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Crossing Warm River
Osamu MATSUDA

Professor, Yamaguchi Prefectural University

Abstract

Warm River is a short story written by Erskine Caldwell. In this story Richard s values change
dramatically after crossing Warm River. This paper examined the meaning of crossing Warm River and the

meaning of this short story in the 21* century. It also might show the abortiveness of so-called globalization.
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The driver stopped at the suspended footbridge
and pointed out to me the house across the river.
I paid him the quarter fare for the ride from the
station two miles away and stepped from the car.
After he had gone I was alone with the chill night
and the star-pointed lights twinkling in the valley
and the broad green river flowing warm below
me. All around me the mountains rose like black
clouds in the night, and only by looking straight
heavenward could I see anything of the dim
afterglow of sunset. (p.1)
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The creaking footbridge swayed with the rhythm
of my stride and the momentum of its swing soon
overcame my pace. Only by walking faster and
faster could I cling to the pendulum as it swung
in its wide arc over the river. When at last I could
see the other side, where the mountain came
down abruptly and slid under the warm water, I
gripped my handbag tighter and ran with all my
might. (p.1)
ELETMOBRAOLRTICEDLE TN Z0%



U —h - YN—%PELLVH L

NOBAH S R ROBFEE L 720 REICEE
HOTRo L, IO LETRERMEMHOTIRENDL T
DEGE2D, REEIIIHAELTIIVDL I LN TE
DWIIFDIZ S MAH 2 72, 22 TlEY ) o
Z2IILASIE A VAR ZE & S 5 TWiz2s, FAlE
RN 7% Lo DR LoL EE)TES T,

€ =a0N)

MOIEA) F v — FOLFRIZE LY TR, 22
THRREZHEIND LITEWRRETH 2. 1IN
WROWIIFATHEDOERIZ L > TREICHI R &4
L%, ZL T, ZOH9RVICEZELNL I EHND
bo MOEIXY F v — RORRICHESL Z L 2#IEAT
WAHLEIICHBHRZAED, bEALAMNIEEDOLD
IEEE AR AT REAEA L S0
VFrx—FHEOERTH S, 2I9EZLBE, )
F o — FORRICHES Z &, $Thbb R % B MEER
OMFUIZ VD Z 2D, VFy—FHHD
MifEECH 5 Z ENRINTVWDLEER D, T2,
BOBIKRELMERHCTIRENRS ERBLEIhTWw3
B FNIHBENEZERT A2 L% 5, L2 L.
EBITHITIC L > THE L 28ENIZ ) R 20 fitE
NE%DBIZT T, ZOHPIMERDOEITHADD X
FTEEVLGDOTHS ),

“Did the footbridge frighten you, Richard?” she
asked excitedly, holding my arm with both of her
hands and guiding me up the path to the house.

“T think it did, Gretchen,” I said; “but I hope I
outran it.”

“Everyone tries to do that at first, but after going
over it once, it’s like walking a tightrope. I used to
walk tightropes when I was small—didn't you do
that, too, Richard? We had a rope stretched across
the floor of our barn to practice on.”

“T did, too, but it's been so long ago I've forgotten
how to do it now.” (p.2)
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He laughed at me for being afraid of the river.

“You wouldn’'t have minded it. The river is
warm. Even in winter, when there is ice and snow
underfoot, the river is as warm as a comfortable
room. All of us here love the water down there.”

“No Richard, you wouldn't have fallen in,”
Gretchen said, laying her hand in mine. ‘I saw
you the moment you got out of the hack, and if
you had gone a step in the wrong direction, I was
ready to run to you." (p.3-4)
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I walked back into the room and closed the door
and bathed my face and hands, scrubbing the
train dust with brush and soap. There was a row
of hand-embroidered towels on the rack, and I
took one and dried my face and hands. (p.5)
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Presently still in silence, he got up and moved
through the doorway. His huge shadow fell upon
Gretchen and me as he stood there momentarily
before going inside. I turned and looked towards
him but, even though he was passing from sight, I
could not keep my eyes upon him. (p.8)
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Somewhere below us, along the bank of the
river, an express train crashed down the valley,
creaking and screaming through the night.
Occasionally its lights flashed through the opening
in the darkness, dancing on the broad green river
like polar lights in the north, and the metallic echo
of its steel rumbled against the high walls of the
mountains.

Gretchen clasped her hands tightly over my
hand, trembling to her finger tips.

“Richard, why did you come to see me?”

Her voice was mingled with the screaming
metallic echo of the train that now seemed far off.
(p9)
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With her hands in mine I held her tightly.
Suddenly I felt something coming over me, a
thing that stabbed my body with its quickness. It
was as if the words her father had uttered were
becoming clear to me. I had not realized before
that there was such a love as he had spoken of. I
had believed that men never loved women in the
same way that a woman loved a man, but now I
knew there could be no difference. (p.10-11)
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When it was time for us to go into the house, 1
got up and put my arms around her. She trembled
when I touched her, but she clung to me as
tightly as I held her, and the hammering of her
heart drove into me, stroke after stroke, like an
expanding wedge, the spears of her breasts. (p.11)
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I closed the door softly and went back to my
room. There I found a chair and placed it beside
the window to wait for the coming of day. At the
window I sat and looked down into the bottom of
the valley where the warm river lay. As my eyes
grew more accustomed to the darkness, I felt as if
I were coming closer and closer to it, so close that
I might have reached out and touched the warm
water with my hands. (p.14)
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“T did say last night that I was going back early
this morning, Gretchen, but I didn't know what I
was talking about. I'm not going back now until
you go with me. I' 1l tell you what I mean as soon
as breakfast is over. But first of all I wish you
would show me how to get down to the river. I
have got to go down there right away and feel the
water with my hands.” (p.15)
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