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Not for mere poetizing has the ancient word for coun-tiyman come to be the word for unbeUever, f^cS^taamty is a rehgion of togetherness, and, pagan to theZ^

fortil
""^ boundaries, the secret stroke of

That week saw the end of the Rains. They blew in on

^^^Z . "^f"
**^°"«^ *^" ^"'^^ ^^y ^^«h *he river found

over^L T f^' '^ ^'^^^y "P *^^ S'^^*"^^^ ^d brokeover the Torr m a succession of quick, steady showers

^ ^ough It had been loosed on them from the super-heated an-, dry discontent settled over TierraWYomig Brent, working from ran^h to ranch in search of
^p^ers for the I^nd and Water Holders' Agreement, felt
rt come hke a dust-storm at the turn of the seaso^i; a

^Zl ^r? ^'T'^'
^°^ ^^'"^ ^ imperceptible

of sight and sound of one another.

JI^TaT^V^I^''^'^''^''^^'''^' Many of them had

iTi^.r^h''
*.''''• ^en who had bought into the val.ley under the stmiulus of one or another of the rumors of

ocal development, men who begrudge the tying-up of
then- capital m profitless fields, began to .se tLeiLlves,by the success of Kei u :h's defensive operations, done
out of a sale. For it was plain that if Rickart was forced
to suirender h^ scheme of taking the water away, their
property would be thrown back on their hands. And^ter six months of hhn, Tierra Longa missed Elwood.
lie was the enemy, no doubt, but he was also Illusion, the
satisfaction of that incurable desire of men to be played
upon, to be handled. What were all young Brent's sober
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