J'm Bound Away

By the time ithe osun had-»set the rain had changed to mist and
the miost had disolved finally 4into a thick fog s0 that when the
nedght train olowed into ihe yard all of the [freight yard Lights
were hidden lehind misty habos. The train came to a 4low otop and
hesitated for a moment. Then far up the line he could hear the couplers
slamming together s0 he braced himseldf againet the boxcar door as
the train reveirsed itoelf, and backed out of the yard for a mile oxr
90 until he could no linger make out the Lights. Trees surrounded the
oiding, thin UOdlack itrees which rcse up into the low oky. Above the
trees, far off to his rnight the clouds had a strange phoophorescent
quality of diostant city dights. HAgain, without warnding, the train
suddenly oqueeked to a stop, a ostop which to this professional train
aider well oschooled in the paterns of rail freight ostops meant at deaosit
a stay {for the night. The lboxcar door was open lbut there was not enough dight

for him to see back into the cai. He lLent down and felt through the

hay until he touched thick loot leather. He twiosted it osdightly to geit

a 2esponase. There was a groan and a ruestling sound 4n the hay.

ftay,

There was a groan of annoyance at {leding diosiurled.
} f }

" n

" Hay, " he said again. " get up. J think thie is where you wanted %o

n

get off.

The body osuddenly jerked to Life. Jn another instant the man waos up on his




feet, looking out of the boxcar door. " Yeh, that's Fort Worth alright.
J can omedl it. " His voice rcoped. He coughed again.

"

" Wedl, J gues: thios 4o ik, said the other man as he reached his

hand out of the daikness. The hand shake was brushed away.

" Not yet kid. Not yet, Let me catche my breath {first. " He sat down
slowly anc det his dlegs dangle out of the door. His hand was on his cheoit
and he was wheegxing, osuppiessing the coughe that seemed to boil up inside
of him. He wae having a tough time doing it. " Goit to le quiet kid. The
yard's crawling with watchman. J{ they get you here youre in jail for sure,
an' it aint fun in the Et. Worth jail. know. " He ouppressed ancther
caugh. The other man watched his whole lody contort in the effort.

Where you goin from here, " said the other man still standing lback
darkness of the boxcar.

"

Got a sister. The at d to get worse. " Mot far from here.

Huslband's got a job and a house. t be warm there an J can dick this. "

The sdick man cougheéd morze violently than ever. He could not keep the attack
back though he put his coat sdeeve over his mouth to stifle the souds. " J
better get before J get the copo down on our ears. "

" Wait, " the other said. " J don't think you can make it alone. "
I8 canumake it, ; id the sick man,"but you're welcome to come
along. " The / and he took a cautious breath ofrelief. " J
can promise you at Le a meal and a 2oof over your head. Her husbund

works. How 'bout it2 "

¥ There was a moment of sdilence. The othe: man squatted on his

waunches 40 that his head was even w the sick man's head. He picked up
a piece of straw and ran 4t thaiouchx his fingers. Far up the raidline
cane the sound of couplers clashing together a nother train moved out
ot the

4 c ( kid, " said the sick man.

" Naw




feet, looking out of the lboxcar dooxr.

" Yeh, that's Fort Worth all right. T can smell it, " the voice rasped.

" Wedl, T guess this 4o it, " said the other man as he reached his haond

out of the darkness. But the handshake waon't taken.

" Goddamnit, keep your woiae down. The yard's uwsually crawling with

watchman., You're in jail for sure (f they get you, an' lelieve me you

won't Like that Ft. Worth jail. Tere night unfriendly to holos, wes itinerants."

He reached back down into the darkness and pulled up the canvass bag.

He gralblied the side of the boxcar door and was about 4o jump when he changed his

" "

mind. " J guess this is goodbye kid, he said. J want to wish you duck.
Say, J never ask you this, but sdince we be-n travelin two days now J goit

an interest to where youre goin'. "
" Where thex a job and a 200f over my head sever

" ”n

Anything definate.
n no n
" Pedl then let me know when you reach heaven then, kid. " The hand
reached lack into the darkness and touched his. It was wet {from the
peropiration and the fever that he had had when they first met. Then the

.

hand was quickley puiled back again and the man grasped doo 2 and
prepared to jump. He heard the sound of feei hidiéng the granite bed

rocks and scurrning off on the iracks behind him.
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