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superstitious hearers. Men delved in the Bible 
as they quested to the Spanish main, to Mada­
gascar, to the kingdom of the great Mogul— 
quested how naively, with what incongruities !

And here was a child of a dissolute father and a 
pious mother, and none could tell what such a 
child might weave in his mind out of the loose ends 
of talks of elder people and his own infantile 
observations of life.

So now, when the utter loneliness embraced him, 
in his prepared mind echoed the words : “ Like a 
thief in the night.” Quite clearly then he perceived 
that his ideas regarding the Second Advent had 
lacked breadth. At least his mind was developing, 
as minds with any developing capacity do, in 
loneliness. A thief in the night would come 
quietly ; that was probably all that the phrase 
implied. By day, or by night, that coming would 
be quiet.

Upcott swept with his eye the visible world, and 
imagination showed him also a little farther, beyond 
the hill-verges and the sea-rim. His heart leaped 
and swelled, and he began to run.

There was cause for haste. If, while he had 
come down that silent lane—he remembered now 
the slow beetle, the failing crane-fly as cumulative 
evidence—the Christ had come and snatched view­
less all the good into the blue, limitless heavens, as 
he feared, why did he run now? Of what avail 
running home—home ?

What he sought was certainty. Many a time 
in his tormented future was he to go questing so,


