
FeniDich'8 Career
clung to her; with the tired or troubled women of thewor d. who fe t her presence as the passage of so,neth n«
I.ure and k.ndhnK which e^ok.-d their better selves- andwith those men. in whom the. mtellectual life wa«es itsdUhcult war with temperan.ent and circumstance" /owhom beauty and truth are reahtics. and vet-«reat'aho
.s D.ana of the Ephesians! Thus u, her' sof^^.lanam!woman s way she stood with -the helpers and fnendof mankmd." But she never knew it. In her ownopmon few persons .. . so unprofitable as she; andbut for her mystical belief, the years would have br;ughher melancholy. They left her smile, however undimmed. For the mystic carries within a little flame ofjoy. very hard to quench. The wmd of Death itself doesbut stir and strengthen it.

THE END
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