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The pop-eyed potbellied governor said to a pop-eyed potbellied Member of Parliament
who sat next to his pop-eyed potbellied whore of a wife that | was his only hope for getting

the Borstal Blue Ribbon Prize Cup for Long-Distance Cross-Country Running ... .
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I ran to a steady jog-trot rhythm, and soon it was so smooth that | forgot I was running,
and | was hardly able to know that my legs were lifting and falling and my arms going
in and out, and my lungs didn’t seem to be working at all, and my heart stopped that

wicked thumping | always get at the beginning of a run. Because you see | never race

at all; 1 just run, and somehow | know that if | forget I'm racing and only jog-trot along

until 1 don’t know I'm running | always win the race.
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better for thinking because it's not too smooth, and | was in my element that afternoon

knowing that nobody could beat me at running ... . For when the governor talked to

me of being honest when | first came in ... .
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the only time you stopped really was when you tripped over a tree trunk ... and stayed
dead in the darkness forever. So | thought. they aren’t going to get me on this racing

lark, this running and trying to win ... .
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On we went, out of the wood, passing the man leading without knowing | was going

to do so.
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knowing | had won the race though it wasn’'t half over ... and | knew | could do both
because my legs had carried me well in front ... and would carry me further because they
seemed made of electric cable and easily alive to keep on slapping at those ruts and roots,

but I'm not going to win ... winning ... means running right into their white-gloved wall-

barred hands ... .
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But no, | said | wasn't daft didn’t 1? | won't pull out with only six months left,... .
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I won’'t be worth a threpp’'ny-bit to anybody here, which will be all the thanks I get for

being honest in the only way | know. For when the governor told me to be honest ... .
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I got the cushiest six months still left to run; but in my own way, well, it's not allowed,
and if | find a way of doing it ... I'll get what-for in every mean trick he can set his mind

to.

oooooooooooboooboooobooooobooooooooooooooooooonod
cooooooooooboooboooobooooOoOoO0oboocOoobooOoOooooOooOoOooonod
toooOooooOooooboooboooOoOooOoOoOoOobOOoO00obObocOoOobOOoOoOoOoOOoOoODOonog
ooooooooon

o0ooo0o0dodpe.s7, 10000000 ~O00000 00000 -000000000000
oooooooooog

I’'m the greatest worrier in the world ... which is funny anyway because my mam don’t

know the meaning of the word so | don’t take after her; though dad had a hard time of

worry all his life up to when he filled his bedroom with hot blood and kicked the bucket

that morning when nobody was in the house. I'll never forget it, straight I won't,

because | was the one that found him and | often wished | hadn’t.
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I didn’t brood much on it. | wonder why? | suppose that since | started to think on
these long-distance runs I'm liable to have anything crop up and pester at my tripes and

innards ... .
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I'll win, in the crunchslap end. So anyway after a bit | went upstairs one step at a time

not thinking anything about how | should find dad and what I'd do when | did. But

now I'm making up for it by going over the rotten life mam led him ever since | can

remember, knocking-on with different men even when he was alive ... .
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| had to stand up to stop him even though | knew she deserved it. What a life for all

of us. Well, I'm not grumbling ... .
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| didn’t want to give anybody that much of a show, or win the race by accident. |

smell the hot dry day now as | run towards the end, passing a mountain-heap of grass ... .
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the only time I'll hit that clothes-line will be when I'm dead ... . Until then I'm a long-

distance runner, crossing country all on my own no matter how bad it feels.

The Essex boys were shouting ... telling me to get a move on ... .
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It's about time to stop; though don’t think I'm not still running, because | am, one

way or another. The governor at Borstal proved me right, he didn't respect my honesty

at all ... .
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