
PRE.FACE

The measure of a mans power to help his
brother is' the ýMeasur'e of the rove, in the heart of

him and of the faith he has that at last the good
will win. With this love that seeks not its own

and this faith that grips the heart of things, he
goes out to,ý meet many fortünes, but not that of

défeat.

This story is of the people of the Foo
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their kin , sought to, find in these valleys, rem te
and lonely, a spot where they coûld forget and e

forgotten.
The waving skyline ýof the Foothills was the

boundary of their lookout upon life. Here they

dweltesafé1rom the scanning of the woÉld, freed

from all restraints of social law, denied the
gentler influences of home and the sweet uplift of

gbod woman's face. . What wonder if, with the


