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A\ there are fhose
J who, wakeful,
five oud  fheir

— days in this
world of sight and sound,
and dic and are hiddem away
Jorever; and lhere are those
who, escaping the various
wicissitudes ﬂ_fﬂﬁ: Jﬂlﬂ'ﬂ‘ﬂ'ﬂf-
Petually upon the Hills of
Dream, These latier do not
die. And of one such I am
writing,—of one whoe Aas con-
Jured forth from ithe mys-
lerious regions of imagina-
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fiom, wwomdrous beauties of
thought and expression; such
vague, Aalflost, wholly inde-
Sinable melodies of the sowl;
of one who has plucked, for
our delighting, a beautiful
and fragrani bowguet of poesy
Sfrom Phore immortal dream-
Nfelds, and given them lo us
as a perperual love-offering,—
of Fiona Mocleod I wowld
speak my Jiltle word of praise
and admiration.

To that elect few whe
Journey threugh this werid
of owrs, fndimy the best im
Seoks as im everyiking elve, £
Aardly meed o address myself
in this brigf Foreweord, for
they airsady kneto those lovely
tongs angd mempries, fhase
deathless echoes From the
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Hills of Dream, and fo fhem
these lovely Legends of fhe
Bittie Iad of Nasareih, wrillen
in all the fulness of charm for
whick Fiona Mocked is well
Anown, will be bui one more
Tolden iAread fo swave inty
the web of pleasure, and they
will find in them all fhe delr
cate imagery, all the Ll of
birds and dream-fumes whis-
pered through fhke scarcely
moving leaves af fwilight,
whick are breathed inlo ke
comiained in cveryiking she
ever wrole, whether of poctry
ar prois.

There seill be those whe
take up this little volume ash-
sng ' And who is fhis sivanger,
Fiona Macleod?" J[ believe




