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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  Night Fires T he Cathedral bell gongsthree times slowly,lugubriously in the Mobile darkness and Herman wakes to seethe bruise on the rim of the sky.He has seen that glow before, like a wound on the clouds, the fire beginning in the shanties of the south part of town and eating houses and stores. But there is only silence now, not like a decade earlier when alarm bells had rung and the men from the Creole Firehouse had rushed in their horse-drawn firetrucks to do David-like battle against the Goliathflames. He props himself up on his elbow and watches the color against the far skyshift, deepen. Can he slip out without being noticed?Next to him Abe is snoring; in Lillian's old room is Hannah, sunk in dream; in the front, Mama and Daddy,unmoving. He rises,dresses, steals down the steps.Like aburglar he unlocks carefully, silently,the front door and steps outside, moving toward the soresky. He comes to the street Daddy has told him never to cross alone, even though he is a straight-A high school student, even though he knows plenty well what Abe is doing when he goes out late and returns with splotchy marks on his neck and curls up in his bed, moaning. Reaching the curb he hesitates. On the other side, as though on the far bank of a treacherous river,loom the churches and meeting halls, the bars and nightspots, of colored Mobile. He sees faces moving past those corners that havesurelywalkedinto M.Kleinman 86 T Night Fires 87 & Sons many a bright afternoon; but, except for Dr. Spicer,fewresidents of Dauphin cross the other way. There is noise now: the crackle of fire eating through wood, through straw, and voices clamoring. Then comes afreakishcrying, a frantic squealing, not a human's at all. An animal's. He is on the other side of the street now, and a slender man leaning against a wall looks at him, warning, "What you doin' around here, you Mr. Morris's boy," but he keeps on, moving toward that crying, the man behind him calling out, "This ain't none of your business, fool." He passes wood frame houses thick with wild camellias spilling over the steps, yard tables heaped with jars, clotheslines strung out from side porches where longjohnshang like lynched men. Toward him comes running a young black woman clutching the hands of her two small children. When they seehim the children point and exclaim but she drags them faster. The sky,like a face, is flushed, bright with fever. He arrives at a clearing where a barn sits atop a hill, flames climbing from its rafters. On the ground ablack man isyanking at the barn door, even as it ripples into flames. He wrenches it open in time for two horses to bolt out, rearing and neighing. Inside the barn the squealing rises, the stench of charred flesh curling out. The yelp and screech of the animals is muffled, dies. He steps forward thinking he is still over the store dreaming this giant cross he sees being erected by hooded men, the cross now bursting intoflame,the night riders climbing onto their own horses, circling around it whooping and hollering. Off to the side of the barn men and women are huddled, children at their feet pressing fists to their mouths. The hands of the women are clasped together but they are not facing the burning cross. On their horses the hooded men turn toward them. The women are praying, the children are pushing up against their daddy's legs, the horses galloping faster. As the first hooded rider approaches, one of the men on the [54.234.231.192] Project MUSE (2024-03-20 10:35 GMT) 88 CHICKEN DREAMING CORN ground pulls a shovel from behind him, swinging it through the air, catching the rider in the jaw.The horse veersto the right, the rider's head bobbing as though he is no longer conscious of the horse beneath him. The women and children are scattering one way,the men another. The other riders begin to chase the men, but one horse curvesin the direction of a small figure whom Herman is startled to see standing at the edge of the field behind him, dark hat pulled low. "This ain't no place for the likes of you!" the man on the horse is screaming at the figure, whose hat, tumbling away, reveals a thick... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9780820340081
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9780820326689
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					835421007
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					256
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2012-01-01
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				Accept
					
						
								
						
						
						

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	