
A LEGEND OF THE LOON
*>'••' uliiUt iliiK mai.h.n im-i h, «!,.(•

lU'v lovoi- lit fh(. hiko,
Ami knew no Hpi,,. of (lan^«»r,

NVifhln t)w fnntfhHl hrako;
'

i^vvcct was tin. uncouth nHM'tlnj:,
In rc'gionH iindcfjlHl,

In Htvnuixn- <lavM and ntianKcp wuvh
Abysmal, lont' and wild.

*

ANsnrcJv (o flicii- amours,
Ai-chcHl low a sconced spnico;

Tho ((.dais with their welcome'
Tast cheery fra^^rance loose;

The dewy-snrpliced w<dkin
Drooped down with rnstlinj; sheen-

And all around the whimsy sound
^Jurf,'le(l in whistling green.

Nearby in leafy hanks agog
^^^^s heard a song-bird's note;

Adrift on murky waters
The water-lilies float;

The spectral lake, relenting,
Toyed with the pliant wind,

I' or time was sweet like this to meet
Ktich one to her own kind.
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