly could tell 1
wanted to go I'd yearned so much for 2 nde ju e

Jev's ear that now’ the opporhmate —
nothin~ ~ N

could ey sand, 1
con't * uy fudsuit But you qught to have n
clean shut X could plant turmips w the collar of that
one
The field of srass was without voice, no ph

o , reagant

mustle, futtnee Burry, the pomted leaves w?m sharp
69
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be wouldn't be more than an hour §o stretching out
o: :rhoe seat, 1 Iistened to the chicanery of thigvng

iﬁ:mmvs m the Inery stable ¢ Baystacks breathed
e fresh bread, tart currant odors e
the b;

d to begin theyr day at theee 1 the moming to b
ready by 1D time, eph Gelock, It was g clegn
Prosperous place Mg unty could afford the most
expensive clathes gt Verenas drygonde coaen ver

Y there eman f
the bakery " :
swept floy

-

& Buess he wag gy
Prised 4o see Ruley s car, anq surpnised to find pe m
b4
“What yo up to Collnp~

Up to nothyy Mr Coun ,"Iszud, d asked .
sel.fdPhelmewa utourtmtl{ble e i

23 though the Wolen ity
could fee) “We ha
€T Ovens ang o) male
Ve See herp ©5a gingerbread man
Aow he t the kind of a2
h Was not the ot man to gop
e e 8¢t me 1n theye
lco

Waitimg

Opi around jn ﬂourbnnel, wd
an a(i)mn that traideq 1y the tips of her togg er hug
7 also yorg o 01 S, with the fulsome
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.- e s ar vy o~

.
" ¢ 2 boy serving hus country But the
:r;n ox;nltfgs, Samt’xel wasg(ust getting where be
IX fve us a hand around here 1 sure bate to de-
@ on mgger help Lymg and stealing, never know
>re youare ™ e e
Trhetterma W O 0 -

ies better 1ve had occaston to sa;r 50 to othet peo-
»1m tus town Like this busmess about 0!:% Cnth;
- e et

5 to the qad, for TU wager the Shenff doesat sct
wch of a table™

So hittle ance §t has changed changes back the
orld knew us we would never be warm agamn 1let
0 Saw winter comung toward a cold tree, ered,
mied, came apart like a ram votted rag T'd wanted to
anee we Jeft the house Mrs County g;ged pardon
{ shed sud anything to upset me, with her kitchen
slopped apron she wiped my face and we laughed,
had to 2t the mess 1t made, the paste of four and
tears ond 1 felt, as they say, a Yot better, kund of
liahtheasted For manly seasons I understood, but
which made me feel no'shame, Mr County had been
mortufied by the outburst he retired to the front of
the shop

Mrs County paured coffee for herself and gat

down “I dont pretend 1o follaw wh

ats gomng on,”
she sisd “The way I hear at, Muss Dol]vghm%h -
honsetnem 1

wn
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T saw the wagon \frs County had spoken of—
lrgerrzamsya ‘:n oil h§ck contnived with ta?zaulm €0y~
enng to resemble the western wagons of
looked forlom anq [oob.:jh srandmghalon? mfthe:

uare A homemade 10, perhaps four fee,

f]:;gtyc:eqs(ed the cab like o sfmks fin Let Lattle

Homer Honey Lasso Your €n 1w
sl .

I

n o il

2 vy U Wag Chid Wonder Luttle

Homer Honey Yy nothin,

Y35 00 one aroyng the truck, § took
s

m
the jal whyeh % shaped brycl, buxldmg next
297 10 the Ford \fg, Company 14 been ingde 1
once Big Eddse Stover had 'ty me
With a dogey, other hoys

e drugstore gng s2d come gyer g, the jul f 50

9%, how come they l\eep,

P When y oy ﬁot{cm“bar Ike thai?” por

Wweeks )uued could telf 8uls who hag heard g Johe

oY

demmtmg 2 side vpaj}

as| and she ¢4 that 1n he,

)mug s !crome b}fm ttasa ly advemsement It
50 the ettern,

Gt e gl“a.s vay he;l, Wwhat Temams 5,
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thought to myself maybe at Jast Maude's had het bast
£ you
¢ ?iﬂey’s ragged haur was glued down with brilhan-
time, he sme\%ed of hlac water and talenm He didn't
have to tell me he'd been to the barber’s, or why
Though ke has since retred, there was i those
days an exceptional fellow running the basbesshop
Amos Legrand \Men like the Sheriff, for that matter
Riley Henderson oh everybody come to thml, of 1t,
sud that old ;i3 But they dide’t mean any harm,
most people enjoyed Amos and really wished hum
well A lttle mo:aeyman who had to stand on 2 box
ta cut your haw he was agated and chattery as 2
gaoxr af eastanets Al hus steady customers he called
ney, men and women alike, 1t made no difference
to lum “Hones ” hed say, “its about e you got
this hair cut was about to buy you a package of bob-
bypins’ Amos had one wremendous gt e could
tattle along on matters of true interest {0 businessmen
:‘md gurls rof Jenwen erything from what price Ben

(L0 T 3 M eousse pe Tepeated it strawhe
WS AT L

o un tdee motey bing around And
of all people Verena Talbo hye S

ve we thought she
totted 10 the bank with evesy dime came \xget way
Tuche thousand seven hunsyrcd doflars But don't
think 1t stops there Seems Verena and this Dr TRutz
were goag mto business together that's why she
baught the old canming factors Well get this she
rave Rtz onex ten thoussnd to%u) machwmery, mercy
knosvs what and now 1t turns ait be never bought
one blessed penny s worth. Pocketed the whole thing
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g paradmg around mn plam sight, but I walked past
the jail, then back, and whistled, later whispered
Catherne, Cathenne, hoping thus would bnng ber to
the window I realized which was her “md%w on
the sil, reflecting beyond the bars, I saw a bowl of
goldfish, the one thing, as subsequently we leamed,
she’d ashed to have brought her Orange flickerings
of the fish fanned around the coral castle, and I
thought of the morming I'd helped Dolly find 1t, the
castle, the pearl pebbles It had been the beginnmg
and, chx]]e(f suddenly by a thought of what the end
could be, Catherme coldly shadowed and peering
downward, I prayed she would not come to the win-
dow she would have seen no one, for I turned and
yan
Riley hept me warting m the car more than twe
hours By the time he showed up he was lumself 1n
such a temper I didn’t dare show any of my owrl Tt
seems he'd gone home and found his sisters, Anne
and Ehzabeth and Maude Riordan, who had spent
the mght, stul lolimg abed not just that, but Coca
Cola bottles and cigaretic butts all over the parlor
Maude took the blime she confessed to having -
vited some bays over to hsten to the radio and dance,
but it was the sisters who got punished He'd dragged
them out of bed and whipped them T ashed what did
he mean, whipped them? Tumed them over my knee,
be said, and why, ped them with a tenms shoe I
couldn t picture lﬁxs 1t conflicted with my sensc of
Ehzabeths dignity Youre too hard on those giels I
said, adding vindictively  Maude, now there’s the bad
one He took me senously, sud yes he’d intended to
whip her if only because she'd called him the kind of
names he wouldnt take off 2nybody, but before he
could catch her she’d bolted out the back door I
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eaned on the car door Her

boen the best pact ASL‘:E }.v.. o Taches weighed mtol-

wettened her

N - * she smd, and

2 was a draggimg slow fuse voice  £d appreciate a
few directions ™

“What the hells wrong wath you?” sad Riley, as-
sertig himself “You nearly made us turn over

“Im surprsed you mention 1, sad the woman,
amiably tossig her large head, ker harr, an mvented
apricot color, was meticulously curled, and the cuzls,
sﬁaken out, were hhe bells with 1o music m them
“tou were speeding dear,” she reproved hum com-
placently “[ umagme there’s a faw agamst i, there
are laws agamst everything, especially here”

Riley suid “There should be a law agamst that
truck ‘A broken-down pile Ie that, 1t anghtn’t to be
allowed.”

"I know dear” the woman hughed “Trade with
you Though Im afrad we couldn’t all £t mto this

car, were cven a bit squeezed n the wagon Could
H T T

. \
Talbo Dolly Talbo She scems tobe ) tr
Twish voud bandly show us where g a e

Bacl of her there 1ppeared to be an entire o han.
age emptaing aut of the

. toddie on the v adlan o ’?E.P ?‘Z‘“ﬁ ba}e”: alle to

ERRY
.
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As for lum they've located not nde nor har, South
Amenica thats where they I find hum when and o 1
never was samebody to msmuate any monheyshimes
went on between hum and her 1 sud Verena Talbo's
too particular honev that Jew had the worst case of
dandroff I ve ever seen on v human head But a smart
womnn like ber mavhe she was stuch on lum Then
all this to do with her sister the uproar over that I
dont wonder Doc Carters gving her shots But
Charlte Cool s the one hils me” what do vou make of
Tum out the re catching his deathr

We cleired town on twn wheels pop pulp insects
;plt agunst the windshield The dt;\ smrcged blue

av whistled round us there was not 4 cloud And
vet I swerr storms foretc}} themsehes i my bones
This 5s 2 nussnce common to old peaple but faudy
rare with amvone young It s s thomgh 1 damp rum
ble of thunder had sounded m vonr prnts The way 1
hurt ! felt nothme kss than 1 hurric ine could be
headed our w1y and «ud <0 to Rilev who sad go
on youre crazy look at the shy W were making &
bet about it when rounding that bad curve so con
vement to the cemetery Riloy wine 1 and fraze his
brakes we shidded long enough fir a dctarke d review
of our Ines

It was not Rikvs falt squ re m the rond and
strugghng along ke a lume oo wan the Iittle
Homer Honev wagon Wath 1 clhatter of collapsing
machinery st came to 2 daad bt In a moment the
drver climbed out 2 womn

She was not voung but there wis 2 merrness 1a
the seesaw of her uips and For Frcwts rubbed and
nudged aguast her peach <l v { Flouse wm such
comg wiy She wore a frme b chamors shirt wnd
knee high cowboy boots whi b wio a msstake for
you £t that her legs, if fullhv (\pe (d, would hve
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1. She Jeaned on the car door. Het
mn the sl aha Tachee w0 owhad intal.

n the best

VAL A

'
¢ diections ”
“What the hell's wrong with 5’0“?” said Rdez, as-
tng fumself “Yau nearly ma e us turn over.

