The Cot‘ton‘ Gerer f o

 TILL: We waIk through uananted pathways between m|xed crops of sorghum
'_:'?and maize that grow higher than our heads. There are no formaI fencesor =
| boundarles between different klnds of pIant|ng or between dlfferent farmer g
- _f|eIds We stop when Comfort who S translatlng, says that the pretty pink and e

~ white rower|ng pIants around us, are the cotton. The grower tellsus thathe

gt begins each new season by dlgglng up aII the oId cotton pIants then t|II|ng his

four acres of Iand

 Vast pzllars of sharp anal ]aggeol stone sprzng apwarols throagh the pale

(o horizon, canvzng holes in the tender cloaol and slottzng neatly znto place Thenc : o

__.roagh skin is worn anal anczent a wrznkleal monolith covered i mna thick hearol -
of green. Carseol to fore'ver gaaral anenolzng plains and flat—toppeol trees.

- Some things will never change Swncls of opal anol pearl blaze anol receole lzke
s shadows on the retzna wall | |

- RIDGE When the 50|I IS Ioose and ready to absorb the f|rst heavy rains of the
| season it’s puIIed up | into rows: and ridges for seed sowmg and good |rr|gat|on e

= et Ldon? t ask about machmery, assummg that the box rldges are hoed into shape =

e by hand - they are very neat but not absquter uniform. It’s February now

' ~and haIfway through the ra|ny season. The dusty red paths we walk are heat-' 1
- cracked, but the 50|I is damp in the shade between the rldges of green raln—-

5 | ,_fed pIants

4 strange and lonely mattress collects spatters of hrown olast as olronzng

- engines and tired feet pass on the corner ‘The memory of sonaethzng warna anol e
~ tender. Laughter tinkles in the night, a gentle embrace indented forever onthe

i - smooth quilting. Stazns seep in coagulating droplets through the alecayzng skin,

2 - cozlzng round rusted springs while trails of blooming burgundy creep steaalzly -

- like the spores of a new Pangea Slznae heaals spreaol like o dense fur on pznk i
& plaster Deep in the dark and forgotten corners of the old hoase water flows -
m neat rows, anol mouse holes ﬂooal | | 2



o SOW In October when the ra|ny season proper starts seeds are pIanted |nto
i ophe r|dges at double the final required amount. Germ|nat|on happens qU|ckIy
in the wet heat and the cotton seedllngs break through W|th|n a week. | ask |f
~thefarmer rece|ves seeds back from the preV|ous year’s crop, after they ares 0 s
removed by an |ndustr|aI gin - short for ¢ cotton engine’. He says not, he needs e
~ tostart afresh each year by buy|ng them from the company Later | see the e
i _seeds baled h|gh in the glnnery shed b | 1

st posszble for thzngs to Dbe olzjj“erent? The fate of brzght buds sealed by the |
~ cold metal cuffiinks and crisp white shirt of uniform fortuzty The pzlls of | bated
! > breath turn over and over in a steel drum Cascaolzng omd collwlmg n stzll and .
. silent combat, the muﬁled ripping of tmnsparent arteries pollutes the stagnant v
air. Pea, olive, and emerald ride like vzctors through the fleshy streets whzlst '
. caged stmnds look on in horror - " e

~ THIN: The seedlings and the weeds grow fast. When the pIants are about six |
- |nches tall, they are thinned to sets of two; half are removed to make space for
5 air circulation, growth ‘and the formation of ﬂowers The bi- coloured cotton
| "rowers are creamy/whlte wh|Ie immature, changlng toa famlllar vivid p|nk wheni" g
| _fert|I|sed In My Garden (Book) Jamalca Kincaid rem|nds us that cottonisa
oo s __ close reIat|ve of the pink HoIthock a beIoved cottage garden ornamentaI pIant

| 'Askzng why anol forgettzng how, returmng from the oleaol used to be somethmg '
you knew how to do. The blades twirl with the elegant dance of murder,
moving closer as the young ones tremble, coiling and twisting round the legs
“and arms of their parents. Severed thumbs writhe and wriggle blmolly m the
pale evening light while viridescent indexes ascend to gzldeol awakenings.
- Families of. factory flora preolestmed for paznful metamorphoszs The tzles of
g colol clean green are purgeol of thezr wrongdozngs . |




SPRAY The conversatlon is anlmated around the need to spray agalnst the

~ seven times each season. The farmer opens a white bud and what looks. likeat i =

caterp|IIar is curIed |nS|de he calls it The Amerlcan Horse DaV|d L|V|ngstone s e
4x N850 letter in Chichiri Museum descr|bed MaIaW| as; a cotton producmg 2t
 country of unknown extent WhICh offers facilities greater than Amerlca

i The iron tongue ldps at the spzlled droplets of motionless pozson Suspended

- and glzstenzng, the scales of mercury are pozsed in arches to be unleashed

3 Chocking on. hdrdenzng rage and drownzng in the heat of unfumzlzur suns S
A serpentine jester ]uggles recklessly with decuyzng uvulas that pop in Busts =

 of squirming larvae. Burrowing through ﬂuonescent bullet holes and gdsolzne .

T Cotton BoIIworm twenty litre drums of |nsect|C|de have to be bought from the_‘ o
- ginnery anng w1th the seeds and local women are emponed to spray the crop e

. trenches Szttzng quzetly with hdnds folded In rows of ordered pdnzc supressed o

p b -__zn chdlked equdtzons dnd sldtes of gold It st a pledsure to burn

> PICK When r|pe frwts open to expose the cotton seed- boIIs plckers are

-t ‘jbrought in from nearby vnllages They take the|r fuII baskets and bags home | o

- each day unt|I there is enough cotton to make twenty baIes worth Comfort
tells me that, in coIon|a| times and dur|ng President Kamuzu Banda’ S reign,

oo s __ sortlng and gradlng the cotton was part of the plckers job — ‘this is now done

. by the gmnery Payment rates are set accordmg to the quctuatlng cotton
~ market, and often the grower must accept a very low price; if he can’t afford

| to pay the plckers they keep a baIe each as payment

'All is stzll and quzet A smooth beak bredks the surfdce tenszon In tlze glounnng 4 i !

~ hours they come in droves slowly first, then all at once. Bound eternally to tlze --

| e sweet orgdns of szckly ecstdsy that herald the coming of ancients. Oblivious,
~ the last remaining treasures lie together Lovers in kemmer, entwined in the

; suﬁ‘erzng of not knowing what is yet to come. A whzrmng hive cldngs and

 clatters all around them. Antennaed columns pterce and disrupt, trdnsportzng a
~ the chosen embryos. The splzt yolks are set carefully aside, plucked ﬁfom thezr |
- - ledﬁ/ zsldnd and hdstened dey znto the unfuthomuble nzght ¢ -



