stopping he pulled the cap off the slastic sottley put it to his lips
and tipped back sharply. The water thumpesd agsinst thes neck and into
hig mouth but he stopped drinking &t oncey 35 he hzd ac idea whers to
find water and did not know how many housss he would pass zslong the
way. He had chleorine pills in his zzek but they mere supposed to
taste foul. 35tilly he preferred thsm to amosebic dysenterys and hs
thought back on his lsst encounter with the dissase st Marsdi. Four
dehydrating weeks of weakneszs esndlsss bottliss of Fants and
rehydration salts had left him stretched osut on the bed too maak to
iift up his lazgs or even think.

Through the memorlies came ths zound oFf shuffled laterite and the
creak of old springs. Tiffen turned sround to 3ge & younyg man on 2
bicycle approsching over & road not yst distorted by shivaering heat
waves. From the rsck hung seversl guines hanse layered over sach
other®s fzet so that from the sids 11 was diffizult 1o ses the
spinning bicycle spokes. The rider had tied down theilr wings but the
curious birds stuck thelir hesds out over the passing dust. 8y thsz
‘time he came sbresst with Tiffen ne ha¢ slcoweds the picyele to walking
pacey znd grested him.
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#{astigy laafia.? The man’s expression had hsrdly changed but
Titfen realised he had offended him and basic Gourms mannsrs by asking
about the guinea hens fTirst instesd of his nousshold. 4 peined
embarrassment stoppesd Tiffen from correcting hims2lf and he Just
looked at him in silences not knowing what to 23ys. The rider hsld his
gaze on Titfen 3 littie longery then looked ahesd and continued zlong
the roady until the creak of the seat springs grewu ton faint to haar
and his fTorm was swallocwsd up in the distance. The presencs of the
vast and silent country returnsd to settls sbout Tiffen zs he watched
nim oo.

After a few minutes hunger overcams remorse and he rsached into
the satchsl that nung st his sides. Without bothering to s3it down he

opened the tin of serdines 2nd began te sat on thes move, taking carse
o save svery drop of oxi. It wss 2 game, 3 distrsction to take his
mind off the long horizon-capped roed and & distancs that shoged no

sign of ending. Still holding the tin in one hand he took out what
ramained of the dates he nad ooughnt &3 far osack az Niamesy and besgan to
eat them very slowly, sucking out and snjoying ths sugar. With the
iast one he wiped the Tin clsan snd l:f1 11 on a roadside stoney
knowing that szomeonz would itake i1t by nightfall to uszs as & peanut
scosp in the markst.

i1 amazed Tiffen how the Gourmas wsare a2ble 1o amske use of what
they hade and he thought of the butchsr hs had watched din ths Dizpaga
marketplace the day before in spite of hiz hungsre The tin-roocfed
shop ztoocd st the edge of the market peayr one of the dumps and under 2
larges shade tree. dpzn 81 the front to keep cool throughout the
gfternoon the inside was nonethaless hot under darky soot smearsd
wallsa. In the morning before hiz customers arrivseds the bulcher and
hiz spprentics would kilil and cut up & soat or sheep. Even though tha
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hest ruined ¥resh mest guickly he was abls to sell sveryihing by the
afternoon. The lesser parts of the intestine snd feet wers throun
onto the rupbbish heap to be ezten by vultures and dogs. The dogs wers
the worsty and Tiffen feared them 2t 2ll times. Hs remembered ona
night at Dizpsgs in particuiar, when two strset packs had foughi ovaer
scraps outside his window, terrifying him with thoughts of rabies. » »
8y day they had lefty but not their m2mory. He reamembered that any
rabid dog caught in touwn wzs chassed by zn instant npob,s beasten to death
with heavy sticks and its hesad cooksd znd ssteny 3s the Gourmas
peliesved it gsve immunity from rapiss. To ?iffeng the lynching and
supper ssemsd symboliic, almost zs if in coming togethsr over the dead
gog the angsrs of the crowd wsre guelled and their hostilities
disappateda
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Tiffen drew aside ths curtsins he had kept closed throughout the
past several weeks and psered into the couritysrd asgain. Nothing. The
dust had settled owver itsslfy undisturbed by the prasze and patternsd
By lesaf-dappled sunlight.e Hs clossd off the world nutsids and thousht
pack upon the 1ife and pesople Gordon had besn 2 part ofe .

He cams out 1o Niger in 1944 with his wife Lanzs and worked oput
of many of thse mission statiocns bestween Zinder and Niasmey 23 3 bush
preacner. Now nhe was bassed Just ocutsids Maradi in Sours. Jdnce or
twice & week he disappesared into the bush somazunere to prsach with 3
group of local esvangelists, inte the desp countryside with its
silencess but still managed 1o wvisit freguently snough st the main
compound. He knew what want on. He sawey livsd amoungst znd touched
the strains-—the tensions that olossomed into petiy hatreds and
infighting betuwesen a8 few, dlighiing the whole community. Facse it,
thought Tiffena. HWhat do you sxpect when people srs Just clain
different, uwbsn the worid st home 2 world &way ”xﬁi&tﬁ some form of

perfection and those at hand scruitiniss them too?
One 2f the familisgs on 1ine Mersdi rcwrauﬂ szt wp ths chicken

coop Yo provide egwsy 3 few rowst chickenss and an axﬁmpi@ 10 passers
bya it now swelled with gozens of rapbitss ssveral chickens and a
family of ducks. As the smell aznd diseszss had arisesn smounhgst the
cvercrowdad znimals 89 too the vitterness Detwesn those who wantsd to
keep the coops and those who wanted 1o moeve it someuwhesre slse--~or
ciose 1t gown zltogeiner. HNobody spoks openly about thsir
differences, and the sullsn rancour thot hed built up over weeks
vetwesn parsonalities found its volce owver thse faite of 3 henhouse.
Whet did the Africans tnink zzout this dispats, where birds becams
more precious than people? They glimpsed st them for & moment than
lefty wondering at what they nad sen.

Tiffen knew ths feud had touchsd him 1oo. During the afternoon
Lreaks ovar summer the world came to 3 3tep 23 people left work to zat
lunch and sprawl out asay Trom thes suny tne dusty heset znd sometimes
gach other. Everything becams guieta. Inzside the garages surroundsd
by forty wyesrs of sccumulated tools and junk he would lsan over the
cleared woodworking besnch tTo peer through the filthy window pane that



divided his world from the bright one ocutside. dhaen the sound and fsel
of woodshavings isaping out of the plane and onto his hands became
intolegrabley he would rzmember his nungsr and yearn 1o see something
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iivings The zompound buildings outside had baen freszhlily painted white
and pretty and thailr glare hurt him 33 he sasrgsd to wszlk a2cross the

dust in silencey huddledsy eves parely openy crossing the bright desert
betwesen the houses with their boarded up shuliers. KNothing moved or
spoksg undser the sun-spun weight that frozse the compounds but Tiffen

3
thought less aboul that, He fTeasred wshst would nappsen if he tried to
becoms involvad 3nd mop things Jdps

dnd now Lordon is dead, he thought. Hhy?
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Look how my feet sat up the mileszsy thought Tiffens and sae how
this road falls zwave. 111 uet thers way before tonight.

The morpning was still and thes aier mild sround nima. The reoom and
the people he had met or svoided in Dispaga seemed wvery distant.
Stretching his arms asway from him he clossd his svyes and turnsd sbout
slowlys feeling his toes cowul off and the zir in his nose.

He looked at his shadow and his thoughts returned. kWhat is ths
peint of making this walk? You are only 3 flea on the surfacs of the
dfrican bush. Look up at the sky znd seea.

