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The crowded lounge of the Golden Bell was tee smoky and dark, TthZi’ € s

juke-box played sohe’ =m new, brassy mu tunej. - 1 walked over to the bar. v bl
No seat to be had. At the end of the counter, there was a zroup of.quya, Arinking '
from the bottle. I joined the gaag. #Lg1_
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L don't much gcare for beer, but drinking alone, standing up, at the

end of a murky reom, théf:mhs the best I-coultdrwet. Besiles, he®er blended well

with the vociferous crowd the smelly air, ,ﬂroxyde blondes and levy clad, greasy
haired men. ’

!* o k { ',‘r\,-r \.{}-‘:“k L“-.i'“ & peFE
- i - A
APV "This here is my prize pog%tlnnn " the b%aekﬂha@gn Jgtah and tall
ﬁan next to me said. "I've worked on it for two solid weeks'", he continued,

- O At
showing me a Qﬁiﬁﬁb&*ﬁhﬂ wooden fi:zure.

I nodded agfirmatively, not knowing what to say. It was too small
a figure for me to maike any judgement in the little licht I had.

"You're too godd for it, heh? What do you know about art, anyway?", khe
man insisted.

"I didn't say it was bad”‘j’ 1 apologized. "I‘.L&Efz can't see too

well in here."

"Lawrence is my name,'" the guy continued," andmllve zot a damnn
good gas lighter,'" he went on1t045u§ as he turnediyp‘the é&%ﬁ%hand let it
flame like a bonfire. '"Now you can see,h‘lat do you say?"

I etamined the litth?fiwure for a minute., It was no bigger thah
my thumb g aess I &Q&*ﬁ:ﬁﬂﬂ_i&uﬂﬁﬁnﬂZﬁhmagffﬁe&*&. féijface looked like a prune,
with warped up mouth, deformed nose, and qrg;rfect eye. The other socket was

_..--""\\
void of anything. Just thethollqE}'deeﬁv;GOle, where xmEk eyes, nerves and

blood veins were supposed to be. Below the head there was a neck, or a break,

like a circumscifion. Then, drooping dnun* were the shoulders. One of them

t..."'«-- LA

= ~£L3f¥ D AJr ¢
produced an arm, -b-e-bumt. “The ohher*‘xWa Kknot. w ,\ﬁ AL M g
"Quite interesting, fﬁ'lll4“l said , ﬁut I8n really no critic."
"l ain't asking for no criticism® I know I am an artist! Just tell
me QQTFHOu like 1t manl"

g = _"'a:,:_, ] 43 . ¥,
e "] like it fine.,"
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(EMM@M&R&)“ picked up the figure
and with a Jerg)cut off the old man'sgarm. ”Ie that better now?'", he asked., |
J : r Pyl Fg
"Don't know why you did that. It was fine, I said." . N U
"But is it better now?" TV, Lastd S
i 2 - 5 Vg er.
"I've told you I'm no criticy, bt I guess it ie/ﬂ
"Yeah', Lawrence said with a smirk, '"it balances now,"
R JZA.:* b
le Jut the figure baem,gn hls pocket. lie gﬁf'the knife in his
3§ of VRSS2 VR R 8
hip' p j 1ouked at our wixsxnsxwﬁrﬂexex bottles, and ordered two beers.
when the waitB%’bruught them over, 1 tridd to pay, but he wouldn't hear of
it: "You balance.hyéu don't nay'", he said.'"Maybe the next round. "
I stepped back, as if to see what was going on at the other end of
the bar and looked him over from head to toe. No deformity I could see. He stepped
back too, fellowing my movenent, &nd]ﬂis move was perfect. Suddenly he faced
A ded ooy, N o
me. ﬁl%XEZ:Aurov shirt )eg, his white tee-shirt against my dark-blue tievw
)
'"No one notices it'', he said, "only 1 kinow."
He turned sideways, and placed his hand on his left hip, where
the knife was. He st®od still for a moment than said: "Watch this®) I watched
very closely, while gettinz into my JUdO position. A very slow, cadent movement
YN | Q™
was all I observed. His Hﬁnd beh;ad my neck now, he asked:'"Did you see that?"
I had to confess I saw nothing but a miwHibe gii'ation of the hips.
"What do you take me foi, a fool? Or are vou a fool? Watch azain!"
. t:O S Eand t.«h.'iic-p & Lo\ LB'L
- . This time I forgot m#—ee+£-de£engiwtl ne%rced a smatl crackling Qéibn&_
U t WA, MW — 3 y
when he maneuvered hlS hips is a s1deeay fashion. V& | ijh_;,mu
U ' .J 1 "I sald ”Yeu Kinow, 1 can do that with my toe...” %
A A L
® Lawrence 'suddesly became gutte irate. liis eyes, which looked

