Jt wae already dark and raining by the time the dogs had heard
August's whistle and had starited the sheep down to a dlower pasture
on the far side of khe nidge. Though the storm looked Like a bad one
the shepherd decided to move the oheep olowly s0 that the tuwo dogs
and he could keep them from straying or fanr worse, from otampeding
0f+ one of the many dedges which Lay on both side of them. The
odheep were anxious. They sensed the storm but they did not panic, though
an occasionad sheep would increase ihe tensoion with a beizvd jump. 4into

the air. August's trouble was that he had not moved his sheep early

enough or quick enough, {or the storm had 'closéd in on him faster

than he had anticipated. The light rain, the premature darkness, the
sudden coldness were only indications of whai wae coming. The clouds
on the peak directly above boildd over the rim and came scaling down
the mountain side Like a flock of blue partridges. Whe wind owept
down out of the pass with the clouds bending to the ground the poppées
ind other wild flowers which grew along the upper pastures. The picas
and marmoits stopped their whistling and took shelter among the granite
zock olides. The rain began to come down heavier, then it turned to
hail. The shepherd and his dogs could not dLonger maintain controd of
the flock. The paniced sheep had a shape Like @n organic th ing, Like

an amoeba expanding as the animals scatte.ed at the firet violence of




the sirange foreign oound of fear coming {from Augusts high-pitched,
raeping indian voice, which made even the dogs fearful. The {lock, now
omaller, was eapier to force ahaad. Ocaasionally a sheep would jump and
vanish dinto #he stoaml' The dogs would half turn for it, but the shepherdo
voice with ites tewrille new sound kept them at their posis. They forced
the oheep on. They found the path again and féllowed it down to the zidge
where they crossed over down 4into the pasture. Xhaxexoax Ao the
shepherd walked the ridge, driving the animals Lefare him, he could hear
behind him the sounds of oheep — the deep throated bawls of the mothers
and the piping osounds of the spring lambs which had not leen strong enocugh
to make the hurriied descent. He could not help but hear them. fHe

felt Like the doge 4in wanting to go lack, but he shut his ears to the
sounds as he crossed over the aidge urging the flock Lelow. The pasture
ofiered only a blight protection from the wind and none from the zain and
the hail. There were trzes though, at the bottom of the pasture. To get
the sheep to that shelter would be all that he could do for them, 40 he
pushed them even harder managing to keep them together until thgy reached
the trees where they stopped. Some collapnsed to the ground almoot
imnediately while others stood silent and ostill Like dirty, melted wax
images too tired to even make a nodise. The shepherd lbunched them as
close as he could. The dogs held them there though there was no fear of
the exhausted sheep would escape. Auguot took hio pack from his ohoulders
and hung it to the stump of a tree brance. He rcached {into the pack, took
out a osdiver of dried meat and a {few codd tortillas which he legan %o

eat imediately as he oquatted indian {fashion under the tree. Jt was

dark with the approaching evening as he findished hios hasty meal, gave

two of the dogs orders to hold the osheep, took his otaff and anothex
dogx and otarted back up the pasture {rom where he had come. He could-net
hear nothing coming {rom the nidge above. He knew oome of the shecp

would still be there. His camp was up there too and 40 was his pack mule.
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The Last of the ostoram otidl Llingered into dhe early moanding hours
40 that when dawn came the mountain top waos os4ill hidden lbeneath Ublack
clouds. There was no feelina of morning. August could not even hear
the familiar predawn ciies of the mountain jays or the sounds of the
animalo up among the rock odides. There was no dry fuel for burning,
but then there was no food to cook for the shepherds camp was otidd
high above of the far aidge. Jt was not raining any moze, but it was
codd. August's wet blanket steamed from the lLody heat contained within,
and movement within 4 .at blanket would s0 uncomfortable that inoetead of
fuot reaching over his head for ithe pack with the jerky and tortillas
he stayed huddled where he was. He had brought back with the help of the
dog maylbe thirty sheep far more than half of what he had Lost. Even
as he urged the flock downward he could hear the cries of those siill
up on the mountain range. [ow the sheep were stidl and noiseless, grouped
together under the protection of the pines and aspens, hot oteamy breath,
shivering, fur matted ind o4l wet.

Jt came with a suddeness Like a curtain thrown back, an instant

fHlare of brightness and then there was Light, the whole valéey wap

fesd

vivs {ed U.H'/U“L.'\ Ao Aif the very force of the ruys themoelves had pushed

them back, the clouds parted and the mist lbegan to disolve into the
growing blue. Tt came with such abruptness that all of the sheep Looked
up together at it then turned away because of the brightness. The flock
began %o L;rﬁ:\EfQ as the sheep Ue@rl"e\‘ée—{ui_ the Liret warmth of the sunlight.
on their fur. The shepherd instantly reached for his otalf, grablina it

to pull himself to his feet with it. He threw the wet Ulanket to the
ground, pulled the damp pack from the tree and adjucted quickly on his
back. The ¢ogos who were akready guarding the flock responded instantly

to the shepherds whiostle




The clouds were dark with a strange green color to them. Jit
was already lbeginning to rain when Auguet whiotded far the dogs to
ostart the oheep down to the protection of a dower pasture on the
tar oside of the ridge. The shepherd knew that he could not get them
to the pasture lefore the full force of the otorm struck, but he
could not hurry them sheep. He could lomse juot as many to a
stampede. He gently prodded the sheep with his staff to keep then
moving forward while he signaled to his doge to keep the animals
bunched in to prevent strays or otampede. The doge obeyed guickly,
and senséng the stowm themosébves barked with excitement. To show their
authority they ndipped at the hooves of the sheep to make them conform.
Jhe storm had taken August, the shepherd, completely by surprize, {or
it had been heavily overcast all day with Little change into khe afternoon.
The storm which had built up on the far sdide of the peak a thousand feet
over their heads had been concealed until the last minute, when with the
tury of Spring winds, began to boil over the peak, scaling tikexpaxtxidgzs
down the mountain like partridges. Now almost the entire mountainx peak
above them lay hidden beneath the grey-green cover of rain. It was
not yet raining heavily ove:r themskezp Lut thunder and occasional lightening
was closding 4n making the oheep more restless, harder for the dogs and
the hhepherd to contain. The wind was legins ing to build, Ulowing kaex
up the heavy, dirty wool againet sheep lacks. The poppées and othex {lowers
that grew along far mountain ranges were bending to the ground. Butterfdics
were Ulown Like flower petals before khe wind. Re the rain began to come
down heavier becoming hail, the picas and fat marmote stopped their
whiostlings and scattered to shelter among the granite rock slides. The shepherd
began 1o force the s eep to move a Litile faster, but the animals would
become boyged down fmx as they crowded closer for protection againet the
hail. He slapped their backe hard with hio stick; the dogs barked Louder
and nipped with even more ferocity. They weie not moving at all. The
2ain and hail had not only blinded ihe sheep; it had kiddex greatly
bocured the path to the pasture below. Suddenly Lightening struck near
them. Fhaxthiwkyxsuzetxaxzkkxafxit The sound, the thick sweet smell of
<t sent the sheep jumping and zunning 4in every direction. UWhen the dogs
turned for then others in the flock jumped and fled into the mist. The

Sheufed
shepherd scazamed at the dogs to come back to tend the remaining sheep.

They turned, but cume dback only reluctantly, for it was 1gainet their
nature to det sheep xzange out of the flock. And their was oomething else,
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