CHAPTER
IX

DREAMED I was lying in the middle of Main Street down-

town in front of the Federal Building and two poor
kerwoods in overalls were standing over me beating

me with lengths of rubber hose. I was sore and numb from

the beating and felt like vomiting; I was sick in the stomach and
he taste Was in my mouth. I was trying to get up on my hands
and knees but they were beating me across the back of my head
at the base of the skull and every now and then one would hit
me across the small of my back and I could feel it in my
(idneys. Every time I got one knee up and tried to get the
other one up I couldn’t make it and would fall down again and
[ knew I couldn't last much longer. But when the peckerwoods
started to stop, a hard cultured voice said peremptorily, ‘Con-
tinue! T will tell you when to stop.” I turned my head and looked
up to see who was talking and it was the president of the ship-
yard corporation dressed in the uniform of an Army general
and he had a cigar in one side and his eyes were
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people are trying to keep these things from taking h,u‘
you boys must help us.” I tried to tell the coloureq b
he had been doing before they came but my Voice
come out and they just looked at him as if he Was a good
god and said, ‘Yassuh, some of these heah boys dogh king
their place, but usses don’t cause no trouble ag all. We out of
in defence and we don’t cause nobody no trouble * "N
dent of the shipyard said, ‘I knew the minute | saq You thyy
you were good coloured folks,” and they went away felg
good toward him and hating the peckerwoods, The cops pickeg
me up and threw me into the squad car and whep T asked them
where they were taking me they said they were taking me 1o
Jail. When the squad car started with a jerk, I wokeup,
I was lying in bed. Outside the sun was shining bri
overslept, I thought suddenly, and
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Stopped 0 thei All oul 4o't SLOP it. Danny Tebbel would be takin 1t coming
with thelbu“hz Way t 400 7y gans around. The fellows in my gml my place,
hey we T hang, e ™ bossmsre smtful_.ashamed too. Just ashamed of :ei would be
red re 0“% sﬂ“cn’ W what had happcned to me; they'd n,g b‘ack.
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bl._lt my voice What {((i,lls ]t was just Madge and me in an empty world, with Aslice
as if he was g g oldnt ling at me POt quite hard enough to get me out.
heah boys domm P I'm 8 goddamned coward, I told myself. I'm afraid to die
8it out of (hat's MY trouble. Afraid of getting hurt. Acting a fool. Beiné
us. Being offended, ignored, despised. Afraid to
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or another forever. I knew I was going to do it,

minute ,
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woods The“y fﬁu put I was afraid to do it then.

G w.hen l°°Pl picked 1 bowed my head in my hands and groaned. I felt like I was
they asked them going to be sick a long, long time and never get well. I wrapped
s, '”Ie“’ taking me to my robe about me and went in and took a quick shave and bath
Jerk, .“_’°k¢ up.’ g and put on some clothes.
was shining bright. I've The phone rang and I went to answer it.
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: [ just want to atone, darlin i1
sounded f“:“}'-’g n?t really that type of persog.'I
prove to r);:h ¢ on as if she hadn’t spoken. ‘By, if yoy

vy silenceitisn'tworth it. I know any ou e of chi Mg,
o o bed with, but I always thought of you— -, She p ey
801‘:’”" ged the receiver on the hook and turneq tog:::\
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: ught, Goddamnit, everything | 4, :
s';:;?:; :n:h;yg jacket, got my ldfntiﬁcation oa::d I
and went out without saying anything at aj_ vy 1 ongy
in the garage I didn’t see my car. My stomgacp, weng 1 00k
Now if I'd banged it up and left It somewhere on t::ﬂ,.
of the road, that would really do jt, thoug, hy side
out to the street. It was parked across the streey with th;"hu'
wheels cut sharply up over the curb as if g Starteq ¢ fr@
into the people’s house and had caught myself, 0 driy,
The keys were still in it and the ignition Was on, altp,
lights were off. It must have stalled when the wheels wg“ththg
the curb. I walked around it, looking for dented fendm Over
flat tyres, but it didn’t have a nick. [ climbed i mas;:'dlnd
starter; the motor kicked on. A better car than | "’Vas p the
thought, Map, |
When I started north on Wall Street | had no ideg y
was going. Anywhere, just to 8¢t away from the People |
for a while. I just wanted to get away from the g9 kney
respectable people of the world, the decent people. They yer
playing it too close for me, playing it harder than lightning
bumps a stump, taking too many techs,

I turned over to San Pedro and headed downtown towarg

Little Tokyo, where the spooks and spills
taken over. It was a hot, lazy day and the 4
over left me lightheaded, T pullec
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«wwhat elklucidate. Just what is your jinglet th:'-h;m‘:mke o
: pul“zt: ite?" She was 3 long tall yellow chick, mm:r V:g:

a waitress on the day shift.
a thick-lipped nice-made snt::m!:;‘-i ;::‘ng'}sh
2 hair grew low on her forehead like a man’s .ng““ $
ack © *k brows met over thé bridge of her nose, e
be’vty chick put good for a change. I'd broken a date v'zithmh:r
POk befor®: . honey, I grinned. *
e s ell you, honey, grinned. ‘My car broke down
 ed to et you on the phone but couldn’t anybody find
here were you, anyway? Having your sport I suppose.’
hat hockey,’ she said, leaning one hand o.n

