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I iss«t. and dearest of Hi* nearest friend*.
With Jesus, called the Ntzirene, dnth pray
8;<eech of the Lady Miriam. He coraes.

By eight hard moons, from Indus to this sea

In quest of it, last quest of waning iife.
Seeing tby servant nuinbereta four scoro years,
111 apt for journcyings. A slave lays thos'j
Before thy feet; himself, thy slave, awaits,
^Making the Eight Prostrations."

Hearing that.
Upon the morrow, for liis errand's sai;e,
And for his years, and for fair courtesy.
She gave good answer, writing how her ^aies
Stood wide for such an one. ana ahe herself
His handmaiden.

Thereat, with goodly train
Of serving men and beasts caparisoiie.l,
Camel 8 and riding asses.to her dour
Came this far travelled elder; entered in
Villi silvered brow* bowed low, and thin worn

hands
Clasped meekly, palm to palm, before his brea3t.
'ihe Indian way. Upon the pavement there
Ho placed his forehead, and, in soft wise, spake:.

"Art thou that Miriam of Mapdala
Whose name is born to us with name of Him
That was the teacher here, and wrought great

works;
And died at last the death upon the cross

Throe springtimes back, thyself beholding this?"
And Mary said:."My name with His great Name

"Was no more worthy to keep company
Than the pale firefly with the risen Sunt
Yet am I she who in His glorious light
Through two years dwelled and breathed the

blessed air
Sweet with His breath, aua in these happy ears

Took the great music of llis wisdom. Sir!
How ehall this stead you? and what purposes
Brought thy most honorable feet bo tar?"
He made reply:."I alone live, of Three
Who, many winters past, came to thy land
Led by a strange white Star, burst suddenly
Sew from the spangled purple of the Night:
And, while we read the sky, our knowledge grew
That this beamed tokeu of a Teacher born

Illumining the World, as that great Star
Bliot its fair splendors far. But, loving Light.
And always seeking Light.as taught of Buddh.
We journeyed hither from our Indian hills
Wending to Bethlehem; and found that Babe
Whom thou hast known as Man, divinely signed
By praise and portent to be Whom we sought.
Bo, at those little feet were laid our gifts,
Worshipping, and we looked upon the face.
Tender and pure.of Her that bore the Babe;
Then, warned betimes of Herod's dark design.
Homeward returned. There, while the years went

by.
Came presently, borne by the caravans,
Word of this wonder grown; and, to our minds,
ffhe gold and silk and myrrh of all their bales
uounieu dux uross to wuub was naituu us

Of loftiest wisdom and large doctrines given
To mend the old. But those who came with me
Beforetimes died; desiring to know this;
And I myself die soon.which is not feared
,By such as follow great Lord Buddha's Law;
Vet had 1 will unquenchablo to learn
The setting of the tetar of men, whose rise
jVIy younger eyes behold. Thorofore, onco more,
Over this woary way my steps have passed,
!To bear before I die. And, when men said
In Magdal, by the Lake of Galilee,
She dwelleth, who did love and serve Him most.
My face I turned, sweet Lady! to thy gate
And. by thy graciousness emboldenod now,
I make my prayer."

"What prayer?" soft she replied,
Lifting, and leading him with tender hand.
As daughter doth her sire, to that raised sent

Upon tbe icewan.
Then he said :."Mine ears

Hunger to Know, what thou canst best impart,
The deeds thy Jesus did, the words He spoke,
The ways He walked, the manner of His days.
And of their close, and what it is they tell,
Strange and unheard before, how, after death,
He was seen living. Talk of such new things
Came to us by tbe merchants, making trade
Prom ours to yours. Ono sate upon a Mount
Which hangs above thy town; and heard Him

Words to a multitude, whose echoes, faint.
All so far off.were heavenly, like the mask
Which Keeps his fragrance through a thousand

leagues.
One, selling spices in Jerusalem,
Caught, as he lay at Bethany, some waft
Of some wight, fetched to breath again, being

dead,
An 'Eleazar,' townsman of the place:.
And yet another, winding from the Sea,
Met him in Tyre, and had it from the mouth
Of a sidoniaa woman, how Ha healed
Her child.being distant far.with one strong

word.
Yot, more than any marvels, would I learn
What truths He taught beyond those, truths wc

know
Of our Lord Buddha. Such my humble prayer,
And hither have I journeyed, hoping this."

The light of larger love than shines for Earth
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She bowed and kissed his hands and reverently
Spake:.'-Surely thou ai't one He would have

praised,
jDesiriug truth, and He hath bidden us

Declare what truth we Know. Small wit I have
To tell a tenth part of the sweetnoss poured
IToiu tioae dear lips, yet what X saw and hoard
Gladly skull I recite. Sojourn, I pray,
Here with thy servants tor a space and take
Best from that too long road!"

