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A rush of his ancient courade
surded in the Grizzly's rugded
breast. He turned aside into the
little dulch.  The deadly vapors
entered in, filled his hude chest
and tingled in his vast, heroic
limbs as he calmly lay down on the
rocky, herbless floor and as dently
went to sleep, as he did that day in

his Mother's arms by the Graybull,
long ago.
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