
Mti 17th, 1989] TITE WEEK.

IlDuriug lier absence, I exprassed my tlianks ta my
cempanian for lis kinduess in brînging me so long a

jeourney, and ad ded : 1'1t wilh net ho nacessary for yen ta
take me any further for île bu otiiers do net hive far from
bore, and 1 can waik it in a few moments.'

"lHe began te protest tIai lie conld net think of ailow-
ing me te do se, wîen 1 stopped him by sayiug :

' No, my friend, 1 will walk, as in that case thero wili
ha ne noise of île liorses, and 1 can slip in quietiy wiilout
waking île brotliers.'

'Il was.jusi making tIe latter part of this remark wheu
the inn keeper entered, and as 1 iuisled speaking ha
slowiy wahked over te wlere we were sitîing and said:

Il'V on may weIl slip iat tlat house te-night, my friand,
without wakîng auy one.'

"1Ah,' said 1, turning with a laugb ta my companion,
our good losi wiil aliways have lis jest. Yas, ha is righit,

thie good broiliors do Sloop somewîat soundly, especially
Suger, but thon afier a long life of toil like lis, one~ des-
erves lis rest. le tIai net sel'

I turued toward tlie inu-keeper, and noticed fer the
first timo that lis usualiy joliy face ware a very quiet and
grave expression.

IlHo said slowly: Suger neveu sîept se souudly as
le sloeps to-night--he is dead.'

I uttered ne seund. A strange fealing canme amer me.
The higlite in the rom grew dini and indistinct, and yet
I caugît every word lie said as hoe pueceeded:

"' Neigîbour Francis was paBsing the broihers' boeuse at
île noon lour on bis way from wark, and eeeing Suger
Sitting in lis accustemed chair in île litile yard, cailed ta
him wishing him gaod bealtî. Not receiving a roply, lie
called hack again mare laudiy as le lad by this lime passed
tle lieuse, and again recoiving ne ropîy lie turued back
and enterod the yard. Wlon lia approacbed île aid man
le iound liii Sitting, as was lis custom, with a smile upan
lis lips but quite doad. Neigîbeur Francis ai once gava
the alarm, but as 1 lave said aur goad aid friand lad
already passed frai lufe. Word was quickly taken ta lis
brother at île Convent, and tle neiglibours say ut was au
awful sîglit ta sea bis face when lis ayes first reeted on bis
dead brother. Iudaed they lad ta carry Iim dawn îLe
road te île bouse ai lie friand Jean wbere le naw lies,
and ta tell the trutl, my friand, it wauld be lard froin île
look of lis face ta say ilat le was uat the dead man
himef.'

"IAs lie said these words 1 arase frai tle table, and witî-
out epeakiug rushed eut iet île nigît. As I made my way
burriodiy tîrougî île village my mmid rau hack over île
quiet scanes ai île pasi year. I rememliered thý many
kindiy werds lie lad spoken ta me ; the many litila acte
le had donce ta slow meat lie was my friend ; île many
tumes la lad said in bis genthe way, ('My son it is botter
te ha good; it is aiways botter ta lie good, and remember
at ahi tumes thai tle greatasi good in ail this world is for
hlm wlo is niasi hike îhe Christ.' And le was dead. Ah,
my friand, 1 feut that I lad loei my father, and wlen 1
reaclied thee utile lieuse tic toars were fast ralling dawn ny
cheeks.

"I1 was nnacquaiuted wiih ileir custom, and expecied
ta find several of tle villagers, but when I entored île
hanse no eue was tIare ; it w"s deserted. 1 lad seen
tîrougli île window ilat thera was a light in île reai
whicl île good Suger was wont ta eccnpy, and as 1 stood
tIare in île darkness ai île liallway an intense desire ta
look once mare upan my aId friend's face took possession
ai me. 1 naiselcsy apened île door, and stepped ineide.
The appoarance ai tle rooni was un--hanged since I hait.
1 turued hall in feur iawards île lied, but île foot-board
whidli was vory higli, intercepted my vision, and 1 could
net see lis face. I movod a îew stops nearer. His head
iay upon a pilhow hetweon twa candies. Hie long white
lair was hrnshed back off lis high forelead, and 1 could
see liy île pale, flickering lighi ai îhe candhes ibai a smile
euh]l lîngered around île aid man's lips. Ris face was li-

finiiely Iranquil and calm. I gazed for soe m e upan it
in silence, and thon my feelings again ovarcama me, and I
tbrew myseli upan my knees heside île coudh, placed my
lead lu my lande, and wopt aiaud.

l'Oh, my frieud, I feit sudh a strange feeling ai !cne-
linese.