Tiftfen did so0. Ths distant coluan of thin smoke from the bush
fire ross straight and undendsd into 3 huge sky and vanished,

You fTigza

His shadow continued to follow nim =z
his arm and ran along the rosd into the d
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ne tucked the satchel under
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Why? why did it have to happen? He did not need to be down that
welly that stinking pit in the earth, thete « » sweat-core of the
universes I[1 barely supplisd sater to this lands. So they had to
deepen it becauss the refugees needed the matsr. He could hasve sant
somecne #1ise down. Why snyvons 2t 8117 That was not likse hima

Wwhy am I doinyg this?

The curtains were drawn. Tiffsn sat in the dimmsed room of his
cabin &t the and of the campeﬂnd. it was berely furnisned. Hiszs shoes
iay scettsred over ths Tloor asnd ths socks hung from a langth of wire.
Sweast rolied out of his hasir and inte his eves but he ignored its
wastching ants run over ths leftovers on the counter, dragging
breadcrumbs off the plates, ovaer the sdge and across the floor to s
crack in the wall. He loocksd up st the neglected cobwebs in the
corner and twiddied his toss In the dusta.

S The world is like this room. Soe Ffull of life and dezth and
gncings of things that should not have bezn but arse 59 no. L1 don”t
give a rip that 11 is sunny ocutsidey the sir sweeitsned from fragrant
rustling shads tress. I don’1 want 1o hesr the voices of children
chasing through their lesves and in amoungst the millst stalks out in
the fieid., The field i3 their toilets Life 13 like &ﬁat figeld,
gstreaun with drysd up zsgpirations and burnt 2ut howess wmithered, faded
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away atter harvest, picked up by the winter wind and scattered. But

then that is whst thisz room i3 msant for. Gordon knsw that. Psopls
back home said his 1ife was wasted ang should have bean used in othar
ways to do pig things and raise great edifices to some end, which
nobody here would understand anyhow. Hers? They dsal in sarth and
land and millety not thoss other thinugs. . In any case they lead to ths
same desth in the dust at the Dottom of & pit be it the pit of money

or 3 well. what do the othsrs know or care sbout or what do I for thast
matter? It is =81ll over and hiszs dust has returned to the sarth like
everything 2lse to bacome the ssed of something naw.

Has 117

Who understands? The others here probabdbly Fesel the ssme ways
pacing oack and forth in their rooms or sitting shockad on tha wmorn
out sofa together holding handss ssying nothings Just looking zft thsir
worn kneges, If only the childar:n outzige knsal dut when they know
and understand theve « » N0y Carry on plaving.

Wwhy wss he douwn that hole? They 2re such piis. Ince or twice
was quite snougn for me. That well-digging crew came one day to
reopen and despen the well a1t the main camﬁaund, and zsked me to go
down and unscrew something.  0F courss I saild yesy hoping to be likse
Ingians Jones and act the plavboy of the West African gorld 211 in
ones. The shaft was aboul sixty feet deep and the stones dropped in
siapped against the damp sande. The rops ladder Wi pid to9o =znd
sgverasl of the rungs had long since broken off. Everything swung
about 235 I went downs bumping against thst intis bt“nal canarmtw shatt
and grazing my shoudders and tack. At ths potiom the dizzyness of
turning stopped 3nd becams another one causad by heavys laversd air.
You knows the kind that cives you the shivers and premconitions of
pneumonis when you resnter the world zbovs only minutes later. It wmas

ftard to even breathe let slone wheeze. Now I rasspect miners!  The
walls of the shatt hemmasd me 1in snd strangled tne imeginztioni there
gas no escape from themsy no matiter whers ons turpsd--Just me and

myszif. wWhenzver I broke wind ths crz2e zbove would howl with
laughters as 2ll my noises were amplifised in the damp concrets
SoUNdDOXa « » that sweaipores of the universs.
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although it was not yeti noony ths sun degan to scourge the land
gnd Tiffen”s bligachsd out hat. L3 he looksd doan £t his shortened
snadow and the glaring dust he reflected now long the walk reslly
waz--longer than ne had admitied that morning. The brisk march bacams
an effort, sven though he knee Nhis legs Ccouwlid oo more. He divertasd
his attention by taking ths leathsr satchasl off hiz shouldsr and put
it on sgain backwsrds, 1o look at the sige that had rubbed his hips
over the menihs. It toc glaraed in the sunlights ths polishgd leathsr
curving siightly from an attempt to match his sidee. From off it
glanced memories and faces, and Tiffen remembsared tne footlass leper
#t the leather wsorkshop st Marasdi who haa madas 1t. Unadls 1o work in
town or the fields and shunned by many, tne namalsss man had
nonetheless siruggled with great patience znd sndurance to craate 35



bBeautiful satchel, surroundad by his fellow worxkers. Tiffen rubbed
the lezathser and 1a his musings orought forth more memories. He
thought of Lompo Larraba who had taught him basic Gourma in Maradi,
and recaiiéd those waiks into tTown and back on a darksning roasd sith
the satchel bumping his hip. Aftsr esating millist and gravy in 2
strestside choup house, surrsundsd by watching children snd curious
onlookers he walked down the side streets. The ewsning call to pravyer
spresd over the fouwny, spell liks and hounting. Wnen it was over, the
peopls clustered again arcund brightly 1it shops to tzalk. Larraba
lived in & single room facing & courtysrd with two othsers. When
Tiffan arrived he brought out & small table 2nd his oil lamp. Theair
conversations continued into the iate hours as they sauinted across
the poel of light, hearing but not seeing the forms that flipflopped
ground them din thsg courtvard. » a

The vast land ang the blus comed sky ssemed to shrink into his
head as hs dresmed ain his wakingy while in his waiking he kicked away
&t tha dust with svery sispe.

Tiffen Torgoi time until the shadow Jdiszappeared undsrfooty and hs

realised he had been drinking hesvily from the bottle. He lookszd
around for gatery knowing there wss nonea. The Llast ssvasral kilomstres
of bush hsmmed rosad had opsned up 2csins axposing long blaached grass
and fewer trees. What hope is there in this land, he thoughty, 2 land
dry &3 a thousand forugottszn laundry spongss, 2 countrvsids mostly
dependant on scanty rainftzli? He hung his head and tried to coax
saliva into his mouth as he tripped on up & slight rise undar the dry
EEBSoN Sun. Nesr the top he noticed 2 roadside itres and in his
curiosity stopped in the way %o look at 1%ty wniie tne bresze auieted
ang was stiile The leaves of the tres were scattersd over the ground,
yet it seemed to burn and coms 3iive in the bright red flowers that
rose oft ths tios of sach twig to tlicker in the noontime hast.
Tiffen thought of the hummingbirds thst came to this trse to drink
nectar from this ovasis in the middls of & parched bush. He took =3
guardsd sip from the psoittls of warm, chiorinsted wster he had baen
cErrying. Renswusd, he continued walking.
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I wish 1 had made ths sffori to know Gordon bettar, to understand
whet he was really likes ovehind that ruggsd ana spparsntly callous
personality. A&t first he s2emed 3 resle » » wells how was I to know?
I am fresh on the mission fTield ang hs czme out in “4% when the land
was really roughs the Ffrontier ragged like 23 ten day besrd and s4ill
under French controls He sasw decadss of growth and collapses the
maturing of friendsnips and suaden betrayslss the change over time as
g country grew and a church developsags. He stoog hard but tall in his
Wisions and yets » » Each wsek he disss red ante the buszsh with the
pastor and his svangeliistis, triving down 3 straioht rad roasd which
le¥t touwn and ocur understanding of what he @a3 A0LD I I remembser
closing the gate after him ong time. When tThs dust had seittled znd
hig bouncing white pickup had vanished into the silent hestwaves I
turned back to face the brightly glering courtyard szoznin, and asliked
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into the garags.

