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meditation fraught
With meditation's self, alone doth feed
Upan that self,"

and thus explains the vision:

And this is what thy wretched seul did find,
What timo she hiuered ini the tangyled net

0f thine own weaving ;mind did feed on
mind;

Therefore the vision came at last, to let
Thee know there is a way that may be yet

More excellent thani thinking honestly,
More excellent than faitti or hope to, get

The blessing that atone thy seul cati satisfy,
It is the we'./ of God, the way of chctrity."

To bis reproach that the monk undervalues
thouglit, and that Faith is the enemy of
Reason, the friar replies tbat he had not
spoken of bis own belief, thougli it made
the happiness of hisl1ife,-more necessary f or
its blessing than the sun for the blessing
of tbe world ; but that if that blessed lot is
not to be the lot of him to whom ho speaks,
at least there is

Ithe salvation to be get by clharity, " (love)
"By charity, salvatien front the Hell

0f thought's consuingm tire ;and therefore
wlhat

The vision taught thee 1 was sent te tell,
And now, mny son, adjure tbee te obey, fare-

well! '

The narrator is thon led te a cottage
home where a widowed mother's only
daughter is dying; and whule the mother is
in dospair, the dying girl is suEtainod by
ber simple faith in Him who

Hatli cenquered Death, and captive led
Caiptivity."

Hie cried te us, Cerne unto Me, ail ye
That labeur and are hieavy-laden, 1

WVill give yeu test ; He will give rest te roe,
For 1 have long hieei w cary, laden healvily

With pain and sickness, andi I long to lbe at
rest

The victory of Fait bhushes oven the
mothor's grief te calm, and the narrator
thus ends lus tale

1 left benCat Il a starlit sky,
And then, 'tis truc, w bile tnigat that bcd,

I thi, i( pon lit ,opd,

Noi, IL ult l iffiii4t i l 0/ il is t,, ie

And so, liaving bro'ught us te this practîcal
solution of the mystery that cari ncxver be
solved by humian tliought, the poem closes,
witli its interesting glimpse inte the work-
ings cf a mind, which, even in the imma.
turity of youtb, ceuld reacli, througli dark-
noss, the otornal trutli, that precieus as are
faith and hope te our human lives, there is
stili semething even botter, and that "lthe
greatost of these is Charity." But, as one
who know him well bas lately told us, those
days of cloud and bewildermont wore fol-
lowod ini ator youa, by days of rapidly
growing assurance- all equally days of
earnost soarcli and partly hidden love." Se
earnest a seeker aftor the highost truth
ceuld scarcoly fail te flnd it, and clearor
faitli carne gradually te Il a hoart oer-
cliarged witli the lenging te boliove, net, as
lie used te say in bis systematic ma'noer,
'for the sake of any contingent advantagos,'
but because lie wantod te know God now
and te be lis in trutli." Gradually lie came
te soe tbat the evolutionary fire of nature
was notas Le had once theught fatalteistic
belief ; gradually lie Il beat bis music ont"
and bis early faitli wag slowly and carofully
refounded under the preE:sure of the trial
of a partially clouded physical vision ; the
spiritual siglit grew cloaror and those wlie
knew him bost felt tbat lie was being indeed
tauglit cf God, and Iearned "4te revorence
-the Divine and human presence of the
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Savieur in the grewing ligli
brother's face." Oaly last Eaite
seems like a premonitien that Il
go down at noon, lie wrote t
prophetic stanz ts (fleb. ii. 10) :

Amen, îuew lottest Thon Thy s
Depart in peace, accerding te
Althoughi inte eyes may net hl
Thy great salvation, surely th
Enengli cf serrow and eugli
To show the wimy front darknes

And thon hast broughit me, thrc
ness cf pain,

To love the serest; paths if soones

Enough of sorrew fer the hear
''1Net for mysoîf, uer fer iny 1
Eneugh of sight for Reasen te
IlI amn but painting pictures or
Ah 1net as citizens of this eur
But ahaena militant we sojourn

Invested by the hosts cf Evil ait
Till Thou shaît cerne again with

throng.

As Thon hast found mie ready
Which stationed rue te w'atch t
Aud, quitting jeys and hop.us t

irnitie,
To face with patient stops thir
Oh !mnay it be that, coming s
Thon still shaît tind Thy soldie

Who thon rnay follew Thee till si
te prove,

And faith will be dissolved ini
Thy love.

Witli this significant expr
deepest conviction cf one te wlh
fulfillod the promise Il at evor
shall ho liglit," we taIre leave o
lif e, wbici lias j ust set in wlia
have been considorod its lei
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CitAi' ER IV.

A8 in a looeinrg.gla

Lt was again nearly two ye
Mark llilyard and Esther v
walking down a stroot in C,
objeot, in commen witli that
many ether people, being t(
grounds cf the World's Fait
Essie was mucli clianged.
there was something less of t
and more of real bcauty. The.
rognisi liappiness was gone, arl
a look as if tbey liad long ses,
for sornething that tliey woul
looking for. There was a se
dignity that lent a strange
little figure and piquant f
moutli was still a rosebud and
ion still as lovely. Even th
was as unruly in a graceful wr
She did net look nearly tw
the gravity of the dark eyci
witli the youthful appoarane
Together they enterod the
turned down the licaut
streets.

l t is odd that it is not mi
Esther said, as tliey wont aie
1 came 1 had ene idea cf vast
and din, immense crowds anc
dents mixed up witb bewilder
overything wonderful under
clamouring confusion."