"I1 must lave becu on îny kuces fer sometime, when I
board au infiniicly tender voice Say :

Il' Do net weep, my brother, lie is liciter, far boiter, as
le le.'

" The voica ilrillad tîrough my seul dawn ta île very
faundations ai my lieiug. I knew it ; tIare was aMly ana
sncb voice in ah îlhe werld. I scarcehy dared ta raise my
eycs. A etrange shivaring took possessian ai my biody. I
laoed up. ît wus she. Lt was Winnie.

IlOh, my friand, it was Wiunie ; but il was Winnie
wîîh a white baud drawn iightiy acrose lier forelead. Lt
was Wiunie robed in black, witli a long crape veou swoep-
ing ta île ground. Winnie witl lier lle eyas duli aud
lusirolose ; withli1er face emaciatod, and pale as île dead
face muao whicl 1 lad jusi beau looking. Yes, my friand,"
'he hegan, but ceased speaking, and iurning bis clair away
fromn mne, piaced lis lead lu hie landa, and sabd alond.
Afiar siiting ilins for same moments ha again îooked up,
and said aimes1 calmly: IlYes, ny friand, it wae Winnie.

IlWlen I raised my lead she was again speaking from
the ather sida of île lied whera she lad kueit to pray, but wheu
she saw my face lier lips caased ta maya, and ber vaice lie-
cama sulent. A duli red spot cama in eacb ai lier cleeke,
and then faded slowhy oui again, and lait lier faca as white
as tle snowy baud that crossad ber iorahead.

IlShe stîli said nothing, but gazed inte my face. Oh,
my friend, 1 wiIl neveu forget that look. No sound broke
the awful stillness. The wan light of the candies flickered
slowly over lier face, over mine, and then over the face of
the dead man who lay so quiet and motionless between us,
and stili there was no sound.

IlPresently 1 saw hier lips movo. I listenod with al
the intensity of my being.

Il It is yon, Paul ;' she said in the samne low tender
voico. 1'It 18 yOU.'

"She ceased speaking as if to gatbeî' strength, and then
continuod:

I'I1 have not prayed for this, Paul, but I have longed
for it these many years, that 1 might yet once more look
into your face even as 1 do now, and say "Paul, 1 loved
you most." But there bas been a prayer, Paul, which 1
have prayed unceasingly to God, that one day I miglit lead
you from your sorrows to where the Lord Christ sits
beyond the stars, and hear Himi bid you welcomp -, that,
one day we together, batlied iu light, right walk beside
the quiet waters that flow eternally before Ris fac-just
you and 1, Paul; and Hie has promised me that it shall be.'

"lShe ceased speaking, but her oyes were stili fixed
upon mine, and hier lips were stili parted as thougli she
would speak longer. -I was motionless. 1 did not breathe.
I only listeued, but she was silent.

IlThon the words so long dead within my seul, broke
from me in my agouy liko a torrent. .1 besoughtli er'te
fly with me, and leave that awful place ; the world was
wide, and we would soek a home in somo far land, and live
and love ecdi ther more for ail the weary years that had
passed. 1. called hier by hier naine ; 1 called hier Winuie,
but she was silent. I leaned far across the couch ; 1
leaued upon the dead man, and gazed into lier face. There
was no answoriug gaze. A duli sensation stole slowly into
my brain. I arose to my foot slmost stoalthily ; 1 thini<
1 feared that 1 miglht wako the dead man, and he would
find us there togethier and give an alarrn. I stepped noise-
lessly around the foot of the coucli to whore she knelt. 1
whispered ' Winniie, Wiinuie,' close to lier oar. I kissed hier
upon lier clieck ; it was cold."

The old man was silent for a few moments; thon hie
aroso slowly from lis seat, and tottered towards me. Ho
placed a hand btiavily upon each of my shouldors, and
lowering lis head close to mine gazed into my face, lis
lips were quivering. His whiole body sbook. His eyes
were dry and liard as stone, and blazed into mine like rod
agates. Sudh a look of agony 1 nover saw. Thon lis lips
slowly parted, and hoe whisperod:

"My God, she was stonie dead."

viii-

During the early part of the ovouing whicl 1 have last
mentioned, Professer Paul mnade what 1 considered at the
time a somowhat singular request. Fie said : IlMy good
friand, yen have heen se long a patient listener to the
history of my if e, and have during its relation expressed
se mauy kîud feelings towards me, tliat I feol woll assured
that you will grant what I am about to ask of you."