Isn"t it funny how these thougnts arrive wmhen he has gons and is
a#bout to be buried andg put awsy from his friends for 3 great long
tims? We used to talk behind his back and shisper about his faults,
but tonight we will eulogisse him beside @ hole in the ground. .«

i remember. About a month 230 hea came up tTo me 1o may hsllio.
instead of shaking my hand he grasbed 1t znd Jerked i4 towsrds his
beilv. Piid you know that was the way you shake athsr people’s
hands?®  HNo. Pdsll thens don’t do it any moreil® That was ity and I
doubt I will forgst that lesszon. Some time befors I srazed my cheek
with & bad razor and the skin becams intected. [ waz afrzid of him
#nd wanted to avoid a2sking but the dispeir wasz too strong asnd I went
anyways thinking the skin would be forsver pDlemishede "No® he saidy
it will go asway in 3 fsu weeks. In the mezntimes try thiszs.® Hs
walked over to on2 of the plantpeds linang & nuilding and snappaed off
part of an sloce. The tip oozed 2 light gresn Jjuite shich he stroked
over the graze, and I saw 2 totally nsw person. The chesk heslsed well
and without further infection, slthough I rememoer looking st it in
the mirrcer esch day 1o ses how it was coming 3ilondg.

Healing? Sometimes ne torse me and others spart. I learnsd the
hard wsay not fTo whisper about that chicken coop when he loocked 3%t mo
and saidy ®35hall we go to thzt person vou spesk of and zse wshst ha
thinks?¥ flways exposings "I hope wou will lesrn thiszs lszson sven
1¥ you do come 1o despise mee fur E mesn 11."

Yesterday he came up 1o the Tars 1o borrow soms tools for tha
well-digoing project st Soura. fh@ lsst thaing I recellsd him sayving
was not to do saything oneself that could bs done by the Africanss ths
morz 50 1¥ i1 was exhzusting or Jangsrouss » »
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The road continued into the Jdistance, staight snag endlsss ss
Titfen’s inmsagination. The trases had dissapesred from the rozdside
lesving dow scrubs less grassy and 2 few fanced in cleasrings thst had

been ussd to grow milliet or csssava Ine previous sessons The sight of
constant pushk asnd the p;arc ing sky became irritasting 2 tipped the
prim of his het ftorward and startes to dayoresm s3ains kesping his
gyes on the isteritie undertoot. He torget naow fTar he had walkesd or
gnere he had besn in his draamsy For shen he looksz:d up ths ondless
road remsined anead and 3 shadow hed zppeared pehing his fest, He
iovked back and saw in the distance ths sames group of dead trees he
hag seen shead of him sometime beforey and nesr them on the road a
ghite spproaching speck that grew izrger znd clzarer within its
gustcloud.

The Peougeol sickup siowsd 12 3 hait and the drivaer rolled doun
the window. Tiffen remembered sesing the Bsloran and his wife across
the marketplace in Jisp»ngs somstime baefors out had nswar spoksn to
themae He had been zfraid of smbsrassament 1f they had spested going
pUt to & restaurant Tor sUDDETr. » o

Byally to s8e you herel® said the Selg:
though?®

L YA Yunat are you doing

1H]



Bty Just wslking. How far 1s 11 to Mahagagas?®

27 don”t knows but 1%t iz far. I Bm going to Namunoe and will drop
you off at the fturnoff to %ah&daga if you want.® .

BTnank yous but no. 1 need to walks? zsig Tiffen, looking doun
a1 the ground. ¥lo you have any water thoughy plaase?® He hsld up
the near-smpty bdDottie, wondazring if he resllily wanied to malk z3ll the
way andg find his semory of flizabsth at the snd of ita

HEinish what you hsave alresdy as my wsster is z41ill cool.®

Tiften drank and 23 ithe Belgien filled up ths bottle he looksd 2%
him and his wifes then at the dozens of young potied frses in the back
ot the Peugsot.

#Y¥ou are interssisec in the trezs?® zsked the Balgian. "These ars
lucaenss. They survive very well in ihis asres-—as long 25 someons
waters them the first few yaars. My Job is to plant them znd
gncourags the farmers hers to carey on and plant mere when I leave. I
did this work in Nigsr, whers therse i3 3 real snhnortags pf firswood.
You have been there? Then vou know what 1t iz like and how the deasert
will come one day to this country as well. Thers are z fay others
working with the Lourmas, butl the task is very large when onlyv a faw
people work on it snd there is 1ittle concern from within.”?

fEgt what Keaps you going?® aswed Tiffsn, turning 2 circle and
imaglining itne sizs of the preovince, and then the whols nztion of
Burkins Fasoe

The Seigian fell silent and looksd baysng Tiffen at thz land
behind hime #¥1 cannot olant all thess trass aloness, 2nd will noty but
there zare a few pzopls here who can bazoin somstning that will sxpand
ov&Er the next tweniy years, psrhapsz longers fhe iand nesds mores

trees. 4+t will take time but we will have Tra2cie » » I knog what you
are thinking! That the country i3 hugs and most of the peopls think

thers 15 snough wood to g0 about todavs Remeaber Nigsr. Although my
wife and I ars only twoy 1t i3 bettsr than doing nothing sbout 1t. In
any cases We heave apout twenty years to go sefore the shortags is
painfui. HWhat more can one dgo?®

The #elgisn handsd Titffen has nottle and startsd up ths engine.

_ TThere 13 8 hamlet very near the turn off I told you zbout. You
will be splse fto get more wster therey but it aill not be Filtered. You
haves niils? Fine. Good day to you and good lucki®

The Peugeotl started up and Tiffen looksd again a3t tha young
ldcaens tress in the pack that swayed ant shook &% ths pickup bounced
cver the rutted laterite. Ths dust rwturn@d siowly back to sarth, as
fye stood 3till asnd imaginsd the Beloian’s vision &nd a3 grsensr
countrysice twenty vears hences, wilh trses zlong the roads and in
village compoundsSs = It wss real. He opsned them 3gain to the sun’s
laughing glare off a thousand bars scrud pushses and ths open fislds.
Yesy it wes rezly but not vaete. He continued to walk the thin red lins
1o the naxt horizon. '
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®1 did not realise they buried peopls 30 guickly hers. Yesterday
atternoon he waiksd aboul This wvery compound, giving orders and



w
411
&
et
Foi

sorrowing & fTew tools for the wall projsct. Today he was killeds; and
tonight they will bury him. 30 suddens so guicks no time *o think but
snly to react.

Tony said nothing for s while put looked szhead zt the road.

Y pmy, they do that in ths tropics.”

1w sorry I didn’t stsy with you this afternoon. I didn”t know
whether to stay or leave vou a3nd Liz toegether on your ocwn. I fTigured
it best to go back to my room snd be along.®

iYes, That’'s sirights. [ don”t want 4o talk asbout 14 now.®

The road to Tsibiri was paved snd the pickup’s dasert tyres
hummeds Liz sat oeside Tony nolding Mellisss in ner laps loocking out
at ths passing scrudland through tThse windoua She was cryings ha
thougnts Benjamin lay still scross the back seat, his heszd in
Tiffen"s lap.

& largs truck passs
tilssh of fTiaspping canvas
behing them.