'%Tywhere and inside at the same time, for A moment spilt¥all their intemsity

'-.‘:_"____;‘:u_;ef\“ls it platinum you have in youtr toe? "




glpt 1865! 23 ZI 053

| s
/mm”f’/

L Yok Gl S O B YAV, ] c;Z GAN M oot (el om
wochled Lo fzi 4 o opes
jﬂ picked up the ficure
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and with a jerE)cut off the old man'sj jarm. "Is that better now?'", he asked. i
"Don't know why you did that. It wa-s fine, I said." " hei‘.

. . - T‘- _ -_L_'_I‘-,“;"‘L:. A
"But is it better now?" : NV A i
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"I've told you I'm no critic, bmt I guess it is,ﬂ

"Yeah', Lawrence said with a smirk, "it balances now.,"

A

lie put the figure backwgﬁ hls pocket, lie gﬁf’the knife in his

rr}‘-ﬁé’#'\r— - &f”l‘h Li—*_; r_t.-;".l f "\I
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b1p~qp€EE?} Iooked at our gxassesixiixdexex bottles, and ordered two beers.
when the wait brought them over, 1 tried to pay, but he wouldn't hear of

it: "You balance,, yéu don't nay'", he said.'"Maybe the next round. "

i‘.’-
: 1 stepped back, as if to see what was going on at the other end of
the bar and looked him over from head to toe. No deformity I could see. He stepped
back too, following my movement, &nd)ﬂis move was periect. Suddenly he faced
{ " AN, v TR S r
me. Hiék?ﬁj&uroy shirt (open, hés white tee-shirt against my dark-blue tiew
/)
"No one notices it'", he said, "only 1 kinow."
He turned sideways, and placed his hand on his left hip, where
the knife was. He st®od still for a moment than said: "Watch this?!' I watched
very closely, while getting into my Judo position. A very slow, cadent movement
- N | uwurt
was all I observed. lis behind my neck now, he asked:"Did you see that?"
I had to confess I saw nothing but a mifide q;.ratlon of the hips.,
"What do you take me for, a fool? Or are you a fool? Watch again!"
N 2 .
g : : | o S“O-m( on Ll -defosy - “fNLA LA Lo~ e
ST This time 1 forgot ums : . 1 poticed a smatl crackling QHM¢¢¢k
oo Wiattwrs S — 2 O]
‘ when he maneuvered his hips is a 51demay fashion. A ; | S P GFF . O
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/ ¢ g | v ;. ' ol AN Prtseeggeieg- .
i e U ‘ . ting,"'l said . "You kinow, I can do that with my %oe...' Sy
- e uﬂv@~% é
iy * Lawrence 'saddesty became gpatte irate. liis eyes, which looked
: f**” _where and inside at the same time, for a moment spiLififl their intemsity
g men"ls it platinum you have in yout toe? "
S
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"No", I ansvered, '"the noise, I mean. I can make that little noise
with my big toe..."
"To We ahleidio make that Liltkike noise..." He stopped, he didn't

remember my nam%, he said. 1 had never told him my name,
"Patrick.," ‘ B S oty /
atrick. , £ - 7 | AODAIET
> ” f -~ (A o v ]

{gv o Ao L P IAL f--L;J" e ;,

"As I was saying, Patf, to.dbealle Lo maise that nodse it took
m¢ three months in the infirmary and six at the hospitall! " Then he lauched [/c<# ¥ ")

and continued, "1'm glad you can sound like me without going througch what I i

. did"l ! { 4 AL K\_‘ ,'i*'-*' AF_:,:,;E" 40
P —
. Tryinz to chan e the :UbJECt I asked him to see the,figure he L
had cartgd azain. He ﬂﬁk it out H:s—cvrﬂurﬂx pocket and handed it to me.
x\)"wv‘au _’L qr,..:uni'w J - L F d\- ’itf.-ﬂ- /

examiped it careful },]and asked him: "Maple?"
"Jacarania... a vergemsssee wood from Brazil. Rosewood, is=wdeet
l"'--_--__ "
we call 1t. We ain't got none of it over here thoughglt all comes from over
there. '""He paused. "I like to work on f0r91gn woods. Sort of takes me back to
}]'\.r-w " _; W gl

places 1've 5een. Things I've done. AU. I do is carve now., I'm an artist.,
All the mpney 1 get is for the wounds I have, but I'm an artlst.tﬁll my time
- ! spend/un these sculpsures..." " )
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"Korea?" 1 ventured, Judglng his

"y eah. i

"What branch?"
| | | td

"Marines. 'S far as 1'm concernel there ainkt no nt}:er‘c_—

? -

ot 4

It was Friday nu‘.;.:;ht’r Thereswers-aéidd last calls for alcohol

-4

| b b
. . kR N AW
at two a.m. of aturiday. I~ordered a couple more. Lawrence said he had

and left.

