
 

Colli Polansky 

The cold November wind blew mercilessly and the rain came down in torrents and flowed 

down the dirty streets, this would be the only time they were ever clean was when it rained. 

The coal mines in the area made everything black and dirty, the terraced houses all in rows 

were covered in black dust all the year round, till the rain came and washed them clean. The 

dark clouds overhead promised more rain to come this was going to be a cold wet winter.  

The three boys huddled together to try to keep warm as the rain and wind battered the tiny 

town of Coalville Colli, James and Sydney were brothers, Colli the eldest then Sydney and 

James, the youngest, their clothes were all hand me down from other families and had seen 

better days, and were no protection against the winters in Coalville. These were the only 

clothes their mother could get for them, as her meager wages just about kept them fed. 

“Look at my boots.” Colli remarked as he took one off and pushed his hand inside to poke his 

finger through the hole; James giggled and snuggled closer to his brother. 

“At least you have boots look at ours, tennis shoes.” and he pushed his foot hard on the step 

and water squelched out of them” Where can mother be?” Colli sighed. 

“We will freeze to death sitting here she will pick Emma up from school first and then walk 

home.” 

They sat there for another half an hour, then Colli popped his head out of the doorway the 

driving rain stung his eyes, and through the mist he saw his mother coming up the steep street 

holding their sister Emma's hand. 

The rain was relentless and mother and Emma were trying to keep the rain out of their eyes, 

pulling their coats around them to try and keep warm, Colli wished it could be better for them 

but he knew his father would not change and he hated the way he had become. Their father 

worked in the mine just like everyone in the town of Coalville. 

********** 

The mine was owned and ran by the Falkirk family, they had owned it for forty years and ran 

it like a Military camp. They paid the workers just enough to keep them hungry for more 

work; their wages just barely kept them alive, so they had to do overtime to live they had to 

buy all their supplies from the company owned stores the Falkirk family had everything 

under their command.  

 Watching his mother walking up the steep street holding the hand of the little angel 

his sister truly was, it made him sad and if he ever had the chance to help them out of this hell 

hole he would take it no matter what it involved. 

“Hello mother how was work today.” Colli asked, knowing the answer was always the same 

she had become very downhearted over the years because of the way their father was.  



“It was okay, thank you son, come on, let’s get you all inside.”  

 She turned the key and they all went into the small terraced house they rented off the 

mining company, they also got their wages back in rent everything in Coalville was to the 

Falkirk advantage. 

 “Let's get those clothes off you all and see if we can get some kind of fire going to 

keep us warm.” They undressed and their mother dried them all with the towels that hung on 

the maiden a wire rack that stood in the corner full of washing. 

“We don't have much in the way of tea tonight.” she said  

“But we can have toast as much as we want, I got some day old bread cheap at the bakers, so 

we can have plenty of toast.” 

We were all very happy at having toast as it filled us up and we went to bed not feeling as 

hungry as we always did.  

The toast was made and we had some kind of thin soup, it was very hot and we felt better and 

all seemed well, till father came home drunk once again. 

********** 

 He was a big man and very swarthy, he had been born in Romania and had come to 

Coalville with his parents, who had been recruited by the Falkirk Family as they knew the 

Romanians were hard workers and did a good job for little pay.  

 The family had fled Romania during some uprising that always occurred in the 

eastern block countries as they were called, were some vicious overlord had come to power 

and wanted everything the people owned no matter how they took it, either by force or by 

death. 

 “What’s for tea.” He shouted and thumped his big hands down on the table and scared 

them all to death, because when he was drunk, which was often he was a very violent man 

and beat mother for the smallest reason.  

 He was not always this way and we never really knew what changed him so much. 

She nervously put his Dinner on the table, which she had prepared with loving care. 

 “What is this shit.” He shouted and threw it against the wall, food was in short supply, 

but he had the right to waste it,  

“It is all we have Balti I have not had no money off you for weeks and cannot buy food if you 

don’t give me any of your wages.” Their mother said. 