Ho looked at nie very earnestly as he said this, and
when ho hall iuislied I roplied:

IYour history lias indeod intorosted me very deeply,
Professer Paul, and if thora is anything I can do that will
show how cemipletely you have won my sympatliy, and at
the samne timo be of assistance to Yeu, 1 will flot onîy will-
ingly do it, but will be more than glad of the opportunity."

"IAh, My friand," ho answered, "you do flot know
what strength and encouragement I anm able to draw from
your words. You have indeed beon good to me, and I
fait sure, new tliat the crisis was near, you would net
desert me. What I would ask of you is this, that you
discontinue your visits te me until the fourtl night fromn
to-nigît, and that you thon como te this place at twoive
o'cleck preparod te romain witl mo until the meruing."

t was certaiuly, as I have aiready said, a very odd requet
te make; and uow that the fourth nîglit was rapidly ap-
proadhing tlie miduiglit heur, and 1 found mysaîf noar the
door of tle Prefessor's little shop, I could net lielp again
going ever tlie wliole mattor in my mind. Why was it le
lad asked me te ceme 1 Cortainly net for thie moe purpose
of listening te the completien of his story. Why, ho lad
already himself told me that it was almost finished. No,
it could net ho that; but supposing it waro, why had lic
wiehed me te came at midniglît and romain tilI moruing i
Wae net the oarly portion of the night more suitable1
And thon why pass over the thrco intorveuing eveuings?
No, this plaiuly could not be bis intention. What it was
I did net know, but at ail events it cerçaiuly was net ths.
Perhaps lie was going te try soe dangerous expariment.
He liad himself callcd it a crisis. A crisis ; ah, now I
rememhered it al: liewlho had spoken te me long ago of a
great plan which ho said was the one remaining puirpose of
his life. I romembered how earnestly lie had expressed
hie beliof in its success, and quoted se many names of mon
unknown ta me as bis autliority for it. Vos, perhaps this
was indeed tlio roason for lus strange requost. Perdhance
to-niglit would ses the success or failure of lis great scbeme,
wliatever it miglit ho. Here, agaîn, arase the question,
IlWliat could it Cho?î" I remombered well enceuntering it
before, and at that time arriving at a somewliat vague
conclusion tliat perliape the old man was partially insane.
Rad 1 still reasen te hlieve that this was se?1 Yes, I
believod I1liad. His actions had certainly at times been
unexplainable au any other grounds; and thon lad le net
himself admitied that at one timo lie lad been altogether
out of hie mind

By tliis timo I1liad arrived at ny destination, and was
standing wiih my liand upon the knob of Professer Paul's
door. 1 did not turn it, liowever, but remnained in a state
af indecision. If my conclusions were correct, and Profes-
sor Paul was realiy a luuatic, was it wise for me to enter?
Ouglit I te trust myself alone witb him at miduiglît in tliis
ioneiy placeo? PerliapH to-night hoe would ask me te accom-
pany him upen oue of tiose mysierieus visits upstairs. If
hoe should ask me 1 couid lardly refuse te go, fer had 1
net censented te comne lIati I igît assi.4t hituii i somo
unknown opration ? \Vat, thoni, if 1 s4hould befere
merniug fiud myself alono witb him in the ihird story
of tliis aId building, and somethiug sbould happeul
Who would hear uîy cry for lelp? Would auy one
bear it i

It may have been iliat the night was cold, but as ibis
tliaught passed through my brain a litilo shiver rau quickly
over me. t roused mne in an instant. Bah ! I wap bho
corng a coward. RIad I net already promised Professer
Paul that I1 vould came and lîelp lii in what mnner I
could? Was hoe net a poor eld maun almosi breken down
by thie weigbi of his niisfortunes, and at the samne timie
was hoe net a brother artisi ta wiom 1 lied pledged my
word? Go in of course 1 would go in, and without
liesitatîng longer I turned the kuob and enterod.

