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since unto such as these every end,
no matter what, justifieth the means.

And the High and the Mighty and
the Successful, yea those that had
PREACHED the philosophy of king

Tales of Van

heaven, and her wan cheeks were
marked by tears of sorrow,

And She cried in a voice of pity, yea
in a voice that trembled with great

for the Main Chance, and having found
it, holding on, began to wonder among
themselves saying: “Things are verily
come to a pretty pass.”

Yet, blinded were they by the lust
of gain, as also were the Bolshevite by
the lut for revenge.

And the world was divided unto two
peoples, and verily both were blind,
yea, blind as one that looketh full on
the sun at noon and knoweth not that
it Is day,

For the souls of them that had Plen-
ty were darkened by the desire to have
more and the souls of them that had
Nothing were hidden in the gloom of
passion where flourish the fungl of
il-will and seM-will.
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And, |, Ole-Wun-HIi, that write cast
mine eye in fancy over the land of the
Frank and the Belg, and lo! | beheld

“O God, how long! How long! |,
the Angel of Sacrifice, that have come
to life from the deaths of countiess men,
men that were brave and noble and
knew Thy law,

“I, that am the Symbol of their de-
votion and their unseifishness, weep;
verily my heart doth break;

“For, the world for which they sa-
crificed the fine flower of their man-
hood, yea their large lives, with an
open and magnificent vision and in the
full day, is torn in twain by those that
understand not the law of life.”

And Christ looked from heaven say-
ing: “Through greater tribulation yet
shall men pass; and after that they
have passed through the fires of self-
ish pass.on they will turn their blinded
eyes upon Me, who am the Light
Eternal, and they shall walk no more

kneeling at the foot of an ivory cross,
stained with the blood of men, the
Angel of Sacrifice,

And She lifted up her eyes unto

in dark but h forth they shall
behold the beauty of the world and
know the joy of living: for out of Sacri-
fice cometh Love, and to love is to
know God.”




