
CJa, 
bum >Md^ 4ri£j*h, — 

~ x*Uc-

V 
;As tne ilurries from dog fennel drifted away in the 

swoosh of air from the swerving truck, a rabbit scurried across 

the sandy, two-pathed road finding safety in the overgrown patch 

of briars and scrub oaks. 

'.Lola and the other workers tightened their grips on the side 

of the pick up to keep from being tossed about as the truck continued 

towards the tobacco patch/m^tt^e^^^carelessly around curves and 

under branches by the carefree Lem who- ooeassionaly glanced back at / 

the pas engers to enjoy the discomfort he-was causing them. 

Familiar with the location of the patch and Lem's game, the women 

quickly scooted into the floor of the truck to avoid the inevitable 

impact against each other when the truck braked abruptly according to 

Lem's plan. Grumbling loudly and gathering their jugs of water, bag 

lunches and soda waters, they sullenly lumbered off the back of the 

ruck and out to the field with the exception of Lola who deliberately 

lagged behind under the pretense of adjusting her bottle in her busom 

and smoothing the wrinkles from her tattered shirt. 

With a knowing smirk, Lem casually shut the door of the truck 

and moved nonchalantly towards Lola at the rear. Feigning surprise 

she looked up suddenly as he reached her side, hands in his pockets, 

shifting his weight onto one foot; one gold tooth visible through 

his usual sardonic grin. 

"How ywii been", he asked. 

"I been good. Good," she d, reiterating the "good" in a 

.secretive manner. 

uou been talkipj^, again bout us"? 

"Sho ain't. Ain't said she said, eyes widening. Then 

pulling her bottom lip out, she shook the can of snuff carefully 

encrusting her bottom teeth with the brown powder. Replacing the lid, 

she tucked it back into her botice. A dangerous glint in his eyes 
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"warned her that he knew she was lying as she cleared her throat end 

;ga hi:rearranged her torn shirt.  

"You got any money?" he ask. ,  gesturin ;  with his heed tow rdw 

her hiding 1 ce. i  -c 
/7 \  

"Sn '  d o f :  o ' i  in •! 1ent her 6v.. o again, she 

brought out a a'  crum led and handed i t  happily to 

him. 
~"2 • - ~ 

"^hjCtkrn.ll you got", he ask .t, unfolding the tax one dollar bills 

and holding them up for her to see. 

"Yeh, -x&kbr.11 ^out I be getlimpaid tonight and if'n you need's 

some mcrit^ I  give i t  to ou." 

"O.K., see you tonight", he said.winking t  her in his magical 

style which promised his affection in exchange for her generosity. 

Coyil sniggering' behind her hand, she slowly ambled towards the 

field with high expectations for that Friday night. 
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Wo rking in the ̂ fi^lds 

ields before, she |feikt( twice as much h^Ot^ known. If she 
\jp£r\î / 'J a 

now wi th Lem neark (<^dt ••x.Qt 

Lola oecame the laughing stock of those around her whom she considered 
u^irA ! 

her friend.s Lu t blind with love, she .continued seeing Lem and giving 

him her money reserving only enough for food and lijuer. Lemfe wife 
became increasingly jealous and embittered towards Lola because she had 
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become , part of the Joke. A much younger. orettier woman,in the „y 

at youth as always more appealing, she Was constantly ribbed aboat 

Lola's preoccupation with Lem. a 

-i A larger red dress now worn by 161*^ the jook, a gift from 

dune last Christmas, when she had helped her and had fallen into 

W  3  d r U " k e n 8 t U p 0 r  ° n  t h e  f r o «  p o r c h  o n  C h r i s t m a s  E v e  a w a k e n i n g  

JUne lnoltlng trough the window a,t her and Hanag. 

cover herself and get bao* to the porch, she had 

«ht Kg a glimpse of herself in her present state.(^ol 

Itn reality, abandoned in the rountineness of her daily 
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Walking to the "jook" on the hill in the frosty February night, 
hw-cl.. JYurw—jpittjLLdlS) 

Lola observed every detail of her surroundings as if comitting it to 
u/ftWnw, | 

memory!^ Dogs barkingv^people ̂ pw^etheir houses laughing and taljciri|^^ 

^ • C j t h e  q u i e t  a t  t h e  c e m e t a r y  s h e  p a s s e d  s e e m e d  t o  b e a r  a  m e s s a g e ^  

crtj_block church door gaped at her like a mouth with the two eye-like 

windows on each side watching her, p 

Wearing her destination, oblivious to the cold, her senses 

quickened as the beat of the music reverberated through her cold body. 

Entering in her red dress, she stopped in anticipation, waiting for 

eyes to turn in her direction. No one looked towards the door or made 

advances towards her. Then she saw Lem standing with Elsie, his wife, 

at the bar. Filing her face with her sauciest expression, she sautered 

clumsily forward to stand on the other side of Lem. Grinning at her, 

then looking back at his furious wife, he picked up his bottle and took 

a iong swig. Maintaining her position, she 1 oked into the threatening 

eyes of Elsie. The menacing stare should have been a warning to Lola 
but she felt no fear of the woman as she started to extract some money 
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from her bosom. The woman mistaking thgx Lola8s intention for reachin 

for a weapon, removed a knife from her frizzied hair and quickly, 

before Lola could catch sight of her moving from Lem's side, she rushe 
4 
rushed behind Lola enraged and with all her might stabbed Lola. Lola 

felt the stinging knife enter her back, ; surprized and angered, 

She turned to see Elsie dash from the jook. In slow motion, she 

looked at the leering, egotastical"Lem who simply stared at her. 

ithout reason, she slowly dragged herself to the door, moving 

ne foot and then the other. The cold air made her awar'e of the 

etness of her dress on her back. She became colder as she reached 

the yard, then her legs refused to move as she buckled to the"dirtl 

nly dimly aware of voices around "tier, she lay on her back", facing 

ky in the clear 'cold night. Blackness was covering more and 

finafly only- one was left; it blu-rred and then 

of llama clearly holding a bottle, then the bottle — 

tunned into a while—flower-.—As—the vis-ion faded, she— saw—the star 

4gain -regain, its -hri 1 1  i. nice -1 - p; •• • 1 1 ^  !"hh T,ne T  I 

n ^ h e  r e c a l l e d  t h e  p r e a c h e r s  w o r d s  a t  M a m a ' s  f u n e r a l l  " I f ' n  I  |  

ed but one cent, I would take haf' uf it an buy hyacinths to feed 

riry soul. " 

Gle^aiy^uiiderstanding the meaning now, mew that Mama's 

Hyacinths had beerKjwhiskey zMatfjjesTorderliness; Miz Junes, generosit 

Hekes, imagery; her dau^Pf^rs, freedom; Lem's, his e, o and hsris 

her hyacinth 'She realized, washlhe land and fields of Seymore 

^s the star's orixITance receded forever. 
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