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Rooster
After Miss Merle left with the two baskets, Candy's

boyfriend went out in the road and started talking with Mapes.
They was leaﬁiggﬂpack against Mapes car talking and looking
in the _ardiat us. Me, I was leaning back 'gainst the end of
the tarry where ou went around the house back to the toilet.
Chimley had just come from the toilet, and 'fore he got back
to the front I seen him stooping over and getting a shell
out of the shoe box under the house. Heﬂkgot two. Put one
in the gun, the other one in his pocket. You see, that's
what we had been doing all the time. Sure, we was going to
the toilet, but we was doing more then just going to the
toilet. Clatoo had already told us where he had hid that box
of shells, and every time one of us went to the toilet, and
didn't cath one of them whitefooks watching us, we ducked
down by the side of the house and got a couple shells out of
that box. And nobody knowed the difference. Not my wife,
not none of the other women, and surely not that preacher,
Jameson. Just the men with guns--black men, I mean--just us.
Clatoo didn't want me, B 1lly Washington, Jean Pierre,
and Clabber to have live bullets. He said Billy and Jean
Pierre was both a little minus in sight; he said Clabber
blinked too muchj; and said I had ggver hed a gun in my hand
before. That was the true, all ef=C was the true. But we was
there like everybody else was there--and we said we was go'n
have live bullets like everybody else. GClatop told us all
right, but if a fight broke out he wanted uifout;zigz;e way.

We said we would stay out his way, but was go'n do us share

of fighting. And all this was going on while Mapes and candy 's

boyfriendm was standing out there watching us thes® imZZa-vard.

Jus Dassmwc . Wh o) 1
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We had all got bullets and we was all in the front

yard again, when that noise started on the radio. I saw
Mapes lean over to get the speaker. I could hear the static,
then the other voice; then the static again, then Mapes. It
went on like this two or three minutes: static, other voice;
stiatic, then Mapes. Then he hung up the speaker, and him
and Candy's boyfriend came in the yard. Mapes was grinning.
Not out, in. You could tell by his face he was grinning

<
inside, even if his mouth wouldn't-g=h. /9449¢¢/ ~’4\

"All rightk" he said, "Gather round here. I got some

2
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Jle—amovedt—Trcitoerr—to S .+ was T Tme. The

people was movf%éuélow. They had been there a &&=z, long

time. Everybody was tired, but nobody was thinking about

going home, not till this was oveé th. The shadowp ﬁ;gﬁﬂ‘{;//Jg
al3eaé7’CUVETB&—%hG_3a2dﬁ_&E@Linﬁbéukéﬂmrfmﬁﬂkﬂﬁﬂv

i It had

got@ed a little cool--not cold--but cooler than it was earlier
in the day.
"All right," Mapes said. "Good news first. TFix ain't

showing up. That's for me. Now the bad news for you.

got brave too lat 4—1‘( 7"7&’3 Ma}
Jik5 % b o P
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v "Dan'+ y'all beﬁlevc romre—of—thet" Johnny Paul said.

Johnnyy Paul was stamgind rightdn froni aof Mapeg. not

)
a arm's reach away from HNapes. But Mapes's fist didn't Jwep 6 7
up and hit Johnny Paul. Mapes Jjust grinned at Johnny Paul. Not
a mean grin like he can give you; a relief grin. Ma%%g looked

like somebody that Jjust been told he didn't have to dike igr the

r

Pey

'lec ric chair. I never EEEk in all my born days seen a mam

At
sohappy. @@= us faee, it was Jjust the 2f§fa¢$e We wanted to
;gn

fight. ZEvery black man, 'cept for Jameson, ted to fight.

Mapes looked at us grinning inside. He looked at all of us

like that.
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That don't sound like Fix to me either," Clatoo said.

[

Clatoo was the only one hadn't mlved w en Mapes told us to
ga her round him.

ozt prr xixkexRixxkwxmexexkkexx¥x "Nko, it
don't sound like Fix," Mapes said.. "But me and you and all
the rest of us was thinking about what Fixx was thirty years
ago. Thirty years ago, Fix woulda been here. But today, he
ain't showing up. That football player convinced him not to,ﬂhw&r'Lp'
The power of football."

The people started looking around. Mapes was
grinning. Not out, in. Just standing there feeling good
and rinning in. He kn ed how We felt.

"What about them others?" Clatoo said.

"What others?" Mapes said. His face changed quick.

Clatoo just 'looked at him. DMkapes knowed who Clatoo
was talking about.

"Russell said I might have some trouble wiZ?ZEEEE,Q:; fbgfza;
Mapes said, but that pumpgun can bandle all that. Mathu,
you ready?" Mapes asked.

"I'm fPeady," Mathu said.

HHeu needt—tro—deo—anyrhing—heretapes—Said. "Lock up O
ARYEXIREL"

"RexExMakkuxgaig r xS e g e R AR X RANE X BN Y kX R}
Candy had been sitting on the steps all the time, just

sitting there quiet, thinking kto her self. But soon as she
eard Mapes tell Mathu to go with him, she got up ¥rom the
steps and moved on the walk. Mapes had to go by her with
Mathu to reach that car.

"What you think you doing?" Mapes asked ker. "Can't

you talk to her?" Mapes said to C andy's boyfriend.
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"Candy, don't make a spectacal of lyourself," Lou

said to her,.

