Chapter 1

The chapter opens with a vivid aerial view of Wisconsin’s western edge near the
Mississippi River, capturing a serene yet enigmatic early morning in mid-jJuly. The
narrator reflects on the elusive nature of time, comparing the obscured future to the
receding past, which darkens like a blind man’s vision. The sunlit river and railroad
tracks below hint at a quiet, almost suspended moment in the Coulee Country, where
the air is so pure it feels almost surreal. This tranquil setting contrasts with the

underlying tension of an uncertain future, setting the stage for the story’s unfolding.

The focus shifts to Nailhouse Row, a row of dilapidated houses originally built for
factory workers but now inhabited by a group of bikers known as the Thunder Five.
Despite their intimidating appearance, these men are actually educated professionals
working at the local brewery, who ironically embrace their rough reputation. Their
origins as university students in philosophy and English, along with their self-
proclaimed title “the Hegelian Scum,” add a layer of complexity to their characters.
The chapter hints at a darker undercurrent with posters demanding justice for

someone named Amy, suggesting unresolved conflict or tragedy in the town.

The narrative then moves uphill to Chase Street, where the town of French Landing
begins. The street transitions from worn, flood-marked buildings to a bustling main
street lined with shops and businesses, reflecting the town’s resilience after past
disasters like the 1965 flood. The description of the town’s layout—from its commercial
heart to the outskirts—paints a picture of a typical Midwestern community. Yet, the
absence of people at this early hour lends an eerie, almost ghostly quality, as if the

town is holding its breath.

The final paragraph highlights the quiet emptiness of French Landing, emphasizing its
seemingly peaceful and crime-free nature. However, the presence of barred windows

and police cars at the local station introduces a subtle tension, hinting at hidden



dangers beneath the town’s idyllic surface. The chapter closes with an unresolved
question about the incongruity of such security measures in a rural setting, leaving
readers curious about the darker secrets that may lie ahead. The stage is set for a

story where appearances deceive, and the past’s shadows loom large over the

present.



