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bloodhounds on de trail tuh ketch mah papa for whut-he done

tuh'mah mama. Dey didn’t tell about how he wuz seen tryin’ tuh

git in touch wid mah mama later on so he could marry her: Naw,
dcy didn’t talk dat part of it atall, Dey made it sound. rcaf bad:so.
as tuh crumplc mah feathers: None of ’em didn’t even'remember:
whut his name wuz, but dey all knowed de. bloodhound part by
heart. Nanny didn’t love tuh see me wid mah head hung down;
so she figgered it would be mo’ better fuh me if us had uh house.
She got de land and everything and then Mis’® Washbutn hclpcd
out uh whole heap. wid things.”

- Pheoby’s hungry listening helped ]amc to' tell her'story. So
she went on thinking back to her young years and -explaining

them to her friend in soft, casy phrases while ‘all, around thC‘

house, the. night time put on flesh and blackness.

.She thought awhile and decided that her conscious.life had:
commenced at Nanfiy’s gate. On a late afternoon. Nanny had »
called her to ¢ome inside the house because she had: splcd Iamc ’

letting Johnny Taylor-kiss her over theigatepost,

It was a spring afternoon in West Florida. Janie had spent'-
most,of the day under a blossommg pear tree in the back-yard::
She had been spending every minute! that she could steal from~ |
her chores under that tree for the. last three days,. That was to:"
say; ever since. the first tiny: ‘bloom had opened. Ttihad called her
to-come and gaze on.a: mystery. From barren brown' stems to+!
glistening leaf-buds; from: the leaf-buds:to snowy: ,v1rg1mty of’s’
bloom. It stirred her trcrncndously How? Why? ItA was -like -
flute song forgotten -in - anothcr ‘existence s and- remcmbcréd 3
again. What? How? Why? This. smgmg she heard nhat had noth/":
ing-to.do with her ears. The rose of the" world was: breatbmg out:

smell. It followed her. through all “her. wakmg moments’ and

caressed her in her sleep:. It connected:itself: “with other»yggucly o

fele ‘matters that had struck her OutSIde soh'se:vanon and'; buncd

ey
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themselves in her flesh. Now thcy emerged and quested about

- her. consciousness.

. She wis stretched on her back bencath the pear tree soakmg in
thc alto-chant of the visiting bees, the gold of the sun-and the pant-
ing breath of the breeze when the inaudible voice. of it all came to
her. She saw a dust-bearing be¢ sink into the sanctum of a bloom;
the thousand sister-calyxes arch to meet the love embrace and the
ecstatic shiver of the tree from root to tiniest branch creaming in

= every blossom and frothing with delight. So this was a marriage!

She had been summoned to behold a revelation. Then Iame felta
pain remorseless sweet that left her limp and languid.

- After a while she got up from where she was and went over the
lit’tlc garden field entire. She was secking confirmation of the voice
and vision, and everywhere she found and acknowledged answers.
A:personal answer for all other creations except herself. She felt an
answer seeking her, but where? When? How? She found herself at
the kitchendoor and stumbled inside. In the air of the room were
flies:tumbling and singing, marrying and giving in marriage. When

f . shereached thé narrow hallway she was reminded that her grand-

mother was-home with a sick headache. She was. lying across the

‘ bed asleep so Janie tipped on out of the front door. Oh to be a pear -
- tree—any tree in bloom! With kissing bees singing of the begin-

ning ‘of the world! She was sixteen. She_had. glossy leaves and
bursting buds and she wanted to strugglc with life but it seemed to
clude her. Where were the singing bees for her? Nothing on the
place nor in her grandma’s:house ‘answered her. She searched as
much of the.world as she could from the top of the front steps and
then went on down to the front . gate and leaned over to gaze up

- - and down:the road, Looking, waiting, breathing short with i 1mpa-
* - tience, Waiting for the world to be made.

-~ Through pollinated air she saw a glorious bcmg commg up.

»thc road. In her former blindness she had known him- as shiftless

e mm——

7
i




