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Winter Among The Indian Hills

Point lobos and the Coast of Sur
are now green flanked thou?h Winter
in this country has laid its cover ... _
And from my window gazmﬁ upon these bleak hills
which lift "up naked in the Winter sun... ,
without trees and only sage and rock, a nude dun... to glvebteha?mt
. . Deauty.
| am mindful of the Sur sea rocking bleakly upon its granite shore,
and | hear in the silence of this,
my forbidding country,
the Rulse of an ocean's power extending to the sweep
of these hills, these ranges, these sage plateaus
where |, the watcher, weep ... _ _
while winds and Winter assail the stoic and silent
Indian Hills.

-- Wendell B. Anderson
Ranches of Taos, New Mexico

HOW WE TRAPPED THE WOLVES

| was just playin
with tke do%, Y)ay%ng
as a boy will, ~
when he” turned tail
and let out a wail
and ran over the hill.

Then | on all fours
went to my chores,
and nevergot up.

My family sighed

and reckoned” that I'd
turned to a pup.
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