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made the intense night intenser. It was intense, and yet out of the
bosom of the clouds, athwart the slant rain, came at times effects of
light. One saw and one did not see; there was a sense of dim revela-
tions, cloudy purposes of earth, air, and water, given and then with-
drawn before they could be read. But there was one thing heard
plainly, and that was the voice of the Mississippi River.

They were going toward it, Edward found. Once, in the transient

and mysterious lightenmg of the atmosphere, he thought that he saw
it gleaming before them. The impression was lost, but it returned.
He saw that they were at the base of a tongue of land, set with
gigantic trees, running out into the gleaming that was the river.

The two were now upon slightly rising ground, and they had the
sweep of the night before them.
"Fo' Gawd!" said the negro; "look at de torches on de levee!

River's mekkin* dem wuhk fer dey livin' to-night at Cape Jessa-
mine!"


