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birds^seemed to pause and listen to the unwonted

Thus he kept the shores echoing and re-echoin^

V he e .t would be nnpossihic to land. Here a li^^hnorthern breeze came fluttering down the ri^-er .^t
Its mnume.rable retinue of ripples, and Saville threwdown the Hute and hoisted his sail. As he glided
out from the shadow of the bluff to the center^f thenver, the same weird and beautiful voice resounded
from the rocks above him, with a sweetness and full-
ness that filled the whole region and hour w h
endumtinciit,

" I kiion- a bant nl.creon llie wilil il,).,„c I,|„„,."

Then he sau. the plumage of the snouy heron

^r^ iT
" f";'--?"-"'J Ji-^'ingnished the half-concc, cd form of the maiden. The northern galetossed her unconfined hah- for a moment, and ttenthe vision vanished.

,

The wmd fre.,hened, and soon the water uas foam.ng about the bow of his boat. Taking up his flu^
l.e gave as a responsive farewell the simple melodywh.ch had become a Kind of .signal between t "the one hnk of mutual knowledge, the gossame
thread that might draw their lives closer togetl" rThe nia,dcn, who no longer needed the shelterinc
ol.age but was concealed by the deepening tuih-.-hf
Irstened t.ll the faintest echoes had died a^-ay in t e
distance, and then, quite as bewildered and full ofwonderment as the hero of our story, slowly retracedher steps toward West Point.