I passod at once tbrougl tic shop iuta the little back
room expecting te find Professer Patid already thora, but
was disappoiuted as tIe room was eipty. I knew, hîow-
over, that le lad already been there ai soîno proviens timo
duriug the evening, for the largo arni chair, which hoi
always occupied was drawn Up te its accustomied place
bofore the tire. Seeing ibis, 1 went over la tie end of the
room tiud, bringing my ewn chair also up ta the fire, sat
down te awail lis return.

I had net been seated niany miunutes wlothe l tile
dlock in the oulside shep bogan te sîrike twelvc, aud as
the lasi stroke died away thore was a siight noise ai îhe
hall door, and Professor Paul eutered.

Rie was apparently much exciled. Ris lingers were
twitchiug uervously, and lis face was very white. 1,Tpon
ontoriug lie liad not iu any way sliowed that hoe noticed
my presence, but walkiug rapidly te lis chair lad soatod
limself, and over since romained in silence. le naw
arase suddeniy and began ta pace up and down the room,
but after centiuuing te de se for seIinements le appeared
ta gradnally hecome calmer, and resuined lus seat. Shorily
afierwards hae turned towards me, anîd without any pro-
liminary remarks began at once by sayiug :

IMy frieud, the nuan who studios well the history of
the race, caunot fui1 ta ho profouudly impresscd with tIe,
fact that at ever rccurring periods in tic course of its
exiEtence God lias breathod into this world gyreat seuls.
The periods af whicî I speak have ai tituos lengilioued
into centuries, but tiere las nover beau a time when a now
and great thought was ossontial ta the welhbeing of the
race, and God las refused te croate a seul capable af cau-
taining it.

IlMen of this nature waik threugl the worid with
their heade enveloped in the clonds. Thioy gazaeout into
a night the density of wliicli would appal the weakou
sighi ai their fellow mortais, and yet tley ara enabied by
the lightuings af their own geuius ta illuminate this
obscurity, and in it te sea and grasp secrets of the univarso
whidli would otherwise romain fer ever hidden from men.
Sncb a man was Krasés the Arabian.

"[ t lad been given to the great alchemist Gober ta
diecovor tle Infernal Stone and the parallahism between
matals and piante; ta Caiid, the Cabalist, ta discover tle
influencaeof tha stars upon opratione of alcliamy, and
ta Paraceisue, Artephius, Avicenna, Kellir, and many
others, ta uncover the secrets ai nature before tle ayes of
mon;. but it remiainad te Krasés ahane ta discover tie
greateet ai ail secrts-the secret of ife itself. At bis
command the meet occuit and uutried forces of thie universo
hecame lumineus, and unveiled tiair mysteries te mcci
hie glance. Hie was a nature that did net fear ta soalo
the dim higlits of ilie vast unseen, and wheu ahi other
unrtals fehi back abashed beforo the unit portai, ho ahane
paesed thraugli. Long bafoue lis time, Hieraclitus, ai
Ephesus, surnamed The Obscure, lad maintained that fire
was tle principle of ahi tliings, and it lad been writîon in
the Zohar, thc sacred boeok ai the Cabala, 'The sun is tîîe
source of lufe.' lu an carlier tiîne île aged Sestros, whilc
ondeavouriug in vain ta discaver tle procese of creating
potable goid, liad extracted fromeic herecosses of bis aieuubic
the long sougît Elixir VitUe, and died with the greai
secret stil iecked within lis seul, shain by thc Gods, as
men said, for hie presumption.

el'rhese and many ailiers warc indeed great discoveri<,s,
my friand, but a secret mare subtle and elusive than ahi
euhl remaiued beyand the grasp cf man. TIc Elixir of'
Seetros wouid indeod pralong lhe luman lifo for many
centuries, but it stili remained fer seme great soul te
torture nature, and from hier ageny extoritIhe eixir, in
tle pure ligt of wlîose flama the inanimato shouîd awaka
inxe being. This mnan was Krasés the Arabian.

"0 f his discovary hoe writes tlat the knowladge ai it
waiglied se heavily upen lie mind, that lia wouhd wiihinghy
have yieided it back again ta the Gods, but was net able.

"ihI was cemmonly raporied thaitie great alchemiet
lad made a writing of hie discevery, and aftar lis death
diligent sourdh was made fer this mauuscript. It was net
found, lowever, and as thora lad beau a stranger fromn the
kingdom of Persia stuying ai the bouse of Kraséo shortiy
beforo lis deatli, the disappearanco of tlie manuscripi wae
always laid te lis charge. Wletliar thie is the true ex-
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