Thus did it fall
That, day by day for six fair friendly days,
The lady and the Indian Magus sate
In gentle converse, Mary nowise loath
With Memory's spell to fetch the good hours back
When Ho was near, and that grave Eastern sage
Listening more close, to catch the least of it,
Than lover for the last words of the loved.
And where they sate the place was suitable
jtor loiiy tttiK. a cooi, wniie, paven court,
Shut by high Tvall9 from noise of the bazaar,
With fountains tinkling on llie veiny stones,
Ana trickling basins;, where the silvery fins
Of tishes fanned, and crimson lotos cups
Lolled oij tlio water; and papyrus spreai
H^r tiluty finders; and in painted jars
Citron and oioauder spread around
Delicious odors; and with fearless wing
The friendly silken swallow, nest building,
Carno and went, lightsome, through the latticed

stone,
Where rounded arches let the blue sky in
A<id one rnicht see a topmost paiin branch wave.

There, on the soft piled carpets, sadiy glad,
Told she the Master's story as X tell.

"What wan, in the beginning of these things,
Scanily I kuow by hearing, and such word
As, sometimes, from the brothers of my Lord,
O. from Ilis Mother, fell. But those not apt
Greatly to speak; since, well nigh to the end
Seani honor lound lie in His father's House;
Aud Sho who bore Him.blessed beyond all
Oi mortal mothers.bore a load besides
OC love and fear, wonder and reverence,
S heavy on her heart that Her still lips
Were locked as if an Angel held them close.
^nlf \'t\ 11 au.tr if TTpftvon shnnlrl ^n I'owH,

jfit Mother for its MesBJuger of grace,
J?it wniiib to lock such precious treasure safe,
lliose were tlio eyes,.communing with the skies.
That was the face,.tender and true aud pure:.
Xhere was the breast,.beautiful, s.nless, sweet.
l'hia was the frame,.majestic, maidenly.
Ajiu these the soft, strong hands, aud those the

arms,
Aud those the knees,.bent daily iu meek prayer.
Whereto the Eternal Love would needs commit,
the (lower of Humankind to bud aud blow.

"I. who have been that which He found me, hide
Uy stained cheeks in my hands, speaking of her
tVho showed so noble, humble, heavenly,
60 virginal and motherly; go fair,
The Hose of Women. Sir! if thou shouldst pluck
ft thousand lilies hero iu Galileo
f)ne would show whitest silver; one would have
Uost ftold at heart. And, Sir! if thou shouldst

f.jtcli
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A thousand pearls up from thy Arab Sea
Cue would gleam briehtost, best! The qu<onliest

gem. 1

The choicest bloom, would happen suddenly;
Unlocked for. What hath made them perfeot, none

Wotteth, no more than where the fount will rise
Amid a hundred hollows of the grass
Whence the stream starts; no more than which

shall be.
Of cedar-apples shed by myriads

!When pea-winds shake the groves of Lebanon.
The chosen one to shoot, and grow, and spread
A roof of dark green glory o'er the bill.
In such wise, as I dare to deem. He came

Of purest Mother, Perfect Child, begot
Divinelier, surely, than we know; arrived
In this world.of His many worlds.by path
leading to birth as new, as swe6t, as strange
As what His dear feet opened past the Tomb.
If wa Nhnnlri fjt.rivft t.n sav in mortal snatch

'Where Ho was Man, and why much mow than Man,
The earthly words would mar the Heavenly truth.
Love tells it best In her simplicity;
And worship in his deepest silences."

(Mary then tells of Jesus' birth and many tradi
lions of His childhood, the story closely following
the Gospel narratives.)

"Aye!".she went on.
"Thither each year, at time of Passover,
He wended with hiB parents; and would see

Gannim and Sichem.where the lowland creeps,
Under the uplands, into narrowed green
Like lake made river, with those crests for coasts

Ebal, Gerizim; and by Gibeali
And Bethel and the Valley of the Thorns,
To Scopus.to the brow where, white and gold,
Under sloped Olivet, the Temple rears

Her stately glory. And the child would pass
Into the city's midst, aud miugle there
With Jew and Gentile, in tho thronged bazaar;
Would mark, above the Sanctuary gate,
Herod's great eagle, and the keon stoel spears
Of Boman Annius, or Coponiu*,
Glitter round the black Prastoriuin.
Would know His time come nigh with -Zion's

shame,
And note the Pharisee and Sadducee,
Priest, scribe and lawyer, feeding hungry souls
With husks of law. Nay, and would oft repair
Within the Temple; aud was one day found
Astrayed, sitting amid the Babbim there.
Hillel, and Shammai, and Gamaliel,
Ben Zacchai, Ben Uzziel, wis* Nakdimon,
Arimathceau Joseph.all our bestHearingand asking questions. Yet none knew,
For all their wisdom and their wintry hairs,
That f»ii Bov in the Svrian fioimtrv-froek.
With heavenly eyes and month of music, sent
To put aside the ancient scrolls, the Law,
The Hagathoth and Halacoth.to break
Their chains, and into living spirit melt
Their dead cold letter.