“I'm surpnsed you mention i, said lhc‘\vomnn,
siably tossmg her large head, hes hae, an v ented
wicot color, was meticulously curled, and the cusls,
iahen out, were Whe bells with no music m them
fou were speeding, dear,” she reproved him come
facently “I unagine there’s a law against it; there
e faws against evesytinng, especially here”

Tuley sud, “Thete should be a law against that
uch & hroken-down pile ke that, 1t oughta't to be
Howed”

“I know, dear,” the woman langhed “Trade with
you. Though I'm afraid we couldnt all Bt mto this
w@r, we're even 4 bit squeezed o the wagon Could
you hel{: me with a cigarette? That's a doll, thanks”
As she hyhted the oparette 1 noticed how gaunt her
brads were, vough, the nonls were unpainted and one
of them was black as though she'd crushed t in &
door. *I was told that out this way we'd find 2 Mass
Talbo Dolly Talbo She seems to be bving, 1 a tree.
1wish you'd kaodly show us where . *

Back of her there appeared to be an entire orphan-
A%e emptving out of the truck Babies barely able to
toddle on their nekety bowleos tawhanic 2113
opes of snat § .
a ladder of ha .
up t6 ten, ths woadwy a set of cross:

a dipered baby \)uingb lugged by a ﬁg;:;? S“‘;\:‘:
. fhan fue Sl Whe o magician's rabbats, they Lept






ARS UTOS Ntip o

shistles “Bless you " susd Lattle Homer, shpgmg the
cam between hus teeth and bring havd “Theres so
much counterfat gomg avound these days” lus
mother confided spalozetically “In aur branch of
eadeavor vou wouldn t expeet that hand of trouble,”
<he smd, wghing “Butaf vou landh w ould show as—
s cant g0 on much more st havent got the gas”

Riev told her she was wasting her time “Nobody
there amy more” he sad racing the motor Ansther
diner Hocdaded befund ws was honking fus hom

“Nat m the tree”” Her voiee was plamtne abave
the motor s impatee nt roar  Bur where wall we find
bex then?” ffer hands were trong to hold back the
r Weve mport it business we 7

Biler jumped the car forward Loolng badk, Tsaw
thew v atehime after us m the tawsed and dofung road
dust Tsafto Tries aud was sullon about 1t that we

ought 0 hive foun out what they wanted
And he ceed ¥arko ) Inaa
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¢ ce Yo had anded in 1 veal

tches 1t made no dilference that mad)y bustniu-
icrsﬁh:\d tahen Sister Idas side the Shenff told them
they @ better be out of town by noon the next day
o after T heard aff ths 1 saud to Beley why, when
tiese peaple had been wrongly weated, hadnt he
wnn!em be more helpful? Youd pever guess the
answer he gave me In dead earnest e sud 2 Jonse
woman ke that was 1o oue to assocate with Dolly

A twig Gre fzzed under the tree Ruley colfected

sud dealing a game of Rook “really afrasd Verend's
seen the Tast of that monev And vou know Colln ¥
doubtf 1t 5 losiag the monev that hurts her most For
whatever reason she trusted b Dr Rutz, 1 mean

Ykeep remembermg, \Maudie Laura Murphy The gul
sho worked 1 the post office She and Verena were
sery elose Lord it was a great blow when Mandie
Laura took up with that whiskey salesman, marsied
Tum 1 couldnt cnticize her twas onlv fttng of she
Ioved the man Just the same Maudse Lanra and Dr
Ruz, maybe thoee are the only two Verema ever
;‘x\\s\cd wd both of them-well 1t conld take the

eant out of tmyone” She thumbed the Rook. cards
with wendering attention “Sou sad sometiung be
fore~about Catherspe”

“thout her goldfish Tsaw them i the windaw”
“But 0ot Cathy rine®

"N the goldfish, thots alt \Mrs County was aw-
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seolding me, 1 thought, for what she must have rec-
oguized as my resentment.

“But are you » -

“Ire A eamed the prvilege of malang up my
¢ <, t .
5 - " - »

1 would have mvented someone, a story to retneve
her, for she seemed to be moving forward nto the
future, while 1, unable to follow, was left with my
sameness Butas I descnibed Sister 1da, the wagon, the.
choldren, told the wherefores of their run m with the
Shenff and how we'd met them on the road ingu-
ing after the lady in the tree, we flowed topether
again Ile a stream that for an instant an island had
separated. Though 1t would have been toa bad if Ri-
Jey had heard me betraying bum, ¥ swent 5o far as to
tepeat what he'd sad a{l:ut a woman of Swter 1da’s
sott not being it company for Dolly She had a
proper laugh over thus, then, with sudden soberness
“But its wicked—talung the bread out of children’s
mouths and using my name to do 1 Shame on them!”
She strughitened her hat determinedly “Collin, hit
yoursell vou and T are going for a little walk. T1i bet
those me!e are night where you left them Least.
see

The Jodge tried to prevent us, ot at any rate manm-
tamed that 1f Dolly wanted a strofl he would have tn

WS, We

"8 u s, usy couis ot be hurrded Jt wwas her
habut, even when it ramed to logter along an ord naey
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was stertly examumng hes shanks, “wish to see me?

Yn:‘D'n‘Ay T‘:\X\\‘c ! s ound

xd, oy

. v could

u, Tpuay KOs, U MITEQ e DADY lite

2 hatan, “tell Dolly we never smd word agamst
berl”

{
mm children shook thew besds, mumbled, and
P PR I .

du rus g

2 meetre of tham bemath « TV I T *" a5 out of
(;f(\m with her
fraty . ¢ of cash,
they took 1t aff. { cught to have them amested, that
pibe f2ced Buster and whot s-bas voame, the Shenft
thinks hes Fing Song” She caopht bey breath, Ter
cherks were hike @ taspberry patch. “The phun troth
iz, we're stranded Enen ff wed ever heard of you,
1ts not our policy 1o speak M of anyone Oh 1 kmow
that ws just the excuse but 1 higured you cowld
strachien it ovt and 7
"I hardly the person—dear me,” said Dolly,

“But what would vou dof with & half gallon of gas,
mnbe nat that, Slteen mouths and a dollar ten]
Wed be better off 1n qad”

Then “I have a fnend,” Dolly announced proudly,
3 bt man, heR koow an answer,” and 1 confd

tell by the pleased conviction of her vorce that she
bebeved this one hundred

£ cent., “Callin, yow seoct.
shead nd let the Judge know to expect company
for dinner *
Lachetvaplit serass the feld with the grass whip-
Ym', oy legs couldnt wait to see the Judpe's face
t ws ot 3 dsappemtment “Lordslawd™ he sad,
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the Judge with a hearty clap and a boastful nod
tor z{'ds the stew, pror:xrstgd he% fix that soon enough
In he peartome be thowght 1t would be ¢ good
wes of the children went to the creel and washed
their hands Sister 1da vowed thev'd wash more than
that They needed io 11 tell vou

There was trauble wath the hitle gi} who wanted
het name a seeret she wouldnt go not unless her

pa rode her prgback, You ave ton ms papa” she
tld Rl who dud not contradict her He bifted her
ontg tus shaulders and she was hickled to death AR

the way to the creel she acted the cut

up and when,
with ber hands thrust aves Tus eves Rxﬁ*\ stumbled
Blndly it o bulls vine she ripped the ar with

mhenen shneks He sud hed had enangh of that
anddowmvongs Flease 11 whisper vou my name”
Later on 1 remendbered to ask ham what the name

Bad brn Tt wis Toveo Gasohne because those
Wete such an . woavde
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dre, with a heaty ¢l and a boastiul nod
g\tg:di tim stew, pmmse)d hc'l:i fix that soon enough
fr the meanrne he thought 1t would be a1 good
idca sf the choldren went to the creeh and washed
these hands Stster 1da vowed they'd wash more than
that They needed to 1T tell you
There was trouble with the lttle gul who wanted
her name a secret she wouldn't go not unlcsz h'er

theway tothe creek she acted the cut up and when,
with her hands thrust over his eyes, Ruley stumbled
Blindly mnto 1 bulhs vine she nipped the air with
m heaven shoehs He said he'd had enough of that
ddownvat go “Please 11lwhisperyou my name >
der on 1 remembered 1o ash tum what the nome
d been It was Tevaco Gasolme, because these
ere such pruth words
The creel. s nowhere more than knee-deep, glassy
ods of moss green the Lanks, and m the spring
sowy den dm{ps and dwart viotets founsh there lhe
aral erumbs for the new bees whose huves hang 1
he waterbavs Suster 3da chose 3 pliee on the bank
o which she could spervise the bathung “No
~I‘(~1tm{: now~1 want to see a lot of commotion”
Ve did Suddenly girls old enough to be mamed
&ese trotting around nd not a stitch on, bovs, tog,
big and kttle all an there tomuther naked as jaybirds
It Nares well that Dolly hait staved behund with the
{luuzo and T wished Rdev had not come erther, for
g was embarrassing in lus embarrassment Serlously,
thouah, jts anly now, secme the hand of man hz;
l}nmcd out to be, that ¥ understand the prdox of
s prdmness e wanted so to be rospectable that
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dee, it & hearty clap and o boastful nod
&ﬂ’rd&ﬁ’e stes pmqu?c)d he":I fix that soon enough,
Jo the wmrantme Le thought wodd be 2 grod
Jdea of the chaidren went to the creeh and washed
thow bands Sister Tda yowed thevd wash more than
Wt They needed to 11 tell you
There was tronble with the fittle gt who wanted
Ter name 2 secret she wonldnt go mot wnless her
v pe .

the way to the ereek she acted the cut up and when
vath hier hands theust over ts eves Ruley sturnbiled
bindly 1mto a bulhs vine she npped the ur with
m heaven shnels He said hed had enough of that
and down you go “Please Tl nhusper voums name”
Latet on { remembered to ask hum what the name
tod been It was Temaco Gasohne because those
were such prettv words

