
A LEGEND OF THE LOON

L«ui|? i»ro tli<> nmy nun up
Tilt* cuiiiii with \\U' wiiN (IINmI,

AikI ut tlic tlrt' roiiHliMl

Tlu* iii(>nt but <»ii<> (lii.v killi'<] ;

And when carh brave iiad taken,

WaM uiai'HliaMiMl Tor the trail;

With Hwinxin).>; Htride faHt im they {j;ii(le

In ugoniztnl travail.

We follow three ilavn' HUUNetN

They witneHHe<l on the traek;

IMirHU«««I, the weary ruldeit*

drew hnnt^ry fr<»in tln'ir hick;

Xo Hij^n of an eneounter,

No ^liinpHeH of a foe,

They eareleHH jjrew an<I the tale to yon

ItH Hequel now doth mIiow.

The night wjih dark, ehilly the dawn,
The eniberH HUiouIdered low,

When from the jjloatinj; trei'-trunks

They crept uimn the foe;

All evening spited they round them.

Silent upon the sward

;

The dogs e'en slept, and the camp was kept

Uy sleepers all olV guard.
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