"Ever back he came

Glad.so I deem.to sunlit Galilee;
How bowing, not consenting, nowise bound
To that hard God served in Jerusalem,
Jehovah of the Law, the jealous Lord
Who 'eye for eye and tooth for tooth' decreed,
And loved the bloody sacrifice, and wrought
Good to his Tribes, but ill to enemies.
Day by day, wandering in those folded hills
A statelier Temple in His hoart Ho built;
A happier altar reared; a truer God
Enshrined; That I'resence and That Power Who fills
All hearts with what is Life and what is Love,
And what endures when seen things pass away;
Natnexess; or if, for human needs, we name

Ihen.from the narrow treasury of our tongues.
The highest, holiest, dearest, closest, best
Of Earth's weak words. Ofttimes, in later hours
When lack was of some name. Ho called that Spirit
Whicn is the All, and makes the wide seas roil,
The blue 3ky bend, the clustered planets shine,
The dead things come to life, the live things live; $
That Being, Which,.ever with Him, was as He,
And, largest, fullest in His own sure soul
Dwelt immanent.'Our Father.' "

Softly brake
The Magus In: "Oni JLmitaya! Oh,
The Immeasurable!.What word but doeth wrong
Clothing the Eternal in the forms of Now?
Our high Lord Buddha would not name Him once,
Ao n>n>), on HfHft CVTnflion ' 'T nirAO Winn/I »

As 'Father!' being not He nor She, nor aught
Which may be compassed by an earthly word;
But Ihinker, Thought, Maker and Made, in One!"

"My Friend is wise with many years, and
lore

Of the large East," she said; "if no name be
Will not the weak souls say 'nought is to name?'"

"They say so! they will say so!" answered h«,
"Yet is the Parabrahm unspeakable!"
"Tell me a little how thy Scriptures call
This Parabruhm." she said.

The Indian mused,
And then replied:."We have a scroll which saith
Worship, but name no name! blind are those eyes
Which deem th' Uuwanifested manifest,
Jfot comprehending Me in my True tjelf.
Imperishable, Viewless, undeolar-d.
Hidden behind My inapic veil o£ shows
I am not seen at all. Name not My Name!'
Also a. Versa runs in our JIolv Writ:
'liieher than heavenly fruit on Vedas growing;
Greater than gifts; better than prayer or fast,

Sncli sacred siience i.s! Man, this way knowing.
Comes to the utmost, perfect Peace at last!'

"Yet pause not, gracious Daughter! for mine ears

Drink with an unslaked thirst thy procious tale."

" 'God is a spirit! they who worshi p Him
In spirit and in truth must worship Him!'
He spake that, tool".Mary wont on,.and then:
"Thus ligged ne.as we gathered.all those year*
In Nazareth: and Joseph died; and nead
Came that Ua take with all humility,
The load of common iives. bo in that town
Hard by the fountain, in the house X know..
(Oh Me! I passed with Pappu» by its porch;
We in the golden litters, He at toil!)
His trade he piied, a carpenter.

:(iS{t Jj!j{c ^

"One eve, they say,
The shadow of his outstretched arms.cast strong
Tip Riin-ilown'a low-shot licrht..naintftd a Cross

Black oil the wall; and Mary, trembling, drew
Her garment o'or the lattice. But He spake:
'Near unto mo is near to loss and death.
And far from me is far from Life and gain.'
There is a Maid of those that lore Him hero
Sings on the minium a poor song of this
If thou wilt hear; while those about us bring
Olives and grapes, and we a little cease:"

Thereat a Hebrew girl tied back her sleeve,
Tuning the strings, and, to their melancholy,
Sang softly of "The Shadow and the Light:"
"Meek and sweet in the sun Ho stands,
Drinking the cool of His Syrian skies ;

Lifting to Heaven toil-wearied hands,
Seeing His Father with those pure eyes.

"Gazintr from trestle and bench and saw

To the Kingdom kept for His rule above;
Oh, Oesus, Lord! we see with awe!
Oh, Mary's Son, we look with love!

"We know what message that even-tide
Bore, when it painted the Roman cross.

And the purple or nightfall prophesied
The hyssop to Him, and to us tho loss.

'-The Crown which the Magi brought to her
It mado a Vision of brows that bieed;

And the censer, with spikenard, and balm and
myrrh,

It lay on the wall like the Sponge and Heed.

"But now Thou art in the Shadowless Land,
Behind the light of the setting Sun;

And the worst is forgotten which Evil planned.
And the best that Love's glory could win, is

WOU.1"
"Yet, on His seldom saddened Countenance".

Mary went on."no shadow layl He saw

By sunlicht and by starlight, steadfastly,
That radianoe of the Kingdom, that high Noon
Ot Life and Love, which, shining inwardly.
Hath never any night. Therein He dwelt
Prince, of the Heavenly Purple; Heir and Son
Of spheres eternal and invisible.
Where meek souls sit the highest and the poor
Are richest, and the pure in heart are Lords.
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And ever in the spirit, sage and calm.
That which we name not habited, the sonso

Of an abiding Presence, Falberlv,
Motherly, Friendlike, Loverlike; more dear
Than dearest ones on earth, more near than blood
To the beating heart or neck vein to the neck;
More boundless than the immeasurable Blue,
More mighty than a thousand bolted Jove
Throned 011 some new Olympus, whose vast head
Smiteth the stars; more sweet to love and serve

Than dulcet-speaking Mistress; more to trust
Than truest Friend; more tender than tho arms

Of nursing Mother; more forgiving, fond.
Kindred, and kind, than Father;.yeal Great God
Making us Gods and taking us to Him.