IlJ must say 1 arn reli
said. I was afraid it mig
mucli for my little ward. Bi
lier boart on dragging this p
over the ses, to see aIl ti
siglits."'

Esther slipped lier liand,
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t upon our loving gesture, in bis are. It W918 ber -in-*

r, with wliat variable way cf tbanking hie for nhn.

is sun would lier eyes wero busy, boever, adnt 
he following the " 'siglits, " but witb a quiet yet patec

- searching amongst the poople, that wee

rvntLod trolling by in knets or liurrying B1lt
Thy word : sore rendezvcus, in holiday attire an'ag
ave fully, seen bright faces. They paused beore 8 ar
ete have been building-the Alhiambra. bfr
cf sight Il 1 wisli 1 could shut rny eYes bm

s inito lighit ; get inside and open tbemn upen the beut

ugh wiler- of it alI," Esther said, with more o

t they attain. in ber tenes than usual. tce irltl
ITry it." Old Mark aade ie itl

t te cry- liand more securely within bifi arla $B

ind arn 1: " smiled down at bier.
declare, hl1?"
il thue air." " hal l
sphere, Sho closed ber eyes softly-a 05suial
here server would have thouglit lier loi1

d of WVrong, down, as the fringe ef sef L lashes rested onl

all thine angel lier cheek. Slowly they made their way
along ; there was ne cause for hurry. he

te, Tly caîll were going to oneoef the many lande& f
lie euter wall, cliantaient enclosod within those ,
bat once were Alroady the strango bush of it liai f alleu0 0O

tliom. Egtlior was stepping softly thralgl

r narew ue, tbe darkness, solf-inflicted, yet even tt"u
oeil or laite, lier closod lida a sudden brilliancy
r at the gate, en.lier.
gtht nleeds ilot 0"4 Now 1 Old Mark said. Wî UO

knowledge of my seul, it is marvellous" be

Marvolleus, indeed I Essie oeOOS

ession of the eyos witb a little gasp of sheor e e

rom was thus mont. Tliey were standing Inl a loftY

iing time, it flooded througli and tlireugli witli a wouD
f th riflderful radiance cf liglit. On îli side, WOre

the frtritful
t miglit weîî beautiful arches and long vistas cf bdot
ian prime. wliore tbe eye lest itsolf, ha iOwO plasy

drayfountain, its odgeae Ovdb

FI ELS. graceful palm s and rare exotics farnd aw1
~ATCH tlireugli space, as it seemod, beod . et
ATCH. ether rose and felI, witb a musical Wbiope

The air was heavy witli perfume adThe
mate witb this clear radiant liglit.

ss"droarny onchantod iusli of thie .a cfit

'ars larer that indescrîbable. The woliderful sizOe 5 de,

~ero tegether was astonishing. In vistas, on every 1ae
bicgothirstretclied the beautios of the ancientPat

hcfa greate restored in tbis wonderful way, cloedtWd
rCl th lit, musical with fallin- waters,Seut
ibi hme witli the odeurs of strange pIantSý bea.tb

In lier faue ful witli the grace of paînîs anla fernki, it

lie prettiness the exquisite pillardý of sender height, wgb
chidis ar o bore and there a statue gleain.1ing tu the
chidili irof the foliage that seenied sleepingmnaO

I h 'ie a magical influence of the place. Esthr 8 l
rched iu vain on a seat boside, or rather beneae ta

d net givo up frond-bearing treo.A5)
riunssad Wht~ is it 2 " she, asked, with' a It

tharnii te the "lBut ne neyer mind. It is Arabia- 1 8
ace, for the is Bagdad. Where are those lovely 'g
the complex- those dusky-eyed beauties." ilar

ayea rowf liar "ere is one will do for me.

as -to yaro touched lier cheeks, lovingly. 8  i
enty-twl an Hush 1 do net speak," Esie 09 îil<e

soaccoedgdrli whisper; thon leuder, Il Yet 1 do IlO b

e rofn th ngrl it. W hat is this liglt ? t ShO bOui
grud5 n from some enclianted diamond, 1t a5

if uly mde glearn softly from a pearl or glow fr t

opal, but it dees net, Daddy, it de.s
ore crowded," Lt is lit by incandescent liglit i tb fa 1
ng. "Before wonderful almost, but it is net s ers
ness and dust, Look at thoso statues ; tliey should b e

t eri ble acci-o sculpture f ashioned by the lanl5O ooldI

ring showsncf and genii; tb ey are wax, al wax. Th t:ell
thosu, n h real, living." She indicated a "' yoi

Arab in armour. II He sliould 8e ders
eved," Mark dear, and take me into custody. li, bU

lht prove tee net miove-lie is an etligy. Lt is hard

ut she bad set lot uis go."' dell
oo od elow They went on tlirough a ehli

ho wonderful carvod arcliway, and now a strunge b 0
happened. Tbey turned te go h g0'

witli a little other archway that led te a Wall, cf 011


