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« iomteWs posthetic hft hbonhd hé 1kwboc ur-

simgy as ho word dirouglithe pgars. nle intritate
macinry tual bepuat uisclbow wu euaed in fleali-
côIloretdri, sbimay as if uheadued answca

Mt* tuh l.me dwwWindheii. iway reoched ont
miumd of hlm in a stralîjut Unei, black topped md orrenl
the yollow blur of dthecumttld&, patâheS cfsnowý
appemred 1k. unpuinted spots on a umuvas, textured and
almottranslucen tieic ulrpc l4s tbLSu"ndsof aider
claokthe1k ow hills with a mande of dul fay, derelict
bainS the bue cf &Wld boodfppama c very mow and dieu
ak hm

1 nig oword as if al1W tUichewbcd& WiJ puSW he
Kemworffb Up into maing%)Sd, bisgray eyes fixed on thc
Wu*c bigway as il poured llke liquid into Uith le d maw
of bis bungry machin.

Jaws working on a wad of Beemans, WilI mi bis band
througk bis diic black hWi in a jerking motion, rakling bis
mails gainst bis scap untai i tirngIed Tme wet horizon was a
gray massof clou&s building mu front of him, piling bigier
andl higierand swell ng obcsey at the. sies. Snow for sure,
lic muttered 10 binisef. No mdccc heti.radio. No mcccl
to cbeck anything.

R. flickcd bis eyes t10thedre. uirrors in quick succes-
mm, dieuturned tbcm ba otheUicrooLNotmbin bckthbere,
mnoduing antatg. His wiiole body aciicd as if every muscle am
evey ligament b.d been strctched beyond their lmit tiien
iockeddthe. His hunes fkit bntle as w..But dte=wus
madýngbockdte, Mota godd<am ding.

lh. nside of the cab -stankof bum trubber-be oC"u
sinel it in thc cloth, Uic plastic, the metal; md air fresener
didn't do a amnnhing. Reaching int bis breast packet b.
puflcdont amodier stick of guni, unwrabped il one-bmncled
md jammed it ato bis moutb.

Th= was atru su hd, te mies duside of
BMlings. No on. cver used il nymore, ince thc interstate
bdbemen edcdmd sraoed. Noomeuscd tbihigway
at ail, it semedL WMilpreferred tUic"mlkoutes; tbey were
mor peacefu, lem tafticed. He could clamp bis claws on
the wiieelnd mil on forever widiout a dann tin gettim
in bis way.f

mhe road took on a grade and Uic Kenworti begante'
growl. Gearing clown, Wil leancd forward, bis nUoefecling
11k. Uicy w«e about te split open under Uic strain. Iloads
wae e gcttngcvier caitune onI Machine parts, tons cf
1km-tii.wbol country seemed 10 b. beld t tgetiier by
machine ports, balls rttling. metal straingUicth whoèlc
oeuntry whcezecl amd wbirrecl mdports werc bremg
clown everywbere. Wil could féec the load on bis liack, a
cruuing weegb dragging him bock clown tbc grade. lie was
nemning thetop of the risecugine maorin&_ the cab sbain
wihd efot. Then lie rcaciied it, md a vilcy sprawled out
MorSe bu, tii. ma mml gy Gas Cafe squatting on ils floor
like a forgotten loy.

m'e stormdcoucis bad swmflowed the sun and the after-,
moon b.d grown dm and duR edgecL Cluci out, WII
brought the seau clown inthekvalley slowly, Uic wcigt cf
bis lomd scming to pusbh m, striving to grimd hlm clown
ino thegroun& His foot wasleacn as bcessed down on1th
airbrakes. The Kcuwortb hissed and h& wung àt nthe'
turn-off and stoppecl beyon4Ithe louc gas pump. Sigin&, li
unclamped bis grip on the wbeel and shut ber cown.

Thcrc werc ligbts on in the café, but otherwise no sign cf
11f. wilopeued Uic doom d dimbec cown, lie wincl
blew bitter cold, coniang aunfrm th north, crossingt1k front
of the stori. lHe walked ovcr 10 1theutrince, bis eMe
searciing Urougb the. clutterecl window. He couldnt sec'
myonc. Tryingthe door bc found it unlocked.. Warm air
swep arouncl hlm as lie stcpped insicle ani closed the door
bebind bMm

The tables wcrc set but unoccupieci. An overied beter
cburned out bot air wiUi a ratte. "Hello? Anybody here?"

A sound came from the kitchen Mm a yoiw oIMm
steppcd outtmmcl stood bebiud t1k counter. ler gaze f&icd
over WWis shoukia e thekwhite Kcnworth stng outskie,
then turned bock 10 bis face.