'"fit rrt- B

ckdck
Nest morn, upon the marble leewane met.
Soft salutations paid, and praise, aud thanks.
"What hast thou in thy hand?" the Indian asked,
"Which th >u dost gaze upon so fixedly ?"
For, sitting with hor long hair loosed, and eyes

Bent downward, Mary in her clasped palms held
A broken box of alabaster, shards.
Of some rare caBket, cut from satin stone.
Where the wreoked beauty of the precious work
Tot shone with lovely lustre; milk-white rock
Veined rose and gold, and thinned, diaphanous,
So that licht filtered through its fragments pale,
And, past them, the close clinging fingers shewed.

"Good Friend !".the Lady Miriam began."thy
Hind

Which hath those rivers with the sands of gold.
And hills of lazulite, and fl heries
Whence the groat pearls are gotten,.could not buy
With all its precious store of Orient wealth
The treasure of this broken box from me!
owecior man Bpisouaru uuuia, auguring suit

On each white remnant of the wondrous toil,
Hangs the dear memory of a day morn sad,
More glad, more proud, more shameful.more to

mourn,
More to rejoice in.than all other days
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HEALING 1

Of all thy handmaid's years. Nay, but my life
Rather began when this fa r thing found end!
'Iwas an Egyptian labor, cut with pains
From the streaked stone, and wrought, as thou

shalt see,
By matchless mastercraft, to make a gift
For Ciesar;.8jnce the Emperor owned it tirst,
And next it fell to Knfus, but he gave
The beauteous marvel at his banquet boari
To one that sold it for a hundred slaves;
So came it to Pandera. Did they tell.
Bending thee thither.thee so gray and grave.
'What Miriam once had been?"

The Indian sage
Gave gentle answer:.if mine ears have heard
Evil of thee, my heart would quite forget,
Which hath no room to-day for any thought

j Not good or grateful of my lady's grace,"
i'-Aye! but".she sighed."ovil was good for me!

1 lived, in all this laud, the boldest, worst,
Who braided up her hair the harlot's way,
That beauty Nature gave me I abased,
Setting it with a loveless heart to wiu

-j Wealth aud rich raiment and the kuees of men.
» * * * * St

Reverent and grave thou shewest; if thy will be
Now to depart, heaving these stained lips speak,
Thou shalthave praise, not blame, from Miriam."

i "Child!" soft ho said: "I hail the stately ship
Sate from all storms, anchored in quietness!
I hail the fair white hind, flower of these woods,
Fled from the wolves of sense, wnich tore her

flesh!
1 hail the genile river, stayed and vexed
By crag and !edge, smooth-gliding at the last,
'Mid fruitful fields and dropping blooms, to find
Calm consummation in the accepting Sea!
I hail thy heavenly beauty, purged to prove
Grace and not plague to men! Oh, thou that art
Thine own high Conqueror, and hast set loot
On the Eight Noble l'aths, an old man's lips
Low at thy hem, praise thee and honor thee!
Vet tell me. Lady! how t-ne new days came."

"He would have spoken so; so did He speak,
So speaking He did heal me!" murmured she;

* & * -? * *

(Mary then tells of the day when, riding with a
lover, and on her wrist a splash of blood from the
throat of a man stabbed in a drunken feast, sho
first saw Jesus. It was tue day wnen tne sou of the
widow of Nain was raised to life. Mary s descrip-
tiou of Jesus is a paraphrase of the alleged letter
of Lentulus, often printed.)

"Friend, shall you think one remnant of myself,
One shred of that wild will was Miriam's,
One pulse of the quick blood wont to be stirred
By passion and the goodly shapes of men
Moved mo, when, on the sight of Him, I left
My litter, and my lover, and my life,
And followed in His footsteps? Pray thee, know
Mortal desire as well might reach at stars
As woman's eye and woman's wish climb up
To such far height of starry majesty;
By that impassable blue of Holiness
Endlessly separate! But love?.oh, aye!
Swift, strong, supreme, consuming, final love!
With such a worshin filled, suoh reverence.
The heart had knees, and bowed; the soul had eyes
Which veiled themselves at gaze; the mind had

mind
To die for Him; the body burned to grow
His temple. Heart, soul, body, mind, all His
Forever and forever,.at first sight,.
In some fair newer World, shown possible
At that first sight. And in such world I live
From that time, on the road of Galilee,

[ When in my breast the seven dark devils dwelt
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And rouna my wrisc the blood of Pappus clunt;:
And tliat old life seems like a feather dropped.
From free bird's wing.mine, yet no longer mine;
And in the air of wweet now life I soar

Singing and soaring with the joy Ho taught.

