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A LEGEND OF THE LOON

KtrHvml fij>m thi'Jr foroHt fastncMi,

On (1(><><Ih of iiillu);o l)ont,

A hiind hiul Hcorchod aiid plundered

Till the new moon whh H[>ent

;

Looting and burning Hwiftly,

And ever on the j^o,

Where'<»r they fle<l they h*ft their dead

K<'alp-nKirke<! on the tniilH l>elow.

HuHheil WHH the ntulkinj; lynx-eat,

Her mate forbore to wail,

Ah Hilent feet eame Hwiftly down
The lonK leaf-trodden trail;

No Hurer eame the panther, nly,

Supple with reeking mealn,

—

Along the traek, in the great woods black,

Haunting l)euighted heels.

Grotesquely o'er the hilltops

Arose a bloody moon.

As wild across the stillness came
The death-cry of the loon

;

But in the deep wood's shadows

Fast the destroyers fled,

And left by the lake till broad daylight,

Two bodies stripped and dead.
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