One afternoon the last week in April
Showing Kai how to throw a hatchet
One-half turn and it sticks in a stump.
He recalls the hatchet-head
Without a handle, in the shop
And go gets it, and wants it for his own.
A broken-off axe handle behind the door
Is long enough for a hatchet,
We cut it to length and take it
With the hatchet head
And working hatchet, to the wood block.
There I begin to shape the old handle
With the hatchet, and the phrase
First learned from Ezra Pound
Rings in my ears!
"When making an axe handle

the pattern is not far off."
And I say this to Kai
"Look: We'll shape the handle
By checking the handle
Of the axe we cut with—"
And he sees. And I hear it again:
It's in Lu Ji's We Fu, fourth century
A.D. "Essay on Literature" - in the
Preface: "In making the handle
Of an axe
By cutting wood with an axe
The model is indeed near at hand."
My teacher Shih-hsiang Chen
Translated that and taught it years ago
And I see: Pound was an axe,
Chen was an axe, I am an axe
And my son a handle, soon
To be shaping again, model
And tool, craft of culture,
How we go on.
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U.S. Students Lead Worl

UNITED NATIONS—With one in 25
students -currently in detention, on
suspension, or otherwise held after school
on charges, the U.S. leads
the world In disciplinary
action against schoolchild-
ren, the U.N. Human Rights
Commission reported Mon-
day.

“There is a disturbing
trend in the corrective mea-
sures taken by contempo-
rary American educators,” the report read.
“The United States is requiring its stu-
dents to do time in the guidance counselor

or principal’s office three times as oft.
the average Westernized nation. No «
country incarfcerates its young at
Where near that rate.”
Detailed in the 922-
document is an alan
pattern of arbitrary and
. criminatory - enforcen
*uneven interpretation
.rules, and unfair pus
 ment disproportionate tc
' transgression,
“It is an accepted, almost univers
acknowledged fact that detention
America is class-based " UNHRC ¢

ishwasher Thinks He’s Mentoring

GAINESVILLE FL—Gor- |
don Polone, 49, a dishwasher Hobart. That was way the hell
at Smitty’s Family Restaurant back when Dale was manag-.
since 1991, has taken new hire er”

Cralg Garrick, 19, under his Polone, who has trained an
wing, patiently mentoring him estimated 30 dishwashers dur-
in the ways of washing dishes. ing his 11 years at Smitty’s, |

“I've been washing dishes at said he is more than happy to
one restaurant or another for pass on his knowledge to the
half my life,” Polone said Tues- next generation of plate-scrub-
day. “If anyone is qualified to bers.

ine]. We had an earlier-model
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But if you want the truth, well ..

King Menelaos got him by the ears

Bowed back his chubby neck and bit
A'lump out of his jugular—

“Sweet God, his dirty blood is in my eyes!
Some Trojan runt will stick me . . .” but
She who admired him wiped the mess away.

If Hector waved,
His wounded and his sick got up to fight;
And if Patroclus called, the Myrmidons
Struck, and called back; with them, as with Patrocl us,
To die in battle was like going home.

Try to recall the pause, thock, pause,

Made by axe blades as they pace

Each other through a valuable wood.
Though the work takes place on the mﬁ
Side of a valley, and the axé strokes are
Muted by depths of warm, still standing air,
They throb, throb, closely in your ear;

And now and then you catch a phrase
Exchanged between the men who work
More than a mile away, with perfect clarity.

Likewise the sound of spear on spear,
Shield against shield, shield against spear
Around Sarpedon’s body.

And all this time God watched His favourite enemies:
Minute Patroclus, like a fleck
Of radium on His right hand,
Should he die now-—or push the Trojans back still more?
And on His left, Prince Hector, like a silver mote,
Should he turn coward for an hour
And let Patroclus steal Sarpedon’s gear?

2 6
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The left goes down.
In the halflight Hector's blood turns milky
And he runs for Troy.

It is true that men are clever;
But the least of gods is cleverer than their best.
And it was here, before God’s hands
(Moons poised on either side of their earth’s agate)
You overreached yourself, Patroclus.
Yes, my darling,
Not only God was out that day but Lord Apollo.
“You know Apollo loves the Trojans: so,

- Once you have forced them back, you stop.”

Remember it, Patroclus? Or was it years ago
Achilles cautioned you outside his tent?

Remembering or not you stripped Sarpedon’s gear,
And went for Troy alone.

And God turned to Apollo, saying:
“Mousegod, take my Sarpedon out of range
And clarify his wounds with mountain water.
Moisten his body with tinctures of white myrrh
And violet iodine; and when these chrysms dry,
Fold him in miniver that never wears
And lints that never fade,
And call my two blind footmen, Sleep and Death,
To carry him to Lycia by Taurus,
Where, playing stone chimes and tambourines,
His tribe will consecrate his death,
Before whose memory the stones shall fade.”

