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          A spring as clear as well water bubbled up from nowhere in the sand. It was as 

though the banks cupped green leafy hands to hold it. There was a whirlpool where the 

water rose from the earth. Grains of sand boiled in it. Beyond the bank, the parent 

spring bubbled up at a higher level, cut itself a channel through white limestone and 

began to run rapidly down-hill to make a creek. The creek joined Lake George, Lake 

George was a part of the St. John's River, the great river flowed northward and 

          into the sea. It excited Jody to watch the beginning of the ocean. There were 

other beginnings, true, but this one was his own. He liked to think that no one came 

here but himself and the wild animals and the thirsty birds. 

          He was warm from his jaunt. The dusky glen laid cool hands on him. He rolled up 

the hems of his blue denim breeches and stepped with bare dirty feet into the shallow 

spring. His toes sunk into the sand. It oozed softly between them and over his bony 

ankles. The water was so cold that for a moment it burned his skin.
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