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and was Mayor of Bombay. My father
was an English army officer who
served in Atrica. I heard about
"the natives'" all the time T was
growing up, and probably based the
natives in my stories on those

tales. Also, I was fascinated by
the South Seas —- read every book I
could find about that region -- and

probably subconciously used much
of that material, too. Later, I
went there as a war correspondent,
seeing at first hand the Solomons,
New Guinea, Borneo, the Sulus, Iwo
Jima, the Philippines, and other
places I had so avidly read about.
The fact is, though, that my par-
ents were right. When I lived in
the West Indies, I found out very
quickly that l7 pa lwen in Creole,
meaning "it isn't far," could be
what they thought you wanted to
hear. Or, "it only a likkle way"
in Jamaican patois could mean it
was just as distant. As for the
truth of their beliefs, or whether
they are purely superstition, I can
only say, "Who knows?" after a to-
tal of nearly twenty-five years in
the islands, and tell you the fol-
lowing story. My Jamaican house-
keeper has a daughter, age thir-
teen. The girl was admired by a
boy in her school class. He was
killed by a bus while walking a
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rural road. Soon afterward, the
daughter began to feel she was
"haunted" by this boy, who appeared
in dreams to her night after night.
She was taken by her mother to "a
woman who knew about such things."
This woman stripped her naked, ten-
derly bathed her, talked to her,
and after three or four such visits
succeeded in "exorcising" the ghost
of the boy who loved her, so that
she could again sleep at night
without nightmares, screaming, sob-
bing, and feeling worn out in the
morning. Is this superstition? I
have known this child since she was
eight years old, and she is entire-
ly normal. I pay for her upkeep
and schooling, have talked to some
of her teachers, and know she is
one of the brightest in her class.
Her teachers are as fond of her as
I am. What's more, she didn't even
like the boy who was killed, so
there could have been no traumatic
reaction to his death. You be the
judge.

JE: As one who has invested much
of his life in the study of voodoo,
do you place considerable credence
in its professed power? What are
your experiences with it?

HBC: There isn't time here for a

discussion of voodoo in depth, but
it includes a belief in gods of
various abilities, in possession
by the spirits of those gods, in
one's power to perform certain
feats while so possessed. 1 have
written about voodoo beliefs and
practices in at least five books
and don't feel I have even nicked
the surface. Do I believe in it?
No, not all of it., I do believe I

have seen things done -- by people
I knew well, who had no reason to
be trying to deceive me -- that

could not be explained. I have at-
tended many different kinds of
voodoo gatherings, in different
parts of the country. I wore out
four jeeps exploring Haiti, made
many muleback trips into the road-
less back country, even walked a-
cross the Massif du Sud -- wild
country with no roads, trails or
even footpaths -- from Tiburon to
Jeremie. All these journeys inclu-
ded attendance at voodoo services,
as well as voodoo contacts in ordi-
nary dealings with folks along the
way. But, as I remarked before,
I'm not prepared to put my hands in
boiling water, or grasp a white-hot
iron bar, or pick up a red-hot iromn
pot with my bare feet as is done in
a kanzo service. Nor have I ever
been, to my knowledge, really pos-
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product is a horror story or a let-
ter to Aunt Minnie. Time and place
have never meant anything to me.
The room can be silent as a tomb

or filled with music -- jazz or
Mahler. I'm very grateful for
this, and have enjoyed the blessing
all my life. The one thing I've
never been able to do is dictate.

I tried it once, wrote and sold one
story that way, but realized I have
to watch the words appearing on

the paper in front of me or I lose
all feeling for what I am doing.
Manly Wade Wellman, now a good
friend, tells me with a chuckle
that he met me once about that time
and I even talked like someone who
was trying to dictate.

JE: What types of people do you
most enjoy writing about in your
fantasy? Manly Wade Wellman, for
example, often writes about country
folk. You seem to employ a rich
variety of different characters.

Do you have specific character pre-
ferences?

HBC: 1 really don't specialize in
any particular type of character.
If I have a preference, I probably
lean toward the type of person I
would have liked to be, myself:
the curious, adventurous, indepen-
dent kind of fellow who pokes his
nose into offbeat places. Come to
think of it, the leading characters
in my books have been people of
that sort rather than, say, men in
gray flannel suits.

JE: Are there topics that you con-
sider to be taboo in the fantasy-
horror genre? What are the para-
meters of acceptability? When does
a story border on "bad taste?"

HBC: My feelings along this line
must have changed over the years,
for I'm pretty sure I would not
write a "Murgunstrumm'" today. That
is, I wouldn't have a physically
repulsive innkeeper cutting up dead
females and feeding the flesh to
his guests as steak. I would not
do a "Chain Saw Massacre'" either —--
too much violence and gore. Maybe
I'm just getting older. On the
other hand, I no longer think, as
apparently I sometimes used to,
that blood and gore are necessary
props in a horror story. Almost
all the horror-menace yarns con-
tained torture scenes; just look
at some of those old covers on Ter-
ror Tales, Horror Stories and Dime
Mystery! ©Now, I think you can hit
the reader harder with more subtle
things, and there's no need to play
the game of brinkmanship with good
taste. This is true in novels,
too, though a novel is long enough

-

to allow for brief passages of al-
most anything.

