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aud ugh the fields where the fliwers grow, oser the daisied siopes where suni
jo,%, t, lingering, seenis to sleelp and dreani.

Ir %k Let us go the braad way with the great warld, wîîh science and art, with
sic and the drania, ssîth ail (hat gladdcncr, thrills, refines, and calms.
.cn ý t us go the wide road wîth htustand aîîd wife, with chlîjdren and friends, and

alli hl ail there is of joy and love hetween the dawn and dusk of life's strange day.
os Iv: lhis world is a great orange tree, filed ssîth blossoms, with ripening and
[e 11 ned fruit, while, undernecath the hcnding boughs, the fallen slowly turn ta

se itt t. Each orange is a life. Let us s<luceee it dry, get ail the juice there is, soi
t when death camtes we can say :"'I'lere is naîhing left but withered peel."

di et us travel the broad and natural way. Let us live for mani Tl' thirîk of

pil at the worid has suifered fromn superstition, from religion, from the worship of
tIl sand stone, and god, is almost enough tomilke ane insane. Tlhjnk af the

t, g, long night of ignorance and fcar ' 'lhink of tie agany, the sufferings of

e u l past, af the days that are dead .
Ilook. In gloony caves 1 sec the sat red serpents caiied, waîting fur their

rificiai prey. I sec their apen jaws, thiitr restiess tangues, their glittering
s, their cruel fangs. 1 site themn seize anîd crush in many horrid folds the

cdi, pless children given hy fathers anîd nîithers to apîpease the Serpent God 1
buhi i agîl n. 1 sec temrples wrîîught oif ione anid gilded with barharic gold,
e. ~ice airirs red wii hîtînati iilood. 1 sict the soliciii îîriests thrust knis'es mna

ss o hkL iireits îîf girls. 1 ooigain. 1 Nec iiiher teiillc anid other aitars,
ere grcîi, fl,î uc, des'ou r t he fliclii and hloîd îîf iî i es. 1 Nec ather temles

iii, o tier priests, and ather aItars drippiniiî with the Wioad oif oxen, laînbs, and
es.,
look again. 1 sue other tempîîles and otiier prîests, and ather sitars on which

~, sacriîiced th lîberties of mari. I look. 1 sete the cathedrais of ;od, thehilIl s o pasats th rbesof rietsani kings, the rags af honest nien.
MO ký Tokaan he aovers of (cd are the murderers of nmen. 1 sec dungeons

IigM cd with the nohIeýt and the hest. I sec exiles, wanderers, autcasts,- millions

li îî artyrs, widaws and arphans. 1 sec the cunnîng instruments af torture, and
ai the sbricks, and sobs, and moans of millions done ta d-atli.

An. I sec the dungeon's glaom, 1 hear the i iank of chains. 1 sec the fagaî's
wo nies, the scorched and blackened face, the ssrithing Iinibs. I hear the jeers

2i[iW Il d siaf f piîo:s fieîîds. 1 sec the viitiîn on the rack, I hear the tendons as
>break. 1Ie a worid heîîeath the feet of îîriests, libetty in chains ;every

ýor tue, crime, evcry crime a virtue ;intelligence despised, stupidity sainted;It: pocrîsy crowned, and the white forehead of honor wearing the hrand of

lelie. THIS MS.

,Ic 1, 1 look agaîn, and in the Fast of hope's fair sky the first pale light shed by the

)a ' raid star gives promise of another dawn. 1 look. and from the ashes, blood,
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