
356 THE IVORY GATE

ncvt\r dniamed by him who wrote it. Great is the power,

l^reat the gifts, of this noble (rate of Tvory.

Sitting before that gate, such a dreamer Jis Edmund Gray
receives strange visions. lie .sees clearly and near at hand
the things which miglit be, yet are not, and never can be
until man lays down his garb of selilsliuesK and puts on the
white robes of Charity. To that dreamer the Kingdom of

Heaven, which seems to some so far off and to others impos-

sible, so that they deride tlu^ name of it, is actually close at

hand— with us— easy to entisr if we only choose. He exhorts

his fellows to enter with him. And they would follow, but
they cannot becau.se tlnjy are held back by custom and neces-

sity. They must obey the laws of the multitude, and so they
stay where they are. And when the dreanuT passfis away,
his memory is <|uickly lost, and the b'^'ghtness quickly leaves

those dindy-lighted lives. Y(!t other 'reamers come —every
day there arises an Edmund Gray.

Now when Edmund Gray tak(^s he place of Edward
Dering, in which guise does tlu^ soul, in th<; end, leave the
earth ? Are the dreams of Edmund (J ray [XThaps the logical

development of the doctrines held by I^idward Dering? Is

the present stages of Individual Frojxirty where every man
works for himself iiud his household om- through which the

world must pass bcfort^ it can reach the liight • ''^vel of work-

ing each for all ? Fiist men and women hunt, ^ arate : they

live apart in hollow trees and cases. Then they live together,

and the man hunts for his wif«! and children. Next, they live

in communities, which grow into towns and Irilxjs and nations.

Thciii men n^ly upon tlu^ protection of th(! law, and work for

themselves again. That is our pnisent stage : it has histed

long very long. Perhaps it will break up some day : porhaj^s

sooner than we think. ~ Who knows ? All things are po.ssible

— even the crash and wr<'ck of a civilisation which has taken

thousands of years to build up. And u[)on it may come one
knows not

before the Ivory Gate.

that other stage which now belongs to the dreanier

The wedding was Intld then, as Elsie .said it should be,

shorn of noiu^ of its spif^ndours, and relieved of the cloud

which had hung o\(;r them so long and threfitened them .so

gloomily. .AtJutLstan the h^xile Atliclstan the Ne'cr-d(»

well Atlnjlstan the, Protligatc Atliclstan the llcsidcnt of

J


