Chapter from Connor Canyon by Louisa Allyn, April 7, 2008/Takes place Feb 1865, two weeks before Sherman’s march thru South Carolina.

Bandy is going back to his plantation to save his two lil chillens, the children of the plantation owners.  He’s been told there are black gangs from the rebellion (Brown’s Rebellion) at the plantation next to his.  He is on the road to his plantation….

Scene:  Few blacks milling around the road see the huge Bandy on the old horse.

GANG

Bandy! Where you going?

BANDY

Headin home.  See if I can grab anything before all hell breaks loose.

GANG

Ain't nothin there.  Its been robbed three or four times.  We held up there last night.  Kilt the Master and his southern whore.

BANDY

That's probably good.  I got no where to go so I mise'well hide out there.  You kilt anybody else?

GANG

Kilt that black whore of Connors.  You know she hat a white baby last week? Kilt 'em both we did...

BANDY

Don't know about that.  I'm hiding this horse for food in case they take everything.

GANG

Where you hidin' it?

BANDY

You boys want it? She ain't good for nothin' after ridin me a ways.

GANG

Yeah, we'll take her.

They turn their attention to the gift and Bandy moves on.

BANDY

So long boys, don't get caught.

(They all wave)

As soon as they’re out of sight he makes a dead run to his plantation.  Nothing stirring, nothing is making a sound, no horses or stock left.  Bandy moves into the house and the two dead bodies are right at the front door.  The house is trashed and everything left is smashed.  He moves slowly thru the house and out the back door.  Bandy keeps looking for any sign of life.   He walks the 20 yards out the back to the grape arbor and travels quietly along to the end of the row, looking and listening.  No sound.  Bandy bends down to a small round opening at the back of the vines and sing-songs...

BANDY

Where are my little babies? Come here little chillens.

Instantly two small children scramble out the hole and into his big arms.  From silent as mice to dirty, sobbing, hysterical toddlers in the arms of the one they trust most in the world, their Bandy.

BANDY

Hush, hush, now....old Bandy's here.  We have a long way to go and you can't be makin' this kinda noise.

ALEX AND ALICE

We did just like you told us, didn't we?  We didn't look at nothin' just ran and crawled into our nest.  We still have food left, and water.  Should we bring it?

BANDY

Aren't you smart! Not eatin all your food, and water left, too? Sure, go in and get it boy, and get the water jug we'll fill it at the well, then our feets need to be movin'.

Little boy disappears and reappears with a linen bag of food and a rather large jug with almost no water in it. They go to the well and quickly fill the water jug.  Bandy pulls them both into his arms and heads for the hills.

Scene:  Bandy moving a little slowly and listening, children asleep in his arms.  The light from the soon rising sun has started.  Bandy is moving thru some under brush when suddenly two young black children jump up almost in front of him.  The toddlers in his arms wake.

LINCOLN AND RASTA

Bandy, Bandy!  We be hiding for more than a day.  Some men's been chasin' us. They're lookin for us!

BANDY

(thoughtfully)

Theys three white men? Dressed kinda fancy but travelin'?

LINCOLN

That's them!

BANDY

How many chillen they got with 'em?  

LINCOLN

The Hutler girls.

Bandys children are awake in his arms and he puts them down.

BANDY

Do you know where they are now?

LINCOLN

No, they came by before sun up but they never found us.  We never move.  They do that, they come by and make a bunch a noise and then come back in half hour real quiet like.  We haven't moved more'n a day.

BANDY

All you chillens got to listen.  Theys comin back, maybe real soon.  You have to hide in the weeds.  Don't drink a lot of water or they'll smell you when you 'go'.

He gently takes the water jug from one of the children.  He bends to talk directly to the Lincoln. 

BANDY

You climb that tree over there while Bandy hides these and be real quiet.  You be the best climbin boy, don't rustle the leaves.  When you get high up, you see if any shrubs are movin around.  OK?

Lincoln nods, yes, and Bandy takes him to the tree and boosts him to the first high limb.  The boy looks back at Bandy and he puts his forefinger to his lips for silence and motions him to stay.  He sneaks away to the children, now hidden.

BANDY

(quietly)

ssh, ssh.

(whisper)

no sound, no matter what, you stay hid.

Bandy slips about 20 yards away and silently waits behind a large tree.  Almost immediately he sees two white men sneaking thru the woods straight to the hidden children.

SLAVER

(quietly)

Jack! Over here. You swing this way.  Wait behind that tree, they'll run that way.

Slaver shows a looped arm that will take the other man right behind the tree Bandy is hiding.  The slaver, Jack, heads straight for his tree and eases himself backward (watching forward) to Bandy's huge paw and is hit just hard enough to knock him out but not make too much noise.

