
THE UNTAMED
aged the lower ri{l^'\s, and trees and brush were

stripped elean. To remain here meant slow

death, and we fared higher.

We met witli eattle on the upper slopes,

spent and picking their patli with eare. A
heifer slipped and rolled downward almost be-

neath our feet. Tl' -re were many orphan

calves, bawling impotenth' against echoing

canons' walls, and carrion-crows hung sound-

lessly in Hocks, their shadoAvs flitting swiftly

over the earth in front of us. We came on

the body of a horse at a dried w^iterhole. lie

had phnigcd from a ledge in his exhaustion, to

die helplessly in sight of the place he sought.

Crows had torn out the eyes.

lint 1 would not let my mother become dis-

heartened. ^VU these creatures were moving

downward, and some j)ropclliiig force lias al-

ways dii\Lii me uj)warti in time of stress. So

I led her far among the peaks. It was deso-

hite ( iiough, of a certainty—so barren tliat my

poor, tottering mother wanted to go back,
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