 His face twisted with rage and he flung the table over and we ran into our bedroom 

which all of us shared, we cowered in the corner together knowing what was about to happen.  



 The could hear mother pleading with him not to beat her, but he was in a drunken rage 

and beat her more, 

“I will teach you not to ask for money off me women, who do you think you are.” And the 

belt came down once more, then the silence the children hardly breathed the four of them not 

knowing what was to come next, then the door slammed and all they could hear was their 

mother crying.  

 They all slowly crept out of the bedroom and into the kitchen and found mother lying 

on the floor, her dress torn and her back bleeding from so many welts, she looked like a 

beaten animal, we ran over to her and tried to comfort her. Colli looked down at his mother 

lying bleeding on the floor from the beating his father had given her, the three others helping 

her to get up.  

“I hate him the bastard, I hate him and one day I will kill him.” Colli could not contain 

himself any longer. 

“Don’t say that my son.” His mother looked at him with pleading eyes,” After all he his 

father.”  

“No matter he may be my father in blood, but not in any other way he is cruel and vicious 

and I hate him.” He went over to his mother and helped her up onto a chair,  

“Let me look at your mother back.”  

 He tried to lift the tattered dress off her back, but it was stuck in the blood and she 

cried out as he pulled it off, the cuts were very deep he must have used the buckle end of his 

belt to beat her this time, Emma was crying at her mother’s pain and could not understand 

why her father would do this to her mother.  

 They bathed it as best they could and it then was time for bed,”Good night children 

sleep well and say your prayers for something good to happen for us.” 

********** 

 They all slept in one bed James and Emma at one end and Colli and Sydney on the 

other, it was okay because they kept each other warm on cold nights. 

 Later that night Colli heard their father come home, he was bumping into everything 

and he knew he was more drunk than before, then their bedroom door opened very quietly 

and Colli could feel someone lift Emma out of the bed and take her out closing the door very 

slowly.  

 It seemed like several hours passed Colli slept off and on trying to imagine why 

Emma had been taken, then the door opened once more, and Emma climbed into bed, she 

was crying softly and she snuggled up to Colli very closely and cried. 



The next morning they all came out of the bedroom, James yawned as if he was very tired 

and Sydney scratched his head, Emma was very quiet and nervous. 

“What is the matter Baby.” Her mother asked, but Emma kept quiet and did not speak, they 

ate a measly breakfast of toast and a bit of jam left over from last week. 

“How is your back mother.” Sydney asked.  

 ”It's fine Sydney just fine, okay children off to school.” They had no packed lunch 

like the other kids and had to starve all day but got used to it. It was Collies last year at school 

and if fate had plans for him he would end up down the mine like the entire town’s men folk 

working for the Falkirk family.  

 But Colli had other ideas he was a bright kid and was a quick learner math’s and 

English were his specialty and hope it would get him somewhere far away from the stench of 

this town and away from his father.  

 He hoped above all he could somehow take his mother and brothers and sister away 

from their tyrant of a father and live a normal life, but a turn of events would make things 

happen in a way he would have never imagined. 

 It happened one night not long after the beating of his mother and the strange way 

Emma kept being taken out of their room, the father came home drunk as usual, he had eaten 

his dinner, which was not very often as it usually decorated the walls, but then mother came 

rushing into the kitchen. “You evil bastard, how could you your own daughter and she is only 

five.”  

 Then she started to beat him about the head, but having a head like he didn't have 

much effect, We all sat there in amazement at her onslaught; he pushed the table over once 

more and removed his belt. 

 “Well, what else do you want me to do, I have needs like any man and you your an 

old bag no one would want you.” Then he started to beat her once more, but this time would 

be his last, Colli could not stand it any longer the smaller children cowering in the corner and 

Emma is screaming, so he picked up the bread knife that lay on the table and with all his 

strength thrust it into his father’s back, his father screamed and tried to wrench the knife out 

of his back, but could not reach it, he turned round and saw Colli stood their frightened and 

knew it was him who had stuck the knife into 


