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Fred had remained at the hOllse all 

win tel'. There were several reasons 
for his prolonged stay; the old master 
of the house, his wife, and their 
granddaughter, tile Dale Charlotte. 
with her slim figure and her large 
green-blue eyes; these furnished rea
sons -enough to keep him bound as 
with chains; he could not tear himself 
away. 

It was only the bewitchin g tales 
that grandfather told, the tempting 
food that grandmother prepared, tIl e 
snow that covered the windows of 
the house and the fences,. and 
Charlotte, who would sit pensive and 
then so suddenly jump up, embrace 
-Grandmother and dance round with 
her in the middle of the house liko 
a whirl-wind; it was all this that 
made 'waiting for the Spring less dif~ 

ficult. 
One morning the entire household 

R"-voke to the cry "Spring is here!" 
Charlotte stood by the window, 

silently gazing into the distance, on 
the ranges of brol;;:en fields, and sud· 
denly cried out, "La aIr, it is flying!" 

Everyone came running up, jostling 
each other, and lool(ed through the 
window. Charlotte dartod a'bout and 
beating with her tiny fists on Fred's . . 
shoulder she exclaimed: 

HThere is a little basket tied to the 
feet ot that blue bird and in the bas
ket Spring is cradled." 

There was no sign of a bird, but 
Charlotte besought them so earnest· 
ly to notice it that in order to please 
her they pretended to see it fly. 

Th snow soon melted, the ground 
dried and softened. Grandfather ex
amined the ground daily with his 
cane, and on a certain morning, when 
he thrust his cane into the turf, he 
noticed that the soH was wholly soft 
and dry. So the old man told Fred 
that he might harness four horses to 
the plough and right after brealtfast 
go out to plough the field. 

Their fields are long-I he will 
plough then in long rows-Fred 
shook his head; his hair fell down
wards and then baclt into place again. 
He clapped his hands and fell to 
'''lashing himself in the large water
basin. He took up two large handfuls 
or colcl water and plunged his face in
to the water. He 'wet his hair and 
rubbed some soap well into it; in the 
meantime Charlotte had filled a large 
dipper with cold water and poured it 
over ·Fred's head. 'Char~otte found it 
amusing that Fred's hair looked like 
short grass 'heaten down by the, rain, 
and the blood reddened his scalp. 

During breakfast as Grandfather 
sipped his hot coffee, he remarked to 
Fred that he felt today that he was 
being called into the fteld by some· 
one-his fields were -calling him. Let 
the master rave! Fred is not listen
ing to him! His healthy appetite has 
been sharpened. ,Charlotte is pouring 
a CllP of coffee for him and as she 
bends over the table, her long hair 
filled with sand, falls over hcr shoul
der and brushes the bread. 

I 

Fl'Ied, has his bread and coffee, and 
all the while it seems that the sand 
tram Charlotte's hair is gritting be
tween his teeth. 
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Charlotte is saying, "Long fields, 
tour horses and a plough, and long 
rows to be cut-Oh to be a man!" 
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After .breakfast everyone waited 
until Grandfateher had risen from his 
seat. Fred put the heavy harnesses 
on the tour horses, tied them togeth
er and attached them to the massive 
plough. The old man stood in the 
doorway, leaning on his cane. He 
commanded Charlotte in a stern voice 
to fetch a jug of water for Fr-ed to 
take with him, and ordered Fred to 
plough the long field, starting from 
the top of the hm and stretching 
down into the valley. 
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As Fred made his way off into the 
field, their ga~e followed him· with 
JOY, with a sort. of jealousy. He came 
to the field, surrounded by a barbed 
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wire fence. He started his first row 
in the valley, working upwards on 
the hill. He wanted the first cut to 
be eTen. However, the horses who 
had been indoors all winter, had for
g-otten the Significance of "left" and 
"right," and did not understand what 
was spoken to them. They are only 
young horses, strong-boned and their 
tender skin cannot bear the heavy 
weight at the collars. So they would 
either come to a stand-still and not 
move at all, or, on the other hand, 
dash about like young calves on a 
lawn. When he came to the end of 
the field not tar from the wire fence, 
the muscles of Fred's arms ached as 
he tried to pnll the reins, but the 
horses would not bend their necks. 
In a word, the long winter when they 
had remained in the stans and clone 
nothing, had lost them their senses. 

The day is very warm: a wide blue 
I!Iky; and the freshly ploughed eartll 
has a strong aroma. The warmth of 
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the sun. penetrates through to the in~ ... 
nermost bones; it gradually gets 
warmer, and a slight thrill is exp.eri-· 
enced in every limb. The fields _. 
stretch out, long and broad .fields, 
wend their way into the valleys, sur- .... 
round the hills-blue .fields. 

Fred becomes dizzy. The ploughed = 
row~ at earth are crooked. Between 
one row and the next can be seen 
stumps of earth covered with grass. 

He is annoyed at not being able to 
control the horses and at the earth 
being ~o hard that the plough can not 
turn it over. Fred looks arouncl him 
as if ready to commence something 
new. 

A rider is seen in the distance, and 
It is a well-1rnown fact that horses 
are so cudous as to bulge out theil' 
eyes, prick up their ears and refuse 
to budge when they see some one 0" 

horseback in the distance. 
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Let not God pnnish them faT' this 
sin. Nevertheless Fred seats him
self (lawn on the warm ploughed turf, 
strelches his legs, shod in big clumsy 
boots, delves Into hiS pocket and 

(Continued on page 11) 
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draws out a tobacco·pounch and the 
it)ook containing the cigarette-paper~, 

prepares a cigarette, smoothing it 
round and making it sUck. He looks 
around, and, behold! Here come3 
Charlotte riding on horseback at a 
little distance from him. 