The ereeh 15 poshere more thn kneedeep glovsy
beds of moss green the banks wnd n the sprng
mowy dewdrops and dwarf violets founssh there hke
floral erutbs for the new bees whose hives hang m
the \aterbays, Siter 1da chese a place on the banl
from which she could supervise the bathing “No
cheatng now—T want to see a lot of eommotion”
We did Sudgenly gurls old enough to be mamed
:ere t:;o,tm:g atound and not a stiteh on bovs toe

o am

hedg ot wis ied tutev had not come either for
e Was embarrassing 1o us embarrassment Senously,
though, s only now secng the ind of man he
g;med out to be that | understand the puadot of

prmaess be wanted 50 to be tespectable that
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ranng back, rocking forward, “Suxteen people,” and,
obsesving the meager stew simmenng on the fire,
strach hus head For Ridev's benelit I tnied to male
out st was none of my dowg Dolly’s mecting Suster
Ida, but he Cgu_‘st stood there skmming me with his
eyes 1t could have led to bitter words if the Judge
hadn t sent us scurmying He fanned up his fire, Riley
fetched more water and mto the stew we tossed
sardines hotdogs green bav leaves in {act whatever
lay at hand mcﬁidmg an entire hot of Saltnes which
the Judge clammed would help thicken it a few
stuffs got moed m by mistahe—coffee grounds for
wnstance Having reached that overwrought hdarfous
state achieved by cooks at family renmons we had
the gall to stind hack and congritulate ourselves.
Biley gave me ~ forgning comradefy punch, and a3
the first of the children appeared the Judge scared
them wath the vigor of he welcome

None of them wonld 1y mee until the whole herd
had assemnbled Whcreapon Dol apprehensne as
a woman exhibitig the results of an afternoon atap
anction, bronght them forward to be introdneed The
children made a rolleall of their names Both Lawrel,
Sam, Lillie Ida Cleo Rate Homer Hwn~here the
melody broke hecause one smdl gl refnsed to gne
her nime She sand it was a sccrct Saster Ida agree
that if she thought it 1 secret, thin so it should
remawn

“Thervre all so fretful ™ she sud fuorahiy affect
ing the Judge woth her smobs sone md grasshle
evelashes He prolong d therr handohihe ind overdid
his smile, which struek me as peadir conduct woa
man who not three hours before hed shed » womam
to marry him, and I hoped that ff Dollv noted st
would give her pause But she was snmg Wiy
certan they re fretful hungry as they can b amd
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ith a hearty clap ond a boastiul ned

:;exu):idsg&e‘s‘:e“ ,aprom'\sed !:f: d fix i}m, ;oobzcx c:q:;agxd
2 peht 3t v

fo the e '-:15 E R e et and washed

sh more than

who wanted
ot unless h}cr
yode her pggybach “You are too my papa,” she
fs\%nmq, whg &\Q‘; not contrachet her e IzFlcd her
onto his shoulders, and she was tickled to death Al
the way 1o the creel, she acted the v:u(-\\?, and when,
vath her hands Girust oner s eves, Ruley stumbled
Bindly mto a bulls vine, she nipped the air with
mhemen shrieks He sud he'd had enough of that
apd down you go “Please Il whisper von my name.”
Later on | remembered to ash hum what the name
tad been Tt was Tetaco Gasolme, because those
wete such pretty words
The meeﬁ 1s nowhere more than knee<leep, glossy
beds of moss green the banks, and m the spring
suowy dewdrops and dwart violets Sounsh there Whe
floral crumbs for the new bees whose hives hang in
the vatetbays Suster 1ds chose a plice on the bk
from which she could supervise the bathing “No
cheating now—I want to see a lot of commotion™
We did Suddenlv guls old enough to be married
Wwere trotting around and not a stach an, boys, too,
bz and bttle alf m there toprether naked as j:;yhir:ls

L was o5 well that Dolly had staed behind with the
{Xudt.:e, and 7 wished Rilev k

4 ad not come erther, for
‘ﬁ“as 1n tns emt ¥ Senously,
ough, ats only now, scemg the land of man he

tumed ut to be, that T understand the paradot of
bus prmness he wanted so 1o be respectable that
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! 3
het head to marn 2 mn wha 4 son the place Wit
ppa. But whese we were there wasnt mu‘c\\s‘ ms
choase from Mama gave us our schooling, W 3[) o
it we had, and the closest town w1s ten miles Thal
was the town of Youlry catled sfter a famiby, the
Joman was You Wont Fry 1n Youlry  because it was
ug 2 mountain and well to-do prople wunt there m
the summet S0 the summet {m Unnking of Geriidine
gt watzess work at the Lookout ot} i Youin
{ uted to hiteh 2 nde 1n on Saterdavs and ftav the
mght with her This was the first enber of us had
ever been away from home Geraldine didnt ewre
about 3t parhieuar town hfe but as Jor me 1 lodf
taward \Eo&a Saturdays The each of them was Christ-
mas and my bithdw rolled 1mto one There was a
daneng pavibion 1t dudnt cost 3 cent, the music was
free 3ud the colored hights 14 help Geraldine vith
her work sa fie cowdd go there il the soaner weéd
wnhand i hand down the street, and Twed to start
dancang before T got my breath—never ad o wan
for a partner there were fine bovs to every g, and
e were the prettiest guls anvway 1wasn thevcowy
especrally 1t wos the dancing—sometimes evenone

would stand stsll to watch me waltz, and 1 never got
mare than & g

se of my partners ey chonged so
fast. Bovs \M)\l\\? {ollow us 1o the botd then ol
under gur window Come out! Come ont' and sinz
S0 5y they were~Geraldine almost lost her yob Well
wed b anake considenng, the might 1w a prachical
gy She was not romantic my sister what con
terned her was winch of our braut was surest to
male things eavies out home W was Dan Raney she
decsded an He was older than e others twenty
five a man ot bandsorme 10 the face ho hat
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ctemetran ot ot the fioted they

et R
' - ; Wnen
at. T nener went home the whole susmmer
’&i e camewit was such a day os thas, 3 fall day
Bl os eteratn~1 dadat tet them bnow § was C‘O‘!Xﬁ'
g, Just 0 ont of the caach and walled three mides
throgh ihe wheat stachs 03 1 found Dan Tainey.
e duint spesd 3 word ooty plopped down and ened
Heababy 1was that sorry for bum, and $ored om
more than tongue can Yok
Her cigarette had gone out. She soemed 1o have
Iost track of the story, o worse, thought Latter of
fnidhing 1 ¥ womted to stamp snd winstle, the way
rovdiet do at the picture-show when the streen tms
snexpeciedly blank and Tdlev, though less bald
ahout J1, was wapatient tos He strock a mateh for
ber csgaratte starting at the sound she remerbered
bersoice agun, bt ot was s 1§ 15 the interval, she'd
teaveled fas ahea
“50 paps swore he'd shoot hum A humdzed umes
Geraldime soud tell ns who t was and Dan Yersd
ke a gun sher ham 1 Yaughed WM 1 erted, some-
tuses the other way rovad 1sad well T had no idea,
there weve Bue of s boes w Youlry could be the
on¢, and b sas ¥ to koow ¢ Marma shgped v face
when 1said that But, ey heheved ®, even after o
sohife 1 thunk Dan Raey KQX\Q\ ed it-wanted to am-
v poor unbappy fcllow A3 those months vot star-
g out of ﬁae%mm 20 m the maddle of it papa
ded They wouldnt let me 16 to the funesal, they
‘wete 15 ashamed dor anypne to see 1t brappened this
e, veeth them off % e Durdal and me alone in the
house aed 2 sandy wing Ylowtog raugd 2s an ele-
phant that L got i sonch with Cad 1dudn't by any
mesns desenve to be Chosen up 1 then, mama'd






The Grass Harp O3

But Twas wrong to than), it could
I?ac‘irt“b?s?mlza;:lxnlier 1t would've been g dead c!u‘!g,
bon dead- 1 loaled at Dan Rasney (1t was the cold.
st day, we sat by the empty dancmg Favxhon, Iree

2 man,
. T mege sty
Of fy yap, . shouq er,
but whep the Lord brougny o, Te knew
certan what He yag domg v d Ry then Pearl
and Rate gpng Cleo and Ly, Homermogy of them
5 that wy

o1 Y0u say up th
aBover the counts o

vever heard ot befgre ot the way )y, man eould
telin Npy g must mention g gaq Cireumstance, s hych
5 Llost \fr prope e mormng
3\zeer part isiang, €

OWT the road 1 buy some Erace;

Trvng Hyg W,
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had to coax me to leam my Bible serses; afterwards,
1 memonzed over a thousand m Jess than three
months Well 1 was practicing a tune on the prang,
and suddenly o window broke, the whole room
turned topsyturvy, then fell together agmin, and same-
one was with me, papa’s spnt I thought, but the
wind died down peaceful as spring—He was there,
and smnd:n% as He made me strught, I opened my
arms to welcome Him That was twenty-six years
ago last February the third 1 was swteen, I'm forty-
two naw and Ive neser wavered When I had my
baby I dudn't call Geraldine or Dan Ramey or any-
body, onhy lay there whispermg my verses one after
the other and not a soulyfmew Danny was bom till
thev heard ham boller It was Geraldme named him
that He wis hers everyone thought so and people
round the countr side rode over to see her new baby,
brought presents, some of them, and the men hit
Dan Ramev on the bick and told him what a fine
son he had Soon as I was able I mosed thurty mdes
away to Stoncville thats a town double the size of
Youfry and where thay have a lig mmung camp
Arother garl and T we started a hundry, and did &
good bustness on account of m a minmg town therc’s
mostly bachelors About twice 2 month 1 went home
to see Danny, T was seven s cars gomg back and forth,
#t was the onlv pleasure 1 bad and a strange one,
considening how it tore me up every time such a
beautsful bov, there’s no deseribing But Ceraldine
died for me to touch bun #f 1 hassed Jum she'd come
near to jumpwg out of her shan Dan Runey wasn’t
much different, he was so scared I wouldnt leave
well enough alone The last time T ever was bome 1
asked tum would he meet me w Youfry Becwse for
a crazy long while 1d had an ader wluch was of 1
could hve st agam, if 1 could bear a chifd that would
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The croomnas of & vingdove wav cmé Jmong the

« BNoend
“ “And ifs ginng Jate” smd Sister Ida “buck,
Homer~you bovs chase up ta the wagon Gracous
Toows who's come along and helped themsehes
Mot she added, watching her sons vanish on the
darkening path, “that there's a whole fot to take,
zothong much except oy sewing machme So, Dolly

Hneyon

“We've diseussed st,” sad Dolly turmny to the
Judze for confiematian

“Youd wim your case m court 6o questian of it
he sud, very professional “For once the law would
e on the nght side As matters stand, however . .

