THE WILD COLT
Horacic Quiroga

He was a colt, an ardent young horse, who came from the -
back-country to the cii:y to make his living by eﬁiﬁtﬁ*ﬁ@é
speed. 4 : ;
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in a2 mad run that seemed impossible

to surpass, and that he kept surpassing every moment, for that
young horse, as we have said, put into his nostrils, into his
hooves and into his run the whole of his ardent heart,

People were astonished by that spectacle that departed from
everything that they were accustomed to see, and they left withopt
having appreciated the beauty of that run,

" No matter," said the horse cheerfully, "I will go to see
an impresario of spectacles, and meanwhile I will earn enough to
live on." _

what he had lived on until then in the city he himself
would hardly have been able to say. On his own hunger, certainly,
and on waste thrown out at the gates of the stockyards. He went,
therefore, té see an organizer of festivals.

"I can run before the public," said the horse, "if T am
paid for it. I don't know how much I may earn, but my way of
running has pleased some men,"

"No dombt, no doubt," they answered. "There is always
someone who takes an interest in such things .... But one must
nave no illusions ... . We may be able to offer you a little
something as a sacrifice on our part ..."

The horse lowered his eyes to the man's hand and saw what
ne offered: It was a heap of straw, a little dry, scorched grass.
I nIt's the most we can do ... and besides ... "

The young animal considered the handful of grass that was

the reward for his extraordinary gift of speed, and he remembered

the faces that men made at the freedom of his run that cut




zigzags across the beaten paths.
"No matter," he told himself cheerfully. “Some day I will
catch their attention.' Meanwhile I will be able taﬂ long

this scorched grass." Foat

run.
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Aunger was never satisfied

1y obtaired *nough to live on with his burning speed,
rength for a handful of grass, as if
that was to make his reputation. And after
contentedly ate his ration - the coarse, minimasl
Ybacurest of the most anonymous horses.
"o matter," he gaid cheerfully. "Phe day will soon come
111 catch their attention,®

le, time passed. The words exchanged among the

ctators spread throush and beyond the city, and at last the day
reived when ments admiration was fixed blindly and trustingly on
that running horse. The orzanizers of spectacles came in mobs to
offer him contracts, and the horse, now of a mature age, whd had
21l his 1ife for a handful of grass, now saw competing offers
undles of alfalfa, massive sacks of oats and maize --

in incalculable juantity -- for the mere spectacle of a single

for the first time a2 feeling of bitterness passed
the horset*s mind as he thouzht how hapoy he would have
ais youth if he had been offered the thousandth part of
nat they were now pouring gloriously down his gullet,
"In those days," he said to himself sadly, "a single handful

2 stimulus when my heart was pounding with the desire
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to run would have made me the happiest of beings. Now I am tired."
He was in fact tired. Undoubtedly his speed was the same as
ever, and so was the spectacle of his wild fx
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ame norse cicd when he had nothing to eat.”
"It 1s not surprising that he used to do such things," said

econd. "Youth and hunger are the most precious gifts that

11ie can give to a strong heart.n
‘oung horse: Stretch yourself to the limit in your run even

-zet enough to eat, For if you arrive worthless at
2iory ana acquire style in corder to trade it fraudulently for
odder, you will be saved by having once given your

whole self for a handful of grass.
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said in Paris: "I would trade [1iterary] glory for the security
of being able to-eat three days in succession.™ ' - el

I suppose there's no way of definitively ;gﬁb;;;ng ﬁhﬁ_
conflict. What leads to creativity in one pemiaagr
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what leads to creativity in amother. =~ +° = = = &