“ow much do they cherge for the Nisgmey-Marsdi run oo that bush
taxi these days?¥

Y] don"t know. I7m reslly not concernsd right now.®

Twsnity minutas latsr they resched Tsibiri. Tiffen had nevar been
thers before but he paysd liitlz zttention 1o the nsw sightzs. The
plckup nudged 118 way do@n narrow sitreets watchsed by large sysd
children from the windows but Tony locksed zhead, ignoring tne guines
hens that darted underneaths, Thsy parked next to another pickun.
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fiffen stood st ths crossroads and Inoked 3t the swinging
billposrd before nimy, wonusering how fTar it was te Mahadagz. The sign
Just advertissd a fsw rurzsl davelopment prodects run by the mrav:nci %
governmenty byt gave no distsnces. Slowly turning in the crossroads
he looked down the four laterites roadsy trying 1o guess which ong to
takes 4 few hours ago fe had ressched the turnoff the fEslgian had
zpoken otf. It wasz ths halftwsy mark of his walk but also the beginning
ot the pains in his hipsz and Teet., Now, Tiffen sat on an sroded
concrete milestonz and surrendersd nis hips 1o thair pain, knowing hs
would have to get up in five minuies or risk siving wp ths walk
altogether. The pain eased slowly and Tiffen wantesd to sit there
longer——Just & 1ittis longer. dHe looked a3t th: now milder sun and
wondsred what time he would rzach Mabhadags 1¥ he rested until sundown.
His mind slowly ceased its incesssnt revolving as he felt the wind
come zlive asround him o cool his hsad and moist nair. The tiohtness
in his legs and hips wenti 2nd seemed 1o a3k him to stay on ths stone
for wsver. .
Only Tiffen”s wiil protested and he Yorced hiraself swzy from the
milestoney refusing to heed his musgclas. Behind nim he could hesr ths
whine of sn approaching moforscootser i

-

and a3s 1t Jdrse nzar he recogniseqd
tge of the Jispages gendarmesy and ssked himseif 1¥ they had been sent
cut after him by the corporal who had thougnt him crszy to be walking.



The gendarmses were dusty too. Their motorscootéer sagged undaer
the weight and ths engine died the momsnt the driver relesazed the
throtitls.

fripw far iz it 1o Mahzdaga?? asksd Tiffen.

Bit 1 fard iHWhere have you bsen walking from?¥

HDABaDE0D. I left this morning. D0id your corpgorszl sand vou to
iook for me?®

The two genaarmes looksd &t ssch othar while Tiffen studied their
wzapons, wondering why town police should carry 3 subwachinegun snd 3
pistol beitween thsm. The roads szemed zefe enouch tTo him.

Noy, we are on pstrol. ELach wesesk somsonse travels ths bush roads
on this mosto. There is no police station in Mahsdaga and Namunhos so
that makes us the only police the psople there seec. A fouw agesks aco

we heard reports of ssveral ﬁurquiarlés and we suspsct who has besen
doing it. Last month he was relesssd from the prison at Juagadougou
and sven left us & messags of the ftouns he planned fto steanl ins but s
have not found him. de continuses to fTaunt ug.®

Unst people asre yvou from?® continued Tiffena. ®You do not look
like Lourmas.¥

Yye sre both Mossi, and have bsen posted at Jispaga for tuon
years. The work 1s good. But why arez you walking te Dianzga? Nobody
does thaty not gvan the psople who live here. when the Franch wers
hers the postman would make the Irips and pack ewvery wesks but that was
pecause the roads washed osut with the rains. Today you can take the
bush taxi. Fiftesn kilomsztres? That is s1ill & long way. " Khy do you
want fto waik?®

"I wanted to sege how far I could go in 3 days®™ said Tiffen, who
answerad without thinkings He had to resach Mahadaga but did not want

i

to tell them ghy-——-or himsalf ﬂ@ realised they were szesrching into his
eyes snd he droppsed his gsze 1o 1he ground.

"hontt you mind walking alones along this road?? askad the
gendarms in front.

"NQ@“ .

"Iz somebody waiting for yvou st Mahs
somewhere to stay?®

dudas and do you have

Ug

Bhh vese selle o » in 3 way. 1 did not say exzctly. But they
knew I am coming. Jo you know ths nurses odt thers, Faulins and
Getty?2®

®¥asl We know Polins, and ?Jtcnjpmr too. We will be in Mazhadaoa
and will telil them you are comin But yvou really went to walk, snd

sge how ¥Tar you can go?®
H¥es, 1 havsg to.M"
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The beobab tree appearsd sround & bend in the roasdy selid and
immovebls as when he had sesn i1 seversl months sarliszr. It stood
lsafless and dust-powdesred from the harmsttsn storms that came blowing
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off the dessrt gach wintsr. From ssvaral branches suung the dangling
seed pods that local chilaren loved to bressk apart in ordsr 45 ezt the
pulps. A fea children played asbout the tree and Tiffen called over to
ask it they would give hims 3 tasis of pulp. Without answering thsy
ran into the bush in fright, looking over their shouldsrs. Ewven at
that distance Titfen could zee the bobbing mhites of their sywus
amoungst the thorns. Ansad of him ths road curveds and in a few
minutes they left the push and bBsgan to run on it. Tiffen walked over
to the trae to look for pulp but found ths grouns streaeun with smpty
podgs a&nd the spittings. Leaving them behind he returnsd fto the roasds
looking at the cliffs thet appeared for the first time in z land that
hitherto had seemsd filat and featursless. A% the road gound its way
through rocky outcocrops asnd thorn streun slopes he svoided the
frustration of the walk snd tne memories of the poople he had baffled
and hidden fromy, to think of the last timse he had trzvelled zlong the
road to Mahadsgs.

Tiffen dresmsd and relived that journsy—--lasst Julvs whsen he had
shared & ride with 3etty to the bush hospital. After five wesks alons
with his thoughts while working @t ths beskaeping project he feli what
it wss like to be nawiy arrivad in d4frics yet hardily accguainted with
the peopley swed 3t the immensity of the tzszk bafore him and shocked
&t what experiencs and peopis hzd %told him aboutl himself. Dver the
‘past weeks he had lost svery mask znd stood emotionslliy naked for the
tirst fims sng hurte It was then he glimpsed what his collesgues lived
with from time to time. In The midst of sncoursvcsment from the other
missionariesy the Gourms beskseger and his guiet time zlone hae had
collispsed end rallisd, yet during these long summer sun-saun days he
s$till thought of <flizabeth a1 Mshacdaga. He wanted to talk with her
and try ts ungerstand what wes happening to thsm. 41 lzast he wantaed
to see her Tate. o

43 Betiy”s FPaugeot mads the ilast leg of the journey towards
Mzhadaga Tiffsn feit the nressncs of the oliffs that hemmag in ths
roady the sguesk ¥ tne bouncing seat springs beneszih him and the wind
in his hair. He looksd out over ths plain from the top of the
gscarpgment and douwn to ths cluster of whitewsashed builldings where his
friend was iiving, and for the rest of the trip could hardly say a
word to Beily. When thae Peugsot drove into the compounsg Tiffesn ssw
Elizabeth on the concrets porch reading and hiz snticipstion was
satisfied. They stood embrzced in the feding daylight for 2 whilae,
then sat down in the falling darkness bssids an odl lamp to talky
shocked st what they had beesn throuzh yvet content for the momaent of
rauniona. « ,

fiffen szought to relive ths a2xperisence a2s he aspproached the last
pend in the road psfore the sscarpmant and the spresad out plsin. Hs
wanted to sse her agsiny to talk to her spout Hordon and the avents in
Marazsdi that hsd lsd up 1o his desathy and what he nad szesn. 1 know vou
nowy he thoughty for long 290 we met in this dusty lsnd, peside old
thorn tress end & wall. I crossed this bush and deserts to ssarch
for you, znd your smiling facs was more besautiful than any orchid.