And Apollo took Sarpedon out of range
And clarified his wounds with mountain water;
Moistened his body with tinctures of white myrrh
And violet iodine; and when these chrysms dried
He folded him in miniver and lints
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. What Does He Want? The
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, JERUSALEM
| HERE are times, as they be-
stride the carnage and chaos
here, that Ariel Sharon and Ya-
sir Arafat seem a little like God-
zilla and Mothra, roused from political
slumber to fight out their antedfluvian .
rivalry over the vuinerable heads of a
terrified city, Indomitable and rubbery,
equipped with mysterious powers, the
two have lald waste to offices, stores,
airports and lives — so far without
ortally wounding each other.

The question Is whether either can

address their dispute with anythingV A
5 sides Sayage blows. After more { a
! year o?p%sﬂngﬁ[@mﬁa answer

that question, the Bush administration
% has begun putting it to Mr. Sharon,

. Now, Prime Minister Sharon does not
seem like a subtie man. He s known to

Some people here believe he would
sign a far-reaching peace agreement, if

;‘i, Israelis as “‘the Bulldozer,” to Palestin-
% jans as ‘‘the Butcher.” But what Arik
i Sharon really wants — his endgame for
'; the Middle East conflict — is a mystery.
.

W arrior.
Provocateur? Or
' peacemaker?

Mr. Arafat would first put a stop to ali
: Palestinian violence, Others insist he is
" executing a dark master ptan, provok-
p ing Palestinian violence to build a pre-
text for occupying the West Bank and
the Gaza Strip. And some say he is
making it up as he goes along, scram-
bling dally for his political footing as he
fends off his chief rival, former Prime
Minister Benjamin Netanyahu,
Seeking support in the Arab world for
a possible.war on Iraq, the Bush admin-
istration recoiled from a massive Israe-

mee Aln TP Tt At laa
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the regard they never lost for each other fastened those places to the
earth. They and their families came out of the war remade, into 3

remade country. They built summer cottages on the Lake Erie shore

and sat on the porches in the evenings and talked about the war.

Mary Anna Jackson was staying in Richmond at the house of the
Reverend Dr. Moses Drury Hoge when word came that her husband
had been wounded. Rev. Hoge was the Presbyterian orator Jackson °

had once made a special trip to Richmond to hear; his wife and other

Richmond ladies had since befriended Anna. Due to the danger of -

capture she did not go to Jackson for five days, until after the railroad
had been repaired. He had been moved in the meantime to 2 house
on the Chandler farm at Guiney Station, a stop on the railroad south
of Fredericksburg. Again Anna brought Hetty and the baby. After the
surgery Jackson at first had recovered well, resting comfortably and
discussing theology and military strategy with his aides. But by the
time Anna arrived, his condition had worsened. She had last seen her
husband just over a week before; now she saw him semiconscious,
one arm gone, his remaining hand bandaged, his cheeks flushed with
fever, his breathing labored, his face scratched and the scratches
dressed with isinglass plaster. He revived, recognized her, and said,
“You must not wear a long face. I love cheerfulness and brightness in
a sickroom.” The doctors—several had been sent to assist Dr.

McGuire—told Anna that Jackson had developed pneumonia of the

right lung. They blistered him with vacuum cups and gave him mor-
phine and opium. He was in and out of consciousness from the time
she arrived. He said things like “Tell Major Hawks to send forward
provisions to the men! Order A. P. Hill to prepare for action! Pass
the infantry to the front!” Anna spent so much time with him that her
baby got hungry. One evening, Anna read him psalms and sang hymns.

On Sunday, May 10, the doctors told Anna that Jackson would
die in a few hours. She sat by his bedside and held his hand and told
him that he would that day be with his Maker in heaven. He regained
consciousness and asked her what she was saying, and when she told
him he replied, “Oh no; you are frightened, my child. Death is not
so near. I may yet get well.” Anna flung herself across the bed weeping-

Then he asked Dr. McGuire if what his wife had said was true, and .
the doctor affirmed it. Jackson said that was all right, later adding, T -
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have always desired to die on a Sunday.” Anna set Julia on the bed
pext to him. He saw his daughter and said, “Little darling! Sweet
one!” The baby smiled at him as long as he continued to notice her.
At about three in the afternoon he became restless. He called out
orders and murmured disconnected words. Just before he died, he
seemed to relax. He smiled as if in relief. He said, “Let us cross over
the river, and rest under the shade of the trees.”