Fred lights his cigarette, his 'broad 
race becomes rather long and from 
his .throat he emits a cloud at blue 
smoke. Charlotte wished to Bay 
eomething. 'Her horse 'reared sudden , 
ly, and her large wltite hat lIapped 
upon Charlotte's face and immediate
ly there was a turmoil-the four 
horses still tied on to the plough had 
rUn away like furies. The plough was 
overturned, the shaI'lp edge pointing 
upwards, and Fred, who had bound 
the reins round himself, was being 
dragged behind along the ground, hi. 
big clumsy boots dangling, one up
wards, one turned downwards. Ite 
lost himself completely. With hi. 
bare hands he clutched for support 
at the drled·up hardened grass that 
had been left on the ground since 
the year before. Now he lies tace 
downwards, and now his head has 
strnck a small bump in 'the ground: 
he is overturned and he lies face up· 
wards. The four horses galloped with 
heads raised aloft, each one bound-
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ing higher than the next, bedecking 
the earth with the whi,te foam from 
their great mouths. 'The soft, dry 
earth was ground beneath their hoofs 
and stretched upwards in a thin linQ 
of dust. With fterce impetus they 
bounded over the fence of barbed 
wire. 

The wires burst, entwined them· 
selves amongst the horses' legs, and 
the plough 'crashed into one or the 
posts of the fence. A clanging sound 
was heard. The horses came to a 
standstill and looked about. Fred lay 
with closed eyes, and over his muddy 
face small red streams <trickled. 

It seems .to him that he was drink
ing coffee and biting into his slice ot 
bread and that the crunching with hi. 
teeth the pa11ticles of Band that are 
in the bread. His lips were parched 
and his mouth was lIlled with ea;rth. 

He Boon came to himself; he op
ened. his eyes, wanted to raise him!l!elt' 
from the ground; he discovered that 
all his bones ached terrifically. He 
threw his head ba-ck again, Ibrushed 
his hand over his face and contem
plated his hand. What Is this? It all 
comes back to him; all that happen· 
ed; he gets up and looks about him. 
The 110rses rocked here and there 
on their hoofs, their manes were wet 
and vapour could be seen pouring· out 
of their nostrils. 

All became distinct to ,Fred just as 
to one in the last moment before his 
death. 

\,vith his last bit of strength he un· 
harnessed the four horses, tied' the 
reins to their necks, led them home 
and drove them in. He -remained 
standing alone in ,the ·field. His race 
burned and smarted, his bones ach· 
ed. He fonnd his hat and made hf.~ 

way 
lake 
came 

to the nearby valley, where a 
flowed. Meanwhile Charlotte 
riding up to the house and set 
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up such a clamor that the grandfather 
and grandmother came running out. 
the old man flinging his cane aloft 
and the old woman wringing her 
·hands. They had much trouble in 
getting her oft the horse's saddle, sup· 
porting ber into the bouse and giving 
her a drink of cold water. 

It was impossi,ble to get from her 
what had happened. Her lips ~eem
ed locked, but trom time to time she 
breathed very deeply. The master 
went out pf the house and perceived· 
that his horses bad come home alone, 
without the plough and without Fred. 
He unharnessed his horses and put 
them in their stalls, noting meanwhile 
that their legs were wounded. Re
turning into the house, he drew his 
old wife aside into another room. 
They len 'Charlotte alone. She was 
seated in the cornel" of the sofa, Quiet· 
ly lost in thought; she fingered and 
played with the fringes at the cushion. 
The grandfather buttoned his collar 
to his shirt, put aside his cane, and 
carried in two pails of water from the 
well. and a pile of wood. The day 
dragged very slowly; nobody could 
eat lunch, and as evening came even 
more slowly, Grandmother question
ed, as though asking herseU", "Where 
can Fred possibly be, perhaps he wa~ 
killed then?" "He is alive, he is 
alive," grandfather tried to console 
her - "someone unharnessed the 
horses and tied up the reins, and Fred 
is the only one who ties them up that 
way, it is his way of doing it." Char~ 
lotte wept softly. They called her to 
table; she would not eat. Vlhen the 
meal was over, it was pitch·dark out· 
side. It was a chilly, starless even· 
ing. The old people could not bear to 
witness the grief of their grandchild, 
so they went to bed eat'ly-put out 
the lamps. Through the windows, the 
night shone in. The old couple could 
not fall asleep; from somewhere in 
the distance the fate at a young man 
called out to them. Granny thought 
or Fred and of Charlotte-till her eye· 
lids closed. Grandfather listened in 
the stillness of the night-thought of 
how he would get to work with his 
own han ds. This girl he would send 
back to his son; let him worry about 
her. He thonght he heard someone 
onen the door leading into the house. 

",Vho is there?" 
For a short time there was no ans 

wer. Then someone said: 
lOA man!" 
A shot was hp.ard-a heavy fall. 

The aIel people anel the young girl 
sprang from their couches-shrieking. 
,The master got a light. 

"Freel! " 

TALKING PICTURES IN 
HEBREW PROBABLE SOON 

1 

Tel Aviv, (J.'T'.A.)-Talking pictures 
in Hebrew will he probable shortly 
according to a statement made here 
by the representative of the "Vestern 
Electric Corporation at the inaugura
tion of talldng pictures in this city. 
Hhe said that the international studio 
of the VlesteI'll Electric 'Corporation 
in Paris had agreed to ,film Hebrew 
plays thns making Hebrew talkies 
possible soon. 
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