Jiffen stopped at the crest of the road zs 11 locksd cut over ths



great pilain and watched his dream blury, obscured py the shimmering
heat haze and the harmaitan that stretched ss far as he could sge. The
memory of the summer Taltersd anag began to dimy and the face of the
woman for ghom he had travelled sppesred then fTaded sway. He thought
he callsd ocut her name but thse rocks bounced back & thousand schoed
laughs into the air.

All &t oncs Tiffen bescame very tired and wanted o sit down and
wait until somsone passed by 1o offsr him & ridse to Mahadaga.  He
shutfled over to one of ths many rocks that lined the laterite road
and ®was about to sit down and forget that day and his guest when he
heardg & rasp over thes pebblas and into the grass. In hiszs fezar Tiffan
ran into the middle of the roasd and looked around guicklys sxpecting a
snake to come out after him. Nothing. His hips continued to hurt,
but in bis despair he forced nimself to continue along tha rcad zs it
began its descent into the plaina
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I walked over to the small mission cematary that lay in ths
micddis of the Tsibiri school grounds, surrounded oy a low concrate
wall. Anywhers, away from Tony s eyes and Hugues’ questions. Some
africans were digging in turnsy two resting 31 the topn and two a2t the
botteom trying not to hit =2z3ch other in the face 23 thasy shoveled lovss
earth up and outl of the grave. It flogped over the ground and raised
up finey unsettled dustcolouds that bplurred the air and painted their
backs & greassd rede Thney looked up and s3id nothing then returnsd %o
their works :

I remember the paoples his friends and adversariss coming in so
guickiye They came in from z2il overs some from Maradi and ths
surrocunding arss and sthers from the deep bushe. If it wasn’t Dezth
itself calling it would have takszn much longers but they came. Some
oply knew him a3 the wshite man who drove & ftruck into the deep bush
twice a week for years 1o prsasch in isolsted villsoges. Some wers his
genemies yet tney came to say Tarswell 1o ths man of action they
respecteds sho for forty one yvears had pursueda his vision in thse land,
g land so vast that one could not encompass it axcspt perhaps in
dreamss  Someg kKnew him when b2 arrived by snip to the coast and
fraveled inland for they had come out with hism—--voung and old, their
hearts burning within and & messagse in their mouthsz--sartners in zn
BNOCIrMOUS taska Une was Ms3rcisa. I useda to think shs was hard and
callous. .« » until nowy that isz. 3Sesveral times that day when gresting
cld friends she uwoulg fTreezs in har embrace and Just stand there
cryzﬁg. She knesw the storises of the past four iaﬂ*dﬁﬁy whazt Gordon
had done and been here with hig wifs Lene. [ supsose she and the resg
of us cried bacause tney wers to have restired in 3 faw months and gons
homse Tor gosd.

We used 1o whisper sbout has faults benind his back thinking we
had somehow escaped curss =nd tonight we «ill sulogize him bgsxﬁ@ 2

hole in the grounds. L1 1s Toon mush to understand, lst zlone think
abouts Perhaps 1 cugnt to shut up snd Just 1zt things happen,
wetoching stooped figures wsander over ths sand waiting for Gordon and
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his processions iooking up 3t the rapidly dimming sky.
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Theres were savaeral oll lsmps scattersd thrﬁughaut the small room
that lit up CGeorge’s face. He looked st the peopls gathered before
hims crammed on the few benchss or standing against th% wall near the
open windows. Somseong”s chalr gratesd over ths concrete. Liz held
Meliizssa aslewsp in her armsy leaning against Tony. Out in the
darkness that was Tsipirl & donkey began to bray, faint but drewing
everyona”s sttention until it stopped.

HI think you should know how 1t really happesned before the others
arrive with the cortege and wz have the funzral. I hsve spoken with
John a2nd Lalvin who were at the well thiz morning. Gordon sas not
below in the shaft 2s we had thought; but was on the surfscs with
several others. 45 you know, the wall was peing deepensd in order 4o
reach the falling water table and provide somsthing for the refugeses
camped on the edgse of the Sours sztations The work crsw spent most
of last week digging out the sand and bucketing it %o the *tops whils
Gordon preparsd to cast tne cam=znt casemsnt ring. The three parts for
the ring mould came from the fzrm schools after being lowsrsd to the
bottom of the shatft they would He sssemdblsdy angd the concrete poured
in petwesn it and the fTreshly dug extenzion to ths shaft. However,
this time we decided 1o csst 3 smalier dismatsr concrets ring on the
top and lowsr it down the shatt in one piscaa

Bhe had a large tTripod srectsd over ths well shaft which wma
thought was sescurely anchorsd,. Using & chein block and tackle we
planned to raise up the ring and lowsr it down the shatt. Un to that
point we thought we had taksen svery possible precautions, znd thers wss
nobody doun the shaft.”

Therse was 3 pausse as LGeorgs loosksed 3t ths listaznsrs ssated bsfors
fim in ths stiliness of the lamplit roonm Hg felt captivs to an
immense pressnce and imagined them sitti nJ on an anchored boat
swinging &t the cnanging of the Tides waiting, a2nd wsitini. «

"There was something wrong with the mechanisa of the block that
caused the light chain o drag. wm Kegpt on tugeing 21 11 in order to
pull the chain throughn and run the hezvy drive Chaina

"Without warning the tripod fell apart as sach of tha thres leg
lost thair grip and splayasd out. The casemant ring fell into ths
shatt, John and Caivin were able to get ocut from undazr the tripod in
timey but Gordgon was hit oy one of ths legs and crushesd agsinzt the
concrete rim of the well, under tne full weight of that ring. I don”t
want to talk sbout what followed sut know I must. Evaryoneg warked in
z Craze to freg him from under that burden. He $11ll hasd snounh
energy to say “Get this off my bpack.” Ths ring fell to the bottom of
the zshaft and he wss released, but it waes too late to save him.

¥Tne funeral will bz tonight somstime 3590 that thozse who live
further swsay 311l bz sple to come in time. I think we w%ill havs %o
wait a few mors hours besfors th@y arrive.?

e s nie ale odg o g wly b whe thy ok

s i d‘ e e aip ade e ,azxu Lo wia P
QR R gr SR G i - Cr S , EXIEEAEX AR ek Qs 974

i ol Wi
SRR G R ER SRR R K

Bb—=-note reverssd ordarld

3
‘3.
S
2
4
»
EY
ks



X
i
%
fuote
]

The young HGourma on the picveles was sarefoont and wore a3 faded
olus grain sack for & shirti slong with his trousers and wool cap. His
bicycle had lost its brakss long ago so he walksd it =2long the road
that turnsd snd zigzagoed its way douwn from the top of the zscarpment
to the pilsin below. & tin of lamp oil hung batwesn the handlebars
that zloshed with every bump in the rosds. He intended fo =gsll it in
minutes guantities to the few families that Lived on the roadway,
knowing they dapended on him. Strapped on top of the convertisd
bicycle rack was a cardbosrd box full of candies, a fsw chocolste bars
and other odds and ends that were aveilable in Diapags but scarce
desper in the bush. In spite of the cccasional bush taxi, he could
still maks 8 small profit every tuwo wzeks by travelling to Dizpaga and
returning with the swsets so desired by many in Mshadsgas, including
the nurses 3t the bush hospital. He also carrisd news from one
community to ansther snd knew the current price of millst in
marketplscses az Tar away 8s Fads and Kasntchari. Although he met
several peocples along the route and passsd the news, hs spent much of
his day in the countryside zlone on the bicycles crossing and
recrossing the road on the sush trails that had grown up osver the
yearsy avolding the ruts and sandiraps.

