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Island in the Sun

James Conway put away his business papers and sat
back in his seat. He looked out of the aeroplane

window down at the warm blue sea below. Far away,
in the bright sun, there were the long white beaches of
the island of Haiti. Behind them, he could just see the
small wooden houses and the deep green leaves of the
coconut trees, which were moving lazily in the soft

afternoon wind.
It looks beautiful, doesn’t it>’ Conway looked at the
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The coconut trees were moving slowly in the wind.
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Voodoo Island

. e—
————

Conway looked at the picture. ‘Baron Samed;!’
laughed. ‘How can these people be so stupid? Sti]]
will be easy to make money if they think like children’

A few minutes later, Karen came back. She picked
up the book and put it in her bag. As she was sitting

down, the lights in the aeroplane came on.

“We are going to arrive at Port au Prince airport in g
few minutes. Please stay in your seats and put out your
cigarettes. The time in Haiti is 3.15. It is a warm day
and it is 30°C. We hope you have enjoyed flying with

Air Haiti, and we hope that you will fly with us again.
Thank you.’

Down below them, in the village of Bussy, not far from

Port au Prince, Kee was in his small wooden house
among the trees. Outside, a few brown chickens were
trying to find something to eat in the garden. There
was not much rain in the summer and the ground was
dry and dusty. The old man Kee was sitting by the
window in the front room. Suddenly he felt Q.;‘;ifh'at
something was wrong. In the garden the wmdblew
harder, and the dust from the dry ground flew lnto
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Voodoo Island

_

and a piece of paper, and began to draw a map. ‘Most
of the houses are here,” he said. ‘Now, I can’t build on
the south or the east side of the houses because of the

can only build on this hill.’

‘Good,’ said Jacques. ‘Buy the hill and then you can
build more houses on the other side too.’

Twant to,’ said Conway, ‘but there’s a problem.’ He
went over to the desk and picked up a photograph. It

was a photograph of a graveyard. He gave the photo-
graph of the graveyard to Jacques. ‘You see,

be easy. I want to build on the graveyard.’
Jacques looked at the photograph carefully. ‘It

it won’t

"’ - b o
MENCEN” T

The Voodoo Man

i meleodedm

14 he said, ‘and that’s good. If only a few people go
old, )

there, perhaps you can buy it. But if it 1s new and a lot
CIc,

' and it will be
le go there, they will be angry, .
fogz:l[: togbuy it Go and look at the stones. Find out

how old the place is. I'll talk to some friends. Perhaps

they can help.’ ’ g
")l’“hank you very much, Jacques. I won’t forget this.

‘It’s nothing,” said Jacques. ‘Tell me how olfi the
stones are, and I’ll ring you again in 2 few days.

4
The Voodoo Man

A big lorry drove past Kee’s house. It was going very
fast and it made a lot of noise. Before Conway built the
new town, Kee’s village was a quiet place. There were
only a few small cars. Now big lorries went past every
five minutes, carrying things for the new buildings. Kee
was a very unhappy old man. He was sitting in his
small house, looking out into the garden.
Another big lorry went past the window.

He heard the sound of a car coming down the road.
The car stopped near the house, and a woman got out.

13
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Voodoo Island

She was young and well dressed. She walked up to th
gate at the end of Kee’s garden and waited. Kee sy,
her and went out of the house, down the wooden steps
and into the garden.

‘Hello,” she said, looking at the old man. ‘Can |
come 1n?’

‘Yes, of course,” answered Kee. ‘What can I do for
you?’

The woman opened the gate and came up to Kee.
"My name is Karen Jackson,’ she said, ‘Dr Jackson. I’'m

an American. I’'m working at the big hospital in Port au
Prince, and ’'m doing some work for my book.’

‘I see,” said Kee. ‘But why do you want to talk to
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The Voodoo Man
-

: .
«’m writing a book about voodoo,” she said.

Everyone here talks about you. They all say you are

the best houngan in Haiti. They say you are a very

strong and good houngan, and that you always help

people.’ | |
Kee smiled. ‘I try to help good people,” he said.

‘Come into the house, Dr Jackson. Let me get you a
drink and we can talk.’

Kee and Karen went into the house and began to
talk. Karen told him about her life and her work, and
why she was in Haiti. Kee told her about his life and
talked for a long time about the old Haiti and the
people he remembered.

‘Everything is changing,” he said. “When I was a
young man, we lived with our families. We worked in
the coffee fields. We helped each other. Friends were
more important than money. People were good and
kind. But everything is different now. Business people
come from America and Europe and start banks and
big companies. All the young men go to Port au Prince.
They leave their villages and their families. They think
about money all the time. They don’t think about
people.’

‘Yes, I know,’ said Karen. ‘It’s happening in America
too. But you can always find good people if you look
for them.’