I drank my last beer, thinking about all that had haososened

and sharing a few words with the guys who were stanling aroind. some of them
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overheard the conversation. A few of them even particioated in it, from
time to time. All of them were eager to talk, especially now, when they
knew all talking had to be done and over with in minutes. '"Can you really

make your big toe crack?" “{gﬂe’}auli£§$ne‘HQFng;QQI-B too?" "Were you
in ﬁorea”, "Renlt_if ton_bad-what_we~do to_onr-toys2", '"Do-vou-think he—
; .
Wi | g Ly 4 :_\,'I&H' .
has any talent?"™ , Isn't that a crummy piece of wood?" - Allkinds of

[R" G _‘,:'I N f} v 'LJ_

i
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guestions and no answers. lThev wanted ho ansvers. Thev only wantel to -ask.
1 f p \

They asked and laughed and looked the other way. S that's what

e~ Meoailie-t {r_._.l " i ‘.,-a,,' R ¥ 3
‘“ﬁa., e, e

I laughzﬁ'too. I nodded. In a way I answered, from time to time. But
Gad-<nows I{;gigrnothing. I.Hgﬁjné{chggh;}é\ :

When 1 finisiied fiy kelerand’ walked over to the car I noticed that
Lawrence was standing next to the highway. Hethatnot-really gone. He was

waiting for a side. y i L4 fld ol A
e AL b y Wi et

.

[ g 4
1 drove by slowly, and saw him signal. He*ﬁ“ﬁﬁﬁﬁ"fﬁﬁmﬁtnzﬁbefeyewlhﬁ**‘*h773
L<hg

"4 " “L

i let him in, asked him which direction. 1t was not really my way, but not
'..ri.--"-—r
too faryeither. P

All through the ride 1 learned : bout Marine Corps training. How5they

did this, how they did that. How they were trained to kill, kill, kill}!

4\e)
265 k ﬁ ' Road. Lawrence opened the door, steonped out, kept the Jdoor open,

holding on to it: "Come and have a beer at my place."

4 AL AT . .
No excuses w enough. "Tomorrow is sSaturday''was the

Ihw, At 7 : :
e~- "O.K. Boy Scout, go home. You've done vour good

repeated answer g

\

deed for the day. Tomorrow you'll remember you've taken a disabled lMarine

L=

home. Be sure to report that to vour troop counselomr!i" AL LM AP I
- R o | F ; 1—:‘. | & f J / ¢ - y ..
& % A n d« AX A AN L0 L'LL g L O .
; f f v,
Y : 3 2
- \ / * Iy C vy /7L
y iA f ¢ ! Lf, .Il, j / i/:k-{ 1 41 A p I; i - F - v S
LV VI ¥ VAN A v -
~ - ] |
\ o St QXA 0 s J (LLA b




BR.18Es.2.2 .02
.22 P

"Just one, " I said. "I'm not much of a beer drinket)&;F():.1*Jf-t}Ax
on2 SV

L

"
"You don't have to drink unmgﬁhﬁ Come and see my sculptures.
There ain't too many people as aporeciate them. What VoI said-about the

balance was right. Them arms didn't balance. I knew that for a fact..."
And I did have a beer. The can was thrown te me

4“' {,ﬁ& N
2 sat in fromt of an enormous Wooden monk, | It came flying in from the kitchen,

and hadn't I caugzht it)éibhﬁRHLLdﬂuﬂﬁﬁppaﬁﬂﬁdfﬁﬂtfﬂpfﬁ%ﬁf 1t would have

burst open on the [loor. But it was no "pop-open" can. Bawrence soon made

, While

that clear by throwing the can opener directly onto the arm-chair, where it

FkﬁiﬂJa&L

landed, like an airplane, right where the arm's fold embraces theﬂback ot

she upbolgtering. Satisfied with his success he lauzhingly opened up a

can for himself and propped down o'f' the imitation Qersian rug in the middle
of the tloor, his legs touching hla head; high up, pe: fectly balanced on 0

IX- L AT MY L W (A, et | PRl § ol T s, o o T watl
1is stommach! '"See those Indlans, there”/i painted them. I paint too.

o 7\
But scupture, that's my bally! " As Be said that he s&i up, looked all around,
My eyes foliowed his as he examined every figzure: One eved ladies, hupchback

priests, one legged soldiers, women with one bmast, heads without ears,

periect bodies with no heads.