For several minutes Tiffzn was silsnt and brooded ss he walked
peside himy wondering sgsin how far 1% wes to the push hospitsl. He
pakaedy Dut reaslissd the man dad not know =znsugh French to tell him.
They continued 33 before. A1 the bottom of the hillsloge Tiffen
exprcted ths man to hop on his sigycls snd lesves but the Gourmsa kapt
on walking with hims saying nothing. Under tne timelsss day and ths
milder sun the only sound was the razp of tThe crooked tyrs sgainst ths
bicycle framey the tick-ticking of the chain and the psd of their fest
in the dust.

Why is he staying with ms? sasked Tiffen, thinking about his
garlier sncounter with the other man znd his guines henz.

Tiften looksd 2t the carion strapped atop ths bicweles rack and
the thought of sweets made hin hungrys. Sucsars. - «» dnztant snerayv.  He
opened the satched snd sorried fumbling fingers aiong the bottom until
he found the few coins that remasined. He had satsn the last of the
sardines at thse turnoff and zpandoanesd the tin on 3 milestone. It was
the end of nis food supply and the comfort that had steadily dwindlsed

since arriving a1t Dispage. Five small Coins. « . and nhe thought of
the people he had met since thens snd &1l he had hidden from them and

himselif., Y21 they had revsalsd to him his failing strsngith and
iillusions, while time on the rosd hsd incresssg his dispair and
frustration. He st1ll wanted to rench “zhsdagas and the chsnce to see
fiizabeth asgaine. Locoking a1 the man he folt in the satehesl agsin and
wondered how many swesils he could buy ang 1f thesir sugsr could last
him untiil he resched the oush hospitsl znd his rest.

gl M'poi cida succari. ¥ hani?#

Ae held osut thres coins snd the man s3topped his picyvels 1o open
the box and pull out thres wrapped suwseis. They continued walking and
said nothing, while Tifften szucksd and sucksdy imagining the sweeis as
&n znrormous chocorate Easter wggy preonsni with hundrzsds of marbied
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candies. The dream took shape and spesd 3s the road left him and hs
tucked up his l2gs to taksz off into the cociing A&frican zir on the
wings of 2 sugar buzz. The e2arth becsme 3 plur benezath s he left the
bicycie far bazhind. Farsy far into the air he rose and from this
height he saw Elizsbeth zgmin on ths porchs reading znd waiting. He
had resched the clouds when his stomsch crisd out for more and his
musclies zcoched againa.

For what seemed 2 long time he held the last two coins in heands
gondering what 41 must be like to be this way svery day. The dimness
that had clouded his understanding of the Gourmas wass takesn zway for
an instant and he falt their sunger and ths Wzdkﬂwb‘ that went with it
much of the time. It was all too shorty and the familiar cloudy
viewpoint of the osutsider returned, racognised by the still eyes of
the man &z he took the coins. The second sugar buzz lastsd but 2z faum
minutess snd when it had crashed Tiffen knew his body would besin to
aat susy 8t the fTat reserves—-unst Llitile was left. The man swuny his
isg over the bicycle and looked Tiffen right in the sye and into his
unmasked souly, stopping him sz 1if ne had run face First into a2 wsll.
For a while he sald nothing a3 thesy stood in ths stiliﬁvsg o2f the
ilengthening daya.

fou’ Dtisnu pati zala.”

The man stepped on the psaoals and left to thz slow tr@ﬁk of zgaed

leather and seat springsy lesaving ?1#?¢n in thoughts. Su” Otienu pati

sRia. » » May God give us toamorrow. & pair of ringdoves flew over ths
fields and skimmed 1he road by 3 few feat, following it znd hesading
towards some distant trses that flankszsd a 3roup of whitswashed
bulidings. Forgetting the growing hio pzins Tiffan followsd them

towards his gosi and thse morrowe which he xKnsw was offared 1o him
freelya.

sefe kRO Rk R el R
) ‘
I don”t think I will sver forost the nicht they ourisd him at
Tsipiri. Almost everyone who had known him over the yesrs came 1o say
gocdbyes on & night swept of clouds snd arraysd in stars as far as

couid be seen-—almoest 1t Seams into gterniive « o

For a while we stcod aparty awsy from the vislence and hardships
ot this widse dustsd countrys with its toil and 2ffort and patience and
heartbresks. From the day he asrrived the hops in nim had spawned

courage end vislon &3 he lived outf his dream, his 11fes with open syes.
Today 1t ended under a thres-leggsd tress but that iz not what

o~ g

gveryone here thought zoout. Soms s3at in snocked stillness while
athers wsre sascretly alad he had gone. His fzlilows rajoiced in their
grief for they knsuw shere he has He ned gone and they knasw 1y
through their tears zs thsy szt on thoss hard backless penches hand in
frand under briliisnt flaurﬁmc nt strip liaghtsa. The mosgquitees and the
tempiation to dispalr nibolsd @t their bpacks 235 they listsnsd to the
Efrican pastors and ssnier missionary collesguess hiz old time friends
axhorting the anguishsd sskings PHhy do vou seek the living amoungst
the dead? He has riszna." They rejdoiced through their silent griest,
and I looked for the faces of the listeners from the wvillages in the
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shadows, the dark shadouws of the nights I knew they would begin to
a3k gusstions about Lordon and nhis life, why he came 1o this country
and what he had to say that they had not listensd to sll thoses vears,.
He lived in this land through zil times, the prospsrous and the
famine-riddeny and gave 1t his life in spite of his faults. HWe had
them 100w » o

Wnat can I say? His dezth wss not & futile wastsy 3 pointless
scattering of dry seeds. The other amissionaries drew togethere After
months of stagnation insides backpitings pickeringy fightingo,s silence,
taking sidesy verbaslly solesting and hurting sach other owver such
trivial issues about the compound they gave up and smashed their
teacupss Before then the outsiders had looked 4in and wondered what
they sers szeing of these pecplsy who said they brought cood nsas to
their land-—-3 land tired from droughty sorrsws despasir snd 8 surrender
to fatslism. That rs past now Tor the moment. Hz has jonegy and fopr
the time being has left this community and frisnds behind like 2 split
cravshell on the pesach. Yot why Jdid i1t have to happen this way? 1
sk myszelt why 30. » » bWt then the Africans undsrstand this well, too
welly every time they kill and est a dog that hss rabies. OFf courss
Gordon never hed rabiss and 11 was not his deatn that sasved men from
their sins but like the dog it t1eok & death to reconciles the
infighters. In & sense it was 3 picturs of the desth for which he
lived and gave his whole life until it wss all gone snd spsnt on the
peopie here in this vast lend. Thers was no mors to give. That was
tone way it was at the sndy as they lodersd the box into ths ground
with dozens of oil-lamps ploppey into the ottt mounded sand round
about and casting bright light svervunerss gJiving the sppearsnce of
gomething almost hidden and clandestine, but in razlity opsn and noble
and seen by alls felt by awll in the heavy hot damp snd sxpectznt
night., I watched hisg bush svangelisstion crew F1ill in the hole,
feeling the thump—thump of sand on the new box mads by the cerpsnter.
The 4dust roese out of the gravs in ciloudss grester snd greszter and
higher and highery rising into the dark heavens in the lampliaghi, sll
swirling and spresding snd rising uUps to tha last guff mf incmnwe, thas
last drop of oily the last ouncs of gold thersz wm
LV S
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The svening sky reddened g shadows from the tress returned and
stretched over the ground in slow stesady strangulationy, while the
trees bilurrss 1o pecome indistincet visions of thedir former deytims
zalves. Out of tneir branches purst hiddsn bstsa. Ths smaller,
insect-chasing ones darted over the ground in silence while the larger
fruit-foxes rummaged through the oranches in search of mangoes. The
goves had roosted and wers hiddesn. Dut in the millet fields ths air
had settlied and was stille. Ewen ths dust had returnsd to the sarth,
seggiting the morrow and with it 1the meandasring bresze that would blow
cver it to give l1ife and movementa.