Dolls sud, “As matters stand” and pressed into
Sister 1dd's hand the forty seven dollars which con-
shtuted our cash asset w addition, she gave her the
Judges big gold watch Contemplating, these milts,

Busst upon the path bke charming eanvaly *They're
comina’ They re coming!” both got out al once, and
Latle Homer pushing bach hus hat, gasped “We ran
sl the way "

"Make sense bav who?”

Luttle Homer swallowed “Those fellows The
Shenf one 20d 1 dont know how many more Come

g down through the grass Wtk 100"
Thunder ramb! 5 . 5

led agam, tncks of wind rustled
our fire






Sis

Fromor 3 soosted 1n the ssemmote ree thatanexbor g
the patiy Latle Yosser was thete and hus brothry
Budd, 2 scowling boy itk tads @ etther fand
Acroes the way, steoddhing the limbs of 3 seennd seas
noe, we could see Taley surmunded by the o Iy
%\ﬁ: m the deepening Gurnushed hohe thew whoe
2008 chumered

ke covite lanterns X thaube 16N
4 talndrop 3t was & rad of sweat <

ey, aloag pv
chedh stll and thoudh th !hnm\ﬂwﬁx\\«:d 3 oel}
of ram whenuBid e vdor of Yomvs sud woolenoke
The tverloaded e fionse, gave on e preak, S
TV \antase pomt 18 tenants seemed 2 sieode oot
fute, a many legged wanveved spdet wpan where
Tead Dalls ¢ bav sat peeched e 2 veluet crowm

In cur tree evervbody pulicd ont the fond of
whiles By had beught Ssom Latle Homer gond
o wne the dend 2 testt Syster s b d 5ol Then
Lade Homer tooh of Tus huze hot ang, removicg
{rom s + a5t wtenot what was peshaps GodsWa \?—
Ime athucy longropy at anv rate prxeeded ta make

a shding noov As he tesud e efbioenen xeted
and tgfix ned the koot tus steels miniature spee-
ticles east such 1 menzeiny wpakle t, edpme
aaan §put the distance of ’M\QE&L‘! bramh hls?w'x’)
w The fudge ;imn“mf; belows fassed tn S0P o
g weund op teve 1w his fast order Befoce the
wwason begn

The mywders themscses made no Tretense ot
) w






Six

Frve ov s roosted 1 the svcamore tree that on ethung
the path Lattle Fomer waos there, and tus brother
Buack, 2 scowhng bov waith rocks . ether tand
‘Across the way, straddling the hnbs of 4 second syea-
more, we contd see Puley surrounded by the older

sl 1 the decpenmg burmished Lyt thew white
EM,.\_- Satt TNt e S 1fan

of ram wntensified the odor of leaves and woodsmoke
The onexloaded tree biouse, ganve an evil creak, from
) \antage pomt, s tenants seemed a single crea-
ture, a mam legged mam-eved sprler upon whase
head Dotk 5 hat sat perched bke a velvet crowm

in our ree cvervbody pulled out the hand of tut
whistles Baley had bought from Litle Hlomer good
10 me the devit a scare Swster Ida had sad Then
Trtle Homer tach off hus buge hat and, vemoving

from 1ts vast mtenor what wis perhaps God's Wash-
boe atineh long rope 2t amy rate

%:mecded 1o make
2 shding noose As he tested ats efficienc, stretched
and fghtened the knot Tus steely mintatuxe spec-
tacles et such a menating sparke that, edging
anan 1 put the distance of anather branch between
us The fudge patrolimg below, Yussed to stop mov-

ing around up there 3t was hus Jast order before the
mvasion begin

The maaders themselves made no prrieme at
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stealth Swinging therr rifles agunst the undergronth
hle canecutters, they swaggered up the path mne
tuche, tuenty strong Iurst, Junus Candle b
ShenfF’s star winking 1n the dush, and after him Bg
Eddse Stover, whose squint eyed search of our hiding
places reminded me of those ncw spaper picture puz
zles find five boys and an owl m' this drovng of 2
tree It requires someone cleverer than Big Edde
Stover He looked strarght at me, and through me.
Not many of that gang would has e troubled you with
ther branmess good for nathing but a hek of salt
and swallow of beer most of them Except Y recog
mzed Mr Hand, the principal at school a decent
enough fellow tiken all around, no one, you would
have thought, to mvolve himself 1 such shabby com
pany on so shameful an errand  Cuntosity evplaned
the attendance of Amas Legrand, he was there, and
sdent for once no wonder as though he were 2
walking stick Verena was leanung 2 hand on his head
which came not quite to her lip A grim Reverend
Buster ceremonously supported her other aom When
I saw Verena I felt v numbed rehving of the terror
1d known when, after mv mother s deith she'd come
to our house to clum me Despite what scemed 2
lameness, she moved with her customary tall author
ity and, accompaned by her escorts, stopped under
aur sycamore

The Judge didnt give an inch toe to toe with the
Shenff, he stood hus ground as if there were a drawn
line he dared the other to cross

It was at this cruerl moment that I noticed Lat-
tle Homer He gradually was Jowermg Ins Isso
It crawled, dangled khe a snake, the wide noose
open as & paw of jaws then fell with an expert s,
sound the neck of the Reverend Buster, whose
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aglag gutesy Litde Homer stufied by giving the
2 meghly tug N
i»;s frends hadnt lJong to connder old Busters
edcament his Dlood gorged face and fading seas,
1+ Lite Fomer's success mspired an afl-out attach
s fow, whitles shnfled e the shaclanas of
wage buds and the men, pummeling cach otter
1 the gemersl oot took refuge whese they could,
anerpally ander the bodies of comrades already
Fe Verens had to box Amos Legrands cass he
ned to smeak. up under her skt She alone you
wift sy behoved We a real yan shook her fists
1t the trees and cursed s blue
At the heght of the din. a shot stammed e 2
iron door 1t quelled us all, the senous endlcss echo
ofst b3t m the hush that followed we heard a wesght
come. crashing through the opposite sy camore
1t was Badey falhng and Gallmy slowly relased
asakied cat Covenng thew eves the giels screimed
35 he struck a branch and splintered it hovered Whe
e torm lemes then 1 a hleedmg heap hut the
ground No one moved toward am
Tntid at last the Judge sud "Boy my by * and
in 2 tranee sonk 1o Yus knees he carcssed Tdey s
brophands “Have merm Huve merev son answer™
Orher wren, sheepssh and fnghtened closed round
some offered advice which the Judge seemed unable
th comprehend One bv one we dropped dovon from
Ve trees and the childr,

ens gathenng whisper 1s he
dead? 1 e dead? was e g\.\\e moc%n, thi??idm!e
30ur of & 53 trumpet Delling thor hats respectfully,
the men made an awle for Dollv she was too stunmed
to 1ale ovcount of ther, o of Verena whom she
passed Without secmy

1 want to know " said Verena m tones that sum
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1 bave such £ood times T guve sou
;?‘\E\QF li'c‘lL' And Tex";dco Gasolne threw e:l;
welt \;p\m the Judge, pleading for him to go Wi
them, too Nobody seemed to want me -l
“T1 dways remember (\n‘i “O\; asked n!:fr’\u SR\L'
v, bor eves hurmang as though 1o me ¢
o ns ;_«l:; "Goodgluc\ Go%db)c Run now,
she raised hes vowoe above new and nearer thunder,
R, its yawung,”

Tt was 2 udkdmg feathery ram fine a3 a gauze cur
tan, and o5 they faded wto the folds of 1t, Suter 1da
andher farmils Verenisaid “Do Lunderstand you'se
been comunving, with that—v oman? After she made
amockery of our name?”

T oaa ot [
m "

Wit

children and drag old women mto jall § cant set
much store by a name that endorses such methods
. P

< ot

“Yoidbestlook agun Lammyselt Loty seemed
10 pose for nspection She was as tall as Verena,
5 assured mg\mg about her was incamplete or
blured “Tve taben vour adviee stopped hanming
™ head T mean You told me 1t made you dizz
And not mamy days ago” she continued. “you told
me that vou were ashamed of we ©Of Catherme
5o wmuch of our hnes had been Ihed for you 1t was
E\m{u\ ta realize the waste that had been Can you

% what 3t 13 such 2 feelin

Seatcely audible Verena sad, “1 do know ™ and st
was as & her ¢ves crossed prered invard ypon a
stony \ista Tt was the evpression T'd seen when spy-
wy, from the atie 1d watched er fate ot mght

of waste?
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k 11, She §oumd st unforghs ble
lx‘x%cbﬁi:r\dexﬁ:.c \}0 you, Charhe Cool? Filty
5 am me mayhe Some of you boys cune
e stealing ot ot owr place My {athes m}v:l\!
ut cousmn Seth, and 1 caught you. It was quite &
Tng yon ot that day.”
T \

een A 2 wpmnos]

ELUR G IPUE T I

bk Mhads 2 .

