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Born in 1947, Mark Helprin was raised 
on the Hudson and in the British West 
Indies. After receiving degrees from 
Harvard College and Harvard’s Gradu-
ate School of Arts and Sciences, he did 
postgraduate work at the University 
of Oxford, Princeton, and Columbia. 
He has served in the British Merchant 
Navy, the Israeli infantry, and the 
Israeli Air Force. He was published in 
The New Yorker for almost a quarter 
of a century, and his stories and essays 
on politics and aesthetics appear in The 
Atlantic Monthly, The New Criterion, 
The Wall Street Journal, Commentary, 
The New York Times, The National 
Review, American Heritage, Forbes 
ASAP, and many other publications 
here and abroad.  

As children, the writer and his sister 
spend the month of January on their 
grandparents’ farm in Vermont while 
their parents are having marital diffi-
culties. Describes the cold, the farm, 
the grandparents. One night during a 
blizzard, they hear the cry of the loon 
and their grandfather tells them a story 
about loons. He began to observe loons 
after the war, when he was living reck-
lessly. Describes the loon and its habits; 
they live in mated pairs and keep faith. 
  The story is about a particularly 
intimate pair of loons. When the male 
takes up with a female from another 
group, his mate feels betrayed and flies 
far away. (“Baltimore,” the grandmoth-
er adds mysteriously.)   
  The male, stricken with remo-
rse, tries to find her, and he does, but 
she is very cold to him. He languishes by 
a lake until spring when she comes back 
to him. Next morning, the boy goes off 
by himself to see the loons. His grand-
mother follows him. For some reason, 
he cries. She comforts him, but her eyes 
are as cold as ice. She was the
 female in the loon story.


