
THE RAt\BOW AN APPUCA TION

^

When the \i\»k of pn-parinn an Kusfer addn-ss whs a
-^orodd fiiii.' (Icli'itatcd to tnc and when uti attack of "flu-
was not particularly desired even as aa excuse to shift
the undertakiiiK to a kirirlly e(.tisiderate hrother, 1 U-^nxu
t<» realiz«' what a serious matter it was, to st'lert u subject
which had not already been attacked l.\ comr)etenf
hands and highly tiained minds. But havinn selected a
t(»[)ic, then came the greater task of adecjiiate el ucidation.

One day while ridinR on a street car my attention
was directed to a placard bearing up«jn it the picture of a
khaki-clad fiKure siandinR between the handles of his
I)low while reslinn his horses at the end of the furrow and
with upward paze was admi in>; the result of the Divine
alchemy in the,

"Triumphal arch that fiH'st the sky"

"When storms pr^iiare to fiart"

And as he brushed the sweat of honest endeavour from a

manly brow one could imuKitu- him saying: -

"I ask not proud i»hilf)s \y

To tea<'h me what tho v"

Still seem as to my childhood's siKht

A midway station given

For happy spirits to alight

Betwixt the earth and heaven'
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