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where he had lived for years in the
dlory of his strength; where none
had dared to meet him face to face.
The whole earth could show no-
view more beautiful. But Wahb
had no thought of its beauty; he
only knew that it was a good land
to live in; that it had been his, but
that now it was gone, for his
strendth was done, and he was fly-
ing to seek a place where he could
rest and be at peace.

Away over the Shoshones, in-
deed, was the road to the Park,
but it was far, far away, with a
doubtful end to the long, doubtful
journey. But why so far? Here in
this little dulch was all he sought;
here were peace and painless sleep.
He knew it; for his nose, his




