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My COW STARTED bulling at dawn and the noise can drive you crazy if the cowshed is
right under your window. So I got dressed early and phoned Claud at the filling-station
to ask if he’d give me a hand to lead her down the steep hill and across the road over to
Rummins’s farm to have her serviced by Rummins’s famous bull.

Claud arrive five minutes later and we tied a rope around the cow’s neck and set off
down the lane on this cool September morning. There were high hedges on either side of
the lane and the hazel bushes had clusters of big ripe nuts all over them.

“You ever seen Rummins do a mating? Claud asked me.

I told him I had never seen anyone do an official mating between a bull and a cow.

‘Rummins does it special,” Claud said. ‘There’s nobody in the world does a mating the
way Rummins does it.’

‘What’s so special about it?’

“You got a treat coming to you,” Claud said.

‘So has the cow,’ I said.

‘If the rest of the world knew about what Rummins does at a mating,” Claud said, ‘he’d
be world famous. It would change the whole science of dairy-farming all over the world.’

‘Why doesn’t he tell them then? I asked.

‘T doubt he’s ever even thought about it,” Claud said. ‘Rummins isn’t one to bother his
head about things like that. He’s got the best dairy-herd for miles around and that’s all
he cares about. He doesn’t want the newspapers swarming all over his place asking
questions, which is exactly what would happen if it ever got out.’

‘Why don’t you tell me about it,’ I said.

We walked on in silence for a while, the cow pulling ahead.

‘T'm surprised Rummins said yes to lending you his bull,” Claud said.

‘T've never known him do that before.’
At the bottom of the lane we crossed the Aylesbury road and climbed up the hill on the

other side of the valley towards the farm.
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The cow knew there was a bull up there somewhere and she was pulling harder than

ever on the rope. We had to trot to keep up with her.
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‘So what you're saying,’ I said, ‘is that the sun exerts a pull of some sort on the female
sperm and makes them swim faster than the male sperm.’

‘Exactly!” cried Rummins. ‘That’s exactly it! It exerts a pull! It drags them forward!
That’s why they always win! And if you turn the cow round the other way, it’s pulling
them backwards and the male sperm wins instead.’

‘It’s an interesting theory,” I said. ‘But it hardly seems likely that the sun, which is
millions of miles away, could exert a pull on a bunch of spermatozoa inside a cow.’

“You're talking rubbish! cried Rummins. ‘Absolute and utter rubbish! Don’t the moon
exert a pull on the bloody tides of the ocean to make ‘em high and low? Of course it does!
So why shouldn’t the sun exert a pull on the female sperm?

‘T see your point.’

Suddenly Rummins seemed to have had enough. ‘You’ll have a heifer calf for sure,” he
said, turning away. ‘Don’t you worry about that.’

‘Mr Rummins,’ I said.

‘What?’

‘Is there any reason why this shouldn’t work with humans as well?

‘Of course it’ll work with humans,” he said. ‘Just so long as you remember everything’s
got to be pointed in the right direction. A cow ain’t lying down you know. It’s standing
on all fours.’

‘T see what you mean.’

‘And it ain’t no good doing it at night either, he said, ‘because the sun is shielded
behind the earth and it can’t influence anything.’

‘That’s true,” I said, ‘but have you any sort of proof it works with humans?’

Rummins laid his head to one side and gave me another of his long sly, broken-toothed
grins. T've got four boys of my own, ain’t I?” he said.

‘So you have.

‘Ruddy girls ain’t no use to me around here,” he said. ‘Boys is what you want on a farm
and I ‘ve got four of ‘em, right?

‘Right,’ I said, ‘you’re absolutely right.’

(DF D, KBIZIEIARAZEDB T Eo &%, T AZELRE LV L RIIFFIZEIET
ELETT IR HDHE NI N

(2D | WA ARFEFES>TE-T2, [Z0W@YIEL, KERSIEHEELALE, A
2AuEokEF 2, POV OLFAZELR I OIS, KBICHEZMITLHE, A A%



HOU-ZX1511EH (10 BLAS) [borHEL2ESHOMME] A

EDRETMHRA~BI0RELND Z LIZRDND, TNTEARAEELETBBHEOAT
TBH LAWVREIET & ME~A NV BIEFITH D KGR, HFEOBEOFOR125 &%
B DA THEEEL 27200

(720 BT Z b FoTHARE] VIV APRE STz, TRYBIZKNE S Den A7,
WO HTELE o TANGIEFETHALRRVDN, THEAH, RDIZ, KBTI T
ERIZTFEDLNNRNS>TEIDOMN? |

[EVWTzWZ Eidbns X

T2 LI FREEENVIIA I ANLAIRRLDIEAN K, [Ligh<BEx &
WDENAREZPFELDOITFENT ] 759 NI X FTHEEZR L, [OEIXWVDH A
[SAZ— - )LI X

a7z 2 |

TAFHZ BRI ENRFZ DD ? |

b5k, AMBITHRIT S, ELWHRZA OZBERRITIER, 2RI R -
720 L7gwy, WETY. 2 TWD AT

=AY AN = 4 0 Nl il

[ZHICRIZR o THEKRN2WE, KEAHEROEMICENEE > THNHR, Wb
&A?%%ﬂb@ﬁﬁtij

(2957125957, ITEAMTH S E<L< WK STV IS D D)2 |

NIV RFEEN LT, RIEWHEZOEDETTHIEZIIC=F I o7, [T
BT AN |

[>T

[Z 2T WTHMOEIZH IR, BIGIZIEeo X0 B2 L, BIZITEF28HA
Wh, EIN?

(295727, ol bATOEI LBV L)




