J. 8. Erskine

THE DEVIL CAME TO TRINIDAD — A Short Story

The camino real enters Trinidad from the north along a narrow hogs-
buck wh wxm the rees at thin nd ofcen have slid avay down che siecp
in sesons of gret. . Thiough the gaps you gt a view

ufodser Pt 4y ke P becoming paler and bluer into
the distance where three cones of volcanoes trail thin clouds of steam
the hazy edge of the sky. There is a clean coolness in the air in these
tnm even in midsummer, and the little Indian women in their
youth v pale sinsand a purplih luh i thir cheeks. In he morning
they trot to market along this trail, bent forward from the hips under
e burdens and i the evening they ot home agin, thei backs sl

S unces the memary oy lotime:of bustom:

The roud, ollowing aways che highes ridge, comes out upon the
fs lope which overlonksthe wide mountain valley and th Lice own of
E‘E; (i el b bt e
e 8l leep-blue lilies jewel the grass, and dull green hummingbirds
bang boomingaround the cardimal lowers, In the bow of dtk green hils
stands the little town, brown mud-walled houses with of paach

in town. There mmhmg new in this ught. for the Central American
churches seem to embody the great faith which in part redeemed the
cruelty and rapacity of the conquistadores.
wrch was the centre of the town, an impressive baroque fron
of flat bricks, plastered and  whitewashed, with a nave of sun-baked sdcl:e
and a roof of village tiles, a monument from in front, a warchouse
Ttook the first opportunity toattend mass and stood at the back among the
ppere. In the duskahead, beyond the red paint of the snctary
%:'m ung a hu uﬁx wmh a pale Christ dabbled with bl
dians from some distant village, flatnosed
yy men wn.h hnnd shouldu-, dressed in the usual Ioosz ‘white shirts
short white trousers, but with rectangular black serapes strapy
over their left shoulders and with thnr palm-leaf hats, banded with rolls
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of red cloth, under their left arms. AALbehtdelxuwnpnmmt:redand
posted himself before the altar, these Indians pr\xiun:dandluzndhghwd
them and kael iy eres: thcoughout che service. Thent\nl
g rang, the congregation bowed like grain swept by the wind, bt
dians knelt unmoved and erect. One candle medmadnught
admnltmmxavuabrwnhand,bu %:nd remained steady

S0 the Lk Eyes e neer wavered
The mass ended and the cony pwmdp;,f:mm!hephnwht
cobbles of black obsidian glint nhzmn Thzmlﬁhgrmddcm!w

was a sleepy town. The Indians lived by traditional farm:
ing, burning the woodland and planti beans in the ashes, as
immemorial, and the ruling class lived by fleecing the Indians

E ] i doma i o o

andthemmunﬂhyuth:yha fallen. ite the room where 1 found
was a tumbled building, and one day I saw creep from its

Cavelite dleoths x sirenge morME Wi from me with unintelli
o He was dark brown of skin, with bristly hair and a

