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the
undoing

of

carney
jimmy

by . .. Dal Stivens

Diet can be a problem 2t times
in the remote Australian bush—
especially when the main course
begins to talk about the food.

ONE DAY WHEN Carney Jimmy,
the hatter—which means a lonely
prospector in the Australian bush
—was tethering a lizard to a sap-
ling with a piece of string, it
cocked its head over its shoulder
and asked, “Why pick on me? Why
not on one of my mates?”

“I assure you it ain'c anything
personal,” said Carney Jimmy when
he'd chought it out. “I have to make
sure of my Sunday dinner and you
happened to be the easiest carney
to catch.” Jimmy had won his nick-
name by the number of carney liz-
ards he had devoured.

“Well, leaving me out of it,”
said the carney, trying another line.
“Ain't you making it a bit solid
on us carneys? As far as I can
make out you've lived on nothing
but carneys for the last four years.
You know what they call you
around these parts—Carney Jimmy.
You know that?”

“Five years,” said Carney Jimmy.
“You know about sticks and
stones.”

“Five years then,” said the car-
ney, squinting an eye. “Five years
at, say, four hundred carneys a year
is an awful lot of carneys. You're
feeling all righe?”

“Fit to kick the backside off an

Until very recently Assiralia, rathor than Africa, has been the Dark Continess, o
least litcrarily spoaking. Iis people have beon 100 busy pionsering and gesting
soisled 10 take time omt for art. Bus in very recemt years shings have been
bappening Down Under which indicats that something new is abost 10 be added to
the world's cultural pastern. 1f Carnay Jimmy is & tipofl we hope if's & food.
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‘THE UNDOING OF CARNEY JIMMY

emu!” said Carney Jimmy.
do you ask?”

T just wondered,” said the car-
ney. “Do you really mean you could
kick the backside off an emu?”

“I reckon 1 could,” said Carney
Jimmy. “No trouble at all.”

“I'd like to make a bet you
wouldn't be game,” said the lizard.
“I could bet my grandfather—he’s
the big one.”

“Too tough,” said Carney Jimmy.
“I could have caught him any time
in the last five years.”

“My wife then.”

“Now you're talking,” said Car-
ney Jimmy. “I've been trying to
catch her for three years. And with
Christmas coming along . . ."

“It's a bargain then,” said the
carney. “TIF bet my wife that you
can't kick the backside of—"

“Not so fast,” said Carney Jimmy.
"I aint falling for it. Emus can
kick like Clydesdales and maybe I
did talk'a bit big and maybe I sin't
as well as I used to be.”

“It's clear you need a change of
diet,” said the lizard. “Ic stands to
reason if you eat too much of the
same thing.”

“You might have something
there,” said Carney.

“Of course I bave. Now, how
about a course of rabbits?”

“It’s an idea,” said Carney Jimmy,
scratching his head. “But they're
damned hard to run down and I'm
not as young as I used to be.”

“You're still quite fast on your
feet if I'm any judge,” said the
carney. “You'd be a match for most
rabbits in these parts.”

“Why

“Nice of you to say that,” said
Carney, “but I ain’t falling for it

“Well, all -I can appeal to now
is.your patriotism,” said the carney.
“You and I are Australians but the
rabbits ain’t—they’re pommies, you
know.”

“By hang, you're right!” said
Carney Jimmy, after he'd thoughe it
out, and he untied the carney aod
set him free . . .

Running down the rabbits gave
Carney Jimmy a Jot of trouble but
after a couple of years he could
catch all but the young bucks and
instead of half a dozen carneys
tethered to saplings there were half
a dozen rabbits tied up outside the
bag humpy.

One day when Carney was tether-
ing his two-thousandth rabbit to a
sapling it twisted its head round

and asked, "You feeling all righe?”

“Fit to eat a tiger-snake alive!™
said Carney. “Why do you ask?”

“I just wondered,” said the rab-
bit. “Do you really mean you could
eat a tiger-snake alive? I'd like to
make a bet with you.”

“1 ain’t falling for it,” said Car-
ney Jimmy. “Tiger-snakes are dan-
gerous and maybe I did talk a bic
big and maybe 1 ain'c as well as I
used to be and what’s more you
ain’t half as smart as the carney.
He worked on me a bit longer and
what's more appealing to my patri-
otism won't work because you're
a pommy.”

“Pommy nothing!" said the rab-
bit indignantly. was born here
and so was my great - great - great -
great - great - great - great - great «
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great - great - grest - grandfacher
and that's more than you can claim
ualess you waat to tell'me you're an

“Maybe you're an Australian after
all,” said Carncy Jimmy, tipping
back his old felc hat. "But so are
the carneys. So patriotism’s out.
And what's more I don't like the
crack about me being an abo.”

“I never said any such thing,”
said the rabbit. “But come to think
of it you have been going a bit
black in the face but that’s because
you nced a change of diet. Such
as snakes—they're white meat.”

“Maybe you've got something

there,” said Carney, after he'd
thought it out, and he let the rab-
bic go ...

Cartching tiger-snakes gave Car-
ney Jimmy a lot of trouble buc
afcer a couple of years he could
pounce on all but the nimble young
ones and instead of half a dozen
rabbits there were always six tiger-
snakes tied up outside the humpy.

It was not until Carney was
tethering his two-thousandch snake
that one talked back at him and
said, “How are fecling?”

“Fit to kick the backside off an
emu!” said Carney Jimmy. “Buc
that's only a figure of speech so it's
no good trying to catch me that
way. I was wondering when one
of you was going to start magging
at me. It had better be good. Pa-
triotism's used up and—"

“I can sce it's going to be a bit
hard,” said the snake. “You're sure
you are all righe?”
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“Never felc betcer,” said Carney
Jimmy. “I could eat a live tiger-
snake!”

“Do you really mean you could
eat a live tiger-snake—one like
me?” said the snake. “I'd like to
make a bet wuh you that you
wouldn’c be game.”

“Not so fast,” said Carney. “It’s
just a figure of speech and I ain't
falling for it and anyway I ain't as
well as I used to be.”

“I’s clear you need a change of
diet,” said the snake. “Ic stands to
reason if you eat too much of the
same thing.”

“You might have something
there,” said Carney Jimmy, tugging
at the ends of his wandering
moustache. “But I'm getting too
old t change my habits. I've
changed from carncys to rabbits and
from rabbits to snakes and I ain’t
up to changing again. If it's all
the same to you I'll stick to snakes.”

“I wasn’t going to suggest much
of a change,” said the snake. “T've
observed you usually cook us over
the coals. Whae I was about to
suggest—particulacly as you look
a litele off-color—was that you eat
us raw for a change.”

“Now you've got something,” said
Carney Jimmy, afcer he'd chought
it out. “I was scared for a moment
you were going to suggest I try
running down kangaroos or emus.”
And he picked up the snake and
started to swallow him.

“Now gyou've got something,”
said the snake as he went down
aad thea he dug his fangs in hard.