"Wherefore, X followed to Capernaum.
One in His lengthening train.the last and least.
Unnoticed; for I cast aside my webs
Of Coan, and my torques of Roman gold
At Kenna.and put on the mitpachaih
Radid and tsaiph, dressed as our peasants use

Along the Lake. So did I see Him teach
Day after day; aud in the synagogue
Behind the womeu's lattice, heard the Law
Head to the congregation by such lips
As lit its mighty line with meanings new,
Like when the Moon swims, full, into the Night,
And what was dark grows clear, and what was

Toid
Peopled, and, white and straight, the road, regained
Winds plain and easy through the illumined land.
Also I saw them brink the sick to Him,
The maimed and miserable, and wretches torn
With plaguing devils.legs to clread than mine!.
Whom all He healed, comforting them with words
Of sovereign power, calming their cries aud griefs;
As when the Mother's bosom charms to smiles,
Before its tears are try, an infant's wail.
A woman Jay In Simon s house, alight
With fever's fire. X saw Him take her hand,
Quiet the leaping blood, still the hot heart,
And lift her, cool and whole. I heard Him teach,.
Sitting in Simon's boat, moored by those sands
Which fringe Bethsaida.making plain and known
That farther Kingdom, nigh unto us all,
Yea, 'at our very gates.' And when He passed
At nightfall to the Mountain, communing
With Heaven, which loved Him, and His own high

soul,
Under tl;e stars.loss touched by taint than they!.
It was as though another golden Sun
Set, from our eyes: till darknossfled again
And brought back Dawn, and that diviner light
Shed from Him.

"Ah, the Kingdom!.We of old,
Being the people of this land, had served.
If service were.that God of Abraham
Mild to his own, but smiting enemies,

'HE SICK.

Hewing them hip and thigh, for Israel;
That Lord of Moses, awful on the Mount
With thunders and red lightnings, and the Law;
Seen in the Burning Bn-^h; riding the storm;
A jealous, dreadful, disantGod. We lived
Obeying.if wa did oboy.for fruit
Of earthly goods; or, if iD after time.
Then for our children's children. But He taught;
And, lo! ourselves to share! Another world
Hidden within, without, beyond! He took
Terrors away, and shewed us Life for Death,
Mercy or Sacrifice, and Lore for Law.
For that dread JAH, ruling pur Israel,
A Father Universal, markinjf not
Gentile from Jew, or fair from swart, or great
From small; but holding all alike; and heard.
An ever-present Lover, Lord and GuideInconscience and the silence of the breast.
Perfect and pure, and loving love of such;
And willing all men such; but waiting long,
Far-suffering, largo, Compassionate, aware;
Making suus rise on evil aud on good,
Ilains fall on just and unjust Look! one word!
Ana like the walls of Jericho which fell
To music, or a sunshine-parted cloud,
T7 a Unvtef tVic »*o U a N/tkfi,, liP+rwl

Earth's painted Veil, and showed us,.close beyond,
Infinite, clear,.eternal life, decreed
Not for to-morrow, or hereafter.no!.
Already round, and In, and over us.
Already ours to enter and possess;
Always existing, always nigh; shut off
Some little while by senso, which having eyes,
Sees not, and hearing, hears not; for some while
By body darkened. But He said: 'Fear not
Those who can kill the body, and, on that.
Have nothing they can dol' So did we learn,
Walking in those dear footsteps, scorn of Death
Which could not keep its Dead, if He bade yield,
But is Life's gate porter, holding the Keys
To larger worlds and larger: 'many mansions
Are in My Father's House!' this would He say
With great eyes on the stars.

-Thus did He bring
Our glad souls daily, by His glorious words,
Into the Kingdom of the Spirit. There
The sorrowful and shamed are comforted;
The humble are exalted and the meek
Inherit good. The pure in heart see God;
The merciful find Mercy. Those that wept
Dry their glad eyes; the peace-makers hare praise;
And they who hungered after righteousness
With righteousness are filled. No dream! No

draught
Of Fancy's frenzied wine cap; ecstacy
Of musing drugged with Faith's fine mandrasore!
Bxit the words true as daylight; plain and straight
The ways as paths in meadows; clear the Voice
Calling to airs celestial, as of Morn
Bidding his breezy lips the World awake.
Surer than any joy the heart can know
Bliss of that sudden hour when each for each
Knows Heaven so nigh! Only to let go Earth,
To let fta, listen, love, and have:.for them
The Kingdom came! Came! and we did not need
To merit, or to seek, or strive, or wait:
We needed but to know Him one with God,
And wo with Him, and then His peace was ours i
We heard Him utter, 'Fear not, little flock!
It is your Father's joy to give to you
The Kingdom.'

ajt * * * * * *

"A multitude,
Heedless of all things save His gracious words,
Followed Him to the mountain, gathering

EE :JH0EE
By troops and companies, on bank and mead, |
TBI all the grass was blotted with great bands
Of gladsome people, clad for holiday,
Like divers-colored flowers; and, all around.
Dark, eager faces ot ten thousand folk. !
Men, women, children.made a sunlit throng
So thick, so talk-full, on the asphodel,
The frightened eagles fled their crags; the snake
Slid to his hole; the wolf and panther hid
Ashamed of blood. But gentle things of Earth..
The crowned laris, and tha dove, and mountain

hare,.
'Waie of some new good word thro' man to them.
Listened through thickets. And the morning

donned j
Amice of summer gold.her loveliest.
To meet His holy footsteps on the Hill.
And there, from that fair Sinai, with Voice
Sweeter than Morning's breath, He gave to us

The New Commandments.

