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1 was riding alitad. The woods
streti'hed hel'orc rnc as far as 1 could see.

I cased myself in my saddle. Somewhere
ahead the route I'rom the (Jiant Forest to

Mineral Kin^r ,•,,„ at ri^dit angles. Some
time we would cross it.

And then, uithout warnin^c. there ap-

peared, almost under my horse's hoofs, a

<lcep, dusty brown Currou'. I reined in,

starin^r. It <lid ,„,t seem possible that the

thin^r should have hap|>ened so quietly.

Subconsciously I must have anticipated

some pomp and blare of trumpets to her-

ald so important an event. The appear-

ance of this dusty brown furrow, winding

down throu^rii the tr.vs, represented so

much labor Ot mind and body, so much
uncertainty, so many discomforts, so

many doubts and fears and hopes! And
now it came into view as simply as a snow

plant or a fallen ])ine cone. All we had

to do was to turn to the left. By that act


