From the drenched hilltop, 3
their vowels began to rise into the sky l

| What" cried oooooooo'
| | Poodle cried ohhhhhh!
| ~ Sidney cmed eeeeeeeeee' i

Worsh cried owwwwwwwww' |
Burgull the consonant monster, crled uhhh!hhhh
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It did not look good,
but suddenly there was a flash
from the eastern range,
~ and Poodle saw it
and knew it was from Blue Mountain,
~and a brlght blue glow was streaking
hke a spear of lhght from Blue Mountain
| across  the horizon to the sky
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: £ In a flash, Dickinson joined voices
— with the others and plunged straight
into the storm, throwing blue vowels
into the purple, and light into the dark,
and blowing the rain away,
and drowning out the wolves’ howls with
({0]0]0]0]0]0]0]0]00]0]0]0,
that filled the scene
with beautiful sound.