very t in some warren in
e the grey dawn one found Jacinto shivering at the door-
way of a kitchen where the blue wood-smoke was already seeping from
under the eaves and between the tiles. Sometimes h:rhoudnmnkz{wd
for Carmela, but more often he forgot, and she crept out and tapped her
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way about until someone took pity upon her. Yet even Jacinto had 1:
wh days when Don Gumersindo, a lan
Then the rich man took the pnorwrenchmw}uslmusemd
&dm and gave him whole glasses of raw white guaro, so that he reeled
about the town, waving a stick and shouting abuse of his benefactors in
imitation of Don Gumeumda - when hz celebrated. The spree
= G Y, bed himn e xibin thbactii
:hypedhm:mwjulzodeepnoﬂ PR e i er befell
Don Gumersindo, Then in the morning Jacinto found only harsh words
at the kitchen doors, and he listened an uncom,
Curiosity and a friend led me to the house of Padre Daniel, the priest,
and we sat on leather-bottomed chairs in the shade of h.emngtmmd
lm:kb:n'y cordial which bis whitehaired mother poured for us.
A first Padre Daniel was very suspicious of me, partly because I was a
stranger and he more Indian than Spanish, partly because I was not nf hu
So be told us little stories to uphold the understanding piety of
Indians which I had tactlessly doubted, and dropped small hints of mm
impressive, if less happy, posts that he had held in the past. But here he
was at home, and I soon came to realize that the Indians worshipped him.
Every little while he was called away to bless a bag of seed-corn or a new
metate, and the pious Indxan left a trifling coin m§
of in his eyes. I sounded Padre Daniel about the way in which
wukae&cu fleeced the Indians, but I struck no k of interest from
hismind. He cared for their souls, as a priest should, and for their corn,
as the Maya traditions demanded, but their hodies and their economic
welfare he left to the mercy of the state. Things that would have troubled
‘me in his place, such as the habit of his lambs of reverting to human sacrifice
in times of revolution, grieved him only mildly. He was Maya enough to
* sympathize with th: pu of old beliefs.
‘ But there were s beyond his und.crncandmg “The devil has
mew‘mmdad h: sai mdly to me when he ha d begun to trust me a
|l A foreign doctorbad moved into the town, n impious man who
i God and scandalized the Indians by working on Sun hzm.mznnﬁ
about his house dunnY church-time, although he idled throug]
of the week. Padre Daniel had appealed to the mayor, but the mayor
wnunpwus, a liberal!—a terrible term of reproach in the priest’s mild
and talked of tolerance. This doctor also preached his
nv,m and was pthermg 3 few followers among disconented towns-

:ﬂg However, before, mending his roof on Sunday,
doctor had fallm and sprained his ankle. * is not mocked,™ md
Padre Daniel.

EE
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‘When he accompanied me to the door, we found Carmela and Jacinto
begaingthee.  icnto fawned and muttered, and Carmela’s poor scarred
face lghied sweetness which seemed raﬂ:cmd in the
broad mwnfaeeufnh:.htdepmst “Go to the kitchen, m
he said; “my mother will And to me he added aksost spolo
getically: “These are the skl
T have reasonable health, apart from the inevitable malaria, but there
was 1 young man at the mine whose state troubled me more than it did
him. $0 T sought out the doctor that evening. T found him seated i the
doorway adobe house, reading his Eihle with af aie of complete
abserpion. Hie ookl thvagh dasbsrimened ghames, « baoiko
<kin and lips and eyes.
e ot you about a man at the mine,”
“1 do not work today,” he said, smiling thinly. “Come tomorrow.
Sunday is 3 good day foc such matte
replied blundly. “The man is "

tomorrow,
m—mworwhzmzrymmﬂ, answered, returning to his
book **but not today.”
turned on yh:d.mn tated. Tam not strict about
bu:]mmtzdhuananp:mfmmwum that daymhls fubnen
Yet.whmldwu lboutlt,lludbemdmngdumby e was
t tofollow his belief, but, b urgency
mynead.bnaulthnnmlmﬂnxmm:mhlmdnnhummty,lm
away smouldering and had no see him a
Some weeks M«:lrmxmdmmdad 1 arrived in the

morning w t,
uz:rdark»:hnnedﬁguummd“pm ruined wall and howling like 2
oo 5 the cmpty sy, T veas Jacingo the i, “They have Wichawel
Carmeh,” Cruz explained to me, “and he does not understand.” She
alhdhm:nfhchmhcnmdfedhmbutmhemshckon:he
soul, It scemed Francis

Fosee ot ve e v
Axlmlmlhngupchtsmzhcdmkllmbendcm He

knew my i, which was ot wonderful, since we e the only foeig:

ers in fifty miles. Seemingly he was surprised that 1 had not come to

Bl o s eron T b Abona S ke roam and 1 o1 b il
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"I will not undertake to treat him for less than one hundred
hn “he said coldly. “That is mor: than he can afford to pay,™ I replies
“'he has a mother to support.” “Do you realize the origin of the trouble?"
heasked stiffly. *1havea suspicion,” Iadmitted, “but [am not concerned
with that nor with trying to make money out of it." To my surprise he