"I was taught to kill. I learned to kill. I killed. il
:I!

/ |
) Lﬁhﬂmggd Srlfhﬁp o
I watched Lawrence's gad=face as he went frnm figure to .

- 2 N 1 ‘ L_\ Ly, - k_ ey ,‘
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e

h1¢'r*JL- | At el ;-bttﬁmﬂﬂ##;;?:pﬂJl, G ?“L"‘Jif:; WKL 1
A & T NOWi s itts—this monotonousg life

..’\ﬁ‘% ) "_I-,,,-_r\,uv.hk_\.uy"\ i k-*" L

crabbed my thu ﬁéﬁ pul ied 1t against my wrist, while,

-l

) He jerk ed -
at the same time his right leg dHt between mine and his right hand, under

my chind pulled me up from my anm-chair:,1ﬁis right hand practically choking

me: "See how easy it is to kill a man?" he asked.
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. He realeased me cumgteyig, Ais soon as he asked the que-;tign_é/.’;-"

Not only was he sure Df.ﬁf answer - which he did not wait for - he was nrnud
& L
of knowing he had mentally slaughtered me. 14-42 LL{Q C,;L,Lu: LA s (‘H\ Xv-ﬂ A

W‘LJ-' 4 < Vs .
He laughed around a lititle. Told meﬂoi his tra1n1nw .ﬁaﬂﬁéﬁ&& A

the many tricks he had learned about bones, nerves, circulationl And walked
towards his working table. While he talked he picked up different sized

Yeaidle

knives, looked at them, smiled. Then, all of a sudden, he threm;’ %1&11
xﬁni;}a_qéinst the big figure of the priest, ientmextpo me i

with

a thud, right next tu;égs heart.

inawrenced lauched

louder than ever that night. "Wwant another beer'", he asked?

1
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l'\_wl"uj}
Itd,/better be woinc now.' i

g il s
_LI want to talk to vou. I want to

telliyou of the jJoyeeo. L@@ 1 vant to share my war experiences. 1o tell vou
of the ones I Killed, the pleasure 1 felt, to know... to know that it was me

killing, me... " : ek { - : $
: : i, e tvrL } m‘t{ C-T\ At (P Ns - wv
il \ ‘__,..-/
A knife hit the floor \ \

my left shoe.
"Do you still want your toe to make that crackling noise out
of its own, or would you rather...'" He said that and laughed., lHe laughed like

a hyena and wigggled himself, keeping ﬂ;hythm with the platinum of his hips.
R kel /"
"I'll sece vou again, Lawrence, Wplftife. 1 |owt<have=to o now, « AT

too-ctatE: "

"All right. I believe you. Soume people have no one te kill.,

!

Have no fizures to build. They only punch clocks, smile at customems, count
Tt

money;**g%eforﬂ you go, tell me, wnich figure would you say you liked best?"

FRQIN
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I looked around, saw a Dutch woman risset next to the exit door:
"Her, I guess"

'"No'", Lawrence said, "not what you think you like, but just what
feel you want. Which one would you say:---‘Now here is qometh%ng i want: . <
Here is something 1 donq't care what orice & pay. Here is wha% I wanti" :

I losked around againd. There was nothine I could be so determined
about. I looked at him and said: "I guess I really want the Dutch woman.”-

Lavrence said : "O.K., take her. 5She's yours." K 4

I took the fiuure from her pedestal, opened the door, thanked him, !24\

A‘P‘b“"\ WJ
I walkeiﬁthe first flight of stalrsaguln At thn landing 1 looked up again
c;w k‘t‘h. t"f{\' ¥ dﬁ/ t._}_.‘l...{‘n )
to say good nlghtl He threwd a Kﬁlfe tﬁ\mqf“ﬂigdf01ce and precision were
perfect. The Dutth woman flew up and hung suspended on the wall, a knife
across her bosom., - VUV e Pt B i R A ¥
down e
,i“uan{%ﬁe next flight of stairs. iuﬁt7%s I opnend the door to

the porch I heard a thud.
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