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trienlacing, when hie exerts luis pewver. ýlIwyni falls intc, a
SWeOOn like death and reurrains thus fer a day, 1 vhen. the sOul

cones back ani aniîîates once more thîe bcdy.*
In the interval Alwyn bas roanîied the'spirit Nvorl( and(

rnet a radiant angel-lgirl, wvho tells ii she bas been waiting
for hiii1 for long years ami lias loved hini aIl the while.

8ho is completely captivated by lier beauty, as slîe leads
hrnlovingly ever the beautiful scelles of the spirit werld.

At last sue tells bimu they miusf separate-she to returnl te
hier Place amcng the spirits, h' te go back to bis star, lier

last words were: Il Sek ihoe t/w fied of A rvh<th .' Ae C~hrist

I'ves, I 2vil/ cw'et tlwe theî'e ! P'aî'eiell.
As Thees returlis te conscicusness lie seizes paper and

'erites a poi ini a su(lden inspirationi, the greatest ever
wrtten. Wlren lie lias finishied, 1-eliobas enters and lie

consluits bim witb eagerness as tii tiei Field cf Ardath, an(l

tells hIim lie now begins te beliex e tbat (led lives and that

the OeUl is immiortal, because hie feels tire thiroh cf inimertal
love- Heliobas refers hini te the Bock cf Esdras ini thre
Aprecrapha, and tells where it îrray be fcunid urear Babylon.

Theos ait once starts fer tlîis place, and at length, one
lrnoenight nliglht, about midnighit, lie finds lijnself in tlîis

field, whicli seenis barren and uniinviting,. At leiiigth lie
d'scovers a maiden, the ange1 cf bis dream. lie is once mre
itlfatuated, btsetlshli olso weetlvta
h'-4 Unbelief ,p,tr eî ii ntnsc weetlv, that

"ve unee unfaithful belcved ,wlrat cati 1 do for three A
lov li8enthon wilt îîct understand a love miade tîaîrifest
'inwilt net recognize. Alas 1 mv journey is iii vain, my

6rrand hopeless 1 For while tbineunbelief resists my plead-
liig, how cr, 1 lead. tîrce frcur danger into safety ? liow
bridge the deptUis betweeîî our parted sculs ? liow win thee
Pardon and blcssing frein Christ the King 2"

She leaves himand hie falis into a trance, iin wbici lire
seeni's te enter a great and beautif ul city. lie is in danger
froul the cmcwd ýDbecause hie dees net yicld roînage te tIhe

Godde-ssý Lysia. lie i8 rescued by tire peet-laureate cf the
eity, and the ilost certecus oif men, Sah Luma, -,vire takes

b'irn te 'ris lieuse and makes hiin bis friend. Rl e finds i lus
City gîven over te worldly passions. Tihe divinity cf the

e'Y Lysa, lire finds tri le tire geddess cf sensuality. Sali
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tia he finds te be a puet uitît enly ene thouglit-faine
ndpersýonal eirjeyinehrt. lielias ahl luxumies about itrii,

illp b1 devete(l and beautiful feinale slaves, wh< irurtu

alicnse te bis genius. Hc gces te tire festivals cf the king
atdSali Lui,,a sings Iris gYreat }îecms, and lire finds te bis

aIl.cînt tiîey are exrrctly bis cwn, whrich hie liras written

ndPublishred before bie lef t England. After vamieus experi-

hAI Kynis, tIhe city, wliere aIl are bounid up iii

aeIfesdukgee self enjeynrent, at last the city is destroyed,
rrl h waesfroni his trance te find bimself stili on tire

Pield cf Ardath. The niaiden, E<lris, was lîy his side, tenîder
hnd lOving as tiefere. lie falîs at hier feet-be tells lier lie
ha8 ne longer dcubt. lis old self lias been threwn away,

~nnowy with a sense cf deepest humility, hie looks with

fith dto ier t( be taught ail the mysteries cf the seul and

'£lihen she tells hini tire visiontihe has seen is to show hrini

Ilf Te peet, Sali Luma, was his fermer self -viien
15 8.iir Were for selfish faile anrd glory. lie was now (lead

new spirit lias corne in its place. She thus tells him
mniseif and whrat hie should do. It is certainiy beautiful

"Aithe wide ungrudging famle given te earth's great
Poe8 i' acnt day was thine. Thy naine was on all men'sf ilOry, 3 tOU wertyhonoured by kings; thon wert the chief

0e a grleat people. . . . Christ had net corne to
Pave by ditu types and vague prefigurements, which enly

%uing .8Prophets cOuhd discern ; but (cd Il"a spoken tc thy
'n quiet moments and thou wouldst neither hear nor

gailev dl" Hlim* . . . Things cf the earth, earthy,
dece«d dominlion over thee ; by them theu wert led astray,
deceived )adat last forsaken ; the genius (cd gave thee

