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M\y ililste>' weaver you lîad the cclors,.yoti lad the p41ttenrý
Ohi wviv did vou tiot tatlier the stitches togotiier? Yo Coulà
have gilded the browv, swvelIed t'ie sals andi rertu med the wat-
er-S. Yon -Ire Sarcitstic ? It is ani immense pretenision to îîuil-
b)ei stars. Is it any icss idiotic tû îiumbeî' souls ? Let it ilriit
t.he world vrisdomn. Let it floazit the world ftWIy. Existenie
is onily wvhat it iîdways was a tangle in the skein) of nîortality.

Resiso> is the niew religionî. 'flli goldeI n 1bowv ot h n m-,ta
ifes rkn Dowvn its sies lî:s rut> the precious liquor.

Reason i8 the lie%, religion. Sad 'veaver is the shtittie still:
erratic? Our life %vould mnake a Butterlly's eternsity and yct
the ceature of a suinnier momfent is more i<-ertain lu i its wveav
iiig thmn you thc iniater builder. Dreani stuff is weil enougrh
for ehIildl]00od. .A.ye ! and age is barret>. U1 .oî the altar of
illus.îon houip frnicneanif mnyrrh. Will it rak.tier
poison any sweeter t<) criewu it wvith blossoîîîs o>r less effective?
The heart is oftenest pictured as a well of waters. Thien
ennt branches over it andinake a shade. Do you liot
know that the soul by nature is like a ti-avellerw~aideriiîgý
in a (iesert. Hiere and there lialt-hidden in lho burni,îcr
sands of Reason spring the wells of Sensibilitv. Let it ilot
1)e said of the stranger that hie thiled to drink. Dest.iny
is beyond the ken of intellect. The Dcity you %vorship i,
coldl and calious. It were better to snap the string
and]( adil aniother to the maze th-n spoil the texture witls
a spuriaus thread. It is itot die dead that corne betwveeo
thlîeiving. If it were the wvoe and wveepiîîg -1ould be turn-
ed to ,:y and teraiti of niercy spilt upon the land. Reas-
on is the litw religrion. Ali ! rny niastVer weaver this is
hioney from strange hives. WThat if the sweet should turii
to bitter and the dainty ceils to danip decay? The bec
that gnahers frag-rance does itot calculate its worth. Wliv
should the littie worker balance dew mîgat-inst its bui-den ?
lIs it noblier to, know its value than to sip its strength 'l The

iic"1that glistens in the suni and lays a ruflie-d edge uponl

tirer. The bird that bids its fellows of the south flv
snmcrwards cati twitter uiîder the accustonied eavis
withotut once stra3'ing frora the w-xý. 'the unseen miove-
bmentii of the universe are truc. Yet harmnony is present in
'their action not virile calefflatioin. Oaal you acc;Oullt for
this in your pl-losolpty ? Bov dnvii to images of wood and

stOne. It were li r better that you deced the altars of
idolatry titan hore oflerings before the flice ot Reason. I.


