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A FOREWORD.

The coves and iondents, the bays aopd river-mouths, along
the coust of Maine, are a pact of my earliest memories.  All
the lovely rerlon seetns to me 2till o sort of fairyland which,
when a litele ¢hild, was all iy own.  “Through it bewilder-
ing waters [ wade mepeated voyages, sliting on the deck of
the poket-ship by day, tenved by blos beaven, ringoed about
with blue sea ) here, oo dark nighes, I was carried in sailors’
arms down long wharves, rowed out npon the dim swell to
the ooc light visible {n an Immenze hlackoosa, and handed
up the pangway, trembling with awe at the unfamillar
greatness of the world; heee, on rfght lencgome wornlngs,
I was rocked in the schooner Girfs from reach to reach of
the beautifod B, Crofx; or on sanother day, whon e swift;
Huntrezs conld ool nake the Eastport wharf ino the low
tide and sudden cempeast, we went ashore in boats to cross
fieldz of wet seaweed, with the peedles of the rmin o our
faces, T ean still feel the cool zalt breath there stesl in from
outer decpe, and sec IE deaw o Glm acrogz the stars. T can
still hear the ery of the great swinds, with stori upon thels
wings, sweeping in from recfs and ledges, singing their high
death-zong of wreck aund iimwuiug mwen,  The rafts, ihe
sun-soaked hulls and tarry ropes of the coasters, the light-
houses, the islandz — whosa primeval pines stood like dark
aentinels and whose sea-edpes were fringed with teoder
green of dipping birch and willow — the elf-like suils flitting
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hore and there, the great ghips taking sun and shadow and
sleallng away like grey ghosts, the gloom of cliff and steap,
the rolling fogs pierced by o red flame of sunsef, the vast
togzing strotches of live sunshine and aeure and foam, of
rogs and gilver, of violet mists whose dim distanees veiled a
stlll farther and yet undiscoversd conntry — all these remalin
in my recollection, elothed with an atmosphere, half dream,
kalf reality, of vivid beanty, that makes the wild sea-region
all toome that o land-locked Arcady or Tempe hiaz been to
the fancy of povts and singers from the carly days to this.

Kind reader, may you find n the aweet, strong, fine story
of Mary Cdmeron, sol in the scenery of the coast of Maine,
with its sdded wealth of huanity, of love and sorrow and
joy, all of this geutle enclmtment, too!

Hapgier PRESCOTT SPOFFORD,

Newburyport, Mass., Juns 7, I3,