»keave us, 1t can be no furtber affair of vours”

“But 15" sud Dolly “Beenwse Judge Cool, Thiak-
.. " she dwindled, appeared for the first time to
jeestion her bolduness

“Dolly means that 1 have ashed her to marry wel

“That” Verena d after some suspensefnl

seoonds, “% she said, rerarding her eloved hands,
remarkable Very T wouldn't have crednied caher
of 300 with 50 much maznation Or 15 1t that T am
Imagmng® Quite WMol 1 dreammng of mysl§ wn
wet tree on a thunders meht Txeept 1 never bave

dreams, or gerhaps 1 only Sorget them. Thus one 1
suztest we all forget”

“Plown up 1 thiok w15 2 dream Miss Verena
But 2 min who dogsnt dream 15 Whe a man who
doesu’t sweat he stares up a ot of poison”

She t7nored Tom her attention wos with Dally,
Dall’s wath hes Ahey waght have been alone ip-
gether {wo persons ot far ends of a bleak room, mutes

2y oo sign
shifttogs of the eye W was

subtle
as though, then, Dolly
gue an answer one thut sapped all color from
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' forpavable.
Beleved to assert She found 1t un
x\g:g‘?mt‘mmembm do you Cf;zrhc Cbc;ol: (I;f;z
ve mnbe Some of vou DY
&:ﬁtﬁg s:.:zki\rz, aut ¢ our place \y father emght

yous causin Seth, and 1 caught you It was quite

pustsis 3 HLL UL 30 LI INANK vou
be no further it of vours”

Butat1s” sad Dol “Because Judge Cool Char
be ¥ she dwmdled appested for the first time to
question her boldness

“Doflly means that 1 have ashed her to mamy me”

“That,” Verena mamaged after some suspenseful
seconds, “35” she smd repardimg her ploved hands
“remackable Very T wouldnt have credited enher
o you with so much mmamastion. Or 15 3t that 1 am
imamning? Quite bhely I'm dreaming of myself ma
WL tree on a thundery mght Except 1 never have
dreams ar perhaps 1 only forget them This one ¥
surzest we all forget”

“Iown up ¥ Gunk 1t s 2 dreare Miss Verena
But a man who doe nt dream 3 Yke & man who
docsnt sweat he stores up a lot of powson™

She igmored hum her wtention was wath Dolly,
Dalty s with her they mght have been alone to
gether ¥ oo
conan
shiftin "

gue an answer one fhat sapped

-~
toleme us wem

5 tin Dolly
all color from
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brooding over the Kodal pictures of Mavdie Laur
Murphy, Maudie Laura’s husband and cluldren She
swaved, she put a hand on my shoulder, execpt for
that, I think she m:%ht hawve fallen

“Imagmed T would go to my dyig dav with the
burt of it I wont Butits no safisfaction, Verena,
to say that Im ashamed of vou toe™

Tt was mcht now frogs sawimg mseets eclebrated
the slow-falling ran W ¢ dimmed as though the wet-
ness had snuffed the Lght of our faces Verena mfged
agrimst me Im not well  she sud m a shelcton
vorce ‘Im a sick woman 1 am Dol

Somew b 1t unconvinced Dol approached Verena,
presently touchcd her as though her fingers conld
scnse the truth  Colhin* she sud “Judge please help
me with her mto the tsre Sorema pmtcsted that she
couldn t g climbing tices but once she got used to
the 1dea she weat ap ek enouch The riftlike tree-
house scemed to e flo g over shronded v aporsh
waters it was dry thore however for the muld run
had not penetrated the parsol of Ioaves Ve drifted
m a owrent of sifonc it} Verens sud 1 have
something to s v Dol T condd snv st moe Castly
Hwe were alrne

he Judge cionsed hus arms Em afrudvorT have
to put up with me M Verent Howase xu]ph itie,
thongh not e threrent [ hae s antowst m the out
come of what yon mud Ul to s

I doubt thit hw wo? s sud rcenamg toa
degree her ovaied monno

He hehted v stab of « vudle wnd one widdon shds
owsstooped oy ws Bh dou nash ppess L dont
ke tadlang m the duk he sid Fhore was 1 pur-
pose m the pmm) cxeetnes | b prsian 0o,
I thought, to et Verene b s sl wn de duay wath
a man, a fit too fow men w ho Gpoiena had
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e f 2t all, and nothing more happens to them,
They hee but they se had ther bie

“hot you™ e sad, and hrought hus face nearet
ters 25 though he meant thex hips to touch yetwa
vered ot damng %t Ran hod tuancled frough the
Beanches 1t fell Full wesght Tulets of 1t strcamed
o Dofly s hat, the veiling clung to her cheehs with
2 Rutter the candle falled. “Not me™

Successive strokes of lightnung throbbed ke vefns
of bre, and Vezems, dlummated fa thit sustained
glare was ot anyore 1 knew  but some womn
woebegone wasted—wath eres once mote drawn to-
ward each other thew stare settied on an snner ter
nory 2 wihered country a8 the hightmng lessened,
a5 the hum of ram sealed us i xts multiple sounds,
she spoke and her vowce came s6 weally from so
sen far not expecting, st seerned to be heard at
ol Envied vou Dollv Yous pink voom ve only
Jaocked ot the doors of such tooms wot often~
encugh to know that now there 15 1o ome but vou
o et me 1 Because hitle Momns Intle Morms—
helpwe Tloved hum 1 did “ot 1n 2 womanly way
®was ob 1 admt i, that we were Jandred sprits
Ve loched cach other m the eve we saw the same
deudh, ve werent aftaid f was—mern But he oute

smarted me 14 kmown he could, and haped he
worldnt and he did and now 4

ts too tomg to be
alone 2 Wfeume ¥ wall. through the house, nothng
¥ mupe vour

Smk room vour latchen the house
yours and Ca

hetine s too 1 think. Only dont leave
e 1 tme he withoyou T fochog, o, 1 want my
sister”

The ram add ng w5 towe to Verenas was be
taeen them Dotk and the Judge & fean-parent wall
throuzhs which ke en1ld watch her losing substnee
recede before hun as earlier she had seemed to receds



R



Seren

Fongorre 4 WIELL 1t was Catherne's austom 1o date
. t - -t o ~ .

" ~fon $ae (noar.
1€ That
Sl have dng,
tems of hefory and after ¢
W 2t

e Why Waste
Mt ROE y rseself P25t Muss Beti 5
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before me. More than that, it was as if the tree-house
were dissolving. Lunging wind cast overboard the
soggy wrechage of our Rook cards, our wrap m(%
papers; animal crackers crumbled, the rm‘n-é)ﬂe
mason jars spilled over Ike fountains; and Catherine’s
beautiful scrapquilt was rumed, a puddle. It was
going: hle the doomed houses rivers in flood float
away; and it was as though the Judge were trapped
there~waving to us as we, the survivors, stood ashore.
For Dolly had smd, “Forgne me, I want my sister,
too,” and the Judge could not reach her, not with his
arms, not with his heart: Verena’s claim was too final,

Somewhere near mudmght the rain slackencd,
halted, wind barreled about wringmg out the trees.
Singly, hle delayed guests arriving at a dance, ap-

caring stars picreed the shy It was time to leave.
g\'e took nothing with us left the quilt to rot, spoons
to rust, and the trec-house, the woods we left to
winter.



Seven

Fom qurve A wimee 1t was Cathenne’s custom to date
events as having occurred before ot after her wear-
ceration “Prios” she would began ~ to the tume That
One made a yailburd of e ” As fat the rest of vs we
could have diwided hastory along simstar lines, that is,
1 terms of before 2nd after the tree house Those
few autumn days were a monument and 2 signpost.

Except to collect his belongngs the Judge never
agum entered the bouse hed shared with his sons
and theyr wives a cureumstance that must ha e swuited
them at least thes made no protest when he took
3 100m 2% Miss Bels boarding hovse This was o
brown solemn establishment which lately has been
turaed wto 2 funeral bome by an undestaber whe
saw that to eBect the correct atmospbere a mimmum
of renovation would be neccssary 1 duled gomg
i:s\ i, for Muss Bells guests tadies thorav as the

hobted rosehushes Wttering the yard occupied the
orch 1n a dawn to-dark marithon of vigdnce One
of them the twice widowed Mame Canfield,
exadized 1 spotting pregmancies (some legendary tel
low 15 suppased to have told Tus wife Whv waste
money on a doctar? just trot voursclf past Miss Bell s
Mamie Canfiefld shell fet the world know soon
enough whether vou 15 or amt}) Untd the Judge
mored there 4mos Lewrand was the only man n
readence at \iss Bells e wa, 2 podsend to the
other terants the moments most saered 1 them were
plial

P
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| thag sew Yve never heard of 1t But T do feel s
Houzh ¥ were skylarkioy alony on a pur of sblts,
Lorvely ™ she smd ind fell aslee

For three. neatly four days she never really woke
p Cathenne staved with her domng wpnght i a
wicher cha and growlhng Tow whenevcr Verena ot
1 tiptoed 1oto the oo She persisted 1 fanmng
Dolly with 2 mcture of Jesus ag thaugh it were sum
Terime and ® was a disgrace how she 1anored
Doctor Carter s wnstructians 1 wouldnt feed th t
toa hog,” shed declare whig te some medicine

bed sent around Funally Doctor Carter smd he
wonldat he res

ponnible unfess the patient wese roo
moved to 5 hospttal The nearest ospital was ip
Brewton s

dty Tules awav Vereny sent over theee
for an ambufance She coul

d have saved hersel the
experse becanse Catherine Jocked Dolly s door from
the wside and sad the firsc one to ratile the knob
would tteed an awhulance themselves Dotly did not

oW where they winted 1o tske heg wherever st
was she begged not to g9 "Dont wake me” she
sad * don ¢ want (o see the aceun”

Toward the end of the w eeh she conld sit up 1n

d 2 fow days fater she Was suong enongh to
resume comespondence with her dro 5y -cure custom.
o She was womed by the unﬁ&\e(?oxders that Yad
Bled up byt Cathenme who tool, the credst far
Dolly 5 Improvement, sau, “Shoot, 1t3 no tme wel}

Ot there hortmg 4 hrew ”

Exery aftemonn, Dromptly at four the Judge pre-
serted humself at the garden gate and whistled
me 1o det b w by using the yarden yate rather
than e front d g‘ the change of en
ot she objected to us com
g indeed she wis 1y supphied for hss vasts 1 hottle
ot} ry aud a box of Cluars Usually he brought
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lease don't,” Dally sdmomshed the Judge
ﬁh:&fmpted; e 1a)m the rules of this gamcl.
“FLke 2 mystery E\er;gody shouting, having such
2 fine tume’ 1t might not saund so large and happy
£ 1knew why ” Primanly the Judge was peeved be-
cause he muedn'l get Dolly to root for any one team
She thaught bath sdes should wn “They're all mee
s, Im sure”

