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The ringmaster

N and the

acrobats

served as food

for the

first three days.



4 .,E:_:: The clowns

were next.
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But no sooner did the hunters have their fill
than they were chased off their prize

by scavengers in turn
- besetby scavengers

L

.



and no respite

from their hunger

could be found in

conventional prey

'

a watchful eye.
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With their remaining options

expired
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suddenly

worthwhile.
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In the

ensuing silence



irst

ing thi

'gi—o

1S

eeper waters.

ides arose

h

™
-a.—'.ad
W

| Old Irons;
‘to f"O__lll

wid

d,..-.._r..u......_._ > —

T Bt N . .

§ Dy ok N A AT

) e -

J

23 _,.E,ﬂﬁn‘..ﬁ,......m- W

=il -
. ey -%L-‘mf.mmnﬂ -Pﬂu‘%ﬂfs g










o ]
b’ -
Eody,

B

A

V.

s
~ and would not share the drying stream.

and he chased them away,
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But his solitude did not last

~ across

¢

the



= r—— —

He could no more |

could the night air alone

fill the empty sto

of even the smallest of its inhabitants

= : '



but Ironsides

d true.
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he stumbled back
to familiar territory

: for a flat and empty sleep.



He awoke

when the sun

was high

and hot



'd had his

i
of high hot heat




so he began to walk.

Behind him, sounds

of ill fortune

faded

into

the

landscape.



And he waited

for the sound of a train whistle to guide him

SR

and wondered whether he would head toward it

or away

=

when it finally echoed

across the prairie.
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But he soon tired of waiting.




Instean:l

he found a place

that was cool and quiet

that cut its own path

through the desert plain.

it met the horizon

and saw the world spread wide

before him.

= the end
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