
If this tlu" end, l.cltcT bv far in peace
Had ni.st wreatlis slunihered f„r eternity.

There the whole (,nestion hinc,,,!, e„nl,l it be proved
'oyond all eavd and bevond all doubt
Ihere was another life bevond the orave
Hie poor could wait with patience Uieir reward
.ut If the grave ch.se.l all \n dreamless sle...
;KTce pain from birth to death and nau.du' bevondIhe wondrous worlds that people nulless space' '

Are like the damned spirits Dante saw
Whirled onwards by the lierv blasts of hdl
\\hile every j,ulse beat of the ether bears
lo the four corners of the universe,
The wail of sonic poor soul in mortal pain.

Then with bowed head I wept and praved aloud
Ihat if behin.l this veil of darkest nioht
Lay hid from human eves, a conscious force
VVorkni<r for righteousness, so that all pain
In some mysterious way would meet reward
I humbly begged for but one gleam of light
lo aid me in my earnest search for trutir
And so beneath the pines I fell asleep.

I stood upon the world when it was vouno-
Jn the full heyday of its buovant vouth-

""

The pathless forests of the west were gone
And in their place a rank luxuriant growth
Of giant tree ferns and of graceful palmsA tropic vegetation bathed in light •

The tangled wealth that nature^onlv vields
To those fair lands where fiercelv burns the sun •

On our cold earth such scenes as these lie hid'
In fairy islands of the summer seas.
And as I gazed entranced I humbly kneU
As Linne knelt before the field of gorsc
Whose golden blossoms carpeted Uie wild.
And worshipped at the shrine of nature's Cod.
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