Rusty scales of long-dried blood gilded the gum-boots. Izak, b
who was sent over to buy beer at the shanty town behind De

Beer’s farm, recognized the blood-coated boots before he sep-

arated the faces of the men in the drinking-place, a one- |
roomed house with a roof held down by rocks and pumpkins.

Izak had a milk-can with a lid secured by a chain, for the beer;

it jingled its early-morning sound as the two men cycled back

together in the half-dark.

— That husband of Dorcas came past with Izak. - Jacobus’s
wife brought him a mug of tea.

Jacobus coaxed the last of the pap round his flowered plate,’ 4

with his fingertips, and made it into a final mouthful. — You can
see in the dark. —

She put sugar in the tea.
—Where'd Izak find him? -

—How do I kaow. Eight o’clock, nine o’clock — when they
work in town they come when they like. They go where they
like. — She and Alina spent a lot of time together complaining
about their children and their children’s husbands and wives.

Jacobus passed the paddock where the calves were lying
down for the night. One or two staggered to their feet and he
murmured something soothing. From here he could see the
light of the braziers at the compound, reddening the walls of
the breeze-block.

—So you went off to go and get him from the India’s? — He
treated young Izak with the tolerant amusement of an older

man for a youth.

—He was there where I went to fetch beer for Thomas, -
Izak was wearing his cap, smiling.

—That place! — Why do you people send Izak there? -
~You go yourself sometimes. —
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. e
1 go. He’s a child. That place is worse t(:lan'ttlaz l;:c?;l:m:
: f they don
- hi Il take your money. I. han
I“: h:nv;/iz;nh;};mife they’ll get those dirty women to steal it
nelves, 0 '
Sers. — . g g
! ly(?illl(rlg:l?ed softly from side to side, enjoying altten;tl:l)rrrl1 -
'II‘;xe fowls were quarrelling fordp:?ces ;co ri:)gsls: :;eone .
i i ts of wire;
' with loops of iron and bt ; :
} lltc'c: Itlagit at them and the dark shape .of the tree blew up
. I~’l‘hey’ll take something else out of his trousers
_That’s nice, Izak? Ay? He likes that— i
jacobus said to the quiet face of the ma
Well what does he say? — : il o
But ’the man in the blood-gilded gum- 00 b
hought of simply as Dorcas’s husband, sm:l:ed‘rectly it
l|“::1 ghter of one of them, of Alina — answere ; r1l The,r ar
‘ .I-tcge —Even if he had a pass it’s no good, mb t.m)t by
e kl now. That time when I talked to you ... 3 i
W(:: the ti.me at Christmas, before they stoppe kel
ity hen too man
aadi many cattle. It was W _ i
S-L r;:lill:g :’:) once. They were dying at the statlgn;t':;gl; ;ythjng,
;»(;rV 'lghe slaughter-house was full up, we coul nbecause it
'l'h<; farmers were sending more and more ...
-1 7 l
M:'ll; . .man who was looking for work shook his head ;:g\;eg
t for: them all. The black and wh_jte checke(.lncg‘;;sty o
b ng Izak’s head clearly, but this head was sti il
e gorning’s work, it had a mothy dimness, s
?:lsi:lgn into the perimeter of the ﬁ‘rellght.‘ The : n(::vn s
{\gain' the children coughed in their sleep; a W
( : st of the beer. o
mlil;({lotl:lii:p away from there, Izak. No one should i;l::’ 3the
soon you'll begin going on your owim a.nd 1 teilryg:l,e fe T
beginning of trouble for you. You'll give me tro
i end of it, for you.— : i
WIgcl:l:otg; laughed. Nobody said anything. Jacobus was SPp
i t be heard through. B
i ?rrﬁi:: \Ivnl;sre they came from, not from the location; the
” t the river.—
ho left that — down there a ; i
pel(:llﬁ:o“clly spoke but the quality of their presence had chang
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quite suddenly, drawn away at the touch of these

clenched as the tendrils of a Sea-anemone move with d
show recoil deep under water,

—I’m telling you. -
Izak looked from one to the
getting. For the moment the

proof directed at himself — what had he done now? - Then
touch reached him, too. He remembered.

g S
Every time he comes,
, . For weeks now. | k.
Jacobus took a gulp of beer, releasing them from the necg Vhis lmu::ezng:listoftfsa:)ecause the place is shut up all wee
. N ¢ i
thing no one spoke of. But fi e "I fzrnever ever came to the house. nothing seems to be
gas h he has spoken to the servants i
Althoﬁgre are too many cats around an d to Jacobus that
done. The live, anyway. He has suggeste he just grins and
they keept :ol m’any cats, but being ]acobu;’he:e]are too many
il with another positive statement: re for any animal.
.uumcrstl apart, you can’t get them to ca farm, a collie or a
PN Cii‘ diik: to iceep a beautiful dog on .thg ;ng ‘the week.
E v:zr but there’s no one to look ailf:er; gf course, if a cat
pointer, 7 in the bathroom. There
g s strongest in : : in the bath.
tl hinslrtn;lusi:le it will often do lts}:) USIK;;;;t He keeps for-
gets s b ur down the p 3
disinfectant to pou would do. :
| v no buy something. Even cologne ing and beautiful
b gatung tosy ou to fetch a most charming to fetch you’’
1 ‘I'm s’eff?ngo; delightful man will be ;o;r:crllgprepared to be
g woman. mbarrasse in this
5 le are already e together in t
o tllaittlfee(:;}::h other before they are thro;-vlrcl: asgked his pas-
|m|relil1 VtVed voyeur’s match-making l%aﬂsll‘?i) of paper with the
calculated, -box the sh ad
. t from the glove ; iven, and she rea
senger t%ﬁ:re the lunch-party was being tglt\t,,at he’d stuck in
nddress from some company report Tube Manipula-
Al SOI?mnlyd its wholly-owned subSldl%nes’ i ssumed was
there: ";%‘.plGalvanisers...’ The VOlfie ;Pe z:0 think she
tions, Hot-D1 A she wante m
he sort of voice — she who, of course,
p()mpousg t . must use 8
chairmen another
though‘t ct:’onéizzzted to know because she belonged to
couldn’t be
world. i
—I,m in p]g-ll'o . —‘ 3
~No ordinary pig-iron dealer.