She was short, nmosy aired and plmp.ilier rundfac
was youtbfulandcoemplem, soeming 10 bourthek last vaege
of adolescecewidi wcory IuIpatience, Iisplace open?
Will à"ed

Frowning. sic sbifed froni one foot 1koier, Wl hem
repfied in a wavering vOice. "Not really. Seasos over and
we'veclmoe p." 5h. plmc a haud on one bip.OSaWrnot<
roud-he owns the place. 'm just cleaning up. 1 dont

b"u the puups w)riàn
Wil shook bis iieacl. Don't needi gs. Just a cupofcoffee

meir.woman bit lier hp, 1kus dimdeL "OkmY."
Will "oc off bis cSta md.sat clown at a table. Looking

out the. wilidow h. siw a row of wrecks. rusting, seized-up
tractors mmd combines, bwLted and crushed cars pickups
and trucks squatting in the frozen fros-sprinkled mixi. Ris
-alm sopped on the wreck f a VW Bug. It wu bharcUy
recogmisble, corkcrw twisted with sbreds 0f mct a c-
ing ont everywbcrc Christ, WiIl muttered silcndy. Aller 'a
Moment he turned bis h.icl around and watcbcd the woman
aponing coffée in10 a filter.

Tii. café wms sinal, tools and chair coverecl iu red vinyl.

"lies coming te pick you up?" Wiil removed bis guni
and wrapped it up lu a servette. mhen hc slpped slowly.

"Ub bub. Froin Bilings. Tbat's wicre 1 live."
Il slmrted suowing, the flakes spinning in Uic wind. WHil

starecl at the jukebox for a moment, then frowuecl and
uoddcd at the wrecks outside. "Pretty smasbed up, that
Bug."

"No kickling. diat was just lms spring. 100. Two killed,
fronia graduation party." She stood bebind t1k counter
clutcbing a red, blue ami white 1cm tawehlu both bandls, ber
face looking vaguchy troubhecl as she watched the suow
comîng clown. "We gel lolsa accidents around bere. Evcry
ycmr tbree or tour dead, thougb il secins to be getting worsc.
mley bing ml th wrccks ber.."

Now that b. was no longer bcbind the whcch, WiII couhd
feel bis muscles cmsing their grip on bis boues. "It's
rmchines," b. mittered, tbcn tumnecl 1 face ber. "Some
people gel that machine uncler them mand îhey Uiluk tky're
God.. Maniacs behincl Uic wbeel." He shook bis head.
"Makes you wondcr whmt tb. couutry's coming 1." Hie

the Wiletops red forica with..god ami uilver flecks. A
jukebox stood in oniecorner, clark and silet. The. air smciled
musty me 4rdy, uacsd.

"Coffeelibe ready in a minute," thte womnan said, turniug
with.asmlle that froze as she saw bis arm. where it rested ou
the. tabltop, the two steel figuers and spring-backed tbumib
open es if caugli in tihemca ofgrmsping, tearing, rencling. WinI
umiled.

Ibo woman repined ber coniposure and met bis eyes
witb oea emnisscàd mmii.. "Se ready i a minute. Wbat
kM&d donut you want?"

"Whot do you have?"
Surprise widened lier eyes. "Itbink they're aU i r=n!"
"Don't worry about it theu."
Whcn the. cofee wa's ready siie brouglit the pot over and

fi1edWisha p Outsicl'e i d wbined as if mn fear and the
sky had gone dark. "L)oks like a b.d one," she sid, pausing
t0 stare outthe cwindw before returning to tihe counter and
setting the. pot oAn its heater. "Sure hope Samn gels here soon."

rised thecup ta bis lips.
".Itsjust meant to be," the woman naid, ber cyes uncons-

ciously dropping to bis prostiiesis, dieu mway witbout meet-
ing bis gaze. "People dic because they were memut ta."

"Makes you woncler," Wil repeated, bis brow clenclug
as if in the grip of tbrcateuing dioughts. Abruptly ic shook
bis bead, smilecl at Uic woman who stoad staring at hlm.
"Me, 1 dîdn't de-I got this licre atm instead." Chuckling,
,ie fâcecl thc storm again.

"Want more coffée.? she askecl after a moment.
"Sure. Wby flot get off your feet and pour yourself one

while you're at it." Hc sensed ber besitation. "Got anything
gond ou that jukebox?' Hc smlled ataiber. "Probmbly flot.
Probably just Rock'uRoll. That's ail you young people
hiten 10 uowadays."

The womau sbook ber head. "Not me. I'm a country fan.
Most of my frienàl arc, too." Carrying Uic pot over she set il
clown ou Uic table and sat clown. "The selectlon's flot so
good on tbat dhing. Ail diese people 1 neyer beard of. She
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