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finally parted from his fonner employer, it sent him bac]to Tierra Longam a new and hmnble sense of hopem th.P^e^among whom for the rest of his life heL cm
It waa a mood which lasted him at mtervals all through

•the four or five days' revisiting of old friends and aZ
Summerfidd and well out on the Palomitas road, for itwas Saturday afternoon and his sister and ElUs T;udeauhad already left the office. He rode out himselfSthemail earner and felt again the nameless stir of incom!
pleteness which had troubled him that night rid^ThAnne the time she had sent for hm abouf this sL^ubwater appropriation.

surplus

It merged in a need that he had felt growing on him aUthat Bummer for something warmer, moi^ midersin^

^eJ^Vi
\'^''""'''^'''' "^ '^"* Longa or even hi!

Tt irdl^^T''^'*"'^*^^^^ Itdrov^himsitent

pIJh!!' K Tu ^f'^"^^ P'^^"« *^ get down ftom theearner s buckboard, a mile hei^ there was occaskm toseek on foot, along the ferny <^k, the Ford of Marip<U.
It mingled, the pricking in his blood, with fanST

poignant images .
.
his reluctance to lend himself whom?

t,olTM'TT.f^'^^'°^^°^**^« Angel, thefascini.
tions of Nacio's diablo negro coming out of the Draw, thedrowning lamb, and his old feeUngs about his mother

Ik k r^
the unages wavered about him and were re-absorbed as shadows into the landscape.

It was the long hour of twilight. The creek ran a slen-

su^^i'rT .
«^^^«( Mariposa, ripe and burned withsummer, lay furry and hon-colored over the sweU of themeadow; the wind stirred it Uke the waterings of some

fi i:- ii