"Eight are bleat.He taught
Of that dim Kingdom,.which men thought would

march
Tnnnmn V.TM»>rln<r Uaccloh /.! >

W:th tho Lord's sword, triumphant; his right ,

hand
Teaching him terribla things; all E»rth to hail
Israel, re-throned with scarlet aud with gold: f

The 8ea to pour her pearls and corals fprth
At foot of David's Heir! And, lo! tho truth
The Kingdom came on that soft mountain-slope.
Not with the battle-trumpets, not with neigh,
Of war-horse, fleoiied with purple-foam, and nocli
Clothed with the thunder; but by this mild Voice
Telling how lowly souls shall be the Lords
Of the New Kingdom, and the Sorrowful,
Tho meek, the seekers after righteousness,
The merciful, the just, the peace-makers,
Aud they who for their brothers' sake, aud Right,
Have suffered persecut on. Oh, sir! think;
In that one mountain morning.at one word.
All our world changed! Poverty rich! sick hearts
Comforted! those who weep to laugh and sing,
This earth the Ante-room to neighboring Heaven;
Wise souls its salt; pure souls its lamps; set high
Like cities upon hills, like candlesticks
Lighting tho houso!

* * * * {; *

Thou I knew
My Master and my Lord; and, all my heart
Burned so with worship that the blessed flame
Purged it of sin, and shame, an I sorrow.left,
Only the gold behind of grateful ache
To praise and thank and love and honor Him;
To follow Him with humblest service still j
Throuah life and death. That night He lay at meat
In Simon's house, in my own city here,. ;

It stands there yonder with the three white domes. s

Beantis my box, the costliest thing I owned, j
Holding much precious sptkenard, subtly pressed j
From flower and root of delicatest growth j
By some far river in thy distant Hind."

"I know".the Buddhist said."that sumbultreo,
The 'jatamansi.' And our Indian Bee
Stays in her flight, full-laden, but to plunge.
Honey-drunk.in the perfumed wealth of it."

"Sir! It is sweet as were all words from Him ;
The pity of Heaven made fragrance! When I

stood
Unnoticed at His feet, dropping hot tears
Which ran on them, wiping my tears away
With these unbraided hairs, ashamed to moist
Such saored palms with water from such source;
I would not merely lift the seal of silk
That shut the casket's lid, and spill the spice;
Lest somewhere, afterward, some others use

My box,.His box,.for omething ill again.
But on the stones I broke the dainty work,
And from these ruined fragments poured forth all
Over His feet, with many a fervent kiss

Adoring, and anointing. Then, there spread
The long-imprisoned spirit of that balm
To every quickened nostril at the feast;
And he that was its master, spake.half heard.
My guest, the prophet, being such, should wist
Who and what manner of a wench it is
Which toucheth Him, for she is Miriam'.'
And I,.who In my pride and sin of old
Had cursed the Pharisee; grown wiser now.
Humbler, and conscious of my shame, and cleansed
Fri .m my seveu devils.gathered meek these shards
And prayed him pardon, and was turned to go."
More grace thou hadst, fair Daughter! than thy

Jew,"
Broke in the Indian.

*

Upon me bent
Those eyes that mastered Death at Nain; those eyes
That melted at th» children on the Mount;
Those eyes, like stars, with love for ra liant beam.

And.ah!.beyond all music ever heard.
leu ameet ou mino ears; uro muu iu ijeiiuo

Thy faitli hath saved thea! Go in peace! Thy sins
Are all forgiven !'

(

"They who sate at meat
Muttered thereat: 'Who is this Nazarstie
Also forgiveth sins? Who?' ]

"But He turned
Tenderly once again: and spate again,
'Thy faith hath saved thee! Go iu pcace! Thy sins
Are all forgiven!'

"And, from that glad hour.
Followed I Him, and ministered to Him;
And found myself alive who had been dead,
Ana saved by Love, who dwelt so lovelessly."

