OUT OF AFKICA

must imagine a long, pregnant, as if decply responsible,
pause beforc each phrase. A!" Natives are mastc 5 in the art
of the pause and thereby give perspective to a discuission.

Kamante now made such a long pause, and then said, “I do
not believe it.,” ’ ;

/1 had nobedy else to discuss my book with; T laid down
my paper and asked him why not. I now found that he had
been thinking the conversation over before, and preparcd
himself for it; he stood with the Odyssey itself behind his
back, and here he laid it on the table.

“Look, Msabu,” he said, “this is a good book. It hangs to-
gether from the one end to the other. Even if you hold 1t
up and shake it strongly, it does not come to pieces. The
man who has written it is very clever. But what you write,”
he went on, both with scorn and with a sort of friendly
compassion, “is some here and some there. When the people
forget to close the door it blows about, even down on the
floor and you are angry. It will not be a good book.”

I explained to him that in Europe the people would be
able to fix it all up rogether

“Will your book then be as heavy as this?” Kamante « ked,
weighing the Odyssey.

When he saw that I hesitated he handed it to me in order
that I might judge for myself.

“No,” I said, “it will not, but there are other Louoks in the
library, as you know, that are lightei.”

“And as hard?” hec asked.

I said it was expensive to make a hook so hard.

He stood for some time in siience and then expiessed his

greater hopes of my book, and perhaps also repentance of
his doubts, by picking up the scattered pages from the floor
and laying them on the table./Still he did not go away, but
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KAMANTE AN LULU

stood by the table and waited, and then asked e gravely:
“Msabii. what is there i books?” "

As an illustration, I told him the story from the Odyssey
of the hero and Polyphemus, and of how Odysseus had called
himself Noman, had put out Polyphemus’ eye, and had es-
caped tied up under the belly of a ram.

Kamante listened with interest and expressed as his opin-
ion, that the ram must have been of the same race as the
sheep of Mr. Long, of Elmentaita, which he had seen at the
cattle-show in Nairobi. He came back to Polyphemus, and
asked me if he had been black, like the Kikuyu. When I
said no, he wanted to know if Odysseus had been of my
own tribe or family.

“How did he,” he asked, “say the word, Nomzan, in his
own language? Say it.”

“He said Outis,” 1 told him. “He called himself Outis,
which in his language means Noman.”

“Must you write about the same thing?” he asked me.

“No,” T said, “people can write of anything they like. I
might write of you.”

Kamante who had opened up in the course of the tali,
here suddcnly closed again, he looked down himself and
asked me in a low voice, what part-of him I would write
about.

“I might write about the time when you were ill and were
out with the sheep on the plain,” T said, “what did you think
of then?”

His eyes wandered over the room, up and down; in the
énd he said vaguely: “Sejui”—1 1w not.

“Were you afraid?” I asked him.

After a pause, “Yes,” he said firmly, “all the boys on the
plain are afraid sometimes.”

“Of what were you afraid>” I said.

49




OUT OF AFRICA

Kamante stood silent for a lictle while, his face became
collected and deep, his eycs gazed inward. Then he looked
at me with a lirtle wry grimace:

“Of Outis,” he said. “The boys on the plain are afraid of
Outis.” K

A few days later, I heard Kamante explain to the other
houseboy+ that in Europe the book which I was writing
could be made to stick together, and that with terrible ex-
pense it could even be made as hard as the Odyssey, which
was again displayed. He himself, however, did not believe
that it could be made blue.

mmnte had a talent of his own that became of use to

him in my house. He could, I belicve, cry when he wanted to.

If ever I scolded him in earnest, he stood up straight be-
fore me and looked me in the face, with that watchful, deep
sadness which the faces of the Natives take on in a single
moment; then his eyes welled, and filled with heavy tears
that slowly, one by one, rolled out and down over his cheeks.
I knew them to be pure crocodile’s tears, and in other peo-
ple they would not have affeccted me. But with Kamante it
was a different thing. His flat wooden face, on these occa-
sions, sank back into the world of darkness and infinite
loncliness, in which he had dwelt for many years. Such
heavy, dumb tears he might have wept as a little boy on the
plain, with the shceprdund him. They made me uneasy,
and gave to the sins for which I scolded himn a different as-
pect, a smaller look so that I did not want to go on talking
about them. In a way it was a demoralizing thing. Still I be-
licve thar by strength of the true human understanding which
existed berween us, Kamante knew in his heart that T looked
through his tears of contrition and did not take them for
more than they were,—indeed that he humnself looked upon
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20 Aug, '80: use a variant of delayed decoding, as discussed in watt, for

the Kolosh canoe chief's point of view.




winnow "Used" section for Blue or travel cards.
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Marilyne-

I'd like this double-spaced, in a larger typeface than the one used here, if you
can manage it. (If it's not convenient, never mind.)

