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"I T>1 7" f^'V/ )/•-/< /•(.'/. //lings In Innlf at arc these mountain

t/y pcaki perched io high above our rvorld. 1 he\i

helong to us, wl are not of us. The eagle links

'
'/tcni to the earth: the cloud carries them the message of

the slfV: the ocean sends them its tempests; the air rolls its

thunder heneath their hroji's and launches its lightnings from
'

iheir sides; the sun sends them his first greeting and leaves

iheiu his latest Ifiss. Vet motionless the\i K-cp their crorvns

of snoU), their glacier crests of jewels, and divell among

the stars heedless of time and tempest.

-Sir Francis Butler.
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