AMERICAN FARM ‘44

by John Boyne

| see him coming from a long way off. Jed Richards, the man who delivers the
telegrams.
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very moment it happened. They were in the middle of some every day task when suddenly
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couple of days later when they got thenews, i KS& (yS¢ 6KIG AG KFR |
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the boys all the time, both of them, and listen to the radio for any reports about their units,
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find any words. Looking at Jed Richards in the distance, | know | have about two or three
minutes left of this old life, two or three minutes before the inevitable happens and
whatever comesfNBEY (KA A 0S3IAyad ¢KSNBQa adAaftt GAYS T2
FILef LINIP® ¢KS@ R2y Qi 1y26 6KFG L 1y26e Ly O
GAUK Y& GAFS YR A0Qa 6A0K Y@ RIdDAKGISND LGQa
FIOKSNI FYR R2y QU gl yd GKSY KdzZNIAy3a 4G Ittt LT
GKSNE NS GSINBR G2 0S &aKSRx fS4 YS aKSR GKSY®
afterthem:L Q@S FIl Af SR®

My hands grip either side of the sink and | let one of the cups fall; it crashes loudly in
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would have taken a shard of the china and cut into the palm of my hand and watched as the
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my fingers and the wound itself would not be seen. | would have stood there and pumped
my fist over and over until as much blood had poured from me as possible and then turned
on the water to wash it away, enjoying the stinging pain as it hit the open wound. 1@ have
made it worse by flexing my hand or better by placing a bandage across it and allowing it to
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clot. That pain, I reason, would have been good pain, pain | could have felt and controlled
and that would have been mine and mine alone.

They go on talking between themselves, not knowing that the old days have come to
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selfish attitude and shirking of responsibility. Some of the words reach me and settle; others
drift away, unnoticed and already forgotten.
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towards our house. He must dread long driveways like ours where he can be seen from a
distance. Where people might come spilling out the door at any moment, screaming, crying,
pulling at him to tell them, tell them quick, who was it, which one, injured or dead? His job is
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intent on nothing more than sinking a cold one, the place grows silent and grown men put
their hands to their mouths as they press back in their seats, thinking that if ed O y Qi &S S
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like children; the things we do when our boys are in jeopardy.
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what to do if she stands up and looks out the window or says hello, is there someone coming
G2 OAaArld ¢ A Koutonlsud MQdgsmightIpive \gay brfeath ma.

YR RSINJ D2RZI LQ@S yS@OSNI 6SSy YdzOK 2F | 2y
doesy Qi YSIy L R2y Qi 0SeésyKQasi ALyQ Ye 20ddza &2 T4 20 2YddREKS 27
taking care of my boys, taking care of Sally and Kate, taking care of everything and | know
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The door is standing wide open and he taps on it and looks inside and his lips are
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she looks across the kitchen and sees Jed Richards standing there and she shouts out no, no,
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do is pick my head up long enough to say Jed, Jed, tell me quick, which one, which one, Jed,

which one is it?
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