] 1 L Il.;.".l-'glrI = : i
it wlﬂmiﬂrﬂwmllnn_l;_lml_nmrlm
K I F o "._.' 1 i

:"’.‘ 1 -




George Eliot, Jr.

a2k

Snookum

i heard Ca .I'H.I"_}' aut in the frone }'anl ca]ling Cream
Mon, Me and Toddy and Minnie was sicting at the able eat-
ing, and Geam Mon was at the stove looking in the pat 1o see
it she bad enough food left in there for supper. 1 could hear
(::Ln-:i].' ot in the :,':mt, gomng Ok, Aunt Glo; ob, Aunt Gle;
o, Aunt Glo" 1 jumped up from my chair to go see what she
wanted, but Gram Mon told me o sit back down cheee and
lnish my fomd, 'cause my name wasn’t Gla, or Aungt, She
looked at me long enough for ie to set in; then she starwed o
ward the front door where Candy was still going: "Oh, Aunt
Clex; ah, Aune Glo; oh, Aunt Gla™

CHed Toddy wich his snagged-teef self looked ar me and
grinned, “cause he thought Geam Mon had hure my feeling
when she told me o sic back down. I checked one of my fist,
but he knowed [ couldn’ hit him, "cause he had alceady
caught me and Minnie playing mama and papa in the weeds,
and he rold me | had a vear when [ couldn’t do him nathing
no mateer what he did me, and if [ did he was go'n tell Gram
Mon whar he caughr ws doing, He told me he could grin at
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me al] he wanted to, and he could hit me, and kick me, and
pinch me {in chusch, or home, he didn't cace), and he could
steal my cake if he wanted to, or my candy if 1 had any, and he
could lose all his marbles ta me, and [ berrer not take them
back, and I better nor gig his spinning top when we Plajrtd
gigging, "causc if I did he was go'n tell Gram Mon what he
saw me and Minnie teying 1o do in the weeds, He said it was
go'n be like thar a whale year, if | liked it or not. It started
just "fore Candy started calling Gram Mon, “cause we had just
come in to catr dinner when I beard ber calling out there in
the yard.

I heard Candy saying: “Snookum in chere?

“Ar the table cating. What's the mamer, Candy?” Gram
Man said.

“Get Snookum our hers,” Candy said.

“Spnaokum did someching wrong?' Gram Mon asked her,

“Hurry, Aunt Glo,” Candy said.

“Snookum?™ Gram Mon called me.

Old Toddy and Minnie jumped up too, and Gram Mon
looked over her shoulder and said, “Ger back in there and ¢ar
them rurnips. I called Snookum.™

“How come Snockum don’t have ro eat his wurnips?
Toddy said. “How come just me and Minnic gor co eat tur-
nips”

“Cause I called him," Gram Mon said, "Now, ger back in
there and fAnish them turnips.”

“I zin't no tucnip-cating machine,” Toddy said.

“You hetrer turn into one 'fore [ get back in chat kirchen,”
Gram Mon said. “Snockum, Candy want talk 1o you. Taddy,
you and Minnie finish them ruenips,” Gram Mon said,

“Spaokum an acr 2 fool and laugh ar me out there”
Toddy said. “But he know [ gor samething on him,"

Candy was standing in the yard close ro the steps when |
rame our on the garry. She wore a whice shire and khaki pancs
and brown shoes with liccle gold buckles, Her hair was lighe



b

brown and dark brown and cur short, almost shoce like a
man's hair.

“Come here, Snookum,” she said.

I jumped down on the ground where she was, and she
grabbed me by rhe shoulders with borth hands, She leaned
over and bruughr her face close to mine, and her eyes, che
color of blue smoke, looked wild and scared. | was thinking [
had dane something wrang and she was mad ac me for ir.

“MNow, listen,” she said, "1 want you to run, and I don’
want you to stop running. I want vou to go tell Rufe and
Reverznd Jameson and Corrine and the rese of them to gather
at Mathu's house right away. And [ want you o po w the
frone, and 1 want you to—listen o me good, now," she said,
squeezing my shoulders and hurting me 2 licde bic—"go up
to the house and see if Miss Merle’s cheee, IF she s, rell her [
say come quick. No, if she's there tell her ro call Low and cell
Lou 1o ger here quick, then she ger here guick. If she’s noe
there, tell Janey to call her and Lou and tell chem oo get here
quick. Dion'c waste cime on rthar phone ralking, just get here
quick. Don't do nothing bur gee here quick. You heard whar
I said, Snookum

“What I'm telling all them people to gee bere quick for?™ 1
asked her,

“That’s none of your business, Snookum. You're noching
bue 2 liccle boy. Now, get moving and don't stop ronning,”™

I shot out of the yard. When [ hie the road, I saw the trac-
tar in front of Mathu's houwse, The moror ws running, [
could hear it, I could see the smoke, but Charlie wasn't on the
rracror. He had cwo big loads of cane hirched 1o the back of
the tracror, but he wasn't on cthe tractor. On the other side of
the road, in front of Mathu's house, | could see Candy's
big Black car shining in the sun. I knowed Candy dido’s rell
me w rell Mathu anyching, bur looked o me like singe
all them other people was gathering at his house, looked to
me like he ought o know what wras Eoing on, too. 50 when I



FICTION oS e e T R Dl

|||||||||||||||||||||||||||||||
-------------------------------
...............................
...............................
...............................
...............................
|||||||||||||||||||||||||||||||

Set on a Louisiana sugarcane plantatmn
in the 1970z, A GATHERING OF OLD MEH il
15 a puweriul depiction of racial tensions vias
arising over the death of a Cajun farmer at
the hands of a black man.

“Early in this eloquent novel...a sheriff is sum-
mened to a sugarcane plantation, where he Finds
one young white woman, about eighteen ald blacl
men, and one dead Cajun farmer. The sheriff is
sure he knows who killed the Cajun — although

cach of the men is toting a sl'lnt-gun, anly one of them could hit a

barn door— but threats and claps fail to change their stories. Each

ane ¢claims guilt, and all but ene premise to proveke a riot at the
courthouse if the sherff tries to make an arest, In the meantime,
they wait for a lynch mab that the dead man's Father —like his son,

a notorious brute —is surz to launch... Before it is over, everyone

invalved has been surprised by something: the ald black men not

lzast of all, by their first taste of power and pride.”
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