swallowed that remark, so I asked after Carmela. lhav:openudon
her," he said, suddenly enthusiastic. “One eye had been destroyed but
one was merely twisted out of !m: by the fractured bone. I have removed
bone and shortened some , but I cannot know for a few daya
whether I have been !uccusful Jt will be a blessing for her." I assented
doubtfully. She would be able to emerge from the night of blindness and
the unseen squalor of her life, and then—? Undersized, cnpplzd unused
to life and to work, she would have to face the dragging h?kaus of
vuy in world which at best she would see and understand only
ly. I heard the words of Padre Daniel, “the favourites of God,™ and 1
b b:lphm in face of the dumb misery of life.
y surprise Francis rode out to the mine one day and
tbz treatment of my man at a reasonable charge. He was merel,
ling in passing, he explamcd. on his way to visit a sick woman, the W\ly
| ofalocal landowner. 1watched him work and admired his sure movements.
The man had ability. But his eyes were steely cold, and I saw a smoulder-
 ingmalevolence on the face of his patient. A queer world this, where good
deeds are done for money and are pmsoncd by%z
Inked again after Carmela, and the docmrs face brightened. She
| couldsee, butas  yetshe could open her one good eye only for few seconds
| ata time and had not learned to interpret what she saw. However, in the
1
|

course of a few days she would
Some weeks later 1 visited Trinidad, and before I had been an hour
in the town, a little Indian came ddmg barefoot beside me. “Hold,
senor, vos!™, he called. I looked down into his broad brown face with its
grotesque wisps of moustache and beard, and 1 met the blank hostility
‘of his eyes which shut me out from all humanity because I was not Maya.
“Amm"“ 1 replied. *‘Padre Daniel has sent me to fetch you,” he said
**Venite, ya!™ Bad manners are less common in Central America
Min t lands, but these Indians were normally familiar and insolent
mhm spnkmg Sgp:msh for this was the only type of Spanish that had

x the priest just leaving the house, a crowd of broad-shouldered
brown Indians accompanying him. "My friend,"” he said earnestly, “it is
il hupedm that you might have prevented this. The devil is
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loose in Trinidad. The gringo—that is, the foreign doctor is going to show
Garmel o the peope. He says that b has a miracle and made

Aswewal.kedalm 1 tried to make him understand that here there

wuh:m uestion of mira m?}uﬁwmplymwﬂm more skilful
perhaps but not more miracul setting a . But reasoniny
never t much to Padre Daniel, and today he was more v

verts were leaning upon sticks like those of the Indians. Probably their
piety wubohmedby:h:hnpethatdxnmguhob::ﬁ@t_my
:bymnuweappmd::d, but yungawiwaxdly,

urdmdy, pleasure or exaltation. After all,
wu:chl:ﬂyafs bodandmdman wuhannmmmuper-aml
dignity which here theywmwnlmng'ﬂzywuzmmunnl or piously
convinced o group-loving; for them an unappreciative world was out of
;um.anddzymmmmrhamdmauﬂm

Inside the accompaniment and 2

brassy voice blamd,andanbemdofdkhymndzwuappnrdmh
doorway and from there began a sermon. }hSpmnhwuﬂu:n:md
lik st Kb e .

e a strange was not ang wnm
gleisly va B, e f fepeided pon the logical. of points
mmdofupmrhzmalmpenm Hulog:c.wc,amnadm strained
by his effort to assert the miraculous powers of true belief without de-

carrying t now wearing daxksun@hm
questions, rather e » musichall Tag magician, and she answered with the
mednnfﬁlan mnfrhzmgaansmunlﬁtﬂsadmmmumnh
was a failure in proportion wineness, for it was obviously
hearsed. The s dnldcouldnyg:nlnthel’ndmzdzmgmhnhmd,hu
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devil is conquered as he will always be conquered. Let us go to the
:ha\:'smdngthznb The Indians formed up behind and:h:y
m

Ticinrt g o8 BAOKIAcY o Jootad ool e hining pies
Carmela, who was uhndxng desolate in the street, and the two moved

way t rent, Carmela steadied herself with a hand upon
th::dmt:amandnppedhuwaymwmnlywld\hamck:ﬂzrthz
fashion of the blind.