SLAVER

Jack?

Bandy pulls the unconscious slavers arm up and waves it out from behind the tree.  He then drops him to the ground and pulls off his gun from his belt and cocks it.  He sneaks from behind the tree and starts to head for the other slaver (who at first, is facing away.) As soon as he hears the sound of Bandy he turns..

SLAVER

I told you..

He sees Bandy and starts to reach for his gun.  Bandy's shot booms with a thud to the forehead of the slaver.  Bandy finishes the ten steps to him and calls out as he picks up the dead slavers gun.

BANDY

(quietly)

You chillens stay quiet, don't move.  Old Bandy come back soon.

The knocked out slaver behind Bandy's tree has awoken and comes from behind the tree brandishing a small derringer from his sleeve and Bandy's gun from the dead man is accurate.  He doesn't even look at the dead man and goes straight to Lincoln high up in the tree.

LINCOLN

The brush is moving over there.

BANDY

Your safe, stay up there for now.

Bandy grabs the derringer from the slaver and sees a big bowie knife at his waist, takes that, squats and listens. He starts to move in the direction the boy pointed.  He sees the last slaver with gun drawn and standing over the Hutler girls.  They are both in a lethargic state and barely aware. Bandy crashes into the clearing yelling in almost sucidal rage.  Slaver is fairly cool and aims for the big target.  The youngest Hutler girl yells and rolls away into the dirt; the slaver looks momentarily at her and misses the Bowie knife hit his chest so hard it's buried past the hilt. The shock at the sight of the knife stays on his face as the force drops him far back and motionless.

BANDY

What your name, Clara? Can your sister walk? 

CORA HUTLER

I think so.  If I help her.  I'm Cora, she's Clara.  We never expected YOU to save us.

BANDY

The Lord makes me walk a strange and wonderous path. We need to start movin' out.  Let's take all this food and water, too.

Clara Hutler is barely up and moving, shows she's willing but not very steady.  Bandy swings the water up and helps Cora with the older girl.

BANDY

Just a little way up ahead.  I've got a surprise for you.

As they reach the childrens hiding spot, Bandy sing-songs out.

BANDY

Where's my little chillens? Where's my little babies?

The children all leap up and start to jump up and down for joy.

CORA HUTLER

You!

(pointing to Rasta the young black girl)

You're the reason they stayed here!

Bandy drops the boy from the tree.

CORA HUTLER

And you!

(pointing to Lincoln)

You made them powerful made you didn't move and they couldn't find you. You made them almost two days late. They were ready to give up and leave with just us.

BANDY

You children eat and drink all you can.  We won't have to carry it and we have a long way to go.

The children start to eat and drink as they walk and Bandy puts his toddlers back into his arms.

BANDY

Old Bandy has one more place he has to go and its close, then we'll be on our way.

They move out and travel deeper into the woods.  Daylight is almost up and the creatures come alive in the forest.

Scene:  Bandy and the children are looking over an idyllic plantation, as the sun is ready to peek over the horizon.

BANDY

We're going to this shack right here.  You children keep real quiet.  Old Bandy can't leave you because where we's goin is straight ahead.

They quietly troop to the door of the shack and Bandy sees dark inside.

BANDY

You chillens close your eyes and stay on this porch.  Old Bandys got to do some growd up business.

He walks cautiously into the house and immediately see Connors wife on the floor.  He turns her over, her throat is cut and her half closed eyes are glazed over.  Connor's son is under her and smothered in blood.  His body is lifeless. Bandy unwraps the bloody garment from the baby and looks at him.

BANDY

Poor lil baby. Your still warm. Old Bandy'll take you to your papa.

Bandy reaches us and removes the checkered tablecloth from the table and swaths the lifeless child into it.  He walks back out to the porch and the children have a 10yr old black boy that'd been hiding under the porch.

BENJAMIN

I couldn't save them, I couldn't save them.  Bandy, it was our people!?

BANDY

Don't you fret none boy, Old Bandy is takin you all somewhere safe but we's got to go now.

CORA HUTLER

Bandy, he's been stabbed twice, we have to wrap his wounds.

BANDY

Do that quick.  I can carry him on my back with my little ones in my arms.  Hurry, try not to use all the water.  They ain't no stream for three or four miles of hard walkin'.

She wraps the boy’s arm and leg quickly.  The silent children trying to get a look at the baby as Bandy shields him from them.

Quickly, Bandy puts the wounded boy on his back, his children in each arm and the baby in his hands.  They all walk away from the shack, the plantation, and into the hills in silence as the sun continues to rise.