BPiritî m airsuse and indolently waste. . . . Bt thy

Rpiftlad estmuctable essence lived on and wandered dismay-
deth 5 forloru through a myniad formis cf existence iu theceth f perpe uial darkness which mnust lie even as the ever-

l,1uîg lighitaa 9 '18 Thy immertal but perverte(i will bore thee
t&rY flirther from (led, and se far fmom rue that theu wert at

'C tie, tho an angel's ken. . . . Enough! by a happy
Yndî trogh myz desire, thine own roused better ivill, and

the strengtlî of one wlio bath n'anY frieîîds in heaven, thy
spirit was released to tempcrary liberty......le wbo

biathi imiself shîared in hurman sorrows and1 sympathies, lie

wbc is tihe embodiment of the essence of (lod's love,. camne to

iny aid. Plunging tby serises in a dleep sleep, ie summoned

before thee the phiantoms cf a portion of thy past -phantois

which, to thee, seemed far more, real thani the living presence
of thy faithful Edris. Alas !nîy beloved, thou art net the

onlly one on the sorrowful star who accepts a drearn for

reality and rejects reality as a dreamný
f hen shie sends iîn back to eartir andI thus speaks te

hini cf biis duty and mission -
GCo !the tired worl<l waits for a gospel of poesy, aL ne(w

onu %vhîehi shahl arouse it fromn its apatliy, and bring it closer

to (led anrd aIl things fair. Write 1for the nations wait for a

trutupet-voice of trutir; thre grleat poets are dead ;their

spirits are ini beaven, and there is nonre tri replace themi on
the sorrowful star save t/wr' Neýct for faine (Io tlry work,

nior for wealtb, but for love and the glory cf C-bd ;for love

of humanity, for love of Éie beautiful, the pure, the lIoly;

let the race of men hear one more beautiful apostie cf the

Divine Unseen, ere earthi is lost in the liglit cf a larger crea-

tien C-o !performn thy leng-neglected inission-that mis-

sien cf ail peets werthy the niame Io raise theord Tbou

shaît net lack strength nor fer ver su long as thon dost write

for the lienefit cf others. Serve Ced and liv e !SerN e self

and die! Sucbi is the eternal law cf spheres invisible. Tire
less thon seest cf self the inore thon seest cf heaven.
Thrust self away, andî, lo! Ccd invests thee with iris
pI.est.nce!

1 know net wliat ethers rnay sav, I regard this as mag-

nificent xviting, and it breathes a sentiment the world needs

te hear. The rest is easily tuld. 'I ecs AIlwyn beccînes a

heliever in Gcd. le sees tire glery cf self -eViceenet. l-is

pcetry, inspired by love, becemnes iirînortal. Tt iakes

Imiin fanieus, but lie despises the faine. lti the wcrds cf the

autbcr
''Thiugh tire faine cf Theos Alwyn widens yeaî, Iy year,

aud blis sweet clarion-harp cf .song rings lcud warniug, pro-

muise, hope and consolation above thme noisy tumuit

of the wvlîrliig age. People lîsti e to hini nîerily ini

\ ague woîidermnett and awe, doubting bis pioplietic uitter-

atice and loath to put away tlîeir sin. But lie, neyer weary

ini well doing, works on ever regardless cf self, caring nothîing
for faîne, but gix ing aIl tihe rielhes cf bis thouglît foi- love.

Clear, grand, pure, and musical, his writirigs fili tire tinie

witii hope and p.assionate faith and courage; bis inspiration
fails not, and car ineyer fail, 'rince Edris is luis feumît cf
ecstasy."

Let aIl wbu believe in Gcd, ini Love, and the Seul, anîd

that soinething exists beter and hiier thaui self, seek the

writings cf Marie Corelli and find satisfaction and inspiration.
J. W. LONur.EY.

Death of' Drh. Hxlix1ey.

T H E death cf Professer Huxley, althouglî hardly unex-
Lpecte(l, will give te thre world cf science and cf litera-

ture a painful sheck. It is truc lie was net a younig mai.

11e was'bhem at Ealing, in tire Counitv cf Middles.1ex, on the

fourtb cf May, 1825, se that lie had passe(l the three score

and ten whicli is supposed te be the normnal limit cf hunîan

life. But we have conle te think that this is net 01(1 age

and, besides, thre activity cf Huxley as a thiinker and writer

and controversalist had continued Up te thîe very last, se that

we lia(l a sense cf his abiding strength an(d vigotir. At tlue

ture cf his deatb, hie liad begun te, answer Mr. Balfour's

"Foundations cf Belief."
The eutward events cf Huxley's life weme cf no great

importance. His father was one cf the masters of the

(rammar School at Ealing, and tirere hie received his early
education, proceeding to the study oif medicine at Charing
Cross Hospital. At the age cf 21 hie became an assistant
surgeon in the navy, where lie remained fer four years (184t6
te 1850). During this time he served under many latitudes
and obtained experience and knowledge which he knew lrow

te, turn te account.
There xvas in Hiuxley a very mcmarkable combination cf

qualities by wlrich hie 'vas pmepared for the work cf his life.
A rmîarkable power cf observation, immense pcwers cf close

and earnest work, a high sensèeof duty and of the respensi-
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