Because of the sadio Catherme and 1 had words
one altemoon Tt was the afternoon Mande Rsordan
35 playmg ;m a broadeast of the state musieal com-

thon Naturally 1 wanted to hear her, Cathenine
Kew that, but she was tned m on 2 Tolne Geargra
Tech game and wonldn t Jet me near the radio Tsard,
“What's come aver ou, Cathenne? Selfish dissatis-
Sed, always ot to fiave your own way, why youre
wose than Vereny ever was™ 1t was as though, in
bew of prestige lost through her encounter with the
b, she'd had to double her power m the Talbo
0use we at least would have to tespect ber Indian
blood, eccept her tvranny Dolly was wilhing, m the
matter of Maude Rardan bn none & Tt ot
me "
tann

Ev . e
shouls ¢ won st prze She placed sceond, which
pleased her famaly for 1t meant a half scholasstup in
masic at the Lmversity. Suil 1t w asnt f-r, becanse
she performed beautfudl much better than the boy
ko son the farger prze She plned her father's
serenade and v seemcd to me as pretty as 1t had
that dav  the woods Since that day 1d wasted
hours serhbling her name de scbing m my head
Bee clamms ber hawr the color of vamilla 1ce cream
The fudge woved w time to hear the broadeast ang
Thnow Doty was elad because 1t was a5 i we were
e






¥ o
st e cofdyy oy Dilly 10 700t for gy one team
She thagahy pogh sdes shoy
by, wure”

uld win “They're alf B

Riordan
el com.
0 hear by, Cathenng
. - e

«

fane Y067 v vy
TERY €5 er \ypg ™

i
g Plestige Joo through },
Lw, hetg

ved he father’s
o ® seemed 4 1o Bty as it o
that dg, Oonls Qe that g
e Stibhlng hey o TC deseryy, my hegg
LR ¥ hin 4y, lor 6f vy Creany
The Judne tE W me g gy the bragg t, and
w N Wy, ity
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suafly nated together a phice stray wmals would

;lea:){m{‘:\ed o izde) lms not been a gifted e

peater He had an outdoor shed a combination of

workshop and sanctnary, where he spent his mom

s mnng‘lumber shaving shmgles‘ &s wall shelses
1 FL A | 4 Nrenem

Athoe enalac

dermy hod Yesulted 1 2 pitiful zoo of nasty odored
beasts an eyeless rabbst wath magﬁol green fur and
£ that drooped hke 2 bloodhoun s—objects bettey
Fhoned ¥4 heen lately to see Riley several times,
B2 Eddie Stovers bullet had shattered his shoulder
and the cusse of 3t was he had to wear an sch
=g plaster cast which ewhbed he sud a hundred
Punds Since he coutdnt drve tus cor or hammer
2 proper naad, there wasn t much {or Inm to do exeept
loat around ang brood

“U vou vant tg see Ruey ™ sand Edwabeth “yoult
E1dY1n oty the shed | expeet Maude s with hum ®

“Maude Riordan®™ had reason to be surpnsed

15 00 the oceasions 1d visted Rilen he d made

2 oot of our sthng m the shed the gurls wouldnt
bother us here for 1t was hed boasted one thresh
old na femate was pem ttted to cross

“Reading to hum Poetry plavs Maude s been ab-
solutely adorable And 1ts not s though my brother

ad ever treated her with commaon human decency

VEstes fot by gones be bygon 5 1 guess comung so
ear 1o hemg Lilled the wan be was 1 guess that
woull change » provon~make them more Teceptne
1o the fines thanas 110 lets bos sead 1o lum by the

our

The sted ol ade 11y Bz trees was m the bacl,
sard Mateondy Plauth hens waddled alyou its
doardon met e 3 1o seeds of Tast summers fallen
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Eadbeih sd, “You didnt stay Jong Or werert
dgy there?

L R e I A "'ﬂmy
-

’ WS,
despte the subleties her souliul appearance prom-
thm Diteral 5 pevson "W ondcr(u?,em\ (R

“Nonderfol”
“Collin-for heaven s snke what are you sninching
>

“hobg ¥ mean Tre got o cold”™

"Wl § hope 1t doesnt keep vou 1y from the
2 Qak vou must have o eostume Rileys com
8 % the devit”

“Thats spprogriate ™

Of enusse e wank you 1o & skeleton suit T knose
Geres only g day et

3d 9 niention of gamy, to the puty As soon
1 gt home 1 sak down 1o wine Tl y a Setter
Dear Bdev  Dear Henderson 1 crassed out the
ar plam Head wauld do T your
tezehery by not gone unobserved Pagts were fited
Tecording the onigims of our {nenduup 1ts honorable
en - and gradually a feching grew that there must
2 tustabe surh 4 splen bd frend wowdd not have
vronged me Until toward the end 1 foond myself
Selimoushs telling hum te was mn bast fnend my
other 8o ¥ thwew these s w2 freplace and
Lo minates Tater wa m Dolhy's room »&

o, what
Were i e o) ances af my huving, a sheleton sut made
by the followmg. m it

Dofly w 1= not Tmch of o sevmstress she had ber
Sfienlies biving, o homi e T was also true of

Catherne # was m Cuf) nnes makeup howeyer,
topretend prcfesss nal st s m all felds pastienlady
B R R TE T (N comptt v She sent me



116 The Grass Harp

sunflowers On the door a childhood word in faded
whitewash feebly wamed Bewarel It aroused a shy~
ness in me Beyond the door T conld hear Maude's
voice~her pactty seice, a swoonng chant certain
louts in schoot had dearlv loved to mtmic Aryone
who'd been told Rilex Henderson had come to this,
they'd bune smd that fal} from the svcamore had
affected us head Stealing over to the shed's window,
I got a fook at hum  he was absorbed m sortng the
insides of a clock and, to judge from by face, gt
have been listening to nothing more nphfting than
the hum of a fiy, he pegled o finger m hus ear, as
though to reheve an bmtawon Then at the moment
1'd decided to startle them by rapping on the win-
dov, he put aside s clockworks and commy rovad
behind Maude, veached down and shut the book
from which she was readmg With a gnn he gathered
n his hand taists of her hawr—she mse Itke a Litten
Iifted by the nape of its neck §t ws as though they
were edged \wtﬁ hght, some brillimee that smarted
my eves You condd seu st wasn t the Birst ume they'd
assed

Not one wech before becanse of tius expenience in
such matters [d taken Ridev mito my confidence,
confessed to hun m fochings for Maude ple rse Jook
T wished Twere 4 gnint o that 1 could grib hold of
that shed and shake 1 10 2 sphnter hnack doven the
door and denounce thou both Yet—of what conld
I accuse Maude? Regirdloss of how bad shy d talled
about him 1'd alw ws knovwn she win hogrtsct on
Faley It wasnt as of there had over bton an under
stiding between the tso af we it the aent wed
been good frends for the Tnt fin yeurs ot cuen
that. As T wathed hack thiongh the v ard the pompots
Plymouth heas cackked after sme tasntmghy
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Elasheth sud, “tou Gidrt stay long Ot weren't
they thered”

Teilt oot 2%

o Yoheka b ot “They

e WS,
despite the sublenes e swolial sppeavance prows
153, 100 literal a person. “Wonderful wnta

“Wondertul”

“Collin—for heaven's sale what are you saneling
ahout™”

“\othwng 1 tmean Tve got a cold”

“Well I%m?e wt doesnt keep you wway from the
party Only vou must have a costume Roley's com-
g as the devil”

“Thats appropmate”

“Of cattrse we want vou m 2 skeleton sut 1 know
theres onlv a doy left 7

1 1nd no wntention of grolng to the party As soon
as 1 ot home 1 sat down to wnte Riley a letter
Dear Rddey Dear Henderson I crossed out the
deax.g\\m? Henderson would do Henderson your
b bt

v g e untd, toward the end T found myself
dehnoush, telling Tum he was my he Y

st frien:

Brother So 1 duew these Tavings m 3 fire hg,e anx:’r;
five minutes later was 1 Dolh's room as) ang what
were the chances of my hay g a sheleton swit made
by the followag, myght

Dolly wac nat m < of
difficwdtres
Cathenine,
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sunflowers On the door a chiddhood word in faded
whitewash feebly wmed Bewrrel It aroused a shy
ness m me Beyond the door I eonld hear Maude s
yowce—her poetry voice 1 swoomng chaat certatn
louts m schoal had dearly foved to mume Anyone
whod been told Rilev Henderson had come to 'ths
theyd have sud that fall from the sseamore had
affeeted his head Stealng over to the shed s windaw
I got 1 look 2t him he was absorbed i sorting the
insides of 1 clock nd to judge from his face mcht
have been histening to notlung more uphfting than
the hum of a fly ic pugled 1 finger n his e
though to relieve an writation Then at the moment
1d decaded to stastle them by rappug on the win
dow he put wude his cdkworks nd commg round
behuind Maude rewched down and shut the book
from which she was re whing With 1 gnn he githered
m hus hand twasts of ber hur—she rose Ithe 4 Litten
hited by the naipe of its ncek Tt was a5 though they
were cdged \\x(quht some brithince that smarted
my eves You conld se it wasnt the fist time they d
hisved

Not anc week hefore beense of lis « xperience in
such matters 1d tihen Rulty anto my confidince
confessed to Tam my fc hings for Maude ple we Took
Tssished Iwerc 2 gis f so that T could grib hold of
that shed and shibhe 1t to 1 sphnter knock down the
door and denounce them both Yct—of whit could
1 accuse Mauvde? Regirdiuss of how bud she d tabhed
about him 1d adwavs known she was heartsct on
Riley It wasnt s o there had «ver been an ander
standing betneen the two of us wt the most wed
been good friends for the fast few yerrs wot (ven
that As Iwalked back through the vard th pompous
Plymouth hens cackled after me tauntingly
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women OM women and thew prejudices But it was
duze, and somehow 1m not womed abovt it no v
soull make your mark, youl get on ts thus that T
Fant vouto promise me ‘don t be untond to Catherine,
try 0% b row too fat away from her Some mghts it
keeps me wide awale to thid of her forsaben.
Thete” she betd up my smt, “Tets see bt fits