IttE RUBLES-!
.'"Kr TYRE

"Ofttimes, dear Lady! while I listened closo"
(Next morn the Indian said) "loth, by one stop,
To mar such noble music.I had will 1

To tell thee how the great Tathagata
Spake many things in one mind with thy Lord.
Methought I heard our holy Books unroll,
Line after line, as thou didst featfully
lloeite those sayings on tho Mount. He, too.
Bade us not hate, but love; and conquer Hate
With Love; and let light cai'es of Life go by
Careless, because It is a show, which oheats;
And earthly treasures fade; and he is rich
Who lays up riches, in the Realm beyond.
Of deeds done well and gentle service wrought,
And days without injuriousness. Mark, too.
Our Buddha would not know of enemios
More than thy Master. He commanded us

'If one upon the left shall wouni thy hand,
And one upon the right shall bathe thy hand
With sandal oil, and kiss It, bear to each
The same mild heart! So shall the smiter love,
Or.if not.vainly hate thee!' Charity,
Mercy, and meekness, taught He:.for Love's sake
Utmost renunciation. Once It fell
iSuddh to a starving tigress gave his flesh;
Not fearing loss, for never can Love lose.
Yet, truly, nowise have we known before
Wisdom 30 packed and perfect as thy Lord's,
Giving that Golden Kule that each shall do
Unto his fellow as he would have done
Unto himself; for, then, this earth were Heaven,
And equity in over/ breast throned King.
Also right joyous goes His doctrine; glad
'Mid Life's sad charms, and swift vicissitudes,
And Death's unshunned and hard perplexities
Which make men bear to live. But Buddha held
Life was long sorrow, ignorautly prized.
Grievously reaasumed from chauge to change;
Whirling sad souls upon the Wheel, unsaved
Until they stay it, staying lust of days;
Ceasing to drink the false salt wave which breeds
Worse thirst.and wilder Trishna:.quit of quests.
And gliding, passionless and purged and saae.
Back to that Infinite where Silence lives.
Oil MANI PADME!.'from the lotos leaf
The Dewdrop gliding to the 6hining Sea,
When Sunrise oomes!""

But Mary's great eyes gleamed,
Crying, "Oh, bir! in those good opening days
We were as glad as maids at marriage time;
As jocund as the bird that haugs his heartBurstingwith song.midway 'twixt Earth and

Heaven,

A J
Vnd hath to ravish it, the sky all his
Jp to the utmost Blu"1 greea below.
L'ue Earth his. down ; aut one dearest uoo't,
L'tie little happy hollow iu (he grass
iVnere his rnata listens on her warm gray egR3
n w v jn ue;t. So owned we two wide Worlds,
Following behind Him, over Galilee.
Say, and those nevor know my Master's mind,
!^or touched the golden hem of what Ho taujht,
S'or tasted Jiouied lesson of His lips,
iVho drew not from the treasure or those liv>s
'oyance to make himglaJ to live or die!
iVistful and woful may well go, I know,
rho days of those who, driven by the winds
> on no, a.ua avarice, ana iubi or eye,
"base, what shall never be attained on Earth,
Contentment with the joys which are of Earth.
iVUo knows, but aiiriam of Haglaia,
low the red bubbles, bursting oa the wins,
foretell, at the cop's bottom, bitterness?
Cruly, such souls are like our 'gaigal' hereofthou hast seon it,.the wild artichoke,
Yhich putteth forth brave branches in the Spring,
Jying at Autumn into dusky globos
That break, and fall, and roll, all helplessly,
Ten score together in a leaping crowd,
)'cr hill and vaie, bounding like things possessed;
Cill the thorns take them, or the wrathful sea.

[ho Desert llidor reins his frightened beast
is "the accursed' whirls, and cries In scorn:.

Oh! (iaignl! whither goest thou to lodge?
ind the dry, ruiserablo bail replies:
Where the wind iodgoth for the night, I iie "

"But we, who learned of Uim the happy way,
'Vhoui never once again Earth's wind can drive,
iVhat is it if we die? whose eves have sseu

L'here is no death! What is it if we live
little woebegone, when He hath passed

'atiently all our path, changing its stones
['o rubies, aud to rose blooms all its tuorus,
Vith br.ght blood of His vainly wouude I tv t?
Vhat lover of Him shall be sad again
iecinsr the Father through Him. i> m.(j

)f that largo love which reaches out from Heaven,
u His pierced palms? He told us n^t one bird
'olds failing winjfs, and shuts bright eyes to die,
iut That which gave their stations to the stars,
kt» 1 marked the tjeas their limits, ami the sun

lis sliiniug road, signed soft decrae for tai*,
i.nd did in pity plan kind consequence.
Yet you'.lightly Ho spake.'are of m .'rc worth
?han many sparrows!' Cb, good Friend! taat soui
iath done with sadness which knows Christ

aright;
«fot as Fear reads, but as quick Love revea', -.

lIso 1 think the worst shall scarcely miss
it end of evil, when Despair will lead
ionls to His feet, which would not come, fo;' Love.
lardly, I hoye, shall bloody Herod f*il,
for Judas, who betrayed Him with tiia kiss.
for .Pilate, who, for Cicsar, saw Him slain;
for any. at the last; since Grace and power
leaaureless, which forbid men's hearts to Unte,
-'hernseives can never hate, nor finally,
lee their s eet purpose foiled.

