
The sun sets up the first parts of the day—slanting shadows down from 

ridgelines, deeper shadows of valleys, the broad distinct line of silhouette 

on the high horizon, highlights on the meadow flowers. 



wind clouds 



00 had taken to (doing something) 



Mud time, then rut time, then 



jcA ^viLS^CL- < 

letter from Paul Holte in '8b letters file: 

"Lost my big toenail vhen 5 years old by going into the barn and into a stall 
with one of Dad’s horses and had my foot stepped on*" 



umbrellas of flowers 



I fe|l heir to the cookstove. 



Paul in retaining his dreams is something like an idiot savant. 

—He recounts them to Toby, who listens avidly as if they were fairy tales. 

Someone overhears: Moe, Rose, Oliver? 



•flung some food into themselves and (went back to work) (started trucking) 



rough edges weren't off the country ^ &i<X/ OL*SU»'lf, 



Toenails are proof against God. 

—Morrie says? (after Toby’s accident) 
•fb (yh'vQA, 



"Tobe?" (Oliver has him read to him) 

11 Aw, all right 

—King*s Remembrancer? 



King 

hair white as swan feathers 



(Toby1 s?) face darkened* 



Toby glowed because she did 



SJaey had neve r tabulated easily as a family. 