A short talk given by historians at the Chancellorsville battlefield
usually concludes near the visitor center at the spot where Jackson
was shot. I stood with a small group of visitors and listened to historian
James McKee describe Jackson’s wounding and death. Next to me, a
boy in a black T-shirt and drawstring camouflage pants sighted the
pistol of his forefinger at joggers and bicyclists on a nearby road as
James McKee repeated Jackson’s last words. and I began to cry silently
and blink the tears so they wouldn’t overflow, as I almost always do
when I think of those words, as I have done sometimes late in the
evening when repeating them to dinner-party companions. “Let us
cross over the river, and rest under the shade of the trees.” In this
sentence, perhaps the most famous dying utterance in American his-
tory, Jackson concentrated a lifetime of prayer and struggle and
aspiration—his, and that of the young country he had fought to divide.
So many crossed water to get here, so many wanted to rest under the
shade. The trees of Jackson’s vision are the ones we could have cut
down but decided not to. His river pertains to the Shenandoah of his
early triumphs, and the dangerous Potomac, and the moatlike Rap-
pahannock, and the strategic Chickahominy. But it is the same spiritual
water as the river Jordan and the River of Life and the river we shall
gather at in the hymn. It is what the historical marker on Jackson Trail
East has in mind when it mentions the soldiers never crossing another
earthly stream. In his last words, Jackson created America’s best-
known imaginary landscape.

“Let us cross over the river, and rest under the shade of the
trees.” In the staccato rhythm of the words I can see each step of the
action. The sentence ascends in terraces to rest and peace, it undoes
knots inside me, it exhales like a sigh. I can see the shining, whorled
river sliding by and the gently rising bank and the shaded grass trodden
down after a day-camp picnic, across the river and under the trees. I
see the columnar trunks almost in 2 row and the high ceiling where
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the leaves begin and the sketchier clouds and sky somewhere above.
And then I get kind of carried away and I extend this landscape
indefinitely in every direction and I imagine it as the new good place
America in its best moments has hoped to be and I populate it from
the whole globe and I fill it with faces like those in a poster from an
old epic Western movie and with cooking smells and music and maybe
even a few car-burglar alarms for verisimilitude—I will spare you all
the details. Suffice it to say that all the drinking fountains work, across
the river and under the trees.

Before the Civil War, America didn’t know if it was a country or
Jots of different Promised Lands. People invented the America they
wanted to live in and then struggled to live there. Across the river
and under the trees combined all these invented countries into one.
Across the river and under the trees descended like a beneficence in
the last moments of a fierce man’s life and crystallized his fierceness
to purity. Across the river and under the trees carried no demurring
subclauses or riders. It included us all—people Jackson considered
infidels, men he would have shot unblinking in life. Across the river
and under the trees was poetry to equal the nation-making poetry of
Lincoln, and the only line of public poetry to come from the South
in the war. Even though Stonewall Jackson fought for the Slave Power
and though his faith is beyond me and though he did not like news-
paper correspondents and though he killed the boy whose family had
the shoe store and though the flag of his cause still scares me when I
see it on the radiator grille of a truck in my rearview mirror and though
I am more than glad his side lost, I dream of across the river and
under the trees.
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Bear News

snout moved back and forth in short arcs, and she
watched me out of the corner of her eye.

I detoured around the tree. A couple of hundred
yards away, I looked back, and saw the two cubs high
on a limb, in the green sunlight coming through the
new cottonwood leaves. The lower cub was trying to
back down, and the one above was going head first.
They were nose to nose, and vexed. I heard a rush
of scrabbling sound as the big bear came down the
tree below them. The cubs kept craning their heads
around, trying to see where they were going, and
grabbing and Hnm.waEm. the bark with their spread
claws. My stomach growled, and I jumped about a
foot.
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It is possible to walk for a long time in the woods and
not see much of anything. Beautiful scenery makes
its point quickly; then you have to pay attention, or
it starts to slide by like a loop of background on a
Saturday-morning cartoon. A pinecone falls from one
limb to another, a rock clatters down a canyon, and
your own thoughts talk on inside your head. People
sometimes say that what is great about bears, and
especially grizzlies, is the large tracts of wilderness
they imply—that a good bear population indicates a
healthy, unspoiled habitat. But bears don’t simply
imply wilderness—bears are wilderness. Bear is what
all the trees and rocks and meadows and mountains
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and drainages must add up to. When you see a Vomu 2
the spot where you see it becomes Istantly &mﬂdﬁ
from every place else you've seen. Bears make you

pay attention. They keep the mountains from turn
ing into a blur, and they stop your self from wc:ﬁn
you like nothing else in nature. A woods with a bear
in : is real to 2 man walking through it in a way Ewn )
a woods with no bear is not. Roscoe Black, a man W,
survived a serious attack by a grizzly in Glacier m.wu.
several years ago, described the moment s&g .th
bear bad him on the ground: “He laid on me mon 3
few seconds, not doing anything . . . I could mnnH s
heart beating against my heart.” The idea. of
heart beating someplace just the other side of oﬁm
what makes people read about bears and tell mnou.
about bears and theorize about bears and wwmdo mvomm -
bears and dream about bears. Bears are one’ of the =

places in the world where big mysteries run close
the surface.
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