other, for a clue, quite {
withdrawal seemed another |

again —I don’t ask anyone there. I won’t say this one or {}
one. Who or who. But al] the same — He rapped four fingers 4

the bony plate of his breast, behind which this knowledge,
all of them, was thrust away. L
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might have been able to sa
firming they ‘had nothing in common’, as dinne
mores would have put it. But the fact that here i
phones with the rather odd idea of asking a

drive with him to look at a farm he’s thinking of

was the right sort of move with a woman like her. Out of their
own set of conventions they allowed themselves t

agent did not give him the key of the house. He looked in at
the windows, cupping his eyes against the reflections on the

glass that prevented him seeing properly into the rooms that,
indeed, he could imagine . .. if he were to buy the place, bring

her there. It was perhaps then, exactly, that the purpose of
buying had come to him, taken him up, and exactly because
they had not been able to get into the house that day. What it
Wwas meant for, for him, was defined and set aside by the fact
that it was closed against anything else. She showed no interest
in the house; she stood by with her hands full of silver rings
spread on her trousered thighs, gazing, with the sleepy look
city people take on in the country, away down over the weed-
high fields to the willows, —If I had your money, I'd buy it and
leave it just as it is, —

- No farm is beautiful unless it’s productive, —

—You hear these things and believe them because they sound
‘right’. That’s your morality. —

The flirtatious sneer in her voice unexpectedly gave him an
erection. (Even then, perhaps? ... the beginning of these —
inappropriate — reactions now, being pecked on the cheek by
some child he’s known since she was in napkins.)

—And what’s yours, my dear? You're so concerned about
those pot-bellied Piccanins on the way here, don’t you think
land ought to be growing food? —

He knew all the answers she could have given, knew them by
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woman he’s 4
recently met at lunch, casually somewhere, if she’d like to

buying — that

hat a tycoon
— not merely a petty businessman, mind — might have some

imagination and dash quite amusing to toy with, in a detached ',
way, never forgetting what sort of person such a man was. The

If, when he telephoned her a few days later, he had sug-
gested meeting for a drink or taking her out to dinner she “
¥ no, the approach somehow con-
r-party sexual

heart, had heard them mouthed by her kind a hundred times:
On starvation wages? For whose benefit? For your profit? (zr
your loss, in a bad year, to reduce your supert?x? But ; c:
decided to play culpable. They sense \zvhen th?y ve -had ht a
cflect on you, it flatters them even if it Sloesnt excite them,
cven if they’re aware, as a thirty-somethmg.-year-old womaﬁ
must have been, that it can happen to you in response to 211)
sorts of stimuli, few of which they’d find it flattering to e;
associated with. Smiling, pulling a face: —-“r'es I' know - :
know. I want to change the world but keep bits of it the way
ike i myself. If I had your money...-

M\;liztxtf (1); W;lly you will never change the \ivorld or have T'ny
money. Wherever she’s landed up, marching on erlrlxba(sisxrel?;
cnjoying heroic tussles with nice London bobbies w t:) c:)w
cven carry a gun. She will have thro.wn her bra away by nf ",
like the others, tits wobbling as she is draggf:d off. A fage u ;
of intelligent stupidity, just as the very last time he s}zll:v Lt’ ?}?e
in the slightly shiny olive-coloured flesh but put toget er )'; -
black dots of a newsprint photograph, r.ecordet.l looking agd
from the steps of the aircraft. What was it her kind alway§ sa;

I love my country deeply and I am heart-broken at havzlng g
leave. But the highly-respectable company law‘yers empfoye
and the contacts with the British goYernn}ent 1mp1<?re;l or 2
foreign passport to get away! .The 1qte111gent-stupld d.adc:h:
indignant after police interrogation; shit-scared. What di y
cxpect?

—You’ve bought that farm! —

—Come out to celebrate with me. -
- 9
Nzh;: .the house; but soon, soon there. — Wherever you

i ton. —

llk—e'(;l;lheG(c)::f lno. Not champagne and smoked salmon. -

—An Italian place? —

—No, no. Parma ham and melon. —t

- i don’t like restaurants. — ;

—Ql: l:ag: t;:tol":ere. Better than thos-e lousy expensive pll)af:es
where you go. I prefer my own cookmg.' But youf must_ ring
wine, I've got nothing worthy of celebrating your farm.
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