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Froni Carniel's Mouint they pass to Juda's Hilli,
Fromi Nazareth's night to that dear niidnight stili
\Vhen angels hovered in the heaven-lit skies.
And to thue sirnplc sang high nuvsteries.

Tliey kneel and ponder %vhere the Clirist-Cliild sleeps,
H-ere will they tarry tili the day-star peeps
Thev join the Magi ent'ringy Bethlehemn
l'lie Day-Star shineth ever on for thiern.

They grope unceasing in the noon-dav dini,
Till they have clasped the Blood-dyed Cross of Hlmi
WTho now andi ever is their onl%- qiiest,
Thieir goal I-is wounded Feet, I-is vierced l3reast.

No rack of riot pleasure cornes anigh,
Or at the dawn, or when the dav doth die
E'en w'hen a rnoonfless skyv the vigyil mars
41'lle nighlt of Contemplation hiath its stars."

he eigliteenth century, -Mien dvnleft us by w~il1
ilie liabit of associatingcI the idea of a dreanicr vvitIu the
nman %vho believes in the invisible and "'ho relies on it.

It failed to perceive, however, that a dreamn is con-
nezted wvith illusion, and that illusion is the share of the
muan whlo dénfiés the invisible. lb be dziped imeans to be-
lieve nothing but what is seen. Illusion consists of mis-
laking phiantomis for reality, and realitv for phantoîns.

The dreamier is one wduo never awakens, who neyer
turns to the Uncreated Liglut, who dw~ells continuallv- and
exclusively in tue land of shiadows ; and vet, hurnan
speech, deceived and deceitful, lias, especiallv duringy Lhe
last hundred vears, designated as a d,-eanic'r te wvide-
awake man w'ho sees and knovs.
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