JE: Given your military background
and your penchant for fantasy wri-
ting, have you ever considered
writing heroic fantasy on the order
of Karl Wagner? 1Is war a good sub-
ject for fantasy or horror, or are
the horrors of war too apparent?

HBC: 1've never felt I could do
what Karl Wagner does. First of
all, he does a tremendous amount of
background research before writing
his heroic fantasy. I'm sixty-nine
years old and haven't the time.
Besides, I know the islands. I
know Haiti and speak Creole. I
know Jamaica and speak the patois.
My world is mine; his world of
early England or whatever is a
thing he has absorbed because he
loves it. I may have been born in
England, but I feel more at home
in a mountain hut in Haiti or a
peasant hut in Jamaica. As for
war, I want no more of it. As a
correspondent, I wrote a number of
war books. Long Were the Nights,
a best-seller for six months, was
about the first PT boats at Guadal-
canal. The Fightin'est Ship was
the story of the cruiser "Helena"
that was torpedoed in Kula Gulf.

I Took the Sky Road was a book I
wrote with Commander Bus Miller,
the Navy's most decorated aviator,
who happened also to be one of the
sweetest guys I've ever known, God
bless him. I also did war books
about the Seabees and the Air
Transport Command. Let me tell you
a story. I was on an LCI in the
Strait of Makassar, enroute with
the U.S. Navy to support the Aus-
tralian Silent Seventh Division in
their attempt to retake Balikpapan
in Borneo. (They took it.) One
night in that dark, spooky silence
I've been talking about, a PT boat
pulled up alongside our slow-moving
craft and a voice through a bull-
horn called out, "Is Hugh Cave
aboard there?" Well, as it hap-
pened, I was playing poker with
Dalton Trumbo and George Harmon
Coxe and a couple of other writers
down below at the time, all of us
grousing because the light was dim
and the food inedible, so somebody
came below and got me. And when I
said, "Yes, this is Cave, who are
you?" the bullhorn voice said,
"We've got a book for you, Hugh"
and somebody tossed a plastic bag
onto the LCI's deck, and in it, so
help me God, was a copy of my book,
Long Were the Nights, about the PT
squadron that had kept the Japanese
from retaking Guadalcanal when we
still didn't have a big-ship navy
there. And in it -- one of the

proudest days of my life -- was
written by the men who had offi-
cered that squadron: ''Dear Hugh,
A swell book and a damn fine story
of the squadron. Congratulations!
(signed) Monty. Thanks for telling
it the way we wanted it (signed)
Bob. It turned out the way I
hoped, Hugh. You can be proud of
a fine job (signed) Nick." So

I feel I've written enough about
war, and it's time to move on to
other things.

JE: Speaking of the horror genre,
what frightens you? Does your own
work ever give you bad dreams? Do
you ever test your work on anyone
for impact?

HBC: 1 was scared half to death
when a mule I was riding nearly
plunged head first over a 200-foot
cliff in the mountains of Haiti. I
used this incident in my book, Mis-
ston to Margal. Again, I was
scared in World War II when a Ja-
panese with a machine gun, trying
to kill me, shot out the headlights
and front tires of a jeep under
which I had dived for cover. 1
dream a lot, and some of the dreams
are a bit spooky, but whether it's
my writing that induces them, I
don't know., Occasionally, a dream
fragment can be used in a story,
but I don't recall ever having been
able to use a whole dream. Yes, I
sometimes test my work on others
for effect, either reading it to
them or asking them to read it
themselves and comment on it. In
Jamaica, I've read West Indian
stories, even a novel, to my Jamai-
can housekeeper, to study her
reactions to certain occult pas-
sages. '"No, Mr. Cave," she might
say, "a person would not say that
to an obeah man. Wouldn't dare."
Or, "There are other things to be
afraid of while walking a lonely
country road at night," and I'd

be told about the things that might
frighten her.

JE: One device you employ in sev-
eral stories is that of "foot-
steps.'" Obviously, it serves to
create an atmosphere of fear. How
would you define "fear?" What
makes something fearful? How do
you evoke fear in the reader?

HBC: 1 love footsteps. On three
or four occasions in real life they
have scared the hell out of me.
Once in Pawtucket, Rhode Island, I
had to leave my car at a friend's
house and walk home through desert-
ed streets at 3:00 a.m. Footsteps
followed me the whole way and there
was no one behind me. I suppose it
was something my shoes were doing,
but I've never forgotten it. Once,
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