M on't band me t ‘ '
MD;:: and looking at me. ‘That is the saddest jive; that is

i, pU ze bulieve me;v :
pl‘Now Jook, baby, you're getting loud,’” I said. ‘It doesn’t
ou.’
bef;!::_!c sad, too sad, puleeze bulieve me,’ she said. ‘You're

s chicke nshit nigger, 100 sad, just too sad for words.’
N ow lsten, darling, don’t lose your pretty ways,’ 1 said,
trying t0 quiet her. “you're too refined for all this notoriety

Jw'ew{ou're just a sad nigger, goddamn. Why in the hell didn’t

you call me?’ : :
I turned to the bartender. ‘Give this chick a drink.” Then
baby? 1 put my arm around

back to her. ‘What you drinking,
her and pulled her toward me. ‘You're a fine-looking chick out

of uniform, strictly exotic.’ I was trying to stop her from talking
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. oer like you, to have you duck out on me agaim Yo‘
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w"nwn;a?l;ou doing now?’ I asked.

- d go to bed, darling. Wha,
:l’m gc:‘;%‘:;a\:ithgyou and put you to bed?o yoy Carey
: chur:t might not be ab{e to mgke‘n, h"ney, l.‘
Y-?u-{:s: might not at that, sl.:e said. ‘But you Iin‘gm
me JYou gotta have a date with me before yo, fall 3y o hei
dariing. I just don’t pick up aplybo"!y at the bar > bﬂwm P
to the table with the two sailors in the bootp ang 1o hq
and began eating the dinner she had left, dowy

the brandy took hold and | began feel:
chcs»ll;".k}c?ll:iught of my second year at State whenm
end on the football team—the one game I playeg and gy, a
touchdown I made and the peop}e c’heenng_ I had mﬁm
powerful, so strong, almost as if I'd become the hero | 0
to dream about being when I grew up. Theq | thoughy lbo:u
motion picture called 4 Guy Nam-ed Joe; about that P, o
that last bomb run, sinking a Nazi flat-top, Going oyt hn:::
of glory. See you, gates. See you, Jaxon. See you, stud , . vy
bright blue forever . . .

Just a simple nigger bastard, that was me, Never would be g
hero. Had a thousand chances every day; a thousang coming
up tomorrow. If I could just hang on to one and say, ‘This s s
And go out blowing up the white folks like fh&twtdidthgm

My throat went tight, began to ache. My Adam’s apple
swelled until it choked me and began to hurt, My face wrink
like a piece of paper begmm“ burn; and my mouth
lips flattening against my teeth, I bega
all down inside.
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L Ry, waitress jooked as if she didn’t want to
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S.h‘?m"”pmb“yinthcm:imom“ She turned her head
sitting there buying 2 drink. She was probably gager == she left. The manager

v_ray;andxfshewassbceouldgamgmdnu* : them.
lmccmoked,pmbablygxghem-ﬂ :Anyougottodo
ukcmqumblac!:chpmpsﬂxrﬁngmh PR 2 “'ld‘z:;' R
thanthxnyymrsapwccmSanQimﬁn;in . - e &
thm&AmM b him, then I asked for
_ Thenall of 2 sudden I thought of Madge: 1t He gave BO
just alike. T hadn't thought of B o sating
gutting of my prid s o housht 3
suiling of my pri on the bar,’ I
living in the god : Gﬂshtme{ryt
white boy again, ¥ nd of my comp
seemed childish, | - Shook her
tllthewhitg “; ' : hm’:‘n
mmu Srissge
I beard the &'!“_yﬂus

£0 out with the
HB . :.-‘



: ce was riding and he turned a whi
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854 the wrong thing the manager would likely Poph‘"

i be be WS a rugged stud_. formerly a Negro com‘:lm
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hougB ' Cany kind of rumpus with the white chick in it, Lh;:

: th‘dn : ay at all tostop a riot—the white GIs would

woul s Little Tokyo hk_c they did into the Mexican dis-

W uring the zoot suit riots. Only in Little Tokyo they'd

mdsto ill and be killed, for those spooks down there were
10 lly 73 gged cats; the saying was they wouldn’t drink a

som milk. I wanted it to come and get it over with. But

% W . s 3n®
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of disappointment. _
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»m coming back by myself.’ Then she said to the soldier:
; and le’s g0’
Py the bV him already,’ the soldier said angrily, taking
per by the arm and almost ngging her out.
urned her pead and grinned at the two black boys before

t
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them. :
*All you got t0 do is go O
said to me. :
1 looked at him. ‘] wouldn’t have her with your help,” I told

him, then I asked for my bill.

He gave it to me and I paid him and started out. Veda’s
drink was still sitting on the bar untouched. When she saw me
g off at the door. *Well, how "bout you?
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Tatbf:;kout . I rubbed my hand down over my f::g' By g'he woman
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I'tried to shake it from my mind, looked aboy¢ me. I’ about. Afte
out past Washington. I turned around, headed back downtowy, mammy Car
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at the rows of white faces on the magazine COVers at the book that Negroe
stand, thought sardonically: The white folks sure think theyre green earth
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