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PREFACE-DEDICATION
To
A. M 0,

After the making ¢of Eden came & serpent,
and after the gorgeons fornishing of the world,
& human being. Why the existence of the de-
siroyers 7 What monatrons folly, think yon,
ever lel Natnre to create her one prest enemy
—man ] Before his coming secarity may have
been ; but how ason ghe learned the meaning of
fear when this pew (Edipus of her brood was
brought forth! And how instinctively she
taught the fear of him to the rest of her chil-
dren | To-day, after centuries of sssocistion,
every bird and heast and creeping thing—the
wolf in the forest, the antelope on the plain,
the wild fowl in the sedge—fly from his ap-
proach. They know his civilization means their
deetruction. Even the grizzly, secure in the
chaparral of hia mountain home, flinches aa he
crogsea the white man’s trail. The boot mark
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in the dost smells of blood and iron. The
great annihilater has come and fear travels
with him,

“ Familigr facts,” yon will say. Yes ; and not
unfamilisr the knowledge that with the coming
of civilization the gresss and the wild flowers
perish, the forest Ialig and itz place is taken
by brambles, the monntaina ere blasted in the
search for minerals, the pleips are broken by
the plow and the soil iz gradnally washed into
the riverg. Last of 8], when the forests have
gone the taing ceanse falling, the streams dry ap,
the ground parches and yields ne life, and the
ariificial deseri—the desart msade by the tramp
of buman feet—begina to show iteelf, Yes;
evaryone must have cast a backward glance and
seen Naiure’s beantiea hepten to ashes ander
the suecessive marchea of civilisation. The
older portions of the earth show their desolation
Plainly anough, and the ascending smoke and
dnst of the ruin have even tainied the air sud
dimmed the sonlight.

Indeed, I am not spesking figuratively or
extravagantly. We have often beard of * SBunny
Italy” or the ¢ clear light* of Egypt, but be-
lieve me there i3 no sunlight there compared
with that which falls npon the upper peaks of
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the Sierra Madre or the aninhabitable waates of
the Colorado Desert. Pure sunlight requires for
its existence pure air, snd the 01d World has
little of it left. When yon are in Rome again
snd stand npon that hill where &1l good roman-
tieists go at empset, Jock ont snd notice how
dense is the atmesphers betwesn yon and Bt
Peter's dome. That same thick air is all ovar
Harope, all sronnd the Mediterranean, even
over in Mesopotamia and by the banka of the
Ganges. It hae been breathed and burned and
battle-emoked for ten thonesnd years, Ride uwp
and over the high table-lands of Montana—one
can still ride there for days without seeing a
trace of humanity—and how alear and acentless,
how absolotely intangible that sky-blown sun-
shot atmosphera !  You brenthe it without feel-
ing it, youa see throogh it & hondred miles and
the picture ia not blurred by it.

It iz jost a0 with Nators'a color. Troa
enongh, there is mach rich color st Venice, st
Cairo, st Constantinople. Iis beanty need not
be denied ; and yet it is an artificial, n chemical
color, cansed by the disiotegration of matter—
the decay of etone, wood, and iron torn from
the neighboring mountains. It iz Natnre after
a poor fashion—Natore suberdinated to the will