15
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Voodoo Island

T know,’ said Kee, smiling. ‘You don’t have to go
back yet, do you?’

‘No, not yet. Why?’

‘There’s something that I want to show you. It’s 3
hill outside the village. 1 often go there when I’m
unhappy, or when I want to think. It’s a graveyard, but

it’s very beautiful there, when the warm wind blows
the leaves of the coconut trees.’

5
The Graveyard

They left his house and began to walk along the road

to the hill. When they arrived, they walked slowly
through the graveyard. At the

looked down at the fields

of lorries, and a lot of

16

The Graveyard

lot of new people and busy, noisy roads. I don’t want
to live in a place like that.’ | 7
‘Can’t you do anything? Can’t you stop them:

asked Karen. . ,
‘Me? No. What can I do? Nothing. I’'m an old man,

and nobody listens to me.’

They walked on through the graveyard, and Kee
said, ‘My grandfather is here in this graveyard. He was
my mother’s father. I remember the day when he died.
I cried for a long time when I saw that big dark hole in
the ground, and we put his body in the grave. It was
raining. I was twelve years old. My mother and father
were with me, and they were crying too.’

e
e
N
-
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Voodoo Island

‘'m sorry,’ said Karen.
‘Oh, it was a long time ago,’ said Kee.
grandfather’s grave was the last on this
died, they made a new graveyard on the
the village. That’s why nobody come

Nobody remembers the old people here.’
‘But you do.’

‘Oh, yes. I could never forget my grandfather. He
taught me about voodoo, about the spirit of the rain

and the spirit of the wind. You see, nothing is really
: SR DA

aoma” There’s a spirit in everything, in every tree, in the

sun, 1n the sea. If you understand voodoo, you can talk

rits. And there’s a spirit under this cold grey

‘But my
hill. After },

other side of

Kee showed her the stone on his grandfather’s grave
and Karen read the words slowly

. ‘Tim Atty. B
1845. Died 1906’ Kee L

looked at Karen and said

‘Baron Samedi!’ cried Karen,
Suddenly she felt afraid when sh
name. She looked at the old man.

Isee you know more aboy

“Your grandfather!
¢ heard the terrible

borddbatAin botnE

.
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e

Woﬁ« people say be was the houngan, Baron Samedi.’

They stayed on the hill and talked for a long time.
Then Karen looked at her watch and said, “What? Is
that the time? I’'m sorry, Kee, but I must go now. | have
to be at the hospital at four o’clock.” Kee got up.

‘Don’t worry,” said Karen. ‘I can find the car — it’s
not far. Please stay if you want to.’

‘Are you sure?’

‘Yes, I know how to get back.’

‘Well, then, I think I’ll stay a little longer. It was very
nice to talk to you.’

‘Thank you for talking to me, too. I’ve learnt a lot

today. I hope we’ll meet again.’
‘I hope so too. Goodbye.’

19



Voodoo Island

RNtk S0 S S AR

Kee watched Karen as she walked down the hill.
And then he saw two men. They were young, and they
were carrying lots of papers. They walked around the
graveyard for a short time, looking at the graves and

then at the papers. Kee went over to them.
"Good afternoon,’ he said.

"Good afternoon,’ the men replied.

"What are you doing here?’ asked Kee.
‘We work for Conway Construction,’

"We’re building some shops here.’

"And a big hotel,’ said the other man. Kee was very

A o ..{ ﬁ' B “‘fwa
‘My grandfather’s grave is beye>

- ,)-
-“ﬂ -

The Graveyard
. DeCmomd

surprised. “What?’ he said. ‘,You. can’t do thz:lt Sl;;re;
This is a graveyard. You can't build houses, an p
in a graveyard. It’s a very imPortant p’lace. sy

The two men laughed at him. ‘Don’t be stupid, o
man,’ they said. “This graveyard is very old. No.body
comes here now. The people in this graveyard died a
hundred years ago.’ .

Kee was angry. ‘Don’t talk to me like that,’ hc? said.
‘My grandfather’s grave is here. You're not going to
build shops and houses on this land.’

One of the men said, ‘Yes, we are. This is Mr
Conway’s land. He bought it a few days ago. He’s
going to build shops here and we’re going to help him.’

‘No,’ said Kee. “That isn’t true.’

‘It is true,’” replied the man. ‘We’re going to start
next week. If you want to, you can go and see Mr
Conway. You can talk to him. He’ll tell you it’s true.’

‘Where does he live?’ asked Kee. The men gave him a
small piece of paper. He looked at it. The paper said:

‘Conway Construction, 16 Rue de la République, Port
au Prince.’

Kee said, ‘Don’t begin any work here. I
want to see Conway first. I'll tell him that he can’t
build shops here.’

The two men laughed and said, ‘OK, old man. We’ll
wait for you.’