Throuch one ¥ the windows of the push hospital Tiffaen saw the
fiickerings of an oill lamp zs he stood in the middle of the rosda
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Thners was nNo pain now in nis hipsze onily the imaginstion that he could
walk on to Arly if only he trisd. « » His dust-scuffaed boots left
deeser futréms in the ground as he sntered the compound bestwesn ths
water towsf snd the baobad trse. The light in the window drew him on
until he stepped into the doorusy snd lizstencd,.

He thought hs heard the socund of crying children asnd shueffling
feet a2s hse had heard them vefores and with them the volce--hgr
so0ft voice in broken Soursmz. Through the window came the rattle of
surgical instruments droppsd into enzmellsd trays snd the whirr of 3
hand—driven centrifuge. Light suddenly ssemsd to flood inte ths
sindows from outside and with i1 memoriszs of guinsa—-heans znd
donkeys and & time under a distant sumsmsr Sun. She iz hesrey and it
has not been 2 dresss aftter sll. ‘

He want down the hallway and into the receiving rooma.

iElizabethe o o7

5ilence. The room wss desertied save for z felterding odl lamp on
the table thst asd$d to the derelic tlon, Above ity z strznd of cobueb
floated in the heat. The stools rested under the table snd the
microscope she had used wss locksya inside 7 glass csbinets The hand
dgriven centrlfu“a lay collspssd and coversd with thin dust agsinst ths
counteriop.

ds he blew ocut the lamp a new tirsdnszss swept ovar Tiftfen,
Ciosing the doors he left the dark and emptiy hospitsl to walk over to
Betty”s bungalow and announce his srrivai.
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S5 ¥Wan dyck. Hindsight diary sntry on Lompo Larrabda. 19.2.787.

This i3 the first of the "hindsight diary entries® I wish to make
concerning my tims in Wast Africa. A lot has come put over the past
two to thress years in magazine articles short story and spoken forms
howevery I wish to write some things down. They are well known to
some in my fasmily and smoungst my friendss but perhaps someone will
want To know more in ths years to comsz. [ certainly will.

Lompn Larrabs sas a Gourms from the Piela arszs (I think) whe I
maet in HMarsdi. At that time (Bugusty 198472)y I had decided not to
study Hausa a3 L mas detsrsinsd o return to Surkina Faso and the
Gourma-speaking ares. The Hausaszs did not sppreciste that sttitudes; in
hindsight, it was 2 very arrogant end childish thing I didy, the more
30 bDascause I madses my interest in the Gourmas plain. Oh welly vou
igarn some. L lookad sbout Yor a Gourms who mould spend some timse
gach week with me to teach me basic Gourma. In Maradi, this was
somewhat difficulty a3 Maradi is zbout six hundred miles awsy ¥trom
Ffacda n’ Gourma itseif. Lompo later salid thers wers about & hundred
expatriate Gourmas living in Maradi, a3 town of 35,000 in the Hauss
speaking arss. Somsone sant me to the locsl sesr brewery where there
was supposed to ba a LHourmss I tramped across the millet fields from
Tony s station at Mazas Tsaye; the millet had headsd (I think)s but
witnout much sead. What thare was was very small--given that millet
i3 a smaili grain anyheow. The Gourma had left his Job at the brewervy,
and somaeone halped me find him in Marasdi itself.

Lompe worked 55 an apprentics to 2 motorcyclis mechanic. His shop
iay scross from the Shell station which I particulsrly remember, since
many Curopeasns snd osutsiders would Tusl up thers. Secme of their
vehicles were guite exponszive, and this contrasted with the immediszste
#rede Thae shop was a2 thstched sheltsr with one or two refrigsrators
insides Lns was torally broken down and fitted with s padlock: it was
used to lock up tne tools. Lompo would sit atop it guistiy looking at
thne passing woride OFf course there wass no hurrys that was something I
hsd to lesrn the hard way. After talking a2 bit and explaining my
needs to him I sort of let slip thet I wmas 3 Christian. He said he
was too. With that I rememoer ths: two of us walking down the side
streets like good friends towards hisz home. Perhaps I accepted his
word too much on fece valuey I think I was looking more for somsone
who would prove reliable and Ysafte® than for the chance to maske & naw
orother in Christ, Agsin, ths unthought suft impulsive nature; vet,
something very good came from L1Te »

We sgrsed to meet 3t hizs homs once & week for Hourms lessons. I
think that on soms wesks I went twice. The commuie and the nightly
gXperiencss rezily took me into parti of the African 1ifs I would never
have otherwise sesn. I am still swed thst these things actually
happenedl Affter work 2t the farm school a3t Maza Tsaye and a shower I
put on my bush nat and ssichel and walked down ths hill sllong a path
that ran cetwsgen 3 millet field and groves »f trees. On the way »ut
thers @as snough light to s28 the groundy for there were snakes in the
Brede NOT meny people walked aiong that path st that time and I
thought 2 ilot. I thnought &8 1ot everywhers, tso much perhaps. The
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path ended up on the msin paved road and from there it was 3 mile and
& bit walk into town. The day had disd but it was sasy to follow the
road and ftsel around from the dim light in tha s5ky. [On sither side
were groves of tress or postage stamp goardens that wers springing up
around certain selils. With the dry se2ason and the end of bringing in
the millet and sorchum peopls could give more Time to dry s2as30n
gardening; in asny casss there wers feuwer parssites. dhen I first
began taking lsssons the millet wass still in the fialis.

i would reach the edge of towny passing 5 bush taxi stop then
going wunder the large concrets arch that spanned the rosd into Maradi,
anc went to & rosdside kiftchen for suppsra. It was sbout six or seven
in the sveninyga. About an hour or so0 before each day certsin scmen
Wouidg arrive with millet porridge they had preparad that dave Some
had leaf gravy and others gravy with bits of meat in it. 1 supposs it
reminded me oFf g truck 310D, #ith peonle: coming in for suppsr then
golng on thedr way =25 weil as the regulars. This strastside ares
stcod on the sdge of 28 small markset; someona sold lettuce and other

vegatables, & man barossgded meat over hal¥ 5 55-gailon o0il drum. At
that tims meat wss auch cheaper bescause the drought had forced the

northarn herders 1o come intc thes touwns end 3211 their animals st dirt
price. The millet prics wss3 Jackasd ups tov. What could you do about
1t? Thers was alsc a stand where & man gold tes and long sticks of
white bready Like French Dresd bdut shorter ang much dustisry since
they werse zometimes baked in an aarth oven that had just hzd the
embers raked out. 1 did not mind! This sort of food is areat,
although the other missionaries did not go out and eat this way too
muche Although 1 likesd and s5t11ll like this rough way of eating, I
think that [ was much less concerned about my health and safetys and
Bte with & sort of careless abandon that comes with an overpreoccupied
mind and a certain tings of depression. I ususlly sat st the teaman’s
stanc and talked with himy 2ating his bread and drinking his teas. In
thet climasts 1t was eassy 1o bacome something of 5 tea addicty since
the heat msde you zwest znd then pesrspires, and the sugar kept you
godng when saits and blood sugars were draining Tasts. I would also
gat millet porridge and gravysry it was not a3 good as Polenli {Wombo”s
wifa) mada ity DUt i1 was gooid.

