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OVER THE EDGE

priam pressed hard on his horn again, to let the
ocople at the site know that he was approaching.
He parked outside a small shed, where the
conractor and the foreman were sipping cups
of tea. A short distance away, some labourers,
Chitru among them, were hammering at chunks
of rock, breaking them up into manageable pieces.
A pile of stones stood ready for loading, while the
rock that had just been blasted lav scattered about

the hillside.

_ome and have a cup of tea,” called

the contractor.

T can’t hang about all day!

~  said Pntam.
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> said B ‘ ’t work
Dor’t WOITY said Bisnu. T don’t wo for

[ work for friends.’

Contractorsa
d out Pntam. ‘Mind what

‘That’s right,’ calle

. : N ;
you say {0 Bisnu—he’s no oncs servant!

The contractor wasn’t happy

e left in the truck for a single stone. Then

until there was

no spac
Bisnu had his cup of tea,

Jimbed on the pile of stones in the open truck.

and three of the men

All right, let’s go!’ said Pritam. ‘T want to finish
ght, g

early today—Bisnu and I are having a big dinner!’

Bisnu jumped in beside Pritam, banging the
door shut. It never closed properly unless 1t was

slam ied really hard. But it opened at a touch!

Ais truck is held together with sticking plaster;’
jo'  { Pritam. He was in good spirits. He started

tl  engine and blew his horn just as he passed the

cman and the contractor.
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| "They are deaf ip, One eyy from h bls, i ; but it was usually like that on this narroy
g said Pritam, Tl make them deaf i, the o 5 eai,: edgeiltain T :
The Labouners Were sine g as the uck ¢ . mo:fterafewmore hairpin bends, the rtj';d C;lif’fi
F round the sharp bends of the wj 118 roaq Thf steeply on its descent to the valley. ¢
door beside Bisny Tattled op, 1ts hmge . He Wag
- feeling Quite dizzy,
‘N

Not tog fast,” he said,
‘Oh,’

into the middle of
S, 2 stray mule ran in
changed gears,

Ing wheel over to
X ng the steering
d. Pritam swu :
the roa

/ the right to avoid the
mule, but at this pont
A g’ c the road turned sharply
- ddwngp’ ! to the left. The truck went
) ) - . © o
S 0day saig Bisny neasily <y feelip / straight over the edg
[hat’s all ’
¢ ou’re getting Old)’ said Pr'itau)
your troupje >

Asittipped over.
i SUppose sq

?
» said Bisny.
Pritap, Was feeling Young. He drove fasi
As they SWung royng 4 benq, Bisny |,
out of hje wind

ed
G- Wi t-he Sky a.bl e
and the valley |,. ; ’

- Near
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Two labourers sat on the hillside, stunned and
badly shaken. The other man had picked himself
up and was running back to the quarry for help.
Bisnu had landed in a bed of nettles. He was
smarting all over, but he wasn't badly hurt. His first
impulse was to get up and run back to the road.
Then he realized that Pritam was still in the truck,
probably trapped mside 1t.
yorst, Bisnu skidded down the stee’

Fearing the v
tam Uncle, are you all right

: o5
slope, calling out, Pn

There was no answer.

/Wy
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THE HILLS OF HOME

{Vhen Bisnu saw Pritam’s arm and half his body
jutting out of the open door of the truck, he
thought his friend had been killed. It was a strange
position, half 1n and half out. Bisnu was about to
turn away and climb back up the hill, when he
noticed that Pritam had opened a blackened and
swollen eye. It looked straight up at Bisnu.

Are you alive?” whispered Bisnu, terrified.

‘What do you think?”” muttered Pritam. He

closed his eve again.

After contractor and his men arrived, it
took th  Imost an hour to get Pritam out of the
wreck I the truck, and another hour to get him

toth  ,pital in the next big town. He had broken
bor  nd fractured ribs and a dislocated shoulder.
B e doctors said he was repairable—which was

1 re than could be said for the truck.

‘So the truck’s finished,” said Pritam, when
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Bisnu joined Chittru at the tea stall, drank a
olass of hot sweet tea and ate two buns. He said
goodbye 0 Chittru, promising to keep in touch,
and then set out on the long march home. The
road would be closed to trathc because of the

heavy snow, and he would have to walk all the way.

He trudged over the hills all day, stopping only
at small villages to take refreshment. By nightfall
he was still ten v iles from h~ ne. But he had fallen
in with other -avellers, anc with them he took

shelter at 2= n. They buili a fire and crowded

round 1it. . each man spote of his home and
fields, = «ll were of the v “inion that the snow
and W W@r
crop _ someone sang, & | a ghost
sto . Feeling at homc " asleep
li-iening tO their tales. I parted

and went their differen:
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It was almost noon when Bisny Teach,
(]

hus village.

The fields were covered with SNOW, ang g,
mountain stream was in spate. As he climbeq the
terraced fields to his house, he heard the soung of
barking, and his mother’s big black mastiff came
bounding towards him over the snow. The dog

Jumped on him and licked his face and then went

bounding back to the house to alert the others,

Puja saw him from the courtyard ang ran

indoors shouting, ‘Bisny has come, Bisnu has come!’

His mother ran oy of the house,

calling,
‘Bisnu, Bisnu!’

Bisnu ¢

ame walking through e fields. and

he did not hurry, he did N0t run; he wantcd to

savour the moment of his Feturn, vwigp his mo:

and sisier smiling, waiting for him ip front of the
house. There was no need to hurry

v. He would
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be with them tor a long tme, and the manager of
the Picture Palace would have to find someone Clse
for [he 1IISXNT ScAasOll. Pfl@ was hiS llOlllC, Lllld l'h(‘Sc

were his fields. Even the snow was his. When the

snow melted he would clear the fields, and nourish

them. and make them rich.

e —

He felt very big and very strong as he came
, —

saiding over the land he loved.
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