Russell Hoban, Riddley Walker, 1980 
ESTABLISHING THE WORLD 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Walker is my name and I am the same. Riddley Walker. Walking my riddels where ever theyve took me and walking them now on this paper the same. I dont think it makes no diffrents where you start the telling of a thing. You never know where it begun realy. No moren you know where you begun your oan self. You myt know the place and day and time of day when you ben beartht. You myt even know the place and day and time when you ben got. That dont mean nothing tho. You stil dont know where you begun. Ive all ready wrote down about my naming day. It wernt no moren 3 days after that my dad got kilt in the digging at Widders Dump and I wer the loan of my name. Dad and me we jus come off forage rota and back on jobbing that day. The hoal we ben working we ben on it 24 days. Which Ive never liket 12 its a judgd men number innit and this ben 2 of them. Wed pernear cleart out down to the chalk and hevvy mucking it ben. Nothing lef in the hoal only sortit thru muck and the smel of it and some girt big rottin iron thing some kynd of machine it wer you cudnt tel what it wer. Til then any thing big we all ways bustit up in the hoal. Winch a girt big buster rock up on the crane and drop it down on what ever we wer busting. Finish up with han hammers then theywd drag the peaces to the reddy for the melting. This time tho the Istman tol us word come down they dint want this thing bustit up we wer to get it out in tack. So we ben sturgling with the girt big thing nor the woal 20 of us cudnt shif it we "cudnt even lif it jus that littl bit to get the 2 8 sling unner neath of it. Up to our knees in muck we wer. Even with the drain wed dug the hoal wer mucky from the rains. And col. It wer only jus the 2nd mooning of the year and winter long in going. We got hevvy poals and leavering it up jus a nuff to get a roap roun 1end of it we had in mynd to shif that girt thing jus a littl with the crane so we cud get it parper slung then winch it out of there. It wer a 16man treadl crane with 2 weals 4 men inside 4 men outside each weal. Userly I wuntve ben on the crane weall ways put our hewyes on them weals. Allwe had tho wer 20 inall and we neadit some mussl on the leaver poals so I wer up there on the lef han weal with our hardes hevvyFister Crunchman we wer the front 2 on that weal. Durster Potter and Jobber Easting behynt us. Straiter Empy our BigMan he wer down in the hoal with Dad and 2 others. Us on the out side of the weals looking tords the hoal and them on the in side looking a way from it. We took up the slack then Straiter Empy give the syn and Chalker Marchman the Widders Dump Istman chanting us on: Gone ter morrer here to day Pick it up and walk a way Dont you know greaf and woe Pick it up its time to go Greaf and woe dont you know Pick it up its time to go.

CONSIDER
· WHAT ARE THE EFFFECTS OF WRITING THE TEXT LIKE THIS? 
· WHAT IS GOING TO HAPPEN?

