
A CA DIA À TlLENaeUMl

Form and Spirit.ZHE spirituial is the one swcet chord ln tbe lîuman har-
xnony. The notes are Iow and sweet and the inelody
wýaniton,-as though the soul of Circ~ and lier sirens
ivere ever floating doî"n the streitm cit Sorrowv untc'

the stifl waters &f Death. It is the destiny of nhan to se
throug" a gleiss darkly. It rnatters not that; the Kînight 1i3s
m<)uldering l the cliapel corn'er. It matters not tha,,t the Lady
slumbers in her tornb. Tfhe har-mony is old but ijever 1%avk-
nieyed. It is the s3ane inmnan nature only in atiothier ab
tlie fan,iiar old tune as it wvere ivitlî a IJOw set of' variatieus.

It wvas always so. The hîîiman lieert lias ever t1îrilA~
with ecstasy. The humnan band lias ever picked- the strin-s
and placed the niotes with sivect preù'ionol Mu a mclodvi' it
couldl not geuide or kcey. "Onie touchi of nature makes the
wvorld akin,"' anîd the Israclite by the waters of Babyloni, the
Greciani raiden ou the shores of Aulis, the Christ on Cal-
varv ail eaugit Élie wvild cataract and dIrauilr the sweetness of
Self till the flesh becanie, as it iverG aL gossanier web, and
that blown out to sea. 'What 15 most beautiful wili be most
inelanchol:y and the shepherd tùat piper, on the bili-side for
bis Phyllis, the sailor lad that whisries foi' the nierinaid -%vill
soîne day know that of ali the tremulo us stiugs, that w'hich,
gives the sweetest anusie is one mzn are wvott to eall grief.

*We dliscover onie star by the i'-ovremcuits of the others.
May bui'sting with flowers presses baeck withi bothi hands the
shades ot the evenii.g. That 18 only an allegrory, thue voices
whisper, and if you, hýad us takze it iin the literai we would
have a poet's plirensy and be the stran me creattures of a dream-
land. 'You wouid vishi lis iii the "hloixuY pots of optimisî-n."

The WNorld Formi is co-relative with the \Vorld Spirit,-
beautiful shapes and airy figures, soft leaves and green

herag, delicate buds and dni colors. Representations of
wvhat -are rnay become symbols of %%hat is to be "Whiat if; lie
buit al brute wvhose -fiesh has sou] to suit" and if the stars be
zuumbered will the fiesh-framne be foutid e-npty ? ,,Half dust,

-half deity"> is the echo, J the nstvir and the silent voices
are already hl -.shed upon the harp and the flugers numb with
Naiting.

There is more about than you are aware cf. Nature 18 a
«kindly nuistress and her foot-steps across the void are isies of
lovelinesa. lITpon the shores of shell and saud wvaves of the
finite wash. if the head of nain was as clear as bis heart he
would know who it was that sent them forthl on their mis-


