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28 THE INNER LIFE.

stinot wisely told you, were we made #ity
egotistical or sensual purposes. Rog#d
then, dream nof life away; do all ?,
good you can; work while it is dayghw
night cometh when no one can wonig,
Oh, glory! glory, ’tis hete! I feel tiffei
bursting fthe strong bonds of this mor(gh
lity! Tam going ! adieu! adieu!” A fﬁg
moments of awful silence ensued I highyy
covered my head, and when I looked
again, I saw a glorious psyche rise frigegh
the ashes, (so lately a living larva), agot
soar upwards 1. the air, far, far out ggw
wy sight ~ Oh, dear friend ! I mournwa,
to find you, to lose you, again so soougoi
what might\the dear delights of yo‘gg
society have been to me; and the innigl
voice answered, ‘She will never return
you, but you will go to her  Follow oyl
then, in the nariow but safe path siif
pointed out to you, and rejoice that ydg
have been blessed by the counsel, aliffeiv