1t pinched 1 the erotch and 1 te vest drooped
Yke an old mans BVD s the legs were wide &
© ln mant  nna dha o ctamnnl -

~ -

some onte to dress up 2 Sagpole—before the ook
agaunst the government It should be somewhere in
the attic that httle can Look under the bed and see
o you can locate my shppers”

She was farbidden ta get up ot even Catherine
would permt that. “It won t be any fun o you scold,”
she sud and found the shippers herself The court-
house clock had chimed eleven which meant st was
tenthty a dark hanr m v taem W n w12
doars
the ne
tobea

Coouna Ton e tha

2
Ll ea wisie we searched wherever we put o
hands it caused a buffy scutthing of fragle feeg“ O\:rr
t c;;\:i\l a ca{ﬁ‘l‘ of mothballs clattered on the foor
i ear oh, dear” eried Dolly mpohing “if \
Leurs that stelt call the Shenff g O eren

Ve uneartt ed nmberless brushes

covered ben ath a welter of dited hohdc:\;) :1\):):;“&&!;



118  The Grass Harp

to Verenas drgoods store for seven yards of their
chowest black stun With sesen vards there ought
to he some Iats keft ovaer me and Dolly can trm owe
pettiwonts Than she mde 1show of tipe easurmg
o Jongths and sadthe which w s sonnd procedure
except that ohe hud no sk v al hovw to ypph such
mformation to sasors wd doth Ty htth piece,”
she sud hackimg off 1 vud  wtd moake somicbody
loveh Bloomers And this hare sap sp .2
Blich s atm colfir waulkl dicss up v okd prent cone
suderible You couldut ine Onand 1 nndget’s
shame wath the vnnont sf matonal dbated me

Cauthrune now den we mustnt thmh of our
own necds IO woimed her

Thes worked with vt recesy through the afters
noon The fudoe dun Ches uand vsit owos fored to
thee whnee Hon o b€ atherme dospined Mahes my
flesh crand bhe staffing worms on v Bshhook At
supportane she cdb o guats wd went bome to hier
honse among the Futt the wr st adhs

But 1 dosne o fi e b soecd Dothe and a talks
atine b o Hes ncall some D wad out of
the satan hke the s aras it moade her sontesces hnhed
woa wizthe, bue Dovon thk che sud  that
Verentwounkd bt v ppun Now tha Thae
so mamy e Thoe s haby thaos Chalre
couldn t we ok My C migty N b ad 1 hsshoth?
I the spring « cueden pot—wath 3 fiw fin works
Ay father was o roat hnd for owamg A piny 1
didnt sheett ot frovban Somay e wed mothe
old davs there sas o Dol £ ‘;u\ thit wen I
dont know how e priss £ i sucqthc
Papa sard 1t relaxed b dtor the by rough work
araund 1 farm Colhn Wil von prome me some-
thing? 1 was gunst sown mmlmg 'uu Lliu ‘m'u:
beheved it was right, ransing 2
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et O weomen and they Prejudices But 5t ywag
and

", 224 omebow Iy o worried about 1t oy
Joull make you, mark, yert

BEE on. Its thyg by §
mmwutop:om&e"me dan;bc
RS oroee tog ar avway fro
i?tps megi‘oude ke 1o fugh of her forsalen,
Thete” she beld o, 8 SO et s se of gy g
It pmched 1o (ge CTotch and 1 th, ¥ear drogped
lke an g mars Byp th‘e LeE;s were \m!c“;as
€ T gy Tare e s " e 4ha

* she said “Sther pany Verenz bought
S302 once tg dresg 1 2 fla

Epale—before ghe took
amst the Erernment Tt shoylg SOmewhere 1y
e atte e bttle coy under the bed apq ses

100 can fneate my

m et closer pag
¢ tiptoed P the fadday nto the at
e fwas potg P here e soy gp0 8 3 barre}
2d fmoored pe, * 1 as thoygh ere aie‘mh Saw
dust | (g, 1t once ad helped o) S5t Lows gt
Watched w3 Re searched TTEVEr We put our
30 ot causn ] ¥ SCUthng of gy, e foet Quey
Bmed 4 earon Of mothtattg clatt, re% ©0 the flogy
b deay of dear” gy, iolh gan?m(; “uf Verena
b oars thay of call the She, 4
Ve utietheg Tumberlecg brushes g Punt dyg
B ath 3w ey at dneg hohda)

wreathy






The Grgss Harp 121

reds the suit & fine x for whuch T hlamed
fes woth 2 pomting Bages .
"oy bave ta whel)' she tearnd “Whirkng wall
dry you” Sbe blissfiully extended her prms 203 tumed
o slow gnounle crcles aetoss the shadows of the
atse Boar her plan Yamono billowing sud her tun
feet wobbling 1 thelr shppers B was as though she
Tad cothded with another doncer she stumbled, &
kand o her forebead o hand on ber et
Far on the hongon of soued a tran wWhistle howled,
and it walened me 10 the bewllderment pudhenng
hureses the contractions shakung her face With my
sy around her and the pmm%;&wlmg S patiers
agmnst it § cafied Verena somebody help med
Dol ebuispered “Hush pow bush”

Housts at might annownce catasteophe hy thelr
sudden piadble radance Catheqane gmg el from
Toom 1 oo s itehig on budts unuseld for vears
Sheverny mside my wiecked eostame T sat in Abe
gliee of the entrance foll shanag a beneh with the
Judwe 11 had come & once weanngy ealy 2 ramn-
caat slung avet + flanmdd mhtdhu Whenever Verena
apprathed he brousht tus naked degs together
prmfy Ble  omng gl Nothbors sunmened by
our bright windows ¢ we softly wnguiing Verens
spoke t3 them on the porch her sister, Miss Dolly,
shed suffred 2 strohe Doctor Carter would alaw
anne of vy ber roomy and S & accepted this, men
Cutherny win whin vhod sct ablaze the Yagt hight,

stood 1w |, Bee bead apainst Dolls s doar
Trere w » i the hall 3 hat teoe with many antlery
and ap 1 Dalvs viher hat hing thece, and at
e breezss inekd g through the }“;“5,3 the
et e ced B quinerng vesd ’
th w1 hacw 1 gpad

As Wb et
Tedt ns Sow momumg S Doil) bad

past shed gon. by wnseen,
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gmwd not to be siher but pold. “Of course that’s
ctter, 1sn't 1t? Gold, bhe a hang’s ransom Only do see
what elee Fve fauned” Tt was a shoehox secured with
twme "My valuables,” she said, opemng 1t under the
lamp A hollowed honeveomb was demonstrated
agamst the hight, a3 homet’s nest and a clove stuch
orange that age had robbed of its atoma She showed
me a blue perfect javhird s ege eradled i cotton.

T wns too prnapled So Catherme stole the egg
for me # w1 her Chrstmas present ” She smifed, to
me her face seemed a moth suspended beside the
lamps chones ay daring as destructible “"Charke
sard that kne st chun of Jmve I hope vou hstencd
and indortond hin Boc e when vou can Jove one
thmg,” shc hodd the blue cgg s precioush as the
Judge had hedd adeat von e love another, and that
sowning that v soncthing to e with You can for-
gve eversthung Wl she sighed, “we re not getting
vou punted T wmt to amze Citherme, we'll teft
her that while we shopt the bttle prople finshed your
sust She Hhuwe 1fit

Agamn the cowthouse ok was floating its mes-
sige cach note bhe o bamer sturmg above the
chilled and slevpiog 1own 1 hnow it bokles)” she
smd, drasuing a branch of pby wross o chost “but
TT make a mess v dont bold sufl - She dipped
the brush and shate et dony the shooves the trous
sers, designimg yolden bonos for wy s ind fogs
“yon must ramemba e comphments tere
should be mans sl sudf oo ol mumedesths ob-
served her word Ohidew chiddoar She huemd
herself, her laughter + Hhest m the raftess Doat

ce
}Qll‘}csr 1 was not unhle the o who panted Fanwe IF
into 4 corner 1reshly gilded tront and buck 1w
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trapped mside the st a fine fix for which I blamed
Ter with 2 powting finger

“you hne to whil” she teaced “Whirlng il
dry you" She blissfully ‘extended her arms and turned
n s‘ow ungady circles across the shadows of the
atue floor, her plus himono billowing and her thin
feet wobbling m thewr shppers Tt was as though she
tad colded with another dancer she stumbled, 2
hand on her forchead, a hand on her heart

Far on the honzon of sound a tram whistle howled,
and 1t wakened me to the bewilderment puchermg
Lier eves the contractions shaking her face Wath my
arms around her, and the pamnt bleedmg its pattern
agamst her, I called \ erena, somebody help me!

