
NIGHT

Ni'ifjhhour used to follow th»'ir haunts
with his (loj;.

On these nocturnal ranihles he Iciirncd

the habits of the W(mk1 luiee, witli their

larpe eyes and Ion};, <lelieat«* ears

—

l)eautiful little crratures th«'y were,

lie stUflied the stars that winked
through the lattirc of the trees or

watched for the stranjre lights that

used to rise and hany; over a low wood
to the south. FFe learned the meaning'

of each Nijiht sound that came t.» him
in these silent watches. The bavin}; oi

a pair of hounds away ii|> the hill came
faint and far to tell of the wise little

cottontail «'lu<lin}; its i)ursuer8. The
punfjent odours of the forest were
known in time, but best of all he •n'ew

to understand the wind that came
when trees were bare and si};hed or

moaned or whispered };ently by his

feet. Under the <;reat arches were
heard the harmoni's of the ancient

wood 8i};hing for its vanishe<l tribes,

moanin}; for its lost people.

From the };reat or};an music that rose

and fell in deep symphonies the tone

died down and became soft and jrentle
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