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that each Intelligence is of value equal to ourselves, and more pre-
clous than aught else can be, and we perceive the due relations of an
orderly world.

The voice within in simple dignity commands
But the lines swam before me: I could not hold my head up the

Moorish room expanded to the height- and magnificence of a Hall of
Maloc, the dream of starry space returned and the pure lights circled
in it singing to me in chorus. Space itself seemed to, become the
veiled countenance of a Mysterious Éower, which, Il half-revealed
and half-concealed " itself on every hand, and out of the midst of
a dark-blue sky, appeared the form and face of Alexandra, like a

Princess-Madonna, smiling, 0 so, earnestly and kindly.
I started, and woke again. The Professor's notes were still under

my eyes and 1 reýd the words, Il Lose yourself and live as if you were
one of the others. Exalted on this pinnacle you are prepared for any
existence; yôu hav'e learnt yo-ur path throngh eternity, and the world
and its viewsitudes may sweep by you like winds past a statue."

As I slowly thought over aU the dream, and comprebendeà its
remarkable character, 1 conceived it as a revelation.

The highest things,-I have found them at last 1 " I exultantly
cried, in a final enthusiasm-" the total subjection of self and
obedience of the whole life tô ]Reason 1 What shall I care more
for events and opinions, or any matter that 'but concerns myself and
a fleeting world I will seek in my actions ever the greater, finer,
nobler thing for all, and the rule will be aim sufficient 2 71r

saw thatDUTY iSthe Secret 6f the World.»
It was only a question to choose my largest, finest, noblest field of

work for all. Difficulties disappeared, and the great aim soon appear-
edbefore me of the cultivation of the -national spiÎt.
The nation must feund and shape its own work on the samê deep idea.
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