Dolly whispered, “Hush now, hush”

Houses at mght announce catastrophe by thew
sudden pitible radiance  Catherme &]x

ageed from
190m to toom switchuny on hghts wnused for years

Shivenng mside my wreched costume 1 sat in the
ghre of the entrance hall shanng a bench with the
"“dyﬁ' Tie had come at once weanng onby o Tawm-

Whenever Verena
wed Tegs together
N ors summoned by
~y mgunng Vereoa
;Rol;; o ﬁ(hcm on the parch ter mister, Miss Dolly,
no\;) S}x cred a stioke Doctor Caster would allow
Cﬂ;\ o{ us i ber room and we accepted this, even
¢ (:(\d“l“c who when she'd set ablaze the last light,
o caning her head agamst Dol s door
o ;'r‘(:‘ 25 1n the hall 3 hat tree with many antlers
- :n‘\;m[c)’,n“\ : \;\‘\cl ht hung there, and at
es truell~d throngh the
mitar u[ﬁiclcd ns qunenng :?‘I‘\’h tho house, the
n L knew as good as anvthune th
at Dolly had
Ykt us S0 ue moments past shed Erme by unsecn,
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0ok She let the futchen’s
glgx\g:apl::f o rsxgl?)[ had appron ed of Vorens b,
fzher 1 ﬁ;ougﬁ 1t would bring Catherme back tg
work

th trary, Cathenne showed no interest s
rm())!:;" leh?:e\f%:] For she'd retired to her houge
mihe 2cgctable farden She had taken the radio with
ber and was “ery comfortablp, *

T ) lessure” she
er feet saclled ghe ?\af‘i

.
rustled an fop bp Unty she beeame 100 grass, she
ontnsed 1o squeeye berself ing clathes tha
longed ¢ Dol 1t wgq as Umugh, fn th way, she
Pher frend e ber
N g 1ts togcther were 0 ordeal gpg T made
mn CESeTNT ottt g depended oy
me for OMmpany 1y g day shp by s phou seeing
& whole y el once Whep § Tetumed
et an vhyene, Magimed the silences gy which e
S ber ol Manner meang Teproachfyfly, 1
the truth, which
ot 1 eame Qe
PV, she remoypg the
tha jacked up hpy
Ot 1y e

13%s Wahagt the
" URtotellyg,)
din gy o 54 gy,

How g 4,

intonde g g ft
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roved not 1o be siher but gold “Of course thats
etter, isn 162 Gold hike akang’s ransom Only do see

what elee Tve found Tt was a shoeboy seewred with
twine My valuables,” she smd, opening it under the
Iump A ‘hollowed honeycomb was gcmonsmtcd
agninst the hight 2 homets nost and a clove-stuel
oringe that age had robbed of its aroma She showed
me & blue perfect jay bird s egg cradled in cotton

I was too prncipled So Cathenne stole the cpg
for me 1t was her Chnstmas present She smiled to
me her face seemed 4 moth suspended beside the
humps chunney as danng as destructible “Charhe
sud that love 15 1 cham of love I hope you hstencd
and understood hum Beeause when you can Jove one
thing,” she held the blue egg as preciously s the
Judge had held ateaf “you ean love wnather, and it
15 owning that 1s something to Ine with lou can for
grve eveny thing Well ” she sighed, “we re not getting
you punted 1 want to amaze Cathenne, well tell
her that while we slept the httle people fimshed your
st She Hhavea fit

Agun the courthouse clock was flosting its mes
s1ge <ich note Uke o banner sturing abow.:, the
dulled and slecping town T hnow st tickles, fhc
syid drwng 1 binch of nbs across my chest “but
TH ke 2 mess of vou dont hold snfl - She dxpp(‘d
the brush md shated st along the slecves the trow
sors dewgnmg ©oldon bones for my 2rms and fegs
"Yon must oot Wl the comphments  thire
mld B mam e sand w she smmochstls ob-
wied b wark Ohodewr oh dear " She h:&;!ﬂ“d
horse X her Duhiter rolh hed an the rafters "Dont

LY
wi or 1w 1w not unbike the man who painted Hmself
into 4 eomer reshh mided front and back, Ewt
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e She was 1 sormy eock

She let the Jatchen's
o of Verema bir-

e back to
work,

O the contrary Cathenne shoved no snterest
ot the now gy} For shed retired to her house
inth vegetably garden She had taken the radio with
Ter ond was vers comfortable “Ive put down the
foad, and 1t s down to sty 1m after mv lessure,” she
sad. Lusure Lattenrd hee her feet swelled, she had
1o ¢ut shts 1 her shoes She den eloped exaggerated
sersions of Dotk s habats swch 25 2 craving tor sneet
foods she hnd her suppers dulnered from the drug
store Ly quants of we tream Candy Wrappers
mstled wn her lap Untid she beeame too gross she
etased to seneeze hewself mto clothes tht had

belanged to Dol 1t was 23 though i this way, she
epther friond voath ber

Y ets together were an orded, and T made
them grudamh resenting st that she depended on
’;\" Yor compamy 1t 5 day ship by without scomg
et tenthses & whole week once When 1 returpes

after
e ‘wn a‘gw‘scme Tunagined the «dences i whch we
1 odhand manner were me:

ant reproachiully,

\‘\\Z:\!I: ‘m;:sm"ncc ndden to realize d?tm(h, which
oy “m; S\‘hﬂm care whether or not ¥ eame One
B Md\e“pmvrd %t Smplv she wmonved the
Sl Yk m\y\r.‘wd up her paws Withmut the
e ws‘:ct\ 3% as nnmrbat te to me as
it dm: 8 others 1 hippend while § wis
i “-.‘ " ‘m;e to shosten my call She Lited the
; Pt bhedhed stane and <pit the cotlon mg

th it and ber chiechs caced o she looked starved
ftbad now they s pot 4 vengefud gesture st was
ke hnow that 1 was under no olilige
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and in mv imagination T followed her. She had
crossed the square, had come to the church, now
she'd reached the hall Then Indian grass gleamed
befow her, she had that far to go.

It was a journey I made with Judge Cool the net
September During the ntervening months we ba
not often ¢ ncountered each ather—once we met o
the square wd he said to come see hun anv time I
felt hke it T meant to, vet whenever 1 p.n\cd Miss
Bells boardmg hous I looked the other wav.

Ive read that pist and future aie a spiral, ane coft
contamng the nest and piddicting ste theme Fore
haps this 15«0 but mv own ke b secmed to me
more a s of dowd ks nmgs that do not
evolve with the freedom of 2 spual for me to %Cl
from one to the othoy his ncint a bop oot g ghde
What weakens nic s the Inll b hacen the wast be
fore I know wherd to pmp  After Dolly died I wass
long while danghng

Myownslerwasto hr o ¢ ond time

¥ hung around il Cofy sonmany froe heers o
the pinh il machie st woas sl to sonye me beety
but Phi had ¢t on bas nand thy someday T would
tnherit Verenas mones and nuinhe sot b up o the
otel business T shoked i hiur wath biadlnintine an
chased off to danee s m athey towne duned #fshhahts
and threw p(‘hh)r vt gnh windows Tate gt meht
Tmew n Negro the conntrs wh ahd g brand of g8
called Yellow Dev i 1 courted mvone whe onned 8

car,
Br canse T didn't want ta spend 1w khing moment

in the Tulhp house It was foo thich with wr that
didn’t morve Some stranger accnpid the bitchen a
piﬂc(m-to« d colored girl who <ing Hdas, the watery
singing of & <luld bolstering 1ts sprit i an aminn
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ton: the future was something she preferred not to

share,

Occasionally Riley rode me around~but T couldn’t
count on hm or his car, netther were much ayulable
smee he'd become a man of affars He had ateamof
tractors cleanng mntty acres of Janid he d bought on
the outshirts of town. he planned to bmld houses
there Several locally smport nt penons were -
he thoucht the

ressed by another scheme of his
1 sthmfl i which every catiaen

town should put
would he @ stackholdcr asde Frow the possible
profits, Ty sng an wicdistiy would meie e our popul-
tion There was an « nthuoss st cditontd we the paper
about thas propos U af went an fo ol that the town
shawtd be prond of hnne procdice d a4 man of voung
1 pmstuche he

Hepdersons cute Fpiiv He grew
e wnd his aster 1 hoiheth worked 35

sented an othe

tys secsetrry Mnde Horehan w s mstilled at the

State Unnvcraity aud  dmost aven weehend he

drone hus swters oves ther 3t w vs suppase dwie

becanse tht garhy wore < T o b Mande The
Rusda to M Radey

engageme Mt of M Sl
Hendersan yao annous e th Comnrr oo Apil
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b of
g dav, heatwaves pggled ke a sound grap!

:;z cgclcbmung Bapust’ geﬂs and the rest of ;ubn;-
mer, 2 vista ngd as the noon street, fengthened be-
fore e Summer, another autuma, winter agan no'l
a spiral but a eucle confined as the umbrella’s
shadow If 1 ever were to make the leap—ml,}_\ a
heartship Tmade st “Verena, [want to goaway
A\ e were at the garden gate, 1%now § do mysel;
she said_closmg her umbrella *1d hoped to make 2
tnp with Dolly T wanted to show her the ocean
\ erena had seemed a tall woman because of her au-
thoritatne camage now she stooped s\\%h\'ly, Ter
head nodded Iwondered that T eser could have been
so afrud of her for shed grown femmme, fearful,
she spoke of prowlers she burdened the doors with
bolts and spiked the roof with lightning rods It had
been her custom the first of every month to stalk
around collecting i person the vanous rents oned
her when she stopped domg this at caused an un
casiness mn the town people felt wrong wathout thew
ramy day The women sa:d she's got no family, she’s
Inst without her sister their hus%)amk blamed Dr
Morns Rz he knocked the gumption out of her,
th v sud and, much as they ha gquarreled with
Vereua held it agawnst ham Three years ago, when
Tsetumed to this town my first task was to sost the
papers of the Talbo estate, and among Verenas pri
vate possessions her keys her pictures of Maudie
Latra Murphv 1 found 2 posteard 1t was dated two
?}2}3&1‘5 :\f‘l_cr Do‘“v died “at Chnstmas and it was

vl
u then cast an inward and agomized gave, ond 1
rersembiered how her cves watenng m the brassy
sunshune of Rily s wedding day, had straj

rhtened
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tion- the futuse was sometlung she preferred not to
share

Qccaswonalh Rilev rode me around—-but I couldn’t
count on lum or his car, neather were mnch avmladble
since he'd become 2 man of aff urs He had ot of
tractors clearning nincty acees of hand he & baoght on
the outslurts of town he plamad to bald hovees
there  Several locallh wiportmt porsons wene gm-

ressed by another scheme of s he thought the
town should pnt up @ <kl 1 whih (vens Onzen
would be a stockholder wade hunn the posable
proﬁts having s ndistny would wcre s owr pu;m!.l-
tion There w v an enthustatic cdibnd mthe paper
about thus propos dotwont on b i thit the town
should be proud of husmy protoced ymom of voung
Henderson's enterpriee He wcw Cnnstuhe he
yented an affie apsd I wster Flzaheth worked as
s seeretary Maude hovdar w oo mstathd 1t the
State Untveraty and hinet oven weeh cud he
drove fus asters over ther 1t woas AP N d o he
because the girbs were s0 1y ot Mande The
engagement of Mis My Voh ot on to Mr Radoy
Henderson was anacun e Jon e Cogner on Aped
Fanl's Tin