Wwhere I have a space mark--#-between paragraphs, please leave a space of L lines.
Ignore everything written in the margins, and also ignore the red underlinings of
verbs on the first page and a half, Go ahead and do any other underlinings that
show up in the manuscript.

Please number the pages just in pencil, in the upper right corner. // P

I'd happily have you do all of this, if you can manage it by next Wednesday. But
if it turns out to be more than you want. to tackle, would you ask Merlyn on Monday
if she wants to do the rest?

g 9l
I'1l be out of town probably from Thurs. morning until Tue/sday morning. Any soomx
words or sentences that baffle you, skip and we'll fit them in later. Thankse
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from near Sheffield House, night of 21 Jan '8L:

rock-face on which the guardhouse sits gleamed darkly in the
rain and dusk; it and the blockhouse ax sat ih strong outline.

23 Jan.: about 8:30 this morn, re-checked this; the rock is

sheened with the wet, is a gray-brown,imxmmmmmix like great

odd kettle in contrast to New A's wood and the forest.
shield

--also at 8:30, climbed up beside blockhouse: from top of
18' stockade there, M handily would have been eye-level across
New A with B's Castle.

—-T think sounds of music would carry from the Castle to the
stockade wall and blockhouse.




Sitka 22 Jan.,.

--These were narrow days.

(Sitka Sentinel, 21 Jan., says sunrise 9:20 a.m., sunset 5:05 pm.
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(Sitka Sentinel, 22 Jan: sunrise 9:18, set 5:07
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signs of spring in Sitka?




~
ARASRANS
an, -

?./OY

possible adds to scene of Wennberg sneaking up on canoe:

although his broad back stubbornly poked itself above the line of logSeee

esole kept himself as invisible as possible, which was short of entire:
a tribesman xmeppmmgx who happened to glance from the trees beyond the canoe

would have seen a broad back occasionally surface above the logs like a
dolphin breaking waters...

vesJosu Maria those fish-fuckers in the forest would Jesu Marie.z have to
have been born without ears Jesu Maria not to hear the commotion...




p. 1--add "Tlingit" to canoe descptn? o

-=gdd it in some later references to canoce?




JG«@W—

ask Jeant: pic of a rock cod?

--Diane Zink's brother: it's like a red smapper.



Have M--and the others?--call Russians "Rooski"?




w'.{nm m~3, Dee. 77, 8
103

Pouched as the four were in the canoe day on day, the closeness

could not help but rub on them. Be it said, among these new watermen

waited crosscurrents which, if they were let to flow free, might prove

as roily as any of the North Pacific's.




Hell's own choir
pipe organ




M“M”qu-w.



a side memory came to him now (meaning a small detail)



have them use the sail occasionally

--possibly have predominant weather along Vancouver malte the sail unusable,

a stroke of luck which kept them from being seen by Indians.




pe. 113--dowr: tell Mark about ite.




In first portion of book, deepen their reasons for wanting
to escape?




pe l--use "buoyant" somewhere?

--change "19 days" and "January"?




--reference to samd -dollar: does it have a "shell"?



possible add

24 7+~--fog scene

-=Pacific material?

--K's calluses have moved




possible add:

some closely-described scene, maybe derived from Brueckmnn letter, as earlier

counterpart to Tow Hill close descriptione




sourd of canvas flapping in wind



add smeils:

--campfire

--gspruce boughs they slept on




pPe 96-T--add lore from Brueckmann: current along shore, etc.




possible add

wind scything off tops of waves: Kaigani?

cross seas (have M say)

tide races




Swan, p. 93, W Bros: frogsong sign of spring




possible add

smell and feel of campfire Jperson warm on one side)
/-2-&-&2

wind on tent, frost on, or in, tent, — Md‘w// ﬁ) %7




add a sceme of K and W, just the two of them facing off, before escape?




Pe 92 ~-possibly insert Brueckmann detail of logs
~—

‘U 970:',{4/{ naky



show wear on the canoe bottom



--indicate Ft. Victoria being built at the time.



mention equinox?




possible K monologue:

Had I been M, gone sailoring, put the world together in my mind..M went to death, too.
Something to be said for the habit of wait. . «
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1st mention of gate: simply use verb "opened" instead of "came open" or mxK "winked"?




--have K miss first shot at one of the deer.