Therse were streetlights in Marsdi but most of the light in the
eating place came from consteilations of oil lamps sitting on tables
or hanging from Jutiting poles that made up the shanty bars. It was
not sguaior by my sisndards, but csrtainly roughs there was an ocpen
drain betweszn tne eating place z2nd the strezt ana one had to cross at
the footbridges. This lighting had the effect of showing up people”’s
immaciate feces but littizs elses--5 sort of close rangey, disembodied
stmospheres. When ths m s really barbegusing the flames 1it up
parts of the sating places. 1 wonder what it would have been tike if I
could smell. In the half darkness whst you tsstedy heard and touchad
bazcame important--how much more so the smellsl I feel I was in a8 very
strangs place amoungst the dausas—--so close to their way of living yet
g long way sways since [ could not understand them unless we spoke
Frenche. I think I understsnd why white outsiders cling to the
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intericr sescurity of tha Ygolden ghestto®™ and 40 not venturs ocut into
the local culrure-—-it takss & Ccerizin coursge. Howevars I do not
agres with that soprosch. Parhaps ong resson why I was so osutward in
gating with the african:s snd travzlling in their bush taxis was to
satisfy my nuge curiosity,s dut =zlse to szscape the constrictions that
made Wp other parts of my 1if: at HMaradi--or anyuhere elsay for that
matier. 4iMorzs on thet somewshers 2lse.) 1 forgst what I spoke about
witn the tes many but on one svecaision I renembsr him or ons »f his
friendsy Tor he saw right through me snd asked what i1 was that was
troubling ms. HNot the nzssle of & herd dayy but somsthing much much
depeper within my scul. He2 szaw ity and wme. I Llisd and cowvered up in
Some Way. It was &8 izs30n in the nzed to have certain things put
togstner sefore embarking onto the ovasrseas mission field. Just as
one would check up 8 4ruck pefore crossing a desert so one should be
fonest and preparsd 1o accept ceritzin things sbout onsself and do the
necoessary homswork. It can bDs very rough out thers. Anyhow. « she
saw into mey for as & white stranger in Africz, all the cultural props
and masks are reamoeved or sre Just plain sse-through.

Aftter & long and hard dey 4t was such & pleasure 1o Just sit and
guatch the world g9 byl The merchants could pe Jjust as agressive and
Work psced as many Amsricans arey but most of the people Just went by.
You Just d¢ not rush hers, unless you warnt fto burn out. People,
peopizy Tilip-flopping by in their sandzls. Across ths strest was the
shop of & man whoe Lnterested me; his Job wmzas to take a small knife and
scraps ths dust and muck off the tosnzils of his clients. Kalking in
the dust ingrains the colour onto toenails such that the best way to
clean them ig 1o scrape thems [ would heve liked to have mine done
for that grest fgeling of "sttention® as when yvou have your back
scratchecy but was afraid of dirty knives or perhaps because my toes
wers soft and wnite mnyhow,y in a country whers fest are really tough
and shod with horn and Thick sKin.

I would leave some Tood in tne plate and give it ton one of the
cnildren sitiing neardy. They sat on the ground looking at me saying
nathing. They had wide cpens waiting eyes. There are some bridges
that i can only look across, but nevar cross, unlzss my mother and
tather were HIU38%.

Lompo”s home was only fes minutes walk from the zating place,
gown a side street. I g0 not remsmber it having strestlightsy but the
shops were open and passers by or talkers would congregates in the pool
of Light outsida. 4t the entrance to & courtyard somaone sat with his
tray and small braziser, breging up small bDatches of teazss. Tes sallers
are syvsrysheral 30me serve 11 in enamel mugs, othars vary strong in
shot glassase Sometimes when I walked down the side streets the czll
to praysr would come from & loudspeaksery floating through the air and
casting & bhaunting spell ovaer thes sntire neighbourhoods. About half an
fhour later it would ail be ovar.

The courtyard wshers Lompo iivaed zlso housed many foreigners; it
was mimost & ainiasturs guartlisr stranger. It was not reaslly a
courtyard--Jjust an opsn piece of ground flanked on two sides by one
room tensments znd on ths othsr two by wzlls. I rarely ment in there
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guring ths cays 50 the memoriss are of & dim courtyard with » fow oil
ismps here snd thaers. Jutside sach room was a concrets slab porchi at
times Lompo would be &1t%1ng there sz if wasiting for me, and then
sometimes he would s 1nside. Thse room had no water or lights too, I
thinks #nd was curtasined off for the threz of thems In the other
rooms wers other expairiatss, from Senensly, Malis Burkina Faso and
othar countries.

I am giad I newver went into the public toilet by daya. Ewven Lompo
snd the others thought 1t disgusting,., Just a2 small room in one cornar
cf the courtvesrd with & hole in the zarth leading to some unknown pit}
forget any idsa of ssuwers. Lockrosches-—hig anes--scraped sver the
walles and ren awsay from ths lioht. The courtyard bacame open and vast
by contrast and looking upys the siars so bricht and touchsble. The
starsi ?hey are 30 Cclear: the #Aillky Way i3 real and silveresd, not
sometning you have to half ilmsgine when you look tor it in some parts
of this country.

It was & strange yvet wonderful frisndship of sarts that we had.

I was very motiveted to lazrn bssic Gourms from Lompo and he was kesn
to teach me. (f courses my motives Yor doing so were not the best

and I should probably have pald more csre to the Hzusas and their
ilangusgsi howsver, [ learned thet half of lzarning 2 new language is
raw interszst and innsr motivation. There was one challenge though.

in Maradi the marketplace Lanﬂuggz is Hausay so Lompo bacame my only
Gourma contact. Lonsidering the case he did s very good joby for when
I raturned to Fads n® Sourma I knew enough to carry on some basic
marketplace conversation. Thy 1essons were loosely structured-—-uwe
would go over the words and phrases learnsd the provisus sessions, try
zome new owhnasy than talk 2 bit in Gourma. 1 had & textbook of short
psssages that I read; much of 11 I did net understand at first, but it
helped give ma an ear tor Gourma and aftter a3 while, understanding.

For a whiie I raad from a textbook 23 langusge I barely understoody a
ficwing end postisc langusags that sounded deautiful in that small dark
courtyard under the stars. 4 e23d it with the z2nunciztion of somaone
whe was nost & Gourmay &3 I did not knowe the nuances that mark off
Gourma from en agproximation of it. Only the experienced languzoge
students and thoss sho grew uo with the lsnguage ¢an do that wmell.

et 1t marksd 2 bzginnings. 1 love that langusge. With 3 languasge
comas & whoele new way of lookinyg at the worlds the people who speak
1ty the land they inhabit and 2 bastter understanding of myself. Was
that courtysrd an oasisy whers [ wses altered and changed? Surely it
wasy but I can onliy sae this from the morse distant pinnscls of 1987.
Lompo was perhaps » 1ittls 5it laid back in forcing me o study hard
but aftar 2 time hs kept after med [ suppose the inner motivetion was
guite enough.

we talked 3 io1 in French sbout 1ife, the famine, his work as a
motorcy chanic’s spprentice, my work z2nd interasts, »s well as
varicus aspects of Goudrms culfture. The converstasion really flowsed

gAaSilys thossz timses wers an almost unrivelled exparience and aducstion
in understanding culture—--a differsent culture. &35 with Wombos, thers
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were places I could nesver gos lst zlone fully understands « « I am not




