
112 Trail of the Sandhill Stag
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But if only you would come some-

times and look me in the eyes and

make me feel as you have done

to-day, you would drive the wild

beast wholly from my heart, and

then the veil would be a iiitle

drawn and I should know more of

the things that wise men have

prayed for knov/ledge of. And
yet I feel it never will be—I have

found the Grail. I have learned

what Buddha learned. I shall

never seen you again. Farewell."
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