'^SsSs '-But, in those days.
Ve wero the Children of the Bride Chamber,
"hat could not fast, nor weep! Joy walked with us!
Jark with thine eyes what Land tliis is in storing!
"he meadows cloth of gold, damasked and decked
Vith silk leaved country blossoms, and the hills
Mrt with green forests, aud with buddina viues,
L'heir feet set deep in barley fields, and groves
)f fig and olive; where another world
)f sunshine loving peoples iive; the Doves,
L'he painted finches, and the crested larks,
Irook tortninnH and rImii'Vk with hint nwirma

)f banded bees, crickets, and craeDing things,
sowise forgotten, taking share of Earth.
le led us.Lord of lovely pastorals.
through those fair paths, grown to seem Paradise,
leaven being so near. Women and children

drew.
Jrlght with the light of Love's new Kingdom

come.

nto His train; and gave Him laughing guards
)f little ones, who clustered round His knees.
Wiser and bolder than we >thers were.
)f dark eyed, wistful Syrian wives and maids
jilad to be poor, because He loved the poor
Vud made them wealthy with His word. The Lake,
rhe lonely peaks, the valleys, lily-lit,
.Vero synagogues. The simplest sights wo met.
rhe Sower flinging seeds on loam and rock;
1'ho darnel iu the wheat; the mustard trse
rbat bath its seed so little, and its boughs
IVido spreading; and the wandering sheep; and

nets

Shot in the wimpled waters.drawing forth
3ro»t fish and small.these, and a hundred such,
ieen by us daily, yet never seen aright,
iVere pictures for Him from tho page of life,
L'oaching by parable.

"For nowise else
I'aught He the people; since a light is set
sanest in lanterns; and the things of Earth
\jre copies of the things in Heaven, more close,
More cl»ar, mure near, more intricately linked,
Mo'e subtly, than men guess. Mysterious,.
linger on lip,.whispering to wistful ears,
Nature doth shadow Spirit. Subjects, kings
Diversities, degrees, prophets and poets;
Lovers, together drawn invisibly
Like orbs that cleave across the Void; the ba->«
Who, coming helpless, finds its mother's breajt
Safe nursery and sweot food; the seed "which dies
Ihat it may livo, laughing with lightsome blade
Death's dread away; the darkness which would

daunt
Save that it shows.what Day ooncealed.the stars;
1'he sleep which gives us back the body's strength,
But leaves the dreaming soul sleepless and wj.ro.

Comforting nigbtiv with grave's counterfeit;
Death without dying.living, but not Life!'
Ih« steadfast, onward mov;ng march of Change
In use and beauty; yea! aai what obstructs
Of harm and evil.for our World must grow
By Love's slow conquest of the stubborn will,
Free to will wronglythese be parables
Forever murmuring wider wonders, hints
Of what hides inner, deeper. What is like
ru UtrolTT. our) tlin r il-a tn 0,-11110 will Ko

Of such a fashion as this Life to-day
Writeb in still symbols. Did wo deem our fields '

Tilled for no crop save what the sickle reaps?
Ho made them show how Heav'n's wise husbandry
Sets good seed growing; parts tlie tares and wneat;
Winnows the chaff away. Did some man Lind
His shoiiels in a field.old buried gold
Forgot of mouldering owner in the tomb.
A.ud buy the field, selling, for joy thereof.
All that no bad? He made us therefrom see

How sweet it is to want ail sweetnesses.
Winning the Sweetest, and how cheap to owu

What's priceless at a price; how light to part
With all we clove to once, gaining theroby
The treasure of the Kingdom. Did thore oome
Pearl merchants out of Persia, trafficking
All their white findings for ono moonlight gem.
Fished fortuuato in Ormuz, or by reef,
Deadly and ragged, of the Sea of Saph,
Fit for tho neck of Ciesar's Empress?
He made them teach us how to fling aside
Small pearls for great. That corn, sown secretly,
Unseen at eve, but, wbon we passed at iloru,
Crreening the headlands, 'twas His text to tell
How still and sure the good deed grows I' the dark.
A eh all fsL\ 1 r\f fruit in his full tillln.

The shepherd whom we mot in GaJara

Joyously striding as he brought to fold
That one lost iamb <.iut of tho hundred sheep
On his own shoulders, leaving lone, meanwhile,
The ninety and nine, safe in fat pasturage,
Passed i>iping on, not knowing he was grown
Type for us of the Eternal Love which seeks
Strays of the flock; and will not have them lost
For all its Saints; and will not spare its toil,
'Midst thorns and thickets, till it find and save;
Then makes more joy in Heaven for one lost sheej
Brought home than all the rolded owes and rams

Kuee deep in grass of Paradise. And once.

New from Peraea, o'er the starlit sea

Sailing with Simon to this city's gates.
We spied a marriage party.torch and lamp
And cresset.flaring with great cedar *nots,
Dancing like fireflies through Capernaum
To jocund music of much pipe and drum.
But.for the Bridegroom tarried.oertain maids
Had slumbered; let their lamps die; and tbeii

wail.
'Alalalai! No light 1 and, lo, he comes!'.
Was loud, because tho wedding doors «tood closed,

k


