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FICTION Erik Ditz

Ante Up

They sat and played their game in a bright and busy park; the old men could
always be found there when the weather was good.

The game changed from time to time, sometimes rummy or crib or euchre,
but they liked poker most of all and it was around this game that the most
severe bets took place. The hand was dealt, their faces serious and
composed. | leaned nearby on my cane, quietly observing.

“Ante up!” cried the dealer. There was a pause. Slowly, the man to his left
spoke up.

“Our fifty-seventh anniversary,” he said, “that was the last time Jeannie
and | ever danced.” He sighed and paused, while the others let him take his
time. “My brother was there too. Glenn Campbell was on the record player,
and we danced all night . . .”

After a moment, the next man spoke.

“Hey, Barney, remember when you and me was kids and we found that watering hole? We nearly drowned
your sister goofin’ off in that hole, swimmin’ for hours on end and building forts. I’m gonna toss that
summer; that’s the best one | got left and if that won’t win this hand for me, I’m better off without it.”

Barney cackled toothlessly across the table before gumming out a reply that suggested—mostly through
vigorous nodding—that he was putting that memory on the table alongside his friend.

“All right,” said the dealer, sounding more like a circus ringleader than an old man. “Twelve years old,” he
said, “beating the snot out of Jimmy Nicholls.”

“Who’s Jimmy Nicholls again?”
“He’s the first kid that ever tried to steal my bike. | laid him straight out, boy.”
Barney shook his head vehemently, baring his gums like moist and shapeless fangs.

“Tom,” Barney’s friend said to the dealer, “as usual I’m with him. That’s not nearly as valuable as what
we’ve wagered here. George’s last dance with Jeannie and our childhood memories are worth more than a
lousy fist fight over a bike.”

At this, Tom got rather flushed and I’m sure | must have too, for it was at that moment | finally understood;
these poor, sad old men were betting with their own dreams and memories. This game was literally worth
the very thing that raises us above instinct, that makes a person more than the sum of the parts: the ability
to remember who you are.

“You guys have cleaned me out and you know it,” argued Tom. “You’re lucky | haven’t anted my memory of
how to deal these stupid cards. Take it or leave it.”

| suppose it’s best to cut the majority of the game from this account. The technical details are uninteresting
at best—the game consisted mostly of similar bickering—but in short, Tom’s wager of a teenage brawl was
accepted, and they played it through. Nobody really won.



VoL. 16, ISSUE 16 _

The

Chronicles

of

Cruiscin

Lan

by
Wanda

Waterman

St. Louis

E E 7
PEARIE! WHAT R
HAPPENED?! YER , WAS SETTIN' Up

HALF SINGED ALL B as
OVER! BPRR_ ORIV THE FoRD

SETTIV up Tof

-

ol W arTrESS

‘) PRINKIN RUM AN’
(' SMOKIN' SEEGARS
Leapin’Flames

Chu.omr.lcs of L
RU] SCl1 l'\ AN

THEN I SO I LOOKES N
NOTICER \ V3 BN THE REARVIEW
FoLks ' W AN THERE'S

prviv ey  ESTEEEE LR | o \Mpy paSSED
WAS POINTIN . S OUT ON THE

AN’ LAUGHIN', (L SR \ MATTRESS

{ OR POINTIN' ) SURROUNDED
AN WAVIN'G B4 THE

THER HANDS W LEAPIV FLAMES|)
AN’ SCREAMIN'

SO WE PULLS OVER, SMACKS
G\MPY OUT OF \T, AN’ TOSSES
THE BURNIN' MATTRESS OVER

YA FOOLS! WHAT'LL
MAEVE PO
FER A BED?!

MAEVE, I TUST SEEN A TRAMPOLINE
SETTIN OUT TO THE PUMP, BE TUST g8
THE RIGHT SIZE FER A BED!




10

THE VOICE MAGAZINE

Truth?

Books, Music, and Film to Wake Up Your Muse and
Help You Change the World

Book: Richard Rorty and Pascal Engel, What’s the Use of

Release date: 2007
Publisher: Columbia University Press, New York, NY

. since Plato the meanings of normative terms like good,

just, and true have been problems only for philosophers.
Everybody else knows how to use them and does not need an explanation of what they mean.”

Richard Rorty in What’s the Use of Truth?

Camus ends The Myth of Sisyphus with an ecstatic portrayal of an imagined future in which people would
contentedly till their fields and haul their water with no thought to a fictitious heaven awaiting their
deaths. The tone of the rest of the book is so dispassionate that his fervour practically flies off the page. |
couldn’t help but be struck by the realization that this vision of pastoral felicity was—heaven!

And then | understood that the problem was not the concept of a heaven but rather the worship of a

hypothetical future world at the expense of the
present. Such worship keeps you both from seeing the
heaven all around you and from responding attentively
to the suffering of others.

Richard Rorty treads on the same thin ice when he
asserts that our primary responsibility is to our fellow
human beings. He makes this claim after quoting Henry
James’s dictum that we must stop believing we have
an obligation to God, and Sartre’s that we must stop
inventing God-surrogates.

The danger is that the “fellow human being” can
become a God-surrogate. The problem, similar to
Camus’s, is not with the idea of serving fellow human
beings, but rather with the idea of responsibility. 1’d
like to see a discussion of these questions from the
point of view of someone who chooses to obey God and
serve her fellow human beings out of an overflowing of
compassion cultivated by a long-term and deliberate
mindfulness as opposed to a sense of obligation. But
that wouldn’t be philosophy.

In What’s the Use of Truth? philosophers Richard Rorty
and Pascal Engel present two seemingly opposing views
regarding the use and the meaning of the concept of
truth. Engel eventually suggests that Rorty’s attempts

What's the Use of Truth?

Richard Rorty and Pascal Engel
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