
QUOTATIONS 

F: Opening - 3 

A: Lightening Man - 50 

C: Washes hair - 74 

G: The Cellar - 126 

 

D: Hatch - 139 

E: Ely – 172 

H: Ocean – 215 

B: New Man - 285

  



››››‹ F ›‹‹‹‹ 
When he woke in the woods in the dark and the cold of the night he’d reach out 

to touch the child sleeping beside him. Nights dark beyond darkness and the days 

more grey each one than what had gone before. Like the onset of some cold 

glaucoma dimming away the world. His hand rose and fell softly with each 

precious breath. 

 

 

 

››››‹ A ›‹‹‹‹ 
His shoes were bound up with wire and coated with roadtar and he sat there in 

silence, bent over in his rags. The boy kept looking back. Papa? He whispered. 

What is wrong with the man? 

 He’s been struck by lightening. 

 Cant we help him? Papa? 

 No. We cant help him. 

 The boy kept pulling at his coat. Papa? he said. 

 Stop it. 

 Cant we help him Papa? 

 No. We cant help him. There’s nothing to be done for him. 

 

 



››››‹ C ›‹‹‹‹ 
He dried him with the blanket, kneeling there in the glow of the light with the 

shadow of the bridge’s understructure broken across the palisade of treetrunks 

beyond the creek. This is my child, he said. I wash a dead man’s brains out of his 

hair. That is my job. Then he wrapped him in the blanket and carried him to the 

fire. 

 

 

››››‹ G ›‹‹‹‹ 
Listen to me, he said. Just stop it. We’re starving. Do you understand? Then he 

raised the hatch door and swung it over and let it down on the floor behind. 

 Just wait here, he said. 

 I’m going with you. 

 I thought you were scared. 

 I am scared. 

 Okay. Just stay close behind me. 

…Coldness and damp. An ungodly stench. The boy clutched at his coat. He could 

see part of a stone wall. Clay floor. An old mattress darkly stained. He crouched 

and stepped down again and held out the light. Huddled against the back wall 

were naked people, male and female, all trying to hide, shielding their faces with 

their hands. 

 

 



››››‹ D ›‹‹‹‹ 
…Why is this here? the boy said. Is it real? 

 Oh yes. It’s real. 

 He pulled one of the boxes down and clawed it open and held up a can of 

peaches. It’s here because someone thought it might be needed. 

 But they didnt get to use it? 

 No. They didnt. 

 They died. 

 Yes. 

 Is it okay for us to take it? 

 Yes. It is. They would want us to. Just like we would want them to. 

 They were the good guys? 

 Yes. They were. 

 Like us. 

 Like us. Yes. 

 

››››‹ E ›‹‹‹‹ 
I’m not anything. I’ll leave if you want me to. I can find the road. 

 You don’t have to leave. 

I’ve not see a fire in a long time, that’s all. I live like an animal. You dont want to 

know the things I’ve eaten. When I saw that boy I thought I had died. 

 You thought he was an angel? 

 I didnt know what he was. I never thought to see a child again. I didnt know 

that would happen. 



››››‹ H ›‹‹‹‹ 
Then they came upon it from a turn in the road and they stopped and stood with 

the salt wind blowing in their hair when they lowered the hoods of their coats to 

listen. Out there was the gray beach with the slow combers rolling dull and leaden 

and the distant sounds of it. Like the desolation of some alien sea breaking on the 

shores of a world unheard of. Out on the tidal flats lay a tanker half careened. 

Beyond that the ocean vast and cold and shifting heavily like a slowly heaving vat 

of slag and then the gray squall line of ash. He looked at the boy. He could see the 

disappointment in his face. I’m sorry it’s not blue, he said. That’s okay, said the boy. 

 

››››‹ B ›‹‹‹‹ 
He waited in the road and when the man came out of the woods he was carrying 

the suitcase and he had the blankets over his shoulder. He sorted through them 

and handed them to the boy. Here, he said. Wrap this around you. You’re cold. 

The boy tried to hand him the pistol but he wouldnt take it. You hold onto that, 

he said. 

 Okay. 

 Do you know how to shoot it? 

 Yes. 

 Okay. 

 What about my Papa? 

 There’s nothing else to be done. 

 I think I want to say goodbye to him. 

 Will you be alright? 

 Yes. 

 Go ahead. I’ll wait for you. 


