Bichard Matheson

gorn of Man and Woman
g

.-hard Matheson, one of the great contemporary fantasists, burst

Z‘g;] ¢ in 1950 with the publication of “Born of Man and Woman,” wﬁiz(r)wnle:tr:
pecame the title story for his first collection. He was one of the most prolific
and important voices In horror in that decade, producing two of the most
important horror novels of the contemporary period, | Am Legend (1954) and
me Shrinking Man, (1956) both in the science fiction genre, before going to
Hollywood to pursue a successful film-writing career. “Born of Man and
woman” is the contemporary monster story par excellence: concise, chilling,
psychologically disturbing. The child is abused and is going to get even. And
the world in which such a child exists is not our own, but the world of fantastic
horror.

—This day when it had light mother called me a retch. You retch she
said. I saw in her eyes the anger. I wonder what it is a retch.

This day it had water falling from upstairs. It fell all around. I saw that.
The ground of the back I watched from the little window. The ground it
sucked up the water like thirsty lips. It drank too much and it got sick and
runny brown. I didn’t like it.

Mother is a pretty I know. In my bed place with cold walls around I have a
Paper thing that was behind the furnace. It says on it SCREEN-STARS. I see
In the pictures faces like of mother and father. Father says they are pretty.
Once he said it.

And also mother he said. Mother so pretty and me decent enough. L,OO_k at
You he said and didn’t have the nice face. I touched his arm and said 1t 18

fight father. He shook and pulled away where 1 couldn’t reach. :
W.TOday mother let me off the chain a little so I could look out the little

indow. That’s how I saw the water falling from upstairs.

. XX—This day it had goldness in the upstairs. As I know, when I looked at
‘ﬁ)}’)_eyes hurt. After I look at it the cellar is red. _ )

the ink this was church. They leave the upstairs. The big machine swallows

is I;ln and rolls out past and is gone. In the back part is the little mother. She

of tﬁl ch small than me. I am big. It is a secret but I have pulled the chain out

Ine wall. I can see out the little window all I like.

upst t.h‘s da}’ when it got dark I had eat my food and some bugs. I.hear laughs
ars. | like to know why there are laughs for. I took the chain from the
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wall and wrapped it around me. I walked squish to the st,alrs. The
when I walk lo)rl: them. My legs slip on them because I don’t wajk Ogsct;eiﬁ
t stick to the wood. _ i .
M¥ vae:nt up and opened a door. It was a whl_te pla(cize. White as white jeWel
that come from upstairs sometime. I went 13 ?n kStt}?Od quiet. | hey, th:
laughing some more. I walk to the sound an g Oold ; rough to the Deople
More people than I thought was. I thought I should laugh with them, =
Mother came out and pushed the door 1n. It hlt me and hurt, | fell back -
the smooth floor and the chain made noise. I cried. She made a hlssing noig
into her and put her hand on her mouth. Her eyes got big,
She looked at me. I heard father call. What fell he called. She said 5 B
board. Come help pick it up she sgud. He came and S‘fud NOW is that g hea
you need. He saw me and grew big. The anger came 1n his eyes, He hit me, |
épilled some of the drip on the floor from one arm. It was not njce, It made
u reen on the floor. G
glea‘:gher told me to go to the cellar. I had to go. The light it hurt some oy, in
my eyes. It is not so like that in the cellar. .
Father tied my legs and arms up. He put me on my bed. Upstairs [ hearg
laughing while I was quiet there looking on a black spider that was Swinging
down to me. I thought what father said. Ohgod he said. And only eight,

XXX—This day father hit in the chain again before it had light. I have to
try pull it out again. He said I was bad to come upstairs. He said never do
that again or he would beat me hard. That hurts.

I hurt. I'slept the day and rested my head against the cold wall. I thought of
the white place upstairs. :

XXXX—I got the chain from the wall out. Mother was upstairs. I heard
little laughs very high. I looked out the window. I saw all little people like the
little mother and little fathers too. They are pretty.

They were making nice noise and jumping around the ground. Their legs

was moving hard. They are like mother and father. Mother says all right
people look like they do.

One of the little fathers saw me. He pointed at the window. I let go and slid

down the wall in the dark. I curled up as the would not see. I heard thelf
;alks by the window and foots runninz. Upstgirs there was a door hitting

b:grdlthe hlttl; mother call upstairs. I heard heavy steps and I rushed to ™

I }r;acg. hit the chain in the wall and lay down on my front. 1]
€ard mother come down. Have you been at the window she said

heard th _ -
ol © anger. Stay away from the window. You have pulled the chain ou

dﬁihsa?gﬁ ghe Stick and hit me with it | didn’t cry. I can’t do that. But th;

e oc\llerhthe l?ed. She saw it and twisted away and made a nowe 0

Al oggth She said why have You done this to me? I heard the stick ¢
€ stone floor. She ran upstairs. I slept the day.

XXXXX—Thi : i :
the lit his day it had Water again. When mother was upstairs

tle on Ipeafg
© come slow down the steps. I hidded myself in the o
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mavq anger if the little mother saw me. .

mshe had a little live thing with her. It walked on the arms and had pointy
“Ghe said things toit.

eali: was all right except the live thing smelled me. It ran up the coal and

oked down at me. The hairs stood up. In the throat it made an angry noise.

[ bi ssed but it jumped on me.

didn’t want to hurt it. I got fear because it bit me harder than the rat

joes. 1 purt and the little mother screamed. I grabbed the live thing tight. It

ade so;m(lj(sgor;fver heard. I pushed it all together. It was all lumpy and red
the blac .

onI hid there when mother called. I was afraid of the stick. She left. I crept

over the coal with the thing. I hid it under my pillow and rested on it. I put

(he chain in the wall again.

x—This is another times. Father chained me tight. I hurt because he beat
e, This time I hit the stick out of his hands and made noise. He went away
and his face was white. He. ran out of my bed place and locked the door.

[am not so glad. All day 1t is cold in here. The chain comes slow out of the
wall. And I have a bad anger with mother and father. I will show them. [ will
do what I did that once.

[ will screech and laugh loud. I will run on the walls. Last I will hang head
down by all my legs and laugh and drip green all over until they are sorry
they didn’t be nice to me.

If they try to beat me again I'll hurt them. I will.
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