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anC the Rose Bible ie ail right for the
generai public and for children, and
equaliy so are the translations of Sacred
Books of the Est in their ..xpurgated
fertu. But whea the Kabai-b. the Oc-
cultist, the Esotericiet. ieaving the dirt
of the letter te minds open only to sucli
suggestions, >approaches the study of
these recorded inysteries, ho desires to
bave the ailegory unrnutiiated and as it
was written. Every jot and tittile, every
dot and dash muet have its fulfihnient.
But only what ie written in the heart
can be read in the Volume.

AS NEAU AS IIE VAN COME.

I cannot help seeiuq order, law, rea-
son, or Loges in thc world, and 1 eau-
flot account for it ly nerciy ex-post
evente, call thein what you like-sur-
vival cf the fitteet, natural selection, or
anything cise. Anyhow, tliis Guosie le
to me irresistible, and I dure not there-
fore enter the camp of the Agneetie
under false colore. I na net aware that
onl mny way to this Gnosis I have availed
myseif of anythiibg but the facts of our
direct conscioueness, and the conclu
sions that cau be logicallv dcduced fromn
them. Witi. -theee two authoritice I
do net feei bound te accept any teeti-
mony, whether revealcd or unreveaied.

If Agnosticisai exeludes a recognition
cf eternal reason pervading the natural
and the moral world, if te postulate a
rational cause for a rational universe le
cafled Guosticisin, then I arn a Gnostic,
and a humble follower cf the greateet
tniiikers cf our race frein Plate and the
author cf the Fourth Gospel te Kant
and Hegel. -Max Muller in Niueteenth
Cenitury.

THE ELAlNBOW-MAliY IN ONE,

DÔid yen ever watch a sunbcam as it
sîmene throughi a drop cf water, or a
piece cf glacs with iuany sidea? Have
you seen the band cf bright colours, the
tiuy rainbov; dancing upon the wall, or
in the air, and which is muade by that
sunray passing through the drop or thc
glass? Did yen ever think what a suni-
boui really ie, and how that boain be
coirnes seven? A sunbcarn ie net juet
ene beani all by itsecf; not a bit of it-
it le a loving baind of seven big sprites,
whom w'o ail know, and ever and ever
se iurny littie once that we do net knlow;
at least7we do net know theni very welL

But the big eues, oh l that ig diifferF-it.
Dvery littie girl and boy ehould know
abouit thein, and wili, tharrks to rain
drope, and crystals, andi prisis, yes.
and the gardeon aprinfidors timat throw
eut such pretty showers. Seven beauti
f ui eprites: Timere je Heart-Lîfe, red in

itscoor; tîîs ià the angel cf Love.
loigthoughts frevcrybody and

Breath-Life cornes ncxt. Breath-Lifé
dclighlts te robe bimef in orange: it is
the angel of the voice, of speech, and
loves seft gentie wvords, kind worde,
carneet wvorde-Nvords that helip co te
grow botter, strougor and wviser.

Sun-Life, a beautiful ycllow, je the
angel cf Light. Liglit ie Enowledge; se,
yen miuet iearn all yen caa te wia tho
brighit Liglit-Life cf the sunbeazu.

Earth-Life ncw coines; the choorful,
industrious eprite cf grass and leaf, cf
plant and tree. Hcw sof tiy, hew coase-
lessly it worke!1 This z;prite je green,
who Nvill follow it, and niake the worid
glad with littie deede well dene.

Air Life, arraycd ln heaven's ewn
blue, le tho 1f fth. Air-Life je the angel
cf truth, cf purity, cf aspiration. Lt
loves the childreu who want to grow
jute great and goodl nen and womcn.

Thougli-t-Life je cf a, darker hue-In-
digo, as ven, ee Thlouglit-Liie is the
genus cf tire boys and girls who tbink,
wlre pay attention te the ineide more
than te the outside cf things.

Bleoctric-Life, la daiuty violet, coince
last, but it le net thxe least by any
umeans. This le the augel cf swift ener-
gy; it darte into the dark earth and
k-ieses thre littie seede; immnediateiy they
walren and bogin tegrew. Itrmakes our
bright eyed childien quick te obey
mnother and father, te help ecd other,
te dIO geod to ail.

The beautiful sunshine nover says, I
did that, "etc. * We do. We, thre seven,
with our mnany, inany cijdren, work
and do ail togethru" Aud thre bine
neyer looks augry at the rcd; neither
dees the indigo thiuk itbelf botter than
tire green; uer the ycllow eay te thre
or7ange. "lYen gaudy thiug"-but they
shinie aa eue, equai, yet eachi co differ-
eut; ecd ene giving of its gift, and thre
differexces, ail togetilor, maire thre living
sunehine. 'Wereonee ray te forget to
work, or te sîay, III wen't ehine, " thre
earth wouid (li fer lack cf thre sun life,

Somnene says, "«why is thre raiabew
round?" Nowv thoera le a nice little,
puzzle for yen ail te thiuk about. -Mer-
cary.

1895] £HE LAMP