"If he goes, I go," Candy saic. ﬁﬂ&&ﬁkkbd

"And if he go, we all go," REmkakxzaxdx my wife said.

"And where that woman go, I go," I said. 97’/'fk7jé4;9<3
o3

The people all started 1 ning along the walk a@uw.’

L o

been thinking. I been thinking." He started looking at ?}7“1£)‘

"Wait," Clatoo said, from the galler,’ '"Wait.

all of us down on the g ound. "I been thinking about
something. Can me and the rest of these men gather inside
and talk?" he asked Mapes.

"Talk about what?" Mapes said. "That's all I've
heard since I been here--talking. What more to talk about?
More thirty year old stories? I told you he wasn't coming."

"Can we talk?" Clatoo asked again. "That can save
a lot of trouble."

"Nobody talking without me," Candy said. "Not on
my kplace."

"This time we have to, Candy," Clatoo said.

"Like hell you have to," Candy said. "You don't
even live on my plac "

"T know that, Candy," Clatoo told her. "But I still
say Just us. Not the women, not the preacher, just us with
guns—-uB black men with guns."

"Get the hell off my place," Candy said,looking up
at Clatoo standing on the gallery.

"Wo, I'm not going anywhere now . gandy," he said.

"Wjat did yolu say?ni.ggeﬁ.’l

"Well, well, well," Mapes said. "Just listen to the saviour."
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"I said I wasn't going anywhere, Candy," Clatoo said.

Candy looked at h m hard, to make him look away. But
he didn't turn his head.

"Anybody do any talking around here without me will
not be on my place tomorrow," Candy said to the rest of us.
“Ehakxgnﬂxxﬁﬁxxxxxxghﬁ&xxxxﬁhisxixXstiiixmxxpixgxxxxxixixsag
therexwertixhexaryxkakkingxwikhenkxmexd
o x i Sherr P ¥ x € akwuxaskedxdagexx "You can listen to
Clatoo if you want to. Clatoos has a place to go to, you
don't."

"Well, well, well," Mapes said. "Y'all listen to

your little savior now?/.." ;

¥

"You're trying to sé%;é&te and conquer us," Cand

said to Mapes.

"Nobody is a slave here," Candy said. "I'm protecting them."

AT xkheyxaskesd "They asked to talk, and you said

no, and that's slavery, Candy," Mapes said. "Even your daddy,

?%Lkéranddaddyiygggét granddaddy let them do that. That's why
that church was built up the quarters, so they could have a
palcac to worship and talk.,"

Candy didn't know how to answer Mapes, and she looked
at Mathu.

"Mathu, you want to go in there and talk?" she asked.
"You wagt to g% in there and talk and don't want me in
there? You want that, Mathu?"

Mathu looked at hdr. He was tired, he was tired
like the rest of us now. He shook his head.

"I just want what they want, and get it over with."

"Well, I don't want it," Candy said. "And I won't
have it."

She shot by us and jumped up on the gallery, and

©

"And you rying to keep them your slaves," Mapes said. )@£1,

pad
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spread out her arms to block the door.
"Come down fro}/there," Mapes said to her. "Griffin,
go up there and pulflhe Tfrom that door." 3
"1'11 bust his Jaw,“(han&§{s;gdAL,?Ldt him come up here."
! et house wi mes
"You heard me, Griffin?" Mapes said again.
"Griffin looked up at Candy. He made two steps
toward the kgallery and stopped.
The people laughed at him.
bt)jg "Remind me to take that badge and gun-sz; you when
b _get backtgz Bayonne ," Mapes said to him. "Get her down
from hterehe," he said to Lou.
"Come on down, Candy," Lou said. "Don't make a
spectacle of your self.”
"She's done that all ready," Mapes said. "Tell her
not to make a bigger ass of herself.”
We all looked at Candy blocking &he door. Beulah
laughed. "That's fij§ a girl, stand your ground , lCandy."
Mathu moved away from Mapes and started up the s
steps. He was tired, and he could hardly manage it, but he
got up on the gallery. Candy watched him c ming toward her.
Mathu came up to the door and put his hand on her shoulder.
She }dyjig laid er face against his hand, and we could see
she was crying.
"Tt's over with, Candy, I got to go."
"No," she said. Her face was still on his hand.
"No." |
"You can always come to see me."
"Wo," she said. "No."
"That's what I want."
"No," she said. 1 1 i1 n "
M; Gﬂb " T4 gof‘:f _bﬁe;’thatoffzyr,l‘g' %_‘1: (.j—(:ﬂ "/@ %" sz-‘/
“’1 AL bl o tn, W ip A
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Lou had come up on the gallery behind Mathu, and he

went over to the door.

"Come on," Candy," he said, reaching out lyhis hand
and taking her arm. "Come on now."

"Nothing is going to change," Candy said. to Mathu.
"T don't care what you all talk about in there, it's going
to be the same. He take you to Jjail or not, you'll be out
tom rrow. I don't care what y'all talk about. You belong
here. This yours till God calls you, and nobody else."

"Come on, Candy," Lou told her, and pulled her
this time.

She grabbed Mathu's hikkk arm. Lou pulled hk on
her, she held mathu. T 11 Lou Jjecked on her, she still
helt Mathu, till Mathu had to pull her hands away from
his arm.

Lou had her round the waist and clean off the
flooor. He went down the steps with her to the car. Candy
was hollering all the time. "Nothing go'n change, nothing

go'n change, nothing go'n change."




